The Dead Student,

t doesn’t seem—now does it, Jaok ?—as it
poor Brown were dead;

*T'was ouly yosterday at noon he had to take
his bed.

The day before, he played fivst base, and ran
McFarland down; .

And then, to slip away 80 sly—"twas not at all
like Brown

The story seemns too big to take. "Most any
one will find
It’s sometimes hard to get a man well laid out
in his mind.
And Brown was just afire with life. "T'wouldn’
soare me, I avow,
To hear a whoop, and see the man go rushing

past here now

Poor Browu' he's lying in his room, as white
as drifted snow.

1 ealled upon him, as it were, an houg or two
ngo

A-rushing in'o Brownie's poom seemed awk-
ward like and queer

We haven't spoken back and forth for some-
thing like a year.

We didn't pull together square a single night

or day
tlowe'er 1 wen he soon contrived to find
another way
guinst me in my loves: we pic

bones

About that girl you used to like—the one that

martied Jones

He worked agninst me in the cls

w88, betore my

ver

He opened
the J

and scooped me square ont of

r prize

In the last campus rush we came to strictly
business blows,

Aud from the eye he lelt undimmed [ viewed
his damaged nose

In fnct, I came at last to feel—and own it with
dismay—

That lite would be worth living for it Brown
were out of the way

But when | heard
1

hat he was dead, my fvel-

halt

mny lite to get his

y hour or two

nd exenso—the women
Be sure 1 no hand in that, and nanght
about it knew
To see the order lying round had made

A swoet i of girlish flowers smiled
window came the
mao &£'s fry ant breath
Close lLas ¥ bird, with
yellow
1 dre
Skij v pe 0 pe
evie £ 8 note

combed, sat poor MeFar
Greek, and wrest
A ho little girl ot six, lor sowe old k
ness’ sake
Was sobl
would break
The books looked worn and wretched like,

almost as if they knew,

And scemed 1o be a-whisp their titles to
my view

His rod and gun were in their place; and hig
where all might see,

Meamed janntily » boating cup he won last

year lrom me
litted up the solemn sheet That honest
carnest inoe
Snowed signs of
ecould not erase
As westorn skies at twilight mark where late

the sun has been

Brown's lnce reves

onece had burned within

Me looked so grandly helpless there, npon that
lonely bed!

Oh, Jack! these manly foes are foes no more
when the lead!

“Old boy,” [ sol “"twas half my fanlt

I'hia heart makes late amends
ok the

white cold hands in mine—and

Brown and I were friends

Will Carleton, in Ha

wer's Weekly

A TEN-DOLLAR BILL.

Miss Julia Tyrrel sat before the fire
with her feet on the fender and a ten-
doliar bill in her hand. To ordinary
mortals a ten-dollar bill is a ten-dollar
bill—that, and nothing more; but to
Julia it meant an evening of enchant-
ment.

* I shall buy white gloves, white satin
ribbon and a fan,” she whispered softly,
“and Charley will be sure to briag a
bougquct. My dress isn't very shabby,
and if it was, he would never notice. 1
ought to have an opera cloak and lots of
other things, and 1 nuuh!—,vvs. I ougnt
to pay madame my week's rent. ut
nobody does everything he ought to do,
and it is not my fault if I haven fifty-
dollar way for every ten-dollar bill,”

Then she looked thoughtfully at the
bill, and turned it over in her pretty
white hands.  As she did so she noticed
s name written in small clear letters in
one corner. The characters were so
small that she had to take the note to
the window in order to decipher them.
But very little puzzled those bright
‘:r‘m eyes. *‘Tsee,” she said, nodding

wead wisely.  ** William Henry
Brookes." 1 wonder who he is, and
what made him write his name on a bill
that is everybody's—mine just at
resent, and going to A.T. Stewart in
Llfnn hour. Not a pretty name either.
I dare say he is some little snob that
thinks there is only one man in the
world, and he is Wililam Henry
Brookes."”

It was snowing heavily by this time,
but Julia cared little for that, It was a
block to the stage, and the stage would
put her down at Stewart's door. Tt was
always a little hulinlu{ for Julia to go
dlonpin : and even if it was only a ten-
dollar agnppin‘ nobody knew it but her-

and it gave her perfect freedom to

culture and of toil that deat); |

the mind and soul that
|

look as if she coula ouy all the silks and
laces she wanted.

A mian would not know how to spend
twenty minutes in buying n pair or

loves and three yards of satin ribbon.
Julia spent two very pleasant hours
about it, and then, not being nble to
come to a decigion about the fan, she
determined to walk up to Union Square,
and have half a dozen stores to salect
from. It was quite fair and bright by
this time, the sky blue, the air soft, and
not very cold; so, with a light, rapid
stop, she hurried along, pausing every
few minutes be + some gay window,
and considering its contents ns earefully
as if she really meant to buy them,

Just turning into the square, some
one said, ** Julia! don’t cut me in that
direct way."”

“Why, Charley, who ever thought ot
weing _\'uu here at this time of day? |
have been buying gloves.  Have you got

“Good boy! Now what is the mat
ter? You ought to be cutting up the
world with a pair of scissors in thatden
of yours near City Hall.  What are you

would rather spend them

than keep them.”

l *Of course you wouid not
| keep them anyway, and you might wasts
|

|

|

in that way

besides,

them—and we are just here I declare
it is a pleasant providence mecting you

work, and 1

| Shopping is such hungr)
was just thinking of oyster
* I wish you had been thinking
| July: but you never do that.”
| Ol no, never! Charley, you kr

| do; but I can't afford to « il
that's a fact. Dear me! how the
warmth is, and the fragrant of
cake and things! I am afraid, Charley,

little gourmand. Would you

[ nm a
respect me with such a charneter

*You know T like every fault
have. I think they ar y one ¢l
ing."

“Thank youn, Char
words had a tone that
wpart from the restof (
“Here are the
make them bring some Iy tl
tellme how you eome taking lunch
| with me at three o'clock in the after
| ne , and it
| I thou
with me,

avsters <

! don't want to ber now
that; but what am I to do?
Why did you not t u hiad an
on ment with a lady
I zo to his hotel, and tell him
80 vet
| Certain that is the per thing te
do. Where is he stayin
| *“ At the Fifth Avenu
| “Very well, we i walk together s
far; then you can have an interview
with this Mr. Brookes, and come and
tell me the result.”
An hour afterward, as Julia sat in her
room, making her white satin ril

into bows, a servant «
‘A gentleman, miss, in the parle
| you."
She Iaid her bows earefully on the bed,
| covered them with a clean handkerchief,
| and went down stairs.  Charley stood on

| the hearth-rug, looking into the blaz
with a perplexed look. Julia went and
| stood beside him
i “Well, sir?"
“* Well, July, I saw Mr. Brookes.”

‘Yos
‘Ttold h
| a prior en

I had forgotten that T had
1 that

ement with a lady, and tha

| in Amerie wlies always came first,”
“Very proper, I am glad you told
him that. What did he say.”
*“That perhaps the lady would excuse
me—under the cirenmstances. "

, 8ir, she won't. It is a national
juestion now, Charley; the honor of
your countrywomen 18 in your hands,
sir. And the ‘circumstances?' what are
they?"

“His being astranger—a very promi-
nent stranger—and all that”

“T1 snap my fingers at ‘the circum-
stances.” e is a man, and a rich man;
if he can't take care of himseif, he can
hire a policeman to go with him." |

Charley laughed. *“July, you are too
pretty for anything. T have a great |
mind not to tell you the rest. 1 havea
presentiment that T am cutting my own
throat—breaking my heart, I mean."

*“Go on, Charley; what did he say
next?"

“ He asked ifthe lady was my mother.” |

The two looked at each n\flvr & mo-
ment, and then went into a pAroxysm
of laughter, Julia recovered first. |

“Oh, Charley, why could he not have
said at onee, ‘{! she young and pretty,
and are you_in love with her?'—that's |
the way a New Yorker would have put

-
=

“I told him the lady was a beautiful, |
bewildering, bewitching, brilliant mem- |
ber of the New York press, and that I
durst not on any account offend her, for
I did not know what terrible things she |
might write about me."” |

“Very good, indeed! What then ?" |

“ He proposed to go with us.
he had no objections to the lady's com-

** No objections!” How kind of him! |
Well?”

“8o I changed our tickets, and got
three seats together. He will be our

uest, July; and treat him decently,
dear. T think from what he says he {l
eurious abot't American women.”

“Oh! Well, Charley, you must maka
him come here for me, and mind you
get & nice earriage; and you must go
now, for it will take me two full hours
to dress to-night.”

stay where he wa

He said |

“ And you di
|f| 4 y

“ 1 paid my hotel bill to-day, and r
‘N»ivnr d my ho il to-dn) d re-

She went up stairvs a little u-x(-il.-d,'
and Jaid out lamuuln[‘u]ly the well-used
black silk dress. It was not so bad, after
all. I havenew lances and ribbons and |
fresh flowers ;. Tdare say I shall look well |
enough,” she lhoug{nt. And then: |
“ Brookes ! —that is twice to-dy Brookes |
has been foreed onmy attention. It did |
not trouble me long the first time, and 1|
say 1 shall get vid of the second in- |
trusion quite as easily."

She took great pains with her
but she always did that, And

toilet |
though |

she was dressed on time, she kept the
gentlemen waiting for her a full quarter
of an lour. But as she never Lllvl
Charley waiting, she hoped he would

nd her motive, and do all in his
glishman feel that
Somechow

Brookes
But if he

une
wower to make the En
||~' wns waiting on a woman,
ad got the idea that Mr.,
it o humiliation,

sh
would feel

| did, he hiad either admirable self-control

the tickets?” : {or rea fine manners.  He chatted
“1 was just going up town to sce | with Charley, quite oblivious n! the
you." lnpse of time, and rose to meet Miss Tyr-

rel with an air of such indifference as to
the opera, that Julia rveally had the im
pression that he would just as willingly

doing among decent people on Broad- e e Rl ey o IR Sl

way at ."h'” o'clock in the aft r”'”,"". | ~;»i!- of his scrupulous toilet and his

" Well, ""',"““"‘.]"'“ happened. ov | formal manners, he contrived to make

*Oh, Charley ! hat? 1sit nice? v thoroughly delightful  one

I don’t say it's bad, exactly.” Fa @i not aive Her an op

I'll tell you what; we'll go into Rt lingl 5, Sl Bl

Bi s and have some oysters, and you FThh ke tiantt  anil

sha me all about it. Have you | [0 g vy ':'.lul'-. A e ey
money enough, Charley? it “““'"“ % Maw Y oifkier

have two dollars, Julin, "and 1 e Broskes® a) £ 1
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in w v natural way Is William
Henry wur name ?
T is, Miss . Ju 1k
tell us the secrs ?

in such \
as if 1 was
about the country looking for
“Well, it was a whim
lishmen are allowed to have
is one of t) £

t That

mey | touc!
steamer; and ir
an idle whim, wi not
than analyz OW

this knowing
fact, I had only

A passing interes
matter. That 158 hiave been ab

1th of January.”

‘Andon the 16th I sot it in payment
for some writing. T know it was the
16th, for I was to vith Charley to
hear Lucea,and I wantod new gloves and
ancw fan, and I had only that one ten
doliars. Then, too, 1 did not feel very
sure if I ought to spend it in that way
I sat thinking and l‘xir king and tu-ning
the bill in wmy hand; final I saw the

writing—and that very night I saw also
the writer." .

“* And what impression did it make on
you, Miss Julia? T am very curious to |

now."”

“T don't like to You
hurt.”

wiil feel |

), T will not.
truth.”

“ Well, I thought, this'William Henry
Brookes is a snob who imagines himself
the only man in the world. Then I re-
flected how conceited he must be to put
nisname on what he has only a passing
use in."

*“ Thank you, Miss Julia, for your
honesty. 1 shall never claim another
bill unless I mean to keep it absolutely
in my own possession. ll‘hvn I would

ave a right to put my sameonit; don't
you think so?"

** Certainly ; but that would be a more
foolish whim than the other; you would
get neither use nor interest for your
money."”

“ I should have my whim.
did you dq with the bill?"

** 1 paid it into the treasury of Stewart
& Co., and gofin exchange gloves, rib-
bons and hairpins.”

‘t‘l ‘not torget the name?

Tell me the plain

But what

at is strange.

“ Not at nlf.“‘ 1 was introduced to you
that night, and I have had no leisure—
and no inclination—to forget it since,
How did you get it back again?"

it among other notes in exchange,
Will you please look and see if it really
is the same?

""Y(‘H. I think there is no doubt of
it.

““ Now will you kindly get me pen and
ink?"

LA "l"l
parlor.”

Brookes rose, and Julin followed him
curiously. He spread out the bill, and
wrote his name all over it in Jnr
charaetors,

“You have made it
Brookes,"

< I is too precious to use,

will find them in the other

Mr.

1
USCIesy,

' 2
member,

it really introduced me to you. 1 shall
never let any strange hand touch it
| ngain.”

AR said Julia, half pettishly and
half longingly, **you are rich and ean
afford sentiment.  As for me, I should
be compelled to spend it in o week.”

“ What a lot of nonsense altogether!”
said Charley, with angry contempt.

“Of course,” answered Julin, scorn-
fully, **it is nonsense to you, sir. Ten
dollar bills are simply becfsteak and
cigars in your eyes,”

July, T did not expect this from
you," said the poor fellow; and with a

look of reproach that made her feel ut-
terly wretehod he took his hat and left
them,

For some minutes no one spoke
stood at
up the
angainst the
ength he went t
I'yrrel, thi
foundiy
wma I h

Julia
the window watching Charley
street, and Mr, Brookes leaned
mantel watching Julia At
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‘ Didn’ ‘ hat ( ~
the *Custor ‘now? Mr. Broo) got
him a very lucrative position. ™
“Ishould think so. Then he does not
write now "

“He w his name, love, lo papers
and thin writes ‘Charles M. Rath’®
for about four hours a day.’

*“Very profitable writing, July. lam
amazed whon I ook at your liouse, gar-
| dens, servants, drosses, ote.”

“And yet they all came from that

marked ten-dollar bill. It was a
bill to me—almost like Alad
I wish I had it

“But T don't think you w
again. Brookes is just the

ucky

v's lamp

getl it

ll-v'\l‘l to fold

| his heart up in it, hoard it away all his

lif nd then make a point of having it
buried with him. 1 H,u’.v k sentiment of
that kind sheer nonsense, but 1 will in-
duige any Englishiman that fancies it, at
the same 1ate of interest that it has paid
you, July.”

And Julia said, with asigh, It was a
lucky bill, Francesa; 1 wish every poor
good girl could find one lke it.""—Har-
per's Weekly.

Par Excellence,

The above refers to what Courtney's
friends will say when they see the com-
Klv'(i«»n of his elegant establishment at

5 West Fayette street and 40 Clinton
street, to be known nas * Courtney
Place.” The superb manner in which
this popular caterer proposes to trans-
form the place into a perfect palace of
pleasure settles the )m?n( that it will

take the front rank among anything ot
its kind in Central New York. The

rooms are ample for all and will contain
billlard tables of the Iatest and most ap-
proved makes, modern furniture and
fixtures, the very best imported wines,
liquors and cigars, and lunches that will
give the most fastidious epicure a clear
case of up and up gout. But as we all
remember \lwnh‘-ﬂmu‘ lunches at Court-
ney's, it is needless to pursue the suhject
further, but wait for t‘w opening which
will be duly announced and well at-
tended, we will guarantee.

The Chinese National Gambling Game. |

“Fantan” is the national gambling

|

A Home for Lepers,
A Honolulu correspondent writes -

fumn- of the Chinese, and is {,l:sywl by | After the scourge of small-pox had

yweggar and \nrinm- with equa
A correspondent gives an resting ne-
count of the game ns lin a gam-

yin

| bling house at Mucao, situnted at the en-

trance of the Canton yiver :

 Gaudily painted lanterns of irmmense
size and ornamented with a multitude of
cabnlistic signs swung in front of the

{ portal, which was further adorned by n

number of slips of red puper covered
with Chinese characters :mvﬂ n quantity
of tiuy oil lamps.  On gaining the top of

the narrow stairease we found ourselves
in o room furnished in the usual Chinese
fashion, with polished wooden
and tables ranged all round the sides and
with carved ornaments decornting the
walls. About half way across one side
extended a high table very much in the
fashion of a bar counter in u first-class
American saloon, except that the top o1
it wns covered with matting instead of
being ished Behind this, in the
middle, gat the high priest of ** Fantan,’
an enormously corpulent Chinaman, in
a very capscious and comfortalle
chair, his legs tucked

stools

A\t~
away beneath him

nnd water” pipe at his ¢lbow, from
which ever and anon he inhaled a whif!
or two of the coarse tobacco generally in
use among the natives. He was
“denler,” and he bestowed a  very
friendly  recognition r host
a8 we enter Nex dealer
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harp-feat bof
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An Aged Heiress Haying.

The Reading (Pa.) Eagl« Eliza
beth Leibesherger, aged nin tWo, 1
sides in Richmond towmship, this coun-
ty. and is, in all probability, « of the
richest maiden ladies in the connty. She
owns several beautiful farms in Rich-
mond township, where she hias lived
nearly aill h Her brother is also
a large land owner. Miss Leibesherger
is remarkably well preserved. She was

never married, and has lived ninety-two
yearsin single blessedness, without being
dragged down by the carres of m’n’rirﬁ
life, domestic troubles and other vexa-
tions and tribulations. She has sijvery
gray hair, i« neat and trim in appearance,
and, considering her great age, is quite
activéd and ajert A few days ago her
farm hands commenced hay-making. To
their great surprise the aged Iy and
iand owner n‘.w‘r her appearance in the
ield, mke in hand. She was suitably
od for the oceasion, her skirts and
dress heing well gathered in and tucked
back 80 as not to dmg or give her any
trouble in moving over the field. She
said she was going to show them how to
work. This was greeted with elapping of
hands and cheers. Miss Leibsberger went
to work in good earnest, tossed the hay
over and over, raked it in rows from one
end of the field to the other, and then
helped to rake it in piles, and finally as-
sisted in loading and raking After the
wagons. It was an exhibition of old-
time hay-making, the way * they used
o do it when she was a young girl,” she
sid, ““ before the patent machinery was
ever heard of.” 'H:n Iady worked in the
field the entire day, and kept up her
pluck remarkably well.

Walking matehos  between young
Indies and gentlemen are getting to be
quite common. You can sece them any
rlm ening by going out along the
hluff, H', ym:r «mp«:hnh;‘nmm-
gnged are a walking match w e
g::ut for a stroll, aren’t they P—A’whl

| vantages,

avidity. | swept over the Hawaiian islands some

years ago, at which time compulsory
vaceination was resorted to, leprosy in-
crensed to sucly an alarming extent that
the government was compelled to take
mensures Lo arrest it pre . When
extreme measures falled it finally
decided upon segregation, and the island
of Molokoi was selected for the settle-
ment | ecause of its peculiar natural
Thetrade winds sweep across
it in such a direction that all the inf
tious gases are carried out to sea inst d
of toward the other islands. The val)
is fertile ana abundantly supplied with
fresh wader, while at its back a perpen-
dicular wall of rock—called a pali—rises
severnl hundred feet, and like a grim,
unyiclding sentry seems to say, * Thus
far shalt thou go and no farther,” Of
course, the law met with violent opposi-
tion, for th cnatives themselves have no
dread of the and freely use the
garments or o« same bed with »
and the enfores
Inw would sunder families
band H
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Strange Death of a Dog.
J ! 1 nt as v \
! | I
f New N.d } h
He was a
' f cats \ 8 bevn know

‘  § ¥ WAS soure i V
know that Jack was tied fast, ey
b iitant serenade, and con
i e howled with rage. He
ma \ age springs at the cats
on the fence nearest to him, but he could
1 t loose from his fastenings. His
ntinued to tantalize Lhim
t language until he became franti
tugge rately at the chain tl
held him t Kk of won AT
1i iis h
it A DOISY
" lozem  night-ca
1 popped out of as many bed
ks and « k
s, Mear o
the b Kk of
made a
k. H
instant U
’V mnr
Thot ca
on the weight of the wk of we

result was that poor J
by his neck to the ¢

firmly held to the block of wood
other sic of the fence e

ance arrived Jack had slowly strangied
to death. The nextday ne was given a
descent burial by his owner and friends
said that he had saved three human

lives
———

Pecaliar People. .
Most people, whatever their condition
or race, are 8o homogeneous now 1:\'-‘\ LR
through long exposure to the same in-
fluences, that it ix enlivening to hear of
a people, even though they be savages,
altogether different from the common.
The natives of Botel-Tobago, an island
in the China Sea, are curious and pecu-
liar in most respects. They excited the
wonder of a number of American naval
officers, who recently visited them
while surveying a rock enst of the South
Cape of Formosa. These aboriginals,
"who are of Malay stock, knew nothing
of money, and could not be made to un-
| derstand the olject of its use. They had
never tasted tobacco or rum, nor had
[ they any substitutes for these. Never-
| theless, the females liked nn)y!hmg and
everything of an ornamental or decora-
tive character. They admired brass
buttons, tin vessels, or anything bright;
freely gave goats and plfn for them , and
could not get enough for their delecta-
tion. Any shining ohject uw‘{ were
eager to obtain, and they would dive for
a button or a coin if thrown into the
water, and often seize it while it was
sinking. They played in sheir canoes
about the ship for hours, watching for
an opportunity to dive for the (to them)
pl’ﬂ(‘!:llll trifles, The mnatives mre as
primitive as they can be. Yy wear
only breech-clouts; they live on taro and
yams; they have no other implements
than axes spears and kni made of
common fron; but the employ
-hull: and the beards of goats for orna-

men
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