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A LISTENER BY THE SEA.

T.ast uight 1 lny bealde the winter aoa,

And, waking tate, I lisard the sound without

Of ratn, and heard tar off the wild seq shout
Beyond the town—a lonessme melody,

Heaving with rhb and flow, eterually

Along the rocky aonat it pours ita rout

Of wnvas, with conataut rear, as of some gtasnt,

Honr monster, flerce with grief or savage glon,
Dark Afric hears, methougbt, thut thunder-sound
Aud Indisne rivars lune Paeifle infes

Frembiing do heur it ; fraom nanumberad milos
Arvising, né thn brown earth wheels ita round,

It with vast whisper grieves e pale moon’s haight.
With how greatrangs, (O Uod, Thou 811 the night.

W. P FUSTER, Yu the Junvary Cantury:

PREPARING TO ENJOY THEMSELIES.

* Now we haven't got mneh time to get rearly,
my dear,”” suggested Mr. Spoopendyke, chieerily,
*“and | won't be late at a dinuer-party. 1 want
you ta tix up so s to be the best-looking woman
at the table.  You ecan get ready in wn hour,
can't yout”’

“think | ean,” replied Men, Spoopendyke,
with a titter. *Uh yes, 1 can dress in that
time, and | hiope you wont be disappointed in
me ;" and the little woman began to take down
her back hair.

* You might get my shaving tackle for we,”
said Mr. Spoopendyke, appropriating the only
wirror. © Audnow I think of 1t,"" he continued,
after a pause, **my adress coat nevds a4 button.
Sew it on, won't you '

Mrs, Svoupendyke lugged out the coat and
hunted throngh the broken-down old bag after
# butten that would do.

“ ot that batton sewed on vet ¥ inquired
Mr. Spoopendyke, Jathering away comfortably,

*In a vunute, my dear,” responded lits wife.

“ Well hurry up I want you to put these
studs and teeve huttons into my clean shirt,”

Mrx, Sponpendyvke gradustly got wround to
thowe offices and laid out the hubiliment in
readitie=s for ver Jond,

“Ind you take these stiches in wy gloves !
inquired M. Spoopendyke,

“0ht yer, centainly,” replied Mrs, Spoopen-
dyke, pormg nght v work as it

DWW, then you can brush my vest and pan-
taloons, awl by that time UL be ready ta havce
Yo tie on my eravat.”

" A few moments more found Mr. Spoopendyke
armyed completely,

“Come, vou ready ¥ he Jdemanded, having
ansitted himself that his wife had wot accom-
p“:\hi:d n -ﬂngh' slep towand her toiles,

* Naot ijurte, dr:xr." h'\p«m-lmi the }mi.\". with
one-half ber bair in her mouih and the wther
bBalf ersckling under the brush,

©What's the matter sith yvou'™ Le asked.
*Dadn 't vou say veuecould be ready in an hour ¢
Didn’t vou hear me tell you when | ocame in
that we only had sn hour to dress in? Why
can’t vou g vin are?  You ook well
enough.”

“f was busy fixing yvour things,’
Mre. .\‘lu‘mswlld"\’k\', “arad 1 ocouldn’t da
thisgs at ouee.”

“Oh, not You ean't do anythiog at onee”
Why duln § vou have my things 5xed this morn-
ing ¥ Why “don't yuu keep houww somehow !
That \dress you've got on s good enough. Why
can’t you pzoan that dress 7 1 you've ot to put
ot all the frlls vou wan't be peady til neat
fall, At vou nmetl ready vow ' Think '
going ta xtand around here like s jog of mineral
water 1°

Mres, spoopendyke taisted np her hair and
Jumped in the vins.  Then shie put on Ler hat
and twisted Q¢ it to obe side and then to the
other; put one hand up Wedond sud shoved 1t
furwand, and then caught hold ofat i front asd
]-U“l-vi it dowq

WA veu're ready, Iet's start,” growied
Me. Spoopendyke, 4 You've heen lung enongh
now lor a telograph wire, tnw.  Come on”

Ul i haven't got my dress on vet,” pleads
»d Mrs. Spoopendvke, Pl he through in a
tnte

*Dodd gact that doess,™ ejacalated Mo Spoo-
pondyke. ¢ Wherds sny paper & Gave e my
paper and 1'11 read for 2 nwonth or two. You
wont be ready Gl spring.  Where's the paper 1°

“Take & book, dear,” recommended Mis
Spoopendyke, blushing deeply and  glancing
arnund pervously.

*don't want any measly book,” retorted
Mr. Spaopendyke. ‘1 want the morning paper.
Find that paper the first thing you do, and then
yvou get ready in four seconds.”

1 think you'll find the paper behind-—the
book-cuse,” said Mrs, Spoopendyke, as red axoa
brick, and she hustled into hier skirt, and begun
elawing ab it behind in an «tfort to hook it up
straight.  * I'm almost ready,”  she gigpeled,
hysterieally, os she drew on her waist and but.
tened it up nervously. Tl be vendy before
you conld turn the paper inside out,” and
snatched a ribbou from the drawer, tied in a bow,
pinned it at her throat, and backed awny from
the gliwe to see how it looked.

“ I want to know whether you are going to
findd that dod gasted paper for me U7 thundered
Mr. Spoopendyke.

“'m oall ready except my elonk," jerked ont
Mra. Spoopendyke, 1t you'll hand me wy
cloak we'll wtart right away.,  1t's in the eloset
there”  Aud Mes., Spoopendyke fopped down
on the hoor and began putting on her shoes.

** Suppose 1" going 1o hunt wround for that
weasly  clonk ' howled  Mr. Spoopendyke,
" Can't you get your things for yourself t T want
my paper, il 1 want it now,

1 ean tell you what was in it," said Mrs,
Spoopendyke. 1 can tell you all abunt it while

Hyoas

fultered
1wa

I dress,” and she looked up
with her face all flughed.

“No donbt,” retorted Mr, Spoopendyke.
** You know all about it. Al you want is a can
of oil and ten men awenring at yon all day to be
# printing-press.  When are you going **

* Now 'm all ready, dear,” siiled Mr. Spoo-
pradyke, who wasn’t anything of the sort.
“ You wont need 1o read now, for we're going.”

They started off together, arm in arm, Mr.
Spoopendyke growling and his wife hitching at
her various garments as they went along. 1

“Another tilme we're going out to dinner,
you be ready the day before, vou hear?’ de.
manded Mr, S}mopvndyke.

‘ Yes, dear,” responded his wife; and then
she thought o Lerself, **V'w very glad he didn’t
tugist on my looking tor the paper.”

at him piteously,

A SLIGHT INDISPUSITION. ?

““ That’s better,” groaned Mr. Spoopendyke, |
as his wife arranged the cool pillows nunder his
bead; ** now 1 cun die looking out upon the
trees and the sky ;" and Mr. Spoopendyke as-
sumed & resigned expression of visage, and gazed
out of the coruer of one eye upon a bare alian-
thus tree and half a dozen telegraph wires.

“Oh! you won't die,” says Mrs. Spoopen-
dyke.  “You're only a little gick, and yon'll
get overat.”

“That’s all you know about it,” snarled Mr,
Spoopendyke.  **To hear you talk one would
think you only had to be ritted with little heds
and a bad smell to be a goverumesnt hospital. !
I'm down sick, I tell ye, and | don't want any
fooling sbout it.”

CWell, well,” cooed
“don't excite vourself,
gt well”

** Mueh you'd care,” mattered Mr. Spoopen-
dyke, turning ou his side and resting his cheek
on his hand, un attitade generslly assumed by
wartyred spirits on the approach of dissolution.

“ Will you take your drops again, dear?”
asked Mrn. Spoopendyke. ¢ It's time for ’
them.” !

“Nol won't. They'renasty. [ haven't had |
anything but drops for 2« week.  From the way
¥you adwinister drops one would think you was !
the trap-door of a hanging wachine.  Gimme !
rome :

* But there aiu't any figs, dear. 'l go and !
get vou sotne,” satd Mo, Spoopendyke,

“That’s it," growled her husband. ““ You
only want an excuse ta leave me to die alone.
Why haven't ye got some figs! You might
know I'd want figs. Got any citron ™

**No, 1 haven't any citron, but | won't be
mote thau a minute away, and 1’1l get you any
fruit voy want.”

b, ves ! You'd get i, T've no deunbr
What von want is a rail fence around vou and a
gite off the hinges to be o dod gasted orchard,
Feteh me some strawberries,”

** Why, strawhberries are out of season. There
ain't any in the market now.”

1 suppased yveu'd say that,” wmoaned Mr.
.\‘;um;wm}y’-;v. “You've always got some ex.
ettae, 4 1 should die vou'! have au apology
ready. Gimme somethiug to take this faste out
vl wy moutds.”’

SCWhat would von like, dear ?" asked Mrs,
Spoopendyke,

s Roap, sdod gast it ghwme soap, if ye can’t
think of anvthing else,”” demanded Mr. Spoo.
prodyke. ¢ Mebbe you sin’t got any soap. At
irast you wouldn't haverf I wanted it Gotany
cherries »*

“No. They are out of ceason, too.
wre some grapes in the closet,”

“Don't want any meaxly grapes. W can’t
have what 1 want 1 don’t want it. Where's
those drops 1 Why don’t you give me my me.
diciue 1 oing to tet me die for want of alittle
attention ? !

Mrs. Spoopendyke,
Keep quiet and you'll

There

Want the life jusurances, Jdon’t y» ?
taing to gimme those drops before the next
election ™"

Mrs. Spoopendyke ladled out the dose, hall
of whick went down Mr. Spoopendyke’s gullet
aud halt over the {ront of hix nightshirt,

“That's it, " he  howled, O Spill Cem,
“They're for external application. Put ‘em
auywhere. Pour "em up  the chimney,” and
Mr. Rpoopendyke tirel the spoon across the
room,

“Have a piece of orange to take the taste
away ¥ asked M. Spoopendve, pleasantly.

** Na, I won't,"” abjected her spouse, ** Gimme
a piece of muskmelon.”

1 don't believe they have muskmelons in
November,” sighed Mrs. Spoopendyke,

*Of course they don'’t,” reasoned Mr. Spoo.
pendyke,  *They don’t have auything when
I'm sick. It's a wonder they have houses. It's
s miracle they have beds. 'm astounded to
think that they have doctors and drug stores.
I've got to hurry up and die, or they won't have
any undertakers, or cofling, or graves, Gimme
a pivce of orange, will ye ! S'pose ['m goingto
lie hieve und chaw on the tuste of these drops
for a month **

“You'd like these grapes,’” suggested his
wife,

**No | wouldn't either,  What Jo you want
we to eat ‘em for? Got any iuterest in the
grepe trade?  Got any commission on  the
grapos | Auybody pay ye to make me eat ‘em?
One would think  you only wanted an iron !
arbour amd four snmli boys climbing over you to
beaw erapeevine,  Where's my pitls ¢

“You took your pill, dear,” replied his pa-
ticnt wife,

** Oh, of conrse !

A pill is out of season now.

“one,

Can’t even have a pill when | feal like it ;" and
Mr. Spoopendyke groaned in apirit and looked
dismal.”

* Now it down and dou't move. | want to
aleep. Don’t vou make a bit of noise if you
want me to live."”

Aud Mrs. Spoopendyke held her breath and
never rustled a feather while her husband lay
and glared ont of the window for an hour and
4 half,

ECHOES FROM LONDON.
CHEAPER telegrams, a parcel post, and tele-
graphic money-onlery are jtems for anticipation.

Mr THorNE is reported to have given Mr.
David Jumes £4,500 for his share of the. Vaude-

~ville lease.

dris said that the Balaelava panorama ex-
hibiting in Leicester Square will shortly be
taken the round of the provinces.

A New quarterly publieation called the £r(-
saner has been projecte { by Mr. Arthur King-
lake, a Somerset-hire magistrate.

I is said that Mr. John Hollingshead made
Mra. Langtry an offer of one hundred pounds a
night for twelve performances at the Opera
Comnique.

AFTER all, the site of the Avenue Theutre is
not to be absorbed by the South Fastern Rail-
way Company. The theatre iy to be opened
early in the year, aud the rental is £2,000 a
year,

THE electric bost in which it is proposed to
cross the Channel between Boulogne and Folke-
stour is alinost ready, and ix only awaiting its
electro motors,

Tur Crystal Palace authorities cater for the

" education of the masses ag well as their amuse.

ment. Classes for voung ladies, held daring the
past vear, have been attended by some five
bundred pupils, who have contributed to the
exchequer fees umounting to £3,500.

¢0 Blae at last exclidws against the wmuladic

cdwducd, It seems that iu France the customary
. opening business uow is a shower of smucks in
i the face.

The obt genti-maniy tene is entirely
lost in this revival of a bad phirise of the man-
ners of our foretuathers.

Tur Countess of Bective ts still active in her
etforts to revive Dritish woollen manntuctures.
She bas obtained the assent of the Lord Mavor
to the holding of a meeting at the Munsion
House on St. Valentine's Day, at which the
Chief Magistrate will hitnself preside.

Messrs, LuNeMay are zoing to try an experi-
ment. The serial [o Teus?, by Mrs. Ohphant,
will be ixsued by thew in Japuary. 3t will be

handsomely printed in three volumes, and the

price. will be twelve shillings, the putlehers
thus breaking through the custem of isaung
three volume novels at a guninea ad « half.

The members of the Wanderer's Club, Pall
Mall, have deterinined to becw ae the owners of
the establishment, and thus obviate the neces

sity frnposed by the Excise cu elubs, the pro- -

to provide the antidote in a corresponding men-
sure.”  ‘The f/lobe, we Liear, is to be increased in
size, the price remaining the same.

Tiar there are men of mettle, less thin
skinned in one respect than the majority of
their fellow sufferers, is convincingly dewmon-
strated by the recent foundation, in theancient
burgh of Herne, of 2 club exclusively composed
of “ Unfortunate Lovers.” Fourteen members
have already joined, and nuanimously elected
a3 their chairman of eommittee an elderly ba-
chelor whose frequent discomfitures in the ma.-
trimonial venture clearly entitle him to dis-
tinction among these luckless slaves of the blind
gol.  Only the proprietor of a heirt still bleed-
ing, though advanced in yeurs, from unnuwm.
hered wonnds, the results of as many unrequited
passions, could fitly preside over so dismal
an association as the Clnh of * Unfortunate
Lovers."”

For once Paris will not beat us. It is said
on undoubted authority that the show of elec-
trie lights ut the Crystal Palace will in every
way surpass that at the Palais de PIndastrie.
In the former ther: was a great absence of
classification. At Sydenham the clagsification
will be perfect. At Paris it was impossible to
judge one light in presence of the hundreds
blazing in the same open room. At the Crystal
Paluace each light will have its own compart.
ment.  In Paris some of the best lights never
got into working order at all. At Sydenham
every light will be brought to its full perfection.
In the matter of machinery, Paris will beat us
probably—though that is not certain. Buot we
shull have the Lest * electrie light exhibition.”
The end of Janunry i3 now mentioued as the
titne when the exhibition will be reslly opened.

VARIETIES.

THr trial of Mormonism made by Mack John.
ston and his two wives, in Kansas City, Mo,
was a failure. He married one woman there
and one in Wyandotte, His bigamy was soon
exposed, bnt the two wives agreed to a com-
promise, by which he was to live a week with
each in alternation. This arrangement lasted
until he overstayed his time with the Kanaas
City wite, for which offence the Wyandotte
wife shot him.

THrrr is something almost comiesl in the
notion of the Thieves' meeting, at which Mr.
Howard Vineent, the Chief of Scotland Yard,
presided,  The event is characteniatic of a hu-
mane age.  Mr. Hatton, whose earnest and sae-
eessful labours wmongst the criminal classes
canuot be too highly spoken of, deserves congra-
tulation upou his selection of a chairman.
These thieves’ meetings are no new thing ; but
they have rot always heen conducted with the
greatest degrer  of Jiseretion.  Sometimes a
* Converted Thief” has addressed the assem-
blage of selt-confessed eriminals.  Such a person
| usually commences by describing himself in the
i langnage of 81, Panl and with more injustice as
¢ the “*chief of stnners,” and proceeds to acquit
i himself with cxaggeration by giving painful de-
i tails of the dreadtully nefarious transactions in
: which 1n bis unregenerate days he was engaged.
. The juvenile pickpockets enjoy the recital, which
i has to thew all the gusto of 4 ** penny dreadful ;¥
¢ but the interest wanes when the speaker beging
: to peint his moral.  t is infinitely more to the
i point to Jdemonstrate as Mr. Howard Vincent
did so effectively, that crime doesn't pay, aud
, that as a means of livelihood it is not only un-
¢ remunerative, but anpleasagt as compared with
un houest career,

perty of which is in the hands of private indi. :

vidnals, of taking out a leense to sell excisable |
Hquurs, and te be under the same 1ule and re- .

strictions as ondinary licenseid victaailers.

It is said that the Prigcess Louise is compii-
inga work relating to her Causdian expericnce,
and that the work will be itlustrated by a Rovul
hand.  The Princess Beatrice’s birthotay book

has already becomie sueh u sticcess that a work ¢

from any wmember of the Roval Family would be
sitre 1o be welcome.  Wh-tner these interesting
details of Canadian hife will make their appoar.
ance in a complete form, or whether they will
be published in a serial, 15 doubtful.

Acroks and actresses do not Hke the elae- !

tric light, as it reveals thew

patehes, and their ases. Bat actors and ac-

tresses will have to accommdate their paint
and powder to the light, instead of the light to:

their paint and powder. They will, in [fact,

have to learn once more the art of making-up *
As regurds the dresses |

under new conditions.
at the Savoy there wus actually an improve.

ment, but some of the fuces looked anything

tut fair under the tull glare of the white search-

ing light which has suceeeded to mild yetlow .

£RE.

Tur St. James's Guazelte announces that it wil!
reduce its price from twopence to oue penuy ou
the 1.t of January next.  This step bas been re.
salved apon in cousequence of the report that
the Pall Mall Gazette 1s sbout to take a similar
Mr. Greeawood’s paper aims at beiug an
sutidote 1o Radieslistg, and its comductor says
that **if Radical teaching which caunot be gut
to circulute in one direction i3 to be spread
ubroad more treely iu another, it behoves him

wmake-up, that |

ErveEet oF Dese veoy Heawta,—We shall
probuably uever know the read ettectof dust upon
¢ hiealth. It is Ly noneans improhable that mauy
D sitments which are now aseribed 10 other and
S more remote ealtses, are really dae to it Profes-

stanal and business men would perhaps be wore
- hale and hearty if they worked uuder more clean-
. 1y conditions ; but any housewife, even the most
eareless, wonld be horrified if she saw the state
of dirt in which by far the yreater pumber of
; offices ure left from one year's end to another.
. In many of the busiest parts of London, aud

other eities, it is an almost universal custom to
i have the windows cleaned only once  year, and
their grimy and sooty appearance during the
other eleven months must be familinr to every
one.  Tu many offices the dusting operations are
wholly limited to the desks iu use, and to the
i removal of the surface and seattered seraps of
paper fram the carpet. Buoks and papers, which
notoriously accumulate more dust than anything
Delse, are very rarely dusted at alll 1t s true
that now-a-duys professioual and business duties
are pertormed upon a **high pressure” system,
 but it is to be regretted that more care is not
taken to minimise the dangers te health to which
an enforced sedentary and indoor life exposes
the great majority of men: and a great chauge
s for the better may reasonably be expected if the
“ehar-woman or caretaker is requited todo some-
thing more than the present guantity of work,
and periodieal and thorough cleaning of otfices
I tnisted upon.
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Prorte have no more right to become dys-
peptic, and remain gloomy and miserable, than
they have to take poison aud commit suicide.
IT the stomach becomes weak and fails to per-
furm its funectiony, Burdock Blood Bitters will
speedily remedy the trouble,




