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The Dead Child and the Mocking-Bird,

[The following poem {8 in no snse & mere
fanoy., On the contrary, the sirange, pathetio
fnoidont it commoemorates  aetunlly ooeurred
not long ago in the neighborhood of Jackson-
ville, Florida.]

Onee, inon landof balm and flowers,
Of rich froit-lnden trovs,

Where the wild wreaths from jasmine bowers

Trail v'er Floridinn sens,

We marked our Jeannio's foolsteps yun
Athwart the twinkling glade;

Bhe seemod a Hebe in the son,
A Dryad in the shade,

And all dav long hor winsome song,
Hor trebilos nud soft trilks,

Wonld wave-like flow, o silvery low
Div down the whispering rills.

One morn midmest tho folinge dim
A dork geny pinion stire;
Jotegz thie vine-clad limb

Aud liark !
Whiat voloe Blends with hors ¥

1t blond
Bimt ot
Than all th
Tl
As Joanttie heatid, she loved thie Lind,
And soaght theneeforth to shnre
With Lior now tiavorite, dawn by dawn,

Hyr daintiost mornin

itly Yo, which soon is stilled—
nl's note
hat ever filled

q { Liivpaany thront §

1 theor,

But ah ! a Blight bevond our ken,
oo far foyerons wild,
¢ atk Slindow fonred of men
fureed cliildl,
1 lor deooping enrls of brown,
ot oyes,
w il clond erept down
mysterions skics,

It chiidle
It dlinn

A like a1
From vagn:

At last on
Al pml s, pale, forlorn;

The sols brenth on Hps of death
Tho flnitering breath of morm;

Whien just b

(How tender, sot how strong!)
Hose thivongh the misty morning gloom

Tay our Jonnnie lay

nWGet

ond the o'or-curtalned room

The moek-Livd's sudden song,

thiose notes of golden peal

g l_-ll'hl rig,

Yot throvgh thely marvelons e
Tont as chinstened tears,

s it s pogal’s voloo th
Within tho browi biy

Whuse rhivtbmie magi
Above our darli

Donr Clirist !
Reewy cianght friomy L
denee steal

At throba
& hireast,
ri¢ #OArs or suls
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The fancy passcd —Intt came onee more
When, stolen from Jonunio's bed,
That ove, sloug thy

I funned onr minstrel

wirchway floor
dead !

The five of thut transcendent strain
His lile-cbords burned apart,
red In sorrow’s carthlier pain,
roke L
Matden and Lird l—tho sell-same grave
ed dust shiall keep,

liow Floridian wave

Terinden hoart.

Their wedd
Whils
Monus aroinn] thele place of sléop,
— Pranl I, Hayne,
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WITH THE BEST INTENTIONS,

There's no donbt about it that Robin-
son was 4 good fellow at Leart, and
meant well; but it's astonishing what
an amonnt of trouble o man may bring
upon himself by undertaking too much
for Lis fellow-creatures, 1 don’t sup-
pose there was another man in ourstore
that took the interest, Robinson did in
the different wardrobes of his fellow
clerks, If a man got a new hat Robin-
sou notieed it right away; wanted to
know where it was bonght, when and
why, and generally concluded by say-
ing that if the purchaser had consulted
him Le might have made a better bar-
gain.  And I've no doubt he would.
Robinzon wonld have made it a point to
favor him with his influence and expe-
rience, both of whieh were considerable.
The same way with couts, or pants, or
boots, or anything ! But, notwithstand-
ing wll this, very few of our boys con-
sulted Robinson in these matters; they
generally bought their articles with a
veckless indiserimination that was pain-
ful to a man copstituted as Robiuson
was. It seemed hard, when a man took
the interest in his fellow-creatures that
Robinson did, that his motives should
be misconstruned and unappreciated, I
romember when I bought that new nl-

if T hadn't ingnired into all the little
intricacies of our line of business.”

* You certainly ean judge of a good
article, Robingon.”

“Ah, Smith, the one I've secured
now is beyond price. She's just the
kind of goods o man wants to rest his
eyes upon when he's tired of shams and
shoddies. Annie isn't bronght up to
dazzle and deceive. Her mother has
taken great pains to inculcate in her
danghter qualifieations of mind and
character that will make her a good wife
and mother. Mg, Page is an excellent
woman, Smith.”

“* And I suppose her daughter is like
her ¥

“Well, no, Smith, Bhe can't con-
varse and reason as her mother can, nor
has sho her mother's appreciative guali-
ties. Annie’s mind ia less astute.”

* Well, she’s yvoung vet.”

“*She's as simple and pliable as a lit-
tle child. I'm a happy man, Smith."”

I was delighted to hear him say so,
and told him so, and at the wedding I
expressed it as my opinion that his hap-
l)iuvus would last. 1 was charmed with
1is wife. She seemed such anice, jolly
little creatnre, so unaffected and simple
in her mpuner, and had a wonderful
magnetism about her, Bhe was as plump
and round as a little partridge, with big
black melting eyes and a pretty little
motth, I ean’t say I wasso much drawn
to her mother, She was a fine-looking
womnn, with a deep voice, and some-
| thing very flrm about the contour of
lier jaw. AMrs, Page had more of what
they eall character in her face than Ler
dnughter would ever have; but T haven't
the admiration for a face with charwetar
that some men have. Robinson always
gaid he liked that kind of thing, and he
certainly had it in his mother-in-law.
Itobinson spent the better part of an
hour talking with her that night, while
I was chatting with his wife. I came
awny convinced that marrisge must be
o very pleasant thing, with a little wife
like Robinson's, and my bachelor gnar-
ters looked exceedingly dingy and
forlor.

an extmordinary interest in Robinson's
marriage, and was sorry to see a clond
on the matrimoninl horizon before six
months were over,

“We've gone to honsekeeping, yon
kEnow," said Robinson. I was
Annie wonld want to board at home
with lier mother, but Mrs. Page ngreed
with me it was better to build a little
nest of onr own. She took the kindest
interest in everything, and wanted to go
Louse-hunting with Annie and to help
her pick out the furniture. But 1 had
already seenred a house, and bought
the furniture of friends of mine in the
Lusiness, who would favor me in prices. |
As to bed-linen, carpets and things of
that sort, I got them here in tho store
at cost. In leaven's name, Smith, is |
there any reason why a man shouldn't |
liire his own house and purchase his
aown furniture ?”

* None whatever,” T replied, *‘unless

privilege,"

“But ghe didn't Smith. Annis said
she was glad to leave it to me,
the dear little woman in my arms and
kissed her, and felt my heart lightened
of a very heavy load that someliow had
rested there since my last interview
with her mother. Tut Mrs,
manner is very unplensant, Bmith—very,
I don't want to say that she sccuses me
of robhing Annie of nny legitimate hap-
piness, bnt she conveys some sueh im-
pression to my mind, and it makes me
fee] like a malefactor. T'm so fond of
my wile that the thought of depriving
ber of the smallest joy is mistry tome.”

right, Hobinson, It isn't as if your |
nother-in-law lived with youn.”

* She's only round the corner, Smith.

I thought of that when I took the

house, that it would be so comfortable

for Anunie to live near her old home,

and have the attention and advice of her

mother. Asheavenismy judge, Smith,

I have tried to tuke every burden from

my wife. I've opened accounts with

thie neighboring grocer, butcher, baker,

und bired an excellent servant, I leave

i generous margin for sundries, which I

look into mgidly at the first of every

month, and settle with the other ae-

counts, when we begin again with a clear !
fresh record. A woman certainly ought

to be happy when she has nothing to do

ster of mine, I disliked, forsome regson
or other, to see Robinson, I had a
ridiculons aversion to telling him just
where 1 got it, and when, and how much
it cost, and what I did with the other |
one, It was a kindly sympathy on
Robinson’s part, there's no doubt abont
that: but it was wasted, so far as our
boys were concerned.

“Why don't the fellow mind his own
business ?° they said. “'What does lie
want to mansge other people’s concerns
for?"

BoIwasglad when hetoldme, confiden-
tiully, that he was about to be married.
T felt then that his interest wonld be
so absorbed in the one object that it
wonld be impossible to diffuse it all
over the aniverse,

Robinson seemed to have found a
treasure. Of eonrse everybody thinks
g0 : but I knew that Robinson wonld
know more, and see more, and be less
likely to be deceived, than other men,
aud he had, as I supposed, gained the
confldence of the family into which he
proposed to marry. I was afraid his
projected mother-in-law might object to
some of Ilobinson's ways, but he told
me he got on with her splendidly. I
thought she wus o remarkable woman,
not altogether because she got on so
well with Robinson, but from Robin-
son's conversation I imagined she must
be very clever.

“The fact is," eaid Robinson, * we
are mutually interested in the same
topics. We sit and talk about domestie
matters for hours together, while Annie
thums over her new piece on the piano,
and Mrs. Page has told me, time and
again, if there's one thing more than
another she admires in my character it's
the interest I take in little domestic
detuils that most men despise or hold in
uter indifference. You see, Bmith, mar-
ringe is a sacred obligation.”

' Undoubtedly, Robinson."

“And requires study, Bmith. I
wouldn't have been buyer

but enjoy herself. I've even persnaded
her to put all her litile expenses down
in my book, so that she knows where
every penny of her money goes ; and, as
I said before, I take care of the Louse-
hold expenses myself, The servant
comes to me every morning for orders
befora I go to business, so that Annie
scarcely knows what she's going to have
for dinner. Could a man do more than
that, Smith ?"

“ Perhaps he might do less, Robinson.
I'm only a miserable bachelor myself,
and know nothing about women ; but
the question is, if you're not erring on
the generous side—if you're not taking
too much upon yourself,”

““A man can't do too much, Bmith,
for the woman he adores.”

Just then a customer came in, and I
was glad to get away. Bolinson evi-
dently had the best intentions in the
world. He loved his wife. He even
esteemed his mother-in-law, I never
saw & man work so hard in what he con-
sidered his line of duty, and so utterly
fail to recommend it to others, ns poor
Robinson. But he hegan to be brighter
and apparently bappier. The anniver-
sary of his wedding was close at hand,
and he was interested in a gift to his
wife.

“1 was puzzled what to get,” said
Robinson. ** You see she's got almost
everything, Bmith; her wedding pres-
ents embraced so many little adorn-
ments and knickknacks. At last I hit
upon & black silk dress—a woman can't |
have too many, aud I can get & bargain
down in the store just now. She said
she'd mther have tfla money and buy it
ountside; but I persuaded bher that|
would be foolish. Bo she's coming in
to chocse the trimmings this afternoon,
and if she comes while I'm out you'll
take care of her, won't you ? .

“ With pleasure,” I said. And it s0 |
happened that did ecome while
Hobinson was awsy, and to
bring all the sunshine with her,

I told her that her husband had left

| saidl,
| mamma, becanse she don't nnderstand
I don't know how it was, but I took !

afraid |

| he is to me.

it may be that his wife desires the same |

I took |

Page's |

“ Well, these little trifles will all come |
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her in my care, and begged her to use
me in any way that mggested itse to
her; that it would be my happiness to
serve her,

I suppose thera was an honest fervor
about this declaration that impressed
Mrs. Robinson. It had so happened
that T was able to show her some little
favors and attentions in return for the
many that her husband had done for
me. I had told her I was nnder obli-
gations to Robinson. Of course I
didn't explain that it was in his desir-
ing to help me select my hat and coats
and boots; it wasn't necessary to enter
into these little details, but she under-
stood that a natural gratitude on my
part led me to send her in return a few
little trifles, like bouquets, or new
books, or musie, or opera tickets, once
in n while. So she knew the declaration
of mine that day at the store, that I
wonld be happy to serve her, came
straight from my heart.

“Yon are so good and kind," she
snid. Then all at once an eager wist-
| fulness leaped into her eyes. “T wish
‘ I could dare ask you to do me a favor,

Mr. Smith—a very great favor,” she
anid.
| “Do” I replied
| your generosity.”

“Oh! T wonder if it will be right 7?7

| she snid, eclasping her little gloved

| hands, and looking up in my face with
u charming air of indecision. “ I won-
der if T ouglit to do such a thing 7"

“The fact that yon desire to do it is
a proof that it is Hlameless,” I repliod.

1 do desire it, ever so much,” she
said; ““amd it iz perfectly blameless.
I've set my heart on giving my husband
a present upon our marriage anniver-
Sarv-

*Is that all, Mrs. Robinson.”

“All!" she replied, tapping her foot
with her parasol, with an air of vexation.
She was looking upon the floor now,
and a warm color burned in lier check,
“It's so hard to explain to yon,” she

“ 1 don't like to borrow money of

“I won't abuse

my husband, and makes so many un-
pleasant remarks, and it's quite a large
| sum I want for the present, 'm afraid
it will cost ten dollars.” Here she
lie d, and her color grew more and
| 1o 3|

| I said. I lhad decided now that she
wanted fo ask me to lend her the money,
Lt didn’t know how to go about it, and
I was at loss how to help her. I had
two crisp five-dollar bills in my vest
pocket, but how to get them into her
Liand was a problem.  Inthe meanwhile
:imr was flying and Robinson would be
ek,

“You understand my husband, Mr.
Smith. Yon know how kind and good
He has told me how he
confides in you. You must know he is
the dearest, best of husbands,”

“0Of course 1 do, Mrs. Robinson. We

| are like brothers,” I said, with intense |

| friendly fervor

“I hate even to deceive him for a
| woment, Mr. Smith. Of course I shall
tell him afterward ; but I want to sur-
prise him, I wonldn't eare to give him
unything if it wasn't a surprise,”

+Of course yon wouldn’t, Mrs, Rob-
inson.  Any other way would be so
humdrom and commonplace. I know
just how yon fecl abont it,”

“And my husband is so thoughtinl,
lie is s0 auxious to relieve me of every
cure, that he knows just where every
penny goes ; and, oh dear, it's too bad !”

Big tears gathered in her beautiful
eves ; it was too much for me.

T understand it all, Mrs, Rolinson,”
i+ blurted ont,  “Don't fret over such a
trifle as this,” and I throst the two five-
dollar hills in her hand.

She was on her feet in an instant,
White now to her lips, and an awful ex-
pression in her eyes of reproach, rage,
regret, heaven knows what and all, The
live-dollar bills had dropped on the
floor.

“ Good-morning, sir,” she said, “I
have been mistaken in you, Please tell
my husband I could not wait for Lim,”

She was n little woman, but she
seemed about ten feet high as she swept
out of our department. Fortunately
some foreign ecnses yad effectually
sereened us from observation., If was
some time before I could pick up the
bills, I felt stunned, bewildered, and
exceedingly humilisted and miserable,
I had made an ass of myself in some
way, and innocently outraged the feel-
ings of thisexcellent little woman whom
I was most desirous to serve,

When Robinson came back he thought

1lmmml me had something to do with

black silk, and it costs a good deal of
money to have it made. Mrs, Jones,
my dresamaker, wonldn't do it for less
than twenty dollars, and mamma and I
will make it ourselves, and take the
money we'd have to give Mrs, Jones for
the present. That will be really my
own money, becansp I shall earn it—
my \'L-r[y own. Isn't it & capital idea ?"

“ Bplendid 1" I said; and shortly after
I took my leave, thinking all the way
down to the store what an nmount of
trouble Robinson innocently gave that
dear little wife of his.

Wa settled upon a dressing-ense for
Robinson before I left that day, and
Mrs, Robinson and I had to ga together
to look at the different varieties of these
articles, and I dido’t want to choose
anything in a hurry, and then be sorry
aftorward; and altogether it was aston-
ishing how absorbed I became in the
purchase of that dressing-case, 1
thought of nothing else.

The anniversary of Robinson's wed-
ding eame npon a Baturday evening,
and the next morning I was walking in
the park, thinking it all over—how
happy Robinson must have been when
she surprised him with the drossing-case,
and what a confoundedly Iucky fellow
he wans anyway. I fell into quite a sen
timental mood. I sn ipose the scene

it. It was one of those delightful
mornings in May, when happy ripples
ran throngh the grass, and young shrubs
burst snddenly into bloom and verdure,
Birds sang gayly in the hedges and the
air was full of a vagne perfume. Some
white-winged butterflies flitted by. 1
took off my hat, Thongh a littla bald,
I enjoyed the soft radiance of the sun-
shine. I began to understand how at
certain seasons a man might slip into
rhyme, or matrimony.

All at once this celestial silence was
broken by an advancing fignre. It was
Robinson—and alone. s head was
bowed, his hat jammed over lis eyes ;
the only part of his face that was at

=i o . | sank into one of the iron beuches,
Fen dollars isn’t a very lmge sum,” | thonglit she was dead, and was relieved

it so strange that his wife hado't waited
for him, He wanted to know when she
came, how long she staid ; whether she
sat down or stood up, or said she'd come
in again, and if so, when. At last Twas
desperate, and went out into the street,
Before I knew what I was about I was
uptown, and ringing the Lell of the
brown-stown honse that Robinson hired

. The servant he had selected came to the

door, and showed me into the parlor he
had furnished.

first visible was of an ashen hue, [His
whole aspect was one of unutterable
misery nud despair,

RSDAY, M

ness,” said Robinson. “I've been a
miserable meddler, and deserve to be
punished, Before lLeaven, Bmith, it
was with the best intentions."

“ 1 know it, Robinson."
= But I'll never do it again—mnever!
And now let's go after my wife— you
and I ecan explain the thing to Mrs,
Page. T don't wonder she lates me,
Smith, Poor little Annie! What a
life she has led ! T wonder she remainsg
fond of me,"”

“Well, I ean vomech for that," I re-

lied, honestly enongl; and I persuaded
]:im to stop at home and tidy up a bi,
get shaved, and have some breakfast,

* That servant mnst go,” said Robin-
son, savagely,

“ Let your wife hire the next one,” I
snid. And just ne I imagined, when we
reachied Robinson's, there wns the dear
littlo womnn waiting for him, He fell
on his kneos at her feet and began his
protestations. Ithonght it best te leave
them alone together; but how exceed-
ingly lonely and forlorn my bachelor
chnmbers did look when I reached
them ! —Harper's Weakly.

High-Priced Beans.

Tom Watrous, commercial traveler,
stopped off at the Marshall, Mich., eat-
ing honse severnl years ago.

He wns not very hungry, and called for
a plate of Lbeans, which he received. He
ingnired the price, and was informed
that it wis seventy-five cents.

“"I'hat's 8 thundering price for beans,"
said Tom.

“That's the price,” said the proprie-
tor.

The train was just starting; Tom
paid the bill, and the coaches bore him
and his indignation on toward Detroit.

This was on Saturday. On Monday,
Gilmore, the eating-house man, received
a telegram, collect on delivery, £1.25,
which he paid, and read on opening it:
“A thundering price for beans,"

Thirty days from that date a neat
express paekage was handed in to Gil-
more, U, O, D, who paid ninety cenls
for the privilege of openirg if to dis-
ecover a lot of sawdust, on the top of

“ Good heavens, Iobingon,” I cried,
rushing up to him and seizing his arm,
Hhas anything hinppened to vonr wife?”

“Tomy wife? Yes,” Lo said ; and I |
I
Relieved, |

She's 'I

to hear the next sentence.
thongh startled.

& My wife has left me, Smith,
gone home to her mother.” |

“Left yon* Gone home to her |
mother? Why, wasn't Inst night your
anniversary ?”

“Yes ; that was how it came about;
that was the way I found her out,
Smith, Bhe's deceived me—shamefully
and persistently deceived me, and veb,
miserable wret8h that I am,” added
Robinson, sinking into the seat beside
me, and covering his face with his
hands, “ I love her still.”

*You have deceived yourself in some
way,” I eried, naturally indignant and
inerednlous,  * It is some miserable
wistake of vour own, 1know that your
wife is the soul of integrity and honor.”

“ GGod bless you, Smith!" he eried,
grasping my hand fervently. * Would
to heaven I could believe what you say!
but the facts are too convineing. Up
to yesterday I was the happiest man in
tha universe, I went home early, and
on my way stopped at Mrs, Jones', my
wile's dressmaker, to see if her black
silk was done.”

¢ What " I shricked,

“ Her black sill, yon know," saii
Robinson—* the one 1 told you abont,
She said at least a dozen times that if
was in the dressmaker's hands, I gave
her twenty dollars long ago to pay for
it, and I thonght 1'd step in cn my way
Liome, so that there would be no disap-
pointment. That was perfeetly natural,
wasn't it, Smith "

“Go on,” I groaned.

“1 went to the dressmaker's, 1ang the
bell; Mrs. Jones came to the door, and
she said that she hadn’t scen my wife
for six months, that she never hLeard
anything about s black silk dress, I
wis stunned, bewildered. I tried to
persuade her she was wrong; she shut
the door in my face. I hurried Lhome,
naturally vexed and indignant. My
wife came to meet me, smiling and fond,
Smith—it breaks my heart to think of
it, Tasked her about the black silk.
Was it done? Not quite, she said. Was
it at the dressmaker's? Yes. At Mps,
Jones'?  And was it to cost twenty dol-
lars? Yes; but why was I g0 tronbled
abiont it ?

“¢ Because, madam,’ 1 cried, ‘yon
have deccived me ; I have just stopped
at your dressmaker's. She hasn't seen |
von for six months."”

“ My wife turned pale, called to her
mamma, and fell back into Mrs. Page's
arms in a dead faint, \

“Mrs, Puge then flew into o violent |
mge, and abused me shamefully, She

listic symbols: “A thundering price for
beans | "

Two monlhs from this Gilmore was
summoned to Chicago to meet & former
business partper, and the lotel clerk
handed him a letter conveying the
pleasant information: “A thundering
price for beans !

During Gilmore's nbsence his son
paid for two telegrams and one express
peckage, all beéaring directly on the sub-

ject of seventy-five cents being *‘a|
Cost of |

thundering” price for beans!”
these articles, 83.80. A genuine tele-
grmm from Gilmore's mining share
broker, advising him to sell, wus re.
fused, and the loss of it entailed an
actnal damage to Gilmore of 81,500,

A vear rolled away. Gilmore order-
od a case of Mackinne trout from De-
troit. They came O. O. D, £13.88;
when opened he found every fish had
been removed from the ice and sawdust,
and a shingle met his eyes marked with
a blue lead pencil: “A thundering
price for beans!” ‘Trouble arose be-
tween Gilmore and the Detroit fish
house, and they went to law, Gilmore
winning the suit, 825 damages, and all
ab o cost for the attorney’s services of
SN,

Gilmore grew dejected, Life looked
gloomy. Letters poured in on every
oue of his family at regular intervals
from all parts of the world, bearing the
unpleasant information that it was “a
thundering price for heans,"

At
eating-house and moved to Chicago. He
carried his deep affliction along with
him, gouawing like n cancer at his vitals,
The persecution never cened. Gilmore
drooped, faded and finally died. The
terribly aflicted family followed him to
lis last resting-place, and the widow,
with what little money she had saved
from the expenses of bogus telegrams
and express packages, erected n plain
marble slab to the memory of the tor-
tured Gilmore.

The following Sabbath the mourning
family went ont to the cemetery to plant
some violets on Gilmore's grave. Ar-
riving on the gronnd they observed in
silent horror that ancther legend ap-
peared above the name of Gilmore, on
the tombstone, It was chalked on a
small blackboard and read:

reantaean

. A THUNDEEING FUHICE FOR BEANS. |
— Central City ltem.

e ——
Mexican Homes,

The Mexican ladies, writes a corre-
spondent, are the most lovable, charm-
ing, smiable women in the world, and
domestio life in this country is worthy
the admiration of onr people, and might
be imitated by Americans, As there are
no snmmer of winter resorts, families

AY 26, 1881.

which lay a slip of paper with the vu.i.-u-l

last Gilmore sold the Marshall |

FACTS AND COMMENTS,

Extended erap reports recently pub-
lished in the Chicago Times indicate
that the Northwest will more than make
ug for the partial failure of the winter
wheat crop by an increased acreage and
assured yield of spring wheat. Minne-
sota and Dakota aronc promise to make
good the defieit.

George Morton, a Canadian cheese ex-
porter, will undertake a scheme for a
eat dairy colony in the Northwest.
here are to be 224 farms of 100 acres
each, stocked at the ontset with thirty
cows each. 'The novelty will be a nar-
rowx-gauge railroad, with a station on
each farm, so that milk ean be carried
to o central cheese factory twice n duy,

A dangerons counterfeit of the stand-
ard American silver dollar has made its
appearance. They have the ring of the
genuine metal, the milling is perfect,
and there is an absence of that greasy
substance which is found by runaing the
thumb over the general run of base
coing, They are, however, too light,
and a trifle thicker than the genuine.

The days when nothing was sold in
San Froneiseo for less than a dime, and
even that minimum price was almost a
badge of disgrace in the eves of people
who remembered the golden days of the
| inlf-dollar, have passed awny forever.
| Californians have passed their period of
contempt for small coins and the chink
of the nickle is heard in the lJand. The
Dudletin: regards this fact as an indica-
tion of the healthy finaneial condition
of the community, TPeople purchase
lesa of what they do not want and of
necessary articles only what they need,
and have eeased to fear the dernision of
those who still refuse to recognize any
sum of money smaller than one * bit,"

A writer in a TFrench paper aseribes
the exceptional healthiness of butchicrs
to their inhaling the nutritive principles
of meat, and a French physician of emi-
nenee deduces from this the desirbility
of vapor baths charged with vitalizing
principles. Cooks, at this rate, ought
to be amazingly full of vitality., The
good health of butchers is probably
due to their living entively in the open
air, the same canse which gives so many
more vears of life, on the average, to
the grocer’s clerk than to his dry goods
brother, Thirty years ago butchers in
London never wore hats when at work,
but drove all over the town barehead
ed, as many yvoung butchers do now.
This inhaling idea is, like ull others,
old. A century ago econsnmptive pa-
t‘ents were sent tolive over cow-houses

The ratio of ministers to members
varies greatly in different denomina-
| tions, ns the following table will sliow:
Membors

L B

| Churdales,
| African M. E., one minister to ove
| Latheran, i -
| M. E,, Sounth,
| Refurmed (Ger), one minister to every, ... 215
Colaved M. E., 4 4.
teformed (Duteh),
list Episcopal,

Af 1 AL T Ziom,
wingolical Associn', *
United Prosbisterian,
PProsbyterian (North),
% gationalists,
.-l,al.
Muthodist Protistant,
Cumberland ros, 5
Uniited Brethren in Christ, ono minister to
OVPLY . saussssasarsdiasassnsnsnaran
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lecent advices speak of the discovery
of n new gold field in the most inland
part of New South Wales, which is caus-
ing some excitement among the gold-
mining community. The scene of the
find is the Grey Ranges, o wild elevated
country in the extreme northwest of the
colony, and on the borders ~f Bouth
Australin, Apart from the nature of the
deposits, which are said to be rich, the
discovery is interesting as n matter of
science, as being a deviation from the
rule whieh has hitherto prevailed that
all of the mineral wealth, and especially
the gold deposits, in Australia have
been found withifi a short distance from
the coast, The nearest village to the
| Grey Ranges is Wileannia, on the Dar-
| ling river, some 600 miles from Sidney,
l

and 200 miles from the gold feld.
Water is scarce, and only to be met
! with at distances of fifty miles apart, so
that intending prospectors will have to
enconnter more than the nsnal amount
‘ of diffienlty.

Edueating Oysters
Altliough it Las been donbted that an
| oyster had been so far subjugated ns to
“ follow its master up and dowunstairs,"
|8 consummation which might be ae-
| copted as positive progressive steps in

used language, Smith, that it is painful | are not separated three or four months | the risa toward ultimate civilization, at

to repeat. She ealled me a sneak and | of each year. The mother does not | jeast according to *Lewes Sew-side |
. ; 1 y Bhe | urge ber danghter to excel in the art of | Sfudics,” oysters are susceptible of
His wife came right | declared that her daughter never had a | dress for the purpose of attractin

a8 petty tyrant, a spy and a miser,

down to me, and the moment she entered | penny that I didn't know when it was |

the parlor I saw that her good sense

coined, and how she spent it; Il|nt|

g
attention or eatching male butterflies,

The fashionable hotel or boarding-house

and kind hear: had gained their own | Annie had no more to do with her own | —that pest, thut curse of our land—is,

again,

* Not another word, My, Bmith,” she
said, when I began pouring out apolo-
gies and explanations.

to blame for it all, I wanted yom to

sell something of mine for me, and with | Smith,

the money
atb cost.

of it. If I had only told you st once,
that way ! But I've given up that idea,
becanse he'd be sure to know if I part-

ed with anything, he's so interested; | stout and dark, a little bald, and wears
he'd know if n silver thimble was gone, | spectacles.”

But I've hit upon another plan, and I'll

tell you all about it, if you'd like to | I cried.

hear.”

“Of course I'd like to hear,” I ex.
claimed. ** You are an adorable little
woman to forgive that stupid blunder of
mine, was so0 miserable to have
offended you; and your husband,” I
added, for I thought I noticed a grow-
ing rigidity in her manner from the

| word *“ adorable,” ““we are like broth-
| ers, you know, Mrs. Robinson—iwin

brothers "
“ Well, I'll tell you what I've decided
tt:tgo' Mr, Smith. }wha:i‘.to
my confidenoce, s going to
help me. You know I'm to have a new

| house than a Duteb doll, und the soone: | happily, nnknown here,
“1 was myself |

help me to get the present | store again.
There, now, that's the whole | there'ssomething behind all this, Smith:

; L | my servant told me last night that my
instead of beating about the bush in

she was ont of it ithe betier, Bhe sent |
my servant for a cab, and before my
wife had fully recovered she took her |
away, I have paced the floor all night,
1 shall never go back to the
I'm 8 ruined man—for

wife has been in the habit lately of see-
ing a gentleman, of going out with him |
and remaining a eouple of hours ; he is

“ That's me!
“ Look at me, Robinson, I'm
the man !"

Robinson glared at me in a dazed but
desperate way, I saw that he wasupon
the point of frenzy, and hastened to tell
him all about his dressing-case, Before
I was half through, he had absolutely
thrown his arms about me, and cried
like & baby.

“ My mother-in-law was right, Bmith,"
he cried. *I have been a sneak and &
spy, and perbaps s miser,"”

*You meant well, Robinson; but it's
better to let women manage own
affairm." i

I burst out langhing.

Each young
couple, when they marry, settle down
in their own little house, however
humble it may be, snd their children
are brought up in the pure sunlight of
home. There are more marriages *‘for
love” here than in France and Spain
combined, Cupid holds firmer sway
than Plutus. f’m'lmit that Mexican
girls ought to have a more solid, liberal

Not that it is at all nece

for them |

| heing educated to a small extent. In

the great establishments on the coast of
| Calvados the merchanis teach oysters
| to keep their shells closed when out of

|!lu' water, by which means the liguor

retained keeps their gills moist, and
'!llwy arrive lively in far distant Paris.

The process may be worthy of extensive

publicity; it is this: No sooner is an
| oyster taken from the sea than it eloses
| its shells, and opens them after a cer-
tain time—from fatigue, it is said, but

| more probably becanse the shock it re-

FOR THE LADIES,

A Royal Dride's Troussenn,

The New York Telegram says of the
tronssesn belonging to the Princess
Stephanie, of Dalginm, married to the
Crown Prince of Austrin: It had been
exhibited at the royal palace at Bros-
gels, and the deseriptions of its fairy-
like materialy, and the esqluisita works
of art in gold and silver embroidery and
laces of marvelons delicncy, were most
exciting. Amid all the bridal glories
one table in the middle of the hall was
heaped np with linen and lousehold
goods, which attractod the attention of
the ladies. It mayinterestlady readers
to know that the chemises nre fringed
with costly lace and with lovely bosoms
of artistic workmanship, Then there
were janckets, corsets, jupons, handker-
chiefs, flchus, eravates and other most
charming objects necessary to the femi-
nine toilet. Near these were costlier
srenents of dresses and jewelry. The
bridal dress was of the traditional eloth
of silver, richly ornamented with em-
broidery designs vepresenting cak,
laurel and rose branches, intertwined
with bouquets of orange blossoms, the
whole, both for design and harmony of
color, forming a robe such as connos-
senurs declared was never seen before.
The waist and arms were decorated with
delieate silver lace, the trpin of the same
material as the robe and embroidered
to mateh, It was four meters long and
four wide, The bouquete and designs
in high relief on the train have ocenpied
many industrions hands for over three
months, The queen of the Belgians
wore a dress ab the wedding which was
composed of aznre velvet, the train,
with rich silver embroidery, falling
over & similarly embroidered under-
dress of dead blue satin, It was very
tastefully decorated with silver lace,
and the draping and arrangements of
this matchless robe were such as to
send those who have seen it into ecsta-
sies,

How Women Should Dress,

An American anthority says: No lndy
nead be ashamed to dress plainly or
cheaply; she ¢an, with the help of the
modern guides to dress, appenr like a
lady on very little money. She can lay
down three rmles for herself: Never to
protend to anything, never to wear jew-
elry, and, aflirmatively, always to be
neat. A voung girl with s white mus-
lin and a fresh flower s dressed for a
queen's ball, A lady of maturer years,
with a well-fitting dark silk, real jew-
elry or none, anid her own hair—all the
better if it is white—isalso dressed for
a ball. Trae womenhood inelude all
the delicate refinements that overflow
in the perfect glove, the well-fitting
shoe, lfm pretty stocking, the neat
frills, the becoming honnet. The
American woman, to do her only jus-
tice, is not 4 creature by instinet, and if
she oceasionally gives too mueh thought
to dress, she is still to be admired and
commended for her dnintiness.

Fashlon Notes,

Bcarl draperies grow in favor.

Vermicelli lace is ont of fashion.

Colored 8panish lace is made into hats.,

Steel lace Lonnets are trimmed with
ostrich tips,

Tuscan cream is the name of a new
color in lace.

Crosswise draperies are much used for
short skirts,

Triangular sticks are the newest for
sunshades,

SBurah serge is trimmed with batiste
embroidery,

Soft thick ostrich featliers are put ou
bonnets of steel lnce,

The frills on summer silk dresses are
cut in points this season.

Wall flower tints reappear again in
flowers, ties and ribbons,

The Wattean is the favorite style for
iNuminated foulard dresses,

Paste jewels set in steel are used for
buttons on foulard gowns.

The pinkish white color of the new
laces is ealled Laked earth.

Some of the summer pigques have
designs like those of ‘.II(J[!E{{[‘.

Surah is made into blouse waists for
children's wear., It washes as well as
linen.

COhenille dotted net is not tied when
nsed for bonnet strings, but caught by a
flower.

Flat collars to be worn on silk dresses
have & point behind and a point on each
shoulder.

Watered silk appears ns panels in
gkirts, and also as waisteoats in evening
costumes,

Black eaktin parasols are frequently
edged with plaited satin ruflles of gold
color or searlet,

Shirred euffs adged with lace, accom-
pany shirred collarsttes and fichns of the
samo maberial,

The fastening wused with surplice
waists is three buckles placed slant-
wise at the waist,

Some of the light summer mantles
are trimmed all around with black lace
over white lace.
| White pique bonnets in the poke
|shape have muslin crowns which are
fastened on by buttons.

White waists under overdresses with
square neck and no sleeves arve to be
worn by little children this summer,

Summer gowns for voung girls havy

v - | eeived by removal into the air cansing | skirts of thin wool, and wuists of surah
aducation than they generally receive. | jts musecles to contract has passed awuy. | with silk ruches and rufiles of choice

: - y for The Calvados men tske sdvantage of | lace,
| to puzzle their brains over Euclid and | this to exercise the oysters, and make |

the exmnct sciences, but thl!_? Olls'}.l'. '-Oi them accustomed to be ont of the water

Bome time since a letter was received

burn their embroidery frames, stop | by leaving them daily in the atmosphere | in New Orleans directed ' to the Biggest

making wax flowers
this beautiful, fertile

take some interest in the
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Miss Eva O, KMoy has assumed odi
torial control of the Ellis LK.anm
Headlight, and snnounces in her firs

pumber that she is “a girl, with all a
irl's love for fan, frolic and romance.”

va i
a for fun,

f editing doesn't take that lo
mout of her we shall be

A more lobﬂhl]
band could bave.—

Tyoy Times,

effect than a hus-

&m lbsul'dltr mn | for longer and loug(a_r Per"ods' This has Fool in New Orlmnﬂ.‘" The Imﬁtm .
and), and study | the desired effect; the well-educated | Was absent, and on his return one of the

modern history, natural philosophy and | mollusk keeps its door closed st least |
mk lha praﬂ&nt course of aventﬂ‘ aﬂd for man cﬁnwcu%ivﬂ ‘;lonrg. nl‘;d 50 iﬂng ;
all is closed its gills are kept
status of the world, In the higher elass | ymoist.— AU the YVear ;gw,,g_ﬂ P
the ladies axve gemerally sccomplished,
ists and exeellent musi-
cians, but the great middle classes seem
to have no higher smbition for their
hters than to have them taught to

ile forms,

Emngput elerks in the office informed
im of the letter. * And what became of
it?" inquired the postmaster. *“Why,"
replied the clerk, “I did not know who
the biggest fool in New Orleans was, and
s0 1 ns)enc:l the lettermyself!” “And
wkat did yon find in it?" inguired the
postmaster, “Why,” responded the
clerk, “*nothing but the words, ‘Thoun
art the man!'™

Tris nol&::aﬂ'the soft h\u:.of the
uy fower, are becoming joung
\ e with yellow hair,
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