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'ﬂ',”ffn'imd and Chessington showing no signs of any inten-
a n-

{o produce & fresh bottle, we all retired to bed,
“onh(:dl snst dropped off to sleop when 1 was suddenly aroused

.l hriljliint glare in my bed-room and shouts of fire from
by “gr-ct flurrledly throwing on some clothes, 1 rmn into
the ¥ L5,. +o and came into violent collision with Chessington
"“‘";";,“;}“ emerged from his room and wag vigorously giv:
-Wholz‘ 1gln‘rm. We soon discovered that the fire was in a
’D.g.‘),&mring block, nnd our fears for our own fmmediate safety
Beigt consequently - allayed, T had leisure to congratulate
}?;:,i:ingl(m on the voolness and prosence of mind ke 'hfn.d dis-
;iﬂ)""’ in the urmugumul}t of his atiire, his nether hululm)cu‘ta
peing tied round l}is \vn,st by the legs n(tf:r the mantier of u
gilt, & purpose which they very lnn\cl:~(111v\tjgl)' angwerad, whils

s i his hand a small satebel, juto which he had
atuifed his night-gown, “""‘“)’ “l(!. most \'nhguhlc portion of
pis wardrobe. Il rclurtcji by n pointed allusion to the state
of my oW gurmcuts,. which ‘A'crt:‘(:(:rlllhlly not arrapged in a
manner contemplnted by the artisto whu'crms(mctcd llh(:xu ;
aud after the exchange of a few more compliments we ndjusted
qut apparel and enllied out to the fcunt of Uw.d)sm;wr.

pur mode of dealing with fires in our city is pecullar, but
aan acarcely be called effective. The first proceeding is to
ring violently sundry hideously discordant bells, which are
gtended to call 'the firemen to their duty ; then the streets im-
mediately become pervaded hy lrrfndn’ of youthful Joafers who
rush frantically along every quivt thoroughfare frizhtening
tisid prople into fits by horrid rfhrxcks nnd yells,  Soon after
o rattling old fire cogine makes g appoarnoce, aud i3 deagged
by men and boys, alzo yelling, to thescene of action.  Should
there happien to bie Do putaps or wells aviilable, as is too fre-
guently the ease, we entuily contemplan: the progress of the
devouring elementuntil o barrel of water on wheels is bronght
fthe spot s emptied by two or three vigorous squirts of
the epgine,

Another interval of waiting, and the same performance s
epeated ad fibitum. 1t may therefors be easily tmagined
that our fires are extingui=hed wore from lack of materinl to
fevid upon than by uny cfforts of ours,

(n cur arrival wi fonnd the fire had originated in n nest of
wooden shantics and stables, and fauned by a biisk wind, was
reatening n termee of houses of a superior class immaediately
pdincent.  The terrified inbabitants were hurriedly removing
Gilr bousehold gods, and there was uo lack of votable exam-
ples ol the pevaliar presence of mind usually called forth by
thess calsmitivs,

Things west common amd worthless seemed to be regaeded
b their owners as their most inestimably treasures ) old stoves
& \'.-«;v(-(”i.‘l“.\' waore objrets of the most fdolatrous atfeetion,
aprd we snw at Jeast & dozen persona bugeing mbectionntely to
their bosoms very rusty and dilapidated specimens ag if ther
whole fatitre welfare depetded on the prezervation of thess
pot very combustitle articles,  Chipped and damaged glass
sed crockery, battered old metal teapots and ¢l oil lnmps,
fawer (ot coutaining very seody fooking fleral specimens,
were carefully earried ont by the excited vwners and depusited
in places of safely with & tenderpess worthy a better cause ;
wiile valuable articles of furniture were rudely diagied trom
the doarwayvs or huried from the windows in the very wanton-
s 0f destruction,

1 noticed oue clderly gentleman fally atured carrying a
sat] wooden box Olled with papers carefully in his arms, and
[ potntedd Wim out to Chessington as an exionple of at loast
err pereont who hind retained bhis coolness and presence of
mimd, A fow moments nfteewards we gaw this selfopossessnd
ot party thyow box and eontents into the roasd with fn air of
disgust, awd onr corfosity leading us o vxamne the contuents,
we found 1 filled witli odd newspapers,

A4we moved abeut from point to point, walching the pro-
gress of the flames, we wore accosted by an old Irishwoman,
who earnestly brzonght cur sid in wovieg the furiitare from
Ler Jittle shanty, to which the thawmes wers just approachiog.
As she peetied to Bave o one to assist Ler, we turged to with
s will wnd in a very short time had all the oid lady’s furoi-
tar: adeiw deposited in the street, and none too soon, as the
toned Wan then beginting to blaze.

oI5 this all 77 we enquired, s wo carried the last table ont
of the Kitehen 3 1 think that's all, exerpt the ehiddher I snid
tie ol dame coally, ¢ Good heavens ! exclaimed Choessing-
oy Yo don’t menn to say there are chilidren ia the house ™
“Sire thers's two of them upstairs,” responded the affection-
ate refativn,  We ran up the steep Indder aud fonnd two ldittles
ureldns quictly asievp in an eld eot in the garret, the room
tring vvenr then tolembly filled with smoeke.  We carried
thew down stairs sud asked the old Indy what wo should do
with them,

YDivil s one of me Knows” she quictly responded, and
walked off 1 Jouk after ber furniture.

“Well that o cool,” exelaimed Chessington, ax he curlously
regarded the little two year old in his arms.  He s contem-
pativg matrimony, and naturally takes an interest in these
preductions of nature,

CDaall babies smell like this 7" he enquired, sniffing sus-
piciously, : :
A lean’t say” 1 replied, 4 but 1 fancy these are unusually
high-fiavourcd speeinmens; any how, we had better see sbout.
Fetting rid of them unjess you want to adopt them” C

So we started off, and after some difficulty succceded in
depositiug our charges in n nei hbouring house, and then
showed our own presenes of mind by going quietly heme,
taking a slit! glass of toddy, and turning into bed,

ye carricd

W. N ¥

Perthaps it s thie blichest tost of good hraeding 1o e abla to
REeert nnid benr an unusual load of obilgntion  without alowimg
the fricud whoe confers the fmvonr 1o thiuk you teel aver-burden-
6l Hivhirind peoplse, who are Hoat-euse in thelr compuny wan-
Bers, generally mect all profiered courtesfos- st st 08 thotgh
ey coulil on 1o acconnt think of aceepting them,  Thus, when
the geutieman who earves (he chicken asks you which bit you

Prefer, betfuve that he asks becatse he wonld be pleased’ to -

Ktinw

& vand tell hirn, instead of sying what is obviousty n what-
.)‘(\.

- cail-dt, thut it makes  hot the stihtest difference ; "and
":.l“f" helady at the other end of the table profiers you a second
PIee of gite, IF you want (L say so. 11 s the least compliment
YU ean yay her' for giving you noseak at hertable. Dow't keep
‘;")1‘ I the old New Englaml fashion, of saying o No,” with n

. lm’:“l'\ml glanes which eonvey the unmistakable gloss, o Yoi,

4wantau Hitle wrging.” . :

P".'":" the blaod by nsing Dr Colby's Py,

o converaation on the snme toplc, the whiskey boing

dWiseellnneons,

A Novel Ezhibition.

c1;;z:d;:l;lllr;;?ol:‘:::"f,uwhcnutl]m exhibltion of Orianta) curlosities
o crt'uxluu . )crmrl:eb::{ tc o8 connected with babydom |, such
)oll)'holrs and w;u M s fetzdlug-botuea nud foct-Jurs,
4 , squills and night Hghits, soothing syrups and
clf)l.hlng. Iitorature will not he neglected ; from A B C's up to
Cinderella, Juck and the HBean Stalk, and kindred infantile clas-
sles, will find o loeal habitation,
Accident and Misfortune,

Spenking of Prinee Napoleon, & Parls correspondant of the
A\'ix!mr-l.n:x«;u':r Guardiun writes : — The Iate Emperor know his
:::.\r\\'t'l?c““ "A”' s the following answer to his BOn Proves : —

wl,” asked the Prince lperial, then not more than six
yeurs old, o What §s the difference botween an accldent and 2
misfortune 77 - I replied the Emperor,  your cousin foll
Dito the Selne, that'would bo an aceldent ; If any one pulled him
oht, It wonld be u misfortune.”
A Tree that Needed Transplanting,

M. Paul Dousset, an inconsolable widower in ’aris, was re-
cently found by his friends stationed in o large fNower- pot, and
vigorously refreshing himuelf with watlering-pot. In reply wo
kind Inquiries, he stnted that bis better half had carried off a
portion of his soul. « 1 have only sumicient remalning for a
plant,”” continned be, “and have been changed into a cypress
tree, Now transplant me to a cemetery,” It s needless 1o say
thant M. Daousset was © trunsplanted,” though not to the garden
ha had selected.

Cuitivation of Fish tn Ditches and Ponds,

Much attentton is now betng paid fn Germany to the cultiva-
tion of fish tn pond~ and ditches, and (L has been foundd, contrary
to the generally received opinton in reference to such localities,
thut they are more favourable for the purpoie than other large
boelies of water, apparently fresh and pure in their character.
Tils 1a doubiless owing to the great abundance of animal life, as
well as to the more decided coneentration of vegetabla substances
th the form of living plants of different kinds, Including the algm.
This prodaces o constant evolution of nxygen needed for the res-
plration of the fish, and allows o lnrger mass of Hie 1o be erowded
together In a given space. The reproduction of the species s
alsounusaally rapld, and the young grow very quickly.

A Railrowd Ghost,

There 1s 1 new kind of ghost on the New York Central Rail-
roaf, who Is oceupled Just at present 1o bharassing engineers. He
frequently appears at night-time with a red signal lantern, and
by vigornusly waving iU staps the express traln, only to vanish
without assigning any reason for bis conduct. At other timas,
e Jenves bis armsor legs, detachied trom his body, by the side
of the track, or throws himself under the loeomotive while it is
utuder foll hendway, The englneer who stops to pick up the
supposed bits of macerated passenger, of course fluds nothlng o
reward his seateh, and Is compelied 10 belleve that he as run
over nothing more substantlal than a ghost. The only explana-
ton that ean be glven of the affair is that the ghost was formerly
u rallway drector, amd is now undergoing punlchment for the
murders und mutilations to whicti he was acces<ory in the flesh,
RBismarck and His Employecs.

e, Kenmmmacher of Bramlenburg, In un address delivered at
the Evangetical Conference at New York related the following
aneedole of Prince Bismarek ;—Hearing one day thut the work-
men of his estiates were In the hatit of working on Sundays, he
ftnmedintely orderd that they should not do so any luonger, The
rleward satd that the waorkmien, whn were busily employed
during the whole week for the lanidlord, required the Suuday to
utf their Nttte Aelds and gardens,  To which the then Couut re.
Plicd ¢ wee 4 7 will not atlow God to be bereft of whiat in His on
my estate, therefore things must be arranged otherwhe, Ifmy
workmen want to till their own field, or if thefr corn s ripe.
they nuusi inve the preference, not I Saadny fabour ends with
this day”  Ere long the steward notified that the new onrder was
sttended with profitable econom{cal resuits,

v Caved in ™ or ¢ Calved In”

Me. Faward Peacock, of Bottesford Maner, Brigg, Lincolnshire,
Fngiand, writes 10 Noles and Queries the following as o a certain
word maeh I use Lo this republic: ¢« John Wesley was bora in
Livcoinshive, and ke o wise man, as he was, did not disdain
the fotk-spmeeh of his chilidhaood, In this part of (he world we
wll say ealved in, never caved in. I romember well the first time
1 ever heard the word. I was a lttle boy, and spoke our verna.
cular much waore fluently than T did book-Euglish ; but this word
was unknown to me, when one day 1 was walking with my fa.
ther to look at some ¢ bankers' who were enigaged in wideniog a
drain, Simdlenly three of them Jumpe! out of the cutiing, shout-
fng out, Tk’ heed, Iads, there's a cawlf a.comiu'!l’ I in my
simplicity, jooked around for the calf, whleh, as I tmagiued, had
eseaped from the fold.yard.”

A new Boat for the Raging Canal.

A canal boal to run by alr has oecn fnvented tn Malne, Tae
nuachinery consists of & smull upright engine of about six-horse
power, & fun, and two eylindrieai Rir ecompressers.  The eogine
runy the fan, and also works the vaives of the alr enmpressers,
from which the alr s forced through n pipe o the botlom of the
baat by the admission of steam at the twp. The bottam of the
boat unider the stern has an inclination of about thirty.ive de.
grees, the inclination bexinning twenty-tve feet from the stern,
The wtr is lel out at the bottom of the boat, at the base of tins
incline, through a valve which keeps the water from coming in,
and, as it naturally seeks the surface in a straight lHoe, it rushes
wiong up this incitue, and thus pushes the boat ahead, or really
the boat slides along on the alr. The foree thus obtained 1s equal
to twenty-six horse power, aud 1s caleulated to propel o toaded
canal boat along at the rate ortive or six wies an hour,
Cleanliness vs. Godliness. '

As & rile, the Brittsh radlway stoker doas not attend chureh,
even when e Is not required 1o wark on Samdays. Shilarcly,
his wife habitually absents herself trom chures. Nomatior how

 plous n marrted couple may be, if the husbuiul becomes n stoker

they never afterwards attend charch, Recently, according toa
writer in Good Words, r elergy mnn undertook tainvestigate this
matter, and, on nsking the wife of ons af his stoking parishiouers
the renson that =210 and her bushand absented themselves from
churel; e was astonished to And that she was oecupled during
the whole of Sunday In scourhng her husband,  That unhappy
man, having had notime to wash dnrtng the week, wis neces.
sifilv exeessively blaek by the time Sunday eame tound ; and
his wife, after devoting the whole day to scouring him with a
rorubbing brush, was satisfied i she eould hriong him to a lght
brown cotor by nightc. With what poetfe pathos would Dr, Watts
have doseribed the maborions Sundays of the stoker's wife bad he
tived fn the dny of rallwiys, :
Rudeness and Royally. .

Annmusing instapce is related of the bonhomie of the King of
the Belginns, e was recently st Ostend, attired in o stmple

howrgeois costume, wearing a felt hat, and without gioves, sttting -

on n beneh on the publie parade, his only attemiant being the
Count d'Qultremont, who was also en dourgeois.  The King strolled
Psto the Kuarsaal and sat down, placing bis feot on another chatr,
Presently some ons came’ in with a indy, and conlly, withou:.

. handed the book to the Viceroy.

saying & word, took the chalr from under hix Majealy's feet.
Another was at once brought to the King, but this the new-comer
took for himself, and sut down In front of the King, Presently,
finding bimself annoyed by the sun, he pusbed his chatr back,
nnd the King had to push back out of his way. This continued
Uil the King had been pushed up to the wall, when some one
told the person in front who was behind him, amidsi the lavgh-
ter of every one in the Kursaal, Including hig Majesty himself,
The consternation of the rude visitor, who at once rose and has-
tened from the Kursaal, may be imagined.

T'he Height of Meanness.

Boston rejolces in the last piece of dirty villainy. A young
man had Just returned from a five years’ whaling voyage, with
his earnings, about £180, in his pocket, and also a watch he had
bought in San Franciseo. He hoped to return to his parents,
and comipence 1ifa upon land with his little fortune. When he
reeched Now Badford, he heard that both father and mother were
dead, and, grief-stricken, he started for his home in Mainoe to look
upon thelr graves. While passing through Tremont Street, Bos-
ton, he was aceosted by two young men, who recognised In him
a brother satlor, and who told him they were almost starving.
With the remark, < won't see uny body hungry,” he took them
Into n Holly-Tree eating-house, pald for a divper for them, gave
ench forty cents, shook hands, and took leave of them with their
most earnest thanks. Two minutes after they had gone the ge-
nerous but credulous young sajlor felt in his pocket, and found
his carnings all gone, with the watch. A meaner deed can scar-
cely be concelved, We trust Boston detectives will not suffer
the eriminals to escape punishment.

A Dangervus Impromptu.

It 15 said that the poet Moore, while stopping one day ataninn
in Scotland, was continually troubied by the landlady with the
request that he should write her epitaph.  Therefore at night he
gave an lmpromptu as follows,

» GGood Susan Blake, {n royal state,
Arrived at last at heaven’s gate—"
and stopped, promising to finish it {n the morning.
The good Iady was In a transport at this inseription, and treated
Mr. Moore with every possible attention. In the morning he
was about leaving, when the landlady reminded him thathe had

not flnished the epitaph. ¢ That is 80, said he, and immediate.
Iy addcd,

' But Peter met her with a club,
And knocked her back to Baelzebub.”

It Is safd that Mr. Moore’s horses were fn motion just as he
had finfshed the last line,

T he Deuath-bed of Napoleon I,

The foliowing incident from the pen of the celebrated ecclesi-
astical historian, Abbé Roulbacher, contradicts the irreligious
stories that have been clreuiated 1n reference to the death of the
great Napoleon : « When pear his end, ufter baving received the
saerament, hesatd to General Montholon, ¢ General, I am happy 3
I bave fulfiiled all my rellgious dutiea, I wish you at your
death the same happiness, 1 hadneed of {t. 1 aman Italtan—
a child of the rank of Corsica. The sound of the bell affects me ;
the sight of the priest gives me pleasure. I wished to make a
my¥tery of all this, but that would not be right. I oughtto, I
wiil, render glory to God. I think He will not be pleased to
restore me to health.—There is nothing terrible in death; it has
been the companion of my pillow during the past three weeks,
and now it is on the poiotl of seizing me forever. I should have
been giad 10 bave seen my wife and son again, but the wiil of
Gud be done’  On the 3rd of May be received the second time
the holy viaticum, and after having sald adieu to his generals, he
pronounced these words, +1 am at peace with all mankind.’
He then jolned hands, saying, ¢ My God!* and expired on the 5th
of May at six at night.”

The Light of Love.

According to the Springfield Republican, a young man was
rensiing the advertized letters in the Post-otfice rotunda recently.
« He held a mateh aloft, like a beacon, while he shaded is eyes
with the other hand. Slowly heread and muttered ¢ She'd orter
writ,’ but then the mateh was all consumed, and, with cheerful
willingness to accommodate itself 10 circumstances, the flame
gently wreathed bis fingers. Undoubtediy the heatsuggested the
place which he instantly mentioned ; then there was darkness,
and then silence, out of which came, presently, the odor of brim-
stonse and # sulphurous lght—then suddenly gloom. The mateh
had goue out. ¢« Darn it observed the youth, and tried another,
while an immense shadow cast by the street lamp apparently
tried to kick i1& own face and lft itself by one haud at the same
time. +Wonder if there don't nobody but women get letters in
the town,” queried the match-holdet. Iu a minute or two we

heard him again, ¢Gosh! there's the men folks up there. What.
a durned fool! o stand here amd read the wrong ones. * Bout

out of matehes, tod, he safd as he lighted the tenth.  He held it
100 near, and the unpasted edge of paper blazed up beautifully..
A small boy thrust his head into the room, screeched ¢ Fire," and
disappeared: the hotel windows began to open, and afew belated
travellers rushed in to find dur hero dancing about and fanning
the tire with hts hat. Geutly, they reassured him, another maich
sputtered into hight, and six eager faces glowered on the burned
list. It was the wrong one, dated four weeks sgo, We came
away then—anybody would that had any regard for personal sa.
fety ; but, from the comparative security of the hotel stairs, we
could hear that deceived young man seratch matches aopd give
direetions regarding the uitimate disposition of the whole human
nice,"

The foliowing tale, which wa have never met with in English,
is from the Arnfrem Courant (Netherlands S—¢ Many years ago
an East Iundlan Rujab, who was & great admirer of his English
mastery, and Lad even learut the language, after a fashion, fre-
quently visited the Viceroy at Calcutia.  On one of these visits
he noticed a copy of the Edinburgh Review on the Viceroy's table,
and borrowed 1. Some time after he returned it, and upon the
Vicatoy's inquiring whether he had found anything iuteresting
in it, he repited, * O yes, many beautiful things, but aiso many
disconnected srticles,’ How s0 ¢ satd the Vieeroy, «Sec here,
sadd the Rajah, «this begins with « Hunting the Ourang Outang,'
does it not T—and now turn over the page and here you have
the * History of Mary Stuart,' The Viceroy laughed. The book
wis uneut, aud his vassal had read it through without discover-
inw it.  He therefore took from his table an ivory paper cutter,
with beautifully carved handle, nnd explaiued fts use to the Ra-
$uh, who was much pleased, but could not help wondering how
they contrived to print the tuside of the leaves before they were
cat open.  This also was oxplained, and the Rajahdeparted, enr-
rying with him the paper cutter, which the Vieerey had given
him. About a year after, when the matter was almost forgotten,
the Viceroy saw from his window a gallaut troop eutering the
court, in the centre of which was the Rujah, mounted on a
young elephant. As soon as the latter perceived the Viceroy he
eried, * Do you happen to have an uncut number of the Edin-
burgh Review, Hf 5o, ploase toss it to me.' The Viceroy threw
out the book, which was caught by the elephant and placed ba-

‘tween his tusks, which, to his surprise, the Vieeroy saw had
been turned into paper cutters, even to the earved handles. In
a moment the Intelligont beast cut open the leaves, and then
The Ralah dismounted, and,
pointing tothe alephaut, satd to the Viceroy, * He {s yours: [ re-
turn to you your paper cutter-alive,”




