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had received the name of his native

«1f I do, godiather, it will not be be- |
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LUXURY IN THE TROPICS, | [ should take the house. The rear
lﬂhdmwﬂ,dm’w. “-. | 2 dﬁdhﬂldlﬁﬂ_‘-‘ :
's carriage returned, the same | At theage of 15, hear. of Goethe As Palacs in the Sabarbs of was composed of kilchescs s reom
put her carefully into it, and mh.ﬂﬂ-mﬁOMd; a.:_‘;m." ..‘_m.; b.-mud.hrpdn:u-.
driven st once home, for | love. A merry life be and Greichenled |  puaiidiags and . enough for & regiment to s down
the house she was in picnics and plessure bouts, but b8  (Correspondence of the New York Times| 10 dinrer; but most of its furnitere had
merino dress at the passion was turned to when An Eoglishman pamed Barron went leen laken awsy. The front part of
his namesake. m;u found that t:nllsi n g.hmmd‘ a long time ago and m.uhnﬁ-m dnﬂh:m
. door and begged him to come m was merel & mister. a bask. e money, grew rooms devoted amuse-
—_ ’ﬁb‘:tt::ﬂu:ll ﬁﬂdhﬁm-'msﬂ"-{!““ﬁmd* and died. His son went on with ments. There were and
There is scarcely uy:hingmun-’udmmnd.mﬂy. * Ask to his first rumance, but pride came to his | (he business, grew richer, and died, too. bowliog-alleys and rouletts wheels aad
fortunate for s man than the absence  come to me after dinner; I bave some- aid, snd he threw himself into study, The , who is still liviog, kept All sorts of games, all ready for some-
of loving women arcund his childhood | thing to tell him."™ :wbiuhﬂllcd him with & new ambition. | ,n with the business and grew richer body to rhy» These rooms were all
and youth. Mark Ripon had never George besrd what his godfather had | A yeasr later he arrived in w"wnmuyouhmd them. He waa fu in elegant style, and every
known sach women, and [ offer thin‘tonr. with a face half angry ard balf commence bis collegiate life. He : | more sensible than any of his ancestors, biliard-coe was tipped with silver. We
fact as sowe palliation for bis want of  iscredulous. It must have been my | ed the family of sn inn-keeper and fell | gor when he raked together so much ©ould not get any of the tips off.
fsith in them | wile's sister,”” be said. ! in love with the h"'Ld“SW- The  poney as he wanied, be went back to  The solemn guide took us up stain
g t of his parentage; | Mark lsughed scornfully st such a de- | portrait of Katehen very pleasing. paoland, where be could epjoy it. Be- into another large hall, with more mar-
%% hiad been found one summer mora- | fense, and, moreover, stoutly ssserted | They saw each other daily, aod in | fore he left, however, be built’ and for- | ble statoes, and more pictares, and
ing en the steps of the Foundation that it was Mrs. Downes, and not Mrs. | vate theatricals played the lovers. lm- | pisped the most elegant estsbiishment more chandeliers. Here the thiogs be-
Gebosl i Meisigatn, Bipcn; ond os | Dowaas's iaer . Comp o Thersdey, | atee it Siaes ol TS5 | o Mesio, U ot 10 o o e Amer | F ey Ay s o e o S
j ‘ ’ e. ' o nent. This is saying & g as " -
it was on the val of St. Mark, he and see for yourself, Georg cap ican oon ying & g very thiog wes in & y -
ht
. E

city, and been adopted by the institu-
tion. .
‘Wholesome food, stout clothing and |

a decent trade had been given bhim by

tke Foundstion, and in many ves

he was felt to have done it T,
after fifty years of creditable ci
ship, he was one of the cathedra
try, sat in the Commeon
ancient city
ard was said to be worth £50,000.

pects, . -
nor, for to these rmysterious visits. _ y
be said, * Emma, [ will ask for Thurs- mobile nature

:.!ay afternoon, and we will
Council of the  Aldborough Woods, and get the holly
which had adopted him, ' and mistletoe for Christmas. What do
| yousay ?"’

Butthere is a success which the world

sees little of —that of the heart—and in | [ have so much todo.”

this respect Mark Ripon was the veri-

est paupe

r. Of the nurses and matrons |
who had been around his earliest years pear Christmas,
he bad not one tender memory; none ply ail sorts of houuk:i:’ping da

of them had fed the hunger of his
heart. He had no home, no mother,

and no sister.

| am sure to prove you wrong."

he could not by the most

Still George thought it si
roit

' cause I suspect my wife, but because I | idle suspicions; was jealous without
| canse, till st last ber eodurance was | gioieg But agy of® of them hsd bet-
ar that | exhausted. No sooner was be aware of | 1or taxe thought before it

this than he oted and tried to re- |

tiowing get from his wife any allusion cover the jewel, batin vain. So fall|

At length |

¢ I can*t go Thursday, George, dear;

“ What have you to do?"
“ More than I can tell you. Isit not
and does not that im-

" '

ut I will go with you Friday, dear

George was a little cross at

The school bad been fysal, and answered, gloomily, * No; |

simply a place in which to eat and 10 | be had lost the wish to go now."" Then |

sleep and to learn.

Un'omnMCiy. when the IS.d ’e!l in nota p]want one.
love, it was with a pretty flirt infnitely | told bimself that he would not
more heartless than himself. But Mark’s ' watch his wife Tharsday; yet w

both were silent, and the evening was i
All the next day he | Frederika

and

love had been cruelly deceived and| day came he was sitting with his god-
mocked, and he had come out of his father at the window. At the usual

chagrin and sorrow with a confirmed hour the carriage arrived, and Mrs. |
belief in the general and natural un- Downes, with her hair as elaborately |

faithfulness of women. Popular maxims | dressed as if she was going to a state

and jests confirmed him every dazniﬂ ' dinner st the bishop's palace, ran down
, hav- | the steps, and was soon driven rapidly

ing once avowed this 2s his opivion, | away.

every reiterarion of his own idea was a |

his idea, and,like most Englishmen,

fresh confirmation of it.
But he had many friends amon

his

own sex. Men generally spoke of him |
as a crusty old bachelor, but otherwise

a well-to-do, shrewd, and honorable |
fellow. Chief among these friends was |
young George Downes, the child of the
only companion his boyhood had ever |

kuown, and his own godson.

George Downes, though, as the latter

grew up 1o manhood, he gave b
}zmd. deal of anxiety. For George
e of women, and would

the socie

If Mark |
Ripon loved any humsn being, it Wes ' The house-maid seemed astonished at

“ Well,
ly, **that 1s Emma, certainly,
remarkably dressed ; but,

on for what she is doing. I believe I
will wait until she tells me.” '

* Don’t be such a fool, George; go
and question the servants."’

After a little reflection, George cross-
ed to his own house and rang the bell.

his appearance, and when he aske

im 8| where her mistress was, said she had not |

Pre- | seen her since she had taken her orders

not credit Mark’s positive assurances

of their unive:sal fulseness and un- |

worthiness.
One moonlight vnight,

as Mark was |

coming from a vestry meeting, he met |
George in the cathedral close, and cn

his arm was a very beautiful girl.

old man looked angrily and

The

oubtfully

at the pretty face litted to his favorite’s. |
The bright moonbeams touched her
long, fair curls, and made the white veil |
around them like a glory. Mark ve-
membered just such alovely, innocent

whatever that this girl would be just as

false to George as pretty Fanny Maltby | 4y, g o quiet about it, there was no &

had been to him.
George, however, would not be
suaded to doubt her.

per-

Then Mark offer-

_Jacelited-vohiw, ind be had no doubt |

ed to Hay his expenses if he would go |

abroa

and travel for two years; but

George said * he had just got a place in |
Butterfield's Bank, snd preferred a
home.” The young man, in Mark’s
eyes, was bent on ruining himself, and |
in a few weeks he celebrated his wed- |

ding with an elabora‘e rejoicing
roused the old man's bitterest
tempt.

George fully expected that he would

that
con-

now be ignored, and probably lose for-
ever any chances he might have had of |
inheriting his godfather’s wealth. But
Mark was unlike the generality of men

in many res
than in his behavior to the youn
who had so flagrantly di
his advices and entreaties.

, and in none more

man

ed all
He redoubled his care over him, and '

watched all bis movements with a con-

stantly increasing interest.

In fact, he

did not blame George st all; he regard- | Signor Sarti was

ed him as one who, in an unfortunate
hour, had ;allen into thefhands oh a
power which was too nﬁrm or him. He

pitied the happy b

idegroom, and re-

solved as soon 8s possible to release him
from the toils of the woman who bad

charmed and enslaved him.
In vain Geo
and entertained

's wife smiled upon
k Ripon. He vis-

ited her house, indeed, for it was neces-

sary to waich her movements;

but

. neither her smiles, nor songs, nor at-
_tentions moved Mark. He had gone
h that delusion once, and was

not to be deceived again.

great point in his favor that George

It was one

had

taken a house in such a situation that he

wife under very

close nrvdﬂhm, ang he was confident

that sooner or later he would prove her

all that he believed women
to be.

But month after month went. by, and
was more in love than ever.

There had also come to the hap

g

py home,
er the way from Mark’s, a fine little

, that had been called after him, and

Sould e find in

whom not even Mark
his heart to regard as

hh’uddﬁwl. He was even ven-
turing to e Mrs. George Downes
exeeption said to be contingent on

every rule, when saddenly all his
life and

picions were forced into active
prominence. Al

sas-

One day—a very wet one—a tlose car-

ri drove up to George's house,
H.rfGooT.Lvﬂy cloaked and veil- |
ed, was driven away in it.

and

|

|

1

Then George went up to
* Where is your mistress,

for dinner.
the narsery.
Ann?"

¢ [g ghe not in the parlor, sir?"

“ You know she is not. Where did
she go in the carriage?"

* Indeed, sir, it 1s my business to
mind the children; the mistress knows
her own affairs, without the likes of me
meddling in them.”

He turned round imsﬂiently, went
back to Mark Ripon, and got an accu-

rate description of the house to which |

he had traced Mrs. George; and in half
an hour the half-curious and half-angry
busb:nd stopped at the pretty cottage.

pearance of company, it looked almost
deserted in its wintry garden.

An exceedingly love? woman, though
evidently in frail and failing health,
opened the door for him, saying in an
inquiring voice, **You want the signor,
sar?"”

** No, I wish to sce Mrs. Downes; she
is here, I believe?”

* Ah, yes; she is here. If you will
please to go up one stair. Iam so weak
and tired always.”

She pointed to the stairs, and George
went thoughtfully up them. Half way
there was a little landing and a door,
and here he heard a strange musical

| voice, and.then his wife's merry laugh to

| its observation.

| thinks very

It nettled George; he
knocked sharply, and before an answer
could be given opened the doer and
went into the room.
* Oh, George, how provoking! What
made you come, dear?"
His wife was sitting in all bher bridal
finery on a little elevated platform, and
puu'mf the last touch-
es to a lovely portrait of her.
G;I meant dit for yl:):r Chﬁﬂa gify,
an ve fore-
hango’ Is not that too bsag?’?'
¢ Indeed it is, Emma.”” But Emma
was almost satisfied with his peeping,
so proudly and lovingly did he take her
home.
‘‘How did you find me out, o
“QOh, you are easy to find out,Emma.
Of course 1 knew if you went out in a

earruge, that you got the at
Morel’s. Bntyhowg do you come to
know this Frenchman "

¢ You think all foreigners are Frencn-
men, George. He isan Italian, and so
il:’o h‘is beautifal wife. He came from

ndon to paint my Lord Bi and
the ca!hadr:f:nd {ho uho't' 80
much better here that he resolved to
spend the winter in Yorkshire, and try
acd make enough to take hor home to
Italy in the spring. My lord asked me
to have my picture done, and u:md
for it in order to sﬂﬁuyou.p‘r .
George dear, you better not let papa
know you have spoiled his surprize.”

George felt more and more and
humiliated as he looked in the pretty,
frank face, and thonght how cheerfully,
after all, she had taken the fo -

ment of her Christmas secret.

“I will do as you say, Emma. Has
the signor plenty of work ?"

‘*He is pai many of the princi-

pain
pal ladies in mo:i . 'l‘hle isho;
. | §
have seen his p there .:ulud,
all my visits."

way to induce a confession | Suspicions. He was awed by the
as to m.m%hm rain; mmlmm_hhdduvg'g‘tuntmg
yoanwitemld make no allusion to | ©f interviews which the bishop had ar-
it. This was on a Mondsy. On Thurs- | and honored with his presence.
s &t the same hour, the came had lost faith in his own penetra-
and George’s wife went away in ' lion regarding the sex, and and
it. The mext week she went out on | Emms were quietly at some to
weather being fine, he noticed that she | D are the rule, and not the exception.
wore her very best satin dress, the rich _ And though I can not describe exact-
blue brocade that had been one of her | 1y how it came about, I know that the
‘The affair was begi to very | 0ld bachelor in Ripon, opened
black to Mark, for eatisfied him- | festival ball at George's house with Sig-
self 1hat George had been told nothing | Dor Sarti's handsome sister—the
whatever of these ciandestine excur- | ame lady whom the Bishop hi
sions. On the next Monday he had a Very soon afterward, made Mrs. Mark
carriage waiting, and when the lady Ripon.—London Magasine.
went out again be directed his driver to | -o
keep her well in sight. In this way he | Corree Caxe.— is equally as
followed her beyond the aristocratic good as fruit cake: 2 eggs, 2 cups su-

| other.
father,” he said, plﬂt— | et to 200thet
for .,1? ing but friendship. Hence the situation

lt:::t.;rf am sure she has some good reas- | o ol ol dangee: thare weos no s 4|

| talized as *¢ Lili,"” was the da

away the blossoms of love.

chen.

the days, the youngsters hourly

cial disparity was and although |

tion, there is quite a different solicitude ;

felt by approachieg marriage. Goethe
wus calied to leave Strassburg—toleave |

bore

n the Which, in days gone by, had been touch- | y;
ed by the white hands of the peasant- | the administrador, admitting me to the
' girl, and placed it in his pocket-book as place, and one morning s party of
. = . - Americans entered two or three o! the

In the spring of 1772 he arrived at | wretched Mexican hacks and drove out.
Wetziar, with the arrow in his breast, W drove, that is, very nearly out to the
and the image of the last beloved could | place. The house being set on a hill,
only be banished by the presence of an- | ynd a number of the horses refusing ut-
terly to climb the hill, we walk

a souvenir!

He saw ia Lotwchen his ideal, |
but soon found that as she was betroth- |
she could give him noth- |

bet in Hight.

S0, bidding adiea to this |
romance, he devoted himself to law,

lit- ;

| erature and painting. ,

|

Anna Elizabeth Schonemann, immor- |

' & banker in Frankfort, and this child of |

| 16 next ensnared the heart of (Goethe. |
1| She wa; confessedly & coquette, and | .. 4

seq:d her adorer as he served poor
Katchen. Disparity of station again
| arose as & barrier, and the betrothal
| was canceled. The lover was once more
| free, but not happy, and quitted forever
| the paternal roof.
In November, 17756, Goethe, aged 26,
arrived in the little City of Weimar.
| His heart was sti]l trembling from the
late agitations; and hence was more lia-
ble to the invasion of a new idol. Hith-
erto he has been captivated by young |
girls; now he is fascinated by a woman
—a& woman of rank, elegance and cul-
ture; who made herself necessary to
him, made her love an aim, and con-
tinued to keep him in the pleasant fever
of hope. Charlotte Von Stein was mis-
tress of herself, and Goethe’s passion for |

P | her excited sympathy without a word of |

blame. The quiet influence of the Frau |
Von Stein is visible in all his alterna- |
tions. At last he said, ** I will give up |
this vain love—I will be lord over my- ‘
self.” Leaving this womanasani
which pursued him, he plunged into the
destiny of to-morrow—saying * Who
knows whither he is hasting ? The morn- |
ing wakes us to new joys; the evening
brings us the hope of new pleasures.”
One day in the autumn of 1788 Goethe
was accosted by a bright looking giri,
by name Christine Vulpins. Her pai-
vete and gaiety completely fascinated
the poet, and she became the mistress
of his affections. One would fain pass
over this episode, but ivis too generally
known to be ignored, and suggests a
tragedy which finally resulted in mar-

‘The death of the wife Christine wes

. He teased her with trifles and 4.1 for there are a al JUARY Vvery
, reidsanss ia oo U

comparison with this

ary till the 31st of December,

the. re- | lﬂ'e in no m l.ronbl&d imlt lb(}ut sta- : a qu 0' roses md mle:‘ “d h‘ a-
cinths may be gathered in the garden

on any February morning.

% ) , All the sma!l articles of wvalue in the
- « With a touching sentiment honse having been either locked up or
away a sprig of jessamine tsken away, [ had no difliculty in get-
a note from Mr. Barron's agent to

remainder of the way.
THE GROUNDS

i that surrcund this hcuse are as nicely

la'd out and kept as any part
Park.

through
the walks wind through little

leys, turn unexpectedly past

ughter of t cascades, and lead to rustic seats, cool
g_rott.ooa. and beside steep precipices.
he trees are such as grow on the low-

ts itself in
inglishman's
- seat in semi-civilized Mexico.
. His | This wealthy gentlen@s, who makes
soon dried the tears ,.casional visits to see how his business
goout to wrung from him by the l-ss of Kat- 4 thriving, also owns a handsome cit
S o | residence in the Mexican ca
He reached Strassburg in 17 W0; the gandsioa very conspicuous place, and
' one spot above all others of special in- | jiy outer walls are covered with the
| terest, as the home of Frederika. From | Minton tiles with which we New York-
' the first hour this bright young crestare | erg ornament our mantelpieces. The
' bounded into Guethe's presence the tWo  country residence, which s not digni-
hearts rushed into cne. Gayly rmd fied by a name, is two or three miles out
1 alling | of the city, on & little elevation, where
ties? deeper and deeper in love. Bul the 80- | (he trees are green from the 1st of Janu-

Life-size statues peep at yoa
the branches of the green trees;

pited

siairs

tal. It

ler.

and where

The whole
palace. A
another parlor fully as large and quite

Do
e
&
come from within a X

ONE OF THE FARLORS—

end looked small

s room s0 long that objects at the other
This room was fur-
nished in the Mexican style, which has
an idea thst the more furniture and
marble that can be crowded in the bet.

The furni'ure was upholstered in

as elegant

the

g

pink satin, with richly carved frames
There were so many statues and brosze
clocks and marbie-topped tables, that
it was bard to walk l.g

without knocking some of them over.
listened like & fairy
mible door led into |

the

have

m ]

thing was bright and costly and h.J-
some. The first room we entered up-

rough the room

It was & place where the

Plenty of kin
So have L

Duake of Buckingham might say good
morning o the Prince of Wales, and
ask him to stay to dinner,
through wore sleeping-rooms thaa any
of us eared to count, all furnished dif-
ferently and all as grand as possible.
Two or thrie of them were particularly
large and grand.
slept in worse qaarters.
There were bath-rooms, the tubs lined
with handsome blue and white tiles,and

- & stream of sparkling water constantly
running through them; a large library, |

We went

have

well filled with English, American and

of Centra!

green val-
miuiature

cold winds of the North, and in the | bly cushioned, and the walls were cov

temperate zones. There were enough ' ered with crimson satin.

American trees to make the place look = body could pray in such a place,
family not being st home, we

like a Hudson River summer

and enough palms aud other tropical

ce of aCu-|

Flowers were in bloom
where, the most brilliant and deli-

cate and beautifal flowers of the tropics. |

| It might have passed for the Garden of

amon shes. re were
' walks made %f shells and pebbles and g

trees to give it the ap
ban enda.

stones and unromantic tar.
on the edge

Po
the party got the muscles of

jaw in a terrible tangle trying to pro-

nounce the names, so we

them Tom and Jerry. Some of the party | o,
wanted to call them Moody and Sankey,
€ but the more serious of us could not

of the hill and looking oft |
to the southward, the two great Mexi- |
can volcanoces could plainly be seen—
petl and Ixtacixuatl.

residence, T

The
Standiog
|

his lower

christened |

TOAr Car.

| were not invited to stay to dinner.

e e—— Yy

“Just From Leadville,”

train,

. bis motive

One of | nold of the
find a man with a long neck and a lean
sachel sitting out on the rear piatform.
“ Trying to beat my way—great heav-
3! but how can you say that?'" repli-
| ed the man trom Leadville to the con- |

' ductor’s brief but vigorous salutation.

consent to this. Tom is the highest | wN, sir.ce!

always covered with snow.

this clear, rare atmosphere,
60, the other 80. They make

THE HOUSE

low.

the saddest event of bis life. She who
for eight and-twenty years, had loved |
and aided him, could not be taken from |

loss. In aletter to Zetter, the words |
were these: * When I tell thee, that
my dear little wife has left me, thoh wilt
kuow what that means."

As the years increased Goethe work-
ed harder. There was abundant life in
the 5ld Jupiter; who had scarcely a |

youth euvough to love—and it was
thought he would marry the Fraulein
Von Lewezon, but the ridicule of friezds
withheld bim.

Ottilie, the widow of his son, devoted
berself to cheer his lastdays. When
the final darkness came, she sat beside
him, bolding his band in both of hers,
until the sleep in which a life glided
from the worid. Goethe lived and loved
no more.

A Bird’s I}ul?t:h:lp and Death,

Do birds have a 1 of their
own, and have they any of the emotions
of humans?

SR i e et
a (4] ] ew

thre fl i frost of b window Fom

a ppy’’ or i as
chatter about the parks and streets. It
seemed weared and crlmkd She pick-
ed it up, carried it in the house, it
m_:m her own mouth and at nigh
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him without making him deeply fezl the |

tos Eoglish, wisely

but he

T Sl iing sphessn o' jog | Amiled, and e were ushered ino_the
seventy-fourth year of R“ age, he had grand hall. Marble stalues and statu- |

all the way up to the
the further end.

Paintings as
house covered

colors.
to the

City-hall—filled with

nm:n?lnd brig htest
all, a full-length
or 17, the heir to the Barron

sge, looked out of a heavy

E

i

Jvn’z is
pretty high, too, but not quite as high
as Tom. [hey are both very successful | ¢, .0
{ as high hills, but as volcanoes they are

dead failures. They look from here, in | 140 1o Leadville with me."

The conductor suggested that he en-
ter the car and pay his fare at once.
Michigan railroad econduoctors don't’
| seem to care a clam-shell whether a

were three or four miles away—one is |

background for a gentleman’s yard.

little verandas in front of most of the
windows of the second story. The
house is bailt of stone, and covers con-
sidarsh‘lg more ground than our City-
hall. We went up half a dozen broad | minit—just as roon as the gnawsus fel- |
stone steps, crossed the veranda, and |in’ of the stummick is kinder gone.
were received at the big front door by | You'd better
the administrador, who, not being able | five hunder dollar bill, so as not o de-
said nothing. | tain me."
I would be willing to lay odds that he |
could net read our note of introduction, | cars, and returned. The owner of the
huckieberry mine was no longer on the
platform, but was soand
center of one of the coaches.
“Pay my fare!" he shouted, as the
conductor gave him a vigorous sbaking
“Do you charge me double fare
and richest
Am [ to be

ized the sign

ettes lined the broad entry on both sides
d staircase at
Glittering fus-

pendant chandeliers and shining brass
chandeliers alternated with each other.
as the side of a smali
th the walls.
floor was made of marble tiles in gay
We were taken first into a room
right of the hall—a room about
the size of the Governor’s room in the

FAMILY PORTRAITS, |
In one corner, near a window, hung the
picture of
portrait of a lad of 16

the Barrcn houses. The present pro-
AgO | prietor, a gentleman past the middle
gilt frame.
bere was very little furniture in this
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| mountain in America, and its summit is | ;.

as if they |

A very nice |

Spaunish books; and two or three nurse-
ries, with padded carpets, the lower
part of the wails lined with stuffed vel-
vet, so that when the little docks trip-
ped and fell they would ot bump their

| noses.
One of the prettiest parts of the whole
place was the little family chapel, with
seats for 20 or 30 persons. A beautiful
s of the ceast, on the mountain  painting of the Saviour was suspended
| sides, under the hot tropical sun, in the | over the altar; the seats were comforta-

Almost any

A conductor on the Michigan Central
Road came across him the other day.
coming east, had just left |
on, when the man from Leadville
was discovered on the platform of the | = od with an jonal day Is

He seemed to have an object |
in being out there instead of in the car, | P®d Which imperatively claim discus

but the conductor was deceived as to | he was fairly botl ! and puzaled by ||

Conductors rarely ever geot

correct theory

I came out here for fresh |

when they

I've camped out =o long that I'm

sick as a hoss the minit I feel a roof over

I'll be in in & minit and pay my

to Detroit.

ing up there to

seventeen hundred men to re-

passenger hails from Leadville or Bung-

ature and

up.

The

.im
troit,

“l

cssh and

short
He

£

11

ek

g

i

i

I

s e

itself is very broad and very deep and  town.
The first story is surrounded |
by a broad balcony, whose roof maskes | will!* replied the man from Leadville. |
“The owner of the Huckleberry mine |
wouldn’t look very well trying to beat a |

“Pay m

dollars’ fare.

because 1 own the bi

silver mine in Leadville?
posed on because [ am about to en-
thirteen hundred laborers in De-

at two

”

appeal to my fellow-passengers, |
do!“uel-imodthzm from
“even if I do ownjthe Huckleberry mine,
and a half interest in the Short-cake,
I'm not to be swindled!™
“ [ give you one-quarter of a minute
your fare!" said the conductor,
reached for the bell-rope.
rqphod the man, after a
few seconds—** I'll pay now and sue the
company whea we reach Detroit. I'll
bave to pay you in silver bars, as [ am

“ l'u P‘"

of

E
§
:
3

;
{

fare to once—of course |

one-‘rack railroad out of three or four We
I'll be in there in just a

go in and git change for a

dollars a day per man?"’

“] want your fare,’ said the con-
ductor.
AT
| *“You haven't your fare yet, but
you must or I shall put you off the |
train.

"

coin and backs."
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eep in the

The conductor went back through the | 1 W% SPEUEEER, KRS
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duriog the operstion also di-um
this nervoas tax. It is sometimes sald

|y practicable, and the Sh w the pa-
Jus is often e When an
operstion had 1o be excruciatingly pain
ful from ning o end, the surgeon
was Com to make it as briefl as
possible, often at the inevitable sacrifice
~of precision and completeness.
. rnuther advantage in the use of an-
wsthetios is that * their afler-aclon
for the administration of
the operation ;"' and for weighty reasons
any thing that obvistes a resort to opi-
ates is an important gain.
It may be said that there s » risk in
the employmeat of anwsthetios, but this
is 80 mth whon weighed inst
' the ta derived from them it
can not be seriously urged as an objee.
tion 1o their use. {l is, however, a suf-
ficient reason why they should not be
iutrusted to ignorant or unskillful
bands. It may be a question whether
they should ever be administered sxcept
under the direction of a regular physi-
cian.— Boston Journal of Chemnairy.

- et ——
Advantages of Staying in Bed,

. Taking an oocasional day in bed, sim-
ply on arcount of ln::?oo ton, is how-
over, a very simple rudimentary no-
tion of this glorious jastitution, Bed

' is the natursl domicile of every man:

“In bed we laugh, in bed we ory "
And born in bed, in bed we die

. Bavard, the French ph"tiulozhl.
l, maintained that man is an animal who
| exercises the thinking faculty best in &
horizsontal position. Thus, there are
high artistie, social and inteliectan! uses

| sion.

Brinley, the greal engineer,when
some tough problem, always betoo k
himself to bed until he had solved it

‘ Most le have a great kindoess for

! Lord Melbourne, who, under the affec

| tation of frivolity, used o fu up He-
brew and the Fathers and imperturba-

ble good humor to bear with wife,

Lady Caroline, while the pretty Byron

' struck termagant used to smash the

' drawing room furniture. His intimate

| friends would find the Premier calmliy

| tuking his breakfast in bed, with letters
| and  dispatches strewed all over the

counterpane. The poets have been ter.
| rible fellows to get out of bed. |

[suppose it is because the vislons

of the day and of the night sweetly in-

termingle. The poet Thomson cuiti-

' vated laziness as a fice art, and thought

| oul his poems ic. bed. Pope was a suill

| worse fellow. When he had a fit of in-
| spiration on him, he wonld keep the
servants running about for him all

th h the night. He made amends o

| them

saya, sccording to Dr. Busch,
troubled with varicose veins in 1866,

F oy | ner the faces of his sieter and o
sy full length on the ¢ desperate sort | ¥ho had died some time previeus %o

to be made Lthe victim
delusion, he put the card in his

| anawer letters of a very
| with a pencil.” He has given us some
{of his « when 3'! in bed. |

ali sorta of |

, ldh:nd.::nllm before

wou come u

fectly distinet in the .I.w m

lars, Jike & great pictare, with even

its colors fresh—the green tress,

sunshine on the

above. I saw every individual there.

struggled to shake the

:h?a at I.luhl consed 0
ngs came in— notes

es, and s0 on; mkll WM

murninm: Bismarck at

used to lie in bed & great deal, *

he can not keep himsel! reasonably

warm in soy o'her way.” | sympathize

with Bismarck. Accept, Prince, the

marks of my most distinguished eonsid-

eration.— London Society.
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A resident on Brush Street who

rorse o sell was directed 1o a citisen of
Niath Avenoe who w
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FUNGENT PARAGRAPHS,

“A Mian? Twlos Won ™ i the tite

8 DOV jaet put wbel  We presane
# i vwo vmismes, s twiow one s

A canvary Mempiia male @ = e

in 8 graordinnr y v,
- Ropt placwried
o Beware His Hoala &

A Curcano Jastice

sent A gireniar o
m .“ "“.h”‘ | =l
alein the moet seeommesial e

lawrers

‘hat se e cometar:
with the warning

o he Meare has
wi'bilang
1

AT

Muivee Hiees the wires 1hey o “-n
W iR Thtie tee e and Boe

Ther eqan lile's show s 5P e ot — T
Pty t they

Banpve sing sweelest s sprag oo,

when they are choostag mates

®=e o

Pet ra

fall they will ba fAghting over s w

and
Such s life

the meaning of Shelley's

earh

At s’

o'!|

N . PNesyuw

NO compedian can make A saghat o
a face as thal made by the small &
when be bringe o Joily jar &own
the clowotabelf and disorers 1 W ba
fall of ten penny » als

“ WHAT, " saks & corresponden’, M

."_w-;"l‘ b L)

jon? " We are pot parfectiy certain !

it sousds wonderfally |
sole BOW RIue mesitcine

Kugpurrer

Brrocwen =* Come, Johe, be
pow . break the bones (4 M

pp——

ko the
(Mwremniy

L

W a

sof's caope and pot Mr Smabk’s rite
themakat for him ™
** All right, sir. jast as scon aa I hawe
sawed off Mr. Murphy's leg v

Tus would -be assassin of the (oar

J .hﬂ ‘hf:.; b

« sald to have heenn & schowl tencher, b

be mnast bave heen & miserable ose, for
any school teacher who could mise o
two paces certainly a't 8L W el
young keas how Lo aboot.

Two Kentocky maklens have .-‘u-o.‘.]
& blacksmithiag shop, and it's an in'
esling whl woosve & mule biuash when
the girls accilontally tickia him w5

putting oo his new »h e

Rromicle

"I:‘I S - A

A marive of the Emerall lede wan
ashed the other day how be could ! x

man was drusk
Pat,  |'d pover be alter saying

anawmetest

Faith,"”

A an

was drunk at all, without | saw im0
to light his pipe st & pump.

A ranan word s a dangerons hing
in the mouth of & man who has pever
studied the dictionary , aa, for inean w,
when a witness, pompous snd sell

tained, snid of & prisoner 10w
Etr\’lt' rie charscter

hable."*
So-Called Spirit Photographs,

he

a8 wholy *“un

It may not be geperally known tha
for the past two years spirit photogragp b

have been taken

in

this oy, e of

them certainly being extr ordipary pro

ductions.

Fhe pow

er ‘flh‘ﬂ' 'l‘ tho

inhabitants of the unscon world o 1
prodoce thelr features on & carers s
not given to every one, snd ln ths se

thon, so far, Miss Hedley, who o
phﬂu‘l‘“'lh ‘l"ﬂl’? on Sate Stiros

s A
i, has

& monopoly of whal is likely 1o ta

a most lucrative business

Heasing

of Miss Hedloy s gift Lo this lne, a

z2en, being of a curlous tarn of monld,

determined to see what there wan
Visiting the gallery, be 1ol 1 the pro
treas that he anderstoos! sho ek »

yhota

“an ‘r’ (3]

“Would

he, and he wishe! 10 Lot hor
skill. “I] am 9ot cortain |
was Miss Hedloy's rosponse,

a8 et
el wae

Y'"I Rilow e Lo

pass my handkerchief over the gl e
fore you prepare it for the camers’”

demanded the citizen

A many times as you wish

*“*¢)h, rertain'y,
- l.fif‘ Vin

tor carefully rubbed the negalive on
both sides, after which he »tsod Ly wh
the collodion was put on, asd when the

| Klass was put in the enmern bhe ook L

seal. The cap of the instrumen! was
removed, and in & foew minntes the p

tare was taken

(n

the pegalive teiny

taken out nnd held up W the lght some

_ faint forms around his chalr were vin

ble, *“What are those marks on Lhe
1ass?"' paked the citizen. “‘Thosw are
aoes of some persons you will o doala

' recognize when printed plain

-.“.

when can | obtain s proof of the

tare?*’

“Oh, by to-morrow "' N
intend to have & proof while | wu

I
. N8

I do not intend there shall be any haw

wishi

take a |ster instance. Bi arck two hours the pfﬂ'l' was laken,
l I::?".tlldpw'm.m{_

| 8 he m".w in the most distinet man

" th phnm u'hhll‘-‘il. " | h‘ ill ul‘ ma'ter " Aﬂ-f "Iﬁ!ll’l" abwmt

Loned,
It was then List

‘.

of an

pocket, and, going home, showed it W

“ What

gan ™
*“ Where

"

T
iéri
1

|
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1

4

t
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5

located 7
*“ At Aon Arber.™
“What is the capital of Proneyirs

LYF
:

y  his wife, without saying a word

. immediately recogn -

E::" and her husband then tuld he
it was taken.

friends of lhf“];y. who also recog

nized them — Rochester (N. ¥

S—— * - -—— -
Dear to Every Heart,

Dr Lilienthal recently stepped (00 &
school room darieg & recitation in ge
o'l'lpx. and was iavited by the teah.
er W the class a few questions
T Wihat In the vapi

“he

jzod the faces on the

It was shown o

I ngom

capital of Michigas "
"' was the prompt answer

* Detroit. **

is the

i
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* What is the largest city in Michi

FNOI Ualversity of

- .-
“w :E. ia F -
.'h'nl.ll argest city la Fennsy
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