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SILENT 8ONGS.

When tho song's gono out of your lifo,
I'hat you thought would lust to the end ;
‘'t irst aweet souy of Lho hosvt,

Thut no after-days can lond—-

'I'he sBong of the birds to tho Irees—

‘The song of tho wind to tho flowers—

‘The song tha' the heart sings low lo ilself,
When it wakes in lifo’s morning hours,

You can start no othor sony,

Yot evon a tromulous noto

Will faltor forth on tho empty air--

It dies in your aching throat,

Jtis ull if vain that you try,

For the spirit of song has Ned.

‘Tho nightingale sings no moro to the rose,
When the beautiful i1wer is dasd.

So let vilenao softly fall

On the bruised heart's quivering strings ;
Perhaps from the lo & of all, you may lourn
‘The song that the seraph eings :

A grand and glorious pualm

That will tromble and rise and theill,

And {1l your breast with ita grateful vest
Aud ite lously yenrnings still,

A TFaithful Maid.

The blood-red ribbons of the storm
threatening sunset were flutlering in the
west;  the huge onk-trees und pines of the
torest were murmuring ominously, and the
one¢ chimney of the small furmhouse on the
edge of the woods sent up its blue colunn
of amoke, like a cherry hand beckoning to
the way-worn traveler over the hill.  And
how  bright and cosy the interior of the
kitchen looked, a8 Dorn Klein stood on the
threshold, cold, hungry und inexpressibly
weary. A little girl, blue-cyed and blonde
huired, scarcely yet sixteen, with nshy ns-
pret and w shrinking mien, she had walked
rom the city, seekingly vainly for work at
various places she had passed, and now
ul nightfall she was nearly discourazed.,

A g1 2" said Mra, Myers, dubiously,
a8 Dorah Klein proffered her meck re-
quest, ‘L don't know anything about
you,”

Mra. Myers turaed to her hashand, who
sat by the fire, trotting a two year-old on
his fool, *“What shall T do, James?"”

**She's a total stranger,™ he replied,

“Bul she looks so weary and worn out,”
suid the wife.

“Well, let her come in and stay all
night; a howl of bread and milk and one
night's lodging won't break us.”

S50 Dora Klein was admitted into the
furmer's small  family, and o neat and
handy was she about the place, so light and
ugile in her movemeuts, so quick to learn
wnd stendfust to remember, that  good-nn-
tured little Mrs, Myers had engaged her be-
fore she had been in the house a week.

*“You women are so impulsive,” said the
honest favmer, shaking his head.

“Suppose she should turn out bad?”

SlTow ecan she, Jumest” smd  Mrs.
Myers, indignantly.  *“She has a faoce us
innocent as a baby's.”

“My dear, I don't believe in physiogs-
nomy. "'

“Nor I, altogether. hat Tdo believe in
Dora Klein,”

And as the days and weeks went by;
My, Myers wasobliged to confess to himself
that so far, at least, his wife's judgment or
instinet had beep correct.

The last November leaves were fluttering
down one elear, cold afternoon, when Mrs,
Myers stood at the door, ready to join her
hushand and baby in the wagon, to attend
a merry making at the nearcst village,
some  distanee below, while Dora Klein
wis to remain al home to keep house.

“Mind Dora you feed the chickens at
five o’clock, Dora, and dont forget the lit-
tle calf in the peni and if you have any
extra thme, you can just chop the meat
and the apples for the Saturday mince pies,
und—"

Come wife, come!"™ called out her hus-
band from the wagon.

“And if the house should cateh fire or
anything,” added this prudent little edition
of Martha, troubled with many eares, *‘re-
member, that the money is in an old stock-
ing under the board by the south window,
and the silver in the japanned box near it,”

“Yes, m'm," said Dora, kissing her hand
to the langhing baby, “I'll remember,”

**Some people would say, my dear, that
thut wasn’t a very sharp proceeding of
yours,” said Mr. Myers, aus they drove
nway.

CCWhat do you mean?” agked his wife,

“To tell that girl just where owr valua-
bles are kept.”

<HJames, what an ideal Why, I can
trust Dorn as implicitly as T would trust
myself.”

Mr. Myera whisteled and drove on, and
his wife was vexed with him for even
thinking such a doubt of Dora Klein,

But as they were Jogging slowly home-
ward in the November starlight, a neighbor
hailed them, Joyously, from the top of a
loud of barrels.

“T say, it's time "you were home,” said
Nehemiah Hardbroks, fyour gal’s got com-

pun;r.“

HWhat da yon mean? demanded Myers,

H“Why the doors and windows were all
apon a8 I pame by the crossronds, jcst
where ye can sce noross the medder to your
bnek door, and there was two or three men
in the kitchen, T thought it was gome of
your folks, till Taee your wagon just now,”

James Myera looked at his wife,

Mra. Myera white, anxjous face roturned
the gaye.

“Dora Is there, assented My, Myers,
“that's the very reason I'm worried. Hold
the baby fiem, and, 'l see what's in old
Dobbin.”

ITow they rattled over the frosty road,
Dobbin galloping as If irylng the turf, and
the old wood rushing past them like the
seenie spendors of a panorama, while to the
unxious hearts of wife and husband, overy
moment scemed an ago, The house was
tlark when they reiached it, Mr, Myers flung
the reing over the dashboard and sprang
oul,

“Dorah! Dorah Klein!” he ealled, but
there waa no answer save the faint echo of
his own voice,

And when the lamp waa lighted, it shono
n ascene of dismay and confussion; but
the first corner at which the farmer glanced
revealed to him that the loose boards be-
neath the south window had been torn
nway and the treaaure nnok whieh lind helgl
the allver apoong and the stopkings full of
bpnk notog-—thelr ljttlo all—wns omply.

f‘ﬂq) mych for youy girl gud her friond
Janel” sq!hl I, Myeta in tho bigternesq o
his firat anger, and Mra, Myera burit into
tears, ot o much, at all, at the loss of the
woney, although that wna a serlous enough
matter, as to thiok that little Doral Klein,

of whom she had unconsciously grown so |

fond, was unworthy of a tender thought,

That was one side of the little, q.-w:r.\'i

day life story at the cotlage: wl now let
us take a peep at the other  Her master
und mistress hadd been gone an hour, and
Dorn was ¢chopping away at the meat, sing-
img some ronndelny as she worked, when
a ceackiog on the floor, and turning her
hewd, she started to bhehold two very tall,
and graft looking men in the room.
“Who are you?" demanded Dorah, with
frightencd valor, “and what do you want ¢
“Dont worry yourself, my lass,” said
the taller of the twain, graflly, “and don’t
manke any noise, if you don't want your
neck twisted around like a ehicken's,”
While the other, busying himsell in re-
connoilering the cuphonrds and the shelves,
turned suddenly around with a valley of
onths,

“*Nothing but tin and  pewter,” he |
snarled.  Pell uy, where is the silver, |
givlt"”

“AWe have no silver,” said Dora, fulter-
ing.  ““What should poor people like us do
with silvery”

HThe money, then? T know there is mo-
ney, for [suw him come ont of the bank
yesterday with a wallet full.—Quick, we
haven't any time o loge.”

SI0s—it's up stairvs, sewed in the bottom
of the feather hed, in the spare voom,’ he-
situted Dorah—Ubut you won't huet me?"

What should we hurt you for 2™ scorn-
fully demunded the rufllan, “Go up stairs’
Juek, and see, while 1 stny liere to keep this
girl from raising the neighborhond, ™

1 shall not seream,” said  Dor, eleval-
ing her head  contemptuonsly.  Who s
there o hear me, it 1 did? We are far
from any lLouse.”

CThat teae enough, ™ snid the man called
Juck.,  Give us your knife, Casey, and
we'll stiv np the life goose Teathers to some
purpose,  The gal won't trouble us. "

But the heavy foolsteps of the men had

hardly sounded at the hewd of the stuirs |
when Doralt’s languid assumption of indif- |

ference vamished.  Like n winged spirit she
llew neross the room, and noisclessly prying
up the luose bowrds with a knife, canglt
up the Japnnned box and the stocking, and
hiding them in her apron, jumped from the
low window to avoid the noige of the rusty
door hings, and struclk into the woods at
the buek of the honse.

No hare ever darted more swiftly through
the tangled forest than did Dorah Klein,

until at Inst safe in the deepest recesses, |

where no one who was not nimble as a deer
and slender as herself, could fotlow, and
then, crouching down among the under-
growth, she watched and waited,  As night
approuched, and a friendly dusk crept over
hill and dale, she ventured by degrees (o
appronch the side of the woods, where the
north stur heamed overhead, reassuring her
of her whereabouts,  And when at last the
honrse voices of the two men, hurrying
down u secluded by road struck momentary
terror Lo her heart, the afterthought follow-
ed with blessed relief—the certninty that
they wereqgrone and she was safe, .

My, Myers and June were seated by the
fire that they had just rekindled, neither of
them with any heart about the preparations
of the fragal evening meal, when the door
eracked on its hinges, and something glided
in pale and silent,

The next moment the japanmed box and
stocking lny in Mrs. Myers' lap, and Dora
Klein was sohbing on her shoulder, )

“Why Dorn,” exclnimed the
wnal does this mean?™

And Dorn told her story, incoherently
and full of sobbing pauses, and when it was
coneluded  Mrs, Myers threw her arms
around the girl's neck and kissing her again
and ngnin,

‘CJames, James, " she eried, almost hys-
tevieally, ““you will never mistrust Dora
Kleinagain,”

And James Myers, wiping, a stray dew
drop or so from his eyes, confessed that lit-

farmer,

tle Dora Klein had been as true hevoine as |

Jonn of Are herself.

Guormnn Treo Frogs.
Returning from the University of Gilessen
I brought with me about a dozen green tree
frogs, which 1 had caught in the woods
near the town,  They are most difficult
things to find, on account of their color so
much resembling the leaves on which they
live. 1 haye frequently heard one singing
in n small bush, and, though I have searched
carefully, have not been able to find him.
The only way i8 Lo remain quite quict till
he again beging his song.  After much am-
bush work, at length 1 collected a dozen
frogs and put them in a bottle. T started
al night on my  homeward journey by the
dihgence, and put the bottle containingr the
frogs into the diligence. My fellow passen-
gers were sleepy, old, smoke-dried Ger-
mans; very little conversation took place,
and after the first mile every one settled
himself to sleep, but soon all the sleepers
had been roused at the snme moment, On
their sleepy fnces were depicted fear and
anger.  What had woke us all up so sud-
denly? The morning was Junt breaking,
und my frogs though in the dark pocket of
the conch, had found it out; and with one
negord all Lwelve of them began their morn-
ing song,  As il at a pgiven signal, they,
oncand all of them, began to eroak as loud
a8 they could. 'The noise their united
concerl made, secemed, in the close compart-
ment of the coach, quite depfening,  Well
might the Germans look angry; I'ht_?' wanted
to throw the frogs, bottle pnd all, out of
the window, byt I gave the battle a good
ahpking, and made the frogs keep quict.
The Germans 11 went to sleep agam, but I
wnas obliged to remnin gwake to shake the

frogs when they began to cronk.

e A —— —— - -

A Loynl Missourian,
A man with n ane eyed hoyae, rigged in
a atraw collar and dilapidated, old-fashion-
ed trace ohaing, rope lines, and wagon to
mateh, was seen in epmp on the banks of
Hand Creek lnst week., Ile wore a coon-
skin eap, breeches of many colors, ‘the
groundwork of which was yellow butternut,
He sported a long, old-style ritle, and a
¢hyaller” dog guarded the properly. The
family was all in character, but beyond our
knowledge of millinery to deseribe.  When
asked if he was on his way to Leadville,
he sald he had never “‘hearn of the place,”
and when asked where he was bound for.
he sald : “‘Back howme ta old Missoyrl, i
left thoyo e“nt pftoy tho waf, whan tho rebs
hd ovani hlng lhph_' woy, and went to
Toxns, ‘But t'other du{' I henpn g feller
vend 'in f pgper that the thing wae all yight
again, pnd that the old boyuly an wolf
akelps had been put baok again to $, and

——r

I thought T was aure of p living anyhow."
Who says there Is no immigration to Mis-
sourff -

Adventure With a Panther,

The nnimal had already been wounded
fhy arific ball,  Having warned the village
{ shukaree to keep close behind me with the
Fheavy spear he had in his hand, 1 began to
| follow  the wounded  panther; but had
[ seureely gone twenty-five yards, when one
[ ol the benters, who was on high ground,
| beekoned to me, and pointed a little below
himy, and in front of me. There was the
}]m'j.-;l: punther sitting  out, unconcealed, be-
| tween two bushes, a dozen yards hefore me,
1 could not, however, see his hend ; and
" whilst 1 was thus delayed he emme out with
wroar, straight at me. I fived at his chest
| with n ball; and, 18 he sprang upon e,
| the shot barrel wag aimed ut his head.  In
the next moment he seized my left arm and
Cthe gun. Thus, not heing able to use the
gun us a club, 1 forced it cross-wise into his
| mouth.  He bit the stock thvough in one
place, and whilst his upper fungs lncernted
Ly arm and hand, the lower fangs went in-
{lo the gan. Hlis hind claws piereced my
tleft thigh,  He tried  very hand to throw
me over.  In the meanwhile the shikaree,
who, had he kept the spear before him,
| might have stopped the eharge of the pan-
ther, had retreated some paces Lo the left.
i He had instead of spearing the panther,
shouted out and struek him, using the spear
usg a club, Ina moment the animal was
; upon him, stripping him of my stukar bar,
[ his turban, my revolving rifle, and the
| spear.  The man passed by me, holling his
| wounded arm.  The panther then quictly
[ erouched five paeesin frontof me. 1 knew
| my only chance was 1o keep my eye upon
him. e sat withall my despoiled property
| stripped from the shikaree, around and un-
der him,  The first step I moved back-
{wards; keeping my eyes on the panther, 1
| Tell upon my back into a thick bush, hav-
ing slipped upon the rock.  Here 1 was
!still within one spring of the animal, who
[appeared, a8 far as 1 could see, to bhe
not al all disabled by the fight. Nothing
could have saved me had he ngain nttacked,
L retreated step by step, my facestill towards
the loe, Gl 1 got to my horse, and 1o the
other beaters, who were all collected to-
grether some forty yards from the fight, |
immediately londed the gun with a churge
of shot and a buller that 1 by chance found
and taking my revolver out of the holster,
un sticking it into my belt, determined to
carry on the affair to its issue, knowing how
rarely men recover from sueh wounds ns
mine. 1 was bleeding profusely from large
tooth-wounds in the arm § the tendons  of
my left hand were torn open, and 1 had five
claw-wounds in the thigh.  The poor Shi-
karee's arm was somewhat elawed up, and
it the panther was not killed, the supersti-
tion of the natives would go far to kill this
man. Terribly frightenced as e was, his
wounds were not so bad as mine. I per-
sunded my horsckeeper 1o come with me;
and, tuking the hog spear he had in his
hand, we went to the spot  where lay the
weapons stripped from the shikuree. A
few yurds Boyond thom was  ciouchie e
huge panther,  Again, I could not see his
head very distinetly, but fired deliberately
behind his shonlder.  In one moment he
was again upon me. 1 gave him the charge
of shot, as I supposed, in his fnce, but had
no time to tnke aim.  The horsckeeper, in-
stead of spearing, fell upon his back.  In
the next instant the pantlier got hold of my
left foot with his teeth, and threw me on
my baek. [ strack at him with the empty
{eun, and he seized the Dareela in his mouth.,
T'his wns his Inst effort. I sprang up, and
seizing  the spear from  the horsekeeper,
drove it with both hands throngh his side,
and thus killed him. I immedintely had
my hoot pulled off. My foot bled profuse-
dy. Fortunately, the wound was in the
thin part of the Toot, and not in the instep
or aukle; but the teeth had met.

The Newfoundland Dog.

The extinetion which has lntterly threat-
ened the pure breed of Newfoundland dogs
has been fortunately arrested by the impor-
tunce of several splendid specimens of the
Leonberg breed, which is the vesall of skil-
fui crossing between the St Bernard, the
Newfoundland, and the wolf dog of the
Pyrenees. The dogs were recently brought
to this country in charge of the famous
conchologist, lerr 1. A. Verkruzen, Thisis
notable news for the dutside world, beeause
everybody has n-feeling for that sagacious,
brave, and handsome brute that bears the
nume of this island, though few persons
would be inclined to credit the fact that
there are not half a dozen dogs in the whole
United States of absolutely pure Newfopnd-
land breed. More markedly than any other
canine species, this dog  perpetuates all the
traits of his breed, even to the progeny of
animals that are very distantly removed
from his speeies through miscegenation,
lHenee the mistake that many  labor under
who believe they posess Newfoundland dog
of a pure breed, while their big pets are on-
ly such in tenaciously preserving a strong
resemblance to their grandsires,  T'he ave-
rage height of the true Newfoundland dog
is thirly inches. lle is entirely blaok, his
claws ave werbbed to-the poinls, his paws
are massive, his gait majestic, and hia
countengnee strikingly and deeply trastful,
But the renewed qualities of this famous
dog are (o be superseded by the splended
breed known as the Leonberg, © The spegi-
mens now here are soon expected Lo propa-
gate, but they will not be full grown till
thejr third year. Baron Ilssig of Leonberg,
Wurtembeyg, (Iurnmny, whns the gontlempn
who undertook the produetlon of the new
species, gud the speehmens brought here
were carefully sclected from his kennels,
Good specimens sell for $2.50, and supe-
rior dogs command as high g |]u'l(-.u 18 §H00,
At all the great dog shaws of Baden, Lima,
Vienna, Paris and London they yeceived
the highest premiums.  They attpin the
height of thirty-six inches and are fres
quently over hundred pounds in weight,
Their  heads are large, and  handsamo
shaped, aod their  bodies are strikingl
noble in their symestry.  Thaoy inherlt wllf;
large intereat all the gentlencas of the Now-
foundland, therr intelligence surpasses that
of any other species of dng, and they are
capable of being trained to do almost any-
thing within the possibilities of dogkind.
It will boa rave sight to behold four of
these handsomo brutes, this winter, brilli-
antly caparisonod, and perfectly tractable,
hitched to a commaodious dog s!c]Fh ani
flying over the frozen rogds {n fho ehvlrona
of 8E Jdnphm's, gu aver tho g‘u_rx'n_eo of Quidi

l‘:ﬂi-lﬂ_l_a_tuliaﬁ Apuehe,

In the winter of 1848 Calonel Rlgnk with
fiftcon assooiptes, wore in the gonthswealgrn
part of Arizang, when, a# he apld, “A pam
ty of Moxipang fixed up o plan_to have ua
nll soalped. They got Young Grizaly, the
young war chlef of the Apaches. to came
giter ug with about seventy-five byaves, On

Christmas afternoon, about four o'clock, as
we were coming through a canon on our
way (o camp, a perfeet cloud of arrows
cune down on us from the rocks above,
One of the Commanches was killed and sev-
eral of us were wounded. 1 got three ar-
rows in my left arm and one in my left
hand.  You can see the mark there, ™ wl
the Colonel showed a whitish zigzng  scar
on the back of s hand,  “We got out of
that place pretty quick don't youknow, for
it was not u good pluce to stay. On New
Year's morning about sunrise two of our
seouts came in and snid the Apaches wore
coming down the river and intended to at-
tuck us,  The boys had a consultation and
they concluded to ambush the red devils ns
they eame down in theireanoes.  The boys
went down and hid in the rocks and watch-
ed.  They said that as | had only one arm
that was good, 1 had better stay up at the
cache, so 1 lay down on my stomach to
walch the fight.  Presently 1 saw a lot of
black things that looked like logs come
whirling down the river, and then came a
lot of sharp reports, and I saw the little
white clouds of smoke rise up from the
rocks.  The Apaches were tuken complete-
ly by surprise, and although some of them
got in the rocks, the most of them were
shot or drowued, When the fight was
about over, all of a sudden 1 felt queer, 1
felt just like when a man is shut up in n
durk room and ean’t see, and somebody
comes in. - e may not be able to see or
hewr the person, but something tells  him
there is somebody near him, I never felt
safer in my life than I did up there, but
still 1 turned around to where the path was,
und saw the fuce of an Apuche just com-
ing above the rock. 1 jumped up and so
did he, T did not have time to get out a
weapon, for I could sce the flash of his
tomahawk. I went at him and then he
threw his hatehet,  The dull edge hit me
on the forchead, und it spiti my skull open.
Hee—feel that,” and the Colonel took the
writer's fingers and gulded them along
sort of canal or open apace on his forchead.

“Well, I didn't like that Yery much. |
fell down on my knees, and T saw  all my
life in one second. T said, ‘Charley, yon
are gone this time, sure.” I was o near
the edge of the rock for the Apache to get
behind me, 8o 1 stayed where T was, |
was confused, but I did not lose my senses.
I was a good boxer, and although I could
not see very well on necount of the bloog,
still T kept my hands going, and [ expect-
ed to feel that fellows' sealping knife on my-
head every second. He eut at me two
ar three times, and eat my nose and cheek
and eyebrow, but [ shoved him away, I
nuule a big effort Lo see, and 1 got my right
eye open and jumped at the Apache and
luekily knocked him down.  Then I got on
top of him as quick n& a flash and  grabhed
at his knife.  He was too sharp for me,
and he ent my thumb open, It [ did not
seem to feel it at all,  Then he threw his
knife away and put both ars around my

neck and pulled my head dowg on Hie heaad
and tricd to smother me. 1 aucked my

head so that I could breathe,  Both of his
hands were in use holding my head and
that gave me my right hand free and 1 used
it then, gentlemen, if ever 1did. 1 punch-
ed him in the ribsin a way a New  York
prize fighter had shown me and 1 hit him
in the same place every tine,  Presently |
felt something  give way. « had  broken
one of his s, Then every vme [ hit him
1 could hear him gasp for breath for 1 was
driving that broken rib in on his lungs, In
a few seconds lns arma dropped down and
1 felt him hite me in the shoulder nnd try
to get me by the thront. T was getting aw-
ful weak, but this reminded me that I also
had teeth. I fastened them on his wind-
pipe. I don’t remember any more.  When
the boys came up and found mo, the
Apnche was stone dead and my  teeth had
mel  through his  windpipe.  The boys
rigged up a Hlanket hetween two mules and
took me down to a Sonora ranche one hun-
dred and sixty milea off, and tlore I was
laid up for four months, On New Year's
morning my hair was long and of deep
brown, but five days after, when I got to
the ranche it was ns white ns it is now. |1
came to my senses on the 16th of February,
but the funny part of it was that my brain
was 0 muddled that I forgot English and
Spanish and could only speak German,
When the people spoke to me in Spanish or
linglish, I could understand it and thought
it was German, but all my answers were in
German.  Gentlemen, yon ean eat  what
you please, but for me, 1 don'v want any
more live Apache in mine. Good night,”
and the Clolonel went to bed.
——————

How Old He Was,

Smith II, I8 a notorious joker—one of
those queer fellows who joke every-
where, in all company, and from forece
of habit. Ile was attending court in
answer to a subpana, and was dining
ut the publie table. Mo bogan to chat
with an pequalntanee, who presently
agked : .

“Smith ! how old are you "'

“If 1 Yive,” replied Smith, solemnly,
“till the 80th of next month, I shall be
seventy one,”’

A lawyer, who unt opposite, here
looked at him with an expression of
surprise, but snld nothing. The next
day Smith was ealled a8 a witness, and
alter giving hils name and residence,
wus agked his nge,

“Iifty-three was the prompt re.
gponse,
“What[” exelaimed the Iawyer.

“Didn’t 1 hear you say at the hotel,
yvesterday, that you would be seventy-
one I you lived until the 0th of this
month y*?

“*Next month, sir!
restion, I did say so.”

“And now yon gwenr that you are
but. fifty-three

“Yea, air!”?

“Well, slr! tell ua what kind of a
withess you are, any way. What do
you mean ?*? \

*Why, Lthink If you llve untll the
30th of pext month you may bo u hun-
dred--heeayge sir, next month g Peb-
raary, and hasp’t hat twengy-eight
tay# 4 and when | aee the 30th of eba
ruary | expect to be govonty-one |

The Court, the bay, and the audience
all joined (n the laugh, and Swmith's
examing {on was praveadod with,

With that cor-

[E—

=rrliPle e
Wiy 181t that at the Lotel the man

who goes s called the walter, and the.

man who really walta for hiny to

¢ome
back lg enlled the guest® '

“Nueh Is Lite,”

There hus recently returned to Baltimore
from Europe w lndy of high social stnnding,
whose married  life bas been an unusual
mixture of romance and unhappiness.  Not
many vears ngo she was a belle in Baltimore
society, and many a wooer paid homnge (o
her benuty,  Among her adimirers were two
in purticulur—one a Baltimorean and a sol-
dier, the other a Philadelphinn, vich and
prominent.  Both courted her assiduously,
and at length she deecided between them
and chose the Baltimorean for her husband,
The murringe was celebraled with greal
splendor, and was one of the fashionable
events of the time. The gay belle beenme
n devoted wite and mother.  Less than two
years ago the husband died, leaving his wife
with Tour ¢hildren.  Her gricl was intense,
and when, a short time afterward, one of
the children died, she thought  her loss
greater than she conld bear,
carded 1over appenrs in the midst of  her
grief and renews his suit, but she vefnses to
listen to him. At the opening of  another
year she is found watching by the sick hed
of her youngeat child, when the rejected
suitor weain appears and oflers his comtort,
his aitd and his heart.  She was driven by
necessily to aeeept his aid, and after the
funerniof her yonngest ehild she marvied hinm.
Together they sailed at onee for Europ ,
but hardly had the ship left (he wharl wht
she found that the man she had  marvicd
was i jenlous tyrant,  Her every aet was
misconstrued by him into an impropriety.,
His treatment of her was shaetul, and the
remembrance of that voyage will always
remain horrivle in her mind. When they
reached the Continent his tyranny continued
—uand a8 a last resort, she eonfided  hor
troubles to a party of Baltimore friends that
she met.  Wilh thein she found a place of
refuge.  Soon after she returned o Balti-
more with her new fomud  friends, leavine
her jealous hushumd on the other side of the
water,  She i8 now living in retirement
among these who will see that she never
suffers agnin at the hands of  the mun who
was so kind when a wooer, bt so tyenini-
enl when o hushund.,

e —— -———
Tlinely froesutions,

CChange n fived"

The question was asked by an enger, red-
hairdd man who had rvushed in from  the
atreel without w hat, and scemed somewhat
out ol Lreath.

s it afived” inquired the eashier lan-
guidly, arousing from a doze, —**Certainly
itis,” excluimed he with the saudy locks
look at it yourself,” and he laid the bill on
the counter.

SJoln!™ shouted e eashier to o man em-
ployed at the other end ol the room, who
drew nigh, “what sort of n bill is that!—
don’t toueh it!™—**That," said Joln, sliding
furtively teward it, ““that’s a V.

HBure its a VT asked the eashier, while
the man of hyacinthine thateh  nervously
wrigaled his ingera pnd hetrayod inypadience,
—Cowrse I8 10 V—jyou el see e your-
self,”

CWell,” said the eashior, 90t is renlly
w v oall the while, and continues to be n V,
yYouw cun go and call the notary.” [ Exit 1,
Wwoe [ —*Whnt are you up o/ What ihe
dickens do you mean?” inquired the person
of ruddy plumnge, inon flutter, SWhy
don’c you yive me the change, if you're
going Lo"— 1 deeply regret the necessity
of these little formalities,” snid the eashier,
with a depreeating bow, “deeply ;™ and he
took n 2, two $1's and twao half dollars
from his denwer nud nid them by the side
of the V. “Don’t toueh "em, it you plense, "
he added, ns the man of iluminated tresses
was about to appropriate them, **I'here's
t man waiting for me next door," snicdl the
Intter with a nervous Lwiteh of his cycehrow,
“and he wants to enteh the teain,® ]
deeply regret the necessity for these little
formalitics,” repeated the enshicr in . _pa-
thetic but melodions tone of voice.  And
he took from a side deawer n legal blank,
calmly filled it up, after nsking the stranger's
name and entering n brief personal descrip-
tion of him on the outside. e then rewd :

“Know all men by these presents—"

“See here! are you ernzyt” suid the per-
son of eapillary fervor,

HThat Riehard Jenks, eashicr of Blank's
restanrant, No. 11,447 Brondway, party of
firat par,” continued that gentleman, “and
Henry W, Bwazer, hatter and  furrier, No,
11, 542—is that right?” .

“Yes! That's vight! But what in thunder
are you about?”

“Why, you sce, 1 want 1o jusl exchunge
documents, duly atlested, showing (hat
that bill of yourd is a five nnd that I gave
you the right change.  To keep me {rom
getting you arvested for hurglary, you un.
derstand, 1 might swenr 1 gave you' u fifty,
don’t you sce. 1 deoply regret -—— No,
11,542 Brondway, party of the sccond part
did, on ar shout—'

“Look here!l” exelnimed in wrath the
person of searlet hirsuite decoration, “*you're
a fooll  You 8’pose I'm going to stnnd herg
all night? I could have gone 1o the oity
hall by this time.  Git out with youy infey-
nal nongense!”

And he grabbed his bl and fled as the
cashier spid : “Why, don't hurry, the notn-
ry will bo hore shortly. [ deeply regret”
=sbut the apology wans obstructed by the
door whose angry alnm sounded like a
wooden dam,

——————— e
Horeihle Sights o o Chinodo Clly,

Lying In an apen space In a street some-
what larger than the rest, we saw four
human beinga in such o pitiful state of dis-
anse it made me shudder; one fomale with
three mulos, almost nude, ineapable of
maving, covered with sores, ingcels and
fiith, they were dying slowly, in fact woere
placed there to die, no one with them to
suy n kind word; even the passers by only
gave them a glance and passedon,  Asking
the guide who these unfortunates were, and
why such inhumanity was allowed, he re-
plied that they were afllicted with an incur-
able disease, and belonged to, the ‘%loss,”
and it wag of no uge, nor was it right to
care for them, as they would soon die and
be buried by the publie, Imacinted o o
frightful degree, they lay thoro all ungon-
scions and indifferent, thely eyes fixed in a
vacant stare, the stamp of death upon their
foatuveny a (‘ny or less would end their ex-
lateneo

?\‘wm naw about fifteon minutes in tho
placo, and my friond smid ho felt as if ho
wanted to gg out. I felt muoh - the same;
but, having heen informed that to-day was
ono of the few whon a visit to llm_‘ln 1 was
allowed, I braced up, and conquoring the
focling of nausea, went with tho, guide
through a numbey of theso wyctched sireets
until arriving at a somewhat largor structure
than' those In the immediate vicluity, wo
entered, galnlng the good will.of an o]ﬁc_lal
by the gift of a franc. Filth and stenchy
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Now the digdlft

s everywhere else, prevailed,  ‘The sight
of weriminal chained to an upright stanchion
tat supported the beams overhead at the
entranee Lo the corridor, nlong which are
several cells with strong wooden doors and
curious Chinese locks, was pitiful.  1le was
nreenptured fugitive; and wus to be taken
three thines o week o this stanchion, the
mound under his feet being strewn with jug-
ged stones, and broken glass bottles, and on
this compelled to walk, probably with no food
sive what relutives or friends brought him.
The glass and bottles, broken fine, did not.
ot mueh, but o judge from the painful
expression on his squallid fentures he must
have suffered  considerable.  In an adjoin-
ing cell four hunimn beings were  confined
currying around  their necks boards  ahout.
Iwo  feet square, which were clasped on
themn when first brought up for punishment,
and are not removed until their terms expire,
Brass nails were driven  through and pro-
truded nt least an inch at the bottom, serv-
ing to keep the shoulders of the poor men
raw with the pricking eaused by the slight-
estimove.  Holding out their thin, trembling
hands they beg for food. A female was in
the room, w sister of one of the criminals,
bringing him food and bathing his head and
shonlders, T gave her o few silver pieces,
wd gave her o understand  through the
guide that it was to be used (o proeare food
for her brother and compnnions,  ‘hese
five heing all the inmntes at the time, we
started Tor the purer air outside the walls,

As n general thing, long iermis of contine-
ment are enstomary in Chiong grave oflen-
gesare punished by deeapitation, theft in
niny being thus punished, lesser offenses
by punishment like those  juswwitnessed
und Hogeing,

Onour way out we passed that sronp of
dying wretehes in the open square, und no-
ticed that one of their number had  disap-
peared; he expired o few minutes nfter we
passed, and was by this time under grownd,
Breathing the pure nir again, and away from
so much (ilth and misery, 1 could not help
heing struck by the contrast of the tine
buildings, the handsome equipnges of the
wealthy, and the scenes of  human misery
and wretchedness just witnessed, 1 found
my friend, who had ehosen 1o examine the
more wgreenble cariosities, in the restanrant
of the hotel de Colonies, in conversation
with its geninl munuger, Mr. Brown, n Bal-
timporenn of tifteen yeurs ago, 1t is truly
said that of the horrible stenehes the stench
of w dirty Chinese eity, with its narrow
streets, its inhubitants, numbering many
thousands, is the most disagreenble,

Renders  will please  notice  that  the
few Fnets and inewdents given are from (he
dwk side of Chinese life; they are not all
of this one type and cliss,  Although the
majority of theny may be rightly tormed o
miserable, superstitions cluss of people, the
minority show to n deeidedly better ndvan-
tuge.  They comprise merchants, meehnn-
ics, servants, and followers of all vocations,
They dress more tastefully.  In fact, u

Chlinunun in good clreumsianees wears ap-
parer eonsisinge chiclly of silken and other

rare materials, his hewd and cue are always
kept in apple-pie order, and his features
wre of a more refined and agreeable cast.
Ldueated in the different branches of their
native language, 0 grent number of  them
have mustered  the Englishy, and read and
wrile to perfection,  They are shrewd in
business, and accnmulate with rapidity,

-
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The 1Hubits of Bivds,

At arecent meeting ol the Mary land
wewdemy of science, Otto Logger read a
puper on birds, based upon his own
personal observations,  Most birds, he
suys, ke but two meals a day—early
in the morning and about durk; birds
of pray rarely more than one a duy.
Three hours out of the twenty-lour
seem suflleient rest in sleep ror singlug
birds, They are sensibly afYected by
atmospherle conditions,singing less,nund
less jubiluntly during cloudy, wet
weather. Muale birds usually mate with
one temale and remain taithful to her,
guirding her while she builds the nest
for the coming brood, and feeding hor
while shels Incabating the eggas, or
taking her place while she flies off in
search of food  Birds have lhitle (hs-
«r mination as to what kind of oggs are
placed under them n the nest to incu-
bate, and will try to hateh acorns or
nus it placed in the nest instend of egs,
A temperature of 86 deg, Fahrenbeit
for twenty~one days I8 requlred to hateh
most bivds’ eggs, The young arve not
ussisted by their parents to leavo the
egg, but when each one has broken i
way out the parent earefully removes
the pieces of broken ogg from the nest,
I'he young geuernlly emerge from thoe
larger end of the egg, and, before com-
ing out, can be heard at work, breaking
their wny. ‘I'hey are born hungry, and
open their mouthes for fond a8 suon s
born, and are great eaters.  "'heir oyes
open in from five to ten days. When
the young hirvd Is old enough to fornge
for itself 1tis cruelly drivenaway by the
parent birds.  Many birvdsare troubled

oy skin and feather parasites on their
hewds and wlngs,

gt oL I
Yecullny Peoplo.

Alady who feels natural in rubber boots.

Boy who don't like to throw snaw  balls.

TPeople who go out in the rain with their
umbrella elosed,

People who turn paper collars, for ccono-
my's sake.

Young men who ean enll for n flve cent
cigar befove n crowd,

Peaple who raise thelr hat to a lady after
she has pasgaed by, ;

Young man with red hair who doesn't
eringe when reminded of it.

Young lady wha does not look in a plate
glasg window, as she {8 pnssing by,

A sojfool glvl over fourteen who. doesn't
Ilko gum, and talk slang. There are afew
exceptions to thia latter nssertion.

Man wha ean face a hald headed  dencow
when ho thrusts the contrilmition hox at
Iim-—without contributing something,

A llul\nn-ﬂ;iil ot

One of the strange things In Indla Is
tho number of little hznrds running
about tho coiling of the houses. Go
where you will; youv willsee them s and
at night they come out and hunt for
files and other insects (and theye 18 no
goarelty In either), 'I'hoy make s kind
of .olucking nalse raaumblh_:r 180Mme=
what.tho vall of hen ta her ¢ okenas
sro perfectly haywless, and uwke &

hougehold pet,

o Walkaol,

At an enrly hour a man who had an
eye brimful of confldence in 'mselr
entered a Detroit restnurant kept by «
man who takes interest in manly sports
and thus began :

“My name s Shaw. 1 lhave just ar-
vived, In case 1 ean raise sufllelenc
interest in this city 1 propose to wallk
one thousand miles in AT

“Call again—very busy—see you la-
ter—got 10 go right over the river!"
sald the restursnt man as he got away
out of sight,

The man muomed Shaw  didn’t seem
greally surprised at his reception, wiud
his chin was still high as he walkel
into a LiH-poster's and asked :

HCan you do some posting tor me 2"’

Y0h, yues, There's searcely o month
in the whole year that we dow’t posg
up at least one dodger for some one ov
other,” wus the veply.

*Lmay want to put out 10,000 three-
sheet bills next week,” observed Mr
Shaw ; 1 propose to begin here an a
tempt to walk 1,000 miles in 1)

“All our boards are seenred for
two months ahend,” interrupted the
poster with tervible earnestness, and
hie at once began to sweep the dusty
floor with adry broom.

Mr. Shaw coughed and went out.
I'lhie store of contldence in his eye had
been reduced about one half, but he
liad w good card left, Making hls way
to a tobaceonist's store whose shop 1s
the headguarters of lovers of horses,
dogs, dumb-bells and athletie BpoOrts,
he purchiased w cheap clgar and easunl-
ly obsorved to the crowd :

“Gentiemen, my uame is Shaw, |1
was thinking i€« hall could be secured
on fuvorable wrms | would make the
attempt to walk a2

“Waie!" shouted every man in the
room in chorus, nud in less than fifty
seconds all had flled out and gone their
wiys, Then the tobacconist reached
down for his slung-shot, erylng ouc
that Mr, Shaw had drlven away seven-
teen ol his best customers, but before
he could use iv Mre. Shaw made the at-
tempt to walk pust one streot eorner in
one York minnte, and he nchieved
wrand sueeess,

e =T L
Tho Love Story of s Murdorer,

Richards Tsnaes was recently exeented
in Harrisonville, Mo., for wrder, A few
duys before the execution took nlace, he
mude the following answers to (ueiMons
Pt b hdne

S Where did you meet Clack 2"

ST met him™ in Bates County, ama we
travelled together two days. ™

*Did you have nny trouble with him?"
“N“..

“Did you tall to him about buying the
enttle” :

“Yes; und he mgreed Lo drive them to
Lawrenee, Kan,, from which place they
were to be shipped,

D0 he have any aems about, him 2"

le bad o revolver in his belt, and at
abont 4 o'clock the second day 1 let my
horae fall back a few feet behind his and
drew my pistol,”

“Wihat thent”

1 rode up o within
amd fred.”

S Where did the ball hit hiim?”

“Right in the baek of his head, and he
slid off his horse on the praivie. 1 then
rilled his pockets and seeared $12 and a
silver wateh, but did not touch his piatol.”

“You left him where he fell§"

CAMer dreiving the eattle about a mile 1
went buek and locked at the body. It was
cold and T covered it up with u blanket,
el put the dead man's hat over his tace,
I was a{nol for leaving it on the prairie,
and had no business to kill Clark, and must
sufter for it.”

After the murder Isanes drove the eatilo
to West Line, and shipped them to  St.
Lonis, where they were gold by Hunter and
Iivang, and netted $826. 1e then went di-
reet 10 his brother-in-law’s in southwestern
Kansas, and began to work for Mr. Chil-
son, n ncighboring farmer, When sponak-
ing of working for Mr. Chilson the prisoner
suddenly  turned  his hend  aslde,
andd his whole frame shook with a thrill of
omotion, Tears fell fast, and it was some
minutes hefore Isnacs could say a word.
At length he said:

1 wus going to marry Allie Chilson,”

“You were avrested near Mr, Chil-
son’si"

“Yes; a dozen men rushed upon me with,
drawn revolvers, and I begged hard to seo
Allie onco mora; but they pulled me awny,
and [ thought they were going to lynch
me "

“You were willing to come?”

“Certainly I ought tohang, and expect-
el nothing else, hut 1 didn’t want a moly to
hang me,”

Tsnnes said that his flst trouble was in
Puoln, where s grain merchant accused hiny
of ralsing a.check and procuring money
upon it. ‘I'his accusation, which Isaacs
pronounced false, was the beginning of his
froubles,  Allie Chilson, to whom hoe was
engnged, womlld have nothing more to do
with him. The girl afterward, however,
partinlly relented, and sald if Isancs conld
raise $1000 she would bhe married to him,
T'o win the girl, he says, he committed the
erime,

four feat of him
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A Gentiemnn’s Rebuke,

Gienoral 'Washington was dignified in
mnnnor and speech,  He expeted uppropriate
consideration for himsolf and his position;
but he exhibited-a trait among men of high
station—Nho was always considerate towards
his nssoclates this high-bred- conrfesy, and -
also his tender sympathy, = ° ’

Btopping one day during the: war at a
kouse in %o_w _Jersoy, he found thero a
oftficer wounded,”  Tie map,wag confined to
bed, and was 80 _feeble that the least nofse
ngitated him, ashington spoke in'stich
a low tone, and whilo at dinner W8 so
qulet, as Lo influence his. officers to & sini.
lar consideration for the wounded man. !

When he had dined he left the roomn,; and
the offioers, unvestraided by his predente,
g:-got in thelr hilarity  the poor sufferer.

donly  the ' door opened. quictly,  and
Washington 'entered on: tip-too, walked to.
tho mantle, took a book;! and without ntter-
Ing A word, quletly rotlred, @0 v i

he: delicate suggestion, . too  courtepus

-

for a hint, was not-lost.. It was followed -
by a mn.ui:lqmta quletness, L
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