3 . it's quite 8 riddle, when one
Tg:’ tblnkqol it,” said Mrs. Dale,
ing the tips of ber ringed fingers
P ditatively togother. *'Jeannetie is &
charming girl, with & most taking
with her, I'm sure there can be no

doubt sbout her marrying satisfactorily,
Marian's music is an excellent card
;‘:hv. But when one comes to Phil-

BPPO— o Little gipsy, isn't she " said
Ar Al?n?;l_d “Pocidedly impracticable, 1
: ink.”
'hf,;}:.lllli;hpr pretty, accomplished or wo-
ly." sighed Mrs. Dale, gloomily.
Mrs. Darrell Dale Lad no children of
own, and she knew the social position
ghich any middle-nged matron guins
when she 18 surrounded by protty girls.
Mrs. Darrell Dale had invited her
prother’s daughter's from Hemlock Hol-
Jow, in the Catskill mountains, to s "ud
the summer months at Nisgars Falls

'I.L.Ii I.];:;rm suy,” said she, confidentially
1o her sister-in-law, the farmer's wife,
oghoy will all marry well before the
gason 5 over; and, in any event, the
experience will be worth a good deal to
miﬁd fionest Mrs. Humphrys took all
jer ten years' savings out of the Hem-
lock Hollow Bank, to equip the three
girls suitably for their snmmer cam-

paign. yras

Jeanvette took to waltzing and the
German A8 naturally o8 if ghe had been
porn to them; Marian slipped as grace-
fally into a musical and literary groove;
pat poor little Phillippa seemed to fit
gowhere, She was shy and silent in the
pall-room, struck unaccountably mute
yhen she ought to be talkative, and
gemed to prefer the woods, beside the

at cutaraot, when all the world flocked
o the ball-room of the Clifton or Inter-
pational. )

wBeeause, sunt Theo," said honest
Phillippa, *‘1 never know what to say to
the gentlemen when they ask me to
(e
th"']Bm, my dear child,” said Mrs. Dale,
“hat's not the way to get into soviety.”

#I—I don't care so very much abont
woiety, sunt Theo," said the heretical
Phillippa. e

“Then you'll never get married in
the world,” said aunt Theo, in sccents
of despair,

But even Phillippa was roused into
interest when the cards came out for the
grand fancy mua?uermle ball at the In-
wroational Hotel, and Mr, Dale gave
esch of his nieces & hundred dollar il
t enahle them to appear snitably for the
oecasion.

1 shall personate Undine,” snid Jean-
gotte, thinking how well she would look
in sea-green crape, crystal fringes and
water-lillies.

“And I shall be Sappho,” cried out
Marian,

“Capital,” said Mrs. Dale, **And you,
Phillippa ?"

“T don't know yet,” said Phillippa,
contructing her black eye-brows, “*Mr.
Mortimer says I ought to go as a gipsy."”

“I'ien, my dear,” said Mrs. Dale, *'be
agipsy, by sll means.”

Both Marian and Jeannette looked a
little jealous, for the Hon. Hugo Morti-
mer, {from Montreal, was the lion at
Niagara, just then, and his gracions no-
tice was enongh to insure the lucky re-
gipient & front place in the ranks of
fashion,

“When did he say that, puss?” de-
manded Jeannette, jerking out the rib-
Lons of her sash.

“0h, yesterday, when we were over on
Gioat Island,”

“Did he walk with you?"

“A little way."

“T hope you made yourself agreeable,”
mgieutod Marian, tartly.

“I don't know whether I did or not,”
sid Phillippa. “And now, Aunt Theo,
it you'll give me that bundle of work,
1 take it to Elise Dupre. There'll be
Just time before tea for me to walk there
and back,”

'&But the band will play presently-
and—"

“Thank you, aunt,” said Pillippa,
“but I don’t eare for the band.”

“Phillippa,” said Mrs. Dale, *T do
think you are the strangest girl!”

Elise Dupre was & thin, consumptive-
looking girl, who lived among the
spruces and tamaracks on the Canadian
side, and took in what sewing, embroid-
ery and lace-mending she was lucky
enongh to get- a girl in whom Phillippa
Humplireys had become somewhat inter-
ested, because she was so friendless and
thadowvy and forlorn,

But instead of singing at her work,
Phillippa found poor Elise sobbing at
the window, wllilla her grandmother, a
hooked-nosed saffron-skinned old crone,
8t rocking berself back and forth by the
fireless hearth,

The girl put her wirm, brown hand on
Plise's shoulder,

“Elise," said she, “stop erying, and
tell me what is the matter ¢

“Don't touch me, mademoisclle,”
wiiled poor Elise. *“They are coming to
take me to prison, to-night,”

And then, in snswer to Phillippa's in-
quiring guze, she told her how Alra, St
George had sent a white moire dress
there o be re trimmed with costly Span-
ish blonde—3rs, St. George, of the Clif-

* fon Honse, whose pearls, and diamonds,

fnd splendid toilets, were the marvel of

¢ place—and how, by some sccident,
the old grandmother lLad contrived to
npset o kerosene lamp upon it.

M1t is ruined, of course, wailed El-
8¢, clasping her hunds, I cannot pay
0r it—s0 1 am to be arrested for the
money it is worth.

_ “She mnst besn old hag,"” said Phil-
ippa, impalsively.

She is  cold, hard woman, mademoi-
®ll" said Elsie, who knows not the
meaning of the word ‘mercy,” and if

¢y pat me in prison, my old grand-
mother will starve.”

“They shall not put you in

wid Phili "

‘mm'}_lllppa. How much was
"Oh, a deal of money, mademoiselle

;ﬂlhundm dollars,” sobbed the poor
T,

. Phillippia Humphrey put ber hand

i her pocket and there lay the $100 bill,

tkat Unele Dalo had given her, folded in

Miny, blue-velvet portemcnaie,

i There s the money,” smid she, “give
Y the odious old harpy, and don't ery

A0y more, for your eyes are swelled to

i , already.
Elsie looked 'mcmdu.{ouly at the little
brown, alip of paper.

rison,"”
o dress

" But mademoisclle, you are surely |

not in earnest,” said she, * -

mu;: it-‘z"’I : o Bliaba
“Yes, I dJo,” said Philipps, shaki

back the ‘iletty rings of hair rp:m Tﬁ‘:‘.’:f

emn black eyes, “take that money and

pay Mrs. St. George, and
sbout it. rge, SAY N0 more

“Well, Phillipps,” said Mrs. Dale,
when her neice came back, “have yvou
dat'i{'lod on ;tlm;) lchlurwter yet?" :

“Yes," sai hillippa quietly, it
m({{rx}demlls." ppa q v, I will

“Who!" nsked Mrs. Dale, puttin oy
b el B

“Don't you remember, Annt Theo, the
little brown-skinned girl who remained
at home when her sistors went to the
prince’s ball.”

“What a very odd choiee?" said M,
Dale,

“It is," said Phillippa, “well, T always
did like to be different from other people
Aunt Theo."

“The masquerade ball was o brilliant
success.  “Undine,” in silver green
arape and white water lillies, was as love-
lyas s dream, “Sapho” was tall and
pale, and delightfully classic; but there
Wis one dmp acking in the eop of feme
enine happiness,  Mr, Mortimer, for
whose benefit half the belles of Niagara
had dressed that evening, was not there,

“So provoking of Phillippa,” said
Aunt Theo, “'to go and throw away all
that money.”

“My dear,” said Mrs, Dale, “‘a good
deed 18 nover thrown away. And really
that Cinderella idea of the little girl's
wisn't so bad—ha! ha! ha! She did
stay at home when her sisters went to the
ball!"

“She will never learn wisdom," said
Mrs, Dalo with some asperity. *‘It's so
strange she don't care sbout such
things."

But, s it happened, Phillippa did eare
for nch things. And at that identical
moment she was standing on one of the
starlighted verandahs, withount, with a
pink Shetland shawl avound her shoul-
ders, peeping surreptitionsly throngh
the windows at the waltzers,

“‘Miss Phillippa!”

She started guiltily.

“0Oh, Mr. Mortimer!
wrong, am 1*"

He smiled as he drew her arm through
his.

“But why are yon not dancing, in-
sida?”

“1— I preferred not, to-night.”

“Little Phillippa,” said Mr. Mortimer,
standing. still under the shadow of a
drooping elm, *“‘you are equivocating

I am not doing

now; und, as it happens, 1 know the
truth."

“I don’t understand you," said Phil-
lippa.

“My valet is in love with Elise Dupre.
She has told him all about your deed of
kindly charity, and he has told me,"”

“Yes," said Phillippa in a low tons,
“my uncle gave me money for a dress,
but I preferved helping Elise to going to
the Im&l.'l _

“You told your aunt you were going
as Cinderelln?"

“How do vou know? But that's not
striotly true,” langhed Phillippa. “‘T was
to be Cinderells, And so Iam."”

“Then, Phillippa, if yon are Cinder-
ella, will vou let me be the Prince?”

“Mr. Mortimer—!"

ilweetest, I have been looking all my
life for just such a pure, noble hearted
girl,” said Mortimer, “‘and uow that I
have found her, I shall not willingly let
her go."

“Do you mean—""

“I mean, love, that I want youn for my
wife."

Mr. Dale conld hardly credit his own
ears, the next day. when Hugo Mortimer
formally requested of him the hand of
his youngest nicce in marriage, and Mrs,
Dala lifted her hands and eyes to the
ceiling.

“To think that it should be Phillippa,
after all!” said she.

As for “Undine' and “Sappho,” they
swallowed their mortification and con-

atnlated the little Brown gipsy as cor-
dially as possible,

“After all,” snid shrewd Uncle Dale,
Phillippa invested her hundred dollars
the best of any of you!"

Singular Fatallty.

On Tuesdsy last Dr, Figher, at the New
York hospital, was called upon to render
his professionnl services in what has
proven to be a most remarkable case. At
noon on the day named a lady called at
the hospital and avowed that she had
awillowed a full set of teeth, She request-
ed the physician to examine her for
traces of them, and said that she was Mrs.
Corn 8. Nourse, aged 47, an artist, who
contributed sketches and articles to the
Floral Cabinet, ¥ha resided at No. 36 West
Ninth street with her two daughters, and
on Tuesday lust visited some relatives on
the Huodson.

When making her toilet on Tuesday
morning she missed her teeth, and being
unable to find them shout her room she
came to the conclusion that during her
glecp she must have swallowed them, a8
she remembered distinetly their presence
in her mouth when retiring. A tickling
sensation in her throat seemed to corrob-
orte this belief. Dressing in haste she
hurtied off to a resident physician, who
examined her for traces of the lost mo-
Jare. but failed to find them, Headvieed
her to search for them, assuring her that
if she felt no distress in her stomach it
wis not possible that they were located as
ehe Btlppm-'{‘d. )

She inguired as to the result in case her
fours proved trae, and was informed that
if she had swallowed them the resolt
wonld prove fatal. Alarmed at this, the
lady hastened to her apartments, but be-
ing unable to find her teeth, she boarded
a truin for this city and sgonght relief at
the New York bhospital. She was ina
consideratile state of trepidation, and ap-
peared to ruffer great mental anxiety
After a thorough exsmination Dr, Fisher
declared that she could not possibly have
swullowed the teeth. She sexmed con-
vinced and started for home. She bad
scarcely left the hospitsl when she snd
denly dropped in the strect, and was car-
ried back to the hospitsl insensible. Dr.
Fisher was proceeding to examine her

when she turned on her sideand expired. | &

A female attendant was called 10 undress
the poor lady in order tomakean huvesti-
gaticn as to the cause of her death, when
the missing teeth were discovered lodged
in her undergarments. A post mortem
examinafion revealed the frct thut her
death had resulied frum no other cause
than complete exhanstion of her mental
faculties, brought abont by the force of
imagination.—N. ¥. News.

When s farmer pats s riog on & hogs
Dose he strikes the root of the thing

B e RIS

The Brig Somers,

In November, 1842, occurred one
of the most noted mutinies in the his.
tory of the American navy: While
in mid-ocean the officers of the Uni-
ted States brig-ofswar Somors discov.

ered that a conspiracy existed on
board the vessel to murder them.
solves and torn the vessel into a
I:rivau‘ur for the purpose of piracy;
but the ring=leaders were discovered
and executed and the erime lins.
trated. The leader in the affair was
Philip Spencer, son of the Hop. J. C.
Spencer, the distinguished statesman
of New York, then Sceretary of War
in the Cabinet of President Tyler.
On account ot the prominence thus
given the event, the mutiny was
cverywhere a topic of discussion,
and reviews of the caso were writ-
ten by & number of noted men, in-
cluding J. Fenimove Cooper. The
Cleveland Leader thus tells the story
from tho lips of one of the crow:

Captain William Buffington, wells
known along the lnkes and who lnst
senson sailed the schooner Pelican,
was one of the crew of the Somers.
He was visited at his residonce on
the Detroit road, yesterday after.
noon, by a Leader reporter, and re.
lated tho story, though modestly pre
ferring not to have anything publish.
od us coming from bim. At the time
of the mutiny Captain Buffington
was cighteen or nineteen years of
age, and many of the facts have es.
caped his memory. The Somers
sailed from Now York for Liberia,
Afriea, with dispatches, but was
obliged to put back on account of
insufliciency of crow, and other sea.
men were obtained from the receiv-
ing ship North Cavolina, Mr. Bufling-
ton being a member of the second
crew, On the return from Liberin,
betore reaching St. Thowas, where it
was the intention to stop and take on
coal and provisions, word was
brought to Captain Alexander Slidell
Mackenzie, the commander of the
Somers, that a conspiracy existed g
capture the vessel and take her to
tho Isle of Pines, where sho would
be joived by a Mexican pivateer, and
the two would commence u careor of

iracy.

Yu those days, comparatively few
ateamers sailed the ocean, and of
course the socurity of the pirates
was much better than it would be at
present.  Wr. Wales, the steward of
the brig, was first brought the affuir
to notice. On the night of Novem.
ber 25th, Mr. Wales was asked by
Spencer, who was & midshipman, to
go aloft with him to the rigging,
where he wanted to converse with
him confidentinlly, When alone the
midshipman accosted Wales with a
question: “Do you fear death; do
you fear & dead man; are you afraid
to kill a man?’ Somewhat sur-
prised, though still cool und collect-
ed, tho steward listened attentively
to what followed, taking the oath of
gocresy imposed upon him by
Spencer. The latter then unfolded
the plan for the mutiny, stating that
it was written out on paper and then
under his collar, back of his craval,
and he would show itin the morning
when it was hght so as to read it
Twenty of the erew, he clumed,
were leagued with him, and the mar-
der of the captain and the officers
of the vessel would be un ecasy
matter.

When fully apprised of what had
taken place, Captain Muackenzie or-
dered o strict watch kept of the
movements of Spencer. In a day or
two the Captain encountered Spencer
on deck, and asked him what he
meant by such talk to Wales, but the
young man explained it was all a
joke, and no harm intended. The
written plot was demanded, but
Spencer denied its existence, and n
careful search of his person failed to
diselose it. It was found, however,
soeroted in Spencer's razor case,
written in the Greek language; but
one of the officers understood the
characters and translated them into
English. The names of the number
of the crew were written who would
be given a chance to “walk the
plank”—that is, be dropped over
bourd—and others who were to be
given their choice between compul-
sory service as pirates, or a watery,
grave, F.Cromwell, the boatswain's
mate, and Elisha Small, & seaman
from Boston, were also arrested,
they being frequently discovered in
conversation with Spencer, The
three were doubledroned and taken
below. They were speedily tried by
court-martial and found guilty, the
gentence being that the prisoners be
exccuted from the yardarm. They
were brought up on the morning of
November 25th for execution. Small
was unmoved and asked his mates o
give him a good jerk, %o as to make
sure, but Spencer was quite broken
down., IHe waus exhorted by Captain
Mackenzie to set his companions a
good example by bravely dying, the
remark having the desired effect.
Captain Muckenzie briefly addressed
the condemped upon the enormity of
their crime.  Spencer read from the
bible and prayer-book, begged for.
rivencss of all, and then said he was
ready to die

Black caps were made from black
handkerchiefs, The colors were Lo be
hoisted ut the moment Lo give solem.
pity to the ocemsion, and then the
gun was to be fired as a signal at the
ropes to pull. Spencer wanted to
give tho signal, but afterward he re-
quested Captain Mackenzie to do it
for him. When all was ready, the
condemned men sitling in their bam.

mocks, awaiting the dreadful sum.
mons to another world,the gun beleh.
ed forth its thunder, the men at the
throe ropes drow in, and the three
unfortunutes shot aloft, the sudden
contact with the blocks above break.
ing theic necks, and hurrying them
into the %rcucncu of' the great white
throne. Two of the men were hung
to one of' the main yarda, and the
third to the other, The bodies were
sown up in saileloth. the tect weigh-
ed with shot, und the earthly re.
mains ¢l the reckless youths were
slid on & plunk through the portholes
and disuppeaved in the depths of ihe
ocean.

When New York was reached
court ol inquiry, composed of Come.
modores Stowart, Jacob, Jones and
Dallas, examined the case, and aps
proved the course of Captain Mac{:
enzie. A courtemartial was also held,
Commodore Downee being president,
and the action of Captain Mackenzie
was endorsed.  Captain Bufliington
says that after reaching New York
the ship physician shot himself,
throgh it did not appear that he had
been concerned in the mutiny. Capt.
Buffiington knew of no other surviv.
ors of the crew. A colored-man em-
}llo)'wl at the Union depot, who died
ast summer, was on board the Somers
at the time. It is prohable that there
are some living, #s the crow, which
consisted of eighty persons,wus coms
posed of only cight able-bodied sea.
men, the vemainder being boys of the
first and second class, The excite-
ment over the affuir in the United
States was intense, and opinions were
given for and against Captain Mack-
enezie's course.

Talleyrand and Fouchet.

In the second velume of her memoirs
Mme, Remusat indulges in this compara-
tive study of Talleyrand and Fouchet:

Talleymnd and Fouchet were two very
remarkable men, and both were tm(!t'mf-
ingly useful to Bonuparte, But it would
be ditlienlt to find less resemblanee and
lewer points of contact between any two
persons placed in such close and contin-
ous relations, The former had studionsly
preserved the carelessly resolute manner
—if1 mnr use that expression—of the no-
bles of the old regime. Acnte, taciturn,
measured in his speech, cold in his bear-
ing, pleasing in conversation, deriving all
his power from himself wlone—for he bheld
no party it his hand—his very fults,
and even the stigmu of his alandonment
of his former sucred stute of life, were
suflficient guaranty to revolutionists, who
knew him to be so adroit and so supple
that they believed him to be always keep-
ing the means of escaping them in re-
gorve, DBesides, he opened his mind to
no one. e wasquite impenetrable npon
the afluirs with which he was charged,
and upon his own opinion of the master
whow he served; and, as o final touch to
this picture, he neglected nothing for his
own comfort, was careful in his dress,
used perfumes, and was & Jover of good
cheer and ull the pleasures of the senses,
He was never subservient to Bonaparte,
but he knew how to make himsell neces-
gary to him, and never flattered him in
public,

Fouchet,on the contrary, was s genuino
product of the revolution.  Carelessof his
appearance, he wore the gold lace and
the ribbons which were the insignia of
his dignities as i he disdained to arrange
them. He vould laugh at himsell’ on oe=
casion ; he wus active, animated, always
restless, talkative, affecting o sort of
frankness which was merely the last de-
gree of conceit; bonstful; disposed to
seek the opinion of others upon his con-
duet by talking about it, and sought no
justifivation except in his contempt of a
certain cluss of morulity, or his cureless
ness of a certain order of approbation.
But he carefully maintained, to Bona
parte’s occasionul disquiet, relations with
i party whom the Emperor felt himgelf
was obliged to conciliate in bis person,
With all this, Fouchet was not deflcient
in o sort of good fellowship, He had even
some estimable qualities, e was u good
husband to un ugly and stupid wife, and
a very good—even a too indalgent father,
tHe looked at revolution as & whole; he
hated small gehemes and constantly re-
eurring susplcions, and it was becauso
this wus his way of thinking that his pol-
iey did not suflice for the Emperor.
Where Fouchet recognized merit, he did
it justice. It is not recorded of him that
he was guilty of any personul revenge,
nor did he show himself capable of per-
pistent jedousy, It is even likely that,
althougli e remuained several years su
enemy of Talleyrand’s, it was less becanse
e bl reason o complain of him than
because the Emperor ook pains Lo keep
up & division between two men whose
friendship he thought dangerous to him-
sell; and, indeed, it was when they were
reconciled that he began to distrusg them
both and to exclude them from uifitirs.

Arruer Ropnwek.~There never in this
world was & better assailant of a job, a
more resolute critic of administrative
bungling, than John Arthur Koebuck,
“Dog Tear-"em,” a8 he christened bimsel!
on one memorible occasion, hus never
Lieen slow to fly at the throat of minister
or private member when the public inter-
est seemed to demand vigorous sction of
this kind. The pity is that he himself
shonld have suffered so grievously from
the unrestrained indulgence of his vin-
dictiveness, his jealousy, his morbid self-
consviousness. A career which might
have been a great one hus been brouglht
to nothing by his own fanits, and talenta
which might have been successiully used
for the advancement of many noble
canses have been utterly wasted.—[Poli-
ticians of To.day—Wemyss Keid.

Rome Skenrross—At Highgate, near
London, stands u publie house, from the
window of # hich s skeleton cat challenges
the notice of passers-by. In ita teeth it
holds a skeleton rat, canght no one knows
how long ago, Just as we ser them now,
cat and rat were taken from the chimney
when the house was undemoinz alter-
ation. A most grisly chimoey-find fell to
gome workmen u few years since in the
old bouse in the High street of Hull,
notable as the birthplace of Wilberforce,
the slave emancipator, for the skeleton
they disturbed was a human one. A
buanking business was at one time carried
on in the house, £0 the bones were set
down to beloug to & thiel who, biding in
the chimney, either preliminary to com-
mit felony, or to escape pursuit after com-
witting it, had been suffocated.~{Cham- |
bers' Journal. [ —

The Heart Without the Sense of Touch.

There is one fact which one cannot
think of withont some degies of amaze-
ment, and wlhich we onghit never to think
of withont greut thankfulness, The heart
hims o sense of outwara toneh, 16 1 conld
put my thger wid thnmb on ench side of
the heart of some person in this room
without touchiog any part of his frame, he
would mot know when his heart was
touched, unless lig saw me in the very act
of tonching It 2

“What ! some one will exclaim, “do
you mean to say that the Leart, which is
#0 instantaneously sympathetic with all
mentul emotion—which 18 so fearfully
subject to ¥«|pilnhnn and neoralgin—has
no sense of ontward tonch? 1t secms in-
credible !

And yet, it is a known fuet that the
heart has no sense of outward touch, 1
might quote to von more modern prools;
but I choose to give yon one which is
more than two hundred years old, be-
cause I like to revive the memory of great
benefactors of our race, and to revive and
strengthen our sense of indebtedness to
them,

The celebrated William Harvey, the
discoverer of the eirculation of the blood,
ll'h' pliysician to King Charles the First,
gives to us this extrordinury relation;
The son of Lord Moutgomery had asevers
fracture of the ribs when a child, which
left an abscess that conld not be cured.
He went gbrogd, and came back to his
conntry when he was between cighteon
and nineteen years old, it was reported,
with a large aperture in his left side,
through which his lungs could be seen
and touched. The King heard of this
strange story, and sent Harvey to learn
the truth of it, Harvey found the young
nobleman, who readily exposed the
wonnd for inspection. Instead of the
lungs, Harvey fuund it was the apex of
the heart that conld be geen and touched.
The action of the heart responded to the
beat of the pulse in the wrist, and Harvey,
the enthusiastic man of sclence, who en-
dured so much obloquy for the maio-
tenance of bir great doctrine of the ciren-
Iation of the blood, had here a full confir-
mation of its truth., He took the youn
nobleman to the king, who also handlec
the heart, and marked the eirculation of
the blood, DBut the most wonderful dis-
covery, alike to the king and the physi
¢iin, was that the vonng nobleman did
not know when they touched the heart,
They found the heart was without the
sense of outward touch,

This is o strong proof of benlficence of
design In God, 1 the heart was sensible
to ontward touch, we should seldom eat
without pain. For, as the stomach turns
npward and presses against the lungs, and
the lungs against the heart, as we con«
tinue to eat, the act of pacifying our hun.
ger or gratifying our palate would cause
.uuﬂ'crinlg at the heart. Any poor fellow
who only got a good dinner once a week,
and then indulged himself, would have to
pay bitterly for his oxcess.—Cooper's
‘God, the Soul, and Future State,”

About the Hirls,
The girls in the principal cities in this
conntry are noted as follows:
Detroit, the wildest,
Louisville, the proudest,
Boston, the handsomest,
(Oswego, the most winoing.
Albany, the most stuck up.
Cincinnati, the gavest flirts,
St Lonis, the most reckless,
Hartford, the best musicians.
Terre Haute, the biggest feet.
New Orleans, the most truthful.
Baltimore, the most intellectual,
Bradford, all dumplinga and lambs,
San Francisco, (he most inditferent.
Mobile, the most liberal entertainers,
Buffulo, the prettiest and the wittiest,
Lafayetto, the most unxious to be loved,
(Chicago, the fastest and most dissipated.
Indinnapolis, the most amiable dispo-
sition.
_Philadelphia, the most refined and lady-

ike.

New York, the gayest and most expon-
sive in dress,

Syracuse, the most entertaining and fus-
cinating.

Rochester, the gabbiest, ("Seon Pow-
ors' block 7"}

Cleaveland, the most graceful and ens
tertaining in conversation,

For Portland girls, n wag suggests that
they be um'.urtlmll‘ ull the other virtues and
peculinrities not enumerated above and
elaimed by their fair sisters of other cities,

A Fable,

A wolf, who was known among his
friends ns sagacions, swift, sly and enduor-
ing, and who seldom went to bed hungry,
one cay met a wood-chopper's son in the
forest.  Hostilities between boys and
wolves had been sugpended for s short
time on necount of & camp-meeting in that
neighborhood, and the wolf and the boy
therefore sat down on a log to discuss the
weather and draw each other out on the
transformation theary,

The wolf never had a fuir chance to
look n boy over. His rule had been to
eat them first and look them over after
ward, He now observed that his com-
panion wus twico u& hundsome as he was,
and the fact rankled in hLis jealous
mind. He forgot that he had been ditfor-
ently graded by nature in the beginning,
and he began casting about to see liow he
could get even. He finully made up his
mind that it was the boy's red cost that
made all the difference, and so he care-
lessly observed :

“I don'tsuppose you'd like to part with
thatold patehed coat of yonrs, would you ?"

The boy was up lo string ganmes and
balloon ascensions, and closed with an
offar to lend the woll his coat for o week
if the latter would guide him to & den
where three young foxes could be secured.

As soon 48 the wolf secured the cont he
wrapped it around him and declared the
truce between the wolves and the boys at
an end. That had been his little game
from the start, Sounding his war-howl,
the wolf snmmoned his friends to help
mnke bologna of poor Tom, but, as the
enger brales came up, they went for the
rod cont and the boy went for a tree,

No woll has any Lusiness wearing a
boy's outfit, even if it would add to his
beanty, and this one was soon clawed
Into bag-utrinjfn, and his bones hung on &
jack-pine for the wind to fool with,

Looking down from his perch in the
tree, the boy remarked .

“In the trat place, don't try to play a
awine ganme. In the second place, don't
‘Orot; ’f;hu principlethat eﬂrrygod y else is
a fool.

Monar—Preserves won't last without
sogar, and your neighbor has just as much
right to keep chickens as you have lo
keep a dog.— Detroil Free Pres,

Rich dentist (who is contemplating
the erection of afine residence). "“What
style of sarchitecture do you recom-
mend?  Architoct—seeing it's you, 1
should think Tuscan would be &about
the thing.

il ,,,"q it ‘!‘

SHORT BITS.

UWhen the tide comesin' - When man
and wife arrive at home.

Newspaper columns have been lum-
berad up with Maine business,

A “rose by any other nmme wonld
smell ax sweet,” but not onr *‘rab
rows."

That the wnocess of the electrio light
will benefit London is fog gons conclu-
Kon.

A Doston man wont wash wis fsce
to save bis life.  He'll do it to save his
skin.

Philudelplis has the bulge on OChi
in one respect. It is named in the
Bible,

The ten that was not thrown overboard
in Boston harbor v the good old duys
was liberty

Love laughs at locksmiths, but we
dofy anybody or anything to laugh st o
plumbeor,

A troe may be downcast, nud uot chop-
fullen. It may be blown down, for
instance,

Strange, but true, A word in season
in searcely ever spoken by n manin a
poppery frame of mind.

Tho Free Press says that although
fences do not walk thoy have a swing-
ing gate,  Can't they walk the picket
ine?

The Bell telephone Company liave had
to rofuse connection with the barbers
shops for foar the barbers will monopo-
lize all tho talk,

“Mamma,” cried Effie, rushing into
the room, “‘the big clock has stopped,
I'm surve it has, for 1 don't hear it
eackling!™

“Minnie, | wish you would not give
milk to your kitton on the carpet.”
Minnie: “Don’t disturh hor. She's on
lor last lap.”

The habits of fruit are peonliar; we

have seen w raisin box, n fl  drum, and
an apple stund all day on the corner of &
slreet,
A bright little Sunday-school boy was
disgusted when told that ramrods were
not named for Nimrod, the mighty hun-
tor.

She was plump and beantiful, and he
he was wildly fond of her. She hated
him, but, woman like, strove to catoh
him. He wis o floa,

Altooni bonsts of a cucumber four and
n balf feet long. There is probably
enough colie power in it to run a twolve-
lhorse power engine,

A child being asked what were the
throo great feasts of the Jews, promptly
and not unneturally replied: * Broakinst,
dinner and supper.”

The Rev. Dr. Sloely has gons to
heathen lands as n missionary. The
heathens, it is hoped, will not take Dr,
Hall's advice und eat Sloely,

Indignant wife: “If I had known you
wire coming home in this condition, I
should have gone homoe to my father's.”
Inebristed lingband:  *“*Hio—would yon!
I rlug awful sorry I didn't send yon word

o

“T'm glad I'm not Grant,” said an Oil
oitizen, recently, **for if I was I couldn't
go down to post my books, and wander
into a minstrol show without my wife
redling it in the paper tho next morn-
ing.

An Oil eitizen received a bill lnst weok
from an New York fivm, with the usual
request:  “Please write us by next mail;
would like to close our books baforo the
firet of the year." Promptly ho returncd
the answor: “All right, close them up. 1
have no objection.”

Bays Puck: A bold, hase, ntterly un-
trustworthy man tolls us the following
ndvertisoment roecontly appesred in w
city paper:  “Wanted for adoption—A
baby with o father.  Address Widow,
Station 4."

An interchangeable family ulster
sapplies & want long felt.  In the pos-
sossion of a young married couploe it can
be worn by either party. Tho engage-
ment ulstor is one big enongh for two
when the couple walk out together.

Commodore Vaunderbilt oneo  visited
o spiritunl medinm, who bogan by say-
ing: “Your first wife wishes to commu-
nicate with you.” “Perhaps so,” said
the Commodore, abruptly, “but that is
not what I came here for."”

A man in Lewiston, New York, having
occasion to build a house where a largo
elm tree stood, did not cut it down, but
builtaround it. The odd sight is now
presentod of a tree-top growing out of
the roof of a handsome brivk house,

The man who marries under the im-
pression that his wife gives up every-
thing for him—father, mother, brothers,
sistors and home—finds out sometimes
that, however much the wife may have
given up, the futher mother, brothers,
sistors, ete,, have not given lLer up.

The womun who can sit still and
smilingly entertain s male visitor, per-
coiving ull the time that he has sucoseded
in wrigigling all the pins out of her tidy,
and is at that precious moment oalmly
sitting on it, and will probably be for the
next hour, is sure of a reward in the noxt
world if she does not receive it in
this.

The King and Queen of Spain showed
mblicly the other day, whilo driving in
Mudrid, their devotion to their Church.
They met » pricst who was taking the
last sacraments to a dying mun, aad,
alighting from their carriage, the young
Fmr lent it to the priest, following on
oot

A worthy young moral agriculturist of
Piety hill, Shasta county, has boen col-
locting poll tax from Chinsmen and
giving them Giood Templar documents as
receipts,  Thus he saves some mon:
from being shipped to China, an
spreads temperance doctrines among the
heathen

Rev. Mr. Lane, of Kensico, New York,
is wecused by some of his ns of
kissing all the women in his flovk, His
wife says:  “Why, of course he kisses
them, and they likeit. I saw him kiss
M“iac“sli:d u“:ug room, and she
mighty responded to
advances, Mr. Lane is & man, [
you.,” There is & wife to be proud of.

Father and Unele lnin think
him ;yonngmd but
la think him aw and rather
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