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. THE IMMORTELLE.
... The sheep are sheltered in the fold .~ -
- °_" ~'The mists are marshaling on"the hill, . -

"+ 'Thb squirrél watches from his lair,” " -
-And every loving thing is atill; =~ -~

~+ The fields are gray with imiaortelles. .

- Theriver, like a sluggish snake, .~ - -
- Creeps o'er the brown and bristly plam;
- -1 hear the swinging of the pines - i
‘Betwixt the pauses of the rain . .
Down dripping on the immortelles.
. And think of faces still and cold, \
-~ 'That fiinch not under, fsHing tears; - -
- Meek-mouthed and heavy-lidded, and
. With sleek hair put behind the ears, -
* _And crowned with scented immortelles.

The partridge hath forgot his rest . -~
Aunong the stubble by the rill;-
- In vain the lances of the frost . . =
- 8eek for some tender things to kill,— . ,
They cannot hurt the immortelles!

' .Baé empress of the stony fell, . .

- Gray stoic of the blasted heath, - =~ = .
_ Dullest of flowers that ever bloomed, .
. And yet trinmphant overdeath, -

- O weired and winged immortelle,

.o .. . - f
S D .. -

*. The wind éries'in the reedy marsh, -
And wanders sobbing:through the dell.
Poor,broken hearted lover! he o

For violets finds the immortelle,— .
; The immortello! the immorteile! -

— -

 BERTHA'S PROPENSITY.

i BY INEZ IRVING.

o “‘YOU'need give yourself no uneasiness

- b on that score, Harry!” I do not love

m, _ ’ S

N “And yet I do! . I know the danger of
a daily intimacy with a man’ who, I be-

" lieve, loves you, and whom you by no
. means despige.” | R

“But I love you! My heart isn’t large
“enongh to hold two at once” - -

It won’t be two at once! . I shall'be

~ ‘out of sight’and also ‘out of mind.” You-
baye told me that- he once had a.good

. “deal of influence over you. I am afraid
- he will retain it.” - R S

“How faithless you .are, Harry!” said

Bertha Dunbar, twining her armsaround
Ihis neck, and looking into his eyes fond-

' y “I am jealous of every ote who wins a
smile'from you. - How can I.-helpit?

. You have been called a flirt, you know.

. How do you expect me to feel easyin

~ your absence, especially under the pres-
-ent circumstances?” R

~ “You seem to be- sadly lacking in con-

- qeit for a ‘lord of creation.’ ” said Bertha,
mischievously. “I have heard, time and
again, that yon -were a . lady-killler, but
this state of mind argues a lack of .those
.qualities that win and hold a woman’s
-heart. According to your own showing,"

~~your own personal magnetism can.not be

very powerfal it -you cannot keep a heart

. from playing truant during a few weeks

- ‘absence from vou.” T

“It is hard to hold such a girl as you,
even if present. 'One moment I . think
you love me, and the next you are driv-
ing me to distraction by some unaccount-

_ able action that 1 don’t believe you could
- expian yourself. This absence will make
the matter worse. It won’t make the
‘heart grow fonder’ on your side, partic-
ularly when there 18 a counter influence.
‘drawing.you from me.” S

"~ “I suppose you have proved it in some
of your numerous flirtations,” said Ber-

tha, sancily.” “As to unaccountable ac- |-

- tiors, if yon think you can ever thorough-
ly understand a woman’s actions, you will

* find your mistake sometime before you:
“‘ghuflle off this mortal coil.” - . - :
- “I’ve found that out already—don’t

need to wait for the event you mentioned.
But the idea of your talking of my|

‘numerous flirtations ¥ - Can -the fourth.
- part fo yours be numbered ? Whatever
- my past experience has been, I can flirt
no more since I met you. I’m caught
now—effectually, too! I wish Ifelt sure

- . that you are as safely in the net as I am

. —aé safely as I bold you now!”  and he
- canght her close in his arms and kissed
* her again and again, . L
.~ “Well, I can not make you any surer

now,” said Bertha, with mock resignation.

{ don’t think I shall change. ‘However, |,

one can not always trust one’s self; and,
if 1 do, don’t ‘worry about me—I -shall
not be worth baving.”- - . - -

‘-

. “Don’t speak so lightly, Bertha. ,.Yo'n
know 1 cannot drop you so easily. Why:

can not Carrie Leverett come up to see s

- - you this summer, instead of you going
~ . up there to be company for her bachelor
brother?” - | R
~ “Nonsense, Harry!”; said : Berths; im.
. patiently. “Becanse she visited me last,
m going, and shall try to have the vern
" best time I can—I’'m not in- love wit!
. Gordon Leverett, as I:'said at firat. - If I
" marry.-any one I'don’t love, he mnat be.
. able to give me jewels: and gold to atobe
_for the sacrifice,” . = . '

f pain passed over' Harry’s
#1'n1 not wealthy, you know, Bertha”.
- %I said if I married any one I didp’t
loye. You-dear, foolish," jeglons boy, 1t.

* don’t spply to yon, at: all, ‘becanse.I Tove
.. you. ‘Won’t you trnst me?- I don’t want
" to.go.away.and leave you unhappy, but I

" musttease you s litile sometimes, just

"for fun, dear. You know.you'll have a

“.70 " chindeto pay me back sometime.” ' And
~ . ’she held ap her face for:a kiss, Witha
Jook in- -her  éyes which caused Harry

‘Cfisster’s heart'to isbound.-to the other
extrome of blisinl certainty thak sho

| rapidly. - .

to him as he’stood on the platform, and’

X 1 the train glided ont.. - - .

She had a pleagant ride of iwo hours.
Then-the cars stoped at the'stationin-the
town of Westfield, ‘and: she:- was.greeted
.warmly ‘by-her: friend “Carrie, ‘while. her-

| brother stood ready for his turn of recog-

mition. - . oo :
¢} am-glad to welcome you to West,
field, Miss Dunbar,” he said, accompany-

| ing the words with-a look that caused

her to drop her eyes for a moment—for it
told her that the 1atimacy of a year ago

| had taken astronger-hold upon him than’

ghe believed it would. - 2
She had - associated - with him ‘as the

| brother of her friend, and a:geénial com-
| panion,but had never felt her pulse quick-

en under his tonch, She had - believed
that he only had a passing fancy for her.

| She was a thorough behever in-the fick-

leness of man. Since her entrance 1nto
gociety, she had made what: others called

| conquests—though she ‘made them un

consciously—of at. least half a score of
“masculine hearts, As each and all fail-.
ed to find her heart, she refused them.—

F She had seen them disconsolate over
their refusal, and,in . a few. weeks after, |

apparently happy husbands of other wo-

| men. .

i Two months before the opening dia-
logue, she had ‘met Harry Chester, and
after s few weeks’ acquaintance she was
forced to -admit to bherself that she had
found her king. 'He loved her truly, de-
votedly, as a man, or woman, loves but

| once. ~ But she carried her tenderness far

beneath the surface, and her usual man-
ner never betraged the depth and inten-
sity of the love that was springing ppin
her heart. It was not coquetry, as might

appear to some, but 4 natural phase of
her nature.. S

“Harry was a noble fellow, and worthy
of a true woman’s love ;- but he was not
without some of the unreasonable exact-
ions of his sex which asks for an idola-
trous devotion, and then when it is giv.
en, repays it by cold indifference, :thus
learning that what is won easily is never
prized, be it loveé or money. '

< .

letters she answered, punctually and af-
fectionately, so that he bhad Do need to

But, after a fe weeks of smooth sailing,
he ceaeed to hear from her. |
ter remained unanswered, and he becamé
slmost desperate with uneasy doubts.—
He would have: written again asking an
explanation of her silence, but pride, of
which he had a full share, somehow held
him bask., . , o
While.in tbis state of mind, he one
morning took up the
read thig item : L
¢Mr. Gordon Leverett bas quite unex-
pectedly come into possession of & hand-
some fortune which has descended to
him through his English relatives.” =
~ Cold drops started on his forehead.—
Could this be the reason of, her silence ?
Her jesting words came to him. - “If I
‘marry any one I £on’t love, he must be
-able to give me.jewels and gold: to atone
for the sacrifice,” ‘

.

and, if so, was she strong enough to re-
gist it 7  He could not endure tae sas-
pense longer. -He ‘dashed off - a. letter,
telling her he had- not heard from her
for what seemed an' eternity.  He added
this paragraph: -~ -
“I bave just read an sunouncement
of the.good fortune of your host, Had
that circumstance anything -to .do with
_your neglect of me ?” . .. -
Meanwhile Gordon had been apprised
of "his nuexpected good fortune by a law-
yer’s Jetter.. . He read it over two or three
times before he-could make himself be-
lieve that he was not dreaming,- or that
it was not for some other person of the
same name. Then he carried &t into the
room where his gister and Bertha spent
_their evenings, and gave it to the former.

k)

_She read it to hersels, with quickly chang-
.ing color: - o P
.- Let Bertha hear it,” said her brother,
-and she read it aloud. -

-

. “Why, Gorcon, can

it be possible that

_cannot believe 1t! And yet::it-must be
.80, . Oh, Bertha, T wish you were my sis-
-ter, 80 you could ‘share it with as1” -
_She spoke impulsively, but looking
‘from one to the other, saw that she had
-cauged some confusion. © 6o

-reaching out her hand with the
‘dence of a long tried friend, _—
;- She was anxious to cover up the awk.
‘ward pause that had been made by Car-’
rie’s_exclamation. She gianced over it

i %It’s here.in black and :white; no mig-
itake 1” she said, gaily, as she ran her eyes
over the contents. “I'm really glad for
.you hoth!" Such good luck doesn’t come
‘every day” - - - O
;- And tgen. ‘there ‘was a. great deal of
laughter, and talking and  planning :all
‘sorts of practicable, and impracticable
things, and in all the - plans’ Carrie seem-

|ed to tacitly include Bertba, :

- Later in the day, he had a chance to-
.geé Bertha alone. -She-was sitting under
.8 tall, grand old tree, in the grounds of
‘the quiet, homelike, old faghioned place,
‘with a book 1n her hand. He threw him-
‘8elf on the grass ‘beside her. The sum-
‘mer sunlight' made- delicate - tracery on
the space around them, and threw many

-shadows- on her cheek -and neck. He
.plunged into the subject. . =~~~
47 do not wish to: be precipitate; but’ 1

-haveJoved ‘youn 8o long that Imnst speak !

T do pot want o buy::your; love--butrI:
can-apeak better mow.than_before, when.

real lmdthm RN b g
by at the depot, and kissed b lmdi

I'bad Jess to offor you. . Don't yon love
,,,’;?,,,mé Berttia ?’ Y«nhm’uem

He wrote to her twice a week. Ilis

complain of neglect pr- estrangement.—

His last let-

daily -paper, and

.- Was this temptation within her reach, |

we are 80 Wealthy ?” ghe exclaimed, get- |
ting up and taking hold of hisarm. [

“«Let me ses the letter,” said Bertha,|
confi-

cold and disdminful, at times;that I.hard-
 ly dare to hope that you care for me, Be
that as it may, my heart is in-your keep-
‘ing—my fortune at your feet.” . = -

. There 'wasa temptation! :A:gentleman
of -itreproachable character, education,
handsome withal, offering. her more bril-
liant wordly prospects than she had ever
dreamed wounld be hers! For a moment
she was tempted, She. had a keen love

cures; the man’s eloquent eyes were turn--
ed fall upon her, and she liad always
dreamed- of ‘luxury, Just for a moment,
the brilliant prospect shut ont.the noble,
high bred face of -Harry Chester from her

Then her heart went back to0 him, and
sent a full tide of loye sweeping through
-her being, and she ,
-was stronger than her ambition. :

%I am very sgorry,. Mr. Leverett, that
you should have asked me this, when I
have no heart to give you. I never.
thought our acquaintance would termi-
nate in anything but friendship. Since I
-8aw you last I have learned what it is to
love,” T U
The eager look went out of his face.
A twilight shadow seemed to fall upon 1it,
though.the afermoon sun 'was shining.
‘brilliantly. Then he brighténed a little,
and said inquiringly: D

“Your love i3 not a hopeless one? -t
18 returned 7”7 . . o

“You must know that' I never give my
love unsonght,” she said proudly. “When
I say that I love, it presupposes that I am

loved.” o _

He smiled somewhat sadly. She saw
-in & moment the motive. of . the inquiry.
He had thonght there was a possibility
that .she might yet be won. She felt
ashamed of her momentary recentment
in the presence of the man who loved
‘her, but to whom she had no. heart to
give. - L :

.- “T can .say no more;” he smd. T can
-uot urge you.. Lwint your love freely—
or not at all”" I hope you will be happy —

a8 I should try to make you.” )
- He 1éft Lier sitting where he had found

‘ments after, Harry’s letter was handed to
- “Hasn’t heard from me for so long?

tne letters! Carrie said he was trusty.
Dear Harrv! And so .he 18 getting un-
easy about me, and he has read of Gor-
‘don’s fortune in the . paper. It he knew

what I have just refused, because I love

him, he would cease doubting me.”
Thus she: sohloqdised over the letter.
But the propensity for teasing was strong
within her. With feminine contiadiction;
she conld inflict wounds on ‘those. she
lovel—when she knew. with certainty
‘that it Jay in her power to heal them by
the magic of - her presence, the magnetism

of her touch. .
*She wrote an

that-she had' really written, and counld
not account for the non appearance of
the letters. - One paragraph ran thog:

fortune left him. Not two hours ago, he

be his wife. What do
answer wasg ?” o -
' It was rather cruel to write thistoa
“man 1 his' peculiar mood, .but Bertha

you suppose my

low 1t up with ber presence, in a day or
two, at the ontside, and make it all right

the visit, aftér the talk with Gordon; but
‘Carrie would not listen to it.. When she
knew the state of affairs, she said : '

“I hoped to. have  you for my sister,
thronzh -love for Gordon ; but it your
heart has gone out toanother,let the sub-
ject drop: _ You know we advocated mar-
 rying for love alone in . our ‘schooldays ;
it séems we adyocate 1t still. We will go
to the beach.xfor a few- days -and enjoy
ourselves togérher ; then if you must go
home, we will let you off.” | -
' Gordon, whose plan it was, warmly
urged her. "} . T B '
. ““We have been friends tao long, Ber-
tha,” he said, “to allow anything to come
between- us. . I want to feél as free as
you did before our interview.” P
by 8o it was settled, and the next day
-they were booked in a commodious hotel,
.and enjoymg the cool breezes of the old
‘gcean. i

. When Bertha's letter
+he tore it open with excited fingers, His
‘fancy saw 1n- it .an iotimation that she
‘really had concluded to marry the wealthy
.one.: His old doubts of her loye for him
ireturned with overwhelming force. His

1.first thought was to rush-outjtake a train,

‘confront her and her lover, and know
the truth. Second thoughts convinced

‘s fool of himself, and being langhed at
for'his pains,” He conld not endure the
life where everything reminded him. of

‘same locality and hotel where our party.
‘had put up the same day. He was think.
.ing the matter over more' calmly, and the
‘whole truth, when a shorter -method of
‘cleat in%éthe -mystery: . was thrust- upon
‘him, Returning from a solitary ramble
.on the beach, the next morning, with
‘eyes on the . ground, -the sound of a
-strangely. familar: voice foll npon- his ear.
:He looked -up into the face of Bertha, for
z_tl:{v were-right apon him, and, before he
‘had time..to more than glance; at : her
‘companione, ghe had sto ort in he
iwalk and reached  her ‘hand ontto him
‘with'her old;i%gglsive‘ motion, =
. 1%You here, Hatry !--Why;*T- thonght:

and o

“
b P’

iyou ‘were:in: the ity I ata:s0 giad to see

80 | you! L never: oxpeoted-——but I am for- I

for the beautiful things that wealth pro- |

‘consciousness—but .only for a moment. |-

Anew that her love!

ber, and walked away to- crush down his |
disappointment manfully. In a few mo-

-What can it mean ? Surely Cafl mailed’

he wrote an answer at, once, but in
an uncertain’ manuer, 8o that he hardly.
knew how to' take it. She assured him

n : | in his own.
“Yes, Mr. Leverett has had an immense |

offered to lay it all at my feet if I would

did not realize 1t. ' She intended to fol- |

with hira. " She felt like cutting short |

resched Harry, |

‘bim that he had not better risk making|

‘her, 8o, for a change, took a trip to the |
| seaside, and, as fate decreed, - to the self-

ped.short in her:|

'géttiﬁg, alloiw;' me tomtrodnce my friends. |
Carrie, this is. my friend, Mr. Chester. |

Miss Leverett, Harry. - Mr, Leverett, Mr,
Chester .- - o
Introductions. acknowledged,-the four
were walking :along the beach together,.
‘Harry wondering to himself if- this girl
wae playing with him, ‘and 'feeling in-
wardly a strong desire to pitch Leverett
into the ocean. : ol
" «] was working too hard,and just ran
"down for a few days', rest,” he said,in
answer to Bertha’s expression of surprise
at seeing him, feeling that-the time and
‘place had not arrived to tell his real rea-
gon,’ - : o
“My friends atid I .thought we would
breathe a little sea air- before my return.
I inténded to be at home mnow, but you

i

could not resist.” - . i

Harry could hardly make out the situ-
ation ; her manner puzzled him. She
seemed to treat Leverett and himself
alike. She had too much womanly tact

and feeling for Leverett to do otherwise.
He inwardly . resolved to have it cleared
up as soon a8 possible’; he was beginning
to feel angry with her. . -~
%] ghould like to see you alome,” he
gaid, when they returned to the house.
¢J.want to see you, teo,” she answered,
with a smile. “Here .is a private parlor
where we shall be secure from interrup-
tion.” S - :
He sat down besidé her, and took both
‘her hands in his. - - S
“Bertha, tell me whatis Mr. Leverett’s
relation to you 27 . - : ,

- “That of ‘a noble but rejected lover.—
Harry, didn’t you: kiow that I loved. you
too well to ddmit another into my affec-
tiong #” - g
~ He caught her in his ‘arms and held
her close. - She was his once more,

“You know, Bertha, that I didn’t get

you did write, it- wasn’t satisfactory, and

I saw you first to day, I was afraid some-
thicg was wroug.” S
.She drew his face close to her own.
I never fully realized how I loved you
until dazling weslth on. the ome hand

in the balance. Then ‘I knew that my
love for you outweighed evéry considera-
tion. J want you to {rust. me now, no
matter how strange my actions may ap-
pear. Can'younot??
' “Yed, arling, 1 -can.: But do you
wonder that, loving you
uneasy P
- “No, I don’t.

T - -

I. know too, that I am

written that last: l-tter as I did. I knew
-you wonld net be reassured. by-it, bus 1
did not dream that you would mind it o
much.  Won’t you forgive me, Harry ?”
And her arms stole lovingly around his
neck. - . L :

“Forgive you, dear ? I could forgive
anything now! But you' won’t do so

\her ear as
ip]'ace, and
eady light

ing tone in his voice new to
he raised her from her resting
looked into her eyes with as
Something’
to say almost: humbly: ..~ - -
~ “No, T wx}l not. And, Harry, dear,
won’s you he ' polite to Mr. Leverett ?—

He and his sister ‘are both good friends.

of mine, :and he has- acted nobly since I
‘had to tell him I loved another”” -
“Oh, yes,” said' Harry. I can afford
to be polite to him, since he has not won
you fromme> _ . .
- A week after Harry and Bertha were
again in the city. He found letters await-
ing him. 'The first he opened was the
missing one from Bertha; it was soiled
and somewhat crashed, and had evident-
ly been carried-in some one’s pocket. On
opening the otker he found that in-con-
sideration of important sérvice rendered
‘he had been promoted- to a higher posi-
‘tion in his business, on a liberal salary,
that wonld enable bim to offer her a home
of elegance and even luxury. He at once

| carried the letters to her, )

. ““There,” ghe said, as she looked at the
one she had written. “Carl -forgot to
mail 1t, and carried 1t around a forthight,
but when he did - remember he acted on
_the receipt, ‘better late than never’.”
*“Now look at this,” he said as he hand.
ed her the. other, secretly rejoicing that
it was in his' power now to place her in
the position she waa fitted to fill. "
She looked  np from its perusal, her
eyes full of happy teazs. T
~ “I have your love and money too, dear
Harry,” she said. ‘I ought to be con-
tent” e
Through the dicipline of years of hap-
py mariied life, Bertha has well nigh lost
her old time propensity for tessing. Her
nature has been ennobled and refined,
until she has become - -

“A perfect woman,nobly planned,

. 'To warn, to comfort, and -command,

And yet a spirit still'and bright, -

With eomething of an angel light” - .
Gordon Leverett has found another, a
fair, gentle wife whom he lovesas well
an if he had never koown Bertha, and
8he rejoices 1n his hapniness. ,

An ingenious Frenchman on Long Is-
land ‘clmms to bave discovered: s sure
means of déstroying the  potato bugs.—
Mix one gollon of ipressic acid with three
ounces of rend .rock, stir well, and ad-
“minister a tablespoonful every hour and
& half till the bug. shows signs of weak-
‘ening. Then stamp'on him. -

o

. A womanin a western city recently
fell out of a' ‘second-story window and
istruck on her head,  8he said she didn’t
‘know- when _anything. had. made her g0
mad before, - . . B

< -

-part of .4 girl in & play ?”
‘ed Edwin, looking up in-sarprise, R,

“Do you want me to, take
“Yes. Will- you?” When ;: ;eit

‘study, and left him,
" Edw

find me here on their invitation, which I-

4 letter for & whole'week, and then, when'

you were with- him all the tiine. When

and you on the other trembled before me’

a8 I do, I was. |
© - land I'll lick you ' like hell ¥

‘very provoking. - I ought not to have

‘again, Bertha,” he said, with a compell-

in his mancer caneed her

. The odor of the ‘A |
‘been accounied for, althongh many ,“;ﬁ«

X

. Foresws First Appearance,

" ‘He'wagin":the street playing marhios &
: . playing mar :
on the pavement with somebthegnrchli):? N
when Porter, the manager, came alone
and saud to him, “Canyou perform the

~“Why ?” gak.

cause,” rephed the manager, “the oi -
who wus to perform the b_-hgraéigf igesiég‘ r,l’
p::rt "
0 .be
“f'wil)
Youth,
m 3 play
e Wa to

played ?”  “To-morrow night.”
do it,” answered \the considerate
triumphaently. Porter gave hi
book, pointed out the part h
lidwin began forthwith, and:
quite up.in’the part. - Bat
vide himsel{ with a suitable costums for
the night!. This was .a_great Qifficqly, .- &
At length, bethinking himself of 4 fg: P
male acquaintance of whose name W
Eliza Berryman, he went to her ang
borrowed what was needfal in gener)
but not in particalar, - 4 |
_ Night came on, and the boy, ag a sub.  E
gtitute for a girl, was. to. taketho partof B
Rosalia de Borgia, in' the romantic melg.
drama of “Rudolph; or the Robbers of
Calabrisn.” - He went to_the theatrs ang
douned the dress. ' Finding himself in
want of a bogom, he tore off some por-
tions of &cenery and stuffed them abont
bis breast under the gown, and wag reaq
for the curtain to rvise. He hag been
provided by the kind Eliza. withsg gort
of turbin for the bead, and: for ringlets
he had placed horsehair done into » banch
‘of carls. The first scepe pisplayed
Roaalia de Borgia at the back of the
stage, behind a barred and grated dooy
peering.out of ‘a prison. Ag ghe etomi
there, she was seen by the andience, ang
applauded. - They could not thep well
discern her rugged and somewhgat jucon.’
gruous appearance. Pretty soon Rosalfy
came in front, before the foot-lights,
Then at once rose a nmversal ‘guffay
from the assewbly. She looked ubout,g.
little disconcerted, /for ‘the cauge of tl’xia :

d was soop
how ‘tn pm

| merriment. To her intense sorrow ang

disgpa.t,ﬁ she found that : her gown.and -
petticoat were quite too short, snd re
vealed to the awlience a most re-m%x'r‘kably
unfeminine pair of feet, ankles and logs,

. He,stgod it for a time, until a boy
in the pit,-oneof his mates, whom hehad B
told that he was going to play, and who'

| was there to see Rim vell out. “The heels

and the big'shoes\! Hi yi! hiyil- Look
here, chap, you wait till' the play is done

I’l . you Then the
boys in the pit - bawled out, ' Oh, she
swears ! she swears!” I'ne andience
were convalsed with lavghter, the curtain
came down and poor Rosalia de Borgia,
all perspiration, was hastled oft the stage
1n disgrace., - L '

- Hé kept his* word with the bbj in the-

| pit,rwhose pointed remarks and lond

laughter had so mach ‘annoyed and pro-.
voked him. ‘He inflicted the promised
'th_ra.shlpg, though—as he said, in relating
the incident more than fifty years later— -
1t was one of the totghest jobshe eyer
undertook. As soon a8 the combatants |
were satisfied, the victor and victim made
up, shook hands, and remained ever after-
wards firm friends. . C
A year laterthe late Alderman John
Swift, who had casually met the Jad and
conceived a high opinion of him, obtain-
ed for him the great favor of a regular
appearance at the Walnut street Theatre,
‘That wag on November 27, 1820, as Nor-
val in the play of “Douglas.” He Want
ed some months of fifteen, but he sue-
ceeded. Between that date and Janua
6, 1821, he appeared twice as Norv:i?
once as Frederick in “Lovers Vows,” and
once as Octavian in “The Mountineers” B
His ambition was excited, and he actual- B
ly ventured, a httle. later, on hiring the |
Prane-street Theatre for his own benefit

-and, drawing & good house, came off with

‘plenty of applause and some pecuniary
gain, - S S :
S T———

A boy camé down Linwood avenue o
therush, a few nights smnce, and in o
exciting'manner said there were a lot of
hghts in the Jewish burial ground. . Half
a dozen scientific men, four loafera and s
dog started off to.see them. The grave E
yard was as dark as such places usaallj
are, - “Where are the lights?’ askeds J§
big man of the boy. The youngster .
backed off .to 8 safe distance and velled
out, “Underground ; they are Israelites!” .
He then ran for his life. -

L ——— e

- Ho was praising her beauntiful hair, snd

‘beggiug for one tiny cur), when her littls ;
brother said: QO my, “tain’t nothin’ &
now. You just ought to see how longit §
hangs down when she- hangs ‘it on the. B
tabls to comb it.” Then they Iaughed,
and she called her . brother a cate little
angel, and when the young man was g {
ing away and beard -that boy yelling, b¢ H
thought the lad ‘was taken su denly and §
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| dangerounaly ill.

" “It’s all very well,” remarked ared: K
nosed man in a_bad hat and an ulsterof &
the vintage .of *78 “it’s all very well®d }
eay let business revive, bnt what we watl |
8ir, is confidence, ‘public confidence, o |
Each of ug muat be . willing to briog vt §
our hoarded dollars’ and. put them on®® §
more.in ciroulation, Then the ekies wil 8
brighten, then—by  the way,lcbsnﬂfd :
my vest this..morning—lend me

cente, will you 2” - -

ped itions bave started for the scenter
Africa. =, o “
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