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Succumbed te His Wife.
Waorcsster Gazette :
In ssuthern archipeiagos he fought the bloody
He'd shinned and tanned the croeodile and found
very tannabie ;
Not s work of fear he'd uttered, nota word nd

m.ﬂﬂdﬂg
‘When he ed the Bengal tiger, and he found
mm very killable.

was very capable,

No boa-constrictor ceuld escape, for he was un-

escapable.

Just then the wife came in and said, “ I'd think
it quite co! e

If you'd come and tend the baby ; and you'llfind
him very tendable.” .

The way she took him by the ear will make this
poem readable ;

She pulled him ont and led him home, and found
him very leadable.

The Farmer’s Easy Time,

Chiosgo Post :
The bees have left the clover
Ard the season’s work is over,
They’re busy playing checkers, are the farmer's
hired men.

And the lively yeilow-jacket
That in haying raised a racket
Has packed away his stinger till the summer
comes again.

'Tis now ths honest yeoman
Idly loafs around his home and
Enjoys his three square meals a day in kingliest
} contens,
Or he visits in the city
And awakens people’s pity
By telling them how hard he works and can't lay
up s cent,

“[AST CENTURY LOVERS”:

A Tale of the American
Revolution.

From shat moment the evening was like
s delightful dream to . The music
sounded, snd her hears and feet keps time
to itsa beas. She began to feel thas people
were looking as her, thas she was admired.
mated face grew beausiful with the simple
plensure of a girl's grasified vanity.

She was taken in so supper by young Mr.
Tilghman, who was painfolly shy nd
made amends for lack of conversasion by
piling her plate with new supplies, the sup-
per being, 1n the, old hospitabie fashion, of
the most subssansial order, the sidebosard
furnished with wines, where the genslemen
resorsed frequensly during she evening to
refresh themselves and disouss politics, the
one absorbing sopic which ensered into all
things a¢ shis exciting sime. Tom Rozier
was much in demand, aa the laas arrival
from she Old World, so expiain Enropean
views on the probable troubie.

Besty csughs mght of him once or twice,
standing with what she fancied s preoccu-
pied as if he had some secres
Oace he saw her locking,

thas she should have been seen wasc
him. He did nos join the circle of her ad-
mirers, bus, jass before the minue$, came
up and begged the favor of being her pars-
ner.

* Thank you, I am bespoks,’” she said,
tossing her pretsy head ; and danced it
with Mr. Philip Reed, who was the moss
violens pasrios in she country, a tall, large
man, snd a noted drinker and high liver.
Will Ringgold hovered around her, helping
her into the coach when, immediately after
dancing the Sir Roger de Caverly, the party

dispersed.

The dawn was breaking as, well enveloped
in wraps, they descended the steps of she
hospitable mansion. Lights streamed from
open windows and doors, where the gentle-
men had assembled so see the ladies depart
in coaches, leaving them $o remain and pro-
long she convivialiby until daylighs. As the
cosch rolled down she road shey heard the

sound of s bacchanalian chorus.
+ Those men |’ said Miss Stacy, admir-
s are going to make a night of

ingly. *They
it. Well, I protess I've passed the most
enjoyable evening. La! Miss Bab, warn’s
Bessy a prodigious belle, making a conquess$
of all the beaux ? Whas did you shink of
our new sparkx, Tom Rozier ?

Miss Barbara waa too exhauasted by her
unasusl exertions to reply, bus saé nodding,
the dim lighs gleaming on her worn face
and closed eyelids.

Betsy was fresh, and flushed with

iumph, humming some bars of the

iaues to

++ I think,” she said, speaking with sevar.
iy, ** shas Mr. Thomas Rozier is a prig and
Mr. Will Ringgold s coxcomb—a mincing
coxzomb and s conoeited prig. Bus, ch, I've
had such a lovely time, Anastasis, my
darling !

* They say,” ssid Miss Stacy, confiden.
tially, * shas Tomis & Tory. There was a
quarrel sfter supper which may lead to
somsashing serigus. Some genslemen were
in the dining room drinking, and Philip
Reed oalled Tom ‘e d—— Tory,’ and Tom
slapped him in she face. They drew rapiers,
nd would have foughs it ous atonce, us
eace was pasched up. I'm afraid Tom will

ave trouble, shough, for Mr. Reed’s gos a
reant deal of influence in the Convention.

uch s pisy ! "

Besty leaned her head on her hand and

ed ous as the gray morning landscape.

« He's a prig,’”’ she repeated, not so decis-
ively, * bus handsome enocugh and manly,
I grans.” .

Then she wondered if this was the oause
i nis sroubled and preoccupied expressian,
axd began to hum she minues again, vexed
at her awn wonder.

CHAPTER IV.

After the party came two weeks of Inf
ian-anmunér weasher, than November
igched and remembered June. Through
;h.l%ahcdm aays, when she earth in fulness of
masared beausy rutad in a golden trance,
premouitions of impending change broke

-

sofas in she loewer hall, each busily engaged
in sewing up the ceams of homespun
srousers for the field-hands. Never,
thoughs Besty, ci! men have such long
limba ; they had ine tallest negroes in the
neighborhood—scns of Anak. Her weari-
ness would usin she apper hand somesimes,
and she would follow her longing gaze aus
of she open door so the garden and stand
on the hill, looking aver the placid waser
and the russes meadow promonsories to the
melting bine of the horizon.

Resurning, one noon from such an expedi-
tion, when she sun had kissed ber cheek to
a deeper glow, and the sofs breeze
blown her hair inta littie tendrila
around her cap, she found thas

i from the sofa, the srousers
bundled under a cashion, and heard the

aa to h2r long, white apron and unruly hair,
thas incressed as she heard Miss Clem

mention Tom Rozier's name, and saw his|

sall form rise between her and the window.
He laid his hand on his heart, and
made a atep backward on the polished

gill, and against the bine sky, & keen, dark
face, earnest and ssrong, she face, nos of
“ & conceited prig,” bus of a brave, honess
gentleman, as she felt him to be.

Then, because of the fair day and the
flowers, a bird somewhere near began to
sing. Tom raisea his powdered head, and
Betsy seated herseif in a prim, uprighs
chair, where a siray sunbeam souched her
shroas and cheek. .

Ancther sunbeam pierced the shadowed
room, brightening some of iés accessories—
oblong mirrors with oarved, gils frames,
shree-cornered mahogany sables supporsing
grosesque china orhaments, and ssraighs
chairs reflected on she shining floor.

* Well,” said Misas Clem, contempéuously
averiooking the inserrupsion, ‘1 do nos
doubs bus sha§ the classica are necessary so
a gensleman s educasion, by giving an idea
of she lessers and she polite arsa of the
Greek and Roman civilizations ; bus,
prithee, why not have a tutor as home?
I never wents to Oxford, bus, under the
direction of my fasher, at she age of ten 1
had mastered Cornelins Nepos o

¢ Yes; bus, Mise Clem, we do nos all pos-
sess your natural advantages,’ said Tom,
wish a coursly bow; “1 am sure thas I
have learned scmeshing by having trav-
med."

«“And there is Will Ringgold,” said
Betsy, speaking for the firss sime, * is he
nos a shining example of foreign sraining
and polieh ? ™

-¢ A fair case of showing

‘How much a foal that hath been sent to roam

Bxceeds a fool that has been kept at home.' "

laaghed Tom. ‘‘ Busheis not a bad fellow,
Wiil, only hig trip to France, and his intro.
ducsion and acquainsance among the beau
monde there, hash somewhas surned his not
over g wits.”

¢ Ini he seemed to me very pleasant
charactered and of a moss polite address,”
charisably interpcsed Miss Bab, who was
almoss obscared by she harpsichord.

"+ Batsuch a coxcomb,” said Betsy,* " h
his ma foi's and grimaces !’

‘- There is some good in him : bus, i'"faith,
I can’s like a fellow shat’s nos en of a
man to enjoy a run after the hounds, bus
muss sit as home and ocap verses like a
mincing French abbe !

“ Enou;h, enough,” waa the fias of Misa
Clem, listening trowningly. * I vaw I do
nos know whas 3o make of you young people
nowadays, wish your salk abous characser,
and this qualisy, and how peaple feel. Nao
doubs, & hundred years from now shey will
be writing bocks abous she symptoms of
the mind, and whas she hero and herciae
think ! All fiddle-taddle! Take a man for
gransed, and ¢ les well enough alone.’ "

“ A saying, my dear madam, which 18
often urged as an excuse for negligence and
sluggishness,” interrupted Dr. Wells, wha
haa entered the room behind her. The
reverend gentleman was, as first sight, far
from conveying she impression which his
learning and gocdness inspired in those wha
knew him bester. As is often the case, the
precious scul was encased and hidden in a
defecsive ocasket. Shors and fas, with a
broad face, hooked nose, and listle eyes, he
looked even swarthier and more unsidy
than was nasural by the consrass of the
snowy powder of his bob wig, traceable an
his upper lip, and falling over hia shabby,
biack clothes.

“ Humph ! " said he, ¢ Tom Rozier here!
Quite opportune. Sir, I wish to entera
tormal protess and complaint againss thas
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tax so di
England hae laid apon

ures to lighsen this tax, which I, with yau,
think unreasonable, by cuatting off superflu.
ous loxuries and by encouraging home

available. We will be driven to extreme

mesasures,

of England hasever been, with us, thas of
extorsion, and the reeruls will be final alien-
asion.”’

pcsed Dr. Wells, pacing restlessly so and
fro, soastering snuff wish zealous enthus-
iasm.
are ycu, patriot ar Tory ; for your country,
or for sapporting she action of the Min-

just before she decisive bassle of Marstan

for five years, a horseman, galloping over
the country, came across a coantryman as

which
pidly,* is shem twao fell ous.’ "

great-
she fortunes of Charles Edward.”

the air was rife with one of sthe dissurbing
polisical debases imminent a$ all times and
in all piaces.

said Mise Clem, solemnly,* for you so make
your final choice and abide by ir.
be a tame coward, submissing to all thas
these scornful massers over seas may choose
to impose upon you, or will you, like an-
ather Brutus, be handed down to a glorious
posteritsy as one of tshoee pasriots who,
agaings overwhelming odds, chose to suffer
odium as a traitor—death, maybe—draw
ing your aword in defence of your libersy
a3 a man and freedom from galling slav-

mens. Tom had risen, his head thrown
back, facing the earness litsle group to
whoee opinions he was antagonissic.

to leave the room.
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“ Lord A'mighty ! Mars Tom, yersui’nly
An’ wuz'ns you a miachievous
minde me er de time Jed’as baby
couldn’s find de coffin na whar,
I come down ter de crick, an’
dar war de coffin an’ you a paddlin’ 'roand
inis j I Mars
i wal-
lopin’' "’ —locking sadly sympashetio, and
ending in a chuckle of delight. ** He! he!
bus yer wuz alim’ er Sasan.”’ As she men- |4
sion of his enemy, the aable
Pharisee heavea a deep aigh.

* Uncle Mnnh;stryingﬁme wish the
devil,” explained Betty.

“'Deed I has, MaPs Tam, a mighiy close
fight wid him. Sometimes I gets him
;;gar my fees, an’ den I jes’ ssampa on

. ”
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young Bale experienced tshas mervelicus
change which always 8
back inso righs relasionships, haman
divine. The secres could no longer be
bus the peor fellow, ssill doubting his
acome, wrase to his mother- aver the‘ neme
ot C. Wool, asking if sha wonld like so,
hear news of her runaway son. Any
mosher who reads thie can imsgine whab
sors of an snswer the firet return mail
brought. The eayer mother and family
conld not await a reaponse, and olosely fol-
lowing she letter came young Mr. Bale to
learn whas news he might regarding his
loss hrother. He canvassed the differens
families of Wood or Weode in town, and
was finally ses right by Archie Troat,of the
post-office, wha wens over wish him so the
Businees College. We will leave qur read-
ers to imagine she sarprise with which he
greated hia brosher and the genuine plea-
sure of the mesting to both. That was a
week ago Sasurday. The following Mom-
day Fred wens home wish his brother, and,
after a week of happy re-union with his
relatives returred lass night. Mr. Bale
had been out on the Paacific cosss exszous-
ing railway bridge contracts for the pask
three years, and was nat expected home ak
presens, bat when the brothers reached
Waodstock they found she father shere be-
fore them. Fred deservee credit for she
bravery with which he has ‘ roaghed i,
and the good use he has made of his laser
opportanities.

“ Stamp on she devil! "’ exclaimed Tom,
with an air of horrified surprise. * Don's
do shas, old man. Think how strong he is.
Betser make friends with him, and not
make him angry."

 Dat de traf, masea ; dat’s de truf."”

Leaving them to determine Uncle Mose's
fusare ions with the powers of dark-
ness, Betty ran inta the house for a mao.
ment and returned aunder she shade of a hig
straw has, for the antumn sun was hot.
The air was balmy, laden with the aus- of-
door murmurs which sound like summer,
the clatter of the kitchen yard, clacking of
fowla, noige of children’s vaices, and all the
indesoribable hum of she counsry lying low
and level and golden under she deep aky.

“Fur de Lord's sake, massa,” pleaded
the old man, ‘* gimme some far
my pipe. I ain’s got none in de world.”

“1 haven't any in this coas, Uncle, bus,
I'll send you aver » pound.”

« Bleas yer, maasa, de Lord will shorely
blesa yer. I ain't josa bit in de World."

* That is a way the old man has of salv.
ing his conscience,”” said Betsy, as they
walked alang. ** He haa a pocket which he
calis ¢ the Warid,' and when shere is na to-
bacco in it he fancies he is telling the
truth.”

“The old rascal,’” lanughed Tom,* I have
a mind to give him two pounds for his
shrewdness.’

Tom was rather mocdy and eilent as
shey wens alang the path shrough the field.
He looged very fine, Betty thoughs, in his
coat of deep clares color, buckskin breeches,
and high-sopped boose, which he reatlessly
hit with a awitch. His brows were ens,
and his eyes fixed on the ground. '

“ I regres,” he:said,‘* that such isous
aion should have arisen, bus, ander the oir-
cumssances, no man of koaar could with.
hold his view; and, by heaven ! I cannos
ocongeive how any man of honor can hold
but one view ot the subjeat. Had I, before
leaving England, imagined that affaira here
were in such a crisig, nothing would have
indaced me to return; bat’’—looking
around—*is ia a lovely and a peacefui
{and, and I am glad to be home. Betty,
von have not f1ifilled your aunt’s bequest.
Where are my cookies?

“1 have shem here,” said Betty, diving
into the depths of a capacious pocket and
exsracting several; at which shey bath
langhed., and Cassius, rejoicing in the pos-

(13 Ay’ Bir. and as thas very b‘m my an- ﬂlﬂ:;on of qQqne, tore aon Wlldly down the
ceator fell fighting for the Kking, and his | PSR.

e oF exilo following | Betty had felt rather constrained with

him before, and awed by the travelled

young gensleman’s polish and coursliness,

but this demand pus them on their old,

familiar footing. War might be imminens,

but it waa hidden in thas future which is

tull of delightful possibilities to yoush, and

they laughed and were happy for no besser
reason than sthas they were young.

Caszins turned his astension to chasing
the shadow of a buzzard sailing with per-
feas poise over the fields, yellow with ssab-
blea and stacsed corn. DBesty looked up as
i, and her lips moved as she repeated
gsomething to herseif.

* Whas is thas you are saying ? "’ asked
Tom, curiously.

* Only a sailly charm : ‘ Hail, lonely buz.
zard, hail! Who shall I see besween now
and this time to.morraw night?' Then
you make a wish, and don’s loock as the
buzzard again, and you will see whom you
wish for.”

** 'Pan honor, that's a pretty easy way of
seeing one's aweetheart. And you wished
tfor—whom? "

€ ”h. I can’s tell you. Is woanldn’s come

“A parent who is at best bus a step.
mother, " declared Miss Clem. * No

n"
* Bus we awe her allegiance,” eaid Tom.

s | will alwaya feel thas. No doubs she law
will be repealed ; if not, we can take meas-

manufactures.”’
‘“No plan of non-impertation will prove

even to resistance. The policy
* Say the policy of the Ministry,” inter-

+ Naw, Tom,” he continned,** which

Clergymen's Big Pay.

The following informastion regarding she
aalaries of some ot the clergymen of New
York and Brooklyn is believed to be
authentio : Dr. Morgan Dix, of Old Trinisy,
has $15,000 a year, and his assistans $6,000;
Dr. Huutington, recotor of Grace Charch,
has $15,000 and a house the rensal of
which is worth $5,000 more; Dr. Greer, of
8s. Bartholomew's, receivea $19,000, and
being wealthy resmine nathing ot it for
himeelf ; Dr. Brown, of Ss. Thomas', has
$15,000 ; Dr. Rainaford, ot St. Goorge's,
haa $10,000, and like Dr. Greer givea is all
away. A dozen episcopal parwshes pay
from $4,000 o $8,000, and the bishop re-
ceives $15.000. Among the émbytsrim
Dr. Hall draws $13,600 ; Dr. Paxton, $12,-
500 ; Dr. Parkharss, $8,000; Dr. Taylor,
$15,000; Rev. Rabers Collyer, Unitarian,
haa $10,000. Dr. Talmage receives $13,-
000 from his congregasion and doublea
this income in literatuare and the lecture
field. Dr. Abbass is paid $8,000. The
pastor of she largeas Methadiss Church
haa $5.000 and rent of an elegant par-
;gn&ga; and the Methadias bishop receives

* Sir, answered young Mr. Rozier, with
a proud gesture of his haadsome, well-ses
head, *“ I cannot conceive that there will
ever be bus one course apen to his Majesty’'s
subjecta ; allegiance ta sheir oasth of tealty.
Assroubled as masters look as presens, shey
will, no doubs, be sasisfactorily adjussed ;
and, if nos, why, as loyal subjeats, we muss
submis so she righs of taxasion.”

“Tus! my boy, you are wilfully blind
not to see whither masters are tending, that
na active man oan idly withdraw his sup
port from what he thinks righs; or will
you emulate she stupid clown of whom I
read the other day? When the Raoyaliss
and Parliamentary sroops were encamped

Moor, when the civil war had been waging
¢ Well,' cried she Cavalier,' for

gide are you, King or Parliamens ?’
* Why,' gaped she bumpkin, staring stu-

work.

e

LrverrooL, England, is said to have the
beas paved atreeta in the world. The
Amerioan consul there notes that the™
laying of the 1mpervioua pavement which
was adopted in 1872 for she oarriagewaye
of the city has bheen ocontinned withous
intermission, and is etill in progress, re-
sulting in nearly 1,750,000 yseds superficial
of impervious oarriaguway pavements and
» 8aving by the execusion of thia olass of
work unprecedented in maunicipal ¢xperi
ence, Amang the regaiations are these :

1. Permission is never given to private com-~
panies or persons to cut thiough the pavemeat
1n any street for any purpuse. When such work
i8 necessary the city ccrporation will do it in its
own thorough way, and the interested parties
muss pay the entire cost.

2. Ail the strevet railway tracks (tramways) are

laid and owned and Kept in ccndition by the
corporation, and the company leasing them for
traffic pays an annual rental o 10 per cent. on
their cost. The manner in which these rails are
placed is fully shown in an illusuated report of
the former City E gineer. who says: ‘‘ The
Liverpool city lines a8 now laid sre conclusive
proof that when tramways are well designed and
properly constracted they do not form the
slightest impediment, even to the narrowess
whealed vehicles."
The atreets are divided into shree claseee,
the pavemens designated aa firss class
being usually laid down in the main streets
in the central parss of #he oity where the
srafiic is heavy. The principal material is
granise, bosh for roadways and fovswayas.

LEABNED IT BACKWARD, W

¢V stands for Voter,” the sahoolboy remarked, K,
As he stoad squarely toeing the line, U
And he thought of the freeman with ballot in Au

hand,
A power that was semi-divine.

All parties were becoming excited, and

“ The sime is coming, Thomas Rozier,”
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They had reached the landing, twa wood.
en gsteps to the watsr, where a row-boas
lay. Tom leaned againss the scarred srunk
of a weather-beasen pine-tree, while Betty
cemted herself on aatone in the sanlighs,
Casasius resting his head on her knee, seem-
ingly satised bv shia communion with a
higher natare.
(To be Qontinued.)
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He Was Very Quiet.

Buffalo News : Old Doosor—Haw do
fet along with your husband no
Mre.. w nicel nical
i Veq i —V i [}
thank ye. He’adead. i o
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The boy grew in years and he found out at la:t
How wrong one's first lessons may be;

»

An hour at the polls gave him plenty of proof
That the voter oft stands forl:. V. ¥ p
—Qolumbus Dispateh.

Beggar (to gentleman)—Can't you give a
poor man adime? Gentleman—Haven’s
any change now. Wiil be back this way
soon. Beggar—Ah, sir, it'a giving credis
to men like you thas keepe me poor.

The C. P. R. Telegraph Company are
arranging to lay in the spring a three-wire
aable in the gulf of Georgia from Victoria,
B.C.,to the mainland. The oable between
. r Vmﬁgn.nnanngone-vmdlobokeptin
soldier in his practice as the | repair, and other measures taken o insure
butts a sum of money is given him from | transmission ot promptly. A
the puslic fands, the amount being payahle , fourth wire is also % be pus on besween
as the close of the shooting, Daonald and Winnipeg,

* anadian Minister ” is Good.
Henry Tyler,
Canadian minister, said in & reomtipml’
thas reciprocity in cocal between Canada
and this country is under negotiastion.

A novel expedient has heen adopted by
Sir Frederick Roberta %o imprave the
shooting of the men under his command in
India. For every ball's eye made by a

regulasion

they patri
« Betty," said Miss Bab, who was musch




