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m every word and action she yeminded
him of Hortense! Some times it seonned
to him «s if he were aguin a youth wh

look his school-books

must up i
vash oul into the forest.

When Desires had vanished, Il
wonld langh st ) infatoation. nne

gazing into the mirror say, devisively:

“Foolish  graybeard, throw thes
flowers out of the window and ¢los
your door! Muavinnne s right,  this

voung girvl disquets vou,

And yvet he would rather throw wide
open the door to admit among his ol
folios this gleam of youthful brightness,
this refreshinge breath of spring,

Matianne frowned upon tins  in-door
flower planting which soiled the win-
dow-ledges and mude extra work. Dut
as Desiree took all the work upon her-
gelf, and Ivan stood by to wipe awas
every wiler=stain, she only shrugged
her shoulders. As for Ivan, every thing
Desiree didd enchanted him; he fol-
lowed her about like o faithful hound.

The relations hetweon the two women
were tolerable, thoush without warinth
on either site.  Thanks to the eloister
sisters, Doesivee was very skillful with
her needle.  She was also industrious
and showed great taste in all matters
of dress.  Marianne utilized this taste
and skill in muany ways. She was
learning to speak French so elegantly
that she concloded not to send Desiree
away before spring.

Arnim proved a model teacher. IHe
found delight in this daily concern
with intellectual things, with truath,
science and beauty. His pupil's ardor
and ready comprehension animated

him, and she in turn looked up to l|im|

with gratitude and admiration. She
hungered and thirsted for knowledge,
and the lesson hour became to both the
happiest of the day.

“ When spring comes we will pursue
our studies in the open air,”’ said the
doctor. “I shall not let yon go until
you are thoroughly grounded in all you
need to learn.™

Desirec was silent, but her beaming
eves expressed her delight in the pros-
pect of a longer stay.

“May I not eall you uncle?’ she
asked ane day with many blushes, My
mother was dear to you and you are the
best fricud 1 have in the world.™

I shall always remain your true
friend my chilil,” said the doctor, press.
ing her hand. Hortense's daughter
must not wdldress me as a stranger.
Certainly you may eall me *unele’’

“But I need not eall Marianne
aunt?"” she said, anxiously, *I fear |
can not.™

0, Marianne would be the last one
to wish it,”" he answered, laughing.

Marianne was surprised at the new
mode of address, vet she thonght M
quite proper.  “Desiree is a child,”
she said, “and must be treated as
such. 1 am willing 1o have her remain
here through the winter. She checrs
vou up, cousin, and isa sort of play
thing for you. You men need to be
amused, ™

He had hecome remarkably cheerful,
this grave Russian doctor—he was in
fact almost jovial. He passed much
less time in his study, he took long
wiulks with Desiree while Marianne in-
dulged in her favorite soeial dissipation
—an afternoon eoffee.  In spite af the
wintry weather, they walked mostly in
the forest, Marianne, when invited by
her cousin to accompany him any-
where, drove him to desperation by
her slow and elnborate preparations,
but Desiree, quickly equipped as a sol-
dier on the march, would be ready in o
moment.

Evenings the doctor often read aloud,
finding in Desiree the most interested
of listeners, While Marianne was al-
ways interrupting with irrelevant ques-
tions and remarks, Desives would now
and then let her work fall and gaze silent
and intent into his face. To Arnim the
glance of those eyves was more eloquent
than words.  Still, when he closed the
book, it was a delight to listen to the
young girl's lively remarks and com-
ments, to answer her questions.  The
more charming the conversation, the
more sure it was to be speedily ended
by Marianne's peevish, authoritative
announcement that it was time for bed.

While a serious reading of the elas
sios formed a part of the course of
study, there was also time for much
fugitive poetry and romance, It seemoed
to the doctor as if, in taking into his
hands the guidance and development of
this youthful mind, he had found his
life-work.

The winter passed like a dream.
Gradually Desiree mastered those little
household tasks which  concerned
Arnim's personal comfort, and which
Marianve, in her many cares, either
forgot or performed irregularly. She
prepared his morning and evening
coffee, arranged his study table, hunted
up the gloves which Ivan mislaid, think-
ing them entirely useless. Marianne
had never taken into account her
cousin’s little peculiarities and bachelo
ways. Desiree found them out and
humored them.

Marianne's care for him was like
every thing else she did, in accordance
with a fixed system, changeless as the
laws of the Medes and Persians. She
wanted him to regard her as 4 model
housckeeper—to sot her very high and
at last tnd her Mdispeusable.  her re-
ward would come upon thet day when
he asked her to be his housekeeper for
life. His hour must strike soonar or

{later. His heart would demand its
right. That school-boy love of which
he had told her when Desiree came to
live with them —this paternal liking for
the child of Hortense —were
which gave her no uneasiness.

For the first time since leaving the
paternal roof, Arnim had kept ths

Christmas feast.  Desiree, who had or
long weeks been full of secrets, pre-
pared the Christmas tree, lade: with
inexpensive gifts, most of them the

| work of her skillful Angeis.

When the dootor, with « warm pres-
of

| sure the hand, and in a voice
| choked with ¢ tlon, tried to CXpress
that gratitude for which words were
tony Doty shie sadd:
* The ks are all on my side
| You have siven me a home. Never,
snee my mother's death, have 1 been
s0 happy, =0 free from oare. as now
W here shall 1T be aext Christmas? 1

often ask myself. I can not be so dis-
tant from you that my thoughts will
not eenter in this dear refuge.™

* God willing, you will
Desivee,"” replied the doctor

studies ard only just begun.

here,
- YI i

b

Spring came earlier and more radi-

ant than ever, so Ilnlil;_"]l! teachor and
pupl Ihe gaosden threw off its win-

ter robe, and .pp]rv:ll't'd fresh and fair
as & vouthful beanty in her first ball
dress.  The nightingules sang amid the
flowers; the syringas and lilnes poured
forth intoxicating peefumies, the nm-
cissus, with its great child-like eyes,
gazed out into the blossoming worll.
| The forests, clothed in tender green,
were vocal with bird songs: and the
| drowsy hum of butterflies and beetles,
| seemingly drunken with the very de-
light of existence. When nature thus
| moved to her fair domain, who could
remain within four narrow walls?

The goal of Arnim's and Desiree's
wanderings was mostly that little rus-
tic temple on the hill-top which, with
Ivan's help, had been very prettily
fitted up. Here Arnim often took his
afternoon coffee or his glass of light
wine —here the two had their little sup-
pers. Desiree acting as hostess. Here
with her work in hand she sat in a win-
! dow recess while the doctor read to

her. The tangled tresses of the maid-

en-hair, blent with the rich sprays of
| the eypress, touched the luxuriant hair

of the young girl’s head as it bent over
| her work, or at some fine passage was
| lifted that the beaming eves might ex-
{ press the delight for which words were
| too poor.

Arnim feared that Marianne might
discover these little feasts, and sbrupt-
ly end them. Absorbed in her own
pursuits, she was not ineluded in their
division of the duy. He often gazed
down the path, for the short, rotund
figure in the large garden-hat, and the
dress carefully caught up that it might
egeape the ground. Buu to his relief,
[ no Marianne ever came.

“Do you know what my mother al-
ways called me?”" asked Desiree one

day, as they walked slowly homeward. |

“How should T know?"

‘o Papillon’—that is French for but-
terflv. It would seem so like old times
if you would call me by that name.”

1 will, my child, since the name so

{ well suits your brightness and mobil-
itv. But this constant semblance of
flight alarms me. Have you grown
tired of this place?

| you?
her exactions?

Does Marianne annoy you by
Tell me frankly."

He paused and gazed down upon the
airy figure in the pink dress.  She had
thrown off her Bght summer hat—the
| breeze waved back the curls from her

forehead.

tions?"' she cried, excitedly. * You
[ must know that I would like to live
with you always. Perhaps,” she

trifles |

- to him and whispered:
| stay with yvou always!

Is it oo lonely for |

*Uncle, how can you ask such gues- |

added, & mischievous smile displaying |

| the dimpie in her left cheek—*'perhaps
| Marianne will marry some day, and I
| become your lit)usl'kt'?p(!r."

| Marianne marry! Strange that the
| thought had not before occurred to
‘ her cousin,

“Why not?' he asked himself, as
| they walked on. Greater miracles had
| happened. Yes, in that event Papillon
should keep his house, and under her
rifle things would assume u Ireer, mer-
| rier tone, Butas Marianne was with-
out fortune it would be difficult to find
ner a smtuble parfs.

*Why are you sosilent and thought-

ful. dear uncle?’ usked a musical
voice.
He started. “I was thinking of

the blindness of men in regard to the
really good qualities of women, Mari-
anne, with her aptness for domestic
affairs and her economy, would be a
treasure for any man."”

“Yes, she is a model housekeoper,"
answered Desiree. *‘Baofore she leaves
us I must study diligeotly into the
mysteries of her art."

CHAPTER 1V,

PON entering his
study Arnim found
a letter from his
former traveling
companion and pu-
pil, Hilmar von
Ussikow.

“[o mot be fright
ened, old friend and
Mentor,” he wrote, “if
1 soon appear befors
you im person rether
thun by letter. The
physicians have or
dered me to the south, but I regard the home
where 1 can enjoy your socieiy as the best
boulth resort for me. | wanl you to examine
thopoughly she binding of my lifé-book. wnd tell
me frankly uf it it is worth repair, My troubles
are over wrought nervos wnd & slight discase of
the heart. 1long for olher air, for s different
way of life for & rosy, quiel, rursl exislenoce
Perbaps oo my travels [ may piek up a German
wile. Butl no more enlhralimoents of the hoart
for me, thal s over. 1 have cesased firting, and
have burned wmy ships beohind me, Although
under forty, 1 have done with life s illusions.

* You know enough of my diplomatie career
in St. Petersburg, which 1 now leave w'thout

having won sny grest reputation, o be aware
that Wy grealpst noed el present s o clever

L T arubk & Wawa s
sentimental g vl sy deal lan womsn of ma
tire years. oipable of grasping the domestic
reins and taking care of me. After providing
hamdsomely for my younger brother I am rich
enougs o purchase o ol ile wherever if suits
me, o eaploy an eMoient stoward, and live for
my o'a eathus'asms <musié snd paintng |

-,

shall be o nily busy ina dilictante sort of »
¥ a Y "W oesiaud WP TOL A yuu LEfmAn Y-
reared [or sertous work—and my wif~ will losd
8 comlortiable il Il she is not musical, so
mioch the batter If she were S0 in 4 higher
grade than 1, my musie would bore hee

lower, she would bore me Wha knows but in

little town | tay moetl the ene | seek®

T expect regnin my houlth with you
When on y rising ysiclan you cured my
nsther, ot your sk il st b [ar greater now,

Write me ot tting me kRnow Il you
prc ot home, anl ean me, Dirvet W
M H I sy, Berhin.”

When Arnim  appeared at supper he
lookid =20 that
whnt conlid have tl."'Fh}H'TI!'Il.

He o the

amid Marvianne exelaimed

your

RO 1O

regeive

L )

excited Desiree asked

coming visitor
“Honven

nre up

inotneed

yoeuwel hles
il.'l\ir‘E‘

IS il, the Vg

-

She SO

N
o1t

profess

H vaunmer friend T have alr .|||_‘.
replied the doctor,

His mother was
on the Baltie,

n totied to vou,’

1l

from a Prussian provinee

Ussikow

and heds half German, ™

“Must our ledsons be interrupted®”
asked Desieoe, sadly

o ertn not. Hilmar will be one
of ourown Bondly aoe®will not disturl

onr arrangements in the '-1\:_'Illl st el
gree”

“ But he will drink tea ont of glasses
which Ivan will break by the dogen,”
sabl Marinnne, I hear that these Rus-
sinns must always have o glads of tea
i their raoms.
in serving o real countryman, that wi
shall not know what to do with him
Has Baron Ussikow—of eourse he is a
Baron—any peculinr habits in regard
to eating and drinking?  Will he smoke
in all'the rooms? T can not allow this.
Boefore o week the fresh eurtains will
be saturated,  In his own room he miuy
do what he likes. "

Ivan will be so =et up

“Dear cousin, you will doubtless
find him very agreeable. as all othel
womaen have. He is 1 man of birth

and culture, and such men in all lunds
are distinguished by good manners.
He can not endure the Russian climate

he will settle down iy Germany. In
any event he will r.d‘m with us somyp
weeks, and we may expect him in a

few davs.”

An hour later Arnim dispatched a
letter to Berlin, which contained  these
worda:

“Come as soon and remain as long As you
will. Thanks to my cousin Marianne, you will
find the most eomfortable of homes. The mua
who posseascs such o proctical, domestic mart
ager may esteoin himself hiuppy 1 need am
asstire you of my delight in the prospect of see
ing vou onee more,  The longer you remadn the

better.  With joy I snluie you and awuit you,
ARNIM,
PS8 —=You will find here & litle matden—a

Frenoh girl, who speaks Gerinan ke o nutive
She is the daughier of @ {r end of my yiuth,
She will not disturd you.  She talies lessons of
me

Strance, bewildered, feverish dreams
this night haunted the Rossian doctor.
Murianne appeared to him in bridal
wrenth and vail, leaning on the arm of
a slender man with Hilman's interest-
ing features, while Papillon flitted
about smiling and happy. She elung
“Now, I shall
"

A lettor from Berlin!® said Arnim,
entering the arbor where Marianne was

tving up vines. In her neat, fresh
light-blue muslin gown, and white

apron, a dainty morning cap partially
concealing her abundant blonde  hair,

she seemed to him  almost pretty in
spite of her short, dumpy figure

Papillon stood cluse by handing the
twine. Tall, slender and gracefnl, she
formed n striking contrust to Mari-
anne.

“Unele, tell me something of this
gentleman,” she cried,  *How does he
look ¥

“He nsed to be called *handsome
Ussikow." 1fear he may not impress
you.as an invalid.”

“Why does he not bring his wife with
him?"'

*Because he has none, Papillon.™

“Have vou not told me that he is

| somewhat frivolous? " usked Marianne

|aress of the house,

over her shoulder, and still going on
with her work.

*Possibly, But more so than
most young men in his position and
with like surroundings. He now longs
for a quiet, German life.”

“Is he old?” asked Desires,

“Twelve yenrs younger than L"

Why did the Russiun doctor feel loth
to describe Hilmar as he really was?
He recalled the bLeautiful dark eyes.
with their glance now melancholy now
radiant —the finely cut mouth with its

HUNTING WITH EALCONS.

JUST WHAT SHE SAID.

Doseription of a Sport Which Was at Collapan of = So;n—:nlhmrtr Who Re=

(e Time Very Popalar,

A< my party was crossing a space of
withered bracken on a sunny day in
late October, on the shore of the sea
loeh of Locheil, T enught a glimpse of o
hird which jamped uf a foot off the
the bracken, disturbed
VI approach hundred vards off.
e Lm':_n rideclared it ow '||l_{1'|| g L E T

knew it well for Scolopax rusticola
H e was a chanoe

grotund in in

e

To stop the men

ind the cadge: tea take a En\u".l\ il
favorite Little Welsh ¢ ess falvom born
inthe tocks of the Glamorzansliee
“Waorm's Head, ' on mvyv hand, to east
her off und to form o line neross the
bracken, was soon done L' rose the
faleon e the sunshine, amd perhaps if
I lind bk a0 Little maoree pationee and
] vl poor ¢ Uaillie (g0 enlled from

her broken bt well impol up tuil)

to monnt, 1'is story

Wi

ok tiine mient
itten and the wioil-

hand by the hawk's

naver have hoen
o k lire Wt to
yvarry biest ‘-I'I'II

I

Ly

on move 0on, anid so
did the eo up he
too, most choerfnlly PDown eame tiv
f:leon: ovk shifted \
stretobed away npward from the hloe

PWEYEE, Wo B

L T wirnit,

the ¢ cleverlve and
won loeh in wide girzags, flving for all
the world just lis the
full apparently
with oven e

liki CONTeNOT,

il

suipe, goos up,
il -

In

any

AL s 4-.’1-':4
termination, it possible, than he,

short, I never beliocved then that

trained peregvine could overhaul such !

a bivd, for 1 well knew that captivity
and training deprives a faleon of tuily
one-third of her natural wing power,
and that the wooldcock
his, and had probably not so very long
arvived from  Seandinavia on  the
wings he was making such use of; and
evon now 1 am convinced 1 should
have had a good passage faleon for
this flight, and that the eyess would
never have Killed if the ecock had not
turncil back.

Away tor ed poor little Twllie up-
ward also —not in the rings she could
make so well on oceasion, but in «
straight line., As the ecock was evi-
dently bent on e¢rossing the sea loch
(there aomile wide) for distant Dhuls-
kee, I soon saw that the mutter was
growing serious, and down [ dropped
with o fine pair of Volghtlander field-
glasses nt my eves. On my left were
the well-knowan best pair of eyes in
all browd Areyvleshire in the head of
my ghillie, Sandy Kennedy, the *Fox-
hunter's' son; on my right my light-
sighted fulconer, Jumie Bare. 1 can-
na see them,” quoth he on the right
S ken Tem tine' said he on the left
(a8 well he might).  *1 ken them no
wiore, '’ soon came from him also, and

!lll--u'--n'li Flll

my glasses aloae held the field.  Soon
I thought the two Little dots, which

had then become one, grew somew hat
lavgor. 1 ken 'em again,” came from
my vight; “lsee them, I see them!"
from my left.

Larger and larger grew the spot;
then it torned into two spots, both
shooting out of the clear blue sky,
aver the ciearer blue loch, right toward

omr astonishel eyes, with this dif-
ferenece, that *Taillie"™ was now far
the higher up in this headlong fall,

and the woodcock was plainly seeking
the shelter of the very same bank of
bracken he had risen from.  Forward
shot the faleon, and wurning over, dde-
liverod the stoap known and loved h.\'
faleoners of all and this time
with entire suceess, The cock was
cut  completely over and fell from a
height of two hundreds vards, leaving
a trail of brown feathers in the air,
dead as a stone, not fifty yards from
where we were lyving.  **Her con-
gueror descended on elosed pinions,”
ns Knox has it in his inimitable de-
seription of a fight he saw, worked by
w wild falcon at a wild mallard, in Ire-
land; and there she sat, with the dead
in her fool, on an op n

HTes;

quarry safe

| knoll on the moor (**as tume a8 0 par-

dazzling teeth, the delicately arched |

nose, the tall, elastie figure, the head
proudly borne with its dark, wavy
bair.

“[Issikow is very musical and draws
and paints charmingly," he said, *'His
voice is a sympathetic baritone. |
think he will not scorn to play upon
our modest piano,”

(), if he is o musician 1 shall be de- |

lighted with him!" cried Papillon,
gayly. But Marisnne said:

“How can n man become absorbed in
such nseless things. Tohear music for
hours at a time would annoy even you,
cousin, 1 hope he will go walking a
great deal,”

“Let us wait and see how Hilmar
himself divides the hours, He is too
porfect a gentleman not to make him-

vot,"" sad Barr), while enting her well-
enrnel mesl, and perfectly froe and

nnfetterad all the time, — London Field.
- e-e

Electric Piano-Playing.

Electricity has been invoked to sup-
p'y a substitute for & musieal educa-
tion. By means of the Stephonium, or
solectrie music interpreter,” Me. J. C.
M'gee, of Edinburg, proposes to en-
nble persons ignorant of music to play
the piano and other instruments of
similar action.  The music sheet is
placed behind wires spaced to corre-
apond with its seale, and each success-
ive wote s sounded by touching the
wire over it with a metallic pointer,
which closes an electrie circnit, and
s:rikes the proper bell or string. It
is only necessary to follow the notes
with eye and hand uotil the plece is
pluyed. By sliding the sheet up or
down the whole range of notes is
gquickly transposed into another key.
The Stephonium may be removed to
any distance from the piano or other

source of the musical tones. — Seolence.

Utilizing the Sun's Heal

One of the most interesting and
practieal methods of utilizing the heat
of the sun is that devised a little while

[age by Prof. Morse, of Salem, Mass,,

self in all ways agreeable to the mis. |

He will not discom-

mode us in the least.  We will give him

the parterre chamber at the left of the |

terrnee, 1 hope he may sleep well in
that retired aleove.”

The next day found Marianne ab-
surbed in preparations for the coming
guest, In all of which Desiree was her

— A NEW oot noventy Cumpany
hus prepared this oard for the use of
bank presidents. enshiers and aldermen
Gune 1o Canade. Back In ten yoars, —
Hoston Budget.

the | mitations of which, it Is hoped,
may be overcome by future improve-
monts, The device consists simply of
a shallow box, the bottom of which is
corrugated iron and the top of glase
Tnis is placed oulside the building in
such a position that the sun shines
diveetly upon it, the heat vays of the
sun pass through the gluss and are ab-
sorbed by the iron, heating it to iuite
a high temperature, and by a system

'of ventilation w current of wir is p:umrd

through the spparstus and into the
room to be heated, By this means the
air was hosted on pleasant days to
about ninety degrees by passing over
the iron.—Lboslon Budgel

ported n Woman's Address Yerbatim,

She was well known to the reporter;
he had been present at 1,700 meetings
over which she liad presided.  He had
reported her speech in all stages of
unpariiimentary incoherence and fom-
inine perplexity, but he had always
siftedd the bushel of ehaff and brought

oul the grain of whent and set it in a
high place, becanse she was n very
good woman, whose hushund was

worth something like $500,000 There-
fore. when he saw ner vesterdar in the
at a mecting of the Socioty for
the Prevention of 'II'\lt']l}' to M .i--IH!-

chait
toes he was prepared to do his duty
temarks into a felic-
It is to
felt it

when accosted

ad comdense heg
not |y
that

H]I.t'

itous  hittle speoch.
wondered at that he
somewhat  erel
him on sight with:
“1 don't son
men cnn raot be relied upon to publish
thene  In the
Inst report of our mecting somebody
'll»"ll_\n-:: .

WIS

why vou new Spaper

A name vight, now  and
e S M Hed our secret H'\\'--ﬂ
put an ‘e’

was furious

on Lhe el
And my
stralehe,

DAY WD

d

OWH remark

e
of i!, s L1 LA

< wore not st all

I don't seo why 1 ean't be |u-|[ml

verbotin "

“l willdo =o if you prefer,”
the reporter

1 most cortainly do prefer it," she
replicd. L want every word that 1
speak.”

“Very welll™  said the veporter,
wondering if he could serape together
money enougi to get out of town if
the “verbatim"  report  went into
print. He had commenced to fish
down deep in his pocket for possible
tlimes when a sharp rap of the mallet
intercupted his soarch, and the reports
er seized his pencil.

“Ladies,”" she

said

began, *will you
plense to come to order \"h_\. how do
you do, Mrs, Squeal?  'm glad to see
you looking so well after your con-
cert—Waiter, will vou close the win=
dow? It blows right on Mrs. Brain-
ley—Don't move, Mrs.  Dreyvasduost
He ¢an get back of your chujr—
Heavens! how awkward he is! Now,
don't you try to do it, Mrs. DPoke—

There! Why couldn’t he have done it
in the first place—We will now pro-
coed 1o business—Ah, T had not seen

you before, Mrs. Flighty., I hope you
dido't forget to bring in your report
this morning: If you did 1 shall scold

[ il I'I'E‘ll].lllnlllg

THE COUNTRY'S SAGES.
Yery Few of Them Come from the Large
Cities of the Vast or Wesk
The great eities of this country have
never furdished the wise, reflective
and penetrative statesmanship which
has made this Nation great and pross
perons amd guided it into safe and sal-

utary wayvs  The average reader of
the able wmd enterprising  journals
that reflect public sentiment in the

centers of population throughout the
State will doubtless smite nt this asser-
tion, for a tendency has grown up of
lte at the elags of men who
have heenidubbed as *eross-romds pol-
snges' and “tarnip

ey SHeiy
itteiane  “eurnl
representalives,’

Look back for a century |]||'I-ll;:l! the

records of the Continental Congress,
he  National Copstitational conven-
tiom, the war for 1ll|!|']\- ndenee, and
the ntten yenrs of the countreyv's e
dlow muny statesmen prescminent in
nbinlity gd maenificent in their at-
tninments u'll-l sticcess have the o=
| < vities given to this land?  Of the
rent soldicrs whose names are mem-

povd in storied minrble or massive
bronze, smd held ehervished in the hearts

of millions of their counteymen, how

the ('i'n\\dn"l centers
You count thom
ilmoes! ol vour [illj_'!‘: LS

San Franciseo, I'llll;nh-H\]!i:l.{'hil'll{_,"o.
New Opleans amd Brooklyn have not &
single name on the roll of their history
that conld lay elaim to great states-
manship.  Philadelphia is old enongh
1o have forth al one man
fully equipped in all that goes to make
up a leader of men. Yot all can
truly Inv elaim tois a sort of half mter-
vat in Ben Fraokling amd not very well
founded elaim that Henry Clay and a
dozen other renowned men have oe-
casionally bought their elothes there.
Fven Som Randall does not belong te
bier, for he lives on a farm twenty

Aty ¢ame [l"l1|'l

eun

sent least

she

| miles out of that eity.

~—As president of this society 1 may |

scold all I please! Now the first
ness before the meeting is the discus-

sion of —Your husband, Mrs. Venecer,
wanted me to ask you—I met him just
a moment before 1 eame in—if you

would into the drug store—I1've
really forgotten what drug store—and
ask if heleft—well, I've forgotton that,

i
h“

too, but 1 shall think of it before the
meeting is over.  If 1 shouldn't, re-
mind me of it, please. Now, ladies,

please come to order—Oh, before we
proceed to business, I want to say a
word about a similar soclety that hns
recently been organized in Italy. You
know something about it, Mrs. Gad-
about, you have just come from Rome.
I think it would be pleasant for Mrs,
Gudabout to tell us something about
it, but not ln--‘lny. perhaps, but at our
next meeting. Is it your pleasure,
ladies, that Mrs. Gadabout give us her
impression on this subject?  All in
favor plesse signify it in the usual
manner. It is a vote.  Mys. Gudabout
can tell you much better than I can,
although 1 was i Rome at the
time of its organization, and did what
I could to rescue several mosquitoes
that bloodthirsty wretches were purs
suing with wet towels and other injs
guitous instruments of torture. You
were there, Mrs. Softly, when Miss
Wiseacre read her poem *To o Winged
Aerial Band,' for the benefit of the so«
cioty—Boy, bring some chairs up
here—Now, Mrs. Sobersides, won't you
come forward where you will be out of
that dreadful draft? —1 wonder we
don't all get our death. Now thatyou
are here, can you tell me if Mrs, Go-
lightly's baby is dead? I wonder if it
has the same doctor that Kate had for
little Jessie! —Oh, very sad, indeed, if
—Mrs. Veneer, | have just recollected
that it was a laundry bill your husband
wanted you to look for, and 1 believe
now that he wasn't just sure that he
lost it. Now, ladies, will you please
come to order? Ah, Dr. Bughbear, we
are very, very glad to see you We
want to thank you for your brilliant
effort in our behalf before the Legisla-
ture. We extend & vote of thanks to
you—do we not, ladiesP—for your ex-
ceedingly brave defense of our bills
*Shall mosquitoes be taxed?' in the
House? Ob, and mustn’t forget to
mention that since we met I have re-
eeived a very liberal donation from an
unknown friend. Of course, I know
her name, but she doesn't want it
known just now. You could easily
guess, Miss E., but there, 1 promised
not to tell! I suppose it will get out.
Such things always do, and in the
most mysterious manner.”’

A small boy enters, very muddy and
showing other signs of having seen
active service.  He passes an envelope
to the presiding officer, who seizes it
and opens it

“This is for me, ladies, and if you
will excuse me I will read it 1ap-
point Mra. Sobersides presiding offi-
eer pro tem."”"

But the reporter weited no longer.
He closed his note book and crept si-
lently away. When ho reached the
streat he appeared to be dazed; he
looked wild and his step was uncer-
tuin. He was found seven hours later
at & well-known hostelry very weak,
but still consclous. It was too late for
his **verbatim ' report; the paper had
gone 1o press without it! Buot there
was news enough to justify the publi-
eation of the paper. —Boston Herald.

o™ 1l

busi- |

New York City has not had much to
boast of.  Alexander Hamilton, whom
maost people imagine wis s native of the
town, was born in the West Indies, and
Borr and Livingston woulid about com-
plete her list.  The present generntion
of statesmen has no very greatl names
to wild to New York's roll.  Sam Cox,
one of the conspicuons figures on the
floor of the Housge of Representatives,
belongs to her only by right of adop-
tion, and is an original Ohio ruralist

Boston gave the eountry Charles
Sumner and shared with Philadelphis
the evedit of producing and maintain-
ing Ben Franklin,  But the world has
been electitied by the doings of any
other great men that the cultured New
England eity has produced in the mem-
ory of ¢ither this or the past genera-
tion.—N. Y. Giraphic.

- . —
LIBELS ON MANHOOD.
A Few Worlds About Bucks, Balles, Dae
dirs, Swells und Duades.

That variety of the human species
which rests its elaim to consideratiom
maninly upon dress and affectation, has
had during the lust half ecentury four
slang designations, two of which are
obsolete. It has been a “buck,” =
s ady™ a tawell” and a “dude.” The
last mentioned epithet still continues
to mark the distinetion between the
man who relies on histailor to make
him acceptable to gociety and the more
sensible portion of the race,

Just now the ramblers among words
are trying to get at the origin of
“dandy;™ but as *“*words,"” in the
language of Dean Trench, *‘often ride
very slackly at anchor on their etymo-
logies, " they find it difficult 1o trace
this once familiar appellation te s
source. It seems, however, to have
sprung from Jack-a-dandy, a common
name for a dashing, lively follow, as
far back as 1682, There was nothing
blithe or debonair about the “dandy™
of forty ov lifty years ago, however.
On the contrary he was n drawling,
effeminate wreteh, who pretended to
regard all things, except himsolf with
supreme indifference. Carlyle speaks
of him as a ereature born with “s
divine idea of cloth."”

In the time of Ficlding, finical mem
of fashion were called beaux, and he,
being somewhat of 4 coxcomb in dress
and manners, was honored by his com-
patriots with the title of “Besu Field-
ing." Brummell, once the prime
fuvorite of *the fourth of the fools and
oppressors called George,”” was the
futher of all the dandies, and they did
not very long (under that name,
at lenst,) outlive their sire.  Fop, the
generle term for tallor-made men, in
an older name, and will nover be ex-
tinet while the language lasts, for
Shakespeare has made 1t immortal,
Beanx, bucks, dandies, swells and
dudes are all ineluded vnder that ex-
pressive head, and heaven deliver ns
from all such libels on genuine man-
hood!—N. Y. Ledger.

Y —

Advocates of Regular Living.

Firat tramp—Talk about our s
veg'ler lives ! It's dese blokes who's
well off dat drives us to it

Second tramp—Yep; couldn't get no
grub from de farmer's wife over dere
till I sawed wood an hour.

First tramp—Never dodat.  It's bad
to work before or arter eating.

Second tramp—1 know it; and "twase
arter my regular lunch-time any way.

1'w jist done up with dispepsy. —Judge

—_ .t - —

A Chance Still Open.

Young Mr Diplomat (at Wash
party)—1 am sorry, Miss Naive, thas
you have been down to supper. | had -
anticipated the pleasure of soling a8
Sour pacort.

Misy Nalva—Ol, thank you, Me
Diplomut; biut—er—l—have only been

down onve. AN, ¥, Times
— Robert Louis Stoveokon was paid
05,000 for bis lustpovel ¢
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