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Musical Legends.

%g The hern of Roland is heroic and superb

when the preux chevalier, in distress in
the ravines of Roncpvuux! blows in it with
such a furious blast that the blood spurts
fron his mouth and his temples split.
His cry of despair pierces the rocks ; itis
like & death-rattle cleaving the air; at a
distance of thirty leagues it strikes the
ear of Charle.nagne, who feels the hero's
soul passing in it. The horn of Uberon is
mocking, comic and fantastic as it is fit-
ting that the instrument of the king of
the elves should be; all who hear it are
obliged to dance. In Weiland’s ballad,
the Chevalier Huon, surprised by the calif
at the feet of his dauguter, the beautiful
Rezaia, is condemned to the stake together
with his lady-love. But at the o.uent
when the fagots are lighted- Huon puts
his lips to the magic horn that Oberon
gave him. At the first blast the whole
town is seized with-vertigo ; agas, imauws,
muftis, pachas and dervishes, with their
pointed bonnets, begin to turn furiously
and form an imwmense farandole around
the pyre.

In Norway, the genius Fossegrin teaches
the violin, in the night of Holy Thursday,
to any person who sacrifices to hin a
‘white goat and throws it into a cascade
flowing northward, taking care to turn
away his head. The genius then seizes
the right hand of his pupil -and moves it
over the strings of the fiddle until the
blood comes out under the nails. The
apprentice is thenceforth a aster, and
his enchanted violin will make trees dance
and stay rivers in their course.

The reader will remember the magic
power of the flute in the legend of the
piper of Hamelin, so charmingly related
by ‘Robert Browning.

The drum, too, plays a great role in
magical music. The drum of the Thes-
salian witches brought the moon down
fro.n the sky. The drum of the sorcerers
of Lapland sumwmons the soul out of the
body, as out of a tent, and sends it pro-
menading in strange lands on the winged
feet of drea.ns.

According to the Christian tradition,
bells exorcise evil geniuses, who cordialiy

detest them. A quaint Ger.nan legen.i
relates that a Kobold, furioas at seeing a
spire rising in the village where he lived
gave a letter to a peasant anl begged
him to place itin the poor-box of the
church. The peasant examined the
letter curiously as he went along, anl
suddenly noticed some drops of water
fall fron it. The letter gradually opened,
anl fron it there feil first heavy rain
and then cascades an'l cataracts, so that
the peasant could scarcely save his life
by swimining. The evil spirit had en-
closed a whole lake in his letterin order
to sub.nerge the church. This lake
covered an immensze tract of land and
may still be seen near Kund. Sorcerers
and demons also aboainate bells, which
they call barking dogs (Bellgn le Hunde),
At their midnight meetings they use only

little bells to parody the cereinony of'

man.

But the most won-lerful instrument of
the magical orchestra is described in a
Hessian legend, recorded by the brothers
Grima. A man kills his brother while
they are out hunting, and buries the
corpse under the arch of a bridge. Years
pass. One day a shepherd, crossing the
bridge with his flock, sees below a little
white bone, shining like ivory. He goes
down, picks it up and carves it into a
mouthpiece for his bagpipes. When he
began to play, the mouthpiece, to his
horror, began to sing of its own accord :
“QOh, my dear shepherd ! you are playing
on one of iny bones ; my brother assass
and buried me under the
"bridge.”” The shepherd, terrified, took

his bagpipes to the king, who put the
mouthpicce to his lips, when straightway
the refrain began, “Oh! my dear king.
you are playing on onc of my bones; iy
brother assassinated me anl buried me
under the bridge.” The  king ordered
all his subjecis to try in turn the bag-
pipes. From mouth to mouth the
instrument passed to that of the frate.-
cide, and then it sang, “Oh, my dear
brother! you are playing on one of my
bones; it was you who assassinated me!”
and the king caused the murderer to be,
executed.

e

A SkxpricaL young collegian contront-
od an old Quaker with tne statement tnat
he did not believe in the Bible,  Said the
Quaker:

“# Does thee believe in France ?

#Yes; for though I have not scenit, I)
that have. Besides,
there is plenty of corroborative preof that
sucl 2 country does exist.”

“Then thee will not belicve anything |
thee or others have not seen?”

“No; to be sure I won't.”

< Did thee ever cec thy ewn. brains ? ™

¢ No.”

L Ever see anyholdy that did? ™

O

“ Does thee believe thee has any 7™

have seen, olthers

e

“Cant,” says Emerson, “is useful to-!
provo<c common s:use.” v is also use
ful with an aps ro *he, when a douut ul
friend asks yeu to lend him $5.

| your business.”

The new Irich Secre,ary.

The newly appointed -Irish Secretary is
Mr. George Otto Trevelyan, M. P. for the
Harwick district of burghs in Secotland,
and Parliamentary Necretary to the Ad.ni-
rality: Mr. Trevelyan may be called a
born politician. His father is Sir Charles
Edward Trevelyan, Bart., K. C. B., a scion
of the Trevelyans of Nettleconbe, So.ner-
setshire, and son of the late Ven. George-
Trevelyan, Archdeacon of Taunton. The
family were originally Cornish, taking
their na ne fro.n Trevelyan in the parish
of St. Veep, Gornwall. The first baronet,
Sir George Trevelyan, was son of George
Trevelyan, Esq., who sutterod greatiy for
his tideiity to the cause of Charles I., dur-
ing the ciwvil war. The second and fourth
Baronets both represented Somersetshire
sin Parliament, their predilections being
strongly Tory, as are those of the seventh
Baronet and head of the house, Sir Wal-
ter Calver ey Trevelyan. Sir Charles
Trevelyan, the father of Mr. Charles Otto
Trevelyan, spent the greater part of his
early life in the Indian Civil Service an:l
occupied severa high official posts under
the Government. From 1859 to 1830 he
was Governor of Macras, and fro.n 1862
to 1865 he was a financial mewmber of the
Governor General’s Council at Calcutta.
In 1834 he married Tato the Whig family
of Macaulay, hig wife being Hannah Move,
daughter of the late Zachary Macaulay,
Esq., father of the famnous historian an:l
essayist, Thomas Babington, afterwards
Lord Macaulay. From her were born in
1838, the new Chief Secretary and two
daughters, each of whom married into
fa.nilies of note, politically or otherwise,
one becoming Lady Holland, wife of Sir
Henry Holland, K. C. M. G., and the other
William Stratford Dugdale, isq., of Mere-
vale Hall, Atherstone, an immediate de-
scendant of the author of “Monasticon.”
Mr. Trevelyan was sent to Harrow School,
where he was as distinguished for his
eccentricities as for his abilities. Thence
he went to Trinity College, Cambridge,
where in 1861 he graduated B. A. in
classical honors, his position beingsecond
in the first-class of the Classical Tripos.
He proceded to M. A.in 1864. Like his
father, he entered by co.ipetition the
Indian Civil Service, a position which he
resigned in order to throw himself into
English politics. From 1865-8 he sat as
me.nber for Tyneumouth in the Liberal
interest, but was afterwards elected for
the Hawick burghs, a seat which he has
held ever since. His first official position
was in the Ad.uirality, of which he was a
Junior Lord from December, 1868, to
June, 1870. He resigned his post in con
sequence of his not being able to coincide
with the views of the Governinent (Glad
stone) in regard to religious instruction
in Board Schools.  In November, 1880,
he was appointel Parlianentary Secre-
tary to the Adiniralitv, fromn which post
he has been translated to his present
arduous pogition. In politics Mr. Treve-
.yan is an official Radical, opposed to
sudden chauges, but an advocate of most
sweeping reforms. He has even support-
ed the re.nodelling of the arny on a less
expensive and more effective basis; to
his effort is -‘ue in a great measure the
abolition of the iniquitous system of pur
chasing co.nmissions. He would extend
the franchise in the counties by equaliz-
ing the qualification,; would permit
wo.nan suffrage, disestablish the Church,
and do away with the necessity for agnos-
tics an‘l others to take oaths in civil or
wiminal cases. His naval reforms have
been effectual, though not as extensive
as he would have liked had he been un-
hampered by the red tape and old fogy-
is.n which still reign at the Admirality.
His views with regard to Ireland were
drst moulded by his father, whose work
on the “Irish Crisis,” published in the
famine years, was considered revolution-
ary to a degree. They would now be
looked on as altogether behind the age.
Mr. Trevelyan has aiways had the courze
of his opinions, and though his father's
interest as a land-holder in Northumber-
land may have had a 1itt1¥ to do with his
return first for a Northuwbrian and then
for a border constituency, ghere is no
doubt that the boldness of his opinions
and his personal abilities have done more
for him than being the son of his father
has effected.— Exchange.
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i One of Prince Leopold's gifts to his
| bride was a fan of delicate workuanship
|.md design. goldfish
{ pearl, inlaid with gold, whicl grows galer
{ in tint as the tapering points ave

The sticks arve of

approdch-

i ed.” The matevizl of the fan itself ix lace
| fut on which the designs of the gariands
fon the sticks are repeated, the blossoms
! chosen being Marguerites.
! daisy wreath are roses, the petals of which ]
{ are detatched and form a fluttering shower |

' with the slightest movement of the fan,

i

Between each |

s
Williarn Henderson has been arrested
tout in Utan for o desperate assanlt upon |

a Mormon. William secems to be a sort |
of snti-polyga g. my Bill.
‘ o ——— e

“Gruilty or not guilty 7 asked a Dutch
JuSLlCO of a prson.r. * Not guilty.”
“Denw t oyo.w.nt here? Go about

When was P. E. Island separated from
the Mainland.

Nine blue miles of Strait now separate
us from the rest of the continent. It
was not always so. Time was when the
bed of that Strait was firm, dry land, and'
forests of firs and pines spread their
sha:dows where now the deep waves roll.

retent subsidence of the land, which is
still going on. On many low ar.d shelter-
ed parts of our coast stumps of trees may
be seen still firmly rooted in the =oil
where they grew, but sunk several feet
below the tide level. From these, anl
sinilar appearances elsewhere, it is
known that the land of this part of
America is sinking at the rate of two feet
in a century. In the Cuuberlandy Basin,
re.ains of pine and beach trees, which
have been protected fiowm destruction by
the growth of the inarsh, are found in the
soil where they grew, sixty feet below the
present tide level. These show that the
downward movewment of the land has ex-
tended to at least that depth. Three
thousand years ago the land stood so
nuch higher than at present that the
western part of the- Northumberlan:|
Ntrait was dry land, and at a somewhat
earlier period the entire length of that
great depression was above the sea waves, |
and knew no sound but the murmur&_
woordland strea.ns beneath the dark forest
shadows. We have a monument of this
old time in the narrow passage of the
Strait of Canso. . Did yéu ever observe
what a strange, narrow inlet of the sea it
is? As the ocean steampship leaves the
Atlantic and enters its narrows, she seeins
to be ascending the course of some river.
And the lower part of a great river it has
been which drained that old valley of the
Northumberland Strait, but whose upper
reaches are now sunk beneath the waters
of the Guif. A still more interesting
monuwment exists in the- peculiar charac-
ter of our [sland fauna and flora, which
are found to be slightly more boreal than
those of the adjoining Provinces, though
our clinate is equally favorable. A num-
ber of southern species have been adde:l
to theirs since our separation, and those
have never been able to cross the Strait
a order to reach us. The history of the
past is written on the notes that thrill
our woo lland choirs, an:d on the rainbow-
tnted crown of oir suinmer’s bloo.u.
Chree thousand years has the land been
sinking. Three thousand years have the
Gulf waves beén quarrying at its red-.
:iiffed shores to effect its present isoiation
of our Is.and Province. We may be in-
clined to think so.netimes that the situ-
ition is in convenient, but it has lét-the
“silver sea” all round our . border— the
world's rich highway for comnmerce. We
should never cowmplain that the gleam of
s buoyant arins stretch. into the very
nidst of our ho.nes and burdened fields.
[ts breath, too, counteracts the poisoned
‘rosts of late spring, and freshens the
swnmer gales; an 1 wraps the gentle halo
of Indian summer days round the aus-
terities of autumn.—Crarlottetown FEx
aminer.
————————

Another Good Boy.

A Detroit grocer was the other day hun-

grily waiting for his clerks to return fro.n
linner and give him a chance at his own
noonday meal, says the Frec - Press, when
a boy came into the store with a basket in
1is han, and said :

“I seed a boy grab up this’ ere basket
from tho door and run, and I ran ‘after
him and made him give it up.”

“ My lad, you are an honest be . "

“Yes, sir.

“ And you look like a good boy. "

“ Yes, sir.”

“And good boys should always be en-
couraged. In a box in the back room
therc are eight dozen eggs.
take them home to
keep the basket.”

The grocer had been saving those cggs
for days and weeks to reward some one.
Inrewardinga good boy he also got
eight dozen bad eggs carried ount of the
neizhborhoo free of cost, and he chuek-
led alittle chuck as he walked
wards.

The afternoon waned, night came and
went, and once more the grocer weng to.
his dinner. When he returned he was
picking his toeth and wearing a com-
placent smile.  His oye caught a basket
of eight dozend¥ eggs as he entered the
store, and héueried :

“Been buyinz some eggs ?"”

“Yes; got hold of those from
mer's boy,” replied the clerk.

“A lame boy with 2 blue

“Yes.”

You may

vour mother and

home-

u far-

cap on?”

“Two front tecth out ?”
“Yes”

The grozer sat down and exumined the | i Nancy
| 0" 3
eggs. 'l hes

hells had been washed clean,
but they were the same czgs that good
boy had Iuzged home the day before.
S e L

One Methodist clergyman in Cleveland
said that the n-wspapersof to-day ave a
powerful aliy of Christanity. Another
said t 1at edit) s would not dare to talk as
they write. A third said that he knew a
reporter w'io becane a Christian and
found he could not continue in the hus.
iness.

The separation has been caused by af

1 the Wind Mill

. The New Primer.

L
uty looking Object ? It
Oh, how naughty
thy Weed. It makes
d spoils the parlour
carpet. Go quigk and Throw the horrid
Stuff away. it in the Ice Cream
Freezer or in the Coffee Pot, where no-
body can See it, Little girls, you should

never chew Tdlliceo.

B
Why is the little girl crying? Beeause
Mamina ml 88t Ipt her put Feathers and
Molagses in thaBuby’s face. What a bad
Mamiha. The .girl who never had
any Ma.nma ¥ enjoy herself. Papas
are nicer than Mikamas. No little Girls
ever marries a inig and . pérhaps that

is & Chew of T
it is to Use !
the teeth bl

Why Mammas Bad to little Girls.
Never mind ; whelf Mam.oi goes out of

the Roouw, slap,
Cries, you can te
the Colic.

‘horrid Baby, andif it
our Manme - Has

See the Wind iMill. It is a Pretty
Sight It has Seils that go Regnd and
Round and. Make & Noise like 'the. Whir-
ring of a bird’s Wing. The Wind Mill
Looks Sad. ItaasHard Luck. It used
to be a politi ad Furnish Enthusigsm
for Arapahhe Campaigns, and so
t Job. And naw it
Stands out on a Bleak Prairie and Hauls
water out of -tha,‘Qld, hard Earth for a
living. Any kibgl of Honest Labor. is
awful rough on ag:Pelitician, but Having
Anything to Do Qlth the Water breaks
him Al:Up. :

av.

What a Nice Bi
See it Stand on it Perch by its Beak while
its Legs kind of ¥y around !.0ose in the
Air. 'Will the t Swear? Just pull
his Tail and S@; Oh, what as Profane

Bird. The should not. Teach her
Parrot to Swmpsue he will Feel Bad
aboutit. Would®eu Like a Wax Finger?
Then put your "Hiand in the Parrot's
Mouth auc. igt him Fondle it Awhile.
The Doctor will see yon Later.

v.

Those are Mamma's Scissors. They do
not seem to bé in gool Health. Well
they are & little aged. They have con-
siderable Work te Do. Mamma uses
them to Chop Kindling, cut Stove Pipe,
pull Tacks, drive Nails and cut the
Children’s Hair. “Why doesn’t" Papa get
Mammsa a new  Pair of Saissors? You
should not ask sugh a Naughty question.
Papa cannot Afford to Play RBilliards anil
Indulge his Extravagant Family in the
Txuriesof SRR 0 S ke

e ————

A GrrMaN ‘Dayiepant witd Horns.—
One of the immigrant passengers who
landed at Castle Garden recently made a
sensation when he took his hat off. His
name is Leopold Daen ; he is a German
peasant, a gardener by trade, and is 45
vears old. He came with his wife and
child in the steerage of the stea.ner
‘Waesland,” from Antwerp, and, until he
exposed his head in removing his hat, he
looked like scores of ather stolid and
swarthy sons of the Fatherland among
the others who erow led the rotunda. Mr.
Daen is gifted with two incipient-and un-

'§is forchead, just where. the growth of
{lir stops at the temples. The hornsar-

hard and bony and about an inch long.

The skin that covers them is unlike that
upon the forehead, in that it seems to be
tough and-callouse 1.- The horns are not
«ufficiently developed to come to a point,
being round-anl knotty. The owner of
these appendazes seemed to he very
proud of the attention he attracted, and
oceasionally lowered his head and made
a feint to rush upon the crowd that sur

rounded him, like a playfal billygoat.
Che horned man said he did not know
whether or not his ornaments were wens
or whence they came. The protuberances
began to appear when he was eight years
old, and reached their present develop-
ment when he was tw enty : smee then
they liave not percepiibly grown. Mr.

Daexn was plainly in doubt whether to “go
West,” in pursuit of his calling as a
gardencr, or yield to the solicitationy of
his {rien-{s an1beco ne the lea ling attrae

tion of a prime museum  He was hesitat

ing betweenthe two ornsof the delimain
when the reporter left.

I —— . >
ror MAKING Tarrrers.—Take a
handful of the weed called Run-about
the same guantity of root called Nimble-
tongue, v sprig ot the herb Backbite,
{ (either before or after doz-days,) a table
t spoonful of Don't-you-tell-it, six drachms
i of Malice, a few drons of Envy, which can
| be purchased in any quantity at the
»shnp- of Miss Tabitha Teatable and Miss
Night-walker.  Stir them. well
together, and simmer them for half an
Lour over the fire of discontent, kindled
with a little Jealousy, then strain it
through the rag of Misconception, and
cork it up in the bottle of Malevolence
and hang upon it a skein of Street Yarn ;
shake it occasionally for a fow days,
it will be fit for use.

Rzcive

Let a few drops

of evil and that continually.

.:“...z L B
this is. I$is a Parret. |

mistakable horns, one over each side ot

and |
be | and T will do all the justice to it I can.”
taken beore walking out, and the -ub.:

FREDERIC’I‘ON N.B, THURQDAY MAY 18. 1882.

Guitenun’s Neek.

WasniNeToN, May 9.—Arguments upon
the defendant’s bill of exceptions in the
case of Guiteau began this morning
before the supreme court ofthe district
of banc. Corkhill and Davidge appeared
for the government, and Reed for the de-
fendant. The prisoner was absent.

Reed discussed the question of jurisdie
tion of the court below, arguing that the
crime was not indictable in this district
bécause the offence was not completed
hére, death having occured in New Jer-
sey.

Chief Justice Carter suggested that the
act of felony was co.npleted when the
murderer was finished with his vietim.

Reed admitted that Guiteau mighs in:
dicted and (if found sane) convicted in
this district of assault with intent to kill,
bat held that he could not be tried for
murder. He said congress has not pro
vided a mode of punishment in Just such
cases as these.

Carter—thenyour defendant cannot be
punished.

Reed—If such is law, then I am satis-
fied. Iam only giving the law as it is.
He argued the sentence of death is void
because the day fixed for execution is
not authorized by law. Under a proper
construction of the district execution
should have been fixed some day within
thirty days after the fourth Monday of
October. He then passed to a general
review of & hundred or more exceptions
contained in the bill, and before he con-
cluded the court taok recess till to-mor-
row. 4

" Tue problem how to popularise the
Hansard reports of the Senate continues
to occupy the atfention of thoughtful
minds. It is obviously a waste of time,
talent, an | public money to have these
weighty deliberations accurately reported
and a large number of copies issued if
the public continue to display the cul-
pable indifference towards these store-
houses of garnered wisdom which has so
far characterized them. Among ad:
ditional suggestions wade with a few to
securing an extensive circulation are the
following :—Run a continued sensation
novel through them. Offer a prize to
whoever can comunit to mewmory the great-
est number of pages. Have them dis
tributed ainong the inmates of the gaols,
peénitentiaries, lunatic asyluns, desert is-
lands, ete., who can get no other reading.
Have 'the leading speeches put into verse
by Mr. Plumb and set to papular airs, so
that they can be ‘sung at -concerts and
Tory ea.npaign meetings.- Instruet the
reporters to give the speeches just as
delivered, with all the repetitions, gram-
matical errors, and slips of the tongue, so
as to make them amusing. Surely some
of’ these methods might be adopted in
order to utilize the wasted brain-power of
the Senatorial orators, to say nothing of
the Hansard appropriations. b long as
we have a Senate, the national reproach
that their proceedings excite no interest
must not be sutfered to
—Toronto Globe.
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continue,

Is Taere A CawapiaN Exopbus?—The
Bureau of Statistics at Washington an.l
the Canadian Departinent of Agriculture
entertain widely divergent views on the
question of imunigration from the New
Dominion to the United States. Accord
ng to the Washington authorities a large
body of immigrants—the exact figures
are one hundred and twenty-five thou-
sand—crossed to our shores last year.
The gentlemen who have charge of this
departinent, of the public servive in Can-
ada deny the accuracy of these estimates
and declare they are mere guess work.
Che report of an official investigation on
the suhject, which has been made public
in Canada, contains this serious charge
against the government. It should be
pronptly inet and refuted, if refutation
is possible. 1f the inhabitants of Canada
arc fleeing from it at the rate of more.
than one willion in every ten years it is
a very important and ecoroinic fact; but
it, as the Cana lian authorities assert. no
such exodus iz taking place, 1t
tremely reprehensible in the Buareaun of
Statistics at Washington to officially cir-
culate such a statement.
of the border
Herald.

s ex-

On which side
line is the trath?—N. ¥V

A Lear Year INcipest.—Not « hundred
miles from Thornhill & young lady had
been spending the day with a bachelor
inisterand his sister.
whose name  was

The young lady,
Miss Hope, had been
very matified with the kindly treatment |
at the good old Scottish manse, and on |
leaving expressed her thanks for the
kindness of the minister, making at the
same time the remark, “That she had not
yet heard him in the pulpit; but,” she
continued, “I will be over on Sunday to
hear you.”

“I shall be veryglad to see you, Miss
Hope, and under the circumstances you
might suggest a ‘text’ for the occasion,

$1.00 A YEAR.

The “Great” Basse.

It isa terrible thing to be an exoces-
sively large man ; and yet large men age
sometimes men of genius. Witness Lab-
lache, for instance, both in size and musie
—how immense may be gathered from
the following anecdote told by an ol
associate. Lablache died at Naples em
Jan.'y 23rd, 1858, and at the age of sixty
three, in the villa now inhabited by his
son-in-law, Thalberg. We shall never
seo his like again. The Jove-like head
planted on a colossal body, seemed the
incarnation of every priestly attribute,
when the grand old Druid Orevoso ‘trod
the stage. © Who that ever saw or heard
him can forget the majesty of his Jogk
and the thunder of his veice ? Rossini,
writing an account of the Purifuna im
Paris, to a friend infthe Boulogne, naively
declared it was quite unnecessary for hisa,

tgay anything about the duet “Suons

la Trowbs,” between Lablache  aud
{ Tamnburini, for i qulte sure it was
heard alf oved the dotintry. There never

was, and probably hever will be again in
our time, such a marvellously toned bass
voice as that of Lablache. M private
life Lablache was a wost delightful com-
panion, full of anecdote and repartee.
His power of -facial expression’ was re-
markable. I have seen him portray a
coining storm, every phase of a tempest,

and the return of fine weather, by the

mere changes of his countenance— Grisi
sitting opposite to the different phen-
omena. His traveling about was always
a serious matter. No ordinary vehicle
was safe to hold him. His enormous
weight rendered it necessary for his
servants to take about a chair and bed-
ding for his especial use. It was difficuls
to find a carriage the doors of which were
large enough for him to pass. On one
occasion the rehearsal at Her Mauestv
theatre terminating sooner than was &
pected, and before his broughan had
come to fetch him, a street cab was
ordered.

The cabman looked alarmed when his
form issued fromn.the stage door and
showed the test which the vehicle had te
undergo.” “He'll never get in, sir,” said
he, despairingly, to e as I was shaking
hands with Lablache, who seemed alse
to have his doubts ahont the question.
We approached the vehicle ; the door was
opened wide. Sideways, frontways, back-
ways, the prize basso tried to effect am
entrance; bhut in vain. Without assis-
tance it wu. impossible. 'T'wo men weng
to the opposite side and dragged with all
-their force, while two others did their
utinost.go litt him in.  “It's no go,” cried
the cabman; “he’ll win Fuy ¢d®™ One

more effort. A long pull, a stroe: push
—a pull and a push together—the point
was gaine:l—Lablache inside, puffing and
blowing from the exertion. But the diffi-
culty was not yet co.ne toan and. Wish-
ing to change his position (he hal ind-
vertently sat down with his back to the
horses) ne rosc— the whole of his proli-
gious weight was upon a few slender
boards, forining the botto.n of the cab.
Laagine the horror of the coachman,
astonishinent of Lablanch, and the
the surprise of a large crowd which had
been attracted by the terrible struggle
that had been going on, when the boards
gave way, and his feet an 1 legs were seen
standing on the road. The driver swore
—Lablache grinnc l-—the crowd roared.
No scene in a pantonime was ever uiore
ludicrons. Fortunately Lablache sustain-
cd no injury. Had the horses moved, the
congequences of the accident woulil have
been serious.

S

Burst AN EYE-EALL IN SNEE2ING.—Miss
Mary Hanrehan met with a sin ul r acei-
dent the day before yesterday. While rid-
ing onastreet carshe was seizedwith asud.-
den fit of sneezing, and burst one 0 her

eye-balls, fros which she bas been suf’

fering the most intense pain.
sician says that such an occurrence is
very uncommon, especially when, as im
the present case, there was apparently
no ulcers¥ion of the eye or disease of the
organ sufficient to causo it to burst. He
says that probably the sncezing was se
rapid that the evelid remained open,
and this would have greatly increased the
effect of the sudden strain. Of course
the young woman lost the use of the in-
Jured cye.—Indianapolis Times.
e e
SaANITARY ITEM.—%“You are loook'n bed)”

remarked Snowbeger to Coonel Pry
Berger. “What's the matter ?”

¢The doctor says my lungs are affectad
and that I must not take more than thees
drinks a day.”

41 would try some other doctor.””

“I did, and hegaid the same thing,”

“Well, then if eacl one of thein said

Her phy-

vou could take three dvinis o <ay, that
makes six drinks.”

“I never thought of that heiore. I'H
see the rest of the doctors in Austin, and
if they all say 1 ¢+ fake three drinks a
day, that will me - ot sixty drinks a

day, and that is « ‘1 ag is goodl for an

invalid.”

“I will do that,” replied the lady. How |

‘set before you ?'”’

— =

“A very curious thing has come topass.

ject will be enabled to speak all manner 1\\ould this one do—¢Lay hold of the Tope | said the ticket agent w - n the dou e

‘ headed woman went in free. ¢
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