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THE POVE'S TOWER.

The hovse where [ spent my honeymoon
was in Ireland, In the county of Kerry, and
not very far from Tralee, It had been high-
ly picturesque, no doubt, for it was one of
the old tower manor houses, and dated from
the sixteenth century ;
ter generations, finding it decidecly uncom-
fortalile, had alterad and added, painted,
| papered, hoarded and bricked ontil it was an
architectural night-mare, ealeulated to strike
terror to the heart of any devout antiguarian.

However, there was romanee, antiquity,
and picturesqueness still left in the land.
Not far away was an sld oratory : made, as
' they told me, for I was not clever enough to

find it out for myself, without martar or ce-
ment of any soet, and with s stones all so
daintily fitted together that it had withstood
I the suns and rains of all the centuries be-
tween the bwelfth and the fifteenth. On the
nearest hill arose & great gy, mouldering
| eastle, invaluable to amatenr artists
“sketeh from nature.” There wias an An-
glo-Norman chapel quite within sight, and
farther awny, in what looked like the dry bed
of a Inke, stond rough stona tower,
{ from the top of which fine
view of the country, particularly of the romul
which led to Tralee. Indeed the first few
weeks | spent in [reland were dovoted 1o the
seeing of antiquities, and [ even went out 1o
some of the little slads along the shore to
see the rongh oval structures that are ealled
hoee-hive [ 1iked the country ; it was
its gentry were reéfined and hospi-
tabie, and its peasantry picturesque.  There
wits certainly a great Jdeal of bog land, and
wers but we
| were happily able to avoid the first and bring
blessings on our heads by giving small cvin
and eold victaanls to the who Instantly
became happier than Kings,
Onir hearts were light, and we were young
and very much in love, and we were willing
wy that Deoland was n paradise.

It i= the exporienee of every pair of lovers

that without any with noth-

queer,

one conld get a

honses,

romantic ;

! there a great many beggars,

Inst,

Ly Sy

evident rea<on,

ing in the surroundings o eanse the effect,
some special day, some particalaslhour, seems
happier than any other. The two draw
nearer to cach other—are more utterly con-
tent ; they cm remetnber the fact all their
lives, and neither can tell why it was that
tliey loved better and were more deliclonsly

Imppy just then than at at any other $ioe

A day sach as this, a L day
e to my hu=band and me. 1t wias it on
eh we went to visit the old bower We
on foot ; we climbed the
arroaked nml broken steps lmnd in hiand
At last we stond on the summit and looked
out upon the lovely pieture spréad before us,

s plet paints are always fine,

whale, perfe

alone and

nres notars

This seemed to be her masterpivos.  Below
lps luy spread the emerald fields, the desp
green wonnds ; beyond were the purple moun-
tains : silver water eaught the sunabeams, and
i hoary castle crownid the summit of the hill
sevond : while over us lay & sky as blue as
that of Italy. Botit was not only the béauty
of the place that thrilled vs, Tamiug from
t we ked into each other's eves, and it
seeqed o= (hough Do the fiest time we knew
how deiir we were to cach other
“Twses Love dwell here 2 1 thonght il
suddenly my hushand drew me to his breast
ana beld me elosely.  There we attered not
n word, bt oh Knew the thoughts of the
othey.
Al was silenit ; the lapping of the beek be-
low, sl the faint lowing of the browsing
vore anheard where we stooed ; bat in
the while the stillness was broken by a

nnd—a
gurgling—thal seemed very
fe lr ‘.'\'! 1-'1'" '*ﬁ":'
ral. 1

nsteal sort of sobbing or
mn
t of something supernat-
atarted, tremblad, and clung W Ed-
ward’s arm ; bt he, not snsceptible to such
impressions, songht ot once for a natural
renson for the soomd, nnd in a moment mogre
had found it

O the of the tawer
perched it n Twantiful,
It was this that bad utlered the sound
hushnand took it in bis hand
tume, and to desirve
while it allowed me to take
ledl in my

“I will tnke

s old place §

BEar to us.

a dove :thl
mottied thing.
My
it seemed guite
little
it and oven nest-

parapet
self

earesses. In on
Dosom,
I said ; "aud since
az no pame that T know of, |
‘Dove's Tower." ™

Soon after we hind enten the lnneh we hid
Liroug H with desconded the erooked
stairs again.  They toftered beneath our feat
without doubt mther dangerous,
but we were light of heart and lght of foot,
and enjoyed the fun mightily. The dove
fluttered in the handkerehief in which I had
imprisoned her, and cerooned and cooed dis-
tractedly

“No, no,™
not get away,

self

it home,™

will shristen it

s a'e

They were

I eried lnughingly. “You cun-
I beliove you are Love him-
and I mean to take wvon
home and enge you.™
Idid. I vnnmed it Capid, and so the little
creatnre became a family pet. I am not sure
that an ornithologist would have ealled hera
dove, but I take my permission from the po-
pets, Assuredly 1 have read of o “carrier
dn-\'-- " This proved to'be an actual fact—n
carrier pigeon,  Ope of those pigeons whose
love of home s so great that it rony be trost-
ed to retarn to it from any possible distance.
I loved my dove better when T knew its na.
tare, for their was romance about its very
nawe.  Lovers have used the eartier pigeon
ns thelr postman, when all sorts of obstacles
Cay between them, amd other messengers
wore false, amd it has fown with messagesof
import into many a beseiged town, or sopr-
rounded cump, We amused ourselves by
| sending our carrier pigeon to each other with
| messages. Now from the arbor, now from
 the river bank, now from the hill. From
cither place she returned with the little billet
fastencd to her foot, by its silken thread, as
surely as the white dove of old peturned to
the ark ana waiting Noah, Finnlly, Edward
took ber with him to Pralee, nand sent ber
home with o letter. T foand her on the lbea-
' ry window, her small head on one side, her

in disguise,

round eyes fixed apon the panes, sod when

I had cut the thread thet Beld my darling’s
note, she flew into her greatl wicker eage as
inte a nven of peace.  After that we per-
wifttedd her to have complete Jliberty, and twi-
light always found her on the sill of the -
brary window.

For three months after our arvival at the
manor-house Edward and | were never apart
ns many hours ata time.  One day, however,
there eame o him a letter from n friend,
whose prefty fittle yacht was dancing on the
waters of Tralee Bay, asking him to take a
little trip in her. 1 knew Edward loved the
waber, and muech as I bated o lose him, even
for a week, | would not stand m the way of
his pleasure. T even urged him to go, and T

bat the owners of la- |

who |

pined for him ! How 1 counted the hours,
amnd shuddered when some sudden breeze
tossed the branches of the trees abont, and

spoke of fresh gales and rougher water out |
I almost doubtea then that T hnda not |

al sen.
beon wrong in being so rendy to et him go
Oh, the days were weary ; the pights sad,
“with my cude man awa. "™’

At last, however, the week was gone.
ward will return to-day, 1 thought; as 1 open-
ed my eyes upon the clear dawn, The dove
stoorl on my window sill and pecked at the
panes. 1 flaong the sash up and she flew out,

o, "' said 1, “perhaps you will eross his
path. "

Al I tried to wait his coming ealmily, but
in vaiu; as the afternoon «drew on I could
rot stay in the house, 1
hour of his return, but [ foolishly set forth to
mivet him, I only intended to wander about
near home, but soon I found mysel! at Jeast
three miles away from its gntes and near the
old bullding where I had found my earrier-
pigeon and which T had named Dove Tower

Al mow & fancy came to me ;. From the
top of the tower one could overlook the road
to Tralee ns far as human sight conld rench,

[ aml conld see either pedestrian or horseman

w ho came glong it from that town, 1 resols
ved to elimb the stalrs and wateh thener for
uy love's coming.

I did so, 1 reached the top of the tower in
safety. 1 leant my bewd upon the pampet
and looked along the rond.  Carciages rolled
swiftly alomg it horsemen galloped by
peddestrains  plodded toward mo.
Fhere long intervals between them, for
thie rood was ot & busy Few people
came farther than the next town, but |
watelhed for hours, but still my rider *eame
I conld not mistake his graceial figure
or the black horse he loved so, his bright eyed
Tl

shadows grew long ;

.-id\\i_\
wiore

o

niot

I:!I‘Ill'l’l
the

aun approached the Jwwizon,

tears arose to my
|'_\l'1

"erthinps, after all, Edward wonld not re-
tarn that day, and I ought not to remain In
the tower ; it was time [ took my way home-
ward. With one lingering glaree townrd
Trales, 1 turned In the direotion of the old
stone stairvease, but, happily, before my foot
had touched it, a sound Hke a clap of thunder
smole my ears ; Lthe tawer was shaken to its
foundation, and I was thrown upon the floor.
For a little while T was too terrified to move,
but ut lasted [ified myself and looked about
me. What bad happened ?  The sky wasas
clear as ever, the enrth showed no trivees of
any convilsion of nature. A terrible thouglit
strauck me.  The tower was falling. Stowiy
and tremblingly [ approached the stairense,
doubting that my stréength wonld be sufficicut
to deseend it, but fecling that flight slone
could save me.  Alas, flight was Impossible.
There were Half at
least of their crooked lemgth was pone, It
was their fall that had shaken the tower

I clasped my liauds over my heart and
Enelt down, trying to utter & praver ss one
who Knew herself apon the verge of etemity.
Bul nothing more happened.  Soon | began
to be comforted by the thought that the tow-
a5 not abont to erombile
that hour at lenst Terbaps T mibght be saved,
I ieant over the parapet ; below o man plod-
ded by—a Inborer going home from work
lie looked like o toy figure. T called 1o him
—1 sereamed with all my voice.  Evidently
no sound reached him ; e went his wny. —
A jauwnting car drove past upon the roadq.
Agnin 1 shrivked. Agin T knew that my
cries were wasted on the apper air

My prayers for aid might reach Ileaven,
but they could never be heard by man.  Sick
to the soul, 1 censed my eries. 1 had one
hope left.  Tle might come, my hosband, my
Surcly there was thiat between us that
would cause him to hear my volee, if inandi-
ble to others. My sonl wonld speak to his
e would come to my aid,

no stairs to deseend.

or w into utter ruin,

love,

or chidrvoyanee

ir departed. 1 stronined
along the Oh T surely,
not mistake! That was Romeo.
his black form, his fine head,
well, not to besure of it
who rode him. My Edward. [ waved my
kerehief in the air, 1 lifted my voice again,
[ seveamed his name—Edward | Edward ©
He could not hear me yet, 1 knew; but 1
was wild with hapaticoce.  Tle came omn.
He was benenth the tower. e puosed a mo-
ment jand looked up at i°

“Fdward! FEdward! 1 am
shrieked. “Edward! Fdward

Adns ! e nelther heard me nor saw
tlattering signal. He doffed lis hat for a
moment, looked at the tower agnin, and rode
on. As he went T tore miy hat from my
head and east it down, hoping it might at-
traet his sttention.  Alas | the wind ennght
it nnd blew it 1 knew not whither. My hus-
bl passed o, The sound of hiz gay whis-
the nrose to me. T conld hear that, but my
despairing eries could not rench Wi,

I sank upon the floor and hid my face in
my arms. e was going home.  He would
not fiml me, No one knew where T hal
gone, or when I left home. He would search
for me, weep for me, perhaps die of my loss;
and meanwhile | should starve to death, and
the fierce birds would pick the flesh from my
bones on the summit of that high tower,
from which I knew I should not have the
courage to east myself down,

My voiee had been so sirmined that it was
now only a whisper; my limbs fatled me,
my eyrs arew din.
despair,. A fluttering sound and the Rirting
of wings across my face aroused me from
the lethargy into which T had sunk. Seme
brirds were tliving nbout me.  Had they cowe
to feast orn me already’? T opened my eyes:
the thing, whatever it wos, bad alighted on
my knee ; it perehed there, Jooking up at

Drespn my
I could
I knew
his step, too

eyns

rondl. surely,

here ! 1

me sidewise, out of one of it< red-ringed eyes, |
It was a dove,

YGreat heavens I T eried, “it is my dove—
it iIs Copia I

I kwew him by his tints, by his shape, most
of all Oy bis familiarity ; but 1 hod 2 suver
proof in the remnent of bloe silk still pend-

ant from oune of its feet, a thread by which

the letter Edwarnd had sent me from Tralee |

bad been tied. I canght the dove to my
henrt, | kissed it anwd held it tight, at first
only as a friend from home, but in e moment,
as somelhing sent by heaven to save me.
Doubtiss= the little ereature eame duaily to
to the old tower, bt it seemed o me a mir-

| acle worked in my behalf, for at dusk Copid

would fiy home, and with Wim he shouid
bewr the sumimonss that 1 deubted not woulld
bring me suecor.

I heeld him tight, dreading nothing so much |
with the otlyer hand 1 search- |

as his escape ;
in my pocket for pencil, card or paper ; nong
ware there ; but I had my hankerchief, and
happily, in my hair, was a long, sharp pin.

Fa- |

did not know the !

ted by some inner |
knowledzge of my presence—some magnetism |

Aol it was Eawnnd 1

Yy

I abandoned mysell to |
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traced this arross the handkerchief

“1 am in the Dove's Tower. The stairs
have fallen down. Come.””

It was legible. 1 thanked God, and pray-
ing to Him for further aid, tied my kerchief
to the bind's foot, and set him free.

Straight as the bee flies [ saw him take his
way to the manor-house.

And here I am alive, and 2o you know help
came, and that T did not east my=eif from the
old tower. Cupid went home. While they
were all searching for me, while alarm was
at its hoight, my hnsband, going for & mo-
ment into his lbrary, hoping to find that 1

had left some written message which would |

give him a clue to my whereabowts, fonnd
Cnpid ot the panes and saw what was tied
tohis fool.  The message onee read, he start-
wd immedintely with men and ladders for the
tower, and, though it was no easy matter to

reach me, love was too powerfaol to be baf- |

fled.

And it,was my llttle dove—my enrrier dove
—my Capid, who really snved my Jife. We
always say that—Edward and 1. And when

| At last he flew away from s and retarned no
more, wo knew that he had gone to die uapon
the old tower, the old home from whence we
won him. It is now his mausolenm.
-

AN ICE-CREAM HUSBAND.

A strange little affair d¢ amonr has Iately
come to Haghtin Sangertios, N. Y. A Colum-
bin county heiress named Totta Smith,
Stockport, and a well- known dry goods elerk
of Saugerties named George L. Myms, as-
sume the titls roles in the faree that is at
present agitating the soeial eivcle in which
they move, Miss Smith is a young Indy of
mvishing beauty, after the Amy Rosbart and
Helen Jowett type —so pretty in fact that she
15 ealled the handsomest girl in Columbia
county, with vivacious manners, a keen and
ready wit, and plenty of eash

Sometime prior to Angust 1st, <he caome to
sSaugerties to visit her sunt, Mrs. Alida Wyn-
koup, of that city. ITer appearsnce on the
strects of Sangerties instantly eaused a tern
ble fluttar in the bosoms of all the gay Loth
arios in the pluee, and whispered questions
were heard as she passed. “Who is she, 1
wonder “Do you Enow ber ™ and the
ke, Defore she had spent a week in Saun.
gerties every masher in the place had com-
pletely lost his beart, 1n fact was willing to
make an unconditional surrender; but Miss
Lotta sheered clear of nll such breakers and
guve the gny decvivers the cold shoulder.
She il set her eyves and heart apon partieu-
Inr game, and she was bound to have it at a1l
hazards.

She lnd noticed daring her walks throngh
the city & very hnndsome young man in the
store of Frederick 1°. Rossell, corner of Main
and Market streets, and upon him had she
set hertheart, and him she was bound to have,
amd this is the way =be aceoaplished ber
purpose,

Ou Friday, July aoth, Frederick T
sell, the proprictor of the store, was stamnding
in the wwi Geotye 5. Myers, the
clerk was cleausing the show
windews, Suddenly Miss Lotta, hnd=ome
I_\' dressed and radiant in her beauty, steppod
up to My 1 and d in o vivaclous

Ros
store (oor

in question,

l [ $8.5. 50

manner, “What will yon take for thet arti
cle in the window ?"" meanwhile nodding
sinificantly towand Myers, the clerk.  Ris-

soll lmughing, replied that he would sell him
for w dish of ke eream.  “Very well," said
Eatta, 1 will take him.** She then depart-
ed, but returning soon m the company of a
Indy friend, invited the proprictor out to n
sitloon to bind the bareain.  The proprictor,
willing to earry the joke nlong, for he did not
Jook at in o serions light, went with her., Omn
his return to the store the young lady accom-
| panied him, and as she started to leave, sald
I"'m going home Monday noon ; 9o have that
article ready tor me, as I shall cortainly eall
forit.” The clerk in question, hereapon de-
mureed, anniel “The bargaln wasn't
binding unless b had a plate of cream also,™
“Very well,” sald Miss Lotta, “yon shall
have it She went out and soon retarned
with a dish of cream in her hands
The young man devoursd the eream, mean-
while socinlly chintting with his beautiful pur-

FTATH

chascr, became interested in ber, and taking

¢ into eonsideration that she had the “rocks,”
conciuded to stiok.

On Monday afternoon, the young Iady,

true to her promise, drove ap in a barouzhe
to the merchant's establishiment, on Main
street, and out talked her parchase, clad in
a new linen do<dter and store’cloties with sun
umoprella and grip-sack in hand.

The baronche drove off amid the lnughter
and best wishea of his fellow-clerks, agd the
congratnlations of Husseil to Miss Lotta
wnrranting her purchase to “wenr well,”
hold his color, ald never shrink from prying
| {(Ling Wal) his washee washee bills,

The happy eouple took the 2:30 p. m. train
on the Huadson River Ratlrowd for home, and
on Monday evening the merchinnt received a

| telegram from Stockport informing him that
the
| purchase.

Miss Lotta Smith is an heiress to a large
fortane and besides being worth 825,000 in
her own right, owns the finest honse I Stock-
port, and the best looking fellow that Ulster
conuty can turn out.

Myersisa voung man of industrions, steady |

I bits andd has quite a snug bank ascount of
his own, and all unite in saving that had the
young lady made a less romantic choice she
might have fared worse. A= it is the hand-

, somest girl in Columbin county and the best

{ looking fellow in Ulster make o ratiling |

« team
] L — - E—

A% Ispiax Bripr's Devorrox. —There
| are few instanecss of devotion that prove the
existenee of love in a higher degree than
| that given by Kit Carson's [ndinn wife to
e lirnve and maniy lever.  While mining
in the West e mnrried an Tndian givl,
lived very happily.  When he was taken
| @ Tong way from home, word wns sont

wife, who mounted a fleet mostang
Land traveled homdreds of miles (o reach hihm
Might and day she continnesd boer jonrney
resting only for a few hours on the open
prairie, flyine on her womderfal Hittle

whn
in,
to his

sl

(s soon as she conld gather up her forees |

| anew. She forded rivers, she sealied rocky
ppusses, she waded fhrotugh morasaes anl

finally arrived just nlive to find e naand |

better.  Bat the exposire atad exertion Kill-
ol her ; &he wad avheed with penamionia amd
Itll'l..‘tl within a bricf spmee in hor hoshened”
| arms. The stioek kitted Kit Carson, the rug
ged miner—<he broke a hlood vessel and Iu-lh
are buried in one grave-

‘ &

i I —

Wrokves is an imitator bhyDnatare, ehodec

or necessity, hos nothing stabide ; the flexi-

did not shed a tear until be had left me ; bat | Molling Cupid in my Jdress, I drove the pin | bility which affords this aptitwde i incon
futo wy fnger, and, with the dripping blomd

theu how lonely the Lours seemed. Tow 1

| sistent with strength

of |

voung lwdy hsd arrived safe with ber

$1.50 and postage per year, In advance.

Advert:lnlng R-ata-

The and re lq etrealation of the Uaw.
mris Farmmaw * it to the faversols con-
slderation of advertisers whose favors will be in.
sertod at the following low rates -

B 180

1 2 monthr L8
1 * & menths 280
1 * Iysar )
T % tmomt o0
£ " lyear 0.90
2 * smanthe 00
B BPOR..ssicicnscsrnricesssascanansapnis DD
ol BMONIBE. ...t iinnnnnrisnnaissnns 19.09

— elumlnm-n
e “ 1year. IR P T I T

= ﬁﬂdﬂlh! .......... . . .
a_= 2 S #wes s snaiithastesss. TGP
Admini tor's amd t.xvrnto*pﬂo 13 ]
Auditor's Noticea . cewen T80
Stray and stmilar BGTIORE. .o vrensae e vecnss L%

Business items, firs! insertiun 10¢. per line ; each
Fubengaent insertion fo. per line.

B Resolutiome oy procesdinmg af any corporation
or prcicty, end communicalions sgmed to col' attrw
tiom te ayy maller af limited or indéridual infereet,
musl be paid for gs adverfisements,

NUMBER 33, | il et e prices™ o™ youlorass

NICODEMUS DODGE.

When T was a boy in a printing office in
Missouri, a loose-jointed, long-legeed, tow-
| headed, jeans-clads, countrified eub of about
sixteen lounged in one day, and without re
moving his hands from the depths of his
trowsers’ poekets, or taking off his faded
riin of a sloneh Imt, whose broken brim hung
limp and rageged abont his ears lize a bug
eaten cabbage leaf, staring indifferently
around, then Jeaning his hip ngainst the edi-
tor's table, erossed hiz mighty brogans, aimed
ut a distant fly from a creviee in his apper
tecth, Inid him low, and said with composure :

*“Wha's the boss 2

“I'm the
this curious bit of architecture wonderfully
along up to its cloek face With his ove.

“Don’t want anybody fur to lenin the bus
iness, “tain't likely "'

“Well, 1 don't know.
learn 7"’

“'ap’s so po' he can’t ron me no more’,
s0 [ want to get a show somers, if 1 can, "tain’t

boss, "

Would you like

no difference what—1'm strong and hearty, |

ard I don't tarn my back on no kind of work,
hard nuar sory,””

“Dwo you think yon would like to learn the
p:inting business 7°°

“Werl, I don’t re’ly k'yer n durn what 1
do learn, so's | git & chanee for to make my
way. I'd jist as soon leam print'n’s any-
thing.™

“Can you read 2

“Yes—middlin®. "

“Write ¥

“Well, I've seed people could Jay over me |

thar.”
“Cipher 2
“Not good enough te keep store, |

reckon, but as fur as twe

ain’t no slouch,

don't
Ive times twelve 1
"Tother side of that is what
gits me."*

"“Where I3 vour home ?

“T'm from old Shelby

“What's vour father’s religioos denominn-

tion

“Mim ? Oh, he's a blacksmith. ™

“"No, no—I1 don't mean his trade.  What's
his religions denomivntion 2

“Oh—1 didn*t understand you befo’, He's

a Freemason.'”
“No—no, yvou don't get my mesning yet

What I mean is, does he belong to aoy
ehureh "
“Now yvou're talkin®. Couldn't make out

what you was trying to git through yo° head
no way. Blong to a church! Why boss,
he's been the pizinest kind of a Freowill
Baptis’ for forty years. They ain’t no pizen-
or ones'n he Is. Mighty good man, pap s
Everybody savs that, If they sald any dif-
forunt they wounldn®t sed it whore 1
tiot mueh they woulin't,

“What ix your own religion 7"

“Well, boss, kindd o' pot me thar—
and yit you haiu't got me o0 mighty much
nuther. 1 think "t if a feller he'ps apother
when he's In trouble, and don’t cuss, and
don’t any mean things, nor nuth'n® he
ain't no basiness 1o do, and don't spell the
Saviorts nnme with & little aln't rin-
nin® no resks—he's alontl as saift as if e
b'longed to o ehureh. ™

“Bat sups; Le did spell it witl

what then "

“Well, if he done it a-purpose,
wonldn't stand
rotten certain "bout that. ™

“What is your name 7"

“Nicodemus Dodge.

“1 think maybe you'll do,
We'll give you a trinl,

‘AN right,”

"When would you like

"“Now."

So, within ten minutes after we had first
glimpsed this nondeseript, he was one of us,
and with his eoat off and hard nt it

Beyond that end of our establishment
which was forthest from the street was a0 de-
sorted garden, pathless, and thickly grown
with the gloomy and villianous ““jimpson
wead and Its common friend the stately sun-
flowver.  In the midst of this mournful spot
was a deeayed and aged Jittle “frame
with one window and no eeil-
ing—it had been r smolie-boase a grneration
before.  Nicodemus was given this lonely
and ghestly den w= a bisd-chamber,

The village

Wiks—

yon ve

l]"

g, he

v little g

I 1eckomn he

no chinnee, anyway, ['m most

Nircwlemins,
Ay wWay. "’

to begin 2

house
bt ane room,

smarties recngnized a treasare
in Nicodemuos, right away—a butt to
jokes on. It was ensy to =08 that e wa
conecivably green and confiding.
Jones had the glary of perpetrating the first
joke on him, He gave him a cigar with a
fire-cracker in i, and winked to the crowd
to come ; the Whing exploded presently and
swept away the bulk of Nicodemus®
brows and vyelashes. e simply said

“1 comsider them kind of seeg'yars danger-
some,”” and seenied tosuspect nothing, The
next evening  Nicbdemus waviaid George
and poured a bucket of lee water over him.

One day, while Nicodemus was in swim-
wing, ‘Tom McElroy “tied " niselothes, Nie-
odemus made a bonfire of Tom's by way of
retalintion.

A third joke wes played upon Nicodemus
aday or two later—he walked up the middle
aisle of the village ehorch, Sanday night,
with a staring handbill ploned upon his
shoulders. The joker spent the rest of the
nieht, after ehurch, in the eellar of a desert-
ed house, and Nicodemus =at on the cellar
door till townrd brenkfast time, to make sure
that the prisoner remembered that if any
notse was made some rongh treatment wounkd
be the comscquenee. The ecellar liad two

= in-

Griirgse

eye-

| feet of stagnant water In it, and was bottom-

ed with six inches of soft mud.

But | wander from the point. It was the
subject of skeletons that brought this boy
back to my recollection, Before a long time
bad elapsed the villmge smarties began to
feel an uncomfortable conscivusness of not

| having made a very shining sueecss out of

their attempts on the simploton of Ol Shel-
by." Experiments wrow searce and chary.
Now the young doctor enmne 10 the rescne. —
There was delight and applanse when e

proposed to them the plan of frightening |

Nicudemus to death, and explained how he
was golng to do i He had o noble mew
skeleton—the
local eelebrity, Jimmy Finn, the
bougit of Jimmy Finn himself, at anction,
for fifly dollars, under great competition,
when Jheay Iy very shek jo the tan.gard a
fortnight before his death. The tifty dollars
had g

consideralily hurried up the change of own.

i ership in the skelctom, The doctor would
Cput Jimny Fhin's skeleton in Nicodemus’

el

This was done—abont half-past ten in the |

evening, About Nieodemus' usual bedtime
—miduight—the village jukers came ereeping

stealthily throngh the jimpson weeds and |

sunflowers toward the lonely frome den —
Tuey reathed the window amd peeped in

| sefid india rubber hall,

snid the editor, following |

to!

| to sea to try and help them s
| ty men offored themselves amd wit

| bt she held stanch

skeleton of the lale and ooly |
village |
dronkard —a guisly piece of propecty he had |

promptly for whiskey, and bhad |

| | Thers sat the Iunz legged paaper on )!!5 bed

in n very short shirt and nothing more. He

; was fangling his legs contentedly back and
| forth,
:‘n\\!'l Races

and wheerlng the music of “Camp-
out of a paper overiaid comb
which he was pressing ngainst his mouth
by him lay & new jew's-harp, a new top, a
t handfnl of ]'.'l".'h-d
marhle<, five pounds of "“store’ candy and a
well-gnaswed slab of gingerbrend as big and
thick as a volume of sheet music. He lind
sold the skeleton to n traveling quack for

three dollars, and was enjoying the resalt. —
From Merk Twain's New Fook, ' A Tromp
Ahroged "

| - ——

A NORMANDY TEMPEST.
MILLET ¢ GRAD'AN DRSIAIFrTION OF s|r-
WHECE OX THE C0OAET

In the opening pages of the life of Jean
Francois Millet Tenannt and Palnter Lo
gun in Serd for Seplember, occurs the

following simple and graphic description by
Millet himeelf of a series of hipwre ks on the
coast of Normandy, which formed one of Lhe
most striking memories of his childhood
There nre not many records of calamities, or
seties of ealamities so extruordinary

“It was All Saints” Day. In the
we saw that the séa was very rough o

morning

el v

ery one sald there would e troulsle All the
parish was in church.  In the middle of Mas
| we shw o mian come dripping wet, an old
sailor, well known for his bravery e im
moediately snid thnt s he came slong shors
he saw severn] ships which, driven by a fear-
fal wind, would certainly shipwreck on the

roa=t We mu<t po tothelr as
ho louder, ‘and | I..'nr- cotne t
are willing that we have only

i=tance.’ said
say to all who
o=t time to put
Audl abowt 6if

hout speak-
thg, followed the ol sailor. We &t to the
shore by going down the oliff and there we
soon saw a terrible sight—soveral vossels, one
behin , driving at & frightfol fpeed

wl the other
ngninst the rocks

“*Our men put their boats to sen, but they
had hardly made ten strokes when one bost

! filled with water and sunk, the second over.

turned withthe breakers and the thind thrown
up on shore.  Happily no one was drowned,

nand all renclsad The shoare. It was casy to
se¢ thmt our bosts would e no e t.l-l]lu
poor people on the ships

CMeantime the vesdpls came nearer and

were only a few fathoms from our Dlack
cliffs, which wers coversd with cormorants
The first, whose masts were gone, came like

A great mass. Everss uhu m. shore saw It
coming ; no one dared spy I* seemed to
we a child, a2 if death v.m- ]tln\ ing with a

bandful of men, whom it intended to erush
and drown. An immense wave lifted itsclt
like an angry mountain and wra “»m;_ the
vessel brought her near, and a stitl }u.ir
ome threw Ber upon & rock level with thwe
ter. A frightful emeking sound—ihe
Instant the vessel was filled with watet.
st Wns eovered with W kag
masts und poor drowning creatares, Many
swam and then disappeared. Ourmen threw
them=elves into the water, and, with the oid
sallor at their head, made tremendous efforts
o save them Several were brought back,
but they were elther drowned or broken on
the rocks

Toee 'tt
The
Planks,

“T'he sea threw up several hundred, and
with them me handise and food

‘A seeond k Approne e
wWeTeE gone I 7} 0hn Wns
was fuli; w them all on thelr kuees and
& man i black secemed to bless them, A
wave #48 big ns our il carried her toward us.
We thouneht we heard o shock ke thw Girst,

il did ot move The
or, hut she did not vadp
In nn Instant &very
as omiy twop gun !
A boat wa« made faut
& filledd instantly, one of the boats
threw out plank= and
boxes, und in half an hour every one was an
shore. The ship had been =saved by a e
aceident ; her bowsprit and forepart had go
wedged in bstween two rocks.  The waves
which had thrown her on Tiu' reefs had pre-
al‘t‘\’i."t' ber o §f |"u n mirack She was Fn-

wWAves e «hdLl]lﬂl I
Shie =eemed ]n
one put to ava, for it w
fromn shere
our hont
of the ship put off,

shots
ngride:

glish, and the man who blesse: d his eompan
ons “ us a bishop I'hey were taken to t
vilinge, amd sson after to Gherbonrg

“We all went back again to the shore, —
The tiiird ship was thrown on the breakers,
Inshed into little bits, and no one conld he
savidd. Thebodies of the unhappy crew were
thrown up on the <and.

‘A fourth, fifth and sixth were lost —ship
and cargo—on the rock«. The tempest was
terrific.  The wind was ap violent that it was

nseless § to o - it

It carri

.
Wy

i ofl thes

roofs and the th 1. It whirled sothat binds
were Kithed —even Ilu eulls, which are acons
tomed, one would think, to storms. The
might was passend in defending the houses,
Some coverod the oofs with heavy stones
I CAT Indders and poles and msdo
thimn fast to the roofs. I'hve trees bent to the
grotind and cracked amd split. The fields
wore coversd with branches smd Jeaves., It
wos a fearfnl sconrge. The next day —All
Soul’s Nav—the men returned to [he -..‘..u.

it was covera] with desd bodies amd wreok-
age,  'They wore taken up and placed inrows
along the foot of the olifF Several other
vesseds cane In sight | every “UE st on
our con=t. 11 war o desolation ke the end
of the workl, Not one enald b saved., The
rocks smrahed them like glnes and threw

them in stoms to the cfills

“Tassing a hollow place,
eoverink what looked Hike o pll a
dige. 1 litted the cornes \ml] saw a heap of
dend bodies, 1T was so frightend that [ ren
all the way home, where | forind mother and
grandmother praving for the drowned men.
The thind day another vessel came. O this
one they fonnd o Thle to save part of the
crew, aboat ten men, whom they got off the
rocks. They were all torn and briised. —
'I'Fl- v were laken to hy, cared for a
month and sent to Cherbourgz, ful the poor

f:m

wistches were Dot rid of the sra. They em-
barked on a vessel going to Ilavrs . a <torm
took them and they were all lost. A4 for the
dead, all the bearses were employed for a

vsuk in earrving them to the cotme tery.-
They were buried in uneonseerated :.:r:ntm!
peaple sitid they were not good Clristians,

e

A Cooy DARsey —An important case was

| being tried before the eriminal court of Dis-

triet of Columbin.  An old colored man was
on the witness stand.  The district atto

haid before him a tong list of convictad erimi-
nals.  After glancing at it he interrogated
the witness an follows :

"\\'h:u is vour name =

“John Willinms, sah™
“*Are von tne Jolin W Hlmm-t who was sent
In the 1.|h:m\ penitentinry

“No suh; pot this Joehn.*

“Are }(m the Jolm Williams w
Lo the district juil for assealt

SN sah ; net this John*

“Are you the Jehn Willinms who was con-
victed tor arson and sent to the Baltiwore
penitertinry 7

“No sl

Tited of asking fruitless guestions, the dis-
trict aitorney suddenly put a Jeading one

“Hanve you ever Been in any penitentiary

“Yes sah

‘i TYeS WeTr

o wassent

now turned upon the wit-

niss.  The district attorney smiled compln-
cently and resamed

“Tow many times have yea been In the
penitantiary U

S Pwicee, sall’

“Where 7

“In DBaltivore, sah,'”

“How long were you here the fivst time™ "

A Dout two hours, sah ™

“HHow longe the sepeomd time
attorney, rather erest fallen

“An ‘}mur. otk Twent thete Lo whitewash
a eoll for n shyster Inwyer who had robbed
his eHent ™

The Iawyer sal down amid the langhter of
the spectators,

** queried the

— - —

Tae colehrated Horn siver mine_ in Utah,
has been =old to the Ctmand siehnesbd) com-

suy for the enotmous sum of STLE :ﬂ
lI'In--o- years ago the mine ways sold by
discoverers of 1t for £25 00, 10 feur wen. who
subsequently sold it to Jay Cooke aisd others
oo ST TN ANV,




