e —————— SE———" — )
T chould take you ot your
The AfBdavit Liar. Bab ; *“ where do pick up these equiv- | waiss and danced off with panting and [before on horssheck h-d-(.l-hnh' “llg!l- s
The snake liar and the fish lisr, both bowed im [ coal allusions ? M&iﬁ_ﬂl - apan the gates and light the maddy roads, ;‘m’ .““i- “? -h:::yo-s
Cheir gy id aen sllowing her to read evary book in the| “GOh, Bab,” she said, afier an embrace | Besty's heing the tallest, she was v %0 find in * this
R ek Cais Dllgrintgs * | bockonse.” thas demnre litsle {ailowed the back sead, where sho aaé, [ self and whas you expected
A tear drop stood in the liar's eye, and the | * Forward minx ! " exclaimed Miss Clem, [perscn’s mobosp on  one side, | snd held her head cbiiquely o avoid knook- "ﬂ:.".:m.z Whad ia there ta tell?
et ar groaned in paim, | “youshall go. It shall nobbesmid thas I|giving her &  rakish ing againat the top of the coach. : existence in thas adorable
And adeach-lise look of (finite grief came over | kgep Edward Vaughan’s arphan child se- | *isn’s the white brocade going m The twa ladies keps up & perpetual chas- | After & happy :
the face of the twala. : " and while she | capital of sthe greatess nation in the world,
questered from the world, and will not|swees ? See how I will maks my courtesy | ter abons chickens and preserves, tall of i debonnaive —$a ba
“ I cannot compete witli the modern liar,” the [allow her to take her place among | o Miss Rozier. And how fine you will wmmmhmm .u.‘. pleasnra—a shere is not
sad-eyed snake liar said, is gayeties. Barbars, you shall go|look in your brown brocade, the | here and shere a home lighs, or the gleam | banished to shis spes, where porsms
“ In itg Umitiens langth sod troadth sod depth, ooy Tl nos set my foos in Shes hones. | real with ta De. Walle « of stars in some foress pool. aven & decant hairdrasser. Why, adorable
ForI stand rebuked with a shawe-faced look | No doubs the son’s ‘s chip of the old Betty, he's a 1 Thehalf dreamy state she had fallen into, | areature, they oannot dress oy
R S LEin T plinng Eass of Hie ayw '; & worthiess bay he wae, over here| ‘“ Oh, then maybe he won’t reel, bus per- |lulled by the monotony of she oresking |thasdrearyisland, England. hir
Olthoul;:v;ﬂ'uper vit liar, with his circula- J .00 till night, keeping hawis | form a clerical pas seul, like this.” vehicle and the mewh’ m 0‘“ in la mﬁm .;M?
hidden i tlncnhby Ming them [ wicked child w'mdlmm' hnm 9 n an |w M
'rcmeanu.r:uarb.:a the fish liar and the ahin‘hamu.l'- sod . .pofro:‘mm_u making fan of phs from the open door of Lord’s Gifs ; | Have I nos found on this desers ahore une
horse own sway. .nd .

And the easy-going liars who work by the job,
and the liars who work by the day ;

The travelling liar, old inhabitant iiar, and
of low degree,

And liars who lie fox the fun of the thing, and

liara who lie for a fee.

* The horse liar, the peach-crop liar, the sea-
serpent liar and ali,

With the wide, unsravel'ed wastes of cheek and
their soullesa seas of gall, ‘

All bend the knee to the rcuptered sway of this
crowned and peerie s une.

And the father of lies looks tenderly down on his
most accomplished son !

—Printers’ Ink,

The Red-taired Girl.

Chioago Post : -
Oh! golden locks of yellow
Ho attractive to a feliow,

So full ofnilllght and lovsliness our vision to be-
guile;

Dame Fashion has decreed it
And it follows you must heed it,

Her latest sweeping verdict is ttatg you are out
uf style.

Henceforth though we adore you
We can no more bow before you ;
You cannot in the future hold an undisputed
SWay.
For fashion now expresses
Preference for darker tresses,
Your golden hue's a chestnut now, you're out of

daze, passe,

“LAST CENTURY LOVERS”:
A Tale og the American
Revolution.
CHAPIER II.

In a few momeants a negro girl who had

Been bussiing in and ous of sthe room, bear-
ing various hos dishes, announced supper.
As scon aa they were geated Miss Clemen.
tins entered mand took her place, wishous
sayicg s word, at the head of the table.
. Her face was strong in ite individoality
and expression of command. Years of au-
shority had intensified she nasaral mascu-
line elemens in her temp:ramens and
countenance, wish its long upper lip
. glighsly shaded, dark, heavy eyebrowa
gverhanging piercing snd ressiess black eyes.
Her grizzled hair carled high above her
nsrrow, cony forehead, and her large figure
was clad in a mannish redingose furnished
with huge horn bustons, and finisned as
the shroat with a man’s white cravas.

In ber presence Miss Barbara ¢ffaced
her own personality, and sas, a pale little
sapparition, ssudying her younger sisser’s
mood, which seemed not a very happy ane
this evening, for she tapped her fingers an
the in » preccoupied manner. :

Miss Bsbdesonred ontgm tes, and the
mesl precee siently. Besty was gazing
absensly as her piate, sbsorbed in anxious
eogitations abous the parsy. Miss Ssacy,.
who, in common wisa she ress of the
neighborhocd, stcod in salusary awe aof
“ Clementina Vaughan’s vagaries,” silently

i she consenta of her cup.

“Too much sugar, Miss Bab,”" she said
@ofsly, passing up her cup. *‘ Plemse pus in
more tea.”” She took another draaghs and

i$ up again: * More cream, pleage.”
is was repeated geveral times.

* Weil,” ehe said, aloud, I can even be
moderate and drink only one cup of shis
%es, despite its being eo fragans and grase-
fal.”

* Tea | "’ exclaimed Miss Clem, in a voice
which was » surprise, so deep and swees
was it; *“tea! Why, Anastasia

’1l get no tea in shis house, I'll warrans.
Eﬂi&agstes. I never diink the weak
wash myself.”

*¢ Lud,” said Miss Stacy, glibly, srying to
change the nnforunate subjecs, * did you
hear whas happened to the brig Peggy Stew-
art that brooght Tom Rozier over? I
Bad some packages of tea on board, and
Mr. Anthony Stewars, the awner, paid she
duty ; bus the people raised such & hubbub
abous it, callea a meesing, and made Mr.
Btewars apclogizs and burn she vessel—ses
fire t0 it wish » torcit and burned she fine
ship. Such aunosher blaz3 and fuss aboas
@ few packages of refreshing tea! Hard
enough to ges too, Lord knows !

Miss Clem cast a withering glancs an
her. * Think of she principle invoived, and
mo$ of your stomach, Anagtasia. I hear
shas sonre base sonie, submissing sa the ex-
Sortions impcs:d upon us by our bicod.
sucking syranis, have paid she tax and
emuggled tea into the counsry; bus I'll
have none of it in my house. You can go
8c she houses of such creasures as Mr.
Wilmer snd Bob Rozier, shings thas are
meither Whig nor Tory, ¢ nor fisn, nor flesh,
good red herring,’ if you wish to find
the detestable weed ; bus nos on she sable
of one who !oves libersy. So les me hear
more of tes |
iss Bab felt very guilty as the subser-
she had practised to procure her favor-
and proscribed beverage, which the

in she neighburhood were in the
it of absent-mindedly extracting from
s concealed caddy in Mr. Asking’ atore;
Jeaving » bonus on the counter, or diffasing
the equivalens more innocens
articles on the hiil, in order so elude the
myrmidons of she Ssate Convention.

This was not an suspicious preludse to the
would-be petitioner, whose whole soul was
engaged in wily plans for the fuifilmens of
her

L )" gaid Miss Clem severely,
¢ shas worthless Bob Rozier is going to give
pursed up ips, and loo
dreamingly 2t the portrais of her grand-
Iather’s peruke. * Youm have reseived an
invitation ; do you wans to go, Elizabeth ?
Doymw;n;mgotu&hmofﬂns
man, who no prinei of political or

honessy—ae hs evinced in the
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wans $o dance and mees the nei and
mot stay shus up all my life like a—a—
slave in an Eastern §jarem.’

castle.” :

“ What will she wear?’’ asked Miss
Stacy. ‘I am to wear my new red petsi-
coat and sscque trimmed with sarcenes
ribbons. "’

* T'll stand no outlay of money on yaur
geweaws,” said Mies Clem, consemptu.
ously ; *‘it is too hard to ges now. To.

hal), and selecs any ane of your mother's
brooades, to be made aver in she mode; and
you can get Mras. Wilmer’s black Susan—I
an-t she’'s a first-rate milliner —bus no ous-
Y'"
*“ Did you see the lovely gown worn a¢

Philadelphis, staying at the Paca'a?
agked Miss Stacy. * That waa ssyle, the
way she handled her amelling-salse, so
daingily ! She'll be as the parsy, and some-
shing fine to see.”

* I was trying to hear dear Dr. Waell's
sermon,” said Miea Bab.

-** I saw her,” answered Miss Clem ; *‘ a
mincing girl fool, with her fine lady airs.”

* Ob, suns,’”” pleaded Betsy, ** mayn’s I
have my hair built up by she barber from
Annapolis, and ges a new ses of cherry rib.
bons and feathers to wear wish the white
brocade ?

“ No,” thundered Miss Clem; * you
must tkink I havea nrins of money to waste
on fol-de-rols. You'd bs a fine fool with
your hair piled up like the tower of Babel,
and smeared with bear’s grease, and fur-
bished ap like a bird’s ness with rags and
bits of finery. Wear your own presty red
curls "—Betsy winced—** and 1'll warrant
you'll be aweeter than any monkeyish a1ty
miss. Of all she insane ideaa shas ever
visited she poor, weak brains of the female
kind, shis top-beavy mania is the worss.
Les Anasiasia follow the lead if she choore,
and Bab, no doub$, will want her pink
waol decked out ; but you sre a minor and
under my osre, and you shsll nos.”

‘“ Then I'll nosgo,” said Besty. ¢ I'll nos
go to be flouted at by strangers as a country
guy.” ,

*Don’t then. ‘Cu$ off your noge to spite
your face.’”’

The sable was cleared, and Amanda
broughs in & pan of hos water to Misa Bar-
bars, who always washed the tea-service
herself, allowing no sacrilegious hand o
imperil her precious china. She made one
exocepsion in favor of Miss Stacy, who, in a
long dimity apron, the fac-simile of thas
which invested Mise Bab’e slighs form,
defsly handled she dish cloth.

Miss Clem seated herseif with acoouns-
book, pen and ink as the ather end of the
table, and Betty retired from an unfeeling
world so she west window, where, shus in
by she red moreen curtains, she could lean
her forehead sgainss the glass and mope
unseen. Miss Bab and Miss Stacy keps up
s low whi , accompanpied by she clatter
of the chins, and the quill scrasched loudly
aver she paper.

Beside she faint gleam of the atars there
waé no lighs to be eeen ousside, save thas of
Lord’s Gifs, shining across the dark expanse
of the creek stretching besween. Profoundly
dissppointed sthas she was nos so attend she
party, Betsy c stermined shas she would not
make her appearance unless screened from
notice by absolase conformisy to the exiss-
ing atyle, for she had an inkling aa to she
opinions in she neighborhood ot the
** oddities of the Vaughans " in general,
and Miss Clem in particular, which had
gerved to estrange them from many of sheir
connections.

She wondered whether Tom was the

same dare-devil, lovable fellow; whether
he wouid like her, or they would see much
of each other. Then, indignans a¢ Miss
Clem's tantrums, she tapped resslessly on
the pane.
* Cemase that exhibition of your wicked
temper,” ssid Miss Clem’s voice, breaking
her reverie. ‘‘ Come forward sulky girl,
and say goodni~hs to Miss Ansatasia.”

Miss Anastasia departed, enveloped in

maasie and escarted by a n
wish a lantern. .egroboy
“ Well,” said M  Clem, as soen ae the

door waa closed, up her stand with
her back to the fire, * you are swo wise-
acres 50 staré any manner of discussion
before thas woman, the greatess sitsle-
tastle and goesip in she neighbarhood, and
sach s nasural ss I have rarely seen ; wish
her ‘gauze ribbons'’ faorsocoth, and her
gabble a la mode. Oid Dr. Anderton’s
daughter, to0, a maun whom my dear, de-
parsed father—— "

* God rees his soul,” said Miss Bab, wip-
ing her eyes.

*“ Stop enifiling, Barbara, he's dead.
We've all got to die, bus what's the use of
oryki'ug ?:hrhem,' where women msks me
eick, wish sheir esernal weep, weep.
sll fools, and I wouild shas I had beeri born
s man.” ‘ ’

- “I am sure, Clem,” said Miss Bab,
* you're ag c'ever as any man."’

Misa Clem made noimmediate raply, bat
broke cus a few sexonds later in a slow,
sweet veige :

_** God knows we are all mad, wasting ou=
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‘candle ter my chile.

CHAPTER IIL
The door and windows were open, and
the cheery autumn sunlighs i

fireplace, where logs blazed under a skilles
filled with & myaterious mixture, which ahe
stirred with & long stick.

** Miss Bessy,” eaid the old man, appeal.
ing to a higher aashority, * jes’ fesch me
my pipe, honey; she won't lemme come

church lass Bunday by Miss Ran cay, of |in.

Beity and Amanda were both atifling
their mirth.

“Don's yer walk on my floor, chile;
Motes hin jes' do widous, or he kin fly
over. Yer must be moss good 'nuff ter fly,
wid yer preachin’s an’ gallivansin’s wid de
debil, like a field nigger fnr all de world,
spite o’ yo’' privliges o' consortin’ wid de
geatry. Jes' fly, Moses."

On the osher side sat Mammy Lar,
Betty’a old nurse, who reigned saupreme in
these precincte. .

They were on an island, for between
them and she door was a flood of suds and
water, where Amanda, on her hands and
knees, was sorabbing sthe Loards in a
manner which would have been quite unsat-
isfactory to Mammy Lar, had nos heratsen-
tion been absorbed in a marital equshbble
with Uncle Mases, standing in she door.

‘*Jes’ lemme come in an’ get my pipe,”
he pleaded ; * it'a up dar on de jamb.”

“ Don’t yer walk over das floor, Moses.
Don’ts yer see whar Mandy's 'zirtin' her
efforts fur ter clean it ? Laws sakes, gal, is
das all de bes' you kin scrab? Put more
elbow.gremse in yo' work an’ make dem
boards shine, or I 'low I'll lam yer. Don's
yer come in, dat's all, don’$—yer—come—

n,” slowly and warningly.

“ I'll come an’ gis is,” said Moses, goaded
to extreme measures.

* Ef yer come, I'll soald yer, sure’s pop "

The oconsequences were averted by Miss
Clem, who, hearing the loud words, entared
with, all the majessy of the law, striding
ruthlessly with munddy boota scross she
debasable ground.

this hubbub? " she

* Whas's all
demanded. * For shame, Mammy, give
she old man his pipe.”” Then, epying the
mysterious caldron and Betty's flushed
tace : “ Whas in heaven’s name is thas
mess? "

*“This is & compound of simples and
herbs which [ am preparing,’ said Betty,
with an attempt as dignity.

“ What fcr? Whas are you going to do
with it ? "

Betty langhed, and faltered something
about ** freckles."

* Humph! That's it, is i6? A coa-
metic! Some of Ansatasia Anderton’s
poisonous recipes, I'll be bound.” She
sock the sancepan and poured its contenta
out of the window. * Your complexion is
good enaugh ; it would doubsless have taken
she skin off, and left you flayed for she
parsy. Don’s get such maggots in your
brain, ar you'll be ancther crazy Vanghan.'

Bhe departed as suddenly as she had
sppeared, leaving Betty gazing ruefully at¢
the empty sancepan. * Lawscakes,” said
Mammy Lar, retlectively, *“ I oan’s help
making greas ’'miratione as Misg Clem,
she’s such a sopasle character '

For several days the wide halls upstairs
had been the scene of busy dressmaking,
where swo negro girls, under the direction
of Mrs. Wilmer’s Sasan, had heen working
upon Betty's gown, which was at lengsh

Betsy waa in & fever of axcitemens, which
reached ita climax a$ the arrival of the bar.
ber, apon horseback, bringing with him the
mﬂs to pus the crowning finish to she

Bhe waa enveloped in a sheet to protect
her gown, and then, belore the dressing-
table, the barber, or, as he called himself,
she coiffeur des dames, completed his fearfal
and wonderful edifice.

The hair was drawn, with two rowa of
puffs on either side, aver a tall cushian, the
whole smeared with pomasam, powdered,
and surmounted with trills of lace, bows of
gherry ribbon, and two cherry ossrich tips.
Chen the barber, who was a Frenchman,
with the manner of a coursier, crossed his
handson his hears, bowed, and said :** Cest
accompli ; Mademoiselle est charmante."

The doors were thrown apen, and a group
of dark faces beamed admirasion upon
Betty as she stood, like a statne being
unveiled, stately, and conecious of her head-

gear.
Her robe of white brocade was draped

i atraocture, rase
from & cloud of delioate lace, which also
shadowed aver the rounded arms.

There was a marmur of admirasion.
Mammy Lsr came in and sarveyed her
from head to foot.

*¢ Thar won’s be a puseon thas kin hold a
Honey, yer jes’ too
sweet ter live; somebody jes’ ough$ ter
take yer and bury yer 'live.”

“ Well—well—well,”” muormured Miss
Stacy, who was to accompany them.
* Ain’s she sweet? I think we'll cat quite
a tolerable figure.”

Q
sommode. Miss Stacy was beaming with
smiles, and had placed, after a fashion of
some years past, besween her rauge and

'.ahpun%:t:lt’l’ﬂlml. i
represent a shi i
. Lord’s @Gifs, the Rozier piace, a
distance across the water, was ten

found herself in the dressing-room, where

asmiatance of swo negro maids.
The mausic sounding from below made

to Mies Stacy’s toiles. The ship having
elaborate fac similes, with one of which she

the parlor.
Mrs. Rozier, standing near the door.. The

ures, and her affability, oppressed Bessy,
who was dazzled by the glare of the many

around her.

her. Everyshing was so fine, so like fairy-

ans time. Dr. Wells, ing in a tighs,
new black suit and clen%:ln:‘x:cgkdoth. had
engaged Miss Bab and Miss Stacy in con-
versation.

Acrosa the room, a young lady on a aofa

She wae tall and blonde, arrayed in silver
brocade in the lateas fashion, and conspio-
aous by having, on sop of the struoture
bails abave her haughty face, a parcques of
the moes brillians colors.

Betty watched hor with interest as she
occagionally inhaled a bottle of salts.

said Mra. Rozier. * Sheisa most engaging |
betokening such truly feminine and gentle
sensibility. She ie salking with Tom, who
is vaasly emitten.”

vet and gold lace, with a white embroidered
waistooas, who leaned over her with an air
of devotion, and muss hava said someshing
very pleasant, for she sapped him on the

broad.shouldered young fellow in bine vel- a

What an arrans rogua !

He turned, and catching Mrs. Rozier'a
eye, came across the room at her nod,
Betty waas surprised at his appearance.
His reguiar feasures wera stern, his eye-
brawa straighs and decided, and the maoush
fall and rasher large.
doubtlessly, but not like she old, merry-
faced Tom.

** This ia Miss Elizabeth Vaughan, Tom,”
said his mother, '* whom you must remem-
ber quite well.”

Beutty wae disgusted that he should have
been called to speak to her. Bhe imagined
thas the low, grave bow he made was aone
of polite impatience as having to leave Misa
Ramsay for a country girl. She awapt
him = stasely little courtesy. .

“ Ot courge, I remember my little play-
mate, though you have grown prodigiously,
i’ faith.”

“Thas is very nasural,” said Betty,

her ; then she shut her lips sight and re-
mained silens. He should not think she
was trying to keep him from Miss Ramsay.

* How ia Mise Vaughan ? " hp asked.

*“My aunt enjoys excellent health, I
thank you.” .

‘“ And is the dog alive that we used to
call Cassius, because he had a ‘lean and
hungry look '’ ?

¢ Hae is atill alive, but quite fat now."”

* Good heaven ! '’ she shought, * how in-
sipid he must think me. He can go back
t0 his Mise Ramsay.”

gravely. Looking up, Besty caught a merry
finsh of his dark eyes, bus his feasures
remained impaesive.

<+ Oa, he is langhing at the Provincial
Miss,”’ she thoughs.

* Have you seen Will Ringgold yet? " he

“Na; is he here?" maintaining her
taciturn prscedens, though disgusted with
herseif.

“Thet is he, yonder, the macaroni talk-
ing ta the youngest Miss Paca."”

The young man he indicased was shors,
with a slight figure, arrayed in a red.silk
coat, with a peach-bloom satin waistcoas.
His features were delicate, and on his cheeka
there was an evident soupgom of ronge.

* He is monstrous genteel,” said Betsy.

‘“Egad ! nothing if not sthas; bus some-
one shcuid tell him thas in the provinces no
one wears & red coas but & crecle or a
dancing-masater. He will wans to meet
you, for he has been asking for you, and I
mzz?t know you had come. Les me fesch

‘“ Whas & hurry to ges away,” thoughs

Mr. Ringgold advanced with his hand
aver his hear$, making a low bow. He held
a quizzing-giasa in the other hand, shrough
which he atared impertinently, saying, with
a simper of affected surprise :

‘ Parbleau ! Ia this the same little girl
with whom I once played, or one of Diana's
nymphs strayed into human revelries ? QOh!
gpeak, nymph, I pray."”

His voice had a drawl which, in addition
to hia conscious starte and poses, combined
to meke him such an extraordinary fignre
to Betty tshat she quite forgos her role of
indifference and locked as Tam quickly,
when a glance of veiled amusement passed
between them.

I

Betty impatiens to enter the ball-room, bus{ French dress.’  He
there were numberless touches %0 be given | ond peemed loss 1 an ecetacy of ima-

There shey made their way at oncs to “ you see me ab my bess.
how '
look of condescension an her aquiline feas- | gy,

?

wax tap:rs, the hum of voices, and the degagee !
bright wowns and coate of the groups|ioop!

was the centre of a circle of gentlemen. enough !

but she had:nos fully awakened until she | ange—belle et riante—

“To frown at pleasure, and to smile in pain

they ware divested of their wraps by $he | wish the charming incensistency ef yoar
sex.—Smile, prishee, smila!

How ame-
would look in =
closed hie eyes

g fauir yom

eailed away from the rouge, she $00k 0ut & | has an addition  French dress would
small pill-box, and extracted shence twa be sa your besusy."

Betiy had by shia sime fally obeyed hia

decorated herself, and the other Betty's ipjanction ta emile, and waa dimpling

“ " ghe aald, with » simple stare,
Sare, aala,, Yom frgreny

we ‘dress here in the pravinoes every
I wear devrshin and feathers like the

2]

«No, now, do yon? Hoew droll and

. 'Poan honar, how fair yon st

A hundred fears and misgivings assailed | o gavere 2"

land. She was certain thas she was looking | 4o mbetone of my greas-aans, baried in
ugly, and thas she would not have a pleas- | Timerick - .

piona and deeply dewous, and painted im
moolm;‘g such 15 she kingdome off
heaven.'" ) .

“ Pardi ! '* he aried, “ you are eprightly
Your lips barb she arrowa shas
from shose heavenly arbs.”

fhroogh the door of she next room,
where tne older people were engaged as
oards, advanced Mr. Rozier, rubiound and

pompous. . 3
*“ Well, well, here ia my charming young

* Thas is Miss Ramsay, of Philadelphin,” | evening, dear oniid. I'faish, it there waa
girl, very charming, and her countenance myeelt of the privilege of kiseing your

She waa looking up into the face of a tall, | ite compensasions.”

sleeve with her fan, eaying : *“ Oh! fie! fle! | gver if, eaying,* May 1? "

man, of whom she mnryfond.dm:
the absurd feud which waged between him
and Miss Clem, based upon some srifling
aause which bosh had forgosten. He bens
"' He that will not when he may,
When he will, he shall have nay,’

Iaughed Betsy.

“ Have you seen my boy, Betsy?' he
aeked. ‘‘ Here, I'll oail him here. No?
Yoa don’s want to see him? Why, isn’s he

He wae handsome, | pretty encugh lad? Oh!ea there's ne

pleaging these young misses. Don’s trusk
her, Will, she's an arrans flirt ; promised
me lass sammer she'd come aver to
ohea;mdnmrhnlr::n—-.nmtmu

*“ My flirting is like my chess.playing,
said Betsy. * In both Loniy aas on the de-
fensive, and never oarry war into the
enemy's quarters.’

*“Ha! ha!" langhed Mr Rozier, loudly.

Miss Bab, who was near, looked
around and smiled udly, withdrawing
her astention from Dr* Welis, who was elea-

trifying Mise Stacy by a narrasive abous &
9owwmnh,' $o use his words,’’ pas her head
inta she window and roared, ma'am, roared

coldly, some demon of perversity prompting | like a Numidian lion ! "'

(To be Continned

Crop Estimates.
The crop of winter and spring wheas for
1800, as estimasted by the United Siates

Government bureaa, is 402,000,000 bushels,
which with wheat and flonr emimated as

40,000,000 bushels on July 1s¢ makes a sosal

of 442,000.000. The amouns required for
home use is 256,000,000 hushels, and for
geed and aother uses amounts making the
tatal 326,000,000 bushels. This leaves 116, -

“Thas is quite gratifying,” he said, 000,000 bushels available for export. The

wheas in eight last Saturday was 44,132,008
bushels, being an inocrease of 3,361,000
bushels aver the week, and a
decrease of 646,000 compared with a year
ago. -
Would Amend the Deealogue,
Chioago News : All attempts ta interview
El.(:;‘ga(y’:a l::idmw futile. He has the
av g inserrogasions b
ting behind & bulwark of cald mdyﬁg:d
stares. To an Evening News , wha
fired questions as the ex-presidens for fif-
teen minuses, Mr. Hayes replied : * You
have heard the story credited so she * Olda
Roman,’ Thurman. He is said t0 have
énid a8 one time: ‘Had I the power to

New York Mirror: Miss Terrint—When
mommer and L were in Yurrop, oh, the
awfailest ':“'ﬂ happened! There wae o
prince--and & ocount—and—and

fought a duel—abous poor me— wish pistola.
Torsing_No thoy marane) ioeded? Miss

erri 0 they weren’s. 2

a8 aober ae could be. et

Depend on the Pitcher.

Rochester Herald: The woman wha
offered %o kies Suoci, the taster, wag denied
the privilege by the wasochers. Theaa
fellows are medioal college atudents and
know whas they are abous. The listle
Italian could live an extra week on a kise
delivered right over the plate.

A little 4 year.ald girl in E
with her left hand and writes her words
blckWtrd.-theymreﬁsohedin-mrm‘

The highest church spire in the world
bas just been completed. It is thas of the
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