THE DISAPPOINTED.

There are songs enough for the Lero,
Who dwells on the helghts of fames
1 sing for the disappointed,
For those who missed thelr alm.
T sing with a tearful cadence
For one who stande In the durk,
And knows thiat his last, best arrow
Has bounded back from the mark.
1 =ing for the breathiless runoer,
The sager, anxious soul,
Who falls with his strength exhansted
Almost In sight of the goal.
For the hearts that break (o sllence
With & sorrow all unknown;
For those who necd conipunions
Yet walk their ways alone.
There are songs enongh for the lovers
Who share love's tender pain g
1 #ing for the one whose passion
Is given and In valn
For those whose spirlt comrides
IMaye missed them on the woy,
T stog with o heart o’ eeflow ing

This minor straln to«day
And I know the solar systom
Must somewhere keep lo pace
A prive for that spont rannes
Wheo barely lost=the race
For the plan would be linperfect
Undess [t held some spiliere
Thut pabd for the il pid talent
And love that are wasted here
—1Tla Wheeler Wileox in Gowd Cheer,
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CHAPTER 1V,

EVERIA AT RAGUSA.

Meanwhile what was taking place at
Rognsn ?

Madame Bathory no louger livad
there. After hor son's denth, Borik and
afew of her friends persiaded her to
give np the liotse in the Ruo Marinella.
At first it seemed as though theunhappy
mother had beon driven mad; and
strong-minded thongh she was, she had
really given signg of derangement that
alarmed her physicians. Under their
advice shie was removed to the little vil-
n geof Vinticello, whera a friend of her
family was living. There she would
preceive every attention; but what conso-
Iation could they offer to the mother and
the wife who had sufferad twice over in
her love for hier husband and her son?

Her old servant would not leave her,
and the house in the Rue Marinella
having been shut up, he had followed to
Yinticello to become the humble and
assiduons confldant in her sorrows.

They had eensed nltogether to trouble
themselves abont Sava Torouthal, and
were even unaware that the marvinge
had been put off for some time.  And in
fact the yonug lndy's henlth necossitated
her keoping to bLer bed. She had
received a blow ns unexpected as it was
terrible to her. He whom she loved

wits dead —dead of despair probably ! |

And it was Lis corpse they wore taking
to the grave at the very moment she was
leaving the honse on her way to her
hatefnl wodding ! For ten days, that is
till the 10th of July, Sava was in a mosk
alarming state. Her mother wonld nod
leave her, Moreover, that ocare and
attention was the last her mother conld
give, for she herself had received a fatal
blow.

During these long lionrs what thonghts
wore interchanged between mother und
dunghter? We can imagine, and we
need not enlarge on them. Two uames
were of constant recurrence amid their

aud tears -one, that of Barcauy, te
be oursed, the other, that of Pierre, to

bo wepl aver,
' From these convarsations, in whish

Bilas Toronthal refrained from taking |

part—for he oven avoided secing his
daughter—it resulted that Madame Tor-
onthal made one more appeal to hLor
hasband. She asked him te consoent to
break off a marringe which Sava regarded
enly with fear and horror,

The banker remained unmoved in his
resolution,
he might have yielded, but iu the power
of his acoomplics, more even than may
be imagined, e rafused to listen to hLis
wife. 'T'he marringe of Sava and Baroany
waa decided on, and it would take place
as aoon as the state of her health would
allow,

Itis easy to imagine what was Saroany's
frvitation when this unexpeoted incident
intervened, with what 11l -dissembled
nnger he saw his game interfered with,
and with what persistency he aitncked
Toronthal. It wg enly s delay, doubt-
Jess, but the delay if prolonged would
lead to the collapse of the whole scheme
on which he had arranged his future
And, besides, ho knew that Sava felt for
him nothing but insurmountable aves-
sion,

And what woull this aversion become
if the young lady suspeoted that Pierre
Bathory had been stabbed by the man
who was forced upon her as a husband?
Tor his part he was only too plessed at
bhaving had the chance of getting rid of
his rival Not s shade of remorse did
he feel, so dead was he to avery human
sentiment.

* It i lucky,” said he one day to Tor-
omthal, * that that fellow thought of
killing himsalf | There might huve beon
too many Bathorys! Heaven does
indeed protect us!”

And who was there left of these three
families of Sandorf, Zathmar and Bath-
ory? An old woman whose days wore
pumbered! Yes! Heavon did seem to
protect the sooundrels, and assuredly
would ita protection o its oxtreme
limits the that Sarcany beocame the
Lusband of Sava Toronthal |

Nevertheless it appeared s though

 Meavgn were Wying people's patience

Had he been left to himself |

very much, for the delay as to the mar-
riage grew more and more prolonged.
No sooner had Bavn recovered—nhysi-
enlly that is—and Sarcany was again
thinking of realizing his projects, than
Madame Toronthal fell ill. She had
indeed lived ont her life.  After all that
had ocenrad at Trieste, when she learnt
to what s goonndrel she wasbound, after;
all her tronbles about Pierre in whom
she had tried to repair the wrong done
to his family, after all she had suffered
sinoe Sarcany's nnweloome return, her
illness could hardly be wondered nt,
From the first it was evident that her
illness wonld Le fatal, A few days of
life was all that her doctors conld pro-
mise her, She was dying of exhaustion.
Nothing eould sive ber, even if Pierro
Bathory eould riee from his grave to

| beeome her danghier's husband,

HSuva could now return wilth interest

| the eare and atlention she had received

from her, and never left hor bedside by
uight or day,

Whiat Sarcany folt at this deluy ean be
fmazinad. Daily he cams to nbuse the
baunker who like Lilm was powerless.  All
they could do was to wail for the end.

On the 20ily of July Madame Toron-
thil seemed to huve reeovered o little of
her strength ; and then fell into a burn-
ing fever, which thirestened to carry her
off in forty eighit honrs

In this fever she was seized with
delirium ; she began to wander 1n her
mind, and many unintelligible plirases
escaped lLer,

One word- one name repeated inces-
santly—came as a surprise to Suva. It
was that of Bathory, not the name of the
young man, bat that of his mother, that
the sick woman appealed to, prayad to,
and returned to again and again os if
she was assailed with remorse.

“Pardon ! madame ! Forgive me 1"

Aud when madame during alnll in

! the faver was interrogated by her datgh-

ter-

“Hush! Sava! Hush! T said noth-
ing " she exclnimed in terror.

The night bhetween the 30th and 31th
of July arrived. Fora littla the doctors
might think that the fever having
reached ils maximum was abont to sub-
side. During the duy she had been
better, there had been no
troubles, and the change in the patient
#secmed somewhat surpnsing. The night
promiged to be as enln as the day.

But if 5o, Madame Toronthal on the
point of death discovered an energy of
which she had previously thonght her-
self ineapuble,  She had made her peaco
with Giod, and taken a resolution which
she only wuited for the opportunity to
curry out,

That night shae insigted that Sava
gliould go to bed for a few hLours,
Although she strongly objectod to leava
her, vot she did not think it right to dis-
abey her mother's commnnds ; andabont
eloven o'elock she went to her own room.

Madame Toronthal was then alone.
All in the lhotige were asleep, and a
silenen reigned which has been aptly
named the silence of death.

Mudame Toronthal vose from her bed,
and this sick woman whom all thought

mental |

too feeble to make even the slightest |

movement, dressed horself, and sat down
in front of her writing-tuble,

There she took @ sheot of latter paper
and with trembling hand wrote a few
linesandsigned them  Then she slippad
the letter into au envelope, which she
sealed and wliich she thus addvesseed :

“Madame Bathory, Rue Marinella,
Btradone, Ruguss.”

Madame Torouthal then making a
great effort to overcome the fatigue she
had Lhus cansed hovself, opened the

stairoass, oroased the conrtyard, and by
the small side gule let herself out into
the Stradons.
The Btradone was then dark and
deserted, for 1t was nearly miduight.
With tottermg steps Madame Toron.
thal went along the puvement to the left,

for some fifty yuards or so, and stopped |

before a post-box inte which she threw
her lotter. And then she returned to
the hotel,

But all the strength shio had mustared
was now exhausted and she foll helpless
and motionless on the step of the sidy
gute.  There nn honr afterwards
was found ; there Toronthal and Save
ware bronglhit to racognize her, and from
therve they took her buok to hier room
befora she recovered her consciousnoss.

The next day Toronthal informed
Barcany of what had happened. Neither
ono por the other suspectod that Madnme
Toronthal had gone that night to post a
letter in the Stradone. But why had
he gono out of the house? They wers
unable to explain, and it proved to them
a sulijeot of great anxiety.

The sick woman lingered for another
twenty-four hiours; Slie gave no sign of
life excapt an pecasional conviulsive sob,
that showed her end wus near. Sawva lield
Ler hand as if to hold her back to the
world where shie had found herselfl so cast
nside.

But her mother's mouth was now
silent, and the name of Bathory no longer
escaped from her lips, Doubtless her
conscienoe had been quited, her last
wish had been accomplished, and she
had peither prayer to make nor pardon
to nsk.

The following night about threa
o'clock, whila Sava was bending over
her, the dying woman moved, and her
hand seemed to foel for her daughter's
hand.

As the hands tonched, her ayes half
openad. Then she looked ot Sava;
the look eoulil not be misunderstood,

“Mother,” seid Savae, " what do yon
want "

Mudame Toronthal gave a slight nod.

“To speak to me "

**Yeos !" said she Jdistinotly.

Bava bent down over her pillow; and
another gesture from her mother showed
that she wished her to come still closer.

Sava luid her head beside her mother'a

“My ohild, I am going to die!™

* Mother—mother |

* Lower " whisperad Madame Toron.
thal. “Lower! Lot no one hesr me!”

Then, with an effort -

“*Bave,” shio said, *' I have to ask yonr
forgiveness for the injury I have doue
:cm-tb: injury I had not the couruge

“You—mother! You do me injury ' ' glso, waybe, & cortain surprise wot | sir.''- Hoston Beacom

she |

W opoply. I
door of her room, descended the main | :

Ask my forglveneas ™

‘'Kiss me, Sava! Yes, the Inst kiss!
That talls ma you forgiva me,"

The girl gently pressed hor lips on the
{ pallid forehead, and the dying woman
folded her arms round her neck, and
raising lierself slighfly looked at her
| with terrible sarnestness,

““Sova!" she mid, *Sava—you ars
lnot Silas Toronthal's daughter! You
| wre not my danghjer ! Your father—"
| She was nnable to finish the sentonea,
| A final convalsion threw her back into
| Bavn's arms, and she died with the last
| word on her lis.

The girl was bending over a corpse |
Bhe tried to bring it back to life—in vain,

Then she ealled for help; and Silaa
Toronthal was one of the first to reach
liig wife's room.

As ghe saw him, Sava, seized with an
irvesigtible feeling of repulsion, recoilad
| before the man wliom ahe had now the
right to dispise and hate —for he wos no
| lemger her father! The dying woman
had said so, and peapla do net die with
a lie on their hpa  And then =he fled,
toerrificd at what she Lad been told by
the unhappy woman who had loved her
08 o dangeter—still more terrified per.
haps at her not having had time to tell
Ler more.

The next day but one the funeral of
Madume Toronthal took place with
much ostentation. The crowd ol friends
that all rich men have surrounded the
banker. Near him walked Sareany,
afivming by his presence that nothing
had chaogad his plans of becoming one
[ of the Toronthal family. Such was Lis
hope, but if he were ever to realize it ha
had many more obstacles to surmonnt,
| although his idea was that Sava was left
| more completely nt his meroy ; ciroum-
gtances wers more favorable to the
accomplishment of his schemes,
| The deluy eunsed by Mudame Toron-
thal's illness was stiil further prolonged
by her death. While the family was in
I mourning there conld be no question of
| marringe.  Etiquette reqoired that at
least soveri]l months shonld elapse before
anything of the sort canld take place,

This was of course very galling to Sar-
‘r‘nny. who was in haste to attain lhis
object ; but hie was foreed to respect the
usages of society, althongh many
lively explanations were exchianged
| betweon him and Toronthal,  And thene
interviews always ended with aremark
by the banker to the effecl that

** Tean do nothing more, nmd besides
if the marrings comes off within five
months you lhave no reason to be
nnxions."

Evidently these two men nnderstood
ench other ; although Bareany constantly
showed an amount of irrvitation that
often lead to aviolent seona. Onething
puzzled them both, and that was the
action of Madame Toronthal just hefors
ghe died. The idea even oceurred to
Sarcany that she had gone out to post a
letter whose daestination she did not
wish to be known.

“If that is if,” repeated Sarcany,
“that letter threatens ns directly and
periously. Your wife alwaya upheld
Suva ngainst me, sho even hoped my
rival, and who knows but that in her
death agony she did not find strength
for which wo did not give her credit, to
betray our secrats ¥ In that case had we
not better take the initiative and leave
the place where you and 1 have move to
lose than gain ?”

“1If that lotter threatened ns,” said
Torouthal, **u fow doys luter, the threat
woutld have produced its effect before
now, und yet nothing had happened.

To this argument Sarcauy had no
Madame Toronthal's letter
referred to his future plans, there had
a8 yob been no result from it, and there
geemed to be no dunger. When the
danger showed itself it would be fime
enough to act.

Beforn a fortnight after the death
something did happen very different to
what they had expected.

Sava had kept herself to her room,and
no longer appearad at meal-times. The
banker, who wos very angry with her,
did not care for an interview which
might prove smbarrasaing. He there-
fore let her do as she plensed and keph
away from her side of the house,

More than onee Sarcany had blamed
him for allowing sucli a state of things
to continue. He had now no oppor-
tunity of meeting the girl, and that did
not all agres with his ulterior plans, ns
he very clenvly expliined to the banker,

Although tliere could be no question
of the wediding taking placa in the early
months of mourning, vet he did not
wigh Suva to become aconstomed to the
wdea that the matoh had been broken offl

At st Sarcany became 80 imperious
aud exncting, that on the 10th of Angnst
Toronthal informed Sava that he wished
to see hor during the eveniug. As le
also told her that Saroany desirad to be
prasent at the interview he expectod a
refusal. He did not get one; Sava
replisd that she would obey lis orders.

The evening came. Toronthal and
Baroany impatiently awaitod her in the
drawing-room ; the lattor imtending to
listen rathor than to apeak, to find out if
possible what were the yonng lady's
secret thonghts, for he oonld not help
fearing that she kuew more of certain
matters than they supposed.

Sava entered the room st theappointed
time. Sarcany rose when she appenred,
but she mercly grested him with a
alight wolination of ber head. She did
pot seom to have seou him, or rather she
did not wish to bhave soen him.

At a sign from Toroonthal Save sat
down. Hor pale fuce looked even paler
in her deep black dress; for with every
#mign of indifference she waited for the
banker to bogin,

“Bava,” said he, ' I respeot the grief
your mother's death has cansed you, and
I have not troubled your solitude. But
these sad events have necessarily had »
certain inflaence on matters of interost
to you, and althongh youn have not
attained your majority, it is well that
you should now know what portion of
the iuheritance—"

“Ifit is only the money,"” answerad
Bava, ‘there is no need for us to say
anything more about it! I oclaim no
part in the inlieritance you mention.”

Baroany gave astart which indicated
s good deal of disappointment, and

!

ing what that gome was.

1o bad inlloences

unmixed with anxiety,

“1 think, Bava," continned Torone
thal, “that you misanderstood me,
Whether you wish it or not, yon are the
heiress of Madame Torouthal, vour
mother, and law obliges me to give yon
an necount of it when you come of
nge—"

“Notif T renonnce the succession I*®
waos the tranquil reply.

“And why "

** Becanse I have no right to it

The banker rose from his arm-chinir
Tho reply was quite nnexpected hv
him,

Sarcany said nothing. In his eyes
Buava was merely playing a game, and
he was devoting himsell entirely (o seo-

‘1 do not kuow, .q,l\;t," said le“ﬂ-
tlinl, angry af the givl's canlness, 1 do
not kmow what your wornis mean, nor
who lins dictated to vou. I am only
discussing right and law., You nre
nuder my goatdinnship, and you are not
in n position to fuse or acoept Yon
would do well then to subimit (o the
aithovity of your father. You do nol

dispmte i, T helieye?
“ Perhaps ©do”
o Tudeed,” exel umad 'rlq‘."!”m'[‘

began to lose the little eonlness Lie

felt. * Indloed !

who
Il
But yon speak tlirea
years too soon, Sava! When you attain
your  majority you ean do what von
like with your fortune ! At present
your mterests are intrusted to me, aud
I will look aftor them as I think it
“Well," nuswered SBava, I am wait-

ing."”
“Waiting for what?" replied the
banker. ** You forget that the position

will chiange as soon a8 propriety admits,
You will then have less right to munaga
vour fortune when you are not the only
one intersstad in the business—"

“Yeos! —the business!” answered Savay
with contempt.

. [T BE CONTINUED, ]
- . -

From the Journal or the Honsa,

Feb. 1.-The Hon. Mr. Leatherlung,
on the floor in opposition to the Hon,
Mr. Blowguu's bill for the annexation
of the North CSir, this vicions
seheme of o vicions demagomne —for 1
cannal dignify the one by ealling it a
measure or s aithor o stodesman—is
waorthy of the dishonest heart and  cor:
rupt brain in which it had its foul and
dishonorable origin. - Robbery lurks in
the vers Litle of this cutpurse  bill; pil-
Ingre is hididen in every lines: villany, hy:
poCTisy., shiameless  mondacity, andd
meastreless  greed  stain ovdry  page
gndd all the fuul Blots the 0 omar gl pol
lute the fair paper upon which it is
printed —all the rogoery, all toe Iying,
all the thievery and  joliery that luek
lKe maral poison wied e ditieal eorrap.
tion in its Hoes, fotid with festeringe pol-
lution and hideous with moral detorm-
ity —are eluoneteristic of the infamous
author of this infamons megsure: A
man who daily degrades Ameriean pol-
ities,  shames  and ottraces  honest
stutesmunship, and disgraces etornal-
ly disgraces—the elsdr Le oceupies and
the deluded constitueney hie 5o basely
misrepresents: a man whose heart ney
er vet throbbed with an honest motive
or  geunercus impulse.  Sir, 1 have
done.

IF'eb. 3.—The
rising to announece to
death of his esteemed  colleagie, the
Hon, Mr. Blowgun, said: *Sir, my
recreant toneie would eleave in abjeet
shume to the roof of my mouth, and

pole:

-

Hon. Mr. Leatherlunge,
the house the

[ my right arm would  forevermore drop

in palsied helplessuess to my side. did
L permit this oceasion to pass by with-

out paying my humble but heartfelt
tribute (o the memory of that grent
man who has passid away just at o

time when his country couldloast spare
him: just when the repoblic most necds
his clear brain, his pure charaoter, his

honest heart and his faultless  states-
manship.  No teaer man, lofty wud no-
ble in every characteristic of  perfect

manhood, over ennobled the profession
of polities, adorned 1l ¢ loftiest paths of
statesmunship, or honored - yes,  sir,
honored — this honse by his  presence,
Legislation was purificd by the toueh of
his hand; johbery, corruption, schem-
ing polities Hed from his coming as the
darkness flies from the light,  That his
natme  was ever connected with any
mensiure was ever sutlicient to indorse
that measnre as worthv of the broadest
confidence and  fullest support. Al
though it was my wisfoctune [weeps] to
differ with this michty mind on some
minor questions of o volitical nature,
vel nover, by lllllilgi 1 o \\ul]'l], l'll.l l
impnh- to him. or ¢ven think the hide-

otts thonght of imput to him: aught
save only the purest, lodisst motives of
a soul incorruptibly  Lonest.  Sir, 1

have done.”"  [Everyvboily weeps, save
only except the report s, who never
weop. | —Burdette in Brooklyn Eagle
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Woman Makes th Home.
We assert, as a rule, the whole tone

of a home depends upon the woman at

the head of it the averiee home: not
the poveriv-strickon e nor  the
wenlthy home,  In this cverase home,

whether suushine shall oo ter the rooms,
whether the parlor shull be nsed or en-
_in_\n'll, whoether the table shall be invit-
ingly spreaid, whother bright lights and
bright fires shall give warmth and choer
on winter nights - whether, in brief, the
honae shall be an aereeable or disneree-
able place, is nsunlly what the woman
determines, Moen are powerless in tho
matter, Some tind soluee for o dismal
home in stidy ; some occtpalion in bits-
iness, =ome submit with what patience
thoy ean: others are attrooted ||_\' the
t‘]l' or of the I-li‘.I liee honses, amd it 15 ¢8-
lu'll:tll_\ Noung  men who ure .'||#I, in
consequenes, to drift into bad company
and bad bhablts, There are mon and
men.,  Our whole sreument refers to
individuals among men who succumb
not the sex, but »
class. -t.".f clon's Jorrnal.

S = e e —————

The Professor Posed.

Professor—*How could anyone write
such flat verses?"’

Popular Author—*Idon't agree with
you, siv; and I ought to say that the
words are mine. "

Professor —+*Oh, 1 beg your pardon!
[ mean that they are so horribly
bungled by the woman reading them

Who is she?"
Popular Author—*She is wy wife,

A Fasclnating Stranger.
Washington Letter in Chicago Inter-Ozoan
There has been a good deal of sup-
pressed excitement at one of the fash.
ionable hotels recently. Earvly in the
month a linelooking
middle age, accompanied by a hand-

gentleman of

some and richly dressed Indy, arvived,
regiaterad, and settled down to enjoy
Washington society
nicelooking and well-bred people that
everybody in the house was glad tUI
make their acquaintance, They ap-
peared to be rich and lavish in their
extravagzance, Scarcely n day passed
but the madam wanted of the'
]:l-|!1'-i to I":'iv‘ ll.lul \\'i:r'n L ey were not
going out ton receptinn orthetheatre
with the most reputable guests in the

’Illlt‘.\‘ were suci

g0me

house, they were having a card party |
or o supper in their roows, The
('lnH[-E-- had not bLeetr in the house a
woek hefore they knew every 'r-l.'-l_. ol
every ilnll_\' not .Uh!_'\ knew '|I s, bt
unanimously voted themn most vadie
able .':i-|:li-!'lfil|'!--'l-i"l'- il W Y P |
it cave o corgeons dinner, the tiness |
that has been given ot the hotel this
winter, and 1t could not hiave heen
surpassed.  FEach lady, as usuaal, re-

cerved a corsage hotguet, and. to the
surprise and delight of ail, Wis
accompanied by a handsome pin to
fasten it on—pins of ren] gold and real
jewels worth from $25 to 850, ‘They
were nothing, however. the madam |
saud, but the souvenirzof the oceasion
—seireely  worth mentioning. bug |
those who got them wers gratified, |
while those who did not were not.

The gentleman was considered a sort
of Monte Cristo in a small way so lav-
ish was he in lis outlays and the mys-
tery of his ovigin made him more than
ever an object of interest. Nobody
knew where he came irom, all the new-
ly made friends could say that he had
mines or was a spectlator or wasin
gome other business that paid well,
they could not say exactly what, but
they soon discoveradd. Not long ago
n dreadful policeman ecame and took
Me. Monte Chrsto to the station
house, and he was called up before
Judege Snell to answer to the charge
of being a common swindler,  The de-
tectives say that he has played this
gante in Chieazo and Milwankes and
many other cities very successfully,
and that heis about $20,000 ahead
in his operations here, His well-brad
wife 1s snid to be amost  =killinl oper-
ator, and throws dosr in the eyes ol
Hl“[l'l'!'}t' I:-- is 'I‘i|i~ tine
e was cold du il
dibners.

|
gl

waorkinge
ind corsnge pins
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The Marrviage Service Amended.
From the Boston T

Aun Episcopal dlergyman, settled in
the
southeastern Massachnsetts, not long

vollie
Lveller,

otie of manvfactinving towns

noo was entertaining some eallers in
evening when there
came B l'il!‘.: ol the door bell, The
servant annonneed that o lady and
sentleman wished tosee theclerayman.
Excusing himsell to the company, the
l'le‘l';j}'lil;ull eitered  lias ~1l|l]:\' Al
fonnd  awaiting him a man and
woman, evidently about 25 or H0
yvears of age, whose appearance and
wecent at once betraved them to be
foreigners, The couple said that they
were natives of Sweden and had sought
the minister, wishing to be married.
By ingquiry the clergyman soon found
out that the couple knew but very
livtle about the Episcopal marriage
service, or, for that matter, much
about the English language. The ey
Mr. A. explained the service to the
happy pair so that he thought they
understood it, expatiating especinlly
on the words “1, A, take thee, I3 to
Ly my wirdded wite,"" &o “And,” sad
the clergyman, “remember, when we
vome 1o that plave you must say the
words ‘after me” ' The conple then
went into the parlor, the clergyman
thinking that the company migat act
s witnesses. The service procveded
stmoothily mid with all its solemmity

the poarvior one

until the betrothal wag reached. The
glergyviman  said  very  seviously, I,
Gustavus, take thee, Geetehen, to be
my wodded wife” when np spoke the
groont, and inowmost ST AT L -
ner exclaimed  “After me "This
answer broke in upon the solemmnity
of the oveasion, hut the couple went
away nnvonscions that they had said

any thing unusual,
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Debate in a School Lyceam.
The “Editors Drawer” in
Monthly
Here is a lavghable thing in the [atest

Hiarper's

Storivs

is prolific of goad

IS=LIe

the
I recently listencd to a de-

A western correspondent sends
following:
bate in one of the school ll\t"'l'l s of
this eity upon the novel and moment-

ous question of “wonun sulfeage

antpwoman '

The debater upon the
sitle was doubtless enengedt in lns fivst
with o |

effort, and this fnet, together

shight mmpediment lii\i.l‘l‘l hand a moest |
1 |

original series of argiments, combined
(4] lnrm]urn one of the funnmiest guod
most unanswerable speechies that |

|

hnd ever heard. Meove 1t is, nlimost
funll

“Ladies and gentlemen, the
thing to tind out 15 ww-what man wns
made for, and what w-w-woman wis
muade for. God created Adam first,
and put him in the garden of Eden
T-then he made Eve, and -put hor
there too, M le hadn't cwe-crented
Eve there never would have been all the
s.8-8in there s now in this w-world
If he hadnt made Eve, she never wonld
have p-p-picked the apple and eaten
it. N-neno, she never wounld have
icked it and g-givenit to Adam toeat
l’.llll in his epistles savs ww.-women
should k-k-keep And
| i:l.-ll:'\.nl.luxlnlﬁn-mvn womencowldn't
till the oeces. | d-d defy any one to
[l-lmlltl out a4 woman in this City or
ccounty that could be shovifd
Would & woman tturn ont m the
deadd of night to track and arrest n
mem-murderer? 1 say neno! Ten to
one she wonld elope w-w-with him

first

atill besides,

And amid thunders of applavse and |

langhiter the gallant defender of nisin's

s rights triumphantly took his seat.

i fowedd
y when he got to the side of

Postal Savings Banks,
From Hurper's Woekly,

There are about S150.000,000 of
savings in the savings banks of New
York, and from £12,000,000 to $15,-
000,000 gre .h-kn'!_-iihnl annually. In
the city of New York during less than
seven yoarstwonty-twosavings banks
fatled, and 70,584 depositers Irom
amonge the poorest people lost $4,575,-
061, Dupring the two vears that Mr.
Faitchild was attorney general ol the
state he was officially obliged to put
mto lmnkru]nh y instituations repre-
senting about &4,000,000 of savings,
and he says that the state laws wure
unableto helpthe depositors, W ho liad

.'|1J-nl.|IIT_l‘]_‘. ||{J!I!.l:[: '[||<in'|ll'l'|'t o

bt the good faith of the maningers.
These facts show what an uncertain
feltance [or the very poor even t hese
excellent institutions are. But there
other Important fact, and thit
14 the 1he |‘|:1‘. distribintion of savings
banks, s0 that m some parts of the
country where they wonlld be ol the
greatest ervice thiey do not exist
In g report lop 1880 Con ‘;u'l'.mf-
ler Knox sl that in New | ST
Jantl there wera 422 such banks, and
in the muldle states 18] Dut an the
wostorn stoates amd tereitovies 1 her
were bt fitey, and i Lhe southern
states only tive. ‘T'he commities on

the postollice reported to the house
of representatives in 1552 that in the
dense population of Niw England
there is o savings hank toevery H,44 &
persons; but in the other thirty-two
=tate=s the nverage 1= but ovie bank to
every 295,000 To supply
the people of these states as New Eng-
land is supplied would require nearly
5,000 bLanks more. "Thas situation,
and the great desirability of furnishing
both aconvenient and a sectire place
of deposit for the savings of the poor-
est persons, have led h_lliu‘ﬁll‘.!_ul‘:h
tion of government or postal savings
banks. In England the plan was pro-
posed eighty years ago But it was
stoutly and successfully resisted for
fift y-four vears, until in 1861 300 pos-
tal hanks werp lJ!li'[l"“ in England for
business, At the close of the lipst yoar
there were 20605 ]:n-tnl]:n--i engaced
in savings-bank business, and the
anoiint of deposits was $8,270,:30140, -
27, and at the close of the year 18810
the amount was SHOE 380,383,140,
The postoflice payvs two and a halt
per cent. interest on deposits.

The feasibility and yilue of the sys-
tem have hoen so 1:i!|‘l\ demonstreated

]u I'sONS.

i Englanad, and its convenience and
desitability here are so clear, that the
committee rocommuendlod the passnae
of o ecaratully-prepprad Il establish-

e such ks to ity mterest b two
, o e poad from the wnvests
pent in United states bonds orbontls
puarantesd by the United States. The
interest shonld below, 80 as ta po-
mote withdrawal of proper sums to
Ly Illlc':-!mi vlsew liere, W ]Jl‘!l. in the
course of paying off the national obli-
gations, mterest could bLe paid no
loteer, there would remain absolute
security for the depositar. 1t isnot o
sehwvne to | private savings
bBanks. On the conteary, in England
the private banks held on deposit i
18T abont S10,000,000 more than
in the venr before the opening of the
postal banks, The schems conflicts
with private banks only as the postal
earvinge of merchandise conthets with
the l',\[!l" 89 \‘(lll:]:.‘l!!il"-'. “IIHI have
plenty of business.  The postal banks
have been urgently vecommended by
postmiasters general and committees
of congress, ani 1t 1s understood that
the present committes is favorably io-
cithed to the bill. The system is so
convenient and exeellent  that its
friends will not bedisheartened by any
disappointment, and the plan will be
pushed until its usefulness secures its
adoption.

v oving
Eu.: g
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A Policemnn's Perlious Advent -
ure.
Interview with o New York Pulicemonn,
“Polwemen frequently get into tight
places. When they get out of them
alive, and think what they have gone

througin 1 have =een the most stont-
henrted of them shake alittle, Agowd
man will never know his dangere till it
i= over. If he shoulld stop to think

“‘}II nLhers are I!lflll_\' i il:|!|n'!':‘\' against
i he woulil he dikely to lose s geit

He must think and act ke o thash.
Hunting 1o a theif in o dark Lhouseins
what will tey aman. Phoreeollpetion
of places wive been it ot pes s
ing my longeyperience ns an ollicer
will bring on a ciull of Irght, I well
vemember o lively bineglar 1 went aft
B ANy yeors aco. An alarm  had
been given, and 1 haild him located in
the =second story of o high ballding,

He was eamly picking out the most
valuabile avticles to take away when |
surprised him.  He was a tall, sinewy
il ‘-:.l;iii-.!_\ fellow, and at the fivse
soumd 1 made he made o leap as il
shol from a cannon.  Up the stairshe
like amnd 1 went
his,  He evidently konew the building;
I did not, amd bt r'.u-:".' obstrucs
tion I could tind. Ie gamed the roof
when I was half-way op the stuirs
leading to the scuttle, amd when I got
theve [ could jnst see his fioure e the
darkness going like the wind, 1 fol-
him without hesitation and
the house
he stood a second and  then jusped.
I was going so fust that I went right
off the bouse without knowing where
I would land. It seemed in the cones
fusion ns it [ went down fifty feet Le-
tore I struck unyahing, Then Haanded
suare on my fect with a foree that
nearly shook gy testh out. 1thaught
for a moment that I bhad fallen be
tweenn two houses, 1 was right on the
1llil[ ] ]:I"‘:‘v ;1!,\1 IH'EUI'I' Ill |!l'|'.-.l '.ikq
a step, 1 eaught him. 1 was sore from
that fall and 1 did not put a4 tender
avip on the fellow. He tlll-i. not sirug.
gle andd | took him in quietly. ‘The
next dayv I went around to look at the
houses, and found that I had Ju pedd
from one roof to another, a distance

a strenk, alter

Hew

of from fifteen to twenty foet, 1 never
st over the shoek from that jump

My ankle was severely gprained, and
thongh many veéars have since passal,
the nnkle i# still barometvical—indi-
ciates an approaching storm and is ex-
covdingly painful ut timeg in damp
wenther,”'
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