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was eleven, and ot think it late:

stay till lbI was mot he governess,” thoughlt

« But then

D“){‘;};’ that was it—her position waschanged,
' with all his courtesy, Mr. Templemore

o at his daugbter's governess as he

uld not tre e o
Cﬁd treated Miss Courtenay ; he could not, in
P;-ﬁce to ker, spend a whole evening-in the

hool-room, and indulge in her society, much

e ;e liked it. The -world and its laws and

“: oprieties divided them not merely then and

hus, but at every other time and in every
ths ay. At the same time, if e left her
fhus early, it was to take an active interest in
per welfure, which Dore would bave scarcely

reciated had she known of it.

spf[r. Templemore wanted to speak to Mrs.
Luan about her gon, and l‘xe had agked her to
meet him in his study. She came, as stolid-
Jooking &S cVer. Mr. Templemore declared
his purpose at once. " . . ,

@My dear madam,” he said, kindly, “you
suet excuse my troubling you at so undue an
your, but I greatly wish to speak to you on a
subject which interests us both. Is there not
an attachment between your son and Miss
courtenay ? 1f so, I'shall only feel too happy
to favor it by forwarding his-views in life.
¥ight I not, through my influence here with
some of the companies in which I am a large
sbareholder, for instance, precure him some
apppointment which would enable him to
v 2

m?ilfs. Luan had listened to him thus far in
mnte consternation at this strange perversiqn
of all her plans ; but when she heard the omi-
nous word “marry,” all her suppressed anger
aud fear broke forth.

« No, no! she cried, aghast at the danger,
uihere 5 no attachment ; and please, you
must nor do that—you must not!”

+1 hope I have not distressed you?” he
gaid, gravely.

« No, no ; but you must not !”

she was less excited, but still much moved.
Mr. Templemare looked at her quietly,
though keenly. @It is that sullen, stupid
woman who opposes the marriage,” he
thought. But he felt silenced, and only re-
newed his apologies at his interference. Mrs.
Luan heard him out. then rose to go.  When
she stood at the door she pausedand looked
back.

« John must not come any more,” she said.
« You will not bring him, will you?”

- Certainly not,* hereplied ; and he thought
—- What an idiot "

Alaz! how often we fling on others that re-
proack of folly; and if we but knew the
truth. wnd read the future, how often e
should be mute. .

He had spoken gravely and positively, yet
Mrs. Luan was disturbed. She did not want
John to marry her niece. No appointment
conld reconcile her to the fact of Dora’s pen-
niless condition. If John got a good ap-
pointment, why, he should also get a wife
with money, and not take one without it, So
there wasa heavier cloud of sulkiness on her
brow than usually sat therc when she went
ap to the drawing-room. - Shc found Mrs.
Courtenay seated Defore a table, with cards
spread before her. Patience, rather neglected
of late, had resumed its attraction on Mr.
Templemore's return, She nodded signifi-
vantly to Mrs, Luan, and said, with a pro-
found assumption of mystery,

-1 dild it threo times—for a wish—and
three times I succeeded!

Mrs. Luan did not answer, perhaps she did
20t even hear her. She had a magic more
certain than that of her credulous little sister-
ie.-law and she could rely upon it.

Tuere 18 many & heppy lull in the affairs of
men; days follow days in delicious monot-
ony, and one is so like the other, that looking
back upon them, they losc their separate cx-
istence, and blend in one calm image of the
past.  But of these serenc intervals, history,
public or private, can take no account, nnd it
isapity. For hence springs a strange look
of mureality. Catastrophe comes quick on
catastrophe.  Empires seem to perish faster
than we can read of their destruction, mighty
revolutions ave accomplished before we well
kuow whenee they gprang, and battle succeeds
tattle, till we grow callous, aud read of thou-
sands killed with happy equanimity.

In the history which deals with one human
life we have the same eftects and the same
resnlt<. Existence there seems made up of
keen sufferings or ecstatic joys ; the medium
wotld, in which even the most fortunate or
the least Lappy must move now and then,
vanishes irom our view, lost in the dark shade
or the sirong light of the picture. Itis so,
and we cannot help it.  The subtleness o
daily 1ife elndes us; its evanescent charm is
one We never can secure in its fulness.
Glimpses we may have ; but glimpses are not
the whole truth ; that is beyond our reach, and
ever remains thus, divineand unapproachable.

There came a great repose over Dora Cour-
tenay's life nbout this time. It lasted one
weck—no more, but it was sweet, and she
never forgot it. She saw little of Mr. Temple-
more, but that little sufficed her.  His friendly
and open manner, that said so plainly,
“Friends we are—friends and no more,” did
her vood, 1t mode her feel brave and strong,
and at the sume time secure in her strength.
}_ils socicty, also broke on the dulness of her
lite. It gave food to thought, and yet it
nursed up no fond and dangerous illusions.

“I know this will not last,” she often
thought. # I know some change must come ;
but whilst it lasts I feel happy—is not that
much '

It was much indeed, very much; but the
tenge, liowever, came more quickly than
Dora had expected. o] :

_ M. Templemore had joined her one even-
g M te parden. He never did so, and
though Eva waeg with him, Dorafelt intuitively
that ke had something particular to say, - If
th was the cnse; he. began very -wide the
mark. ' -

“Miss Courtenay,” he gaid very gravely,
“ns it everoccurred toyou to regret mot
having been born in antediluvian times

“Never,” replied Dora, smiling, and she
thought «he has nothing to say, after all ; he
15 auly going to indulge in one of his usunl
fights of fancy."

“Then let me intorm you that I bittaily
Tegret Lelonging ‘to these degenerate days,™
Tesumed Mr., Tomplemore. @ Now, do con-
Rider, Miss Courtenay, .what delighiful cren-
tures there were formerly : lizaxds thirty feet
long or so. Every thing was on so grand a
Scale then! Think how entertaining it would
be to see that light and graceful Wrd, the
Eplol"mﬂ, pick up a, _livecrocodile an fly off
with it! = Such grand battles .on. land md sea
there would have been, too. Wehave lst all
that now? . o N

“Thank Heaven!” | Ve

“No—no, I must convertyon; Eva run
and get me the paper on the iablo'in\ my
study. T must show Mies Courtenay a draving
of the Epiornis,” - o R T

4 Now he is going to say it? . . b

And'she was right—he began. at {

‘once. |,
“ Dear Miss Courtenay, I have sent awy
Eva becanse I wish to say a fow words to yén

beginning : T am going to get married.”

{ said the man, with a moist palate and a Blow-

| twice mare..., It's good tor the rheumatiz, that.

there ran through her such a thrill of pain
that it made her turn sick and cold.

4I have been engaged for the last year,”
continued Mr. Templemore, ¢ and I am almost
ashamed to say that Eva has delayed my mar-
riage all that time. She was very, very deli-
cate then, and she took so violent a dislike,
founded on jealousy, to the lady I was going
to.marry, that bher health was endaugered.
Since then I have tried to conquer her un-
reasonable aversion—I have always failed;
but she is strong and well now. I neither
can nor will sacrifice my happiness, and that
of another dearer by far than my own, to the
caprices of a child. I bave for the last half
yoar weaned myself from her society, and ne-
customed her to live without me, and be
happy. I bope that she will learn o bear
with what is inevitable, and I must now ask
you to use your influence over her, which is
great, in order to teach her submission, should
she beinclined to rebellion.”

«] -ghall do my best,” replied Dora, in a
low voice.

Ales! she too needed that lesson.

it As yet Eva knows nothing,” he resumed ;
« she does not know, for instance, that I was
to marry Mrs. Logan.”

He went on, but Dora lieard no more.
Mrs. Logan!—it was Florence—Florence
Gale, her brother's faithless love, who was
to marry her brothers happy rival! It was
she! Oh!she could have raised her hands
appealingly to heaven, and asked if this was
just. She could have done it in the dreary
bitterness of that hour,

Hedid not perceive her emotion—the gray-
ness of the e¢vening concealed it from his
view. He went on talking, and after awhile
Dora heard him again. She returned fo the
sense of actual existence which had been sus-
pended in her for a few moments. Again she
saw the garden, and a starry sky, and again
he stood Ly her, and his voice spoke and told
her calmly what it was 50 hard to bear.

¢ Mrs. Logan and I are cousins—rather far
removed, indeed, but cousins still. When I
came home after my wife's death I found her
at her father's house near Deenah.  Her hus-
band had just died, and she looked such a
child in her weeds. But you know her, Miss
Courtenay—I necd not tell you what a de-
lightful, ingenuous creature she is. Apart
from the affection I feel for her, it does me
good to*lLe near lier.  She takes ten years
away from me. But I mustinot trust myself
with that subject. Suffice it to say that we
met daily, that we became strongly attached,
and that but for my perverse little Eva, we
shoult now be maried. Mrs. Logan has en-
dured the child's caprices with the patiencc of
an angel; but I cannot allow this strange
state of things to go on any Jonger, and—wc¢
are to be married next month.”

# And what am I to do Mr, Templemore ?”
asked Dora, after awhile.
# Will you kindly break the news to Eva to-
morrow, and tell me how she has borne it?
Not that it will make the least difference,” he
added, quickly : « but it will be a great relief
to me if the child will only be reasonable and
good.”
Dora was silent. She felt too desolate and
heart-sick to say a word.
¢ You-have great influence over her.” he re-
snmed, ¢ Willyou kindly use it for this pur-
pose, and also to prevent her, if this unfortu-
nate dislike still exists, from displaying it to
Mrs. Logan when she comes
« Here?” abruptly said Dora.
u Not heve,” he answered, # but near here.
Her husband, poor fellow, died in a little villa
down the road, which he bought two years
ago. It was in coming to see Mrs. Logan that
I was smitten with Les Roches, and took it
on a long lease for Eva’s sake. {Itis in order
to give her temper one more trial that Mrs.
Logan is kindly coming. She will stay a
month in her villa, then return to Ireland,
where we areto be married. I have been
preparing Deenah the whole winter, and I
trust we shall have the pleasurc of secing you
there some day, Miss Courtenay ; but I dare
say that my little Eva will have to remain
here for a long time yet.”

(To be continued.)
——— e

A NEW ZEALAND ITINERANT.

The following is a rich specimen of pulpit
oratory, both in matter and style :—

My BR-THRAWN 3

Hev inny o' ye scen a sthray bull-pep?
"Twag a purty bull-pep! I may remark it
wns & yeng bull-pep. It was a prisint, so
‘twas ; o token of esteem, my ri-thrawn! It
had a black spot over one ¢ye, and a white
spot over th'other; or, T mane, a ‘white spot
over one eye, and—Ubut I've said shifiicient !
The bull-pep's cars and tail were cut short,
end he had a very frovious aspect—very
frocious, »my Dbri-thrawn! His legs were
somewhit laundy and they were brown and
white, speckled, as ‘tweer!

His muzzle was black end his teeth whoite,
and when he VLawrked, it sounded semthing
loike the bawrk of a yeng bull-pep! Hem!
His name was Towzer—a name of me oun in-
vintion. The gintlemon that prisinted it to
me as a tokeu of esteem, had called it Captin
Jinks, but I thought Towzer more potical, my
bri-thrawn! He didn't like cats—I mane
Towzer didn't. Enny toime the noight or
dee, cats exasperated him, ns they say in the
Unoited Stets, he ¢ bounced” all eats—did
Towzer! He was a very foine bull-pep, end
I was 'stremely ‘tachied t' 'im!

If anybody knows his wherenbouts, let him
come and inform me at oncet. Otherwise T
put two detectives on his track, end thin, my
brithrawi, woe ! to the man, woman or choild
that stole my little Lull-pep Towzer! Re-
mimber! his legs were baundy and his mizzle
Plack! It's a pinetintiary offence—is dog
stealing, so, let my bull-pup Towzer be
brought back immediately! = There, now !—
New Zealand Aduocate,

e

A Voice or Loxe¢ Aco—+ Just give mea
chance to pour my voice into 1hat machine,
will you!” said a red-nosed man, stepping to
the front at o phonograph matinec, the other
day. «(ertainly,” said Mr. Gilliland. «Put
your mouth down close without pressing,
speak distinctly, and the instrument will re-
veat every word exactlyag yousay it.” +Ain’t
You joking now.! Will it really says the sane
thing I say, without suy mixing vp and chang-
ing around, to turn the joke!” « You will get
back your own words—nothing more nor less,”
said the proprietor. « Hold my hat, then) and
pull open.all the valyes,” said the man,as he
nervously brought his mouth to:the proper.
position, % Steady now, I'm about to warble.”

drink—with--the—landlord "' wag*"what ‘the
man Baid, with. an’emphasis 6R i every word,
and the same was what the marvellous little
wonder shrieked back.  Thav's,the sweebest
‘music I've hénrd for wiore thar ‘ten 'years,”

ing eye;. « and I reckon it’s! about :thatlong
gince I've heard that good.old. tune, ground.
‘out’ Idon't s'pose I'll'ever getanother chance
‘to bicar it dgain, and if it aint too much'troubls’
ipleasérun ther back and shot it out brce’ or

out of her hearing, ."To ;begin a.t‘lthe'ver‘x.
S

Dora felt stuinned.’ She had suspected thi
the felt it coming on"all along; ‘and yet wheh
1t came it found her helpless;: A1l her strength)
a1l her bravery, yielded tothat.-blow, and.
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8., Myl what, o. hend, that man has!: If he

could only gd up a jug, now, that could never.

% Come -— up — boys — every— hddy— and— |

I8 THERE ANY ROMANCE
SHERIDAN’S RIDE?-
Soarr, N. J., August 13, 1878,

To mie EpiTor oF tHE HERALD :—

To-day's Jlerald copies an article from the
Utica Observer, which, if true, would be a
severe reflection on General Sheridan.

The writer of the article in question evi-
dently understands the art of “damning the
faint praise,” but it will requirc many and
much more forcible articles to convince the
people of this country that the general who,
in the Valley (which had previously been #a
Valley of the Shadow of Death” to the repu-
tation of every Union commander), won his
chief success, who won the battle of Five
Forks,and who headed off Lee at Appomattox,
« was wanting in the qualities of a great gen-
eral.* The first Napoleon is credited with the
saying that ¢ Nothing succeeds like success,”
but of late years there has grown up a class
of military detractors (whose talent unfortu-
nately did not display itself when their ser-
vices were really needed), whose only ambi-
tion is to pluck away well-earned laurels from
the brows of able commanders, and who, if
the facts do not confirm;their conclusions, say,
with the cclebrated Irish orator, %So much,
the worse for the facts.” Apart from the in-
nuendoes and insinuations of the article in
(uestion, the charges, if such they can be
called, are given below, and I wili 1cpeat and
answer them seriatim.

"The first charge is that the battle of Ope-
quan, more commonly called *The battle of
Winchester,” was « forced” on Shendan by
LEarly and would have been won by any other
general, Banks or Butler excepted.

If Early did force this fight it is strange that
Sheridan took the initiative, and that to pre-
vent his getting in Early’s rear and forcing
the latter to fight at his back to the north
Early was obliged to «double quick” a Jarze
portion of his command for a considerable
distance. Early certainly handled his troops
admirably in the field, and so ably that I
doubt the assertion that « any other general”
would have beaten him, but Ithink it will be
news tohim that on this occasion he - foreed”
the battle.

The sccond charge is that Sheridan’s
absence on the morning of the battle of Cedar
Creek was “ scanditlously inexcusable.” This
is strong language. Do the facts warrant its
use? Does the writer of this article know
that Sheridan’s absence was due to his having
been ealled to Washington for a conference
with Secrefary Stanton? If he dues know it
his conduct in making tbsolutely fulse state-
ment is scandalously inexcusable;* if he does
not know it his stupendous ignorance s also
« scandalously inexcusable.” The writer pro-
ceeds :—« It 15 time the truth was told in re-
Iation to the battle of Cedar Creek.” If there
has been any truth untold or suppressed in
relation to that battle it does not reflect on
General Sheridan, but onsome of his subordi-
nates, presumably friends of this writer, and he
and they can rest assured that if necessary this
untold truth will be spoken (if not by General
Sheridan, who so magnanimously declined
to retflect on brother officers), by others whoe
were in that action, and who, knowing the
truth, will not hesitate to speik it. Ay, and
prove it to the confusion of the ghouls who
stab and tear in the dark at a great and well
won military reputation.

I wasin that battle from dawn until dark-
ness ended the pursuit. I was personally and
officially in contuct with both the army and
corps commanders, and I know whercof 1
speak when I assert that the winning of that
field, so disastrously lost in the morning, was
due, and due sbsolutely, to General Sheridan's
presence, and that before his arrival the army
was not only in no condition or position to
take the initiative, but a large portion of it
was then retreating, and that in the minds of
most if not all the leading generals there was
then no thouglit but how to save what was
left of the army. If this be not the truth let
some person asscrt to the contrary over his own
signature, and any specific charges he may
make will te promptly met.

The article concludes with an insinuation
about the battle of Five Forks, but life is too
short to meet insinuations; they arve pro-
verbially the weapon of those who cannot or
will ot make open charges and stapd by them
but when the verdict of history i» given it
will undoubtedly be that Sheridan on that
occasion showed that he could meet treachery,
insubordination or incompetency in his own
army and crush it out as quickly and de-
cisively as he could the open, and thercfore
honorable, opposition of Confederate comman-
ders.

The limits of this hastily written communi-
cation do not permit any eulogy of General
Sheridan, even if my ability in that direc-
tion were equal to my good will, but I venture
my prediction thet long after Sheridan's de-
tractors have returned to the obscurity srom
which they sprung his name and fame will be
dear to Americans, whether of Northern or
Southern birth; and when his detractors are
forgotten, those who fought with and the
‘brave and gencrous among those who fought
against him will recalt with admiration the
feats of the General who united the prudence
and wariness of Lee, Meade and Hawpton to
the dash and clan of Stonewall Jackeon and
J. E. B. Stnart. )

"T'he sooner the whole tribe of military de-
tractors learn that they cannot ohscure well
won military reputalions by saying that
«others could have done as well or better i
they had the-opportunity” the hetter it will
Lie for them. The Americans are not visionary
schemers, but hard headed, practical people,
who think much more of ene battle wonin
esse than of o dozen won in posse, and who to
all assertions of « what might have been done
if so and 50 had commanded,” respond, ¢ we
believe in the man who does, not in the man
who thinks he can,” and agree with Shakes-
peare. *Thereis much virtue inanif® I
am, sir, yours fuithfully.
. Arcuer Evixs Marmiv.

Late Brevet Lieutenant Colonel United States

Volunteers and Acting Aide-de-Camp to

Gen. Sheridan.

ABOUT

——————mt <A et —
A citizen entered a saloon and called fora
cigar. The bar-keeper haddéd out the box,
and a cignr was selected ; but the customer did
not apperr to be very much pleased with it.
#Where's the corned beef!” he inquired.
#Corned beef!” the bar-kéeper repeated.
{Why, what do you want with that?”
& Well,” was the response, “cormed beef
and cabbage always goes together. :,l’ve
got the .cabbage here’—indicating tho cigar
—_and T ought to have the beef to maich
it )

The French poacher is a fellow of consider-
able native humour, although that does not
-always save him {rom the consequences of
liis transgressions. A gentleman had prose-
“cutéd ‘an offender who had been detected shoot-
ing! hares by moonlight.-' The prisoner- 8x-
“plained that he :had no notion he waa doing
‘wrong.. The procureur rejoined that poaching
,bymight azgravated the offence. “I had no idea
'that such was the case, M. le President,” said
‘the-poacher courteously. - #Upon myhonour,-
I thought that, asthis gentlemen was shooting
all day, I.could not posgibly interfere with
,his Bport if I'went at night” The ingenious
 defénce” was rejected,  and -’ the culprit was

be einptied "' wnd the man walked out with &
bnd]ooknn.d gn- lmste&dy ste'p'_;',? .i RIRTIRRN Y

muleted in fifty francs, and alzo had his gun
“c’o:nﬁscated. D T i
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A GREAT WALEK.

Daniel O'Leary, who so successfully and
honorably upheld the United States in Eng-
land by defeating the best English walkers,
undertook the past week to walk 400 miles in
122 hours at Music Hall, Boston, Mass. This
walk was not go severe, in many respects, as
his late English walk, but it was not by any
means an casy task, owing to the smallness
of the track, twenty circuits of which made a
mile. Be completed his 400 miles Satur-
day night, August 17th, at 10.05, having

twenty-five minutes to spare out of
the 122 lhours in which he agreed

to complete the task. At eight o'clock a
large crowd gathered in the hall, and as Mr
O'Leary walked the last eight miles there was
a great deal of enthusiasm, and he was fre-
quently cheered, and presented with bouquets
and baskets of flowers. On entering the
399th mile he made a fine burst of speed, and
as he wentround the circuit, the hall resound-
ed with long-continued cheers, the audience
being estimated at that time at about 3000. He
completed the mile in © minutes and 10 sec-
onds, When he completed the last mile the
spectators were very demonstrative, and after
he had retired to his room he was obliged to
appear again and make a speech, in which he
returned thanks for the kindness which had
Leen shown him. His fastest mile was the
14th, which be made in 8 minuntes and 10
seconds.

The following isthe time for ecach mile
walked after noon of Satarday :—

M. S,

A MELANCHOLY TRAGEDY.

A MARRIED MAN LOVES A UEEAUTIFUL WOMAN—
BHE MARRIES ANOTHER—HER OLD LOVER VIRITS
HER AXD CUTS HER THROAT WITH A HAZOR.

Trov, N. Y., August 14.—Richard Shannon
deliberately murdered Mrs. Theodore Bice, at
three o'clock this afternoon, in the village of
Waterford.  Six years ago Mrs. Bice, whose
maiden name was Ella Miller, kept honse for
Shannon somewhere out West. He became
infatuated with her, and, although lie after-
wards married and Lecame the futher of three
children, his adoration for his early love
seems to have continued.  Shannon and
family reside at Cohoes. He drinks heavily,
but not incessantly, and carrics on a furniture
establishment.  He has followed the woman
from place to place, and this afternoon in-
quired the way to her home.  He was sober,
and seemed to act perfectly rational. She
invited himin and treated him courteously,
Several women servants were around the
house attending to their duties, and overheard
the conversation. He urged her to go with
him. $he declined, stating that she was
happy with her husband and home, and re-
pelled his offers of money, with which he was
provided.

SHE HUMSE A TUNE.

She showed him the door and was lighily
humming o tune when he suddenly drew a
razor from his pocket and cut her throat from
ear to car. The gash was terrible, she stag-
gered through two rooms, rested on a lounge
and expired in fifteen minutes, vainly clutcli-
inz at her throat to stop the blnad.  She was
a beantirul woman of twenty-four years, and
was only maried last Wednesday, having
recently met with her busband for the first
time at Lake George.  After committing the
terrible deed, Shannon started for the river,
which was near by, with the apparent pur-
pose of suicide.  Bat a bostler beard the ery
of murder and caught him.,

A DESPERATE NTRUGGLIL

Then a frightful  struggle easued, The
murderer. who secmed crazed, tried to cut his
antagonist with the dangerons weapon, and
made desperate attempts to slaslt him abont
the head and limbs, but the nnfortunate man
was tinally subdued with the asgistance of
others and placed in jail. To-night he wis
tiaken to the Saratoga County uil at Bullsten
On the way up he beggzed the bystanders to
kill bim. He said that he bad been insane
for years over the girl, and now he wanted to
die, He tried 1o bhang himsel! in the cell,
but was prevented. Mrs. Dice's husband is
almost demented.—New 3ori Herald, Aug. 20.

THE GREATES WONDELR

MODERN WOLLD.

The printing office is truly the wonder of
the world, and it deserves the reputation. A
correspondent writes from London an account
of his visit to the oflice of the Lenden Times.
He says: ®There are a large dining-room
and restaurant in tl.c Duilding, where all the
men get their meals wlio wish, at cost, except
a trifie above, which goes into wsick fund
for the benefit of the cmployees.  In the base-
menti5 a large machine shop, where I saw
at least 20 hands at worlk, and where o large
number of the Walter printing-machines
have been built, uesides those employel
in the office. luthe press-room are eight
of these machines in daily use, ench one
printing 12,500 newspapers in an hour, in all
100,000 in every 60 minutes they are in mo-
tion. In the paper-room was e considerable
store of paper in reels, seighing 800 pounds
cach, and 40 of these reels arc used in every
issue of the Times., They go to press abont 1
a.nm. and get off before 3, and I was told by
Mr. MacDonald that within 20 minutes after
the last form is locked up the matter has been
stercotyped and six presses are running. I
was shown into & room where there are wires
connecting with nll parts of the continent, and
within arm’s reach stands o type-setting ma-
chine, managed by two boys, to which the
telegraph slips are passed. They can set up
and correct in an evening as much as six
colnmns of matter, which is sent down through
a pneumatic tube,. by which channel all
the matter reaches the stone. In
another rcom are two sets of wires running to
Parliament, from which full despatches are
received while the two houses are in session.
Ina room connected with the machine shop
are two type-making machines, which are
kept constantly at work, and” Mr. MacDonald
told me he had found it-cheaper to make type
than to distribute it. . The business room is
on the first floor, and then there is an ‘enquiry
room, where information is furnished to those
outside who have the right to ask it; several
rooms that are devoted to the advertising de-
partment, and - others for- the editorial staff,
‘which, is . large. The establishment is com-
pleté in al! its parts, and the employees find
beneath'the Zimes roof: every necessary com-
Jort and convenience to -be had in a' good
hatel.. The new building -is not quite com<
plete” R L

————— O~ ———
The horse “Edwin Forest” was sold at

OF THE

-| Hartford for $16,000. ~ -

| tend’ no synagogue; and, ‘what is worse, marry
| their - daughters to’; Christians.: ' If the: wives

GENERAL ITEMS,

A youthful inebriate appeared recently be-
fore a Cincinnati justice to swear off, but the
magistrate declined to aid him in his reform,
on the ground that he was too young to un-
derstand the meaning of an oath.

“Inasmuch asall methodsare good by
which the Republic may be saved, 1 order
the immediate arrest of the Abbe Hogan.”
This was the remarkable warrunt on which
Raoul Rigault, during the Paris Commune,
had a plucky Irish priest put into prisen.

Mrs. Wm. Glassford lives during the winter
with Lier second husband on the Ilinois shere
of the Mississippi, opposite Charleston, la.
She spends the summer with her divorced
husband, Mr. Wiley, at Charleston. Both
men are aware of all the circumstances.

The late Jolm Sasser, of Big Tree Creck,
Ga., was o punctusl man. Hespent one even-
ing lnst week with bis swectheart, Miss John-
gon, with whom he made an appointment for
4 pam.onext day. ¢ Bethere on time or I will
kill myself,” Le said, as they parted. She
wagn't, and when she did go to the trysting-
place found him lying dead, with a rifle buliet
through his head.

AN IsmcesTinie Trocne—A  doctor, while
escorting a lady home ene evening, offered
her atroche to relieve her congh.  He told
her to let it dissolve gradually in her mouth.
No relief was experienced, and the doctor felt
quite chngrined the next day when the lady
sent him a pantaloon button with a note, say-
ing he must have given her the wrong kind
of it troche, and must need this one.

It has been ascertrined that a book agent
can be wou by kindness. One day last week a
mun tried it on one of them. He beat him
with 1 bludgeon and lLroke his arm, poured
kerosene over his clothes and set fire to it,
shot him through thelungs, and tinally locked
him up in a room with a mad dog ; and the
agent, deeply aflected, whispered through the
kevhole that ar soon as the doy got through
with him he'd let him have a  copy of
« Moody's Ancedotes” fur sixty-ive cents,
which was thivty per cent. ol

At an Odd Fellow's hall the otherday 5 o
voung man in the medical student line of
life came suddenly face to face with adear,
kind old, fatherly-leoking gentleman with
white hair, of highly respectable and almost
Biblical appearance.  They both stood traus-
fixed. The rame iden fashed acrogs bothof
them, < Your face is tamiliar to me, very
familiar ; but I can't remember where we have
met so often,” However. the friendly impulse
wus carried out; they shook hands warnmle,
partook of a friendly glass, and departed still
tenorant of each other's nnme and oceupntion.
But the young man was determined to solve
the problem, and he seized on the waiter and
said to bim: ~Tell e, waiter, who is that
distinguished stranger, with the white hairall
abour him?’ And the waiter whispered

that faith. The ultimate resuit of all this can
only be the. gradual transfer of the Jewish
people to the. prevailing religion”

Feepine THE ANmdans—~The feeding of the
animals ina menngerie is always carefully
done, becauso their lives depend upon the
adaptubility of their food. The Philadelphin
Times says that the daintiest enters in the
Zoological Garden there are two chimpanzces.
They breakfast on wesk tea, with plenty of
milk and sugar, and bread thickly spread with
honey. They lunch at 10 o'clock on bananas
and oranges, dine at 3 on rice or tapiocy,
served with sugar and sherry, and sup at 7 on
riceand milk. The seals are less troublesome
to feed, but more expensive, for five ot thene
vat daily cighty pounds of fresh fish. For-
nierly the lions, tigers, and other carnivora
were costly, but of tate they have heenfed on
horse-meat, whicl: is very cheap.  The bufta-
loes, deer, and eleplant live now on the grass
in the grounds, The rhinoceros is the greed-
iest ofthe lot ; bt it is quantity that he craves
without much vegard to guality.  He will cat
twenty-live pounds of hay every day.and a
Lushel of potatoes is to him likea plate of
strawberriestoe hungry man. His feel costs
$10 o week, which is as much ns that of an
elephunt.  The girae has to be fud carefully.
DLecause Ite s no regard  for his lony, narrow
throat, nidd starts one mouthinl down before
the one before it has reached his stomael thus
choking himself, Common monkeys eat neurly
everything thatis oftered 5 5o dothe ostriches
and cassowaries, but some of the insectivorous
have to be patiently catered to. 'The mvose
is hardest to  please, aml misses the twizs of
his native wouous,

—

ANOTHER GREAT IRISH-AMERIUAN
SINGER.

Tus Philndelphin 2pessgives the following
arccount of tieorge A. Conly, the basso, who js
a memnler of thienew Strakosch opera company:
“ (icorge A, Conly was born at Southwark. o
suburb of Philadelphia, on the 17thof Felru-
wry, 1845, After gaining, at the Ol Corch
Factory grammar school on Fifth street. bhelow
Washington xvenue, the usualamonnt of infor-
mation whichh the common schols of twenty
years ago were able to giveyoung Conly wiined
employmentin the type foundry of MacKellar,
Smiths & Jondam: Here he remained two years,
and then, at the age of sixteen, he enlisted in
the twenty-ninth regiment of Pennsylvanis
volunteers under Colonel Murphy.  The term
of enlistment was for three years, nnd in these
wyoirs the buy became o oman. With Fichiting
Joe Hooker he was alove the v ouds at Look-
out Mountain, and then at Chattanooz, his
tirst term of service having expired. he ve-
enlisted “for the war”  This made him one of
Sherman's army of leroes who  broke the
rchellion's lack-boue, and voung Conly was
among the fiest thousand men to enter Sav-
anngh, when the fimons mareh to the sea had

slowly: « Please sir, that's tie pawnbroker”

A Srrcie Basis—When ese of the young
boothlacks intimated to big Jack Sheppard
that he desired to consult hiuz on a very im-
portant business matter, Jack took him into
the alley behind the post-oftice and remarked :
&My son, free lunch s celebrated for its
briefness.  Take the hint, and submit your
facts”” «Mother says,” Degun the hoy, after
fitting his Dack to the brick wall, “thnt
if Fll oc good from now to the Fourth she'tl
buy me a bunch of fire-crackere, Do you
think it pay me?” - Well, reduced to a
specie basis, it won't,” bluntly replied Jack.
< If she'd say five packs we might make it an
object, but one piack—humph! Give her
twenty-hours' notice that you shall cancel the
agreement. and take yonur chances of raising
tireworks by ‘pealing to the patrviotisin of
the generous public! That's all—fee, ten
cents!?

In addition to wortally offending the Lon-
don erities, Lord Beaconsticld would appear to
have drawn dowu on his head the wrath of
most of the pictorial artists, The hideons
caricature, of him which appeared dnring the
Congress ave eclipstid by a fresh bateh depict-
ing his triumphal reception in England.
On the oceasion of the bestownd of the Garter
Lie is portraved as o thick-headed, ull-necled
Helrew of the most stalwart preportions;
while at the Carlton Club Lanquet  he
is made to tigure a5 @ preternunrally thin
aned wizen-faced old man, bardly able to
snupport the glittering star and the ribbon ot
his order.  In the columnz of another illus-
trated jowrnal hie appears a8 a {otlering old
Turveydrop, with a smile of bland and be-
wildering idiocy onlhis features.  There have
been but two passally trathiul portraits of
the British Premicr published of late. One
of them appeared in the London raphic of
July 27, and was reproduced in the current
number of Mhrper's Weekly. In his youth,
Benjamin Disraeli was astrikingly handsone
man, and although age and the cares of state
have teld heavily on him, he is still far from
being the hideous and grimacing eftigy which
ihe pictorial artists would fain make lim
out.

Porvratioy o CaNa.—# An Old Resident of
C'hina" writes to the London Témes:—~The in-
terior of China is almost as well known at
present as the interior of Russin; and if strict
accuracy cannot he atfained in the absence of
any reliable statistios, sti'l a fair approxima-
tion is certainly possible in estimating the
population of the country. Those who are
best informed on such matters in Chine at the,
present day do not set the figures at mnch
over 220 millions of people, or an average of
between 12 and 13 millious for each of the 18
provinces. I lave frequently heard 200 mil-
lions mentioned as a fair estimate for China
proper ; bt the most genernlly received opin-
ion would limit the population to nbout 230,-
000,000, Any material addition to this estimnte
requires a basis of facts und figures not at
present obpainable, either from mative or
foreign sources in Chine, With the exception
of Szechuen and Quang 'Tung, there are not
many provinces the population of which can
with confidence be calculated at 15 millions,
while there arc several, like Yunan, Queichow,
Kansuh, Shensi, ete.,, which are considerably
under 10 millions each. The populations of
the outlying dependencies of the Chineso
Empireare not very numerous, and would not
ndd materially to the sum total of the figures
here given. '

The Jewish Advance of Chicago continues to
warn its readers that the Jews will entirely’

creasing tendency to intermarriage with,
Christians is not checked. A daughter of the
late Isaac Fricdiander of 'S&H’ Francisco, the
colossal grain speculator, married a Christian
with her father’s consent, and-two children of
a prominent and orthddox Jewish minister of.

.ancestral faith. In tho posthumous writings
of Dr. Geiger, the famous rabbi .of Bodin, is'
published a letter from Mr. Bichoffsheim, a
‘adistingnithed Jewish scholar of Paris, written.
in 1872, in which hiesays: « The majority of
the Parisinn Israclites have -cast aside core-
‘monial and ritualistic.observances to such &n

youny

accepled.

disappear as & distinctrace if the fatal and in-i|:

Berliv have recently married out of their|

oxtént that they continug Jews only in name, |
Many of the best and Wwealthiest famiilies at-

donot, themselves embrace Christfanity, ..the

"I children, at least, are certain fo be raised iin | 0'€

been suceessfudly accomplished.  The tmous
war Governor of Pennsylvania, John W. ticary,
had long felt an interest in the bright young
soldier whose voice had whiled away many a
long Lour fur the Loys in camp under the
southern pines, and as a resnlt Conly found
himseclfone morning appointed chief clerkut
Adivision headguarters, and everafter Governor
Geary lost no  opportunity of showing his
friendship for the young woldicr,and Conty
waralwaysawelcome visitorat the Governor's
mansion in Haerisburg,  Returning fivm the
army he resumed his old position in MacKellar
Smiths & Jordan's establishment, where he
remonined for several yemrs, [t was here that
lie discovered, or rather was told, that he had
4 gold mine in his voice, and he accordingly
went to work to cultivade it.  Morning, noon
and night, at every interval in his business
hours, at home and abroad, Mr. Conly worked
with one object—the realization of artistic fame
Ttalian bevame @t necessity, and the study of
that language required time and money.  He
found the first—the second he dispensed with
— Italinn Without a& Master) He began it,
he tinished it. - He subseruently lefi the type
foundry eétablishunent anmd becume connected
with the Printers’ Civendur, .
Professor Barili toolk great interest in the
vocalist, andd eventually lLiecame Lis
master. The rest was casy. An offer was
made to him by Mr. Hess, the then manaser
of the Kcllogg opera {roupe, and this wis
A public appearmmce followed, and
e printer's oy becmne recognized as one
of the first bussos of the nge. My umbition
is to become fitgt primo Lasso in the world)
said Mr Conly before leaving this country ;
he is now in Burope.  This aznbition i in a
fuiv way of being realized. A recent letter
gives some iden of his artistic clevation and
gome intervesting points aloul manmuvering
managers.  He s been offered engngements
Ly Mapleson pere ather Majesty’s Opera Houss
for Italinn, md by Cuvl Rosa for Englisl, opera,
Bt he didn't accept cither,  He wax engaged,
and the ‘geme hie did not understand’is an
interesting one.  Both Carl Rosa and Maple-
son had sent cable despatehes to this country
offering Lim engagements,but those desputches
arrived in this city afier Conly had gone
on the same steamer; in fact, one of his
comprnions was Strakosch, and tram the time
they left the shores of America until they
sighted the Green Isle the wily Stralkosch had
importuned Conly to sign an ngreement for
the coming yewr for the Kellogy company, and
Miss Kellogg ndded hier supplications.  Conly
consented, nnd the articles were signed and
sealed on bonrd thie steamer Then Strakoscly,
putting out his hand, said: * Mine friend, you
mreall right. Mapleson and that fellow Rosa—
they nre all wrong.’ ¢ Why? asked the amuzed
Conly. +Because, mine friend, tbey don’t
know enouch to travel across the ocean with
you and keep you quiet ; I did'—and Strakosch
chuckled. Then Conly lenrned that the wily
manager knew that his rivals were after him,
and had taken that method of outwitting them,
When Mapleson, made his offer in Londoen,
Strakosch stood by and in his - peculiar voice
said : ¢ Conly, you can't'do’it!1and he couldn’t,
and so there is the chapter. . Fiftcen years azo
a printer's boy in Philadelphia; to-day pro-
nounced by Carl Roia as ¢ z¢ finest primo basso
in ze world!” ... -
e ——- @ g————
- 'UNITED STATES. .
A Grenada special says, the negrocs are
falling like sheep, and toe whites have no
sympathy for thern as they have shown none

for whites. :

Canton, Miss. is depopulated, only one
hundred people are left out of a population
of thirty five hundred.

All the quarantined towns are suffering for
the common necessarics of life. ‘The score,
however, is said to be over, and many people
are returning totheir homes to stay; and fight
off the fever. : o

| An Atlanta, Go.,-despatch.says no feve
‘¢age hos occurted In Georgis yet, although a

few cases reached there from New Orleans,
which have yielded to treatment; = h
' A Viclksburg despatch says the - fever is
gpreading there. - SRR

L Lo . - :
" Rerosene will make ‘your tifi' tes kettle s
bright as . new. Saturate. diwoollen rog and--i-
rub with it.. It will elso remove stains from-

i

(lean varnished furiture. .
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