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The Faces We Meel,

Oh, the faces we meet, the lnces we maet,
At home or abrond, on the hurrying stroet!
Ench hos its history, dark or bright,
Traced so olenrly in legible light;
As with pon of gold
Of the finest wold,
Diamond pointed
And lightly sorolled—
Some, telling that fortuno hath gracionsly
planned
Their sketeh, nud wrote with hor solt, white
haund.

Othets, where harrowing griel and eare
Have loft in steel their traces thore -
Steal that outs like the sharpened sword,
Slowly earving each written word,

Through nnxious lenrs

And sorrowing tenrs—

Ench furrowed line

Ita fmport woirs;
And we rond that “lile is a stern warfnre,
T'o buttle nnd to do, to sufter nnd bear,"”

While others, the iron hand of sin
Brunding eneh ling and sentenece in,
Leaving torever its harrowing trace,
Whete once wis piarity, beauty and geneo;
The soul’s deep sears
Liko iron hora
O'er windows bright,
The visage mnra;
And we vead, * Lite's o wild bacchanalinn
1ODE,
Tho provinos of selfishness, ruin and wrong."”

Fuaces so old, yet 8o young in their yeara,
Where pineling penury blights nnd senrs,
And the bony finger ol poverly wriles
What merciloss misory e'vr indites;

Where pain and want

Anil hunger gaaut,

Hig joy and beaaty

Aul hopo neannt;
“ Lile is to wonder—sturving and eold,
Shunned and lorsulien—toll and grow oll.™

Uh, the lnces we meot, the fices we mreet,
At home or alivoad, on the hurrying strect!
Beautitol fuecs with soul-Feaming eyes,
Visions of angels that walk in disguise!

Fuees glnd and s guy

As the Bluw skivs ol May,

With no wore ol enre

Thun the rose on the spray!
Uthers sud, yet more sweet with submission’s

sult tone,

By trending the wind-press ol sorrow alone,

IPititul tueos upturned so to ming,
Wisthul snd eager, us i to divine
Li hiononn chavity, pity or love
Coalid fortnd "neath the

hoavers above,

L dome ol the
Littio e s so old,
Thin with hunger and cold;
Fuoes Inrrowed by toil
Aller perishing gold!
Oli, the henrt ia oft burdened with sorrow
vopilote,
By the tules thut uee rend in the nees we moeet!
—A'lie Wellington.

The Ghost of the Laburnums.

“Why do you notinvite me to the
Laburnums, Fan®"

** Heeause it is so lonely there, Rae.”

“Far that reason I ghall come.” said
pretty Raphaelln Fairvlie, * 1 shall come
and keep you company for a whole
week, just as soon us 1 can get away
from the city. 1 knew you and Plil
were moping,'! nodding her curly head
sugaciously.

A sudden gravity went over Fannie
Brudencl's ventle countenance, yet her
eyes bri_htened expectantly.

“ [ should love to have you there, of
course,” was nil she said,

When train thee came and Fannie Lad
left Ruae’s pretty studio and the eity,
the littie artizt still sat daintily touel-
ing the photograph she was coloring,
and evidently elo=ely thinking of some-
thing else. Shie was not sure that Doo-
tor Plalip Brudenel would exactly ap-
prove of her going to Jie Laburpams,
but she meant to go, for ail that, for she
loved him, and she could plainly see
thiat he had caves and perplexities of
which she knew nothing. And though
thev tind been engnged over n year, lie
mwade no proposal of mwrying soon,
only looked moodily when the subject
was appposched. Kae so enjoyed bis
company that she eould live with him
in the black hole of Caleutts, she de-
clared to herselt, but probably Philip
did not think so. Anyway she was go-
ing tothe Laburnums, his home at Low-
shore, hecause she felt that her love
gave her a right to know wha" was
troubling Lim,

Ten days later she locked her studio
doorand steamed away to Lowshore,
and soon the depot carringe hnd get her
down at the door of a tiny cottnge hid
in laburnume-trees,

Fannie kissed her aflfectionately.

“What a delightful apparition you
are, Rae,” she snid, and led her into a
littie sitting-room.

Everything was vary plain, and very,
very tiny. lne thought, accustomed to
spacions city apartments; and when
Fannie had taken her hat and traveliog-
snchel, and gone to spread a lunch for
her, Rae looked around and saw thatthe
carpet was threadbare and the furni-
ture exteemely old-fasliioned,

Suddenlyna door opened, and an old
lady, leaning on n cane, tottered Into
the room. Her face, bordered by a
gnowy cap, iad u strange, white, puffy
look, but she yet showed signs of hav-
ing been very pl'u!.l.*‘ in youth.

“ What are you?” she asked Rae, ' n
fairy? Do you think you can better our
g;]]‘u‘ln fortunes? No,no! that can never

Rae’s cheek burned under the
strangely significant words, but she
guessed immediately that the old lady's
mind was wandering; then Fannie en-
tered the room.

* Come, mother, come and rest now,"
ghe said, gently, and drew Ler from the
roow. She came back, saying to Rae;:
“ My mother is demented. Do not be
troubled by anything she says.”

It was evening when Doctor Philip
brought his fine presence into the tiny
home. His start of delight on behold-
ing Rae was succeeded by n rather sad
smile.

“What pleasure did you expeet to
find here, child?”" he asked, holding
her hiand. )

s Perhaps I did not come for pleasure,
Philip."

“For w!:isuhenl’"

Ll

< pProfit.
| find very little of that heye,”

Two days passed. Rae saw plainly
what the life was at the Laburnums—
monotonons, meager; but ever since
Philip had first hrought his sister to her
studio, Rae had loved Fannie, who wns
older than herself, and patiently be-
coming one of the eweetest of old maids,
So she enjoyed sisterly Ialks with Fan-

nie. Philip was absent most of the
time.
In one ol these confidentinl chals

Faunnie said:

““You ought to have come in the early
autumn, Rae—it is prettier here then. In
November we have nothing attractive
—litera]lﬁ nothing. mve often ex-
pressed the wish to Philip to have you
visit usj but he always speaks of the
contrast between your life and ours—
you in the cily, with aeccess to so much
that is entertaining, and we so shut out
from the world. But because it is you,
I think, Rae, that 1 will show you the
house in the hollow.”

“The house in the hollow, Fan "

“ Xee, our ancestral home; for Philip
and 1 came of a prosperous race, poor
ns we now are, and the old house is full
of what is beautiful and rare. Get your
liat and we will go now.”

Through long lines of Ilaburnums,
ncrossa tiny kitchen garden, alonga de-
caying orchard into a slope still green
in the November sunshine, At one end
of the valley which opened toward the
sen, where white sails were noiselessly
flitting, stood a large and handsome
house of painted brick, with oriel win-
dows and other picturesque effects.

** It is not an old house,” said Fannie.
“ It was built by my grapdfether, in his
lnst days, ne a wedding present to my
mother. The old house which had for-
merly stood here lie had pulled down
and this buils. He intended to reside
with his only daugliter when slie mar-
ried lsruel Beaucuire, a French Jew,
whom he lind chosen for her. But my
mother féll in love with Ler musie.
teacher, Ross Brudenel, and eloped with
him, and grandfather wrote and bade
her neyver to come back. Bui when
Philip and I were [atherless, my mother
came, in her great extremity, and begged
Ler father's assistance  Grandfather
gave her this cottage we have now, nnd
allowed her a small income with which
to bring us up, but never forgave her.
At Inst lie died, willing ail his property
to a distant cousin in India, who has
never come for it, The house stands
empty, with all its beautiful furniture,
and the rich fields lie fallow, while
Philip barely supports us with his
smanli practice. Lowshore is a distress-
ingly healthy place,” with a faint smile.

The interior of the house was finished
in rich foreign woods, the floors polished
like glass and Jaid with costly rugs and
{npestries. The lurnitvre was of ma-
hogany nnd velvet, long mirrors and
dark paintings adorned the walls, It
wns indeed n handsome liouse, speaking
ul almost limitless wealth.

* There nre thousands of dollars worth
of silver in the bank at Shoreborough,”
sadd Fannie, “and rents ascoumulating
there which will be n small fortune in
itself. But we Lave nothing.”

* How hinrd! liow cruel!” eried Rao.
‘1 should not think vour grand.
futher could vest in Lis grave 1o have
you and Philip, with all yonr refine-
went and culture, spending your lives in
a hinnd-to-hand seramble for broad.”

“I'hey say he dees come hack and
wander uneasily about here,” said Fan-
nie, earefully elosing shiutters and doors
and comirg out into the sunshine,
* But of course such stories are told of
nil such places. Plilip suys Lie does not
believe o word of it,” with a marked
emphinsis which made Rae turn and look
at her.

“ But you do, Fan."

“TPwice people have tried to sleep
there and declared that grandfnther ap-
peared tothem. |1 shouid not dare te
wry it, for I am a timorous thing at best,
and—"

The intensity of Rae’s thoughts made
her quite deaf to what further her com-
panion was saying. This fortune was
Philip’s right. No wonder he was sad
woody nnd hopeless of their marriage
us he was situated and seemed fated to
continue to be.

“The will was made immediately
aflter mamma's marriage,' snid Fannie,
standing under the laburnums and look-
ing up at the great house. **Poor
mother says he told heron his deathbed
that he made another will—perhaps in
her favor. But wlat she says goes for
little, Her state is very strunge since a
tever she had just after Philip came of
age—her talk so wild and foolish—and
et she seems to understand some things
n our affairs that we do not see till
afterward. It is almost nncanny to
think over the strange knowledge she
has had during these past years,” and
Fannie fell into a fit of musing.

They walked back to the tiny cottage.
Rae's veing thrilled with excitement,
but Fannie went goberly about getting
ten. They kept no maid, this poor
disinherited family, and Rae learned
that Pnilip’s own bhands tilled the
little kitohen-gnrden, while every labor
of the houseﬁuld was performed by
Fannie.

She could not sleep that night aller
she had gone to hier tiny bedroom, The
moonlight seemed to disturb her and
make her brain wildly active. What
influence strung her nerves P—for when
all was still and the night far advanced
she rose, and, dressing, donned her warm
gealskin sack and cap, and came out
into the lall. She took a bunch of
keys from their nail there, and, selecting
oné which she had seen Funnie take,
held it tightly in her slim, white fingirs
as she went out into the night.

In the moon’s white light she went
steadily through the lonE lines of labur-
nums, across the tiny kitchen-garden,
along the deeaying orchard, into the
ho'low. B8he stood !a moment before
the great still house, listening to the
roar of Lthe sea. Strangely enough, she
did not feelafraid. If she thought offthe
presence of an unseen spirit, it was to
appenl to it prayerfully for help.

Another will, Tt must be., At least
it would do no harm to sesrch,and that
is what she had come for,

She left the hall-door wide open and
let the moonlight flood the tiled hall.
It streamed through the chinks of the
shutters, which she opened, one by one,
us she fitted keys to jdrawers of all
kinds, The task was no light one, for
in every nich was eabinet or eseritoire.
But there were no papers anywhere.
Many things which must hiave been the
personal property of eld Squire Brud-
enel she found, but nowhere his will.

“QOb, ifT only could—if I only could !"
she said, sudly, ** and it would restore
Philip to his rights!”

Rat, tat, tat—the sound of acane on
the tilted floor. Rae turned for the first
time, her eyes wide with fright. The
enthusinsm with 'which she had enter-

hér generous purpose Lnd made

her utterly forgetful of herself. Now
some one wns coming.

The door swung ﬁnwly on {ts tar-
nished silver hinges. A quaint, bent
little figure, leaning on a cane, ad vanced
into the room and paused beside a
handsome earved armchair which stood
before a table. Lifting the cane, the
bent little old woman knocked smartly
thirice on the seat of this chair, filling
the room with a hollow sound, then, re-
suming her teeble walk, she passed out
of the apartment by another door, .

Tremblingly, doubtingly, Rae curi-
ously appronched the chair. The blows
of thie cane seemed to L ave disturbed or
bhroken the sent, for it was awry, plainly
revenling o cavity beneath. Turning
the chair to the light, Rae looked within
and saw distinetly a folded paper.

It was a large sheet, yellow, and thick
as vellum. Her hands trembled as she
unfolded it and resd: *‘My last will
and testament, Paul Brudenel,” and it
dropped to the floor.

Snatehing it up she ran—ran swiftly
out ol the lﬁmunn. and flew noiselessly
and shaking to Fannie's door.

“T have found it—I have found it!"
she eried, flinging her arms around the
amazed, white-robed figure who ad-
mitted her to Fannia's chamber.

“Found what? Are you sick? Are
yn;l crazy " asked gentle Fannie Brude-
nel.

“The othor will—within a ehair—an
old armehair in the house in the hol-
low. A ghost showed it to me!”
answered Rae, liolding the paper aloft.

There was n knock at the chamber
door.

* Sister, what is the matter? What
disturbs the housep”

It was Philip's voice.

“ 1 Liave found the swill! Come in and
read it!" cried Rae, dragging him in.

She gave him the paper; she lighted
a lamp. Ie was forced toread. Surug-
gling for calmness as he proceeded, he
read to the end. Yes, late, but not too
late, the precious document was found—
the second will of Paul Brudenel, uncon-
ditionally bequeathing all he possessed
to these two, his grandehildren.

In the exciting talk which followed
no one heard a slender cane go rat-tat-
tut, past the door, but when the blue
morning light dawned and Fannie be-
stirred herself to get breakfast, she went
first to her mother's room.

“Philip,” she said, coming back,
“mother has had one of her bad niglite
again, She hag been up and away.
must have slept very much more soundly
thnn usual; she never eluded me belore,
Slie is very much exhansted.”

Philip went instantly to attend his
mother. When, the next day, she
soemed restored to her wonted condi-
tion, and Rae hnd minutely told her
story, they closely questioned Mrs.
Brudenel ns to her visit to the house in
the nollow, and tried to discover if she
bad any knowledge of the hiding place
of the will. But nothing could be gnined
from her disordered mind. She wounld
only shuke her head nnd smile.

“Iow dare you go onsuchian expedi-
tion to that wonely plnce at such an un-
canny hiour, RacP” asked Philip, the
next evening, when, embraced by his
arm, they had talked over the happy
praspect of thicir immedinte union.

“ [ was inspired,” she answered, laugh-
ing, but with a look of awe creeping into
Lier besutiful eyes. Then, as she recon-
sidered that strange night, she gently
embraced him:

‘“All for love, Philip.
all for loye."

It was done

They Wauted to Live in the Stars,

Very near us sat two young people.
He wore the face of n man who shaves
thiree times o doy, snd that white neck-
tie had never seen the starlight before,
There was pearl powder on the shoulder
of his ¢oat, and a tender, dreamy look in
her lovely eéyes.  They sat and looked
up at the stars, and they didn't care for
any solitary thing nny nearer to this
carth. ** Mortimer,” she murmured
sotfly, ** Mortimer "—Lis name appeared
to be Mortimer, though I couldn’s learn
whether it was his front name or his
after name—** Mortimer, dear," she said,
“if we could only live apart from this
busy and sordid, unsympathetic world,
in one of yon glittering orbs of golden
radiance, living apurt from all else, only
for each other, forgetting the base things
of eurthly life, the coarse greed of the
world and its animanl instinets, that
would be our heaven, would it not,
dear

And Mortimer, he said that it would.
“Phere, ienrt of myown,” he said, and
his voice trembled with earnestness,
“my own darvling Ethel, through all the
softened radiance of the day and all the
shimmering tenderness of night, our
lives would pass away in an exalted at-
mosphere above the base-born wants of
earthly mortals, and far beyond the chat-
tering crowd that lives but lor to day.
our lives, refined beyond the common

('I].—-“

And just then the man with the gong
came out, Mortimer, ie made a grab at
Ethel's hand and a plunge for the cabin
door, Ethel jost gathered her skirts
with hier other hand, jumped clear over
tire buck of her chiair and after him, and
away they went, clattering down the
cabin, upset a chair, ran into a good,
sweet old Quaker lady, und banged & bad
wori out of her before she had time to
stop it; down the stairs they rushed,
coulured # couple of chairs at the nearest
table, feed a waiter, and cpened the
campnign without ekivmishing., Iama
man of coarse mold and an earth-bore ap-
pe ite myself, and 1 wouldn't live in a
star so long as I eould find & good hotel
in America; but long, long before 1
could get seats atthe table for my family,
Mortimer and Ethel had eaten two blue-
fish, a little rare beefsteak, some corn
bread, a plate of hot cakes, two boiled
eggs and a bunch of onions, and the
waiter had gone cut to toast them some
chieese.

MORAL,

1 hawve, durlnr my wnnderings. met
soveral people who wanted to live ina
stur, where earth-born people with hu-
man uppetites couldn’t trouble them,
and I always found the safest place for
an earth-born mun when the star-born
soul started for the dinner table was be-
Lind & large rock, Distrust the aspiring
mortal who lives in & plane so elevated
that he requires the use of a telescope
when lie wants to look down at the vest
of us. And if he ever wants to hoard
at your humble table, charge him 815 a
week and feed him lots of soup, or you'll
lose money on him.—Burlinglon Hawk-
aye.

in 1861, and was then the eighth city
in te Union. It had 298,977 in 1870,
and was fifth in rank, It now hLas 495,
000 and is fourth.

Chicago had but 109,260 inhabftants

Carosities of Advertising:

In the winter of 1858, n young sign-
painter in the anoﬂ found his busi-
ness failing, and, having nothing else to
do, went along Harlem Iane painting
his name, occupation and address on the
rocks and fences. Several business men
were struck by the movelty of the
method, and ompla{yﬂﬂ him to advertise
their wares in a similar manner, His
customers increaged in number. He
traveled with his brush and paint up
the Missouri river by steamer, and
neross the plains a ky mountains
by pack-mules in 1858, when that ex-
pedition was not the easy matter it is to-
day, His signs appeared under the

almettos of the Gulf and among the
Rowm of the Antilles, He reached
Oregon; he daubed the pyramids; the
railways were hedged in by his handi-
work. But his success was harassed by
a competitor, who was ns bold, as push-
ing, as adroit and as irreverent ns he
was, He converted this eremy into a
friend, and the two togother continued
the prolanation of nature, and the whole
face of the country near the main lines
of traffic was degraded into a vast bili-
board.
“We traveled over a million and a
half of miles, sir,” said the arch vandal
whose adventures Wwe have givenj
“painted more than ninety thousand
signs, and used more than five hundred
barrels of linseed oil, mixed with five
huadred barrels of turpentine and a hiun-
dred and fifty tons of white lead. T say
tons, sir, and will show you the books
to proveit." .
He beamed with exultation in men-
tioning this stupendous fact, and seemed
to breathe with diffioulty whenever hie
recurred to it. e overwhelmed us
with figures, and begged that, i1 any-
body questioned their authenticity, he
would either **put up or shut up,”
jingling the coin in his own pockets to
indicate that he was prepared to back
all his assertions.
The firm has over eighteen hundred

painting it has facilities for distributing
and posting bills in every city. The
cost of painting the name of any article
containing not more than ten letters,
each about eight inches long. is nbont
one dollar, and small posters are de-
signed, printed, distributed and liung in
every city east of Omana at a cost of
about six cents each. Ovwver 3,000,000
“guiter-snipes” are distributed for one
tobacco-manufacturing concern in a
yenr, and o certain patent medicine was
“hilled and painted” in seventeen differ-
ont States one year for thirty thousand
dollars. A “‘gutter-snipe,” let us add,
is a loug, narrow bill nsually pasted on
the curbstones of § prominent streets. In
all lnrge plnces the bill-stickers’ privi-
leges are valuable, and there is a good
deal of competition where any are to lef,
They consist of dend-walls, fences and
boards, upon which one concern ususlly
acquires by purchase the right of ex-
Libiting their advertisements; and as an
example of the prices sometimes paid
we may mention that, during the erec-
tion of a new building on Broadwsy,
three thousand dollars were offeved for
the use of the boards surrounding it.
There are also “window privileges,” of
which theatrical manngers avail them-
selves, exhibiting their programmes and
lithographs in the windows of the
smuller stores and saloons, and reward-
ing the tradesmen for their permission
with three or four gratuitous tickets a
month while the season lasts. Dut the
average bill-sticker does not limit his
operations to the extent of the privilezes
which he has purchased; he has s law-
less instinet to put up one of his posters
in every position where it can possibly
attract attention, and through bis lack
of principle he somelimes becomes in-
volved in dispute with the competitor
upon whose space he has encroachsd. A
bili-sticker’s war is chielly damaging to
the advertisers whose posters are being
distributed, ns the combatants efface the
bills of one another as fast ns li_w{ are
put upon the walls, The bill-sticker is
wlso open to the charge of being n
nuisance, {rom his Liabit of using his
paste whore it is obviously inappropri-
ate: but, charitably overlooking these
proclivities, which are less the outeomc
of evil than of excessive zeal, he is an
industrious, honest nnd sober person;
and if in a bleak winter you should sce
him starting out at midnight on Lis
round, with ladder, brushes and paste,
to cover his boards with announcements
that will be fresh in the morning, your
antipathies would vanish.—Seribner.

Too Reungh for Teéxas,

He was just from New York, where
he had been on the police, but he had
left that city for some reason and went
to Galveston, The first thing he did
was to apply for a position on the Gal-
veston police. IHe was a determined-
1ooking wan with a bad eye, n nose like
a hawlk's beak, and Le was built all the
way up from the ground like a bank
sale.

**Do you think you ean make arrests
and guard prisoners?” asked the Galves-
ton chief of police,

The applicant smiled n smile thut
made everybody in the oflice feel posi-
tively uncomfortable. It was the kind
of a smile that John MeCullough, ns
Othello, smiles when, toward the ast,
he begins to see through * honest [ago."

“Suppose you had six prigoners and
one of them was to ran off ; would you
leave the five and tollow up the fugi-
tive?'! nsked the chief of police.

“Why, no,” responded the hard-
faced applicant, * 1'd shoot the five who
didn’t try to osmre. 0 I would know
where to look forthem whoen I got hack
with the body of the other one."

“That's all right in New York, but it
is too rough for Texas,” replied the
chief of polive.—Galvesion News.

Shot OFF His Coat-Tail,

Sometimes in the heat of battle an
incident will oceur that will set the
men inun uproarof mirth when carnag
is rife all around them.

At Bull Run, when the fight was at
its wildest, one of the lientenants of a
Western regiment stepped off’ 1o geta
canteen of water, As he stooped down
to fill the canteen, & cannon ball tore
away the entire ekirt of his coat, and
knocked him down. He got up, filled
his canteen, and a8 he came back the
men greeted him with yells of lnughter,

title of the ** Bob-tailed Lieutenant,”

are adapted to picnics.

jamm
the

tard pie answer to nutmeg with them

Haven ter.

agents, he told us, and in addition to |

How a Ureat Pianist Got n Wile.

Liszt was at Prague in the autumn of
1846, The day alter his arrival astranger
ealled upon him and represented himself

as a brother artist in distress, having

expended all his means in an unsuccess-
ful lawsuit, and solicited aid to enable
him to return to Nuremberg, his place
of residenee. Liszt ﬁavu him a hearty
reception and opened his desk to get
some money, but found he possessed

only three ducats,

“You see,” said the generous artist,
“that I am as poor as yoursell. How-
ever I have eredit, and can coin more
money with my piano. I have n minin-
ture given me by the Emperor of Aus-
tring the painting is of little valug, but
the dinmonds are fine; take it, sell the
dinmonds and keep the money."

The stran zer vefused the rich gift, but
Liszt compelled him to take i:, and he

oarried it to a jeweler, who, suspecting

from his miserable appearance that he
had stolen it, had him arrested and
thrown into prison. Tuae stranger sont
for his generous benefnetor who imme-
diately called upon the jeweler and told
him thiat the man was innocent, that he
had given him the dinmonds.

l"BuL who are you?" said the jew-
eler.

*‘ My name is Liszt," he replied.

** [ know of no financier of thayname,”
said the jeweler.

“*Very possible,” said Liszt.

“But do you know that these din-
monds are worth 6,000 florins?"”

8o much the better for him to whom
I gave them.”

“But you must be very rich to make
gtell presents,”

My sole fortune consists of three
ducats " said Lisat,

1“Tlmn you are n fool,” said the jew-
eler.

“No,” said Liszt. “1I have only to
move the ends of my fingers to get s
much money as I want.”

“Then you are asorcerver,” suid the
jeweler,

“ I will show you the kind of soreery
that I employ.” said Liszt,

Seeng a pinno in the back parlor of
the jeweler's shop, the eccentric aritst
sat cgnwn to it and began to improvise a
ravishing nir. A beautiful young lady
made her appearance, and at the close of
the performance exclaimed: ' Bravo,
Liszt!"

“You know him, then?” said the jew-
eler to his daughter.

¢ 1 have never seen him before," she
said, * but there is no one in the world
but Liszt who ean produce such sounds
from n piano.”

The jeweler was salisfied, the stranger

Liszt being in the city flew, and
weited upon and feted by the nobles,
who besought him to give a concert in
their city. The jeweler, secing the

erniug, was ambilious of forming an
allisnce with him, and said to him:

“ [low do you find my daughter?”
“Adorable!" was the reply.

continued the jeweler.
*Well enough to try it,” said Liszt,

thank you, too."

dowry is ready.
in-low “
“Glndiy ! replied Liszt,

lowing.

A I'est in Prounneiation

Wisconsin instivutes,
will do well to look them up:

The World’s Railroads,

was released and relieved, the report of
2 Wns

homage that was paid to the man of

“What do you think of marriange?"

“What do you say to a dowry of
3,000,000 of francs? lLie was next asked.
“1 will accept it,” was the reply, “and

“Well, my daughter likes vou and
you like her,” suid the jewecler; *‘the
Will youn be my son-

and the
marringe was celebrated the week lol-

Tle following list of words commonly
mispronouneed was collected by Prof-
fessor A, J. Hatton during his work in
Perlinps teachers

Accurate, European. Reoess, luv_utlmt onee were buoyant and lu_ml.
Address, Excursion, Reduve, which desth, or more bitter 111«::;31195:)1.-
Advantage, Bxemplary, Robust, ment dashed to the ground ; of sorrow
Allies, I.xtant, Romance, which the world lLias never known of
Almond, Finance, Root, fate accepted in utter despair, L!wugh
Aredn, Frontier, Room, with outward calm! Such theve are.
Been, Fruit, Rude, The expcetation of wife, or hr-fn{-. hu-;
Bouqguet, Gruss, Sehism, been given up as one of the dltf:lllllﬂ 0
Broom, (ireasy, Shut, ls'autlx. but with groans and tenrs; now
Canine, Henlth, Sit, 1e walks mmong men somew lint alone,
Chaneellor, Hereditaments,Soap, with some cccentricities, hut with a
Column, Horizon, Soon, warm heart and kindly eye. l!‘ lie Imlu
Condemning, [Tostler, Squalor, no childr.-:-n of his own, thiere are enough
Construe, Houses, Stalwart, of others chileren who w};uh Ius‘klnce
Corrollary, Iymning, Stolid, or seiz2 his hand as he wallks. If b utl‘s
Creelk, Iden, Stone, no home. there is many a 1_1 me ma 'f
Dance, Institute, Tableaux, t_rmr.l by his presence; if there is no on¢
Defict, Italian, Territory, ieart to which he may cling, thexry ﬂ}'t.
Demand, Keitle, Town, many loving Learts that look 10} ingly
Digestion, Lien, Truths, 1uwnr.dh_im,und many vuwusnah_uwe:
Direct, Livelong, Tune, hl-n‘:dl':;-lmns on Lis hend.—"Life a
Down, Matron, T'utor, Home. )

Due, Mortgage, Volume, . l‘aihl‘un Notes. i
During, Mortgageor, Wednesday, Wide canvas beits are ngain worn.
Duty, Pevemptory, Whoop, Fans grow more and more fantastio.
Equation, Prairie, Won't Japanese parasols grow more and

FOR THE FAIR BEX,

An Economical Fashion,

For the correspondents who ask what
to wear with black silk skirts, there is
nothing prettler, more dressy and less
oostly than a coat basque of light fou-
lard silk of some gquaint color and pat-
tern on n eream ground. Other colors
are used for the ground of such basques,
but the effoct is not nearly as good as
those of cremmy white when worn with
nny biack silk demi-train or else long-
trained skirt left over from a former
senson. When worn with long skirts
these bagques are of course meant for
the house only, and arve then sometimes
out square in the neck, and this square ig
filled in with Tndin muslin, or else a mull
fichu is folded there, leaving an open
oint instead of the gqunre neck. 1I it
s intended that the basque shall also
serve for the street with ashort walking
skirt of black silk, it is cut quite high in
the neck, with a Directoire collar nnd
revers, and its only ornament is facing
of colored Surah and large, handsome
buttons. The skirled basques and those
with habit backs are the patterns used
Sometimes the panel coat basque 18
made to serve this purpose. This has
the sides extending in panels that rench
to the foot of the dress skirt, while the
front and back of the ekirt are quite
ghorl.—Bazar.

014 Malds and Confirmed Bachzlors.

There are men and women who, like
some flowers, hloom in exquisit 2 beauly
in a desert wild; they ave like trees
which you often see growing in luxuri-
ant strength out of a erevice of a rock
where there seoms not earth enoughi to
support a shrub. The words “*old
maid,” “pld bachelor,” have in them
other sounds than that of half reproach
or seorn; they eall up to many_of your
minds formsand faces than which none
are dearer in all this world, I know
them to day. The bloom of youth has

yossibly faded from their checks,
LuL there lingers round the form
and face something dearcr  than
that, She s unmarvied, bul the

past hins, for her, it may be, somo chinst-
ened memories of an early love which
keops its vestal vigil sleepl2say over the
grave where its hope went out; and it
is tno true to the long departed to per-
mit another to take his place. Perliaps
the years of maiden life were spentin
sell-denying toil, which was too engross-
ing to listen even to theeall of love, and
she grew old too soon in the careof
motlher or sister and brother, Now in
these later years she looks back calmly
upon some half-cherished hopes, once
attractive, of husband and child, but
which long, long ago, sle willingly
gave up for present dutf. So lo-duﬁ, in
her loneliness, who shall say that she 18
not beautiful and dear.

Sa is she to the wide circle which she
lesses. To some she has been all that
t mother could have been; and though
no nearer nume than ** Aunt” or *'Sis-
ter” has been hers. she hus to-day a
mother’s claim and n mother's love.
Disappointment hins not soured but only
chastened ; the midday or the aiternoon
of her lifeis all full of kindly sympathies
and gentle deeds. Though unwedded,
liers hias been no frultiess life.

It is an almost daily wonder to me
why some women are married, and not,
a less marvel why many that I see are
not. Dutthis I know, that many house-
Lolds would be desointe indeed, and
many @ family eirele would lose its
brigiitest ornnment and its besb power
wete maiden sister or maiden aunt re-
moved: and it may blessthe Providence
which hos kept them from mnking glad
some husbund's home.

Yonder isolated man, whom the world
wonders at for never having found a
wife. Who shall tell you all the secret
history of the bygone time! of Lopes and

more pupular,

and he went through the war by the

There are many reasons why ohildren
{ If the enke gets
into the pickle jar, as long as
frosting doesn't melt it makes no
diffsrence and a trifle of leaf mold with a
few biack ants scattered over the oug-

Children's palates would wake good
gole taps, they are 59 tough..New

There are in the world over 200,000
miles of rvailvrond, nearly one-half of
whiich, or 86,000 miles, are in the United
States. Europe has nearly 100,000, and
the remainder of the world only nbout
25,000 miles. Thereare, however, more
miles of railroad to the square mile (one
mile of road to every forty squsr : miles
of area) in the United States thun there
are in Europe (one mile of road to forty-
four gquare miles). In the United States
there is & mile of railrond to every 530
people, in Europe o mile to every 3,471
persons: which, of course, is only an-
other way of saying that the European
railroads run through tar denser popu-
lations than these of the United States;
but, on the other hand, the populations
of Europe do not travel as many miles
annually as do the people of the United
Stites; and although there are six
times as many people in Europe as in
the United States, tlu‘.:f have only 12,000
more miles of railrond.

In Asin 36,000 people, in Africa 9,000,
have only u mile each, while in Austral-
asin there is one mile of railroad to
every 1,100 gquare miles and 1,040 peo-
ple; and Canada is very little better off
than Australasin, So that the people
of the United States patronize the rail-
rouds more than the people of any other
anl overy othier country,

Wiuklnf photographs are said to be
produced in the following mapner: One
negative is taken with the sitter's eyes
opén; another without change of posi-
tion, with the eyes shut. The two negn-
tives are printed on opposite sides of the
paper, ** registering” exactly. Held be-
fore a flickering lamp, or other variable
source of light, the combined photo-
graphs show rapld alterations of closed
and open eyes, the effect being that of
roapid winking.

An amateur fnrmer sent to an agriculs
tural society to put him down on thg

Kid ¢loves are worn only on cool days
in summer.
The handsomest dust cloaks are of
pongée or fine Illt)ll!!ir.
Gold luce, gold braid sand gold cord
are worn ad nanseam.
A touch of the antique prevails in all
fashionable coiffures.
The dresziest round hats are of eream-
white Tuscan striw,
The feature of the season
plaited or shirred waist.
Linen costumes and linen dust cloaks
never go out of fashion.
Fine twilled or satin woven cotlon
fabrics are much in demand.
All faushionable costumes show two
fabries in the composition.
Biscuit, red and almond shades of
color, are very fashionable.
Corah silk is similar to Burah, but is
figured in printed designs,
Slight draperies around the Lips have
taken the place of paniers.
Black costumes take precedence in
the favor of American women,
Black lnces are again fashionable for
dress cape for elderly lndies.
Plain black ice wool shawls look
handsome over black silk dresses.
Plain effects arve sought for in cos-
tumes for all occasions at present,

is the

dence of all others for summer wear.
upon nearly every dress this season.

in the country and at watering places
suits.

tumes.

Corah snd Surah silks take prece-
Something resembling a collar is seen
= 8olid colored muslins are much worn

Navy blue and gray blue flannels re-
main the favorite fabrics for bathing

White Surah silk collareites and
looped bows trim many white wool roe-

Bashies beaded ana finished with bar.

Thorns nud Roses,

T'rom morn til! night John's bamner rang,
The tale of lnbor telling;
But oft he matked, with envious eye.
Squire’s Hardy's cosy dwelling.
One day the squire himeell came by—
My horse has lost a shoe, John,
And that's the least of all my onres,
But eared don't eome to you, John,
The lightning struck my barns last night;
My child near death is laid, John;
No! life ia not what folls snppose,

*Tis not of roses made, John."

And then the sqnire rade sudly ofl,
John watched him in aanzement,
And, as he watched, two Inces bright
Peeped from the open ¢asement.
He heard his wife's voice, aweet and low,
His baby's merry laughter;
John gave his anvil such a blow,
It shook ench smoky miter.
¢ T wonld not change with squive,” suld he,
o FPor all bis Inad pnd momey;
There's thorns lor lim ns well us me,
But not sueh roses bonny !
— Frederick E. Wealheriy.
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ITEMS OF INTEREST.
A sun shade—An eclipse.

Out on the Ay—Various fish,

Road to matrimony—A bridal path.
A four in hand i3 worth two in the
bush,

Blectrie lights nre falked of for Lon-
don streets. :
Fifty ladies ave struggling for medical
honors in Paris.

There are nine tenant-farmers in the
British parliament.

When the day breaks swhat becomes of
the pieces? That's the question,

The individual who points with pride
is the woman with o handsome ring.
The State of California has 50,000
people less than the city of Philadelphia.
Lisle thread gloves for traveling and
silk lnce mitts for full dress are de rig-
ueur.

Franee hias 36,000,000 people and $600,«
000,000 revenue—the largest ratio
known.

A barber is not always a wise man if
his labor is mostly head work.— Water-
loo Observer.

The Tokio (Japan) T¥mes says that a
shock of carthquake is probably felt in
some part of the island every day.

Bows for the hair are worn_in the
morning and upon unceremonious ocs
ensions,

We do not know sas green apples be-
long to any secret fraternity, yet they
seem to have the grip.—Marathon Inde-
pendené.

No man, says the Oil City Derrick, is
capable of gracefully licking a postage
stamp in the presence of a pretty post-
mistress.,

The individual who saw n mouse
fighting with a peice of Limburger
cheese readily realized that the battle is
not always to the strong.

Among the postoflices recently estab-
lished in the United States wera ** Ii:my
Mine,” *“ Blow Horn,” *No Go,”
* PBuss ' and * Neccssity.”

Henri Rocliefort, French editor and
agitator, was welcomed on Lis return Lo
Paris by 6,000 persons, who sang the
“ Marvseilles" and chicered him.

It is claimed by some medical men
that smoking weakens the eye sight.
Maybe it does, but just sce how it
strengthens the breath-—Hawkeye,

A young man has been duping people
in the West by selling them an eleotric
corset, warranted to cure anything thut
any one happened to be afflicted with,
including consumption.
Fred (to Tom, who
through Fred's MS): “You didn't
know I was an author, eh!” Tom (to
Fred): **No, I dido’t; and if you tuge
my adviee, you won't 1ot anybody else
know it if you can help it.,”

The common house-ly wears the belt
for persistent perseverance. One of
these ereatures will go athousand times
to the same spot on o man's bald head,
and yet there is nothing gained by it
any way.

Two boys in Paris settled a dispute
by having a duel with knives, which
they threw at esch other. Une was
killed, and the other arrested. The
tather of the latter, who had Istely lost
Lis wife and daughter, has become in-
sane.

“1 didn't know a man could be so
much madeup of water,” snid a hotman
on the corner yesterday, wrinzing the
sweout from his brow. *Ob, yes" re-
marked a hotelzeeper who came along,
“my experience is that man is a regu-
lar sponge.”"—Chicago Journal.

Several men lately swam the Missis-
sippi 1iver above New Orleans on n
wager. A reporter on the race says:
None of them secmed to be putting
forth mueh « Fort till it was discovered
that an alligetor had struck out from
ghore as n competitor, and then—well,
every man did Lis best to keep the alli-
gator from carrying off Lie steaks,

lins  looked

pE———

The Pronunciation of “*1U.”
Nipety-nine ount of every hundred
Northerners will suy institoot instend of
institute, dooty for duty—a perfect
rhyme to the word heauts. They will
call new and news,noo andjnoos—and so
on'through the dozens and kundreds of
similar words. Not a dictioaary in the
English language suthorizes this. In
student and stupid, the *‘u” has the
same sound as in cupid, and should not
be pronounzed stoodent or stoopid, as
so many teschers sre in t!c habit of
sounding them.
11itis a valgarismyto calljs door a doal
—ns we all admit—isn'c it as much of &
vulgarism to call a newspaper n noos-
paper P One vulgarism is Northern,
and the other Southern, that's theonly
difference. When the London Puneh
wishes to burlesque the pronunciation
of servants, it makes them ezll the duke
the dook, the tutor the tooter, and a
tube a toob. You never find the best
Northern speskers, such as Wendell
Phillips, George William Curlis,
Emerson, Holmes, and men of that
clnss, snying noo for new, Toosday for
Tuesday, avenoo for avenue, or calling
a dupe a doop. It is a fault that a
Southerner never falls into. He has
slips enough of another kind, but he
dorsn't slip on the long **u.” Asmany
of our teachers have never had thelr
attention callea to this, 1 hope they
will excuse thia police.—

preminm list for a alf, They did so,

rels, spikes and tassels arg much worn,

Lelicr,



