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Nancy, the Pride of the West, of lis clothes, and, softly opening the
' ¥ 0] e

We have dark, lovely looks on the shores whero doar of the SRR went norosa the hall

the Spanish and down the sta‘rs to the a‘mnnd_—ﬂmr.

Trom their gay sbips came galiantly forth, It wans quite dark, bat le found his way

: o | ensily, having a good topographie in-
And !J::n:\:;mt. shrinkin' vollets sooner will | (iv ' From the lower hall le entered

- the dining-room, and from that the libra-
Fhan modest blue eyes from our North. ry. The sea-conl fire in the grate was
But ol if the fairest of fair-daughterod Erin | still flickering I,right,]_‘-, illuminating the
. Gathered round at her golden request, sumptuonsly-fmnished room with a faint,
There's not one of them [all that she'd think | soft glow of peculiarly rich effect.
worth comparin' | There on the table his ring glittered
With Naney, the I'ride of the West, | in the fitfnl firelight, and, as lie slipped
it on his finger, he felicitated llimm‘w on
his snccessful enterprise,  The room was
80 charmingly cozy that he felt it wonld
be n sin not to linger awhile. So, throw-
| ing himsell on a sofa before the grate,

You'd snspect hoer the statne the Greek fell in
love with,
If you chaneed on her musin' alone,
Or eomeo goddess great Jove wan offended
wbove with, he fell into o delightful reverie.
And chilled to o seulpture of stone ; | JJust there, in that chaif, Augie had
But yon'd think her no colorless clussieal | sat during the evening, and there he
statue, | pictured her again, fiually going and
When she turng from Ler pensive reposs, eaning over it in & caressing attitnde,
With her glowin' brown eyes glancin'simidly at | fondly cheatiug himself,
o, ind sat Mrs, MeLnne, and the chair-
And the blush of & benutiful rose. back af once trunsfixed him with two
eritical syes, till he was fain to look away,
The brothers were there, and there,
catgght the sud echo Bol chuekled with a cozy senge of sur-
From the wind-harp enchantingly borne, reptitionsness ns he thought how they
Have you besed the girl laugh? Then you've | Would stare could they see him now,
henstd the fiest cuckoo The subtile pleasure of clandestine thinga
Carol summer’s delight ful return, is doubtless partly the exaggeration of

Have you heard Naney sigh? Then _\'uu'\ml

And tho songs that poor ignorant conntry folk the persopality which takes place ns the

pressure of other minds is withdeawn,
l To persons of Bob's sensitive mental at-
mosphere that pressure is painful when

Tancy
The Tark's iguid raptures on high,
Are Just ol Irish airs from the sweet lips of |
Naney,

Flowin' up and refreshin’ the sky, ' So that now it was with

perfect necoxd,
And tho' her foot danees #o moft from the
heather
To the dew-twinklin® tussocks of gross,
It bt warna the bright drops to slip eloser to- |
gother,
To immnge the exiptisite lnus,
We've no men left among us so lost to emotion, |
Or soornful, or cold to her gex,
Who'd resist Ler, if Naney once took up the |
notion,
To sct that soft foot on their necks.

felt the whole room.

| the often-varied patterns of the future,
Those shuttles had little leisure nowa-

and rewoven, that throngh it all might
run the golden thrend of Angie's love,
| How rarely did it light up the falwic, he-
fore so dull and davk !
Yot for all that the bee flies for honey-dow | The brouze mantle-clock sonnded with
fragrant i a silvery tinkle the hour of two, but the
To the hnlf-opened flower of Lier lips,
Avd the butterfly pauees, the purple-oyed
vagarant,

enr of the dreamer. Tt was a full minnte
Liofove the impression renched his mind,
I'here are times when the thonghts

To play with hor p'nk fingor tips, tHhivome so t 1 s gonsat i
Prom all lumun lovers she locks wup fhe | HIOHE 80 it ench new hl.‘l_lh\l.tl.ln.l has to
P tulie its place in the eneund wait it turn
to get attention, Then he stivved and
Athausanid ars starving to taste, | ronsed  limself, emerging reluctantly |
And  the fairics wlone kuow the magical | fiom the warm, voluptuous atmospliere
meAsre of imagiuntion, ns one leaves an enerva-
OF L vasiahin’ vonnd of her waist. tiug bath, He had been lying thus a
= The Author of ** Songi of Killarney," | inil hour, nud it was high time to returny

tir hed,;

. He left the library and stasted
{ neross the dining-room with n hasty stop,
| i’ |‘in|f:-_= long pezing at the fire had
{ dazzlald Lis ¢yes, or perhops his hLaste,
together with an undne confidence iv Lis
slill i nnvigation by dend-réckoning,

A MIDN'GAT DRAMA.

Wiint o sigh wos thot ! not noisy, Lut
profonad sl elognent at cnce of an ol

grief and n fresh  perplexity.  Bob | run-dered Iim less earefrl than when he
Withers, $ha genflemen id 1da wiiets | 1«:] L eome -lc.'.m.' However that mny be,
slieves befure thie mirtor, had bheaved | :'.1. tht stand whicli e had easily avoided
that sigh every uight for ten years, | o he now blundered fully upon.

; i : Fiveryvhe ¢ vhe » stub
simultuneonsly with the et of removing werybody knows that when one stubs

fromn his head the fine chestynt wip

Over there |

| sneh minds are hostile, and often irksome
| even when they are friendly, il not in |

0 positively voluptuons sensation that |
his personality expanded till it filled and

The fire burned, and busily flew the
shuttles of his faney, weaving once aguin |

days, for all the web must be unraveled |

sond fell apparently unheeded on the |

| the toe in the dark, instead of delivering |

which conveals the almost eomplete des- |

titntion of the ustaral covering, The
gricl s therelore sn old one, bt an ele-

ent of perplexity has wingled with |

this uightly sigh more Intely— upmely,
sinee having wooed and won Angie Me-
Lnne in his wig, he hns been serewing
up lis conrage to the point of revealing
to Lier that it is & wig, as he feels ‘n faiy-
ness he onglit to do,  He has put it off,
aned pmt it off, never finding just the
right opportunity for the confession,
until now the wedding is bnt a month

off, wid the task seems harder, more im- |

possible, than ever. He is at present
spending a eonple of days at the honse
of the McLanes in the conntry, with a
view to getting acquainted with the
family, For the sake of enjoying unal-
loyed the pleasure of Angie's society for
this short time, he has compromised

with his conseience by resolving nt once |

on leaving to write to her and tell the
trath, and by no means to proerastinate
furthey,

Meantime the process of getting ne-
quainted with the family does not get on
very prosperonsly.  Boly is a poor matel
from the pavental point of view, and 4
bitter disappointment to the MeLanes,
Nothing but Angie's resolute character
conld have extorted the grondging eon-
sent which their engngement had at
longth veceived, The family consisted,
bestdes Angie, of her father and mother,
and two brothers, John and George,
Mr. MeLane kept his room, being a con-

| and the unimaginable consequences that |

(ns if he could impart a sympathetic
shrinknge to the noise. The racket to

the blow when the foot is moving slow-
est, ut the begiuning or the end of the
slen, it always Lappens so that the toe
strilees with the moximoum momentum,
Ho it was this time. If Bob hnd been
iicking football he eould not have made |
u nicer enleulation of foree, and the shovk |
gent the stand completely over,

It wonld have made noise enough any- |
how, but it must happen that on this |

| stund the family silver was laid out for

breakfast, and the clangor was similar to |
that of Apollo's silver bow, what time |
he let fly at the Grocian host before Troy.
Bob ‘stood paralyzed with horror.
Even the angnish of a terribly stubbed |

sense of the awiiul mess le had made, |

wonld at onee ensue, As the hideous |
¢langor and clatter rang through the |
liruse, shattering its sacred silence, he |
shrank together and made Limself small, |

his own ears wus splitting enough, but
he felt, in addition, as if he heard it with

the ears of all the fnmily, and he wilted |

before the eonception of the feelings |

that were at that moment sturting vp iny
their minds toward the unkuown cause |
of it,

Has first vatioual idea was, to bolt for |

Lig room, and gain it before any one was |

fairly ronsed.
| seattered his wits that hie conld not at
e

But the shoek had so

recollect  his Dbearings, and hLe

Vainly seeking a snfe refuge, he ran
ronnid the apartment like a rat in n trop.
He already heard the brothers in the
dining-room picking up the silver and
wondering to find it all there, when,
obeying n sudden inspiration, he clam-
bered npon a lofty bookease that ran
across one end of the room, arching
above the dining-room douvr,ind reaching
within a fow feet of the ceiling, In cold
blood he vever could have scaled it
Lying at full length upon the top of the
bookense with his hm'.llt to the wall, the
bulge of him was still visible from the
further part of the room, in case it
ghould ocour to his pursuers to look so
high,

The latter now entered the library;
and, peering over the edge of the bovk-
ease, Bob recognized with singular sen-
antions the two gentlemen with whom he
had been quietly conversing na little
earlier in the evening. Then they were
arrayed in faultless evening dress, and
their manner, althongh supercilions
Lenongh, was ealm and polishied, Now he
| sw them half dressed, with disheveled
| hair—John carrying a student’s-lamp in

his left hand, and in his right an ugly-
ilu--kiug cone-sword with a blade pain-
fully naked, while George held n revolver
at full ecock,

'l'nl]tiuiz
one another's attention to varions spots
where possibly the burglar might be
concealed, they went slowly from corner
to corner, probing every recess with fhe
sword, nmll in an attitude of strained at-
tention to every sonnd, Their faces, gro-
tesquely lit by the mingled fire and lamp
light, showed n flerce hunter's look that
made Bob fairly sick.

He did not dare to look at them long lest
the magnetism of his gnze should attract
their involuntary attemtion. Nay, he
even made o frantie effort not to think of
them, from the fear that some physical
enrrent might have the same ed‘cct——-i’or
he believed strongly, though vaguely,
in the mysteries of animal magnetism,
and had s notion that n person sensitive
to such inflnences might detect the pres-
enee of his vietim by the very tervor the
latter had of him.

He conld scarcely believe his fortuune,
when, o moment later, the two brothers
pissed again beneath him boek into the
dining-room.

From there they went on through the
|1‘n-ll||}1. beyond, and the gound of their
| footsteps died away entirely,

Perhaps five minutes after, they re-
turned—thnat is,as far as the dining-roomn
—atul Bob gathered from their conver-
sation that they had found one of the
| fnstenings in the hasement in a condition
[ in lieating that the burglv might have
| escaped there,
| Muyrs, MeLnne and Angie, having satis-

fiedd themselves that the const wis elear,
deseended to the dining-room. and a
| Hvely disenssion of all aspects of the
| problen ensned, which wis highly  odi-
| fving to Bob,
Then the conversation Dbeeame still
more inferesting, as it turned on himself,
| Ho heard Mis, MeLnne saying:
| “He mast be a hard sleeper, for I
knocked several times on his door,”

PThen one of the brothers gronted
something econtemptuonsly, and  he
Liearid Angie’s voice exensing him on the
ground that e must be tived after lis
lungr journey.

“ Are yon sure yon looked everywhere

{ in the library ?"' wns Mrs, McLane's next

question, at which a cold sweat started
out on' Bob's face. He had just beguan
to feel quite comfortable,

Jolin and George, however, declared
that they hnd looked everywhere,

* Did yon look under the sofa "

“ Behind the window-curtaing "

“In that dark corner by the book-

| toe was forgotten in an overpowering | case 2" nsked the lndies in snecession

Ingenious eruelty of fate ! Even Angie
wis racking her hrain to gness his hiding-
place.  What if it should be sghe who hit
upon it !

Bob drew a breath of relief ns John
replied, with some asperity, to all these
(itestions, that he had told them ouce
that they looked everywhere,

This silenced them, but Augie said, o
moment after:

“Just let me ask one more (uestion;
Did you look on top of the hookease 7"

It seemed to Bob that he died then,
and eame to life ngain to hear John reply,
contemptuounsly:

“QOver the bookease? There's uo
room there; and, if there were, nobody
bt & monkey could get up.”

“There's room enongh,” persisted
Angie, *and I have often notiead, when

realized, with indeseribalile sensations,
that he was lost, He consnmed precions
moments bumping himself all about the
room before hie fonud the right door.

As he reached the foot of the staivease,
voices were audible above, and lights
were gleaming down., His retreat was
ent off; he eonld not get back to hLis

firmed invalid,  John, strong-willed and |
arrogant in temper, ruled the family

with a rod of iron—George being kinder

temperad, but of much less strength of

character, Augie was the only member

of the family whom Johu conld not rule,

and she had earried the point of her en-

gagement aguinst his bitter opposition.

Mrs. McLane was a mere shuttlecoel To0m wil ;
between John and Angie, receiving an :.uslmy.,'u_luht':l the voice of I.\li:a. MeLave
impulse from one which lasted till the P an agitated tone entreating somebody
other got lold of her, John had accept- !0 be careful and not to get shot, the
ed the engagement with an exceedingly  E¥0ff voicea of the brothers responding,
bad grace, and made scareely n decent | A then the\.r sle]l;s rapidly descending
pretense of oconcealing from Bob his | the stairs, Should he go up and take
eontempt and hostility, and his desire to | the rl“k. of a volley while announcing
find any pretext for forcing a guarvel, ]“m“'-‘ll"? It would make u pretty tab-
This was particularly unpleasant and et Presenting himself in such u guise
demoralizing to Bob, because the injury and nnder such circumstances, what sort
to his own self-respect by the sense of | ©f 8 reception could he expect from John,
the tacit deceit he was guilty of as to his | who treated him with undisgnised eon-
wig left him unable to meet John's over- t“"“f"’ in the drawing-room, and whose
bearing insolence with the quiet dignity | 5tudy it was to place him at a disadvan-
he wonld have liked to nssume. " |tage? He might have hesitated longer,

After going to 'bed he lay awake a | DUt at this moment the voice of Augie, |

conple of hours thinking over these em- | S*¥Ying down to her brothers to be care-
burrassing cirenmstances, and the de. | M, decided him,
lightful fact of Angie's love, to whicl | Wnder snch terribly false circumstances,

they were offsets. *In the course of his 894 without his wig,

tossings he became aware that his seal | All this took place far quicker than I

ring, was not on his finger, and instantly ean write it. The glimmer of the de-

rememberad that, after nsing it for a» seending lamp already shone dimly in

forfeit in n parlor-game that evening, he | the hall, and Bob frantically looked

had forgotien to replace it. Vexation at = ebout him for a hiding-place, But all

his earelessness instantly made him wide | the furniture stood up too high from the |
awnke. The xing must be on the library. | floor, and the corners were distressingly
table, If not, then he knew not where; bare, He sprang into the dining-room,
and, if there, it might be filched by a but in the dark he could not see how
servant in the morning, Associations the laud lay, and hurried on into the
made it invalnable, and he found himself | library,

s0 uneasy about its gafety that he could | The dying fire still shed a dim light |
not sleep, Perhaps the best thing he | around, and he eagerly canvassed the

could do was to quictly step down-stairs | various possibilities of concealment

in his stockings withont disturbing any- | which the room offered. Youthful expe- |
body, and make sure about it. He knew | rience in the game of hide-and-seek now
that he conld, even in the dark, steer his | stood him in good stead, and showed him
way straight to the library. 1In this|at a glance the inutility as refuges of

room without being discovered, He now |

He counld not face her |

l eve

sitting in the library, what a nice hining.
]Jl.mc it would be. What if he should
w up there now, and hear what I'm
leaying I" she added, in an agitated
whisper,
“* Nonsense |" said John,

| *Well, there is no harm in looking,
| nuy way," said Mrs, McLane,

“ Come nlong, then,” grumbled John,
“You shall see for yourselves,”

At this Bob shut his eyes, and turned
his face to the wall, The ostrichinstinet is

iﬁy away from himsell, and ledave his
| body there as a derelict. The effort was

the human instinet of despair, He tried o |

in nlow tone, ns they ealled !

| gneded  him

desperate, nud seemed nlmost snccessful, |

| But he counld nob quite sever the con-
nection, thongh his sonl appeared to he
hovering over hig body, only attached by
o single thread—but a thread which,
alus | would not break,
| A moment =after they all passed
| through the door directly beneath him,
[ and, going-elenr to the other end of the
libravy, stood on tiptoe, and peered at
his hiding-place, There seemed to he
eyes in his back, which felt their gerutiny,
But the lamp they carried did not suffice
to bring out his ff{.mra vlenrlﬂ,

“I'm sure I see something,” said
Aungie, getting up on a chair,

“1t's only the shadow of the fivelight,”
veplied John,

* Light the gas and let us make sure,”
snid Mrs, McLane,

George stood up on a chair under the
chandelier, and ligl one of the
burners.

An inarticulate ejacclation fell from
month, A human figure was dis-
tinefly visible, reclining along the top of
the bookease, with his face toward the
wall, The ladies would have forthwith
run away but for the fact that one door
of the room was directly beneath the
bookense, and the other close to it
Upon Hoh's

j I ralyzed senses fell the

sleepless, excited state of his mind the | Lalf a dosen places that would have | sharp wordsof Pohl:

slight e of adventure in his plan had | deluded oue less ticed by the = “ We've got you, Get down !"

L . cious but -guessed shelter t.l?:; 1 He did not move, but at the summons
Jumping out of bed be put on s part | afforded. his soul, with inexpressible reluctance and

et out of this?

disgnet, began to return from the end of its
floating thrend,and reinhabit the quarters
for which it counld not quite shake off
responsibility.

“* Get up, or I'll shoot 1" mid George,

“0h, don't shoot him " oried Mre,
MeLane, while Bob, etill motionless,
dimly hoped he wonld,

"(V}et up !” reiterated John; and he
did get up. His own will was inactive,
and John's was the force that moved his
museles, He turned around and sat up,
his legs dangling over the edge of the
bookense, and his wet, white, wretched
face blankly directed toward the group—
a most pitable figure.

“Jump down,” snid John; “and, if
you try to escape, you will get shot 1"

Bob let himself de without regard
to how he was to alight, and in conse-
quence was severely bruised against n
chanir and the edges of the bookease,

He stood facing the group, His eyes
mechanically sought Augie’s, What was
his surprise not to perceive in her ex-
pression of mingled cariosity and fright
the slghtest sign of recognition! A

glance showed Lim that it was the same |

with the others. John and George evi-
dently supposed they were dealing with
an ordinary burglar, and the others were
apparently s{uitt‘. a8 devoid of suspicion
as to his identity, His wig! He had
forgotten all about it. That explained
their singnlar demeanor,

The bald man in stockings, trousers
sud shirt, eanght hiding in the library
after nn attempt on the silver, quite
naniurally failed to recall to their minds
the youth of rather foppish attive and
luxurinnt locks who bade them good-
night n few hours previous, As this
fact and its explanation broke npon Bob's
mind he felt an immense sense of relief,
instantly followed by & more poignant
pereeption of the inextricable fadsit-y ind
ernel nbsurdity of his position. He had
little time to think it over and determine
his hest course,

Johu stepped forward, and with the
puint of lus cane-sword motioned him
mto a corner, thus leaving the way clear
fo the lndies, who at once hurried into
the dining-room, throwing glauces of
fear and aversion upon Bob s they
passed, Angie paused at the doorway
and asked :

“What are yon going to Jdo with the
dreadiul man ?"

Bob even then was able to notice that
he had never seen her so raviehingly
beautiful as now, with her golden liaar
folling over her charming deshabille,
while her eyes seintillated with excite-
ment,  She would have blushed to have
been seen by him in snch an undress
toilet, but, with an odd feeling of being
double, he perceived that she now re-
as she wonld have an
animal,

s George, and Lowill attend to him,
You liad better go to bed,” repliod John
to her question; and then he sent George
alter some cord, meanwhile standing in
front of Bob with cocked revolver. Hud
he seanmed his prisouer closely, Lie miglht
nitve deteeted something fumiliar in his
linpnments, but in caveless contempt he
toole him in with o sweeping glance as
an average burglar, whose identity wns
a question for the police,

Hob had not uttered & word,  In the
eomplex falsity of his position he could
not mideed muster presence of mind to
resolve on amy conrse, but regarded with
a kind of fatuity the extraordinary direc-
tion events were taking. But when
George returned with the rope, and or-
dered him to put his hands belind him,
he said, in a tone so quiet that it sur-
prised himself :

* Hold ou, Mr, McLane; this joke lias
goue far enough. I am Robert Withers,
ub yonr serviee, and respectfully decline
to be considered in tlmiightof 4 burglnr
uny further,”

George's jaw dropped with astonish-
ment, and John was scareely less taken
aback.

“D—d if he isn'i!" ejaculnted the
former, after a moment, in o tone of in-
eredulons convietion, as he recognized
ut onee the voice and now the features of
Boby; ** but where's your hair 2"

Bob blnshed paintully,

ST wear a wig,” he replied, **and to- |
g, !

night, coming down-stairs after yon
wera all abed to get my ring which I had
left on the table here, T did not fully
dress, Going baek, it was my luck to
stumble over that enrsed stand in the
other room !"

** But what did you bide for ?" asked
John, sharply.

Bob just tonched his bald head and re-
plied :

T heard the ladies np.”

Joln pitehed the revolver on the sofa
and stood pensive. Finally he said, with
a sardonic smile ;

““Mr, Withers, how do you propose to
Shall T call in the
ladies and let you explain? They will
presently be wanting to know what we
wve doue with the burglee, "

Bob made no reply, Already bitterly
humiliated, he saw no way of avoiding
indefluite and vet bitterer humiliations,

John thought ¢ few minutes longer,
aund then he snid :

“Take a seat, Mr, Withers; I have a

| ]n’l?mnition to make."
| T

hey sat down,
“ Yon are aware,” continued John, in
the calmest, most imperturbable tone,
“that I don't like your mateh with my

| sister, and have done my best to brenk

it off, But ghe is an obstinate girl, and
I Lad pretty much given up hope,
These peculiar circumstances have most
nuexpectedly put yon in my power, and
I propose to make the most of my ad-
vantage, If I were to call in Angie now

! and introduce you, I feel tolerably well
| assnred that it would be the end of your

matrimoninl expeectations in that quar-
ter, Btill, you shall have a chanee for
your life, I will eall her if you say so 2"
And John rose,

“For God’s sake don't let her come
in here " groaned Bob, in abject panie,

Joln grinned, stepped toward the
door, and then turned back irresolutely,
muttering ; - 5

““Wonder if it wouldn't be the shortest
way out of it to call her down?" Then, with
n_saving reflection upon the uncertainty
of n worsan's course under any given set
of circumstances, he came back, and, re-
seating Limself opposite Bob, said, with
(1 mT'th(:luin smile;._: "’So _you don't like
my little snggestion of giving you one
more chance with Angie? On gthg whole,
I think you are wise, The other ulterna.
tive is to leave the house at onge, re-

linquish your engagement, and never

see her again, Make your choice, and
ns quickly ns convenient, for I'm get-
ting sleepy,” and he yawned lazily,

Bob sat in an attitnde of utter dejec-
Hon, staring ot the nehes of the fire,
which an hour ago had blazed ns bright-
1y ns his own love-lit fancios, He was
completely demoralized and almost in-
eapable of thonght or resolution, There
was something go pitiable in Bob's odd-
looking, dismantled figure, half-dressed,
with that queer, white, bulbous head,
dimmed, blnck eyes, and expression of
ernshing shame and defeat, that it would
have moved almost any one to com-
passion, It did stir compunctions in
George, bnt there wns no merey in
John's still, blue eyes, Two or three
minntes passed in a silence so complete
that even the almost noiseless movement
of the French elock on the mantel was
directly audible,
| **You are taking altogether too long
| to moke up yon mind, Mr, Withers, It

will make s?mrlur work to call Augm,"
finally said John, sharply, his patiencoe
quite at an end. He rose and stepped
to the doox as he spoke,

“It won't be necessary, John—here I
am 1" said a clear voice, with o sharp
ring in it that the family had learned to
know meant decisivge work, and Angie
stepped into the room, her blue eyes
flashing with indignation and her lips
trembling with scorn, beantiful as o
goddess,

Bob started up from his abjeet otbi-
tude and stood facing her with the look
of 0 man waiting his doom from the
firing-sqund.  As he stood there, drawn
up to his full height, with just n touch
of appenl softening the deflance of his
expression, it was a manly face and
figure in spite of all, But her brothers
received Angie’s first attention,

“You menn, cownrdly fellows|"” ehe
snid, in tones of concentrated contempt,
“I would not have believed that men
wera g0 menn ! And I am almost as
much ashamed of you, Mr, Withers,"
she added, turning to DBob, with a
softer but yet angry voice, *Did

yon think, sir, that I took yon for
your bemnty ? I don't eare if. yon
wear forty wigs, or none, You nre

absardly wain, sir.” She was smiling
now, ““You should know that when s
woman loves o man it is of grace and not
of works, Anyhow, Jolin,"” she added,
tnrming to him, as if contrasting his
slight figure with Dob's fine physigue,
“ Mr. Withers doesn't wear shonlder
pidds,”  With that parting shot she dis-
appeared into the dining-room, in 2 mo-
ment reappenring, to say: ‘‘Mr,
Withers, you mny forgive them if yon want
to.  T'm by no means sure that i shall,
And now go to bed, all of you, and don't
be keeping us awake,"

There wna an ontward silence for a
few momeuts, Then Johu said:

S tou't nsk  your pavdon, Mp
Withers, beeanse T meant to suecend,
md T'm sorry T didu't. But T know
when I'm beaten, and you necdn't ex-
pect no farther opposition from  me.
Let's go to bed."—Applotan's Jawrnal,

A Few Good Conundrums,

What is the difference between a
spider and o gea-gull 2—0ue has his feet
oi o web and the other hus a web on lis
1‘-'(‘1‘.

Why is a hansom esh o dengerous
curvinge to drive in?—Tecause the
conchman always drives over your head.

Why sre lawyers and doctors safe
peaple by whoin to take example %
Because they practice their professions,

What is the difference between n sailor
[ nud w soldier 2—The one turs his ropes,
| the other pitehies his tents,

Why is chloraform like Mendellsolin ?
—Beeanse it is one of the great ecom-
posers of modern times,

ery man and a glutton %--One longs to
ent, the other eats o long,

When were there only two vowels ¥—
In the doys of Noah (noa,) before you
und I (i) were born.

Why is a good resolution like a faint-
ing lady &t a ball P—Becanse it ought to
| be carried out.

Why is the strap of au ommnibus like
conscience ?—It is an inward check on
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| to see this day |

What is the difference between a ling. | inued the old man, *“‘are you a Chris-

DANIEL WEBSTER'S FAITH.

Mecting the Husbund of Hin Dend Nisters«
A Viwit Passed In Prayer,

The death of the Hon, Peter Harvey
Webster's moat intimate and ennﬁdaut_mi
friend, recalls n conversation held with
him by the wriler somo time since, re-
lating to the chiatacter of the great states-
man, wherein many of lis excellent
qualities were mentioned, and aniotig the
rest his deep religions feeling, w 1_ch,
notwithstanding the numerons claims
npon him—many divertiig his attention
from serions reflections—never whally
lost ita hold, thongh dnlled perhaps, for
n season, He wans edueated in the old
Presbyterian faith, strengthened by his
training at Dartmonth Qollege, and the
religions sentiment held a prominent
place in his mind, Mr, Harvey dwelt
with especial interest on this trait in the
charucter of his distinguished friend,
and gave ns an illustration what he con-
sidered to be one of the grandest in-
dgidents of his career.

Webster left his home enrly for busy
life, and returned there only on periodi-
cal ocensions, There were sisters who
grew up after he left, and one of these
was married to & man whom lie did not
know—I write from memory—named
John Colby, and removed to his home in
another part of New Hampshire, or in
Vermont, and he never saw her again,
Her husband was a violent and profane
man, but her gentleness subdued bhim;
he became a Ohristinn, and when she
died he was left in the deepest grief.

On a vigit with Mr, Harvey to the old
homestead, at o late period of his life,
an old man then, but vigorous in body
und intellect, he proposed to his friend
that they should go in puarsuit of John
Colby, whom he never had seen, and the
desorption of this i‘uuruny. ng given by
My, Havvey, was charming o listen to,
As they rode along, every scene had its
history or tradition, Reminiscence
crowded mpon reminiscence, and Web-
ster's memory seemed exhaustless, as
scene followed scene in the panoramie
display, And where the memory was
not enlled into netion the prandest reflee-
tions were introduced, which made every |
stop of the way replete with the sub- |
limest interest,  Here was o spol where |
lie hatd played as a boy, there n pond in
which he had swam or shot waterfowl; |
there n withered tree which had served
as o target for the young sportsman, and
there n monntain whose lofty peak had
drawn his aspivations heavenward in his
earlisr days. All were es fresh in his
feelings a8 things of yesterday, and he
wis 4 boy again, with all the abandon of
the boy—a delightful companion and his
friend a delighted listener,

Thus they went on in the full enjoy-

nont of everything until they eame to
thedr destination.  This was a neat white
honse upon a gentle elevation, with o
veranda abont the strneture, upon which,
in the shadow, commanding n view of
the besutiful landseape, sat an  old
white-linired man reading, He looked
up from his book ns they entered the
yard lending to the house, and came to
Mr. Webster abrubtly ac-

meet them,
costed him :

“Are you John Colby #”

1 am,"” was the reply.

“Then,” said his interloentor, with a
trembling voice, I am Daniel Web-
ster."”

s'l']w greeting that followed was of the
most hearty deseription; both wept ns
they embraced again and again,

“And ave yon,” said Qolly, holding
the statesman at arms' length, *‘the
Daniel Webster whose name hasg been
s0 long and so conspienonsly before the
vithlic—of whose fame I have been so
prowd ?  Oh, that your gister had lived
rother Daniel,” econ-

tinn 2"

“I trust I am,” was the emphatic
reply,

“'Ihen let us pray."

They all three kneeled in the open air,
the Bible open between them, and Web-
ater mnymi. *““And such a prayer,”
siid Mr, Harvey, with tears in his eyes,
a8 ho recalled the scene, so long after-
wird, T never listened to, ns enme from

the onter man,
| When is butter like Irigh children ?—
| When it is made np into little Pats,
Why is a handsome girl like a mirror?
—Because she is o good-looking lass,
Why is a pretty lady like an ont cake?
i —Becaunse she is often tonsted.

| What is the greatest hardship in the plications, "

world #—A iron steamer,

What is the best thing to do in a
hurry i—Nothing,

Which is the ngliest liood ever worn ?
—Falsehoad,

What grows bigger as you contract it?
—Delit,

Why are tronbles like babies ?—Be-
canse they get bigger by nnrsing them.

There is one crop which is held to be
nll the better the more * weeds" it
produces, and thatis the tobaeco crop,

| ———
i_ Thoughts for Saturday Night.

| The envious die, but envy never,
Death is the quiet haven of us all,

Fortune, not wisdom, human life doth | han any other, It is a quality whose

KWy,
{ Moo mnch gravity argues a shallow
mind. )
We do not know what is really gogd or
bad fortune,
No oneis more profoundly sad than he
that laughs too mueh,
Countries are well cultivated not as
| they are fertile, but as they are free,

lis purchased by the sacrifice of decency.

The first and worst of all frands is to |

cheat one's self,
that,

The greatest glory of a free born peo-
| ple is to transmit their glory to i

children,

To be a man, in a true sense, is, in the
first place, and above all things, to have
n wife,

The man who seeks freedom for any-
thing but freedom’s seli is made to be n
gluve,

Bid that welcome whieh comes to pun-
ish us, and we punish it, seeming to bear
it lightly,

Husbands and wives talk of the cares
of matrimony and bachelors and spinsters
bear them,

Though fortune's malice overthrow my
state, my mind exceeds the compass of
her will,—

That laughter costs too much which |

All sin is easy after | hue, If true deliesoy exists in the heart,

éir | formality be mistaken for the warm wel-

| expressive silence saying
| words could convey,

(npon the ceremony.

his lips, Such power, such fervency,
such reverence, such tenderness seemed
never before blended with such intel-
lectnal grace and beanty, All were
melted by the effort, as with clasped
hands and bowed heads the brothers
| poured ont their sonls in praise and sup-

Then they arose, and in that sweet
communion of spirit talked of the pust
| and the future, the light of heaven rost-
ing upon them ns they wa'ked arm in
arm across the veranda, and oftener by
more than
T'heir parting was
very tender. They knew it was a final
purting, and a deep solemnity rested
But the farewell

wus at last said, and as they looked back
| the hands of the old man were raised in
| benediotion,

_ Delicacy of Feeling.
Delicacy of feeling is a trait of charne-
ter almost more lovely and engaging

| hidden principle exists in a greater or
| less degree in every mind, though it is
often thrown into the shade by the work-
| ings of the flercer passions, in the rude
encounters of life, Mun's mind, as mani-
|fested in his daily converse with the
outward world, seems to be made of
“aterner stuff” and east in rougher
molds, but delicacy is no mark of weak-
| ness, for it is essentially consistent with
the stoutest courage uud the sublimest
| energy. It is inevery respect a manly
quabty, and throws over the whole in
tellectual and moral charncter a kindlier

[ it will gush spontaneously from it, and
| never can the cold cant of hypoeritical

come of the sonl,

Power, mental or physical, never ap-
pears 80 great as in the handsgf those
who seem unconscious of its sion,
True intellectual greatness gathers an ad-
ditional eharm when accompanied by real
delicney of feeling, Kindnes: may en-
ter where the sword eannot penetrate,
and a “soft answer” and winning de-
portment, springing from delicate feel-
mgs and a generous heart, have always
roved irresistible. Breathing nothing
ut harmony and love, o s miniatering
angel " to mankind, it goes to and fro
on the earth, uniting ev here more

Items of Interest.
The center of gravity—An undertaker’'s

nose,
Of the 80,219 school-going children in

Han Francisco, 2,082 are Chinese,

The Alfred (Me.) jail prisoners are
put to work catching potato bugs, .
The United States annually ships over
100,000 boxes of clothes-pins to BEng]

land,

Thero are always twenty-five thonsand
lost umbrellns at the Paris chief of
polica’s office.

" Whatever is, is right,” Pope re-
marked, But the man who arrives »)
the depot just as the train is seudding
along at the other end is generally lelﬂ'..

A stroke of lightning the other da
tore a boy's l)oot%lll to pieces and r.hdn‘{
Liarm the boy. The reason was that he
lLind placed the boot under a tree and
gone in swimming, .

A writer says that when a swimmer
gets p_ernmp, he ghould turn his toes
toward the knee, Another good way is
to turn your toes toward the middle of
the pond, and paw for the neavest dry
land. )

A New York reporter has complained
of a hand organ man a8 a nuisance.
Siueh a man would never do iu the West,
where the reporters are hushed to sleep
by the uproar of stesm thrashing ma-
chines.

A trick resorted to just now by a elass
of sharpers in London, is to paint the
feathers of sparrows so ns to make them
look like bulfinches, They are disposed
of to nmateur bird fanciers at good
prices,

Jolin A, Garber, of East Donegal
township, Pennsylvanin, mixed some
paris green in a bucket and set it near
the fence adjoining the Tnatm:e. Four
cows found the stufl, and ** kicked the
buoket, "

Nobody likes to be nobody; but every-
body is plensed to think himsell some-
hody., Aud everybody is somebody; buk
when everybody thinks himself some-
body, he generally thinks everybody
olse is nobody.

A young lady at Fulls Chureli, Va.,

smoked 0 ecigarette given to her by
medical gentleman, and wole np in the
middle of the pight feeling ns though
ghe had eaten n peck of green apples
and severnl immature cnenmbers,
Sovernl English wmilway companies
are noted for the fast time made by their
locomotives, One, for instance, has
made a run equal to seventy-cight miles
an honr, another reventy-five, others
seventy-two, seventy, sixty-uine, sixty-
seven, ete,
A Pacifie-slope Indian was pleased by
his introduetion to a galvanic battery,
thongh it doubled him allup. Beeanse,
as he remarked to his squaw: ** Me bny
'em one for you; knock spots out yon
spose you no good woman,  You sabo
me, Mrs, Jim, "

One reason why the New York
Grraphic yefuses to publish anything
from George Francis Train is becnnuse
“+ My, Train's articles nre worth 26,000
apicee to any paper, if they sre worth a
cent, but the times are too lurd for ns
to pny at this rate, and we decline to
give any man less than his due,”

He wiped his heated brow, he did,
His brow so jutellectunl ¢

But all he said about the lieat
Was sadly ineffectual,

But she; sweet lnss, did say to hini,
In mellow tones unwavering,

“ Dear George, I anm so warm ; I'd like
Ice orenm, with lemon flavoring,

A young student in natural history
asks us if it is really o fact that the lion
cun be subdued by the foree of the
human eye nlone, We do not know
from experience, but all the men whom
we have ever seen placed in a sitnation
to try the experiment, evinced no desire
to annihilate the beast with their eyes,
but appeared to have a most insane long-
ing to shin up n tree,

“I'll bet you & new hat,” said a
gentleman friend, ** that yon will come
down out of that chair before I ask you
twice.,” *Done!” replied the friend,
“ Come down,"” eried the other, *1
will not,” snid his friend, with much
obstinacy, **Then stop till I ask you a
gecond time,” said the other, Perceiving
that he never would be asked o second
time, the gentleman in the chair came
down, in a donble sense,

Kiusing Day In Russia,

A ourions Easter custom prevails
among the Russians of all grades of
society, The fashion is to present an
egg to a friend the first time yon meet
hhim or her—most generally her—after
| twelve o'clock on Easter night. The one
who presents the egg exelaims : ** Christ
is risen !"" The other suswers : **Is He
risen, indeed ! and three kisses follow,
Of conrre the secoud one has generally
an ege to present in returm,

Timid swains eagerly take advantage
of this eustom to obtain the privilege of
embracing some fond uhj;:-.t-t whom they
would otherwise be too bashful to ap-
proach, These eggs are of all kinds—
some simple hens' eggs, gilded or
silvered, or colored ; red, blue or violet;
some sugor eggs, embellished with all
kinds of faneiful designs, Tlere are
also diminuntive gold, marble, or simple
wooden eggs ; others are large enough
to serve ns ladies’ traveling bags; or
they may be placed on stands to serve
as o useful ornsment ;. hens may sit on

a nest full of bon-bon eggs; and some
| may be fitted up inside with aset of chil-
dren’s toys. There are eggs, in fact,
arranged in every imaginable manner,
sud made out of every imaginable
material, - ;

On this day bundreds of thousands of
these change hands in St. Petersburg
alone, and the sum spent in their pur-
chase must be prodigious,

‘A Model Distriet,

In that part of the Black Forest be-
lorging to the grand duchy of Baden lies
the pretty district of Koenigsfeld, con-
taining about 410 inhabitants, During
fifty years there have been in it no erimes
or misdemeanors of any sort—neither

ressions of the police regulations,
nor sherifl’s sales, nor divorces, nor law-
suits of any ki Moreover, in these

or stretehed out a hand

Hrmly and strongly the honds of sociel
unios,

last fifty years at Koenigsfeld no one has
ever got
10 beg.




