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POETRY.

THE EMIGRANT LASSIE

I7 101N STEWART UIACKIE

The following lines contain the simple, nn. with a blootness that made us
| statement of 8 fact in the exporience | 88hamed,

riernd. who s Tond of wandenng in the

nd glens=}.

A~ [ Ame wandering down Glen Spenn,
W Liere the bries are groen and grassy,
With my lzht step | overtook

A woars -footed lassie.
tind one tmndie om hor back
Avcther in her hand,
Ad slhe walked o ariewho was fall loath
To travel Tromn the land
with 1. My hovnie lss ™ —for alwe
1 lindr of 1« * gokd,

A dark Levan eves anul dainty fanls
Fight plessant to bebold

ozt Jass, what aileth thoe
O s Dright smomer day,
o) sl mwund mhineless thus
the slomy way ?

b o] stromg, and stoutiy shiod

Awd 1l art burdemist so;
Marel liplatly vow, mond ot me biar
The baendles e we go.”
e wakd, “that may not be
W sl s mednen is pino 10 bear:
Of poixd or 111, as Giond oy wall
i take v portioned share,**
Bt son bave teo, and [ have none;
e bnden ave to me;
I 1) take that bandle from thy back
That heavier seotss to be™
=Noy, po 7 ahe smod, Sthie, iF yon will

Fhor! Tuadds—a0 hand but mine

Mas benr its woighd from dear (ilen Spean
Avross the Atlaylic lmine ™™
Wall bt tell me whst may be
Witlin that precions Jond,

Whied theom dost Tear with =<aeli fine care
Along the dusty rond §

Delike b s motmo Presant rame
Frome friend in parting honr;
Perhnps s prodent meidon’s wout

Thou tak’st with thee thy dower.

ndrooped her head, sl with bee hamd
Sle gavo a monrufal wave
(ly, do not jest, Jdear siv ! —it is

T'arf from tay mothor's grave '™
1 “porke no wond: we aat and wept
Iy the romd-side together:
5o purer dew on thst brizht day
Was dropt npon the heathor.
N wis

MISCELLANY.,
Flnn Traps,

Life is full of traps of various kinds
whercin the unwary blindly walks.
Tlank of the social traps laid for us at
all corners, and then see what a serviee
of peril this daily life of onrs becomes.
Take for one instanee, the undesirable
people to whom we nre introdneed, we
mnocent of all eanses of nndesirable-
ness, the “‘mutual friend” being the
sinuer, from his desire to do the Doubt-
fuls a service at onr expense. The trap
laid for us is one 8o artfully coneealed,
there is no possibility of discovering it
until after we have been entrapped,
when it is too late to ropair the damage
done to a previonsly good reputation.
Then there are traps of another de-
seription—those which are set by
habitual seerct honters.  No sooner do
these people see the faintest trace of a
seeret lying abont than they lay their
snares to entrap ; and in the great ma-
jority of cases they suceewd. For
trapping is ap art like any other, and
practice makes perfeet in it as inany
other.
solection of the bait. Sympathy goes
a long way with somo. A mee friendly
manner, & soft woomng voine, knees to
knees in the summer twilight ; feet on
the fender, aud the casy chairs very
deep and ecosy, by the winter fire; a
little indiffvrent talk to lead the way:
a little pretended coufilence on the
trapper’s part, to smooth off the first
diflienlties and warm the ehill of shy-
ness :  and the poor vietim is canglit—

trapped without hope of escape. At

other times itis the blafl kind of
liberulity which professes to ba shocked
at nothing. ;
desr ehild, you can tell me snything.
1 know hunan natnre, and smno bigot.”
On which the silly suip raus its bead
into the noose, and learns the value of
moral liberality professed for a buit, at
its sorrowinl lewsnre, Yes, life is full
of traps set everywhere and baited with
everything under leaven. Oar fears

and our hiopes, our loves and onr bhates, |
self.interest, sympathy, the fervor ol

imagination and the influence of
personalities, all are the baits and the
traps laid for ns ; and perbaps no man
or woman lives who has not st some
time fallen into one or more,

-

Ladies’ Shoes.

| to darkness, Mrs, Olerris went out and |

| known,

OUR BOARDER'S STORY.
BY IRON DOMINO,

“How long
Jm. Mrs. Clerris 7 asked our

"

I"Ill:- it! not dead,” was the quiot re-
piy, but & quivering of pain mi

with the patient lookg of her [2‘111?3
itdid not need that mother should
shake her head at ns, thereby implying
that no more qnestions were to be
uk;«l, for we were awed into silence
and were we 80 that s
impertinence slfmld ll::{'e given ::ﬁm
clue to 4 story that was evidently so
sud.  We knew comparatively little of
M, Clerris, but she was the friend of
aequaintances and through them had
desired to share the quiet of our coun-
try home as a boarder during the few
weeks of ber summer vacation from
town. The pained look did not leave
her face ull that day, and when after all
the work was done and mother eat
aloue npon the steps of the porch in
bhe twilight that was fast giving place

snt beside her. She burried her fnes
in her bands and oried quictly a few
moments while her frame trembled and
shook violeutly. At last mother ven-

tured :  “Mrs. Clerrie. you mnst forget
Maggie's impertinent question  this
morning,. It was only mere thonght-

leseness and I am very sorry.”

It does not maiter,” she said, *for
I am going to tell yon all abont it, Per-
haps | should have done so before.”

“No yom neca not!” persisted
mother,  “It is not necessary and, 1 as-
sure yon, there will be no nopleasant
conclosions drawn from what we have
so inndvertently learned,”™

But this was the story she told, giving
no head to mother's assurances :

“I was but eighteen when 1 became
the wife of Miles Clerris—an inex-
perienced girl who knew little of life
mve of 1ta indulgences and pleasures.
An ouly child, my father’s means had
been suflicient to gratify all my little
whims and eaprices and petted all my

life by lovingfriends, sorrow aud disap- |
pointment had been terms almost un-|
It was considered a very for-|

| tnoate thing forme when an opportunit

arose of beeoming the wife of the rie
contractor, who lsd at first made mere
bnsmess vizits to onr village; and I

! remetaber with what nnconcesled satis-

Tho great art lies inthe nice|

faetion mother aud father regereded the
marriage preparations, To be sure he
was ruach older than I—being nearly
thirty vears of age, but mother said I
vesded some one to ‘take eare’ of we, I
was 80 young, while to me he seemed n
very compendinm of wisdom aud, of
course, goodnes=, So with many eon-
gratulations and the envy of half my
vonng Triends, Istarted under the most
favorable auspices for my new home
many miles away. I was an old place
and the Clerrises had hoeld it for years,
There was an sir of substantial comfort
abont it, which only wealth can give,
and no wonder my girlish heart thrilled
with pride as I looked mpon it for the
first time and thought that I wes about
to be its mistress. 1 soon found, how-
ever, that althongh Miles was the only
son and heir I was bardly acknowledged
even a noming sovereign. The house-
Lold as it was had been of many years
stauding, and did vot very cheerfully
accept the new rule of an inexperiened
girl. Mr=. Clerris, Sr., was stll living
and, though scarcely able to leave her
room, was always quernlously intrasive
and fauit-finding. A spoiled child my-
self, who had anticipated great glory in
the mansgement of her own househiold,
I conld illy enduare her interferonce and
had pot been many woeks a wife before
my mother-in-law and mysell had some
very sharp passages of wonls. There
was aluo in the householda Miss Slayton

-a companion of his mother—Miles
told me after introdneing ber ; still her
position in the honsehold was always &
mystery to me, for thongh the servants
seemel to hute her condinlly she yot ex-

| erted over them a fiem rule that 1 had

“My dear fellow,” or “my |

never been able to aequire and in every |

ovent of the honschold seemed eoolly
bt quictly to assert her own authority.
To meshe was always espegially eour-
teons, wut her extrome reserve and lack
of conlidones exasperated me while her
assnmyption of power was qnite beyond
| my endursnoe. —She was ‘more mistress
(than L, I had once passionately ex-
| elaimed to Miles, but he always langhed
| wway my displeasure,soon changing the
subjoot and nover himsell oxpressing
| approval or disapproval, | nsed to fancy
| that Mm. Clerms and Miss Slayton were
| conspired against me and graduoally
there grew into my heart a ferce hatred
for them hoth which of conrse made me
very missrable.

“Looking back now I can see that at
first minds of my troable arose from un-
enarded jenlonsy and pession, forl

| hud no sispicion of the roal state of
[offaire. it was notuntil after the birth

| of my baky snd the lingering illness

The shoes worn by ladies st presont | that followed that the real trath began

are far more seusibie than those lately

to dawp npon me, It was torment in-

in fushion, ‘T'he design now is to give | expresaibls to Lo upon my bed, help-

aymmetrical shape and ease to the foot | Iysss, entrosted
y it into nonatursl | nurse and knes that my hnsband was |

For this purpoese the best ! in the company of that woman whom 1 [
nsta made | hated so
foot, ont- | hosr the ham of their voices in the
1| purlor bolos sud the vorvons, restless

rather than to eramp
smallpes=,
shoemakers now nse French 1
yrecisely to the shape of the
‘ining the taper of the foot on top, an

iving le width of sole. Shoes made e
ol wayd . o0k, or | retarded me reeovery, Often st twilight

tender | they wonld walk ap and down the yard,

in this way do not eramp the t
bind the instep, or foree out the

to the sclo care of a
fu the long eveniggs T conld

| nights that were sure to follow pgreatly

joints to form bunions, as the narrow | and sometines as they passed my win-

shoes of the past few years have d

Another sensible festare of the present voieo that
broad heel, which | only for me | ore
and | words of affcction so distinet that they

style is the low,

ves the foot a natarl, easy

ition, very different from | conld not be misunderstood, a
e g parrow | that I eonld not pame the horrible sus- |

Experi- | picion thet Iwould intrade upon every | (
1 what thonght for ihat she was a gnilty crea- | when I sank, half fainting, from the

that suffered when the high,
French heels woere in vogue.

enced shoemakers also commenc
is ealled the Eng

the sole of the shoe that carries the
stiteh connecting the sole and upper,

one, | dow T wonld eateh low, tender tones of

1 thonght had been nsed
Oner there were words

and after

Iish Channel groove in | ture thus to endnre the carcsses of &

married man | did not donbt.
«54ill it wenld not do to proclaim

and prevents the edge from bLecomivg | what 1 so thownghly believe and an at-

rongh sand rsgged.
French kid are the
for semi-dress,
Wear, r
alzen buttoned boots of fine
with French and Cnracos

Duttoned boots of tempt to disniss her from
handsomest shoes | wonld involve a revelstion of
house and earringe | suspicions, of which there was no sul-
For the same purposes there are | stantial
- : serge foxed | one would beieve after all. !
kid. Heavy  lived, a mosi wetehed wife, finding my

1ki hoes with double soles are
:I:d:fl::.ﬁ ;;H)blelgnal, of Curacos kid, of  hmsbaud’s tendernesr—for he was ai-

straight grain,
mat-kid.
to be coming into favor

Side-laced gaiters are said | dissimulation
aguin, a8 they | ertine.
give a perfect fit and are easily adjnsted | thonghts

the honse
all my

' roof ind which probably no

Thus 1

ouly consolstian in my little son. My

and also the French | ways kind—seemed but the heartless

of an mnprincipled lib-
T eonld not dissemble the hard

%o the foot when it swells with fatigue | grew morose and distant toward them

or over-exertion ;
roceo are used for b
per’s Bazaar,

Chinese Maxims,

Let every one sweep
bis own doer, and not busy

Great wealth comes by destiny ;
erate wealth by induostry.

both serge and mo- | all,

the snow from :
S himself  from all his

is neighbor’s tiles, | was a year old,
abont the frost on his peig od. | our wretohed

The ripest | gri

fruit will not fall into your month.
The pleasure of doing good is the only

one that does not wear ont.

Dig a well with m;:: l’a wait

before yon are thirsty. Water does
:wl.o re:golin in the monntains, nor

vengeance in great minds,
AP

l{ohulynealbéhmw_i;mlhm'n before the funeral I stood at

so mual “m‘p“ in the w_l’m.ther.
,

| the bouse, the stern, woman

has vonur hushand besn | When a scene forced i

coming stars and thinking that to-mor-
row might my little boy would sleep
beneath their faithinl ianship,
upon me at
which I was then almost t

Dt 3 m oo stapefied

Miles came wearily up one of the

|£::il:d 'dtlka and seated himself in
g despondence n a rustie

benech, Miss Slayton fnlml.phd
herself by his side, though she dic
| speak to as he sat with his head
upon his hands,
| “My wife I my heart aches for
| her!” I heard him murmnr st last,
| And then Miss Blayton's voice said
| smeeringly -
| *“Yonr wife, indeed! Ah, Miies
| Clerris, if she only knew I” was added
in a softer dene. Presently she moved
nearer and leaned lovingly against him
leule her hand rested upon his,
conld not hear the words she said, but
he started ap, angrily exclaiming :

“A enrse upon you! 1 defy you”
and pushing her from him he walked
away and stood lemning apaiust the
trunk or the old elm. She followad.
| “You defy me! Yon have perhaps
foggotten this little docnment.” And
| abe held np something.
| He seemed astonished and slmost
| hissed between his shut teeth : *“Yon
| have hied to me,”

| *“Yon were a fool to think T wonld
{ ever loge sight of this,” was the tannt-
|ing reply.
| He grasped for it and seizing her a
| little struggle ensued, but she broke
| from him and ran into the house and |0
' heard her go into her room. Miles,
ton, soon walked away. Still I stood at
the window, enwrapped in & mazy dream
‘that bad neither purpose vor definite-
'ness nbout it, Night deepened, the
| moon rose and the veering ontlines of
shade erept steadily over the grass, yet
| I had no inclination to seck my pillow,
' Aa the shadows of the trees slowly
cirled aronnd the moonbeams at last
directly upon the spot where Miles and
Miss Slayton hod stood beneath the
elm honrs before,
Something white npon the grass
gleamed distintly in the moonhght. it
rocalled the seone

of purpose posscssed me and I deter-

mined to know what it was, Huarrying |

down into the yard the glisteuing white

With almost insane jealously 1 rau back
to my room aud bent over the time
worn sheet, My curiosity was ernelly
repaid for there, drawn np with all the

form required by law, I read a marriags |

certifieate—a bond of umion between
Miles Clerris and Helen Slayton bearing
date ten years previons, The clergy-

man's name appended—Joremiah New- |

comb—was a sabstantial proof of the
geunineness of the article, for I well
remembered it and the pecnliar chirog-
rephy I had seen so often in girihu--&

Denr white haired old man how little
he guessad in his gentleness that s deed
of his was lying in wait to stab me so
cruelly! Ten years ago! that must
have been in Miles' college days. And
this womnan was his wife while I—I had
no legal claim to the rights I had tried
to windicate with snch hanghty ar-
rogance, Too frenzied to rave or faint,
1 realized it all quietly, standing there
alone in the pight, There was nothing
to palliate the enormity of the great

wrong Miles Clerris had dono me. 1)

had been purposely and miserably
daped—an innocent girl—nowa mother,
| whose monrning for her first born had
been radely disturbed by the horrid
fact that she was not even a wile. 1

flung open the blind, and threw the|

Suten-sont missive fur ont into the vard,
1 eonld not npbraan my hnsband with
the discovery | had made, nor proelsim
it to the world, for it was the seal to
my own infamy, Neitherconld I ignore
it, thongh for a moment something had
whispered : “Keep the eerlificate and
say nothing abont it, and the world will
always believe, as it does now, that yon
are his wife, since there will be no
proof to thecontrary, and the old elergy-
| man is dead.” Ounly the cxperienced,
| who know of what bitterness the human
heart is capable, can dream what suiler-
ing eame to me there, Presently |
realized that the family were astir and
crept to my bed, not to slecp, but to
experiense that semi-unconscious state
that comes of utter prosteation. Two
of the servant girla eame to my room,
and as they moved eantionsly abont,
| putting things in order, 1 kuew they
were preparing the house for the faneral

| ceremomes, which were to take place
early in the day. At last one whispenad

| to the other that Miss Slayton had told
| at the breakiast tabie how some one had
| entered her room during the night and
had rifled every drawer snd box, and
that even the pockets of her dresses had
been visited.  Of conrse they wore fall
! of consternation and wonder, and in
talking about it quite forgot their sleep-

| ing mistress as they supposed. After
| they had left the room Miles entered
| and stood by my bedside. He bent
down and sofily kissed my forehead as
lay, with closed eyes, and thenl
hoard bim sigh decply and walk away.
Miss Slayton met nm in the hall and
said in her sinnous voice: *“I think
| if 1nst night’s burglar had soarched the
! yard first he would have been more
snoeessful, for I have an idea that 1
fouud, this morning, the article he
wished for,” and her low sncering
| lsngh eame in throngh the open door.
1 dressed myself and sab with the
others while the minister read of God's
| goodness and his kindly ehastening,
and prayed for the sfflicted hearts, all
ihe while nearly wild for the hatred of
God and man rankled in my bosom,
Miles' tenderness maddenad me, and

coffin and be held me in his strongarms
while his hot teara fell upon my chesks
T longed to dash my hands in his face.

When it wag all over and the honse
| was stilled aguin for the night, 1 douned
my Hounet and shawl, and takin® my
| portmonnaie, which was always well
sappliod, walked to the station and
| took the train for your city. 1 remem-
ber the long ride through honrs and
| hours and the quiet breaking of the
| morning, but that is all ; for I had been
| many weeks in your hospital cared for
1-.! public expense when I next awoke

to conscionsness, At last I was able

that were in my heart, and so}loluveihshel_uringtnlls. and it was

with such of heart as I pray

As might lave been supposed, to | you and yours may never know, that 1
Lese gaiters.— Har- | the relatives ana friends who visited at | sat out to find some means of support.

| At first it seemed a hopeless task—for

k room and rarely -buetmn:_nqnlknqmione_d i
I:;kﬁe?‘:'u;?t ?:flguda very pleasing | woman is subjected to the most rigo-

| wife and Miles ﬁv&%qnp&&ym
m -
tul'-mkhimon’; from tion nnheard. I thonght it “mE
e v and then t;: lppzllln[:i.on
for he was name,
eved as much as I, “boy.hgtuﬂ 7

i

| nd of ttle
sionately fo! s e

s
would not allow his

in m -
11;:‘, veling of the days that eontained
such grievons chistening.

the wretched tuat m
window, tearkss, watching the

pnuneolm

i

out-

i rous serutiny, and what she will not
reveal is registered for ber eondemna-

of n
might offer a better
| protection than the “Miss Nelson™ of

shut myself | my girlhood.

After many, many, disconragements
two years Iammdthantuhonf
lmlﬂ..‘l‘:il remnnerative and af-

I have often wondered
by what means Miss, Slayton was ever

t a living as 1 ean ever

indneed to the positien she did
in Miles Clerris’ home for she fully re-
alized that she was his legal wife. Ifa
humsen heart may be divided in its af-
fection it wounld seem that he sincerely
loved us both thongh none the less a
villain,

Mag and T heard it all behind the
blinds of the dining room, from whence
we darad not stir as the lm TO-
gressed, Now, as mother Ru-
Clerris arose and walked down the path
we broke fm‘:d mll:-ke hiding place and
ran off to ike guilty culprits,
searcely saying a word even to each
other, That was yenrs and years ago,
Mrs. Clerris is dead now, and, mayhap,
apon the other side she solves the mys-
terions destiny God had given, so in-
explieable here,

————————
The Painter's Mantle,

On the (ifteenth dsy of Jannary, 1520
a gentloman arrived in Florence and
wegt to lodge at the Snn Inn. Having
with bim ouly one trunk, the innkeeper
thonght ke could not be very rich, and
gave him for this reason & room 1 the
top of the house, No. 40, At that time
it was nol necessary to give one'’s name
at an inu, and these who wishied to pre-
serve their incognito gave to their
frienuds the number of their room and
the name of the inn where they lodgad.
Thia gentleman did so.

At the end of the first week the land-
lord presented his bill ; bat great was
his astonishment when the unknown
told him that he had no money, that he
expeotod some every day from home,
begging him to rest easy, nnd assuring
him that as soon as the mopey arrived
he should be paid,

The innkeeper went away not very
well satisfied, because this stranger or-
dered the most exquisite dinners, the
momt reckerche viands, the most ex-
pensive wines of Frunce and Germany
—and the landlord, being very miserly
and suspicions feared for his money.

At the end of the second week he
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Facts and Fancies. I don't ask anybody to take my word
h-nth;l'l:lbthq.mq—if

Ithn'tnphmntmitolpﬂ,orl 'ulﬂlﬂ‘nﬂmt;d‘rm Drive the cail hoys,
pleasant thonght to think, but slang is| and then judge if I have very mueh Hit i on the s
;w a3 lhanmuh-. the | overdrawn the truth, Whils the roms rod

or smallpox, as| But what s burlesque upon

hl!l“omg' gotten rid of when onee huutvand:hpnuolpnnu:lhdm e
caught, and as disgusting in its effect | speech, et Tt citso e
: th“";":”i mmmu the worst Sowﬂ&wwmhh Standing at the foot, byw,

R's & ‘T"." . espacier come this of idi expres- Uazing at the aky,
Py g v -hn“mm,rl;:: sion, the nse of these cant and wulgar g o ey
s Mr-aouds st | phrases, that it is seldom except when
N S & phirases afford | g, rowy, in contrast with of really o e v

exproasion of one's ideas. Yet|oyperior cultare, that the babit strikes Tig; a0 try agais, bore,
“‘“[I “nmﬁonmsb;mt pr m%ha'ephn' peo- us in its troly ludierous and humilating _
ple are sufficiently original or eulti-| “you the tongue is an unruly mem- “Larre Bo-pxer axp THE Drivo
mdlomm mli:;nngtbeni ber! But do, for the sake of 1Cm—l_mbuvhnl'-m
expressic t e, we fee decency and the geners let ms '8 & bospital once, there was a poor
justly displeased at their vulgarity, but| o} . in herself and Mhbihﬁhboylbcnnm years old dying of
m:ent repetition lm.;l_ﬁlnugl them, gin continus an elfost towseds the rhenmatic fever. I was night-uurse in
onrowlgcg?mw p_easily into| correction of these low and gross val. that ward; and regularly, when
¥ converse, mn"““"m'hiuhmmwﬁmhﬂ attack of pain came on, he used to

U"thmrt month;, ns ;:"?aem lalmt mwﬁeduamm‘; seream out for me :
withont onr volition, fairly startling ns - “N , sing, I i
at times by their nnwelcome and- in- :::'ny :u'". eivﬂn«ll """‘:t'm h':::'m thoh:r’:?-:.n"s .

roprinte advent, So theu I'd prop hi

'PB: what relevanee is it, when yon . T
happen to hear some nnexpected news,
or perbaps a remarkable story, to pro-
nounce the name of a eity more than
a thonsand old—or that of an an-
cient sage, Iying centuries in his coflin?
And yet we have been just so silly,
time and time again: yes, and been
thoroughly ashamed of oursclves for 1t
afterward,

“Oh, merey " Dear me!” “Good-
nesx gracious 1" *““Well I never ! “Did
you ever?’ “What ander the sun ?”

d themsel
langhing-stock of foreign eriticism,
thongh this pet weakness, long enough!

vompetition the Life of Trade.

an’ sing song arter another,

‘lhn:f.. Twinkle, Little Star,” to
“Black-eyed Susan,” till the psroxysm
of puin was over, un’ he'd quiet down
sgain. Ialways knew when that was
by his joimin’ his voice in too—snch s

g i " nst le to sell tle-Bo-Peep” the
*Of all things I"—are a few of the com- | | ial § 2 rg | iim in 3 inki

e a | thor material th “bear my arms, d been sinking
monest and objectionable of these ;‘2:0" on the Inb;li.lm an om:|'” day, 1 knew he couldn’t last out

expressions that are in frequent nse by
many who profess to be above slang
phrase, Nobody ean say that there is
really any harm in these, but all will
admit that a conversation freely inter-

sition, nsing similar pots to those sold m:‘?'WM?ﬁhjmnin'
by his opponent, filled with an inax-i” his voice went into a 1
pensive ungnent. The first dealer, who | 0roke. I'd been sometimes

was known to keep bears in his cellar, | 1! the children in the ward my

l denoting clegance or refinement. They

made his guest another visit, and pre- | fashioned slan : Wk
| senting his bill, met with the same' re-| watery comparad with st -
| sponse ;then he looked aronnd the room | For instance, here is an example of
land saw a magnificent mantle hanging | Young America at the present time,

|on the wall, all lined with rich for—a|

his discovery, saluted the gentleman,

{ him=elf, “If ke does not pay me at the

| leave this mantle in pledge for what he
owes ma,”

rived an express with a letter for the
gentleman 1n No® 40,
The laudlond, sure that it contained |

I had witnessed und | mantlo which might be worth 500 silver |
for tle first time in days a definiteness | floring,  The innkeeper, delighted with |

sud desecnded the stairs, saying 0 | o this thus 2"

thing was found to be a pieco of paper, end of another week, I will make him i AN

Some days passed, when there "'{nobby." “You'll Iaugh the other side| u

! boat.”

a rewittance, ran to give it himself to|

 the stranger, who took the letter, and |
seeing the seal, exclaimed, “Oh! the|
imperial arms ! then opened the letter, |
and having read it, said ; “Itisat order |
to go at onen to Bologna, where the|

Emperor of Germany is staying atl'h“_..

present, who wishes to seeme, A ear-
| ringe will conze for me in » little while, |
petor’s expeuse,”’
“put, sir, before yon go, pay me my |
bill, which amonuts to 150 flonns.”

| “Yon know very well, oaro min, that ‘ boarily

sinee T eame to your inn, I have re-
| caived no letter but this one ; therefore |

| 4 ¥ - 1
I huve not yet received my money, and | good many of them—for thst matter. I the business of his
| am sorry aud ashamed to say it, but it going to the expense of killi

| not having received it, I caunot pay
|you. I am an honest man; I do not|
wishi to defrand yon, and I will send i
you the money from Bologua,™
" *Sir, if you have no money, a8 you
say, to pay me, it does not matter;|
| leave me in pledge this mantle (point- |
ing to the ous hanging on the wall),
and s soon s you have paid your all,
I will take care to have it seut to
logua, or to whatever other city your
lordship may happen to be in."
| “How ! have von the heart to let me
| o away this cold weather without my
|eloak ¥
| Al lsir, I do not know you—and I
give eredit to no one,”
“Inhnman wreteh withont pity—"

| Here he was interrupted by the porter
of the iun, who eutered, telling the
| menticman that a earriage had eome for
11

m,
“Very well,” he replied, “take my
trunk, sl I will go."

The landlord accompanied him to the
gate, saying : A pleasant journey, sir ;
we noderstand ecach other, and I will
remember my promise,”

Fager to examine more closely the
rich elosk, e mounted at once to the
chumber of the nuknown, and went np
{to the wall to take down the ecloak,

whign, ob ! horror ! he discovered that
jit was painted !

| “Ah ! the thief ! the villian! a man
| who deserves hanging ™ he began to
shout, and made such an uproar that
all the strangers in the inn enme ont of
theirrooms to seo what had eansed such
n Doise,

“Ah ! gentleman, see—a painted man-
tle ! The man who had this room, and
who has jnst gone, not having money
enomgh to pay his bill, was to leave me
in pledge his magrificent cloak, werth
more than 500 florins.  Instead the wil-
lain has put it in his trunk, snd left
me thi= ; and more than this, he had
the effrontery to mock me, reproaching
me with beivg withont human feeling,
withont a heart.”

One of the strangers, who was an
amatenr painter, sailto the landlord :
*You are an ingrate, an ignorant fool.

You possess a treasure in this most
beautiful pictare, Yon were bom
jucky. This mantle will make your
fortnne, Charge a price of admission
for each person who wishes to see it,
and in a short time you will have in
your strong box many times the value
of your reckoning.” )

The inukeeper, surprised at this
praise of the picture from his guest,
and reflecting tha it was possible that
he might in that way gain some profit,
followed the advice,

The next day the report of this
strange adventure had spread through
all Florence ; aud the enriosity was 8o
great pot -uly in that city, but in all
the conntry aronnd, that our landlord
in a little time had pocketed eight
Linnd silver florins,

But when, a few daya after, it became
known thut this wonderfnl painted
mautle was a pleasantry of Titian, who
bnd painted it is a trick on his inn-
keeper, not only the Florentines came
to see it, but people came from all
parts to sdmire a work of this distin-
guished painter, whom Charles V. had
that summoned to Bologna to
paint his ronnit and undertake other

works.

fortunate innkeeper found him-
self, in a short time, possessor of a con-

side!frlble mt]; and twm}e 2 of
a to the great artist.
p‘%i?j?n replied that be was much sur-

snﬂd' that painting of his had pro-
uced o fabulons a sum, but knowing
that his landlord had not deserved it
by his cupidity and avarice, he lefs it
to hum ounly on one condition, thatif
some artist shonld come to his inn,
he would not present his bill at the end
of every week.— Alice D, Wilde.
pecs s st el

A man who would try to stab a ghost

| becuuse the jonrney will be at the Em- got the stamps.” *You bet.” “Put s |all,” in o . of which

|put down a veritable conversation

| per-ernst  society o Ol
Bo- | jressed in the latest styles, and assum. | indiflerent to expenses.

and who had himself taken HPMIIM; an' when I came to the end of
mkbdoﬂlal.hn sitting nldmuul'm“':"_"h

nnisance, by way of advertisement, akiin Ho-Tuep ahe Mt hov shaeps
killed o bear upon this, and hung him Lok " Sk, Adt they tf cver s

n Ihnhinlnlr:i;hlinhiulhop. He |

larded with snch, wonld be far from

are decided vuligarisms,
But this is what yon might eall old-

An” bring thvir tals be-hind “em
wrote in the window, “‘A fresh bear B¢ looked up into my face with a bit of
killed this day.” The other, who had | ®Smile on his poor little drawn white
but one bear in all the world, which he | month, and smd :
; ¢ privately led out of his honse after| ‘‘Nurseyll know where to find her
“How is that for high " “Does your | durk every night and bronght him back | little sheep when he goes home. Will
mother know you're out *” “There's a|in the morning (to seem m a mpply! I be long going home now, nursey ?"
vigger in the fence.” *‘Let ‘er slide.” | going on), continued his and Long ! Ah,
“Keep cool ™ “Draw it mild " *“Why | nounced in his window : “Our fresh | later, an’ he'd gone home,
. :H(:t d.e;u the Ill]nd bear will be killed to-morrow.” =
“You ean't m ways tell I | original vender then determined to ent| Tae Riven or Lire.—. stood |
“(heeso i 1" “It’'s no go !" "{'.m‘s all | off his rival's last ahift, his actnal | on the banks of tz"nv:t’:f.%!o and |
gnmlmlu.' “Going to seo the ele- bears, defunct, with the skin only hlU!gue-lnpun the countless millions
phaut.” “Simmer down.” “That’s off, like calves at a butcher's, hanging | boats which erowded its broad surface.
of your mouth.” *“Both in the same 1&?:?;:: :l:l?l"m pots w tls?:' and the port wiuchhd.'mh mli!e.
8 a8 & vile to whi ili
at.” “Dressed to kilL” “Got s im and desired his cnﬂammrmetcmpﬂy. - I
brick m_l:u hat.” “Anythivg green in | to walk in ‘“‘and see theirs with their| At the wheel of some of the boats
my eye ?" “Go ‘m”hmnns. © ““Keep own eyes, cut and weighed from the | stood a form which guided the
a_stff upper li “That's O. K.” | animal.” This seemed conelusive for | vessel th the foaming rapids
*1t's all the go.’ “Mm:erm aze." two days; bat on the third, the eun- | past the , rising rocks in safety
“Yon know how it is yourself.” ““What ning opposition was in to the fore,  and kept the prow of "
a cheek." “That's what's the matter."” vi:E a placard fonnd:g on the opinion | pointed in the right direction.
“Yon're too fresh.” *Yon know what’s| of nine doctors of pml'::ieh stated The shadowy
“What's your hand *" “Go it that bear's grease * i from the | inn angel of

blind,” ““I'wo can play at that gnme.” | animal in a tame or domesticated state | angel hovered around

comparad with later editions.

£

E

The bump of destructiveness—A rail-
way collision,

Happy thonght—Put the thermome-
ters in the oven.

The place for proof-readers; the

Question for florists—Is not & rich
masadarin a China Astor ?
The month that is always open—The
mouth of the Mississippi.
Farmers gather what they sow, while
seamstresses sew what they gather.
Troubles are like dogs ; the smaller
they are the more they annoy youn.
. A dmguhd Nﬂnuk;o fisherman of-
‘ers 4 chromo to sh which will
Aoy every ich wi
The erow is not 9o bad a binl after
all. It never shows the white feather,
and never complains withoat caws,
“T allow that Job was patient,” re-
marked a farmer, “but e never saw a

from | determined Shangha hen sitting on a

nest fall of boiled oggs.”

A large earthen jar containg 600 Eo-
man 'medals. bearing the efligies of the
Antoine Emperors, was recently dis-
covered at Rheims, France.

Some le have peenliar eonstitn-
tions, m Twain l::ﬂa complained,
after a long interval of idleness : “This
working between meals is killing mo '™

The traditions run that Brougham
once asked Jeffrey for 1,000 ngpon a
promise to work off the debt in a year,

| and dud it, writing the whole number of

the Edinburgh Review,

_A wicked man in Davenport being on
his death-bed, wished te consnlt some
proper person regarding his future
state, and his friend sent a fire insu-
rance agent to him,

The Duke of Connanght, better known
as Prince Arthar, of England, is abonut
to make a tour in the east, and will go
up the Nile, the modern fashionable
excursion. He travels ineognito by
special desire of the queen,

Among the dealers who applied for
ission to place booths on the
m:.TInldl_ of Paria for the sale of hol-
iday gifts, was one who wanted to sell
rved heads and prepared hnman
Permission was refosed,

“] comprebend now,” said John
Heunry, as his wife's four-story truuk
went np stairs on an  Inshman's
shounlder, “why porter and stont are

terms.” Amd then he
walked into the bar and took some
SYDOnYFmons,
The total number of species of binds
ineluded in the fanna of Norway is 250,
Of these, 174 have been discovered
within the Polar Cirele, and 160 of the
174 as far north a8 within the
limita of Tromsoe Amt, while 150 ape-
cies belong to the fauna of Finmark
proper,

“Go it while you're young.'! “He's!will not make anybody's hair gc:w at endeavoring by false beacons to w
went | the boat [ i -
head on him." :What‘s Liis racket *” om to say : *He has formed muub-! pi!aoc mm::}lt:hlﬂ?:dwm 'l:;:‘ x
“Give usa rest.” lishment in Russia, (where all the best | efforts were fruitiess. '
To the last of which we subscribe bears come from,) for catching them | Other boats there wore which had no
. It's a confusion of tongues|wild, cutting the fat immedilﬁ , and | pilot, and these were drifted and dashed
snggestive of Babel. But it's just the | potting it down for London econsump- | around at the mercy of the waves. Tha'
way our boys falk, and girls too—a|tion. And the rogue actuslly minedianlu.ngulm'ulthuhuQm.md'
':iuum! %au boats were deceived and followed |
single | i
is trne nevertheless, | bear, by writing all over his house, they were until
If you don’t believe it, just let me I "Lieens{d by &a Imperial Govern- th?;'t::edubed npol:d‘the rou:: m
I ment, here and at Archangel.” lost.
Aeurd aucflmmhno;:;blenot long since. | -
group of youn ies wore ther stem
in one mrﬁ{n‘ o:‘ the dmnsing—wr;ﬁmf- | A "_:_-‘_.,
nice, church-going, well-educated, up- |
young ladies, all

wrecked, called for a pilot, which even |
i th

Tt is no sign of gentility to be utterly

gt o it i -
ing to be commic il fauf in all matters | think it is quite “the correct thihg"” to Yov Wi me WasTep. —Take courage

of good breeding. And this—as near know nothing of the prices of common my lad. What if you are but an ham- |
”?mmwﬂ from memory—is wh“«artmlm. 8?:2m:dnppond ble, obscure apprentice—a poor, ne-

to &
Bat the facts are, that it
'a different train of ideas, T

glected orphan—a soofl and o
for the thoughtless and gay, and de-
traly | spise in rags becanse of its

I heard the pretty creatures ssy :
“Ohb ! Rosa, do come here! ‘Where
have yon kept yourself lately ¥

» quite

I've g 2
i - | refined and high bred, with abundant | tatters? Have youn anin! t mind,
'mn ;j!:ng to see yon for a whole ,rn s m ”k“:;u“t i“d_‘ tutored though it be? Fvou
e,',k. T >z « | vertises a great ignoranee o he world, | virtuous aim, a pure desire and an
tf‘l:ll.liil“' d’y,” Minnie, Dessie, Ger s Kaited ednoation, snd even Jesw | } ¢ heart ? it

Why, *‘what's up,” girls? I
it'® anything ‘*rich, rare and raey,”|
yon needn’t eonnt me ont.”

“Have yon seen that Jovely Miss
MeClure ?  1sn't she too sweet for any-
thing’? Mamma says we're to call. It
will be *quite the proper thing,’"”

“YVery proper, but she'd onght to
know pompadour braids are ‘out.” Oh ! |
girls, have yon seen the ‘last sweet
thing' in hats ? Dessie what a hand-
some silk ! *“Stand out and show your
self.’ That's ‘got np in style.” I had

common sense, This sort ot_dupllz‘olthmed.pmwulbo wanted. The
| goes hand-in-hand with vulgarity, and | time may be long deferred—you msy
stamps its possessor in & way that 18| grow to manhood, and you may even
| “known and read of most men.” Feo-| reach your prime before the call is
le possessed of wealth, wkich is not| made; but virtuons sims, pure desires |
| fonnded npon “shifting sand,” are snd honest hearts are too few not to be
nsually most exact and systematic inlappmcinla!—notlo be wanted. Your
all their money affairs. Ladies of | obscurity shall not always hide as s
wealth and good breeding see well to| mantle, obseurity shall not always veil
the ways of their houssholds, and are you from the multitade. Be eluvalne
| strict in their domestic management, | in your combat with circnmstances, Bo
that po waste shall be allowad. As 8| sctive, however small yonr sphere of
a new silk ‘in my eye’ for this winter, rule, the poor are more wastefnl than |action. It will surely with
but it was ‘no go.” Papa wonldw't DO “""m':"“"’!o:r?h‘"ﬁ: :i'tnfzdﬂ!"mt. and . will have con-
- it et | poor. young | tinned inereasemen
. Sowii" Ho/ thaty “gomewp the | their way to make in the wur’l.d. begin ——aam
pont honsekeeping in & style that is onl

“Who told yon that ‘somebody’ went .
bome with me Sanday night? A “little | 23itable in people of established weal

bird whispered it ?* “That’s too thin.'
‘It won't wash." 1 ean “see through a

dTun Ganorxen's Lessox.—Two gar-
? eners had their erops of peas killed b
they do command the respect they wish | yh0 frost. One of them was very iu’—

in places where their reputation i of patient under the loss, and fretted
greatest |nlnot|l

: » the socount to them. Basi- ;
mill-stone, it very mnch. The other went
S o T EROETION ] o, i where confidence is 8 young | p.tiantly to work at once to plant a new
3 your I onlder. | man's best will not trust him erop. fuu- awhile the impatient fret-

Minnie, shall T see yon atthe Musica’s? | half as readily as if he had **begun S o et S oy malphiiae:. T

—yon and ‘a persou I won't mention'?" ” i ing that makes .
*“‘Not if I know mysell.’ amall. H thesn is snything €% | aurprise, he found another Ulm

. ‘He's ofl.’ | home nneonfortable, it is the continued
I've ‘another string to my bow.’ " | conseionsness that one is living beyond m“& finely. He asked
*“Do ses Lon Briggs ! Don’t she put | one’s means, and that & reckoning day | wPpese are what I sowed while you
on the agony 2* She's ‘spooning’ after| js gnre to come. Yet the calls for ex- frotting,” said his seighbor.
Will Carlisle. Jan't he & ‘muff ?* [wwimm aro incessant, and each koeps | " onp. ] dmmm',m & his naighbec,
‘!’t Le's a nice oung man, and an buying, with no ecalenlation how "tﬂ. ldo, but 1 put it off till I have
there'll be a 'slnp-np_‘tuddmg—‘whun[wm.nmn‘ ont, nuntil the final the mischiel that has
the cows come home. _ | crash settles the matter for them. If i ol aizoh been

*Rose, do look st my hack hair!| yon wish to get trne comfort out of} SN S i R e and te foed
Are those geraninm leaves ‘on the per-| your income, and command the respect | o ‘ll.“’. .

s culn?.w of those about you, learn to Your |

‘Ke—rooh’ 1" accounts nccurately, and

“‘Dess, you won't miss that masqner- | money with .1..,...{,,_
ade at the skating rink ? Ii's going to
be a ‘big thing on ice” "

“You ean ‘just bet your life’ I won't.
Tom's promised me s new pair of |
skates, and I'm just ‘going to sail in.""

*“Isn’t that *bully  Charlie says the
prizes are perfectly elegant. I'm going
to ‘try for it’ myself, Going, Min?" | apart for them, and all the poor

*Yes—"‘in a horn. | are supported by charity are allowed

“"Kct for Joe,” eli? Come, now wander the
don’t ‘put your head nunder your wing' | alms; and sach an

“True,” said his friend, “and that's
Fpend YOUT | ghe resson I pat it off.”
|

legnlizsed Mendicaney.

Abroad, are recognized
inevitable hha:gg“nm to the skirts of
civilization, and treated as such., In
Pern, for instance, Batnrday i'who

3

|
i
s
§

|

just becanse your ‘right bower” is ‘laid  ori and infirm people, it would be :
u;:ot';u“t.h;_uhﬁ:-' ll;‘:;lr. lhfﬂ's'lﬂ{hmzdminm{!o&uhnd. The | ;¢ espied a journal lying on the door-
g in the sea, #0 on."” grotesqne distressing : ;

“Stufll and nonsense!” I \mnldn'timu wonld form = i B latep of ':: opposite M‘hbﬂ,:

‘throw stones'—if 1 were yon."

““What do yon think of Fred Darling
‘honest Indian’ now ¥

“Fred ? why, I've known Fred sinee
he was ‘knee high to a grass hurp«.'
and ‘not any of that in mine'—if you

please "
“So yon don’t ap ?* well, maybe

‘he's , but he's pice I" He talks
bel.;liipi 1 .
“Btupid ! ty of ‘soft soap,” no
= Sl ’

Here interest having gotten the bet-
ter of prudence, I betrayed myself by

g

theme for z
v i - galloping off in high glee, he soon
e e ey

£
1

E
§E.
;
i
il
E'G
i
i3
i

!
:

i

1

:

i

§
]

|

i
i
i

e

s
4
!1

‘

I
:
1

5E
5.
L
1

]
f

i
5
|

E
:
e

&

.

-4

T

3

2E

|

HEL

§

:

i
ie

B

t
|
11

!

E

]
g

el
§
;
g
il
1
;

A cexTLEMAN in Des Moines ownsa |

]

i
3

i

A Duluth paper a railroad
on the ice the whole length of Lake
Saperior, four handred miles, and
thinks that such a railroad counld be
laid in the winter and taken np in the
spring. The rente would ba a dead
level, and the iee, which ia thick enongh
in winter to bear a train of cam, gener-
ally lasts till spring. Jules Verne
onght to interview the editor of that
paper.

“Bonnie Dandee™” is not quite as
charming a spot as the poethas painted
it, from the acconnts, Last year, 502
women there were punished for drunk-
enness and 516 for erime prodaced by
drunkenpess ; in other words, 1,215 wo-
wmen, or 2j per eent, of all the women
of , are such drunkards that
the officers of the law must deliver
them to the judge and the jndge must
fine or send them to prison.

Jobbery in China, with a bad resnit.
In & recent nunmber of the Pekin
CGazette is & minnte of the trial of Li
Kwang-Chao, The enlprit endeavoreld
to secure official favor and a big “job”
by making some generons proposals
relative to the nnp‘pf; of timber to be
employed in bumilding tne Sammer
Place, which proposals he was subse-
quently nnable to earry out.  He played
a high game and lost, and now awnils
execution after a term of imprisonment.

A new Bwisa lake, or pile-dwelling,
has recontly been unearthed at the
hamlet of Vinglez, near Biel ; the plat-
form, which was lonnd at a depth of
three or four feet, rested npon piles,
and was composed of beams nesrly o
foot thick ; these were of oax, and well
- ed, the woody fibres of the
“rings” being samly detocted, 1t was
near this pomt that, during the last
winter & well rved bost was dis-
covered. This was forty feet long and
three wide ; it was embedded in a de
posit of marl near the edge of the river.

Professor George I, Darker, formerly
of Yale College and now of the Univer-
sity of Pennaylvania, has discoverad “n
metallic print which he has patented,
and which he intends for applieation to
those of machinery known as
journal boxes, Its peculiarity is that,
when heatod to abont 160 degrees
Falrenhleis it turns from its original
color, a deep clear red, to a pure black,
and immedistely npon cooling resumes
its reddish hue, it will be a valna-
ble aid to machinists and railroad men,
To discover a heated jonrnal in a line
of shafting often requires a eareful in-

jon of the whole, With the use
of this pmint one punim{' nlong ean
| ensily detect the trouble by the eyes
| resting on the spat, the darkness of the
paint indieating the same. If the jonr-
aal boxes of cars are covered with this
| puint, train hands upon stoppage at
| stations, ean, by ranning slong the ears
detect at a glance whether s journal
has heated,

Dancing in Rassia ia said to be rather
a heavy pastime, The peasants in
d‘ﬁ? merely sway backward and
{ to the balateica, along gnitar,
whose notes are fml“nf,lf drowned by

noisy tram Bat the court dance—
lhepolnml':n (of Polish origin, as its
i is simply & promenade
or march, which affo the best op-
portunities for conversation, while the
strictest etiqustte may be
areall of Polish origin. The jig sad
|conntry dances (comtre danse) are
m&lgluh, while the reel is nn
i ly Seoteh. The minuet origi-
nated in old Freneh of Poiton, and
in ,

i
;;
i
E
E

wonld stick at nothing.

i
E
i
|
:
i
;

——

Rt Un s TaAibdl (Sl SN L E oW SR S B

- —
g

i

| —




