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UNGLE CARLS HEIRESS

“Awd yon'll be earelnl of the wmowey,
(larl, and lay it in’ a warm nest 7 said the
ol I:ml.-——nhl Yan Carl ‘\-l'h!wl" \\'1[“, |_\'-
it tpom s death-bedy had just wade bis
will in favor of Lis nepliew and name-
gake. “You will

not rom riot with it 1
know. D've seraped and saved all my life
For=it., T never was extravagzant.  When

| eame to this eonntry a poor boy, father-
less wind motherless, T hald jost five dol-
Farvs, amdd T owent to work with that capital.
1o the warm weather I omade lemonade,
1 diddis’t make it too sonr nor put too much
lewon in it either, and 1 sold it on the
gireet corners; and o winter 1 started a
eoffee stand, and T put by a little and a
Hetle sl a little more; and at last I had a
sliop with a connter to ity at which people
gat el drank tea, or chocolate, or colfee,
el ate cnkes.  And then a regular res-
tnnrant, and aftor that o line p]ru:c——-:l very
fise place indeed—and there I made my
fartune, Bot DPve always been, saving,
wlwayvs,  But vou won’t waste the poor old
ian's money, eh, Carl "

“1 hape vou will recover, anecle,” said
Carl, from lis heart; “bat 1 thank vou for
tenning so well to ey and T will do my
best,”

“Yos, ves,” saul the old man, “but 1
ean'L recover, amil we mnst talk now.  Yon
will take the woney, and do voor best; and,
Card, this is what [ bave set my Lheart on
a—yort Will maeey Fliza Pateh.  She's a
ine eivl, amd I know what Patel will
bgave here Not being pretty don’t matter;
an excellent, ceonomical persou—well)
little obider than von, but, bhless ug, what is
that?  Yes, yvou'll offer vonrself to Eliza
Patel, and, my word for it, she'll not say
uo, awld, then—="

SUnele Carl,” said
“don’t mislead yoursell, T eannot allow
vau to ddoit. I woenld not be fuiv or hon-
f I shiall never offer myself to Miss
i2liza Pateh, for 1 do net love herl”

S Romantie nonsense ™ said the old man.
“Love—~bal! I am an old bachelor wy-
self, bt T dou’t snppose that after the first
year or two men ever are in love with their
wives, aud pretty women wake as ngly
obl wonien as the old givls.
We've talked the mat-
You'll marry Eliza, I know—at
least | 1=|-|u- you are nol vut:ul___:Iml any-
whepe "

“ am not enzaged as vet,” said Carl,
slowly; “but my vanity may wislead me
it thinking 1 am liked, and 1 have ol-
feredd attentions not 1o e misumniderstood to
a voung buly whom I love very much, and
I shall offor wysell to her.”

“You shall? said the nuele, sharply.
AL, welly vou are not a fool, | kuaw.
Perhiaps shy 15 as well off as Eliza”

“She hasinot a penny,” sain Carl. “She

4

the young wan,

very Lrum‘ friewdl.
{er over,

is 0 governess, and earus cnongl to dress
herself; uo more.”

SO said the old wan, 1 have made
vou my heivg Idemand a little obedivnee.
Leave this giel, and offer yourself to
Eliza.”

""u-'h'," said the Noung man, “1 liave
Litherto been obedient; now 1 wmuast refuse
1o obey.  Love cannot be eoerced; and if
itoeonld, an honorable man would not lead
a il on to believe e loved her, amd then
coolly back ont without leaving her a
chiance to sy T R

“1 dislike to hear nonsense,” said the
old man. *“Let these absardities pass. Yon
will marry Eliza Patch, or you will not.
IT you refuge 1 shall alter my will; T shall
lestve youn penniless, and, ax the business
will no longer be cavried on, without a sit-
tation.  Take your chivice. Go away now;
veturn to me in balf an hoar, aud tell me
what it is, You know I am a man of my
word, Carl; and 1 talked the matter over
with Patel; be expeets it. 1 will put up
with no nonsense. L've a little grand-uniece
somewhere; I'll leave all to her—all, Carl
—uuless yon marry Eliza.”

Carl said nothing. He left the room,
and sat alone in the parlor below until his
uncle’s bell summoned him.  He thonght
over his altered prospects the while, and
looked matters I-um\'uly in the face.

OF conrse hg could not mariy Eliza
Patch.  Of conrse he would, whenever Le
could, marry his little sweetheart, if she
would have him; bat now it was possible
that e might have to wait a long time.
Carl was not so very yonng that it scemed
very easy to wait either; he was a man of
Cight and tweuty.

T'he duterview with his uncle was a brief
one; but it was decisive. 1t ended by the
lawyer being sent for and the will al
tered.

“I must leave my money to one of iny
blood,” said the old man. “I've ouly one
other relative. My sister Pauline married
# Garth, and they had one danghter. The
dauglter married and died, leaving a little
gitl.  8BLe's grown op now. I forget her
mother's married name. but you'll find it
i gome of thosc old letters. Everything

L%

|

haste, that I may sign it.”

Old Carl Van Webber lived just long
enongh to pnt bis name to the bottom of
Hie great sheet of parclhment that made
voung Carl a poor man, and enriched hisun-
known grand-niece, and then passed away,
his wrath quite unappeased, bis dying band
withlield from that of his nephew,

The lawyer, knowing the story, thonght
Carl an idiot. e micht, at least, have
forborne to contradict his nnele.

The funeral was over. All was done
that conld be done to show respect to the
old man’s wmemory, Carl, who bad only

| fifty dollars in the world, bestirred him-

|

sell to dind a book-keeper’s place, and ina
little while fonnd one. The salary was
small; but on consideration he decided that
it wns vlmu;_;'li for twaog and one l.'\'t'u'n'if_g,
walking with Letty West in the moonlit
park, he told her so.  “I hoped to be a
ricli tnan when 1 first knew and loved yon,
Letty,” he said; “and perhaps I am not
right to ask you to share a poor man’s lot.
If you dread it, say so, Letty.”

But the little hands were clasped over
hiis arm most closely, and in a few mo-
ments Carl knew that Letty dreaded noth-
ing, if e bot loved her well,

The two were married, and, when Carl
Webber looked at his fair young wife,
there were no lingering thoughts in his
miud of Eliza Patelr and the wealth he had
lost.  There were no more Iuxuries for him,
it is true; no riding and driving, no wines
and costly cigars, none of the idling to
whiceh, us the vich unele’s heir, he had been
used.  And there was hard work and close
ceonomy, bnt what did it matter? They
were so happy. _

But when a man earns only enoagh to
meet the week’s expenses, week by week,
e stands on the brink of a ln'cciinicv. Oune
day vonne Van Webber, in lnrrding a-
eress the upper floor of his place of busi-
ness, slipped and fell through abistehway.
Ile was serionsly injured, and a long econ-
finement to his beld seemed certain.  1lis
emplovers hebaved, as they believed, lib-
erally.  They gave him a month'’s wages,
and promised bim his post again when he
recovered. Bt his illness was not over
in & month, and doctor’s bills are expen-
sive things, and at last the time cne whien
poverty stared the two handsome lovers in
the face, nnd only the litie sewing Letty
conld do beside her husbaad’s bedside kept
them frem starvation,

#AbL, Carl,” saidl the young wife one
mornink, as she broneht the sick man the
tea amd dry toast, which were all she had
to give b, “don’t von wish you had for-
gotten poor me, @ud mwarrded Miss Eliza
Pateh?  Yoa would have bicen rich then.
[ have brought all this upon youn.”

“1t is ouly your share of the trouble that
tronbles me,” said Carl. “Letty, love,
don’c yon wish you had said *No?' " DBut
he knew she dil not, as she took his poor,
thin hand and put it to ber lips and kissed
it. At that woment— )

“Van Webber!” shouted a voice with-
ont.

“It is the postman, Carl,” said Letty.
“But who can have written to us? |
thouglht everybody had forgotten us.”

She ran into the entey, and came baek

Patch is my | with a large letter, scaled with red wax,

in her hauil.

“Wihat can it be, dear?” she said.
looks so strange it frightens me.”

Then she opened it As Carl looked #t
her e saw ber tarn first white and then
redd, and then the tears eame iuto ber eyes,
and shie gave o ery and flew toward Lim,

“Uarl, dear,” she eried, “I nsed to read
They
Can yon bear
I s an Leiress; and
whoese do yon think?  Yoar uncle’s, Carl.
We are, we must be, second cousins, from
what the lawyer tells me. I knew my
uncle had a nephew avho was rvich, but 1
did not suppose that he ever thoneht of
me.  And my wother died when'l was a
baby, Carl, so we never talked about Lim.
But to thivk they have beeu hunting for
me all this while, in all sorts of places—
and—and—  Ob, do you understand, Carl ?
We are rieh ! 1t is just as well for you as
if yon Lad chosen Miss Pateh.”

L.lt

l‘:ii]'.\' tales when T was a childs
were uo stranger than this.
L‘fnllr:] Hew s, I]t'lii'?

It was stranger than a fairy tale, Carl
indeed thonght, when he fonnd that little
Letty was indeed lis consin, and Uncle
Carl's heiress. 5

Oxe More anovr 1ne CoMMODORE,

—Arbitrary as the Czar, he was wont to
govern in his private affairs with a red of
iron.  The hosband of one of the t].‘lllgll-
ters of tho Commodore peing anfortunate
in business many vears :1gn,hthu danghter
went to lier father for assistance, which
was refused 1 a wanner more forcible than
clegafit.  She abruptlp withdrew to fight
for complete independence. Next morn-
ing the New York of those days was high-
Iy surprised to read the following adver-

ment speeially displayed:
\ RS, — desives to state that she has excellent
Hh tabie board and accommodations for families or
single gentieinen. KRefers to ber father, C, Vanderbilt,
That advertisement appeared exactly
one time, for the Commodore realized the
sitnation, and advanced backward prowpt-
ly, and there was no more dissension in
that branch of the family forever after-
ward,

LAwyers AT A DiscovxT.—A Texas
papers informs its readers what kind of
people they want in that State. They
have twice too many doctors and nineteen
times too many lawyers. In fact, they
propose to “swap off” lawyers at the rate
of forty lawyers for one Northern farmer.
They wounld like a few more good preach-
ers and 8 great many less poor ones. Bat
the great want is farmers; “five million
good farmers” will receivea welepme with-
in the borders of Texas. But they want
“early-rising, hard-working, sober, good-
managing mek.” " '

“Ttis a good many vears back. The
prison was new, and the management was
not what it is now, of conrse. Somebody
was escaping every week or so, and it was
easy enough to smuggle in money and tools,
and cook up couspiracies. There were a
bundred and seventy-nine of us, and the
wickedest man in prison was a horse thief
and highway robber, named Ben Mason.
He was in for fifteen years, I believe, and,
feeling desperate-like, ke was ngly as-Sa-
tan. They hagd him in the kitchen as cook,
and in those days the prisoners had little
or no work, and were locked up most of the
time. Ben hadn’t been in the prison more
than a hundred days before he worked np
one of the ngliest conspiracies you ever
heard of. He was to head arebellion, and
we were to murder every prison official,
arm as well as we coald, and then march
down and plunder and bura the town.”

The old man paunsed a moment as the
door opened, and then continned :

“All the details of the plan were soon
comwmunicated to every conviet, and every
single man was agreed.  Ben made a key,
or two or three of them, by which he counld
nulock all the cells. Ouly two guards
were on duty in the corridor at night; and
they were at one end. They were chang-
ed at one o'clock at night, and it often
happened at this that the new gnards were
ten or fifteen minutes in getting in, thus
leaving an interval to be taken advantage
of. Well, the programme was for Ben
Mason to unlock his eell door just before
one o'clock. He conld easily de that from
the inside with the old locks then in use.
As the old guard passed out he was to fly
from door to door, let ont as many conviets
as he had time, agd then overpower the
new guards us they came in.  This done,
all the conviets wonld be liberated, and
we would sweep the prison with a rash,

A certoin Tharsday night was the date |

fixed upon, anil L tell you there was mur-
der in the aic ! .

He Leld his hands ever his face, as if
thinking, and there was a long pause be-
fore liesaid:

“That same Tharsday aflternoon, when
every man was trembling with expecta-
tion, two ladies and a litle girl were ad-
mitted as visitors. Ben Mazon was that
day doing some extra work—something
that took 'hilll into the :.‘:l‘.‘t.l. The ladies
passed him, and there wis something ab.
ont his face, fierce as it was, to attract the
tittle girl.  She ran to him, looked ap in-
to his (ace, and innocently asked: ‘Haven’t
you got a little gi:‘ﬂ‘, wol” Now Ben did
have, and her words ent him like o knile.
The wee thing grasped Lis hand to detain
him, and, holding up a little doll which
she earried on Ler arm, she said: *You may
take this home to yonr litile girl!?"  Ben
took the plaything lrom her hand,and yon
conld bave knocked L down with a
straw. Thoneh bold and bad, he was bis
bearted, and loved his wife and children.

“Well, siv, he was floored.  He tarned
bosby right away, and I'll be hanged if 1
didn’t see big tears rnnuing.dewn his chieeks!
At one o'clock that night, when he was to
let us out and head the rebellion, hie was
on bis bed hugging that doll and eryving.
like a child, anl so our plans weut for no-
thing. I think he was a regualar old wo-
man, sit—a regular idiot.”

And vet when I looked into the old
man’s eyes he was wiping the tears away.

ANECDOTES 0F CROWNED HEADS.

The Empress Josephine was passionate-
ly fond of dress. Milliners, dressmakers
and others often took advauntage of this
very feminine weakness.  On one oceasion
the court dressmaker exhibited before lier
a marvel of loveliness in the shape of an
Indian cashwere robe covered with gold
cmbroidery, worked in the form of roses,
with a costly pearl in the heart of each
rose.
nttered an exclamation of delight. Un-
fortunately for her the Ewmperor was pres-
ent.

“How much is that dress!? he asked
with an air of curiesity.

“Twenty thousand ponnds, sirve,” re-
spouded the dressmaker, with a profoand
bow.

“Very well, madane; take it elsewhere,”
said Napoleon, brosquely. “My wife is
not rich enough to indnlge in such folly,
It will do for the wife of Boarrienne,” he
added sarcastically,

e had recently gnarreled with Bonrri-
enne, who, for a long time, had been Lis
secretary and friend, and was not sorry of
an opportunity to give him a blow, al-
thongh it had to be given over Madame
Bourrienne’s  shoulder. This lady was
called the homeliest and most extravagant
woman in Paris.. ITowever, she was not a
Parisian, but was born in Leipaig.

The dressmaker left the imperial pres-
ence, considerably chagrined at the rebaff.
She carried- the robe to Madume Bour-
rienne, to whom she repeated thie Emper-
or's words, The wife of the secretury in-
stantly purchased the dress that was con-
sidered too costly for an empress. The
Bounrrienne family possessed a princely
fortune, but were completely ruined soon
after this.

At the universal exposition in London
in 1856, Madame Sayant, a Freuch em-
broiderer, exhibited a robe of fine ITndia
mauslin, elaborately worked in lace stitch,
The Queen of England greatly admired
the dress, and desired to parchase it. She
sent for the owwmer, aud demanded the
price, which was eight thousand francs.

“It is too expensive for me,” said Her
Majesty, smilingly. “My purse will not
adwit of such extrav, ce.”

Then she commanded Madame Savant
to make hLer a dress similar'im style, but

| limited the price to three thousand franes.

Afterwards an Awmerican merchant par-
chased the dress costing eight thousand
francs for a lady in New Orleans, .

At sight of this dress the Ewmpress |

A DESPERATE GAMBLER.

An occurrence bLas lately transpired at
Nice, Frauce, which is very near to Ma-
naco, the great gaming center of Europe,
A notorious habitne of the Casino, who
had made hkis money principally there,
had set up an English vehicle, a pair of
horses, “tizer” and all, and cnt quite a
swell driving in the neighborhood. One
day he was driving in the environs of the
town upon the fine roads, when bis ser-
vant, sitting upon the raised box bebiud,
who had been feeling somewhat aneasy at
not veceiving his wages for some time,
seeing his master gqnite alone, ventured to
ask him throngh the back window if he
would not make Rt convenient to pay him.
The master was in a good huwmor, and
asked :

“How much is it, La Fleur?”

“Onpe hinndred and twentyv-five livres,
may it please yon, monsienr.”

“Very well, here it is,” said the master,
spreading the sam in paper enrrency upon
the seat of the vehicle. “Now, La Flear,
have you a pack of cards with youl”

“Certaiuly,” answered the obsegnious
lackey, “I always carry them, monsiear,”
prodneing the eards at once.

“That is well, Now I will Lie banker,
and you shall play against me. 1 will
take the front seat, the back one shall
serve for our table, and you can look
throuel this back window.”

The lackey agsented to this, amazed at
his Lunck was
rather on the master's side, but both men
became quite eager in the gawe, thinking
of that and that only. Little by litle
the footman’s money was going, nutil all
that wns left of his wages were five livres.
He began to feel anxious, when saddenly
the luck turned, and bhe won the whele
gum back, with every sou his master had
abont him,

master’s condescension,

Pigued at lis logs, the master wasered a
horse, which the lackey won, then its
wate, next the harness, and dastly the car-
viage itself,  Luck rau all one way, aud
the servant, La I’leur, won everything.
The master took out his wateh and pat it
down against a given sum,
were shufiled, the lackey won.

“I bave nothing more, La Fleur; yvou
iave cleaned me out,” said the ball-des-
perate gambler.

The servaut was in Ligh spirits at lis
strange ran of luck.

“Here are a hundred livees, monsicnr; 1
will stake them ng:n?n.-! your i"'“‘“i"”' Lt

Il you luse we

The cards

vou win they are vours,
change seats!”

“Agreed 7

The eards were shuffied. La Fleur
won, and the wvehicle retarned to Nice
with its former master :-ailiiu_:_; in the ser-
vaut's box bekind, and La Flear uside !

Beawns' INcexviTY.—A gentleman
once making inquiries in Russia about the
wethod of eatehing bears in that country,
was told that, to entrap them, a pit was
.in;;‘ several feet cim‘l'. amd after coverine

- . . T | jerl 1 7 £ 18 5 - | ] \:
it over with turf, 1(‘.t\'1'.~=, cle., some food | nigat his bank is loaded down with ;Zniil. { ton Jowrnal

wus ]1lflt‘('1l on the top. The bear, if

|
11'1'1]:11'\1 lt_\‘ the 1-:11:, very casily fell into |

the snare.

|
{

“But,” was added, “4f fornler five happen ‘

to et in lugutl:cr, l.ht'_\' will all get out
again,”

“How is that 1”7 asked the gentleman.

"’J'lw}' form a sort of a ladder by stepping |

on each other’s shoulders, and thus make
their escape.”

“Bat how does the bottoma one manage
to get out?”

“Al! these bears, thongh not possess-
ing a wind and soul, can feel gratitnde;
and they won't forget the one who has
been the chief means of procuring their
liberty. Scampering off, they bring the

branch of a tree which they let down to |

their poor brother, enabling bim to s;u-v-l—
ily joiu them in th® freedom in which they
rejoice.”

A CovxteER IrriTasT.—Not long azo
two ladies stool at the shawl-counter at
one of the two leading dry goods stores in
St. Louis. They were unkuown to each
other, but were vach intent in the exami-
nation of shawls. One of the ladies
finally Lianded something that struck
fancy. She tarned the article over
over, with an admiring eye upon it, and
asked the price. She was told what it
was, and with a sigh laid it down again.
“L like it,” said she; “it snits me perfectly,
but I cannot afford-it. My husband frlls
me that we mnst retrench as muely as pos-
sible.” The sympathetic saleswoman was
about replacing the shawl upon the shelf
when the other lady spoke. “You do not
intend to take the shawl, thep, madame?”
“No,” was the response. “Then I think
I'll take it. It suits me, too, and I was
only waiting for your determination.”
Then turning to the saleswoman, the last

was
her
and

L
speaker told her to do up the purchase,
adding, “Charge it to M, —.” The effect
the pame had upon the first lady was elee-
tric. “That’s my husband,” she shricked,
and there was a sceme upon which the
curtain did not fall at once, by any means.
—St. Louis Republican,

Womaxs Love.—A French woman
will love Ler hushand if he is either witty
or chivalrous; & German woman, if he is
constant and faithfnl; a Dutch worman, if
Le does not disturb her ease and cowmfort
too much; a Spanish woman, if he wreaks
vengeance on those who incur her displeas-
ure; an Italian woman, if he is dreamy
and poetical; a Danish woman, if he thinks
that her native country is the brightest
and happiest on earth; a Russian woman,
if be despises all Westerners as miserable
barbariaus; an American woman, if he has
plenty of money. '

There's a good wide ditch between say-
ing and doing.

|y,

BEARDING THE LION.

If an ambitious young artist would like
to eclipse the fame of the late Sir Edwin
Landseer, he would do well to ponder an
ane¢dote related in some memoirs lately
published, or about to be published, of
which the celebrated Martin, the “Dom-
ptear,” is the Lero. It is said that Mar-
tin, while he was staying at Ghent, in
1825, noticed among the most constant
attendants at Lis menagerie a young man
who, by reason of the drawing wmaterials
he Lroaght with Lim and freely emploved,
stood confessed an artist.  Martin vearned
towards Lim, and the two became thick as
thieves. One day the enthasiastic aitist,
while taking the portrait of a noble lion
called Nero, complained bitterly that the
bars of the cage were in the way. “Don’t
let them be any obstacle,” said the “domp-
tenr” sympathizingly; “if yon will come
“i[!l ue iqlu .\'t‘r".ﬁ ‘1‘!“11"'1!(.’1'11‘ :1"‘1 Ill-
low me to'introduce you, I can answer for
it that he will show how flattered he is by
a visit from so execellent an artist, and will
give you every facility for handing down
his features to posterity,” The antist,
strange to say, jnmped at the offer; and
Martin, who was not the man to lose an
opportanity  of advertising himsell, seut
word to the Duke of S L:"t,'—\\.t_‘ilu:lr, Gov-
ernor of Glieut, and to other notabilities,
that e would on a given day go into
Nero's cage and take “an amatenr etran-
ger” with him.  The duke did not fail to
pnt in an appearance; the placky pair
walked into the _ and Nero was at
first inclined to be what is called nasty.

But, reassured by Lis master’s voice, the

cage,

lion went and lay down in a corner; and
the painter, sitling down opposite, coolly
proceeded to—cent his pencil.  Having
performed this little preliminary to his sat-

| isfaction, he execated a sketeh of Nero,

which was pronounced to be very like.

The *“Jomptenr” and the painter then

'i!*"l'ri i lmlnt‘ leave of the hon; and the
|

Duke, baving complimented the artist on
the pluck as well as talent displayed,
woulldl fain have purchased the sketeh,
Bat it was no more to'be had for money
than the water which David’s miclity
men drew from the well of Bethlehens
was to be treated like common drinking-
water, and the artist kept it Liwmself as
the converse of memento wori. His
naine was Verboeckboven, aflterwards fa-
Iltl'\
much of his success e owed to bis daring
feat there is no t« Hling, but it vory 1i:.('%_\'
gave lim the start which talent required;
and yel one would In‘.uﬂl’..\' like to \\].i.dlu:a'
to the yonng aspirant of to-day, Go thonm,
and do likewise.

mous as a Belgian avimal painter,

FORTUNES AXD MISFORTUNES OF NEW
Yorg Gauprems—~Cbhamberlain, the
ereat gambler, has fuiled, and [ailed bad-
His debiz are astounding

S10,000
for meats, 810,000 for liquors, $6,000 for
clothes. The faet is, Chamberlain's Lusi-
ness, as the colored Iwuplq.‘ .-in;_", is “some-
times up and sometimes down.” Onoe

the next nielt he coald not by a box of
cigars. Yet the glitter, glare, and glow
of the iestitution, the fine farniture, the
clhink of thie ;:'ul-l. and the sumptaouas ta-
bles—f{ree as a bydrant—do their work on
paving business, T'here are men in New
York, however, wlo follow gambling as a
trade—have done so for vears, and have
made money by it.  Not one in ten thou-
sand could imitate them. T'hese wen live
in fine style in fashbionable New York.
Their bonses are elegantly furnished and
their tables snmptuously sapplied.
busiuess is |‘.I:1ill'|1‘\ll, and they pass us
brokers. Their families move in good
society, and ocenpy a bigh-priced pew in
a fashionable church. These men net on
a ngid rale, from which they never depart.
They do uwot drink, they smoke gparingly,
keep their Lheads clear, and bave comiugns
over their nerves. 'l'ln-.\' lnln-\' every nir_;lsl‘
They play while they win, if it s antil
daylight. They limit their losses. They
can lose 8§50, $100, 8300, and not feel it.
Blow kigh or blow lew, they never go be-
yond this. They bLelieve in luck, and
when the lnck I8 agaiost them they rotive.
Ouat of the thonsands of gamblers not ten
have made woney over the “green cloth.”
—Necw York Lcticr.

A Tacr Ropeeey.—The Doke and
Duchess of Cleveland were entertaining
company in the drawing room at Battle
Abbey, near Hastings; the servants were

from spots balf a mile distant were tied
together and placed against the windows
of the Duchess's dressing room in the south
wing; the thieves monoted the ladders,
forced open the window, locked the door,
ransacked an old carved chest, and carried
off the Duchess’s jewels, valued at £10,
000. Among the jewels wasa necklace of
diamonds nmfml-'ws which the Queen had
given to the Dachess, who was ove of the
bridesmaids at ber Majesty’s warviage. At
balf-past 9 'elock a servant passed along
the corridor, and saw no appearance of
anything wrong. An hour later snother
servant found the door fastened, and gave
the alarm, whercapon an cotrance was
foreed, and the room was then discovered
to bave beer ransacked.

How little is known of what is in the
bosoms of those around us! We might
explain many a colduess, could we look
into the heart concealed from us; we shonld
often pity where we hate, love when we

curl the lip with scorn and indiguation.
To judge withont reserve of any buwan

action is & calpable tewerity, of all our
sins the most unfecling and frequent.

The beart is a erystal palace; once brok-

en it can never be mended.
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A FIGHT WITH AN INDIAN. -

i

Tt was in the spring of 1576, that a par-
ty left Omaha to explore the conrse of the
Big Sioux, Upper Missouri and the Yellow-
stone rivers. The party was led by the
famons Wild Phil and William Havens,
These two worthies were noted for their
reckless bruvery, and being both powerfal
men they were chosen by the party to ac-
company the expedition. The pany lefi
early on the morning of the 5th of April,
and for two weeks nothing ocourred be-
yond the usaal events of prairie life, when
they began to be annoyed by something
visiting the traps that the party had set
for the parpose of procuring game. Night
after night they took their mim st watch-
ing for nearly & week. Wild PLil's torn
Lad come for the socond titne, and just af-
ter sandown he took up his position in a
thick clutap of bushes that overlooked the
river. He had remained there about two
hours, when the moon began to rise,
throwing a strange, flitting light over the
water. As be sat there, with his trosty
rifle resting over Lis arm, he saw an In-
| dian canoe gradoslly floating down the
stream, with an Indian sitting in the stern.
His paddle was motionless. DPhil raised
Lis rifle to fire, when the thought flashed
across his mind that it was not a live In.
dian but a dommy, #o taking down his -
fle Lie uguiu lmt-t'u-i 1hruugh thie faiut !f:ht,
when he saw the cance gradually nearing
the opposite bank, and it soon disappeared
beneath the bushes that overhung the wa-
ter. A few minutes later and the canoe
again appeared, with a live Indian seated
in the prow, who swifily paddied the ca-
noe across the river. Phil again rmaised
Lis rifle, and just as the Indian was step-
ping out of the canoe upon the muddy
ghore he fired. There was a lond report
that mag out npen the air, a shriek, and
an Indian measured Lis length apon the
gvound. Phil quickly left hLis place of

the unwary as readily as if gambling was a I

Their |

at supper in the kitchen; the upper Hoors l
were untenanted; it was early in the eve- |
uing, bot very dark; two ladders taken |

concealment, and advancing to the lodian
lifted him into the cance. icking up the
paddle he quictly and stealthily foreed the
canoe op the papid stream toward the
cainp; but be lad secarcely reached the
chaunel, when he was seized from beliind
by & pair of brawny arms. 'hil dropped
lis paddle into the river, aud a struggle
ensoed. Both were powerful men, and as
they struggled the cance was rapilly near
{ing the falis, DPhil saw this, and wade a
desperate effort to free himself from the
| wron glip of the Indian. T'his Le I‘Iu._':i'\
did, and made a desperste
water. Gmsping a rock that projected
about two fert nhove the water, Le cliabed

L |

ing bis death song, when the canove plaag-

ed over l!w fn“a aml !l:c I!n-i:..:; oas aen I

The report of the rifle brought
the party to the spot, and a canoe was
sent to the reseme of the
scout, who was taken

|
| no more,
!
1

to the chanp This
ended the aunoyance for the time.

Ax Uxcrmvin Baxx Terren.—The Bos
describes a little incdent thas
A few davs since a gentleman connected
with one of the largest safe manofacturing
concerns in Bostou entered a bank, and
presenting a check for $100 waited to re-
cvive the money, The pas il.g teller took
the check, looked wt it and then at the
gentleman, and, tossiag the check back to
bim, said very curtly, ‘I dow’t know any-
| thing about _\'ml.: ‘Welll'! replied the
gentleman, ‘' pretly well known; there's
:-l man who knows l-u‘,' pu]n:iug to the
cashier. The parnty appealed to Wentified
the applicant, and being inforwed that be
was the person to whom the check was
| made payable, the teller acoepted the same
l:uul threw out & package of bLills, which
the apy licant took, and stepping to a side
desk began to count, * A shude of vexa-
| tion at the incivility of the teller, followed
! by a look of sarprise, was observed by the
cashier, who inqnired if anything was the
watter. ‘I shiould say there was,” was the
reply; ‘my check called for $100 and I
have received $1,000. It was now the
cashier’s turn to manifest Lis chagrin that
such a wistake shonld occur. He, how-
ever, consoled himsell with the reflection
that the money had fallen iuto hounest
| hands, which he was prompt in declaring.
The receiver returned to the teller, and,
having apprised bim of the wistake he
had made, procecded to admonish Lim of
the danger to which the fuuds of the bank
were exposed by lis carelessuess in pay-
ing £100 checks with packages of $1,000.
The gentleman also took occasion to read
the young man a lessoa in civility; s cheap
| commodity in which be was advised to in-
vest. He then landed the teller $900,
and left kim in a state of painfal confu-
sion, from which he has not vet recovered
snfficiently to apologize for his radeness,
aud acknowledge his obligation to the
genllem for rvtnm'ing the amoant over-
paid.”

|

It is in the minute circomstances of &
man’s condact that we are to im;-in for
Lis real character, In these he W under
the influence of his natural disposition,
and sc:dl‘m himself; .;::i'le i:‘ his wore -
o im t us wa
df::n by pulnmnion, and many ,nthﬂ
external motives, from that bias which bis
disposition would Lave taken.

Auny _no matter how hamble, that
& man by efficient labor will be
found-i t enough to secure respect

for bi f and credit for bis name.

Flattery is a safe coin which eur
never ' orevit as long as there
knaves to offer it and fools 0
e
“theoat belore yon are bav,
Tou dio two deaths instead of ouc.

lrnir into the |

to the top and sat wateling the Indian, |
M . ' |
wlio was 5:.1unill|g erect 1o the canoe, Sing-

half drowned |

AN AUDIENCE OF OXE
Governor Joseph C. Foster, the veteran
Amertican , actor and suthor, some
| years ago organizod & theatrieal company
to play short engagements in the varioas
cities and towns of the West. 'l" ar-
| rived at Bacvras, Obio, & small city on the
| Sandosky river, where Lills were printed,
a bhall rented, and properties -“Ud.
Dariog their stay a novel incident soour-
lred. Mr. Foster was sitting in the botel,
| (the Sim's Honse), raminating, in ail
ability, apon the fall honse Lhe was to have,
| when a stranger eotered the room with o
| Uill of the evening’s performanvce in bis
| band. “Are you the manager of the the-
| atre T asked the stranger.  “1 am, #ir,” re-
! '\l'lt'd Foster. “You are to Pll_" ‘ Richard
IIL! 1omightT “Yes #ir” *“] am and
always have been fond of theatricals, but
nover had an opportasity of seeing ‘Rick-
ard TTL'"  “Very well, sir, come to-night.™
“Unfortunately, | leave town tiis evening
"t_\' the 6:45 train. Now, how. moch me-
ner wonld indoce your company te play
| ‘Richard 111 for me this aftervoon?”
| Foster, thinking the stranger was joking,
replied that he would do it for twenty-five
dollare. The stranger looked st the bill
lla:,'ain. and inquired what would be the
| charge for the “Rough Diamond.” Te
l carry out the joke, Foster veplied ton dol.
lars. T'o bis surprise, the stranger “palled
his weasel,” counted out thinty-five tll:ll.ln,
and, handing it to him, remarked that he
would like to Lhave the play commence ne
Iater than 2 o'clock. Foster got the com-
fany together, and related the circam-
stance. The idea of playing “Richard” to
an andience of one was 80 excessively ni-
diculous, and so vew in their expericuce,
that they one and all consented. Two o'-
| elock eame, and the solitary asdience as-
sembled. Choosing an eligible ition,
| and cocking bis feet upou the back of the
| seat in front of bim, be waited for the per-
formance to begin. The bell rang, wp
| went the curtain, and the play com .
| Never did actofd do better. They all ex-
erted themsclves to give their patron an
entertainment fully worth the price paid
for it, and they succeeded. The stranger
applasded vigurously at different points, .
: aud at the close of the p!s.v called the
I:?- ’Urnf_ ‘-1" Juﬂ-‘;h rl‘_ I"anuilt, lltmth
c:]t‘l..\;lnl whin ﬂ-ui!ﬂ‘bded in & nest m
? A dance and & mglullotﬂl. af-
| ter which the farce of the “Reagh Dis-
mond™ was plared. The asdience langhed,
roared and applanded, and lefd in time to
| rench the 6:45 train.

r"u“t'l"'.

A WOXDERFUL LANP.

“Talk abont your dreams.” said Harvey,
who Liad been lislening while a panty of
as bad related some romarkable dressss
| that we bad experionced, “] had & very
l'“"i“'“ ll'l"ﬂln l'w.“

Of conrse we bantered bim to tell it

“It was while | was traveling out West,"
| be continned, compl ying with ourinvitation.

“] was in company with asother chap by
the name of Bill, and we had walked a
long way that day. At night we fousd &
uice plare to camp, a of green gram
rlu-g-!tu a clear m'mninmmk. We made
a fire. and after bavine & loock we stretched
| onurselves out and were soomn lost in *1}
Now it was that | bad sy queer dream. 1
E dreamed that | was st the gates of Heav-
jen. | rapped st the gate, and when St
Peter opened it and let e in | found my-
{ well in a large place, where willions of In-
tig lamps stood arcund on the fleor. |
as‘ml “i. Peter why they were thers, and
; he told e that each lam N‘Im LY
| life on carth, and that lten one of them
| went out, a life went out on carth, Now,
as | felt quite joquisitive, | asked bim if
be had any objecticns to showing wme my
lamp, and be said, “No, none in leaat’
| “So be took me along a shert distance,
and showed me a lamp, the oil of whick
was nearly exhanstod, she conclasive
] tla:tg kad ouly a short time longer to
;ﬁ'n. ust then there cawe another rap at
| the gate, and Peter excused bismsel! and
turned away to adwit & new comer.

“1 was left alone. My lamp was noarly
burned out, and, of course, |
it with feelings of sorrow, while mext to
wine stood one that was almost full of the
vital vil. Why not remove some of it sad
replenish mine with it! [ was all slone,
no one was near to observe, [ resolved
to do so, and thas prolong my life. 1
looked arcund for some instrument where-
with to wake the ezd:t;:c;dl find
pothing suitable. :u
thm:i‘n my finger in the o in
the well-filled lamp, and then sprinkling it
off into wy own. Already my lamp burnod
brighter, and while rejuicing over the sac-
cess of wy ruse, I received s smant blow

’onthohnck of my bead. m&:

| and looked aronnd, thisking
muodudmlghlmu-yﬁ.hﬂ
instead of 8t. Poter, there dtond —pii-
ting apd swearing like a beathen.

“I soon what the troable wea.
In my I bad overtarned the

ouble
can, and while dreamiog that 1 was dip-

-

the oil, and
t::-‘ho?-:;::ﬁ-c-rh

water had wade, and wias

into Bill's face and mooth™

they for & g o 5
P
; wbo e




