 BOTENOE APPLIED.

Mr. Edison is undoubtedlya good, steady
inventor, who attends diligently to his busi-
ness, and who will doubtless find out in due
time that an honest and industrious inventor
always brings to somebody else a large re-

ward, But Mr. Edison is not the only invent- |

or, and good as some hundred of h s more re-
cent inventions unquestionably are, he has
invented nothing that for ingenuity and real
ractical usefulness
r. Abrahamson’s improved Xolian Lusiness

r. Isaac Abrahamson is an ent rprising
second-hand, merchant of Avenue B. UI
course, it is not meant that he is himself a
second-hand, or even a ready-made man. 1t
is his business which is summarily described
under the term ** second-hand "~ He does
not confine himself to dealing in second-hand
clothing or second-hand boots or carpets, but
he buys and sells every conceivable second-
hand “object. He is shrewd, honest, and
tireless, and he ought long ago to have made
a comfortable fortune.

The universal business depression has, of
con e Mr. Abral s busi 5
The boys of the neighborhood have, during
the last two or three years, failed to buy
shirts, rolls of carpet, lead pwpe, and the
various other articles which lm\icﬂ constantly
drop out of their pockets, and which are
found on the sidewalk by sharp boys and
brought to second-hand merchants, so that
the owners may be sure to recover them.
There has also been a serious falling off in
the number of Mr. Abrahamson’s customers.
The public has not been able to spend
much money and has been compelled to ab-
stain from lavishly buying Hecnm‘-hunl boots,
books, and crockery. Mr. Abrahamson
graduslly perceived that he must reduce his
prices if he wished to keep his customers,and
that in order to do this he must procure his
stock at a lower rate than he had hitherto
been able to do. He thereupon devoted one en-
tire Saturday to grappling with this subject,
and the result was the invention of Abra-
hamson’s improved Folian business harp.

Awmong the most unpardonable of all musi-
cal instrume .ts is the Holian harp. Upon
this instrument the wind plays its crude and
formless melodies. Its tones closely resemble
those of a dispairing cat, though each note
may be prolonged lior hours. No cat has
wind enough to sustain one note for over
three consecutive minutes, but the AFolian
harp has the wind of a whole hemisphere to
operate it, and can start out at seven o'clock
v. M. with one particular note, and never
take a rest uatil the wind dies out, nc at-
ter when that may | Those who are fa-
miliar with both the cat and the .Folian
harp will readily admit that, could the two
be combined so that cith rthe cat would
possess the unlimited power of prolonging
its notes which belongs to the harp, or the
latter would have the Hexibility: and variety
of tones which belong to the former, the re
sult would be to the last degree maddening
aud insupportable,

To make precisely this combination was
the task to which Mr. Abrahamson appled
himself. He added to the /olian harp a
series of wheels which were designed to be
turned by the wind. Each wheel was con
nected with one of the strings of the harp,
and was soarranged that after a certain num
ber of revolutions it would snddenly apply a
sort of railroad brake to the string and tem-
porarily silence it. These wheels, more-
over, were so contrived as to modulate
the sound of the harp, and the effect of
their rapid revolution was to produce a fine
crescendo. The device was certainly an ex-
tremely clever one, and it proved perfectly
successful,  When exposed to a soft gentle

Abrahamson's improved Folian
business harp would imitate a series of plain
tive cats with the most astounding fidelity,
and when a brisk wind rapidly turned the
wheels, the listener woulil fancy that at least
two dozen distinct cats were trying to tear

other all to picces, and were suffering

intense agonies.

It o happens that Mr. Abrahamson re
sidesin one of a row of houses in the rear of
which is & vacant pieee of ground lately re
claimed from the East River. The first night
aiter he had brought his improved harp to
perfection, he secrtly plaed it on a back
fence and sat down a short distance from it
on a large upturned basket.  There was a
moderate breeze blowing, and the harp be-
haved maguificent y In ten minutes” time
there was not a person in the whole row of
buildings who did not imagine that the fence
was full of the most dep
city. Phe shower of missiles soon began, and
“was Kept up with great regu'arity for nearly
an hour. - Abrahamson was out of the
range of pistol-bullets, and he watehed with
placid joy the various articles that came harl-
ing through the air and fell in‘o the vacant
lot. At the end of an hour he removed and
yufled the harp and proceeded to pick up
the missles.  Among them were bo ts and
shoes in various stages of wear ; nearly half a
cord of wood ; a bushel—or say s bushel and
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a quartér—of lumps of coal; a coal-scuttle
in moderately good condition; five hair
brushes ; three soap-dishes, and a quantity
of miscellaneous crockery : besides several
hooks and an immense quantity of small ar-
ticles. . The total value of these he apprais-
ed at 85 75, and as his improved harp had
cost him only $4 37, it had certainly render-
ed him a fair profit Since then there has
been scarcely an evening on which he has
not made a good collection of second-hand
articles,and the low price at which he is ab'e
to sell these humm{r his store immensely
popular, and placed him on the high road to
wealth. It should be mentioned that the
real cats of Avenue B have totally deserted
the neighborhood, the business harp having
evidently impressed them with a belief that
the place is infested with feline ghosts of the
most abandoned character

- ———

—

Juvenile Literature.

The press has taken up the subject of the
quality of literature provided for young peo-
,nle. and it has not done so one day too soon.
he larger papers are too much occupied with
politics to pay at attention to morals and
social questions —a very short-sighted policy
it must be evident, for the latter should
tainly have precedence. The political cor-
ruption which the press of all shades of opin-
ion professes to expose and denounce comes
from a social corruption which is not even re-
feared to, except casually and when politics
are stagnant. This is about as sensible as to
spend time and money in filtering, for sanitary
reasons, the water of a stream issning from a
marsh, which the same expenditure would
far to drain.

However, we must be thankful forany di-
version of the energies of the press from the
consideration and correction of the po itical
to that of the moral m iladies of the commun-
ity —for tHe rare occasions when it looks on
the community as a society and not merely a
state. One of the gravest of sxisting social
maladies is the worthless and worse than
worthless litrrature piovided for the young
and rly devoured by them’ The evil in
juvenile literature has an enormous prepon-
derance in popularity snd influence over the

In ability they are about on a par;
itisa case of Namby-pawby, luul)'~¥x\_«xly.
wishy-washy, versus slop, slang, lust. Neither
one nor other gives a just view of life, but
the latter gives an exc ting, picturesque and
Hattering representation of it, while the
former’s 18 soporific and common-place. We
do not feel satistied of the etficacy of any of
any of the correctives so far recommended.
We have no faith in legiskgtion in regard to
the evil ; we have almc little in parent
al vigilance. %

«Overcome evil with good " is, in a
sense somewhat different form the original
meaning of the direction, the best if not the
only remedy. Give young people good books,
—good not only in tone but in matter and
style, suited to their tastes, and they will
vead them with as great avid ty as that with
which they devour *‘penn dreadfuls,”*‘dime
novels” and” similar garbage. The ablest

ns would find worthy employment here.
Y:ia sad that » work so_important and re-

wiring such & rare combination of talents
:ﬂmulds have been left to the feeblest, how-
ever good their intentions might be.

An Honourable Tramp.

A seely looking tra’ called at Horton's
Hotel at Jericho, L. L., last Christmas, re[sl-
is his name and was warmed and fed.
The host was amused when he asked for his
bill, protesting that he might have money
some time, mﬁ if he did he would certanly

Mr. Horton was surprised a few days

My wife
—Harper's Magazine

- -

COUNT WALDEMAR,

CHAPTER T

It was in Homburg that I first met him. 1
had tinished the noonday breakfast which I
always tike at the Cursaal, ‘and was sitting
on the terrace in frout of that establish-
mert, smoking the one morning cigar allow-
ed we by my doctgr, and contemplating
with indolent satisfaction the sununy gar-
dens hefore me and all the soft lights
and shades that lay upon the dist it woods,
when he came cl.ttering down the steps of
the restaurant in his light blue hussar uni-
his Hessian boots, and ftlat forage-
d pulling up suddenly within a few
paces of my chair, began to slap his Dreast
and rummage in his scanty coat-tail pockets
in search of something which was evidently
not to be found there. He wasa tall, hand-
some young fellow, with clear blue eyes and
a fair moustache, a young fellow of a type
by uo means common in the German 1y ;
but something—1I don't know whether it was
his size, or his goxl looks, or & prophetic
instinct—attracted my attention to him at
once. A slight cloud overspread his fea-
tures as he realized the futility of his
gearch, and for a moment of two he seemed
uncertain what to do next ; but presently,
becoming aware of the scrutiny of an el:lv-rfy
Englishman of benevolent aspect, he cheered
up, a8 with a sudden inspiration, and ap-
proaching me in a couple of strides, riised
his right hand to the side of his cap, bowed
very low from the waist, and gratified me
with one of the brightest smiles I had ever
se-n upon a human countenance.

] have done a most stupid thing,” saui
he, speaking with a strong Germau a t,
but without hesitation or a shadow of
barrassment ; ** I have left my Cigarrenetti
at the hotel. Dare I give myself the liberty
to ask if you have a cigar (0 spare in your

ket 7"

Of course | handed him my ct.wlthout.
further ado. [ suppose that no man living
could be churl enough to refuse such a re-

nest ; but I was amused by it nevertheless ;
for it was one that an Eaglishman woald
have died rather than address to a total
stranger ; and indeed the article r.quired
was to be purchased close at hand in the
Cursaal restaurant, where my esteemed
friend M. Cnevet keeps some of the choicest
brands.
‘The young officer, however, had his rea-
sons for uot choosing to avail himself of
this convenient proximity, and disclosed
them with engaging candor, after taking a
light from me.

“ Now this is a very goot cigar,” he was
kind enough to remark, seating himself
astride upon an iron char.  *“If 1 should
buy such a one by Chevet, 1 would "have to

y  mark for him. Ooe mark —yes, that
is what they have asked me last night—it i3
unheard of ! For you Eaglishmen, who

y without bargaining, that is very well ;
Ku we Germans  (Chairmans he pronounce
it) ““are not such fool —I mean, we kuow
better what is the fair price.”

His ease of manner was simply inimitable ;
1 have never seen anything like it before or
since. It arose, I imagine, from that uc-
suspecting good will towards the world at
large which makes children who are not af-
flicted with shyness such charming compan-
ions. I was delighted with him. He chat-
ted away so pleasantly and amusingly for
a quarter of an hour that I was quite sorry
when a formidable posse of comrades in
a d hussars, and I know

orm,
cap, an

.p;o by the re-eption of the lolluwin§ note,
dated at Plainfield, N. and a
twenty-five cent stamp : .

M. HortoN—DEAR SiR—As t-ue as liv-
ing, this is the first twenty-five cent bill 1
have been able to get a hold of since I owed
it to you last Christmas. Please excuse n?‘
neglect and accept an ltolugy, You will
find my name on your book.

F. A. PFEIFFER,
forty-five years old.

———- -

Mary has a little lamb ; and it astonished
her the other day by having twins. Query :
1s Marwh grandmother

People predict bad crops; barbers give

o £
not what other spevimens of the imperial
German cavalry—came clanking along the
terrace, and carried him off with them.
Before this he had given me his card, which
bore the name of Count Waldemar von Ra-
vensburyg, hal informed me that he held a
li t's ission in a Wartemburg
bussar regiment, and was in Homburg for
the purpose of riding in some proposed mili-
tary steeplechases ; and had strongly ad-
vised me to dine that evening at the Hessi-
cher Hof, where he said I should get good
German fare, greatly superior to tiie spurious
French covking of the more fashionable ho-

my frieads,” he added, by way of final in-
ducement.
Under onlinary circumstanees such a con-
sideration as this wonld suffice of itself to
drive me elsewhere in search of my eveuing
sustenance : for sincerely as 1 appreciato the
m iy amisbie sce al qualities of tierman of-
ticers, | know what these gentlemen are
when a number of them get together, aad [
am fond peither of being deafened nor of
having to bellow like a skipper in a gale of
wind, in order to make own remarks
andible.  But I had tiken such a fancy to
Cunt Waldemar, he strnck me as so genial
vl original a type of fellow-creature, that
1 was loth to lose auy opportunity of prose-
cating my acquaintance with him ; anl ac.
cordingly the rer-honr  (half-past  fivi)
found me at the door of the httle Hessicher
Hof.
A most cacophonous din burst upon my
ears, as | entered, from an assemblage of
spurred and uviformed warriors, who, as
the mauner of their nation were ex-
changmg civilities in accents suggestive
of furions indignation. My young
hussar detached himself from the oup,
greeted me with the warmth of an old friend
i
i

3

tirst and last, I can’t ge: but certain it is
that in this instance gained his point.
For, as chance would have it, the very
tirst person whom I met on returuing to
the terrace, where the lamps were Low
lighted, and where the fashionable world of
Homburg was gossiping, flirtiog, and prome-
nading to the paut of an exvellent
band, was litete Comumy Tufuell, who
knows, or saya he knows, everybody {rom the
Prince of Wales downwards ; aud as, imme-
diately after this encounter, I happened to
espy the fair unkunown sitting in the mil:t
of a virele of friends, 1 took she opportunt
ty to ask iy cowpavion whether he could
give me any information about her, at the
same time expressing a careless wish to make
her acquaintance. n*oumw, of course, knew
her very well—most iutimately, in fact—
and had known her f eople all his life. ** She
was a Miss Grey— arwickshire Greys, you
kuow,” be observed explanatorily. He fur-
ther informed me that she was a widow,
aud that her present name was Soymonr.
“ Married poor Jack Seymour of the 25 h
Hussars,” he continued. * You rem :mber
Dick, of comse. No? Ab, well, he was a
baddish lot, poor tellow. Broke his neck

and presented me to each of his-com
turn.

¢« Meester Cleefford—Herr von Blechow,
Herr von Rochow, Herr von Katsow, Herr
von Wallwitz, Herr von, Zedlitz, Herr von
i ete,, ete.  Perhaps these were
ot their names: indeed, wow I come to
think of it, I believe they ran into consider-
ably more syllables ; but it does not much
matter. They were all very polite, aud in-
deed were as pleasant and jovial a set of
youths as one could wish to meet. During
dinner the conversation turne | chiefly upon
races and steeplechases, giving opportunity
for m ny thrilling anecdotes, and with our
dessert we hud sume sweet champague, over
which we grew very merry and noisy.

When it was all over, Cunt Waldemar
hooked his armiwithin mine, and in this fa-
miliar fashion we strolled out into the street,
where, (for it was early in August) broad
daylight still reigned, sad slant sunrays
trom the west streamed upon the long row
of yellow droschkes with their patieny, net-
covered horses, upon the shiny hats of the
drivers, upon the tim orange-trees in their
green tobs, and upen the distin nished visi-
tors—Enghsh almost exclusively—who, by
twos and threes, were slowly wending their
way towards the terrace, where the band
would soon strike up.  Gusts of cool, fresh
air were sweeping down from the blue Taurus
range, setting the little flags upon the Cur-
saal fluttering, an i banging a shutter here
and there. Imuyine to yourself a stalwart
youny hussar, moving with thas modicum
of swagger from which no cuvalry man that
ever lived is quite free, aad which ver
tight clothes render to some exteat compul-
sory upon their wearer ; imagine, arm-in-arm
with him, au Englishman of something over
middle age, clad in & grey frock-coat and
trousers and tall white hat, and you will
have before your mind's eye a picture
which, | grieve to think, 18 not wholly want.
ing in elements of the ridiculous.

n

1 hk

o1t b just as well perhaps. wl
D. T. twice, and was not over and above
god to his wife, I'm afraid, She is here
with her aunt, Mrs, Grey, and her cousins
—charming people.  Come along, and 1yl
introduce you, Upon my word, Chff ird,
you old fellows, when you get away from
your wives, cotite on she 3
there’s no end to the games you're up to!
Al safe with me, yon know—S8han’t siy
anything about it to Mrs. Clifford,”” adds
the facetious Tommy, waggug his head and
nudging me &fter a favorite fashion of his,
whigh [ am quite sure bie would sbandon if
he only kmew how very much I dislike it.
Presently | was making iny best bow be-
fore the little group of ladies above mention-
ol. The two young men whom I hal seen
eutering the gardens with them stopped
talking aud ‘stared, evidently wondermg
what the deuce this tiresome old fogey
wanted ; bat as I shuwed no disposition to
interrupt their respective flirtations with the
pretty oliss Greys, they soou began to whis-
per agamn, and ceased tontice me,  Tufuell
obligingly engaged Mrs. Grey, a stout, good-
humored looking person, in an avim wed dis-
cussion as to the effect of the Hom-
burg waters upon suppressed gout; and
Mrs. Seymour withdrew a corner of her
dress from a chair which stood conveniently
at her side. I availed myself of the tacit
permission thus conveyed, and dropped iato
it, probtiug by the light of an adjaent gas-
lamp to survey at my leisure the lady who
had made so facile a'conquest of Count Wal-
demar.
1 saw a slim but well-proportioned figure,
clad in & handsome silk dreesy, the cut of
which, even to iny masculine eyes, betrayed
the hand of an artist—a face neither beauti-
ful nor plain, surmounted by a profusion of
little fair curls, arranged, according to the
fashion of the day, so as te conceal the fore-
head, a picturesque hat, a pair of diamond
solitaire ear-rings —upou the whole a person
lotal

I have reason to thiuk that the
drivers saw it in this light; [ fear that m

patriots did ; | know that 1 did myself.
But 1 am perfectly sure that the excellent
Count Waldemar was not only free from the
faintest suspicion that our appearance could
provoke a smile, but that he uever could
W seen brought to understand in the least
why it should do so,  No one could laugh
Jouder or longer than he, upon vecasion ; but
then he must have something to laugh at ;
and it would have been impossible to con-
vinee hin that there could be any joke in
the simple fact of two gentlemen walking
together arm-in-arm.  He was in all things

p y kable, but at the same
time (to use an adjective | abhor but cannot
replace), decidedly stylish. Why any oue
should have fallen in love with Mrs. Seymour
ut tirst sight it was not very easy to uuder-
stand, though taking her altogether, she
made a favorable impression upon me.  She
bad a frauk, pleas me smile, snd clear grey
oyes, and talked away agreeably enough in
an easy, conventional wuy, about Howburg,
about vhe revent Loodwowl meeting, the lat
est scandal, and what not. In short, she
was 80 exactly like everyboly else, that |
bad no hesitation in crediting her with just
s0 much of good nature, common sense, sel-

st completely unsel mortal
ever Knowis
my own part, I am not ashamed to
or vather | am ashamed, but do
that the notion of being promenaded
down the terrace, under the eyes of
all my friends and acquaintances, by this
long-leg, and rather lond-veiced young of-
ticer alarmed me so much that [ was fain to
inist upon leading him down one of the
more secluded alleys.  He did not want to
walk that way ; he «aid we would neither
hear the music nor see the people there ; but
I pointed out to him that it would be impos-
sible for me to give my whole attention to
his conversation in a crowd ; and so, bein,
a most good-natured soul, he yielded, and
went on chatting about Stuttgurt, and his
regiment, and his brother officers, and his
horses, in all of which subjects he seemed
to think that I must be greatly interested.
And so indedd | was—or, at least, m his
treatment of them,

Just as we reached the point where the
Untere Promenade, crosses the Cursaal gar-
dens we were met by a party of English peo-
ple—an old lady, three young ones, and a
couple of men carrying shawls--who came
up the stops talking aud laughing, and passed
on towards the baud. 1 uuour-l not have
noticed them particularly had not a sudden
convulsive jerk of my captive arm made me

y companion had some reason
for feeling moved by their vicinity. The
manner in which he paused, and, gazing
after them, profoundly sighed, would have
sufficiently revealed the niture of that rea-
son, even if he had intended to conceal it—
which of course he did not.

“Now I shall tell you something,"” said
he, with an air of confidentisl candor all his
own. ““The lady you see there—the tall
one walking alone—it is she whom I mean to
nake my wife.”

“Indeed?’ 1 answered. ‘1 am sorry,
then, that I did not look at her more closely.
May I venture to ask her name?"

“ Ah, diess I cannot just tell you. Butit
begins mit an S—that I know ; for 1 have
seen the monogram upon her fan.”

“ Your love affair is not very far advanced
then "

“ Advanced? no; it is not yet com-
menced ; but that is no matter. I have
three whole days more to spend here, and in
three days one may do much. Oh, and we
Jdo not see one another now for the first
time. Luwt summer we have met in &
bath."

“Tn a bath?" I echoed, rather startled.

“ You do not say bath—no? Well, in &
watering place. It is trae that 1 have not
been able to make myself acqaaint mit her ;
but my eyes have spoken. I think she
has perhaps understood. And now I was
thinking at dinner that you might present
mea.”

“To the lady ? My dear sir, I should like
nothing better; but wafortumye’y I neversaw
her betore in my lifg."”

« Turateht sien! That is no difficalty.
You are English-—she is English ; you
have friends here who will certainly know
her.”
I interrupted my impetuous compasion by
observing that he was evidently under some
aisapprehension as to the social ~elations of
the English abroad. Even upon the doubt-
ful supposition that the unknown lady
1 had some common acquaintance in . Hem-
burg, it Iy no means followed that I could
venture to request an introduction to her for
myself—still 1ess for a friend.

“ Besides,” 1 added, **all sorts of people
travel nowadays ; this lady may be a duch-
ess, or she may be a tailor's daughter. In
the first case, you see, she would probably
decline to have anything to say to me ; and
in the second I should not particularly care
about knowing her.”

He appeared to be rather surprised than
shaken by these objections. For a few sec-
onds he contemplated me wonderingly, strok-
ing_his moustache and murmuring, ©* What
a pitee ! but his self-confidence was not long
in returning to him. -

« Never mind !” he resumed cheerfully ;
« we must make the attempt—that can do
no harm. You will try to make yourself
presented to her to-night, aad if you sac
ceed, you will present me to-morrow morn-

"
sonfess
coufess
ap aud

dou’t think it struck him for a moment
that there was anything cool in this propo-
sal, He uttered it in the most matter-of-
fact tone ia the world, patted me encoursg-
ingly on the shoulder, and then, remarking
that Herr von Wallwitz wodld be waiting
for him, said he would leave me to accom-
plish my mission. I afterwards learned that
he was in the habit of issuing his behests
in this calin mauner, and thst, somehow or
other, they were generally obeyed.
Whether it was owing to the power of
Coant Waldemar's reliance upon human
friendliness. or to the pliancy of my own na-

tels.
“1 shall be dining there myself, mit all

ture, which bas led me into many a scrape,

tish aud solid principle as are’ required
to make up a well-balauced character, nor
any doubt but that she would be yuite the
lust woman in the world to marry a scatter-
brained (ierman hussar after a courtship of
three days’ duration.

Sne bowed or nudided to o many of the
passers-by, during the time that | was sitting

side her, that | formed a shrewd guess
that, among the mauy obsta:les which seem-
ed to lie in the path of my audacious young
triend, that most formidable one of wealth
was not likely to be wanting.  Later in the
evening | again came across Tomumy Tufnell
at the Cursaasl, whither 1 had repaired to
have a look at the young people daucing be-
fore 1 weut to bed, and I wok occasion to
question him upon this point.

““Oh, yes, she is very well off,” answered
Tommy carelessly ; that is, comfortably
ff, you know—three or four thousand a year
or something like that, I should think, and
wo children. Lt would bave been more if
puor Seymour had gone over to the majority
a little sooner, Healways lived beyoud his
inceme, and latterly he loat rather heavily
on the tarf.”

Mentally summing up, as I walked home,
all that | had heard and seen of Mrs. Sey-
wour, | came to the conclusion that to in-
troduce Count Waldemar to her would be to
cause disappoi t to him, anuoy to
her, inconvenience to myself ; and I there-
fore determined that 1 would do nething of
the sort. Had I been a little hetter ac-
aumnted with the youny Wurtemberger, 1
would not have made this resolution ; for 1
subsequently discovered him to be one of
those people who invariably get their own
way, whereas I, for some occult reason, sel.
dom or never get mine.

When I went down to the aprings at haif-
past seven the next morning, in obedience to
the rule laid down for me by my doctor,
whom should I see approaching the Elisa-
bethen-Branuen but Mrs. Seymour. She
looked very mice and fresh in her cotton
dress, and saluted me with a friendly nod
and smile. Side by side we drained our bit-
ter draught, and then, as peither of us was
provided with a companion, we coull not
well help turning away to go through the
prescribed twenty minutes of moderate ex-
ercise together. = We took our way down
the shady avenue so familiar to Englishmen,
while the morning sun streamed throngh the
leaves over our heads, throwing long, blae
shadows from the trees across the dewy
gn- of the park, while the throng of water-

rinkers tramped steadily up sad down, and
the bandsmen in their kiosk scrape | and
tooted away as merrily as if they really en-
joyed making melody at that unearthly
hour. Half London met or passed us as we
walked. Peers and tradesmen, ju and

! bers of Parli and mem-
bers of the Stock Exchange, they plodded
on—they, their wives, and their daughters—
a queer miscellany of Anglo-Saxon samples,
without a single ¢ an, barring H 8. H.
the Grand Duke of Halbacher, them,
I had just pointed out this remarkable cir-
cumstance to my fair companion when a
suddeén grip of my left arm ve the elbow
warned me that I had spoken too hastily.
Here, sure enough, was a German, and one
who had no notion of being ignored either.

(oot moruing!” he cried cheerily.
« Now thia is & very fortunate thing t.at 1
just happen to meet you.”

1 was not quite so sure of that ; but I an-
swered him civilly, aud he hooked himself
on to me without any AL § d
my couversation with Mrs. Seymour, and
after we had progressed a few yards, Uount
Waldemar poking me with his elbow
in & way which I understood, bat did not
choose o notice. Finding these gentle hints
of no avail, he tollowed them up presently
by such a tremendous blow in my ribs that
I positively staggered underit. 1 looked np
at him reproachfully, shook my head, and
tried to form with my lips the words,
“Can't be done. Will explain afterwards.”
But it was no L

“ | hear not one wort von wass you uy,"
was his response, delivered in stentorian
tones : after which he continued, without
lowering his voice in the least, Will you
not do me the homour to present me to
maiame 7’

What coald Ido?

“ Mes. Seymour, will you allow me to
introduce U‘innt thieh-.: vou sml:—l
burg,” says I, perhaps a little sulkily ; au!
1 mﬁeod' that & mischievous gleam of
amusement swept across the lady’s face
as she retarned Count Waldemar’s pro-
found bow. No doubt he hsd been mak-
ing-y-nisrviththtthomnghu-
pure which distinguished his every deed.

tivthﬂlhdu-hdcouburyw-yﬁ

msmmene

runuen, whither we all three retarned to-
gether, I judicionsly canght sight of a
friend, and slipped away.

While listening to the plaints of old Mr.
Porteous upon the subject ot lus gouty tns,
1 kept an eye upon the ¢ unt and the widow,
who were ing an ani 1 dialog
on the further mde of the spring. [ saw
her finish her potion ; I saw him seize the
empty glass, hon L it to the attendant maid-
en to be refilled, and drain it with & gusto
for which the inherent properties of the wa-
ter wera handly su nt to account; I
saw him repeat this {volhardy action twice
—thvios, and then walk away at Mrs. Sey-
mour’s #ide as eoolly as you plese. be-
lieve 1# would have pocketed the tembler,
like Sir Walter Soott; had not his wuiform
been far too tight w permit of such & pro-
ceeding,

T0 BE CONTINUE

- —

Theatrical.

Fanny Ellsler is 84.

Parisian theatres ar: beinyg scantily pat-on-
ized.

Goorge Holland was hissed and groaned in
London,

Miss Gabrielle Du Sauld is going starring
next seasou.

Modj ska is going to play Peg Woffiington
next peaso.

Tawrence Barrett open-d to an $1,800
house, at the Califo nia Theatre, San Fran-
cise

Vining Bowers is reported very ill in New
York.

Rose Cogh'an will take a trip to Europe
this summer.

Kate Claxton and her husband will spend
the summer on the coast of Maine.

Maggie Mitc' ell, Kate Putnam and Imo-
gene' will star in ** The Grasshopper " (La
Cigale) next season.

Itis ;lnru}mh'e that Mr. J
aye will be the manager of a New York thea-
tre the comidg fall.

Tt is said that Co'. Bob Ingersoll intends
going upon the stage.

John Stetson lost $12,000 this season at
the Globe I'heitre, Boston.

Clara Schumanu has been a concert pianist
for fifty )

¢ Music induces nightingales to sing, pup
dgs to yelp.”

1t is said that Mr. D. Kingsland, of the
Acad my «f Music, New York, was the first
cause of the late Sher Campbell leaving the
minstrel busi ess, and entering English
opera.

_An announ ement hasappear dt' at Signor

Frapo li, the tenor, will sing in America next
season with Mme. R ze as prima donna,
Signoria Ca'men Pisani, as contralto, and
Mr. F. H. Cowen, the composer, as chef d'
orchestre.

Strackosch intends to bring out Mademoi-
selle Stella-Faus ina (Miss Mary Brown, o
Boston, Massachusetts,) at Milan, prior to
her appearance in Lond n.  This lady, it is
said,is “‘the legitimate success.r of T
She makes the sixth.

Speaking of mysterious disapperances,
what has become of the 2,300 American
sopranos who have nade astoun ling debucs in

taly ¥ —Cineiunati Gazette,

Chizzola was suing Rose Stella, at 'ast ac
counts, in Syduney, Australia, foc £500, for
hav ng left the Soldene Troupe and played
in a other theatre. Miss Clara Vesey writes
from New Zealanl, and positively denes
that she has le't the Soldene Troupe, but
that she is still a member of her siste.'s com-
pny.

A solow on the pianer and instermental
perfo maucers by a hole lot of gentlemany is
the way he wrote it.

tiens.”

The steamer Cermanie, w iich sailed on
June 14th for Europe, took out Maurice
Grau, T.H. French,Mr, and Mrs. Raymond,
W. R. Deutsch, J. C. Williamson, John Mc-
Cullough, Max Strakosch, Miss Clara Louise
Kellogg. and Miss Alice Oates.

Modjeska's $40,000 diamond necklice has
greatly depreciated in value. In St. Louis it
s valued at but $2,500. The Western cli-
mate seems to be terribly damaging to jewels
worn by actresses,

Miss G nevieve Ward will appear in Sep-
tember at Booth's, under the management of
Messrs. Jarret and Palmer. , Her initial part
will be Queen Katharine, in calvert’s now
celebrated * revival " of Henry VIII. She
will also cnact Mrs. Haller, in The Stranger,
a new version of that time-honored drama,
having beena ranged for her by a well-known
drams ist.

Miss May Croly, daughter of D. G. Croly,
the editor of the New York Graphic, and
who made a brilliant and successful debut in
the part of Jane in *‘Miss Multon,” with
Clara Morris recently. will assume the stage
name of Esther Herndon. Mr. Harriott and
his wife (Clara Morris) have always been in-
timately connected with the Croly's, and
with such teachers as Jennie June (Mrs
Cr ly) and Clara Morris, there is no reason
why Miss May should not a: rive at a success,
to be ended only by a glorious September.

If all the peanuts that are crunched and
munche{ at American thea res and concerts,
during the affect ng scenes and the softest

were placed in one heap, the pile
would measure 1,492 miles in circnmference
at the base, and the apex of the pyramid
would go through the sun and stick up a
mile and a half on the other side. -Hawk-

e.

Barry Sullivan is moaning over the decay
of idealism and the advance of realism on the
modern stage. No man has done more to
encourage realism than Mr. Sullivan, for he
always imitated the good points of his brother
artigts, and not soared up to novel and ideal
impersonatiens.  Let Mr. Sullivan give up
trying to be an id al Jeremiah.— Boston
wiely.

Charles Reade has adapted Sardou’s Andras
for the London stage 'under the name of
Jealousy. He took the liberty of introducing
a character-of his own, qu/{ a jaunty, un-
sorupulous, trieky operatic advertising agent,
and it is said to have saved the adaptaion
from utter fai'are,

Lotta is oneof the richest actresses on the
stage. She draws interest on unwards of
$200,000 of Government bonds, and yet can't
keep away from the footlights.

The English dramatist, W. 8. Gi'bert,
wrote a play called ‘‘ The Ne'er Do Well,”
which the publie decided would never do well
%0 it was withdrawn. Then Mr. Gilbert re-
wrote it and named it The V. nd,”
and it has In%lﬁed into a certain degree of
publie favor. There is sverything in a name.
— Bvery Saturday.

Booth’s Theatre ren‘s for £40,000, the
Fifth Avenue at £30,000,the Park at $22,000,
Standard at $20,000, Wallack's at $16,000,
and the Union Square at $6,000,

The London Touchstone says that while in
Poston, Miss Neilson received the visit of
the great poet Longfellow, who, lured by the
fame of the young English artist, visibet‘ the
theatre for the first time in many years. At
the close of the performance the veteran
writer, the delight of successive generations
of readers, said :—*“1 thank you for this
beautiful interpretation of this enchanting
character. I have never in my liie seen in-
tellectual and poetical feeling more exquis-
itely combic.d.”

——— AP & G

Duffern, Farewell.

A DOUBLE ACROSTIC

Deep in our hearts will thy memory dwell,
Fond in our br. asts will our thoughts be of thee ;
Unfeigned our grief at bidding farewell
And thirking between us will soon roll the sca.
Fame had you gained ere you reached our shore,
that d of fame have you made
Fortune had blessed . From plenteous store
& sribute * you paid,
En vin, taste,
“While I ou ever were seei,
Royal you showed those vir ues which grae'd
Eng and’s most noble and weil-beloved Queen.
n whatever clime, or in whatever sphere,
2 serene may thy lot be on earth ;
Nor'ever a SOrTow, nor ever a eare
Lurk ‘neath the smile that “tokens l:_\'
J

Ottawa, 6uh June, 1878

mirth.
PuiLuirs.

ter judgment, sand done what was req

of me, it obviously remained only that 1
should take myself off ; and indeed it was
time for my second So,

glsss of water.
when we had reached the Elisabethen-

The tramp is not an objectirnable object,
when you only reflect that in all probability

And then! My sole expands ez I think
uv it. Our soljers will be penshuned ! Tu.e
E::y will stand beside the bloo, and we shell

on & common level henceforth. We shell
make our penshuns da e back to the close uv
the war,which will give a middl d South-
ern man enuff to live on comfortably all the
1est uv his days, with a competency for his
chi!tl en. And when yoo consider that we,
which git all this money, don't pay none uv
the taxes, the gorgeousnis uv the prospect
kin be spﬁmhinte(rf“

Will the nigger vote then? will he be
})ernnned to live on jhe land wich he restid

rom us and wich he has since fenced, and
built cabins on, ready for occupancy? My
friends wever again doubt the eontrol yoo
hev. So long as there is Irish in Noo York
and distilleries runnin’ twelve hours a day,
there will be a Democratic paity, and to
long es there is a Democratic party, yoo kin
bet your botom dollar that the South will
control it, and control it just es she yoose to.
Our misforchoons hev  bin turned into
advantiges, and halliloojy, our sun is now
shinin’,

In the evenin' we held the yosnal meetin’,
and passed the yoosual res looshuns, We
demanded our full share of appropriashens
for internel improvements, nmr also the pen-
shuned uv confederit soljiers. We expressed
our desire to be just but not demandin’ that
the federal soljer be left out in the cold, for
we conceded that he might hev thought he
wuz rite in makin’ war upon us.

A tetchin insident okkurred. A fedral
soljer whio.lives near Libertyville asked to
be allowed to say a word. He had gone into
the war from Illinoy, and had fought as well
as he cood for what he supposed wuz the pre-
servashen of the yoonyun. He had bin at
Washington, aml) hed heerd speeches and
seen things. He coodent quite make it out,
but it teem~d to him that the time had come
for a northern soljer to make sowe kind uv
an apology for what he did dooriu’ the war,
and he wuz here for that purpus. He hoped
the galla t southerners wood be generous to
him, and not make impossible fur him to live
in the South, fur he preferred the climit.
But uv course, whatever he wantid he shood
do. Anyhow, he tendered his apology for
havin' served under Sherman, and would
swear he never wood do it agin, no matter
how loudly his couetry called.

We acceptid his apology, fur he made it
meekly enuff. He sed ef the leedin' Repub-
likins~ wus willin’ to act ez ef they wuz
ashamed uv bein’ wat yoosed tobe called
to becalled loyal, he didn't sce no reason
why he,a lowly indivijile, shood stand up fur
ft. He cood stand it ef they could.

I am goin’ to Washington to help out Pot-
ter. I heva man hete wich will swear to
anything ef yoo will ouly let him know wat
yoo want,and ef he breaks down I shall come
to the stand moself. We want,and will hev,
Tilden and Reform President. I kin]never
forgit the $44 he paid me for my vote in the
St. Louis mnveunLuII. and though it wasn't
ez much ez it shood hev bin, I shel not go
back onto him. He bought Ihe offis and p id
for it, aud shel hev it.

> —

A Sacred Prince a Common Felon.

A Calentta corresphondent of the London
Times writes, May 5th, as follows :

+ A special High Conrt Bench, Chief-Just-
ice and two Puisne Judges, will sit to-morrow
j0 kear an appeal in the case of the Rajah of
Pooree. The Advoeate-General,on behalf of
the tiovernment will support the convietion.
No casesince the fameus Baroda trial has ex-
cited so much interest. The Rajah is the
here litary guardian of the temple of Jugger-
naut, his special duty in that capacity being
to sw e, the space in front of the throne
when the god leaves the temple for the Jug-
gernaut car.  He is also the secular head of
the Hindoo religion in Orissa,and is worship-
ped by the Oryah people as the visible in-
carnation of Vishun, being regarded as the
lensal descendant of the old Hindoo kings of
Orissa, whose dominions are said to have ex-
teuded from the Oanges to Godavery. The
murdered man, a Hindoo ascetic of great
sanctity, enjoyed a special r ion in cur-

Paris in May.

He who walks across Paris of a fine May
morning, from the supe-central Cafe de la
Paix to to the exquisite Park Monceau, an
out through the long lines of palatial man-
sions, past the Triumphal Arch, into the
Bois, where sun and shide make checker-
work on the sand in the long, tree-bordered
avenues, finds it difficult to persuade him-
self that he is in a t city. Provineial
quet everywhere ; the profound peaco of the
vijlage street — yet in a mighty metropolis.
The thousands of carriages so {ighﬂy ress
the macadam that one h-ars only a confused
murmnr, as of waves break ngon a beach far
away. In the very centre of Paris, in the
mer.y month of May, an invalid may find
absolute tranquillity, and air and sun hine as
refmhiu%‘n those of Florida in mid-winter.
Extreme heats are rare ; July and August
sometimes bring them, but they slink away
as if ashamed of themselves. They never
liuger after nightfall, and only at rare inter-
vals does the festive mosquito dare to present
his bill, wherein he differs from the polite
but somewhat over-keen Paris landlord.

Queen Paris likes the stranger, althouch
she professes to find him eccentric, and,
whenever he transgresses any of her absurd

i she mildly i that he is

insane. Despite her oft-repeated criticisms,
however, she allows him to do exactly as he
Yﬂlnm; and, if she is astonished to see the
lishman affront her serene skies with
umbrella and macintosh, she is too civil to
tell him of it to his face. Great is her joy,
nevertheless, in little quips and sly hugﬂl
behind his back ; and sometimes she pillories
him in- vaudeville, sweetly uncanscious that
her citizens sre quite as ridiculous in the eyes
of John Bull as he can possibly be in theirs,
Lhe insists that the English are by nature
droll, and, if her inmost thought could be
fathomed, 1t would be discovered that she
A ficnliund “6a

The farmers are in high gleo over the
Iate showers.

Bank clerks are sighing heavily for the
ulster season.

_The theft of brain-power is the meanest
kind of robbery.

A respectably manufactured hash wonld
defy any analyst,

_The robbing season has set in with full
vigour at the falls.

The tirst mercantile agency was a camel.
The jackass followed. s . 4

A ‘*‘loafer” degraded himself the other
day by stealing a bun. g

The cheerful mosquito raises its voice ; so
does the stung sleeper. :

Strawberries very fine this year,- visible
to the most naked eye.

The gooseberry is current ; this is a neat
paradox for bad spellers, ¥

The advertisers who use our bill-poster do
well—* the goose hangs high "

Strawberries are all the rage, —and raging
mad is the party who has a rotten one, i

It costs something to be joyful ; a house
of ill-repu'e was raided a few Klys ago.
*The voice of the turtle” is heard in the
land ; but it is not the thing they put in
soup.
The man who can live, or says he lives in
an hotel gratis, for one day, has yet to be
heard from.
After much reflection we decide that a
ram is worse than a goat—and it isn't saying
much for the goat.

Ellen L. Pierce, f Boston, has been ap-

inted chaplain of the Reformatory Prison
or women,

A young man’s sweetheart ha=ing *‘ vour-
ed on him,” he now calls Ler his sweet tart.
—{ Yonkers Gazette.

Some of the imported linen aund batistie
resses have a mantle of the material to be
added for cool days.

"l'he I-English Government prefers female

rejards all otler s a8

perversion of prop. r natural wn&'u. But she
summons a fund of charity, and, gracionsly
forgiving them for shortcomings, welcomes
them heartily. The beatific expression of a
bourgeois, who gazes at a group of tourists ad-
miring some special beauty of the great cap-
ital, cannot be described. It has something
positively religious in it. The bourgeois seems
inexpressibly contented thatthe outside world
is not so faif as the domain in which his lot
has been fixed ; and he listens with a mild in-
credulity to the rhapsodies of any foreigner
who dares to hint that the land (l{thu orange
and the palm is fai.er than the country where
winter hangs heavily five months in the year,
and where the only colours in the skhies are
delicate blues and ethereal greys. And his
final argument, if he be led into dircussion,
is always the same :  **This must be a bevter
place than your home : if it is not, why do
you come here ?"

- e

Fashion Articles.

The above heading must not mislead the
reader. We do not propose to discuss fans,
cosmetics, and the thousand and one things
necessary to a fishionab e ‘ady's full equip-
ment for the crusade against the stoney
hearts of the other sex, wh ch in defeat ha+
rea<on, geuerally, to rejoice, and in sur-
rendering is victorious. We use the word
“ articles " in a technical sense, referring to
those elaborate dissertations which fashion-
able and family perivdicals have as one of
their most conspicuous figures. They must
be liked or no publisher would publish them ;
they must be very geuerally relished, or
”Mr publisher of this sort of literature
would not do so.

To the masculine mind they are a mystery.
The Delphic oracle never was so ambiguous
as are the directions of the fashion column.
Why this should be tasty, and that—pro-
nounced tasty a week ago—stale and offen-
sive, is a riddle the male mind never suc-
ceeds in solving. What mysteries of scissor
and stitch-work may be beneath such words
as fichu, reverse, knife-pleating, and the
like, man knows not, especially wh n they
are fired off with the undistinguishable ra-
pidity of a mitrailleuse volley. 1f they
came at intervals he might reach an under-

of their ’n masse as he

ing diseases.  The salient facts of the case,
as given in the judgment of the District
Court, are shortly these: The victim of the
murder was discovered by the police in front
of the Lion Gate of the Juggernaut Temple,
covered with burns and other marks of inde-
scribable torture. He lived 15 days in agony.
His statement was that two servants of the
Rajah had come to his house and told him
that their master wanted him. He was ac-
cordingly conduated to the gymnasium and
overpowered, and after being aortured for
about three hours went through a small back
door. Aftercrawling some distance he wasevi-
dently discovered by tha police. The motive
for the crime is a mystery. The murdered
man was uncousciovs of having offended the
Rajah, but stated that the Dowager Ranee
had consulted him regarding the Rajaha’s
mind, and he had given directions for his
cure. He had only once visited the palace
It was pos-ible that the R jah had been in
duced to helieve that he was employed by
the Dowager Ranee in the work of incanta-
ti ns against The trial, which lasted a
considerable ti created a profound sensa-
tion in Orissa, in consequence of the special
sanctity both of the accused and the mur-
dered man. The ossessors were for acquit-
ting the Rajah, but the judge convieted him,
though curiously enongh he sentenced him
only to transportation ?ur life.  The Rajah
now appeals from his sentence to the High
Court. He is only 22 years of age, and is
said to have hitherto lm]’»\ blameless life."”
one grown

It seems incredible that a man born and
raised in Annisquam, Massachusetts, shou'd
have been done so decidedly brown as the
o irticular Ca'eb described to the Drawer, as
}olluwu, by a lady :

A well-to-do resident of the village, Cap-
tain W ——, wished to employ Caleb to siw
some wood, three cords and a half in all
and promised to pay him fifty cents a day.
Caleb owned no saw, but as the captain had
a good one, it was agreed that Caleb should
hire it, and pay for the use of it at the rate
of ninepence a cord. At early dawn the
next morning—it was in July—Caleb was at
work. Those were the days of wide fire-

laces, and each stick neen{ed to be sawed
I;u'. once. B fore night he had finished the
job and went into Captain W—"s house
to settle.”

“ Let's see,” said the captain; “‘you
were to have fifty cents a day ; we'll u{l it
aday, though it isn’t sundown yet. That's
fifty cents for you. And you were to pay
me n nepence a cord for the use of the saw :
there's forty-three and three-quarter cents
due me. I say, Caleb, you don’t seem to
have much coming.”

Caleb looked dubious. He scratched his
head thoughtfully, but presently a light
seemed to break in upon his mind. ‘‘How
unfortnit,” sai he, ‘‘that you did not
have half a cord more, for them we could'a
come out just square! " —Epitor's DRAWER,
in Harper's Magazine for July.

An Internal Machine.

An English machanic in Derby recently
constructed an infernal machine for the pre-
vention of poaching. The machine was in-
tended to be-fixed at intervals along hedge
sides, fastened to the hedges by wires with
wires or feelers spread about in all directions,
and was so constructed that upon any one's
heoomilﬁlanungled in the meshes, a weight
would down the outside of a short tube
on the percusion-cap fixed upon an iron plate.
Then there would be an_explosion, and shot
would be d about in d abun-

has them in a fashion artic'e he cannot.

In fact he is tempted to doubt whether
his fair friends do, and to wonder what can
be the secret of the stiong fascination which
such sort of writing has for them. It is
preposterous to suppose that farmers' daugh-
ters read the minute description of costly
Parisian or Washington costumes with the
idea of modelling their own attire therby.
It would empty byre, barn, and bin, and in-
volve & mortgage to follow out these direc-
tions for a month. Still they read them,
and keep on reading with undiminished rel-
ish, nm} without any outward and visible
sign of begrudging. Why ? Will some of
our lady friends help us out of our quan
dary?

- ———

Holidays.

TuE question has been raised whether we
have not too many public holidays. It has
some claim to consideration from the fact
that those rai ing it do not object to the
same amount of time being allowed for re-
laxation, but to a gene:al suspension of
labour being made con ulsoy on certain
days. They are quite willing that Smith
should be released from duty on Monday,
that Brown should be let free on Tuesday,
that Jones should be at liberty on Wednes-
day, Robinson on Thursday, and so on ; but
they object to the enforcement of a holiday
simultaneously on all—whether they” feel
inclined or are able to take advantage of the
opportunity or not, or whatever may be the
inconvenience to the public or to business.
This is not a class question at all, for it is
quite as likely that if the working classes
and employing classes were polled, as many
would be found ranked on the one side as on
the other, with, possibly, a yreference on
the part of the former for the individual
over the general holiday. There is one
s eming objection, in cities at least, to the
doing away of the general holiday, namely,
that on such occasions there is a large inflax
from country parts; but as the efflux of
citizens is a8 a rule cqual to the influx of

busi i ded, the

a being susp
ouly persons benefited are fhe keepers of
f) hotels,

L)

it P because they always
wait for the last bit of news.

The hair of a New Orleans belle will be
hright purt»lc until it recovers from her at-
tempts to bleach it from black to yellow.
SoMETHING must have been the wmatter
with that compositor who mude a poetical
contributor to a recent number of a religious
newspaper say, ‘‘I praise the sti

the lnu.-t intended to say, ‘I praise thee
still.”

According to the New York Ezpress, the
ladies in fashionable socii ty make at parties
such a display of arms, neck, and bosom,
that even an anchorite would forget his vows
and take one long, lingering glance at the
female loveliness exposed before him.

We sympathize with the man very much :
we knew him as a respectable man,—he
went the length of pretending to be re-
ligious ; but he fell off, sank to insurance
agency, then sold books, and did worse and
worse till he died —a millionaire.

The famous French beauty who told her
friends thac she felt it was all over when the
street boys' ceased to turn round and look at
her, and deveted herself thenceforward to
the art of refined conversation, had evidently
a philosophy anknown to Mr. Gladstone. —
[Pall Mnrl Gavzette,
NiceEr v. Moon.—The evidence for the
{laiutiﬂ' showed that the defendant had ex
ibited unprecedented brilliancy, but it
being allowed that the witnesses ﬁ.r the de-
fendant would take a long time before they
could reach the court, a non-suit was en-
tered. The substance of the case may he
briefly stated thus : the nigger thouglit the
moon was afire.
 Have you got the lesson to-day ! laskcd
a Sunday-school teacher of a pupil whose
head was bandaged up under a couple of in-
ches of flannel. “No ma'am.” ‘ Have you
got your catechism with you?" asked the
teacher. ““No ma'am.” ‘ Have you got
anything ?" asked the teacher, growing a
little impatient. “ Yeth ma'sm,” was the
timid reply. * What is it?” “The mumpth,
wma'am.” P
The Methodist Church of Canada has re-
cruited its Ministerial force by accepting the *
following :—
Hiraiwa, Ssuneyasu.
Sugizama, Hiroku, signifging Cedar Moun-

tain.

Yamanaka Yemu, literally Middle Moun-
tain,
Asagawa Koko, meaning face of the morn-

iu%.
{osio, Toslumi.

The Queen of England and the Prince of
Wales are at loggerheads on the subject of
French pol tics. The Queen is an ardent
Bonapartist ; the Prince favors the republic.
The Queen shows her disa) pprobation by
omitting her royal son from the dinner party
in honor of the Crown Prince and Princess of
Germany. The Prince revenges himself by
ipmn’ug his royal mother’s birthday fete.
The rmor of the Beaconstield-Guelph ap-
proaching matrimonial alliance complicates
matters.

It is announced in England that Sir Joseph
Whitworth has invented armour plating im
netrable to any missiles now employed.
ﬁli» armour is composed of ** fluid compress-
ed steel, and is bwmlt up in hexagonal sec-
tions, each of which is composed of a series
of concentric rings around a central circular
disk.” A target nine inches in thickness
was built on this principle. supported by a
wood backing against a sand bank. A Pall-
iser shell, weij %ning 250 pounds, was then
fired at it at a distance of only thirty yards,
with 50 pounds of pebble powder. - The shell
broke into innumerable fragments, and the
target was driven 18 inches hack into the
sand. The target was absolutely unhurt.

- w——

Popular Illusions.

The greatest lie that ever was spoken or
written is that proverbs are a nation's wis-
dom condensed. There is hardly a nation
in which the wretched maxim has not gained
currency, and there is not one on the earth's
face in which it holds good. That a national
proverb is a national stupidity would be a
truer statement of the case, and it could be
made still stronger and tnter by adding the
words *‘concreted selfishness.”

If it be wise to be selfish then proverbs
may be wise, for ne:rl{ every proverb
we have come across in a long and anxious

laces of 3
8 loons, and the like, the objection has very
little weight against what may be said on
the other side. There are some public holi-
days which no one would wish to see abol-
ished ; the question is whether we have not
enough, mdl more than enough. With re-
strctions on Sunday enjoyments removed,
there would be cause of complaint, on busi-
ness grounds, of too frequent holidays, and
the extreme Sabbatarians could not reason-
ably complain, suffering, as they do by their
toleration of the Park preaching nuisance,
the whole case to go against them by de-
fau t.
>-or————

Curiosities of a Negro Rev.val.

( From the Grifin (Ga ) News.)

A remarkable revival has been in progress
in one of our coloured churches for several
days, snd, we should add, nights. Several
hundred darkies have become enthused and
mellow, and assemble nightly in the church.
The fashi-nable conduct consists in shriek-
ing, dincing, kissing, huggini and waltzing
about the holy sanctuary. fter these re-
markable religious performances are finished,
which usually happens about three or four
o'clock in the morning, it is in order for the
brethren and sisters to go into a trance. Yes-
orning, at daybreak twelve of these
d 7 individuals were discovered ly-

dance, killing the incautions poacher and
certainly giving notice of tres s to the
gamekeeper. he steward of a Derbyshire
nobleman gave the man an order for a supply
of these instraments. A short time ago they
were delivered and set upon the perty re-
ferred to, but either owing to tr:phh-ble
fatal results of their operation, or from the
fact that keepers as well as trespassers ran
reat risk from them, the instruments have
been withrawn.
¥ -
-;I'he telegraph editors of the city dailies
should hold a conference on the spelling of
the name of Kaiser William's assailant, as
the simpie-minded reader is apt to fall into
the mistake that there were at least half a
dozen assailants with remarkably similar

his losses by robbery far exceed his gains—
unless he has been in a bank.

cognomens.

ing prone on the floor of the church, and ut-
terly unconscious. Many of these enthusi-
asts are in lar employment in families in
the city, and it may be imagine that they
are not gi\"mL isfaction to their !
We are firm believers in

its i in our col

good, but

religion,mdrhe ieve
& Al
the revival

P i8
proeeo&ingl in the
coloured church we have referred to are en-
tirely foolish, and will result in harm. Sev-
eral nights in the week the church members
have carried on that pi me from early
night till morning. and if there is any sense
in it, we would g‘ul to have it pointed
out to us.

> a——
Many white cashmeres are made for sum-
mer watering places ; the newest have de-

signs through them in satin threads.

investigation has been that ‘‘and nothing
more.” The Italian proverbs are without
exception cynical, there is not one generous
sentiment in the whole bateh ; the Spanish
have, as a rule—there are some exceptions

the same unpleasing complexion ; the French
are—from Alpha to Omega, selfish to the

last ds 5

Th:ﬁ:"e sh, Scotch, and Irish prnverlm
which we hear incessantly are all tinctured
with the same uncleanness of spirit and aim.
There is not one of them which would hurry
the growth of a soul rising into nobleness.
But thie is only half the truth. There is not
one which would not to the ghick appre-
hension of youth s t doubt; there is
hardly one which weuld not shake a young
»erson’s faith in all people and all truths.
‘hp ily there is sufficientspringin the young
mind to spurn proverbs—to kick them aside
and go on its way. Reason pronounces them
falsg and instinct odious.

Ke are merely putting into words the feel-
ings of thousands upon thousauds who have
had this mock wisdom dealt out to them,and
have found it in whole and in detail to he
what it certainly is —a lie.

e~ - —

True Love.

is wholesome where it
ng and is allowed to go

Love that burns at first
as love leavs e heart desolate unless it
takes on actility.  All great feelings must
incarnate themselves and assume some form
of definite action, or they will perish, aml
perish in a way that after a time prevents
their ever existing again with such a purity
and power as in the be; inning. When the
attraction of love first brings, persons tog: -
ther, and they come into holy matrimony, if
they all the time wait for this feeling to ex-
ist as a feeling, they will wait for a mirage;
but, if it takes on the form of self-denial, of
mutual service, of etiquette, of request, of
courtesy, of acts of love, then the emotion
changes itself into & habit ich is better
than any mere emotion. Love that ceases
to have a flame, and has action, is deeper
thao love that has a flame apd has no ac-
tion. _But little observation of life is neces-

No great f«slinf
comes up s a feeli
down as a feel

sary to prove thie,




