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' To-isv should die,
g linde seauldl sing the sama to-morrow;
EE Phe vernal qn'il:s,
Hor flowors would bring,
{w would think of ns with sorrow,

“Yes, ho fn dbad,”
Would then be sald;
g wou'd fioe, tho grass yield hay,
Ao eatthe low,
And samther go,
1 few would hosl U4 pais away

flow soun we pass |

How juw, nlas!

hose who turn to mold,
Whose (oo fade

With autumn’s shade
asilll 1he sodiden churehyard cold!

o

A b D F

| Yeu, it (8 so—
We edine and go!
yail our hirth, they mourd s dewd;
1 A day o more,
The winter o'er,
_alier lakve our place fnstead,

A DURMITORY SOENE.

It was in Kentucky. *The Camp of
\ Women,” wo christened it when we
yushered into the neat lodging-house
++ ldies on the camp-meet premises.
wonty white single beds, with spring
itresses and good bard }]i“ﬂﬂﬁ; four
s driven into the joist of cach hesd-
sard, to bang up petticosts and bon-
tu: ¢lean pine floors, sweet pine walls,
wu pine rafters, above which the new
b e troof sprend protecting hiands, with
¥ ‘ll-la touching on the ridge-pole,
mong the nprer tree-boughs, There
s & mother woman in charge, Man-
ind had been banished to outer dark-
es, and wo abandoned ourselves to
at delightiul ** we-can-do-ns-we-please”
wlivg, whicli the presence of the
ansenline element invariable destroys.
#0oeans of space,” chivraped the trim
biftle woman next deor, Bhe put her
i in owne  shoe, and her switoh and
et in the other, and pliced them both,
ike little soldiers on guard, under the
wod rail; her long, bright hose fluttered
o the post, her bustle was coiled
rwly under the bed; her skirts, that
sttlod like chimes of faint bells when
lifted them over her head, were
hung, with their dainty ruflies and rick-
on the pallid wall. *“Occans of
mace! Isu't it jolly to%erowd into closs
qearters, and get along with six feet in.
oad of twenty?"”
“Yes, maam, It reminds me of the
Centennial,” says a shrill voice from the
further corner.  **We had to roll up our
slothes in bundles and lay them on the
foar, anid but une conld move about and
dross at a time,"
The time is ten o'clock; we are ready
for the lights to be turned out, when up
the stairs, all talking at once, as only
wonien, Southern women, know how to
do, withont discord, comes a bevy of
girls from & neighbor's cottage—six,
ight, ten, eleven, we count, as their
hoads appear sbove the floor, from the
unboxed stairway.
All consing, Kentucky cousing, mob by
Ig!pnintmnut on the old eamp-ground.

favon girl consins!  And how they did
rattle on!

“Consin  Hallie, Consin Tom was
mightily provoked.”

“Pooh! Cousin Bettie, I reckon it's
Sallic yon wean.  Consin Sallie is per-
feetlv Jdevored to Consin Tom, so Cousin
Billy suys."

“Why, Consin Hallie, you don't know
what you're talking about—me! Why,
Cousin Tom is paying his addresses to
Consin Henri Woolfolk; didn't you
know that? Yes'm."

“Cousin Mettie and Cousin Joln are
oming to-morrow from Lexington; they
stayed for the frolic at Crab Orchard
Springs. They say Consin Mettie was
the prottiest girl on the floor. I reckon
sho was,"

1 }lun't doubt ik, as these sample
cousing disrobe, Luxuriant hair, silken
and soft, about their shonlders; exqui-
site arms, tapering, slender, white, and
shining ns ivory, gleaming above their
beads, as they brush their loosened
locks; white foreheads, all alike, oll
with dark eyes; such cfmalty embroidered
¢lothing—rnfiles and lace Fand snowy
puils,which Watterson asserts or laments
“that only the angels see.” Such lisrm-
less, innccent girls, all bound by inter
lacings of family ties, all with marked
family resemblance.

After all the hair is slaited, and all
the shining arms sre hidden under mus-
lin sleeves, they take their stockings—
this qneer band of girls—and going
close to the lamp,examine them for holes
a4 if thoy were to road their fortunes on
the dainty hose. Every left band is
thirust in the foot of a long-legged stock-
ing. Somo of the cousins discover wee
holes in the toes,and they stand darning,
with their heads bent toward the lamp,
while the other eousins press oround.

“Nonscose, darning stockings after
eleven o'olock; some women in this dor-
mitory want to get aslesp before eleven
o'clock," growls an elderly lady,

I dozo from sheer fatigue, although
the lights are bright, and the talking
unabated, From time to time I rouse
enough to see that the cousins are
gronped three and five in a bed, sitting
upright, with their arms abont esch
otlier, and their beads together, Their

k hias grown lower,but anon sponts up
the little giggles and exclamations,
Then they flit up and down the long
om, back and forth, mysterions and
misohievons, Their moving forms and
the white clothing hung up on the walls,
aud the rafters towering above, to
bsaven, npon which the angels ascend
aud descend.  When I am roused—by
silenco, I suppose—I flod each hesd
reverently in prayer, in the sweet, child-
ish fashion of the past, and the old lady
who resented their darning in sitting np-
right, hor arms clasped grimly about her

, her pighteap in a frenzied peak,
spectacles awry, muttering, *'I won-
der what them gals will do next! Twelve
O'clock, and they've been & chatterin’'
straight along. T reckon they'll pop up
from their knees and_begin a war-dsnce;
uleny ve done everything else.”
hﬂln.lllt everything is still. The
tern is tarned low. Mrs. Brannin,
the janitress, is tip-tosing about, when
4 seream brings friend and foe to their
Gibo“.
th“Oh' Mrs. Braonin! do yon think
f_fg n:km any snakes i;h here?”
€8, miss? ure and there
conldn't u;b:."

Then the whale eleven appeal to Mrs.
Bn:nhtoult{“wmmt thero are 0

sround; they are “so id of rats.”

My distracted neigubor puts on ber
8pecs again, sits up in bed, hugs ber

knees, and ing her ghostly night
cap deolares plaintively fhu she ..lii:"n
stranger in these parts,” and then an-
nounces her intention of arising and pre-
paring to be burned at the stake,
Toward morning it is quietin *‘the
eawmp of the women,” The. stars slip
along and peep through a knot-hole near
the roof, An owl hoots in his wide-eyad
dreams, and the railrosd trains rumble |
and grumble along the tesck a mile
away. Then the stars tromble lke dew-
drops amid the pink cloud-blossoms of
the dawn, A mocking-bird takes np the
song the whip-poor-will has dropped. A |
fresh breeze springs up to moeet the sun, |
and the clatter of the cousins recom-
mences, They ull tell their dreams, and
lum: a sign for every dream.
~ When I réturn from morning pravers
in the cbapel, they are yet pluming
themselves before the looking-glasses,
They sit in the breezy upper room when
t!na_\' are ready for v]mrvgl. waiting for
Cousin Mettie and Cousin John from the
dissipations of Orab Orchard, —| Cincin-
nati Commercial.

P s e i
Abstract of the Report of the Commis-
sloner of Edaeation for 1880,

The eleventh annual report of the
Commissioner of Education, covering
the year 1880, Las been issued,

The Commissioner states that the pros-

ent year hus been morked by & great in-
crease in the amount and valne of the
information received at the oflice with
reference to the conduet of edneation in
onr own and in foreign conntries, and
by a corresponding increaso in the pub-
lic demand for the distribation of in-
formation. The means ullowed the oflice
for carrying on the [nterohange of intel-
gence are entirely inadequate, whether
regrard be had to specifie inquiries or to
information which shonld be published
in the general interest of this department
of public affuirs,
Seven cirenlars of information and six
bulleting have been published during
the year, comprising among others the
following snbjects: College libraries ns
ails to instruction; rural sclicol archi-
tecture, with illustrations; English
riral sehools, with illustrations; a report
on the tauching of chemistry and physies
in the United Btates; vacation colonies
for sickly school children: the Indinn
sohool at Carlisle Barracks; industrial
odnention in Enrope; medical colleges
in the United States,

The number of American correspon-
dents of the office, including officers of
the State and local systems and institu-
tions of learning, is 8231, or more than
four times the nnmbers at the beginning
of tho present deeade. To the materinl
derived from these scurces must bo
nddod the foreign matter, reports anl
periodicals, all of which must be ex-
amined and snmmarizad for the report,
Tha total school population in the
Mlates for 1880 iz 15,551,875: number
enrolled in publie schools, 9,680.408;
average daily attendance, 5,744,188, four
Siates not reporting.  The school popu-
lation of the territories is 184 405, Idaho
und Wyoming not reporting; ecurolment
in public schools, 101,118; averago daily
altendance, 01,154, two territories not
reporting. The percentages of enrol:
ment and average daily uttendance are
highest in Massuchusetts nnd lowest in
Lonisiann.

There ure sixteon differen’ school ages
in the States and territories, 17 being the
longest period and 6 years the shoitest.
The earliest age at which children are
sdmitted to the public schools in any
State is four years, In ten Btates and
one territory, the solool age is 6-21, and
in seven States and three territories b 25.
The number of teachers smployed in
the publie sohools of the Btates in 1880
was 280,034 ; the sama for the territories,
2610, The average salaries paid to men
ranged from $2.524 o month in South
Carolina to £101.47 in  Nevada, and the
game from $17.44 in Vermont to $77 in
Nevada.

Hats In Churches.
Jewish congregations worship with
their heads vovered; so do the Quunk-
ers, althongh St. Paul's injunctions on
the matter ara olearly condemnstory of
the practice. The Puritans of the Com-
monweslth would scem to have kept
their hats on whether preaching or be-
ing preached to, since Pepy's notos hear-
ing & simple clergyman exclaiming
sgainst men wearing their Lats in the
church and & year after (1602) writes:
“To the Freneh Church in tha Savoy,
aod there they Lave the Common
Prayer Bzok, read in Freneb, and which
I never saw before, the minister do
preach with his bat off, I suppose in
conformity with onr Chureh.,” William
TI1. rather seandalizad bis chnroh-going
subjects by following Dutch custom,
and keeping his head covered in chureh,
und when it did plesse him to doff' his
ponderous hat during the sevice he -
variably dooned it when tha preacher
mounted the pulpit stairs, When Bos-
sitet, at the age of 14, treated the guy
sinners of the Hotel de Rambouillet to s
widnight sermon, Voltaire sat it out
with his hat on, buat uncovering when
the hoy preacher had finished, bowed
before him, saying: “Bir, I never heard
a man preach at once so ecarly and so
late.”—[ All the Year Round.
Rattlespake Pets.

There is only one thing abont Profes.
sor Bell, Florids agent of the Smith-
gonian Institution, which his neighbors
do not like, and that is the pleasure
whioh he takes in the companionship of
verlomous snakes. A countryman called
upon the professor, the other day, aud
as he entered the room a huge rattle-
snake dropped off & sof pillow which
had been placed npoa a chair for his ne-
commodation, glided into a corner,
coiled, nod waving his head back and
forth, shook his rattles vicionsly at the
intruder. “'Great jeoswax!” exclaimed
the intrnder. *Come in," said the pro-
{essor, cordially, hunding his ealler the
chair just vacated by the snake; “don’t
mind him: he's not used to strangers,
that's sll.” The snake obeyed sn order
to *‘hush that fuss,” but still kept vigi-
lant watch over the visitor, who, under
the circamstances, did not care to make
a long stay. Doubtless the reptila’s
fangs had been drawn, but that did not
transform him into an sgreeable object
for contemplation.
o gl magesi

To the long list of English magazines
two more are to bg nziod. Macmillan’s
English Critic, with John Morley, as

i 's Magazine.

editor, an The
Iatter will be rold for sixpence.

' A SKRTCH.

Even if Tom Bayne did only geta
salary of one hundred dullars & wouth,
thut fact alone did not hinder biw frow
mingling in the best society of the town;
for he was pot & base mechanic or ye-
tailer's olerk, nor yet a street car driver,
No! he was not by any means engrossed
inany of the callings 1 have recited; on
the contrary he stood proudly st his
desk in the bank-like offiee of one of the
huge distilleries (which emit fire and
smoke heavenward all day and night,
aud beart-burning lava wind ashes to
thousands of willing and helplesss vie.
tims) which lined the murky river bauks
—realizing fully that he, Tom Bayne,
did indeed rank high in the first row of
the office hunds,

“Position is everything!” orice a well.
estublished adege, cousequently T. B,
took his place in society and kept it be-
oause he lind w position—a  position in
the fulfilling of whose duties be did nol
goil bis hands, thongh the money he
handled might be blood money.

Of course he belonged to the *Gentle
man's Club," and bore ap his end in the
manifold expenses of thut very expen.

sive coneirn; he attended the same
eliuroh as his employers,and contributed
freely and ostentatiously, fifty conts each
Sonday. And iu spite of all this, long-

{tongoed people would insinuate that

perhiaps the balance of his bank acconnt
at the end of the year was like the nwm-
ber of deys remaiuing in the year--in-
finitesimal surely.

But when with Dou Alonzo, Jol
Hightone and Joe Abram the flowing
bowl was quaffed, or the “ehampagne,
vou know," his tongue dealt in flowery
eloquenee, and he was unsnimotsly
crowned laureate, becanse of las at-
tractive, polished manners and  the
sbundance of spicy stovies always at
gommund.

Bat this divergence has been made as
a text to be, and a8 a buse for the story
of Tom’s trouble and what eame sbout
throngh an evening party,

Oun this particular morning, at about 9
o'clock, the sun broke through the veil-
itig olouds, aud o ray of Lis weloome
light eutting its way down through the
smoky stmosphere disclosed to Lom's
wager eyes an envelope buearing the
familisr monogram of o soviety belle
Iying before him on the dusty desk. Tt
requested his company, ete., but why
enlarge?

“Were you invited?" *'Cet a bid?"

These were the only remarks or replies
of Mr. Tom for the cuntumnr; uta-
tions of Lis fellows, Then on Thursday
avening ho made his glad way alone and
in o high pricod carringe, fo the scene of
potion—to the evening party. He was
attired in full dress, regardless of cost
{althongh his tailor threatened to sewze
the collateral.) And as curriage followed
carringe to tho hospitable door and the
“oxpected” did not comwe, Towm, whose
bosom had long been agitated with o
harrowing doubt, which this very night
Lo had resolved to fathom, grew more
and more dispirited. And the cool, sar-
eastie Fred Grayoer, sitting easily in o
tilted-back chair, and himself clad in a
plain tweed suit, by several opportune
remarks added to his discomposure,

WTne demned fellow!” quoth onr hero,
“Phinks himsall my equal, 1 do believe,
and in that miserable suit!”

All of which reflections were lost ou

Fred, and by T. B.'s particular intention,
for o nssvredly respected the robust
phiysique of this hated eritic.
. The utterancss of a fellow who is in
love may bo overlooked, especially when
that love is at the fever heat, nnd we
overlook and are charitable with T, I,
for these inflamed sayings concerning
Mr. Grayner who, all the town kunew,
was o riyal for Miss Bartholomew's
hand.

The refloctions of the rivals glaring
at oach other under under the bright
guslight:

Fred-—*Won't Agnes give him blnzes
this evening if he comes near her again
with his sickening pleading for mar-
risge and blatant tales of his own ne-
quirements? If she doesn't, I'll take
the job out of her hands and rid her
presonce of the shallow-brained cub,
What o miserable air of utterly-utter!”

“Tf that young jockanvapes in the
swood suit dares to approach Miss Ag-
pes," thought T. T., “won't she start
him though? The idea of him daring to
danee with her—shie elad in white satin,
be in that full business suit!”

A rustle of rich, beavy satin on the
slaitcase,and through the half epen door
our geptlemen witness the entranco of
“ihe expected;” sod with a little farther
deseription of Mr, Grayner, wo leave the
amiible and  well'wishing puir, aud
muko the acquaintance of o low of the
nssembled—just to fill in the coruers of
onr drawing,

He wasn't notoriously well-to-do, bat
Lo came from u respectuble family, and
being o bard and  willing worker, had
rapidly risen in the estimation of liis
employers and acquaintances. He was
only o gwarebouse hand in o wholesale
vrovkery houss, and unostentatious in
ll things, Being such, he had gained
Miss Bartholomew's esteem, and the re:
eiprocated feeling lisd become so intense
thut this evening wis to be a red-letter
evening of Lis young life, an assault on
cupid'’s battery (s forlorn and hopeless
combat sometimes) baving been re:
solved.

Now Agnes, if he only knew it, really
loved him and despised the blatant Tom;
not knowing this be felt the usual anx-
iety, and, poor fellow! was trembling in
his boots.

{ said that Tom made his “‘glad way"
to the party, which was perfeotly true.
Now, if I added that at the door of the
entertainer's bouse, n shabbily dressed
wirl bad handed him a wote, and earlier
a gentlemanly dressed person bad handed
him another, both concerning bim
deeply, I might have been thonght to be
again diverging, These notes disturbed
but did not trouble the almost impertur
sble Tom, What does it malter to him
if he owes Lis washerwoman for throe
months' work, and tailor for a year's
clothes? Why, nothing at all

There is & sense of such & delightful
freedom in the society of these western
towns! In tho east there is as near one
grade as possible preseat, and no peopla
who are particularly better or particu-
larly woree, are invited, jodicious con-
sideration and tact governing the whole
matter. In the west every oneis invited,
and the most of them manage to comé;
the grading being dons not by those
who give the perty, but by the instinet.
jve fesliogs of the iovited. Conse-
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quently that deliehitful sense of freedom.
Suid a westors oty of high standing:

W aro ot oos and very free with
strangers but so oo tell quickly and
wisily whed we ar selng impossd upon,"
And the answor nadg to the assertion
that they wers | it to misconstrue the
appronclies of siraugers afterwards, to
repudiate their familiarity, and thus do
oovaaionslly Irretrivabile barm

Owing to this freedom and to the di
vision of the guests in theie respeotive
oligues, Fred Grayner was able to isolate
Miss Agnos quite soon after her coming,
only to get tho poor satisfaction that he
must eseort ber howe, her earriage to bo
sont on shend,  Lut Fred had notiosd
aud wo bad T. B., with failing heart,that
sho had detached the ross Bayne giave,
and wore bis bumble spray of mignon-
otte,

On fuishivg a waltz and promenading
guyly over W an aleove, 'l B.' spirits
rose, oheerad with the exciting danee,
aud then be Degan. W Ly 48 this junctare
should these notes that had becn given
Inm drop from Lis pooket, unfolded nud
open to the keen glance of Miss Agnes?
This we cannot divine, nud aseribe it
like all mysterions willings of the Un
known, to (ste—oruel fate,
snfliced her. W, W. Fashion & Co,,
clothes; one hundred aud twenty-live
dollars,”  **Mrs, Murphy, three months’
washing--eighteen dollars,

Alr. Bayne's protestations as to lis en.
tire independence of the merconnry
world wply atoned  for her breach of
otignette, and she determived to give
lism & lusting lessoon then and there. A
woman quickly decides with sn im-
poster,

“YWhat ave those, Mr. Bayne?”

“Ah! letters from friends—invilations,
[ suppose.”

"fnwtuliann. yes! To what?"

The dire truth was revealed to T, B,
hiv gawe wus over; he saw ruin in her
stern yot amused face; Lie was boaten;
the floodgates of shawme openeid, and
hastily excusiog himself bhe gained the
open nir, and vented his excited feclings
nnder the cold and nnsympathetie light
of tha stars.

Father Time has been Lusy for nearly
two decades now sinee Fred Rayner and
his amorats took their gay homeward
wulk under the sympathetic starlight,
and his razor-aged seythe bas during
these cycles reaped more thun vne of the
sheaves which formed l"‘" of the baek-
ground of the “'sketch” of the party, It
is at least ton years since an entry ope
yosite Tom Bayne's name in the Club

ok read: “Unable to pay dues.”  And
ut least five sinco ho was snmmarily dis-
oharged from the offico of the groat dis-
tillery. Then, after that *Black Friday"
of his, he subsisted through the medinm
of odd and miscellaneous jobs; forming
all  the while, however, the main
figure of the group that every evening
ocenpied the spacious arm chairs under
the onk trees of a woll-known sample-
room. Finally Lis familiar face, with
his searlet nose, and the rag-clad form,
were missed altogether. On our voyage
of inguiry we ended in an obenre cor-
ner of he eity cemotery, and by looking
at “No. Forty-three" on the head-bourd
of o grassy mound, and comparing with
the guide book, we found that the name
waus that of Thomas Dayne,

Fred. Grayner did not marry Miss Bar-
tholomew after all, and is comfortably
settled with w cheerful, warm-hearted
littlo wife. Ho possosses large business
interests, interlinked with the duties of
& prominent public office. His well
stocked and well-nsed library, and tho
lnndsomo etehings, paintings and ar-
tioles of vertu whioh his Louse contains,
botoken the full enjoyment of the higher
pleasures of this transitory human life
of ours, Ho Lias attained the respect of
all, and retained what is still greater—
his self-pespoct. When he folds bis loy-
ing wife in his arms he realizes that in
giving up themateh with Agnes Barthol-
omew-—marrying & womsn uet money-
bags—uniting ywith one who loved him
and would continue to do so whether he
reachied & pinacle of fame or no, Lo did
the wisest of all possible thiugs. He
has reached that pinacle, and thinks that
hiad ho married Miss Agnes and not ac-
quired fame, th re would bLave boen an
everlasting pienio in that household.

My aketol is now done, but the colors
not baving all dried in, & few touches
here and thers seem to be jn order. In
writing it 1did not propose the rendi
tion of @ bomily on tempurance—though
I iuncline that way—but rather have
sliown o strain to shiow the offect of oarly
companionship in the formation of chi-
soter. Mady others huve done so before
me, and maybe will again, but the fuct
remaing and always shall, that the more
care o young man exercises in choosing
his compnnions and oconpation, the
surer he 1s of ultimately getting o ligh
rium- on o stout rung of the celabrated
alder which we all elimb more or Jess,

——— -

Annle Burrati,

Annie Surratt, the poor girl who suf
fered so terribly ns to muke her old
while yet yonng in yoars, lives near hor
brother John, Sheis tha wife of Pro-
fessor Tonry, who is now the leading
chemist of Baltimore. After hor mother
had been hanged, snd her own mental
faculties were shattorod by the agonies
she had undergone, the innocent girl was
ostracized and  persecuted to en extent
that is & disgrace to oar so-called Chris:
tinn civilization, Years after, when Mr,
Tonry - then n government clerk—dared
to marry her, he was dismissed from
offioe for the offense, For a time they
were very poor, but, being turned out of
the goverument grind proved to be the
making of him after all. They are now
prosperons euough, in worldly point of
view, but the onee blithe and beautiful
Apnie is a wreck, both mentally and
physieally, with bair as white as driven
snow, though but little more thun thirty
yoars of nge, Bhe pever recovered {from
the shook of that awful day, the last of
Ler mother's life, snd s subject to fits of
extromo Dervousness, bordering upon
delirium.—| Baltimore Letter to the Cin:
cinnati Commareial.

Colley Cibber's views on the Civil
Seryice were: *Until the number of good
places is equal to the number of those
who think themselves qualified for
them, thers must be a cause of contan-
tion among us."

A real estate dealer advertises in s
Dakota m:g:rer “] can be fouund
either in the Gold Mine playing ‘freezs-
out,’ st Mitchell's Exobange betting on
the age of ‘old hosses’ with Brown, or st

my residence on Oak strest perusing the
Soriptares.”

Que glance | |

A SUSPEYDED ‘LOPEMENT.

I Lad loved Bolla for more than a
year, When T say that I was over
iwenty-five, my roaders of the sternor
pex will, I am sure, be impressed by my
constancy,

Bollu lind movey,  Not that this bad,
of conrse, anything to do with my extra-
ordinary devotion, but it served for a
timo to bo the barrier to our happiness,
[first wet and fell o victim to Bella's

Hor father hued thon been dead soveral
years, The old lady took to me. 1 have
o kunok ot gotting on with old ladies,
This is u very useful gift whon they are
woll off, and are the mothers of lovely
danghtors. I advise all young men to |
cultivate it.  The muin point is always |
to be wore attentive to the mother than |
the daughter. It is well to throw in oe- |
casional remarks about the degenerncy
of tho sge and allude to the snperior
constitutions and chinruoterd of the pro-
ceding generation,

All was working smoothly for Bolls
and e, when fate, in the shape of o
drunken ear-deiver, erushed the mother
under its juggernautian wheels. We |
roreetited the driver, and an intelligent
jury, largely influenced by the wealth of
the var company, decided that pedos-
trians have no rightsa which car-drivers
are bound to respect.

It turned out that, by hor father's will,
Beolla, in the ovent of Lier mother's death,
was, until her twonty first yoar, to be
placed under the gusrdianship of an
nnole, who wos a farmer in Vermont,
This same uocle was an amiable speets
wen of the typieal Vermonter. He could
froezo to the ehanca of making o dollar
hiarder than a lobeter's claw to a small
boy's investigatiog finger.  He had two
groat hulking sons, and determined that
Bolla shoukl marry cve or the other,
Indesd, he belisved he was acting most
kindly in giving ber a choioe, instead of
msisting on her taking the first-born,
When old Green found out that I had
come into the neighborhood and was
hanging around the promises, ho steruly
warned me off, and even hntad at the
fierceness and pnmber of Jdogs which
populated his yard at night, I took his
word for the dogs—it was about the only
thing I would buave tuken it for,

Bolla was rtoally o prisoner,  The
old farm hoaso was three stories high—
a very nousual thing in that part of the
conntry—and she was looked in ut night
in ler room o3 tke top toor. With
great difflenlty T managed to get one or
two lotters to or; but so closely was she
watched and guarded during the da
that specolt with hor was impossibla, {
was in despair, There was yot u year to
run before aho conld elasim releass from
this guardisnship, Was there no means
of excapo possible?

Whillo 1 was pondering over this quoes:
tion in the little hotel whera I had now
been staying some weoks, I beard o
utrango voice addressed to the proprie-
tor in lond tones, and I distinetly eaught
the words “‘portable fire esoapo,” In-
stantly sn inspiration flashod through
my mind. I joined the party, aad in do-
ing so heard t{wu words:

“It's just the simplest thing in the
world. A two.vear-old baby couldn't
hurt itself, No, sir, it 'ud like to have
one for a plaything, snd ‘nd amuso itself
all day hanling itself to the top of the
house and letting itself down again.
They'te so light and oasy, that when
folks don't want escapes I often sells
them as baby-jumpers. Jest try one; it's
only four dollars and & balf.  Make it
four to you, as an advertisoment, seein’
you keeps a hotel, and you'd ought to
hisve one for the protection of your
gnests,"”

“'Giuess not, My place is only iwo
stories high; and if we have a fire, they
ean jump out or burn up just as tlmly
durn please.” And the careful hotel-
keeper strolled off,

“What have yon there, my friond?".1
nsked of the stranger.

“A portable fire-escape.  Simplest
thing in the world. BotI was a fool to
come to this soction anyhow, There isn't
a honse high enough for n man to hurt
bimself much if ho fell off the roof, and
u Vermonter 'nd sooner take chances on
his life than spond o dime, any day.”

“I'1 toll yon how you can sell one
osonpe for twenty dallars, and no trouble
either."

“Youn will? I'm your oyster.”

I unfolded my plot and found a sym-
yathetio listenor, Ho was to go up to

olla’s nnele's house and try to sell an
pscape, Of oovrse, wo koew that woukl
be perfeotly hopeless,  Bo, after being
rebuffad, e wak to ingist on leaving one
on trial for u week or two, till he came
around agnin.  He was also to try to
smugglon letter 10 Bolla, explaining
that sho wiasat night to get possession of
the escape, attach it to her bodstoad and
slide down in my waiting srms, which
would he waiting o4 near as the doghs
would let them, On the night she was
rondy, she was to signal in s certain wiy
with a eandlo at the window.

The peddlar staited off, and soon re-
turned having been sncoessful in getting
the latter to Bella, and having given an
oxhibition of how lo use the escape. For
several nights T watehod in vain for the
signal, but it came at last. I did not
hear the dogs about, and I gently crapt
nesrly under the window. It was
apenad,

““Are you there, Bella?” I whispered.

“Yon"

“Yon're not afraid, dear?”

“Not very, I've tied one end aronnd
the bedstead, and don't think I ean alip
out of the loops. Have you got a buggy
waiting?"

“Yeos, dear; at the first tuen of the
road."

“Very well.

1

I am going to try now.

She bad launched hersell off from one
gide, and wus descending beautifully,

“Don't come too fast, dear. Uso the
check m{m if vou feel yon are coming
too quickly.”

She had got as far aathe second floor,
when there was an unaccountable stop-
page.

W hiat's the matier? T eriod,

‘1t won't work."”

“Shake the rope.”

IlI hva'tl

“Loosen the check.”

.:’Il't in quilnulm.‘;

“Try to up » bit."

i § m't;pln'm lt‘:tei fast.”

*‘Lot me shake the rope.”

*“Try. Oh!oh!
move,”

“Can't you slip out of the loop and
slide down the rope? I'll cateh you."

charms when her mother was n]iw-.|

It's no use; it won't

[wd can't, get wout. Ob, what's to be.
done?" .

STty to olimb up and see.”
| Bolla sat dangling in the air, like Mo
bammed's cofin, between heaven and
enrth. ' e

I tried to elimb, but the ropé was not
half au inch thick, and 1 ulipmnbuck.
Then oawe the teagio squel, was
a rosh of something bebind me, aod »
bulldog seized me in that part which
had been nearest to him sa he ape
prosched, I have heard of soldiers rid-
dled with ballets, or almost cut and
thirnst to pieces by swords and bayonots,
who have still advanced upon the enemy.
I don't believe they could bave done it
with a bulldog hangingon renrward. If
any one of my male renders donbts this
aspersion of man's conrage, lot him get
an angry bulldog and try.

Other dogs began to give tongue,
Bella sorcamed.  Lights were seen
moving in the honse,

Hio!™ she erlad; “they will kill you
if they flod yon.”

“But I esn not leave you, Bells." I
must own this was not true. T was
loaving her in small sections down the
dog’s throst, and I felt 1 must run
away,

“(io; save yonrsel"

By a convalmve effort I shook off the
dog, w considerable portion of m

trousers und s couple of good mounthfuls
of my apstomy, and bounded over a
fonee and up o tree. From there I
watched the trinmphant Vermouoters
haul Bella into o secomd story window,
Then they camo ont, and with muoh
erying and swearing began to ook for
me, 1 sw bappy to say they were un-
successful, Abont two hours afterward
I ventured to limp home,

Bella never tried to elope again. She
remained proof against all the arga-
monts of her uncle and the oharms of hin
Giroen Mountain boys, and when she be-
oame logally her own unsiross she be-
catio mine legally too,

Never saw that Qre-oscape man again.

Porhaps it was better for hiwm I didn't,
He vever ealled for his machine. Possi-
bly o beard something of the story in
liw travels,
[ don't know that there is any moral
to this tale, vxcept nover Lo use & rope
fire-escape for an elopement,  Thero
must have boen something prophetio in
the iostinot of the nnﬁ:or of the old
#ong, when he wrote:

*Whan a lsdy clopem
Pown & lsdoue of ropes.
¥he way go to Hougkoug for me.”

A Emall Boy on I' e,

—

A pie, ns u part of spoech, is & pro-
noun, a%it stands in the place of a noun,
not very objective, most ulways nouter,
unless too olil, and agroes with any pers
son who is not sick.

Thoy are generally roand one way snd
very flat tho other.  When they are out
thoy assumo o trisngular shape, until
they are eaton, and then we don’t know
what shape they have. They are sbout
the only three-cornersd articles of food
wo have—exeept booch nuls,

A three«ornored piece of pie is about
us convenient o thing to eat o8 one ever
closed teoth on, and licked, one's lips
ufterwards, That is, sharp ond foremost,
The only troubla is youdon't know when
to bite it off, for the mouth naturally
widens us the wedge goes in,  The com-
position of pies is dough and something
olso—whnt that something else is or
u}:o{:ld be hus never been dofinitely set-
tled,

You oan mako them of anything that

rows in tho garden except thistles and

irdocks, A boy told mo that his sunty
made a thistle pie, but the boy said » lie
uinu day before, and I cannut trust bim
ninte,

T have seen pnmpkin pies made out of
apples thut 1 liked very mueh, I re.
woember one that I saw once, It was not
n very lnrra pie, but it was got up in
groat style, It was mado on a white
plate with » blue edge. The under crust
was made of dongh, and was very thin;
the inwards wore just lovely. They were
made of what they call mincemeat and o
littlo sugar sprinkled over it, The top
or upper erust was made of dough rope
yarn, laid ncross liko tho slats of o bod.
Oh, it looked lovely | Around the ed
was o hoop of dough, laid partly on the
edge of the plate, and abonut aninch over
the tragmontary mest, It was orna-
monted sround the outer part of the
hoop with sn impression made by press-
ing it all aronnd with » seb of false teoth
before it was baked, It wes o great ap-

otiger, you better beliove ! oy saeri-

oad it at g ten alirine, aud it sold roadily
at four cents a triangle, cash on delivery.

There are & great many people who
like pies but seldom wvat them, 'ty bae-
oause they can’t get them, 1 don't think
the common applo pio is very hard to
make, for I made one once out of eran:
borries, and all who tasted it said it was
very nion, I tasted the most of it my-
solf. 1 know one boy who was very fond
of pies, in fuct, rather than do without
thom he wonld hook them from hin
motherdndaw, if he had one, but he
hadn't, Anyway, he was fond of them;
lie was very apt to take s bite out of one
il it was in bis way., One day there was
s ple mwade on purpose for him, snd put
in his way, .mf’he put it out of his own
way and evorybody elwe's, I never liked
cayenno pepper sinoe; it's too warm.

Trx TuovssxvAenrs or Orsrens,—The
joy caused in gastrononic and epicurean
circlos by Olsen's paper on ‘“The North
Sen Fisheries” and the great oyster dis-
covories thera will be l.hﬂd by the
whole oyster-esting world,  Two bun-
dred miles of oyster-beds, thirty to sev-
enty miles wide, that is to say ten thou-
ssnd seres of splendid oysters within
ensy distance of the British cowst, is a
discovery to which all those of Stanley
and Livingstone sink into insignificance.
Ouo curious feature about 1t is that
the oysters lie 1n & depth of tweuty-one
fathoms, thus disposing summarily of
the provalent iden that oysters can only
be nummlﬂil,r raised in shallow water,
The man who invents a pew dish, -
ing to the Mohammedans, descrves

of maokind; but what is the reward of &
man who discovers 10,000 scres of
ters?  Aud yot sl this ix tinged with
melancholy doubt whether oysters will
be obeaper in consequence.—| Pall Mall
Grnzefte,

She laid her head on m-';m
hesd and murmured: “How I

head againat your

““No, I can not; I am sitting in them,




