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TOE LOAFER,

They are sitting around vpou boxes and
chalrs,
1)1xum:g-’lbdr own aud their neighbors

=,
While the look of coutentment that's seen
on each face
Bectus to say: I bave found wy appropriate
place,
Sitting Around.

The louug s they toil not, nor yet du they
spin,

U'nless it be yarns while enjoying thelr gin,

While the stories they teli and the jokes
which they crack,

Show their bearts have grown hand snd un-
doubtedly black,

Sitting Aromnd.

The sitter arvand Is a man of no wmeans,
And his face wouldn't pass for a guart of
white beans;
Yet somehow orother he makes out toexist,
And is fooguently seen with a drink in his
fist,
Sirting Around.

Thes've a haldt of talking of other men’s

wives,
And tiey*ve whittled up sticks with their
bone-handied knives;
They're a scaly old set and wherever you go
You'll lnd them in groups or strung in &
TOW,
Sirting Arouml,

A FAVOROF FORITUNE,

Juson Hall, a guaint, old, castelluted
structure of the time of Queen Eliza-
beth, situated upon the coust of Essex
and overlooking the English channel,
was the seat of Admiral S r Thomas
strout, a8 rough, robust old British
sailor, who flourished during the latter
part of the last and the beginning of
the present centuries. Originally the
place had been called an abbey. The
Admiral had givan it its present name
in houor of the old Jason frnigate, on
board which be had served as post-cap-
tain when it was the flagship of Eng-
iand’s sailor-King, William IV, then
Admiral, and Duke of. Clirence.

In 1822, the time of which we write.
sir Thomas, grown old and battered in
the serviee, had been honorably retired
upon full pay. He was never so happy
as when he could induce old shipmates
to share tus hospitality,

Admimls of the Ral, the White or
the Riue were all gladly entertained by
sir Thomas., Post caplaing were alwayvs
welcome: and even a commander, if his
war record was good, might find favor
in his sight., But lower than that he

N did not like to go. In fact, he was an
aristociat of the tirst wuter—the very
saltest of the salt; and be would soouer
have admitted to social equality the
boatswains and the guuners of the old
schoo! than to have admitted u lieuten-
aut of the new.

The only near relative whiclh the old
adnvral bad was a granddanghter,
whom be cawe very near o worshiping,
He was extivme m almost everything.
His wife bad died when quite young,
leaving ouly oue child, a beautiful girl,
whu the proud father wuas wont to
declure was the handsomwest and the
best and the west ntelligent girl i the
kingdom.

She, rather lale in life—her father

- haviug Kept the general run of lovers at

i a distance—became the wife of an earl,
but the earl wus so poor that when be
(ied, vuly five years after his marriage,
be did not leave behind bim the whers-
wilh to pay his debts; the result being
that Lady lreve, the mimiral’s daugh-
ter, cawe bome w her futher, ringing
with her an wfant daughter—the little
Lady Eweline,

At tue time of the opening of our
story Sir Thomus' duugbter bad been
desd several yeurs, and 1he Lady Eme-
line had grown toa besotitul maiden of
19, with acharacter that lncked nothing
1o make it jovely amd lovuble. And she
had 3 lover—a young lieutenant of the
sl mavy—nuamed George  Ayling.

. He bad come tirst to Jason Hall, having
betn sint with & message to the old
adiyral by the bourd of admirality.
Uu that oceasion bie had to remain ail
night, and Sir Thomas bad detalled
Lady Emelive to entertain him. He
Was a brave, loyal, true-hearted man;
2 years of age; tall strong and hand-
somie—so handsome and so gemal and
80 pure-minded that his besutiful young
hostess feil in love with him during that
frst visit,

He was attached to the naval depart-
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g ment ut Whkitehall, being on the staff of
ARDT une of (be Lords Commissioners, Ilis
. Iather was only a merchant, but one of
I l the wost wealthy in London. In fact,

few ren bhad more influence at court
iﬂ'ﬂ-l than had the eljer Ayling, he having
i 7Y been a life-long friend and a devoted

helper of the present king, and he never
obiruded himself. The only favor be
had ever asked had been in behalf of
his sor,

Lieutenant Ayling bad fullen desper-
ately i1 love with Lady Emeline, and
4L length he told ber of it, and he told
ker so heartily and so ardently and so
lovingly that she could not keep back
her own confession, but said: “*Oh,
George! my love! my heart is all your
own now,*

But when he talked of speaking with
ber grandfather she trembled, She
knew the old adwiral’'s whims and in-
Cousistencies, and she feared he would
Oppose their unton.

“Fortune favors the brave,” said

George lasughingly, “Faint bearl never
Won tair Lady, 1 shatl beard the tiger
Inbis den,  Suarely he canno! eat e,
A, vuis certain afteruoon, when the
lieutenant had brought down a packet
from the nuval office, and had seen and
Tpoien with his darding, he approached
the old admiral in his sanctum sancto-
Tum and told of Lis love for the beauti-
ul Emeline, and boldly asked the vete-
fan for her band,

Wit a shock was that for the British
sduwirall At first Le could not credit the
e¥idence of Lis senses. 1t could not be
Possibie that he beard aright. And the
ardent lover stated lins case a second
Ume—stated it so that there could be
00 mistake, And then the wrathful
Wrrent burst forth,

What! A lieutenant! son of a London
mcn.u_a: 4 mere nobody! a stripling,
Who Lad never smelt powder! who had
DEVEr seen 4 feet put in line of battle!
Warry with s granddsughter—the
% Ller of an earl! And so be went on

Uu. close; and (he close was this:
vou LUt my house, sir] And don't
JOU dure 1o speak with tise Lady Eme-
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. sim ":* aganl You! You! You!l marry
- SOTey W the gr uddaughter and neiress of
® the AL sir Thorouss Strout! By heaven,
vt all She showld do stie 5w thing as Listen 1o

,u"f tale of love, | would—would—I
she tkuow what I showd do; but, if
Should marry with you, 1°d cast ber
have e stan! Now, go! I thiuk you

'::uur answer!”
Young and gen lieuten-
m‘hﬂemmﬂuumct“utmlr astoun-
Sused upon the fouming old

Teid

tiger as he might have gased upon a
South Sea lsl.;‘gger gone mad. -

*Well, sir, d’you hear me? Why
don’t you move? Whet are you waiting
here for? 1 don’t think you’ve got any
more tosay!l*’ blustered the irate admi-
ral, while the extraordinary rosh of
biood to the head gave to his rough and
puffy fuce a color purely erimson,

*Ounly this, my dear sir, for the pres-
ent,” returned Apyling, mildly and
modestly, and bowing politely, I3would
like to know, sir, through you, if the
specimen of speech and behavior which
I have just witnessed may be takenas a
fair sample of the life and intercourse
of the quarter-deck in the historic and
herole days of his Majesty's royal na-
vy

Having thus spoken he bowed again
very low and then turned to leave the
room, passing out under a torrent of
abuse,

On the Lroad piazza George met the
Lady Emeline. When she saw his face
she caught him eagerly by the arm and
asked what bad happened. e told her
as rearly as he thought proper.

“0h, George, dear heart, I feared it
—1 feared it! I have been in & fever of
anxiety all the time you have been gone.
What shall we do—alas what?"

*“*Never surrender, my own dear
promised one? Let us consider, We
will take time, I have triends in Lon-
don who will gladly help us. At all
events, we won't give up the ship just
yet.’

Her lover’s strength and heariiness,
his confidence in right and justice, and
his masterful manner of speech and pur-
pose soon brought the sorrowful maiden
into a more hopeful state, so that when
he left her he lefy smiles upon her face.

The lientenant, since his interview
with Sir Thomas, had resolved to re-
turn at once to London. The stage
coach from Shoreham to Chichester
would pass shiortly, and his nearest way
from the Hall to the highway was
through the great park. He had struck
into the well-beaten path, «nd had gain-
ed, perbiaps, half the distance, when he
was brought to a sudden stop by a
scene that commanded at once his ear
nest sympathy.

An elderly gentleman, who had evi-
dently been on his way to the Hall, had
been attacked by 4 savage stag that had
broken loose from the deer park. Ay-
ling well knew the nature and disposi-
tion of this animal, as he once had a
bout with bim on his own accouht, He
was one of the largest of his elass;
literally, *a monarch eof the glen™
which bad beéen sent to the Jord of the
manor trom the Highlands of Scotland.
His widely branchung antlers were of
enormons size, and the man who should
ouce get fairly caught thereon might
calculisle upon a speedy exit from this
sublunary spliere.

The individual attacked was certainly
more than three-score—perhaps nearer
to three score and ten—habited m a
sort of undress, free and easy naval
uniform: naturally one would judge, a
pleasant-fuced old man; but just at
present so excessively fmightened that
warks of chaacter might go for noth-
ing.

When our bero first diseovered him
Le bad dodged vehind a large ouk tive,
while the stag stood 1eady for a charge
on the oppusite side,

Ayling saw in an instant that when
the stag should make another onset it
would be next to impossible for his
victim to escape; and if the infurinted
beust reachied him, what could save him?

The brave youth hesitated only long
enough to fully grasp the situation,
He Lud great confidence in his own phy-
sicul strength, and he betieved he could
throw the animal from his feet,

At all events he would not see a de-
fenseless old man killed before Lis face,
while he had streugth and sense to
mike an effort. He took a eritical
view of every point, and then, with a
bound and a yell, he leaped forward.

Exactly how he did it he could never
tell. Hecaught the brasching antlers,
at the same time stiiking with heavy
force against the stig's shoulder; then
with all his strength, twisting the head
backward and drawing it toward Lim,
while he struck his foot with a solid
kick aganinst the leg nearest him.

The effort was successful. He
brought the stag down upon his side,
driving his nose into the gravel and
pressing his nees upon the neck and
shoulder. Then he shouted to the old
gentleman torun, There was a gate
not 10 rods away, which he could easily
reach.;

“Run for the gate and [ will follow,”
was his command, apd the man had
sense enough to obey, and when he had
almost reached it the lieatenant sprang
to his feet and sped after him, and be-
fore the demoralized beast could re-
cover his senses both the men were safe,

“Well, young man, you have saved
my Life. Don’t you think su?"

*] certainly think, sir, that [ saved
you from a great di »

Ay, you saved
you?”

Ayling was weil satistied that the old
gentleman was nothing less than a re-
ured admiral, and he respected him ae-
cordingly.

“] am George Ayling, sir a lienten-
ant in His Majesty's navy.”

**Are you the son of Arthur Ayling,
the londen wine merchant?”

] am, sir—his only son."

“Ay; | remembe-; I gave a word for
him to the admirality when he was
seeking to get a place in the navy for

my life, Who are

his boy. Really, I am glad that I have
meét you, And uow what are you doing
here?"

It struck the youth that if this man
had influence, and was at the same time
a friend of Sir Thomas, he might possi-
bly belp him, so, in a very delicate and
modest manner, he told the whole story
—toid of his love for the besutiful
Lady Emeline—of her love for him, of
his late interview with Sir Thomas and
of the result.

The old man liuughed outright.

**Oh, the old sea:dog! What a growl-
er Le Is! But, young man, do you come
withyme By St. Georgel D'l give old
Tom & piece of my mind. Cowe along;
1 won’'t let lnm eat you.™

Ayling hesitated but for a bttle Lime.
His aged friend seemed so confiden
and was so pleasant, eager, so jovial,

that he quickly gave in, and turped | near

back with him towards the hall,

They had reached the broad graveled
driveway in frout of the mansion when
they disesvered the Ln;ll{ uﬁ;&e‘rﬁm l{:;:
sell upon the piazzi,
head llmtt upon her hand, like one dis-
consolate.

*Hold on,” said the old man; *‘do
you lev me go on in advance and speak
& word with the lady before you come
up.”” And without further remark he
hastened on.”

Ayling saw him ascend to the piazas

\

t, | believed, in

saw Emeline start quickly to her feet
with an exclamation of surprise; saw
him take her hand and raise it to her
lips; and then be spoke. Presently the
beautaful face was transfigured, and the
dear girl clapped her hands with a cry
of joy. The eager lover could tarry vo
longer. e hustsned forward, and as
he joined them, and once more took his
darling’s hand, the good old man Lade
them follow him, and, as he thus com-
manded, he turned and strode on in the
direction of the old admiral’s sanetum,
the two lovers, hand in hand, following
close behind,

Having arrived at the sanctum—or
the “Growlery,” as It was more com-
monly called—they found Sir Thomas
there alone. with a pipe in his mouth,
and a decanter and glass at his elbow.

He saw the intruder, and was upon
his feet in an instant, his pipe dropped
and broken, and his red face the picture
of astonishment,

“Wha'! Sirel If wy old eyes do not
deceive me, thisisa prowd and happy
moment!

“Hold on, Tom. I[am not to be wel-
comed unless you can also welcome one
of the best and the dearest iriends I
have in the world. And here is—Lieut.
Ayling. [ propose to make him a post
—captain us soon as possible.  Say, old
d:;p,mal.e, shall we be welcome togeth-
er ¥

Ayling, as might be supposed, when
he thus discovered that it was his king
whom he had rescued from mortal
peril, was deeply and powerfully affect-
ed, but his senses did not leave him,

He saw the pitiable situation of Sir
Thomas, and in the goodness of his
heart be movea quickly forward to his
relief,

“Sir Thomas,’" he sald, extending his
kand, *‘let us forget the past.”

“But don’t forget me!” cried the
king, jokingly.

*No danger of (hat,” responded
Ayling, heartily, ana with deep, true
feeling. “When a British seaman for-
gets England’s gallant sailor-king we
may look for chaos Come inl"

*Well said! You are right, my truc-
hearted boy!" exclaimed the old admi-
ral plainly by way of setting himself
nght with his sovereign, and he grasped
the youth's outstretched hand and as he
added. “That sentiment does you
credit, my boy, and since His Majesty
—God bless and keep him!—avouches
for you I should be a traitor and rene-
gade, indeed, if 1 could refuse thus to
extend the hand of friendship. Wel-
come! Welcome to the pair of you!"

And then, having taken breath. he
demanded: *‘Shie, pray tell me, how in
the world did you get here? How came
you and whence?"’ ’

**My dear old Tom, 1 ran away from
the turmoil of the court un purpose to
get a day of blessed rest and recreation
with you. I cawein my own coach,
and left it al the rear gate of your park,

directing my groom to find the stables |.x

as best he could, while I took a cow-
fortable walk beneath vour majestic old
oaks.  DBut it came near tv betng adear
walk to me, and if it had not been for
our brave awd gallant boy here—son of
one of e very best friends Ieaven
ever gave me—you mught never have
seen William IV. of England alive
again, But I'll tell you about it over a
pipe and a glass.”

Shortly after this the two young peo-
ple were sent away to look after the
work of the gardener, the king hailing
our hero as he was turning away.

**By the way, Lieutenant——I don't
like that title. We must make it Cap-
tain. You bave lost the stage couch
for to-day, so you may tarry over night,
if Sir Thomas can find a bed for you,
and ride back with me.”

And then the two old shipmatesiwere
left to themselves to revel in the scenes
and to fight over again the battles of
the times agone.

We only add, before the young lieu-
tenant left the hall he was permitted to
hold the Lady Emeline by the hand
nnder the favor of a blessed fortune, for
the old admiral had smiled upon their
love and given his conseut to their
union.

T d and Streteled

A writer from Florida says; while I
was stopping at a small hotel or tavern
down on the St, John's River the pro-
prietor asked mwe in to play a game of
pool one day, while we were awaiting
the arrival of a partyof gentlemen who
were to join us from Jacksonville. The
laadlord tossed me a cue, and as [ ap-
plied the chalk I noticed that the cue
was peculiarly heavy and had the ap-
pearance of polished ivory. He used a
cue of similar puttern, but the others in
the rack were quite ordinary. The
covering of the table also attracted my
attention. Instead of the msual green
baize it looked like a peculiar species of
usmootl hly-tanned Jeather of a dark gray
color.

“*What 15 this cover made of?"" I in-
quired. !

“That?”’ replied the Southerner,
“why, that's a plece of catfish skin 1t
makes the finest cover in the world
when it’s nicely tanned and stretched.™

**You don’t mean to say you got that
off of one fish?" I said incredulously,
as I failed to discover a single flaw or
seam in the cover. *“Oh, yes; that isu’t

pair of waterproo
overalls, Yes, sir, I caught that fish a
year ago lust summer about a mile balow
Cypress Point, in the St. John's River.
We had to barpoon him and land him
by means of a flat boat and a block and
Perhaps you have noticed the
peculiarity of these cues, too. They

to & shop in Jacksonville iR 1 had them
made into balls on & tarming lathe.”

An UOld Tewn.
The oldest town in Texas and, it is

the United States, is
thnmonndtﬁ

i —

Dear Bbooting,

“I didn’t do anything else. ™
*Devil, devil ! groaned the hunter,
“And tbea,” purswed Jed, contident
the Joke part of the story would pleass
i I propped the
horse up, and tied his head back with a
cord, and left him standing under the
trees exactly as ifhe was alive, Ila!
the Colonel going to cateh
Ho!ho lho! wasn’t it a joke ¥
Old Drake’s bead fell upon his breast.
He feit of his empty pocket-book, and
looked at his broken rifle. Then in a

rueful tone, he whispered to the boys:

“*It is a joke, but if you ever tell of
it, or if you do, Sam Marston, I'll skin
you alive. By Lord Harry, bovs, 've
been shooting at that dead horse half

an hour at ten dollars a shot.™
At that moment Sam fell into a gut-
ter. Jed dragged him out insensible
gamh had laughed himself almost to

eath.

Several years ago there lived in Ili-
nois two families by the names of Crick-
ley and Drake, There had always been
a fierce rivalry between the two fami-
lies, both ia field and farm pursuits,
which rivalry was forther intensified
when one alternoon Colonel Crickley,
having followed a wounded buck for
several hours, at last came up with him,
and found old Drake and his sons cut—
ting him wup. This inecident added
fuel tothe fire, and from that time there
was pothing the two families did not do
to annoy each other. They shot each
other’s dacks in the river, purposely
mistaking them for wild ones, and then
by way of retaliation, commenced kill-
ing off each other’s pigs and calves.

One evening Mr. Drake, the elder,
wis returning home with his %
full of rocks’’ rrom Chicago, whither he
had been to dispose of & load of gmin.
Sam Marston was with him on the
wagon, and as they approached the
grove which intervened between them
and Colonel Crickley’s house he obser-
ved to his compamon:

“What a beautiful mark Colonel
Crickley's old Roan is, over yonder !

“‘Hang it I"* muttered old Drake, *‘so
itia ™

The horse was standing under some
trees about twelve rods from the road.
Involuntarily Drake stopped his team.
He glanced furtively around, then with
a queer smile the old hunter took up
his rifle from the bottom of his wagon,
and raising it to his shoulders, drew a
sight on the Colonel’s horse,

“Beautiful I muttered Drake, low-
ering his rifls with the air of a man re-
sisting a powerful temptation; “I could
drop old Roan so easy.”

Sam Marston,

“Shoot I su
who loved fun in any shape,

“No, no; 'twouldn’t do,” said theold
hunter, glancing cautiously around
him.

I won't tell,” said Sam.

“Wal, I won't shoot this time, any-
way, tell or no tell. The horse is too
nigh. If he was fifty rods off, instead
of twelve, so there'd be a bare possibili-
ty of mistaking him for a deer, I'd let
fly., Asitis, I'd give the Colonel five
dollars for a shot.™

At that moment the Colonel himself
stepped from behind a big oak, not half
a dozen paces distant, and stood before
Mr. Drake.

“Well, why don’t you shoot?"

The old man stammered insome con-
fusion. **That you, Colonel? [—I was
tempied to, I declare! And, as I said,
Il give you a *V? for one pull,”

“*Say an "X’ and it's a bargain.”
Drake felt of his rifle, and looked at old
Roan.

*How much is the horse wuth ?”* he
mutterad In Sam’s ear.

“About ifiy,”

“Gad, Colowel, I'lldoit. Here's your

- un

Hules of the Boad.

“Turn to the right as the law di-
rects,” is not only Jaw but practics in
all purts of our country. This is one of
the few cases in which we have dirvetly
changed the custom of our Enghsh an-
cestors without any reason; but while
making the legal change in regand to
the relative movement of approaching
teams we retain their custom of near
and off side, and placs our drivers, as
they do, on the right, or off side. Turn
ing out to right or left may be an indif-
ferenl matter, but the driver’s seat is
important in either case and our habit
in this regard is not good horsemanship,
The English driver turning to the left
and himself sitting on the right, is near-
est to the texm he avoids, can better
measure his distanee from it and may
drive much closer, being able to keep
his eye upon the hubs of the opposite
team. Our driver turning to the right
and sitting on that side 15 the width of
his vehicle from the other carriage, and
has the person on the seat with him be-
tween. Inany case he can only be ex-
pected to caleulate his distance and
though our drivers become very skilltul
in the calculation, inexperience and
carelessness often hold the reins and we
suffer serious accidents from collision.
In passing heavily loaded teams we find
another dufficulty. All our horses are
accustomed to be appreached and hao-
dled on the left, or near side, conse-
quently the teamster with your horses
and a great load, walks by hus tenm on
the left and is thus exposed to the
wheels of the passing carriage, and has
the awkward necessity, if using horses
accustomed merely 1o the rein, of get-
ting hold of a line on the off side by
reaching over his horses' backs,

It is true that in this country teams
are wsually driven with relns and that
wagoners seldom walk by them and in
that ease the objection | have made doss
not appear, but all drivers have seen
what I bave described.

In England the wagoner walks beside
his team. He takes the left side to have
free use of the right hand in dealing
with his horses; hence the phirase “‘near
side.” It is s natural and proper mo-
tion, in meeting vehicles, to draw lis
horses towards himself and let vehicles
pass on the off side. The writer lives
upon a road that connects manufactur-
Ing villages and hilly woodlands with «
large town and railroad station, coal,
wool, shoddy or cotton in vast piled up
loads drawn by four and six horses go
one way and manufactured goods, wool,
lumber ete., are drawn to the town; hers
the American fashion is seen at ils
worst; the horses are not ruised in the
distriet and are ‘swapped’ with Yan-
kee frequency, consequently they do not
often know the language or manners of
their drivers s» that when he walks by
their side they practically cluim the road.
I do not expect ln these remarks to lead
any reform, but would suggest, especially
todrivers of small experience, the greater
safety of silting always on the *‘near,””
or left side of the e, 50 that they
can better see their distance from pass-
ing vehicles,

The Colonel pocketed the money,
muttering, *Hanged if I thought you'd
tuke me up,™

With high glee the old hunter put a
fresh cap on his rifle, stood up in his
wagon, and drew a close sight on old
Koan. Sam Marston chuckled, The
Colonel put his hand before his face
and chuckied, too,

Crack went the rifle. The hunter
tore out a horrid oath, which I will not
repeat.  Sam was astonished. The Col-
onel laughed, Old Roan never stirred.

Drrake stared at his rifle with a face
as black as Otgello’s,

“What's the matter with you, hey ?
Fus’t time you ever served me quite
such a trick, [ swan.”

And Drake Joaded the piece with
great wrath and indignation.

“People say you've lost yvour knack
o'shooting,” observed the Colonel, n a
tone of culling salire,

“Who said so? It's a lie!" thun-
dered Drake, *‘I can shoot—""

*A horse at ten rods, ha, ha [’

Drake was livid.

*Look here, Colonel, I can't stand
that,”” he began,

*Never mind, the horse can,” sneer-
ed the Colonel; **1'1l risk you.”

Grinding his teeth, Drake produced
another ten dollar hill.

“Ilere,” he growled, **I am bound to
have another shot, anyway.”

*Crack away,” cried the Colonel,
pocketing the note,

Drake did crack awny—with deadly
aim,, too—but the horse did not mind
the bullet in the least, To the mge and
unutterahle astonishment of the hum-
ter, old Roan looked him right in the
face, us if he rather liked the fun.

“Dmke,”” eried Sam, *‘you're druuk!
A horse at a dozen rods, oh, myeye |7

*Just you shut your mouth or I'll
shoot you,” thundered the exciied
Drake, *“*The bullet was hollow, 1'll
swear. The man lies who says I can’t
shoot | Last week I cut off & goose's
head at fitty rods, and kin dew it agin.
By the Lord llarry, Celopel, you can
luugh, but I'll bet now, thirty dollars,
I can bring down old Bi:lnltomﬂ:;‘t;:

The wager was readily accepted.
stakes were placed m Sam’s hands,
Elated with the idea of winning back
his two tens, and making an “X» into
the burgain, Drake ully selected a
perfect ball, and even buckskin patch,
and beaded his rifle. It was now mear-
Iy dark, but the old hunter boasted of
being able to shoot a bat on the wing
by starlight, and without hesitation
drew a clear sight on old Roan’s bead.

Cariosities of & Roman Prison,

The Mammertine Prison consists of
two subtéerranean dungeons, one below
the other. An old monk witha lighted
lamp conducted us down a long tlight of
stone steps to the upper prison. We
found ourselves in a cold, dark room,
built up on all sides and overhead with
enormous stones. In ancient times the
only connection between the upper and
lower dungeons was by a circular hole
Just enough to admit a human
body. Through this opening prisoners
were lowered to the dungeon below, In
modern times a stairway has been eut
around through the rock from the upper
to the still more horrible lower prison.
No light of day has ever penetrated
that dark, deep, damp, dismal dungeon,
But the chief mterest of the Mammer-
tine lies in the trsdition that St, Peter
and St. Paul were conliued there just
before their martyrdom. Without be-
lieving or disbelieving the story, we still
gel some idea of a Roman prison ia St
hll::r.d::gmdmg

ing the stairs the moonk
paused before a rude indentation in the
stone wall, which we could imagine
looked like the sude of a man’s nead.
There our gulle waxed eloquent and
said: **This is the impression of St
Peter's head! When the jailers were
taking the apostle to the prison below,
they rudely pushed him against the wall,

A minute later, Drake was driving | leaving this indentation in the solid
through the grove, the most euraged, [ rock!"” In thelower dungeon the monk
the most desperate of men, Iis rifle, |showed us u spring, and again becoming
innocent victim of his ire, lay with |eloquent he sald: **Here Peter preached
broken stock on the bottom of his |to two of his jailers until they believed
wagon. Sam Marston was too fright-|and asked tu be baptized. Then the
ened to laugh. Meanwhile, the i- | apostle touched the tloor and this foun-
fied Colonel was rolling on the gro tain burst from the rock; thus by a
convulsed with mirth, and old miracle water was furnished for I.uq-
was standing undisturbed under the |tism.” But, alas for the old mouk’s
trees, y story, Plutarch telis us that Jugurtha

When Drake reached his two i

home, of this same fountain whea be
sons discovering his ill humor, and the | was in the prison, and that was & cen-
mutilated condition of the rifle stock,

1!

]

]

tury before St. Peter was born. We
tusted of the water and found it pleass-

piece of news, which they were sure|and.

would make him dance for joy.

“*Clear away," growled the angry old
man. **1 don’t want to hear any news;
get away, or 1 shall knock one of you
down.”

But, father, it's such a trick.”

**Blast you and your tricks.”

“Played off on the Colonel.™

**On the Colonel ¥ cried the old man,
beginuing 0 be interested. “‘Gad, it
you've played the Colonel a trick, les’
hear it."’

“Well, father, Jed and I, this after-

went out for deer—"

wells on the Sea Guast.

Dr. George H. Cook, the New Jersey
State Geologist, descnibes the success-
ful opening of artesinn wells, 400 Teet
deep, at Ocean Grove and Asbury Park
last summer, and says the character of
the sand and marl found in the boring

The water i absotutely
free from contamination wilh orgauic

e matters, and is soft enough for luaudry
s the deer, come to

The well at Ocean Grove s
“Couidn’t tind any deer, bat thought | a |

we must shoot something; so Jed bang- | gailons dail

ed away at the Colonel’s Roan, shot

is 80 well marked thut it may be rea- 8ol

The Turkmh Caplital,

Nothing can be more beautiful than
| the Bosporus, an immense river bound-
ed by Enrope and Asia, Througna
‘mazs of windings which ssem planned
‘50 us to show off to advantage the
splendors of both banks it meanders
| between bills sometimes surmounted by
furtresses mod batteries of eannon,
sometimes covered with eountry honses
and pamess. Oa the right are the fort-
ress of Mahomet the Second, Bonmeli
Issur, and the delicions Gulls of Buy-
ukdere and Therapia, the favorite resi-
dence of the rich Greek and Armeniaa
awbassadors and merchaots; on the lett
the picturesque towers of Anatoli [ssar
and the paluce of Berheybey, Bat be-
hold! now appeared Stamboal, a pro-
moutory julting out Ike a headland be-
tween tho Sea of Marmora aud the
Golden Horo, Stamboul with the um.
posing dome of St Bophia with its min-
arets and mosques; then Scutari, on the
Astatic coast; Pera aud Galata on the
Earopean side; all gitiering like gold
in the glorious suulight., A forest of
masts fids the Golden Horn; steam-
boats, barges and ekills go to mad fro
between Earope and Asia, [t 18, says
Mer. Mishn, the most maguificent sight
in the world.

‘We were at Constantinople! Bul how
suddealy the eachantment of the Bos-
porus fades sway, Coustautinople is as
ngly within as it sppears pictureeque
and beautiful from without, We e
the quarter of (ralata to reach Pers,
and sueh roads as wa had to traverse,
dirty, crooked, fall of holes, withoat
pavement, crowded with hsamasls or
porters, who jostle you; men carrying
leather bottles full of water, who splash
you all over if you don't take care;
donkeys laden with boards or bars of
iron, whish they drag along the ground
like a harrow, for here trucks aud carts
are uokoowu., Bat what strikes one
the most is the number of dogs lying cr
runpiog about the roads, and the
gronps of dirty, ragged Turks strotehed
11 the shade on tue tooipath, smoking
narguili, devouring watermsions or
playing at dranghbts aod dominoes, when
Luey are uot sieeping,

From the top of the tower of Galata,
which is very high, one ean take 1u &t
# glanee the whole ex‘ent of Ciostan-
tinople, or rather the three towns which
together form that incomparable capital
of the Sataus, First of all, on the
west, almost at your feet, and separsted
ouly by the Goiden Horn, is Stamboul,
the aucieut Byzautinm of the Greeks,
the new Rome of the Emperors, the
pulwark of Islam, Stamvoul bas the
form of animmenss trisugle. 1ts base,
forutied by the caste of the Saven
Towers aud s triple line of ramparts,
oflered on ihe side of the mainlund a
tormidable barcier, which, however, was
pot suflicieat to cheek Mahomet the
Second, the Cooqueror. An inclosure
¢ walls protected the two otier sides
of the tnungle, although they had a
patural deleuse in the Propoatis on the
right and au arm of the Goldeu W om
oun the left, ‘L'ne point sinks into the
waters of the Bosporus—it 1s what one
sves first, It is hers, at the poiat of
Stamboul, that the fawous palace of the
Emperors, aud lster ou the seraglio of
e Saltans, stood. Of tns seraglio,
destroyed by fire, thers remain only s
few ruins, closed to the traveler. St
Sophis adjoiued the seragho; the celo-
brated happadrome completed the spot
where the tate of the Eastern Empire
was 80 olten decided. Stamooul is the
ceplre and the home of Isismism, It
is bhere the Mahometaus have, 50 to say,
conceutrated tucwr forces, their rnchess
and their giory, No Curistian hives in
Stamboul.

Stamboul presents the bast aspaet one
can have of Constautinope. 1t coutaius
the Lighest mosques with their inoumer-
able miusrets, A Dttle to the right
ri-es the high tower of Seras.Kierat; at
its base are the palaces of the Minwters
of Fieance and War; beuesath, to the
left, the bazars with their low cupolas,
In the distance the residence of the
Patriarch of the Greek schismtios and
the rutes of the ancient aud lamous
castle «f the Biacqnernal Seuatari, to
the east, on the coast of Asia, nses hke
an smphitheatsr, sod nombers already
fiity tnousand mhsvitants, The cele-
urated cewetery, called by the Tarks
the **Haoly Grouod,"” bacause it was the
spot  whenes Isiamism was to have
sprend over Earcpa, is one of the chiof
objects of interest in Seutari. The
Turks consides 1t a great howor o Le
buried in tis cewetery, which covers a
sqaare mile of land, and whose oypresses
appear 1o the distance hike s forest of
verdure, Une of the tinest monnments
covers the spot where Mahomet's horse
was buried,

Unuil 1453 St. Sophin was one of the
grentest glories of Christianits, but at
tue takiog of Constantwople by the
Turks, Mabomet the Conquerer, riding
mto the sacred edific: sud leaping onto
the altar steps, ex daimed; ** I'here is po
Giod but God, and Mshomet is his pro-
phet,” His words were the signal of
destruction. Al the Curistians who
hd taken refuge 1o the Temple were
massacred, its ireasures were piliaged,
the Cross was overthrown, sod St
Sophis, descerated and stripped of its
glory, was transformed into a honse of
lsiam, tae succursale of Mecos, The
exterior of St Soplus is disfigured by
the eclumsy-looking butiresses which
support tie dome. Bat the moment
one enters the building, siter having
trayersed the immense outer oourt
which surrounds 1it, ons 1s lost 1o ad-
miration ai the majesty and grandsar of
tie place, 1o me it seemed even more
lmposing than St Peter's st Rome,
The reason is that St, Peter’s, like all
great catbedrals, has the form of =
Loun eross. Tha first thing vne sees is
sue long nave; the dome is approached
graduwly, aod oue 13 more or less pre-
pared tor it by the woaderful p rspeoc-
tive of tue converging misles. In St
Sophis, on the cuntrsry, whioh is =
type of the Greek cross, at the first
sivp you fiod yourself veneath the
giguntic cupola, aud suddenly over-
wielmad by its mujestic proportious,
It would require voinmes W discribe
the plan of tws wurk of art, and to
eanmerate its marvelous perfechions,
Saffise it to say that the interior was
sdurued with Leautiiul mosaes on &
o grouud, repreéssuiing suojects from
e Oud and Now Testamants, put as
the Korau (0. b.ds the pasuting of Luman
figures, tne Tarks huve pmstered over
the vaait of the cupola and paisted
lshmm it. Eat. in spite of the layer
of plester, oue can stll di
u one arch the unage of the Diyvine

sdom with extended arms, We also
rejoiced 1o see over a door s small cross
in stone, whioh has, no doubt, escaped
the profanaucn of the inddel, and re-
maius there as an emblem of hope for
\m future,

The Cabinet and Its Meetings.

Very little is known about what goes
on in the Cabinet meetings. A
they are held twice a week, on Tuesday
and ¥Fnday noon, but when there isany
important business afool extra ones
are called. The Cabinet meets in a
the White H m; mwhas. s
@ ouse, from 8

windows a wide view down ov:rw:’t::
lawn over the Potomae, includ the
Washington Monument and the Long
Bridge, and bounded by the hills ot
Arlington, is spread. While the Presi-
dent and his advisers are in session a
throng of correspondents and public
meén sit out in the private secretary’s
room, waiting to hear if any business
is trunsacted. Each member of the
Cabinet is provided by law with a car-
riage. Secretaries Lincoln and Chan-
dler never use theirs to come to the
White House, for their offices are only
just across the lawn. Brewster's De-
partment of Justice is no further away,
but he always rides. No one ever suw
him afoot. His carriage is well anough,
but be has the scrubbiest looking old
nag about the ecity jin front of it
Secretary Teller drives a brisk pair,
never arrives uut!l the last minate, and
is off again before the rest have pushed
their chairs back from the sitting.
Judge Gresham has a smart gray horse
and coupa. He is entitled to a pair,
but pushing Frank Hatton takes the
other. Judge Folger sometimes walks
and often rides. He never stops in the
White House, but walking over to the
Treasury the reporters generally find
out what has happened. Mr, Chandler
stays and chats with them in Mr. Phil-
lips’ room, but seldom gives any news.
Alr. Teller sometimes does so, The
rest are never asked, especially Braw-
ster, who is avoided by every one on
official topies, for he never appears to
know what is going on,even in hls own
department. Messrs, Chandler and
Teller are the two who keep track of
things. They look something alike,
and they are moth under Gfiy. Euch
one intends to be elected Senatur a
year from this winter, Brewster is the
most punctilious member, Frelinghuy-
sen the most aristocratic, Lincola the
quietest, Gresham the ablest and Folger
the most judicial. Gresham is, [ think,
wost popular and Chandler with more
irons in the fire, Judge Folger lives
way up on the hill by himself, with his
dapper little secretary, Frank Sperry,
of New York. Last winter he had s
house on Connecticut avenus and
boarded George Bliss, for whose board
the governmeat paid 340 a week. Brew-
ster stays in that neighboriwood and
gives high little dinneis on occasion.
S0 does Secretary Chandler in his hand-
some house, only he never drinks wine.
Frelinghuysen entertaing a good deal
in a general way, receptions generally,
when the attraction is the people, will
the tea which Miss Tillie Frelinghuysen
charmingly dispeases, Ten of these
does not cost as much as one dinner,
Lancoln does not entertain ut all. He
can’t afford it, and his mother's death
1S an excuse, Gresham will do some-
thing 1n that line this winter, bay Tel-
ler never attempts anything of that sort.
His wife has some very preity Western
girls always with her, but it is not au
ambitious household. Brewster is the
only unique specimen of the Presideat’s
advisers, e makes & study of it

He Dida't Seare n BT,

On the train from Cincinnati to
Chattanooga the talk of the mo » of six
or eight in the smoking car ran to train
robbery, The subject was canvassed
from every standpoint, and all but one
agreed that & passenger sar could be
robbed without danger to the roblers,
This chap was selling drugs fora Balu-
more house, and he announced his
rendiness to lay down his life whenever
an attempt was made to deprive him of
his cash. It was generally believed
that his courage was all talk, and by
and by when he fell asieep we put up a
Job on him.

A giant of a chap from Dayton, O.,
was selected to play robber. He was
about the ughest looking white man
anybody had ever set eyes on, and he
borrowed two revolvers, removed the
cartridges and waited for the right
moment. As the trainstopped at a lit-
tle station the big fellow opened and
slammed the door and eried out:

“Hands up, gentlemen! The first one
of you who drop a band 15 a dead
man!™

Up went our hands, and the drug-
man awoke,

*Up with 'em—throw ‘em up!" com-
manded Dayton as bhe leveled boll
shooters at the drummear and slow!y
advanced.

“Not if I know myselfl” was the
cool reply, and what did the Marylander
do but out with his revolver and begun
popping away! Le had fired four shots
and driven the *‘rouber’ to the door be
fore any ooe could grab him and ex-
plain matters. Oone bullet weat through
the big man’s cap, & second burned L:s
cheek, and the third and fourth went
through the windows. He was whiter
than snow as the affair ended, and re
turning the revolvers to their owners he
stood up in the aisle and said:

“*(rentlemen, you can put me down
as the biggest blamed fool in Americal
Geod nightl™

Aml he took his coat and grip and
left us for a seat in another coach,

-—ne
And Thea.

“Do those alligators bite?” inquired
a man with hair the color of a gosling,
as he poked his nose around the corner
of the door.

“Not very often,” replied the editor.

““Are you armed?” asked the ligat-
haired man.

*No, we never go armad."

“Are you in & preity good humor?™’

“First-rate, fimst-rate,” replied the
editor, who smelled u spring poem, and
quietly drew the poker up whers he
could reach it to throw.

=Well now, 1just thought I would
drop in and see you, 1 have a little—""

“Walk right in,” said the editor,
who wanted to get the man in range.

‘The man walked in, as requested.

*1 want to give you a joke.”’

*“All right; what is itr"

1t is this: You must first say some-
thing about a man who cared for noth-
ing outside of horses.”

--rn"

“And then say thal to him life was
but a span—msaning, Yyou know, a
span of horses, and then—'"

But the -hawred man jumped
for the staiiway, and left behund him &
ripple of Sendisn laughter tuat haunted
the puilding tor the rest of the day.

Moxst spent la paiat for farm baild-
m:rxmt not to be coun-

She Held the Fort.

There were Lrave girls among the
early French colonists of Canaila. The
following striking instance is related of
a mere child defending a fort seven
davs against assaulting savages:—

One October morning in 1602, the
inhabitants of Vercheres, a settlems=nt
twenty miles below Moutreal, were in
the fleld at work. There were but two
soldiers wituin the fort, The commun-
der and his wife were absent. Their
daughier, Madeleine, a girl of 14, stood
on the landing with o hired man, when
ahe heard fring.

*Run, mademoiselle! run!™ eried the
man. “‘Hers comes the [roquois!”

Looking round, the girl saw the In-
dians near at hand. She ran for the
tort, and the Indians, seeing tuey could
not cateh her, fired as her. The bullets
whistled round her, and “made the
time seem very long, " as she alterwards
saud,

A3 soon as sha neared the {ort, she
eried out, “To arms! to arwms!™ huping
that she would get ussistance, But the
two soldiers were so (rightensd that
they had hidden in the block-houss,

When Madeleine reached the gate of
the fort, sbe found two wowea there
erying for their nusbands, wiw were in
the pelds and had just beea Kidled.
Madeleine foroed toem in, aad shul the
Zute, BSoe lostantly west W exsmios
the defences of tue fors, aad ouud
some of the palisades bad falien dowa,
leaving holes through which tae en2my
could easily enter,

She got what help she could and set
them up. Then the little comusuder
repaired to the block-house, whers sbe
found the brave garrison of two, one
man hiding in & corper, ths other with
a lighted match in bis haod,

**What are you going to do with that
mateh?* saud Madeleine,

“Light the powder, aud blow us all
up," auswered the soulier.

*You are & miseraole soward!” suid
the girl, *"Go out of this place!’
People are always ligsiy w obsy, ia
time of paunle, tue ous pecsoan who
shows resoluilvn aud cooluess, Tue
soidier did us Madetwine Lude bun,
Soé thea fung aside her bounsl, puc ou
# hat an l ook a gua.

Her whole “force’™ consisted of the
above meptioned soldiers, Ler two Litue
vrothers, aged 1V aod 12, and aa oud
man of ) —and sowe wouskau wd cudd-
Peir, Wi did notiung Lat sel up & cun-
cinusl sereamuny, w2 S00 us e dong
comwenced,

“Let us Hght to the death,” sald
brave Madeletne to ber litlie brothers,
who seemed to bave possessal uo lictle
share of her owa courade. “"We ure
dghting for our country sl ouar reii-
gon. Hemembear our latler hds angad
you that geailewlea afe Lo o sued
tuelr blvod [or toe service of God wad
the king.

Madeseine now placel ber brothers
aud the soldiecs al Lue loop-Lules, Wuere
Loey dred at too lodisss lurKwg aod
dudgiug soout outsiie. Luae savages
did nos kunow how large toe garcson
was, and therefore besialed Ly atlack
the fort; and numbers of thetu tell be-
fore the well-lirected shows of  the
suldiers.

The girl-commander succeaded, alter
a wiile, 1n stopplug e the sciesming
of the women and coldren, lor sue Wad
determiued toat e euswsy sbouid per-
ecive no sign of fenf Or Wedkiess, she
dew from bastivn Lo bastion to see that
every defender was dolayg Lus duly; sbe
caused a cannon to be ured frow tume
o time, partiy Lo ntimidate Lhe sava-
gus, and partly in hope toal the nose
mght convey intelligesce of tae sliuid-
tion, and bring toew velp.

Thas the ligut weut ou, day afterday,
uignt after mgat, the herowe girl Keep-
log up ber vighanl exeolious s0 cou-
stantiy that it was 43 bours belore she
caught & wink of sleep.

For a whole wezk Muyleleine held the
fort, with no fuvoring circumsiauces
vut the stunuy weallier, Wl pre-
vented the lulians from satiing dre
uer wooden defences. Al tne ead of
that tune reinforctmznis cams dowa
the river and “‘ratsed ths siege.”

e e

Right Mere In Bostou,

“Do the iadies of B ston go Lo market
a3 thoss of other ewies do?" u Boston
reporter asked & marketman the oluer
day.

**No, they don's.”

“Why not?”

“Well, I don't know. 1 suppose boe-
cause their grapdmothers didn’s do it

“Iv’'s very different in other cities
Philadelphia, for lustance?”’

“Yes, indesd. Wuay, there, the first
thing atter breakfust the lady of the
house takes her “mawkel bawsket” wad
‘goea to mawket' as regalarly 43 the
day comes round,™

**Tney order wil the household sup-
plies, don't they ™’

“Yes, and take them home, too.”

“Why, o~ caa they do tauc!”

“Uh, they always bay in small quan-
dties—a lictle bulter, lad, molises—
svervthing, 1o fuct, from day to day."

“Well, it Boswa ladies don't do the
family marke.ing, wao does:"

*Uh, the man of the houase; or mors
often the things are ordersd Lhrouagh
the men sent out witn teams (rom dil-
ferent markets and provision dealers,
it’s a great pity,"”" continued the mare
ketman, ~that Boston ladie, doa't visit
sur muarkets oftener. I one of them
takes a gtrip o Washington, or alwost
any other large city, the murkets form
one of the siguls t ve seen, and L dare
say many bave exclalmed over them
wno never Kuew experimentally, that
those of DBuston are well worth seeing.
From the old crone who sils ou tue
steps there selling water-cresses and
dried yarbs, past uhe negro wioseapron
and stawl of gunny Lugs, Ls leoad o
front with & wouden sEewer, sccurds so
perfectly with Lus ligud Lrowa sKun,
st the neat-stalls, wuere oue 13 ge-
minded of the luly wuo said she Knew
the anineals wihen Lhey were alive, bul
sue esuldn’t teil them wuea tuey were
dead; pust the gresu grocery wea, wio
will tell you svaderful s of wow Jlis
caul fower was brougal way foom
Fraonee aud those onwas Lrom Berumudd,
elear down 0 tue dsh stalls, wuere e
three pundred pound Luride aud Cae ons-
Sided turbos and tue Little pag siouns
Are 30 nleresiiug; yes, aid LVAcK aga.u
on the vther side—i0 15 wll vae loag 8-
lery of curiosities, Lt toem iy i,
and they will exciaim as vue Jdul the
othier day: *All uns—agat herr o Bos-
wn? 1 woaldu't have bedeasd itl 13
lise a ghmpss of sows forengu place." ™

Dno it ever ocsar to yoa, amiag L9
geuctal Abload ol prigss, taaidl a-
urelias go “up” ofieder suss sayiaag

»



