THE HEARTH

: M - y
v H B I
. o’ . PR

S
e

' TONE.

P

THE SWEET MAGICIAN.

BY CALKR DUNN,

An air of balin, n violot sky.
A prosence us of gome igicinn,
Who, though invigiblu, glides by
Un some grand mission.

[ feel the fight toneh of his hand
feol hix bronth of wondrouy swoetioss,
And know that he witl deck the bund
With June's completeness,

snthes hix head,

ummer's story
i ove-vow suid

ng glory.

The cheery »unchino w
Al fram his lips
Comes sweetly, i

Inlove's you

The leatless troes at his eammand.
Uttered in langumee wiem and tonder.

Pat oy their May-tone garh sl sgamd
i their tal tlor.

The robin sings
Yiotd tothe tr
And il thie e sw
With mepiration.

the eansomed rills
I teaptation,
t uusie lills

Lree the violet nprise

‘T'o zreet with smiles the passing prosence,
There's new light i it dewy oyes—
SEessthee

The Aretic wind's
Ionger swel

N
) spice-proves Mown.

'~ chorus.

There is o harp in every tree
Wherein the s
Is el

2 lingers;
nre rously

O HNRCTS.

Fheur the notes the haep-=tri yield.
listen, anld my hoart regoices,

iest when kllod
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MARRYING FOR MONE+.

BY MARY KYLE DALLAS,

—_—

 Billy, ook at them twoswells,” said g small
hoy who snl comforinbly npon his boot-blacking
estuhlishment, near one of the ferrles, waiting

TOT customers, )

s« Mulyingalres, I guess,” said Bllly. Then,
In ncontidential growl, ¢ If 1 was n millying~
alre yon wouldn’t eateh me n sitting heve shin-
ing hoots a Sunday afternoon,  I'd be off on a
spree sopnewheres,”

“ Mo nather,” sald Jack,
shy some il

Uneonseions of these remarks, the two youny
men who hud oceasioned them hurried on to-
ward the ferry-bont, They were not, exnetly
millonalres, hat conslderinge 1he usnal Slll:lil
snlary, it is remarkable how the retall dry goixds
snlesmen of New York munnge to prodace the
general effeet of style and wenlth, when attived
in what might be alhwded to ns thelr SRuminy
g0 to mectngs  Sliver-grmy hats, conts of the
Inlest eul, trowsers with the most womlerful
flare nt the ankle, gloves such as a belle milght
wear in a ball-room, boots that needed no
sahinime,” sluds that, for nll any one but a
Joweller coull tell, were hana fide dismotls.,

In that guise they started tor Maple i, the
place of thelr hirth, whenee they had flown
yenrs hefore, two lttle orphan boys as helpless
ol Iunocent ns new-fledged birds, to occupy
the fine and lueratlve position technically known
as ¢ Cnsh,” in the store in whieh they were now
galesmuoen,

s Well,” sald the tallest and the handsomest,
as they left the boat at Maple Il Tanding,
1" wl‘l,cm are pen golug this afterngon, Char-
lie?

“To Aunt Dixon's,” sald Charlle, with some-
thing like a blush,

CAlways Aunt DIxon’s,”  snid the other.
s Naw, Claalie, Dolly 1s o very nilee gir] and all
that; but just think of 1t before you 20 too far,
She hasn't o slxpence to bless herselr with,
You are a poor youug mun ; ad matrimony, on
these terms, must be n eurse rathoer than o
blessing. Now there nre two pretty girls down
at the grove, and you ean tell by the 'wn_\' they
dress, and all that, that it's golld wealth 5 sl
the old lady—I"m sorry, but it's a fact—the old
Indy ean't live long. She knows it herselr, She
lins got the heart disease, or something of that
sort.  Aud she'll divide all she has evenly he-
tween the givls, of course, Now I ke Angoling;

the handromest girl 1 know. But there's Idng
and you uare not o had looking fellow, yon
know. Try golug Lhere a while, and see how
youllke it. I speak as a friend and brother,
Charlio.”

¢ Ned,” sald Charlie, Inughing, «I don't -
mire Mi dn Fairweather In the lenst, and all

the money in the mint wouldn’t tempt me to
marry a wirl 1T didn't love,  But it's not only
DoHy thut tnkes me to our Unclie Dixon's.
Don’t you remember how kind they were to us,
those goml ol people, when we were n catple
of peor little rasenls with no one to enre for us,
when our parents were dend.  When the fune-
ral wns over, they came Into the hotise—how
Hitle was left In It besides our two selves—aml
she took me by the hund amd he took you; mml
they clothed us and fed ug, and found us places
in New York, nud every holiday wasspent with
them ; nmed they taught us to eall them uncle
and aunt, thongh they are no relations whate
ever. I love 1hem, Ned; don't you 2"

“ Of course,” sald Ned 5 ¢ { goto see them now
and thess myself; but they nre rery plain old
folks, D't suppose they own anything more
than that Hitle brown house ang veretable
garden. TIc looks llke Adum, in his long-tafled
cont and stralght stove-pipo hat; and they
haven't even the sense to dress their grand-
daughter [n style.  How Mrs. Falrweather
comes to be the old man's sister I ean’t im-
agine. However, she went to Earope with her
husband, and has seen the best society and all
that, There, don't look go solemn. Aunty
Dixon ix the sweetest old soul, and Yyour Dolly
is pretty. I only spoke as n brother might.”

So they parted. And Ned went toward the
arlstocratic mansfon on the heights, and Char-
lle sought the little brown cottage on the bor-
ders of the villuge,

A nice old lady snt reading her Blble on the
porch. At her feet sat a fresh, round, bright-
eyed girl, with an old hat full of cotton wadding
in her lap. In the midst of this wadding Iny a
poor little lame, half-fledged, desolate orphan
duck, supremely hideous and pitiable, which
she was regnrdlug with n tonderness whieh al-
most innde Charlie desire to change plices with
the nakend Mttle monster.

Over the fence eame at that moment okl
Unele Dixon, with his watering pot.

¢ Flowers must have waterif It 18 the Sabbath
day,” he sald hnlf-npologetically. « How are,
ye, Charlle? How's trade ™

“ Always feel a8 If one of my own boys was a
coming when I see yon,” sald Aunty Dixon.
“I never had & boy. Dolly’s ma was all the

girl I had cither. Fetch out the big rockor,
Dolly. We'll nit ont here 1] ten, the grape-
vinas Is s0 cool aud green, and the breeze chirks
a body up like.”

And Charlie sat in the big rocker; and the
three chairs swayed back and forth In trne

“I've 1 mind to

Yankee style; and they nll looked down at the
Interestingg invalid In the old hat, and tilked
about him.

It wasn't brillinnt talk, nejther was it “Shakos-
penre and the muasienl glusses,’? but they were
voery happy.

Alter o while, 1 personnge in a Inrgo apron
stuek her hend out of the window, wid sald :

s P e patsed, and  adided, ¢ Massy  me!
how splendiferous you do look, Mister Charles !
Put on yer at, nned let me see you all fixed,”

It was Haonnnh the 4 he " sl her ser-
rant, and she would take IFrench leave. And
Charlie put on his hat, aml ¢ blushed o be nd-
mired,”?

Then they had o couniry ten of home-miuie
hrewd, pot-cheese and strawborrlos, in such pro-
tuxion that Charlle eould not help remembering
the tiny preserve pintefuls which passed nbout
the table at his New York boarding-house,

Hannnah, having looked in 1o say that she
was foing (o see llow Mlss Gireen's baby was,
and they must exeuse her,” which was her
way of aveohling the fden that she took her
meals by herself, anl yeot snslullgng the faet,
nuirched ol and Jeft the gquartette  uninter-
rupted,

Oh, how nice t was afterward, when Aunty
Dixen, sminble sonl, went up stalrs for some-
thimg, and Unele Dixon went to sleep on the
oll settes, wid Dolly, out in the shidow of the
poreh, nestled eloser to him, obeying the Im-
petus of his outwining ar:. They sat quite
s

The Httle rastle of the leaves, the ehirp of
some inseet in the branches—these were the
ouly nolses,  After a while the moon arose,
white and at her full, The light fell over Dotly™s
innoeent fee, amd surprised her In the net of
glving him sach a look as the invalld duck had
not had nll the afternoon,

« My Uttle Dolly 17 satd Charlle,
be mine some day—mine always ?”

Al o, when he hiud Kissed her, it was set-
tled.

Meanwhlle, at ¢ Lhe Grove,” the black wititer
had retired, and Ida and mamma were enter-
talning the rich elderly clergyman, Mr, Mayon-
matre,  And Ned and Angeling were alone,

# You really look charmingly to-night, Miss
Angeting,” sal Ned,

s Oonly to-night 2 sald Angelina.
paor com pliment,”

“Yon know what T think about fhat,” said
Ned,

« No, I don’t, I'm sure.”

“Want me to tell you 27

« If you like.”

“You always look just as I want my wife to
look.”

«#Oh, denrme " with n light lnugh.

“You understnnd me, don’t you, Angelina ?

What 1s to he my answer 2
“Woell—T'I think abont it."”
She thought as ot broker thinks of stocks., I
wander what his snlary is. Tle dresses well, I'm
five-and-twenty. Mr, Mayounalre comes tosee
Idn. I'm sure of that, at last. Mammn may
dle nny day, T think bls studs are dinmonds,
He can't be poor, Shalll? Shall 1 not 2

Anl there wins no tenderness mixed up with
this—anly a certain cold consclousness that
the man was hnndsome, and so would do her
credit.

«Tinve you thought 2’ asked Ned.

Shin nodided.

s« Am { 0 blow my brains out, "

“No.”

s I Jike to Kkiss yon.”

s But you ean’t. Mr. Mayonnaire ts looking
dircetly this way.”

So that was scttled also,

The two brothers made confession to each
other in thelr bedroom that night, nnd ench pi-
ticd the other sincerely.

Time wore on.  Ned saved enough to present
his Angelina with & very fine engagement ving,
and took her to the opern several times in the
soison ; and crnght himself wondering once or
twice whether it was necessary to powder quito
so thickly, and to darken the eyebrows quite so
mueh,

Ned had the best dressed lady in the hoxes
with him, however; that made up for the
very pasty tasting kiss he gave her cheek at
parting,

Charlie had begun to save, and had abandon-
ed kid gloves and eignrs, and was fighting for
promotion, e did all ho conld to pleasy Dol-
ly, and made her many simple litile presents
whieh she loved for his sake. They were to be
marricdin two yenrs.

Az for Angeling, how It enme abont Ned hard-
Iy khew ; but they were to be marrled at once,
Mrs. Fnirweather had had a very serions attack
of her henrt disease, and Angelina had hinted
that it had better he soon, or they might have
to wait until she wns out of mourning. Her cold
calenlation rather chilled poor Ned, but he
tried to shake off’ the feeling ; and Mr. Mayon-
nalre was to marry lda on the same evening,

Charlie enme to the wedding, and of course
Aunt and 1'nele Dixon and Dolly 3 but two tnsh-
fonuble girls were bride's-malds. And Mrs,
Falrweather looked through her glnss at Aunt
Dixon’s simple blnek silk with a certaln scorn.
Tt wax not avep, nor was it new. Itmighteven
have bheen turned,

Paor xonl ! It was the Inat time she sneered
at anythingon enrth, She died the next night,
alone in her bod, and the brides were tole-
graphed back. They were weeping whon they
met, it Ix true, but Angelina whispored to
Idu

“We were not a day too soon, my dear,” for
all thnt.

The poor Indy’s funeral wasfover, Ned and,
if truth were told, Mr. Mayonnaire also, were
growing n little anxious abotit the reading of the
will. And when n few dnys had passed, nnd the
dress-muaker and hajr-dresser, the jeweller and
shoemnker began to call upon the newly made
hushands, nnd inform them in whispers suitable
for an occaslon of ealamity that they wouldn't
be in any baste but for Iarge bills that must be
paid, bLut that of courso the lndies had mon-
tloned that little account, matters grew more
serlous. Rev. Mr. Mayonnaire settled his Ida's
bills. DBut whatwas Ned to do? He could only
muke fnir promires and walt.

Meanwhile Uncle Dixon talked the matter
over with his wife before Charlic and Dolly.

«I'm gind the gals Is settled,’” said he.

«It's good to think of,” sald Aunty. ¢ Hug-
bands to cherish and purtect 'om, seeln’ they
havon't a cent.”

“I thought that Mrs. Falrweathoer was o
wenlthy woman,” said Charlie, thinking of his
brother,

“Well, most folks did,” sald Mr. Dixon;
“ but poor Tlily wasn't ; no, poor gal. Yousee,
my wife's grandther’s secondgwife she was fond
of my wife, and she died without chick nor
child.  Soshe left the Grove to hor; and says
my wlife, snys she, ¢ Why, we're comfortable
hore, and we love the place, and seeln’ your
poor sistorls in distress—only a lifo nnnuity that
don't cover expenses — why, jest let her live
there.! You see, poor Tilly's hoalth was going,
aud we fell for her ; ¢ and we won't say nothin’,
soein’ It's the famlly,’ says she; ¢but I"ll jest
make a will, and give the Grove and thom four-
teon thonsand rdollars to Dolly when I'm’ gone.
We don't. need no aiterntions,” says she. So
you see It wasn't Tilly’s ; and, poor gal, she was
oxtravaguant, they say, and gotin debt. I pald
n bill or two myself. And if the gals wasn't sete

“«Will you

“That'’s a

Axs

tled, thoy’d miss thelr fine style, I reckon.
It I8 poor Ned ’i1 have his bands ralt

« Why, grandpa, you never told me the Grove
was yours,” snid Dolly.

“No,” snld the old gentleman. « You see,
your grandma says, ¢ Don't post up about the
country that Dolly Is an hetress ; jost lot her be
courted for love, and then she'lt bo married hap-
py.’ 8o you see, Churile, you've got more'n you
expocted with yoar wife, and griendma snys she'll
hand 1t over when you are marriwl, seein’ poor
Tilly's Is gone and thoe gals marricd.”

So that is the way that Charliec and Dolly his
wife enmeto livo at the Grove to«lay ; nnd when
Ned brings his wife down to visit, them, Chir-
i frels nsort of reorse, kil pliles his brother
very mach when his wifo snaps st him, aud the
bome quarrel shows thelr shurp edges throngh
the sllken ecompany eoverings, for he knows
that, tadling to win the Grove aad the Hitle for-
tung, poor Ned loxt all that e mareled for,

- ————T- A —— .

CURIOUS FUNERAL CEREMONIES
ATHIENS,

IN

Long before a funeral procession comes In
sight, the ear catclies the low monotonous chant
of ihe priests, who ure preceded by boys in
white robes bearing the erueitlx and ceclesiasti-
eal insignin, in presence of which every hend 1x
uncovered, and every hand makes the sign of
thie eroxs.  The corpse I8 exposed to view in an
open coflin of Hght materinl, coveratl with white
ar black cloth, with silver or glit decorations,
the coverof which, marked withn long dingonal
cross, Is earrled before the procession. The
bady I8 dressed in the customary clothes of thy
deceased, the head slightly elevated, amd the
hands folided up In front of & panel pleture of
the Virgin set upon the brenst. I{ it isn female,
the cheeks and lips are painted vermilion, in-
tended to reproduce a natural expression, but
which gives to the corpse an urtiticial and
ghastly look.  Even Lo one accustomed to wit-
ness the exposure of the dead 1n Orlentud coune
tries, there is something pninfid In the ldea or
exhibiting to the glare of duy, and smldst the
whirl and ingensibility of the publle street the
features of u deceased person who in life may
hnve been known only to the litle group of
mourners gathered about the remalns, Ap
Greek funerals the hearse Is nov generally em-
ployed, and the light open casket is borne by
the hands of the nearest friends of the decensed,
while the other.mourners walk, not mareh, in n
group around it. Thus they literally earry and
accompany, rather than follow, their friend to
the grave, and gunze upon the fee which was
dear to them up to the moment when he 1s lnld
In his last resting place. The funerals of the
pnor aro even more touching to bLohold, A
single priest, perhaps, performs the chant, and
half n dozen mourners, representing the lttle
household, bear between them the coflin, which
is composed of the cheapest material, and cov-
ered with white muslin,  When n person of
distinguished position dies, the funeral proces-
xion becomes an imposing spectacle, with the
bishops and priests in thelr gorgeous sacerdotnl
robes, numerous lighted candles, and martinl
musie. I once saw the body of n venerahle
bighop of the Greek Church carrled in procession
throngh tho stidets of Athens. o wanr sented
In n bishop’s ehalr, elevated above the peopls,
and was clothed in his cnnonlea! robes, with
mitre on head and tho ecrosler uplifted in his
hand. A cloth around the forehead bound it to
the back of the chalr, but not sufliclently cloxe to
provent the hend from bhobbing up and down, as
if the dead man’s pale and rigid features wore
saluting, for the last time, the prople nmong
whom he had excreised his holy oflice for over
threescore years. In this position he was
placed In the grave, & peculiar honor accorded
to hls ccclesiastienl rank. The dead—chiely
from c¢limatle considerations—are huriel within
twenty-four hours of their decoase. This Is very
shocking to foreign uleax; hut the enstomm hax
come to be complled with within less time than
the law requires. Indeed, the feeling Is, that
the sooner the painful duty is over, amd the
house freed from the distressing xpectucle of n
corpse, the sooner will the minds of the mourn-
ers be relieved from associatlon with what i
repulsive, and return to the Inward contempln-
tion of their friend, ns they knew him in life.
Thus It often happens that the tirst Intimation
of a death Is conveyed in the printed tnvitation
to the funeral. I haveo conversed with ngentle-
man at anevening party, who appenred to be in
tho highest enjoyment of physical Lealth, nnd
the day following witnessed his interment, he
having expired in the meantime from apoplexy.
I had onuice a business appointment with a near
nolghbor, and, on going to fulfll it, met his dearl
body coming down the door-steps. I was slitting
one ovening at the bedside of a distinguishedd
American Missionary, who was deseribing to
me his peculinr malady, and the next afternoon
I saw him Iaid in the Protestant Cemoetoery,
The modern Greek may well exclaim with the
ancient Greek :—

“ Who knows what fortunes on to-morenw wait.
Since Charmis one day well to us nppeared.
And on the next was mournfully interred!™

It is the custom, after the decense of the aceu-
pant, to drape the Interior of the honse with
mourning, I hnve seen every article of furni-
ture, from plano to footstool, draped In black,
and even a small streamer of erape attached to
the koy of the tobaceo-box.— From & Mudern
Athenn, by Churlex K. Tuclermen, in Noriboee's
Jor October,

BEARDS.

The Indeeislon which charncierizes men to.
day concerning the manuer In which they shall
wear thelr beards, or diseard them altogother,
would seem to bo hereditary, as wa find, by con-
sulting history, that few fashions have been so
capriclous as those connected with the hair of
men's faces. Looking back forseveral ages, wo
ascertain that the custom of shaving has fre.
quently been introduced, and as frequently dis.
continued. Alexander the Great, before an on.
gagement, commanded Parmenio to have al]
his soldliers shaved, and gnve s his reasons that
8 loug beard affords o handle for the enemy,
‘We suppose Lhat tho Normans held the samo
view of the convenience of a beard, for thoy
shaved closo and deceived thelr enemies. Ha.
rold’s spies reported that Wliillam the Con-
queror’s army was composcd not of soldlors but
of priests. After the Conquest, however, when
the Normans settled in England, they began to
wear beards, and, in order to make adistinction
botween them, orders ware given that the Kn.
glish should gshave., Kings — Judging by their
poriraits—each adopted a speclal fashion of his
own. Henry I wore a beard trimmed round,
and Richard Ccenr de Lion, ashort beard. Henry
III, shaved, but his son, Edward 1., woro n
curled beard. Therolsa touching story of Xd.
ward II., {n his misery, which fllustrates our
subject. When he was at Carnarvon, Maitravers
ordered the king to be shaved with dirty cold
water, at which he burst Into tears and exclaim.
ed, ‘¢ Here, at least, I8 warm water on my
check, whether you will or no.” Edward III,
wore n noble beard, but Richanl tho Second's

was short, During the fourteenth century, close

shaving becamao prevalent with young men, and

the ol men wore forked beurds, as Cluueer de-

seribes the merchints @ % A morehant was there

with a forked beanl”” 1leury LV, wore a beard,

but Henry VI, and Edward V1, all shaved.

tenry V1L shaved untll he heard that Francls

1., of I'rnnee, wore abeard, and then he allowed

his togrow. Franels did not npprove of all his

subjects wearing nnture’s coverlyyg for the fuce,

and he therefore obtnined trom the Popo n brief
by which all the ceclesinsties through Prance

ware compellied to shave or puy a lurge sum.

Rishops and richly beneticed clergy paid the tine,

but the poor priests were foreed to comply with
the requirements of the lnw, SRome men hiwve
heen so promd of thelr beards  thut they have
tnken thelr loss groatly at heart.  Duprat, son
of the ecelebrnted Chaneellor Liegate, possessed o
very thine beurd, e distingulshied ldmselt at the
Couneil of Trent, nnd was zoon after appointed
ta the Bistoprie or Clermaont,  On Kaster Sun-
ay he appeared at his cathedral, but to hisdis-
muy he found three digniterios of his chapter
wiiting to  receive him, with mzors, scelssors,
amld the statntes ofthe chureh in their hands. He
argued without aavadl, and to save his bemud be
fled and abandoned his bishopric, A fow days
afterwanl by stiedof zriel,. . When Phlitp V., of
Spaly, gave ordors 1or the abolitlon ot heards
throughout his kingdom, many i brave Spaniand
fedt the privatlon keenly, and sald, « Slnee we
have lost our beands we seem to have lost our
souls.”  Sir Thomas More thought of his beard
at the time of his exceution, and moved it out
of the way of the hendsman's axe.

THEF CITY O DULUTIIL

Duluth, the enstern term of the road, will one
day be a London, sany the capitnlists,  Atterd-
ing that development, Duluth tsalrerdy a hand-
some ‘infant, n remarkably pretty city, It
eurves around the head of Lake Superior, whers
it sits ltke another Genor the Superb, its bright
struetures facing the morning sun and relieved
against the forests which upholster the vust
amphitheatre of bills enelnsing it.  There are
churehes ind sehools, and four thousand inhabi-
tants, Toxee a ball in the enormons parclor of
the Cinrk Monse, yon would not think yourself
very far ouiside the limits of eclvilization,
Laddies In dresses brought from New York pro-
secute the Dip brought from Boston, under the
conduet of gentlemen who, it is true, wenr moce-
cusins nt ther oflices through the winter, bul
who now appear in correct pumps and peu-nib
conts, The elty footwnys are of plank; the
houses are coming up intermlittently, ke n
baby’s teetlh; but you have no difliculty in
fimiling the hanker, the Innd-oflice, the npothe-
enry’s, nor your wife the FFrenelh millner's ind
thic haberdasher’s, Down at the harbor the
scene is Mvely with steamers, whh passing
trains, and boits londing up under the rushing
cataraet of wheat from the elevators, whose
prodiglous towers are no despleable elements of
the pieturesque. A long tongue of lawl, a
couple of hundred feet wide, shioots out Into the
fnke. It 1s Minnesota Polnt: soclally spenkineg,
it Is ns good a8 Five PPolnts.  There live the rin-
rafl of the town, iuclhuling the =avages in thelr
teotiers or hats,  They sewd over the Inke jn
thelr delieato bark gondolas; they eome up at
night to glare through the windows of the Clark
House, while Strauss’s musle bs playing tenderly
Inslde, and the inppy dancers insult them with
the specticle of a softer civillzation. The rind-
sklus bluze through the windows with their
bright little eyes; the forests gnther around the
cluster of hardy bulldings that have usurped
their domnin, or send up light and fenthery
seedlings to dance in the vaennt town-lots; and
savagoes and forests may rend thetr Jdoom, the
seriptural flat lnunched ngainst thelr kind:
«They shall Inerense, but you shall decrense,”

It might be thought, perhaps, that here wonld
be a gooil chanece 1o operate in land. Buy a
plot, walt tI the raltrond taps the Yellowstone

tiver in Montann, and sell at a price removed
one deeimnl to the right—thls wotlid be no un-
pleasant speenlation.  But no.  The uneropped
virgins of the land-market are folly sensibie of
their charms, and are alread) ticketed at figures
that would not be bad tn Philndelphin or Now
Orleans. ‘They all bear prices calenlnted for
some half-score yenrs ahead. ‘Three yenrs ago
n grent banker enme salling ont to Duluth over
the bright waves of Superlor,  As the rlch am-
phitheatre of lund aronnd the bay burst upon
his vision, the capitnlist threw up his hands,
# The finest site for a clty on the face of the
glohe ! he sald.

The telegrapliiec action of the enpltalist's arms
wis observed far and wide, nnd, in our infor-
mant's words, *sent up corner-Ints sixty per
cont.—From an article entitled FroM LARE
SerERoR To PUGET SoUND, in the Netober num-
her of Tippinecotl's Muagazine.

THE ATTRACTIONS OF LEDINBURGH,

It is hardly possible for o city to he prettier
than Edinbargh. The okl town I8 huddled and
picturesque and original, with its Tolbooth and
Cowgute and Cannongate, the custle on its hill
al one cnd, and Holyrood Palnce, with 1ts ruln-
ed chapel, on the oilher, The new town Is
brond and handsome, full of monuments aml
fine bulldings 3 and the old and new towns look
at one another [rom thelr opposite hills neross
P’rinee’s street and the broad belt of the publle
gardens, while elose at hand rise the Salisbury
Crags, overlooking the Frith of Forth, The
suburbs are on the sea, and the braw fish-wives
In striped kirtles walk about the streets with
men In kilts and plitids.  Seottish history Is fult
of spirit and romance, and yet one mny say it
was ereated by Sir \Walter Scott. If we wan-
dered round Edinburgh Castle, reealling its noe-
turnnl surprises, and glowered at the rezent
Murray’s house a8 we passed, and felt a thrill
when we suddenly found ourselvoes standing on
the « Henrt of Mldlothian ” cut in the pave-
ment, or nenrly broke our neeks to sce the Pass
of Killlecernnkie and tho ehureh where Claver-
house lics, and sighed over the ruins of Linlith-
gow, where Jamos V., the unhappy fatherof a
more unhappy daughter, died of » broken heart,
~to whom did we owe these vivid impressions
and fresh memorles but to hlm, fimst throngh
the 7T'ales of a Grandfather, thon through those
immortnl novols which enn never become
hackneyed or obsolete, nnd perhaps in a still
higher degree to the spirit-stirring Inys with
which our childish fancy rang long before the
time had come for history or romuance ? Bruce,
Mary Stunrt, and Charler Fidward are almost
the only flgures which would stand out clear
for themselves in our mind. Scott hag given
life nnd veality to the whole dramatis persona
of his country’s story, and made thelr nnmes
famillar household words, not only wherever
English 1s spoken, but to all the nations of
Europe. - Surely, besides his lofty place as poet,
author, and kindilest human soul, he deserves
the highest pedostal of tho patriot, the man to
whom his country owes n great debt of prati-
tude nnd revercnce.—JFrom A SUMMER HE-
TWEEN TUFE Foun SEAS, by Mrs, Surah B. 1Wis-
tery in the Octod ber of Idppincot’s Muga-
2ine.

TIHHE NEW YORK

AN IMMENSE COOKERY.

PIE BAKING COMPANY—A
GIGANTIC ENTERDPRISE,

The uninitlnted would scarcely confecturo
that ple buking ln our lnrge eltles Is a mutterof
s0 much tmportance, Involving o large eapital
wndd employing nn army of operatives, but such
s the stubborn fuet,  Sceveral of the most ex-
tensive ple bakeries in New York have recently
consalidated into one mammoth concern, wtul
have estnblished themselves on Sullivan street,
whore thele combined bustness whl herettor e
comluet .

In 1838 the (first delivery of ples In wagons
wats nade,  Mrs, Ketehum establishoed the fiest
route, atd haked from 500 to 700 ples dadly,
KRinre that thme to the present the amonnt has
Inereased o 150,000 dally, of which the Now
York PPl Baking Company are making 45,000
ta 50,000, aud live easy feilitios for tuening out
15,000 ablittonnl.  The flrms composing the
Company are Wa Thompson, Mrs. Hopkins,
Hartshorn Bros,, Fox & Ca., (Lineoln, Geor, i
Fox amd Austin Fox), some of whom tirst hegan
thelr abours on a comparmtively  inslgnltio
seale, and by dint of hard labour aml hones
of parpose have become the nmaost tatod pie
bakers it this eountry.

The eonsotidation has been eflected not tor the
purpose, as might be expected, of having
muonopoly of the business, but for the purpose
of mudking n more pulatable dossert, botter and
cheaper, than could be made with the hin-
dennees hereiofore exizting,  That the ohjects of
the consolulation are rewlized 1s manltest from
the faet thut several large hotels, restaurants
and hread bakeries, whieh have heretotore
made their own ples, are now being supplied by
the new eoncern:

The eapitul stock of the compnny is
about 0,000 of which Is the cost of thkeir
haRdings and fixtures,  The otlteees of the coma-
pany are Wil Thompson, President 1 John
Kotler, Viee-President; Willban Lasclle, Tren-
surer; and Willlaim S, Hartshorn, Scereqary.
The bulldings are conspracted of briek, and are
mdmirably areanged for the purpose Intended,
They are three storles high, with bascment,
forming the lotler L, ocenpying four fall jots
twenty-flve by one hundred Geet, making o total
of one hundred and fifty feet either way,  The
offler is toented on the second tloor of Nao, s
Sullivan streets The first ot ground foor 1= wsed
as n retail department, Inthe rear is loeatel
the bakery, storerooms, lee-house, wagon shols,
ete. Inthe asemient are aflixeldl the ovens, ton
In numher, mensuring ten by twelve feet, where
alsa Is inoperation . new rotary devier, which
alone  will bake nine handrel pies per hoor,
The first. floor ahove s apportioned to the ene
wine, boller and dellvery ronmy,  The second
tloar is the pastry department, where the pix-
fng of the dousgh ix done, aned thizd tloor i< given
to the prepuration of frrult, ote. o this toor ix
statione] o hinge  range camble of cooking ten
barrels of frudt at onee, also two huge  eopper
steam Rettles wlth oo eapacity of two bharrels
cach,  An Oty Elevator is bronght Into service
here to holst anil lower the pies and matertal
of which they are composed,

Troweek!y consumption of materinl is
rels of flour, §2,000 potnds of sugar, 5,000 pounds
of lnrd, 300 barrels apples, BU,000 pounds puimp-
Kins amd squashes, 80,000 e, 500 bushels hera
rles in thele senson, SO0 pouls heef for ininee,
L300 ponnds eovannut, S0 bhoxes lemons, and
spices acecordingly,  They also husve (o const
u<e about 150,000 plecpliates, aml giv
ment ko over 100 workmen, ranning 25 wiaeons,
The gentlemen personally engneed In the man-
agement of the coneern represent nearly 200
years' combined preactien] experience, sane of
them having heen in the business constantly for
the Iast thirty yenrs,  For the responsible posis
tions whiebh they now il none are better quait-
fiesl, Enssmnen as they know the wangs of thelr
patrons, and thele previous expoerienee has
gained for theni the highest reputation as thor.-
onghly eflieivnt, eonseientions and  strajghtfor-
ward busluess moen,

300,000,

SUELLAC.—Shellne 1s very well known Incon-
nection with the user to which it Is put, but it
is nat generally known what it really Is. Tt isa
resinous substance, which was once supposad to
be deposited by an insect on the twlgs and bran-
ches of varions speeles of the tlg or banyon tree
in the East Indies, It s, however, rather the
pro et of the tree itsell, exuding at the sting of
the Inseet. These Inxeets resemble somewhat
the: cochiinen! Inseets of Ceutral Amerlen, and at
cortaln seasons of the yvear fly ubont in immense
swarms, puneturing the temler branches o tho
tree, from which tlows a milky julce. This juice
hardening, forms o erast abont the twigs, which
are then broken trom the tree, and form what
Is known to commerceas stick-lac. Wheun this
stieklne 35 hroken up, and colorlng matter re-
moved by warm water, 4 assames the form of
small gening aned hence I8 ealled seedlne. It is
sometimes melted into cakes, and s then ealled
lomp-lne. But more commonly it 18 prepared
for market by putiing the semline Into fine linen
bags amd slowly heating them, and then strain.
Ing andawringing outithe material upon a smooth
surfuce of wood, ['urltied In this form {4 is
known ng khellne. It §s xoluble in aleohol, and
mels readily at n moderate heat: The coloring
nntter nf shellne whileh owes its orlgin to the in-
seets, is rewdily washed out with warm water.
The materlal thus obtained ylelds a bright red
powider, not unlike carmine, from which is made
a erimson dye,  The erimrons of the anclents
are supposed (o have been from this souree, The
dyers of Brissels nnd Holland, whose red enlors
have alwayx heen remarkablo for thetr durabl-
lity, use thix material. Before the diseovery of
cachinenl this lne coloring mattor was In unl-
versal demand, but now that other red dyes
have been discovered, its use Is conslderably
diminished. The best specimeus of shellae nre
brought from Slam and Assam. An inferior
sort comes from Bengal,  Itis said that the en.
pneity of those regions to keep up the supply far
exeeeds any possible demand, nlthough they
furnish supplies for all the mnrkets of the
world.

WIHATIT CLAINS TO RR AND T0 D0.—Tho Gront Sho-
shonees Romody olaims to ha purcly vegotublo. It
clnims to contain greater curing nnd healing proper-
tios than any other Remeody or Componnd ovor dis-
covered.  [tolnims to have porformed more Radical
Pormanont nnd Axtonishing Curos whero it has boen
n uxe thun all othor medisines or coinpuunds com-
bined. ltolaims to be uged by rogular physicians,
and to huve heon shipped hundreds of miles to them.
Itelajms o most supremo powoer in Radically and
Permanontly Purifying and Enriching tho Blood. It
clnims to vostore the Lungs from the First and Se-
cond Stagoesaf Bronchitis nnd Conam'n‘phqn to Porfeot
Health ote., oto., and to you we say Try it.

ATROPEHY ARRKSTED.—FELLOWS’ Cosrounp SyRur
or Hyvornosemres.—Wasting of the tissues of the
body is arrosted, tho muscles made flrm, and the
nerves regnin  thoir powor by using Fellows’ Com-
pound Syrap of Hypophosphitos. \
Aenosta Curkn. —FrLLowA’ Cosrouxn Svaue or
Hyproruogrnites .~ Aphoniun, or Lors of Voico, is ro-
medied in 0 short time, no mattor whother tho oause
bo from inflammation of the liuing membrane, from
cold, or {rom nervous dorangement. .
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