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girlish, girl. She liked attention and ad- of eurionsly significant glances which puzzled 

her greatly.
"Is there something black on my face?‘ 

she asked James Hazeltine, in an undertone, 
• why do they look at me so?" and he answer- 

ed her with a light laugh and a compliment, 
after his usual fashion ; but later when they 
were walking homeward, he told her, watching 
her face narrowly the whüle,how Charley and his 

brother had started off on Monday in a little 
sailboat, and had not since been heard fromi

alone I was obliged to give it up, and subse- 
quent events prevented my ever returning toaTostry. man is a rater specimen than some of us 

think for. Which of us can point out 
spared and have the means, I hope some day many such in his circle: men whose sime 
- are generous; whose truth is constant, and

miration. as what girl does not?—and
that part of the country ; although if I am,there was just a wicked little spice of triumph 

in the thought that James Hazeltine showed 
an interest in her which he betrayed in no other

"Growing Older."" to take up a staff of men to work the leader
not only constant in its kind, but elevated 
in its degree; whose want of meanness 
makes them simple; who can look the 
world honestly in the face with an equal, 
manly sympathy for the great and the 
small.

out, and prospect the district more thoroughly, 
for I am thoroughly convinced that it was a 
very rich district. Gold, silver, copper and 
antimony are at present being worked and re

Miss Susan F. Dickinson, sister of Miss girl in the place. A
Anna, the lecturer, has a marked literary Not that she thought him 4 in love" with 

4. talent, and her writings are especially cha- her—if she had she would have treated him 
rasterized by thoughtfulness and appreci- very differently, but she understood that it 
ation of the subject she treats. Some of her was just “pour passer le temps,” and met him 
poems are very good. The following is a on his own level, and it was very unkind of 
aumpte : Charley not to see through the affair in the

“Growing older!" W-II, Spring must vanish same light she did. Unfortunately, however.

turn a handsome revenue. As I was coming
down the Burnett, came on a small vein of

1 ft and b*twwmt qoneid IA
The printing-office has indeed proved # 

better college to many a boy, has graduat-• 
ed more useful and conspicnons members 
of society, has brought more intellect out 
and turned it into practical, useful 
channels, awakened more minds, generat- 
ed more active and elevated thoughts, than 
many of the literary colleges of the 
country. A boy who commences in such"” 

a school as the printing-office will have his

Poor Florence! it seemed as though her heart stream tin, but was unable trace it ; however, 
stoppe I beating, and she turned dizzy and there must be more in the neighborhood and
faint, but she was a brave little girl, and she 
made no sign, only when they reached the gate 
she turned and looked up at him with a white, 
shocked face and wide, tearless eyes, that 
frightened him.

"I cannot ask you in to-night,” she said;
#I must be alone. Thanks, and good night,”

it was very pure, being assayed at above 60 
per cent. In Navango Creek I found some of 
the prettiest wash I ever saw, beautifully 
shaped crystals, moss agates, cornelian, &c., 
but nothing to indicate the presence of 
diamonds, nor even garnets. As I had no need 
of hurrying, I travelled very slowly, taking a 
fortnight to do the hundred and sixty old 
miles.—From the New Dominion Monthly for 
October.

Orchard blossom and woodlawn bloom I 
How swiftly memory seems to banish

Your Fragrance, lost in the rose perfume 
And what it June, in her turn go-speeding

Away from the Hot mid-summer glare $ 
The harvest for tropic suns is pleading. 

The peach grows ripe in the sultry air.

be did not see it in the same light at all, and 
persistently and obstinately refused to do so.
"If you want him with you, you don’t want 

me,’ he had said during one of their y talks” 
on the subject, and all Florence’s arguments 
availed nothing. Charley would not come in- 
side the gate if he caught a glimpse of James|

The keen, clear breath of the cool October, anywhere inside the enclosure, and as.
With its crimson glory of wood and sky, finding time hang heavily on his hands elee- 

Will bring new life. If the heart seem sober where, was, on one pretext or another, an al- 
‘Tis filled with a joy that cannot die, , most daily, visitant, it came about that Charley’s

James and James Hazeltine, gazing after her as she 
‘disappeared, understood her and himself as he talents and ideas brot out , and, if he in

it ca refu I observer, ex perience in his pro- 
fession will contribute more toward an 
education than can be obtained in almost 
any other manner.—Printing "Trade’s 
Journal. that ez it Morits

NIWOT 2.  is Donep ionAIT 
.. ***** 3-6 w comicols odT

"Uncle Pete" was tasked to subscribe 
fifty cents to his parson’s salary yesterday. 
"Can’t do it, I ter ye. Kase dere’s mighty. I 
hard times ‘proachin’ on hyar Ml mob Oh, 
no, Pete, de crops is good and we have

hal never done before, and felt in his heart a 
new sudden jealously of the man, who might, 
even now, be lying—at peace with all mankind 
—under the moon-lit waters of the bay.

Too deep for smiling. It knows December calls grew few and far between, and the village 
Holds the blessed Christmas mount; and gossins shook their heads and prophisied evili 

sure -nit to their hearts’ content.|

Irish Humor.
A most an using book is The Adven- 

tures of Mick Callighan, M. P.,’ just pub 
lised in London.

In the course of events Mick gives as- 
sistance to a man driving pigs to market. 
Both being hungry they go into an eating 
house, and one of them takes up a dirty 
newspaper, which is well marked with 
mustard.
‘Mustard I’ said Larry ; ‘begal that minds 

me as Micky Murphy and Dan Collins two 
frins av moine that come over to England 
for the rapi av the harve t, an’ Walking 
on the quays in this town ; an’, moind ye, 
now Danny hal niver been over before, but

"George and Charley Worthington, who 
started for Easton on Monday, in a small sail-

Of a lovelier Spring that iti can mber, 4 The moon rose clear and bright before James I 
ITazeltine thought of . departure, and then 
Florence with her lace scarf thrown over her ibout, have not since been heard from, and it 
bread, went down to the gate with him. There is supposed the boat must have been capsized 
was a large syringa,bush on each side of the in the squall on Tuesday night. So said the 

next morning’s paper, and Florence reading

Sleeps—of its day secure. I

Charley.-- lost a Castaway 
-atat of • -—

BY FLORENCE P. ALEX, , A t’
walk, and as she bade him good night, he broke inter ud th You so. 

A fool 1 How kin dat be when I hear Mr. 
Jeemes up dar at de bank eay dat da Chrio-

plenty of money disw
the brief notice, bowed her head and wept bit- 
er, bitter tears, such tears as she had never

“4 don’t care;: said Florence Linsley, under off a spray of the pure white blossoms, and 
her breath; "Idonit care one bit I’ but there benling low, fastepe d it among 1 the waves of 
was a lightin the wide, brown eyes, and atlaslr her dark Inir. / out dw vote
of color in the bright girlisir face, which, had. The act itself was nothing—themanner—the 
not the kindly dusk shielded her, would have deferential love-like wanner was everything, 
b trayed very plainly that the young lady ws What wonder was it that when Florence, look-

wept before in all her young life raforney Bank done busted, jis like dat. 
Freemam bank did? Can’t ‘scribe nuthin’ 
honey, but I’ll lend de preaghor my wood 
saw and buck, of he Want to yearn somefin.’ VI 
This proposition was Fiot acceptedatee to

Of
heart-felt sorrow and unavailing regret.

Now that is was too late, she could see
jint hor. Wrong she had been, just how 
cruelly her careless acts and words musting UP, met Charley Worthington’s eyes gazing Micky had niver been out o’ the car radjus 

o’ the Town o’ Tipperary. They wor that 
hungry after the vyage they didn’t know 
what to do at all, at all. Whin Danny sees 
‘Ristorant’ wrut up over a shop. ‘See new 

... , ses he, ‘that’s a place to ate:‘ In’ in they 
if hor last | botli goes-; an thiw, AN, they Bee the Wal 

been ai ther wid a towe: over hisarm, an’ sez Dan- 
she ny, sez ne, ‘What can wo get to ate?” Any- 

thing at all,’ sez the Taither. - ‘Thin bring 
iplate o’ mate, sez Danny. So in comes 
the wither wid a plate o’ mate an’ a large 
bowl of musthard ; an’ moind ye, now, na- 
ther Micky nor Danny had iver seen mus-

no telling the exact tra.
have rimed him. She could see it all now 
that it was too late, and the hardest thought 
of all to bear, was that he had gone away 
angry with her at last.

:--2Cd of Nerhe idiots ce I’m bet . 1 no yufidt to vebivigo obast 
to his teins sleep, sail an old farmer, ohis 19110, that our boy Zokiol REB 
up w Why, what oi-carth makes you 
think so! Caviatmoge the ahrfed Mother, 
"Cause he’s a grinning at the cart, and grinning at the pump, and grining it the --c-E"

v * Was that not your friend ?” James Hazel- down at her with a sternly disapproving ex- 
tine’s handsome eyes were looking at her a I pression, she blushed guiltily, and drew back 

little curiously and she laughed lightly as she , in the shrlow?
answered, although her cheeks burned hotly. i “Good evening,” it was Charley who spolge.

If she could only take them back—those
have so and his voice sound harsh and constrained, -foolish words of that last night—i

"Fittie asked me to return this book to you memory of his face could have only been 
with many thanksifi pleasant one, but it was too late- 

"She is very welcome.” Florence was almost should always think of him as he looked

“Which one, Mr. Hlazeltine 7- 
many, you know?"
"Charley Worthington, wasn’t it? Odd he 

didn’tspeak; I suppose we ought to feel 
morally crushed. Or is he near sighted ?" coperonum, males , *0*1766.6.1frightened at Charley’s new manner, and not a that night—her last words to him had been 

little indignant too. Why should he look and unkind and false.
pride con- speak in that way? She had done no harm ; And so the day dragged wearily by and 

quered, and she was soon laughing and talking : and then James, who had been standing at one W heu night came, and she sat in the dimly 
in nombrils vas, adevgh noting had Be- stsle.liglitinglis.cigan, and looking a: th m Cur- acted pran iis commisin but it 

curred, to disturb her in the least, altboush lively wish that scornful balf-smile on his pale, fine’s voice ate i iti me iot 

- 1 handsome fancy which had annoyed Florence so ex t see him," she said, “he should iRv.
before, came forward, “have come here now;” but before she

She knewivery well that she and been: tel 2 Going my way, Worthington ? No? Well, could make her escape, he came in.
having ill of late, and slie felt in her innerthost then, good night. Good evening, Florence. I "Don’t gy,” he said, ‘I am not going to 
heart that poor Charley had just cause to feel sinil drive around Tuesday, as I said," and heantay; Louly came to sty—"James Hazel- 
aggrieved. In truth, she had admitted the was gone, leaving Florence and Charley alone. Line was actually as confused and ill at 
fact to him, when he, after enduring in heroic, l’oor Florence everything had happenedicise as a school-boy "to say that I would 
science for a while, had spoken to her on the very unfortunately that night, and she was dis- shot take anything for granted yet. They 
subject, and had proinised faithfully to 4 be appointed, vexed and unhappy. Had Charley ns have been blown out to sean—or upset 

61, . —, save 5% ra nnseacead . vaitE.l. 4 : 3 and tiken on board some outward boundgood" again. Therefore, on this pleasant Sun- possessed a particle of tact, he might have re-shin any way I wouldn’t wore alone e 
day evening she" hail arrayed herself in the duced her to a state of repentance with less yet, ‘ 3

. pretty white dress which she knew Charley than a dozen worlds, but he was too deeply dis. "You are very kind. she answered, only 

especially liked, and hail taken herseat on the farbed himself too see this, and so that which —if you please, I can’t speak of it now, 
wide veranda to await his coming. Could she be had intended as a remonstrance, ended in a and then, although she tried bravely to 
help it, if James liazeltine, seeing her there down right quarrel, and when, at last, he turn-keep the tears back, one plashed down on 

alone, paused at the gate for a moment? And ed to depart, it was with a look on his face that the han I that clasped her own.

could she help giving him permission to enter, Florence had never seen before. | "We will hope for best any way,” he when he asked her Laughingly if he might doa- "Won’t you say good-night?” she said; and said, and then, with a sudden change of 
so? Certainly she could not, and it was very he walked swiftly back to where she stood, t! e manner I came also to bid you good-bye 
unjust and unkind of Chorley to take offence silver moonlight falling on her upturned face, back tomorrow—a sudden move but 
at it, when lie, coming up. the street a few and on the dark waves of Her lair. Mowiso one, l think m20914 NJ a 
minutes later, sax them sitting there in the Will wot gon lbye suit you better?" lier. A minute later and sire heard the gate-

twilight together, and it was extremely disa Bail. I wonder if you would car ifyou never way click agam. lie had forgotten sone- 
, greeable of him to marels by in, that statly saw me again." [thing, she thought, and then she heard him

way, as though he were unconscious of their Some evil spirit must have prompted on the veranda; it could be none other 
very existence-ita v r Florence, for she answered him with a light than his step, and yet—and yet—it sound-

“I don’t know. I’m sure.” It was hard work 
for Florence to answer steadily, but received a love-letter this morning.

91

LY.9 22inDideale Job printing 77 exclaimed an old lady, 
the other day, as. she Propel over here 
spectacles, at the advertising page of a 
country newspaper. “Poor Job they’ve 
kept him printing, week after week, ever: 
since I larnt to read 5 and if he wasn’t the 
patientest man that ever was, he never

tard before in all their born-days. ‘What’s 
to I*) for the mate Y’stia Dannty. ‘A shil- 

Tin, sur sez the waither. ‘And what’s 
: that r sez he, pointin’ to the bowl. ‘That’s 
musthard,’ sen the waither. ‘An what do 
Jodo with it?‘Yez ate it with the mate, 
to be sure.’ ‘An’ whats to pay fur it 7”PHEw ‘Nothin’, sur,’ sex the waither.“ Thin Dan could have stood 

ny looks at Micky, an’ Micky looks at 
Danny, an’ they both winks. Whin the 
waither turned liis back, sez Dunny, ‘See 
here, now, Micky, sez he, ‘I’ll tell ye when, 
we’ll do; we’ll pocket the mate for the 
journey, an’ ate the stuff they gives for 
nothin,’ an’ with that Micky rolls up the 
mate in his hankercher an’ puts it in the 
crown o his hat; an Danny, he kep’ stir- 
rin’ up the musthard 3 an’ afther a while 
he opens his mouth en’ takes a great gol. 
lap av it.—Down goes his head, an’ the

underneath it all her conscience was reproach-
ing her dreadfully, par Nel

Sc... no honl.as nw 
visions —lie in atiqa ai Jad

A ragged little urchin came to a 31 
door, asking for old clothes. She be 
him a vest and a . brogeL
she thought would be a confer INA at 
The young scapegrace tore anfortable fit. 

and examined each, th on, with Sc 
late look, said the He with a disconso- 
pocket.*’ 1% +ttero, ain’t no watels-

Another punishivient of binspheliy was 
reporter, last week. During the 1t 
mu at Homer, O., a firmer were

ad been ruined by the continual wet 
weather was struck speechless whille but- • 
terly cursing the storm. llo has since 
given no sign of recovering his power of speech. 6 %

---------- —stele —L2.t —12 I

tears kep runnin’ down out av his eyes 
‘Danny, lad sez Micky, what does be the 
mother with ye? Danny wouldn’t let out
at all. ‘But,’ sez he, ‘Whiniver I think o’ 
the death o’ my poor great-grandt 
that were kilt at the battle o’ u- other 

can’t kape from cryin’ at all’ ‘Don’t take 
on with ye like that,’ RCA Micky.—Here 
now, we re over in Fr and, an’ we’ll make 
a power o money at the rapin’ before har- 

is 3 ) or. All this toime Danny he was 
Stirrin e mus hard, an’ he hands the 
51001 . Micky. Ile takes a big spoonful

an t’Le tears come runnin’ down his 
nose. Danny wakes up. ‘Micky’ sez he. 
1,ant does be matter with ye? Fegs’? 
sez Micky, I’m cryin’ because ye warn’t 
kilt along with yer great-grandfather at 
the Battle of the Boyne ! Ha, ha, ha! Be- 
gorra, he gave him a rawlint for his illi-

2
An honest reputation is within the reach 

of all men; they obtain it by social vis- 
This kind..tues and by doing their duty, 

of reputation, it is true, is neither brilliant 
nor startling, but it is often the most use- 
Toil for happiness.

"I wish I had spoken,” she thought, but it little laugh.: ol differently. The door opened behind 
unless you her, and rising to her feet, she saw—not 

and then James Hazeltine—but smiling down on 

was her with a world of love and tenderne g in 
a youg gone, his blue oyes—Charley I

was too late now, and so she watched his tail "Not much— certainly—that is- 
figure disappear around the corner, and then could promise to be better-natured,” 
glanced up to meet James Hazeltine’s eyes without one other word, Charley 
looking down at 
scornful smile, a 
fortable than evt

After all, what 
so absurdly ? I

"•
striding down the street, likerious, half- 

re uncom- aThe country near Puerto Principe, in 
(aba, has been so thoroughly devatand +1.... *1 1.2 o"J MOIEC18 that the inhabitants are famishing, and the 
governor of the city is at Havana consult 
ing with the Captain-General forsmearres 
to prevent a famine.

without one look behind.
Diamond-Hunting in Queensland.|That night Florence cried herself to sleep, 

behave and all the next day she looked for the appear-
As I thought it 

riseless. my prosecuting the search single-- phant that tointte y 
handed, I decided on working back down the 
Fiver and following the Burnett down as far as 
Gayudah : so i struck my camp, started back, 
camping the first night at a place called the

anrce of the well-known brigandish hat and the 
owner thereof, but they came not. The next

nuch in-

deed, "HOUTS" TO IMP 10 Best 
terms until lately. In fact, during the la day it was the same, and when Janes lazel-
year it had become, an understood thing that tine came around in the evening to take her 
M Charley Worthington” and “Flo Linsley” out driving, she was invisable—a martyr to 

headache.

A-New Yorker was introduced to si 
Cleveland gentleman to-day, and not hear- 
ing his name distinctly remarked :

"I beg pardon, sir, but I didn’t catch 
your name,"

" But my name is a very hard one to, 
catch," replied the gentleman, « perhaps 
it is the hart lost name you ever henrd,

, Noting the presentiof a silver en 45 
brother jourmlist, a Western editor...

needs no cup. He can drink 1.7. 
any vessel that contains liquor, whence 
the neck of a bottle, the mouth of a piolfo 
jar, the spile of a keg, or a bung of i bale 
rel.” 74

would “ make a match” some day, although it
Flagstones, which was a likely looking place 
for gold. Near this place I found two small 
diamonds, one weighing one quarter and the 
other three-eights of a carat, both pretty little 
stones, perfect octahedron and pure white, 
but I never found any more. Before I started 
down I discovered an opal reef, several speci- 
mens of which I took back with me, and two

The next day, however, there was a croquet 
party at Maggie Dunbar’s, and Florence was 
there, as bright piquant and gay as ever. She 
and been partly induced to go—although she 
would hardly have admitted it even to herself

was not as yet a regular engagement.
Affairs hid gone on very smoothly for some 

time,when James Ilazeltine "mexpectedly made
his appearance in Glenhohm—home for a long 

• * vacation “on account of his health” he said, 
al Hough people whispered that it was on ac- 
count of irregularities in his conduc

"Hardest name I ever heard? I’ll bot 
a bottle of wine that my name is harder,” 
replied the New Yorker.

"Al right said the Cleveland man. “My 
name is Stone—Amasa J. Stone.. Stone is 
hard enough, isn’t it, to take this bottle of 
wine?”

by the thought that Charley might be there, 
and that there might be an opportunity for a 
" make up./ She understood her position in 
regard to him too well to doubt her abilit- to 
rake pence if he but gave her the opportunity 

and she was too well aware of her own misdo 
ings to slink from making some small con- 

L. cessions if need be ; but Charley was not there, 
and so, although he felt greatly disappointed.

“Ilivel with him Dinotoon years,” asysI 
an Indiana applicant for a divorce, "and a 
all the clothes he every bought me wash 
bunch of hair pins and a tooth brush n 
You can see by this what a hard time sho 

to keyp well dressed, wn Ida, is

college
but for whatever 
him, it was at lea

cause his vaccation was given 
iss apparent that he intendé. which are now in the museum of Sydney 

‘ New South Wales, The opal ran in veins 
through a sort of half decomposed reef of 
siliceous formation, which was very hard, and

sode-dil-kytile,

attention to his solditlime playmate—Florence
Linsley. sites off of vcolsve|

Now Florence was not by any means a 
“heartless coquette,” or at ything of the kind ; she laughed an chatted as usual, until 

slie was just a bright, € asquint, thoroughly i came suddenly aware that she was the object

rt as possible, and to that 
041 to pay particular

• "Pretty hard name,” exclaimed the New. 
Yorker, # but my name is Harder Nor

:--2*91t-1-4x2100"
Ralston had $300,009 insurance on 

life; but if he killed him cif. the insurance- 

connies will not pay it. Home the suis 
eie question is one of protical Import 1 
ance. * port-

it was found almost impossible to separate the 
opal from the matrix without destroying it. J 
am positive that if I had followed the leader I 
should have struck a richer vein, which might 
have paid for the working , but being as it were

man B. Harder. I bet my mime w: 
Harder and it is !"

The joke cost Mr. Stone just $27.97. 
From Eli L’crkin’s Neer Book.

she be-

1
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