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WHAT HAPPFNED WHEN WE WELRE YOUNG

1 heard the bobwhite whistle in the dewy Lreath of
moruy,

The bfoom was on the slder and the tasscl on the
corn.

I stood with beating heart beside the lmbllh!ng

‘11»{'.-~.|'|,|‘l o
To sve my lover come down the glen to keep her
tryst with e,

[ saw her pace, with quiet grace, the shaded path
alouy,

And puuse to pluck a flower, or hear the thrush's
SO,

Dended by her prond father as a gaitor to be seen,

She came to e with loving trast, wy gracious lit

Hitle queen,

Above my station, heaven knows, that gentle maiden

shono,

For shr wus belle and wide beloved, and 1 a cuby an-
krioewn

The rich sud great abont her thronged, and sought
o e ded Knes

For love this gracivns princess gave with sll her
hoeurt to wme.

8o ke 1 startled fawn before lny longing eyes sil
=1 1,

I trembled ax I put my srm about her form divine,

Anld stammered a8 ln awkward speech [ Lopaed her
to bttt

*Tix sweit to hear the pattering rain that Julis a dim

1t clrieemna

“Tig sweet to hvar the song of birds, and sweet the
rivt e strenm ;

i sweet atndd the mountain pines o hear the
sty vacd sieh

More swoet than these aud all bestdd <, was the love
e, 1w sl

The 1i1t | d in ¢ Leld a I 1 {
ll .

To would ite better deatiny, sml soothe to sleop its
wtr.l-

"Pis gaid that sngels wateh o'er men, commissioned
trom mhove

My avgel walked with me on eartl and gave to e

her love,

Al ! dearest wife, my heart {8 stirred, mny eyes are
diun with tears.--
1 think upon the loving faith of all those by-gone

VEars,

For pow we stand upon the spot, as in that dewe)
iern,

With the bloom upon the alder and the tassel on the
Ur.

e ——— e —

ESTHER VALE.

BY J. WILL. GRAHAM.

From the Portland Telegram.

Esther Vale was but a littie more than
a child in years, but a woman’s soul
looked out from her clear gray eyes, and
every line of her proud, sweet face ex-
pressed character and refinement; her
forehead was broad and low, and was
shaded by a mass of golden hair; her
complexion was ‘‘delicately fair ;" her
form was lithe and slender; her step was
like that of a yvoung queen, and the
proud lift of her head and her graceful
movements greatly enhanced her beanty.

Her home was 1n the little village of
Princeton, on the banks of the Sacra-
mento river: but beautiful as was the
scenery arround her cottage home, the

place had grown distasteful to her. Her |

fathier had died in her infancy, and her
mother had soon after married again
this time making an unfortunate con-
nection, Mr. Winters being as selfish and
obstinate as Mr. Vule had been generous
and affectionate; two children had re-
sulted from this marriage, and left
Esther but small room in lrer mother's
heart. The girl had been carefully edn-
cated, however, from the money left by
her father, her mother deciding that
Esther must go for herself at as early an
age as possible, and that teaching would
be & very ‘‘genteel” occupation.

And so, when Esther Vale was seven-
teen, the time in which our story opens,
she had finished her education—had sur-
passed in knowled the teachers of the
seminary in the neighboring town, and
was ready to enter upon the task of sup-
porting herself. The village of Prince-
ton boasted of but one school, and that
was tanght by an old pedagogue who had
imparted to Jisther the rudiments of her
owp eduecation, aud it would almost have
been deemed sacrilige to displace hirm,
to give place toa young girl, so there
was no sitnation for Esther Vale 1n her
native place.

One evening in May, Esther put on
Ler little white sun bonnet and strolled
along the shore of the river, evidently
absorbed in the discussion of some 1m-
portant question. The gray shadows
were softly falling, the river rolled by
with a musieal song, and the spring air
was laden with the perfume of the peach
and apple blossoms. The trees in the
orchard a little way back from the river,
looked like spectres in the twilight, as
they stood draped in pink and white. It
was a scene that aroused all the desola-
tion of her young soul.

She was suddenly startled by a footfall
behind her, and the next moment she
was joined by a young man, evidently a
farmers son, with a frank, boyish face,
which looked even handsome in the
deepening twilight.

“I've been at yonr house, Esther,” he
said. drawing her hand through his arm,
“and vonr mother saud you were walking
af'}n;_{-ir_'.' the river: so vou see I have
overtaken yon. What were you so busy
thinking abomt that you did not hear
me 7

T was thinking of my future,” replied
Jisther, in a slow sad tone; 1 have
made up my mind whut I shall do. You
know a wreat deal of our family affairs,
Bichard Verny, living as you do
so very near us, and beng so
often at our house, and will under-
etand what I am going to say. I am in
the way here.” And her tone grew pas-
‘sionate. ‘I am one too many at home.
My stepfather feels that I am a burden
upon him, and that I take what right-
fully belongs to John and Lucy. Mother
s w'mpt up in her other vhlﬁlc]ren, and
leaves me, her first-born child, to feel
lonely and desolate. I am gomg away,
to be gone a long time, Richard. I am
going to San Francisco! _ |
* Her tone grew firm and quiet as she
announced her decision.

“You don’t know what you say,
Esther,” said the young man, frankly;
“what can have put such an insane freak
into vour head? Think of yourself, so
young, so innocent, and so beauttfu!;
expose 1 to all the dangers of a great city.

-}
- e

1

' Your mother would not allow you to go:
and 1. Esther, I couldn’t let you go.

| ‘Lhe young man’s voice trembled, and he

held the girl's hand tightiy as he con-

tinued:

| *I love vou, Esther. Will you be my

| wife?” _

| Esther did not veply. Her manner

| sufliciently expressed her :l""-i':lllhhl.lll:llt
and surprise, but she did not find voice

| to speak.

«+Oh. Esther! can it be that you do not

love me? Ever since 1 first saw you,
when von were but a wee child, I have
loved you, and for years I have looked
forward to the time when I might call
vou wy wife! I ean offer you a pleasant
home, und a love that time nor events
will not ehiange; don't tell me that in ail
these vears 1 have loved in vain.”
- [t may not be Richard,” said Esther
cadly. *‘I have always loved you with a
sistorly affection. I never thought that
vour love for me was other than broth-
erly. We could neither of us be happy
in such a marriage.”

The young man pleaded in vamn. For
a long time he drew sueh pictl!!'e'.ﬁ of
what her life might be as mistress of the
Verney fare and his own loved and hon-
ored wife, that the poor zirl was tempted
to accept the calm and peaceful life thus
offered to her, and trust to time to awa-
ken feclings of wifely love and devotion.
But the temptation soon vanished. Her
| own truthfulness and honesty of charac-
ter trimmphed and she finally said :

and cannot marry you. Do not ask me
again, in pity to yourself and me.”

“Tell me why you you don’t love me,
Esther,” said Richard, in a husky voice.
“*What kind of a man could you love,
Esther?”

Esther hesitated a moment before re-
plying.

“I will tell you,” she said at length.
““I have not thought much of these
things Richard ! but every girl expects
at some period of her life to marry, and,
of course, forms some idea of the man to
whom she is willing to entrnst her own
happiness., 1 could not be happy in the

ing and dairy work from my marriage
'until my death.
parage a farmer's life, Richard, for they
are the men who make the nation,they are
the fonndation of all otlier business, but
! I am nnfitted for it, \1\ life has been
[ s0 hard, so full of hard realities, so un-
loved and unloving, that I have dreamed
too mnch—made myself an ideal world
and lived therein.”

| “And you wounld cast away my true

Isthier?” exclaimed Verney; ““You reject
me in the hope of becoming a woman of
the world.”

“You mistake me, Richard. T have
no taste for fashionable society. But 1
would marry & man whom I could feel
was my superior, whether he be farmer
or blacksmith, one who makes his mark
in the world, is honored and respected
for his talents and the use he makes of
them. The man I marry must have
the power to make me love him as I can
love—deeply, strongly, with my whole
being. 1 want a retned atmosphere
aronnd my married life. My busband
must have a cultivated taste for books
and pictares, for I love them and I be-
lieve in a unity of taste between married
people.”

They had been walking up and down
the river bank, while Esther had told
her lover how different her ideal was
from himself, and they now paused
while Richard replied:

“l understand you, Esther. and do

country boy who has been to full of
sports to improve his opportnnities ol
learning. It is not too late yet, I am
only twenty now, and if yon are not
marriedd to some one else before I ean
elaim yon, yon shall yet be my wife.
Remember, Lsther, I shall elaim you
yet!”

He pressed her to his heart, kissed her
passionately, and then with a choking
sob he tnrned and walked away through
the gloom.

Esther returned to her home and went
about her nsnal duties. The next day
she heard that Richard Verney had gone
to college.

The summer months wore away and
were spent by Esther in fruitless at-
tempts to procure a situation as teacher,
and in studying. Every day her step-
father made her feel more and more that
she was a barden to them, and her weak,
ineflicient mother often anxiously in
quired if she had heard of no sitnation
yvet that would do.  Farly 1n September,
however, one of the teachers of the
seminary, where Esther had been
educated, obtained a situation in a
"Frisco school for herself, and a position
as junior teacher for Esther.

The voung girl immediately entered
upon her duties, and 1n the active life to
which she now accustomed Llerself, sie
strove to forget the past.

But in the evening hours, when she
was alone in her own room for the night,
she would remember with a keen puing,
the frank, boyish face of Richard Verney
and the strong enduring love he bore
her, and she wondered how he sne-
ceeded in his college life. She had not
seen him in the summer, as he pre-
ferred to ‘-[u"!ul his wvacation in the
vicinity of the college and devote lhis
time to study, for which he had sud-
denly shown great taste.

The vears went on and Esther Vale
had matured into a glorions women.
Time had smiled favorably on her, and
had but inereased her bright beauty and
given her additional graces. She had
risen from the position of junior teacher
to that of prineipal, and had no lack of
suitors. But not one among them all
came nup to her ideal. And so she
gradually relinquished all idea of ever

not blame yon for rejecting an awkward [

“I do not love you enough Richard, |

hum drmnm life of a farmer's wife, and |
witness only a round of wilking, churn- |

I have no wish to dis- |

' marrying. She had heard of Richard

* | Verney, that be had graduated with the

| hizhest Lonors from Yale College, and

ilm:i thereafter watched his onward and
upwuni course “‘i‘[ll a ]_il'(.lllll fDL‘.Hll;..',' ()f
| satisfaction. In the girlish days of long
| ago, she had never dreamed that her aw/-
| e ard country lover possessed genius and
the gift of eloguence; but her rejection of
him had roused those dormant (ualities
and made a man worthy of the admira-
tion dealt out to him on every hand.

It was ten years from the evening of
their parting on the banks of the Sacra-
mento, and Esther Vale, attired as be-
come her gueenly beanty, was seated in
| the well lighted parlor of Ler residence.
. Her under teachers and pupils were in
their own part of the honse, and the mis
tress was alone, She had jnst been read-
ing in one of the daily papers a speech
recently delivered by the Hon. Richard
Verney, and now she was looking into
the grate with a thoushtful face. The
door bell snddenly rung, and a woment

card bearing the name of Rickard Veraey.

Esther’s cheek flushed and paled as
she read the name, and her voice fal-
teved as she commanded the servant to
admit the gentleman. To eonceal her
| avitation she turned down the gus to a
‘ twilight, and awaited his entranco, The
|
|

servant speedily ushered the visitor into |
the room, but, to Esther’'s surprise. a|

| fairy-like being hung to his arm.

| Esther had never contemplated the
| possibility of her old lover's marrying,
' but now a keen pang shot through
I Lier heart as she thought he had come to
introduce his wife to her—his first love,
As soon as the mist had cleared away
from her vision, she saw a tall and hand-
some man regarding ber with a puzzled
expression. His face was bronzed and
bearded, a graceful mustache and 1mpe-
rial lent dignity to his massive chin.
His form wus commanding, and alto-
gether he was distinguished in appear-

after a servant brought to Miss Vale a|

The Wife's Fir-t Love.

Adelheid, hearing her husband's ap-
proaching footsteps, hastened to extin-
guish the taper that was burning on the
table, and adjusting her collarette and
coiffure before the mirrior, nnlocked the
door of the boudoir and went forth to
meet him with an unembarrassed air,

an boudoir! I was looking for yon at
the Tulleries this very fine day. Truly,
my incomparable, I shall begin to grow
jealous of the erimson fauteuli, whose
arms encircle vou so often.” As De
Morier playfully spoke thus, he drew his
Adelheid affectionately toward him, but
she complaiged of a slight indisposition,
averted face, and withdrawing herself |
from his clasp, pointed his attention to
some passing object in the street and
began to talk of their projected tour to
Fontainebleans. '

Adellieid Eichrodt was a young and
lovely Berlinese, "who, at the age of sev-
enteen, had  been introduced to the
(‘ount de Morier, a Frenchman of family
and distinetion. He became deeply en-
amored of her beanty and simplieity, |
The ofter of his hand was graciously ae- |
cepted, and hie bronght her in trinmyph

to his hotel in the Fanboare St Greriean,

ance. His eyes were those same truth-
' ful eyes that she so well remembered,
their last meeting on the bank of the]
famed river quickly passed before her
mental vision,

“Miss Vule,” he said, bowing. |

Esther bowed. !

“1 have brought my ward to von to be |
eduacated.” he said, all unconscious that |
his voree and words set Esthier's hewrt to |
throbbing londly. **She has been sadly |
neglected, and if yon will take charge of |
her, and make as good a scholar as most |
of your pupils are, you will confer a
great favor.  Her name is Minnie Lake. |

~

Her father was one of my dearest)

friends, and I am the gunardian of hi.‘-.il

| ehild.” :

and houest love for fashionable society, |

t was plain to Esther from his manner |

,l that Lie did not suspect her identity with |

the Esther he had known and loved in|
the long ago. |

As soon as she remembered that it was
vears since her mother had died and that
her step-father had soon after removed
from P’rinceton, she readily understood
the canse of his ignorance. She grace-
fullv advanced and received her new |
pupil, soon placed her at her ease, learn-
ed that Mr. Verney had been recom-
mended to her by the parents of onz of
her pupils, and finally led the girl to che
apartments she was to occupy and intro-
duced her to the group of girls. She|
then returned to the parlor with a heavy |
heart, for the interest manifested by Mr. |
Verney in his ward caused her to think
that he was educating her for his own |
wife.

On entering the parlor she found that|
her guest had turned on the gas and was |
contemplating the pictures that }Il'ili.’(,’l]l
Lher walls. He turned abruptly at her
entrance and regarded her in silence.
She stood fall in the light of the chand-|
alier. her lovse enrls thrown back from
her beautiful face, the color coming and
going in her red cheeks, and her gray
eves lustrons with the excitewent lus |
coming hiud caused, and as he looked at|
her hie gave a quick gasp, and excluimed
as he opened his arms:

“Esther!”

Esther sprang to his embrace and he |
rained kisses and tears on her upturned
face,

“Found at last!" he said; **I hLave
looked for you & long time, Esther, have
vou waited for me?” |
ool g Esther Vale still!” she whis-|
ered.

Eather Vale found in her old lover the
ideal shie had once pictured to him, :uul!
the following Christmnas she eclosed her|
.-{'hun|, i:.—uic- ;ulil'u to }I‘-'l' utl;tt'llt'tl ]Hl}!il.ﬂ
and beeame the wife of the Hon. Rich-
ard Verneyv. And in the long, golden
vears that followed they had reason to
look back with thankinlness upon the |
irnly fortunate day that again bronght |
them together.  And their love was none |
the less because they waited so lony fl'l';
each other.

A Sorry Feartvue., —One of the most
discouraging features of our day 1s the|
aversion of American boys and girls to|
hard work; but this aversion is by no
means confined to this side of the Atlan-
tie. In a late oflicial communication to
the French Government, it 15 asserted
that the ltn]riia of the o]munnt:u'}' schools
of Paris are little “*burean-crats,” whose
only fear on reaching the end of their

conrse 1s that they shall have to become |
workmen and workwomen. The boys|
[ 41l want to be clerks and the ,E..'_iz‘[i-i :-sh'!]'-!
| women, thus glutting the market for|
| these depariments. The disposition of |
| the vouth of the present day, tegether
[ with their tendency in almost every
eountry, as well as America, to desert
| rural homes for life in the city, is one of |
' the most unfavorable signs of the times.
| - -
|
|

“My loveyv-dovey,” he said, “I posi-
tively cannot give yvon a diamond for an
engagement ring.” .
popsey-wopsey 7" “Beecause,” he wick-

| satisfying himsell in what manner las

| heid's apartment.  In a state of consid-

“Why, my own|ing listlessly in the large arm chair, her

edly replied, “everybody will say I'm
stony-hearted.”

where, notwithstanding the Little dissen-
sions that = difference in national tastes
:.h-i [H'l‘jlll;it"' 15 -.l!n[ to occasien, th
lived in the very plenitude and perfee-
tion of conjngal euncord.

ey had been married about a year |
and a half, when De Moricr faneied he |
observedd an alteration in his wife's hab- ’
its and manners. It appeared to him
that Lis adored Adelheid was becoming |
less frank and confiding toward him; she |
was reserved, distrait. There was an air
of mystery in her proceedings. In fact,
it was evident that she had some secret |
with whieh she was sedulously desirous |
he should remain unacquainted. He |
was constantly in the habit of finding
scraps of paper scattered about the |
floor, for the appearance of whieh she |
accounted in  varions unsatisfactory
ways. He more the once surprised her |
in  whispered cenfidence with  old
iKarl, a German domestie, who, having
lived in her father’s service since the
period of Adelhend’s infancy, had, on |
the event of her warriage, requested to
be allowed to accompany s young mis-
tress to Pans. On lus approach they
would suddenly separate, and, as it
scemed to him, In ﬁlllllt'tlii[i:._', of con-
fusion. He had also on one oceasion |

\
il
]

enormous chibenque, from which she
pufled elouds of fragrant incense!

His astonishment soon relaxed into im-
moderate langhter. “So, so, my fair
Musselman, I have canght you at last—
now the secret’'s out, and the mystery,
like most other mysteries, ends in smoke.
That eunning old Karl, too, to conspire
against me. Trath, Adelheid, I don’t

“Commerti ma belle Hermite, tuu_}ulll‘Lku.m- that I ever saw you look more
| gracefully charming—more femininely

lovelv. Nay,don't pout and blush and ery
and throw down that most magnificent
chibouqne so disdainfully; I' bay it of
yon, mignon; will you sell it to me, eh?”
and throwing his arms around her, he
ind her tears of mortification in his
bosom. “And, now, my sweet wife,” re-
sumed De Morier, as Adelheid released
herself from his embrace, *‘we will put
this toy away, if vou please, until we go
back to Berlin, Custom here is every-
thing.  Now, the Parisian ladies are not
yvet acenstomed-—that s, 1t 18 not yvet the
fashion here—in short, my love, the
t'arisian ladios don’t smoke.”

————

F'HE NORTHWEST.

tow I Was Preveanted romd Helng

#ovic s away faa Cod Fishery,
Mr. Webster gave to the Tyler Admin-
i of the dignity and character
witlel 1t pussessed, not only direeting its

L I
H 1l p

Cdiplomacy through the department of

State, but counseling the other heads of
departments. He wrote Secretary For
ward’s report on the enrreney, and other
State papers, besides serving as a balance
wheel to regnlate the movements of the
avdent Cushing and the fiery Wise. M.
Webster's great work, says the Allanfic
for Oectober, however, was the nego-
tiation of the

TREATY OF WASHINGTON
With Lord Ashbuarton, which he consid-

| ered as one of the greatest achivements

of his life. It settled a vexatious

narrel over our northeastern boun-
-Liur.'.'. it overthrew the British claim to
excercise the right of search, and iv estab,
lished the right of property in slaveson
an American vessel driven by stress of
weather into a Dritish port.  But the
treaty did not settle the exasperating
controversy over the fisheries on the
North American coast, or the disputed
northwestern  boundary.  Indeed, Mr.
Webster was at one time disposed to ceds

Cthe valley of the Colnmbia river for the

tree rigzht o fish on the DBritish eolonial

been exceedingly perplexed and morti- | eoasts of the North Atlantie, Governor

fiedd by overhearing two ladies in society,
after extoliing the undemable beunty |
and grace amd aitability of Madame s |
Morier, make an exception to her preju- |
dice (the “particulars” dud not rgach s
ear), which was immediately followed

' by an exclamation of *“Mon Dien! ce ne

pas possible—une bete, un monsier— |
affreuse, degoutante.” He was not quite |

Simpson, of the Hudson's DBay Compa-
ny, ]1:;‘-'ilt;_f

BEPLLESENTED OERGON AS WORTHLESS
For agrienltural purposes, and only
valuable for its furs, Just then Dr.
Whitman arrived at Washington, dressed
. [ . .
in Mackinaw blanket coat and buckskin
legzrings in which he had erossed \the
IRocky Mountsins, to plead the retention

sure that the epithets were applied to | ;¢ Oregon. **But vou are too late. Doe-

his wife, but he more than suspected |
they were. It was not long after that,
on entering her apartments nnexpectedly |
he saw her rush to the window and dash |
something to the ground. *“‘Bah, bah! |
Adelneid, why surely [ have entered
Hounbigant's fabrique, it mistake for my
own hotel? ‘Essence de Milletleurs!
Attar Jdu Rose!” What are all these
scents that are scattering about the roowm?
You will snffocate me with your many
sweets. I have told Fou of my aversion
to strong perfumes.”

The suspicions husband having ob-
served madame, in one of her mystie
meetings with the old steward, confide a
large purse of gold to his possession, |
hastily quitted the room, full of vagne |
apprebensions and surmises, and fully
resolved to take an early opportunity of

wife was in the habit of employing the
intervals of his absence from home,
which, owing to a pending lawsuit, had
become of late very frequent and pro-
tracted, Y ¢t he loved and l'L'fh!N‘l'h_'ul her
too much to distress her with any open
and direet inguiries upon the subject of
her evident confasion.

Accordingly, npon the following day,
Lhe took oceasion during breakfast to
sigmify that he was engaged ont on busi-
ness for the whole of the day, and shonld
probably be detained until the evening
of the morrow.  Not long after the nsnal
hour of dinner he made his appearance.
The old steward ll]i[.'llt'll Illu door.

“What, Karl! as I left yon in the |
morning, I find yon in the evenmng—tou-
jonrs la pipe ! Always smoking! Is|
madame at home ¥ *“*Non, wonsienr, |
non.” “*No, I think yon are mistaken,
Kari; 1 am nearly pesitive that I saw her
¢lose the jalousie of her boudeir this mo-
ment, in o white dressinz gown, Is she
alone 7 *“*Yes, sir: alone, sir! To be
sure she's aione—at least, that is—1I wiil
tell her vou are come, and——" “Il
thank vou, I eanfind her myself.” **Why
no: that is—just if you please, sir, to al-
low me—may be, she might be envaged,

" CEngazed! how, what, with |
whom ?"  “Oh! with nobody, sir.”
“Let me pass, old man; what does tins
mean ?’  **Nothing, sir; but if you
would only wait a moment, that I may
tell my lady, sir. She will be so fright-
enad-—vyon will be so angry.” !

or—

“Angry !
ves, ] am angry at vour unaccountable
datention of wme.”

The count's brain immediately took
fire. Imaginution mastered reason; yet
he adopted a rveasonable course in reso
lutely shaking the old man from his hold |
and striding swiftly and silently along
the range of rooms that led to us Adel-

erable excitement, he pushed open the
boudoir door with vehemence, but stood
transfixed on the threshold at the spec
tacle that presented itself to his view,
His young and lovely wife was reclin-

foot reposiug on & low footstool, her el-
bow resting on a small table b}" her side,
while her delicate hand sustained an|

tor,” said Mr. Webster, “‘for we are

| about to trade off Oregon for the cod-

fisheries.” The Doctor soon convinced
the Secretary of State, however, that the
valley of the Columbia was of great
valne, and 1t was retained, while the
settlement of the fisheries question was
left to a succeeding generation. Lord
Ashburton, retaining his business habits
bronght to Washington not only a
diplomatic suite, but a butler and a cook,
and rented the spacious mansion of

MATTHEW ST. CLAIR CLARKE
Ner that of Mr. Webster. Much of the
preliminary negotiation was carried on
at the dinner tables of the contracting
parties, and Congressional guests were

alike charmed by the hospitable atten-

tions of the *“‘line old English gentle-
man " and the Yankee Secretary of State.
Lord Asiiburton offered his guests the
cream  of enlinary perfection and the
gastronomic art, with the rarest wines,
while at Mr. Webster's table American
delicacies were served 1u Ameriean style.
Maine sahmon, Massachusetts mackerel,
New Jersey oysters, Florida shad, Ken-
tneky beef, West Virginia mutton, Illi-
nois prairie chickens, Virginia terrapin,
Marvland crabs, Delaware canvas-back
ducks, and South Carolina rice birds
were cooked h‘\‘ Muuica, and served 1n a
style that made
THE BANKER-DIPLOMAT
Admit their superiority to the potages,
sances, entremets, ragouts, and desserts
of Lis Parisian white-capped manipula-
tor of casseroles.  3r. Wabster’s papers
in tie negotiations with Lord Ashburton
are models of skillful reasoning, and his
letter on lmpressweat is regarded as a
diplomatic masterpiece. He not only
hiul to contend with a practical and ac-
complished diplomat, but to manage a
wayward  President, and unfriendly
Senate, a hostile House of Representa-
tives, and the State Governments of
Massachnsetts and Maine. When a lead-
ing werchant congratulated him on the
resilt, he thanked him, and said:
*There have heen ]n‘l'iud.-i when I ecould
have kindled & war, but, sir, I remem-
bered that I was negotiating for a Chris-
tian country, with a Christian country,
and that we were all living in the nine-
teenth ceutury of the Christian era. My
duty, sir, was clear and plain.” )
—

When the old sailor came home from a
whaling vovage, he saw at once what
ailed the minister’'s preaching. ““The
minister's  smart enough, and he
says a great many good things, but the
sermon don’t have any harpoon in it.”
The farmer means the same thing
when he said of the clergyman: “He's a
good man, but he will rake with the teeth
np.

- -

A man who was suffering from a boil
ou his face pettishly exciaimed: “I wish
I knew the best place for a boil.” To
which his little girl responded: “Why
papa, the tea-kettle is the best place to
have a boil.”

Lo




