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got through our morning’s reading, I told 1‘Evcning came, and the younger chil-| MARK TWAIN AND TIE SII.A]Il lines of big men-of-war saluting, the
her of my last night’s adventure, and my | dren were all in bed, and Harry lay sound AT OSTEND, booming of guns drowning the cheering,
subsequent researches, and begged her to |asleep, while on a chair hung his little [London Cor. N. Y. Herald, June 18.]|stately islands of smoke towering every-
tell me all about the old piano that I had jacket, and in the pocket still, poor Rob-| ¢« Would you like to go over to Bel-| Where. And so, in this condition of un-
found in the attie. She smiled at my|ert’s note, undelivered. Annie, With'gjum and help bring the Shah to Eng-|Speakable grandeur, we swept into the
eagerness, but did not seem at all surpris- | cheeks ‘like twin roses,” and eyes bright land ¥ harbor of Dover, and saw the English
ed or ineredulous, for though she herself  with love and hope, was waiting for the| [ said I was willing. Princes and the long ranks of red-coated
had never heard the musie I spoke of,  company. ‘“ Very well, then:; here is an order|soldiers waiting on the pier, civilian mul-
there had been others long ago, she said,| All the young people were coming from | from the Admirality which will admit | titudes behind them, the lofty hill front
who, sleeping in that room on Christmas ! the neighborhood to haye a frolic, but she you on board her Majesty’s ship Lively, | by the castle swarming with spectators,
Eve, had bzen known to hear faint sounds, | only thought of Robert. ‘IIe must speak ‘now lying at Ostend, and you can return [ and there was the erash of cannon and a
coming as if fromn the old piano above, |to me to-night,’ she said to herself. ‘I in her day after to-morrow.” general hurrah all thruugh the air. It
though it was always locked, and the |am sure he loves me, and in spite of mﬂ That was all. That was the end of it. | was rather a contrast to silent Ostend
key had been lost. The coincidence, at|bad behavior to him sometimes, he must | Without stopping to think, I had in a|and the unimpressible Flanders,
least, was very strange, taken in connec-|know my heart.’ manner taken upon myself to bring the| The Duke of Edinburgh and Prince
tion with the history attached to it, and| ‘*IEarly in the evening Annie’s father, | Shah of Cersia to England. Arthur received the Shah in state, and
which my grandmother then proceeded to | according to his eustom, asked her for a * * * * * then &l! of us—Princes, Shahs, Ambas-
relate to e, song, and as she rose and went to the| Now the train was signalled, and every | sadors, Grand Viziers, and newspaper

““ Many years ago,’’ said my grandmoth- | piano she caught sight of Robert’s pale body got reaay for the great event. The|correspondents—elimbed aboard the
‘er, ‘*when your great-great-great-grand- | handsome tace. 1le was near the door, Belgium regiment straightened itself up, | train, and started off to London just like
father was alive, this house was full of where he had just entered, standing with |and some two hundied Flounders arrived | so many brothers, ;
life and merriment ; for your Aunt Annie | his arms folded and his eyes fixed upon ‘and took conspicuous position on a little| T'rom Dover to London it was a sight
—your great-great-aunt for whom you are | her with a look that to her dying day she mound. I was a little acraid that this |tosce. Seventy miles of human beings
did tease him so. _ 'named, child—lived here with her father |never forgot. As she sat down to the in- | would impress the Shah ; but I was soon | in a jam--the gaps were not worth men-

BUtI I must go on with my story. It';md brothers. She was as bright and |strument an unaccountable feeling of de- occupied with other interests. The train | tioning—and every man, woman and
was Cl}riﬂtmas Eve, ﬁlld. the old houﬂ-;mm]}, as the day was long, but so full of | pression came over her, some unseen in-|of thirteen cars came .tearing 1, and|child waving hat or handkerchief and
was quiet at last. We girls had all‘ gone |\ ischief and (':]{Iuptry that she gave the | fluence seemed to hold her hands so that |abreast the ships. Music and gun's be- ! cheering. 1 wondered--could not tell—
to our rooms after a merry evening to-| heartache to all the young men, far m,dfshu could scarcely strike the notes, but ' gan an uproar, Odd-looking Persian fa-; cotld not be sure—could only wonder—
gether. Fannie and_l{us? had the 1*(?0{11 near, and yet had suffered never a pang | With an impulse she threw it off, and dash- |ces and felt bLats (brimless stovepipes) [ wou!d this ** impress the Shah ?” 1
near grandma‘:s, while Kate and I-*i”“*.']wrgflf, I am afraid that a spice of her|ed into some gay and nonsensical song | appeared at the car windows, would have giverr anything to know.—
were just opposite. Some one had to sleep coquetry has descended to this generation | that was popular at the time, and sang it Some gorgeous IEgnlish oflicials filed | But-—wel:, it ought—but-—still one could
alone at the other end Uf- the hall, and | too, my dear,’” said the old lady, gazing | through to the very end. down the carpet from the Vigilant.—|not tell.
after long consultation, it was. decided fondly, but reproachfully at me. **I felt| *° When she looked up Robert was gone, | They stopped a long car with the royal| And by and by we burst into the Lon-
that 1 ahou!d go, fm: I had rashly boasted | sorry to see the look in poor George’s eyes, | and she never saw him again in this world. | arms upon it, uncovered their heads and [don Railway Station—a very large sta-
of never being afraid. I will confess to||,.¢ night, as you turned from him on the | e left home that night and never return- | locked the car door. Then the Shah|tion it is—and found it wenderfully dec-
feeling a little lonely when all was quiet, stairs —" ‘ed, for his ship, with all on board, was stood up in it and gave us a good view, [orated, and all the neighboring streets
and the deep shadows in the corners of the “Oh' do please go on, grandmother!lost on the way out; and he went to his' He was a handsome, strong-featured|packed with cheering citizens, Would
room seemed very dark, for the light of dear * said I, “T am so much interesttul:m'm’ﬂ thinking her cold and heartless. | man, with a rather European fairness of | this imapress the Shah ? I-—I—well, 1
my candle did not reach far, There were | ;,, the story.” But in my own wicked | And she—all the next day she waited for | complexion ; had a mustache, wore spec- could not yet feel certain.
three doors in my room, and after fasten- | itt1e heart I was sorry too, and inwardly | him, wondering that he did not come, |tacles, scemed of a good height and grace-| The Prince of Wales received the Shah
ing securely the one leading into the en-| .oco1ved to make up for it to him on the | That night, as she was wearily going to | ful build and carriage, and looked about|ah, you should have seen how gorgeously
tl'y, 1 IIIBI'E])V turned the handles of the first ﬁllllﬂl'tllllit}'. room, a little voice from the nursery call- forty or a shade less,. He was very sim-| the Shah was dressed now—he was like
ﬂthﬁl‘d, and ﬂndmg them locked il’lﬁit]i‘, ““'{!'", vour Aunt Annie Hh‘\'ﬂ}'ﬂ had ed her, and going in, she found II}[]‘[')-‘*]JI_Y dressed— brimless Stﬂ\'['[)il}[’,n]u] close | the sun in a total eclipse of rainbows—
did not care to explore any further just|the house full, and some of her cousins| Wide awake, buttoned dark green military suit, with-|yes, the Prince received him, put him in
then. 1 must have been a long time un-| gnd young friends were always staying| ‘*‘Oh! sister Annie, said he, don’t out ornament. No, not wholly without & grand open carriage, got in, and made
dreaslng, for the clock struck the hour of there, Among the gentlemen who “-(.m scold me, but I forgot your notes yester- ornament, for he had a band two inches him sit over further and not **crowd.”
midnight as I put out my light. Even | iheir frequent visitors was a young naval | day, and there it is still in my pocket.’ | wide worn over his shoulder and down| 1he carviage clattered out of the station, |the reader to know that seventy-five oL e B, = o :
then I could not sleep, but found myself oflicer, Robert Carroll, whom they sus-|<\nd he pointed to the jacket which hung [across his breast, scarf fashion, which|all London fell apart on either side and|thousand ordinary-sized cigars can L“i‘:h:llmmn,? IR A m} . f:im ot
wondering what was behind those doors | pected Aunie of preferring. Of course, |on a chair. Mechanically, she reached band was one golid glory of fine diamond. | lifted a perfectly national eheer, aud just | profitably manufactured out of six hun-| Iu::ntuut},‘cutt.mﬁ Gut-lmthw . al:l-a
that T had not opened, and I determined | a5 girls will, they all teased her most un- | and took it, but when she saw the address| A Persian official appeared in the|at that instunt the bottom fell out of the |dred pounds of good unadulterated tobac- f{-}l theﬁ mﬁglffﬂ'd .l: lls dl("dll’; Of, l:lm tb
to have a regular exploring expedition the | mercifully about him, and consequently | in his hand, she grew as pale as death. |Shal’s reur and enveloped him in an am-|sky, and forty deluges came pouring €0- This simple fact shows how very t{gnl?xer, - .,1111“ . .u_mxed “en_‘t. 3('_{ ’
next day. There were so many romantic | ¢le would hardly speak to him amnetilneg, She only stopped and kissed the little fel- | ple quilt—or cloak if you please—which il‘t‘lll}lllt‘l‘llli\'ﬂ Fh?,b”ﬁ_i"&sg can be made, | I?:l t;l-:lf tt;) ﬁlml ].ult : fon}? l]c. :udgc
stories attached to this old house. 1 had | and just beeause in her own heart she  low, who was sobbing bitterly, and no|was lined with fur. The outside of it \H'wrwm' “n]'m_twn hus punutruted,g‘z‘; % f} ife g lfmef Od ;m - h:[ S
even heard hints of staircases, shut-up | knew that to talk with him just one hour| word of reproach passed her lips, was of a whitish color, and elaborately the i has Illlllle'lls SPPORINOP, und !“i 1’1]:” t.}r ,_11“-111l af I'RLL]? f_gFllE‘l‘il : ur "
rooms, &c., and had always delighted in | was better to her than a whole ' 'wi “* I'rom that day she was a different be- | needle-worked in Persian patterns like RS ragealy g mtu. e, I{uwu\'er “-“} g d'ML : : wlﬂ ml?d S

r Wiole (.lﬂ.} with ‘ y ‘ 1 _ much Lhas peen said aeainst smokine bitterness of disappointment, Dut they

mysteries. all the others, ing. Her whole life seecmed to be a period |an India shawl, The Shah stepped out,| Now ecume the long files of 1lorse!| g "X W—— - ~

I think T must have been asicep for a “The poor fellow evidently had no eves | of waiting ; waiting for news of him and the official procession formed about!|Guards in silver armor. We took the . I'he annual amount spent by the Eng- measured the ‘}“l‘“‘ of the 111_0111'91' s hu-
short time, when I suddenly found my=ifor '111:' -Ul“e else. but 1 l rl-l }, ,‘fl.l 110 l}fs “You nl‘ust rem:mbcr m . dear,’ :;dtlcd him and marched him down lLthﬂ carpet, | great I‘vrsi*;h to I’url*in-r‘l‘lm l’ul-u;l Ilh-&i SO SETATEO SIS SRS o mlhutmn: : s kbt e lIldlﬁﬁ:l‘Ell(:B
self awake with a start, and a curious im- | '"l‘ .: e - ut he was very reserved L e s 1; if - ! - e m-r 2 'the\'i'ril* el i l‘_- " nm:vr 'til‘hl'tfil e lJ ..r;.:, t?l-tr't l. l cigars—has buel} ?stmmted at llt'}t far | and retaliation were but equal. Was it
pression that I was listening for some- f‘:“l b‘*”‘l’ “‘1*"1 _““d did not go - boldly “} g S - gt _l‘fl .l‘ 1%;3 - 'L\ ‘ F; ‘ Renibains lll_l 1 _:U“ ;Hlllhlt. b h, o b ' P LACEILES open ane from fourteen million pounds sterling. | the sorrowful mother that made one son
thing. ' There certainly was s sound Uverud:“* !m.i‘u: ove to her, as any other man e :”“1‘-3 no *‘?1"'*1 Wfl\ U“('-*HCL-'! Ol C‘f?'m- ’ 0' i ”0“1‘1“ *:1 misea i ¢ "“-. 4 I1 the | close upon him with my own eyes and| But in point of consumption, as well | erazy with hopeless love ; another a sour,
head, but what was it? It came again would lm?e done, but stood and worship- | munications as w [?h:l\(‘flﬂﬂ-i.l-ﬂu}'ﬂ, when | small fry swarmed out of the train,

ed afar off. They say e was a very fine lovers can change their minds two or

"' 3 ¥ o | " 1 Y0 \ i il | : L] ¥ w i " " | .
suew he was there,  Theh I said : as of traflic and wanufacture, the United | discontented man, overcome through life
more clearly, and I distinguished a faint, | - .»
Y5 8 sang beautifully, and not | three times a day by mail, and cau tele-

_ | - I'.u;.l:'l{;mll. here li:i your Shah: take | States rank foremost as far as cigavsare | with a sense of inferiority, and jockeys
O lmusician, and iim aud be Lhappy, but don’t ever ask me erne y rest 9 Tr
broken melody, and yet hmperfect, like , | | 5wt B s _ PPY; concerned, and gamblers of the rest ? Truly, wis-
only that but he composed songs for An-|8raph ‘yes’ and ‘no’ sixty times a minute
nie to sing ; for she had a lovely voice, and | (Imore or less) if they please.

bl AYA O i Ata 19 s 2 "
some one playing a long-forgotten air on t.lﬁi,t:i::\l; ._1..,':.}“;:.].!;liuf:,; aadkie il SRR 5 s dom is justitied by her children.  We do
& plano where some of the strings were| 13 <iilovely old ballads for us § ‘* And when at last the news of Rol neon e Mank Twars | WHITEWAsnING DoNE HERE.”—A |not gather grapes from thistles, nor figs
Lroken. Three times it came, like the ot L ve },Ol- XL nl"zi or us in the t" - L & _dh‘ I_L. ne T\HO ‘ob- gl TN *“:"- WAIN. lgood story is in u:rr--ulat,mn at the Ex-rfmm thorns, By their fruits shall ye
veises of a song, and though there were no -“T summer .ewmngs with wonderful ;fl’ Sfi eath came, 1t was as 1if some blight | Y | pense of Speaker Blain, Old Job Sald-| know them, Great pacificator! how
words, it seemed to speak to my very pathos and feeling. “‘fl r*"“e" - 11?'!‘,' f”" %he seemed to fade CIGARS., kell, a colored man, has been inthe white- | could he fathom the cause of our social
heart, and thought of George, and how ** As the days went by the time drew f‘““-’ha“d grew weaker and weaker, until THE NAME—THEIR MANU- }1*;1511111;;' bumyuss since the days of Wash- wrongs ? We cannot quench our thirst
sorrowfully he had looked at me that|"eoF for Robert to join his ship. Early in | it 80t to l'm 80 tlmt*'. she never left her room, I"ACTURE, ington, 11{?: is a lively old darkey, and|at sweet and pleasant streams whose
evening as I had passed him without say- December his orders camne, and he was to Then 1}‘51 lll'lll:lﬁ_“ dﬂ 'mu.ved ll!’_ there, the | mencement of the excitement. The sue- lleifllfﬂlll“_‘ﬂ - tﬂ_ say “‘dat ﬂﬂlllﬁ dem f'ﬁ‘_l' fountains we have poisoned. He might
ing *good night.” It was only to tease leave the day after Christmas. I’E}?lfl you were in last n_:ght_-fur-her nu-|cess of the breathless Telegraph man lars fooled him lzke. de debble.” And it|gespise the wife who ministered to him in
him, and I had pretended not to see his| *‘ITe loved Annie so dearly that he fe}t't?:{’ aeenfe'd F'!G (Jl‘.'ll_‘%" thing lfaft in wlinchrmude all the other London correspond- ‘:“9 "“’f t!”‘“‘ S0 Wags, oow after M_"- ‘carnal things, but just and mighty was
proffered hand, but had taken Willie| he could not go away from her so long she took any “lt"f“‘bh and Qtti‘ll at night | ents mad, every man of whom flourished speaker Blaine had made his dramatic | ),q, revenge. Ilenry Clay is dead; his
without asking for some assurance that WIIBEI all 'was still they would hear her | his stovepipe recklessly and cheered lusti-
his love was returned, and yet he could playing, for shie had never been known to

Thorme’s arm instead, and we had walked "l"l";"‘“l“llj“:' “l 11“:‘”“?‘9'“1‘_"?; committee, | compromise measures are scattered to

up the broad staircase together. o S _ ly, some of the more enthusiustic varying| €0l 108 - t(lj'tt{;;‘ ": '}1:lk“"l}1;‘l'“'l T_“:lcl’l :’fb:"‘rorl‘i the winds ; but his misdeeds live after
Again, all was still, only a long drawn |not bear to think of hearing her say she bll:t{;' hller(? ‘tlm.t tiunt.e wlwn‘, 'mth her own | the t'XF‘l‘t;‘iS[‘ by lowering their heads and “';1 ”ﬂ“f“:‘ 1; ‘”.1“:’ ‘l'a-'”f‘ll'*'_: L m:}t {;f 1'1-_{-111I::;f E\i’hit:l\:'l*l *:;:iu : "{‘m lltﬁofl him, Ilis own Theodore still lingers in

sigh seemed to echo my own through the | ¢ould never love him. Sometimes she :;"L’elt“?“‘e* she _]“‘fl smilingly sounded |elevating their couat-tails, Seeing all| 10 the earlier part ofthe sixteenth cen- |’ : g “H% 1 the asylum at Lexington, There is but

room, and came from the direction of the | treated him so coldly, almost rudely, and| = .. - , k,fw“ . hwe R, this, and feeling that if I was to *im-

furthest door. Without a sensation of ' Yet again, whenthey were alone, he could On Christmas morning, just one year

twry it was the fashion in and arvound |2nd he J. 5., had better see Lim., Duly L Sl d ~ . -
press the Shah’ at all, now was my Seville—and, in fact, throughour Anda- urluf‘ttl wlith lnlt;-litt-t“mlld lllrrl;s:ll, the u}:l ong thing immortal, and that is love,
| . . 1. e, ; sia=—to cultivate tobacco-nlants .| man took a pull at the bell of the speak-
ret, I sank to sleep. and when I woke | guage, SCL e piano, with his (quite distinev from the other shouts, bhut '_ e R & ; L ] e awerad ‘anid W] w L A
gt ™ song before her, and her white hands cold | jys is Saintshi : und to have the leaves rolled and prepar-  Said, "1 want tosee the Speak
the morning sun was shining brightly| “ The day before Christinas came, and | ... q stifl. resti :r the ke " Sl i-d o e d Y o h?mtbhm lmn_ul mu.} ed on the spot, in true Indian siyle, ah.” Ile was shown into the library,
enough to dispel all illusions. I resolved |still no word had bLeen spoken. On the daa & ;neot lli:b o d ;e‘ _ L?f‘ - !:B,t,_m' saw, and 5‘:‘1““"] e in & manner U‘“‘j Such gardens or plantations, were call-| Where parliamentary law and a gaval re-
to say nothing to the girls, but quietly to| morning of that day Robert wrote a note ?ms aver at l*t:st]:: and aer weary wailing  was 1 cmfsadferml an acknowledgment of} wq cioap.pales—i. e., places where the lo-|18xed in gown and slippers. **Well, my
explore and see what was to be found, for|to her, and inclosed in it a little song he| . irphis w g o AR 4 my superior importance, 1do not knowj} . ..¢ sings, that insect (cigarra) being |™Man, what’s wantéd ¥’ “I heard, sah,
I knew perfectly well that what I had | had written, and in the note he said,— the “m.‘w‘m f"}ﬁ:‘m rm ilLl‘.S - lry Of | that 1 ever felt so ostentatious and ab-|yery common in Spain, As every indi.|4at you had a mighty big job ob white-
heard was no dream. So I got up long|* But stay,” said my grandmother, *1 u.lult Pmnagﬁm tlﬂ.t e:en ngd-lﬂ-(,wr-ge.surd before. All the co;-rt?ﬂ!umdo:]ts vidual of means took especial pride in washin’ on llil!lq, an’ 1 jes drop along to
before hreakfast, dnd after completing|think I can show you the very note itself, atml '“ ":m 'l!i'l “1? ‘ Oﬂ‘?t 1er ctn the hr.{;)(ul ‘came aboard, and then the Persian bLag- raising the best tobacco, and in smoking see if I_cuultl git it.” “Whitewasyling e
my toilet, threw wide open the shutters| and going to her desk she took from it an ‘i‘ ﬂt;‘ciuﬂ-,q“ ile the ot 191‘3' were dancing | gage came also, and was carriuq across  none but the products of his own home- rt:peutmg each separate letter as if drop-
and opened the first door nearest the en-|old yellow piece of manuseript mahlo. 8o n the parior, I toh-l i!: all over to him, and | to the ship alongside of ours, When she manufacture, the phrase, ** Este cigarro Hllig the word from a vial into a ‘spoon.
try. Onlyanempty closet! Disappoint-|faded as to be illegible, and a little sheet would . believe it ? th‘fl I came to the | could hold no more we took somewhere|es de mi cigarrol” (this cigar comes from \F S "‘f‘h  dey oy dat you is gwine to
ed, but slightly relieved, I closed it and|of paper. “Phese,” she said, **were }‘f“'t about poor Robert’s lﬂﬂt" letter, |about a hundred trunks and boxes on|my garden,) was soon adopted into gene- wlnt:m} "’Shfl“t“}"’l? lfo_“ﬂﬂ ob m‘-l’“m'
went over to the other. The key turned |found up in the attic among other old let- veorge actually said it served him right | board our vessel. Two boxes fell into|ral use, and the newly-coined word grad- | sentatives. Y ou infernal old scound-
hard in the lock as if it had not been open- | ters and private family papers when we - Ifot being man enough to ask for what | the water, and several sailors jumped in
#d for a long time. Then the door stood came back, and though I destroyed the | :10 s ot s S SRS, 48 £ Wd Sved B, bk the sihor wep. loak.
wide. open, and I saw a flight of stuirs, | rest I kept these,” and taking up the note | BANUOISER Ot JeU oS Bovs, Nt Aa-
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ploys seven thousand women and twelve
hundred men, all of whom are paid by
the piece, to insure greater expedition
and better work., Theother two average
about four thousand hands each.

Nearly one hundred and twenty-five
million cigars and a proportionately
large number of cheroots and cigarettes,
are annually exported from the Philip-
pine Islunds,

The colonies affording better oppor-
tunities and more advantages for the cul-
ture and preparation of the valuable leaf,
but few manufactories have been estab-
lished in Spain itself. Yet those that
have been started have nearly all contin-
ued in sueceessful operation, and the one
at Seville has gained a world-wide repu-|old utilitavian kite-flyer, went to Europe
tation. leaving his wife behind, and never saw

In France the tobacco manufacture, in Ler for eleven years. She had shared his
al) its branches, has long been one of the poverty, and practiced his poor Richard
principal sources of internal revenue. 'maxims, pinched and economized, patch-
As early as 1674 the monopoly of the to-|aq ang darned, worked early and late,
bacco trade was sold for six years to Jean | .4 children, nursed them through jaun-
Breton fm: thq sum of seven hundred dice, red gum, whooping cough, measles,
.thmn;a-.}ml livres, or about one hundred scarlet fever, and fits, while Benjamin
and fifty thousand dollars. : ‘

enjoyed the splendor of a court, velvet

4he French cigare are mostiy of & su-| cushions, great dinners and choice socie
perior quality, and are so skillfully shap-| .~ ' 8 |
ty. Of course when he came back the

ed and delicately manipulated that none

but experienced connoisseurs can detect poor drudge was no match for a philoso-
there was a great gulf between

the difference from genuine Partagas or pher : . _
Vuelto-Abajes, whose superiority is them. That her heart rebelled is mani-
‘u];ﬁ“]y1lh due to their lwcu]iur flavor and fest in the h(‘adsh"i)llg acts of her child-

uniform combustion. ren. He quarrelled with his sons, and
Immense quantities of cigars and cig- |disinherited one of them. Thus the mo-
arettes are manufactured in Bremen and | ther 18 revenged. A just retribution for
Hamburg with very inferor or damaged | any wrong on woman is sure to come in
leaves, and are shipped toall parts of the | the vice and crime of her children to the
world, to be disposed of at extremely low | third and fourth generations.
rates, Henry Clay thought he could safely
Bremen takes the lead in this branch leave his wife at Ashland to beari"g chil-
of trade, more than four thousand per-!dren and make butter for the Lexington
sons being :wtively_ t'llﬁi‘]o’i‘fll in jt, and market, while he made laws far the na-
the yearly t'*xluin'tiltlullﬂ from this ity [tion and love to the lovely women in
alone uumbering over three million | wag)ington, There his heart stood” al-
VignTR. . _ ways open as any boarding house door,
Em passent, it may be interesting for but shut against her who was playing

THE LOST SONG.

It was my grandmother’s story, and this
is how she came to tell it to me,

I Annie Rae, had come down to spend
Christmas at “ Raeburn,” the old family
homestead. My grandimother and grand-
father had been abroad for years, and this
being the first Christinas for so long that
the old house was opened, they wanted to
@ill it with bright young faces and merry
1aughter, to crowd out the voiceless mem-
ories which lurked in every corner, and
80 a whole party of us had come—consins,
first, second and third, in fact of all de-
@grees, Speaking of cousins, isn’t it very
Strange that very often the further remo-
ved the nearer they seem? At least George
stewart was only my third cousin by blood,
and yet he.always assumed more on the
strength of our relationship than any of
myfirst cousins, and somehow, in my own
heart I did not mind it at all, though I

From the days of Socrates to Charles
Dickens there has been one long succes-
sion of unfortunate examples, [PPoet and
painter, dramatist and novelist, philoso-
pher and linguist—The Moliers, the Mil-
tons, the Byrons, the Bulwers, the Du-
rers, the Scalingers, the Sheridans, the
Thackerays—will all marry and quarrel
in the future as in the past. All these
men, without exception, wiil, in the fu-
ture, as in the past, blame their wives
for the several successive trophies. And
yet what a record of heartlessness and
indifference our greatest men have left
of their domestic life! Dr, Franklin,

X w

down at once,

The great strain was over, the cirush-
ing suspense at an end, I said, **Thank
(xod, this will impress the Shah.”

THE CORRESPONDENTS EXCITED,

The shah walked back alongside his
fine cabin, looking at the assemblage of
silent, solemn Flounders ; the correspon-
dent of the London Telegraph, was hur-
rying along the pier and took off his hat
‘and bowed to the ** King of Kings ™ and
the King of Kings gave a polite military
salute in return. This was the cowm-

e
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ORIGIN OF

The custom of smoking tobacco-leaves
in the shape of cigars and cigarettes,
seems to have originated among the In-
dians of Cuba and San Salvador, from |
whom It was derived by the first Spanish
colonies, whose descendants afterwards

- P RPE r-— e

VERY ExAcCT.—A case of rather troub-
elsome exactness on the part of a Down
East lady is reported. A woman called
at a grocery store recently and made
some purchases, paying cash therefor,
‘An hour or two afterward she returned

in some agitation, inquiring if a pocket-
' book had been seen ; she lost her’'s and
hoped they had found it. Nothing had
been seen of it, and a search was insti-
tuted, when the lost article was found be-
hind a barrel in front of the counter,
Another half hour passed, and again 8|
appeared, this time asking if any

|

|

ually found its way into other langnages, | '¢l’’ cried the speaker, but he could not | had tampered with her pocket-boo
with but slight modifications. refrain from laughing at the amazed look | while it was at the store, as the money
However, it probably contained nothing| Cigar-smoking was not common, how- i’f the vener;i.lblt; ?frifa'l' ‘;‘Lor}i, sal, | was not a1l there. isaing ¥ |
: : 1 nie,’ said he, and then—well, someliow I |but a few hunured pounds of diamonds!€ver, until the beginning of the present |+5¢ 10 scoundrel, 1 only axed ye for yer| ‘*‘How much money is missiges” in-
myto any garret. I l::ap:t;gk;;l::e -~ rf;‘d i't' aloud. It was very short, and did' not finish the story that e:feniug. and things. " century, when the consumption of tobace- job ob whitewashin’—dat’s all, Now— '_qulred the trader,
ap, mdmt:uandmylalt in a large lot{ ml; "im‘la li Since then, however, we bhave often UNDER WAY FOR ENGLAND ¢o In cvery form sudienly attained enor- ;luw———nutw lu’lelbie heaht‘l” - igugnutf s, FERPR . .k
. nnie, darlin ill y : : ’ L - e : _{in some trepidation, as he saw the Speak-| ‘‘Here, John,” said the storekee
or attic, with odds umd ends. { g, will you be my wife ?| talked it over, but George always smiles At last we got under way and steamed mous proportions and became an impor | I el ohn,” sa i@ storekeeper,
First, an old spinning-wheel caught my
eye, relic of our most industrious great

|and you can love me, will you sing my

and may I go away with hope warm at my
heart that when I come back I may elaim
you as myown ? Little one, if it is to be,

when I tell him of the ghostly music I
heard on Christmas eve in the old house,
and suggests though the piano was locked,

out through a long slip, the piers on eith-
er side being crowded with Flounders ;
but never a cheer,

tant source of revenue for several coun-
tries,
It has always been, and probably ever

er rise to a question of order, I do’no |‘‘give the lady onecent from th
what you mean, And you jis tell em ef j She took it and went on her
you want dat whithwashin’ done or not|ing.

—gh.,”

A battery of three **Look here, old man,” exclaim-
ed the Speaker, “some stupid ass has| woman brought back the
been imposing on you.” **An’ sah,”|she had bought Mient’s
said old Job to us, ** he splain de matter, | pins the dag

an’—here the old fellow's countenance | she missed t

opened in the most alarming manner,
and from its cavernous depths came a
*Yah, yah, yah,” of the loudest sort.—

Washington Cupital,

will be, the comnmon belief that the best Later—XNext day, we understand,

cigars are made in Cuba, and thisis true
ina certain measure, Previous to the
year 1820 the manufacture of cigars on
that island was monopolized by the gov-
ernment, but since then it has been
thrown open to all ;and owing to the in-
cessant demands made upon the Cuban
market, there is hardly any real competi-
tion among the manufacfurers,

The Cabanas brands seem, however, to
bring somewhat higher prices than those
of any other house, the best cigars from
that manufacture occasionally selling for
fifty cents apiece in Havana, or twenty-
five cents at wholesale,

song for me to-night when I come? 1f
Arms, with which our ancestors, the bold | there s no hope for me you will sing some-

Baes, may have shed the blood of daring ! thing else, and it will be better to learn it
80 than to give you the pain of telling me,

But somehow I feel hopeful, and shall
come with @ brave heart in spite of the fate
which your sweet voice is to sing me into

corn flelds.  Lastly, beyoud these, | life or death. :
and ind & pile of mtuhn’::d boxea: For ever yours, in this world and the|™Y aunt’s ghost come to warn me. But

' t. RosenrT.  |that is nonsense, of cowrse, and I shall
I eame upon an old piano, It quitestart-|" ; ' |
led me, at first, butp:m the Lold day-| ‘' He sealed the note inclosing the song, always believe that it was poor Robert’s
l* was very reassuring, and I am not|and sent it over by his servant. As the last song that 1 heard.

It was very old and of a most|™an was going into the gate he met An- e

evidently had been|Rie’s youngest brother, Harry, a little fel-
I tried to lift|1ow of teun years old, who snatched the

but as I touch- | hote from him, and said, ‘Oh! I'll take it
» me, for I was|to sister Annie, Tom,’ and ran off. So
convipeed now that this was what my| Thomas walked away with an easy con-

music had come from last night, | sclence, thinking he had delivered the
to find out before ano-|note sufely, at least to a ‘member of the

yet the back had fallen out from old age,
and there was room enough for a whole
regiment of mice to creep in and run over
the rusty strings, and he further says that
I was sleepy and troubled in my mind for
treating him so badly, and thought it was

guns on the swarboard pier boomed a roy-
al salute, and we swept out to sea, the
Vigilant in the lead; we right in her
wake, and the baggage ship in ours, —
Within fifteen minutes everybody was
well acquainted ; a general jollification
set in, and I was thoroughly glad I had
come over to fetch the Shah.
MARK TwaAIN,

[London Cor. of N. Y. Herald June 19, )

Leaving Ostend we went out to sea
under a clear sky and open smooth water
~—50 smooth, indeed, that its surface was
clear, and so it was, clear and suuny;
but a rich haze lay upon the water in the
distance—a soft, mellow mist, through
which a scattering sail or two loomed
vaguely. One may call such a morning

perfect.
ks * * H# * * *

All the ships were in motion- -gliding
hither and thither, in and out, mingling

An exchange
bare-headed man
the front gate, and (fHing the alf with
garden implements and profaiity, you
may know that his cabbage plant® have
been set out.” '

AN envious man says that since the
postal cards were introduced, the post-
mistresses are not getting an average of
wore than three hours’ sleep a day. What
a slander !

— e
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Kind wordsare the brightest flowers of
earth’s existence ; they make a very par-
adise of the humblest home that the
earth can show, Use them, and espec-
lally round the fiveside circle.—They are
jewels beyond price, and more precious to

Besides the immense quantity sold for | heal the wounded heart, and make the
exportation, over fourteen hundred mil-|Weighted-down spirits glad, than all the
lion cigars are annually smoked on the|other blessings the world can give.

1sland of Cuba alone.
The cigar manufacture is a govern-| A Duluth editor publishes statistics to

ment monopoly in the Philippine Islands, [ prove that within nine years that em-
The bLest tobaceo is raised in the north. | bryo city will need fifty elevators, one

ern portion of the island of Luzan, and|thousand steamers, and tens of thous-
is eultivated under the immediate super-|ands of railroad cars. e sees it all *‘in

vision of Spanish officials and agents, | his mind’s eye,” and is so confident all

who buy it directly from the planters, |this will come to he will sell & halt
There are three principal manafac- |interestin his printing office for a new
nilla, and em.' milch cow,

THERE is a model old man described by

-

a Peoria newspaper. Ile basn’t taken a
bit of care of himself. He chewed tobac-
co sixty years, and got fat on it. He
drank hard for twenty-five years, and got
younger every day. Ilis eye-sight is so
good that he readshis newspaper by moon-
light through a miecroscope inverted to
maké the type small enough for his pecu-
| 'Harry trotted oft toward the house|yis, vision, He walks every morning four
with the best intentions in the world, but |\ 110 for his drinks before breakfast ; he
a of wood between each meal ;
mtﬁ’.ﬁ" to die of 0ld age thirteen times|®nd Parting—a bewildering whirl of

flash and color, Our leader, the vast
and failed every time. Ile attends to the ' 1
mhotm:dyiu feeble black, ugly, but very formidablo Devas-

m"“ tion, plowed straight through the gay

L
> -l - -

The prayer of the selfish man is, ‘‘For-
give us our debts,” while he makes eve- -

rybody who owes him to the utmoet
furthing. .i!

Many fortunes, like rivers, have apure
source, but they grow muddy as they

grow lakge.

rong, dear old lady, aud rarcly | time he did go home all memory of the
the house in note had entirely vanished from his youth-

* |
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