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Under the Wave.
Under the wave the ponr] shines bright;
Peerless nnd pure in the light of the day,
Under the dreary wave,
Under the wenty wave
Hidden away.

Under the wave the coral climbs (railly,
Safte tromn the rush of the raging commotion,
Under the dashing wave,
Under the orashing wave,
Deep in the ocenn.

Under the wave the reeds grow tall,
Dreamy the motion of sen-weed and willow,
Under the toiling wave,
'Neath the recoding wave,
Under the billow,

Under the wave the anemone grows;
Foenrless und tenil in ita innocence thriving—
Under the rocking- wave,
Under the mocking wave
Pationtly striving.

Under the waves there is penoelul ealm,
Restful and still without ripple or motion,
Under the howling waves,
Under the growling waves,
Lies the great ocoan,

God looketh down from His throne in the
henvens,
Socs not the ocean, a8 wo do; in part—
Judgeth it not by ita changeable surlice,
But under the rambling waves,
Under the tumbling waves,
Under the grumbling waves,
Soes iis pute heart,
—JdAnnie Deane, in Porlland Transcripl.

OUR BOARDER.

When Miss Dehone eame to our house
to stay it was well understood that if
wo were to her liking she was to re-
main with us for the rest of her days,
And as we thought that the payment of
lier bonrd would be quite an item in our
little housckeeping, we were resolved
that, of course, we would he to her lik-
ing. Moreover, Miss Dehone was a
distant—indeed, n very distant—conne:-
tion ; mamma's great-punt’s second cou-
sin by marringe, or something of the
sort.  And distant as that was, we were
the nesvest and only connection she had
in the world, so that—I am ashamed to
acknowledge that we were so poor as
to be obliged to encournge a mercenary
thoneht in the matter—so that we might
possibly come in forsomething by lLer
will, if she decided not to lenve all and
averything to the Soviely for the Pre-
vantion of Crucity to Unts, as she had
onve formally declaied her intention
to he.

Sarah did not look on the innovation
favorably.  Samh was our beauty of
beautics =1 wish you could have seen
her in those days—dark amd  tall and
steaighit s nn Avab, with such a enrna-
tion on her olive cheek, and such blue-
blnck hair, and eyes like midnight and
sturs, just ng diffivent from Eomma as
dark from dawn s for Em was all fair and
rosy and dimpled and  yellow-haired,
while Iate was ﬂl':l}’-l')‘l'lf’, blaek-Inshed
and pale.  As for me, T was always a
little dud ; but T was mighty useful.

Well, Sarali said she had rather go
without everything forever than intro-
ditee o stianger =and such o stranger—
among us, and Bm seconded her,  Em
didn't gay it, but she was pretty sure it
would interfere with lier besux to have
an old lady always sitting round, with
her blanket-shawls and foot-stoves and
hig tabby cats on each side of her, to be
waited on every minute or two, or ¢lse
to Tive you o heartless appearance; and
it was well known that Miss Dehone had
the greatest contempt for the young
men of to-day, who had deteviorated so
sadly sinee her time,  But Kate and |
persuaded mammn to our side, and that
wis i majority, and Miss Dehone came.
And she wuns an old woman, with
blanket=shawls, nnd soap-stones, and
rubhber hags of hot water, and terrible
attacks of colie, and a lap-dog, and a
r:\l‘l‘ut. antl a pair of eannries, and a fam-

ly of Persian cats; nnd for tue resty, the

most inquisitive little body, with her
sharp hlack eyes peering from’ all her
wrups and caps and strings and things
like a mouse from a bundle of rags. And
to Sarah's consternation, she singled he
out for the royal fiuvor at once, **You
have the Dehone eye, my love,” she saia,
with a series of queer little nods: 1
looked jlist like you at your ange." And
Sarah  said ll“i'l‘\»\f!ll'lf. with asperity,
that if she wus going to look just like
lher at her age, she wished she might die
now

“ Just think how horrid 1t will be
when Arnold comes,” said Sarah to me.
“ Phere she is perched with her pets in
the eorner, and there she always will he
with those dreadful eyes of Lers, too.
Dehone eves, indeed!  And she will be
asking all sorts of hateful questions—
she'll be asking him his intentions, for
all T know."

Asking Avnold Parnell his ir tentions!
Sarval guessed that mamma had been on
the point of it any time this twelve-
montli; for mamma held her husband's
girls to Le a serious responsibility, and
here had Arnold been, as she would have
anid if she had put it into words, in the
way of Sarah'’s makiug an eligible settle-
ment all this year and more. Mamma
is cheeky—I beg her dear old hnughty

pardon, she calls it her habit of self-ro- |

spect—but gomehow, Iike "fl'umlfnllwr‘s
clock,” she always stopped
usking Arnold any questions that she
could not have asked a prince of the
blood royal; and if :myiu'ud;,' ever looked
like a prince of the hlood royal it was
Arnold Parnell. That he was madly in
love with Sarah there wasn't the least
doubt in my mind, and I doubt if there
was any doubt in Sarah’s, although 1
dare say that about some things one is
Lardly quite suve till the articles ave
signed and sealed. But she was such a
roud and stately picce that she would

wnve died sooner than have given him, |

on anybody but me—nobody ever mind-
ed me much—one sign concerning her
feelings: and all we exnctly knew wns
that if young Dr. Parnell had given us a

ood chanee, we, at least, should have
wen equally madly in love with Lhim.
But then Sarah wasn't like the rest of us.
and had never said as much as this nhout
him before.

* Oh, no,” I answered her on this ovos-
sion, ** she won'’t go out of her way to
mnke herself disagreeable.”

“She won't have to,” said Em, com-
ing in with Kate and overhearing mie,
“" ﬁ is just going to destroy our ‘l'muw
having that woman lere. She'll have
thie best chair, the best corner, the best
morsel, the best room and the best man-
ners all the time, There'll never be a
bit of freedom; we must spenk with
bated breath; we don't know how she'll

“short™ of |

like this or take that; she's strict and
we're ]ibemla- she likes a lot of people
we hate; we'll have to mince our words
and pare our speesh; she'll want hari-
cot when we want roast; we'll hate pics
and she'll hate puddings; she'll want
brenkfast at daybreak and dinner at
noon—and ol, dear! dear!"

And she did. All these things came
true. Miss Dehone naturally had the
best corner and the best chair in it; of
course she had the best room—there
wasn't any other for her; and of course
1 helped hier to the best cuts—what elsé
could you do with an elderly stranger at
table? and of course we were on our
best behiaviour and took carens to what
we snid in her presence. She was a dys-
peptic and had to have little messes
made for her; and she did up hefore
dawn, and look very thankful if any-
body else erept out of bed a couple of
Lhours nfterward, and seem to be nre-
proach to Inq young people; and she
did look over the tops of her giasses at
Arnold’s goings and comin n such n
way that it was quite plain that if she
snid nothing, yet, like the silent parrot,
she kept up a great thinking. But then,
a8 I said to Sarah once, she paid for it
all. As yet we hardly felt any addi-
tional expense; and if things went on
comfortably, we could really think of
buying the new carpet that we had de-
spairved of, and so rid ourselves of the

fsgusting task of covering up holes
and darng by means of artistically ar-
ranged shadows of chairs and tables;
and the next thing would be the new
dress for mamma—she hadn't had a
fresh black silk since papa’s death, and
now silks were so cheap.

* I don’t care if she does," said Sarah.
*“Money can't pay ﬁrrcvnrythinﬁ; money
won't pay for your health, And here
you are making yourself sick waiting on
lier by inches; andif you don't, of course
[ must. And then I never shall be able
Lo linve an hour for myself for Arnold—"
She stopped, for she hadn't meant to say
that, “There! T don't eare if it does
burn my face and grime my hands,” she
eried; * I can’t have you doing all the
nursing. There'll be nothing leit of
you in a year, with earrying up trays for
breakinst, and making beel tea, and
whipping up ong for refreshers, and
stivring aeustard now and o panada then,
ind filling Lhot- water bottles, and shaking
up cushions, and running up and down
stndrs, and Ieing a ]Nfl‘?m'l drudge in
genenrs
“ Nonsenge!" said I, when I counld
hreak in, ** You know I like to do it.
it i= niways pleasant to me to—"

*Then if it's so pleasant,” said Sarah,
“ I'll bave some of the plensure. 11 the
little ereature’s going to stay—and 1
suppose shie is—I shall tuke care of her
for the future. I'm sure you've enough
to do in waiting on mammn and seeing
to the housekeeping. Mammu's enougﬁ
to set one by the head.

Mamma wasn't our own mother, by-
the-way ; she was papa’s great mistake.
But then we all got along nicely to-
zether, and were, on the whole, very
fond of each other, for all Sarali's re-
mark: but you know the best of friends
wre sometimes exasperating, As mawnma
vaine of an old and Btul(‘])'{vut impecuni-
ous fumidy, shie held herself of a little
more worth than we were—we who had
sprung from the soil, so to speak; and,

o tell the truth, we did have to wail
upon her—how we did have to wait
ipon her! Dut somchow we always
liked iv till Miss Delione eame; and
then, I suppose, having the two of them
mude it too much of n good thing. And
Linust say T was surprised to see Sarnl)
taking the matter up so, and it did put
me in mind of the Queen of Shieha wait-
ingon the Witeh of Endor, suy—=Snrul
was so splendid and superb, and then
she usually did look like an Eastern
princess in disguise, whether she was
holding & toasting fork over the blazs or
snufling Miss Dehione's wax candle for
hers and Miss Dehone always would
have n wax candle. As for Em and
Kute, they kept scheol, and were the
vliief of our support, and could not, of
course, do anything else,

Well, at the end of the second month
I went to balancing our accounts, and
seeing what would bLe left over for the
carpet and mamma’s silk; and, if you'll
believe it, adding inall the board money,
our necounts only came out just even,
All the little messings had counted up,
and instead of our boarder’s being a
srofit, that little item in our housekeep-
lng wns all the other wr:_ly. “Well”
said I, “ what shall we do? Let her
find another home? It's a pity—and
she so well established.”

“Tt wonld be a shame," said Sarah,
hesitatingly. ** A shame. No, I couldn’t
—could youP—turn her out,”

“No profit and no lplmwure, and a
world of trouble,” said 1.

“1don't know,” said Sarah. * You
can’t help growing fond of the little
thing, although she does ask such ques-
tions."

Questions! 1 should think so. Who
was that® And what did he come for?
What was his business? Was he
Sarnh's lover or Em's? She didn't think
much of his taste if he were Em’s. Was
he a good mateh? Why hadn't we
looked out for him, then? Why were
none of us engnged? Did we mean to
die old maids like her? Did we think
that so cheerful n prospect, with nobody
to eare s furthing? Who was the Dr.
Parnell that came round here so much?
| Was he after Sarah? Handsome is that
handsome does, and Sarah wasn't to bhe
had for the asking, she would have him
to know.

[ **Does Sarvah like him, do you know "
she asked me one day.

“Indeed, Miss Dehone, how can 1
sy "

*You can say very well il you will.”

* But—"

“I don't want to hear anything about
| ‘but.' You think I'm a chattering
old woman, and so you won't speak.
{ Very well; I con find out usually all 1
wint to in one way or another, and no
thanks to anybody. I'll ask him."

Ask him! ** For goodness sake, Miss
Dehone—" I began.

“Then there is something in it!" she
{eaid, triwuphantly. **I thought so.
He's in love with Sarah, and she's in

| love with him. Why aren't they en-
gaged? Why don't they marry? Good

wracious! it wasn't so when I was
young. Love has turned his bow into
[n mnneiy-b:\g. Well, hasn't he & pro-
| fession "
| **Oh, yes, you know he's a physician.
that he practices in a country village ten
milis from here, and drives over to see
us. And, dear me, it's the healthiest
village!™

“So I suppose, Why doesn't he get-
tle l{;are?“ 4

“ Because there's no opening. The
| town’s full of doctors unwlf‘ﬂ‘n .
| **And there's no hope of anything bet-
\ ter—let me see, I ought to say worse—in

the village?
**No. He doesn’t earn enough to pay

for his salt, let alone Sarah's. No, it'a
hopeless,” gaid 1, “ unless some angel of
meroy leaves us all a fortune.”

“You necdn’t look at me, Isha'n't.
My will was made years ago. But I
should think.,"” she added, reflectively,
“that if n young man had any push, he
eould find & way to gupport himself and
a wife too. I I wanted to marry Snrah‘
I'd emigrate, but I'd do it. But there!
what do I eare? What should I do, to
be sure, without her? No, let Arnold
Parnell marry Em or Kate, or any
;:tihnr‘lmggnge. My Ssral's too good for
him.'

**1 quite agree with Miss Dehone,”
said mamme, who had waked from her
nap on the lounge. ** Ifnlyoun man is
worth marrying, be will find ont a
“F'“

“ 1 suppose he will,” #aid I, ' by the
time tlwpy are both gray-headed.”

“Dear! dear!” said Miss Dehone.
* What a world it ie!” And when Ar:
nold’s gig stopped at the door that
night, t.ﬁe old Iady hitched her chair
round and liberately turned her
shoulder on him, having first fitted on
n pair of dark blue Q}lasat's for the pro-
tection of her eyes from the fire, and
leaned back in her chair to enjoy a nap.
Arnold and Sarnh sat down for a game
of cribbage, and perhaps the sound of
the monotonous enumerntion and itern-
tion lulled her off—and perhaps the
didn't. At any rate, ehe soon gave audi-
ble testimony to being asleep; and 1
went into the back parlor, where mam-
man was playine whist with Kate and
two dummies—for Em and Fred Mallows
were so taken up with each other as to
be no better than dummies, ‘1 declare,”
gnid mamma, ns Em trumped her own
trick and Fred placidly revoked, ** I had
as lier play with two fizure-heads,
Pray, Mr, Mallows, do you follow Pole,
or Cavendish, or De Vautre, or—"

I follow my partner’slead,” said Mr,
Mallows.

I went and looked on at the play; and
a8 m? ew merry and forgetful, I
glanced into the little mirror that re-
flected & corner of the other room, I be-
ing the only one in the range of its pic-
ture, and I saw Arnold’s hand pause in
moving a peg, and close round Saral's
half-suspended one—and there was no
more eribbage played in the front par-
lor that night. And by-and-bye, when
Sarnh came to bed, 1 pretended 1o be
asleep, but for all that T saw her cheeks
the color of two earnations, and liereyes
shining with such a sweet light in them
ns she put down the lamp and stood
leaning lher srms on the bureau and
looking in the glass. *“Oh!" she mur-
mured to herself.  “And it will be an
old, old woman's first!” And I heard
her erying softly to herself whenever 1
woke up in the night, as I had never
Lieard her do before.

But the next morning there was no
time for sentiment, Miss Dehone was
ill. And after no end of running with
hot flannels and foot-baths, she declared
it was n case for ndoctor, and I mnst
send for one.

“Why not have Arnold?" said I,

** Arnold!" she cried, with contempt.
“Po you suppose I want to miake a
clinical lecture of mysEelf for that boy?
Do [ want to be a subject for a young
mun's experiments? No. Iheard Em's
chattering Mallows there last night,
after you went up, telling of Arnold’s
taking that Irish baby up to Lis own
room 1o gel well; and of his transfusing
lood from his right arm for that dving
woman—but you see she died—and hie
hadn't any vight to doit. And I ean'’y
ay when I hinve felt more indignant
than went he told of Arnold's taking out
w serew in the life-boat in thint Septem-
ber gale to rescue the people en the
wreck of the Sariann.  Suppose I'd been
one of his patients, and he'd risk his life
s0 in the very middle of my case—""

*1low did vou hear all that, Miss
Dehone? 1 thonght you were asleep.”

* I woke up.”

“ Perhaps you heard something else?*

“1 heard a great deal else," said shie,
with some emphatic nods, and her little
black eyes sparkling like dinmonds.
* And saw too."

*1 don't see what there was to see.”

“Just as good as a novel, my denr,
just ns good a8 a novel—a real live
novel, too.”

* Do you mean Sarah and Arnold 2"

She nodded again.

] don't think you had any right—"
I hegan.

**Now you stop just there!" ghe cried,
“That's my affair, and not yours. If 1
can square it with my conscience, I'm
not ohliged to square it by yours ™ Then
the little sprite looked up at me withithe
oddest, eeriest laugh ** Do You want to
know how I saw them?' she said,
“Then you put onmy glusses. ['m about
doneg with them.” And she thrust the
biue spectacles on my nose, tilted at an
abtuse angle, and I saw the whole room
hehind me reflected in miniature in the
blue glasses, as if they were a Psyche
mirror,

*Oh, how mean!” I exclaimed.,

*“Pshaw! Why should they mind me
any more than an old tree? I am an
(J]lr tree. I saw him kiss her hand ; and
—and I should have seen him kiss her
lips, I guess—her beautiful sweet jlips—
if T badn't shut my eyes just then. Oh,
yes, I have a little conscience.  You are
going to warn them about me? You'd
better not. The motto on one of our
first coins was, mind your own business,
I'll give you one of them for your col-
leation if you'll hold your tongue, And
I'm glnd you think it's mean, too; but
then it isn't wise or respectful for you Lo
say s0," said the midget. ** Arnoldp
No, I want a practical man, He's band-
some enough—oh, he's very well-look-
ing; handsome as Sarah; handsome
like King Saul. But I like an ugly doc-
tor. And my throat's all filling up, 1
wish you'd burry, Whois the best doce-
tor here—1 mean the oldest? Who has
the widest practice? I wanthim.” So
1 sent for Dr. Burns; and the little erea-
ture insisted on seeing him alone, and a
sweet time, we thought, he had of it
with her,

“He's an old man, & very old man,
together too old to practice, and 1 told
him so. 1f I like an old doctor, I don't
mean Methuselah,” said she, * But he's
done me good. 1 feel better nlren.diy. I
shouldn't wonder if I' could go down
stalrs.”

* Do vou think you'd best?"

“Well, if Sarah'll come and read to
me, 1)1 git up here till night-fall. T al-
ways like to leave my room, and change
the nir anyway, when I can.” And as
Saral read interminable page after page
of Pollock’s ** Course of Time,” her &
sweet face a little turned nwuﬁ. the
mouth slightly drooping, and the lovely
lips cnst down, I saw the little ereature
eyeing ler with a most singv;l‘l:.r enst of
countenance, * Just think,” [ said to
myself, ** her life slmost done with, and
their lives—my dear magnificent Sarali’s
Jife—just beginning, und just going to

ruin.  And if they only had her money,
only had half of it—"

“You just go away " said Miss Dehone
to me, slmrplly. 1 know axmtlT what
you're thinking of. Your face is just
like a jnck-o'-Iantern—the light shines
through. i

She came down stairs, before tea, on
Saral's arm. It was blowing up quite
# gale and the rain was sweeping by the
ﬂreiinht of the windows like sparks.
She didn’t look much as though she had
had the doctor in the morning; Sarah
looked a great deal more like it. The
little eyos of the old lady fairly danced ;
she kept looking toward the windows,
and wouldn't have the lamps lit; and
as Arnold suddenly opened the door and
came in, shaking off the storm and
bringing a gale with him, she laughed
like n ﬁ'l. “1 deolare,” I said to my-
self, ‘T don't know what to make of
her. Is she a fraud, or 18 she not?" And
all at once, cold and ruddy as he was
after throwing off his cloak, Arnold had
stalked forward to that fire and had
seized the little bundle of rags and rib-
bons und eyes in his arms.

“1 always knew there was a good
fiuiry at the hearth,” he cried,

“Put me down, sir! pnt me down! I'm
sure I don’t know what you mean. 1
never was treated with such indignity P

“I never shall put you down," said
he, *' till you promise to come and sit by
Sarah's fireside and mine."

“ Arnold!" eried Sarah, white as a
white rose.

“ Dr. Parnell!™ sald mamma, starting
to her feet with ns much dignity as the
amazement left her.

“Yes, yes,” he said, “ I mean it. We
are going to have n hesrth of our ownat
last. And such a hearth! Do you re-
member that old gray house on the hill,
with the garden ﬁaing up the hill behind
it, all terraces and grass-plots and alleys
and flower beds #

“ Ah, hew sweetly such things sound
in fall weather, and when you don't
have to weed and water!” eried Kate,
clagping her hands melodramatically, in
order to break the breathless spell.
“And if you do!" he exclaimed,
** And nll the year round and forever!”
* Do you mean Dr. Burns' house ! 1
nsked,

“ Exnetly so,  Sarah, that is going to
be our own house, It is your wedding
|n‘esan And she nas done it, the little
wiry godmother., And shie has bought
Dr. Burng' practice, and that is mine,
and T enter on the good-will next week,
and we go into that house, you and [*
Saraly, the week after. Do you hear?”
“Po you hear, SBarah?" echoed Migss
Dehone,

“0Oh, it can't be true," snid Sarah,
with white lips, and seeming ready to
fall on her knees,

“It 75 true,” sald Mise Dehone, ** And
now 1 suppose you'll let me go, young
man 2"

“ Not,” said he, *“till you promize to
come with Sarah., We shall need the
fuiry godmother at our hearth there—
they've got another here "—and if you',]
helieve it, e looked at me, *“ Not till
tlien." said he. .
“Yery well, thar,” gald shre, - “Any-
thing for peace. But if you belleve for
o moment,” said she, adjusting her eap,
after he had dvopped her into her chair,
“that I hind any other intention you are
mistnken, lLeave my Sarah to ch mer-
cies of a man, indeed! Sarvah, I'm deter-
mined you shall “Yave everything 1
didn't. ~And I've ordered you anivory-
tinted satin and orange blossoms and
vieil,” And all of a sudden the little
crenture burst ino tears, and we were
all sabbing and lnughing round her, and
when she at Iast emerged from the
dampness and digorder, ** Dear me!” she
sabd, *1 should think T was the bride,
after all"—Harper's Bazar,

History of a Singular Muorder,

The escape of Wm. D, Kingin trom the
State prison, and his vowntarvy return,
suys the Grand Rapids (Mich,) Eagle,
will veeall to many in the county one of
thie most singular trogedies ever enacted
in this part of the State. Kingin and
Barber were neighbors, and on perfectly
friendly terms with each other, Kingin
was o man_ highly respected, and when
thie news of his erime spread through the
community the feeling of horror at the
decc. was fullr' rivaled by the utter
astonishment that he should kill a man.
Barber was town treasurer, and had held
that office for several terms, which
shows the estimation in which he was
held. They started together early one
morning from Barber's ﬁouau in Algoma,
in this county, to come to Grand Rapids.
Barber's chief ¢rrand was to pay to the
county treasurer some moneys that he
<l collected:  Kingin had an ax on his
shoulder, As he told the story after he
was convicted, at the time of receiving
his sentence, no thought of committing
such a bloody deed bad previously en-
tered his mind. But the tiought sud-
denly occurred to him, as they were
witlking along a lonely piece of rood,
how easily he might knock Barber down
with the nx and get possession of the
money, Kingin dropped a little beliind
and struck Barber with the ax, A sin-
gle blow accomplished the terrible deed,
crushing through the skull of his vie-
tim. Kingin threw the ax to one sids,
and pursued his journey until overtaken
by some neighbors, who had discovered
the dead body of Barber. He went back
with some one to the fatal spot. There
wns n little snow on the ground, the
tracks were tracenble, the ax was found,
and the proofs were so conclusive that
the convietion of Kingin was easy nt the
trinl, He has been in State prison up-
ward of twenty years,

Seared Out of Her Head,

A curious case of complete alopecy is
reported in a French medical paper. A
girl aged seventecn, who had always en-
Joyed good health, had one day a narrow
escapeé from being eruslied by a floor
giving way beneath her. Bhe was very
much frightened, and the same night
began to tsumplnin of headache and
chills, The next morning she felt rest-
less and had irritation of the scalp. Dur-
ing the following days she steadily im-
proved, with the exception of the frrita-
tion. One day in com in.i her hair she
noticed that it came out in great quan-
tities. Five days Iater she had lost all
herhair. Her general heaith was good.
The “patient remained bald, n.mf WS
still 50 when seen two years later by the
reporter,

A search of the juveniles who are on
the street, youths from twelve to eigh-
teen years of age, would reveal the fact
that two-thirds of them carry pistols,

At any hase-ball gathering a majority of
the men and boys &ueu&me?mve %ig-

tols, dirks or other weapons,.—Chicago

It's no use at all. -

CATCHING LADY SMUBGLERS.

How the Business is Managed on the Can=
adinn Border—A Lady Dotective's Hx-
perience with the Weaker Box—Women
the Roldest and Mont Ingentons Smug-
glers—Mome of the Devices they Resort
to.
Going to and fro on the lar forry.
boats and ohsmlnﬁ the ies who
orowd the upper decks, one i3 nsgtonished
at the clumsiness ot feminine fashions—
the prevalence of ultra large hoops, the
ungraceful drapery of shawis and the
bulkiness of the tournure in contradis-
tinotion to the sheath-like slimness ot
apparel which has so long been the pre-
vailing style. It is noticeable, too, that
these very respectable lndies are of all
ages, single and married, some very
handsome, others quite ordinary in ap-
pearance. They seem to shun observ-
ance, and sit in remote corners. They
have, too, n flushed, disheveled look, as
if they might be refugees from the fever
district, Sometimes they are shadowed
hy a plain respectable looking woman,
past {he boundary ol youth, who seems
to take a deep interest in them, Each
restless matron or maiden passes under
her surveillance, though unaware of the
fact, until ,the landing is reached, and a
sudden tap upon the shoulder is followed
by n low-spoken **Come with me," as in-
exorable . command as the edict of fate,
Who are the much be-clothed victims?
They are one and all smugglers; excel-
lent people, belonging to the best Cann-
dinn or Ameriean families, but as intent
on defrauding the government out of its
tariff ns if the object were the most mer-
itorious in the world. Women are na-
tural smugglers. They enjoy the perils
ns well as the profits of outwitting n
government detective. There isa smack
of outlawry about the business that is
delightfully romantic, and not the least
bit wicked—so the dear creatures argue.
The woman who confronts them with the
fact that they have smuggled goods about
them is n government detective, several
of whom nre employed to wateh the
ladies and compel them ** to render unto
Cemgar that which is Cesar’s.” A repre-
sentative of the Free Press had a recent
nrpnrlunig y of n moments’chat with Miss
Harriet Thompson, the new employece
of the Canadian government, who is
only interested in goods passing from
Detroit to Windsor.
** Have you been long in this business,
Miss Thompson?" wns asked by way of
prolude.
** About two months only; it was en-
tirely new to me, but I think I under-
stand it thoroughly now."”
* About how many do you average on
your daily trips?"
“1 do not make daily trips—some-
times 1 am at Chatham or at Sacina, and
Il have an office where ladies are
senrched. 1t is my business to assist
them to disrobe—gently, ifthey will, but
forcibly if they resist. It is not n
Yiv:mmt business, [ can assure you, but
liave my duty to perform. Some of
the Indies are vévy nice. The younger
ones will ery and wring their hands, and
sometimes faint; they hate to give up
the goods and are so ashamed at being
eaught."
“Where you find smuggled goods, do
you keep them
““No, we compel the smugelers, if we
can, to tell what they paid for them.
They ean then keep the goods by paying
us what they originally cost, \[:v np-
praise them ourselves it they give fuise
prices,  Sometimes the Deétroit firms
mnke out bills of lower value, or furnish
the parties with bill heads, which they
1 up to suit themselves, These we es-
timate at our own ligures and release the
parties on payment,"
“What elass of goods do the smug-
slers give the largest preference to P
“White nand gray cottons, lieavy
colored drillings, fancy knitted goods
and that elass. The duty on such is
about twenty-five per cent. The goods
are bulky and hard to hiandle; that is
why they arve so ecasily detected, The
Indies pin whole pieces of cotton about
them, sometimes [olded in their shawls
or disposed about their skirts, and it
makes their movements very awkward.
I brought one young lady in here the
other day who wore a very Inrge bustle
composed entively of American laces,
She cried and pleaded, but had to pay us
the value of the whole Jot."
“How is it about the Canada side—
do the Detroit ladies smuggled from
here
“Oh! I have nothing to do with that;
it is for your government to attend to
that., But our goods are principally
lnces, kid gloves,Yibbons and small arti-
cles that nre easily secreted. A lIndy
can wear a pair of kid gloves, and enrry
anew umbrelia in her hand, and swathie
herself in laces, and no cne will be the
wiser, The French women are said to
be expert in carrying plaited straw
across without detection. 1 could tell
you some funny stories of shrinkage in
dry goods of ladies who come in here
plump and who went away very much
attenuated. One stout lady inventoried
one piece of white cotton, four pairs of
embroidered hose, several yards of black
cashmere, one dozen pocket handker-
chiefs and a pair of children's shoes, be-
sides linings, butfons and trimmings,
She was nearly dead with the weight of
the things, but when we took her into the
oflice she gave us a sight of trouble. 1
was obliged to take the things almost
by main force, until she saw there was
no hel‘n for it, and it cost her pretly
severely in the end.

* Wil they not recognize you as being
in the empioy of the government if you
frequent the boats?"

**No; they never see me watching
them; besides, there is nothing about
me to attract attention. I am not in
uuiform, nor do I ever seem to be wateh-
ing them.

** How it is nbout the male passengers?
Do they never smugglep”

“Yes; but the custom-lionse officinls
ean be much more peremptory with
them. They are not R\ my line; it is
only the ladies I am eommissioned to
wateh.”

** Is the situation lucrative?”

“It pays very well. 1 liavea regu-
Inr sa.lru‘g and & commission on all
revenue derived from my work. It is
an ungracious business, but perfectly re-
spectable. If ladies are surprised to see
n woman fill such an office, it surprises
me n8 much to find them engaged in
smuggling and breaking the laws of the
country.—Detroil Free Press,

——————

_A dreadful story is reported from

France. A young sportsman went shoot-
inﬂ. Inawood he matachnrming ggumz
Fir ) rin

the deughter of a nel
armer. Falling into conversation with
her he set his gun up against a tree, and
sut down himself on a knoll with the

up loll-tl through thew
with it

fuir enchntress, The girl's father going
by that waysaw the loving couple, crept

behind them,
nd—disappeared

An Insurance Marder.

In Decomber last J. W. Hillman, of
Lawrence, Kansas, insured his life for
25,000 in the following companies:
Comnecticut  Mutual _ Life, 5,000
Mutunl Life, of New York, $10,000;
New York Life, $10,0' 0, the premiums
amounting semi-annually to about $313.
One day in the following February he
met Major Wiseman, the epecinl agent
of the Mutual Life, who had taken his
applieation in December, and asked hin
many pertinent questions, which roused
the major's suspicions that Hillman was
contemplated something ** erooked.”
The special agent at once began taking
notes as to the more precise nnd positive
identiflcation ot Hillman should he in
the fature turn up dead. In the major's
survey of Hillman, he noticed n tooth
out in his upper left jaw. Soon after-
ward it was published that Hillman was
accidentally shot and killed by his former
husiness rn.rtner. J. H. Brown, an! the
body buried at Medicine Lodge. Wise-
man instantly suspected something
wrong, and accompanied by his lawyer
and Agent Tillinghast, of the New York
Life, arrived at Medicine Lodge on
March 31st, fourteen days after the al-
leged accidental shmtinf. Wiseman
insisted on uxlmming the hody, and did
not recognize it as IHillman's. The up-
per ljnw tooth was not missing. He said
nothing then of his conclusions, but had
the body taken to 8t. Lawrence, to give
the widow an opportunity, he 8aid, to
erect amonument to it at her home, out
of the insurance money. There he re-
wrted his belief to the coroner, who
1eld an inquest, and after six days' care-
ful investigation, the corpse being
viewed by many who knew Hillmax,
the verdict was that the corpse was a
person unknown to the jury, and, in the
opinion of the jury, it was the corpse of
some man who came to his death in n
felonious manner at the hands of J. H.
Brown.

Before the jury rendered their verdict
Brown wns sworn,and detailed minute-
ly the journey he took with Hillman
rom Wichita to the gpot where the
nlleged shooting occurred ; how it was
done, and that it was Hillman who was
shot by him. Mrs. Hillman swore that
the corpse she saw was that of her hus-
band ; that she recognized it by the gen-
eral appearnnce, and not by any specinl
mark. Other witnesses of high stand-
ing swore that the corpse was not that
of Hillman. Among these was 1ill-
man's sister, Mrs. McCoyv. Brown
eseaped immediately after the verdict,
fearine arrest.  Wiseman returned to
Wichita, and found a number of per-
sons who knew Hillman, The major
was armed with plmLuxmlplls of Hill-
man, Brown and the dead man, The
dead man's photograph was immediate-
ly recognized as that of one Frank
Nicholas, who about the first of March
was offered #20 o month and found, by
Hillman and Brown. to herd cattle for
them, Ile promised to write to his
friends, hut they had never heard from
him. Hillman and Brown left Wichitn
at three 1, s, Mareh 5, and went South
instend of West—a different roule from
that deseribed hy Brown at the inquest
—and met Wellington, as proviously
agreed on.  The shooting took place
fourteen miles north of Medicine Lodge,
and one hundred miles southwest of
Wichitn. Under an  assumed name
Brown wns not long since hesrd of at
Highy, Mo., and was reported to he
negotinting, through his father and
nrother. for immunity from punishment,
provided he would divulge the whole
Job.  Anattempt to eapture him failed,
and pretty relinble reports have it that
lie has joined Hillman in the East. He
sent word from Missouri that he himsell
fid not do the killing, ns he claimed in
liis testimony before the coroner's jury
and that, if assured protection, he would
turn State's evidence.  IHillman is be-
lieved certainly to be alive, and the in-
suranee vnm]mnivu have not paid n cent
to Mrs. lillmon, who is not pressing
them by lawsuit.

Curmg Hydrophobla by Force of Will.

1t will not do to say that hydrophobia
is always n disense of the imagination;
but that it is sometimes such, and that
it may be controlled and cured by the in-
(Imence of the mind over the body, would
appear to be proved by the following in-
tevesting cnse related in a recent article
in the Cornhill Magazine :

Andrew Cresse, the electrician, had
been bitten seven}r by & cat, which on
the same day died from hydrophobia.
He seems resolutely to have dismissed
from his mind the fears which must
naturally have been suggested by these
circumstances. Had he yielded to them,
a8 most men would, he might not im-
probabiy have succumbed within n few
days or weeks to an attack of mind-
created hydrophobin—so to deseribe the
fatal ailment which ere now has been
known to kill persons who had been bit-
ten by animals perfectly free trom rabies.
Three months passed, during which
Crosse enjoyed his usual health, At the
end of that time, however, he felt one
morning a severe pain in his arm, aceom-
panied by great thirst. He called for
water, but “at the instant,” he says,
“that T was anbout to raiso the tumbler
to my lips a strong spasm shot across my
throat; lmmediately the terrible convie-
tion enme to my mind that I was about
to fall a vietim to hydrophobia, the con-
sequence of the bite 1 had received from
the cat. The agony of mind I endured
for one hour is indescribable; the con
templation of such a horrible death—
death from hydrophobin—was almost in-
supportable. The pain, which hadjfivst
commenced inmy hand, passed up to the
elbow, and from thence to the shoulder,
threatening to extend, 1 felt all human
aid was useless, and I believed that 1
must die. At length 1 began to reflect
on my condition. I said to myself,
‘Either 1 shall die, or I shall not} if 1

have suffered, and many more must su
my only chance is in summoning my

most resolution, defyin
exerting every effort of my mind.’!

the while intolerably.

exerting at every ste
mental effort nstthe disense,
I returned to

and drank water as usual.

certain'y considered I had had
have proved fatal had 1 not stru

\seiz.ed lover's gun a

a.gnlnnlsb,alu'n‘ueﬂ'oﬂofmin g

do, it will only be a fate which mani'

fer,and I must bear it like a man ; if,on the
other hand, there is any hope of my life,
ut-
the attack, and
Ac-
cordingly, feeling that physical as well
us mental exertion was necessary, I took
my gun, shouldered it, and went out for
the purroae of shooting, my arm aching

le 1 met with no
sport, but T walked the whole afternoon,
I went a strong
When
e house I was decidadly
better; 1 was able to eat some dinner,
The next
mominﬁntcl'u aching pain had gone down

to my @ L the fo luwlng it wentdown
to the wrist, and the third day it left me
altogether. 1 mentioned the cirenm-

A Rhyme of the Time,

Misa Pallns Endorn Von Blurky

Bhe didn't know ehickon from tnrkey

High Spanish and Greek sho counld fluent
apenk,

But her knowledge of ponltry wns murky.

She conld tell the great uncle of Moses,

And the dutes of the wars of the Rosos,

And the reason of things—why the Indians
wore rings

In their red, aboriginal noses!

Why Shakespeare was wrong in his grammar,
And the meaning of Emerson’s ¢ Bralimn,"
And she went chipping rocks with a little
black box

And n smnll geologion]l hammer,

She had views on co education

And the prineipal needs of the nition,

And hor glusses were blue and the nomber
ghn know

Of the stare in each high constelintion,

And she wrote in a handwriting olerky,

And she talked with an amplinsis jerky,

And sh painted on tilea in the sawoectest of
styles;

Pat she didn’t know chicken Lrom tutley!
—JNellie (3. Cone.

ITEMS OF INTEREST.

Petroleum in extensive quantities las
been discovered in Peru.

The value of this year's cotton crop is
placed as high as $300,000,000,

When the stove is put up in the parlor

look out for sparks.— Toronto Graphie.

American corned beef is superseding
all other kinds in the markets of Ger-
many.

Women are archers by nature, The
bent of their inclination is to bend beaux,

—New ¥ork Maz:.

The entire population of Paris, whether
flonting or permanent, iscounted offi-

cinlly every month.

It is proposed to ereel a statue to Lay-
fayette in Druid Hall Park, Baltimore,
at a cost of $12.000.

The cotton factors of New Orleans be-
lieve there will be 250,000 more bales ve-
ceived there this senson than lnst.

“A Froud in Silks," is the startling
head line in an exchange. Ah! Went
back on you, did she?—Rockland Courder.
Anybody is apt to be mistaken, but a
hoy never but once attempts to pat a
short horned bull on the head,—New
Yirk Eirpress. .
Louisinna's temperance allinnee give
the amount of liguor drank in the State
al 242,000,000 yearly, or $8,000,000 more
than the value of the combined cotton,
sugar and rice crops.
A Canadian girl edrried 8 twenty-foot
ldder one hundred yards, placed it
ngnin t a burning house, climbed up
nd—well she did not put out that five.
he fell back on a mnn and nearly killed
im,

The sumfreceived by Rowell ,the win-
wer of the pedestrinn match in New
York, equalled #£5.90 for every “lap”
nround the track—n Inp being equivalent
to one-eight of a mile.  He made about
&3 every minute of his walk.
Wm. Hazlett, of Portland, Oregon, in
the shadow of fatal illness concluded to
shorten the fieght over his estate some-
what by burning 222,000 in greenbacks.
[Te goon began to mend, however, and
is now ns mad as he ean be to thiak he
ot well,
Now, thro' the woodland ecollonades

The withered bannorets ol June
Flont downward to the lowly blades

L hnt wigh the summer’s parting boon;
Front many s lowly meadow nook

The thistle Noats its snowy flukes,
And eowmeth to the (aithiul cook

A growing hint of buckwhent onkes,

— Yonkere Gazelles

The London Times prints some statis-
ties reluting to the population of the
United States, which ** exhibit a picture
of progress that eannot fail to gladden
the patriotic hearts of sanguine citizens
of the North American republic.” “*The
citizens of the United States,” it adds,
*will doubtless have mmple reason to
congratulate each other as the figures of
ench succeeding census mre made publie,
They are certuin to become us numerous
us the most exacting among them might
desire. 'We witness their progress with
satisfaction, As they widen the circle
of their nm.innnlit‘y they at the same time
enlarge the bounds of our ecommon race
and of our mother tongue,” The popu-
Intion in the United States in 1870 was
38,565,083, Seventy years before it was
abhout 5,308,000,

Savages and Regular Armlies,

The experiences of the United States
forces in the far West and of the French
armies in Algerin are shared by the
British in South Africa and Afghuanis-
tan and by the Russians in Turkistan,
A well drilled tribe of hardy fighters,
with & chief having military skill, can
nearly always tench a regular army that
they are not to l}(!:dispisi?d. What Ahdel
Knder was to the French and Sitting
Bullto the United States, Cetewayo has
been to the British. The defeat of Lord
Chelmsford was nlmost the counterpart
of the defeat of Gen. Custer. The de-
feat of the Russians by the Teke Tureo-
mans was probably due to the sume
cause—the nnturnl contempd of a regu-
lar soldier for an irregular, savage loe.
Yet these Teke Turcomans are by no
means to bedespised, They are brave
to n fault, they are the best horsemen in
the world, and they have kept up their
fighting qualities since the days of Tam-
erlane aml Genghis Khan, when they
overran half of the Eastérn continent,—
Baltimore Sun.

What a Single Bean Can Produce.

The history of a single bean. acei-
dentally planted in a garden at South-
bridge, Mass., is traced by & newspaper
correspondent, who figured out its pro-
duce for three years. The bean was
planted in a rich, lonmy soil, and when
gathered in the autumn its yield, ag
counted, ** was 1,615 perfect]y developed
beans from a single stalk. Now, if a
single bean produces 1,515 beans, and
each bean produces 1,615 more, the sum
total of the second year's product would
be 2,205,225, equal to 1,195 pounds, 507
quarls, or 2,380 nrm|7 rations, equal to
eighteen and five-eighths bushels. This
would bethe E:duut of the second year.
Now, if we plant this product and the
yield is the same, we have a product of
5,268,058 800,625 s, equal to 1,371,
890 tons, or 42,871,572 busliels, or 548,-

stanoe to Dr. Kinglake, and he said he
an attack
of hydrophobia, which would M?&ﬁ

756,068 soldiers' rations, This third
pianting would give the at.eamnhip
Great Eastern ninety-two full freights,”
Few beans, however, start so well as

this one did.




