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A Lucky Loan.

AAM and I wore sitting ut ono of the

k
where wo both usually dined, mysell in

[ that delightful doles far niente wtato which

gonerally accompanies post prandial di-

windows of the cosy little restanrant |

“ Youn are mistaken, Bam,"" ho mllm'ly |
rajoined, ** This oortainly was o lndy 1"

“ Bah ! 1 haye such charncters to donl
with ovory day of my lifo. I tell you, Inok,
I know ‘em. That was somothing too
thin, about the MoFlimwseys having gone
into the country to-day."

H8hut up, Bam, and glve mo my onvel

gestion, he chewing his sorubby mustache
fisrcaly, nnd glaring around for somo ob.
Jeek to vent Lis wrath npon,

Samuel is goneral delivery clerk in the
post-offion of our town, Hoe i a single gon-
tleman, aged about thirty, ns honest and
good a soul as sver broathed ;has ndry way
aboit him that s quite amuging, and is
vory fond of grambling—a habit which the

into. His par-
in liis chromis il
by, 1 do consider

paturally made him fall
tieular forte in this line
luok, whioh, by the

HE SINGER SEWING MACHINE ia s well
known that (s not pecessiry Lo imention

1
IT8 MANY GOOD QUALITIES!

Hyvery ane who has any knowledge of Sewing
Machines known that It will do

EVERY KIND OF WORK
In n Superior Manuer.

The Machine I easily kopt in nnlr'r t.uﬂ) up
erptnd, and |s acknowledged oy all, to be Lo

The Best Machine in the World

Persons wanting n Sowing Machipe should ex-
amine the Singer, before purchasing.  They ean
by Dought on the

wholly imaginary.

Glanoing easually out of the window, |
belield onr muatual feiend, Jack O'Bandel,
I sann tering Jelsurely by, with his charming
intonded, Miss May Mooushine, hanging
tenderly to his arm.

W Bam ' said 1, meditatively.

CWhat s it, George?" dnquired
epistolary apostle.

¥ Just see who is passiog by."

Sam jerked himwelf forward and looked.
He started. A scowl black as miduight
gothered upon his intellectual brow, and
ina tone of unmistakable sincerity he
ejnoulated,—

“ Confound 1"

“8am " 1 exoluimed, in o tone of mild
| veprool, “methinks 1 have beard you make
thnt remark before.”

M Just to think,” Ham rambled oo ina
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| savage soliloqoy, ** that the insignifioant
secretary of an insurance company, with
nothing to recommend him but his impu.
denes, n pair of bristly red side-whiskers
and fifteen hundred & year, should swoop
up the only-daughter of
worth & quarter of o million—and all my
fault, too !’

“Your fault? What do yon mean?
What the dence have you got to do with

1L

Jack's love afinir !

J

a gouty old foul

“The seonndrel owes his good fortune
solely and entirely to me,and now he walks
by without even deigning to hestow a
glance upon his benefactor. This ingrati-
tude truly is black—diabolical !'*

“ Look, here, Bam, yon have the night-
mare—you haven't got over the effects of
your diinner. Or, if such isnot the case,
then explnin."

“ My usunl luck I" groaned Sam.

“Bam,"" said I, with great awakening
ire, **1 command thee, elucidate ! Whence
this mystary #'

* Listen, George,”” sald Bam, heaving a
deep sigh. **'Tis now but three months
sines, when (' Baodel and 1, after having
dined nnd playod a game of domivoes at
this very table, which T, of course, loat,
strolled over ioto the post-office, 1 to re-
sume my duties, and he to purchnse a
quantity of stamped envelopes. 1 atepped
around into my offles, Jack waiting at the
delivery window. 1 was just on the point
of handing him his cnvelopes, when up
stepped o rather pretty young lady, of sev-
enteen or elghteen summers, sod Jack,
with the most anblushing politencas, stood
nside and made way for ber.

“The little bread-and-butter miss inguir-
ed for a registerod lotter, with fifty dollars
enclosed, for Mim May Mooushine, 1
found the letter at once, and she made an
eager grab for it.

“ Not so fust,” said I, keeping the letter

safe beyooud her reach., " You rmoust first
prove identity."”
“Identity I'" she repeated, pretending

not to understand, and assaming an air of
conalernation,

wOf sourss ! 1 exclalmed, with the
sharp accent of the official on duty., “ Yon
munst prove that you are in reality the
person for whom the lotter s intended.”

“Indeed, sir, I really didn't konow that, "
she protested, in a plaintive tone, ““1 am
in the vily on & visit; and don’t know any-
one but the McFlimseys, with whom I am
stopping, aud thoy have all gouve into the
country to-day. 1 have just recelved word
that my fathor is dapgeroualy fll, and this
mouvey is to deflmay my expenses bome. Do
plonsp let mo bave it, sic 1"

Yan't do it1" T'sald, emphatically,
logking the letter up again. ** It's agninst
thie rulés, which 1 must stick to.”

“ Now whe began  to whimper, but 1 te-
mained inflexible, for I was convinoced that
ahe wan o aly little awindlor,

“Now what do 1 behold to my horror |
O} Bandel is endenvoriog Lo console her, and
while be gives me a venomous look, he
banls out bis pocket-book, and affers her
hin gaab,

“Hore, my dear young Indy,'" be cays,
“ 1 men happy to be able o offer you sneoor.
Go to your sick fsther at omce. Here
is my card, so that you may kpow my ad-
d'“"

" 8w tool cash snd cand without hosita.
tiop, and exclaimed, overjoyod, —

“ A thoussod thanks, wy kiod dear sir |
You shall bear from me soon, depend upon
ity alr 1"

" With Luis she vanisbed.
“Well, I'llbe hanged, O'Bandel, it 1

| thought you were such a fool 1" 1 msid, with.

Sl

vexatious duties of his position have quite |

opes,”

SAN vight, here they ave !''  And, ns he
| hurried off, T yelled after him, ** When the |
| gonuine Miss Moonshine comes for her

money-letter, I will notify you instanter.”

“Heveral days passed, but the genuine
Miss Moonshine did not appear, and the
registered Jetter remained in the post-office.
My teasing O'Bandel, ‘whenever wo met
here at dinner, consequéntly grow mther
wenlk.

On the Gfth day & letter arvived contain.
ing fifry dollars, addressed to O Bandel,and
| simultaneously the rogistered letter for
Miss Moounshine was recallod. My usual
luck, by Jupiter ! Jack entered doon after,
demanding bis letter, and saying, sareastio-

h

1 an mllmrhlg striotly to faot,’" Jack
nnsured him, and continued : *'Paps in-
atantly appronohiod me, his good fage beam-
ing with ploasure, nnd shook me warmly
by the hand, at the same timo introducing
me to his frionds, and relatiog to them my
philanthivopio aotion."

“Pray, don't mention tho trifie ' beg-
ged Sam.

“Trille? Thunder ! how many others do
you suppose would have dooe the same?
*You must assuredly possess a good and
noble heart," said her papa to me, * for only
such have confidence in  their fellow orea-
tures.” Well, to make n long story ahort, I
had to remove to thely hotel that very day,
and thirough that splendid moonlight eve.
ning T strolled about in  the gardons with
angelio little Maysie banging to my arm,
I went to my room at eloven, but did not
sleep ; on tho contrary, I agaln sought the
open mir, and strolled about alone, By
winrise, 1 had come toa certaln unutternble
detormination,

*Before broakfnst I mwot the judge, who

| by b
| " Do you require my {dentifieation. Mr. |

wal glowing with kindoess to me, and 1
inquired about the state of Lis health,

Delivery Clerk ¢ “Exeellont!'" lio sald, lavghing, * But
‘ Nover a mind,” T answered, coolly, | Maysie slept very little lnst night; 1 really
| “yonr ugly lnsurance mug is suficlently | oan't imagine what is the matter with the

well-konown all over town,""

O Bandel opened the letter right before
my uose, and, beside the inclosure of the
fifty dollars, he received a note from Judge
Moonshine, thanking him in the warmest
terms for the great service rendered his
danghtoer, stating that he had happily re-
covered, wikhing that he conld express his
gratitude in person to the chivalvouns gen-
tleman who, ete., ate.

“Tho matter was now apparently endod
forever. Beill T could not help feeling
that, while I had strictly fulfilled my duty,
I bnd nevertheless played a rather unenvi.
able role."

“You cnnnot reprosch yoursell, how-
ever,"' said Ito Bam, “for yon wurely
enforeed the law on which you have made
ontl,"

Y Precisely what I said to myself,”" con-
tinued Sam.

CAnd, although 1 fool dissatisfied with
this picce of business, yot, in a similar case,
I should act ngain exaotly na I did then.
But, George, let me tell you the conclusion
of the story, By jingo lhere's Jack.

Sura enough ; O'Bandel entered the
saloon at this moment, and groeted us oor-
dially.

“ Wo were just speaking of you, Jack,"
said I, “We just saw you pass with your
Indy-love,'*

“Yen" rejoined Jaock, laughiog ;
her down the stroet, shopping.™

‘ Bat finish your story, Sam,”* | suddenly
insinted.

“ What story ©*' queried Jack,

*Tho history of your love affair,’' suort
ed Bam, ““Pray tinish it yourself, as yon
know the details best. 1 had just renched the
point where you got tho letter from old
Moonshing. "

“Why not?' said Jaok : stroking his
auburn side-boards in'a  selfsatisfled sort
of away. '"The happy ulways like to
sponk of their happiness,'

“All of which you owe te me, you vil-
lain 1" affirmed Bam,

“True, Sam," said Juck ; ' but you
knew not what you did, Dut listen : I had
just received my money back from the
lovely unknown—"'

“Lovely unknown!” 1 exelaimed.—
‘“How differently that sounds from  ‘little
byead-and-butter miss, and *little swin-
dler,™”

* Did Sam sy that?" asked O'Bandel.

* Remember, 1 spoke only in the past
tenso 1" eried Bam, hastily.

Al avy rate, several

left

U Well, let it pass,
weeks went by, and I had nearly forgotten
the little episode, Recolving a couple of
woeks' vacation, I fmproved the time by
taking u trip to the springs. The day after
my arrival, as T was trudging up o steep
declivity benenth which was & dark, rocky
gulley, 1 heard voices and laughter in olose
prosimity, nnd looking up saw a party of
Indiosa and goovtlemen about & hundréd
yards nbove me. They were evidently
having lots of fun, and one of them, =
young Indy in a flevoy, snowy-white dress,
mn from the rest to avoid eapture, and
camp llying down the hill right toward me.
A ahiriek of terror from her lips suddenly
mndo me aware that she would not be able
to check her progress, and was in dangor
of being precipitated into the pulley,—
Quick as thonght T leaped forward and
oaught her trembling formt plaip it my
AImN,

“While I was trying to recover my
bronth and self-possession, 1 distinctly
noticed her take a good look at me throngh
her vell, whioh she quickly pushied aside,
and exchnimed joyfully,—~

“Mr. O'Bandel I

" Who should 1t'be but the fair stranger
of swoot post-offict memory ! You cun im-.
agioe the questions and aoswors which fol-
lowed each other in quick suocession.

“ Fioally graspiog my haod unureservedly

io hers, she burried me up to the company, |
and, before we had fairly resohed them,
the man who gave we the money iu lhl
pont-ofiice, beoause the rode clerk wouldn't
give up my letter I'"

she orled, —
“Papa | papat bere is Mr. O’ Bandol,
“ Rude olerk ! did she iy that 2 gjnow-
Iated Bam. .

r

ohild."

“My heart bent violontly, 1
that 1 too had slept but poorly
thorefore come to him.

“To ma?" he exclnimed, astonished,
am no physician.

“But for me you may be, deav judge,
for your danghter's pioture drove all sleep
from my eyelids lnst night.”*

“The murder was out, He did not look
unfriondly, conssquently 1 gathered bold-
ness, nnd began to tell him about my aunte-
cedonts, my presont position, prospects,ete,,
when suddenly ho cut me short, saying :—
t Oh bother ! don't speak of that. Old Judge
Moonshine has enongh for his daughter and
his doughter's hosbund both. You have
| proven yoursell a true-hearted man, and
that is the chief thing. I shall never stand
in the way of my daughter's happiness.
You suit mo st rste, and if May will have
you, all that I shall bhave to say then, is,
bless you my children.”

“1 don't remember now where 1 found
Maysie, and how it all huppened ; but I.do
know that 1 escorted a little angel to
broakfast that morning, who had promised
to be my wife, The wedding takes place
two woolks honee, and both of you uro in-
vited,”

“The rude post-office clerk "
Sam incredulously.

“No, that judgment Lns been correoted
— the faithful and trustworthy offieial,
whose traditional sternness becume the
bridge to happiness for your humble ser-
vant and his beloved bride."

Sam and I both were at the wedding,and
no one, excepting the bappy groom, danced
oftener with the bloomiog little bride than
did my morose friend of the post-office.
Sam still grumbles about his luek ; but if
he couldn't, he wouldn't bb happy.

A Thrilling Aceonnt,

1 ILLY I is u jolly, whole sonled lnd

who is ever fond of a joke, and no one
hins 8 kéouer sonse of the ridionlous than
he. Not long since he was indulging in
some of his marvelous edeapes mado during
tha war, in the presetice of the polite Col,
8, and the coredulous Mujor B,, when he
relatod the following which in too good to
be burled in forgetfuloess,

“1 was engnged,"” sald Le **in o skir-
mish, ndvancod too far, was separated from
my friends, and saw throo Yankees in pur-
suit of me. The horror of being killed
ontside of the lines whero my body would
probably be food for the buzeard, took
possession of my mind.*

WAL suld the Major, *'turrible, tur-
rible I

“1 considersd & moment what was to be
done.  Most of us love life."

"UYes™ suld the Colonel, *“that's
that's xo."

1 was always swift of foot, and this time
foar ndded o0 my speed. After looking
baok—for the countey was an  open one—I
porcelved that one of my enemies had ont-
ran the other, and the well known saying
of * divide to conquer” ocourred to me, 1
alacked pace nod allowed him  to cowme up ;
we epgagoed with mutual fury, and in a few
moments Lo lay a corpse at my leet.”’

“Ah ! turribie ! turrible I said the Ma.
Jor,

“ Jost so," said the Colonel.

“In this short space of time," contin-
usd Billy, *the two other Yankees ad
vaueod upon me; 50 1 took lo my Loels;
nat from cowardice, but with the hope ot
reachivg a peighboring wood, where 1
koew I would be in close proximity to our
picket lines, This bhope I was forced to
banish, for on lookiug back | saw one of
my pursuers far ln advaoce of the other.

Al torrible ! turrible I'' gald the Ma-
Jor.

W Just s0,"" said the Colonel.

“1 waited for him, recovering my al
most exhansied Dieath; and. soon; this
Yunkos shared the fate of the first.”’

“Al! tarrible | turrible ! sald tho Ma-
Jor, while the Colonel ajeculated, Justso I'

1 bad now ouly oné enemy to contend
willy, but 1 felt fatigued, and, being near
thie wood, I was more dealrous to save my

told him
wod lad

ULl |

anked

40,

| own Yfpghan to destroy another of my fel.

low cveatures. 1 plainly perceived smoke
curling above the trees, 1 redonbled my
speed. 1 prayed manfully, and falt ansur-
ed that my prayer would be granted. But
at thin moment the yell of the Yankeo
sounded on my ears. 1 even thought 1 feli
his warm breath, There was no cholee. 1
turned around—""

“Ah ! turrible! turrible!" inteprapted
the Majot, while the Oolonel grew impn.
tient, past endurnnce, and said :

“ And you killed bim soo '

“No sir,"" replied Billy, “ by bokey, he
killed me '

anmu

Whether it fs true or not that the Welsh
are n quarrelsome people, wo ennnot under-
take to say ; the following lsughable anee-
dote, however, would seem in some meus-
tire to ocotntenance the concluslon (and
Bhakespeare, wo beliove, almost invariably
representa his Welah charaoter as fouchy to
u degroe) that there is a modicum of truth
in the charge. But to the story. A Beoteh
peddler, without the remotest intention on
his part of gotting into a quarrel or fight
with any man, hiud put up (with his pack)
for the night, at a country ale-house bor-
dering on Wales, where, ns the fates would
have it, he found a motley asvem-
blage in the kitohen of the inn, of net the
most desirable individuals ; and, among the
rest, o Welshman, whose aim, from the
very first, it seemed to be to get into hot
| water with poor Bawney. The latter, sa-
gaolously apprecinting the trus character
of his tormentor, and determined vo get vid
of him in the qnictest way possible, told
him he *did not want to fight.” Thisonly
exaited to n still higher pitoh  the 2ravado
of the Welshman, and he told the Sontah-
man that ke would *‘make him fight.”

HWell," says Hawney, ‘S 1 musk ll{;ht. let
me say my prayers befove I fighty,"" which
the Welshmnn conceding, the Sootechman
foll on hin knoes, imploring his Meker to
pardon him for “the fiwa men be had al-
rendy killed, and for the one that wos aboot
to die.” The Stotolirian slowly rose from
his knoes, but not bofora the Welsliman
had made a precipitate retreat Mom the
roon.

- s T
Russinn  Friendship.

Gov. Curtin, United States Minister to
Russia, held a gonference with Gortsoha-
kolf; during which three books wore
brought in from the archives of the For-
eign OMee. The first contained an  auto-
graph letter from Nupoleon 111, nsking
Russin to joln with Eongland and France in
breaking up the Federal blockade, and
guaranteeing the independence of the Con-
federnoy. The letter asserted that Eog-
land bad promised her co-operation, The
second contained the Emperor's reply. He
fiatly declined the alliance proposed by
Napoleon, and declared that, in the event
of any European interference in the war,
Russin wonld actively aid the North. The
third Look had within it copies of the seal-
ed ordevs given to the Russinn Admirml,
who, us oup readers will remember, brought
his fleet into New York harbor doring the
war, The orders directed him to proceed
at onoe, with his whole available force, to
Now Yorlk oity ; to remnin at anchornge
there for some time ; and, in the event of
European interference with the blockade,
to put himself, and his whole force at the
command of the Cabinet at Washington,
and promised abundant and speedy rein-
forcaments, s 32

A Strange Case.

Pattorson lins another sensation. Mary
Chambers® claims that she is the lawful
wife of mpn pamed James MeLellan, s sa-
loon keepér. For threo years past, sccord-
ing to MeLellan's story, she has been an-
noying him by claiming to be his wife he
alréady having one wife (and several chil.
dron), threatening to expose him unless he
gave her $000, Tired of Ler threats, he
bad Lier arrested. Her atory is that she
wns marrded to MoLellan twenty-threo
years ngo in Stockport, England, to which
plaoce she went from her home, & distance
of 40 miles, to avoid MoLollan, who was
said to be “‘too fond of the women.”' He
followed her from place to place until she
reschied Btockport, where she consented to
marry him. She has no marrisge oertifi-
oats, bub phe says the chapel in which the
ceremony was performed was burned, and
the recorda destroyed, Hhe nlso states that
for tho three yoars sho has been in Patter-
son MoLellan has privatoly admitted to her
that sho was his wife, and that they have
privataly ocontinued the marriage relation.
At one time she made a complaint agalnst
bim for bastardy, but on the examination
it was domonstrated that she was mot
likely to becomo & mother either by Me-
Lolian or any othor oan, The woman ap-
poars to tell s stralghtlorward story about
her marriage, and had it not been for her
deceit in the onse last alluded to, many
would find it difficult to disoredit her story.

EW™ An exchange says : “Old Blkinflint,
with » speckled hen, waa down to O
Brien's show last Thursday, and hitched
hin tenm to a fouce in the rear of this of.
fice. Pulling un old ten-pound salt sack
from under the seat, ho procsedod to feed
the horses. What ot eanth the hen was
fur wo conld not imagine, untl), just be.
fore hitoching up to return, he tied one and
orthoauin‘mmbh'l :
the bhind wheol of the wagon,
mystery was solved—be had alu
the hop to pick op the last oat hﬁh
horsed, that might be lost.




