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NUMBER 48

the dress to Ellen
Sud-

. Laura looked from
Behlnd the Scenes' with a face of pained perplexity.
“Four o'clock, and no Ellen yet! W h't denly-a bright inspiration seemed to strike

can detain her so—she that is usually [ her.

more punctual than the clock itself ?”
Tt was scarezly a room in which Laura “The walk will be just

Avery was sitting—rather a magnificent | what I need, and I ean stop at Dubour’s

bay window with draperies of embroidered | 00 my way back and order the wine for

“Let me take the dress home, Ellen!”
she exelaimed,

Iace. you. You will never be strong unless
“Poor Kllen, she murmered, kow | you closet yourself up a little. You will
different our lots have been ordered in | let me, Nell ?”

: i
this world—her parents dead, and their{ E ]~ n hesitated a yoment.

wealth irretrievably lost and she too| “But. Laura 4

p:oad to accept a cent that she has ‘ “No buts in the matter, if you please,

not laboriously earned. Oh, dear !” md‘ Nell, langhed Laura, gleefully beginning
|

to fold the rich dress into the little basket

thatstood upon the table beside it. Where
o1

Laura sighed again just as the clock’s
fiquid voice chimed the half hour.
“She don't come, soliloguized the per s it to go?
“To Mrs. Richleys, in River street.—
Why, Laura, what is the matter?”

plexed little damsc], there’s something

the matter! Perhaps she’s sick<—oh yes

|

she must be sick. 1'll L0nl James to| “Nothing, only T an folaing this dress
enquire—no, I'll go mysalf.’ wrong,” returned Laura, in a low voice. |

Before the sentence out of herlips | Tt was well that Ellen did not see the
whe was up in her own room adjusting a | scarlet flush that rose to her friend’s love |
soft gray ¥hawl o ver her black silk dress, | ly cheek, as she stood with her back to

and tying the strings of a quite IIH]u‘”” bed \m;mtlnn o the lustrous breadths |

drink yourself stupid again,” f':'uucd Mrs
Richley. “It's too bad, getting my
money away from we to mdulge in those
horrid habits! Why don’t you eamn
money for yourself!”

“ Basy. mamm4, easy,” said the dutiful
son, lazily dragging himself to a sitting
* Don’t lose your temper, for it
isn’t worth while. This ten dollar bill is
going to help make my fortine. It shall
take the lovely Laura to the opera, to-

posture.

night.”

“ Nonsense ; this fine scheme will flash
in the pan, just like all the rest of your
castles in thé air. She won't have you.”

% Oh, yes, she will, my ‘irercdulous
mamma ; wait and see. I shall bnn"
her to the point pretty soon. Then, I'll
pay you back the money, with interest,
out of my lady’s bag of shiners

“ And will you leave off your gambling

habits ?  Oh, Flowian, they will be the
ruin of you =

¢ Perhaps, perhaps not.” returned the
young man insolently. “ That will be

very much as I please.”

brown velvet bonnet, whose one erimson } of pure silk. Mrs. Richley’s! Laura | BotH the mother and hopeful son had
rose among its trimmings of emerald moss | was almost sorry that she had volunteere od | apj arently forgotten the presence of the
was not unlike the bloom of her “'-\'"'tu-_u but it was too late to retract hey | young girl, who was standing in the
check. offer now. l\'xuqy shadows near the door, until this
“I don't think it's going to snow, she “What a selfish little ereatare I am,” ‘ moment, when Mrs, “Richley. turning
poudered, looking ont at the gray threat. | 0 10 c0q | sharply round, saw her.
cuingg sky, us she drew on her perfectly | «poor Nelly needs the money so much | * What are you walting for ?” she ask-
fyGok edoves, At my vate T shatl walk | 03 connot go for it herself, and it isn’t | od, irritably. T have already told you

at all likely that T shall see Florian. 1

|
|
very fast.” ‘
|
|
|
|
|
|

. came theeugh the softh.ogr- | ! _
'?. B o s ¥ ey Pt will go—there isan end of 1it.

petd@™yestibule a gervant oached her, A
, ‘A mote, Miss Vit Tt camiive “Thank you, dear Laura;

I L i, s of ‘you, said Kllen, fervently, as Mbs Av.
minutes I
«iAh! th rose was severgl shadesigthe
back yground now, as Laura Avery broke

4 dver (hé 1|r(’Wﬂ velvet hbonnet.
open the suenied scal, and glanced over

me thiee dollars for this dress and |
the.d colt

the
which she has never yet paid me.”
“Ten dollars! 1'l1

owes

~od sheet, witha
there

smile

liente, cream

areseven dollats on

bright, . halt suppressed
her wouth. Yet the note

after all.

rners of

collect it, never fear,”

May I prom-
yulhl!llljl"

shine had all died out with the bright
o, I| presence ¢f her beautiful friend

k, when Miss

| 3

| while to Ellen, it sacmed as if the sun—
|

{

1
dus

Avery, summon

ing up all her resolution, ascended the

it is @ kind | your business
|3

:\r‘tnunl

that it was not convenient to pay you the |
money to night. Why den’t you go about

Ier cheeks were flushed even beyond I
ery came to the bedside with the basket their artificial bloom of rogue, and her
on her arm, and a blue veil drawn closely | chill gray eyes sparkled with rising an-
“She | ger as Lanra’Avery composedly walkcd

forward

Sha jook one of the wax tapers itom

 the china shell. and lighted the gas with

|

It was ‘
| the
|

| he
|

a steady hand. whose flash of rings

| said Laura, gaily, as she disappeared, | strack Mrs. Richley with astonishment.

“I am sorry that you eannot pay your
just debt s, Madame,”
looking

said Laura, quietly
the amaged mother and son in

face ; “but T am not sorry for any

occurrence that has had the effect of

brown stone steps of the Richley mansion | opening my eyes to the true character of

I will take the ten
dollars, sir, to my sick friend, as you will

Mr Florian Richley.

“What's your business with! Mrs. Rich | find it entirely unnecessary to go to the
’ asked the servant, Msuspiciously | expense of taking Miss Laara Avery to

Florian’s handsome cheek had grown

a new ex- ‘ pale, his knees quivered beneath him as

echs

.n?n-wl‘y took the bill from the
ket book and placed it in the hands of

tho imperative beanty, while Mrs. Rich-
ley sank back aghast into the cushioned,

easy chair.

i AN Rienpey.” ;
Laura instartiy slipped the note into a g
hor buso s, as if fearful lest the yery pie. | *7¢ F*08 H19 29 £x
tures on the wall should eateh a sight of { “Is Mrs. Richley athome
the elegunt ehirogeaphy, and pursued her ’
:‘. ‘1 1!”:” i ‘v“‘]': :._':l:'-‘.:i‘.v,“ I,l.:‘ _',‘]'\;Il: se rm nizing the little basket that she | the opera to night.”
Prasny : : o ra bit her lips. This man. |
: i‘-Z; :: 1 O ‘ ‘w twilich i '”'!:'1"14"' {
, yet how often must Kl
was fading uy Yoom sl g |
it 1 : “] bave come to bring home a dress |
I.‘.n‘l“l .[“‘, I‘;_"]’]‘ i “‘:;:,‘ i that was finished for her,” she said in a
Wi : tone iict dignity ‘
, ‘ “Qh—ah—yes, \\c”, I suppose you

tof ke

striken aspect of theapart-

'ping with a shabby | b beet b "

The servant conducted her up slairs to
where

anl poverty

ont was a newly finished dress of lus- . 2
ment wa .Ix ne : y : .n I ) I ¢ ]u fa sort of sitting room or boudoir,
rous purple siik, fight as the jes o0 % . o
A e ekl PHIBR o | Mrs. Richley,a portly dame of about fifty,

Lyre, fh %y Mldodon fhe tERIS AR o yusly dressed in a crimson silk, was
¢ha wibdow i such a ?”"”.’” bhat '\.”l! sitting ln. her easy chair in front of a
:'() lH‘_ :}l’frl‘l‘llx;‘l‘;-\vnx‘l\:\l!‘!(»ul(x'jx]l::f.—i' :“" "i‘[‘lll"h | glowing ¢ al fire. Laura ‘was in.\vnnlly
: . & | erateful that the gas had not been lighted,
#ila Vi 5 ",‘ AR '.': A ek l“.pjg {4 particularly wheu she obseryed that Mr
oy, goor-Siles. Wyt S, MWt ! Florian Richley was lounging on a velvet

and

ore important than a hard working
D : X sofa inone of the window recesses.  Mrs

poorly paid dyess maker. Richicy looked up as the servant ushered

She lay on the little white bed in the
corner, with her flushed cheek pressed
inst the pillow, wnd her sleuder fizure

in the ney comer.
“W¢ll, young woman, whit do you

ag

want?”
Laura's checks tinged at the tone of
insulence in which she was ad-
o s d, herself to

to the pain she was weekly suffering |
2 | reply meckly:
ve br

partinlly
let shawl, while the occasional invol-

concealed hy a. con.se plaided |
Sc

P
ainthry contractivn'of her forchead bore N
'3 are:

but she commanded

S ¥ ok sapus naaanad fro
As one or two qunl tears escaped ir lll yazht home vour dress, Mrs

fily d ‘\vu |

Tier closed eyelids and crept s
Her cheek, a 1i

landing outside,

ght step soundcd on the
and a knock came g
to the pannels of the door.

“Jowe in,” sa'd Ellen, hurriedly dash

“Where is Miss \aynall?”
eatly ) ugheis ill.”

“Very well, lay down the dress, it is
all right.”

But Taura stood her ground valiantly.

“Miss Waynall would like the money
to-night, Madame—seven dollars on the
old account, and three for this dress.”

¢Tt is not cunvenient to-night.””

“But, Mrs. Richley, Miss Waynall is
illand needs the moncy,” persisted Laura:

“There, Florian, said Mrs. 'Richley,
petulantly, addressing the young man in
the Turkish dressing gown and the elav-
orately arranged hair, I told you just how
it would be." .
s Wha the deuge is the matter now P
snappishly ~asked' Flovian, for ‘the first
| time condescending’ to evince any inter-
est in what was going on.

ing away the tears. “Laura, is it possi-
ble that this is you, dear?”

“Y o8, it ig myself. and none other, Nell 4
I could mot, imagine why you did not
,come and fit that dress, as you had ap-
,yd@od Aqt 1 Lnow the, reason’ How.—
Nelly, you aresick. Wy did y1u not
sond for-mef”

Nelly tried to smile faintly.

“FPm not very sick, “Taura; at least 1
have not suffered much pain until to-
,;m.,ht and thc doctor says if I onl) ]uﬂ
alitile wine—no, Laura,“do ‘not draw
syour purse,’ she adds, with a slightly
po(cephbln nplule in her cyes, and a
(proud quiver on her lips. 1 am not quite]
30 low as to aceept charity. Lion't look
Js0 hurt_and grieved, dearest. You know
how sensitive T cannot help beidz on
‘some points. Itisonly for a little while.
‘When I am well cnough to take that
dress home and receive the money for it,
“T'shall be enabled to purchase whatever
i may require.”

Lauth Avery koelt downat her friend’s
bedside, with soft, pleading eyes.

« “wfyear Ellen, you surely will not refuse
« 1o acespt a temporary loan from me.

! "Bllen shook her head with a grave

smile.

! T cap wait, Laura.”

“ Why, these impertinent dress mak-
ing people are always clamoring for mon-
ey, just when you have drained we of my
last cent. 4

¢ Let ’em clamor, then, that’s 1y ad-
vice,” said Mr. Flonap, without taking |
the trouble to move his head.

¢ Just give me back that ten dollar
bill Flofan,” urged his mother; * you
cannot want it to-night.”

“Bat I do want it, it happens,
Florian, cooly.

“ You are just going to fritter it away
in sope of tkez¢ gambling places, or

? said

Florian made one desperate attempt to
retrieve his lost fortuae, even in the mo
ment of sore defgat and discomfiture.

“T am very sorry—awkward mistakes
—hope you will afford me an opportunity
for explanation.” he stammered.

“] require no explanation, sir,” was
Laura’s cold reply, as she withdrew from
the apartment, haughty and unapproach.

able as a statute of ice.

She hurried homeward through the
twilight streets with a burning eheek and
a burning heart, and it was nearly dark.
when once more she entered Miss Way-
nall's room, lighted only by the faint glow

.| of the low fire.

¢ Back so soon, Laura ?” asked Ellen,
somewhat surprised.

“Tlere is the money, Nelly, and the
wine she said, thankfal for the dim light
that could not betray her tell-tale features,
“And now you ust get well as fast as
you can.”

“ Oh, Laura, Tam so much obliged to

you,” said Ellen carnestly.

Laura stooped to kiss her friend’s pale §

cheek, inwdrdly reflecting how much she
had to thank kllen’s indisposition.

But she never told Ellen of the dis-
covery she had unwittingly made, while
fulfilling the gentie mission of friendship,
and uo one ever knew the precise manner
in which the coutomplnmd match between
Florian Richley und Laura Avery ‘wa®
broken off.

. There are some things that bring their4-.

own reward in this world, and ‘the ane
act of kindness has saved Laura fom
unconstiously taking the step that woutd
bave precipitated her into a life-time of
misery.’ >
et - - D e
—For the current year, 18()5 the ag.

4 grogate gold and silver product of the

United States is estimated from $82,000,-
000, to $106,000,000. The details of,
the largest estic:ates are, that California
will produce 825,000,000, Montana §18,~
000,000, Nevada $16,000,000, Oregon
$8,000,000, Idakto 17,000,000, Colorado
$17,000,000, and ‘various other sogrces
$5,000,/00. Tetal £106,000;000.

—The tobacco cvrop in Kentucky is”
better this season thak was ever before
i &

WIT .B.ND WISDOH.
—“The Long Strike”—Twelve !
—Jipitaph ona Printer—Dead matter.

—“Matchless
cigar and nothing to hght it with.

Misery I”—Having a

—Who was the first little boy mention-
ed in the Bible? Chap 1,

—What is fashion ?—Dinner at mid-
night, and a headache in the morning.

—Caution to the Ladies.—A silk dress
should never be sat-in.

— Wanted—Some
ocean’s breast.

milk from the

—When a wife hugs her husband it is
always because slre wants to “get aroynd
him.”

—Why should we never sleep in a
railway carriage 7—Because the train al-
ways rups over sleepers.

— Model wives formerly took ‘““astitch
in time,” but now, with the aid of a sew-
ing machine, they take one in no time.

—Avoid early rising. “The early bird
catches worms ;” then they have to takd
vermifuge and all sorts of disagreeable
medizines !”

—A sentimental old bachelor says a
thing in
in fact a perfect honey-comb

Beeware.

woman's heart is the “sweetest”

the world ;

full of sells

—A Mystery cleared up.—No wondef

| that ghosts ‘enter rooms though the doors

are locked, They are all provided with
| skeleton keys

— At a printers’ festival lately the ful-
lowing toast was offered: “Woman—
second only to the press in the dissom-
ination of hews,” Y ;

—A tailgr, baving set up his earridge,
“There s one
“that will
List, list!

asked T'oote for & motto
from Hamlet,'?
mateh you toa
oh list !”

—A lady, mce(m,., a girl who had late-
ly left her service,’ ‘inquired, “Well, Ma-
“Please,

eaid the wit,

button-hole :

ry, where do you live now?”
ma’am, [ don’t live any where now,”
plied the girl,

re-
“I'm married.”

—When we picture the hundred or
more trunks that ladies travel with, we
can not help reflecting how happy is the
elephant, whose wife when on a journey
has only one trunk.

—T5 ascertain if your gun is loaded,
put yotir foot’on the hammer and blow
the muzzle, letting the hammwer slip from
the foot and descent with smart
force on the nipple. If the gunis load
ed you will be notified of the fuet

—“}Ma,” said the pride of the family
who had seen some seven sum ners, “do
you know why our tom-cat is like « poet?”
Ma didn’t. “Why,” exclaimed the pre-
cious pet, “doesn’t he go out moonlight
nights to invoke the mews?”

under

—My son, hold“up your hand and
tell me who was the strongest man ?”
“ Jonah.”

“Why so?”

“ ’Cause him the whale couldn’t hold
after he got him down.”

—Mr. White will you have the kind-
ness to lend me ten dollars?.’

¢ Qertginly—upon one gondition.”

“ Name it:”

“ That you teil me why your requcst is
like the back of my ncck 4

“ T must give it up.”

« Well, it is' because 7 can’tsce it ]”

—A whiskey drinking Irishman was
brought before a magistrate named Por-
ter, sharged with being drunk and dis-
orderly. The magistrate committed the
dclinquent to prison for a month, telling
bim that would give him time enog; sh to
carse whisky.  “Yes, faith,” was ‘the
prisoner’s reply, “and Porter too.”

—Scene at the counting-room of a
morning bewspaper.“—Euter a wan of
Teutome -tendencies, consideiably the
worse for lust night’s spree.

Teuton (to the'man at the desk). “If
you please, “sir, I vants de papes mit dis
|-mosaings.... One yot hash de names of the
beebles ¥ t kills cholen nlL de Yﬂ:—r

He wad Hinded x plpdlr)ﬂd after loaks,
ing oper i Td; nomsegm soid s

“ Vill] you .pe sQ, gqod‘ t6 ‘read de
nanies yot .don'tsbaye, 1be woholgra any
more - £00; s00n just_now, and see it Carl
Geinsenkoopenoffen hash got em ?”

The clerk very obligingly read the list,
the Teuton listening with trembling ate
tention, wiping the perspiration from his
brow meanwhile in great excitement.—
When the list was completed the name of
Carl Geinsen™well, no matter about the
whole of it—wasn't there. | The Teutons
face brightened up, and he ‘e‘xchimed :

“ You dov’t find "im ?”” ¢

Clerk—* No such name there, sir.”

Teuton (eeizing him wsrmly by ﬂ;a
band), “This ish nice—thish ish some
funs—that ish my names. I pin drank
ash never vas, and I vas afraid I vas gone

"bell for ?

od the m

ted mit cholera, and didn’t knows it.”

A LITTLE TO0 PUNCTUAL.

The hour was approaching for the de-
parture of the New Iaven steamboat
fram her berth at New York, and the
usual crowd of passengers, newsboys,
fruit venders, cabmen and dock loafers,
were assembled on and about the boat.
We were gazing at the motley group
from the foot of the deck stairs, when
out attention was attracted by the singu-
lar action of a tall, brown Yankee, inan
immense wool hat, chocolate-colored coat
and pantaloons and a fansy vest. He
stood near the starboad paddlebox, and
scrutinized sharply every female who
came on board, every now and then con-
sulting an enormous silver buli's-eye
watch, which he raised from the depths
of a capacious fob by means of a pow-
erful steel chain.  After mounting guard
in this manner, he dashed furiously down
the gang plank and up the wharf, reap-
pearing on board alinost instantaneously
with a flushed face, expressing the most
intense anxiety. This series of opera-
tiops he performed several times, after

which he rushed abont the boat, wildly
« and hopeles.ly ejaculating,—
“What’s the time of day? Wonder

if my 1epeater’s fast? Whar’s the cap’n?
Whar’s the steward? Whar's the mate?
Whar's the boss that owns the ship ?”

“What's the matter, sir 7’ we ventur-
ed to 45k him, when he stood. for a mo-
ment.

“ITain't seen nothing of a gal in a
blue sun-bonnet, with ‘a ‘Canton ecrape
shawl, (cost fifteen dollars,y pink gown,
and brown boots, hey? eome aboard while
I was looking fo: the cap’n at the hind
end of the ship<have ye, hey 1"

“No sach’persén hus ‘come on hosrd,”

“Tofnefited lightaing! ehe's my wi e”
he serefmed; “married’ her yesterday,—
All her trunks and mine aboard under
the pile of baggage ns tall as a Connecti-
cut steeple. The darn black nigeer says
he can’t hand it out, and I won’t leave
My wife, only
think of it, was to have come aboard at
half-past four, and here it is most five.
What's become of her?
eloped. We hain’t heen married long
enough for that. Yoéudon't think she’s
been abducted, do ye, mister ! Speak—
auswer—won't ye?  O! I'm raving dis-
What are they ringing that
Is the ship afice ?”

“It is the signal for departure—the
first bell. The second bell will be rung
in four minutes.” *

“Thunder ! you don’t say so! Whar's
the cap'n "

“That gentleman in the blue coat.”

The Yankee darted for the captain’s
side.

“Cap'n stop the ship foy ten minutes,
won’t you ?”’

“Can’t do'it, sir.”

“‘Bat you must, I tell you. T'll pay
you fox it. How_much will ye tax ?”

4T eould not do it:*”

“Cap'n, TNl give you tew dollars,”
gasped the Yankee.

Tha captain shook his head.

«I'l give you five dollars and a half—
and o half—and ahalf!” he kept repeat-
ing, dancing about in his agony, like a
mad jackass on a hot iron platter.

“The boat starts at five precisely,”
sail the’ captain, shortly, and turned
away.

“Q, you stunny—heartcd heathin !”
murmuicd the Yavkee, almost buruuu«
into tears. *‘Partin’ man and wife, and
we just one day married !”

At this moment- the huge paddle

whaels began o paw the water. and the
walking-beam descended hcavily; ghak-
ing the huge fabric to the center. ~ All
who were vot going to New Haven went
ashore. The hands began to haul in the |
gang plank ; the fasts were already cut
loase, , ¢ '
“Leggo that plank !'f roared the Yan-
keg,, colhrmg gne of the hands: ~“Drop
itlike, al;otimtatoe or' T ll ﬂm)w y«m in,
to the dock *”

“Yo-yo Liid ahouwd (hd méd in Bhorys
a8 they heaved on'the
"Shetu » brly'lﬁgdonkoyo, yell-

gdaned Yankee, “‘or there will
be an ngly sort of work 197

But the t»llnk was gtﬁ whoard, lnd the
boat lp‘ilﬂled past the'pier.”  In an in-
stant the Yankee pulled off his eoat flung
his hiat beside it on the deck, gpd rushed4
wildly to the guard.

“Are you drunk or crasy ! eried a
passenger. seizing him.’

“T am going to fing myself™nto the
dock and swim ashore !” cried the Yan-
kee “I musn’t leave Sairy Ann alone ]
in New York gity. ou may divide my
baggage among ye—let me go—I can
swim !”

He struggled so funn\uly that the con- |
sequence of his rashuess wight Liave been
fatal, had not a sudden apparation chang-
od his purpose. A very -preity young

my baggage, any how.

She can’t have

tracted !

4

-

woman, in abluc bonnet, white (‘.\n‘ou

crape ahnw], pink dress and brown boots,
eame toward him. The big, brown Yan_
kee uttered one stentorious shout of *Saie
ry Ann!” elasping her in her arms 1
spite of her struggling, and kissed her
heartily, right before all the passengers.

“Where did you come trom ?”’ he in-
Guired,

“From the ladies’ cabin,” awswered
the bride. “You told me half-past four,
but T thought I'd make sure, and come
at four.” .

“A little too punctual ! -said the Yan-
kee. “But it’s all right now.
steamboat ! Rosin up, there,
Darn the expenses !”

When the sun set; the loving couple
were seen seated on the upper deck, the
big, brown Yankee’s arm encireling the
slender waist of the young woman in the
blue bonnet and pink dress. We believe
they reached their destination safe and
sound.

VICISSITUDES OF A MILLION.

At the time of our story, there was an
auction store near the Bourse,

The Viscount Robert N. de P-
was 25 years of age, had an income of
25,000 livres, wit, good looks, an illus-
trious name, and could have madea very
brilliant marriage. e ought to have

He

(Goahead
firemen ! —

been the happiest man in the world.
only had one regret.

HE had wetlipg to do. - He needed”n
little bitter in his cup of sweets, but
Heaven rofused to grant it to him. e
resolved: to, Ay to other lands, there to
soek the fatigues, the sufferings, and the
novelties he lacked.

8o five yoars ago, he entered hy ehanee
*n anotion. room, just as they were put-
ting up & eapital portable writing desk.
He was about to travel, and it was just
what he vreeded; so he bought it for
three hundred francs.

Tt probably cost more than tem times
that sum. TIn the interior there were
compagtments for everything, and a plate
bore the name of Lord N one of
the richest peers of England.

He was enchanted with his purchase,
and carried it home in triumph. Some
days after he set out for §gain. As he
went from Madrid to Capiz he was stop
ped by thieves who completely robbed
him. The only thing he missed was his
desk. TMe prayed them to return it.

They refused; but their Chief, Don
Jose Maria, promised to send it after him
to Cadiz, on receipt of a ransom,

Robert promised two hundred reals,
and gave the address of the hotel where
he meant to stop when at Cadiz. e
sent the money and got the desk.

In America, in the wilds of Mexico,
his desk was carried off hy Mexicans.

He thought it lest.  Four months af-
torwards he found it 'in a shop in Vera
Cruz, and paid five hundred franes for it.

In 1852, having returned to France,
he thought of going to ]hdcn e
passed the summer there, and went to
Paris, visiting Cologne and Aixla Cha
peile on the way. :

Arrived at the frontier, which separates
Fravee from Belgium, he fell into the
hands of the custom house officers

Some day befora some skillful fellow

had defrauded the customs to a consider-
able amount; consequently the officers
were on their guard.

The search was long, and the Viscount
became furious.

“ What do you fear 7"
grily.

““Qh, sir, objects of great value can be
copcealed in a small space.”

“ Have I the air of a smuggler 7"’ he
asked.

.“No; but there are embassadors who
smuggle without seruple.”

The search . continued, and the Vis
count was dstonished to see the officers
open drawers in his desk; of the exist-
ence of which he wasignorant. At last,
tdll of impatience, he wished to reclaim
1q¢, cors

& Now that you have seen all” said he,

He nsked ¢n

‘ long thi 1 -
Tet us not )b ong this wnpleasant in {denible feltow, b

| ing at last comsthing to ‘doy ‘relugned te

(vemgnhun i

«'What do yon say ?”

« Jmay that you have seen all, and
know that T haye nothipg confraband.”

“Your cooluess, sir;, makes me .pity’

you. Have yoy nothing to bring forth ?
If you do so, you will be freed by paying
| the dues; if not, and I find anything,
there will be both a confiscation and a
ﬂne » "

“ But )uu have seen all.”

 What do you mean by perhaps ?”

¢ It is well made. Any one but my-
self might have been deceived.”

“ But I swear to you that you have

seen all.”
“ Why doceive mo? Tam going to

prove the con trary.” .
“If you find anything else, I'll swear
I know nothing of it.”

and time kills beauty.

. s e—
% A pvor'e;c‘nse I warn you that I

do rot believe you.”
“ Let us finish this bad joke as qulok

as possible.” ¥ 4
{

“We will, and so much the worse for
you.”

And with the nail, (he oﬁoer preased
against what was apparently a little orna-
ment, which flew back disclosing g drawer
in whieh wal a paper pareel. i

The officer took it out, looked at it,
and put it ha k.

“ That is not c"ntrnbund "’ said he mth
a bow, “and with so much money I wag
worth to aéeuse you.”

But the Viscount was stupoﬂed wlth
astonishment.

“ Bank notes ! But I did not put them
there.”

“You are very fortunate, sir, if yon.
can forget a million so readily.”

In fact there was a million of pounds
sterling.

The Viscount took the notes, eounted
them, replaced them, agd determined, tq
find the owner. Arsived at, Lonaon, he
sought out Lord N , whose  nanie
was engraved inside. The Nobleman af-
firmed that the money was not his. IIQ
had given this desk to a former valet of.
his; whose address he gave the Viscount.

This vn]etwnqnuwnwnnl(hynhnpkeepor
in Pall Mall. He told the . Visconn§
that he knew nought of the money, but
while in Italy had sold the desk to Count
Luigi' Settimanni, who was immensely
rich, and in whose service he then was.

The Viscount set out for Italy, and
went to Ravenna, whese Count Semmn-
ni lived. ‘He rdcognised the desk bnt
svowed that he had pever plased any
mouey init. I¢¥entthe Viseount, io‘-
eyer, to the Bignora Laurs R -, &
former prima donna of the Saa bnlo, ot
whose house, in hie gay dnp, he had for.
gotten his dcsk

The Signoro Laura resognised the desk
and related that she had given it to the

Russian Pringy, Ale!il B in ex~
change fona penrl collarr ™

The Viscount set out for St. l'eun—
burg. He was verry happy.. He now

had something to do—to find the true
owner of the hidden money: He pheod
it at interest, in order that it might .oQ
run the risk of b&ing lost,

Prince P knew the desk, hnt
deelargd that he had never concealed g
bank note in it. .

He told the Viscount that in leaving
Italy he had gone to Paris, and had gir;
en the desk to a danseuse of the 9p01‘l
Louise P , who was no« in the hab-
it of concealing money. | Vit A

Robert returned to Paris.

Theye he lparned that,after a Jife of
gallgitry and luxury, Louise P
had ' died in misery, and that her furni-
ture was sold by oreditors. Tt was at
that sale he had bought the desk. =

What té do? He could oply thiok
that the maker of thé desk had placed
the woney there, or that it was there
deposited by the ‘ipaumh robber ‘who
stole it.

The maker at London wrote that lq
knew nothicg of it, and the Viscoung
learned that the Spanish robbers who had
stole it had all been hung. g

Ah! perhaps it was deposited t.hm by
the Mexicans. Ho went to Mexico
from whence he returned two months
ago. : i
He therg discovered that oue of those
into whose hands it had fallep, was 8
trapper, who carried on a considerable
trade in skins with the Amerfcans. This
was sufficient. He must have been 'Xh"
man who had concealed the bank noul,

The viscount continued his search, gnd
at lust one day found at Vera Crul a very
pretty young girl of seventeen, thié dlgsly
ter of the Mexican by a Frenoh womin
who, had come to Vera Cruz as a milli-
ner.

AL

To.apswer to this qwtton she told him

4 that she'new nothing of her father but

that ho was killed by a Texan ranger,
She was excessively pretty, snfplike &
¢ married her, and haw

Erance with, hev_to enjoy, the fortune of
whick & singlar ohanoo hld bgpngln lnn
into possession.

s y

“8mx ALWAYS Maok [oMe Hun."
—Such was the brief' but impressins sen-
timent which & friend wished us o add
to an obituary notice of “one who had
goue before.”  What better tributgs
be offered to the memory of théd lov
and lost? Eloquence, with her loftiest
eulogy poetry, with her most thrilling
dirge, could afford nothing so sweet,
touching, so suggestive of their virtues
of .the dead, as those simple words ;—

“She always made me happy.” ‘3‘?.:

— It is beauty’s privilege to kill ﬁu

s My




