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THE POWER OF MUSIC,
Ob, who can esl the tender power
That music te the soul reveals,
And in their hearts not bless the hour
When first it to them conscious steals !
Celd is the Lieart that passes Ly
Ur treats its power with silent scorn—
Ah, lhrj should see no pitying eye,

Jut constant know life's keenest thorn.

Where is it not? I, tree and flower,
In winds that waft their fragments by ;
Froma myriad strings asilvery shower,
To earth falls shimwmering from the sky.
It warbles in the tiniest stream,
And trembies in the thunder's
Itwhispers in the lover's dream,
And murmurs on the ocean's shore.

r;

1t tames the untaught savage beast,
And ealms the anxious hrow of care,
It soothes the fevered brain to rest,
And scatters gladness evérywhere.
The soldier in the battle slain —
The sinner on his death-bed thrown—
By it are charme ! from eonscious psin
And die without a moan.

It is the same for lord or slave ;
The babe upon its mother's aim,
The old man passing t the grave,
Alike will feel its Lilissful charin,
Se levers tell their woes in song,
Or speak their joys in tender strains :
And. be life's journey short or leng,
Still music robs it of its pains.

Such in its power. Tt matters not
The kind of music that wa hear—
ts soothing strains are ne'er forgot,
When once they fall upon the ear.
From yeuth to age the journey through,
Its gentle sways is felt by «ll:
It will our hepes and strength 1enaw,
And cheer us on, whute'sr belall.

LITERATURE,

“ Little Jinks. ”

BY A LONDON DETECTIVE.

I never could he harsh with any one having
a real love for his mother ; more, the moment
thiat | saw that his case was a deserving one, |
was ready toexert myself to the utmost te
help him eut of the mire. My own mether
had a hard struggle te keep her harum-scarum
bay in order; but seener than cause a tear to

#ther in hier aye, | would have chopped off| »

wmiy right hand. She was my idol whom I used
te worship in secret ; and many a time #hen
she thought me fast asleep, | have been peep-

office, determined to work with a will to trace
his purse and its contents. But [ did noteven
hear of it. No one among my numerous ac-
quaintanees seemad particularly flush of maney
the empty purse was not picked up nnywhrro‘
o1 brought in ; and | began to fear it had lbft
Londen'and the thief with it.

In this, however, | was mistaken.

A little before 10 o'clock next morning
while we were chating away, a plim marsel of a |

We all star d around
The strangest |

the detective's offi~a,
{ aud gazed at the littlaintriier.
thing about the ey was his “shyness’—he was |
a mere shadow of a hov, though he had a pre-|
effect of the erying. \

Being answered in the affirmative he remain./
od a moment silent, during which I could see|
by the quivering of his lip that he was sirug !
gling hard te appear muaily and firm while
making his next speech; he then suddenly
, the banker, |

preduced the purse of Mr. 5—

and hastily got out the words : |
“1f you please, I'm a th.ef—and mother is
1
got the woids, out but it was no use,
ing rush of tears came to his eyes and the,
hesvy purse dropped at his feet. |
There was & strange silence in the reom.
Nohody rushed forward with a pair of haud-
him off to the cell. He was so small, so for-
loru and pitiful lovking.
I touched §im gently on the shoulder. |
“ What's yaur name 7" | asked; but [ was
not prepared for the change which this ques-
tion producefl, 1lis face flushed up and every |
tear Lurst dut of lis eyes, as he said: |
“My name is Willie Bell, but they call me
‘Little Jinks' now. That’'s why I ran away
from the ‘House.' But I pitclhed into them
before I lefi
{else.””  And the recoliection seemed to afford
“ the little uean a kind of fierce pleasure.
| * “0h, se you run away from the ‘House.”” 1
| suppose your mather was pretty poor, Willie
—not well off —eh 7" [
i “That's it, sir,”” he cried, with a sudden in- ‘
| telligence flashing out of his tearful eyes. {
“ I'hat's how she died—I'm sure of it—be-'
cause she hadn't enough to eat. I tried to
save her by stealing the purse after | run away |
from home; but when I got horve —she couldn’t |
'eat—and she died without knowing what | had
done. Do yeu think they'll tell her in heaven
that I stole 1t 77 l
He appesied s0 anxious for a negative that

net for tha: but for soni ng

I was forced to say : |
| 1 don't think they will, Willie, because
| that would be sure to make her unlappy—
ouldn’t it " |
i This brought a resh burst of sobbing and
| then he said :

“1 hope I'll be hanged. I want to die now. |

“It's Jinks, the begear, the starved brat,”
spitefully answered the floored bey, gathering
himsell up and wiping the biood from his nose.
“ Why couldn’t he stay in his hele and' not
come in among gentlemen 7 :

“ What's he done ?"”

“Stuck up for Jehnnie." ]

Ha! ha! ba!” and the jeering

“Oh, my!
langh 1an round all.
1 don't care what you say,” chokingly re

bey made his appearance, with his eves all red turned Jinks, blushing to the ears, and then
-n;| swelled with eryinz, and asked if this was turning dangerously white. “You're a pack of

crnel brutes,”

*Hal ha! ha!” laughed the beys--‘What a

pity h:s mother isn’t here. Ho! ho! ha!”
“Don’t apeak of my mother; | warn you,

the eyes.

“Ho! ho! ho!
mother's a heggar, too.'
He told me g0, and my

,
YOI course she is.
uncle threw her a farthing on the street ene
day. Ho! ho!"
The last speaker didn’t get his laugh out, fo:
though he towered up tall and”strong, Jinks

had flushed through the air at his throat like a |

dead and 1've come for yeu to put nie in jail.” ‘bl“"'l""'“)‘]- They fought leng and ﬁvrc-!_v.l
fe was choaking and shaking all over as he #nd small as he was Jinksseemed to be getting |°

-, . -

A blind- the best of it, when one of the assistant mas-

ters suddenly appsared on the scene and pat
an end to the strug

And uow Jinks experienced the danger of |a cell.
Tue small boyiand then paid a visit to the banker. After
cuffs, or grasped Lim by the collar to hustle and himself gave the true version of the story ; | £iving him the purae and dontents entire

going against the -mjority.

the other boys, one an all, gave quita & differ-
ent one, and the majority carried the day.

Jinks anl Johunie were taken in and
caned til! every bonein their bnlies ached,
and then. shat up in separate little rooms
on the ground floor with & lunch of dry

bread and a muy of water each.

Poor Jinks thought it high time to make |,
‘e where he wus so

his escape from a |

Do you hear him? [is

anl good man.

After speaking the prayer, ‘“ILittle
Jinks' had but one thouzht—how eould
he let his mother die without eonfessing
hiy erime; F,ver_r moment it was at the
tip of his téngue, but then he thought the

arms. Ie lot her sleep on while he watch
ed her breathing.

Toward moning she stirrel slightly
an i onsned her eves.

“ Ki«s ine, Willie,” she naid.

Ft was only a /whisper but he heard
everv word,

“ Nov put your arma around’me—tight
| er, tizhter.
| These were her last words. Her breath
ling got fuinter and slawer ; and then her

possessing little face in spite of the Ulearing don't!” said Jinks, witli a strange flashing of eyelids drooped. Wiilie's acireams brought

in some of the neighors,

They took him geatly from the room
and were kind and good ta him, poar
i thongh they waore; but when they told
him that his mother wasaway somewhere
and would not be back for a while, he hal
such a wild burst of grief that they were
afiaid of his slender life. But he was calm
| at last, and then he insisced on going out—
no, he wou!ld not tell where, but he would
|87

He slipped out when they were in the
next room, and found his way to Scotland
Yard, and this ended his story.

I didn't take him away and loek him in
No, I took him home to my wife

and unbrelten, I told him Little Jink«'
story pretty much as [ have now put it
before the reader. AsT have already in-
dicated he was of that derided class called

1

achild.  Buot when I stopped and

| started right back in his chair’and looked

misecable and g ck to his mother, ! . .
et g wfn i )" of ['} i )[ ' perfoctly fierce.
& rouzn e inae » "0 | 4 " : -
sy i W18 Toom |« 6" Reynolds,” he cried, do vou “take
h he was conlined he felf o - y

ground and was consi-le ably shaken. Be-
fore he could rise to his feet his te
creased by a policemn arriving on the
spot.

*Oh, sir,” he managed to gasp out, “I'm
only littie Jinks, you wont stop me ? They
beat me all over for nothing.  But I didn’t
mind that but they called my mother a
beggar, and I'm running away fro: them.
Uh, do let me go. Mother will be glad if
you will let me off, indecd?”

The policeman looked down ut the little
atom with his.torn shirtand stains of blond
coming throughyphis pitiful face and wild
ly plesding eyes.
grasp him roughly. No, he took the boy
upin his arms.  He tried to speak to him,
but for a long time tho words stuek in his
throat, and when he did get them out they
wove strangely Lusky, and not at ail harsh
or unkind,

“ Poor little fellow I"

1la didn’t shake him or

» |me for & mcnster!” “No," he added, aftor

« minute. “I will not pre«s i t—ner will T
iletiyou press it. Do vou hear mo? Tam
jdetermined. 1 will see Willie--you'll let

me xee him, won't you? | think I shall

like Willie, and perhaps Willie might like
ime. Thiy is & big house, teo; he wouldn't
fill up mach space in it; and besides, he'd

.| here—stop--if you say another word about
preasing tho ease, as you eall it, I'll kill
¥ou on the spot!”

——————— & O

THE MADEIRAS.

Lass than five hundred miles separate
the Azores from that othor group of isi-
andg, the Madeiras, named from its prin
{cipal member, that most lovely and best
i known of the Portuguese possvssions. It
comprises the islands of Porto Santo and
Madeira, and throe uninhabited islets, ap-

The unsxpected words went straight to | propriately named Desertas.

“Little Jinks’” heart. If the maun had

ing eut frem under the blankets, watching her | It's no use living without mother, and every- | .. .q kim. he would have been stone ;
but the kind words drew from him a con-|lomec Perrestrello in 1418, six ysars after

@wihg, and wishing that | were strang enough
and Vig eneugh to work for her myself. But

me explain. T received the following note |

ene merning as | entered the office,

“I missed my purse when 1 reached home.
#o my pocket must have been picked some-
where between the Mansion House and ' Fins-
bury square.”

This brief communication was signed hy a
well-known banker, -jalﬁ oid bacheloryiving
in Finsbury Square. He was a little man and
inclined to Le fat ; but he had a lurge warm
heoart —as | had discovered long Lefore—and
seemed to live in a kind of genial atmosphere,

.i'od by everybody and envied by nene. |
ven felt & momentary surprise that a thief
had feund il in his heart to' victimize such a
man.

Calling at his house, the following ensued :

“1It is not so much the money that concerns
me,” he said ; “though the loss of that would
be serieus to a poor man, but in the inner
pocket I had stowed away some papers an ol
memerandum which | shall wiss very much.
17 you just get me them you can let the poo:
wretch keep the Toney.”

This propesal was agsinst all law and order,
and he must have known it; but | had to re.
mind him of the fact.

“ Ah, yes, I know,"” he said in his quick way
with & merry smile. “It's against the law, of
eourse, but you detectives can easily stretch a
peint when you have a mind to ; and besides,
1 only throw eut the hint. Get the contents
of the inner pocket-=the rest also, if you can.”

“You did not feel yourself tugged or jostled
anywhere on your way home ?"

“No, I felt nothing, and did not miss the
purse till ] came here.”

'body else is cruel. There's nobody te put their
arms around me when | am hungry. I—I—I'm
trying not te cry—I made it all up before I
came that I wouldu't cry—but semehow, I
can’t help it. It seems very hard that God
should tuke her away, for I loved her se, and
I'm such & small Loy.”

I could not get out an answer, and nobody
else seemed ready to speak. ! pieked up the i
purse and motioned him to fellow me into an
other roam, and there poor Willie told me hi
mother’s history, and a sad, sad history it was. |

and a hard struggle for bave life, which finally |
drove the mother into delicate health and the |
boy into one of the ‘“Homes”” of Londen.

But here poor Willie's troubles increased.
The boys of the “Home"” crowded around the
strange little arrival, and dubbed him * Little
Jinks.”

give up asking them to call bim Willie, for

night, when all was asleep, and the cold meon-
light stele into the dormitory, he had a good
cry, keeping his head muffled in the badclothes
to stifle the sound. 1

But fresh griefs were in store for him. In
an evil hour he had confided te some of his |}

found them torturing one of their number &

firing up, knocking down one of them, releas-
ing the sufferer, and daring them to teuch him
again.

An excited circle instantly formed around
him.

After eliciting all the facts I could in con.

ntotion with the matter, I returned to lho, “ What is it ?'' cried one,\elbowin;.

It was the old story—a garret,pinching want, | 0f her death, and the day, indeed, on which

No rudeness or unkindness was|ask and then a auilty, fearful remorse be-
meant—it was their custom, and he had lolg.n to gnaw at “Little Jinks' " heart.

“Little Jinks" they weuld have him and neth-|“But could you not get up and walk about
ing else. Tha first day passed all well enough | mother?
—he made one or two acquaintances, and at perhaps vou could eat.”

that were coming, and a great wail buarst
,from him as ke placed his little hand on

new acquaintances some particulars of his ewn |oh, hew fast T'IT go—and you'll be well to-
life andpristory ; and the next day, when he morrow, won't you ?”

mute named Johunie, he horrified them by breast.

whispered, and then choking with grief,
and burning with a sense of grief, he re-
peated after her a little paryes, that God
would look after a poor lhittle buy who
would s0oon have no mother to look after
oim, and make him grow up to be a great

vulsive sob, and must have set his brain
reeling, for the next thing he was consci-

Porto Santo enjoyed the priority of dis-

covery, having been first visited by Barto

i Pom Henriques, the Great Iufante, inau-
gurated that bold search for the unknown

ous of was the policeman putting a sort of | which raised Portugal to the foremost

fiery stuff into his mouth out of a flask
and telling him to keep up a good heart,
for he wouldn't let anybedy touch him.

They were friends in & moment.

It ended, however, by the kind police-
mun carrying “Little Jinks" te his mother;
nd the poor woman wlen she heard the
ccount received him with open arms, an:l
there he remained with her until the day

he stole the purse to keep her from starv-
ing

3.
When he brought the stolen purse in,
he found his mosd€r dying. But the ful-
lowing eonversation took place between
them :

“ Who gave it to you?" she managed

“ A woman dowa there,] he got out.
You would look better then,and
“ No, Willie, dear. ['m afraid—"

* Little Jinks " seemed to see the words

1er mouth,
* Oh, mother, den't say that, or I'll die!”
1e wildly said.  “I'll run for a docter-—

But slie vnly strained him closer to her

“ Peay after me, Willis,” she fuintly

runk of nations. Begun by pursuing the
Moowe, who had been routed from the [e.
ninsula, into their ewn country, it was
through the accidental drifting of an expe-
dition from the west coast of Africa that
these islands, which are only three hun-
dred miles from Morocco, were discovered.
The whole group was known by the Ro-
mans. and termod Insule Pupurarie.

Porto Sunto, though only eight by three
miles in dimensions, is the home of six
thousand people. Itslittie town of Villa
Baleira is. scarcely known by name; yet
notwithstarding its unimportance it has its
own historical boast that it was the home
of Columbus, whe here found Lis wife, and
here dreamed of undiscovered world to
which it was to be his mission to show the
\'Ily.

Porto Santo having been settied, Madei-
ru, the sister-island having been thirtytive
miles distant, could not -long remain un-
known. The great black cleud to be seen,
always seen hanging on the southwestern
horizon, nover charging in form or posi
tion, bat altering in hue with the sstting
sun, had already attractel abtention, and
accordingly Joan Gongalves Zarco and
Tristao Vaz Teixeira, the following year,
sailed for it, and had their eyes gladdgned
L:‘v the sight of lefty hills covered so lux-

Juriantly with forest trees that they vamed

o isiand Madeira (the island of wood).
All the many works that have beon writ
ten deseriptive of\ywrelate the story of Ro-
bert Machin and/Anne d'Arfet, who, flee-
ing from the wrath of lady's family to the
shores of France in the year 1344, were
driven hy opposing winds to this lovely
spot, where taey lived aad died, and in

the little chureh of Machico, which has de-

awful news would strike her dead in his|

soft-hearted, and long before T had finish-
el he was blowing his nose.and wiping his
eyes, and finally, erying and wobbing like

him if he wished to press the ease, he

be somebody to talk to. But Mr. Reynolds,

| rived its mame from the English lover, &
[ portion of the cross is shown which indi-
| cated their graves-on its rediseovery.
Two years after its final setilement by
| the Portuguese, the vine was imported in-
te Madeira from the ixland of Candia or
Crete, and found =0 congenial a seil that
! its wine hecame renowned as the most de-
{ licious beveragg it has been granted man
to taste. Madeira has be<n a household
word in every la.gnage of Furope, bat in
1860 there were o four hundred pipes
| remaining on the islgnc ; and though Ma-
loira is still offered for sale in every city
of the United Statos at reasonable rates, it
| is not difficult to imagine its sonrce. The
I Madsira wine of commerce was itself a
compound of the varieus productions ot
the island, known by special names as Ba-
al, Sorcial, ete., each possessing a distinct-
ive character. Atonetime the proluction
amounted to twenty-five thons 1

el among the vineyards, and
desiroyed its cuiture, taking from the isl-
and a fair name, ruining thousand of w-et-
chel psople, ani depriving man of a bless-
ing ;, for since man will yield to the crav-
ing nature has implanted in Lim, and ev-
erywhere furnished the means of gratify-
ingz, it is & blessing when he ean drink of
wine like this rather than some vile sub-
stitute. Fortunately the cidium appeurs
to huve been destreyed or to have disap-
peared, and new plants introduced from
the United States'and Europe’are thriving
with every promise of restoring to the isl-
and its formeér celebrity among wine pro-
lncing vountries. .The mildew which at-
tackod the vinghas mot impaired the fer-
tility of tho island in any other respect.—
['x lofty mountain sides are covered with
valuable timber. Pines are of extraordis
narily quick growth. The Jujlaas rejia—
the fruit of which is terma! by some the
Porsian and by others the Enzlish walnat,
ayd better hnown as the Madeira nut—
here attains its highest development.
Spice trees flonrish, the red pepper excel-
ling in flavor the product of Cayenne.
Oranges and other tropical fruits thrive
without care, and strawberries ripen in
February in the open air. The tempara-
ture from an average summeor heat
of 7 to a winter of 60 °, giving an un-
nual mean of 66 2, which has made it the
fuvorite resort of consamptive invalids
from ail parts of Europe. Whether it is
the best in the world will appear when
Teneriffe is cousidered. It iv enough to
say at presont that the humidity of the
Madens winter, aue to a long prevelance
of rain, and the axce-xive discomfort occa-
sioned at other times, by the d' v, noxious,
and almost insufferable [este, or east wind,
which blows from the const of Afriea
where it is known as the Aarmattan, and
equally diended, are not experienced on
the Spanish island, but ave, in a measure,
compenxated by the greater comforts that
are at the com:mand of the wealthy invalid
in Madeira. The island is easily reached
in four or five days by steamers from Eng-
land and Portugal. The English language
is spoken as commonly as_tiie vernacular,
and private hotels are numerous, where
extonsive sui's of apartments, excellent at-
iendance, and the most delicate cuisinerie
are obtainable. Hammock-bearers accus-
tomed to the business tenderly carry the
consumptive for daily exercise, and the
number of these during the season when
the island is’'most frequented isnot & plea-
srnt spectaele for the robust and healthy
visitor.—[Extract from & paper from the
March number of Harper's Majaxine, en-
titled “A Sammer Cruise among the At-
lantic Islands,” by Dr. A. L. Ginox.
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Tuze ArraBLs MaNn.—A mother and
babe was among the passengers waiting
at the Central depot yestenlay. She had
the child-carefally wrapped up, and this
fact attracted the attentiou of & big fellow
with a three-story overcoat and a rusty
satchel in his hand.  Sitting down beside
her he remarked :
“Cold weather for
'tit?"

She faintly nedded.
“ Does he seem to foel it much ?” con-
tinuned the man.

She shook her head.

“Is ita healthy child 7’ he asked, seem-
ing greatly interested,

“Ie was vp Lo a foew moments age,” she
snapped out: “but I'm airaid ho has smell-
od 80 much whiskey that he’ll Lave the
delirium tremens before night.

The man got vight up amd walked out
of the reom, and was ailerwards seen buy-
ing cloves and cinnamon.

such little people;

BURERES IR, SR Sy

Boarding school miiss: O, Charlie, I
axpoct le be grudnated at next coinmence-
ment.” * Graduated ! whatin?” “Why,
in white tulle.” .




