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QUEENIE HETHERTON.

By Mars. Miary J. Solmes, author of “Tempest
and Sunshine,” * Ethelyn's Mistake,” * Forrest
House,” etec.

CHAPTER LIIL

CONCLUSION.

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

its brass-buttoned driver, was making such a

sensation in Merrivale.

Anna was very happy in her prospenty,
and very gracious to Queenie, who could af-
ford to forget the slights put wpon 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 I'hil
and Queenie, the latter of whom, having laid
aside her mourning, was resplendentin cream-
eolored satin, with diamonds in her ears and

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

Margery’s little phaeton, which she had
bought for her own use, was standing before
the Knoll, where she was calling, while

d: F was spending the after-
noon with her step.daughter, when the tele-
m was received, and thus the parties most
nterested had the news at the same time.
And they were not greatly surprized, except
st the place from which the telegram was
sent, ow came Phil there in Tennessee,
when they supposed him to be in Florida?
1t was Margery who explained to them, then,
what she had pnr{:‘mse!y withheld for the sake
of sparing them the anxiety they would have
felt had they known thatnot 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
death, and had told her of Phil's illnees, but
added that he was past all danger, and there
was no cause for alarm. Margery had wept
in silence over the sad end of one who had
been nniformly kind to her, and whom she
had loved as & mother, even after she knew
the true story of her parentage. But, like
Phil, she felt that it was better o, that by
lying as she did Christine had atoned for the
past even to Queenie, who mudt necessarily
De happier with her dead than she could have
been with her living. That Phil sheuld have
taken the fever so soon filled Margery with
dismay lest he might have a relapse, or
(Queenie be smitten down and her errand to
the Knoll that afternoon was to tell her
cousins, Bthel and Grace, the truth, and with

them devise some mesns of getting the two
lague smitten town. Bhe had
Christine's death, but did not

away from the
told them all
say how she received her information, and,

with her characteristic bluntnees, grandms

said

“

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 acconnt

1 ain't sorry an atom.”

Mrs. Rossiter and her danghters nundoubted-
ly shared grandma’s ovinion, but 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
been some days at Magnolia Park, when his
telegram was brought in, and they heard fro
the first time that Queenie, too, had been a
narse in Memphis, and of her falling in with
Phil through Christine, but for whom he would
they almost
felt as if he were dead or, at least, in great
danger still, and Mrs. Rossiter's face was very
white as she listened to Queenie's letter,which
Margery read, and io which were so many
assurances of his safety that her fears grad-
ually subsided and she could at last spenk
calmly of his marriage, of which she was very
glad. It was sure to take place some time, she
knew, and as Queenie ought to be with him

have died. For a few moments

during his convalescence, they could not have

managed better than they did. ‘But she was
not willing to have them remain away from
home at
once, and she wrote to that effect to Phil that
very night, welcoming (ueenio ns & daughter
whom she already loved, and insisting upon

herany longer; they must come

their immediate return to Merrivale. This 3 3 .
letter Phil received in the heydey of his first | UPPer St. John's, and fired at alligators, and
married days, when he was perfectly happy eamped HI"' for t\o or three df{yu on the
with Queenie, Who was as sweet, and lovely. Indian River, and hunted and fished, and
and gentie as a new bride well could be. were almost as happy as were the first
“Qnly think, I haven't had a single tan. | P8IF i Eden before the serpent entered
trum yet, and we have been married two | there. ;
whole weeks,” she said to Phil on the day he All this was good for Phil, whose constitu

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.

just as silly as I please, and kiss you a hun
dred times a minute if I like.”

“ And couldn't you
ma petite ? " Phil asked, as he stooped to car-
ess her shining hair,

+Of course I couldn’t.

slyly upat him.

father, for he would not notice, or your
mother either, 8o very much. She has been
through it. She knows what it is to be just

married, thongh I doubt if she ever loved her

husband as I do you. Iknow she didn’t, in | oo . VEN e
fact ; but then she loved him some, and ‘l‘:‘r I{‘:rh\;: l’:)l:kzl‘u‘)}xldﬁ-r: ?“' o I_‘eu“?yl“' dp“‘
would make an allowance, but Ethel and | ¥ 2 TR s TUXSEG ROGV-

Grace ! oh, my, what spooneys they would
think us—they are so nice and proper, and a
bit prudish too—for you see they never either

of them had & beau ‘in their lives, and don’
know what love is.
every minute.

s 1} be hal O S
{x?m. I:‘:;;l :‘l‘;’i‘n): l"{ ‘l‘: 1‘Ltl ”I‘::ly :Hﬂll!)‘[:ll?l worst part of all was the losing. faith Jin
tantrom yet andwe have been married two Iattisrs

whole weeks."
That settled it, and Phil wrote

mountain air was doing him a great deal ol
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 happivess as Phil's wife

and begged Margery to come to Brierstone and

see for herself.

“There is such a pleasant chamber right
can
have,” she wrote, ‘‘and [ want you here so
much to see how happy weare, and how good

across the hall from mine

which von

I am getting to be.”

And 80 one day early in September Mar

gery came to Brierstone, and took possession

of the large pleasant chamber opposite where she is stopping at the ‘Umn«i Hotel ana
Queenie’s, into whose happiness and plans has 8 suite of rooms,and a French maid, and
she entered heart aud soul, and was not at|® German nurse for the liitle Paul
all in the way of the newly married couple, | DOTD 8 year ago in Florence, and who is never

whose love passages she never seemed to see.
Beresford
then
Queenie shut her eyes, and was as oblivious
to what was passing as Margery had been. It
was a seftled thing now, the marriage be-
tween Mr. Beresford and Margery, and the
together and
sott'ed some things to which, _without Mr.
Beresford and Phil, Queenie would never
It was Margery's wish that

And ten days after her arrival Mr.

came to escort Margery home, and

four talked the matter ever

have consented.
Queenieshould share equally with her in
their father’s estate.
the wish of Mr. Beresford, while Phil himself

said he saw no objection to it, and that it was
Hetherton would wish

probably what Mr.
could he speak to them, Queenie consented,

and found herself am heiress agamn, with
money enough to support herself and Phil,

[ won't deny. but I've felt pesky hard to-
ward her, and could nigh about have killed

* We are having such & nice time
here with you all to myself, where I can act

do that in Merrivale,

It wouldn't be con-
ventional or proper,” and Queenis looked
*I should not mind your

I should sbock them
No, Phil, don't go home just

his mother
not to expect him for afew weeks,asthe

And as this was also

diamonds on her neck and in her jet black
hair, the bridal gift of Margery, who at
Qucenie's earnest request wore the beantiful
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, eaid, with a
little sob: ¥

1 know now why father did not like to
have me talk of them, and would never let
me wear them, but it does not apply to you.
They are yours by right and I wish you to
wear them for my sake. Pearls are just suited

ceives for a night's singing two hundred
guineas, and Madame Patti gets two Iy
pounds. A

and
life. 2
of the London Art Journal, and is now in his
eightieth

8go,
now Mr. Roeseti is to wri
the Poets” for the Atlantic Monthly.

lington Hawkeye, is to visit Mr. Cl
Mark Twain—w

‘OUR SPECIAL BUDGET.
Madame Nilsson, the Swedish singer, re-

Mr. 8. C. Hall, the well-known journalist
ine writer, has retired into private
was upwards of forty years editor

Koxioo.”:upiu of all that is said about

ite want of spirit and enterprise, has 10,000
miles of telegraph

actual operation.
of lndi:" is com-

lines in
A new poem, ** The Iliad

menced in the carrent number of the Inter-
national Review.
Arnold, has risen into eminence through
his eastern poetry. His work on Wordsworth
was, perhaps, the introduetion.

The author, Mr. Edwin

Mrs. Jamieson wrote & book, many years
entitled ** The Loves of the Poets,” and
te *‘The Wives of

Mr. Burdette, the fanny man of the Bur-

solemn pass
la-laugh—ha ! ha! ha!
cant do me any
ha!
month’s sal—ha | ha ! ha ! "—2af.

and ot

harm, and
I wouldn't have missed

—_———
126 DAYS.

Toased on the Wild Atlantic—Food
and Spars to Keep Them-

ho is in Europe. ‘What a

the great

te your style.”

80 the pearls were sent to New 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 o
much of his time,

Mrys. Lord Seymour Rossiter was, of course,
there, and outshone everyoné in the length of
her train and the low cut of her dress, which
wes @ marvel of satin, and tulle, and lace,
and cost, it was said, over two hundred dol-
lars, but that sum was a trifle ta Anna now
end she bore herseif like a duchess, and pat-
ronized everybody, and roused her grand.
mother by telling her that her dress was
quite too short in front, and that she showed
the tops of her boota 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 shons with delight
and pride as she constantly followed Queenie

with ber eyes. .

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

And the good old lady’s affection was fully
rned, forture 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 honse under the poplars, and if in
grandma’s heart there had been the least re-
membrance of the waywardness and pettish-
ness which bad once chardcterized Queenie's
manner toward ber it was all wiped out by
the 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 Phil and
Queenie started at last for their Florida home
where, during the holidays, they were joined
by Mareery, and where a little later Mr. Ber-
esford came to claim the hand of his bride,
for Margery was to be married at Magnolia
Park, and the ceremony took place quietly [
one January evening, when the air was as
soft and mild as the air of June at the North,
and the young moon looked down at the
newly wedded pair. 'There was a short visit
to St. James, where Margery and Queenie
. | reigned triumphsant as belles for a few weeks,
and then won fresh. laurels at St. Augustine
and Palatka. By this time Mr. Beresford's
business necessitated his return to the North
bnt as Phil had no business except to oversee
the negrocs, and as these did not need over
seeing then, he and Queenie tarried longer
and together explored the Ocklawaha and the

tion had received a great shock from his long
illness in Africa, and who thus pained
strength and vigor for the new life before him
that of improving and bringing up Magnolia
Park, which had so long run to waste. An
| this toa great extent he has done, proving

Here is a stanza worth quoting. It is

from a poem ** Wake me s Song,” by & 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—
Walke me a song, thou child of art !

The song of hope in last desp:
Dark and low,

A chant of woe,

Out of the stillness, tone by tone,
Cold as a snow-flake, low 85 & moan,”

In another poem, * The Sword of Robert
Lee,"” occurs these stirring lines :
“Out of its scabbard, where, fall long,

t

jum peacefully,

Roused from its rest by the battle's song,

Shielding the feeble, smiting the strong,

Guarding the rlght. nvengln}g the wrong,

Gleamed the sword of Lee.”

Baneroft’s new and closing volume of his
History of the United States isin the hands
of the prin‘ers.
Mr. Thomas Carlyle, the veteran aunthor is
now in bis eighty-sixth year, and is in poor
Lealth at present. . :
Footwomen are taking the place of foot
men in England. A writer for a London paper
says : * Dining the other night in Eaton
Place, the door was opened by one of the
latter in a most charming are becoming
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-ceat, and & buff waistcoat with a
High Charch collar—such was the uniform.
I was so struck with the upper portion of the
dress that I never thought of looking at the
extremities ; but I fancy my eye once got a
glimpse, going up stairs, of red stockings,
and shoes with silver buckles. During din-
ner four wineome lasses, all similarly attired,
waitea on me hand and foot ; and certainly
never was a dinner more deftly handed and
served.”
Lord Macaulay must have been gifted with
an extraordinary memory if we are to believe
that he once repeated the whole of * Para-
dise Loss,” 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 years afterwards, al-
though he had only read them once.
The Rev. Sy iney Smith once gave this ad-
vice to Irishmen in Ireland: * What
trash, to be bawling in the streets
about the Green Isle,the Isle of the Ocean,the
bold antkem of * Erin Go Bragh!" A far
better anthem would ke * Erin go bread and
cheese, Erin go cabins that will keep out the
rain, Eria go pantaloons without holes in
them !I'"
A somewhat remarkable lady, Miss Eliza-
beth Rome Morgan, has died at Burnside
cottage, Gretna Green, , Scotland, aged 78
years. She was life owner of a small pro-
perty, ought of which she maintained herself
and dispensed charity to all who came. The
door of her residence, beautifully situated on
the Aunaw Road, was never shut against the
wayfarer. Her first work every week was to
provide for her visitors. The general fare
was a hot dish of soup and bread. She made
po distinetion and served all who came, no
matter whether they were imposing on ber or
not.
Lord E field is said to have arranged

himee!f a most efficient farmer, and
of the negroes, who eall him mas'r, and wor-
ghip him and his beautiful  wife as kind of
divinities. Last winter was spent at Hether-
ton Place, where a second Queenie Hetherton
lay in its cradle and opened its big
blue eyes wonderingly at the little
lady who bent over it so rapturously, and
called herseli 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

riable a8 the April sunshine, she goes on her
way, happy in the love which has crowned her
g0 completely, and not a shadow crosses her
| pathway, except when she remembers the
past, which at one time held so much bitter-
ness for her. Then for 8 moment her eyes
grow darker and with a-sigh she says, ** The |

t

There is a tall monument to his memory
n Merrivale, and a smaller, less pretentious
one marks the grave of Christine in. Mem
phis, erected, it says uponit, ** erected by ber
daughters.” This was Margery's idea. * for,”
she enid to Queenie, “ishe was to all intents
and purposes my mother—theonly one I ever
knew."”

f

And there among the dead, many of whow
she soothed in their last hour, she sleeps
until the resurrection morning, when He who

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,”
Lord® Dalling (Sir Henry Bulwer) tells this
story about him :

«1 remember,” said he, ** when I first met
Mr. Disraeli. It was 1 a company of five
ambitious, confident, very young men—no-
bodies then, but all of whom (if you can al-
low me $o say so much of myself) have come
to distinction since. Now, at that time
none of us were personally acquainted with
Mr. Disraeli except my brother, whose dinner
party it was. I well remember that Mr. Dis-
raeli eame late ; and we were speaking of him,
some of us with frank dubiety, when he came
in; and a strange appearance he made. In
those days dress was not so severe as it is
now, and a certain license was tolerable. But
Mr. Disraeli, then a far more athletic figure
than you imagine him perhaps, appeared in
a daring coat of I now forget what bright
color, a yellow waistcoat, green velvet trous-
ers, and low shoes with silver bnckles. The
impression he made was ot favorable; and
1 for one, and I am sure and also,
instantly prepared to find that my brother
Edward had vastly over-praised his man. So
we sat down to dinner ; and every man talked
his best, and there was such a bright rattle of
conversation as you may suppose. We were
all in good cue, all emulous and all well satis

bade the guilty woman ** Go and sin no
more,”” may sav to her as of Mary of old, \
* 8he hath done what she could.’

Mrs. Lord Seymonr Rossiter has been in
Euarope more than eighteen months, and bas
far on home as London,

as her journey

to speak a word of English until he has mas
tered both German and French. Major Ros-
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, and foreign,
and is high up in art, and castles, and ruins
and wouald look with ineffable scorn on any
one with the bad taste to prefer for their
sleoping roem a ‘* Wide Awake and Fast
Asleep” to the “ Last Communion of St.
Jerome,"” or one of Rembrandt’s heads. She
breakfasts in bed and lunches attwo, is
dressed by four, and drives from five to six in
Hyde Park, where her haughty face, and
showy dress, and elegant turn-out atiract al-
most as much attention as does the Princees
herself. Y afternoon I paid my penny

even if he had no

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 came near losing my hfe,” he

said, * and so now I'll let you decide for me.
Shall I turn lawyer,

or preacher, or dress.
maker ? I have really more talent for the
latter than for anything else. I might, with
or 1
should make a pretty good ealesman of iaces

# little practice, be 8 second Worth ;

and silks in some dry-goods store. So,

which shall it be—preacher, dressmaker, or

olerk? I am bound to earn my own
living in some way.”

* You'll do nothingof the sort,’
answered, warmly. ** A dressmaker or clerk !
What nonsense ! 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
couldn’t stand. So you are going to be a far-
mer—my head man at M#nolia Park, which
wants some one to bring it up. With money,
and time, and care it can be made one of the
finest places in Florida. Mr, Johnson, whe
lives on the adjoining plantation, told me so,
and there are plenty of negroes to be hired ;
only they must have a head, an overseer, to
direct them.”

“Selamto have no higher occupation
than that of a negro oveiseer ! Truly the
mighty have fallen ! Phil said, laughingly,
but well pleased on the whole with the pros-
peoct 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 Chateaun dcs Fluers, if inde-d
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 the sam-
mers wetk (o be spent at the North, some-
times at Hetherton Place, sometimes at the
Kuell, or wherever their fancy might lead

Thus they setiled tneir future, with Mr.
Beresford and Margery to approve; and when
the former went back to Merrivale the latier
part of September, Pl and Queenie went
with them, and were received with great re-
joicings by the Rossiters and ty the people
{:;nlly. for Phil and Queenie had both

very popular,and the whole town tarned
:::dlo do them honor; while even Mrs.
8 i boardi

)y R who was
for a few weeks at the hotel, drove down to
the staticn to meet them in her elegant new
earriage, which, with its thoroughbreds and

Queenie

for a chair, and sitting down watched the gay
pageant as it went by, and saw her in 1t, the
gayest of them all, with ber red parasol and
her white poodle dog in her lap. And when
a\hom is,

there are events passing aroun:
far than any recorded in fiction.”
And o, amid the clang of England’s
metropolis, with the summer rain falling soft-
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.

[TEE END.]

us stranger

—— e —— -
WHO OWNED THE CORPSE ?

A Mysterious Dead Body At Burlington,

On Thursday there arrived at Barlington
station a box about six feet long and 18 in-
ches wide. “There's a corpse for you,"” re-
marked the baggageman, as he slid the box
ont of the ear. It was understood that some-
body was to call during the afternoon and
cleim the corpse. The station agent suffered
the box to lie on the platform until dark,
and no one came to claim it. The agent
didn’t like to permit any respectable man's
remaius to lie out in the open air 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
& morgue ; but the hotel man was averse to
entertaining a guest who had no spirit in
him, and refused to sake the corpse in. To
make sure of the contents of the box the
station lightning jerker seized a erowbar,
and pried up a corner of the lid. Brown
ourly hair, belonging to somebody’s darline,
in the person of the corpse, met his gaze. The
odor was overpowering. Men turned faint,

and @& oetage driver became pom.
tively and  setively ill. What was
tobe done ? The agent would telegraph to

the manager in this city, and ask him for in-
structions, - He did so. The manager an-
swered and unto him : * Lay the case before
a magistrate. Detectives will be down iv the
morning.” Presently elong came a patent
harrow man, from Lindsay, and clsimed the
box. Ttwas opened, and the corpse was
found to consist of ene pair of patent harrows
and a buffalo robe—the latter covered with
curly brown hair. The odor had guite disap-

seen everything worth seeing, and has gotten | to

fied with our ourselves, depend on it. There
was not one amongst us who had not plenty

| of confidence in himeelf at all times, and
more than a hope of future greatness: and
| yet if when we separated we had each been

ken aside and put upon our honor to say
who was the cleverest man in the party, every
one of us would have answered, ‘The man in
the green velvet trousers.’ "

One of the most remarkable sgdes that have
occured took place recently in Liecester
Square, London, the articles being the ward-
robe and jewels of the late Dowager Duchess
of Somerse!, Among the articlessold were
gix 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
court drees embreidered with thistle and eagle
in gold, the gift of the Emperor Napoleon,
brought only six pounds.

Notes and Queries gives these curious names
a8 appearing in the Parish Register of Cowley
pear Oxford, England : Lioness, daughter of
Richard Lee; Lockey, son of Edward Haynes
Dalilah White; Tirzah and Melitta Gibbens
Mahla Kiog ; Decima Bowell ; Keziah Sim-
mons ; Mahala King; Mary Vashti Calliopea
Roea Selina Hodgkin.

Many yearsago, when Mr. Charles Mackay,
the poet and journalist, was in this country,
he delivered a lecture in Hamilton, and re-
peated these strange lines:
"%Mmlvnay die, and shall Trelawney

Then thirty thousand Cornish boys will know the
reason why."”

Lhe lines are from a ballad supposed to
have been chanted by the peasants of Corn-
wall in the time of James the Second, and on
account of the persecution of Sir John Trelaw-
ney, bishop of Bristol, and one of she seven
bishops persecuted by the reigning King.
Macaulay says the fact of the ballad having
been in vogue at the time referred to was
communicated to him by the Rev. R. 8. Haw-
ker, of Morwenstow, Cornwall. A writer in
the Newcastle Chronicle professes to have dis-
covered that the ballad was a forgery, and
that it was written by Mr. Hawker himself,
who died a few years ago, aiter leaving his
church and entering the Roman Catholie
faith. Mr. Hawker passed for a poet who so
captivated Mr. Gladstone that he bas 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 _the great English historian and
the present Premier of Evgland.

HE WAITED TO LAUGH.

At mid forenoon yeaterday,a man who was
crossing Woodward avenue at Congress street
suddenly began to paw the air with his hands
and perform divers sirange antics with his
feet, and after taking plenty of time about it
he came down in & heap. More than fifty peo-
ple saw the performance, and there was a gen-
eral laugh 1t had not yet ceased when a man
with a funeral countepance pushed hia way
into the crowd and asked :

“Who is he—what’s bis name "

«It's Jones,” answered a voice.

“What Jones ?”

“Thomas Jones.”

«Sure ¥’

“Yes, I've known him for over twenty

"

“Then I'll laugh,” said the solemn faced
man, and he leaned against the wall and
chuckled and langhed until be counld bardly
get his bresth. One of the crowd remarked
on his singular conduct, and the laugher
'ipedtheleultmmhile;umd ied :

peared and the crowd s did likewise.
Due noﬁuoﬂholnwrﬁl%ﬁm.

“Gentlemen, nothing es me all ov'u
s0 much astosee s man fall down. Ten

selyes from Freezing.
The erew of the ship Hannan Morris, 126
days from Liverpool, arriving Sunday, have &
terrible story of hardskiip, privation and dan-
ger to tell. The voyage was the longest but
one across the Atlantic Ocean in twenty yesrs.
Sailing from Liverpool in the early days of
September, she pted the northern pas-
sage. Her destination was Phi.lnd?hh, and
her cargo railroad iron and soda. She m
reasonably have been expected in port
thirty days. When eight days out she en-
countered a terrific gale in which her
shifted. Then she tried te come by the
ern passage. When eighty days out she was
off Hatteras, short of provisions, buffeted by
the wintry gales and in danger every hour,
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 erew, and
four times they were supplied by passing ves-
sels. Finally, when the pilot came on bear
they were absolutely without food
the last weevil-eaten piece of hard bread hav-
ing been divided on the evening of the dsy
before, When the ship éntered the colder
latitudes the crew found themselves short of
wood and they were forced to cut up and
DURN THE EXTRA SPARS
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 & stewardess.
The suffering of the two women and children
was terrible. The crew several times cameaft
to beg of the captain to abandon the ship in
boats and risk their fate in the open sea.
pointed out to them that to pursue sucha
course was to cast away every chance of
eafety. To add to tie danger the ship's bot-
jom became so covored with barnacles that
¢he would not apswer her helm, and once in
the height of the gale when the safety of the
vessel demanded that the crew should at once
wear ship more than three hours were re-
quired for that evolution. All this happened
to & ship rating Al at Lloyd's, well manned
and found in every purticular, indicating how
terrible the stress of weather she has under-
gone. The ship was being towed inte the
Erie besin, Brooklyn, last 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 &
land of plenty. *‘Thank God,” said the mate,
as he leg the way into the cabin, *‘we stand &
chance for sleep and food to-night. This is
Capt. Dunbar, sir.”

THE CAPTAIN'S STORY.

At a table in a dimly-lighted cabin sat &
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
her dress were two pale, flaxened haired chil-
dren.

 The meal we Lad on this table day before
yesterday,” said Capt. Dunbar, ** was the di-
vided shares of four ship biseuits, and when
they were broken the crumbs went scurrying
around and over the board. You can get some
iiea of the wormy condition of our last mor-
sel of food. The men in the forecastle as well
as the people in the cabin shared alike. It
was very hard on the children and hard enongh
on the men, for the matter of that. However,
we have had fresh meat snd vegetables from
the pilot boat, and we are getting much better
now.

OUT OF PROVISIONS. ——

« Finally, on the last of November wé
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 eanned provisions ; in short, noth-
ing but 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 distrees, 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 & 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
iren 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. O
Christmas day our provisions were again ex-
bausted. We didn’t have anything but a
listle hard bread full of maggots. About
noon we sighted a steamer bound south.
She 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 stéamship Santia-
go de Cuba. It was blowing a terrible gale,
but she stopped. I dare net order a boat
out in such a gale, so Icalled for volunteers,
and every man stepped forward. They gave
us provisions that lasted until we got a pilot
off Barnegal, on the 8th inst. Before that
we got a slant ot wind from the south 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.”

-

ONLY A DOG.

We were all erying, every one of us. Father
declared it was smoke that had got into his

by poor
Lon..ndul‘dﬁ:;durdd shaggy head in
iuudlmdm
smoothed out his thin, gray hairs ; and
we took off theold brass collar that was
m:dxkad all ke v':th hiu?glyg‘hﬁ-ihn we
by scratched with pins in the proad 3
when he first wore it; then we cried x

and jast then in walked Squire Toots,
didn'y seem to know what to do when
us all so distressed ; he looked at us an
at Leo; then he took out his handkerchief
and gave his nose a real Sunday school blow~
ing, and said kind of huskily :

3 « Why it's wicked to feel ¢’ bad.
" 8
That

Anyl
it was a pusson ; 'taint only a
ust made us all fecl worse!

£l

wasn't any Heaven for him to go to, and we
knew we never could see him again, and we
couldn’t rememver any life wi 4 Leo, we

g

£
£

were such little tots when he came
be had been one of the family all
Father used to lecture him just as
children. ** Where did I see you to-
he would say, ** Over at Mr. Mason
ating with that dog that steals!
And then Leo would whine, and pretty
father would say, * Goto bed, sir ! and he'd
sneak off to bis box in the back shed and
awake all night to protect us while we :
and he never once in over

prEeE
gifsy

e s

m&mh kankruptey
sign board not

faney an ordinary

flarry, but this is not an ordinary
fifty years ago by David
Academy, and i valued at
It represents an old onk tree, after
which the public house where it hungin Ban-
The point at issue is whether
gign board is & fixture or a piece of furni-
It was seized as the latter. But the
two decisions already given go the other way.

—The ‘Hebrew of San Francisco says

in Roumania, the land of oppression and per-
secution, a paper, edited exclusively by Chris-
tians, has appeared, whigh is devoted emtirely
to championing the cause of ouowhh}»o-
ple.” The same paper denies that the Jews
are not infl d by the ities amid
which the live. It says: “In Morocco they
are 8o 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 designs.”

—Queen Victoria has on Mr.

2

—English poulterers have come at last
to admit that the flesh of the European

olub had gathered in the hall some ten min-
utes E]mvimubo the hour of epening, when

‘When the agent

THE LIMB-KILN OLUB. | Wh, demanded ol young figeh why
Some fifty or sixty of the members of the MMmeu'&mm

by the first of the race of men : ** She led me
into it,” said the wayward chief.

After a full

can bird. who | old Elder Toots, who had been huggiag the | hearing of the in which the agent scted
first brought the turkey into England, sub- | hot stove with persistency worthy of a colder | as a T':'t was du:::d ﬁs:& the
sequently obtaining from Edward VI sn | cause, suddenly fainted awsy. In bis fall he | wounded honor of Stranger Horse should be
“(‘!‘l‘um‘oﬁlmmﬂ}hﬂm knocked down Cochin Turner, pushed Rev. | healed with the gift of an American horse
;"l,f"::ohmrhyeq-linhi-wﬂ-“w Penltockdm;linn lhﬂl:mﬂhm':&m and a number of valuable articles, and that
r. though Gramwer tried | gtove, and his heels Voo the | he should take back his wif 1ie
mildly to disoourage ss  luxurious vAuity | shins of Givesdsm Jones aund Descon | again. iR
the of gant fowl, Tremble. There was wild excitement for & —
ordering that not more than one turkey few minutes, Some one poured water on the ON PICKET.
should be served up at a synodal [dinner. the Elder from head to foot, and some one else —
bird found immediate scoeptance ¢ the | fors off his boots, tore his coat down the back | The relief is going out from the resexve
tables of the great, where he soon superseded | and sprinkled him ashes, They were | pickes. Between the reserve and the camp,
the superb looking but too etrongly tasting | drawing him inte the ante-room when he | where 10,000 men are slumbering, is ball &
swan suddenly revived and planted his broad foot mile of woods, fields and broken ground.
American mechanical toys have found their | against Peabody kson's h, and 8 the reserve and the enemy is a thin
way in large quantities into the show-rooms little lator got up and said he could lick any | line of picketa—a man stationed here and

of the Louvre, Bon-Marche and other mon-
ster lhopl‘of l"urh, and have driven ont d:o‘

playthings. In return
dressed dolls are sent to the United States
from Paris. Houses employing each a numer-
ous p 1 are i | d in
dressing the dolls, according to the newest
hions to meet the American d d. 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, a8 well as special milliners, snd now
the trade in dolls’ cabinet-making snd up-
bolstery has become one of the important
fislds in which Parisian ingenuity exerts it-

self.
—The seeond i of the

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 great a fuss one little kick
kin kindle ! In de fuchur, when de Elder in-
tends to faint away, he mus’ give us at leas’
two minits warnin’. Arter he has fainted
we mus’ go slow till 'we fin’ out de exact
quantity of water necessary to bring him to.
He kin be 'scused fur de ebenin’. if he o de-
gires.”
The Elder seemed to desire, as he put on
I;:lut and walked out without once looking
k.

* NOBILITY OF LABOR.”

which have been 8o long deposil in the
garrets of the Municipal Palace in Florence
is now on exhibition inthe Hallof Five
Hundred, for which Michael Angele prepared
his famous cartoon. The pictures at present
shown are all protraits and are 432 in num-
ber. They are chiefly of sovereigns, includ-
ing many Popes and Grand Dukes. There is
not one g?oq p'iomre among them, bus they

Gier, an Hrisuman end & surgeon in the
British army, the first Albert medal ever
accorded to & medical man. It was given for
an aot of si Theroil Lieut.

are a8 studies of cos-
:mon:ld a8 likenesses of slm;;hld
ictorical personages. They are in ocon-
ditien, but if lined, repaired, and varnished
would look very well in & musenm combined

and to prevent it Dr. Gier for three days
sucked out the poison with his tongue to keep
the passage clear. Hia efforts were ineffec-
tual. It will be remembered that Princess
Alice caught this fearful complaint of
which she died, from kissiog one of her sick
children .

8 P 3 results
have been obtained during the recent survey
of the Sahara by Col. Flatters, in conneetion
with the proposed Trans Saharan Railwav.
M. Radourdin, who accompanied Col. Flatters
discovered numerons beds of cat flint, over a
distance of 800 kilomeires from Wargia he
met with not less than eighteen old manufac,
tories of such flints, proving that in prehistore
times, when these stone implements were
used, the desert was habitable, especially in
its northern and southern parts. M. Rabour-
din has formed a high opinion of the 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 jonrnal gives & new illustra-
tion of a direct answer to prayer. br. D. H.
White has been trying to raiss $15,000 in
England, to be used, with & gift of a like
ameunt, in mission work in Eastern Africa.
A gentleman after hearing him preach offered
$500 if some other person would give the
same. This was obtained, when the first
man offered another $500 provided an equal
amount could be raised. Dr. White did not
know where to go, as he felt that he had asked
in every place where help would be likely to
eome ; so he went to God in prayer. The
next day a lady came to the office and said:
“ I felt a'l yesterday that I ought to go to
London and give you $5600 and here it is”
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, are
produced in a very simple manner by the
French manufacturers. They are rendered
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-
mm (sulphide of barinm) the first named

ing considered the best, and yielding a soft
yellow light. According to M. Becquerel, &
good quality ean be made by mixing forty-
eight parts of flowers of sulphur with fifty-
three parts of caleined 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.

—Near Paris a peagant girl was doserted
by her lover, who had premised o marry her.
Some time afterward he called and found her
washing clothes in the garden, neara well.
they had been chatting awhile when suddenly
the girl, as if by accident, dropped a cloth in
the well, and exhibited great grief over the
loss - of it. Her companion volunteered to
lean over in the well and firch the garment
out; but while he was so engaged the girl
caught him by the legs and threw him in.
In reply to his cries, she told him if he would
promise to marry her she would pull him out.
He promieed, but no sooner was he out than
he brought a suit against her for trying to
murder him. Then at last he withdrew it
and married her.

—The quantity of aleoholic liquor that is
sufficient to kill, if taken at a single draught,
is being determined satisfactorily by actual
experiment. The other day an aged colored
man in Texas drank three pints of whiskey
and fell dead. A German paper now tells of
& woman who has made a similar experimens
in a tavern in the village of Wirrwitz near
Breslan, where she and her husband, being
engaged jointly as traveling venders of lamp-
black—a business that is a recognized special-
ty in Germany - had putup for the night. The
feas was occasioned by a boast made by her
i 4 course of conversation with a number
of tavern loungers that she could drink a pint
of brandy at one draught if any one of her
hearers had the ability to pay for it. The
offer was taken up, and she stowed the brandy
away as preposed without winking. Then,
however, she sat down and covered her face
with her hand, and when, atter some time,
her husband, beocming alarmed, tried to
arouse herit was discovered that she was
dead.

—Nadawezin, & 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, ac-
companied by a pfivate, was sent to take him

into custody. The two returned in due time,
and brought their man, only it was a horribly
mauti they had in charge instead

an officer in the same regiment, was attacked : ik

o L odogty e st A L R g b sl

which breathing was affected waa chocked up, 1 and o

and his throat was cut to allow air to pass T g .

but the deadly membrane grew se fast over | —The sp 1 n !

the wound that suffocation was imminent, | €0es on briskly. ~Mrs. Crindle is the latest
livm to ish the beli A feature

of her wonders is the varistion in the sizes
of the dead persons who lpgelr‘ The Banner
of Light says: * One of the forms was that
of a ohild about four years of age, with the
most exquisite face poet’s or painter's fancy
could embody in verse or put on canvas. Its
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 monld and fine proportiens, besuti-
fully arrayed in white satin and pearls, with
a diadem on her head, was announced as the
Empress Josephine.” ~ Another of Mrs.
Crindle's ghosts is 3 fellow who talks through
a trumpets
Ten dollars.  Quite a sum to pay
or one who earns but four a day,
For just & single evening's fun.
It seems s0, now the thing is done.
Three for the earriage, for you know
I never cou'd ask her w&o
that swell dress—the shade ecri,
And train strung eut a yard or two—
In a plain horse car. And so nice
jooked, I do not grudge the price.
Three more for seats -down centre aisle
And four rows back—just right for style.
The curtain rose. How time will pass
‘While gazing through an o] Rlaes.
The curtain fell. Once more we stood
Outside, and then the thought of food
Itself presented. She said yes,
She felt quite hungry. You can giess
That what we ate, with just a bit
Of rosy wine to season it,
Used up that other four. Time sped.
I took her home. Good-night was said,
Then to my own home came I straight
And here I sit and weditate.
I'he cash [ had four hours ago
Is gone. I've naught for it to show.
Have I regrets for it? Not one.
"T'was folly, but, by Jove, 'twas fun !
—Boston Post.
—Dr. Prime’s little granddaughter got into
his lap about New Year’s time, and after tak-
ing the pen out of his 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 you always write juss
80?” Then her grandfather teld her how
long he has been writing for other people’s
pleasure and profit. *“The first piece that I
ever wrote for The New York Observer was
printed in that paper April 7, 1838. From
that time to this, abous forty three years,
with & brief interval, I have been writing
every week, and almost every day, for The Ob
server. It is curious to see how much one
writes in such steady work. Suppose a min-
ister writes sixty pages every week in makin
his sermons (less than ten pages a day, an
he can easily write fen pages in am hour or
two,) he will write 3,000 pages in a year, 30,
000 in ten years, or 10,000 in forty. I have
written on an average more than five columns
each week for forty vears, and 10,000c0lumns
in all; atleast 100 volumes of 400 pages
each.”

‘o
KNIGHTS OF THE MACCABEES.

All Difficulties Amicably Settled.

On Tuesday last the two bodies of the Mac-
cabees, the Superior Tent and the Grand
Camp, between which there has been consid-
erable disagreement, met at Port Huron for
the purpose of endeavoring to come to some
icabl 1 of the existing diffioulti

« I take great pleasure'” saidthe president,
as the ing 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‘n las’ night.
I war in ved when de hack driv up to my
house, but de orator was soon welcomed an’
made at home. He was intendin’ to pass on
to Chicago dis mawnin’ but at my airnest
solicitashun he deeided to remain ober an ad-
dress de club. De proper commtittee will now

escort him in.”

‘When this piece of hard work had been

performed the orator was introduced from the

platform. He wae a small, thin man lame in

the left leg, prominent ears, and s seeming

inolination to part with all the hair on top of

his head. He carelessly toseed a troche in

nis mouth sud began :

« De few remarks I shall indulge in on dis

occashun will all g8 to prove de nobility of

labor. Any pusson who hus got de ideah in

his head dat it am beneaf his stashun to
labor am badly mistaken.* Solomon was
wise an’' rich, an’ high-toned. If any
man in dat epoch bad de right to wear his
hat on his ear dat man was Solomon.

He jist rolled in wealth, an’ no one could
ax him a conundrum dat he couldn’s
guess. And yet that same Solomon was a
hard worker. If he wanted a well dug or &
hitchin’ post sot, or a crosswalk built, he took
de job on his ewn shoulderts and completed
it. (Cheers.) Dar was Oato,%one of the big-
gest philosophers in de hull world. Until
his time no one knew why water didn't run
up hill. He had hosses, an’ keeridges, an
sulkics, an’ cutters, an’' sto’ cloze, and seal
rings. De newspapers flattered him, an' de
people praised him, an’ he had a reserved
front seat at all shows. An’ yetOato labored.
He put up cloze-lines, fixed de gait, repaired
de back stepe, built pig-pens, cleaned off de
snow afore de purleece got aroun’ an’ allus
bad a bliater on his thumb. (Gueers.{I Our
great Washington was a worker, When he
hadn’t any work on his own farm he'd hire out
to plow fur his nayburs. Adams, Jefferson,
Munroe, Pierce an’ Lincoln war' werkers.
Some of ’em would git up in de middle of de
night to saw wood at forty ocents per cord.
(Cheers) Let no member of dis club fule
himself wid bo idea dat labor am degradin’.
Some of you may be loaded down wid gold
an’ greenbacks, but it wen't hurt your dignity
to pick up a buck-saw an' wrastle wid a wood-
pile. Labor tones de stomach, tones de mus-
cles, elevates the mind, an' gives strength to
de character. Wid dese few refleckshuns I
will now cloze.”

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

JUDICIARY COMMITTEE.

Replevin Thomas, Chairman of the above,
said that his committee was now ready to re-
port on the following queries :

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

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

8, How have the constables managed to
keep ont of jaii ?

4. Isn’t the office of Justice of the Peace &
firat-rate position for blackmailing and extor-
tion ?

+ Yodr committes would report,” added the
Chairman. * dat it got track of two or free
cases 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 da 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 offis to-morrer do effeck would
be benefishul on de publick. As to de second
query we can’t fin’ dat any respectable citizen
has bin degraded by bein’ fo'ced to take a seat
"longside de c!.ronic loafers who make up de
jury in dese courts. As to de third, we can’t
say. We can't fin’ dat any of de constables
have bin sent to jail for embezzlement or

black ' and we congratulate 'em on deir

between them. The two bodies retired to
separate halls, and then each appointed &
i of f posed 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 the Great Camp were, Gt.
Ex. Sir Kot Staunton, of Michigan, Dr. Oron
hyatekha, of London, J. Strathers and Dr.
McLeod, of Detroit.
The two i in
tion for more than thirty hours, at the end of
which time they were no farther advanced on
their way to a_settlement thar when they
first, met. inding that no eatisfactory
arrangement could be made, they separated
each committee retiring to their respective
bodies. Shortly afterwards & message was
received by the Superi-r Tent that a new
committee had been formed by the Grand
Camp for the purpose of meeting tha of the
former body. Accordingiy another consulta:
tion belween the first committee of the
Superior Tent and the new one of the Grand
Camp, the result of wiich was that every-
thing was finally d in an icabl

4 delib

good luck. As to defo'th query,if de posishun
hain't a good one far blackmailin’ an’ extor-
shun what am it a good one fur ? When a
drunken bummer am picked out of de gutter
an' pade a Justice ob de Peace, what am de
objélk ? When dat justice forms a partner-
ship wid a constable who orter be in prison,
what am de objeck ? When das constable
picks up a jury of drunkards, pimps and loaf-
ers, what am de objéet? Your committee sub-
mits its report wid de recommend dat all hon-
est lawyers jine wid de public in helpin’ to
make a change in dis matter.”

The repert was accepted and adopted, and
the club stands ready to forward any move-
ment which may be made. Nothing which
the people have power to investigate needs
investigation more than these justices’ do-
ings.

NOT THE SINGER.

Jericho Smith, Chairman of the Committee
on Comparative Anstomy, stated that his
committee had been asked to investigate and
report on the query from Beston :  “Is the
person who sings through his nose conscions
of the part his nasal organ plays in the sing-

and highly satisfactory manuer to all parties.
all difieulties which had existed previously
being thrown sside. It waa agreed to divide
the officers of the ncw amalgi bodien
between the 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 full

ing ?"" The were p \ly acquain-
ted with at least n doken persons whose
mouthscall in the aid of their noses in singing,
and thefinvestigation was, therefore a personal
one. One er two of the singers got mad at
the idea that there was anything wrong with
their vocal organs, but the majerity were can-
did in denying their conseciousness of any na-

1

sal assistance.
i had arrived at the
that the nasal twang worked in by

certain naeg-hu is conscious only to the
li 'he si idea of anything

akes the -young men of

to beco ldiers in the

treatment which m
G i me

80
(German army.

to

pap: are b i
take German women to task for their alavi
imitation of Paris ions. The excuse for
$his imitation is that there is somethiog
« fine’ in Parisian designs which Teutonic

of a stalwart living soldier.  The story they The
told was that they had tied their prisoner to excluded. < o
one of their saddles, and compelled him to The two i then adj d to the
walk alongside. On the way he had taken oldOpu.hnnu.vhmnhmnuqbﬂdtho
&“‘v hq'. 'ﬂ&mﬂ wnhh“ W“ h She :
or to keep up gau

in so doing brought the spurs in contact with G Bx. Sir Knt. Gen, Com. F. M. Wilder,
the horse’s side, The animal reared, threw of Chicago, was then installed by P. Coms. B.
“him down, and b in ble, ran | N. of Port Huron, W.D. Mol 6
away, dragging him after it. Investigation | of Lendon, and Themas Elliot of Brantford.
showed that both the officer and his com- | After which followed the installation by G.

jon were drunk at the time. They were | Ex. Sir Kot. Gen. Com. ‘Wilder, of the fol-
sentenced to a short term of imprisonment in | lowing officers :
a tortress. The ocourrence is commented G. Gen. Com. Sir Xnt. W. J. Imlach, Lon-
upon a8 another illustration of the humane don.

@. Lieut. Com. Sir Kns, — Bassett, Detroit.
G. Prelate Sir Knt. Rev. Broad, Goderioh.
G. Ree. Kpr. 8ir Kat. F. E. Farman, the 2d.
G. Fin. Kpr. Sir Knt. J. Jarvis, London.
G. Sergeant Sir Knt. N. H. Williams,

G. Master at Arms Sir Kns. — Chester,
Oshawa.

G. 1st Master of Guards Sir Knt, F. Fes-
senden, London.

)

a dog.”
Ounly a dog! Why, was there ever a time
that we went racing home from school
Leo hadn't met us half-way to race wil
and do all sorte of funny tricks at
ding, acd how prond we had always
of him with his handsome stately
and superior manners, snd how
to hear his deep-chested bark as we

Well, death had found him sure .ma
and we buried him out in the na
hollow, where he loved to lie on
days, and there will be no res
him, though there will be for the vilest
be kept from our doors; none the
in looking over bis bonest, blameless life,
which he was never faithless to any, even
smalless trust, I dare .ggly to him the
ter's meed of praise, ** Well done,
faithful servant ;” though, as Sqi

said,  He was only a dog.”—Detroit
Press.

was forgetful of his trust—and he was * only B

the ported from Paris, it says,
are repugnant to geod taste ; and the writer
calls upon German society leaders to as-
gert the national independence in this de-

that | partment also.
—Among other bad omens in Indis, may
be mentioned a snake or jackel-crossing one’s

path ; hearing a person cry whea you are

snywhere; the cawing of a crow, and
gne‘ryh( of a kite; & cab crossing one's
the seeing an empty pitcher. As
with the bad, there are but few
omens. Among these may be men-
the following : The meeting of & dead
carried away, and no one orying

tastois incapsble of originating. The real| ™G 504 Master of Guards Sir Kat. — Pike.
is that every German woman ke 1o Ne hG- Sentinel Sir Knt. — Harrow, Massa-
dressed like the women in the class above her | © usets. -

own ; and in the highest classes it hasb gl':"?:' .B“l:{u“‘".: Moore, Simeoe.
come a sort of tradition that elegance in dress | o ‘;“"' 3 foeth
is unattainable except by strict obedi to = o :; ‘8 s (““:n .:
French dictation. A pmm;nent Berlin | Bt e riday. »oY

journal is bold enough to denounce this raprsp 8 - :
tradition a8 & mere superstition. Many of Resolutions w one being the Wl

: ere-passed,
ment of $1,000 to the widow of any d
Sir Knij

The body then adjourned to meet in To-
ronto next Angust.

The entertainment given by members of
the Popular Dramatic company, of this city,
and consisting of their mock initiatio

singer has no
beyond pleasing the au 3

NO RESBOLVES.

1t being near the hour for adjournment,the
old man stepped forward and asked :

«1 would like to ask if any member of dis
olub made any resolves on New Year's Day ?"’
Not a hand waa lifted.

“Iam more dan pleased to fin’ dat none of
you did,” continued the President. ‘* De man
who knows dat he am mean, tricky, dishonest
or degraded, an’ yet who sots, down to wait
fur any 'ticular day on which to vow dat he
will do bettar, won't be apt $o make any change
in his system dat his nayburs will notice.
Ebery day shonld be a day fur sw'arin’ off
from whateber am mean or offensive. Ebery
day should be s day for resolvin’ on doin’ &
leetle better dan de day befo’. If you do
wrong doan’ wait for de speshnl day, but right
it at onoe, If you feel dat you am mean an’
low-lived, doan’ lib a day waitin' fur de new
y'ar, but ax some one to kick you right off.
We will now shet up de stove, turn ot de
lamps and respond toour homes.”—Detroit
Free Press.

—_————
A SIOUX SCANDAL.

A scandal among the highest cireles of the
Sioux nation has just been agitating aborigi-
nal society at Rosebud Agency. The partion-
lars are given the Herald by a gentleman who
came from the place a day or twoago. Some
days since young Spotted Tail, son of Spotted

there to give advance warning of any move.
ment.

Follow the relief and you will notice how

cautiously the men tread. The dark line
winds around through the trees, flits across
open apaces, and halts here and there for a
moment to relieve the old picket.  Musket-
shot away are the pickets of the enomy, and
a lond word may bring a volley of bullets. The
line might pass you twenty feet away, and

hardly catch a sound.
t you here on this bank where you can

look down upon th- picket—aye, almost

touch him. A little creek runs between you.
There is an open space of thirty feet, and all
dround it are trees, stumps, logs and brush.
It would be a lonely place in which to pass
two lopg hours even in times of peace. There
is & warning in the midnight breeze as it
rustles the branches and the waters of the
creek have more than once been colored with
blood.
The lone picket takes his station under a
tree. Im the dark shadow you can hardly
make Lim out. As he finds himself alone his
eyes are constantly searching the darkness in
front, and his ears catch every sound. They
tell of men found asleep on_picket. It must
be a strange man who could close his eyes in
sleep with the night wind whil in his
ears : * Beware | beware ! In the to
d;:ilmil:h!"mdm wﬂq;u&‘mr&l;:k
+ % Keep watoh .
lr’igh!:lf ml right I
That man has been in a dozen battles, and
hns been wounded three times. Don't call
him a coward, and yet he trembles snd turns
palebefora he hae been fifteen minutes alone.
The skirmish line with its deliberate murder
is not as bad a place as this. If that man is
dead when the relief comes again it will be
worse than murder. Oall that babbling creek
company ? Hark ! hear what it is saying to
him, every word as plainly spoken as if their
language was the same ;

« Look out ! Liook 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 tho oreek did not say so, snd if the
picket did not understand, whydid he give
that- sudden start and change his position.
Why does he kneel to get a olearer look
around him ¢ Why does he keep his eyes
fastened upon that stump until the intensity
of his gaze brings out every knot and eplin-
tor? If filty 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, flerce eyes and savage face is still

advancing! Be on your guard—watch—
listen 1"
Coward ? Count the sears on his body—

look up his record ! No, not a coward, and
yet his pale face comes to you from the dark-
nesa almost like a candle’s light. If it was
fear, he would crouch down. If it was coward-
he, he would hide or desert his post. No, it
istnot fear, and yet he thinks it a feeling un-
worthy of him, and he braces against it. He
turns & deaf ear to the whispers of the creek.
He refuses to hear the warnings of the breeze,
You can almost seehim as he shuts his teeth
hard together and tries to force his thoughts
into other channe!s,

“ Look out ! loek out " whispers the creek,
but he refuses to hear.

Something is moving over the ground behind
him. You can see it from where you mt. It
is something darker than the dark ground be-
neath. Now it moves—now it halte—now its
fierce eyes almost light up the darkness, as it
makes out the muffled ferm of the picket
leaning against the tree,

«Murder ! Murder ! Murder !" gurgles the
oreek.

You hear it, but the picket is thinking of
home. A thousand miles away is. & 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 oreeping up behind him. A tiger would
rustle the leaves or snap a twig, and s vic-
tim would have time to call God's name be-
fore the spring. This is a human tiger. God
put meroy in his heart, but it was driven out
by hate.

“ Save him ! Save him!” cries the oreek.

You start at the call, but hedoes not move.
He is thinking of the wife whose tears wat his
cheek—of the curly-heads who cling to his
arms—of the miles and the dangers between
him and them.

That something rises up hehind him. That
terrible knife is transferred from mouth to

hand,

+ Murder ! Murder | Mur—— !" but it was
done. Nota cry—not even a grosn. The
dead sank down with only a sigh. The pic-

$ure of wife and children was hardly hidden
between earth and Heaven.

“One less !" hissed the human tiger as be
peered into the blanched face, and with agar-
gle in his throat, as if he had lapped at the
hot blood flowing toward the creek, he crept
away to seck anether victim.

“ This is war !” whispered the creek as it
shrank away from the blood, * and war is
murder !"— 3. Quad.

A VALUABLE SKIRT.

The Portiand (Oregon) Standard says : Jo-
seph Zigman is the name of a man who re-
cently came to the great Northwest from the
Wolverine State, accompanied by his wife.
The couple arrived in this city by the steamer
s few days since, and put up at the Burton
House. Plain, honest-looking persons that
they were, attracted no attention, and after
viewing the gights of the city, Zigman and
bis wife left here on Wednesday morning for
Walla Walla, and nothing more would prob-
ably have been thonght or heard ef them bad
it not been for a dispatch received by Chief
Police Liappeus, early yesterday morning from
Blalock's Station, forw: to that officer by
Zigman, and stating shat™is wife had left in
their room at that hotel, sewed up in an old
underskirt, the sum of £3,880, of which $1,-
120 were in greenbacks, the remainder in
notes. Chief Lappeus directed Detective
Hudson to inquire into the cese, and that
efficer, on going to the Burton House, found
the room ocoupied by .Zigman and his wife
just as they left it, nm.zsnnq been mnd:wlip
since departure, there in 13
was the old discarded garment the wo-
man had forgotten to put on in the hurry to
cateh the boat. The money and notes were
found to be all right.

—_———
HOW A DETROIT BOY FOOLED JAR-
RETT.

Mr. H. C. Jarrett tells the following story:
One evening, while his party ware playing at
the Opera House in Detruit, a small bey ap-

roached him, and holding oas his hand, ex-
ibiting fifteen cents, said :

 Please, mister, I would so much like to
see Cinderella, but that's all the money I've

ot

The boy’s manner touched Jarrett’s tender
spot, and after asking him two or three times
1f that was all the money he had, and receiv-
ing each time & pitiful affirmative answer, he
gave him a quarter. The boy's countenance
beamed with delight, and he did not know
how to express his gratitude. Finally, mov-
ing toward the street, he aaid :

“ You don't know how thankful I feel, sir;
1 am ever so much obliged to you, sir: but
now that you have been so generous, I gusess
Il go to the other theater and see ‘Jack
Bheppard.” Curtain,

-

—Three Ontario editors have been horse-
whipped inside of a month. No wonder
newspaper men are offering premiums for
clubs.

—We have it on the authority of the News

n scene,
tableaux and farces, was an i suococess,
the company being loudly :ﬂz.hud.d The
same pieces will be ‘given evening in

re-

Tsil, the renowned chief of all the Sioux, took
d of the abi _of Chief 8

3

that 8t. Cath boys skate on ice. The
ismade in order to correct an

Horse on P to
8 Horse's squaw to elope and live with

London, where the p
mained over.

e i
—The police Board of 8t. Lonis were i
tioned by the colored Bepublican Union
that city to recognize the status of the nj
a8 a citizen by making some Africans police-
men. The petition although i cited the fact
that in se h cities, for !
Memphis, negroes were already employed ‘a8
policemen, was rejected.

Blake he songht for to vindicate
weather-ocock course, and to indicate

~Ed.
His

5‘?‘*”-‘.:&' o fight—
n:mbd&mm

him. They remained several days in young
Spet’'s tepee without interruption. Stranger
Horse returned from the hunt to find his fire
eut, his squaw—he had but one— departed,
and his tepee desolate. Gathering his friends
about him, he started out with his rifle,threat-
ening the life of the chief who had brought
shame in his household. The affair was re-
peorted to the agent, who summoned the faith-
less wife and her paramour o the agency,

erroneous impression to the effect that the
St. Kits boys skate on the roofs of the houses.
There was a young lady named Carrie,
She had & young fellow quite airy,
ey were out for a skate,
But he couldn't keeri? straight,
And got as tight as eld Harry.
Then she said the courtahip was o'er,
About which he felt very sore,
And he vowed for her sake
The nledge he would take,
And never get drunk any more,

—A Cambridge (England) correspondent

where they were ‘with the d
husband.

Young Spotted Tail appeared to have passed
through a debauch, and the woman held
her head in presence of her husband.

ks that, to those delighting in long
sermons, Bishop Littlejohn’s visit to that
university has given great satisfaction. The
Council of the Senate proposes te confer on
him the degree of Doctor of Laws,




