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TOM HALIFAX, W D.

HShe had been resting ber head upon
her hand, full of thought, when sud-
denly shie heard n sound of horse’s hoofa
clattering down the street.  Bhe looked
up wondering who the rider could be,
and looking up half startled. It was Dr.
Halifax himsell, and ns ho reached the
gato he slackened i speod, nnd dis-
mounting, walked up the gerden” walk
with n hurried step,  She did not wait
for the servants, but stepping into the

hall, flang open the shade blinds in re-
sponse 1o his summons and stood before

him,

He certainly had not expected to oo
her, but he did not winee, merely how-
ing, and colaring slightly.

1 beg your pardon, Miss Ashby,” he
anid: *'but I have come to solivit ohnrity

on the bebulf of one of my patients, T
sm notarich man wmyself," with the
calm, handsome eyes on her face, “‘and
onr fathor told me I might rely upon
ilm in this texrible trouble,"

“§ am very glad to be of service," said
Daowsio, "ngt is most needed, Dr,
Halifax?"

&Ha mado a fow a:igglintitanu us he
L r,and under his directions,
mmmge basket with food snd
wine. It seemed as though he was ten
ears older, and Bessio's heatt grew vory
ull at the sight of his pule, grave faco us
sho com her task.

“Can I do nothing more?” shio asked,
ws sho geve bim the basket. 'O Dr.
Halifax, if I only could!”  And m spite
of hersalf, the thiok, gathering toars
filled her eyes.

looked uurprin«l and then his
face softened, "Thank yon!" ha re-
pligd. “1 will remember what yon have
said.”

When Tom Halifax mounted bishorse
sgnin, it was with a thrill of pleasurable
pain and & baokward glance at the slen-
der figure on the piazza. Hobad looked
down upon tho pretty face beueath its
veiling curls, the wet Inshes and tremu-
lons month, thinking a littlo sadly of the
days when her eyes would have mot his
with & warmer glow. Yes, it all eame
to the same thing in the end.  The old
wound was not completely healed, and &
soft glance from the girlish syes had set
it throbbing n almont as floreoly as
ever. ‘That night ho eame upon Captain
Housted,

“Can not I help ryou. Halifax?" said
the kind hearted follow, “You are
killing yourself. Lot me do something,
if it's only to grind powders,"

“Yon must not ran the risk of infec-
tion,” said Tom, *‘You have something
ut homo to take care of."

“¥on," said Captain Fred, "but I don't
think the little somebody caros mueh.”
His voico had stoppod a tone or 80, and
he was tapping his boot with his whip,ss

thongh musiogly.

"ﬂ lm,"‘ suggested Tom, with a
short laugh that almost choked him.

"I s going to ssk  ber to-night,”
waid the n, rising his head snd-
denly, with & balf smile. “It's ull &
lottery, you know. It remains to be
proven whether my prize isa blank or
not.”

Thres hours after Bossie stood with
lior voumn in the garden, '

“It's no nse,” she suid, with impetu-
ous tremor,  “I don't love you, Cousin
Fred—at least, not as I must love the
man I marry, T thought [ did, but
lately"—Bhe stopped, dropping her face,
and then added, almost in a whisper: *'1
have been very wicked and foolish,
Please forgive mel"

The cebtain looked down n little
gravely, "'When diil you ehange your
mind, fo?"

“'A fow weeks ago, since this dreadfnl
plague. It made me think, and 1 saw
that—I bad not been doing rightly.”

It wan fully three mivutes bofore Fred
Housted spoke again,

“Heo hore, Beasio!" ho said, at last, *'1
am learning somothing too. 1 never
belioved tho gossip before now''—i mo-
mont's panse, and his smotherod doubt
burst forth: **Bossio, why dil you quar-
rel with Tom Halifax?"

“Oh, Fred, don't!" she said,

“Don't ory,” said Frod, I want to
know the truth.”

1 have said Bessio Ashby never did
anything by balves. In ber grief sud
exoftoment she forgot she had flirted with
ber sousin; forgot about the “position;"
fo everything, but  she was
frightenod, nod miserable, and tived of
wtmt.

] have beon so horribly selfish,” she
sobbed. “I didn't think I cared so
mueh, snd—and he was 80 poor, and
thon we quarrelod,and I tho he 1
oould like you well emongh. don't
think 1 should have boeen so wicked but
he was so proud, und thi got worse
; but lately it has all come

aud I can't help it
on_have oot treated me woll, Bes-
the young caplain after
. "Men don't want wo-
them because  ‘they
thom well enough;’
seo how you have
@¢. Itisall over now, so wo

more about it.”
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next Dr. Halifax met his
rival in the street.

oY .o:led rightly, old hl}g;ﬂ:
said eman uietly.
uﬂimsti'u‘;rnom b bo s negative after

1.

“Mademoisello is changesble,” said
Tom. *Ihope I sm not to have
you for a "t.llo . You are ns

pale as s ghost.

“Broken heart,” lsughed the captain,
“No, I don't think you will. The warmth
gives mo » slight headache; that is all.”

But there was something more. As
the day grow,the slight headache be-
came a severs one, thro bi:‘:ﬁ and puls-
ing, the o face flushed, and the
strong limbs trembled and failed as they
had never done befora. ;

At about 0 o'clock, ns Tom sat in his
ofice writing out some preseriptions
Oaptain Housted entored room 4n
ut into » chair,

“T am afraid you aro going to have &
patient, Halifax," he said, smiling feebly.
] fool rather faint.” And as he said it
he dropped his deathly face upon the
table, snd Iay there without moving.

He had braved it s long time, but the
dreadful pest had come upon him st lnst.
Tom sent for Colonel Ashby, and the
sfok man was carried home, At the door
Bessie met them with » pale face, but
stoudy eyes.

“Bge ought to have been sent wway,”
mid Tow.

“But T am pot afraid,” she answered,
firmly, “Please let me stay?"

I dare say you will decide that Dr.
Halifax was shockingly unstable when I
tell you that from that time his mind be-

to waver as regarded Bessie Ashby.

eeting Ler every day in her cousin's
siok Foom it was not easy to feel oold and
steru. She was so sweet and girlish in
hor now humility,now the old eapricious
coquetry was thrown aside, and in all
her sppealing obedience to his orders he
aoultfnnt fail to see a little sensitive fear
which sometimes troubled, but always
stirred bis heart, He must take care of
her, too; every shadow that crossed the
protty face must be inguired into, He
was not going to fall in love again, of
conrse; ho was merely doing his duty, as
a medical man. Still, it was rather in
teresting. '
Captoin Housted was the last serious
onse of sickness, but it was a very severe
one, For months the poor fellow's life
lay trembling in the bLalanco—one day
fovered and delirious, tho next seem-
ingly sinking into death. Butin time
ke began to struggle through it, and
thanks to Tom's skill and patience, the
shadowy face began to light with a faint
glimmar of returning strength,
Gradually the fearful sconrge weak-
ened its powoer, and little by little
soomed passing away, There were still
atients to bo visited, and work to be
one, but the awful rage of the pesti-
lenee had swept by. Therr it was that
Tom Halifax began to reap his reward.
Poople who had never heard his name
six months before, sent for him in all
critioal cases, Men of wealth and Ligh
standing insocioty courted his acquaint-
anoe as the brave young dootor who dil
his work so nobly throughout the sick-
noss at Dorniug,” Men and women
pointed him out to each other on the
streot, saying: *‘Butfor him I should
have boon Inid in my grave,” *‘He saved
wy children for me." *““When my old
mother died bhe was the lust man whe
know.” “When we wers in trouble he
worked Tor us day and night. God bless
him!" Hud there been nothing else, the
warm, Joyal young heart would have
thrilled with tonder thankfulness at the
simple gratitude of the humble sufferers
to whom he seemod almost a Savior, but
apart from this, roality came to him.
There was o laok of practice now, and
the name sod fortune that had seemed so
far away u year ago, became & promiso
of teuth, Of course as yet they were
pot quite perfected, bLut still euch day
brought them nearer, and showed some-
thing of solid sdvancement in lifo and
prospect. The Chateaux en Espagne
were boginning to stand on a substantial
foundntion, Perhaps this might have
made him very happy. Jatarally he
folt thankful, but being & very wari-
hearted sod (in some things) & very no-
soientifio M. D,, he could not feel quite
rostful,
The truest of all truths is, that what
ever wo lovo, we can forgive, and what-
ovor we forgive, it is not difficult to love,
Bossio Ashiby had refused Capt, Housted.
Why had shy done ic?  Conld it bs that
hor Toolish littlo heart was subdued at

one has boen injured, and it 18 hard not
to be maguanimous when the injuror isa
pretty girl whom one has loved. If this
were more than s simple record, I should
cortainly decide that my hero could not
forgive my heroine under any ciroum-
stances, and consequently should doom
them both to misery and despair,  But
ws it is, T am compelled to say that Tom
Halifux, M. D., forgave Bessio Ashby,
for the simple reason that,in spite of her
fuults, he loved her,
And Bessie? During hor counsin's sick-
pess she bad learued the extent of the
M. D.'s powor. She had found out that
she conld look up to him and rely on Lis
strength, that nt.u conld trust  him im-
licitly, 8he began to discover that he
il n{xiglmr object in view than the re.
gard of self, whioh had boon the one
ruling power of hor lifo, and his example
taught ber the true nobility of generous
saorificos. Btill, in spite of the ochange
in the hearts of both, they had not ad-
vanced much outwardly from the old
voldness. But in the secovd month of
Capt. Housted's illnoss the denouement
came, ws o denonement always comes,
unexpectedly.
Oue ovening there had been a slight
roturn of the fever, and after a heavy
sleep the pationt awakoned, restless aod
wandering, Bessie was standiog at one
side of the bed, and Dr. Halifax st the
other, holding the oaptain's hand as he
openod his eyes,

oIt was you she loved after all, Hali-
fax,” he said, smiling falutly, “1 am
‘only Cousin Fred.'”
The blood rushed into Bessia's face.
The handsome eyes tuld her they under-
stood—told her with one glance that
buarnt her cheek and sot  her heart beat-
ing ﬁlﬁl‘. The next moment she had
broshed by him and left the room,
Half an hour after Dr. Halifax came
down stairs and walked straight into the
parlor se though with some object in
view. A vary figure stood re-
vealod in the do t by the window
—-:I hoad, with shining
ourils, upon &8 eq pretey
band., I womder if Misa Ashby knew

what was coming? Certainly her pulse

last? It is easy to be magnanimons when |

‘l‘t.“& 'h. w out

flattered ve

into the garden quite resolutely,
"Bounie!"

Bhe did !g'ot move.
Ho certainly was a detormined gentle-
man, this Dr. Halifax, for he drew the
pretty hands awey and tarned Miss
Ashby to the light.

“Waa it true?” be 'g'-lpﬂﬁ, bending

ve'? low over her.

he long carls drooped a little nearer.
It really looked as if Miss Ashby was
going over to the enemy.

“]—J think it was,” she said, very
softly, I think it has been true fora
long time, Dr, Halifax." -

It was dreadfully undignified, but
Hlu&shb( had positively made ap nn-
conditional surrender, and the ourls luy
in & shining heap agmnst Dr, Halifax's
hroad shoulder.

“My dear little girl,” ho said, ten-
derly kissing the protty, tremulous face.
“My dear little girl, how happy
you have made me.”

What more have I to siy? I have
ended my record, bringing both hero
and heroine throagh their adventures,
snd leaving them in a properly dramatic
osition, I have only to tell yon that
japtain Housted has proved my theory
of the elasticity of hearts, and recovering
from his sickuess, recovered from bis
disgppointment in & very sensiblo mun-
nor. Inall probability he forgot his

nehant for brown eyes and married »
londe, If he did, conld there ba n bet-
ter proof that love is u lottery, and
*‘yariety tho spice of life?”

Little Alex.

Alexander H. Stephens appeared on

the floor of the House racently, suys
Washington paper, for the first time
gince ho s ninmmm ankle on the capitol
steps. Members crowded aronnd bis
wheel-ohair and congratulated bim npon
his recovery from sn accident which
might ocasily have proved [fatal. He
seems to be in better hoalth even than
boforo the mishap, and he has not lost a
whit of his interest in public affairs, Tt
innlways an interesting sight to see the
voteran atatesman when he visits the
House, He generally wheels his ohair
up directly in front of the speaker's
dosk, on the Demooratic side of the
Chamber, and if nothing of interest is
transpiring, he spends most of his time
in sbaking hands and talking with the
othier mombers,
Unless the room is quite warm, he
keeps bis soft felt hat on his head us a
protection against draughts. On the
arm of his chair is fixed o sort of writing
tablo which he very frequently uses, for
while in the house he is mrely idle.
When Le has occasion to address the
house on any subject he first facos the
Speaker of the house, and then that part
of the house where most of the members
are sented,  He remains not stationary,
however, but propels his chair backward
and forward with his bands while speak-
ing, and in fact shows nearly as much
activity as the youngest and strongest
represontative before him. His voice is
distinot and somewhat shrill, ua is apt to
to be the case with mon of his advanced
age,and yet it Is not unpleasant to listen
to, Close attention 18 always paid to
what Le has to say, members occupying
seats in the réar coming np and gather-
ing near him so as not to lose a word,

The opportunitics for hearing him
make a specch are not numerous, for
he does not often iondulge in orstorical
elfeots, When he does he is vigorous,
animated and pointed in his remarks,
never wearying the House with pro-
traoted eommonplaces, after the fashion
of 80 many of his fellow-Congressmen,
His visits to the House are generally of
brief duration, not extending over
three or fonr Liours st the most, Dur-
ing the early part of the winter he
went to the capitol almost every day,
bat now he does not often leave his
room, owing to his feebleness, He can-
not personally attend to the wauts of ull
his copstituents, beyond introducing »
few bills, but in one way or suother he
probably does as much for them as other
Congressmon do for theirs. That he
oan, if he so desires, remain in Congress
a8 long as his life lasts, is an undisputed
faot, but hus determination not to accept
u re-nomination seoms to be fixed.

An Hinerant Barber,

The Philadelphia Times relutes the
following incident of a traveling knight
of tho razor:

“I supporo I'm what wonld be oalled
un osoillating tonsorial artist,”

The speaker was u well dressed man of
thirty, oarrying in his hand a httle
leather bag.

**Haven't you sny shop?" nsked the re-
'Il‘rll‘r.

“No; this is my slop,” #aid the man,
holding up his little valise, Then he
opened it and showed its contents, which
consisted of a dozen razors, & cumber of
brushes aod other paraphernalia, be-
longing to bis trade, **Most of my cus
tomers live on Walout, Bprace and
Chestunt streets,” said the man, “and
the majority of them have retired
from wotive  businoss. Muny of
thom in their younger days shaved
themselves, but are now too iofirm,
got all the way from a quarter to seventy-
tive oents for a shave, I start ont every
morning about eight o'olock and wind
np about one or two, I have a regular
ronte to go over,” and the barber showed
a little book in which were the names and
addressos of his costomers. *‘1 have dif-
ferent enstomers for different days.”

“How much oan yon make a week !
wiked the reporter.

“In winter I make 860 a week, but in
summer I don't make 50 mnch, as many
of my customers go oul of town,”

“Are there nny barbers in your branch
in any of the large cities #"

“No, I think not. I am the only man
in this particnlar branch. T cater to the
aristooratic olass, and I'm saviog money
at it, It's my own idea; and na a first.
olass artist oan't make more than $20 a
weok in u shop, perquisites and pay; I
prefer this."

A wan of good addreas presents him-
solt ab & house, desiring employmeat.
The gentleman to whom he applies, after
ssking s fow questions, says: “Wall,
my good fellow, 1 like your looks, and
I'm willing to engage you.” *I have
also & favorable im of monsiear,
sod I will give as answor after
making inquiries in respect to the house,
which will resnlt, I have no doubl, most

iavorably."

An 0dd Ocean Stesmer,
A dome-vovered and mastless vessel is
being built at Nyack st the yard of
James E. Smith, for the American Quick
Travait Btesmship Company. It is the
invention of Captain Moreland, for forty
FOATS 00D with the Copard line,
Hhe will be launched about the middle of
July, but, as it will take a* least & month
to Bnt in her boilers and maohinery, she
will pot be ready for her trial trip before
the latter part of August. If she re-
alizes the expectations of her inventor,
she will be put in the West India fruit
trade, and other vessals will be made for
the freight and ger trans-Atlantic
service, All of her timbers are in posi-
tion, her planking is about completed,
and a ] foree of men are hurryi:lg
forward the work. The best materinls
are nsed, and she will be stronger than
the ordinary vessel to sustain the strain
of her engines, which will be double the
usual power, :

The vessel is 1560 feet long, 21 beam
and 10 extreme width, She is sharp for-
ward, snd hos a long,clean ron aft. The
speod promised is about twenty-five
miles an honr, so that the voyage neross
the Atlantic may be made in six days.
The model is different in every important
respect from the ovesn steamers now in
nge. First, she is ubout 33 per cent.
more beam, and instead of the straight
sides  going deep down into
the water, there will be o graceful rise
from the keel to the load line. It is
claimed that the hull will be more staple
without ballast than the present type of
vessels, The “‘turtle baek,” or dome
duek, is a distinguished feature, ou it will
afford enlarged space on passenger ves.
gels for suloon accommodations, and on
freight vessels for the comfortable hous.
ing of cattle. Tt ean be nged as a prome-
nade deck in fair woather. The whole
npper deck will thus be covered in, and
the space usually exposad to the weather
will be entirely untilized. It will thus be
light, airy and well ventilated. Abaft
will be the main saloon,n spacions apart-
ment fornished in mabogany and black
walput. Targe staterooms will open
from the main saloon. Directly forward
of the main anloor will be the engine
room, then the mess-room and officers’
staterooms, Still further forward will
be the quarters for the crew. Greater
safety is claimed for the turtle-back; it
will tie the vessel's sides together, thus
making her stronger; no ses, no matter
how large, ean strike at right angles, and
the conclnsive force from boarding sess
is avoided by the perfect shedding of
them on the curved surface, The wheel-
house, smoke-stacks, ventilators and flag
and signal stafls will be the only things
rising above the upper decks. There
will be nn:}pum or masts, Among the ad-
vantages olaimed are the absence of
all top weight, which strains the
ship in  bheavy  weather, the
avoiding of a great outlay for sails
and riggiong, and the dispensing with a
large orew of practical sailors, Another
olaim is that in a straight covrse on the
ocean, taking the wind as it blows, the
atmospherie resistance ugninst the spars,
masts snd rigging of a vessel driven by
uteam power is so great that the gain by
their removal will more than compeneate
for the loss of the advantage of sails ina
favoring breeze. To meet the emergency
of derangement to the main shaft, screw,
or machinery at sea, a paiv of suxiliary
screws are placed one above the other in
the dead wood just forward of the rudder
post, and entirely independent of the
main shaft and serew, hen not in nse
they will be inclosed by large shutters
flush with the wood. If the ordinary
steering apparatus should becoma dis-
abled, the arrangement of the shutters
is such tha' they can be usod as a sort of
double rudder, on fore port and one for
starboard.—| New York Sun.

tack of Alexandria.

The sack of Alexandrin appesrs to
lave been complete.  Arabi Pasha, ac-
cording to General Btone's siatement,
ordered it before he withdrew with his
troops, and slso sent s military com-
mand to murder the Khedive. This
orime was not consnmmated, the soldiers
having been bought over, Tewfilk and
his household and Deverisch Pasha, the
Turkish commissioner, are now safe un-
der British protection, All the Egyp-
tian ministers exonpt Arabi have reported
themsalves to the Kbedive. The posi-
tion of the rebel leader and the number
of his followers are unknown,  Sir Gar-
net Wolseley has been appointed to the
Egyptinn comwand, and he will doubt
loss have a sufficient land force to estab-
lish order, The Porte has at laat been
aronsed to a sense of his responsibility,
and it is probable that a Turkish contin
gent will be sent to Egypt.  Alexandria
hing been burned and pll?agmi by Bedon-
ins and the criminal clases. The peace-
able inhabitants fled in terror during the
pillage and assassination. The fary of
the mob appeoars to have been firat di-
rected agmnst the Europsan quarter,
but the flames spread beyond it, and the
total destrnetion of the eity is nct im-
l:rolmhle. Every available man has been

anded from the British ships, and de-
tachmenta have been sent ashore from
the noutral vessels to co-operate in re-
storing order and cbecking the spread of

I|the fire. Two thousand people are said

to have been massacred during the sack
of the eaty. Asthe Earopeans remaining
did not number nearly so many, sccord-
ing to offloinl statemets before the bom-
bardment, it is presumable that wealth
Egyptisns were lik wise butchered,
rort Said is safe; but there is a doubt
regarding Oairo, unless the populace
ghould refuse admittance to Arabi Pashi
and his army.—[8. F. Post.

He happened to press the fool of a
young Indy who was sitting next the
door, in getting out of a street car, The
damsel, compressing her brows in an
awe-inspiring frown, ejsculated ““Yon
olumsy wretch!”  Most men would have
looked foolish and apologized, but our
hero wus equal to the ocossion, ‘‘My
dear yonug lady,” he exclaimed, *‘yon
should have feet large enough to be
sven, and then they wouldn't be trodden
upon.” Her brow relaxed, her eyes spar
kled, hor lips amiled, and the injury was
forgotten. '

01d Sootch gentleman s'tting in s To-
ronto car-a young lady enters and
makes & rush for the topmost seal. The
car stops saddenly the young lady lands
on the old gentleman's koees, blushi
and exnlaiming, *'Oh! beg your pardon.
Old (.—Dinns mention it, lasie; 1'd
rather has yu sittin’ on my knee than

stannin’ on ceremony."

Whittler at Home.

The Syracuss, New York, ,!'o.urnul.
has the following sccount of Whittier,the

oet:
p’ﬂm house is a fair, well-built resi-
dence, with a wide pinzza on three sides
of it, olose to the railway, but overlook-
ing an extensive and very charming
lawn. The reception-room i% cssentially
su suthor's home—bright, eheerful, and
full of pretty things that have, doubt-
less, boen made %ry pretty hands. A

iano stands in one cormer by an O&GH

ro-place, and I conld imagine Ar,
Whittier pensively listening 1o the good
musio which somebody plays for bim, as
there is aquantity of it lying at hand
near to the fine instrument, by the best
composars. Mr. Whittier is tall, erect
and somewhat difident, as bachelors of
liis nge are apt to be, His greeting 1s
cordinl and his fine brown eyes say
“Weloome” before his lips utter the gra-
cious words. Our conversation drilted
into u topic common, to the time—the
deaths of Mr, Longfellow and Emerson;
both friends of the Quaker poot, and
both of whom he enlogized in his pecu-
liar way, Naturally our talk passed
on to the mention of the other worid
and the nearness many persons exper-
jence of their dear ones who have entered
in rest, *'I have nevor felt the influence
you describe,” said Mr. Whittier; "‘no
one who has passed awny seems near to
we now, Li}u is such a mystery that I
do not ask to penetrate the secrcts of
eternity—but I ean imagine that you aud
others are ¢omscious of the unseen pres-
enoe of those whom you have loved aud
lost."”

“And who aore eternally happy,” I
added,

“Well, Iam not certain about that,”
e continued with an expression of ab-
straction—"1 believe we may have
troubles there, as well as here—if not,
the contrast wonld not be so sweat. The
difference will be that we shall be better
enabled to bear them. Heaven is u
I;hwe of burmony—everything will be

armonized there.”

“Then you do not admire a state of
complete bliss?"”

“No; why should 1 any more than I
like elam 1 at high tide"—and after join-
ing me in . moment of merriment, he
said:

“Well, all have times of exquisite en-
joyment, the more heantiful becanse so
reflecting, and it is for the contrasts in
life, of pain and pleasure, that snch ex-
periences are prized." Turniog sud-
denly, he asked:

“When are you the happiest?”

“You will laugh, Mr. Whittier, but it
is when I hear the first note of n robin
in the early springtime.”

“No, I shall not Jaugh, for I nnder-
stand that pleasure, too."

Then I described the meadows of Cen-
tral Park—which he said was all new to
him—and he hna not supposed anyone
woilld go there to hear a robin's song. A
merry twinkle came into his oyes as he
added:

“I like Boston Common becanse they
hung some Quukers there once npon @
time."

He remarkod that he is seventy five
years of age, snd “‘poetical effusions
could not be expected }rnm such an old
man,”

But he soems in very tolerable health
and his poetic temperament ie still en-
kindled sometimes,

[n vivid contrast to this gentle,
aweet-tempered, genial old man is the
vivacious, handsome and gifted author,
Mr. J. T. Trowbridge, whose *Vaga-
bonds" has been the delight of so
many public and private recilations,
Mr. Trowbridge resides at Arlington,
also about twenty miles from Boston,
in a pretty, cheerful cottage, surrounded
by o lawn that slopss down to a little
lake. Heis a brilliant conyersational-
ist, keen at repartes, and full of anec-
dote. His story of Mr. Horace Greeley's
absent- mindedness at a tea party is too
good to be'lost. A cake basket being
passod to that gentleman on such a con-
vivial oceasion, he took it on one of his
forefingers and consumed its entire con-
tents. Colonel Higginson, one of Bos-
tow's brightest “lights,” resides at Cam-
bridge. It wae he who wrote—as you
will remember — “The Procession of
Fowers" and **Malbone House." He is
wealthy, but a great worker. He 1 aleo
very bandsome, having remarkably fine
curling grav hair, wlnch rounds and
softens his florid face. He went to New
York at the time of Dr. Hollands funeral
and sat olosa to the coffin of his dear
friend and brother, paying this most
commendable respect {o his memory and
genius,

Yen'ilation,

With respect to veotilation, it is the
thing the natural man abhors, In ref-
erence to it we feel inclined to para-
phrase that which has been said abont
oharity, namely, that it is an emotion of
the mind in which A never sees B with-
out desiriug to relieve him, not with the
goods of A bnt with the goods of C.
Similarly, 1t may be said that when A
foels the atmosphere of & room staffy Le
desired it to be changed, not at the risk
of himself, A, catehing e¢old, bat at the
risk of B, or any person other than A.
If a proof of this were wanted, it may
be found in any sssembly where there is
some big man whose orders are taken—a
judge on the benen or the chairman of &
meeting. What is the direction to the
attendant when the jndge or chsirman
feels there is need of ventilation? *'I
feel the air of this conrt or room very
olose; open two of those windows there;"
not ‘'open two of those windows near
me,” The big man with natural fear of
ventilation lets somebody else bear the
burden, while himsell gets the benefit.
It is very rarely, indeed, that the man
“‘down there" has either the readiness or
the conrage to protest. The only in
stance that oceurs to nus of the kind is
of Sidney Smith, when, as a curate,
gitting at u dinner attended by a higher
order of the elergy, he said to & waiter,
who was about to open a window close
by, *“Don’t give ma my death of a cold;
open one behind a bishop,"-Maonfactur-
er and Bailder.

=SS

“Sometimes,” remarked Fogg, remov-
ing his cigar, "I wish that I had pever
been born, or that I bhad died in ohild-
hood." He puffed sway for & moment
or two, and then added, with something
like his customary cheerfulness: “*Well,
I have pot lived altogether in wain, T
bave made a [airly good husband for
Mrs. F., & woman who could never have
got anybody else to marry her.”

Epitaph for an actor—Played o,

They've been having gale-ah i
the Western States, . daya in
The Wells comet- -but th
no tail, to speak of, at Hareby buaps
Never strike o foather bolster when it
io.

is down.—N, O. P

Weddings in July are summerij
there are no new ai;leu. s

Doctors and mackerel kava this in cow.
mon: they seldom are caught ont of their
own schools,

How yery fortunate it is that
in able to beliove that he has l:::taryﬁ:
his share of brains.

The pig has sometimes been compared
to a musical instrunment. The corn.ef
seems 0 hit his case,

We saw a man yesterday who had
advice to give an editor r,;gsnling tﬂ:
tone of his paper, He was dead.

Miss Huncock and Mr. Logan wore
married in Chicago last week. No:
there is no political significance in this,

The freshiwan’s oocupation is gone, A
kind of glass has been invonted for streat
lamps from which a stone bounds harm.
lessly.

Sarah Barnbardt's theatrical exclama-
tion welecoming on her husband wus,

Greek."

Bitting Bull draws a pint of whisky
lm day as a government ration, and he
s aoquired s regular army erook o his
right elbow.

“Daoes poultry pay?” asked n stranger

of a city dealer. *Of course it does,”
wis the reply; “‘even the little chickens
shell out."
Says the Philadelphin Nows, “Frank
James is nndecided whether to return 1o
the West and rob express trains or to go
to Niagara and buy a hack.”

It has heen remarked that a large nose
is u sign of character, Bois » red nose,
but it 18 & more brilliant sign aud of a
different character.—[N. O. Picayune,

He was g0 mad to find his wife not at
home that he took the soap and wrote
neross the looking-glass: **Betsey Jane
is & big fool.” She amended it with ** s
wife."”

The attention of borrowers of umbrel.
lns is called to the fact recorded in Trath,
Loudon, that a man has recently been
gentenced in  Eogland to elghteen
months' hard lsbor for stealing an um-
brella.

Mrs. Josephine Lonise Newocowb, of
New York, has contributed £20,000 to
the library building fund of Washington
and Lee University, Lexiogton, Va. Her
late husband, Warren Newcomb, a few
years ago gave 210,000 for the same ob-
jt‘i‘t.

“*Well, what do you think of X.'s new
five act tragedy?’ *“‘Hum! There were
five of us in our box, not bad judges of a
play us judges go, snd we all agreed that
one act should biwve been omitted," *'In-
deed! Which act?’ “Well, no two of us
agresd ou that point,"

“T can't get up esrly,” said the poor
victim to lus doctor, “Oh, yes, you
can,” was the reply, *if you will follow
my advice. What is your hour of ris
ing?" “Nine o'clock.” *““Well, get up
Lalf an hour later every day, and in the
conrse of s month yon will find yonrsell
up at four in the morning."”

A little gir]l who ran home from school,
all out of breath, said: *Oh, please, ma,
may I get married and have s husband?”
“My child!" exclaimed the astonished
mother, *“*don't let me hear such words
from you again!" **Well, then, may I
have a piece of bread and butter and go
ont to play in the back yard?”

YE&Y OLD PEOPLE.

8. B, Ladlow died lately in Oswego,
aged 92,

Wm. B. Gould, of Hillsboroungh, Me.,
is 92 years of age.

Joseph McClees, of Wagonton, Poon
sylvania, nged 91, was killed in trying to
board a train,

Mrs. Clarissa Raymond of Wilton,
Conn., has just ce{cbrat.ad her 100th
birthday.

Wm. Wrenn, of S'Imtlayl\'nnia county,
Virgininia,has just died at the age of ons
hundred.

Mrs. Mary Boynton lhas just died at
Popperell, Muss,,'sfter rounding & cen-
tury of life.

Joshua Wobb died recently in Madi-
son county, Kentucky, ot the ageof
0. He was a soldier in the war with
Mexico,

Epliriam 8, Durfee, of Oshkosh, Wie-
consin, died recently aged ninety-six
vears. Ho was o soldier in the war of
1812,

After living a baclelor's life of ninety-
six years, Henry Jewett of Coffee connty,
Georgin, hiss just married & girl of six-
teen,

Mrs, Lilley, the nurse who attended
Queen Victoria at the birth of esch of
her nine children, died recently at the
uge of 92,

Mre. Lucy Pickett, who died recontly
at Saugatuck, Mioh., is balieved to have
been 115 years oldl. Shs was born 18
Plattsburg.

Mra, Abbie Graham, a widow of Nova
Seotia, is 105 years of age. She retans
all ber faculties almost unimpsired,
l?ins, kpits, and rends withont specta:
oles,

Josse Delong, who died recently 8
Dennison, Obio, was born May 5, 1770
He purchased the land on which he died
from the Government in 1826 He leaves
& danghtor saventy-two and a son seven-
ty years of age.

The first brick honse built in St, Lo
was ocenpied by Mrs, Nancy Van Ber

eu, who died recently, aged 856 years.

or grandfather was one of the med
who helped to damp the tea into Dostod
harbor.

Joseph Greno and his wife, of Swad-
ton, New Hampshire, are aged 101 sod
90 years respectively. They have oele:
brated their dismond wedding, have
twelve children, and bave had cighty
four grandchildren.

Sally Simvall, of Shelby, Ky., has just
died st the age of 01. She aod her
deughtar were slaves. The dsughter be-
cams the property of s southero.t, ¥
educated and married ber, The dsagh’
ter is living in 8t. Louis. The motber
saw her only once after the daunghter®

“To arms he comes; the Greek—the’
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