THE ORITIOC.

ITEMS OF INTEREST.

According to tho last Isrnolitish Annual, tho numbor of Jows in tho
world nd present is but 6,300,000, of whom 5,400,000 aro in Europe.
Thoro aro 230,000 Jews in tho United States, 2,662,000 in Russis, 1,644,000
in Austrian Hungary, 668,000 in Galicia, 638,000 in Hungary, 562,000 in
Qermeany, nnd in Franco, notwithstanding all tho fuss that M. Doumont
makos about them in his * Jow France,” only 63,000,

Of tho number of American girls who awell tho ranks of nobility in the
ol world, Now York alono has contribuled four princosscs, two duchesses,
nino marchioncsscs, lwo viscounteosses, sovon baronceses, and twonty-two
countosses, whilo tho wives of Larouots and ¢ honorables” incroaso considor-
ably moro tho sum of American aristooracy in this channol.

Mrs. Rubinecn, of Massachussots, desired to go to Europa, and, boing
short of funds, poisoncd hor family to got tho insuranco on their lives. Sho
will go to her rope, but not to Europo.

Thoro isa treo in Moxico called thoe oily cocoa. Its sced is almost
wholly composod of a fatty substance, which has somotinins been used for
meking soap. A quantity of this sced was rocently shipped to Europe, and
» Stuttgart Lakor has successfully usod the oil a8 a substitute for lard in
making bread and cake.

“Tho first silk stockings made in Evgland wero knitted by Qucen
Elizabeth’s silk-woman, Mistross Montague, who presented Hor Majosty with
a pair of black silk ones, which sho liked so woll that sho kopt the donor
knitting silk stockings ns long as sho lived,” says tho writer in the Philadel-

hia Press, * Boforo the end of her reign stockings wore mndo of silk,
jarnsoy, worsted, crowol, or tho fincst yarnard throad that could bo had, and
Stubbs romarks that the ladics woro ¢ not ashamed to wear hoso of all kinds
of changoablo colors, as groen, red, white, russet, tawney, and olse what not,
cunningly knit and curiously indonted in overy point with quirks, clocks,
open scams, and everything elso accordingly.’ "

Ono of the papors read at a recont meeting of eminent sciontists in
Buﬁ'allo cll(oclared that thinking wen lived 33 years longer than men who do
not think.

The prossnce of mind of a Ponnsylvania man's wifo saved him from a
peculiar and possibly scrious dangor. Ho woko up in the night with a
strango thumping 10 his cor and twinges of pain that almoat crazed him.
His wifo could sco nothing in the ear, although eho suspected some kind of a
bug was thoro. Unablo to bear the pain tho husband prepared to start for
the nearest doctor, eight miles away, when his wifo romombering that cerlain
insects woro always attracted by light, held a candle closo to his car, and out
cropt a formidable looking beetle an inch long.

There iano power of love so hard to get and keep as a kind voice. A
kind hand 1s deaf and dumb, It may be rough in flesh and blood, yot do
tke work of a soft henrt, and do it with a soft touch. But thero is no one
thing that lovo so much needs asa sweet voico to toll what it means and feols;
and 1t is hard to get and keop it in the right tono. A kind voico is a joy
liko a lark’s song to a hearth and home. It is a light that sings as well as
shines. Train 1t to sweet tuncs now, and it will keep in tuno through lifo.

The city of Paris lias latoly become the pussessor of a romarkable
colloction of documeonts, which will have great intercst in years to come for
historical investigators, This was the serics of doath warrants, extending
from Apnl 7, 1808, to Decomber 8, 1832, boelonging to Sanson, the notor-
ious headsman of the Revolution. Tho collection was bound up in nincteen
volumos, and Sanson had prefixed to cach volume a summary of the contents.
It appoars that during twenty-five ycars he excutod 7,143 cspital sontences,
boing an averago of 217 exccutions cach yoar—rmather a busy life. During
tho twenty-five years ho only twico ascended the scaffold without a fatal
result—onco in 1816, when General Count Lavalotte was to have been

executed for complicity in the roturn of Napeloon, but cscaped the night.

before his intondoed oxecution thruugh the beroism of his wife. The second
time was 1817, whon Phillippo Jean Antoine, a noted coiner, was respitod at
tho last moment by Louis XVIII,

Tho first African city Jighted by ulectricity was Kimberloy, with forty-two
lawps, each of 2,000 candle-power. The curront is slso utilized thero for
tho killing of dogs, a step sugosting the cxecution of death scntonces by
tho same means, as proposed in America aud in France by M. Charson, a
momber of the Senate.

Without doing tho slightest percoptiblo damagoe to the paper, check-
raisors appear to bo competent to romove any kind of ink and leave the
paper in as good a condition as now, so far as writing on it is concorned. Not
only this, but they successfully obliterato tho stamped figures. Evon thoso
figures that aro cut clean out of tho paper aro not a suro protection against
tho raiser's skill, as the original perforations can be filled in with papier

mache.

“ A friend innoed is a friend indeed.” Such a friend is Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup,
which should bo in overy family, It costs only 20 conta. Give it a trial.

Ono bottle of Salvation Oil can chango a frantic victim of rheumatimn into a dovo of
gentlencss,

fror quEr oriri0.]
“ NIGHT."

Tho sun went down {n tho distant woat,
And set in & sea of {mld $
The mountains bathed {n a purplo light,
Thelr cliffs ko grand and bold,
Tho Liolls of ** Salnt Agatlia™
Chimed out the Vespor hymn 3
Agalnst tho sunset tinted sky,
ta walls rose dark and grin,

A\"xuht swoop'd down with wide-sproad wings,
JAko a bind of ebon hue,
The binds all hushed thelr oven rongs,
A away 10 thelr nesta they flow,
Tho roletnn lioot of ' lonoly owl,
Broke the sllenco all too snon 3
Tho liills echoed hack tho mouraful cry,
With the mocking laugh of aloon.

The timid starm poepod forth nt Iast,
And jowelled tho darkenod sky ;
Whilo 0 er the mountains wrapped in gloom,
‘Tho woon roao grand and high ; .
The fleocy clouds l“ko cnhwobe brushied
Acroas hice eflvery face,
And kdly foattng past hor, they
Vantsh'd into spave.

Acroes the roa Diana throw
A path of silver light 3

Whilo on the and trees thero hung
Milllons of dew-drops bright.

The moonbeams plerced the foreat gloom,
The night wind stirred tho trees;

Like a fast imprisoned apirit,
Mournfully sighed tho Lreeze,

Tho night begins at last to wane,
I'he morning star has gono;

The moon fados ant in tho rosy sky
As a new day's sun {s born.

- The birds bq."in their matin song

Within their leafy bowers:

The humining bird and busy
Flirt gatly mid the flowers.

&l &
ASCENT OF MOUNT ETNA.

Tho guido collects our sparo clothing and rofroshments and puts then
across his mulo, and then, calling ou us to mount, he lezds tho way. On b
left we pass tho Monti Rossi, two wmountains betweon 6,000 and 7,000 fey
high, thrown up by one of the cruptions of Etna. Thon thore are nothin
beforo us but masses of tiny vines somo two or three feet high, which w
supposo aro the last traces of vegetativn wo shall seo. But no, wo soon rame
to quito a distinct zone or bolt of woodland, called 1! Bosco, or the wood,
which oxtends in width about six miles, and is three miles deep. Hitherls
wo have boen ploughing our way through looso cinders with a dreary wuy
of land on ecithor hand, but now the scono changes suddenly, and u
pleasantly. For an hour we aro riding through s wood of small trees,
oak, bocch, and cork ; tho roadway is no longer of looso cinders, but of huy
boulders of lava, over which, or around which, tho mules mount or ereepu
may svora bost to them ; for by this time wo aro quito persuaded that w
aro at their morcy, and that theso pationt, hardy animals will well earn the
money charged for thom. Tho moon has rison, and this_part of the ride &
as pleasant as it ie picturesque. But boyond ihe wood tho droary was
begins, not to ond till wo retrace our stops on the morrow. Aftor a litth
more than two hours’ ride wo come to thoe Woodman's Houeo, of which =
avail ourselves for a rest and for somo wator for selves and boasts  Amis
mounting, wo start for our noxt stage, the English House, or Casady
Ingle.i, ot tho buso of the cono of Etna, and which has boen placed themtr
the Italian Alpino Club, whero travollers may rost and get a shakedow
before asconding to thu crater. This stage of three hours and a half s
probably tho most dopressing ride cither of us has evor had, or could
possibly have. Tsuslly in taountain climbing thero is much to delight i
to roward one in tho ascont . thore aro halting-places whoro ono gets visiou
of beauty delightful in themsolves, oven if they aro not an carnest of «il
more extonsivo oncs to come. But hero there is nothing for tho oye to r
on to pleaso, overything by way of vision or suggestion is gloory axf
depressing. Lenving behind all trces, and after a while oven the hills
which a few hardy shrubs had struck root and asserted thowsolves, wo ente
on a dreary wasto of lava, unrolieved by any object to chaer or onliven »
Far as tho oye can sce—and tho moon 1s at tho full—tnoere is nothing buts
scone of somcbro vastness—one vast wasto of presont desolation avd d
former destruction. After somo woll-intontioned offorts to throw off th
gloom which opprosses us all, we aro forced to yiold to the influence of tb
surroundings, which settles down upon us like tho nightmare, our onoe boy
—to como to the end of our funcreal ride, By-and-by tho white front ofth
English House prosents itsolf, shining liko a friondly beacon in tho mox
light ; but oven thon this roliof is tompored with dissppointment, as »
learn wo aro moro than an hour's ride from it. Tho way is almost perper
dicular, so that tho mules toil on at a snail's paco, quite at theie own dixs
tion, for the cold has become intonso, and wo aro glad to thrust our handsit
our pockets. Wo could havo slopt away tho tedious minutes, and thus shé
out the dreary panorama, but the cold provonts us. We have nothing ted
but to stare at tho whitewashed front of the English Houss, and wonder i
wo aro ovor to reach it. Never was hostolry more welcome when av longlh,
at half-past twelve, wo roach the top ; and nover had hostelry less to of
to tired and dispirited wayfarors, A bundle cf straw ic all that is avaihbk
a8 o bed, and from this two mon have to bo aroused, who had gono to sl
Tho cold is intonso, and no covering is provided. Fortunetely, wo crup
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