BRIC-A-BRAC.
Very '; Away.

there I8 of maglc white,
mountain’s snow,

One touch of light more magic yet,
Of rarer snow 'neath moon or star,
‘Whorve, with her graceful sails ail set,
Soms happy vessel seen afar,
As if in @4 enchanted sleep,
Bteers o'er the tremulous silvered deep.

O ghip | O sedl | far must ye be
Ere gleams like that upon ye light,
den spaces of the sea,
m Kluﬂnlll of the lucent light,
Such touch comes never to the bont
Wherein ncross the wayes we float.

0 glesms more magic and divine,
Life's whitest sail ye still refuse,
AnA flying on before us rhine
Upon some distant bark ye choose,
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COMIC; BUDGET.

—A eal’s mouth is like a frec show, opem
to waul. C
.“—'-Doep mourning—the groaning of the
—Madam, never bang a door, if you adore
a bang.
—While being wise, keep straight.
be crosswise.
—A belle’s ante-bellum da;
o A m days are those be-
—The oyster is looking forward toward his
summer vacation,
—Gardeners find the April weather
apt to spring a leek. .
—~8econd thoughts are best. It is not the
same with mortgages.
_ —Jupiter, like many good farmers, now
rises an hour before the sun.

Never

—The elevator boy has much to do towards

night or day, across the spray,
the elevation of the masses.

B
Tgm sail is vory far s in Russia where intellectual minds ean freely

gled on, however, and finally found
enjoy intellectual society. There alone can

@ long, dark glade. Luxuriant

LAY OF THIE HAUNTED MmAN.

he discovered that he was being dogged by & «And it trickled down o'er the pebbles brows | AROUND THE WORLD.

©

A Bad Girl to Marry.
(Troy Press)

A bad daughter, says an exchange, geldom
makes & gond wife. 1fa girl is iil tempered
at home, suarls at her parents, snaps at her
brothers and sisters, and *‘shirks” her ordi-
nary duties, the chances are ten to one that
when shie gets & home of her own she will
make it wretched. There are girls who fancy
themselves so far superior to their parents
that the mere privilege of enjoying their so-
ciety in the house ought to be all the oid peo

lo w«hould have_ the assurance to ask.

While their mothers are busy with
domestic  dutics they sit in the easi
est chinir or lie on the softest sofas, feeding
on cheap and trashy novels, and cherish the
notion that they are very literary individuals.
Phe househeld drudgery is too coarse for
such ladies as they. Gisls of this sort are
generally very suxious to be married that
they may escape the digagreeableness of a
home where they are held more or less under
subjection. A caller, who doesn’t have a
chanco te seo how they behave ag daughters,
may bo excused for faneying them lovely and
lovable beings; but one who does sec it is
foolish if be commits himself by offering mar-

o to a girl of _this sort. . I sl

y equally and 31
npered when she marrice? It she now
thinks herself too fine to work, is it safe to
expeot that her views as to that matter would
ralically change if she became a wife?
In Denth not Divided,

A touching incident occurred in_the deaths
of the aged people, Mr. and Mrs. Dickson, at
Oskaloosa, Towa, last weck., For convenience
in attending during their illness they were
placed in separate bedrooms. The heads of
ti1e beds were placed against a thin partition,
which, having an open door, permitted the
t 70 old people to converse, though not able to
83 each other. The night before the husband
died his wife heard him greaning, and was
yary anxions to be with him, but was unable
t) arise. Soon she was informed that he was
dying, and in order to be near him the beds

g

burly ruffian, evidently intent on robbery.
They were in a lonely part of the town, and
the man was just at his heels, when the doc-
tor, buttoning his coat up to his chin, sud-
denly turned back and said to his pursuer:
« Please, sir, give me a dime to buy some-
thinto eat. Idon® want to get whiskey,
indeed I don’t; haven't had anything to eat
for two days.
“Great Scott!” exclaimed the footpad, re-
pocketing his slungshot with profound dis-
gust, “to think, here I've been piping off a
d d pauper for over a mile.” And he
walked off cursing his infernal luck.
Knte ng Faces in a Natshell,
Measure 209 fect on each side and you will
have a square acre within an inch.
An acre contains 4,800 square y,
A square mile contains 640 ac
A mile is 5,280 feet or
length.
A fathom is six feet.
A league is three miles.
A Sabbath day's journey is 1,155 yards
(this is eighteen yards less than two-thirds of
a mile).
A day's journey is thirty-three and one-
eighth miles.
A cubit is two feet. .
‘ s oga s 'W-ad‘
* four inbhes. ™
A palm is three inches.
A span is ten and seven-eighth inches.
A pace is three feet.
A barrel of flour weighs 196 pounds.
A barrel of pork weighs 200 pounds.
A barrel of powder weighs twenty-five
pounds.
A firkin of butter weighs fifty-six pounds.
A tub of butter weighs cighty-four pounds.
A Foslllinu Ballad,
I sing of the Kinkajou,
The earniverous Kinkajou,
Who fell in love with the prodigal son
Of an sntidiluvian mastodon ;
And when in love—sn proud she grew—
The prehensile tail of Misd Kinkajou,
Curled round with an extra kink or two.
They danced the niatachin,
The el-gant matachin,
They'd hardly accomplished a step or two,
When the plantigrade 4eel of Miss Kinkajou
Upset the colossal farm of the one

wore moved 80 as to bring thom parallel with

tion, the heals opposite tha door.
This fond  wife hed out her |
hand, grasped her husband by the hand, and |

15t moments, Thus death |
found them as nearly, or quite, 51 years be-
fore the marriuge ceremony left them, joined |
haud in hand.
Warning to Kiblical Schelars,
Biblical scholars are sometimes
trapped. In a little town of B
other day, sat an aged fraulein
father confessor, who was, at least,
to know the Bible by heart. The
enjoyed n pract cal joke in spite of her age,
a:d the reverend father, although a thor-
oughly pious man, was not 8 whit hehind her,
Tudeed, it may be said boti of the Catholic
and Protestant clergy that tley are a
thoroughly gevial class of men. Ihcre s
nothing ia the sacred profession which inter-
diots & good wholesome lnugh, and uothing
which ought to make a mau g0 sad that he
can see only the gloomyand clowdy side of
life. Our fraulein said : *‘Fa you may |
bave heard that some of the b stent ex-
plorers iuthe Holy Land have ju t discovered
a huge heap of bones which are supposed, on
protty good authority. to be thoseof iha chil- |
dren which Herod killed."” **Ah, in leed I
replied the pater, thoroughly i od, I |
had not heard of it ** Ye continued |
the fraulein, * and, strange = to  E8y,
nearly Lalf the bonea wero white as the snow
of the Alps, 1 the rest we al-
most as biack as ebony.” *Well, well 5
claimed the good , ** that is certainly
very remarkable.” *‘Aud ihe problem to be |
solved is,” continued the fraulein, *‘whether
the white belonged to the girls and black ones |
to the boys, or vice versa. The explorers were
greatly vexed by the matter, and counld arrive
at no satisfecto lusion. Now, what do
you think, ¥ i |7 wittily rejoined
the priest, **of courso Lo black boues belonged |
to the girl babies and the white ones to the
boy babies.” We ask the same question of |
our readers, and they hadbetter gu several |
simes b¥ore they read therestofthisp ragraph.
Waen they have settled the matter they can |
rofer to the answer of the fraulein, who, with ‘l
a merry twinkle in her eye saic ather, yoa
must have read your Bible to very little r-
pose, for tbe account tells us that only boy
babics were killed by Herod."
A Clever Dog.
(Reading, Pu., Timee.)

Mr. and Mrs. George Keiser, No, 818 Wal-
nut street, this city, are an interesting eou-
ple, with a cnrious daily Listory. They are |
both over 60 years of age. e was born deaf
and dumb, and ehe became deuf when about
6 years old. He converses in the sign lang-
uage, and she 18 able to hold extended talks
with a few intimates by watching clogely the
movements of their lips. She also manages
to answer mere callers’ inquiries. They have

pet. dog that is an essential element in their
domestic lile. As neither of the old people
ean hear, the dog becomes by his superior |
jnstinet a means oi communication. When |
the door bell rings he will goup toMrs. |
Keiser and pull her then run before
her toward the door. The dog also has learne d
to know the arrival of the milkman who
serves the Keisers,and can actually distinguish
the sound of the milkman's bell. The dog ‘

and her
supposed
fraulein |

o

dress,

will sit in the attitude of attention, head up
and ears thrown forward, as scon as he
catohes the first notes of the bell, and will
wait until the milkman has drivem in front of
the house before he moves. At the ringing |
of the bell or going lie will go to Mrs. Keiser,
and by sign, or pulling her dress, announces
the milkman's arrival.- -Keading, Pa., Times.

Ne!More.
My wind has turned to bitter north,

b ¢
| die if B

she loved—Yea, even the graceful son
0Of the antediluvian mastodon.
Alas! for the matachin,
For the -tately matachin,
Uprose the pachydermatous son,
Of the antediluvian mast don,
d bade her adieu, with nover a tear,
nunched an arachms hypogaa,
mmenting on beels in o 1
Alas! for the Kinkajou,
The deserted Kinkajou,
She wept fur the autoschediastical son
Of the antadiluv nastodon,

Theu ad hor ¢ , and wearily sighed.
Uncurled the , BOW 8k n of its pride,
Tarned up her plantigrade heels—and diad
Washington, D. C, E. 8. B.
Bob Burdette's Dream.

And I dreamed I died and went to heaven.
I thought I hiad just fifteen brains, and all
the way up to the gate I was trying to straight-
en them out, and I thought I would go mad.
When I got up there the gate was wide open,
and all sorts of | » were streaming in just
as they pleased. 1 hadn's the cheek to think
I bad a right to go in withont any credentials
back looking for
was waiting I hope to
In't come along aud
walk righ ooked if he were mighty
glad to get autly I saw St. Peter
right by ‘the gate, 1 bent down and
his eyes fixed on hi ws. 1 told him my
name, aud where 1 was from, and asked if I
might go in. He didn’tsay anything, and I
Lepan to feel rather streaked. So I said it
again—a little londer.  Still he made no re-
ply. Then [ ghook him by the she ulder, for
I was getting pretty anx and 1 began to
tell itall over again. It frightened me when
he shook me off. *9,11,4, 14, 13, 7—oh,
get out of this you and your name; if you
hadn’t bothered me, I'd have got it the next
mov

Dy
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sea,
On a calm, bright summer day,
And with the sea-weed play.

I watched the gull on snowy wing
Above the water soar,

And I heard the murmur of the breeze
In the caves along the shore.

The scene was fair and bright ; afar
The ships went sailing by,

And in the placid sea lay clear
The image of the sky,

Flecked here and there with fleecy clouds.
I thought myself alone,

When something reached my ear, a sound
As of a sigh or moan.

I turned my eyes toward the spot
‘Where a fishing village lay,

When o'er the sand with a swift,short step
Came a man whose locks were grey.

Kept swiftly glancing as the eyes
Of a timid hunted hare.

His dress hung loose o'er his wasted form,
Uncovered his bead and bare,

And toyed with his long grey hair.

His eyes were red as flames of fire,
His cheeks all sunk and pa

shook
Like reeds in o wintry gale.

And oft he would cast a look behind
As though at some horrible thing,
And e'er as he walked I could hear his
To himself low muttering.

Not all to himself, for he seemed to speak
To one whom I could not see,

And onward he came with his eyes aflame
And he halted close to me.

And he laid his hands, all gaunt and white
And trembling, on my arm,

And oft he o'er his shoulders cast

Swift glances of alarm.

Oh! such a-hand may I never sce —
Se bony, so withered and long;

The fingers curved like an eagle

With nails uncut and strong.

They seemed to sink in my shrinking flesh,
3ut something I cannot tell

Held me all bound tho' 1 strove to burst
From the thraldom of the spell.

His voice was low, but distinct and clear;

missed not a single word,

And I tell it now without a change—

The terrible tale I heard.

II.

“Stay gentle youth, and list to the truth
Of a tale I would fain unfold,

An awesome tale that your cheek will pale
And your warm young blood turn cold.

“Nay, turn not aw
And list to my legend grim:

'Tis true, I vow, ah ! I would that now

I could think ‘twere naught but a dream.

but I pray thee stay

“But nay, 'tis as true as in waters blue
The moon's reflection beams ;

be cast
Aside as we cast our dreams.

« Meadyille ! Chango oars for Oil City and
Franklin, This train stops twenty minutes
for dinner !"
“N the fat passenger said solemnly "I
ini to fool with that gem puzzle
ot ence more.”

o

again. N

———

ENGLINIE STRUG
LEY

ALE WITH TRE

(From she Cleveland Leader.)

The ill-treatment which the letter s re-
ceives from a very large proportion of the
English people is, of course, known to the
most superficial observer of their speech. It
is the substance and the point of a standing
joke which never loses its zest. Mr. Punch's
artists, when bard put to it for the subject of
a social sketeh, can always fall back upon the

of the aspirate. H in speech is

akable mark of class distinction in

as every observant per-

1 remarked upon this to

tleman, an oflieer,who replied,

st blessing in the world ; a

sure protection against cads. You meet a
fellow who is well dressed and behaves him-
gell decently enough, and yet you don't know
exactly what to make of bim ; but get him
talking, if he trips upon his &'s, that set
tles the question. He's a chap you'd better
be shy of. Another friend said tome of a
London man of wealth, and of such influence
comes from wealth and good na-
“The Governor has lots of

tha best fellow in the world ; but

't an h to bless himself with.” And

there seems to be no help for the person who
has once acquired this mode of pronunciation
Habits of speech, when formed in early life,
are the most ineradicable of all habits, and
this one, I believo, is absolutely beyond the
reach of any discipline, and even of prolonged
agsociation with good speakers. In England

sense.

Which shakes like an aspen spray,

Was once my pride; now it hangs by my side

And my will it will scarce obey ;

#And it trembles and shakes as the sere leaf

quakes
When it feels the November breeze

And my heart, once bold, grows icy and cold,

Till I fear lest my life blood freeze ;
“And I flee from the thing which with
flying wing
Pursucth me everywhere ;
Tt stands at the head of my sleepless bed,
1t stands beside my chair

‘As T sit at meat, tho' no morsel I eat,
Tho' 1 drink, for my throat is aflame,

And the thing is there, it is everywhere,
And as I do it doeth the same.

Nay, I kncw thou
shadow, away !
Hath a shadow a tangible form ?
Can a sbad

Can the breath of a shadow be warm ?
‘For 1 feel its breath, now cold as death,
Now hot as a fire of coal,
And it moves and speaks and aloud it shrieks,
And cries for my soul, my soal !

“In the silent night T &fart in affright
From my bed, for I feel the band
Of the thing on my head, and the air grows

red
Like blood and, my pulses stand.

¢ Long years have gone by since my riva
and I
Walked out in the evening gloom
Of an autuma day, and we took out way
To a spot—wk made his tomb.

«Hewas fair and young but his honeyed
tongue
Was stealing my love away ;

I walked on the shore by the side of the

And I watched the waves come creeping in

And the summer breeze from the ocean blew

And his hands and limbs'as though palsied

voice

And tho' long since past nc'er that day can

My spirit ! be ealm. See this quivering arm,

fleet

would'st say, 'tis my

w stare with a corpse light glare ?

And the river's stream wag dyed,
Till the water flowed a river of blood —
All crimson red it’s tide,

« Thad felt that she was forsaking me
For him whose blood I drank,

And I laughed in glee as I turned to fles
From her corse on the river's bank.

«But oh ! she was fair, and her golden hair
Formed a halo around her face,
And tho' dead and cold her form's fair
mould .
Was nought but beauty and grace.

“But T ever think of that river’s brink,
And the glade in the forest deep ;

I see them awake ; when I strive to take
Repose, they still haunt my sleep.

«But it is not sleep : for the demons keep
Their vigils around my bed

They stand at the gide, they
Around from foot to head.

“And Iﬁy hiss “‘see,see,” and they shriek “fis
Tig lm'whongonl is ours ;"
“Come creeping on,and the cold grey dawn
Peeps through my window pane :

Then the devils fly as the eastern sky
Grows red, but return again.

«“When the shades of night o'er come the
light,
They come like ghouls aceurst,
And my burning brain throbs aloud with

pain
Till 1 feel that it soon must burst,

“How I long for death ! I have plunged be-
neath

The waters of yonder sea,

And oh ! as I sank I could hear the clank

Of the chains prepared for me.

I could hear the groans and the eursing
moans

And the shrieks of the spirits lost,

And all around the forms of the drowned,

By the undercurrents tossed,

“Rose up to meet me, to claspme, togreet me,

And welcome me into hell ;

And I ever could hear, ring loud and clear,

The sound of a tolling bell.

“And 1 sank down, but I could not
drown,

Tho' I longed yet T feared to die;

And I strove amain the shore to regain.

Death is not for such as I.

down,

“IWhen the moon shines bright and her shim-
mering light

Makes shadows of all around,

I see in each shade a forest glade

With a form upon the ground—

“A form that lies with widc-open eyes

That follow me everywhere ;

And I think of that dell I remember full well,
For 1 know that that form is there.

«And if on the stream a stray moonbeam=
Athwart the waters lies,

It seems to my sight like the paie, cold light
That gleamed in the dead man's eyes.

«And the moan of the breege in the dark fir
trees

Seems like to the parting breath

Of one who dies, of that one who lies

In the cold embrace of death.

“Dost wonder I shake and my heart doth
quake?

For I know, ah! I know full well

That when my breath is stilled by death

There is nought for me but:-hell."”

Iv.

Fast he sped along the shore

When his dismal tale was done;

Fast as though by fiends pursued

Fled the miserable one,

Glancing first now here now there,

His gray locks streaming in the air.

Long I stood and sadly mused

When he had disappeared from sight,
Till homeward I retraced my steps,

As silently the shades of night

Fell around. Three days or more

Passed by, when, wandering on the shore,

In the distante I discerned

Something lying on the beach,

Close against the er's edge,

But where the wavelets could not reach ;
What the thing might prove to be

The distance was too great to see.

The tide was ebbing, so methought,
Whatsoe'er the object be,
It must have drifted in the night
| Before the action of the sea;
So, pausing not, I sped away
To where the thing, so quiet,

And as I nearer drew I sa
What I was all prepared to find,
The body of a man, exposed
For some days to the waves and wind,
And as [ stooped she face to scan,
I recognized the “‘haunted man.”

'T'was nought but what had been the man,
For all I saw was lifeless clay ;
The soul had left its moral shrine,
And neught but dust before me lay,
« At rest,”” methoughs, “at rest at last,
Thy earthly terrors now are past.”

But even now a look of awe
Was stamped upon the face in death,

.mhmy.lm

ng up on every side ; the foliage of

above was so densely interwoven

not the faintest ray. from the

could penetrate. 1 gaged all

d in my endeavors todiscover some out-

by which I might regain the path from

joh I had strayed. Instepping forward my

struck against something which rattled

blow, and on casting my eyes downward

overed, almost completely hidden by the

gk growth of grass and ferns, an entire
man skeleton.

: back, horrorstruck at the sight,

a few moments necessary to regain

posure, I stooped down to make a

ion of the fast d bones

—— e

me.
were, apparently, those of a young
.. Around the neck wasa long, costly
chain attached to an eld fashioned gold
h, which lay inside $he pectoral cavity.
d the antique looking chronometer and
ined it closely. On the case was en-
R¥ed a crest, s plumed helmet supported by
@8 frmed hand, with a motto underneath,
whigh I was unable todecipher, the characters
g, yorn and effaced by time. On
Btc of the mel ones WAS 6 massive
gold ring, in which glowed a large carbuncle.
No vestige of 1aiment was to be seen proving
that the skeleton had lain where I discovered
it formany a long year, s the presence ol
the wateh and chain almost conclusively
peinted to the fact that their wearer must
have been clothed at the time of his death,
the garments having uudoubtedly decayed
from exposure to the damp and by the lapse
of & consderable length of time. I felt a
superstitious fear creeping over me, to which
the gloom of the forest gladein a great mea-
sure adduced, and I determined to make po
further search for any article which might
serve as a clue to the identity of the skeletou.
As Irose from my stooping posture, I felt
myself lightly tapped on the shoulder, but on
swiltly tarning to discover the cause, I could
see nothing. At the same moment
a large, beauntifully —marked  enake,
or viper, glided out of the skull of the skcle-
ton upon the ground, and swiftly began to
coil itself around my leg. I shook it off and
was relieved to see it disappe
weeds and ferns which he
great profusion. All was
Again that light, soft blow ; this time just be-
hind my right ear. My eyes turned, and I
saw the cause. large white bat was hover-
ing around on silent wing and had in its
gyrations touched me as it passed.
I scarcely knew what* course to pursue;
however, I resolved on making one more
effort to regain my lost path, which after
many turnings and §winings I at length tue-
ceeded in doing.
With all speed I pursued my journey, and
presently reached the border of the wood,
close to which stood a large, rambling, some-
what dilapidated building, which had appar-
ently been in some bygone day a stately man-
sion. Part of it now seemed to be used as a
farmhouse, and to the door of this portion of
it I bent my steps. My knock was answered
by an old ‘vy-bennlml man, who supported
his aged form on a black ebony headed
cruteh; On stating to him that Iwas fatigued
and weary heinvited me to enter, and e ng
me into a large, low, black-wainscoted room.
bade me be seateed, and calling to some in-
visible “Carrie,”” himself took a seat oppos.te
me.
On the appearance of “Carrie,” who, the |
old man informed me, was his grand-daugh- |
ter, she was ordered to bring & piteher of
cider, which having done, she retired.
Having refreshed myself with a copious
dranght from the pitcher, I proceeded to
glegn hom the venerable person before me all
1 could of the history of the mansion in which
for M, and which now appeared to
be so Gk falling into decay. It had been, he
informed me, the seat of an ancient
tamily of the name of Penryddock for many
gonerations. 'I'he family who had §last io-
habited it consisted of one son aud three
daughters, all noted for their extreme beauty,
but the second of whom far surpassed even
her fair sisters. Thia lovely gifl had been
foully murdered, it was supposed by a young
man, her lover. Suspicion rested on him as
hehad suddenly disappeared from the neigh-
borhood st the time of the murder of Clara
Penryddock. Another youth, & cousin of the
young ladies, had also disappeared at the
same time, and he was hinted at by some as
the probable murderer, though no motive
eould be ascribed to  him for the deed. He
was deecribed as o fine spirited but most gen-
tle mannered youth, and the old man said he
could never believe him to have been capable
of ecommitting so foul an act. Nothing had
been heard of either of the two young men
since their sudden disappearanes, by one of
whem the murder must have undoubtedly
been perpetrated.
The body of Clara Penryddock had been
found on the - bank of a neighboring river,
stabbed. to the .hears. Overwhelmed with
grief the Penryddock family bad long since
left their mansion, and had ever since their
departure been oa the eontinent of Europe.
No tidings of eitker the lover of the murdered
girl or her cousin had ever been received,
and where they were had remained a mys-
tery.
The lover aad suspected wmurderer of the
fair Clara, the old mau deseribed as o band-
some, powerful young man, but of a fiercely
jealous disposition. It was now well on to forty
yoars since his disappearance.
1 may here mention that over the old stone
chimney-piece of the room in which we were
sitting were numerous carvings of coats of
arms, crests and the like, all of which the old
man informed me were respectively borne by
different branches of the Penryddock family.
Pointing to one particular shield, I enquired
to which branch of the family the crest en-

g
ilent as the tomb.

suffering from a steady rise in the price
provisione.

House of Commons to the Speaker :ln

—The drought in Asia Minor creates great
nneasiness as to the crops, and the poor are

»_8ir George Balfonr lately spoke in the

men speak freely. On that acconnt he pre-
ferred Siberia to any other place in his coun-
of | B and meant to retarn to it. To exiles it
that their residence in it is compulsory.

ne, [ . —An American lady in Paris, anxions to

there being actually not one other
the House.

eral months.

pleted a new drama entitled “Les Jumeau
Iron Mask are the heroes.

Frederick Leighton, Mr. Bret Harte will

Royal Academy banquet, in May next.

When he was 17 years old he was a brak
man on the Baltimore & Ohio Railroad.

templated with a view to examine the alte
tiona.

in troop ships take their tarns at the he
has been stopped by the British Admiral
a soldier on a recent voyage having be
r.hn:lwn overboard by the wheel in a gale
wind.

commissioned officer in the British navy, di
on March 16, at Ryde, at the age of 99. [

tenant at the battle of Copenhagen.

the “*blowing in" of blast furnaces ; but it h
been left for Dr. Craven of the

lina cotton factory.
—The most original

3ette, which q
peasant.
conservative workingman. *“They are Ge
mans, or something of tnas sort.”

are among the penalties of royalty,
Sultan, through his representative 1n Sca
dinavia, having forwarded the Grand Cross
the Order of the Osmanie to His Majesty.

are zealously attended by nis friends. Pri
Vietor, his eldest son, siis the Pri
he looking boy, now in hi3 sé

year, with a strong resemblance to
7 of Savoy, and he gives ‘eviden

—A\Ir. Labouchere h
that the enti
nrg hLad been minel. Th
ps seeret  in order that it shou
that the nikilist conspi
voll orgauized ns this would go

—The auncient superstition that it is u
skv to wear black ata wedding appea
to be dying a natural death ip Englan
That it utterly ~ disregarded by
guests is proved by the mumber of bl
sating, velvets and brocades
weddings.

—Mr. MoCalloch of Anstralia
gave $35.000 for the cow Due
caster, and 322 500 for Berkeley Duke
Oxford, bought them to replace two valuab

is

who late

ous waler iu quarsntine.

the secretary of Mary, Queen of Scots.

may be regarded as centaining, in substane
the Queen's aceotut ot bnr bt und especial
lias been the subje

mas Wall stole $10,000 frov
New Orleans, twelve
te lived comfortablyon the mone

press office

and fled

in various parts of theconuntr

names, until lately, doiug no

being then exbausted, 3 R

voluntarily and confessed lis ¢

—A mob of Chinese at Yen

cently attacked the Rev. N

Amecrican Methodist missionary, an

the point of stoning bim to deat

local magistrate interfered. The mab

that they were only treating Awmericats

Americans treated Chinese in Californi
—Thre kmen employed on th

Gothard Tt el bave b

Tarin hosr

k. The fun

suffering from this disease, hitherto consic
ered very rare.

—A bad little Milwaukee boy, having been
expelled from sehool,returned in girl's clothes,
and the imposture was not discovered for sev-

It is said that Vietor Hugo has oem-
of which Louis XIV. and the Man with the

—1t is said that, upon the invitation of Sir
spond to the toast of ‘Literature” at the

Senator Henry G. Davis, the richest man
in West Virginia, did not inherita cent.

—Etna is again tranquil, its summit isonce
more covered with snow and an asoent is con-

tions caused in the erater by the recent erup-

—The absurd practice of making soldiers

—Admiral Philips Westphal, the oldest

won his first promotion to the rank of Lieu-

—1It is not an unusual thing for ministers
to be present at, and pray for the blessing on

Methodist
#piecopal Church to dedicate a North Caro

definition of Nihilism
yet seen is given by the St. Petersburg Ga-

tes a saying of an enlightened
«Nihilists, indeed,” observed this

—The King of Sweden and Norway has re-
ceiveld auother of those distinetions which
the

—The Sunday dinners of Prince Napoleon

worn at receut
283 of Lan

Oxford bulls which the sanitary cuthorities
of Melbourne killed by giviug them poisen-

—The Rev. J. Stevenson is preparing for
publication a very interesting memoirby Nau,

under assnmd

himself up

a novel enter hit upon
the idea of a **soap-bubble party.” The guests
found tables furnished with soap and warm
water, and clay pipes bedecked with gay rib-
bons, and they vied with each other in the
agreeable pastime of blowing bubbles. The
more serious business of eating and dancing
followed.

—Mr. Boehm's statue of the Prince Imper-
ial, which is destined for Westminster Abbey,

P him in & bent position, his
head snpported by two pillows powdered with
imperial bees, and a military cloak under him,
He wears the Royal Artillery uniform ; the
hands, folded scroes the breast, rest on the
hilt of his naked sabre, At his feet, the pith
helmet and puggarree ; a pair of spurs to the
right, a sword scabbard opposite, and on each
side of this a glove.

—The Frankfurter Zeitung declares that
M. de Freyoinet recently sent a representative
to London to ascertain Lord B field’

in

re-
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is of course detestable, if merely from the fact

—A gap in the carving knife betokens that
a spring chicken has been in the house.

. —There is a feeling of beautiful satisfaction
in a calm contemplation of our own virtues.

—Cried the corpulent Britisher, ** What
makes me so stout ?” and echo answered,
“ Btout ! ”

— I gay, stranger, can you tell me how
far it is to the asylam?” “Just fifteen
blocks, sir.”

— The mathematician who wished to bor-
ro;v some cash, wrote: “ Iwill § 2 ask for
at” .

—Illinois kas gone to making wooden shoes
for her women folks who are troubled with
corns.

—The wail of the carpet ia heard in the
land and the smoke of the rubbish heap
ascendeth on high.

— Honesty is the best policy,” but too
many people claim that they cannot afford
the best of anything. :

— Oh, pa !” eried a little fellow upon see-
ing a trout for the firat time, * it's got the
measles, hasn' it 7"

—It looks bad to see a scissors grinder

view of the proposed extradition of Hartmann.
The Premier is said to have expressed a very
decided opinion that such a course would bea
sign of weakness, and added, *We do not fear
Russia if you do. Send the young man over
to us if you connot get out of the difficulty,
and we shall be able t> deal with the case.”

lm
ty,
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—Mr. Caleb Whiteford, a London surgeon,
has been committed for trial under strange
circumstances. e had been in communi-
cation with the anthorities in ‘regard to the
execntion of a murderer, whose pardon he
scught, and on the day appointed for the exe
cution he handed in a letter to the Governor
of Newgate, purporting to be signed by the
Under Seeretary, countermanding the exe-
cution. It proved a forgery, and suspicion
fell on the surgeon.

—Of the Knglish boroughs returning mem-
bers without opposition CUirencester, which
has retarned Mr. Chester Master, is the
property of the Bathurst family. Tien tu fay
is the motto of that house, and a Bathurst or
friend of the family has filled the seat as far
back as the memory of man goeth. The
present Earl sat for the borongh until March
last year, when he was called to the Upper
House, and, his soa beingonly 15, Mr. Chester
Master keeps the place warm
—Mr. Scott and Mrs. Kiadred eloped from
Decatur, Ill., leaving their lawful partners
behind. It was nearly a year before their
their new place of residence was discovered.
Then the deserted Mr. Kindred and Mrs.
Scott went together to the wayward couple,
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busily d in front of a newspaper office
two days in a week.

—Notwithstanding the annual recarrences
of Lont the fast men of this country far out-
number the fast days.

—Said the Arkansss man : ** I respect re-
ligion, but can you fairly expect me to attend
ehurch when there is a circus in town de-
manding sapport ?”

—An old maid in Texas has applied to the
Board of Lighthouse Inspectors for s list of
the buoys just pablished.

—You ean't suit a man anyway. He will
seoff at the microscopic bonnet on the street,
and growl at the aspiring one in the theatre.
—The wind bloweth where it chappeth—
Detroit Free Press.  When it chaps the lips
the wind bloweth where it lispeth.

—We were told that * Gen. Sherman was
always coolest when on the point of attack.”
Most people are hottest when on the point of
a tack.

—Gen. Burnside indignantly denies the
story that he was the inventor of mutton-chop
whiskers. He hopes he is neisher a fool ncr
a fop.

—Every one of Becretary Evarts' seven
older daughters can cut their own garments,
wash, bake, harness a horse, milk and make
butter.

—Many ladies still persist in the absurd
custom of wearing their hats at the theatre—
very annoying to the unfortunate men obliged
to sit behind them.

reasoned with them as to their sin and folly,
and offered to take them back to their respee-
tive hemes. The negotiations ended ina
complete reconciliation,
Kindred households were re
—Mr
is | Adams w
Id | the American Pr
r- | lenst 0y » of the world was concerned
to me er to the English ideal
of a thoroughly trained statesman, and if he
had not been a cold blooded, rilious, en-
vious old fanatic, might have made a _deeper
impression on America. The Monroe doctrine |
which he invented, cheap and audaci-
ous bit of ‘buncombe,’ worthy of Lord Beacous
field's lottiest flights.”
—The will of Mr.-Alfred Gilbey, wine mer-
chant of Londor ed at 31,750,-
owed his
success A ng. On one
occasion & wealthy Baronet resolved to have
some cheap but excellent sherry sold him by
Gilbey analyzed, intending, if it was found
impure, to publish the fact. It proved abso-
lutely pure, and the letter he wrote to Gilbey
about it served as a splendid advertisement.
The firm occupy immense premises, formerly
the Pantheon Bazaar, in Oxford stree$, Lon-
don.
—A Philadelphid manager hit upon the
device of introducing a live lion into a play,
as a means of reviving the waning fortunes
of his house. A big and ferocious beast was
borrowed from a menagerie. His appearance
n a wild scene, apparently loose, though he
y | was really confined by ropes around his legs,
W ¢ hit. But he spoiled the rest of
the play by roaring in his cage, at the back
of the stage ; he crunched and killed the ven-
turesome pet dog of the leading actress; und,
fiaally, he scared all the performers.out of the
theatre by breaking a bar of his cage in an
effort to get out.
—The death is announced at Gijon, in
northern Spain, of a very old gentleman in
deed, who had completed his 112th year only
a fow days before he quite unexpectedly paid
the debt of nature. Uulike Mr. M
this reverend Ibernian was hy no means the
« wietim of connubiality,” for he successfully
withstood the successive
marriages guring his long life. -His last wed-
ding day was also the eighty-ninth anniver-
which occasion he es-
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idential dynasty, so far at |

—The Empress of Austria has a paesion
for dogs as well as horses, and has them of
all the rarest breeds. They say some of her
pet dogs sleep 1 her bedroom, and plates are
vanged near the walls with the favorite food
of each. Ouneof her favorites and a tall
negro footman always aceompany her in her
daily w

—A Dr. Borne, of French extraction, has
1oft all his property to the Lnausanne Uni-
v, on condition of the revenne accumu-
for 100 vears, and being then devoted
to the publication, in all known langudyes, of
his MS. work,” *‘Maxims and Apharisms,”
every library in the world to. ba supplied with
a copy.

— Numbers of diamends have been found

numerous f:
fruits of his pres
—Says the demure and pr
respondent of -the ¥ hitel
have no intention of

will mention no names

the course of the last ten days
seandals which cannot be matched,
g0 ba
will briefly indies
that in two ca
than ordinary cheating at
has forgiven the culprit
other has not, and is quite decided to bring

sary of his birth, upon
poused a ce
teen,”
addition of two sturdy boys to his
nily of sis

ious

whose u

to the d

y maiden of *
nion with him resulted in the

e their
s there was worse, far worse,

eet seven-

already

of Louis Philippe. I
nature by saying

One lady
but the

pl
and,

—Olive Logan once demanded permission
to enter a Masonic lodge as a representative
of the women of America, but she is no longer
the giddy thing she was.

— Detroit Free Press: James Dougherty,
a new arrival from Guelph, Ont., was swindled
ont of $4 in this city on Friday night by s
pretended railroad ticket agent.

—A Connecticut clergyman will not buy of
o man who chews tobneco, drinks, swears,
goes to the theatre, o1 smokes, and his meals
are mostly composed of nothing.

—The biggest bustle of the season was de-
tected at the Custom House in New York the
other day. A steamship passenger had forty
yards of broadeloth wrapped arcund her.

— It took a Philadelphia girl just twenty-
seven minutes to pack up $100 worth of silver
and clothing and get out of the house, but it
took a detective seven days to eatch her.
—When lovely womah hears strange news,

Whit form of speech so efficacious

To give expression to her vi

As this plain English—

—A doctor of divinity in one of our East
ern colleges is fond of going into the country,
where, unmolested le may play upon the
violin. He must be a fiddle D. D.

—It comes kind o’ sudden like, just as the
congregati have finished singing “ Salva-
tion's fre to Lave the preacher announce
that ** the colleciion will now be taken up.”

—The Danbury News says that village has
several old ladies who are 90 years of age and
older who do not use glasses. Taey will do
to offset the old gentlemen who use about six
glasses per day.

—A citizen of Racine, we learn from one.of
the papers, who was working on a model
which he ¢ red getting patented, filed his
caveat. Jle cannot be too careful while
working with edged tools.

—Tom Thumb, after sixteen years of con-
stant shaving, has managed to raise nine
small bairs on his npper lip, and he wants kis
salary incre The moustache has cost
him over $700.

—The Cincinnati papers are making a great
ado over the discovery of a mica bed, 8.
Malonie s the Boston Post word that she
discovers a Mike a-bel every morning when
the boy onglit to be up splitting wood.

iaws, >
Goodness gracious.’

—1If you are thinking of moving into a new
street this spring and wish to know what kind
of ehiliren your neighbors have. get a pair of

, ‘bappipes being prefesable, and let
e whole neighborhiood.
—The farr s the furrow,
With cageless unconcern ;
And-—
The farmess works the handle

0f the big ol fashioned churn,
The'r 500 sorts out the 'taters,

For plantii’, in the cellar ;

While—
Their daughter on the back porch
I+ talkin' to her feller.

—The Danielsonville Sentinelis responsible
for one of the 'retchedest puns of the season,
which is as follows : A Yankee notion peddler
erossing the Atlantic beeame sick. It wasthe
only time lie ever became wearied of the
yankin’ ocean business

1 observed many people in a constant struggle
with their h's, overcoming and being over-
come, and sometimes trinmphing when vie-
tory was defeat. The number of h's that
come to an untimely end in England daily is
quite incalculable. Of the 40,000,000 of
people, there eannot be more than 2,000,000
who are capable of a healthy, well-breathed
h. Think, then, of the numbers of this inno
cent letter that are sacrificed between sun
and sun! If we could send them over a few
millions of b's & week, they would supply al-
most as great n need as that which we supply
by onr corn and beef and cheesc.— Richard
Grant White in the Atlantic Monthly.
Ricbard Grant White makes a decided
mistake in bis statement of the English
dropping the ‘*h" in their conversation. He
takesit for granted thai whben the “h" is

That was £0 soft & south before s But he knew not that I had vowed he should
My sky, that shone so sunny bright, :

With fogey gloom is clouded o'er ;

graved thereon belonged. The old man was
unable to inform me, but said that Carrie
knew them all perfectly well. Accordingly I
went in search of the young lady, for I felt
deeply interested in this matter. - A new light
was dawning in on me.

Having found Carrie,
young girl of sixtecn, 1 n
ance in the old carved room, & request with
which she immediately complied. 1 asked
her at once wh% bore \h&z‘ cll;e;l ws}}i:h 1 l?:id

i out to Her grandfather. replied,
Fﬂ“‘d‘"'gthni:“ d to the
tamily of the mother of the cousin of Clara
Penryddock, and who would co uently be
the murdered girl’s aunt, all of which infor-
mation was imsarted in a very roundabout
fashion. Not wishing toappear over anxious
about this one particular ccest, 1 was com-

the matter before the Cour des As-
sizes. Asfor the latest Paris edition of
the Heathen Chinee, the matter will be in-
vestigated.”

— The benediction with which Mr. Yates,
of the London World, takes leave of Mr.
Labouchere, of the Lomdon Truth, may be
read with interest elsewhere than in Eng-
land : —*Henry, henceforward you shall
blunder away unmolested, and, if you choose,
to expose my blunders, without fear of re-
crimination. You know when Mr. Hoolan
says to Mr. Doolan in ‘Pendennis’ :—* Our
governor thinks the public don't mind a straw
about these newspaper rows, and has told
the doether to stop answering. They ftwo
talked it out together in my room. [he
docther would have liked to go on,for he says
it is such easy writing and requires no writ-

As though, in conflict with his fears,
The man had yielded up his breath,

And as he died had striven to flee

From that which he e'er seemed to see.

—Two ragged urchins stood one any

Beside the great church dcor,

And wutched the folks in rich array
From out the temple pour.

“ My eyes! but ain't they toney though!
And don't they sport and dress |

What be they “Oh, T
They'rs Chi

“heybe! Then if we had the cash,
And nothing else to do,

And washed, and dressed, and cut & dash—
Should we be Christians too?”

—An honest farmer’s idea of commupism :
«Affdr all,” says the friend who is explaining
the subject to him, ** if all the money owned
in France were to be put together and equally
divided your share would be only 505 francs
35 centimes.” ‘* Well,” eays the honest
farmer, * that with what I already have
wouldn't be so bad !”

from tims to time lately nmong the wash-dirt
at the llchuga gold digeings in South
Australia, and a “rush” being threatened, the
government has judiciously seut a surveyor
to the locality to examine and report upon
the prospects of paying diamond fields being
opened up.
—A lunatic was recently petitioner ina
Lcndon divoree suit by his committee. It
was pointed out on behali of the respondent
that, assuming even his wife’s misconduet,
he might, when he recovered, forgive her
otfences and still wish to live with ber. The
julge thought the case too important for im-
mediate decision.

—Some time before the death of George
1V. he scquainted himself with all the
minatis of the [amily sepulchre, and declared

die,

And had sworn it for many a day.
My gay green leaves are yellow-black
{J »n the dank autumoal tloor :
Forlove, departed once; comes back

No more again, no more.

‘Even now I can see how he looked at me,
As I warned him prepare to die ;

And I sank my teeth his fair flesh beneath,
And I drained his life Llood dry-

«Ah! rival of mine, thy blood wasa wine,
To my taste more rare and sweet

Than any I know, as I felt it flow
From the heart which soon ceased to beat.

I vowed I had ne'er had a draught more rare
Than that blood, which had dared to warm
At the sight of my love, who from Heaven

Upon the corse the fisher folk
A few old yellow papers found,
All soaked and wet, illegible,
And with a band securely bound ;
No name was on them ; blotched and blurred,
One failed to read a single word,

A roofless ruin lies my home, & bright, fairhaired
For windr to blow and rains to pour reqllested her attend-
One frosty night befell andlo!
I find muummer Aays are o'er.
o heart bereaved of why and how
Unknowing, knows that yet before
It had what e'en to memory now
Returns
Spolling n R
(New York Telogram.)

« What is the matter with you, Henry
Walton ?” queried Justice Duffy in the

10 mOre, nO More.
1Arthur H. Clough.

Save in one corner where I saw
The word * Irevellyn”’—nothing more
Could be deciphered —some small place,
Methought upon the Cornish shore.
Again, the thought occured to me
That this the siranger's name might be.

above—
Be calm, my soul, be calm !

Jefferson Market Court, as ke gazed sadly at
the pale, blood-streaked face of Joseph Young,
who stood before him.

“You don't loek as if your path through
life were strewn with roses.”

“Ah, no; I realize that fact only too
plainly, time was when I had embition, hope,
energy and looked forward toa bright avd
I.llnpply ln_tnro. but 'tis all past now, aad I,

a8

“What was thejcause of your trouble ?"

“ Woman."

« Aha!" exclaimed the court.

wYes, sir ; a lovely girl. I was poor. Her
father was wealthy. I asked for her hand and
was ooldly shown the door by her irate
parent. We eloped—married. Within one

dropped, it is forever lost beyond redemp

tion ; and they scarcely use that neglected
letter. The trath is, the letter **h” is nsed by
the English far more thangs is by the Ameri-
cans. Wlen an Englishman drops the letter
“h' from it proper place, he more than makes
upits loss by placing it where it does nos be-
long, proceding every word beg:nuning with a
vowel. To illustrate—*Hingland” for Eng-
land, *‘hend” for end, *‘hoat” for oat, *‘harm™
for arm, “huncle” for uncle and so on. So, in
addition to the loss of the letter * b in its
proper place, John Bull mangles  his lan.
guage still more by putting it where it does
not belong. An American in Loeundon
wishing to go to the High Holboru, will say
to a cabman, “take me to High Holborn, or

short year s—she di—hied.”

He gave way to his feclings at this moment
and seemed very sad. Suddenly his honor
started and exclaimed :

“Look at me square, young man. Are you
not John Dawson ?”

The prisoner in his turn started and an-
swered, ““The same.”

] thought s0. Now you have the face to
come around and work off that pitiful tale on
me again, eh, when you are picked up drunk.
Six months this time.

John passed away with one eye shut.

Conldn't Help it
(Kentucky Poet.)

014 “Speckle” rose from off her nest
d cackled with much vigor,

His protest took her down a peg—
‘He raised his voice te say it—

“You fink s u're smart—Dod made zat ¢z,
You 't help

but lay it."
e Turned the Tablcy.
There is nothing like presence of mind,
after all. One dark, rainy night last week,

old Dr. Botts, who lives on Van Ness avenue,
San Francisco, was trudging homeward, when

/

*Igh 'Oborn as yeu call it.” An American
gentleman comiug across the ocean, was
seated at the head of the table with the cap-
tain and a member of Parliament. The con-
versation turned on the subject of the respec
tive peculiarities of the Amerieans and Eng-
lish in thsir pronunciation, resulting in a
little good natured badinsge all around. Said
the American to the M. P. “Mr.
how would an Englishman spell ‘saloon ?'
“Why, s-a-1-0-0 1, saloon,” said the
“No, roun are mistaken.” *“How would you
have him spell it 2" replicd the surprised son
of Albion. **He spells it with a ‘hess,’ a ‘hay,’
a *hell, tw¥ ‘hoes’ and a ‘hen '™

Mr. Riohard Grant White will have to re-
vise his learned disquisition on the subject of
the letter “h."”

-

—He stood with his back against the front

I can eall to mind how the evenivg wind

to the Duke of Wellingtonshat * he'd be

Sighed drear thro' the treetops tall,
And I can even hear distinct and clear
The mournful night-owl's eall.

me,
As I gazed on the lifeless clay ;
As all silent and stark, in the forest dark,
The forw of my enemy lay.

silence profound
Of that calm, still autumn night,

leapt
A gleaming, balefal light.
“And they crawled about, now in, now out,
And they twined around my feet,

they

y kissed,
And I heard my own heart beat ;

"Ere I turned me away and fled,
But 1 fled not alone ; 1 was followed by one
Who will haunt me till I'm dead.

“Iean see it now,as it points to my brow,
For it points to the brand of Cain,

one
There can never be pleasure again.”

1.

stay,

door of the street car. Every one else had
seats, and he had anxiously watched each
face for symptoms of gettingout for over three
miles. It grew wearisome, and he finally
shifted his weight from one foot to the other
and exclaimed, ** For the love of the Lord,
bave none o' yes ony homes to go to #* Then
they all smiled, and the conductor tendered
the ridgepole of the rear platform.

For 1 fain would tell thee more ;
I spake of my love, that innocent dove,
Oh ! my heart is with anguish sore

«When I think how she died by the river

side.
1 plunged to
And she fell :
flood

a
And stained all the grassy sward ;

her heart my sword,

“The demons in glee came shrieking round

“And from heles in the ground, 'midst the

The serpents crept; from their eyes there

And they spoke and hissed and my hands

«And the moon rose high in the eastern sky

And it gibbersin glee,as it knows that for

«Hold ! shrink not away, but one moment

how the blood welled forth in

Save this was nothing else o solve

The mystery : none the wanderer knew,
And nought about him eould be found,

Whereby the faintest sign or clué
Was given to tell from whence he came,

Or what might be the stranger’s name.
7

Years passed away. The tale and the end
of the strange being I had met upon the sea-
shore were well nigh forgotten by me.

Nothing had occurred to bring the recollee-
tion of them back to me and if & thought of
them ever crossed my mind, it seemed to me
more as the remembrance of a dream than of
an event that had actually transpired.” W I
ever mentioned the occurrence to any of my ac-
quaintance their explanation was invariably
the same. They all agreed that I had met
with some lunatic who had escaped from re-
straint, and in this surmise 1 felt somewhat
inclined to agree.

1 was, however, compelled to make a jour-
ney into'a distant part of Cornwall, and on
my arrival at one of the larger towns of that
county I found it necessary to proceed on foot
%o a smaller.one distant some thirteen miles.

My route lay through a deep wood. The
day was bright and intensely hot, and the
cool shade of the forest made a gral
change after my walk on the dusky road in
the rays of the morning sun. wood was
gloomy and silent. I could hear nothing save
my own f ps and the ional 1
made by some startled hare as she
across my path, or the loy murmur of innum-
erable invisible insects.

Lost in the contemplation of the quiet
beauty of the place, I, by some mi ce, left
the small footpath which fermed the only
road through the wood and before long I
found myself wandering away in what I
to be a totally wrong direction. The under-
growth became denser and more dense at
every step, and whichever way I turned I was
met by obstacles to my progress. %

pelled to listen to a long history of most of the
others, but pleading o desire to continue
my journey, I promised to call on my return
and obtain the histories of the remaining
coats of arms, but I felt a thrill when 1 re-
membered that the crest which [ had first
enquired about, that of the family of Glara
Penryddock’s aunt, was ‘‘an armed hand
bearing & crested helmet ! * As I was about
to take my leave, though pressed to remain
and econtinue my journey on the followivg
day, which, however, 1 was unableto do, 1
enquired casually whether the family of the
other lover of the ill fated Clara resided any-
where in the neighborhood. To this the old
man replied that, though a Cornish family,
their estate lay altogether ot the opposite
end of the county.

1 said that though not wishing to appear
too curious, I should like to know the name
of the family. The old man replied that the
name of their estate and of. the village near
which it lay was identical with that of the
family itself. “And that name,” 1 inquired,
“i 9 Trevellyn,” said the old man.
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LADY DUFFERIN.
Narrow Bscape From Being Killed by a
Bear.

comes from St. Peters
that Lord and Lady Duf-
ferin with several persons belonging to the
Tmj Court were hunting in a forest the
other day, when suddenly a ferocious bear,
which had been concealed in tshe undei'gush;
Lady Dufferin. She would uny
d;lmlﬂb'm;va‘dyheen killed, the report states,
had it not beem for the gallantry of Lord
Hamilton, an atteche of the embassy, who
game to the rescue. After firing several shots
from his revolver he succeeded in despatchi
the
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nature to overcome disease.
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‘Thes assist

—d if he'd be on n shelf among t

he, too, should repose in the centre.
—Duungarvan, in Waterford, Ireland, is t
smallest boruugh returning a representati

numbering only 317 votes. = The Dukes

Devonshire, who own the larger part of ¢
town, used to nomivate the member, but t
present Duke does not interfere,

be re-elected.

moralizes : —"As
James' street on
Room, 1 observed
brougham.
Never have
daylight seen a

a crowd surrounding

1in civilized society and in ti

her nakedness with a shawl.”

her severance from the impel

entitled by imp
This act of virtual abdieation is

throne.

upon ed
that upon ordinary individaals.

—Here is Bishop Wilberforce's sketch
ene of the inevitable features of & Brit
drawing-room : —*There was Lady

jnniors while his predecessor lay in the
middle,” and left very special directions that

to the British Parliament, the electoral roll

and Mr.
O'Donnell, a Parnellite, is, and will probably

—_The editor of the London Truth thus
1 was walking along St.
the morning of the Drawing

Init was seated alady alone.

lady with so small an amount |
of clothing. At least she might have covered |

—The ex-Empress Eugenie has _commis-
sioned M. Rouher to claim the reduction upen
her policy of life insurance, to which she is

spired by a covenant in the rules of the insur-
ance companies, which makes a premium
the lives of ecrowned beads higher than

the type of a class deeply worldly, beginning |
to age, but fighting against it to desperation |
and playing off two daughters of very great |
beanty, but seeming to be decked out for vic:
tims —played daily, hourly, minutely in :pm

ing up of the subject ; but the governor put
a stopper on him.' And I agree with the
governor, Henry.”

—1In a recent meeting of the San Francisco
Medical Society, & member illustrated an
rgument as follows : “The Baron de Mouche
Nuir, Surgeon-in-Chief to an army corps dur-
ing the last crd8ade, tells of a French soldier
whose crural nerve was lacerated by a Turk-
ish cimeter while he was in the act of spur-
ing forward his charger, and shouting ‘En
avant, mes enfants !' This soldier returned
to France, and the Baron had an opportunity
of obscrving three grandchildren —one girl
and t+0 boys—in whom, when he touched
the crural nerve without their ecognizance,
even in their sleep, the motion of spurring
was immediately indulged in, and the ery
was fearfully raised, ' En avunt,mes enfants r
A deep solemnly fell upon the listeners, and
not & word was said until somebody moved
an adjournment.

—Peter A. Nason broke his promise to
marry a girl, and circulated stories against
ber. For this offence, he was told by her
brother that he must give up his prosperous
business and leave the town. He refused,
and a party of women visited him at his
store, threatening him with tar and feathers
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CLUBS—DOMESTIC AND OTHER,

Knock, knock, knock,
Enoek till you're black and blue
I'm not going down to-night
To open the door for you.
You would go drink at the club
Till your boots were full of snakes,
And now you cen roost on the mat
Till the light of the morning brakes.
IN A BAILWAY CAR.
Her head dropped slowly over,
And rested on his breast,
His strong right srm
Wound round her form
And softly, gently pressed,
‘As she <lept nexs her lover,
The car was full ;
There was a lull
In the ¢ stomary roar
Of the train, and every ear
Heard most wonderfully clear
‘That slumbering beauty snore

—Dr. Fairbank’s melancholy ,death after
dining at Dr. Zacharie's with twelve other

rsons recalls the details of the IateDr.

aly's case. - Dr. Baly was physician to the
Queen (Sir William Jenner succeeded him),
and formed one of & dioner party of thirteen
on the Saturday evening preceding his death
in the terrible Wimbledon railway accident
on the following Monday. The superstition
rans that the person sitting nearest the door
is the one destined to die first, and Dr. Baly

if he did not guit. Still he persisted in liv-
ing where he liked. Finally, a body of men,
ineluding the Selectmen, Justice of the Peace,
and a deputy sheriff, waited upon him, while
a mob blew horns in the street, and informed
him that he must submit to banishment, or
suffer very unpleasant comsequences. He
obeyed this time, and was pelted with eggs on
his way to the raifroad station. This did
not happen in a wild border ' town of the
West, but in Georgetown, a village of enlight-
! ened and law-abiding Massachusetts.

)
ish

their sweet girlish youth by a elever,
mother for coronets and & settlement.”
—A Russian, visiting London, aseer!

lately that Siberisn towns®ire the only towns
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nervous system.

Ner use
They act upon the

bhappened to ocoupy that position.
unall soit-sacrif
me trifling act of small self-sacrifice—
- arge to her littleness—ihe child had done,
Then sought reward in smile of mother's eyes.
These eyes grew dim, and this the praise she
won :
“ You have pleased God, my child 1"
A shadow falls across the eager brow ;
White lids drop down o'er eyes of angel blue:
Prembles the mouth, the glad voice falters now—
I did not do it to please God, but you!
1 cannot see His face!”
Ah ! lives there one who, with eold chiding,could
Rebuke such weakness of the tender heart?
Whence comes & knowledgs of God's Father-

Wh::h does not first in mother's loving start ?
Through earth's pure loves to God'sl

-




