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they pinned their silly 
cautious steps did he gradually develop

“ Let me warn ye," began the old man as their bumble, but useful, adviser into their 
Pickles Smith hung up the water dipper and leader ? Patiently, year after year, he sub- 
tat down with a heavy jar, “ let me warn ye mitted to their hauteur, nntilhe had moulded 

e man who baa de moa’ inimies am de them into an instrument to his purposes, 
man who flatters hiseelf on his bluntness, and then with what adroitness did he fool 
truthfulness an* common sense. De grandest them to the top of their bent, all the while 
motto on airth am de one which says : Spoke educating them to his will? We shall never 
de trot at all times, but it ain’t de wisest one know the utter contempt lie must have felt 
toiler. I has foun" dat cxaggerashxm for his political associates and political tools, 
pleases wbar' truf hurts, and dat flattery Occasionally he could not restrain a mocking 
amuses what’ trot engenders anger. Spoke sneer when alluding to them; but so long as 
de trnf of yonr uayburs an’ one of ye will they obeyed him he was true to them. He 

move inside of a y’ar. Spoke de was to be their leader, and to open to them 
friends, an’ yon will de confronted the doors of office ; they were to accept the 

by a legion of inimies. You may know in yer prize that he won for them, and to surrender 
own mind dat dis man am a rogue, dat one a i into his hands the very principles regarding 
rascal an’ de odder one right up an’ down which they had so long boasted. The bargain 
wicked, bat you musn’t talk what ye know, may have been an immoral one, but it was 
One blunt word will upset a hull naybnrhood. well kept on both sidis.
One truful statement will raise a host of As a man, Lord Beaconsfield had many 
howlin’ inimies. Do pusson who won’t flatter amiable qualities. When he liked he could 
an’ cajole am avoided and suspected. De big- be an agreeable companion, 
gest inimies I have in all dis world am people seldom cared to be. He unusually sat 
who have had my honest opinyun, an' to silently nursing his fhnoics, and replying, it 
whom I have spoken de plain truf. Only one addreesed, by an epigram or a grandiloquent 
man out of fifty axes yer honest opinyun wid phrase. With some women he was popular ; 
an ideah of ’ceptin’ it if it differs from his. with others he was not ; for ho treated them 

The Kind of Couverte Secured by the Notone in a hundred cxesjer advice wid all as pretty dolls, and paid them exaggerated 
Missionaries. any ideah of follerin’ it onless it jibes wid compliments. One of the greatest of the

N. T. Star. hie plane. Whig ladies sought onco to penetrate his
A German who came over with the last “ Darfore, I say to you, be blunt only when policy. Bho talked oog and learnedly. 44 You 

party of Mormons was interviewed by a you have no keer for friendship. Bo truful darling,’’ was hie ouly answer. He wao a 
reporter. He puffed immense volumes ot only when you am ready to make inimies, warm friend, and was probably more loved 
smoke from an old fashioned Schleswig Hoi- condemn only when you am all packed up an’ by his subordinates than is the caso with 
stein pipe, and gazed at the reporter moodily, ready to become a hermit. Tell a lie about a most Ministers.
The interview is thus given : man an’, hejwill grin ober it. ~ Hit him wid de If he cared not for tho means by which he

“Have yon an idea you’ll like Mormonism, truf an’he will foller yon until he has so achieved success, his ambition was a lofty 
eh ?" asked the latter. cured revenge. In walkin’ aroun’ fur half a one. It is given to few deliberately to set

“Veil,” replied the* honest Teuton, remov- day I kin make a score of men friends by the Premiership of the British Empire as the 
ing the pipe from hie mouth and wiping off praisin’ de ks of a hit, db set of a coat, de goal to be won, and to still fewer to win it. 
his chin with great deliberation, “ I guess I grace of a si. -, or de fit of a new p’ar o This was, however, his ultimate go 
vill foued me oud pooty gweek oof I don t like bates. Mot u.s and months ago I dropped a yond it he had no aspirations. Dreamer as 
*im.” word of praise fur a kur dog which was trot- ho was, ho never allowed fancy to interfere

“Married?” tin’'long behind a citizen. De odder day dat with his solid and practical view of life.
“Nein." same man walked past twenty miles to gib me For money ho oared nothing ; bat be thor-
“ What, nine wives, and you only an hoar » job of whitewashin’. Fact is, though I’m oughly enjoyed the trappings of high office, 

ia the country?” old an’bald headed an’stoop shouldered, it The Coronet and tho Garter, the special
“ I told yon dot I don’t vas marrit to some- does me a heap of good to have some man (rain and the loving crowd, the 

pody at all 1” stop me on de street an’lie to mo like blazes pride and oircemstance _
“How jnany wives do you think you will in a»yin’ dat I’m lookin’ as young as a man nation, were dear to him. To use power for 

take when you get ont west ?” of thirty. Wid dose few emblematical ie- the good of his fcllowmen never occurred to
“ Dot vas my beezness 1 Oof I felt like it I marks, frown off widout written notes or pre- 

vill took fordy towsant 1" vus preparashun, I will now abscond an per-
As he said this the German convert re- mit de reg’lar order ot bizness to be proceeded 

placed his pipe, scowled as terribly as the with.” 
lymphatic condition of hie system would 
permit, and strutted away. Farther on an 
Englishman was encountered. When asked 
how long he had been a member of the Mor­
mon church, he replied, '• Five months."

“ Do you believe in polygamy ?”

a colt’s ear, or a pint of sunflower seeds in a

sugaring off is done in a small kettle. 
You can tell when It will wax by dropping 
some on the back of yonr hand. A olet n piece 
ot elm bark, or a big white chip, makes a 
boss platter, and a smaller chip makes a nice 
ladle. Yum I It's good ! Yon sit 
log and peke and stir and blow and eat. 
Strings of it hang down from your Jaws 
more strings wind themselves along your vest 
and clntch yonr coat. Overhead are the bad- 
ding trees. Behind you ia the hillside. Off 
to the left is a pearly creek, and off to the 
right is a farmer trying to pull • cow along 
by the horns. The romance of the aitoation 
hits a person right between the eyes. There 
are also ticks and bugs around the old log. 
A school ma'am who won’t walk two miles in 
the mud, climb six fences, jump three creeks 
and tumble over a dozen roots to eat three 
cent’» worth of warm sugar on a maple chip 
in a sugar bush can’t have the Instruction of 
my children. She’d wear their noses right 
down sharp on the grindstone of reality.

M. Quad.

THE LIME-KILN CLUB.«■•mild. Wtlî tb.yde.piee me at Blood? hid not impeded hitherto. He drew neanr 1 end broken " Ilhmk I fhoold l,e.ebeen 
Qulcli, Mi.» B»=ett f I never killed . min to her. more . frank, if-if yon hod been kinder

üf, •• » D.-n’t be too severe on me," he said— sometimes."
Barol.l 'turuod and walked away, angry, quite humbly, considering aU things, 

amt more melancholy than he could have be- And he stretched out hn hand, as tf to take 
lieved. h

“ It is time 1 went back to London,” he 
chose to put it. “ The place begins to be 
deuoedly dull."

“ Mr. Francis Barold seems rather out of 
spirits," said Mrs. Burnham to Lady Theobald.
“ Lord Lansdowne interferes with his pleas-

“ I had not observed it,” answered her 
ladyship. '• And it is scarcely likely that Mr.
Francis Barold would permit hie pleasure to 
be interfered with, even by the son of the 
Marquis of Lauderdale.”

But she glared at Barold, as he passed, and 
beckoned to him.

“ Wherè is Lncia ? ” she demanded.
“ I saw her with Mr. Bnrmistone, half an 

hour ago," he answered, coldly. “ Have 
you any message tor my mother ? I shall 
return to London to morrow—leaving here

faith ? Wilh whatspite of her hapoinees, or perhaps because of 
it, she suddenly began to cry softly, and for- 
gofshe had been angry at all, as ho 
into his strong, kind arms.

CHAPTER XXIV.

THE ÛABDXH-PA3TT.
The morning of the garden-p.uty arose 

and clear, and Blowbridge awakened in 
a great state of excitement. Mias Cbickie 
having worked until midnight that all her 
orders might be completed, was so over­
powered by her labors as to hare to take her 
tea and toast in bed.

At Oldoloogh, varied sentiments prevailed. 
Lady Theobald's manner was chiefly distin 
guiehed by an implacable rigidity. I 
chosen as an appropriate festal oostnme, a 
funeral-black moire antique, enlivened by 
massive fringes and ornaments of jet—her 
jewelry being chains t-od mandes of the latter, 
which rattled as she moved, with a sound 
somewhat suggestive of bones.

Mr. Dngald Binnie, who 
invitation, had as yot aimably forebome to 
say whether he would accept it or not. He had 
been out when Mr. Bnrmistone called, and 
had not seen him.

When Lady Theobald descended to break­
fast, she found him growling over his news­
paper, and he glanced at her with a polite
"^Going to a funeral ?” he demanded.

“ I aocompany my granddaughter to this 
—this entertainment," her ladyship respond­
ed. “It is scarcely a joyons occasion, to my

“ No need to dress yourself like that, if 
it isn’t,” ejaculated Mr. Binnie. “ Why 
don’t you stay at home, if you don’t want to 

. “5 go? Man’s all right, isn’t he? Once knew 
1 a man of the name of Burmistime, myself. 

a“ One of the few decent fellows I’ve met. If I 
Vs was sure this was the same man, I'd go my- 

self. When I find a fellow who’s neither 
knave nor fool, I stick to him. Believe I’ll 
send to find out. Where’s Lucia ? ”

What his opinion of Lucia was, it was dif­
ficult to discover. H 
of staring at her o 
over his dinner, 
auy comment upon 
saw her in the dress 
tavia'

A FAB BARBARIAN.
took her inFrances Hodgson Burnett. 

CHAPTER XXIII

“ I have done my duty by yon,” said my
lady.

Lncia looked at hei- pathetically.
“ I have been ashamed to kebp ibings from 

you,” she hesitated. “Aod 1 L <.\> off :■ told 
myself that—that it waa su i. to u i--bat 
I could not help it."

“ I trust,” said my lady, “ that you 
more candid with Mr. Burmistone."

Lucia blushed guiltily.
“ I—think I shall, grandmamma,’’ she

I
dat deeBut she dxu* it back, smiling ever so

^S“'l)o you think I don't know what the ob­

stacles ate ?” abO said. “ 1 will teU yen."
“ My affection was strong enougu to sweep 

them away,” he said, “ or I should not be 
here."

She smiled slightly again.
“ I know all about them, 

do,” she said, 
at first, bat I don’t

-• MAT I 00 ?” down on a
Ih, ,«y ill, liter ihi., Oelavla opened 

the fourth trunk. Sh# bad had it brought 
down from the ganet, when there came a 
summons on the door, and Luctit Gaston ap-

will be

to have walked fast, and was out of breath. 
Evidently omething had happened.

“ Octavia,” she said. “ Mr. Dogald Burnie 
is at Oldolough.”

have to 
truf of yer

, as well as you 
laughed at them,

I suppose I’m im­
pressed by their seriousness, as Aunt Belinda 
saye. I suppose they are pretty serious—to 
you.”

“ Nothing would be so serious to me as 
that you should let them interfere with my 
happiness,” he answered, thrown back upon 
himself, and bewildered by her logical man- 
ner. “ Let ns forget them. I was a fool to 
speak as I did. Woi 
lion?"

She paused a second, and then answered :
“ You didn’t expect to aek me to marry where 

you," she said. “ And I didn’t expect you

said.
It was the Bev. Alfred Poppleton who as­

sisted tho rector of St. James to marry Jack 
Belasye and Octavia Bassett ; and it was ob­
served that he was almost as pale as his sur­
plice.

Slowbridgo had never seen such a wedding 
or such a bride as Octavia. It was oven ad­
mitted that Jack Belasya was a singularly 
handsome fellow, and had a dash­
ing, adventurous air, which carried 
all before it. There was a rumor 
that he owned silver mines himself, and had 
even done something in diamonds, in Brazil, 

he had spent the two last years. At 
au events, it was ascertained beyond doubt, 
that being at last a married woman, and en­
titled to splendors of the kind, Octavia would 
not lack them. Her present to Lucia, who 
was one of her bridesmaids, dazzled all be­
holders.

When she was borne away by the train, 
with her father and husband, and Miss Bo-

“ 1 rather

She had

«‘Whoiihe?" ,, ,
“ Ho is my grand unde,” explained Lucia, 

tremulously. “ He has a great deal of money. 
Gntndmamma ■ ” She stopped short,
and colored, and drew her slight figure up. 
•• I do not quite understand grandmamma, 
Octavia," she said. “ Last night she came to 
my room to talk to me ; and this morning she 
came again, and—oh 1" she broke ont 
■antly, “ how could she speak to me ;

but this he
had received an

n’t you answer my ques-early."
She turned quite pale. She hod not count­

ed upon this at all, and it was extremely in­
opportune.

“ What has happened ?" sbo asked rigid-

CORMONSit, indig­
in such

“ What did she say ?" inquired Octavia.
“ @he said a great many things,” with 

great spirit. » It took her a long time to say 
them, and I do not wonder at it. It would 
hate taken me a hundred years, if I had been 
in her place. I—I was wrong to say I dia not 
understand her -1 did - before she had

iy-
He looked slightly surprised.
“ Nothing whatever," he leplied. “ I have 

remained here longer than I intended."
She began to move the mai 

right wrist. \ He made not the 
fession of reluctance to go.

“ Bat now------ ** he broke in, impatiently.
“ Now—I wish you hadn't done it."
“ You wish--------- ”
“ You don’t 

want somebody meeker—somebody who would 
respect you very much, and obey you. I'm 
not used to obeying people."

“ Do you mean also that you would not 
respeçt me?" he inquired, bitterly.

“ Oh," she replied, “ you haven’t respected 
me much l"

“ Excuse me------" he began, in bis loftiest
manner.

pect me enough 
me worth marrying,” she said. “ I wan not 
the kind of girl you would have chosen of your 
own will.”

“ Yon are treating mo unfairly 1” he otied.
“ You were going tc give me a great deal, 

I suppose—looking at it in yonr way," she 
went on ; “ but if I wasn’t exactly what 
wanted, I had something to give, too. 
young enough to have a good many years to 
live, and I should have to live them with yon, 
if I married yon. That’s something, you 
know.”

He rose from his seat, pale with wrath and 
wounded feeling.

“ Does this mean that yon refuse me," ho 
demanded—" that your answer is no ?"

She rose, too—not exultant, not confused, 
neither pale nor flushed. He had never seen 
her prettier, more charming, or more natural.

“ It would liave been no, even if there 
hadn’t been no obstacle," she answered.

“ Then," he said ," I need say no more. I 
see that I have—humilitated myself in vain, 
and it is rather bitter, I must ooufess."

“ It wasn’t my fault,” she remarked.
Ho stepped back, with a haughty wave of 

the hand, signifying that she should pass out 
of the arbor before him,

She did so, but just os she reached the 
entrance, she turned, and stood for a second, 
framed in by tho swiugmg vines and their 
blessons.

" There is another reason why it should be 
no,” eho said. I suppose I may as well tell 
you of it. I'm engaged to somebody else.”

nodes on her 
smallest pro- 

She said, at
last :

“ If you will find Lucia, you will oblige 
me."

She was almost uncivil to Miss Pilcher, 
who chanced to join her after he was gone. 
She had not the slightest intention of allow­
ing her plans to be fiuetrated, and was only 
roused to fresh obstinacy by encountering 
indifference on one side and rebellion on 
the other. She had not brenght Lncia up 
under her own eye for nothing. She had 
been disturbed of late, but by no 
considered herself baffled. With the

want me," she said. “ Yo5
linda, whose bonnet strings were bedewed 
with tears, the Rev. I Alfred Poppleton was 
tlio last man who shook hands with her. He 
held in bis hand a large bouquet, which 
Octavia herself had given him out of her 
abundance. “ Blowbridge will miss you, 
Mies—Mrs. Bolssys,” he faltered. " I-1 
shall miss you. Perhaps we—may even meet 
again. I have thought that, perhaps I should 
like to go to America."

And as the train puffed out of the station 
ho stood motionless for sev- 

ge and brilliant drop 
of moisture appeared on the calyx of the lily 
which formed the center-piece of his bon-

“ What did you understand ?”
«• She was afraid to tell me in plain words 

-—I never saw her afraid before, bnt she was 
afraid. She has been arranging my future 
for me, and it does not occur to her 
dare object. That is because she knows I 
a coward, and despises me for it—and H » 
what I deserve. It I make tho marriage she 
chooses, she thinks Mr. Binnie will leave 
his money. I am to run after a man wbo 
does not care for me, and make myself at- 
tractive, in the h<me that he will condescend 
So marry me, because Mr. Binnie may 
leave me his money. Do yon wonder that 
it took even Lady Theobald a long time to 
say that ?"

“ Well," remarked Octavia, “ you won’t do 
it I suppose. I wouldn't worry. She 
yon to marry Mr. Barold, I suppose.”

Lucia started.
“ How did you guess ?" she exclaimed.

* “ Oh, I always knew it. I didn't guess.’’ 
And she smiled ever so faintly. 44 That ie one 
of the reasons why she loathes me so," she

al. Be­

ta think" You didn't res

and disappeared, hi 
eral seconds ; and a lar pomp and 

of the ruler ofHe had an agreeable habit 
ver the top of his paper, ani 
The only time he had made 

her, was the first time he 
she had copied from Oo-

urtedout. "Didn’t

odeled," answer- 
1. “I made it

for
ance of Mr. Dogald Binnie, she could cer­
tainly subdue Lucia, though Mr. Dugald 
Binnie had been of no great help, so far. 
She would do her duty unflinchingly. In 
fact, she chose to persuade herself that, if 
Lucia was brought to a proper frame 
there could be no real trouble with 
Barold.

ohapteb"xxv.

I'm him.THU MUD. As a writer lie was singularly unequal. 
There ate passages ih hie novels descriptive 
of men and women, and there are happy ex­
pressions, that will live. But his style was 
extremely incorrect, and it is diflioult to read 
many pages of his works without throwing 
down the book in disgust, that a man should 
be at once so clever and so turgidly bombas- 

speeches had the same faults as hie 
They were all conceived on tho same 

as that famous first one, which 
ded the House of Commons. All were 

with interest, for they often 
sparkled with wit, sarcasm and felicitous 
sneers ; but tho taste for them, like that for 
caviare, was one that nad to be acquired. Of 
argument there was not a shadow ; the 
passages that were intended to be dignified 
were so overdone that usually the line which 
separates tho sublime from the ridiculous was 
overstepped, whilst his praise sounded stilted 
and insincere. As an orator Lord Beaconsfield’s 
chief strength was in his adjectives, which 
wore carefully selected in order to point a 
sneer or to belittle an opponent, while their 
apparent incongruity and real appositeness 
made them all the more tolling.

“ Nice gown that," he hi 
get it here I'll wager.”

“ It ie an old dress I rem 
ed Lucia, somewhat alarmed, 
myself."

" Doesn’t look like it," he said gruffly.
Lucia had touched up another dress, and 

was very happy in the prospect of wéaring it 
at the garden party.

“ Don't call on (
Wednesday," i 
“ Perhaps she

of mind 
Francis ABE LINCOLN'S FIBBT LOVE.

PETITIONS.
Tno petitions on tho Secretary’s num- 

thirty-ono and the rush of elders 
eacone was simply immens **** 

icrship of tho club is now 2,000 si 
and tho petitions averago about 100 
month.

And How the Match Oamo tc be 
Broken off,

“ It was this way," said Mr. Green. " My
nain, Nancy Green, had a great strapping 

aby that she was in the habit of lagging 
about with her wherever she went. Possibly 
Lincoln didn’t have a passion for babies ; at 
any rate, he was not m love with this one, 
and I remember very well that when his own 
son Bob was in the cradle Lincoln need to lie 
on the floor reading, and ht tbo future Sccro- 

of War split his lungs yelling to be car- 
house. If Mrs. Lincoln bap- 

ve homo about this time there 
in the family for a few minutes, 

bat no remonstrances or appeals could e 
make him a good nurse. He would read, and, 
so far as appearances went, was deaf to all 
the infantile cries that came from his hopeful 
heirs. When the babies grew up a bit, and 
knew something, they found in their father a 
companion and a friend, but they had to look 
elsewhere for a nurse.

“ Well, at the lime I mentioned, Lincoln 
had grown very fond of Mary Owens, and she 
seemed to take quite a fancy to him. They 
were together a good deal, and finally, as was 
understood, beoamo engaged. One day Mary 
and Nancy Green were going a mile or so to 
a neighbor’s, and Lincoln went with them. 
As usual, Nancy took tho baby and trudged 
along with it, although it waa a heavy weight 
for her. Perhaps she expected that Lincoln 
would offer to shoulder the boy himself for 
part of tho distance, and so relievo her, but 
if she had such expectations they were not 
realized, for he put his hands in his pockets 
and leisurely sauntered by the side of Mary 
Owens, wiithout a glance toward the baby.

“ Pretty soon Mary became cold and an­
swered Lincoln with short and curt sentences. 
Then she refused to talk to him at all, and by 
the time the end of tho journey was reached 
she fairly withered him with her glances. 
Lincoln did not know, or seemed not to know, 
what the matter was. and at last asked an 
explanation.

“ ‘ What’s up, Mary 
to be in bad humor.’

“ 1 Ob, no,’ she replied, mockingly, 
ez purring and good natured „
What is there to raffle a body, my

“ • It s something I’ve done, I suppose,’said

bab ml“SOMEBODY ELBE."

But Bareld did not make any very ardent 
search for Lucia. Ho stopped to watch a 
game of lawn tennis, in which Octavia and 
Lord Lansdewne had joined, and finally for­
got Lady Theobald's errand altogether.

For some lime, Octavia did not see him. 
She was playing with great spirit, and Lord 
Lansdowne was following her delightedly.

Finally, a chance of the game bringing her 
to him, she turned suddenly and found Bar- 
old’s eyes fixed upon her.

“ How long have you been

“ Some time," he answered. ‘ When you 
are at liberty, I wish to speak to you."

“ Do you?" she said.
a little unprepared for the re­

pressed energy of hi 3 manner, which he strove 
to cover by a greater amount r f coldness than

novels, 

listened to

Lucia thought deeply for a moment ; she

been mystified by before.
“ Oh, it is 1 It is 1" she said. “ And she 

has thought of it all the time, when I never 
suspected her."

Octavia smiled a little again. Luoia sat 
thinking, her hands clasped tightly.

“ I am glad I came here,” she said, at 
length, “ 1 am angry now, and I see things 
more clearly. If she had only thought of it 
because Mr. Binnia came, I could havo for­
given her more easily ; bnt she has been 
making coarse plans all the time, and treat­
ing me wilh contempt, Octavia," ahe added, 
turning upon her, with flushing cheeks and 
sparkling eyes, “ I think that, for the first 
time in my life, I am in a passion—a real 
passion. I think I shall never be afraid of 
ner any more.” Her delicate ‘•ostrils were 
dilated, eho held her head np,her breath came 
fast. There was a hint of exaltation in her 
lone. » Yes,’’ she said, “ I am in a passion. 
And I am not afraid of her at all. I will go 
home and tell her what I think."

And it is quite probable that she would 
have done so, but for a trifling incident 
which occurred before she reached her lady-

when you 
“Hit i

any wives are you going to take 
get out west ?"

all depends," replied the careful 
Britisher, 44 h’upon th’ h’exigences of the 
h'oeoasion, h'and th’ h’extent of me ’ouse-

grandmamma until after 
she had said to Mr. Burmisto 
wouldn’t let me go. 

be very angry, I am sure."
•' And yon are not afraid ? ”
“ No," eho answers 

all. I shall riot be afraid again.”
In fact she had perfectly confounded her 

ladyship by her demeanor. She bore her 
fiercest glance without quailing in the least, 
or making any effort to evade it ; under her 
most scathing comments she was composed 

unmoved. On the first occasion of my 
lady’s referring to her plans for her future 
she received a blow which fairly stunned her. 
The girl arose from her chair, and looked 
her straight in the face, unflinchingly, and 
with a suggestion of hauteur not eas 
confront.

BAD CATASTROPHE.
Roundabout Johnson, Chairm 

mittce on petitions, arose wilh tears in his 
eyes to make a statement of facts to show why 
there could be no election. The committee

an of tho Co»°!i MaShe

rfoa s •old."red. “ I am not afraid at reported favorably on seven or eight names, 
and he had the list in his pocket when ho left 
his heuse to buy four pounds of nails and a 
bar of soap for a widow woman living next 
door. When he pulled out hia wallet in the 
store he probably palled out the list with it 
and lost it. He had hunted up

tied about tl 
penod to arri 
was trouble i:

“ Have you ever been married j"
“ Hi’ve been jined wonoe—in 'eaven by 

Helder Dunbar, but hi kain’t h'experienced 
matrimony h’on h'earth has yet.”

This man and the German whom the re­
porter had first spoken to, and, in fact, all 
the members of the band, were stalwart 
fellows, and looked as though they might have 
been well lo d^mechanics and farmers in the 
old countries, 
neat, and not 
comely. The|wpe mo 
shrank fromA*Raze of 
whom the garden was

l".there ?” she

and down in
vain, consulted a fortune teller without relief, 
and had been quite ill from loss of sleep and 
mental worry.

“Brudder Johnson, 
accidente," said the 
“ What's past can’t bo mended, but let me 
say to you fur your future guidance, dat de 
interests of dis Lime-Kiln Club mus’ not be 
made dependant on neither soap, nails nor 
widders.”

She seemed women were particularly 
of them were exceedingly 

odest in demeanor and 
the spectators, with 
wded.

we am all liable to 
President in reply.

y to
“ Well," she said, after thinking a moment, 

“ the game will soon be ended. I am going 
through the conservatories with Lord Lans 
downe, in course of time ; but I dare say he 
can wait."

She went back, and finished her game, 
apparently enjoying it as much as ever. 
When it was over, Barold made hie way to

Ho had resented her remaining oblivions of 
his presence when he stood near her, and he 
had resented her enjoyment of her surround 
ings, and now, as ho led her away, leaving 
LordJLansdowne rather disconsolate, ho rt- 
sentedjthe fact that ehe.did not seem nervous, 

all impressed by his silence.

Chatted XXVI.

“ JACK.”

The first ptrsou they saw, when _ they 
reached tho lawn, was Mr. Dugald Binnie, 
who had deigned to present himself, and was 
talking to Mr. Burmistone, Lucia, and Miss 
Belinda.

•'1 11 go to them," said Octavia. “Aunt 
Belinda will wonder where I have been.”

But, before thej^ reached the group, they 
were intercepted by Lord Lansdowne ; and 
Barold had the pleasure of suirenderi 
charge, and watching her, with some 
sharp pangs, as she was borne off to the 
conservatories.

“What is th 
exclaimed Mis

“ He has bee

FASHION SPRAYS.

—Watered silks are worn.
— Stoll appears on the strap of the low 

shoes.
—Painted French mull is a novelty for 

dresses.
—Capes made entirely of jetted tulle are 

stylish.
—Little golden cats are suspended from the 

bracelet.
—Velvet is sparingly used on tho summer 

costumes.
—Pink and ruby shades are combined in 

French toilettes.
—Spanish lace is used for trimming parasols 

instead of fringe.
—Bonnot strings should be tied in enormous 

bows under the chin.
—Overskirts are not worn, the drapery be­

ing fastened to the skirt.
—Folded stocks of illusions are worn with 

highnecked white gowns.
—Young ladies still wear the plain round 

skirt and waist, with sash at the side.
—Bonnets are shown, covered wilh cur­

rants, grapes, and other small fruits.
—Some of the little bonnets have exactly 

the curves of a horse over the forehead.
—-“A';bonnet of wild oats, lined with scarlet 

satin” is thejdoscription in a New York paper.
—Children wear coachman's drab frocks 

antUhey soil almost as easily as if they were

—Tho coral pink roses, lately introdncéd, 
damage any compjextion but one exceptional-

—Buckles will bo very fashionable, worn 
with sashes, and they match the buttons worn 
on tho dross.

—Mountain bunting is used for traveling 
costumes. It is stiff and wiry and comes in 
gray and brown.

—Beetles in colored glass are used to fasten 
French neckties. Hope it will stay in France ; 
t's an ugly fashion.

—Wide collars edged with lace three inches 
deep will be the fashionable collar for morning 
wear with summer dresses.

” [° They were
mostly under twenty-five years of sge, and 
had been maids of all work in London, Glas­
gow and Berlin, 
lasses had be

the eloquence of the missionaries.

" NK PLUS™UL8TEB."

beg you will not speak to mo of that 
again,” she said. “ I will not listen.” And 
turning about, she walked out of the room.

“ This,” her ladyship had said in sepulch­
ral tones, when she recovered her breath,— 
“ this is one of tho results of Miss Octavia 
Bassett.” And nothing more had been said 
on the subject since.

No one in Blowbridge was in more brilliant 
spirits than Octavia herself on the morning of 
the fete. Before breakfast, Miss Belinda was 
startled by tho arrival of another telegram, 
which ran as follows :

to-day per Russia. lie with you ta­
ming. Friend with me.

Martin Bassett."
On reading this communication, 

inda burst into floods of delighted tears.
“ Dear, dear Martin l” she wept, 

think that we should meet again ! Why did­
n't he let us know he was on the way ? I 
should have been so anxious that I should not 
have slept al all."

“ Well," remarked Octavia, “ I suppose that

A pair of very pretty .plump 
sen taken from behind London 
d attracted across the Atlantic by

CAS’T BE DONE.

letter was first on tho orderThe following 
of communications :

Attleboro, Mass., April 23, 1881. 
Brother Gardner :

Dear Sir—Wo wish to form a white man’s 
branch of the Lime-Kiln Club hero at Attle­
boro. Wc are all jewelers and can furnish 
tho club with brass jewelry at cost. Should 
our wish meet with your favor please send me 
a copy of your by-laws, etc.,

Yours truly,
P. S. Button, jr., Esq.

“ I bahpve all do members of dis club am 
not onlyrtillin’ but rather anxehua to please 
de white folks," replied tho President, “ but 
in dis case it can’t be dun. De Lime-Kiln 
Club wouldn’t lib two weeks wid white men 
occupyin’ dese stools an’ benches. White 
folks have deir orders an’ lodges an’ societies 
an’ dubs in which no call’d man kin show his 
head, a»' day kin well afford to let it be ex­
clusive in dis."

■hi
Bbo ery fast after she left the 

house. She wanted to reach Oldolough before 
whit of her anger cooled down, though, 

somehow, she felt quite sure that, eveu when 
her anger died out, her courage would not 
flight with it. Mr. Dongald Binnie h 

v droved to be a very fascinating person. Ho 
Was an acrid, dictatorial old man ; he contra- 

Titoted Lady Theobald flatly every five min 
utes, and bullied his man servant ; bat it was 
not against him that Lucia's indignation was 
aroused. She felt that Lady Theobald was 
quite capable of suggesting to him that 
Francis Barold would be a good match for 

and if she had done so, it was scarcely 
his fault if he had accepted the idea. She 
understood now why she had been allowed to 
visit Octavia, and why divers other things had 
happened. She had been sent to walk with 
Francis Barold ; he had been almost re- 
preached when he had not called -, perhaps 
her ladyship had been good enough to sug­
gest to him that it was Ins duty to farther her 
plane. She was as capable of that as of 
anything else which would assist her to 
gain her point. The girl’s cheeks grew 
hotter and hotter, her eyes brighter at every 
step, because every step brought some new 
thought ; her hands trembled and her heart 
beat.

“ I shall never be afraid of her again,” she 
said, as she turned the corner into the 
“ Never I never I"

And at that very moment a gentleman 
stepped out of the wood at her right, and 
stepped before her.

She started back, with a cry.
“ Mr. Burmistone 1" ahe said ; *' 

mietone 1"
She wondered if he had heard her last 

words ; she fancied he had. He took hold of 
her shaking little hand, and looked down at 
her excited face.

“ I am glad 1 waited for yon,” ho said, in 
the quietest possible tone. “ Something is the

She kuew there would be no use in trying 
to conceal the truth, and she was not in the 
mood to make tho effort. She scarcely knew

She gave quite a fierce little laugh.
“ I am angry 1" she said. " You have 

gry before, 
to my—to Lady Theobald.’’

He held her hand as calmly as 
understood a great deal more tha 
have imagined.

“ What are you going to say 
asked. She laughed again.

am going to ask her what she means. 
I am going to tell her she has made a mis­
take. I am going to prove to her that I am 
not such a coward, «dter all. I am going to 
tell her that I dare disobey her—that ie what 
l am going to say to her," she concluded, de-

He held her hand rather closer.
“ Let us take a stroll in the copse and 

talk it over,” ha said. " It is delicious cool 
there.”

“ I don't want to be cool," she said. Bnt he 
drew her gently with him, an 
took them into the shade of 1 
and pines, and there he paused.

“ She has made you very angry ? ’’ he

And then, almost before she knew what she 
was doing, she was pouring forth the whole 

fit than she had 
not at all intended to

Francis Barold, if he

walked v
A Garment that Promisee to Become a 

Summer Favorite with All.
(From the Detroit .Free Press.)

The ulster for the coming summer speaks 
for itself on sight. It can be worn with tails 
or without. The tails can be lowered by 
means of binges to drag on the walk, or they 
can be raised!or slewed around to form extra 
pockets for holding four clean shirts apiece. 
The collar is fitted with a rubber tube to hold 
an> sort ol drink fitted for the occasion. A 
quart of hard cider can bo carried to a Sunday 
school picnic, and slyly imbibed at the con­
venience of the wearer without any one being 

do ie to turn

morrow eve
1 ‘ Wbat do you want to say to me ? " she 

asked. “ Let ns go and ait down in one of 
the arbors. I believe I am a little tired—not 

11 mind it, though. I've been h

ho matter with Mr. Barold?’ 
s Pilcher. “ Pray loek at him." 

talking to Miss Octavia
Miss Bel-

“To Bassett, in one of the arbors," put in Miss 
Lydia Burnham. “ Emily and I passed them 
a few minutes ago, and they were so absorbed 
that they did not eeo us. There ie 
ing what has happened."

“Lydia I" exclaimed Mrs. Burnham, in 
stern repreyf of each flippancy. %

But: tho next moment, she exchanged a 
glance with Miss Pilcher.

“ Do yom think------ " she suggested. “ Ie
‘'SjTiw&y looks «iy uto lt." «ajÂJtiM “üVfe,- lëiilèà Mtey, laltty. “il'snodltot 
Pilcher; “ though it is scarcely to be tr edited. y0U»V0 d0Be. xt*a what you hain’t done, and 
See how pale and angry he looks. that’s just what’s the matter.’

Mrs. Burnham glanced toward him, and , Well what ig it r Lincoln, 
then a slight smite illnmiated her eounte- •-« Yon don't know, of coarse,’ responded 
nance. Mary, disdainfully.

“ How forions,” she remarked, cheerfully, «• « No ; I’ll be hanged if I do,’ said Lin- 
" how furious Lady Theobald will be." 30]n-

Natnrally, it was not very long before tho *. WftU| ru toll you,’ said Mary. • You’ve 
attention of numerous other ladite was watke(i here for more’n a mUe with us-a 
directed to Mr. Francis Barold. It wos ob- reat etrong feller like you-and let that 
served tb&the t*ok no> share"Intbefestivities, Woman carry a baby that weighs nigh on to 
that he did not regain his earoral air oreq- forty pounds, and never eo much as lifted 
viable indifference to his snrroàndinge-tkar ver-finger to help her. That's what ails 
he did not approach Octavia BAssett until all me7\ 

and she was on tho f^oint of going 
said to her then, no one

tha
lovely time. 

Then she began to talk about Lor i Lans-
downe.

“ I like him ever so much," she said.
“ Do yon think he will really go to America ? 

I wish he would—but if he dees, I hope it 
won't be for a year or so—I moan, until we go 
back from Europe. Still, it’s rather uncertain 
when we shall go back. Did I tell yon I had 
persuaded- Aunt Belinda to travel with us. 
She’s horribly frightened, but I mean lo make 
her go. She’ll get over being frightened after 
a little while."

Suddenly she turned and looked at him.
" Why don't yon eay something ?” she 

asked. “ What’s the matter?"
“ It is not necessary for me to say any­

thing.”
She laughed.
" Do you mean because I am saying every­

thing myself ? Well, I suppose I am. I am 
—awfully happy to day, and can’t help talk- 
ing. It seems to make the time go."

Hei face had lighted up curiously. There 
was a delighted excitement in ker eyes, puz­
zling him.

“ Are you so fond of your father as all

no know- ?’ said he. 4 You seem

• I’m 
az a kitten.would have been an advantage."

Suddenly she approached Miss Belinda, 
ki seed her and disappeared out of the room, 
as if by magic, not returning for a quarter 
of an hour, looking rather soft, and moist 
and brilliant about the eyes, when she did re-

Octavia was a marked figure upon the 
grounds at that garden party.

“ Another new dress, di 
Mrs. Burnham. “ And what a charming 
color she has, I declare 1 She is usually 

Perhaps we owe this to Lord Lans-

wisi r. All the man has to 
grace-«J hia head to the left, slip an amber month 

' ’piece into his jaws, and slowly get away with 
his tonic, while he seeme to be lost in amaze­
ment at the wonders of nature. The ulster is 
a life preserver, and when blown up will 
sustain the weight of three sohool-p'i’ar i 
and a lecturer from Japan. If c aion 
requires it can be quickly converted into a 
water proof tent capable of sheltering a small 
family. The right hand pocket is sheet- 
ironed for use as a kettle in which to make 
tea or boil eggs, and .... 
refrigerator in which to store peris 
goods. Each sleeve is provided with a secret 
pocket for the benefit of those who yrant to 
get four aces into a poker hand, and a sheath 
for a bowia knife is stitched into the back in 
tho most secure manner. Folded ene way 
the ulster forms a jib sail, and can be attached 
to any boat in five minutes. Folded one 
other way yon have a stretcher on which to 
carry off tho fat woman who fell from a tree 
and broke her leg?"

It ia the ne plus ulster. It contains 
look with a right smart of convenience, it 
bides a hump between the shoulders covers 
up a etoop, and a bow legged man is madp^ff' 
appear as graceful as an antelope. There are 
seven different spots on which to eorfttch 
matches, three flaps on whic 
nose and a Texas steer may play wit 
wearer all day and not be able ta spo 
set of garments. Bend in your ordêrs 
the rush begins.

the drunks.
ry then read the following : 

Peoria, 111., April 27,1881. 
Brother Gardner :

- 'ear Sia—I have been informed that the 
Lime-Kiln Olub has been the means of reform­
ing Ecorcs of drunkards. I 
myself, and now after fifteen years of dissipas- 
tion I feel that I should like to be reformed. 
What is your programme after having elected 
an old red-nose into the dub.

Very truly,
Backwater Smith, 

ex-Janitor, Town Hall, 
ber dat wo eber ’looted but 

replied Brother Gardner, "an’ 
de programme in his case was to hist him out 
so quick that he was dizzy headed fur a week 
artcr. Mister Smith am mistaken in ’sposin’ 
dat we have reformed any drunkards, or dat 
we have any sioh ot ject in "view. Dis club 
leaves drunkards entirely alone. Dey kin ro- 
forqyfir keep on drinkin’—o lds am de differ- 
eetSe to us. When a full grown man, provided 
by natur’ wid eyes an’ ears an’ legs an’ arms 
an’ brains an’ reasonin' powers am fool nuff 
to pour stuff inter his stomich to degrade 
him to de level of a hog, ho kin stay right dar 

ve I shall make to lif’ him

Tho tiecivi.

am an old bummer

the left hand is a îihlbïé“ Her dress is becoming, at all events," 
privately remarked Mies Lydia Burnham, 
whose tastes had not been consulted about 
her own.

“ It is she who is becoming," said her 
sister. “ It is not the drees so much, though 
her clothes always haye a look, some way 
She’s prettier than ever to day, and is enjoy­
ing herself."

was enjoying
:b?erved it rather gloomily as 

apart. She was enjoying herself 
that she did not seem to notice that 
avoided her, instead of going np to claim her 
attention. Half a dozen men were standing 
about her and making themselves agreeable ; 
and she was apparently quite equal to the 
emergencies of the occasion. The young i 
from Broadoaks had at once attached th 
selves to her train.

I say, Barold," they had said to him, 
“ why didn’t yon tell us about this ? Jolly 
good fellow you are, to come mooning here 
for a couple of months and keep it all to your­
self."

And then had come Lord Lansdowne, who 
in crossing the lawn to shake hands with his 
host, had been observed to keep hia eye 

particular point.
** "ie said, after having spoken 

“ who is that tall girl in

Thjobald, Mrs. 
vers others too

“ I can’t roni 
drunkard,’’de°t

, she Dover asked me,’ said Lin-

l yon hadn’t polite- 
help her, but .must

was over 
home. What he

“lam going to London to-morrow. Good
bye-y
Yv^aod bye," 
her hand to him.

badly

silent,

Mr. Bur- that?"
She laughed again—a clear, exultant laugh.
“ Yes," she answered, “ of coarse I am as 

fond of him as all that. It’s quite natural, 
isn’t it ?"

“ I haven’t observed the same degree of 
enthusiasm in all the young ladies of my 
acquaintance,” ho returned dryly.

He thought such rapture dispropor 
to the cause, and regarded it grudgingly.

They turned into an arbor, and Octavia eat 
down and leaned forward on a rustic table. 
Then she turned her face up to look at the 
vines covering tho roof.

“ It looks rather spidery, doesn’t it ?" she 
ed. "I hope it isn’t ; don’t yon ?"

The light fell bewitehingly on her round 
little chin and white throat ; and a bar of sun 
light struck on her upturned 
blonde rings on her forehead.

“The

414 Oh, she didn’t 1 And 
enough to offer toherself. Mr. Francis 

he stood 
so much

She ness enough to 
wait to be asked.

414 Why, I never thought of it,’ retitine£ 
Lincoln. 4 I always supposed she woutil ue 
afraid to let a fellow like me touch ihe^baby for 
fear he mi~" 
a bushel

Barold c
she answered, holding out 

Then she added, quickly, 
undertone : “ You oughtn't to think 
of me. Yon won’t after a while." 
ley drove homeward, she was rather 
and Miss BeUnda remarked it.

“Iam afraid you are tired, Octavia," she 
said. “ It is a pity that Martin should come 
and find you tired."

“Oh, I’m not tired. I was only—thinking.
It has been a queer day 1"

" A queer day, my dear 1" ejaculated Miss 
Belinda. 441 thought it a charming day."

“ So it hps been,” said Octavia—which Miss 
Belinda thought rather inconsistent.

Both of them grew rather restless ns they 
neared the house. ,

“ To think," said Miss Belinda, 44 of my 
seeing poor Martin again."

“ Suppose,” said Octavia. 
they drew up, 44 
already 1"

41 They 1" exclaimed Mies Belinda. 44 Who

But she got no farther. A cry burst from 
Octavia—a queer, soft little cry.

“ They are here 1" she said ;
Jack - Jack I"

And she was out of the carriage, and Mias 
Belinda, following her closely, was horrified 
to see her caught at once in the embrace df a 
tall, brenxed young mau, who, a moment 
after, drew ber into the little parlor, and shut

lm Bassett, who ... big, and OUT IN THE_SDQAB BUSH.
,tood ™ If, romantic. E,er, time I see a newepa- 

,h‘PjlT-M«tmBl" gaapïd m’.. Belinda. perhîU"io" ‘V m'eTrnTh amaod «mon,6

" — SSsffiSSSlB
*«5sta.-u-.SSEEtSF"
“^Martin” Mi./ftpi;ndaNriifEwna •• ft t. few beech, ash, elm and oak trees, ro as to 
J U ' brighten op the ta.te o! ,oo, eoger. Lent?
"ÎTOSABomt. ,, , years ago Nothing -a, a e.p boeket that

Yei Hie anaweroi Mr Baeeett 1er woaHhold e.p, eveb dotro to the lea fettle
ïhréal” 8 80 »=d latter-bowl, if there he. been en? to­

ll wee an eventful do? lor all partie, eon P“l”ml
'in^ntte^bam’ldîredanït? ,0?Od anger camp should he located near a

hemdl lit anuttorl? bewilfari yd thunder. LlackV,h ...mp^n 0,der lo get the benefit
,Ad Dongeld (rog Mrcnedc. and owl concert!. Tho arch

Thti ™i'i her de. lor the fire ehould be laid np in ench a man- 
fn rJKi1. tüïl a” e°‘ ner that it trill cave In or bulge out a doaen 

Xtî.'îî,.?rather, better humor timel during the eeaaon. Tho ehanty should 
1 i• «..me men t n=a,^ tw » u v cost abaut seventy five cents for lumber and
ed. IT, Lto'ea’foon ZLnmn WOn “^
a. I eel eyes on him." romantio the omnpan

Do yon .Undo to Ur. Bnrmiatone f" 1 oÆXfîïddidtot one 
•• Yea. Had a long talk with him. He'. ™ boflinc n may take a little

mSht8e^nT^yml?'°0Z?r^r.he-2ml,mh" !o“«" 10 boil d",n' b,“ lo”8er il 
w:nt.iPtok UhL. = .* take, the more time yon here to boil egg., 

U IS teV"'l^U «.therchickene, roaet potato™ end h-n.

a.th=rmglhe ..pha, many sentimental
bo^‘,oS

Ti,rz
Theobald iad»*.

Sïd‘^2i,m±^253rt2t" œw Miôo,de,toPr»lo“lpT,oL ,;-

- Do I—" etoerid "Z founder- 4bf. nZ’
:r?r.pM„r,“ Baro!dd~" -!-"=• •KA4z^r^,fi°r!nr.racd

When they reached Oldoloogh, her lady- !°ni=.h«tto POOO d ort ""«''‘t
with yon," he ehtp lollowd Lucie to her mom. She X lÆîe^tod rtS^Thïï «LtoSTctotow!

"rVŒœU"?ŒhehX wtLe,hn?,r.îyn8toB °*W K‘f,te5T,'/é,iigto^'10m‘LnramPli0n

I may have expressed myself, I am very much 44 I begin to understand now,” she said. orl™- <w iL™ nni- nn. ioJewithyoTTUbeen wid lo, -I find!ÎTMSS tSP

•• Wes,tbe—.yon lell oblig* toeUme pmrtJTol you. Yon a^ï? mS£ ft. 8°!»,' "b“
to marry you 7" ,he inquired. B^mietooe. My rule Dorer. Permit!, to '‘T*1

The delicate touch ol spirit in her tone and congratulate yon." ind'will loroiah them to the
words fired him to fresh admiration, strange The tears rose to Lucia’s eyes. wlU ”nuan 10
te say. II suggested to him possibilities he 44 Grandmamma,” she said, her voiee soft

; a iciiow use me tonen me navy iur 
light break it or something. I'd carry 

uwDiK, of ’em for you, Mary.’
•• • Yes, now,’ said Mary, bitterly.
4 4 Asy time,’ said Lincoln.
44 4 If I asked you,’ reepondeAMary.
44 4 Well, I reckon yon could anme if you 

wanted ’em carried,’ retorted Linapln.
41 41 just tell you what it is, AbALmcoln,’ 

cried Mary, getting excited, • any man Rb (N tit 
to be a husband would have offered to a car­
ried that child when he could ece its mother

ire near about tired to death.'
“ ' And I didn't offer ?' said Lincoln.
44 4 No, you didn’t,’ responded Mary.
“ 4 And so I ain’t fit to be a husband,’ said 

Lincoln.
44 4 That’s just the fact, you hain’t,’ eaid 

Mary.
“ Lincoln tamed about with n laugh and 

didn’t appear to think much more of the 
matter. He treated Mary very nicely, and 

f nothing had been said, but her 
words, no doubt, made a strions impression, 
for from that time their intimacy began to 
wane, and after a time there wus a genera: 

‘hffdtirstwdiiyz that the engagement was can­
celed. Therewkre no more words about the 
baby, I believe ; but it was tho baby after all 
that broke up the match." X

y oi 
s thAs

—Spiders with bodies made of humming 
bird feathers, and gilt lege, are used to fasten 
the strings on new bonnets.

rtionate ipe the 
th ttie 
il the

fur any move l
have no time to weep over bummers, or i 
lo sigh ober de gineral wickednets ob the 
world at large."

—Riding skirts are cut quite short, with 
knee gores, adapted to the position of the 
rider when she is in the saddle.

—Duchess, Dst, Dimple, Charmer,, 
tion, Cary, Gerater and Bernhardt i 

of some of

UI89IKQ.
Tho Hon. B. M. Jackson, of Corinth, Miss., 

felt it his duty to inform the club thatllobin- 
Crusoe Stratton, an honorary member of 
club and tho champion stovepolieher of 

west, was" missing under circum- 
s which induced tho belief that he had 

met with disaster. He had gone out in search 
of young alligators to sell to Northern visi­
tors, and the only trace of him which could 
be found after threo days’ search was his old 
hat floating in a swamp. There was every 
reason to believe that while he was hunting 
young alligators, old alligators had hunted 
Jfplyiim. The Secretary was requested to k 
postefbn the case, and Brother Gardner 
cidentally rsmarked that if the member had 
been taken in by some reptile he had at least 
avoided what promised to bo>-dt^, hot sum-

FUth*TALK AND CONVERSATION.I an* on my waynever seen mo an
Considering the shortness of human life, 

of talk there is quite enough and to spare in 
this world. It is as natural to speak as to 
breathe, and there are those who find the 
one quite as necessary as the other. There 
are those the business of whose lives is to 
enunciate, express themselves, prate, babble, 
gabble, chatter. There are those who

hlets. The few ean never _______
embarrass us by their silence ; but ABFLordi 
for some reason known to HiauAlf, has 
made the majority fluent. They miense the 
faculty of speech as a writ to arrest and hold 
in custody their fellow creatures. They 
have no natural sense of silence. Finis is a 
word the meaning of which they 
comprehend. It is as if one’s mind 
button like a coal, upon which they fasten 
by an invisible finger and thumb, 
idea of a short cut is to go round about. 
They suppose that a premise is a conclusion, 
and vice versa. They have ne comprehen­
sion of proportion, and none of method. They 
repeat themselves a dozen times, and a dozen 
times again. They are like the gold beaters, 
only the metals which they reduce to inex­
pressible tenuitv are an 
braes. Betting no value upon their own 
time, they fancy that yours ie worthless, and 
help themselves to it, though they would not 
picklyonr pocket. They are overcharged with 
words, and regard their own throats as es­
cape pipes through which the dictionary in­
side of them most be discharged by instal- 

nts, lest bursting 
i to see them 

once beca

the new bonnets.
—With .high necked dresses flowersthe

i before. He 
an she could the worn at the belt ; with low dresses, on the 

shoulder ; with square neck, at the corsage.
—The long lace pins should be put through 

the material cross-wise, and so lightly that 
they are visible almost from point to head.

—Pretty aprons fire, mad» of plush, with 
bibs and pockets, aeWnnishcd off with satin 
ribbon. An npufn of red plush is trimmed 
with Spanish Ucc.

egg and gender no 
ora by young ladies, and a now blue, 

or blue green, called duck’s breast, is shown 
in rich satins.

eyes, and

lere is nothing I hate more than spi- 
she said, with a little shiver, “ unless,” 

44 it’s caterpillars—and caterpillars

the southfixed
isto her ?” be upon one particular

“ Burmistone,'’ he 
his first words, 
white ? "

And in ten minutes, Lady 
Burnham, Mr. Barold, and di 
numerous to mention, saw him standing at 
Octavia’s side, evidently with no intention of 
leaving it.

Not long alter tins r rancis 
his way to Miss Belinda, who 
and rather nervous.

•' Your niece is evidently enjoying herself," 
he remarked. .

44 Octavia is most happy to-day,’’ an-
ered Miss Belinda. “ Her father will 

had been

ders,”“I nervously, as 
suppose they are here —

seriously,
I loathe.”

Then she lowered her gaze, and gave her 
hat—a large, white Rubens, all soft, curling 
feathers and satin bows—a charming tip over 
her eyes.

“ The brim is broad," she said. 44 If any­
thing drops, I hope it will drop on it, instead 
of on me. Now, what did you want to say ?” 

He had not sat down, but stood leaning 
the rustic wood work. Ho looked 
i was evidently trying to be cooler 

than usual.
44 I brought you here to ask you 

tion."
" Well," she remarked,441 hope it’s an im­

portant one. Yon look serious enough."
“ It is important—rather," he responded, 

with a tone of sarcasm. 44 You will probably 
go away soon ?”

“ That isn’t exactly a question," she com­
mented. “ And it’s not as important to yon 
as to me." £

He paused a moment, annoyed because 
he found it difficult to go on ; annoyed be­
cause she waited with such undisturbed 
serenity. But at length he managed to begin 
■Rain.

441 do not think you are expecting the 
question 1 am going to ask,” he said. 441— 
do not think I expected to ask it myself— 
until to day. I do not know why—why I 
should ask it so awkwardly, and feel—at such 
a disadvantage. I brought you here to aek 
you—to marry me.”

d

much as cep
in- —Robinl bine will beafter this Francis Barold found “ they are !

cannot 
had aagainst 

pale, and A HINT TO GIRLS.SCIENCE.d a few ste 
the young oaE Hero is a good item for American heij^ts- 

es and beauties who would like to marrÿ Eu­
ropean rank. Prince Ludwig Bayn Wittgen- 
stein, a member of tho highest nobility in 
Germany had marriedthe daughter of a Ber­
lin banker named Lilionthal, a commoner. 
Then he died, and his widow continuing to 
call herself Princess Bayn Wittgenstein, 
Prince Frederick of the same 1 ’ * "
against her demanding 
princely title as well as the use 
ial symbols. The Supremo Court of the Ger­
man empire at Leipzig found against the de­
fendant, aud laid down the following rules :

of nobl

Their When tho meeting convened the stove was 
red hot aud the hall red hotter, and the jan­
itor being called upon for an explanation said 
that he didn’t exactly know how to read the 
thermometer. Ho had one banging on a n 
near the stove, but it didn’t seem to 
any difference whether the stove was 
cold. The instrument neither went 
dropped down, but stayed on the nail.

44 De Committee on Science will 
man in charge," said the old 
janitor sat down, y

44 If, arter an hour or two of hard work, 
it am diekivered dat he can't grapple wid de 
mercurial ideah, de committee will do well 
to suggest to him dat he either remove de 
stove to de aunty-room or remove hiseelf lo 
some warmer climate. Wo will now sing 
sunthin’ sad aud transgress ourselves home­
wards." •

swered Miss Dcunda. " ti 
reach Blowbridge this evening. She had been 
looking forward to his coming with great anx­
iety."

44 Ah I" con
44 Very few people understand Octavia," 

eaid Mias Belinda. “ I’m not sure that I fol­
low all her moods myself. She ia more affec- 

than people fancy. She—ehe has
very pretty ways. I am very fond of her. She 
is not as frivolous as she appears to those 
who don’t know her well."

Barold stood gnawing hia 
made no reply. He waa not very comfort­
able. He felt himself ill used by Fate and 
rather wished he had returned to London 
from broadoaks, instead of loitering in 
Blowbridge. He had amused himself at 
first, but in time he had been surprised to 
find his amusement lose something of its 
zest. He glowered across the 
group under a certain beech tree 
did so, Octavia

said.
ailmmented Barold.

of her story—even more o 
told Octavia. She had 
do it, but she did it, nei 

441 am to marry Mr. 
will take me," she said, with a bitter little 
■mile. 44 Mr. Francis Barold, who ie so much 
in love with

take die 
man as the

that

itn me—as you know. His mother 
approves ol the match, and sent him here to 
make love to me—which he has done as 
have seen. I have no money of my own, 
if I make marriage which pleases him, Dugald 
Binnie will probably leave me his—which, it 
is thought, will be an inducement to my 
oensin—who needs one. If I marry him, or 
rather, ho marries me. Lady Theobald thinks 
Mr. Binnie will be pleased. Il does not even 
matter whether Francis is pleased or not— 
and, of course, I am out of the question—but 
it is hoped that it will please Mr. Binnie. 
The two ladies have talked it over and de­
cided the matter. I dare say they hâve of­
fered me to Francis, who has very likely re­
fused me, though perhaps he may be per­
suaded te relent in time—if I am humble, 
and he is shown the advantage of having Mr. 
Binnie’s money added to his own—but I 
have no doubt I shall have to be very 
humble indeed. That is what I learned from 
Lady Theobald, last night, and it ie what I 
am going to talk to her about. Is it enough 
te make one angry, do yon think—is it 
enough ?’’

He did not tell her whether he theught it 
enough or not. He looked at her with steady

1. A marriage between a man 
birth with a commoner’s daughter 
true marriage, but it is a mesalliance, 
quently tho woman retains her rank a 
mener.

2. A civil suit 
in case she sh 
noble family.

8. Any member of the noble family whose 
title or crest is used by a commoner has the 
authority of bringing such a suit.

If this apply to a woman of German birth 
what can an American expect 1 The x-erdict 
quoted above emanates from the highest tri 
banal in Germany, and is translated accu-

E5 "be l
come of it. We do not 

enter, and are melancholy at 
iuee the hour of their departure 

Eeems so far off. They profess to know 
everything, and know nothing. They are os- 
eaeeins of loquatiousnees, so that a despair; 
ing world has invented the phrase, talked to 
death. The wonder is how so mnch should 
come out of such empty people ; 
answer yes and no to them, for to 
gorieal strait# do they reduce us, 
wish sometimes they would tell a bouncing 
lie, worthy of the punishment meted ont to 
Sapphira and her poor husband. Yet we re­
cur to a more ch&riteble mood when we reflect 
that they cannot help themselves. Prolixity 
ia a disease. The bore is born such, 
turc gave him a

lTke
any ^

lit can be brought against her 
ould use the title or crest of alawu at the 

ree, and as he 
turned her face a little and 

saw him. She stood waving her fan slowly 
and smilina at him in a calm way, which re­
minded hmi very much of the time he had 
first caught sight of her at Lady Theobald’s

LABOUCHERE ON DISRAELI
He had scarcely spoken four words bef 

all her airy manner had taken flight, and l__ 
had settled herself down to listen. He had 
noticed this, and had felt it quite natural. 
When he stopped, ehe was looking straight 
into his face. Her eyes were singularly large, 
and bright, and clear.

“ You did not expect to ask me to marry 
you," she said. " Why didn’t you ?"

It was not at all what he hod expected. He 
did not understand her manner at all.

441—must confess," he said, stiffly,44 that 
I felt at first that there where—obstacloe ia 
the way of my doing ee."

41 What where the obstacles ?"
He flushed, and drew himself up.
441 have been unfortunate in my mode of 

expressing myself," he said. 441 told you I 
was conscious of my own awkwardness."

44 Yes,"ehe said, quietly, 44 you have been 
unfortunate. That is a good way of patting 
it."

Then she let her eyes rest on the table a 
few seconds, and thought a little.

all," she said, 441 have the eoneo-

ehe It is almost difficult to reali 
Beaconsfield is dead, 
pied a prominent part on the world's stage 
that this earth seems hardly the same now 
that the curtain has fallen on him. And yet 
in a few short weeks we shall regard him as 
an historical 
otWTfl lived

political
hie death, assuredly never lited since the 
days of Napoleon Bonaparte. And in a cer­
tain sense this is true. His tastes, his mode 
of thought, his pf-culiagjties, his race—every­
thing was against him in this land of conven- 

and tradition ; yet his indomitable will, 
led with an adroitness which almost 

ade him first tho mas- 
then the master of

that Lordso°l
such oate- 

how we do

He has

“S te will feel.
ran an Ohio sugar bush 

half water to the

e condescended to saunter over the grass 
to where she stood. Once there he proceeded 
to make himself as disagreeable as possible, 
in a silent and lofty way. He felt it only due 
to himself that he should. Ho did not ap­
prove at all of the maimer in which Lans­
downe kept by her.

“ It’s deneedly bad form on his part,” 
he said, mentally. “ What does he mean by

i J parsonage, who like so many 
and died.

ndrons a phenomenon, said an old 
opponent of his, when he heard of

A SMALL BLACK HEROINE.
If na-

m ill-clap per 
tongue, surely this restless bit of mechanism 
was not of his own making. He may not be 
able lo bridle the peccant member. If he 
must talk, he mast, and that is the end of 
the endless matter. 'Tie not his fault. As 
La Bruycre says : “’Tis a fool’s part to be 
troublesome. A man of cense peiceives when 
he ie agreeable or tiresome. He knows how 
to disappear the very minute before he would 
have been thought to have tarried too long."

My washerwoman told me of a little black 
heroine, who ought to be immortalized. She 
is only four years old and was left alone 
with a baby a year old while the mother 
went oat fpr a day's work. While the good 
old auntie was busy over soapsuds ehe heard 
some boys shouting, “ The Potomac is out of 
its banks.” She started bareheaded toward

it?"
Octavia, on the contrary, did not ask 

what he meant by it. She chose 
rather well entertained, and did 
that ehe was being irowned down. There 
was no reason why she ehould not find Lord 
Lansdowne entertaining : he was an agreea­
ble young fellow, with an inexhaustible fund 
of good spirits, and no nonsense about him. 
He was fond of all pleasant novelty, and 
Octavia was i pleasant novelty. He had 
been thinking of paying a visit to America, 
and he asked innumerable questions con­
cerning that country, all ef which Octavia an.

441 know half a dozen fellows who have been 
••'And they all enjoyed it

tion 

amounted to 

Englan

not notice enigenius, ma 
a great party, and 
id.

a statesman, ho was beneath contempt 
as a party leader, he was unrivalled. His 
domestic policy was based upon abazy notion 

democracy controlled by an aristocracy ; 
his foreign policy was more like an Arabian 
tale than a practical scheme of Empire. Eng­
land, he thought, ought to rule the world by 
patting herself at the head of a Semetie con­
federacy, tho elements of which only existed 
in bis brain. Of finance, of political economy, 
and ef measures to elevate and educate the 
masaeeof hia fellow-citizens he knew nothing, 
and eared, if possible, still less.

But when we turn from the statesman to 
the politician, it is impossible not to admire 
him. With what wondrous decision did he 
seize the opportunity of the rebellion of the 
Conservatives against Sir Robert Peel? With 
what skill did he become the trailed editor when the reporters 
ol the rebels, trader the sgis ol the doll, «te. reporta, Intimated that they eipected 
tietieal, rain, third-rate nobleman on whom b«“le «reaaed lor oonieymg the inform

her dwelling, and saw the river whirlin 
rsund it five or six feet deep. The poor old 
woman was frantic, and a member of the life­
saving crew took her in and ferried her to 
tho door. There was not a sound ; the poor 
little ones muet have drowned. The mbther’s 
cries brought a kinky head to tho window. 
41 Here we is, mammy; I fetched sissy np in 
the loft, ’cause dere is water down dar." 
lhen the baby was lifted np by the small 
arms to see mammy, and in a few minutes 
both the little ones were enjoying their first 
ride ina boat.—Cincinnatli Commercial.

old44 Lucia," he said, 411 wish you would let 
me go and talk to Lady Theobald 

44 You ?” she said, with a little start.
os," he answered. 44 Let me go to 

her. Let me tell her that, instead of mar­
rying Francis Barold, you will marry me. If 
yon will say yes to that I think I ean pro­
mise that yen need never be afraid of her any

The fierce color died out of her cheeks, and 
the tears rushed to her eyes. She raised her 
faoe with a pathetic look.

44 Oh," ehe whispered, 44 you must be very 
■any for me. I think you have been sorry 
for me from the first.’

—The immediate ancestors of Lord Bea- 
constield, descended from Spanish and Vene­
tian Jews, were lax in their adherence to their 
ancient faith, and he himself, born in 1804 or 
1805, was actually baptized as a Christian in 
his boyhood. One of his newspaper biogra­
phers, and he not of the deceased Earl’s 
household or political creed, says that he was 
never ashamed of the race from which he 
sprang, and that he contended for its political 
rights-even at a period of his career when hie 
personal interests pointed in the opposite di­
rection.

—A Cleveland man sold a finger to a sur-
a wealthy patient’s 
1100. Half of the

was where the fun came
of a44 After ylation of knowing that you must have been 

very much in love with me. If you had not 
been very much in love with me, you would

have asked me to marry you. You would 
have considered the obstacles.”

441 am very much in lorethere," he said, 
tremendously."

44 If you go to Nevadh, you must visit the 
mines at Bloody Galch," ehe said.

44 Where ?" ho ejaculated. 441 say, whata 
name 1 Don’t deride my youth and ignorance, 
Mies Bassett."

44 Yon can call it L’Argentrille if you would 
rather," she replied.

441 would rather try the other, thank 
you," he laughed. 41 It haaamart hilari-

# -Wo

don't seem to stay frozen.
—The irresistible desire on the part of 

English servants to make a shilling was 
tised by the servants oi Beaconsfield, who, 

called for the latest health 
their

mder what’s become of all thoee 
fruit buds? The bloomin’ thingsuse. I want to

desperately in love with 
, in his quietest way. 44. 

desperately in love wilh you from the first. 
May I go ?”

She looked

I have been day»."
g eon to be transferred to 
incomplete hand. Price,

y was paid down when the finger was 
amputated, and now they are having a lawsuit 
about the other half.

prac-
on hand, 

trade at very low 
figures. Beware of the human hyena who 
wants tc sell you a deer's horn, a eheep’efoot,

it, incredul-at him for a '
' en she faltered ;

Sfc# still looked up at him, and then, in
-Sçjï

«


