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FINETTE AND HER PET. Grayson had told her that he should| ¢ What stuff a man like that will write | her cheeks, brow, mdbo%)mﬂlmadl she not thought of all this before she When People Think of Suicide. ; All Serts.
Gl 4dy Finstis, grave Pinetle, not be able to come early to the ball—he | to & woman,” he said. And then, twist- | fair crimson as id, Father, you | wrote? And in sn agony of pride and | The influnence of age suicide is . ‘
u:d-u:u-unm g was so busy getting resdy to sail ; but|ing the letter in his white, shapely despise Captaun G;ym Inore | remorse, the night went by. X a study of more t} P Gravgrons is 65.
J““ﬁmﬁ:&.“:' - s had::rtunl ‘&:‘ﬂl{: to dmmla: mwﬂggmmﬁ blaze of s lamp mgh??fymﬁm’ Siven onuldlm hT::ath;.u Y ﬁz;ndn, m gaguntof ita and| Yaur hos torned out 200 Congress-—
i least one dance with the **sweetest turned to ashee. Fren \ . : » thought, were seldom sase and precision with it | men. -
.\ndmﬂ”.m and " -3 = N, Im 81“ hi.m,hel.n w‘e‘m mﬂﬂh . :
pre- b £ g .~ |in all the round world,” to whisper some Now o line to you, my beloved | for such as 1 car and Charley | can be demonstrated. §
%.mﬁmu.m..ﬁﬁ““‘ thing besides "goog:by' in *the ear | friend, and I think you will not trouble | at Ii to tell me so. G'D‘Y!On,althey‘aat in & soug | the eritical periods of ﬂ.ag?u:.:n-nt Arorro Conmiane is exid to be grow- .
= B s Sinsis: that no sea-shell of any shore he ever me with any more letters for Miss hw-lnhgtimedm?hm Stmﬁtgmmﬁtm'm% ?:ml;ow. when a servant | ode ing many components WP."* | ing homely.
YHmbs Newon . trod matched.” i ! sooner . With a letter, | mere years, it i ! | Fpomuae wasting away with con-
ﬁ‘:&mmm&m Perhaps some memory of words like| He drew his writing-desk toward him, | possibility existing of emhﬂr |, Burely Grayson knew that aﬁm!&m“hﬁh elll:nrmmf sumption. » i,
Bt Pinetie oo e e oY e cause. | these haunted her brain, for her cheeks | and wrote, in the middle of a long letter. | again to such words as those father | hand. He opened the letter. What |gided  phemomenon, inclnding . " X
g, 7 S gy i were like rose-leaves, and her mouth| * And now, Glt:rloy. I dare may " g h‘g.'l"’m of Osps. G"m’m'gnm.:eahim mB.thumFr oo the i with it the advance in life, &em smh mhr,m Wit Homm,..
ﬁr o smws— smiled if som wWere i pped Mjng Basil French T ring. ]ﬁ,ﬂﬂﬂﬂgjul] .
B S 00 WU ik 1 hﬂrun‘:el:umdab‘;n:wido‘w e, m]wmutaﬁim Iﬁm&; !e.lfmtthagamew Wﬂ,!“dhﬂnlylfwmhisfnoeph,;;rhimﬁh: ng:) gf,m. nmmm v went to the Senste frosm
1looked t Finette, soft; smooth Plnotte, It was but for s moment ; then some | way she received your letter. I deliv- | wished to hasten the ; for he | smile and color both forsook his lip and | Dy, O’'Des, and it that the maxi- | Michigan in "57.
Py ook ey ooy claws Mko one came up. Of course she had a|ered it into her own hands, hinting that | was tired of his goody part, of duall, | cheek, and Capt. Grayson, looking mum of suicides of : be- . < &
B e T v Stawe Mics e pet ight smilo for Basil Freuch. . Wasn't |11 what had passed between you, as | stupid Rockport. qeme’smone{awuld from the few words of the lethm-,m?i the sges of 25 and 55, moﬂ?m WM“W‘IWT.W“
?‘;:“m“rmw';hmu% hngnz]e E}s best friend—the man who | an excuse for itcoming through me. She | take them abroad m.f!JOd gt He | convicted treachery and deceit written in mmmh.mmn,m e is eightoen.
Tqm.--mwmmu.mw owed his life to her gallant lover? took the letter, and, tearing it open, read | didn’t flatter himself all Genie every line of the face of him he had 2 suicides between the of 5and 10| I¥ Detxois several women have applieds
Or watch har liko & spider. i He was a hsndsome, frank, open-|it st once in my presence. As she fin- | loved him—indeed, she had honestly | thought his friend. He strode to to 138 between 20 and rmum for positions as street-caxr conduoctors.
{ hearted-looking fellow would have | ished, she broke info one of her musical | told him that she bad consented to| French's side, and his shoulder i :
But if T married the : B ¢ » you ve | ished, g - A St b Lwi J f . to suicides declines, bat more | Bouisno tables have been introduced!
would be my said. His forehead wns broad and|laughs—you know how sweet her | marry him for her father's sake— with fingers that felt like the grip of than it rose, to 65, | into the e
T i o | white, with brown hair waving back from | laugh i3, sometimes. ‘Dear me,’ | didn't know whether it wasn't almost us | steel. _ whete: fhe ‘masbes: fnewisons Tolel 62 G S od SF aoaiin Sutage.
Ah! bea ua-u-lhd.-;,_g:}mm | 1t, humop_shnightmdnl:;gl , and his | she said, ‘what an absurdly in earnest | well, A woman who loves is ex- | ““Where did ypuﬁ this ring ?"" he |89 g rise so ali however, as $o be | ATLAWFA, Ga., has two widows, sisters,
A e O S e St Scitos) | mouth smiling. If there was any fault| man your friend is! Only read this, Mr. , he thought, and lm?tt?be said. holding the ring before him. ““Did ﬁhlewwﬂam:m& | aged respeetively thirteen and fifteen
!ﬁ.’ﬂ‘?;umﬁ_ww,wh“m“,_. | to be found with his face, it was with his | French.” Of course Id ed ; buthow at spying out occasions for jeal- | you give Virginia Lawton the letter I| here are, therefore, three suicidal | Ye&TS- _ i
| eyes. Perha itmthuirbeinngaqlnwommmnldlmksvﬂrymk while | ousy. Ou the whole, Basil was very | sent her?” periods in life : those of organie and
_ ooda | light that made them seem cold. At any | acting so like a Satan, is one of the mys- | well satisfied. =i French tried to rally ; but he did Dot | mental growth, of organic-and mental | > PxFDy, sged CIV. years, snd the
Thoso sawy aze wiss, these swaaropat, =~ | rate, the wmile of his lip never crept| terious dispensations of Providence, I| Why is it that so often a criminal, | know how much, or whether any, of his | somnletion. and of ie and mental mother of twenty-three children, died at ‘
J]:::ta;;:::"rmwhum“}u‘f“ |up to them. Of easy . notably | think. But forgive e I(:‘ha.rlsy, for aﬂtarunhn-ing laid Bt adfut edmc: f}ﬂ;ﬂsehoods Vi.rginiahadgpmed;mdhe Asckine. ?nmmum'mmwm. Essex, Vt., rocently. !
And he grew thin as Finetie grow fut— good-tempered, Basil French was & uni- | speaking lightly of w m afraid is | caref concocted and carried i )y managed to say, with rather a poor | ; second % third 5 Mann Twam, they hag been of-
B ot i tor her Gomty. -iveruﬂ!avorite. | rather 5 :legion{l matter with I1outalmg5ttqt.he end, at the ve'li'y last | show of ea.lmneaa,y"Why, I picked it m&%m‘nﬂ'&m& n?:g'_.fm the Turkish " use he !
e ;' Do try to console me, Miss Lawton,” thought it best to tell it to you just as it ' does something absurdl rash and fool- | up, to be sure, Charley ; Wm'libmitmyhenddthattheymul is o Aarem-searem sort of a fellow.
N o N (said French. “I'm as much in the | was. Forget her, old boy; she isn’t ish¢ Basil French bethought himself | never let anything slip h my | for childhood and adolescence to 12for| Tw Mont aid d
SAVED BY A RING. | dumpsabout Charley Grayson’s going as | worth a thought.” ‘ that he:must furnish an sent : , | adni life, and to 4 for the years of bodily N i fa i e
| if T were Laura Rice herself.” | *“There,” said Basil, sealing the let- | ring ; and then he remem his little | ** T wish I had let you alip through my | and mental decay sy M e o
. | It can’t be denied thst a little sudden | ter. * If she should become my wife, speech to himself in thmen. He | fingers, when bathing at Rockport, ’n.ig The infinence of sex and its attendant | oath o8 Ehe
He had hesrd the boat’s keel grate on | pallor came over Virginia's cheek at| why, men have said harder things than | unlocked a box, and the ring | Grayson, ‘ for I believe you are atreach- | sireumstances u saicides at the differ- . |
the sand half an bour before, and he these words, and s strange feeling of | that of women, and married them after- | from it. erous villain."” ent periods of life is shown upon the 3 J. 8. C. Assorr ineludes Eidde |
knew his ship but waited for him in the | constriction seemed around her heart. | wards; and so I should tell Captain *‘ It must have cost a preity sum,” he | Gmayson was fairly trembling with | charts, With females, as m.ma‘{m oneers of *
harbor below to lift her anchor and'Butahua_nwm'edlighﬂy, “And who is | Grayson, and, of course, there would | said. **I cannot afford such & one in the | rage, but he controlled himself with 8 | there is & sudden snd M‘m ; " The Captain was a lively [
o Doard? " Seanding n the dace, sy | Simscnesiits shomt Gt e e e by pla o bt | e et s wao | Ay ot Ho opened the dous of | ke 20tk yos is sxeshed. Thia' sloss | Ho0at: ' :
a 1 = | about Capt. yson's de- | lon’t er, it's ee i i 2 ere was | the room. , : 3 £ 40
brasure of a window, a glance without | parture " :mer;:anherngmn. And now he's dis- | ho mark b which it could be identified, | o to the 356h year, st I xeven kuew what & good thing re

now and then aho:;dhimtheM i
walking impatien up and down the
beach 'g but still w watching a
little figure that as lightly as if
Capt. Charley Grayson were no more to
her than any other sailor that came and
went from iport.

The least bit of o fignre it was, with
great, deep, baby-blue eyes, a skin white
a8 milk, a mounth like a ripe cherry, and
hair, not gold nor flax, but justy
with not a straight inch in one
at this pretty creature, and
if it wasn't all a dream that
mouth had kissed him onl
fore ; that the yellow curis had
over his shounlder while ihe baby-blu
eves had looked up in his dark cnes, wi
tears for his going. She hadn’t missed
dance that evening, but never once
danced with him ; and as for the air
the North Pcle, that he had breathed
more than once, it wasn’t to be compared
with the atmosphere that surrounded her
for him, thongh there were smiles
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and to spare, he thought, for everybody |

else,

What did it all mean? Was it trme

what Basil French said of her, that Vir- |

ginia Lawton wass the veriest flirt
Christendom? He couldn’t—he wouldn't
believe it. 'Well, the stars were growing
pale in the skies, and he must be gone.
But he must speak with her first, if he
had to interrnpt her in the midst of a
danece. Did + think he could vow
everlasting love to a woman one night
and leave her the next for a voFage half
round the world without a word t

Fortune favored him a Litle, for just
then, for the first time since he had en-
tered the ball-room, Virginia stood a little
apart and alone between the dances.
Capt. Grayson crossed the room, and
said, almost imperatively, “Come out
into the garden a minute, Genie.
be gone i five minutes.”

s Indeed, Grayson,” she answered,
coldly, * the dew would do neither me
nor my dress gocad, 1 fancy. Since you
are going, good-by "

Ajfd. cfuick sanyﬁlsh, she slipped a
ring from her r ; and as she gave
him her hand, as if in farewell, she left
+ the ring—the i that had been the
token of be —in his hand as she
withdrew her own. e s

Then the music again.
body came up, and claimed Virginia for
the dance, Capt. Grayson found him-
self out in the garden sbount a moment
afterward, withont the sli recol-
leetion of coming thither. ring was
still in his hand. Should he cast it away ¢
Somehow he could do it. She had
worn it on her little white hand, and he
was one that was slow at unloving. And
a8 he held it fﬁ more bewildered
ft.lrxian ANgry yﬂ#,ﬂm French, his old

end, came o gravel walk.

-3 (gmrl:‘yl" he said. *‘* Why,

B

« Bverything,” said Grayson, impul-
sively, opening his hand, and disclosing

the E
friend’s shounlder. 5
« J didn’t think youn were so hard hit,
mosi,” he sdded, a little grimly. *I
think her jewel-box must be quite well
filled.” : ]
At that, the ring sped ont of Capt.

down at

he stooped, picked up something,
and ﬁoitinh:s

« it may save me bny-l
ing one ! he said in a low nndertone.
'?%wo @ nt rings exactly alike
would be & romantic mm%ﬁﬁjim
women love f :

“Y?‘u've had

I must «

Sk

at | Basil’s word—why

| that he’s saying good-by to now, I su
: Charley always tells maallhg
. love affairs ; and as it's *off with the old
| love and on with the new’ at every port
| with him, they make quite a list.
| there’s Danenant, that I've been hﬂzg
{ to find all the evening. Excuse me, Mi
| Tawton ;" —and he waa gone.
! _ Virginia felt one minute as if she were
{ice, and the next fire. Basil French
|hnd5'fokan 80 carelessly and yet so ns-
| suredly, and she knew very well that if
| Charley Grayson had a friend in whom
: he confided i1t was Baail French. But
| ¥et he eonld never have spoken of her
| to him, for French’s manner hadvn’t a
{ shade of meaning in it. She couldn’t
| think he lied; for even if he had the dis-
| position, which had neverbeen attributed
to him, where was the motive? Then
came little memoriea that like

four miles distant, and it was to be re-
membered that he never spoke of why he
went. Laura Rice? Yes, she had heard
of & young lady by that name there, said
to be very beautiful. How willing Gray-

their engagement.

“His first, his ounly love,” he had
called her.

“A love in every port,” had said Basil
French.

“What does a woman know of men?”
she thonght, bitterly; and then Virginia
Lawton, flery and impulsive, made up

[ : would vow to herself, as she had a hun- | paper, the first thing his
{her mind that her name at least ahould{ dred times before, never to think of | ?aa_not at all calculated to
« fee

only these two—(ienie and | the arrival, at Bristol, of the Ariel, Capt. |
. Lawton had died | Grsyson.

be off this gu¥ gnllant’s list.
! while these thoughts ranklad

And all the
in her heart

she danced and smiled as if she hadn't a 1

| care in the world.

| Caspt. Grayson was late, very late—
“guite a ride to Eltington,” thought

| Grenie, scornfully—but when he did come

Genie never gave so much as a look his

way, and when he did come up to her, |

| just the least toes of a word and her card
| was full to the very last dance.

This was a bold ?nme Basil French
| was playing, but he had planned it well.
Virginia Lawton was high-spirited, he
knew—it would not take much to rouse
her; and at this late moment Grayson
| would have hardly time for inguiry or
| explanation; and as for letters hereafter,
he would look out for that. For him-
self, why should Genie suspect Aim of

ifying his dear friend, Capt. Grayson?
and least of all would she ¢ him of
doing it for love of her, to whom he had

indifferent. -

A nobler, truer Leart Mvelfana beat than
Charley Gmayson’s, nor a r, Imore
treacherouns one ihm that of Basil
French. How two such could be friends
for without the true discerning
tbemishardtoexphin.

Some three years before, Grayson had
rescuned French from ing, he hav-
' ing been seized with cramp while bath-
ii:ng. French was a man who simulated
gratitude fully, to say the least;
| and, indeed, so long as Grayson did not
stand in his way in the slightest, he
doubtleas liked him as well as he could
minbofdy.poor(}upt.(in himself,

or y80n on
the particular evening when our m
opens, anger and mortified pride swal-
lowed up every other feeling within him
a8 he turned his steps from the garden
to the shore. He had never loved s
woman before, never had even s i
fancy ; and he had disclosed sll pas-
asion of his heart to add to the triumphs
of this jilting girl. He wondered if
many women were such adepts insimu-
lating love. s

There was & sea runuing for a
day or two after Capt. Grayson sailed,
but he was more tossed ahout in mind

that in body. ;

As the first heat of Grayson’s anger
subgided, the face of Genie Lawton, so
innogent in its childlike loveliness,
seemad ever before him. What if theve
| were some mistake — some misunder-
| standing ? Tf he only had the chance to
| ask an explanation ! But Basil had said
he was only one of
tims. He never

fhem
i : ' ha had wronged her. , in
?&ﬂm"%" :“mh': d foc nf*:rmmoqd,ha dwelt on this idea until
seeing you so gny, that I couldn’t bear fo he determined to write aud beg some ex-
' take you away, and here's clna': planation.
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son was not to speak to her father of | like

never seemed much more than politely |

“Oh, a little girl over at Eltington | posed of, I think it is about time to be and Basil

about my own wooing.’

ForFrenchhadbeentoomtomke!

any move until Grayson had been goue |

some time.
Meanwhile,
‘bean puzeling hi

or was it all his imagination? It wasn't
that she was less gay—rather that she
was too much so ; seeming restless and
uneasy unless her life were a whirl of
excitement. Somehow, he missed some-

scorpion bites. How often Charley | her tears, Genie laughed, and said she |
Grayson rode over to Eltington, a town | ‘‘ fancied she cried because she was too |

the matter with Genie ; or whether there {
was really anything the matter with her, |

decided to give (Genie |
Lawton the ring Capt. Gmayson had ]
given her. |

| sudden pallor came over her face. |

old Mr. Iawton had | ““ Where did you get that ring 7"’ she | word. i
rains as to what waa |

| gusped. : ; . =
“ Ave you faint, Genie?” said Basil, |

: A 1 day Virginia Lawton ever t, a knock | 50th, the oritical period of mature formerly blisher of
apncm,sl_{. and with the most mnocenhuyﬂm door waa followed by the footr-]femnla life, and then goes down, down, | the New York Tribune, hp:; a §1,500~
| ir possi le.“ . - 3 ‘mn'snnnounmmenttohi.ﬂ mistress that | until it reachea the level from which it tion in the New York Custom House. .
No, no,” she said ; * but where did | 3 gentloman wished to see her. | started. estate speculation did it.
you get that ring ¢ | Genie went down listlessly. Probably | There are, therefore, two

«“ 1 ordered it frem Emmanuel’s, in |
Tondon,” he seid. “What is there|

When he presented it to Genie, s | tated.

¢« Basil French,” he said, *“if you do
not go ount ef that doorin one instant |
of your own sccord, you will
help, Go!" he snid

He looked at him,

In the eveuing of the

somebody on business ; for

| MAXImum

m.ostwml:chadlxa

ie's father | points, and while the line on the male
was too feeble fo bear much, and so any- | chart is undnlating and sustained, that

of

Aw Ameriean eagle and Canadian recst -
er bei ;
Ont.,znolhudly, we mowrn to sey’

. : =
among | ligion was until I mchanedby&bﬂy )

e

to fight at Hamilton.

thing in her—the old, childish way she | about it that affects you so ?” thing of that kind fell on her. on the female is 2 - :
had of being pleased st nothing; and | Sl}elopwkwnlyﬂhim:buthheym; Filyo onennd the dooe, ., JGking i, | SEoREA It PHS Torsr of - b Batls by | that 'the eagle was thrashed in one min- 4
once or twice she had burst into | unflinchingly met her own, and there was | walked a step or two forward, a8 if in & | nating points is the higher of the female, | Bt {
sudden tears when he had mked_her!uponh_mﬁweonlyaplmzhd.mm dream. Then somebody came up, | end, contrariwise, the lower of the fe-| JMgs. E, the vem-
| hair, and called her his *‘yellow-haired | expression. It must be onlyat:me:lm-Imngbot.h her bands, tnrned her full | male is the higher of the male. These | erable mother of the Hon, Emerson Eth-
| lassie”—the very name Grayson had | incidence, the similarity of the two rings; | towards the light, so that he might look | do not show the relative fre-| eridge, died at Dresden, Tenn., on the~
called her more than once. But when | but how could she wear it, to be & on- | down into her face. of suicides among the two sexea. | 17th of last month, at the advanced sge-
lher father asked anxionsly the eanse of | stant reminder of that which she prayed | “ Virginia Lawton,” he said, **do you | ratio of suicides to population in | of 102 years. -
and strove to forget? i love me?” | the United Btates is (for the period eov- . 5 s » Clainti S ¥
: e she But she must, she thought, wearily, — gp. grembled, biushed, and ended | €red by the last decennial census) 25 to TR koot .y rwil
}'-"EP?—P?O le did, sometimes. __ |for leastof all could she bear any ques-| ;0 "y ‘hower of tears, that Captain | 100,000 among males, and 3 to 100,000 the Seuier Rniocas i
erhaps that was the reason she cried tmmn&it:mt touched ever so unwittingly | Gra found himself wiping away with | among females. The only periods at i s sy unfeelingly »e-
| sometimes in the night, when the wind | upon subjeet so painful to her heart. ]kiues’msnmomont s rwn.rﬂn t.hey most | which snicides are nearly equal for both | Plies the Brc m Argus ; ** they bury
 raved and tore, and the big waves tum-| “‘I am not quite well to-night, I think, [ W2 & R0t 0 ToE " |sexes is from 15 to 20 years, during | their dead there.” -
bled in the harbor and broke, booming | Basil, a;;gﬁlhe extending lmfl%umd ,for| Then it all came out, of conrse ; and | which the number of boy suicides was| Sam Raxpati’s leadership of the op-
guns of distress, on the beach. | himtop ringuponit. ‘I fancied | o oo of ench was told, it would 3£, of girl suicides 32. After this the | position during the recent dead-lock
| Why couldn’t she forget him—him who | that I had seen s ring like this before. | ; ° 0 been quite touching to have heard | Bumber of suicidesamong males is mueh | the Honse him to the front as g
| had his love in every port? Thatwasthe Itis very beautiful,” forcing herself to | 4} o e wioh « My poor Genie!” * My | greater than among fem s leader, and is now i
{ ugly ghost that refused to be laid, but | look at it and speak naturally. Chuslev 1" if Sods had - besn]. T u named in eonmecti the next [
. g - . | poor ey !', if anybody T | on wy L
| rose and walked before her if ever she| The moment Basil French had given | ¢ 0 ¢ 1oar it ' Painful Walking for a Wager | ip. A
had & thought that she might have been | Virginia Lawton the ring, he nted it, | g alle well that ends well,” and | g el
| basty. Laura Rice might have been a | and inwardly cursed himself for a fool | : The THr revenue of the

| mistake; but, of course, Basil French

for doing it. He went home uneasy and |

knew his friend’s character. Then Genie | ill at ease ; and, taking up the evening .

Charles Grayson again.
There were

| her father—for
early, and everybody in

| it might be well to have a friend at court,

Genie's father his proxy.

| vening fence while Mr. Lawton was in-
| specting the flower-beds, his favorite oc-
| cupation.

Whts;na BGI,; Lawton m to sus-
pect t nie might e magnet
that drew Basil so often to his house, the
idea was not unpleasing to him. To be
i sure he had once thought that Captain

Grayson and Genie were going to make
a match of it ; but he had been mistaken.
He was getting old ; and if he should die,
Genie would be left slone in the world.
Basil's fnﬂ}ﬂr had left l;i:ia handsome
property (of which Basil squandered
the greater portion in Paris, but
Lawton didn't know that); and,
Mr. Lawton didn’t know of an
would sooner trust Genie with than with
Basil French.

}:pﬁ::mindthntthmmnosghctﬂﬁng
or her as loving any man again. might
have many friends, but hers was a nature
thutndlxuz&ad of but one

Basil np;::u;n g e m:nfheﬁc'

80 »
s0 hopeful and strong, I'.bn{ Epoor girl
really clnung to him. He wasso t-
ful, and tender, and kind—so to
Genie! She conld never forget it, she

thought.

When Mr. Lawton rallied samewhat
from his {llness, he much
broken and shattered, and a little child-
ish. He manifested a great affection for
Basil, and was very anxious about Genie,
being constantly tormentsd by a fear of
| dying, and . ““What
| will she do when ¥ am gone, Basil?” he
said, one day—* my poor lamb, all alone
| in the worl ;and{wrlargafoﬂunewill
attract all kinds of adventurers!”

% Tp nobody so gmi ,"" said the old
man, pressing il's hand in his feeble

Armed with this ‘*good-speed,” Basil
sought Genie, and mmlns suit with
the same quiet tem ess that had
marked his manner all 3

But Genie would ﬁwhmlnomunr-

«J shall never love
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Rottznk.'g)rt knew |
| that Genie dearly loved her father, whose | if
heart was bound up in her. Basil thought | coming here, and that won't do just now.

| and commenced his wooing :F making | ¥

i il’s garden | Dﬂmd ufon
{and Mr. Lawton’s adjoined, and every | stick closer than a b to him
| day Basil came and leaned over the inter- | he’s on shore this time, ™

man,” she
— impossi-

It was the ship list, headed by |

es fell upon |
> ipel thoes

= Hang it !” maid Basil : *“who knows
I don’t go where heis, but he'll be |

dear |
gea- |
it I'11 !
while

| No, no ; I am so anxions to see my
friend, that I cannot wait a day ere
ing him at Bristol.

‘When Genie Lawton escaped to her
own room, after her trying interview |
with Basil, she tore the rin.gfmmheri
finger and threw it upon her fable. Tt |
seemed to burn her hand like a flame. i
¢« Will nothing allow me to forget that |

man i she said. **‘I will hide it, lose
it ; anythi ther than wear a perpetual
= th!'m "

Thennuenneott:ln&shsn he:fthgl
two rings being so alike struck , and |
she- ook up the ring, and examined it
closely. It was a perfect jac simile,

waiting for to read the evenin
paper to him. Bhehndnotimetot.hing
or wonder now. She must go down st

ory ore
her as she read, “‘Arrived—Bristol—ship |

, @ : -'
it all might been 8o much Greek or |
Hebrew, so far as the words conveyed |
any sense to her ; for, thongh her mind
not left frec en

“Iththaaame 1] |

the paper was ﬂmahed.&ml:

!mid:

|gnod $300,000. He at once won the

Genie and Captain Gra
mmnow in present joy. As for Basil
ch, he never troubled his friend

and I think it was gnite as well for his |
dainty body that he didnt, after Grayson |
knew all.

Love and Lucre, {2
Miss Roes is thirty-one years old, and |
lives in Chicago. Eitherof these factsis
sufficient in the minds of some evil-dis-
d persons to debar any wish for
her mequaintance. But Miss Ross
has wot lived long enongh in that city of
palaces and dens to have her mmden
puri tainted, and Ninon de "Enclos
;;us holder than 1];111.111:_}-01]% wtiﬁzn ahe

rought prinees to her feet
of Ill:Ezr Etnmge beanty. MTlm ﬁ
formerly basked in the ripeni suns of
i re she met

the Pacific coast.
Fancher., Fancher was a man, He was

a man of good figure, a good eye, and a

mmﬁnt:lﬂ'mﬁonsof Miss Ross, and the
hu{ every reason to believe that she
_— completa sway over the love of

lovingly to Ross:
ith me ; come to the great city of Chi-

and yon shall be my wife. and
be your husband forever; and we
livedin 0 hrownd-stonh e, anddluve
and servania, and horses, and per-
iness,”’ Confiding Ross! She
to trust a

nires Fmgf)::-; to pa Rt

ollars. parties are congrat-
ulated—Fancher that he escaped matri- |
mony so cheaply, Roas that she got what |
ghe really deserved, in view of that trip |
from the Pacific const to Chica .—|
(Teveland ILeader.

A Threatening Fashion.

A Paris correspondent writes :
hint—a prophecy of coming fashions :
It ia projected in the highest world of
the gentlemen and ladies who ereate our

yson soon forgot | thinka
l;llore wickedly tnohsh than another, it is
Charley Grayson with his presence again, | :;unflgf the professional walker, as shown
field, last week.
ly dragged out his apparently useless ex-
| istence, during
| of his 100 howrs’ walk without rest, lift-
his tired and swollen feet with such
E o end mo-lemgm;m that it seemed
$o s Toyatusidiena: ao 1 o
T
| became crazy, and
]. rushed
| imbs
He was seized by one
who was

ankles out of joint, and, being
placed on the 3om' he soon came
to his senses. a.ﬁtingood irits

E

| question

-%ig-

mngﬁeld (Maass.) Republican |
if there is one occupation ?mnii
an.

of Goodrich Hall, in Pitts-
Waters, it says, literal-

thalers
1873.

the last two or three days

pounds with each effort.
day, Saturday, he frequently | TaE
once he leaped
on the edge of the stage, and |
about the room ss though his|
were as well and pliant as eyer. | young
his trainers, |
very fearful that he would throw

g

;i

ek
Ak
e et

972 thalers—a diminntion of 1,6(_31,323 _ b

ivaIann affectionate man in Mount
ernon, published a ** personal ** so-
liciting oo

cultured ladies,” the
‘colored ladies,” and
| in trouble.

the | and s mice house is more

Englishman'

German Empire - i
into the imperial from I
to Nov. 80, 1874, was 117,4564,- ;

for the corresponding period

‘Eﬁagﬂng;
poor fellow is -

ditfevenee beiween mioeil:::

ent -
ja moce spparent in the -
B

anticipated brood of

t_lnn-l.n’
chichens, it depends altogether

upon the setting of the n.

member all the girls
I feel like a rooster in the fall




