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Paul Hudson has a card which he keeps with
care, and which he is not nshamed, strong man
though he is, to cry over some times. Itis his
bosiness card, with his age—many years younger
thau he is now—written on it in pencil. And
ou the back:

*You saved me frem o suicide's grave in
Auwnst, ] save you from a worse fate to night,
W oaro quits,

‘“Ricuanp Ropissos,”

LIKEE A MAN.

There is comething sublime in o Niagara of
trouble that roers and crashes through the
world with a heroic fuss that one can brag about
—hut this constant drizzle of petty annoyances,
drin, drip, drip! .

'To Legin with, Lam a long young person, with
big bones, amd plenty of them~—and I don't care
a button if msy hair isred !

I have grodreason to know that 1 am not con-
sidered Lesutiful ; that my nose, for in-tance—
but there's really no need for such distressing
details.

My father, Peter Brown—the bert furmer liv-
ing in all Faiifax, be the dead one who hie may—
is the unfortunute possessor of thirteen childhen,
every single one of them girls—and the wmarried
ones, too, for that matter !

Of couree, girls are all very well as far as they
go, but one gets teo much of a good thing sume-
times, aud xo when poor pa tukes a potion to
upbraid Fate becauss w1l bis bovs turned out
girlsy, 1 amuct sex 1 rebel against the decree
that condemus e to sluvivh frocks and frizzes.

Most good folks sing out that they want to
carry barps and Ve angels, bar 1--if only {
were Peter Brown, junior, and hiad « farm like
!

I dou't blame me, of course, but | reuily da
think the even dizen ought to Lave contented
her——and, what's more, | say so, when pa and 1
?et beyond the subduing intlnence of her eye—
or there's nothing trifling about Ma's eye !

When pa and Ma’s love was young, and their
future n rese-colored rose—there ! I've*heard
pa say it a dozen times, but when a girl happens
to be shackled with a memory like a boy's
pocket upside down, and the middle nowhere,
and gefe that memory from her ma, | suppose
there's to be allowances—anyhow, the first girls
got the benefit of it sllin the way of mugs, and
corals, and nanies as fine zs fiddles ; then there
came such a disastrous lull in pa's enthusiasm
that ma says, when be panted up from the fields
one hot noon and found onr dear old twins
waiting, instead of Lis dinner, it set him so
frantic that he threstened to bunch the whole
family together like a string of fish and do a
dark and desperate deed.

But ma just kept on having her own way-—
which meant girls—until by the time :he
wound up the home circle with me—at your
sorvice—she had so worn her intellect down at
the heels thinking up double-tarreled names for
the other dozen, that she hatded my christen-
ing overto pa, and pa everlastingly disgraced
himself, in my estimatinn, by heartlessly eall.
iug{ e Sig—abealutely nothing but Sis!

f 1 had been a boy this indignity, at least—
but there are some wrongs so griat that the
only thing one can couveniently do is to forgive
them.

But, though pa has been cheated of his bishops
and senators avd things tpvor dear, he never
dreaws that sous of hix might have turned out
farmers like himself, only not half so good: the
Eirlsbare certainiy made up his loss in hus-

andx. Iudeed, paseems to have more sons-in-
law than he quite knows what to do with—und
as to grandsons |

‘*If one could only feed them like chickens !”
aighs poor ma, plaintively.

* 4“1t one could only kill them like chickens,
you mean,” I retort, vindictively.

After that little business talk pa and I bad
bebind the bain, I've settled in my mind that
the Browns have got to economize—and I mean
to start with the grandchildren, Ly way of &
noble beginning.

** Now, look here, ma,” | say to the dear old
soul who is already staring at me with big,
anxious eyes, like & hen with her feathers ruffled,
“* this thing had gone on loug enough, avd 1
just mean to hitch old Calico to the cart und
dump every serap of grandehild at his own law-
ful door—] do! W' downright mean in the
girls to impose on us in this everlasting way—us
1f there wasn't work enough of our own— "'

‘* There, there, siy,” intérrupts ms, P:\theu-
cally, “ they only mean to please pa——"

 And apice way they tuke todo it! Da's
an old man now, and after pinching and slaving
all his life for an armiy of girls, what right have
they to keep him piuchinﬁ and slaving to the
last ¥ Oh, yon needn’t look at me like that, ma,
dear; children, like good monners, ought to he
found at home—hi, you Tum, Dick, Harry,
etc., ate. ;' and when at lust | have packed them
in the wheezy old cart, and we go laughing,
scratching, nnd squalling down the road, 1 feel
like the pied piper of Hamlein, only there's uo
hi'l with wide, greedy jawa waiting at the end
of the trip—more's the pity !

That sounds au if Sis Brown were not fond of
children ; but | really am, when they come like
silk frocks and other oceasional luxuries—con-
sidered as every-duy affairs, however, if 1 am to
be nllowed a preference between the two—why,
give ma the locusts of Egypt, aud accept my
grateful thanks.

. When I have impartially divided their howl.
ing household gods between the cight sisters who
hve.ao uncomfortably near, the aun is sinking
behind the trees ip a blaze of glorious yellow,
There is n long roud with many ealy turnings,
that Calico knows ag well ag I, and while she
dawdles ulong it with a Janguid eolegance that
suits us both, Isit, tailor-fashion, in the bottom
of the cart, thinking, thinking, heedless of whip
or rein.

I read a story once of a dovil-fish crawling
over the roof of a pretty cottage by some
southern sea. I don’t suppose there was a word
of truth in it ; but, some way, ever since pa
made a clean breast of Lis troubles, 1 can't get
that shiny black wonster out of my thouggts
night or day. 1 should say, indeed, thut a mort-
grge like ours was a trifle the worst of the two,
because there’s only one weapon to fight it, and
where in the world is pa to get tho first red cent
of that terrible three thousand dollars !

Echo answers—where !

If pa had only told me in time, perhaps I
might have done something heroic with my
poultry—a flock of gray gesse did grand thiogs
for history once on a time—but no, he kept as
dumb as Cheops, until I found itall out for my-
self, and no thanks to anybody.

The way of it was: ma starled me down to
the meadow one evening last week to see what
Ya meant by keeping supper waiting, aud when

found hiw leaning against the barn there as
quiet and gray as the twilight shadows, why, I
think the One who doeth all things well, must
have put it in my heart 10 wake him up aud tell
me the matter,

There is no woman in all this big, glorious
world s0 weak as Samson with his head shaved,
aud s0 he told me between sobs—I don't ever
wantto sce my futher cry again—how the big
family had gobbled up the small earniugs, how
at last thers was nothing to do but borrow money
on the dear, ahabby old” place, and now a vil-
lainous bill of some sort was coming due.

* Never mind, dad,” I said, * come along to
suypcr 3 I'll get you out of your fix."

don’t think pa realized at the minute—and
I'm sure 1 did not—that 1 had never seen so
much as a hundred dollars in all my life to-
gether, for he followed me home contentedly,
put his head under the spout while 1 pumped,
aud thew, with his band on my shoulder, went
into the house and ate supper enough for two !

The-next day pa was out of his head with a
fever, and now to see him prodding about the
fsrm with a stick iu his hand and a pain in his
buck—poor, dear pa!  Uf course, the first thing
that suggested itselfat his bedside was blood, and
plenty of it—and I did saddle Calico and race off
to murder the mortgage man—but 1 might have
saved myself the trouble, for the vile creature
wasn’t at howe ; then I turned the old mare's
head towards the family sons-in-law, but there
wasn't u husband amoung them who had the cash
to spare—they don’'t seem to spare anything
quite so conveniently as children! 1 even de-
cided to——

‘ Say young woman !"

l am not a coward, but the creature who has

brought the cart and my thoughts to such a
sudden half locks so like some great famished
wolf, standing there at Calico’s head, that I
shiver from head tofoot, and he sees it.
_ ““You necdu't be afeard,”’ he gasps, in a rasp-
ing sort of whisper. *“ ] haven't the strength to
harm you if my will was good for murder—look
ut this t*

His eyes turn towards his breast—his right
arm lies stiffly across it clotted with something
that must be blood, and the fingers look like the
flesh of a dead wan.

] think he understands that I am sorry him,
for before my heart can jump back to its right
place again, he drops the reins and touches his
mangey cap.

- I've been skulkin'in these’ere woods, miss,
nigh onte a week, and what with starvin’ and
lhc; pain o' this, I'm most about dead played
out.

** If you will eut across the fields to that house
over there,” I say, kindly, I am sure—for God
knows, I pity bim from the bottom of mr heart
~—**1 will see that you get a goud supper.”’

s I‘couldu't crawl there, much less walk, and
my time for supper is over for this world, 1
teckon.”

l am so soryy for the poor, miserv-ridden
creature standing there in the summer twilight,
with the fragrant woods all around him, aud the
birds chirpiug sleepily in the trees—so very
sorry, and I tell him so.

He totters ag | say it, and [ am just making
up my mind that Calico and 1 have a disagree-
able job hefore us, when he lays one miserable
hand an the wheel, and drawiug his face near
enough for me to see the ghastly seams that want
has seared there, cries imploringly :

“There’s them that's hunting me to my
death ; for Gud's sake, won't you help me 2"

All my lite [have wanted to be a man, and
now the time has come to act like one. I am
rubbing Calico down in her stall—pa aud 1
being the only men—1 mean pa being the oyly
man nbout the place, we do this sort of thing
ourselves—when the dear old fellow hobbles
down the pathway and puts his head in tho door.

*Sis,"  he begins, with wide, excited oyes,
“ did you meet & big fellow down the road—a
dark chap with lots of humps and black, frizzed
whiskers 1

1 had not and I said so.

““Woll, he came by here hunting up some
scamp who robbed a bank in Richmond a_ud ot.
down to these parts with the mouey in his
pocket and & bullet in bis flesh, 1 started him

down the main road.
him."”’

“I drove around by the mill,” 1 answer,
quietly enough, considering I feel like & tor-
nado; *“ but he won't catch his scamp to-night,

dad.”
Why

I wonder you didn't see

‘“ Think not ?

‘“ Because I've got him snug in the harn!”

** Goadness, gracious | then I'll just——"

Pa is making his way to warn justice as fast
as his weak legs will let him, wflen I steady
him against the stable-door and take away his
cane.

““Dad,” 1 cry, savagely, *“1 adore you, but
if you take snother step to harm thet man, why
—you've only got & dozen daughters to go
through the rest of your life.”

* You 1" gasps pa—and I wonder the wisp of
straw he has been chewing does not strangle {Aim
black on the spot—‘‘a child of mine help a
thief——"’

*“Fxactly ! and she means to make you an
accessory after the act. Now, see here, pa, I
don't set up tobe a cherub, but when a fellow-
creature, starved and bleeding, asks me to help
him in the name of God, why I mean to help
him if I break every law in Yirginia to atoms—
s0 there {”

Pu looked stunned a bit—as I knew he would
~—wavers a bit, and then laying one big brown
paw on my head, as I likewise expected, know-
ing pa’s waysas [ do, cries stoutly :

*“ Spoken like a man, 5is ; and now let’s have
a look at your villain.”

When we stand at last befsre the poor fellow,
he looks so pitifully helpless stretched out there
on the fricndly straw, that pa's loving heart gets
the best of his law-abiding principles, and he
bathes the hurt armn as tenderly as if it had
never been rais~d in crime.

When pa first notices the jug of water I have
brought from the spring and the carriage-robe
rolled up for a pillow with the rough side in, he
Jooks at me wonderingly for a second, and then
ejaculates with most contented happiness :

11“ Thank God, Sis, you are ouly 2 woman after
all

[ suppose pa means well, but it does not
sonnd encouraging considering I've been trying
to do my duty like a man. KEveu fathers are
human{

‘“It's no use,” moans the poer creature, when
pa has done his best with the wound. *“ I'm a
goin’ fast, boss, but she said they should not—
touch me "

“Don’t worry, my lad,” cries pa, cheerily.
Right or wrong, here you'll stay until '

‘“It won't be—long—I feel it comin’ fast—
and hard—] would have died out thers on the
black roadside except for %ier, God bless her! If
you—dou't mind ""~—and here he looks at me so
like some gaunt, faithful dog, that ! lean over
him by pa to catch his dying words—¢*if you
don't mind—will you take this bag from—
around my neck ? 1t chokes me—it chokes——""

*‘ There, there,” says pa, tenderly; *‘and
now, my lad, before you go to—sleep, tell me,
does this money belong to the bank 1"

““Yes, yes,” cries the dying man, with an
imploring glance at pa while he tries to touch
my hand with his own poor, feeble fingers;
‘“ take it back, boss, and tell them—tell them
~—tihat the—reward —belongs to—ficr——"

- - * « -

Yes, that is the true and simple story of my
fortune, no matter what the paperssaid. Fora
long time pa would not let me touch a penny of
that five thousand dollars, but when the people
at the bank insisted that business was business,

I had earned the money aud there it was,
why

_FOOT NOTES.

Fog chains, with a bunch of old-fashioned
seals attached, are much worn in Lendon, both
with morning and evening dress. It is whis-
pered that even the pawnshops have been ran-
sacked for specimens of the quaint gold-mounted
lozenge-shaped seals whereon our great-grand.
fathers were wont to have their coats of arms
engraved.

A NEW dance has just been introduced in Lon-
don called ““ L.e National.” It consists of a
quadrille danced by eight persons to slow valse
wmusic combined with the graceful movements
ot the minuet. Itlasts about eighteen minutes,
and is danced without the slightest fatigue being
felt at its termination. The music is spirited
and very suitable. Any one who can valse well
can learn it in four or six lessons.

EXGLAND is considerably exercised over the
attention now being given in France to ship-
building. A writer in oneof the English jour.
nals says : ““Our maritime supremacy is seriously
threatened ; aud if we are not willing to degen-
erate as a naval power, our constructive pro-
grammes inust become more imposing than they
are at present, or we sy some day experience
the costly disadvantages of shipbuilding under
the existing influences of a paanic.”

A xEw fushion has sprung up in England—
that of boys, dressed as pages, taking a some
what conspicuous part ina marriage ceromonial.
They carry the bride’s train, or add to the etfect
of & picturesque group of bridesmaids; but,
whether train-bearers or attendauts, they cer-
tainly are plessing additions to a wedding party.
They may be dressed in different styles; but
velvet, satin and lace are the proper materinls,
and their silk stockings should match the dom-
inant color of their dress.

SevERAL interesting discoveries are an-
nounced from Athens, The excavatious at

Eleusis, now being carried on by the Archio-
logical Society, have laid bare the whole of the
floor of the great temple, and that part of it
which was the scene of the mysteries has been
recognized at the back of the temple, where the
foundations of a kiad of spirsl labyrinth have
been traced. At Athens two very curiousarchaic
statu s have been founl at the foot of the
Acrop-lis, and with them an arm of Parian
marble, said to be s vhef d’cuv « of sculpture.
How beaut:ful is youth—early wanhood—
how wonderfully fair! What freshness of life,
cleanness of blood, purity of breath! What
hopes ! There is nothing too much for the
young maid or map to put into their dreams, and
in their prayer to hope to put in their day. O
young men and women ! there is no picture of
ideal excellence of manhood end womanhood
hat [ ever draw that seems too high, too beauti-
ul for young hearts. [ love to look on these
young faces, and see the ﬁrstlin%s of a young
msan's beard, and the maiden bloom blushing
over the. girl's fair cheek. I love to see the
pure eyes beaming with joy and goodness, toses
the uuconscions joy of such young souls, impa-
tiest of restraint und longing for the Leaven
which we fashion here.— Theodore Parker.

A GrREAT deal has been said about the bad de-
livery of the speech of Mr. Childers on the
Bulget. The fact is it was fairly well spoken
and thoroughly understood. Mr. Childers is an
amiahle man. He is in fact quite too utterly
polite. So fur as appearances go, one could well
fancy him as a parish priest with ‘‘ high " lean.
ings, or a colonel of artillery, or even as a
butcher in the Borough road. The Chancellor
of the Exchequer has an adaptable manner.
When it wus his duty to answer ticklish ques.
tionsabout Army expenditure Mr. Childers gene-
rally wanaged to render himself ““ inaundible to
the gallery,” which was decidedly cleveron his
part, inasmuch as it became quite impossible to
pin him down to any particular sta‘ement in
black and white. When Mr. Childers wants to
be nnderstood he speaks up like a man, and daes
not fidget about like 8 marionette. The conse-
quence was that the Budget speech was heard
fairly well.

ITs AN TLL-WixD THAT Brows o GooD.—

** How is your wife this morning ! asked the
pastor of Mr. Johnson.

‘“ She died last night.”

‘¢ Ah, that'’s a grievous affliction.”

“Yes, | know 1t."”

“ But, Brother Jchnson, it's an ill wind
blows no good, and it's all for the best,

¢ I think so myself, sir, and I try to bear up
under it."”

¢ That's right. I'in glad to hear you say so.”

“ Yes, yes; I've just figured up that the
funeral will cost $98.75, and the amount she
had ealculated on for spring clothes was a huu.
dred and oune dollars and a half. It is true that
$2.75 is not much on such an occasion as this,
but I try to be calm and not let my feelings over.
come me.”

Paris has a new bit of slang. Like its prede-
cessor, *‘chic,” the new-comer is of German
origin, and is spelled ‘¢ pschutt.” It means
everything, and especially whatever goes swim-
mingly with a good deal of money. It is a tir-
ror of fashion. It’s very ‘‘pschutt” to have oue's
coat-of-arms emblazoned or embroidered on the
back of white Swedish gloves. The Jandy who
is ““ pschutt ” now wears square-toed shoes, very
much cut down at the instep, and thin, black
silk stockings. His street paletot is short in
the waist and long in the skirts; angles are
rounded off the collar. HHie trousers are tight
and short, with large pocket-flaps, aud his hands
are ungloved, but trés soigndes aund glittering
with rings. Itis ““pschutt” to wear i the even.
ing a white waistcoat, buttoned with a jewel that
accords with the field of oue’s cont-of-arms. The
word ** pschutt” breaks our like a zymotiv er-
uption in the vanpity fair columns of the Boule-
vanl gazettes. Tailors, jewellers, williners, and
tradespeople who live upon the vapity of the
wealthy have got it on the tips of their tongues,

THE term rastouquier in the new slang dic-
tionary of the Paris boulevards is applied to
those rich foreigners who are a god-send to the
played-out nolulity of France. The rastouquier
or rastorjuiere is Invariably exotic, aml dashes
about moucy with ostentation, He or sheis not
of necessity a parvenu. He or she may have a
long line of ancestors. What distinguishes one
aud theother is determination to be eu évidence,
and to shine by ineans of wealth alone, If
Creesus {rom Brazil walks the hospitals because
he is devoured by a lave of science or some other
noble fashion, he ceases to bea rastouquier. 1If
young Wall street trudges over Burope to study
ity flora, he becomes un étranger. But Georges
Flamm does not rise to that level when he sends,
to pull his journal, a correspoudent ou an »xpe-
dition into an unexplored territory. He may
have promoted geographical scienee, but here
maius, because he was heroic by deputy, s
rastouquier. The Russian young ladies who
attend the lectures at the Sorboune and College
of France are, notwithstanding residence in
cheap lodging-houses, étrangdres. The pretty
English peeress, wha rushes from one public
place to another, is a rastouquitre rastouquier-
ante.

Ir Npanvy praAb after taking some highly
putffed up stufl with long testimonials turn to
Hop Ditters, and have no fear of any Kidney
or Urinary Troubles, Bright's Disease, Dinbetes
¢r Liver Complaint, These diseases cannot re-

s'st the curative power of Hop Bitters; be.ides
it is tho best family medicine on earth.




