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he. * Excommunication, you know. That groaned it, as mlth hnvhyh eyes and pea- terror and suspicion wers singularly hlnd&l; of his mor | dispense with it ? A party of men on he | - _Signor O, Desimoni, of Genos, has just
sort of thing.” __ | countenance he lay in mborthhmn;n The girl reached & mdh.ﬂnkw from g , nor the that fate | back yard fence, and of women | poblished & monograph upon John Oabot
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man has been as penitent for three or four
days 88 he had been, penitence is apt to beo
worn a little threadbare. There is no emo-
tion which eannot be out worn, and Joe had | 77 Let's have another half-gallint, mother,”

ot through his stock of repentances too .
§pudily :‘8rhlpl. 1 knew & schoolboy whose | Pleaded one solemn roysterer grofily, Il

ha' been abed an hour ago. Tummas, you're
on the night shift, I know, an’ it's time as
you was gone.”

what's the matter now ?"—Boston Post.

.—An old and valiant French Legitimist
has just breathed his last in Paris at the ad-
vanced age of 92, General the Comte de Saint
Priest, commander of the Order of 8t. Louis,
and of - the Legion of Houor. He was the

“ Joaeph, ” Rebeca would answer, * he
that spareth the rod hateth his son, bud
8y, | he that loveth him chastiseth him betimes.”

% Yes,” Old Joe would say in return,
Mh\g'lmuh,bntyou was too bard

\ and never go back again. I couldn’t apolo-
gise. 1t was impossible,”

« Especially under compulsion,” eaid Ches-
ton, still laughing. * If apologies were as
plenty as blackberries, I wouldn’t give an
apology under compulsion. Well?"”

Qabot and his discoveries. Bome of these,
drawn from Spanish and English sources, are
new. The author adduces the couclusions of
Mr. Henry Harris, an American in Paris, who
is at work on & new publication on Colambus,

own that the Continent of

upon Rebecea’s brow, ** you muss wait long [

enoull:w l;. him come back 5

can't have the heart to away for good,

r’n alive,” and at thn'gi’nh broke out ery-
2.
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R e ldded' sonvontally, “ the | enough to last him for his lifetime, In like The old lady turned upon the wag with | husband, * our Dinah is looking & bit dali- | more. 4 "I d Kknowed,” said Rebeces, glidin, judge sentenced them a8 above: ses XII. Professor Maspero favored th
e or. ldo's )i %o it. In the | manner Young Joe was so greedy of re- solemn anger. & cate, don’t you fancy ?” The Reterend Paul Soreed was less reti- |, o h""' W Beeobil d‘ —There is considerable satisfaction, even | Jatter conelusion, pointing out,in hia "
governor wouldn't listen 2 et of woe| * Willyum Bowker,” she eaid “ you'm | Daniel was to the broadest acoent of her ohild- | ¢ rcoeon end i dononot app e %ot Oriec it

morse that his four days'

ds of Shedstone, or something like em— v
Wor oala Mie for S lasted him the voyage and for some lime

I hould like for to follow you ther

o ) i - loved i i h
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“,‘?I"“' ::;l:l 3:“‘1 on, striving pur- | absence and silence. He was s little dismayed | general approval greeted this statement, and | “ Il 4'0 her & bit of good, mayhap, poor | now, but I could find it in my heart tabwish | C o0 0 AR L ag wrong to ‘him’ her asked | it- ** Well, you wear a collar when you can | stances of its removal to the vault at Dayre
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g‘mhyd n:yx o ,grzu remember I owe | fornis, practically, as ever, and that ke had golden mean. But theold lady was inexor- + Mayhap it will, Dmid." said Mrs. | where they should vex none out of their own ¥y Thies she M" i e lay, stroking the Governor agreed never to wear a collar 8o | the ancient coffin had been destroyed an
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you have it.” with whom he talked set the chances bef: Y ¥y & y Pload & thing was mentioned, discassed, put ) Ao aot once | the story of her marriage fo Young Joe, and | after that dynasty.

him in s discouraging manner, and in brief,

o - i . ¢ 2
Well,” said Jos, striving also to wipe 07 his money melted with surprising swiltness,

that ugly remembrance, * It you don't mind,

worse than any on ’em, and to be 8o young
too.

are.”

« Qome on, chaps,” said Mr. Bowker,

:lizood husband, and
with his wife in all things. He had

by, mentioned and discussed again, and put

eent,
* Wis ordained,” he would say, * that the

thing as lay within him to do.
more at meat with Old Joe and his wife, and

hood, “asyou loved him, sn’ I know as he
u. An’ he wasn't a bad lad at bot.

the birth of her son, but was restrained by the
sense of Hebeooa's weakness,and by some mis-

it, in hearing that a couple of Mormon mis~

atb
Berlin in September, that the very fine work-

—Two smal boys were coming down Do-
minion street, Emerson, on their way from

Hence the misleading character of the ortho-
graphy and the unlikeness of the outer effigy.

0 J i i nd, though employment was plentiful t beardless. ** Her's as good into aotion long after in less sleepy places it | dinner being over, the mimster cleared his | ~-o X € y nere o . i ot
Obeston, d rasher 04 KeoP | 52k, bt | smoieh for those e e 1o merks o | B aclner v o e whtt hee sape | Would baveibsen foceoten, He elieslino | wolos with s soctowtul shem, aod addreised giving that wilhout he lines s sicot womat, | sOLecl L b e goiog 10 hit me | Araold and Jiek Pl Tasghs. Sty 18
I might got hard up, and in that caso it would | KDOR BOW, do nothing, and herefore got | her stioks fo, ~*Gool-night, missis, and no iy s o= | hihost gud hostess. altogether improper sort of person. In a|over the mouth again, so there!” No. 2 :|therules of the London prize ring for a

pothing to do. He wrote to Cheston and to
Uncle George. Cheston kept his promise and
eent the money he owed, and that also melted.
Unole George wrote a letter, which he took
the precaution to post in Birmingham, lest
the local postmaster should know the lad's
address. In this epistle he set forth his deep
sorrow at the fact that his brother and his
sister-in law were still implacable. Yeung
Joe's resolve tp emigrate—acoording to Uncle
George—had been the last straw which broke
the camel’s back, and they were now irre-
concilable. The writer expressed his deepest
regret for young Joe's prespects, but he sent
no money.

Then came two or three days’ semi starva-
tion in New York,then an engagement as
fire-mender at a briok-kiln some miles out~
side the oity. This business in a rough asnd
squalid way held body and soul together, but
there was no chance for making a home
for Dinah out of it. And so Dinah was still
unwritten to, and the days and weeks and

come in usefally. You be my banker, and
when I find myself in danger of wanting the
ocoin I'll send for it."”

« Good,” said Cheston ; and the two began
to talk about California, and told each other
what they knew of it—which was mostly more
marvelous than true.

« But what,” asked Cheston, *‘induced you
to come to London? Isn't Liverpool the
nearest way ?” =

- Why, yes,” seid Joe, ‘* I suppose it is.
But—" there he blushed a little, *'you see it's
altogether a little sudden for a fellow, and —
and, in point of fact, I never made up my
mind until I started to walk into town 1o
eateh this train. London is the first place
a man tends to, you know, aud it'sa sort
of axle whose spokes radiate to everywhere."”

« Well,” said Cheston, with that happy gd
lneky spirit which distioguishes the average
young Engliehman, and perhaps helps to
make him what he is—the wonder of the
world for pluck, and dash and enterprise—

1

offense, a8 Tum said to the windmill last
time he fell agen it.”

“ Good-night, misses,” said each grave
roysterer as he passed her. BShe answered
each by name. * Good-night, 'Minadab.
Good-night, Ebeneger. Good-night, Mes-
hach,” and eo on through a list of
the quaintest names, until the last had
tramped up the sanded passage snd had
turned out into the rain. She blew out the
candles, bolted the door behind the retiring
guests, and returned $o the smaller room.
‘The old man had gone upstairs, and the girl
was preparing to follow. The staircase, with
steps of well scoured white sanded wood,
opened into this snug little room, and the
motber, closing the door, steod with her
shonlders against it regarding Dinah. The
girl looked at her meekly, but with an air a
listle startled.

» Our Dinah,” said the mother, * I want
to speak to you. You'd better eit down,” The
girl obeyed. ** There's somethin’ the matter

phise about women in his own way. “A
woman,” he had been known to say,
+ ig like & pig. Her'll nayther be led or drove
an’ it's as tryin’ to a man to do one as it is
to do the other.”  Bo, as a rnle, Daniel said
nothing,but d his digestive ap)

tus by patting his waistcoat, and let &ingl
take their course.

Wardenbury was thirty miles off, and
Daniel knew 1t vaguely as being Coventry
way. Mrs. Banks had relatives there, and in
the long course of her married life had paid
it two or three visite. Daniel used to speak
of himself as being ** no great hands of a
traveler.” He had been born at the Bara-
cen's Head, and had never been farther away
than Birmingham. But though he was
no traveler, and might had he been & de
monstrative man, have run a risk of seem-
ing hen pecked, he had his feelings as & hus~

band.

« Mother,” he adviged, * I shouldn’t go to
Wardenb'ry yet, il I was you. Think o' your
condition.”

« Mr. Bushell snd Madam,” he said, with
& oertain stiff formality which perhaps was
the only manner which of speesh possible
to hum, * it is part of our mortal burden to
reflect that we have laid it chiefly upon onrs
selves. One partof my burden is that I
helped to bring & heavy and an undeserved
trouble upon people whom I value, and
people who have borne my injury without an
angry word. Even whilst I thonght I was
doing my duty as & minister of the Word, I
was bus revenging myself for certain slights
and thoughtless witticisms which your own
errant son had vented upon me. I spoke
in anger and in bitternese, and I spoke as I
have sinoe had reason to believe, on no suff
cient grounds. And it has been borne in
upon me, my friends, that although it is un-
happily beyond my power to undo the wrong
1 did, it is my duty to confess it humbly
before you, and to beg your Christian for
veness. 1 have long since forgiven the
blow with which your eon retaliated upon

listle time she controlled herself, and eat
down, once more, beside the bed. For a time
both were silent. Rebecoa lay with oclosed
eyos like one asleep, and Dinal had rieen to
steal from thé room, when the sick woman
turned her head, saying :

(10 BR CONTINUED.]
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HOW DUMAS RECITED A PLAY.

It is not = little odd that, while two or
three of the dozen plays of Vietor Hugo are
seen now and again in our theaters, net one
of the three or four score of the elder Dumas
dramas really holds the stage in America.
He wrote the novels of * Monte Christo” and
the * Corsican Brothers,” but the plays
taken from thess tales are mot his. His
« Kean,” written for Frederick Lemaitra. is
in Rossi's list of parts to be played in
America. There was a time when the
« Tower of Nesle” was frequently acted, but
for a long while before Mr. Daly’s adaptation

« Ah, but I wll if you go foolin’ around my
sister any more ; so there I'"" This is an age
of progress. Their ages must have been nine
and ten respectively.

—The farmers of Maine ought to putup a
mopumens in honcr of the caterpillars which
devastated their apple orchards a few years
ago; for since that time the trees have regu-
larly borne in what are elsewhere off years.
This year's crop of apples in Maine is enor-
mous, the quality is superb, and the farmers
aregetting $3 a barrel at their own doors,
owing to the soarcity ,everywhere else.

—A horse by the name of *“‘Annie,” who
was 80 thin that she could be taken through
the *‘air-lock of the Hudson River tunnel,
now in prooess of construction, has grown so
fat since she has been down under the water
that she cannot get out again. Bhe will have
to stay there until the tunnel is done. Bhe
draws the oar used in hauling materials from
the oaisson to the place where the tunnel is
being excavated,

purse. The battle was a desperate one, and
round after ronod was fought, Arnold pun.
ishing Plant terribly. The latter was cute
foughs and beaten over and over again, but
he refused to give up. Finally Arnold tried
to end the batile, and he landed a terrifie,
sledge-hammer blow on Plant’s breast, and
the pugilist fell all of a heap, senseless and
battered out of all semblance of humanity.
Plant's socond carried him to the coroner,
when his head fell forward and he fainted.
Arnold was declared the winner and Plant
ocarried to his residence. The Sporting Life
says that Plant was in such a critioal ocondi-
tion, and the punishment he received so
severe, that Dr. Wimberly was sent for. The
physician found blood oozing from Plant's
mouth, ears and nose, and three of his ribs
broken. Hesnnounced that he had been
injared internally and counld not recover,
Plaut died shortly afterward, and the fatal
ending of the battle created great excitement.
Efforts were at once made for Arnold’s arrest,

“ sl s b months went by. He had new remorses, but | T ~ What is it 2" TR 2 J ;.. | MY SOUr impertinences. I trust that he has ! o o i —
s;ﬁgd;u;;;:ﬁ-:;e: l‘:nirf!?a tri];}‘v:t:(rrei: l‘lr;:: he had his work to do and Lis bodily discom m“y"lj“l:ere's hx:o&‘l‘:i::g’ the matter with me, | pg, h’m:i“;k g you;do:p if ' 7 o0 m:, gl me my part. I confess my wrong of the ‘.Jann;:e de Louls XIV.," nothing a~Conscience is o great mystery. ** Willie,”
d forts to endure, and by and by memory grew | syior » gnswered Dinah, wearily. i rhea return is wife, an’ leave me doing, and I ask, humbly end with deep sor- of Dumas’ has been done in our theaters. Bo | ..iq 4 good mother to her naughty little boy, SCIENCE.

and sticks 1o what he takes to.”

* I'm not going to ba beaten,” said young
Joe valiantly. ** Money isn't everything in the
world ; and 1f I can’s get much of it, I must
do with little."”

“Qu, yes,” Cheston answered, * And be«
gides that, your governor will turn up trumps
at the finish, You're the only son, I
think ?"'

“ Tho only child,”” said Joe, with a tremor
on his lip. *Imustn's stay away too long,
afser all, for they're both getting old, and a
tittle bit frail, and it wouldn’t be nice to come
back aud find them gone.”

» Yon must write to me,” Cheston answered
cheerfually.

The conversation languished. Young Joe's
heart once more began to fail him, He had
fairly started now, and going back was more
than ever impossible until he had at least
dome something. With little further speech
they eame to London, and went down to the
laggage van together ic secure their belong
ings. Cheston’s came out first. Then, after
a long delay, came one of Joe's properties—
his chest. Then, after another pause, the
van was cleared, and there was no sign of his
portmanteau.

 Mnst have been put out at Rugby, sir,"
@aid the porter in answer to the young man's

less poignans. After some moaths he fellin
with a lumber gaazer, and went with him to
the Dominion and lived a rough backwood
life, hardening his hands and toughening his
museles and growing a great beard. Anybody
seeing him would never have recognized the
gpruce young Midland dandy, and he had al-
most forgotten himeelf.

By this time he was ashamed snd afraid
to write to Dinah. He was very unhappy
about her often. He was very tender and
eore in his thoughts about her always. But
he never wrote, and he began to hope that
she wonld forget him, and give him up for
dead, and carry on her life without him. In
one of his rare letters to Uncle George, &
couple of years after leaving England, he

ioned Dinah 8o parti 1y that the old
fox suspected him of an inclination to come
back again, So he wrote in answer that
Dinah Banks had married, and from that
time forth he received no letters from his
nephew. This rejoiced him, for with every
day that passed he felt his hold upon his
brother's fortune surer and more sure,

Cumarren V.
The Saracen's Head was a cheerful and
comfortable hotel, proffering on its sign-

« My gell,” said Mrs, Banks, advancing,and
bending tuwards her with an anxious tremul-
ous severity, ** you can't deceive me. There's
somethin’ the matter.”

 No,” said Dinah, looking puzzled ; ** I'm
a bit dull. That’s all.”

 Dinah, you ean't deceive an old experi~
enced woman. There's something the matter
with you, and somethin’ very dreadfal. Tell
me this minnte what it is.’

+¢ Oh, mother,” said Dinah in an sgitated
whisper, **am I going to die?”

«Jt'd a'most be better if you was,” said
the mother. Dinah's face was white, and
her eyes were wide open with fear, but at this
she flushed suddenly, and shrank and cower-
ed, with her arms drawn across her face. Her
very ears and neck were red and white by
turns, as she bent down.

+ 18 it that ?” she sobbed ; ** oh, is it that?"”

“Dinah | Dinah ! you wicked girl,” said
her mother. * Tell me what it is!” Dinah
bent lower and lower, and drew herself way
as any defenceless thing draws back into
itself at the touch of an intruding finger.
Her mother seized one of her hands, and
strove to draw it from her face, but Dinah
held her head down eo resolutely, and drew
her arms 8o tightly towards herself, that the

think o' mine.”

« Well, think on it,” said Daniel. Mre.
Banks bustled away to tell Dineh that mat-
tera were arranged, and u: help her to prepare

row, for your pardon.”
Mrs. Bushell had never been o near dis-
liking the Reverend Paul as she was at that

for the journey. The 1 d of the 8
was not in the least degree offended by his
wife's ontspokenness, Had she even called
upon him to confirm her criticism he would
probably have done it. ‘

The morrow came, and Dinah was emug-
gled into the trap in the back yard. The
mother followed. A shock headed stable boy
called Jabez drove the pair to the railway
station, aud returned alone. Next morning
came & letter to Daniel stating that Mrs.
Banks would spend a day or two at Warden~
bury.

+'I knowea how it 'ud be,” said Daniel.
“ Onoe let 'em geo a gaddin’ about, an’ thee
mays't whistle for em afore they comin’ back
again.” Hehad not the remotest suspicion-
He had never read anything more romantic
than an invoice for wines and spi and
had never seen a play. Hven had, wi
should he suspect his wife and daughter, The
day or two lengthened into & week, and then
came the news that he was again a father,
His old age was blessed with a son. He took
an extra glass or two on the strength of _.“.'

minate, for she had long since formed bher
jud t and forgi and this appeal set
the old wound aching.

“ Parson,” said Old Joe, ‘‘say no more
sbout it. There was faults all round.”

“ Ah, Joseph,” said Mrs. Bushell, with
tears in her eyes, “it's too late mow, but 1
should have been a glad woman at this min-
ute if you'd eaid me nay when I was that
orael to poor Joe.”

“I'm master i’ this house,” eaid Old Joe,
“and what I ought to ha’ done would ha’ been
to ha' gi'en him a lickin’ theer an’ then, an’
#aid no more about it.”

‘When they had time to think about i,
hasband aud wife pected the mini 1l
more for his candid and manly confession,
but neither that nor any other reparation
conld bring back Young Joe, who now began

live in regard o those three with some.

of the martyr's halo about him. The
neighborhood knew the story, of course, and
the neighbors put their own constructions
upon it. Those who went to Ebenezer.chap-
el, in which edifice the Beverend Paul habit-
ually di d, held with their pastor,
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and went about with an airof p

P

far as I know, the admirable version of
« Mile de Belle-Isle” made by Mrs, Kemble
and published filteen or wenty years ago in
her volume of plays, has never been acted
either here or in Eigland. * Mile. de Belle-,
isle” has a history even more-odd than
« Jeunesse de Louis XIV.” The latter, as 1
mentioned two weeks ago, was planned and
written in three days, The former was
recited before it was written. M
Brunswick, an old and npw forgotten play-
wright of half a century ago, asked Dumas to
read s two sactfarce. Dumas read it and
found in it a strong situation—a daughter,
gong secretly to spend the night with her
father, who is in prison, is unable to explain
her ‘abi and promises her i
Damas bought this ides, and waited five
yoars before he saw just how to open the
five act play which he kad“instansly buils
around it. One day the opening scene flach-
ed on him, and in & fortnight the play was
planned and complete in his head. He
walked into the committee room of the
Theater Franoais to ask that the committee
be called together that day week to hear &
comedy of his.

© 8o you have written & comedy ? " asked
one of the actors.

*“No,’ said Dumas, *'I have completed it—

« when you went to the cupboard to steal
those tarts weren's you afraid of something "
 Yes, ma'am,” waos the reply of the demure
youngster. Now waa the time to enforce the
moral lesson, and the mother said, ** Willie,
what were you afraid of 7" ** Afraid I couldn’t
find the tarts,” said Willie, who since that
Yittle episode Lias become & very rich man.

Mr. Guilfor | Onslaw, on the occasion of

sent visit ¢ the Tichborne olaimant at
Lortsea convict prison, found him in a state
of great depression. He frequently remarked,
“They've got me here and mean to keep me
here.” The claimant hes completed, under
the mark system, ten of the fourteen years to
which he was originally sentenced, though he
has actually been in prison ouly seven years
and eight months.

—An Englishman claims that after due
study of the printed rules in & foreign hotel,
he finds the English language far more terse
then the French or German, ** Please press
the button to the bottom"—rules for the
electrio bell —has seven words in English, ten
in French or German. * Bills are given daily
10 avoid errors” has ten or eleven words in
French and German. ** Please do not smoke”
bas six and seven in French and German.
The number of letters in the words is also
much greater in French and German than in

—~QCharcoal deepens the tint of dahliaa,
byaciushs and petuniag.

—The owl, which easily digests meat, ean«
not digest bread or grain,

—The horeefly has 4,000 eye lenses, the
cabbage batterfly 17,000 and certain beetles
25,000 i

—QCocoa beans possess twico a8 mueh
nitrogen as grain, and thercfore chooolste
farnishes much nutriment.

—Lime is a preserver of wood. It has baen
noticed that vessels carrying it last longer
than any others.

—In any steam eongine the heat which
leaves the cylinder is cooler than that which
enters, by exactly the amount of work done.

—Granite begins to yicld at 8 temperature
between 700 and 800, sardstones show greater
power of endwance, maseive limestones still
greater and marble the greatest. Conglome«
rates are among the weakest stones.

—Paper belting is used with succees in the

hinery hall of an exbibition now held in
Japaun, It isstated that the belting made of
paper hae been tested and fourd to be much
etronger than that made of ordinary leather.
_—Curbon tracing paper is prepared by rube
bing into a suitable tissue & mixture of ik

oluim. * We can send back for it, sir.” A old woman was powerless to effect her pur- | gravity, crossed at times by an i v | Those who went to church and those Who | ju¢ there's not a li i 8.

Joe gave his addrees at an hotel in Cevent board good accommodation for man and|poge, Tell me who it is!” she repeated Emm_y Towards svgning"he neighbors | Went nowhero—the yast —held for | "y Tl::: .y::om;:::ora‘:l‘;l-;’bz Teady toread | English. m“:’ ﬂ°' l“ld‘ OD& p:rt of beeswax and sufi-
Garden, and was driven thither in a hackney beast, and fulfilling ite promise liberally | yeverely, relinquishing her hand. ‘It i8 | dropped in as usual. Daniel imparted the the most part with Young Joe, and_made & it in & week 7" —A burglar entered the Palace of the fi!:m m'm: umhp ll‘j b:o e el
coaah,  Cheston acsompanied him, and that | ¥ithin. Banded floor, huge cpen firoplace | young Joo Bushell —as has broke his father's | news and was congratulated. He sat in his | hero of him as well as  martyr. Had the | " ymgg waga little inoensed at their doubt- | Dogesin Venico about two weeks ago. = He il to ixoe MEA R A e

blazing with an enormous fire, after the
generous looking fashion of the mining dis-
triots, where coal is cheap and & good fire is
connted one of the first of household com-
forts. Big .bare oak beams in the ceiling,

night they dived together. In the morning
Joe made enquiries as to the easiest and
quickess way to California and learned little
that was likely to be of practical nse to him,

and mother's heart, and made a huzzy o' you
as well ?”

“ Qb, mother,” cried Dinah, dropping sud«
denly upon her knees, and seizing the old
woman by both hands, ** we were married at

big arm chair with his bands resting on the
orook of a thick walking stick and his elbows
squared, and looked as if he thought he de-
served the congratulations and had earn

young fellow returned within any reasonable
time after his escapade, he would have been
efcountered by precicely that kind of
qualified laudation with which it is
now the practice of

this enlightened

ing gis {acility, and he turned sharply and
asked :

* The committee meets every Baturday.
You are all here to-day. Would you like me

had made bis way from a door not far from
the Bridge of Siggne to the eecond etory of the
palago, nud groping along a sill for some dis-
tance, had effected an entrance into the Hall
of Brongzes, from which he had removed

be appled to excess.

—Iu Europe. where economic processesare
more oarefully followed than in this country,
apple pomace, turnips, oabbages, leaves, sea-
soned with oelery, grape leaves, leaves of beet

for he had no idea as to the right way of | ° 2 the applause of the world. There was an ' read 1 " ’
going about the business, and wandered with flitches of mellow bacon stuck | Waston church last Whitsuntide." Dinah's | gir n:opn ;imu asof une who might boast |30d steadfast country to greet its home- et w“{:,::h:h'; .{n:z:wﬁp; " asked the | some valuable art treaeures. He left bebind Loo:s :“‘d sl ol h"g".' from sugar taotories
flat  mcross them, ripening to  the|yoyher dropped down upon her knees and |if he wounld, but would not, The little returning warriors or colonial governors. puzzled aotors. him & * jimmy,” a dark lantern and some ave been preserved in pits, some of them

rather listlessly abous the docks, standing pro-

i treat to ioal-looking men who
appeared to have nothing epecial on their
hands. The best way,be coneladed, would be to
get to New York, and make a start for the
gold fields thence. The route to New York
at least was clear. Meantime, back to the

rasher stage; shining onions in nets and

reeves and hams in canvass jackets bearing

them company. Prodigiously solid tables of

dark oak, much battered by yesrs of rough

usage and irregularly gaufired at the edges by

1dle pockes knives. Heavy wooden settles,
rpad

faced the girl.

* You was married ? At Whi ide ? You

snuggery was rather better filled thsn
t

an' young Joe Busuell ?”

* Yes,” cried the girl, and suddenly releas-
ing her mother's hands, shefell forward upon
the flaor, and hiding her face again, cried

lished by the loung 1d of many
ions of guesis, and staunch to carry
generations more. The present assembly—
olad in thick flannel jackets, thrown opeun to
show the gaudy Jining of cheap felt carpeting,
heavy ankle jack boots, mostly worn unlaced,
with & big crumpled tongue hanging out, as
though the boots were thirstier than sheir
wearers, nondesoript hats of felt, shaped like
basons and without a pretence of brim—the
present assembly eat smoking and drinking
in & quiet contentment almost bovine. It
was noticeable that most of the men were
blazoned in a singular manner on the face,
as if they had been tattooed, and the design
had been half obliterated. Each man so
marked had fels death's hand upon his cheek
once at least, But that was commonplace,
every day, and in the way of business, and
a8 & general thing was not much thought

hotel to see if the lost por ! had ar-
rived, and, in case it had, to send the certifi-
oate of marriage to Dinah. For it was char-
acieristio of Young Joe that, at the moment
at which the portmanteau Was known to have
disappeared, he was resolved that it held the
certificate, though whilst it remained in his
poseession he was most mournfully sure it
did not.

No portmanteau for him at the hotel. No
pews of it at the railway station. No news
of it next day, and next day etill no uews.
And on the Thureday night the fast-sailing
clipper ship Orinoce dropped down the
Thamee, and the porimantean was finally left
®ebind —and with it the last hope of Dinah's
pence. Not so, young Joe inwardly deolared.
Oheston was with him on the deck, and was
Ppre] to go as far as Greenwioh, to keep
heart and hopein him at the start.

s We'll have & 'bottle of champagne,

ol.
This was the Saracen's gommon room, and

p The elder woman fell for-
ward also,and clipping her by tho waist strove
to lift her, but again Dinah would not
move. 8o they knelt there and mingled their
tears.

* Dinah,” said the mother whispering, * it
never crossed my mindtill to night when you
got up to get your father's candle, an’' then
it come to me at & run., But, Dinah, I'm
sorry for you, an’ an’ you'll have a bad time
wi’ your father an’ the neighbors. Oh, you
poor silly gell not to tell me as you was mar~
ried ! An’ now he's gone, the Lord alone
knows wheer.”

« He'll come back again,” sobbed Dirah.
“ If he's alive, he'll come back again.”

« Haven't you heerd on him, neither ?”
asked her mother insurprise and fear.

« No,” wept Dinah, ** never since the da;
he went away. Oh, mother, do you thin
he’s dead 7 They say he's gone to America,

hat ing, and the bealth of the
son and heir was drunk pretty frequently,
Daniel could' do mothing less than join,
Liquor took little effect upon him: he was
accustomed to it, and his inner man was
toughened to its assaults, It floated his
smile to the surface a little oftener, that was
all. But when cloging time came, and ho was
left alone, he gave vent to his joy and
triumph, He struck his stick upon the. floor
with both hands, and arose; and lsughed
long and loud.
*“Ha, ha, ha !” cried Daniel, shaking and
beaming ; ** theer's life in th' ode dog yit.”

That night shock-headed Jabez had

guide the landlord up-stairs, but on the mor-
row the old man had accepted the position of
affairs, and awaited the arrival of the infant
and his mother with an approach to phlegm.
He had never received many letters, and had
never had occasion $0 write many. The lack
of correspondence did not effect him. Dinah
wrote onoe or twice, but that was all, and
mother and daughter came back with the in~
fans, after little more than a month from the
date of their d Dinah's i

In those days of decent poverty when she
frst gave her hand to Old Joe, and set up
housekeeping with him, Rebecea had mastered
the practice of all virtues of industry, and
even in latter years, when her husband be-
came wealthy beyond the wildest and most
extravagant hopes of his class, and when she
might have surrounded herself with an army
of servants had she chosen it, she still per
formed all but the roughest work of the
hoasehold with her own hands. I like to
think of the erect, personable woman in her
afternoon black silk, looking, as she sat in
state in the little parlor, almost too lofty for
approach. At such times, when the sorub-
bing, soouring, and dusting, the washing,

ing, mending, cooking—whatever may
have been the business of the day—was done
with, she would sit there with her big Bible
or Holy War, in which volume, as I remem-
ber, she took an especisl and unique delight,
and weuld resign herself to a stern and state-
|y meditation on holy things. Whilst Young
0o was with her he vexed her often, and her
heart ached with fear for his future -many a
fime. Bat now that he was gone and gave
no became

“I will read it mow without the manu-
gorips,” eaid the author, “but on one condi-
tion only. It will count for a formal reading
and you will at onge vote for or againet its
acpeptance. 5

The committes of actors agreed to this,and
Alexander Dumas, standing before the fire,
began to recite to them Mademoiselle de Belle
Isle, & comedy in five acte, of which he had
not written one word, but whioh he earried
ocomplete in his head, as Jove ecarried Miner-
va. As he finished each aot thers was ap-
plause, and after the fifth a double round.
Tue ballot box was passed at onoe, and the
unwritten play was accepted unanimously.

« If I had died on the way home,” records
Dumsas eolemnly, * the Theater Francais
would never have had the play it had just
sgreed to act.””—Figaro, Paris.

—_————————

THE WAGES OF BIN.

Death of One of the Train Robbers inthe
Penitentiary.
(Little Rock Ark. Gaszette, Nov. 9th)
A very sad death ooccurred in the peniten-

wall paper with which to cover the hole in
the wall through which he bad broken. A
few daye afterward a young Dalmatian, who
represented himself to bo a student, was ar-
rested at a emall ion. .In 'his room wae
found a role of wall paper of the eame pattern
as that found in the palace, scveral burglars’
tools and thestolen treasures. He turned
out to be an old offender and well known to
the police.

—A girl, eged 15 years was sitting in her
house, near Memphis, the other day when a
tramp approashicg insisted, in spite of her
remonstrance, upon entering. ** You had
better not,” she said * or you will get what
you do not want.” Bhe laid down her koit-
ting and took her six-shoeter from ber work
basket. The tramp entered —so did the ball
just below his shoulder. A neighbor rushing
in and seeing her quietly kniiting with the
pistol repoeing in the work-basket, asked if
ghe shot him. * Yes,” she said, ‘*and if he
had kept on coming, I wou'd be shooting
until now.” The girl is pronounced by a
by & Memplis paper ** to be worth her weight
in gold dollars,” but whether thisis a valua~
tion of her estate, or herself as a protection

from time imwmemorial, for feeding cows and
goats.

—In England sea sand is found to be very
valuable as a fertiliser, In Cornwall, where
it has been used, eheep have not suffered from
the flake and other diseases as they have done
elsswhere. The best orop of potatoes is grown
in eand soila, For wheat land sea sand is &
very valuosble manure, the grain ripening
twelve days earlier than with any other man.
ure. Many other orops have also been bene-
fited by its application,

—How photography of colors may be aes
complished by dyeing layers of coagulated
albumen was lately explained to the French
Academy of Beience by M. M. C, Cross aad J.
Carpentier. They submitted twojphotographie
proofs of a painting in water colors slong with
the original, showing the exaet reproduction
of the details and colors, Three photographs
of she original were taken—one through a
liquid orange soreen, one through a lquid
green sereen, and another through a liquid
violet screen. For the image obtained
through the tirst screen a red color was bath
employed ; for thet produced shrough the
second ‘ecreen a blue bath, and for that el-
fected through the third sereen a yellow bsth,

Bushell, for doch an dhorras,” said that . X an’ he might ha' been drowned at sea, or | to health seemed little less than miraculous onged and prayerful pain to the | tary yesterday. All deaths are sad, but of i i i i sre 1o Gyl ¢
young gentleman cheerfully. L.'" “‘:’e' °:‘ of the S""ﬁa“ s ova d"’?“l: anything. Oh, I can’t thiok as if he'd been | Her languid heavy step was changed for on: er's heart. (? Joo, who had | all deaths the death from a broken heart s the -gm:;x]tn:mpu iy T‘:: ised Aexu:cl.neu. ;;;l:«;;xl:::ohai:"r‘(}l (;:lu:iz;lt‘;m:;’l;'mr d“?‘:]:
Joe acoedes, and they go below, snd with [ line of  observation, e swang, Wwith | glive he'd ha’ left like this. And he promised | light and full of energy. Her face besmed |no taste for parlors, would sit and | saddest. P. E. Sullivan, aliss William Dela. — Caloatta was recently thrown into a state St natural culgru. 608 Wi

inflamed countenance, portentous turban,
unnumbered jewels, and bililous eyes, above
brighter window round the . corner,

langhter and clinking of glasses and good
wnsghes and high hope they drink to each

to send my lines an’ all, an’ I've never heard
a word.”
* Dinah,” said the mother in a horror-

there
eyes.

and bloomed once more, and
was no trace of grief in her

smoke gloomily and alone, beside the kitchen
fire. He too had hia dreary vigils, troubled
ies a8 his

ney, & young msan of twenty shree years, one
of the train robbers recently sentenced to
seventy years in the Arkansss penitentiary.

of intense excitement by the arrival of the
great Moulvi HolBz Ahmed, who is credited
with the the possession of miraculous powers

AFTER FIFTY YEARS.

other. ; . : < And surely never was sister o?nnn?' by no such epiritual agonie aRe Q0 0 A
“ And hers,” cried Cheston, * here is the | 20d behind the brighter window 185 | siricken whisper, *haven's you got your | sionately é'evng.d to a ):“ bom'obm‘::, wife endured, bus anlighted by those flashes | was the viotim of a broken heart. Several enabling him %o cure all diseases "hl”b fleah ;
Rose of the Midlands, coupled with the name | ® EDUEEer room - & sort cof library | jines ¢ who camoeto stepin between herself and | Of pious hope which sometimes illuminated | days ago ho became gloomy, and going to Dr, | 8 heir to. His proocss is very simple. The | The body of a young lady was baried fifty

of liquor, where bottles held the sheives in-
stead of books. It was s mere bandbox of a
room, and what with its jolly fire and erim~
son window blind, and its glitter of glass and
gilt lettering, it glowed and sparkled on this
wiutry night with amazing warmth and
::ghnhuu. For the wind ‘was howling and

of the gentleman who will shortly return from
Tom Tiddler’s gronud with his pockets full of
nuggets.”

Joe laughed, s little eonstrainedly, and
drank, murmuring into the glgss & word ef
tenderness for Dinah. He would fain have

“ No,” answered Dinabh, still weeping. ** He
promised to send 'em the day he went away.”
Then the mother lifted up her voice and
wept alond.

+ Dinah, you're a ruined gell, and 'm a
miserable disgraced old woman "

The immortal Dogtor

wealth. For old Daniel, who, in & quiet way,
was very well to do, made no secret of his
intent to leave everything—or nearly every.
thing — to the young siranger. He was
ludicrously proud of the baby, and used to
m jn his eradle er watch him

L
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her spirit. Now and then Brother George
would look in, and, wooden, as he was, some
qualms of i hed him, behold:

the desolation he had helped to bring abous.
1 do not wish as I have intimated, to paint
George in the darkeet colors. He had not

enough of instinet to be a villain,

Leuow, prison pbysician, complaived of being
sick. Upon examination the physician dis-
covered that the man was not suffering from
any peroeptible disease, but his pulse was
140, He wae ordered to the hospital, where
:::3 possible oare was given him. He sur-

people assemble with earthen pots of water .
he passes among them and breathes upon the
water, and forthwith 1tis i d with

years ago in & cemetery six miles east of the
village of Afton, in Chenango county. It

curative properties. Enormous crowds fol-
low the man wherever he goes. and nos only
Hindoos and Mahommedans, but even Chris.
tians of all classes join the ranks. He is in

WAS It d last Tk day to the new ceme-
tery in the village. When the coffin was re-
moved from the grave, it was discovered that
the body was petrified, and required the
upited efforts of four men to raise it. Ib

given his confidence to Obeston bat some- W _after a time, but everyone could see . :
eid Wi, som lear perbepe o | 28843 T ing gusdly o and {1 | that in hus fathers days regieyation, badu's ,foe | Thero was nothing in bim for himself 1o sin | despaix writien on bis sonntensnce, e Ay eyt Mg Ry Pgbad e glock g sk e Mol oot
s ol about g and the rain beat at the windows fran pwrl)ll:mh m Iiex Sabihat Wenk, w%ﬂ neyer nplm'l. - spoke of the long term of .unm“lul;ﬂy. sonal character is above reproach, and his | resembled a veil like uxlage over lhz body.
BOIDE | of times. All this redoubled the inner warmth or d maa | *It's the best thing in the world as_could g » O™ | juflnence is always used in favor of law and | The hair, which in Lfe :
a4 this final moment. hed ot g o4 hregronrc o had not come up at all. To this very day, savage | happen to him.” George meditatet after a_while a letter came. When he B-h-’ oo o “‘1‘1“3" ioh in life was very abundant,
“You'll let me h:low la:.w you get along.” _m'"og‘m :'q room“n.lourm' ith oomlorlt:- “:::‘m:geng‘l:gl:“ }ﬂn"m m lived, “I:-. ;-::nuu young Jo>, It is the mean man’s 2’ lines Mi'n'l"'" s .go‘::n: & great authori nllw'hn mmedan .p'm-‘b" an ;;:' » "1:‘::“’.“:1.“"‘:‘" of !’“‘::;“:’:;
Cheston ; *and,” wing him aside, Pt g $ Si4 pos- te to honor, the rogue's admission of B i it "
g e i o B sl | B2 v o, e ot e ol e 57 i e e T s | ot - e T e e
gou know.” SR 5 i Bea et ain did Wosnen, e surety of their own honor. To lose their | and her hter himeelf in his own mind. “It'll make & | . s shadows are gathering fast, and — A recent Parl niary return shows the b ' ly w was bur
s lines, in $he belief of their simple souls, | the infant’s wants wil man of him, an’ ho'll have me to thank for | Dightis oppressing ‘me with its darkness,” | cost of the several colonies of the Empire o | 8b0ut six years ago in the same cemotery not

» All right,” Joe nodded in return. New
olinking of glasses, new good wishes. Wine
makes the heart glad and the fare to shine,
and sets the listle cords within tingling and
ringing to tunes tender and hopeful, mournfal
and triamphant. On deck again, the inward
orchestra playing ** Good-bys, Bweetheart,”

‘s Fare " and * Cheer

other & young one. Between $hem an old
man in aslegved waistooat sat back in an
arm chair and scorched his legs with an as-
pecs of much eontentment. He was a fat
man with a pale countenance, white hair,
and a well filled rotund waistooat, Every
now and then with his fat hands he caressed
the rotand i ae if ing his

* The Emigrant's

would be to invalida

cere~
mony, and to make their children illegiti-
mate. Nor is this eurious superstition con
fined to the downright ignorant classes, as
you might fancy. Fairly well-to do peol&l’a,
who can read the newspaper without spelling
the hard words at all, und who would with

anger resent the impnuﬁon of

088 q
sion of him.
Once Daniel gverheard a colloguy between

 Dinsh,” said her mother, in & half eross,
half appealing tone, **yon might let me nnrse
the babby now an’ ’tlu’: r 55 £

“ He 8 mine,” eaid Dinah deflantly. .

It's & precious poor chance I've got o’

poein’ that hundred again. Eh dear, but I

was a fool wi' my money.” Thus he

hie head in the sand, and persuaded

himself that bis conscience did not see him—

an attitude more gommon thgn the super~
ficial student might snppose.

he said yesterday to some one stending near.
** One erime and then death in s penitentiary.
My old father, w! preached the gospel
for many years, who has many and many a
time olasped his hands above my head and
prayed, has been humbled in his old age.
And my mother, if ] could only hear her
voice. But walls and law are between us. I

the British Excheqer between 1869 70 and
1879-80. The net expenditure during that
period for civil and ether services was £2,«
285,810 ; and for wilitary services, £27,406,-
189. In 1879-80 the net total for army pur-
poses was £8,418,248, exclusive of £30,646.
the amouns by which the receipts from | tells a story about himeelf which is good
Ceylon exceeded the expenditure. 'The sume | enough to go on record. He was trying o

fifteen feet distant was removed, but with no
signs of patrifination

A LAWYER FINDS HIS MATCH.

A youog laWyer of $he city of Providenca

Boys, Cheer,” ina strange laughing tearful | digestive faculties, s you pat & horse when | jgnoranoe, still stick to the belief. Thirs “ inah. " E It became more and more evident, 8 the | um g one who is dead. Bhe could come to | allowed for military services during the rum caze at Bristol nov 1 b i
medley. ights ashore and ehifting | he has pleased you. The old woman was s 4 > y Why, Dingh,” eried Mrs. Banks, sesiog e went on, that 0ld Joo and Rebecea his B il gt e bradiar ' i o] e ot long ago, whisth & Wits
Tiahta” afloat, shining refleoted on the trans. | ruddy end neat andolean, in an old fashioned years ago it was probably general. the old man looking in at mm: body "is. wwies bijaking: Trouble Scli wpon the me, but I cannot go toher.,” His were : £387,196 ; | ness was put on the gtand to testify to the

parent gloom of the river, manya time to be
recalledby fancy, and looking already memor
able and unlike anything seen b-fore. Green-
sioh, and ** good-b ye "'—the little boat danc- | woman was pretty but wistful-looking, her
ing shore-ward into darkness, the great black | face paler than it should have been ; her
#ulk slidiog suddenly down the river and | eyes giving a kindly observer warrant to be-
dowards the open sea. : ¥ > lieve that they were more used fo tears than
And gow for the first time in his life | eyes which had & right to be gay by virtue
Young Joe felt alone. A man may be alone | of their brightness and their beauty should
& thousand simes without feeling it, er may | be.

muteh cap with spotless crisp lace edges and
having a white silk kerohief drawn squarely
over her round shoulders. The young

Mrs. Banks, of the Baracen’s
Head, was not by nature an imaginative or
an inventive woman. Unless you choose to
cail the immortal allegories of Bunyan by that
name, she had never read aromance in her
life. Nowadays Mr. Wilkie Collins is fo the
fore to help anybody to an elaborate plot

b1
o

a upon

which :nodorn fiction could not throw a light
more or less direct and helpfal.

But fomin-

might think as you was the
him. Give me the child, I tell o7 A
meaning look passed between them.

d, snd dered liftle George.
Bat searcely s day passed in
she was net i

in - danger
herself. She would sit for hours and

;

face, reading a likeness to the absent Joe in
features where yeur eye or mine
cover no atom of resemblance, and where she

woman earliec than ppon the man, for
though she bore 1§ better, she euffered more
intensely. She fell into langour. The house~
bold work, onee gone through with such swift
bastle, had to be committed to 8 stranger’s
gare ; she spent more of her time in her bed-
room, snd Old Joe sat, feeling lonlier than

upon an emgr'g’anoyi and there is, indeed, | poring over the little red snub-nosed baby | ever, by the kitchen fire.
o i 3

Rebecos, theugh féw people guessed it, had
been strongly attracted to young peo-

wandered. Astimes he seemed lo be af
churgh ligtening to his father's preaching ;
and then he seened to be playing with hi
meters. He smiled and laughed softly.

forgets you.” Suddenly his face grew dark,
and, waving his hands wildly, he began to
mutter broken sentences. ** Beiging the bridle
and dashed away.,” * He's reading one of
those wild books that he used o steal away

Bermuds, £182,327 ; Bt
Hong Kong, £80856 ;

—An sagent of ons of the minor German

Malta, £391,666; Cyprus, £74,020; Mauri- | reputation of the place in question. This
tins, £47.001;
Helena, £23,501 ;
South Africa, £4 842,291 ; Jamaica, £72,~
“Ah I'" he would say. * Yeur brother never | 760 ; Babamar, £7,634 : Hon @ as, £10,312;
West Indies, £104,622 ; Nova Bootia, £147,-
492 ; West Coast of Africa, £42,546 ; Straits | hear say it was a rum shop?” The witunesa
Bettlements,£18,500 ; and Western Austra-
rein he sprang upon his antagonist's horse | lis, £11,174.

witness, a stage driver, in answer to a query
a8 to the reputation of the place, replied:
* A rum shop.” The lawyer enquired : * You
eay it has the reputation of being & rum
shop?” Yes, sir.”” “ Whom did you ever

didn't recollect of any one he had heard say
g0. * What!” said the lawyer, *‘you have
sworn this place has the reputation of bting
a rum shop, and yet you can't tell of any one

fool it in spite of socioty. There are certain [ + Daniel,” said the old iady, ** what's the | ine human nature existed on much the same | & g people were not attracted to | and devour,” said one of the dying man’s Government lotteries Lias sent & dommunica~ | o, gver heard eay so? The wit
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into being. Necessity is the mother of in- | natural how the presenge of the child stoped

claimed, drawing a revolver and levelling it

darkness another, solitude a third. We | the rotandity of his figure and pulled out & | vention, and here if anywhere in the world | for th distress, Dinah Banks became her chief " vestors that some fifty thousand money prizes ing tri i
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to go about the sick chamber silently. Dinah llom.l Uak R inteutly soward the doos, end of the editorial part” * that the adver- | ywo +heep or two cows.” "A_little boy, the
Jabr dockad nil sofi-handed “l"‘m .’ Jinab, | slowly sank back, dead. tisement of forsuue is very interesting,” and | gon ofa Texas milkman, held up bis hend
sulief to the suflerer’s nerves. The that the advertiser * has acquired 80 good | and raid, * That may do with sheep and
Mrs. Rashell m.""",, h‘ v 8 reputation by tho prompt and discret psy | gows, but if you add a quart of water it

ways, and she has her own in spite of us |« T suppose it is, missis. 1 suppose it 1s.” X a 'S 0 -
One of shese days she will ereep at an extin- | He drew his legs from the ﬁrz and stroked ::':Mo“ .:; ml:lu mm:“ﬂ: ’f" fair companion snd be
@uished sun sad t$ifle the fading stars. And | them porsuasively, as who should say, ** Will dlugh\sr"u reputation, In any ease, the ma-
a8 for solitude, every human soul is 80 alove | you gurry me ?” The legs apparently de |ierial cost of the child's maintenance would
shat no other can get into reach of it, but | clined, for the feet went back to the fender, | fall upon the Bsrocen, and his shoulders
we make pretense of b-ing gregarious and we 4
forget our fears. These lhmm.wmgniv;;,

litode, are the

and she had one or two special faculties in the | Cas, od
way of tumbling cver fire irons, d oned |

#o young Joe, then packing up for her
partare in his bedroom, she saw, lying

f the bed, an old light overcoat, with its
and their owner’s bands ouce more offered 8 | were broad enough to bear without a tremor tarned inside out. In these pockets
silent recogaition of the efforts madeby his | a soore of such burdems. Dinah was the | made hasty

silenee and darks and dige organs. A long drawn sigh seemed | only child of her d if shared | not finding it, bad Dinsh came, the more The old appellation Dead Letter Office : .
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