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A CASE OF COURTSHIP,

is o case of courtahip a la mode,
or the widow bawitohed. !

[he widow Cumiskey was standing at
Jdoor of her little millinery store in
Newark avenue the other evening, ns
Mr. llo came along. Mr. Costello

R o evenin' to yon, ma'am ) aaid he,

ugjood evenin' to you, Mr. Costello,”

wared the widow.

w]t's fine weather we're havin' ma'am,"”
wgﬂmletl Mr. Uostello. . -

]y is that, thank God, replied Mrs.
Cumiskey, “put the winter's comin' at
Tast, aud it comes 1o all, both great and

Here

wpb!" said Mr. Costello, “bhut for all
that it Joesn't come to us alike. Now,
ma'am, fat, rosy and good

are Fﬂﬂ,
in’, equally swate as @ snmumer
]‘L::ni:l'.llﬁl]lpl]’lpm or a winter rus-

ﬁf-;\mh. honld yer whist, now,”" inter-
pupted the fuir widow, laughing. “‘Much
gn old bachelor like you knows about
les Or Women. ut come in, Mr.
astello, an' take a eup o' tay with me,
for T was only standin’ be the door,
Jookin' at the people passin® for com-
+'s sake, like, an' I'm sure the kettle
st have sung itself hoarse.”

Mr, Costello needed no second invita-
tion, and he followed his hostess into her
snug back room. There was a bright
fire burning in the little stove, the tea-
Eattle wis sending forth & cloud of steam
thut took a ruddy glow from the fire, the
ghadow lamp on the table gave a mellow
and snhdued light to the room, and it
was all very snggestive of comfort.

“[t's very cozy ye are, Mrs. Cum-
jskey," said Mr. Costello, easting a look
of approbation around the spartment,

Lq veplied the widow, ns she laid
fho supper, “it is that, whin I do be
havin' company.”

vAlL smid Me. Costello, it must he
Jonesome for you with only the cat and
yor cup o' tay.”
*idare it is,” uanswered the widow.
#But take o sate and set down, M. Cos-
tello, Help yerself to this fish, an’ don't
forget the yirtaties, Look at them;
they re splittin’ their sides with laugh-
ing,

g[r. Costello  helped  himself and

aused,  He looked at the plump widow,
with her arm in that groceful position
gssumed in pouring out tea, and re-
marked, “T'm sinsible of the comforts of
a liome, Mrs, Cumiskey, though I've
wone myself. Mind, now, the difference
between the tastes o' tay made and
sarved thut way and the tuy they give
you in an 'atin’ housa."
“uggre, said the widow, ‘“there’s
nothin’ like o home o' yourown. I won-
der von never got marrit, Mr, Costello.”

“] was about to make the same re-
mark in reference to yourself, ma'am,”
gnswered Mr. Costello,

ol keep us,” exeliimed Mrs, Cum:
iskey, “arn’t I nwilder woman this seven
year?”

“AL," rejoined Mr, Costello, “hut it's
thinkin' T was why ye didn't get married
ggain,”

dwell, it's sure T am,"” said the widow,
thonghtfully, setting down her teacup,
andl raising her hand by way of emphasis,
“there never was o better husband to
any woman than him that's dead and
gone. Heaven save an' rest his. sowl,
He was that pisy, o child could do any-
thing with him and he was ns handsome
a o monkey. You faver him very mueh,
Ay Costello. He was sbout your
beighit and eomplected like you.”

1! exclaimed Mr. Costello.

He often used to say to me in his
Bantering way, ‘Sure, Noral, what's the
worrold to o man whin his wife is a wid-
der, manin', yon know, that ull the
temptations and Tuxuries of life can fol-
low a man beyant tho grave. ‘Bure
Nora,' says he, ‘what's the worrold to a
man whin his wife is a widder? Al, poor
Joln?"

“It was o sonsible savin', that," re-
markeg Mr, Costello, as he helped him-
self to more fish.

“I mind the day John died,” con-
tinued the widow, **Heknew everything
to the last, and about fonr in the after-
noon—it was seventeen minutes past
five exaotly by the olock he died—he
says to me, ‘Nors,' says he, 'you've
been o good wife,” says he, ‘and I've
been a good husband,” says he, ‘and
thoere's no love lost between us,' says he,
md 1 enn give you a good clisracter any
place,’ says he, ‘aod Dwish you conld do
the same for me where I'm going,’ says
hie, ‘butit's case equal,’ says he, ‘every
dog has lia day, and some lins a day and
4 Lalf,' says he, ‘an,’ says he, ‘I'll know
more 1 & bit than Father Corrigan lim-
galf,” says he, *but I'll say now,’ says he,
‘that I've always been a true son of the
church,’ says he, ‘so I'll not bother my
brains about it,” says he, ‘I'll lave you
n good hands, Nora, for 11l lave you in
your own hands,’ says he, ‘and if ut any
time yon seen mun ye like better nor
me, marry him,' says he, ‘Ah, Nora',
says he, for the first time spenking it
golemn like, ‘what's the worrnld ton
man when his wife is o widow? And’
gays he, ‘T lave 800 for mnsses, and the
rest T lave to yourself,' says Le, ‘and 1
nesdn’t tell ve to be o good mother to
tle vhildrvu,rw’\'n lie, ‘for well we know
there sre none.” Al poor John. Will
ve have another cup of tay, Mr. Cos-
tello?”

“It must have boen hard on ye,” said
Mr. Costello. *“Thank ye, ma'am, no
more."”

“It was bard,” said Mrs, Cumiskey,
“but time will tell. T must cast sbout
for my own livin'; and so I got intel
this place and bere 1 am to-day."

“Ah1" said Mr. Costello, us they rose
from the table and seated themselves be-
fore the fire, “and here weare both of us
this evenin'."

“Here we are, sure enough,” rejoined
the widow,

“An’ so0 I mind ye of —hjm, do I?" ask-
ed Mr. Costello, after a pause, during
which he bad gazed contemplatively into
the ﬁra.

“That ye do,” answered the widow.
“Ye favor him greatly. Dark complected
and the same pleasant smile.”

“Now, with me siftin’ here and you
sittin' thero fernuist me, ye might almost
think ye were marrit again,” said Mr.
Costalle, insinnatingly.

“Ah, go awsy now, for a taze that ye
are,"” exclaimed the widow, mussing her
clesn apron by rolling the corners of it.

“I ember what it was he said
about seein’ any man you liked better
nor him,"” said a.r llo, moving his
chair a little nearer to that of the widow.

“He said, said he,” answered the
widow, smocthing the sprom over her

white hands,
yo see any
| man better nor me, marry him,’ says he.”

knees with her plum
‘Nora,' said he, ‘if any

“Did he say anything about any w
{:Hlilod 18 good a8 him?" asked Mr. Col:
0.
“I don't mind that he did,” answered
ghehmdl:w, reflectively, folding Ler bands
in her lap.

“Isu he loft that to yonrsalf?”
puuumrm‘:(hnellu.

“Faith, an' 1 Jdon't know, then,” an-
swered Mrs. Cumiskey,

“Div ye think ye like mo us well as ye
did him?" asked Mr. Costello, persua-
sively, leaning forward to look into the
widow's eyes, which were cast down,

“Al, go away now for ataze,"” exelnim-
ed the widow straightening herself and

Inyfully slapping Mr. Costello on tho
nos,

He moved his chair still nearer and
moved his arm aronnd her waist,

“Niver you think I'm ticklesome, Mr.
Costello,” said the widow, looking boldly
at him.

*Pell me," he insisted, *'div yelike me
as well as ye did him?"”

S —T—most—I  most disremember
now how much I liked him," answered
the widow, naturally embarrassed by
such a question,

“Well, then,” asked Mr, Costello, en-
foreing his question by gentle sqneezes
of the widow's round waist, ‘‘div ye like
me well enough as meself?”

“Hear the man,” exclaimed Mrs,
Cumiskey, derisively; “‘do you like him
well enongh as himself?"

“Ah, now, don't be breakin® me heart,”
pleaded Mr. Costello. “Answer me this
question, Mrs. Cumiskey, is yonr heart
tender towards me?"”

“It is,” whispered the widow; “an
there now we have it."

“Glory be to God,” exclaimed the
!mrp}- lover, and he drew the most un-
willing widow to his bosom.

A few minutes afterwards, Mrs, Cumis-
key looked up, and, as she smoothed her
hair, said: "‘But James, you haven't
told me yet how yon would like your tay."

“Al. Nora, me jewel,” answered Mr,
Costello, *‘the taste of that first kiss
would take awny the tasto of all the tay
that ever was brewed.”

.ril-l for I-‘nﬁlul—di
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It will bo remembered that, in his
speech nominating Sherman at the Con-
vention, Generul Garfield, after deliver-
ing an approprinte eulogy upon thatcan-
didate, said, *Who do yon want?”
Whetenpon a voice in the gallery shout-
e, “‘Garfield.”

That unknown maun called upon the
Gienernl on Tuesday afternoon, just as
the future Prosident was washing Lis
hands to prepare for a general shake, He
was a ono-armed soldier, and ruther
seedy in Ins make-up.

s8aid Le, “General Garfield, I come
to offer my congratulations.”

“Thanks, thanks,” said the General,
“Lot me see, weren't you in the Forty-
second Ohio —%"

“No, General, that's not it. Didn't
you heur that voice in the gallery when
you said, “Who do yon want?' U'm the
fellow that said it. I was for you, first,
last, and all the time.”

“Yon are a prophetio soul,” said the
General, “and if I come to the White
Houso depend upon it I shan't forget
yon."

And the one-armed man left his name
on a eard and went away happy.

In o few minutes “ﬂl‘ﬂi'lli Wi anr-
rounded by bhis friends, and his right
hend was going like s pump-handle,
when a burly Teaton pressed forwird
and acrosted him:

“uten wbend, General, Tdinks I Lave
some glaims on you anyhow.”

O am at vour service, my good
friend,” said the General; “‘let me hear
from you.”

“Did you hear dot man shoud oud in
the gallery, ‘Garfield,” when you say
“Was haben sie? ™

AL, yes, I remembered it well. Do
you mean to tell me—'

#Yah, General, I vas dot man, jdonti-
zanie.”

“My friend, 1
as long as I live,
any time,”
¢ And the man went away happy.

Pussing throngh the rotunda on Lis
way to the carriage, the General left a
thundering slap on his back, midway be-
tween lis shoulders and hips, accom-
panied with a familisr, “Hillo, old Gar."

Turuing round, he saw befors him a
very little man, with a vory tall hat, and
n very thick stick in his fist,

“Thon't remember me, eh?
the Loss interviewer of Chicago.
terviewod old Conk, sod you
and—"

AN, yes. Well, good-day, good-day.”

“Hold on, uld fellow,” said the little
chap; I want to have just a word with
you on my own hook. Didn't you hiear
iliat fellow up in the gallery, when you
made your Sherman speech, shout ‘Car-
fleld?' "

“] did; I did, Do you mesn to
say—"

“‘Giuess 1 fixed yon that time, old man.
I knew it was bound to go that wasy.
Now, I consider T am the man who saved
the Republican party."”

“My dear, good little fellow,” said
Garfield, “you deserve the thanks of the
Nation., 1 shall give you a new club.
Come down and ses me in Ohio, sand I'll
tell you all about the next Cabinet. Per-
haps you'll be in it."

And the little man went away happy.

Just as the General was boarding the
train, & bottle-nosed politician from the
seventh ward plncked him by the coat:
tail and shrieked, “General, General,
one word—only one word."”

“What is it, my man?"’

“Do you remember when yon misde
yonur speech in the Convention nomina-
ting Sherman that a man up in the gal-
lery shouted, ‘Garfield?" ™

The General is not s profane man, He
wis once o minister of the Gospel, but
he wae also ut one time of his life a
canal-bostman. Early habits of thought
and expression are never completely
eradicated, and the future oconpant of
the White House startled some of his
friends friends in the car as he threw
Limself into a seat and exclaimed:

#)—— that man in the gallery.”

shall never forget yon
Let me hear from you

I'm ealled
I in-
oo,

Mr. Simpking often deciares that he
never drinks anything stronger than
claret. But coming home recently at
midnight, and pa:ting his lips to his wife's
ear, he whispered mysteriously: “Hush,
my dear; don't be alarmed; but there are
burglars aroand; they've already stolen
our keyhole, sod 1 had to get in by the
cellar window.”

A Dissertation on Froposals of Marriage.

A study of the places where gentlemen |

propose 18 a curions one. The parlor is
the place where ladies and gentlemen
usually meet, and were proposing s
gimple and easy a matter as it always
sooms to a man when he hasn't any idea
of doing it, nearly all the pro
wonld be made there, Tt appears from
i vast amount of letters mr{ diaries vx-
amined by o Times expert that in a hon-
dred proposals abone ten are mide inthe
g:rlur by gentlemen who have proposed

fore, and only two eases were discov-
arod where a gentleman had mude his
third proposal in the parlor.

A reflective person with some experi-
ence will have little diffienlty in divin-
ing the reason for this. The results of o
proposal are momentous,  Even if the
answer be affirmative there is an awful
immensity about the delirium of joy
that soon becomes overwhelming unless
relief is obtained* by separation and o
change of seene. 'The formality of
leave-taking in the parlor is therefore un
objection, On the other hand, if & neg-
ative answer is given, the veil cannot be
too quickly dropped botween the snitor
und the lady who isn't sunited. 'The
length of time that must elapse betweon
the moment when the gentleman is re-
fused at the remote endof a large parlor,
and the moment when he stands on the
front steps and slams the door behind
him can be measured only by centuries
if the amount of misery experienced
during it can be the Lasis of measure-
ment.

The dance affords the requisite prox-
imity, but o degree of repose is impor-
tant in proposing that is out of the ques-
tion when dancing,

The couservatory is an admirable place
for this important event, but s0 many
Liouses are unprovided with thisimprove-
ment that the percentage of conservatory
proposals is mot large. Tn procecding to
the conservatory the young lady usnally
takes the arm of her escort, and thus one
of the conditions is supplied. The bean-
tiful, represented by the flowers, gently
stimulates the sentimental, which 15 se-
riously increasing the rapidity of the
young wan's pulse,

Not less than 40 per eent, of proposals
are made at the front door, cither just
inside or just ontgide. Hurdly any sitn-
ation is more comducive to proposing
than sitting on the front door step.  The
gmallness of the rag, or a desire to leave
room enough for people to pass, obliges
tho gentloman to sit so near the ludy that
he need not speak yery lond, 'Thobalmy
atmospliere of & snmmer evening plens-
putly excites the tender emations, and if
the moon shines the sitnation is every-
tlung that could be desired. If the lady
refuses, escape is the ensiest thing in the
world for the gentleman,

The leave-taking in the hall also pre-
gonts many advantages, and in winter il
is to be greatly proferred to  sitting
on the front steps, even If there is
uo snow on them,  In bidding the lady
good night it is permitted to the gentle-
man fo take 1lhu lady's land, and by
gently bnt firmly pressing it he is often
eonbled to tell whether it would be
jndicions or not to propose, It is not
anusual for o ludy tostand on the lowest
stairease while the gentleman is prepar-
ing to withdraw,  If they are of the or-
dinary proportions their lips are about
on & level, and eases have oecnrred whare
sonls have manifested a desire to rush
togather when the lips are in gool con-
dition to moot,

But this position is not alwagys to he
valiod upon. If the Indy's lips nre &
littlo the highor, the meeting conld nob
be effccted nnless she benta tritle for:
ward, or he descended to her standpoint.
slie may be too coy to do the former, nud
for lim to do the latter wonld betoo
artificial to be graceful,

The front hall, however, is a pleasant
place to tarry in, and an easy plise to
esoape from. The gas usually burns
wore dimly than in the parlor, andif
any member of the fumily intrude at o
late hour, it is convenient for the gen
tloman to be seen in the act of leaving.

People who are brought up amid the
artificinlties of eity life and where honses
are o dozen miles from n cemetery, liave
1o iden of the amount of proposing that
the ruval tombstone is tho witnesa of,
Many farm honses have no parlors, anl
to propose in the sitting room in the
presence of the family, would be entirely
ont of taste, ‘The burial vaultis a oheer-
ful and cosy place compared with many
country parlors.

When a gentleman intends to mako &
proposal, diseretion requires that he
shionld o it at kome place whence there
is & prompt and easy means of retreat,
for this reason he should not propose
when rowing with a lady on the luke.
Rowing ashore with a lady whom the
oarsman wonld gladly see drowned is not
the height of happiness,

Proposals have been made in & chureh,
at the theater, when skating and in other
places, but the most experienced pro-

osers declare that there is no place like
ome—the young lady's liome—es-
pecially that part of it which is in the
immediste vicinity in front of the door,

Povrricar, Duens.—The practice of
fighting political dnels, thotight now
confined chiefly to France and Austria,
wis once universal, Three generations
ago every public party had its Paul de
Cassagune, Withinthe memory of many
men still living, a young member of the
Irish Parlinment asking o veteran how
e should sehieve success there, was an-
swered, “Alwayshave your pistol ready.”
This was no fignre of speech. Warren
Hastings, at & time when his fall would
probably involved that of Britiah India,
risked life in a duel with Sir Philip
Francis, whom he shot throngh the body,
while Limself escaping unhurt, The
Duke of Wallington's meeting with Lord
Winchelses in Battersea Fields, when
the Iron Duke disdsinfully fired in the
air, hus found a place in history, as has
ulso Alexander Hamilton's fatal en-
counter with Aaron Burr. Daniel O'Con-
pell * killed his man,” and was himself
wonnded more than onee, A very singu-
lur case of this kind marked the laterlifo
of the famous Irish orstar, Henry Grat-
tan, who disabled & Parlismen op-
ponent in a duel. A friend of the latter
came to condole with him, and inveighed
against his adversary in no messnred
terms. **Hush,” said the invalid,
ssghere's a little fellow in the chair yon-
der who wouldn't be pleasad to hear
yon,” The * little fellow " was no other
than Grattan himself, who, having
watched for three nights b; his sntag-
onist’s bedside, had just asleop
from sheer exhaustion.
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Alexandria and General Washington.

T’Il' pil.z.:rim who leaves  the nutinn's
enpital to visit thie grave of Wasliogton
arrives, midway to Moyt Vernon, st the
quiot !uwu of Aexandeia, Thero o iy
find, if ho will but blow saide the dust
of a century, the foot-prints of the Father
of his Country that mil of his ways as he
moved ronnd abont his home,  Else-
where .““‘ glewl chiel i# on horse'swk
ot sits in some high chair of state, lofty
and pemoved from common men; but in
Aloxmndrid Lo s disigomtied wined afot—n
townsmat and o neiglibor,

The town and Washington cnme to-
gother in uctunl life; for it was just asha
grow from childbood into youth, at lis
brothier's home, Monnt Vernon, that the
;acig]nlmrim lwmlet of Belbaven grew
into the town of Aletandris.  Bellaven
was & tobaceo warehonse and some log-
huts on tho sonthern part of the patent,
owned by the great-grandehildren of
Jolin Alexander, who in 1060 paid GO
pounds of tobucco for nine miles of river
shore nearly opposite what is now the
Distriot of Columbin,  Just after this
ilﬂl‘l.‘]li\m‘ Washington's great-grandfather
ed from the settled landsnenr the month

of the DPotomac u troop of militin
to  punish  the Dogne  Indians

for the murder of Robort Hen, a hords-
man near what is now Mount Vernon.
He became enmpturned with these mag-
nificent Lills, and soon included them in
a patent of TU00 qeres,  Over sixty yours
afterward this tract deseended to Law-
ronce Washington,  George's  elder
brother, who married s danghter of Col.
Willinm Faivfax, of Belvoir, the Uounty
Lioutenant, and becsmo neighbor to his
fathor-in-law by scttling at Mount Ver-
non. Hither eame young George Wash-
ington, fresh from school. Huving
failed to be a midshipmsn, ho was bo-
coming a land surveyor—a position not
0 opposito as might seem; for in mathe-
matieal metliods the pursuits are identi-
cal, und the sarvey of o wild country is,
in peril and advonture, not unlike a voy-
aire atsen,  Into Belhaven young Georgo
Washington rode every day,  Tradition
gays he eame ten times during one week,
oach time upon o difforent horse, evory
one a fine ammal,  In those duys the fine
vider of n fine horse readily won hLis way
to the populur heart.  The Jad hud bor-
rowed in turn all the best horses of the
conntry side, aud ho managed cach with
sieh skill and geace that thereafter his
futnre was made in fhe village,

The fumily eirele at Belvoir and Mount
Vernon ineluded, bosides the visitor,
Lord Fpirfax, Baron of Cameron, Col,
Willinm Fuirfax, his son George Wil
linm Fairfax, his sons-in-law Lawrence
Washington aud Joha Carlyle, and Wil-
liam Ramsoy, a cousin of the Washing-
fons, These gontlomen uvited with the
Alexanders, who owned the Belhaven
land, and some village traders, and
established o town at Belhaven wire
house, designed nd a practical matter to
make money, ond as a matter of taste Lo
lionor at the same time the royal family
of England and the Fairfax family of
Amerien, The new town took shape
with its streets at right angles, One
conter streat, Cameron, flanked sonth by
King, Princo and Duko stroets, anil
north by Queen, Princess and Duchess
stroets, and these streats orossed by an:
othier centor stroet, Fuirfax, flanked by
Royul street on one side and the river
on the other. Angions as the young sur-
veyor, Cieorgo Washinglon, was to per-
fect himself in Bis art, it is impossible to
bolievo thai this plan wis made Ly his
relutives and friends without his famili
arity.

The lots of the now town were sold on
tho 13th of July, 1740.  Among the pur-
clinsors wire Lawrenco Washinggton,John
Carlyle, Adun Stephen, aftorwird n sub-
wltern under Braddock, snd one of Wash-
ington’s Uenerals in the Rovolulionary
army, and John Champe, futlior of Burgt,
Maj. Champe, of Lee's legion, who
feigned dosertion in the Lope of captar-
ing the traitor Arnold. The bids were
made in Spanish pistoles. The lots, ono-
quarter acre vach, sold a from 510 to
8250 eack, Young Washington bl no
money to spare to buy town lots; but lie
owned some Inud, opposite. Froderioks-
burg, and was already carning s donb-
loon a day by surveying the wild lands
of Lord Fairfax. Almost as soon as this
survey wis completed, e was commis-
sionod Major in the Colonial militia, and
appointed Adjutant of the frontier dis-
frict, with Leadguarters at Alexandria,
From this center e organized the militin
of the frontior counties, selected drill
masters for the officers, attonded and rog-
nlnted totsters, and, on this limited fleld,
first developed that mastery of detail and
talent for organizition which, twenty-five
years later, organized on Boston Lieights
i erude militio iuto a Continental army.
There lingers yet in the traditions of the
town the dim figure of a tall, wiry, sun-
burned young man, always on harseback,
of “'bitter” will, and yet of great popu-
larity; not s personal magnetism that at-
tracted individual men, but a dominating
power that won en in mass by giving
every one assurance of safety under lis
lead — Wi, . Carne, in Hurper's Mage:
Zing,

English Journals.

John Russell Young in a recent inter-
view suid : .

Wihe Tones uvirenlates 70,000 gopics
dably, aud keeps &l its mazniticent il
verlising patronage, Then you drop inla
the penny papers, which hnve & moch
greater circulution, led by the Telegraph
with 200,000 copies daily. The datly
News has o eirealution of 150, and thedaily
Signdard 125,000 per diem. The Telegraph
is the most tlashy paper of them ull, care-
lessly made up, and without apy of that
conslatency or  dppearance of it which
the English newspapers try to maintain.
The News is almost us well wrilten as the
Times, und is the principal Liberal organ
of the Enlishmen, They stand up 1o
(heir pewspapers as partizans there much
petter than we do."

“ls the Pall Mall Guazette u finsncial
ppocess "’

“N., it never has boen, It was owoed
by Smith, a banker, publisher and speca-
jator, man of money and commiercial en-
terprise, He owns the Apollinaris water
and spring.  The paper bas been a rather
bigh-toned concern till the Gladstons
Ministry got into power, when Smith
saw u good opportunity to sell the paper,
as there was but one Liberal organ in the
metropolis.  He did make the sale to the
friends of tie new Ministry, and there-
upon the old gung filed out and are about

to start dn opposition paper.”

Boecher says heaven will never for

gve s man for drowning s cat. Doeso's

pead to; nothing to forgive.

l A Bleyele Tragedy.

What las long been desived is n mo-
tive poswor, other than the hnman leg,
whieh is eapalilo of being u;qlhvll to the
bieyels, This great want T, it is elaim-

r.l, beon lately supplisd by an ingenious

Ohicago inventor, He has constructod o
bieycle driven by the expansive foree of
n.{tlmmr steel spring, When the ma-
ehitie L o Lk Bpadng b warid
up.  The rider then leaps into his plies,
and tho moment his weight prosses the
T s Bty Lo

bioyele starta off st full spoml, i
[ ating ail danger of falling, The spring |
is warranted to keop the bicyele in tuo
tion for an hour, und by pressing o lever
fpl:u‘ml immediately in front of the sadidle
the muchine can be instantly stopped.
Rests for the feet, unconnectad with the
| treadles of the driving-wheel, are pro-
vided, and the rider can thus journey
without making the least oxertion, until
at the end of sn hour he is obliged to
dismonnt and wind up the spring.

The Rev. Mr, Macpherson had boen
for nearly o year the Rector of the
churel in” Ishkatawhunky, Towa, and to-
gother with his young and attractive
wifee had won the warm admiration of all
but the unmarried ladies of his lnlrinli,
when he becamo interested in bicyelos.
Being young and athletic, he soon be
eame an oxeollont rider, and every aftor-
noon after 4 o'clock he was acenstomed
to mount his bieyele in the back yand, to
ride swiftly down the carringe path to
the street, and thence through the vil-
luge,  As his house was an isolated one,
sod no ourions neighbors were noar,
Mrs, Muepherson undertook to learn to
ride, and in o short time was able to
mount with ease and to ride the longth
of the yard, where hor hnsband would
meot her and hold the machine while
sho dismonntad. Sho greatly enjoyed
the sport, and it may possibly have been
in order to remove from her the tempta-
tion to venture to ride outside of the
yard that Lor husband avoided tenching
er to dismount without his help, A
fortnight ago Mr. Maopherson bouglt
one of the new Chicago spring motor
volocipedes, without informing his wifo
of tho natire of his purchase, Tt was
delivered st his houso while while he
was shsent at the Diocosan Qonvention,
and his wife was fllsd with admiration
of its beauty, Sho was entirely ignorant
that it was in any respect different from
other machines, and latg in the afternoon
ghe dotermined to try it.  Her husband
ot being at hand to belp her dismonnt,
hio enlled the cook, and gave her full in-
struetions as to how to eatel the maching
god hold it.  Then taking the new biey-
¢lo to the extrome rear of the yard, Mrs,
Macphorson sprang into the saddle and
was off at o speed of fifteen miles an
hntll‘,

It veed hardly be said that she was
terribly frightened, Scarcely loss fright
ened was the cook as she saw hor s
tress swoeping down npon her at o ter-
piffe wspoed,  Lnstead of brying to stop
the machine, sho sereamed wildly and
ran ont of its path.  The gate was open,
and Mres, Maephorson whirlad into the
stroet,  She wonlid havo given worlds to
stop the ransway bicyole, but she did
wot know the seerct of the lever, and
ghe did not dave to risk her life by jump-
ing off. In a few minutes she fonnd
horself entering the long principal street
of Iahkntawhanky, and saw that the in-
Labitants were ﬂuckiu;.: to the sidowalk
to wateh lLer. ohe wias erimson with
horor us she refluctod that the mnekitne |
wis stviotly designed for riders with |
tronsers, snd for & moment she almost
mude up hier mind to throw herself to
the ground rogardless of consoquences.
Fortunately, she reflectod that the re-
stilts of o fall wonld be even more start-
ling and extensivo than thoso ontuilod
by kecping her seat, and so trying to
comfort herself with the refloction that
thoy were real DBalbrigguu, and nnusn-
ally tusteful in color and pattern, she
rode on, She wonld gladly have
changed places with Mazoppa, who rode
throngh a desert instend of a orowded
streot, und ghe envied Lady Godiva, who
had indueced the people of Coventry to
clowh their window-blinds, The sensa-
tion she mude ns she rushed throngh the
villnge, and oul again upon the prairio,
cannot be deseribed, bug sho knew per-
foctly well that no possible story that she
pould devise wonll be neeopted in ox-
planation of the frightful impropriety of
which she hud been guilty.

The runaway bicyelo came to a stop
ten miles ont of Ishkatawhunky, snd
elose to o railwsy station,  Mra. Mae-
pherson promptly taok the train to Mil-
wankee, whero her parents resided, and
fhen telograpled to her bhushand, — Of
convse, she nover roturned to Ishkata-
whnnky, and Mr. Mucpherson wis re-
quested to resign his purish on the
ground that the conduet of Lis wifo wos
to the last degree seandalous, Hoe hos
ginee given up bicyeling, but he is un-
der s elond, and his hopes of nsefulness
in the church are roined.

My Iagk |
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Some Negro Minsirels,

Fthiopian minstrelsy, as it is com-
monly called, 18 not nearly so popular s
it wns twelve or fifteen years ugo,{ o
publie laving been somewhat satiated
with its extravagances and sham negro-
jsms. 'The kind of minutrelsy we have
to-day in very nnlike that of the past, be-
ing more refined and strictly musiosl
than of yore. This sort of amusement
ouce raged in nearly all the cities and
towns of the conntry, and had an extraor
dinary run for s quarter of a century.
It is nearly forty years sinco tho first
troupe was formed here, and it is re
markable that wost of the lesding min-
strels have, notwithstanding their pecun-
jnry prosperity, died very poor. The
burnt-cork performers have been prone
to rapid conrses, sud have used up their
financial and physical substance prema-
turely. Bdwin P. Christy, who was the
ioneer, founded the onginsl Christy
linstrels at Buffalo in 1841, and plasyed
at Mechnnics' Hall, in St. Louis, for sey-
oral years to crowdaed aundiences. He
made 8150,000 at the business, and fin-
ally committed suicide, fter losing al-
wont overything, by leaping from a third-
story window. His putative son, George
N. Christy (Harrington), wan the first
represontative of female parts, such ns
Lucy Long and Luciods a4 the Soiree ;
had s Jarge salary, and managed saveral
companies suceessfully, but he died in
§t, Lonis in grest poverty. Dun Bryant
(O'Brien), of t's Minstrels, the
most notod of the three brothers, began
in 1850, played for twenty Jeﬂ'l, made &
fortune got entirely rid of it. After

seriptions faken up for the su of
his rt:uily. W. W. Newcomb (&Tm,
author of the bnrle:g:r leaturo on
Woman's Rights and popular ab-
surdities, member of the once yery sne-
cossful firm of Rumsey and Newcomb,
visitod Eogland and Germany

sionally, had n showy cotlage at

,and cut & grand re in his B
o ran thronegh his ::?):oy, WA obl?;o’tl
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mor agvut, No b Hoborts, 8. . -
soy, his partner, & fumons buffoon and
banjoist, went up and went down like the
rost. Having been parslyzed, he was
taken eare of by relutives at Newburg,
on the Hudson, and was uided by his fel-
low-showmen until the close of lis
wretched days, Sam Sharpley (Sharpe),
distinguished ns a jester and ond-mun,
Llrnprivlnr of  Sharpley’s  Miustrels,
nown as the Ironclads, o great card in
his duy, made dncks and drnkes of his
large oarnings by petrolenm speenla-
tions, patents, ancl other ventures, and
died at Providence, R, 1. (i, Swalue
Buckley, of Buckley's Seronmders, o vory
versatile performer and creator of bur-
lesgue opern, played in New York season
after season to thronged houses. He
gained and lost a fortune, went into
bunkruptey, started agnin, and agein
failed. He died at Quiney, Mass., last
yoar, almost penniless. Epb Hom, of
great note in varions troupes in his duy,
commandad big salaries, bt was so un-
provident that members of the ealling
il to bury him in one of the Metropol-
itan cemoteries.  Billy Manning, of Hmn-
erson and Monning's company, an ee-
centric delineator, tilled s purse and
emptied it, und when he went to his
gravo in Chicago his frionds paid for his
funcrul,  Billy Morris, of Morris Droth-
ers, mimiv and voealiat, let all his profits
slip through his fingoers, drilied into a
lanatic asyluom, was provided for by his
brothers until Boston furnished him
with six feot of earth. William H. Del-
elisnty was one of the last negro come-
iians 1o bo buried by his guild, snd yot
hiv hind enrned for yoars 8300 a week as
dincer und singer,  He was the author of
the popular trifle, ** Shoo Fly." Noarly
il the ways of the Ethiopian winstrel
goctt to lewd to prodigality, dissipation,
and the need of sepultral benevolence,
Lueky Carclessnoss.
A singular pieon of good fortune re-
contly happened to a wall-known ludy of
this country, for which she had no one
to thank but her own carelossness.  She
hud purehused o lot of Louisville and
Nasliville vailroad stock st n ligure a
trifle loss than $40 per share, and was
gaturally vory anxions with regard to its
safoty.  When the stoek began to go np-
wird slie watehod it with interest, and
whon it got to 841 she wrote a lettor to
Ter Lroker in the eity to sell the stock.
\s business-like o8 tho generality of wo-
men, ohe forgot all abont sending the
cortifieate of atook, and of vonrse the
broker conld do nothing withoat it, He
wroto lier o noto and told her he must
luve the certificate, She began to
soarch for the paper, but it had been
misinid, and whilo she was making the
soavell the stock climbed up into the
fiffies. This redonbled her anxioty to.
wll, nud every nook and corner of her
house was thoroughly rausacked, but
withont avail; the paper had disap-
Il-l‘.ll‘l'll.

She they rosted on ber oors, and "
pot maks fasthor investigation, s o=
atock was still advancing. The stocw
finally reschied the seventies, howover,
and the unbroken sdvance seemed st an
gd; it hung tire for soveral woeks,
ip one day aud down the next, The lady
began to be uneasy, and as the quo-
tutions vacilluted she bogan to grow ex-
eited, 'Ilo honse wos again turned up-
sidde down and overy partof it sorutinized
witl & microscope, o8 it were; but it was
only mndo more evident that the desired
Impﬂr wii hopelossly lost.  Tholady was

jeroming more and more nervous ov
dny, aud watching the quotations wi
foverish excitement, While thus under
this high pressure the stock sailed u
into the ninoties, and then, with » r
that almost drove her wild, it juniped to
110. Then she rushed into the city and
bogged her broker to sell at once and nob
dolay until sho could find her cortificate,
bt f;n explained that it was impossible
to soll the stook when she did not possess
the cortitloate. He aléo ex
she could have another certificate issuod
by application to the Secrotary.

Phis she did with all celority, but, do-
spite lier lnato, the stock vanoad to
141 before she could got it ready for sale,
At this figure, just 250 per cent. sbove
thut st which she first desired to soll, she
finally disposed of the stock, Her care-
lessnoss in mis lmiume cortificate paid
Ler well, and if she lost the second
cortificate she wounld heve realized ak
lonst 20 per cent, more. Louisville
Courier-Jowrnal,
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Womin's Soprexiyg  TNFLUENOE, —
“It's astonishin',” remarked
forty-niner this morning s he nodded
over his glass, to our reporter. ‘It as-
tonishin’ what n coward & man is
home-—-4 r:ﬁ'lnr crawlin’ sneak, by Jovel
I've travelod s good bit and held np my
end in most of the camps on the cosst
sinoe '40. I've got three bullets inside
o' me. I've shot sn’ been shot at, an’
pover heard nobody sey T hadn't as good.

rit 45 most follers that's goin'.  Bul ab
Euma I'm & kyote. Afore I'd let the old
woman know that her bot bisouit wasn't

A1, when it's like stiff ,I'd gl
myself ns full as & retort. vo done it
lots o' times, Most o' my teeth is gone
from toggin' on beefs that the old

woman has fried, D'ye think I roar out
and enss when I go over a chair in the
dark? No, gir. When I'm rubbin’ my
whins an' keepin' back the tears, I'm
likewise sweaten' for fear the old woman
has been woko by the upset. It didn's
use to be so,” sighed the poor fellow,
thoughtfully rabbing his shining sealp.
When we vmdllr-t hitch:lh.lrthﬂqht I
was snperintendent, but, n or
two of argyin' the .rint. E uﬂlﬁr.;rm
to shovin’ the car st low wages. I can
man o' my age sn’ size,” eried

| his death benefits were given and sub-

lick an
the old gentleman, banging the saloom
tblo with his wrinkled fist. *“T'll shook,
knife, stand np or -tumble for
coin, but when Ihlu““ﬂ‘;u”
in the hall, an' take muddy boots,
an’ hear the old womsn ask if that's 1
I tell you the stareh comes out
me."—[ Virginin (Nev.)
Years ago one man owned every dog im
the world —his name was Noah.
s
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