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Thompson's Visit to the City.

|
_L\l jalt Lines.

und hind for years commanducl
of the port of Boston, where
popular in the
He was nnmarried, nnd 1 was named after
him. BSeveral timesin my life 1 remember
to have seen him when he paid my mother
n short visit, and brovght pretty presents
from abroad. 1le appenred to take an in-
terest in me and always loft me a small g
of monoy at his departure, and hinted that
he would do botter by me  in case 1 turned
out n good boy and smart.

1 wits sixteen years old, but I was elten
taken to be much older, as I was large for
my age, whon my mother received a lettor
from Uncle Bigh as we ealled him telling
her that he would arrive in  Boston on or
about a certain date and expressing a wish
that shie wonld send me to meet him, prom-
ising to return with me aud make her a
visit. Ho gave explicit directions where 1
would find the hotel at which I was to stop,
and sald he had. written to the proprietor,
who was a friend of his, requesting him to
make me comfortable and have an eye to
me until his arrival,

I havn't been in Boston since T was o
lad, gaid my father ; fuith I wish Captain
Bigh had invited me too, 1t's a great city,
he continued, addressing me, and there's
lots to be seen thers, and you, my son aro
of auage when the mind is generally in-
quisitive, be eareful that you don't fall into
any mischief,

I'm not afmid of that, iuterposed my
mother, Bigh lias been too carcfully
brought up to go astray in the few days he
will be awaiting his uncle's arrival. Be-
sides, yon see my brother has written to
ihe gentleman who keops the hotel where
ho is to stop to have a care over bhim. No
donbt this worthy will never let him out of
Lis xight, but will tale him about and show
him all that is worth seeing, Oh ! Bigh,
you'll have plenty to toll me when you re-
tumn,

What are you counting your fingers for ¢
inquired my father looking up from the
book ho was reading.

T wus reckoning, replied my mother, how
long my brother has beean following the sea.

It's ‘thirty-five years., In this time he
must have saved a good deal of money.—
Bhouldn't wonder il he was rich. Our son
is Bis- pamesnko, and sho smiled signifl-
cantly.

My father nodded his head and his eyes
twinkled merrily sy my mother snd him-
sell oxchanged glancos.

Towasn't such o fool that T dida't. under-
stand the thoughts that were puassing
through their minds. I wae to be the heir
af Captain Abijal Lines, was to inherit his
money and be a gentleman, It wasu't a
bad reflection.

The day of my departure came and found
me rehdy to start awny on my trip. My
mother liad stored my mind with good ad-
vico and as o tallsman had placed in my
trunk a book eotitled ‘The Puntan's
Breastplato; or the Way to Get Alomg,'"'—
1t was s work of four hundred pages, small
type, and Loan't Imaging when nnd Low
shiy expected me to read it.

Everything went well, and 1 arvived in

Boston safely.  At-dncs proeceding to l.li;
in houso 1 registered my namp Abij
m M nid w

Y mothey had o brother namod Abi- |
He was o seafaring man, :

o ship onut
he was very

commeoercis]l community,

me thas the proprietor was absent the
R e

Lines' arrival,
After T lind washipd off some of the dust |

Ms%ﬁyﬂ lnn:lnlﬂ

| present in the hotel? T innocently inquired.

| office."

several long sofie arranged against tho
wall of the hall, on which a dozen or more |
nicely dressed gentlemen were sibting, |
One of them had & small broom in his hand

| which he kept whisking about in nn artis-
As T passed along he winked at |ed to you by mistale.

tio way.
me. Thioking he was inclined to be so-
ciable—and 1 felt lonely—I walked up and
took @& seat by his side and began telling
him my bhistory, Pretty soon I heard a bell
ring, when up jumps one of the gentlemen
and runs to the office.

“What's that for 2" 1 asked.

Why, yosoe, said one of them with a
strong foreign nccent, we're all waitin to
see  distipguished gists who hiave nrrived.
Now if ye'll watoh, every little while ye'll
obsarve on  of wsgintleman admitted to
the ground parlor up stairs, where our
friends are waitin us,

Are there many distinguished persons at

Ali! repliedd my informant, laughing
don't you know there is? Let me seo, he
said, reflecting theroe's the Dook of Derry,
and Dr. U'Kane, that’s velated to Daniel
O Connell ; there's siveral mimbers of Par-
| Hament, besides a number of onr own Sina-
tors nnd such like.

“Indeed, 1 replied, 1 had
the fact.”

“1s your name Mr.

no idea of

Thompson " said a |
boy. |
1 replied in the affivmative,

e elork would  like to see you at the

1 walked to the place indicated, where 1
wis handed o wvote which, on opening, 1
found to read thus:

No. 45 Marnony TERBACE.

Mr. Dristow’s compliments te My, Thom-
son, and  would be  gind to have him call
aronnd this evening without any coremony,
and take a soclable enp of tea,

A slight mistiuke had occuried In writing
my wvame, but I didn't suppose the omis-
sion of asingle letter made any difference. '

Behold me, thon, &t five P, M, the same |
evening, on the steps of o stately mansion | |
awaiting admission,

A small bald-hended gentleman soon
came down into the pavlor and warmly
shook me by the hand.

“1got alettor from your uncle,’" he
said, ** and I shall be very glad to show you
all the attention in my power, but you
Lave arrived just as T am  leaving the oity
on business, so I pray you will exouse me.
My wife and daughter will entertain yon
in my absence,""

Mrs. Bristow and danghter soon enter-
ed, and I was introduced, The mother
looked as youngus the daughter, This oe-
casioned me some surprise, but 1 found
qut alterwards that she was Mr, Bristow’s
i wife,

Afthe Bristow family seomed sociable, 1
quickly 'got on easy terms with them; par-
tioulnely the daughter, who was a spright-
ly young lady and full of fun,

Sallie Bristow wias what uncle Bigh, |
would, Tsuppose, call a smart girl. Bhe | [
played the piano, wrote verses and taught |
school.  As the family appoared wealthy,
I couldn't understand why she should be a |
school tescbier, but whe confidently told mo
one day that most girls in Boston like to be
independent, whether their parents were
rich or not, 8o they prelfeyred making some
money themselves, Mr, Bristow was gone
from home n week, and doring this time I
called every day upon his wife and daugh-
ter. Uncle Bigh had not mrived, hot was
expected momentarily, I was haviog o
good time io Boston. I wrote home overy
night before golng to bed, giving an ae- [
count of my doings. The Bristow faumily
enme in for & lnrge sbare of my remarks, |

At length Mr. Bristow returned ; in the |
mosntime Thad beeome highly pleased |
with his family. It was the tho first ove- |
ning of his returh and vp to this moment T !
had soarccly exchinnged n dogen words with
him.

We were wsitting in the parlod, and Mr.
Bristow had just enteved  and shook hauds
with me when there camo & pull  nt the
door-bell. A card wos banded in: T anw |
My, Bristow change color and glance al me
with some confusion, and the vext moment
o tall gentiomanly young mhbn  entered the
room and extonded bis hand, My, Hristow
whispered & few words  to his wife, who
bockoned me into the library and requasted
me to  wait thero o fow momants nulil sho
Ior ber husband retursied. -

Full of amszement and wouddﬁn' what '
it all conld meaw, T awsited the aplution
Inm little while Mr. Bristow ootered with
hin face half grave and hali smillng,

<M1 fenr, - my doar: gle," he said, . ‘.‘*lhm
has been some mistake. Mr. Thom pson who
s just arrived, is the gentleman L expec.

Thae first thing that strack my eyes were l

1 seen Mr. Thompson or yourself, and more-

| took me

| about an hour only to take the stage before
| its starting.

| Unale sailed.

| point of emeérging into the street when the

| then lpoked at me with an inquiring air,

| glances, while the lattor meroly sincnlated,

[ e office.

show.chse, |
| stakrs and inguived tbo pawe of the. fair

ted and not yourself. The mistakoisone
of ecasy explanation. My friend Mr. Liv- |
ingston wrole me that his nephew would
arrive at the Beulpin House about tho timo |
you got thore, An accident caused him
somegdelny, so you see my note was hand-
As 1 hnd never

over, was then leaving home naud had no
opportunity to converde with you, the mis-
take was wpot apparonl. The arrival of
My. Thompson explaing the whole pro-
voeding. 1 wish you good evening, Mr.
Thompson,"'

Abashed and mortifled, I left Mallory
Terrace in no very plessant state of mind,
Neither Mrs  Bristow or Ballie vouchsafed
me a good bye.

Why should they?® They didn't know
me, I might have been the son of & scay-
inger ; what evidence had they of my re-
spectability, and iff they did have, what
difforence wonld it make ?

I was gind when Uncle Bigh arvived. 1]
told him the story, but he only laughed and
said that it was o thing that might any
time ocour.

A vouple of weeks Iator and I was ready
to return home with Unele Bigh and I was
not sorry to have o prospect of seeing my
quiet nrth-place again, for T was beeoming
siok of city experiencos.

The morning we were to start my Uncle
downtown, intending to go to
bavk and draw some money. We had

Just as wo were near the
bank we met the merchiant in whose employ

“Capt. Linos, ™
il you plense,™
arni.

“Here Digh,” sald the latter, * you run
into the bank there nnd got the money
while 1 speak to Mr. Coxton."*

bao said, *one moment,
and took my Uncle by the

1 took the check and went into the bank
without noticing an individunl who was by
my side.

The chock was enslied and I wus on the
had entered the Lunk with me
came ranning after.

man who

*The teller,” he snid, ** would be glad
If you counted your money, he thinks he
has given you too little.™

I took the roll of notes from my pocket
and was about to count them when the
stranger said, © Lot me assist you," and
before 1 conld interpose he snatehed the
money from my hands
counting it on his knee,

“It's all corvect,’ e said, “but you
shouldn't  carry money that way,'" and he
forthwith slid it dexterously into an enve-
lope which hoe soaled and handed to me,

“1 was only gologto takeit across the
street to my Unole,”' T replied.

“ Oh;, in that all?" he responded, ** well,
there's no harm in having- it safe even for
that short distunce.'’

When 1 reached Uncle Bigh's side he
| was still talking to Mr, Coxton, I handed
him the envelopp, which he opened and

and commenced

“What does this mean ' he said, hold-
ing between his flugers a roll of waste
paper,

“lndeed Idon't know, sir,'' 1 peplied, |
and  at once explained how the teller had
sont 4 mossenger rogquesting me to count
the money, and how he bad  assisted me
and senled up the amoant to prevent my
losing it.

Mr. Coxton and my wuncle exchanged

country nes, and thon dacted off to the po-

Somebody hiad five bundied dollars that
didn’t belong to Liin.

As for myself, Uncle Abijah Lines, the
I the following day, saw me seated io the
stage for my home.

He had changed his mind and wouldn't
maks the yisit,

He placed in my hand an envelope con-
taining somo raggod vewspaper, Give that
to your wother, my oephew, and tell her it
represents five hundred dollars.

'l pass over my reception at home
wheu the trug state of things came to be
explaiupd., My mother thought i€ I had
read the Y Puritan’s Breastplate' 1 might
haye been proserved from mishap,

I never went Lo Boston sgain on sn Invi-
tation from Unele Bigh, .

N abt contu-'n_i-'mn;cr at - Umaha reu

in love at first might, with & photograph ox-
hibited Iw an outside’ wont up

orlgival, procared an introduction, called

upom Mnmw w. ominy
Christwas, will marry ber o ;

How I was Sold.

“Execuse me sir,"

I drew nside with an apologetic bow.
1 think she was one of the prettiest women
I had ever seen,  And dressed  in such ad-
mirable taste, with such oyes and such
complexion, and the tip of the bronzed
boots was tiny and  dolieate enongh  for
Cupid himsell if he should ever be conver-
tad to decent apparel.

1 was on the Sueramento boat, an un-
protected buohelor and often given to the
indulgence of soft dreams about the future
poartner in - o house and lot of my own and
a moderate salary,

The Indy who brushed against me with
that silvery ' Excose me, sir,"" took a seat
in the end of the long cabin, and somehow
or other I found myself after the bhoat

started unconscionsly drifting in the same |

divection, She was immersed in the pages
ofa Godey's Lady's Book, and [ glanced
at a delicious white hand from which the
Invendar glove had been half withdrawn,
Presontly a man-monstor appronched and
seated himsell by the side of the object of
my observations, with a familinrity which
foolishly enongh displeased me.

“We will stay only one night in Sacr-
monto," he
timo

*And then"'—

“* Proceod immediately
tination."'

This was not very satisfactory to me and
I became more interested than ever in the
young people.  The man's complexion was
dark and slightly pock marked, the lady’s
was fair. He could hardly be her brother
perhaps a husband or lover, or something
of that sort,

ST trouble you for & mately, sir.”

Ilere wns n ohance 1o open a conversi-
tion, and as [ handed the dark man a match
I remavked that, ** 1 thought I would walk
outside aud take a smoke myself.”

“Stmoge weather for July,” said thoe
dark man, pufting his cigar whilst gazing
meditatively at Aleatraz Island, which we
were just passing.

vemaorked, consulting o small

to our final des-

“Romarkable," I rejoined, and then weo
glided into varlous topiog, and in the
course of our conversation, exohanged
invitations, and became quite intimate be-
fore we came abreast of Red Rock.

“My sister (ah!sho wasa sistor only)
and mysell,"" said the dark man, *‘“nre
about to spend & month at White Sulphor
Springs before our return east, Are you
bound inthat divection,”

“Yen, 1 go to Sacramento,"’

Alter we leave the Bprings we will spend
onaday in the city. Let me give you an
introduction to my sister. Mary, this is
Mr. Peagreen, of Ban Francinco, traveling
our way.

I bowed low and chuekled inwardly at
the smiccess of my stratagem. I found the
Indy tobe extremely agreeable, and we
chatted cosily together for an hour or so,
while the dark man' paced np and down
on the deck onteide, Bhe told me that her
faother wos & New York merchant, and that
her brother and herself were finishing n
tour of the Pacific Biates. Thoe bell rong
for dinner, and the dark man entered the
saloon, and together we prococded to the
dining room. My fair companion bad an
excellent appetite. Her onslaugh
vogetables was netually fearful.

Having concluded our meal, we pissed |
the colored stownrd., The durk man ssked
the waiter for ohango for a twenty dollay
greenback. To avoid the delay of making
up the diseount, 1 puta couple of dollnrs in
his hand. My companion thanked me and
sald he would refund the money as soon ns
he got the clinuge,

Y (ap you oblige me,”"  he said when we
pat again in the saloon, **by giving me

on the

gold  for some of these greenbucks, aay |

forty dollars—to meet the day’s wants of
our joumay '

“ Qertaioly,” 1 answered, and handed
him the amount, while  he oaloulated the
difference on the baok of o card,

Stufling the groenbnoks, which wore
erisp and vow, into ity vest-pooket, 1
again engaged o conversation  with the
fule Mary.

Whews we arvived at Vallajo we lost sight
of thedark man for a fow moements, while
I'stood by lils sister  gallantly holding her
satohel Buddenly ‘hewushed wp to us,
saying in a hurried mapnet:

o Mary,  Lmust return to. Sen Pancis.
00 by ithis bont, . What's to bhedone? 1
have hnd o) dispatel whigh is imperative.”

"nnt oup unola  will expect us this eve-

o "Htlﬂ m mﬁ..gv Ikllo tn the

"

e mtﬂlnnlwwmw h-:thlm'-

[

table which he took from his pooket. |

| interrogator,

escort,’’ snld I, *1 will gl:uily give her in

charge to her mlatl\e. as I am in no hur-
ry a day at the Bprings would be pleasant.’

The lady looked grateful, and blushingly
necopted my ofler,

S AN aboard," shouted the conductor,
and we took n m:nl in the cars, after an
affectionate] kiss had been exehanged by
the parties with whem 1 bhad became so
curiously asgoclated,

LWl you change some greenbacks for
me," said my fair charmer before wo had
been  long together, * but | must trust to
you for thie caleulation of the difference.”

“1 will tuke them at par from you,"' 1
answored, with a look of devotion.

“Oh you are so kind.”'

I never was so proud of my engaging
manners before. ¥ heart was going from
me in small  particles, At Napu juunction
she looked f(rom the window near her, ex-
elalming:

“ Why theieismy nuocle on the plat-
form. Excuse me l'ur 4 moment; 1 will soo
him and bring bim in,"" and she lefit the car.

The bell rung and [ bécame uneasy., 1
rian ont en the platform to warmnm  her and
her unele, but mmld disvover no trace of
them. The ¢ars moved oll, and 1 sat down
biting my nails for the next hall hour,
finally concluding thnt they would follow
in the next train, I resolved to stop off at
St. Melonis,

“ Execuse me, siv, but where is the lady
you were riding with #'

1 turned sharply round, and saw a quiet,
gentlemanly man standing at my elbow,

‘*Shegot out at Nops junction; but may
[ inguire what is that fo you '

“Fooled, by George!” exclpimed my
“Slippery Nell is off  again,

“What do you mean,” 1 exelnimed.

W Menn ? why the best connterfeiter in
America has escaped me, and her pal too.
Did she ask you to chango any greonbacks,
yonng man

Btunned and mystified, T exhibited the
greenbacks 1 had veceived from Mary and
her brother to the detective, for wsuch 1
guessed hlm to be.

“Well,” he ejaculated, “ you have been
taken in to the tone of tﬁtl but if it is any
congolation to you, you have been swindled
by the sharpest brsce of  thieves in Ameri-
it

My confidence in human
tered to the buse. OFf wommn 1 entertain
no epinion, The priest or parson who is to
hear my marriage vow, is nov yet bom.

nature is shat-

e g
A Flogging by Froxjy.

Many years ago, there lived in a beanti-
ful little country town in North Alabama,
n geninl, warm-henrted old gentlemnn,
Judge H——, woll-known throughout the
State ns well for his distinguished ability
a8 his marked generosity and congeniality.
Among his chattel posse ssions wias o negro
named Jake, or as he was more familinrly
called Uncle Jake, and there never lived a
more provoking old darkey ; for uncle Jalke,
although a favorite, had many weaknosses,
and among others he was particularly re-
gordless of truth, to such an extent in fact
that ovcasionally the good old Judge found
it necossary to punish him, It wns the
custom in those days for the town constable
to administer a Hogging for a consideration
whenover the master was disinclined to
officiate, and the constable of this particn-
lar town bad n severs reputation for pro-
ficienoy among the davkies who had uow
and then been so unfortunate as to come
under his hands,

Juke, although ha hud never been there,
wis well posted, and had o great repug-
pance to  Massa G » who was the in-
cumbent at that time. On one occasion,
during the Christmas days, while the old
Judge was quite severely indisposed, Uncle
Juke had been guilty of a misdemeanor,
and punishment was deemed necessary, Lo
the judge wroten note to the oconstable
about as follows:

“Mr. d : Ploase give the bearer
thirty-nine lnshes ‘and charge (o me,

Junug I

Calling on Unele Juke, the judge ordered
him to earry the note to G ywho
would give him a grubbing hoe.

Jake sturted off up town, bot his sus.
picions were wroused. He couldn’t under
atand what the judge wanted with a grub.
bing hoe at Christmas time, and his con-
selonce was not  us clear as it should have
been. ‘The result of his suspicion wis that
the truth suddenly flashed wpon him—ho
was to. be whipped, - Boeing . sohool-boy
approgebing, be took out the note und said:

“ Massa Bob, what in dis note ¢ hut B0
many dis moming 1 got *em mixed.'

Tho boy read the noto and explained its
contents to Jake, who whistlod and Iaur
od to himself as a bright idea struck him,
Calling te a negro boy, who was near, Jake
mald:

* Boy, does you want to make a quarter?'

HOf ponrse 1 does. ™!

Wall, l.aia dis note down dar, to Massa
G an' git a grubben hon, and T walt
horo "HIl you 00mos baok, an' den I glves
you & quarter.’

The boy hurried off to accomplish his or-
rand, and in due course of time delivered
th:"nutla t:‘(d}-u—--, wh.:nl took him ioto g.\:

ard;  loa e ite, o p'l.mdﬂd

:pih the boy's protestations of haaoonme.

to administer desired “"‘TE,‘""

Juke hurred off home, ohuck ovor the

hinppy rosult of what might huo boen
Mng; ur&.l;lm. L

That ovan lldl!l called u
and fuquired: : ¢

did ltlng?‘
. nqumno
fowh t note to Gy and ]l
speo he WMM ”




