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MOONLIGHT, OR MORNING?

BY CELESRTE M. A. WINFLOW.

Feeblr a nght creey f'ih iu at the casement,
Doubtful if yet it ghall linger or flee,

Clasping nigtt’s tendrils with dim interlacement,
Wakiog a dnl!, dreamy wonder in nie |

Iz it the moon, in the wide west delayling,

Rending feint, flickering farewels ere straying,
Or, tlie firet rays for a new day’s adorning ?
Ah, drowsy niglt, is it moonlight or morning?

Into my beart chines a brighiness uncertain—
Youth's dreams are dim, and the skies overcast
Is it a ghostly hand lifting time’s curtain,
Bringing pslebeanis from the moon of my past?
Or & fresh joy bursting forth into sweetneen,
\'.'akrnlng wan life to 8 new day’s completeness—
Golden beame, chasing lost silver with scornirg,
Tell mea, O, Love, *~ it mooniight or,mnming‘!

Roftly a light steal =t!: over my spirit,
Pressing the dusk of drear sorTow away;

Is some rare earth-joy returning to cheer it
Tilling my soul with a prayer for delay ?

Or, a fnr—;'ltn;rrin;: gleam of new glory,

Parsing theTight of #arth’s moon-silvercd story —
Bays of remots bligs, in beautital warning ;
Bay, watching sm:iTia 1t moonlight or moraing?

d

{ HOW IT WAS DONE.

Chureh Torrington was perhaps ‘the

® greatest coward in New York,
Don’t misunderstand us, gentle read- |

er—physically speaking our voung hero
was as brave as Dayard, as dauntiess as
Ceeur de, Lion, But it was where the
fair sex was _cmweruml that Ar.
rington became a poltroon, A gentle
giasee from a pair ¢f bine eyes was
enough to throw him into a (.QIL]. per-
sp:r'\uon at any time,

~ As ong by one the companions of his
boyhood and early yquth vanished out
of the path of bacnelorhood and entered
into the promisdd land of matrimony,
Church Torrington viewed them with a
not unenvious mind, ‘

* ¢ How the mischief did they mmustor
up courage enough to do it?” was his
mternal refleetion,

And Harry Leslie, a wag of forty, who
always had a knack of findiniy out every-
body else’s weak points, said :

**All of that set are mamied except
Chureh Forrington, and Le’ll be a bach-
elorall the days of his lifé Lecause he,_

hasn’t got the courage to ask any girl to
- have him,

I don’t know, though, eith- |
er,” ‘he added reflectively. = ¢ Wait tall
leap year comesround again; there may
be a chanee for him then,”

- Nevertheless, in the face of all these
obstacles, Church Torrington was in
love.

Miss Violet Parple was as pretiy and
blooming a little lassie as ever tripped
down the sunny side of Broailway under
a thread-lace parasol on a June after-
noon. She wes very plump and rather
emall, with soft blue-gray eyes, eye-
brows lhike twin arches of jet, shining
chestnut hair like whité velvet, just
flushed with the softest pink on either-
dimpled check,

And she had a way of carrying her
head piquantly on one side, spoke with
the slightest possible of lisps, always
wore a rose in her hair, and was alto-
gether precisaly the sort of a girl a man’s
fancy was apt to conjure up when he
thonght of the possibility of a wife to
cheer the gloom of his solitary home,

Violet Purple was bLorn to be married
—you couldn’t think of her as an old

maid any more than you ecould think of |

strawberries without eream; or a salin
slipper without a dainty foot to fit it;

811&] whenever she thonght Of. the proa- | brother Jacob's and tell the folks all

| abont it—for I suppose von'd like to tell
mustached physiognomy of Mr. Church | them yourseif? This evening ?”

ability of the catastrophe, u face like the

Torrington outlined itself through tha
misty vapors of her day-dreafn.
But Mr, Church was so dreadfully

bashful—he wouldn't propose—and poor |

Vittle Violet was nearly at lier wits’ end
vhat to do in this dire perplexity, A
jirl of any delicacy can’t very well ask a
nan to have her,
pverything else, She had smiled swect-
Iy npon Lim, given him rose buds out of
hex ball bouquets; sent him embroidered |
«cigar cases, and returned a
ure when he had ventured to squeeze
her hand at parting ; and what, we ask
the reader, could a girl do more ?
And still, in spite of all this, Mr, Tor-
rington persisted in keeping his love to
himself, - In vain Aunt Sarepta took her

up stairs, an:d left the drawing-room fres |

to twilight and the lovers—in vain Vio-
let put on her prettiest dresses and curled
hék hair, with a special eye todMr. Lor-
rin gtuu s taste,

Old Mr. Purple--whose name was not
& bad description of the general hue of
his face—began to wonder *“ what in the
world young Torrington meant by com-
iog her? o much and keeping better
men away ! and binted very broadly at
the propriety of Violet's being more gra-
cions to a certain banker, a friend ofthis,

* who was supposed to be especially at-

tracted by the blue.gray eyes and the
jet arched brows,
And little Violet. took to ecrying at

night on her lace-edged pillows, and
Aunt Sarepta, atall, spare, maiden lady,
who had only recently come up from
the country to take charge of her
brother's  housenold, scarcely knew
what to do. -

“ Violet,” quoth the aunt, ** What ails
you ?”

“I dox't know, aunt.”

‘““How long has Mr. Torrington been
visiting here ?”

“I don’t know; about three years,”

** Does he care for vou,

“I don't know, aunt,
blushing and rosy,

Viotet 27

" she replizd,

Tor- |
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“Do you care for him ?”
““I don't know, aunt,” she said, blush-
hg still more deeply.

““ Then why on earth don't he propose,
and have done with it.”

“Idon’t know, aunt!” This time in
" a sort of despairing accent. ~
Miss Sarepta Purple set herself to un-

b
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|
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|
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|

" might set down a heavy trunk—

i

. a chair, and stammered out some inco-

: in silence !

i come on business,”

- her
| young lawyer, “‘I think it's time this

| “]nch led nowhere,

i fectually debarred that meaus of egress.

wife !

| Jorehead.

and Violet had dono !

tangle this Gordian knot of ecircum-
stances as she would a *“snarl” in her

| skeins of mixed wools ; and when Miss
Barepta set herself about a lhmg, she

was generally in the habit of accomp(zs'h
ing it.
* “I'll go and see him myself,” was the

result of a long day of meditation on
Miss Sarepta’s part; ““and I won't let

Violet know about it.”

Mr. Church Torrington sat ‘in his
leather covered easy chair, looking out
a difficult ease in Estoppels when his
clerk announced * a lady;” and, ¥urn-
ing abruptly around, he encountered the
gaze of Miss Sarepta Purple’s spec-
tacled orbs,

He colored secarlet as he dragged ferth

herent sentence or other—for was not

she Violet’s cznt ?—the aunt of the fair
damsel whom he worshiped afar off and

“ Thank you,” said Miss Purple, de-
positing herself on the chair as one
“*T've
¢ Indeed ! " 5
“* Because,” said Miss Purple, edging
chair a little' nearer that of the

business was settled.”
““ YWhat business ?”
““What business ?” echoed Mrs. Pur-

vle, with a belligerent toss of her he
“as if you do not know well enough

what T am taiking about—why getting
married, to be sure !”

Mr, Tonmgton grew a » shade or two
paler. Was it possible that this ancient
maiden still contemplated the probabili-

ty of matrimony ? Had she theun selected
him .for her victim? He looked at the

back window—it opcnedon a blind alley,

He glanced at the
i door; but Miss Purple’s gannt form ef-

No—there was nothing bnt to sit still
and face the worst that fate had in store
for him,

““You see,” went on Miss Sarepta, I |
am not blind if T am getting into years,
and I eam sce ns well as anybody what
you mean by coming so often to our
house, Dut still T think you ought to
have spoken out like a man, I'm will-
ing, and I.don’t suppose my brother will
object, as you seem to be able to keep n

1

“You—yon are very kind !"' stammered
Mr. Torrington,

“Is it to be yes or no—abont the mar-
riage, I mean ?” |

‘I shall be most havpy, I am sure
finttered our miserable hero,

“Bpoken like a man] It's what I
knew von meant all the time,” cried
Aunt Sarepta, rising to her fect, and
netually depositing an oscular demon-
stration, meant for a kiss, on Church's
“I knew I should like you!”

Church stared, This was not exactly
etiquette; but the whole matter was re-
aly so strange and unprecedented that
he hardly knew what to think,

‘““And when will you come round to

“Y—yes, if you say so!”

“Then go in,” she said, nodding mys-
terionsly toward the door beyond.

“* (o in—whers ?" ‘stammered cur be-
wildered hero.

“Why, to Violet, to be sure !”

“To Violet | Was it Violet that, yeu
meaunt ?”

*“To be sure it was!
suppose I meant—me ?”’

This last suggestion, hazarded as the
wildest improbability by Miss Sarepta,
called the guilty color up into Church's
cheek,

“‘ Miss Purple, pardon me,” he said;
““but I've been 'a stupid blockhead,
Don’t be angry, as you say we're going
to be relations,”

And he took the spinsver in his arms
and bestowed upon her a kiss which
made its predecessbr appcar but the
shadow and ghost of kisses—a kiss which
sounded as though Mr Chureh Torring-
-on meant it, '

“Do behave yourself!" cried Aliss
Sarepta,

*“ Yes, I'm going to, said Church, and
he walked straight into the drawing-
room, where little Violet was dreaming

Who did you

over an unread book of poems, She
started as he entered.

* Mr. Torrington,|is it you ?”

“Yes, it is L,” sail Church, inspired

with new cournge, * Violet, darling, I
love you—will you consent to be my
wife?"”

‘“ Are you in earnest, Church?”

“In esmest? It's what I've been
waiting to say to you for the last six
months, but I have not dared to vent-
ure, Come, you will not send me away
without an answer. Say yes, darling,”

“Yes,” Violet answered, so faintly
that only true lover's ears could lave
discerned the faltédring monosyllable,
And Church Torrington felt as if ho
were the luckiest fellow in all the great
metropolis that night.

When Aunt Serepta camo in, icoking
very unconscious, to light the gas,
Church insisted upon another . kiss,
greatly to that lady’s discomposure,

*“For you know very well, Aunt Sai-
epta,” he said, “you set me the ex-

ample.”
And Annt Sarepta did unct Io\ok very

angry with him,
So they were married with all due
flourish of trumpets, and Violet doecs

not know {o this day how instrumental
the old maiden aunt was in securing her

' hnppmeaa

THE IDIOT FARL OF DRUMLANRIG
Connected with ths Duke’s residence
in Qneensberry Hamse, against which
the whole fury and maledictjons of the
mobs were directed at the time of the
Union, there is a tale of awful mystery
and horror, His eldest son, James Earl
of Drumlanrig, is simply stated in tire
old peerages ** to haye died young.” It
is now proved, however, that he was an
idiot of the most wretehed kind, rabid
and gluttonous as awild animal, and grew
to an enormous stature, as his leaden
and unornamented icoffin in the family
vault at Durisdeer  attests at this day.
This monstrous gnd unfortunate creat-
ure was always confined in a ground-
floor room of the western wing of
Queensberry House ; and *“till within
these few years the boards still remained
by which the windows of the dreadful
receptacle were darkened to prevent the
idiot from looking ont or being seen.”
On  the day the Treaty of Union was

“It's as good a time as any, T supposa,
Of course you won’t mention that 1 said
anything to you about it? I'd rather it
shonld scem unstudied.”

‘Naturally enough!” thought :poor

Church.
But he promised, mth a faint emiuie,

! and parted from Miss Purple, almost

a gentle press- ‘

shrinking from the vigorous grasp of |

* the Liand which she unhesitatingly be-
stowed upon him,

No coecner was Churech Torrington
alone than the full horror of his posi-
tion rushed upon him, What had he /
done? To what hed he committed him-
golf ?

¢« Tt serves me right,” he muttered,

i .
the sun ever shone on. It was simply
idiotie of me to allow a middle-aged ter-

magant to take possession of me, as
though I were a cooking-stove or a sec-
ond-hand clock! 8She will marry me,

save myself, Oh, dear, dear! this is a
terrible serape for a poor fellow to get
into! But there is no help for it now,
If T were to back out, she’d sue me fora
breach of promise. If I were to go to
Australia, she would follow me there as

sure as fate’] I'm a lost man!”
And Church Torrington proceeded

inexorable Barepta.
And, behold | as he knocked at the

door, and mysteriously beckoned him in,

“1 saw you coming,” she said, in a
. low, eager tone. *“‘I've been on the
. look-out. Excuse me, my dear, but 1
| really feel as if I must kiss you once

more,  We're going to be relations, yor
| know.” ) .
““Relations! I shounld think sol’

groaned Church Torrmgbon taking the
| kiss as a child would a quinine powder.

der,

griuding his teeth, ‘“when I could have !
| won the love of the sweetest little fairy

and I shall be a captive for life, simply |
because I was too much of » noodle to |

straight to the mansion where dwelt the IJ his father many years, thongh he did’

door, Miss Purple herself opened the |

Miss Sarepta patted him on the shoui-’

passed all Edinbu.rg-lh crowded to the vi-
cinity of the Parliament House to await
| the issne of the final debate, and tho

whole household of! the Duke—the High
: Commissioner—went thither en masso

for that purpose, and perhaps to prevent
him from being torn to pieces by the
exasperated people, ad among them
| went the valet whose duty was to watch
and attend the Earl of Drumlanrig,
Hearing all unusnally still in the vast
| house, the latter contrived to break ont
of his den, and reamed wildly from
room to room, till certain savory odors
drew him into the great kitchen, whero
a little turnspit sat quietly on a stool”
by the fire. He seized the boy, took
the meat from the fire, stripped and
spitted him,and he was found devouring
the half-roasted body when the Duke re-
turned with his train from his political
trinmph, te find dire horror awaiting
him,. ¢ The common people, among
| whom the dreadful tale soon spread, in
spite of the Duke’s endeavors to sup<
' press it, said that it was a judgmentupon
him for his odious share in the Union.
| The story runs that the Duke, who had
previously regarded his offspring with
no eye of affection,! immediately ordered
the creature to be smothered. But this
is a mistake ; the idiot is known to have
died in England, and to have survived

not suceeed him upon his death in 1711,
. when the titles devolvee upon Charles, a
younger brot.her.-';—CasscH'«v Old and
New. - _:4_ )
HEART AND BRAIN.

Don't let us be afraid of enthusiasm.
There is oftener a lack of heart than
brain, The world i8 not starving for
peed of eduncation half as much as for
warm, earnest interest of soul to soul.
We agree with the Indian, who, when
talked to about having too much zeal,
gaid : “I think it is better for the pot

S ‘g‘ﬂ_

MEXICAN naaﬂlrn

Higliray Travel as i Was Bn’are the Opene
ingof the Rni!ru-mi‘
[Cor. of the New Yrrk ‘ﬁb:ﬁr‘! 1

The road from Mexica ¢ity to San
Juan del Rio used to be thg worst pars
of the journey to the inter:tix when ona
was obliged to {ravel by w.fl%ﬁigenre, and
was the part most mfegte{l;ﬁg Highway
robbers, These highwa f;'r;ib1y{§rs are
by no means extiuct as yet, but with the
railroads one hears much lasg of them,
When I arrived in this oéwfr} for the
first time, some nineteek yeara ago, I
had the pleasure of being mh{;ed ‘two or
three times both on the rowl to San
Juan del Rio and on the ‘mad to Vera
Cruz. Iam glad of it ncm' as" being
robbed on the highway by, gm genuine
Mexican bandit is ascusatmp goon, to ha
a thing of the past, and L iike leaving
the track occasionally and; l,éemg ghaken
ap by new emotions, I was doubly
shaken at that time, I remc),nber bv the
awful motion of the d.]ig'e-,;ce, ﬂ.nd my
fright at meecling the “mnyn,ncrns
they call them,
1t is a picturesque q1ght'ta see a band
of Mexican “banditti” ga.}!nnmg down
a mountain path on maamﬁbent horses ;
their large Mexican hats, .mmf‘l mth
gold and silver, slmding; heir faces ;|
their pantaloons buttoned Gwn the side
With large silver but tnn*‘ ﬂlmr pistols |
in their belts Dbehind, l.[hf;lr swords ab
their sides and their son;;es—-ﬂ. ‘sort of
plaid of bright and variegated evlors—
ertistically thrown over one Bh,mildor
and hiding their entire fnmi with the ex-
ceplion of one eye, “th],; g’l.trq-s fero-
ciously on the unfomulampmq‘sengura of
the diligence they are abxmt o rob,
Their Captain gallops at t; BT head and
ghouts imperiously to tlh& dyiver of the
diligence to stop. Ir nn& tx;p m which
I encountered them thayeiwasa lady
among the passengers “hgmurc & hand-
some diamond ring rathe¥: nght for her
finger. In her frightshe poald gmt get
it off, and one of the bngtmﬁs said to his
leader : ¢ Captain, the lac‘,v*;c'mriﬂt get
her ring off. What are wa to dog™
which the ungallaut ‘\Ienqn.q Fra Dmv- )
olo answered very cooll_t", 5 E}ut her fin-
ger off.” el b I
You can easily imagine lhgt rnld shud-
der that ran through usall?; Fortunate-
ly she at last managed to; ,gaf the ring |

off, and we were not force,;i to \\une.m !
an amputation. In nnotqer ]mxrurw a
more amusing incident oca_-lrrel There |
was a Bishop in the dlhggpae,andtlwy :

robbed him of his ring. Whien they had |
got through their operstia/y, and taken
everything of value we hadyithey knelt
down and asked the Bishoy: fo giye them
his blessing. He told thers 5t was im-
possible to bless them vnt},npt. ln;s ring,
hoping in that way to get L*stseasmn of
it. They returned him th| nng and he
solemnl) blessed them, ba wheuhe had
done so they again took hmmg ahtlgal
loped off with it, leaving ;his Grace in
the middle of the road cxcfni’mmg

“‘Bandidos  perversos }': they
robbed me even of my hlodﬁng 19

Robberies on the Vera’ i,rr;nz road ab |

have

es the brigands possessed' Ji‘cmst ilves of
the passengers’ clothes, ‘have often
seen, from my balcony } the Hotel
Itmlmle men and women u';‘lfﬁ..ll-]. od,
An Englishman said to mj, .'nncq I
generally travel with two o' thres copies
of the London Times, 101 %now itisa
very large newspaper, and 5 ense of
those confounded bhdwuqh{l-s iaking all -
my clothes, by Jove! the t‘;?ue.g might
be useful.” - -}‘:"' Y
HARD WORE,:

“What is your secret_:i;_pf?i sutcess 2"
asked a lady of Turner”" ‘tha ~distin-
guished painter. He repk:nd 41 have
no secret, madam, but hag work P

Says Dr. Arnold, “ The’ “ilference be-
tween one boy and anotﬁe; is* not so
much in talent as in energis” #

“Nothing,” says Reynolds; *is denied
well-directed labor, aud n:tl,uug is to be
attained without 1it.’ e

“ Excellency in any depa.rtment "
says Johnson, ‘‘can now pe attained
only by the labor of a lifetinye ; it is not
to be purchased at a less k’r{ce'

Sydney Smith, *‘and thnt,:s. hard labor;
and a man who will not‘ay that price
for distinction had bettes at opce ded-
icate himself to the pura ugt of the fox.”
“Step by step,” the French
proverb, “ one goes ver;- fa.r "

- ?_.._‘

HE was a great bore, lu_:d wad talking
to a crowd about the c«;mng ¢lection,
Said he : ““Jones is a gosd man’; heis
capable, honest, fearleaa, ‘and conscien.
tious, He will make the #ery kind of an
cofficer we need. He oncg’ gaved my life
from drowning.” ‘‘De yoh rea.lly want
to see Jones elected?” “wd & solemn-
faced old man, “1Ido, }r;:iieed ; I'ddo
anything to see him elejted.”” ‘‘Then
never let anybody else;kpow ‘that be
saved your life.” The m n.tmg then ad-
journed. i F

———— f’-r' €

e |

LsT year 113,400,000 H;area of stock
were sold in the New Yk Exchange,
beside 43,000,000 shares ¢f ;mmng stock,
and $387,000,000 of bouds. The
recorded dealings in Goj !-nmeut bonds
were $£36,663,000, and i Stahs bonds

bo:lomrthmp.ottoboﬂpt all,”

that time were of daily ocey rgcnm and, l

“There is but one n}athod P gaid:

i fastidious,

| versificd soceciety.

——

ETIQUETTE OF THE NAFPKIN,
The law of the napkin is but vaguely

understood. One of our estcemed met-
ropolitan contemporaries informs an
enger inquirer that it 'is a bad form to
old the napkin after dinner; that the
proper thing is to throw it with negli-
gent disregard on the table bLeside the
plate, as to fold it would be a reflection
on the host, and imply a familiarity that
would not benefit an invited guest. Dnt
the thoughtful reader will agree with us
that this studied disorder is likely to be
8 good deal more trying to a fastidious
hostess than an unstndied replacing of
the napkin in goedl order beside the vis- |
itor’s plate, For, when the dinner nap-
kin is laid aside, there is the fruit or
dessert napkin to replace it. Fancy the
appearance of a pretty decorated table
with heaps of rumpled linen disfignring
the symmetrically -arranged spaces be-
twixt the sherry, champagne and bur-
gundy glasses—to say nothing of the
elaborately-decorated China and silver
bouquetieres! Tt conld be construed
as nothing less than gross ill-Lreeding
to fling the voluminous napkin of mod-
ern use among such crystalline and
ergentine beauty, The proper thing is
to fold the fubric with uncstentations
care and lay it on the left of the plate
far from the liquids, liquors and coflee,
and thus testify to the hestess that her |
care in preparing the table has been ap-
preciated. The true rule weuld bLe to
endeavor to leave the original gracious |
finish of the table as distinet when the |
dinner ends as when the soup was served. |
The napkin has played famous parts
in the fortunes of men and women. It .
was said of Beau Brumiael and the mng-
nificent George, Prince Regent, that

luxury as potent in the graces of a sociul
symposium as Cleopatra the gorgeous
wealth of Ormus or Ind. It was one of
the points admired in Marie Stuart that,
thanks to her exquisite breeding in the
court of Marie de Medici, her table was
more imposing than the full courtof her
great rival and executicner, Llizabeth,
At the table of the lati+r the rudest

{ forms wero maintained, tue dishes were

served on the table, and the great Queen
helped herself td the plat‘sr withont

' fork or spoon, a page standing beliind
i her with a silver ewer to Dbuthe Ner

fingers when the flech had been torn
from the roasts. At the court of 'the

' late empire Eugenie was excessively

The nse of the napkin, and
the manner of eating an egg, made or
ruined the career of a guest, The great
critie, Sainte Beuve, was disgraced and
left off ihe visiting list because, at a
breakfust with the Emperor and Im-
press, at the Tuileries, ho earelessly
opened lis napkinand spread it over Lis
two knees, and cut his egg in two in the
middle. The court etiquette preseribed
that the half-folded napkin should lis on
the left knee, to be used in the least.ob-
trusive manner in touching the lips, and
the egg was to be merely broken anthe
larger end with the edge of the spoon
and draived with its tip. The truth is,
luxury and invention push table appli-
ances no far that few can be expected to
know the particular convention that
may be considered good form in any di-
The way for a young
fellow to do is to keep his eyes open—

and note what others do. If he be in
love. all devarture from current forms
will ke pardoned him, for, as all the
world loves a lover, all the world ex-
cuses his shortcomlngs —Plilade !p)ua

Times.
el

Mgzs. Brizasera Capy StTaxTON 18 63
vears of age. She wdars her snow-whita
hair arrenged in little puffs on each side

gatin tied behind thiem, dresses nently
and becomingly, and has a matronly,
motherly appearance. She has reared
seven children; her youngest danghter iz
now studying mathematies in the Uni-
versity of Paris, Miss Susan B. Anthougy
is four years younger, but looks older.

-

Ix his eulogy upon the late S~nator
‘Carpenter, Senator Edwunds stated
what was not generally - known,
that Carpenter ana e were boys to-
gotber, and afterward met * when we
were both very young and studying law
at a small school-house situated in the
heart of the mountains,
fhrough a whole day and night for tha |
rights of our respective clients in a very |
gmall affair, before a fulmer Justice of |

the Peace and a jury of six.”
MLl

Bearisa the devil round the stump:
Was there ever a better example of the
witty and concise form of expression
comvwmon to the real Western American
than the answer of the grim man of the
Sierras, who, when asked about the
character of a meighbor, senteatiously
replied: * Mister, I den’t know much !
about him, but my'impression is thab |
he'd make a first-class stranger.”

sl AN

Two RuckmseraM (Va.) girls, Linlong-
ing to respectable families, engaged in a
duel with shotguns a few day ago. After

damsels were prevented from continuing

$49,700,000—par valne.

their fight,

" at length relieved by Johnson address-

1' strained to it by my conscience,
+ever since lain heavy on my mind, and

" and had long been in the habit of at-

" pride prevented me from doing my duty

| stood with it bare an lhour before the

they could make the uses of this peculiar | €xposed to the snecrs of the passers-by
_and the inclemency of the weather ;

' penance by which,

whieli, unless ne is in love, he can dos— |

of her forehead, with a band of liac

to contend |

one exchange of shots the bloodthirsty :

——

SAMUEL JOIINAON'S PENANCE,

During the last visit which Dr. John-
son made to Lichfield the friends with
-whom he was staying missed him one
morning at the breakfast table, Oa in-
quiring aller him of the servants they
understood he had set off from Lichfield
at a very early hour, without mentioning
to any of the family whither he was
going. The day passed without the ro
turn of the illustrious guest, and the
party began to be very uneasy on his
account, when, just before the supper-
hour, the door opened and the Doctor
stalked into the room. A solemn silence
of a few minutes ensued, nobody inquir-
ing thé cause of his absence, which was

ing the lady of the house in the following
manner : Madam, I beg your pardon for
the abruptness of my departure from
your house this morning, but I was con-
Fifty
years nzo, madam, on this day, I com-
mitted a breach of filial piety, which has

has not till this day been expiated. My
father, you recollect, was a bookseller,

tending market, and opening a stall
for the sale of his books during that
day. Confined to his bed by indisposi-
tion, Lie requested me, this time fifty
years ago, to visit the marketand attend
the stall in his place, But, madam, my

and I gave my father a refusal. To do
away the sin of this disobedience, I this
, and,
going into the market at the time of
high business, nncovered my head and

stall which my father bad formerly used,

a

I tiust, I have pro-

pitiated Heaven for this only instance, I

believe, of contumacy toward my

father,"—Boswcll's Juhnson.

ST
MAN MILLINERS,

Alan milliners have been regarded in
Paris the proper persons to arrange how
women should be dressed for more than a
dozen years, Grenviile Murray, in his
latest ¢ Round About France” paper,
eays that while there may be female
modistes quile as tasteful as the man
milliners, the man miliiners do not think
go; it is they who otiginate the fashions
wliich modistes do no more than copy,
and theirs is the undoubted faculty *‘ of
charging double what they would vent-
ure to do were they women.” He re-
lates that there is a great artist in mill-
inery, who shall be nameless, hut whose
reputation is world wide, who ** will not
condeseend to work for everybody who
comes beseechingly to his warehouse
He aflirms that his artistic self-esteem
will not allow him to dress a lady

+ who would not be likely to do full justice
to his brillinnt coneeptions. ‘A lady
once admitted into the happy cirele of
this man’s patrons, he **scans her with
the eye of inspiration,” and decides off-
hand what he wishes her to wear.
own choice in the matter is not con-
sulted. When a lady has given many
and cogent .prcml'a of knowing what
efyles and colors are best suited to her
face and figure, then and not till then
does he deign to receive her orders
Ladies who rule their own households
“with' a firm hand ‘“‘are as mild as
cherubs in the presence of the Olymp-
ian milliner,” Heis cold and peremp-
tory, but, to do him justice, he is not
overbearing, Strolling about his sa-
loons, with a notebook and a gold pencil
in his hands, ‘‘he stops to bow court-
eously to customers who enter, and
eithier passes them on with a wave of the

Her -

beei rer lett rs, thould be addressed te -~
THZ BANNER. A

Intharfardten, ¥, @ ‘
PLEASANTRIES. &

A NEAR-851GHTED man calls his specta- ) gt

cles his eyedols.

‘““Boyce will be Boyce,” remarked a
young lady of that 'ame, as she reject-
ed a suitor for her hand.

Ax old gentleman, being asked what
he wished for dinner, replied, *“An ap-
petite, good company, something to eat
and a clean napkin,” -

IT has been said that a chattering lit-
tle soul in a ldrge body is like a swallow
in & barn—the twitter takes up more
room than the bird.

A Max sometimes forgets, before he
has paid, whether he has paid or not;
but after he has paid, he never forgeta
that Le bas paid. Man is naturally a A
liar, ‘
Trene is no accounting for tastes on
this terrcstrial sphere, A Frenchman’s
shrug is considered of no particular im- : :
portance, while a Turkish rug is regarded

with admiration the world over.

I po wonder, murmured a Philadel-
phia woman, how us females, when we
become angels, will manage without
hair pins, You will have to get along
with 'airy pinions then, my dear,

A Pror. Guxyiva, up in Michigan, is
lecturing on ‘“ After Man, What?” A
Fort Wayne editor, who has been there,
rises to remark that it is generally the
Bleriff or some woman,—Hawkeye.
IxpiayaxT boarding mistress—*‘ Why,
what are you there for?” Fat boy on
table—** Mr. Howlett put me here. He
says it’s his birthday, and Le wants to
see something on the table beside hash!”
WE often hear of & woman marrying a
man to reform him,*but no one ever tells
about a man marrying & woman fo re-
form her, We men are modest, and
don't talk abont our good deeds much.
—New York Times,

It is not strange that the Atlantio
should be rather ugly occasionally, as it
is so often crossed.—Commercial Bulle-
tin. It should draw a lesson from its - -
gister ocean, who, though often crossed,
is always of a Pacific disposition.

Tae Dbest sermon in the world dever
yet reconciled the proud man, trying to
curl Lis fect up and out of sight under
the pew, to the painfully obtrusive and
evident fact that the wife of his bosom
had used his blacking brush to polish
the kitchen stove,

A 1oy young lady, short of stature,
marricd a man six feet four inches tall.
She explained to her friends that he -
wonld be so handy to have in the house;
he could light the chandelier in the
parlor and hang pictures without get-
ting on the chairs and soiling them with
his boots,

Tyxpaun's theory that heat is simply
motion in nzother form must be true,
Strike a piece of iron and it becomes
hot. Strike a man and he immediately
boils over. There is, however, one ex-
ception to the rule, Btrike a warm
friend for a short loan and he at once
becomes as cold as an iceberg,

HOW- AN AFRICAN EXPLORER LOST :
; HIS BRIDE. T".

A certain famous African explorer was !
once the vietim of one of those extreme- .
1y distressing hitches which amount to ;
the complete and final separation of
these who would otherwise have been
united for better, for worse. He had
{ fallen deeply in love with a young Greek 1
maiden whom he met in Crete, He e
afterward declared that never, before or ‘e -
gince, had he beheld so sweet and beau-
tiful a creature, Having sought out the
American Consul, he revealed to him
the state of hisheart., The Consul, who
had himself married a Greek lady, bade

" band toward the trying-on rooms, or
 else retires with them to small mirrored
chambers, where the mysteries of the

' new toilets are discussed.”
e ———
SUGAR,
The yield of amber cane in the North-
ern States will not average over ten to
i twelve per acre, A Louisiana
{ planter repoy ts of ihe yield of six lead-
I ing plantations in Louisiana for the year
|
a

tons

1879, that the number of tons of cane
! per acre varied from seventeen to twen-
| ty-three, averaging a little over nine-
i teen, The number of pounds of sugar

made from a ton of cane vaiied from
| eighty to 122, averaging a little over
' 100. The average was over 2,000.pounds
of sugar per acre, beside the molasses,
In dry Egypt, the cane averages twenty-
' two fons per acre; in Brml, twenty-
five to thirty tons per acre; in Cuba,
| thirty to thirty-five tons per acre; in
I Barbadoes, thirty-six tons per acre. Two

tons of sugar per acre is a common pro-
| dueticn in the tropics. In many re-

' gions the production is much more than

' that,

————

him not despair, took him forthwith to

the house ef his inamorata, and pre-
sented bim to her mother, who was a
widow. The negotiations were conduct-
ed successfully; at the end of a week he

was an accepted lover, and in a fort-
night the day for the wedding had ar-
rived. All this while he had seen the
young lady once a day, always in the L.
presence of her mother, and on the day .S
‘before the intended marriage he had .
been permitted for the first time to take
her hand and imprint upon it a chaste
salute. ‘The hour appointed for the
wedding found the bridegroom dressed
for the ceremony and awaiting the hap- e
py moment. There enter to him at this .
juncture three Grecks, whom he has
never seen before, and an interpreter,
who introduces them as brothers of the
bride-elect. They produce a parch- %
- ment, which the interpreter explains, 3 o
It is a deed of settlement, which binds N
the Lridegroom to pay so much_a year ; n
to the mother and to each brother, and _ b5
so much to his wife, and to disburse the ' 3
first installment on the spof. In vain

1 Tre South Carolina Legislature has
. passed an act by which the burden of

- fence-building is taken from the crop- |
. raisers and put upom the owners of

stock, according to the usage in the
older Northern States,

YeLL.ow-FEVER is having is sweet will
with the circus men in Cuba, this win-
ter, Scbastian, Cook and Btickney,
well-known bare-back riders and animal

trainers, have been carried off o the '

TN g T

| the tinlucky traveler explains that he is !
worth nothing and cannot pay. The - .

brothers look daggers, the interpreter

frowns, and the scene cloees with the

arrival of the Conenl, who with difficulty

| gets his protege out of the clutehes of
' his importunate would-be relations, and :
ships him off to Athens. He never saw - £
his beautiful Grecian maiden again.— 5

| Chambers’ Journal, - T8

i y
Ix Vanderbilt’s bedroom are n'lvq e
both tubl. 53 o |




