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4 STORY OF COUNTERPARTS.

yentful life was mine un-
nn:helue of my father's roof

ul ltwnnd sooepted the desk of a
eeper in the wholessle clothing
Mlmmat of Bhears & Proscott, in
the bu® little city of Weston.
1 there, one tine afternoon in Octo-
Just in the midst of the Irdian sum-
bt 0T (nvited Lillie  Prescott, with
' T was very nearly in love, to walk
: rk with me,
i8 o fitlo band in its delicate prim-
4000 red glove on my arm,
'u;ok e,rusnm lifted to my face.
1t p.m.luuhrly tonder and confiden-
and

A ﬂi‘tl

tial, snd 8t o with all the world,
We were speakin of the gorgeousness
the distant ills, clothed as they
in their mantles of crimson foli-

ot when I was brought to o stop by
'.ng my name pronounced ina tone

weat nor ble.
.‘i‘i‘:-r. %mim' 1 !m trouble you to
s minute!”

looked up. A woman of fifty or
l‘[’r‘ "'%md}ydal;hmlkfd up the
ore us; in ér propor-
ﬂ“:l:nwoolonnl. If over I have seen
rsonification of indignation, I saw

it in her expressive countensnce.
wMadam " I exelaimed, retreating o
little from the battery of flashing gray
eyes which she brought to besr upon

I"f-'\'ou peedn't madam me?" eried she,
garing redder. “TIl jest trouble yon
1 settle this little bill" And she
thrust an ominous piece of paper before
eyes, which read substantially:—

;z'hird Smith to Julisna Diggins, Dr
For six months’ board. .......8196 00
For * * washing.......... 12 00

£208 00

[ retnrned the bill to her.

] owe you nothing, madam. I never
ssw vou before in my life.”

“Youneedn't lio to mel" cried she,
stting ber arms akimbo, “I hain't
kept & genteel boardi:¥ house fifteen

{or nothing, sir! You'll either fork
over on the spot, or I'll take the law!"

“Take it," remarked I; “you're wel-
some to it."”

“You think to sarse me, young man!
Remember what you promised! I'll
have you took up for it as shure as my
same's Diggins, I'll larn you better
than to deceive a trusting widder woman
in that way! You desateful hypocrite!”

“Madam, youn insult me! I-—"

“Oh, it looks well for such as you to
dand on your digonity! Mighty lofty,
allto once! You've forgot the cream
flapjuks 7 used to make you and the
kisses you used to give me every even-
ing after the rest of them was gone to
bed! You've forgot the hall dozen
shirts I made yon, and never oharged
youscent! You've forgot that you
solemnly promised me that you'd marry
me last Tuesday morningl You've forgot
that, have yon?"

“Yes—yes—I never! no!" stammered
I, dropping Miss Lillie's arm in conster-
nation.

“Do you dare to deny it?" cried she,
I & TGO,

“Yes; forever and a day afterward!" 1
rosred out, *‘Dou you think I would
marry an old termagant like you? I'd
sooner wed my grandmother!”

Isaw the fre flash np in ber eyes.
The widow was waxing dangerous,
dodged the reticule she aimed at my
head, and fell over backward as she
charged upon me with her half-mourn-
ing parasol. Miss Tillie turned and
fled. Ithonght discretion the better

of valor, so I leaped over a garden
ance near at hand, and was immedi-
ately attacked l:’y 8 large watoh dog that

sprang out of the kennel nearby. I
seized a dahlin pole, and hurling it at
the beliggerent, made good my escape
by fording a duok pond and reaching the
next street, from which I hurried home
at the best pace 1 could command,
~ Twas resolved that T wonld not remain
in Weston a day longer. Evidently
there was in the city some other Rich-
ard Smith, for whose notorious self I
was mistaken,

I penned & hasty note to my employ-
ers—giving my reasons for leaving
them—packed my trunks, paid my
board, and, marking my baggage
“Richard 8mith, New Hampton,” I en-
tered the cars for the locality specified
4 my trunks.

_1u pelocting New Hampton as my des-
tination, I had no very definite pu;poee
in view, but in & place of its size I had
no doubts of being able to secure some
lnerative situation, and the oftice of
“Boots” was better, if I could be left
unmolested, than the station of president,
it 1 must Joose my identity, and be at-
tacked by viragos in the streets,

It was near noon of the next day when
the train whirled up to the depot at New
Hampton, I alighted, and was has-
tening down the platform to look after
my baggage, when I saw a young lady
in & brown silk walking dress, oar-
nestly regmlinﬂl me. As she canght
wy eye, sbhe threw up her veil and
sprang toward me. As the veil swept
back it revealed the loveliest face
I bad ever looked upon. I had never
©ven dreamed of anything hall so beau-
tifal, In involuntary sdmiration I stood
still. She threw herself into my arms
—her arms fell around my neck—her
velvet cheek touched mine—and such a
kiss as she planted full on my lips! My
face was in o blaze. I felt as if I had
been stewed in houey, with lavender for
flavoring.

_She repeated the kiss—the munificent
little angel!—exclaiming:

“Dear, dear Richard! How delighted
[ am that you have come at last!"

[ was dumb, My month was sealed
up with the sweetness of her kisses, I
dared not speak lest I should dissolve

the 3.1!

"We have been exﬁoelin yon for four
whole days! Only think wgh.nt a period
of suspense!” went on the soft voice of
the lady, as, clasping my hand, she drew
me unresistingly to a phaeton in wait-
ing. “There; make yoursell easy. Iam
going fo drive, Isn'tit pleasant to be
waitad on, Richard?”

The arch brown eyes sought mine, as,
drawing up the fur-lined robes, my com-

ion shook the reins over the white
orses, and we were whirled rapidly

away,
*Papa is 80 anxious to see you once
T’H. , but his rheymatism is
to-day, and he coald not drive
down. William is absent on an erran
or the bride.
wanted to be the first one to greet you,
dear Richard! Alice is so besutiful! and
%o deeply, beautifully happy! Richard,

Bat I wonld come! I|¥

on ought to be
{Hu"'x the most grateful man

“I—1--believe I am!" exclaimed I, as
reaching up her sweet face, the little en-
chantress fuvored mo with another kiss,
whioh, this time, I repaid with compound
interest, and then blushed boiling hot to
u‘.lfk t;lf it.

t this moment the phaeton sto)

st the door of & flne nlr!)mnlion om
aristooratic sireet, and mechanically 1
alighted and lifted out my eomlnn{nn.
The ball door was flung open. The
olasping bhand of the young r::]:r drow
me 'gt!nlly' within the vestibule—bher
musical voice ealled softly at the door
of a bondoir;

*‘Alice, Richard has come!"

Instantly the door flew open, and a
dark-haired beautiful woman came forth.
She gazed at me an instant with unutter-
uble tenderness, and then embraced me,
with a mingling of fervor and shyness
absolutely bewildering.

« Verily, I was a favored individual!

An elderly gentleman, supporting him-
solf by o cane, now came forward and
saluted me, calling me his “'dead son,"
and cutting short everything I attempled
to say by his joiful volnbility,

The folding doors separating the sit-
ting room and parlomwere thrown apart,
I heard the sabdned hum of voices, the
rustling of heavy silks; and waiting in
the alcoved arch of an east window, I
saw i clergyman in gown and bands.

The elderly gentleman took the hand
of the dark-haired Alice and placed it in
mine.

“Take her,” he said, with emotion;
“and may God prosper yon! Wo will
have the most important thing first, and
dinper afterward. The guests are ul-
rendy getling impatient."

I glanced at Alice's dress. It was a
bridal white; and her beantiful bair was
crowned with a wreath of orange blos:
#oms,

The sight gave mea tremor, I falt
weak and faint. ME pallor must Lave
alarmed Alice, for she ¢lutohed my arm
wildly, and gazed into my face with
painful anxiety. '

“What is it, Richard? Are you ill?
Merciful heaven! Helen, look at him!
He is ill!"

“It is nothing—nothing! I gasped.
‘I.OEI" 1 caonot—cannot marry you!

“Oh, heavenl” eried Alice, in horrified
dismay; and seeing she was about to fall,
I flung my arm around her for support,

At this moment the hall door opened,
and, turning at the sound, I saw, with
my own eyes, my second self enter the
room. My exnct counterpart! Richard
Smith, No. 2,

His tierce oyes took in the scene at one
glance, He rushed toward me with »
wild ejaculation, and tearing the half
fainting Alice from my arms, he planted
his firm grasp on my throat, I put my
hand on the same locality of his body,

“‘What are you doing?" he thundered
in my ear.

“What are you doing?" I thundered in

response.
“Your life shall pay the forfeit!" he
exclaimed, with mad violence. *“‘The
man who has dared to win Alice Here-
ford's love shall die!"

“Gentlemen," interrupted the sweet
voice of her whom they had called
Helen, “'be patient; there ia some mis-
take. Which of you is named Richard

I | Smith?"

“I am!" replied 1.

“1 am!" replied my counterpart,

“But which of you is Richard Smith
—the #on of Archball Bmith?"

“I am,” said wy second self,

“And I am not,” said I; “my father
was named Robert.”

Helen looked at me a moment, balf in
doubt, evidently, how to treat me after
what bad occurred.  Finally she held
out ber hand.

“I beg pardon, Mr. Smith; it was all
a careless mistake of my own. Can you
forgive me?"

I thought of the kisses she had given
me, and wished the same mistake might
be made over again, thongh I was wise
enough not to make known my wish,

“Let me explain,” she said frankly.
“We were just expecting my brother
Richard home from the South, where he
has been some four of five months past
and were quite sure he would arrive on
the train which brought you; he hns
been some years engaged to Miss Here-
ford, and the marringe ceremony was to
take place immediately after on his ar-
rival. I went down to the depot to wel-
come him, and because of the striking
similitude in your respective personal
appearance, I mistook a stranger for m(
brother. That is all. Brother Riehard,
Mr. Smith is entirely blameless of any
wrong. Let mae present you to each
other ns friends,”

My connterpart shook hands with me,
and begged my pardon for dislocating
my neck-tie. I granted it, and beggad
his pardon for eommitting a like depre-
dation on his neck-tie.

And then, at & sign from the elderly
gentlemen, we all wulked into the draw-
ing-room, where in & brief space of time,
my counterpart was made the husband
of the blushing Alice.

The acquaintance so singularly begnn
with the Smith family, soon ripened
into friendship, snd became one of the
mont precious of life's blessings to ma.

Helen Smith had kissed me, and she
oould not forget it.  If a man can get a
woman to think of him=it hardly matters
in what way—he has a charm on her; and
g0 it wasin my case. I believe that I
nover met Helen but she blushed at the
memory which stole over her. :

Three months after our first meeting,
she kissed me again and called me **Dear
Richard.” And this time she was well
aware that sho was not addressing her
Ler brother.

Isit a fortunate or mn unfortunate
thing to have @ counterpart? When I
think of the boarding-house keeper, I
say "No;" but when I look at Helen and
recall the cirenmstances of our introdue-
tion, 1 sm scenstomed to suswer, **Yes.”

Learning that five inches of snow fell
at Sheboygan, Michigan, s few days ago,
a newspaper observes that it was once
spoken of as a place where the “'sleigh
ing ain't first rate for s spell in Angust,”
Maybe the town is on the same isother-

line as the locality where it is
‘‘gleven months winter and one month
mighty late in the fail.”

e

That Ne-'w Yorker who has not eclosed

1| his eyes in sleep for the last thirtaen

ears has determimed to hire ont on &
farm this summer. Inside of two weeks
his employer will bave to haul him out
bed by the feet to get his eyes opea.

THE BLUK ROSE.

Bome thirty years ago there lived in
the fanbonrg of B y, ut Angers,
the horticultural ity above all others,sn
old retired custom house officer who
was greatly interested in the cultivation
of roses. Jules Allain had not married
until after he had left the service,

His wife presented him with & daogh.
ter and two years later she died, leaving
him alone in the world with his child,
The task was a heavy one, but the father
had for the fruit of the love of his old
age such an adoration that be showel
himself oqual to the maternal role whieh
this death imposed on him. Ho got up
varlier in the morning and went to bed
later at night, so that his garden might
not suffer from the constant care that
the little Jennie needed at almost every
minute in the day, When sbe was old
enough be made her the companion of
all his movements. She used to acoon-
pany him to the market place where ho
carried his vegetables, flowers aml fruit,
and while he was wurtiuf in his garden
she occupied a place on his heavy coat
near at hand.  The people of the neigh-
borhoud were so occustomed to seeing
them together that he had received the
nickname of Papa la Nourrice.

We have said that he took his frnils
and his vegetables to the market; in
fact, it was at a luter period that he de
votel himself to horticulture,  His
rather large garden bad originally re-
sombled one of those old-time places,
with narrow paths, wide baeds, boxed off
and latticed, and filled with o strange
mingling of vegetables, fruit trees and
gooseberry bushes. A somewhat ouri-
ous circamstanse had arounsed the last
fanoy of Papa la Nourrioce, and brought
abont a revolution in the old garden,
The old fellow had found some seeds in
a little olump of rose-bushes of different
sorts that grow in front of their little
liome., He had rlnnlad these in flower-
pots, and when the little garden shoots
appeared, transferred them to the sinny
gide of the garden. Thethird yeur some
bade appeared, and when these un-
folded among the numerons siugle and
donble flowers was a rose,perfeot i form,
very full, sud of & dark purpleshade,
and which at certain points of the petals
became black,

After the first emotion of sarprise,
Father Allain thought of the pleasure
he was going to give his Jeanne, now a
young girl of fifteen. He earefully
transplanted it and trinmphaatly pre-
sented it to the one person in the world
that he loved,and wio was truly delight-
ed over its many beauties. his rose
waa greatly talked of in horticalture cir-
cles of the country. All the amatures
called to soe the curions flower of
Jeanne's paps, and & great purseryman
offered him 12,000 franes for it, which
was aocepted. This unexpected wind-
full inspired M. Allain with ideas which
had never ocenrred to him lefore. He
had reserved the right to name his rose,
and had called it Le Deuil de Simplice,
(the morning for Simplice) less on se.
count of its somber hues a8 & memorial
of his still regretted wife, Some one
expressed surprise becanss he did not
give it the name of his daughter, where-
upon he answered:

“Oh, she will bave her turn. The
flower that is to be named sfter her shsll
be so handsome and so rare that it will
speak of my Jeanne to those wholive
& hundred years from now!"

And from that day the good fellow de-
voted himself day and night, body and
sonl, to the grest work, The frait bear-
ing trees fell one after another under
the pick, the flowers and vegetables were
uprooted, and soon euly rose-bushes
were to be seen in the gerden-beds.
Poor Jeanne witneased, with & heavy
heart and damp ei-en, {hese daily disas-
ters. She was still tos yonng to think
about the material cossequences of the
hecatomb. She regretted the vietims
becanse they were old friends whose rich
erops she had admirsd snd whose deli-
cate perfumes she had enjoyed Irom
her earliest childhood, Several times
she had sttempted o intercede for some
fruit-trees witﬂ twisted branches snd
loaded with blossons, but great as was
his love for her thoold man showed him-
solf withoutpity. He shook his head,
and as he went on lestroying, his child
heard him saying:

“Your dowry, nignone—you must let
me earn your dovry, my darling Jeanue.
1t is not in thee pear-trees, however
fine they may be that we will find the
20,000 francs whioh I have dreamed of
for you; I must dnd the blue rose!”

hen all was razed to the ground,
Papa la Nourrite hud no longer fruit,
vegetables or fowers to send to the mar-
kot-place, wrd with them had dis-
appeared his Ittle home. The construe-
tion of n grees-house (so neceasary to
his young sheots) and the purchase of

ad articls absorbed his savings, and
he ran into debt. The little house and
contents wee buried under mor!ﬁnge«,
and the blue rose still refused to bloom,
He came acioss some mew varties in the
thousand ofyoung plants that blossomed
every year, but none wers as atrange as
the first ore. He was offered ridicu-
lously lov prices for them, but be dis-
dained sl such offers following his
chimera wth iBo tenacity that charac-
torizes tle oconcentration of all the
powers of the brain on a single ides,

Not ony did be make use of all the
resourcel of hybradation, but also all
the recipes of empiricism, stale powder,
oxide ofiron, sulphate of copper, ele.,
mized vith the soil in which the seed-
leaves vera growing, and the more bis
roses jersisted in comiog out red or
white tie more he appealod to new ways
of profucing the flower of which he bad
g0 oftey dreamed. The poor man kept
np thy struggle for five years—it ended
in a olastrophe,

Jemie, who was in her twenty-first
year fell dsogerously ill.  The youog
wornn had begun to realize the abyss to
whig this partioular madness and the
pasprisl ambitdon of an old ex-officer
waslendiog them.  She clearly saw the
ruij that lay bebiud the mirage which so
dagled her father. She wonld have
bom strong against & misfortune of this
sort, but she loved bim and was loved by
a good honest fellow, a jonrneyman
epimot-maker, who, when he asked her

| fdher for her hand, bad begged him to

ve up the chimerical blue rose and the
wry which it was to furnish, declar-
hg Enl Jennie's love was all he wanted.
[ufortunately, the young man Wwas
jaken by conscription, and had to leave
Jor the army. This was too much for

¢ already badly weakened heslth of

the r girl.
al;’:(lliugu‘d an for a month and when

lie saw that slie wys in dnl:ﬁer the nlﬂ'r

gardener became once more the nurse o!
the ghild. He never once tiought
of his roses, One day a shonfl’s
officer came 10 give Lim motice that
an exeoution wus put npon his honse,
The good old man shrogged his
shoulders and hastensl back to his
daughter's bedside, Day and night he
nursed hor without taking any rest, liv-
ing on 8 little bread, that he ate in so
vrecf and haste,  All his care was of no
aveil, for poor Jeaune died, - It seomed
to the old man that his own sonl had
taken flight aloong with that of hig dangh-

ter, He remained for twenty-four hours
motionless boside her body,  He saw her
remains uuiled upin o coffin.  He fol-
lowed the little procession to the village
churehyard, and thore Lo heard the sin:
ister sonnd of the earth taking possoss-

jon of the new corpse given it to devour.
Not n muscle of bis face betrayed the
feelings he was experiencing; not a tear
started from under the eyelds that were
now blood red in color, Charitable
neighbors led him to the housa ont of
which he was driven the next day by the
law.

The old man made up o little package
of the elothes he had worn, sud wis al-
lowed to take away with him a single
rose-bush, He solectod one st hazzard,
and then with Lis two packages burried
to the chnrchyard.

A year later 1n the month of June, the
rose-bush which Mr, Allain had planted
ot the mound of earth, under which lay
all hie loved, gave forth flowers whose
singular color attracted the attention of
avisitor to the pluce, These Howers
were of a pale blue, as thongh washed
with white, and yet distinotly marked.
He called the keeper and asked permis-
sion to take some cuttings from it. When
the latter “efused, the visitor offered him
a sum of money for n single slip, By
ohance he had run ngainst anhooes: man
who told him that no one but the fathor
of her who slept i the shadow of this
rose-bush had a right to dispose of o sin-
gle leaf. However, yielding to the per-
aistence of the stranger, the keorer con-
sented to send for father Allain, then
an oconpant of the poorhonse not far
UWRY.

The old man soon arvived, the keeper
openiog & way for him through the
crowd of curious persons that hald
formed around the marvelous rose. The
stranger renewed his offers; but Father
Allain did not seem to hear him, He con-
templated with feverish oye the bloom-
ing flowers, and & look of pain was seen
in his pale and deeply-wrinkled face. All
at onee, with a movement so sudden that
no one had time to stop him, he tore np
the bush by its roots, nnd broke i into
tiny pieces between his hands and tram-
pled it under his feet.

“I would bave given 20,000 francs for
it," exclaimed tho amatear.

*“What use are blue roses,”” mourn-
fully exclaimed the poor old man, “‘now
that she is no longer here?"

He dropped on his knees besides
Jeanne's grave and began to weep. Sod-
denly he fell forward, snd when kind
men and women stretched out their
hands to lift him up sagain, be was dead.

A Stfange Story of Death.

There is a very strange story reportod
from East Boston. On Friday, the 12th
instant, there died st the residence of
Amos R. Lovejoy, & young lady named
Hattie (. Craig, Iackinga few days
only of being twenty-four years of age.
Her death was precoded by o sickneas of
nearly & year, and the disease of which
she died was clearly of a consumptive
nature, Many of the circumstances fol-
lowing the death and precoding the
buriul of the yonng lady are of s pecu-
liarly interesting if not of a distressing
nature. On the morning of the 12th
the long-suffering patient scemod to be
rapidly nearing the end and at 11 o'clock
she appeared to have breathed her lnst,
The eyes of the young lady were tender-
ly closed by her sorrowing grandmother
and the was left mlone with the
weeping father. He remained for abont
half an hour in the chamber of death
and Lhen took his leave with reluctance,
Just as he had turned his back npon the
beloved form Le was startled by a move-
ment of the body and an exclam-
clamation simultancously of “Papa.
g; a, pleass don't leave me."

en be torned wround he Raw
with delight and astooishment that his
danghter was not a corpse,but an actual,
living and oconscious being, endowed
with as much intelleot sud strongth as at
any timo during the lust part of her mick-
ness.  Of conrse there was now great joy
and consternation throughout the house-
hold, When she had become somowhat
calm Miss Craig, with & smile and
cm.tintanancc angelie beyond description,
said:
“Oh, papn, desr, do you know where I
hava been?"

*'No, Hattio; tell me where yon have
been; It me know all about it,"” sn-
swered the overjoyed father.

“Oh, paps, [ bave seen heaven, and I
am to have my health restored to me on
certain conditions,” she snswered in
great glee,

“What are these comditions, and are
you willing to submit to them?"' asked
the ‘ather.

“'Yen, paps; certainly I am."

“But II.!:nt are they, dear? still
queried the parent,

“I cannot reveal them te you now
paps. But, oh, I saw auch besutifal
things in heaven."

“Tell mo, won't you, all sbowt who
and what you saw? Come now, that's s
good girl."

“0Oh, I saw them all, I saw them all,
pupa, and I'm going to heaven sgain,
and when I go don’t let them put me
into the ground until you are sure Tam
dead."

During Lhe rest of the day, up to six
o'elock in the evening, the poor girl was
alternately in a conscious and swooning
condition, At six o'clock she seemed to
have died. There was no change in the
hody for three days and several physi-
ciens counseled that the body be kept
from the tomb, On the fourth day how-
gver, there were unmistakable signs of
desth and the interment took place.—
[ Boston Herald.

A Wushington correspondent describes
Mrs. Blaine as having the best possible
manners for the wife of a public man—
jost evongh cordiality, just enongh dig-
pity, Bhe knows what the ox Empress
Eugenie nover learned in the French
court—namely, how to show the exactly
proper degree of recoguition to each per-
son she greels,

The Scotch Terrier,

Whether there 1s truth or not in the
old mayiog 1hat the Srotel terrior's
Leanty¥ay in bis ugliness, we suspeet
that the wilkios wore in greatost repute.
But bLe this as it may, there ean llte no
doubt as to which was the native breed.
The wiry-hnired hsd been reared to hunt
and go round and after the wild aniwals
which abounded in the Iands at one
time; while the soft-haired Dlue or blue
andd tan, is o cross betwoeen the old breed
and the Frenoh poodle, It is saud that
the poodles wore left on the islund by a

Frenel vessel whioh had been  stranded
on the Skyé const.  The onrious part of
of it is that an intermixture of blood so

dissimilar shonld piece in so nicely with
the other.

A regards the difforence between the
wiry Skye aud lorrier |wv|||inr to tha
mainland, it may be said it lies only in

size, anid uot in any essential particular,
Their pluck, color, bair, hardihood and
general coutonr are, and alwavs have
been, the same.  The smaller #izo arose
nndoubtedly from s desire to have the
terriers of suitable form for hunting the
otter, to bolt him from his lLolds and
strongholds.  The Skye const is so well
adapted to the otter that it is to be met
thore as often w8 in thy Hebrides, It is
not to be wonderad at theo, in u country
where sport 18 comparatively limited,
that gentleman rosiding in Skve should
keep packs of those hardy terriers for

Liunting the otter. DBut while this is the
sort of work for which tarriors are nsed
in Skye, their duties were different on
the mainland, whers fox, fonmaurt, mar-
ten and wild eat onee sbounded; and
Lenee the necessity for breeding the
mainlind dog of greater stringth, be-
canse it was not so mneh for bulting us
for tackling with vermin that ho is re-
quired; these wiry dogs, with their push-
ing heads, no matter whether small or
lurge, prick or drop-eared, could not be
excelled for pluck, nose, or endurance.
They had courage to attack anything,
and often paid dearly for their temerity,

the mutilated fa ces of some of the
dogs we have seen amply testifiod,

The purest bred Scotch terriers are
now to be lisd in Skye, where those who
appreciated the qualities of the uative
breed, snd knew the origin of the silky
dog, took ecare to keep the two kinds
apart, While this was the case with
some sporting breeders, however, others
went on breeding up the blue and tan
until they became a distinot bread, and
great favorites; they were called pure
Skyws, and credited with all the merit
which belonged to the old breed. In
fact, fanciers of all sorts, even farmers
and gamekeepers on the mainland, know-
ing wothing of their origin, and oon-
founding the one variety with the other,
must have long haired Skyes, and then
they recrossed them with their pure
dogs nntil they deteriorated and reduoed
the hread of the Sootch terriers to s
parcel of mongrels,

We hiave no doubt the cireustance of
fourfootad vermin being deciminated b
trupping, whiol had begome genoral al
over the conntry, was another reason
for keepera being less oareful to breed
o strong, conrageons dog. At any rate,
m specimens of the old type have

sooms soarce, anl were it not that
some itinerant fox hnnter in the west of

Parthshire have kept the purity of the
true breed,they wonld have ran out alto-
gether; but more indne to the exertions
of the secrotary of the Highland Society
and a few Aberdeen fanciors for bring-
ing this old and true type of the Seotoh
terrier into notice than to any other in-
fluence,

What makes these terriers so commend-
uble over and beyond their indomitable
gluck. is their docility and attachment.

hey are sdmirably adapted for work,
and being of a placid disposition, make
delightful companions, It will bo no-
ticed at dog shows that while fox terriors,

Dandies and Bellingtons are invarisbly
mngﬁling to get at each other, the
Bicol.c terrior i ever quiet and snbmis-
fve.

A Talkatiye Man.

I met him in an apothecary's store, It
was a wurm summer day, and I had jost
gtepped in to drink o glass of soda water,
He was 8 man of middle age, on whom,
it soems, fortune had seen some good
reason for not smiling, He was one of
those demonstrative people who have a
vigorons way of recounting their per-
nonal grievances to slight acquaintances,
snd even to strangers,

Well,he told me all about it. In a cer-
tain logal transaction & selfish and

scheming neighbor of his, in whom he | poso

had placed unusual confidence, had
taken s technical sdvantage of him—it
may have been in some such matler as a
moﬂpfn—lnd so robbed him, he said,
of nearly all his possessions, amounting
to four or five thousand dollurs,
Although I have never seen him be-
fore, and on this oceasion merely formed
his scquaintanceby remarking that it
was ,'a hot day," he beguiled me into
eonversation before I.was wware of it, by
some nnscoountable alluaions to the un-
certainty of things in this world—with-
out stating what othér worlds he had
visited —and of menkind in particnlar,
then mddonl{ got into the middle of
narrative of his wrongs. In fuct, I lean
to the opiniou that be commensed some-
where near the middle of a story, but I
am nol sare, because my memory be-
gins o grow confused when I recall that
aad interview, and all that is very dis:
tinct in to the effect that I listened to the
recital with that deep and sbsorbing
interest which one feels when poring
over the pages of a public document.
When he had expatiated and gesticu-
tated flve minutes and psused & mere
second for breath, I felt called c:]um to

offer vome comment, and laconically re-
markeds

“He ocertainly treated you very
harshly.”

“And didn't I tell him so0?”" he ex-
claimed, with an emphstic wave of the
right hand, aad: s wild look in his eye,
“Why, sir, I said to him, right to his
teoth, says I"—here he raised his voice
—+**Yon haven't an atom of principlein
you, und yoo know it!"

This loud exclamation sttractod the at-
tontion of a man who was passing along
the street, who, thinking the langnage
addressed to we in carnest, stopped and
gazed in at the door—not hoping to see
s fight, [ trust, yet wishing, in onse one
shonld occur, to enjoy the innocent
pleasure of lookiog on.

I wanted to get sway, but I was com
pletely in the meshes of tho talkative
man, and with & faint bope that be might

soon finish his story and set me free, I o
ventured to nsk, in a low, timid voice,—

UWhat did he say to that?"

The man siook bis index finger in my
face with & snccession of quick, sharp
gyrations, and in o guttural tone, insu-
iible at the door repliod:

“Aly, what could he say?"”

Not baing prepared to snswer this
question, 1 mt-rulv smiled in o sickly
way, and he continned:

“Why, sir, bo trembled like a leaf—
the cowurd |—and didn’t open his month;
#0 I kept getting madder, anl madder,
and saya, ‘You'rs o swindler!" "

The last three words wore shonted
rather than spoken, and the excited man
shook bis fist in my face to show me how
e nad mepaced bis foe, who, I will ven-
tire to say, did not winee more thao I
did.  Indeed, I bogan to feel faint, snd I
looked despainingly towsrd the door,
vearning for freedom, ”

Once or twico I had cssayed to esoape,
and I bad alwost sucoeeded in  saying,
SWell, good-day!” when he interoepted
me with, “And look liere one moment!”
at the same time ndding weight to his
words by mildly vet firmly seizing my
arm.

To incrense my discomfort, quite s
group of persons begun to collect at the
door, all evidently thivking that I was
the object of the man's wrath; and
among them were two divty-faced ur-
ohing, one of whom, while rattliog s lot
of marbles in his trousers pooketp said
to the other:

“Whew! Jist see that a little man
wbullyin' that big feller! 1 wouldn't
stand all that from nobody!"

“Gruess the big Laby's afeared,” said
the other, scorniully.

“Hoort to wallop six like the little
‘un."

At this point my interlocutor, not ob-
porving the speenlators, got fuirly wild
with thinking over his wrongs, and seiz-
ing the lapel of my coat he shook his
fist nuder my noss, saying in o low tone:

41 just g-r-abbed him in this way, and
says 1,"—liere he raised his voios nlmost
to a shrick—"'Plunderer! don't sneak
off i that way! If you have a spark of
manhood in you, just step ot in the lot
sud I'1l give yon the worst beating you
ever had!”

There were now at least a dozon of ex-
oited persons at the deor, nll expecting
a spoedy tragedy, and I noticed that the

roprietor of the drug store, who evi-
dently know the demonstrative man and
folly understood the situation, appeared
somewhat an n(?ed.

A ocold perspiration stood on my brow,
snd while my interlocutor once more
pansed for breath I heard the sound of
an approaching street oar, and feel
that I conld not stand it much longer,
dotermined on w bold stroke for liberty.

“Yos that was right there comes my
car good-day!" Iburstforth in a breath,
ignoring all points of punotuation,

With one wild rush I resohed the
street, and sprang upon the platform of
the passing car. As the vehicls rolled
on I heaved u sigh of relief, and eutt:s
one alance back st the ﬂinppoin
orowd I poroeived that they were gazing
after me with looks of utter contempt,
evidently su ppoai‘:s my sudden flight to
bave been prompted by the moat abject
cowardico,— | Waverly o,

PERSONAL AVD GENERAL,

President Arthur was_sccompanied on
his yluhtin{vlrip with Mr. Bennett by
Mrs. Craig Wadsworth,the lady to whom
ho is reported engaged,

Colonel Delancey Kane wears his but-
ton-hole bouquet nuvder Lischin. He
would have to wear it higher than his
ohin if Georgia mulescompesed hia four-
in-hand.

“My dear son," exclaimed old Mrs,
Jonkins last evening, *'I wouldn't_go
ont without something over me, Put
on your overcost or your oardamon
jacket, or you'll ketoh your death of
amonis.”

In an editor's room in Fleet street,
Londoo, a skull is nailed up agsinst one
of the desks,  Underneath is written in
large letters:  **This is Smith, who did
not like an artiole abont himself and was
rash cnough to say so."

A negro witnoss at Piulburq“mulod
that be dia not board with Mrs, Rey-
nolds, but that ha *“*batohed” with her.
Prossed to explain, he said: "1 buys de
wittles, Mrs. Reynolds cooks 'em, and
dey calls that ‘batobing.'"

“Yeos,” said o fresh arrival from Bo-
die, the other day, “'the gal I murried
upon the lode, last month, is o perfect
lady—a perfect lady, sir. I don't sup-
I'vo heare hor swear hard
moro'n twice this spring!”

Brown pointed his gun st a partridge;
the eap snapped and the bird flew off.
“Just my confonnded luck" exolsimed
Brown; “miss lire ove time."”
“‘Have patience,” connseled Fogg; “'you
may hiave better luck in the next world.”

Georgia clsims & genuine Bluebeard
in & man 100 dnnn old, who has had
seven wives and bas killed them all, A
Southern pcg:n ulnli ndds that “'he
hias not yet spprehended, but the
officers are traeking him through the
monutains, "

Speaking of Lafayette, an old Boston-
ian says: “T oun recollect him perfectly
well to-day, He was a good average-
signd man, and very upright in sppear-
ance, but the partion'ar thiog I remem-
bor noticing was the size of his ears,
They were very large."

Mrs. M. M. Ricker, who was recently
admitted to the bar of the Distriet of
Columbin, *‘passed,” says & United States
senator, “‘the beat examination smong
seventeon applicants, all men but ber-
solf. Bhe was found to be particularly
well versed in the law of real properiy, a
branich supposed to be beyond the
of the female intelleot.”

Ernost Hasckel, Germany's grent ilis-
ciple of Darwin, is now in Egpl on his
way home from Ceylyon. During his
four months’ stay in that island his ex-
plorations were favored by excoptionally
fine weatber. The fauna of the island
did not moeet his ex i bt of its
flora he speaks only in terms of nnquali-
fled admiration and delight.

A sad young man, after taking a meal,
st u New York coffee house, after much
searching in I.lls{ouim, produced » $3
greenback frem his wateh fop, and with

n sigh, smaid: ““‘Here she goes.”
his ufepnrtura the note was examined, snd

band, **Save your ; don't gamble;

on the back appeared, written in o fine
for-

lny favo bank. The lest
tune of $10,000," s




