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The Frozen Ship.

One serene evening in the middle of Au-
gust, 1775, Captain Wairens, the master of
the Greenland, a whale-ship, found him-
self becalmed among an immense number
of icebergs, in about seventy-seven degrees
of north latitude, cn one side, and within «
mile of his vessel,
mense heighth, and closely wedged together,
and a succession of snow-covered peaks
appeared behind each otheras faras the
eye could reach; showing that the oce
was completely blocked up in that quatter.
and that it had probably been so for a lou
period of time. j

C ptain Warrens did not feel allogether
satisfied with nis gituation, but thera being

a1y

no wind, he could not move one way or the | 5 2 =
? ay i nothing more was thought of it until youny

a1y |
L

other, and he therefore kept a strict wateh
knowing that he would be safe as long ns

ihe icebergs continued in their respective |

places. About midnight, the wind rose to

gale, accompanied by thick showers of
snow, while a succession of tremendons
thundering, grinding and crushing uoises
gave evidence that the ice was in motion.
The vessel received violent shocks every
second, for the haziness of the atmosphere
preventcd those on board from discover-
1ing in what divection the open water Iay,
or if there was actually any at all on either
side of thera.

The night was spent in tacking ns often
as any cause of danger happened to present
itself, and in the morning the storm abated,
and Captains Warrens found, to his great
joy, that the ship had not sustained any
serious injury. Me remarked that the ac-
cumulated icebergs which had on the pre-
ceding evening formed
barrier had been separated by the wind,
and thatin one place a cuntl of open sei
wound its course among them as far as the
eye could discern. It was two miles be-
voud the entrance of this canal that a ship
made its appearence about zoon. The sun
shone brightly, and a gn le brecze blew
from the north.

Captain Warrens was struck with the
strange wmanner in which her sails were
disposed, and with the dismantled aspect
of her rigging. She continned to go before
the wind for a fow furlongs, and then
grounding upon the low icebergs, remained
motionless, Captain Warreus immedintely
leaped into Lis boat with several semnen,
and rowed toward her. On appreacling
he obscrved that her hnll was terribly
weather-beaten, and not a soul appeared
on the deck, which wus covered with snow
to a considerably depth. He then hailed
her crew, but no answer was _returned,
Previous fo stepping on board, an open
port-hole near the niain. chains cavght his
oye; and on luoking iuto it, he percenved u
man reclining bLack in a chair, with writ-
ing materials cn a table before him; but
the feebleness of the light made everything
very indistinet before bim.

The party went upon deck, and, having
removed the hatchway, descended to the
cabin, They first cnue to the apartment
which Capt. Warrens viewed through the
port-Lole. A terror seized him as he en-
tered it; its inmnate retained its former posi-
tion, and scemed to be inscusible to sirang-
crs, He was found to bea corpse, and a
green damp mould had covered bis chieeks
and forehead and veiled his open eychalls,
He had a pen in bis haud, and a le; "ok
lay before bim.  T'ha last sentence oo its
unfinished page ran thns: *“Nov. 14th,
1762. e have been inclosed in the ice
seventeen duys. Our fire went oul yester-
day, and our master has been trying ever
since to kindle it again without success.
His wife diea this morning. There is no
relief.” Capt. Warrens and his men hnr-
ried to the ¢pot without uttering a word.

On entering the principal eabin the first

ject that uttrac heir attenuti as the | A ; S
pbiecuthaliitiznoicdtacIOUSILOEIS | the avernge British oflicer. he might have i
o |
enjoyed hinmself afer his fashion, and ap- |
peured to take as mueh plepsure out of his |

dead body of a female, reclining on a bed
in an attitude of decp interest andattention.
Her conutenvnce retained the freshness of
life, but a coutraction of the limbs showed
that ber form was inunimate. Seated on
the tloor was the corpse of an exceadingly
yonng man holding a steel in one hand and
a flint in the other, as it in the act of strik-

side bim. In the fore-part of the vesscl
se eral ratlors were found lying dead in
their borths and the bedy of a hoy eronchad
at the botlow of the gangway stairs. Neith-

; i
er provisions nor fnel conld be discovered |

anywhere; but Captiin. Warrens was pre-

an impenetrable |

I
:
z

These were of ime |

a new, improved Smith & Wessonrevolver.
caliber thirty-two, and bandingit to her,
asked her to kill hiw, and offered her his
money if she would. This she also refused

to do, and becowming disgusted with him |
got up and leftthe room. At bed tinie they

ull vetired, young Dehart, a cousin of the
vounglady in the case, sleeping with Cooj:-

cr.  In the morning, when they weie
catled by Mr. Harris  Cooper told

voung Dehart to go on down stairs and sec

tu the horses, that he was very sleepy, bui '
Dehart, |

weuld getup in a few minutes,
not suspecting anything, did as requested,

" and soon ufter a pistol shot was heard up

vented hy the superstitions prejudices of |

his Seanan from examining the vessel as
mpinuiely as be wisbed to hive done.

He therefore carried away the log-book,
retnrued to Lis own ship, and immediately
steered to the sonthward, impressed with
the awful examyls he had just wituessed
of the danger of navigating the Polur seas
in the Vigh noribern Latitndes.  On return-
ine {0 Bogland he mude various inguries
vesp cting vessels that bhad di
an unknown way; and, by com
results of those with the inform:ti-n which
wis atforded %y the written documents 1n
his possession, hoe ascertained the nawe
and bistory of the imprisoned ship, and
of Ler vnfortunate master; and fonud that
she lind been frozen in thirieenyeus pre-

stars, but Mrs, Hairis, thinking the cathad |

knceked the top off of a box, said g0, and
Dehart, returning from the stables, went
up &
him lying across the foot of the bed with
pistol lying on his left breast and his brains
oozing ont of a hole in his left temple.
Young Cooper had arizen immediately atter

Dehart had leftand put on his pants and |

vest, He then lay himself across the bod,

placed his feet together, his right handacross |

his breast, and with bis pistol in his lefl
hand put the pistol to his left temple and
fired the shot which sent him to eternity,
1'he coroner was at once notified, and an
inquest waa held, resulting in the bringing
ont of the cvidencs above, and a verdict of
relf-destroction.
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IN LIFE AND DEATH DIVIDED.

Hidden deep in the shade of tall, solemn
pines, surrounded by forests yet sacred
from the axe, stands a little gothic chapel
whose portal is ouly opened to admit the
dead. Never festival, never marringe or
baptism awakens an echo of glidness with-
in the walls of St. Michael's. Day after
day long corteges make a halt beforeit,

cofliny are slowly carried in and the burial |

service of the church of England celebrat-
ed over unconscious clay. All through the
vear resound the solemn yet cheering
words, “I know that my Redecnier liveth,”
the orgun wails forth the funeval march,
and the procession, the liturgy for the
dead ended, siowly fade away into the
God’s aere of Mount Hermon, a little be-
vond.and dust is restored to dust. In the
cemetery, which s w quiet spot in the for-
csts crowning the elifis overhanging the St.
Lawrence, there is one tomb, o shaft of
sadstone, bearing an  inseription which
tells that he whoso bones lie beneath died
doing bis duty, mn risking and josing his
life for his fellow men. Inthe chapel is
one seal where every doy, and at every
funersl, isto be seen a woman in deep
wmonmming, heavily veiled, who appears to
pray and weep.  Fregnenily, when the
ante keepers of the cemetary muke their
rounds befcre closing np for the nicht,

they find the woman on her knees before |

the torub.  On theirapproach she rises and
walks away rapidiy. ‘T'hey know who she
is und for whom she mourns.

There is a sad story copnected witn the
chepel, the fomb, the veiled supplicant and
the silont dead.

Many years ago there eame to an old and
agnrrisou city a yonng oflicer of artiliery.
‘He wus a citdet of an honoruble Scottish
family, and was, while one of the mniost
fascinutivg in

a man of large eund varied
ments.
women almost instinctively love, “a curled
darling of the gods.” and yet himsell not
greatly susceptible to woman’s attractions,
He was fond of society and was a  brilliant
conversationist. Every door wns open to
him, and, had he desired to shine in
particulur role most commonly afiecfed by

accomplish-

become an accomplished lady-killer.

surronndings as the possibilities of a gar-
rison town afforded.
watight. He had a moderale fortnne for
Euagland, a very handsome one for Cauada,

ing fire upon sowme tinder which lay be- | and wothers with danglters to dispose of
a fire jon T W ay be- |

were fnclmed to be very gracions toward
hinmi. He was gracious in 1eturn, dancad,
sung and flirted to a reasonable extent, but
always 50 prudently that no one managing
mummi or hasbund-hunting young lady
could ever flutter hiersclf that she had made
nir impression ou the interesting artillery-
an: o hecame to bear the reputation of
a cold-bearted male coguette, upon whom

i givls with thew fortnues to make conld not
Cafford to lonse time.

|
|

ared in |

from so 14 life.

vious (o the time of Lis discovering her |

amcny tae ice.
0

SUICIDE O HER BETROTHED.

Proposals a Girl Bride Spurned aud the Rg -
sult,
Irom the Louisville Courier-Journa!,

The easterm portion of Rowan county,
Ky., wag all wrn up last Saturdey over the
reported killing of Nathan Steagail by Me-
Neely Cox, on Hamilton & Goodap's farm,
near BHiotisville, and the suicidn of Druce
Cooper, a young attorney of Martinsburg,
at the residence of Hayden Haris, about
four miles from Elliottsville.  The partic-
ulars of the Cooper sutcide are as follows:
Bruce Cooper, a nephew of Hon. Jobn I,
Couper, of West Liberty, was one of the
most promising young men of eastern Ken-
tucky, und yet hardly twenty-one yearsof
aue, waus given license at the last My term
of the Rowan circr?* court to practice law.
On last Frid .y evening he left Martinsburg
for Aberdeen, O., with Miss Mary Debart,
athirteen yearold dauchter of Dauiel

Dehart, a merchant of JMartinsburg,
whom he had won the love
of and induced her to elope

with him. Reaching the residence of Huy-
den Harris, just over the county line, 1n
this county, they stopped there for the
aight, and during the evening Cooper made
severnl indecent proposals to his betrothed,
-~hich she indigoantly spurned and refused.
1{_ *hen told her he had $365 in money in
bis pucket, and offered her the whole of it
if she woul.l accede to his villainous wishes
and suurcnder her virtue to bim. Though
young in years and loving this young mun
well enough to give up home, parents, and
triends for she again spurned his licentious

It became
was engived toalady in Bogland  whose
parents weie opposed to the matel. Ques-
tions put slyly by brother oflicers found him
on his guard agamst surprise. e made no
admisswon, oave no deniad, and utterly
avoided satisfving the curiosity of his comn-
rades and of the sociely gossips for whom
bis friends acted. e gave himsclf up to
scientific work, and gradually withdrew
In tke summer of 1561 he
wert to Newfoundland.

One day durini bisubsenee the Allanstcam-
er bronght ont an Eughish family, who too
ub their residence on one of the most fush-
ionable avenucs. Their names does not
mittter now.
mother, a grown-up son and a danghter, a
magniticently beautiful girl of aubout 24
vears. After a time they went into society.
The danghter was a sad-eyed womun in
spite of Ler beauly, andif ever a history
was written across a face it was on hers:
She was brilliantly accomplisked, but her
conversation was marred by a paintul cyn-
icsm, and her demeanor towurd gentle-
men was cold and politely repellent. Low-
rie suddenly returned from the gulf, and
the second evening aufterwards was a guest
ata vice-regal ball, In the course of the
evening he metthe young Englishwoman.
An introducuon was shout to b3 passed
when be turned away, and the lady hurried-
1y esked her mother to take ber from the
room. In a few moments the guests had
heard of the remarkable contreten:ps, and
all was wonderment and conjecture.

As the bail broke up in the morning, a
furious ringing of bells alarmed the city,
and a red glare shooting up into the sky
plainly told that fire was disastrously at
work. Ina few hours the populuce was
awakened to a realizition of the dread fact
that two immense districts were in {lames.
Maultitudes assembled on the hights to wit-
ness a conflagration extending over some
four miles of territory, and threatening
the entire city with destruction. The gen-
erul hospital, a benevolent institution con-
ducted by self-sacrificing nuns, and found-
ed two centuries ago, filled with sick and
dying and with the children of the poor—
was directly in the path of the flames,
which, fed by the fuel contributed by sume
2,0 wooden homes of the poorer classes,
where, sweeping on with irressitible fury.

rs {o wake Bruce Cooper, end found |

anner and address of 1}l the |
ofticers of the gmrvison, an ardent student, |

lloratio Lowrie was such a man as |

the |

But he was not to be |

rumored oue day that Lowrie |

The fawily consisted of a |

{ aud that was by blowing up & number of
| hounses which yet stood between it and the

udvancing destruction. At the head of the
i company of artiilerymen, Horatio Lowrie
voinnteered fortihe dangerous work. Scores
of barrels of guupowder were brought to
the butldings selected, and laid udder
lowrie's direction. Having ade every
disposition for the safety of his men and
the public, he fired the tuse himself. An
{ awful explosion followed, the buildings
were scattered, the path of the fire diverted
und the hospital saved.

Buat Lowiie—where was he?

Jater in the day a gmivering mass of an-
conscions humanity, burned and scorched
yout of all semblance to manhood, was
| fonnd within the hospital grounds. It was
i taken up and laid upon liyvers of soft cot-
{on. A few hours and sensation was over,
. Horatio Lowrie had yi 1ded up his life for
| man, and had gone over to the majority.

The grateful people did what they counld
| to honor his . emory-—orander obsequies
than his werenever known in the Fortress
City. In the cathedral of Holy Trinity the
solemnity was appalling, if the word may
i be used.  From the cathedral the miles
| that weust be traversed before St. Michael's
i and Mount Hermon were reached were
| lined with weeping thousands. At St. Mich-
(ael’s t he ceremonies were completed, and
; as the banner covered coftin was born out
| @ shriek was heard, and a women fell, her
| head striking heavily agninst the stone floor
i at the foot of the beavers.

i The poor, charrea nody was committed
; to the dust, with all honors to the memory
| of the soldier who died at his post.

That night. the sextons, in going their
| rounds, fonud a woman, heavily draped in
| mourning, lying prone upon the new-
| mede grave. insensible. On  raising her
| they discovered that she was the beautiful
{ English stranger. Society. when the
story was braited about, was astonished.
i The wonderment grew more when it becme
! known that she was Lowrie’'s wife. The
two had been seeretly married in Bogland,
but owing to circumstances, had never
{ avowed their union., Lowrie, at the timeo
i of their marringe, had nothing but his pay,
| while the lady had nothing av all. He had
I been ordered to India, and while there the
! lady permitted the advances of a suitor

favored by her parents. Lowrie heard of
this, hurried bome to Ungland, dcctared

his relationship to the ludy, denounced
her for ber patidy, and then departed for
i the station, where he met his death.

The widow, who huad never really been
s wif'e, expatiates day by day her unfaith-
fulness to her husband whosleeps quietly

iin Monut IHermon, and incessantly assails
heaven for forgivness frowm the chaneel
| railings of St. Michael's.—3Mrs.  Leslic
\ Thom, @i the Bugalo Telegraph,

———— W) —— L —
A PETITION.

From Geod Words,
Thy latticed window open wido
ts 1 the smmmer )hl'r\';t"~
The swects of jasmine and of roge—
The sigh of leal-crowned trees,
All gruinmer soinds—all scents of June,
Are weleome all day long—
If all of thes: may entrance find,
Dear love, why not my song?

Thy hand is ever open, sweet,
1'0 succor others’ woe—

What gift« thon givestto their nced,
But God and thoit may koow,

And suppliants for thy charity
Unarewered never stand—

Thou givest them all that hand can Ivo—
Wiy not give me thy hand?

In thy pure heart the poor find room,
Aud all who sutfer--sweet,
Whatever cause has smitten them.
Al, then, how much more mect
To suceor me, whom thon hast huvt,
Tliy heart to these is troe,
And to that Leart they find a way—
Al! let e find oue, too.
e ———— @) i ——

LRER INHERITANCE.

A blustering, uncomfortable duy in early
November, with a bleak prowmise of snow
in the air, and a sky that was cloud-
ing vover. The bare branches of the trees
swaved aud writhed savagely; ocensional
little showers of dry, dead leaves, that
were not yet sodden and decayed, flurried
up and down; aud the ronr of the fire in
i the chimney completed the ontside picture
of a dull autumm aufternoon,

In Miss Miner's sitting-room, however,
evervibing was us cozy and delightful as

lumbergnins, with their heavy cords and
tussels, and the carpet to mateh the tint,
rand the farmiture of light grey damask,
putfed with =imson, and the grey and
gold wall puper, and the pretty knicknacks
hera and tuere that finish the room 1n
such admirable taste. And Miss Hetty
Miner, sitting before theopen grate-stove
tire, her Llack silk skirt turned carefully
back over her lap, and her su'sstuntially-
ide pebble-gont Loots, resting  coufort-
ablyon the fender.

An elderly woman—40 odd— witha sharp,
, shrewd fucs and oright hittle eyes, and a
resolute look arcnnd her mouth., A homely,
outspoken woivan, who was prond to say
she had never been in love, who lived in
! Inyury, although on a small seale, ana who
! had 875,000 in goverrment honds to leuve
her re ations when she died; and in all the
world she had but two relatives, Mrs, Cairs-
ford Carl, her married sister, und Mr.
| Purker Dollingshy, her half-brother, who,
| besides being inordinately jealous that old
l Simon Carmen hod left Hetty bis fortuue,

i jnst because she had happened to befriend |

him in his ante-mining days, were very
| much given to toadying ber and writing =f-
| fectionate letters to her and loading her
| with presents, and forcing invitations upon
| her; all of which Miss Miner accepted in a

matter-of-fact way, and in return aid ex-
1 actly as ghe pleased.
i This especial afternoonas she sat medita-
! tively betore the fire, ghe guddenly broke

made the young girl reading in the bay-
window, neariy conccaled by the curtains,
! look startedly up from her book,

“Ellice, you're a focl!”

Evidently, Elice Dunning bad not lived
five vears as companion and personal at-
tendunt to Miss Miner in vain, for she
beyond the swift, brief little startled look in,
manifested no surprise at the rough speech
her winey-brown eves.

She closed her book and came out into
the room, a little flush on her face.

*‘Do you think so, Miss Miner?”

“Most certainly I think so, or I shouldn’t
have said so. You are afool, Ellice Dun-
ning, and I hate to cee you throw your-
self away so foolishly. Do show your
common sense, if you've got any, end let
that young jackanapes of a doctor go.
You're better off without him. I'll give

could be desired, with the warm, crimson |

| the stillness, with an energy of speech that |

e ——————
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Ipmposmnn. when he drew from his pocket | Tn but one way could the hospital be saved, | you a new sealskin sacque this winterif I ner's life was sav

yon'llgive him up.”

“I couldn’t give bimup, Miss Miner: I
love him too well.”

Miss Miner looked sarcastically at Ellice’s

:s\\'eet, flushed face, and gave a little
snifl of contempt.
“What nonsense! You love him too

well. Love indeed! 1t's all ‘absurdity. 1
never was in love in all wy life.”

confused way.

Frank, and he ioves me. We'd be por-
fectly misemble if we parted. Please
don't tell me I must give him up! Indeed
it is impossible. We are engaged to

from his visit howme.”
Miss Miner dropped hev feet from the

i resonant

] bLung
dignantly.

as she jumped up m-

well! You may pack my haud-valise s
{ouce. T am going to New York on a vis
{ by the 6:10 train, and I'll be home on
Thursday. When I come back, don't let
we find you here, you ungrateful little
wretch --you!"

Llice's lips quivered, her eyes filled
diamond-bright tears.

“Miss Miner! You
turn me away?"

“That is just what I mean! I have told
you, time agnin, I didu’t approve of men-
beaux and love-making, and I won't have
it wnere Lam! You cun take your choice—
me or Dr. Olevin, T'll give yon just five
minutes.”

A little red flush crovt to the girt’s cheek.

I don’t want five minutes for w choice,
Miss Miner!" she said proudly.
been very cood to me. and T cannot forget
your kicduess; and 1 think I have done my
duty by you. Bt nothing—no one—could
come between me and Dr. Olevin,”

“All right then, Don'’t tet me  sce
here when T come back—that's a'l!"

And then Ellice went up to Miss Miner's
room and packed the red Russia satchel,
dropping a few tears us she folded the gar-
ments Miss Miner wonld reguize.

I'll go to Mis. Carisford Carl,” Miss Mincr
decided, as she sat in the city bound ex-
press, in the early dusk of the November
evening,  “Camilln thinks all the world of

don't meun—-to—

you

penniless yonng dector with n moustache—-
w nasty black moustache—to me! after all
I've done for her, too!”

And then Miss Miner leaned back very
contentedly in her seat, satisfied that she

bad done her whole duty by herself, and
Ellice Dunning, too.

It was just ¥:30 o'clock when the hived
hack deposited her at the door of Mr.
Carisford Carl's red-brick house—a com-
fortable, cozy place, with the nwwe on  the

door in full.

A servant showed her in, and asked her
name; but Miss Miner wanted to surprise
Ler sister, and sent word that a fiiend
wished to sce her, while she seated herself
in the parlor, where u little givl sut curled
up in o cushioned chair, reading.

“You want to see my mmemy, I sup-
pose?”

“Yes,” suid Miss Miner, with an aflable
smile. ““‘You ave lletty, I suppose?”

I'he child gave a heavy sigh.

“Yes, I'm Hetly. OL, don’t I hate that
name!”

“Why, I thiok it a first-rate name. Yoa
are a namesnke of somebody, I guess?”

“Yes, Lam. Old IHetty Miner, my aunt,
who lives out in the country, [ never have
secn her, and don't want to, ¢ither, ’canse
mamma says she's the meanest old thing in
all creation—a regnlar old JMiss Nuncy,
papa says.”

Miss Miner smiied-—a little gueerly.

*“Oh! that's what they say, 15 it? Well,
Hetty, 1 am your Aunt Miner,”

The child opened her eyes wider.,

“Are yon? Then, won't mnamma be mad!
We expect compuny afeern while,and mam-
| mn won't want you at all.  We'd be dread-
{ fully ashamed of you beiore the Algerdons.,

You're going to leave us your money, ain't
i you? Papa and maovma said they were
[mns‘t tired of wuaiti ~-you huad as many
(Jivesasa cat,  Wo are going to Lurope
| when you die.”

“Are you?” said Miss Miner, withan in-
sane desire to shake the pert, g2lf-possess-
i ed, venomous youngster, “Well, 1 wouldn't
depend upon it if [ were you.”

I And befors Mrs Carl came dowr-stairs,
Miss Miner was out on the street, on her
way to her half-brother's house.

“A pretty nest of vipers those Carls are.
Thank Leaven, I've found (hem out in time!
Going to Europe on iny money! Why, un-
i gratefnl as that spunky little Alice is, she
Lisn't as (reacherons as my own tlesh and
bleod. Humph!”

And her complacencey was not yet restor-
ed when she left the street-car on the near-
est corner (o Mr, Parker Dollinghy's Lach-
| clor quirters, that were alight in a perfect
| blaze of brizht cheer.

“1t looks hike a party,” she thonght,

Dnt wll the same sue did not hesitate to
go up the imposicg stone steps and ring
| the bell, to which no response eoming, she
tricd the door-knob, and admitied herself
into alarge, brilliuntly Jighted hall, at the
end of which was a room, from whiea eame
the sounds of revelry and jollification that
had prevented ber ring being heard.

Miss Miner went 1nto the first door that
stood ajur, and throngh ansther partly-
closed acor she saw the gay bachelor party
—some ten or fifteen—merry over their
wine,

“So that's the way Parker Dollingbhy
does, is it?” sne asked herself grimly,
just as, at the suwme instant, that gentle-
man's voice, distunt, boisterous, rose high,
and for a second silenced all others.

“Here'r to the health of 1ay most respect-
i ed ancient mariner—ess—a veritable old
maid, 21l forlorn, whose legacy 18 a long
time com ng, but snre to get here some
time. A cool $50,000 or so, boys; and 1mn-
agine the swell we'll cut when the venera-
bie Mchitable kicks the buckel. Prink to
to her, fellows!”

Somehow, Miss Miner took herself
silently out of the place. She was silent
all the way the was to the hotel; and then,
once in the room, locked her door, and
sat down and—actually cried, and then
went to bed, wondering if it was ever grant-
ed to mortals t> come nearer to bcing
made a fool of than she had been; and at
two o'clock in the morning to awaken
with a strange, sick feeling that was awful
to endure in that big, lonely hotel. where
she dian’t know a living soul.

But she rang for assistance, and the ser-
vant brought her a physician, who Lappsn-
ed to be staying over night, and Miss AMi.

n

Ellice dropped her head in a pretty little |

“I—can't Lelptnat, Miss Miner. I love

be married just as soon as he comes bacek !
polished silver bar tothe tiled hearth with |

“Engaged to be narried to Dr, Olevin! |
Did I ever! Well, Ellice Dunning—very |

“You have |

me. Her daughter wonid not act as  that
young minx dored act. The ideal-—tho |
idea!—of preferving—actually prefering—a

¢d from the terrible at
tack of gastralgia by Dr. Frank Olevin.
“I'll pay you when I get home, " she said,
{ tersely. “*You can go with me, if youdon't
l mind my green veil and bag."”

_And so. after reaching home, where FEl-
| lice Dunning, in readiness to leave by a
| train an hour later, opened the door in an-
| SWer to an imperious summons, Miss Mi-
; ner stulked in, followed by Dr. Olevin.
““You needn't be frightened. Ellice,” she
{xaidiin 2 wonderfully soft tone of voice. I've
changed my mind.  1'm the fool, not you.
{ Here's your bean; you can have him and
welcome.  And when you're muartied, I'm
| going to settle my fortune on you and let
| ¥ou live here, if you'll give me a room
| somewhere, T've changed my mind, I tell
i you, Ellice Dunning.  Take off yourthings

and go geta cup of coffee for ns.”

And that was the way little brown-eyed
Fllice came into her double inheritance of
| love and fortune.
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Miscellancons,

The Standard Oil company, following the
| precdent of the New York elevated railroad
| compuany. is trying to get out of paying n
I bill of $3.000,000 taxes, which the auditor-
| general of Pennsylvanna has preseuted.
| Gov. St. John agoin asserts that prohibi-
(tion in Kansas isa great success.
( “Isaw more intoxicated women at the
| Derby than on any former oceasics,” said
{ Edmund Yates inthe Londoa Worid, *“*and
j not merely the females with whom inebriety
I'is normal, but decent looking women, the
wives and sweethearts of artisans and small
shopkeepers. Perhaps the heat of the
|-weather upset their calculations as to the
| amount of liquor they eounld tako with im-
| punity. "
Itis related that the president of the
i Fitchburg aailroad, some 30 years ago,
I settled with a number of passengers, whao
{ knd been wet but not seriously injured by
i the running off of u train into a river, by
i paying them from $5 to $20 ench. Ono of
thew, o snilor, when his terms were asked,
i spid; **Well, you see, Mister, when I was
| down in the water, 1 looked up to the
i bridge and caleunlated that we had fallen 15
| feet, go1f you will pay me a dolluar a foot 1
| will eall it square.
Vassar graduates thirty-five givls
Bachelor of Arts” this ycar. The New
| Orloans T'imes suggests that “‘they will
| probably be very glad to swap oft these
maseuline titles for the more feminine dig-
l nitics of “‘mistress of hearts.” But why
not have both? The hichest learning does
| not detrnet w moiety from the most lovable
qualities of womnn,

There is statistical anthority for the
statoment that the non-evaugelical denom-
inations of the United States, the Unitn-
rian, the Universalist, the New Jerusalom,
or Swedenborgiun, and the “Christian”
Churches, numbered altogether nineteen
churches or societies 1ess i 1880 than in
1840, and 172 less in 1880 than in 1860,

Men and women vary much in theirman-
ner of shopping. A woman has not the
slightest hesitation in entering the biggest
store in the city and bhuying a paper of pins
ora ten-cent ball of darning cotton, whilo s
man would almost as soon steal sheep as do
it, and in onc case counld not fegl grepter
Joss of self-respoct than in any othicr. The
trouble with & man is that he likes to  dis-
play bis opulence and proclaim his financlat
immportanee, and for the indulgenceof whick
vain ambition, if seut by bis wife to make
a small purchase for her, be is apt to veturn
with a miscellaneous asssrtment of expen-
sive und useless articles, aud by the acqui-
sition thereof thinks he has impressed tho
clerks withn sense of his cousequence.
This conviction, however, i5in most cuses
a delusionand a snare.
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Funny Things.

Aurt ITannah went up to Central Park to
see the obelisk, ““Kind o’ needs repairin’,
don't it?” asked she of her nephew, “Good
gracious, aunty, the thingis over two thou-
saud years old,” said Tow.  “*Dau tell; well,
it's dewrible, ain't it?”

Mrs. Myra Clitk Gaines is qnoted as
once saying to Mr. Webster and Mrs. Clay:
“I udmit youn are very great men, but yon
cannot compare vwith General Gaines in all
that is sublimo and beautiful in human
charcter. I often told the geacral he was
too perfeet for this world, and nlthongh we
had been married upwards of ten years I
have endonvored to find a defect in his
character, and have been unsuceessful,

INustrating the simple manners of Ten-
nessgee legislitors as compared with the
complex methods of Albany, the Browns-
ville (Tenn.) Democrat says: “When a
Tenunessee Solon gets his hand on a wad of
money he does not baund it to the speuker.
Not much. He just sticks the wad in his
boot leg, and rises in hiy seat and says:
‘Mr. Speaker, I have veconsidercdthe mat-
ter and will vote aye!” ”

Definition of deadlock.- I'irst ¢luss in
politics-—Teacher—*What is 0 deadlock?"
Pupil— ‘Tt 1s a series of votes whiclh elect
nobody,” “Correct. Where are dead-
locks manufictured?”’ ‘‘In  Harrisburg,
Washington and Albavy.” “Of what use
are dead-locks?” “Tney turn ‘statesmen’
inside out that the people may see just
what they are made of." *“*What are
statesmen made of?” “Give it up.”—7roy
Times.
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Ncientifle  Gossip.
France'saim in Africa is said to be “glo-
ry.” Italy’s, civiluztion and comimerce.
The Fnginecr gays that an incrense in
the quantity of the fulminating charce has
been recomm ended as a means of avoiding
any necessity for throwing dynamite cart-
ridges.

Mr. R. H. Chittenden is inclined to the
belief that in the stomach there are two
stages of digestion, secparable one from the
other—a first, in which the action of the
saliva can go on without hinderance, and a
second, which the pepsin alone is active.
In a recent work on the nestsand eggs
of birds, Dr. W. von Reichenau states that
the ornamental plumage, crests, &c., of
the male bird are due to an excess of en-
erpgy; while the vitality of the female of the
females is exhansted by production of eggs
and the task of incubation.

Paper belting is used with snccessin the
machinery hall of cn exhibition mow i.eld
in Jupan. It is stated that the belting made
of paper has been tested and found to be
much stronger than that made of ordmary
leather.

Hatters say that the size of the human
uead in Eugland and Scotland bhas been
gradually diminishing in size within the
last quarter of a century. It is rarely that
& 7 3-8 inch hat is asked for now. that
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the case in this country, ulso?




