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A PATENT ATTACHMENT.

Y HARRIET PRESCOTT SI'OFFORD.

11 Rex had not exploded every time the lamp appeared
about to do so, nothing of the sort would have happened,
But 7 dare say if he had scen me spring from my seat half
across the room when the lamp streamed up in a bigger
blaze than was best ; if he bad seen me snatch on unruly
lamp and fling it through the window; if he had scen me
creeping with an old felt hat to clap duwn over one that
was making a litile vulcano of atsell wath nothing but the
buining 0. . old char of the wicks left about the burner ;
if he had heard me complaiming, ull he was ured of the
svund of my voice, of the smell of the lamps and the smell
of the smoke, and longing for the good old daysof darkness
and lamp oil, then, I dare say, he'd have beca just as ready
to listen to the glib tongue of the agent for ** Prester s
Patent Attachment to herosene Lamps” as ¥ was.

Not that Rex ever did any of these things I speak of—1
only said such a thing would happen if he had seen or heard
me doing them. That isall 1 said.

The fact is, I like a great deal of light ; but the gas-pipes
dun t run nto our village, and of course we couldn’t affurd
wax candles; and altkough 1 live in hopes of an electric
lamp some day, that shail be hks canryeng round alittle star
1n one's hand, 1 have to put up with herusene lamps ; and
it has been my pfet weakness, every once ina while, to
appear with a new onc. There was the little plain bed-
room lamp that every one has to have, there was the little
brass student lamp, as pretty as a puece of jewellery, and
there was the Longwy ware lamp, top heavy and teady to
tip over—Rex couldn’t bear 1t -lut a perfect bouquet of
flowers, anyway ; and therc was the bronze urn and there
was the hanging lamp in chains, and there was mother’s old
Astral made over, and the Argand, and a horrible double
burner that Rex had bought himsell when he couldn’t see
with any of the others —in all as many as a dozen, Tq be
sure, all of them were never lighted at once ; most of them
were usually out of order, and that was the reason I would
get a2 new one. But they looked pretuly here and there
about the patlour—if only Rex hadn't found fault with the
smell.  And when he said that so many and such sinking
lockiny, lamps were out of keeping with our circumstances
and our little scrap of a house, I used to say they wete no
mote out of keeping than his name was. Fancy & man
whose name was Maximihian, ot Thaddeus of Warsaw, ur
Rex, carning his iving by the sweat of hus brow, and that 1s
wuat Rex is always sayang he dues, altavugh he really only
teads proufl wn . ¢ Lady Yeli. 11 uad Leen called
Thanngia ot Cic. patig, ho would have seen guichiy envugh
whether of nut it was i hegpung wath tunning a sewang
machine and taking in plain sewinyg, as I did. However—

It does seem to me,’ Rex would say, *“that if 1had
the trimming of the lamps, I would put a stop 10 this over-
fluw and sweat of grease on tham, arnd I would try to aveid
thesc {oul odours for everybady sitting ncar them.”

“You can,” I said. * You can bhave the trimming of
them any day you like.  You try.”

*¢ \Well, if it has come to that, that life is to be madec a
burden with the fear of grease spots and a stench in the
nostrils, why, we'd better go to bed at datk, or burn tallow
candles.” N

**Theie wouldn't be any grease spots with tallow candles?
They wouldn't be dripuing all over the floors and our pretty
carpet and your trouscss and my skirts ! And, of course,
there wouldn't be any smoke, smelhing like mutton chops,
wherncver you blew them out, and nobody weuld have to be
sniuffing them all the time.”

ﬁ“:}t any rate, they couldnt cxplude and set the place
~fire.”

**No; they wouldnt have any spatks to fly about and
light among your papers, and you could see (0 read your
fine text, and 1 to f?:ish off my fine sewing beautifully, We'd
better have candies !

And we usually wound up with a smast quarrel, and then
the absurdity of it struck one or the other of us, when we
kissed arid made up and were fricads again till 1 Llew out
the lamp on getting into bed, when the danger of blowing
down the chin.ney, and the propricty of blowing across it,
and the expiring smeke into the bargein, started the whole
matler again. Very likely it was my fault, all the rest of it.
I know 1t was my fault, through not being nice about the
house work and trimming the Jamps in & lelt-handed hurry,
soas to getat my sewing woik, where 1 was very nice in.
deed ; but it czrtainly wasn't my fault that the smoke was
disagreeable after they were put out; and then I was put
out, too, and didn't get good natured again tli Rex wokc
me out of 2 nightmare, in which I was usually a kerosene
lnmpdmyself. and Rex was throwing me over iac end of the
woild. .

All the neighbours, of course, kncw what a fuss Rex made
over the lamps 5 for he was always sniffing and fussing and
fretting before them ; and if they thought I might have pre-

soted a great deal of the troudble by a little more care—
why, then, they thought the truth.

But, you see, like most people, we owed & debt, and 1
was wild to pay it.  When other women would be dreaming
of new bonnets and jatkets, I only dreamed of the moment
when *he debt should be paid; and the only new things
that czme into out house were the lamps ; and s we had 1o
have those anyway, it was just xs well to get them pretty
enough 20 last for all 1ime, and mine were beauties, and one
of them had a cut glass shade fit 10 take the sline out of the
Kohinoor, 1 used to think.

\Vcll, any one might suppose that I would have taken ali-

the carc in the wotld of my pretty lamps and their shades.
And T wax always meaning to do s0: but somehow it al-
ways scemed a3 if 1 could do it betier 10-mortow, when
there would be nothing to hinder; and I was in such a
hurry to get this picce of wetk dane, or that begun, ot the
other carried home, and the work for which 1 had m

paid me scemed 30 much more important that other things

’

took care of themselves. And if I really hadn't had the
most indulgent husband in the world, who knew what I
was fecling, and what I was trying to do, there would have
been a geeat deal more remark made in the house than there
was, lowever, there was quite enough. And I was
annoyed enough, too, and often wished there had never -
“een a lamp or a woman made, or that we all lived like
savages by the light of pitch pine knots, or by nolight st all.

‘1 can’t seec what ails our lamps,” Rex would say, ** The
lamps.don’t burn this way in at the Peterses.”

*They burn some other way, I suppose,” 1 would
answer tartly,

* They burn without making the whole air of the room
smell like o pipe line, and—don’t we buy good chimneys?
You can see through the chimneys at the Petersespjust 2s if
they were glass, Ours are like some kind of thin horn,
Don't we buy the best 0il? Because, if we don't throw
awni what we have and get some of the best. What on
carth has got into the things? If Itum them down they
smoke like Vesuvius ; and if I turn them up—there it goes
now ! a perfect little volcano ! I can’t endure such nervous
shocks. Jane, we must pive up kerosene.”

And sometimes I did't answer at all, and sometimes I
ctied. and sometimes blew up as well as the lamp., And it
didr’t muke any difference who was there ; for if there was
a ps icular bad lamp, that was the one that happened to be
lighted and to arouse all Rex's nervous anxieties uill he
sputtered as much as the lamp did.

Well, one night I was in one of my hurries, and suddenly
there were black specks falhng all uver my white wotk, and
1 .:gwked up and there was the smoke steaming to the
ceiling.

“For goodness’ sake !™ cried Rea. “‘Can't you turn
that lamp down when you're sitting closs beside it ! And,
of course, then I flared up, too.

*’Twouldn't have taken you any longer to have turned
the lamp down yourself than to have stopped and made that
speech '” said 1.

*¢ It isn't my place to attend to the lamps,” said Rex.

““It's your place to have the smoke in yuur eyes then.”

“So it seems. When a man’s wife cares no more for his
comfort than— *

¢* Any one clse would say 'twas a woman’s husband that
didn’t care for her comfort, to be making such a fuss about
turning down a lamp 1™

¢ Well, 1t 1sn’t the way Ray's wife does ar Mrs, Peters or
Mary Stetsun.  Theit lamps are timmed—""'

“ Like the wise virgins— "

‘“ And you can see through their chimneys, and you can
take them up—"'

**Wha? The Peterses and Rays and Stetsons?

** Without daulung the aext thing you touch. And you
can sit within a mile of them withuut being stified and— "

‘““And and you can sit in the dark if you like that bet-
ter!" I exclaimed. And I blew out the lamp with one
breath and ran out of the room.

And, of course, when I ran out of the room where it was
then dark as a pocket, I ran f  against the edge of the
o; en door and fell backward wit. the force of the blow.

**Goid heavens!” cried Rex, forgetting all the rest.
¢ Have you killed yourself? Wher= are you! Speak,
speak, Jane!” i

And he was groping his way toward me when bang went
his head in the same place, and in spite of my pain and tem-
per and all, 1 couldn’t help laughing right out. And I
sprang to my feet and found him and iad my arms around
his neck and was kissing his goor bruised temple, and cry-
«ng out over my own hurt and begging him to forgive me
all in one breath. And then I got hold of 2 maich and re-
lighted the lamp and got some turpentine and oitand brown
paper and dressed our wounds.  And we didn’t doany more
work that night, but sat acknowledging our faulls and
accuring ourselves 2nd praising each other and acting as if
we were just cogaged, having, on the whole, a perfectly
delightful evening.

And thea I made 4 firm resolve that I would fet the debt
and the martgage and the sewing go, and keep my house in
the way it ought to be kept, and, among other things, trim
my lamps decently. And carly in the moming 1 made
a great hasin of suds, and I empiied every lamp and washed
and scoured it, and boiled my chimneys and put in new
wicks; and when I was through the lamp shell glittcred like
the intide of a kaleidoscope.

( To be coniinued. )

THE SCENE AT LINCOLN'S NOMINATION.

The :ollowin’g is from the September wnstalment of the
Century's ** Life of Linculn™: ** Though it was not ex-
pected to be decisive, the very first ballot ioreshadoaed ac-
curately the final result. The *complimentary’ candi-
dates received the tribute of admiration from their 3etpec.
tive States.  Vermont voted for Collamer, and New Jcrsey
for Dayton, cach solid. DPennsylvania's complimsnt to
Cametun was shorn of six votes, four of which went at
once for Lincoln. Ohio divided her compliment, thinty-
four for Chase, four for McLean, and at once gave
Lincoln her cight temaining votes. Missouri voted solid
for her candidate, Bates, who also reccived a scattering
trilate from other delegations.  But all these compliments
wete of little avail to their recipients, for far above each
towered the agpregates of the leading candidates: Scward,
17324 ; Lincoln, 102.

*“In the ground swell of suppressed excitement which
pervaded the convention theie was no time 10 analyze (his
*ote ; nevertheless delegates and  spectators felt the full
feree of its nitiod ; tu all who desired the defeat of
Scward it pointed out the winning man with uncrring cer-
tainly. Another little wrangle over some disputed and
sto(e.uing delegate made the audience almost farious with

clay, and ‘Call the 10ll1’ sounded from a thowsand
u‘?A“. econd bal begun at last, and, obey .

s 0 was at last, and, obeying a
force as sorc as the law of gravitation, the former oo?ﬁi-

Jmentary voles came tushing mto. Lincole. The whole ten

-

votes of Collamer, forty-four from Canmeron, six from Chase
and McLean werc now cast for bim, followed by a scatter
of additions along the whole roll-call. Id this ballot Lin-
coln gained seventy-nine votes, Scward only eleven, The
{aces of the New York delegation whitened ‘as the balloting
progressed, and asthe torrent of Lincole's popularity became
ariver. The result of the second lallot was: Seward,
18434 ; Lincoln, 181; scaitering, 9924. When the vote of
Lincoln was announced there was a tremendous burst of ap-
plause, which the chairman prudently but with difficulty
controlled and silenced.

¢ The third Lallot was begun amid a breathless suspense ;
hundreds of pencils kept pace with the roll-eall, and ner-
vously marked the changes on their tally sheets. The Lin.
coln figures steadily swelled and grew.  Votes came to him
from all the other candulates—four and a half from Seward,
two from Camecron, thirieen from Bates, eighteen from
Chase, nine {rom Dayton, eight from McLean, cne from
Clay. Lincoln had gained fifty and a halt; Seward had
lost four and a half. Long before the official tellers footed
up their columns, spectators and delegates rapidly made

“the reckoning and knew the tesult : Lincoln, 23134 : Sew-

ara, 180. Counting the scattering votes, 465 ballots Jad
been cast, and 233 were necessary to a choice ; only one
and a half voles more were needed to make a nomination,

A profound silence suddenly fell upon the wigwam 3
the men ceased 1o talk and the ladies ty flutter their fans;
one could distinctly hear the scratching of pencils and the
ticking of telegraph instruments on the reposter’s tables.
No announcement had been made by the char; changes
were in order, and it was only & question of seconus who
should speak first. \While every one was leaning forward
in intense expectancy, Mr. Cartler sprang upon his chair,
and repotted a change of four Chio votes trom Chase to
Lincoln. There was & moment’s pause—a teller waved his
tally sheet toward the skylight and shouted a name—and
then a buom of acannon on the roof of the wigwam an-
nounced the nomination to the crowd in the streets,
where shouts and salutes took up and :pread the news.
In the conven'ion the Lincoln niver uw became an in-
undation. Amid the widest hursahs delegation after dele.
gation changed its vote to the victor.

¢ A gracaful custom prevails in orderly American conven-
tions tha® the chairman of the vanquished delegation is first
to greet the nomipee with a short address of patty fealty
and promise of party support. Ms. Evarts, the spokesman
{8t New York, essayed promptly to perfurm this courte-
ous office, but was delayed a_while by the enthusiasm and
cunfusion. The din at leagth sabsided, and the presiding
officer announced that on the third ballot Abraham Lincoln,
of Nlinuis, received 364 votes, and ‘is selected as your candi-
date for President of the United States.” Then Mr. Evarts,
in a voice of uncaoncealed emotion, but with admiiable dig-
aity and tuuching cloquence, speaking fur Seward and fot
New York, moved to make the nominatiun unanimuus.”

THE LARGEST OFIUM DEN IN CHINA.

A wnter i a recent number of the Norek China Herald
describes the Nangin-isin, the greatest opium den in Chipa.
It is known throughout the length and breadth of the empire
to the Chinese, and it helps to make Shanghai regarded asa
aty zaffording the same opportunities for pleasure and dis-
sipation that Patis dues to the ordinary Frenchman, Itis
situated in the French Concessivn in Shanghai, within a
stone's throw of <he walls of the native city, within which
no o iuro shops are supposed to exist. The character of
the place could nut Le guessed from its external appeas-
ance, although the aur uf the people passing in and out
might suggest it. The throngs visiting 1t sepresent all sta-
tions of life, from the coolie 10 the wealthy merchant,@or
the smail mandazin. It is with difficulty that one gets ia-
side through the crowds of people hanging round the door.
Those who have not the requisitc number of copper cash to
procure the banciul pipe waich with hosrible wistfulness
cach of the mote atfiuent pass 1n with a nervouns, hurried
step, or tottering out weating that peculiar dazed expres-
sivn which comes aftec the smoker’s cra~“ng has been

satisficd and his transient pleasure has pe away. One
tequires & strong stomach to stand the  ckening fumes
with which the air inside is thickened. The clouds of

smoke, the dim light from the numerous coloured lamps,
the numbe: of reclining forms with distorted faces bent
aver the small flames at which the pipes are lighted, canse
in the novice a sickening sensation. But as soon as the
eye becomes accustomed o the scene it is noticed that the
place i$ got up on an expensive scale.  In the centre of the
lower room hangs or of the finest of Chinese iatmps, the
ceiling is of nchly-carved wood, while the painted walls
arc thickly inlaid with a peculrly-marked marble, which
gives the idea of unfinushed landscape sketches. Nomerous
doors un all sides lead to the smokers’ apartments. In
the outcr portion of the building stands & counter covered
with little boxes of the drug ready for smoking, whick a
dozen assistants are kept busy handing out to seivants who
wait upon the zaditnés of the place. The average daily te-
ceipts are sad 1o be 1bout $1,000. The smoking apart-
ments are divided inia four classess in the cheapest are
coolies, who pay about fourpence for their swmoke ; in the
dearest the smoke costs about sevenpence. The drug sup-
plicd in cach <lass is much the same bhoth in quality and
quantity. It is the difference in the pipes that regu-
lates the price. The best kinds are made of ivery, the
stem being often inlaid with stones and rendered more
costly by teason of claborate carvings the cheapest, kinds
ate made simply of hatd wood. The rooms are also fur-
nished according to class, In the most exgeuive the
Jounge upon which the smoker reclines is of fine velvel,
with pillows of the same matetial ; the frames of each coech
arc inlaid with mothet-of-pearl and jade, and the whole air
of these rooms is one of sensuous luxuty, There is also a
number of private roots.. In the poorer section will be
found man; wearces of the tattered yellow and gray 1obes of
Buddhist and Tacist priests. Women form a fair peopor-
tion of the smokers. The common belief s that the opiom
sleep it attended by 3 mild, pleasurable delicium, with bed



