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M.,J»«,e Nilsson, the Swedish singer, re- dey a men jnst£'li 
selves for * night's singing two hundred lsnghed. It «£55, taeî
guineas, and Madams Patt, get. two hundred
P”m° 8. 0. Hall, the well-known journalist ol the Postofficeone dav a ^i° *pr?"1^1 *** 
and magasine writer, has retired into private on the walk and I laughed till] was 
Hie. He was upwards oliorty jears editor It «H my Angelina a <ddMMJ•" J™ 
"! Ar‘ J"'’ “nl “ “ “■ J. a iK a-dT.. lor th.

Sin*»?* ‘

HSitokT'ThTïïuür, Mr.Edwta j»lemn iV*lMM
Arnold, has rieen into eminence solely through la-langh-ha ! ha ! ha! JojMia it ! Jona* 
his eastern poetry; Hi. worsen Wordsworüt «n o S' Si

, entitled “ The Lovea of the Poeta," and 
, Mr. Ronaeti ie to write •• The Wives of

—English poulterers have ceme at laat 
to admit that the flesh of the European 
turkey, however elaborately fattened it may Some fifty or eixty of the members of the 
be, is neither bo soft nor eo 1 nations as that olub had gathered in the hall some ten min- 
of the American, and especially the ÎMexi utes previous to the hour of opening, when 

It was Sir George Strictland who old Elder Toots, who had been hugging the 
first brought the turkey into England, sub* hot stove with persistency worthy of a colder 
sequently obtaining from Edward VI. an cause, suddenly fainted away. In hie fall he 
augmentation to the family arms in the shape knocked down Cochin Turner, pushed Rev. 
of a «rest of a turkey cock in bis pride " pro- Penstock against the hottest place on the 
per.” Although Archbishop Gram ter tried Btove, and his heels plaved havoc with the 
mildly to discourage as a luxurious vanity Bhins of Giveadam Jones and Deacon 
the consumption of this arrogant fowl, bv Tremble. There was wild excitement for a 
ordering that not more than one turkey cock few minutes. Some one poured water on the 
should be served up at a synodal {dinner, the Elder from head to foot, and some one else 
bird found immediate acceptance at the tors off his boots, tore his coat down the back 
tables ot the great, where he soon superseded j and sprinkled him with ashes. They were 
the superb looking bat too strongly tasting t drawing him into the ante-room when he 
awmn I suddenly revived and planted his broad foot

against Peabody Jackson’s stomach, and a 
little later got up and said he could lick any 
man in the room. When Brother Gardner 
came in and learned of the trouble, he made 
the Elder tender five apologies and accept 
four, and went on te observe :

“ Behold how groat a fuss one little kick 
kin kindle ! In de fuohur, when de Elder in
tends to faint away, be mus’ give us at leas' 
two minits warnin’. Arter be has fainted 
we mus’ go slow till we fin’ out de exact 
quantity of water necessary to bring him to. 
He kin be ’sensed far de ebenin’. if he eo de-

AROUND THE WORLD.

—Lady Bordett-Courte is employing the 
period preceding her marriage in organizing a 
flower girl brigade. The object is to assist 
those pretty and often unprotected little girls 
who try to live by the sale of flowers in the 
streets. During the winter months in Eng
land, when flowers are scarce, the girls have 
to depend on foreign importations for their 
supply, and these are so dear that they can 
often hardly manage to get a stock,or, if they 
do, make little profits. The object of the as
sociation is to assist the girls in 
chase of flowers from such as have good green-

THE LIMB-KILN OLUB. When the agent demanded of young Spot why 
he had committed this wrong, the culprit gave 
the same lamentable excuse that was offered 
by the first of the race of men : “ She led me 
into it,” said the wayward chief. After a full 
hearing of the case, in which the agent acted 

mediator, it was decided that the 
honor of Stranger Horse should be 

healed with the gift of an American horse 
and a number of valuable articles, and that 
he should take back his wife and live with her

its brass-bnttoned driver, was making such a 
sensation in Merrivale.

Anna was very happy in her prosperity, 
and very gracious to Queenie, who could af
ford to forget the slights put upon her at the 
St. James when she was lonely and sad, and 
was ready to accept all the good the gods pro
vided for her.

Before returning to Florida, there was a 
grand reception given at the Knoll for Phil 
and Queenie, the latter of whom, having laid 
aside her mourning, was resplendent in cream- 
colored satin, with diamonds in her ears and 
diamonds on her neck and in her jet black 
hair, the bridal gift of Margery, wh 
Queenie’s earnest request wore the beautiful 
pearls which had belonged to her mother, and 
which Queenie had once thought her own. It 
was Queenie who took them from the box 
where she had kept them so carefully, and, 
laying them on Margery’s lap, said, with a 
little sob :

have me
wear them, bat

QUEENIE HETHERTON.
By Mre.fflary J. Helwew, author of "Tempest 

and Sunshine," ".Ethelyn’s Mistake," “ Forrest 
House," etc. can bird.

woundedCHAPTER LUI.

CONCLUSION.

as they were located in their new 
quarters at the farm-house, which they bad 
chosen in preference to the hotel, Phil 
the following telegram to his mother :

Queenie and I were married two days ago, 
and are spending our honeymoon at Brier- 
stone. Margery will explain. Phil.”

Margery’s little phaeton, which she bad 
bought for her own use, was standing before 
the Knoll, where she was calling, while 
Grandma Ferguson was spending the after- 
noon with her step-daughter, when the tele
gram was received, and thus the parties most 
interested had the news at the same time. 
And they were not greatly surprised, except 
at the place from which the tel 
sent. How came Phil there in Tennessee, 
when they supposed him to be in Florida ? 

Margery who explained to them, 
had purposely withheld for the sane 

of sparing them the anxiety they would have 
felt had they known that not only was Queenie 
in the midst of the yellow fever at Memphis, 
but that Phil was going there, too. Queenie 
had written her immediately after Christine’s 

and had told her of Phil’s illness, but 
that he was past all danger, and there

Marf82Lhad wept

Caetem nous 
Now when I 
and find-outs 
me out of my 
solemn and pass offr 
la-langh—ha ! ha ! ha ! 
cant do me any harm, and 
ha ! I wouldn't have misi 
month’s sal—ha 1 ha 1 —

ON PICKET.

The relief is going out from the reserve 
picket. Between the reserve and the camp, 
where 10,000 men are slumbering, is half a 
mile of woods, fields and broken ground. 
Between the reserve and the enemy 
line of pickets—a man stationed 
there to give advance warning of

Follow the relief and you will notice how 
cautiously the men tread. The dark line 
winds around through the trees, flits across 
open spaces, and halts here and there for a 
moment to relieve the old picket. Musket- 
shot away are the pickets of the enemy, and 
a loud word may bring a volley of bullets. The 
line might pass yon twenty feet away, and 
you would hardly catch a sound.

here on this bank where you can 
wn upon th • picket—aye, almost 

touch him. A little creek runs between 
There is an open space of thirty feet, an 
around it are trees, stumps, logs and brush.
It would be a lonely place in which to pass 
two long hours even in times of peace. There 
is a warning in the midnight breeze as it 
rustles the branches and the waters of the 
creek have more than once been colored wKh

The lone picket takes his station under a 
tree. In the dark shadow you can hardly 
make him out. As he finds himself alone hie 
eyes are constantly searching the darkness in 
front, and his ears catch every sound. Th 
tell of men found asleep on picket. It mast 
lie a strange man who oonld close his eyes in 
sleep with the night wind whispering in hie 
ears : " Beware 1 beware ! In the boshes to 
the left ie a foe 1" and the waters of the creek 
plainly saying : “ Keep watch to the right : 
right 1 right 1 right 1”

That man has been in a dozen battles, and 
has been wounded three times. Don’t call 
him a coward, and yet he trembles and turns 
pale before he has been fifteen minutes alone. 
The skiimiah line with its deliberate murder 
is not as bad a place as this. If that man is 

hen the relief comes again it will be 
ban murder. Gall that babbling creek 

Hark ! hear what it is saying to 
himÿ every word as plainly spoken as if their 
language was the same ;

•• Look out ! Look out ! There is a fierce- 
faced guerrilla crawling through the bushes 
toward you ! He has a knife in his teeth, and 
he is coming to assassinate you !"

If tfco creek did not say so, and if the 
picket did not understand, why did he gi ve 
that sadden start and change his position. 
Why does be kneel to get a clearer look 
around him ? Why does he keep liis eyes 
fastened upon that stamp until the intensity 
of his gaze brings oat every knot and splin- 
___• ? If fifty men were asleep in that space 
and one other were awake he would feel the 
loneliness and danger. By daylight a school- 
girl might weave a romance from the babble 
of the waters. Hark ! Is there any romance 
in this :

•‘Beware ! beware ! That man with tan
gled hair, fierce eyes and savage face is still 
advancing ! Be on your guard—watch — 
listen 1"

Coward ? Count the soars on his body— 
look up his record ! No, not a coward, and 
yet his pale face comes to you from the dark-
___almost like a candle’s light. If it was
fear, he would crouch down. If it was coward- 
he. he would bide or desert bis post. No, it 
isjnotfear, and yet he thinke it a feeling un
worthy of him, and ho braces against it. He 
turns a deaf ear to the whispers of the c 
He refuses to hear the warnings of the fc 
You can almost see him as he shuts his 
hard together and tries to force his thoughts 
into other channels.

•• Look out ! look out!” whispers the creek, 
but he refuses to hear.

Something is moving over the ground behind 
him. You can see it from where you sit. It 
is something darker than the dark ground be- 

Now it moves—now it halts—now its 
fierce eyes almost light up the darkness, as it 
makes out tbo muffled form of the picket 
leaning against the tree.

•• Murder ! Murder ! Murder !” gurgles the

You hear it, but the picket is thinking of 
home. A thousand miles away is a quiet 
farm-house. If the same night wind blows 
there it kisses the apple blossoms and lulls the 
wife and children to deeper slumbers.

You see the dark something coming nearer. 
It is creeping up behind him. A tiger would 
rustle the leaves or snap a twig, and his vic
tim would have time to call God’s name be
fore the spring. This is a human tiger. God 
put mercy in bis 
by bate.

“ Save him ! Save him !” cries the creek. 
You start at the call, but ho does not m

He is thinking of the wife whose tears we___
cheek—of the curly-heads who cling to his 
arms—of the miles and the dangers between 
him and them.

o at
— There is an old sign board of the '• Old 

Oak Tree” public house, over which 
fuse is being mode in old England 
found ite way to the Court of Appeal, after 
passing through bankruptcy and chancery. 
One might fancy an ordinary sign board not 
worth the flairy, bat this is not an ordinary 
one. It was painted fifty years ago by David 
Cox of the Royal Academy, and is valued at 
£1,500. It represents an old oak tree, after 
which the public house where it hung in Ban
gor was called. The point at iaene is whether 
a sign board is a fixture or a piece of furni* 
ture. It was seized as the latter. But the 
two decisions already given go the other way.

—The Hebrew of San Francisco says 
" Wonders never cease. In barbarous Russia 
a journal has come ont in fierce opposition to 
the anti-Jewish movement of Germany ; and 
in Roumanie, the land of oppression and per
secution, a paper, edited exclusively by Chris
tians, has appeared, whieh is devoted entirely 
to championing the cause of the Jewish peo
ple.” The same paper denies that the Jews 
are not influenced by the communities amid 
which the live. It says : “ In Morocco they 
are so much influenced even by the supersti
tions of those who surround them that they 
paint the faces of ther brides, and resort to 
spells to cast out the evil eye and turn away 
devils from their désigna.”

—Queen Victoria 
Gier, an Iris n man

! *lfhîi
hanical toys have found their 

way in large quantities into the eh 
of the Louvre, Bon-Msrche 
a ter shops of Paris, and have driven ont 
German playthings. In return thousands of 
dressed dolls are sent to the United States 
from Paris. Houses employing each a numer
ous personnel are exclusively engaged in 
dressing the dolls, according to the newest 
fashions to meet the American demand. The 
bodies of these dolls, which are large and 
jointed with ball joints, are made in Germany 
and sent to Paris to be provided with heads 
and toilets. There are special hairdressers 
for them, as well as special milliners, and now 
the trade in dolls’ cabinet-making and up
holstery has become one of the important 
fields in which Parisian ingenuity exerts it-

—The second installment of the pictures 
which have been so long deposited in the 
garrets of the Municipal Palace 
ie now on exhibition in the Hall of Five 
Hundred, for which Michael Angelo prepared 

The picture» at p 
shown are all protraita and are 432 in 
ber. They are chiefly of sovereigns, 
ing many Popes and Grand Dukes, 
not one good picture among them, but they 
are singularly interesting as studies of cos
tume and as likenesses of a long series of

is a thi 

any move-
idAmerican mec

ow-rooms
and other m

theXQ^ne• 126 DAYS.
Toeaed on the Wild Atlantic—Food

and Burning Spars to Keep Them
selves from Freezing.

The crew of the ship Hannan Morris, 126 
days from Liverpool, arriving Sunday, have a 
terrible story of hardship, privation and dan
ger to tell. The voyage was the longest bat 
one across the Atlantic Ocean in twenty years. 
Sailing from Liverjfool in the ea% days of 
September, she attempted the northern pas
sage. Her destination was Philadelphia, and 
her cargo railroad iron and soda. She might 
reasonably have been expected in port within 
thirty days. When eight days out she 
countered a terrific gale in which her cargo 
shifted. Then she tried te come by the south
ern passage. When eighty days ont she was 
off Hatteras, short of provisions, buffeted by 
the wintry gales and in danger every hour, as 
the crew with good reason believed, of going 
to the bottom. The great weight of iron in 
her hold went first to one side and then to the 
other as she rolled in the tempestuous seas, 
threatening every moment to burst open her 
sides. Starvation threatened the crew, and 
four times they were supplied by passing ves
sels. Finally, when the pilot came on board, 
they were absolutely without food of aoykird. 
the last weevil-eaten piece of hard bread hav
ing been divided on the evening of the day 
before. When the ship entered the colder 
latitudes the crew found themselves short of 
wood and they were forced to cut up and 

nOBH THE EXTRA BPAES 

of the ship and some of the deck furniture. 
To add to the horror of the condition of those 
on board were the captain's wife with a babe 
at the breast and two children—one 2 and 
the other 4 Years of age—and a stewardess. 
The suffering of the two women and children 
was terrible. The crew several times came aft 
to beg of the captain to abandon the ship in 
boats and risk their fate in 
pointed out to them that to pursue such a 
course was to cast away every chance of 

. To add to the danger the ship’s bot
tom became so covored with barnacles that 
she would not answer htr helm, and once in 
the height of the gale when the safety of the 

that the crew should at once

did not like to 
would never let

ow now why father 
! talk of them, and

it does not apply
ey are yours by right and I wish you to 

wear them for my sake. Pearls are just suited 
te your style.”

So the pearls were sent to Nqw York and 
reset in more modern fashion, and Margery 
wore them with a pale blue satin, in which 
she almost eclipsed the bride herself. The 
Pearl and the Diamond Mr. Beresford had 
well designated the sisters in the picture be 
gun so long ago, and sadly neglected of late 
because the original of the Pearl absorbed eo 
much of his time.

Mr». Lord Seymour Rossiter was, of coarse, 
there, and outshone everyone in the length of 
her train and the low cat of her dress, which 
was a marvel of satin, and tnlle, and lace, 
and cost, it was said, over two hundred dol-

the Poets” for the Atlantic Monthly.
Mr. Burdette, the funny man of the Bur

lington Hawkeye, is to visit Mr. Clemens 
Mark Twain—who is in Europe. What a 
meeting between the great humorists.

Here is a stanza worth quoting. It is 
poem “ Wake me » Song,” by a South

ern poet, Father Ryan, whose poems have re
cently been published in Baltimore :

“ Out of the stillness in your heart —
A thousand songs are sleeping there— 

Wake me a song, thou child of art !
The song of hope in last despair,

Dark and low,
A chant of woe.

Out of the stillness, tone by tone,
Cold as a snow-flake, low as a moan.

In another poem, “ The Sword of Robert 
Lee,” occurs these stirring lines :

“ Out of its scabbard where, full long.
It slumbered peacefully,

Roused from its rest by the battle's song, 
Shielding the feeble, smiting the strong, 

arding the right, avenging the wrong, 
Gleamed the sword of Lee."

Th

It was 
what she

Sit■iree.”
lookThe Elder seemed to desire, as he put on 

a hat and walked out without once looking

“ NOBILITY OF LABOB."

" I take great pleasure* " said the president, 
as the meeting was ready for business, “ in 
denouncin' de fack dat Cornwallis Cohoon, de 
justly celebrated New England orator, arrove 
in dis city on de leben o’clock tra:u las’ night. 
I war in ned when de hack driv 
bouse, but de orator was 
made at home, 
to Chicago dis 
solid tashun 1 
dress de club, 
escort him in."

perform 
platform, 
the left le

a°»nhis hat 
back.death, 

added
was no cause for alarm, 
in silence over the 
been uniformly kind to her, and whom she 
had loved as a mother, even after she knew 
the true story of her parentage. But, like 
Phil, she felt that it was better so, that by 
.lying as she did Christine had atoned for the 
past even to Queenie, who medt necessarily 
be happier with her dead than she could have 
been with her living. That Phil 
taken the fever so soon filled Margery w 
dismay lest he might have a relapse, or 

eenie be smitten down and her errand to
__ Knoll that afternoon was to tell her
cousins, Ethel and Grace, the truth, and with 
them devise some means of getting the two 
away from the plague smitten town. She had 
told them all of Christine's death, but did not 
nay how she received her information, and, 
with her characteristic bluntness, grandma

self.
who hadsad end

in Florence

iv up to my 
tor was soon welcomed an’ 
He was intendin’ to pass on 

mawnin’ but at my airnest 
he decided to remain ober an ad- 

De proper committee will now

lars, but that snm was a trifle te Anna now 
end she bore herself like a duchess, and pat
ronized everybody, and roused her grand
mother by telling ber that her dress was 
quite too short in front, and that she showed 
the tops of her boots every time she sat down. 
But grandma was too gorgeous in her new 
black silk and pink ribbons, with a gold chain 
around her neck of wonderful size and length, 
her good-humored face shone with delight 
and pride as she constantly followed Queenie

•• She is really my granddarter now,” she 
said, “and I b'lieve I love the little critter 
better now than the whole of ’em.”

And the good old lady’s 
med, torture of all her husband’s relatives 
whom she once thought her own, Queenie 
seemed to love Grandma Ferguson the best, 
and during the few weeks she remained in 
Merrivale she spent a great deal of her time 
at the house under the poplars, and if in 
grandma's heart there had been the least re
membrance of the waywardness and pettisb- 
ness which bad once characterized Queenie’s 

nner toward her it was all wiped out by 
love and respect paid to her now. and 

Rennet was her idol, of whom she talked and 
thought continually.

It was late in November when 
Queenie started at last for their Florida home 
where, during the holidays, they were joined 
by Marirery, and where a little later Mr. Ber
esford came to claim the hand of his bride.

was to be married at Magnolia 
ceremony took place quietly

his famous cartoon.

inolud-
heuld bave 

ith
i of hie 
e handsMs

ew and closing volume 
i United States is in th.

Bancroft’s n 
History of the 
of tbe prin'ers.

Mr. Thomas Carlyle, the veteran author is 
now in his eighty sixth year, and is in poor 
health at present.

women are taking the place of foot 
England. A writer for a London paper 

says : “ Dining the other night in Eaton 
Place, the door was opened 
latter in a most charming 
livery. Black-and-white mob cap for head
dress, stand up collar with white cravat and 
small pin in it, rich brown-cloth coat with 
livery buttons cut somewhat like a man’s 
hunting-coat, and a buff waistcoat with a 
High Church collar—such was the 
I was so struck with the upper portioi 
dress that I never tbonght of looking 
extremities ; but I fancy my eye once got a 
glimpse, going up staiis, of red stockings, 
and shoes with silver buckles. During din
ner four wineome lasses, all similarly attired, 
waited on me hand and foot ; and certainly 

dinner more deftly handed and

has conferred on Mr. 
and a surgeon in the 

British army, the first Albert medal ever 
accorded to a medical man. It was given for 
an act of singular heroism. Lient. Graham, 
an officer in the same regiment, was attacked 
with diptheria so fiercely that the tab through 
which breathing was affected was chocked up, 
and his throat was cat to allow air to pass 
but the deadly membrane grew se fast over 
the wound that suffocation was imminent, 
and to prevent it Dr. Gier for three days 
sucked out the poison with his tongue to keep 
the passage clear. His efforts were ineffec
tual. It will be remembered that Princess 
Alice caught this fearful complaint of 
which she died, from kissing one of her sick 
children.

mm in.
n this piece of hard work had been 
ned the orator was introduced from the

Whe
historical personages. They are in bad oon- 
ditien, but if lined, repaired, and varnished 
would look very well in a museum combined 
with other illustrations which this astonish
ing collection of neglected pictures contains of 
national manners and customs.

n lame inHe was a small, thin ™athe left leg, prominent ears, and a seeming 
inclination to part with all the hair on top of 
his head. He carelessly tested a troche in

Foot
men in

nis month and began :
" De few remarks I shall indulge in on dis 

occashun will all gô to prove de nobility of 
labor. Any pusson who has got de ideah in 

head dat it am beneaf his atashun to 
labor am badly mistaken. * Solomon was 
wise an' rich, an’ high-toned. If any 
man in dat epoch tyad de right -to wear his 
hat on bis ear dat man was Solomon. 
He jiet rolled in wealth, an' no one oeuld 
ax him a conundrum dat be couldn’t 
guess. And yet that same Solomon was a 

worker. If he wanted a well dug or a 
hitchin’ post sot, or a crosswalk built, ho took 
da job on his own shoulderts and completed 
it. (Cheers.) Dar was Cato, *one of the big
gest philosophers in de hall world. Until 
his time no one knew why water didn’t run 
up hill. He had bosses, an’ keeridges, an 
sulkies, an’ cutters, an’ sto’ cloze, and seal 
rings. De newspapers flattered him, an’ de 
people praised him, an’ be had a reserved 
front seat at all shows. An' yet Cato labored. 
He put up cloze-lines, fixed de gait, repaired 
de back steps, built pig-pens, cleaned off de 
snow afore de purleeoe got oroun’ an’ alius 
bad a blister on his thumb. (Oüeerjü Our 
great Washington was a worker. When he 

iny work on his own farm he’d hire out 
fur his nayburs. Adams, Jefferson, 
Fierce an’ Lincoln war' workers.

in de middle of de

by one of tbe 
are becoming —The spiritual materialization 

goes on briskly. Mrs. Crindle is 
medium to astonish the believers. A feature 
of her wonders is the variation in the sizes 
of tbe dead persons who appear. The Banner 
of Light says : “ One of the forms was that 
of a child about four years of age, with the 
most exquisite face poet’s or painter's fancy 
could embody in verse or put on canvas. Ite 
baby prattle and singing were quite bewilder 
ing as its childish accents rose and fell in the 
‘ Sweet By and By.’ A majestic form of ex
quisite mould and fine proportions, beauti
fully arrayed in white satin and pearls, with 
a diadem on her head, was announced as the 
Empress Josephine.” Another of Mrs. 
Crindle'e ghosts is a fellow who talks through 
a trumpet»

Teu dollars.. Quite a sum to pay 
For one who earns but four a day,
For just a single evening’s fun.
It seems so, now the thing is done.
Three for theearriage. for you know 
I never could ask her to go 
With that swell dress—the shade ert 
And train strung eat a yard or two—
In a plain horse car. And so nice 
She looked. I do not grudge the price.

for seats -down centre aisle 
ur rows back—just right for style, 

urtaln rose. How time will pass

business 
the latest

“ I won’t deny but I’ve felt pesky hard to
ward her, and could nigh about have killed 
her, but I do b’lieve she’d met with a change 
and got to be a good woman, and most likely 
has gone to heaven, and on Rennet's account 
I ain’t sorry an atom.”

Mrs. Rossiter and her daughters undoubted
ly shared grandma’s opinion, bnt they did not 
express themselves in "just that way, and they 
were talking of Queenie and wondering why 
they did not hear from Phil, who mast have 

days at Magnolia Paik, when bis 
telegram was brought in, and they heard fro 
the first time that Qneenie, too, had been a 
nurse in Memphis, and of her falling in with 
Phil through Christine, but for whom he would 

ed. For a few momenta they almost 
were dead or, at least, in great 

danger still, and Mrs. Roesiter’s face was very 
white as she listened to Queenie’s letter,which 
Margery read, and in which were so many 
assurances of his safety that her fears grad
ually subsided and she could at laat speak 
calmly of hie marriage, of which she was very 
glad. It was sure to take place some time, she 
knew, and as Queenie ought to be with h 
during bis convalescence, they could not have 
managed better than they did. But she was 
not willing to have them remain away from 
her any longer ; they must come home at 
once, and she wrote to that effect to Phil that 
very night, welcoming Queenie as a daughter 
whom she already loved, and insisting upon 
their immediate return to Merrivale. This 
letter Phil received in the hoydey of his first 
married days, when he was perfectly happy 
with Queenie, Vvho was as sweet, and lovely, 
and geutie as a new bride well could be.

“Only think. I haven't had a single tan
trum yet, and we have been married two 
whole weeks," she said to Plnl on the day he 
received his mother's letter, to which she did 
not take kindly. “ Don't let's go,” she said, 
nestling close to him, and laying her head on 
his arm. “ We are having such a nice time 
hero with you all to myself, where I can act 
jpst as silly as I please, and kiss you a h 
dred times a minute if I like.”

“ And couldn't you do that in Merrivale, 
ma petite ? ” Phil asked, as he stooped to car
ess bur shining hair.

“Of course I couldn't. It wouldn’t bo con
ventional or proper,” and Queenie looked 
slyly up at him. “I should not mind your 
father, for ho would not notice, or your 
mother either, so very much. She has been 
through it. She knows what it is to be just 
married, though I doubt if she ever loved her 
husband as I do you. I know she didn’t, in 
fact ; but tbeu she loved him some, and 
would make an allowance, but Ethel and 
Grace ! oh, my, what epooneys they would 
think us—they are so uice and proper, and a 

too—for you see they never either 
in their lives, and don't 

should shock them

affection was fully
his

company ?e uniform, 
rtion of the

—Some important e archreologioal results 
have been obtained during the recent survey 
of the Sahara by Col. Flatters, in connection 
with the proposed Trans Saharan Rail wav. 
M. Radonrdin, who accompanied Col. Flatters 
discovered numerous beds of cot flint, over a 
distance ot 800 kilométrés from Wargia he 
met with not less than eighteen old manufac. 
tories of such flints, proving that in prehiatoro 
times, when these stone implements 
used, the desert was habitable, especially in 
its northern and southern parts. M. Rabour- 
din has formed a high opinion of tbe negroes 
he met with in the Sahara, considering them 
much superior to the lazy and degraded Arabs. 
He speaks hopefully of the proposed railway.

—A religious journal gives a new illustra- 
) prayer, tir. D. H. 
to raisj $15,000 in 

with a gift of a like 
work in Eastern Africa. 

A gentleman after bearing him preach offered 
9500 if some other person would give the 
same. This was obtained, 
man offered another 9600 pro 
amount could be raised. Dr. 
know where to go, as he felt that be had asked 
in every place where help would be likely to 
come ; so he went to God in praver. The 
next day a lady came to the office and said : 
“ I felt a l yesterday that I ought to 
London and give you 9500 and here 
She would not even give the initials of her 
name, and the amount stands credited to “ a 
friend.”

—The phosphorescent flowers, which have 
become such an attractive novelty of late 
produced in a very simple manner 
French manufacturers. They are 
luminous by coating the petals with transpar
ent size, and then dusting them with a phos
phorescent substance, such as Canton phos
phorus (sulphide of calcium) or Bologna phos
phorus (sulphide of barium) the first named 
being considered the best, and yielding a soft 
yellow light. According to M. Becquerel, S 
good quality can be made by mixing forty- 
eight parts of flowers of sulphur with fifty- 
three parts of calcined oyster shells, and rais
ing them to a temperature of between 800 and 
900 degrees C. Exposed to sunlight during 
the day, the flowers become brightly luminous 
at night.

He hardthe open sea.

tbebeen some
never was a

Lord Macaulay must have been gifted with 
an extraordinary memory if we are to believe 
that he once repeated the whole of “ Para
dise Lost,” while crossing the Irish Channel; 
and while waiting for a post chaise he read 
from a newspaper “ Reflections of an Exile," 
and “A Parody on a Welsh Ballad,” both of 
which he repeated forty yeai 
though he had only read the 

The Rev. Sy Iney Smith once gt 
vice to Irishmen in Ireland 
trash, to be bawling in the streets 
about the Green Iule,She Isle of the Ocean,the 
bold anthem of ‘ Erin Go Bragh !’ A far 

bread and 
out the 
iolee in

Phil and

vessel demanded 
wear ship more than three hours were re
quired for that evolution. All this happened 
to a ship rating A1 at Lloyd’s, well manned 
and found in every particular, indicating how 
terrible the stress of weather she has under
gone. The ship was being towed into the 
Erie basin, Brooklyn, laat evening when a 
reporter of the Herald boarded her. The 
crew were making preparations to dock the 
ship, and a more gaunt and haggard lot of 
men at work were perhaps never seen in a 
land of plenty. “Thank God,” said the mate, 
as he led the way into the cabin, “we stand a 

p and food to-night. — 
sir.”

THE CAPTAIN’S STORY.

At a table in a dimly-lighted cabin sat a 
man with long, untrimmed beard, whose pale 
face and sunken cheeks looked strangely 
out of place where one would naturally expect 
to see the color of health and strength. 
Near him sat his wife, and clinging to 

r dress were two pale, Aliened haired chil-

•• The meal we had on this table day before 
yesterday," said Capt. Dunbar, “ was the di
vided shares of four ship biscuits, and whpn 
they were broken the crumbs went scurrying 
around and over the board. You can get some 
i iea of tbe wormy condition of our last mor
sel of food. Tbe men in the forecastle as well 

people in the cabin shared alike. It 
rv hard on the children and hard enongh

felt as if he
torfer Margery 

Park, and the 
one January evening, when tbe air was as 
soft and mild as the air of June at the North, 
and the young moon looked down at the 

wedded pair. There was a short visit 
to St. James, where Margery and Queenie 

ned triumphant as belles for a few weeks, 
then won fresh- laurels at St. Augustine 

and Palatka. By this time Mr. Beresford'a 
business necessitated his return to the North 
but as Phil.bad no business except to oversee 
the negroes, and as these did not need over 
seeing then, he and Queenie tamed Ion 
and together explored the Ocklawaha and 
upper St. John's, and fired at alligators, and 
camped out for t \ o or three days on the 
Indian River, and hunted and fished, and 
were almost as happy as were the first 
pair in Eden before the serpent entered

rs afterwards, al
ia once.

ave this ad- 
• What

While gazing through an opera glass. 
The curtain fell. Once more we stood 
Outside, and then the thought of food 
Itself presented. She said yea,
She felt quite hungry. You can guess 
That what we ate, with just a bit 
Of rosy wine to season it,
I'sed up that other four. Time i 
[ took her home. Good-night w

im hadn't a 
to plowtion of a direct answer to 

White has been trying 
England, to be used, 
amount, in mission

nayburs.
roe, fierce an' Lin

___ e of ’em would git .
night to saw wood at forty cents per cord. 
(Cheers.) Let no member of dis club fuie 
himself wid be idea dat labor am 
Some of 
an’ green
to pick up a bucK-sav 
pile. Labor tones de 
ties, elevates the mind, an’ g 
de character. Wid dese few re deck shuns I 
will now doze."

The orator’s finis was greeted with a- storm 
of applause, and it was evident that he had 
made a good impression.

1CIABT COMMITTER.
mas. Chairman of the above, 

mittee was now ready to re-

i.

better anthem would be * Erin go br< 
cheese, Erin go cabins that will keep 
rain, Erin go pantaloons without h chance for slee 

Capt. Dunbar, degradin’, 
you may be loaded down wid gold 
ibaoka, but it wen't hurt your dignity 

buck-saw an’ wrestle wid a wood- 
stomach, tones de mus- 

d. an’ gives strength to

when the first 
vided an equal 
White did not

them !'"
A somewhat remarkable lady, Mias Eliza

beth Rome Morgan, has died at Burnside 
cottage, Gretna Green, . Scotland, r 
years. She was life owner of a am 
perty, ought of which she maintained herself 
and dispensed charity to all who came. The 
door of her residence, beautifully 
the Aunaw Road, was never shut 
wayfarer. Her first work 
provide for her visitors, 
was a hot dish of soup and bread. She made 
no distinction and served all who came, no 
matter whether they were imposing on her or

Lord Beacon afield ie said to Lave arranged 
with his publishers to write another novel, 
“ in which the strange history will be brought 
down to our own days.”

Speaking of the author of “ Endymion,” 
Lot* Dailing (Sir Henry Bulwer) tells this 
story about hi

“ I remember,” said he, “ when I first met 
Mr. Disraeli. It was in a company of five 
ambitious, confident, very young men—no
bodies then, but all of whom (if yon can al
low me to say so much of myself) have come 
to distinction since. Now, at that time

Z
1 straight'tSThen to my own home came 

Ami here I ait and meditate.
The cash I had four hours ago 
Is gone. I've naught for it to 
Have I regrets for it? Not one.
'Twub folly, but, by Jove, 'twas fusj^^

ed 78agt
mil

v situated on 
ainst the

go to 
it is."the

All this was good for Phil, whose constitu 
tion had received a great shock from his loug 
illness in Africa, and who thus gained 
strength and vigor for the new life before him 
that of improving and bringing up Magnolia 
Park, which bad so long run to waste. An 
this to a great extent he has done, proving 
himself a most efficient farmer, and manager 
of tbe negroes, who call him mas'r, and wor
ship him and bis beautiful wife as kind of 
divinities. Last winter was spent at Hether- 
ton PL

blue eyes

—Dr. Prime’s little granddaughter got into 
his lap about New Year’s time, aud after tak
ing the pen oat of bis hand, asked him, 
demurely : “Grandpa, how long have you 
been writing in this way ? Ever since I was 
a little dot. you have been writing, writing, 
every time I come ; did yon always write just 
so ?" Then her grandfather teld her bow 

' long be has been writing for other 
pleasure and profit. “The first piece 
ever wrote for The New York Observer 
printed in that paper April 7, 1888. From 
that time to this, about forty three years, 
with a brief interval, I have been writing 
every week, and almost every day, for The Ob 
newer. It is carions to see how much one 
writes in such steady work. Suppose a min
ister writes sixty pages every week in making 
bis sermons (less than ten pages a day, and 
he can easily write ten pages in an hour or 
two.) he will write 3,000 pages in a year. 30,- 
000 in ten years, or 120,000 in forty. I have 
written on an average more than five columns 
each week for forty years, and 10,000columns 
in all ; at least 100 volumes of 400 pages 
each.”

general fareTh?

ThiReplevin
said that his committee was now reauy vu re
port on the following queries :

1. Has there been a case before any Detroit 
Justice of the Peace for a year past which 
has been decided in favor of defendant ?

2. Has a respectable citizen been drawn as 
a juror before any Justice ?

3. How have the constables managed to

by the
rendered people’s

was very__
on the men, for the matter of that. However, 
we have bad fresh meat and vegetables from 
the pilot boat, and we are getting much better

ace, where a second Queenie Hetherton 
l its cradle and opened its big 

wonderingly
Skeep oat of jail ?

4. Isn’t the office of « 
first-rate position for bl 
tion?

“ Yodr committee would report,” added tbe 
Chairman. " dat it got track of two or free 
oases which war decided in favor of defend
ant, but dey couldn’t secure a chance to look 
at de records. We darfore conclude dat de 
Justice either made a mistake, or dat he 
foun’ dat he had got de wrong pig by de ear. 
Law an’ justice have about as much to do wid 
de decisions of justices as dis committee has 
to do wid de runnin’ of de moon. If ebery 
one of ’em in de city of Detroit war’ to be 
tumbled outer offia to-morrer do effeck would | 
be benefishul on de publiok. As to de second 
query we can’t fin’ dat any respectable citizen 
has bin degraded by bein' fo'otid to take a seat 
Tongside de chronic loafers who make up de 
jarv iu dese courts. As to de third.
Hay. We can’t tin’ dat any of de constables 
have bin sent to jail for embezzlement or 
blackmailin’ and wo congratulate 'em on deir 

As to de fo'th query, if do posisbun 
ackmailin’ an’ extor-

at the little 
lady who bent over it so rapturously, and 
called herself its “ auntie." Queenie has no 
children, but she seems so much a child her
self, and looks so small beside her tall hus
band. who at any time can pick her up and 
set her on his shoulder, or, as lie says, “ put 
her ia his pocket.” Bright, mirthful and va- none of us were personally acquainted with 
riable as the April sunshine, she goes on her Mr. Disraeli except my brother, whose dinner 
way, happy in the love which has crowned her party it was. I well remember that Mr. Dis
se completely, and not a shadow crosses her raeli came late ; and we were speaking of him, 
pathway, except when she remembers the some of ns with frank dubiety, when he came 
past, which at one time held so much bitter- in ; and a strange appearance be made. In 
ness for her. Then for a moment her eyes those days dress was not so severe as 
grow darker and with a sigh she says, “ The now, and a certain license was tolerable. But 
worst part of all was the losing faith ;in Mr. Disraeli, then a far more athletic figure 
father.” than you imagine him perhaps, appeared in

There is a tall monument to hie memory a daring coat of I now forget what bright 
n Merrivale, and a smaller, less pretentious color, a yellow waistcoat, green velvet tiuus- 
one marks the grave of Christine in Mem ers, and low shoes with silver buckles. The 
phis, erected, it says upon it, “ erected by her impression he made was not favorable ; and 
daughters." This was Margery's idea. “ for," I for one, and I am sure —— and — also, 
she said to Queenie, “Jshe was to all intents instantly prepared to find that my brother 
and purposes my mother—the only one I ever Edward had vastly over-praised his man. So 
knew ” ' we sat down to dinner ; an.l every man talked

and there was such a bright rattle of 
se. We we 
all well

Justice of the Peace a 
aokmailing and exjtor-

oüt or PROVISIONS.

“ Finally, on the last of November wè 
found ourselves at Hatteras in a gale of wind, 
nearly out of provisions. All the tea and coffee 
were out ; there was no more meat or sugar, 
no flour or canned provisions ; in short, noth
ing bnt a small half barrel of hard bread, and 
it was bad. We were eighty-six days out 
when we spoke the Norwegian bark Viking. 
We had put up our signal of distress, and al 
though it was blowing a close reef topsail gale 
she hove to and gave us some beef—a small 
cask. Fourteen days later, our ship having in 
the meantime made no headway at all, we 
were without a morsel of food when we spoke 
a barkentine. From her we got some beef, a 
little bread, some sugar and coffee—all she 
could spare. The gale never abated, and the 
iron in the ship kept gringing against the 
side so that every hour I expected it would 
break out and that the ship would go to the 
bottom. The crew went about their work 
with pale faces, and what with want of food 
and the anxiety, It seemed as if we would 
lose our reason. We kept the boats in readi
ness and had things packed up ready to leave 
the vessel at a moment’s notice, if necessary. 
The men wanted to go several times. Ob 
Christmas day our provisions were again ex
hausted. We didn’t have anything but ■ 
little hard bread full of maggots. About 
noon we sighted a steamer bound south. 
Sbo saw our signal of distress and acknow
ledged it by dipping her colors and continu
ing on her way. I think we lived along, just 
keeping off the line of starvation, till Decem
ber 31, when we spoke the stôamship Santia- 

de Cuba. It was blowing a terrible gale, 
she stopped. I dare not order a boat 

out in such a gale, so I called for volu
man stepped forward. They gave 

ns provisions that lasted until we got a pilot 
off Barnegal, on the 8th inst. Before that 
we got a slant ol wind from the sooth and 
had given up all hopes of making Philadel
phia. The pilot boat gave us some fresh 
meat and vegetables. We left the ship to take 
care of itself while we appeased a hunger that 
was by this time ravenous.”

—Near Paris a peasant girl was deserted 
by her lover, who had premised to marry he r. 
Some time afterward he called and found her 
washing clothes in the garden, near a well, 
they had been chatting awhile when suddenly 
the girl, as if by accident, dropped a cloth m 
the well, and exhibited great grief 
loss of it. Her companion volt 
lean over in tbe well and fish th

it was driven outrudish 
em had a beau

bit p 
of th
know what love is. 
every minute. No, Phil, don't go home just 
yet. I shall not bo half as good there as I am 
here. Only think, I haven’t had a single 
tantrum yet and we have been married two 
whole weeks.”

it is

thisKNIGHTS OF THB MACCABEES.

All Difficulties Amicably Settled.
On Tuesday last the two bodies of the Mac- 

Superior Tent and the Grand 
Camp, between which there has been consid
erable disagreement, met at Port Huron for 

ose of endeavoring to come to some 
amicable settlement of the existing difficulties 
between them. The two bodies retired to 
separate halls, and then each appointed a 
committee of conference composed of five 
members, those from the Supreme Tent be
ing Dr. McKeown, of Boston, R. N. Randall, 
New York, J. 8. Chase. Detroit, W. N. Han- 
non. Hamilton, and — Walker, of Caledonia ; 
the members from tbe Great Camp were, Gt. 
Ex. Sir Knt Staunton,of Michigan, Dr. Cron 
hyatekha, of London, J. Struthers and Dr. 
McLeod, of Detroit.

The two committees remained in delibera
tion for more than thirty hours, at the end of 
which time they were no farther advanced on 
their way to a settlement than when they 
first met. Finding that no satisfactory 
arrangement oonld be made, they separated 
each committee retiring to their respective 
bodies. Shortly afterwards a message was 
received by the Superi r Tent that a new 
committee bad been formed by the Grand 
Camp for the purpose of meeting that of the 
former body. ‘ Accordingly another consulta
tion between the first committee 
Superior Tent and the new one of the Grand 
Camp, the result of which waa that every
thing was finally arranged in an amicable 
and highly satisfactory manner to all parties, 
all difficulties which bad existed previously 
being thrown aside. It was agreed to divide 
the officers of the new amalgamated bodies 
between tbe Grand Camp and Superior Tent, 
the latter electing the first, and one from each 
of the formerly divided bodies being elected 
alternately ; those who had been the cause of 
the disturbance in tne past being carefully 
excluded.

over the 
companion volunteered to 

over in the well and fiph tbe garment 
out ; but while he was so engaged the girl 

iht him by the legs and threw him in.That settled it. and Phil wrote liia mother 
to expect him for a few weeks, as tbe 

mountain air was doing him a great deal of 
good, and he was growing stronger every day. 
The same mail which took this letter to Mrs. 
Rossiter carried one from Queenie, who .wrote 
in raptures of her happiness as Phil’s wife, 
and begged Margery to come t'o Brierstoue ami 
see for herself.

cabeea, the behind him. That 
from mouth to

ething rises up 
e is transferred

That som 
terrible knife

Murder ! Murder ! Mur----- !" but it was
done. Nota cry—not oven a groan. The 
dead sank down with only a sigh. The pic
ture of wife and children was hardly bidden 
between earth and Heaven.

' One less !" hissed the human tiger as he 
peered into the blanched face, and with a gar
gle in his threat, as if he had lapped at the 
hot blood flowing toward the creek, he crept 
away to seek anether victim.

“ This is war !” whispered the creek as it 
shrank away from the blood, ” and war is 
murder !”—M. Quad.

caugbt mm by the legs and threw him m. 
In reply to his cries, she told him if he would 

itte to marry ber

we oan't
I promise to marry her she would pull him out. 

He promised, but no sooner was he oat than 
he brought a suit against her for trying to 
murder him. J 
and married her.

—The

we sat do 
his best, i 
conversation as 
all in good cue, 
tied with our oursel

good luck.
liain’t a good one far bl 
shun what am ^:t a good one fur ? When a 
drunken bummer am picked out of de gutter 
an' made a Justice ob de Peace, what am de 
ohjê* ? When dat justice forms a partner
ship wid a constable 
what am do 
picks up a jury of drunkards, pimps and loaf
ers. what am de object ? Your committee sub
mits its report wid de recommend dat al) hon
est lawyers jine wid de public in helpin’ to 
make a change in dis matter.”

Tbe report was accepted and adopted, and 
tbe club stands ready to forward any 
ment which may be made. Nothing 
tbe people have power to investigate needs 
investigation more than these justices’ do-

Then at last he withdrew it

quantity of alcoholic liquor that ie 
sufficient to kill, if taken at a single draught, 
is being determined satisfactorily by actual 
experiment. Tbe other day an aged colored 
man in Texas drank three pints of whiskey 
and fell dead. A German paper now telle of 
a woman who has made a similar experiment 
in a tavern in the village of Wirrwitz near 
Breslan, where she and her husband, being

WbAnd there among the dead, many of whom 
she soothed in their last hour, she sleeps 
until the resurrection morning, when He who 
bade the guilty woman “ Go and sin no 
more,” may sav to her as of Mary of old, 
“ Shn hath done what she could.’

Mrs. Lord Seymour Rossiter has been in 
Europe more than eighteen months, and has 
seen everything worth seeing, and has gotten 
as far on her journey home as London, 
where she is stopping at the Grand Hotel and 
has a suite ot rooms, and a French maid, and 
a German nurse for the little Paul 
born a year ago in Florence, and who is never 
to speak a word of English until he has mas 
tered both German and French. Major Roe- 
siter is there, too. and plays whist,and smokes, 
and reads the papers, and goes to his ban
ker's, and talks to his valet whom he employs, 
he scarcely knows why, except that Anna 
wishes him to do so.

Anna is very stylish, and grand, aud foreign, 
and is high up iu art, and castles, and ruins 
and would look with ineffable scorn on any 
one with tbe bad taste to prefer for their 

room a “ Wide Awake and Fast 
to the “ Last Communion of St. 

one of Rembrandt’s heads, 
in bed and lunches at two, is 

r, and drives from five to six in 
Hyde Park, where her haughty face, and 
showy dress, and elegant turn-out attract al
most as much attention as does the Princess 
herself. Yesterday afternoon I paid my penny 
for a chair, and sitting down watched the gay 
pageant as it went by, and saw her in it, the 
gayest of them «R, with ber red parasol and 
her white poodle dog in her lap. And when 
I thought of her past, and of the two 
Queenie and Margery, 
so full of romance, I said to 
there are events passing aro 
far than any recorded in fiction.”

And so, amid the clang of England's 
metropolis, with the summer rain falling 
ly upon the flowers and shrubs beneath my 
window, and the sun trying to break through 
the clouds which hang so darkly over the 
great city, I finish the story of Queenie.

London, July 28th, 1880.
'the end.]

you may suppo 
all emulous and

ves, depend on it.
>t one amongst us who had not plenty 
fidt-nce in himself at all times, and 

more than a hope of future greatness ; and 
yet if when we separated we had each been 
taken aside and put upon our honor to say 
who was the cleverest man in tbe party, every 
one of us would have answered, ‘The man in 
the green velvet trousers.’ ”

One of the most remarkable a^es that have 
occured took place recently in Liccester 
Square, London, tbe articles being tbe ward
robe and jewels of the late Dowager Duchess 
of Somerse-, Among the articles acid were 
six hundred pairs of silk hose, two thousand 
pairs of gloves, five hundred pocket handker 
chiefs. The walls were covered with shawls 
and lace. An Indian shawl presented by the 
Shah of Persia, which was embroidered with 
gold, brought only nineteen guineas, and a 
coutt drees embroidered with thistle and eagle 
iu gold, the gift of the Emperor Napoleon, 
brought only six pounds.

Queries gives these curious n 
pearing in the Parish Register of Cowley 

near Oxford, England : Lioness, daughter of 
Richard Lee ; Lockey. son of Edward Haynee 
Dalilah White ; Tirzah and Melitta Gibbens 
Mahla King ; Décima Bowell ; Kitiah Sim
mons ; Ma ha la King ; Mary Vashti Calliopes 
Rosa Selina Hodgkin.

Many years ago, when Mr. Charles Mackav, 
the poet and joumalirt, was in this country, 
he delivered a lecture in Hamilton, and re
peated these strange lines :
" And shall Trelawney die, and shall Trelawuey
Then thirty thousand Cornish boye will know the 

reason "why."

lis
“There is such a pleasant chamber right 

across the hall from mine which you cau 
have," she wrote, “aud 1 want you here so 
much to see how happy we aro, aud how good 
I am getting to be.”

jus
who orter be in prison, 

When dat constableobjeck ?

And so one day early in September Mar
gery came to Brierstoue, and took possession 
of the largo pleasant chamber opposite 
Qceenie's, into whose happiness and plans 
she entered heart aud soul, aud was not at 
all in the way of the newly married couple, 
whose love passages she never seemed to see. 
And ten days after her arrival Mr. Beresford 
came to escort Margery home, and then 
Queenie shut her eyes, aud was as oblivious 

{ to what was passing as Margery had been. It 
was a settled thing now. the marriage be
tween Mr. Beresford and Margery, and the 
four talked the matter ever together and 
settled some things to which, jvithout Mr. 
Beresford and Phil, Queenie would never 
have consented. It was Margery's wish that 
Qneenie should share equally with her in 
their father’s estate. And as this was also 
the wish of Mr. Beresford, while Phil himself 
said he saw no objection to it, and that it waa 
probably what Mr. Hetherton would wish 
oonld he speak to them, Queenie consented, 
and found herself an heiress again, with 

ney enongh to support herself and Phil, 
even if he had no business—no occupation. 
They talked that over, too, and Phil asked 
Queenie what she wished him to do.

“ The only time I ever tried in earnest to 
do anything I oame near losing my life,” he 
said, “ and so now I’ll let you decide for me. 
Shall I turn lawyer, or preacher, or drees- 

I have really more talent for the 
latter than for anything else. I might, with 
a little practice, be a second Worth ; or I 
should make a pretty good salesman of laces 
and silks in some dry-goods store. So, 
which shall it be—preacher, dressmaker, or 
clerk ? I am bound to earn my own 
living in some way.”

“ You’ll do nothing of the sort,’ Queenie 
answered, warmly. “
What nonsense

engaged jointly as traveling venders of lamp
black—a business that is a recognized special
ty in Germany bad put up for tbe night. The 
feat was occasioned by a boast made by ber 
in Vue course of conversation with a number 
of tavern loungers that she could drink a pint
____ ndy at one draught if any one of her
hearers had the ability to pay for it. The 
offer was taken up, and she stowed tbe brandy 

proposed without winking. Then, 
she sat down and covered her face 
band, and when, after some time, 

her husband, beocming alarmed, tried to 
arouse her it was discovered that she was 
dead.

A VALUABLE SKIRT.

The Portland (Oregon) Standard says : Jo
seph Zigman is the name ol a man who re
cently oame to the great Northwest from tbe 
Wolverine State, accompanied by bis wife. 
The couple arrived in this city by tbe steamer 
a few days since, and put up at tbe Burton 
House. Plain, honest-looking persons that 
they were, attracted no attention, and after 
viewing the sights of the city, Zigman and 
bis wife left here on Wednesday morning for 
Walla Walla, and nothing more would prob
ably have been thongbt or heard of them bad 
it not been for a dispatch received by Chief 
Police Lappeus, early yesterday morning from 
Blalock’s Station, forward to that officer by 
Zigman, and stating thartis wife had left in 
their room at that hotel, sewed up in an old 
underskirt, the sum of 93,830, of which 91,- 
120 were in greenbacks, the remainder in 
notes. Chief Lappene directed Detective 
Hudson to inquire into the wee, and that 
officer, on going to the Burton House, found 
the room occupied by Zigman and hie wife 
juet as they left it, not having been made up 
since their departure, and there in plain sight 
was the old discarded garment which tbe wo
man bad forgotten to pat on in the harry to 
catch the boat. The money and notes were 
found to be all right. __________

NOT THE SlNOSB.

Jericho Smith, Chairman of the Committee 
on Comparative Anstomy, stated that hie 
committee had been asked to investigate end 
report on the query from Boston : "Is the 
person who sings through bis nose conscious 
of the part his nasal organ plays in tbe sing
ing ?” Tbe committee were personally acquain
ted with at least a dozen persons whose 
months call in tbe aid of their noses in singing, 
and the|investigation was. therefore a personal 
one. One or two of tbe singers got mad at 
the idea that there was anytning wrong with 
their vocal organs, bat the majority were can
did in denying- their consciousness of any na
sal assistance.

Tbe committee had therefore arrived at the 
conclusion that the nasal twang worked in by 
certain songsters is conscious only to the 
listeners. Tbe singer has no idea of anything 
beyond pleasing the audience.

NO BBSOLVae.

It being near the hoar for adjournment,the 
old man stepped forward and asked :

“ I would like to ask if any member of dis 
olub made any resolves on New Year's Day ?”

Net a hand waa
"lam more dan pleased to fin’ dat no: 

you did,” continued the President. “ De 
who knows dat he am mean, tricky, dishonest 
or degraded, an' yet who sots, down to wait 
fur any ’tioular day on which to vow dat he 
will do better, won’t be apt to make anyohange 
in his system dat his nayburs will notice. 
Ebery day should be a day far sw’arin’ off 
from whale ber am mean or offensive. Ebery 
day should be a day for resolvin’ on doin’ a 
leetle better dan de day befo’. If you do 
wrong doan’ wait for de speehnl day, bnt right 

t onoe. If you feel dat you am m 
low lived, doan' lib a day waitin' fur 
y’ar, but ax some one to kick you 
We will now abet up de stove, turn oat de 
lamps and respond to our homes.”—Detroit

and eve
viti

however, 
with her of the

sleeping
Asleep" —Nadawezin, a German cavalry soldier, 

having deserted from his corps some months 
ago, was recently found in the village where 
his family lived, and a subordinate officer, ao- 

by a private, was sent to take him 
in to "custody. The two returned in due time, 
and brought their man, only it was a horribly 
mutilated corpse they had in charge instead 
ot a stalwart living soldier. The story they 
told was that they bad tied their prisoner to 
one of their saddles, and compelled him to 
walk alongside. On tbe way he had taken 

his keeper’s boot, either through 
weariness, or to keep up with his captor», and 
tn so doing brought the spurs in contact with 
the horse’s side, The animal reared, threw 
him down, and becoming unmanageable, ran 
away, dragging him after it. Investigation 
showed that both the officer and his oom-

Sotes and
SheJprome,” or

breakfasts 
dressed by fon ONLY A DOG. iiy

iedcom pan l
We were all crying, every one of ns. Father 

declared it was smoke that had got into hie 
eyes and made them smart ; bnt mother threw 
her apron over her bead and sat rooking and 
sobbing for ten minutes. Phoebe and I just 
threw ourselves down on the floor by poor 
Leo. and I took hie dear old shaggy head in 
my lap, and the hot tears dropped one by ope; 
and Ph«ebepetted hi. poor old etiH ear. imd 
mnnothed out bis thin, gray hairs ; and then

The two committee» then adjourned to the 
old Opera house, where a large number of the 
Knigbta were assembled, who received them 
withhold ofgirls, th great applause.

G Ex. Sir Knt. Gen. Com. F. M. Wilder, 
of Chicago, was then installed by P. Corns. 8. 
N. Boynton, of Port Huron, W. D. McLoghlin, 
of London, and Th-mas Elliot of Brantford. 
After which followed the installation by G. 
Ex. Sir Knt. Gen. Com. Wilder, of the fol
lowing officers :

G. Gen. Com. Sir Knt. W. J. Imlach, Lon-

whoee lives had 
self :

us stranger
smoothed out his thin, gray hairs ; 
we took off the old brass collar 
marked all over wif' * ' 
had scratched with 
when be first wore it; then we or 
and just then in walked Squire To 
didn't seem to know 
ua all so distressed 
at Leo ; then he 
and gave his nose a real Sand 
ing. and said kind of huskily : 

y it's wicked to feel 
spose it was a pusson ; '1 
That jnst made os all 

wasn't any Heaven for him to go to, and we 
knew we never could see him 
couldn’
were each little tots when he came to us, and 
be had been one of the family all the time.

are him just as he did na 
did I see you to day, sir?” 

Over at
dog that steals ! Shame 1”

** Truly
& ith hieroglyphics that we 

pins in tbe proud days 
:; then we cried again, 
u «cote, and he

what to do when be saw 
i ; he looked at ns and then 
took oat his handkerchief 

real Sunday school blow-

HOW A DETROIT BOY FOOLED JAR- 
RBTT.

I he lines are from a ballad supposed to 
have been chanted by the peasants of Corn
wall in the time of James tbe Second, and on 
account of the persecution of Sir John Trelaw 
ney, bishop of Bristol, and one of the seven 
bishops persecuted by tbe reigning King. 
Macaulay says tbe fact of the ballad having 
been in vogue at tbe time referred to was 
communicated to him by the Rev. R. S. Haw
ker, of Morwenstow, Cornwall. A writer in 
the Newcastle Chronicle professes to bave dis
covered that the ballad was a forgery, and 
that it was written by Mr. Hawker himself, 
who died a few years ago, after leaving his 

and entering the Roman Catholic

lifted.panion were drunk at the time. They were 
sentenced to a short term of imprisonment in 
a tot trees. The occurrence is commented 
upon ae another illustration of the humane 
treatment which makes the -young men of 
Germany so anxious to become soldiers in the 
German army.

Mr. H. C. Jarrett tells tbo following story : 
One evening, while bis party wore playing at 
the Opera House in Detroit, a small boy ap
proached him, and holding 
hibiting fifteen cents, said :

“ Please, mis 
see Cinderella, _

The boy's manner touched Jarrett’s tender 
spot, and after asking him two or three times 

that was all the money he had, and receiv
ing each time a pitiful affirmative answer, be 
gave him a quarter. The boy's countenance 
beamed with delight, and be did not know 
how to express his gratitude. Finally, mov
ing toward the street, he said :

“ Yon don't know how thankful I feel, sir ; 
I am ever so much obliged to you, sir : but 
now that you have been eo generous, I guess 
I'll go to the other theater and see ‘Jack 
Sheppard." Curtain.

G. Lieut. Com. Sir Knt. — Bassett, Detroit.
G. Prelate Sir Knt. Rev. Broad, Goderich.
G. Rec. Kpr. Sir Knt. F. E. Farman. the 2d.
G. Fin. Kpr. Sir Knt. J. Jervis. London.
G. Sergeant Sir Knt. N. H. Williams.
G. Master at Anns Sir Knt. — Chester, 

Oshawa.
G. 1st Master of Guards Sir Knt. F. Fes

senden, London.
G. 2nd Master of Guards Sir Knt. — Pike.
G. Sentinel Sir Knt. — Harrow. Massa

chusetts.
G. Picket Sir Knt. — Moore, Simcoe.
After the installation,
A committee of five was appointed for tbe 

purpose of meeting the Osborne faction at 
Buffalo Friday.

Resolutions ware-passed, one being the pay
ment of 91,000 to the widow of any deceased 
Sir Knight. . m

The body then adjourned to meet in To
ronto next August.

The entertainment given by members of 
the Popular Dramatic company, of this city, 

nsisting of their mock initiation scene, 
tableaux and farces, was an immense snooess, 
the company being loudly appl 
same pieces will be given this evening in 
London, where the dramatic oompswy re
mained over.

out his hand, ex-
A dressmaker or clerk I 

You are too indolent to be 
either ; fur, as a clerk, you would want to sit 
down most of the time, and dressmaking 
would give you a pain in your side, while you 
. mldn't stand. So you are going to be a far
mer—my bead man at Md|nolia Park, which 
wants some one to bring it up. With money, 
and time, and care it oan be made one of the 
finest places in Florida. Mr. Johnson, who 
lives on the adjoining plantation, told me so, 
and there are plenty of negroes to be hired 
only they must have a head, au overseer, to 
direct them.”

! much like to 
e money I’ve

ter, I would so 
but that's all tbs’ bad. Anybody 

taint only a dog!" 
feel worse ! There

» WhCORPSE ?WHO OWNED _German newspapers aie beginning to
take German women to task for their Slavish 
imitation of Paris fashions. The excuse for 
this imitation is that there is something 

fine ’ in Parisian designs which Teutonic 
taste is incapable of originating, 
reason, however, according to the

d’ B

A Mysterious Dead Body At Burlington.
On Thursday there arrived at Burlington 

station a box about six feet long and 18 in
ches wide. “There’» a corpse for you,” re- 

ked the baggageman, as he slid the box 
out of the ear. It was understood that some
body was to call daring the afternoon and 
claim the corpse. The station agent suffered 

box to lie on the platform until dark, 
and no one oame to claim it. The agent 
didn’t like to permit any respectable man’s 
remains to lie out in the open a:r all night, 
and bestirred himself to find a temporary 
dead house. He went to Roderick's hotel 
with a request for the use of the ice house as 
a morgue ; but the hotel 
entertaining a guest who had no spirit in 
him, and refused to lake the corpse in. To 
make sure of the contents of the box the 
station lightning jerker seized a crowbar, 
and pried up a corner of the lid. Brown 
curly hair, belonging to somebody’s darling, 
iu the person of the corpse, met bis gaze. The 
odor was overpowering. Men turned faint, 
and a stage driver became 
lively and actively ill. What was 
to be done ? Tbe agent would telegraph to 
tbe manager in this city, and ask him for in
structions. He did eo. Tbe manager an
swered and unto him : *t Lay the ease before 
a magistrate, 
morning.” 1 
harrow man, from Lindsay, and claimed the 
box. Jtwas opened, and the corpse was 
found to consist of one pair of patent harrows 
and a buffalo robe—the latter covered with 
curly brown hair. The odor had quite disap
peared and the crowd speedily did likewise. 
Due notice of the funeral will be

3mm again, and we 
any life without Leo, we 
when he came to us, and

t remem oerchurch ■■■
faith. Mr. Hawker passed for a poet who so 
captivated Mr. Gladstone that be baa placed 
the widow for an annuity on the civil list. If 
true, it is one of the most shameful things on 
record, that a person should so far have im
posed upon tbe great English historian and 
tbe present Premit-r of England.

it atnewspapers,
is that everv German woman likes to be 
dressed like tbe women in the claes above her 
own ; and in the highest classes it hash 

sort of tradition that elegance in drees 
is unattainable except by strict obedience to 
French dictation. A prominent Berlin 
journal is bold enough to denounce this 
tradition as a mere superstition. Many of 
the fashions imported from Paris, it says, 
are repugnant to gaod taste ; and the writer 
aju upon German society leaders to as
sert the national independence in this de
partment also.

—Among other bad omens in India, may 
be mentioned a snake or jaekel eroesing one’s 
«•th ; heeling > person cry when yon ere 
going enywhere : the owing ol a crow, end 
the crying ol a kite ; a oat croeaiog one e 
path, and the seeing an empty pitcher, is 
tempered with the bed. there are but lew 
good omene. Among tbeee may be men
tioned the following : The meeting ol a dead 
body being carried away, and no one oryin 
with it ; seeing a pitcher with a rope l 
looked to it, or a Brahman carrying a jug of 
holy water from the Ganges ; a lisard creep
ing up one’s body ; bearing a bride ciy when 
,be is leaving her parents and going down to 
bve with ber husband ; hearing the bell of a 
temple strike or a trumpet sound when one is 
setting out on a journey ; a crow perched eo 
a dead body floating down the river ; and a 
fox crossing one’s path.

2d to lectFather u
children. “ Where 
he would say, “
sting with that uog tua» shrub . au«
And then Leo would whine, and pretty 
father would say. “ Go to bed, sir !” and he'd 
sneak off to bis box in the back shed and lay 
awake all night to protect us while we slept, 
and be never once in over fourteen years 
was forgetful of his trust—and he was “ only 
a dog. ’

Only a dog ! Why, was there ever a time 
that we went racing home from school that 

us half-way to race with us 
___ of funny tricks at our bid
ding, and how proud we had always been 
of him with his handsome stately presence 
and superior manners, and how safe we felt 
to bear his deep-chested bark as we went to

Well, death bad found him sure enough, 
and we buried hhn out in the grove in a little 
hollow, where be loved to lie on hot 
days, and there will be no resurrection for 
him, though there will be for the vilest tbiel 
he kept from our doors ; but none the leas, 
in looking over bis honest, blameless life, in 
which he was never faithless to any, even the 
smallest trust, I dare apply to him tbe Mas 
tor's meed of praise, “ Well done, good 
faithful servant ;” though, as Squire Teote 
said, » He was only a dog.”—Detroit Free 
Prêts.

Mr. Mason’s, assoei-
■

“ Be t am to have no higher occupation 
than ihat of a negro oveisecr ! Truly the 
mighty have fallen !” Phil said, laughingly, 
but well pleased'on the whole with the pros
pect before him.

He liked nothing better than superintend
ing cutdoor work, and with Queenie believed 
that in a little time he could make Magnolia 
Park a second Chateau d.s Fluers, if indeed 
he did not convert it into something like the 
famous Kew Gardens in England. It was 
to be their home proper, where all their 
winters were to be passed ; but tbe sum
mers we ite to be spent at the North, some
times at Hetherton Place, sometimes at the 
Knell, or wherever their fancy might lead

Thus they settled tneir future, with Mr. 
Beresford and Margery to approve ; and when 
the former went back to Merrivale tbe latter 
part of September, Phil and Qneenie went 
with them, and were received with great re
joicings by the Rossitera and k-y tbe people 
generally, for Phil and Queenie had both 
been very popular,and the whole town turned 
out to do them honor ; while even Mrs. 
Lord Seymour Rossiter, who was boardi 
for a few weeks at the hotel, drove down 
the station to meet them in her elegant new 
oarriage, whieh, with its thoroughbreds and

A SIOUX SCANDAL.

A scandal among the highest circles of the 
Sioux nation has just been agitating aborigi
nal society at Rosebud Agency. Tbe particu
lars are given tbe Herald by a gentleman who 
came from the place a day or two ago. Some 
days since young Spotted Tail, son of Spotted 
Tail, the renowned chief of all the Sioux, took 
advantage of the absence of Chief Stranger 
Horse on a hunting expedition, to persuade 
Stranger Horse’s squaw to elope and live with 
him. They remained several days in young 
Spat’s topee without interruption. Stranger 
Horse returned from the hunt to find his tire 
ant, bis squaw—he had but one— departed, 
and his topee desolate. Gathering his friends 
about him, he started ont with bis rifle,threat
ening the life of the obief who had brought 
shame in his household. The affair was re
ported to the agent, who summoned the faith
less wife and her paramour to the agency, 
where they were oonfrentetfirith the wronged

HE WAITED TO LAUGH.
—Three Ontario editors have been horse

whipped inside of a month. No wonder 
newspaper men are offering premiums for

—We have it on the authority of the News 
that St. Catharines boys skate on ioe. The 
statement is made in order to correct an 

impression to the effect that the 
St. Kits boys skate on the roofs of the houses. 

There was a young lady named Carrie,
She bad a young fellow quite airy,

They were out for a skate.
But he couldn't keep straight,

And got as tight an eld Harry.
Then she said the courtship waa o’er.
About which he felt very sore,

Aud he vowed for hor sake 
The idedge he would take.

And never get drunk any more.
—A Cambridge (England) correspondent 

remarks that, to those delighting in long 
sermons. Bishop Littlejohn’s visit to that 

Young Spotted Tail appeared to have passed university has given great satisfaction. The 
through a long debauch, and the woman held Council of the Senate proposes to eon* on 
her heed in the presence of her husband, him the degree of Doctor of Laws.

yesterday, a man who was 
crossing Woodward avenue at Congress street 
suddenly began to paw the air with his hands 
and perform divers strange antics with his 
feet, and after taking plenty of time about it 
he oame down in a heap. More than fifty peo 
pie saw the performance, and there was a gen
eral laugh It had not yet ceased when a man 
with a funeral countenance pushed his way 

the crowd and asked :
“Who is he—what’s bis name ?”
“It’s Jones," answered a voice.
“What Jones?”
“Thomas Jones.”
“Sore ?"
“Yes, 

years.”
“Then I’ll laugh,” said tbe solemn faced 

man, and be leaned against the wall and 
chuckled and laughed until be could hardly 
get bis breath. One of tbe crowd remarked 
on bis «angular conduct, and the laugher 
wiped the tears from hie eyes and replied

“Gentlemen, nothing tickles me all over 
so much as to sea a man fall down. Ten

At mid forenoon
toman was averse

Leo hadn’t met 
and do all sorts

erroneous

—’I he police Board of St. Louis were petiV 
tioned by the colored Republican Union ft 
toat city to recognize the status of the neg#o 
as a oitixen by making some Africans police
men. The petition although it cited the feet 
that in several Southern cities, for example 
Memphis, negroes were already employed ha 
policemen, was rejected.
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I've known him for over twenty
Detectives will be down in the 

Presently along came a patent

'Kto
given.
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