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or more, but o finc-lookin’ man.” .

« Do you know what became of him afier
the inquest

« No more than the babe unborn. e paid
o month’s rent, packed up all the silk dresses,
and slippers, and snchlike, into abig pertinen-
toer, had it up on the top of u keb, and rode
awiy with it. Tho kebman as took him would
know where he went—none of us knowed.”

& And you don't know where the eabman
came from, I suppose 7"

# Lord, no, sir ; he was fetched promiscnous,
Mr. Walsh paid for everythink liberal; paid
the cook and ’ousemaid their month, and paiil
me ; paid the undertaker—it were o vory gen-

teel funcral: mourning-conelr and  pair, aud -

feathers on the'earse 5 puid everyholy, and no-
body ast him no questions. But it wasa quere
set-ont for all that ; and there nast have Leen
somethink to make that pore young ercetur’ go
off dead like that,”

“ Something,” muttered Richard § ¢ yes—
only abroken heart,  She discovered that she
had trusted o villain, and the discovery killed
her.  The story’s plain enough?

# Broken 'art ? Yes, pore dear,” she whined,
# that's nzackly what the *ousemaid rays, while
we wis a-smoothiug out her beautiful hnir ¢
* T'here was somethink as hetold her—a some-
think as he said to her soon after she eame in
~as brake her pore 'nrt;” and that "ousemaid
spcke tho gospel truth. It might be a dis-
cased ‘art, there’s no gainsaying the doctor ;
but it were a broken one into the bargain.”

I'wo hours lnder on the saun: afternvon, when
the winter daylight was growing gray and
thick, Richard Redmayne stood alone in Heth-
eridgze churehyard : & very quict resting-place,
remote, although within fifteen miles of Lon-
don, the burinl-ground belonging to a village
that Iay ofl the manin road, awny from the beaten
tracks of mankind—an unambitious graveyard,
where there were no splendid monuments,
only an air of suprems repose,

“There will be ne stone to mark where she
lies, T reckon,” Mr. Redmayne said to himself
bitterly, as he walked slowly to and fro among
the huuble hendstones. ¢« A man would hard-
Iy set up a memorial of his win.”

He was mistaken. Not in a nameless grave
did Gruee Redmayue slumber. He came at Iast
to & brund slab of polished gray granite, with
an inscriptionin three short lines :

GRACE.
Died November 11th, 186, aged 19.
ENEU, ENEU !

Her epitaph could hardly have been bricfer :
and thus her story closed—with n tombstone.

¢ T wonder where ke will be buried when his
titme comes 77 thought Rick Redmayne ; « for
as there is a God alove ns, if ever we two mecet
face to face, 1shall kill himn I”

And he mennt it,

(7'0 Yecontinued.)

{REGISTERED in accordanco with the Copysight Act
of 18G8.1

IN AFTER-YEARS;
OR,
FROM DEATII TO LIFE.

DY MRS, ALEXANDER ROSS.

CHAPTER XII.—(Continucd)

Pouniler led tho way into a small room on
the opposite side of the passage to the one in

-which he had received Catchem and Sir Rich-

ard on their first visit to the asylum.

The room was devoid of furniture, unless a
strong deal table and two chairs to match could
be considered such ; on the table was a large
book, o dirty inkstand, nnd quill pen which
way worn almost to the stump.

Putting tho Iantern on the table, I'ounder
opened tho book, turned over to where the last
entry had been made, and counting ten lines
therefrom, desired Sir Richard to write the pa-
tient's name in full on tho cleventh line, on
the end of which he kept his own grimy fin-
ger until it was done.

Putting his finger in like manner on tho cor-
responding line on the opposite pngoe he said :

¢ Now write here,” put under Dr. Pounder's
care for cure by—now your name on the se-
cond line, your title and-place of abode in Lon-
don nnd at your home,”

Sir Richard wroto.

# Put under Doctor Pounder's care for cure by
Sir Richard Cuninghame, Baronet of Haddon
Castlo, Beotland, now living at the Aungel, in
London City”

As Sir Richard finished writing a sensc of
shame at the deed he had donc manifested it-
sclf in the hope he almost expressed in worids,
that no one who had ever known him or his
would read the words he had disgraced himself
by writing,

Sir Richard was standing stooping over the
book as he wrote, with onc hand keeping the
stiff uneven leaves flat ; as he lifted his hand
the pages turned of themselves, leaving the
book open muny pages {from the one vn which
Sir Richard hud inscribed his naine ; Pounder
was looklng over some papers ho held in his
hand, and ax the leaves of the book scttled
themselves Sir Richard's eye fell on a name writ-
ten there, the name of a patient which
made tho life blood rush to his heart and his
head reel.

Taught by what he had just been writing
himself, his cye sought the opposite page—-
he would have stnggered and fallen had he not
leant agalnst tho heavy deal table;

As soon as he had powar to speak he put his
finger on tho patient's name and stammered

out:
# What, what has become of thls patient 7°
 Dead, dead,” replicd Pounder as hu closed
the book, ¢ many a long yearago.”

#t Como out here, old boy,” said one of the
‘bull-nccks to Adam assoon as Sir Richard had
Ieft the cab, # hurry up or you'll get no supper,
first como first served is the order of the day
here.”

% T am not hungry,” rcturned Adam civilly
ho had no wish to quarrel with tho prison ofii-
cials as he believed the men to bo ; it was not
their fault he was sent there and when they
knew the truth he had no doubt they would

¢ hi t
tnl.:‘ Tlutia p:: common thing with poople when
thoy come here,* said the man with a hoarso

and dnrk—not so young as sho was by ten year

* mortow, 1 would niot sy, continued he with a

. I : —
Inugh « they seldom cat anything the firet duy ! fuce, a5 if he would read there if he were sane ' religious fanaticisms ; but for the present, until

they come, more especially if they come at
night asyou've done, but don’t be nlarmed, your
appelite will return ; €11 be in full force to-

wink to his companiun, ¢ but you'll have a
keen appetite when you'vegobbled all that falls
to your share, the digestive organs work well
in this place, and the aic heve gives a keen re-
ligsh to what folks would turn up their nosces at
in the crowded city,”

“You're n onc'er,” gnid his compnnion ¢ amnd
deserve o better place than to Le IPounder’s
whipper in; what would you say to be made
parson to the establishment 1

% Like it fivst rate, them chaps always get
the best grub going and do nothing for it ; but
them sort would not do for uz, Pounder knows
a trick worth two of huving a black cont round
the place, hent lenrn more 'n he'd teach here.”

They were at the end of the passage which
led from the front door where they had entered
to the hack of the building, one of the men
opened a door and pulling Adam in first, both
entered shatting it carefully Lebind them.

The place was lighted by alamp huogin the
middle of the high ceiling, the dim rmys of
which searcely served to light the table be-
nenth, at which sat some sixty people of vari-
ous ages, and it secined to Adam as he looked
at them in the dim uncertain light, of very dif-
furent runks, nlthough all appeared o indulge
in & hopeless melancholy,

The table was long narrow and bare, and at
regular disianees were placed tin plates, some
of which were empty, others had been eaten
from, while a few were yet untouched, shew~
ing that the contents consisted of thin stirnbout,
over which fine lines of molnsses had been skill-
fully dritwn in the form of a large S,

Adam sat down on the first crapty seat and
contemplated the scene before him hardly
kuowing what to make of it.

His next neighbour was a man of middle age,
dressed in clothes made ina primittve sacklike
form, and of very conrse cloth, which to Adam’s
cye scemed to be the prison garb ; the man's
face and hands bespoke him a gentleman and
his countenance expressed mildness and bene-
volenee ; Adam wondered what crime could
have brought him to such aplace,

The two men who brought Adam into the
room walked up and down smoking shart bluck
pipeR, and conversing with each other, if it
could be callud conversation, which consisted
principally in jeers at the unhappy looking ere-
atures seated on cither side of the talide, all of
whom seemud to be more or Iess afraid of the
:.wo men who Adam of vourse took to he jui-

ors,

1lis neighbour sat Inbking at Adam with a
compassionato gaze, and while the two keepers
were &t the other cud of the room asked him,
if he knew what place he was in.

# Yes," replicd Adam ¢ but 1've done nothing
worthy of being put here, and I expect when
the magistrate hears my story he'll let me out
and may be put them in my place who brought
me here 3 my trust is in the Lord who made
heaven and carth, and he who delivered Juseph
from the prison of the Egyptians can also in
His own goodl time deliver me, and 111 bide
Uis time in paticnce”

* You think you arc in prison "

#1 don't think about it; I'm suse enough 1
am.”

 You are in a prison most surely, but not «
prison for criminals.” -

“ What is it for then 7

& This is o mad-house.” .

“A mad-house,” said Adam, doubting if he
had heard aright,

“Yes a mad-hiouse but too surely

“And what did they put me in a mad-house
for 27 they'll soon fied I'm no' mad ; they'll
no° keep me Jong here

“1 am not mnd,” was his neighbour's reply,
“but I have been here for ten long years, nor
have 1 any hope of ever buing outside these
walls until death relieves me of my sutler~
ings)

The keepers were appronching, and the man
who was speaking to Adem, tarniug from him,
suid in o low voice:

“ Dow't speak il these men prss by *

They came up, and nddressing the nan by
whom he sat, one of them suid in a jonug
way, as if they wanted to make fun for them-
selves:

‘“ Haven't yon made up to the uew comer
yet, Harcourt 7

%I would like to make up to him,” replicd
he, #it's dull cnough here”

“That's true,” snid the kecper ns ho turned
with his companion again to walk down the
room; #it's about the dullest place on curth,
an’ I'm going to shift my camp; if it warnt
that tho pay is good I wouldn’t have been six
month’s in it, an’ 1've been six year; if 1 stay
much louger I believe I'll go mad mysclf.”

“I'm a going too,” rcplied his friend, “all
work and no play makes Jack a dull boy, but
when there’s never no play and no work
ncither but watching them mad uns, it's
beastly, an' uever a drop o’ nothing inside the
doors stronger than a pot o' weak beer.”

“ There's lots o’ stuff moren that inside the
doors ; I helped to carry into Pounder's room
a cask of the renl stuff yesterday,”

# That stuff won't wet your whistle or mine
either; he drinks a lot, Pounder.”

“ Aye, he goces it pretty heavy o’ nights.”

Tho men were out of hesring, and Adam in-
quired of his companion:

“Why do they keep you here agninst the
law ? it's clear against the law.”

* Why they keep mo here would be a long
story to tell; I daresay there will be time to !
toll it » hundred times over before we dic, if
it will pny to keep you here all your life.”

“ Ecep me here all my life! they darea do
that,” said Adam, as ho thought, “they muy |
keep me here till that wicked old man gctn"
hold of the children, and then my life is of #
little use to me or any one clse.” 4

“They darc do just what they like. Is it :
your moncey, think you, they want ?” i

¢ All the money 1 have in the world would
na be worth lifting from the foot of the man
who put me here.” '

“Then they want you out of the way ; God
help vout” .

Adam reverently lifted his highland cap.
from his head as he gaid :

“ Praise bo to His holy name; hitherto hath
Ho helped me, and even so will He do unto
my life's end. ¢ When minc encmics compass
me about on ovory side, then will the Lord
hclp, me by His right hand and stretched out
arm.)” '

Harcourt loohed at Adam with a quick,

searching glanoce, gazing full fnto the old man's

or N,

#He has not the look of a madman,” theught - was sane or insane, he wonld tuke no seps to ]

hey #and yeb it must be soj o religious craze,
the worst of all,”

Next day Adaim was summoned hefore Doce-
tor Ponnder, who at onee asked him ;

“ Do yout know why you are gent here 77

“ No, T know nothing about it, bite——

“Tnongh™ sabl Pounder, lifting his arm
with an impatient gestnre, ns if by voice nwl
action both he woulil prevent Adam troubling
him with unuccessuey words, Ul tell you.”

# Your master, Sir Richard Cuninghame,
desires you ty tell him where you have hid his
dunghters, two youny givls whom you bronght
to London a few weeks ago. I you tell the

tenth to-day, thix day nenth you are a free |

man; every slay you keep the seeret to your-
self you add ¢ yeur to your imprizonment ; if
you don't tell the whole truth befure the sixth
day T will then put you in a cell, where day
and night it's pretty much the same, and 'l
huve you slrapped to the floor that yon can't
move hnmd or foot, with a few lushes now and
then by wuy af sasicty,”

#\Well the young lidiesare no' Sir Richard’s
daughters; they're hin son's daughters, an’ his
ron’s dead and gone or Sir Richard wouhl'nn
dare to put a finger on them or me cither,
forbye putting me into u mad<honse, Was
this tho mad-honse Sir Richard wits in him-
sclf?  IUsany thought and the thought o more
than me, at ke shonld never hne ot out ; he's
more mad sjnee he got out than cvee he was
before he went in, an’ he was bl enongh in
all conscicnee then,
to kill his gmnd-children before I took them
oul of thvldon Castle?”

Acenstomed as Pomder was to hear revela-
tions which would not hear the light of day, he
wik more taken aback by what Adam had said
than was his wont; that the story hie now
heard was the truth, he did not dould for n
moment.  Adam'’s face and voice hoth be-
tokenud truth, and Ponnder was 8 good judge
of his fellow men, nad in the fiaee of this story
be was not a litte nonplussed how to proceed.

If Rir Richard had once been the inmate of a
mid-house, and since bis relense hud attempt-
el to kill his grand-children, it was not un-
likely, nay almost certnin, hie was a madman
still, and the very method in hisx madness
which enabled him to impose himself on others
as sane made his case o hopeless one, and he
asked himself the grave question :

“# Are the lawyer and 1 both the dupes of a
naudman ? if so, the money in his porket-hook
is probably the last hell ever touch ; some
morning he'll disappear, cither of his own ac-
cord o perforee, and who's to pay we for my
trouble ?"

“Tow long was Sir Richard in an Asylum 7

¢ Bighteen years, 1 think, lat mind 1 divaa
sny for certain he was there; I'm only telling
yon what's the talk of the folk round about
Haddon Castle”

“ How long is it since his veturn 7

O and on, abont fitteen or sixteen months,
He enme bnck in o hand—chap, 1 did'na see
him when he eame first, hut them that did 1old
we. He did'ng come to the Lguse at the first ;
he went to the Porter's Lodge sl to the Had-
don Armis, a pulilic-bouse about five miles from
the Castle, and on our own land, and when he
came hie hid n grey beard hangiong down to his
breast, au’ the haiv of his head as far down wn
his back, aud his clothes were made o' conrse
grey daflle like them that your folks here has,
He didmn come near the Cistle for six wecks
or mayle two months, an’ when he came he
was as well dressed aud as like a gentleman as
he was Inst night, but my heart jumped to my
mouth tie minute I saw him; 1 kuew he bl
come for cvil, und so it was.?

Had Adnm then said that Captain Lindsay
of the Tlorse Guards was in Jinddon Cas
that evening, and that he was now engngad to
be marricd to 3iss Anges Cnninghae, 1'eun-
der would have hurried him out of his house
more quickly than he was hrought iu.

But if so the work given him fo do of {he
Lonl there would have been left undone,—
work, the effects of which bore fruit a humired-
fold, and opened the doors of light and salva-
tion to a soul then wandering in much tribula-
tion, in doubt and darkness.

* Well,” returned Pounder, “you had better
tell me where the girls are at any rate ; mad or
not mad, the man is your master, and has
woney cnough to keep you here all your life.
You may know by the bed you slept on and
the food yon got, it wan't cost a king's ransom
1o pay for you, so you'll as well give them up
at once.”

#No, I'll never tell where the chililren are
if ye should keep me here all my life on hrend
and water. I an old man, I have served the
Lord all my days, an' it's bardly worth my
while to enter Satan's service now by giving
up the children I have cared for ever sinec
they were born, and that I love better than iny
life, to that man of Belial.”

# Do you think it's the way to serve the
Lord to steal away & man's children from
him

s If he had'na tried to take their life me or

aunother would'na dure to steal them from him,”

war Adam’s reply, given in a quict tone and
with n determined look in the cold blue eye
thut Pounder well knew nogured little hope of
his coming to terms until the last extremity
of all.

«Tnke your own mind on't,” sakd Pounder,
“only 1 warn you, you'll have to wll some
time, and itk better to do %0 now than after
you've had your flesh pounded to a jelly and
your bones rotted with lying in a dark cell
below ground, the companion of mts, who nmy
tear you as they will, you'll have no power to
move or cry out for help, whicli would ot
come to you if you could.”

« Your cells or your whips cither will nover
frighten me,  You can kill and torture my
poor worthless Lody, but 1 lear Him far more
who can kill the soul, and who, if Ho thinks
mevt, can send an angel to open your bolls
and burs and set me free; an’ if He gives to
unworthy me the high honour to follow in the

steps of John Balfour snd Cameron and dear .

young Reuwick, I will by His grace gothrough
the way they went, siuging praise to Ris name,
my watchword to thu iast, * Whatsoever othtr
men do, as for me 1 shall serve the Lord.'
Pounder looked.at the man with almost
admimtion at thoe Grmnuss he displayed, He
had secn others equally so, but at last, in acar-
ly all cases, they had given in, Somu of them
had killed themselves, notwithatanding that
all precautions had been takon to prevent such
o catustrophe. He woudered how it would Le
with this mun, so full of what Pounder called

Did he tell yon he tried |

"he could see for himself whether Sit Richard

toree the man to a confession, which after all
f might never put one pound iuto his (Poun-
Lder's) pocket,

Ten o'elock brought Sir Richard. Pounder
told him that Adam had determinedly refused
to disclose the address of the twins, and urged
, thnt be should examine the man himself, giv.
[ inge ns his reason the habit of obedicnes which
might still assert a hold over the old servant,
making him tell his master at once what might
be a work of time for another to forve from
him,

Sir Richanl shrunk from meeting Adam. e
§ et keenly what he would not own to himself,
that in hix integrity, troth and faithfulness in
everything that goes to constitute o true man,
Yone of Gad's gentlemen, Adam stood exalted
bigh above himself, looked down from a height
to which hey Siv Richard Cuainghame, Baronet,
could with his tow groveling soul searco look
up.  He remembered what Adam had suid to
Catchem the night before, when he vefused (o
hold any commmuivation with himself, e
would not risk the chanee of hearing this ro.
peated a second time, perhaps in stronger
terms. Angry and disturbed by these thoehts,
he furtively avaided the steady mze of Foune
fder's eye, which, with searching look, caretully
Cexmmined his twee as he returned o decided
negiive to the sueeestion just made

Poumder saw that he was tronbled, andasked
himself, «1s it beennse e suspects the man
knows he is mad 1

He renewed the subjeet, pressing it move
Pearnestly than before, Tt produced more irri-

ttion,

Sir Riclhard rose to depart,  Pounder more
Sthan feared Adam was right, 1 shadl tey
him on another tack,” he said mentally ; i
he bears up under this dedge all right, it not
pood-biye to my pay."

Y our servant says you were cightern years
in which you never visited your own Cistle”

fnee betraying tieree anger, hut not falschood,
“1 was never two years from flwddon in my
life, T what purpose do you repeat his words
to e or wake inquiries of my servant on sib-
jeets you have no right to meddle with ?7°

Pounder was not to be balled from his puy-
pose,

%1 made no inquicvies; he volunteeral the
information, nnd said your dress and appenr-
ance, particularly your hair and beard, were
peculinr on your first. return, when avoiding
your own Cnstle, you chose merely to visit the
Porter's Lodige amd Wayside Jun,”

These words were spoken in n qniet way,
but kis cye never for a8 moment reaxed the
hold i b on Siv Richard's, which wanderal
trem side to side, ol evineed the unensiness
and storm within,  Pounder could  aliost
huve Inid hiz hand heavily on the man's shoul-
der, as e had done many and many w time to
others, making them almost his slaves, and
sabil 8 You are mad”  But he restrained hlme
sedfs I would have een o grent pleasure for
him todo so He was o mad dactor from very
choice, ad the satisfction he felt. when he
suw the puor howling manine quail euenth
his glance he would ndt exchange for any of
the so=callid happiness of other men; but af
present he deferred the happy moment 5 he had
little donbt it would come, but there were one
or two little things hie would like to sec first
1in order to guard agninst o mistake which
P woude b o monsteons one—a mistake which
| wonld make this rich, wicked wan his enemy,
The signs he wanted were tritling in then-
cselves it i8 true, o nervous twitching of the
thutnhs, nn abmost irrepressible inclination to
{ lift oue Toat and then the other alteruately, a
pquick muijon of the cye from sude 1o side,
wade without winking,—things small in them-
seives, but inaking assuranee doubly sure.,

To is surprise Sir Ricloed stoud upright,
and looking down upon the short stout mun
betore Lim, snid, with & gentlemanly compo-
stire which took his listeuer completely Ly
surprise: .

“ Doctor Pounder, T will send my Inwyer to
sco you for the future. He will make all
armngements aml pay you in full.  Such
things are not in my way.  Yon and he tmler-
stund =such matters and cach other lotter than
a gentlenman can”

With the slightest poscible bow lie was
gone, ere Ponnder had recovered from the sur-
prise and disappointment aceasioned by his
cool words and the gentlemanly repose of his
munncr,

T'he doctor stood in the daorway of the littie
roum, hiy hands thrust in his trousers’ pockets,
his eyes open wide in dumb wonderment, look-
inge after his visitor as he strode with firm step
through {he passage and entered the cab wait-
ing for him in front of the house.

SO ye o, snid Pounder, speaking at 1ast
alond, o weakness to which he’ was not at all
addicted, # but if ye're what 1 guppose, there's
n good time coming.” .

Calling to him his hull-dogg, as he fumiline-
ly denominated the two keepers, he desired
them to take no notice of Adam until further
orders, aud to see he was provided with num-
her one dict.  Number one dict consisted of a
cup of coarse ten and tonst twice a day, and a
pan of ment at dinner, in addition to thu poor
; soup und unwholesome pudding, yclept spotted
i dick, served to all slike.

There were hesvy wooden stools placed
agniust the wall of tho house,- fasiened to
the ground with iron clasps, to prevent their
being moved by the inmates, who at times
were inclined to bo boisterous, ut times to
be merry, and in cither mood would bresk the
geats to shivers if it wcroe possible to move
them, Sented on one of these, Adam found
his friend of the previous evening. On leav-
ing Pounder'’s audience chamber Adam had
sought entrance to the wretched little place
called a room he had slept in during the night,
in order to scek cumfort of his God in pruyer
and the reading of His word ; but it was fust
locked, aud he was told ho could not enter
there until he went for the night. It was a
miserable hole, bare walls with a few prnes of
glass at the top of the onc fronting tho door,
{ meant to give light aud air to the place, with
Ino furniture except o small strong bedstead
iclnmpcd to the floor, on which were placed a
i straw mattraes and horse rug,~no luxurious
jreading room, but then Lo would have been in
l’silenco and afone, and that for tho present wus
i

all he desired,.
! ( To be continued.)

Rrrizr in ten minutea for horse eolio. Pour s
olmeon’s Anod, i

‘bhottle of o ‘s yne Liniment down the
I throat, o

e lies foully 17 exelaimed Sir Richard, his |
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age catistdered exqaecinlly gppropricta with  Holly
Varnden vostumes,

The roud e that has taken the popular fuecy
tor eity wear hat o tuened-up eoranel frant, quite
i Wile the and btk of the bim

ddown, A 1edd direetly an tap
rown, nd alon; <hehimt, Striogs
convert thiz hat o @ honnet,

1

e oweny yough-nnd-
nuered bowl, ‘The
- oy off

e Jilndo.
w hat nll
Phere v somothing in w
wame 5 amd this appr ate btle will give prestige
Ilu the sew hat, us that of Dolly Varden did o the jo-
utiise,

ets for chilitren just in short elothes
s ol Swiss sl ruled by bands
sertion. There are threo pufis
T toear, nil these are gah-
ol needle-work rn /
feere]
-l the
1 i buw

ered into o mednd
ervwn.  ‘Phey e
=ik Luchily v
#itsiger cofot
an tup al the "
A new reppanl sitk avsoft ns Chinms erape is hrought,
out inall colors (or waking and trincang boamets,
pod s ealled turguoise mitk, The anme has no e
ference to the culor, but applies totht: peeulnr ek -
Tustre 1t ir mels need for ppine s and pleat-
ings an wet erape, anl straw boonets, amd wlao for
hnts mmle toonateh sm Snoh hads have the enlap
of the suit {or the iuner Facisga,
in contrast, ns g gray hints walh r tacings, plum
with blue, sud black weth Nile gre
For midsununer there nre m; hats of the new
culored  aclists erape, with velver g tirquoiae
natnde of noalarher shiae of tho samo color,
sleeveloss juskets of fera guipurse Ince are worn
in the house over binek o o ol xith or grensdins.
Sun wbrelins of plot-color, durk blue, aml the
changeable Venetinan silks are much wsed, These
wlmost invariably have the watkimg-=ek tuodle,
and mast Indies provide themselves with the canve-
nient nmbrelia hovk now e fashion for strappiag thn
parnsol to the side @ o mdiverre,  Pongas paras ol
aro still used. Fringo s the faverie trimming.
Swiss nuslin parasals, laed with colored ailk, will
be guun later in the seasuu,

tho trust crops of Pleasunt Valley I tho kil®
ling weost wiiuen lately visited = ured por-
tlons of the Xiate. No expluan an pnhhivh-
ed ol the canses why this little valley ~hould bo ex-
ceptionadly free trom Teost, and shonlil prownoe tho
eurliest fruits, though & earetul study of ita proaition
would ts donby indicato the antuere of its climatio
advantages, [t bos an aren ot ahout GIREeges, sait-
nblo for tillage (une-thind hottoy nnd two-thiris
stoping and hilly Lund), nid Ju). ) neres wro now
in orehards and vineyarls,
uahle in the Srate.  The v
of Vacaville, and its cou
its water flowing northwet
authurity udds .

The fraits of Plossunt Valley ripon abnut 10 days
oarlivr thun thoro of Sacrnmunto antd San Josquin
ouubtics, which nre nextin order, and 20 days bejore
thoro of Napa and other yalleys opening into the
baye, The protitable varieties of friit aro thu Alex-
andrinn Muscut. Binek ifwmburg, and Pecaviam flore
gripes,, Royul aprieot, barly Hale, Early Yillotson,
nud Farly York peaches, and thoSmadl Blue fig. The
vines nro planted «ax feck apart each way, aml the
three varistice are equally gomd bearers when 18
yenrs oldy yialding 39 posnds nnnunlly to tho steek,
Jnking U000 pounds por aere, ‘Fhe Murcal solls
on an averaze. nt wholesale, for six centy, vl the
Hamburgand Roso Lap tive, wking 32008 jier aero
grosa fur tho Eest, and $1415 for tho laxt two, Those
vurigtios bogin to reach the markot nbout die 3ith of
Jaly, uud thon fetch 23 cents per pound.  'Lhe only
apricot that hins o Jins uvor amsl bears rognlurly in
Pleassnt  Valloy is the Royal, which ripons abous
tho Ist of Juno, Tho Karly FPringle, n Califurnine
seadling, that does not thrive clsewhere, vipsus on
tho Bh of May. but tho froit is gmsll snd tho yietd
ix irregular, 'Phe Moorpark is n week Inter thau tho
Royal, and lees emstant in boaring.  ‘The apricot,
trees aro planted 18 teet apart, and tho oyl yiolde
100} pounds for enoh trev, worth 122 cents in the whols-
sale maurkey, making $2,400 ud the gross yiold of an
acre.

Tur Gravax Pryss.—A Gorman newspapaer diree-
tory. which has juet been published, givos 8 very
dati=luctory acenuut of tho progross of journnlism ia
thu lu-t tun yenra,  Whiat iy now called tiis (Gorman
Empire pussesrod ot tho beginning of that period
only LIS4 duily papees. whils now the number hns
risen to 1,743, Thu dircetory gives tho following
ligures as ropcosonting thoe duily papors of various
countries ¢ Germany, Ladi; Austro-Hungary, 268 ;
Switzerland, 2023 Franeo, 3925 Bolgium, 10 : the
Nothertands, 134 ; the United Kingdom, 1,%53 ; Den-
murk, 9%; Swodun and Norway, 184 ; Rnswin, 160 ;
Italy, 3% :'Spnin. 01 Portugnl, 26t thoe _UnitoJ
States, 6225 the rest of  Ainorica. 131 5 Awin, 57 ;
Afrien, 502 5 Australin, 7. Wo rather doubt if the
figures stated fur non-continental cuuntrios are,
strictly eorrect; if thoy aro, (lermany hes
fadecd taken the load by n great Jistancu.
Spenking uf tho progress of Gorman journaliam, the
publication remnarks that tho pross has developed
most rapidiy and most succosafully where noithor
oaution moncy is required from tho propriotors nor a
newapaper tax is leviod, Prusin, tho mast buok-
warl in this respuct, has raised its contingent uf
Journals only from §76 to 861, whoroas Huvaria hus
ndded 111 to its 139 of 1862, and Bnden has oven nul-
tipliod ity publicy organs by 150 por ceut.  Rhouirk
Prussin is the i"""""’-“ tnost fuvourablo to the jour-
nalistic trade, 165 dnily papers fatling to its share ;
Brundonburg folluws by tho aid of Borlin. Moecklca-

has raivod its number of journnls from 23 to 51.

A praistiye wns rocently discoverod nt Pompeii
portraying a nont. substantisl dinnerof threo coursens.
An immense dish contnining four poncocks stunds
in the centro of tho table, surrounded by lobsters
ono holding a blue egg in his claws. nnothor a stuffed
rut, another an oystor. and tho fourth u busketful of
grachoppers, At tho bottoin of tho table uro four
dishes of fish, and ahove thom purtridgos, hares, nnd
squirrols, ench holding its hoad between its paws.
’.l‘Lo holo is encirvled by & sort of Gorman suusago,
apparently ; and then come a row of yolks of egys, a
ruw of peaches, melons, and oherries; and Iastly, o
rowof vogotables of different sorts. .~ .

burg. tho ovuntry roperted most inimicul Lo progross,




