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(Fou e Ngws.]
THE CURE OF THE XZASTHETE.

L

Once lusguished a fovlish, quite utter Asthete,
Too etherenl to eat sny vulgarsowme meut,

8o ho nibbled n lily,

‘Lilt he beeume silly, .
And evuldn’t make out for hig life, willy uilly,
Which end was his head or bis feet.

1L

{1is physiciun then caine and prescribed perfost quiet,
With u tangible change in this flowery diet,
So he sent bim o feather
T'o twirl in duwp wenther,
And this (with the quiotness added together)
Was the tuugible shuuge in his diet.

JVE

‘Phen connmeneed this young Fsthiete sv utterly too,
‘To sputter with rage, ** ls tiis all you cun do?”’
seulipius luoked grave,
Next advised him to shave,
When his patient exelaimed, ** You deceitful old
knuve !
And up-tripped him ere he could suy * Boo 7

1y.

* Haullon ! my young Jisthete, you're not very ill,
Or you'd never have strength to give me such a spill;
1'll send you u bolus,
Which you muay tuke solus,
Such finnikin fees as you Too-tu.tuos dole us,
Don't pay us tor keeping you il11”

V.

‘¢ Now, suppose that you give yourself more exercise,
And get rid of that dend dead-alive glint in your eyes,
With walking and running,
Even you way look stununing, .
Aud rewmember to give your *dim den' a bright
sunning,
There 1—1've finished * iy word to the wise.” ™
V1.
That Asthetie youtl waz quite tuken aback,
For (strangely envugh) of good brains he'd no lack,
And he folt he could tire
Of uigh nrt desire,
And even lank matdeus could cease to admive,
{u their * symphony »* robes limp und slack.

VII.

* Aseulnpius, it strikes mo ' gotting soino sonse,
For [ teel L' no longer a Loo-too-Lntense,

No more apathetie,

But periputetie,
U run’ and 11 read ' till 1 get quite athletie,
And my wininun brain grows immense.’”’

VIIL

* Theu adiou to my lilies and feathers and dishes,
Adien to my weary, weird, washy wan wishes,
['ve had quite enough
Of such wsthictic staff,
And 'l sefl my outfit to the noxt nvodle muff,
Who for *souls " and * aflinities * fishes”’

IX.

Fhus out of his dadu-dark den he is tured,
And now he ean’t see how he ever endured
Sueh a lymphatie lite
. Ot simporing strife
Alter infinite ** nothings ' with silliness rifo,
For behold ! our young Alsthete is cured !

..M,

A SPECULATING PRINCESS.

TUE FORTUNATE INVESTMENTS OF A FRENCH-
GERMAN NOBLEWOMAN,
Pittsburg, Pa., Nov, 25, 1888,
[t is stated on excellent authority here that
Marie Clementing, of Saxe-Cobwig Gotha, a
duchy whose Duke was the brother of Prince
Albert, busbaud of Queen Vietoria of England,
has been speculating in this country. Some
years ago this lady, who ix a widow, very
wealthy and resides in Vienna, began operating
in American stocks and bonds through a London
firm of bankers and a couple of English capital-
ists who are members of two famous families—
the Dudleys and Ruthven-I'yms. Her opera-
tions included securities of various kinds, but
wero chiclly stocks and bonds of railroads. The
Duchess was no ordinary dabbler and did uot
purchase hundred share lots at o time, but dealt
in thousands of shares.  Whether she has been
suceessful or not in the long run is not known,
but a gentleman who is well informed in regard
to somo of her transactions says she has made
money in every venture she has undertaken of
which he has knowledge.  She hus advisers who
are well posted, and their buying is in every
case mosL opportune. As an instance of this,
several thousands of shares of the stock of a
Pittsburg railroad were bought by the Princess
two or thiee yeurs ago which were sold very re-
cently ut & profit of $5 or $6 a share, besides the
handsome dividends she recoived while holding
them. In the transler papers of this stock the
Princess is styled by the notury #¢ Marie Cle-
wentive of 8. xe-Coburg Goths, of the Calais-
burg, Vienns, widow.”” A power of attorney
which accompanies the papers, and which was
mada beforo the Awmerican Cousul at Vieuna, is
signed in 2 ncaut, fine, tunning hand ¢ Clemen-
tina d'Otleans, Princess Auguste de Saxe-Co-
burg Gotha,” und beside the name is o plain
little red ronl without armorial bearinws or crest,
Gustave de Trebenje, Chef de Chancelleris
Ducale, anid August D, Wladory, Cussier Ducale,
were wituesses of the signature.  The Duchy of
Saxe-Cobury is part of the Gernan Empire, und
18 prospercus aud wealthy.  The busband of the
Princess became Duke ‘after the ducs! line of
Gothn bocame estinet in, in 1825, when the
duchy was given to the Houso of Coburg.Sanl-
fold. The Princess hersell is & wember of the
House of Orleans.

MARCOLINI.

It was midnight.

The great clock had stiuck, and was still
echoing through every porch aud gullery in the
quarter of St. Mark, when a young citizen,
wrapped in his clouk, was hastening home from
an interview with his young mistress.

His step was very light, for his heart was so.

Her parents had just consented to their mar-
riage. 'The very day was named.

“ Lovely Giulietta ! he cried, * and shall I,
then, cull thee miue at last ! Who was ever so
blest ag thy Marcolini ¥”

But as he spoke he stopped ; for something
glittered on the pavement before him.

It was u scabbard of rich worknanship ; and
the discovery, what was it but an earnest of good
fortune ?

““ Rest thou there!” he cried, thrusting it
gayly into his belt. ¢ If another claims thee
not thou hast changed masters !"

And on he went as before, humming the bur-
den of & song which he and his Giulietta bad
been singing together,

But little we know what the next minute will
bring forih.

He turned by the Church of St. Geminiano,
and in three steps met the watch.

A terrible murder had just been committed.
The Senator Renuldi had been found dead at
his door, the dagger left in his heart.

The unfortunate Marcolini was dragged away
for examination.

The place, the time, everything served to ex-
cite, to justily suspicion.

And no sooner had he entered the guardhouse
than a damning witness appeared agsinst him.
The bravo in his fight had thrown away his
scabbard.

And smeared with blood—with blood not yet
dry—it was now in the belt of Marcolini.

Its patrican ornsments struck every eye,
When the fatal dagger was produced and com-
pared with it not a doubt of his guilt re-
mained.

Still thers is in the innocent an energy, a
composure—an eunergy when they speak, a com-
posure when they are silent—to which none can
be altogether insensible ; and the judge delayed
for some time to pronounce the seutence, though
he was « near relation of the dead.

At length, however, it .came, and Marcolini
lost his hie and Gialietta her reason.

Not many years afterward the truth revealed
itself, the real criminal in his last mowents
confessed the crimme ; and heuce the custom in
Venice, a custom that long prevailed, fora crier
to cry out in the court before a sentence was
passed, ¢ Remember poor Marcolini !”

17 WAS TUE NAPKINS.

¢ Sir 1” replied the shabby-genteel, who had
been asked to deyposit filty cents with the
cashier befure sitting down to table in & restau-
raut, ** wheat is way down to nothing in price,
und on the 1st of the mouth there were 30,000,-
000 bushels heaped up awaiting 2 market.”

“ Ixactly.””

. “Potatoes are a full crop, and the price is
ow,””

‘“ Potatoes ave u full crop, snd the price is
low.” *

“ Yes.”

¢ Buckwheat is a shade firmer, but there is no
panic. Corn was nipped, but the supply is all
we need.”’

‘1 gee.”

‘“ While butter, beef, and poultry can be had

at lower prices thau have ruled for years. Sup-
pose | should beat you vut of a meal? The loss
would be & mee trifle.”
‘“ My dear sir,”’ replied the other, “you are
gravely mistaken. [t isn’t the provisions you
would consume, but it is the fact that paper
napkius huve wdvanced 10 cents per thousand.
Please secure us in advance.”

PATHETIC STORY OF 4 PARKOT.

‘There is a fruit and poultry dealer in town who
ownsa talking parrot and the quaint, philosophic
utterances of the wise-looking creature furnish
much amusement to passers-by. The parrot
tulks ineessantly and the owner some months
ago refused a large price oftered for the bird by
a uutried man, who said he wanted it as a sort
of stand ofl' for his wife. The poultry dealer
positively refused to sell, however, but confi-
deutiaily remarked to the other, ¢ Facti~, that's
what 1 keep the parrot for myseli. When any-
budy sturts in svolding, you observe, that bird
always got furions and takes the first hand in the
jawing match. Nobody else can get in a word
cdgoways, and if you swear at her, why you'd
think you'd woke up half a dozen angry bull-
whackers.  No, sir,” he added, looking sympa-
thetically at the other marvied man, *1 woun't
part with that bird for any price, but 1"l set up
the beer for you,”

An ovipavous story is told coucerning the par-
rot, the burden of which fulls, as a matter of
course, upou an Irishman. Ho had uever seen
a bird of the kind before, and had been listening
for half an hour to its wise sayings with the

keenest interest, not unmixed with awe.

** It’s a quare, wondherful burd, eutirely. Do
she Jay auny eggs ' ho asked of the market-
man.

“Oh, yes; once in a while,” replied the
owner, who saw a chauce to amuse himself,

*“ Could you sell me an egg from that burd 1
* Yes; if youcome here in a day or two 1'll

have one for you,” said the poultry-dealer, and

the inquirer went away highly pleased, He was !

back again on the second day and asked for the
promised egg. The dealer had forgotten the
circumstance till now, but to carry out his joke

walked to the back part of his store, and pick-

ing up an egg out of the nearest boxes, wrapped
it up in paper and handed it to Paddy, who
cheerfully paid the ten cents demanded and de-
parted with a smile of satisfuction.

Two or three weeks pa-sed before the poultry
dealer saw his egg customer again, and then he
noticed him one morning standing on the side-
walk sisd gazing at the parrot with a half sor-
rowful, hulf-reproachful air. Presently he step.
ped up to the dealer and whispered :

“ Luk here, misther, does that bird o’ yours
run around much o’ nights {*

“Well, I don’t know exactly,” replied the
dealer, with difficulty repressing a grin, as a
suspicion of what was coming lloated across his
mind ; ¢ perhaps she may hop out into the back
yard sometimes."”

¢ Lemme give yez a pinter on that burd,”
said the Irishman in & sepulchral whisper—
¢ there’s a duck been laiding her asthray.”

VARIETIES.

Tut minunet is again in [ull favor in high
life, and it is true the stvle in which it is now
dauced so proficiently, exactly, and gracefully
entitles it to this lasting favor. The costumes of
the timwe of Louis XV. are at many houses de
rigeur aud not objected to, as it adds grace to
grace.

THERE is a suggestion that Pertland pluce
ought to be planted with trees on each side of
the road. 1t would add a trifle to its rurality,
perhaps, but searcely to its beauty, and trees
dripping with rain are not pleasant in busy
thoroughtares, and such skeleton growths  as
London can produce scarcely ever give shelter.

Miss THACKERAY might have added to her
personal sketch of the poet Luureate the follow-
ing little incident which reaches us from Copen-
hagen. When asked to dine at the Palace, Mr.
Tennyson was unable to accept the invitation
for the characteristic but suflicient reason that
he had no dress coat with him.

Oxe of the fruits of Lord Coleridge’s visit to
this country has appeared in the plan to form a
system of district courts throughout Eungland
alter the model of the district courts of the
Uunited States. ™ So favorably has the snggestion
been received that a bill for this purpose has
been prepared by Coleridge and accepted by the
cabinet.

Lonp Savrissury has found it necessary to re-
move somwe misapprehension about his London
property. He says it must not be supposed that
streets which bear his family names necessarily
belong to him. They ouce belonged to his
fumnily ; but his aucestors were so thriftless that
wmost of the property was sold, and the Salisbury
estate in the metropolis is now very small;
moreover, it is not in any of the evercrowded
districts.

Tur Borgia Muscum, at the Propaganda,
Rome, founded by Cardinal Borgia at the com.
mencement of this cemury, and including very
rich numismatical, geographical, ethuographical
and paleographical collections, has bLeen re-
cently much enlarged by the addition of several
spacious halls on the sccond story of the Propa-
ganda, The museum is continually euriched
by the contributions of missionaries from all
parts of the world.

Tug Cour des Tuileries was turned to the base
use of trying experiments the other day in ren-
dering the scenery of the opera-house inco-
bustible, The flames which arose (from the
portion not treated with the solution) alarmed
the whole neighborhood, and to most recalled
the memory of the bad old iimes. The experi-
ment was a success with the scenery, which bhad
been steeped in the solution ; uothing would
induce it to burn.

Tur Jate little ferment about sherry and
sundwiches in the vestries has set people's
tongues wagging, and they <ssure us that good
wine, and plen’y of it, is not rare in city
churches.  Yea, verily, they have their cellars
like unto other good houses; the lords thercof
being even as are laymen in their likings, and,
truly, more favored-still, for they can obtuain
what they like without paying for it. Some
church vestry ccllars are said to contain much
woro than £50 worth of wine at a time.

Tue fashion for envelopes has decided on
something exceptional, which is grand and ele
gant. They are mude of vellum of the purest
white, and are bound round, north, south, east
and west, with ribbon of any color by fancy
cherished, which is tied into a kuot end sealed
with wax of the same hue as the ribbon. This
operation takes place before the address is
written that it may all be legible. Iawut allure
has deereed that the words mownsieur and ma.
dawme are henceforth to be left out before titles,
and it will be proper to write Baron de V——
Marquis de B—-—, and so on.

A More extended sphere of usefulnoess has
been discovered for the tricycle. Tha proprietors
of one of the Loudon daily papers have started
a machine provided with a capacious square
basket, covered with waterproof material, and
of the startling red color atfected by the Post

Office Department for mail carts and pillar
boxes, as an adjunct of their delivery service in

! the metropolitan district. The basket being in

front of the rider, the contents are well under
observation. Here is a good idea for the Post.
master-General in connection with the provin-
, cial Parcels Post,

TuHe Romans object to the electric light—
they have a religious dislike to it rather than a
practical one, and the people who love darkness
are actually tuning up in hymns alleluas against
clectricity in Rome. The Romans have yet, it
is clear, to advance, but were we not also bigot-
ed? Did not the inventor of gas suffer con-
tempt and menace at our hand? Franklin
seurched for light in fear and trembling, and
Stephenson had a very hot time of it. The
electric people will not be put down, but will
insist in lighting up Rome in some parts. The
king is benevolent to the idea.

THE question of the bestowal of a pension on
the widow of the late Conmander Moucrieff, who
fell fighting against the Arabs at Suakim, has
been warmly discussed between the Admiralty
and the Foreign Oflice, neither of which authori-
ties choose to take the responsibility of the gal-
lant ofticer's action in lis unfortunate sortie.
As usual when there is the least doubt in a
question of generosity, our authorities are al-
ways disposed to follow the advice of the old
philesophers, ¢ Dans le doute absts enttoi,” and
thus the grant of a pension has been refused.
The late Lord DBeaconsfield would not have
hesitated an iustant in his decision concerning
the matter.

A curious event oceurred last week, namely,
the interment of a journalist, who had directed
that his remains should be proceded by an Ltalian
organ-grinder. How contrary to the hatred that
the more nervous British man of letters has
always shown towards this most charming pur-
veyor of melody " Life was a joke with the
Frenchman ; he made lots of moncey, and spent
it freely on aumusing himself, which he did to
the utmost. As a proof of hissfriendship to the
craft to which he belonged he sent iuvitations
from the dead (prepared before his death) to a
large number of journalists to dine after his
fuueral at a first-rate hotel. The cost was to be
defrayed out of his funds by his executors, and
the request was made that nothing was to be
spared at the vepast. This is the way to have
one’s memory respected.

IX your very spirited article, M. de Rossury,
will you be good enough to inform us if you are
lancing small pillets of jokes at mighty Russia %
or are you inicroscopic by nature, aund draw,
therefore, your inferences from “littleness,”
because you exclaim, ¢ Blessed be Russia, her
influence on us is all for good, while that of
Germany is the reverse of satisfactory. The lat-
ter steals our trade, and starves our workmen by
fabricating imitative articles of Paris, whereas
Russia sends us moals and petroleum, splendid
-ouk, and the celebrated powder for curing ner-
vous disorders—the extract for turning grey hair
into black or brown; the plaister that cures
corns ; the renowned liquer curing iundigestion,”
and so on. What will Messieurs the Grand
Dukes say to this? They will enjoy the joke,
for they know one when they see it. Does M.
the writer know one when he writes one ?

Irig all the voleanoes. Our sunsets are due
to volcanic eruptions. 'That beautitul erimson
glow which hws made the sky look like a fire,
and rendered all our architecture in London
ghos'ly, ecame from Java, Lt was, according to
one anthority, the home of the house, due to
voleanic dust in the region wuch above the
highest clonds. ¢ The vesicular nature of
puwmice, each particle cousisting of a «mall bub-
ble of glasy, would allow it, after being shot up
by the eruption to an enormaus height, to be
carried without precipitation to all quarters of
the globe, and at the altitude attained it would
be far removed from the action of vapour and
wenther. Nothing like this difftused atmospheric
glow after dark and one or twe hours before
sunrise has been observed before, and a singular
cffect must bave ifs origin in a singular cause.
On two evenings the glass, which was of an am-
ber color, did not come bright until about an
hour after sunset, and was partially obscured by
clouds.” We might surely get our clouds from
some place nearer than Java.

AT a recent diuner given in one of the old
English country houses, the table ornaments and
appointments were unique. The centre was
covered with a large mirrvor stand surrounded by
asilver Louis X1V, gallety, mounted on low
silver stags’ feet, so that it was a little raised
above the cloth. The mirror was strewn with
cut tlowers and foliuge, and on this bed were
pluced groups of figuresin Dresden china, half
sereened by bowers and gladiolas and other tall
plants. A wreath of odorless flowers surrounded
the plate of each guest, and a very tiny one en-
circled each champagne glags. Miniature gar-
deners in silver pushed before them, little bar-
rows, containing salt and popper, and gilded
shovels took the place of spoons. The menu was
written on a sheet of ivory in red Gothic char-
acters, a red coral seal Jepending from each by
u ribbon. A eut glass scent bottle, matching
the wine glasses, was filled with perfume and
pluced before each lady guest, for thoss who dis-
liked the smell of game.

low To Ger Stoxk.—Expose yourself day and
night, eat too much without exercise, work too
hard without rest, doctor all the time, take all
the vile nostrums advertised, and then you will
wapt to know

How To GET WELL.—Which is answered in’

three words—Take Hop Bitiers!

Y

A

f{‘;'.



