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THE UNDER DOG IN 1GE FIGHT,

world,
From the peasant up to the king,
Hus a differont tale from the tale I tell,
And a difforent song to sing.

But for me—and I oare not a single fig
It thoy eay I am wrong or am right—

I shiall always go in for the weaker dog,
For Lhe under doyg iu the fight.

I know that the word, that tho groat big
world,
Will never a moment stop
To see whiol dog may bs in the fanit,
But will shout for thoe dog on top.

But for me, I ahall nover pause to aak
Whioh dog may bo i the right ;
Tor my heart will boat, while It beuts at all
For the under dog in the fight.
T ——— "

The Mystery of Garrick Hall.

“It was- just such a night as this, Rob-
ert,'” said Aunt Edith, to my papn, with a
little shiver, !

“Ixactly,” papa replied, thougltfully,
“and the same time of year, too."

“‘3uppose you tell the ehildren all abost
it,”” mamma sald quistly ; “‘they look as it
they wanted to know very much, ”

“Well, since it 18 perhaps time they
knew, I will tell you how Aunt Edith saved
my life,” continued papa, turning to Edgar,
the oldest of us, '“long ago, long bofore you
were born, my boy."

“Aunt Edith and I were only brother
and sister; ever so much greater cronies
than you and Edgar are, Jeasie, not only
because we had ecach other to love, but
becwuse we had to make common cause
uguingt nn enemy, Jeffrey Lawson, our
step-mother's son by previous marriage.
We lost our own dear mother when we
weore babies.  Jeff was ten years older than
I was; and after our father's death which
happened when I was eight and Edith
six, we would have had a poor time of it
but for Dame Turlle, our dear old nurse,
She looked after our mterests, and fought
A'l our battles valianlly whether we were
m the right or wrong. Our step-mother was
S0 wrapped up in Jeff that she bestowed
little trouble upon us, I, especinlly, was
no favorite, for she got the silly iden into
her head that T stood between Jeff and the
property of Garrick, Ho was a fine, hand-

sone fellow, as T remember when 1 was
15, and he twenty-five ; strong and daring,
hnughty in disposition and hasty in temper.
I could see even then he bitterly resented
my being master, and himself as if nobhody;

for all our servants had grown old with ns.
und were staunch aud loyal to us children
ol the house.

““Our mother—we called he so, though
ghe was ‘little more than kin, and less than
kind'—resented it too, and looked forward
with very bitter feelings to the time when
I would be 21; for then according to our
father's will she was to leave Garvick Hall,
the homestead, and veside 1n a little coltuge
he owned in Wales.

‘It would be a different positton for her,
ng she had bat a small jointure—all her
own fortune had been spent on Jeffrey—
uad by some 1nexplicable chain of woman’s
reasoning, she blamed me for what she was
pleased to call her unmerited misfortunes.
Huch year that passed made matters worse
between us.  As I grew older many things
ia the management of the property struck
me n8 uujust,  The best of the timber wai
beiug cut down and the house allowed to
fall Into a state bordering on ruin, beeause
my mother would not spend money on re-
pairs which 1 alone was to enjoy the benefit
of.  Our family lawyer was dead.  Joffrey
chose his mother'slegal adviser, and neither
Edith or I knew where to look for advice
or assistance.  Things reraained very much
in this state till I was nearly twenty, when
one day Jelff entered my room in u state of
wild excitement, and showed me a will
that bad been diseovered in some out-of-
the-way corner. It was dated a few days
before my father's death ; and exeept. that
it baquethed to Jelfrey the sum of 5,090,
wmd the reversion to Qarrack if [ died with-
out heira, it was substantinlly the sume as
the one alroudy m existence.

“L had my donbl about the validiLy of
the document, but I passed no comment ;
both the witnesses were dond, and I had
not a shadow of proof to advance. Buspi-
clons in anch a case go for nothing, 8» I
held my peace, the more espeeially as Jud-
800, our old sleward, was prepared to swear

to my father’s signature. o J elf Lawson
had his £5,000.

“On the night of which I am going to
tell you, there was a large part of the money
in the house. Jelf was going to London
the next mornlng; and he meant to start
early; le sald good-bye to us over night,
and went up to his room first carrving the
money with him, Idith and I remained
in the dining room a little longer, chatting
on different matters, among others Jofl's
eparture, ot o strange restlessness [ had
observed in his manner of Inte, of the pos-
sible date of his return; aid somehow,
quite unintentionally, I let fall a hint ahouyg
my suspicions about the will, and discov-
ered that they corresponded exaetly with
Edith’s, At lnst, when the fire had burned
quite out, and the candles were getting low
in their sockets, we went up stalrs together,
It was a wild November night, and just
guch angry, impatient gusts of wind and
vagrant thunder-ciaps us this: I ocenpied
the west room; your aunt the one adjoin-
ing; and Joff slopt In the west room at the
other end of the corridor ; while his mother
had her apartpents in the south wing.  As
1 bade Edith good-might, tho clock on the
stairs struck 12, and she merrily wished me
many happy returns of the day, for I had
Jjust. entered my 20th birthday. Ina few
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minutes more my light was extinguished,
aud I was closely wrapped up. In less
than half an hour I was sound asleep. Not
80 Aunt Edith. Bhe was, she told me uf-
terwards, resiless and uervous, two most
unusual ‘things with her, All efforts to
slecp were unavajling, and she gave up the
uttempt at lust, and rising from the hed set
down by the five to read, T'wice she fan-
cied she heard footsteps In the corridor,
sud opened the door to listen,  Your nunt
wag not afraid of the White Lady, our fam-
ly ghost, or anybody else, girls. T'wice
she threw herself on a couch with the jn-
tention of resting, since slumber was out of
the question ; but between the storm and
the mysterious sounds through the house,
rest was impossible. At length, about 2
o'clock, she fancied she heard some one
moving about the room very cautiously;
amd, nothing doubting but that I was ns
walkeful and restless ag herself, she resolved
to come in and speask to me. A sudden
gust of wind in the corridor extinguished
her candle, and she entéred m*  jom in the
dark, save for the taint rayda of he moon-
light which shone through the carclessly
drnwn curtains.

*“As your aunt gently approached my bed,
she saw a form advancing on the other side
with uplifted hand, in which something
white gleamed in the moonlight.  Quick ns
a thought, without a moment’s hesitation,
her arin was thrown across my neck. The
knife of an assassin descended with a terri-
ble force; and glancing off the bone, in-
flicting a long and jagged gash in her arm,
The assassin, who had not seen or heard her
Approach, instantly fled, leaving his weapon
behind ; and I was aroused from my slum-
bers by 13dith’s shricks, to find myself
bathed in her blood. Binding my silk
handkerchief around her arm tightly, to
clieck the bleeding, I sent a servant—for
the whole house was aroused by your aunt’s
shrieks and the violent ringing of my bell—
for the nearest surgeon, and then proceeded
to search for some traces of the murderous
mtrader.  Meechanically I went first to
Jefl's room, probably because I was aston-
ished at not having seen his face among the
wondering group gathered round my door,
It scemer amazing that he sliould sleep 8o
soundly through such commntion, The
door of the cust room (Jefl’s) was open,
und 80 w.as the window, but the room was
emply.

Where was Jeft? Why had he gone so
suddenly and mysteriously ?  Why the
open window? I was all the more pain-
Tully perplexed, as the most careful exami-

nation failed to disclose any othér means of
exil by which the Woul-He-Hssussin coui

have cseaped. ILvery door was seccurely
barred, every window except that of the
cast room was safely fastened. In the
flower bed underneuth there were tracks of
men’s feet leading from the window, none
whatever leading to it,

These things made me terribly unhappy,
and some suspicion of my thoughts must
have cropt into my countenance, for Idith
devined them at once. IHowever, she re-
mained silent about the appearance of the
man who attempted my life, and I refrained
from questioning her, At best there could
be but a conjecture—the room was dark,
the man disguised and your aunt frigh'es-
ed. The knite which luy upon my bed ap-
pealed with terrible force to us both, It
was my pruning knife, and that very af-
ternoon Edith had scen me lend it to Jeff
Lawson. Whether the knife had been
poisoned, or whether your aunt’s wound
had been badly dressed in the first instance,
L do not know, but inflammation get in and
for weeks she was dangerousiy ill.  For
days her life was dispaired of, and it was
only saved at last al the expense of the
brave right hand that had saved me so well
from u terrible and sudden death,

“The matler made a sengation, wlich
was something more than a nine days’ won-
der in our villagze; but as I kept my sus-
picions to myself, no one else ventured to
express auy, aud Jellvey's name was never
mixed up in the matter. Indeed it got
circulated that he Ieft Garrick the evening
of the attempted marder and no one con-
tradieted it. The objeet of the attack,
which was eovidently robbery as well as
murder, for every drawer and desk in my
room was thoroughly ransacked, caused
much woader and discussion. It was pretty
generally  know that my allowance as a
minor was searcely adequate to my few
simple wants,” ?

““What becamo of Jefl Lawson, father ?"
Jess nsked, with a stolen glance at aunt's
face. ’

“I'rom the night he said good-bye to us
in this very room, thirty-one years ngo, I
have never heard of him nor from him, e
disuppeared in the most extrpordinary man-
ner, Doubtless he is dead; and as far ns
he is concerned, I have no hope of the mys-
tery of that awful night ever being cleared
up,” :

“ Amd his mother, papa?” Ired ques-
tioned.

“‘Ah, his poor mother, she broke her
heart over hiy disappearance, my boy.
Mothers will do such things over the mest
worthless sons.  Well, Upton, what's the
matter "

“‘If you please, sir, there's a gentleman
wants Lo see you,” said our old butler, clos-
ing the door behind him, and looking mys-
teclously around.  *‘fIe says his business is
urgent, but he won't give his name,"

“A strange genlleman, at this hour and
on such a night,” exclalmed papa, rising,
*ITe muat he some belated traveller, Show
him In,”

We all looked at each other, and glanced
toward the door in eager, nervous curlosity,
a3 an elderly gentleman, with very white

SO 5 I S o ez Ea
i —— ey APTUTu SELT 91 v L7, ave il
o aTER _“_T T Y N TV R "
WINNSBORO, 8. C., JUNE 19, 1880. | VOL. IV.—=NO!¥4.’
S — R — o " " T — = S — Y Y ATEer an
hair and beard, entered the roow, made a

crteous bow, which embraced everybody,
and proceeded to unbutton an enormous
traveling cloak, 1 which he was enveloped. .
For a moment or 8o his cyes wandered
round the room, as if in scarch of some-
thing, and then he smiled sadly,

“You don’t know me, Mr. Neville,”
quoth the gentleman, attor what scemed an
ommnous sllence, drawing more directly
into the light of the fire, which blazed
cheorlly,

I huve not that pleasurs, sir,” papa re-
plicd, looking at our vistlor more utten-
tively.

“Ah1 Yet my picture hung there once,
pointing to a vacant space among the por-

traits on the wall. “My name Is Jeffrey
Lawson.”

“Jefl!™ we all cricd m amazement,
Here was the sequel to the story with a
vongence,

“You don’t seem overjoyed to sce me,
Robert,” Mr. Lawson said, nfter anothor
pwse. Well, perhaps you are not to blame.
Bat you, Ldith, after all theso long years
—might give me your hand.”

AL that moment his eyes rested on aunt’s
helpless right arm, aud the most terrible
awkward, awful silence I ever witnessed
ensued, '

Mr. Lawson was the first to recover s
self-possession.  ““‘Iorgive me,” he said,
and there was a tremor in his voice. ]
did not know—I am sorrow.” Papa re-
mained stern and silent. 1 really pitied
Mr. Lawsou, the odds were so fearfully
againgt him.  Not a gingloe kind or encour-
aging glance met his eye a8 he looked up a
little haughtily, and continued addressing
us all. ‘I did you a greal wrong once,
Mr. Neville. I have travelled many thou-
sand mules to offer what reparation 1 can.
That will by which 1 obtainad £5,000 was
8 forgery. Dut I have come to pay it back
with interest.”

Papa bLowed his head but romained si-
lent.

**Money was absolutely nccessary, then,
for T had many pressing engagements to
meet—iny safety, my liberty was at stake
—I was desperate ; but though my hase
trick succeeded, it was too late. Absolute
ruin and disgrace stared me in the face, and
1 was compelled to fly, like a thief in the
night, to escape the consequences of my
folly. That night I secretly left the house,
escaping by my bedroom window. Con-
cealing all the money Lhad, I took passage
for Australia, where, by careful epeculntion

‘and bard work, I soon realized s congider-

I formed new friends; now hubits, a squat-
ter life suited me ; and so I remained year
after year. But I was heartily sorry for,
and ashamed of the part I played about the
will, and resolved one day to try and make
it square with you. "The gold fever broke
out, and the spirit of adventure being strong
in me, I resolved to go the diggings. 1 was
singularly successful ; but others were not
80 fortunate. One poor fellow went by the
name of ‘Down Ted’ 1 heard frequently
gpoken of as singularly unlucky, One day
1 was surprised to receive a messuge from
this fellow requesting me to come and see
him as he was very 1ll, and hud a very im-
portant confession to make. I wentl at
once, and saw at a glance that the man
was dying; but imagine my surprise, when,
on a closer survey of his features, 1 recog-
nized him to be Tom Judson, the son of
your old steward—good-for-nothing, grace-
less, vagrant Ted, who got me into many
serapes ns 1 got him ont of. With the
utmost difliculty, for he was dying, he told
me a singular story. On the very night I
left Garrwe, he tried to rob and murder
me,

“Hearing from his father that T had a
largo sum of money by me, he resolved to
have some of it; and entering the house in
the dusk of the evening, he concealed him-
self behind the corridor window and walted
till the house was all quict; then he en-
tered my room, and after searching m vain
for the money, he seized the knife which
lny on the table, and in a fit of drunken
rage and disappointment, he resolved to cul
my throat if I did not give up my puarse.
Advancing to the bed where 1 lay sound
asleep, he lifted the knife and made a slash
at my throat; when to his horror he saw
the While Lady, who ‘walks', bending over
me. Throwing down he knife he fled in
terror, and made his escape through n win-
dow he found open. In a moment it
flashed upon me that your room was mis-
tuken for mine, and my, window, which I
had left open, proved the means of ecscape
for the villinn a8 it had already proved the
means of eseape for me, 1 hope the tinely
appearance of the White Lady prevented
any sorious mischief. "

SO did to me,” papa smd sadly ;. “‘but
the slash that missed my throat cost my
sister her right hand,  Bhe was the lady
who saved me, Jeffrey. Iam better pleased
to have the mystery cleared up than I
would be to have the right hand baok ngain,
if such a thing were possible,” aunt said
softly.

“The knife Judgon saw on the table
must have been your pruning knife, Rob-
ert, which I asked one of the servauts to
return to you,"” continned Mr. Lawson.
“Ilere’s Ted’s written and signed confes-
sin !, witnessed by amngistrate.  And now
lel me once more entreal your forgiveness
and, as my mission s accomplished, I will
not intrude any longer. I should huve re-
membered that the Nevilles are not o race
to forget and forgive."

‘“‘Are the Lawsons, Jeff?” papa c'rlccl,
advancing with outstretchied hand, ¢'If so,

I claim yours, I have dohe you an infin-
itely greater wrong than you did me. I am
very s rr'"

A bright smile passid over Mr, Lawson's
face, alterlug his whole expression, us he
grasped papn’s haud; and I am sure there
were tears in his eyes as he bent down to
kiss Aunt dith's forehead; and 1 the
smiling silence that followed, as they looked
into cach other's eyes, all old scores were

wiped out, ull old scores hﬁ:lud and forgot-
ten.

Eints for tho Ell+|:l!(l.

Qught engagements bp{iung or ghort?
It has often been sald that nothing
lielps so much as belng engaged to the
glirl whom he loves, and for whom he
works to prepare a aulmﬁlu home. The
gollettude of David Coppprileld’s friend,
‘I'raddles, to buy bits of furniture—
flawer pots und such kad-for the house
whers ho and his betdothed were to
dwell, was u pretty thing and much to
be commended ; but, on'the other hand,
it 18 undeniable that Joug engagoments
have thelr drawbacks, edpecinlly if the
young people see mucl! of each other
during the perlod of vrobatlon. In
this case much of the rythm is taken
off the poetry of courtship, and no less
gllding ot the prospects of marriage.
There may be a groay deal vo wsay
uguinst the polloy of weddlng in haste,
but young people who tpke cach other
for better or for worse, {u all the illu-
sion of mutual trust and dmiration, go
through a time of ecsiacy unknown to
those who marry quite r tlonally. "The
honeymoous o: such pafys are haleyon
c¢pochs to be remembgred all a life
long, aud if the afier pa:llll}t]s geem dull
and loveless by compayison, yet itls
something to haye lived, for however
briet a time, up to the highest iden of
felicity. DBesides, there is no little
sweetness In having faced tho first
hardhips of life togethér. If a young
couple have to encounter poverity and
If they conquer it slde by side, lighten-
ing all their labors by sharing them
and diminlghing thelir troubles by mu-
tual consolation and encouragement,
they rorge links which must bind their
hiearts closer and closer together., 1
like to see u snug young man stucking
up money in a bank agalnst his wed-
duig day, while his future wife looks
on complacently nt the operation us
if to say: “I'homas must earn u goodl
miny more dollars before he can furn-
ish & house good enough for me;’ but
[ like still more to see u..‘.yo}:‘“gmﬁh;w_gl
TR WO PYELGUAEO hear & smil-
Ing woman remark, **“We had nothing
when we marrvied, but sce now how
cosy we have made our house.” ‘I'his
means that there has been cheerful
havd work on the one side, thrift and
selt denial on the other—in fact, union.
After all, the yoke of marriage is an
apparatus that should sit on two pairs
of shoulders; and there Is nothing very
seemly in seeing u girl wait to wear
her owu part of it until 1t has been
nicely padded with quilted satin,

Swools,

The most delicions and expensive of the
things to be found on the confectivners'
countors are the erystallized apricots, fgs,
amber and green limes, pears and green
gages, and most of the persons who buy
them select them almost piece by picce,
making up their boxes to suit themselves,
The fashion of doing this has come up
within the last few years, and the confee-
tioners who first allowed it made large pro-
fits and greatly inereased a demand for the
better ¢luss of candics. A customer flits
from jar to jar und case to case saying,
“'Give me this, and this, and this,” ‘until
she cun see nothing clse that she wants,
smiles a little when she is told how much
the whole weighs, and pays fora pound
and a half of candy instead of the “pound
that she meant o buy, Sherbert candy,
made up of three thin, lozenger-shuped
layers of sugar, different in  colors and
flavor, is a favorite with high echool girls,
und 80 are the cream  walnuts and erystal-
lized walnnats,  Dyspepties plously avoid
the last two  things, which are ra hor legg
disgestible that melied  butter, but they
look 80 nice with thew brown skins peeping
through  their conts of  white sugar, nnd
they are so templing in the long thick bars
into which they nre sometimes made, that
they please every body.  “I'wo other kinds
of bar eandy, the grated and sliced cocon-
mit, ure much liked and are much sold for
children’s parties, al which it is desirable
Lo have pretty dishes of confectionery, as
well ag broken into bits and mixed with
other things for bhoxes. 1t would be pos-
sible to have a varied stock and candies of
muny prices without going beyond the cluss
of eaocolates, which grows larger and larger
every year, There nre several kinds of
pluin choeolate lozenges, and next to them
in cheapness come Lo nonpareil chocolntes,
which arc loznenges siudded with drops of
sugnr  Jlooking like homwepathic pilis for
fnirfes,  Cream chocolutes wmay be filled
cither with vanilla or orange, as one pleascs,
and some confeclioners use ruaherry und
other fruit flavors,  Vunilla eream choco-
lates have e cherries ingide them, mak.
ing adelighful miagling of sour, sweet and
bitter, and the nlmond  enramel, which |
comes in little cubes cused in paper, vaks
next in excellence.+ This paper wrapping
ig an lmprovement added the last few years
for convenience in packing, chocolate be

ing uny thing but a beaatfler to pink or
white candies that lie next to it for any
Lngth of ime,  Almonds are cused Lo
in plain chocolate and in mixturoof choco-
late and suger that erystallizes upon them,
in plain sugar powed upon them in the
form of a thin sirup und making the variety
known to the trade as rough, and in simooth
almonds which are polished by constantly
moving the pan in which they ure dried.
In the last variety the wut in not burned,;
in the others it is, The name of jelly
caocolatea sounds impoang, but the things
themselves are rather disappointing and
seem rather tame after ohocolute creams,
but they are liked by the admirera of solt

Curlous Flowers,

Thero are several plants, especially those
with compound yellow flowers, which nod,
und during the whole day turn their tlowers
toward the sun. Such flowers ure desig-
nated as “‘heliotropes,” and the movement
which they thus exhibit is called thelr
“nutation.”  This is particularly observa-
ble in the common sow thistle, and s a
welt known fact that a great purt of the
plants in a serene sky expand their flowers,
but before rain they shut them up, s the
tulip, for instance.  The flowers of chick-
wintergreen droop In the night, lest rain or
moisture ghould injure the fertilizing pol-
len.  One species of wood sorrel shuts up
or doubles its leaves before storms and tem.-
pests, but in a serene sky expands or un-
felds them, so that husbandmen can fore-
tell tempests from it. It isalso well known
that the sensitive plants and other species
of Cassie observe the same rule. 'I'he
flowers of the bindweod, the wood ane-
mone, amd the comwmon daisy, even if al-
rewy opin. will shut on Lhe approach
of rumn.  "Lhe lust numed flower uppenrs
to huve derived its nume—day's eye—trom
its sensitiveness of light,  Such phenomenn
as these are probably determined by the
action of Jight ¥ and the flowers of such
plants being shut at ten or eleven o'clock
in the morning tell of clouds and gloom,
and 8o prediet rain,  Besides  affording
prognostics, muny plants also fold them.
gidves up ab purticular hours, with such
regulurity us to have acquired particular
names from this property,  Linnweus has
enumerated forty-six flowers wilneh possess
the kind of sensibility,  From an arrnnge-
ment of such llowers it has been ingeniously
proposed Lo form a foral timepicee.  The
flowers of the goat’s heard open in the morn-
ing at the appreach of the sun, and regard-
less of the wenther, shut about noon, und
hence its cominon mme of  *‘go-to-hed-at-
noow.” The Star of Bethlehem expands ita
flowers alout clesen, ard closes them ut
three in the alterncon, e evening prim-
rose is well known from is remarkable pro-
pertica of regularly shutting with a loud
poppiug noise nbout sunrise wid opening at
sunsel.  After six o'clock, these Howers
regulnrly report the appronch of night,
The Nlowers of the garden lettuce open at
seven o'clock and shut at ten.  "Thal light
is the chiel agent of these changes seems
to be proved by the experiments of Do
Candolle, made at the Jurdin des Plantcs,
in an undergronmd cellar, illununated by
lamps giving u light equal to Ifty-four or-
dinary wax candles, By lighting these he
could eause the lowers of the Star of Beth-
Iehem to open at plessure, and also those
of the camomile, which keeps its flowers
cloacly shut during the night; but he could
produce no artificial effect with the strong-
est light upon several species of wood sor-
ral, whose flowers nnd lenves are both
folded up at night. With the sensilive
plant he succeeded in so completely chang-
ing the hour of closure that on tho third
day from being pluced in the lighted celiar
it began to fold its lenves in the morning
savhonangthem e evaning. _ One of Lhe
on plants is that of the Lofus of the Llu-
Phrates, as described hy ‘Fheophrastus, and
which he represents as rearing and expand-
ng its blossom by duy, closing and sinking
beneath the surfnice of the water by night,
80 18 10 be beyond the grasp of the hand,
und again rising up iu the morning to pre-
sent its expunaed blossom to the sun. The
same phenomenon is niso reluted by Pliny,

Too Muuy FFares,

A few duays ngo n stranger was moving
down Third Street, Louisville,  1le was in
u crooked condition. It was not the length
of the street, but the width that bothered
him g0 much, Inone hawd he carcied a
hat box and umbrella, and in the other a
gripsacl; while under each arm were stufl-
ed several domestic-looking bundles.  1le
was evidently making for the boat.

On reaching the wharf he stepped abonrd
and proceeded immediately to the cabin,
Tumbling into a chair, with his bhaggage
seattered around his feel, he was ohlivious
to all that was passing, and remained so
Lili he was aronsed by the Captain, who
shook him persistently and gu!lml the word
“icket.”  Our strunger indicated that he
had no ticket.

“I*are, then, demanded the Captain,

“Ilow muzh "

e was told, and he handed his loose
change 1o the Captain, who took the proper
amount,  He was soon snoring again.

Half an hour passed, and the Captuin
again made his appearance.

“Fare "

“low muzh. ™

The amount asg stated hefore; the strun-
ger ponied up and ngain fell asleep.  This
thing was gone over four times, and when
the Captwin for the fifth tune nroused the
sleeper, he bad sobered up o little, nnd was
evidently ns mad ns a hornet.  Loolang
daggers at the Indefatigable collector he
muttertd

“Look a 'ere, why don't you c'leet all
your fare at once?  What you come 'sturh-
ing a man in this way for?  Iow much to
Cincianai ?"

“Cineinnati " yelled the Captlain. ““T'his
here hain’t no Cincinnati steamor.  This is
the ferryboat.™

T'he lnst seen of our traveling friend he
was standing on the wharf with his baggage
in his hand and a eartload of levee mud on
his boots.

P o e e
About the Teeth*
Enouglh has been spoken and written al

various times upon the abuses of civilized

life, and espeeally of refined society, to
induce us to confess that the constitution
of man has deteriorated, and that the teeth
have shared in the degeneration of organ-
iam.  One of the most conclusive proofy of
this is found i the f2ct that scientifie tra-
velers visiting vartous nations in different
parts of the globe have reporied that those
people who breathe a pure atmosphere,
who drink pure water and eat unacultera-
ted food, who take healthful exerclie and
sufllcient rest, who dvess in n manner that
favora free respiration and fréc movement
of the body, are wonderfully free from
those discnses that are 8o common among
people  of more clvilized nations, and

posseas teeth that are geldom, during a

long hife, attacked by any disense. It is a

rensonable asgsertion, then, that if we

would endeavor to imitate the healthinl
manner of fiving of these nationd—which
we could do very nenrly and still retain all
our ¢laims to civilization—if we would cat
bread made of unbolted flour, and other
things containing a liberal amount of

phiosphates, we could makea deelded im-

preasion for the better uponthe teoth of the

candlos,

‘comling generation,

Dimple Culture,

A handsome woman, elegantly dressed,
entered a Broadway car, New York, re-
ceutly, a reporter was riding and im-
mediately but unconsciously dlverted the
attention of a dapper little man who sat
uext the reporter and who had boen staring
out of countenance all the other ladies In
tie ear.  The little-man, who looked like
something between a hairdresser and a mid-
dle-aged beau, drew a note hooX from his
pocket, and after making a slight sketch of
the fuce, of the lady who had just entered
the car, said to the reporter : 4*Fing woman)?
that,”

”'l‘lw reporter could not but agree with
1im.

usked the little man. 3

The reporter thought it might be a sort
of I don’t know whatness,” a combination
of ehie and dignity, her graceful bearing,
her good clothes. )

‘L wns speaking of her face, purely and:
simply,” iuoterrupted the little man. Do
you notice how completely her fuce is in
repose ¢!

The reporter answered that ho thought
the lady looked as if she didn’t take much
inferest in any of the other women in the
cﬂl'-

=Now I will make her smile,” continued
the dapper man, and rising, he turned his
back to the occupants of the car and blew
his nose violently. 'T'his grotesque exhibi- |
tion of politeness caused the “fine wonman”
to smile. Tho dimples chased each other
over her cheeks nnd then slowly disappeared.
The little mun resumed his seat in time to
catch a glimpse of the fleeting dimples,
“What do you think now ¢ he asked,

The reporter thought the lndy was very
pretty when she smiled, and that her face
wasg as dimpled as that of « haby or a Wat-
tenu sheperdess,

‘Those dimples are her particularcharm,”
said the little man.  “She is haudsome with
out them, beautiful with them. I five
years from  to-dny—perhaps before that-—
when my method becomes known, Néw
York City will be filled with women who
having been plain become pretty, having|
been pretty become hundsome, linving been
handsome become beautiful,” !

“Oh, then, you are n sort of "'—Uegan
the reporter,  'The little man handed him s
card. It bore simply the words, *“Profes-
sor A. Yerrom, No. 12 Daffodil Place."
“That is my name and nddress,” said he,
“By profession 1 am a surgeon, graduate
of the School of Medicine, DParis. I am a
spedinlist, however, like nuny of the emi-
n nt—I would say like many physicians anid
surgeons of the present time, and my spec-
lally is to place dingles in the fuces of
those to whom Nuoture has donied this
charm.  Now siame women can get up a
six-ineh smile without doing anything fur-
ther than put their mouths in a parenthesis,
wd others lnugh as if they had dimples in
their upper gums ; but those dehieato, ex-
pressive lile hollows that you see in the

e bl Lag af thopaamhn nneeoas - thom
The reporter suggested that he already
kuew all ahout the poctieal nspeets of dim-
ples; nnrld he would be obliged to the Pro-
fessor il he would tell him what o dimple
was, % !
ple—a natural dimple that is--is simply s |
slight hollow hetween two museles’ or over
A muscle and the skinis more flrmly . attach-
el to the subjucent tissues at this ppipt |,
thun at other poimts,  Hence whign FN
muscles contract as in the act of smil ?\,r',
the skin ig deawn, down Into thedwllow,:

“Yes," snid the reporter, “*hut how do
you make thom (" .

“T muke a puncture in the skin at the|,
pomt where the dimple is required,” an-
awered the Professor, “a puncture that ean-
not. be noticed when it is healed, and with a
very delieate mstrament | remove n small
portion of the muscle. Then I excite n
slight inflummation which attaches the skin
to the subeutancous hollow I have formeil.
In u few days the wound —if wound it can
be ealled—has healed and a charming dim-
ple is the result.”

The reporter suggested that there ought
to be a good deal of money ih the new op-
cration. .

““There is," said the Professor, “Women
will be made lovely and’ T will be' mnde
rich.” ; ! .

‘¢ ITow many times have you performed
Lthis operation 1" asked the reporter. .

“Many times in Franoe,” answered: theé
Professor: ‘fmever yot in Americal ot
morrow 1 begin operations on several ae-
tresses who wish dimples on their taces,
shoulders, arms and—yes, shouldors and
nrms. "’ . J

“You speak Engllsh very well fora
Frenchman, Profeasor,” sald the reporler.

‘“Mayhe you think I ain't a Fronchman,”
anid the Professor savagely. d

O, not at all,” snid the reporter in a
non-committal way ; “here’'s my street,
Professor,  (ood day.”

Our Special Domestic Departmont,

Indian Pudding: Wash a little Indian;
stufl with meat, butter and eggs.  Add a
httle wine—though the Indian generally
prefers rum. Bnﬁ{! over a slow fire,

Ginger Snaps: Take some ginger,  Stir
in a picce of borrowed bhulter, a. d the same
quantity of molasses and sugar,  Mix with
flour.  Bake until it snaps.

T'o Sweeten Pickles : Sprinkle sugar over
1 couple of old maids,

Snuce for Pudding : Make your pudding
g0 that it will not be fit to eat,  Your hus-
bl will furnish the sanee.  Don’t let it
hecome Loy peppery. !

Boston Bread ; Take some heans) a
quantity of flour; some more beans’; some
plt; a few benns.  Bake in n stove or an
oven. (If puns were permissible in this de-
partment, we might throw a shadow of
gloom over the reader by remarking that
the people who take most kindly to the
beans are Boston Bred,)

Onion Soup: Take a few onions ; also a
fow soup.  Put the onions in the soup ; or
the soup in the onions; it is immaterial
which, Cook them. If too thick, make
it thinner; if too thin, make it thicker.

“Slap Jacks : Tense your Jack until he
slaps your face; then slap-jack’s.

Jolmny Cnke: Take a quart of hutter
and a half pound of milk; mix. Place in
the oven. Bee that there is a flve in tho
oven.  When baked, give seven of them to
Johnuy.,  ‘Theso will be suflicient to make
ong stninmy cake, y

Peach Mangoes: Drocure apeek of cholee
peachea; set thom on the dlping-room ta-

ble,  When Charley roturn

“What do you think Is herspecinl t:h‘arm‘."' |

“Well, sir,” snid Prof, Verroni, “a dim=|]

home from/|!

Th-l: Dear Lamb,; #

Ono of the little lambs picked up In the
streets of New York by Whitelaw Reld
and sent West to find a home was adopted
by a Detroit family about two months ago,,
and ere this I8 published Mr, Reld has re.
celved a big postal card announclng that
his dear lamb has gone West to fight the
Indians, and that Lo needn't mind about
sending on anothor to take his place,

Thie New York lamb was thirteen Yyears
old. He said so at the depot on his arrival,
and half an hour later he reiterated the
Slatement at the house, and added: |

“‘And'If you don't believe it then call
e g lgrl, That’s the gort of spring-gun 1
@am, and dﬁn’t you forget it 11

“They didn't forget it. [le ate with his

| fingers, wiped hig mouth-onhis sleeve, and

gave the family to understand before sup-
per was over that he didn’t come West to
liavé his hair conbed or his face wushed s
& regular businéds.  On his first evenlng he
slipped out, had threo fights and stole o
dog, and when hunted up he was about to
ake his beer in a saloon.

The family expected to wrestle with the
boy tor awhile, and they didn’t sit dowun

i inful necessity.

on him unLI&_LL\ became n
During his fIrat week he'sfole three dollurs

in money, a gold chain, a rovolver and a
pair of ear-rings, and he got drunk twlce,
When roasoned with and asked to do better
he took u fresh chew of plug tabacco aud
replied:

*Oh | you Michigan folks are too softl
If a feller can’t have & good time what's
the uso of being anorphan?”

On Mondny of the second week he sold
the tamily dog to a stranger for a quarter,
threw the saw aud the ax wto the ‘alley,
and when locked up In a closet fore g
Sunduy coat to picces, It wag thought
best o have a policemnn to talk to him,
and one was called in. o put on s
fiercest look, and lectured the lamb for fif-
teen minutes, but as soon'ag he stepped for

sbreath the young sinndr rephed. '

“Now see here, .old  buttons, yoli are
wasting timel 1 know my little gais} 1 do,
und'if you think 've conie to avlilige like
thisto be bluffed by anyhddy,15you've
missed your train] ! <Yy :

He was:taken to Sundiy school by the
hand. lle hada’t been there half 'aff Lour
when he was taken out by the collar, He
seemed anxious to punch the head ol every
zood little boy within half & nule of him,
und he told the teacher of his c_{m that
when she couldstuff Moses iii the bulffushes
down him it would be after she had bleacl-
cd out her freckles. MThey gave Him a
Sunduy school book to fit his case, but he
fitted it to a erack In the sidewallk 6n his
way home, = {

When moral sunsion had no offeet on the
wicked youth hls guardian triod the rod,
e was bigger than the Loy, and, he¢ wal-
loped him, but within three Lours two of
the nuts were taken off his' bupgy and
thrown away, Thore, was w ggeond seance
in the wocdshed, and beforé dark a window

L i8]

oo REEE VR A gty
ed with.  Ambltion, gratitulle} fear and
avarico, werd n}{l{u appouleditoin h;jrn, Ihut
08 he wag the flest B9, he was, the last,
]’i { cw_df)[s Iaig'(j'!ieg\!\‘v‘_y F\}’)hl‘}t};ﬁ Ilq would
hé'sont o the' Reforni Bolpol nt Tmnﬁlng if
thitira g iny TUVDER BaBIE 7 WUl L.
T'hat:night hesteldtivordolarsi6l thd cook,
u-bpteher-knife feqpy the paptryjapie from
the §l|519'_1)qgr(l f'nlgl* oD __l‘;itﬁrg‘ L 1o house,
leaving _(in'lii} yed ﬂ%!l‘.}: rem‘inﬁ_gs fol-
Tolvg oot 4 HOATIAN DA IRV
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cheeles ure ealled up by the slightest move- -I-Sll:rﬂ worth ejghi dollnrs way broken.

forming n dimple, that beautiful—' Or fun, i1 goluh ontrodathed plaues Lo

fite ingung, Tuywiil e yusulggs Lo folier we,
fur, 1 ¢'="$f.km}?-9!s Nl e

it s fershuptnoh FAndkyg |
—_—

While the landlady was at work in New
York, recently, two old men strolled in for
refreshment. One of them was evidently
a small farmer. He wore his hat down
over his eyes, and appenred occupied by n
matter of some weight.,  Talking to him
earucitly and in a low tone, his compan-
ion, an old fellow with a shiabby hat, shiny
breeches, and much worn shoes, looked
about him with cunning eyes for the most
retired nook, and pulling out an old stool
snid ¢ . I

“‘8it ye there, man, and we'll have a pint
andl o tnlk, "

“T'he cdlorloss potlieon waa served them,
und epch dpank.a tumblerfuly of it as if it
had beun.\\ggl‘c;., y otk ;

“1Now, man,” said ghé smaller and older
of thé' two] ":'why 1ot make a mateh be-
tween them? 116 is'aigniart Ind, and she
is a lne girl. +God bless herl Just say
what, wi'l yoy give her, and wo can have
done with it before the game is out.”

“Well,” sald the farmer, after pulling
and cracking all his fingers, *I will give
her a oabin, a quarter ncre of land, with
potatoea tilled and brought te the door."”

‘There was , o profound silence on the
other side,,

“I will give her a fine feather bed.”

“Yery good, very good,” said he with
the cunning eyes, “‘We'll have another
pint.” They were served with the flery
liquid and smacking thelr lips over it de-
clared it the beat.

"“The players must be near through.”

The farmer, staring in the bottom: of his
cup, added. “I will give her tifteen pounds
in gold.”

A short guick laugh from his companion
way the veaponse : *“That'd very good, man;
you are doing well, God bless you,”

“Her mother will give her the best of
petticoats—und that is about all,”

And enough it is, if her mother would
not forget the old silver beads, go. that she
‘can propare her soul-for IHoeavén' when the
end comes,” @ B ol

“What, then,” sald the othiyia little
deflnitely, “‘has, yow;i._hpy O HEN

Drawing his stpo cloger, and fixing his
lttle” gray efes oh thé b!tl"lﬁak sald :
“Sorra a Na'penny; Blit Il‘a'ia'ki‘hi'ibd lad for

ull of that, and can knock as'mhugh work
out of n day as any boy In the couniry, and
o fight can bate anybody that.gtands be-
fore him," i :

my daughter,” responded the ‘farmer, tes-
tily.  *YIhere's little good comes'af it.”
“‘Well, well, he noed not do thgt same,
but he's good for it if wantin’,” . ¥
“'I'll atiind for the nionoy, as ho's a n ig.
tldy boy.” The farmer w’na”bbm& 13
molified. ““I'll buy hun a Boat and he can
knock lis living out of 4.7, 10
‘SLong  hfe, to ryel ﬂha!l‘itfbo next
Thursday? " I'll stop ,tg-{ﬁg_h_t_,hq Aee Lho
pricst and have it already ™ "
T'a nty liotror, thé fa¥mir o' called for

oillce, watch how readily the man goes fon
thzn,

W

*

‘anothdr pidt,! withdylilot thay/kedled tholr
bargain, ol intel, sHig

sort holy o mogoerquso’y

“lt is not fighting mad' that'f Want for ”




