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And still the min continued, It continued
through the whola of that day and through the
night and. through the next day, a period of
wome six-nnd-thirty hourms in all,  Daring the
socomd night the sleep of many a burgher of
Fontainebleau was  disturhed by the strange,
distant din, and not a few, recalling in a state
of semi-conscionsneas the bud times of 1870, sat
up iu bed, rubbing their eyes and murmuaring
that the bombardment hal begun.  Even u
broad-awake watehier sight have fancied that
the little town was being made the objeet of &
night attack.  Thers was the booming of artil-
lery, the veacking of musketry and minglel
with these, from time to time, o peenlise erash-
jug sound, like the shattering of innumerabir
panes of glass.  With mornivg came an explan.
ation of this curions hubbub; and it was one
which turned the merriment of the honest folk
of Fontaineblean into mourning, The evil news
tflew from house to house 3 the forest, they suid,
was deomed.  The treex, unsble 1o support the
tremendous weight of iee in whieh ther boughs
were encased, were falling as fust as their own
leaves in autumn. Some were torn up by the
roots, others were decupitated, others were nm-
tilated of their Himbs 1t was doubtful whether,
when all was over, a single tree of any wive
would be lelt standing. ’

The extent of the damage dous, though eyor-
mous, and from an artistic potnt of view {rpe
parable 5o faras the prvsent genortion is con-
cerned, happily proved dn the seguel o have
been greatly exaggernted. At the time it eould
only be s matter of conjecture ; tor no mac,
cave at the dmminent sk of his b, conld
have peneteated inta the forest. In the nean-
time, a partial thaw having set o, sud the
roads  bang onece mote passable, everybody
hastened to the lmits of the tawn to s whad
coubd be seen of the catastrophe that was woingy
forward. »
There was tleed something warth tonking at.
The pale wintry sutt shone dawn upona world
of pure erystal. Everv twip had a eoating of
e of threw or four tiues 118 own Jiameter ;. the
the preat Jimes in the Avenue oo Muntenan,
which leals from the

cliitesu, wers bent for-
ward tl their topmast branches met and their
Jowest rested Gpon e wrunnd o here amd there
e thie 2ardebs was i everpreen shiab, soen as
through gl secde, e dee oving Lamed
ronned HUin a solid dome, throngls whoeh !
could be distingaished 5 tn the foreat, th
the white iet that |

al

hdy liseeriable the Luge truph o mosny s
fallen giant, while th. .
thunder that wld of o
went on almost ineessantiv,
The newn of what Huf ,‘z::;-ru-(,,..l Eod been
reegraphied to Pans and doed 0 ! f
branging down a o capioas wyphe

the eapital i the comse of he wltermonn.
Ameng these might Tioee bovy nutied a
theman of careoworn and weary aapeet, Wi
eyes, ax b pieked Bus oway sleng the frooen
streets, were nol livected toward the forest
dwhich ix visible at the end af every siroet iy
Fontaineblean ., it wanderod restlesady it
ated thathor wmong the vk of th paawrs by
as i senrch ol aface that was ot 1o be fond
there, Mude Valwy bl neither ween nor at-
tempted Lo see Mursienite again sinee the night
when hie had been s tonominonsiv marched off
by his wife {rom the Franohond w

sl

roinvistble catamities

\':}Ni!ll-(l\ V'l‘«i,“i:

[

Neers Mo

o Shartly

aterward  the conntess bl decbaed  herse
satiated with rural delichit-, and had left for
Paris, taking hisn with her as 4 matter ot

cottrse 5 sl Tor the L few months he had
heen endeavouring with all his might to stitle
an infatnation of which h

was biote than half
ashared,

How far he had sneceedindl may be
dudged from the Get that be Lad seized the first
plunsible excuse that otfered 10 hasten down 1o
Fontaineblean.,  He traversof all the high-
warx nind bywavs of the bl town in the fuint
hope of encountering Marguerite somewhere ;
and fu the Rus de Franee he bl at last cateh
sight of a (awihar face. It was not however
that whieli he wus secking, snd he dropped his
eves, having oo wish to recognize or e recog.
nized by the sturdy peasant woman whoe was
huarrying toward him. But she saw him, and
tustantly barred his passage.

*Oh, M. de Valmy, is that you? You have
come down 1o see the spectacle ! Ah, monsieur,
what a misfortune, what a misfortune !

¢ 1t is indeed a wisfortune, Madame Vanne,™”
answernd de Valimy gravely, a little surprised at
so unmeasured a display of geief; “hat let us
hope things way not be xo bad as they seem,
The lorest "’

“Oh, the forest—the forest 1™ interrupted
the old woman impatiently ; ** to hear praple

talk one woulld think that the forest was a good
Christisn who was being assassinatid, 1 have

had more than enough of it - ot that accursed
forest ! My niecr, monsieur-—yeou may remem-
her mny niece Marguerite—has been in Jove with
it all her life. Yes, you may stave: but it is
the simple truth 1 am telling yon. She has
taken the fornst for her lover, tustead of an
honest man who would have made her lmpry,
and now by way of reward, | believe it hax
brought her her death.”

“What do you mean 7" asked M. de Valmy,
whao had growu u little paler than usual.

Then Madame Vanne, with many teara aud
interjectiona, related how she nnd her nieen had
come into market two days before; how they,
with many others, had found themselves im-
prisoned in the town ; and how Marguerite, ex-
cited and agitated beyomd measure by the re-
rorts which had reached them, bad been with
ditficulty restiwined from rushing out into the

forest to witners with her own eyes the destrue-
tion of her il.lol. “You conceive, monsieur,
that sueh a thing was of the last imponsibility ;
the woodcutters told us that one wonll be safer
in the thick of a pitched battle than smong
those fullen trees, "Also | gave Marsuerite a
good seolding, and took eare not to let her out
of my sight. Al and 1 allowed her to esgeape
me after all, wiserable old woman that 1 am!
I stappead for 4 few miuntes to talk to a friend .-
uot five minutes—und  when 1 tarned round
she was gone. | have nat found her -1 knew
Unhenld not rind ber, | know 1 shall never
aee her alive wgain, For mouths past | have
et that something was going to happen to the
girl.  She has not been like hepself; she has
beew always sud and silent, and so thin that you
wonld hardly know her aguin,  Eh ! monsicur,
what is it Where are you going "

L am going,” answered de Valmy gravely,
o find your nicee,”

Y Where then? We do not kuow even the
direetion that she hay taken.”

“But ] know," said e Valmy anhesitatingly.
“THas to the Rovher de Némotosa that she his
gove ooand 1L ix there that | shall seek Tt Let
Iowill not be stapped 17 For Madaie
Vanne had forgotten ber goo L inanners so far as
tu seize bim by the arm,

** What madness ! von will oudy befkilled too.
It s w suieide, nothing less ; and if 1 did my
duty, 1 should call the gendarines.  Stllif you
are quite determimed " ’

“Tameuite determined,” returned de Valmy
amd Madame Vanne having relaxed her hald, e
marched away for a few paces with quick, reso-
Inte strides, Then by degrees his speeld slack-
rivdd 5 he catne tooa standstill s finally he faced
ahout and retraced his steps, his head sunk des.
pondentiv upon his hreast.

*Madaes Vanne,” said he, T have refle ted.
You were pight. 1 cannot claim the privilege
of undertaking this sl and  sublime quest.
Mare than ite is at stake here. I I were to
return with Murguerite—nay, even if 1 were to
die with hiero- what would be said of us 7 Alas?
we live 1w world which leves to think evil.
Life s mueh o but good name is more ; and it
shall not be through me Ewotion checked
the speaker in the middle of his sentence.

Mudame Vanne leoked at him rather oddly.
Ylond forgive me!™ she mutiered under her
breathy 1 believe the man is afrard 7 She

me e

Predded adond with that respeetful stolidity which

By ot the coeand, w8

Yo preasant mstinetively assumes as a cloak for
sateastn, mionsieny is full of delicaey, T have
auiy to thank moepsivur for his good intentions.”

And wath that she drapred a caurtesy and
bobibded away, deaving D Valmy who had heard
the wmide - oan perlaps he wis intended to do—
tor Bis refleottons,

“OWas he aftaid o That s precisely the ques.
tion whitel bie hus niever bheen able to answer to
himsel in a satefactory wanuver, and which it
ey b hoted, has cost Bim sonae uncomfortable
hall-hiours, No one who Knew him would ever
bedieve thut he bhad heen so, i thers were any
capsolation o be fonnd n thaty for he had

2t many duels e s time o had even been
we badly serntched on the wrmupon one ocea-
sion, and jrad besitbes heen under fise repeatedly
during the war. There are however degrees of
comrage 1 ad possibiy Mo de Valmy, whe had
e or pe badied ina futuees state of existenve
ray bve besitated to reatgn this pleastug, an-
Xits beinyg after so useless and dnglonous a
tastaon. B that ax it tuay, he taroed his back
apat that awiul and suvsterious Torest, and
cloomily  made his way ta a hotel, where he
ontered 1 room and awatted events,

Margnerite never returned.  Two davs later
one of the search-parties which had been organ-
ized found hier beady, where De Valmy  had
predicted that she would be found, near the
Locher de Nemorosa. She was Iving in the snow,
balf conceated by the eatossal elm-bough which
had dealt her death-blow, Tt was better to have
died like that in a moment than to have perished
slowly eof cold, said those who broke the news to
Maodie Vanne, and who, like most bearers of
iHetidings, were determined to discover some
gerts of comfort in their melancholy misston.

A modest eross u the cemetery, close to the
borders of the forest which she loved <o well,
marks the spot where repases all that was mortal
of Marguetite Vanne, “dite Nesnorosa, Redis des
Bois"

* Her soul s with the saint«,” says Madame
Vaune, drying her eyes ag she rises from the
little mound beside which she has been duly re-
citing a De Profundis an the jowr des warts.

“And where is that 7" asks M. de Valmy,
with the wildly satirical smile of & Pilate asking
* What is truth ¥

“ Where yours will never join it, mousienr,”’
returng the old woman roused to sudden wrath.

M. de Valmy carries & huge wreath of yellaw
immorteltes tied up with a black ribhon.  He is
accompanied by his wife, who has commanded
him to bear this tribute of respect to the memory
of * that interesting aud nnfortnuate young girl.”
It may be confidently asserted on behalf of Ma.
dame Ia Comtesse, that she both knows how to
chaatise the sinner, and will lose no opportunity
of turning her knowledga to good account,

Vicetor Berthon is still unmarried,  Uf he re-
mainy so for the rest of his days, his case may at
some future date be cited as a rare instauce of
the trinmph of constancy over time,

W. E N,

A Hanp Task.—To find a better remedy for
dyspepsia, indigestion, and impuritics of the
blood, than Burdeck Blood Bitters, Price $1.00,
trinl bottles 10 cents,

A FEW HINTS FOR THE TARLE,

We are sorry to sec a disposition on the part
of some of our exchunges to make jests of aspa-
ragus eating. It is by natare a delicious vege-
table, but in build it is designed to prove n
decided injury to people of infirm digesticn,
that is, when cooked in the whole, which is the
popular way. A man unused to table-etiquette
should, when invited out, or when at a hotel
table, decline such articles as he is confident
he esnnot dispose of with case. These are,
principally, asparagus, green corn on the coh,
chipped potatoes, small game, oranges, and
stewed fruits whose pity are too large 1o be
swatlowed with safety.  However, e does not
always use this firmness, and his plate comes to
be filled ar surrounded by things which are de-
signed to build him up, but which threaten to
tear him down, and before them he quails in
fear and confusion.  1f he does not have the
strenpth to decline them when passed, he must
cither Jeave them about his plate as embossed
monuments of his folly, or risk his life, and the
garments of his neighbeur, in their disposal.
To the unitiated a stalk of asparagus isa formi-
dable object.  To get it into his mouth without
dropping itinside of his vest requires tact.  He
observes that the popular way 15 tn use it as s
bow with his moeuth ay the fiddle. Tt s rarely
he ventures on this plan, from an exagyerated
opinion of its wagnitulde.  And the caution is
proper enough, perhaps, as in applying the bow
Lie may miscaleulate the exact location of the
fiddle s and w offind in this respect, even in
the smallest depree, is to disarrange one's nose
ar mar one's chin. Then, there is aunther
danger. The stalk may lop down, causing an
entirely new effieet to b made ;. or it may part
in the middle from too grest un enthusiasm in
closing upon iy, feaving a very small partiele in
the mouth, with the handla in the fiugers, and
the wost palatable and larger part inside the
vest.  1f taken up as a whale on the fork, and
we tind that new beginnemsgenerally pursue this
course, it has ta be cauxed and crowded into the
wouth with as much demonsiration as thouzh
it was a dog being put ont of doors,  And when
safely housed there is the indigestible end or
handle to be disposed of. Jt cannot be returned
to the plate. To be swallowed at all, it must
be chowed very tine, and in this prosess all the
delicate and rich thovour of the balaue- of the
stalk is lostin the depraved taste of (e tough
fibres. A man should become thoroughly fami-
lar with asparagus before going inte society
with it.,  Corp on the cob is rather ditliculs to
manage,  Perhaps the better way is to ent off
the corn, but to the beginuer very unsatistaetory
re-ults quite frequently attend this operation.
If he hears too hard, and he fuvariably will, on
the top of the eob, the lower end, resting on the
plate, will saddesly slip from s place, and
plough through the small dishes with awful
terocity, leaving ridn and desolation in 1w train.
Stone fruits should be prepared without the pits,
exvept i the case of cherries, whose pits are s0
small as to readily permit of their beinyg boltid
intothe svstem in great quantities,  But with
prunes and peaches it is an altogether ditferent
matter, and unless a4 man’s asophagus is of a
muost accammodating nature, a less alarming
disposition of the pits than swallowing them
must be dizgcovered. This a serinns dilemun to
the diffident man, In the home cireles they may
be sprlled out on the eloth or thrown under the
table.  Buatin society tiese stnple aneaus of
escape ate frowned upon. 4 man has a goodly
untimber of hollow teeth they can be spujetly con-
veveld to such receptacles for the time heing,
it an absence of this he must vither «ject them
into aspoon and thenee to the plate, as soctety
demands, or carry them banked under his
tonue vntil he can get away from the wabie
and slip them back of the ottoman. Next to
asparagus, chipped potatoes are a source of well-
grounded apprehiension in the mind of the man
who has given no study te table etiquette,
Of a strikingly tempting apperrance, he takes
them on his plate withont realizing the awtnl
danger he is rushing upon. He does understand
that a kaife is mbuox'& in lifting food to the
mouth, and he resorts to his fork, and begins to
1o think that th«re are some thivgs which are
more easily lifted with the hutter than with the
former article. A chipped potats is such athing
in appearance only. It cannot be speared with-
out breaking it, and to zetone across the tines
is only to follow it four times around the cir-
cumference of the plate, and to have it roll off
nineteen out of every twenty times it is s-cured.
A slice of chipped potato. if untramuelled in
its movenmeuts, will weaken the wost powerful
intellect, unsupported by experience. So, really,
there is nothing in these things to make sport
of, but very much indeed to deplore and grieve
over,

MEISSONIER AND HORSE PAINTING.

Governor Stanford, of California, has a fancey
forinstantaneous photographs of horses in motion,
OF the eighty.five hundred views taken ol his
fine homses, Arabtan horses, aud pure blooded
ranners, he has made & choice of some one hun-
dred aund fifty views, which he has had hand.
somely bound and has brought with him to Ea.
rope. Meissonier had seen oneof the photographs
and was desirous of examimng the entire collee-
ton.  He at fust supposed that the same sixty
phatographs on the sante plate had been taken ou
ditferent intervals, and said to Governor Stanford
that the one position which we invariubly see
with the m\ku& eye had been omitted ; but when
Governor Stanford explained to him that each
photagraph had beon taken iu the five-thousandth

art of & second, and that twenty-four had all
Eeen taken successively within the space of a
half-gecond, the bright eyes of the little man
were fillel with wonder and astonishment.
‘“ How !” he said, *‘all these years have my eyes
deceived me?’ *“The machine eannot lie,”
answered Governor Stanford. The artist would
not sllow himself to be convinced, and .ru.shing
to the other room, brought forth a miniature
horse and rider made of wax by his own hand.
Nothing could be more perfect, more beautiful,
than this statuett. The horse was in the position
of one moving at a slow gait, but he explained
that he was the first to find this position, and
when he first painted his horse all cried out
against him, denying that such was correct.
However, at the present day all horses are
painted in the same manner. The artist insisted
that there must exist the position which all per-
sons diseern of extended limbs when the horse
is at tull speed, but Governor Stanford explained
to himm how horses were obliged to sustain a
center of gravity, and eventuaﬂy proved to him
that were the horse in the position he described
he must necessarily on coming to the ground
break in twe. It was almost pitiful to see the
obl man sorrowfully relinquish his convictions
of so many years, and tears filled his eyes as he
exelaimed that he was ta old to unlearn now
und begin anew.-—Puaris Letter to Sacramenio
ndon.

VARIETIES,

A FrRIEND writing from Milan tells a piquant
anvedate, illustrative of the spread of knowledge
throush Ttalv.  His little daughter arrived one
day from the daneing school full of excitement
at her prometion to the class in which the
¢ Sirpecia” was danced, which, being considered
the most elegant and difficnls danex of all,
argaes the attainment of perfection in the dan-
cer. The proud father was delighted, and went
to the school ta witne-s the teiumph of his
child in that new Dtalian danee. He was as-
tonished at finding that it was nothing but ** Sir
Roger de Coverly® transformed into ** 11 Siroe-
¢io,” and advertised to be tanght at all the
fashionable academies in Milan!

¢ Wihex we are married, Lucy,” said the
poor man's son to the rich man's danghter,
“ pur houevmoon shall be passed abroad.  We
wiil drive in the Bois, promenade in the Prada,
vaze down into the blue waters of the Adriatic
from the Rialte, and enjoy the Neapolitan sun-
sets, ~trolling along the Chinjn”  * How deli-
vious,”” she murmared, ¢ but John, dear, have
you wonev enough to do all this ? for pa says [
needn’t expect anvihing il he dies.”” John's
countruance underwent such a change that gllc
sonbda's help asking him it he felt sick.  ** No,
darling,”” be answer-d faintly, © I am not sick.
I was onlv thinking that perhaps we had better
postpene the marriage until after the foneral.” -
Brmi-lun Faile.

Tuy ADvENTURES OF A PosT.carp.—23
mewiber of @ club at Clinux de Fonds, having
malde a bet that ke would send a post-card round
the werld, addressed one 1o ** Messrs, Maniglet
and Co. 13, Rue de In Balanes, Marseilles,
France : Carro, Fovpt: Bombay, indiag l‘long
Kong, China: Yokohauun, Japan; San Fran.
Caiitoruia ; New York, United States:
rezurn to Messrs, Manigist and Co., at Chaux
de Fouds, Switzerland.”  lu oue corner of the
post-eard were the words—* Post-masters ave
requested to farward” The post-eanl in ques-
tion was duly returned ut the end of August,
bearing the post-marks ol Marseilles, Apnl 2
Port Said, April vy Suwez. April 12 : Bombay,
April 26 and 27 ; Heng-Koug, May 20: Yoko.
hawma, June 6 and 11 ; and Sav I:rancvlsco, .}unc
27, Tue card had been stopped at New York,
but on the 13th of August it was seut o in an
offiial envelope. accompanied by an intimatiou
that, according to the regulations of the Postal
Union, cands of this kind shoull not be trans.
witted through the post.
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A Bovnpox ANecenoTE,—~John J. Crittendem
used to tell this asecdote to illustrate the fidel.
ity of his people to the * wine of the country’":

A feading politician ot the State (Kentucky),
stopping for the night at the house of' a country-
man in oue of the southeastern counties, fonnd
the entertainment he got the more satisfactory
because of a harrel of very respectable whiskey
having Deen. just brought in. Beturning a
month afterward from an electioneering tour,
and disappointed in not being able to get even
a driuk, he reminded the host, with some impa-
tience, that only a month ago he had a_barrel
full in his pantry.  The look that preceded the
auswer to this reminder was composed of surprise
and resentment :

“J.00kee here, my friend, do you spect oue
bar'l o* whiskey to last always, and ’specially
when 4 man’s got & wife and six children, and
the cow’s gate dry, and they've got no milk !’

“ Never I'" answered the candidate—*“ certain.
Iy uot. 1 didn’t understand the situation, or
"d never have asked so foolish a question. This
molasses-and-water is-—well, it’s simply—splen-
did,"—Editor’s Drawer, iu Harper's Magazine
for November.

Wortn Nor e Witnotrt 11.—Qne who has
fairly tested Dy, Fowler's Bxtract of Wild Straw.
berry, though prejudiced against - proprietory
medicines in general, writes—* 1 would not rest
over night without this reliable remedy for sud.
den attacks of Cholic, Cramps and Cholers
Morbus so prevalent in the siummer soason. 1

koap a botile ready at hand.




