§ l With shy,

SALTING THE CATTLE. |

®John'! John I" I cried, for I spied the rover—
“Where sre you going, John? MayI go,
too ?” '
Your voice came faintly up across the clover;
“Teo salt the cattls. Yes.” Away I flaw.

Down the dark lane, 'meath the drooping
larches, {
You waiting for me just beyond the corn
That opened in long lengths of gleaming

And led me out into the dewy morn.

Thon we sped on. Did our “feet touch the |

grasses? .
Or did we glide. as sometimes in dreams,
Yithout a motion save the thought that
passes,
And wills us onward over fields and streams!

to be able to
ousness into hi
he flatly refused to give up the photo-

| Letty out of her fright; but when the
| drawer.

A brook's loud brawl called us from the valley,
» Telling of pools where the minnows sleep;

And fragrant spruce trees wooed ns long to |

dally :

" With hoards of spicy gum packed close and |

deep.

A lgdge, high np, flashed a sign of treasure,
‘That lured us ypward from the ferny glen;

We hLad not learned all pleasing things to |

| measure, .
And mica was as rich as silver then.

We tried to find the thrush that sang below us. |
¢ ile led us through wild mazes inj his flight:
_ But, oh, what wonders did the woodland show |
| tion the manghty little girl, who was !
anxious to keep the peace between the |

ua, i
amall creatures hurrving from
sight! '

We went 8o deop the ontér world was ban-
ishod; !

Then shut our eves, and, twirling round and

round, i

trace of path and home had van-

Boon ev
ighed,
And were lost in that enchantéd ground.

No hint from sun or pointing shadow heeding,
We went the way we found our faces set;
Which led us out to where the herd was feed-
ing,
And brought to mind our task; neglected

ret.

When, at your call, they came with eager
BCUITY, F

You laughed alond to see my lmkiof ' fright; |
But helped me climb where, free from childish Ii speller himself.”

wOrry, |
I looked down calmly from a boulder's
Leight.

I watched the horned mass of llving crea-
tures 1

“———8nrging about the base of my rétfeat,

And marveled at you, as with tranquil fea-
tures

foet. .
The sun had slipped behind the mountain
Iringes .
Before we started on onr homeward way,

And western skies were bright with sunset |

tinges.
Ah! Our short task had filled the summer

_dday!
Latna Garvaxp Casp.

VERY PRECIOUS,

m DID not give it to
(i him ! He 'stole it
out of the mother's
album. Ho did ! he

/" d did ! he did'!”

> with eachr
redder and redder.

chan

“Oﬁou' Rosie !"

| &
ing, but I do.
I suppose, when he took it ?

becoming pout on? And now that Tom
Orichton, with his ten thousand a year,
falls in love with you and wants to ma
g;.l. you are afraid poor Cepil | Hamil-
will show him your photograph and
talk about your silly letters and make
mischief. You incorrigible little flirt !
It would serve you right to be treated
a8 you kave treated others. How many
men have you made fools of, |I wonder?
A dozen " i
The speaker spoke sarcastically; the
hearer was beginning to cry.| The girls

The sisters.

were sisters;  both young, both pretty
and charming, but Letty, the younger,
was 4 lovely, brainless little |thirt.
elder, Rosalind, had plenty ofi brains,
but scarcely experience enough to en-
able her to use them judicidt:iv.
_was 3 beautiful creature to

I 1 - - . [
warni-hearted and impulsive [to | a fault.

There was pothing she would not do or
dare for one she loved, and!she dearly

loved her bewitching little sister, and
rejoiced with all her heart when the
nial, good-looking young “‘Squire,”
'om Crichton,who eame into the neigh-
Dorhood to take possession of an unex-
pectad inheéritance, fell .in love! at first
sight with 'Letty, and proposed to her
‘after » week's acquaintance. | |
But Tom! was a quick-tempered, jeal-
ous young fellow, and he had already
spoken his mind to Miss Latty about
her love of flirtation. She promised to
amend her ways, but it was |magre than
she conld do to keep her promise when
tmi?gmtion came in alluring guise.
ireford was a ison town, and one
of the ?llmt hire Regiment,
Geoffrey Hamilton by name, had quick-
ly succumbed to the fascinations of the
younger of the two daughters | of the
widowed Mrs. Maitland, who lived in
8 pretty cottage on the London road,
t half a mile or so from| Mireford,
It was in vain that Rosalind warned the
heedless young coquette that she was
treating poor young Hamilton disgrace-
fully. Butin good truth the young man
was very well able to take of him-

' heaps of letters!”

The
) speaker's voice rose
tition,
and her cheeks got

“T must know better

of course, you

do mot call 1t giv-
You were standing by,
Your eyes
were cast down, and you put your mosé

The

| nmong the

She | he brought it on himself."”

ook at; I 1 .
| neatly tied up with red ribbon and

but as soon as Crichton s upon
‘the scene, he made up his mind to pun-

ish Miss Letty, if possiblé, for her tricks,
by pretending to be broken-hearted and
desperately jealous,

He was, hgwever, sufficiently in love
t a fair amount of seri- |

reproaches; and when }

graph had given him, and one or |
two absurd little notes she had written |
to him, and a glove he had purloined,

the silly girl was thoroughly frightened, |
snd y persuad that “Tom™ !
would hear all about it and break off his |
engagement. Had Rosalind but known |
how| slightly Hamilton’s heart was |
touched, she would have quickly laughed .

girl solemnly assured her that Geoff was
s¢ much in love, and so angry and jeal- |
ous that she knew he meant to have his |
revenge, the sensible elder sister forgot
that she was not living in a melodram- |
atic age; and, moreover, she quite over-
looked the fact that Hamilton, being a |
gentleman, it was not likely that he!
would act as if he were a cad. ! |

So, on the whole, things were looking .
very serious when, for the fiftieth time,

at least, Rosalind tried to make her sis- | | ;

ter confess whether she had given Geofl |
the photograph, or whether he had taken

it from Mrs. Maitland's album. She | i

had her own opinion on the subject; so !
it was really waste of time to cross-gues-

old love and the new,

“I think you are very unkind, Rosie,”
she said at last; ‘‘and if you do not be-
lieve me, how can I expect Tom to do
it 7

‘I do not expect Tom to do it!
nastic feat. I know what I should do in

Tom’s place, if another man told me he
had a photograph of the girl I meant to

You .
talk as if believing in you were a - |

m , and gloves and things—"

.““He has only one glove and no
things !” interrupted Letty, whimper-
ing. “Don’t exagpfmt.e; and I gave
Tom two photographs—one-sitting and
one standing——ami) he has heaps and

“I hope the spelling is all right.”
*I hope so. He is not much of a

‘“‘He spelt adored’' with two d’'s the
other day—*‘My addored one.’ It looked
so funny.”

““Mr. Hamilton is away just now, is
he not 7" Rosalind asked presently.
“Yes.

ding. I wish it was to his own.”

“He does not live in barracks, I |

X _ think ?"
You dropped the salt close by the tramping | =

“No: he has rooms in Diamond Cres-
cent, No. 15, and Gerard Townsend
lives with him."”

“He is the woman-hating person who |

is reading for something and never goes
out ? And now I suppose you

I am going out for a walk.”

“And wont you advise me how to get |
| back my photograph?

not given it to him.”
“Oh, so you did give it !"

“T am afraid I did,"” sighed Letty. |
“‘But he begged so hard, and said he |

had never cared enough for any girl to
ask for her likeness before.”

“Poor fellow! But he must give it
up. Now go and write your letter.”
And Rosalind ran out of the room.

About an hour later a young lady with
a mackintosh on her arm knocked at the
door of 15 Diamond Crescent. She had
evidently been walking fast, for her
cheeks were glowing and her eyes were
bright.

“This is awful,” she said to herself,
as she heard steps approaching the door
on the inside. A Elv'il-looking woman
opened it.

““‘Are—are the gentlemen at home?”
the visitor asked. ‘I mean—is Mr.
Townsend at home? I am his sister,
and he expects me, I think.”

““Oh, walk in, ma'am, if you please.
Mr. Townsend told me vou were not
coming until to-morrow; he is out just
now, but your room id quite ready.
Have you no luggage, ma’am ?”’

The visitor muttered something about
the station as she went into the ha’l.
‘‘Please show me into the sitting-room,™
she said: “I can wait for my brother
there. No, thank you; no tea. Is this
this the room 1"

““Yes, ma'am.
Mr. Hamilton is
ted this evening.
He was telegraphed for, as there is some
talk of the regiment leaving at once.

“What is that noise?” the visitor
asked.

“Rain, ma'am. It'sa thunder shower,

. I think. It always makes that noise on

the roof of the verander. It's well you

' was under cover, ma’am.

Rosalind gave a sigh’ of relief as the

' door at last closed behind the landlady.
| “Now, if by a stroke of good fortune I
| cap commit my felony and get away be-
 fore—my brother comes in—whatan ex-
| traordinary thing that he should be ex-
. pecting his sister.

I suppose” (glancing
at & cabinet photograph on the chimney-
picee) ““that is the man himself. Why,
he must be forty at least ! Now, I won-
der where Mr. Geoff keeps his treasures?
In a drawer, of course; buat which
drawer? I do not half like rammaging
r man's possessions, but

She presently came upon a packet
sealed. She pinched it. It evidently

contained a,photograph, for she felt the
cardboard, and there was something soft

| that might be a glove; and surely those

were withered flowers that crackled as
she pressed them ? and the more lumpy
enclosures must be letters. Should she
untie the ribbon and break the seal?
But time was passing, and' there was
really no necessity. en she turned
the packet over and found an inscrip-
tion that settled the question. In a man's
writing wery the words: “L's likeness

and letters. | Very precious.”

devotedly he loves her! Iam so sorry
for him. *‘Very precious® he

them,” Rosalind murmured. “Bat
precious or not, I must rob him of them.
We cannot lose Tom. I wonder what
Letty will say when she sees them?
Now, I wish I were safely out of this. I
must write the tiniest scrap of a note
and leave it for poor dear Geoff.”

She closed the drawer, put the packet
in her pocket, and wrote hastily ona
half sheet of paper, *‘L.'s sister has
taken what yon have no right to keep
against her will.”

She had just addressed the envelope

eelf. He was not very deepl’ ;-W?lmded' J

when she heard steps on the stairs; in

He went to his sister’s wed- |

are goi.ng' to write to your adored Tom ? ]

I wish I had’ _l}tat-ion for her Inggage.”

{
r The gentlemen has
i this Dbetween them.
| coming back unex

— | el R e
- T e F . ' = : =

another moment the door was opened | ¢ hair—she went downstairs; and ig’ \T WHITE S 'LPHUR. l;’,m"“"‘:" n:-ulylm
.ng‘hmdme - mm' 1 h'mltm'ﬂlmﬁn"m}-’ A . U R -M “Mu: md#
Bak T sargiicls wp Ao, phuscmctei o | STtk thous b el o‘cmt dolfuar | “a'if they wers proud of 1, s Pochape they
Townsend'’s sister. Who in the world 'B:t (]:“y)ﬂ‘ got back his precious pack- CORRESPONDENCE FROM A .‘u‘fm stroll awav from the w R
is he?” o et and Lenty got her pho ph; she FASHIONABLE RESORT. .littlohpolldmt d‘?’m% > =
tThze ng‘}:m &m still and 9‘;‘;‘: ve it to Tom forthvitfand e was de- tnmhldm drank, and that the
at her. e was the prettiest gir ighted. s
had seen for many s day. She made| 'She is mow Mrs. Crichton. Hamil- | 1@ SPring—Pheasant Hunting—The o il Besteere yout indagost 48
him a little bow. *T1 am Mr. Towns- | ¢on, was finally captured by a pretty Sulphurous Bath as It Is. the iron spring farther on, which tastes like
énd’s sister,” she said, ‘‘and I expect | voung widow. I do not know what be- : | brogh, and you stroll upto t:.m
him every moment; he does not expect | same of ‘“Louie,” but Rosalind married | T, e— .| Sighity from n“: PP wuyonm
me until to-morrow. D‘d not the land- | Gerard Townsend, and he still thinks ing °).;u are swakened | Dy numerous placards all around the hotel.
lady tell you I was here? she is the iest woman in the world. by & knock at your | Outside of the sweet-breads, turkey, partridge

*“‘She—she—she did !” the young man | __7,.4on World. door. Surmising s tele- | and other delicacies they serve faro a la rvine,
gasped. ~ — gram you hastily arise, ; Toulette a la and a superior quality

e oY e "ot her ete.| | ONE WOULD GET STRUCK. clothe yourselt meagrly | o CE ot abomt the hateh, scascoly In the 1n-
merciless Rosalind, quite at her ease, 8 3 in your es for | : y o
slthough she had just been robbing a the sake of ap ces, | emto(monh. ty, but mul‘:'o ena

“T wonder if you would mind |
going to look for my brother?” she said
aloud in the sweetest manner, It
would be so very kind. ¥ is awkward |
to be here all alone with—people com- |
ing in.” She gave him a little smile to |

A Story Told by the Inventor of th
Pneumatic Gun. |

ﬂ’ = of which is as follows:

g

Some years ago

| certain occasion, at the head of his com-
mand composed of boys of from twelve
to fifteen years, he visited Philadelphia

| to be present at an encampment of de-
| tachments from various instilutions of
| learning in different parts of the coun-

| try which maintained military depart-
ments. The Boston contingent was as-
signed to the grounds of the University
- of Pennsylavnia, and there the Lienten-
. ant established his camp and

i

LT
|
!

%

She had just addressed the enzelope. )

indicate that he was one of the people.
I have to go to the station for my lug-
e"—(*“What dreadful stories I am | exit unlessthe countersi
telling!” she added to herself;) then | At the main gate at the time of the mid-
alond, “and, perhaps, by the time I ' night relief was stationed a self-reliant
come back he will be Lere."” | son of the hub about thirteen years of
““Oh, you will come back, will you? age. In thecoursc of half an hour three
Rut it’s raining cats and dogs! you'll be | gtudents of the University drew nigh,
drenched!” and when asbout to enter the grounds
““Oh, dear, na! I have a waterproof;”
and Rosalind took up her cloak. |
““Thank you,” as the young man rushed |
forward and put it round her shoulders.
““And you will go and find—Gerard for
me,” she said turning to him with the
sweetest smile. There was the slightest
possible hesitation before she said the
name; he noticed nothing but the
beauty of her eyes. ‘“Thank you very
much!”
She was gone before he recovered
himself, and when Geoff Hamill%n camse |

unlations., His ““men”, it is almost un-
necessery to say, were thoroughly versed
in guard duty, and their orders were

The young men of the University were
highly indignant at the detention, and
with an important bearing, born pos-
sibly of several houts, tarrying ac the

Youthful Bostonian Sentry—No use;
you can't come in without the counter-
sigm.

Spokesman of the University Three,
looking down on the bayonet of the Y.
B. S. as it glistened in the gaslight—
Yes-of course-but you must understand
that we belong here and you can’t stop

into the sitting-room at No. 15 a few
minutes later, he found his friend Town- |
send hanging out of the window. |

““Hello, Gee!” he said, “what's up? | ys.
You look dazed! Seen a ghosti” ! Y.B. 8.—I know my orders. You

““No, but the prettiest girl in tlwll ean't come in.
world. She was here. She said she| &, of the U. T.—Can’t eh? Well,
was my sister. She asked me to go and ! we'll show you that we ecan, and will.
1001{. for—myself, while she went to the ! There are three of us, and you mAay as
well understand usand.let us pass with-
out any foolishness,

Y. B. S.—How many did you say
there were of you?.

S. of the U. T.—Three. _

Y. B. S.—All right. (Getting ready
for the lunge laid’ down in gl'Jpl:cm.'rs,
tactics.) Two of you may iet through,
but one of you will be stuck. '

They did Hot go in. :

The Lieutenant applies this stery as
an illustration of what his pet pnenumatic
torpedo conld accomplish agninst a
fleet of ironclads. He thinks one of
them at least would be ‘“‘stuck.” '

““Then she’ll be back.”

““Not she! She turned the other way.”

““Then who in the world is she, and
what brought her heret.’ '

‘-] suspect yon know all abont that,
you rascal! She's one of your army of
martyrs, I take it.” '

““Rubbish ! I am the m ! What's
this?” He had picked up Rosalind's
note from the writing table. *“ ‘G.
Hamilton, Esq.' Now for the heart of
the mystery.” -He opened the note and
read it. Then he threw himself into a
chair with a very red face. Then he
laughed. Then i am afraid he swore.

Meanwhile Rosalind, with her heart
thumping, half with fright and half
with triumph, was speeding homeward.
She flew into Letty's room, and found
that young person on her bed, réading
& novel.

“There !” Rosie cried, throwing down
the packet, ‘“‘never say again thit I am
not your best friend! There are your
letters and your photograph, and all the
keepsakes you
from time to time; and you ought to be
ashamed of yourself !”

“What !” cried unabashed Letty.
“Did he give them up?’ Heis a dar-
ling 1"

““No," answered Rosalind, calmly; “I
stole them.” |

““Oh, you dear delightful darling!
How sweet of you! Poor boy, how
sorry he will be! Bnt what fun! What
is this written outside? ‘L.’s likeness
and letters, Very precious.” Poor dear
Geoff, how fond hLe i3 of me?” And
she gave a little sentimental sigh.

‘‘Had vou not better open the thing
and see if you have them all righti”
i;id practical Rosie. . “*Here, cut the

ot.

THE DRUG PRICER.

Gifted and Rare, but It Would Take
Time for Him to Save a Million.

1

An advertisement in a commercial

paper, called for a drug pricer, experni-

enced in the wholesale and retail trade.

ive that poor dear man .
3o ¢ | about the duties of a pricer, said:

goods sold in each bill.

large line of
posted on the

not have a call once a year.

' ggcnis out of the fifteen per cent. goods.
metim

hoto h fell out, the iece of dee
photograph fell out, then a piece o P of the deven

I two or three notes.

| better have it," said Letty,
| up the picture. which had fallen face
| downward on the bed.

» little Letty.
| firm and dashing woman'’s hand the one
| word ‘‘Liouie.”’

orimson ribbon, a few faded flowers, and ’ s wonderful me for nambe 1ol £

«This is such s good likeness ures, and he must be able to forestall
o * M'gﬁgﬂﬁg‘; { changes in the market. He is usually
. familiar with the processes of manufac-
“Look, Rosie ! l

Rosie looked, and behold, it was a like-
ness of a tall, handsome girl, who bore
not the slightest resemblance to winsomse
Beneath was written ina ‘

" curing of ginseng in the United States.”
be a pricer, too "

““On the contrary; not one in a dozen
knows an

The sisters looked at one another with
blank faces. A glance at the notes re-
vealed the same dashing hand. “Seo
yvou are not the only one, and I made a
fool of myself and robbed the man's
drawer for nothing '’ cried Rosalind.
“Q, if I had but known.”

““Never mind, dear,” said Letty; I
am sure I don't. Buat I wish I knew
what he sees to admire in that black

command " ‘
“Well, competent men are scarce

has since been ra sed to $3,(00.”

| wanted to see Miss Maitland for a few
| minutes on busmess. He had s message
el P v i -TONEDR SRR and a little packet to deliver.

woman. Just pack her up and send her ¢
back to him." . L _ !
) “No? Waell, it's good pay in the
- A tap at the door interrupted them. irug business—mig fand
It was a maid to announce that Mr. g ghty » i

Townsend was in the drawing-room. He. next thing to

$2,000."—N., Y. Sun,

Among the many stories in Lieutenant |
Zalinski's repertory, which heis cap- |
| able of firing at will at a defencelesscom- |
T | pany of friends, is one of the substance }

i

| on duty, by order of the War Depart- |
| ment, as the military professor at the |
‘ Boston Institute of Technology. Ona |

ted his
guards in strict accordance m&)s the reg- |

imperative to permit neither irigress nor |
was given. | \ \

were halted in due form by the senwy. |

shrine of Gambrinus, demanded imme- |
diate admission. This dialogue result- |

! 80 that anybody else may unlock 1it.

and opening the door s
few inches peer around

| its edge. In fron: of you is a buxom yellow |
| girl with a basket.

“Mornin', S8ah,” she says. “Do yer want
yo washin' done?” |

Your extra collar is awajting the laundry, |
but your visitor is mnpre interesting than any |
lavatory problems. She is | entirely unmoved |
by the peculiarity of the |sitnation. 8he is |

plump, 1azy. and has the complexion of s well |

the Lieutenant was | cooked griddle cake. She would enter and
ther your belongings with the happy care- 'r

essness of a tinted meadaw. It is her cus-

tom. Not being used to it; however, you ad- I
vise her to call later, and .then as you dress |

|, ponder the Lell-boy system| as compared with |

that of the bell-boy without being able to
reach anv proper conclusiont.

You dress to the musical ‘sccompaniment of
a dozen negro boys in  tatters who are shuck-
ing corn under a tree in the yard, They sin
constantly, the fiavo:iite aria
in honor of one “ Dearest May,"” who is au-
thentically reported to be as ““lubly as deday.”
They have all grades of voices, from falsetto

| to bass, and sing in'pleasant harmony. They

could not work without'singing. Out in Colo-
rado when they desire to stay the morning

THE MUSICAL DARKIES,
song of the melodious jackass they tie a rock !

to his tail. While thus adorned he is'inca
ble of motion or emotion. The shutting 0?&;
darky’s mouth would have precisely the samo
effect. He could not do a stroke of work.
After they have expressed their laudatory opin-
ion of **Dearest H‘;.y" perhaps twelve or fifieen
times, you cxperience a really sarnest desire to
see the experiment tried.

Upon going out yon lock your door carefully,
and then hang the key on a nail in its centre
The hotel
notifies you that it is not responsible for any
of your valuables and instructs you to leave
your key with the chambermaid. You accord-
ngly hang it on the door as everybody else
does. (Colored servants are somevimes said to
be generally prone to kleptomania. It does not
seem to be 30 here. Nobedy ever loses any-
thing, and they could embezzle the who!e ho-
tel if they chose.

A wholesale druggist, who was asked

“The pricer fixes the prices of the |
The pricer in |
the drug business must have an inti-

Your first object of interest ix the Buiphur
Spring. This is a circular pool of cleir water
with a greenish tint, surmounted by an Ionie
pavilion with twelve columns painted red-gray
and marbled. The ceiling 18 decorated with a
pink Venus, who has a painful cxpression of
countenance as she rides on a pink ocean in a
wooden cradle without rockers. The only as-
gignable cause for her agony is seemningly an
overdose of dried apples followed by an in-
cautious indulgence in cold water. She is cer-
tainly either very ill or badly out of drawing.
" A mulatto boy fishes up four glasses of water
from the spring, and you arc about to drink
one whengon stop and consider. The water
has an individuality, ¢o to speak; a bouquet

| that gives you the impression that death has

hovered near and perhaps fallenin. Never-
theless, you drink it, and, then sit down with
the other devotees of the brimstone cocktail
to watch yourself getwell. Old Barrll says
the water is a great thing if you want *‘to git
shet of malaria.” It probably is. No malaria,
not even the most vicious and depraved of its
kind, could live in the same aystem with that
sulphuar water. It would cure the bite of a
rattlesnate or the nerves of a prima donna.
Behind the spring, the Labor Problem of

the SBouth lies asleep in the sunghine on the ,
He is in several kinds of rags, but he ]

18 perfectly happy. He wounld be equally
happy without any clothing at all. All he
asks of life is to be allowed to wear rags, be
idle, and have food enough of any kind to

mate scquaintanc s with an exceedingly

, and must keep
uctuations in values of
things for which, for instance, he may
In the
drrg business we make five per cent. an
some goods, and on some fifteen, and on
' some fifty. It costs, say, ten per cent.
to run the business, and we must make
up what we lose on the five per cent.

es we ecan, on account of -the
fluctuations of costs, get greater profita
than at others. The pricer is the most

) i o : imjp t employce of the house, for
No sooner said than done. A cabinet | OBI;IOJ,‘?“I Tod ‘U;md skill the surceds

ds. He must hase

ture, and can tell you all about the
gathering of opium in India and the

““Then every wholesale druggist mnst

ything about the prices of the
he owns. The pricer dores it all.” |
““What sort of pay does such a man '

They are hard to find, and when a firm | [}

gets one it hangs on to bhim. A young
man who was trained under me went to
another firm and got $2,500 a year. He

““As galaries for scarce men go in New |
York that does not seem to be extrava-

are plenty of salesmen, who sare the'
icers in the matter of
knowledge, who get only 31,000 and

keep soul and body together. He will not
| work any oftener or any longer than he can
| belp. He has no senss of moral obligation
| and will not pay his bills when he gets money.
{ This, of course, refers to the lowest negro
class, the great mass of former slaves and
their progeny. He cannot read or write, and
would be too lazy to do cither if he kuew how,
.\ Every Boutherner here says that the Sonth
would be a magnificent country if it had a fair
Aquality of labor, but that no enterprise can be
'relied on with ne labor to carry it ont. A
well-known Virginian states that lle hasa
thousand acres of the best land in the State,
which he has offered to both of his sonx, Lt
peither will take it, because with the kind of

labor avudable it cannot be profitably coun- | ; R
! sununarizing each of his paragraphs with

ducted. Thero are but a few thousand more
whites in the State of Virginia at the present
time than negroes, and the latter are increas.
ing the more rapidly. The Negro Prodlem s
a sinister one to the Boutherners, and thers
roems to be no solntion for it. Perhap« it 18 a
judgment.

A man comes up to you and in a tipud, al-
most sneaking way offers you peaches for pur-
chase. He 14 tall, gaunt, has watery blue cyes
and a general look of uttgg shiftlessness and
incapacity. He has an old, flaring Dlack feit
hat. His clothing is but Mitle better than the
negroes. He has a few acres of gronnd, a few
st1cks of corn, and a shanty 1n some hollow

|
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-ing & madriga |

e —————————————

| puts yun in to boil.

! warmly pleas:nt.

| iadies, evidentl belonging to a preceeding ers,
1 i ::le is prevemted

-
! r m

voung Southron has
similar sum, but as a rule

Whist is the popular relaxation, with now and
then a quiet game of ‘‘draw.” The gamblers
will never do munch at the wateri places
until they get the landlords out of the way.
The roulette ball hums for all comers, but
its song is not apparently fascinating to the-
mass.

Pheasant hunting is quite an industry here
among the unsophisticated. The Pheasant,
in West Virginia, 18 a fabulous bird, like the
roc and the grifin and other juicy songsters
perpetually out of season. Consequently,
thongh there 1s much pheasant hunting, there
is no pheasant shooting. The hunters never
kill anything but time. It is said that the
pheasant will lie to a dog, bul At is cerfain -
that the average countryman/will lie to any-
body who asks him for/ shooting. The
countryman desires you to/charter his team, &
rattlctn(ﬁ_lvehicla tied tr two small mules, that
he may drive you out fo unscalable hilisides
and impenetrable woads, where he assures you
that pheasants are like fleas on a dog's back.
This is true. There may be a million, but not
one can seen. After you scale the
hillsides and explore the woods and expend
several hundred dollar’s worth of energy with-
out of sight of a feather, he notifies you that
it is ““prob'ly the wrong time o' day," and the
bill is six dollars. There are old men abont
here to declare that they bave seen pheasants
in West Virginia during their time, t the
are looked upon ‘as romancers. H. G, O'Neil,
a Louisville capitalist and a great hunter,
brought in three one day and broke the record,
but his champion setter, ‘‘Gladstone’'s Lad,”
_shakes his head in a peculiar way when the
matter is referred to, and could evidently shed
‘much light on the mystery if he chose. '

High times of the highest character some-
times prevail here during the season. There
1s an informal organization.of eightor nine
members who come here every year, known as

the Irish Club. When any member fails to
, putin an appearance during

any voar his
check for a hundred dollars is due, and this
fund, tegether with the outlay of others, is.
used in entertaining. The name arises Trom
the face that no Irish can join. It was at one
of their enfertainments last year that a young
gendleman drank champage out of the slipper
of a Baltimore lady, the occurrence of which
was made much of by the newspapers and
illustrated weeklies. is year an oqually
startling entertainment took place, and every-
‘bod)' tells you of it a8 if it were the occasion
of chief interest. Three members of the club
gave a champagne supper to three ladies,
voung ladies, whereat the rosy wing of fiiend-
ship lost no feathers up to 3 o'clock a. m. 1t
is asseverated that the entire par'y were ro-
markably clouded, und that instead of break-
ing up they took carriages at that hour, and
only returned at 8ix, one of the young ladies
spending the day in most contrite tears. The
use of champagne is mnch more general than
in the North, and the young ladies do not spem
to be aware that it biteth like a black bass and
stingeth like a hormet,  according to report.
Excessesd of the kind mentioned are not com-
mon, however, and consequently when they do
occur create enormous talk.

The sulphur bath is a local luxury, and with
a clothespin en vour nose is not bad. Having
read the pleasing account in large print in the
daily papers of & man who seratched for twen-
ty-eight vears and then unfortunately got
cured and catered the advertising columns in

o
“‘oLp BURRILL.™

time to spoil your breakfast appetite, you con-*
clude to hathe. Modern physiology is discor-
ering s0 many kinds of microscopic nnisances
concealed about one’s anatomy that tho idea of-
a snlphur Lath is rather att active. Having
given yourself nf)bodil_v toold Burrill, a white-
hairod, powerfnl old mnlatto of twenty vears’
i experience, he leads you to a bathroom and
When you are somewhat
s0ft be comes in and rubs you with a brown
_ crash towel, the senaation being Iazily and
When you are quite done
he takes yon out and polishes you off for the
table, indnstrionsly chatting meanwhile about
Berry Wall, Jay Gonld, and others of hia clienis
here and at Old Point Comfort in winter,

Vanity, nothin' but vanity.” Old Burrill

| 'says that there has been very little bathing,

comparatively apeaking, this summer, all

' those who came for rest and treatment having,
! as a rule, been 100 busy in social gayelios for

| sniphurous indnigencies of an aqueous kind.
| In fact, here aa slsewhere, the springa, though
| they are the origin of the watering place, bave
| almowt fallen into disnse ax compared with
| Reasons of some-vearsago.
L entirely prrmeated with sulphur.
i Led against a post von wonld take fire,

|

{ aquiline, or Homsn—never a snub. Gool

You jeave the bath
If your rabe

The Sonthern Yonng Man who is the con-
trolling force here is usually distinguishable
primarily by his nose. It is always straight,

nowes are & disringuishing race trait of the
Sout Otherwise he does not appear to taks

| pre-cininent rank, however, as he averages be- .
| low lth-- medium height, and is lightly built as
a rule.

. the most industrious of cavaliers. 8ome one
i of him nsually takes the lesd in inaugurating
s 18 equally enthusiastic in ing. His

| prr.'!'orrzd locality is the. bolrt:.l':m how-
) ever.

| of the first floor; with a polished floor and »

He is par excellences society man and
entertainments, and germans and mnle races

This is & hall in the front corner -
frescoed ceiling! The frescoes portray four

for their from

has entirely escaped the modern ,
¥ The builder savs they sre Juno, Pallss,
' and Vesta, and the says names

theria. The difference is somewhat

“Tell Mr. Townsend I am coming 1 :‘ i | a5 you pay your money you are w
directly,” said Rosalind. . ' So Wickep.—There is a citizen of | | take your choice. —New York

“0:1]; Rﬂsia,:i! do you mind 1" cried Sf.nth?mdmo' Cal., says the C"f"zl bereaboat, where he gets food toes | P
ty asthe maid went out. ‘“He has semt | © ¢ place, who 8 ago decided | cape starvation, nd breeds gaunt children to '
mﬂicture. I suppose, and he wants his | that kissing was wic because Christ | grow ﬂsmmd follow mhh- fm- 'z: R Sn?thl Fix.—The Probate J lg:
biack woman back. Tell him we think | Was betrayed with a kiss. He has been | Poo7 White R i Y e Im:i “":'l':‘?* ml an:l. m-ne". .
ker frightful. Are you sure you do not | married years and is the father unquestionably s trash. Tg:l“'”e’*“- onghM nmom' finds m-'.p-
mind seeing him 1" of eleven but has never kissed | 5 fitter name for a more y article. P"l‘t” g He :

““Not in the least,” said Rosalind. *T | his wife nor one of his offspring. | The big oaks shade the sward; some young "Prr?‘dﬂmJ il "-"'““""‘l"l""""“ﬁl
saw his likeness in their sitting-room, | people ate playing ey Voo oe ‘h"‘.'b“‘h""“;: 'y nd nmo “dse':i b:mi lared
and he is plain and, elderly. Give me | Durivc the past gummer the night | besntiful Lowisville girl in a red d:gn s scar- i:he incumbent!bo adjundged inssne. Inl
those things, and trust fo my ingenuiy | watchman and the clerk of a hotel at | let Scotch cap and expressive black eyes, makes | o L0 e b this the lunatic must be
to get mysel! out of the scrape. They'| Sugar Hill, in the White Mountains, | 3series of pictures in ber unaffe e e fri.«ff Ly s jury and declared by the
R &> - . - = 3 . Cl . Be I- L - * 5 - o
cannot say much when they know it was | were both divinity students, and the | :‘;ﬁ"ﬁm e ad pg:{e ooty gf‘*ﬁ" Probate Judge insane. No other

annther girl's photograph I carried off.’
And just as she was—in her muddy Lit-

tle boots and with the wind blown, un- 1 and Latin.

serub girl had been for five years teach-
er in a pub¥ ¢ ho-l sud speaks French

\ marks, whether they are “out,” “deuce” “love-
sil,” or any others, have an accent ppeuliarly
! and strongily Soathern. It is strange that the

most cnitivated veonle of that section| still are

i 8on 1in the county has the power,

lis the first case of the kind which hag

la.-.m arisen in Kansas




