NESDAY, JANUARY 6, 1886.

. (Fon TsaSux)
CHRISTMASTIDE.
" BY ALIOR MOURT MASTON.
A little town of Bethlehem
In Judes, far away;

Vpon thy ripplivg brooklets
The dancing moonbeams play,

: By

And shepherds watehing o’er their flocks
o keep them safe by night, !

Behold an angel sent from Grod,
Arrayed in glory brighs,

Fear not: blwldl bring to you

© basts and see the new-born king
In the town of Bsthlehem.

Behold a star rose in the east
Te guide the shepherds on,

Until they came to Betblehém.
In the moonlight lying still,

d in'a manger fonnd the child
‘ With joy their hearts to fill.
i And like those shepherds of old time
Ia every clime and part,. Y
O may we all be ready found

To give to him our heart,

OLD AND NEW. .

Long have the poets vaunted in their lays
0Old tives, old loves, old friendships and old

wine.
‘Why should thie old monopolize all praise ?
Paen lot the new claim mine.

@ive me strong new friends when the old prove
wenk, e
And fzil me in my darkest hour of need.
Why perish with the ship that springs a leak,
Or lean'upon a reed ? :

€ive me new love, warm, palpitating, sweet,
When all the grace snd beauty leaves the

eld,
‘When, like a rose, it withers at my feet,
Or, like a hearth, grows cold.

@ive me new times, bright with a prosperous

cheer,

Io place of old tear-blotted, burdened days.

I hold a sunlit present far more dear, )
And worthy of my praise;’.

When the old creeds are threadbare and worn
through, .
Or all too narrow for the breadening soul,
Give me the firm, fiue texture of the new,
Fair, beautiful and whole. :

THE FORGED CHECK.

I hated him from the first to the last; I
hated him with an intensity that has only
‘lately died,. . .

Perhape he was to blame,

I sm'sn old man, and much of the past
is faded into eblivion; but that portion of

my life which relates to bim is asfreshin my

mind tonight as it was fifty years ago, when
we were clerks together—Ted March and I

-v—'}n the great shipping house of Haliton and
ar,

Ted was very handsome, gnd I hated him
for that, for I was plain and 1 ficant 1a
appearande, and the comparison drawn by
every strapger who entered the counting.
house made me ill-natured and cross-grained.

Before' Ted ever really did me wrong I
hated him, hated him instinotively, hated
him against my better inclinations, as if al-
ready within me there was something con-
scions of the part he was to play in my life’s
dream.

I oan close my eyes now and Hve over

- agaln those dim old days.

I'saw Ted perched on a high stool At the
battered and ink.besmeared old desk, with
the spring ' sunshice streaming in through
the dingy windows and glinting in his light

bair, as he eat with his blue eyes fastened
vacantly on the masts and rigging of the
vessels anchored along the wharf, with. one
girlish hand twisted among his glistening
eurls, and the other toying idly with his pen
on the desk.”

Yes, I hated him; I hated him for his ele-
gant manners and complaisant ways.

Ihated him for his merry laugh, his melo-
dlous voice, hated him for his fize slender
figure, his gracefal swalk; but I hated him,
yes, 1 hated him more than all for his great
influence over Mary 2,

Mary was the only child of the head of
our firm, and the girl whom I had learned
%o love with all the strength of my mind,
my heart, my soul, and yetI never told her,
and she loved me too.

I know she did, before Ted March showed
his handsome face in Marley,

Mary was not beautiful,

I was conscious of that,

Many/carcely thought her & pretty mies,
but to me, from the first to the 1ast, she-was
the fairest, sweetest, and most lovely of
""Tod fell In. Tove with Mer d M

o ove , B0 ar
fell in Jove hth Ted, before they ha b”lyi
&oguaiated through a single spring day.

g

.| wishiog her good night. $

lig

| Iplsyed the spy on Matoh's svsry move.

dow him whithersoever he went,.pad often
| this would be to a certain gambling den,

Shongh, * atter |

After four every evening he would atroll
across the street to Mr, Haliton’s, and cha$
with and make love to “the girl my heart
was breaking for, ; :
How I hated him as he hung at the gate

I thought that I could see the little white

hand tremble as i§ waved an adien to him

a8 he strode away into the thickening twi-
$.

Should Idog his steps, and’when he got to.
a lonely place, dart suddenly upon him and
do him deadly barm? b :
Heaven knows how often I asked
that guestion, .
Forymonths I watched him, and oh, the
bic&‘y’: bitter pain, the anguigh and despair
I suffered human tongue can uever tell!

myuﬂ‘

Iknew the make-up of his life better than
he did bimself.

At night, when he and Mary were passing
the hours with musicand song, I-lay-in: the
shadow of the hedge walting his leave, blas-
pheming and cursing him -under my breath.

After the good-night had been said, ' for
the hundredth time repeated, I would fol-

Nightly he played for large sums—Iarger
than

knew Maroch came by honestly; but I
é
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never #ald a word—only watched, and
;.(tej, and nursed the terrible vengeance
i

eart. ~
.ﬂﬂgoty‘ . and I guessed what was working on
his mind. 2 Ya b 7

en he became suddenly unusually in-
dustrious; all day long he would bend over.
his desk, intently engaged with his pen, and
I was extremely anxious to know what he
was doing, for I knew the ness required
no such steady work

Perhaps he' was fwriting love-letters—
love-letters to Mary.

QF course, I determined to fathom the se-
cret, and ore afternoon, finding him wholly
absorbed, I stole up behind him and looked
over his shoulder,

He was writing over and over again’ the
firm’s signature,

‘What a hideous, fiendish joy shot into my
heart as I comprehended what this meant.

For the past few nights March had lost
heavily at the disreputable establishment—
lost mors than he received for & year’s salary,
and a blockhead would have seen why he
wan practicing the signature of Haliton and

ar.

. The very next afternoon I saw him draw
up & check, for what amonnt ‘I could no:
see, but I did see that it was & check on the
bank where the firm dealt. g

As he left the office I followed, well be-
hind. but not out of sight, down to .where
the firm banked. : :

In a short time he came forth again, and,
after glancing furtively about, he pulled his
hat over his eyes and disappeared around
the first corner,

Eatering the bank I accosted the cashier.

“Good afternoon, Mr. Wills,”

“Mr, Rolls.”

““One of our clerks presented a check, here
a few moments ago?”

“Yeés, sir,”

¢‘May I look at it, please?”’ %

*Certainly; here it is, sir.”

“‘Ab, just as'I thought. There, Mr,
Wills, look at the curl of the stem of this
H, aod the way the ''t” is orossed, and tha
general flowing haod. Does 1t strike yon

phy?

as old Haliton’s peculiar chiro
uf not

Very like it, a first-rate imitation,
quite the thing,” :
“What, forgery! March,
And for five thousand dollara?” 7
¢‘That s just what it is, Mr, Wills, and,
a8 yon have always beem a warm friend of
Maroh’s, will you help me save him?”

impossible!

1 der of fame.

“Canpel the check and replace the money.”
:'Bét. wh%'will furnish the money? I ‘can.:
not & . v
Ah,/don’t trouble yourself on that score;
I beliéve my balance is ten thoussnd; turn
that over; I am strong and young, and I}
love poor Ted.,” : ;
“Bat—" Ve
"$Oh! don’t let us talk of it, Mr. Wills;,
think of your own son, he’s about Ted’s age,
ll:gl, ive me the alip of paper and cancel the
¢l d
7 *“Ralls,” catohing my trembling hand and §
shaking it heartily, ‘‘youn are a noble fellow;
there is not avother man who would have.
done what you have done—a friend in need |
is & friend indeed.™ s T
1 _l:';gbed‘ﬂdﬁﬂ ;.l I received the forged
eheck ia exchange for my own, 2 :
‘robbed me of th aoo:gnlﬂion of 'y "i
‘made me a very pauper, -

' But what cared I? :
Had oot I lost all that made life dear
What were ten thousand dollars compared
with my revenge? |
Years rolled away and March, for I
watched him nightiafter night, never again
visited the gambling house after the day, of

the for, o .

. He had equared all his débts, undoubtedly,
and startéd avew in lite, with good resolu.
tions and noble aspirations, secure in the wze.
crecy of his crime.

““March has settled down at last,”’said one
of the junior clerks to me one day, “:aud old
Hal says he’s the best business man. Just
look at the business they trust to him, Rolls.”
I sald-nothing, but'I thought, oh, Heaven!
I thought with demonfacal joy how swiftly
my time was coming on, -

Rapldly was my enemy climbing the lad-

Let him,; let him—Ilet him mount it—aup,
up;.up, untll he reaches the highest round,
and then—and then—

The crisis came at last. .

March was made third partner ia the
great shipping house, and, shortly after, his
wedding day was fixed, :

: ﬁe had motnted the highest round of the
adder.

Wealthy, beloved, honored, about to wed
the falrest of God’s creatures, so thought I,
and I worehipped her, too,

‘What more could fortune bestow upon him?
For what shonld I wait?

The wedding-day dawned.

All the clerka were invited to be present
at the nuptials, and each of us had agreed
ta give Ted some gift as a token of the es-
teem and love we-felt for our old confrere
of the counting-house.

“What are you going to glve, Rolle?” 1
was asked, the d&y fore the wedding.

‘“Wait.and see,”’ I laughingly replied, ss I
plotured to myssif the acene that would en-
sue when, after the ceremony, I handed
March the forged check, ;

The grand rooms were crowded to suffoca:
tion, but I msnaged to reach the happy
pair among the first to offer congratulations’|
after the two had bsen madeone, .
better feelings in my heart struggled hard
for the mastery, I knew that I was thereto
‘atab those generous, innocent, happy hearts,
"but I could not resist the demon of jealousy
and revenge rankling in my bosom, and,
bowing low, I handed him the fatal slip.

The last I'ever saw of March, he .was
lying there in the brilliant {ight of the gas,

rostrate on.the carpet, with the crimson
 life-blood oozing from his mouth and nos-
trils, while she—Mary—was knecling over
him, caliing piteously his name,

For forty years they have been . sleeping
in the grave, he having died with quick con-
sumption—a hemorrhage of the lungs,
brought on by mental excltement—they
said, and she—well, it's pretty well known
that she died from excessive grief shortly
thereafter,

M. PASTEUR'S PROCESS.

Interesting Details o_f—;he Treatment of the
Newark Children. '

(By cable to th-o_;mduy Herald.)

Paris, Dec, 26.—The Newark children
vontinue fo receive their regular morning
inoculation.  The rest of the day they plsy
about, snd are already verilying M, Pas-
teur’s prediction by: getting fat. When
they came 'to'the Ilaboratory on Christmas
morning. M, Pasteur said to them, with a
strong French accent, I wish you & merry
Christmas,” The “children all burst! oat
laughing. M. Pasteur then gave each of
them a very small glass of sweet Muscatelle
wine., -All the children have taken a great
fancy to M. Pasteur. Young .Fitzgerald
calls him ‘“The Little Guv'nor,” and Eddie-
Ryan calls him ““Papa.” - Just before the
inoculation this moraing, M, Pasteur showed
me through his laboratory. We first entered
a small room, , A wooden table stood near

large rabbits, one white, the other gray,
M. Pasteur said : “‘Every day two rabbits
have to be sacrificed,in order to ebtain virus
to inoculate the little children from New-
ark, Today these are the two victime,” M,
Laer, M. Pasteur’s nephew and principal as-
sistant, then caught one of the rabbits by
the ear, took a palr of sharp scissors and cnt
all the fur from tha top of the rabbit’s head,
He then stretched the rabbit out flat, belly
down, upon a equare piecs of wood. The
rabbit’s feet were then tied with streng
cord to each corner of the plece of wood,
M. Laer then sprinkled chloroform on a
plece of paper and held it to. the rabbit’s
nose until the animal became unconsclous,
He then took a very sharp knife and made a
slit about an inch long through the skin of
the rabbit’s head,just between the eyes, The
skin wasthenstretched apart witn pincers,and
a sort of wedge of silver wire waa inserted,so
as to hold back the skin and fo expose the
bare skull, With a delicately constructed
iostroment, like a smail auger, Mr, Lser
bored a- hole' right through the animal’s
skully Into this hole Mr, Laer inserted a
needle like the point of a syringe, and in-
“jected into the rabbit’s braln a solution of
virus prepared from the brain of a mad dog.
The Syringe was then withdrawn, and the
wedge of silver wire removed, the wound
dressed, the skin carefully sewed togethery
and the rabbls was labelled with date and/]
quality of the inoculation and put inte &'
cage. In exactly six days this rabbit will
die of rabies, and the Newsrk children will
be inoculated with the virus faken from its
braln, By a serles of inoculations and
oculations, M. Pasteur can obtsin

Tﬁoh} the weakut virul {s that whlohi‘iuei

~ In,Lmnll room, kept constantly heated to
‘the te
‘called! the ‘‘Incubating room,”

S

veight days, and so on up to No. 14.

- {formerly accomiplishe
tlmot-mh;::'-%-ratemwmn attaina | 9

filled with artifiolally sried alr, oalled the in.

[ 't ..M 3 e
4 of its violence,

the window, and on the fable were two |.

' brother. -

rein- |

the rabbls to die of rabies in 14 days.

asteur
keeps & supply of virms ready: for constant
use, Each bulb is labelled with numbers.
The bulb bearing No. 6 contains virus that
will kill a rabbit In six day; No. 7 kills a
rabbit in seven days; No. 8 kills a rabbit in

rature of 35 degreea contigrade,and
fhe M. Pas

process of wnin;;(ng /Ahe virus was

anccessive inocula-
the same 1 Y. sing the virus taken
from the brain }f,mbblt in @& room

ystion’ room. b day the viras thust
yosed: ,Qolﬂ:l? fdttztmlnl;hpozﬂm

1t should be clearly understood that M.
Pasteur does not pretend to be able fo care,|
cages ‘where rables has already declared
dteelf, nor to cure onses where an incubation’
of virus has already ‘taken place, “All that
solerice can now do is to prevept persons
bitten by a mad dog from dylog of rabies,if
treated before the virus frem the hite hias
had time to incubate, The mayor of Losere
telegraphed to M. ' Pasteur that a' young
man was bitten 25 days ago by a mad
dog,"and asked if M. Pasteur would treat
him, M. Pasteur ‘replied: - *‘ In''the
scientific interests of my method I ought
‘not fo trea$ any one after the lapse of 26 or
30 days after the bite, but from a purely
hamsnitarian point of view I am resolved to_
refuse no one,” The young® man has' now'|
arrived in the laboratory in the Rye d’Ulm,

and {a penniless, M. Pasteur is ‘defraying

bis expenses ont of his own pocket.

. When the Newark children arrived on

Monday they were inoculated with the virus,

warranted to kill in 14 days. On Tuesday

they were inoculated with virus, war-

ranted to kill in 13 days. Oa Wed-

pesday they were Inoculated - with

 12:day virus, ‘on Thursday with 11.day

virus, on Friday with 10.day virus, and

today with pine-day viras. Tomorrow they

‘will be inoculated with eight-day virus, and

.80 on until-they recelve the to-klll-in-six-

days’ virus, which latter may be repeated

two .or. three days - congecatively. . The ]
: kreatment will then be finished and they can
‘then go home to Newark,

(San Francisco Chronicle, Dec. 17th.)

WOOED BY NAPOLEON.

A Californian Who Might Have Beem
Empress.

'Story of the
7 Bishop Medley.
A TLady Who Played for George
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elderly lady whose life has ‘been a strange

‘éventfal ‘history.! Although her days
Intterly been spetit in quiet and retirement,
there wae'a time whenthe man who was des-
tined to bécomé the ruler of an empire laid his
‘heart at her feet,and had she chosen she might
‘have had & notable place in the world’s history.
-Mzs, C. A, Bryant, whose maiden name was
‘Caroline Angusta Medley, was: born a$ the-

‘‘Paragon,” a pretty private residence abont
three miles from on, Her parents, al-
though not pobsessed of great wealth, were
‘people of refinementand of digaified position,
Caroline was: the youn’:lt of ten children,
‘sight of whom were living when she was five
L years of age, They were provided with the
beat private masters, and having unusaal mu.
sical gifts were carefully educated in that
specialty, so that the sisters, five in number,
were proficient on the piano, the harp and the
guitar, and the. three boys played : the wiolin,
flate and piano. The, little Caroline com-
menced tho study of muslc at an early age, and
at 7 years of age played the piano with such
facility and e;pnuion that_ her teacher, the
famous Prof, Ferrari, persufded her parents

‘the royal family in the great concert-room of
the pavilion at Brighton, where shs played a
pomposition of six or seven pieces, entitled La
Petite Snrprise, y

' KISSED, BY GEORGR 1V,

King George IV, who was present in the
royal box, wasso p with the playing of
the little fat girl—for aceording to her own
testimony she was, very small and very stout—
that he rose to his feet, applanded and encored/
Urged forward by the professor, «the: listie:
creature bowed her thanks, and a few days
Iater she was presented with a large ‘wax doll,
dressed as a baby in long clothes of the most

elaborate needlework, together with .a small
trunk filled with elegant clothing,
was taken to the pavilion to return her thanks
in person, and was ushered iato the preserce of |
the king, who greeted her with warm expres-
alous of delight over her musical performances
the previous week.
*Thank him,” whispered her prompters
fiying to move her to. a proper expression of
atitude for the doll. 'Bat the child remem.
only the occision when she had bowed
tharks at the concert.
. “I did thank him,” she indignatly respond.
, whereupon there was a general smile, and
the king lifted her up in‘his arms and kiseed
x:r She kept the doll uatil after she was
ried, and her eldest son, as an infant, wore
spme of the garments which had composed its
wardrobe. - Then, valuing the gift lightly, she
tarned it over to the ¢hildren of her favorite
“All the children of the Medley family were
brought up on what in San Francizco would
be called the' **French plan,” They had F'rénch
aurses, succeeded by French governesses, and
Were scargely allowed to hear their native
tongue, When 15 years of age Caroline was
sent to Brussels, to 'a distant relative, to fin-
ish her education. A little morgthan a year
igter war broke out in the Netherlands, and
o family with whom the young Eaglish girl
‘Wwas placed. were obliged to flee for their lives
‘o Aix la Chapelle. The young stranger had a
severe iliness catised by the fright, and she was
fent home to England.

COURTED BY LOUIS NAPOLEON.

.4 Dariog the following year Caroline Medley
fwh&odnoed into lodf!ty, and went for a
-visit of several weeks at the beautiful country
#bsidence of Ool. Leicester Stanhope. Louis
Mapoleon, then poor snd comparatively ob-
re; but recognizad by ¢l entry and nobil.
on-account of his hed family, was
visiting at tlhie same place. Life at an Eoglish
country house is so irregular that it was a week
before the young people met. T were first"
Tatroduced at s ball, and with

‘to have gun a oase of love at first sight, |

VIRUS OF ANY DESIRED DEGRER

of intendity. The stronges!
uses In inoculations is that which causes a
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exquisite material;C lavishly ' trimmed with |
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: person 0
;:’dsl. He took off his hat .in the King’s |
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possersed  with Nap'qieb’i’t :

wilful ‘coquetry,
loekru%l gy
smiles, Napoleon
confided his Lady-——, a notable
Eoglishwoman who was spending the season
at_Colonel Stanhope’s, and through her made
& formal proposal to e ey’s father,
asking approval of suit for the danghter’s
v gl R g o T i
not only averse lng ter
§ forlenic s Snge Fho var ot Tt S >
as / an adven
s oot ot 56 610 gl vt s 02
of his ! , bu B
r plans ﬁ?hﬁ child, r#ot‘ﬁvob‘ennﬂuf'
had bmm%‘:a ~yonz¢::- br&ho
Mﬁ ';:'m ,-and who was born fn old
y sen ‘at I " Oastle, w! . ‘His
g 's gran and Bryant’s m :
we’::noom!nl, hum: Im'degyronb,e then :veq
ung man, who happened to be' stopping at
{I?_e castle; ak the time of the child’s birth, by
his own wish stood spensor with the boy's
granduncle, the little fellow taking both their
names,

~ MARBIAGE AND EMIGRATION,

‘Young. Bryant was educated in London, and

when Caroline Medley was 17 she become his

wife. . Atter their marriage'the 'young people

travelled for seme time, and finally .came to

America to after some land they held in.
New York, and afterward purchased a large

tract of timber land in Wisconsin, where they

lived for. some- years. - Seven children: were

born ta them, and in 1849 they started -over-
land to OalﬂJmh, ptovided with every neces-

n:{ennd- domfort. On' the “way they lost a’
'little daughter, who died of cholera and, was

buried on the plains. ey left Wisconsin in

April and arrived at Long Bar, Feather river,

on the 7th of ‘December, having been' nearly

nine months on the way.. After many priva-

tions and a long and exhaustive journey, they

found themselves among strangers and in &

icity of .temts. Here Mr. Bryant’s Masonic

‘membership proved a psssport- to the goed

will of the community, ‘Soon after the family

removed to an isolated ranch; where they were

obliged to dépend upon the labor of a tribe

of friendly Indians, who .lived mear by,

and here the English l‘dVvV had’ a new

and strange -experierce. hile her hus:
band was absent at Maryeville, a preda-:
tory band of savages, living several® miles
away, plundered a ranch near by and aroused

"the.ire of the setflers, A band of rough men

of the **bushranger’ type started out,bent upon
vengeance, and being nnable to diutfngnish be-

| tween the innocent and the guilty, rode fisrce-

ly to the Bryant ranch,determined to wipe out

every Indian upon the place,’bat ' the intrepid

little woman calmly faced them and parleyed:
+with them until she convinesd them of: the in-

nocence of her proteges, an act which won for

‘hér the devotion of the*tribe. A, little later
the family finally moved down to San Fran-

cisco,

ISOLATED BY DEATH.

A fatal blight seemed to rest upon - the
:daughters of the family, and oné by one they
»mo,dnny and died. . The husband died, and

i

e af
il none were left nephews ' an
nieces in land one cousin, John Med-
 ley, who ia'the lord bishop of Fredericton, N.
' B,, Her property gradually dwindled away,
) sccomplishments which iiad been
designed to .grace her womanhood became
her only weapons to keep the wolf from the
. door, Her isole dependence is” mow uponi.a
few pupils in French and musie. Although
Mgrs, Bryant hassuoffered so many disappoint-
| mente and: known: what it is to face actual
| want, she has never lost her air of gentle
 breeding or delicate ladyhood. The writer,
 ealling upen her at her residence, 716 Filbert
street, Oakland, ‘was gratified by the 'appear-
ance of a beautifal whitehaired lady, with
| finished manners which put the new school of
| idle courtesy to shame, Her face is singularly

| attractive, and while it shows some signs of -

[ age, it still preserves in » wonderful way the
| freechness and vivacity of . youth. Her blue
"eyes are still bright and sparkling, and she has'
a habit of thtowﬁn‘g. back hér head as she
speaks with indescribable spirit and grace.
' She confirmed the information which had been
previonaly received by the visitor and answered
additional inqniries with shy reluctance.
BECOLLECTIONS OF ‘A 'PRINOR.

. “ What were your first impressions of Napo-
leon 2" e

* He was a slender, dark young mnan;; gb,
face always wore a gloomy expression and 'he
spoke  little, Indeed, I canmot remember
ever. saeing him laugh and. talk like other
. men,"”

"’l:'lnn. you were not very favorably impres- |

““No, not at all. ' He had a friend who;was
frequently with nim—a young Spaniard who
played with the guitar beautifully. I thought
a gredt deal more of him than I did of
Napoleon,”

*‘Can you remember the last time you saw
Napoleon ?”

o asowell. We were walking in the gar-
den at Colonel Stanhope’s place, It is queer:
how the name escapes me just now. It was a
pretty nama and a pretty garden—very large,
and ‘with tall brick  walls. There was a little
stream of water st the end. It waos after
had communicated with my father and his ad.
vances had been discouraged. He picked up a
white rossbud and hsnded it to me, saying,
‘Pensez a moi tous les jours ! 1 remember the
time well, because it is the only occasion that T
can recollect when he looked me straight in
the face, That wasa peculiarity of hia—he.
never looked people in the face. e would
talk with yon, dance with you, waltz with

' you, and pever once meet your eye. I kept

the rose; kept it twenty-five years, and then
lost it at the time of the great fire in San
Francisco in 1851, which destroyed our houss
and all its centents.”

“Do you never regret that your father did

| not treat Napoleon differently ?”

“I assure you I de not. I have never had
the slightest ambition to be Empress of
France, I had much rather be where I am
today.” ; ;

A faint pink flush suffused her cheeks as she

| spoke, and she lookéed preudly aboutdier, - Bus

she was not thinkiog of the poor room and its
shabby farpiture. Her eyes sought the pictures
of her husband and the dead children which
hung upon the walls,

ROYAL REMINISOENOES,
'.',3“73“ remember King George IV, dis-

**Not very plainly, Oaly as a great, stout,
rough . fellow. I remember .screaming out
aogrily, ‘Oh, don’t ' as he lifted me in his
:'llllfll lte kiss 'me, ' I f|:|on';Iut have b;:tn nl:her a
ul, sancyichild, for I remem to
the pavilion f:::thar Hﬂme‘ with Mr, En&:wbo
was my er, He wasa er —
nok a paper-hanger in the ordi&?h sense, but
& man who was very well off, kept his serv-
ants and carrisge, and had
g d N R o SR
wan! e changes made ace an
godf z?:! went in top‘hka th

it it teant at all, but

; f?rcoyﬁzf.;h!?ﬂ.
! put your
hnton.ofooqm,ﬂ:.ﬂnlo.

, however, |
: with

dre

'3 Pﬂzf \'." ‘hes of Rav 1
oined the silent ms 5
besides jm“’d

chords
S
keys.: came o a. sudden stop in ;

the midst of the concl t udsnngd
agmggwmw&‘ . ﬁu“.?; were filled

it LITTLE ‘CHIPS,
1 ' Gambetts, Limastine, Hago sad B.{m

s0on to bave monuments in

'P.ﬂln

pences and as many toys and
children, the contributions of subscribers to

London e

Mrs, Cobursi of Weld, Me,, has a rare col-

lection of Maine birds, 'She has nearly 200

birds, which she bhss stuffed and mounted:
with her own hands. Most of the birds were

killed in the Immediate vicinity.

A workman digging In a Parls yard s couple

of | weeks' ago ‘came across an earthenware

got containing 412 ‘pieces ‘of #ilver colns
earlng the effigies of Francois I. and

Obarles V, . .. T 1

In'Madagascar there are 1,200 Christian -
churches, and 71,585 communicants. The
native churches "have given $1,000,000 In
ten yeara for the spraad of the gospel.

The Queen distributed beef, coal, and
$1,000 among the poor - of Windsor, The
Baroness Burdett-Contts issued 10,000
vonchers for purchases of provisions and coa:
to the poor of ‘Bethal Green, °

A South Waterford, Me,, Indy has a oalla
that stood out of doors all summer with no
oare “taken. of it., It was brought info a
warmi room abeut the middle of November,
and watered with hot water. It now has
thirty large lilies and many small ones, six
-huge blessomis on! the stalks 43 inches in
height, and.three buds. .

A Western editor writes : *So. gorgeous
are the winter styles in the Eest that it is
asserted that if the Qaeen of Sheba, should -
walk down Fifth avenue she would be taken
for a house maid in mourning,

The Galveston News'saya': - ““A man sel-
dom jgeta t00 old o ain.” Nor does: he get
too old to be baldheaded, for that matter;
but there comes a time to every venerable
sloner when he is found too old to keep his
place in the front row at ‘a burlesque per-
formanoe, X

An old ram in a Georgla town. that had
butted many a citizen into Insensibility, and
had becomeé’a terror, wasrecently killed in's
competitive examination between' a
negro and himeelf. - It took just four m

olls to  peor

2lone | to render the ram food for, wormAy.../¢. -

 landed in New York last

4y n‘ ey I‘ B >
ir native land rlech enough %o camels
and become merchants, ndinnolr’ condition
which they could never have hoped to at-
tain at home, M Sl
The Maine Farmer says “that Thos, Can-
non, who dieéd at Topsham' recently, at the
age of 80 years, was laid out in & shirt.and
suit of clothes which he brought with him
from Ireland over 50 years ago ; he was also
married in the same sait in the old coun-
try. . 5 :

Aw Alderney cow, owned by Rev, D. D,
Gillespie, of Mariborough, N. Y., has yleld-
ed singe April last what is claimed as the
largest amount of butter ever given by a
single animal for'a likp perlod. From April
6 to Noverhber 1 the yleld, as stated by
those who kept the record, was 302 pounds
of butter, '

A large: oak block about 18 inches in
dismeter that had been knocking around in
various Brookville, , Me.,- yards and wood
sheds wae split up recently and in it was
found an anger hole about three-fourths of
an inch in size, containing a banch of human
hair done np in a piece . of ,printed - paper.
The hair was near the centre of the block
and fastened in with a pine plug. It was
apparently  putin when the tree was quite
small, &s the tree had grown over the pl
to the ‘thickness of about four . inches, wi
the grain perfectly smooth and straight,

George Eliot’s advice to a young friend Is
| worth remcmberh‘:‘ik “Be acourate,” she

sald, and added, y dear child, the great
lessen of life is tolerance.” Partingfrom Mr,
Lewis at the door of their house ' one day,
Mrs, Cash asked him if the secret of Geotge
Eliot’s power were nof her wonderful sym-
pathy. ““Usquestionably it Is,” he replied;
‘‘she forgets nathingthat has come within
the'curl of her eyelash; above all, she for-
gets no one who haas ever spoken to her one
kicd word.”

Bagdad, the royal clty of Haroun-al-
Raschid, has 100,000 population and not a
single place of amusement. Like all oriental
cities, the whole town is'a theatre, with per-
petual spectacular performances. The per-
formers pass to and fro in costumes of all
colors, the poorest appearing in rainbow
rage. The street story-teller, as in the
*‘Arabian Nights,” has his audience on every
corner, and even the professional beggars
parading their deformities most willingly,
not unwillingly, represent a sourca of inno-

cent mer'lm°nt'|‘ oS o O

When Commodore Vanderbilt was laying
the foundation of his colossal fortune ‘he
found a friend in & well-to-do merchant of
New Brunswiek, N. J., who, by every means
in his power, aided him in his enterpri
It was through his efforts and influen !
the turnpike from New Bruaswick ti%

ton was made, thus makiog conneotior
the boats from New York with thosqd =
Trenton, and makiog, in this way, a *‘through
line” to Philadelphia, and this was the be-
gloning of the Vanderbilt millions, That
was half a century ago, Today the four
granddaughters of the commodore are enjoy-
ing their millions  while the four grand.
daughters of his friend the merchant, orphan
children of a clergyman, are gaining agoan
subsistence by ‘the needle, So fortune
wheel turns round and reverses the positions
of her favorites.

qu. have guns got legs ?” “NO.F" .ccHo'

do ‘thev kick, then ?”' “With their breeches,

 myson”

1A Kowsl, smalk oy, :wbe attended the old
Pk'::uh.dbun{oldlx”@‘ dr}‘b"‘
chance' he would llivcto;gn . 'This
the osutral thought in his mind, and
 hadn’t long in the hall when he n
ask : 8, when can I to

g 1= Courier.
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