GREAT MISTAKE.

« There is nothing to ve, said she

George advauced,

, taking 3
the child into their midst.
The two young ladies, starting back, saw
1 i d. rhe Dostor took very

sy, © Xo oey me of oarryiog | iiie notiod of them'

on a clandestine correspondence ;

was. But I did not want Ada to know 1 was
writing stories for money—it would have
vexed her and poor sunt Letitia; and
thought if I had my letters sent to some little
out-of-the-way place nobody would know. But,
you see, you found me out.”

There was that in the uplifted innocent
eyes that compelled George March to take off
his hat and stand bareheaded and humble in
the frosty dusk before them.

« Ob, Chastete " he quoted, under his
breath ; and his heart was full of 8 vague re.
morse and pain, as if he had hart
some helpless creature unawares. ‘* Miss
Thrale,” he added aloud, *this omni
bus is & long time coming; you see how
dangerous it isto undertake such expedi-
tions. Let us walk on, for it is getting late ;
and, as wo walk, you tell me—won't you? -
all about your stories and your editor. You
know I am an old, old friend of Miss Throg-
morton’s ; and, if you want me to feel that

ou don't quite consider me a blandering
idiot, you will let me help you to some less
diffionlt way than this of managing your bus.

"

-

ness

« Don't laugh st me ! pleaded Luoy, al-
most inclined to ory agsin. * I haven't any
business. I only write little stories for the
magasines.”

«QOnly. Why, I think you are very clever
to be able to write them, and doubly clever to
be able to sell them. I am not laughing at
you one bit. e i

 Really 7" —Luoy's face brightened ingen-
uously. ** I was afraid you were. You look
rather stern and cold, you know; and I like
%0 be liked. I oan't bear to be suspeoted and
frowned at.”

« Tell the truth always then,” said George,
with something of the girl's simplicity, ** and
have done with concealments in future.”

# Very well,’”” said Luey obediently. 1

« And promise me, above all, that you will
not walk ont so late again. I cannot under-
stand Mra. Ludlow’s allowing it!”—with &

frown.

Lucy turned a little pale. A

" Yon are not going to tell aunt Letitia,
Dosctor Mareh ?” she “T' alarmed. “ If
promise you, that ought to be enough.
never break a promise.”

The young man looked a$ her for 8 moment
or two. The anxious blue eyes did not flinch
from his gaze.

« I will trust you,” he answered quietly.

« And,” Lucy went on, blushing now and
hesitating, *' you won't speak 8o unkindly to
me any more ?”

« Not if yon are a good girl.”

« On, I'll keep my word | And—and I beg
your pardon for being 8o rude. I have a very
bad temper, I know ; and you did provoke me.
Now didn’t you ?”

«1 suppose 1 did,” admitted the young
man, smiling. * Bat now we are friends,
aren't we ?"

« Oh, yes!" she cried, nodding eagerly.
« At least” —she paused faltering and confus
ed—* not exactly friends ; but we can always
be polite to each other when we meet.”

George smiled.

«fa that all?" he asked. ‘‘ Why won't
you let me be your friend, Miss Thrale ?"

«1—1I don’t want any [riend but Bee, thank
you”

And just then the tardy omnibus came
rumblivg along.

w1 will pat you inside,” said Doctor March
—« [ am afraid you are very cold —and I will
indulge myself with a cigarette on the top
No; no protestations, pleass ! I really must
see you safely inside the green gute. I will
go no farther unless you wish.”

Lucy looked relieved. The pretty face
nodded brightly through the closing door.

bt

+ Poor child |” thought George March, a8
he olimbed up to his seat. ** I am afraid she
needs a friend. What & quaint little puzzle
she is! That is a nasty cough she has, by

the way; I must speak to Mra. Ludlow abous
it. She must not be allowed to wander about
in all kinds of weather.” And headded once
more, with & smile and a sigh, ** Poor child !”
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By Lucy's particular desire, Maria had kept
tha secret of their school from Doctor March,
and. as to the children and to the other lodg-
ers in the dingy courts at the North End, Bee
and her friend were known only as “ the
ladies,”” George remained for some time in
ignorance of their good work.

On Christmas Eve the children got their

give the little g

path’

0l
dres
is & hungry little girl ; her name is Nelly, and
she has no father or mother, What was this
young lady telling you va now about the | for yonr hair. Indeed I wish you would
Uhild Ovurist's share? take them all. They have no business here.”
to give their piece of oake ?"

promised ghmpse of fairy land, and the two
girls stole an bour in the afternoon to look at
the tree and at the little things' faces.

Bee and Lucy had agreed that there were
to be no * useful presents” on their tree.
Warm little garmenss and woolen socks and
stout boots were not lacking to their gix little
soholars ; but who wanted to see such things
grow out of the magic bow#s of a Christmas
tree ?

No. There let sugar plums glisten and
tinsel and tapers shine as brightly, for little
eyes to which the world had hitherto been
painted in drabs and brown, as they would
shive in so many happy bomes that week for
other and more fortunate baby eyes.

8o the room was decorated in a splendid
manner with evergroens and hollyberries, and
ealico roses of home manafaciure ; a big
wholesome cake was baked, dishes were piled
with apples and oranges ; and in the center
of the room, in its green wooden tub, atood
the tree —not & very big tree, perhaps, but it
glittered as bravely and was as generously
decked as the tallest in Barlaston Regis.

Marin’s new chair, to the purchase of

which Ted Ackroyd’s sovereign had been duly

devoted, was made as fine -as any queen’s
throne ; and the lame girl wore Bee's pift,
a warm dress of crimson merino, with a de-
gree of pride that she could uot hide from her
pupil’s eyes.

« Pretty Maria!" said Kitty and Anas-
tasin and all she wee dots. Tnat patch of
bright color would be a pleasure to their baby
sight all the winter through.

The days being short and the gnests small,
the festivities began at an early hour.

« I wish we had room for a dozen more,’
gighed Lucy, while little appelites were being
appeased — by means of a short process —and
little pockets tilled with the fragments of the

feast. ** There were <0 many longing little
faces hovering ubout the stairs, Bee, as we
came up !"

The distribution of the p ts was fol

v This ohild’s mother has just been taken

to the hospital,” he said. '*She has been run
over, ind cannot live many hours. Will you
irl & bed for to-night, Maria 1" | bitterly

Maria looked at the ohild and then as Miss

Thrale.
w1 thivk you can manage, Maris,” said
Miss Thrale quistly, ans

Maria brightened with interest and sym-

\ 5
« And so we have,” she said.
« 1 do not beg pardon for disturbing you,”

the young man went on, turning to the two
girls. ** If I understand your Christmas party
at all, it is meant for me and my forlorn
rphan here as well as for the rest) Ohil-

ho will be the first
Six little hands were immediately

stretched out with as mauy pieces of cake,
4wo of which were seized by the half starved
child, who began to eat ravenously, biting
huge mouthfuls off each in turn, as if dread-
ing that one might be taken fiom her.

“ Migs Thrale, that is my Christmas box to

you,” said George March smiling and hola-
ing ous his hand. * Do you' forgive me for
making so sad & one ?"

Luey put her hand simply in his.
“1am glad you could trust us,” she an-

swered, pulling Bee forward as partner in the
business. “ Nelly is one of our little scholars
trom to-day. We will make room for her
somehow."”

The girls would haye remained, late a8 it*

was, to belp Maria, bus the Doetor inter-
fered.

« 1 am going to send you both home,” he

said. ¢ It is beginning to snow, and I think
we shall have a heavy fall. No rebelhion,
Miss Throgmorton, if you please”—he was
helping rather awkwardly to put on her
far cloak. “lwilldug secret if you
will do as I tell.gou. m'l in ? To
think that I have been & com, mys:i-
fied by two ohildren like you I"

The girls lsughed mischievously, and

Luoy's laugh ended in & short cough.

« Now for your wrap, Miss Thrale,” eaid

the Doctor, looking at her suddenly as he
heard shis.

But Luey had already struggled hurriedly

into her jacket, and declined his help with a
pretty brighs blush.

« I shall have to order you to take better

care of yourself, 1 see,”” George added quietly;
« you are not properly clad at all for sach a
day as this,"

% Oh, I am quite warm, thank you!”
declared Lucy, quickly, apparently uoaware
that she was putting her glove on inside out.

+ And since when have you had that
cough 7"

« 19" Shelooked up like a child accused
of a fault, * Have Ia congh, Doctor March ?
I uever think about it; it will go away of
itself.”

And then everybody said ** Good-bye " all
round. Lucy stooped down when it came to
Nelly's turn,and laid her hand on the orphan's
tangled red head.

* Be a good girl,” she said, ** and do what
Maria tells yon, and you shall have a doll
like the others. to-morrow, I promise you.
After which she kissed the astonished child
simply on she cheek.

« When the three visitors got down the
narrow staircase, Bee paused at the dodr to
take Lucy in her arms and smother her with

impetuons kisses.

off his hat, and  Miss and unembarrassed
mnhudnh:.vﬂu. There was o

usual with the fragrance of flowers.

ﬁumlbothbuhndlprﬂdly. * Your
brother has just began to thaw. Is it not

ecli

"Pl')..id mamma send you for me, Jack,”
wering the look, * It | she asked abruptly, *‘ or haven's you been
is time for the little ones to go home, I will | h
help you to wash uwnd dreas her, We have
some clothes left that will fit her very well.”

e s ———— —
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+ Come to the fire, Bee,” she eaid, pul-

ocold 1"
Pee's bright face had undergone s ‘sudden

ome yet ?”

e ¥ oulored and planged both hands into

his pockets, kicking at & ndo(omonlhn_hd
fallen on the floor as he went and leant against

the mantel piece.
“ No,” he d with elab 1
ness, but not meeting his sister’s eyes ;

have not been home yet.” Y

+ Oh, I must scold ;:u for that,” declared | flower-like coloring made all other faces look
Miss Ludlow, smiling; * only I believe you )

guessed that Bee would be here! Are you
n"—he raised his voice cheerfully—* here | admiriog my flowers, Bee?” A magnificent
nosegay stoad on the velvet covered table at
the speaker’s elbow. * Let me give you one

« No, thank you,"” was the curt reply. Miss

Throgmorton still held sloof from the fire,
and from the easy chair which Ada had
wheeled forward for her. *‘Is Mrs. Ludlow
in the front room ?”" she added. *May I go
in and speak to her this evening?"’

« Of course; we left her because she had

fallen into a doge. She will be so glad to see
you

« Shall you be ready to go home then,

Jaock?" asked Bee, pausing between the - cur-
tains and looking back. * It is snowing very
bard, and I have a cab ——"

* Yes, yes! Hangit all, don't bother a fel-

low !” he replied irritatly.

« But, you must let me give you some tea

firss,” Ada interposed with a charming smile.
+ Perhaps that may tend to civilize this great
bear a litle.”

Jack followed his sister tothe folding doors

and watched her go into the other roem ; then
he came back eagerly to Miss Ludlow’s side
and stood before her, agitated and

and pale.
+ Ig that all you will say te me *”’ he

in & low voice, continuing their interrupted

ofa g::lo

w ¢ else can I say !" she pleaded. *If
you do not wish to make me very unhappy,
you will never allude to this again.”

 @Give me some reason,” urged the boy.
“ Do you think I will submit meekly to be

troated like a child—to have my flowers re
fused —"'

+ I have not refused these,” reasoned Ada

gently, touching the white petals with her

lips. * I have only begged you not to bring
me any more.”
«That is my business,” he eried. * No

one shall interfere with my affairs 1"
“Not even me?"—emiling up into the’
angry dark face.

“Oh, you, Ada. You can do whatever
you like with me—you know you can.”

« Except make you list«n to reason.”

 That means that you will not marry me?
Well” —with a bitter sigh—** I don’t eay you
are wrong. 1 am not much of a fellow, I
know."”

« Please don’t run down my friend, Mr.
Throgmorton !” Ade's voice sank to a whis
per ; she was making palpable blunders in her
work.

Jack saw it, and he drew nearer and bent
over the little flaxen head.

“Ada, " he said in a hurried whisper, “‘can
you—you do not care for me? It will be
kinder to say so at once, I will never trouble
you any more, and I will be your freind still
whatever happens.”

Miss Ludlow dropped her embroidery, and
sank back in her chair. S8he was trembling

and ing the corner of her lips between

¢ Bee,” the girl i d,laughi “‘what
is the meaning of this sudden burst of affec-

tion "

* To think of your kissing that dreadful

dirty little object 1" cried Bee hysterically.
¢ I could not—I could not I

« I did not see the dirt,” said Lucy wist

fully. ** Her sorrows had washed it all away.
And now I must make haste home. It is not
snowing very fast. Good bye, Bee, goed-bye,
Doctor Marck.”

She was gathaging up her gray skirts, evi-

dently intending to dart on by herself though
the snowy streets. Bee arched her eye-

rows.
» ghe d ded

her teeth

Yes it will be hetter so.” she said brokenly.

] think you will be very wise to forget me,
Jack."”

“Now you speak like that " Eagerly—
‘Ada, you care for me ! It is my father you
are afraid of. isu't it ? But if you give your-
self to meI would work; we need net
dependent on him.” He caught her
slim white hand in his two boyi-h palms,
and gripped it close, *‘Ada,” he urged, *‘you
do care for me 1" .

Ada drew her hand away and stood up.

+Is this fair? " she asked reproachfully,

ing to the lace and putting one hand

* Do you really

calmly, ** That you are going home in that
fashion ?"

« What has become of the carriage ?” asked

Dootor March. *‘ You did not walk here, I
hope, as I did ?”

“ But indeed we did,” deolared Bee rueful-
ly. * Luoey is always so glad of the fresh air
c{nﬁ—good gracious, it is five o’clock 1" she
added, looking at her watch by the light of &
street lamp before the door. ‘* Wehad better
walk on until we come to & cab, and then you

can put us in, and I will drive to King's
with Lucy.”

* Or, better still,” suggested the Doctor,
with a glance at Miss Thrale's old jacket, ** I
will send David Perry in search of the cab, if

he is at home. Wait a moment.”
The young man rushed up the dingy stair-

onse three steps at a time, and Bee sat down,

laughing resignedly, in the open doorway,
where the snow was drifting in lightly.

« Bee, do let me go now!” pleaded Lucy
burriedly, “I am afraid Ada will miss me;

and I don’t mind wa lking by myself at all.”

“ But 1 mind it for you very much,” oried
Bee decisively. ‘*See, here comes Dootor
March with David; we shall be all right

now."
David, having gained the young ladies an

pulled hie forelock, darted off through the
snow with a whoop of enjoyment. There was
nothing for it, Lucy saw, but to submif; and
one of the resuits of the Christmas party was a
very pleasant stolen quarter of an hour spent
in the dilapidated passage of the house in

Primrose Alley.

George found a corner for Lucy out of she
draught and contented himself with a seat
on the stairs near Bee, who was giving him
an animate acconnt of their school aud its’
origin. Indeed Bee had all the  talking to
herself, for Lucy could bardly be coaxed into
saying a word, as she sat in her dusky corner
with anxious eyes fixed on the fast falling

1

up on the tall chimneypeice. ‘* Have 'l not
already told you my descision? 1t is cruel to

persist.”

“You have not said that you cannot love

me! » exclaimed the boy in a passionate
whisper. He followed ber and stood behind

her, with his eager lips bent down to her
ahrinking ear. * Uniil you say that, I shall
never stop hoplng. Ads, you dare not say

it 1"

She caughtat the back of a chair near which
she stood and preased one hand to her bosom,

“ Do you think it is so easy for a woman

to give pain ?” she murmured almost in-
audibly. * Why cannot we be friends with-

out speaking any such words at all ?”

* You dare not say them !” repeated the

lad, with & fond and triumphant laugh.

“ Dare not!” Miss Ludlow drew her
slender figure up to its fullest height and was
about to speak ; but suddenly she flushed,
melted, trembled. *I—Ido not love you,”
she said in faltering words that died on her

lips as she spoke them.

Jack seized her in his arms and broke into
some fond wild murmur ; but she disengaged
herself gently but firmly, and put him from

er.
 Ungenerous ! she whispered, faintly.

Have I not said that I—I do not love

you "

Bafled and bewildered, the boy caught up
his hat and strode to the doer.

* That is enough,” he muttered, hoarsely ;

_t* you need not say it twice.”

* You are not angry ?" pleaded Ada, hold
ing out two shaking white hands. *' We are
friends still at least ?”

* Friends !" He broke into a scornful laugh

* You mean that I am still a fool and your
slave, and that you can whistle me back to-
morrow if you like | *I won't trouble you any

longer now however. Good night 1"
. * But your sister Bee 1" cried Miss Ludlow
in a di

snow, and the Doctor was ing with
pleased attention to Miss Throgmorion’s ex-

lowed by a general dance round the disman-
tled tree, she pink and blue tapers of which
were already burning low.

Only Maria could not join; but she sang
louder than auyone else in the nursery rhyme
which Lucy started and she declared that
Avatasia Perry danced for her as well as for
hervelf.

At last it was time for the ladies to go. And
then Lucy called the ohildren round her, and
a little bush fell on the room.

& There is something I want to say,” she
began quietly, taking baby Kitty on her lap.
+ We have all had a happy day, haven't we,
my ohioks ?”

* Yes —yee,” shouted the children,

“We have been quite warm and snug in
here together —not felt the frost and o 1d out-
side, because of the good fire, nor hungry, be-
canse of Maria's big cake?”

** No —no " responded the tiny chorus. fix-
ingits six pawrs of solemn eyss on Lucy's

ace.

« Well, then, don’t you think we ought to
remember some other little chiidren who have
not been 8o happy this Uhristmas Eve

The children listened, hardly comprehend-

lmunthﬂ.ummhnmd!.&d
boys who wo

d have liked to see the tree,
and Maria and the lady and I have saved some
little presents for them, which are to be given
thew te-morrow ; and I want to know what our
little children will give me ous of their share
for some poorer little children we all know 2"
On the wall ever the fire-place was hung a
simple German print of the divine Madonna
and Ohild of the Dresden Gallery, and Lucy
looked up at it now.

“If the Child Jesus were here Himeelf,
oold and hungry among us,” she went on in
& very low voice, ** would you give Him some-
thing out of your share children ?”

“Yes 1" cried the babies joyfully. Lucy's

little sermon did not frighten them—it was
so gently spoken, and with such friendly
smiles,
* # Well, you know Maria has read to you
that if you give it to the poorest little child
in Primrose Ailey, it will be toe same as
giving it to Him. Maria will keep all the
pieces in her apron for you —they will be the
Child Jesus's share, remember 1"

As the two girls stood side by side, and
very still and silent somehow, while six little
hands —soms less willingly than others per-
haps— broke cff portions of the good things
that had been given them to carry away, and
laid them i1 the lame girl's Jap, the door was
seen to be half open, and Bee gently touched
Luey's arm to draw her attention to the fact.

“Come in, please!” that practical little
person said at once. “ We have a window
open, and you are keeping the children in a
draaght "

The invitation was accepted, and the in-
truder proved to be a gentleman, his coat and
beard sprinkled with snow, who was holding
by the hand & child of about ths age of Maria’s
oldest schelar. Shé was poorly clad, and her

feet were bare.
“ March !” cried the lame girl as

bat, and Miss
the back drawing room.

* I must ask Miss Thrale tor her #écret,”
he said kindly, when the warm hearted girl
had partly exhausted the subject. **I should
like to knowshow she has contrived to interest
my dear old Bee in such sensible and weman-
ly work, while all my efforts in the same

direction have been fruitless,”

He was looking at Lucy as he spoke, but
she did not answer. Bee colored hotly, re-
membering the sorrow that had sent her to
Lnoy for help ; then she spoke up bravely for

her friend.

** One would bardly expecs it, would they,”
she asked, ** of such a desperate and hears-
less coquette as Mixs Thrale? She ought to

have taught me to flict instead.”

And now Lucy's cheeks rivalled Miss

Thriogmorton's.

* Ob, Bee " she whispered, in distressful

entreaty.

« Well ?”—sturdily. * That is what they
all say of you, you poor little thing! And
you shall flirt as much as you like at the ball,
It will be your turn to dance then, and I hope
you wil,l’ enjoy it as much as our babies did

-day.
Lucy smiled s little wistfully.

cold and hungry and happy.

Road, very
“« It is all settled about your dress, of

course ?” Bee asked when they were draw-
ing near the villa.

“ Ob, quite 1"

“ ITamsoglad I” In a liltle estacy she
kissed the pretty face,a bump of the cab
crushing both their hatsduriog the ceremony,
and making them langh with pure lightness
of heart. “I wasafraid Ada might bave
thought it a little expensive.”

« For my first ball ?” questioned Lucy
demurely, ** No,indeed ; I have carte blanche
to think of the pretticst ball dress that money
can buy | And nothing can be prettier than

white tulle—ean it ?”

“ Well, I hope it won't be torn to tatters !
Has Doctor March asked you to keep him any

dances yet ?"

“ What an idea I” protested Lucy, red-

dening. * I would not dance with him for
all the world.”

* Indeed !" said Bee calmly. * There

will be all the more fun forme. George March
waltzes superbly.”

* Busan says your brether is here,” Luoy

eried, running back through the snow to the
cab window after the door of the villa had | *“ Noel, Noel!” to wish Susan too a merry
Christmas, and to hear the white aprons ex.
tolled over and over agaio.

been opened.

pent
“Jack? Ishe? Then he had better

drive home with me. I will come in for a
minute.”

side to look at the charmi

and—"
Something like a smothered oath answered

her ; and & moment later the slamming
of the hall door announced thav Jack was

gone.
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A robin singing his Christmas carol in a
-holly bush below her window was the first

sound that greeted Lucy next morning.

She jumped out of bed feeling very bright
and very happy. Christmas Day was Christ-
mas Day ; there was no changing that, no
matter how lonely you might be, or how few
presents you might receive. The sun was
shining frostily, bells wonld soon be ringing.

“ 1 wonder wnat Susan said this morning
when she opened her eyes and saw her new
aprons,”’ thought Lucy gaily.

. Her white childish arms shone in the morn
ing light as she stood at her humble toilet
table braiding the rough pretty abundsunee of
her bronze bair and singing between every

dexterous turn and twist vague snatches of a

little canticle Bee was fond of —

“Peuple, & genoux ! Attends ta deli
Noel, Nn.ll"%uinlhlodlmphul g

a littie bunch of hclly berries ; they pricked
i isted on wearing them
as the one compliment, besides her light
heart, which she was able to pay Father
Christmas; and, as she paused to smooth
away an imaginary wrinkle from the round
beauty of her : little waist, it was not at all
surprising that she should linger & few mo-
ments at the glass, putting her head on one
ing reflection it gave

" iﬁ'l s shame there’s no one to see your

berries, poor Lucy,” she said, addressing the
childish beauty in the glass, who smiled back
at her with a red rose mouth; *‘they really
look very pretty. There” —bending forward
and kissing the laughing lips in the glass—
& merry Christmas, Miss Thrale! There’s
one kiss for you, you poor little thing! And
kisses don’t grow on every holly brush this
Christmas, let me tell you I '

Then she ran off down stairs singing again

“If you please, Miss Lucy,” said Susan at

last, * there's lqme"thingl in the parlor as

Luey went straight up stairs to take off her | came this morning.
Throgmorton

followed Susan to
Bhe found Jack there, gitiing on a stool

started ap as his sister entered, o
p looking some-

Lucy rushed into the breakfast room.
The round table was piled indeed with a
dsbl k: and, to the

0 array of p
near Miss Ludlow's teet, from whick he | girl's astonishment, her pile was the largest
of the three. It had overflowed her

Tis pale iavalid, wh
“1[as

Bee, and she can give
Dooter March.

you, aunt Letitia. Only Beeand I did not
think there was any harm in a séoret like

that. I could not have asked you to kiss me
td day if I had meant any harm,

to fling hereelf down in the bed in & passion

eyes. She was s sighi, in et of anger and pain. She was a very fauity

her bunoh of scarlet
anold man young,” and
the watehing women with fresh force.

van away with her ; but it did seem that she
had not deserved such a black cload of dis

you
. Bhe will give up this little
please . It was very kind and
her to do gnod ameng the poor ; but
saorifice her owa inolinations for
sake, you will see.”
stood up, pained and ohilled and

“Very well,” she said quietly. “I will tell
money back to

Idid fot mean to deccive

She rushed away to her own room, there

creature, no doubt, and her temper often

as had

P and susp
wyou will take me in your arms fo the Christmas sunshine already.
darling!

E

thought. ** Am I never to be loved, never to
love any one, even the poor little ragged chil-
dren that nobody wants ? Oh, [am sorry !
1t made me very happy to work for them !
And Doetor March will besorry too. He did
not mean to cause us any pain; he only
meant to be kind. Ob, I wish it had not hap
pened this morniug ! It will be such a miser-
able Christmas Day !"

to say merry Christmas to me, you know! Bo
will just for onoe—won't you ? '
had her arms round the widow's shrink-

ing y
less of poor Mra. Ludlow’s pale cold face.
There was very little proper epirit in Luoy,

Lucy, mamma,
That is right.” Andber
motber did touch Lucy’s oheek with
and lay her hand for an instant on her

er. i
“Luoy is as fond of kissing as a baby!’ she

said half fretfully, as she san at her cousin’s door, the face that met her,

tear stained, flushed, quivering, was very dif-
ferent from the morning face that had sung
Noel in the sunshine,

back. blaok velvet, with n little bonnet to corre
" There are sach s delightful lot of i . ;
exclaimed

on gloves that

excited Bee's wrath, and looked as calm and
pareels. a8 cool a4 a hily.
3 « T did not expeot s singl/ thing,” she

can this Juge thing be ?”
The box proved to contain ghandsome seal
akin jacket and mufl, at sight of whiek Luey's

would attempt to go %o 8t. Chad’s for morn
ing service, and would drive from there with
Mrs. Throgmerton to Upper
street, where she and her daughter were to
dine.

« How provoking 1"’ Ada eried.
excellent set already.” extended to Miss Thrale; but this, in spite of
Bee's indignant protest, Lucy had felt is im
« I—~1 think it is meant for me, Ada.” she | pessible to acoept.
and her cousin, taking up the paper
again, looked at the address. 3

« 8o it is | how stupid of me ! Dear Luecy,
1t is Just what you wanted. I
suppose it.is frcm Bes. Pat it on at onoe,
and let us see if it fits. Look, marma! Is

Ohristmas Day " oried the warm hearted
girl. ** Nobody ever heard of such a thing.’

friend’s distrees, tbough with very misty blue
« Tg it not rather an expensive present for know how glad you would be to have me?
acoept 7’ objected Mrs. Ludbw, with
lance at the sweet flushed face
that rose above the dark fur, all in's glow of

«Oh, aunt Letitia, please don’tsay so!”|go, and remembered the long dull day that
cried Loy, who was stroking the elesve with
her hand. ** I don's think I could bear to give

« You will do as you please, of course, D d yot

snid the widow, coldly.  * You generally change yom: mind, late as it is, and come
0."”

Lucy began quietly to nnbotton the jau

I will do whatever you think best,
Letitia,” she snswered gently, though there
was a tell tale quiver in her voice. ** After
the worst of the winter is over ; I do not care
8o very much about it.”

« I am sorry that we cannot affor
you fur jackets,” retorted poor Mrs{ Ludlow,
in whose ayes even fresh beauty in
creature before her was a fresh wronjg done t0

aunt | smile,

all | what dear mamma said ®breakfast? It was

Ada who is to blame, though I never hear aer

the jacket. folded it
Her old epemy-—her
quick tomper—was risiog, and sb
trust hereelf to speak just then.
« Luoy knows at least tl
them for Ler if we could, ma
Adaip her silvery voice, u,ﬂh
« Loop—here is a  cosy
orimson shawl which L

and I have some pret e
ear ""—to her cousin

what is this? Oh,

monds on & dead gold ground ! Who can
have sen$ me this? Not a sorap of writiug—

that means,” said Luey, recovering
d taking her seat at the table, "th“:-

flower person ‘;

4 Oh, but flowers are one thing, and
monds are another !" answered Miss Ludlow
1 ghall certainly not accept this
in any snch anonymons fashion.”

« It is not hard' to guess whe ha# sent it,”
declared Mrs. Ludlow, her wan face lighting
Was not everything to be set-
tled at the ball? Mary Throgmorton said so ;
and what harm could there be in a present
from the one to shom Ada was as good s en-
“Of course you will keep if, my

But Ada shook her head.

Meanwhile Lucy had discevered that Bee's
present was a pretty lace handkerchief for the
ball, that young Ackroyd bad sent his 1dol's

friend & charming white fan to mateh it, aod
danahter’s »

victim —a box of gloves hoth light and dark.

“ Upon my word,” exclaimed Mrs, Ludlow,
as these treasures were displayed by the
happy child, * yoa. have made good use of
your time in Upper Brunewick street, I must
8

Luey hung her head.

+It is all through Bee, aunt Letitia"—with
a wistfal listle air of apology.
only to please her, and ——.

better to admire ite delicate pattern, a letter
It was addressed to ** The
Ladies,” in a broad picturesque hand, and
contained a five pound note and a elip of

d whisper. * Won't yeu wait

Nellie, until something can be decided upon.—
G. M.”

Lucy's happy smiles all faded 88 soon
If George had had
the faintest idea of the trouble he was bring-
#, he would have ecut
off his hand rather than have written these
She sa: and stared at the note,
while Ada was still busy with her own and
ner mother’s presents, until the words seemed
to be wnitten in scarlet ink ; and her heart
beat like a drum 88 ske tried to swallow her
breaktast and to look as if nothing had hap-
But Lucy had a tell-tale face.

“ Have you had a letter too, Luecy
Ludlow asked, surprised at her cousin's sud-

The widow was still ecarefully examining
the locket, which was of considerable value,
the stones being of good size and e lor. |

“ N-no—not exactly a letter,”
knife and fork fall with a
"t least—I mean—it is

ing upon the poor ch!

from Dootor March !
Sl blurted out the words and sat bolt
would

head.
o mw‘
-
" gently on
¢ Hush. pray, mamma !"" she said.
& present from Dootor
March as well as from Mr ?

The Doetor is like one of the i
“It is notlpr-::‘." explaine

;)linhlly. “It is only some money, and it is

The cherished secret was dragged from
at last, and ali the disappointment and —
up excitemens of the morning melted into &
great burst of sobbing and tears, whish
tried vainly to control. Miss
until it was exhansted —
self erying silently behind -
erchief — lndulhm. very gen
most patient kindness, she begged Luey
explain the matter to them.
“ Yot know, dear Luey, we have your real
interests at heart, and msmma is afraid that |

“ What can 1 do with my life now‘?" Bhe

Omarrer XXIX
When Miss Ludlow knosked an hour later

Miss Ludlow was elpminsly dressed in

hair. She was
pair of the

It had been that Mrs. Ludlow

Brunswick

A very formal invitation had likewise been

“ But you cannot dine by yourself on

« I ghall have a plum pudding all to my-
self,” Luoy had answered, laughing at her

oyes and unsteady lips. ** Dear Bee, don's L

But I cannot go; and you must not think of
it any more. I shall be happy in my own way,
1 dare say.”

But now, when she saw her cousin ready to

lay before her, the poor child's heart sank
within her.

* Dear Lucy,” Ada eaid very kindly, ** how
I wish yeu were going. Had you not Vettor

with us ?"”
Luoy shook her head with a melancholy

« 1 hope you have nut been frettiug aboat

for your good, dear. You Kuy I do not often
side against you; doI? Bubtiis time I am
afraid I must say that mamm, s right
There—give me & kiss, and promma me to
take good care of yoursell. We Bl be
hope quite early, of eourse, on our deat ip.
valid’s account.

vember 8, 1880, and has since made her home
at the residence of Hon. Ninan Edwards,
> whose wife is her sister, where she has been
| wMamma,” pleaded Miss Ludlow, pray de | tenderly eared for. The most noticeable foa-
1 know Luoy better than you | ture conneoted with her

you

,'wm Her Illness Ohiefly a Figment of Her
the
ot
that

traordinary

brought with her. This
trunks, which, according fo the railroad
officials, lLed about 8,000 pounds. In
these trunks is ocontained & remarkable col
lection of ordinary po-udnns_g_l‘ uud:::

7 s 4

MRS. LINOOLN'S WHIMS.

(Chicago News.)
Mre. Linooln came to Springfield on No-

amount of bsggage which she
inted of over 60

—¥x-Governor Garcelon of Maine has one
yield

an estima‘ed cost of £1,000,000.

g

AROUND THE WORLD,

everything in the shape of clothing, trinkets,
eto., that she had scoumalated since obild-
hood, all of which she treasures with zealous

coming to Springfield it has

care.  Binoce

been Mrs. Lineoln’s pleasure to consider her-
self hopelessy ill—s confirmed invalid, withs
out the slightest chance of recovery. About
a month after her arrival she shut herself
up in ber room, professing to be unable even
to go down stairs. ' And there she re-
mained istently from last Onristmas
until Wednesday of this week. Her most
frequent expressions were that she was on
fire, and that she felt as though she was being
out to pieces by knives. Her greatest gratifi-
cation was to read the newspaper statements
that she was lying at the peist of death

These were ocarefully collected for her, and

she seemed 10 desire that the news should be
ociroulated as widely as possible.  Mrs. Lin
ocoln often spent the morning looking through

her ion of trunks, lly fishing
out some dilapidated and di
it carefally.

1a the aftsrnoon it has baen Mrs. Lincoln's
habis to darken her room as much as possi

ble. BShe bas decided to use gas except when
visitors called, and has preferred to obtain
what little light she needed from ordinary
candles or from tapers floating in water.
During sll these imaginary troubles Mrs,
Linooln's appetite has been good. Throngh
these months she has always slept well, and &
great daal, though she has strenuously insigted
that she has not. Recently she sent for her
physician and said that she bad hardly slept
all winter, She wanted something to make
her sleep, but did not want anything shat had

during the short intervals when she was
awake, Bince then she has admitted thatshe
felt better. For some time the dootor has
advised her to take a drive as soon as she
was able to get out. After seiting several
days for making the attempt, she felt enough
better after her long sleep to go, und not
only took a drive on Wednesday of this week,
but wants soon to take another. Mrs. Lin

coln is not really sick. She does suffer from
a slight trouble, causing the hysterical condi-
tion, and of course her general health has not
been improved by her six months’ confine

ment to her room and her general mode of
life. But her sufferings are almost whelly
imaginary, and she may at any time conclude
that she has recovered. All of her fancies
and whims are indulged in to the fullest ex-
tent by her friends, and this may be said to
comprige the whole course of teatment adopted.
While it is not reasonable to expect shat she
will live a great many years longer, being now
about sixty, there is at present no reasou why
she should not live out the full measure of
the years alloted to woman.

histadbaat st R
A NARROW ESCAPH.

A Young Lady's Adventure With a Snake
in'the Blue Ridge.

(Corr. Philadelphia Times)

OrxNEyY SpaiNGs, Va., July 80.—Bome of
the wonderfal facts alleged to have been per-
formed by snakes this season are hard to be-
live. Let me send the Times an incident
founded on fact. It was related to me a day
or two 8go by a friend who had been stopping
at a country house in the mountains mot far
from Orkney. * Arriving,” said he, ** at our
summer quarters we found them delightfal.

_Before many minutes Lucy heard the car-
riage roll away, and knew that she was alone
for the rest of the day.

She went to church; but the happy faces
she saw all round her within the dingy walls
of Bt Mark's made her very sad, and she
could not eat any dinner, sitting all by her-
self in the little dining room, with Susan to
wait upon her.

8he had hardly the heart to speak to the
assiduous listle maid ; but she did musier up
a small joke, so that Busan should not sus-
pect how miserable she was ; and then, creep-
ing into the back drawing room, already
darkening with the early twilighs, she seated
herself on the sofs with her presents, and
before long fell tass asleep, the fan and eloves
and lace handkerchief still in ber hands.

Susan ocrept in onoe or twice to look
to the fire; but the poor child did not
wake. She was dreaming of her dead moth-
or w| hardly remember- dream-

that she had spoken her name in & voice
like music and kissed her—when she awoke
with a start to find Bee Throgmorton kneel-
ing beside her, bright and eager and pretty in
her fur cap and cloak.

“QOh!” cried Luoy, starting up and throw-
ing $wo convulsive arms round her friend's
neck. * Oh, Bee, I was dreaming of being
kissed ! I thought it was my mother!”

The two girls clung to each other for a
moment in silence ; shen Bee spoke, laying
her cold cheek against Linoy's feverish head.

“Look !" she said. **8it up and receive
vour guests, Miss Thrale! I- have brought
you quite & party!”

Lucy stared sleepily—not comprehending—
round the fire-shiny room.

“It was all Bee's fault, my dear,” said Mr.
Throgmorton, coming forward and bolding
out & kind hand. ** Nothing would do but we
must come ; and 8o we brought Mr. Ackroyd
with us, and Dootor March, whom we met on
the way.”

Lucy turned pale. Oh, what new scrape
bad she got into? she wondered breath-
lesely ; and what in the world possessed
Doctor March to pay visits on Christmas
Day? Bhe forgot that she had to play hos-
tess in her oousin's absence; she looked a
v:zi bashful and awkward little persom in-

I will pour out the tea, if that ig what you
are afraid of,” said Bes, laughing, and throw-
ing off her eloak.” *I will even ring the bell
and order it, if yon will give me leave."”

And then Lucy, remembering that she
could not very well turn the Docter ous, B0
matter how undesirable his presence might
be, determined to make the bess of it, and be
gan to prepare the tea with an eager delight
that wag quite irreeistible.

“What fun |” she eried, laughing up at
George March as he brought mer the big
kitchen-kettle which she had heen obliged to

er in,

“It 18 like playing at house,” the young
man said, watghing her very kindly while
she marshalled her cups and sancers arou nd
ber. *I expect you to call me ‘Lord George'
every moment and to offer me & mud-pie.”

“] could net make any now,” Luoy answer-
ed laughing. “They sre all buried under the
suow ;” then her attention became concentra
ted on the tea pot, which was somewhat heavy
for her slender wrist,

“I am going te play for you all,” said Miss
Throgmorton after a while; and young

0] followed her to the piano. Mr.
T was already dozing over the

music,” he said. smiling. ** She knows how
well worth limingnio it is, and can afford

to'hnnsnniml.
« Bes ia the moss generous girl in all the

world I” said Lucy with simple and quiet
enthusissm ; and, seizing the opporiunity for
an explanation, she added in & very low
voice, 80 low that Doctor March had to bend
over the pretty bronze head to bear, * Iasm

#o you will please to-give the meney to
for N::l'y ¢ "Il was very kind of you tore

us.

“ Not go to the schoel sny more?” re-
George, as she took the fatal envelope
the pocket of her stufl gown. Way

——"" But something in the downcast face
at his side checked him. He put the note,
doubled up, into his waisteoat pocket. “ 1
will speak to Bee,” he said quictly ** But

appealed to, Lucy
the little school in Lnum

E

There was & psuse. Mrs. Ludlow me with  fow

1 told you how it would be, love,”
sle said hysecionly, | Tou would otk Hoacs
to me, snd now——""

actually “Mamma,” urged her daughter
plate and filled up her chair, on which she | reprosch, “‘you knew Doctor March has

B

first I have something to ssy to you —some-
thing very mysterious and important.”

Lucy looked at him, startled, but smiling

“ To me?”
“ To you, Miss Thrale—or no; not to you

—to Lucine Trevelyan, Esq., if e will favor
i

The greunds were lovely and the scenery
fine. Upon the premises were several mineral
springs. To the left of the mansion stood a
hemﬂ(nl @rove of trees, their dense foliage
forming a fine shade. Under one of the
Inrgess of these trees we swung & hammock.
One evening not long after our arrival some
one proposed that on the following morning
we should make an excarsion to the
mountain side and witness a sonrise
from the top. This was agreed to by
all iu our party. The first one on hand was
a young lady from Baltimore., Finding that
the rest bad not made their appearance she
ooncluded while waiting totake & stroll through
the grounds. As she stepped off the piazza
she spied the hammock invitingly near. In
duced by the gquietness of the hour, she set
tled herself for a swing. Thedrowsy influence
of the morning and soft twittering of
the birds julled her into & sleep. Just at
this point I came down the steps and out
upets W6 TAwn, 1 saw that I was late, for al-
1eady little streaks of red were beginning
o nmr. The olustering flowers which
lined walks were filling the air with per
fume. Lingering & lew moments to enjoy
the beauty of the scene and the fragrance of
the morning, I turned to retrage my, pteps.

Hanging from a limb directly over the ham-

through the open deor, grasped an old mus

tiously back. I saw that the snake had

look of terror upon her eountenance I saw

fire as the snake swung low over the ham-
mock, I drew out the red and with a heavy
blow luckily swept it down. Hardly had it
reached the ground before it raised its head
and rattling with rage prepared to spring
upon me. Another blow finished it. Then 1
hurried to the hammock and assisted the
young lady, who was half unconscious from
the shook, to the house. When she was able
to talk she said she had awakened from a
dreamless sleep to find this reptile hanging
over her and became paralyzed with fear.
She was perfectly powerless to start. Oar
party became so nervous that nothing would
tempt them to remain. On our way down
the old darkey driver informed us that but a
few days before a big black snake had been
fouoa coiled around the ocenter leg of the
dining-room table. One of the servants
f.und it there after the family had left the
diving-room. It had been there during the
entire meal.”

_—-——————
BABOONS AND BOAS.

New Yomrk, Aug. 1.—A track laden with big
boxes from the steamship Neckar drove up to
the Bixty-sixth street entrance of the Central
Park Saturday night. Two men beside the
driver sat on the boxes. Oue of them got
down and went in search of Director Conklin,
of the Central Park Menagerie. Mr. Conklin
appeared and bade the driver lead his horse
down the sieep pathway to the arsenal and
menagerie. As 8oon as the track struck the
incline, queer soreams and & noise of hissing
arose from the boxes. At the moakey house

truck

taken off. contained eight baboons,
including "‘M composed of father,

, and # box by himself was
» patriarchal baboon, & and kindly-
looking old fellow, with. soft Snow-

his remarks they quietly threw their
around each other’s necks and seemed pre-
%nd to meet whatever fate was awaiting them.
he largest tapirever brought here was next
lifted in his box. He pus his snout to the iron
bars of his cage, grunted, snd flopped down
o rest. The last box to be taken from the
truck was carried with care to the main wing
of the menagerie. It emitted & great hissing
and wizzing noise. This box contained fif-
teen boa constrictors, the largest 20 feet long
and the smallest 10 feet long. The boas came
from Ceylon, aud are the property, for the
most part, of Bunnel's Museum, in Broadway.
Louis Saxe, of the museum, came up with
them on the truck. Director Conklin stood
by the glass case 1 which the serpents
are kept in the menagerie. The box was
opened and Baxe seized a big boa by the nape
of the neck. It writhed and lengthened itself
out like an immense spring, but Saxe held
on, and in a second the other attendanis had
seized it, and it was thrown into the serpent’s
cage. Ove after another Saxe caught the
rest snd hauded them out. One of the big
ones twisted his neck nearly out of his bands
a8 the attendants scized it, and gave him a
spiteful bite on the wrist. Saxe caught it
eloser and threw it down into the cage. When
he had sossed the last boa in he,cleaned the
the slight wound in his wrist by sucking at

Lucins Trevelyan, Esq., began to blush

with all her might.

TO BE OONTINUED.
el tuecdoakiesmtel

it, daged it, and went away. The animals
and serpents are to remain & short time at
the Central Park.

i
—There are in Great Britain and Ireland
22,886 doctors. Of these there are in Eng-

land, 14,918 ; in Seotland, 8,454 ; in Ireland,

19 years old.

and only one doetor.
shere onoe, but the d
posed of him.

whenever they are

that sity, ite the faoct that it may draw
down upbn us the wrath. of the- tsssses we-|
feel constrained to ask if this not a genuine
oase of Asiatio * collar,” eh ?

—The final blow was struck at the platform

when it was found thet Guiteau had been &
locturer. Henoeforth committees will be more
oareful how they allow lecturers to get away
from town alive.

—The fact that the eustom in Georgia now

in o sell watermelons by tbe pound don'
discouragethe negro in the least; he takes,
in his nootarnal raids, the largest melon he
can lay

on.
—A Detroit doctor says people with l#ht
oW

eyes and hair are those who have warts.

is some savant will tell tell us what color of
eyes and hair denotes snoring many unhappy
marriages will be prevented.

Sidowsanus of bajwene 9900000 i 8,

—Itis probable 4he* the question as to

whether the ex-8u!' ‘n Abdul Asiz committed
. i i :.lddaormmawwlu
—A proposition been made to tunne , upon  Lich fature historieal students
the Thames between London and Poplar, a$ | will exercise their powers of argument withas
much effect as those of to day hsnnn A
— Rosa Bonbeur is 28 years old.  Not in- the question of who was ** the man ia the

drrival was the ex- | frequently she Lias been paid for her work at mask," and similar ones. Several men have

therate of $500 & day. Her first pioture was | been convioted of murdering the ¢x Sultan,

ived &t the Paris salon when she was but | 824 yet Dr. Dickson, an emivent English

o el

r death, has declare 4

—Baldwin u.hlh‘;&hunﬂdﬂd it was o oase of suicide. His descri

the wounds make it appear so.

remain an open

—Judge R. and Journalist H. are troubled

with the disease of egotism, and for the first
time, in speaking of each other, i to
my knowledge the fact that the patient is not
aware of his own infirmity. “I like the
Ji " said the journalist, ** for he is & man
of fine attainments; but I must cus him. He
cannot go away from himsell. His ocoat-tail
is glued to his base.,” ‘I wish,” said the

urist, * thatsH. wero less of an egotist. It
dreadful to hear him from megrnlng il

night, and all night, talk of himelf. It ie
astonishing he does not see what a bore he
makes of himself.”

—There oan be little doubt that much of

the apparent force in arguments 1
against vaccination would become error of

°1'"'“- sort if vaccination were more

— An Englishman who has publi hed his

obgervations during a trip*in the United
States conoludes that the most striking and
thoroughly American characters he saw were
Bob Ingersoll and Maud 8.

— Bunches of ropes a8 large as a tall cab~

bage are fastened above and in front of the

hip and below the breast of the most fashion-

able women ut Saratoga and ‘Loug Branch
a for a onrrl

d. Bome

ughly and ly p
striking instances of this are brought out in a

reoant report from the Stockwell committee of
London. They ascertained from the super-
i dent of the smallpox hospital that of the
704 patients admitted there during the past
seven months, 191 were children uader 12
years of age, of whom 88 were imperfectly
vicoinated, 18 were in doubs if they bad ever
been inated, and 95 had never been vac

drive.

—Philadelphia has filty reserve policemen
with an average weight of 2.0 pounds. All
but four measure over 6 feet—the tallest
being § feet 74 inches and two others only
balf an inch less. The averageis 6 feet2
inches. 4

—Han Francisco has placed a Chinese
on duty in the coolie guarters of

—A Colorado editor says that terror caused

As I did so my eyes chansed to fall upon the
hammock and its occupant. 1u an instant all
the beauty of the scenery was blotted out.

mock, its scales glistening in the morning
light, was a huge snake. Its vicious ruby
eyes seemed fixed upon the face of the sleeper.

sprang with .the quickness of lightning
ket which stood in the hall and stole cau-

changed its position. The young lady
bad epened her eyes, and from the white

that she realized her pogition, Fearing to

@ flock of sixty-two black sheep to become
riectly white b il

and daylight.

That far Western soribe either mistook &
mountain snow storm fer terror or else he
lied about the matter. Yau can take your
choice.

—Quite pumerous : Sister—'* What are

you orying for, Billy?" Billy—* Cos Jack
Btone's licked me.” Bister—'* What! s little
boy like that lick you all slone?” Billy—
« He weren't all alone at all; he had bis legé.
snd his fiste with him.”

~-One of James Russell Lowell'sapothegms

that now harass the press is * Earth's
noblest thing—a woman perfected.” We
burl back the base insinuation. Woman is
no thing. She1s a plump, lovable person-
ality, or ought to be.

—When s fellow sees a picture of his little
pieoe grown up to be & marriageable young
lady, and he remembers the dsy upen which
shat niece’s mamma first began to walk, it is
about time for him to begin taking an interest

in caskets and life insurance companies.

—Just before death Mrs. Patton, of Evans-
ville, Ind., induced her husband and her
daughter by & previous marriage to promise
to get married as soon a8 she wae laid away
in the tomb. She evidently liked the man
and was determined to keep him in the
family.

—In his great joy over the almost certain
recovery of the President, an Arizona saloon-
keeper changed the name of his saloon from
« Munich Hall” to * Garfield Exchange,”
snd gave a fortyeight h free lunch to
celebrate the event. Patriotism looms up
like six bits in the southwest.

—Two great bells have been cast at West
Oroydon, in England, for the tower of the
new Eddy:ctone lighthouse. Each has &
weight of about 4,200 pounds and a diametor
at the mouth of 5 feet 1} inches. Their note is
0, and they are intended to act as fog signals
—the one to leeward, the other to windward.

—A young lad of Providenee hung himself
after reading a dime novel. This is a decided
improvement on the old plan of seizing &
butoher knife and going West with murder in
the heart to slaughter Indians and wear long
hair and being brought back to interview
trunk strap before going across two town-
ships.

—The present Daoke of Wellington has
s pension of $30,000 a year since the death
of his father in 1852 He has also $160,000
@ yoar from estates given to his father by the
government, and the interest on $8,500,000
voted to the yreat Duke by the British Par-
linnent after the battle of Waterloo. The
present Duke is 74 years old.

—1In the course of & street brawl the other
day one of the disputants was heard to reit~
erate with considerable profanity that he
might be whipped, but he wouldn't be subju
gated. It seems that he misealoulated a
little on this point, as he was seon the next
day going to a picnic along with his
wife, and actually carrying the baby.

—The printers of Vienna propose to cele-
brate the four hundredth anniversary of Gat-
tenberg's iavention of printiog in that oity,
in a manner worthily befitting so important
an event. Twenty prominent printers and
publishexs of Paris will uttend the festivities,
and all the leading cities of Europe are ex-
pected to send representatives.

—The invention for easing the strain on
horses in starting horae oars, wuich has been
in six months’ successful service, is put in
operation by a little pedal which is touched
by the driver's foos. It connects the tongue
of the car with a lever, which operates a lat-
chet, taking holk of a cogwheel in the axle,
thus easing the dead pull nearly one half.

— A Keene, N. H., young man was recently
severely poisoned by corrosive sublimate con-
tained in the mucilage upon postage stamps
which he had moistened with his tongue as he
stuck them upon some 200 euvelopes. The
poison biad been taken iu sufficient quantities
to produce violent pains in the abdomen and
limbs and other symptoms of quite an alarm
ing nature.

—Immediately in front of the show window
of a Philadelphia publishing house,on Chest
nut street, above Third, is a wide grating
upen which rustic folks stand to examine
bighly colored pictares. There is nothing
strange about this, excepting that _every
morning the store boy finds four five
canes, and on Mondsy mornings especially
the number ie very large.

—One L. W. Herold, of Rendout, has a
collection of United Btates eents from 1790 to
1881, excepting for the years 1801, 1804,
1805 and 1806. He has been for years get-
ting them together. He says in 1857 the last
of the large coppers were coined, and in the
same year the coinage of the small white
cents was begun. In 1865 was begun the
xuing of the small copper cents we now

ve.

—Travelers by rail say that the railroad
hog is fast becoming & relic of the past. He
had to be hauled out of the seat and mopped
on the flour for years before he wonld learn
that no railroad passenger paying one fare
has a right to two seats, but he has learne

it at last, and even -milul good-n.tnnd“d hz

the reflection that as he snores k
hine may posing in the
hold hing in d isc glee and awaiti

remains promiscuously over the deep, leaving
not even & wart by which loving friends can

ideatify him. ;
—A gentleman who knows General Grant's
h Mrs. in Engl

dresses for the dead conld be
sny back to them, when Mrs. Ozardine quiock-
1y spoke up and said : ** Bee here Czardine, 1
want you o promise me one thing. And that
is never to lay me out in sich duds, for when
Gabriel blows his born I'd feel mighty
shamed to be obleeged to stand up agin the
fence 1o hide my back, while old Jane Todd
and all the rest of them
huzzies was & getting in the t row."”

d, says

that her marriage, though it was criticised in
this country, has turned out a firss class
mateh. Her husband has a respecsable
income of probably $10,000 & year, and, with
& home many years in his family, he lives
opon his income easly, and has plenty of
time for hunting, fishing and boating. Nellie
Sartoris has three living children, and likes
England and her mode of life.

—Ozardine was reading 1rom a paper that
made without

-for-nothing

— The school fund of Texas will at no dis-

tant day be enormous. That Btate has yet
ansold 40,000,000 acres of school land, which
will probably bring to her public school fond
$100,000,000, & sum equal to the combined
school funds of all the other States of the
Uvion. The University of Texas, soon to be
established, has more than $500,000 with

which to ereet buildings, and a pmmym

cinated at all.  Of thegaccinated cases only
two resulted in death, and in neither nases
was death due to smallpox.

.- A Western eircus manager, who has just
returned from Australia, says that while

hibiting at M an A i eagle,
Eh‘o only one ‘o;. th: lp‘do‘ixﬁl ever 1‘ Aust y

from its cage and soared heavenward, but was
toward the of the circus tents,
“of all nations were
The bird sailed around for & fow moments,
and then, as if impelled by some special
power, it darted toward the pole frem iwhioh
the stars and stripes were flying and feated
itself upon the pinnacle of the flagstafl, there
nmaining,lnlly half an hour, after which it
winged it way to the mountains and was
seen no more, If you do not feel disposed to
accept this story as truth, just chalk it down
a8 & oirous advertisement or & very patriotio
lie and pass it along.
#~-Burlington Hawkeye : One day this sum-
fher we rode fifty miles in & railroad car,
Jheated behind four men who were playing
with those awful playthings of the devii—
cards. They played euchre till they were
tired of it. Tuey played a little seven-up,
pedro, and ‘oocasienslly a trifle of poker. (]
pever heard a dispute. Their' bursts of mer-
riment ionally at some pected play
repeatedly drew our eyes from our book.
They never quarrelled and never called names
onoe. After we got out at our station we sat
at the window and watched a party of young
men and maidens playing croquet. In fifteen
minutes we saw wo persons cheat sucoess-
ful.y. We heard the one player who did not
cheat accused of cheating five times. We
heard four distinot bitser quarrels. We heard
a beautiful young girl tell two lies, and 8 meek
looking yonng man three, and finally we saw
the young girl shrow her mallet against the
fence 8o bard that it frightened a horse ; the
other young girl pounded her mallet so hard
on the ground that it knocked the buds off -an
apple tree —they hoth banged into the house
at different doors, and the two young men
looked sheepish and went off after a drink.
Now, why is this ?

B —
THE LIFE OF A NEWSBOY.

(From the Philadelphia Prees.)

¢ I'm stuck with all these papers. Wen't
you please buy one ?” The speaker was &
bright eyed boy whose age, judging from his
gize, might be guessed a8 not more than ten
years. 8till, even under thelight of a street
lamp, lines of premature age could be seen
upon his pincbed features. His attire was
that of the street Arab — pantaloons sus-
tained by one suspender, a torn woolen shirt,
and a brimless cap.

“ What keeps you out 8o _late ?"

I would have been abed hours ago ounly I
lost & dollar and thirty-five cents, all that I
had earned during the day, and I could nob
go home without some money, eo 1 had to
buy & new lot of papers and go on selling.”

2 § suppose you lost your money pitching

nies ?"

“ Not much,” the gamin responded with
traces of injured innpcence in his tone. **You
don’t oatch me gambling. - ** I've stood and
watoched the boys pitohing pennies, and I
made ip my mind tkat nobody but them'
what's got plenty of money ought to gamble.
I could not afford te lose a cent, so you
doun't see me gambling. I don’t want even
to know how.”

+ How much money can you earn & day ?"
“That depends on the luck. I generally
manage to take about a dollar home with me
every night. You see I've got & mother and
four young brotbers to look after. 1t takes
ail I can earn to keep them going. It was
good times just after the Presidens was shot.
1 made nearly two dollars one day.”
“Does not your mother do anything $o help
support the family ?"'
“Not much. BSumetimes I have to get up
in the ing and get the breakfast for the
kids before I go to work. They are a pile of
trouble to me, and it takes all that we can
make to keep them at school. After school
hours they go out and sell papers. They
can’t make much, but every litile helps,. We
manage to keep them at school, and they'll
know how good tuat is when they get as old
as I am. I had no chanes o go to school.”
“You know how to read and count, dong
you?"

“Oh!1can read and write and count bet
ter than they can now, but I taught myself.
What I learned was by hearing them going
over their lessons. That is, I learned toread
that way. As soon as I got a start the rest of
it came easy.”

« 1 think I eaw you at Mr. Child’s dinner
on the Fourth of July. Did you enjoy it ?”
“Youbet I did. A boy stole my ticket
before we got on the train and I came near
getting left, but the gray whiskered gentle-
man who bossed the excursion made it all
right. Then I got a seat at the table along-
side the feller that stole my ticket snd I
gobbled his cake to get square with him.
You bet I wasn’t going to get left. We were
baving a first-rate time and had just got to
the strawberry ice cream when the news came
that the President was dead and the afternoon
papers were getting out extras. I just took
one spoonfal of ice-cream, made sure of my
oar ticket and got down town ae quick as I
could. It was business with me, and I
scooped in a dollar and a half. It ain's often
that you get such a chance to make money
on the Fourth.”

“ What do you expeot o do for a living
when you get older?”

«If it wasn't for the brats 1'd go into &
yrinting office and work my way up _there,
They pay boys o little thas I can’s afford o
do that uniil the younysters are better able to
look out for themselves, In a year or two I'll
be able to fix that up.”

e e
A BLACE WALNUT STORY.

“ Well, what of it?” I asked,
out a ten-acre forest.
“ What of it?” Why, them's black wal-
nats, sir. Ten -acres of 'em. Plautcd 'em
myself, ten years ago. Bee, they are ten
inches through. Good trees, eh 7"
And sure enough there was ten acres of
hand - planted walnut trees. They stood about
200 feet apart, 200 to the acre—in all 2,000 *
trees.
* Well, how did you get your money Lack ?”
I asked.
 Black walnute are worth $2.50 a brshel,
ain't they ? 1'll get 400 bushels this yeaf.
That's $1,000. A hundred dellars a ycar is
good rens for land worth §15 an asre, ain’s it 2"
“Well, what else?” I inquired, growing
interested.
“ The trees,” continued Mr. Graves, ' are
growing an inch a year. When they are 20
years old they will be nineteen inches through.
A black walnat tree nineteen inches thrcugh
is worth $15. My 2,000 trees ten years from
now will be worth $40,000. IfI don’t want
to cut them all I ean cut half of them, and
then raise a bushel of walnuts to the tree—
that is, get $2,600 & year for the erop. Two
hundred and fifty dellars an acre is a fair
rent for $15 land, sin’t it?"—Chicago Tri-
bune.

—_——————

—In the trisl Mrs. Fletcher, a Boston
spintual medium, for swindling a dupe, she
asked the Court’s permisgion 1o introduce the
testimony of a discombined spirit. His Honor

#aid no,




