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CRARLES L. WILDRETH,

1 with wondrous traoory
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e dreams dispotlod bofors th fight,
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IS WIFE'S LOVER,

o love their wives are so likely
ﬁz;l: that they are loved in relurn
at Gerald Bryco wasalmost the last ao-
wnintance of Mrs. Bryoe to realize that
» lady he had married had become

{ond of a man who was not her hus-
1. The fortunate man, s his friends
umrded him, was Mr. Jasper Masten,
o as be hiad neitber good looks, wit or
omey, qualities which Mrs, Bryce held
{Lo highest regard, Bryce was Vl.":if
ow to imagine that he could be at all
hangorous.  Perhaps Mr, Bryce had
houn equally unsuspecting when Mas.
a1 began to Beek her out ab parties
od drop into her parlor once a fort-
pight. Mr. Masten saemed constitution-
a dawdler, and Mrs, Bryce detested
dawdlers.
But as Mrs, Bryce was not particularly
;,and her husband was not rich,
hero were not many men who paid her
weols! sttention, 8o she soon came to an-
o Masten's languid courleses, en-

iy thow, and do her best to increase

their number, :
Although she did not know it, she
was quite tired of her husband, for,
ile he had no great faults, he was only
ose mun; all of him that her rather
small mind eould comprehend, she had
Jsarned and wearied of in the first of the
{liren years slie had been married.
4 talked of things neither good nor
hud, that never iulerealed Bryoe, his com-
iments were formal and elaborate in-
stead of familiar, and he so carefully
awided rising above tho level of Mrs,
Bryce’s intellect and tastes that he soon
gemed to the silly little woman & man
or her own heart, e never talked of
msncoessful business ventures, or the
[prices of provisions or the necessity of
wonomy. He was nlways, when Mrs,
Bryce saw him, in full dress, whereas
Bryce sometimes lonnged, unshaven and
in over-large slippers, in a rather shabby
dréssing gown.
And he bad such a way of looking at

gus Mhor, as if he wished he might suy some-
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thing very tender, and she did so won-
der what it was, and how be would say
§ if he dared! Bryce often said tender
ings; said them so often that frequently
ey wore tiresome; besides, Mrs. Bryce,
pefore sha was married, had enjoyed a

’ﬂlﬁ of pretty speeches, while mar-
mage had reduced them to a sameness
hat ot times became almost unendur-

ablo,

When Bryce wns compelled to see what

eryone eléo had seen he became by
frus puzzled, angry and heart-sick, and
foully he wae all three at once. He be-
pan 1n & manly way to make love anew
10 his wife, but the result only added to
is discomfort; his wife wonld yawn
Wrough an evening of his devotions,
felling him not to be silly, and that if he
lved lLer he might prove it by giving
ber new dresses like some of her ae-
quintances wore, Occasionally such
mrenings would be suddenly changed in
dameter by the unwelcome appearance
of Masten, when Mrs. Bryce would
Brighten with great rapidihiy even in her
manner to her husband a Limugh what
e maid to him had generally enough
®idulous raillery in it to drive him toa
mom and a brandy bottle in search of an
atidote,

After finding love-making unsuccess-

and eaning his brother for officionsly
fggesting & quiet divorce, Bryce set
{ to work to devise some new
@ethod, He thought of retaliation, but
between anwillingness to subject geod
¥omen to seandal,and reluctance to have
own name coupled with that of any
more pretty than partioular, he
%0 found himself ina quandary, As
bodisoussod the subject with himself
Sie evening ot & musicale, in his inter-
"l of feeling uncomfortable at the
Testkod attention that Masten was pay-
Alrs, B.rjyue. right before his eyes, a
b: Yoice, almogt at Lis ear, saia:
y don't you teach herthat two
42 play at that game?"

He turned rﬁ:ucklly- and saw Miss
Imﬂnc\lbmng , with whom he bad
mfd'hetl they were both children.

Albrongh was old emough to be
Slled an old maid, but handsome
:'ﬂlh to attrack much stfenton. As

% had been addressed by many suitors
Wi rejected them all, she acquired
ek reputation as o flirt, particularly
= Was very vivacious. ith Bryce

bad always maintained ber earl

) 1 wuys that were hearty an
w: Leonorable, so the hus-

0 instead of resenting her suggestion,

m gn.nk’;ﬁl'ﬂd: 1 Mark m 1

ow well, on, .
™ldn't be mean encugh to make s tool

AUy woman,"” -

ou've Lo oceasion to do so; all

i 10 pretend « sudden and t
for me.”

With whom coald you
know I'd box your ears

b ster? Yoq
if you were to say a single word

b d

But what
,.:mﬂ?wimnl enongh to say

will peaplesay?"

mind what :
Whet il they o3 o

that to me. Now, doms I tall
Al once. If youean't suy
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' , bry to look something, and see
how I will make your wife be-
fore the evening is over.”

Bryoe ln and made some careless
remark, Miss Albroogh lis ened with
an expréssion of adoring ioterest. They
conversed about musle, but the lady's
manner would have persuaded any ove
that tender confldences were beivg ex-
changed, Her examplo was muﬁnn,
and Bryce soon found himself exchang-
ing eloquent glances with her during an
interminable four-band piece for the pi-
ano, The actions of the couple did not
long escape Mrs, Bryoe's notice, for sev-

. eral ladies who had no cavaliers took

ns to whisper to her from time to
time. But Mrs, Bryce, though aston-
ished, was merely amused, in a stopid
way, althongh she took occasion to whis-
pér to her husband later in the eveniug,
that it did not seem to her entirely neo-
essary that so bealthy s woman as Marion
Albrough should have leandl so heavily
on him during the promenade.
Before the entertainment ended, Miss

.{ Albrough had made Bryce promise that

any notes she might write him should be
left where his wife could see them.
Bryce kept his promise, though some of
the notes, Intm enough in their pur-

rt, wore somewhat startling in their
amiliarity, In spite of all, however,
Eryece informed Miss Albrongh, when
they next met, that his wife was not in
the least jealous,

“You must give ber time, Gerald,”
was the reply; “don’t be impatient, and
do be persistont, You've no idea what
m?lit 18 to mo." o Bk

ce wad right in saying that bis
wi!er{ud not begun to be jealous, bat he
did not know thatshe was pretending
jealonsy, in a sentimental way, to Mus-
ten, and was hearing many expressions
of indignalion in return. What troubled
Mr. Bryce most, however, was that Mas-
ten did not improve an opportunity thit
was almost an invitation to make love;
his entire mind seemed oceunpied by dis-
approval of Bryoe's conduct and Miss al-
brough's notes, all of which Mre, Bryce
showed him,

When the pretended flirtation was
again visible publioly, Mra. Bryee began
to be annoyed by whispering intended
for her ear, which she eould not wonder
at, for the vouple did seem totally ab-
sorbed in one another; they even sought
the semi-seclusion of & deep window
with heavy enrtains,

“Isn’t it dreadful?” whispered Mras,
Bryes to Masten.

“Infernal!” exclaimed Masten with so
much vehemence that Mrs. Bryce won-
dered whether, after all, her admirer was
only the gentleman he pretended to be,
instend of the lover sho had fondly im-
agined him.

For several weeks Bryce did not miss
a single opportunity to meet Miss Al-
brough in society, snd althongh he
warned her that people werealready
talking, he was f{old that people
had talked before, yet nover in-
jured her reputation in the least, Be-
fore long Bryoe had the pleasurs of in-
forming his fellow-plotter that her plan
was succeeding, for Masten did not call
as frequeutly s before, and he did not
restrict his attentions in company to
Mrs. Bryce. He said that evidently his
wifo was feeling frightened, and Miss
Albrough agreed with him; he also said
it was strange that his wife did not call
him to scconnt, and again  Miss Marion
admitted hie was right.

At the end of a month he said:

“I've an important annonnecement to
make; my wife has fallen in love with
me again. I suspect that pique at Mus-
ten's entire descrtion of her has brought
her to her senses.”

““Are you sure he has entirely discon-
timued his attentions?” asked Miss
Albrough, with unusual earnesiness,

“Quite sure,” said Dryce.

“Then I, too, have an_im
nouncement to make; Mr.
never renew them."”

“‘Are you sure of this?"

“Entirely,"

*“May I n‘k your reasons?”

“I'm willing to tell you one of them,"
gaid Miss Marion, with a smile that
Bryce first thought quizzieal and then
puzzling, “but mind that you tell it to
no one else without my permission. Mr.
Masten is soon to become my husband.”

*Yonur husband! Masten? Whii when
—where—how--Upon my word, Marion,
this is extraordinary, though I can't
imagine any bachelor observing your de-
portment toward me in the past few
weaks without falling dead in love with
you, May I ask when he proposed?”

“About two years ago."

“What! And during all the time he
hns been flirting with my wife he—"

**He hna been eng) to me all the
while; at least, he refused to consider
our engagement broken, although I re-
fosed from the first to lot it be made
public nntil Lie ceased flirting with mar-
ried Indies."”

“And all the time in which I've
imagined you playing a part to save an
old friend from trouble, you've really

*——Been doing my best to save my
own silly heart from any further tor-
ments. Dreadfully selfish and deceitful,
am I not? Really, Gerald, Masten is not
& bad fellow, except when he flirts, but
he has dona that so long, that I had al-
most despaired of him when your trom.
ble gave me a good excuse to dispose of
mine,"

“Marion, you're a sly witeh!"

“Oh! no; only » determined woman."

riant an-
asten will

Nover omit service on sccount of the
fowness of those present. The late Bish-
op Randall was announced to preach in
an Ezstern church in behalf of his mis-
sionary work in Colorado. Only six per-
sons appeared. For a moment the good
Bishop hesitated. Finally he concluded
that it was his duty to earry out his ap-
pointment, The question of congrega-
tion was none of his business. Accord-
ingly the service went on and he preached
his sermon to the six people, In the col-
leotion which followed was a single of-
fering of 8200. This amazad him. The
next day be received a note from s gen-
tleman asking him to oall at such an
office. The Bishop responded. “Tam
the one,” said the gentleman, **who gave
you the $200 last night. But afier get-
ting home, I did not feel quite eatisfiad
with doing that. [ propose to muke nﬁ
the sum to $1000, and here is my chee
for the balance.”

ive stors in Philadelphia,

A co-operati
began eight yearsago by a few workmen,
now does & business of §255,000 a year

and pays the stockholders 6 per cent.
dividends,

——
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Tno Old Miustrel,

The Opera Hall was erowded, for the
famons minstrels were giving o Venefit
performance, They had jost concluded
the sweet refrain of the *'Hwanve Liver,"
The mult of applause was Lusbed b
the nﬂsunnco of a ragged old moi
erowding to the front,

Lifting his bavjo as a sign of brother
hood, he eried, with a choking voioe,
**Boys, sing that song once more—onoe
more for & poor old minstrel's sake, It
brings back the lost and dead; my old
bomo rises before me, where I was once
good and happy all the day., I learned

o song there of my mother. The vis-
ion of her smiling face praising her boy
comes back with the ringing notes of the
banjo and the memories of long ago, 1T
wandered away to sing and pla, For the
world, It listened and applanded. I was
flattered, feasted, intoxicated with fame
and the whirl of pleasnres, Bot I
wrenched it sll.  Now, old and broken
in heart and strength, I am left with but
one friend—my banjo. No one listens
to it, for the world has found new favor-
ites, and the old minstrel is turned
away. She who first praised me died
while I was playlng for the world—died
without seeing me for yoars, The song
she taught ber boy led ham from her
side, He left her for the world. The
world has forsaken him as ho did her,
Boys, sing 1y mother's song agaio, and
let my old heart thrill with a better life
on¢e more,"

The house signalod its assent. The old
minstrel sat down in the fromt row.
When the solo reached the econcluding
lines of tho second stanza, thoe singer's
eyes turned pityingly upon the wan-
derer, and with yoice trembling with
emotion came the words:

“All up and down this world [ wandered,
When | was youug;

Oh, many were the days 1 rquandered
Many were e songs | sung."”

The stranger sat bending forward, the
tears conrsing down tho {{furrows of care,
his fingers anconsciously caressing the
strings of his battered banjo. All the
summer of his life camo baok to his hoart
again—mother, home, love, and all his
boyhood dreams,

The chorns began, and the shrivelled
fingers sought the chords, and with a
strange, weird harmony unheard before,
the strains flonted along the tide of song.
The house was spell-bound., The time-
worn instrument seemed to catoh its
master's spirit, and high above the
orchestra scoompaniment rang the soul-
like chords from its quivering atrings,

When the interlude came, the minstrel
leaned over his banjo with all the fond-
ness of a mother over her babe, Not a
sonnd from either was heard, The solo
rose again, and the almost supernatural
harmonies drifted with it. DBat he
bowed like & mourner over the dead.
Everyheart in the andience wns tonched,

and tears of sympathy were brushed
awsy by maoy a jeweled hand. The
singer's eyes wore mist, and with plain-
tive sadness the Inst lines were sung:

“When shall I hear the beos s bumming
All "round the comb,

When ahall I hear the banjo tumming,
Down Inmy good old heme,”

The last choras followed. The honry
hend of the minstrel was lifted, and lis
face shone with the light of a new dawn-
ing. His voice joined with a peculiar
blending, perfect 10 harmony, yot keep-
ing with his banjo highabove the singers,
ringing like a rich Larp string long
overstrained. The memory of belter
days, the waywardness sorrow, reemorss,
kope and despair of all his wasted lifo
seemed pent up in those marvellous
tones. The chorus olosed and his head
sank down, the long white looks shroud.
in% the banjo.

he manager came before the eurtain
and said: *“The minstrels give one-half
the benefit proceeds to the tlmmli:trin:;I

brother.” The honse arpmvml with loud*

demonstrations. A collection startad in
the galleries and swept over the hall like
a golden shower. The two sums were
heaped together on the stage, Such a
contribution never graced the footlights
before. Again the andience broke forth
in round after round of hearty good
cheaer,

But the banjo was still huashed ander
the shroud of snow white hair, and no
word of thanks or token of gratitude
came from {he silent figure toward which
all eyes were turned. They called him
fo the stage and the manager went to es-
cort him there. He laid his hand on his
bowed bead—the soul of the old min-
strel had wandered awny onoe mora. He
was dead, His heart had sung the last
song on the borders of the spiril land—
sung it as the bird sings when it escapes
the prison bars which muke life *‘sad
and dreary,” and flies away from the
scens where ‘‘the beart grows weary
longing."

Fuormous Eaters,

The ealing wager—two quails a day for
thirty snccessive days—now under way
at Gabe Case’s, has indueed a correspon-
dent to send the following printed item
to the New York Sun. The seader says
it was first published in the Scholarie
Republican, October, 1880:

For many years there lived in Albany
or Wateford o man named Peter Ellis, or
Ellison, He died about three yesrs ago,
At the time of bis death he must have
been nearly sevanty years of age, The
writer saw him at Saratoga Springs in
the summer of 1876. He was thena
lnrge, loose-made, big-boned man, not
much under six feet in height. He was
known as an enormous eater. A dressed
turkey, weighing twenty-one Emumln,
was roasted, and on a wager Ellison ate
the whole of it at one sittiog, or within
about the usnal time occupied at dinner,
together with bread and some kind of
wine, A dozen years ago a New York
sporting man made an offer in the way
of a bet to the late John Morrissey that he
conld produce a man who conld eata
twenty-three pound turkey, rossted, and
when he named Peter Ellison as the
man, Mr, Morrissey said, *[ know the
man,” and the proffared bet was not ac-
cepled.

At the time allnded to, when the
writer met Peter Ellison, the old man
relsted the partionlars of an eating mateh
between another and himeelf which took
place many years before at Snediker’s,
on Long Island, then & well-known
roadside inn much frequented by Jovers
of the horse. The dinner was to consist
of broiled spring chickens, bread and
wine. The chickens were fo be split
open at the back and broiled whole, or
as Poter termed it “in spread eaglo
style,” and each man to tako the half

given him by the carver and referee,

teen ohickens and won the bet,

In the spring of 1345, st the season of
making maple sugar, a stadent of the
seminary ! Mavchester, Vi, Albert
Pettiboue, then 15 years old, after eating
what bo wanted of hot maple sugar at
the house of bis father, in that town,
finished up by eating twonty-four hand-
boiled eggs. This was witnesaed by a
number of Pettibone's fellow-students,
whom he bad invited to the house to eat
maple sugar, and see the process of
“sugaring off."

During the first cholera soason in this
cutmlr{i that of 1832, two women living
in the Marcley or Kniskendor? neighbor-
hood, now in the town of Esperauce,
Schobarie county, sat down by them-
salves to a dinner of boiled green corn,
After eating awhile thev bantered one
anothor as to which could eat the most
of the sucoulent dish when green and

roperly boiled. One of the wowen ate
wenty-sixears of corn and the other
tweonty-nine. The Iatter folt no ill
effects from her extraordinary weal, The
other was almost immediately taken sick
aad died within thirty-six hours, The
doctor said she died of Asiatic cholera,

Bows.

The bow, that *‘touchstone of good
breading," says a French writer, has
undergone strange mutation since the
obsequious days of the Georges, Now
the body must not be bent, only the
head inolined, cordially or otherwise, ne-
cording to eirenmstances; genunfloxions
are relegated to dancing and posture
masters, whose palmy days are now a
reocord of the past,

In the time of the Merrie Monarch the
plumed and jeweled hat was doffad with
o sweoping graoe to the very gronnd,and
there held until the lady so saluted had
passed or retired. Now the hat is simply
raised in recognition of n fair acquain-
tance, who must give tho initistive by a
slight dnoljuation of the head, and we
are informed by an aristooratio authority
on matters of etiquette that *'a gentls-
man relurning the bow of a lady with
whom he was but slightly aequainted,
would do so with a deferential uir,” but
if there was an intimacy he would raise
his hat with greater freedom of aotion,
“‘and covsiderably higher.”

In France it is the gentleman who
bows first, and, there, too, the bow is the
signal of recognition between members
of the sterner sex.

In Eogland a nod is quite suffoient,
The two most polite—in the old-fash-
ioned sense of the word—of our Kings,
Charles IT and Gieorge IV, took off their
hats to the meanest of their subjects, A
lady's obeisance to royalty filty years ago
was an acrobatio foeat, The knees wore
bent and the body slowly brought for-
ward in graceful and reverent guise, the
equilibrinm being recovered by a back-
ward movement very diffionlt to perform
with ease. But onr monarchy waxes old,
and republican manners, assartive of in-
dependence, make high-flown conrtesy ri-
dionlous, Now a courtesy to royalty is
merely s deep dip, o sudden collapse, as
if on springs, and ns sudden a reattain-
ment of the perpendiculsr.—|All the
Year Ronnd.

King Theebaw, of Burmah, has been
ocelebrating the birth cf adaughter, Dar-
ing the first year of their weddexd life lus
favorite sponse presonted him with a
daughter, and His Majesty, disgusted
with she gift, forsook his wile and took
up with several of hor rivals. The Queen,
however, coaxed him back, and as a
pledge of reconeiliation the fond hushand
oaused the rivals to be strangled, In due
tifie the Qneen bore unto Theebsw—an-
other daughter. Thiz was too much.
The King went upon a tremendous and
Lprotracted spree, wagering a wilderness
of pea-green monkeys against o jungle of
soarlet snacondas mpon his ability to
drink thirty gallons of gin—which is the
Burmese equivalent of our ram—in thir-
ty consaontive days, dnr'i:‘f which per-
iod his loyal subjeots waited with patient
perturbation for further developments.
At the end of this time the King came to
what are regarded in Burmah as his
senses and immedistely killed his
mother-in-law, He followed up this
proof of returning reason, however, by
opening all the prisons in the connt
and turning their occupants looso. His
not has complicated a situation which
for one brief moment sesmed compara-
tively clear, and Burmah is now indoubt
whether the letting loose of the conviets
or the stranging of her grandmother is
to be regarded as the especial compliment
the King meant to pay to his child,

Another Bwindle.

The January swindle now being
worked upon the honest grangers is as
follows: An agent will visit & hounssand
exhibit a wonderfal powder, ask for the
loan of a lamp, and placing & pinch of
the stufl in the oil, he will dip a lighted
match into the flnid. The lamp will be
extinguished as il dipped into water,
This wonderfal stuffl is nothing but com-
mon salt, colored blue with ultramarine,
nnd, of course, ntterly worthless iv pre-
venting lamp explosions or insuring
against the breaking of chimneys. As
the vapor of the oil, and not the oil, iy
what burns, the agent experiences no
difionlty in playing his artful trick. The
swindler elaims that thin powder is espee-
inlly adapted for the prevention of lsmp
explosions and insures agninst the break-
age of lamp chimneys,

Bride, Ilnl_e_n and Coat al One Sweep.

The Talledgs Reporter publishes the
following:

Onpe BSunday, not many weeks since,
Thomas Hayes was married at 2 », ¥, to
Miss Fiko, and spent a happy afternoon,
At O o'clock the bride threw her hus-
band's overoont around her shonldars
and stepped out of the back door, and
has not yet returned. It is swid that »
Mr. Ruoggs, of 8t Clair county, was
very devoted to the young lady, snd if
is rumored that he wrote her a note the
day sbe was married. A pair of Mr,
Hayes' mules are also said to be missing.
It is thonght that toe eloping couple
have left for Alsbama or Texas. It is
rather bard for Mr. Hayes to lose his
brids, & pair of mules and an overcoat st
one full swoop.

Only 2 per cent dividends are declared
by the savings banks on the last six
months' business, which looks ss though
the Baving Fund and Loan Associstion
or Ea:d times were making it difSonlt
for the banks to invest their -
Springfield Republicas.

Ellison ate thirty-two halves, being nix- |

A Lady Tooth-Puller,

Miss Jessie F. Detchon of Philadel-
phin, & younger sister of Miss Adelaide
Detehon, the well known reader, having
taken the fall two years' conrss < the
Philadelphia Dental College, and passed
her examination with flying ocolors, has
established hoersell in practico, Miss

Detchon being the fiest lady who ever | !

received a degree from the institution, &
Roconl reporter called at hor office in
Ciirard stroet recently, in order lo nscer-
tain what sort of an opening the profes-
sion of dentistry offerod to the gentler
sex. The young lady was found in very
vomfortable and artistic® guarters. In
reply to a question, she saia;

*No, I am not the only lady deutist in
Philadelphia, there beiug one other; but
I do not thiok that any are to be found
ontside of this city. In Earope there
is one, a German lady, who eame to this
oity to study, and who ufter gradnating
at the Pennsylvania Deontal College, re-
turned to her own country, where she
now holds the position of private dentist
to the Empress Augosta, I am sur-
prised," she continned, “that many moro
women do not enter the profession, for
it offers them a wonderfully good tield,
und there is no resson why they should
not be soccessful, since the other
Iady dentist in Philadelphia and my-
#elf have large and counstantly in-
creasing praotices, When I made up
my mind to stndy dentistry, and the
students of the college were told that
they wore to have a lady studeat come
among them, they were very indignant
and threatened to make it too hot for
sny womsn who ossayed to take the
course, and so I started in with some
little nervousness; From the outset
down I was treated with the greatest
courtesy. Why,"” said the young lady,
cuthusinstically, ‘‘they were so nice to
mo that when 1 gradaated I folt asthough
many of them wore as dear to me as real
brothers would Liave been."”

*Have you many gentleman pationts 2"
asked the reporter, who was sorry he had
no aching molar,

**No : s great majority of my patients
are ladios. I also attend to the teeth of
n great many ohildren, as they are not so
nervous with a lady as with « gentle.
man,"”

Miss Detohon said that she thought
the profession of dentistry a muoh better
one for women than of medicine, whioh
she bhad also stndied, as the former was
one in which regular office hours should
be observed, while to bo sucvessful in
the practice of medicine a lady must be
ready to sally forth at all hours of the
day and night, and must undergo no
small amount of exposure,

Alarmlog Extravagance.

A writer on social topics in New York
who has seen the world and knows what
he is talking about, says the rich men of
Europe do not sperd anywhere near the
amount of money that is considered ne-
cessrry for “‘keeping ug appearanoes”
among the capitalists of New York ; and
declares that within the last two or three

ears tho extravagence in the latter oity

g become simply appalling. Theroare
o thousand men thera who annually spand
an income of §100,000, most of which is
wasted, and as many mors who manage
to get away with from $206,000 to 875,000
sunnally, when they counld get just ua
much comfort and enjoyment out of
one-fourth of that amount. The ladies
of wealthy families eonconrage and
ghare the estravagance, indulging in
expensive whims and fanoles whioh » fow
yoars ago would have been considered
not only wickedly wasteful, but indioa-
tive of lunaoy, Itis not an uncommon
thing for or 8600 to be expended
for flowers at & reception, and dinner
parties costing as many thousand are
ghen evory weok. A recent ball givon

y ono of the leading society Mﬁ:i
known to have cost 830,00 and when the
lighits were turned out there was noth-
ing in the hands of the hostess or the
guests of permanent value, It was all
expended for flowors and wine and food
and claptrap, Delmoniea is said to do
an annual Dbusiness reaching over a
million dollars, with an enormous per-
contage of profit, and Pinard, the Bruns-
wick, and other fashionable caterers do
@ proportionate amount of entertaining.

Tur Axorstearn Home or rae Hamin
ToNs.—I am glad to learn that, with the
rocesds of the recent sale of the Ham-
ilton Palace colleotion, the duke has
been ennbled to become s free agent
again. He has rid himself of the trustees
in whom, five years ago, the ma
ment of his estates was vested, and
appointed Auldjo Jamieson, Writer to

e Bignet. as his estate commissioner,
The interior of the palace, 1T gather, is
by no means in such a denuded state as
one miﬁht imagine, the blanks having
been filled up with valoable pictures

whioh bad been stowed away, snd the

farniture rearranged. Allogether the
sncestral home of the dueal family of
Hamilton i yot a place of which not only
its ownor, but Beotsmen generally might
be pardonably proud.--| Loudon Bociety.

Here is u samplo of the way o eolumn
ol society news reads in a Tombstons,
Arizona rlplﬂ'! “Papls on to morrow's
racos will besold ot Joyee's to-night.—
Miss Jessie Peel returned yesterday
from her visit to Los Angeles.—For hot
Tom and Jerry call on  Andy Mehan, at
the Capital saloon, corner of Fifth and
Fremont stroets.—Mr. M. MoDonnell,
accompaaied by his nminble and accom-
slinhed wife, arrived in the city to-day.—

here will be lots of fun at the Ooolzplt
saloon, on Allen street, between Bixth
and Seventh, to-morrow eveuing. All
lovers of sport ahoyld be in attendance.”

Nonta Canoraxa Foresrs. —Thero are
40,000 square miles of almost unbroken
forest in North Carolina, eomprisin

ine, chesnut, oak, maple, beech sn

ickory timber in their finest growth.
It is estimated that in ten years the tim-
ber slone in North Casrolina will exceed
in value the present total vuluation of
all the property in the State, including
land. The Biate grows nineteen vari-
eties of oak, and its pine forest are of the
beaviest, The building of new railroads
will rapidly opon this region to the
Northern and lnmber markets,

The blood-hound of “Unecle Tow's

BHORT BITS.

“Yoa," says tho boy, with s vacant
look ; I take no interest in the pledsuro

Figures worth refleoting npon: In the
last five years 20,768 persons have per-
inhed at sea,

Chicago Tribune:—The Republican
warty is boing botrayed by its leaders
into a corral.

R. MoKinstry of Hudson, N, Y., owns
the largost apple orchard in the world—
30,000 trees on 300 nroea,

The manufacture of fine poreelain
pottery is mmong the new industries
which have recently sprung up in Ionia,
Mich,

The total number of manufscturing
eatablishments in the United Siates is
268,862, aocording to the last census

bulletin.

Amorioan furniture is coming into nse
} in Scotland *'Lecanse it is so comfortable
and casily kept olean,"says Conaul Wells
of Glasgow,

A falling off in the trade of Raleigh,
N. 0., the past year is crodited to hos-
tilo diserimination in the matter of
freight charges by the rilroads,

The firat order ever received in the
Unitel States for wood-working ma-
chinery for Obina las bgen given to
;l :ﬁnnurnuturing concern in Concord,

An odd thing in toys ir & savings bank

with & monkey, which enters euoch da-
posit ina book, The inventor canght
the idea from ‘secing hwman cashiers
monkey around deposits before scooping
them in,
A Pittsburg man 84 years of age has
just been married. He felt tlnﬁ: was
an awfol undertaking, but he knew it
would not be for long and he gueseed he
could worry through till death came to
his relief,

Gormantown, Pa., has a man who can
eat a pound of soap, a half pound of can-
dles, and drink a pintof lard oil at a
singlo meal. Ho should be sent to Rus-
sin as an Embassador Extraordinary, —
[N. Y. Com. Adv.

A Cloveland dentist says that the big
men give him the most trouble. Natu-
rally o large man is the most likely to
give a roaring pounding to the abomin-
able liar who told him that it wasn't
going to hurt a bit.—[ Boston Post,

Rockland Courfer: “The Pendleton
Oivil Service bill has ," remarked
Mr. Wigglesworth from tho interior of
his paper, “Well, I'm glad of that,"
said hia wife, “and now I hope our hired
girl will have o little more manners.”

In New York the wholesale rates of
beer are to be inoreased, but the price
per glass will not be affected. The
talented bar-keeper will learn to draw a
glass of bosr with an inoh more of head
on it than usnal, that's all.—[Norr,
Herald.

Did it ever ocour to you that the band
usually stopa playing just after you have
opened the window, knooked down a
shutter and destroyed & lace curtain or
two in endeavoring to hear it more
plainly?—[ Chicago World.

Nothing is better calculated to destroy
a man's equanimity than to have a lady
walk up to him while he is 1l
near o fruitistand and offor him two cents
for an apple, when he ia in reality only
;nitihng for u horee var to come along.—
uolk.

A Western preacher whose congregas
tion had h':ﬁun to fall off somewhat had
it intimated that he wounld disouss n
family scandal the following Sunday. As
# consequonoe the ohuroh was orowded,
'ghu minister's snbject was “Adam and

ve."

Chiocago girls never go to the theater
with & young man without taking along
enough munai to buy tiokets for both,
Then, if the obap discovers that he has
been “'robbed,” they don't have to walk
around until the play is over.—[ Detroit
I"ree Press,

“i'l“lhln one wuuh%hcr have left un-
—Hostess: must
already, Profosor” 'The  Professor:

“My dear m.dm.lh:inhaumt to even
my oapncity or inflio myself on
Inimhl" ontess; "-‘8:.. no—not at
~—I nssure you!”

Bt. Louis bas & horse which chews
tobacco, and the Detroit Froe Press man,
who hos ioterviewed the animal, says
when it comes to spi ten feet and
striking a huhlrpn?fnhad oot, it has to
tako n back neat.  Its mouth is too long
to get the right pncker.

It is o somowhat significant faot that a
Ia jj :;:umb" of rich men's houses on
on avenue are guarded at night
private watchmen than ever Mo:'f B’a
one block ulono there are no lews than
threo watohmen, aud so much snoring is
getting to be  nuisance,

At n danoe given in South Uarolina the
other night, one man was stabbed, one
shot, two clubbed, two hnd bones broken,
one woman had un eye put out, and the
holu]uhbu.r;:;lr up, rlAi lnvxly who attended
said the was ridieulously recherche,
—| Boston Post. i

A Oinoinoatl butoher found tho thumb
of on sdult on his oli:spjng blook. As
subsequent search failed to develop the
rost of the person, he thinks ths owner of
the decapitated member must have got
away with more meat than he left behind
him,~[N. Y. Com. Adv.

““In it betier to feed horses with onis
whole or erushed?” has been answered
by s French experimenter, who has dis-
covered thut oats eaton whole produce &
more excitant power per hour than
crushed oata, but that the lalter produce
a more immediate effect.

Au amatour performance of “‘Cumille"
by a colored dramatio club in Maryland
was broken up at the scons where Amand
hurls the monoy at Camille, real money
being nsed, and every member of the

company making a grand pl to grab

the coin as it seatlornd nnrt’hnugnr o
Herbert Spencer says the comi

Ameriean ﬂlm . norz werfal m::

than bhas homalumuhur'

imply that he will be more wealthy than

Vanderbilt, for the richest man is the

mout powerful. We have a vague

that we are not the “eoming American,”

—|[Nor. Her.

Cabin” Compuny broke looss and killed | sealskin

lhaﬂonbkg. The manager, in dire dis-
tress, the donkey's skin removed,
and sent an actor om in it to

the part, but the fellow, for the first
time in his life, failed to make an ass of
himself.




