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In tho qulct honr of gloaming.

Whon the hush is upon the varil.

Whan the stary gleam out and the low winds osn
1 #it und Haten—listen nlone,

By the sldo of tho desolate hoarth,

1 Neton, bt nat to the homelass lonves

As they drift ‘mainst the window-pane ;

Nor the sotighing wind from the fir-crowned Wil
Nor tho slgh and sob of the swollon i),

Nor the whisvor of ciraloss raln,

I Hstom, T lsten, and bint 1o hear

Tho footateps that fall sround §

The footatopa that ginddened my life ol yoro,
The footstaps that seck my side no moro,
That fall on no sarthly ground.

The tiny steps of my first-born

Coma pattoring anick and soft ;

Ho had trod like & man, had ho stavad, hy this,
Yet 01 yoarn for the taby kiss

He tottered to glve wo oft,

Hie fivin tread rings out gallantly,

Juxt us It was wont to do

When I used to spring from this same low seat,
The comer I loved tho best to greet

As he strode through the evening dew.

Blaw and heavy, and quick and light,

The schoss around me come,

The steps that through youth's gay footpaths ranged,
O frlouds furgotion, of frieuds estrangid,

Whe onee maide 1ife sud home,

Al well, poor mlvage froms the wreck

All aemory sayos and stocos,

Yol the sounds that prople tho sweet Past’s dreams
Are dearor fo me than the Teht that glonms

On the lonoly Present's shorea.

THE STORY-TELLER.

T. 8. L.

“TB. L" That was the only mark
there was upon it, the three iuitinl lot-
ters engraved upon the inside. Iturned
und twisted it in my fingers, as 1 stood
under the gaslight, making the din-
monds shoot forth their fiery lines of
dazzling brilliancy, Close examination
proved it to be a most beautiful and val-
unble jewel, a heavy gold ring, with a
shield of blue enamel.  In the centrs of
the shield sparkled one large diamond
of purest water, and above it 8 number
of smaller stones, yet each of remarkable
beauty and purity, were grouped in the
form of a crescent, I had never seen a
gem more vuluable and unigue, but its
possession was simply an annoyance to

me,

I was making a hasty business trip
from my home in D , Ohio, ﬂjl“OllgEl
some of the large Bastern cities, and
had stopped in New York for a few
days, having resolved to erowd two
weeks' work into one if possible.

I had arrived in the city after all
places of business were closed, had eaten
a hasty dinner, und gone to the theatre.
Meeting some friends, we had supped
together, and talked until the cfucks
warned us that we had stolen more
than one hour from & new day. Upon
my return to my hotel, tired and des-
perately sleepy, I had found, upon the
stuirs, the ring 1 have described. It
wis then after two o'olock, evidently no
hour to troyble the sleepy elerk down
stairs about the matter, so I put itina
gufe corner of my pocketbook, and re-
tired.

The next morning, rising late, and
feeling very much hurried, I wmerely
mentioned in the oftice that, if any one
inquired for a dismond ring, 1 had
found one, and went literally * about my
business.” During my travels about the
city, I took the ring to a leading jewel-
¢r's, and found his estimate of the wvul-
ue of the stones even higher than my
own,

#The workmanship is exquisite,” he
said to me, *evidently not done in this
country."”

No inquiries having been made at the
hotel, I ndvertised my windfsll for three
days, and considered that I had done all
that could be expected. Still I did not
cuare to wear what was really not my
own, and put the ring away in a pri-
vato drawer of my writing-desk, with
some other valuables, chagjtably hoping
the loser was wealthy enough to bear
the loss philosophically. hen I left
New York, I gave my address at the
hotel and newspaper effice; but a year
later no word of inguiry respecting the
ring had reached me.

The business firm of which I was the
junior partner required my services as
s sort of travelling agent, my sojourn
in different cities lnsting sometimes for
months, sometimes only for a few days.
We were introducing throunghout the
United States a new and wvaluable pa-
tent,’ with a success that wuas rapidly
making us all men of wealth. I being
the youngest in the firm, snd having,
the others were kind enough to inform
me, 8 pleasing manner and ready tongue,
was chosen to point out the merits of
our bread-winner to the merchants who
eould dispose of it for us.

One of my trips southward—a year
later than my visit to New York—tound
me settled in New Orleans, with letters
of introduction from many of the lead-
ing merchants of other cities to those in
my new abode,

I was soon sssured of a pleasant so-
cinl standing, and one of the most de-
lightful homes where I was made wel-
come was that of Monsienr Lecourt, a
French gentleman, and o merchant of
high standing and large wealth, who
owned valusble plantations not far
from the city. He was a tall, stately
gentleman, with white hair and mus-
tache, and o grave face, that was eften
shadowed by a deep sadness, though it
never failed to light up in courteous
welcome when I approached.

I called twice, and spent the evening
in the library with my host; but the
third time, as the servant opened the
door, & lady rose from a seat de the
old gentleman, and moved toward the
door.

“ Btay, Adels,” he said; this is my
frisnd, Mr. Haven, of whom I have
spoken te you. My daughter Adels,
Mr. Haven."

The lady returned m

greeting, and

resumed her seat beside her futher, and
48 we conversed in the best French I
could command, T found my eyes wan-
dering ever to rest on her face and fig-

and motions, The fuce wus very boau-
tiful, # perfect oval, with rogular fon-
tures, and large, soft brown oyes, shaded
h?' long lnshes, black as the raven hair
above the lew, browd forehead. But
upon the fuir face, in the graceful dreop-
ing figure, was visible o deep, settled
melancholy very painful to witness in
one who could soarsely have stepped
out ot her tocns. Her face was always
pale, nud looked like marble contrasting
with her deep mourning dress. Her
voice was always low, and had an ne-
cant of sadness in every tone.

Monsieur Leoourt was deeply inter-
csted in my patent, and inclined to
make some investment of his idle cap-
ital in the enterprise, so that we were
often together diseussing business, and
it goon became 8 matter of course to
find Adeln with her father in the li-
brary.

It was evident that the bond uniting
the two was very cloge, and ‘that the
father rarely moved unaccompanied by
his daughter. 8o it was that we became
& trio often seen in the library, Adela
grasping with clear intelligence all the
advantages in her father's proposed
venture, and questioning and overcom.
ing all the objections. Yet, business
onca over, Adela was elso ready for gen-
eral conversation, proving in {ler every
word not only a refined, cultivated in-
telleet, but a familiarity with ourrent
topics rurely met with in &« lady, and
doubtlesa due in n great measure to
her father's constant companionship,

As the months of my sojourn passed
on, I peresived little cgangeu in regard
to Adela Lecourt, that scemed to promise
that the heuvy cloud evidently restin
over her young life was rolling bacﬁ
somewhat. Bhe would smile oftener,
and I noted o softening in her dress,
and an improvement in her manner.
Soft white lace replaced the heavy
black erape at hor throat and wrists,
nnd she wore her hair in looser, fuller

hed rested in listless idleness upon her
lup now busied themselves with pretty
fewinine work, embroidery, and soft
woolen trifles. True, the work would
lie often neglected if we spoke of topics
that interested her, but then her eyes
would kindle with an enthusiasm they
never showed in the early days of our
friendship.

It was friendship true and sincere. 1
knew I was welcome to daughter ns well
as father, and for the time I asked no
more than the cordinl greetings given
me o freely. Bometimes we formed par-
ties for horseback rides to the planta-
tions, and I found Adela the centre of
loving friends; but I liked best our long
home evenings, spent in the library,
drawing-room, or wide garden summer-
house, as the whim of the moment dic-
tuted. Calm, even, and uneventful, our
friendship knew no waverings, and seem-
ed likfly to endure through life.

Four months passed rapidly ; my busi-
ness flourished, and sll wes well with
me, when one evening, calling at Mon-
sieur Lecourt's, I found him alone in
the summer-house, After some desultory
chut, the old gentleman said to me:

“ To-morrow 1 hope to introduce to
you my nephew, Theodore Lecourt, He
arrives from Paris to-night.”

“Indeed!" I said, trying to seem in-
terested. * Does he make a long visit
here ¥

“His visit has been to Europe. He
has been nearly two years abroad, but
this is his home. He will be my heir,
us he is the afliunced husband of my
duughter.”

My heart seemed to turn to stone ns
the old gentleman spoke. For the first
time I reslized what the past four
months had cost me. I had given my
whole heart to Adels Lecourt, never
knowing it till I heard she was beyond
my reach., Affianced to asnother! I
could not speak, and whether Monsieur
Lecourt guessed or not the cause of my
silence, he smoked his fragrant Huvana,
and said no more for a long time, then
started a new topie for conversation.
The evening shadows deepened and
lengthened, till the soft, dim twilight
rested on all things, and Adels came
not to her accustomed place by her
father's side. When, at a late hour, I
took my leave reluctantly, she was still
invisible.

The next morning, before 1 left my
room I was handed an invitution to an
entertasinment at Monsieur Lecourt's,
given in honor of his nephew’s ar-
rival. It would have been too marked
o difference in our friendly relations
for me to decline, and hastily writin
an acceptance, I tried by unusua
attention to business to forget my
heartache, Another subject troubled
me. " The party was not to oceur for
two days. Was I expected to absent
myself in the interval, or to make my
evening calls as usual ¢

All day my mind dwelt upon Adela.
Was the deep, settled melancholy upon
her face the grief for the absence of her
Jiance, and sE:uld I now see the lovely
face lighted by hope snd joy ¥ I ground
my teeth as I thought of this, inwardly
thinking I had rather see it celd in
death than radiant with love-light for
another, Requiring some private papors
during the day, I opened my desk, and
in one of the recesses, where it had lon,
lain forgotten, sparkled the ring I h
found in New York, the serpeat diamond
crescent upon the deep blue shield. 1
took it up carelessly, ired it & while,
and slipped it upon my finger. The
pipers L had come to seek, being inter-
esting and important, I was soon busied
with them, und closed the desk, forget-
ting to return the ring to its plagce. Af-
terward, 1 thought:
“Well, it is mine, I sun Nobody
else has ever asked for it, so I might as
well wear it."

I could ensily plrad business as my
excuse for absence from Monsisur Le-
court’s for & day or two, and, dreading
to mest Adela now, I resolved to do so.
It was some relief to my sore heart to
become suddenly very active in busi-
ness, and I ran about solicitin oaden.
making proposals, and actually doin
more fu forty-eight hours than I h-g

ure.
BShe was tall and slender without be-

done in any previous month. Yet the

faghion. The long white hands that|

enused by the prospect of tho speed
arrival of hor ﬂapncr. i

Being busy in the middle of the day,
and not caring to return home at that
hour, I atmlleg into the 8t. Charles, and
ordered dinner.

Two gontlemen were seated st the
table where 1 took my place, conversing
in alow tone, but earnestly. Without
listening, or indeed much heeding them,
I ceuld not avoid hearing what was
said, Evidently they were very inti-
mate friends discussing s love affair.

“1 should scarcel yﬁmve known her,"
said one.

“But,” gnid the other, “you told me
it wus an affair of long ago. Can you
have a vival ¥

“1 have thought of that,” and the
spenker orushed double a little salt-
spoon he had held in his hand. “It's a
new thing to see her gad and quist—
more, she is positively gloomy. Her
father says she has naver recovered from
the shock of her mother’s desth; but
why should that make her shrink from
me ¢

* Are you sure she does ¥

“Sure! She never loved me, but we
were always good friends. Now my

resence seems to give her positive pain.
if I caress her, she turns so white I
think she will faint. If I speak of our
wedding, she shudders, turns away, and
Scu]nus from the room as soon as possi-
ar

“ Bhe never did so hefore 7

“No. We were friends though not
lovers."

“ And you are not ill-looking.”

Mentally I indorsed the last state-
ment. I never gaw o handsomer face
than the one opposite me; yet, with all
the beauty of regular features, large
durk eyes, and even white teeth, there
was s look of suffering there, as if from
ill-health, and the eye burned with a
fire that boded no good to any who
earned his enmity.

Snddenly, without a word of warning,
he gave n quick gasping cry, and bﬁnf-
ind forward, glared into my face. Ha
was white ns death, and o literal fury
seemed to possess him. Twice he tried
to speak, but failed, and rolling over,
Isy in frightful convulsions at my feet.

His companion spoke at once to me.

* Loosen his necktie! let him lie flat !
It is nothing. He will soon recover.
Any sudden or violent agitation brings
on these attacks. You know him "

*He's un entire stranger to me.”

“Ah! Have yon not seen him
nbroad, or before he left New Orleans =
he asked.

“I tell you heis s perfect strunger.”

“Bee, he is recovering. Do not let
him see you. You must resemble some
one he knows, and your face may rencw
the sttack. Pray leave us.”

Not wishing to agitate the unfortu-
nate man again, and seeing that he was
slowly recovering, I left my untasted
dinner, and was goon in the street once
more. I forgot business—the approach-
ing festival at Monsietir Leeourt's—and
strode rapidly slong, thinking of the
strange incident. The face that had
looked into mine was strangely fas
miliar, thbugh I was sure I had never
seen it before ; the vowce, too, seemed to
recall some memory, and my mind was
deeply traubled by all.

It wac very late when I crossed the
arden, and ascended the wide steps ot

glmasicur Lecourt's. The windows were
open, and strains of music flosted out
upon the air. Looking in, I saw Adela
conversing with a guest, a stranger to
me ; and watching her was the gentlo-
man I had met a few hours previous at
the 5t. Charles. I knew now what made
his face so familiar. Brother and sister
could not have borne a closer resem-
blance to each other than Adela and
this man. He must be ber cousin Theo-
dore, ber sffianced husband, and my
rival.

For the first time I saw Adelain a
dress that was not black., She had dis-
carded her mourning, and wore & heavy
white silk, that left uncovered shoulders
and arms round and fair as marble stat-
uary. Diamonds glistened in the droop-
ing braids of her hair, at her throat and
wrists, but no color broke the snowy
whiteness, except the m{'s of fire from
the jewels. A faint smile of courteous
interest hovered over her lips, as she
conversed, but she was as pale as when
I first met her, and & deeper sadness, if
possible, rested in the large soft eyes.

Aly heart was so heavy, I was unfit to
meet gay fuces. My owndarling | How
could 1 bear to see her the unwilling
bride of another! No doubt now rested
on my mind thet the match was one of
interest or convenience. The conversa-
tion I had overheard convinced me of
that, I looked long in the lovely, sad
face, and then left the window, not to
enter the house, but to wander through
the garden till I reached the summer-
house. 1 had spent many pleasant
bours in this retreat, and I threw myself
down ina wide rustic seat, to to
goin sufficient calmness to face the gay
scene to which I had been invited,

It was no light task. Every nerve in
my body seemed to me guivering with
pain and misery. 1 was sitting quiet,
when a rustling of silk near by sroused
me from my psinful reverie, und, looking
up, I suw Adelas standing in the door-
way of the summer-house. In the dim
light I was unnoticed, for, leaning her
head against the leafy lattice, she sighed
deeply, and spoke in a low whisper:

“He has left me! No wori—no fare-
well! Oh, Godfrey, I could not so desert

you "
I could not restrain

My own name |
myself.

“ Adela!" I cried, and was beside her
in & moment.

I cannot tell what I said. In rapid,
burning words I told her my love, my
jealousy, my despair, and she listened.

After the first start of surprise, she
never stirred from her position. I might
huve thought her cold, had not an occa-
sionsl sob convineed me she heard me,
and felt for me. I took her hand in
mine, and raised it to my lips, when she
was snatched back by & strong hand,
and Theodore Iscourt's voice cried,

londly :

ised you no lovp: My hand was and is
yours,"

“ And your lovais Godfrey Haven's. T
know all, Others have told me—my
own eyos have soen proof of your false-
hood.  Dare you deny you love him ¢

“1 do not deny it. ‘ Llove him, but
only within this hour have I known he
lo me."”

« Adeln,” the man fairly sorcamed in
his agony, “do you think to deceive me?
If he was not your lover, why did you
give him the dismond erescent, the
pledge of love you sccepted from me¥
Adela! Adela!” and, wailing the name,
Theodore Lecourt, for the second time
that day, fell in writhing conwvilsions,

Adela’s screams brought sssistance at
once fromi the house, and her cousin was
carefully conveyed to a lower room.
Medical skill was of no avail, and when
the [last of the horrified guests left the
house, o stiff corpse was all remaining of
the unfortunate Theodore Lecourt.

Monsienr Lecourt implored me to re-
main. Adela went to her room, and the
old gentleman, after he had given all
necessary direction, drew me into the li-
hrm:iy.

“Tell me all you can, Mr. Haven,” he
gaid.  “Yon were in the sammer-
house )

All T could tell was soon told, not
omitting my own love-story.

“You think Adecls loves you ¥” he
asked.

“BShe has said so.”

“That explains so much,
dore! Buti
Adels, how
that ¢

As he spoke, he pointed to the ring 1
had i’uumf in New York. A few words
told that story, as well.

“Godfrey,” he said to me, “ you think
me a hard father—one who would have
forced my only child into s marriage
her heart abhorred. I might plead the
custom of my country, for French mar-
riages aretoo often contracted for money
or family eonvenience, But it was not
exactly the case here, Theodore and
Adeln have been affianced since they
were children, and T had no idea that
my chald had any dislike to her cousin,
still less did I dream she loved an-
other."

“But, sirpshe was so sad! Some
cause must exist for such deep depres-
sion.”

“There was cause. Her mother, who
was always an invalid, was sent to Sara-
toga by her physician,and Adela accom-
panied her. Theodore was just leaving
for Paris, and 1 was detnined here; but
we had friends ;oing to the Springs for

5.-,;:’1?&: ';"m*;md P SkefY ifo 4%

Poor Theo-
i-ou havenotspoken before to
did you become possessed of

ir I?n.rty.
goining health, Madame Lecourt became
rapidly worse, and was attacked by a
fever and violent delirinm. In one of
her paroxysms of delirium, she sprang
from her bed, and rushed to the window
of her room. Adela, who was alone
with her, struggled with her, erying
loudly for assistance, but before it came,
Lier mother had burst from her arms,
and thrown herself headlong from the
window. She waa killed instantly by
the full. I hastened to Saratogs, to find
Adela very ill, but kindly nursed by her
friends. When she was sufficiently re-
coverad, we returned home, bringing
with us the body of my beloved wife.
We were in New York a fow hours, and
during that time Adela must have lost
Theodore’s ring from her wasted hand.
For many months the shock of her
mother’s death, snd the self-reproach
she would feel, kept her in a state of
deep sadness, that seemed to threaten
life and reason. Bince you came sha has
been slowly recovering her health and
spirits, until Theodore's return threw
her back again, To-night she roused
herself, I think now, hoping to see

ou. I have heen blind, Godfrey,
lind I
“Do you feel, sir, that I have been,

innocently, heaven kmows, the murderer
of your nephew "

“No. From childhood Theodore had
been suh&'ecb to such convulsions as you
witnessed. There was an injury to the

bYain in his school-days, that was never
cured, Any sudden excitement would
roduce convulsions; snd we have been
requently warned that s sudden violent
shock would %o fatal. Doubtless he saw
the ring upon your finger at the Bt
Charles to-day. Hisinitialsare engraved
ingide, T. 8. L.—Theodore Bimon Le-
court, He ordered it for Adela on her
eighteenth birthday, sending the desi
to Paris, where a friend attended to the
commission. FPoor Theodore I"
We sat silent for some time. 1 searce-
ly dared spesk of my own sffairs in the
presence of death, and the uncertainty
about Adela. If she looked upon me s
naving caured her cousin's death, could
she consent to be my wife? Monsieur
Lecourt broke the painful stillness of
the room.

* Godfrey," he said, gently, “if Adela
loves you, remember, Pem'll gladly give
you & son's place in my heart and

ome."

I grasped the hand extended to me,
and pressed it cordially.

It was many days before I saw Adela,
She did not leave her room until after
the funeral, and was ill for a long time.
But she came at last to welcome me
when I ealled, pale and zad, yet not with
the duep-setr.los melaucholy of eld. It
was my happiness to bring the roses to
her cheeks, the smile to her lips, to learn
that she loved me as I lovgsr. her, and
that her wedding-day now would be no
dream of pain or horror,

A year we gave to the memory of the
dead, end then my fair bride came to
bless my life, with happy love-lit eyes,
and no cloud upon her lovely face.

The building committee of & church
called upon & wealthy member of the
congregation soliciting a subscription to-
ward & new house of worship. o Sum
he subsoribed disappoin them, and
they told him so, at the same time inti-
mating that Mr, J— had given dou-
ble the amount. *B8o he should,” said

skirt of a shade d“kegh}.’”&'}.‘:ﬁkmm

glittering arra.fv.
the groom. They
solitaire earrings, valued ot £15,000; u

elegant diamonds, worth #10,500 ; and

jewels. The groom was in full evening

solitaires worth from £3,000 to $8,000

Jewess,

A oorrespondent writing from Hart-
ford, Coun., under recont date, says: An
imposing ceremony wae performed in
this city on Sunday. Miss Estelle Sarah
Livingstone of England, heretofore an
Episcopalisn, renounced her faith and
professed the Jewish religion, partly for
the pu of wmarrying Dr. Louis J.
Jordan, late of the English army, but
now of New York, and parily beeause
it was hor conviction that Judaisin iy
the true faith. This belief had been es-
tablished in her mind before she boeame
engaged to Dr. Jordan,

hie has been for some time under the
care of Dr. L. Mayer, late Rabbi of the
Congregation Beth Israel in this city,
who conducted the ceremonies at Miss
Livingstone's reception into the Hebrew
fold, snd of her marriage to Dr, Jordan.
The Indy is described ns twenty-two
yenrs old, coming from one of the best
families of England, and of fine educa-
tion, and Dr, Jordan sa a wealthy gen-
tleman of large income, and thirty-
seven,

The ceremonies of profession, confes-
sion, andl marringe were celebrated at
the Allyn House. But a very fow por-
sonal friends of the parties were present,
The parlors in which the ceremonies
took qlnce were at first darkened, and
lighted by gas and wax tapers. The
Rev. Dr. Mayer, in black silk robe and
velvet cap, sat at a table covered with
-white, twao candles burning on the side
of o magnificent basket of lowers, Drs,
Nathan Mayer and J Moses, with the
rabbi, acted ns the tribunal before whom
the convert was to appear, and sat on
eithor side of the table. All being in
readiness, the convert was led in by Mr,
B. J. SBandheim, private secretary, and
Dr. Jordan. Bhe wore a heavy black
silk dress, with a long train, her hair
falling loosely down her back, and her
head concealed by o heavy black crape
veil. Not a particle of white or bit of
jewelry was to+be seen on her person.
Standing in front of Rabbi Mayer, she
made profession of faith, and was re-
ceived into the fold of Judaism.,

A short prayer in Hebrew concluded
the cerenwr?;, and the lady retired to be
robed for the marringe ceremony. In
about an hour the approach of the
bridegroom and bride was announced,
Four gentlemen held a canopy of drab
gilk, embroidered with blue, upheld b
standards surmounted with gord woung
with white satin, Under this the groom,
Dr. Jordan, first took his place, and soon
after Miss Livingstone appeared. She
wore & dress of ean de Nile silk, over-

e Lasssban Ah W0 Awis &b L5

A long veil of tulle, edged with blonde
lace, enveloped her from head to foot.
Her ornaments were of diamonds—a
They were the gift of
consisted of a pair of

locket worth $7,500 ; & brooch of forty

two bracelets, equally valuable. In all,
the dinmonds amounted to nearly £50,-
000 worth. Fale and trembling, as
brides usually are, she looked exquisite-
ly lovely in the midst of the clond of il-
lusion and the blaze of her glittering

dress, and on his bosom sparkled two

each. Dr. Jordan is the possessor of
othor equally magnificent dainmonds to
the value of nearly $150,000,
The ceremony was performed by the
Rabbi Mayer, after the orthodox style,
the groom breaking n wine-glass under
his fect according to the old custom. Af-
ter the congratulutions were over, an ele-
ant collation was soerved, and a bridal
ﬁ)nf cut and distributed among the
guests.
Mr. and Mrs. Jordan left on Monday
morning fora wedding tour via Nisgara
to Cgnada. They will return in a
month and settle in New York, where
Dr, Jordfn is in business. Previous to
the party breaking up, Dr. Jordan pre-
sented the Rabbi Mayer with an elegant
Turkey morocco case, containing u wed-
ding fee of $200, and Mrs. Jordan put o
diamond ring worth 400 upon his finger
us an acknewledegment of the services
he had rendered her,

— ———

Dead Letters,

Nearly 3,000,000 letters went to the
dead-letter office last year. They are
partly clussified ns follows: 58,000 let-
ters had no county or state directions,
more than 400,000 wanted stamps, and
sbout 3,000 letters were put in the post-
officos without any address st ull. In
this connection it would be interesting
as & matter of statistics and as nhawinﬁ
the bearing of the “ personal equation
on the number of misdirected letters if
we knew how many persons wrote these
letters. We think that many persons in
vuarious parts of the coumtry have each
contributed two, three, or ,IP'"'h“P“ more
letters to this number. The tendency
to habit would lead to such an inference.
Ninety-two thousand dollars in cash
and over £3,000,000 in drafts, checks, &e.,
were found in these letters, It appears
that on an average every letter that is
misdirected or goes to the dead-letter
offioe from other canses contsins $1.09,
Much of this money is restored to the
senders of the letters, but very much of
it remains to the credit of the bureau in
Washington, owing to the osarelessness
or forgetfulness of the writers in not
appending their residences,

»

His Pria.—An Irishman being re-
cently on trisl for some offence, pleaded
“not ty,"” and the jury being in the
box, the Btate Bolicitor proceeded to call
Mr, Furkisson nasa witness. With the
utmost innooence, Patrick turned his
face to the court, and said, “Do I un-
derstand, your bonor, that Mr. Furkis-
son is te be & dwitn&:; ft&l;;ﬁ{nst n]w
again ' The ju said, Y “It
lf:un 80" "‘V‘ell.szhun. your honor, I
plead guilty, sure, an' your honor plaise;
not because I am guilty, for I am as in-
nocent as your honor's suckling baby,
but just on sccount of saving Mr. Fur-

the wily gentleman; he goes to church
twice as much as I do.”

deep and
maintain themselves,

ettt variety of theory in regard to the
immediate cause of tine recont death of
§0 muny evergreens of oll sizes and of
all dogrees of hardiness, and in all sorts
of localities, Trees of sorts that endure
the climate of Labrador and of Norway
have suécumbed about equally with nn-
tives of lower lIatitudes, and without
much respect to age or vigor. Itis ns
if an unseen axeman had, in some invis-
ible way, chopped off trees hero and
there in wanton sportiveness, and left
them without apparont marks of his
performance,  If any have suffered
more than others within iy ohservation
it has been Irish junipers. They snd
hardier things have perished slongside
of tender Noisette roses, Japsn enony-
muses and honeysuckles, and many
other things counfed ns frail, which yef
have escaped. It is evident that the
cnuse is to be looked for outside of the
trees,

Nor does it depend upon position
according to the old rales of position.
By them we learn that there is danger
in sunny exposures during the alterna-
tion of early spring. And we know
thot sudden thawing aftor hand night
freezing, when the stracture is full of
sap, does seald severely and discolor
sdly, but it does not often kill ontright
in this savage way. And in this case
we hnve the antagonistic experience
of more injury on the shady side of
buildings, &c., (on the northwest sidc),
than on the sunny side.

Have the dry northwest winds, then,
done this mischief? No doubt of it
For all the symptoms indicate that the
trees have slowly dried to death, and
large plants, most exposed to drying
winds, have suffored more than lowly
box, &e., which usually suffer most.
They have dried slowly, 20 as to retain
the leaves and give time for their dis-
coloration. The trees were dead before
the leaves were brown. And they were
betrayed by the intense and steady
frost, aided by very unusual dryness of
the svil. For more than one hundred
days the soil and the streams were held
rigidly bound by a frost so steady that

there was not one duy's cessation. ~ Onl ¥
in soils of poouliar texture did any of

the rains of winter penetrute the ground.
The water ran off over the icy erust.
This unusual dry season was favorable

to rest of fruit trecs and many other
deciduons plants which h
well too in the dry full,
they were wakened from their rest by
the opening of spring they
rested and ready to open with vigor.

ad ripencd
And when

were well

But evergreens don't rest in this wey.

Retaining their leaves, which are evap-
orating inoisture all the while, to,a
Finual supply.

) This they could not
ave in this case, because the frost,

which had penctrated the soil fully four
feet wherever it was compact and un-
mulehed or unprotected by sod, of course
held the roots torpid and congealed
without any intermission through all
this extraordinary length of steady
duration.
muy constitutionally be, it will perish
if an axe or a knife severs the connec-
tion between the roots and the leaves,
These and the branches are then soon
dried up and exhausted.
cuts off the connection, and maintains
the blockade long enough, the result is
the sume.
of snow interpose and protect the soil
from this extreme and protracted con-
gelation that, in the far north, or on

No matter how hardy o tree

And if frost

It is only where deep beds

lofty mountains, eyen the very hardiest
strong-rooting pines can

DBut these hardy habitants of Arctic

climes slthough they can conserve life

beyond all other trees, yet when they
lose it, lose it irrevocably. A deciduous
tree, deprived of its leaves and branches

at some timely season, will sprout again
from latent buds, feedin

from a store
of materials laid up in the cambium in
the state; and this they do assoon as
moisture from the roots, and external
warmth of vernal gir, occur to favor the
movement, A coniferous evergreen

scarcely ever recovers in this way, after

stripped of its leaves. Even the’

buinf
deciduous conifers (the larches) do not
sprout again after being cut down.

All
of this class of troes seem to live from
hand to mouth. Always possessed of
leaves, they have a daily income, not o
gemi-annuul one ; and they do not per-
ceive the necessity of laying anything
up for a morrow.— Country Gentleman,

The Pay-Day (Question,

The Commercial Bullatin says: “The
question of paying workmen on Monday
instead of on Saturday, has attracted
considereble attention at the West of
late, and some of the manufacturers of
Pittsburgh and elsewhere huve adopted
the plan. That such would be & re-
formatory measure, all thinking persons
will at once acknowlsdge. With the

resent custom a workman is too often
enticed into dissipation an the Batur-
day mnight because he has not to
work on the following day, and he has
also the financial ability to cater to his
immoral and low tastes. This habit
thus centracted is the worst enemy to
the working man's prosperity and hap-
piness that he has to encounter. In one
night and the following day the hard
toiling mechanie, who has labored
fuithfully and intelligently for six days,
to earn & few dollars, dissipates awa

what really respresents a portion of his
life, WME after week he dives into
the filth of dissipution, and each time
his constitution and worth as a mechanic
are impaired. * If he did not receive Lis
carnings on Naturday evening he would
not have them to spend on Bunday, and
the day would be to him what it was
designed to be—a day of rest, It is
true there are obstacles in the way of
this reform, but none that really pre-
vent it from being placed in execution
in onr manufacturing towns and cities,
and we shall therefore look to see it yet
in force in many of them."

Blasting-powder is the name of & new
331 ign paper in North Carclina. It
u

kisson's sewl."

lieved to be an incendiary sheet.

in an explosive style, and is be- | purpose

A clergyman ocensionally troubled
with lapmus lingue, ealled modern young
ladies the other Bunday the * daughters
of Hem and Sham."

A certain miss angnardadly  volun-
teored the remark in a family-cirele
that, * when gentlomen est warm ma-
ple-sugar, it gots into their mustaches
and makes them eeratehy.” Hor father
is curious to know how ngn found it out.

A man enjoyin g the enphonious name
of Pigg married o lady named Young,
A few days since w ohild was born to
thewn, sud a Fich unclo of the young one,
who, like Gilpin, * Loyes o timoly joke,”
promised to llu:m;ily endow tha boy if
the parents would chiristinn him with
the maternal name, The foud but thrifty
}mmnta comsented, uud the youth will
ereafter be known to his friends as
Young Pigg.

An indulgent father, who wanted {o
explain to an inquiring lttle son how
trees grow and how they were always
getting taller every yoar, suw the child’s
fuce hrighten up as he inguirved, “ 'apa,
are yon growing still =" o Noa, qear:
what makes you think o » Beesuse
the top of your head is coming through
your hair”  The hair question was the
next in order, and the differonce wos not
quite so easily explained,

The firsh election in Eogland by bui-
lot hns taken place in Boston, Lincoln-
shire. There was o vacaney in the town
council, occasioned by the death of a
member, and the election took place on
the Monday nfter the royal assent had
been given to the new law. There waore
twe candidates for the wvacant place,
one named Farron and the ofthed Best,
1t may be accepted as a favorable
sugury that on this occasion the Best
nun won.

A new reform hias been inangurited
in the British House of Conumons. My,
F. 8. Powell, Lord Frederick Cavendish,
and others have been nrging a bill » to
regulate tho use of stemm whistlos in
certnin manufactories” They desire to
prevent the use of whistles for the pur-
pose of summoning or dismissing work-
man, Upon this the Zohe calls for an
abatement of the nuisances of Lell ring-
ing, and of cannon firing, and likewise
of dinner gongs.

The method of sustaining points of
order in vogup smong Western legisla-
tors is more effectunl than that in use
in the older and less vigorous part of
the country. In the Wyoming Legisla-
ture a short time ago, when a man in-
sisted that he was not out of order, his
opponent jerked off his coat, shouting :
“If some reliable man will hold these
order;" and the point was sustained
without further controversy.

A horrible scer : took Flu::n at Caen, in
Normandy, on the 19th of June. A
murderer named Dutellier wug to be
guillotined for huving killed his vival in
the affections of an Italinn cantalrice.
The executioner performed his bloody
work in o very bungling manner, and
the knife, instead of cutting off the head
of the ufortunate culprit, literally sawed
his neck apart. The spectators were so
horrified at this ghastly scene that they
attacked the headsman snd drove him
and his assistants out of the town.

Iam particularly fond of lemon pie
for desert. At -— — I went on peace-
ably for a couple of weeks, but always
eating lemon pie under u silent protest,
for I was a stranger, and did not like to
make objections. Finally I ealled »
waiter and said: “John, whut kind of
pieis this¢” “What kind did you or-
der, saht” ¢TI ordered lemon pie, but
this appears to be dried apple.” *Dat's
lemon pie, sahi. You know dey las n
way of mixin' dried apples in de lemon
pie here, sah, to dat extent it requires n
man of ability to ‘stinguish s apart,
sah. De lemons are scarce, you lmow,
and dey has to 'conomize'an so s to
make one lemon do for sixteen pies."
Exorbitant American prices have
driven multitudes in late youss to seol
their summering across the Atlantie.
When one finds that he can take his
choice, at the same price, between Sara-
togo or Newport on the one hand, and
Paris, the Rhine, Bwitzerland, and
North Italy, eu the other, he is very
likely to engugo o Cunard state-room,
and sail over the seas; only special at-
tractions, or settled habit, or o disincli-
netion to brave the perils of the deep.
make him hesitote. Thus our money
goes into the foreign pocket, when a lit-
tle wisdom on the part of our landlords,
many of whom keep up the old war-
prices, though provisions have fallen,
would fill their houses and keep our
funds at home.

A Western paper tells the following
anescdote of & college chum: H., a mem-
bar of one of the classes, was distinguish-
ed not less for dry wit and sly wuggery
than for his address in evading the
writing of themes, and in palming off
the brain-coined carrency of others as
his legitimate “tender.,” One Monduay
morning he read o theme of unusunl
merit; but Professor A. © smelled a rat,”
snd as H. finished and sat down in the
pride of conscious innocence, usked, « Is
that original, H?" « Yes, sir.” « Are
vou sura of it¥" queried the professor,
doubtingly. “Why, yes, sir,” replied
H., with ti;a imperturbable g’rnvitf and
that pasteboard countenance he always
wore; “it had original over it in the
paper I took it from 1"

An Austrian savant is said to have
discovered by means of & micrascope, in
& stone taken from the pyramid of
Dashour, many interesting purticulars
connected with the life of the ancient
Egyptians, The brick itself is made of
the mud of the Nile, chopped straw and
sand, thus confirming what the Bible
and Herodotus have handed down to
us as to the Egyptian method of brick-
making, Besi these materisls, the
microscope has brought other things to
light—the debris of river shells, of fish,
and of inseots; seeds of wild and culti.
vated flowers, of corn and barely, the
field pea, and the common flax, oultiva.
ted, probably, for both food and textile
g, and the radish, with many
others known to science,




