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"~ Victoria's Indian Troops.

Bravery of the Native Soldiery:

Much has lately been said regarding the
troops furnished ritish India, and many
doubts expressed of theirefliciency as soldiers,
especially when so far from their own coun-
try ; but those who have campaign-d with |
a Sikh or a Ghoorka regiment c:n havebit |
one opinion of its fighting power. “ Give
them good officers,’ says one who has had a
long experience of them, “‘and they'll go any
where and do anything.” The only defeat
suffered by the Englilh in India — that of
Chillisnwallah—was inflicted by the Sikhs ;
and their cou and loyalty during the
dreadful ordeal of 1857 have long since be-
come historical. In one of the battles of the
battles of the mutiny a Sikh, seeirg a blow
falling from behind upon hisofficer s head,
nuheﬁ torward, unarmed as he was, caught
the sword in his open hand, and felled the
assailant with the other. The brave man is
still living, ** with one sound hand,” as he
says, ** at the service of the Ranee of Inglis-
tan,” (Queen of England.)

On another occasion three or four dozen
Sikh and a few English subalterns held a
small house for forty-one days, against two
regiments of Sepoys, till rescued by the ad-
vance of the British forces.

The same qualities are exhibitelin a atill
higher de by the Ghoourka mountaineers
of Nepaul, the especial terror of the mutin-
ous Sepoys, who found their bayonets utter-
ly overmatched by the hugh curved knives
and superhuman activity of their dwarfish
enemies, Indeed, it would be difficult to
find more perfect specimens of the * born
fighter " than these dark, sinewy, black-
eyed little savages, fierce and untining as the
wi'd beasts of their native hills.

Of the reckless hardihood for which the;
are proverbial, two instances will suffice : K
native Prince, noting some lifnl of incredul-
it{ among a group of English officers to
‘k'i u(.im I}e was l"’elﬁlﬁ thel single-handed

of a tiger a Nepau u a
Aull -t oyl ﬁl%?&
Goourks guards despatch him. The man
leaped into the inclosure at once,and,spring-

e
tical applications of the phonog
with almost equal certainty.

The company of the future—
sud that no dl.::tgnl nnh.-—will be lm;p‘l% an
organization having a huge system of wires,
central and sub-central stations,
by skilled attendants, whose sole duty it
will be to keep wires in pro) repair, and
give, by switch or shunt arrangéement, pro-

r attention to subscriber No. 923 in New

ork when he signals his desire to have pri-
vate ication with subscrib 0.
1,001 in Boston for three minutes, The mi-
nor and totally inconsequent details which
seem to arise as obstacles in the eyes of the
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g travelling tel h man, wedded to
existing methods, will wholly disappear be-
fore t remorseless Juggernaut, * the
needs of man:” tor will not the necessitics
of men surmount trifles in order to reap the
full benefit of an invention which practical-

THi YEOMAN'S STORY

BY FLORENCK K. KBRGER

s it you, old neighbour and friend ! I'm here in the
v

al ne;

1 wasn't noticing much how swmbre the roun had
grown.

1 know by the grasp of your hand the things that you

want to ¥,
But I'd rather you shouldu't iy them —at least till
another lay.

Yes, Will, he has gone at last. M darling is really

AlL T had left in tho world, amil | haven't & tear to
shed !

Give me your arm -there's the niGon there, fuil over
the apple-trees,

L t us walk aad talk for a litle—maybe it'll give me
ease.

Will, you remember his mother? ¥ ou must often

have heard it 8 1id

There was evor & pretder woman, nor one that Fell
higher her nead ;

Yet only 8 vil sge beauty, with che sks like the mouth

¥ Sny. v

And a mo'her to s'ave for her dress, ani a father to
give her her way . 5

Philip was comely and till, bu. [ was richer than
0 ;
Sometimes she liked Philip the best, and sometimes
she sremed to like me
She played fast and loose with us both, ag only these

"Who finey 1o sport 5o well 88 to tay with the heart
of & man.

Well Will, without bonnet or shawl she came to my
house one night,

ing aside from the monster’s rush, hnmntrun§
him with slash of the heavy knife, and

laid openfis skull with a second, the whnle’

affair being over in less than a minute. Dur-
ingoneof the British expeditions into Nepaul,
a detatchment was struggling along a narrow
jungle path in the grey of the early morn-
ulf;, when suddenly three men were seen to
fall in quick succesion, cleft almost in twain
through their thick cross-belts. A quick-
eyed soldier, secing the dark figure of a
Goourka gliding away into the busnes, fired
and brought him down ; but as he lay dying
among his enemies he held up three fingers
triumphantly in token of tkn: three lives
which he had taken, and expired with a grin
of joy.

Birds of a Feather.

“You remember,” said Sothern, *‘ that in
one act I had a byplay on my tingers, on
which I count from one to ten, and then re-
versing, begin with the right thumb and
count, ten, nine, eight, seven, six and five
are eleven, This has frequently been de-
nounced by critics as utterly out of place
in the character, but 1 took the incident
from actual life, having seen a notoriously
clever man on the English turf, as quiek as
lightning in caleulating odds, completely
puzzled by this ridiculous problem. My
distortion of the old aphorisms has likewise
been frepuently cavilled at as too nonsensi-
cal for an educated man. Now see how
easily this thought was suggested. A num-
ber of us sume years ago were taking supper
in Halifax after a performance, when a gen-
tleman, who has now retired from the stage,
but who is living in New York, suddenly en-
tered the room and said, ‘Oh, yes, 1 see;
birds of a feather,’ etc. The thought instant-
ly struck me on the weak side, and winking
st my brother actors and assuming utter ig-
norance, I said,* What do you mean by lnn!fu
of a feather?  He looked rather staggered
and replied, * What, have you never heard
of the old English ‘u‘u\'urly, ““Birds of &
feather flock together "'  Every one shook
his head. . He then said ‘I never met such
a lot of ignoramuses in my life” That was
my cue, and I began to turn the proverb in-
side out. I said to him, * There never could
have been such a proverb ;fbirds of a feather!
‘he idea of a whole flock of birds having
only one feather ! The thing is utterly ridi-
culous. Besides the poor bird that had that
feather must have tlown on one side; con-
sequently, as the other birds couldn’t fly at
all, they couldn’t flock together. But even
accepting the absurdity, if they flocked at all
they must flock together, as no bird could
possibly be such a damned fool as to go
into a corner and try and flock by himself.’
Our visitor began to see the point of the
logic. and was greeted with roars of laughter.
I made a memorandum of the incident, and
years afterward elaborated the idea in writ-
ing ‘dundreary.’ I have quires upon quires
upon quires of memoranda of a similar char-
acter, but whenever I play the part the pub-
lic seem 8o disappointed at not hearing the
old lines, that I fear I shall never have the
odportunity of getting them to accept what
would really be a much better version.”

— e em———————
The Young Heir.
From the ru’ul.ur: Gazette. |

She had invited him to stop to uurpar and
the was trying to appesar easy and uncon-
cerned, while she was on her prettiest beha-
vior.

“ Have you used the sugar, John ?"inquir-
ed the mother, in a wirning maunuer.

«John don't want no sugar,” ejaculated
the young heir, abruptly.

+“Why not ?” inquired the father, curious-
1y, while John, in his surprise, swallowed a
bit of toasted crust, mn{ueuly cut his throat
open. \x

 ('os he don't,” explained the heir, in an
artful manner. ** I bheard him tell Mary last
night 24

“ You keepstill,” interrupted Mary, in an
hysterical manner, while the young man
caught his breath in dismay.

] heard him say,” persisted the heif with
dreadful eagerness, * that she was so sweet
he shouldn't use any sugar any more

_an’ then he kissed her, aL’ 1 said I'd tell
"

an’

The young heir was lifted out of the room
by his ear, and the supper was finished in
moody silence.

R
The Vastness of Space.

Imagine a railway from here to the sun.
How many hours is the sun from us?
Why, if were to send a baby in an express
train, going incessantly at a hundred miles
an hour without mnkm% any stoppages, the
baby would grow to be a boy—the boy
would grow to be a man—the man would
grow old and die—-without seeing the sun,
for it is distant more than a hundred years
from ue. But what is this compared to
Neptane's distance? - Had Adam and Eve
started to go from Neptune to the sun at
the rate of fifty miles an_hour, they would
not have got t{erﬂ yet, for Neptune is more
than 6,000 years from the centre of our sys-
tem. But we are getting into too large
mumbers again ; we must have some swifter
servant than a railway to measure space for
us, Light will ansver our purpose, for
light travels from the sun to the earth in
eight minutes. Eight minutes, then,

_coupting by hght, are equivalent to 100
years of ni{wly express S| 1t would
take about four hours to go from the sun to
Neptune.

B

AUSTRALIA'S wealthiest son hitherto was
a Mr. Clark, commonly known as “ Big
Clark,” of Melbourne and Tasmania, who
died leaving a colossal fortune three or four
years ago. _He was not much of a spender
himself, and, least of all, on objets d'art, but
he seems to Jeft a son who can spgnd
with taste, SPme time ago he sent to -
1and, an order Messra. Mortlock, a great
porcelain firm, for the most beautiful ser-
viees of China thev could procare. They

Iaced the work in Minton's hands with the
ollowing result : First, a dinner service, the
ground ieing blew de roi, of so gorgeous a
tint that, on contrasting it with Sevres blue,
the difference was imperceptible. 'I'he deco-
ration of this service was of rich gold, and old
Vienna. Secondly, a dessert service of pale
French turquoise, relieved b; festoons of
gold oak legwes and acorns. In the centre
of each plite is a landscape exquisitely
painted, while the pieces intended for fruit,
ote., are supported by Cupids, and corres-
nd with the rest of a most delicate service.
g't;airdly, a breakfast service, also of a pale
tur&nom ground, decorated with silver and
gold leafage, and Japanese birds. Fourthly,
a tea and coffee service, The cupe of the
latter resemble old Sevres, and the tea ser-
wvice is so rich, with its deep azure tint and
superb miniatures, that when the entire set
was exhibited to Queen Victoria, she at once
commanded a duplicate of it. The cost is
$35,000.
Tae Colorado beetle has made goot‘lhu

8 1d she had broken with Puilip, and if T would have

+ her [ might,
Shall 1 ever forget that moment, when, shaking in +
every limb,
1 seemed to her music sbout me more solomn and

sweet than & hymo?

We were married within the month, and Philip had
gones way

A happier man thau I never looked on the light of
day !

day!

I whistled from morning till night, and was blithe as
a bird on the wing,

Ah, Tad ! that & strong man’s soul should-hang on so
weak & thing !

1 don't ramember exact'y when first I noticed the
e
that soon s mething struck me as not

like herself, and ~trange ;
Her dimples were not 8o deep, norso round her little

hin,
And her ey es grow brighter and brighter as her checks
seemed hollowin in
]

She witched my every turn with her Lirse blue wist

As thoug she had something to say—she was full of
trouble and mighs ;

I thought shie was sick for & sight of the old flka
down at the mill,

But she wouldn't go uear her mother, and that mude
e uneasy, Wil

1ild when "twas

She fretted & deal st lust, and the
| WaSL't KLEONG |
oL that © was, 1 didi't thik what was

But like t
wrol
Till I eam
yonder .. she luy

inawares upon her in the beech-copse

ahewp . . with a leiter trom
vhilip . and sobbitig her heart away

It was we | she die | as she did ; she was spured fom
 heav 3

For when he ldme fron: ses, he came just &

0
The osiers binding her bed and the May rose
had burst into bloom
When I heard he was dlack in the vil uge

on the evening gloom,

Tw s cluse

T hod opened the churchyard gte, with an armful of
lilac lowers

To deck out her grave a little (not green yet in spite
of the showers),

When | paused without dropping the lateh, for Philip
wis standing there

With his arms hanging do enat his wides, and hislips
on the work us in praver,
I was sorry for him, right sorry—he was 8o stricken

and wan ;
His face when he lifted it up was the face of an aged

The look that he gave when he saw me will never
pass out of my sight,

But T couldn't give hin wy hand Will, T couldn't, try
us [ might !

S0 you see I was left with the baby. Could you think
such & little boy
Could grow all the world to me, jy sl of sorraw or
oy
No hands touched him but mine -don’t smile, lad—1I
hed him, and fed,
And watched till he fell asleep every night by his cra-
bed.
I carried him in my arms, and played with his curly
i
Hlis eyes, the picture of hiers, were sometimes hard to

hear,
But I grew a better man, Will, than ever hefure | had

heen,

With her baby-b y to live for, and her grave to keep
neat sud green

‘Iis wonderfnl, Wil, these children, how soon they
come to know

It didn't seemn any time before he could laugh and
crow,

And stretch out his little arms when he'siw me com
ing nigh—

The best cnild ever horn —and never the one to
ciy !

Sometimes 1 used to lift the hem of his baby-

¢ othes
And nurse his tiny feet, pinkish-white, like a wild

hedge-rosc,

And worder through what rough paths they would
tread in the 16 :

1 didn’t thiuk then, th
sur st home.

ome
'd be taking the safest and

Three years old when ho died ! and just b ginning to
talk,

To prattle to Rover and me, and toddle absut in the
Walk |

It makes you sometimes doubt if thing4 are 8o right
after all,

When the weeds are left to flourish, and the blossoms
are made to fall

You've some of your own at home—y u'l like to see
him maylie?
It can only do you good, Will, to think upon him and

- me .
You'll feel the goodness of Gl as you never fult it
belore

When the young ones hear your footstepa, and rush
to the cottage-dvor !

Do you hear that moaning noise ¥ It's Rover down
in the yard ;
1I'd & mind to 8l

him the morn, and yet "twould be

rather hard ;
The boy was fond o' the dog, snd the poor brute
seoms to know ~
Being old, and scarce able to ¢ruwl, he misses my
darling 8o

That's his hat on the peg, and yonder his poor little
toy

It grh\‘u’s ‘me above a bit that I've ever be:n vexedat
the noise—

Now I'd give worlds to hear it, even though it were
ten times more

O Will! how my heart sinks down a8 we come near
the bedroom door! .

There he lies in his cot, so quiet and happy snd
He looks more like his mother than ever I saw him,

What a seifish fool am I, to regret that he's gone
from here,

For hasn't his face s smile, lad? and that's hetter
sure thea a tear !

Death §s sweeter than life, snd slumber is swester

than pain.

Tis such & fight, old man, and we have 8o little
n!

Who klm“ what %e might have come to hal he lived

-old a8

o d we?
It lite is » good thing, Will, 'tis 8 better thing not to
be!

Those snowdrops he picked himselfithat he holds in
his tiny hands,

Now he gathers the flowers of Paradise as clothed in
white wings he stands

In the Garden of God, looking upward to the throne

of «ternal grace
With the light of ineffable love streaming down on
the flush of his face.

Will, do you think he remembers ! or has he forgotten
itall? 3

The old dog crippled and blind, who always limped
up at hus call,

The pipe of the early thrushes, the bloom on the or-

chard-trees,

My face, that his eyes were fixed on when I took him
to die on my knees?

0 God ! let him not forget me ! Let him still 1emem-

ber, and wait,
And watch with 1 wistful longing when they open
the golden gate ;
Watch with & wistful | r:}(\nz till he sees me enter in,
Pure as a little child, tree fo. ever from sin !

But the house, Will, the lonely acres, the poor little
empty chair,
The picture-books unopened, the silence upon the
1

r !

How shall T listen o' nights to the moan of the winis
on the hill?

And the rush of the rain from the skies * God ! how
1 shall miss him, Will !

—=RY PROXY.

BY JAMES PAYN.
-—
CHAPTER XLIL—CONTINUED.

MISS MILBURN EXPRESSES APPROVAL.

Like all di in which the aff
mingle, the lrgmenu were various and dis-
cursive ; but Nelly maintained her point ;
it was settled that :ha wastogototown,

m-nt at Richmond, who had been her ear-
liest patron, to inquire about some drawing-
master whose charges shoulil he within her

1 t to his

ing her mind from the pain of parting with
her loving friends, which had wrung her
very heart-strings, and seemed at the last
t to he greater than she conld hear,

slender means. As a supp

classes at South Kensingtoun.

tive. For the second time

land, as being the less likel,
to meet paopie, and especially Mr. Milbura
led to the high
and on the down she walked for miles witl

untiri

and worry out of her brain.
ture will do this for us, though in old
the sunshine and the breeze fall but as rai
upon a stony soil.

way she knew it was Miss
would

and the other leading to a small farm, an

the stile, and dinting the soft ground witl
the point of her parasol.
“My dear Miss Conway, I am so glad t:

asm, ‘‘Indeed, I came out on purpose.

you what 1 felt!
almirably, how nobly, r)u have behaved !
“Jam glad to hear 1 have earned
sood opinion, Miss Milburn,” said ell
coldly ; ““but I am ata loss to know what
have done to deserve it.”

much as what you have not done ; not on

incongruity of things, and the impropriet
of any line of conduct in the presence of

people.”

« Yon speak in riddles,” answered Nelly
her tones were ice ; her face was stone,

““ Ah, there again 1y:m are 8o judicious
you are quite right to

it happens, he has told me everything. 2

He surely, surely, could never have to
this woman that sacred secret which she hu

vealed to him in merciful kindness.

the old Hall.
pulse, but, there! you
sense to see it in its right light.

of independent spirit, and who understoo
the fitness of things.

let alone.
o you to

te reflect
you have done,

bert—might I kiss you?”

should,” said Nelly, drawing herself bac
from the threatened embrace.

me to be your friend for life.” .
“ You are very good, but I am afrai

that—while you —

burn sprightlily ;
for I'm nobody in this matter ;
thinking of dear Herbert.

1 am onl

living, but in the meantime, you continu
to remain here with Mr. and Mrs. War
law."” >

“ Well?"

means in her usual style, which was
and flowing.

is still danger.”
“To whom ?’
«Well, really you are quite abrupt;

What I wish to ask you—and I know it is
Noally quietly,
row, or the next day at latest.

your request would not have moved me.

n{{l lady—but any woman.”

home.

leave Sandybeac
or she felt as though
in defiance of that insolent request.

, and informed others of i

sightof. It was
gin life upon a
On the da;

nuine basis.

house keeper; indeed, such
haste to escape
had begged her to telegrap

time in applying elsewhere.
better it wmﬁ'il

tesching it was her purpose to attead the

Having got over the first and worst diffi-
culty—that of wrenching herself from her
generous friends—Nelly felt somewhat more
composed in mind ; but the need of solitude
after so much mental struggle was impera-
at day she took
& walk alone. On this occasion-she wentin-
route on which

she chose a loolrth thtonih the fields that
ownland above the village,

feet, in & clear wind that Llew the
sea-galls about the skies, and the weariness
In youth na-

'On her way down she saw a female figure
coming up the path ; by the daintiness with
which she crossed the stiles and picked her

: and
‘have avoided the rencontre.
There was a little wood between them,
thronﬁh which were two paths, one direct,

80 by a cireuit to the same point of egress.
Nelly took the longer route, caloulating that
this lady would take the other, but when
she emerged there was her friend seated on

felt that T should never have sat down to
dinner, or have met you in any cold or for-
mal way, as usual. without expressing to
withont telling you how

our

“ Well, it is not what you have done, so

girl in a thousand, in your position, would
have resisted such a temptation. To see the

yreat advantage, is given to so very few

eep dear Herbert's
secret as though it were your own : only, as

“ Bverything !" repeated Nelly uluwlf',
i}

hidden from every eye but his, and only re-

“ Oh, yes : how you refused him, though
he actually offered to make you mistress of
It was a most imprudeut im-
had the good
Most
fortunately—as I told him—you were a girl

He will understand it
himself if he has-time for thought, and is o
Then, what a comfort it will be
that you acted as
My dear Miss Conway, it
may seem a liberty, but if you knew how
gratified I feel for your conduct to dear Her-

[ really don’t see any reason why you
“ Well, at all events you may count upon

there will be few opportunities of our
meeting in fatare. Our ways will lie far
apart. It will be my lot to earn my own
living—if, indeed, ll'zn able to succeed in

-¢(One moment !” interrupted Miss Mil-
“pever mind about me,

You have often
talked, you know, about earning your own

« What I was about to say, is a little em-
barrassing, my dear M issConway,” continued
the other, and it must be coufessed by no

Horid
“ Jolleed, if I was not certain
that your gosd sense would insure its being
taken as it is intended, as a friend’s advice,
I could hardly mention it ; but the fact i8,
80 long as you remain at Saudybeach, there

mean, of course, to dear Herbert. You have
behaved admirably, and, as it were, saved
him from himself ; but he is not yet—ahem
—well "—she looked toward the coppice and
found & metaphor—*‘out of the wood. It
is possible he may himself fly from tempta-
tion; I recommended that course to him
very strongly, but then men are so weak.

great favour—would you mind going away 1"

“As it happeus, Miss Milburn,” said
“] am going away to-mor-
I am bound
to say, however, that, if it had not been so,

think it officious, I think it impertinent, and
to the last degree unbecoming in—I will not

elly's blood was fairly up; she mount-
od the stile with a vigour that rather
alarmed her late companion, who made room
for her with great alacrity, and hurried

It was very wel! that she was going ; that
she had thof,ough ly made up her mind to

she must have stayed,

However, there was one good thing about
it ; it had reminded her, in a manner not
easily to be forgotten of her own position in
the world, the humility of which, at times,
she had perhlr been in danger of losing

igh time that she should be- n

after the morrow she would
receive a definite answer from the lodging-
been her
from Sandybeach that she
h in case of the
house being full, so that she might lose no ) ®

ow much | pleasantly with a sense of her own ignorance

have been could she have fled
i d

The letter from Richmond was as follows :

Ia replyto your inquiry, L have the honour
to tell you that I think [ know of a teucher
who will suit your purpose, He is not per-
haps a first-rate artisg, but he draws and
iuxum very well, and indeed the best things

have now in iny establishmeut sre the
work of his pencil. He came to reside here
—I suppose for the river scenery—about
three weeks ago, but has since gone to town ;
he left his London address with me, for the
very purpose of m, recommending to him a
n pupil or two—and I enélose it with much

pleasure.  His terms, as you see, are very
moderate, and I believe him to be thorough-
ly competent. After all, it is quite possible

{ou may know him yourself, for I seem to
® | fancy he spoke of you, or at all events of
" | Mr, and Mrs, Wardlaw (to whom I offer my
respectiul compliments), when he first call
on me.

The card enclosed bore the name of Mr.
Teacher

Pearson, L e,
ord Place, and also his terms for attend-
inﬁ at pupils’ private houses.

t was & common name enough, but still
d | the probability was that this Mr, Pearson
was identical with the very man who had
saved Neliy’s life bnt three days ago, and
who had certainly made a very favoruble
impression on her and Mrs, Wardlaw. 1f
h | this was so, the initial difiicaltyof procuring
a teacher was not only got over, but that
o | teacher was just the one the girl would have

have found you,” cried she, with enthusi- | chosen for herself had the choice been of-

fered her.

On the other hand, Mrs. Wardlaw had
“fishel ” for that Mr. Pearson, with the
very view of employing him as Nelly's mas-
ter, and he had answered, “Alas, I am not
" | even my own master ;" but perhaps that had
oaly meant that he could not teach out of
v | London. At all events this commuusication
1| gave her matter for thought throughout the
journey, prevented her from dwelling (not
without sharp stings of conscience) upon
o | those she had left behind her, and gave her
hope that not quite everything in the hard
life that lay beiore her would be new and
y | strange.

a

CHAPTER XLIIL

; TUTOR AND PUPIL.

As honour canuot heal a wouad, though
it way help us to get one, so determination
cannot make soft tne bed which it has com-
pelled us to lie on. It can only enable us to
endure hardness, Very bare and melancho-

looked the old lodging-house in Gower
d %ct to poor Nelly's eyes, when she re-en-
tered it as her own mistress ; lonely and full
of bitter memories, though the rvoms she
had taken were not those which her mother
and herself had tenanted of yore. Her bed-
room looked now to the front, and the par-
lour, which was to be her studio, to the
back, where a long strip of desolate arden
ground ran out, and was terminated by a
d | dead wall. Mra. Hansel, the landlady, was
it | indeed profuse in her welcome, and even di-
dactic also—it was a credit both to landlady

and lady, she said, when a ** party " came
back to their old quarters as in this case—
but Nelly missed Mrs. Wardlaw's loving
looks, and the kind and cheerful aspect -of
her honest spouse. Upon vhe whole, she had
not felt so miserable since her father's
death ; for at her mother’s there were hopes
k | for her still, though she had tried to per-
suade herself otherwise. But now there was
no hope that a young girl could call such.
The knowledge that she had given sorrow to
d | two noble natures, as she believed those of
Raymond and Mr, Milburn to be, wis no
slight addition to her sense of woe, which
was indeed almost nvurwhelminf.

There had been young and delicately nur-
tured women before her, doubtless, who in
lonely London lodgings, friendless and al-
most moneyless, had been sustained by
y | strong ambition, and had lived to justify
their aspirations, But she felt that hers
was not one of those exceptional characters ;
1e | she had no conviction of success, no con-
{. | sciousness of genius to support her. If
these even fell short of their ideal, they at-
ta'ned to something ; their art, ther talent,
at least procured them a due subsistence ;
but in Nelly’s case to procure this had been
her chiet if not her highest aim, and if she
fell short of it, shc would fail miserably in-
deel. Her practice with her brush at San-
dybeaoh had much disheartened her ; she
observed the sketches of others, who them-
selves had made no particular mark in the
world, to be much superior to her own ; she
eould not do much g‘;uer than even Mr.
Milburn, who was but a desultory amateur,
1 | while that little sketch, slight as it was,
from her father's hand, which she had be-
come possessed of, was infinitely beyond her

owers, Yet she had never heard him spo-
K‘un of as having any especial skill as an ar-
tist. It was plain that her only chance was
application and incessant work, and that
very evening she despatched a line to Mr.
Pearson to ask him to call upon her. *“If
a ! you are the same gentleman that I met at
Sandybeach,” she wrote, ‘it will be a happy
chance for me indeed, should you have a lit-
tle time for teaching at your disposal.”

She received no reply the next day, nor

the next, and almost in despair she took
1 | counsel of Mrs. Hansel as to what should
be done.
+ Well, Janet shall step round with you
and call upon the gentleman, if you please,
Miss ; for you see you couldn’t well go
alone.” :

Nelly had not seen this, having been de-
terred from that course by shyness rather
than by any sense of impropriety, but she at
ovce acknowledged to herself that the good
woman was right.  Suppose this Mr, Pear-
t, | son should turn t to be a stranger, or in-
* | deed in any case, it would not have been be-
coming.

«But is your daughter well enough to
walk so far?” said Nelly, for poor Janet was
an invalid and somewhat lame.

“Oh yes, it will do her good to walk a
little way, the doctors say ; and the poor
dear is 80 pleased when she can make herself
useful, It is mostly but sitting work as she
can do, and she can keep company with you,
Miss, if you pl d do her dl k
all the same—when your tutor comes.”
Here was a difficulty (which had never oc-
curred to Nelly) at once suggested and got
over. At the same time it impressed her un-

of the world, and her general incompetence.
What mistakes might she not commit, what

at once, that very
therine Milburn !
have spa

disagreeable, for when

g, and 80 P
the unmannerly and insulting advice of Ca-

As it happened, that lady might, after all,
herself the trouble—and per-
haps even the pain—of making herself so
she got home to the
hotel, she found her brother had in her ab-
sence quitted it for London. He had con-
fided to her the fact of his rejection simply
to sccount tor his departure, which he had
intended to take in her company, but the
manner in which she had received his news
was 80 offensive to him (though she was quite
unconscious of it) that he felt her society

to be for the present insupportable. He
left word that she should !nin him in town,
whither busi had denl d

precautions migm she not overlook | How
difficnlt was the whole course of life before
her, and how unskilled she was to navigate

B

That very afternoon Mr, Pearson ca'led,
and delighted indeed was she to find in him
her Sandybeach preserver. ~Her pleasure,
however, was damped at seeing him look so
ill and worn.

«] have only just got your letter, my dear
{:\mg lady,” said he kindly, ‘“or you ma;

sure you would have seen me earlier.
have been out of town on business.”

¢ I fear you have been working too hard,
Mr. Pearson ; it seems quite se'fish in me to
wish to add to your labours,”

+ Nay, drawing and painting never hurt

«How very, very weak he is!” was h

sister’s reflection.

not so easily esca) 1 wonder what indu
ed her to reject him !
late impertinent behaviour to me,
was from no proper sense of the su)
of his position.

cannot be too thankful,”
A tele did come on the morrow

that the rooms she fixed on—one
which was .d:&tod for a studio—were n
let, but at her disposal ; and she resolved
migrate thither the next day.

t was this determination of hers th

“Ralph Pennicuick with the contents of whi
we are acquainted, her host and hosf
having in vain attem
acoept from them any pecuniary
the morning of her departure she

landing on the coast of Gl

Wales. He may prove far more formidable
than the Buhi-ﬁ.mg- in Thessaly. He is

at the old lodgi
in~ Gower Ef.net, to there pursue her

from the p!
Arts " depository at

terested and excited her much. Its

studies. She wrote that day to the
ietor of th®, *‘Fine Arts” establish-

ot so cruel, but is more rap

| s o

e

tion had the great immediate good

n

him, so soon as she heard from him again.

““He evidently dare not
trust himself near the girl, for fear he should
make a fool of himself the second time, and

It is plain, from h
that :\
riority
s it posible, I wonder, that
she is married already ? Well, at all events,
he has-made himself safe, and for that one

Nelly from Gower Street, but it was to say

caused Mr. Wardlaw to write the letter to/

pted to persuade her to
i aid. On
t & com-

yprietor of the * Fine
Richmond, which in-

of divert-

me ; I have had other work on d of a
is | more harassing nature ; but that is over now,
at all events for the present. To teach you
will be a great pleasure. How strange it
is that we |houl\P meet again in this man-
o- | ner!”

Tt is most fortunate for me,” said Nelly
simply. h

“1 hope so, I trust so. Miss Conway,
consider me your friend as much as your
tutor. If I am saying too much, forgive me
—but after what happened down at the sea-
side it seems as if Fortune intended me to
to | be of service to you.”

herer_\t talk, were all the result of trouble.
In his teaching—for she took her first lesson
then and there—bhe was very quiet and pa-
tient. In the middle of it, a lettar came for
her, which being marked **immediate,” she
asked leave to upen : otherwise she would
bhave postponed the reading of it till she was
alone—for the handwriting was thatof Ray-
mond Pennicuick.

“You seem disturbed,” said Mr. Pearson,
gently:' “You haverhad no bad news, 1

hope ?
ReNo : not exactly.”
“Yon said I might be your friend, Miss
way,” inued her pani t
ly. *“If the matter is one 1n which I can
be of any help, I need not say I am at your
service.—Let me see the letter.”

He took it out of her unresisting hand.
It was a great liberty, of course, yet she
experienced no sense of resentment. There
was something in his, manner so genuinely
kind and honsst, that it was impossible ta

CLCOES WHICH WILL TALK.

The Wonderful Possibilities of Edison’s
Invention— How Letters may be Dic-
tated, Books Read, Songs Sung, Dolls
made to Speak, Sing, and Cry-All

the New Ph

[Thomss A. Edison in the North Americatt Review.]

Of all the writer's inventions, none has
commanded such' profound and earnest at-
tention throughout the civilized world as
has the phonograph. _ This fact he attributes
largely to that peculiarity of the invention
which brings its possibilities w;t:uin range of

s et 1

was dictated, &ec.

suzgest themselves, to warrant their enu-

the general introduction of the new method.

tation_which will permit of the application
of the mouth of the speaker to the mouth.
piece of the ghonognph may be as readily
e by the ph ph as in the case of

the

people, as well as to the almost universal
applicability of the foundation principle,
namely, ‘ the gathering up and retaining of
sounds hitherto fugitive, and their reproduc-

tion at will.

a

ted by the p
lettets. Yf the matter is for the printer, he
would much prefer, il setting it up in type,
to uee his ears in lieu of his eyes. He has
other use for them, It would be even
worth while to compel witnessos in court to

ly into the y h

From the ve

be offended with him. M , she felt
the need of advice and sympathy as she
never felt it before. She had not a

e her an opinion upon the matter in
question, without bias or prejudice.

¢ Dearest Nelly,” ren the letter. “My
fathed hears from Sandybeech that you have
left your friends, aud come to livein London
alon, \n hopes to earn your own living. . T
make iy remark on this, because you know
beforehand how I must regard such a course
of condiet, how my heart bleeds for you
when I think of the loneliness you must at
protent feel, and of the hard things that
must be in store for you. 1 hate myself,
because I &m at this moment in the mudst
of luxuries an comforts, and you are in your

lancholy  lodgings alone. H ver, I
have no right, nfu, to interfere in your ar-
rangements.  What 1 now write about is a
communication my father has received from
Mr. Wardlaw. . He urges upon him, now
that he is in Parliament, that his first duty
is to bring your poor father's case under the
notice of the Government, in order that some
sort of provision should be made for you.
As you have refused all assistance, even from
those whose happiness it would be to serve
you, it is possible that even the idea of a
Government pension may be disagreeable to
you. But k venture to think that you are
bound to consider other things than your
own feclings in the matter. 1T I wished to
be seltish, [ might urge that your acquies-
cence in this plan would give my father an
opportunity of rebutting certain infamous
though vague charges which have been re-
cently made against him in the newspapers
concerning his conduct at Dhulang ; but I
prefer to press upon you a less personal ar-
gument. 1 would remind you that various
more or less distorted accounts have got
abroad respecting the catastrophe that hap-
pened to Captain Conway ; and that you
owe it to his memory to have the matter
placed in its true light. KFrom all that I
kuow or have heard of his character and dis-
position, it is inconceivable that he could
have committed the indiscretion which cost
him his life in the manner represented.
The subject is so painful to the only person
who can speak upon it, that even {mynelf
am unacquainted with the details, but from
what has dropped from him on_the subject,
I am sure it is a very, very hard case. Your
kind heart will at once suggest, ‘ But will it
not be still more painful to that person to
have to discuss the matter in public.’ - To
that I answer, No ; or rather that though it
will undoubtedly be distressing, the result,
when it is once over will be beneficisl.  As
it is, I am i that the li in-

wd on earth, us_it bappened, who could |

come probable,

to become

of

formed as to the immediate
| fects of the,

sion of the merits and
invention : for, indeed, t

achievements, *

If the reproduction of sound is to be made
audible to an audience, considerable force is
requisite in the original utterance ; if for the
individual ear, only the ordinary conversa-
tional tone (even a whisper has been repro-
1.) In both cases the original utter-
ances are delivered directly in the mout!
piece of the instrum nt. An audible repro-
duction may, however, be had by speaking
at the instrament from a distance of from
two to three feet in a loud toue,
plication of a Haring tube or tunnel to col.
lect the sound-waves and the construction
of an especially delicate diaphragm and em-
bossing point, &c., are
which suggest thems.ives to effect this.
The writer has not as yet given this stage
of the development much attention, but
sees no practical difficulty in gathering up
and retaining a sectional part of the sound-
waves diffused about the original source,
within a radius of, say, three feet (suffi-
ciently removed not to be annoying to a
speaker or a singer).

The stage ot development reached by the

1. The captivity of all manner of sound-
waves heretofore designated as “‘ fugitive,”
and their permanent retention.

duction with all their origi-

2. Their re

nuendoes which the papers opposed to
my father’s politics have be:n vile enough to
publish, are having a most prejudicial effect
upon his health and spirits. is state is 80
rievous and deplorable, indeed, that 1
E;M!y,likvtn dwell upoit, What I adjure
ou to'do for all our sakes is this : write a
ew lines to m{ father, just to say that
his intention of bringing Captain Conway’s
case hefore the notice of Parliament has
reached your ears, and that it has your tho-
rough ap‘)rubntiun.
| remain, dearest Nelly,
““Yours faithfully,
“ RaAYMoND PENNICUICK.”
] have heard something of this,” said
Mr. Pearson gravely, as he folded up the
letter. *‘ The young gentleman’s arguments
are specious enough, but we must remember
that he is an interested person.”
[ro BE coNTINUED ]
e —a———
The Three Views of the Origin of Spe-
cles.

So it is, gentlemen, with many vexed
questions of origin of speciza. There are
three possible views in regard to the origin
of species. The first asserts Divine agency
by miraculous creation, and therefore denies
any process ; the second asserts evolution-
p ocess, but denies Divine agency; the
third asserts Divine agency by evolution.pro-
cess. So, also, are there three correspond-
ing views in regard to the origin of the indi-
vidual—of you, of me, of each of us. The
first is that of the little innocent, who thinks
that (tod made him as he (the little inno-
cent) makes dirt-pies ; the second is that of
the little hoodlum, who says, “] wasn't
made at all, I growed ;" the third is the
usual adult belief—that we are made by a
process of evolution. Do you not observe,
then, that in the matter of the origin of
species many good thedlogians and pietists

are'in the ition of the little innocent?
They think that species were made without
natural proce On the other hand, most

1 ists are in the ition of the little

hoodlum ; for they think that species, be-
cause they * growed,” wern't made at all. But
there is & higher and more rational philoso-
phy than either, which holds that the ideas
of making and of growing are not inconsistent
with each other—that evolution does not
and cannot destroy the conception of, or the
belief in, an intelligent Creator and Author
of the cosmos. This view combines and re-

ercise
ity.

ished.

considered.
may

form

however, bein,

trifling that but I
upon & single -I‘mc econo!

3. The transmission of such captive sounds
through the ordinar, ! i

he

the simple mears

goﬂ

In the case

ry 1
aud prophetic opinions which have been dis-

by the press, the public is liable
f and p\l' ly in-
phonograph than if un'?d -
nven-
tion had boen one confined to certain spe-
cific applications, and therefore of less inter-
est to the masses. The writer has no fault
to find with this condition of the discus-
possibilities of his
ibilities are
so illimitable and the probabilities so numer-
ous that he—though subject to the influ-
ence of familiar contact—is himself in a
somewhat chaotic condition ot mind as to
where to draw the dividing line.
of fact, such a line cannot with safety be de-
tined in ordinary inventions at so early a
stage of their development,
an invention of the nature and scope of the
phonograph, it is practically impossible to
mdicate it to-day, for to-morrow a trifle .nay
extend it almost imln-(i!;itvl_y.
There are, however, certain stages in the
developing process which have thus far been
actually reached ; certain others which are
clearly within reach; and others which,
though they are in the light of to-day
classed as possibilities, may to-morrow be-
nn:.l a little later actual
.

In point

The ap-

speak g in T
%o thus obtain an unimpeachable record of
their testimony.

i d of the ph h,

of retaining until he had written them down.
This clerk need not be a stenographer, nor
need he have been present when the letter

The advantage of such an innovation upon
the present slow, tedious, and costly me-
thods are too numerous, and too readily

meration, while there are no disadvantages
which will not disappear coincident with

Dictation,—All kinds and manner of dic-

ly brings him face to face with whom
he will, and, better still, doing the work of
a conscientious and infallible scribe ?
Turomais A, Eprsoy.
i g ———

Thoughts for Quiet Minutes.

Matters Worth Pondering Over.

An honest, sensible and well bred man
Will not offend nfe, and uo other can. —Cowper.

Mischiefs come by the pound and go away
by the ounce.

Industry is Fortune's right hand and fru-
gality is her left.

Virtue brings its own reward, as vice does
its own punishment.

The appearance of a home indicates the
character of the ocoupant.
 Itisas gro‘;e a point of wisdom to hide
ign as

hiti,

breaks the ties of blood, and

The
which is in the near future, ..;.m'
field rapidly. Tt may then gifuilo‘
sayings of not only the witness, but the

judge and the counsel. It will then also
comprehend the ntterances of public speak-

ers.

Books.—Books may be read by the chari-
tably inclined professional reader, or by such
readers especially employed for that pur-
pose, and the record of such boek us in
the asylums of the blind, hospitals, the sick
chamber, or even with great profit and
amusement by the lady or gentleman whose
eyes and Iunn{u may be otherwise employed ;
or, aggin, because of the greater enjoyment
of | to be had from a book wﬁen read by an elo-
cntionist than when read by the average
reader. The ordivary record sheet, repeat-
ing this book from tifty to a hundred times
as it will, would command a price that
would pay the original reader well for the
slightly increased difficulty in reading it
aloud in the phonograph,
Educational Purposes.—As an clocution-
ary teacher, or as a primary teacher for
children, it will certainly be invaluable, By
it difficult passages may be correctly render-
ed for the pupil but once, after which he
has ouly to apply to his phonograph for
instructions. The child may thus learn to
spell, commit to memory & lesson set for it,
&e.

Music.—The phonograph will undoubted-
ly be liberally devoted to music. A so
h- | sung on the phonograph is reproduced wit
marvellous accuracy and power. Thus a
friend may in a morning call sing us & song
which shall delight an evening company,
., As a musical teacher it will be used
to enable one to master a new air, the
child to form its first songs, or to sing him
to sleep.

Fanuly Record.—For the purpose of pre-
serving the sayings, the voices, and the last
words of the dying member of the family—
as of great men—the phonograph will un-
questionably outrank the photograph. In
the field oiy multiplication of original ma-
trices, and the indefinite repetition of one
aud the same thing, the successful electro-
typing of the ori inal record is an essential.
As this is a problem easy of solution, it pro-
perly ranks among the robabilities. It
comprehends a vast field. The principal ap-

iad ey : et ity

several essential features of the pk aph 1 "
demonstrates the following as faits accem- o the sjotll:ac{inn o A oAl
plis: Phonographic Books.—A book of 40,000

nal ch t jos at will, without ‘the | ¢ion  Such books would be 1 %
e 0";] ) t ;’f the ori "‘:l source, | whore now none are read. They would
and after the lapse of any period of time. preserve more than the mental emanations

of

words upon a single metal plate ten inches
square thus 1 a strong probabilit;

The advantages of such books over those
printed are too readily seen to need men-

He cannot be an unhappy man who has
the love and smile of a woman to accompany
him in every department of life.

The latter part of a wise man's life is
taken up in curing the follies, prejudices, and
false opinions he has contracted in the
former.

Man was never intended to be idle; inac-
tivity frustrates the very design of his crea-
tion, whereas an active life is the best guard-
ian of virtue and the greatest preservation

of health.

While learning to read and write is a dis-

tinction, the few who have that distinction

may be less inclined to work ; but when

everybody learns to read and, write, it is no
longer a distinction,—Dr. Johnason.

It is hest to hope only for things possible

and probable, He that hopes for too much

shall deceive himself at last, especially if his

industry does not go along with his hopes ;

for hope without action is a barren undoer.

—PFeltham,

The origin of ancient customs is unknown;

for the practice often continues when the

cause has ceased ; and concerning supersti-

tious ceremonies it is in vain to conjecture ;

for what reason did not dictate reason cannot

explain, — Dr. Johnaon.

We do not wisely when we vent complaint

or censure. Human nature is more sensible

of smart in suffering than of pleasure in fe-

joicing, and the present endurances easily

take up our thoughts. We ory out for a lit-

tle pain, when we but smile for a great deal

of contentment.— Feltham,

Chance is but a mere name, and really

means nothing n itself, a conception of our

minds, and only a compendious way of speak-

ing, whereby we would express that such ef-

fects are commonly attributed to chance,

which are verily produced by their true and

proper causes, but without the design to

produce them.—Bentley.

— - ——a—— e ——

A Vision of Fair Women.

Washington's Belles.

Mrs. Key, wife of the Postmaster-General,
is the most elegant graceful woman in her
movements it has ever been my fortune to
meet. She is tall and fully formed, and she
crosses & room with the easy, undulating
‘oflxtA"‘ Her face is
s ¥

* | of the brain of the author ; and as a bequost

h

intercourse and tm{e in mate|

E{lrpolu of communication or as merchanta-
e

4, Indefinite multiplication and preserva-
tion of such sounds, without regard to the
existence or non-existence of tite original
source.
5. The captivation of sounds, with or
Fwithout the knowledge or consent of the
source of their origin,
The probable application of these proper-
ties of the phonograph and the various
branches of commercial and scientific indus-
try presently indicated will requiré the ex-
of more or less mechanical ingenu-
Conceding that the apparatus is prac-
tically perfected in so far as the faithful re-
production of sound is concerned, many of
the foilowing applications will be made the
moment the new form of apparatus, which
the writer is now about completing, is fin-
These, then, might be classed as ac-
tualities ; but they so closel
other applications which wiﬁ
follow that it is impossible to separate
them ; hence they are all enumerated under
the head of probabilities, and each speciall§f
the more important
Letter-writing and
other forms of dictation, books,
boxes, toys, clocks, advertising and signal-
ling apparatus, speeches, &c., &c.
Letter-writing.—The ap
perfected in mechanical ‘,]
standard phonograph, and may be used for
all purposes, except such as require special
such as toys,
&c., for an indefinite repetition of the same
thing. The main utility of the phonograph,
for the purpose of letter-
writing and other forms of dictation, the
design is made with a view to its utility
for that purpose.
The general principles of construction
are, a flat plate or nliuL,
on the face, operated by clock work under-
ves are cut very
ive a great total
e—a close calcu-
heet of
foil, upon which the record is laid, in the
neighbourhood of 40,000 words. The sheets
being but ten inches square, the cost is so
00 words might ba put
Still, it | un

Amon,
be mentione

of matrix,

neath the plate ; the groo
closely together, so as to
length to each inch of su
Iation gives as the capacity of each sh

conciles the two pi
views, and is theref re p ive,
more rational, and more true. But let us not
fail to do justice—let us not overlook the
fact that the most important and noblest

S

is p!

and materialist. —Prof. Le :
——e - & G & G
Proverhs, New and Old.

Never sacrifice safety to large expected re-
turns.
Never make a loan on importunity.
Never loan & borrﬂwini friend more than
ou are willing to lose if he can't pay.
Never speculate dee?ur than you are able
to lose if you lese it all,
Never borrow money to speculate with,
Owe no man any thing,
Be satisfied with a moderate rent from 2

traths are overlooked only by the hoodl
Clonte.

good tenant, .
Keep well insured,and watch your policy.
Never consult & man on your business who

does not manage well his own,

Avoid a second marriage or a fresh loan.

He that maketh haste to be rich is not
wise.

Poverty is no bar to marriage if both par-
ties will work and save.

The gods help those who help themselves

—men OF women.

God promises nothing to idleness.
A man mast ask his wife if he may be

rich.

Little coins, like littledrops of water, will
fill a bucket,

As we sow in temporal
rea|

affairs we shall

2

could be transpo:

given as

if pu
upon two, it is impartant
great oca)
writer has not ye

the best mean capaci

ity as

mically,
¥ a leas number of | gussion, and not unfrequently thus begetti

grooves per inch might not be the better : i usstly She b0
lan—it certainly would for letters—but it
is desirable to put one class of machines
throughout the world ; and as very extend-
icati t upon one sheet,

rted more econamically than
that each sheet be
possible. The
decided this point, but
will experiment with a view of ascertaining

rial form, for

trench upon
immediately

paratus now being
wtails will be the

with spiral groove

pacity.
The practical application of this form
g 2 o Tyt

P ph for

ple. ‘A sheet of foil is placed
clockwork set in motion, and
into the hpi

nograph, the

musical

clocks,

is very sim-
in the pho-

for future g the would be unequal-
led. For the preservation of lauguages they
wonld be invaluable.

Masical Boxes, Toys, &c.—The only ele-
ment not absolutely assured in the result of
experiments thus far made—which stands in
the way of a prrfect reproduction at will of
Adelina Pattis voice in all its purity—is the
single one of quality, and even that is not
totally lacking, and will doubtless be wholly
attained, If, however, it should not, the
musical box, or cabinet, of the present will
be superseded by that which will give the
voice and the words of the human song-
stress.

Toys,—A doll which may speak, sing, cry,
or lsugh may be safely promised our chil-
dren for the Christmas holidays ensuing.
Every species of animal or mechanical toy
such as locomotives, &e.—may be supplied
with their natural and characteristic
sounds.

Clocks.—The phonographic clock will tell
you the hour of the day, call you to lunch,
send your lover home at 10, &ec.
Advertising, &c.—This class of phonogra:
phic work is so akin to the foregoing that it
is only necessary to call attention to it.
Speech and Other Utterances. —It will
henceforth be possible to preserve for
future generations the voices as well as the
words of our Washingtons, our Lincolns, our
Gladstones, &c., and to have them give as
their ** greatest effort” in every town and
hamlet in the country upon our holidays.
Lastly, and in quite another direction, the
phonograph will perfect the telephone and
revolutionize present systems of telegraphy.
That useful invention is'now restricted in
its field of operation by reason of the fact
that it is a means of communication
which leaves no record,_ of its transactions,
thus restricting its use to simple conversa-
tional chit-chat, and such unimportant de-
tails of business as are not considered of suf-
ficient importance to record. Were this

p pl t and kindly in
expression, but lacking fire. I have never
seen it lit up with a flash or spirit of merri-
ment. Her hair is dark, and worn with its
natural waves drawn back from her face.
She strikes- me as a_trifle diffident. She
dresses with almost Quaker simplicity, her
ordinary calling costume being a combina-
tion of olive-green silk and camel’s hair
cloth, with bonnet of velvet to match. She
enters and leaves a carriage more elogantly
than any woman I ever met. Mrs. Tyner,
wife of the First Assistant Postmaster-Gen-
eral, is small, fair-haired, with milk white
ekin and light blue eyes, her face redeemed
from blonde insipidity by her bright smile,
fine white teeth and beautiful dimples. Mrs.
Thomp wife of the Secretary of the Navy,
is a delicate-looking elderly woman, and
avoids anything like over-exertion. She
frequently cannot recéive half a dozen guests
without sitting through the remainder of the
afternoon. Her face is quiet and pleasant,
without the slightest traces of beauty ; her
her testh are quite deficient, and she dresses
with Tm“ simplicity, never seen without
her old lady’s cap of lace or tarlatan. Mrs.
McCrary is tiny in stature, but not in the
least pretty. She seemsa kindly. sprightly
little body, with something of the down
East twang in her voice and a pronouncia-
tion and use of idioms (}uitc familiar to the
Western prairies. She has one son at & mili-
tary college near Chicago,I believe, and little
George, a bright, self-possessed urchin of
five or six, besides a daughter not yet out
e wa——

A Great Sale of Pictures.

| Prom the Boston Advertiser. |
The most noted sale of pictures in London
of late years was made by auction on the 6th
inst., consisting of the so-called Novar gal-
lery, belonging to the late Mr. Munro. The
roceeds of the entire sale were about
&370,000, of which more than one-half came
from the Turners in the collection. * An-
cient Italy ” and its companion, ‘“Modern
Italy,” were sold respectively for £5,450 and
£5,260. ““Rome from the Mount Aven-

different, and our teleph con
recorded, we should find the

automaticall
reverse of the present status of the tele-
phone. It would be expressly resorted to

as a means of perfect record, In writing
our agreements we incorporate in the wri-
ting the ing up of our tanding

using entirely new and different phraseology
from that which we used to express our
er ding of the tr tion in its dis-

per!ectly t causes of
ing. Now, if the telephone, with the pho-
nograph to record its sayings, were used in
the preliminary discussion, we would not
only have the fall and correct text, but
every word of the whole matter caj ble of
throwing light upon the subject. Thus it
would seem clear that men would find it
more ad g to 1l p
half mile or so in order to discuss important
business matters, than to discuss them ver-
of | bally, sud then make an awkward attempt
to u{ﬁ!ha their understanding in a new lan-
guage. The logic which applies to transac-
tions between two individuals in the same

the matter
without other eftort than
a -mnogng’har.

in a suita

and liste

say. Inasmuch as it gives the tone

when dictating to
It is then removed, placed
le form of envelope, and sent
through the ordinary ohannels to the corres-
pondent for whom designed. He, placin

it upon his phonograph, starts his clockwor!

s to what his correspondent has to
of voice

Bad

of his ocor dent, it

it may be filed away as other letters, and at
uent time réproduced, it is a per-
As two sheets of foil have been
indented with the same facility as a single
thus keep & dupli-
As the princi-

fect record.

sheet, the *“ writer " may

cate of his communication.
pal of a business house, or his partners now
the important business communica-
tions nu‘i cle‘;kl to be wll;itte‘:: o:t, they ;re

uired to do no more by the phonographic
:?uhod, and to thereby dispense :18:}: the
in perfect privacy in their

dictate

clerk, and inainf

Sg;ort ] ts make long fri P
. Fortunes are made by earnings and sav-

i,
qmy easily gotten is soon spent.
Money earned is money valued.
It is easier to loosen up good property than
to re-establish it.
In di ing busi ts keep

« It does indeed,” said Nelly gratefully.
of | There was something in this
ot | which inspired her with trust and confidence.
to | He was s0 outspoken and frank—on every-
thing except his own troubles—that & less
a#] unsuspicious person than herself might have
well believed in him.

When Janet came into the room, and
dropped into a chair with her needlework in
her hand, Mr. Pearson raised his e ebrows,
then murmured *‘ To be sure,” and sighed.
Nelly was not the least afraid of him, but the
sense of his eccentricity did not wear off by
any mesns. It seemed to her that the ex-

ion of re age in this poor man,
is pre-occupation, strange looks, and inco-

cool. e >
Less wisdom is required to make monéy
than to keep it securely when made.

Tue Russo-Turkish war was declared on

April 24. 1877, and peace was si| ed March
9, 1878, 313 days afterwards. e cost per
sti d by » Russi hority at

The phonograph)letters may be dictated
at home, or in the| office of 'a friend, the
pher not beifg re-
be as rapid as
or the lips utter
his let-

presence of a_ste
uired. The dicta
e thoughts can be f
them. e recipient

words

Semed,

ters being read at a rate of from 1
per minute, and at the
busy himself about other matters, |

>
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office, applies with the greater force to two
at a distance, who must discues the matter
between them by the telegraph or mail,
And this latter case, in turn, 1s reinforced
by the demauds of an economy of time and
money at every mile of increase of distance
betweens them;

« How can this application be made ?”
will probably be asked by those unfa-
miliar with either the wlepione or phono-

raph.

Both these imventions cause a plate or
disk to vibrate, and thus produce sound
waves in harmony with those of the voice
of the speaker. A very simple device ma
be made by which the one vibrating dis
may be made to do duty for both the tele-
phone and the phonograph, thus ena )linﬁ
the speaker to simultaneously transmit an
record his message. What system of tele-.

phy can approach that? A similar com-
ination at the distant end of the wire en-
ables the correlpondent, if he is preseit, to
hear it while it is being recorded. Thus we
have not a mere of words for the ac-
tion, but a complete and durable record of
those words as the result of that action.
Can economy of time or money go further
than to annihilate-time and space, and bot-
utterance of

tle up for posterity the mere
£ s part than

man, without other effect on
to speak the words ?

tions, exp!

&c., may be thrown into such letters, IA’—;,,H
shall

libitum,

In the early days of tha.dphonognph, ere
it has become universally

day is
about $1,750,000.
ATTEMPTS are about to be made,under the
auspices of the British Government, to open
:&m llong the seaboard of India,in
hope of ing improved facilities

for the distribution of food in case of future
famine. ’

dent in Hong Kong may possibly not be
thus necessi-

lied with an

tating a written letter of the old-fashioned
sort. In that case the writer yould nnle_hil

opted, a corres-

. In order to make this adaptation, it is

requisite  that the phonograph
be made slightly more sensitive to re-
cord, and the telephone very lli?htly in-
creased in the vibrating force of the re-
ceiver, and it is weomphlhed. Indeed, the
«Carbon Telephone,” invented and perfect-
od by the writer, will already well nigh ef-
fect the record on the phonograph ; and, as

ph simply as a d
his clerk writing it out from the phonograph
at leisure, causing as many words to be ut-
tered at one time as his memory was capable

e is constantly improving upon it, to cause
& more decided vibration of the pl.:be of the
: hi 1ol

dditi t

tine " ted still higher, and was sold for
£6,142 10s., the highest price at the sale.
“Modern Rome, the Cam Vacecino,”
brought £4,672 10s.; 8¢, Mark's Place,
Venice, by Moonlight, with Juliet after the
Masquerade,” brought £5,460, and “ Van
Tromp's Shallop at the Entrance of the
Texel,” £5,260. The Turner drawings sold
at prices ranging from 200 to 1,000 guineas.
———e -

‘We Didn't Do It.

« Mabel Clare” writes us the followin,

flattering inquiry, * Are you the author, o

that tender little ballad, ‘ Darling, Kiss my
Eyelids Down?"” We? We write such
stuff as that ? *** Kiss our eyelids down "
Mabel, thou art beside thyself ; much read-
ing hath made thee mad. * Darling, kiss
our eyelids down.” Now isn't that a nice
thing to accuse us of saying? Are we that
devoid of intelligence ? abel, don’t you
trouble our eyelids when you have a fancy
to perform any operations of that delicate
and tender nature. We have a large, com-
fortable, roomy, flexible gash just below our
nose that has iought county rights for all
business of that nature that comes within
the limits of our face, and any eyelid found
interfering or infringing. will be prosecuted
to the extreme limit of the law. No, we
didn't write it.

e a—————

Grorok IV.'s extravagance and love of
spending had no bounds, provided that it
was nm.%:i- own money that he spent. He
always had money, although pretending at
the time he hadn’t. When he died, there
was found £10,000 in his boxes, and money
scattered about everywhere, a great deal of it

ifferent dates, and in every one money—
guineas, one pound notes, one, two, or three
in each. There never was anything like the
quantity of trinkets and trash that was
found. He had never given away or parted
with anything. There was a prodigious
quantity of hair—women's hair—of all co-
lors and lengths, some locks with the powder
and pomatum still sticking to them, heaps of
women's gloves, gages d'amour, which he bad
got at balls, and with the perspiration still
marked on the fingers, notes and letbers in
abundance, but not much that was of any
political consequence, and the whole was de-
stroyed.

A cErTAIN Bishop in the House of Lords
rose to 8 , and announced that he should
divide what he had to say into twelve parte,
when the Duke of Wharton interru; fn(r;im,
and begged he :n.iﬁht be indulged for a few
minutes, as he a story to tell which he
could only introduce at that moment. A
dronken fellow was pnu‘mg h{ St. Paul’s at
night, and heard the clock slowly chiming
twelve, He counted the strokes, and when
it had finished looked toward the clock and
said, *‘Damn you! why couldn’t you give
us all that at once?” There was an end of

s ¥ e telep ma;
be looked tor coincident with the other prac-

the Bishop's story.

gom. There were above 500 pocket-books of 4




