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-his aistors, and tho two strangers playing
lawneteonie, Nono of thoin noticed us that
“timo; but, a8 we woreroturoing, I observed
that Mr, Reado jumped up from tho gines

whero ho was loungiog in the wmidst of the

“* adoring girls, 0s 1 thought contemptuously,
' and shoo

out of his hat tho loavea and
scs with which his companions had Glled

i it: aa for them, the, woro too much occu-

pied with bim 1o soo anything outsido the

ark,
P Haideoand X had to ﬁ;o the villago shop
with a liet of articles which I felt sure we
should not get there. But it wasono of Mr.
Rayner’s principles tos ncourage local trade,
80 WO hm} to go onco a weck and teaso the

~ crusty and ungrateful old man who was the

#g0lo representativo of it by dcmnands for
such outlandish things as wax - candles,
bloator-pastu, and floselle. 1 had been tap:
ping vaiuly for somo minntes en tho little
counter, on which lay four tallow ¢‘dips,” a

* hox of rustycrochet-Loeks, and a most un-
. inviting picca of bacon, when Mr, Reade

e

dashed into the shop and greoted me with
much surprise.  When ho had nsked after
Mr. and Mrs. Raynor, and heard that they
woro quito well, thero was a pauso, and ho
seemed to look to moto continuo the con-
versation ; but X could think of nothing to
say. So he roamed abour, digging his cane
into the checee and knocking down a jar of
epuff, which ho carefuily scraped toeother
with bis foot and shovelled back, duat and
ali, into tho jar, while I still tapped and still
nobody came. .

¢ Ho must be at dinnor,” said I resigned-
ly. “In that caso wo shall bave to
wait.”

For I kaew Mr. Bowles. So Mr. Reade
scated himself on tho countor and har.
poosed tho bacon with onoof the rusty
crochet-hooka, .

< Convenient places theso village.shops,”

- saiil he, not thinking of what ho wassaying,

I was suro.

¢ Yes, if you don’t care what you get, nor
how stale it is, said I sharply.

Holaughed ; but I did not intend to bo
fupny at all,

«¢] came in only for eomo”~herehe looked
round the shop, and his cyes rested on a
plo of dusty toys—‘for somo marbles, I

. thought they would do for the school-treat,
© you know,”

e~
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1 thought it was o pity he did not ro-
turn to his lawn tonnis and bis fiancee if that
wag the orrand he came on, and I was de-
termined not to be drawn into another
tete-g tele with him, 8o I turned to leave the
shop. But he stopped mo.

*0ld Bowles can't bo much longer over
his tacon, 1'm sure,” said ho, ratber plead-
ingly. *‘I—J wanted to ask you if youwere
any better. I thought last Sunday you wero
looking awfully ill.”

¢ Last Sunday ?"—and I thought of those
girls. “I was never botter in my life, thauk
you. Aud Iam quito well.  Mr, and Mrs.
Rayner have put mo into tho turret to keep
moout of the damp. It was very, very
kind of him to thivk about it. Itis tho best
room in all the rruso,”

“Best room in the house? Then Mr.
Rayner doesn’t sleep in tho house at

all,” said he, in o low voice, Lut with sud- | gronny.

den decision,

I gotup from tko ono chair aud turned to
oy pupil, who was deop in &n old story-
book sho bad found.

* Come, Haidea 1”

“No, no; that is revenge—it 1s nnworthy
of you,” said he, in a lower voico still.
“Don’t lot us quarrel again, Mr. Rayneris
an spgel. No, po, not that I"—forI was
turning away again,  “Ho bas his fanlts;
but hois as near porfoction as a man canbe.
Then you aro very bappy at the Alders
now 2”

¢ Yeg, thank youn.”

** And you liave no great troubles !”

¢ Yes, [ have—Sarah.”

**Sarah? That iz cno of the servants,
ien't it? A gaunt, shrowd looking person!
I'vo often mcet her on the road to and Srom
Beazonsburgh.”

“Yea, Sho goes out when sho likes, T
think., Sbeis a very important person io
the sonschold, much more 8o than Mrs, Ray-
ner,

“Oh! Andshoisa troubls to you 2"

““Yes; I'm aofraid of her,  She docsa't
likome, And whenever I used to give her
lettess to post I nover'got auy-answers to
them,”

**Doca Mr. Rayner liko heg?”

¢¢Like her? Xuon't thiok any cns conld
liko Sarab, oxecpl,of oomrse, ber ‘young
man,' Thatdocsn't.connd, Bt Mlr, Ray-
rev thinks o greut deal of Ber,” -

Kiss this lady

*So tho youne man's liking doesn’t
count?”

¢ Qf course Tom Parks is prejudiced in
her favor,” eaid I, proferring that the talk
should remaia porsonal,

“Suroly st 18 o coropliment to n woman
that o young man should Le prejudiced in
hor favor 2" said ho, proforring that tho talk
should becomo nbstract.

¢ Ho must have finished by this time1” I
cried ; and & vigorous thump on tho counter
did ot Inst bring in Mr, Bowles, who de.
clared it was tho first sound ho had heard,

I was sorry to find that ho had sovoral of
tho things X wanted, as overything ho sold
was of tho worst possible quality ; and,
whilo he was doing them up, Mr. Reoado
found an opportuaity to whisper—

“You got my flowera "

** Yo, thank you; it way very kind of
you to send them,"

** Bring them," correoted he, *“What did
you do with them "

I remembered the falr-haired girl and my
resolvo to bo discreet.

I put them in water, and when they
weradead I throw them away.”

¢ Threw thom away "

*Yos, of course; onc docsu't keep dend
flowers," said I calmly ; but it hurt mo to
8ay 80, for tho words seemed to hurt him. It
i8 very hurd to bo discroet.

Ho said no more, but took his parcol and
left the shop, saluting mo very coldly.
had taken up my parcol, and was going out
t0o0, when Haideo's soft voice broke in.

“You've got Mr, Reade’s marbles, and
ho has gono off with mamma’s wool and
curtain-hooks, bfigs Christio."”

I bad not noticed this,

* How stupid of him " I exclaimed,

He had marched off 80 fast that I had to
run down the lane after him beforo ho heard
mo call *“Mr, Reado " Wo langhed a little
at the embarrassment ho would have folt if
he had produced o ball of ool and curtain-
hooks as tho result of the morning's shop-
ping, aod I if I had vely prescnted
Mrs. Rayner with a bag of marbles,
Aud then, remorseful and blushing, I sald
hurricdly—

* I did keep one of the roses, Mr, Reado
—1ihe one with tho noto on it;” andthenl
ran back to Haideo, without looking up,
Whether he was eagaged or not, I could
not bo ungracious about those lovely flow-
oye,

Then Haidee and I went home to dinner.
I had met Mr, Reade quito by accident, and
{ had done nothing wrong, nothing but what
civility demanded, in oxchanging o fow
words with him; but I was glad Haidee
wag not one of those foolish prattling little
girls who insist upon chattering at meal-
times abont all the small ovents of the
morning walk,

{T0 BE CONTINUED.)

What Millionaires Eat.

Joseph E. Brown, of Georgia, is the
wealthiest and one of the oldest
of the United States scnators. Ho is
also ono of the plaincst men to bo found
anywbere. Ho may bo called & *“home

ny.” e wesra long whito whiskers
and storo clothes. e 18 fond of old-fash-
ioned things, cepecially olden time dinners.
Tho other day he sat in the cloak-room on
tho democratic side of tho senats with a
aumber of his old senatorial fricnds, smok-
ivyg and joking. Finally tho converaation
turned on dinuers and good things to cat,
Senator Butler, of South Caroling, knows a
good dinner a8 well as any man, when it is
gerved out to him, and in his most olegant
terms ho told of how ho Jiked canvas.back
duock and santerne, and Canada grouse and
champaguo, and terrapin and gold old sher-
ry, and how he wanted it, scrved up bot,
with a royal old crowa of boys about him.
Then soveral other senators namud their fa.
vorito dishes. Senotor Brown looked on
and listened, while a stream of water trick-
led out of his month. Finally ho broke.an :

' Well, gentlomnen, you may talk of your
terrapin and champagne, and your crowds,
and all that, but you may just dish ap old

Joo Brown and hia old woman puddle duck | Bob

and sweet potatees.”

And ho wiped his month on his coat-
slcovo and faurly worked his jaws at the
aight cf it.

P 04 B aae
Brown~** Corfound it  Did yorwsco mo
Boy—'*Woll, I'm not
atoae-blind.”  Brown—** Horo's fifty conts—
you ncedn’t say—~" Boy~ Ob, it's all

ight. T'vo waodo over $10.off of hor this
summerand fall,”

1 | Dr. Hill's office,

JOCKO FOUND DEAD,

Tho Famous Orang-Ontang thint Boro tho
Nomo of Darwin's Missing Liok,

Tho fanous fomalo orang-outang, Jecko,
supposed by many to bo Uarwin’s missing
link, wns found lying dead in ita cage by
Frank Edwards, its kecper, recently in
lorzog's Dino Musoum, Baitimore wherae it
has beon on exhibition somo wocks past.
Jocko's donth was a great shock to
tho maoagera of the muscum, who
wero  paying §200 a wmonth for the
riviloge of  oxaibiting her, and will
{m o much greater shook to the owners.
Jocko had been suffering from a sovoro cold,
contracted during a lato trip from Clucago,
but did not serm Inany daoger. Dr. Alox-
ander Hill, tho surgeon who somo timo ago
entered ;into negotiations with tho huaband
of the fat woman for his wife's body, took
Jocko's remaing and dizsscoted them aud om-
balmod them, Doath wasfound to havo ro.
suited from pooumonia, superinduced by
congestion of tho lungs,

Asg zeon as is bocame known that Jocko
was dead an immeneo crowd flocked to tho
muscumn, and for a timo a riot sccmod im.
minent. Tho crowd refussd to leavo tho
museum until thoy bad scen the dead ani.
mal, and shouts of *‘Bring out your dead
monkey §” caused Mr..Herzog to hasten to
A= 800n 23 ths ombalming
was completed, ho put tho body in a wag-
gon, and diovoe with all apeed to the museum,
whore it was placed in a sitting posturoupon
its old cago, amid the plaudits of tho specta.
tors, Iiver sinco crowds have contmmued to
flock to the musenm to sco tho body. Tho
only moursor scoms to be its littlo dog com-
Eauioo who had been with it slace it was

lind, and wails pitcously bocauso its old
playmato will not notice it. Jocko will
remain on exhjbition until Wednesday,
when tho body will bo taken to New York,
whero the akeloton gocs to ons of tho medi-
cal colleges.

This orang-outang was one of tho most
intolligent of its species. So much did it re-
seinble a human being, that it got tho name
of the missing hnk. It came from Bornco
in 188), and was purchased at publio aue.
tion by RReiche Bros,, aninmtal dealors of
New York, for §2,500, P. T, Barnum bid
$2,000. Charles Bradenburg leascd the
animal during itslifotimo for $200 a month,
1t is aald {that Tocko was afterwards pur.
chased by thoe I'hiladolphia Dimo Muscam

eoglo from Reiche Bros., subject to Bra-

cnburg’s lease,  Xf this is so, it really be-
fongs to Barnom, who bss a controlling in-
terest in the Philadelphia Museum. The
brain of Jocko was not touched here, but
wa3 loft to be examined by the Now York
cxports, Something interesting may resul’
from ths examination,

D . e b ol an el e

A Small Boy’s Painful Discovery.

41 don't altogether like this youug man
Millikin who comes to sce you zo often.
hear that ho s nothing bnt a poor dry-goods
clerk,” is what the head of the family eaid
to hia daughter ono day at tho dinner table,
. ¢Hois a very nico young gentlemau, “re-
plicd tho daughter ; “‘besides, ho i3 aome-
thing moro than a ‘poor dry-goods clerk.'
He gots o largo salary, aud is manager of
ouo of tho departments, and expects some
day to have an intcrest in tho bustness.

] hopo ho may," responded tho old man,
“but ho atrikea mo as a very flippant, im-
portinent young man, and in my opinion Lo
shonld bo sat down npon,”

Well, I havo irvited bim to take tea
with us this evening,” said the ddughter,
“and f hopo you will trcat him politely at
least, You will find him a very different
person from what you suppose bim to bo.”

‘(;Oh, I'lIl treat bim politoly onough,” he

That ovening Mr. Milikin appeared at
supper, and mado a most favorablo impres-
sion apou the old gontleman. **Ho isa
olover young fellow after all,” ho thought.
¢« havo donc him an injustice,”

It was just horo that Bobby spokc ount.
by was o woll- meaning little boy, but
too talkative,

“Pﬁp&, J
you za1d to-day at dinner about My Millikin,
tha% ho was an importinent young man snd
ought to bo sat down upoa—"

*Silence, #ir 1" shouted tho father, swal-
lowing o monthful of hot potato,

Bat the little fellow waulda't ailenco.
¢It’s all right,” ho continnad, oynfidential-

1y, but in » whisper lond cnough to bo
hyc;axd out doors, “ha haa bocﬁgmt down

? he ventured, ‘‘you know what.

upon. Hister rat down en him last night
for two hours,”

Altor this tho dinper went on mors qui.
otlz, owing to Bobby's sudden and very
Jerky doparture,

CHINESE SAUGRLERS.

Ingxontons Dovicos for Eluding tho
Custom Houso Oflcera,

The Custom House ecarching foreo do.
taliod for duty on tho China ateamors is an
intoresting study. Their susploions are
awakened by the most trifling cicoumstance.
Thoy have found opium in tho ol s of
Chincao shoes, in pails whish had false
bottoma and hollow staves, in logs of wood,
hollow broom handls and other unoxproted
places, Tho wator-pail plan for a whilo
wos o favorito with Celeatial swmugglers,
Tho pail was usod for washing off the out
sido of tho vessel or the decﬁs, and filled
with dirty water 1t did oot logk much liko
an opium roooptacle. Aftor being usod it
was allowed to stand on tho mail dock nntil
it was, as thae rosult of an apparent accident,
;I:‘luccd on somo waggon and carted away,

ben thoe Chinese tackled tho chocking logs
or blucks usually placed under tho freight

aogplank, Onoday tho end of onc of theso

locks attracted @ scarcher’s attontion. It
had boon cawn off and smeared with grime,
nnd looked liko any other log which might
naturally find its wway to a ship, bo used in
roui servico and then tumbted about the
dook. But the peeclarity which attracted
tho attention of the searcher was a bright
screw-head in the cnd of a log. Several
blocks or loga of similar shapo wero at once
taken in charge by the Customn Honso
officials. Tho happy thought resulted in
the discovery of a wooden box filled with
opiam fitted 1ato the middle of each of tho
logaand held in placo with a screw. Tho
broom trick was near to that. A cargo of
brooms went to Honolula and were thrown
on tho wharf. Tko consigneo, & China mor-
chant, came down und eaw them on the
wharf, A chargs for freight was mado on
them which tho consigueo refused to pay.
There is whero he made a mistake. Tho
brooms Iay on the whari over night. Soms
ono stepped on tho pilo and broko ono.
That rovesaled tho trick, The lower ond
had beon hollowed out and filled with opium
and then tho brush part was mado over it,

A monotonous duty which somctimos
comes to tho scarchers is to sit on tho roof
of the long shed over the mail dock for hourn
or on the clevated * bridge® of a steamer,
to sco that no optum is thrown on the shed
voof from tho slup. Whilo tho Pokiog lay
at the dock, ons attempt tosmug&lo tho
druﬁ ashore in this way way detected, But
if the searcher who sits on the **bridge’
has a weary timo, much moro monotonouns
is tho lot of tho meon who atand at the foot
of the gangplanks, hour after hour, tosgcarch
overy ono who comes from the ship, payiog
attontivp capecially to the Chincse. ‘LThis
mounotonous watch is maintained from tho
timo tho veasol ficat touches the dock nntil
it eails again. To provent any nmu{;gling
by water another searcher is compolled to
sit, with reloys, in o boat moorcd eff the
steamer gome rods. Persistenco cannot bo
botter exomplificd than by the Chinoso at-
tempts to smugglo fabrics ashore, How
the tradors wearsevoral coats of silk, ono out-
side of the other, over tho gangplank, bas
often boen alluded to of late, Uase or more
of theso coats is invariably taken fromn tho
¢ trader " by tho scarchers and a protest is
always mado, but ahout overy trador tries
his luck,~—~San Francisco Call,
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Eo Ink Plant,

Thero is in New Grenada o plant, Cory-
aria Thymifolia, which might be dangerous
to our ink manufacturers il it could be fo-
climatized to Europe, It is known under
tho namo of tho ink plant. Itsjaico, called
chanohi, can be used in writing withoutany
proviouy proparatior. Tho lotters traced
with it aro of a reddish color at first, but
turn to o decp black in & fow hours. Tho
;uico also spoils steol pens lecs than commen

nk, Tao qualitics of tho plant acem to
.havo been discoveredundor the Spanish ad-
minjstration, Somo writings, inteaded for
tho mother country, wecro wot through with
sea water on tho voyage ; while tho papozs
wiitten with common ink wero almost il-
logiblo, thoss with tho juico of that plant
wero quito unspeiled.  Orders wera givenin
con cquanco-that this vegotablo ink was to
-he nsed for all public desuminta.—Ncw
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