(¥rom the Slubtown Gazette.)
Shall stand by and fold our bands,
myx:c%:.ﬂg-bgm‘:té?"m a:nu :I':. sen,
Erin anguish stan
P::d.lu for help amid her poverty ?

Shame that the 1and whose nobl: sons

In war or peace the foremost n’nﬁ‘gﬂu led

Should thus appeal to earth's more favored onds,
“ My children perish for the lack of bread.”

A generous people dying in their need ;
&h in thine Empire, Britain, can this be ?
And thou hast plenty, 'tis poor Ireland's meed
To saecor her who oft has bled for thee.

With blighted harvest, with o'er crowded soil,
And selfish bigots stirring her to strife,

Better their hand would pour the wine and oil,
Nor.ope the wounds that sap away her life,

‘Why should men w) o, waiting time and place?

Prompt be the Taod Hout lotmasie falion sise,

That brings sweet hope to hunger's hollow face
Or lights the gloom in famine's piteous eyes.

Brothers in language, let us all unite
In brotherhood of feeling for distress,

@ive of your weal but the widow's mite ;
Tirice blessed is he makes human misery less

A voion of chieer from our more progperous shores
Breathes words of love to that long suff

land,
And kindly hearts from their abundant stores
Bend speedy aid to soothe the s1d dewnand.

Celumbia and Canada have met,
As Christians should, to proffer Ireland aid;
‘We owe her sons for glorious deeds a debt,
With haman love then let the claim be paid.
Soon may the sunburst of returning spring

Renow tho promise of more prosperous ways,
Then Erin's hi with joy again shall ring

And poace ?lTplnnty Elvu her brizhter dull,

LOST IN A MINE,

Table Mountaine, in Mukolume County,
Qaliforni was once famous for its gold-
beating gravel, lying beneath a crust of ce.
meont, pipe clay and boulders, In 1860, how
ever, nearly all the good gravel, it was
thought, had been taken out. At a depth
varying from one to four hundred feet the
ground was honey-comed by passagesor
drifts, intersecting each other in hundreds
of places, thus forming a labyrinth only f:
miliar to the miners who excavate the gravel.
Many of these drifis are nearly a mile long.
Some are level, others rise and fall, according
to the fi ion of the ledge, whiel

&y A CLOS :{ SHAVE,

Table Mountain is composed of slate, inter-
ingled with limest Whenever the

A Pileon Barber Who Mennt

You ean readily understand why a news-
paper mau would be attracted to visit a State
prison, but yon may well wonder why he
should seek permission for the prison barber
to shave him, whken he knew that barber to
be a murderer serving o life sentence, yet, in
the composition of mostmen there is & yearn-
ing to tread upon the skirts of adventure—to
stand, as it were, close to the edge of some
abyss down which a fall would be certain de-
struction. All men will take chances, but
some men will risk everything when this feel-
ing is vpon them.

+ 8o yon want old Jack to shave you ?" re-
peated the Warden as n look of ustonishment

hi s g e (428

you know that he is a murderer?”
o Yea”

“ Aud
“ Yea.
wQOoh! I'd sooner have a snake grawling
over my face than his black fingers, which
et the throat of his wife and two children ?
What is to prevent him from slashing your

jugular vein?"

“ Nothing.”

“ Yet you will tike the risks 2"

oI will, I want to be shaved by a murderer.
I want tho sensation of having him pass a
keen razor slowly over my face and around
my throat, and of knowing that I stand in a
deor of death !

« Old Juck has been ugly tempered of late.”

« I don't care.””

« There 18u't & conviet in the prison who
doesn’t fear his razor.”

+ 8o much the better.
chances.”

 You may try it,” said the Warden after a
long silence, ** but——""

« Bat nothing. Is there a glass in front of
the chair ?

* Yes.”

« That all I want. Tet me go into the bar-
ber shop alone and make .my own arrange-
ments. 'Lhat's it—open the door—so long—
don't worry."”

Old Jack was one of the barbers. Every
eonvict knew him as a triple-murderer. He
had made awful threats, He had no one to
say a yood word for him, bat all dreaded
and avoided him. He was a man about 50
years ohl, slightly gray, thick set. and ne one
could find a pleasant line in his face.  As to
hid heart, he had slasked the throats of his
family, piled the corpses in a corner and slept
and ate in the next room until the horrible
odor bronght the police and discovery.

« Shave,” I said, as I entered his little den,
threw off kat and coat aud sat down in his
hard chair.

He was seated on a stool belind me strap
ping a_razor. He looked up in surprise,
seemed puzzled to know whol was and why I
had come in, and then tested the edge of the
razor on his bare thumb. I could see all this
in the glass. Hd looked up in a furtive way,
passed the razor over the strap a fow times
more and then slowly rose up and began pre-
paring the lather.

He didn't like me. That was plain enough
by the ugly glances from the corners of his
eyes. I had no business in there in the first

lace, and then I had probably interrupted
is revery or broken in on his plans. He
didn't know whether he would shave me
or not. Hoe stopped making the lather, set
his jaw more firmly, and the look in his eyes
grew agly.

+ Didn't you hear me ?”
turned on him all of a sudden.
and shave me.”

« Yes, sah I" he growled as he lifted up the
lather and advauced.

He knew I did not belong in the prison.
He also reasoned that I was a stranger. It
puzzled him to know why 1 haa entered his
den, as I had been shaved the day previous.
I could see that he was bothered, but I was
glad of it. He reasoned with himsell all the
time he was putting on the lather, and he got
mad over it. Ho began to seo that it was
gort of an intrusion and imposition, and Le

icked up his razor with a spiteful grab. Yet
¥ woul 1 aggravate and anger him.

« That was & horrible deed of your's,” I
said as I seated mysell in the chair.

1 could not see his face, and he made no
reply. The razor touched my face, and I felt
that bis hand trembled.

« They ought to burn you at tho stake ?”
1 weat on as his razor made the first cut.

J-eould now see his face in the glass, and
his eyes fairly blazed. He clinched his hand
and raised it to strike, but let it fall again
after four or five seconds and went on with
his work. His hand shook, he breathed hard
and fast and yot le had no reply.
After he had soraped away for a minute, I
said :

“ You must be a fiend and worse to dosuch
& doed as that ! No won fer that all men
hate and avoil you !"

#The hand with the ragor went up into the
air. His first impulse was to slash me. He
could seize me by the hair with his left hand
and slash my throat with hLis right. The idea
came to him, and if I had made a move . he
would have carried it out.

« Qome—hurry up !" I said, and his hand®
fell and he resumed his work, trembling with
anger and wondering to himself why he did
not revenge upon me.

Ah ! I saw a new light shoot into his eyes
like a flash, and I knew he had a plan. He
had committed three murders. Another
would be nothing to his bad heart. He was
in for life, and his sentence could not be
lengthened. Yet he dared not cut my throat
with a sweep of his hand, which he easily
might. What was his plan? With eyes
half shut I watched and waited. The look in
his eyes grow more crafty, he foreed a smile
to his wicked face and tried to laugh as he

sai
* Doan' b-loohudgldubmnh—;p
“had ; heap o trouble.’

* Yes."

« An' I isn't so bad as dey try to make ont,
sah,” he continued, as he wiped beard and
lathor on a piece of paper on my shouider.

1 couldn’s see Lis face, as it was above me,
but the piece of paper fell to the floor on my
left side. He had tinished shaving the right
oheck and would now begin on the left. What
was hisplan? It came tome in an instant.
When le had his razor just right his foot
would slip on that piece of soapy paper ! He
had dropped it there on purpose, and it would
not be a bad excuse.

1 No, I izu't 8o werry bad,”" he said, as he
put his razor on my left cheek.

1 could see lis jaw in the glass, and it was
hard-shut, as if he was terribly earnest.

* Well, perhaps uot.”

© Nobody knows how much trouble Ize had,
sah,” he sighed, as the razor crept over my

eck towards the jugular véin, and his fingers

thtened their grasp on the handle, He was
ready !
W dack!”

* Yes, sah.”

** A man will live a full minute after his
jugnlar vein has been severed ! In that time

e could shoot the man who did 161  In five
peconds after you cut me I'll put six bullets
into your bead!"

Would he? The ragorshook and trembled

my neck, and he breathed like one with

e asthma. His foot was all ready togo
-@own op that paper, but he hesitated.

+ Who means te cat you, sah "' ho growled
ot laet as he kicked the paper away.

# No one " !'unetex as I looked into his
eyee,

He began his work again witha fierce scowl
on his face, hurried italong and in five minutes
hed finiched,

* @ood-bye, old man 1" 1said as I puton
my ooat and tossed him a quarter.

He lifted his head to give me one fierce and
murderous lcok. The money fell to the floor,
and he kicked it aside in contempt.

« And he didn’f even soratch your face?”
said the Warden, as I retarned to him.

+* No, not a seratch, and it was a close shave,
oo " Detroit Free Press.

in for life ?"

I will take all the

1 demanded, as I
“ Go ahead

| as it wound sinuously boiween the lime

abandoned tunuels are depressed water cov-
ers the bottom. In some places the roofs
are sustained by upright props or horizontal
beams, at others they are composed of hard
cement or pipe clay, needing no support.
These drifts, however, had not been pro-
perly worked by their owncra—The Invinei-
ble Company—and thousands of cartloads of
gravel, containing the precious metal, yet
hidden among the limestone boulders
and between the seams of pipe cla; This
fact became known in 1862 to myself and other
miners in the vicinity, and we, therefore,
formed ourselves into a company, put up
sheds, cleared the debris from mouth of
the inclined

al
piso clay that had slid down the roofs and
sides of the main dnfs, and were soon re-
warded by finding gravel that fetched from
two to twenty dollars a cart load.
On Saturday evening I was sitting in the
bar-room of our new boarding house, listen-
ing to the tales of some miners who had
lately arrived from Calaveras County. They
spoke of long drifts that had been run into
a mountain near Murphy's Camp. The under-
ground foreman of our compavny eaid ** Oh,
the drifts in the Tiger Mines beat yours all
hollow, If you like I'll show you the way
through them. We've just broken into one
of the abandoned drifts of Senora mines.”
The miners, however, declined the offer,
No emotion of the mind is stronger or more
lasting than curiosity. I felt an irresistible
desire to explore these drifts and caverns, not
8o much for the sake of finding gold as for
geological research. Itis a well known fact
that beneath the sntire length of the Table
Mountain extends the bed ofan ancient river,
now coverad by the lava forming the top of
the mountain. The pebbles among the gravel
show plainly that water was the cause of their
smooth and spherical form. The direction in
which they lie, and the petrified leaves, pieces
of wood and other objects in the sediment in-
dicate the course of the curreat. Accordingly
I made up my mind to visit the underground
passages on the follewing day.

Early the next morning with some candles
and matches in my pocket, a piece of bread
and cheese in my wallet, I lefs my cabin, and
with quick steps, ascended the brow of the
Table Mountain, near the summit of which
the inclined tunneiof Tiger Mine is sitnated.
Soon I stood beneath the roof of the engine
honse and gazed into the yawning. I descend
ed the steep and slippery way to the main
level, four hundred feet beneath the upper
surface of the Table Mountain. The fore-
man of the mine hal told m¢ that his miners
had broken into the works from a drift to the
right. I followed that drift examining the
seams of gravel and pipe clay, as with difi-
culty I advanced.

Gradually tho passage became narrower,

Lonlders, which'in the dim light of my candle
med like fantastically shaped statutes of
men and animals. Suddenly a strong blast of
air whirled past me, blowing ont my light.
Crouching down I relit the candle, and  hold-
ing my hand down before it, advanced a few
steps toan opening in the wall, from which
came the draught of air. I stood at the en-
trance of the old works of the Senora Mining
Company.
Cauti y I crept th he

crawled over a pile of rocks and pipe claw,
and soon 8tood on the level gronnd. The dim
rays of my candle cast a strange and ghastly
light upon the gray wells of a large cavern.
The water ozzing from the roof anddropping
with A monotonous sound upon the floor,
sparkling like a string of diamonds with rain-
bow hues. Wreaths of a fungus, resembling
hoar frost hung upon the heavy beams of tim-
ber whiclh upheld the overshadowing masses
f pipe-clay. These wreathes were dis-
mally shroadlike; they swung solemnly to
and fro, agitated by & carrent of cold air
flowing from the opening of a large drift on
my right hand.

I next entered a drift on my left, from
which opened smaller drifts as I advanced.
At every turn tho sides of the drift presented
new ot Sometimes the wall showed
cleft: d fissures which were undoubtedly
wade by some convulsion of the earth, at
other places they were streaked by seams of
red and blue gravel, amoug which glittered
miea, with its deceptive golden hue. In other
places the beams and props were so elosely
put together that they concealed the crumbl-
mg walls bebind them. Such portions of the
passage were dry as tinder.- Holding the
light overhead I noticed that many of the
beams were bent by the immense weight
above them. Uunfortunately my candle came
iu contact with the resinous wood. Instantly
a bright flame kindled which, fanned by a
current of air, ran with great velocity along
the drift! I fled in disma, But whither?

Qo, on I rushed, parsued by the roaring
flames, smoke and stifling heat. My coat
was torn into ehreds by the knots of the tim-
ber as I rushed past them. 1 threw away
my wallet and lost my nat and shoes ;
but regardless of the blood, whick dripped
from my lacerated brow, nearly blinded me, I
rushed on until I came to a passage free of
timber. Here, completely out of breath. I
sank on the wet ground. Luckily a draft of
air was blowing towards the fire, and no smoke
entered the drift in whieh I was lying. When
I had regained a little of my strength, I felt,
for my candle and matehes. Horror ! Candle
and matches were gone! I only felt torn
shreds of the lower parts of my coats.

Crawling to the drifts in which a fire
burned, by i%§ light I perceived a broken
candle lying on the ground near the entrance.
With a sincere exclamation of ** Thank heaven
for that,” I took it in my hand. The fire was
now more slowly advancing, as the timbers
were wider .pau.‘ Soon the flames died o::

< a
&la 'ngét:l\i‘:?. m&, ulz: camo a iov
rumbling sound, like that of distant thander.
Nearer and nearer it came. Then there was
a tremendous crash, followed by & rush of
heated air, and all was still. The passage had
fallen in. I lit my oandle with a bit of live
coal, and slowly advanced again along one of
the passages until my progress was stopped
by a wall of lime-stone boulder.

Finding a passage leading off to the right I
followed it to a plase at which it is divided off
into two branches, and took the right which
was without timber. With rapid steps I went
forward, being now as anxious to leave these
abodes of darkness as I had been to visit them.

Again a wall of lime-stone boulder barred
my path. To my amazement I recognized
the same configuration of rooks I had seen be-
fore. Never had such a sensation of horror
oppressed me as at the moment when the aw-
ful truth burst forth upon me like a flash of
lightning—1 had lost my way ! Oh, the agony
of that moment, my limbs refused to support
my body, I sank upon the damp rocks still
bolding the candle in my hand.

+ Where there is a light thero is a hope.”

« Hope,” answered & muffled voice some
where above my bead. i

With a shriek of terror, I sprangfo my
feet. A hundred voices repeated fhe ory from
the darkness in every direction. It was only
the echo that mockingly replied from the
drifts and caverns. Again I cplered the pas-
sage to my right ; and when J came to the
braneh, turned to'the left, ascended a steep

rade, and soon came to a lapge drift, in which

had never been.

The caudle became shorter gnd shorter;
quly half an inch remained in my hapd. Still
1 advanced with a hope of safety.

A sensation of danggr came gver me. I
stopped, and the dying light with unsteady
flamne showed me & yawning shafs. Oce step
more, and I had fallen into a dark pool which
glittered fifty feet below. Once more the
light fliexered, then all was darkness.

I turned and fled down the drift. I felt a

th

a

again, fearful pains were in all my limbs, I
tried to rise, but my endeavors were in
vain, I was hungry—Starvation! Good
heavens | whata fearful thought! I felt
that death was approaching—slowly, but cer-
tain, and protracted misery. I thought of my
father and mother—of all my beloved friends.
What would they say of my mysterious dis-
appearance ? Nota soul knew thatI had
entered those abandoned drifts. At last I

LISTOWEL, CO.

THE FASHIONS.

Interesting Gossip for the Ladies,

THE ARTISTIC IDEA IN DRESS. ’

The artistic idea in dress i not guite so
well und d heve a8 in E.,iand, because

was able to move again. ugl
mud and water, scrambling over decayed tim-
bers, creeping among ragged masses of fallen
slate, often stopping to listen in vain for some
sound beside the dropping of water to break
the horrible stillness, many hours passed
away. Then I lost my consciousness again ;
and again racking pains roused me from my
swovn. Suddenly, when it seemed to me the
last breath of life was in the act of leaving
my body, I heard a panting noise close by.
A hot breath fell upon my face and then
something cold and moist touched my cheeks.
With a painfal effort I stretched out my
hands and grasped the hzir of a living animal,
which immediately bounded away, barking
londly. Then I shouted with all my remain-
ing strength for relief.
** This way, boys
Life and hoj
words, u
broth
darkn

s way; here he ix!”
returned to me with these
by the well known voice of &
er miner. Lights flashed in the thiek

2 rhiet g

We should never have found the poor fellow
if the dog hadn’t led us on.

Then bang after bang of azony and suffer-
ing throbbed my brain. I cried, prayed,
shouted—the delirium of brain fever was
upon me. A week passed before consecious-
ness returned, and mid-snmmer came before
I was able to leave my bed.

As the reader is aware, I left my cabin on
Sunday morning ; it was Wednesday evening
when the miners found me, almost dead, only
two hundred feet from the open through
which I had erawled.

Four days and three nights I had been lost
under ground.

Day after day my dog had followed the
miuners down the steep inclined tunnel, and
placed himself at theopening of th& aban-
doned drifts. Twice the miners drove out
of the mine. The third time, seeing the
animal’s persistence, they followed his move-
ments, and were guided to the spot where I
was lying.

The drifts of the old mine were thoroughly
explored,and worked over by myself and com-
panions. Our snccess more than equalled
our most sanguine expectations ; a result of a
division of the net profits.

Thus the gloomy memory left by my mis-
adventure was made bright by the golden
sunshine of suc:

—_— .

L DR.WILD AND THE MASONS,

The Late ¥cene in a Brooklyn Church,

The following particulars of a boisterous
scene in a Brooklyn church, and the facts
connected therewith, will be read with inter-
est, as the rev. gentleman whose name ap-
pears in the headline is well known in
Canada, he having been agent of a College in
Belleville at one time. Mr. William Brown,
a member of the Twelfth Street Heformed
Church of Brooklyn, is pressing some ob-
jections to recent transactions in that church,
and has called for a church trial of one of the
membera, whom he accuses of unchristian
conduct. The trouble arose out of a sermon
preached in the church on the 1st instant by
the Rev. Dr. Joseph Wild, pastor of the
Elm Place Uongregational Church, which
was preached to a lodge of Knights Templar
by consent of the consistory of the church.
The Knights were present in uniform. In
his sermon Mr. Wild traced the history of
Masonry, and in speaking of its religious
character, intimated that a man’s sonl might
be saved even if he did not belong to the
chureh, provided he were a consistent
Mason. The sermon seemed to please
the  congregation. generally, for mo
one found fault except Mr. Brown, who
openly expressed his opinien that the
Masonie: order was by no means religious,
and that its advocacy was out of place in the
church. The meeting for the election of
chureh officers oceurred on the following day,
and Mr. Brown thought it was a fit opportu-
nity for him to enter his protest against the
Masonic tendencies of the church. Before
the election, therefore, he arose and sought to
have the following paper passed upon :

In view of the increasing corruption’ of the
Masonie lodge in the church, and notwith-
standing the stern appeal of our pastor for us
{o attain to'a higher spiritual life in the mem-
bership 6f the Twelfth Street Reformed Church,
Therefore, be it

Resolved, That we will not knowingly vote
for auy man for ohureh officer who is 8 mem-
ber of a Masonic lodge, and we hereby request
our pastor to inform us of the qualifications
of every candidate to be voted for.

Reselved, That a copy of this preamble and
resolutions be preservad and presented to the
next session of the Synod.

Wisniax BRowN,

416 Eighteenth street, South Brooklyn.
This 1aised a rumpus immediately. Some
of the members who knew what the paper was
objected to its being read. Finally the rem_lv
ing was permitted. Several of the Masonic
Order are members of the church, and they
took occasion to defend their arganization
from the aspersions of Mr. Brown. Mr.
Brown persisted in his declaration that the
Masonio business was out of place in the
charch. He declared that Dr. Wild had
claimed brotherhood with Ahab and Ben-ha-
dad, the greatest idol worshippers of history,
and he protested that the whole Masonic busi-
ness was tnchristian. The motion to return
Mr. Brown's paper to him was carried.

After the adjournment their was consider-
able loud talking among the members, and
Mr. Brown ciauns that brother David 8.
Arnott walked up to him and said : I would
like to tie you up to a ta barrel and then set
fire to it,” together with other forcible and
not courteous remarks. Mr. Arnott said yes-
terday that the language attributed to him
was a creation of the imagination of Brother
Brown, as he had said nothing about a tar
barrel. Mr. Arnott added : *‘I am a Mason,
and am not ashamed of it, snd I should feel
bound to defend Masonry when attacked by
anybody in any placs in such a way. It was
intolerant and an insult to an honorable
order. Surely there is nothing in the fact

that a man is & Mason ﬁ.
nnlt.lob,dwglqnohnm 3 for being a

chureh officer, I am sure I had no desite to
be elected, and if I thought there were five
men out of our five hundred members who
are of the same opinion as Mr. Brown, Iam
sare I would not serve as an officer. As for
a chureh trial, I have not heard that any is to
be had ; but if there is te be one, I am ready
at any time."

Mr. Wm. Brown said yesterday that the

we have not had the advantage of direct com-
munication with such masters as Morris,
Rosetta and others ; but Walter Crane i‘m

97, 1880.

.hnhw‘hhavh'b.u to do with
Same carry them, having them sus-
ribbons ; others let them hang as

h top ; for of course they
ot even be put to the use of a dainty lace

A CURIOUS CRAZE.

rather si) craze has taken posses-
of well-to-do women in New York, not so

FIGHTING OVER A LOVER.
Sanguinary Duel Between Two Girls in
Virg_{nh-

HBeth Ennmered of One Man who was In

Doubt as to Which he Liked iSest—One
Takes a Club and the Other a Plich-

fork.
Oxancock, Va., Feb. 10.—A sanguinary
duel was loulght here be

tween two women last
d in the probabl

younug ladies as their ma’'mas,
m between the ages of thirty l.nd forty,

Miss Lounisa Wise and
g had for some time

which
wounding of both.
Miss Marg: i

irsue the study of some foreign

to do hing in this
we have many individaal instances in whieh
the unconventional Las asserted itself and
triumphed over the shackles imposed
custom and society. The difficalty is that
the examples are not only rare, but confined
to the brief moments spent in public—in the
reunions of fashionable or artistic life. They
are not improvements upon every day forms,
buf experimental ideas, pesed for effect.
Every day dress continues to be compli
with as muck that is disturbingand objection-
able as ever, or elss it is reduced to such
absolute poverty of ideas that all expression
and even intelligence are taken oms of it
But the artistic theory bas not only its illas-
already an inf

trations ; it has )
gur

dress of

uags e

ith

puffed, tied back, basqued, buttoned, jacketed,

supplied with sham vests and make-believe

coats that are worse than useless —mere traps

to eatch the foolish and unwary.

Now that we have got a short ;o-tnm. why
e sy,

btless this is the result of the universal
for foreign travel ; the isolation and
pmfort which ladies suffer who find them-
in Paris or Berlin without knowing a
of the language spoken, and the hope
h every one cherishes, if they have not
abroad, of sometime going. Whatever
inderlying motive, the consequence has

excited much comment in the little village be-
canse of their jealous quarrels over the atten-
tions of a young man named Benjamin Young.
On one or two occasions they had come to
blowsin his presence, and were only restrained
from seriously injuring each other by the ef-
forts of Young. This young man seems to
have been in doubt as to which of the maidens
d hia heart, and realizing the foree of

‘ to
of ch and German, who, though
may not make a fortune, find themselves
blb to cover the cost of bread and coffee in
morning and & table d’hote dinner at
ght in one of the famous Italian or French
urani -

puds o! classes have been
or one or two hours twice a week in the
alternoon, and the interest is great and grow-
ing. In family I know the lessons are
arranged gvery day from 7 to 8 o’clock in the
hing, for the i of the 1
of the house, who participates in them. But

esn we not have a Al
one? It elears the ground ; good! It is
dark, good ! Itis made of serviceable ma-
terial ; good again, for these are essential
requi of a useful, p dresa.
Bui why must the skirt be made and
trimmed in so complicated a fashion that it
is & mystery as well as a burden tothe wearer?
Why must it be draped and held and tied
with strings to such an extent that a wo-
man encased in one feels like a trussed fowl
as nearly as one can imagine how a trussed
fowl might feel? And why must the sleeves
be cut 80 narrow that the arms can only be
used 1n writing or sewing at the imminent
risk of paralysis? Amd why should jackets
be cut all of one silly fanciful pattern, well
enough for girls who are nothing if not fanei-
ful, but lowering to women of character and
1 telligence ?
1t is true that at the cost of time, trouble
and means one may have one’s individual
tastes gratified ; bat only a few have means
or time to spare, and with the greater num-
ber it is a necessity to take what they find
the nearest at hand and easiest of attainment.
1t ought to be borne constantly in mind that
costumes for street wear are required princi-
pally by practical women for useful purposes ;
that they are worn steadily, and must there-
fore preserve @ certain uniform gravity and
decorum.
The making of clothing] neatly offers the
first possible opportunity to educated young
American women who eould bring their know-
ledge of forms, of principles in art and taste
to bear upon their work. We are inundated
with ready-made French, Eoglish azd Ger-
man styles, but they are none of them just
what we want, and a race of good American
dressmakers is needed, who instead of accept-
iog a bad style at second-hand, and foreing it
upon her customers, will find an alternative
ion of

Iy men will not be bothered, and the
ladies pursue their studies and air their new-
1y acquired knowledge at the dinner table, just
like school children. Of course the passion
is mostly confined to a class whose later
means are greater than their early advan-
tages, or who have discovered that boarding-
school French and German was of little prac-
tical service ; but they are almost the only
women who can boast of leisure, and, for the
time being, the endeaver to acquire a new
tongue has superseded Berlin wool, lace work
and even embroidery. In individual instances
an unsuspected lingual talent has been dis-
covered ; and one lady beginning with French
took up in succession German, Italian and
Spanish,fand has not only become very profi-
cient, but developed a taste for the study of
languages which will impells her to follow it
up from pare love of this branch of acquire-

—_———
THE ORIGINAL TONGUE.

(New York Times.)
When & party of clergymen get together,
with not too many laymen within hearing,
they sometimes become as merry a party as
so many members of any other professi

the axiom:

How ln‘zzy I could be with either

‘Were t'other dear charmer away,
temporized with them and had little difficulty
in convineing each that she was the object of
his admiration. At length on Friday evening
he went to a party with Miss Wise, and while
dancing with her the blage was
into intense excitement by the sudden appear-
sace of Miss ing, who, o
manner, stalked up to the couple and forbid
her lover to dance with her rival. As she
stood facing the couple, with her eyes in-
flamed with passion, it was thought that vio-
lence would be the next act in the drama.
Suddenly, however, with a piercing shriek,
she shrank to the floor in a swoon, frothing
at the mouth as though suffering from an
epileptic fit. She was removed by her friends,
and Young and Miss Wise withdrew.
The following day Miss Wise received a
note from Miss Downing, requesting her to
call upon her, as she wished to see her about
an important matter. Miss Wise went to
her rival's house, as requested. She entered
the yard, walked around to the kitchen en-
trance, pushed open the door, and, stepping
inside, saw her rival seated by the stove, with
Ler head resting moodily upon her hand.
When Miss Downing caught eight of Miss
Wisa, she sprang to her feet, and, seizing a
atout club, rashed at her,shrieking with rage.
Miss Wise ran into the yard, and, seeing the
other following, she picked up a pitehfork,
and facing her enraged rival, warned her to
stand off. Miss Downing exclaimed :
“All right ; we will fight now. You have
a weapon, so have I."
Both being strong, healthy, country girls,
they found no difficulty in wielding their
weapons. As Miss Dewning rushed at the
other, she was met by the three-tined fork,
which was driven intoher breast. The next
instant she struck Miss Wise a stunning blow
on the head which staggered her. and followed
it up by a second blow which felled her to
the ground. Miss Wise soon regained her

The clergymen of New York, as a rule, are
not to be beaten in the telling of a good story.
A number of them were gathered together
one evening last week, when one” member of
the parts teld an anecdote of & minister in
search of a charge, that is certainly worth
presenting as a good stery, and, perhaps, as
an exampls of how such things are some-
times done. This minister had been invited
to preach as @ candidate 1n a little rural
church in Northern Pennsylvania, where the

L Ithough only on a par with most

and conscientiously work out a sol ol
some of the knotty problems that present
themselves, rather than sacrifice the interests
of her patrons to them.

THE JERSEY COSTUME,

named after the famous Mrs. Langtry, who is
a native of the island of Jersey (not New Jer-
sey) seems to have svlved a great many prob-
lems for the English ladies, and been accepted
almost universally as a most complete and
useful form of short dress. It consists of a
long woven basque, usually worn with a kilted
skirt, mounted with & senrf Inid in 10108 ; buf
it is also worn in other forms, and makes &
dress which does away entirely with the ne-
cessity for cutting, fitting or making, the Jer-
sey fitting perfectly through the woven. elas-
ticity, which adapts itself to every figure and
simply covers it like an elastic skin. The
woolen Jerseys have been very popular, bat

distant country churches, liked to flatter them-
selves that they were ** pretty well poated.”

an old clerical friend, who has had some ex-
perience in the same neighborheod, and who
advised him to ** Give them some Latin and
Greek ; it will tickle their vanity, and they’ll

set you down for & very smart man.”
There was & little difficalty in the way of
the minister's giving his hearers a dose of
Latin aud Greek, for he knew no more of
i e peorla 0 was to
preac! ut he was equal fo the emer-
gency. He was a native of Wales, and spoke
Welsh as well as he did English, though
these two were the only languages he knew
anything about. When he had got nicely
into his sermon, he ntroduced a little pass-
age of Seripture, and said: “This passage,
brethren, has been slightly altered in the
Luti It is only in the orginal Hebrew

they have little beauty or el i
with the weven silk, which are beautiful and
most charming in appearance upon a fine,
well-rounded form.

None have been seen here as yet except
those imported by and for private individuals.
Finely-woven Cardigan jackets bave been sold
as Jerseys, but they do not differ from the
nbbed kuitted jackets of previous winters, ex-
cept in fulness of the rib and the gradual but
steady improvement in the outlines. The
genuiue Jersey will doubtless make its ap-
pearance with the spring, though it is by no
means certain of creating the farore here it

great desire to get rid of trouble in regard to
clothes —where women have generally less
time to spend upon them, and figures that
show better to advantage in so realistic a
dress.

EARLIEST SPRING COSTUMES.
The earliest spring costumes decide the
fact, if any doubt of it existed, in regard to
the continuance of the short dress. They
are as short, aud less tied or “‘pulled” back
than heretofore, following more the lead of
the Jersey cestume, which is necessary sim-
ple. The most objectiongble part is the
jacket, which makes a pretenge of heing a coat
and is asham all the way through, good
neither for protection nor covering nor com-
fort.

The material is lavely—a fine soft camel's
bair in olive brown, plam ecolor, myrtle,
gendarme, nmethyst and pure mouse, fawn
and drab shade. The trimming accompanies
each dress pattern, and consists of hendsome
cashmere, or silk and wool mixture, in small
palm leaf designs and India colors, or of em-
broidered satin vest and cuffs, with satin
enough for the small amount of trimming re-
quired upen the skirt, or for making of the
collar,

Young ladies will, it is thought, avoid the
dark colors and India mixtures, and select
the quaint blue or pale neutral shades, with
satin trimmings and shirred plastron, in place
of the embroidered vest. With such cos-
tumes they will wear an early English style
of felt or straw honnet, lined with blue or

the wi
the low brim. Auother ltymcpﬂn‘ cos-
tume is posed of a long redi open
in front half way, finished at the neck with
turn-down collar and revers, and belted in
broadly, after the style of the “Directoire.”
The skirt is of no importance, as it merely
shows a little of the front and an edge of
fleuncing below the coat. With this garment
is worn a knotted handkerchief of silk or lace,
and a wide beaver hat, or soft felt, the brim
hat d d in the centre but spread-

Masons had about got p of the
church, and that he felt bound to oppose
their unchristian docsrines. He understood
that Dr, Wild had said that we cannot get
into the kingdom of heaven unless we are
Masons.and advised people to stand fast against
anti-Masons. Mr. Brown declared that he
had applied to the pastor, the Rev. U. D.
Gulick, for a church trial of Mr. Arnott,which
he expects will soon be held.

—G. Roskofl, the author of the “‘History of
the Devil,” has just published a new work in
which he endeavors to refute Sir John Lub-
book’s thesia that there exist certain rude
tribes among which no trace of religious idegs
is to be found. The evidence collected in the
present work concerns systems of faith and
superstitions from all parts of the globe, and
shows that the beliefin soroery and evil spirits
is nearly universal.

—An easy way to get rid of a family of
ohildren is to lock the door and go over to §
neighbor's for a fwo hours' visit. Children
and matches always play together.

—A woman in Iowa fooled with a straw
cutter in & hardware store, lost two fingers,
and segpred §500 damages on the groppd
that it was not labeled ‘‘dangerpns.”

—A mgn workipg for ninely cents § day
feels Just as elated to know that the country
is safe as the millignaire who lives on his in-
terost, and as a rule he will do more to saveit.

—Campanini, the tenor, used to bea black-
smith.  Perhups this is the reason be bel-
lows 50 now.— [ Detroit Free Press. Better put
him in the snvil chorus— [Richmond (Va.)

blow on my head, and then remembered no

ing out on both sides, and a group or pan-
ache of feathers mounted in the centre, form-
1ng the principal part of the ornamentation.
There is to be an effort to revive Irish pop-
lin, but it is hardly likely to be successful—
poplin is shiny, it is not silk, it is expensive,
it will not clean or dye; all these are objee-
tions, purticularly since our native manufse-
turers are turning out materials and richer
fabrics, go admirable in eslorand guality, and
80 moderate in price.

LOW-NECKED DRESSES.

There is a surprising reaction against low-
necked dresses, and this time it comes from
abroad. Even the toilets for balls are made
high or euf square, and are accompanied by
short or lace sleeves, or sleeves which are s
mixture of lace, embroidery and bands of con-
trasting fabric. Painted dresses are becom-
ing common, & satin tablier often showing &
charming design in mixed s and flowets,
in shaded peach and apple blossms, or the
starry white flowering almond. ' Of course
design is repeated upen some portion of the
bodigs, but it must be done very judicionsly,
“?e:l pretty igu is to mass g large bomquet
of or artificial bl ponding to
those that are painted upon the folds or gath-
ering of the train, 5

Not 8o deserving of praise is the. senseless
fashion of dangling a little muff of lace and
ribbon at the side of the skirt. It is perhaps
not more absurd than the affection of &
flower-basket, which has no relation to the
dress, occupation or habits of the wearer, and
is simply a nuisance, on agcount of

that you can grasp its full meaning. I will
read it to you in Hebrew, so that you may
comprehend it more cxactly;” and he gave
them the passage in very good Welsh. The
old deacons looked at each other, and ned
ded approval, as though they would say:
“That's the stuff ; that's the kind of thing we
want.”

Presently the minister, who saw by the
faces of his hearers that he had made a hit,
came upon another Seripture passage that
could mot be correctly rendered in English
+This passage,” said he, “‘has to be read in

guages there is none I know in which the
meaning can be so well expressed as in Greek.
I will read you the verse in Greek ;" and again
he gave them a long Welsh sentence. Again
the deaeons nodded approvingly, and before
long the minister found it necessary to read
a verse in Latin, *“so that his hearers might
understand it thoroughly,” and gave them a
little more Welsh.

Everything was going along smaothly, and
the minister, a3 Le approached the end of his
sermon, thought he would give them just
one more taste of the dead languages. **
am sbout ta read to you,” said he, ‘‘an-
other passage on this subject. But it is an-
other of thase passages that have been altered
in the translation, and I willread it to you
in the Chaldaie, in which it was written.” He
was just about to give them a little more
Welsh, when, casting his eye ever the con-
gregation, he saw seated near the door a jolly
looking man, who was holding his sides tight
to keep from bursting with laughter. The
minister took in the situation in an instant.
Here was a man in the church who under-
stood Welsh, and who was laughing at the
trick that had been played upon the congre-
gation. But not'a feature in the minister's
facechanged. Fixing hus eyes straight upon
the laughing man, just as the eongregation
thought he was about to give them the Ohal-
die version, he said again in Welsh ;

“ For God's sake, my friend, don’t ssy &
word about this till I have a chance > talk

went home satisfied lh:‘l

story, and the mi

the ehureh, the le believing that & elergy-
man who could the Secriptures in five
languages was just the man for them.

—_————
A COLLEGE ROMANCE.

A romantio story is told by the Adantic
Constitution. Many years sgo a young fellow
went to Yale College. The father was very
rich and the youngster lived in grand style
at the university. Suddenly the old man
failed and had to withdraw his son from - col-
lege. The boy, howeyer, felt the necessity
of an educgtion; and determined to have one
anyhow. He, therefore, went to work and
learned & trade as a machinist. While he
was 8t work his old associates cut him and
refused to have anything to do with him. One
day while going home from his work he
met a wealthy young lady who had been his
friend. He bad his tin dinner-bugket over
his arm, and sy she wonld cut him as
all the rest had She smiled pleasantly,
addressed him m, " and insisted that
he should call and see her as he had always
done. She said :—* There is no change in
you, 88 faras I am cencerned.” The years
rolled on. The young workboy became
'uhl.l;ilnd owner of a factoryin which 1,500

——
—The historic island of Jamestown, in the

James River, where the frst settlers of Vir-

ginis made & home, is _reported to have been

purchased by a Mrs. Malania Brown of this

city. It mmmoo agres, chiefly covered
ith orohards, building said t

Before starting for the place, the minister met |-

feet, and the offensive, impaled
Miss Downing’s hands on the prongs of the
fork. Again she received a blow on the head
from the club, which felled her to the gronnd.
While in this position she thrust the pitch-
fork into Miss Downing’s face making three
terrible wounds. By this time both were
weakened by loss of blood and dropped to the
ground insensible. In thisposition they were
found by some neighbors.who gave the alarm.
Dr. Drnmmond was summoned and was soon
in attendance. Both girls were terribly in-
jured, Miss Downing having been wounded
fourteen times by the pitchfork, and Miss
Wise shockingly bruised ahd beaten about the
head. They &re now suffering from a high
fever, and the physician has little hope of
their recovery. In lucid intervals they gave
the particulars of the fight, and at the same
time each begged pitiously to see Mr. Youug.
The latter, evidently not relishing the notori
ety into which he was brought by the strange
infatuation of the two girls, has left the
town, and no trace of him can be discovered.
The affair caused the most intense ex-
citement here, and the usually quiet little
town has been in a tnrmoil since the particu-
iars of the fight were made public.

A REMARKABLE CASE.

A New Skall Bone Grows on a Man's
Head,

( bl t)

W 0., D
Ravenna furnishes a very peculiar and in-
teresting case of medical history, and, so far
as we are able to say, withouta counterpart.
John Henry Cline, born in Ravenna, and now
forty-one years of age, was in May last at-
tacked with swellings upon the left side of
his head, which at first had the appearance of
carbuncles, but never discharged any pus.
The condition was painful, and Gline put
himself in charge of Dr. R. B. Johnson, who
had alone treated the case. In two orthree
weeks tlie swellings mortified, and, forming &
line of demarkation, separated from the sur-

did in England, where there is pepularly a | the orginal to be appreciated. Inall the lan- rounding tissues, and were cat_out, down to

the bone, by the surgeon. The sloughing
continued, however, until the two places be-

came one, and left the skull bone bare, a spot
say three inches by four inches. The skull
bone exhibited a condition of unhealthiness,
to the extent of the bare surface, the disease
working now upon the bone, perforating it
8o that the membrane covering the brain
and the blood vessel was plainly visible. At
this time & number of physiciaus saw the

case, and were unanimous in the opinion that
there could be but one termination, and that
was death.

Though well aware of the unfavorable
opinion passed on his case, Cline continued
the treatment preseribed by Dr. Johunson,
and on Wednesday of last week the whole of
tue diseaged bone, includingboth the external
and internal table, was removed, it having
previously separated from the surrounding
healthy bone. A most remarkable thing about
the ca3@ is that underneath this diseased bone
pew bone had formed, being nearly all covered
over with healthy granulations of flesh. The
bone is somewhat of a cartilaginous character,
being as yet only partly ossified, but will in
time become perfect bone, The soft tissues
are healing rapidly and will soon be well, At
the very first g(r. Cline suffered intensely,
but in the latter stages has undergone but
little pain. He has been able to walk daily
from his house to Dr. Johnson's office, over
half & mile, for all his treatment, and during
some part of the time has performed a little
light work. He has gradually ims:ovod‘ 80
that he is in a better state of health than he
bas known in more than ten years, as during
most of that time be has had a peculiar pain
in his head. Some months age our attention
was called to this peculiar case, and baving
watched it with interest, we are pleased to re-
port its favorable termination, as well as to
state its truly wonderful features, the most
remarkable of which is, perhaps, the success-
ful medical treatment which has Ited in

{ A. 8T. GEO. HAWKINS,
EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR,

barber-killers.” They hold their property in
common, but Davis holds the deeds, titles,

ete.

They do not believe in marriage. They
argue that Jesus was neither married nor
given in marriage, but was as the angeis in
Heaven, and that in the Lord’s Prayer Jesus
prayed :—*Thy kingdom come, Thy will be
done on earth as it is in Heaven.” And now
that His Kingdom has come, and His will is
done on e a8 # is in Heaven, they are
married no more, but mated by Davis to suit
himself.
=Davis claims to be the Holy Ghost, the tiue
representative of the Eternal Father of Spirits,
the Standard of Israel and Commander-in~
Chief of Heaven and Earth. 1In a pamphlet
published by him he says:—'It is God's
will that yon do my will forever and ever.”
Davis is a Welshman, and the remainder are
English, Irish, Scoteh, Scandinavians, Cana-

1 jromassty

SAM WELLER'S VALENTINE.
Sam dipped his pen into the ink and
Lovely orootar, | feel myselt a
* That ain’t proper,” his father.
“ No, it ain't demmed,” Sam,
holding the letter up to the Light, * it's
‘shamed!' There's a blot there—‘ I feel
myself ashamed.’”

* Werry good,” said Mr. Weller,  go on.”
‘ Feel myself ashamed and oonphul&:r

—1I forget what this ere word is,” suid b
soratching his head with his pen,*in vaim
attempts to remember.
w‘.‘n(zrmnunud, perhaps,” suggested Mr.

* No, it ain’t that,” said Sam ; “ ciroum-
seribed, that's it.” 5

* Vell, p'rhaps it's a more tenderer word.
Go on, Sammy.”

* Feel mynelf ashamed and completely cir-
cumseribed in a dressing of you, for you are
4 nice gal, and nothing but it,”

“ That's & werry nice sentiment,” said the
elder Mr. Weller, * Wot I like in that ere
style of writin’ is that there ain’t no callin’
names in it—no Wenuses, nor nothin’ o’ that
kind ; wot's the good o’ eallin’ a young 'ooman
a Wemu' or an angel, Sammy? Drive on,

my."

“+Afore I see you I thought all women
was alike; but now I find what a reg'lar,
soft-headed, ink-red’lous turnip I must ha’
been, for their ain’t nobody like you, though
I like you better than nothin’ at all’ I
thought it best to make that rayther strong,”
said Sam, looking up.

Mr. Weller nodded and S8am resumed. * So
I take the privilidge of the day, Mary, my
dear, to tell you that the first and only time I
see you, your likeness was took on my hart,
in much quicker time and brighter celors,
than ever likeness was taken by the proful

b 1th h they put the frame and

“ ki

dians, and a few 1 d . When
gathered together for service they would re-
mind one of Mark Twain’s unprejudiced jury.
When we left the camp of Israel young Jesus
and John the Revelator were trying to lassoo
some young ducks. St. Peter and John the
Baptist were riding around on their stick
horses mocking the ducks with their quack,
quack, quack, while King David and Moses
were making their mud marbles.

W. s GILBEST AS A STAGE MANA-
GER.

of the F

Frederick, the piratical lieutenant, finally
appears just as the ladies, having arrived at
the conclusion that they are ** the first hu-
man beings who éver get foot on this en-
chanted spot,” are about to remove their
shoes to wade along the beach. In fact, each
has one shoe removed when Frederick ap-
pears and informs them that they are not in
absolute solitude, and when he further in.
forms them that he is a pirate one of the fun-
niest episodes in the piece occurs. The troop
of girls, holding each one shoe in her hand,
hop back in terror on the covered foot. But
this has to be well done for effect. The first
hop was not a success.
* Not that way, ladies; mot that way,"
shouts Mr. Gilbert, and a brief pantomimic
example of his idea is given as an accompani-
ment.,

1t is not a success—the lesson—so far as
the ladies are concerned.
Mr. Gilbert gets i and

glass on complete in two minutes and a guar-
ter. Accept of me as your valentine and
think over what I've said. My dear Mary, I
will now conclude. That's all.”
* T'hat's rather a sudden pull up, ain't it,
Sammy ?”
“ Not a bit on it,” said SBam. * She'll vish
there vos more, and that's the great art of
letter-writin', I don’t know what to sign it."
* Sign it—Veller,” said the oldest proprietor
of that name.
“Won't do,” said Sam ; ‘“never sign &
walentine with your own name.”
* Bign it Pickwick, then.”
“ The very thing,” said Sam ; so he wrote :
“ Your love-sick
Pickwick,"
and having folded it, in a very intricate man-
ner, squeezed a down-hill direction in one
corner: ** To Mary, Housemaid,” at Mr.
Nupkin's Mayors, Ipswich, Su ffolk.

—————————e
SARAER SBEENHAIRDT.

A Charming Litile Story by the Great
KFrench Actress.

The literary talk of Paris has centralized
iteelf lately on a remarkable newspaper, Paris
Murice, of which 200,000 copies at oue frane
were sold on the first day, 4,000 at twenty
francs, and 15,000 at three trancs. It was
gotten up for the benefit of the inundated po-
pulations of Paris, and has already realized
nearly a million of francs. The writers were
Kings, Queens and reigning Princes, the

over the seats to the stage, where, pirouetting
on one foot, lie hops three skips and trinmph-
antly adds :

“ It's quite easy, you know;
that I”

They try it again, but again it is a failure.

Mr. Gilbert gets impatient. * It's 8o
simple, you know,” he explains, as he again
hops across the stage, with an airy disregard
of appearances very comical. ** Just try,
ladies, if you can't get that idea right, you
knew 2’
Aud these models of professional patience
try to get the “ideah” right. But they don't,
to any alarming extent. Mr. Gilbert hops
some more, and the ladies also hop—it's quite
a Liopera, somebody suggests, and is immedi-
ately rewarded with the compliment, ‘‘very
good—very good.” But the “hoperatic” part
of the performance is not perfected, and it is
only after ten minutes hard work that it is
satisfactory te all concerned.
As “Frederick” and **Mabel” sing, Mr. Gil-
bert is actively at work posing the ladies, and
then the pirates get ready and come on, seizing
the ladies as if they were fragile pieces of
china, which would crumble at a touch.
“Oh ! nonsense. Come now, vou know
pirates don't seize ladies thal way,” observes
Mr. Gilbers, at the same time giving a prae-
tical demonstration of how any regular good
orthodox pirate would seize a lady. The
pirates seize nccordingly, with a firm grip
and with something like piratical energy.
The ladies quietly resign themselves to their

te

now try

fate.

+ Now, why don't you ladies struggle ? ladies
don’t submit to pirates so easily. Struggle,
now ; won't you.please ?"* and the author gives
his-bands a sounding bang to emphasize the
meaning.

The ladies struggle in a ladylike manner.
“No! no! no! you must struggle more than
that,” urges Mr. Gilbert; and as he speaks
e illustrates a frantic female trying to escape
from the grasp of a bold, bad pirate. *That's
the idea, you know.”
By and by he gets them torealize just what
he means, and the * Major General'” at last
makes his appearance. Seymour begins the
little dialogue which precedes his song of the
“ Model Major-General,” and the other char-
acters who take part in the dialogue are on
hand with their lines, letter-perfect, but point-
less and spiritless,” g

Not that way ! expostulates Mr. Gilbert.

an't you say it so? ‘Hare we are again '
The ** King"” immediately responds, **There
we are again.”
Mr. Gilbert gets impatient. ** Not ‘There
we are again,” but ‘ Here we are again.’ Begin
that ever again, please. Mr. Seymounr.”
Mr. Seymour begins it again, and gets up
to the eritical point, when the gentleman who
is to play the * King” aonce more repests,
* There we are again.”

“ Here —here— here we are again.
please remember thaf, will yoa ?”

And then the gentl T bers it and

Now do

great and political men of Europe,
and every French author and artist of any
note. One of the most marked contributions
was that of Sarah Bernhardt, of which the
following is a translation :

“ All the faries were gathered together
around the cradle of a child. The tather and
the mother were listening with emetien and
respect, to the wishes of each fairy. * Child,
thou shalt be beautiful, great and perfect in
body ; thou shalt wear golden crowns and be
a hero ; the crowd shall acclaim thee ; thy
admirers shall drag thy chariet ; thou shalt
make them langh, weep, tremble and shud-
der ; poets shall shed their pearls at thy feet ;
musicians shall tune their lyres to sing thy
praises ; thou shalt be loved by a hundred
heroines ; poison and the dagger ehall be
powerless ugaiust thee; thy renown shall
traverse mountain and seas.’

*The mother had fallen on her knees to
thank the fairies, but the door opened brus-
quely, and the fairy of eternal glory ap-
peared.

¢ cannot’ she said, ‘take the presents of
my sisters ; but, in order t& punish you for
your forgetfulness, here is my wish: The
crowns of gold shall be erowns of cardboard ; by
he sball laugh he shall weep ! he shall live but
the will of another ; even those who shall have
acclaimed him shall erudely refuse him the
distinetive sign given to the elite of citizens ;
the people whose idol he shall be shall break
him in the fulness of his glory and drag him,
all quivering with the applause of yesterday,
behind the chariot of its new hero ; his laur-
els shall change on his head into immortelles,
and he shall die in sadness and oblivion,
leaving nothing, nothing behind him !’

#+ What will Le be, then ? ” cried the ter-
rified fasher.

« « He will be a comedian.’
“Then the fairy of death arose slowly.
Child I will avenge thee,’ she said ; ‘after thy
death the rising artist shall be crushed by
the weight of thy memory !'"

CATALUOGUL OF DICKENS' WOKKS

Oliver Twist, who had some very Hard
Times in the Battle of Life, and having been
saved from the Wreck of the Golden Mary by
Our Mutual Friend, Nicholas Nickleby, had
just finished reuding A Tale of Two Cities to
Martin  Chuzzlewit, during which time the
Cricket on the Hearth had been chirping mer-
rily, while e Chimes from an adjacent
church were heard when Seven Poor Travel-
lers from Mugby Junction commenced sing-
ing A Christmas Carol. Barnaby Rudge then
arrived from The Curiosity Shop with some
Pictures from Italy, and Sketches by Boz, to
show to Little Dorrit, who was busy with tha
Pickwick Papers, when David Copperfield, who
had been taking American Notes, entered and
informed the company that the Great Expee-
tations of Dombey and Son regarding Mrs.
Lirriper's Legacy had not been reslized, and
that he had seen Boots at the Inn taking

the fun goes an. It is all action, and Mr. Gil-
bert's voiee in heard continually reproving
one, enocouraging another and giving advice
to a third. He apparently never wearies, and
has his own ideas about every hit of the stage
business —and capital ideas they are. His
greatest annoyance is the listlessness of some
of the people, and once, when that was more
glaring than usual to-day, he said to the la.
dies: ** Look here now, ladies. Those ladies
who have speaking parte are your mouthpieces.
They say what you would if you were intrusted
with speaking parts—which you never will be
s0 long as you don't pay attention to your
business.”” There was an immediate revival
of interest on the stage, —Philadelphia Press.

KLEPTOMANIA.

(New York Sun.)

About eight years ago an alarm rveached
the Chief Police office in London that jewels
of great value had beem stolen from a lady
of high rank while aguest at a quiet northern
country house, A handsome rewsrd was
offered, and not long nf:ztwud it became

h 1

Somebody's Luggage to Mrs. Lirriper's Lodg-
ings in a street that has No Thoroughfare,
opposite Bleak House, where the Haunted
Man, who had just given one of Doetor Mari-
gold's Prexcriptions toan Uncommereial Trav-
eller, was brooding over the Mystery of Edwin
Drood.

NO MORE DROUGHTS.

A New Way ot l:n| RBaiy From the
Wasminaerox, D. C., Feb. 11.—Genersl
Daniel Ruggles, of Virginin, before the Senate
Committee on Agriculture to.day, explained
his method of preecipitating rain fall by send-
ing up tothe cloud realm cartridges of dynamite
or other explosives in skeleton balloons, and
exploding them either by time fuses, ete., or
eleetricity, Ruggles claims that the diffused
mists passing over arid regions, or localities
suffering from unusual drought, may readily
be consohidated in rain falls by concussions
and vibrations thus artificially produced. He
au;a,enled that & small appropriation for ex-

b by the ¢
the practicability of aiding the agricultural
i in this

known that the p been
ding as it may seem, it is neverthe-
less true, that the temporary appropriator of
these fine things was a millienaire Peer, who,
albeit in no wise penurious, is singularly
simp'e in bis personal habits, and does not
spend one-fourth of his income. The mat-
ter was all hushed up, and very few persons
outside the family kuew who was the shief,
if we ean so call nim, Toally was. This was

securing to the patient a new skull, as it were,

et R e

BEAVEN @N EARTH.

A @oleny that Harbors John the Baptist,
Abrabam, Isanc and Jacob.
(From the Weston (Oregon) Leader.)

Nine miles from Walla Walla is ‘situated s
colony of Davisite Mormons. The call their
organization the Kingdom of Heaven on
Earth. They believe that spirits return and
take upon themgelves wew ies, and that
the gpirit of Jesus Christ, John the Revelator,
John the Baptist, St. Peter, and sbout hall
the other old Apostles, King David, Moges the
lawgiver, Abraham Isasc snd Jacob, have re-
turned, been born over again and thaj they
now have those sacred children in that ¢olopy,
and aze only waiting for them to grow up.
when they shall conbuer the whole world.
‘they have g sacred corral in which these
childrén usually play, which nome can enter
without taking off their shoea. Davis has a
daughter about 9 years of ago, who, it is
claimed, is the great eternal mether of spirits.
ghe is the motor of her father’s spirit—in fact
of al) spirits—and is to be mated by her
father to her brother in the flesh, who is the
great father of spirits.

Davis claims to have the power over life
and death; that he and all who believe
faitbfully in his docirine may live as
long a8 they please. Nevertheless, bhis
wife, the mother of Jesus, died lagh spring,
and Davis was complaining of il
health when we saw higa last, The ehild
Jesus is ved Laived, and weara it long, and is
slightly freckied in the face, has a long, aqui-
line nose, a clear blue eye, and a pleasant ex-

i Members of this colony never shave

0
a

Baton, 1f you do, he will rivet the attention
of the sf

more. When I my

tolerated
the eclat of gporting & new fashion. Bus the
mouff idea ie certainly more ineonvenient to

onl
be on the island are s d'y'llinghonuud

or cut their bair, and seldom ever comb it.
The Gentiles have nicknamed them ‘‘the

[ case of klep and proves
beyond doubt that it really exists. An Eng-
lish Earl of high distinction had this weak-
ness from boyhood, and it involved hia leav-
ing Eton. When, in after yoars, he enk
the Cabinet, it was rumored that Lord

made.

A WONDERFUL INVENTION.

(From the New York Eveuning Post. )
An inventor of this eity gave an exhibition
last week of a discovery which he had made
by means of which all substances can be made
water-proof and moth-proof. The decoction
which he uses does not, it is said, injure the
finest fabrics. “What I claim,” he said, “is
this, that by being subjected to my process
all fabrics whatever, all carpets, breadcloths,
silks, satins, velvets, laces, leather, feathers,
furs and ev‘elylh‘mg that is woven or worn
i - v

had entirely eopquered the propensity,
vexcept that at a Cabinet oouncil he never
qould resist * Dizzy's’ new green kid gloves.”
Fhe alarming disappearance of wax candles
at thie ‘Travellers’ Club, London. some yeary
ago, cnused much dismay. The mystery was
at length solved by a member of the Com-
mittee seeing the old Duke €. (with a clear
$750,000 & yeay) ambling along a corridor
with & candle sticking out of eaeh ccal
pocket. His family were communieated with,
and bis Grace ceaced te eome to the Club.
Pogsibly, & similar tendency may perhaps ex-
plain an wntoward incident whioh occured last
seasan at Newport, and has lately been re-
called by a coneatenation of curious cireum-
stances. There is doubtless a great deal of
sham kleptomania, but it is not the less true
that sometimes it is perfecily genunine. Itis,
however, very unfortuanate to be at once
kl iac and im i
—_————

—George Myers was an athelele and a re.
markably hearty eater. He was sent fo prison
in Philadelphia, fox two years, and the fare
there waa too, scant and plain to please him.
On getting onj he determined to gratify his
appetite for awhile at any risk. Every night
he broke into some pretentious house, and re-
galed himself on choice viands and wine. often
spending four or five hours at it, Nine of
these burglaries were comimitted in as many
nights before he waa oanght.

—A cross-examining lawyer ftries to make
& witness tell auything but the truth and
! then threatens him with arrest for perjury.

P

can be proof and
absolutely moth-proof at the cost of a cent a
yard, in such & way that none of the senses
can deteet the presence of the solution in the
material, and it will not be injured in textare
or lustre in any way."”

“ There,"” said he, taking from a table a
hat, “is & hat which I bave worn through all
the storms of the week without a particle of
protection. It has been raived and snowed
on for hours, and when | eame to the house
I merely knocked off & few drops of water
that stood like shot upon the brim, and
brushed it with & handkerchief. 1 has re~
ceived po other attention.” The hat was
seoth and glossy, as it had just come from
the hatter's shelf. It is said that Prof. Dore-
mus pr the di y & very valuabl
one,

eiioniiin

—The young fellows and girls of Pritehett
Institute, Glasgow, Mo., went oué a$ night
with horns, pans, and bells to. serenade the
faculty. They made a diabolieal noise in front
of President Pritchett’s howse, and he came to
a window with a demand - to know what wae
wanted. **A speoeh, old Baldy,” was the re-
sponse, “I'll give you one,” he cried, evident.
ly dispk d with the nick Then he
blased away with a shotgun, wounding two
of the girls. He says that he meant only to-
;cue tirem, and they charge that he aimed to

it.

—1It is said that nobody but an honest man
can really enjoy oysters on the half-shell, bus
this doesn't prevent wicked ones from deing
their level best.




