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A Black Pearl,
FROM THE ENu (i8H CROWN.

yhout
o ot

ing Jow went
into a jeweler’s shop in the

ﬁrng&o, at fl;‘:th, drew a
r parcel from his pocket,
nnfolcm'it carefully, took

from it a little black object. Hold-
ing it up before the jeweler, he

ed, “ What is that worth ?”
After scrutinizing it ve
fully for time, the
re

eler

& great deal ; it
one of the great-
_many

a

wH
; but its
re did

was formerly in » setti
value is great,
you

The Jew answered :

- tleman wishes to leave
it with me in pawn, and I want
to know what it is worth.”

The jeweler said he could not
exactly tell, tiio thing being such
& rarity.

“ May I lend 200
asked the Jew,

“Three times as much at the
very least,” replied the other.

“Will {on not buy the

“No, indeed,” said the sl
keeper, “there is but one firm in
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an illclothed | 5

whose immense value he haa no
conception. The story was con-
Hr by witnesses from Gross-
wardein. Gyuri, as it seems, had
been the contidential servant of a
renowned man, Count Louis Bat-
thyani, and when Batthyani died,
he p:esented his servant with his
breast-pin, as & memorial. Gyuri,
under lhormure of want had
already sold the gold in which the
pearl was set, but he would not
part with the jewel, pa:tly out of
esteem fur his late master, and
partly from a notion th it was
of no great woirth. The pearl, as
the court jeweler, Bierdermann,
at once perceived, must have been
stolen property at some period in
its adventures. Being an author-
ity in the history of famous
jewels, he recollected that three

lack pearls had formerly adorned
the English Crown, and that they
were stolen from that important
mbol about two centuries ago.

ey were renowned as the onl

bllo{ pearls in the world, ucr,oni
ing to the belief at that time.
The Engiish government, as Herr
Bierdermann stated, advertised for
them in vain. How Count Batthy-
ani got the pearl nobody knows,
bat it is conjectured that he must
have bought it 2* une of the old

" | curiosity shops—places in which

he delighted to rammage , while it
is certain that he was ignorant of
its value, or he would scarcely
have bequeathed it to a servant,
without any hint of the greatness
of the bequest. The Jew of Gross-
‘wardein, according o the story in
Vienna, is now thanking the black
1 for the foundation of his
ortune, since the English govern-
ment, hearing of its discovery,
have bought it from him for the
sum of 20,000 gulden.—Echo.

A Oareer worthy of a Hero of Ro-
mance.

of the most remarkable

men alive, says the London
Times, has been added

to the roll of members of Parlia-

*|ment by the election of Colonel

O'Gorman Mahon for the County
Clare. It is doubtful whether,
oatside the record of Munchausen

; |or his many rivals, there is to be
erder- | traced & more extraordi

oa-

ture,

after a twenty years' interval of
from it. But it is a long-

er time than that since the colonel
entered Parliament. He was elect-
Thich Moped lim g 1t
w in last
, after nearly fifty years,
terim the Colonel has

- Masdaii o a s il e g ol

over half a century ago—as one
of that “Fighting Brigade " whose
duty and delight it was to support
at tifleen paces or so whatever
Mr. Daniel O'Connell said of a
g‘alitiul or personsl antagonist.

hen he went into Parliament.
The turn of time found him a
journalist in Paris, where, had he

en contemporary with the fire-
entin‘f Paul de Cassagnac, Greek
would assuredly have met Greek.
Then he plunged into finance and
disported in the troubled waters
of both.

Having skivumed the cream of
Old World excitements, he set out
like a knight errant in quest of'
fresh exploits. ¥is search met
with more success than falls to
the lot of the crowd. Joining the
Peruvian army, he rose to the
rank of Commander in chief.
There was a question of app)int-
ing him President of the Repubiic,
but he evaded the perilous emi-
nence by throwing up his exalted

8t in a fit of ennwi, and in,
into the naval service of Chili, the
neighboring State. The ex-Gene-
ralissimo of the Peruvian land
forces actually became Lord High
Admiral of the Chilian fleet, such
as it was. The Colonel is a Home
Ruler, of course, but we doubt if
he will identify himself with the
obstructive section of that rty.
He is still full of fire and vigorin
spite of his age, but if he has the
energy of a partizan, he has the
instinets and habits of a gentle-
man.

Sunsuing. — The world wants
more sunshine in its disposition,
in its business, in its charities, and
in its theology. For ten thousand
of the aches and pains and irrita-
tions of men and women, we re-
commend sunshine, It soothes
better than morphine. It stimu-
lates better than champagne. It
is the best plaster for a wound.
The ‘iood Samaritan poured out
into the fallen traveler’s gash more
of this than oil. Florence Night-
ingale used it on the Crimean
battlefields. Take it into all the
alleys, on board all the ships, by
all the sick beds. It is good for
spleen, for liver complaint, for
neuralgia, for rheumatism, for
fallen fortunes, for melancholy.
We suspect that heaven itself is
only more sunshine.

“Few things," says the New
York Times, in a recent article on
Caleb Cushing, “are more exagge-
cated than the amount of property
men own.” This is y
true.  Onmly the other day we
heard it on the street
that we were worth a dollar and
seventy-five cents at an inside
estimate, and could buy a pint of
strawberries without feeling it.

isinformed

Children’s Gorner.
The Little Girl who helped to keep

'E must tell you of a little girl
@ “ helping to keep her mother out
of the workhouse this winter."

The mother had been about thirteen
years a widow, and was now confined to
bed. In the beginning of last winter
poverty pressed hard upon her. The
parish pittance threatened to cease, and
she was about to be “ordered into th®
house,” This was heavy tidings for
herself and her poor children—to have
their Aome, though poor, broken up, and
to be scattered in a workhouse.

The heart of our little girl was much
saddened, and she said to her brothers,
« My mother shall not go to the work-
house” «Well," they said, “how can
you help it? To which she replied, « I'!
go and get a place, and mother shall have
all the money.” The poor lads smiled in

& their sadness and he'plessness; for they

could scarcely earn sufficient to support
themselves.

Nurse B, in paying one of her
usual visits, was told the distressing
news. The little girl asked her what
she should do “to keep her mother out
of the workhouse.” She was told to ask
God, and He would show her. The
matter was talked over. To sell sweet-
meats was suggested ; but then there was
no window to show the tempting “ lolly-
pope,” and a stall outside would not do,
as the rude, lawless boys would run away
with them. At last Nurse B———said,
“«You can read and write; what do you
think of a school for little children?”
Her bright face lighted up at the idea ;
80, getting a piece of paper, she wrote in
big, plain letters, « A school here for little
children,” and stuck it upon the trunk of
the apple-tree, where it could be seen from
the road.

Some of the neighbours, seeing the

announcement, went to h:ar all about it.
The praises bestowed and the tears
shed by‘thm mothers over “so good a
little darling,” were not sparing. ¢She
should be encouraged,” and one and
another said she would send her little
one.
The kitchen was well scrubbed out ;
two planks were got which rested upon
bricks and washing-pans ; and on Monday
ing four lit*le arrived,
bringing with them their dinner, as they
had to stay from 9 A.m to 4 Pr. u; also
each brought a halfpenny, the charge for
the day.




