Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

Canadiana.org has attempted to obtain the best copy
available for scanning. Features of this copy which may be
bibliographically unique, which may alter any of the images
in the reproduction, or which may significantly change the
usual method of scanning are checked below.

Coloured covers /
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged /
Couverture endommagée

Covers restored and/or laminated /
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing /
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps /
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or black) /
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or illustrations /
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

Bound with other material /
Relié avec d’autres documents

Only edition available /
Seule édition disponible

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin / La reliure serrée peut
causer de 'ombre ou de la distorsion le long de la
marge intérieure.

Canadiana.org a numérisé le meilleur exemplaire qu'il fui a
été possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet exemplaire
qui sont peut-étre uniques du point de vue bibliographique,
qui peuvent modifier une image reproduite, ou qui peuvent
exiger une modification dans la méthode normale de
numérisation sont indiqués ci-dessous.

Coloured pages / Pages de couleur

Pages damaged / Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated /
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/

Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Pages detached / Pages détachées

v'|  Showthrough / Transparence

Quality of print varies /

Qualité inégale de I'impression

Includes supplementary materials /

Comprend du matériel supplémentaire

Blank leaves added during restorations may
appear within the text. Whenever possible, these

have been omitted from scanning / Il se peut que
certaines pages blanches ajoutées lors d’une
restauration apparaissent dans le texte, mais,
lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n'ont pas
été numérisées.

Additional comments / Continuous pagination.

Commentaires supplémentaires:



NC

=

22

mm

F3ad

B

Ea

o

[e 0]

& ‘
® -
e} &
E &
[4A] &)
5 i
s .
= a
= @
5 : m ,
N ‘m
> g
a 3
= g
= i
E

P

)

P>

[

S

i

|

by

ot

P

[

™

w4

o

(o}

=

gt i WL e b iy,




as

L . et

CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS.

Avgusr 18, 1883,

Tre CANADIAN ILLUSTRATED NEWS is printed
aund published evervy Saturday by Tur BuRLAXD
LatnosrAPRIO CoMraxy {Limited,) at their
offices, 5 and 7 Bleury Street, Montreal, on the
following conditions : $4.00 per annum, in ad.
vance - 34,50 if not paid strictly in adrance.

All remittances and business communications
to be addressed to G. B, BrrLaxD, General
Manager.

TEMPERATURE

as observed by Hearn & Harrison, Thermometer and
Barometer Makers, Notre Dame Street, Montreal.

THRE WREK ENDING

Aug. 12th, 1888
Min, Mean.!

302 632 IMon.. 3 ,
852 612 {Tues. 4= =2
M2 84T IWed., 822 &°
M2 652 'Thur., W2 &2
QW= B2 1Friv.. 82 705
0 6° [San, a2 2
0> 64 {Sun.. GBS BT

iCorresponding week, 1582,
Max. Min. Moean.
W2 &2 7125

CONTENTS.

IutrsTraTioNs,—The Black Bird's Nest—A New Ar-
rival — Jtaly — Casamieciola, on the Island of
Ischin, Scene of the Earthquake of July Wth—
Keutucky—The Fxpozition at Lonisville—The In-
awguration of the New Tell Chapel of the Four
Cantons—The Vestibule of the International Art
Crongress at Munich — In the Librarv —Giant
Geyser in Action.

Lerrer-PrEss.—The Week—A Memory of Long-
feilow—Cnred by Laughter—Ouly a Star—For his
RBrother’s Sake—The Strenth of the Strong—Art
Exhibition—Kossuth—Lilli— A Night in the Day-
Conch — A Rat-Charmer — The Small Boy on

Varieties—That Queen — My Enemy

Jack—Fehoes from Paris—The Diseontented Fir

Tree=The Typieal New York Shop Girl—Hide

and Horn Furniture—Animals tn Norway—When

Crook was a (aptive—Echoes from London—

When we all Lived Together—The Trustworthi-

nezs of Early Traditton—XNutriment in Grain and

Hay—Onee more the Boy is ahead—Coming Leap

Year—Thomas Couture~—~Miscellauy—Eugenie's

New Home—De Lesseps—Our Chess Column—

Foot Notes.

CARADIAH ILLUSTRATED HEWS,

Montreal, Saturday, Augusi 18, 1883.

THE WEEK.

THERE appears to be no doubt that cholera is
decreasing in the valley of the Nile.

»
* »

To the Rockies ! By dint of perseverance, the
steady expenditure of money, and the rarest of
engineering skill, the Canadian Pacific Railway
has reached Celgarry, 85C miles from Winnipeg.

*
* &
Tae report of a scheme for the dismember-

ment of Chihnahna from Mexicoand itsannexa-

tion to the United States is creating some atten-
tion in thellatter.

* »
*

Hoxc Koxc advices state that China is ap-
parently convinced that Frane» is determined on
the annexatiou of Annam and is preparing for
war. The climate is injuriously affecting the
younger portion of the French army which can-
not operate until November.

Q‘G

ReronrTs are conflicting about the death of
Cetewayo, although the burden of evidence is
against the chance of his having survived the
annihilation of hisarmy.

l-"

It is a curious circumstance that wheat com-
mands a higher price in Toronto, at present,
thau in Montreal. While this difference cau be
explained on the general principle of the balance
of trade, it takes the wind out of the sails of
thase who oppnse the National Policy as inimi-
cal to our agricultural interests,

(2
. =

Mz, SENEcALis taking steps with the Federal
Government to have the Canadian exhibits at
the London Fisheries’ Exhibition transferred to
Paris for location in his permanent exposition
at the Trocadero. We are assured that Mr,
Senecal has laid no less than 850,000 out of his
own pocket to establish this Parisian exposition
of Canadian prodacts. If that is the case, the
Federal Government ought certainly to do somme-
thing to further his viaws.

*
-

MoxtreAL, Toronto, and other largo citics
should bestir themselves and make timely ar-
rangements for & fitting reception of Lord and
Lady Carnarvon on their arrival in this country.
The noble Lord's name will be forever associated
with the Confederation of Cavada, as he was
Secretary of State for the Colonies in 1867, the
crowning date_of that auspicious event.

A STATEMENT has been presented to the
British Colonial Minister that Australia desires
the annexation of the adjacent islands and a
portion of Guinea on account of the existonce of
aunrchy aud danger of the formation of 2 French
penal settlement there.

L]
. e

Ocvr Canadian boys did not do badly at
Wimbledon after' all.  They secured £250 in
prizes. Eight men took prizes in the Alexandra
series and live iu the Alfred, and Lientenant
Dillon tied for second place in the Prince of
Wales' prize, which last year was taken by
Licutenant Mitchell, of Canada. In the grand
Aggregate Series four of the team received prizes
and badges.

»
»> »

A RELAFSE in the case of the Count of Cham-
bord is much to be feared, as he has not recruit-
ed sufficient strength to meet the strain. The
length of his illuess has, however, discounted
Legitimist agitation in France for the present
and given the Republic time to deal with the
situation, occasioned by his death, with becom-
ing dignity and force.

-
L

Tue political situation in the Province of Que-
bec continues to be abnormal. The Prime
Minister is without a s=at in the Legislative As-
sembly, and persists in deferring the elaction of
Jacques Cartier. He may not precisely violate
the Irtter of the law in acting thus, but he cer-
tainly violates its spirit, and saddles upon the
party another of those burdens which they will
one day be called upon by the people to answer
for.

..Q

Tig Ontario Goverument, for nothing better
than election purposes, have done a very unwise
thing in attempting to take possession of points
at Rat Portage. The Western boundary is still
sub judice, and until the final Court has adjudi-
cated, matters should be allowed to stand as they
were.

.
»

Tur Quebec I'ress Association have done them.
selves credil by the manner in which they re.
ceived and entertained their brethren of the On-
tario Association. - These visits are valnable as
leading to closer acquaintauce’between the Pro-
vinces, and removing a host of petty prejudices.

4 MEMORY OF LONGFELLOW.,

BY REV, JAMES B. RENYON.

Not while memory survives shall I forget that
rare June day in 1881 when, in company with
W.B., a man whose name is familiar to the
American public through his lectures and poems,
I crossed the historic threshhold of America’s
sweetest singer. It was a perfect dny and the
strong salt odor of the sea, mingled with the
delicate scent of new.mown hay, was blown
along the fields Iying upon either side of the
Charles and came to us as we rode fram DBoston
to Cambridge, the home of the po-t, like a sweet
prophecy of the fortunate hour to which we
looked eagerly forward.

I cannot describe the feeling with which |
passed up that simple gravei walk to the ancient
door at the end. It was as if my feet were tread-
ing upon conscerated ground. Upon either hand
the extensive lawn way thickly set with clumps
of shrubbery, and an atmosphere of peace and
comfort seemed to invest the entire plice. One
of us lifted the antique brass knocker upon the
door and then we stood listening in a tremb-
ling, half-startled way to the boisterous echoes
which we bad awakened within. Ounly a mo.
ment we waited. From somewhere among the
shadows upon the lawn a figare came forth,
erect, venerable, with flowing white hair, a
kindly, smiling face shaded by a wide-brimmed,
soft felt hat, a cape thrown Spanish-wise over
the yhoulders and a cane grasped loosely in the
hand.

** Here comes the grand old poet himself,”
murmured B. The next moment our hands
were warmly clasped and a welcome was ex-
tended to us that placed us at once at our ease.
Both of us had previously had some limited cor-
respondence with the poet regarding two vol-
umes of poems which each of us had published
respectively, and hence, when we announced
our names it was with a plessant surprise that
we perceived they were not totally strange to
him. He condncted us at once into his study,
a large cool, light apartment, abounding with
easy chairs and books—books upon the long
shelves around the room, books upon the tables,
books upon the chairs, hooks upon the window
seats, books npon the floor, books everywhere,
all in an orderly confusion.

The poet immediately began an animated
conversation, and to us of the latter geoneration
it was like lifting the dim curtain of time that

separntes the present from the past to bear him
discourse of the great ones gone, with whom he
had familiarly m?ked ns he talked then with us,
but of whom we knew only in name.

Over nlmost the whole rangs of English liter-
ature we swiftly passed. Barlow, Dana, Hal-
leck, Drake, Emerson, Agassiz, Hawthorne,
Hetlman, Cooper, John Howard Paiue, Dickens,
Thackeray, Chaucer, Speaser, Shakspere, Tou-
nyson, Burng, Campbell, Scott, Byrou, Moore,
George FEliot, Rogers, Hunt, Keats, Sheiley—
they and many more were all outioned. He
related reminiscences, little aneccdotes, wise say-
ings of those who had come neurest to him in
his lifetime and expressed all in such a simple,
noble manner that every word seemed to possess
a speeial grace and charm.

He showed us some of the relics that he loved.
There was the inkstand out of which had tlowed
Coleridge's *“ Aucient Mariner,” There was
the iron pen (the gift of *“ beautiful Helen of
Maine”) made from a fetter of Bounivard, the
‘¢ Prisoner of Chillon,” the handle of which was
from the mast of the frigate Constitition and
was bound with a circlet of gold, in.set with
three precious stones from Siberis, Ceylon and
Mgaine. There was the * Ol Clock ou the
Stairs;* there was the chair made of the
*spreading chestnut  tree” under which the
¢ village smithy” stood, which wus presented to
the poret ouly a short period before by the clul-
dren of Camoridge ; there wera a few souvenirs
of Washington's brief stay when he made the
old house his headquarters during the troublous
days following the struggle of the pitriots on
Bunker Hill ; there were innumerable gift books
and other things of which I have not the space
here to speak.

A pleasant circumstance counected with this
visit, oue which 1 love to recall, wax as follows :
—A cage which had been presented to me in
New York a few days before and which |
chanced to have with me caught the poet’s eyo.
It was a stick curiously carven and stained, vet
of but litttle value. Reaching forth his hand
he took the cane to examine it, at the same
time remarking upon its uniqueness, Oppor-
tunity comes to every wman ; hppy he who tlies
to embrace it. Almost by instinct certainly not
by forethought, | seized the ocession 1o request
the poet that he would keep the cane as a re-
membrance of that pleasant afternoon. At first
be hesitated a moment feariug that his desire to
examine the cape had been interpreted as a wish

that it should be given to him; but wheu I as-
sured him otherwise aund urged the trifle upon
him he was pleased to aceept 1t.  And since his
death 1 have fondly thought that perhaps in
that last brief walk upon his verauda which he
took before the sudden fatal terminatiou of his
illness he might have had that cane in his
hand.

Longfellow’s courtesy was the outgrowth of
his natare. A simpler, nobler bearing [ have
never known. There was no labored politeness,
no straining at mere etiquette, but you telt at
once that you were in the presence of a gentle-
man—one of nature's rate and finishel spirits,
I shall never forget the exquisite grace with
which he protfered B, aud myself a cigarette
tundoubtediy of a costly kindy, and my ounly
regret has been that we did not have an equal
grace to accept it; even though we had not
used it there we might have requested to keep
the tiny gift asa memorial of that day aud of the
artless and beautiful courtesy which prompted
it.

The poet that day furnished us with several
humorvus iustances of visits which he had re.
ceived from various persouns at various times.
Some of thess anecdotes § have already seen in
print, all of them varying more or less from
Mr. Loungfollow’s own relation of them. Oue
especially has entirely lost its point, as | have
seen it printed. A the poet related it to us it
ran as follows :~One day a knock wasx heard at
the door, which Mr. Longfellow answered iu
person. The poet at once recognized his visitor,
both by his acceut and dress, as a Western
rustic.  As his custom was, Mr, Longfellow 1in-
vited the man to step in. Once fairly in the
house the fellow gazed curiously around and at
last said,

*¢Ig this the house that George Washington
once occupied ¥

Mr. Lougfellow answered, **It is.”

“ Well, by the way," said the rustic, *“ might
1 ask who the party is that occupies it al pre.
sent 1"

¢ Certainly,” replied the poet, ““my name is
Longfellow."

“ Longfellow, Longfellow,” drawled thesinew
of the West, “you don’t mesn Heury W,
Longfellow ¥’

“That is my name,’” answered the poet.

“Well, I vam,” said the rustic, ‘‘ that beats
me ; why, I thought that Henry W. Lougfeliow
died before Washington was born !"

Scattered about the poet’s writing desk,
which stood on the centre table, were scores of
lctters, many of which he had received that day.
It is well known that Longfellow, so awcet of
narure, so kindly of heart, could seldom refuse
any request, though the request bordered al.
most upoen impertinence. That detestable tribe
kuowun as authagraph hunters seemed to be fully
nware ot this trait of the poet’s character and
the multitude of requests which came to him for
autographs was simply appalling. Some of these
writers would refer to certain lines of Mr. Long-
fellow's poems and desire that he would tran-
scribe them in his own handwriting and attach
his name to the same. But the ludicrous part of
it all was, that they would almost invariably
quote the desired lines from the wrong poem.

Ono would request him to copy the following
lines from *¢ Hiawatha,” which werc really to be
found in ¢ FEvangeline.” ~Awnothor would ask
for certnin lines {rom ¢ Lvangoline,” which
lines could be found only in *‘ The Courtship of
Miles Standish.” Of course theso blundering
and igvoraut persons thus sought indirectly to
compliment the poet by a show of familiarity
with his works, but the compliment was a
doubtful one to say the least.

To our grent amusement he read to us several
specimen letters received that day from auto-
graph luuatics.  Que of them ran as nearly as 1
can recollect us follows :

“ Dear Sir,—As you are getting quite old and
are likely to drop away at uny time, I thought
I had better secure your autograph ns soon as
possible. Very truly, ete,

Another ran something iu this wise:

“ Honorable Sir,—I now have the autographs
of Tion. Mr. Hayes, Hon. Mr. Garfield, Hon.
Mr. Grant, Hou. Mr. Conkling, Hou. Mr.
Blaine, ete., sud 1 should be very glad to secure
yours also.

* Honorably yours.”

“You do not reply to such kinds of requests
ag that, do vou, Mr. Longfellow " asked B.

“ Generally,” answered the poet, ** though
not always. Still, it can do me uo harm aud to
refuse might seem churlish, beside injuring the
feelings of some really worthy person.”

Noble old mant What a characteristic re.
ply 1 And let it here be said, that many who
made these uoreasonable demand< upon the
time and patience of Mr. Lougfellow had not
even the grace to enclose a threc-cent postage
stump for the answer,

But the moment came to all too soon when we
must needs take our leave. The hours which
we had speat in that splendid presence hud been
golduu, As we rose and clusped in our own that
soft, thin, scholarly hand, an impression came
to us both that we should never touch that hand
again upou earth. The dear old poet wccom-
panied us to the door, courteous, simple, nable,
and as | looked fer a last time upon the gracious
features of that benignant fuce and heard the
kindly tones of that fine voice, I bethought me
of Arthur, the blameless king, of the days of the
Table Round.

CURED BY LAUVGHTER.

In asingular treatise on laughter Joubert gives
an instance that is of itselfl laughable enough.
A patient being very low with tever, and the
©hysician in sttendance being at a loss as to
ow ha should produce a renction hiad ordered a
dose of rhubarb, but after the medicine had been
prepared, fearing its debilitating etfects, the
order wascountermanded. Not loug thereafter
a pet monkey belonging to the patient, that was
in the room all the while, seeing the goblet in
which the nurse had prepared the rejected medi.
cine, still standing on the table, slipped slyly
up, took it in his hands, and touched it to hiy
lips. The first taste was probably novel, and ho
made a comical grimuce, but he aishiked to give
it up. Auvothersip, and he got the sweet ot the
syrup. Ahat His grotesque visage brightened.
He cast a furtive glance around, and then sat
quietly down, with the goblet grasped lirmly ;
and pretty seon he had L)luced it to his lips and
drank to the dregs. Perhaps there had been
half & wine-glusstul of syrup of manna-—uot
more~—while the rhubarb had all settled.  But
he had found it, and before he had fully realized
the change of taste ho had swallowed nearly the
whole of the nauseous dose. Mercy! What a
face he made over it { The sick man was spell-
bound. Never in his life had he seen unything
so grotesquely and ridiculously human! The
visage of the disgusted monkey was a study. It
was a whole volume of utter abominativn and
chagrin, He ground his teeth, and actually
stamped his foot, ay he had seen his master do
when in wrath. Then he tried to spit out the
horrible taste, but it scemed worse and worse.
Anon the climax came, He stood up, his eyes
flashed, he grasped the goblet by ity slender
stock with all his might, shut his testh, and
1hen, with o spiteful, vengeful snap he hurled
it with mad fury upon the floor, and seemed en-
tirely satistied as he saw the thousnnd glittering
pieces ying abont.  Never before had the sick
man seen anything equal to it. The whole
scene, all the circumstances—everything about
it —appeared to him so supremely and comically

ludicrous that he burst into a fit of lsughter that

lasted until his curse came in to see what was
the matter. And when he tried to tell her he
laughed again, more henrtily, if possible, than
befure—lnughed until he sank back exhausted—
sank back in a profuss perspiration. The nurse
anxiously sponged and wiped his weeping skin ;
he perspired and langhed again-—until he slept ;
am{ when he awokoe the reaction had come, the
fever had been broken, and he was on the sure
road to convalescence.

BY the lease of the western portion of their
reservation, the Arrapaboes and Cheyennes will
receive 863,000 por annum in mouney and cattlo.
Besides this, they have embarked in stock rais.
ing for themselves, having 800 head to start
with. Secrotary Teller will recommend an ap-

yropristion of at least $60,000 to buy more cattle
or the red men.
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ONLY A STAR

A star shuots out into the night
And glints the heaven with ita light.
The wise of earth
Inquire its birth,
“ Whence atrays the wand'ror in its flight 2"’

Not shepherd-sought on Bethl’em’s plain,
When ancel tosguoy of heavenly strain
Sang songs of pence
Which ne'er will cease ;
arth echoes aye the glad rofrain,

From realms unknown of upper space
Bears it a mossage to our ruce?

Wise ones ngreed

They'd search with speed
Its orbit through the heavens to trace.

The telescope, with piercing eye,
Sharp seanned the stranger of the sky.
Through every zone
It, burniug, shone,
But whispered never whence or why.

Said telephone, ** Hello! Who's there ?”
The wires anid, ™ A Wait of Air.”

Then Inughed in glee,

And said, ' Let's see
Them keep 1 secret way up there !

The sly old moon would grin nnd blink,—
At least the man therein did wink,

Avif to say,

Tt wouldn’t pay
To tell the news down there, I think.”

Then came o sound like storms at sea
With chorus of fierce melodee !

“ Peclaimalnr,

And name the star
Hail, Magazine yelept C. T 17

FOR TS BROTHER'S SAKE.

THE TRUE HISTORY OF A LIFE OF SELF-
SACRIFICE.

“The Governor pardoned John Brishen, a
proitentiaty conviet, to-day. I» was sent up
fromn Bourbon for fifteen years for forgery, and
had ten vears yet to serve. Qur readers are
familiar with the history of this case, and the
humane action of his Exeellency will be gene-
rally commended.”—Frankfort (Ky.) Yeoman.

I read this little paragraph and my miad went
back six vears. 1 knew John Brishen, and 1
also knew his twin brother Joseph. [ was
familirr with the details of the action that placed
John Brisben in afelon’s cell, and now when
the sad affair is brought back to mind so vividly
I must write 1t out, for never before have 1 met,
in prose cr poetry, in real life or in romance, a
greater hero than plain, matter.of-fact John
Brisben,

The Brishens came of good stock. I think
the great-girndfather of my hero emigrated to
Kentueky when Kenton's Station, between the
present City of Mayaville and the histuric old
Town of Washington, was the principal settle.
ment on the ** dark and bloady ground.” He
catne from Upper Peonsvlivania and located
ubout five miles from the Ohio river, on Liwme-
stone Creek. He wss an induostrious, strong.
limbed, lion-hearted old fellow, and ina few
vears his surroundings were of the most comfort-
able description.  One of his sons, Edwin Bris-
ben, ance represented Kentueky in the Federal
Congress. 1 think he was the grandfather of
John and Joseph Brisben. Their father’s name
was Samuel, and he died when they were littie
children, leaving his widow an excellent blue
rass farm and a snug little fortune in stocks,
bonds and mortgages. The widow remained a
widow until her death. Mra. Samuel Brisben
was # good woman, and she idolized her twin
boyx.  Like most twins, the brothers resembled
each other in a striking manoner, and even inti-
mat acqguaintances could not tell them apart.
But aithough the physical resemblance was so
strong there was great dissimilarity in the dis-
positions of the twins. Joseph Rrisben was
surly and morose, sometimes cunuing and re-
vengeful.  He was withal & dreamer and an en-
thusiaxt ; a man well learned in books, a bril.
Jiant, frothy talker when hie chose to be sociable
(which was seldom), a splendid horseman, and
a most excellent shot. John Brisben, on the
contrary, was cheerful and bright, honorable and
furgiving, He was a man of high moral prin-
ciple, inteusely practical and mothodical, cared
little for booke, and, although he said but little,
was a splendid companion. He was s poor horse-
man, aud J don't think he ever shot a gun in
his life. He saw nothing of the poetry of life,
and as for sport, he enjoyed himself only when
hard at work. He loved his brother, and when
they were boys together suffered punishment
any times, and uncomplainingly, that “Jadie”
might go scot free. IHis life was therefore one
constant sacrifice, but the object of this loving
adoration made him shabby returns for this un-
aelfish devotion.

They were 20 years old when their mother
died very suddeuly. Joseph made a great pre-
tense of grief, and was Ao hysterieal at the grave
that he had to be led away.

John, on the contrary, never demonstrative,
took tho great sflliction with his customary
coolness.  He #aid but little and shed no tears,

The property left to the boys was considerable,
The day they were 27 yearsold the trustees met
and mado settlement.  There was the blue-grass
farm valued at $50,000, and $100,000 in well-
invested securities which counld be turned into
money. Joseph demanded o division.

** You can take the farm, Jack,” he said. 1
wns never cut out for a farmer, Give me 875,000
in money for my share.”

So this sort of a division was made. John
continued on at the homestend, working in his
plain, methodical way, and slowly adding to his
share of the money what he could raise out of
the profits of the farm. Joseph, with his newly-
acquired wealth, set up an establishment at the
nearest town and began a life of pleasure, plea-
sure of the grosser sort. His brother gave him
no advice for he knew it was useless, Joseph
spent his money with great prodigality and be-
fare he knew it he was a beggar.  In the mean-
time John's $25,000 had doubled itself. One
day Joseph came to him with  full confession of
his pecuuiary troubles :

‘“Juck,’” he said, ** ] am not only a beggar,
but { ain heavily in debt. Help me out like a
good fellow, and | will settle down and hegin
life in sober earnest. With my capacity for busi-
ness 1 can soon make money enough to repay
you. I have sown my wild oats, and with a
little help I can soon recover all that 1 have
squandered so foolishly."

For an answer John Brisben placed his name
to an order for the $25,000 he had earned so
laboriousdly.

“ Will that be enough, Jodie P’ he asked,
‘¢ becanse I have as much more, which you can
have if it is necessary.”

*‘ This will be sufficient, old fellow," was the
reply.  *¢ In two years1 will pay it back.”

He went back to town, drew his money, paid
his debts, sold some of his harses and discharged
several of his ssrvants. Twenty thousand dollars
was left out of the loan. He invested this in
business, aud for a while seemed to have really
reformed.  John wasencouraged to say :

“ Jodie will come out all right. He is smarter
than I, and in five years will be worth more
money than I could make ina life-time.”

In less than three years Joseph Brisben's
afluirs were in the hands of his ereditors, and a
sheriff’s officer closed out his business. Again
he turned to his brother for help and sympathy;

‘I own that] managed a trifle carelessly,” he
said by way of explanation. ** Experience is a
dear teacher, and the lesson 1 have learned |
shall never forget. If you come to my assistance
now | can soon recover myself."’

Once more John Brisben placed his name to
a check puyable to the order of his brother, and
Joseph entered into business again. In two years
he was a bankrupt.

‘“ T shall never succeed in business, Jack," he
said. ‘* Help me out of this trouble and 1 will
live with you ou the farm. | shall succeed as a
farmer.”’

It took all of John Brisben's hoard to pay his
brother's debts, but he made no complaint, ut-
tered no reproach. He said :

‘T amglad you are coming back to the farm,
Jodie. You need do no work, and we will be very
happy together.”

So Joseph took up his residence at the farm,
and remembering his brother's words, devoted
his time principally to hunting, fishing and rid-
ing about the conntry. In the meantime John
Brishen had fallen in love, and the daughter of
2 neighboriug farmer, Compton by name, was
his promised wife. Being a man of strict honor
himself and having full confid -nce in his brother,
he did not object when Joseph began to pay his
aflianced very marked attention.

“ 1 amglad he likes her,” he thought. *‘1
am sa busy on the farm that I have little time
for pleasure, and Alice i3 so fond of amunsement.”

One night Joseph came to him just as the
shadows of evening were beginning w fall.
There was a triumpharnt ring in his voice when
he spoke.

** Jack, old boy,”” he said, holding out his
hand, *congratulate me. I think that from to-
day I can date the beginning of a new life,
Alice Compton has promised to be my wife.”

_He was too much engrossed with his new hap-
piness to sec the effect of this announcement as
portrayed on John's face. He did not notice how
the strong man's haod trembled in his own.

““Is this true "' faltered John at last.

" Why, of course it is. Are you not glad?
Wo love each other and shall be very happy.”’

‘“ We love each other, and shail be very
happy ! repested John mechanieally, and all
the sunshine of his life sunk behind the heavy
clouds of despair. ** Yes, Jodie, 1 am glad, and
I wish you long years of happiness.”

He turned away and staggered, rather than

walked, to his own room. He did not stir all
night. Once a deep, sobbing groan struggled to
his lips, and the moonbeams struggling through
the window fell full upon his face, and surprised
two great tears stealing down his pale cheeks,
He brushed away this evivence of weakness and
sorrow, and when the morrow came, no one look.
ing into his calm, serene eyes wonld have guess.
ed how hard was the battle that had been fought
and won in that lonely chamber.
They were married, and the man rejected by
the bride and supplanted by the groom was the
first to congratulate the newly.married pair. A
vacant house on the farm was fitted up for their
reception, and Johu Brishen's money paid for
the furnishing,

“ Hereafter, Jodie,” he said, * we will divide
the profits of the farm. 1 don’t need much, and
you shall have the larger share,”

Ten years passed away, and John Brisben, an
old mau before his time, still worked from dawn
till dark that his brother might play the gentle.
man aud keepin comfort the large {amily which
the years had drawn around him. It had been
necessary to mortgags the old homestead, to
raise money to pay Joseph's gambling debts, for

of late yoars he had played heavily and had in-
variably lost.

. Oneday—it was in tho summer of 1877—a

forged check was presented at one of the banks
at the shire town, by Joseph Brisben, and the
money for which it called was unhesitatingly
paid over to him, He was under the inflnence
of liguor at the time, and deeply interested in a
game of cards for high stakes, which was in pro-

ress. The check was for $2,500, I think. Be-
ore daylight the next morning Joseph Brisban
had lost every dollar of it. To drown his chag-
rin he became beastly drunk, and while in this
condition an officer arrived aad apprehendad
him for forgerv and uttering a forged check.
The prisoner was confined in jail, and word of
his disgrace was sent to John Brisben. The lat-
ter read the message, and a mist came over his
eyes, He groaned audibly, and but fora strong
effort of the will would have fallen to the floor,
80 weakened was he by theshock.

¢4 She must not know it,” he said to himself,
and he made instant preparations to visit his
brother. When he reached the jail he was ad-
mitted to the cell of the wretched. criminal. The
brothers remained together for several hours.
What passed during the interview will never be
known. When John Brisben emerged from the
jail he went straight to the magistrate who had
issued the warrant for the apprehension of Joseph
Brisben.

“ Squire,” he said, in his slow, hesitating
way. ‘‘ You have made a mistake.”

‘““In what way, Mr. Brisben ¥ asked the
magistrate, who had a high regard for his
visitor.

““You have caused the arrest of an inuocent
man. ’

*“ But” —began the magistrate.

‘“l4sue an order for my brother’s instant re-
lease. Heis innocent of the intent to do wrong.
I am the guilty man. I forged the name of Char-
les Ellison to the check which he uttered. He
did not kuow that it was a forgery.

“ You !" cried the astounded magistrate. You
a forger—impossible 1

¢ Nothing is impossible in these days,” said
the white-haired old man sternly. ‘¢ I alone am
guilty. My brother is innocent.”

So stoutly did he aver that he was the forger
that the magistrate reluctantly issued a warrant
for his arrest, and at the same time wrote an
order to the jailer for the release of Joseph Bris-
ben,

“ My constable will be in soon,” said the
magistrate, but the old hero picked up both the
papers.

And hedid. Handing the jailer both papers,
he explaived their meaning thus :

** They have made a mistake. Itis I who am
tobe your prisoner. My brother is innocent.”

Accordingly Joseph Brisben was released and
returned to the farm. John remained at the jail
a prisoner. When the extraordinary affir be-
came known, several promiuent citizens offered
to go on the accused man’s bond, but he would
not accept their kind offizes. At the trial he
pleaded guilty and was sentenced to fifteen years’
tmprisonment at hard labor in the penitentiary.
Joseph came to see him bLefore he was remaoved
to Frankfoat, but their interview was a private
one.

Joseph Brisben remained at the farm, but he
was a changed man. From the day of his release
from jail down to the time of his death, he was
never known to touch a card, and a drop of
liquor never crossed Lis lips. Last April he died,
and his confession duly sworn to before a justice
of the peace, was made publie after his burial,
In substunce it was this : That he was guilty of
the forgery for which his heroic brother was suf-
fering a long imprisonment.

“ It was my brother's wish, not mine,” reads
the document. ** He insisted that he who bad
no ties of blood or marriage could better suffer
the punishment and the disgrace than I who had
dependent upon me & largs family.”

Noble Johu Brisben ! Of suth stutl'are herces
made, Gro. W, SyMoNDs.

TITE STRENGTH OF THE STRONG.

Philadelphia is where they make it. This is
the distributing point for the Uunited States.
The violets charm your eyes, but you must be
hlind if you could not hear the garlic smoell.
They say this fragrant herb was introduced into
Penusylvania by a farmer who came from over
the seas and located near Winchester. He sowed
a field of it for green fodder for his cattle. It fel]
upon good ground, because there is no other
kind in that connty, and it grew and brought
forth 400,000 fold.  Auad it spread all over the
country., Down the shaded lanes andin the
fairy dell, on verdant hillsile and in the daisy-
sprinkled meadows, wherever twoor three blades
ol grass are gathered tog-ther there is a bunch
of garlic in their midst. You never saw any-
thing like it out West. Sometimes the cow
wanders into it and devours it with a relish tor
the clover. Aud then when you drink a glass
of milk you go around breathing on the tlies in
wanton cruelty, just to see them die.

Arcaxpor LoscLiy, the veteran social re-
former, has orgauized & new society, which he
ealls The Mutual Aid Community. The howe
which has been selected for the association is ut
Glen-Allen, a hundred and thirty miles south of
St. Louis, on the Iron Mountain and Southern
Railway. The farm is fertile, well watered and
furnished, stocked with orchard and forest trees.
1t containg also a bed of kaolin, which may be
utilized for a porealain pottery. Mr. Lougley's
paper, The Communist, is now issued at Glen-
Alien, and contains full particulars regarding

| the now society.

ART EXHIBITION.

—THE Louisville Exhibition makes a good
show of te art dJdepartment, the best works,
however, are unfurtanately of foreivu production.
From the privase collections of Nw York and
ite vicinity we quote contribntions as followyg 1 —
Mr. August Betwmont, Munkacsy’s ¢ Head of
Christ,”  Millei's  ¢* Harvesting,” Casanova’s
“The Dentist of the Convent” and Ricv's “Seene
Near Venice;” Mr. D..0O. Mills, Jean Paul
lanrens’ * Le BBas Empire—Honorius 3 Mr,
George I, Seney, over thirty works, including
Renonf’s ** A Helping Hand,” and examples of
Diaz, Bréton, Shreyer, Detaille, Kizus, Pamar.
oli, Jorot, Roybet, Jacqnes, Charnay and Per-
rault ; Sehuus & Co, Daubigny's ¢ LTon-
n=iier’” and Benjamin Constant’'s ** Othello ;"
Mr. H. Victor Neweombe, DeNenvilie’s ¢ Com-
bat in the Church” and other works ; ex-governor
Tilden, the Portrait of himself by Dagiel Hun-
tington, Kotta's ‘A Hopeless Case’ aund some sta
tuary ; Gen, Graat, his portrait by Le Clear and
his collection of trophies, presents aund curios;
Mr. James B, Keene, piciures, poreelains and
marbles ; Mr. A, Bierstadt, his ¢ Mount Whit-
ney,” ** Hitch, Hotchy Valley,” ¢ Californian
Sunset” and “Nevada Fal's ;” Mr. H. G. Mar-
quand, Madrazo's ‘““A Spanish Lady ;" Mr.
Contant Mavyer, his ‘‘ Song ef the Twilight ;”
Reichard & Co., Leon B:éton's *“ Aux Bords de
la Mer,” Otto von Thoren’s *“Hungarian Horse
Thieves” ant E. Condouze’s ¢ Soap Bubbles ;"
Me. W T, Evans, Derlort's ¢ A Geaeral of the

First R-publie,” Daubigay's * The Twilight
Glow,” and examples of Cugel, Dulph, Jacquet,
():'te von Toren and William Hart ; Mr. Thomas
B. Cluke, Charles F. Ulrich's * Carpenter at
Wark,” W. H. Lippincott’s “A Loan Collec-
tion,” W. B. Baker's **April Showers in the
First Green’ and F. Schuchardt, Jr.’s ** A Song
Without Words ;" Mr. R. G. Dun, Meyer von
Bremen's ¢ Unexpected Giwnd News,” Cherico’s
“The Sherifl’s Execution,” and examples of
Verboeckhoven, Aceard, Cooman's Munier and
Martinell ; Mr. &, P, Averv, Baugniet's ¢ The
Bride,” Adrien Moreau’s *‘Farewell” and W. T.
Richards’ *¢ Clearing Off ;" Mr. J. H. Lazirus,
Furini's * Magdalen ;* P. Morgan, a portrait.
The eollections of Messrs, J. Pierpont Morgan,
(. C. Baldwin, C. P. Huntington, John Hoey
and ex-Governor Cornell are also represented.

KOSSUTH.

KosstUrTH is writing the recollictions of his
vouth and publishing them in an I[talian paper.
He relates this a-nong his university exporiences :
—TProfessor Kovy, the lecturer, was noted for
his long discourses. One day, after the students
had mani’ested their impatience at the leugth of
the lecture by the incessant noisy scraping of
their feet, the professor suddenly stopped,
brouht bis hand down upon his desk with a ter-
rific erash, called ont angrily, ‘“You impudent
scoundrels !”* and left the lecture-room. The
tudents, umder Kossuth’s leadership, held a
meeting. and vot-d that an apology shoull be
demnded from: the professor, Befora Kovy
began his next lecture, Kossuth stood up, and
said to the learnod jurist, in the name of him.
self and fellow stutents, *Respected Domine
Professor, we have come here to learn from you
and not to be insnlted by yon with opprobrious
natues.  You have called us ““scoundrels.” We
have unanimously resclved to withdraw from
this class unless you retract this calumnious ex-
pression.”  *“ You commit a stupidity,” replied
the professor, *‘of which I shall take no noties.”’
He began his lecture.  Kassuth and his fellows
at once rose, and a formal procession took place.
The professor was left to address the empty
senches. The next day Kovy met young Kos-
ath, and said: ““Come to the locture-room to-
-norrow, and we will see what can be done.” Of
course the students flacked in, and Kovy began ¢
““The other day there was a little misadventure
in this room, which 1 heartily regret. 1 suspected
you of a malicous plot and naturally was
udig.ant.  Af:er thinking the mater well ovcer,
[ am convinced that the insident was no token
of yaur personal ill- +ill toward your teacher. Let
us one and all forget the business, and lose no
more of aur precious time.”  The students were
charmed with his apology. for as such they
agreed to accept it.  After the lecture the old
man pointed to their leader, and said, in the
hearing of the whole cluss: ** As for the Dom.
inus Kossuth there, he will some day be a rebel
against a higher authority than mine in this
land 1" The forecast was prophetie. Kcssuth,
relating the story in his old age, denies that he
was ever a rebel, either agninst the professor in
the universty or against the land of Hungary. In
both instances, he says, he stood up on behalf
of violated right. ¢ The arbitrary spirit, in
school or state,” he says, ‘‘demands a blind
homage, and when it is refused, the recusant is
called a rebel.  Whether the title sticks to him,
or whether it is recalled, dopends upon the fail.
ure or the success of the * rebellion.”

Owixg to the temptation to naughty ways
which the penny postage stamp savings bank
system off ry, it has been suggested that thers
should be a saviags bank stamp, and an ordin.
ary stamp should not be received on deposit
accennt. The idea is not confined to a penny,
but expands to a shilling, half-crown, and five

shilling stamps.
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Heart, my heart, G, what hath changed thee?
.. What doth weigh on thee so sore?

What hath from myself estranged thee,

. That I scarcely know thee more ?

Gone is all which once seemed dearest,

(Gone the eare which once was nearest,

Gone thy toils and tranquil bliss,

Abh! how couldst thou come to this?

Does that bloom so fresh and youthful
hat divine and lovely form,

That sweot look $0 good and truthful
Bind thee with resistless charm ?

If I swear no more to see her,

If I man myself and flee her,

Soon 1 find my etforts vain

Forced to seek her once again,

She with margic thread has bound mo,
hat defies my strength or zkill,
She has drawn a cirele round me,
Holds e fastagainst my will.
Cruel maid, her charms enslave me,
1 must live as she would bhave me,
Ah! how great the change to me!
Love! when wilt thou set me frpe?

With resistless power why dost thou press me
Into scenes so bright?

Had I not—good yvouth—s0 munch to bless we,
In the lonely night?

Ia my little chamber close T found me.
In the moon’s cold beams:

And their quivering light fell softly round me,
While [ lay in dreams.

And by hours of pure unmingled pleasure,
All my dreams were biest,

While I felt her itnage s a tressure
Deep within iny breast.

Is it T she atthe table places,
*Mid 0 many lichis?
Yes. tomveet intolerable faces,
She her slave tavites.

Ah! the spring’s fresh fields no longer cheer me,
Flowers au sweetness bring:
Angel, whero thou art, all sweet are near e,
ve, hatare and spring.

A NIGHT IN.THE DAY-COACH.

A semaphore light at the Broad Street station
has just tipped the wink to a waiting train, and
it steals out of the elegant station as stealthily
as though it was running away to go out West
and blow up with the cyelones, and feared the
station wmaster wounld eall it back if he saw or
heard it. Qat of the white glare of the clectric
lights, out of the din of hissing cylinder cocks
and jangling bells, out of the shouting of the
nshers—*¢ This side for Bryn Mawr, Paoli, and
West Chester!” ¢ Forward on the right for
Wilmington !'"—we rumble easily and swiftly
along the great elevated railway, over the river
Iying in shadow below, and down through a
gardeu of signals, a glirtering parterre of red and
white and green ; a bewildering carcanet of roby
and pearland emeralds, that ties and loops an.d
tanglesa score of iron tracks in intricate glitter
of dazzling confusion to the traveller ; gleaming
sigule:s that shine on semaphore, tower, and
switch signal ; a railway constellation ; an uu-
rora of labyrinthine glimmer and twiskle, that
is only an ordinary page of quiet reading to the
savant of the rail, ou the travi, or in the vard.
Evervwhere woving lights and stationary sig-
nals, titl all the yard

* Twinkles with dismond sparks,

Myriads of topaz-light, and jacinth work

Of subtlest jewelry:’’
everywhere shrill-voiced whistles and clanging
bells ; the quick exhaust of shifting engines;
drifuingeolumns of smoke and snowy putls ot
steatn, until red and white and greea blend with
the stars, and the clamor of the yard dies into a
mutter and the mutter intoa muarmaur, and the
murmur is swallowed up in the roar of “number
seven,”’ mufiled acd dull, over the ballasted em-
bankment, aud shouting in resovaut echoes over
calvert and bridge, until the dense shadows of
ciustering trees and wide stretches of harvest
field and meadows, slumbering black and stil],
and gleaming silver white ander the blue skies
of summer, shut out the glare of the station, the
glitter of the yard, the illumination of the
Schuylkill bridges, and the long processional
perspective of the Philadelphia streets,

We are climbing the long hill west of Over-
brook, and the rapid exhaust of the panting en-
gine wakens a thousand echoes in the woods, At
intervals a glare of light, long and fan shaped,
iike the tail of a2 comet, cats a swath into the
night and throwsinto sudden and sharp relief
the whirling banner of smoke and steam stream-
ing back over the train asthe firemnan for an in-
stant throws open the furnace door. Lean out
of the window and see it, and catch a cinder as
bizaya pea in your eve. Did you get onet
Well, never mind ! Don't hold it, drop it.
You've cried upon it till you've putit out,—and
one desd ciuder is of no nse to any one ; and you
haven't room in one eye to carry twn and have
any leisure to employ the eve for anything else.

We are runting now. You can feel the train
quiver end spring under the spur of thirty-eight
wiles ap hour.  And just here the usnal know-
10g pass-Dgar, th@ traveller who has been every
place an'd knows it all in his mind, interrupts

us to tell me, holding his watch in his hand to
prove it,—as though a watch was a pedometer,
that we are making fifty miles an hoar sasy, if
not sixty. [t is useless to dispute with this pas.
senger, who has forgotten, or, perhaps, never
knew, that the official time of the fastest through
traing on the road over which he is travelling
averages forty-four miles per hour from New
York to Philadelnhia, thirty-cight from the
Quaaker City to Harrisburg, thirty-three {rom

Harrisburg to Altoons, and forty thence to
Pittsburg. The trouble with this fast traveller
is that his figures never harmonize with the offi-
cial time-tables. [ have known this man to
leave Chicago at 9 a.m., run sixty miles an hour
right aloug, by his own wateh, and reach Elk-
hart, one hundred and one miles, at 12.55 p.m.
—tweuty-five wmiles an hour, as pearly as the
tables can make it.  When the rapid traveller
beging to couat the telegraph poles to regulate
the spead of the train, you migl\t as wellgive in:
he will make to a second exactly the tims he
said wo were makiog. Some tuma when you
kuaow, by theolticial word of the conductor, that
you are runniog fifty miles an hour, try count-
ing the telegraph poles, three or four of you, just
for amusement, and see how widely your coants
do not agree for a few miles. And, believe me,
take the railroads, by aad large, you ride
twenty-five miles an hour oftencr than youn ride
tifty. Abroad, the lightning train on the Paris-
Marseilles line averayges thirty-five imiles per
hour; the express train on the Lshrter railway
from Berlia to Cologne, thirty-seven and a half
miles ; the Scotuish mail, {rom Euston Square
to Fdinburgh, forty-one and a quarter miles,
including stops | the express train from King's
('ross to E-linburgh, forty-two wmiles; aund the
Irish mail, London to Holyhwad, makes the
same time. The fastost short-distance trains in
Germauy—Spandau to Steinnal, distauce, fifty-
seven and 8 half miles—run forty-five miles an
hour without stopping ; the fast train from B.r-
lin ta Mazdeburg makes forty miles an hour,
including two stops. In England, the Great
Western trains from London to Swindon make
tifty-three miles au hour, There ars trainsthat
run fuster than that, even in our own fist land,
but they are not through trains. A sixty-mile
gait is not kept up for along dstance. The pas.
senger who is pulling out his watch every ten

r fifteen minutes to declare that we are ranning
sixty miles an hour would get home a couple of
days ahead of the train, if he could but keep up
with his own time. Aad then it may cowfort
von to know that if you break through a brilge
or collide with another train at a speed of thirty-
tive miles, your chances for cicipe are just as
good as though you were running oune bhundred.

Don’t go into the Puliman tu-night, come
into the day-coach. If you desire tostudy char-
acter and amuse yourself watching people, avoid
the barren waste of unbending and one-type
‘Crespectability ' that grades the perlor car to
one medioers level, Sitin the day-coach; if
you want variety, you'll find it. Ia tis day-
coach, people asiimilate, they fraterniz+ ; in the
parlor car, they hite each other. In the Puall-
may, your particalar seat, numb-red and ticket.
ed to ¥ou very self, is so much your own that
vOu can experivance an uncomfortable cat-in a-
strange.garret-y feeling if b accident or throuzh
Weariness you sit anywhere else.  And you will
vield yonr seat or your berth to no other human
being. In the democratic diy-coach there i,
now und then a thriil of excitement, caused by
some pew passengers,—usually a woman and
two or three children,~—** jumpinz voar cliim *’
while you are forward in the smoker. Some-
times one determined woman turns you out of
your pre-emption bolily.

There she is now. Her step i3 heavy, and
her resolate brow is not sicklied o'er with the
pale cast of thought so much as some heslthier
uruws you have seen.  Her mouth is straight as
a rule, and the firm linzs at its coruers are not
there for nothing. The little mau timidly keep
g close by her side is her busband, her very
own,—body, boots, and breeches. She murried
“him her-ell.  She could do it agaiu, tos, with
one hand tied behind her. Shs holds you with
her glitteriny eye, eftsoons she standeth still;
yoa list2n like a three-years’ child ; the Gorgon
aath her will. ** Wounld this gentleman be po-
lite enouvh to occupy a seat with this other
gentleman, thit she and her husbind might sit
together " Would you? Ah, won't you, just!
You do, and she thanks you in thorough.bass.
They sit, and the little man holds the bundlrs
and runs errands while the Gorzon looks around
for n w victims.  * Make that man put out that
cigar.” Obedient asa tender to a mwan-of-war,
the little man goes and returns. * {L it
lighten.” *¢Make him taks it out of his mouth :
this isn't a smoking-car.” Again the little man
goesand eomes.  ““ [t's a lead pancil; and he
says he'll hnld it in his eye if he wants to.” A
fuw pesple beging to smile, but one glare freezss
themin the midst of their presumptuous levity.
““'Tell that man to closa his windaw: [ feel a
draught.”  Another rouad trin for the m«ek
little man. *¢ He is asleen.” ¢ Wake him up "
And ghe aneaks as one having authority, and
not as a womnan who marrie-l bec wise she wanted
to lean on somebody. Away goes the little
married man. A g-ntle shake, a timil, —

¢ Sir, would it disconmode you too much if
I asked youn ton ="

A sminthered roar and a volley of savige lwn-
guage, 4 half.lifted head showing a fierce pair of
vyes and a most forbidding countenance, a
threatening movement of a fist like the hand of
fate, an earne«t pledge to fire gomehodv out of
the window if the requegt was repeated, and the
meek Mercury returns meeker than ever.

* Heswys he can’t : he has heart digease, and
he will faint if the window is cloged.”

Measurelexs liar ! The little man is a giant
in some things ; after all, he has the soul of a
ran.

¢ Bah 1" like a pistol shot. ‘‘ Anything but
a rick man "
The very lighta burn blua in the glare of her

fieroc contempt. A majestic stride carrivaher to '
the seat of rebellion. She bends above the snor-

ing ‘“slugger.” Bang! The window comes
down, like a wooden imprecation, in a little puff
of dust and cinders, The slumb:rer lifts his
wrathful head, aud begins a savige snarl,
which ends as abruptly as a stub switch, and
his threatouing fram: shrinks iutos placil hesp
of invert-brate limpness, —protoplasut in clothes.
Teinmphant Euryals resumos her soat, with one
ejaculation, * Heart d sease I'’ and glares up and
dowa the car, hoping to  catch some man light-
ing & cigar, that she may turn him into stone.

** All tickets, please I’ Lo ! the conductor,
nonchalant, quick in movement, hrusq'lle. in
manner, koon of oye, seeing everything, mis:dng
nothing, terse of spae ch, a very Sjartan in con-
versation, answering a volue with a ssutence,
making three words withstand a thousand quos-
tions.  Much need hath he of this economy of
of speech, ** for we are the same that our fathers
hare been ; we ses the same sights that our
fathers have seen ;' on the very sam: traiun, the
same seat, the same run, wo ask the same *when”
and ‘‘ what,” every one. How far ? aud What
time ! and How much ¥ and Which way ! How
close the conpection ! At night 1 O by day !
What hotel? What junction ! How ? Which?
Where t and When !/ And the next cur will
ask them all over azain.  But notuing s+ems<to
distu:b him.  What a fortune that immoble face
would be for a poker player! How he su wera
the wisest questions without a show of aduuru-
tion, the stupidest and silliest without a ~ign of
coatemupt ! Can you carty a laniern tucked up
oan your arm hike that? Yvs, w.tn bath hands
you could. Sas, wh you try it, all the passen-
gers lauzh to ses the iantern fali behind you.
Can you make y ur lantern at home burn one
half o brightly ¥ Not if you put an electric
light to it. Can he, does he, read all those tie.
Kets so rapidiy as he atfects tol  There now!
You saw him punch that on without ever look-
ing atit. You think so 7 Well, try him on an
expirel limited ticket soms time, or band him
some frandulent pasteboard you bought of a
scalper. Give itto him some uigat when he is
behind time, dreadfully crowded, and too busy
to think, and vou wiil soon kaow whether or
not he is given to punching tickets without look-
ing at them.

There, he iy talking to that young mau in
poiuted shoes and tight pantaloous on this very
subject.  The youny muu evilenuy thought as
you did.  Listen to the pleading accents of the
tender-hearted conduactor :

* Woere are you going t”

“ 1 am goiny to Pittsburg,” says the young
wan, detiantly ; *“ aud that ticket is good until
it's used.”

‘¢ Certainly it is,” replies the conductor, ap-
pirently greatly terrifiod by the young man's
resolute attitudo. ¢ Youa're right about that, —
it ix good untilit's used ; but asit is a ticket on
the Boston and Maine Railroad from Scuth Law.
rence to Kenebuak, you'll have to go thees to
use it.  Keep that ticket; it may coms usefui
some time ; butit won't ride you on the Pesn-
sylvania, 1 ouly o to Harrisburg, Three
dollars and twenty-six ceuts, please. B tterget
a ticket at Harrisburg, —pleuty of time.”

Aad having paid ten ceuts extea for haviag no
ticket, that young man 13 making up his mind
that wastinga local ticket to get through the
gate doesa’t pay. .

Conld you stand up and write, as the con-
ductor does?  You conld write very well, but
no living creature could re«d wuat you wrote.
Still, writing on the trainin these days of spteit-
level grades ts not the diflicult art it used to be.
A great many husy people writz oa the traius,
During the seven yours past at l-ast seventy per
cent. of my daily newspaper wo:k, uuring the
winters, has bzen done on the trains. There was
a tine when [ used pen and ink in my railway
correspondence; not that erratic sggravation
born in an evil hour and called a stylogrph, but
with a good, old-fashioned pen and a gliss k-
bottle. [ have also upset a bottle of ink in my
lap. Without going into pasticulars, 1 will
merely say that the quiet ol ciiizen sitting be.
hind me, at ths closs of my remarks, which
were, conversely, rematks about my clothes,
tapped me on the shoulder and said,—

“Young man, If 1 could use the Eaglish
langaage a4 fluidly as you, 1'd lecture.”

I believed him.

All urwapaper correspondents frequently write
their despatches and letters on the train, and
make pgood enough copy for any printer to
mAangle.

Sse the man standing up holding his hat in
his hand. That passenger is travelling on his
first puwa, H+ calls the conductor *sir,” and
has an impressinn, that amounts to a conviction,
that the busy official, recognizing in him a guest
of the company, will pause and holl a few mo-
meonts’ conversation with him. To t'e pnssen.
gar's amozament the precious trip pass is seized
a3 unceremoniously as a local t cket, turnel over
like a flwh for a glimpse of the signwture on
the back, one quick glance at the pn:senger'a
face,—that the conductor may be able to iden-
tify him if any question arises about that pass
any time within the next five years,—the papor
is punched fall of holes, and the conductor is
gone, without even at ppiny to shake hands. A
pained look of offended friendship, frost-nipped
cordiality, cre=pa into the grieving face nf! the
passenger, lightly tinged with dignified wrath,
“ I'll report that fellow, see if I don't

“ What for 17 asked his fellow.traveller, who,
having paid three cents n mile for his ride, is
half determined to bs a Nihilist and do some-
thing dreadful,— ¢ w'ar for 1"

Bat:the offunded ‘“D.H.""—for evon so are all
¢ dead heads ' stingingly entered on the official

reports—doesn't know just exactly for what, or
ruther he d.esn't just like to tell, s+ he ci ntents

" h'msell w.th sbaking his head dmk y, and leok-

ing things that sre fortunately unuiterable.
A tittle girl and her mother get on. "They wear

sun-tonnets. Don't peor around into their fuces

now, but just look at them as they sit before us,
and tell mo which is the girl and which is the
mother ' The crowning peeuliarity of the sun.
bonuet is, that it makes the maiden of twenty
aud the woman of sixty lock like twin«. Thore
are ouly two types of laces sevn in sun-bonueta,
One is fuded, listless, wearied, seamed by the
hand of care, and the other is rosy and pretty
and bashful. Did you ever kiss a gitl in o sun-
bonnet, — one of the old-fashioned ¢ calico
slats 1 Mun, there is a sense of yuiet seclusion,
of peacetul possession, a kiud of ¢ the world
forgetting, by the world forgot™ feeling comes
over you, back in its shadowy portaly, into which
not even the all-beholding sun can Yocr untit
his fiery chariot touches the horizen line, that
—  But I digress.

Look up, if you want to un\'{ somebody.  He
hasu't shaved this week ; and his shoulders are
broad as his face is grizeled, —six fe-t two,—and
never had a toothache since h- kn-w how to
bite ; wears a coat that d.esn't fit h'm, and »
collar thas nearly kills him, on the Fourth of
July —uoever at any other timr; concrived it to
b= his patriotic duty to sutler for his country ou
that glorious day. Eyes as bright as hix face iy
brown, can’t help looking hke a rough-cast
Apollo, in a blus shirt aud jean overalls, and
never sw the day that he waso't huugry three
times.  [sn't worth a Jdollar in the world, save
what he can get at day's work on the farm iju
the summer, and in the pme-woods in the win-
ter ; but he has a digestion that Wall Street
can't buy., He is bhailed by a Diend; aml
hearken to his respouse, ** Hallo, Leandor !
How's your bein' "' The whole car heurs and
smiles in reply.

Leander is the usual sick man of the traiu,
He and the deaf old gentleman have beeu ex.
chauging vocifernus medical recipes for care-
fully selected ailments for the past twenty-five
miles.  Leamler is telling how ill he was just
afere hay hirvest.  First stage, he conldn't
work ; second, he couldn’t stand up ; third, he
couldu't sit up ; feurth, he couldn’t lie down
tifth, he conlda’t drink ; sixth, he couldn’t eat,
Just here the entrance of the rough-cast Apollo
interrupted him, und we will never hear what
was the seventh stage of that fell disease.  Buat
it iy my firm optmon that in the seventh stage
Leander died,

But his afllictions have been few and light,
comparad with thase of his companion of the
heavy hearing. Few and evil have the duys of
the years of hiy pilgrimag: been, and they have
been rouuded by nurse. and docturs. At alnost
every station he 1emembers a mau living there
who tsed to be s nurse.  One of these nurses
is especially commended as *‘brin’ jest about
a reg Lot studied doctor.  All he wanted was a
hoss nad buggy to be a reg'lar studi-d doctor.”
Mr. Spoop-ndyke himself might euvy this vivid
deseription of an  educated physician, given in
all soriousnes: by as earnest a man as ever |
hear! keep a car-load of pusengers awake with
stentorian ramarks.

Tie long five scconds’ whistle calls for a sta.
tion, As we dash through, do you notice what
a sudden increase of speed hurries us like =«
thunderbolt through the streets of the slumber.
ing village1 | have often noticed this apparent
increase of spred when passing through a sta-
tion, as though the train was anxwous to o ity
best before an audience. 1 have wondered if it
was resi or ouly apparent, aud often 1 have made
up my mind to ask, but as | approached the
engineer my hrart has failedd me : something in
his face allays my burning curiosity, without
;imtifving it. Qace, when | was younger than

am now, or evor will beagain, a railway train
which I honored with my distinguished presence
hulted, without consulting my wishes, out on
the open prairie, between stations. 1 hastened
with the crowd to the engine. 1 took out my
nate-book and pencil, that all the world might
know a live reporter wason the spot, and would
have this thing down *‘ very fine,”” in a very
b iefupace of period.  Aftera little diflirulty in
finding the right man to cross-examine, [ dis-
covere:] the engineer stoopiug under the engine,
softly tapping something with a copper hammer.
I gaid, —

¢ What is"the matter with her 1’

There was a brief interval of silence, as my
voice died away, and then the world sermed to
be turning around on schiedule time, so as to ba
in the round house at sunset, juat ay usuxl, and
just as though 1 was not stanning there, waiting
for an answer to my question. So I raised my
voice a little, a very little, for the action of thin
earth had somewhat affected e,

‘“ What seems to be the matter ¥

Then the engineer crawled out, and, giving
me a glance, stood wiping his hands with
a handful of waste while he looked dawn the
track a thoussnd miles, and, afteran embarrass.
ing pause in tho conversation, he said, iu low,
quict tones, —

‘‘ She's dropped hor exhaust.”

1 thanked him in broken aceents, and T was
vory quiot ull the rest of the trip. Oh, very
quiet ! much quieter than the other passsngors,

Tha man with the oil-cloth ‘‘carpet-tack,”
who is storming at the conductor, is the man
who gets carri-d by. Henever misses it. Ifhe
is only going fiftean milea, the first thing he
does is to go 1o slrep. Ha declares thut the
brakeman never called *‘ Mount Joy."" *‘As
though,” says the ijudignant brakeman, ‘I
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couldn’t waken a dead men on that station.
Now, if it was Dillersville, or Swissflold, or
some little thin name like that, all i'a aud o's,
maybe I couldn’t shake ’om up quite so bois-
trrously, but a big mouthful like Mount Joy or
“Tyroue, where your voice has something to catch
on to, why, man, [ ean put the headlight out
with it 1”

Counfidentially the brakeman lowers his voice.

“ Why, yes,'” he says; ‘“somebody gets car-
cied by every run, unless 1 bounce him, just
rike a tramp. | belicve when the last dav
comes, and CGabriel sounds his awful trumpet'.
and the dead rise up and answer the summons,
there'll be some men won't know anything
abaut it till the next day, and then they'll say,
‘Well, you never blowed at Snyder’s Cros-
sing 1'"’

The man in front of us is whistling. Now
listen.  The man opposite has heard him, and
now he is whistling too. The same air or an-
other one; nobody ever knows what tune a
man on the train is whistling save only the
whistler’s self.  The sad passenger just behind
us cannot whistle, so he sings.  And the man
on the wood-box plays a little accompaniment
tn the sibilant air which he whistles between
his teeth by drumming with his heels, This
sets four or five cther men to drumming on the
windows with their fingers. Sad indeed at this
hour, devoted to railway minstrelsy, is the lot
of the man who is crowded to the end of the
seat and has no window to drum upon.

The tall thin passenger adds a little variety
to the general effect by whistling against the
strident edges of the leaves of a book. Not one
of nll these passengers hears the mellow piping
of his fellow-passen=ers,  Fach man is absorbed
in his own hum or whistle.  And if you can by
listening intently, and hy calling to your aid a
very vivid and charitable imagination, detect a
tune in any of the whistle, you rarely hear o
lively air.  The general tenor of ruilrowd music
is tinged with melancholy, like the dash of the
wild waves on the shingly beach. It has a
plaintive, longing quality, a nocturne builded
on a themne of home-sickness ; for it is when
the day is done that the whistling maduess
svizes upon the traveller ; when the hurrying
landscapa robes itself in cool shadow, and a
quiet and peace, hallowed as an Easter dawn,
broods over the farms where lie *‘ the penned
flocks in their wattled lodgs,” and sweet.
breathed kine, with Herd's eyes, stand in the
perfumed clover, or move slowly down the dark-
ening lane ; when, asg the night draws on and
the stars eome out, the train dashes past a cot-
tage sot in the background of a wooded knoll :
in the open door, bathed in a finod of light from
lamp and cheery fireplace, a woman stands
sh:using her face with open hand, as she peers
down the winding road, and a little child at her
side, waving a merry signal with dimpled hand
to the passing train, turns the rosy face and in
the direction of the mother's look to welcome
*““papa’” home; when cosy tea- tables scen
through quick glimpses of the windows in the
towns paint beautiful pictures of far-away
homes on the heart of the traveller,—then it is
that ho breathes his soul's yplaintive lonping
through his puckered lips, and the tenderness
of his dream softens the grotesque lines of the
pucker, lest he might see its wrinkled carica-
ture, and, like Athené, cast away his breathing
flute forever. Listen, and you shall hear that
sonks of home and old love dities are all the airs
they blow who whistles in the cars at even-
time.

Behold the woman preparing to go to sleep.
All the shawls, rugs, and wraps whereof she
may be possessed she rolls up into a large wad
and lays this gigantic pillow on the arm of the
seat, She braces her feet against the side of
the car and lies down. Before her head can
reach it that fearful and wonderful pillow rolls
oif on thé floor, and she lies down to rest her
neck upon the inhospitable nickel-plated arm
of the seat, while her head projects over into
the aiste. Of courae the first man who walks
down the car knocka her hat off and bumps her
head. With an expression of wearied, forlorn,
despairing resignation, such as no man ean imi-

good-paying lead in an undeveloped soap mine.
Poor tramp! I wished | owned a coal mine.
I'd give him enough of it to pay his fare, any-
how. Lot us be charitable, *Not to tramp,”
say youl True, let us be merely just to the
tramps, So ‘‘ he is lazy,”’ you say. So am I,
“Ile won’t work unless he has to.” Neither
will I How is it with you, brothert *¢But
he is grimy and dirty,—deplorably untidy.”
I have seen diamond rings glittering only fwo
juints above very sad-browed finger-nails. ~ * He
is wicked.” So am [. ¢ He steals.” So also
do some very eminent *“statesmen” ¢ He
lies.”” So do many distinguished politicians,
“Ho swears.” So Washington did at Mon-
mouth. ‘“He drinks; he gets drank.” Alas !
that is truly deplorable. [ can find no parallel
for that vice in good society ; go on. ‘*He
smokes.” So does Grant. *“le is not trust-
worthy.” There are American bauk cashiers in
Canadn. The clerks in the Mint and the Trea-
sury Department are checks and counter-checks
upon each other; and there isn't a bank in the
country will trust you with money unless you
give a note with good security. ¢ He iy ungrate-
ful : kinduess would be wadted on him.” Here,
too, I am ungratefal a thousand times a day ;
kindness has been wasted upon me nearly forty
years. ‘*Oh, well! he's good for nothing; yeun
can’t do anything with him.” Has any one
ever tried 7 Well, he is gone ; and the only me-
mento we have of him is a stream of terrific
profanity that followed the train as it left him
standing in the dicch. “S.rved bim right.”
Oh yes, yes, undoubtedly. §till, 1 can’t help
hoping, secing the tramp is so like his more
prosi)eroua neighbors, that, when our credentials
are demanded, He whe was **a friend of publi.
caus and sinners," and sat at meat with them,
will not *“serve us right.”

She comes ; my lady comes.  Bird-cage, par-
asol, bandbox, basket, shawl.strap, bouguet and
bundle. She has been sitting in the station
nearly three hours waiting for this train, and in
that time has tried to climb upon everything
that went by in either direction, including a
vard engine and a hand ‘car. And then she
vever thought of buying a ticket until the
train whistled, an-l she fell into the car ¢“all of
a heap,” scramnbling herself together. Now she
has lost her ticket. lLess than ninety seconds
ago she bought it, and where is it now? Her
hand-bag is in the hasket, her porte-monnaie is
in the hand-bag, aund in an inside pocket of the
porte-monnaie, wrapped up in a recipe for
White Mountain cake and a pattern for a new
tidy stitch, is that blessad ticket. There goes
her hat!  As she balances it back upon her
head, down comes her hair ‘““and showers the
rippled ringlets to her knee,”" —ouly the rippled
ringlets are straight wisps and merely bang
down her back. As with deft touch and nimble
hands she twists np the hair and belays it with
& long pin, the bundle falls from the rack upoun
her head and topples the hat over to larboard
as she reaches up to replace the bundle, she
bursts the collar button off her duster, and sticks
her fingers on four pins before she can find one
she dares take to repair damages. There! the
bundle has exploded ; and there are more things
lying around that seat than a man conld pack
into a Saratoga trunk. This is her station, and
she goes out with that shattered bundle tucked
under one arm, trying to corral her wandering
hiair and toppling hat with one hand while with
the other she vaguely feels around for woman’s
great stay and comfort in every wreck and dis.
tress,—more pins ; and yon can't help thinking,
as she goes straggling and fluttering into the
station, that it would be much wmore convenient
and safer if she would run herself in sections
and flag herself against every hing.

The long, long weary night has worn itself
away and the passengers out. lHow drearily
long is one night in a day.coach. But for the
pavorama of station and passenger yon never
could endure it. By daybreak, the wearied
cargo has shaken itself down into endurable
discomfori. The snoring proceeds in regular
cadences ; the children have ceased to ery ; the
human form divine in the various seats has
taken on the distorted shapes an:l hideous pos-

tate, she gathers up her bonnet and shawls and
sits bolt upright. Sleep with her feet next the
aisle, she will not. 1l she cannot sleep with
har head projecting over the arm of the seatinto
the public highway of the car, she will not sleep
at all.

Ah, the gentleman who gets on down at the
Y switch, and prefors to ride ou the rear plat-
form of the rear conch. The brakeman has
fonnd him and is instructing him regarding the
distance and coudition of the walking to the
next station. The gentleman’s taste, in prefer-
ing to ride out on the bleak platform, is very
singular ; but this is a free country, and n pas-
genger may ride where he pleases, under certain
conditions of a pecuniary character. Aside from
this, his position i3 subject only to the limita.
tions of the Constitution of the United States
and tho amendments thereto.  But the ratlway
trains are not so frea as the country. The gen.
tleman who got on after the train was under
way confides to the brakesman, in a moment of
weakuess, that his funds are not at present in
avnilable condition ; that his securietivs are not
immediately negotinble; he has no collaterals
that he can hypothceate on the spot, and so the
inevitable stures him in the face, the hand in
uniform reaches for the remorseless bell-cord,
and manifest destiny beckons the embarrassed

cutleman down the embankment. Ho says
he wants to go some place whore there is o coal
mine. Alas| ho looks as though the best for-
tune that could meet him in the way would be a

tures of the fallen angels.  Every face is pallid,
grimy, wan. Every sieeping mouth is open.
Disheveled hair and rumpled collars.  Every
tousled woman and frowzy maun, waking in the
pale, trying light of dawn, sighs for solitude
and darkness and hates the light. There is not
a good-natured soul in the car, not one. Even
the jolly commercial traveller, who got on at
the last station, succumbs to the infection, loses
his smile at the first crossing, and snarls at the
traitu-boy ten miles out. Come : this stop is
only the stock-vards; but get off. ‘The cattle
are better, more cheerful, Christian compauy at
five o'clock in the morning than are the all-night
passengers in the day-coach.

Rosent J. BukdETTE,

A RAT.-CHARMER.

THE WAY AN EXPERU ENTICES THE RODENTS TO
THEIR DRATH.

Said Mr. Thomas KFullerton, a retired rat-
entcher, as he picked up a large gray rat with a
pair of tougy and held it, squealing, in the
air:

“Rats is all alike. People talk of the sewer
rat, the house rat, the Norway rat, but they're
all the same thing. Thete’s no difference be-
tween them. They nll come f{rom the sewers

in the first place, and if a house ix tight at the

bottom and no holes from the sewers the rats
won't get in,”

“ How do you catch rats ¥" asked the report-
&r.

‘“It's all done on scientific principles. This
is the only way of holding a rat.”

Fullerton was still holding the old rat in his
tongs. He whisked the rat up under his arm-
pit and closed his arm upon it. The position
did not seem to suit him. He repeated the
manomuvre until the belly of the rat laid evenly
against his side. Then he released the tongs
and held the rat in position by the pressure of
his arm. Sliding his hand over the rat’s back,
he geized it firmly by the shoulders and palled
it out. The rat was powerless to bite hiw, al-
though it squirmed and squealed vigorously.
Pulling down its lower jaw, he showed the two
long, narrow fangs set closely together.

““Those are bad things to be bit with,” he
said. ““The first bite don’t wnount to much,
and it is only when the teeth close with a se-
cond pressure that there is trouble. That drives
the fangs in so deep that the poison at the
roots comes off in the wounds. T have had my
arm swollen clear up to the shoulder by a small
bite on the hand. But a rat won't bite unless
you frighten him.”

¢ How do you clear the house at ratg "

““ 1f the house has a soft cellar flaor I can got
the rats out, but I can’t keep them out. It it
has a hard foundation, [ hunt out all the holes
leading from the sewers aud stop them up with
sand and cetent. That prevents any more from
getting in and those in the house from escaping.
Having made the cellar tight, I find the run-
ways by which the rats go from one floor to an-.
other. These are generally along lead pipes in
the walls. A rat will run up a lead pipe as easy
as walk along the floor. [ nail a small square
piece of tin over a part of the runway, and 1
grease the outside. Now, a rat can’t run up
this, and he slips down when he comes to it.

‘“If I can’t get at the runways | find the hole
and fix this wire dooron it. You see, it is made
of four pieces of short wire laid parallel, held to-
gether by crossbars and sharpened at the ends,
This is suspended by the top over a rat hole,
Coming from the hole a rat can easily lift it up
and get through, but he can't get back, as the
gite fulls and the sharp points prevent him
from lifting it. Now [ make a rat irap of the
whole house. I so fix the gates and tin slides
that the rats will all be led into one room in
the basement. There they are securely canght,
as they cannot possibly get out. I ¢o among
them with a dark lantern aud pic them up
with my tongs. 1 can catch them as quicklyas
a cat can aiouse. If they get in pluces where
1 can't reach them I shoot them with this long
t:u'i;et pistol. I use these little target cartridges,
and it kills them every time.

““ When the rats get in ceilings J smother
them out withk cayenne pepper. I have a
fumigator here which works like aun air-pump.
1 burn red pepper in it and pump it into the
ceiling. The rats can’t stand that and they go
out as fast as they can. That is better than a
ferret, as the ferrots are expensive and the rats
often kill them. Ferrets are scary things to
handle. If they bite you have to pry their jaws
open.  Wheu I want to cateh rats for dogs I set
traps. First | remove everything out of their
way so that they will get very hungry. Then |
set the trap. Then [ have another way of
catching them. I wear rubber shoes into a
slaughterhouse at night ami carry & dark lan-
tern. I move softly ubout and cateh the rats
with tongs before they have a chance to get
away. In this way I have caught 103 rats in
two hours aud a half. 1f you ever get bitten by
a rat put the wound in hot water and make it
bleed. Then bathe it with arnica or spirits of
turpentine.

THE SMALL BOY ON EREANDS.

Where is the small boy going?

The small boy is going on an errand.

How do you know that the small boy is going
on an errand ?

Because the small boy is in such a hurry.

How can you tell that the small boy is in a
hurry ¢

I can tell you by the thoroughuess with which
he examines everything about him.

1s this exercise very exhausting !

Exceedingly ; you see that he has to sit down
and rest before he has half completed his sar-
vey.

But what is the small boy doing now ?

In order to got to his destination the quicker,
he has jumped upon a pasiing waggon.

But the waggou is goiug iu the direction from
which he came.

It makes no difference. All roads lead to
Rome, you know, and all directions are the same
to the small boy. The only directions he is care-
less of are those which were given him when he
started on his errand.

What is the small boy doing now 1

The small boy is now playing marbles with
another small boy.

Then he has forgotten his errand ?

Oh, no ; he is only exercising his memory. He
is trying to see how loug he can remember his
errand amidst distracting circumstances.

Will the small boy ever got to his destina-
tion ¥

He will if he keeps on in the direction in
which he is now crawling.

How soon do you think }

1 cannot say ; but I once heard of & man who

went around the world in 80 days,

VARIETIES.

Tue daughter of Victor Hugo, who is now
fifty years old, is an object of commiseration.
About eighteen years ago she full in love with
a naval officer who had som+ property in Eng-
land and also estates in Ta:nidod. Her friends
were opposed to her marriags, but as she was of
age she carried her point, and the newly married
couple proseeded to the Wast Indies. After a
few years of life together the Commodore aban-
doned his wife, whose previons eccentricity un.
der this blow rapildly developed into insanity.
She is proud of her father’s reputation, and his
visits to the asylum are red lstter days to her.
She dresses like a young girl and is unever vio-
leat, but, on the contrary, quite pleasant. She
reads, sings, talks and acts rationally enough
except at times, when she does queer things.

Tue trustees of the British Museum have
lately received from Pekin some typographical
curiosities in thy shape of eight volumes contain-
ing portions of two Chinese works printed dur-
ing the thirteenth centary. Thess l)n)()kq_ ara
printed from wooden blocks, on ordinary Chinese
paper, much discolored by ags. The volumes
bave cvidently been carefully preserved, and at
one time belonged to the library of a Chinese
prince, who, in consequence of a political in-
trigue, was in 1360 condemned to die. Hence
the dispersion of his library.

TuERE are eleven models submitted to a Bos-
ton committee for a s:atuz of Theolori Parker.
Four represent him seated, two or three are
busts or pelestils, and others are groups vari-
ously conceived. Ope of these represents Mr.
Parker standing on a pedestal, while oo either
side are two female figares in classic drapery,
personifying Religion and Law. Auother re.
presents a draped temale figure, with Lhand point.
ing upward, standing before him—the design
being a personification of Truth. Stll ansther
shows M1, Parker standing with on» frm ou a
book-rack and the fingers of the other haned turn-
ing the leaves of a biook, on which is inscribed
selected sentences from his own writings. It is
proposed to spead $10,000 on this statue.

E. C. STEDMAN, the poet, is builling a sum-
mer house at Newcastle, N. H. In the neigh-
horhood are the cottages of DProfessor Bartlett,
Johu Albee, the poet, and the famous Went-
worth Hotel. Mrs. Celia Thaxter, the paetess,
lives about six miles away on the Isles of Shoals.
Neweastle is an island, and Mr. Stedman’s hanse
will command a grand view of the ocean. Mrs.
Stedman is speuding the summer at Neweastle.

Tug printing of the new English dictionary,
which is in preparation in Loudon, has pro-
ceeded to the end of the article *alrernate,” aud
at that point there are over six thousand eutriss,
as compared with under three thousandiin Web.
ster.  The statisticians connected with the pro-
ject have calculated that the work will contain
unearly two huadred thousaud main entries, and
that the quotations will reach to more thun a
utillion in number,

W.H. H. Murray, once pastor of the Park
Street Church, Boston, and famous for his Addir-
ondack adventures and ** buck-board wagon **
enterprise, is about to bring out the first two of
six volumes of Adirondack tales. At the same
time he is finishing a book on life in Texas,
preparing a course of philosophical lectures for
the coming season, and getting ready to begin
the practice of law.

Miss Evtzapetn Stvant Duries’ summer
home is beautifully situited e¢a the Eastern
Point facing Gloncester Harbor, Mass., not far
from Cape Anu lighthouse. She has there two
houses, one in which she works and lives during
the day, and another on the most elevated por-
tion of the Point, whare she sleeps. She has
made this arrangement because she is much
troubled with sleeplessness and requires a dor-
mitory where she can enjoy absolute quiet.

Mintanp Mintsmorg, the sculptor who died
recently in Boston, was an [rishman by birth,
but came to Boston with his widowed mother
and four elder brothers in 1851, when he was
eight years of aze. He graduated at the Brim.
mer School, and soon after, in 186¢, eutered the
studio of Mr. Thomas Ball. His advance in art
wus very tapid. The chief works which have
given him his reputation are cabiner busts of
Longfellow, Sumuer, Edwin Booth ; the granite
statues of Ceres, Flora and Pomona that adorn
the front of Horticultural Hall, Boston ; portrait
busts of Sumner, Wendell Phillips, Henry Wil-
son, George S. Boutwell, Ewmersou, Pope Dius
IX., Cardinal MeCloskey, General Grant, Long-
fellow, General McClellan ; the colossal figure
of the Sphinx in the Mount Auburn Cemetery !
the Soldiers’ Monument on Bostou Common.
He left in tho clay a bust of Daniel Webster,
ordered by the State of New Hampshire.

CONSUMPTION CURED.

An old physiciau, retired from practice, having
had placed in his hands by an East Indin missionary
the formula of a simple vezetable remedy ftor the
speedy and permancut cure of Consumption, Bron-
chitis, Catarrh, Asthma and nll throat and Lung
Affections, also a positive and radieat cure for Ner-
vous Debility and all Nervoas Compluints, after
\ having tested its wonderful curntive powers in thou-

sands of cases, has teltit his duty tomake it known
to hiz suffering fellows, Actuated by this motive
and a desiro to relieve human sutfering, 1 will send
freo of charge, to all who desire it, this regipe, in
German, French, or English, with full directions for
| preparing and using. Sent by mail by addressing
with stamp, naming this Q?E’“' W. A. Noves 49
Powoer's Blook, Roghestor, N.X. B0
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THAT QUEEN,

The Judge was a Christian and plared on tho squars
But he ficered tho cards protty close : '
He could eall off your hand every time to a pair,
And lay down s ** full” when na chose.

Tho colonel could play s more difficult game,~
T don’t mean to say he would cheat

But he held the top cand when the biz})etting oame,
And some hands that couldn't be beat.

Comlpi: home from Chicago the two chanced to meet —
They were very old friends—on tho cars;

And, as'neither the other at poker could beat,
They played euchre. five points, for cigars.

The cards ran nlong pretty evenly, too,
Till the judge turned a moment his head,
When the “colonel, in shufiling, slipped the deck
through,
And the judge cut a cold one instead.

Twas euchre, of course: but the judge was amagzed
When he lifted four kings in a lump

But the colonel. not seeming a particle dazed,
Turned up a rod queen for a trump.

“You say, do you pass, judge?" the colone! called

out.
ot v Look here!" said the litb of the law;
I've mighty queer eards: if you're in for a bout,
We'll play this one hand out at draw.”’

The colonel considered, and wriggled his neck:
* T, too, have 8 very odd hand:
If you'll give me that queen from the top of the

eck,
We'll play out the cands as they stand.”

“ Arreed,)’” said the judge, for he saw at a glance
The colonel had one of two things ;

A fgll. or four queens, and he badn’t s chance
To rake dawn the pot from feur kings.

The judge chipped with £ty ; the colonel came back;
The judge answered him with o raise;

Of the bets the two made I could never get track,
But they piled up like gals in a chaise.

At last says the judge, ' Here, I'm hunting no
more ;
Four kings,~reach us over that pot.”
“Hold on,'' says the colonel, I, too, have found

four,
And they're four little aces I’ve got.”
The judee took the cards nnd looked over them welj,
etched a breath from his trousers waistband ;

** Well, what I"d like to know is, what in h—]
The queea had to do with that hand.”

MY ENEMY JACK.

‘“Shall we try the glen " Thank you, no."”
— ‘A tramp under the falls would pass away the
afternoon.”

*T am tired oflthe falls. There willbe a fine
sunset from the peak, you say ? Well, I am tired
of sunsets, too."’

“*See here, Jack,” I broke in, impatiently,
*“thers is one think you might Je."”

“What

“Come out somewhere and fall in love.
There's a party just arrived. [ heard a ravish-
ing girl's voice when the stage drove up, and
cauyht a glimpse of a face which would break
your heart at once.”

A smile crossed his handsome countenance.

*“But I am a little tired of that, you see.
Just this summer there has been Rubie Lake,
aud Bessie, and Kittie, and others, besides—
besides '

¢* Besides the little girl from Chillingworth,"
I helped out, with an answering smile. Juck's
latest ; he couldn't yet quite speak her name, I
thought. ‘Oddly,"” of all your hewitching
maidens, she is the only ove I have not seen. |
should really like to see her, Jack.”

He turned and gazed with a sudden, refresh-
ing fierceness down at me.

*You wounld like to see her, Mordaunt ? Well,
I don’t know that I should object to your see-
ing her, to your admiring her, a certain way.
But, mark you, should you ever presume to
make l'ove——to——flirt even with Rebah Wayne,
you will chauge your dearest friend into the most
bitterenemy you conld have upon the earth 1”

I could have laughed outright ; it was so like
—s0 simply Jack. ~ But the tenderness always
in my heart for Jack restrained me.

** Yery well, 1 will remember,” I replied,
gocd-bumoredly. “* And now, since you will
not, I will go end try my rifle in the glen.”

It was a still summer afternoon, st the hour
which the gay world in these monntains, with
rare exceptions, agree to sleep away. Slight
danger of meeting any, save my own ilk—some
huntsman for dreamy artist to whom Nature
would give no rest; and with a keen sense of
freedom and comfort, I strode down the rocky
glen. Laughing at Jack, now heartily, yet
withal in a thoughtful wmood, somehow his
words haunted me. Could it be that Jack was
deeper in love with this little girl from Chilling-
worth than any one yet knew ¥ 1 had never been
in love, but I supposed even to a man so subject
to fleeting fancies there came a time—

** When other lips and other hearts
Their tales of love shall tell.”

Thought pansed, aud 1 was suddenly in the
path. For this moment, from below, a voice
tlonted up the old, sweet song—a very angel's
voice it sounded in this mountain's solitude, |
stood through the verves, spellbound, yet in-
voluntarily smniling as the legend came to mind.
Glen Mary had its weird, they said. A gentle
maiden wandered here day and pight, striving
ever to woo back her faithless lover with the
songs he loved of yore. No mortal had ever
seen or heard ber; the matchless face, the en.
raptaring maueic, were far beyond all earthly

n.

1 was never a romautic man, but 1 grew dazed,
there, beneath tho spell. How pleasant, if such
things were—if 1 stood, now, the one faveured
mortal within sound of this secret singing, abou!
to look, mayhap, into the wondrous face of poor
Glen Mary, to—to —'

To carry the newstoJack ! Such was the odd
Jinale dawning on me, as suddenly the soux
ended in a wee, but emphatically earthly,
screnm, which sent me tiviug down the ravine
in the direction from whence the voice had
come.

Glen Mary, indeed! A dainty, nineteenth
century maid, wearing a Wattean mountain
dress and terra~cotta mousquetcires, bent over a
high ledge of rocks, exclaiming pitifully s she
gazed beneath. Her broad-brimmed hat had
fallen off, and, asstartled at my step, she turn-
ed, I saw the benutiful face I had seen peeping
from the coach window not quite an hour ago,

She regarded me blushing, but with an open

‘| expression of vexation.

1 frightened you, I guess,” she said uaively.
“1am sorry, but 1 lost my roses, my lovely
jacqueminot. See them scattered all way down
the clitf.”

“ Oh, that was it,”” 1 replied, bending too, to
look below. Somehow the loss of these jac’
Toses impressed me that momeunt as the greatest
affliction that could befall a human being. The
next, despite her frightened protest of word and
look, I was climbing dewn the rocks.

It was not an easy feat. The stounes were
slippery, and the tough vines in the crevices held
the roses prisoners, at broad intervals, the whole
length of the cliff. But I was benton having
them, every one, even ta the poor broken.
Jeaved by the ereek. 1t was the proudest
achievemant of my life when at last | climbed
back with them to her.

“Thank vou, ob, thank you !" she murmured,
with a smile and a frank look of admiration
which set my heart to beating as never a girl
had made it beat before. ¢ Will you take a few
as trophies of your victory ¥’

I had sat down opposite heron the plateau ;
1 was looking at her with a sudden, strange feel-
jiog that T had ths right. Sarely whena man
has worked so hard to please a pretty girl, he
has the right to look at her : this was my simple
thought. For I was new to love, slow to realize
my own stirred soul. I took the ﬁ?w«-rs, just
thinking | would like to kiss them, if 1 dax_-ed.
I took them silently. But she only smiled
again in her pretty innocent way, and went on
talking.

1 did not like to lose them so soon after [
got them, We only came in the last stage, but
I slipped away from the others as guickly as 1
could, and came down here, 1 always so lpng to
see the glen. Isn't it the prettiest place in the
monuntains 1" .

My wits floated slowly back. ¢ Yes, and itis
lovelier than ever this season,” I replied.
‘¢ There has been a new path opened through the
south pass, If you like, I—I will guide you
back that way.” .

1 did not deem it an impertinent proposition;
it was, in fact, a very permissable one in the
free life of these mountains—all the same, I dar-
ed not look at her. Butalmost before the words
left my lips she was tying on her pretty hat, her
eyes sparkling with delight. From that momeut
it was one to me. Through the wonderful south
pass I wandered with her, listening enraptured
to the sweet girl-voice, stealing mad looks at the
fairest face I had ever gazed upon—all in such a
daze of blissful, bewildering passion that, at
times, the fancy seized me that 1 was, after all,
only walking with poor Glen Mary who might,
any moment, slip away from me.

Rut t1e sw+ et dreamn was broken rudely ; just
as the path verged on the roadway, she turned
and looked up at me.

“ Do you know,” she said, ‘‘T think there is
something very strange about these mountaing !
Here I have been talking with you, a perfect
stranger, as {reely as though I had known yonu all
my life—actually telling you our fumily affairs.
Why, you would never know Rebah Wayne,
should you meet herin the city.”

Despite her words, she still smiled at me, but
I only stared at her—the little girl from Chill-
ingworth ! Suddenly, in the light of the aston-
ishing revelation, Juck’s words came flashing
back. Somehow they flashed pre-eminent ; it
seemed to me, this bewildered moment, that ]
had been deliberately doinga wicked thing,
acting a base, mean part to Jack. With on{‘yy
Juck in mny mind, I answered her : -

“ Yes, {reedom between straugers has been
the fashion here always, but that does not make
it proper. Wonld it uot be as well for you and
I to vary the custom, and be simply strangers
after this "

The words spoken, I realized my idiocy ;
quickly my lips reopened to retrieve them as
best | could. Bat in vain ; she did not hear me,
she would not listen ; a deep flush of anger, of
indignation, quickly followed her firat astonish-
ed look, and then—

““ As we are,” she spoke quietly, and passed
on before me. | did not presume even to follow
slawly ; quite beside myself, | turned and strode
buack again through the glen to the outlet back of
the hotel. ] was never a romantic man ; but [
went supperiess that night. All the evening 1
kept my room, despite Jack's wondering pro-
testations. Once | stole out on to the broad
stairway, moved by an irresistible impulse — —

To see my fair Glen Mary, albeit she frowned
atme. To see—Jack, with rapture in his face,
bending down to the limefirl from Chilling-
worth, while she upturned the same sweet,

trickay face I had that day come to worship !

Never again would it so look at me! The
thought might have frenzied any man, so sud-
denly, so madly in love as I, But, instead, I
grew more rational ; the sweet face Joowmed up
to calm me, as 1 went back to my room. She
would surely pardon me when she understood ;
a written expi)mmtiou would make matters right
between us; and then—I had as good a chance
as Jack ! Because he was in love with her, it
did not at all follow that she was in Jove with
him. Al jubilunt, 1 wrote to Rebuh Wayne,
airing Jack with an impunity 1 only regretted
was essential to the case. For what was Juck to
me, that moment I—that blissful woment I lived
and breathed in her.

Early on the morrow I sent my letter, and
then—I kept away from her, through the d‘?y,
impationt as [ was, for I felt that 1 must give
hertime. But, towards evening, all contideuce.
I strolled into the saloon. 1 had caught u
glimpse of her from without —sitting with Jack
again ! It wasall one 5 Juck, either way, did
uot trouble me. [ cared not whether the pre-
cious sign she wanld protler were an open hand-
stretch tn his presence, or the smile too faint
for him to note; I only thought to get it. 1
strolled slowly up and past her, gazing eagerly
in her face. She——

She—regarded me as she would have ‘the
veriest stranger in the city’s streets,

There was naught for me bat to return to my
room-—and write again.  Three successive days
I did this, always with the same result. And yet
[ was not dismayed ; 1 ordered a huge box of
the rarest jacqueminots, and sent them to her
with a fourth pleading note. Tuey came back
within an hour, with the scathingline :

‘“ From stranger to stranger such conduct is
quite unpardonable.”

Then ] began to realize. [ was notacting the
part of a gentleman; 1 was making myself
ridienlous.  Moreover, there was 2 daily, grow.
ing desire in my heart to decoy Jack down to
Glen Mary, and drown him in a convenient
pool. The one thing for me was to relieve the
neighborhdod of my mad self. Aad one uear
moruing [ arose determinedly and slipped away
in the early stage.

Harmless, but madder still ; this was my bit.
ter thought as I stepped from the train in the
hot city. Madder, indeed, for, in a day’s time, 1
was quite eager to go back and try again. | was
planning it even when this bit of wrath burst on
me :

“1 have heard of that atfiiriu Glen Mary,
Mordaunt : it slipped from Zer lips after you
ran away. She did not tell all, T know ; but,
vou knew her name, and thatis enough for me.
You flirted with her, you made love to her, and
you are in love with her now, I'm bound. And
s0, as I warned you, [ am for ever

Your enemy, Jack.”

A bit of wrath at which [ only laughed, which
gave strength to a determination that needed
none, and which aroused a stronger one. Did
Rebah Wayne love this boy? 1 would know ;
at least she should never warry him till she had
listened to my fond story, looked deep in my
throbbing soul, and vouchsafed some sort of an-
swer, How, under the circumstances, to achieve
this, 1 pondered net ; [ only planned to get back
to the mountatns that very night.

But the same mail br. ught business even a
madman might not ignore; s week passed rre
I travelled again up the mountain road. The
train had been all too slow for me; the stage was
unendurable, and, at the entrance to the south
pax | dropped, by an irresistible impulse, from
the box.

‘The glen had been a weird place to me always
since that gratefal day. XNow, as [ eutered it,
the old charm fell around me ; asatother titnes,
I hastened on, with beating heart, to keep my
tryst with her. On, under the apell, till—

Suddenly I turned o soft-turfed corner, and
came back to life again.  For, just below on the
bank, with her heal resting on her little hand,
sat Reban Wayne, looking thoughtfully down
into the pool beneath. Aloue, without Jack, for
once ! -Quickly I forgot all that was between
us ; and, with my mad soul, was hurrying down
towards her, when suddenly her owu sweet voice
restrained me.

1 ghould have forgiven him right away.”
she murmured, ‘¢ His reasons were foolish, but
I understood them quite. I think | had-—really
begun to—to like him then. Itis—oh! itis a
dreadful thing, I suppose, for a girl to say oven
to these deaf rocks ;  but I am quite sure 1 love
him now ; somehow, since he went away— "

But she did not finish ; ere she could, I was
beside her, holding the little hand in mine, and
looking up into her startled face. That ouly ;
out of my full heart, that momeut, 1 could not
speak a word.

She blushed, but she did not take her hand
awny ; 80 eloquent my silent tale ; so plain the
soul in my eyes, she nover thought to hide her
own,

“] think some one must have been caves-
dropping here,” she said, with au open, fond
Jook ut me. And as my arms drew her near to my
bosom, I felt her own soft ones stealing around
my neck, and knew she was mine for aye.

Back throngh the wonderful pass we wandered,
as have many Jovers, blissfully, through para.
dise. On the hotel porch [ parted with my dar-
ling, and then, for t.[hu first time, I thought of
Jacl’f(.

What of Jack 1 In my great happiness, the
old touderness lowed back to him.  Could it be
that there wasmore in this than | had dreamed

—that the love of one woman was to make us,

as it had made other men, strangers for all our
lives 1

Could he not spare me this one little girl ¥ A
bit drearily my eyes wandered down the piazza
seeking him, snd——

Suddenly my soul langhed out, For, in the far
corner, 1 saw a blonde beauty of a charming
type, and, busides, one toying with her dainty
fan, and gazing with uncontrollable rapture,
up into the fair, sweet face,

It was—my eunemy, Jock.

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

~———

Paris, July 21,

Tur oponing of the Théitre-Italien will take
place in the first days of Septembar with either
Simon Boceansyra or Don Carles.

Le Frotocule is an opera comique of which
report is speaking well during its rehearsal
time, and it might conssquently be attended to
by English managers with advantage if all that
is said be trne, It will be shortly given at the
Chitean d'Eau,

Tie Hippodrome has just given, befors 6,000
spectators, the first performanee of & pantomime
entitled Néren. This ix a curious innovation,
the episodes of Néro's life being well suggested,
The costunes are striking, and the games, pro.
cessions, ete,, represont vividly life in Imperial
Rome.

Tue unfortunate ornament known as the
porte-honheur seemns to have been very unlucky,
Judging by the many changes throuzh which it
has  passel. It is certain that the precious
animal has not yat been discovere:d whieh conld
carry good fortune to the wearer, for after
havinz exhausted all the animals that Noah had
with him in the Ark, not excepting the most
itl-favared, fish have been fallen back upon. 1Is
it because stleuce is gold ! This tashien, whick
has come from Englaud, is the rage for the mo.
ment, and is not uglier than many of its prede.
cessory, Lut for our part we prefer the insect
known s the humble bLee. The upper part of
the body is made of the stone ealled (Eil de
Tigre, the wings in diamomls, aud the lower
part in black enamel and diamonds.  This, per-
haps, may bring ueither good wor ill-fortune,
but is readily placed in 4 bow, in the Jdress, or
in the hair. It is pretty, and that is all that is
required.

THE Messagere, speaking of poverty, the
other day, said that the Eaglish who pay poor
rates never put their hands in their pockets to
relieve the poor. I the Mewagere aver goes to
Fagland let him look on the wally of almost
every public hospital or house of charity in
London, and he will read these words: * Sup-
ported by voluntary contributions,” words that
mada such an impreasion on Victor Emmanuel,
and makes 8o much impression on every for-
eigner who visits Fagland, If the Euglish were
lesy generous and put asilde their earnings ag the
French invariably da, there would be less
poverty in the country.  But Jobn Bull is im-
provident, and spands too readily the money he
earns, as [taly awd other countries know, who
trade on foreign tourists’ mouey, especially an
the Euglish.

A DUEL has just taken place at Pesth between
the younyg Count Andrassy, son of the lute Min-
ister who invented the Triple Alliance, and
Count Paul Festetics, the well known gay
Lothario, who carried oll the wife of a bourgeors
of Vienna, and married her in spite of cluss pre-
judice and blue blood, and everv other objec.
tion ; and whose cousin, Count Festetics, mar-
ri he Princess de Monaco, divorced from her

h d, and only sauctioned to contract this
sec marriage after having obtained with

muth difficalty a dispensation from the Pope.
The duel originatel in a discussion concerning
Darwin's Origin of Speeies, the theory of whieh
Count Festetics warmly advocated, while his
adversary objected to every point. Poor Count
Andrassy hns paid dearly for his opposition
to Darwin's notions, for he has been seriously
wounded by two sabre cuts in the head, which
place his lifs in danger.

. A BiLL brought forward by M. Achard, the
object of which is to obtain power to make
soundings preparatory to the construction of a
railwav bridge over the English Channel from
Cape Griauez to Folkestons was distributed on
Monday to the members of the Freneh Chamber
of Deputiea. It provides that the control of the
soundings already taken, and of those which
are to be made nt distances of fifty metres apart,
skall be in the hands of hydrographical engi-
neers. ‘The preamble of the Bill states that the
promoters of the scheme only ask from the
State this verifieation and countrol of the sound.
ings, in order to nccurately determine the na.
ture and consistonce of the bottom of the req,
and the depth of the water along the line pro-
posed to ba followed, and that they elaim
neither n subvoention nor a guarantee of inter-
est.  The preamble points out that the success
of the enterprise would prevent the diversion of
the routes of transit from Indin sod the Kast,
and would create between France and Fingland
a veritable bond of union, and & policy of mutual

cordial agreoment.
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THE DISCONTENTED FIR TREBH.

BY LILLIE B, BARL, |
I.

No wonder I'm _eross,' said the Fir tree; * ¢t is
only benuly wins ;

My leaves are uothing at all but stems, sharper than
needles and pins :

Yet none of the trees of the forest have a trunk more
straight sl tall,

Audif 1T had only golden leaves I should be fairer

than alll”

“

It

And lo? at the dawn the Fir tree shook golden leaves
in the Jight

But it waxstripped of its golden leaves, to itz topmest
branch, ere night;

Ancd it moan'd and righ'd to the midnight skies, ** Oh
Moon! Oh Stars!  Alas!

I vught to have thoaght of the greed of men :—would
l’}mt my leaves were glass !

I,

And there was a will behind the wivh, and so in the
moruing it satood
Fiashing the sunlight from erystal leaves—a glory to
sl the wond '
And np nod down in the lealy glades you eould hear
n whizper stir,
For the nu\u‘, amd elms, aud beeches, too, were talk-
ing about the Fir,
Tv.
Jut jnst shont mid-day clouds grew black, and the
wited eall’d tor the rain
Braveties and Joives were elash’d together, nnd the
Fir tree moaned in pain :
“ 1 never had wished for erystal leaves, if Thad a
starm foreseen ;
O, e leaves fike the mapie tree, only more tenderly
green
V.

And she had her wish, for never o tree shook leaves
so soft aml aweet

But ala<! and alas! and greasshoppers soon found
they were good to eat,

They siripped the brayehies from fir<t to laxt, bare as
the <atuf beloaw ;

And the Fir tree stood in the evening lights naked all
in her woe,

Vi, .

And all that night iu the silent wood the dosolate Fir
tree sigh’d: .

* Oh, for the dark, stitneedles again, better than all
beside !

Oh, for iy spiey, dark green points, and the pleasant
gloom they unole !

And the little birds that every night slept in my

guarded shade !

VIL

And lo! at the earliest Jdawning wus heard through
the forest ways . R
A tremalows sigh of gladness, n little whisper of

Al ;

.-\mllthf-, Iir tree stood in its own fair dress, gpiey, and
green, aud dim,

A linnet upun the topmast branch singing her morn-
ing hymn,

THE TYPICAL NEW YOKK SHOP
GIRL.

The typical New York shop girl is unique in
many ways, and is as unlike the Brooklyn,
Pinladelphia or Roston shop girl as the black.
berey ditfers from the strawberry,  Her speech,
dress, habits and mode of living are vpeculiar to
herself. It is estimated that in New York alone
about 10,000 girle carn theirliving as shop girls.
They are generally of Irish-American or German
pasentage, and attend the public schools up to
the nge of fifteen, or perhaps sixteen, and then
enter a store,  lere they remain, first serving
at a small notion counter, and, if bright and
capable, scon rise to the lace or tlower-room.
Asa general thing these girls are good looking,
and some of them are really beautiful, with
nrched insteps and long taper fingers, that many
a millionaire's danghter, standiug on the other
side of the counter, may well envy. They also
dress neatly, some of them in excellent teste,
their hiair being especially noticeable. So many
fashionable women complain that as soon as a
bocoming way of wearing the hair 7: Lonwn
every shop girl in the city catchesati.. And
why should she not?  f she cannot make her-
self beautiful by rich attire, she certainly de-
serves eredit for trying to appear as pretty as
possible.  Almost all of them wear the hair in
the Langtry fashion ; that is, twisted ina small
kunot at the nape of the neck with a curled bang
in front, although many still cling to thestraight
bang, which gives a not highly refined counten-
ance a bold look. Their complexions are good,

though pale from indoor confinement, and very'
few use paint or powder.

Most shop gitls have very sharp tongues and |
quirk tenmpers, and woe betide the fidgety or|
hard-to-please shopper. Many timid ladies are’
actually afraid of shop girls, and quake in their
boots wlhile acking in a meek voice to be allowed |
to see somo lace, Then the girl wanted to know |
‘“how wide, what kind, what price,”’ ete., in-
atead of delighting the heart of the shopper by!
bringing down all the lace in the store and let-
ting her choose her yard or two from it. The
affability of a shop girl and her willingness to
show and give opinions on her wares, will bring
her a sure trade, and has more ta do with the
popularity of & store thau any other one thing.

New York shop girls are divided into two
clnssen, One clags who think they are sadly
abused creatures, and that every lady who sits
down at their counter is their natural enemy,
and therefore should be treated with as little
courtesy as policy will allow. This class of girls
are loud in their talk as well as exceedingly
slangy, and one hoars such vulgarisms as ** Oh,
what a cheek,” ¢ Do you hear the talk of that
one 1" *“Cash, hurry up or I'll box your ears,”
ete. They are fond of walking in Sixth avenue
and {lirting, and use much bandoline on their
hair ; seldom have clean finger nails or teoth.

The other class are girls of considerable refine-
ment, who are dainty about themselves, pay a
great deal of attention to keeping the hands
white and the collars and cuffs irreproachable,

copy the manners and expressions of their most -

ele Jant customers, study the arts of pleasing
and patience and keep fur aloof from the other
class of girls. The two classes heartily detest
cach other, the first named referring to the latter
cluss as ““them girls who try to put on airs,”
and the latter elevating their chins when passing
the former to show their utter disdain.

Both classes nro warm-hearted and loyal to
their companions when in trouble. They have
their quarrels like all other girls, gencrally
ahout Jead pencils, account books or some girl's
carelessness in folding up or putting into place
goods recently displayed. They are also great
critics, and talk freely among themselves of the
actions of the proprietor and his managers. Any
partiality is quickly noticed, and a prejudice
aguinst a floor-walker or other dignifary is
quickly formed, whether for liking or not liking,
and held to agiinst all oldds.

A New York shop girl can tell a would-be
lady from a real lady as truly as any old Irish
woman who hag lived with the *¢quality.”
Many of the ordinary classes of shop girls marry,
hut the tnajority of the better elass remain sin-
gle, because the men they marry are not refined
enough for them, and the men that they would
matry never ask them.

A stranger would oftentimes find it ditlicult to
distinguish our shop girl from our fashionabls
belle, but there ia something indefinable about
a New York shop girl that to n New Yorker
distinguishes her from all other classes.

HIDE AND HORN FURNITURE.

In the Spanish sections of North and South
America, the first thing which strikes the stran-
ger abont the household is the picturesque and
unique furniture of native mannfacture. There
are some objects of factory make, imported, but
these are more for show than use. The staple
furniture of & Spanish-American house is a part
of the country itself. You suspend your som-
brero (broad brimmed hat) at the door on a hat
rack made of the straight stem of a mimosa or
some other rough barked tree, with polished
horny for pegs.  You rest your saddle hags on a
stool made of bambno or unbarked branches,
with a seat of rawhide, the hairy side out. Your
host receives youn, rising from an arm-chair eon-
structed of three splendid bull's horns fastened
to a rough cylinder of wood, with rawhide
stretched between the hornsto form the seat and
arms. The abundance of cattle in these coun-
tries has brought the ingenunity of the natives
into exercising itself to utilize the products of
the herds, ard the result is the various forms of
domestic furniture. A peculiarity of all Spanish-
American furniture is the absence of metal in
its construction. Wooden pegs are used in-
stead of nails to fasten the hornsto the wood,
but the manufacturer appears to have a rooted
objection even to the use of these, He relies
Friucipnl]y on the leathern thongs with which
he sews and ties everything together. And even
his knots are peculiar. They are never the hard
knots we commonly use, but an intertwisting of
the thonyg or cord, such as iy povular with sailors.
These knots or twists vary with the countries in
which they are found. Knots used in Southern
California, Arizona and New Mexico are ditferent
from those of old Mexico, while in Central or
South America nearly every State has a different
mwethod of making them. But wherever or how-
ever the furniture is made, it is very durable.

ANTMALS IN NORIWAY.

A writer in the London Times says: ¢ There
is a salient feature in the Norwegian character
which ought to be recorded —- viz,, kindness to
domestic animals, which in that country are
treated as the friends rather then the slaves of
wan. As a result, vicious horses are uuknown ;
foals follow their dams at work in the fields or
on the road assoou as they have suflicient
strength, and thus gently accustom themselves
to harness. Horses are trained to obey the voice
rather than the hand, bearing reins are not
used, and the whip, if carried at all, is scarcely
ever made use of,  Great care is taken not to
overload carts, especially in the case of young
horses, and, cousequently, & broken knee is
rarely seen, and the animals continue fat, in
good condition and capable of work till the ad-
vanced age of twenty-five or thirty. So tame
are the Norwegian horses and cows that they
will allow casual passersby to caress them while
they are lyingdown. FEven domestic eats will
approach a boy with confidence, knowing that

" no chasing or worrying awaits them. One very

hot Summer’s day I met 2 woman holding up
an umbrella to carefully screen what 1 supposed
was a little child at her side from the seorch-
ing rays of a mid day sun, while her own head
was covered only by a handkerchief. In drivin
Ly I tried to gain a glimpse of her charge, an
found, to my surprise, that the object of her
care was a fat, black pig. The question of hu.
mane methods of slanghtering animals has
Iately been prominently brought forward in
Eungland. 1In this the Norwegiaus show us a
good example—they uever use the knife with-
out first stunning the animal. In the above re-
maks I am alluding to the country districts
of Norway ; in the towns the national charac-
teristics  become modified even though under
these conditions kindness to animals is still re-
markable.”

WHEN CROOK WAS A CAPTIVE.

‘“ Gath'’ writes : * Crook entered West Point
in 1848, so that he is, 1 judge, about 51 years
old. He was put out in California as soon as
he graduated, and served at once against the
Indians, whom he has now known for thirty
years. He was wounded with an arrow about
twenty-five years ago. The rebellion called him
away from eight years of Indian encounters to
the con‘est of civilized forces, and he began in

West Virginia, was wounded there, was promo. |

ted for gallant services in Antietam, then
setved in the western armies at the head of a
division of cavaliy, was at Chickamauga, broke
up the guerillas, went on several raids, served
under Sheridan, and was taken prisoner by his
subsequent brother-in-law most inhospirably at
Cumberland, but very soon released. He was in
all Sheridan's great battles, commanded all the
cavalry of the Army of the Potomac for a while,
and was in the big pursuit to Appomattox.
When 1 saw him last he was a long, lean man
loo-ely put together, with a rather shy, strange
face, as if he had partly turned into an Indian.
He i3 an Obio boy. Aunything wild seems tame
to Crook. He wants no friends, and can do
with very little family. During the war he
became much interested in Mary Dailey, a
young lady of good family living in western
Maryland, but from Virginia people living
about Moorefield. Her people sympathized
with the South, aud she had a brother a member
of MeNeill's semi-guerrilla band. This young
scapegrace, finding that Gen. Crook and Gen.
Kelly stopped at his father's hotel in Cumber-
land—the former paying attention to his sister
—slipped into that hotel and captured the two
generals in the midst of their troops, forced
them ont of their lines at the very poiut of the
pistol, and took them to Richmond. Crook was
then released, prob:bly through the intercession
of his captur. He afterward married Miss
Dailey, and she lias been with him in a good
many strange places in the West. His young
captor afterward became a sutler at his camp.

ECHOES FROM LONDON.

Loxnos, July 23.

It is expected that the net proceeds of the
Savage Club féte will amount to upwards of
£2,000.

_ Iris reported that a company has been formed
in New York to lay two more cables to Europe.
This will be good news if true.

THE subscriptions to the Clyde disaster are
hanging fire. £40,000 is needed for 120 famil.
ies; but the Clyde is so far away from Loudon
that the charitable public in the city do not
seem to have been moved.

Ix the course of the Corrupt Practices Bill it
wag stated that the cost of the last general elec-
tion was two millions and a half. Dear, looking
at the result, though comparatively cheap as
regards other general elections.

Mse. Parrr is to have rather more than
£1,000 a night during her American engage.
ment. The money is to be lodged in the bank
for her before she sings a note, Note for note
is the maxim that governs the transaction.

AMERICA seems to be sending herself to Eng-

land just now. The number of senators and
men of distinction whom Mr. Puleston is called
npon night after night, as the member for
America, to see round the House, is astouish-
ing.
- LapY Pourock states iu her sketch of the
career of Sims Reeves that the great tenor’s pe-
cuniary losses from his inability to fulfil en.
gagements have amounted to the sum of nearly
£70,000. She alleges that an irritable mucous
membrance has been the sole cause of his fre.
quently disappointing the public.

OxE of the ideas prevalent at the clubs is that
Mr. Childers will resign if the Suez Canal Bill
is not passed. The public will not appreciate
and accept this velf-sacrifice of one for the many;
all ought to share the responsibility of an act
which” we know hag been studied and approved
at Cabinet Councils.

TuE idea we broached as a joke at the expense
of the iron duke's caricature, name’y, that it
should be melted down, is likely to come to
pass, The proposal now is te recast the statue
into ‘* another statue.” It does not mention if
the statue is to be of the duke or some one olse,

Tur humor of the Estate Kxchange is of a
somewhat grim order. Certain land near Lon.
don, it wns observed, has ponds of water upon
it which depreciate its value. This led to a
suggestion that in many places such cavities
were valnable as ““ shoots,” persous being often
willing to pay for the privilege of getting rid of
refuse material.  *“ And there aro other places
whers you can get ‘shoots’ for nothing” was
the unexpected retort which met nu ingenious
baronet and sometime Lord Mayot —““go to
Iroland.”

! AmonG the odditias of journalism of whleh
this age has surely a bountitul supply, is a com.
petition for the discovery of the ugliest man in
the kingdom. The Sporting Times is the paper
desirous, by means of votes, of ascertaining who
is its ugliest customer.

THE American tram are to be entertained at
a banquet at the Criterion, in the week follow.
ing the Wimbledon meeting. A mnost influen.
tial committce has been formed to conduct the
affair, having at its head the Duke of Teck,
General M'Murdo, the FEarl of Wemyss and
March, Sir Henry Wilmot, Sir Henry Halfoid,
Earl Brownlow, and other leading noblemen
and gentlemen,

Ovr Scotch denizens in London—who are
proverbially the most modest of men—are high-
ly elated at the success of their countiymen at
Wimbledon, aud they may be excused at the
elation they frel under the circumsrtances, for
they have, ever since Wimbledon became the
scene of the annual rifle tournament, come well
to the front, and never better so than this year.

Poor Dr. Kenealy has not lived to witness
the triumph of his daughter, whe seems to have
inherited much of her father’s wonderful talent.
It is announced that Miss Arabella Kenealy,
second danghter of the late barrister, on Thuar:-
day took her degree in the College of Physiciars,
Dublin, coming out firsr in order of merit over
the fifiy candidates competing.

Me. SrrrceoxN leaves London for Scotlan-l
for a short vacation. The Tabernacle is to be
closed for repairs, and on his return he has ar-
ranged to conduct for a few weeks his services
in kxeter Hall. His Sunday morning sennous
are still telegraphed to America, and over one
million copies printed there every Monday.

THE state of private business in the House of
Cowmons is such that the corridors, in which
are situate the committee-rooms, are practieatlv
deserted. There are literally no committees now
sitting upon marters of public importance or
upon private bills which are much contested.

Tue Hamilton Palace Library proves to be of
much more value than the Sunderland lLibrary,
although the latter realiz-d upwards of £50,000.
Thus far the Hamilton Palace Library {Beck-
ford’s) has produced £67,000, and a large por-
tion still remains to be sold. 'When the sale is
completed it is expected that the total will
amount to £30,000.

THirRE is ap intention, on the part of one of
the Ministers, to make all the young gentlemen
in his office shave off their moustaches. He
considers it is fust and also too military.
“ Har.ds off, sir, of that beautiful and healthy
embellishment of the male phvsiognomy. Know
you not that it was won for Englishmen all by
Charles Dickens, together with the beard, upon
the principle that hair about the mouth and
and under the nose acts as a respirater ¥”

The Lord Mavor of London will entertein
Her Majesty's Ministers at the Mansion House
on Wedne~day, August the Sth. The occasion
will be looked forward to with even more than
usual interest in consequence of the recent
{:hases of high policy with which the publie

ave become acquainted, and in regard to which
they have shown an inconveniently inquisitive
turn of mind.

Mvcu regret is felt among his fellow collea-
gues in the Fisheries Exhibition at the sericus
and sudden illness of Mr. Francis Francis, truly
named *“the Isaak Walton of the day,’ who is
down with a stroke of paralysis, at his residence,
the Firs, Twickenham. Apart from his being
so well known and accepted an authority on
angling and fish, Mr. Francis Francis's bluff,
hearty manner and generous disposition has tn-
deared him to many friends.

A s0NNET by the Earl of Rosslyn, which we
quote, will be appreciated by the volunteers :—

““ DEFENCE, NOT DEFIANCE.
“We did not fly to arrus in idle boast
To show fine stalwart forms in fancy dress,
To grasp a useless sabre, or to hold
A rifle in vain show, in emptiness.
Weo armed—still arm to guard our sacred coast
And in defence the gentle hearts grow bold.
Thus, a {ree State, free soldiers send to fight,
¢ Aye, ready! and in earnest, when the vaunts
Of jealous neighbors overstep the right,
And eager preparation backs their tannts—
Then leap the youth of Britain from their rest,
And swear no stranger shall their homes molest ;
E'en tenderest birds, piovoked, grow brave in

blood,

Beat back the invader. and defend their brood.”’

Siuver CReEeR, N.Y., Feby. 6, 1880,
GExTs—I have been very low, and have tried
everything, to no advantage. I heard your Hop
Bitters recommended by so many, I concluded
to give them a trial, I did, and now am
around, and constantly improving, and am
nearly as strong as ever.

W. H. WELLER.
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WHEN WE ALL LIVED
TOGETHER.

BY JOSEPHINE POLLARD.

How often memory dwells upon
The days that are departed.
When we in love together met,
So free and simple-hearted:
O, happy, happy summer-time !
0, Llisstul golden weather!
How bright aud heautiful was earth
When we all lived together!

1 sce the very corner where
Dear grandmother is sitting

In kerchief, cap. and spectacles,
So busy with ilcr Knitting:

I even veem to hear bier voice
Qur merry tumuolt chiding,

As from behind her chair we eaught
The urchin who was hiding,

And when. at meal-time, cagerly
We hurried to the able,

"Tway hand the Isughter to suppress,
Ur hush the wmerry Babel @

And if one puiled a sober face,
A better impulse showing,

Why, even that was quite cuongh
To keep the vthers going.

And mether, dear, though dignitied.
Was never melancholy:

And father was so much a boy
flimselt o kind and iolly,
hat "twas no wonder we broke loose
From everv gloomy tether,

And had a right guod jovial time
Wheu we were all together.

The wintry days were full of sport,
The evenings bright and chanwfal ;
The books we read. the games we plavel,
H:ud in them nothing harintful:
A healthy spirit diled the bouse,
Anad Peace. with folded pinion,
Made her abode within the walls
Where Love hud true dominion.

But o'er the threshold strangers trod,
Despite our protestations;
And then. ab me ! what changes eame!
What fatal separations!
New ties were formed, new howmes were made,
By those to whom wis given
A taste of blizsstul joy on earth,
Or perfect bliss in heaven.

This is the self-same sky that stretched
Above those baunts elysian,
The dear old howme, that now is but
A memory and o vision:
Yet #s our hearts reeall the past,
We sigh, snd womler whether
The worid is quite o fair az ‘twas
When we ail lived tugether.

THE TRUSTWORT!HINESS OF EARLY
TRADITION.
BY BRUOKE HERFORD.

Is memory capable of possessing through sue-
cessive generations the facts of history, or
whutever else peoples are continuously interested
in knowing? At first one is apt to say “* No,"”
remembering how seldom two people can agree
in their recollection of even the briefest saying
or commonest occurrence. But look into the
matter. Note how the power of memory differs
in different people and how it way be cultivated,
and especially how it stiengthens when systema-
tically depended on, while when littie is left to
it, it weakens. It is a small fact, but not
without significance, that among the first things
which children are set to fix in their memories,
apart fromn any idea of sacredness, are long series
of historical names, dates, and events,—FEnglish
kings, American colonists and presidents—far
exceeding in difficulty those Israelitish histories
v hich Kuenen thinks cannot be trusted because
only preserved by memory. This shows that it
is less & question of the power of memory than
of ow far memory is looked on as sacred, and
guarded so as to hand on its contents unimpaired.
As for evidence of the power of wemory
what better can we desire than the well-known
fact, of the transmission of the Iliad, with its
15,667 lines, for genervtions, perhaps for ecen.
turies, before it was even written? Yet even
thut is a mere trifle compared with the truns-
wission of the Vedas. The Rig-Veda, with its
1017 hymns, is about four times the length of
the llind. That is ouly a part of the ancient
Vedic literature, and the whole was composed,
and fixed, and handed down by memory,— ouly,
as Max Miiller says, by * memory kept under
the strictest disciplive.,”” There 13 still a clnss
of ) riests in India who have to know by heart
the whole of the Rig-Veda. And there s this
curious corroboration of the fidelity with which
this memorizing has been carried on and handed
down : that they have kept on trananitting in
the ancient literal form prohibiting practices
thut have nevertheless become established.
Suttee is now found to he condemned by the
Vuidas themselves. This was first pointed out
by their Furopean students, but has sinee been
admitted by the native Sanskrit scholars. No-
thing could show more cleaily the faithfulness
ot the traditional memory and transmission. It
has, too, this further bearing on the date of the
so-called Mosiac legislation : it shows that the
fact of customs existing in a country for ages
unchallanged does not prove that laws con-
demnning such custors must necessarily be of
later origin. But there is more that ia in-
atructive in the transmission of this Vedic
literature, There has been writing -in Indiw
for twenty-five hundred years now, yet the
custodians of the Vedic traditions have never
trusted to it, They trust, for the perfect
{::rpetuotinn and transmission of the sacred
oks, to disciplined memory. They have

manuscripts, they have even a printed text, buts
says Max Miiller, “‘they do not learn their
sacred lore from them. They learn it, as their
ancestors learnt it thousands of years ago, from
the lips of a teacher, so that the Vedic succesion
should never be broken.” For eight years in
their youth thev are entirely occupied in learn-
ing this. * They leamn a few lines every dav,
repent them for hours, so that the whole house
resounds with the noise ; and they thus streng-
then their memory to that degree, that when
their apprenticeship is finished, you can open
them like & book, and find any passage you like,
any word, any accent.”” And Max Miller
shows, from rules given in the Vedas them.
selves, that this oral teaching of them was car-
ried om, exactly as now, at least as early as
500 B. ¢,

Very much the sate was it with those Rabbi-
nical school amid which the Talmud gradually
grew up. Al of that vast litersture, exceeding
many times in bulk Homer and the Vedas and
the Bible all togsther, was, at any rate until its
later periods, the growth of oral tradition, too,
which is the hardest to remember, and yet it
was carried down century after century in the
memory ; and long after it had been all com.
mitted to writing, the old memorizing continued
iu the schools. Indeed, it has not entirely
ceased eveu now, for my friend Dr. Gottheil,
of New York, tells me that he has had in his
study a man who thus knows the entire Talmud
by heart, and can take it up at any word that
is given him,fand go on repeating it syllable by
sylable, with absolute correctness.

NUTRIMENT IN QRAIN AND HA Y.

Corn is a fat-producing food. Its fat-giviag
elements predominate so largely that it is not
fitted for constant feeding, except to lay on fat
at the cost of suffering loss to t{:e geueral ani-
mal system. 1t is hardly worth while to take it
into consideration as & nutritious food, and is
wholly unfit to feed exclusively or in any great

uantity to colts. It is in no sense what the
eveloping systemn of a young animal needs.
The value ofa fyod for this class of animals and
for animals that are heavily worked is in the
protein they contain, and common corn contains
only from § to 14 per cent. of that. 1Ina
thousand pounds, therefore, corn may be fairly
considered as possessing a hundred pounds of
nutriment. Of course we cannot wholly throw
away the other elements as being useless, but
they are so suborlinate to the one named in
poiut of nutrition that, in noticinga subject like
the one under consideration, it is not worth
while to attempt to determine their value. Oats
will average larger in protein than corn will, and
are a pre-eminently nutritions food, as every one
of experience knows. They vary very much in
the proportions of their elements, but an average
lot of oats is worth donble for feed for horses
and colts than corn is, and that is stating it
quite mildly. Timothy averages about 6 per
cent. of protein, but is valuable also as furnish-
ing bulk, the value of which cannot be accur-
ately estimated.

ONCE MORE THE BOY IS AHEAD,

Among the guests of 2 New York hotel wasa
maiden lady from the rural districts. The
landlord noticed that about 9 o'clock every
night she would come dowa stairs, get a pitcher
of ice water and return to her room.

““Que night,” he said, **] made hold tospeak
to her, and asked why she did not ring the bell
for & hall-boy to bring the ice water to her.

¢ ¢ But there is no bellin my room.’

¢ No bell in your room, madam !" Pray, let
me show you,’ and with that I took the pitcher
of ice water in my hand and escorted her to her
apartment. Theun I poiuted out to her the knob
of the rlectric bell. She gazed at it with a sort
of horror, and then exclaimed : .

‘¢ Dear me ! Is that a bellt Why, the hall
boy told me that was the fire-alarm signal, and
that | must never touch it, except in case of
fire ¥

¢ And that is how the hall boy saved himself
the trouble of going for ice water."’

COMING LEAP YEAR.

A correspondent writes to inquire if 1000 is a
leap-year. In Catholic and Protestant countries
the year 1900 will not be a leap-year, they all
having adopted the Gregorian calendar. In
countries where the Greck Church is established
(Russia and Greece), the old Julian calendar
still holde, and thos: countries will count it a
leap-year., After Februaoy, 1000, therefore, the
difference between the two calendars, which is
now twelve days, will Lecome. thirteen days,
and will remain so until 2100, the year 2000
being o Jeap-year in both the Julian and Gre-
gotrien calendars. The rule for leap-yoar ma
he thus stated, according to the Grogorian cal-
endar, which differs from the Julian only in a
special treatment of the century years: Al
years whose index number (1883 is the index
number of the present year) is divisible by four
are leap-vears ; unleas (1) their index number is
divisible by 100 (century years), In that case
they are not leap-years, unless (2) their index
number is divisible by 400 ; in which ease they
are leap-years. Thus, 1700, 1800, 1900 and
2100 are not leap-years, while 1800, 2000 and
2400 are.— The Critic.

THOMAS COUTURE.
BY ERNEST W. LONGFELLOW,

As we wandered about among the trees and
shrubberies, 1 found little need of talking; my
companion, it seemed, like nothing better than
to hold forth., With his arm drawn through
mine, a favarite habit of his when walking with
any one, he stumped aloag in his wooden shoes,
and was the picture of good nature and bonhomie.
A short and thick man, as | have said, with a
great shock of irou.gray hair protruding from
under his old straw hat ; small but very bright
eves, set in a rather heavy and puffy face, of n
pale and sallow hue; nose large, with open and
very sensitive nostrils ;. clean-shaved, save for
A heavy, drooping gmy monstache, which con-
cenls a large, sensnuous miouth ; finally, a reced-
ing thin, almost lost in a thick neck, suggestive
of apoplexy,—not & handsome man, certainly,
At the same time, despite his small stature, he
gave you a sense of power that was unmistaka.
ble ; there was a flash in his eyes that revealed
the sacred fire, and yon felt that he was no com-
mon man, as his outward aspect might lead you
at first 1o immagine, He was ungraceful, hat with
a certain old-fashioned courtesy, expecially with
ladies, that made up for the want of polish that
could hardly be expected from his origin.

He often made fun of his awkwardness, and
told amusing stories of going to receptions at
the Tuileries in the days when he was in high
favor with Napoleon ; of putting his feet through
great ladies’ traing, and committivg other
gaucheries, to the disgust of the more accomn-
plished courtiers.

I found him anything but the bear he had
been depicted, and, with the exception of ex-
treme sensitiveness to auy imaegined slizht, the
most good-natured of men ; very fond of telling
storieg, and quite willing to langh at himself,
but unwilling to be laughed at ; very sure that
he was the greatest painter living, and that all
others were mere daunbers, and very sore at the
ill-treatment he fancied he had received at the
hands of the French Governmeant and artists ;
in a word, a chiidlike nature within a rough ex-
terior, but very lovable. Driven iuto voluntary
exile by the jealonsies of other artists and in-
trigues in high places, for ten years he did not
touch a brush. Living on the reputation made
in his younger days, he could not consent to
enter the arenaa second time, and notwithstand
ing his Jove of money he was content to remuin
idle, unless spurred t» do something by the im-
portunity of buyers seeking him out. [ never
succeeded in getling at the right of the case in
hiz quarrel with the world.

The ill-treatment, the slights cast upon him
by other artists, and his breaking with the gov-
ernme~t when iu the midst of large comuis-
sions, because, as he alleged, he would not give
a present to the Minister of Fine Arts for pro-
curing him these orders, may have been in great
due to his over-sensitive imagination. To crown
all, he rashly wrote a book. ¢ On, that mine
enemy had written a book !” Al the art-world
of Paris set up & howl, and its echoes still lingers
in the ateliers on either bank of the Seive. He
retired to nurse his wrougs at Villiers le Bel,
and so entirely did he become a thing of the
past that most lovers of art, if they thought
about him at all, thought of him as dead, and
wondered why his great painting of l.es Rowains
do la Décadence was not removed to the Louvre,
as is the custom with works owned by the state
after the artist has heen dead ten years. What
had the poor man done? He had written a
slight sketch of his Life, given an acconnt of his
method of painting, and dared to eriticise, but
perhaps withont sufficient prudence, the works
of other painters. 1f he had bad more worldly
wisdom he would have held his tongue.

The ** méthode Couture’ has been = by-word
in the ateliers of Paris ever since. Not that it
was not a good enough system-in its way and as
employed by him ; and yet it was a diflicult
method to copy, especially when learned only
from his book, and, like & written constitution,
the too exact formulation of ideas gave & chance
for caveliers to find fault. To many, to paint
by rule, and not by inspiration, seemed absurd.
His system was either misunderstood or misap-
plied, and certainly has never bern nnccessfule
held to by any of his pupils. Pupils of other
men have been allowed to follow in the footsteps
of their masters without discredit, but those of
Couture have been pursued relentlessly as long
as any trace of the master’s method has re-
mained.

Why this should be 1 cinnot say. Why
bitumen used by Couture is any more sinful than
when used by others | do not know, but so it is.
His great aim was freshness anid purity of color,
which he sought to get by mixing or stirring
the colors together as little as possible, and by
placing on the canvas the exact tint as nearly
as he could hit it, and not disturbing it after.
wards, Rather than disturb it, he preferred
either to remove an unlucky touch with the
palette knife and bread. or leave it till dry, an.l
then repaint it.

‘Tupr German band is now playing at the
Figheries, and has been very well received, and
deserve to be, fur they play well, There is no
collection—~no knocking at the door—a thua-
derer—no attempt to wrench ont the “visitors' "
bell. - It is- heard free, gratis and for nothing.
The German band has been engeged for balls,
and perhaps will **run”and rival the red and
blue Hungarians, We compliment the leader
on the excelient light and shade which he has
developed out of his soldier material.

MISCELLANY

TricYCLES are becoming very popular in
France, and the ladies are going in for the Yus.
timme vigorously, They have not yet heard of
the English (&te.d-téte tricycle—which allows
two loving heirts to beat side by site and four

‘logs to move in unison of mind and body.

Forrowixg the example of Germany, a con-
mittee has been formed ilrom among all the Pro-
testant sects in England to arrange for the pro-
per celebration of the four hundredth anuiver.
sary of Martin Lnther's birth by a univer-al
series of sermons, lectnres and music from the
10th to the 18tk of November.

Tre Supreme Court of 1ndiana, hasdecided in
reviewing the procerdings in a murder case, that
the mere fact of a man having read newspaper
accounts of a crime, and having an opinion
therefrom, but oue which could be removed by
the evidence, does not necessarily render him
incompetent to serve on juries,

A NEW methed of rendering the skin insen-
sible in those operations which do not admit of
chloroform by juhalation has Leen described to
the French Academy of Sciences by Jules Gu--
rin, who cited a case in which he had employed
it to advantage. A lady, aged sixty, consulted
him for a tuwmor of eight years’ standing, whieh,
ou examination, proved to be a scirrhus. The
general health was bad, bronchial and cardine
troubles were very manifest, and the kidneys
were not in a very satwfactory condition. How.
ever, the operation was ungnt.  Chloroform
having been considered dangerous, M. Guerin
applied around the tumor a circulur layer of
Vienna paste, limited by a double band of dia.
chylon. At the end of twenty imiuntes the
caustic was removed, leaving in its trace a black
ribhonlike line. The knife was then applied,
aud the tumor removed without the slightest
pain to the patient, who did not seem to be
aware of the operation. The results were all
that could be desired.

Moxsiexor CareL preached recently in the
Church of St. Framgais Xavier. A large audience
was present to hear this distingaished Roman
Catholic prelate. His style of oratory is thus de-
scribed by a writerin the T'imes : With no dis-
play whatever he held the close attention of his
listeners chiefly by the foree of his strong per-
sonality. His voice, which is rich and strong,
and apparently under thorough control, was wid-
ed by a directand forcible utterance, and a man-
ner as gracefnl and expressive as it was carnest.
He was not prolitic in gesticulation, and such
gestures as he did make use of were wholly with
the right hand aud arm, and were more or less
energetic as the required emphasis demanded.
He is a rapid and flucat speaker, and makes use
of plain language. His ideas are expressed ter-
sely and generally in words that at once make a
positive impression upon the mind, leaving no
doubts ns to their meamng. His features are
very expressive when he becomes thoroughly
aroused.  His bright, clean-shaven face isa com-
prehensive index of his thoughts, e spoke for
nearly three quarters of an hour, and the large
cougregation would undoubtedly have bewn
pleased had his sermon been twice as long.

A YoUxc man in Washington, who writes ex-
quisite verses but is almost starving for lack of
remunerative employment, and who for a lon:
time has been trying in vain te get a place in o
Government burenu, the other day got a frieml
to write to ** G ul Hamilton,” invokiug her sup-
posed infinence in hisbehalt, Some of the youny
man’s verses were inclosed in the letter, as a
sample of his literary ability.  Miss Dodge, dis-
claiming the possession of any *1nfluence,” re.
plied in a serio-cotic vein, in part as follows:
I have ordered two departments to send me »
first-class office in fifteen minutes. If both come
I shall be embarrassed. If your young gentle-
man could only take care of a horse aud a garden
as well a3 he writes verses, 1 could employ him
myseli for the summer, and pay him better than
poetry, alas ! Butnot 1 shall have to eat hard
corn aund wilted lettuce all summer for want of
a gardener, while your young man will have
nothivg to eat for want of work.”

AMoxa the notable costumes worn at the
Savage Club féte in London should be mention-
ed that of the Princess of Wales, which was
black lace over gold satin, with high collar of
lace, the hodice ornamented with sprays ot
diamonds and crimson roses ; a splendid tiara
and necklace of pears and dinmonds.  The wife
of the editor of the Svduey Morning Herald, a
ludy of great beauty and literary and musical
talent, appeared in a most striking costume. It
is the dress she wore last year at a ball in Aus-
tralia, and is intended to personify **'T'hie
Press.” The dress is made up of three copies of
the Herald, printed in colored 1nks on white
satin. ‘f'he popular actor, Mr. Edward Leathes,
displayed originality in his costume. e ap-
punretf ug the ** Gold King,” in an entire suit of
cloth of gold ; the shirt was also of gold tissue ;
shoes, hose and opera hat to match ; his face
was also tinted with a preparastion of gold dust,
amd his hair participated 1o the general auri-
ferous hue.

Moxror, ¥icn., Sept. 25, 1875,

Sins—1I have been taking Hop Bitters for in-
flamnation of kidneysand bladder, It hag dona
for me what four doctors fuiled to do, Tho effect
of Hop Bitters seemed like magic to me.

W. .. CARTER.,




Avgusr 18, 1883.
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EUGENIE'S NEW HOME.

The present and probably definite residence of
tho Empress Eugenic is at Farnborough Ifill,
thirty-thres miles from London. Farnborough
is neither a city nor a small town, Itis a col-
lection of houses built of red brick, in close
iroximity to an extensive woodlund, and Farn-
sorough Hill, the uame of the country place of
the Empress, scems to be the principal residenco
of the place. Although the land is broken and
diversified, the gencral aspect of the country is
dreary, and especinlly in winter, when the howl-
ing of the winds among the pines which aur-
round the railway station m‘ds still more, if
possible, to the sombre and mournful aspect of
an apparently deserted place, Farnborough
Hil B)us no grand entravce and eluborata iron
mclosure like Chiselhurst, but a modest wooden
gateway is opened by the old attendant of the
Prince Imperial, M. Lomas, on whose breast
hangs a veritable coustellation of medals and
decarations, A driveway wide enough for one
earringe, with simple lawns on either side, re.
places the long avenns lined with vencrable
trees, and leads directly to the house, for Farn-
borough is not a chatean, butl au immense
country house only,

The work of renovation is not yet conpleted,
and over the rustic porch the scaffolding is
standing whereby the furniture, which ix con-
stantly arriving, is unloaded and conveyed into
the building. The vestibule, of inedium dimen.
sions, where ont is riceived by an aged servant
dressed in black, is at present encumbered with
innumerable ;l-mzkuge.a in gray paper, and the
ouly noticeable otjret is a bronze ¢questrian
statue of Napoleon 111, mouuted on a palestal
of block marble.  Frow this vestibule we enter
the hall, which is not unlike the one at Chisel.
hurst, and from which leads the great stairease,
with the drawing-rooms and diving-room on the
left, and the apartments of M. Pictri on the
right. Notwithstanding the thickness of the
carpets, the rich and heavy draperics, and the
gilded frames of pictures more nuwmerous than
those at Chiselhuwi=t, this hall, with its caken
bearas freshly varnished, but black with age, is
vothing less than dreary ; and not from any
presence of mourning, but the utter want of
life. One does not spesk aloud even, only a
whisper or murmur, and a black shadow crosses
the zallery—it is nothing but a shadow, for it is
the Empress Fugenie—and disappears without
even the fall of the footsteps.

The Empress has purchased this estate, and
has now lived liere two months,  She ia build-
ing n chapel which is te receive the bodies of
the Emperor and the Prince Dmperial. There
are sorrows not to be consoled, and such is the
grief this widow and mother whose ailections
and hopes were 30 abruptly broken.

She lives .

in and for the sacred memories of her loved
oues, and in reality but vaguely perceives the
movements of the outside world, being absorbed !
in the remembrances of those who are no more. -
Beautiful as the furniture of the house may be,

maguificent as the natural beauties of the park, ;

Farnboroagh will always be a * tomb.” It Jucks
all life and movement, to a painfal degree, and
the figure of the old servant in his mourning H-
very, sliding so noiselessly about the house,
gives one aw idea of the spirit which pervades
the place.

DE LESSEPS.
The sanctum or study of M. de Lesseps is a

little room, prettily furnished and containing a
great deal of bric-h-brae, the slow aceretion of

his own lonyg period of housekeeping with firsy |

and second wives and of ancestral ménnges. The

old English and Dutch china, of which there ix
agood deal and the mahogany Chippendale and
Adams furniture, which is also a feature of M.
de Lesseps’ domicile, were amany the honsclold
goods of the parents and grand-parents of his
second wife.
in the chimmey-picee and table ornaments of
glhized and biscuit Chelsea-ware,

There is a strong  Auglican note ;

M. de Los-

seps works at a little desk at right avygles to a

window looking on a narrow court and between

two doors, oue of which is always shut. A largs

varnished photograpii stands before him. He ¢

often gazes at it, just as we might suppose a New

England farmer would gaze on the brilliant

folinge of a forest toward the clase of the udian

summer. The photograph gives the likenesses
of the nine brathers and sisters of the little

“tenth,” who, by-the-bye, is named Benjamin,
There is a strong family likeness in brothers and |

sinters.

Both take after Madame de Lesseps in -

statures nnd general contour. But they have all -

8 free.frank, fearless air, which comes to them

from the paternal side. They have also the kind
of energy so remnrkable among young Arabs, !

and which derived less from strong diet than
from suushine and unrestrained exercise. M.
de Lesseps is not buckward in calling attention
to the enviable peculiarities of his young folks.

i
Tur City of Galveston, 8. C., will celebrate

the centeunial of its incorporation on August
13th. As warm weather will be the Hrobnble
experience, it has been wisely doch}e to do
without street parades and wilitary display. A
sunrise salute will be fired in the harbor, and iu
the cvening there will be unveiled in the City
Hall a statue of Robert Y. Hayne, United States
Senator, Governor of South Carolina, and first
Mayor of Charleston, made by Valeutine, the
sculptor of the recumbent statue of Lee.  An
addross by the Mayor, a poem by Paunl M.
Hayne, and fireworks, are items in the pro-
gramme.

. OUR CHESS COLUMN.

All communications intonded for thiz Column
should be nddrossed to the Chess Editor, CANADIAN
DuLustraTED NRWS, Montreal,

e
o

. The Nuremberg International Chess Tourney was
innugnrated on the 1th uit., and the following is a
list of the ecmpetitors :—Max Large, Trite, Schallop,
Bier, J. Berger, Scottander, L. Paulsen, W. Paulaen,
Riemaun, Leffinan, Iruby, Sehwarz, Weise, Bar-
deleben,  Winuwer, Bind, Blackburne, Gunsherg,
Muson, making a totul of nincteen. The hall in which
the gamed are contested ix vory tastefully decorated,
and containg among other orunments, a life size por-
trait of Andersyen whose memory is nssocinted by the
German nation with everything connected with
chess.  Play began on ;\Imuiuy.Ju‘l‘y 16, and the Intest
telegram publisbed in the Field, from which we take
the foregoing particulars gives the following score:
Schallop 4} games won; Bereer, Gunsberg, Riemann
and Winawer { cnch @ Bardelebeu, Bluckburne
Hruby, L. Paulsen, 32 ench ; Shottander, Weiss and
Schwurz, 3 citclj; Bird, Fritz, Mason aud W. Paulscn,
24 each. We ingert in our Column to-day an inter-
9;11111: game played Letween Fritz and Mason in this
ourney.

*Murs” in the Dramatie News_says that an emin-
enl physician, a Fellow of the Loudon College, in-
formed him that, at the terminatlon of the late In-
ternationn! Tournnment, he strictly forbade Dr.
Zukertort to play any hard mateh at cf;ess during the
next twelve months.

The Lowoenthnl Fand, £50, of which we speak in
another tion of this number, waus di\'itlmrnnmnn
the unsuccessful eompetstors, after the frelbfuhs’
svstem, in the following manner: Winawer, £14 for
U points 3 Bird, £11 15s. for 103 pointa ; Noa, £105s.
for U1 pointa: Sellman, £7 52, for 63 pointy; Morti-
mer, £4 15, for 41 points, and Skipworth, £2 for 19
puints. The ecommittee, in conformity with the pre-
vious resolution, have returned the entrance fee of
£5 to Messrs. Noa, Sellman and Winawer, and £5
depogit wasteturned to Skipworth, By this arrange-
ment none of the computitors left empty-handed.

PROBLEM N0, 446.
By John Barry, Luchine.

BLACK.

V-8

%l |

0

7

WHITE.
White to play and mate in two moves.

SOLUTION OF PROBLEM No. #4.

White. Black.
TR QKté 1 K wmoves
2Rt KR 4ch 2 Any
3 B mmnates

GAME 672xp.

Played in the Nuremberg Tnternational Tourna-
ment between Messrs, Fritaand Mason,

Waite.—{Mr. Fritz.) Brack.—(Mr. Mason.)

1 PtoKA4 1 PtoK3
2P0 2w Q4
ARLtoQR3 JRtto K B3
{ BtoK Kt b {Btok 2
*5 D iakes Kt 5 Bakes B

8 Kt toBS B Castles ()
TBQ3 TPtoQRKe3
S Pk RIW) S Bkt 2¢)
apPto K3 GRtoK2

10 B takes I’ ¢ch 10 K takes B()
11 Kt to Kt 5 ceh 11 Kto Ktde)
12 Kt to K 2(f) 12 B takes Kt
13 Ptakes B 13 PtoK B4
11 Kt PP tukes P en pas MR to Rsq (R)
15 Kt to B ich 15 K B2

16 Qo Kef(n 16 Rtakes R ch
ThteQ?2 17 Ptakes P
18 Qtoktich IS KtoK2
Wtaktveh 19 K to K sq

A Qto Kisch 20K to K2

2 Qukes Pch

2 Riakea R

23 RtoRSeh

2 HtoRT eh

2 Q ta 87 ch

2 Kt to Kt 6 mate

21 Kto Bsq
2218 to 1 «
B KtoKt
24 K tukes R
2 K te Rsg

NOTES (Condenscid.)
() Too premature nltogether.

. () 'The eommencement of a very pretty and ingen-
jous combination, which i» highly creditablo to the
young master,

{) The Bishop oaght to have remnined on the dia-
gounl in order to protect the K D, when White’s subse-
quent gaerifice wonld have been impossible.

{d) Forced. K to R sq is equally disastrous.

(») If 11 K to R3 White would reply 12Q to Q2 leav-
ing Bllx\ck the altoraative of losing the Q, or of being
muted. .

(7) Better than Q to Q 3, ete.

(n 1£13 Q takes P White would reply 14 Kt to B 4
ch K moves, 15 Q to Q3 ¢h, K to Kt 5, 16 QtoB3ch,
KioB4, Rto RS, ote.

(h) I 14 P takes P White makes by Q to Q 8 eh, e

{0 It i3 very rarely that a player has an opportuni-
ty in an important game to work out such a perfoct
Ko,

FOOT NOTES.

Tue famous pine forest along the Adriatic at
Ravenna, Italy, celebrated by Dante and Byron,
and which furnished the shipyards of Rome and
Venice, is soon to vanish, the cily authorities
of Ravenna having ordered it to he felled. It
appears that a cutting for a railway hag so drain-
ed the soil that the trees have died.

WiHILE Great Britain is shipping the inhabit.
ants of Ireland to this country, thelands of that
island are relapsing into barbarism. The area
under cultivation in the last year shows a de-
erease of about 150,000 acres, and 80,000 acres,
once arable, have gone back to bog, ‘The po-
tato crop was 1,500,000 tons short.

AN American, named Haine, who was in
Paris with his wife and a {riend, lost his way in
the streets s few davs ago. Being lume, he be-
came nervous and much distressed. The police
noticing his agitated condition, believed him to
be insane and arrested him. He was consigned
to a madhonse and only recovered by his friends
four days later,

ForTHER precautions have been adopted for
the protection of Norfalk, Baltimore, Richmond
and other points against the approach of vessels
from ports where contagious diseases are pre-
valent. A strict quarantine under national au.
thority has been established betwegen Cape
Henry and Cape Charles, and vessels from in-
fected ports will thuy be kept at satisfactory dis-
tunces from places on and near Chesapeake Biy.

EveErytuiNg is overdore that the English
fadmouger takes to—Blue Ribbonism, Salvation

Armyism, and last, but not least, School Board'

education. We must believe, from the number
of examples given, it isa fact that the brains of
young children are being overtaxed by the en-
thusiasts for educating the lowest classes, and
making master of arts at thirteen. A correspond-
ent says the following incident came before his
notice recently. A poor woman Jost her little
girl, who had been attending a Board School,
and was considered a bright child. She, however,
gradually lost her appetite, aud then fell ill and
died. While on her death-bed she was constantly
rambling about her lessons, and her last words
were a request for her school books and slate.

TroMAS NasT’s house at Morristown, N.J., is
on the edge of the town and is sarronnded by
groves, lawns, lakes and flower gardens. Birds
swarmed and sang among the trees and shrubs;
children with trained dogs for playmates gam-
bolled on the green.
furniture of costliest woods, inlaid in rare mo-
saics ; china and glass from the master work-
wmen of Japan and Bohemia and Venice ; bronzes,
marble statues, armor, tapestries, rugs; relics
from Pompeii, books printed hefore Columbus
landed and parchments written in the days of
the first crusade. In the midst of such surround-

ings Mr. Nast enjoys life and finds keen pleasure |

in his work.

TxE Mohammedan world is agitated by the
belief that Mohammed has re-appeared on earth
to foretell the end of the world.

prophet’s tomb at Meeca, and to him Moham-
med said that at the end of the fourteenth cen-
tury from the Hegira the sun will rise in the
west, the warld will be visited by a terrible
plague, a cyclone will deluge the laud, the
printing of every Koran will be effuced, and the
end of all things will be at hand.
hammedans are said to firmly believe in the
genuineness of this supernatural recelation,

and, therefore, to be greatly alarmed : though, !

if the date is right, there are still 140 years or
so in which to prepare for the final cataclysm.

THE statue of ** Germania.” cast in the foun-
dries of Munich, which is now being set np in

The interior is rich in !

The person .
chosen for the visitation was the guardian of the |

The Mo- !

THE ombrelles which are now used to shelter
the face from the ardent rays of the sun are
made solely in lace, but they must have a good
transparent lining of silk rose or blue being the
most approved colors. For country excursions
an embrelle in red Andrinople will always find
favor, because it is useful and becoming, the
fashion having, moreover, the advantage of
never growing old.

Many ANNE ATKINgON, the daughter of a
bridgeman at Communipaw, N.J., saved the
life of a small boy who had fallen from a boat
in the basin south of Communipaw a few days
ago. This little Grace Drling, though only
fourteen years old, can handle the oars, and is
also a good swimmer. She was in her boat at
the time, and by swilt pulling she reached the
boy when he was going down for the la-t time.
She landed the senseless boy in her boat, and,
rowing to the shore, he was resuscitatede

STEPHENS & LIGHTHALL,

Advocates, Attorneys and Commissioners,

3413 NOTRE DAME STREET,
(Opposite Exchange Bank).

C. . StEPHENS, ( W. Dovw LIGATHALL,
B.C.L. B.C.L.

{Under the Direct Patronage of H. M. Government.)

JORNSTON'S

FLUID BEEF

has been pro-
nouncedby lead-
ing scientists
and physicians
everywhere to
be the most per-
fect form of con-
centrating nour-
ishment at pre-
gent known.

It ig_rapidly
superseding Tea and Coffee in the colder Lum{)cnu
. countries, and is served hot on draughtin the fash-
ienable Saloons and Restaurants. .

As g Winter Beverige it is simply perfection, sup-
plying heat in its uatural state: stimulant in a
thoroughly innocuous form; concentrated nourish-
ment, rendering languid reaction impossible : and,
above all, furnizhing tone to the nerves, and sub-
santinl food for brain , bone and muscle.

BELLAMY'S
Healing Samaritan Ointment

HAS CURED

Salt Rheum for T. J. Claxton, of Montreal.
Ringworm for J. M. Watson, of Morrisburg.
Barber's Iteh for W. H. Jackman, of Toronto.
Sealp Itehings and Dandruff for Rev. T. Pickett, of
Broekville.

Use for all kinds of skin diseases and sores.

Price 25 and 50c. per box. Sold by all first-class
wholesale and retail druggists in Canada.

H. H. BELL AMY, Proprietor,
BROCKVILLE, Ont.

CASTOR FLUID asemo

the Nederwald to commeworate the victories of -

the fatherland in 1870 71, makes a very impos-
ing figure. The head, adorned with flowing hair,
is thrown well back, and she gazes with haughty

mien over hill and dale ; in her right hand she .

holds the imgerial crown ; the left rests on the
hilt of a Bro

shounlders is ornamented with rubies and other

dignagian sword, nearly nipe yards ;
long. The imperial mantle which covers her

A delightfully refreshing preparation for the hair.
Should be used dailv. Keeps the sealp healthy, pre-
ventz dandruff. promotes the growth. A pertect hair
dressing for the family. 23¢. per bottle.

HENRY R. GRAY, Chemist,
Sole Manufacturer,

144 §t. Lawrence Main Street.

precious stones, and the robe is bedecked with !

the efligies of bears, stags and pigeons.

colossal royal eagles. The casting is seid to be
almost faultless, and as a work of art ¢ G.r-
mania” leaves nothing to be desired.

Sius REEVES, the famous tenor, isa  portly

man, weighing nearly two hundred pounds, *

with a full, chubby face and a quantity of eurly
iron-gray hair, once jet black, of which he has
always been very prond. He was born in Kent
sixty-one years ago next October, the son of a
villnge organist, and he learned to rend music
before be could read books. His [ather disco-
vered that he could sing, and trained him per-
sistently. At fourteen he suceeeded his father
as organist and choirmaster ut forty dollars a
year, He has now been singing in public for
forty: years, during most of which time his
fee has been at least five hundred dollars and
often seven hundred and fifty dollars =a uight.
At the Birmingham festivals he has one thou-
sand two hundred and fifty dollars for each
oratio and ashare in the profits, which usually

, brings his receipts up to three thonsand dollars
“n night.

Owing to his voice at times being
uncertain, he has had to de:line in his whole
career fees aggregating about three hundred

_and seventy-five thousand dollars.

Behind !
the statue is u gigantic throne, guarded by two:

THE COOK’S FRIEND

BAKING POWDER

' Has become a Housunorp Worp in the land, and is a
HOUSEHOUD NECESSITY

in_every family where Economy and Health are studied.

Tt is used for raising all kinds of Bread, Rolls, Pan-
cakes, Griddle Cakes, &c., &c., and a small quantity
used in Pie Crust, Puddings, or other Pastry, will save

half the usual shortening, and make the food more
digestible.

ITHE COOK'S
jTH

SAVES TIME

FRIEND

IT SAVES TEMPER,
I'T SAVES MONEY.
For sale by storekeepers throughout the Dominion and
wholesale by the manufacturer.

W. D. McLAREN, Ustox Mivts,

19-52-36a 55 College Street

i CARDS all lap-corner, Gilt Edge, Glass, Motto
VU and Chromo,
and jet, 100.

wo Letterand Case namo in (old
WEST & C0., WESTVILLE, CONN.
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ACTION,

GIANT GEYSER IXN

o g S 2

THE BURLAND
hITHGGBAPHIG GORPANY

CAPITAL 3200,000,
GENERAL

Engravers, Lithographers, Prnters |

AND PUBLISHERS

3, 5,7, 9 & 11 BLEURY STREET,
MONTREAL.

THIS ESTABLISHMENT has aca

pital

equal
to all the other Lithographic firms in the coun-
- try,and is the largest and most complate Estab.-f .

lishmentofthe kind in the Dominion of Canads,
possessing all the latest improvements in machi.
very and appliances, comprising :—
12 POWER PRESSES.
2 PATENT ENYELOPE MACHINES, which
maks, priat and emboss sovelnpes by coe operatios,
1 PATENT LABEL GLOSSING MACHINE,
1 BTEAM POWER ELECTRIC MACHINE,
4 PHOTOGRAPHING MACHINES,
2 PHOTO-ENGRAVING MACHINES,
Also OUTITIRG, PERFORATING, NUMBERING, EM-
BOSSING, COPPER PLATE PRINTING and all other
Machinery required in a Arst class bosiness.

All Xinds of ENGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHING, ELEC-
TROTYPING AND TYPE PRINTING exscuwed IN THR
BEST sTYLE

“.  AND AT MODERATE PRICES.

PHOTO-ENGRAVING and LITHOGRAYKEING from
pen and ink drawings A SPECIALITY.

The Company are doo Proprlotorl and Publishers of
the
" GANADIAN ILLUSTRATED KEWS, -
RN +  LOPINIOR PUBLIQUR, and

w:xzmno CARADIANM,

Mngomaor umu,xnanvm, and Bkilled Work-

* inenin overy Department.

Orders by mall attended o with Pluwtuulty, and
pﬂou the smme ssif clvon pcnonnly.

0 B BU/?M ND,
MaNAGER.

1At g

i gen

Stopper.  Wholesale and for Export b
Blackwell, London, &¢., &c.; and by

To be obtained

In tom'egumceof ]m:ftzham qf THI, WORCLSTERSH]RE S4 UCE‘
which are calculated 1o decesve the Public, Lea and Perrins have 10 requess
that Purchasers see that the Label on amy 60//1: bear.r their Stgnature

Lo P

without which no bottle of the cngmal WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE

uine.

Ask for LEA and PERRINS' Sauce, and see Name on Wrappzr, Label, Bottle and

the Proprictors, Worcester ; Crosse and

rocers and Oflmen throughout the World.

ot

MEssrs. J. M. DOUGLASS & CO., MONTREAL; Mxssrs. URQUINART & CO., MONTREAL.

An invatuable and p;lstable to'nic in all cases of weak digestion

and debili
“Is & success and a boon for whiuh Nxtions should feel gral
—8ee Medical Press, Lancet, British Medical Journal, de.
To be had of all Blorekes ets, and Chemists,

EXTRACT
OF MEAT

FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT-
FLAYOURING STOCK FOR SOUPS,
MADE DISHES & SAUGES,
CATUTION,—Genuine ONLY with
fac-simile of Baron Liebig's Signa-

teful.” tnye in Blue Ink across Label. This
Caution is neocessary, owing to

Sole Agents for Oanada and the United States (wholesals only): various oheap and inferior  sub-

ODtﬁd&Oo.,&F ch wAvenne,T don, E

stitutes baing in the Market.

iif

tasteless.

W -
i

2. THE “SKREI’|’
Xen ~ Cod Liver 011, "

l 'Ynu.nnuosms

" Pure, Pale and ‘lmolt
No othcr Oit to compzre wuh :t

KENNETH CAMPBELL & co.

THIS?PAPEH

‘NMewaspa,
BTRERT), - wmr.ldc CAD
VRRTISIH.
mbemmtor it ln

:MAY B FOUXKD OF
‘FILE AT GEO. P,

OWELL & CO'S
papex, Advertising Buruu {10 8rruce

=72 NEW YORK.

British American
0T (0IPAY,

Yol e

MONTREAL.

Tnoorporated by Letters Petent.

Capital $100,000.
{onsralfngravers & Prators
Bank Notes, Bends, "
Postage, Bill & Law Stamps,
Rovonue Stamps,

Bills of Exzchangs,
DRAFTS, DEPOSIT RECEIPTS,
Pmmlssory Notes, &c., &c.,
Brocuted in the Best Style of Steel Plats
Engraving.
Portraits a Spocinlty.

G. B. BURLAND,

President & Manaper.

Lanaian Mapazne

Science and the Industrial Arts.
PATENT OFTICE RECORD.

Eprror~Hxxsny T. Bovev, M.A. (Camb.), Associate
Memb. Insi. C.E.: Memb. of Inrt. M.E. (Eog.) and
American Inst. M.E., Professor of Civil Engincering
and App. Mechs., McGill University. .
Every effort will be made to render the pub-
lication a ugeful vehicle for the couveying of
information respecting the latest progress in
Science and tha Arts.

It is hoped that the MasaziNe will also be a
medium for the discussion of questions bearing
upon Engineering in its wvarious branches,
Architecture, the Natural Sciences, ete., and
the Editor will gladly receive communications
on these and all kindred subjects.**Any illus-
trations accompanying such papers as may be
inserted will be reprodanced with tho utmost
care,

A space will be reserved for Notices and
Reviews of New Books, and Resumés will be
given of the Transactions of various Engineer.
ing and Scientific Societies.

The PATeNT OFr10E RECORD will continue to
be a special feature of the Magazine ; and will
be published as an Appendix to each vumber.
The [llustrations, however, will be considerably
enlarged, so that cach invention being wmore
easy to examine will be made clearer and more
intelligible to the general reader. This Recorp
gives information of the greatest value to en-
gincers, manufacturers, and to all persons in.
terested io the different trdes.

Tu view of these great improvements the sab-
scription price will b¢ 82.50 payable in

aduances and it is confidently anticipated that
a large increass will be made in the nnmber of
subscribers,

The cficiency and success of the Magazine,
the only one of the kind in Cunads, most in o
great measure, depend upon the hearty co-
operution and support of the Public.

Nore.—All communications relating to the
Editorial department should be addressed to the
Editor, 31 McTavish St., Montreal.

All business communications, subseriptions,
and payments to be nddrossed G. B. BunLanp,
Monager, Burraxn Litnooravotwe Co., 6&7
Bleury 8t., Montreal.

Advertising rates will be given on application
to the Oftice of the Lompnny

72 Agents Wanted in every Town and
City in the Dominion to solicit Subscrip-
tions and Advertisements, for which liberal
commissions will.be pald,

CANVASSERS WANTLED. —To
solicit subscriptions and adver-
tisements  for - the ' CANADIAN
MAGAZ[NE OF.-SCIENCE AND
THE INDUSTRIAL -ARTS, to
whom liberal commissions will be
paid. Intem?cnt young  women
would find th agreeahlo an(l pro-
fitable emploi;ment

Address, G BURLAND 5 & 7
Blcury Street, Montreal.




