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OF ALL THE YEAR.

BY MARY ELISARKTH DODOR.

Noraand Iin the sunlight basked
Whon the woods wers in ertmaon drest,
" Of sl the times of the year,” she asked,
" Whiel Iy tha pladdest
Which is the snddest ?
And which do you love the bost 1"

1 looked in her fuce with a yoasning pain
While ¥ answored, ne half in jest,
" Of all the seasons, in shine or min,
Thas {= the saddest,
Thin is the gladdest,
And thisdo 1 Jove thid boet.”

"Binpld I she eried, In hor lnughing valos ;
“Of spring, wammer, winter, or fall,
There suraly Is mors than a slngle etiodee :
To we, one is saddost,
Anothor is gladdest,
And otie 15 the dearest of all."

StilL T declared that, ank whon she would,
Thongh “twere winter or priog or the rest,
With her by my side, but one answer shemisd good :
That would be gladdert,
That would be saddent,
That senson the swortest and bont.

“Why, what conld It have to be saddest abont ¥
She asked with a smile st (¢ all.
S0 I told hier ot onee of my paln and douls,
And la! both our seerets came crorplog ot
In the glory and sbinde of the fll,
And, nevermore snddest,
Bat bollest, glnddest,
We fotind thoe bowt spason of all

THE STORY-TELLER.

THE SKELETON IN HIS CLOSET,

“ Dear ! what long stairs to olimb, of-
tor my tramp all over town ! Why folks
will persist in taking offices away up in
the stars, I cun't see. They must be un-
commonly high-minded. T wish Aunt
Jemima would get hor own medicine, if
she must have it, and not send me hunt-
ing ull over town to find her particular
female doctor, making such hllum.h-ra as
I have this afternoon. I'm right now,
for this card says, ‘Room 15, Tives
Building, sure enough, If I only find
Room 17, I'm all right.”

Miss Susie Thayne looked up the long
flight of stairs, and tueked the pureel in
brown paper, which she t'll!'r“it'(‘l. closer
under her urm, before attempting hor
nseent. She had climbed so many flights
that afternoon in seureh of Miss Studly,
M. D., that stair-climbing had begun to
look like quite n task, She had lost the
nddress Aunt Jemimn gave her, when
she started out after toothache drops for
that estimable lady, and had wisited all
the principal buildings on the stroct in
which medieal porsons wero upt to have
ofices. At last sghe had happened to
meet an acquaintance who know where
* Miss Doctor Studley's” room was, and
had got on tha right teack, after nll her
blunders.

Bho got up the stuirs ot lust, and
found herself in a little hall, with rooms
on cither side of it.

“ Here's No. 18, This ono opposite
must be 17," said Miss Thayne, to her-
self, as sho inspocted the door-plates, «1
don't see the number, but it stands to
ronson, as they are nunbered ncross the
hall, and not one after another, that 17
is opposite 18, T must be right, and T'll
2o in."

The door stood partially open, and she
swung it back mu] entored. It was not
i overy attractive room.  Papers and
books and MS8S. were scattered ubont, in
the neme of confusion. A pair of slip-
pers lay on the table, and & bonquet of
flowers oceupied a position in the spit-
toon, which was pluced on the mantel-

picce. The earpet was dusty und un-
swept,  The windows wore for from
clean. The books in the conses were in

the greatest state of confusion—somo on
end, some flat, and some sideways, con-
veying the idea that they had been hav-
ing o jolly time of it, snd hadn't got
straightened out yet. “ Dearme " ejuc-
ulated little Miss Thayne, taking o look
about the premises, ns she seated herself
in the one cmpty chair. T never
suw such a looking placo before. . I don't
believe Miss Doctor Studley is n very
tidy person, or she'd pick up things o lit-
tle, and put her room to rights.  It'saw-
ful dirty here, an. looks li'Eo my idea of
a bachelor’s lodgings. What slippers !
My ! big enough for sman ! T do won-
der if Miss Doctor Studley has foet large
enough to fill them ¥ And spittoon,
made info a lower-vase !  Dear me [it's
so comieal I' And the amused lady ho-
gon to laugh. *“ Like enough, she
smokes.”

Just then & book, which had been ly-
ing in close proximity to the edge of the
table, tilted and fell to the floor. Susie
sprang to pick it up.,

“ ¢ Coke upon Lyttleton,'"™ she read
upon the back. “It's a law book. 1
wonder if she studies lnw as well ps med-
icing, It ean't be that I've made an-
other mistuke, can it, and got into 4 law-
yer's office ¥ T declare, I believe I have,
for » woman wouldn't endure u room
looking like this, I'm sure. I'll go out
und take u look at the numbers sgsin.”

Accordingly Miss Susie went out to
exumine the doors again, and found out
that she had mado o mistake. She had
supposed 17 wax opposite 18, whoen, if
she had taken notice, she would have
found that it was opposite 16, the rooms
at the head of the stuirs commencing
with that number, and numbering seross
the hall.

“ How provoking !" said Miss Busie,
s she rapped at 17. “ I'm right, now,
any way, becouse here's the doctor's
namg on the door.”

A voice said, * Come in” und Susie
ontered the room where Miss Elizahoth
Studley, M. D, had located herself,

It was quite different in aspect from
the room she had left. The carpet was
nicely swept, and the books arranged
properly in their cases. The windows
wera clear und polished, and there wus
no sign of & spittoon, although a vase
of flowers oocupied a position in the cen-
tre of the little table between the win-
dows.

“ Good aftornoon,” said s plossant-
looking little lady, not larger t Bu-
sie, nor looking a day older. * Sit down
and rest yoursalf, please ; you look tired.”

"

like other women, as she had somehow
imagined her to be,  * T've beon all ovor
hulf o dozen groat huildings in search
of yon. My aunt, Miss Jemima Thayne
—you know her, don't you #"

“ Oh, yes, quite well,” answorsd Miss
Studley. “ A very fine woman, indesd.”

“ Yes; well, she sent mo out to find
you, and got her something for the tooth-
ache. T'vo climbed as many as twenty
flights of stairs, and found out where
host of doctors, lawyers, insurance
agents, and professional men gomerally,
have their rooms, but couldn't find you,
because T lost the address Aunt Jem gave
me. Imet o friend who happened to
know where you were to be found, and
by wrote your widress on s vard. BEven
after T ot into the right building, 1 hnd
to make n blunder, and get into o man's
room—I know it's & man's room, by the
looks. Tt is the one adjoining yours,
and the horridest, dirtiest place vou ever
sOW,

* It's Lawyer Doun's office,” expluingd
Miss Studley, laghing at Miss Susic
Thayne's adventures of the afternoon,
* A very nice young mun, too, though,
f"f""“‘l‘-"\ not very tidy, so far as keoping
118 Toom is concerned.  Men are not apt
to vie in that respect, you know,”

Susie got the drops for Aunt Jemima's
toothache, and started home at last.  As
she went down the stairs, she met o
yonng man going up ; a very fine-look-
g fellow, too, slie Awizlml. ns she stolo
o glunee into his handsome blonde face,
He had clear, langhing blue cyes, tawny
beurd and mustuche, and curling brown
hair—Susie's ideal of o handsome man
tall and straight, and with s peeulisyly
graceful walk, that she noticed as he
passed her with a polite bow., She miss-
ed her handkerchiof as she roached the
bottom of the stairs, and ran back in
sench of it.  On the landing she met the
young gentleman, who had picked up
the article, and wus harrving to restore
it to her,

“I found this in front of Miss Stud-
ley's roomy” he said, holding it up, + 1
presume it is yours,”

“ You, sin,” answered Susic, demuroly,
* I missed it, and came back to look for
it. Thank you,” with & smilo and bow
to the handsome young gentloman, us
she took the handkerehiof sand tripped
down stuirs again,

“ She's o beauty,” suid the young man
to himself, as hie turned and ontered the
room Susie hivl considered such an “aw-
ful dirty pluce.” # By Jove ! but didu't
hor eyes have o snap to them ¥ and her
cheeks too ! Thers waen't any paint
about them, I know ! And such splendid
hair | all her own, too ! T'd give some-
thing to know who she was,"

Ho flung his hut down in one corner,
and his gloves in another, and seated
himeelf in the chair Susie had occupied,
thinking nll the while about the sauey
black eyes, red, dimpled cheeks, and
dancing curly hair of the young luly he
had met.

“What is this*" he excluimed, after a
delightfal dremmn concerning the fuir
unknown—ifor, of course, young lawyers,
like other young men, are not exempt
from such waking dreams—as his oyes
alighted on o flat parcel, in brown papur,
lying on his table, “It isn't anything
left here for me, is it ="

He took it up, und ns he did so, the
string slipped off, and there was o rustle
and quiver inside the paper, as though
something alive was inside of it, and
something white and airy sprung into
graceful shape and symmetry,

“A hoopskirt! by all that's good!”
eried Fred Dean, holding the floxile, odd-
looking thing out at arm's length. +It's
the funniest thing ! Who'd have imagined
o hoopskirt inside that flat parcel® 1
wonder how it came here in my office ¥
It must be some woman loft it by mis-
take. I haveit!” he exclaimed. “It be-
longs to that girl I met on the stairs. Of
course it does.  It's just about large
enough for her, Tshould judge. Such a
funny thing " und he turned it round
and round, survoying it eritieally and
wonderingly, and, perhaps, o little ad-
miringly.

“What are you doing with thut articls,
Dean®" called ont o laughing voice at
the door,

The young man dropped the erticle
suddenly, and grow very red in the fuce,
na he confronted his visitor,

“Oh! it's you, is it*" ho said, us
young fellow entered the offive. “1 didn't
now but some slient had ealled in, and
I didn’t fancy Leing caught examining
a hoopskirt,  Hurdly the kind of study
suituble for s lawyer, you know,” he ad-
dadd, Inughingly, #s ho pushed the chair
he had occupied toward the visitor., 1
found this thing,"” touching the erinoline
with his foot as he spoke, “on my tuble,
How it cawme there I don’t know.
lady left it, probubly.”
“Fearfully and wonderfully made, isu't
it?” said Lockwood, tuking up the skirt
and depositing it on the lul;{u in much
the same way » body would handle some-
thing he expected would bite. *Quite
an adventure, 1 declare, snd romantio
withal, If you ean only find out the fair
being whose property this is, and restore
it to her, you will perhsps be able to
claimm her as your reward. That's the
wiy in romances, and I hope this won't
IIOVe an t-xculntion to the rule.”

“I'll put it in this closet,” said Dean,
hanging the erinoline on 4 nail in a
small room in one corner of the office.
“I'm inclined to think, however, that
finding a hoopskirt wouldn't be con-
sidcrm? very romantic by romunce-
writers.”

“Hereaftoer, it can't be said that you've
no skeleton in your closet,” laughed
Lockwood, ns Dean closed the door on
his new article of apparel and took a
seat opposite, with his feet on the table,
sfter emptying the chair of s pile of
pupers, and tossing the slippers into the

corner where he had “hung up"” his bat,
. . ™~ . .

Note

L

“Here ure your drops, Aunt Jemima,"
said Miss Thiyne, on ﬁ:r wrrival home, as
she handed M)l.u Thayne, senior, tho vial
ghe had received from “Miss Doctor Stud-
ley." “Such & time ag I have had, looking
for your fomule M.D.! I've ‘hunted us
and hunted down,' as the ballad goes, an

found her at last, after much tribula-

“ 1 am tired," said Busie, taking the
chair the lady offered, not at all in awe

tion; and — oh, dear!” — suddenly —

table, You see I mado o mistake the
very last thing before I found Miss
Btudloy's room, and blundered into a
lawyer's office. 1 was so tired thatI
dropped down into the only chair that
happened to be empty, and put my
prckage on the table.  When ]I found
out my mistuke, I was so provoked with
myselt for mukin{; it, that I forgot the
crinoline completoly,and haven't thought
of it since, until this minute, What will
thot lawyer think, I wonder!" eried Miss
Susie, bolf laughing, half erying, and
wondering to horselfif the young gentle-
man she had met was the lnwyer who
would find whit slie had left on his table.
“Such adventures as I've had, Aunt Jom !
If T was nn authoress, I'd write them up,
and eall the story, ‘In search of a I"n~m:11
Doctor,' "

. - - = » -

One day Miss Jomiwa Thayne called
on her friend, Miss Studley, M.D., and,
having some legal business which she
\\'i»:!n-h adjusted and being in the vieinity
of Inw-offices, she asked Miss Btudley to
recommended some relinble person.  Ac-
cordingly, Miss Studley recommended
My, Dean, whose room joined hers, and
both Iadies called on the young man,
The result was, that he was engaged hy
Miss Thayne to transnct her business for
kier, Which he did in a very satisfactory
way, mid won Miss Thayne's gratitude
thereby.,  One day he received an invita-
tion to dine st the Thayne's, and, as Miss
Thayne was o good patron, and in the
hiost society, and might got him other
husiness than her own to attend to, if he
kept himsdli in her goold graces, he ne-
ceptod,

Fhe evening before the day appointed
by Miss Thuyne for him to dine with
her, Dick Lockwood ealled st his office,
and, on mentioning that he was to dine
at the Thayne's next day, Dick nstonished
him with the information that the
Thaynes were distant relatives of his, and
that he hod aninvitation to dine there
on the next day, too.

“How many are there in the family "
inquired Dean.

*Unly two,” answered Divk; =Miss
Jomima, spinster, and Miss Susie, young
ludy. 1 tell you what, Froed, there's the
girl for you!” Handsome ns picture,
und smurt, too: not one of your wishy-
washy things, but a clever, genuine
young womasi,  You'll be snra to like
wr:  If Miss Jemima Nhs taken o faney
to you, and Miss Susie should do likewise
you'd find it ensy work to win the day,
ikewise o wife”

“L don't know ns I want a wife very
muely” answered Frod, “The truth iy
Dick, T'n in love with that skeloton, and,
when I find its owner, shall probably fall
in love with her."

“Porhaps its ownor is tall and leun,
und very Iik--l_\' thirty-five, or thereabont,
and the probability is, that she belongs
to the strong-minded coluss, a8 most
young ladios wouldn't be seen carrying
o hoopskirt home in broad daylight.”

#Not a bit of it " declared Frod, It
too short for 4 tall woman's wear, and
it isn’t the kind a strong-minded woman
would choose. It's too—too—delicute—"

“And spiritual,” suggested Dick,

“Well, yos: if you want it so,"
answered Fred, laughing ot the idea of
upplying such o term to u skeleton-skirt,
“At any rate, it's o neat little affair, and
'l wurrnnt it bolongs to o neat little
hul_\‘."

“You evidently believe in the ‘external
fitness of things,"" Jaughed Dick. “How-
ever, if you don't full in love with SBusis
Thayne to-morrow, you're s hard-hard-
hearted  man, and deserve to dica
bachelor.™

“Nince there is a ‘Susi! in Your own
case, Lsuppose you think there ought to
be one in mine,” suid Fred, as he gave the
firo a poke. *Whait till after to-morrow,
and then T'I tell yon what T think of
Miss Susie Thayne,”

When Fred Dean and hisfriend entered
the purlor at Miss Jemima Thayne's, the
next day, he was conscions of a very de-
cided Hutter under his wvest, for there
before him, beside Miss Jemima, was the
identical young lady he had met on the
landing, and whose handkerchief he had
restored.

As she looked at their visitors, on their
entrance, a swift, rosy flush dyed her
face, und she dropped her eyes immedi-
ately; forin that brief glunee she recog-
nized her Aunt Jem's lnwyer ns the voung
matt whom she had met, and in whose
room, probably, she had left her “skele-
ton.” Btill there was n possibility that
she wight be mistaken, and the only al-
termative, whether mistaken or not, was
to put the best foce on the matter,

“Mr. Dean, my niece, Miss Thayne,”
introduced Miss Jemima, and they bowed
to each other in “regulation style," mur-
muring somaothing about being “so happy
to meet you,” ete.; and henceforth g}:
Deun und Miss Thayne were sapposd to
be nequainted with each other.

After the introduction, the conversa-
tion became general, and in a short time
Fred felt quite well sequuinted with
Miss Thayne, snd mentally concluded
that she was o charming young lady,
and that he was on the brink of doing
a4 his friend had reccommended him to
—falling in love with her, Indeed, he
rather thought he had beon in love with
that face, with its saucy, bright eyes and
red chocks, sinee the first glimpse he had
had of it.

Dinner was swnnounced, and he had
the pleasure—the very groat plessure—
of taking out Miss SBusie Thayue.

“1 think you are looking better than
when I first saw you,” remarked Miss
Jemima, ns she (iiti the honors. “You
looked guite pale then, Mr, Dean,”

Fred answered that he never folt bet-
ter in his life, and looked at Miss Busie,
who sut opposite, and who blushed de-
lightfully under his very sarnest gaze.

“Heo jm-n look remarkably woll for a
mun who has n ‘skeleton in his closet,'"
said Lockwood, very demurely, yot with
& mischievous look ut Dean.

Fred's face turned red. Susie, who
couldn't help thinking of her lost erino-
line, heard Su-. remark, snd saw Dean's
face color up, und was not at & loss to
understand Lockwood's mesning. And
so her face grew ruddy, end her eyes
sought her plate, not daring to lift them-
selves for fear she should betray har con-

-

i

“ A skoleton in his closot " repoented
Aunt Jem, hardly comprehending what
Dick could mean, and looking from one to
the other. “Oh!" with s sudden light
brenking in upon her understanding,
“I think I know what you mean now.
Did Susie loave her *skeleton’at your
office, Mr, Dean®"

“Somebody did,” answered Frod, un-
able longer to control his, foaturoes,
which wonld smile; nnd Susie, whosn
risibilitios were nlso considerably affoe-
tod, burst into o pesl of laughter, in
which the others joined.

“ 1 see through it now,” said Dick, as
soon u8 he could speank. It wns your
skirt, was it, Susie” Do you remembuor
what yom told me about finding ity
owner?  You see, fate took the matter
in hand for you. 1 e¢hall expect to see
you trudging up here to-morrow with
the aforesaid article under your arm, in
order that you may restore it to its
owner. I'll tell you in comfidence what
he suid about falling in love with the
skirt, and the pmluﬁnilit‘\' of his fullin
in love with its owner, if he ever foun
her,” ndded Dick, in an sside to Susie,
but loud enongh for Fred to hear all he
LI

OF couran they blushed, and then Aunt
Jem, who wus as much of 0 teuse us
Dick, had something to say;: and be-
tween the two, they kept Fred and Susie
pretty well flusteated for the remninder
of the meal.

After dinner, there wore duets in the
Y-.u'lnr. and them chess for Susio and
Frod, while Aunt Jem and Dick played
buekgammon.

Whaon the young men took their de-
parture, Fred voted that he had just
spent one of the most delightful even-
ings he had ever known, aud had prom-
iged to enll agnin.

*Whenever you choose t0,” suid Aunt
Jen,

And, of course, hie did eall.  And the
end of it was, as yvou have sll foreseen,
that ho restored the “skeleton” to its
former owner, and received her hand in
payment for *services rendered,” And
they «lived happily ever after.”

Mark Twain as an Equestrian,

In o recent looture on Nevada, deliv-
ered in Chicago, Mark Twain told of o
“ horse trade” that he made there, He
spent considerable time at Carson City,

Evorybody rode horsebuck in that
town. 1 never saw such magnificent
horsemunship as that displayed in Car-
son stroets every day, and I did envy
them, though I was not much of o
horseman,  But I hed soon learned to
tell o horse from n cow, and was burn-
ing with impaticnee. to learn more, [
was determined to have o horse and ride
myself,  While this thought was rank-
ling in my mind, the auetionerr came
seouring through the plaee on o black
boust, that was humped and ——— like
a dromedary, and foarfully homely, He
was going at * twenty, twenty-two-two
dollurs, for horse, saddle and bridle"

A man stunding near me—whom I
didn't know, but who turned out to he
the auctioneer’s brother—mnotioed the
wistful look in my eve, and olserved

that that was o remarkable horse to be

going at such u price, let alone the sad-
idle and bridle, T said I had half 0 no-
tion to bid. * Now,” e says, T know
thut horse. I know him well. You are
a stranger, T tuke it,  You might think
he is an American horse, but he is not
anything of the kind. He is a Mexican
plug—that's what heis—a genuine Mex-
1can plug,” but there was somothing else
ubout that mun's way of saying it, that
made we just detormine that I would
own o genuine Mexiean plug—if it took
every cent T hmd,  And T sud, » Has he
uny other advantages *" He hooked his
finger in the pocket of his srmy shirt,
and led me to one side and uttered,
“Bh! don't suy a word ! He can out-
buck uny horse in Amerion ; he can out-
buck any horse in the world.” Just then
the auctioneer came along.  * Twenty-
four, twenty-four dollars for the horse,
saddle and bridle,” T said, * Twenty-
seven "« 8old

I took the genuine Mexicun plug,paid
for him, put him in o livery stable, let
him get something to eat and got rest-
ed, and then in the afternoon T broughit
him out in the plazu, and some of the
citizens held bim by the head, and others
held him down to the earth by the tail,
and I got on him.  And us soon as those
ln-uplr let go he put wll Lis foet in o
mnch together, let his back sag down,
and then he arched it up suddenly, and
shot me one hundred and cighty yards ;
and I came down agsin, straight down,
und lighted in the saddle, snd went up
ngain, And when 1 come down the
next time 1 Lit on s neck, and seized
him, and slid back into the saddle, and
held on,  Then be roised himsolf straight
up in the air on hizx hind feet and just
stepped round like o mewber of Con-
gress, and then he come down and went
up the other way and just walked around
on his hands just as o schoolboy would.
Then he came down on all fours ugain
wilh the same old process of shooting
me up in the air, and the third time |
went up I hesrd nonsn say, * Oh, don't
he buck ™ Bo that wes * bucking” 1
wad very glad to know it. Not that I
was enjoying it, but then I hud been
taking a geneoral sort of interest in it
and had naturally desired to know what
the name of it was. And while I was
up somebody hit the horse o whaek with
u strap, and when 1 got down again the
genuine bucker was gone,

At this point of the interesting scene,
8 kind-hesrted stranger came to the
rider, told him that he had been taken
in, oxplained the mysterious terms, and
guve him the comforting information
that anybody in town conld have told
him all about the horse if ho had in-
quired.

A Keptuoky girl wos recently struck
by lig*“

fect of the stroke was to photograph o
young man who was standing near her
upon hor breast. Whether this will re-

sult in any ill-consequences remains to be
soon,

ing, but the only spparent of-

Twenty-five years ago it wns a rare
thing to sec n Bullfinch among enged
song-birds, for in the wild state little
Bully only whistles, or makes n plaintive
cry, which both male and fomule uttor.
They hide away timidly in shady
coverts, nnd it takes a practiced eye to
find their nest in thick bushes or hedge-
rows, This nest is formed of bits of
wood, and fine, throndy roots are woven
inside. The mother-bird luys five or six
bluish-white eggs, mottled round the
big end with brown and violet spots,
and sita on them a fortnight, the usual
time with small birds. Tho (iroung bull-
finchies, when two months old, are strong
emough to fly and leave their mother.
The Bullfinch sometimes mates with the
Cannry-bird, and bird children of such
fomilies are highly prized as songsters.
They wear in part their mother's
Canury-yellow gown, and they sing con-
stantly, The Bullfineh prims-donnus
mude their debut in the piping times of
peace and plenty, under Louis Philippe,
i Paris, at Baron Rothschilds palace,
They esme into fashion in this way: In
the your 1830 or 1851, Baron Rothschild
wis travelling in the Tyrol.  While they
were changing his carringe-lhiorses, 1
handsome young mountaineer offored
him a shabhy cage inhabited by o sober-
looking bullfineh. Birds ean not be al-
ways in full-dress or in song, and Baron
Rothschild waved & “ No, 1 do not want
it,” with the back of his majestie hand.
A bird is not, indeed, the most con-
veniont follow-traveller in o ocwrringe ;
but the Baron changed his mind when
he honrd this bullineh warble  the
cachnehit, nnd  then several Tyrolese nirs,
without ever missing a note, « How
much for this bird " he adked the pons-
ant,

“ A flovin, sir,” veplied the youth.

“1t is worth more,” quoth the biankor,
und suiting the gesture to the words, he
lmt three or four gold picces into the
vird-trainer’s hand, which made him
open his eyes very wide. “ Have yon
any more birds that sing ns well us this
omo 1 he asked, smiling at the poor fel-
low's delight.

“RBixty of them, siv; I ww ruising
thewm all the while, to scll Lo travellors,
but nobody pays me like you, sir, or 1
should now have o birtl of my own to
pet, and not to sell.  Bee Gretehen,
yonder, siry these two years wo lave
seomt of one hoart, but her father will
not listen to our pluns, for I own nothing
but my cabin mn\ my hirds.”

“In w month's time," said Rothschild,
“Tshall be back in Paris. Come and
see me there,  This is my addiess,” and
handing the Tyrolese n card, he waos
driven off at n brisk trot,

A month after this meeting, to the
very day, our bird-keeper, with sixty
enges and their inmates on his shoulders,
suspended by a pole, renched Rue
Lafitte, covered with the dust of the
high-road, rang st Baron Rothsehild's
hotel, and asked to speal with the
munster, showing his card. While the
Nwiss porter was hesitating  whoether to
wdmit this strange visitor, the Baron
fortunately eame to the window. He
knew the Tyrolese bird-keeper at oncer,
h.\' his stuck of eagoes, sl sent word for
him to come in.

“ Mr. Rothschild,” said the mountain
Iad, in German, * you told me to come.
Here Iam.  Allow meo to offer you this
bulltinel, He knows more tunes than
the bird you bought in our mountains,
He will sing you a dozen airs” And
thercupon he set to bobbing his head
like a Chinese doll, before the bired
Bully presently puifed ount his throat,
moved his head gently, half-opened his
wings, and then, half-cloging his eyes, as
if trying to remember, began to warble
Goerman and Tyrolese songs withont
wonrds, pir after air, to the ond of the
twelve. The Baron, amazed at this feat,
which showed so much perseverance in
the trainer ns well ns tugvnt in the bird,
orderad his stoward to give the lad »
hundred dollars and to lodge him at a
smull hotel near by, adding that his
friond from the Tyrol should be hiy
guest while in Paris, The Figare and
other papers, that week, had o few neat
snragraphs about the plumed musicians,
T'he bullfinelies wore seen, listened to,
and wdmired ut the fumons banker's, nnd
no price wis thought too high for such
wrlll-mluv:ttrul hirds. The Tyrolese
‘\'lj'il.‘ll returned howe, still afoot, but |
with no cages swinging on his shoulder, |
and with soven thousand franes folded |
away in hishelt. Seven thousund francs \

fourteen hundred dollars! This is
qnite a fortune in the Tyrol, The hivd- |
keoper married his Gretehen, who was
sixteen years old upon her wodding day,
abhout ten yenrs ago. Her cheeks still
wenr their mountain roses; she spenks
French us well a8 Germaon, and secom-
panics her husband and the birds to
their great city murket. |

Trwined 1l|lﬁﬁ!ll‘hl‘-i sing all the sume- |
mer, then are silent from the end of
wutumn to the coarly spring-time, As
the sun kisscs the brown earth’s chock
until she smiles back on him in flowers,
yvou hoar the birds recalling in soft un-
dertones the airs they had forgotten un-
der the reign of the frost-king. Now
they repeat thew, note by note, begin
again whenever they strike u false note,
never tire of this exercise, but persevere,
like true artists as they are, until they
huve recovered all that they had learn-
@l. Then they sing all day long—they
sing oven to the moon and sturs, like
nightingales and mocking-birds, drunk-
en with melody, It is w month or six
wueks before they sober down, snd be-
eome respectuble fu.milﬁ' birds, singin
oceasionnlly to the bright sky overhead
or the sweet lowers below, or to all to-
gethor.—Hearth and Home,

* Company Manners,”
¥y

The current phrases of the day are the
key to the social life of the people, and
the very common expression * company
manners” utters o disagreeable hint of
difference between the public and pri-
vate hohnyior of the aversge houschold.
“ Mannors,” suys Emerson, ¢ are the hap-
py ways of doing things.” * Handsome
s that handsome does,’ 1 Mrs. Prim-
rose ussures her daughters. And the

a{?‘m ionntespeechnre at no time wanting in
the mausions of the good.” That is, the
fine manners of hospitality, serviee, and
courtesy shonld be universal. Fine man-
mers are the growth of self-respect, of
benevolence, and of tact, To self-respoct
they owa it that they are gennine, and
not o tingel imitation of the fine gold of
some model.  To benevolence they owe
it that they seok always the comfort and
pleasure of others. To tact they owe it,
that without words, they see whercin
that comfort consists, are keen-cyed to
find pleasant things, and blind to what
they should not see.

This being the definition of + company
monners,” it will instantly be scen
that nowhere is this considerate grace so
necded as at home and alus | g0 whsent.
When Miss Smith, the visitor, trips up a
porishable goblet with her 1'ushiu|m{-h-
sleeve, mamma suys, * Pray don't mind,”
and papa smiles blandly af the dripping
table-cloth ; but when st their visitorless
table little Mamy's insufficient honds 1ot
the glass slip, ten to one mamma  bhoxes
her ears, and pupn calls her * o naughty,
careless child” If Mr. Jones is staying
in the house, mammna and the girls come
to breskfust in pretty collms and rib-
bons, and with the most fluffy and be-
witching of hewls. But if only papn
and the boys are to see them, calico
wrappers and erimping pius are almost
ns oertain a8 the coffee, And on the
other hand these lords of the houschold,
wht have much plensant conversation
tor neighbors and friends, raiss o ram-
part of morning newspaper botween
them and their own wnmnn%;iml, anid sit
hehind it, speechless, and imprognable
toull conversational attecks, week in
and week out ; or, worse still, the mem-
biers of the household think it too much
trouble to talk to ench other, so the meals
go by in grim, unocenpicd, misernble si-
lemee, each feedor pushing his chuir back
and departing whenever his corn-crib is
cupty, =0 to speak. At such o tablo the
cloth is apt to have socn bettor days,und
the furnishing to bo common and solrse,
all the shining damusk and ching being
sifuly stored with the “ company man-
ners” for geepsions of need,  Moreover,
the best room is similarly conscorated,
and the common sitting-room, conseious
of the neighborhood of such careful
splendor, is browbenten and unsettlod
in consequence, and grows to have the
shabby look of o poor relation.

The mombers of these househiolds arve
worthy people as the world goes. They
are honest and sobor, intelligent and
well read, perhaps 5 exeollent neighbors,
agreeable i'ril‘mlla. But beesuss their
munners are vencer, they poel off evory-
where under the hard knoeks and famil-
inr u_mru- of every day. The women are
u{)t- to be dictatorial to servants, and nn-
plensantly diroot of speech to cach other,
“ Anunie, that dwess makes you look
hunch-backed.” « Mury, 1 do believe
your complexion gets worse every day.”
* Well, eertuinly, Jule, your foet are hig
enough for the whole family. Whorn
you inheritod such deformities T ean't
o Yot these sisters and mothers
wanld not deliberately stick pins into
each other, and pins do not hurt half so
wuch.  We huve oven known  families,
14}' no means hoors, to i!lt--l'r’upt oach
other constuntly, and without compune-
tion, A stranger would have boen al-
lowed to finish his semtenco ; but they
did not remomber that to snip off ench
other's observations but hali-made, was
a5 if they shonld slnm the door in that
other's fuoe when he was half within the
room, They did not for a moment con-
sider that they owed perfect hospitality
to the home-bred thoughts as to the tra-
velled ones.  Nor was that all; for this
earclessness of delieacy and decorum of-
ten goes a step further, and ends in the
“angging” of ench member by all for
virious right-hand fallings-off, and left-
hand defections. Every foible comes in
for detection nnd publlcation, und though
the process is not noecessarily ill-natured,
it is always indelicate and useloss, and
cnsily degencrates into what Bhakespenro
calls # the mischievous foul sin of chid-
ing sin,”

But conscience is a sharper sesrcher
than the nib of any pon. We all know,
we offenders, wherein it is our habit to
‘m! off our company maunors with our

wst clothes, Pruy Heaven the Lest of
us muy not remember frowey hair, and
an unsocinl breakfast, snd « sharp snub
to the children, among the sins of our
past © It 15 not casy to write o formuls
of home ctiquette.  And, aftor gll, if we
are only well-bred  ouough  to under-
stand it, there is one already printed in
a very old ook, and which yuns in this
wike : “ Bo Lindly affectionad one to un-
other in brotherly love ; in honor prezir-
fing ome another,”—Hearth and Hone,

. e ;

Pipes Introdueed in Cabinet Organs,

Mr. Curl Fogelberg, n Swedish Orgun
builder, hns succeded in combining pipes
with yeads ; rendering it possible to use
both in Cabinet Orgens, snd has secnred
putents for his inventions in the Unitod
States. The importance of doing this
has long boen apprecisted, but heveto-
fore it has been found impracticalle, the
difficulty arising from the fact that pipes
vary in pitch with every change of tom-
perature, while reeds do not, so that o
change of ten or fifteen degrees mude it
impossible to use them together. In-
struments which have been sdvertisod as
Pipe Cabinet Orguns huve contained no
real speaking pipes, but only imitations
of some sort. r. Fogelberg usos gon-
uino wood pipes of the best gquality, The
substance of his inventions is an  ur-
rangement by which the pipes, when out
of tune from u change of temperature,
can be simultancously and instuutly ro-
stored to the same pitch with the roeds,
by the turning of u single serow.

The Mason & Hamlin Organ Co. have
been thoroughly testing Mr, Fogelberg’s
inventions, and it is understood, are sat-
isflod of their value, and will soon offar
them to the public, If pipes wre sue-

mide in Cabinet Organs,

What are we coming to ¥
Philadelpbia has been arrested and held
in six hundred dollars—for taking two

within the
warm offers of marviage, nll of which the
reverend gentleman has heen obliged to
decline,

offers  himself whose

cessfully combined with reads, it will he
the most importent improvement evor

A citizen of

Hindoo Menu wrote : * Grass and earth

umbge'llns.

T e ——
of the femala dootor, now that she had | “where's my crinoline? I deolare, Aunt | corn in the matter, if it was not alrendy | How a Bullfinch Conquered Baron | ¢ git on, water to wash tho foet and Facts and Figures.
seen her, and know that she was not un- | Jem, I do beliove I loft it on that lawyer's [ understood sufficiently woll, Rothschild, i

——iies.

Sir Francis Crossley, an English mil-

lionnire memberof Parlinment, colebrated
for hiz charities, is doad.

General Andrew Porter, formerly of

the United States aniny, died at Paris re-
cently.

An Illinois girl made eighty flour bhar-

rels in six days, and thereby earned
$£11.20,

In Manilla 25,000 women and girls

muke cigars ut average woges of soven
oents per day.

Women have boen admittod ns mem-

bers of tho parish by the Unitorian So.
viety of Springfield.

Joe Jefferson's Orange Island promises

n yield of noarly two hundred barrels of
uranges this season,
token to 8t Louis.

The crop is being

In Bwizerland, editors who advoeate

wowan's rights aro prosecuted according
to lnw, and one nerrowly escaped convie-
tion recently in the Cunton of Uri,

Tien
to

hus
year

My, Spurgeon
st

compelled
receive ten

Eugenin is solling out a1l her real and

personal property in Spain.  She lias
just offered for sale the magnificent
Chatean of Artengu, one of the fefs pos-
setssonl by her fumiily for eenturies,

Mrs, Mary Clemner Ames ig o write

the memoirs of Alice and Phabe Cary.
The letters and papers loft by the two
sistors will be entrusted to Mrs. Ames,
who wns
friendy, by their exeentors.

one  of their mwost intimatoe

For the past nine months there has
won in operntion in Philndelphia o

“ Women's Christinn Association,” whicl
provides employment and homes for
VOUNZ Wolen.

Many young girls have
ween rosened from ruin by this nesorin-

tion.

A number of girls at « Bt. Louis theatre

lutely insisted upon going out to drink
overy timo their escorts did, and invari-
ably took brandy, although the latter
drank lager-beer. Notwithstunding their
more potent petations
perfoctly sober, while they wore obliged
to take their maseuline companions home
inn very inebriated condition.
Louis women evidently possess all the
qualifications appertaining to the right
of suffrage.

they remained

Tho St.

A singnlar death recently occurred

from diptheritic poison contricted by a
bite from o child suffering from  dipthe-
i,
agent on the Boston and Maine Railvond,
was very ill with diptheria,
for some rewson—perhaps to examine
the thront—put his huud on her mouth,
when the eluld seized it, and bit it just
enough to bresk the skin.
from the teeth

and wus diffusoe

A dittle girl, danghtor of u station-

Tha father

The virus
wnetrated the wound
\ through the system,
Hiz body Decame much swollen, and  af-
ter i week's illness he died,

There is o rich girl in Lonisville, Ken-

tucky, who is as much troubled with
switors ns was Ponelope,
goets vid of them in a way the wife of

She, however,

Ulysses nover dvesmed  of.  When one
affection she  hos
renson to think is centred npon  her cof-
ters und not upon herself, n]u- bLegins to
fire at him with a six-shooter, telling him
that if he iz a true lover he will prefer to

die by her hand than live to offer his to

some one else.  Ro far, no one hos “pre-

forred,”

It is related that when the late Gover-
nor Bigler, of Californin, was Minister, to
Chili, he procured n situstion for Harry
Meigs, the great defaulter, in a mercan-
tile ﬁuuﬁv. the latter being then under
ban and an exile from Culifornia. The
friendly act was remembered by the
now South American Railvoad King and
millionaire, and less than o year ago the
Governor received a check by which he
wis enubled to purchase the comfortable
homestead in San Franciseo, in which
his lust breath was deawn.

People who are willing to sleep shut
up like n juck-kmfe will be delighted to
know of n new process of insuring lon-
gevity. A Californis  seientist, whose
hoad like his back must be o trifle wealk,
declures that he hus prolonged his life by
sleeping with his finger tips touching
his toes, and  has invented & machine to
hold the body in that graceful and
pleasant position.  Ho contends that the
“vitul eleetrie  eurronts”—on the prin-
ciple we suppose of tho smoke-consuming
stove—ure thus kept in even circumflow,
instead of being thrown off at the ex-
tremities und wusted.” There is no pa-
tent upon the great dikcovery, and any
one with o sufficiontly supple back is of
course free to try the experiment.

Friend Hozord, of 8an Francisco, did
not get w wife us cheaply as he thought.
He bappens to be an itinersnt  vendor
of potatoes. Meeting u Mrs, Parrott,
who was bopecunions, but who wanted
some potatoces, she proposed to exchange
hor dunghiter Clara for “a bag of peraties.”
Hazard agreed to the bargain and went
into the tmu.-‘-o to seoure his bride. But
Clars thounght the price too sioall by far,
and Hazard returned to his wagon, only
to find o sack of potatoes missing and
Mra. Parrott with them. Nothing could
be proved against the lady, however, and
80 '}-[uznrtl did the only thing left for him
to do—he went on o jolly “drunk.”

Can a woman legally inform against
her husband, snd eclaim her share of the
dwmages for giving such information *
Judge Lowall in the U, 8, District Court,
in Boston, has decided that she eannot,
unless when she has been divorced. In
the cuse at bar, the divorced wifo of
tobacco dewler gave such information
and ovidence that her late hushand's
stock was seizod sud conflucnted.  Bhe
claimed her shave of the proceeds, and
had her cluim wllowed. Judge Lowell,
in rendering his isi
should not
the i



