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6ISASTERS AND CRIMES.

Brousssws, June 1.—A fatal accident oo-

curred st Walton yesterday at noon. Jobn

White, of the township of Morris, was sithing

upon the table near where the edging saw
was working, when a splinter from the board
struck bim in the temple with such force as
to fracture his ekull. Two doctors were in
attendsnoe, and removed some pieces of the
skull, bus Le did not rally, and died at ten
o'eclock to night.

New Yosk, June 2, - Margaret Cannon was
convicted at Jursey City yesterday for abusing
her ten year old stepdanghter, whom, it is
estimated, the whipped over 3,000 times in
four yesrs. The child’s father will also be
tried on the same charge.

Forr WosrH, Texas, June 2.—Yesterday
the Missouri and Pacific railway brioge, span
ning Trinity river, near here, gave way. The
engine nad nine oars laden with coal and iron
went down. The brakeman was killed and
the firernan and engineer seriously hurt.

BrocxviLLg, June 2 —The girl Wily, who
has been in jail for some days on a charge of
infansicide, was mcquitted by Judge Mo-
Donald yesterday.

SepaLia, Mo., June 2.—Burglars blew open
the safe in the mayor's store at Aulville yes-
terday, and in doing so set fire to the build-
ing. Nine stores were burned before ihe
flames were subdued.

A farmer pamed Long, near Fayette, quar-
reled with a negro named Sebree. Long was
fatally beaten with a hoe and Bebree was
mortally shot. Y

Kinastox, June 2.—John O'Donnel yester
day loaded a shot gun to shoot & chicken.
The gun burst in his face. one picce entering
just below his leit eye and almost com-
ple tely cutting off the lower eyelid. He will
likely lose s eye sight.

Mexioo : Gen. Diaz has resigned his port
folio of Miuister of Public Works. Wheiher
he will go to France or be elwoted Governor
Oaxaca is uncertain. Pacheco takes s
place.

Bruyont, June 2. —A young lady. daughter
of the late Donald Taylor, committed suicide
here yesterday by taking girychuine. 800
had oly been married a few months to Mr.
Joseph Moore. Famly trouble is

$o0 be the cause. The hxm obtain

the family physician by representing that it
was to poison rats. The family are wealthy
and well connented. An inquest was held to-
day and a verdict returned in accordance with
the above facts.

About a year ago Ler father was kicked by
& horse #0 geverely as to cause death in a day
or two, next the death of her mother last
January was aleo very sudden, snd to-day
one of the daughters is a corpse in the eame
house. Rumors of different kinds are afloat
a8 to the cause of her geath.

Havuirax, June 8, -The steam boiler in
Lewis' lobster factory, at Pelpeswick, about
80 miles east of Hulifax, exploded late last
night, and killed Chas. W. Kinglay. A num
ber of other workmen were very badly injured,
samely : Samuel Turner, Thomas Young, A.
Bavers and John McKay.

Davuas, Texas, June 3.—Messrs Melton
and Baker, notorious burglars and horse
thieves, were killed in Hayes County by a
Deputy Sheriff, while resisting an arrest.

Sexatopa, Mis, June 3. —A shooting
affray = took  place yesterday  between
Chancery clerk MeCracken and one Blount.
The former was killed, and the later fatally
wounded

Burravo, Jure 3.—Mr. Jacob Burry, the
well known school teacher, and prinecipal of
public school No 14, committed suicide in &
deliberate manner, by shooting himself
through the heart, at the residence of his
brother, Big Tree Corners, town of Humburg,
yesterday. He had been suffering from men-
tal prostration for some time, and had been
under the care «f a physician for two months.
He wae an accomplished scholar, and a gradu-
ate of Yale

Corxwann, June 3. Messrs. Vineburg,
merchants, of this place, were aroused at an
early hour this morving by some one walking
through the house. A lamp was lit and
gearch made. After a severe haod to hand
struggle the would-berobber was secured, and
turned out to be one Peter Wood, who has
been employed in  MoAteer's brick yard. He
had some linen and otner small articles on
his person. He is now in jail.

ParsLey, June 3. —Mr. . F. Ming, principal
of the Paisley public school, who has been
ailing for some time, was taken with a spell
of bleeding from the lungs while walking along
the street to day and #epped into a store,
where he died 10 a few minutes from suffo
eation.

Perv, Neb., June 4. —Albert Clark, an im-
migrant, yesterday killed his wife by cutting
her throat. On leaving the house he met E.
M. Sargent, a prominent business man, and
shot and killed him. He then fatally cat his
own throat. Clark was crazy and leaves five
children.

Brossecs, Ont., June 4. ~A man named
James Thomson, residing in the township ef
Morris, fell from n window in the third story
of MoKinney's hotel, striking the sidewalk
with great force, dixloating his shoulder
and receiving other injuries. He was much
under the influence of liquor, and had been
put tobed a few minuies before. It is ex-
pected that he may recover.

BeLuevicLe, June 4.—James Laughton
commi'ted suicide yesterday with Paris green
at about 4 o'olock in the morning. during the
absenco of lus wife. A neighbor who was in
the house discovered the fact but was so ex
cited ho did nothing until the return of Mrs.
Laoghion two hours luter. A medical man
Rrrived at 8 o’clock but was too late to save
the suivide who expired sbout 3 p m.

OmaxoevILLE, June 4. —A man named John
Holliday fr m the forks of the Credit, was
run over this p.m. by the up train from Elors.
The C:edit river is a short distunce below

Melvilla. The oars passed over beth legs
just below the knee, grinding them to & pulp.
His right band is also badly mangld He
was intoxicated, and had laid down along
gide of the track. The engine passed him

safely, but in doing so 1t is supposed that he

ad roused up, and in moving was caught
by the steps of the baggage car, end his legs
were crawn onto the rail  The engine driver
thoug!it be saw him throw up & hand. and
stopped the train as speedily as pos-ible, but

too lete to save him., He was taken on |

board and brought 1o Orangeville station,
where he now lies. Drs. Henry and Swm th
are in attendance, but do not cousider bim

strong enough to ri-k amputati-n. They ar. ,

howevr, doing what they ean for him in the
meantime. It is not thought that he will sur-

vive tiie acoident. He has a wife and small

family.
WaLkERTON, Ont., June 6. —A voung man

named Robert MeCarmey. aged 23 years, who

was working at Moore’s mill dam here, scei-

dentallv fell over the dam this morning and

was drowned.
MaitoN, June 6.—While No. 15 train

was coming into the Malion yard it broke

a whe:l, throwing seven care badly off the

track. damaging swo loaded with hogs, and

doing mnch damage 10 the track.

New Osneaxs, June 6.—A ocolored boy,
living with a colored family nhmed Smith,
yeste: day, while nearly starved, stole a loaf
of brend.  Smith and wife, who practice
« Voc dooism,” tied the boy to the fire-place

and futally 10asted him.

Hanmweron, Ont., June 6.—An accident

happ: ned in the Guelph patent barrel com

pany's works here to-night. A man named
Jamez"McFarlane, late of Mount Forest, in
throwing off the big belt of an engine, was
caught by thej leg and wound around the
shafs, smashing his leg from the ankle to the
thigh ivto & jelly. Very little hopes of his

recovery are entertained.

Newsmarker, Juse 6.—Some time last
night the residence of Wm. Cave, the mayor,
wat entered and a sum of money abstracted
from his pockets. His son’s room was also
enter.d, and about $12 and & watch are
misscd. The same night the house of Mr.
Samuel Skyes was visited. Mr. Skyes found,
after some search, his pants in the cellar
kiteb: n. The burglars seem to have taken it
eoolly there, regaling themselves on hamand
bread. A warrant was issued against two

suspioted pereons.

Kavaston,June 6. —One of the saddest acei-
dent= that has oceurred in this loca ity for a
iy oS
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ittle recollection, and looking almost bappy.
Ads watched her for » momont, eixh-
g ; snd a thought suddenly flashing
arose her mind, she exclaimed as suddenly—
 Mamma, how would you like to go snd
ve at Barlaston Reyis ?"
[r0 BE conTINUFD ]
s

THE LIMB-KILN CLUB.

+ I take pleasure and eatisfaction,” said the
Presidcns as he held up a parecl, ** in inform-
' you dat & worthy citizen of Detroit. who
{oes not car’ to have his name menshun’d,
uas presented dis revised edishun of do Bible
10 the Lime-Kiln Club. We do not open our
meeting wia prayer, nor do we close by singin’
de Doxology, but neberdelees I am sush dis
wift will be bighly appreshisted by all. Dar
uss. been considuble talk in dis club about dis
revised edish Some of you hab got de

widow, with mingled prido and vexation. **She
thought of thas, too.”
» T'he reason she assigns

sent me away. Poor Uncle Robert!
did not understand ; and now he is dead,
x unnmullll.:wlmﬂnml"

Joprix, Mo., June 7.—During a difficulty
at’ the Theater Comique, yesterday, Thomas
Carpey shot O. Thompseon, stage manager,
dead, and wounded s colored man. Jake

A GREAT MISTAKE,

wearing the conventual drees, came into

“Do you think Mrs. Throgmorton would
remember you, mamma ?"

is more compli- “] am certain she would”—brightening

wistfully, *“Bhe promised to be true tu
me as long as she lived and Mary

“mlduyonlih to go back to

Pecora then mortally wounded Oarney. Pe- v‘ ?
: ¢ flash of joy that lit up Lucy’s face was

the floor mdp.i: lead ber hmk_ w0

A busy hum of vo_iun and laughter rose
from the convent garden, and reached the

up under the consciousness of anew grievance always kept her word. It was she
—+ the Forsyths and Ardens have grown up who wrote last —I remember that as well as it

Anrkansas Orry, Ark., June 7.—The boiler

at the elevator exploded yesterday, killing one sons too | It was a pity you did not

thas before you applied to them.”

hat is this, Luby, my ohild?” §
otherly accents, as she

ears of the solitary patient in the infirmary,

who was lying back in a big easy chair, i be 80 glad to leave us all ?”

man and wounding three.
Reaping, Pa., June 7.—Jsred Price, aged
50, suicided by cutting his throat.

Madam Hardy, with a littlo tender

0, no 1" oatching at the pale hands

@ old nun and holding
# feverish cheel

it —you who nursed me when I was

are my own people ; I have

in the world ; and it is so dreadful

 eomty with them. Oh, madam”—

aqain to the superior—* am I

?

Vernoo smiled a little sadly and

“ We may as well agree at once,
that all these people are out of the question. did not oare to keep up an acquaintarce with
said, | people who had known me when I wasa poor
have | listle articled pupil at school ; aud perhap-
hundred

n m
little flushed and throbbing head
bosom. ** I thought you were still
and it seems you have been making
ofl the room. I am very
you felt able to walk; bat you .
strength too soon. X
hake up your pillows for
Is that guite comfortable ?”

k, and - kissed her unader
border of her great starched cap.

her eyes closed, her hands weakly folded in

P

She sat up and listened, smiling.

The dusk was falling on the prim cool room
and ite white beds and pictures of saints and
martyrs ; the tops of the tall trees outside the
window were turning brown against the saff
sky; a long flighs of birds flapped slowly
across its fading tints.

In an adjyiuing room, within call of the
cent’s feeble voice, sat a lly-niu:]er

Menuis, June 7.—A sad accident eccurred

at a barn raising yesterday afternoon at nothing to depend on but the

a your which grandmammsa Ludlow left me. society in London. There are so many
We shall not | demands on one's time, as you know very

township of Raleigh, whereby John Dillon It is better than nothing.

was instuntly killed, and one nrame:
in three placks, and
others were injared but not seriously.
was 28 years of age and
bereaved parentr, whose hearts a*e yet sore
from she loss of a daughter a few weeks ago,
have the entire sympathy of shis place.
e peeb gty

HIGH PRICED BEANS,

“ You always were the dearest and sweet-
est girl 1" said the poor mother, gazing fondly | & I und d, mamma, p

at the small closely braided head which was | A long panse followed. I¢ was too dark

b over an
* And when I think that, b
desi| ?mg creature, you would now have beea

¥
Hush, pray, mamma !” Miss Ludlow
raised her eyes now —large,

ling her sobs and trying to smile up
soxious face that was beat over her.
afraid I startled you.

and singiog as she sewed.
from the sunsetsky fell on her face and
hands ; shadows were gathering behind her
and around the folds of her black serge

g o

Tom Watrous, commeroial traveler,

ped off at the Marshall, Mich., eating house ﬂ;.:v,l:lw { ‘éqd: 0 9

; Y : in' the room
g the nunin her sad contralto, as the m:‘.?ol:mnb,mm cheery

es of the girls at play rose agamn in &

“The writing 1eminded me of so many
bappy things,” she said ; and at last she read
her letter.

“ Dear Luoy: We are about to leave
London; and to settle in Barlaston Regis,
where some of mamma’s early friends remde.
aod | It woald please me to know that the old un-
happincss which existed between you and
poor papa might now be forgotten ; and 1
fore ask you to come to us and to share
a home which, if less luxurious than in the
days when you looked upon it as your own, is
at least offered wish the old affection by

+ Your sincere Apa Luprow.”
you read my cousin's lester.
madam ?” “eaid Lucy, holding it out with
sbaking fingers, while the tears fell Lot and
fast upon the bosom of her gray wrapper

quired the price and was infurmed is was presence.
« A ory now and then does no harm,” she
waid brightly, as she retarned to Luoy; bus
I think you must let me measure the dose, as
1 do the doetor’s drops.”
The good pun was Inwering the shad
the lamp, 80 a8 to suit her patient’s eyes,
now proceeded to draw & small table close to
the armobair and to empty her capacious
pucket of a bundle of lesters.
« There is your evening 8 mail,” she said,
T am besieged all day long with
questions as to when you are to go down stairs;
the First Cours have petisioned to have conge
put off till then; and I tell them, my dear, that
1t all depends on yourself.”
« [ am tryiog to ges well —indeed I am,”
protested Lucy tremulously.
are worn out, mother I”’
“ Wil to tell you the trath,
very glad to get you off my hanods !
then I shall never be able to have a proper
night's rest, with my nightoap on, like &

weet clamor from below, temptiag the patient
to stand up and te walk in ber long gray
wrapper to the window, catchiog at the wall
and the chuirs as she did so to steady her fee
ble and uncertain st ps.

 There they are!” she said half aloud,
planting ber hauds on the broad osken sili
and lovking down into the tranquil grass
grown square below.

« That's a thundering price for beaus,”

+ That's the price,”” said the proprietor.

The tra:n was just starting ; Tom paid the
bill, and the coachs bore him and his indig-
nation on toward Detroit.

Lhis was on Saturday.
more, the eating bouse
telegram, collect o 1 delivery, $1.25, which he
paid, and read on opening 1t, ** A thundering The quaint old garden alleys were thronged
with dusky figures, all chattering and ranniug
aod laughing in the swest September twi-
Now and then a yellow leaf floated
slowly down upon the grass; the lights of
u city were beginning to twinkle in she purple
distance beyond she pasiures and orchard and

« Mamma,” she said very gently, ** it is so
painful and souseless to recallthat old trouble | years and plessures and pains had uot done
now. What is done is done —I would not have
it otherwise —and we have something somueh
more important to think abut "'

«+ Every one has forsaken ua!" cried the | did not know it then. What wonderful j kes

Thirsy daye from that date a neat express
package wax handed in to Gilmore, C. O. D,
who paid nioety cents for the privilege of
opening it to discover a lot of sawdust, on the
top of which lay a slip of paper with the

cabelistic symbols, ** A thundering price for

“ Not quite eyerybody,” reagoned her
daughter, going back to her chair and her | night when they gave & grand supper to the
work —Ads was never idle, Mra. Ludlow often

fondly esid—* there is s¥ill' aunt Dorcas's | were out, and Mury sat down in thared cur

“ When Isaw the garden last, the rose I shall be | oh, how soon do you think I suall be able to
buehes were in bioom," thought the girl at the
windew ; ** now there are only dahlias with
their presty quilled ruffs.
qailled than the sister's cap borders even !
Ihere is Bister Margaret !
can tell her from the rest.

a dahlia that had been troddea down, and
propping it tenderly against its neignbor. 1
wonder whether she thinks it ought to be
all black and sober, like her gown, or if she
18 ever puzzled to know why flowers were
made so besutiful and of so many colors ?”
The louely young Protestant pupil sighed.
It was getiing darker.
had bsen walking under the orchard trees,
came slowly towards the house, gliding like
ghosts in their long white veils.

Then a bell clanged out solemnly from the
tower and the happy buzz of voices and
laughter ceased as if by magic.

+ Puey are gong in ! cried Lucy regret-
htezed as two or thiee
ed alofi on the chance

Two months from this Gilmore was sum
mended to Chicago to meet a former business
parsner ; the hotel clerk handed him a letter

Madam Vernon looked somewhat wist
fully at the flushed and sparkling face belore

« I will communicate with your friends, my
+ You must be content to
stay with us until you are strooger.

am afraid we should like to keep you alto

thundering price for beans !"

Durivg Gilmore's absence his son paid for
two telegrams and one express package, all
benring directly on the suvject of 75 cents
being ** A thundering price for beans !
of these articles, $8.80.
from Gilmore's mining share broker was
refused, and the loss cf it entailed an actual
damage to Gilmore of $1.500.

** And the sisters t00,” added Luey, smiling
« 1 watched poor Sister | child;” she said.
Irene last night as I lay awake.
hard not to full asleep over her beads, but her
shadow kept nod-nod nodding its big cap on | ge!
the wall, and she went off at last, poorthing !"
« That is what you ought to have done,
Sisier Irene is a little lazy bones;
but she is very willing to sit up with you,
our own sake, as well as on higher

« Dear mother,” laughed the girl hysteri
cally, * I am growing too tall for the rest
You had better get rid of me."

The nun sighed as she stood thoughtfully
ereasing the letter between her long ivory pale
Jean back and rest yourself | fingers : and Lucy, flinging her two arms
around her neck, regardless of t

But we may

case of Mackinac trout
came C. 0. D., $13.83; when opened he
found every fish had been romoved from the
ice and sawduss, and a shingle met his eyes,
marked with a blue lead pencil, ** a thunder-
ing price for beans !"
Gilmore aud the Detroit tish house, and they
went to law, Gilmore
damages, and all at a cost for the attorney’s

like a good girl while you read your letters,
and I will go and see what I can coax them
to send you up for supper.”

and feeble and deaf,
little Welsh_ village miles away from every
What should we do

she was ruffling, eried fondly :

« I will come hack and see you all, mother.
You do not think I could ever forget you? I
will love the Sacred Heart and every one be-
" ghe | longing to it as long as I live |”

The Superior kissed the girl half sadly on

Trouble rose between *and Luoy Thrale resolute

g Wi

fuily, but her face bri Is wonld’ bo & howe,
handkerchiefs were w
that she might be looking out.

Guod night 1" She nodded,
emiling and kissing her weak little hand.
Two by two the First Coars filed through
the garden gate and crossed the broad gravel
drive that separated iy from the convent;
with sober feet tall Sister Margaret brought

«How good they all are to me,
“ What should I have done if I
old Sacred Heart to | each burning cheek.

« It is right that you should go home,’
sad. * But”"—in a tender puzzled voice —
** oum are orying. my child

winning the suit, $25

«1 did not speak - for myself, my love.
What does 1t matter now about me ?

long as we are together I am contented.”
“But Iam afraid we ,’fh‘a."m be able to | paq passed by the housein Prince's gate—now
not raise her eyes from her woriszahsl‘i;z:o‘il: ChidpAd by Ao Amerishn U1l oub ithaut
« My idea is that 1f you can be more ] I thought of the bankrupt family who had
able with aunt Doross, I shall immediately | oyije
advertise for an engagement.” '
+¢ And leave me nlone ?” cried the poor
mother in a kind of terror.

had not had the dear
come back to? Ab, it was a pity I ever went
Letters poured in on every one of
the family at r-gular intervals {rom all parts
of the world, bearing the uopleasant infor-
mation that it was ** a thundering price fr

She lay back, with a sigh, among her
pillows, and began to epen her school fellows’

through her tears ; ** but
They were written in a variety of angular | that. It is very good of Ada I”
hands, and the eanvelopes were covered
with various specimens of schoolgirl wi,
meant to cheer her up in her solitary econ

be

At last Gilmore sold the
There was nothing to look at any longer
but the fountains and the falling leaves and &

his deep affliction along with him, guawing
last long string of birds flying slowly towards

like a cancer at his vitals,
never ceased, Gilmore drooped,
The ternbly afflicted family
followed him to his last resting place, and
the widow with what little money she had
saved from the expenses of bogus telegrams
and express packages,
wmirble slab to the memory of the tortured

On an oppressive and showery evening late

in August, while Lucy Thrale’s fever was

yet raging and she was tossing in her

with piteous wanderings and entreaties for

veness, two women sat in an all far-
suburban drawing room, tasting, with

shuddering snd unsceustomed lips, the bit-

« For Luoy Locket, to put in her poocket,”
one was addressed, and another to ** Miss
Thrale, Upper Regions, Bedfordshire.”
« Dear, dear, Lucy,” said one little note
printed in large capitals and inclosing adamp
lemon drop—* I am head of the jography
elass. Comedown noon and play ‘Frere Juoques'
with your loving little friend

rushing back to Liucy’s eyes
as she pressed this little letter to her cheel

* (Good night, birds I said the girl at the
window, nodding tothem too, from her pereh.
«1suppose you are going home %o your
nests ¢ Well ”"—with a sigh—* it is not every
bird that has a nest to go to. Fly away be-
fore it gets quite dark
Even the birds were gone at last, followed
by twh wistful eyes in their flight towards the

not seen for fifteen years |

« It is difficult %o live on a crust anywhere
mamma,” returned Miss Ludlog, i
bearing~smile.

not to sllow any romantio idea of poverty

ore.

‘e following Sabbath the mourning fam- ot 1

ily whnt out to the cemetery to plant some forgotten the failure of
violets on Gilmore's grave.
ground, they observed in silent horror that
anuther legend appeared above the name of
Gumore, on the tombstone.

on a small blackboard and read :

had y
great bankers Ludlow and Oompan,
proved a nine days’ wonder, fo
Jowed as it had been, a few weeks later, by the

s of the eity.

© There are homes there,” Lucy was think-
ing. * Those dim yellow dots that 1 can see
beyond the trees are lighte shining in the
streets and housee where happy girle live,
who bave their fathers and brothers to love
them and take care of them. Oh,shall I ever
have & home again, or shall I live and die, 1
wonder, among the kind sad nuns who try so
hard to make me happy ?”

The presty forlorn head sank back wearily
against the oaken panel by which the cmild
tood

“ ) will not be discontented or wngratefal
any more,” she bravely decided.
means love, I sappose ; and they all love me
here, better than I deserve, but not better

sudden desth of the head of the firm.
1t is true that Robert Ludlow had, during

one or two previous Beasons,
ble notoriety by the almost princely

A THUNDERING PRICE FOR BEANS.

Madame Hardy now came back, followed daughter was equally well known an s girl
who dresed exquisitely and adapted herself
with tact te her novel position, and who had
been 8o muoh pitied on the occason of her
cousia’s singular bebavior.

e S
A PORT HURON THUG. by a lay-sister who was bringing Lucy's sup-

er.
ther Towards His Cnild She looked at her patient and smiled, well

The other duy & dispatch was published in
Le~e colnmus meotioning that & man named
Eames, of Port turon, whg formerly lived in
Sarnin, had beaten his litfe duughter with a
rawhide in the most outrageous munner. The
Pors Huron Times supplies additional partic-
uiars: On the afternoon of tue 24th uls., the
little girl was allowed to leave school half an

: » That bright face does me good,” she de
clared affectionately, as she prepared to do the
honors of the wh te spread tray.

+ Reverend Mother Vernon is coming to
goe you presently, wy dear ; and, if you make
a good supper, who knows but ehe may have
a listle surprise for you 1"

stood.

A low murmur of conversation was audible
pow in the next room, where the lay sister
sisting st her work had been joned by a
companion in her hour of recreation.

+ (3i e me St. John !” said & bright young
“1 don't know why yuu shink so
Did nos he do that for
which he went ous and wept bitteriy ?'

« That shows that he was sorry for his
fault, Sister Agatha,” returned anosher in

But the crash had ocourre:
year ago —quite the begiuning of last season;
and sinoce then there had been several appal
ling s «ndals to discuss, the latest bring Lady
Papillon’s elopsment with the popular tenor
80 that no one had time to t.hil:!kw;nyil m:rg
i . about the Ludlows, or knew in what ha
Lucy louked up eagerly, flushing and trying becowe of them since the sale of the valuable
pictures and brie a-brae in the deserted man-
sion at Prioce’s Gate.

1t would have been very painful, no doubt,
and very useless to follow them to their
narrow and valgar lodgings in Main Vale,
where the widow and he) daughter, now that
the first terrible suffocation flood of excite-
ment, terror, grief had subsided, and their
life was slowly sinking into the narrow chan
el in which it mast henceforth wind its way
were learning every day, by dint of many
rebuffs and privations and crael

delieate brown | the
bread, and some bon-bons in & presty painted vague

« Bariy always did admire you,
is no saying what might have happened.”
« Nothing is at all likely to happen now, | the club at Twickenham ?

mamma, wherever I go,” returned Miss Lud- Why should the mad merry rout stand
« Ada Ludlow with- | still because one of its number bad been
out h r dot must expect the fate of otber | swept aside by the rough arm of ruin? The

b me she stopped as the kouse of Mr. Hiniy
Kingsley to piay with his litule girls, which she
uad frequently done before.
a tew winutes her father, who was workingin
Mr. Kingsley's garden, saw
uer to go howe, at the same time telling her
that he would whip ber when he wens home

« Now no guessing |” oried the good nun
“ Do you think that I am
going to spoil sport ? You shall not hear a
word about it untill have, scen you can eat

Luoy listened dreamily, still standing with low, with & fains smile.
her head against the wall and bher hands
The sisters, in their coarse serge gowns and * Every girl is not like my girl,"
s:iff caps, were talking in all reverence, bus
with the usmost simphicity, of their favorite
saints. a8 if they had but that moment held
them by the hand aud spoken with them.

 That may be,” conceded Bister Agatha
somewhas relusantly ;
hinking that he mus: have been of a mean

Thus encouraged, Lucy spplied herself
obediently to the simple dainties with which
ner table was furnished - preserves made hy
thie white hands of the eisterhovd from the
1 uit they had scen blossom and ripen on the
walls a8 they paced the garden walks and read
toeir pious little books,

home until late as night, and she child had
He, Lowever, told his wife
bt he should whip her in the morniog,

girl got ont of bed. Just at aof

word * ruin,"—a word which had

nded at first like some threat uttered in

ongue, and had conveyed
d

mother knowing full
terfered the child would fare worre,
iufant and went ont to the barn, as she could
1ot bear to wituess the whippiog. The father
closed the doors and windows so that the
neighbors eould not hear the child's screams
He then tovk down & lurge rawhide whip and
ordered the hitile belpless child to lay down
on its face upon the floor, having nothimg but
« sbort +hirt to cover it.
commenced to beat his innocent daughter,
which lasted about ten minutes.
got shrough the mother returned to the
The famly ate their breakfast, after
which the father got his Bible, read a chapter,

* Hash, hush, sister!” remonstrated the
gentle champion of Bt. Peter.
ou he might feel augry and refure yuu ad
mission at she gate!”

 No, he wouldn't!' returned the bright
voice, breaking into & laugh.
very well that I don't half mean it. He looks
hears, and uot what is on
And fhdeed I have been praying to
him in the cuapel, as well as to 8. John, for
Is she apy better to-nighs,

+ Barbara sent you these,” exp
Madem Hardy, sitting down by Laecy's

« We have nothing to expect from any one,

8
the long black stocking she was darning ro "1t is better to look our position

** She says there is a good wish in every
of them, but I am afraid you must only
at them for the present.”

Luoy did not answer. She
and a litile fluttered —seeing w!
nurse took mo notice, but went on
easily over her stookinj

yoice of the speaker trembled ; and, as
Ludlow laid down the letter she had
read aloud to the delicate woman on the
ehe walked mcross to the rain blurred
ow and stood looking out, se that her
face coula not be seen.
Denmark Terrace was a dreary new-built
the houses of which were ae yet

was anxious still | Ads

o ind | jost
hich, hee KO8 —because we had promised each other if ever

we fell in love that we would make our lovers

Lucy Thrale's lip began to tremble. consent to exactly the same date ?”

+ And I cannot be contented among them

in f ki class, my dear.
any longer I she thought. *I cannot, 1 again for talking in y

ever know such s young rebel "

it were only day. Indeed I am ashamed
to sy that I owed her several letters when
we oeased oor di Yon see poor paps

I was to blams too when 1 began to get into

well, my love, and our interests were 8o dif
ferons shat—"

now for Miss Ludlow to go on with her mys-

ut for that wicked | tio knitting and twisting, and her busy hande

lay idle for a while in her lap.
Tue widow, a8 she lay back on the angular
green rep sofa, was living over again the days

wdea aat purgatory has all been vu%od ont an’
Heaben enlarged twice ober, an' 1
odders assert dat it dido’t forbid lyin'
an' passin’ off bad money. My friends you
am sudly mistaken. Hell is jist as hot as
eber, an’ Heaben hasn’t got any mo' room.
In lookin' ober some of de changes las’ night
I selected out a few paragra; hs which heve a
yineral b'arin. Fur instance, 1t am jist as
wicked to steal water-mellyons as it wae las’
y'ar or de y'ar befo' an’ de skeercer de crap de
bigger de wickedness

 No change has bin made in regard fo
loafin atoun’ de streets.  De loafer am con-
sidered jist as mean an’ low as eber
was, an’ I want to add my belief dat he

will grow meaner in public estimashun all de
ame.

« Do ten commandments am all down heah

widout change. Siealin’ an’ lyin’ an’covetin’
an’ runnin’ out nights am considered jist a8
bad as eber.

I ¢an's find any paragraph in which men

am excused from payin’ deir honest debis and
suppurtin’ deir fam les.

calm,white lidded | of her girlish { iendship with Mary Goluing,
o 3 d 8AW DOTBYL I b womsn

.

ted gown, drooping flaxen ringlets, and a

ot
high tortoiseshsll comb, which, big as it yas,

4 No " —the widow sat up, and an eager | har ly resched the shoulder of her tall black
look came into her sad eyes—'‘ because you
‘never oould be bronght to believe the trath
about her. And now see what we are reduced
to through her treachery I"

burst iato tears as she spoke
Ada Ludlow let her work drop ioto her lap,
and sat for a few moments pressing herhands
to her temples, and setting her teeth as if in
Then she went and knelt down by her
sofa, drawing down the hand- | acquired Frenoh and music and ute of the
kerchief, and kigsing the poor reddened eye

haired comganion.
1t seemed to the poor dreamer in the vul
gar lodgings in Maida Vale that she could

The poor thitig | still feel the protecting claspof Mary's strong

brown arm about her waist and hear her
steadfast voice promising never to forget her
deacest Letitia.”

Poor foolish school girl vows, destined to
be forgotten, no doubt, With the laboriously

glubes they bad hoiped for a sason to be
guile, they came back now to the widow's
mind as vividly as theugh so many loog
their best 10 blot the recollection ous

What & happy time their school duys had
been ! she tnought wistfully, though they

and mischief Mary and 8 e had indulged in
vetween them | How they tad laushed that

other girls in the dormitory after the lights

rant tart | And when they bad stolen the

An exclamation of rurprise came from the | French dancing master's hat, and were dis-

covered, in the little roow where the numbrel

8.

) [ thought you had made up your mind to | las and boots were kept, putting a frog into
decline it ?" said she mother, raising berseif
on her elbow, the better to see into Ada's face.
“lam :ure. my dear, you said the other day | it was evident, as the uncertain ghmmer

it.
Miss Ludlow’s thoughts were less agreeable

of & lamp outeide the window shone in

“ That I prefered to try other resources | upon her white tired face and her listless

[ remember, mimma.

be compelled to acceptit now asa pis
"

attitude,
1t was their oustom 8o to sit through the
lond dull summer dusk —these two sad crea

Aunt Dorcas is very old | tures ; and on wet evenings, when even the
and she lives in & | rough triendly voices of buys as play on the

common were hushed. Denmark Terrace be

in such a | came doubly oppressive:

Perhaps the stern face of contrast had sent

mamma ; and I , . :
think that we are hardly justified in refusing ﬁ:zt:‘:’);“::r i;:‘:ﬁt:?l?::‘kl;?, ‘;,l:"l:“ x;‘:,,

haps she was t inking how, during the season
in which she had had no part, the people who

A8 | gay at her father's table a year before, and

with whom she danced and flrted and sang,

on pertiokler style.
Mu. ehiokon lifi’, - polytioks’
playin’ keerds fur money an' hangin’ aroun’

fur drinks an’ all sion lo# bizness am con-
sidered meaner dan eber. Fact is, I can't
tin’ any cn
mun from bein’ plumb up an’ down squar’ an’
nonest wid de world. - Dey have chunged de
word ‘Hell' to ‘Hades,’ but at de same time
added to de strengih of de brimstun an' de
size of de pit, an’ we want to keep right on in
de straight path if we would avoid it.  Doan’
let auy white man make you believe dat we's
lost any Guspel by dis revision, or dat Peter
or Paul or Moses have uudergone any change
of speerit regardin’ de ways of libin’ respect-
ably an' dyin’ honorably.”

I can’s fin' whar' @ poo’ man, or & 2
white or k, am -.p-mr:o

ge whateber which lets up on &

ELECTION,

The following members came out of the

bean box right ena up : Uol. Zioh. Pollard,
Uucle Daunwl SBwifs, Rav. Suurise Jessup,
Sarsaparil a Thomas, Eider Woodford, Trus-
tee Payne and Rowulus Joues, .

MORE FOURTH OF JULY.,
The Presidens stated that he was in receipt

of two more kiud wuvitaiions to the elub to
take part 1n Fourth of July fesiivities, one
being from Chicayo and the oiher from Ham-
dton, O. He could not yet aunouuce what
actiou be should auvise, a8 it had pot yet
been determiued whether Detrois would ovle-
brate or eitin the shade. Pickles Bwith
thereupan offered the following preamble aud
resolution™s

Wuereas, 1n de y'ar of 1776, or purty soon

aronn’ dat date, de King of Eugiand sot out to
gin dis keniry a turashio’ an’

Whereas, De said King not only bit oft

more'n he could chuw, but was made drefful
sick by de bitin’ now darefore —

Resuvlved, Das any town or city too lazy or

too siingy to celebrate de anniversary of our
Independence desarves de cuntempt of ebery
true patriot, and should be marked N, G. on
de maps.

The resolution was adopted, and Giveadsm

Jones, Elder Plato aud Crustee Pullback were
appointed & commitine to wait on the Mayor
and inform him that the Lime Kiln Club stood
ready 10 go in with the white folks and make
+he coming Fourth a day to be remembered for

slunk out of their world in*o an ixnominious

Only two Augusts ago, at that very hour,
when the lights were beginning to t$winkle in

. i “Oh, Ads, just | 41o windows of Maida Vale, she had been
think '.h“ it would be for me to be shut P | ¢raveling by the limited mail to Beotland—
there with poor old aunt Dorcas, whom I have | ;¢ of Mrs, Craig-Balfour's party—in a speei
it 1 B I should go "“’l‘i ally reserved carriage, where they had played
ancholy mad.  would rather stay here and | 44rde, and sat late into the night over supper
live on a orust with you I"

and champagne, hardly carmg to go to the

dred years to come.
BAT'S ACU‘)KD(NG.
The 8 d

y a
from the President ot the White Rose Debat-
ing club of that city, asking Brosher Gardner
to take sides on tue quesiion: ‘' Am sbee
meat too good for cull’d folks ?"" The clab h
the question before it for several meelings,
and failing to agree it haa been agreed to ao-
oept the decision of the Lime-Kiln club.

1 ghould say dat it was accordin’ to sar-

" replied the Premdent, a6 he

I P that
awaited them. -

Where were the other members of the merry

ser

5 10 | Jittle party now ?  Had they bestowed as
iving ona crust really means | myeh as a word of regret on her this season ?
shabby lodgings —worse far than these, which | goq they mis ed her victoria among the
we can no lnnge:d:ﬂurd o keep ; it means | ghrong of earriages drawn up on bright June
poor living, bad cookery, stinted washing- | mornings at the corner, where it had always
bll{!, valgar drafuea lm:ebonneu. l!ll]‘l s [lf.'ldi been so quickly surrounded by a crowd of
nal souring of our tempersin the pitifu 1 obsequi . onl:

siruggle to make both ends meet.” eager and obsequious men, only too glad to
At this quietly drawn pioture the widow | 9 Had th ht of b hen i
again pressed her handkerchief to her eyes. airoen$ HRd slisy SHONGhY 0} SOE MRS
“1 know I am a sad expense to you, WY | fjled balconies of the old houses, undfr the
ohild,” she said with a sob. ** But perhaps | griped awings of which she had idl
it won't be for very long, and ——""
~ I hope, mamma, you have eeen nothing | pighig, with the sound of half veiled love-
in my manoer tocall for suobln remark.” | yaking in her ears aud “the pleasant soent
her daughter gensly retwrned. * And you | perpapsof a privileged cigareite blending
know I must have lofs youf I had obtained | wig ghe faintooors of beliotrope und stephan
the situation with the Davenants.”
« But that was so diff-rent !" murmured | missed by one of her little crowd of adorers
the poor thing behind her handkerchief. | from her motber’s opera box on the grand
and there | tier, from ber father’s drag, from the amateur

win a word or a smile from Miss Ludlow the
sat with other women on the grun:f<,wer

away
40 many hours on suitry midsummer

otis that floated round her? Had she been

performances at vhe Frivolity theater, from

dressing and soting aud coguetting had gone

eried the | on without her naturally, as though such &
widow, in a fond little burst of motherly | per«on as Ada Ludlow bad never been.

« And, as for shat, I had not a six
pence in the world when your poor dear papa | as to her position, while the hope sull re
fell in love with me.”
 You were preity enough to do without | had called their friends, would stretch out &
sixpences, ] am sure mamma."
The poor faded woman smiled wistfally at | Ludlow nad refused to believe in the fute that
the little compliment.

While there had been any Jingering doubt
mained that some one, out of tlie many they
pitying hand to two forsaken women, Miss

had befallen her.

+ Mary Golding and I She bad been accustomed, as the daughter
were considered the belles of the school.”
 Ther no doubt you wererivals, mamma ?" | und tacs, to influence ber world without any
asked Ads, somewhat absently. She had al
ready opened ber desk—an exquisite little | [t took some time and a great deal of sufler ng
relic of better times—and was writing tbe | to cunvince her that she was no louger able
neading of au advertisemeut,
 No, indeed ; we were borom friends. Did manly tyanny she'had been used to wield
I never tell yoa that we were married on the )
she in Barlaston and I in London | not to she flaxen baired grl with the neat
little figure and large greenish hazel eyes who
Lad been so mueh sought in marriage duriog
her five seasons in London, and who it was

« Did Migs Golding marry well, mamma ?" plain, would be so sought there nu more.
Ada was forcing herself to appear interested The knowledge :na-

of a wealthy man and as & girl of some charm

great difficalyy, and to mould it to her wishes.

to dv 80, and tbat much of the agreeable wo-

had belonged 1o Miss Ludlow the beiress, and

acquired, Robert Lud-

d in | low's d b Iged in np futile protest

rdly & light shooe now in its
long bleak some bricks and rubbish lay
in the middle of the road, along which a milk

as she went on writing, ** French,
Paris German, [talian —
« Well, it was notconsidered a good match
at the time, I believe.
was only a clerk, or something like shat, in &
merchant's office ; but, nos very long after his !\;
marriage, he was taken into partnership—I b
think it was for detecting a forgery in some
wonderlul way and saving the firm from a se-
vere loss.” .

» Wha:.l fortunate chance for your friend,
4 Oh, yes ; and, when I last heard of them, | ployment  without delay. Would the
well indeed ! Poor, dear people with whom sue had feasted give her &
like to see her again! | chance of earning bread for herself and her
ose she has altered as much as I | mother ? ; A
and we should hardly know each That question too had been answered in
an unmistakable way. There lay Mrs,
Miss Ludlow paused in her writing and | vavenant's letter, the last of a long and hu

miliating series ; there lay her advertisement

long is it, mamma,” she asked,|| on the desk.
“ gince you and Mrs. Throgmorton hav

and offered prayer to Almighty God. Pre-
vious to going to his day’s work, he ordered
his daughter to go te scbool.
told him that she was unfit for school, but he
When she reached the scheol
the teacher learned she had been ill treatea
by her fatber, and examined her. BShe was
covered with blood, and was suffenng terri-
bly, but she bore it heroically. Kames was
arrested and taken to Port Huron. and
placed in Sheriff Hilton's charge, who locked

e e,
A COUNTESS IN THE CIRCUS.

From the London Globe.
One of the prettiest of the ecuyeres or lady
riders at the Hippodrome has met with a
tragio end. Her name was
as Mademoiselle Fanny Gyiks.
that the coronet of countess embroidered on
her eaddle and trappings really belonged to
her, while others declared that they had been
assumed with the same readiness as that
nsformed the commonplace Bally

cannot | It is very wicked of mo to fiud the aried Liney | occapied. Ha
days so long and so dull—or is it that the
sisters are contented because they have never
had such a glimpse of the world beyond the
convent-gates as [ had during the one happy

-+ Oh, she poor wee chatterbox 1"

emile—sich harmless gossip

had to fill the great aching
madam ? Turned her dress in-

Tom Throgmorton | and t

Jes. A dismal d was blowing scroes
& bit of sodden waste ground to the left, and
scene looked raw and sad and

Yes —it was—in spite of the miserable
ending. How short the long summer days

« Indeed, yes, and pinns
to her back |  Bo

Y e el
I should have gone to balls and
I shall never go to any

they were doing very

faced woman entered in her noiseless
::rvingnbnmhol keys and several letters in
b

and.
“ Good evening, my child,” she said gently
te Luoy. “ Mosher Hardy, how 18 your patient

will git with Lucy for a while,” Bister
Agatha was saying cheerfully. “ If you would
like to go down to benediction, there is the

gotsing en to-mght ?”

per like a good girl.”
The Superior paused in some i

and, in the hush that fell on the room,

high clear voices of the ni i

& we might count on the Daven-
ants,” the widow said dejectedly.

good
about the shooting ; and Blanche
with us & month when the chitdren

+ g it wrong, I wonder,” thought the little
listener, trembling and flashing —** can it be
wrong to wish to live like other girls? I might
as well be a nun myself as live here all my

uns in the choir rose we have never met at all since

came to London, and of course I never went
. Your poor paps would
not have listened to such a thing.” r
 Bat you have heard from her, mamms, 1 | alse, Miss Ludiow was quie!

again ong corridors. 2
Thrale did not hear them new. She answer from the small black
rethlessly on Madam Vernon's | 6gare at the window, whose eyes were absent
and she looked, near the two
pale nuns with their sad jet peaceful

some embodied longing or

are all 8o good to me ; but I cannot keep my
thoughts with them any longer. They will
struggle through the convent bars in spite of
If I could only follow my thoughts !
ButI must stay here, though, when spring
comes again and the chestnuts are buddi

Death has torn aside the veil, and
who died on Tuesday,
and was buried yesterday, was not onlys real

the unfortunate lady,

Ll
+ Oh, of course, we corresponded for seme It seem.

number of years p on

evening.. Mr. James Collins and
who live about a mile and & haif on
side of the Grand Tronk railws,

proo eding home in a single wagqn, and when
within sight of their home a runaway team.
attached to a light buegy, came along’ st 8
terrille pace from behind. Before they had
fime 5o get out of the way a ocollision took
place, the shock of which upset the wagon

lost its way in the living,
world, aud had wandered by mistake into the
prim and tranquil convent room.
The dimly burning lamp lefs the
the dark oaken chsmber in shadow ; but

time. But poor papa had his notions, as you
kuow, my love; and so by d
know how such things die out—our letters
got fewer and fower, and we seemed
out of each other’s recollections.
I don's know what put Mary Golding—or
ton rasher—into my head;
s & happier woman to-night I can but fall back o

in the park, other girls will be riding there
with kind young men o talk to, and the dear
pretty Princess will drive by, smiling among
her children as the hats go off so
before her, and Patti and Nilsson will
ing, and—oh, 18 all my life to be made up of
shadows and regrets and longing ? Shall I
never begin to live again ?

A long drawn vibrating chord rolled through
the greas vauited corridors from the organ in

and he took greatly to heart the death of the
ledy, who was only twenty-four and at the
very zenith of her beauty when she met with
the accident which ended fatally.

Hers was one of those wild and roving
dispositions, more suited to the gypsy camp
than to domestic duties. Sbe left ber hus-
band, and waudered from ecircus to circus,
refusing every offer to return home. At last
she came tor Paris and made an engagement

to drop | me, I have no doubt,”

I am sare | mamma must try

light, which caughs fisfully at Lucy's bright
bair and sweet quivering lips, shone steadily
on the silver erucifix that hung by the Super-

very pale and P

valid’s sofa,and resumed
sside on the arrival of
be awkward, she thinks,

t cmli ot terra gloria tus than her old friend Lesitia.”

and threw it p with great

tothe ground. The driver of the team was
also thrown out, but escaped with slighs
injury. Mr. Colling’ neck was broken, and
the base of Mrs. Collins’ ekull was fractured.
On medical aid reaching them it was fuond
that their ipjuries were very serious and
probably fatal. Mr. Coilius and hix wife weres
imum edistely taken to tue Hotel Dicu It was
at first thought that the former would sur-
vive, but no hopes were entersained for the

the chapel, and the high melancholy voices
of the nuns, who were practising together,
pierced the silence with a sharp, sweet thrill.

There wae a triumphant sound in the
notes, sad though they were—a sound that
told of pain an longing struggled with. and
3 but the music seemed to
opprees with some unreasoning terror the
young and restless heart of the listener,

* Oh, never—never—never "

sang the nune below in & final burst of trium-

" pleaded the girl, ** you have
something to tell me ! 1 hope it is not more
bad news from homs 1"

with M. Zidler, of the Hippo.rome.
week ago she made her last appearance before
She was riding her favorite
and, after putting bhm
throngh his paces, she galloped round the
arena to receive the applause of the audience.
Somehow the horse backed or shied at &
handkerchief and unseated his rider, whosé
foot got fast in the stirrap. BShe was dragged
for some distunce. and wh
be d to the hospi

her since
d gently. | happy, $o p e.ure A
suppose ? | she had onee reigne

o~ uga
She still lives in Barlaston, I
Has she any children ?”

She lost her first boy
have been aboni your age now if he had lived. t
mber how proudly we | and painfal degroes to
et babies | | wasching other women

I never had another; but Mary bad. And | prizes of life which sl

An, dear me, I reme
wrote to tell each other of our fi

9

recovery of the latter. The resuls,

was that Mr. Collinsdied in sboat 15 minates
after his arrival at the institution. Mrs.
Collins remains unconscious, and there is no

ugo of her recovery.
B

h

w York. June 7.—One man was killed
and another fatally injared by the explosion
in the d te faotory at Unionport, West-

n o
chester county, yesterday.

besting her hands together.
+- Every one has forgotten me — nobedy wante
me— there i no place in the world for mie any

And, being still very weak and nervous, the

nafewdays. = rom;le“h:ld sank n::izn upon the floor beneath
~ - P 0 ening window, bursting i i

—Bismarck is serivusly ill inflammation | of tears, n::“ put ber hands ill:v“h‘:r”:lrp-‘:nm:

sosring sounds.

orton’ I think the | o
ealled—and how Mary had been to k
ball in & -h‘nz dress, and | est pain, and uttered an jnarticulate soun
d then abous | like an appeal for mercy. Taen she surned,
d arhamed of her want of

shen I remember hearing about & partnership which had slip)
Ackro;

y P P
fracture of the ankle. Sbe was teld that she
must lose her leg, but she refused to undergo
the operation, preferring death, which super-
vened through mortification of the injured
limb within a few days.

hot blush began to burn in
cheeks ; the nuns exchanged

""l'héyhnandvdlhnm you, I

scarlet geraniums in her hair, ao : >
shem moving into & larger house ; but after | coloring faintly an
that I can’t remember anything else. By
this time I suppose they are quite wealthy
people, 1f they are alive—who knows 7"

of the blood vessels of the legs. . shut out the sweet and

applied herself 1o the readjurting her of life,
he feeble life that was bound up with it.
The little sum of money which had been

thenceforsh with the care of & confirmed in

respective wivantages of the two plans.

to bear with aunt Dorca
for & time. 1 have wasted a year already.

She trie | $» reslize

ne.
The girl set her pale lips together in shar

«elf-oontrol, towards her mother.

natar’

or regrets. Quietly, and with method, she

ed from the wreck had been exhausted by
long aud dangerous illness of her mother;
and, when Ada had patiently nursed her
throngh this, she found herself charged

1t would be neceseary fo find some em-

She must henceforth apply to sirangers,
or consent o be buried shve in & remote
Welsh village and to subject herself to the
Mary and her husband never Paritanical ruleof old aunt Dorcas.

And, as she sat now in enforeed idleness,
with the sullen rain streaming down the

nes and & dismal silence over all things
tly weighing the

d to her that the idea sbe had sug-
gested earlier that evening was the simplest
you | solution of the puzsle.

« Mr. Fennimore would act as reference for
she thought; * and

i1l give the place a fair trial, and, if all fails,
bl n the Welsh villagein the

end. The prospect is dreary enough either

Miss Ludlow pat away her desk, and took | way, Heaven knows " : :
up ber macrame again. her feelings as & gover

« Tell me all you have heard about pess in the world where she had been €0
b "

da Ludlow serving where
d, sittiog in 8 sohoolroom
within sound of the familiar voices and plea-
—he would | sures, or walking in & dall London square
with little girls in her oharge, learning hy slow
+ know her place,” and

as they grasped the
he bad once held, but
ped through her fingers one by

p-

Mre. Ludlow had heard nothing. She was
smiling to herself over some foolish tender,

removed his speotuoles. ** In de case of & lazy,

wioked, gt down nigger eben ole bones am

too good fur his stomach. In de case of &
good. squar’ cull'd- man, sheep meas, sirloin
steaks an’ spring chicken am none too fine.
I am & firm beiieyer in de theory dat de brain
am in a great measure controlled by de stom-
ach. I lay one half de rascality of dis world
to poor fodder. A man who site down to &
lean table fee.s mad at de hull world, though
it may be his own fault dat he has no better,

Bring up a-chile on co' "taters, oid o1usts an’

shin meats, an’ de chances am ninety-five in
s hundred dat he will made a wicked man.

When de stomach am pinced, de brain turns

w0 deviliry. I've been right dar'. In de
y'ars agone, when I sot down to & dinnah
table held down by a few 'taters, a cup of weak
tes an’ an' a mighty thin shoe of bread, I
felt ke robbery an’ murder, Gin a man
goed coffee, plenty of meat, good bread an'

whateber fixin's come between, an’ he will

keep clear of crume, unless it was bo'n in his

5 METEOROLIGIOAL

Some three weeks since the President in-
structed Elder Russell, of the Committee on
Hurmony, to organize a weather bureau for
the benefit of the club, and the Elder called to
his assissence the intellects of Samuel Bhin
and Shenandock White and began work.
At this meeting he was ready to report as fol-
lows :

« Degigos fur de pomin’ week indicate mo’
or less atmosphere, wid some clouds an’ some
ol'ar spots. Rain am needed on dry spots,
but if it rains at all it will be apt to rain on
de wet ones, too De sun will continer to
rise an’ sot in de usual direckshuus, an' we
doan’ look fur any snowfall worf meusbunin’,
Long to'rd de las’ of de week feduer beds kin
be histed off an’' woolen blankets packed
wway, bus it will be jist as well to leave de
coul stove up fur s few days longer. Dar’
will probably be mo’ or less wind on de lakes,
but we perdict solid calws frew ouf all de
jand De price of strawberries will come
down a leetls, aa’ in de Gulf States ae waters
weliyon vives will show a disposition to be-
gin to creep ™'

The report was ordered printed and hung

p for the guidance of the janitor, who has
hirherto cougulted his corns for changes of
weather.

BANITARY.

The Committee on Sanitary Precautions
announced its readiness to report on the query
from Indianapoli * Are Refrigerators &
Souree of Disease,” and leave being given the
chairman said : .

« We made a werry rigid inwestigation of
s subjeck, and am satisfied dat refriyerators
am all right. We found a case where & lame
maa had & refrigerator but he couldn's say
whedder dat refrigerator or de rhenwatic was
to blame ; in anoder instance we foun’ two
cases of ague in a house whar dey had &
refrigerator wid yaller doors, but de woman
said de sickness might possbly have come
fr m a pond ot water under de house. Dis
committee doan’ say dat a refrigerator am as
healthy us a pianner or as purty 88 &
stove, but it does contend dat one of dese
musheens, when filled wid ice, fish, ducks,
strawberries, onions, lemonade, persimmons
an’ possum roasted to & pvice brown, am an
ornament dat no household need be sshamed
of.”

HOLDING OFF.

The Committee on Harmony begged leave
to report that it had not yet thought best to
offer its services to bridge the chasm between
the President and Roscoe Conkling, and
added :

 We believe dat continued hot weather for
about three weeks will have de effeck to pre-
par’ boaf of de said gen'len fur peace, an’ at
de proper moment_dis committee will offer
its servioes as mediator an’ doubtless succeed
in pursuading de lion to lie down wid de
lamb

There being no further business before the
meeting the janitor was insy oted to put out
the fire in the stove and usual rash was
made for the stairs.

—This is Gath's picture of Benato
Rollins of New Hampshire: * The mos
miserable little creature in the Senate,
looking like & thin sewer rat who had got up
on & senatorial chair to open Lis mouth on
any occasion and was about to drop into the
sewer again.”

—The present pattern of Herdic coaches in
use in Philadelphia has proved a failare, and
they are to ba superceded by others, stronger,
beavier, and more commodious.

— More than a dozen chemists of note have
agreed that fish diet exercises no partionlarin-
fluence on the brain. Bean soup is the next
thing to fall back on.




