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THE LAST LAY OF THE MINSTRREL.

It was an anclent vetorwn
OF vy o Dloanly fight,

Aud he groomd Dids organ Wdeonaly
Bafore my door all night :

Ny prayer, nor pence, uor asphemy
Disturbod the mged wight.

His threadbare eont wak patehed amd stalned
In spots of many s hoe,

The primal stritum cropping ont
OF * regulation YW

The cape, * ineapatle of stain,™
Wan stainod already throngh.

The tropie sun had hroneed s cheek,
And buttle loft 1ts trooe

In any & cut and seain aml gear
Thnt plovghed hin furrowed faee,

Whost native heauty aothing swed
To sonp's offem ' uaie grnce,

And T enrned tHat anclent warrior,
Fecoard T wnk wrong d

To stanly out anathemeis
Unmusical and stronge,

Anil disentomb froin hriod tongues
Cathiy polyglot and long,

Which hoodiesa foll on that fell wrotch,
Itemorseloss Dut Lidens ;|

He wore tuy scanty putlence out
With * Wearing u{ L Gireen,”

And p slnmboerguelling infamy
Youlpt ye “ o arine*

Then I spake thut foll destroyer fair,
And sald, * Oh, monster bote,

Of discord snporaniural,
Why dost thou haunt my door !

I ol ean 1;:&
11, go, wnd

“Put up thy purse ; thoe valn gaereuit
Ofrn 1 allures not we,

Dot iy would T detud] & talo
Of sauddlent minery.

The wrvok you pow ehold was oneo
A reckless youth like thee,

thy absence, take
Do more,™

“In Boyhood's thonghitless foollsliness

,o Hiulnied the U, 8. Keg.

Liar nrm{'. whire, ah me! 1 lost
In battle this right leg,

1 placo t:rnn FOUr mants lploce—=
aay ! thank me not, 1 beg.

The loft was left bt one short weelk ;
1 Jost it with my linkr—

TI' Apaches disb’y leave o pateh
LUpon my etumfom baro ;

Pray keo them s o logacy
Or hedrioon, nw 1t word,

Tl arm was ampuatated off
Totow the shioulder Bone ; o

" Nution's (eo)ward' did that job
In lovely Arironn,

Or * Arrow - Zone'—sg onlled boesuso
The nnkinn that (s owner, ,

“ Our war broko ont, I took n il
Anil guve my only arm ;

Though et half nirmed for the fray,
Somehow 1 folt alarm* 3. "

And, stranger stitl, whon armiess quite,
I was not froe from harm.,

A hallat Ball's Bl hroke my spine
Anid shinttered Doth v 11lghs;

"Twas afterwanl, st Gotlysburg,
I lowt {Illntjlnlr of eVes;

Mloase lny thom on the carget, whero
My olber lnggage Los,

“And then at Richmeomd T wos loft
U papny thie el for deaad,

Hecanso a fourteen. ponnder eamo
Al took off this Yiere Jeml—

He careful how you hamile it,”
The agparition sall

“ These ribe''—* No more ' T sternly erdel;
* Hawse fragmentary bore,

Desiut,  Fack up your trosk, and take
Your shadoaw from my door [

With ribal Inugh, his thorax fell
Disjointed on the Hoor,

Aud there that slintters] warrior luy
With his digjecto miem-

iva lying ol srovnd, wihdle I,
Dejeoted rt::uthl at them—

Far quartering solitlers ih my house
Is somnethlug I condemn,

Then T lovked Him wp (with & skeloton Key)
In his organ noat fnd smudl,

And groumd b up into swperAor,
To the fanessl march in Saul;

Al thore won't e a Soliller's Beunion hoepo
il Gabrlel sovuds the call,

—National Standard,

"SHE WOULD ELOPE.

st

About eighty years ago, on the brow
of Bergen Hill, overlooking the vulley
of Newark, there waus a fine old howme-
stead, belonging to the old Knicker-
bocker family of the Van Cortlandts,
It had been built by the grandfather of
the present occupant, who had brought
from Holland must of the materials for
building it.

He greatly prided himself upon this
fact, aud wasg never so happy as when
he was pointing ont to his visitors the
redoess and hardness of the bricks, and
the fine desigus of the poreelain fire-
pluces; the vanes on the top of his house
and barns hud also been brought from
the old country.

Everything' about the hounse and its
surroundings had that substantial air
which showed comfort, and no economy
had been studied when it was planned
and built. The grounds had likewise
been lsid out with considerable taste,
One side of the house was quite shelter-
ed by loftly trees of the most luxurisnt
folisge, while a fine lawn, ornamented
with beds of rare flowers, surrounded the
rest of the building.

Mr, Van Cortlandt and his wife were
about &s pleasant specimens of American
Knickerbockers as could be found in the
New World ; they seemed to combine in
themselves the solid virtues of the old
land with the modern improvements of
the New. Mynheer Van Cortlandt, al-
though of moderate height, was by no
means moderate in rotundity: his hab-
its, too, were indolent, and & good heart
laugh over one of his own jokes, whic
wade him shuke like a jelly-bag, was the
most violent exercise he ever took, for
daily perambulations dround his estate
were s0 diversified by stoppages at his
numerous scquaintances’, as hardly to
deserve the name of exercise,

His good friend, Muller, bud such ex-
cellent schunpps that his feet slways by
instinet led him there, while De Peyster,
who had just returned from Amsterdam,
had s0 mnny stories to tell about the
old Burgomusters, that ‘old Van invari-
ubly haited there to smoke s pipe. He
generally wound up st the homestead of
Znbrieski, who, next to himself, was the
wost considerable man in all these parts,
They used to bonast that between them
they owned more lund than suy other
two men in the Stste. For msny years
it had been their intention to consolidate
their possessions by investing it in one
family, which was to be sccomplished by
the murrisage of Vau Cortlandt's oml
child, Grets, to Zabrieski's only child,

{y their

Herman, who were congidered
respective parents us the ultimate flower
of their respective families.

Greta Van Cortlandt was the beay-ideal
of s Knickerbooker belle. Bhe had the
solidity of the Netherlsnds, with the
grace of the American. Her blue eyes
rivuled the summer skies, while Ler hair
seemed made out of the sunbeams.

Had ebe lived now, when blondes are
the rage, she would have driven tha
Empress Eugenie from: Lha"l"t!llenu,
snd Lydis Thompson from Niblo's, Bhe
wonted no patent palpitators to make |
belioye abe huhbgr_tT Its honest beat-
ings were visible to all who told her s

“Thmsm:';uolmw . bouwint, sh

i to emi int, she
wus a8 active and lively as a fawn. Bhe
could run up Bergen Hill without get-

—

glance in her ayes, and n little deeper
rose blush on'the woft checkn.

As the girls of those days did not wear
long trailing drewses to sweep the dirty
streots, o lady's foot was visible whenever
she walked, und  the young people nsed
to say, when they wanted fo describe
‘| tidinesn, that it was as neat as Greta's
ankle.”

"It was cartainly a pretty sight to see
Mr. and Mrs, Oortlandt and Greta on
their way to the meeting-house every
SBunday morning. ;

Bhe walked on with some friends a
little in advanes of ber parents, and it
would have made you emile to hear the

ruite they both bestowed u their

aughter. The old Indy woulmy:

“ 1 think, Hans, that I have too much
good sense to be masled by my feelings
a8 a mother, but do look st Greta. Did
you ever see any girl with half her
grace ¥ and just notice her walk 1"

Old Hans heartily echoed this disin-
terested semtiment, and wounld call his
wife's attention to some gopd quality of
Greta, which he thought she had over-
looked. ¢

It must boconfessod that Greta was
not only the wealthiest, but also the

wettiest girl in those p;rl.o: and as she

ad a pnirof the brightest eyes, it is
not to be wondered at that she was
aware of the fact, more especinlly as she
had the very best and costliest mirrors
in her dressing-room in all the State,

It was certainly a very pretty sight to
see Greta at church. No sooner had she
taken her seal in the old family pew
than she placed her prayer-book open
on the slope before her, and then gave a
quiet glance at the opposite side of the
ghurch. The glance becume s smile,
whicl litup her pretty face, when she
suw in that direction & young man some
two or three years older thun herself,
ready to ncknowledge the glance with a
tender look, Wlli(‘ﬁ really made the
gerinl fuce of Hermin Zabrieski positive-
ly handsome.

We have always thought that good-
ness was the finest kind of beauty, and
it was perbaps this that made Greta's
betrothed's one of the handsomest faces
in Bergen county.

When the service wus over, and the
minister had pronounced his blessing,
Greta was in the babit of bending her
head reverently down, and breathing u
sbhort prayer ; and it was most singular
that when rhe raised her bright beaming
fuce, shenlways found Herman Zabrieski
waiting af the pew-door to escort her
home.

Sometimes the Van Cortlandts wonld
mss the rest of the Sabbath with the
Zabrieskis, aud sometimes the Zabrieskis
would return to the Van Cortlandt man-
sion. * But at all events, Herman was
slways Greta's escort und companion for
the rest of that sacred day.

There was one fact about their court-
ship which, while it would have made
any other girl than Greta very happy,
rendered her perfectly misersble. The
little circumstunce we allude to was,
that the proposed marriage of Greta and
Herman had the full spprovel of the
parents of both.

Grets would often say to her letrothed :
“ 1 nm very much afraid, my dear Her-
man, that our murriage will not be a
happy one."

“ Why " he would reply.

“How can you ask sach an absurd
question " said Greta. * Thereisno ro-
manee in it,"”

“How is that?" the simple-minded
young Knickerbocker would say.

* Because," said she, “ our engagement
has the consent of our parents.”

“You don't think,” asnid he, *that 1
would marry you without the consent of
your father aud mother ¥’

“You wonldn't¥" ssid Grets, with a
look of netonishment and indignstion.

“ Certainly not,” said he, *no more
than you would without my father's
and mother's consent.”

“ Hermun, you do not know what love
is. You think you love me, because
your mother and father, and my father
and mother, have no objection to it. If
you knew anﬁthing of love, you would
know that * The course of true love never
did run smooth.! How does 8 woman
know s mun loves her if ho will not do
something dreadful for her ¥

“ Dreadful! What do you mean by
dreadful ¢

“] don't mean dreadful,” said she,
“but daring—such as earrying wme off
in the middle of the right, and when
pursued by my father and his servants,
swimming the river with me ia your
arms ! Would you notdo that, Herman r"
# What, and maks your name the talk
of the country? Besides, there in no
need forit, Did not your father tell
mine only yesterday that the day you
and I were married would be the hap-
piest duy of his life

“Then, you would not elope with me ¥"
“ Certainly not," said he.

# Then you do not love me half as much
as Aleanzor did the Lady Almeids, for
he carried her off from her father's castle,
and while he was carrying her off, cut
down uf her fatber's mymnidons seven-
teen, who tried to impede their flight.,”
« Well, all I know s, that if the con-
stables catch that fellow, and I am on
the jury, I will do my best to hsug him,
Was the fellow ever caughtr"

Without condescending to notice his
question. Greta said : _

“ Thora oan be notraly happy mariage
without the parents oppose it, nud they
are compelled to elope to save the lady
from being forced to warry the man of
her father's choice.” L

“Well, if I was o girl," said IHerman,
seriously, *1 would not like to marry
without my parents’ consent, more
especially my mother's."

“ Angwer me one questions,” said Grets,
with » mischievous twinkle of her eye
“Did my mother ask my consent "'

“ No,” said he. * How could she i"
“Well," said Grets, “1 mean tofollow
my mother's example. You know how
huppy Lord Porchester and the Prinoess
Pauline were, and they ra i
“1 never knaw & lord in
Herman,
“Well™ gaid Greta, “you will know
all about them if you read the novel T
have up-stairs.”

) &
‘my life," said

ting out of breath, the only evidence of
the uuuonbaingohﬁg{tﬂu.wﬁu

It wasin vain that Herman pressed
her to name the happy day.

«I fell yon,” amsid be, * that mother
dnd father Ard unxions 1o bave the mat-
ter settled.”

“ Idon't s60,” kald Grota, * what they
have to do with it; and I tell you, plain-
ly, if you don't love me enongh to marry
me in my own way, that I can try and
find & young man who will; but I must
say ! good night,’ for I have left Beraphina
on & rope ladder gince eleven o'clock this
morning."

Ho saying she tripped out of the room,
kissing her hand to him as she disap-
peared,

After saying a few words to Mr. and
Mrs, Van Cortlandt, Herman took his
leave ; und going to the stable, mounted
his fine bay horse, and trotted to Havken-
sack Manor in a very dismal frame of
mind. He bad been bronght up in such
excellent hahits, that, although he would
much rather have retired to his own
room, and buried his chagrin and dis-
appointment in sleep, he could not do
it till he had first asked his father's bless-
ing, and kissed his mother. For as the
Holy Book says, in one of its inspired
chapters: * There were giants in those
days,” we may be allowed to remark
with deep regret over another extinet
race: “There were good sonsin those
days.” Both Mr. and Mrs. Zabrieski
could not fail to mark their son's serious
aspect.

“ What ails thee, Hermun ¥ said his
father.

* Nothing, sir;
with my ride.”

“ Who ever heard of & young man's
being fatigued with a short trot of four
miles, on 8 moonlight night,wheun he had.
been to see the prettiest girl in all the
country " said the old lady.

« Perchance,” observed her husbund,
“Greta would not give him a parting
kiss becsuse the old folks were on the
stoop !

* How can you put such absurd no-
tioms into the hoy'a head,” replied Mrs.
Zabrieski. v Knickerbocker girls kee
their kisses for their husbands, and don't
waste them on lovers! That was the
plan 1 went upon when I was young."

There was a roguish twinkle in the
old man's eye, as she samd this, but he
gaid nothing; although the skillful
might have translated the twinkle in
his eye to mean : * I never tell tales out
of schoal.”

# 1'll wish you good-night,” said Her-
man, * for 1 sm really tired, and have a
herdache.”

8o saying, e went up to his father,
who shook his hand and patted his head,
while his mother gave him s good henrty
kiss,

“What is the matter with the lad "
said Zubrieski.

“The boy's only w little love sick.
Boys are not what théy were when you
were young, Jake. Then the more they
were in love the more they ate; now
they full off in their appetite snd look
dismanl, Herman will be himself again
when he is married "

“For my own part,” replied old Za-
brieski, “ 1 don't ses why they don't get
married at once. I'm resdy with my
money, the Manor Hounse is all ready ;
and 1 say again, dame, 1 don't see why
they don't marry at once. If Greta is
giving herself any nirs, she onght to be
talked to, and I'll be the Dutch uncle to
do it, if she haso't got one in her own
fawily I

The next morning old Zabrieski, after
breakfast, went to look round his farm ;
for he was a busy man, and liked to see
that his orders were carried out. He
bud no sooner taken his departure than
Herman, who bad tried to be as cheerful
as Le could at the morning meal, eaid to
his mother :

“ Mother, ¢an you keep o scoret 7"

“Yes," said the old lady lsughing,
“like o woman !"

Herman look so endly at her, that she
cried out, ¥ Whatis the matter, my boy ¥"

“ Well, mother,” replied Herman, « 1
think that Greta is either mad, or else
she wants to break off with me.”

“ (ood gracious !" was the old woman's
repl{. “ What do you mean ¢

“ Why,"” said Herman, blushing like a
girl, “she says she won't marry me,
without I'll alope with her.”

“ Elope with her ¥ almost shrieked
Mrs. Zubrieski, “Thegirl'smad! What's
the meed for your running sway with
her when we ure all of us dying to see
you both married "

“ That's the trouble, mother. She says
that such murringes ure always unhap-
Ey. She an'j;a that in sll the novels she

as read, the happiest marrisges are
those where the parents oppose, and the
bride has to escape from the bedroom
window down a rope-ladder.”

“The Lord preserve us !" said the old
dame. * Gretais as crazy as old Mins,
the gipsy.”

Herman then told her sll that had
pussed between them,

The old lady, who was very shrewd,
told Herman she would talk it over with
his father, and begged him not to des-

somewhat fatigned

ir,
Old Zubrieski was exceedingly puz-
zled when his wife told him of Grota's
whim, His first impulse was to go to
his pocient Van Courtlandt, and suggest
thiat Greta should be put in & streight
waistcont, His wife's counsels, however,
revailed, and it was sgreed to take
;E:lr. and Mrs. Van Cortlandt into the
pouference, and consult what was best
to be done.
The next morning Mr. and Mrs, Za-
brieski and their son drove over to the
Var Cortlsudts,” who were delighted to
see them.
After the first greetings were over,
Dame Zabrieski said to Herman and
Greta, who were chatting in & eorner:
“« Now, you young folks, go snd take
a nice walk, for we have come to spend
sflong day here, and we old folks want
to have a chat.”
When Herman snd Greta bad de-

parted on their stroll saround the
grounds, Mrs Zabrieski related the con-
ve she had with her son. The
sston ent of Greta's psrents was un-
bounded,

“ 1Tt is all owing," said Van Cortlandt
to his wife, * to your sllowing her to
read those foolish books. 1 never read
but one romance in all my life, and then

I dresmed for & week that I wasa prince
in disguise, riding about in a complete
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suit of armor, When I recovered from
ull this nonsense 1 resolved never again
to rind nnother, snd I have kept my
resolution,”

We need not repeat all that passed on
this oconsion. 1t is suflicient to say that
the result will show what they doterm-
ined on,

* w " . *

When Herman and Greta had reached
a secluded spot in the garden, they sat
down on a rustic bench.

After o short puuse, the young Kunick-
erbocker said :

“ (3rets, 1 wunt to ask you solemnly
one question.” )

+ * A dozen, if yon please,” said the
merry girl; “ I am ready to answer.”

“ Were you in earnest Isst night,” re-
sumed her lover, “that yon would not
marry me without I eloped with you?"

« Most cortainly I was,” she said, with
groeat seriousness.

“Well,” said he, I would rather lose
my right hand than do it; but as I
would rather lose my life than lose you,
1 have resolved, very reluctantly, to
agree to your plan, on one condition,”

“T'll agree to anything, if you will
only elope with me,” said the wilful
girl.

“ Grets,” said Herman, “ what will
the neighbors sny of us when they hear
of it ¥

“ If yon think more of our neighbors
than you do of me, why don't you marry
one of them ¥ But what is the condi-
tion ¢

“ How do you propose to eseape from
the house "

“Why, in the usunl way, of course,”
returned Greta. “1 shall get out at my
window st midnight, descend a rope-
ladder, and jump into the carriuge,
which you will have waiting st the end
of the lune.”

« A rope-lrdder! I thought so; it's
just that rope-ladder I'm afraid of; it is
too dungerous; you might misa your
footing, or the lmilar might bresk, und
you would be killed."

“ Those risks,” said Greta, “only in-
creeso the pleasure.”

“It isa risk I won't let you run,”
said Hermun, with an air of determina-
tion.

* Then youn refuse to elope with me "
said Gretn, hastily.

“No, I don't; but instend of trusting
to n rope-ladder, Girschen and 1 will
lower you in n basket."

“In a basket!" said Greta, spring-
ing ‘o her feet. * Whoever heard of a
hervine eio!.ing in & basket? What do
you mean "

“ I mesn that if you will let Girschen
and me lower you from the window in
that lnrge busket 1 saw in your store-
room, when 1 helped you store nway
the preserves, I will elope with you.
But as for trusting your precious lite to
# Himey rope-ladder, 1 won't do it; it
would be the next thing to killing you,”

They had & long discussion on this
point, and Greta manfully battled for
Ler own way; but as she dearly loved
Herman, she finally sgreed to his—os
she termed it—* preposterous plan.”

On their return to the house, they
found the old folks waiting dinner for
them, Before the lovers separated that
night, it was arranged tbat the elope-
ment should take place on the following
Thursasy; on which evening, by a most
fortunate coincidence, Grefa's parents
had announced their intention of nvit-
ing their neighbors to s grand festivity.

Ureta retired to rest that night in ex-
cellent spirits, and after binding Girs-
chen to the most solemn secrecy, she
imparted to her the whole design, and
engaged her as an ally.

“ My dear Herman," said Grets, on
the morning of the important event,
“ how very fortunate it is that my futher
should tuke it into his head {o give a
grand porty to-night! When all are
busy dancing in the large parlor, and
mother and the servants are busy laying
the supper in the hall, I will stesl up to
my room and descend from the window.
1 wish that you would let me go down
the rope-ladder, instead of in the basket
—it is not half so romantic!"

“But o great deal safer, dear Greta.”

“That wmay be; but I don't remember,
in all the novels I have read, that suy
heroine ever was let down in & basket,
said the romsntic girl. “They all es-
c:(fm from parental tyranny by & ro
ladder ; and only one of all the number
ever met with sn accident, and that wos
Annabella of Cologne, who was so
clumsy as 10 miss bher step and break
her neck.”

* Well, without your being clumsy,"
replied Herman, pressing her hands,
“you might meet with sun accident.
Perhaps the rope might bresk, No, my
dear. You know I only consented to
elope with you on coundition of your
going out the front door, which is even
safer still, or else by me and Girschen
lowering you in that large clothes-bas-
ket in your room, y dear, I was prac-
ticing nll day yesterday, snd that pulley
is sssafe as a baby's cradle. Besides,
you promiscd me,”

*“Well," said Greta, I would much
sooner run the risk of the rope-ladder;
but still I will keep my word. Any-
thing is better than being married like
the rest of the world I"

-

> L] Ld
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There never was & merrier set than
that gathered together in the hospitable
mansion of the Van Cortlandts. The
clergymsn of their church was there,
and sll his family. Scarcely a family of
any importance in the neighbo
but was present at this grand party,

A small band of musicians had
hired from New York for the benefic of
the dancers, and the larder and the
cookery of Mre. Vau Cortlandt had béen
taxed to the utmost to feast the merry
throng.

Under the pretense of sssisting his

Jiancee, Herman had been st the Van

Cortlandt homestead sll day, and, with
the secret connivance of the old people,
had arranged so that the lovers should
not be disturbed while they fixed the ap-
poratus for elopement. At the last min-
ute, Greta had made mothnt:j-?:l to
have the rope-ladder substitu the
basket ; but Herman was t00 much
alarmed for her safety to agree to her

wish.
“1 tell you, Grets, you will not be

half & minute descending, With Girs-
chen nbove to steady it, and with me be-
neath the window to lower you down,
nothing can be better. 1tis only fifteen
feet, nnd we shall be in the carrisge snd
driving to Newsrk long before we are
missed. My friend the Rev, Mr. Wor-
tendyke wifl be waiting to marry us,
and the next morning we can return to
receive the congratulations of our friends
sud the blessings of our parents. 8till,"
said he, I wish you wonld abandon
your strnn?n scheme, and be married aa
other people are”

To this she would not listen. Bo the
helpless Herman merely gave a sorrow-
ful sigh, and pressed the wilful girl's
hand.

Meanwhile, the basket and rope wern
hidden away beneath Greta's bed, she
flattering herself how nicely all things
had conspired to second her whim. She
had secured the fidelity of Girschen by
o very libersl sum of money, saying
nothing of s couple of very handsome
dregses, which blinded her muid to any
fear of theold folks' displeasure. 1t was
arranged that she nhouﬁi not accompany
them in their flight, but remain behind
and feign sstonishment nt Grata’s disap-
pearance,

Never had Greta shown to more ad-
vantage. She was the life of the party,
8he sat down to her harpsichord and
rattled off a lively country-dance, She
then would spring up to attend to some
of her guests. T?len she wonld steal off
to that part of the lawn which was
under her bedroom window, and look
up to see that the sash was open. To
disurm suspicion, she had requested Heor-
man not to speak to Ler till she ahould
give him a bouquet to hold, which was
to be the signul for his hastening to the
lawn to lower the basket. They were
all about to join in & genoral dance,
when Herman received the signal of his
fate. He bowed to Grets, took the bou-
quet, and stole out of the door which led
from the grand parlor to the lawn, while
she ran up stairs to her own apartment,

There Jm found her maid with a large
elonk, which she hastily threw over her
shoulders, She then bhelped Girschen
lift the basket to which the ropes were
attached over the window. In another
moment Herman bhad hold of the rope,
in Greta got, and was about midway be-
tween her window-sill and the lswn
when ot a least o dozen persons, nli
with torches, rushed out of the house,
and, to Gretw's utter diemay, planted
themselves immedintely where she was
going to alight.

Poor Herman paused in his action as
though paralyzed, and there was theun-
happy Grots midway suspended between
her window and the ground.

“Pull up, Herman 1" said the bewild-
ered girl. As she said this, n blaze of
light stresmed from her dow, out of
which, to her horror, leaned the heads of
her mother and father,

# What is the meaning of all this?"
said her mother.

“ Herman, let me down !
Grota.

Meanwhile, the entire party had
gathered on the lswn under the window,
which, owing to the torches, was as
light as day.

Herman now began to let the basket
descond, from which, when it touched
the ground, Grets was helped out by
Mr. und Mrs. Zabrieski.

“What explanation,” ssid Mr. Van
Cortlandt, “can you, Mr, Herman Za-
brieski, give for this outrageous con-
duot "

He said this with so stern an air that
Greta, with her characteristic generosity,
hastened to her lover's rescue.

“ Father, don't blame Herman |
all my fult! I made bim do it!"

“ What were you going to do?" said
her mother, assuming great indignu-
tion.

“We were going to elope 1"

“To elope !" they all eried in a chorus.

“And why were you going to
elope ¥ inqguired her mother,

* Because 1t is 50 romantic !"

u Come into the house,” said her fath-
¢r. *We will soon cure you of your ro-
mance."

Saying this, her father snd mother
took her by the arm and led her into
the grand parlor, the company all fol-
lowiug.

Greta was so thoroughly erestfallen
that her high spirit gave wey, and,
throwing herself on to her mother's
neck, she burst into tears.

“ Pray, don't be angry with Herman |
[t was all my fault 1" said the weeping
girl. t
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“ Pray forgive him !

« I wiil only forgive him on one con-
dition," snid ber father, with great
asperity of manner.

#1 will do smything to please you!"
said Greta.

“Then,” said the father, “ you must
marry Hermun to-night. I won't slee
till I have seen the ceremony performed.

Ceught thus in her own toils, Grets
consented, and, amid the congratulations
of her friends, she dried her eyes, and
smlled once more,

1t was not until nearly a yesr after-
ward, when their little Herman was
christened, that her husband confessed
his shure in the plot.

A Keen Reply.

Legal bullies who ask women imper-
tinentquestions in the witness-box ought
to get their deserts, as did the solicitor-

eneral the other day in the celebrated

ichborne case in Eogland. The wit-
ness was & governess who had formely
been employed in the Tichborne family,
Governesses in England are generally
regarded as beings who are made to be
snubbed and insulted, Bo the solicitor-
general snubbed and insulted this one,
while'she was t&aﬁgingm the identity
of the claimant to the Tichborne estate
with the young heir as she knew him
twenty years before. At last she had «
chance ;l.t bim 'hid‘:v.h.u‘;]aid not hesi-
tate to improve. “ Was youug man
always puﬂrt: to ladies ¥ asked the solic,
S ol rained e, mrER

w 5 ied verness;
and with = w.u.m'gmxmiﬂ
she added, “gentlemen, I beliove, always
ls;:dm.;" The court-room burst into &

, snd the solici erul
turned in the face. -

v aaer =

Rallways at $5,000 a Mile.

A wooden railway on the 4 feat 8]
inohes gange is being constructed fro
the town of Sorel, at the confluenios
the Richelien river with the St. Law-
rence, through Drummondville, to
Arthabasks, . (1, by Mr. L. AiBeneenl,
contractor. The Montreal Merald gives
o long account of a recent trip on the
line. Upwards of 2,000 .men were at
work, and the rails are laid en o large
portion of the road. An e:‘wrimental
trip was made, the train going at the
rate of 25 miles per hour, und ronuning
with remarkable smoothness. The jours
nal quoted furnishes the following in-
teresting partioulars:

| The ties, which are of hemlook and
tamarso, are now brought down. on
trucks from the woods throngh which
the railway runs; they are put on &
rollway, run up to most ingeniona gireu
lar saws, so gaged that at one operation
they are mortised the praper depth and
distance, not the difference of a hair'a
breadth being found between one and
pnother. As fust as they are cut, and
the operntion is very fast indeed, the
prepared ties are rolled over to a differ-
ent siding from that on which they were
reseived, an ordinary circular snw sides
them, and they are losded up to be ran
out to the pluce where they are wanted.
The wedges for keying up the rails are
aleo prepared here. The rails are of
mapls, four by seven inches, and fourteen
feetlong, the gauge of the line being four
feet eight and a half inches. The cost
of the line, in which cost are included
stations, ‘sninu in number), car and loco-
motive depot, engine and repairing
shops, engine and tender, two prigenger
onrs, eight grain cars, and twenty-five
wood cars, is 5,000 & mile, in full for all
but the Yamaska Bridge which cost §305,-
000. It abounld be mentioned that land
dumnges, fences, eto,, are included also
in this smount. In payment it was
sgreed municipal and Governmnent de-
bentures should be taken st par, and
nothing was to be paid except ns work
to the extent of $10,000 was finighed.

The Last King of Ireland.

Roderic O'Connor, of the ancient line
of Conusught, was the last king who sat
on the throne of Celtic Ireland. Iis
character and exploits are painted with
up flattering hand by the monkish wri-
ters, who longed for his destruction, or
later historians, who have written in the
interest of the loman church. All the
crimes and woes of & feted (Edipus are
attributed to the unhappy king who
ventured to etrike a last blow for the
freedom of Ireland; who resisted with
obdurate patriotism the steel-clad le-
gions of the Pope and Henry IL, and
who miore than once seems to have been
on the eve of a final triumph. It is said
that Roderic was thrown in chaius by
his futher, who feared his sevage tem-
Fur; that he put ont the eyes of his two
srothers, and that he wasted in civil
feuds the forces that should have been
turned against the foo. He seems, in-
deed, to have wanted prudeuce, and too
often to have been deccived by the
treacherous nrts of Dermot and the
priests.  Yet one cannot avoid review-
ing with sympathy the story of the un-
happy monarch whose disastrons reign
was ut least marked by s sincere patri-
otism, and whose misfortunes were never
merited by his treachery or his servile
fear.  Amidst his savage and ancestral
wilds the O'Connor, terrified by novel
dangers, assailed by the most powerful
wmonarch of the age, exposed to the an-
athemas of the Italian church, surroun-
ded by traitors, and scarcely safe from
the intrigues of his own gons or his am-
bitious rivals, still meintained o spirit
not unworthy of that long line of patriot
chiefs of whom he was destined to be
the Inst; and it is a grateful trait in the
churacter of Roderic that he strove once
more to revive, by liberal endowments,
the famous College of Armagh, us if con-
scious that Ireland could only hope to
secure ita freedom by o genersl educu-
tion of its people,

Interesting Elecirical Experiment.

Astonishing as is the fact of the con-
centration of the power of a lightning-
flash into » minute interval, yet as won-
derful is the extent of the carth's surface
affected by it, a5 will be seen from the
following experiments of the writer,
never bu?ore published : A galvanometer
consists of & delicstely suspended mag-
netic needle, surrounded by a coil of
copper wire, throngh which coil &
current of electricity can pass; when-
ever this passage takes place, the noedle
rapidly turns sround its point of sus-
peusion. This being understood, I con-
nected the wire of o ﬁulvnnomnm with
the water pipes of Baltimore, and the
other end of the coil was joined to a gas
pipe of a house in the southwest part of
the city, Thus a vast metallic system
of electric nerves stretched away three
miles to the northwest, to the - reservoir,
and about as many to the esst and south-
east over the city. A thunder storm
Wi rnginE at the time, &t so great s dis-
tance in the north that only the illnmi-
uation of the clouds told when a fissh
occurred. Yet, whenever that flash took
place, the needle was instantly deflected
through ten or twenty degress. The
two vecurrences were sunultanedus, ap-

m the instant of their manifestation,
Indeed, so sure an indicator of the flash
was the galvanometer, that when T.ghut
myself up in a dark room, signalling to
an observer of the storm whenever the
needle moved, and regsiving & sigusl
from him when s flash o oRr
signals were slways simultaneous. | The
next day it was sscertsined that the
storm wes over twelye miles distunt;
theretore, at least five hundred square
riles of the earth’s surfage were af '
(indaotively) at each flash ‘of the t- |
ning.— Cor. Bvening Post. = ¢ il
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populated city, has 32,000 to the sy
mifa: Cincinnsti has about 68 persons
to the square acre, London has 40, Bd-

parently, for I could detect no difference | P

MISCELLANEOUS 1TEMS,

The pomologicsl experimentalista of
lowa hava evolved a'fiow specied of panr
which they call the Bismarck:

Chiosgo has had » swine exposition.
The papers there call st/ a ¢ four-legged
hog show,” to prevent mistakes.

A rolling-pin, with which a loving
wife knocked her Busband down seven
tinten, came in a8 evidence Inan Indiana
trial,

A hetoic father in Montrenl chose fine
and imprisonment rather than tell the
census man how old hig unmarried
daughters were.

An independent Missouri girl set out
to earn her own Tiving us a télegraph
ator, and in two years accumulsted
Ozmlj,mm. It waa Jeft her by a rich
unole.

On the first of Novembér next, the in-
terest on the Ave-twenty loans, series of
1862, March and June 1864 and 1865,
falls due, the payment of which will
take over §21,000,000 in gold.
An Indiana paper notices the death
of an old subseriber, and tou.nhmgltg
adds: We are sorry to hear of the dea
of any of our subscribers who are
prompt about paying us,
The Mormons deny that Brigham
Young has sought to evade the process
ofthe Court and Grand Jury, and they
say he will obey a summons as witness
or submit even to a wartant of arrest,
but will not yield to imprisonment.
A Milwaukes boy of five is an invet-
ernte smoker, and has been for threo
years and nine months, At the age of
thirteen months he cried for his father's
pipe and got it, and, though made des-
rately ill, persevered, snd had the
abit Lefore i conld walk or talk.

Two countrymen “gaping sround a
Sarstoga hotel, the other day, were ap-
proached by a lady wearing a fashion-
able trail. One of the party dodged it,
but the other walked straight scross it,
and on finding out his error apologired
with, *1 beﬁ your pardon, madam; I
thought you had passed some time ago.”

It is related of & member of the Bos-
ton bar that once mgeting in the dog
days the estimable son of a father of
rather equivocal reputation, in an ab-
sent minded moment hie amazed him by
inguiring how the old tleman stood
the heat. The old gentleman had been
dead two months,

At the examination of a parochial
school, & reverend gentleman was ask-
ing o class the meaning of words, They
answered very well till he gave “back-
biter.” Thie somed a puzzle. It went
down the class till it eame to a simple
urchin, who looken uheepiuhl?' knowing,
and suid. It may be o flea”

One of the silly abstractions of the
“health” journals, which greatly dam-
ages their usefulness, is that which de-
clares that it is unheslthy for two peo-
ple to sleep together, A man of ninety-
nine died the other day from the effects
of sleeping with his wife nearly eighty
years—or from some other cause.

“ Abuge not him in word,” said Don
Quixote to Bancho, “ whom yon are re-
solved to chastise in deed.” This aph-
orism is clearly stolen by the Don from
the antediluvian story of the negro
sailor who, being strapped up for the
lash, cut short a prafuwr{ homily of the
captain by saying, “If you prench,
Ereaohea; or it you flog, floggee; but

ou't both preachee and floggee tool!"

Tlie- will of the late Aristarchus Cham-
pion, of Rochester, whose wealth is sup-
gusml to have been several millions, has

een filed with the Sarrogate. He be-
queaths one-half of all his real and per-
sonal property to the American Bible
Bociety, and the remainder of his prop-
erty, with the exception of §1,000, to the
Presbyterian Society for Foreign Mis-
gions, The testament will be contested,

The patriotic Philadelphisns have
lately been mortified by the discovery
that u picture in revered Independence
Hall, in that city, which has for many

eurs been locked on as au excellent

ikeness of Gen. Charles Lee, of Revolu-

tionary memory, turns out to be a por-
trait of Gen. Arthur O'Connor, an Irish-
man, who had nothing whateverto do
with our Revolution, although he was o
very brave man in his own country,

An Irishman nemed William, and one
Ssmuel, a Joew, were partners in the
ownership and management of a large
snd valuable rancho, not many miles
from \’irginin City. Samuel was up-
braiding his Irish partoer for his queer
management of some particulsr bus-
iness. William could endureitno longer,
and retorted: *“Now, Bam, you E:d
better dry up about my Irish blunders,
for you Jews have nothing to brag of;
there !;uu were for forty years bringing
your folks through the wilderness, when
sny good smart Yankee would have
done it in four dsys.” Bsm. subsided,
and pesce was restored.  °

At the Chicago stock-yards the cus-
tomary practice of handling dissbled
hogs is to jerk them up to the shambles,
by placing an iron hook through their
jawe, and thus hauling them up an in-
clingd plane by steam powet.  Two or
three butchers, who 'were sworn, de-
scribed, with the mimost sang-froid, the
rogess, telling how it was often five
‘minutes, and sometimies “mich méve,
;fafm ta: animals are thus

ore knife puts an end their
misery. %tu 'Wgﬂ*‘d"ﬁ" ‘Eﬂs"?l“i
good field for the Humsne Bosiety to
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