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ed? T claim neither rank nor posfion—| to his own house, which was very near
nothing but permission to join the volun-| by, when he turned round to tie surgeon
teers, fighting at the outposts.” and said ; ¢ Doctor, I should like toglook

The expression of his grief was heart-|at my arm once more ; pray let me see
rending, and I felt a choaking sensation | jt.* The surgeon raised the mangled
that brought tears to my eyes. In spite|jimn ; the patient glanced at the blood-
of myself, I felt my resolution waver. |j.eq hand, and said: * Doctor, there is a
But suddenly I thought of the desperate | ring upon the middle finger of that hand;

situation in which France was plac:d;:_. i won't you take it off for me ? My MoTH-
felt that I had no right to create fresh| . gave me that ring when she was on

difficulties, that ill-nature and party|, ... .+ bed. I can part with my arm,

spirit would not fail to speculate upon ¥ 0 - th
the presence of the Prince,who could not but while 1 live Ican’t part with that

long remain unknown, as he supposed. ring.’ r““_f .ung‘r : w‘tﬁ ,H]II.}M from
. . the cold, white fing.r: *‘I’ut it on that
Whatever might be my sympathy and| e L :
respect for such a misfortune, 1 forced tinger,’ said he, lm.ldmg out the same
back into my heart my feelings of grati- !‘"g“ of his l"'ftj han.d. As he was leav-
tude, though I might expose myself to ing the dum:,, with lus‘attendants, to en-
be ill-judged by him, as actuated only by | ter the carriage, he said : * How shall 1
a paltry fear of being compromised. I re- break this thing to my poor sister ‘:”' Is
covered my self-possession and remember | not this a true * hero,” reader ?—Knick-
for my duty. ‘‘Prince,” Ireplied, *‘it is erbocker,
impossible for me to grant your request, — -
We are playing the last card for our un-| A PreA ror THE Birps.—Baron Von
fortunate Cl.llllltl')', and we must careful- Tb‘(.‘.lllld'l, the well-known Swiss natura-
ly avoid anything that may serve as a|lists, says: ‘Without birds, successful
lll't:tﬂxtfﬂl' disturbance inthe l}l'(.!S(‘llCEﬂf “grifulture 1S illl]"lﬂﬁilllﬁ'. 'They anni-
the enemy.’’ He looked at me with des-| hilate, in a few months, a greater num-
pair, pressing my hand in silence, and de- | her of destructive insects than human
parted. Isaw him ag bhe walked away|hands can accomplish in the same num-
quickly and alone, and I was for some |per of vears. Among the most useful
minutes unable to repress the painful{y)jrds for this purpose may be classed the
emotion with which my heart was full|gwallow, wren, robin redbreast, sparrow
to overflowing. land finch. Tschudi tested a titmouse
Sm— upon rose-bushes of his neighbor, and
CouxTY PAarERs.—The following is|rid the same in a few hours of innumuner-
what the Cincinnatti 7rade List thinks|able lice. A robin redbreast Killed in the
of those characters who complain of their | neighborhood of eighit hundred flies in an
county papers, and instead of helping to hour. A pairof night swallows destroyed

support it send on for large city papers in fifteen lnh{ute:& an immense swarm c::f
and thus help to sustain them : p;‘nnts.. A pair of wrens flew llflrt}*-m.x

‘ A gentleman writes to us that his lliuws n :111'110111', with nmect&f in their
county paper is so poor that he has stop- bills, to their nests. Ie ‘-‘“115.1'1('2!‘(1 the
ped it ; therefore sends us three dollars :::pnrrm:r VOry SpOSTans | & pa m_thom,
for the Trade List. 'We repeat that we in a single day, carry three hundred

lon’t t subseribe i1 — worms or caterpillars to theirnests—cer-
't 5 : . : ﬂ.-—— . .
e e e SR tainly & gooed compensation for a few

A man’s county paper 1 W_Orth more to cherries which they pluck from the trecs,
him than any other paper in the world,|m . gencrality of small birds carry to
or, if it is not, it is his own fault. If the| .ip young ones, during the feeding pe-
county paper is preperly cncouraged, it|,.j,q nothingbut insects, worms, snails,
may be relied upon for information of | gniqers, ete. A farmer indignantly des-
more value to the people in whose inter-|{roys a robin because he has eaught him
est it is issued, than can be found, in all|eating a cherry, and thinks ke has <done
the city papers in the United States. Nol mankind a service in so doing; but let
man can afford to stop the paper that| Liim take oonomend en the crop.of'
publishes the oilicial advertisements ot the b ' (udl ot
his fjeounty, the public sales, markets, | In some instanees 200 wortns*and grubs
court news, and other local intelligence. [ have heen found in the gizzard of a sin-
If the paper is poor, the people are more | gle bird, An oriole shgt in a field of
at fault than the publishers for not giv-4“’1}0“t hi"_l 200 weevils n its erop. A
ing it liberal patronage. However poor pair of urm}m (p':,ll‘('llt lnrdrsl deatm}'f-d
the county paper may be, it is always 1}){"} {‘iltel'lnl]ilrﬁ madn}'.‘ I'he t:?mfms-
worth more than it costs to those inter-|3'9R¢IS appointed by the Frenclr Govern-

: . . ment have reported with an aceuracy

ste the affairs of the locality, oy S g s e '

ested in — characteristic of French legisiation. 1t
e e A e

| has been decided that by no ageney save
A NOBLE SPIRIT, that of littles birds can the ravagesof in-
sects be kept down., A certain insect
was found to lay 2,000 eggs, but a tit-
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We are so glad to be the first—we
think—to announce the new era of good
| taste and simplicity. The hideous and
inartistic fashion of trimming the front
of dress skirts after a different model
from the back has had its day, and with
the last of early summer will flee away,
never more, we trust, to be seen on the
gowns of sensible and tasteful women.
The very latest modes from Paris—we
speak by the card, for we have seen them
ourselves—show that dresses are to be or-
namented with great simplicity, and that
the lines will be, straight round the skirt.
The vast entanglement of ruffles and
puffs and plaitings and flounces, is gradu-
ally to resolve itself into simple fokds and
bands and other flat designs, Weknow
every woman will be glad of this, because
it will save her many weary hours over
something which, when finished, gives
her but a modicum of satisfaction. And
we are even surer that all men will re-

'And Ferdinand Allaire heard the news he would say. ‘‘If there’s any buzzin’
just as he was buttoning on his gold cuft to be done, I'll buzz myself. By Jove!
studs, after finishing the job of kindling I've been selected managin’ editah of
wood—the best job, had he known it, that this papah, an’ by Jove! I'm goin’ to
ever he undertook in his life. Iis uncle manage it. If these gentlemen ain’t sat-
Laurence was dead, and he was tife heir. Eiaﬂed with my fnanagement, my resigna-

¢ Jemima,’ said Mr. Allaire, composed- ‘ tion’s at their suhvice; but 1T don’t want
ly walking into the dining-room where the any buzzin’® around me. Come, Henry
pretty Jemima was polishing goblets, I'm boy, less go an’ get a cawktail.”
going away.’ Colonel Clusky had none of the absurd
‘I've heard it all,’ sald Jemima, ‘and prejudice agaiust personal journalism
it’s like a story paper exactly. Who could ;which some of the sedate and stupid
have thought things were going to turn'newspapers of the day affect. *‘ DBoys.”
out so? Not I, certainly ?’ he would say, to mo’ah we must open on
‘Nor I,’ said Mr. Allaire, ‘Jemima ?’ ’em along the whole line. I’ll go for ’em
¢ Well,’ said Jemima, surveying a flaw  on the second page, and I wan’t Undah-
in the glass of one special chalice with woad to go for ’em in the telegraph, and

eyes full of resolutely repressed tears. Hendohson, in the commercial, and
¢ You wouldn’t take me this morning, | among us we’ll make it hot. It’s about
when I offered myself to you.’ imy time o’ day for takin’ a cawktail,

‘Of course that was all nonsense,’ said and I want the whole fo'ce to go out
Jemima, with me.”’

‘It might have been nonsense then,’| Colonel Mike came from a country
said Ferdinand, ‘but it's sober earnest where the code was in force, and he had joice, since in footing the bills, every one
now. I can keep a wife decently now. an idea that nothing helped & newspapar| of them does for some present or pros-
Jemima, will you have me ?’ ‘ so much as for some one connected with hpective she, there will be about a third

‘Yes, I will,’ said Jemima, laughing |it to shoot some one, or get shot himself. | less to pay for.
and crying at the same time. ““The d—d papah’s gone to ——'"he| Femininely considered, the moaj: siyl-

And that was what came of Ferdinand | would say ; *‘ ought to have fought a|ish trilnr}ling on all !1eax'y gomls is flat
Allaire’s job of wood sawing. month ago."’ |0\’€‘ﬂﬂl'l}l“3 folds, with a fringe to edge

R a———— | When it became necessary to reorgan- Phetm(i tanttll on “111 :1']"1 lg‘nmlﬂh‘l ::}tf ﬁ;’ﬂg
; . ash-tub, bias ruffles, ro

RUNNING A KENTUCKY NEWS- ::E the. _— for?e ?‘nd mmewll?.t c?n- :Jelftle;e el:lgelea:lvdlspla::ed with spaces be-
PAPER CONSISTENTLY. ense it, the difficulties of the situation e Ve ” iy g

A began to manifest themselves, Ondina-{ = " y Prociy poionaises Of pique

I had the pleasure of assisting at the| . *= . " = . otor or managing edi- | 2"Y kindred stuffs are simply hemmed to
birth of the Loutsyille Ledger. It was a tm}'r:l rnsin I‘l_l nan kit thegse’ivicea the width of two inches, and have three
powerful cost. I don’t remember the ey mpe _ o e ; * ‘| rows of machine stitching near together
exact number of editors employed on the of an emp loyee, it is a very 8 mple matter| .o 4 finish. The more elaborate ones are
paper. but it was immense., There was t? drop l”“_‘ & note, qolltely informing | 5 rpamented by a single row of Hamburg
an editor-in-chief, with two or three as- il $hat his Ssvioes ate w0 longer requi-| work, which is durable and not very ex-
sistants, a news editor, a heavy corps of red. The discharged employee bites his

| pensive. Whole suits of white lawn are
pied the back parlor, pursed up her lips, | reporters and city editors, a foreign edit- |1iP» ockets the note, drawn his salary, | not so much used asformerly ; the cheap-
and wondered ‘what ridiculous freak that | or. a nautical editor, a legal editor, a fi-| W8 @ paragraph to be inserted in one

er way of wearing a light over-dress and

madcap of a MY, Allaire would be up to| pancial editor, and a number of miscel- of the other city papers stating that he| waist, or polonaise, above a dark skirt
' ' & J-‘ Y L] " 3 : -

next?” Young Jessemy of the Occiden- | Jancous and unclassified editors, There| -3 resigned, = or - severed his con

having replaced them.
tal Club, nearly got run over, staring back | were so many editors in fact, that the noction,’j and then he proceeds to get| It is always wiser and inare tasteful to
in amazement at sceing Ferdinand at|) systematically and thoroughly drunk.—

building was uncomfortably crowded, | : _ - have \\'ﬂrﬂ.:lhlv gnrn}ents as plainly trim-
work ; and Miss Adele Maurice, with ;4 they were in each other’s way.— _— I\&Iltuuky o P e g uted d‘:] p:.rss:;_h;'e. }nt] tlmeto!'fus i l.m
whom he had led the German, three nights | Thore was always a scramble for the matter. Kentucky talent takes 1t asa ::eg;g t';i?:litl(\:ilﬁt‘;'I:*lﬁl;suit:(; lt:tl; sg;‘:::
before—for our hero was what was called | jpunge and thie Cincinnatti papers. Ma- mt'}rtul affront ﬂl“_t any l"“i_’_li'l'l_i‘_tﬂr shouid | B 50 € 3 '

'a ‘society young man’—stared with all fail to appreciate it, and is disposed to

f tl dit te itl we know its ‘doing up’ will cost us at a
ny of these editors were amateurs, Wwiti 138 e _ gy
her eyes, and like the Priest and Levite in r:tller crude ideas ot .iuurnalism—jgentle- hold somebody to l’t’l‘ﬂ?llfll responsibility. launday the price of the whole dress ; or,
the parable, passed by on the other side, Matthew was the Jorkins of the firm,

ol g t Pyt if done in our own Kkitchen, a day’s ill-
men of a leisurely literary turn ot mind, " T : temper from the handmaid. And yet
‘Let her go,’ said Mr. Allaire to him-| e . and owing to his divided duties, on each

so]f—.¢ wlmtgdu I care who thought it would be & good Shing to side of the river it was hard to find Mat-

clothes should pass so thoroughly from
y stroll into the office once or twice a day | . the mind of the wearer, from the mo-
| . . "I thews. One employee, whose services
| : But as an open barouche rolled by and |qruw off a kid glove, and dash off a ' . . ‘ .
dress fitted her as perfectly as if a Broad- a stick of viclously-minded wood spun . were dispensed with, spent a fortnight

ment the toilette is complete, that noth-
av modiste had cuf and made i 2 profound editorial on national politics, : g e
way modiste had eut i d made it. Ferd trom the rending stroke of the ax directly and a balf, of his last week’s salary 1n

ing but the intunitive and unnoticed
pie adat S foif and then stroll jauntily out again, twirl- | ., el _"“lecare to preserve them from unseemly
mand Allaire was o bandsome young ful-l. B : . - . ) ) Py e traveling between Louisville and New | . ..ta0t should concern him or her until
R TNT PR T B into the velvet-cushioned seat, opposite a | jng a delicate rattan cane with a Liorse’s _ . contact should concer 1 A
{OW A soine 1 v oanit tw .:,91‘1,,  whose ! e & : . D | . | . ;\lhuny for thL‘ l]ur'lﬂlﬂe Uf pl]ttlllg H ! head their l'l'nln\”ll
e-haired old man, who sat there | hoof or a fenivine leg i ivory fora han ‘e ad | - - -
Py Oolonel M. W, Clusky. formerly of Matthews, Fortunately, however, | 1t js quite remarkable that the Paris-
b N ‘ f" ot {l never mel until the force of the In-|ijans lave to teach us not ocnly taste, but
¥ i ,L' _ .p . 8 'I-?':;l:-il YOWAS Sk ut,
Liis rabble of courageous vul unaiscipr ¢

neatness,. No  immported  street-dress
lined ink-slingeis,  Colonel M, W. Clus-|

| traals on the ground. A French lady
Ty’ ; . aand | : would scorn to sweep the sidewark with
ky, is an Illﬁlfmdn, reared ‘m Alabama, her gown, and could not be made to be-|
where he acquired a most delicious brogue.
Personally he is one of the highest-toned,

call him back and acceda to his terms, but
he was mistaken in the buxom widow’s
mental calibre. She was turning indoors
again, when, to her surprise, she found
herself confronting Mr. Ferdinand All-
aire in his shirt sleeves.

‘I’m your man, ma’am! said he, rub-
bing his white palms briskly together.

‘My goodness gracious!' ejaculated
the widow, ‘what do you mean, Mr, All-
aire ¥’

‘I mean that little job of wood sawing,’
said our hero. Bring on your ax and saw.
I'll do it for three dollars, and turn it in
towards our small account. Now, then,
ma’am, wide awake, if you please !’

‘ But—1I beg your pardon, Mr. Allaire,
if you please—you’re a gentleman !’

‘Very well, what of that? Is there
anything to prevent a gentleman splitting
up a cord of wood? A great deal more
strengthening to the muscles of the arm
than dumb bells and Indian clubs, 1 am
i sure,’

* Are you really in earnest?’

‘Yes, I am.’

And then Mis. Pendexter, seeing no
reason why she should not realize a por-
‘tion at least of tLe back board for the third
story hall bed room in this practical man-
| ner, sent Jack, the errand boy, down after
the ax and saw, and Mr. Ferdinand All-
aire set briskly to work, whistling ‘Banks
and Draecs’ most energetically, as he
toiled,

Miss Jemima came and looked out of
the window, her eyes shining merry en-
couragement, and her mischievous mouth
framing itself in dimples. Miss Lavinia
Jones, the elgcrly maiden lady who oecu-

WHY?

Why should it be chill
When we look for spring ?

Why should the sweet rill
Of the summer sing ¥

And why should we see
Of the dawning light,
‘When our life must be
In the drear midnight ?

Or why should we grasp
At a mythical star,

And think as we clasp
That we nearer are ?

Why should we ever
Be fleeing along,

And finding never
The chorus to song *

Why should our no s tloat
High on the wave,
When we know ’twas wrote
Humility 1l save ?
And why should we fear
Death’s opening door,
When glorious cheer
Is shiadowed before ?
Or why should we care
If the grave below,
When Jesus was there
So long ago ¥
Why should we waive
To a little child,
The faith so brave
On which e smiled ?

We suffer of woe
Not a tithe to IIim
Who paid life’s glow
For the price of sin.

S. L. OBERHOLTZER.

ISR S 1T,
““It’s no joking matter, Mr. Allaire,”
said Jemima Pendexter, A
“Of course it isn’'t, Jemima,’’ said Mr.
Allaire, rather more soberly than he had !
spoken before. ** But if you come to that,
isn’t it a deal jollier, and just as cheap, to
laugh as to ery 2V
Miss Jemima Pendexter was a tall
blooming brunette, with dark brown eyes,
hairsatin black, and a good Lealthy bloom |
on either cheek, and her green gingham

|
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L our hero looked up apol-| (e
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ill*‘u\. & . 1 - %
youl pardon, sir--1 dida’l mean
— he began, politely,

And then he stopped, in amazement.,
It was Mr. Laurence Allaire, the very
o, )
grim old uncle who had 1¢fused to coun-

gleams 1rou neath -a pai
brows, and wihose teeth were
a fresh cut slice of cocoa-nut,
“But mother wants the money,” per-
sisted Miss Pendexter,
* Not half so badly as I do,’ Jemima.

‘It’s too bad,’ pouted Jemima.

15°
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lieve that a lady of any nationality would
State we gather a few large items about|do aught so untidy. Dut with shame let

From papers published in the Golden ‘There is an endearing tenderness,’

tenance the unreasonable nephew who
presumed to prefer {iterature and the
helles-lettres to a seat in the banking house
of Allaire & Algrove,

‘““ Now I'mi done past all redemption,’
groaned Mr. Ferdinand to himself,
cle Laurence was quite angry enough

‘So it is. DBut really, Jemima, don’t
you suppose I would pay her in a minute
if I had the money? If. For I'm not a
magician whose word can turn a basket
of scrap paper to bank-notes, or make
coined gold out of the cinders under the
grate,’

‘That’s nousense !’ said Miss PPendex-
ter.

‘Of course it is., Sense is at a discount
just at present. Look at that pile of man-
useript, if you don’t believe me, that no
editor will buy; see those elegant oil
paintings that De Baudin declines re-

. |

—the Israelites making bricks in a land
of captzvity.,
the young scapegrace right,” Now what
evil genius sent my.uncle Laurence down
this street just now, of all times in the

‘Un-

with me before, but nowe he’ll have a text
to preach a sermon that will last Lim the
rest of his life, The prodigal eating husks

‘I told you so, and it serves

kindest-hearted and most chivalrous of
men, and in his time he has been recog-
nized as one of the most vigorous writers
of the south. A little work on parlia-
mentary law, of which he is the author,
is still quoted in southern legislative bod-
ics. But at the time Colonel Clusky took
hold of the Ledger, ill-health had greatly
impaired his usefulness, IHe was a gal-
lant soldier in behalf of the lost cause
and was literally shiot to pieces. The
only wouder was that he managed to live.
Colonel Clusky made frantic efforts to
| discipline hisrabble, and at the same time
endeavoured to cultivate agreeable social

small things: The editor of the Santa|usadmit that Americans, some of them
Barbara Index saw, not long since, on | genuine ladies, do this disgusting thing.
the place of Mr, Clark, at Montecito, a Many of the French suits have no

dwarf pear tree thirteen inches high,
looking as proud and erect as if its di-
mensions were Drobdinagian., It is in
its third year from a quince cutting, aud
bore on its tiny branches five good-sized,
well-developed pears, all of them fully
ripened and picked at New Years. M,
Clark has a peach tree in blossom, grown
from the seed since April, 1872, and on
another tree is a peach ripening in seven-

teen months from the planting of the|

oversskirts ; but the skirt is trimmed
nearly to the belt in a simmple fashion, and
the waist is a jaunty basque, generally
having a simulated vest. Others have a
plain long polonaise and perfectly plain
skirt, and others an apron with long
sashes behind.

All summer<¢lothing should be simple
because it should be abundant, and also
because, with our brief warm teun, it
should serve two seasons, and the sim-

'|

pler in form, the less likely to appear out

|

says Washington Irving, ‘in-the love of
a mother for her son, that transcends all
other affections of the heart.” We have
just heard a touching illustration of the
fact, that the love of a sonl for his moth-
er may also transcend and swallow up all
other affections, at a moment, too, when
he might well be pardoned for remem-
Lering only his own great trials. Some
two years age, a young man, belonging
to Philadelphia, was returning by rail-|
road to that city, from the town of Read-
ing, Pa. By an accident which happen-
ed to the train as it was approaching
town, and while he was standing upon

mouse was found to eat 500,000 of these
egas inayear, Aswallow devours about
550 inseets a day, eggs and all. A house
¢parrow’s nest in the city ol Paris was
found to contain 700 pairs of the upper
wings of couch-chafers, though of course,
in such a place food of other Kimd was
procurable in abundance. The blue bird,
in some respects, reminds one of the
English robin redbreast, though asan in-
sect destroyer it surpasses the English
bird. Its food consists of all kindsof in-
sects, osp(-{'iull y the karve of the codling
moth. and canker worms and caterpillars
of every description are quickly “destroy-

spectfully to hang up for sale! What'sa
a fellow to do ?°

‘At least,’ said Jemima, tossing her
handsome head, ‘vou ought to pay your
honest debts !’

ed. The birds airive in time to destroy
the female motl 2s it ascends the (ree
in carly spring to doposit its eggs.”

seed.——They have a sweet polato at|
San Diego, which weighs twenty-two| ety : Seribner’s for July.
pounds and is three feet in circumfer- TEOVIRG™ 1  F

ence.——In February, 1875, Mr. E. D, INCIDENT IN THE LIFE OF
Switzer, of San Diego, planted a couple PRINCE DE JOIN VILLE.

olf ?rangad ?h;e(l;is gdarl(;en. Uuetrzi The following curious and interesting
these seeds sprouted, an now a episode is extracted from a work by a

several inches high. But “:I_'“t' 18 oSt aneh general, Martin des Fallieves,
remarkable, this tender twig bears an...it16q Orleans : “*I was disturbed from

orange which is in every respect, and at|,,y yeflections by an incident by which 1
present the size of an ordinary marble.— | was much moved. I was occupied in

Mr. John Flack, of Healsbuig, Sonoma|gjctating orders to one of my aids-de-
county, has five trees of one variety of |camp, when I was told that a gentleman
pears, and the bear annully five thousand | wished to speak to me in private. The
pounds of fruit.——Radishes are grow- | name upon the card he had sent, that of
|ing here now nearly two and a half feet|Colonel Lutheroth, was unknown to me,
In circumference. If you don’t believe it | The stranger having refused to explain
come and see them. - - Ventura Signal.—— | the motive to the oflficer of my staff, 1
A correspondent of the Alameda Gazette, | went down sfairs to speak to him. As
| writing from Ventura county lately said: there was no room in which 1 eould re-
« Contracts have been made for planting | ceive him without witnesses, the inter-
a good many miles of live fence is already view 'tuok place on the stairs of the little
growing here, and when threc years old hunting box, in which my gu_nucral quar-
it turns any kind of stock except hogs.— ters were established. 1 waited for him
With a board or two in the bottomn now|'° explain himself. *“Do you 'recngltlze
and then were needed, it turns hogs also, | e ¥ be asked. “No,sir.”” What! You
An experienced gardener contracts to do not know your former admiral a-
find seed and put this fence in for ten gain ¥’ My answer was again in the

negative., I am the Prince de Joinville:
dollars for one hundred and sixty rods.— | .. o0y 0 aer whom you began your ca-

He warrants living trees six inches high| ... 1 .ome to ask you to help me to
and not more than six inches apwmtin{g .1 mine.” At these words the re-

any place. The farmer prepares the|,,.nhrances of my youth flashed across
ground and keeps out the weeds, Itcosts| g jpjnd, and carried me far back to
for lumber here, to put up a tolerably|panpier days. “If you knew,” the
good fence around & farm of one hun-| Prince continued, *how I have suffered
dred and sixty acres about one thousand|during my long exile ! separated for thir-
dollars. besides the labor and expense of |ty years from France, from all I love, to-
hauling and putting it up. A live pep-|day. 1 am everywhere repulsed, and
per tree fence will cost forty dollars and|treated as a stranger to the country to
about the same amount of labor required | which I hoped to be restored. 1 have
by the other fence ; besides, it will not|been to Tours to see MM. Chemieux,
burn, but it is a very great protection (ilais Bizoin and Fourichon, but could

against fire, and also against the heaviest not obtain permission tv die for my un-

fortunate country, that 1 love beyond _ .
o everything. 1have asked in vain to be |moned ; the arm was taken oft above the

allowed to serve as a simple volunteer ;| €1bow, while the patient sat as he had

the plutfortil. he was thrown off, and fell
partly under the wheel of the succeeding
car ; and his right arm, ‘ marrow, bones
and all,” was crushed to a jelly, and drop-|

ped uselessly at his side, This, however,| perinverioNn.—There is an aged color-
was fortunately his only injury. s Was| .4 woman in a Western town whko does
a young man of determined nerve, and not believe in social equality, judging from
of the noblest spirit. IIe uttered no the way she talked to her boy :
complaint—not even agroan. When the
train arrived at the depot, a carriage
was immediately called, {when, attended
by his friend, he said to the coachman,
¢ Drive at once to Dr. M-——"s in Walnut
street.’

‘ Hadn't you better go immediately
home ?’ asked his friend,

‘No,’said he, ‘1 dont want them to
know anything about me nutil it is all
over,’

Our hero, for he was a hero, was deaf
to all the counter-remonstrances of his
friend, and they drove rapidly to the
house of the eminent surgeon alluded to.
They were shown into the parlor, and the
doctor was summoned. After an exami-
nation, * Well, my dear fellow’ “said the
surgeon, for he was well acquainted with
his patient, ‘ you know, I suppose what
must be done ?’

‘1 do,? he replied, ‘ and it is for the
purpose of having it done that I am here.’

¢ My surgical table,’ said .the Doctor,
‘{8 Lelow.’

¢ Can it be done without that ?* asked
the sufferer. ‘I cannot be tied—I can-
not be held. Amputate my arn here,
Doctor,” he continued holding out his
dangling limb over the back of the sofa.
' Do it here, Doctor ; I shallmot flinch ;
I shall not interfere with your opera-
tions.’

The limb was bared ; two attendants,
medical students iu the house, were sum-

world? IHe cut me out of his will three of date the second year.—Ilome and So-|

| months ago, now he will add a special
clause of obloquy and disgrace. Well, I
can’t help it ¥’
Old Mr. Allaire had opened his keen
"1 kmow "h“f' my df“r“ sald M"-IAH' blue eyes very wide at the unwonted sight
aire gravely. “And I've written &t least) o0 ;0 ) stocratie nephew splitting wood:
sevell earnestly entreatin letters to my |y, ¢ it 1,44 not produced exactly the effect

hard-hearted old vro'o. .14 of the seven :
answers that ought tu have come back, 1 hfm which Ferdinand. so darkly
prophesied. Ie sat up as straight as ever

:
the first one husn’t made its appearance. in his carriage, gravely meditating.

Jemima, I've an idea!’ 7o -
. ‘Pshaw!’ said Miss Pendexter, trying ‘E::’:f'm[?g‘:oﬁ:“ his coachman.

in vain to maintain the severe gravity of| Drive to Mr. Pennawinks.’

aspect that was rapidly thawing beneath
the mt;rr';a qm-kl: 01; thye nloa-bh'ck oo’ | . T S5, id Stokes. and Dr. Breckinridge, who strongly sym-
‘But I have, really. Suppose you take Didn’t know the boy had so much|pathized with the French, had written
me in part pa}ment of my bill to Mrs. pluck in him,’ said Mr. Laurence Allaire|,,n the same subject. Of course they
Pendexwr. I believe 1 hﬂﬂ tvhe elements to thlf, Bt{ﬁkhlg his fM}'White mus- conﬂlcted' wd each was stubborn in in-
of a first-rate husband about me.’ tache, ‘The'only relative I've got in the | gisting on committing the paper to his
world, after all ; no use in making an ob-| ywn views. Colonel Clusky was appeal-

Miss Jomima turned resolutely away. stinate old stage-uncle of myself.” Pen-|oq to. *‘ GGentlemen,’’ said he, oracular-

‘ Mr. Allaire, I believe you'd joke if you
' inks.’ ‘“ ! t make your ah-
1 new ly, ** by Jove ! you must make y
ERNPOR Jp Auing B ' Yes, sir,” said the lawyer, from his t.i;lel consist. It won't do to have an

And she went down stairs. leather-covered chair, as Mr. Allaire|
‘A mant might do worse than marry walked into a stuffy -llt'i:lo office smelling ::;:i'?;r lf;“: ::&::: :::3 f:p:::ti::i?:
G Bunibtonn, ashe e A{lulumed- of law books and stale cigar smoke. othah column taking anothah yiew.—
Mtatively. She's pretty, and she'sspirited;) " wang my will restored to its original |\ don't care & coppab about the
and as for her mother keeping 8 boarding | ¢\, pepnawinks.’ ' ;rogeao tahs or the d——d Dutch, but the
+ myeyes. Hallo! what's that commotion | gruy brows, but made no other sign of 1o by both,” After some fusther
outside ?’ amazement. Nil admirara washismotto| oy ling the f:arelgu man and the doc-

He thréw up the window-sash and|, ' oo, oesors
imself half way out. Mus, “’“ . tor being unable to come to an under-
strejched h y ‘Very well, sir. I'll bring it round to- taading, Cotenel Mike caliod: * Hoah !

Pendexter, a stout, thrifty matron in 8 norrow,’ he answered.
Give ’em to me, I'll fix it up myself.”
wus ¢ ’ ’
frill-cap and lilac ribbons, was bargaining| ¢ No you’llnot. You’ll do it now while Taking the two articles he cut the head

with a mgged itinerant of the gipsey or-| | am waiting. Now is the accepted time
' wood which ust oft the Breckinridge editoriunl, sliced &
der to have « load of had just | for old men like you and me, an-m — - dad aadiuniion

deposited at her door, sawed and | winks.’ _
z@:ﬂmtmlntotl;em. ‘“Euotly so!' sald Mr. Pennawinks. | Then he scooped out an inch or two of
~ 4Couldn’t do it for less than four dol-|‘SoMr, Ferdinand has reformed ¥’ Brec:tl;mﬂdco edln:lomzad “t:;llncmk
mem,’ Bohemign of ‘Well—-no—I can’t say that exactly,’|out ‘s a on .
— s » - . And s he continued, taking

streets. said the old banker, stiffly, ‘But there’s
h worth three!’ cried Mrs. Pen-| more genuine stuff in the lad than I had | alternate paragraphs from Breckinridge
g iy and Price until he had patched up the

d‘?mi any idea of. I shall invite him to dinner

ot by bppmergy B el g, 128 i S oo United States, e

: 't ' ' lished in the

‘T won’t give a cent than ) "B::lr. had thing ending with a semicolon. Colonel| @@ Alligator hunting is :ho pr:::.lm lost in the erowd, unknown to all, and :equut;l', l::'tzr:: ll:i‘:o gmm &::1:::: - ouig

a y 1 ‘M poplexy,’ doctor. Clusky was disposed to assert his rights, employment in Florida since under a supposed name ; I called upon AS :
:-".'m'ﬂ::m: - i mdtc:tumbrmst the trmnzllm- for the hides has sprung up in Europg.—| General D’Aurelles, but was not even re- bl:lll performed. The dressings were|clean boy,

“*Heart disease,’ said & second. - the | applied ; and, attended by his friend, the won't you ¥’ Nics Boy. “Noma;
ing indifferent] Paralysis—clearly paralysis,’ asserted | sultations of stockholders. ** There’s too | One hunter has killed 900 of the reptiles|ceived. Wil you not have pity on y Ana, ‘ =
. : : d— d much buzzin about hn:tudt:o," since December. wretched situation in which T am plae- patient had reached the door, on his way *"“ Esquimaux ; please, ma.

1 that Mzs, Pendexter would ' a third.

relations. It was one of his theories that
a man employed on the Ledger, must
necessarily he a gentleman, and that a
| man good enough to associate with him
in the oftice was entitltd to be received at
his house. About once a week theentire
force was invited to his elegant mansion
to discuss oysters, champagne, and other
creature comforts.

The earlier numbers of the Ledger were
curiosities in their way. -1 remember one
night when the foreign editor, intensely
Prussian in his sympathies, had written
an articie on the Franco-German Wwar,

—
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AP A

‘ Epreham, come hyar to yer mudder,
boy. Whar you bin ¥’

‘ Playin’ wid de white folkses chillun.’

‘You is, eh! See hyar, chile, you'l
broke ver old mudder’s heart, and brung
her gray hairs in sorrow to de grave, wid
yer recklumuess an’ carrings on wid ebil
assoayshuns, Habn't I raised you up in
de way you should ought to go ¥’

‘Yessum.,’

‘Jabn’t I been kind au’ tender wid ye,
an’ treated you like my own chile, which
you is ¥’

‘Yessum,’

¢ Habn't I reezened wid you and prayed
for you and deplored de good Loid to wrap
you ip his bussum ¥’

‘Yessum,’ .-

‘Habn't I taught you to walk in de
broad and narrow path, and to shun
God ?*

‘Yessum.’

‘An’ isn’t I yer nateral detector and
gardeen to de law?’

‘Yessum.’

‘Well, den, do you suppose I'se gwine
to hab yer morals ruptured by de white
trash? No, sah! You git in de house
dis instep ; au’ if I eber cotch you muni-
cating wid de white trash any mo’, fo'de
Lawd, nigga, 111 brake yer black head
wid a brick I

‘Yessumn.’

- —— "-"'-"'""'"'""-""'-'_-.'-"-

MAMMA (reading to nice boy.) *‘The
Esquimaux are a very dirty people, and
wash but once a year—in the sumimer
' but you Johnney, will be &

and wash like an Amlo:?l.

his last din-
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