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cousin Marcia’s cousin

cousin ™
“Allan

at service,” said I
“ Do you know, .{.""

s o

When Marcia came hom:nﬂ ironf: Europe,
she brought her ifles for every
body—ocerals for lt);:::f and camees for

i for the others ;
t me a silk pmbrella. 1
for a picture, a bit of
slder), & majolics
t in the world do yeu NK

those, . and
and she

had half h
bronze (bei

platter. -
rooe Marcia brought me & silk umb:
or ?

a househo

No shabby ome, either, let me tell you.
The silk of {he thickest, the steels of the
handle a wonder of
sculptured ivory. To use? -I should as
ng out in the
t as with my
mew silk umbrella. A silk umbrella for a

stoutest, and the
soon have theught of goi
ni: with my new silk
man who had never aspired to an al
one, and who had alwa
cotton one, that could

my affairs, as-
sured me that $o keep i: ung upin its case
would occasion it tosplitin the folds. I
took it down and spread it wide open on
the floor of the dark cloak closet, when
another of the irresponsibles—and I don’t
know how under-heavenishe knew it was
there —assured me that my umbrella would
become a one-sided crip if I left it
read wide open on the floor. I began to
’wgahl had never hadan umbrella. I took off
the case, shook loose the folds, and hung it
up unmolested by the others,

The next result of my possession of a silk
umbrella was that, conscious of my re.
sources, [ lentmﬂnmnokinto.h, and the per-
sorf to whom I t it was drowned in it ;
and I had previously given away and reck-
lessly lost all my -cent umbrellas.
When, then, in drizzling weather I wished
to tram thrgngh a field and visit the out-
lying dependencies of m ig-sties, it
seemed altogether too moouirn?:l and un-
becoming to hang over the -sties

the pneumoniaanda
doctor’s bill for

then I should take my g\x’elh

murred ; for it was very mach in my way,
with my portmanteau, my rugs and my
-wraps, and the bex holding my weddin
present. But she carried the day, and
took it ; and of course I did not open it
all the time I was e,

Assoon as | was in the cars that day, I
comfortably disposed of my personal pro-
perty ei:il vl:rioul barriers around me, and
enjoyed the morni y till suddenl
the Junction wmp:;d I started u{)
in a hurry to make my connection. Satis-
f{inglmylelf ;v::n the cl was made
that I was in right car, I began in
to dispose of my _incumbrance, wm—
where was my umbrella ? I had left it be-
hind me. I was not going to give that
silk umbrella to the porter of any train on
earth. I had just time to ing off ome
train and back upon the other, wLen away
they both shot in o ite directions, and
Ia;:d mylh:nb were on ome train,
and my valise, my wraps and and
wodding preetit Wre'cs fhe otber 'DIa I
bless Jonas Hanway and his t original

kings of all umbrellas was there in the
ticket I was obliged to buy for a place to
-which I did not want to go, to say nothing
of the telegram at the first station con-
cerning the dispesal of my traps !
Hastening into the station and setting
down the umbrella, I had ;rntten :ll:n :‘u-
and was just paying for it, thinking
;gewhilewithregrot of the scemery we
“were to pass since the only way
4o save my umbrella was to keep my eye
fixed on t{at, when the came, ““ All
aboaftd 1’ I threw down the change and

.umbrella? And the price of h

ran.
* Your umbrella, Sir,” cried a flute-like
o ped back f d
*“ 1 step) or it—one second’s
delay. In that there was just
- steam on to whi ﬂ; train out of
station, overtaking,
Strongly mchl::; to pi it into the
middle of the track, I tucked my umbrella
under my arm savagely, and wheeled
about, only to tear off with its ferrule the
top of a basket that the owner of the flute-
like voice was_carefully carrying behind
me, and away fled two white doves in the
air, and vanished in the blue,
I turped at her exclamation.
sand pardons!” I exclaimed. ‘' What
shocking carelessness | Were they pets ?
Are they quite irrecoverable? Is it im-
possible for me to replace them ?”” In the
swift imﬂl t;:f those few words I had for-
gotten about train, traps, umbrella,
wedding—1I had forgotten myself, in short.
‘“ Oh no indeed, not pets at all—per-
haps they will home again, I have
others there, , Burbank said I would
lose them. They were meant for a wedding
preunﬁ: she added, with a smile that
make the lips as perfect as the voice was
sweet, afld that seemed to kindle the eyes
to a blue vivid as the skies into which the
doves had vanished—eyes with long black
back-bent lashes that gave them a most
infantile innocence, another moment,
under my the lids fell, and a colour
like that of & wild blush-rose crept over
the cheek and mounted almost to the soft
loosel; ing ri of chestnut hair on
the 'llh and fell again.
‘I don’t know how to express my re-

gret,” I said,
“ Oh, don't thiak of it,” she an-
ill telegraph to;hnve:ilﬁ

“ A thou.

swered. **
other pair sent to Waterway.
re.chuthet:hn:loonull mi'lfgllm‘l
myself on wrong train, ere is no
-etmﬂnt makes the connection to-day.

““That is exactly my case,” said I.
¢ And the wedding feast o which I am
bidden takes to-morrow.”

‘* Why, so does mine,” said she laugh-

paca
held a fifty-cent
left. and forgot-
ten, lost and stolen, with impunity, and
mobody grievously wronged thereby, as

hastened

On,
mcfor,’you know."”

* I know he is mine,”
Brentford.”

“ H
with a
for I don’
can

‘‘ The world went on before

iy ?gz

y explained to the lit-
t6 do, an engine

cheaply purchased

) ] tbh'h:ltle rr; in the
i il and blue for-

get-me-nots that mm.‘- bride-maids
woré mext day. I myself was a grooms-
man ; but 'Lb are groomsmen ? —mere
) on points, marks of exclamation,
es of shadow, behind ﬂuglor{ and the
of wedding garments. Personally

I was a cipher, I had no ex-

& mere mote in the air before

& my behaviour at the
time was a credit to me. But an intoxi-
cated man has a8 much remembrance of
himself as I have of exactly what I did on
any one fixed moment of those seventeen
days. I lived inside a gigantic bubble full of
sweet sweet tones, sweet smiles,
which only broke and dissolved into
worthless, lifeless air when I found myself
tramping over the fields in a driving rain
to my pig-sties, without my nmirelh,
which I Bad left at Waterway.

y Ofoonneforsomednyl Ihvln; in alll the
atness of that despair in whic! ple are
apt to find themselves after a hllp?:om any
great height of exuberant spirits. - I could
recover my umbrella ; but how was I to
recover my old equanimity or , or
gain in its place that crown of - content
which belongs to the consciousness of the
accepied lover ? I wasa child crying for
the moon. My cousin ia's cousin
Rose was just as far beyond me. What
right had I, with my little farm, my nar-
row means, my quiet life, to think of this
petted beauty, the darling of wealth and
pleasure, who had only ‘‘ fed on the roses
and lain in the lillies of life ?” They were
on the sunny side; I was in the shadow.
All the lands and title-deeds of the family.,
had gone on Marcia's side ; I had two
hands and my few acres. Why, I could
not allow a wife for her whole year’s out-
fit the price of the silk and lace and 1s
Rose wore at Marcia's wedding. If she
had no of her ewn, as once she
hinted, she was used to other people’s
money. I must Et that life, that people
out o?my though As—as—well, as the
best way to do it, 1 went back to Water-
way for that umbrella,

My aunt was so sorry that Dr., Wilder
had taken it by mistake, and left that
morning with Rose for Brentford—her
Brentford were very

her position—my aunt
trumbgetitﬁorhu, she was so
and so pretty |—as governess there,

L t—"

owed

»

ppose 80,” said my aunt,
enigmatically.  *‘ I told Rose she must let
you know she had no fortune.”

““ Told her !”

*‘ You have been apart from us so much,
Allan, and your side of the house has al-
ways married for love and gown %
and ours—well, ours is like the old er,
it goes ‘ where money éa.’”

‘ Well, then, why has Rose no for-
tane ?” '
*“Oh, Rose’s father,” l&id the good
woman, ‘‘ ran through wi ing,
like a winnowing machine ; and when he
died, she had nothing but her wits and
some of her mether’s old finery. Why,
myade:lrl,lllmth’e had to send her her dress
and veil for wedding, It's a ‘great
shame, 80 pretty and sweet as she is. 8r‘H‘o
was a scamp. I told bim how it
would be,” said my aunt, leaning back
among her cushions and folding her jewelled
hands,
‘ Why don’t you take her to live with
z:ullil aunt, in Marcia’s place?” I said,

ly.

“In Marcia's

lace! As if anybody
could take my

ter’s place ! And
when I have been looking forward to being
alone ever since Marcia had a lover, now
that the thing is done, go and undo 1t !
My child !”

That proposition cost me a legacy.

Bat little I thought of legacies then. My
one idea was that now I could go to Brent-
ford, and call—for my umbrella. How

differently people are made! Here was

Lk m.."-da ' 4 "“r’“' are my
Rose 1" X
"‘Qllﬁ- you are my oousin Marcia's

said, shyly, and

louring agai hthu-ochrmnfny.

I thouh’ it must Izo you—for I have

'ahe half drew bock. I
i ;.nd a8 she W

e b:k-‘clurl

] for me yes-
‘“He is dur old

“Yours! why, you don’'t belong in
Bt e, e
oW v o en
igh, wish he had taken me too,

at I may as well go
home ; tl::::‘;'dmg will be over before I

‘“1 don’ know about that,” said I

.| blanketed him, broke such

]

care of you in one
. Wilder and this young
gentleman from Brentford—"

‘“Oh yes, Mr, Tiffany. Isn’t this dread-
ful, Mr, tiffany ?”

* —In another. The sleighing is very
passable ; we shall reach mtford by
twilight. And you will ki your situa-
tion, or—or get another,” e hung back
s momient. hesitated no more, but took
her by her two little shoulders and de-
posited her among the furs, and tucked them
all in about her; and as by that time
coaches and sledges and all sorts of con-
veyances ground for the others,

his:o the horse, and we were
off,-the other sleigh behind us.

‘Do you know the way?” she asked,
timidly.

wn very quiet; I my-
self -cnrohely spoke, I wuhum'ou cen-
cerning exposure to the W
storm, oon:z‘ming her solicitude. We were
ina hill country; now and then a light
twinkled far up some slope, but we passed
no:oug:;dl; ou;mzm rose and
sank wi e unwinding lengths of the
rising and sinking road. The smow still
fell, and now it was drifting sadly ; every
thing was weird and strange ; it was no
longer possible to distinguish the way. I
left it to the instinct of the horse ; he
ltggs)ed stone still, at last, in the middle of
a pasture, on the edge of a wood, un-
able to proceed another rod. I struck my
last match, and looked at my watch ; it
was already half-past twelve.

There was no help for it. Here we were
to stay till morning, if we lived so long. I
was full of apprehension, and although I
haddonemyﬁt, I was mortified to the
quick. ‘It is not your fault, Mr. Fergu-
son,” said Rose, tremulously. ‘I ought

* And you can’t imagine what Mrs. Bur-
bank will say,” I exclaimed, recklessly.
She burst out crying.  *‘Oh, what shall
I do? what shall I'do ?” she said.
I got out and broke down the drift a
little before the horse, and then led him
cautiously just within the wood. ** How
oomforhglo 1” cried Rose, between her
;oh, “It—it is almost like getting
ome,”
““ It is the hearth of the t mother,”
said L ; 5

It was
wind huhcg.

?-nt pine boughs

ell quietly. I

as I
could for his bed, and bent bound
others partially over him. And as I was
doing it I heard voices. I listened, hal-
! and the reply told me that the other
team found itself in exaoctly our ition.,
Crying that I would be wi thmmoﬂy,.
I went back to Rose. *‘ Dr, Wilder and
his friend have brought up - in the wood
too,” said L.

““ I heard them,” she said,

‘“ And that is much more cheerful.”

““ Oh, notin the least,” she said. *‘Mrs.
Burbank will never overlook it anyway.
And it will kill Dr. Wilder, #0o—that old
man in this winter storm !”

‘ Well, really, I don’t know that I am
to blame for his being here,” said I.

““ Oh, I didn’t mean that,” she cried,
starting forward. ““Oh, I don’t know
what I do say—what with the disaster and
the ride and the worry. Don’t—don’t be
vexed with me,”

“Vexed with you I” said I. * How ab-
surd! As if it were possible-~the poor,
tired child.” And by that time fo:n
standing in the snow close beside her.

““ Rose, 'Ib:E::. drawing off one of the
small otter-skin mittens— ‘‘ how oold the
little hand is 1”

““Oh'no, I am very warm and comfort-
able,”

“ How cold the little hand is !” and I
pressed it to my lips.

She took it away hastily. * No, no, no,”
she murmured. - “ You mustn’t speak to
me 80 —here,” ¥
* And if it were not here?” I cried.
£‘ Rose, you will never dare to go back to
Mrs. Burbank’s now ?”

v r ﬁﬁ%’&mr e with me 7’

‘“ Go home ou ?” she repeated, lik

som.e one in & m“ ¢ .
** With me,” Taaid. * Tostay with me.

Forever.,” ;

‘ Oh, you would never have asked me if
it had not been for this 1” she cried. * Do
you thivk I am so small, so pitiful, as
that ? It is my misfortune that we are
here ; but I sh not let it ruin your life
% rwwhg you with a wife you don't

“Idon’t love ?” I answered her—Heaven
knows what joy in my voice ; and 1 told

h:'y rest in the dark upon her dear, warm,
pe.

Five minutes later, Tiffany and I had
pulled and tipped and tilted the other
sleigh, with the doctor init, to a place
close beside my own,

o4 _{hdeu young friends,” said the doc-
tor, with whom I had now exchanged a few
sentences, *‘this is very sudden and very
surprising ; but indeed, as the son of my
old frien 1, and as one who has been under
my care, in & measure, since her chi
I think I may say quite. the best thing,
Quite the best thing under the circum-
stances. 1 don’t know u whose parish
I may be intrudinﬂ butI think I may ven.
ture ; and as the t.tnegniruno cense,
;aii we have a witness—" And here the

sonorous arches of the wood in
of the: Church service

i
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Rose,

vorylﬂent,hsmginmy

) all the furs and robes, as we
sat side by side, sang a sweet old German
hymn that soared and went far asan

angel’s through the wood. And

thereat M-:ql'i.buy,g:ho once had been a

;I:rﬁer, began an old hymn we all
oW :—

N -flowitg :
hall ol s S babmoen.

over the frozen meadow yonder? It is
Marcia and Wilder F\ making sail
in a stolen frolic on their runners
beneath my silk wmbrella. Ah, what a
cheery, happy home is this! What a
beautiful world do we livein! How rosy
my children’s faces are | What a fortun-
ate i it was, what a blessing out of
heaven, t Marcia brought me that silk
umbpella !

A Royal Game of “ Confessions.”
( Whitehall Review, June 19.)
A popular and perfectly innocent form of
amusement is that known as writing *‘ con-
fessions ""—a pastime much in vogue at
country-houses when all other en in-
ments have been exhausted. When their
Royal Highnesses the Prince and Princess
of Walesand the Princess Mary

] to con-
tribute to the confession book, and *‘ con-
fessed " their favourite likesand dislikes as
follows :—

My Favourite—

“Ich Dien*

««|Cowar dice
and avarice|
+.|8'ndw'h Inles
To  attsin

! seckiogis..

i Notfor being
fast.

Ausxar Ebp-
WARD,
Belvoir Castle, 7th April, 1865,

Mary ADE-
LAIDE,

Sxurr 10 THE LAsT.—One old lady, an
e ety
the were inly ent on
the :‘q of in rules
with her favourite excitant. Snuff was to
be thrown into the coffin before the anuff-
testatrix was ‘‘ screwed down ;”
suuff to be strewn on the threshold before
the funeral cortege out ; the coffin
to be borne by six of most determined
snuff-takers in the parish ; six old maids
as pall-bearers, with well-filled snuff-boxes
in their hands ; snuff tob‘:dl:rewn‘gn the
und at every twenty y in advance
gtmtho coffin ; and the officiating clergy-
man’s large ining fee to be in zome wa
pro ionate te the qmt.it of souff he

took during the Jperemonial,—Chambers’
Journal.

i

1879,

REAL-LIFE ROMANCE.
Mo Girly Adiestpted Sutciae A

(New York Graphic.)

il et e s

iving on avenue
tho’no';;‘mt of mrk:fl attention from a
rather fast man of expecta-
tions,” nd’t‘l,t:"m of aw thi merchant
lately retired from business. This young
gir.l—foroho is only 18 years old—is not
utiful, but more of the order called charm-
ing ; slender and lithe in figure, delicate in
feature, wjth huo:dafa and a quantisy of
soft brown hair usnally worn in a chatelaine
braid ; winning in her manners and
tasteful as a French woman in the arrange-
ment of her simple toilets, She was al-
ways noticeable and well known in the up-
perrrﬁon of the avenue upon which she
resided.  Her mother, a straight-laced
mdo" w intylu:aibned bcironmlhnoel eked
out a scanty income by ing boarders,
including certain young m‘::mﬁ-ont town,
mdltwnmmlhn%nponomo“hemﬂnt
saw the maid with
the nut-brown hair, Then foll the
usual routime of Central Park #nd ice
cream, rows on_the river and moonlight
with a liberal dash of Iove-

J!h .

HE
TR

g

Someptonohof shame must have entered
this man's bad heart, for on the spot he
confessed he could not marry her, it would
ruin his present and future prospects when

Around the Worrd.
(Albany Evening Jowrnal.§

ghed, as he lsid down »
vel which had occupied him all
* how I should delight tc make
t und the world.” fair young
wife, a bride of $wo months, for answer
said :—** My dear, take a careful survey
of my new , and tell me how you
like it,” He did as requested, walking
:ironnd hewlh oxi:mstwm' of satisfac-
on. * There,” trinmphantly re-
marked when he bad resmmed hi-ymt,
*! you have had youz wish. You said you
would delight to take a trip around the
world. You have been around me—am I
not all the world to you?’ [Tableau ;
quick curtain, ]

Heirs to Ninety Millions.

(4krom, 0., Disp. Cleveland Herald.)
During the past two or three days there
hu.u? been in conference in b?nu oitylmhm'
attorneys representing about 140 lineal
descendants o?PB.obe:ltnsEivuds, who
owned at one time property in New York
city, now valued at  $90,000;000. The
ostensible purpose of the meeting was to
compare facts and smoﬁ pthms and n

:r mf and forecast proceedi

um..'nn.q..o( Seward, Neb., repre-

'| sented of these heirs, and H. W, In-
b, Baq

., of this ei

ﬂ,u 5 , and Captain
remaining ni

Canada, the

of facts and views, it is learned thata
i jon was reached ; that
were . at

whenever they choose. ngof the heirs,
a washerwoman, named Sherbondy, i
resident of the suburbs of Akron, ]

, an xz- evidently not
to Ald. States : ) !
“Give me a ticket to Easthampton,”
th:‘ ord%nooﬁm!"ukd

dispenser of pasteboards.
e m,l;n.r. I want & ticket to East-

“J understand ; but ‘there are East-
hamptons in both this State and Massa-
chusetts,” exclaimed Mr. States.

*‘ Bedad, an’ is that so? "Which one does
it cost the most to go to ?”’ asked the son
of Erin’s Isle,

‘‘ Massachusetts,” answered Mr. States,

*‘ Well, then, be the powers, I'll take the

h t one !’

it was found out, as it was sure to be ; but
if she loved him truly she would not desert
him now. What ix.ﬂ‘uruee

At his words, shame and terror took pos-
session of the girl, but before she could
reply the door o and her mother,

and indi t, walked in, At
the sight of her the girl gave a con-
vulsive gasp, and as quick as thought drew
from her pocket a vial of laudanum, took a

The traveller was accommodated with a
ticket to Easthampton, Conn. and be got
aboard the Air Line train apparently quite
happy.

He Thought So.

The man in charge of the big engine at
the wafer works realizes thntg he gg‘u a
curiogity for most visitors, and when call-
ers express surprise and interest he feels

! The other day a stranger came

swallow, and threw the vial out of the
Then a violent scene en-neﬁ

fally wra in brown paper from an.
othz z:,d-nd asked if he eould be ac-
eom: with a glass of water. The
baker replied that they were out of water,
and tried his best to sell him a glasw ot
milk, which he refused. He was observed
to wrap up half a cracker and return it to
his poeket, smack his lips, get into a hay-
rack and drive off.

Anecdote of Tn Old River
Gambler.

(From the St. Paul Piowneer.)

One time he was accused of swindling,
the charge being' made in the heat of play
by a man from whom Watt’s accomplice
had just won $10,000. “Is that your
opimien ?” he quietly asked. *‘ Yes, sir;

's what I think,” roared the loser;
“you awindled me, and I stigmatise you
as a lot:ndmll.l" Thedhcax.t was late, and
onl watchman an e party engaged
'n, ing heard the , but all of
them drew back and held their breath, for
they weresureJack would take a life to wipe
out the insult. It is said that he has done
that thing. “‘I will give you $5,000 right
here if you will not make that opinion an
farther public,”’ said Watts, drawing fort
his pocket-book. *‘No, sir, I do not want
the money ; you canmot buy my silence
with money.” Then Watts smiled in his
wicked way and beld a pistel in one hand
and the money in the other, and said
quietly, as b(don : My fﬁ;nm the
su; en of your on you
“,WYM uhax‘m Now I offer you
that amount of momey and your life. De
you accept ?” The man looked into Jack’s
oold, steel gray eye and what he read there
was convincing. He took his money and
his life and kept silent.

A Bantam Roester’s Fight with
a Fox.
(From the Dayton [Ohio) Democrat. )

Mr. W. P. Levis, proprietor of the

*‘ Gem City ” paper mills, has a miniasture
zoological garden at his mills on East
Water street, and among the collection is
a diminutive bantam rooster that has ex-
hibited a spirit of heroic bravery as great
as did the Cincinnati donkey in whipping
a lioness, A few days since, a tame erow,
while taking a ‘meditative walk, came in
too close proximity to a sly old fox that
was iugnu:ﬁ sleep near his dem, where
he is eonfined by a light chain. Before the
crow was aware of , the fox had
seized it. Then there was a load “ caw,
caw,” and a flapping of win, which at-
tracted the attention of the i bantam
rooster. He took in the sitmation at a
uthu:dn‘ s g tll:;o pl N
ﬂ companion, little
rooster flew into the face of tkc?::,yltruok
hard with wing and spur, and so worried
$he fox that he dropped the crow and gave
his attention to the rooster, but his feath-
ered t proved as agile as he is
brave, 80 s00n as he saw the poor orow
bop off safely beyond the limits of ﬁ
nard’s chain, he concluded the law of .
preservation was the next best thing in
The fox skulked into his den so

y | deeply chagrined at the turn of affairs he

did not come out that

day. The

above is not a fable, Every word of it is
| true,

i for # 100k around, and his general make
up satisfied the engineer that he was a per-
son of deep thought and a man to ap-

iate the merits of monster machinery.
K‘ ger viewed the engine from every
side and angle, snd sat down. Then he
reviewed it and took another

hours he hardly had his eyes

erous machinery, but was st

to go. Taking one last leok he
engincer and said:

answer.

“Well, I t so more’n half an hour
ago,”” continued man, *“but it’s just as
well £o be sure about these thi There

“rd’
the rest on the Fourth,” was the re-

““That's right—yem are a good boy,”
continued th.n‘l‘:lll y “I like to give money
to such a lad as you.”

‘When his boots were finished he handed
the boy a nickel and walked off, mever re-
ferring to the dollar, which the boy had
been almost certain of. He had gone
about half a block when the lad overtook
him and asked:

“ Did you intend to give me a doHar?”

“ Oh, no, no, no. I simply wanted to
see what you would do with it.”

“ Well, I've been thinking it all over,”
said the black, and I'll tell ye what 1’d do.
I'd take it and hire some ome to pare my
feet down so I could get No. ‘leveas with-
out springing my jints out of line I ”

The stranger looked from his feet te the
bey and back, then across the street at a
policeman, and as he turned to go he mut-
tered:’

*“ Well, I've found out what he’d do
with it, but I don’t know as I feel any the
better for it ! ”— Detroit Free Press.

A Story of a Prince.
(From the London World, June 18.)

He is a young Prince—an officer of
course, and heir to a t and varied Em-
pire—in Timbuctoo, let us say. She is the
sister of two of his brother officers. They
had never ken to each other, but he
had noticed her in the gardens near the
snhoe. Relying on his high pesition, and

oubtless em{olsened by previous smceess-
es, he penned her the following note :—
‘¢ Sie allen mir! Besuchen sie mich
heute d,um 6 uhr.—R.”— which means
that M. le Prince told the young lady that
she did not displease him, and her
to be in the castle by 6 sharp? This touch-
ing effusion, so persuasive in its style, she
showed to her brothers, who forthwith
took the only course that honour allowed,
viz : they each challenged the Prince. A
duel in this case was out of the guestion.
‘What was to be done ? Couat g——-,
the Chamberlain, was au ir. A
 court of honour was held,
had also to be communicated with,
commanded his son and heir to

a neighbeuring country, where the remem-
bra:\lgo of this dose of humble-pie was
dimmed by batéues and bull-fights, was
doubtless a pleasant change.

Beating the Beat.
(Prom the Detroit Free Press.)

The other day one of the ferry-boat cap-
tains found aboard of his craft a cadaverous
looking chap who had beaten his way to
and fre so oftem that patience was no
! a virtue. When it was found that
he had no ticket the Captain roared out :—

“ What did I tell you the last time I

you over ?*

‘““You said you'd throw me into the
rivey next time I tried to beat my way
across,” was the calm b

“And now :”;’e{kd the Captain,
as he started to pull off his coat.

¢ And now you won't. You are a good-
hearted man, and I don’t want you to get
into treuble on my account. I will go
overboard on my own hook.”

He stepped to the gangway and made a
dive before any one could prevent. The
boat was stopped, life-preservers thrown
out, and after hard work the man was
hauled aboard, The Captain seized h;_m,
braced him against the cabin, and, shaking
his fist under the beat’s nose, exclmg.d:

¢ Look-a-here, you miserable, sinful
man, I've been put to ten dollars trouble
trying to collect your five-cent, fare ! After
this it is understood that you are always to
ride free, and if you offer to pay fare I'll
liek you!”

b st St S s S SN
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ninety. Upon a full comparison |

MISCELLANEOUS,

—

7 How to have a lark.—Buy one at 5 bird

A balf-moon isn't much bett .
moon at all. or than zo

““That strikes me as solid.”
the boy who was hit with a briok,

The postage stamp, says the New Or|
Piexyune, knows its place after it has lf::,:
onee licked,

‘*Stand up and tell the truth likea little
bell-punch” i1s the latest addition to the
phraseelogy of slang.

A comntry blacksmith out West put
notice.:—fl"ilo hesses shodded Suz?dayug;.
cept sickmess and desth,”

The sige on a returning emigrant’s w,

(1] g
on :~'“ Rough om T . i
gu:k to my mother-in-law,” s Sy

The King of Siam has a bod d d
{)e.mdu J ﬁv‘:.mon Thei are said z'ogl;a{'eé

um“ ers” wh
out their little war-clubs, hen they ge

A gentleman who had been struck by

R lady yuety wasdoermioe
ol e injunctfon, “ki
that smote hgm." = Fo e 1

A young couple mamed their fimst.bo

*¢Charles Henry An McCall S:nith?’l’

remarkeq

80 that every one might know that he was

their ‘‘ initial” baby.
* My dear sir, I adere your d
and I wish to ask for her thd." ‘Bg}i;eri
23 which one will you have »’
paper,
" Mistress “‘Bridget, didm’t you hear :
call " Bridget : * Yis, mum; but yo
towld me niver to answer ye back—and |
didn"%”
*“Ob, doctor, how I suffer!” *‘Come,
come, madame ! I don’t uh'ﬁ.ﬁ’llny.
serions the matter with ®. 4 Oh,
how yow do torment me! gw serve
g?ﬂ I were to die-right under

nose ;
The old looked owt of the
front the first warm moonlight
evening, and the faint yision of two forms
down near the sidewalk caused him to re.
mark with & ““Ah ! they've struck
their old gate %
Grandma,—** Yes, children, when I

quu{mr m(l ued):) walks. in;“
.]'w " GI’I‘] “ . d-
ma, what time di youn’ske?" il

“* That’s whet I call & finished sermon,”
said a lady to ber husband, as they wended
their way home from church. “ Yes,” was
the refy, with a yawn, “‘but, do you
know, I thought it never would be.”

Easy o Foep Ao DrrFrorr.—An English
duke finds & defleit of $7,500,000.— £;.

i We just looked

idn't find $20,000,000

that we felt sure omght to be there.— By;.
ton T'ranscript:

Little Andy has got to the head of his
class at last. ““I hope you will stay there
now,” says his- father, “Oh no, I don
think I will, pa,” says the thoughtful boy ;
‘I might get toe proad.”

te himself in presence
of the King, oreven to leave his boots out.
side the door.

About this time of year city peopleare
getting terribly anxions about the welfare

ofthaoonn‘:ﬂ

solicitude will grow as the season advances,

andw‘heuﬂlz::nhulitno longer, they

will pack u; children and two trunks.

and "go see ‘abowd it. — Middletoun
A man bavi ‘l!-intoadongh,hh
i 'mh‘ud‘ly for assistance. The

r who was busi } in cutting a

son, once said to a witty friend :—* ]
go you thmkhrg: hali‘)zohm has hitil out
10 for a n on- to please
me!” ““The dear little le)n“:l;x!’:ecried the
other, ‘‘Well, it is just like him !”

A head master having detected Master
Dawkins making one of his admirable paper
butterfiies in school hours, complimented
him highly on the performance, and at once
ord five hundred to be made out of
school hours, and now Master Dawkins,
having filled his order, has lost his taste for
the manufacture.

Welsh Genealogies—Sir Watkins Wil
liam Wynne, talking to a friend about the
antiguity of his family, which -he carried

oah, was told that he was a mere
mushroom. “* Aye!” said he. ‘‘How so,
ray ?” * Why,” replied the other, ‘‘ when
gwu in Wales a pedigree of a particular
family was shown to me. It filled above
five large skins of parchment, and about
the middle of it was a note in the margin :
* About this time the world was created.’”

A Glasgow minister wasrecently called in
to see a man who was very ill. After finish-
ing his visit as he was leaving the house he
said to the man’s wife :. ** My good woman,
do you not go te any chuzch at all?” “‘Oh,
yes, sir, we g: to the Barony Kirk'
‘‘ Then why in the world did you seud for
me? Why didn’t you. send for Dr. Mac
leod ?” *‘Na, na, deed no ; we wadna risk
him. Do ye ken it’s-a dangerous case of
typhus.”

Birds sometimes splié their throats by
violent singing, writes a correspondent.
““T have one that abeut a year ago was af-
fected in a similar manmer. I gave it soft
food, motbing irritating or rich, plenty of
water, sand and cool green vegetables, and
in three months he began singing as well as-
ever, You can tell by examining the tiny
slit in the roof of his mouth; if it be
elongated and inflamed, doubtless thatis:
the matter.”—N. Y. Bvening Post. .

A few eveni says a corresponden
of the Daily ew?: writing from Fort
Cbﬂ!z,-ﬁnm Kop, May 10th, some Zulus:
were singing across the river what
nmul to be a well-composed war song,
which, freely translated, went thus : —

You that bave.supsome power (Cetywayo).
You that have the asmy,
You that ure the greatest chief,

The son of Losios brought an army against you.

) You eat them 0p-
They sent the red- against you.
‘ou annihilated them.
They sent t.ho-llnmm ovolunteen) against
i {Ehorus ) You destroyed them.
They sent the-Mounted Police against you.
{©horus.) You destroyed them.

Before the Cadi a Mohammedan was
brought up.for burning down a Christian®
house, ‘‘Where is the complainant:
““ May our souls be a sacrifice, but heis 12
the other wosd ! He was bumed up Wit
his house.” *‘The Koran,” said the mag
strabe, ‘‘provides that where the com-

lainant is unable to appear, if his abid-
ing place be known, the calprit shall 1“
taken there and confronted with him. 2
the presemt ocase the plaintaff does not 30
peap, and is known to be in the next world.
let the law be execated — ditto the
prisoner.” , .

The elephants of all wild animals trans
ported by steamer are confimed in the
strongest kind of boxes, and the boxe
themselves are secured in the firmest ms;
ner. In a storm the lions, tigers 20
hyenas prove the greatest cowards. They
l‘y-o er & great deal from seasicknes
and whine about it. The elephant n“el:
few sounds when he is seasick, but A
sways his great head from side to side e
and looks *‘unutterable thmgl-‘ e
horse is the most nervous an eenslil‘::
animal that goes to sea, and a hen Ehf‘u‘
the most utter disgust with life when

sick,

PAC A AT A

'}qnxm(o'rm’s HARVEST DRINK.
w guart of water, tablespoon siff
inger, three heaping tablespoons sug
m‘t vinegar.
: LEMONADE.

Roll gix lemons well, slice thin in
earthen vessel, put over them two tea
white sugar ; let stand fifteen minutes, ‘

et g

water and lumps of ice, pour

and serve. Some add soda

one
the gissses

are filled, and stir rapidly

« gparkling lemonade. ”
RASPBERRY SHRUB.

Place red raspberries in a stone jar, co!
them with good cider vinegar, let s
over pight ; next merning strain, and
one pint of juice add one pint of sug
boil ten minutes, and bottle while hot.
SHERBETS,

Wash ripe fruit (strawbecries, cu
chemries, or raspberries),

pine-apples,
pug-n.
add & quart water, sweeben to taste

ing theronghl

make a thick

a
from

a coarse sieve and
to every quart ¥

y with powdered

surround with ice,

SOPA EEER.
white sugar, whibes of
ounces tartaric acid, two
$wo quarts water ; boil
minutes, and flavour to
wanted for wse, take a half
dissolve in half a g
into it about two

acid, and

it will foan

LEMON SYRUP.

juice

of twelve lemons,

ix in it, let it stand over nj

ix pounds of white sugar,

syrap.

When it is ¢

juice into it, and squ

the grated rind as
A tablespoonful

taste.
water will make a deli

syrup.

stronger
bottl,

til ready to wuse.

hot day, far superior to
the stuff commeonly so

ICED TEA.
Prepare tea in the morning, maki

and sweeter than usual ; s
into a clean stone jug or
and set aside in the ice-chesf

Drink from go

without cream. Serve ice broken in s
pieces on a platter nicely garnished

well washed grape leaves.
B , =

'ea made like that f

Iced tea
either green or H

t it is censidered an improve
mix the two.
LEMON TEA.

iced tea (or

in the fea-pot after a meal),

to taste, a slice or two of lemg
little of the juice, and some piecel
cracked ice, makes a delightful d
Serve in glasses.

, let
nﬂg

RASPBERRY VINEGAR.
Fill a stone jar with ripe raspbesg
cover with the purest and strongest

stand for a week, pour the
a sieve - or strainer, crushin
juice of the

berries ; to i

int of this vinegar, add one and a
o lump sugar and let boil
emough fo dissolve, removing scum

zﬁ

then

‘spbons : y of this L
tambler of iced water, makes a delid
drink, or alittle soda may be added.

remove from the fi

and eork tighily. Two i
e irrod "l

EGGS.

The fresher they are the better and
wholesdme, though new-laid eggs reg
to be cooked lomger than others,
over a week old will do to fry, but no
boil. In i

they are less likel
in water not quite to|
will cook soft in &

ve, very hard (to

with salads, or to slice thin—seasoned
and salt- and put be

with
thin
fifteen
the

ices of bread and butter) in tes

minutes. There is an objectio
ordinary way of boiling eggs not ge
ally understood. The wlg:ite, under §
minutes rapid cooking, is toughened
becomes indigestible, and yet the yoi
left uncooked. To be wholesome,
should be coeked evenly to the centre,
this result is best reached by putting
into a dish having a tight cover (
pail will do), and pouring boiling
over them in the proportion of two qu

to a dozen

Put eggs

praved.

; cover, and set away f
$he stove for eight to fifteen minutes,
heat of the water cooks the eggs slowl
a jelly-like .consistency, and leaves
yolk harder than the white. The
thus cooked is very nice and rich.
in water in a vessel
smooth level bottom, to tell good fi
bad ; those which lie on the side are ga
but reject those which stind on end
bad ; or, look through each egg sep:
toward the sun, or toward a lamp i
darkened room ; if the white looks ck
and the yolk can be easily distinguis|
the egg 1s good ; if a dark spot appe:
either white or yolk, it is stale ; if §
3})0-: heavy and dark, or if they gu
en shaken gently, they are * totally

The best and safest plan

break each eggin a saucer before ui
For preserving eggs for winter use, al

secure fresh onmes ; after

packing, e

closely and keep in a cool place.

lastly

spoon of butter and

TO MAKE OMELETS,

To make an omelet, beat the yolks g
thick and creamy, then add the milk,
malt, pepper, and flour if any is used,
e whites beaten to a stiff f
Have the skillet as hot as it can be
out scorching the butter ; put in a

pour in the om

which should at once begin to bubble
risein flakes. Slip under it a thin, brg
bladed knife, and every now and
raise it up to prevent burning. As see
the under side is hard enough to hold
gether, and the eggs begin to ** set,”
over, shake the skillet so as to enti
free the omelet, carefully slide it ona

platter, and serve at once.

It should

cooked in from three to five minutes.
bake an omelet, place in the irying p:
top of stove until it begins to ** set
in the middle, then place in a rather
oven ; when slightly browned, fold if
like, or turn a hot dish on top of the
upset the latter with a quick motion,
80 dish the omelet with the under side

T

!

Fiy

each to the table as soon as d
Ham, chickon, and all kinds of

g

H‘E

5

F i

has

are made by chopping the
placing between the folds b

which a piece of butter

just been melted,

or four minutes, fold over and
Some scald a little parsley,
water, chop it, and mix wi

before pouring into the p
BOILED EGGS.
in cold water, and wh

will be done, the

digestible, as they

on in boiling water.
BDILED EGGS.

ggs
pour

in a dish without b
boiling water over




