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Yictoria Grey.

A giddy young girl was Vietoria Groy,
Ons proud, snd determined to bave her own
WAV}
And rather than bend,
She would loge her beat friond-
Hhe wan one upon whom one conld never de-
pend,

That slie thought herssll charming was plain
to be seen .
By her coufident manners and satisfied mion ;
Bho was one of that kind
That one often will find,
With & small, selfieh heart and diminnutive
mind.

Vietorin Grey had a passion for dross,
Tho' taste and good judgment she did not pos-
neEs
On the streat sho wonld flirt,
And sweep through the dicl,
With thirty-six vards of lght slik in her skirt.

Bhe hod mauy lovers, it may be & seore—

EBlio Liad promised to marey o dozen or mors ;
Al felt happy and gay
AL the conifldent way

They were troated nnd loved by Vieloria Grey. | of the town.”

Augustus Van Quirk was her fortunats flame
(Vietoria loved his cuphonions name,)
A wenk little foliow,
Whose whiskers were yellow,
With Jittle white bands and a voice rather
mellow

He look har to operas, danees and plays,

He courted uud woood har in various ways,-
Ho whispered astore
Of affectionate lore

That blighted the hopes of the dozen or more.

Thoy wern married ot Inst, "twas » famous
nfTair,
Mads Lrillinot by prescnis of real plated ware—
"T'was o transiont display,
The tulk of a day,
And thia was the ond of Vietoria Grey.

Five years have paseed by, and Augustus Van
Quirk
s never been guilty of going to worl ;
Just over the way
s n small glgn to-day,
“HBoanmsa—Ars. Van Quirk,” (nee Victorin

Grey.)

THE QUARREL.

They hung, heavy plumes of purple,
over the little gateway in that bright
afternoop—the 1st of June, A chari-
table breeze awept one scented buneh
of bloom n bit aside, just ont of the
roach of a little brown hand that had o
moment ago rathlessly stripped off half
its bloszoms,

datb the owner of the hand had al-
vendy turped nlbont, with a toss of her
Dleekz eurls nud o flict of her pink eali-
o dress, that seared the butterflies,
und before the branch swung back she
wes hastentng up the trim garden path,
and flinging ﬁ:w{: n sharp speech over
her shoulder at o tall, sunburned yonng
fellow who, with o vexed light in Ihis
eyes, stood in the gateway watehing
her.

“Oh, it don't matter what J think !
Indeed, I don't think at all,  You may
take whom you like to the next May-
danece—you won'l tnke me 1"

It was such a pretty shounlder over
which these words were cast, and there
was such o rosy flush ol anger on the
ronnd cheek Lialf veiled in eurls, that it
is no wonder John Armitage took two
or three steps in puranit of the speak-
er; but he stopped, drew himself np
with sudden pride, and said one re.
proachinl word.

** Nanoy !

The one addressed wavered a little in
her retreat, then resumed it with in.
creased calerity,

“ Will you stop and listen to me ?" the
youmig man gqueried, his rising indigna-
tion somewhat modifying his tone of
nppeal,

“No!” and the pink ealico swept the
myrtles on cither side of the walk fas-
ter yet.

$Very well,” was the angry response,
as he who lind pleaded turned toward
the gate, **Lut mark my words : you'll
be eorry for this before these bushes
here "—brushing the low sprays sharp-
ly nside—**are out of bloom! Now
good-by,"

Nuanoy, peeping from behind a cur-
tain after his retreating figure, cried.
Perhaps the soliloquy will tetl why.,

“Well, it's all ovér between ns now,
any way, It'a lis foult, too. He'd no
busivess fo take auy one oles to the
May-danes when I econldn't go. I
shonldn't wonder if he's gone down to
Barah Anderson’s now., They'll be en-
gaged next thing, and she'll erow over
me finely, He'll try to mieke me jeal-
ous "—hers Naney Lad o spasm of ery-
ing, “See il Iwon't make him jealous
ﬁl‘:.\t !”

The way she would do it became ap-
parent the mnext wofternoon, when,
dressed ina jaunty blue suit that set off
well her ereamy complexion, dark eurls,
and tinted cheeks, she started for the
village, The daiuty blue silk parasol
was lowered a little as she came to the
pretentions bloek of buildings opposite
the hotel, upon ene of which hung the
sign, ** Dr. Miles Gray, Office hours
from 8 to 10 A, &, from 8 to &6 ». M.
But the face of the building was blank,
and the office enrtains lowered; so,
with an impatient exclamation under
her breath, Nancy went on to the post-
office, where, getting no letter, she
turned discontentedly toward home,

The Fates forbade her. She had not
anccomplished a quarter of the distance
before the light roll of wheele made
her turn her head and start perceptibly,
In & moment more young Dr, Gray,
whose natty top-buggy was the envy of
all the men, aud wnose fageinating
smile had won the hearts of all the
women, had drawn up Lis horse at hLer
side, and leaped to the ground, and had
asked, eagerly,

*Miss Evans, may I have the pleas-
ure of driving you home?"”

The color brightened in Naney's
cheeks, the light in her eyes, as she as-
sented with a charming smile ; and in
8 moment they were elowly bowling
along the road, and the blue ribbons
were blown against the doctor's broad-

cloth,

Dr. Gray was young, handsome, not
deficient in brains, with pocket money
enough 1o prevent him from bsing
tragically earnest in his profession, and
very much in love with the coguettish

Nancy, she was a little afraid of the
gray eyes that could be quizzical ns
woll ag admiring, and of the smile that
sometimes otirled the corners of the
black mustaclie, But Naney was minns
n lover just then, the doctor wns a
*“eatoh,” and so she langhed and chat-
tered as the bay horse trotted slong.

The farm-lionse came in sight too
goon, and the doctor stopped midwa
in a speech to inqnire,

“Won't you take n lohger ride ! It's
such a beantiful afternoon 1"

ancy demurred, as in duty bonnd,

“ I—don't know.
—'most tea-time,"”

The doetor langhed, and held iy
wateh before her. It was preciscly
four,

* Oh, well, then—" began Nancy,
somewhat eonfused, * But aren’t theso
your office hours "

“ Qonfonnd my office hours!” com.
mented the doetor to himeelf, Alond
he eaid, “I'm sometimes obliged to
break throngh my hours, I'm going

{ now to see n—a paticut on the outekiris

So they drove on.

The **patient” could hardly have
been in a oritieal state, The doctor,
lenning back in tha earringe, let the
lines lie loosely on the lorse's back as
they paced slowly throngh shady wood
ronds smelling ef pines, while the warm
breezo fluttered light curls across
Naney's arch black eyes, and the blue
silk parasol had to be Leld up to keep
the sun from her rose bud of a face,
The doctor had n lurking fear that
Nunoy was rustic and ignorant, but
ah | she was 8o pretty |

wholly rapt in conversation, is not
kuown. ow far they would have rid-
den is uncertain, if Naney had not sent
n misehievous g'luucc straight into the
gray eyes, and inquired,

“Why, where does that
yours live #"'

The doctor langhed frankly, eoloring
nevertheless,
| *Isece you understand the * ways
| that are dark and the tricks that are
vain' pretty well, Miss Naney, And
now I don't dare to tell you what I was
going to before you spoke,”

*“What was it ?” queried Naney, curi-
ous and consgeions,

It was,” said the dootor, bending
his own face closer to the enrl-shaded
one at his side, * that I wish T had the
right to keep you with me always,
AMiss Naney, will you look at me—will
you let me ?"'

It was well that the doetor did not
guess why, amidst Nauey's bright
blushes, her lip quivered and her eyes
filled with tears, She had wade up her
mind to accept the doctor, but in this
decisive moment the thought of Jouhn
Armitage sent a pang, eruel in inten-
sity, through her heart, Then came
the memory of their yesterday's quar-
rel, and Naney faltered, with a strug-
gling smile,

“ J—I don't know."

She did know when, in the Inte twi.
light, ehe and the doctor walked togeth-
cr into the dusky sitting-room at iome,
where her father was dozing and Ler
mother knitting, to ask their consent
aud their blessing,

“Pear me!” eaid the good farmer,
rubbing his eyes. “Two sech pieces
of news in one day's enr'us lu-rouhnma.
I heerd on'y an hoursence that Johunie
Armitoga is a-goin’ to Texas to kinder
farm on his own aceonnt, I sorter
thonght, too, that he an' Naney fancied
each other, but here she's wantin' to
marry another man., It's cur'us |”

Nuauney hod taken her hand from the
doctor’'s arm and had sat down in the
window., BShe heard, mistily, com-
ments and congratulations; she an-
swered questions, langhied at jokes,
She walked down to the gate with the
doctor when le left, and stood there
under the lilacs, his srm about her, re-
plying to his tender talk ; but when he
was gone, lenviug a farewell kiss on her
lips, she rushed up stairs and threw
hersell on the bed in & perfect agony of
sobbing that she counld hardly stifle in
the pillow.

The story of the next week is heck-
neyed, Such happeuings are too com-
mon, Naney came aud went like the
ghost of herself, but the whole village
wns gossiping over her engagement,
and her evidences of trouble were as-
eribed to the * queerness of a girl just
engaged.” Little tired Mrs, Armitage
ran over aeross lots one afternoon to
tell the Evanses that John was going
Monday, and she guessed he would
mansge to get over and bid them good-
by ; and enied becaunse her pet son was
going away, and was cool aud shorp to
Nancy, evidently suspecting tlhat she
was the enuse,

Perhaps light natnres suffer most
u\'(-rwhl“millg|y. Often in those bean-
tiful June days Naney, all alone in some
shadowy, grassy place, with sunbeams
shimmering above, wonld wonder in a
dim, childish way if she should not
““die when John went," Ouly ono
hope was left : John was coming to say
good-by, Oh, 1f she conld only let
him know how it really was | But how
conld she? and she would look down
despairingly at the little gold circlet on
her finger,

Sunday afternoon John finslly came,
Naney, sitting in the parlor with the
dootor, caught a glimpse of the well-
known figure at the gate under the
lilaes again, For a moment the room
whirled aronnd, and she was deathly
white ; then she rose mechanieally, say-
ing that she must bid Mr. Armitage
good-by, aud went out to the doorway,
where John was greeting her parents,
and warding off the Newfoundland with
& laugh,

“Yes,” he was replying, as Nanoy
came up, *‘they say there's a pretty
good chanece out there for a yonng fel-
low with health and energy—How do
ou do, Miss Nancy ?—and I've always
een enterprising ; so I mean to try it.”

Nauey stood pulling the rose vines in
pisces while for half an hour the others
talked crops, polities, and prospeocts,
SBhe conld not have spoken for her life,
though she longed to speak as a con-
demued criminal longs to sek mercy,
Not once did John turn his ubatim{e
auburu head to look at or speak to her,
and at last he rose to go, He inter-
rupted himself, while detailing particu-
lars about grazing lands, to asy "E:gg:

patient of

by,” while he just touched her
l!ha had looked at her, the miserable

bit of womanhood by his side, As fm-T

I guess it must bo |

How far they rode in this lazy way, |

Fn.thotiu look of appeal on her childish
noe would lheve gone straight to his
heart ; but he did not dare to look, and
turning away abrupily, walked down
the garden path with the garrulous old
farmer hobbling by his side. Nancy
had just time to eseape her mother's
eye by running 'ng the stairs. Bhe did
not faint; but God forbid that girls
should often know such misery as she

suffered then | When she at last joined
i the dootor, as in duly bound, the stanned

look in her face was pitiful, Shoe “ was
not well,"” she said, in answer to his
nlarmed queries.

It was Nancy who proposed that they
should go to ehurch that evening. 1In
the corner of the high old pew, with
| her veil hiding her face, she could at
| least bo quiet, and one hour more of

cifort would bave been insapportable,
| Mrs, Armitage was alone in Lcr pow,
| and eried silently all throngh the ser-

vice, Naney's honrt so went ont to the
poor woman that, when they* met in
the nisle, she pressed her hand im-
pulsively, saying in a quick whisper,
* Mrs, Armitage, I'm sorry for you!"
{  *“1I don't want any of yeur sorrow 1"
| was the sharp n'slmnso. ““It's fine to
| talk ; but you nnd I know well enongh

who's the canse of all. One word from
you would stop it now if you were
| *sorry ' enongh |"

Poor Naney | The clock was on the
| stroke of eleven that night when her
lover finally took his leave, and shewas
free to paee the moon-lit sitting room
from end to end with set lips and wide,
glittering eyes, She did not ery. She
felt s if she were going crazy, and in

STARTING A NEWSPAPER. |

Whnat It Ceats to Try the Experiment In
New York Civy.

There being several projects for the
establishment of new papers in New
York, a city journal gives us somae idea
of the cout of gnch an experiment :

“ Tn order to be really sucocessful, a
four-cont morning journal should have
a circulation of 85,000, with an addition-
al weekly ecireulation of 60,000, It
conld not hope to have a daily cirenla-
tion equal to that of the Sun or that of
the Herald, Nor are present indion-
tions such s ta lead the organizers to
expect that they conld rival the weekly
oivenlation of the old strawberry-seed-
ling 7%ibune, During its first year, such
n journal wonld hardly reach a tirenla-
tion of 20,000, Iis value, ineluding the
worth of the Associated Pross franchise
(about £100,000,) and presses and type,
would be about 600,000, In tha days
of Ruymond and Greeley the Times and
Tribune wore estimated at that priee,
Shares of the present Times and 7ri-
bune have, however, sold for 211,000,
The Iast purchass on the Waorld was of
one-fourth the whole establishment for
2100,000, With such cirenlations as we
have mentioned a paper should have
from sales and subscriptions a yearly in-
come of §500,000. 1is expenses would
be abont as follows : Printing paper at
10 cents a pound, $250,000; pressworlk,
Bullock, ete., 830,000 ; composition and
stereotyping, 8100,000; publieation sala-

ries, 820,000; ink, ete,, 210,000 ;
editors and  reporters, 880,000 ;
telegrams, $50,000; correspondence,

| her des{wrﬂtinu she did not eare if she
did. Hour after hour passed, and still

showed whitely in the first faint gray
of morning, “Oh, would he go?
| could he go? would nothing happen to
stop him ? Seareely knowing what she
| Was doin% Nancy slipped through the
[door, and hatless, trailing her dainty
bine skirt throngh the dewy grass, ran
across lots to the Armitages’,

It was all still and dark and dewy.
She heard the village clock strike three
ns glie paused on the outskirts of the
[ old-fashioned flower garden behind the
honse, and shrunk behind a hedge of
Llogsomy lilacs, whese potent ador sick-
ened her, Her mind was in a whirl,
Sha did not know why she was there,
or what she shonld do. She was in
dendly fear lest some one should dis-
cover her, yet she counld not go away.
For half an hour she cronched there
shiveringly, never taking her eyes off
John's window, but starting every time
the curtain blew, Buddenly a step on
the garden path startled her go violent-
ly thiat she scarcely could suppress a
serenm. It was probably some of the
work-people—oh, if they shonld seo
her! A hasty peep through the bushes
showed her that it wns worse than that;
it was John himself, striding straight
towurd the gap in the hedge, and wear-
ing o most unpropitions face, Nauecy,
in blind terror of discovery, erawled on
her hands and koees elose under the
lilaes, He had passed, ho was almost
by, when n bird that Naney had dis-
tarbed flew ont with lond chirpings,
One end of the loosened blue sash ling
caught on a stif bough, and the ecolor
arrested his eye. Two strides brought
him to the spot, and he stood with fold-
ed arms looking down at her & moment
before his amuzement found ventin the
exclumation,

“Nanoy 1"

Heo had never scen snch utter aban-
don and agony of shame as that with
which the poor little maiden hid Ler
face and cowered in the web grass, with

the ery,
#Oh, what ghall 1 do? Don't speak
tome! Goaway!"” and burst intoa

storm of tears,

For answer he gathered the little wet
figure in Lis arms, smoothed the tum-
bled enrls, tried to warm the icy hands,
and did not dare to question, while he
soothed her in Lis tenderest way,

“Take me home,” said Nancy, ns
aa]alun ns she found strength to speak at
all,

“T ghall do no such thing,” was the
decided answer, as John's disenguged
hand lifted her face so that he conld
seo it, *'till yon tell me why you eame,
Naney, I conldn't help hoping a little
when 1 saw you here. Don't meke me
giveit up ! I thonght my pride wonld
support me throngh any t'hmg, but I'm
afraid it won't,” Le ended sadly.

“I'm so glad it won't,” breathed
Naney, in tones of heart-felt relief,
“ But somebody 'll see us, Take me
Lhome, Johu, and I'll tell you all about
lt,"

How different seomed the way home,
with John at her side. Bot Nancy was
in no hurry to ** tell ull about it.” She
only snid, nervionsly, holding John's
hand in both Lers,

“ Promise mo youn won't go away "

“Abh, but I want another promisze
first.”

Nancy looked bnek at the plumy
hedge whose shelter they had left, and
said, with a hall smile, “ Yon see the
lilaes are'ntout of bloom yet, John ;
and I am—sorry, as you said I'd be |”

“ And the doctor 3" asks the eritieal
reader, Ah, Nancy is no model of
Christian maidenhood. 8he is only a
fanlty young girl, erring and loving and
suffering, plu{iug her part in one of the
tragedies that are played every where
in the springs and antumnps, in the
time of snow-drifts as well as in the
time of lilaes,

A Terrible Situation.

On the Sonthwest eonst of England,
far out in the Atlantic ocean, are the
Seilly Islands, a group of rooks and
reefs, with habitable isles interspersed,
On one of the rocks farthest out in the
ocean is situated the Bishops Rock
lighthouse, It is a lonely place for men
to abide, and the lopeliness was more
fearful on the morning of April 14,
when the violence of a prevailing gale
made the keepers tremble for their
lives. Strnck by enormous waves in
quick succession, the massive stone
building swayed to and fro so violently
that every ariicle within fell from its
place, One wave reached the lantern
with such force as to break a great lens
in several pieces, aud another caused
other e to the lighting aperatus.

The keepers state that althongh the
water is 180 feet deep by the rock, sand
from the bottom was found heaped

up-

she paced there, till her rigid face [ 000; rent, $12,000 ; interest, 42,000 ;

850,000 ; advertising, 210,000 ; gas, §5,-

| office sundrics of all kinds, $25,000 :
making nsum total for a year of 3684,-
000, The expenses would be more like-
ly to be above than below this esti-
mate; but at these figures they are
greater than the income from sales, by
8184,000. This sum must be made up
Ly receipts from advertising. The usual
price for transient adyertising is 20
conts a line.  Railroads, steamship
compruies and theatres pay low prices;
so that after deducting ngents’ commis-
sions, the rate is reduced to an avernge
of abont 12 eents a line, An ordinary
newspaper column, say the length of
one in the Z%mes, contains, after dedue-
ting for spaces, about 250 ratable lines,
the volne of which st 12 cents ench
would be 830. As even at our low esti-
mate, it would be necessary to make np
n deficiency of about six hundred dol-
lars a day, it wonld be demanded of the
publishers that they should daily fill
about twenty columns, or about three
mges of the paper, with advertising.
When they had done that they might
begin to expect profta,. HOW vusy il is
to lose or to make money in metropoli-
tan jonrpalism is evident from the faot
that one column at the average rate of
advertising is worth nearly ten thou-
sand dollars a year. It must be remem-
bered, too, that the rate of expense per
sheet decreases with an inerease of cir-
enlation, For instance, after the type
is get, the composition for sixty thou-
sand papers eoste no mora than if only
ten thousand wera printed., The same
{may be said of editorisl expenses, of
rent, of intercst ; the additionalespense
for an increass of cirenlation always be-
ing for ink, paper and presswork. There
are journnls that makea profit on eciron-
lation alone, Weekly editions of daily
journals are neaally inexpensive, and
advertisements in them are very proflt-
able, Profits gom weekly advertising
would go to decronse the deficiency be-
tween expenses aud receipts spoken of
above. They ean hardly bo estimated,

Chinese Trust.

In all places in China you may see a
string of coolies rushing through the
streets carrying londs of money, There
is not a policeman to be seen, except
oceasionally at the gates or in time of
trouble. Youn may see a shroff with a
lot of dollmrs in a flat tray, examining
them intently as they pass, elick, over
his thumb; sometimes a posse of idlers,
consisting of chair-bearers, coolies,
cooks aud servaunts, all looking on.
There does not seem to be even the sus-
Ljiuinn that anyone might attempt to

ick the tray over and bolt with what
he conld get in the sernmble, Why,
even in that nest of iniquity, Hong
Kong, you may see at that most com-
fortuble of bailding, the Oriental Bank,
o lot of Chinamen connting and exam-
ining, perhaps, thousands of dollars
that are being paid to them, and some
of the greatest scoundrels nnhanged
passing constantly : perhaps they think
the men in the streets would most like-
ly be honest enough to cateh them, but
it is rather donbtiul if they dare.
Money and valuables are exposéed in a
way that would never be dreamed of in
England; aud the similarity of dress,
the narrowness and crowded state of
the streets in Ching, all wonld aid in
the eseape of a robber,—2'welve Years
in China,

Wisconsin Rallroads,

The Milwaukeer Wisconsin referring
to the ruilroad war iu that State says
that telegrams from various sources in-
dicate that there is not much bad feel-
ing on either side, The legal fare,
threa cents a mile, is tendered in some
cases, and the company refuses to ac-
eept it. The conductors do not attempt
to eject the panssengers, for that would
be very foolish, but earry them to their
destination for nothjng. They tem-
porarily ride as * dead heads." Their
names are taken by the conductors, and
the attorneys of the company will prob-
ably commence suit against the indi-
viduals who refuse to pay the fare de-
manded, This, of course, will subject
the individuals to some annoyance and
expense, inasmuch as in this way the
State will have in no form to bear the
expense of the judicial proeceedings, as
it would should the Railwey Commis-
sioners commence the suit,

Caaxome.—I met says “John" of
the Sun, an old New Yorker day before
{::-_terdny; he had just left one party

join another, Bays I, ** What made
?von change 7" BSays he, “‘It's perfeet-
y natoral I should 'do so.” Bays I,
“Why so?' Bays lu:i “Don't a man
always, when gets tired of {ying on one
side, turn over on the, other side?"

ou the lighthouse gallery,

Bays I, “ Good day sir,

Appearances Agninst Him.

The history of English law containg
few more startling judicial tragedies
than that to which the statute against
murder owed so much humane amend.
ment as to make thn’ﬂnding and posi-
tive identification of the elain person
essential to the convietion of the mur-
dererer ; and as the same remarkable
enge hind a peculiny moral and soecial
significance for the young lovers of all
times, who, in their passionate devo-
tion to each other, are altogether too
apt to disregard the fortunes of every-
body else in the world, it mny bere-
called appropriately for modern read-

ing.

{Tpou the death of Mr, George Per-
kins, a widower of considerable prop-
erty in London, it was found that his
will appointed a brother of his, living
nanr uppin% Forest, the sole gnardian
of his only daughter, and directed that
said guardian should inherit the whole
fortune devised in ease his young ward
shonld die either unmarried or without
children. TImplicit confiderce in his
brother, who was o middle-aged bach-
of limited moeans, had, of course, in-
gpired the dying moan to make such a
will ; bnt & number of family relatives
pronounced the document an exira-
ordinary piece ol servile fatuity, and
darkly hinted that harm wonld ensue
from it. This feeling cansed an alien-
ation between the occupants of the
Epping Forest residence and the afore-
snid prophets, and mada the latter the
bitterest prosecutors of the dead man's
brother in the gtrange and tragic suoe-
ceeding events, which have been de-
seribed as follows :

Unecle and niece were both seen one
day walking together in the forest, but
the young lady suddenly disappeared,
and” the uncle declared that he had
songht her as soon as he missed Lker,
and knew not whither she had gone or
what had become of her. This acconnt
was considered improbable, aud ap-
pearances being clearly suspicions, he
was arrested and taken before n magis-
trate, Othier circumstanees, hourly
coming to light, rendered his position
serious, A young gentleman in the
neighborhood had been paying lis ad-
dresses to Miss Perkins, It was stated,
and gvucrnlhv believed, that he had
gone, a few days before she was miss-
&d, on a journey to the North, and that
she had declared that she would marry
him on his return, The unele had re-
peatedly expressed his disapprobation
of tho mateh, and Miss Perkins had
loudly reproached him with his unkind-
ness und sbuse of his authority over
her ns his ward, A woman named
Margaret Oaks was produced, who
swore that aboat 11 o'clock on the day
on whicli Mise Perkins was missed she
wun paceing  tlavagh the forcel uuQ
heard the voice of a yoang lady earnest-
ly expostulating with a gentleman. On
drawing mnearer the spot whenees the
sound eame, Margaret Oaks testified
that she heard the lady exclaim :
* Don't kill me, uncle, don’t kill me 1"
The woman was greatly terrified, and
ran away from the spot.  As zhe was
doing #o she heard the report of fire-
arms, On this combination of eirenm-
stantinl and positive evidence, coupled
with the suspicion of interest, the uncle
was tried, convicted of murder, and
almost immediately afterward—accord-
ing to the customs of those days—was
hanged,

About ten days after the exeention
of the sentenee upon the unele, the
niece reappeared, and, stranger still,
showed by the history she related, that

all the testimony given on the trial was |

strietly trne, Miss Perkins said that,
having resolved toelope with her lover,
they had given ont that he had gone on
u journey to the North, whereas he had
merely waited near the skirts of the
forest until jthe time appointed for the
elopement, which was the very day on
on which she had disappearcd, Her
lover had horses ready saddled for
them bhoth, and two servants in at-
tendance on horseback, While walk-
ing with bher unecle, he reproached her
with her resulution to marry o man of
whom he disapproved, and after scme
remonstrances, she passionately ex-
claimed :

“1 have set my heart upon him, If
I don't marry him it will be death to
me 1_:”mul don’t kill me uncle, don't kill
me |

Just as she proclaimed those words
she henrd a gun fired, at which ghe
started, and she alterwards saw & man
comé from smong the ftrecs with a
wood-pigeon in his hand, which he had
shot, On approuching the spot ap-
pointed for a meeting with her lover,
she formed a pretence to induce her
uncle to go on before her, Bhe then
fled to the arms of her lover, who had
been waiting for her, and they both
mounted their horses and immediately

rode eff. Instead, however, of
going to the North, they re-
tired to Windsor, and about na

week afterwards went on ona tour of
pleasure to France, There they possed
some months so happily that in those
days, when newspapers were scarce,
when there was no regular postal com-
munieation and no telegraphs, they
never heard of their unele’'s sad fate
until their return to England.

Ascent of Sap inthe Bark of Trees,

M., Faivre hos recently performed a
series of experiments on the mulberry,
hazel nut, and eherry laurel, which he
congiders goes far to prove the fact that
the substances which supply the food
of plants have an ascending motion in
the bark. For the purpose, he made
perfect or imperfect annular incisions
through the bark, or detached pieces of
the bark, to which buds wers attached,
or removed entire cylinders of bark
from the trunk. The result of the ex.
periments was that the buds always
continued to develop when the com-
munpication remained uninterrnpted
with the lower portion of the trunk ;
while when this communication was
completely destroyed, the buds invari-
ably withered away, If the bud was
separated by a perfectannular incision,
it withered the more slowly the greater
its distance from the ineision ; and in
these cases the starch disappeared en-
tirely from the portions of the wood
above the incision between it and the
bud, When entire oylinders of bark
with buds on them were removed, the
buds continued to develop, and even
produced branches bearing leaves,

A BARON IN DISGUISE,

The Flovida Hotel iKeeper who was very
Badly Decelved.

The people of Jacksonville, Florida,
nre having their fun over one of their
hotel keopers, The story is told as
follows : A rongh-looking man entered
the hotel and wrote Lis name upon the
register. His face and hands were sun-
burned, and his eyes looked bloodshot,
The wutchman thonght that he deteot-
ed a smell of whitky about kis elothes,
A gray flannel shirt, torn coat, dirty
breeches, and scaly 'lirupiima were all
that the visitor wore, The watchman
gazed at him n few seconds, as if un-
decided whether to kick him out or al-
low him lo remaii.

“Counld I have rooms placed ab my
service ?" inguired the hard-looking
cnstomer,

Watchman hesitated, He eyed the
applieant very closely and smelled of
him. Therewas o taint of liguor in the
air. *'Oh, yon wanis a room, do you,
old fellow ?" the watchmoan snid.
““ Well, just step here a moment, and

| keep your hands in your pockets while

I ran up stairs and see if the landlord
will nasign you one,”

‘“ There's n man down stairs wauts a
room," the watchman said.

“Who is he ?” inqnired the Deacon,

“ A drunken old Irishman," was the
raply.

““What does he look like 2" was the
interrogatory,

“Look like?” ropeated the wateh-
man, *‘‘Hae's the worst looking Irish-
man that I ever saw, and he's drunk.”

“ Well, slap him in No, 40. I guess
that's good enongh for him."

“ I guess that 1t's better than he ever
had before,” answered the watchman as
he closed the door,

Down stairs he dashed, The bag-
gnge was all safe, The Irishman stood
facing the register with his hands in his
pockets,

* This way, old fellow,” the watch-
man exclaimed, agein monnting the
steps, The old Celt followed him. No,
40 was a ernmped apartment in the top
of awing of the hotel immediately over
the kitchen, The carpet was dusty,
the noso of the wash pitcher was
broken, and the furniture generally was
nol caloulated to plense n fastidions
taste,

“ In this my room ?" the Irishman
nsked.

‘‘ Yes, this is yonr room,” replied the
watchman,

“ Well, then,” eaid the Cely, I
must tell you that this won’t do. I
want a larger apartment, one that is
well furnished and with sooparier ac-
commodations,"

““Oh, you do, €h? T suppose yon

would like the ladies’ parlor, Yon car
consider yourself mighty luoky to m:t

this room. If I was the proprietor I
would hoist yon into the hay mow.”

The old Irishman steredat the wateh-
man in perfeet surprise. It was some
eeconds before he eould cateh his
breath., ““I'm greatly obloiged to ye
for your impertinence,” ho said, ** but
if I eawn't find sccommodations here I
must go where I can find them,"

** That's right, old fellow, yon botter
go to the Grand Nationnl. That's the
place for such slonchy old roosters as
you,"

And the indignant old Celt walked
down three flights of stairs followed by
the equally indignant watchman, As
the old man was about to pass out the
front doors he met a half dozen hard-
fisted companions about to enter,

“‘Hold on, boys," he said, ** This is
too aristooratic for oos,” The National
is the place for such slouchy ould
roosthers as oos,”

And they went to the other hotel,
Two large express wagons londed with
trunks traveled in in their wake, The
whippoorwills langhed at them as they
passed under the water onks shading
the publie square, and the stars shone
brightly as they disappeared under the
portico,

Whet the sun arose the landlord
came down stairs with a fine appetite,

* Good morning, Kingsbury,"” he
said, “ How’s your drunken Irishman
this morning. 1s he up yet 2"

**No sir,” replied tho watchman,
“ No. 40 wasn't good enough for him,
He wanted the bridal ehamber, and I
mnde him dust,”

Here the Deacon utep&md to thes reg-
ister, and began to read the list of ar-
rivals, Suddenly his eyes dilated. A
flush oversprend his conntenance, Put-
ting his forefinger upon the book he
shouted, ** Here, Lero, Kingsbury,
What's this? TLook here,"”

The watchman looked at the fingor.
It pointed to the name of

““Oh, good Lord,” he exelaimed,
“that was the drunken Irishman "

Bir George is & western hunter who
visited Florida with troops of retaincrs,
dogs, guus, ete,, and scattered Lis
money briskly.

On Shares,

A good story, and all the better in
being true, is tfold of one oi our
citizens, who let a picce of ground to a
man on shares, The man would hire
the lot, but the owner, doubtful of get-
ting any moneyof the tenant, proposed
to let it npon lia promise of receiving
half the products, Oceasionally da-
ring the summer he passed the spot,
and was pleased with the eultivation it
wis receiving, and with its goodly
show of vegetables, Hervest time came
and passed, and he heard nothing from
his tenant, till, in response to a hint,
the latter sent to him one water melon
and three shriveled cumenmbers, In-
dignant at this shabby treatment, he
called upon the man, and asked him
what it meant, ‘“Why, you. see,
'squire,” replied the tenant, *the
pesky boys stole all of your half, but
the melon and cucumbers,”

A man in Maine has discovered the
advantage of & large family, He has
twenty-two children, an recently,
when he made arrangements for mov-
ing from one school district to snother,
thus transferring his school tax, his
old neighbors offered to pay him some-
thing to remain among them. His new
nei;ﬁbors. Lhowever, offered to remove

him free of expense, and so prevailed,

Items of Intevest,

Amateur entomologists have found
71 different species of butterflies in the
Bierras,

Bwinging is said by the doctors to ba
a good exercise for heallh, but many a
latoor wretch has come to his death by

It ia stated that over 500,000 Circag-
sians have emigrated to Turkey since
the conquest of their territory by Runa-
sia was complebed,

A largo coal merchant in England,
who is a teetotaller, declines all orders
from browers or distillers, for fuel to
be used in their business,

There ara said to beabont 1,500 miles
of narrow gauge railroad in the United
States and Oanada, and over 1,200 miles
in process of construction,

A pugulistie Trishman, being bound
over to keep the peace on all British
subjects, romarked : “ The spints help
the first foreigner T meet."

Worso than gunupowder. During the
last ten years, $20,000,000 of property
hinf been destroyed, and 30,000 persons
killed or injured, by the use of unsafe
oils,

Bobbs complaing that his wife is an
inflationist, She blows him up every
day, and makes him cireculate uutil he
actually feels that he is beyond re-
demption.

A girl in Liverpool wants to know
who has got her yonng man, She hasn't
seen Lim since the evening she told
him there had been poetryin her family
for several generations,

It is estimated that it takes a domes-
tionted fly a two-billionth part of a
second to wink, while an industrions
mosquito can do it in one tenth of that
time, Corrections sclicited.

The instructions to the police force of
Alexandria nre: “ Don't arrest the
Mayor or any member of the Common
Couneil for intoxication, but essist them
home and say nothing about it,”

A Boston servant girl, who thought
she heard s burglar in the house,
jumped from a window neross an alley
more than ten feet wide into a window
of another building, the other night,
and there was no burglar round, after
all,

A hill has been introdneced in the
Canadian Parlinment to make each news-

nper writer responsible to the law for
1is articles, so that if an editor
could prove that he had not wiitten a
artionlar article he would not be lin-
sle to punishment for it,

Joseph Haxrrod, formerly of Portland,
Maine, but now of New York State,
claims that he introduced the tomato in

this country, raising the first plgnt i
1R182 fram u{i‘.l]:i m\'i[:zu Lim ‘.)y o 'I‘rwuﬂ

who brought them from Cuaba, He éx-
pected nothing movre than an ornamen-
tal plant,

The Massachusetts Anglers' Associn-
tion, having become convinced from
the result of their investigations that
smelt during the spawning season are
not healthy food, since they then are
full of parasities, have procured the
passage of & law to prevent taking them
at that time,

Han Franciseco is shortly to witness
an exhibition on a grand seala of the
electrie light, which, it is said, will be
go intense aa to be visible at a distunce
of 200 milos, The machine for the pur-
poso hag been imported from Eunrope,
and will be run by a steam engine of
four-horse-power.

A well-known and respectable Dos-
ton man, who wanted to be funny, ran
up to a lady at the Parker House whom
he mistook for one of his friends, on
Sunday evening, and pulled her hand-
kerchief out of her pocket. He was
arrested instantly and taken to the lock
up, but on explaining matters was ve-
leased.

Three hundred barrels of wine, ready
for exportation, were recently conflis-
cated in Paris., The contents of the
barrels on examination were found to
be a small quantily of aleohol or wine,
which wns even wanting in some of the
barrels, water, carmine, cochineal, tine-
ture of logwood, sulphate of alamina,
potass, aniline, fuchsine, &e.

Birth-Place of Columbns,

Tradition makes Cogoletto, n small
town s few miles from Genoa, the
birth-place of Columbus, aud there is
an inscription which marks the house
of his reputed birth, It may bo troe,
and it may be false—for, in this land of
tradition and superstition, it is ns easy
to fubricate a tradition as un inscrip-
tion, and credulity is rt:a-]g’r to helieve
that it is ae old as Adam, The house of
his father was in the suburbs of Genoan,
ns is shown by the deed. He, himself,
says he was born in Clenoa, an expres-
sion which may well mean the territory,
and not the eity, of Genoa, There is,
therefore, some eolor for the tradition,
and it is not worth while to dig deeper
to find doubts, He was a Ligurian,
and nothing could be moge likely to
sharpen his euriosity, aud suggest a
life of adventure, than to look out from
these rocky highlands, upon the Medi-
terranean, washing the fields at its
base, and covered with the little, but
daring and enterprising corsairs of the
Levant, the Grecian Archipelago, and
the African coast,

How time sets things right ! Brought
home in chains, robbed in his lifetime
of his honors and his profits, and the
namo of another given to his diseover-
ies, time has written his name ** with
iren and lead in the rock forever.,” His
jealous and trinmphant enemies, as well
as his royal patrons and enterprising
followers in the path of discovery, are
remembered ; but when we call them nfr
from the land of shadows, there is a
ways in the midst of them, and before
them, the great Genoese with a glory
about him, in the light of which they
shine with a pale ray. Bo it will be
forever.

He went on, when every other would
have given up in despair. He gave a
New World to the kingdoms of Castile
and Aragon. But Oastile and Aragon,
and all the progeny of their deseendant
commonwealths, are dwindling and
fadinf away, and a race, nearer akin to
the old Ligurian—** the world-seeking
Genoese'—is, from year to year, de-
voting the New World to the great com-

monwealth of freedom and mutnality,




