NAL.

DurixNG the last five months Patti cleared
by singing in the various cities of Italy $92,- ‘
000,

Mgs, Loviss CHANDL::{MOUL’I‘OX'I Swal |
low Flights is highly praised in a recent num °
THE great question just now is, whether
by linguistic accomplishments Ald. Hallam
or Mr. Gordon Brown will beet serve Canada

in Paris.

Lorp BATHURsT, recently deceased, wasy
the oldest Oxford Fellow living; had been
Fel. of All Souls Col. sixty-five years, and
received from the F. sbip some 80 or 90,000
$'s.

Sir SAMUEL BAKER, the African explor:
er, is brother to the ex-convict Col Valentine
Baker of the KEnglish and” Turkish army.
Both of these Eng?ilhmen are Pashas, Sam
being raised to the dignity by the Khedive
of Egypt.

Rurus CHOATE once wrote this to Charles
Sumner : ** Out of Burke might be cut fifty
Mackintoshes, one hundred and seventy-five
Macauleys, forty Jeffreys, and two hundred
and fifty Sir Robert Peels, and leave him
greater than Pitt and Fox together.
red $100,000 to Sig-

$250,000, which was declined with
thanks. Two hundred and fifty ‘“ thou,” as
they say at the club, is a go«xﬁ&él of
money.

Tue Grand Duke Nicholas is tall, strong-
ly built, and soldiery in person, but with no
indication of capacity, and oeruinlil none of

fi t, in his in fore-
head is narrow, his Fhm fierce buE withgut

P ; his are
rather coarsely moulded. He is filled with
bluster. His Highness is one of the best
linguists in the Rusasian Empire.

IN the London World of March 6, Edmund
Yates says : ‘ Three ladies were remarkable
at the Drawing Room last Thursday. Mrs.
Cavendish Bentinck wore a sort of sandals
inlaid with 5 Mrs. Tom Brassey had a
gorgeous train, resembling somewhat a pea-
cock’s tail, that floated from her shoulders,
not her waist ; and Lady Margaret Beau-
mont carried in her hand a bouquet worth a
king’s ransom.”

Prus 1X. was the 262nd Pope. He pre-
sided over the Church longer thau any of
his predecessors, of whom only three sur-
passed him in age—John XII., who reached
ninety ; Clement XII., ninety-two; and
(lru‘glory IX., who attained to the age of one
hundred. PinslX.'s epitaph, according to his
own desire, is to be : ** Here lies Pius 1X.,
Supreme Pontiff, Born 13 May, 1792; died
7 February, 1878, Pray for him.”

Mg. GLADSTONE, in the last number of the
Nineteenth Century, uses this strong language
in reference to the course of the British gov-
ernment on the Eastern war: *“We have
profoundly alienated, if pot exasperate
eighty millions of Russians. We have re-
pellei{, and I fear estranged, twenty millions
of Christians in the Turkish Empire, We
seem to have passed rapidly, and not with-
qut cause, into a like ill odor with its twen-
ty millions of Mohdfmmedans.™

ACOORDING to the statement of a corre-
spondent of the Hartford Times, the Rev.
Joseph Cook aund wife are of the very elect,
#o far as their married life is’ concerned :
** During his stay at home his wife receives
no callers, and in nothing do they find so
much pleasure as in each other's company.
While he 18 absent from home—which is
usually from Saturday until the following
Wednesday of cach week—Mrs, Cook at-
tends to all of her husband’s correspondence.
She acts not merely in the capacity of an
amanuensis, but answers the letters on her
own responsibility. - She is 80 well acquaint-
ed with and taken upin his atfairs,thoughts,
and desires thut it is a rare thing for her to
consult him in answerinff a letter, out of a
cn\rrl-nkmnnlelu'v that averages twenty letters
a day.”

THis is the opinion tha% Daniel Webster
held of Henry Clay, according to his friend
and biographér Peter Harvey : *‘ I think Mr.
Webster appreciated all Mr. Clay's good
qualities. He said that with a great deal of
native talent, and a little smattering of law
—Iless than possessed by mere office boys in
some large ofices—Mr. Clay went into the
wilderness of Kentucky, and with a good
address, natural eloquence, perseversuce,
boldness, and all those qualities that are ad-
mired by a new Y(eopla, he became an influ-
ential man. In Kentucky, while there was

neither the judiciary nor the bar could
called learned. In that State, therefore Mr.
Clay became almost supreme as an advocate.
In the class of trials and suits that would
naturally come before thé courts of such a
district, where disputes and brawls of all
sorts were constantly arising, the man who
employed Mr. Clay was usually the success-
ful party. He had great power among all
classes of the people. He early went into
public life, of course without having had
much opportunity to study, and thus make
up for the deficiencies of his early training,
Going to Washington with a brilliant repu-
tation, he was naturally employed in a great
many cases in the Supreme Court. He was
not, however, alapted by training or eduea.
tion to the class of cases that were tried be-
fore that tribunal. There were no juries
there ; it was all dry law, all logic. “‘In
the course of my prufessional life,” said Mr,
Webkter, **it has happened many times that
1 found myself retained in the same caute
with Mr. Clay. He was my senior by sev-
eral years in the profession and in age.
That fact gave him the right to speak first
in all such cases. Often before beginning
my argument I have had to labor hard to do
away with the effect and impression of his.
Some of the most laborious acts of my pro-
fessional life have cousisted in - getting mat-
ters back to the starting-point, after Clay
had spoken. The tact is, he was no lawyer.
He was a statesman, a politician, an orator,
but no lawyer."”

QuEEN Victor1A recently held at Bucking-
ham Palace - the tirst *‘ Drawing ‘Room " of
the season, and some of our readers may
be interested in brief descriptions of a few
of the toilettes worn on this occasion. The
Queen, as usual, wore black, with Marie
Stuart cap and veil, and splendid diamonds.
The Princess of Wales wore a toilette of

le blue satin, with train and bodice of

rown and gold brocade ; the skirt was trim-
med en ‘feston with the brocade, Brussels
lace, and coloréd roses, with superb dia-
monds. Princess Christian wore a dress of
dark velvet, with trimmings of pale blue
satin ; and the Duchess of Teck ivory satin,
with garnitures of black lace and blue and
chocolate brocade. There was quite an un-
usual display of lace, which was lavishly
used on almost all the toilettes. Brocades
were in favor, there being few dresses in
which they were not introduced; and
velours frappd (a velvet pattern on a satin
ground) was also fashionable. The most
popular color was bronze ; it was worn of
every shade. There were a great many pre-
sentation dresses, the white toilettes con-
trasting well with the brocades and velvets.
Lady Henley wore a dress of the richest
ivory satin duchesse, elegantly trimmed with
superb lace ; ice and train of rich green
and ivory brovade, artistically draped ;
coiffure of ostrich feathers, veil, and dia-
monds  Baroness Burdett-Coutts wore a
dress of gold-colored satin, with a train of
red and gold brocade. Lady Welby Gregory
iad a most gorgeous dress ; the train was
black, with a very broad band of embroi-
dery of gold leaves, peacocks, and pelicans
in natural colors, interspersed with
a very vivuid orange formed of feathers ;
the dress was black, with bands of richest
embroidery ; the dress (by permission) was
made high, and the long sleeves had a band

no lack of talent in the legal pmieuio&{

of embroidery and white silk down _heir en-

tire lingth ; a beautiful tiara of diamonds,
and behind it another formed of orange fea-
thers.

- -
Or a good family, John Banister, the
comedian, was presented to an old lady,

proud of ancient and noble blood. The lady

asked a wit of the day, who was present,
“ Who are the Banniste
good family " ** Yes,” said the wit, “‘v
good, indeed ; they are closely conn:

with the Stairs.”

N

Listowel

‘s

irds of

¥ Are they of a

“Oh,” said the lady, **a
very ancient family of Ayrshire ; dates back
to 1430. I amdelighted to see your friend.’
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MISERERE.

. Ah, well I know it's wrong of me, who fain

Would hold my ¢arling from the Lord t') t guve
Of his great love the b on my heart did crave,
Aud now would take unt» limself aguin

Ye do say well—"tis wrong, I krow, 1 know !
But all the agouy of heart. the p ann'd
Sweet Joyulaid waste ye cannot w derstand,
Who ne’cr gave up what you bid me forego.

Oh, do not ask & mother that hath known
e blisstul bitter birth of him, it s e
Were not more glad he should an angel be,
Than live on but & chiid to call Fer own !

No more with thoss soft Jocks of gold-n hair
To dally, and my fondling fingers weave ;
No mor. to hearken every morn and eye
The protty lisping of his infant prayer !

No more to soothe his little aches and cries,
Watch him at ganbol or 1 rosy rest ;
Nom reto esteh him wildly to my breast
And sce ull Heaven in his deep blue eves |

Ah_ never, never more to feel the fond
Boft tendril arms around my neck entwine,
Aund strain him in my own, all mine ! all mine !
Filled with sweet joy, all other juys beyond.

Ye know not— God forgive me if I dare

To plead with him 1 Fi ther, oh, could he be
eaven with the ang: 1 d with thee,

Liker themeelves than no: ore pure, more fair ;

Take him not from ine, lcst bereavement's bane
Might slav my soul, with cruel. hopeless grief,
And polson of rebellisus disbelief,

So I shall never see his ayguin !

For strongest faith is tried by fondest love,
That to its idols clings with heedless hold ;
Rawb, blind u1d biunted to the maditold

W urumgs below, or Whispers from above.

Lord, pardon me! That thou shouldst yveirn to
tak:

The blessed guerdon back, it is most meet ;
Thyself it was who wadest him -0 swct,
Thou well may's crave him for the sweetness’ sake

Ye1, Lord, thy will bé done ! Still, if it be
Thine own gool pleasure, who didst frecly give
What I so grudge to render, let him live,

That | may Enuw thou art not vexed with me.

Yea, if but for & season. Haply I,

Sore striving, and in very ovorflow

Of my unbounded grititude, may grow
Better, O God, and stronger, hy.and-hy

Unless—ang who may know ? save Thee, most uread,
Most merciful ! forall "twere only right,
Accordii g to our poor week human sight

Thou shouldst be pleased tike me in his stead

Nay, do not heed me, Lord—thy will be done !
Take to thyself, or suffer yet 1o liv
And—for thon knowest sl my heer
The mother in the love of thy dear Son.

forgive

e et
BY PROXY.
BY JA\I_I::PA\ N.
CHAPTER .\XA\"\?I, —(CONTINUED.)
AN OBJECT IN LIFE.

“Just so. Thisis how itis. Sir James
is a thorough party man. His people will
have orders to split their votes; he wil
promise, moreover, that there shall be no
plumping. [ shall take care that early on the
wolling day you will be ahead of them both.
Then Warren (for [ know him) will get
frightened, and will privately let his men
know that they are to plump for him. They
will certainly do so, since they hate Sir
James, and that great feudal chief will be
left out in the cold.”

““ But that will be very discreditable in
Warren ?”

Mr. Pierrepont shrugged his shoulders.

‘“Everybody is not a gentleman like your-
self, Mr. Pennicuick. You, of course, would
scorn to break a promise—even though it
were only implied. It would make no mat-
ter to you whether it was expressed in writ-

<

an understanding between friends ; it wovld
have the same force.”

suppose s0; yes,” said Pennicuick.
He vored to speak with indifference,
but he flt his cheeks burn.

“ Well, of course ; but this Warren will
act like a curi=

A cur! That was the term this parlia-
mentary agent—no very particular person,
and one used to deal with very ‘‘shaky”
characters—applied to one who broke his
promises even about election matters, and to
a mere political acquaintance. \What would
he call a man (wondered Pennicuick) who
had pledged his word to a dying man—a
may, too, who had died for hum, and who
was his deurest friend—and deliberately ig-
nored it !

* Well, Mr. Pierrepciat,, I shall go in for
Slowcomb,”

*“Very good.” Mr. Pierrepoint opened a
ledger, and with some demonstrativeness put
his pen through a couple of names. ** You
will have a fair field, and I believe a good
deal of favour.”

““I am not the first applicant for the place,

it seems.”
*“No, the third. The other two were
shillly-shallying. They will both complain
that f}mve come to terms with you, but se-
cretly will both be glad. Bunkum of that
sort is very commm. The writs for the
boroughs will be out at the end of the
month, 8o we have not too much time before
us. You would like to be spared as much
trouble as possible, I conclude

** Not at all. I should like to go down at
once, and begin my canvass.”

“Very good. If you will call to-mor-
row at this hour, 1 will furnish you with all
preliminary information.”

CHAPTER XXXVIL
ON OANVASS,

On the third day after that interview with
Mr. Pierrepoint, Ralph Pennicuick was at
Slowcomb, ‘*‘puttiog up,” as it was then
called (perhaps because guests had a good
deal to put up with), at the ‘‘Swan with
two Necks,” at Slowcomb. It was a fine
country inn of the old style, with huge rooms
smelling very fusty though they were full of
draughts ; great four-poster beds with cano-
pies an inch thick with dust; candlesticks
of massive silver, and a great reputation for
old port. It was very lofty, but it had no
“ lift ;" there was not a spring matiress in
the house ; there was no smoking-room, no
bath-room, no reading-room. For any mo-
dern comfort that it could supply, it might
have been furnished a century ago. Bat it
had always been the headquarters of the
+ yellows,” and the yellow candidate pa-
tronizéd it accordingly.

* K’ that most respectable widow woman,
thé landlady, could have looked into the
heart of this guest she delighted to honour,
when on the second day after his arrival she
expressed her hope: rding toi
rial usage—that he found the ‘‘Swan with
two Necks” to his liking, it is probable she
would have experienced a severe shock. He
had been aill the world over (though, it is
true, always“with an eye to his personal
comfort), and he thought this highly respect-
able inn at Slowcomb ‘‘the most infernal
hole in which he had everset foot.”

kind of military uniform, who did nothing
but open and shut the door and sleep in a
sort of sedan chair without handles. If the
head waiter had worn an apron (which was
not to be thought of), you would have con-
cluded him to have a bishop at least,
and his method of performing his duties car-
ried out that idea. Every meal was a sol-
emn rite, and the arrangement of the nap-

“ yestments " to a High Church ecclesiastic.
This magnificent perso; waited on Mr.
Pennicuick with his own

Tue English crown di d

rived at the Paris Exposition, and are valued
al ,500,000. The:d .b" in a dﬁ.u;: I::;
guarded by sentin
There is a diadem of eigh‘y-lixy dia-
‘monds, of various sizes, in the middle of
which is the celebrated Koh-i-Noor, alone
also a collar of 108 dia-
monds, in the centre of which is an emerald,
said to be the purest and most beautiful ex-
tant. A second diadem is a blending of
In the centre is

cfiest, and are
_night.

valued at $320,000 ;

diamonds and emeralds.

the large Kmdau-Ldnm' ond, valued at

$600,000. It would be rated

it not for a slight defect.
ser valuables of the ki

to the crown. A portion

by the Princess of Wales on i
limt.h-oﬁunmn.'rv«lfot:: Qu:n.
T hndnn-ymun-'lg ® a
- Kindood-'m and hz‘blt
lately added to the

at a higher
'}\"—,

broad) which had
the purpose of introducing deputations.
ducing him for the benefit of society in town.

stud,

Necks ” would have been distasteful to an;
one not a mummy or & fossil, but to
Pennicuick it was thi

ml admirably ad:

‘were two

ing, witnessed, signed and sealed, or merely |

kins was as vital a question with him as

: it ;I- in t:he first-
joor apartment ty feet long by thirty

ke been assigned to him ;
and in course of time his use was discover-
ed ; he had been created (it was evident) for

Mr. Hatton cultivated him, with the sinis-
ter object of ** drawing him out” and repro-

The female domestics, being carefully select-
ed for their great respectability and mature
years, did not distract his attention from this

) § ’t;nn said that the “Swan with Two

g worse. . He
t—or rather retired to rest-—in an apart-
ted for lying-in-state,
baut little suited to a living occupant. There
steps at the side of the bed by
whioh acoess oo'_:rld be gained to it ; but ence

in it you were in a sea of feathers which
overwhelmed you with its billows ; the pil-
low was feathery too, and you were smo-
thered there as certainly as elsewhere. Tt
was not you that “ tossed,” but the bed it-
self. Now and then, like the porpoise, you
came to the top for air; you sat up, that is,
and breathed a breath or two; but even
then yeu sank down, down, and were pre-
sently submerged sitting. To complain of
this bed, with which 8o mluyuu:ndidnon

time the very object he Lal in view. It
was a much greater chauge than anything he
; for after
New

scenery, costumes, and language do not go

ha | experienced in going abroad
all that is but a superficial change.

80 far down as a new range of human char-
acter ; he had made in foreign
the same sort of acquaintances t

his life.  Mr. Mjor himwelf was a most in
teresting study—though his interest in ‘him,

had expressed would
be, Pennicuick felt, to endlnfer the pros-
pects of the Liberal cause in Slowcomb.

An adventure happened to him, however,
the very first night, of a nature so terrible,
that he almost made up his mind to leave
the plate, and let Sir James and Mr. Warren
misrepresent it for another Parliament. He
had fallen after some hours into a perturbed
sloep, from which he was awakened by the
splash of water ; it mingled with his dream,
as such things will, and what it seemed at
tirst {0 be was the noise the cormorants
made which he had seen fishing in the river
when with his friend in China.  His dreams
were often laid in those scenes, and this had
been a comparatively quiet one ; not filled
with poisous, and tortures, and one ghastly
spectacle—a mangled tied to an up-
right stake—which haunted him with terri-
ble persistence.  Still it had been graphic
and life-like enough to hold him for some
waking moments 1n its spell. He leaped
from the bed, aud applied one of the quaint
wax candles on his dressing table to the
uight-light which he always kept burning.
The dropping of water was still heard ; but
he now understood that it was only the in-
termittent splash and choking which often
takes place at night in the pipes of such es-
tablishments as the ‘‘Swan.” The aspect
of the room was a little more gloomy than it
had been, but he recognised it well enough ;
the two black feathers at the corner of the
bed-head (for there were feathers there too)
looked more like funeral plumes than ever,
and he was turning from them with a half
sneer, half shudder (common enough with
him now when he was alone), to put out the
light, when something shining on the floor
attracted his atteution. He stooped down
and picked it up ; then uttered a cry of fear
80 loud and wild that it must have rung
through any house of modern construction.
Unfortunately, hewever (as he thought at
the time), the state rooms of this ancient
inn were provided with inner doors of baizg,
throngh which no sound could penetrpse,
and h's voice was unheard. Hesank in
chair in a perspiration of fear, and not
some minutes later did he muster co e
suflicient to examine the thing which had
filled him with such terror.

* What he thought it was, was the Shay-le
of Buddha that he had stolen from the tem-
ple, and which had been the cause of the ca-
tastrophe that had slain his friend and made
a scoundrel of himself, What it really was,
wss a drop that had fallen from the great
chandelier that hung from the centre of the
room, and on which the light played as it
lay on the carpet as though it had been the
Koh-i-noor. Though Pennicuick thus con-
vinced himself as to what it was, the effect
of his mistake was by no means transient.
It shook his nerves, and, what was worse,
turned his thoughts and dreams more than
ever into that channel from which he was
always striving to free them. In vain he
said to himselt that it was an infernal shame
(he did not say upon whose part, but made
it somehow a vague griévance against the
government of the universe) that he should
be troubled in this way about a transgression
for which he had done his best to make
atonement ; it was no fault of his that Con-
way’s daughter had refused his bounty ;' and
lgps to the amount of it, if he had offered her
£20,000—the £20,000—she would’ probably
have refused it just the same. It was not
as if he had not tried to put himself right
with her. In opposing her marriage with
Raymond he had only exercised a privilege
enjoyed by every father. Young Milburn
was a better match for her every way, and
he had said all he could to bring it about ;
had asked the fellow to dinner (though he
hated the sight of him), and gone out of his
way to promote it. As to giving up the
lump sum now, it could not be done. No
possible excuse for it, supposing even he
contemplated such an act of folly. The con-
sideration that “‘ nobody knew about it,” or
even that there was no real claim upon him
-only a matter of morbid sentiment—no
longer weighed with him; he had, as it
were, long sailed by all those obstacles,
which had once looked so formidable ; and
yet he was not in smooth water, It really
was ““deuced hard.” His health, of course,
was not what it had been, or he would have
known how to deal with these chimeras. It
was possible, notwithstanding, that they
would have proved too many for Mr. Penni-
cuick, had he been doomed to spend much
more e in the solemn solitudes of the
“Swan ;' but he was so fortunate as to
make so favorable an impression upon a Mr.
Major, the mayor of Slowcomb and the lead-
ing Liberal of the place, that he invited him
to remove from the *“ Swan with two Necks "
to his own home.
This was a villa residence, just outside the
town, which in its newness and primness
offered the strongest contrast to his late
quarters, and was therefore all the gore
weleomg to him. There were huge rooms—
but ful®ef light, without and within—that
offered the same facilities for the reception
of his hoped-for constituents which those of
the inn had done, and Mr. Major threw them
open for that purpose with generous patriot-
ism. ““Don’'t you deny yourself to any-
body " was the advice he gave his guest, and
Pennicuick took it not unwillingly. It was
a relief vo him to be always doing some-
thing, or receiving somebody, though he
would have smiled his old sardonic smile, if
ou had said that his mind was occupied.
Vhatever he did was to distract his mind,
and dissipate his moreimportunate thoughts.
It was with this object that he made his
canvass on foot, or horseback, or even some-
times in a carriage with good-natured Mrs.
Maujor beside him, in colors that did more
credit to her principles than to her complex-
on.

He had also to make innumerable

eeches. They were rather good ones of
their kind—certainly above the average of
similar displays of eloquence that were to
be heard at that time throughout the coun-
try—but it was a perpetual matter of sur-

rise to him that anybody could be got to
Klun to them without being paid for it. He
had always had a high idea of the stupidity
of his fellow-creatures; he had thought it
““stupendous ” and incalculable ; but he now
felt that the adjectives he had applied to it
fell short of the subject. Of course it was
very sad that people should be thronging to
hear a gentleman speak with no particular
eloquence upon themes that were by that
time as sucked oranges; but Mr. Pennicuick
did not reflect that, though no person was
r&id (directly) for hearing him, there was at
east no charge made on his side, and that

i d

it is true, was grievously marred hy‘ 'llil nw;l:

{‘nrh aboat
at he met
at home, and had never probably so mu_ch a8
spoken to a greengrocer, (for instance) in all

The yellow candidate

nodded adhesion, but T his own mind came |,
h:

to the lusion that this sy
a good sign, and went rather to

y was

I;xployment of Women.

Every now and then an outery is raised
about the disabilities under which women

Mr. Pierrepoint’s view, that if it came to a
puch the ironmaster would throw the baro.
net over,

When Mr. Warien sat down, Mr. Har
wood, a country gentleman in the neighbor-
hood, pro Mr. Pennicuick in a neat
speech, with a quotation from Shelley at
the end of it about the banner of Freedom
streaming ‘‘ against ' the wind, which caused
much d ufterwards in the local jour-

cynicism, 1t seemed very extl

J
him that a man who had been an iron-
" coal-scuttle
was a household word in many domestic
it, should
identify himseli with any political move-
What could it matter to him how
the world was governed (so long as cutlery
was not superseded), ur who was in, or who

monger—Major's *“ register
circles—and made a fortune by

ment.

was out? But this mattered to Mr. Major
(or at least he thought so) very much.

Mr. Pierrepoint had the highest opinion
of him, and wrote to Pennicuick, ** You could
not have done a wiser thing than stay at
“the Andirons’”—which was the popular
name for the villa—*‘ only don’t forget to
keep ou your rooms at the ‘Swan’ all the

same.

After each day’s proceedings Mr. Major

made a mostpelaborate calculation of the re-
sults, and<as the date of the election drew
near became more and more contident.

“1'll lay a fippun’ note, Mr. Pennicuick,

as we'll bring you in at the head of the poll.”

Pennicuick would have taken the bef,

which was clearly a good *“ hedge,” but that
he was afraid it would look like a want of
he him-;
self had but little hope or fear, and of

confidence. As a matter of fact,
course no actual knowledge of the matter
whatever. He had already begun to think
that Parliamentary life would bore him a
good deal, and interest him scarcely_ at all;
aud, unlike all other candidates-that ever
were, he felt that he should be sorry when
all the turmoil of the contest was over,
Still, of course, he wished to win ; the no-
tion of throwing away £2,000 was displeas-
ing to him, and the idea, which his host ex-

ressed, of ** at all events placing the great
{ibernl party of his country under a great
obligation " would not have gone very far
with him in the way of consolation.

He prided himself on never having yet
been baulked in anything on which he had
set his mind, and he had a reputation to
keep up at the clubs to that effect. He had
met his two opponents in the course of his
¢anvass, and ot course with courtesy ; his
behavior towards them throughout had in-
deed been rather more civil than some of
his supporters approved.

“]1f there was anything against you, as
there was against Gaythorne ” (the previous
Liberal candidate), *“ it would be ditferent,”
they had naively said ; ‘‘ but you have no-
thing to fear from them, and you should
hold your own as tight as wax.” ~Certainly
no canvass at Slowcombe had ever been con-
ducted with so few personalities. There
were yellow posters, of course, calling upon
all slaves to put their necks under Sir
James's chariot wheels—and even a very
spirited likeness of him in the character of
tEe (Genius of Feudalism, driving a couple of
steeds, with Oppression and Exaction writ-
ten upon their foreheade ; and there was a
pleasant little cartoon of Mr. Warren in the
act of blacking boots. But the highest
flight of offence to which the blue posters
attained as respected Mr. Pennicuick was the
inquiry, * Who is He ?"" by which they in-
teuded to convey that that gentleman was a
total stranger in those parts, and had no
business to be there at all.

The hustings had been erected opposite
the Town Hall, just on the right-haud side
of it; a space cleared for some buillling

i m been p ily taken by
the Blues for the erection of a temporary
hoarding and the display thereon of ban-
ners, mottoes, and the interrogation, ““ Ralph
Pennicuick, who is He?” in very startling
characters indeed, On the day when'the
candidates were prz‘?umed, some of these
queries were removed, and the gigantic in-
quiry, ““What has he Done?” was substi-
tuted for them, with a large space beneash,
either signifying that he had done nothing,
or to be filled up b{ the imagination of the
Conservative reader with ‘‘atrocities.”
This amused Mr. Major very much. “‘Itis
very seldom in these days, my dear sir, that
any candidate comes before a constituency
with such clean hands as yours. Gaythorne,
between ourselves, was a very queer fish in-
deed ; I worked for him, of course, but it
was against the grain, and with feelings very
different from those I experience in your
case. There was a story, and I believe it
had some truth in it, that he had robbed =
ward of his—quite a girl—of tl ds of
pounds, and thereby compelled her to go out
as a governess,”

"flhould have thought the law would
have taken cognisance of a fraud of that
kind,” observed Pennicuick carelessly.

“ Well, he was on the safe side of the
law ; the girl's father, it seems, had an im-
slicit trust in him, and Gaythorne betrayed
it. He was very ‘ yellow,’ (or rather he pre-
tended to be, for he had in reality no prin-
ciples save that of taking care of number
one), and that hid his blackness ; else he
was a man who ought to have been hung.
We have therefore had some lee way to make
up, you see, but I think we have done it.
To-morrow you will make your last speech
as a candidate for Slowcomb ; the day after
you will be its representative.”

It was certain that one of the two Conser-
vative candidates would be run very hard
indeed, and that, if there was ‘“ plumping,”
Warren would be ““out of it.” Sir James,
however, had given the order that all Blue
votes should be split ; and if this was car-
ried out to the letter, all honest Blues (for to
despond in such cases is to be lukewarm and
almost dishonest) were very sanguine about
carrying both their men. In those days the
Ballot was a question very hotly debated ;
but if the three candidates for Sloweomb—
two of whom were openly opposed to that
measure, and the third (though he supported
is) was privately as much against it as them-
selves—could have looked a few years ahead,
they would certainly —as did h

nals upon scientific grounds ; and then got
ni'llr. Pennicuick’s seconder, Mr. Major.
This gentleman stood in the remarkable pé-
sition of believing every word he said, and
saying it from the bottom of his heart ; and
if his aspirates had been as ptionabl

as his aspirations, he would have been a very
formidable orator indeed. Even as it was
he began to attract so much rapt attention,
that tue brass band of the Blues were given
orders to divert it, which was done forth-
with. Art is often compared with Nature,
to the former’s disadvantage ; yet what is
the kuman voice when in competition with
a trombone? Mr, Major, however, was per-
»lnit-!?,_to say a few words in conclusion
which “had s personal refereuce to his can-
didute. **We have been asked,” he said
{ nieed, T am afraid he said¥‘ast ) ““ * Who
1s He " and I will answer that question. He
is a gentleman of old family and good estate,

* who, having passed his life in a varied expe-

rience of maukind at home and abroad,
Las turned of late a mind of ,no erdinary ca-
libre to the consideration of those vital
uesti " Here the tromb expres-
sed dissent. “‘ It has been asked—I see the
words op yonder hoarding—* What hus he
Done? He " A roar of laughter shook
the crowd. The blank space on the hoard-
ing in question had suddenly become filled
up, as if by magic. It was in reality a very
well-known pantomime trick, but it was new
to Slowcombe eyes, and exceedingly effect-
ive. A large board, worked on a pivot, had
suddenly been reversed ; and underneath
the question,  What has he don» ?"" now ap-
peared in enormous characters, *‘ INQUIRE AT
Druiane, CHINA"

[To BE CONTINUED ]

g s
Pearls of Truth.

A TEXT worthy ot remembrance is: *‘ He
that contemneth small thinga shall fall by
little and little.” Could not many an un-
succedsful person look back and see that it
has been the neglect of small things that has
caused the want of success ?

To sucseed in anything great and worthy,
you must have-something more than ear.
nestness, more than ‘determination; you
must have enthusiasm, that divine madness
which impels a man to suffer and do in spite
of himself, and so corppels fortune, compels
the fates to surrendef to his sll-conquering
endeavor.

ReaL affection is independent. A woman
may pissionately love a man who does not
care for her, and men have gone mad for the
sake of women who were indiffereut to them,
That affection survives coldness or even con-
tempt on the part of the object is a stronger
proof of its strength than jealousy, however
well founded.

Tur acknowledgement of a fault is often
more effcctual than any deed of atonement,
and confession is speedily followed by for-
giveness, Words, which are as the little
second-hand of life, are often of more conse-

quence 1| deeds, which come round sel:
dom, like{th hour hand.  Aund in the artifi-
cial relat of cultivated people, actions

can never atone for language.

Harte not—it is not worth while.  Your
Jife is not long enough to make it pay to
cherish ill-will or hard thoughts towards any
one. - What if that man has cheated you, or
that woman has played you false? In afew
years it will make not the least difference to
yon, and the worry and anxiety ill-feeling
entails is surely worth discounting to that
extent,

e —————

The Gr at Explo er of Central -Asia.

[From the London Times.)

Col. Prjwalsky, who has raisel himself to
the first rank of explorers by his work in
Central and Eastern Asia, and has only re-
cently completed a journey of the first im-

srtance from Kuldja to Lake Lob-Nor, and

ack, in which he has done much to rectify
the geography of Central Asia, writes from
Z iisan under date Dec. 29, on the continua-
tion of his exploration, the ultimate aim of
which is Lassa, in Thibet. The impossibility
of penetrating Thibet from Kuldja, by the
Lob-Nor route, compelled him to choose the
route by Gushen and Hami, to go thence
toward the south upon Tsandamon, and
reach Lassa by following the upper course of
the Blue river, He left Kuldja on Aug. 28,
goingby Gushen, and making a long detour
to avoid the Chinese pickets—a dotour by
the route followed by Col. Sosnovsky, in
1865. Gushan was reached in the begi 1in§
of November, but a serious illness cGmpéje:
l’rjwnl-ktv’w return to Zaisan, where © §-
rived on Dec. 20. The Chinese authorities
at Gushen, he states, treated him very bad-
ly, and the soldiers even insulted him and
his party on every opmrwnity. The Chi-
nese troops seemed to completely demo-
ralized, their principal occupation being til-
lage, According to information obtained at
Gushen, the Chinese troops occupied Kara-
shar and Korla without resistance last au-

suffer, and the unnecessary difficuitics that
are thrown in the way of their earning a
livelihovd.  Sup kindness has really

circumscribed woman's sphere of labor too
much, and a good many are striving by ev-
ery meaus in their power to multiply her op-
portunities for supporting herself and su
as may be dependentfupon her without cither
losing caste or.credit. So faras this can
!)e effected by law, there is no reasonable ob-
jection to its being tried, tbol:ﬁh perhaps it
would be found but a cruel kindness to re-
move all such restrictions.

But even though law were doing all that it
possibly could, the evil complained of would
be but slightly abated 3o long as the general
lmblic qpinion, and that not merely of men
but of women also, in reference to the pfb-
Ker occupations of {emales remained what it

as been in the past, and to a very great ex-
tent is still. )

Whether it be called prejudice, or opinion,
or mere unreasonng feeling, there can be no
doubt that the great hindrance to the profi-
table employment of women in certain
branches of industry is not of & jegal char-
acter ut all, but has its origin aud’ strength
in the generally hostile sentiment of the
commuuity. - Somehow or other it has
come to he ruled that certain employments
would never do for women. Men professed
to be shocked at the very mention of such
a thing ; and women are frequently still
more emphatic in their expressions of disap-
probation and positive dislike.

Law has nothing to do with this feeling
being originated, and law could effect noth-
ing towards its being breken up.  In this
country it is no doubt by no means so strong
as in s ies of older growth, that whoever
is not a mere domestic wust belong to the
do nothings, and must pinch and struggle
and suffer in order to keep up appearances,
and make good their claim to felowship with
the favored sisterhood. But to a greater or
less extent the delusion prevails in Canada,
as well as elsewhere, and until that be dis-
sipated and work of one kind or other be
looked upon %s not only honest but honora-
ble even among ladies’ legislation will effect
little or nothing in the premises.

But there is something more to be said in
reference to the continued outery against the
injustice that is down to the sex. If wo-
men afe pot so much employed as some
think they ought to be, must there not be a
good substantial reason for it? There is no
use in dwelling on the mere sentimental as-
pect of the matter. - It needs to be looked
at in what some would call the hard practi-
cal point of view. Now it is notoriouis that
for certain kinds of work women can be hir-
ed at a cheaper rate thanmen can. Ifin such
circumstances the higher priced labor is
preferred, may it not be naturally conclud-
ed that upon the whole it answers best and
is found to be cheaperin the end? KEm-
ployers have no such unreasoning prejudice
in favor of men that they will rather take
them at a dollur than women at seventy-five
cents, ln many cases, however, they do so,
and_the conciusion is th e evident as
not to require being *stated in so many
words,

Let these two things then go hand in
hand, and the dificulty we speak of will
speedily disappear. Let the foolish preju-
dice against women being employed in cer-
tain branches of active industry, which pre-
vails so widely and quite as much among
women as among men, be dissipated, and let
women show as great faculty for certain
employments as their competitors of the
sterner sex, and the evil complained of will
disappear almost as a matter of course. It
is not fair to ‘lay the blame of this adverse
public opinion entirely at the door of men,
Wonien have themselves been as great sin-
ners in the matter, if not sometimes Sreater.
In many instances they are so still. That
there are certain occupations which are
most appropriate to men 1s a fact beyond all
douht.  Sull, in very many women could be
profitably employed where as yet they are
scarcely ever found, but what is the reason ?
Is it because their ‘“ Higher Education " has
been neglected ? Insome insfhnces this may
possibly be the case, but in many more it i
the ‘‘lower education ” which is really at
fault, and even of that it is the social rather
than the technical deparument that is chief-
ly deficient. In almost all circles aboye the
very lowest the idea of girls earning their
own llvelihood is only contemplated at a
distance as some dark repulsive possibility
which, it is hoped, may never need to be re-
sorted to. The fathers are expected in the
first place to keep them, and after their own
decease, to provide for them. Then in de-
fault of the fathers, the brothers are under-
stood in all cases to stand by their sisters,
and keep them without labor and in becom-
ing style. ' Then ultimately comes in the in-
evitable husband, with all his affections and
capabilities. But in the midst of all this,
there is no recognized matter-of-course ne-
cessity for the girls being trained like the
boys, in their own sphere, to be self-helpers
and self-providers. At a certain age, boys
have to go to work, and their precious edu-
cation is so framed and directed with u direct
view to this.  But it is not so with girls.
Their education to a great extent is superfi-
cial and objectless, and so when unlooked
for necessities force them to look round for
employment their whole training and ac-
quirements are found incapable of bearing
the necessary strain, Jack, Tom and /\lect
all are expected in due time to ‘‘paddle
their own canoe” and their thoughts and

lanni are all ducted on that under-

tumn, and had only a ‘slight eng: t at
Oooshaktal, & locl%ty on the road from Tur-
fan to Karashar. Prjwalsky was to leave
Zaisan in the middle of February for Gushen
and thence to Hami. He hopes to reach
Tsaidam in summer, and push on to Lassain
autumn, traversing the deserts of Northern
Thibet.

Love to be Happy.

It is the easiest thing in the world fo be
happy if men and women would only think
so0. Happiness is only snother name for
love ; for where love exists in a household,
there happi must also exist, though it

altered their opinions. ~Our children'’s
children, accustomed to the present quiet of
electioneering proceedings, will be unable to
picture to themselves the riot and disorder
that attended the *‘ nomination day,” even
in the dullest of dull country boroughs.
Slowcomb was not only duil, but really re-
spectable, except for the ironworking ele-
ment (*“on this occadion only ” allied with
““the party of order "), and yet fortwo days
it was given up to license and the licensing.
system. From morn to dewy eve eve
public-house was full, and all places of busi-
ness empty, 2

To the candidates, as they stood on the
hustings, was presented a sea of upturned
faces, g:lf of which shrieked applause, and
half hurled defi As to the t

PP
has poverty for a close companion.  Where
lovup:ximynot, even thongguilt be in a pa-
lace, happiness can never come. He was a
cold and selfish being who originated the
saying that, *“ When poverty comes in at the
door, love flies out of the window ;" and his
assertion proves conclusively that he had no
knowledge of love : for, unquestionably, the
reverse of the axiom quoted is nearer the |
truth. When poverty comes in at the door,
love, true love, is more than ever inclined to
tarry and do battle with the enemy. Let
those who i ine th lves mi ble, be-
fore they find fault with their surroundings,
search in their own hearts for the true cause.
A few kind words or a little forbearance will
open the way to a flood of sunshine in a
house darkened by the clouds of discord and
unamiability.

It was certairly an irritating place of | the love of gratui enter of their political convi , it was fortunate
abode for anybody, on account of the solemn | which head are even comprised sermons and | that they were intrusted in ipt to
air of pretence and dignity which pervaded | orreri is one of the gest passi of | the reporters for the Press, or world
it. Tgen was a inan in the grutil)ze.ll in a | uncultivated man and woman. Moreover, ve retained nothing of them beyond

Of the first

there was just that soupcon of ‘‘imp

ment "’ about these oratorical flights of his,
that reconciled people, who might otherwise
have had scruples about throwing away
their time, to coming to hear him. Bat to
the orator himself these harangues were (not
vanity, for, to do him justice, he thought
anything but highly of them, but) vexation
of spirit. He had a positive feeling of hu-
miliation in saying the same '.hin% over and
over nglin, in i;:;i;:]‘i, district B, sndhd.w-
trict C, and especially, as sometimes hap-
Eanod. to the same people. His excellent

ost, for example, gave him his c

not'hing at all was heard, and the man who

knew his business best, and who in this case

was Sir James, moved his lips, gesticulated,

and smiled with the utmost sweetness for

five minutes, without uttering a syllable ;

after which there was a lull, and the crowd
: listen.

It is not necessary for us to do the like.’

and the less so since he only repeated for the
most part what his proposer and seconder
had said before him. In his place in the
House, Sir James had once risen, it was said,

everywhere, and never dreamt how uncom-
fortable he made his guest, by sitting appa-
rently with rapt attention (-ncking the knob
of his umbrella) while his di aired
his well-worn platitudes, or ascended the
ft-trodd tﬁo!’ lamation ! He great-
ly over-estimated Mr. Major's sufferings,
which were set down as “‘all in the day’s
work,” for that gentleman’s whole heart was
in the election for Slowcomb, the result of
which he honestly believed would be to
overturn the principle of Feudalism, and to
make Tyrants tremble.
Mr. Pennicuick saw nothing of this ** vi-
sion splendid,” but only th farmers or small
3 3 b 5 py o

and tq‘wh‘om he could not conceive that he

was giving pleasure’; but at the same time
thowholoﬁgi:,mn new to him that it
took him out of himself, and effected for the

to P of the draught from an o
window ; but that had been his only Par-
liamen utterance. He told the elte-
tors of l:woom:uo: this occasion :gh:t
though he hoped his heart was in the right

S. he was not much of a speaker. And
no exception could have been taken to the
truth of that statement by the most censori-
ous.

Mr. Warren, on the contrary, was glih,
and p d that singular power of walking
round a subject, without ever going into it,
that is iar to a certain of men,

ly emough, ially to self-
made men. They have, perhaps, expended
so much of their cal force in getting
money, that they have none left for other

uses. He paid some rather fulsome o
ine, ‘“an old asd tried

ments to Tremaine,
sentative,” whereat Mr. Major n 'en-
nicuick, and whispered, * You see, are

-

An Un Manslayer.
{From the Sflethorpe Echo.]

A most unfortunate man, a resident of
Murray county, Ga., has, since the war, ac-
cidentally killed five men. The first was
slain by an axe slipping from his hand snd
striking the victim on the head ; the second
he drowned by snagging and sinking a boat

in which the pair were crossing a stream ;
the third was shot th h the brain, being
mistaken for a turkey ; the fourth was killed

by a tree he had chopped down ; and the
fifth was killed at a Jog-rolling. He was put
on trial for his life on the several occasions,
but each time wasexonerated from all blame.
Heisa le, law-abiding man, simply
the victim of a chain of unhappy circam-
stances. =

GREECE i inni f: Q
T Ty
coveries having given a new impet
archologist.

ive of excit-

ore us : ‘A

broken-hearted negro saws off the head of a

white woman.” In the announcement

of new novels a striking title is very effec-

tive. Punch had a good™idea of that, when
announced name of a

he, the forthcoming
!.'ﬂ‘.' a.,..s.‘l{"‘“"“ J&Fz;:\' u.ﬁl"s'..::

of the Wbpp.yw?."

standing. To go as apprentices, to stand
behind counters, to teach, to face the vorld
in many unpleasant ways, are all taken as
matters of course for the * boys,” but it
would be ‘““awful” to hint at a similar
course fer the * girls.” The mother would
be indignant. The maiden aunt would ery
out in horrer. The uncfes would think
themselves disgraced, the girls themselves
would weep, and the father would be
ashamed to avow that he even thought of
such athing. And so the whole education
goes on in an opposite direction. It is strictly
ornamental aad when dire necessity at last
comes, nothing has been done well for noth-
ing has been learned thoroughly. They
niust wheel a perambulator and weep over
their degradation while they read 'l'eun‘i‘snn,
and cry over the fate of Little Nell. hey
cannot teach, they cannot do anything tho-
roughly, and wken they try they almost take
upfenum in their imperfection, as if it
were a sign that they had seen better days.

Who or what is to blame for all this?
Man's tyranny and man’s jealousy ! It ma
be so far, but women must take their full
share in the mistake and guilt, and until
they adopt new ideas and turn over & new
leaf, there will be little use in their com-
plaining of the scarcity of proper employ-
ment for girls, and of the backwardness of
young men in_the matter of *‘proposing "
with all its understood etceteras of provid-
ing the home which will make all work as
far as their daughters are concerned, not for
one moment bo%;e thought of.

Tus growing custom of putting the choir
at the pulpit end of the church has the very
serious drawback that it prevents a man
from turning around and looking up at the
organ in a critical manner just before the
contribution plate reaches his pew.

BRIGANDAGE i3 again very prevalent all
along the frontier between France and Cata-
lonia, and travelling by road is now attend-
ed by such serious risks that the few public
vehicles which ply een France and
Spain enjoy but scant custom. The mem-
bers of the gangs of brigands are bound by
the most solemn oaths not to divulge any-
thing which may compromise their com-
rades, and infractions of the rules which
they have laid down are invariably punish-
ed with death.

Ax Arab of Algiers, claiming to be a
French subject, was htel{.lmp'nwned with-
out sufficient cause in Tangier, Morocco.
The French Consul, after proeuring his re-
lease demanded that the Pusha in command
of the district should call at his house, with
his whole suite and a troop of soldiers, and
apologise for the man’s treatment. The

asha refused to suhmit to the humiliation.
The Consul informed him that nuless he did
80 two French men-of-war in the Straits of
Gibraltg¢ would open on the town. The
Pasha sént for instructions to the Emperor,

who ordered him to make the -rulogy in the
form required, and avoid trouble.

* (From the San Antonio Express.)
We met Old Mose li'en.erdnv, and noticed

that there was a dar]
his despondent hrow.

“ What's the matter, Uncle ?" we asked.

He shook his head as if he had nothing
left to live for, and said :

“‘I'se in a peck of trouble. De Lord knows
where dis heah is gwine to end. 1'se done
gib it up.”

“ What is the trouble about 1"

After several sighs which seemed to come
:X_ from the bottom of his boots; he explain-

that he was the Secretary of the local
colored Lodge of Free Masons ; that he was
the custodian of the books ; that for keeping
the books he was paid by the lodge $10 a
month ; that every Saturday night, after the
lodge was over, he carried the ks home,
and turned them over to the ““ole 'ooman
Aunt Dinah,” for safe keeping, and she
stowed them, away in her trunk, ‘“al
wid her ’'fishal flowers, and fedders,
finery, and sich.” He also ‘stated that he
had forgotten to mention to Aunt Dinsh
that he was receiving $10 a month for keep-
ing the books, and he had uniform)
ten to turn over to her the nfonuid’.l(), ut
had squandered the same for his own little
personal expenses ; that some unknown de-
mon had informéd Dinah that Old Moses
was getting $10, and conscquently, when he
remarked the other evening that it was time
for him to go to the lodge, and requested her
to hand him out the books, instead of doing
80 she sat down on the trunk, and positive-
ly refused to turn over the documents until
he paid over the $10. When he told her the
$10 were hig'n for keeping the books, she re-
torted : ** Who's heen keepin’ dem ar books?
Hasn't I been keepin® de books in de trunk
all de time? Han' out dem funds wat’s com.
in’ to me for keepin’ de books.”

““What did you tell her, Mose ?”

““I tole her I wanted dem books to keep
de minits in, dat shedidn't know bow to keep
de books, but she 'lowed she was gwine to
show me she knowed fow to keep de books,
and foah God ! she i¥®*h~keepin’ dem. De
lodge has pinted a committee to investigate
my accounts, and dar she is squattin’ on de
trunk holdin’ out her han' for de $10 I'se
gone spent. Doesn’t yer knowsoniebody who
wants 310ywufl of whitewashin’ done in ad-
vance?"

cloud hovering over

. ———

San Stefano.
| From the m;h-n Truth |

San Stefano, the flattest, ugliest, and most
uninteresting of country resorts in the neigh-
borhood of Constantinople, has suddenly
risen to fame and honor. It has thrown
open its best houses to the strangers, and
there is a strong rivalry in hospitality be-
tween the rich Greeks and Armenians who
own most of the handsome villas there,
Their empressement to welcome the coming
guest must be taken for what it is worth.
They do not lgve the new comers, but they
know which is the winning side, and their
sincerity is about on a par with that of the
Greek Bishop of Tchataldja, who, publicly,
hailed the Russians as deliverers, and then,
privately, confided to a benevolent neutral
that the Russians had made his life, and
that of his people, a burden, and, with a
deep sigh, exclaimed, * Oh, for the good old
times of the Turks, when we had everything
our own way, except in the matter of tithes
and taxes !”

San Stefano lies close to the sea ; its shore
is bathed by the Marmora, and during Au-
gust and Sep ber its chief r i
tions are its bathing and quail-shooting. At
present, the Russians are the great attrac-
tion, Their military display and their splen-
did bands are pleasant novelties for the Con-
stantinopolitans, who seldom see or hear
anything finer than a shabby, out-at-elbow
Tarkish regiment with its brazen monotony
of trampets,” The railways run extra trains,
and the Government Steamboat Company
have put on extra boats, which are crowded
daily with excursionists eager to behold the
conquerors, The Russian force at San Ste-
fano is rapidly swelling into a respectable
sized army, the 1,500 men originally expect-
ed have increased to 16.000, and as fresh
regiments are still arriving, it is but natural
to expect that they will outgrow the accom-
modation of San Stefano, and spread them-
selves on to Makrikioi, from which to the
Seven Towers—which means Constantinople
itself—is but a step,
= - -

Napoleon's Prophecy.

- -

Napoleon the Great, when at St. Helena,
spoke as follows to Dr. ()'Meara :
““In the course of a few years Russia will
have Constantinople, and the greatest part
of Turkey and Greece. This I hold to be
as certain as if it had already taken place. In
the natural course of things in a few years
Turkey must fall to Russia. The Powers it
would injure, and who would oppose it, are
England, France, Prussia and Austria, Now
a8 to Austria, it will be very easy for Russia
to engage her assistance, by giving her Ser-
via ,an-? other provinces bordering on the
Austrian Dominion reaching near Constanti-
nople. The only hypothesis that rance and
England will ever be allied with sincerity,
will be in erder to prevent this,  But even
this alliance will not avail England and
Prussia cannot effect it,and once mistress of
Constantinople, Russia gets all the com-
merce of the Mediterranean, becomes a great
naval power, and God knows what may hap-
pen. She wili quarrel with England, march
an army to ln:iin of 90,000 good soldiers,
which to Russia is nothing, and 400,000
Cossacks, and England loses India. Above
all other powers Russia is to be feared especi-
ally by England.  Her soldiers are braver
than the Austrians, and she has the means
of raising as many as she pleases. A hundred
years hence I shall be applauded for my ef-
forts to re-establish Poland, and Europe, es-
pecially England, will lament that I did net
succeed.  There are only three ways of at-
tacking England with effect, detaching Ire-
land from her, capturing her Indian poscs-
sions or a descent on her coast.

A BAD marriage is like an electric machine
—it makes you dance, but you can't let
0.

RoLLER skating is by no means a modern
inveution or amusement ; Tt was in vogue at
the Hague and Scheveningen in 1700.

Tue tynnn{ of masters.—Ann to 'Liza :
“ Well, there, I am surprised at master 'avin’
seven men 'ere at work, and not ome good-
lookin’ un amongst 'em ! He did oughter be
’shamed of "isself !”

A counTryY girl writes to a male acquain-
tance » “* Come over and see me ; we have a
new lamp at our house that we can turn
down, down, down, until there is scarcely a
bit of light in the room.”

““ DoEsN’T this lovely scene animate you ?”’
asked Anna of her lover. “*No,” said he,
““nothing but you can Anna-mateme. Oh!
say yes, my darling.” She did say yes, and
his cup of animation was full.

“ WHAT is your chief consolation in life ?”
asked a pastor of a young lady in a Bible
class. The young lAd'y gluuhed and hesi-
tated, but said, ‘I don't like to tell you his
name, but 1 have no objection to telling you
where he lives.”

It is said that a fund of $200,000 is in the
hands of John Wanamaker and George H
Stuart of Philadelphia, and John V. Fare-
well, of Chicago, as trustees, and that the
support of Moody and Savkey comes from
the income of the fund.

A GENTLEMAN, on getting a glass of soda-
water. was retiring from the store without
the usual little ceremony that follows that
operation. ‘‘ Recollect, sir,” said the polite
proprietor, “*if you lose your pocket-book,
you didn’t pull it out here.”

A Port Hore gentleman said to an old
lady who had brought ur a family of chil-
dren near the river, ‘1 should think you
would have lived in constant fear that some
of them would have got drowned.” *“Oh!
no,” responded the old lady, we only lost
three or four that way.”

DuRING a fine starlight evening lately a
three-year:old philosopher, after a silent and
apparently profound scrutiny of the heavens,
asked his mother abruptly where the stars
came from. Mamma replied : ““I don’t
know, Willie ; I don't know where the stars
came from.".'" Well, you bet I do. The
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Trifles Light as Air. -
The Exile—An exhausted oil well.
A rolling mill—A fight in the gutter:’
Good name for a wood-cutter. Hugh. *
Woman’s column—Cleopatra’s needle. .,
A neat foot-—A cow's.—[Worcester Préss.
A fool and his father's mo are
parted, —{Pic. = S
The time to buy a new hat—when the bind
begins to play. 4 2 ; :
The best muzzle
the muzzle of a gun.
‘We may not tle in Spain; but
we have .y Comgin Chi:n?“ i T
A lost tart-—The onl, left in th
I8 oyl bo; .on y one left in the pantry
A humiliating admission—a  dead-head

yet invented for dogs is

ticket,—[New York Commercial.
Hereditary point : There is often an asé'in

the lion’s lﬁn.—(Conﬁer-Jourunl.

Pig's feet—that of the learned porker
who picks out the letters of the alphabet.

Dion Boucicault is writing a new play.
The author is a French gentleman,—[Dan-
bury News.

How to make a barrel of flour go a great
way—SBend it to the starving Chinese.—[Nor-
ristown Herald. :

1t won't do to sit on the front steps too
long without wraps, and don't be afrad to
tell him so, either, i

The Friendly Grasp is the proposed title
of a new paper in Boston, It will. of course,
be printed on a hand-press, 4eoe

A woman who bought Miss Thackeray’s
““Story of Elizabeth,” was mad when she
found it had no connection with the Beecher
scandal.

Why s it, the Philadelphia B.letin in-
quires, that when & man wishes to allude to a
newspaper in terms of witheri pt, he
calls it *“ a sheet.” y :

A lady, referring to the fi'rti ropen-
sities of one of her y: friends, ‘.) “ﬁ‘a
‘would sit up in her coffin to coquette with the
undertaker !"—[Puck. 5 '

““Do you see any Bob 1" #* Yes,bnt
there is dogs.” ¢ lgi’:gl?' , Bob ¥’ Yes,
very big." ‘“Then come along—these grapes
are not ours, yott know,” '

A little Florida boy tamed an alligater,
and the ugly reptile learned to like the little
fellow—not, however, until the little fellow
was all gone.—[Worcester Press. .

The corset is an Italian invention, but-the
&mrtwe of tying one end of the string to the

ed post and pulling the liver out of shape
commenced in Louisville, Ky. 4

“‘ Come, don’t be timid,” said a couple of
foolish snobs to two mechanics ; *“sit down
and make yourselves our equals.” * Weld
have to blow our brains out to do that,” whs
the reply. )

No matter how thoroughly you clean the
house, the wife of the next man who moves
clare it is not fit for hogs to live in,
l ulu;i»(nmlt around over everything
trying to make it fit for hogs to live in,

“* Ma, are we cannibals ?” asked a litt'e
Eighth street girl of her mother the other
|||nrm'ns. “Why, my child, what do you
mean ¥’ ““Oh, nothing, only I heard. you
say to Bridget, ‘ Boy legs for breakfast.’”

‘‘Ben Zeen" says he is not in favor of
driving the Chinese out of the country, until
he can’have a shirt done up at home that
will not look as if the butter crock had been
tlxplsut on it and the ironing done with a stove
1d,

“You will observe said the host, as ht

showed the visitor through the house—*‘yau
will observe that we have two halls.” “‘Yes,’
said the guest—he was a book-keeper — ‘T
mln glad to.see you live on the double-entry
plan.”
Temperance women gave away 5,725 cups
of-coffee at the polls in Utica, at the charter
election, besides a great quantity of sand-
wiches, crackers, cheese and cake. The
idea was to keep men away from the bar-
rooms,

A little boy who went to church was told
to remember the text, which was : ** Why
stand ye here idle? Go into my vineyard
and work, and whatsoever is right, that 1
will pay -thee.” Johnny came home and
wasasged to repeat the text. He thought
it over for a while, and then cried out,
“What do you stand round here doing
nuffin for? Go into my barnyard and go to
work, and I'll make it all rigf;t with you.”

Probably the most detestable character
which Dickens has given to the world is
“ Uriah Heap,” The English papers chron-
icle the action for breach of promise of mar-
riage by a person who is a namesake of Uri-
ah's, and, if possible, meaner than he was,
Mr. Heap had sued an ancient maiden named
Miss Marvis because she promised to marry
him, and then wouldn’t, Miss Marvis com-
promised the matter by paying £5,000,rather
than have hef name before the public. Heap
took the money.

—_—temr——————

Dining a La Russe.

Dining a la Russe, now almost universally
:\nlo‘ytevl by the wealthier classes everywhere,
at all events when they entertain, was rare
out of Russia twenty-five years ago, and
writing iu 1830, a wefl-knuwn diarist, then
in Rome, records: ‘‘ At one of the most
remarkable dinners I ever partook ofs It
was at Prince Gargarin's, the Russian min-
ister. But it was the eye, not the palate,
that was peculiarly gratif The peculiar-
ity in the dinner lay in this—that there was
nothing on the table on which the eye of the
ourmand could rest. . In the centre of the
ong table were a succession of magnificent
plateaux, beautiful figures of nymphs in
chased gold, urns, vases of flowers, with
sweetmeats in their golden plates.” 1In
England the custom began among fashion-
able people about 1850. Many hosts and
hostesses hailed it as a relief from carving,
but, on the other hand, some were loth to
lose the opportunity of displaying handsome
silver dishes on their tables,” and old—
fashioned people declaimed against not
being able to see what they were going to
eat. *In this country the custom has not
been general for more than twelve years.
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Bird Engineering.

Schweikart, who lives on Jefferson avenue,
half a mile beyond the Hamtrack toll gate,
relates that he has noticed two robins of late
at work in his back yard trying to carry
away a small toy basket which, considerably
worn and tattered, had been cast aside. Evi-
dently thinking it would make a palatial
nest the birds had%rolled it along and carried
it short distances, but were unable to get
hold of it in such a way as to make a long
journey with it. Yesterday morning Mr.
Schweikart as usual went out to look at the
work in which he was deeply interested and
saw his birds busy with a piece of strin

about eight feet long. Soon they pullec

the string through the grass-woven basket,
and chattering as if wonderfully pleased with
their scheme, each robin took an end of the
string in its bill and flew away with their
basket hanging on its swing. —Detroit Fz-
change.

How Whiskey Pays.

Some years ago we had in our employ a
man, who, several times in the day, ran out
of the office to buy a drink of whiskey.
Every time he went out, the cashier was in-
structed to drop ten cents into a drawer to
our credit. At the end of eighteen months,
the man who. had gone out so often had
drank himself out of a %uod situation ; and

the drawer, when opened, was found to con-
tain four hﬁ and nine dollars,” which

we loaned\ young mechanic at seven per.

cent. interest. He used it to purchase a
set of tinner's tools. On the 19th Feb.,

1876, he returned it to us with interest,

saying in his letter that he had

now a wife,two children, and property worth -
five thousand dollars. The other fc]{ow isa

bummer, hunting for food. — Pemeroy's Demo-

erat.
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The Electric Light in Paris.

The experiment of lighting the Place de
4'Opera by the Jablochkoff electric candles
is regarded as a success, and is to be kept
up permanently, Other squares and public
places will soon be similarly lighted. The
invention is in use in several large establish-
ments in Paris, and has been employed also
in hcilitltingrthe rapid construction of new
buildings. here is no doubt that illumin-
ation by eleotricity will be a brilliant feature
of the International Exhibition, and that
the grounds will be thus lighted on festival
nights, .

-

Mapawe Adelina Patti has sung the **Son-

;nm?lh ” twice at the Scala, at Milan, and
PR Y b

a8 er ige sadly;
she lowered the Rondo finale a whole tone.
The theatre has been badly attended, and

the s have lost th ds of franes
nightly, kaving to pay $10,000 francs for
each performance to Madame Patti and Sig-

moon laid 'em,

nor Nicolini,




