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Thanksgiving,
The beaded frost st early momn
Gleamas whitely o'er the stabble,
And past the eaves st night I borne
The norih wind's wail of tronble ;
Mint shines the earth with raddy Hght,
The board is gay and cheery,
And household mirth is flowing bright
Hound heatts forlorn and weary,

How dark sos’er the world path be,
How voxing earthly olamor,
To-day the sunbeams goldenly
Ponr down a heavenly glamonr.
The warring voloes conse, or bland
In chords of golemn swootneoss,
While harvest anthems seek the frisnd
Who gives the year completenons,

For tender spring, for mmmmer s woalth,

boy. You can always buy silence for
{. Remember that, when you some

make your will. As I've paid you
for five cents' worth of misery, show me
the candy slmeii:.t Ho"h;ﬂ safd g{:ihis
n & Grave Wiy us il ha were n,
bo some one wi:o conld understand hlms;
and the boy had looked on just as if he
did not (which was the faot) compre-
hend what was meant, But ‘“oandy
store " were two words of one menning
for him, and he became a guide where,
heretofore, he had not even followed,

“It's at Winscom," he said.

‘“ And where ia that, my cherab ?"

“ Over the hill there, I was going to
it when yon cotohed me,”

“Tat! tat! Don't say cotohed |
Bay caught !"

* Canght 1"

"Excellent, Now I'm going to

For nutumn’s royal splendor,
For homas of peaoe, for joy and health,
Thankasgivinga full we render ; l
And ago with winter's siflad snow !
Meots childhood's sunny weather :
The seasontt come, the seasons go,
Aud all are glad together,

——— l

“ LEFTENANT JIM." |

A HTORY OPF THANKSGIVING DAY .

Time—Abont 11 o'clock, A, . of a
November moruing, 1868—a dead sky
above and a dead earth beneath, as they
are seen in dreams,

Placo—A lit)le creek wedged in be-
tween Lwo high banks, and alow rickety
bﬂd&u over the oreek, whose three-foot
depth of water was filmed with ice ;
water whose sleeping ripples had not
beon walten: d by the sun,

Person—A shabby, scarcrow sort of
man bending over the rail, leaning the
whileon his arm, The fignre hardly
poomed s man, Its once black hat of
felt wan ruaty-hned, snd haggled with
gashes, out of which sprouted thin
b nches of jet. black hair, The brim
wis pulled down, front and rear, The
voat, once part of a nobby summer suit,
waa dirty, stained by rain, bleached by
8 1ine, and trimmed with holes, the sent-

‘L'ue repose of man and nature was
suddenly and sharply ended, A tuneless
whistle broke out behind one of the
banks—a feeble, wavering spirit of hor-
rible disoord —suoh & sound s only a
little ean make with oheeks and
lips, o man turned his head a little,
Through the anir sailed a speck., 1t
dropped upon the arm of the lonnger,
It waa o stone, It huorts, for the man
stood ereot, nttered an oath, and turned
his face to the rond down which now
trad
and !
the bridge. The face frightened the
bov, It was thin, baggarl, and savage,
with a black besrd of s fortnight's
growth, and wild eyes that showed by
their seiting how hunger had crowded
them bsok and pinched the noseand
chueks ; not a orusl face; all in all, but
onemade pitisble by hopelessuess and
starvation,

Winscom. Bomebody in it owes me a
big dinver for not giﬂnql me my break-

fast, Will r ttleness—that
iz to say, Jomy, ':ﬁ?’m ride?"
““Where's your horses 7" nsks the

bo?‘ln my boots, infant! OL, yom
needn’t look for them., They're snre to
be out at the toes, when youn want 'em.
Don't be afraid,. I'm a framp, and I'm
hungry; but I don’t eat little boys,
Steady, now, sit on my shonlder |"
With a Inuﬂ}dmd a whistle as ahn.rg
A8 A Moo - 's, he swung the chil
to his shoulder, settled him and
moved slowly and with labored

over the to Winscom, his rider
aglow the while with boyish exultation,
and chirruping like a jockey,

- . - - .

“Let me down |" shouts the , 08
they arrivpin the ontakirts of Wins-
com. Ilive inthat house. Oh, papa !
papa 1"

A bare-headed man, standing with his
back to the road, looked around, and
then came hurriedly to the gate, His
boy in the possession of a ragged strang-

er gave him a fright.
‘““Here you IﬁqW'hat are you doing

with my son?" he demanded. * Rob,
get down this minate, Ain't yon
ashamed of yourself ?"

‘“He onght to be,” answered the
tramp, as he awung the boy fo the walk.
‘“He ounght to be, The Lord knows
['m ashamed of myselfl, But, sir, we
can't all be Vanderbilts, I'm no inten-
tion of stealing your son. I gave hima
lift becanse I liked him. -morn-
ug!l® and with n downward jerk front
and rear to the brims of his shabby old
hat snd punohing bis hands into shabby
old pockets, this woeful vagabond went
sbuffling away agninst the raw wind and
down the leaf- ted street,

The respectable citizen, for balf a
mionte, seemed ponzzled, ond leaned

all Loy, : .
:I::::Ia nmb:y Eh:h,im over the gate, ehading his eyes with

his hands, though there was no sun,
und insttentive to the story which the
nrehin at his legs was pouring out.
**1I'll swear it's he,” he says af last,
“1t's Jim, I'd know him among a thon-

sand,” Then, half openiog the gate, he
called out:

** Loftenant |
The flgure proceeded without a re-

g L2 g el o sdmn | WREEL IS,
g%gtl?:hukoa; 31?:::“ n;'..if’ 2 %1 That time it was a shout. It was

yon into the river and let the minnows
;lg‘l;t.lor yon. What did yon hit me for,
The captive, more frightened than
ll:nrt’ z;lllod at m;eﬂﬂ“t: :oneh, and then
3Oy on, drop onre, -
U{ What dfd you mean ? " asks the man
snddenly softening in temper and
moh, and putting hiz hand, with
ly

touch, on the little fallow's

B e secma Barh work oven A

m.”

!ﬂ'ﬁ mean to," says the child,
“Of pourse not, 1 know that new.

You 't see me. I'll npologize.

Now niing, cheer nup, call it even,
and let's be friends | Is it a bargain ? "

sobs would come np and the
the eyes, The boy had spruvg
and seemod likely to aink, 'The
man became nervons. He might fright-
eén a grownsup fellow, and enjoy the
viotory ; bnt as to this child—well{ he
was heartily ashamed of himsell. Bo
he tried the strategy of wealth. He
thrust one hand into the ruins of 8 pock-
et, Itworked s herein like the

"‘henrd. The tram
half about, tonched his hat involon-

taril
ad {xineil an idiot,

halted, whirled

call-
abount
and went on his way at a more rapid
pace than he had shown during the day
—and all regardless of the recall of
** Leftenant | Leftenant |”

“Thet was the dear old call of the
dear old boys; and it is Belden, by sll
that's great,” he u{:,uhalf pleased with
the recall, and yet angry at discov-
ery. “But w iooan‘t I be left alone
and ntterly lost to all who knew me be-
fora F became a—a tramp ?'—and the
last word came out with an mpwn
that showed au agony of shame: Sl'd
kill myself if I daved. An, if I dared,
Bah! I'm hungry. No breakfast, and
Lere it is high noon by fhe sun, *Lef-
tenant Jim,' if you want something to
eat or drink, you must bego for it, yon
héro of lunacy, you miserable vagabond,
you outeast, yon pauper,”

He was not joking with himself when
he brought out these last words, He
was gomberly mad. At the same lime
he was so full of shameful hesitation at
the inevitable conrse that he wonld have
to pursne in order fo get a meal, that
he abandoned the main street and
sought the shelter of the nnderbrush by
the river, that he might think over the

shook his head angrily,
vhiﬂod’

so00p of a dredge, came to the en-
trace, full of debris,

‘1 Bea here, little one | " he ories, gof- |
ting down upon his knees, aud spreadin
his oollection upon the boards. **Jus
look hera! Isn't this sbric-a-brac, as
they call it? " That’s a brass button—
nacless for weot of a button-hole. That
comh I'll keap for my party-going hair,
Xes ! I know you bave one, That's to-
baoco, bnt yon don’t chew, This fab
j‘lok—knilo ia no good, for it will not cuf,

only keep it because it shuts up when
1 want to fplk, Ugh! Dow’t tonch
that! for it's vile tobmeco, Here's a
kay to s house I never owned. Let me |
sed | That, I guess, is bread done up in
tobasoo, a@ll **east that wpon fhe
waters,"—pitching it iuto the ecresk,
Whent—the last of my ¢rops. Biring—
you can’t ent that and theve'a not enough
for m kite. AL Hore we have it&
“Wihe aad remains of an ill-spent lifg!
and he flopped in the palm of his hang

gy Sigergant piece. Now '

stop orying, ma
wmoney 5 !ﬁn
Aey-bo you

oy fened, He swal-
lowed lns sobe, put oub -

the money and sald 4"
His eaptor langhed.

Meantime Belden bad run into the
honse for his hat,

““Wife,” he eried ; *‘Bis, both of you,
listen ! I've just seen Leftenant Jim,
I am poing out to esteh him, confound
him,"

¢ Bring him to dinner, Charlie |"
says both of them in one voice, for they
had heard of this friend for years, Bul
when Rob told his little adventure, and
desoribed his morning's ocompanion
they rather hoped the lientenant mighi
not be canght,

" - . . .

Up into the village raced Belden, He | food

bad missed his wan on the road, At the
store, at the tavern, at the grocery,
he anded—** Have yon seen *Lef-
tenant Jim ?' " !&ool:::d » uml lilil‘;:.'
but few, apparently sard of
At the poaﬁoﬂoa the crowd of loungers
avore just asignorant, just as indifferent
@8 were thoss at the other resorts, More
tham that, some of them sasked for in-
formation as to the officer’s identity.
§ wan then thet Belden became un im-

ayes, that he smote his

hiis fingers in indigoation.
o is t Jim? Nice men
sre. 1've you forty times, but

T il vou agun, 11 il you who ‘e

“*That's the way of the world, Jolinoy,

conntry | —what heis. He was a soldier
withont fear, & hero unhonored, and a
sergeant without promotion, save by his
comrades—and I was one of them, It
was plain private Jim, who gotaix hul-
lets in his J for picking up his som-
pany’s flag and holding it until the ene-
my had to tear it from him in
strips and make his body a bullet-
cb. It was Corporal Jim who with
our men oapitnred a six-pounder at
Ohancello
Jim was left, It was Bergeant Jim who,
in the Wilderness, while waitivg under
fire for orders to advanoce, left the ranks,
rieked uaa shell that lay with barning
use not ten feet from bim, earried it to
a mud-punddle and threw it in, It was
then the boys made him leftenant, Awnd
fwo honrs Inter it was this same leften-
ant whe [onght like a demon over the
body of his wounded colonel, and got
two saber cuts as his reward for savin
his man, He waunted to he n.hf
but conidn't get kiiled. 's & little
of what he was, To-day I've seen him
~I thonght he was dead—and heis a

o and fought it until only | His

hggilh

- = p-

'*Thanksgiving day 1" was the penten- T

tious rele.
. "Ahlsoitis, Tbad forgotten it, It
is a day not down in my almanse,”

The gifl stopped as if. to say some- |

thing, but changed hier mind and went
on with her work,

A door opened and a little fairy of a
girl perhaps six yoars old eame in to the
room, Bhe stood with her hands be-
hind her, and watohed the * man " eaf,
late was nearly empty. He feltlike
one intoxicated,

‘ Were yon evér inugry, little one #"
he asked of the miss, seraping the last

[ le strode np to

In Distress,

A policoman was ’mnln down Rich-
mou& atreet last «lneﬂﬁs_\' afternoon
when he heard a woman's voice lifted
in high lamentation; opening the wicket,
the door, where & wo-
man was lying prone on the steps, be-
dewing the rnbber foot-mal with her
briny tears,

“ What is the matter, wam "' he said,
gentg.

“QOol, boo, oo—h 7" said the stricken
fomale,

“ Now, don't take ou sg,” said the club
earrier, with tremunlons glutleness; ‘* tell

erumba off his plate,
“ Loots of times ; but never so hun-

m; xon. Aml

**Nor I, either, always ; but I like
it.” said the lientenaunt, rubbing his
monthon the back of his haud in lien
of a papkin. ‘' In fact, it's fine,"

“ Don't ye's talk too much now, Miss
Laura | ordered Bridget, kneeling to

I don't eat in thall

tram tlemen, a miserable
bondl:'wst‘: olothes too mean ";ﬂ‘

soavenger, and without food enough in
side of him to keep his skin in place,
Give him lomething to eat if he naks if,
and you'll feed a hero. As for me, he
is to me ns a brother, My home shall
be his howme, if I can find " Hav-
ing delivered this
once more in search of his R

Poor Jim, in the brash,
wedry and cold, had
firast. Then he n to chew basswood
buds and wondered, as he munohed,
how and where he should get his dinner,
He disliked to venture of his place
of oconcealment, for he feared Belden
more than be ever feared an enemy, In
all his vagabondage he had ‘never yet
asked for more emﬂi.shsﬁ than a

He wor

drink of water, when
he could get anything to do, and earned
‘his money, the of whioh had gone

to the boy. He had avoided towns be-
canse their people were inhuman, giv-
ing strangers no chance, But he was in
W‘%uaom——the great city lay only a
dgl:;h mﬂmy—md he must eat
tho he for it, and was turned
from door after door.

He rose to his feet, every motion caus-
ing him pain, and eame out into an
lot, The wind had freshened
morning, The skies had darkened, and
dashes of fine snow gave signs of a bad
night. Adown the long street into
which he emer not a person was to
be seen, A dall town, thought the lien-

tenant, forgetting that its men went to
the ecity,. Then he made a cirenit to
avoid den, and to escape groups of

poople. He began his disagreeable
tnsk at a dingonal point of the town from
where he started.

At three houses the door 'was shut in
his face before his request for food
was balf spoken, e ‘' Leften-
ant"” swore at this sort of treat-
ment, That was natural enough for a
hnngry man who had been a hero ; but
everybody did not know his record. Of
conrse not, and they would never hear
of it from his lips. Moody and despair-
ing, he prepared for what he resolved

shonld his lnst request. A hand-
some cottage was before him. It was
well-lighted, for the dusk was falling,

He pushed up his hat on onesside and
pulled it down on the other, thab it
might have a more lmmty look. He took
that trouser leg ont of his boot and de-
ited iu his pocket the skring which

ad belted his coat. Those little alter-
ations did not change his appearance
much, but they softened some of the
ontlines, His timid knock at the back
door was answered by a buzom Irish
girl,
ont the fragrant incense of
turkey,

“Ism hupgry,” he began,
had nothing to eat to-day."”

The door began to close,
hand aguinst it,

“ For heaven's sake give me some-
thing, if it's not more than a crust of

roasting

1] I'VE

He put his |

Jim "
who was pleading for just a wonth-
fuls. The door opened a littl

“¥a're a hard-looking tra
said the girl,

“ T know it," sdmitted the li

“ And the mistress is might
lar,” continned the girl, 7T
of ye's we fed just ran away

"
Are,

iou-
one |
the

shpoon, though, to be sure it an
ould iron one, Ye's a mighty ¥y fel- |
low." . \

“ Perbaps. But Idon't stesl,” as-

serted the ex-woldier, *'Now think a
minnte! I've eaten nothing to-day.
(Give me a bit of something. 1'll eat it
in the back yard—anywhere.”

“ Weall, come in," said the girl doubt- |
fully. *“I'll take my chances, There,
ae:lu! that ehair and don't shpake & wur- ]
m -l

Bhe bustled around and soon handed
him & plate loaded with cold meat and
bread, a generous slice of butter on the
edge, and & bowl of milk to keep the
COmMPANY,

o Pimﬁﬁ now !" she ordered, * You |
tind to your business and I'll tind to
mine, but no thavery,"

Dinner had not been served, He
heard the hum of distant conversation
and little bursts of laughter in » distaut
room. Now and then some one straek
a piano, The lieutenant's keen %:n
swopl the kitochen and the pantry, .
fore him was a wealth of pies, ot of
ooffee on the stove bubbled up its in-
ocense, The turkey sisznled erackled
in the oven. Dishes of apples and nuts
and raisine were upon the long table,
&nlmylhing betokened nonusaal festivi.

** A parly " he #aid, nodding toward

he set ount )

ozed a little at | pli

As the door opened, there rmshed ¥y

baste the turkey. The small girl shrng-
S ot poad,
I8 yon r

er shoulders pou
eally a tramp ?"' aske Laura,
ooming a little nearer,

SUA flvst.olass onal" says the lienten-
apt,  ‘* look at m ts,” and bLe bal-
ced his fest on bis heels,

"JTh d'n t;:llohmdd Y. m‘l'll;iags'l laugh-
g’ ild, s over to
(’Iw: chasms in the toes,
i i papa wear such boots ?"
ingnired the man, s 3
‘I ain't got no papa,” the girl re-

ed,
“ Nor I,” langhed the tramp, but the
child was very sober,

““ My name's Lanra, what's your
name ?" she asked a moment later,

“ My name. ?" eaid the lientenant, his
face becoming very grave, *' My name ?
I haven't any. I lost it long ago.”

¢ Did anybody find it ?" was the ques-
tion uieg propounded. 8he stood
close to him now, one hand on his knee,
and wistfully looking up into his face,
A something he saw it overcame
him, snd he bowed his head in his
hands, -

““ Don't be imperent 1" said Bridget,
‘“Lave the man alone | I think youn'd
better be going, sir.”

The leftenant raised his head.

“1 think so, too,” He looked again
into the child’s face—slooped down and

»

kissed her.

“ My hat!"” he demanded, sharply, nas
he turned away,

It was nesr the dining-room door,
where Bridget’s dress had swept it. He
stooped to pick it up. At the same in-
rtant the 1{00! opened and a handsome
woman, richly dreesed and not more than
thirty years of sge, stood in the door-
way. As he rose his face looked into
hers, His hat dro) from his hand
and he staggered a

., 1" hecried, =¥ Itis Marian."

A quick ery of surprise and joy eame
from the lips of the woman, Bue placed
her hands on his shoulders and gazed
lovingly and mutely intg his face, The
man's head slowly dreoped.

¢t Husband, look at me [™ she cried,
eatching his hands in hers,
“1 eannot, I dare not. See what I

am| Remember what I was—to you,"

FLis*¥bice grew hunsky with emotion;

me what is the matter,’ ‘

“Oh, T, I'm, i—a—ooh, oo—h " 'and
she wept afresh and copiously.

“Why, my dear, dear madam,"” said
the officer, ** what great sorrow has
blighted your life and drove the sun-
shine from your happy home ? Where-
fore are yon thus cast down into the
depths of angnish ?  'Why are the foun-
taina of your being broken np, and your
beantions eyes become springs from
which the aqueons flaid"—

*¢ Get out, yon brute! ooey, ooh, o—
o—h, boo-hoo."”

The sympathetic officer was non:

plussed. He backed off a step or two,
and, as his t heart throbbed in
sympathy with so much suffering; he

nfaoul but make one more effort at com-
ork.

‘¢ Madam," said he, and as he spoke
“madam, I sympathize with you from
the bottom of my heart, and, while yon
do not seem disposed to trust me, yet if
there is anything in the round world I
casn do to lift this sorrow from your
heart, let me do it, I assure you it is
no idle enriosity. I would be your
friend. I will avenga your wrongs, and
the services of one loyal and true are
yours if you will accept them, I wonld
not pry into that which does not con-
cern me, but I know that some great
sorrow is upon you, and gently, tender-
ly would I raise the paqﬂ that hangs
abont your life, dress the wounds that
have been opened in your tender heart,
and pour the balsam of evnsolation over
the"—

He did not notice in_ his vehemence
that the woman had stealthily risen,
but she had, and, launching the foot-
mat full in his face, she said:

“(et out o this, you mean old
blatherskitet Yon're meaner than that
old disn in this dime novel who
wouldn't let his niece marry the hand-
some frapper. If I want to ery about
what I read it's none o' yonr business,”

Two blocks away the policeman flicked
a bootblack off the sidewalk by the eas,
and muttered:

“1f women ain't the curusest-built
animals in the world, kill me for a fool.”
~-inoinnati Breakfast Table,

Divoree in Other Lands,

An Arab may divoree his wife on the
alightest cocasion. So easy and so com-
mon is the practive that Burekhardt as-
snres ns that he has seen Arabs
more than forty-five yoars of age’

he said.

“*Always my huosband, James, and |
always forgiven.” |

“Xlwlya ur husband 7 standing
erect and with a wild vigor in his atti-!
tade, ‘* Marian, I heard that the law 1
had freed yon from me, because I struck
yon when { was drank, and in my shame
deserted yon when I was sober,”

“ 1t was all false, I have waited for
you for five long years. I kuew you
would come back some day, Now gou
are here, Poor, poor husband! How
on munst have suffered! Come with
me! Laura, child, ecome! The back
wiay is olear,"

till he hnng back., **I am oot fit,"” |
he said, *'T am forever disgraced, Let
me go away and come back again some
{ime when 1 am no longer a tramp." .

‘ James, this is Thanksgiviog Day. |
1t is our day, if anybody's, Yon must
come, Yon are no longer & l-rnmr,
thauk God! Come! Tt ia home agniu |
for all of us ;' and nttinﬁ her arms !
aronnd ber husband she led him out of
the room and ont of his bondage,

An hour later the tramp sat al hix
wife's table as a gentleman, dressed iu

ani, | black clothes, Tug hair irimmed, his | Na

beard cnt in eivilized shape. The trans- |
formation was complete, To his wife,
her {sther, her brother and her brother’s
wilo, he told, after grace, the story of |
his self-imposed exile, of theshame and |
remorse ws;ich had followed him for

ears, of the sitrange faith which had

rought him back that pight to the

resence of one whom he had supposed

o be a thousand miles away, and for-
ever lost to him,

Happy | No home ever knew keener
Luy than waited u
ome ever had su
giving dinner,
was nobler than that which made ** Lel-
tenant Jim " onee more & husband and
futher—the hercism of confessing wnd
ngrett-ing the greatest wrong of his

ife,

Sicilian Brigands,

The Bicilian autlorities have no easy |
task in atlempting to suppress brigand-
age, even after they have caught their
brigands, At Palermo recently twenty-

three bandita were put upon beis;ﬁ |

cooped up inaniﬂmm'ga. Bo frightened |
were the peopls of the neighberhood |

that only twenty jurors ont of & panel

of fifty a , aad when eight of the
oon rs were being removed
ins vau by remarkable ocin-
eidenoe broke down st a lonely place on

the rdad, and the three moat formidable |
ruffians escaped, two of whom had been
sentenced for fourteen orimes, inelnding

the front part of the house,

murders and kidnspping,

n this reunion ; no | o0
pathos at its Thanks. |
Of all his heroism none |

they rarely Lave more than one
time,

By the Mohammedan & man may
divoree his wife orally and without any
caremony ; he pays her & portion, gener-
ally one-third of her dowry. He may
divorce her twice and {ake her sgain
withont her consent, but if he put her
away by a triple divorce conveyed in the
same sentence, he cannobt receive her
again notil she bas been married and
divorced by auother hnusbaud,

By the Jewish law it appéars that a
wile conld not divoree her hnsband ;
but under the Mobammedan code, for
ernelty and some other canses she may
divoree him,

Among the Hindoos, and also among
the Chinese, a husband may divoree his
wife upon the slightest ground, or even,
without assigning any resson, HShe is
nnder the absoluie control of her hus-
band,

The law of France, belore the revoln-
tion, following the judgment of the
Catholio church, made marriage indis-
soluble, but during the early revolulion.
ary period divorce was permitied al the

ulmnre of the parties when incompati- | Pu

ility of teraper was slleged. The Code
poleon restrieted thinldiberty, On the
restoration of the Bourbons a law was

romulgated, May B, 1818, declaring
Rivurce to be sbolished ; that all suits
then ndinﬁ for divorce by mutual eon-
senk S::ml'l @ void, and such is now the
Inaw of Frauce.—Albany Law Jowrnal,

Burglars and Defaulters,

The New York correspondent of the
Troy Z%mes says: The nmount of loss

inflicted on our bapks by burglars is
really small when ocom with that
internal frand, ere has besn

indeed, during my own memory, ot
of defaleations in the banks of cit?
| which wounld make a burglar'® mouth

water, since in but one ease was there
| any punishmeut, Here areéa fow figures;

| Americsn ex ¢ bank, pay'g teller, @ 90,000
Fulton bank, er'sson,........... 065000
Lm:nbnnh,ﬁrn{t:rtelur....,.,..,_, 0,000
Groooers’ bank, atant cashier.. . ... 60 000

Tradosman's bank, book-keoper 10,000
Merchante' exohang. bank, osshier., 600,000
Qity bank, book-heepar, ... i ovoraeery 100,000

The entire capital of the Atlantic bank
(8300,000) was embezzled by its cashier,
and this was the only instanece in whioh
a sentencs was iuonrréd, The bank of
the State of New York lost ,000 b
the frand of its officers, who retain
the plunder with perfeot immunity,

Every blade of grass in the field is
weasured ; the green onps sod the color-
od erowns of every flower are surionsly
connted ; the stars of the firmament
wheel in cunningly caleulsted orbits;

were known to have had fifty Wim_.{“ be
' .  nse for short

The 01d Mald of Athens.

Rome whore you will and man fs fales |
His Spain may be mogt dire—

When once he has 4 Dalfast, he
Will shortly of her Tyre,

Pekin thia Drest and ron will seo
That Iale of Man most dearly,

And yot sy this Dublin plan
Will Ronen ua quite cleariy.

Haud nol, ob, maid, the sighs and Wales
Of man, or elss forlorn you

Will rne the time, when feet erect,
He'll puff his Sweden roorn you.

Thongh yon be Hangary for love,
There's Norway thal yon can
Havana thing that's eafe to do
With such a brote a8 mian,
—E’ull}l'ﬂ'!‘ Figld,

i

items of Interest.

Ode to n five-hundred-dollar sealskin.,
F\u&k: “Thon art eo dear and yet 8o
nr,” |

The Waoco Framiner estimates the
wheat of Texas this year at 12,000,
000 bushels, :
A lisping young lady seid she hoped
to‘ﬁet married before she was old
“ Mith Thuthelah,"

Lawyers are never more earnest thay
when they work with a will—that is, -
the estate is yaluable,

A boy who went after chestnuts on'
Sunday, broke the Sabbath, his ri
leg hin ers. /
Sam—** John, do yon think m po
makes music?" Jolis—* Don't ku#
Sam, but it makes e sick.” ;
To a young msu struggling
a still younger mustache, the *‘ds
hour is just before the down,"

i I will l!.ltmlk to an{long;:izn ki
nt pray keep your dou your
[ have plenty of my own,—Goethe,
In a disoussion on cremstion st
London club & member is credited w
the argunment: * We emrnour livi
why skould we not urn our dead "

A sewing machine agent, who was
ill, beinitold that he mm:l;x OPATE
pay the debt of nature, wanted to ke
if it couldn’t be paid on the monthly
stalment plan,

« In your master upi” asked an e
visitor of a nobleman's walat. **

k¢

up about three o’clock.”
Twelve thousand different we
been published iu rege ; .
can war. A good deal of this wir
ture firat saw the light in Earope, |
the bulk sppeared in the United Sts
A chamois, with red eyes, white
aud hoofs, and a snowy-white fleeg
among the curiosities of the Zoopl
museum af Bolenre, 1t is the s
specimen found in the Alpa in
N in three v
ot over ong BOn in hin
of equal 1enata,__gx;¢l every mon #h
on the relative length off
£ that he may know which o
and whiolkr cne for
kigking. ] 3
A young husband who was advis
his wife to put on his overcoat te
t.l:lhn htown one ooltL morning, con
th her request pinning 4
ti ket on the lappel of his un
She could not see through it
“What,” asks a corre
“‘eanses the bair to full out#™
we answer we must know whetin
ere married or single, This is imp
to a true understanding of the @
Kookuk Constitution, &
French state that Camis
about to mp:rp“: widow with »
8,000,000, the right-sugled
avarlutinﬁe truth were told
prolably be that he was about
a fortnne of £8,000,000 with & wit
Do you make sny rvedueti
winister ?" said a young Indy 1o}
man, “*Always, Are you & m
wife ?" O po, I am not
said the lady, blushing. - DM
then?" ‘‘No," The tradesmaem
zzled, *'1 am angaged to a
oal student,” said she, The
wity made, ]
E—————
Indian Spivitoalists; &

T'he uatives of the Murquesa
are reported to be spiritualisis
most uncompramising sorl,
that they are always surrout
spirits, which, or whom, thay 3
fear so long as it is daylight. &
as it iy dnE, however, they &
tal dread of ghosts, never veul
alone, Then they go in p&
fours, fives or sixes, inu -_i"‘f-‘-'
alone, bad spirits may seise
carry them off easily and sudde
is supposed that snch spirits’
pearch of humsn seerifioes whis
were upable to proeurs whils §
flesh, When a native dies, his
turns fnto a ghost, it 's though
turns to the place where he has
It he—or it—can find no bux
fioe, be is obliged to depart 10
nigue, the wildest and most sters

the islands, and from th enp
sei. As ho ean never o !
this is the close of ostly

The vatives aleo lav s diu
claim to have power to summont
trol spirits, Rod as they are

s titious, the wmedinms
TR
Are usu o medinms,
pret all the mysteries of the |
world to the iguorant laity,

great professions of -sanetityy

even the storms have their lnws,

the poor savages exactly ng ihe
and wre never upaex us
posters,




