© 11 I could but buy it "

He was only a little brown faced, barefooted
Italian lad, and he stood with his wistful eyes
fixed on the window of a dingy shop in a still

_ more dingy London street, Above his head
the hot sun poured down its burning rays,
but be did not mind that ; it n.a}nind him of
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« Shall T not send him for you ?" asked the

dealer, Renuulnl’. It shall come to-day,

‘hanks,” said the young sailor, cautious-
ly. *Buot yousee I'm mota j of
instruments, and—ahem I might forget what
it was like I"

The Jew Liad to confess himsell worsted 1n
the ter, and goon alter his strange cus.

his own land on di n,
when he had had nothing to do_save to lie
under the shade of the vines on the mountain
side, or to listen to the musio of some rill of
water babbling under cool green leaves, with
a stone iniage sculptured above, that those
who sought its shelter might also give due
reverence to its patron saint. There were no
vines here, and no babbling fountains, and
sculptured Madonuas ; only hot streets and
countless roofs, and but chance glimpses of
blue sky far up above the house tops. Neither
were there market days and feast days for
innocent merry making; nor any rest or
Euoe for his little weary body, since the cruel
lack browed padrone had brought him from
aoross the seas to this country of want, and
work, and endless misery.

No. There was never any peace for_him
now ; any pause of time when he might dream
day dreams of all things beautiful. All was
noise, and tarmoil, and ceaseless clangor, and
unending strife, and life was a sordid, pitifal
thing that left him only too often sleepless,
and hungry, and foot sore, and with a tired
aching in his heart that he could not put into
any words ; that even if put into words would
have won for him nothing but mockery and
eers, and perhaps blows.

Blows—was that a blow now that fell on hia
ghoulder from which the ragged little shirt
had parily fallen ? He started and shrank
back with the timid, frightened gesture of a
beaten dog. But it was no blow this time,
only the pressure of a strong hand on his
little shrinking form.

« What are you stariog at so earnestly ?"’
asked a kind hearty voice in the language
whioh the child as yet only imperfeetlyun-

, derstood.

 Nothing, Signor Inglese,” he answered
timidly, and shrank away with his little
broken fiddle under his arm, as though he
had done something to be ashamed of. .

« Nothing ? Why your eyes looked as if
they would start out of your head. If ithad
been & cook shop now, or a baker's, I eould
have understood rl ; you look half starved.
But this old rubbishing brick-a-brac place.
What the deuce could you see there?”

He was & young man_who spoke, dressed
in naval uniform, but his loud, hearty voice
bewildered the little 1ad, whose scant know-
ledge of English prevented his understanding
what was said. He st looking helplessly
¢ the stalwart frame ayd sunburned face of
his interrogater, but Eomething in the kind
bluo eyes gave him courage at last. He drew
a step nearer.

«1 look but at—this,” he said shyly,
pointing to an old violin lying among & heap
of rubbish in the window.

« That! and whatdo you think of it?”
asked the young man wonderingly.

« It makes music,” faltered the child.

+ Music ! " 1aughed the young Lieutenant,

and what of that ?”

The little lad’s eyes grew soft and dreamy.
« What ¢” he murmured in Italian, * only
that I love it, only that in all this great ¢ity it
is the one thing that speakstomeof the
home I have loat.”

« Poor little chap,” said his’ interrogator

gretfully, ** I don’t understand your lingo
bat I dare say you're a victim of one of those
raseally padrones who make a living by send-
ing women and children into the streets to
work for them. Would you like that fiddle "
he added slowly, pointing to the instrument
a8 he spoke.

The child did not understand the question,
80 to make it clearer the young man walked
into the shop, making a sign to the little lad
to follow. An old Jew rose up from behind
the counter and pecred through the gloom at
his customer.

+ Vhat you pleashe, sare?” he asked, rub-
bing his dirts hands slowly together as if he
scented busineee,

“ Let mo sce that fiddle you have in the
window,” said the young man.

« That—vieline,” corrected the dealer.

« Well, I don't know that the name makes
any difference,” returned his customer, im-
patiently.  * Haul it ous of your hold, and
Jet's have a look at it. It doesn's seem up to
much, to judge by its appearance.”

+ It is one var fine inshtrament, sare,” ex-
olaimed the Jew, indignantly. * It is an old
Italian violine, of fine make, and of tone won-
derful. Try it, sare.”

« Tryit |” exclaimed his customer, con-
temptuously, * You don't su{»‘pose 1 should
play on a dirty blackened old thing likoth.n:

tomer left the shop wish the little Italian lad
carrying the case and trotting beside him.
«And 1 thought it wosh beall sailors are so
confiding,” murmured the old Israelite regret-
fully, as he returned to his dingdyl den. “1
have heard it said so. But still,”” and he
rubbed his dirty hands gleefully—** gtill, it
has not for me been 8o bad & .. Five
shillings I give for that old fiddle two years
ago, and now five pounds I scll him for; and
then I have secured a customer from mine
ver goot Cousin Levi !”

This last reflection seemed to give him al-
most as much satisfaction as his bargain—not
quite ; for a Jew's pocket is usually his most
sensitive point, and what affects it is in con-
sequence his primary consideration.

Meanwhile, the young sailor, Ned Fordyes
by name, and his strange companion went
out onee more into the narrow close street
and hot sunshine, The little lad broke out
into & etring of incoherent passionate thanks
that seriously disoompas‘ed ‘_tlee bluff young

nothing could stifie nor silence. 'hese
sonnds were still in his ears as he woke with
a start and sat upright in his chair, in that
very self-evidont, wide awake manner uliar
to people on whom slumber bas stolen un-
awares in an auspicious moment.
Was it fancy, or was there really 8 face
hrough the window—a sallow
face with fierce black eyes that
the semi dnknuﬂl: with oove':;
longing. @ -sprang
miml French

evil looking
glowed through
ous and vindictive
the window in a sect
window opening on to & boleo:g.
turn in led by a flight of steps tb one of those

1 80 often found in London

or lock, whish did not
yield quite freely to the hand. With an im-
patient effort he flung it open at last, but
there was no one on the balcony, and all the
square was solitary and deserted as was usual
at that time of the evening.

Half angry at his own sudden alarm, he
roturned to the room, taking care, however,
to shut and bolt the window secarely.

« T musn't tell my mother or the girls,” he
said to himself, ** or they will be more ner-
yous than ever.” Then, with one more

by an ordinary ha

sailor, who had all an 's dislike
to the expression of gratitude on the part of
any one benefited by his generosity.

 Qome, come, that will do,” he said good-
naturedly. * Never mind the Madonne. I
don’t suppose she will trouble herself about a
graceless individual like myself.”

The child looked a little awed and surpris-
ed. * Not mind the Madonna,” he thought ;
«ell, that certainly could not be a right
thing to say.” .

+ And now, what will you do with thigh
asked his new friend, as they reached the
of the street.

«Play on it," answered the lad re::dily.

hing look around he lefs the dining-
d ini \i of

wi‘\hdz‘:&'.&m’“d
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« 1 must go back—Ilast night—and the
forget ! Oha,cnnwnndﬂml Netta, ¢
Netta, let us hurry home ; we may be in
yet. Oh ! how could I forget? How could |
“ What are you talking about "

girl crossly, Her slumber had been

pleasant, and she did not like to be ﬂmﬂ

« Oh, Netta !" cried the little lad, his white,
terrified face bent pleading toward her. ** Let
me go home. I know what they are going
to do to-night, those wicked men, Neita, if
anything happens to Lim I shall never forgive
myself. I ought to have warned o 3
meant to, ar¥l then, then—this af
and it was all go beautiful, and I forgot H]i
now, and it is late, an g

« Don’'t be foolish, Pippo,” interrupted the
girl. I know what they are going to do,
and I was told to keep you out of the vs{
Rest contented ; you can do no good now ; it
is too late.”

The little lad turned on her with such a
look of horror, shame and agony in his great
wild eyes as struck her to the heart. ** You
know !"

1t was all he eaid. Then, with one appeal-
ing glance to the calm, wide heavens that

/| looked 8o bright and pitiless and far above,

he sprang awsy like an arrow from a bow,
and with fleet Teet that baffled the girl's in-
stant pursnit, ho traversed the field path by
the river side, and was lost to sight i a few

room and rejoi the f¢ 5
the family in the pretty lamp-lit drawiog
room beyond. When he reached the dvor hLe
paused. Was it only fancy, or was his dream
still haunting him, for, floating through the
air and up to the open windows came the
gelf-same plaintive, sorrowful straing that
had been ringing in his earsa few moments
before.

Ned stood quite etill, instinetively he knew
who the player was, and fels that the little
friendless lad had traveled all those hard
stony streets to pay this tribute to his young
benefactor. The delicacy of (edaung which

an

1 may mako money now, and the p
will not beat e so much. This has beauti-
ful musie in it, and the other was o old and
broken it was no use, and the people used to
drive me away when I played in the sirects;
and as for money, they pever gave any for
playing, only when I sang.”

 You poor little chap,” said Ned Fordyce
pitingly. * What a life!”

+ The life I would love in my own country,”
said the child in his eager, imperfect Eng-
lish; “wander through the fields in the
moonlight and play while the stars are shin-

and\the nightingales singing in the

1" He drew & long deep

hat he felt, but he could

not express it Mashis cold and unfamiliar
tongue.

The young sailor locked down on him with
wonder. The child was a mystery to him.
That he should desire a piece of wood and
four strings in preference to toys or some-
thing to eat, was in itself a surprise. That
he should rhapsodize in this fashion about it,
regardless of bare fect and ragged clothes and
seorching sun, wa3s a causs of greater aston-
ishment still.

«Where do you live ?” he asked him sud-
denly.

The child mentionod a low street in the
neighborhood of Soho, and, to the further
inquiry whether he had any parents, told all
his pitifal little tale about having been stolen
away from his own couniry and brought here
to earn a living for a task-master as pitiless
a8 he was unprincipled. It was a common
enough tale in the mouth of an Italian
beggar, but the simple pathos of this child’s
dslivery touched his warm-hearted scquaint-
ance with a deeper compassion than he had
ever felt beforo for any friendless, homeless
outeast, and there were many such who had
experienced the benefit of his gencrous and
large-hearted charity. -

« Will your master allow you to play on
that violin ?” he asked the boy at the conclu-
sion of his tale. .

The child was long in understanding the
meaning of the question, but, when be did, a
sudden. fear flashed into his eyes,

1 don't know,” ho wsaid, hesitatingly ;
then his face brightened. ** Netta is very
good,” he added, *‘and I will pray her to
speak to the padrone. He minds her always.”

« Who is Netta ?" asked his companion.

The child looked perplexed.

« She is with ua—there,” he eaid, nodding
in the direction of the street he had named,
 and she is just Netta, but she is very good,
though sad —always sad, and when she dances
her feet are, oh, so heavy, but she says her
heart is heavicr still, and I think it must be,”
he added with a sigh.

“ Well,” said the young man giving him
some loose silver £8 he spoke, ** go home now
and I hope your new treasure will outlive the

1f I ever perpotrated anytl in the
line,” he added, laughing, 1 ehould take
care to have a fine brand new instrument, a¢
all events.”

. The Jew looked with unfeigned commisera:
tion at this display of musieal ignorance.

« A new violine,” he exclaimed, ** play ona
new violine. Ah, sare, it ish plain you know
not much of musio.”

* You're right there,” laughed the young
sailor, * but I want to try what this young-
ster.does. 1 found him looking very covet-
ously at that rubbishing ol piece of wood and
catgut. Just hand it over here & minute.”

« et that dirty little brat touch my Italian
violine? Nevare !” exclaimed old Jacobs
with indignation. * Do you take me for
von fool, Sare ? I thought it was you that
noeded the inshtrument for yourself ; but that
sirect brat—"

He turned away contemptuously, and
thrust the violin once more into its old place
among the cracked China, and dull brasses,
and time worn bronzes, and bits of genre, as
he called them. The little lad who had im-
perfectly understood the dialogue, clasped his
hands dispairingly together as vhe saw the
ocoveted treasure put once wore beyond his
reach, but his new protector was not to_be
easily bafiled, and he sternly ordered the Jew
to give the instrument to him and tell him its
price.

g
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pad ’s anger, and you will not weary of it
very soon. And look here. This is my card
I live here, and if you get into any trouble
with your master, just you come round and
Teb will you t"

we V

“ The ' signor is too good,” exclaimed the
boy, raising his great soft eyes $o the brongzed
and 1ganly face above hira.  ** I shall 'never
forget him—never, and may all the Saints
and the Blessed Madonna herself—"

“ QOh, yos, Iknowall that,” interrupted
Fred Fordyco impatiently., * Never mind
the blessings. I have heard them so often
and found tho more numerous they are tne
less of gratitude goes with them. BRun along
now, little chap, and don’t lose my card.
never make empty promises, and if you want
me you'll know where to find me.”

«T had arare lark to-day,” said young
Fordyes, as he sat at dinner with his mother
and sisters that evening. ** I met alittloItal-
ian’beggar boy, and what do you think he was
breaking his heart about ?”

 Polonies or ted pretty

had prompted this ig
child was recognized and understood, even as
he would have had it understood. Ned staid
bis wister’s hand as she was about to toss out
somecoins to the hidden player.
 No,"” he said, hastily ; * there are some
cages where money is an insult. I know why
this child is here.” {
Just as he spoke a sweet young voice lifted
itself up, seeming as if it must find ih:_vaa

Netta's eenges, though drugged by érink
and sleep, were yet quick enough to warn her
of the danger in store for her should Pippo
gnoceed in his attempt; but she was no
mateh for him in speed, and when she
reached the landing stage sbhe found there
was no eign of him, and that tho last boat
had left an hour before.  * He will have to
walk all the way,” she thought to herself.
« He cannot be in time.”

But Pippo had no intention of walking.
He had noticed the position of the railway
lines, and he knew they must lead to A sta-
tion, and as soon as he was out of Neita's
gight he made his way to the little town, and
some curious chance or blind instinct guid
him direct fo the epot he sought.  Yet here
a fresh difficulty awaitod him. He bad no
money wherewith to buy a ticket. The

hand were his only possessions. The engine
was screaming and puffing, the passengers
wore already taking their places. The child
dared not hesitate, He sprang into & carri-

straight to heaven, with its rich far.
notes. On many a saint’s day the boy had
walked in the processions with hundreds of
other children, singing what they had been
taught to sing, and glad to sing it because the
music was beautiful and the saints would be
pleased with their service. And as he sang
hs was once more in his own land, and above
him beamed tho cloudless blue of an Italian
sky, and he saw glowing waters and dancing
waves, and the brightness of the morning
sunlight, and the little grassy paths wherethe
river ran by his side and— = He woke from
his dream with a start of fear and the snap of
a broken string. A shadow fell across the
white moonlit road, and & harsh voice mut-
tered in his own tongue :

« Thou hast sung enoungh,
now.”

The child shrank back as from a blow.

« Oh, no,” he entreated, ‘* not money to-
night. I gave you the money of the kind
stranger. 1did but come hither to play to
him in gratitude, he will understand, he is so
nobleand good and strong, justlike the Arch-
angel Michael in the picture on the chapel
walls, and—"

« Qarramba,” hissed the man fiercely. *I
have not asked thee to prate of archangels and
chapels, silly fool. Go, do what I bid thee,
of fifty stripes and no supper on $hy return
home."”

Tho child answered never a word,  With
proud mute dignity he put his violin back in
its case and walked away, leaving his task
muster to follow or to beg in his place.

He took his stripes and went Lungry and
bruised and footsore to bed, yet he uttered no
cry, and gave no word of complaint even to
pitying Netta, In his own simple, childish
fashion he thought he deserved such chas-
tisement for his disobedience, but in his
heart he said : ** I could not have begged of
him. I never will begof him though I eaw
him $wenty times a day. He heard me play
to-night—he will understand.”

Did Ned Fordyce understand ? They were
all talking over the beautful singing . in the
pretty lamp lit drawing room, and wondering
that it was succeeded by no solicitation for
the usual donations.

«] shonld like to have that boyin my
choir,” eaid 8t. Theophilus, *What a voice.
It was exquisite.”

«Ho isbetter inthe streets,” said Ned
abraptly—almost rudely, Edith thought. “One
does mot cage nightingales.”

‘Was Pippo dreaming ?

He eat up in bis bed of lmwuwﬂ&;unbed

i Ehen i  room,
magx”ﬁy’ forms mﬁa% ':yw&um cor-
ners. It was close and pestilential and un.
wholesome, but the litile lad had grown ueed
to it now, and, indeed, was often too weary
and sperit to notice anything - only too glad
to lay his aching limbs on his heap of straw
and sleep the slesp of utter exhaustion.

What hed awakened him now? Had he
dreamed that name, or had somebody said it
really. He laid himself noislessly back in his
straw and listened. Yes, voices wero talking
close beside him—the voices of men in the
adjoining room, kut through the thin parti-
tion he conld hear every word. And as he
listened and heard, his heart seemed to
stand in terror, his faco grew ashy gray, his
little thin brown hands shook like aspen
loaves where they rested on their straw couch.
Then there cama silence, and the light was

ﬁo ask for money

Edith, the elder of the two girls.

« Not a bit of it,” said her brother laughing.
« He wanted a fiddlo—1I beg pardon, I believe
I ought fo say a violin. He was a rum little
chap, but couldn’t he play !"

«Did you hear Lim, then ? What new act
of philanthropy have you been committing ?"’

The young man looked & little confused.

« Twenty pounds,” was the cool-?esp
. * Twenty pounds I'" exclaimed the sailor,
indignantly. ** Do you take me for a fool ?"

“ No, sare, for a shentlemans,” answered
the Teutonic Hebrew with a grin; * but if
you vere o connoisseur, you vould know that
this is a fine old Italian instrument, and
worth every penny of vhat I ask you.”

« Put some sirings on it, and let me see
what it's like,” said his customer shortly.

The old man obeyed, and presently handed
the violin to its prospecfive purchaser with
ita bridge“fixed and its strings in playable
condition.

*You vant & bow too?" he asked with a

“Qf course,” answered the young man
loftily, though when the violin and bow were
in his hands he knew nothing of kow to use
them. *I used to see old Jack Barber play
the thing on board ship eften enough,” he
gaid ruefully ; * but I'm blest if I know how
to clap sail on myself. Here boy,” he added,
unheeding the Jew's remonstrance, *‘see
what you can make of it.”

The child took it with reverent tender
hands, and withont an instant's hesitation
began to play. Something in the little wrapt
face and earnest eyes, as well as in the in-
stinotive grace with which he used the bow,
and brought the long silent music from out
of that old time.worn instrument, silenced
the Jow’s remonstrances, and changed the
young sailor's laughing curicsity to a deep
attention.

« ByJove ! the littlo chap understands
what he’s about,” he said in surprise. *'Curi-
ous, how natural music seems to these South-
ern birds. What do you think of that, ¢h ?*
he asked old Jacobi suddenly.

“ Tink! Why, that he vill spoil my vio-
line, and I shall hold you responsible,” was
the m::lx professional reply.

The sailor gave a prolooged whistle.

« Stow all that trash,” he exclaimed indig-
nantly, * That lad knows more about the
instrument than you do. Spoilit? Those
clever little fingers ? Bosh! I'll tell you
what, thongh ; Ill give you five pounds for
that old fiddle, and a good offer itis. Take
it or leave it as you hke. I ean soon pick up
another, I saw gome in Levi's in H——street,
and he's an old friend of mine.” :

“ Levi is my cousin, and he is rich, and I
am von ver poor dealer,” d the old

“ N t least, not exactly,” he replied.
«T couldn't bear to seo his poor, wistful little
face there against the window, and g0 —"

 Oh, yes, I quite understand,” eaid Mrs.
Fordyce. ** You took him in and bought him
what he wanted. Ifit had been a twenty
guinea affair you would have done just the
same. You are justlike your poor father.
His hand was always in his pocket. I think
all the beggars in London knew him.”

« I am gure it is a good shing Ned does not
stay very long when heis on ehore,” ex-
claimed Edith, * for the number of crossing
sweepers, beggar women, blind men, organ
grinders, white mice sellers, andimage de " -8
that flock to this street—well, it's some¢ 4
quite too dreadful. Ned is as well know. as
the Prince of Wales, I think.”

 What a compliment to an obscure indi-
vidual like myself I" laughed her hrother.

« Well, but what did you do about the boy
this morning ?”" asked his younger sister,
Gertrude.

Ned told his tale in a few words, making o
light of the purohase of _the violin that none
of them imagined it had cost him more than
a few shillings.

I hope, however, you did not tell the child
$o come here?” said his mother as be con-
cluded his story. * We have quito enough
pensioners of yours already.” *

« Besides, it is really not safe,” put in
prudent Edith. * One hears such dreadiul
things nowadays about thieves’ kitchens and
the like, and I dare say Ned would find all
his deaf, lame, and blind beggars in fall
g:neuion of all their faculties and limbs if
only knew where they congregated.”
“Well, *what the eye doth not see the
heart doth not grieve for,'” laughed iiad, 88
he rose from the table to open the door, ** and
I am sure my poor beggars have never done
any a8 yet.”

“ But there's no knowing what they may
do,” persisted Edith, pausing behind the
others as they passed out of the dining-room.
“I'm sure when you're away, Ned, I'm always
in terror lest some of those creatures should |
rob or murder us, or set the house on fire.
I really am.”

«“Andso I am in the proud position of
acting eafeguard against robbery, murder,
and incendiarism,” laughed Ned, merrily.
Whltk? pity more peoplé don't know of my

Hebrew excitedly ; * but Levi has not in all
his shop one eingle violine that is the least
degree 50 good as that. No, sare; you
would not rob a poor old man ; you vill give
me for him ten pounds.” 3

“ Five, and not s halfpenny more,” was
the resolute answer, as the- young man_took
the violin from the child’s reluctant hands
and placed it on the counter.

+ Beven—rix—five pound ten,” isted
the Jew in a broken voice, as each al t
was steadily ignored, * Vell, vell, if it must
it musi. Imake you sacrifice, but it
shall not be seid that you ver imposhed on by
one of my cousin Levi's bad violines. No;

uld I suffer myself than d

not to
, noting. not like to see &
you i hod on
him.”
young man laughed heartily at this

and drew his purse out.
All right, I won's goto Levi,” be ssid.

I should
il like

prop I might make quite &
fortune by hiring myself out every night :
really it would pay better than the Navy,Ido
believe ; besides—"

« Oh, do be sensible,” exclaimed his sister,
impatiently ; “you know very well what I
mean. You carry charity too far, and are tco
indiseriminate in your alms-giving.”
 There spoke a pupil of St. Theophilus,”
said Ned, mischievously, alluding te a certain
igh Church curate of that name who was
deeply smitten of pretty Edith. She colored
hotly as the words, but her remonstrance was
effoctually silenced by them, and she left her’
brother to his eolitary dessert and soothing
with an indignant pity for his blindness,
that in no way interfered with his enjoyment
of those luxunes. ¢

His usual evening reverie being solaced
thus, and he himself feeling lazily disposed
after a }ong summer’s day outing, it was not
to be d at if his though dered

off into a doze, and in a hasy, dreamy fash-
ion he found himself weaving strange fancies
together and becoming the hero of many

ished, and only the heavy breathing of
the many eompanions of his own miserable
life sounded through the wretched place, but
Pippo slept no more that night. His little
heart beat with the agony of an intense fear
and the greatness of a heraic purpose,and the
faint pale light of the dawn fell on him lying
there with wide opened terrified eyes that no
sloep had visited.

Pippo was not aly wed to pursue his usual
vooation that day./ [t was Sunday, and the
padrone bade hifh, in surly accents, remain
at home throughla:! the lopg hot summer
hours, while the byy's whols heart was full of
an intense longing\to get away, to put in
practice the resolutidn he had formed during
these terrible wakefdW hours of the night.
He heard the bells ringing over the still,
sultry air, and he knew that the charch doors
were open, and the white-robed choristers
singing, and the people playing in their own
fashion.

Netta bought him a dry erust and an apple
for his Sunday meal, and be washed it down
with a draught of water that was warm and
du" 'ooking, and bore little affinity to the
cleur sparkling streams from which he had
once been wont fo drink,

Then the girl, who pitied the gentle dreawy
little 1ad, and saw how unfit he was for such
a life as he now led, bade him wash his face
and come ous with her, 'The padrene had
given her leave to take him away, and they
would not return until the evening, and she
would go in one of the river steamers and get
out at some place where there were green
fields and sbady trees and the noise and dust
and glare of the city might be forgotten for
even a few hours. Pippo_started to his
feet in delight. Such a holiday of this Netta
had often spoken of and planned, but they had
never been able to accomplish " it. He could
scarcely believe it was possible even now.
His preparations were 5000 made, and his
little wan faco was flushed with excitement,
and his Hi‘hm eyes lil with
delight as he ran down the aad crooked
stairway to where Netta awaited him in the
sireet below. Bhe @ rough looking, brown
eyed girl of some {wenty years. She might
have been pret! bnt years of a coarse,
sordid, criminal life taken all the woman-
liness from her face and eyes, and left her
very hardened and reckless.

She took the child’s hand in hers, and to-
gether they went out into the hot sunshine.
Pippo had lost all memory of what he had
heard the previous night in the rapturo of
this granted holiday. To float down the
river, to feast his eyes on fields once more,
and soe the sky stretching wide and vast
above his head, instead of being hemmed i
by thousands of roofs ; to hear a bird's g0
from thé sale free shelter of the boughs, not
from the narrow cram; bars of a cage ; to
see the tufts of rceds and sedges standing
high as his own head on the river banks ;
above all, to have no fear of harsh voices and
blows for tho sweet glad length of a summer
afternoon ; this was asmuch joy as his
little heart was capable of holding for hours
after.

They were lying in a field with the river
stretohing before them like a streak of silver
intherays of a full August moon. Pippo
rested his cheek on the cool, roft grase, and
drank in the quiet beauty of the ecene with
greedyeyes. A deep sigh tis lips.
« When would such & holiday be his again ?”
As the thought was in his mind he heurd the
far off chime of some church clock striking
the hour. Mechanically he counted the
strokes. Nine | A# the last he sprang to
his feet with a cry of terror, sharp and
sudden. * Netta,” he said wildly. ** Netta I
must go back. I had forgotten. Oh, Netts,
Netta, wake 1"

The girl was fast aleop, but bis startled ery

e

ago whare the people were humbly dressed,
and which lie thought would be cheapest to
travel in, end sat trembling in & corner e$
his own temerity until the train was fairly
started. Then he rose up and stretched out
his little hands in an agony of appeal to the
wondering passengers.

0h, good people,” ho cried, **I am a poor
little lad, and I have no money, and soma one
Iknow isin great danger to-night,and I
must get to him and warn hum. It will kill
me if I cannot. I thought the iron way would
carry me quickest, and so I came in here,but
they may turn me out, for I have no money to
pay them. You know how much itis,and I
will play to you ell the way for just 8o many
copper pieces as it may be, Oh, good people,
it is for more than charity, it is for a life I
pray. Do hear and help me, for love of the
God you serve I”

The passionate appesl, the sight of the lit-
tle eager face and tear blinded eyes, stirred
many hoarts there to sympathy. Before the
the child had touched a string or played 8
note, eager hands thrust the money into bLis
own, and kindly voices wero uttering assur-
ances of sympathy in his ear, He thanked
them with the rapturous ecsiacy of southern
grace that for once cvercame his naturel shy-
ness, and then, true to his word, he played to
them, with all his heart in the music he
poared forth. The noise of the train bewil-
dered him ; the sparks of fireand colored
lights of signals flashing by dazsled his eyes;
the darkness and clamor, as the carriages
rushed through tha long black tunnels, fright-
ened him, as all things weird and strange
frighten a child ; but his heart wes filled with
a brave and steadfast purpose, and nothing
but death would have stayed him now.

When they told him he could get no nearer
to the place he wanted that night, be bade
them all farewell and got out, and a8 he stood
on the platform, his brown carls glistening in
the lamplight, his violin clasped in his arme,
his eyes gasing bewildered ‘and frightened
around him, many & woman's eyes grew
dim with pity as the train whirled -off,
and his fellow paesengers lost sight of him at
laat.

There was @ long walk still before him,
and the way was strange, and there were but
few people of whom to ask it, and those few
either ignored or misdirected him. The sul
try heat of the day which had portended a
storm now began to fulfill its promire, and
the roll of thunder over head, and the heavy
plash of rain drops ou his face warned him

battled

of ita approach. Still he on

;- shbougn  he  beld W'l Sworm
and warfare of the elements in supersti-
tions dread. A clock was striking mid-
night when he at last discovered the
street he wanted and bad eearched for so
long. He was drenched to tho skin with the
heavy rain, and his brain seemed dizzy and
bewildered by the shock of the thunder’s roar
and the flash of the vivid lightning.  Still,

patient fidelity pointed as steadfastly as the
needle to the pole.

When he reached the Louse it was all in
dsrkness. He had formed no plan, had no
distinot idea of what he. was to do, only he
had learned that o plot was on foot to rob,
perhaps to murder his generous young bene-
factor, and he must warn him of it. He
crept round tho house. All was quiet. It
was a semi detached villa, and a small garden
ran around it leading to & large square a$ the
back of the house. Pippo knew that frcm
the back an entrance would be effécted ; he
had overheard the men eay so. Silentag &
shadow he flitted up the stops, and mounted
the baleony on which two long French
windowa opened. They wére elosely shut
and shuttered, but as he placed his eye to the
paue he caught a faint gleam of light. With
beating heart and face white as death he
looked in. The shutters had evidently been
uafastened, and thronzh the crack this ray
chone at intervals. Even as he looked it
went out, and all was dark again. The child
paesed his hand over the window, and found
that a whole pans of glass had been removed.
He then timidly pressed the shuiter, and
found it gave way at once. The men were
here then, and their dastardly work was be-
un. Without an |instaut’s hesitation tho
Iad threw back the shutter and dashed into
the rodm. In that second of time the whole
scene was photographed on his brain. Two
black masked figures were bending over
a heap of plate thiat they had taken from the
sideboard ; and as the boy's entrance
startled them, the light of a bull’s-
eye lantern flashed full on his face. An oath
and a blow foll 1 in quick i
but the lad elipped like an eel through the
fingers that cought to detain him, and, throw-
ing open the door, raised a shout of alarm
that roused every inmate of the hcuse. Then
with equal rapidity he sprang on the heap of
plunder that the two men had been fastenit
in a leathern case, and with his feeble arms
flung around it, and his little frail body inter-
posed between them and their booty, he
strove to defend it for his benefactor's sake.

« Come, Lnigi,” cried one of the men in
alarm. * The whole house is up. We shall
be eaught. Fiy.”

«I won't go without this,” muttered the
other with an oath. ** You young devil, will
you let go?”

The little lad did not answer ; his strength
was nearly gone, his breath only camo in
pitiful gasps. He had but the mute dumb
ersistence of an inflexible purpose to keep
is senses from failing; be could not waste
them now in idle words. There was a strug-
gle, but the man could not shake off that
tenacious hold, and the sound of footsteps
warned him to desist. With one last curse,
hissed through his close et teeth, he locsed
his hold.
* Little devil, at least you shall have your
reward,” he cried, and drew a long sharp
dagger from hia belt and stabbed him to the
heart. The red blood rushed in a torrent
over Pippo’s arms as still they clasped what
he had given his life to defend.
A sickness and darkness stole over him; he
felt his hards relax their clasp, and he fell
face downward on the blood-stained flocr as
the flash of lighte, the sound of voices filled
the room.
The scenetbld its own tale, but the sound
of the voice hodoved, the presenge of the
friend for whom his loyal little life had béen
saerificed, recalled Pippo's scatiered senges,

clothes on his back and the violin in i

that one purpose was in his mind, and to that |-

anhappy till. I—saw you.
remember me a little—some-
y eome other child like myself
Bjast for Pippo’s sske. The violin is out
mnmhhonr. hhonl‘d '(e to take
me, bme u gave it—for,though
doubtless the Madonna will giye me one
inheaven, it will not be quite the same—as
yours—" X
Then his head fell backlike a tired child’s,
and his eyes saw the face he loved ne mere.
Bo Pippo found his reward.

s
A SILVER-PLATED CLUB.

The season has arrived when every man
who cares to shoot, fish, swim, row, sail or
git on o cool veranda, is exgected %o jein some
alub. A dozen up-river and down-river clubs
are now being galvanized into life after the
winter irance, and anybody who is a good
fellow can join ene of them nnder certain con-
ditions. One of these conditions is the pay-
ment twenty-five dollars into the club
fund. “Another is that the \! won't

and it _is eaid to_resemble the Virgin on a

AROUND THE WORLD.
~~The new Texas Oa vﬂleolt\ 0,
ooond-mb-bnmu%mc&ﬁ'

~—When the woman told the printer she
wanted & cut to advertise her business, he
:‘mdod ont an old dental pistare of & jaw fall

b,

will be as e that
by one cf
ipeds of the

 As for your living it
traditionally said to

—+ A beantifol and touching sight,” says
the Summer (8. C.) Souuumnl. “*oocurrad on

operation of & difficult nature. We have bub
to look, for instance, at the

and civil estimates.of England to show, 88 W6
have said, how this idea of useful work might
be carried out by somevof the many append:
ages of Queen Victoria's, family and depend
ents, wm‘\ profit to themselves and perhaps to

Sunday last at the ¢ Ep
Church. A gentleman who was there wnd
saw it saya that while Governor Manning was

—In the opicion of the Boston Transeript,
‘ Conkling has resigned, Platt has resigned

and the o;untry is resigned.”
—Brooklyn hasa club called the sons of
rest, who never worked and never will. - They
are objects of interest to the
—Levi Robbins, of , N. Y., is
109 years old, and has just signed the tem-
perance plgdge for the first time in his life.
—M. Cabanel, a French artist, hag‘painted
the portrait of Bonanza Mackey's daughter,

stained glass window of some old cathedral.

ling at the chancel, receiving the 2acra-
ment of the Lord's Supper, a little bird flew
from the loft and lit upon his back and
qnietly remained there until the Governor
arose, when it returned to its perch.”
—When the Chicago Times comes to pub-
lishing the revised Old Testament m full, 8
Boston paper, tho Transeript, predizts that it
will introduce the volume with hendlines
like these : * Creation Unmaeked ! A Fami
Tragedy! Escape of the Murderer! ' A Frait-
fal Fend—An Apple Evicts Ther! Fearful

—A dog is lodged under Nisgara Falls.
(v 1 heh‘ldourlodiy. i

ewoop down on the club house with more
than forty of his relatives without previous
warning. He is expected not to growl after
fishing all day with a bite ; to stand the sun
like a crow-bar ; to eat what is set before him
without reference todyspepsia or billonsness ;
o sit on a veranda in the midst of a ten thou-
sand aere marsh and believe that he is sceing
cliffs and rocks and valleys and other roman-
fic things. If a man can get away from his
business he can send his mother in law cr his
hired man to take comfort for him and drive
away his share of the mosquitoee. If he can
get away, and tho line steamer is out of repair
on that or off to Cleveland on an_excur-
gion, he is all rig t just the same.  That ie,
the rest of the club are there catching whales
and feasting like whales.

But there is always a chance for improve-
ment, and this club business is to be im-
proved. In a few days all the good fellows
around town will be asked to etep into an or-

ion the likes of which every other city
must take second-hand. To begin with, the
initiation fee is only filiy cents, and ducs
nothing at all. The club house will be situ-
uted at the Flats, and will cover an acre of
ground, Every windowis a bay window, and
every bedroom is large enough for & family of
. No moequitoes will be allowed to ap®
pronch nearer than ty rods under penalty
of five years in State Prison. Twelve differ-
ent varieties of fish will be on hand ready to
be caught at any hour of the day or night.
Arrangemonts bave been made for invalids to
fish through tho floor, and able attendants
will be in attendante to bait hooks and weigh
each fish. Ague, malaria, east wind and rank
odors have promised to give thiir sole aiten
tion to other clubs.

The mesls at the new club house will be
the same as at any first-class hotel, while the
drivks and cigars will bo better. Seven
pianos have already been ordered for the
music, and 8 brass band will play on every
varanda, for an hour before sunset, Gon-
dolas will be on call for such as desire them,
and steamers and barks for those who want
to cut more of a swell. A telograph line will
be erected for uso of the guests, and meil will
be forwarded six times a day.

In addition to all this tho summer cam-
paign includes a trip to Niagara Fallg, free
tickets to three circuses, a balloon ascension,
fire works on the 1st, and a lecture by &
colebratéd talker, on Why Do I Froth? It
seems as if the climax of clubiam had been
reached in its organization, and there will
doubtless be a. great rush for membership
tickete,

DFADLY DROZXO.
A New Explosive that Blows Things Sky
High,

Early yestcrdsy morning o party of three
well known gentiemen of this city went about
five miles up the Arkaneas Ve to make a
thorough test of anew high explosivo dis-
covered by Mr. Frank Huber, chemist and
assayer, formerly located at Grauite, but later
of this eity. Mr. Huber calls Lis explosive
Droxo, from a chemical substance known as
droxine, and has madeit thus far in the shape
of smell tubes with® a fuso projecting out of
the end, where s little thumb ecrew is placed.
The exterior tube is made of lead, and about
a8 big around es the Jittle finger and four
inches long. One end is cealed, and the
acrew of the other extends down into n white
powder, above which is a glass tube. In order
%0 explode it the serew is turned, forcing the
tube to the bottom of the case and there
breaking it, allowing a fluid to escape and
moisten the powder. The fueeis then ignited.
This may appear complicated, but Mr. Huber
states that the tubes can be prodused for
fifty cents or less apiece. Their force is said
to be tremendons. As an initial experiment
8 hole wae drilled in the earthy formation of
a slight embankment, and a stick of droxo
lighted and dropped in. The fuse burns ex-
aotly five minutes, and the party withdrew to
a safo distance. At exaotly the specified time
'S tio explosion took place, blowing out
a deep hole over four feet in diamcter. A
stick of ordinary giant powder tried near by
did not sccomplish one.third of the work.
Various other equally sati t

make the dog as well as the man.—N. Y.
Telegram,
~~Tho Khedive of E has

s tad

Freshet!  Bhowers of Brlnla;l«ruel Ful}

P

Toothsome Sqandals !
—The chdirman of Brecon Quarter Ses-
1 d & o

guardians for all the chi umplu.w;b- and
other antiquities of the country for their pro-
tection from insatiate travelers' chisels.

_ —An example of the terrible effect of giv-
ing credit was recently eited by Lord Ran-
dolph Charchill in the House of Commons.
A gentleman owed hispoor green grocer above
£14,000.

—The Edmburgh Daily Review states that
the Lord Advocate bas annouuced that lt,ne
G i duce a bill
rates

Gov is prepared
for the abolition of church and manse
in Seotland.

—The members of the Jadepandent band
Jook well in their new uniferm of grey,
trimmed with gold and crimson, and their
music was a big feature of the Queen’s birth
day celebration at the Beach.

—The hotel keepers at Coney Island, Rock-
away, Long Beach and the Palisades oxreet
to do & large business, because the unhealthy
condition of New York city will drive out all
those who can possibly get away.

—The son of the late do Wood, of

sions, England, s vate
soldier to ten monthe’ hard labor for breaking
a window when he was drenk. It is true
that the window was plato glass and valued
at £20 ; Lut ten months is certainly tco so-
vere a sentence. The man might have in-
dulged himself by kicking heif-a-dogen
women or children fo that amonnt of inewr-
ceration.

—Two eminent Ita'ians whose names were
widely known during the great struggle for
the liberation of Italy, died recently—Joseph
Lo Masa and Achilles Ravizza, La Maea was
a General and a member of Parliament, but
he distinguished himself much more as an
agitator and os an anthor than amilitary man
or &8 o parliamentary deputy. Achilles
Ravizza, who died in Milan on the same day
as General La Masa, was' one of the mest
devoted and trusted of Mazzini's followers.
He remained an agitator all his life.

—On the const of Afrien, west of the Bight of
1 extended lugoon. Directly
ing there was built

years 8go, o y, Jesigned

P ly as & hiding’
the slave trade, and
thnnrynmno!lmivu:unnnymoldl
the horrors of that infamous trafic. This is

nghold of
n generation o wo

—The Quincy Modern Argo tells us that a
Californian eaved the life of & woman who
had.dallen into a river, and was given o
nickel for his bravery. He wears it as a
scarf pin, and refers to it a3 the pin nickel of
fame.

—At one of Forepaugh’s menagerie exhibi-
tions in Chicage last week one of the specta-
tors burst into tears on beholding the zebra.
He turned out to be an A lian e ict,

now oalled the Liverpool of Africa, the great
central emporium of the coast trade. Tho
landmark which now guides sea going vessels
into the opening of the lagoon ia the epire of
a Ohristian church, rising gracefully above
the city. The yearly exrorts of Lagos
amount to $2,000,000,

—The approaching transit of Venus, which
is to occur in 1882, wiil be regarded with a
degree of intereet which hardly any other

and explained that the striped suit made him
feel homesick.

—The 8 is b i
alarmed, and contemplates legislation with a
view to checking emigration, which is assum-
ing the proportions of an exodus. Several
counties are practically denuded of able
bodied inhabitants.

—Mr. Conkling was once deseribed by ex-
Senator Gordon, who is & personal enemy, a8
s man who always reminded him of the
beginning of & negro preacher's prayer down
in Georgia, ** Oh, sll sufficient, self sufficient,
ineflicient Bei‘ng."

dish G

Sau a

- was p in
South Carolina during the execution of

lichardson, the murderer. He shouted, ** I
command the peaee ! which, however, did
not come to him at his command, for the
trap was sprung while the words were upon
his lipa.

—Senator Wade Hampton has in his pos
gession a German Bible which was printed at
Strasburg in 1615, It was conjeotured by
gome Lutheran ministers, whose translation
of the manuscript accompanies it, that it was
written by Luther himself or copied from his
writings.

—Lord Fitzhardinge has made a good thing
of the Shorthorn bull ** Duke of Connaught,”
for which he gave 4,500 guineas some four
years ago. The animal has since brought
him in £7,500, and has, moreover, got him
such steck as had never before been scen at
Berkeley.

— ¢ Inquirer " asked the Boston T'ranscript
« Will yon give the rest of the following quo-
tation : * In their deaths they were not di-
vided ?' I think I have seen it on some grave-
stone.” The editor replied : * The quotation
occurs in a book called the Bible. See IL
Samuel, i. 23.”

—+ 80 you enjoyed your visis to the men-
agerie, did you ?” inquired a young man of
his adored one's little sister. * Oh, yes !
And do you know, we saw @ camel there
that screwed its mouth and eyes around
awfully ; and sister said it looks exactly as
you do when you are ing poetry at the
evening parties.” :

— Staten Island has got & dead sea ser:
pant ; and, now that the t is actubtly
deod.‘the watering-place hotel men are dis-

y
were tried. —Leadville Chronicle.
A NE AR
EMPEROR WILHELM - LIKES IT.

From the Springfield Republican.

Two years ago J. 8. Potter, who was then
the American Consul in Stuttgart, presented
Carl with a selection of American mugie, in-
chiding the national airs, some of the negro
melodies, and several war pieces which becameo
famous during the Rebellion. These Carl
arranged to suit himeelf, and hud published
for military and econcert music. They have
since become very popular, and are to be
found in most of the music stores throughout
Germany. At the grand military maneuvers
and review of a portion of the German army
before the Emperor, the Crown Prince, the
King of Wurtemburg, ete., which took place
about a year ago near Stutigart, the troops
marched past the Emperor and his stite to
thio mugic of these American airs, played by
Oarl's band: Murching Through Georgia,
Tramp, tremp, the Boys, Dixie, Rally Round
tho Flag, Boys, Bonnie Blue Flag, Who's that
Knocking? Swanee River, When Jobnnie
Comes Marching Home, and other familiar
melodies arranged as a pot-pourri. They
were played as they never were played before
except by this famous band. Everyone was
delighted ; it was something new, inspiring
and enlivening. Officers and men were
almost wild as with a new inspiration. Tven
the Emperor and hia suite conld with diffi-
cully keep quiet in their saddles. Finally
the Emperor sent an officer to inquire of Carl
what music he was playing. Returning from
his errand, the officer doffed his brass helmet
hat and, bowing low, eaid: ‘' He saysit is
American musio, your Majesty.” *‘Return
and tell him to repeat it,” said the Emperor,

A NORTH CAROLINA FLYING
MACHINE.

1t is mow learned that Mr, Daniel Asbury’s
flying machine will be given its finishing
touchés within one week. For two years Dr.
Asbury, with the aid of a skilled machanie,
has been engaged in perfecting hie idea. Bo
far as can be gathercd from the desoription of
those who have enjoyed~ibe privilege of

" says the Express. Strange that
& rep journal will eireal such false
reports when the whole weight of testimony
shews that the reptile was not a sea serpent
but a gazoo.

—The Archbishop of Paris refused to per
mit the funeral of M. Emile de Girardin at
the Magdeleine. It took place at the Church
of St. Pierre de Chaillot, and M. Gambetta
was among those present. Orations were
delivered over the grave. M. de Girardin
received the rites of the Church in articulo
mortis.

— Frenchmen and Americans,” says the
London Spectator, * pay & heavy price for
their servants’ ‘proper prnde. They have
to su}:mit to an ungracious formalism and
‘gt fisk > d i pt  disaws
into & rudness whish peeistvely impedes the
officials’ usefulness by increasing the reluot-
ance of the public to ask for information.”

— According to the Frankfurter Zeitung o
Jarge eagle was shot on April 16th, at Nakkoo,
Lapland which had around its neck a brase
chain with a little tin box attached tost.
This box contained a slip of paper on which
was written in Danish : _* Caught and sit
freo again in 1792 by E. and 0. Anderson.
Boetod in Falster, Denmark.”

—XKarl Blind in an article on Lord Beacons-
fiold quotes these lines, which he says were
cut out of the second edition of Disracli’s
qaeer perl The Revolati y Epic :

Dlessed is the hand that dares to wield
The regicidal steel, that shall redeem
A nation's suffering in a tyrant’s bloed:

—The noble silent men scattered here and
{here whom no morning newspaper makes
mention of | They are the salt of the earth.
A country that has none or few of these is in
a bad way ; a forest that has no roots, all
turned jnto leaves and boughs, which must
witwf‘ﬁﬂ be no forest.

—TLord Denman, a friend of the domestic
quadruped creation, drives a horse about
the streots of London that wears spectacles.
The animal was found to be near sighted, and
its ownar has successfully tried- the .experi-
ment of remedying the defect in the same
way a8 is done with human beinge.

viewing its construction about tre foll
idea is %fven of it: The invention reverts to
first principles for its basis. Nature far-
nishes the model aud the birds of the nir are
robbed of the secres of their motive power for
its purpose. The body of the invention is in
shape something between a boat and the
body of a bird. The wings are made of
e, ot maasure 80 faw fves 1p
3 ‘measure

%y are made to operate, not bl;
the srms, as is supposed, but by
ingenious machinery to which a pedal is at-
tached, and which is worked by the foot like
a sewing machine. This is only used when
it is desired to ascend. As soon as a proper
gltitade is reached the flopping of ths wings
is dispensed with, and the wings being ex-
undese:n a level, the bird machine, with the
aid of propellers on the sides, sails through
the air any distance desired. Themachine is
nicely balanced, and if it is desired to descend
all that is necessary is to throw a little extra
weight forward, to give the beak the right
ineline downward, and the objectis attained
Dr. Asbury’s reputation as an inventor is es-
tablished by his method of curing tobacco,
extensively iu use in the Btate of Virginis,
and leads 1o & hope that his lateet idea may
be o suscess.

A R

—There is comfort for passengers to Eu-
ropa in this the tourist -ecason that the At.
lantie voyage has been reduced to the conve-
nience of mere ferry trafiic, and that the sea
and all its tradi 1 di forte have been

and through the dim haze of death he stretched
out his hands to Ned Fordyce.

“ I¢'s all right, Signor,” he safl. * I kept
it. I meant to—to warn you, but I came too

quered to man's g0 ignty. Here is the
latest triumph, The great hip Arizona
of the Guion Line left New York at 5 p. m.

late for that—only - I said they should not
rob you, and they—have not 1"

Ned Fordyee threw himsalf down besidethe
little lad, and tore open the ragged shirt, and
strove to staunch the fast flowing blood,while
hie brave young face grew pale as that of the
m child.

* Why did you do this ?” he asked sorrow-
fully, ** I would a thoneand times sooner have
lostall this worthless trash than had a humen
li!?r;m;iﬁeed to save it.”

e heavy lids opened, and the glazed

to smile, o
* You were 80 good,” eaid the child softly.

e RV B e TR

Tuesday, May 10, and arrived et Queenstown
at 7 a, m. Wednesday, May 18, lishi
the voyage, real time, in 7 days, 9 hours and
88 minutes.

— Captain Ssm, the famous Piute Chief,
was told by n Nevada man recently that the
jron horse traveled all the time and ate
neither nay nor barley. Seid the chief in
reply: *What matter you ’bout that?
§'pose he no est um no hay, he drink heap
water, eat wagon-load wood before breakfast.
Pony, you turn um out. S'pose you want to
ride, go ketchum. “eaid "bout Injun
wan$ am railrosd 7 Damum 2

Salviai’s dwith his mixed company,
which was a good deal ridiculed at firet, has
persuaded Edwin Booth to try the experi-
ment. He will play Hamilet in Berlin, the
other characters being taken by native Ger-

He will have the advantage, too, that
Hamlet is very familiar to the Germans,

—A German woman and her little bo{ liv-
ing at & place known as Skookum Chuck, in
Wi ton Territory, eutand stored a
five of wood during th

seventy.

the past winter.

She has & large family, and all must work.

She is now willing to enter & wood chopping

match with acy woman of native Amol:gom
desoent in the country.

—A Wisconsin man’s house was burned

winle he was away. He heard of it,and started

home wild with anxiety. Iuﬂnt & neighbor
he said : “ I know house .Ilo. but
how about—" ' Yeur family ? ’l%;':lnl
right. Wife, mother in law and two ohi

got out all safe.” ** Oh, d—m the 1| DR
they get the dog out 7" o
—Mr. Keoger i Florence, Ala, recently
left New Orleans and to call his
pointer dog with him aboard of the boat as it
pushed out from the wharf, bound for the
Teneseee River. He followed the boat several
miles up the river, but was soon left behind.
Two weeks afterward he got home, very thin
and much fatigued by his long jsunt.
—A P entary return has been issned
of the persons sentenced to desth for the crime
of murder in England and Wales from the
81st December, 1879, to the 81st December,
1880, inclusive. It appesrs from tLis docu-
ment that in the years '78 and *80 sixty-four
mmm were sentenced fo death in Eng-
d and Wales of whom thirty-ome were
xecuted.

—The Jingoes, religious and political, are
most ingenious and inexhaustible in their
devices for improving field's
death. As one of the Iatest dodges, we read
that Rev. Henry Blagden, the wicar of Bt.
Michael’s, Hughenden, sppeals for £3,000 to
complete the restoration of the parish church
in memory of the late Earl of Beaconsfield.

—George Augustus Bala, n oneof his let-
b had jen 10 8a;

ical event has ever excited, inasmuch

a8 no recnrrence of the phenomenor wilt
happen for the long spaco of 122} years. of
the 1,000,010,000 of inhabitants of this gloke
living on that day, it may bo safe to say that
searce ope mortal soul, slthotgh born gimul-
tanesusly with that ovent, cau possibly live
to the period of enother transit. Practically,
therefore, 80 far s the present human race is
coneerned, this orb will have periched and
passed into eternity.
—A 8t. Petersburg correspondent of a
German paper sends a lengthened account of
the state of society in the Russian capital at
the present orisis : The lower olasees,” he
says, * are true and loyal 1o the core. On
the contrary, the middle and higher clasees
are thoronghly indolent, apathetic and rotten
at the core (morsch). The only answer I
could over get from these persons amounted
to the following : * We can do nothing. -We
must let things take their course. Every-
thing will arrange itself in time.,! The [ot-
roleur epirit,” he adds, ** penctrates all layers
of this social grade, even the police, and par-
tially the military officera.

—Rugsia must be a delightlul country to
reside in and the joy of the whole earth. We
read in & Buropern paper of May 10, that “in
the course of the present week 12,000 Russian
convicte, or perhaps a larger number, will be
on the rcad to Siberia.,  About hali of the
wrotched gang are political prisoners, and for
them is reserved the loathsome doom of hor-
hors of the lead and silver minea, The con-
soript procession starts from the ill-omened
Sparrow Hill, a spot some little distance out-
side St. Petersbarg, uunder o guard of Cossacks
on their march of six or seven thousand
versts, with heavy mauacles on their ankles,
The women and children are conveyed in
waggons."’

—The statistics of the Nevada Indians were
colleeted by Indisn enumerators, whose out-
fit consisted of a pencil and a sheet of paper,
A circle on the paper represented a wigwam
or & camp. Within each circle the

their g

—Early on Sunday morning 10,000 tons of
ecrap iron fell out of the clouds and landed
on ten square acres of tin roofs in Brooklyn—
at least tho peuple tnought so. It was so
bright that & man m ght have read ' the re-
vised version of the New Testament with his
eyes shnt, Doors were shaken open. ole
houses guaked. There was a smellof sulphur.
It seemed for a wliile as if Brooklyn were on
the eve, or rather the dasbreak of getting its
deserts, There had been a shower which sud-
denly ceased. The sky grew bright. There
was a flaeh, like lightning. Then came aball
of firo which exploded into small pieces. The
rain Legan again coming down in bucketfuls.
The citizens in that vicinity are confident that
if the ball hadn’t burst just when it did th
would have been a big blank made in the real
estate tax list of Brooklyn.

—@eorge Eliot elaborated every detail in
her works with conscientious caro. It will be
remembered that Daniel Deronda was fo sac-
rifice academical honos to his friendship lor
Hans, and her first thought was that the
Iatter had been rosticated for some piece of
mischief —an Hogarthian caricature of the
college anthorities—but on satisfying herself
that in these days men wero usoally eent
down for unintcresting breaches of discipline
calling for little sympathy, she at once saeri-
ficed the incident—which in itself could not
hut have been admirably done (she had paid
& visit to the Hogarths at the Gallery on pur-
pow{ on the ground that * when one has to
invoke the reader’s eympathy, anything equiv-
ocal in the probabilities is a deadly defect”—
and substituted the ticeabl lanati
that Hans caught cold in his eyes by traveling
third claes economy after some bit of extrava-
gance.

—Mr., Moody has gone to Northfield, Mase.,
and Mr. Baakey iz at his home in' Brookiyn.
While they were in _San Fraucisco word was
received from Rev. James Scott of Glasgow
that Rev. Dr. Andrew Bonrer, the distin.

uished Soottish slergyman, would accept Mr,

oody's invitation to take part, as a teacher,

in the conference for Bible' study to bo held
in Northfield during August, Dr. Bonner is
a brother of Horatins Bonner, the author of
meny Gospel hymns, and is considered one of
the best tenchers of the Bible in Great Britsin
He will be accompanied by his daughter, Miss
Bonner, who for a long time has led the sing-
ing in the Gospel meetings in Glasgow. Dr.
Bonner has invited Mr. Mcody and Mr. SBan-
key to go to Scotland this fall, but they have
made no decision as yot. Should they deter-
mine to accept any invitations from abroad,
they will probably sail for Europe about Oct.
1; but everything after the August conference
still reets n doubt,

—A notice in the London Gazette, inregard
to an incrensed issue of Bank of England
notes, is in many accounts interesting. By
the Aot of Parliament of 1844, the issue of
notes by the Bank ef England was fixed at
14,000,000 as regards the portion which
stood against Government securities, national
debt to the Bank of £11,015,100, to form part
of such deposit. Any further note issues
could only take place on a deposit in the
issue department of an -equivalent in gold;
but power was 10served to tho Bank of Eng-
land to at any time issue notes to the extent
of two thirds the lapsed issue of English
provincial banks against an equivalent de-
dosit of gecuritice. From time to {ime we
read such power has been uced ; and fhe
Gazette now shows thai the Bank has ar-
ranged toissue £750,000 of additional notes,
in respect of lapsed nole iseues amounting to
£2,675,404,

—A dramalic company which had nearly
exhausted its finances arrived at  Nashville
last weok. A sne then was its last and
only hope. There wag a good houee at the
ovening performance, but just as the curtain
was ordered up one of the leading ladies re-
marked that she was going to take a walk and
would not play. Her lines wero cut out and
the curtain again ordered up. It was then
found that one of the gentlemen was too
drunk to appear, and was at the holel.
Another was also drunk, fell asleep on the
stege, and had to be waked up to speak his part,
At night the gentlemen of tho company guyed
the lines. Where one shonld have said : My
more than brother, I only trust I may, by
life long gratitule, the past repay” he said,
¢ My more than brother, I only trust I may,
by walking back to New York, the past repay,”
and a great deal more guch nonsense, whi
get the honse in a roar. The manager de-

pleced figures to represent the number of
persons counted, squaws and children being
represented by differont signe. COhief Nu-
mana, the supervisor of the Indian count,
made up his report from the sheets of paper
by taking a number of sticks of variona
lengths to denote adults and children of

gerted the ¥ at this point.

—James Clay, who was Disracli’s compan
ion in his Eastern travels, and who was father
to Ernest Clay, who was for several years at-
tached to the British Lagation at Washing-
ton, and of Frederick Clay, the composer of
operas a la Pinafore over here, much
{ bled Disraeli in appearance, haviog &

sizes, thoss representing
fomales, and eending the sticks in bundles to
the census office, This method, though rude,
has eerved to furnish an accurate cewsus of
ho Piutes.

—Some details are given in latest Euro-
pesn journals of the conversation which
passed between tho Frerch Foreign Minister
and the Rus:ian regarding the proposal by the
latter conference on the right
of M. St Hilaire de-

impossible for the [French
Government to consent to any such conference,
which would appear to most persons & Holy
Alliance of Sover:zigns against pcople. A
project for a Treaty of Extradition might be
entertained if care w taken that it was in
acgord with tha feed vi Dasliasont and
p\ﬁ»ii(- opinion. To this it was eigvificantly
added that, if the Russian police could not
protect the imperisl family from conspiracios,
they could not expect foreign countrics to at-
tempt to do so.

—The Russian Forcign Office isjreported to
have been seeretly pleased as Lord Dufferin’s
departure from St. Petersburg. Russian
diplomatists had come to recognizo in the
ambassador & statesman whom in spite of his
suave manner, it was imposeible cither to
cajole or bully. Lord Dufferin is said tohave
spared neither tronble nor €xpense caltivat-
ing Russian eociety ; but with all his and
Lady Dufferin's social talents, the resuls is
acknowledged to have been a failufe. 'The
Russian grandeea thronged to the excellent
entertainments.at the British Embassy, but
there the mattcr ended. No genuine reci-
proeal good feeling was ever developed. Yet
even Ruseians allow that the fault was not on
the side of Eugland's genial ambassador.

—One of the most importans problems
which electrical scientists are endeavor ing to
solve is the storage of clectricity, just nsthe
gas companies are enabled to make gasat leis-
ure and supply it as wanted. What are
kuown as secondary batteriea have boen in
uee for somo years, bus they are costly, and
several French electricians are now busy en-
deavoring to discover a means of storing cur-
rent at a cheap rate. M. Camille Faure has
80 far improved on Plante’s lead battery that
he has contrived to store a horse power of
work for one hour in a battery weighing less
than 170 pounds, at a comparatively nominal
cost, and consequently we are another step
nearer to the use of the electric light in dwel.
ling hounses.

—It was aBoston echoolmaster, very sirong
in logarithms snd tho I ioal compu-
tation in navigation, who had the courage and
undless on & recens voyage, to warn
the Oaptain of the Cupard steamer Bothnia
that his calsulatione as to the cour:e of the
ship wera dangerously Wrong. Said the
schoolmaster : ** Captain, if you continue in
the course you are now sailing, you will bring
up at Gibraltar.,” Tho Oaptain roplied that
he had friends at Gibraltar who would be
glad to sce him. When the ship arrived off
Q ,and the school r Was as-
sured of that agreeable facs, ho asked the
Captain how it was that he could have been
ro mistaken. ** Not being a schoolmaster I
can't say,” answered the Captain.
—S8ir Alexander Gordon having saidin Par-
lisment that sinco the Alerdeenshire militia
exchanged their trousers for kilta the regi-
ment could searcely get a recruit, Col. Gordon
Alexander writes : * I can vouch that from
che first day the regiment appeared on parade
in the kilt, in 1876, the recruiting annnally
improved in such an extraordinary succeasful
manner that 1left the regiment some 10p
men over its establishment in November,
8179, while I had found it about 450 men
under in October, 1875, when they wore
trousere. Last yoar the establishment was
raiged from 800 to 1,000 mch, and it 8 now
proposed to proceed with the recruiting for a
second] battalion. During the whole former
history of the eorps while the men wore trous-
ers it had never reached the regulation estab
lishment of the dev "
—Here is a yoyal example that might well
gngzoet imitation in the ranks of the princely
who live cemplacently on_ the hard
B ags of the working people. His Royal
Highness Duke Charles Theodore of Bavaria
has, we are told, completed his studies, and
has paesed, with great success, his examina-
tions as & physician and s surgeon. Hoe is

ters from 8t. P
oan live like a

that at the hotels there e
fighting cock. Here is way he said it

now in the Clinical Department of
the Royal hospital at Munich. He has already

¥

dark Hebrew face, with raven black curls,
worn like Disracli’s, Ho was a Radical in
politics, and sat for many years as M. P. for
Hull, and was very popular in the House of
Comm#ns and®Wociety. He was regarded as
one of the three best players in England of
whist, on which he has written a treatise,
Gen. Angon and Charlos Greville of memoir
fame being the other two. He always. said
+hat Disracli wds a charming traveling com-
panion, cheerful, good tempered, and easily
pleazed.

—1In his vecent lecture at the National
Tishing exhibition in Norwich, Eng., Profes-
gor Huxley said a great mavny interestin,
things about that prolific and valuable frien
tovaan, the herring. HMe desoribed this fish
a8 occupying a place in matural history al-
most unique in itself, which still to a certain
cxtont puzzles biologists. Practicsl mon may
have little difficulty in determining whether a
given fish is a herring or not ; but scientifie
zoologists, Jlooking  little deeper, have not
always sucoeeded in drawing = hard and fast
line between the herring, the sprat, the shad
and the pilehard. One thing is certain, that,
by whatever name the fish is called, the
numbers on the English coaets are enormeus,
and, so long as climatic conditions remain
the same, the supply is practically inexhaust.
ible. Calenlativg by the evidence of fisher-
men a shoal of herring may contain more
than 500,000,000 of fish, and as many sheals
aro observed year after year, not only on the
English cossts, but on the adjacent, the
number of good herring in any one year musé
ba reckoned by billions.

—@reck brigandage is a regularly organ-
jzed bueiness. A little capital for the purchase
of arms is required. Papers are drawn up, in
which the ghares of the captain and the men
are specified. Sometimes routes are let by
one band to another for a per ‘centage. . It
proving exceptionally good in one case, the
parties came very near bringing the affair
into court on a law suit. Death to the captive
is almost certain if the ransom is not paid.
A ransom which was once on its way from
Constantinople was stolen from the messenger
by another band, but the captive was killed all
the same. A farmerhaving two children eap-
tured could send the money only for one, and
the boy was returned. He begged a little de-
lay, but the band were on the move and could
not wait. The little girl was found afterward
with a stab in the heart and wild flowers in
ber hand. Thess robbers never drink wine,
never negleot their religious duties, always
cross themselves befora eating, and never
omit the numerous fast days the Greek Ohurch
ingists upon. Some are well read, ono leading
scl:mndrcl always travels about with a small
library.

—The devastations of Fronch vineyards b;
the phyllozera do not seem to affect the Frenel
wina industry in the least, on the conérary,
the more vineyards aré destroyed by this
pestiferous ineect the greater dimensiona do
the exports of wine from France assume. But
the French are great chemists, and what their
vineyards do not produce, or the phylloxera
destroy, they make up the manufacture of
artificial wine from glucous potatoes, rotten
apples, dried prunes, dates, fige, raisios, cur-
rants and even red beets, And now comes
Monsicur Poisson and informs ihe Botanieal
Society of Paris that the flowers of the bassia
tree, when properly dried, are very similar to
dried currents in taste, flavor and proportion
of sascharine matier, and that they form, in
connection with water and sugar, an excellent
bage for the manufacture of artificial wine.
The bassia troe grows in India to_a consider-
able height, sud will yield in good scasons six
or seven hundred pounds ot dried flowers.
The oxtensive nse by the manufacturers in
France of spurions French wines of dried cur.
rants, raisins, dates, figs, pears, apples, red
beets, ote., has eaused such a rise in the price
of these articles that the new discovery is re-
garded as a very welcome substitute. During
the lasttwoé months over 250,000 bales of
bassia bloszoms have been imported to Parie.
And sll of this ewill, manufactured in France,
is consumed by England, Russia, and tho
Orient, but chiefly by the United Btates. We
d our Ameri go ds and wine
drinkers, who will taste nothing short of Lafitte
or La Rose, to their rotten apple, red beet,
and bassia blossem decoctions, while whole-
some and pure wines are grown and fo be

distinguished himself by  an ophthalmie

had at a cheap prices from Maryland o Oali-
fornia,




