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The Cost of Royalty.

The Pretty Penny Spain Pays for the
Services of the Bourbon Family.

(Madrld Correspondence New York Herald.)

Let us, in examining into the causes of
this discontent, see what Spanish rulers do
with Spanish money. Spain is poor. She
only pays a fraction of the interest on her
debt. She has had wars in Cuba, wars
among the Carlists, cantonal insurrections—
all & serious drain upon the treunr;\.”n,h
waa financial trouble that led to the ch
revolution, and when the treasury is empty
discontent is sure to follow. I have been

dying the fi ial esti as_printed
in.t.l:e official te and presented to the
cortes, Take the royal house. Spain
has a king who was born in 1857. She pays
him $1,400,000 a year, or, Sundays except-
ed, nearly $4,600 a day. _Alfonso costs
every two weeks more than Mr. Hayes in a
. Spain also has the services of the
incess of Austria, a young widow lady,
born in 1861. She lives with the king, pre-
sides over his household, and is, I hear, an
estimable person, given to charity and visit-
in&lwinh. pain pays this princess
Sl ayear ot twice as much as you an-
nlnliy‘l[::i Gen. Grant when President.
Spain enjoys the services of Dona Moria
del Pilar Besenguela, This maiden was
born in 1861, and is the king’s sister. She
lives mostly in Paris, goes to church, and
reads pious books. Spain pays her $30,000
:‘yur, which no congress would ever dream
giving Chief Justice Waite. Spain bas
two other princesses, Dona Maria de la Paz
Juana and Eulalle Francisc: de Asis. These
i are respectively 16 and 4. They
livein Paris to comfort their exiled mother
and dress their do!ls. I have no doubt they
are model children, and will one day be the
best of princesses. Spain pays them each
$30,000 a year. I wonder what congre:s
would say if we proposed to pay Gen. Sher-
man as much. ﬂe exiled mother, known in
history as Isabella IL., lives in Paris on the
Rue Koi de Rome. Spain pays for her ser-
vices $15,000 a year. She is_so r that
the other day she put up her jewels at auc-
tion, and I do not know how mny millions
of francs they brought her. The queen has
a sisteny wife of the Duke of Montpensier,
mother of poor Mercedes. Her husband,
the Duke, is one of the richest men in Eu-
rope, and so Spain pays his wife the beg-
ﬁ:rly salary of $50,000 a year. Queen Isa-
1la has a husband who does not live on the
Rue Roi de Rome, bnt on the Champs Ely-
sees. 1 used to see him pottering about
under the trees of the avenue, a dapper little
man, whom I was wont to fancy a teacher of
dance music until I learned that he was an
illustrious Prince and king consort of Spain.
Spain pays him $60,000 a year. Not long
since the grandmother ot the king, Queea
Christina; who spent her last years in a pal-
ae on the Champs Elysees was gathercd to
Her fathers, and now is at peace in the Ei-
curial. When this estimable princess lived
—and she lived to an advanced age—Spain
valued her survices at $50,000 a year. If
you ask me what special services these
rinces and princesses have rendered to
Spain that out of her impoverished treasury
she should pay them annually $1,900,000, I
am afraid 1 can give no better answer than
the barber in Beaumarchais’ ** Figaro,” who,
when asked what' the noble lord had doune
to enjoy so many blessings, could only re-
spond, ““Vous vous etes donne la peine e
natre”—(they have taken the troube to be
born).
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A Plea for Tigers and Lions.
(From Harper's Magazine.)

In a recent Poriuguese book of African
travel roticed in the Academy, the reviewer
states that it is curious that the character
given by Senhor Neres of the African ele-
phant  almost coincides with that given
nearly contemporaneously by Mr. Sander-
son of the Indian elephant. According to
Senhor Neres, the African elephant is inof-
fensive, timid, and hardly ever aggressive,
even in self-defence. Though there is a cer-
tain evident risk in the pursmit of an animal
of such huge size and power, Senhor Neres

ronounces the stories of peril and fatal mis-

as told by too many elephant-hunters
to mostly l};blcs, and the sport of ele-
hant-shooting is clearly no better than
utchery. There is nothing in his account
of the animal against the feasibility of the
recent proposals which have been made to
tame the African elephant and utilize it in
the exploration and ezploitation of tropical
Africa.

_It is another coincidmce between the
habits of the fere nature of two great con-
tinents, that what has been alleged in miti-
gation of the Yopulnr sentence upon the
tiger of India is likewise claimed for the Af-
rican lion. The tiger-hunters of India plead
for their quarry that in pursuing deer aud
other animals destructive to the peasant’s
crops it does him and the state a positive
benefit, and should, therefore, not be de-
stroyed as vermin; it is only, they say, the
old tigers or those made infirm by disease
which, too feeble to follow their natural
game, take to cattle-killing or prey on man.
Senhor Neres says what is nearly equivalent
of the lions of Southern Africa. They serve
the useful purpose of checking the multipli-
cation of S]e teeming herds in the plain
country ; only those which no |lm§er possess
speed enough to overtake the wild deer and
gnus and antelopes attack the farmer's corral,
pulling down the palings which form it, and
carrying off an ox or two from the herd
within,

— a-————
The Death of a Drunken Sheep.

(From the Virginia City Clirouicle.)
“Billy,” the black sheep is dead. He
never had any enemies. The dogs would
not molest him, and whenever he rubbed
up against a man he was patted on the head,
\ghen he was a little lamb he was given to
ason of J. J. Oooper, and has ever since
oconsidered himself one of the family. He
was & member of the police force, of the Ex-
empt Fire Brigade, and of the Wool Grow-
ers Association, Officers Simpson and Hay-
ton were favourites of Billy’s, probaby be-
cause they always carried plenty ot tobacco
or private flasks. Billy was—and we do
not say it to cast a clond upon his memory
—a reckless inebriate, He bummed drinks
off everybody. Anything was well received
by his throttle from plain cider to cham-
e. He never turned up his nose at any-
thing except Mound House whiskey and
California white wine. When be was pret-
ty drunk, however, he was not 80 fastidieus,
The other night he was taking his rounds as
usual, and some of the boys gave him nearly
a quart of whiskey. He went reeling down
toward the gaol, perhaps to give himself up,
and dropped near Sutton avenue and C
street. He was found there about midnight,
balf dead. The Exempts took him in
charge, and several physicians were called.
Ho died at one o'clock ~yesterday, and was
buried with honours.

A Senator Caught Napping.

A jocular Senator from the West tells a

very good story about another Senator from | 4

a Southern State. The latter began life as
a brakeman on a railroad, and by industry
and foresight has accumulated a fortune and
high political honours. Senator Thurman,
while .ge&king, usually holds his eye-glasses
in one hand and a huge red handkerchief in
the other, He blows a sounding blast on
his nasal organ in the midst of a ugeech
quite as naturally as Senator Dawes looks
up at the galleries every time he addresses
the Vice-President. It was an all-night
session. The Silver Bill was under discus-
sion, The Southern Senator referred to
was quietly sleeping on a sofa in the cloak-
room. r. Thurman was speaking. He
blew his nose with such vigour that the re-
port could almost have been heard in the
Secre! 's office. The uloepinq Senator
was awakened by the noise, and leaping to
his feet grasped a chair by the side of
the sofa and twisted it around until the au-
thor of the story grasped him by the arm and
brought him to a realizing sense of his where-
abouts. It is now an ulllﬂneallhy matter for
any one to call “‘down brakes” to the vietim
of the joke,

-

An ingenious robbery was lately commit-
ted in Paris. A man called at the residence
of a master builder and told his wife that
her husband had fallen from a scaffold, and
that if she wished to see him alive she must
make haste. She rushed off at once, and
found him not only alive but well; but in
the meantime the house had been robbed of
plate and jewellery. »

Lida Smith chewed gum in Louisville until
her jaws kept moving in spite of her effort
to stop them. She teok the gum out of her
mouth, but her jaws continued to open and
shut, with & violence that conterted the
whole of her face. A ph{sieinn applied

, but it was only
insensible with chloroform that she was
quieted.

Pror. BruurorH of Vienna has lonndogo:

y making her his
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The Pilgrimage to Kevlasar.
FROM HEINE.

BYA.T. L

L

The mother stood at the wirdow,
Her son lay in the bed ;

“ Louk, Wilhelm, the proc ssion
Is passing by,” she said.

« 8o sick am I, my mother,
1 can nor hoar nor see |
With thinking of my Gretchen
My heart aches bitterly.”

The holy banners flutter,
As onward goes the line ;
The holy psalms are chanied,
At Koln, upon the Ruine.
The mother follows also,
Leading her son goes she,
Both sin, with the choius,
“ Mary, o praise to thee.

18
To-day Our Lady at Keviasr
Hnyln-n dﬂ‘- doth wear
8o much she must be doing,
8o many ¢lck come there.

The sick folk all are bringing
T'o her, as offerings meet,

Limbs that of wax are fashioncd,
Waxen hands and feet.

A waxen hand one off ..
And heals in his hand

A waxen foot another,
And straight his foot is gound.

the wound @

And many are now rope-d \neers
Who went upon crutches there,
And many can fid lle gaily
Whose fingers uscless w. re

The mother took a candle,
And made of it a heart :
“Tuke that to our Biessed Lidy,
And she will heal thy smart.”

The heart he took, and sizhing,
Unto the shrine did g0,

And from nis eyes the tears.
The words from his | .eart did flow.

O thou 80 highly blosse,
O purest Maid diviue,

Thou who art Queen of Heaven
Pity thisyrief of mine!

« At Koln, in the city,
I with my mother dwelt,

The city where 80 many
Uhurches aud shrines are built

« And cloge to us dwelt Gretchen,
But dead is Gre!chen now,

A waxen heart [ bring thee,
My wounded heart heal thou

0, heal my heart that's woun led,
And I will fervently

Keep singing, 1ite and early,
Mary, all pruseto thee,”

The sick son and his mother

‘ithin the chamber slep! ;
'here eame our Blessed Lady,
And lightly in she stept

She bent her o'er the sick min,
And on bis heart did lay

Her gentle hand quite lightly,
And smiled and pased awsy

The mother, dreaming, saw it,
And somothinz more behe'd :

She woke from out her xlumber,
The dogs 8o loudly yelled.

Thero lay. stretched out before her,
Her son, —and he was dend,

And on his pale cheek playiug,
The morning light shune re:d

Her hands the mother folded,
She felt 80 wondrously

Devout she sang, and softly,
“ Mary, all praise to thee.”

Shepherds ALl and Maidens
Fair,

BY WALTER BESANT AND JAMES RICE,

CHAPTER VIL—CONTINUED.

ASSAULT AND BATTERY,

« Well, Kugel,” said, one of them, after
a pause, ‘‘ you see, it isn't our point. Kid-
napping boys with money about them is
a denced awkward job. Perbaps ”"—he
looked at John furtively—‘‘ perhaps the
gentleman would square the job—for a
percentage 1" ’

« Then I stay,” said Kugsl, sitting down.

« Wild cats,” replied John, meaningly.

Here the two whispered together, and one
pronounced the verdict.

*We are not going to be mixed up it,
Kugel. That's positive. Aud although we're
sorry for you, we can't help ourselves.
You must go.”

1 stay here,” repeated Kugel. He was
already dead with fatigue, and wet through
with rain.

« Perhaps, gentlemen,” said John, still
with the same politeness, *‘you would be
good emough to put him outside the
house.”

“(eme, Kugel, we can
can’t, and we won't. here,

¢ This is being pals,” said Kugel.

«“Well, as for the matter of that, we're
not pals. 1f you had come to us by your-
self, something might have been done. As
it's your own job lot——come get out.”

He still remained.

“ (ot out, or we'll turn you eut.”

He saw that there was no longer any
chance, and reluctantly went down the
stairs, John with him.

When their visitors departed, the two
gentlemen of the turf sat down again to re-
sume their calculations.

«Kugel's nabbod this time,” said the
elder; ‘“if ever I saw a man who means
business, that fellow means it. Kidnapping
boys ; why, it's disgusting, that’s what it is.
Why coulda’t he stick to legitimate busi-
ness? Well, he can't do us any harm; he
knows precious little, if he were to turn
round on us and split.”

Then they went on with their legitimate
business.

It was raining faster, and the streets were

't keep you ; we

eserted.

“Now,” said John, “I am getting tired
of this; will you take me home with
you?”

“No.”

“ Then what I sha'l do is this: I sbal!
wait till we pass a policeman, and as soon &
he is well in sight, I shall commit an assault
upon you. Then he will take us in charge ;
1 can say who I am and where I live, and
you must.”

It was a notable device, and gratified at
once John’s desire to horsewhip the fellow,
and to find out, as well, where he lived.
Because by this time he was certain that the
misery of walking about all night was a less
evil to the man than the fear of letting any
one know the secret of his lodgings.

“You see this cane,” he went on, in a
friendly way. “‘Iv's |jghter than it looks,
and pretty flexible. t is & kind of cane
whing. 1aid across the shoulders, is calculated
to curl round and bite into the fleshy places
in the arm. 1 should say that you would
find this cane hurt a good bit."”

Kugel made no answer.

In a quarter of an honr or eo after this
speech a poli d, slowly walking
down the street.

“ Better take me home,” said John,

“No,” replied the German. 4

“Then,” eaid Jobn, “if you will, bave
it.” He lifted his arm and brought down
the cane with such nnnfth as he was wont
to put into the handle of his axe upon Ku-

ol's shoul s

l's As he ted, the cane
curled round and

PP

canght the unlucky clerk
in the fleshy part of his arm. Kugel yelled
with pain.  The policeman stopped and
turned on his lantern. John repeated the
stroke. The policeman was ed. Here
was quite an une: ted affair. An assault
by ome quiet-looking man walking with
ther, apparently ked, and under
very eyes ! '

i' I girk::l:‘im in clnrge," cried t\\lo de;k;
“Ig im in charge for an agsault. You
saw him do it.”

“Yes,” replied the custodian of order ;

P

i for the education of nurses
led soldiers,

"Ioeﬂl.inl’uwhimdoit. ‘What did you
do it for?" he asked, *‘Come,

| to the

home quiet, both of you. Past twelve

o'clock, too, and a rainy night.”

«Take him in oharge,” shrieked Kugel,
ing his foot with and pain,

‘I'he policeman hesitated.

«1 sarrender,” said Jobn, ‘Letus go

lice office.”

Kugel sat with his side face o
He was ind
hisenemy was only a dozen steps from
snd that the moment
ally arrived.

At the police office a very pected
thing happened. John thought that all he
had to do was to give his name and address
and come away. But he forgot an impor-
tant point—that unknown persons charged
with breaches of the peace are not, as a rule,
allowed to walk away after the formality of
writing down their names. And when John

French j
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@ Frenchman was thinking how the thing
d look on the boards, In hisown min
:g:.t nhnmh’m(‘liurtodl

noy y'rgh and poets—

SR N Fimckaie,
an h t
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PERSONAL.
Hexey Dire fell from a balloon into
}:‘::lo Rock, from a height of a thousand

asooundrel, who was also a German.
‘was delightfal—it was sensational,
One drawback only interfered with per-
| ot niqymt of the situation. John was
ting capitally, the Frenchman
ough \s & matter of faot, John was
pl) with some kind of pity mix-
| with wonder at the culprit, who, he felt
B, was about to be exposed. Now when
’ ds in looking natural he acts

had seep. his name entered, and posed to
walk away with an engagement for the next
i e was disagreeably surprised at

being informed that he had to hes the night
in the lock-up.

This annoyance was aggravated by the de-
light of Mr, Kugel.

““You have taken
too?” asked Johm.

That had been done, only when, next
morning, John proceeded to hunt up the
address given, which was at Hampstead, he
found to his diegust that the astute John Ku-
gel bad set down astroet which did not ex-
1st.

his name and address

“This,” thought John, as he sat down on
the stone bench in the lock-up—*“this is a
A e e ¥

ter to the 2.
am afraid i have made a mess of it ; but 1
have not done yet.”

He refained from anv mention of his rea-
#on for assaulting Kugel to the police ser-
ienuc, because it might do harm to youn,

avgton. Besides, as he reflected, he h
only to get his address in the morning.
Simple young Arcadian! But the back-
woods are not a congenial field for the stndy
of human artfulness, 2

Passing the night in a lock-up, not alone,
but in the company of other ui fortunates, is
not, as may be imagined, altogether without
drawbacks. There were three companions
in misfortune occupying the same cell with
John. One of these was perfectly and com-
pletely drunk. He lay on his side, breath-
ing heavily and quite unconscious, - Another
was & boy, who was asleep when John join-
ed the company, but woke up to ask him,
eagerly, what he was run in for. Hearing
that it was assault, he made remarks on
some people’s luck.

““You're a gentleman, you ase,” he add-
ed, as if that fact made things look any
blacker for himself.  You'll be had up, an’
the beak, he'll say as this is a serioue case,
an’ you be fined five quid or a fortnight.
An’ you'll pay the money, and off you goes.
What do they do with all the fines, they
beaks ? Has blows out, yar! An’ then my
tnrn Il come, ¢ What's he been an’ done ?’
says the beak. *I knows that boy's face.’
¢ Priggin’ at the theayter door,’ says the
secler  ‘a profesh pickpocket, the boy is.’
That's how they gies on—swears to it all,
bless yer, as if 1t vas gawspel truth. Then
the beak, he'll say : * Five years in a refor-
matory, yar! It's just si:kenin'—that's
what 1t is.”

rhen he rolled round, and was off to sleep
azain in a minute,

There was another man; John couldn’t see
him, but he heard hin from time to time
groan as if in pain,

“What is it?’ he asked. ‘‘ Are you
ine .

“It is misery —ruin, prison and disgrace,”
he groaned. And then finding that there
was a man who would listen to him, the
wretched creature, who had been arrested
that evening, poured forth the whole story

{] of his cr me and its detection.

A great weight fell upon the soul of J.hn
Ashton, The misery of the man became
typical to him. He had seen the fast city
clerk at his worst—in the billiard-room, and
he had heard him at his worst—talking with
his like. Now:.he was with him, at the end
of his course, in a police cell. It seemed to
him as if all were like this youth—low and
coarse in every thought, cunning and unscru-
pulous in every action. The moral was the
same with this r detected swindler as
with the fellow Kugel and Will Langton.
Betting, billiards, drink and the love of
¢ pleasure.,” He shrank into his corner and
wished himseli back in Arcadia—previded
Lettice was with him,

In the morning, when his case was called,
no prosecutor app: aved, and he was allowed
o go awav.

gs for Kugel, he went home rejoicing. To
be sure he had been cowhided—the marks
of that walking-cane were still upon his
shoulder, and the pain of those cuts still
burning on his arms. But his enemy was
defeated ; he had kept the secret of his
rooms ; and he went home at one o'clock in
the morning gaily.

The Frenchman, who was sitting up, heard
him return, and instantly prepared to take
up his old position at the key-hole. The
boy, who had not been out all day, was
sound asleep. Through the key-hole the as-

irant for dramatic success observed the
villain of the piece turn the clothes down
and look at the boy’s face.

“Will he murder him to-night?”
thought.

No; not that night, for he replaced the
sheet and. proceeded rapidly to undress.
Then he got out his bottle of spirits, took a
longish pull from the mouth of the bottle.
and got into bed.

The Frenchman was disgusted. To-
morrow, clearly, some fresh steps must be
taken.

he

CHAPTER VIII.
THE RETURN OF THE PRODIGAL.

“You have not found him, then?’ cried
Lettice, in despair.
“No”

John narrated his ill-success, and the easy
way in whieh he had been dupel.

“* Patience,” he repeated, ending his nar-
rative. ‘I am going to the office again.
Perhaps something has turncd up there.”

“Oh, this weary suspense! I dare not
speak to Mr. Pomeroy about it. And he
believes that poor Will is guilty. Oh, he
cannot be—he cannot be—"

“Patience,” It was all he could say,

Mr. Halkett was engaged when he called
at the office. Would he wait ?

Jobhn sat down. It was the outside room,
a sort of great entrance hall, of the ware-
house. There wasa large counter, on which
stood the smaller boxes waiting to be en-
tered or examined before being sent away.
Clerks wereat work among them. Present-
1y John, getting tired of watching this part
of the business, began to walk about the

lace. A swing door with glass windows
ed into an inner room, where there were
fifty or sixty clerks all writing. John tried
to work out a little sum in arithmetic,

The

oF & P P
he was ready to receive Mr. Ashton.

down by

all, for the present.
Mossoo complied.. h

another act on the drama, probably contain

“you have found something !
clene?”
Jobn shook his head.
“Very little, Sir, I am sorry to say.

ehief fricnd, and to-day I find he is one o
your clerks*”

“Ay, ay. I'hatis something.”

‘¢ It is a man named Kugel.”

The Frenehman nodded.

clerks. Pray go on, Mr. Ashton.
take a chair?’ .

went there and found him.
what had become of Langton.

the
drunk.”

“ Dronk !"” cried the hman.
Dieu! Nevare I see a man so dronk,”

John loozed astonished.

““Were you there, then ?”

ner. ‘“‘Aund then?’

“You, mossoo,” he said to the French- | fgticeman
man, “will you have the goodness to sit
me and say nothing—nothing at

He understood that
ing the grandest tableau of all, was about to

commence,
“Now, Mr. Ashton,” said the partoer,
You bave &

But
I asocrtained yesterday who was Langton’s

“One of our foreign ¢ rrespondence
Will you

**1 found out where this man Kugel was
likely to be found—a _billiard-room—and I
I asked him

He refused
to toll me, but it was proved that they left
lace together, and that Langton was

“ Mon

““Go on, pray, Mr. Ashton,” said the part-

3 but the grouping was_spoiled by the
who had no drg‘:nﬁo tynlent
, and stood as if he were a machine
 soldier at drill.
jow, Mr. Ashton,” said Mr. Halkett,
We are going in search of the lost boy.
. | Biagel will be taken with us,”
went down stairs, & procBssion of
headed by Mr. Halkett. The middle
of the five was Kugel, who said nothing.
excitement was excited in the office
that Kugel had

with

young Langton, but opinions were divided
at to the meaning of it. And the busy pens
stopped for a few minutes while the writers
laid their heads togethcr and whispered.
For some thought that Kugel was proved to
be an lice in th bezzl t, and
others thought that he had found out where
Langton had hid himself and told Mr. Hal-
kett—which seemed mean; others again,
thought that the strangers had brought in-
formation to the office on which Kugel would
be called to give evidence. A kind of awe,
not without a certsin pleasantness of its
own, fell upon all in the office that morning.
One among th of the youngest—was
suspected of a grievous crime: another
might be d in it. 'he disg of
those two fell on the young men’s hearts as
a note of warning, and those who owed
debts, or had bal consciences, resolved on

reform.
M

f

h

the Fi sat on the box

“ As hre refused to give an

home.  Now, Mr. Halkett, observe that if
there were no reason why I should not fol-

jection. But what did he do?

and then when I cowhided him, gave the
policeman a false address.” .

*“Oh! you—you cowhided—that is you
thrashed him, did you ?”

“ ] did, Sir. And now, Mr. Halkett, as
I am sure thot when we find out this clerk’s
lodgings, we shall learn where the boy has

few hundreds. They are iy mother’s pro-
perty, but 1 can use them. I will pay you

will undertake to let the boy go.”
Mr. Halkett hesitated.
case, however, is different,
find out.
that there will be no prosecution. The boy,
whether guilty or not in intent, of which I
know nothing, is innocent in reality.”
“Thank (God 1" said John.
you, Sir, pray, to the boy ?”
“None at all, Sir;
him.”
proposing this generosity on his behalf "
“ A seltish one, Mr. Halkett,

*Ah!” said t

Here the policeman was introduced.
bell.
: : : y !
will all then wait there till I ring the bell.

Then you can come out.”
the way behind the screen.

sieur le Gendarme, here ;
here ; Iin ze front, Hem -

grand fracas. Tableau 1"
This is exactly what happened.

ment.

this affair of young Langzton's.”
“Yes, Sir.”

timate friend.”
] certainly was his friend,” said Kugel.
““Can you throw any lizht on this affair ?"

“ Nothing whatever, Sir, I assure
I wish I could.

upon him ?”
“No, Sir; Idid not ask him.

all that money away with him.”

left Langton early that evening?”

there he left me.”

lieve that Langton ‘h:
habits ?"

done so. Baut 1 seldom saw him in the even
n,

rooms, music-halls, or

* Not to my knowl
say with certainty.

“]am

whatever of this businees?”

have told you.”

the of his act?”

which occurred to him at the t. So
many offices in the City ; so many thou-
sands of clerks employed; all the clerks
writing, writing without cessation. How
much could one man write in a day ? And
if all these men were always writing, where
were the men who were always reading ?
And what was done with the books which
they perpetually filled?  And as the genera-
tions run on, and England’s prosperity con-
tinues, what is to become of all these books ?
And could not an arrangement be made be-
tween the American and the British legis-
latures to bridge over the Atlantic by means
of the old office books ? -Two thousand five
hundred miles across—well, the ocean bein|
three milesideep, to find the number o
books necessary to make a roadway bi
enough for a railway train. It would take
a good many, but not more, he begsn to
think, than might be provided by a si
generation of a million clerks, working for
say thirty years, six s & day. He
would have pursued this interesting re-
search, but on looking through the glass
doors, he was thunder-struck to see, among
the clerks in the inner room, writing with
the rest, his friend Mr. Kugel, the hero of
last night's adventures.

Of course he might have guessed as much.
Where else would young Laugton, make
friends so readily as in his own office ?

This time he resolved on telling Mr. Hal-
kettall he suspected. At all costs it must
be ascertained where the boy was gone to,
even if it should lead to his arrest on a
¢l of embeszlement, but that, John
thought, could be averted.

Meantime Mr. Halkett was keeping him
waiting a long time.

He could not help staring through
window at his companion of last night.

go | fair

“1 canaot form the least idea.”
a promise was made that he should
look worse.™

debt,” replied Kugel.
of it. But I think, Sir, that you

y t of
the boy, I told him I should follow him

low him home, he would have made no ob-
Walked
the streets till one o'c'ock in the morning §

gone, or get upon his track, I have an offer
to make you, I am not rich, but I bave a

the whole amount by cheque at once, if you

“ You know,’ he
said, “ what I told you yesterday. This
I know more
than you, my friend, as you will speedily
And I may tell you beforehand

“ And—if I may ask—what relation are
I have never ceen
“ Then what—what reason have you for

I want to
take the boy back to his only sister, and I
want to ask that young lady to marry me.”

at
he o{mm, throwing tears, and asked forgiveness. H
up his hands, ** It is beaun-ti-ful - nn%ugw:é
ishing. It is a tablean for ze Porte St, W her guilty head. Wherefore the woman,

tin. Why do I giveze money? Am I fool?
am I mad? No; it is not zat 1 am fool.
1t is "—here he slapped his head with emo-
jon—** it is zat I lo-ove ze Engleesh mees,” | more learned of her unfaithfuiness, and the

“ You will be good enough, policeman, to
stand behind the screen until I touch the
You, Mr. Ashton, and you, mossoo,
had better go behind the screen too "—it
was a big, old-fashioned screen—‘‘and you

* A'moi |” cried the Frenchman, leading
““You, Mon-
you, monsieur,
When ze bell
rings, I am in front; I dash ze screen aside
—s0; it falls with a—bhow do you say !—

When
Kugel was summoned into the chief’s pre-
sence, a minnte later, they were all theré
ranged behind the soreen in safe conceal-

“] sent for you, Kugel, in reference to

] understand that you were his most in- i Y
o accude

ou.
He did tell me, walking
away from the office, that he ought to have

aid Jsome money into the bank, but was too

“He did not say ‘that he had the money

I think
it very unlikely that he would havé carried

“True; it seems unlikely. Well, you

“ We walked together to a place where I
often stop for a cup of coffee "—oh, Mr.
Kugel, and all that gin and water—‘and

“] gee. And have you any reason to be.
contracted any low

] have no reason to believe that he had

*Did he, for instance, frequent billiard-
laces of that sort?!”
ge ; but I could not

It-was not likely,” he

added with a smile all swcetness aud light,

“that I should ever meet him at such

My evenings are differently spent.”
ad to hear it. Then, Kugel, I

am to understand that you know nothing

* Nothing at all, Sir, further than what I rs

“ Aod you cannot guess where William
Langton nowis ? Think. You were with
him a good deal; cin you not suggest any
place where he might have fled to escape

“‘He was in debt, it appears. A man has
been here to-day asking for him, stating that ) e
4 | ately

yesterday—yesterday, the very day on
which he disappered. That makes the case

“Iam surprised to hear that he was in
“He did not ulllmo

beside the driver, ¥nd within the cab were
the other four, all perfectly silent.
T0 BE CONTINUED. ]

Husbands and Wives.

The Three Options : Kill Him, Kill Her,
Kill Yourself.

[The Parisian papers have bad a harvest
of social ecandals of late, and the usual dis-
cussion of the ocourrences in all their
aspects has supervened. A good deal of
morbidwess has been called out on both
sides of the question, but the following
somewhat cynical article by M. Leon Cha-
pron—who "d:scusses and rejects the three
familiar suggestions for the settling of these
little family disputes, viz.: tue-le (kill him),
tue-la (kill her), and tue-toi (kill yourself) —
will probably meet with most favour-among
Frenchmen :]
KILL HIM,

Some days ago an hone't young fellow
was living with his wife, whom he adored.
They belonged to the working-class, He,
zealous at his trade, happy to contribute to
the marital union his small talent, worked
constantly and hard. As was to be ex-

the wife, baving a soul which re-
volted at & hum-drum, work a-day life, fre-
quented disreputable places in company with
a wag of a heart-breaker, who sang, in a
clear but tremulous voice, the most enchant

Tne age of the Duke of Connanght
will be solemnized at Windsor Castle about
the 13th of March.

Tax fines levied by the Prussian Courts
against Cardinal Ladochowski, for infrac-
tions of the ecclesiastical law, now
to $50,000. i

Oxe of the most distinguished con-
versions reported from the North-west is
that of one of Sitting Bull's sons, He
takes his seat in the Episcopal church.

Axoxc English millionaires recently de-
ceased was Mr. James Johnston, proprie-
tor of the Lindon Standard newspaper,
whose personal property amounted to $2,-

A wriTgr in the London Spectator says
sl:oi.nly that “*Mr. Cook’s style, which

idedly rises sometimes to the *highfa-
Iutin’,’ is much against him with English
readers.”

A coLLATERAL descendant of Martin Lu-
ther is among ‘the students of theology at
Strasburg Univer-ity. M. Friedich Luther
is in direct line from Heinz Luther, uncle of
the reformer.

Barovess Burperr-Courrs is mourning
the loss of Mrs, Brown, who for many years
has been her inseparable companion, and was
credited with possessing more influence over
her than any one else.

Pore Lko XIII has awarded a medal,
with his blessing, to the Catholic Indians of
Maine, who, on his accession to the papal
throne, sent him an offering of be;utiful?;-
embroidered moccasns,

TrE Rev. John Wilson of St. Louis per-
formed a marriage ceremony for a girl of 15,
and her father has obta‘ned a verdict of 8300
damages, Missouri law requires ths consent
of legal guardians in such casas.

Pror. Swing's congregation at Chicago
has been worshipping in a theatre. A house
of worship is to be erected forit. The reve-
nue will be picced ont by using this edifice
for a music hall during the week.

Ar Eurcka, IlL, the Rev. Mr. St. John,
pastor of the Methodist church, has a wife
who preaches for him when he wants
her to. The people like her discourses as
well as they do those of her husband.

Tae Rev. Mr. McAll, whose missionary
work in Paris has become famous, now has
twenty-two mission stations in that city with
roem for 5,000 people. Tae services are
regularly kept up and well attended.

Tromas Massey got out of bed in Mil-
waukee on an intensely cold morning to
build a fire, instead of making his wife doit,
and was found an hour afterwards frozen
nearly to death in the yard, where he had
gone for wood.

Tae King of Italy has just enjoyed two
days’ hunting at Castel Porziana. The bag,
without counting other game, contained
sixty-nine wild .boars, and required three
large waggons to convey it to the
Quirinal. Three dogs were gored during the
sport.

Miss Herey Howarp Hatrox, daughter
of Joseph Hatton, the well-known novelist
of London, has been awarded the first prize
in the West London School of Art, for
the best drawing on exhibition. Miss
Hatton, although only 18 years of ago, already
ranks high,

BaroN pE WoLMoNT, belonging to one of
the leading Belgian families, was sen-
tenced on Dec. 31 to years' im.

ing of love songs. t for the first time,
she threw herself husbanid's feet,

t for to extort money
By ising lot-
ters

'

feeling tly relieved, took the first oppor-
tunity gynl‘vajo’in her lover. Nothing go‘:ld
be more natural, eh ? But the husband once

rude man actually failed to die of chagrin.
He waited until the thief of his honour put
in his app and then, ituti

himself court and executioner, he planted a
big dirk neatly in his wife's visitor’s Feli-
cardial region. The latter, with only a
slight, : gy 1 2 hastened to

g to disol p
to him by a lady separated
from her husband, .
whose return to.the Church of England has
caused so much sensation, is about to wed a
cousin. He displeased the Duchess Dowager
of Norfolk by his levity en the return from
Lourdes, whither he accompanied the Nor-
folk party as chaplain,

Tae Chinese Minister at Washington
having been asked by some one what his
couantrymen would do if banished from the
United States, is said to have raplied with
felicit satire, ‘‘ They will doubtless all

meet Don Juan in the empyrean.

The husband next encounters an attorney-
general, who, blushing for his sex, declaims
vehemently against t%m atrocious crime of
the prisoner, He even desires that the ac-
cused, whose name happens to be Roch,
shall makg the acquaintance of his name-
sake, M. Roch, the executioner. Twelve
jurymen take his act into consideration.
The antecedents of Roch are excellent. All
the testimony is favourable ; not a voice is
raised agsinst him. The jury bring in a
verdict of *not guilty ” without a moment'’s
debate. The attorney-geueral feels his fine
feelings giving way, and sinks upon his
chair, completely flattened out. The court

i mourning while it

to be set at liberty.

. up his head. His

» | wil vs R, and once more throws

erself at h def, I will wager a heavy

sum that the unforfunate man, still in love

in spite of everything, will forgive her

again. Everything promises a happy future
once more.

KILL HER.

Yesterlay it was another game that was
layed. He is young, honest, and good.
She, the gamine, is at least ten years her hus-
band’s senior ; and yet, they tell us, it was
love that forged the chain, He has re-
mained fnithf‘:ﬁ. She, & woman in tempera-
ment, has received a succession of male
visitors in her little back-shop, apparently
acting on the axiom that *‘ there can be no
pleasure without variety.” The husband
enters one evening, quite unexpectedly, and
finds her enjoying a scandalous fete-a-tete
with her latest admirer. He feels the hot
blood mounting to his bra‘n, but does not
know what he does. Finding a revolver on
a piece of farniture, he picks it up and fires
at the pile. It is the woman who receives
the bullet squarely in the middle of her
forehead. This amiable person expires in-
continen

KILL YOURSELF.
I heard to-day the of

41

go to Ireland, sir, for that seems to be the
only country which Irishmen do not rule.”

Mapame RAaTTAZZI has written a work on
her late husband, entitled ‘ Rattazzi and
His Times,” to be published in Paris during
the present month. Extracts given in the
Italian press show that the authoress
makes out her defunct husband to have
been the main instrament in the uaification
of ltaly,

WaiLg the Khedive’s new Ministers are
toiling day and night, that potentate enjoys
the otéium eum dignitate of a sovereign who
reigns but doesn’t govern, and atter his

1 1 ; %0

Mr. T. 8. Law, the English oratorian, 8

s Standard.

HAWKINS & KELLS,
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Feminine Fancies.

Some Things “Fit to be Seen.”
Monkey muffs are coming in vogue.
The ball and bridal season has begun.
Talle illusion is the popular bridal veil.
Furry felt hats and bonnets are the most
worn,
Fur is much used for bonaet trimming at
the moment.
Bridal slippers may be either of white
satin or white kid,
Tinted white sati d
Ttk ins and gauzes are shown
The latest style of hosiery for children
double over th: knee. i -l 55
Fashionable fur robes for ladies’ carriages
are in dark colours.
Dark wine and et are the favourite
colours for children's hosiery.
Patoh work for house i
P el fu: Tu@-m-oldmlome
Slippers have over
the moment for the bridal toilet. o
Cream white of the medium shade is the
most in favour for brides’ dresses.

real lace inserted in the instep.

Bridal gloves are of cream or -white
kid, with from 8 to 12 buttons. bl
Satin ribbon is used more th: i
for bonnet trimmings and ntrin’;s‘.gma o

Opaline pearl white is a beautiful and be-
coming shade for evening silks or satins.

Underwear of spun siik in cardinal red
are among the choice novelties in hosiery.

A novelty and luxury is the perfumed
glove; the odour is made deli last-

the ﬁm{ to o:joy it when secured. -
pointment is the most common experience
of men. We do vot say it cynically, or
even complainingly ; on the contrary, we
w that it is one of the wisest
ficent of the ordi of

we

child’s y

it would like to do it is told must not be
done, Its activity is hy in by restric-
tions. Hlpgi.ly it has that activity in such
b that the hecking does

not cause much pain, for no sooner has it
been brought to a full stop in one direction
than it flies off in another in which a like

The most costly sik hose have ovals of f

1 i omentary
twtl‘x:xg: of pain to the young and sensitive

nature.

School-days. have their disappointments,
some of them very keen. A fellow-pupil
shoots ahead of us in the favour of our com-
panions, proves himself our superior in every

time, and carries off prizes on which we
ave set our hearts. The sohool-boy’s sense
of failure is as acutely painful as the non-

ing.
Amber shell necklaces and bracelets are
much sought for, and are costly ornaments.
Wolverine and black bear robes are used
for gentlemen’s open waggons and sleighs.
When a rich point lace veil is a fami'y
gopaasllon it is en regle to wear it as the
ridal veil.
The bridal fan and handkerchief should be
of the same kind of lace that trims the
wedding robe.

Light beaver fur is the trimming most in
vogue for light drab, or grey camel’s hair
suits,

Rough beaver hats in modified Danicheff
Gainesboro shapes are the fashionable cha-
peaux at present.

Bridal slippers are trimmed with pearl
bead buckles and small bouquets of olgenge
blossoms, or else bridal roses.

Cream co'our is shown in all shades, from
dark Alderney cream twenty-four hours old
to full cream just off from milk white.

Among the most elegant novelties in
tortoise shell are porte-monnaies and card
cases, with a perfectly made tiny watch in
the side.

Corsets of satin, white, blue, red, rose
colour, and grey are worn over cardinal red
spun silk uoderwear by fastidious and
luxurious women,

Tortoise shell ornaments for the hair or
neck, and brooches, bracel ts, and watch
cases of carved Neapolitan shell are very
fashionable.

‘When the bridal veil is of point lace, the
fall over the face is of tulle ilf:’uion reaching
just to the waist, where it is fastened on one
side with a bridal bouquet.

Shoddy Aristocrasy.

The Pettibone Lineage.

As we were silting round the blazing
fire one winter night in Crawford's Roman
studio, the young artist, Esek Pettibone,
crossed his legs, fondled his moustache in a
way that meant willingness, and told the
following bit of personal history :

My name, gentlemen, belongs to a remote
and pious people, and I wish to affirm in the
ountset that it is a good thing to be well-
born. To be able boqook back on long lines
of ancestry that were rich but respectable,
is exciting. 1 cannot help saying plainly
that I am in favour of a distinguished family-
tree.

Left an orphan at the tender age of four
years, having no brothers or sisters to prop
me round with young affections and sympa-
thies, I fell into three pairs of hands, excel-
lent in their way, but peculiar. Patience,
Eunice, and Mary Ann Pettibone were my
aunts on my father's side. And Patience
in her stately way said : *‘ The boy belongs
to a good family, and he shall never want
while his three aunts can support him.” So
1 went to live with my p'ain but beni t

g by the world of a man of rare
talent is to him. Then comes the amatory
uu%‘o'—whp shall tell of the disappointments
of this period? Are they not written in the
books of every writer of fiction? They are
the novelist’s staple. The sufferers com.
monly “‘pull through,” and in after life
laugh with real enjoyment over the by-gone
grief, but at the time it was no laughing
matter. Thaticy stare of the eye whicﬁ was
to us a bright morning star, was as the gaze
of the Gorgon; that cold petrifying inter-
rogative * Well ?” in response to our amor-
ous out-gush, almost choked us. And the
return of the trinkets and those letters of
ours, full of ardent ravings,—and the request
that there be no more tom-foolery—and the
marriage notice which labelled our beloved
by another name than ours—silly as it all
looks now, was the *‘gall of bitterness” then.
We have pulled through, and can .afford to
laugh, -humouredly over the whole busi-
ness. But some do not(full through ; they
get past the weeping and wailing stage, but
not much farther. For them we cannot
help having a feeling of pity. It is only the
thoughtless or hard hearted to whom the
prim old maid, with her minoing ways, her
corkscrew ringlets, her pets, aid her re-
miniscences—hinted at rather than detailed,
is an object of derision. The disappoint-
ment of her youth maimed her spirit which
will go halting to the grave,

And how familiar is the sight of the man
of ability nearing his end with a crusbin,
sense of baving missed his mark, and livog
as it seems to him, in vain. He is conscious
of talents, which should have raised him
high above his fellows, but which he might
as well not have possessed ; others far hi
inferiors are held in honour while he is ne-
glected, unknown. He has had many ap-
parent opportunities but when he sought to
grasp them they proved as unsubstantial as
the xmnﬁ

But liable, we thus are, from childhood to
old age, to disappointments, certain as we
all are to haveq our share of there
are i hich hould not over-
look. There is the ameliorating influence of
time. The suffering caused by disappoint-
ment becomes less acute with each succeed-
ing day, until, as we have seen, in some
cases we can even smile as we examine and
count our scars. Then there is the higher
reflection that all that befalls us here is dis-
ciplinary, corrective, aud intended to fit us
for a state in which there will be no disap-
pointment, but the eternal fruition of hope.

The India Rubber Industry in Brazil,

It is the privilege of the woodland, parti-
cularly of the Ingapos, where the gl‘ldil
rubber is most frequently found, to be the
native land of the intermittent fever. Here
man, litérally buried in lakes of verdure,
b;-eatlung only the pestilential exhalations
o 4 i : A i

P g veg an 8!
water, must be said to perish slowly rather
than live, his mode of living hastening nature's
destructive work. The f&h upon which he
feeds, the cachaca (Brazllian whiskey) he
must drink to chu'!k artificially the action of

plete g ial fiasco is t
leave all to his Ministers. In these hard
times the Egyptian capital has neither opera
nor theatre.

TaE statement made by the Chicago 7'i-
bune that Queen Victoria haa persistently
refused to recognize the marriage of her
cousin, the Duke of Cambridge, with an
estimable woman who had been an actress,
is faulty in two particulars. The woman
in question was not estimable; but the
reverse, and she was never married to the
Duke.

WE have had Hungarian, German, and
French actors playing Shakspeare in eur
own tongue. A Portuguese has now ap-
peared, by name Mlle. Antonini, who has
made a great sensation in London salons.
She has a wonderful memory, and declaims
in the purest acceni in French, Spaniah,
Portuguese, Italian, and English, the last
of which she has made her special
study. Her Lady Macbeth is said to be ad-

mirable.

Five
Dec. 27

rovincial journals were tried on
the Paris Correctional Police for
a libel on Madame Paul de Cassagnac, con-
ng in a false representation that she had
instituted a suit for ion from her hus-
band, panied by ks of & def:
tory . The ponsible editors
were all sentenced to fifteen days’ imprison-
ment, 1,000fr. fine, and the costs of insert-
i jud, t i j ls. M. Paul

+

- c drama—a drama whose successive
det ents have long been watched by
the boulevard people. I shall not give the
pames, for I have a horror of making of
vate griefs a public scandal. The physi-
cian affirms that the man died of congestion
of the heart. Believe the doctor if you
think best. But when the old servaut|
entered the chamber the unfortunate hus-
band was gasping and writhing. The mar-
riage was not an affair of yesterday, for it
occurred about thirteen years ago. She was

He was rich, very rich, and desper-
in love, All the good fairies seemed
present at the festival of the heart. Not
an evil presage. Two years after the mar-
riage she brought him a child which is now
almost eleven years old. About eight
months ago the rumour ran like & lighted

in the offica,”
“ Very well, then,
tions to ask you.

“you are lying.
Langton is'ym

“]Idonot. And I am not lying,” he rc
plied doggedly. %

his bell ly.

d him so

never sesn before.
He turned pale and trembled.

where he lived.

not new on the stage, and Lady.
not the only woman who has i

exaggerate my intimacy wfth Langton, I
really know very little about him, certainly
not 80 much as some others more of his own

I have no other gnes-
Come, Kugel,” said Mr.
Halkett, with a sudden change in manner,
You know where young

“In that case—" Mr. Halkett struck

The screen behind his chair was instant'y
drawn aside, and Kvgel saw the enemy who
had foll persi ly the night
before, a policeman,’and a man whom h s bad

Then he remembered that he had given &
wrong address. No one, at any rate, knew

And yet they looked so confident, and so
leased those two men—the one whom he
, & black-haired man

with sharp eyes, who stood with folded
arms, and only advanced. as if he wason the

'T!u:t. the Frenchman was on a stage.
This was his situation. A screen scene is

behind one, But it is always effective, and

h'lin'oflpowd;thn‘llme._ X. had been

P in an i
situation—and at the very time when she
was lavishing upon him the most abundant

ing the j in six j

aac says in the Pays, thisis the
first time in his life that he has appealed to
a court of law for a libel.

Bismarck During the Campaign.

In general, the worst postible provision
waa made for the Foreign Office. e most
uncomfortable lodgings were constantly as-
signed to the head of the department, and
uncomfortable lodgings, as luck would have
it, were always to be found. ‘‘ Yes,” says
the Chancellor, laughing, “‘it is really too
bad, the way they behave to me.
And what ingratitude on the part of those
military gentlemen toward one who always
served them so well in the Chamber at
home! They shall see, however, how indif-
ferent I can be. have come out to the
field in the spirit of a loyal soldier ; I shall
return home in the spirit of a member of the
Opposition.” * * * The word was given

)

before last the husband, after an absence of
several days, came home alone. Yesterday
morning—a corpse.

5 Polygamy and Porridge.
‘When we made an in

of her As a
this discovery the pair separated. Night a4

that the gentl should find their own
uvarters. This was, however, more easily
said than done. The houses were closed,
and one would have needed pioneers to
break open the door. But these would not
arrive before 5 o'clock in the morning.
“ Your Excellency knew how to halr your-
self at Gravelotte,” remarked Delbruck.
“Well, I went into Horsitz,” continued
inini “ past several houses, and

Utah not long ago we were hospitably enter-
i ﬁrmon bishop at Richfield.
4 g e n, and bad been:lslrongh;

up & rigi b{hnnn . ““Ah, well,” sai
he, “&y m\l ogn m:h-t home for
my religion ; but there was my
memkitmmm heart.
was on his way last year to California,
and turned off the road a bit to see me, and
to try to bring me back into the fold. When
he got here t the whole evening in
me, then went to bed. In
morning I gave him the best breakfast
could afford—coffee and rolls,

and venison steak, and such like.
looked all over the table,

Fice
55 !
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the

at last I found an open door. Having ad-
vanced a couple of steps over the t| old,
1 fell into a sort of wolf's pit.  Fortunately
it was not deep, soon became con-
vinoed, there was horsedung therein. At
first I thought, but now if I never come out
again? I was soon, however, aware, by
reason of the smell, that something was
there. How oddly ti t hap-

p 8,

1 rémember once being told I must not
share my juvenile sports with the butcher's
children.  ** My child,” announced the
eldest sister, ‘‘ our family no doubt came of
a very old stock ; perhaps we belong to the
nobility. Respect yourself, and when you
grow up, you will not regret that your old
and careful aunt did not wish you to play
with butchers’ offspring.”

In the sleeping-room of my Aunt Pa-
tience reposed a trunk. I dared not ask to
have the cover raised for my gratification, as
I had otten been told I was *‘ too little” to
estimate aright what that armorial box con-
tained. Once I saw the faded sisters bend-
ing over the‘ trunk together, and, as I

the del absorbed by his
constitution and to give his system a flectin,
strength, do not constitute the healthiest
regime, Noris his dwelling at all calculated
to add to his physicial improvement. Too
indolent to prepare comfortable lodgings for
himself when he knows that he has to live in
the place only a part of the year, he hardly
bulds up a shed sufficient to shelter him
from the rain. I have seen hundreds of
““giringueiros ” who have no other dwellin,
than their mosquito-net under a smal
thatched roof of palm leaves, and even some
whose sole protection inst the rain and
the dreadful dampness of the night was a few
banana leaves spread on the top of the net.
The mosquito-net of the Indian 18 not of the
Im i known to most of our

thought, emb g g in phor.
Curiosity-impelled me to linger, but I was
nodded out of the room.

I was 19 when I entered the hoary halls
of Swiftmouth College. 1 call them hoary,
because they had been built more than fifty
years. I now began to study in good ear-
nest the wisdom of the past. Isaw clearly
the value of dead men and mouldy precepts,
and I began to reverence royal lines of de-
ceased monarchs. Bnt the trunk in Snow-
borough troubled my dreams, for there still

lers. Brazilian insects are not so easily
mitigated as their com; tively civilized
brethren of the North ; those of Marajé par-
ticularly are very bold, and for them a net
of thick, impervious cloth is requisite, offer-
ing no opening to their intrusi . For
this purpose the net usually falls upon a mat
of hide stretched on the ground beneath,{and
is provided with sleeves for the ropes of the
hammock, about which the former are al-
ways tightly fastened.

slept the proof of our family d
“] will go,” said I, ‘““to the home of my
aunts and there learn our inherited claims
to glory.”

1 went to Snowborouf;h. Aunt Patience
explained that all the old family documents
were destroyed in a great fire, but —there
b n preserved for many years, a suit of
imperial clothes, that had bcen worn by my
grest-grandfather in England, and were
they not procf that the owner belonged to
the royal court of King George himself !
Through how many long years, these fond,
foolish virgins had ligited their unflickering
lamps of expectation and hope at this cher-
ished shrine !

_ I was now on my way to the family repo-
sitory of all our gregtness, I went up-stairs
““on the jump.” e all knelt down before
the well-preserved box; and my proud
Aunt Patience turned the key. My heart
beat high. I was about to look on a duke’s
or an earbs regalia ; and I was d ded

Newspaper Wi,

‘Wit is not so abundaot in our newspapers.
Yet it is not infrequent. When the Cam-
den Post says *“ A man’s character is like a
fence—you cannot strengihen it by white-
wash,” 1t gives usa genuine e, . Quite
as felicitous, too, is this from the Cincinnati
Breakfast Tabl ‘A tack points heaven-
ward when it means the most mischiei; it
has many humao imitators.” A bright turn
to a familiar quotation is given by the Bidde-
ford Miniature, thus: ‘ ‘I am thy fath
-pirie,’ as the gint flask said to the inqui
tive urchin who had been investigating the
cupboard.” Mr. Tal having claimed
that hell has four gates, the Buffalo Express
hopes they open outward, so as to give eas
egress in case of fire. The Haokensac
Rebublican ane a witty conceit when it
said last 1.1 : ‘“The leaves of trees, like

1

from the owner in a direct linel The lid

went up, and the sisters began to unroll the

recious garments which secemed enshrined

in aromatic gums and spices. With pious

recision the clothes were uncovered, and at

ast the whole suit was laid before my ex-
t eyes.

My aunts looked at me. I had been to
college ; perhaps I could immediately mame
the exact station in life to which that suit
of clothes belonged.

“ What rank in the peerage do those gold-
laced garments and big buttons betoken?”
criedllll three.
“ It i3 @ suit of servant’s livery! " I
and fell back’with » shudder. e
That evening after the sun had gone down,
we buried those hateful garments in a ditch
at the bottom of the garden. Rest there,
perturbed body-coat, yellow breeches, brown
gm'u{- and all'! : l
‘ Vain pomp and glory of this world,
hate ye ! i i :

hings

t If that pit had been 20 feet deep and

1l, the next morning the; would have
bad to look long for their Minister-Presi-
dent. I got out again, and found shelter
under the arcade of the market-place. I
made a bed of a couple of camnsa cushions,
took a third for s pillow, and stretched
mywelf in hope of getting sleep. When I
had laid myself down I felt my hand touch

something wet, snd on investigation it
mrn:d out to be the filth of the cattle-mar-

A medical })rwtitioner undertook to cure
a person of deafncss, One lotion after
another had been tried, but still the patient
was shut out from hearing his fellow-men.
T’ve just come once mair to ye, Doctor,”
said his wife, “to see if ye i
something better, for the
him did nae gude at all.” " said
the doctor, ““I am surprised at that ; t it
matters little, for there's naething gaun’

worth the hearing just now.”

with bills unprid, take
their departure leaving their trunks behind
them.” The following is evidently taken
from the English : At dinner the host intro-
duces to the favorable notice of the company
plendid truffied ph & aiat
of admiration. “Ien't it
says, ‘ Dr. So-and-so gave it to me—killed
it himself.” ‘‘ Aw, what was he treating i
for ?” says one of the guests, This, which is
gomg the roundg without credit, bears evi-
ence of origin New York World
newspaper : ‘‘ A tho t e‘\lh is worth

a dozen in the hand.”
The Waters of the Nile,

A plan is now being discussed by English
engineers, by which not only th-yntgl:;i
the Nile, but the silt—of which the greater

rtion is now wastefully depomted in the

editerranean Sea—may be turned to good
account as a fertilizer of the deserts of Nu-
bia, Libya, and the Soudan. To this end is
p the constiuction of a system of
engineering works by which a portion of the
Nile flood water, with its annual burden of
soil robbed from the fertile slopes of the
Abyssinian platesux, shall be diverted into
these deserts, where it may deposit its rich
sediment on the sands, and also irrigate
them. This, it is thought, can be accom-
plished by the erection of suitable dams and
sluices at different points of the Nile, which
structures would also greatly improve the
navigation of the river.

amid ¥
a beauty?” he




