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light waistcoats — all moving, all full of life
and colour, the low western sun shining on
them, the joy-bells of Kingsbury Church ring-
ing a vesper peal,

Sir Francis was standing on the outskirts of
the lawn, with his wifc on his arm, watching
the dancers. ‘lhey moved slowly away as
Richard Redmayne crossed the grass on his
way townrds them. His quick cye had seen
that hated figure, and he went across the lawn
intending to speak to his enemy, oven in that
place and at that time.

His wrath had kept, for years, and had
strengthened with his nursing ; but he was not
& muu to delay the time of reckoning by so
much as an hour. Ho bad no clear idea of
what he meant to say, nor had his libutions in
the tent conduced to clearness of brain ; hut
he meant to denounce Francis Clevedon before
the fuce of all the world.

411 let them know what a noble gentle-
man they've got forthelr Inndlord,” be snid to
himself.  “TPll stop all their humbug and pa-
laver, and make them sing to a different tune,
I should think tho fathers that have only
;llnug}‘ntem will turn their backs upon him, any-

0w,

He followed Sir Francis and his wife at a
respectful distance as they strolled slowly to-
wards the house, biding bis time, but meaning
to come up with them presently. They did not
go in by the chief entrance, but by an iron
wicket leading into the gurden, which lay at
one side ofthe Hall, and extented for n long
way beh:nd it.  They had disappeared behind
the angle of the house by the time Mr. Red-
mayne came to this gato. Ho entered the gae-
den, however, and went round to the back of
the houso.

The library was on this side of Clevedon
Hall, Its five windows opened on the grass-
plots and flower-beds, snd commanded o view
of the fish-pond, where thers were gold and
silver fish in abundance now — happy fish,
which were fed evory morning by Georgiv's
hand. A huge gray cockatoo—u wedding pre-
gent from the Colonel to his daughter — was
scienming on its perch before an open gilass
door, This was the only open door Richard
Redmayne could see, as he east & quick lovk
alongithe house. Ho crossed the grass.plot with
a rupid footstop, and looked into the room.

After the vivid sunshine out of doors the Cle-
vedon library had a dusky look. The walls had
been lined by Clevedons of a more studious
tewper than the baronets of later gencrations.
From flour to cuiling the room was filled with
books, and massive onken bookeases, seven feet
high, stood out from the walls, dividing the
chamber into various nooks and recesses, or
pens rather, whero a student might pore over
some ancient volume in the strictest solitude,
although the centre of the room were ever so
well occupied. It scemed s darksome apart-
ment to Richard Redmayne as ho pecred in,
with his back to thc garden and the sunlight
Those walls of brown-backed folios and quar-
tos, enlivened hero and there by & row of duo-
decimos in faded crimson morocco, or a little
batch of octavos in vellum, had a sober air
that was almost gloomy. ‘There was nonc of
the costliness and luxury of binding which
rendor modern libraries things ot beauty. The
volumes had been collected in an age when it
was the fashion to mako the outsides of books
as repulsiveas possible ; when knowledge for
the privileged classes, and the solomn muses
of history and pocetry, and the graver geniuscs
of philosophy and science, disdained to make
themselves attractive by merctricious arts in
in the way of outward adornment.

Richard Redmayno gave a hasty glance round
the room, and thought that it was+ unked ;"
and then secing a white drees near a distant
door, which he took to be Lady Clovedou’s,
stepped boldly in.

The lady by the door turned at the sound of
tho farmer's footstcp on the uncarpeted oak
tioor. It was Georgie, who had been in theact
of leaving the room as the intruder entered.
She looked at him with a littlo surprise, but
without alarm, It war scarcely strange that
unknown figures should be wandering about
to-dny.

% You are looking for some one, I suppose,”
sho said, with her pretty amile.

¢ Yes' I am looking for Sir ¥rancis Cleve-
don.”

* Ho wns hero scarcely a minuto ago ; but I
don’t think you can sco him just yet. e has
gone tothe billiard-roomn with General Cheviot.
Is it anything very particular you have to say
to him 7" .

She fancied the strange man must Le one of
the tennnts, who wanted his roof repuired, per-
haps, or new pigstics, and who chose this inap-
propriate occnsion for the preferment of his
request,

“ It 48 something very particular,”? snid
Richard, in a strango voico ; # 1 never thought
to see Sir Francis Clevedon's face as I have
secen it to-day.”

The strangeness of the words, ns well as of
the mau’s tone and manuer, startled her, He
was deadly pale, too ; she could sec that, al-
though ho stood with his back to the light.

He had been taking too much champagne,
perhaps ; that was tho most naturnl explan-
ation of tho business. What a horrible situa-
tion, to be left alone in this great room with a
dreadful tipsy farmer! Poor Georgic gave a
little shudder, and moved hastily towards the
door.

“« I will sond some onu to tell my husband
you want to sce him,” she said, in a conciliat-
ing tone, «if you'll be good cnough to sit
down and wait.”

¢« Don't go, Lady Clevedon. Perhaps I'd bet-
ter tell you my story. 'Womon are supposed to
be compassionate ; aud I have heard so much
of your goodness, Youdon’t mind listening to
mcfor a few minutes,do you ?"

Georgic hesitated. No, this was no tipsy
farmer. The man's carncstness at once inter-
ested and alarmed her,

4 nover moant to como to Clovedon to-day.
I almost wish, for your sake, I hadn't come, It
was my fate, 1 supposo, that sent mo here, or
those dovilish joy-bells clanging all the morn-
ing that drove me, Anyhow ] came ; came to
find tho man I Lave been looking for, on and
off, since my daughter died.”

He stood with his hand resting on & carved
onken reading-desk, locking down at Lady Cle-
vedon, who had soated herself a little way off,
thinking it wiscst to scom calm and self-pos.
scssed, What if tho man were some maniac
who had stolen in among the guests ? Tharo
was much in his manner to suggest such a fear
—no hint of viclence, but rather an unnatural

calmness, which was still more npiamng.
« Looking for him, on and off,” ho repcated,

4 gince my drughter died. You have heard of
me perhaps, Lady Clovedon ; my name is Rich-
ard Redmayne.”

“Yes, I have heard of you.”

“ And you have heuard any story, I suppose 2"

#I have buen told you had a daughter whom
you lost, and whose death aflected you se-
verely.”

#What, was thatall? Did you hear no spe-
culations as to the causc of her death ; no
hints of a seduction ; n foolish trusting girl
tempted away from her home 77

# No,” Georgic answered gently ; ¢« I have
heard nothing but the mere fact of your daugh-
ter's carly denth, But if the story is indeed s0
sad o one ns you seem to say, L am sincerely
sorry for you.”

She thought that thoman had been drinking,
until the recollection of his wrongs and sorrows
had in some measure affected his brain.  She
wag very patient with him therefore, willing
even to listen sympathisingly toany statement
of his wrongs, whercby ho might relieve an
overburdened breast. §

# Who said my dnugther was disginced ?” he
exclaimed, taking up her words with an indig-
nant nir. “Not I. God would not suffer that.
She was too pure to be the victim of a scoun-
drel..Denth came Letwr en her and her tempter,
But hoer death be upon his head 1”7

“I cun't quite understand the story,” fal.
tered Georgie; “but I am  sorry for you with
all iny heact.”

# Bo sorry for yourself, Lady Clovedon ; for
you arv the wife of o villain,”

(o be continued.)

#ROCK OF AGES)

“ Rock of Agos, eleft for me,”
Thoughtlossly the maidon sung,
YHell the wordy unconsciously
From her girlish, glevful touguo ;
Sang us littlo chiliren xing
Saye na sing tho birds ot June;
Fell tho wordy like light leavos down
On the ourrent of the tuno—
4 Ruck of Ares, clelt for mo.
Let ine hido myself in Thoo.”

*T,ot mo hide myvelf in Thoo,”
Ifolt hor suul no nood to hido;
Swoet the song ns song could be—
And gho bl no thonght beside 5
All the wards unhoedingly
Lell from lips untonchod by earo,
Dronuming not they oach might be
Un somo othor lips a prayer—
b Ruck of Axes, oloft for mo,
Let me hido mywelf in Thee.”™

* Rack of Agos. eloft for me,""—
“Pavns 1 waman sung them now,
Ploadingly nud prayerfully ;
Evory word her benrt did know @
Rose the seug as storm-tossed hird
Boats with weury wing the air,
Every note with surrow stivred—
Hvery syllnble n prayer—
4 Kook uf Agos, cleit fur mo,
Lot o hido myselt in Theo.”

“ Rack of Agos, cloft for me,.”—
Lips grown ared sang the hymn
Trustingly and tonderly— .
Yuico grown weak and eyes grown dim.
Lot mo hido mysell in Theo,”
‘Lrembling through the voice und low,
Ran tho sweet steatn poncolully,
ike u river in its low.
Sung ns only they onn sing
Who behold the promised rost—
“ Rock of Ages, olaft for me,
Lot mo hido myself in Thoo."

“Rook of Agos, cloft for me,”
Sung abovo s coflin-lid ;
Undernouth, nll roatfully,
Al lifo’s joys nnd sorrows hid,
Novermoru. O sturm-tossed soul
Nevermoroe from wind or tido,
Nevormore from billow’s roll,
Wilt thou nead thysolf to hido,
Could tho sightluss sunkon eyes,
Closed beneath the soft gray hair,
Coulil tho mute and stiffon'd lips
Move ngain in pleadiug prayer.
Still, ayo still, tho words would be,
¢ Lot mo hidoe mysolf in Thoo.”

BAD-TEMPERED PEOILY.

Tho stato of tho stomach, we are told, has a

at deal to do with thoe temper, the natural
result being that, when a man’s liver is out of
order, his temper is in tho same condition.
This may be true enough, but we question very
much whether the liver is unswerablo for all
the sins which are laid at its door. We know
many very bnd-tempered people who, to our
knowledge, have never buen really bilious in
the whole course of their lives.  Of course, it
may be alleged that if the liver is nll right,
something clse is all wrong—the nerves, or the
henrt, or the lungs, or the teeth are driving
poor suflercrs almost to distiaction, 'This
also, may be correct.  But it must be n(lmit.tet‘
thut there are many pleasant beings who never
complain of beiug aflicted by any special com-
plaint, whose existence, for all that, is one of
chronic fll-humour, who sunp and snarl when
they aro spoken to, and sulk when left
to themselves. A good many of these ¢ gentle
creatures ? will, in intervals of comparative
good humour, tell you to your face that they
ar: bud-temper.d, that they always have been,
and alwnys will be, They may eupport tho
information by declaring that their fathorsand
great-grandfnthers  wore  similarly  afllicted,
though not, perhaps, to the same extont.
They apparently glory in the admission of
their wenkness, evidently considering that an
out-and-out bud temper is a possession of which
a wman has some reason to be extremely proud.
They do not appenr to recognizo the fact that
bad tomper is s positive vice, and that they
have, or ought to have, any control over it.
They regard it mther in the light of diseaso,
which, like fever, must bo allowed to run its
course unchecked. Naturnlly, it is not plea-
sant to have much to do with these peoplo;
indeed, it is questionable whether it is possible
for many to hold close and long-continued in-
tercourse with them. Geneorally, such inter~
course is broughit to a conclusion by a torriblo
row, in which the sufferers from bad tomper
display their infirmities in n thorough fashion,
They say things not compatible with the luws
and usages of polito socicty, and do that which
is certainly the roverse of proper. Timid be-
ings are almost frightened to death, and to
abato tho furies, nre ready to swallow tho leck
to any extont. The furies, probably, feel some
slight twinges of compunction after their tom-
per has cooled, and, perhaps, half apologize,
by laying the biame upon their passionateness.
The injured ones, longing for peace, perhaps,
oxcopt thoe explanation, but they nover forgeﬁ
and evor afterwards aro cold, and distant, au
watchful, and suspicious. Theso bad tempor-
ed poople are ever on the look-out for insults,
When thoy are servants, their proud spirits
chafo at boing told to do their duty by thoir

L ONes,

not brovk reproof. They are constantly on
the look—out for things at which to take of-
fence. If they hold subordinate positions,
they comne to loggerhends with the manager,
hend clerk, or foreman, as tho case may bo.
When they occupy positions of authority
themselves, they play the part of tymnts,
They get into a turious rage at trifies, decline
to allow o hapless culprit to cxonerate him-
self by rendering explanntions, and inflict
Draconian punishments. Natumlly, they are
pretty gencrally detested, but, while thoy are
detested, they ave feared, which, it may be snid,
is nat the cuse with another cluss of bad-temn-
peved people.

This clnss is more sulky than passionnte.
There seems to lie within them a smouldering
of irritation, which is bublling forth nightand
dny—that ig, of course, when they are awake,
If they are asked an ordinary questiony, much
asperity is evident in the tones of their reply.
As n rtule, they are angry at nothing in par-
ticular, and with no one in particular—they
are, simply, in o continual contoundedly bad
temper; they do not know why, and no one
clse ean account for it except upon the suppo-
sition that it iy natural to the saimal, ‘Their
fces have ever a soured and wrinkled appeat-
ance, the natural result of long-continued
scowling and frowning. ‘They are pleasant
pueople to live with, it yon are o Murk "LCapley,
and want to show how you can be jolly under
the most trying circumstances. You will not
be uble to do anything to pleaso the afllictul
They snarl at vreakfast, dinner, nnd
ten, there being always something which is
distasteful to them, They growl at you ; and,

Ldo what you will, you are quite unable to

plense them,  They terrify the servants, who,
in despnir, give warning.  "They scold their

 children, who betake themselves off whenever

they imagine they can do so with safety. They
testily lecture their wives, and unfuvounbly
criticize the domestic management.  lu short,
they make themselves universally disagree-
uble, completely destioying their own pesce of
miud, and do a great deal towards innking
other people miserable,  But, though they are
always in o bad temper, and ever suapping and
snarling, they avoid downright gquarrels, They
may go to the verge of one, but no further will
they proceed,  Nor will they ever admit that
tiwey are, or have been, in o bad temper.
Other people’s imnginatious mnst have led
them nstray, or they would not think of such
a thing for & moment. A good many people
of thix cluss are particularly testy in the earlier
part of the day, and comparatively placable in
the latter,  This idiosyneragy is studied hy
people who know what they are abont,  Such
always ke application for favours during
the latter period, as well as do what business
they can then.  Like almost everything, this
chironic bad temper is a luxury which can ouly
be indulged in by the comparatively well-to.
do. Poor men, though they may have the in.
clination to do ro, cannot attord to snarl at al-
most everybody with whom they are brought
in contact. They know that by so deing they
would be taking the bread and batter out of
their own mouths, and this is & considerntion
which controls, to & great extent, ceven the
most irritable,  Acting upon the principle,
however, that there is within them n curtain
amount of snappishness which must be ex-
pended, such people visit an extemm guantity
upon those who come within their clutches,
aud from whom they have nothing to fear.
Probably, a certain kind of morhid plensure is
derived from indulgence in ill-temper. Peo-
ple, by ucting as we have indicated, secure o
cerlnin amount of outward show and defer-
ence; for, somehow or other, most persons
would almost as soon be struck ax snarled nt,
and so they do all they can to avoid guch treat-
ment.  Really, however, we fuil to sce why
bad-tempered men and wormen should receive
such tender consideration.  Their bud temper
is nothing more nor less than an abominable

-vice, and those who indulge in it are supremely

solfish, Their troubles are no more to them
than are troubles to other people, so there is
no renson why they should he so splenctie,
Righteous anger is justifinble, but chronic ill-
humour ix & failing for which there can be no-
thing but the bitterest condemnation,—Liberal
Review.

VULTURES,

Vultures are not nice birds, And why ? Be-
cuuse, as we ull know, it is theiv custom to flock
round the bodies of those who are dying and
dead, in onder to satisfy theiv unholy greed.
But ar - vultures the only bipeds who do this?
Are  there mot  human  beings  who,
though they wonld be very much shocked
at the comparison yet do in fact drive a
thriving trde on the remains of their
fellow-creatures  They may try to throw n
veil of decency over it—a veil of the very best
double Ulack crape ; and call it € respect to the
memory of t:e departed,” and so forth; but
tho vulture tendency is there, notwithstanding,

1t is best to speak plain,  Can anythiog b
more odious, more offenxive, more revolting to
all real feeling, than the dutics which customn
thrusts upon us immnediately on the death of
one we love 7 No matter how deep our wricf,
or how we may be prostrated by daysaud nights
of previous watching, it is all the same, The
instant o denth is known of anyone above n
c rtain socinl standing (i. e., with anoney to be
extracted), without delay the undertaker comes
to the housc for orders. It is u happy thing if
there are sons or brothers to shicld the unhappy
widow and daughters from having to enterinto
all the sickening details.  What sort of coflin ?
how muny scarfs and hat-bands? how many
pairs of blnck gloves ? how mach mourning will
you give your servants 7 &c., &¢., to suy nothing
of your own. And hardly have you scttled
this, when the cook wishes to know about or—
dering meat and cakes (1) for the funernl. The
ond of it is that you fecl mmnble to cope with
them, unable to resist any sort of rapacity ; you
would not for worlds give anyone the power to
say that you filed in respect to your dead ; at
whatsocver cost you assent to everything, thus
ndding your weight to extablishal precedents ;
and finally you have to pay something like
£100 for the funcral expenses only. Then
comes your own mourning ; and the ladies of
the family, who usually wear cotton or linsey
gowns according to tho time of the year, are
doomed to get about, though in strict seclu-
sion, in robes of bombazine and crape, costing
cach as much as an ordinary ball-gown, and
being very nearly as casily spoilt; they are
hot in summer, and cold in winter; they catch
evory particlo of dust, and spot with every drop

employers, They kick at authority, and can- |

of rain, and deprive their wearer of whatever
little consolation they might tind in occupyiug
themselves with their flowers and country
rambles. Tt is to be hoped that in the country
most people now have sense ecnougrh not togive
in entirely to this bondage, except on state oc-
casfons ; but it ix only lately that o much cca-
son has daved to assert itself. It is strange,
when one comes to think of it, why people
have given way eo long, Itis, on the face of
it, ubsurd to connect a change of attire so in-
timately with a death, that when you lose your
nearest and dearest, your first thonght s « |
must get o get of new clothes.” The same post
which carries your heart-broken announcement
to your distunt fellow-mourners, carries also
your instructions to your tailor or your dress-
maker; and up to the day of the funeral you
are in all the agonising uncerlainty # whether
your things will come in time,” Tn time for
whut?  Nothing less than ¢ in time” for you to
share in the last seene of all, and join in the
Chureh's prayers and thunksgiving on Inying
your loved one in the grave,

Ix it to be conceived that your presence
there is to depend on the punctunlity of your
tradespeople or the exactness of the trains ?
Yet so it ist Tlhie most steong-minded among
us would not dare to show himself or herself
unl ss armyed in the conventionnl costume, 1t
could not be done.  Cert.inly in the ¢ Heir of
Redelyile,” Amy attends her huasband's funeral
in her wedding gown, but then that was in
Switzerland, and there was no one to see her
except her parents,  ‘I'he teath iy, nothing
conld so cumpletely have enslaved ns but the
fact that thero things como upon us at times
when wer are incapable! of sel-assertion; and
80 poverty-stricken widows and orplans, with
but a slender provision, go to all this expense,
simply beanuse they dare not vestst : they dure
not have it said that they failed in vespect to
the dewl.  And not only they wear expensive
mourning themselves, but they put their see-
vants into mourning, and adopt all the horyid
funceral parmphernalin of searfa and  hat-baods,
hearse nnd black plumes,

As to mourning, it is really o castom of such
antiquity and so consonant with human  feel.
ings that we wonld not wish to destroy it, But
we do heartily wish it could be radnead o
reasonable Hinits, and not made ridiculous or
extruyagant.  We should like to abolish black
crape altogether; it is only an ornament, and »
very expensive and fragile one, aud it people
would agree to wear plain black staff without
any ornament at all, it would be far more sen-
sible and more really akin to the spirit of grief.
As to servants’ mourning and all the accessorien
of funeral state, we wonld thankfully see them
abradoned : they ean at best only dmw down
the thoughts of the spectators to the mere
earthly part of death, and tend to prevent their
rising upwards as Christinn thonght should,

But there is reafly only oue way fn which
stand can be made yminst this tyranny of
castom. It i8 by people leaving written in-
strnctions regarding their own funerals, and
the way in which they wish to be monrped.
I'his at once removes responsibility from Lhe
survivors, and the plainest possible burial can
be no sign of disvespect if it is by tho oxpress
dosire of the departed,

The funeral expenses, however, aro but the
first item; scarcely is the interment over than
you have the painful task of & valuation,” i, e,
going through everything in the house withan
appraiser to mako an uvstimate of the * per—
sonnl propoerty ;" this is an expense which in
an ordinnty middlo-sized gentleman's house
averages from £10 to £20.  ‘Then comes the
# Probate Duty,” which in the same proportion
would amount to about £150, and if the family
bappen to hold their property divided between
the north and south of Fnglund—Lthe Courts of
York and Canterbury—it is donhle that sum,
The legnl expenses eannot of course be avoided.
and it is therefore usceless to mil against the
cruelty of them. But in these days of
“Leagues”  awd % Cooperntion”  surely we
might do somcthing against the tyranny of
secvants and  tondespeople in the matter of
mourning,  We would siygprest the formation
of a national, or internationnl, luague of under-
tukers, and let those who belong to it bind them-
selves to forbid certain extruvagnneics before-
hand agninst their own demise, Their servants
and underlings would then know that it would
be useless to expect those ghastly perquisites,
to which even the most attaehed seem to look
when death overtakes the house to which they
belong.,  Everything now tells against @ em-
ployers 7 wages are high; food is dear; we
arv repeatuedly told that times are saltered, and
it is surely hard that we are to have no relief
cven under the most painful cicenmstunces, It
ix the so-enlled working clusses who are doing
their best to loosen the old ties, and it issurely
not for them to complain if wo also nwake
to the fact that the old order changes.—.Jokn
Bull.

THF SEVEN HILELS OF THE ETERNAT,
(14 0

Thoseven hilis of history are the Capitoline,
the Palntine, the Msquitine, the Viminn), the
walviunl, tho Coollan, sud the Aventine, Fatlow
ing the atraleht ling of the streot orlled the
Corso, from the Portia del Popolo, we find that
It gradually grows narrower and more dingy.
Commencing of o tolerabloe whith, with foot-
ths on each side abont wido enough for twoto
walk abrenst with comparutive ende, itdwindlos
down, In Its lengih of rather morve than sonile,
1o n lttle dirty lane, with n fontpath xo narrow
that it is lmpossible 10 pass n fellow wayfrer
without turning into the road, at the risk of he-
Ing run over by tho curringes, which are nlwnys
driven at full speed without the gllghtest regard
to podestrinns,  Just as iU gets Lo the narrowest
point twvn other norrow lnnes branch off from
it to the right and left, but in walking you may
o straight on, up some steps, and flad youarselif
studdenly on the stmmit of the Cupitotine hil,
the most famous spot in Roman history., Ilere
stood the Capitol, the seat of Roman dominion,
whenee its ralors governacd tho whole kuown
world ; here fell Ciosar, by Lho dagugers of his
former fricnds and nssoclutes, assassinated for
dartng o assume or o alloct the purple ; and
here roigned a long list of successors, morn des-
potic and far less able than he. DBut to recapi-
tulato afl the events which have been enncted
on this spot, or have originated from 1t, woull
be to writo a history ol Romo anad of the worhl,
And what {8 Ity present aspeot? A hroad
square, approached by »n handsome fllght of
stops, or by u gradual incllne for carrlnges. At
the foot, two Exyptinn sphynxes, serving as
fountains ; on thoe balustrade, the marble seulp-
tures of arms and armonr, callod tho Trophles
of Marius ; and on the summit, the colebratod
statues of Castor and Pollux. The first objoct of
noto in: the square, now culled tho Plarza del

Campidoglio, is the glit bronzo uquestrinn stntuo
of Marcus Aurellus, univers: Iy mdmired as n
work of art, and so highly valticd ns to bear tho
ttle of « 1l Cavally,” nnd to huvo » spoeial
guanding assigned it. The sides of the Pluzan
are formed by three bulldings, after the deslgn
of Michnol Angelo; tho centenl ons §s enllind the
Palace of the Senator, and 1y the atlielal resi.
donco of the solltary representative of the onee
powerful senate of Romoe, o s o clvie gt
tary, holding somewhat the position of our Lont
Mayor, with more of rank and less of renl
power ; hiy palace isa Que butlding, with o hish
aentral tower, frota which the deaptoned bhepd
prochiimas tho denth of n soverelgn Poutin, nnd,
strange to say, rvings (orth the sel€ sane note 1o
toll of the commoncemont of the wild revelry
of tho carntenl ; it sounds st noother time, ox.
acpling probably as a toseln when nteronl in.

surrection or forelgn foes Impori! the el un
Lhe right of this bullding stands Lhe ™ oo
the Conscrvators, and on tho et the Ganous

museum of the Capitol, theso two butbilings con.
tuining n womderfial colloction of gemns of art in
statunry, painting, basst-rellevl, bust:  and
bronzes, from all the rulned palnees, bathe, and
tempies of anelent Rome,  Throent least of the
stutues thers exhibited are world-renowned ; the
dying Gludintor, so  pathetlenily deseribest in
s Childe 1larold;” tho beautiful Vo s the
eolebrated branzo Wolf of tho (apitol, more fiun-
ous from its assueintions than for jiy  beaty,
Byeon deserilion 1t as » tho thundee-stricken
uurse of Rome,” from Its bearing ovident. teaces
of having been struck by lghtning, as deseribnad
by Cleero. It I vory old and very ugly, yot
Justly prized as n most nulque il Intoresting
relie, On this same park of the Capltoline hitl
Lo tho loft stands the Ohureh of Sanoln Marls in
Arn Conll, approncticd by a soparnte flight orty
wnrbly stops, This chareh 1s snbi by antiquarles
to oceapy the site of s tomplo of Jupiter, olther
Jupiter Feretriay, or, as others say, the Jupitor
Capitollnus, rrom which the hill Is nannead, heo
causa b digziug the fandattons of the templo
i Hewl was discovered which dotbtless tho su-
perstition of the people looked npon ns n syme-
bol of power and doninion, although thoy o
dreamed o what helghts of power the Jucky
vmen polbted.—~Churehman's Shilling  Mgazine

CURIOUS FACTS ABOUT INTERENT,

A correspondont of the Yew Yirk Mereantite
dowrnal mukey tho followlng curfous anlesbn-
tiony,  Writlng to thit papor, ho snys @ oo P
wrticle amdor the title Interest,’ 1y your Issio
af the 17th fnstant, Involvos s prineipal of such
vast importunce, that It cnnnot ho kept too pro-
minontly In viow.

“'The statement that *tho cost of the outtlt
of Christopher Golumbug, In his Nrst voyigo of
discovery (estimnting itto he §5,000), put nt In-
torest at 6 per cent—Iintorest wided to priaeljnl
annunlly—would by thix timo hive neounted
to more than the entire valuoof this Continent,
together with the aecwmuletions feom the Indas-
try of all who havolived upon ity Is n startling
met worthy of serfous ¢consbilorntion,

TS romieds mio of rewding 1o Hildeeth'y
History of tho United  States, some yenrs stues
the atatemnant that Matnhattan Istnnd — after.
ward enllod New Amstordani, now the City of
New York—wnn bought by the Duteh from thn
Tudinns for fwenty four dollars ($11) only wbout
two hundred and {IfLy yonrs ago. [t ocenrrod to
mo thiat that purchase of ronl estato proved o
most oxceltont investmont, but totost 1 1 mdo
u ealenlntion, whon to my surprise I fonnd that,
$24, with Intorest nt 7 por cont.—added to th
princtpal annusily—amountod to far nore than:
tho present markot wvaluo of the ronl estnto of
the whale City and Uounty of Now York. s

thousand miltion dollurs,  Now If the Interest
nt 7 per cont. on tho twonty.fonr slollars sinen
the duto of the purchase of Now Yuork County by
tho Hollunders would swallow up the whole of
1Ly present value, how long would It tanko for bhe
tuterost (Gtovarnmaont pnys (1f1ofL to acctitaulute)
to forco the nation into bankruptey ?

# I au remtnded, b this conneatlon, of your
tuble showing tho rapld Inorense of enpitnl at
varions rates of Interost, which 1 hape yon will
continue Lo Keop promioent, s follows :

“Ifone dollar bo invested, and the hnberest
ndded 10 tho prinsipal answally, ot the ratos
naumaod, we shall havo tho following resuft ns thus
acoumuintion of one hundred yowes @

Ono Dollar, 100 yonrs nt 1 ¥ sent....,
do do j]

o
ilo do 6 do..
do do b do ..
do da W de.
do do 0 de
do do 12 e
do dn 15 .
do du &)
do do <

BREAD FROM WO0OD,

Professor Lioblg siys :——A new and peealinr
process ol vegotntion ensues Inall perenniad
planty, sueh s sheabs, froil wind forest wees,
after the ecamplete maturity of thelr frait,  “Ihe
stem of sunual phants at thils period o their
growth hecomes woody, nmd thelre laves elinge
In color,  The lonves of trees and shrubs, on e
contrary, remaln in aeuvily until the com-
wencoment of the wintor. The formation of
the layers of wood progresses, the wood boe-
cotnes hirder snd more solid, but after Auguast
the plants formm no more womd, ) the wbsorbod
enrbonie acld 18 employed for the production of
nutritkve matter for the followbngg year; instond
of wakly (lbro, sturech In formed, nnd {s QiPusmd
through overy part of the plunt by the antmn
s Aceonting to tho observistions of M. 1eyer,
the stareh thux deposited In the body of the
treo ean be recognized ln s known form by
the nid of n gooill mierosenpr,  "The barks of
several nspons amd pine-trees contaln Ko muel
of Lthis substance that it can bo oxirncted from
them uy from potatoos by triturntlon with water.
[t exbits also In the roots and other parts of
perenntnl plants to such an oxtent as to hava
been employed In tho propacation of bread In
fiumines,  In Hustentlon of which we quole the
following directions, glven by Professor Auten-
reith for preparing a palatablo nnd nuotritions
hread from the beeeh nnd othor womds destitute
of turpontine. Everything solublo in watoer I8
first ramoved by macorstion and boiling; tho
watxd I8 thon to bo reduced to » minute state of
division, not merely Into finn fibroy, bub nctunl
powder; and aftor bolng ropentedly subjected to
heut in an oven, s ground in tho usunl munner
of corn.  Wond thus propared, nceonling to the
author, acquires the smell nud tasta of corn
flour. Tt is, howevor, novoer quite white. It
agroeos with corn flour In not fermunting with-
oitt the ndditlon of leavon, and In this ease some
lenven of corn flour I8 sald to answer best.
With this it makea a porfoctly uniformm and
spongy bread; and, whon it Is thoroughly baked
nnd hag much crust, it has n much bottor tasto
of bread than what in time of sonreity s pre-
pared from the bran and husks of corn, Wood
flour also, bolled In water, torms a thick, tough,
trembling lolly, which s vory nutritious,

B

Snoor s cannon ball against a column of amoko,
aad it shatters the colamn, but only for an instant,
whon it re-unites. 8o it is with death. 1t disyolvos

tho thoory wo enll lifo, for a second, to be ro-united
olsowhore forover. ¢

s Qur Natlonal Guovernment owes nhout Lwo




