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PP C—
THE WAYSIDE VISION.
Ou the sldewalk cool and ahndy
Five pacos in her roar T etralied,
Blie wns n Hitho and heantoous lndy,
A nylph In motion and In monld ;
And movoed past all thio fret aud fover
Of enrthly toll for surthly eain,
Like une whose sunny heart hisd never
Folt a breath of earthly pain.

Atoand hor form the shadow lingered,
Liko soma fatid wooot loth 1o go,
At with carosses, rosy-Angored,
The snnlight Alttod te and fro;
And where the bolder pephiyr huvered,
Won fuvors from her neck and hair,
And wavad the broaldersd shawl that covered
Her taper bodice rounded fuir:

O twitiod the floating frings that mnifled
The pearly splendor of hor arm,

Anil, dallying down her kirtls, railled
Its banyaut contont's silken elinrm,

T's wheee, with coy rosorve most woolng,
Gllmmered the vidon of her feot,

Liko two coguetiing plgeons, eoolng
Within and out thelr looped rotreat,

Ehe tonelied the oarth with stop ns ater,
With port an zay and debonalr,

As if the earol of & fulry
Had tHmid her motlons to (ta alr.

And, glhiling on, sho laft wo drenning
Haw far more perfect fn bor fien

Tho light of that youug soul wiss boaming,
That lent her form sweh perfoel grace.

The laborer pansad. the merchant tarrlod,
By nolsy strect, by trade-voxed mart,
As il her yury prosenco earrled
A blerring to the jaded hoart |
And, though unprized the fleot enjoyment,
RBach heart turnud ohosrder to Its carow
For each hind entortatned ane mement
A wandering angel unawares,

Ehe turned and vanished, bt Iy golng
Revonled a face where glad content
Through artloss inotenco was glowlnge,
And sweot reservn with arctinoss lant |
Kot formed to dazzle by ite kplendor,
Dut throngh lis winning softnoss boamol
A wiiirdt constant, frank and tender,
That luaves no promise nnredeomod.

Bhie fudod ko o lovely vislon,—

A joy undimmed by donbts or fears |
Falsehood, negloct, and dark suspicion

Waxlny the garnerod hopos of vesrs,
Fricndship and love and bonor perish—

Thoey porish, lea¥ing venomed otings,
Alivr, too Inte we learn to clisrish

The chianee dollelits the matment brings.

— Themas Durfee,

THE STORY-TELLER.

ALMOST A TRAGEDY,

My, Evu Forrester was in a gquandary,
I she should go Yo My, and Mrs, Blanch-
ard's fefe hor hnsband wonld be left to
his own diversions during her absence.
Jealousy was one of Mrs. Forrester's
hosetting failings; if she shonld stay ot
home und wateh him, she would be
giving up to him, for she had said that
ro glie would, and he had deelaved that
hu wounld not go,

o Blanchard cheatod me,” hier husbiand
said angrily,  * He owes me to-duy two
or three thousand dollars, which he
would puy if he had a spark of honor in
him, though the law does not compel
him. DBut no; he has speenlated, risen
up sgain and has built 4 munsion ; now
he is going to have o house warming,
and has the impudonee to invite me. 1t
isn’'t proper for you to go."

“ 1t iy nover proper for e to go when
I want to go," protested his wife, It
isn't wmy fault it the laws do not protect
you, 1 should think thst yon wonder-
ful men who ean rale the world in snoh
i grand wiy, withont the help of woman,
wonld wnke some kind of law about
paying debts. 1-'.v--ry'runlf' is going to
this site, muny to whom Blanchard owed
smoney 48 well o8 he did you, and it is to
he the most splendid affair of the season,
There will be boats on the pond and
tents on the lawn, with fruit untold,

und a dinner, a dance and a snpper. 1
must Jose these because some ten i-mrs
o, be failed and in your debt! I shan't

doit!”

“ And I shan't go!" rotorted the hus-
Land, “1f yon go it must Lo nlone.”

“Very well” said Mrs. Forrester,
and, tossing  her head, went out of the
breakfust room, where this dialogne had
takon place, and bogan to turn over her
wardrobe to muke w selection for the
fele,

" Jumes would come round when he
know that she was really going.

But James didn't come aronnd, and
Liere it wus the duy before, and he
wouldn't go and she would. She con-
oluded that she wmust, for, nside from
showing him that she meant to have
her way, it was impossible to think of
not displaying that beautiful crimson
silk dress on the very first chance.

To be sure it was awful to go with-
ont ler hiusband, still more to go with
thut odious Mrs. Clark, who would be
her duenna ;3 but go she would.

Mr. Forrestor said not snother wonl,
1o was as plessunt as usual, and he
wits generally o very plensint moan when
he bad his own way,

When st moon luncheon his wife ap-
pesred reapln{(\d:-nt in o red silk dress,
with low neck and jowels scarcely hid-
den by the little jucket she was to wear
till evening, sud with her hair superbly
rolled and puffed, he only said :

# My dear, you look remarkably well,"
and seemed to take for granted that
the attivewas assumed for his efpecial
delectation.

She pouted, returned no answer, and
made o great show of b..-i.n[,; inn h'l.l!'l‘)'
and of listening to the sound of every
cwrringe wheel that volled awlong the
stroct. But he would ask no questions,

She would have given something if
Mis, Clark had driven up before Junes
went out, but she did not; he went out
without o word of good-bye, though she
was to bo gone sll night—the cruel
wreteh, .

Mrs, Clark eame the minute he was
out of sight—some people never do come
at the right moment—snd Mrs. Fors
rester had hard work to be smiling.

“ Wasn't your husband gorry that you
should go without him ¢” the horrid old
woman ssked, )

«0h, very sorry!" exclaimed Mys,
Forrester, “ but ho is so auxious that I
ghould have sll the plessure that I can.
He, poor dear, is completely immersed
in business. He hasn't fuiled and paid
a shilling on the dollar—bs! hal—so

he must work. However, we will lot by-
gones bo bygones; and, indeed, Mra.
Blanchard is very civil., When I told
her that, as you intended to return home
directly after dinner I should lose the
dancing, ehn intisted on my staying all
night,

“"Are you going to do so ¥ M,
Clark nsked, with a faint nir of disap-
proval,

“1 am, certainly,” repliecd Mrs, Tor-
rostor, quite decidedly.

She was not going to tell people that
ghe and James had qoarrelled, not she.
If she thought that he was a wretoh and
told him #o, she Md not smean to en-
lighten others on the point.

They reached Blanchavd’s place in
due time, It wag n fine estate, n mile
or two from the town in which Mr.
und Mrs. Forrester had taken up a tem-
porary summer rosidence, and on this
glorions September day was ng benutiful
g u picture,

The turl was green velvet, but here
nud thore a tree or vine was red, gold or
]mr{nhﬁ with sutuin, and lighted vup the
lundscape like a torch. The pond was
guy with bosts, the lawn with gaily
dressed peaple, and all went merry us o
mnrringe bells ’

The Blanchards were very polite to
Mra, Forrester, and grieved that busi-
ness hnd prevented her husband from
nccompanying her. They quite dis-
tinguished her, and complimented her
ns the handsowest dressed ludy there.
Perhaps they remembered the three
thousand dollurs ; she certainly did not
forget it.

When Mrs. Anne Trask called her at-
tention to the beauty of the conserva-
tories, she sighed and goid ;

“Ah, yes: and wmy dear, poor Jumes'
woney built them. I really fecl as if
they were mine”

When Mr. Clare, an old admirer of
Mrs. Forroster's, on whozo arm she took
u long promenade that afternoon, groun-
ed ns ho looked st the charming place,
tinid suid ¢ ¢ It is hike n view of Paraflise
to Adum after he was turned out. 'We
poor bachelors look ot the wives und
the houses of other men and sigh in
vain,”

Mrs, Forrester Inughed and anid :

* Why dou't you fuil? Then all your
friends can contribute the house nnd
lund, und the wife will come of herself.
Such a place us this would be an induce-
went to any girl"

For o woman who was inclined to be

jealons of her husband, Mrs, Forrestor
certainly earried on quite o game that
whternoon with Mr, Charles Clure, He
was very attentive and gallunt, and she
was very complocent and evineed no in-
disposition to a hittle flirting. She en-
joyed it immensely.
Served James right for not coming,
He could look at the other women and
wake them swoet speeches—she knew
he did—and she would show him that
two could play that game. The ounly
thing wunting to o perfect enjoyment of
the situntion was that James conld see
the whole.

It wouldu't do half ns well if she told
him, becanse he might think that she
wus doing it to make him jeslons, She
almost hoped that some one would no-
tice nnd warn him and think that she
was horrid,

Churles Clare was going to remain all
night too ; he told her so,  1le had been
ussisting the Blanchards in preparing
this affair, and was  going to stay,
Bliould he hoave the pleasure of driving
her over next morning v

The resl menning of the request was
that she wanted James to sce her driving
up to the door with Charles Clare in his
carriage, nnd ask Charles to help her out
in that graceful, devoted way of his,
Wouldn't she smile on her escort and
make believe she did not see who was
looking ont of the window. Bhe wonld
tench James Forroster to let hier go off
alone, and never care whot becume of
her, He should know what jeslousy
WS,

“You really think that you will stay
all night?" Mrs Clark asked, putting
her hond into s charming tele-a-tele bo-
twoen Mrs, Forrester and her old lover,

*Oh, yes; it is quite decided " said
Eva, nngrily,

“Flirting thing!"  muttered Mrs,
Clark, turning sway. “I shouldn't
wonder if she came on purpose to sco
My, Clare,”

Just us the dancing began, a boy in-
quired at the open window of the parlor
for Mrs. Forrester.

“Bhe 18 dancing there
Clara,” Mrs, Clark suid.
Mrs, Clark was just about going, and
wis annoyed that she must go alone,
She wanted some one to abuse her host
und hostess to all the way home, and she
must bottle it all till the next day.

« Here's u note for her,” the boy said ;
and having givenit the boy vanished,
Mrs, Olark delighted in mystery and
melodrama.  This was so charming, the
mysterious message, the tragical looking
note, the fact of any note at all having
come, Then when she had brosthlessly
sought out Evu Forrester, und given her
the note, hoping that it contained bad
news, and had watched her tear it open,
the expression of her face when sho read
it ndded so to the charm of the situs-
tion.

“ Is Mr. Forrester ill ¥ her comforter
inquired,

“ Not very well, that is all,” Eva re-
plied, as calinly nsshecould. * Hecan't
do without me, if he has o sore finger or
o toothache,"

Charles Clare scowled. To be sure
Eva's flirtation with him had covsisted
in the most outrageous praises of her
husband and deseription of the happi-
ness of their lives; bul then he wanted
to drive hor to town, und maske her hus-
baud & hittle jealous, if possible,

He had to resign himself, however,
and lead her to Mrs, Clark's carriage,
aydhwu her drive away in the starry
night.

‘he contents of the note were these
lines :

“1If Mrs, Forrester knew with whom
her husbund spends his time while she
is gone, she would not stay sway long,
certainly not over night.”

Of course there was no name signed:

with Mr,

Of course that note would have taken

Eiva Forrester liome over red-hot ploughi-
shares,

Mrs. Clark found her a very dull com-
panion, and could get no satisfaction
c¢omeerning her husband’s illness.

“Leave me at the door,” said Eva,
when they drew near the hotel where
Mr. and Mra. Forrester were staying.

“Why, my dear, your rooms sre on
the othor side,” My, Olark said.

“But 1T will stop here," Hya replied,
decidedly.

If Jumes was at home, he should not
hese a carringe drve up, and look out
and see thatit was ghe.

It was ten o'elock, for the drive had
tagen them some time, The young
wife's heart bormed with a flerce and
dendly joalousy ns she glided noiseloss-
Iy through the long, lighted entries.
She did not know who to be jealous of,
for her husband had, after sll, dgne
nothing to point ont any person. Her
vexations had been vague and as noth-
ing, but now a terrible reality stood be-
fore her. Bhe had realized, thinking
the matter over on her way home, that
in truth sho was the happiest of women
till that night, and that, though she
had pretended to be jealous, it was o pre-
tence.

Nover {ill now liad she known that
ugonized contraction of the heart which
comes when proof of misery is at hand.
Her head wasin o whirl, though she
was outwardly cool. Bhe was fit for
anything, What she would do to him
ghie knew not, but as for the womun who
had dared to lure her husband away
from hor—she ghould die.

Bhe passed swiftly throngh the hall,
went into a side passage and down to
the strect at the back part of the hotel.
An apothecary's shop was at the back
of the hotel.  Bhe was known there, and
hud no difieulty in procuring what she
wontoed,  After s minute, she went back
to the hotel with o bottle in her hand,

A light shone under the door of her
room. He wns nt home, She stopped
for & minute to take breath, then softly
tried the lock. Of course it was fuste Ilr‘lf,
ghe thonght. But no, 1t yielded to her
touch, and she entered without @ sound,
The eutry and porlor lights were dim,
but from the open door of the sleeping
room come o flood of light. Bhe
crossed the room and stood on the
threshold. Horror of horrors ! & woman
lay on her bed wssleep, with her fuce
turned away; s white hand dropped
over tho side of the bed, and n ﬂuu]\ of
hair strenmed over the pillow. Eva
Forrester's norves seemed changed to
wires of steel.  Bhe only glanced round
to make sure thet no one clse was in the
room ; sho softly approached the bed,
the bottle clasped tightly in her hand.
A table was drawn up to the bedside,
and on it was Fl:wud u vase of flowers
and u smelling bottle.

With her hand resting on the table,
Eva bent forward to see the face of her
rival, It was a sweet and lovely face,
scarcely the one that might be looked
for in o woman who wuulﬁ be found in
such s situation.

*Wreteh I she muttered, taking a
step nearer, but at the same time she
heard her husband coming.

“Why, who is here:” exclaimed o
lady’s voice ut the door.

Another woman! In sheer surprise
Mrs. Forrester turned her head and saw
Mrs. Marvin, the lady who owned the
suite of roows next her own. The lady
stood looking at her in astonishment.
Their nequuintance was too slight to
warrant such a visit on either side,

“Why, how in the werld happened
you to come into my rooms:" oried
Mys, Marvin, too muu?l surpriscd to be
very polite.

* Your rooms "

Eva looked about her, Sure enough,
she waus in the wrong room.

After explanastions and apologies,
Mrs. Forrester gathered up her wraps,
which had dropped off on the flvor us
she entered, and sought her own apurt-
ment, DBut not with u light heart. Bhe
might find something ns bad there.

Mrs. Murvin's sister had arrived only
that night; but perkaps she was not
the only new comer in the house.

A light under the door bere too. She
maude sure that she had the right door;
and again the door yiclded to “ur hand,
Again the dim light m the parlor and
the bright light beyond,

This time Mrs. Forrestor looked about
the roomn.  Yes, that was her furniture,
and the cannry gave o sleepy warble as
she entered,

She went to the bedroomn door, and,
with 0 thickly beating hewrt stood on
the threshold, No flood of fuir hairand
no white hand were there to wring her
heart ; but n brown haired head on the
pillow and o puir of brown eyes open
and looking at her.

“Won't you lock the parlor
Evat" her husband asked Juepily.

She strted and tried to recover her-
self.

“Why didn't you lock it ¥ she nsked,

“T left it open for you," be replied,

“But I said I should stay all night,"
she exclaimed.

* I didn't think you would, dear, after
you received that note,” he remarked,

coolly.

- 's;aut note " she cried.

“Yes: didu't he bring # to you,
though "

He couldn't f\vlp siiling. .

“ James, what do you mean " his
wife asked, breathlessly, coming to the
bedside, having lndden the futal vial in
her pocket.

He stretehed out his hand and draw-
ing a little stand mnearér, took from it
the fac simile of the note' Eva had re-
ceived, "

“I couldn't bear to have ‘you away
from me so long,” he said.

Then, ns she burstinto tears, balf of
joy, half of terrvor for the awful crime
she had just cscaped, he put his arwm
around her,

“ Forgive me, dear " he said tenderly,
“It was o cruel jest. 1 dido't think you
would tuke it so hard.”

It was some time beforo she was quite
calm, having told him sll her story, not
omitting the vial, frightening him near-
ly to death,

He learned by that never to toase his

door,

wife with making her jealous again,
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Jealousy, e saw,'wsas no play, and no
wenpon for a man to use.

They were quite reconciled at length,
and happier than ever.

“ But ll did flirt awfully with Charles
Clare,” ghe said, pemitently.

“8o I saw,” lier husband eaid, dryly,

“ You saw then ¥ with a glad langh,
«Oh, sir, I have caught you. You
didn’t menn me to know, and you really
cared enough for me to follaw me, you
darling James ¥

“«Weil, to tell the truth, I hinven't
been home ten minutes,” he had to own.

Colors for Evening Wear,

In clroosing evening dresscs, lndies
should be careful to m:fnct those colora
which best endure the test of gaslight,
A color gains or loses in benuty by day-
light according to the greater or lesser
quantity of yellow it contains. Violet,
which is the opposite of yellow, is that
which changes most ; it becomes o dull
reddish-brown. Blue, if pure, becomes
greenish ; if dark, it looks hard and
blsckish; if light, it loscs color, and
turns gray. There is o shafe of blue
which has no brillinnce by day, but ne-
quires o great deal by the yellow light
of gas, while furqueise silks, charuing
by ﬁ:t)‘iight, are quite efficces under the
lamp of o hall-room. Those greens
which incline most to yellow look the
prettiest of an evening. Thus theapple
green acquires the brillisnt tints of em-
eruld ; pescock groon loses its blue re-
flects, and becomes too yellowish, Yel-
low materials aro certainly those which
appear best by lamp-light, especinlly
silks and satins, Buttercup yellow, so
bright at any time, is brighter than ever
under gaslight; strow coler becomes
vosier, sulphur-color does not change,
and muize becomes exqnuisitely soft and
clear. Pink changes to salmon-color,
The yellow light of gas or onndles, so
hostile to all blue tints, enhances the
splendor of red. Ruby becomes more
brilliant, erimson assumes @ richer tone,
and orange vies with fire-color. Ewven
blaek and white are subject to the alter-
ation caused by artiticisl light ; bluish-
blacks, by far the most handsome by
day, lose all their benutiful blue shade,
nnd become hard snd dull,. White, on
the contrary, gains muck by lamplight ;
if fuded, it {ighls up again, and actressos
often choose yellowish-white drosses,
knowing they will look best on the
stage. Perhups the loveliest of all
shades for the evening is silver gray,
which nequires o somewhat rosy tint;
but grays which contain sny amount of
blue, such as poarl gray, lose all their
benuty and look dull ns soon ns lumps
are lit,

True and False Archifecture,

Your first-cluss architect fhonld bean
arfist of no meun order. 1Mo sheuld
possess dignity; be must not trifle and
play tricks —must be in ecarnest; he
must net be giddy, he must be serious ;
for only out of such s temper cun come
the stupendous conceptions of true arch-
itecture, which differs so essentially
from the false, Btudy finishes an archi-
tect, but genius is the foundation, A
mun may be perfectly familinr with all
the works of architecture, from Vitra-
vius to Calliat, still, if all this Jnow-
ledge is planted in & head sterile by na-
ture, it will amount to nothing. He
may learn to make ornaments, but he
will not reach the sublime height of
conceiving a grand design.  The work-
ers of fulse architecture require little
wore genius than is demanded by the
urt of making swectmests, which hos
for its object the pleasure of the palate,
or that urt which pleases another sense,
and works at the composition of per-
fames. In the snme quuntity of super-
fices the true architect will produce
nothing but great and magniticent de-
signs; the fulse, & multitude of small
and trifling ones. Thisshows the diffur-
ence between the grasp of true genius in
the sublime set, and the feeble elabora-
tions of mere talent. Genius invents;
talent works in the materials already at
hand, The one soars in megnificence
and beaunty ; the other gropes and plods
sround in the region of mereornaments,
These fulse beanties in architecture are,
however, apt to be populsr with the
crowd, who have not the taste and cul-
thre to see the absurdity. But the ar-
tistic eye requires somet il;f very differ-
ent from mere “ gingerbread" ornament.
ation, and rests delightfully upen the
simple grandeur of true architecture,
which bears the stamp of arb on every
portion of its uc»:fu{ whole, combining
wajesty, simplicity, and more important
»tiﬂ. perfect harmony.

The Anaconda of Venezuela,

Of ophidians, the great anaconda ser-
pent is unquestionably the most terrific
in character of all the reptiles on the
African continent,

Under the name of celebra de agua, the
anaconds of Venezueln (¢unectes murinus)
not unfrequently attains the length of
twenty, thirty and even forty fect. It
aotuslly swallows animals larger than
its own bgdy. The throat may be put
upon a strotch to admit s deer, or u cow,
snd the stomuch is sufliciently elastic to
receive the mass,

In gorging s tull stag with antlers,
they stick crosswise st the angles of the
mouth until decomposition in one direc.
tion and prodigions muscular sction in
another, separate them from the skull,
and then the remnants of an engulphed
carcass slide down for digestion. {hey
only feed occasionally. After sucocess-
fully swallowing s crushed victim they
can go seven months or more without
further food. Their skin is used for
straps when tanned, on account of
toughness and durability, in thet coun-
try. Berponts inspive o feeling of hor-
ror, large or small. There is an instinct-
ive dresd of them in all humsn beings,
And yet they fuliil un important mis.
ginn in the economy of life, indispens-
abld, viewed by the law of equalization
—or checks und balsnces in the domain
of nature,

Nilsson recoives a thousand dollars
w night at the Drury-Lane Theatre,

Aceepting the Situation,

Every day, in thil world of mutation,
men and women aro ealled upon to ex-
change brosdeloth for homespun, silk
for calico, the palace for the cottage.
By fraud, by accident, 'h‘_\' flame, by flue-
tuntion in trade, the rich fhheritance,
the honestly-earned competemce, is
swept awny, and the man who thought
himself independent for life must begin
again at tho foot of the hill ; the womun
lnppeel in Inxury must become her own
mnid, and the gervant of her own family
na well. Bo quietly do those suffering
reverses slip away into the nooks of so-
ciety, that \ittle is known of their dafly
lives, their struggles with adverse for-
tune, their efforts to retrieve loss and re-
gain position. Tke contest may be long
and fieree, and end in defeat, deeds of
prowess may be done, and acta of valor
performed, blows given and reoeived
that in the erowded amphitheatre would
¢all forth tumultuous applause; but
there is no concourse to cheer, there are
no hands to elap, no voices to shout for
the vigtor. Yet not unnoted do these
noiseless heroes and heroines move along
their quiet path, Many a heart is
strengthened at sight of their patient
toil, their cheerful subimission, their ac-
coptance of whatever fute may bring.
For ull of ns bear burdens of one sort or
another, all of us need the cheoer and
stimulus of such examples:

Recently an instance illustrating what
we have said fell under our observation.
Years ago we knew a gentleman who by
industry and business sagacity had be-
come the gmssessur of a handsome com-
petence. is family had grown to ma-
turity enjoying all the advantages of
metropolitan life for education and ac-
complishment. We supposged him still
riding upon the full tic\c of prosperity.
But & year or two since reverses over-
took him which compelled the snerifice
of u beautiful residence on the Hadson,
the sale of the carpets and costly pie-
tures, the giving up of overy lluur)‘ andl
the recourse to l.lrti{y toil for daily bread.
Living in modest retirement, surrounded
by an intelligent and industrions fam-
ily, sustained and cheered by a devoted
wife, we found him s fow weoks since
steadily and patiently trying to lay the
corner-stone  of another compotence,
The scamstress was long ago dismissed,
thers was no housemaid, no laundress,
no cook. The young ladics, accom-
plished musicians, thorough French
scholurs, well-read in litersture and po-
etry, devoted themselves to the mastery
of household accomplishments, The
mother showed with equal pride o dross
her dunghter had iromed with nicoty,
and o drawing she had finished with
skill and taste. In the evening we had
music from Beothoven and Mendelssalin,
el in the morning delicious butter-
cukes from the smue fair ingers.  Bvery
ray of sunshine in that family landseape
was dwelt upon and enjoyed ; we need
no finger to point ont shudows ; instyad
of mourning over the loss of fortune,
the whole family were resolved into a
committee of the whole to improve the
neighborhood in which they hive, to dif-
fuse intelligence, to inspirve aspiration
toward eculture snd refinement, and
awaken the love for that which is im-
perishable. Bweet ara the uses of ad-
vorsity | Accepted, it is the *crowning

race” that sanctifies the whole of life,

Tonorable indeed are the stars it sets
upon the forchead and upon the brenst,
though to carcless eyes they seem Lot
wrinkles or marks of vulgar teil,
Plunged in the flame, tempered in the
ice-brook, polished by long attrition
must the blade be ere it may receive the
tool of the graver, be sct in the jeweled
hilt, and #Hash in the sir as the general
waves it in front of his on-moving
legions.

“ 0 well fur him whose will s strong!

Ile sufors, but he will pot saffer long ;

1la suffers, but ho cannol sutler wrong ;

¥or him nor moves the lond world®s random mock,

Nor all calamity’s bugoest waves confound,

Who sooms a promontory of rock,

That compassed rourd with turbulent sound,

In middle ncean mocts the sarging shook,

Tempet-bulfoted, eltadel-erownad."”
=N. Y. Tridune,

How to Disinfect a House,

Mix common salt and black manga-
nese, about equal weights, and take
ubout a pound of the mixed powder for
oinch cubic yurd in the house. Place it
in o pan deep enough to hold thrice as
much, in any room where you can ar-
range to upset n vessel of acid into it by
pulling & string outside the house, This
will be oil of vitriol, or boiled sulphurie
acid (specific gravity 1.8), a weight
double that of the manganese, Muoke
all openings, except chimneys, nir-tight,
and leave no water or wet things within,
or polished metals, unless you want them
dimmed. Then pull the string that
pours the acid on the powder. The ob-
ject is to fill the house with chlorine
gas, which, being heavy even while
warm, will gcocumulate from the ground
upward, expelling the air by the chim-
neys, However tight the lower open-
ings, you will probably smell a little of
it us & wuarm soa-breeze, By mnext
morning the law of gaseous diffusion
will, even through the chimneys only,
have disposed of all its truces; and it
will mesuwhile have found out ever
unclean atom, lurk where it may, un
killed every germ or sperm, xymotic or
animaleunlar, deader than sny otherkill-
ing known.

Erenxan Layrs,—8t. Augustine de-
seribed a lamp, placed by the seashore,
which neither wind nor ruin extinguish-
ed. In the sepulchre of Tullin, the
daughter of Cicero, was found a lump,
supposed by Pancirollus and others to
have burned above 1530 years, Now,
the flames in such cases are thonght to
have been caused by the inflammable
airs so frequently generated in pits snd
caverns, which is confirmed by 8 discay-
ery in 1753 on the opening of an an-
cient sepulchre at Naples,

Tiue AcceErTeEDd Lover. — Emerson
preached a whole discourse in o fow lines
thus: “The accepted snd betrothed
lover has lost the wildest charm of his
maiden in her scceptance of him, She
was heaven while he pursued her as a
star—she cannot he'hmwuu if she stoops

don.

to such & one as he

The Grisly Bear.

The grisly behr is the largest and
most, formidable of the quadripeds of
Oanlifornia. He grows to be four feot
high and soven feet long, with o weight,
when very large nnd fat, of 2,000
pounds, being the largest of the corniv-
orona snimals, and much heavier than
the lion or tiger over got to be. The
grisly Lear, howaever, ns ordinarily seen,
does not exceed 800 or 900 pounds in
weight. In color, the body s a light,
grayish brown about the ears, nnd along
the ndge of the back, and nearly black
on the legs. The hair is long, conrse
and wiry, and stiff on the top of the
neck snd between the shoulders, The
“ grisly,” ns he is usnally ealled, is more
common in Galifornia than any other
kind of bear, and was at one time ex-
ecedingly numerous for so large an ani-
mal; but he offered so much meat for
the hunters, and did so much damage to
the fanners, that ho has been industri-
ously hunted, and his numbers greatly
reduced. He ranges throughout the
Btate, but prefors to make his home in
the chapsrral, or bushes, wherens tho
blaok bonr likes the heavier timbor, The
grisly is very tomnacious of life, and he is
seldom immedistely killed by a single
bullet. His thick, wiry hair, tough
skin, heavy ocoats of fat, when in good
condition, and large bones, go far to
protect his vital organs; but he often
seems to preservo all his strength and
activity for an hour or more sfiter hav-
ing been shot through the lungs and
liver with large rifle balls, He is one of
the most dangerous animals to attack.
There is much probability when shot he
will not be killed outright. When mere-
ly wounded he is ferociona, His weight
and strength are so groat that he bears
down all opposition before him, and he
is very quick, his speed in running being
nearly equal to thnt of the horse. In
attacking a man, he usually rises on his
hind legs, strikes his encmy with one of
hia powerful fore-paws, and then com-
moences to bite him. If the mwan lios
atill, with his face down, the bear will
usunlly contont himself with biting him
for nwhile about the arms and legs, and
will then go off n few steps and watch
lim. If the man les still, the bhear will
believe him dead, and will soon get tired
and go away. DBut let the man move,
und the bear is upon him again; let
him fight, and he will be in imminent
dunger of being torn to pleces.  About
half a dozen men, on an sveragoe, ure
killed yearly in OCulifornia by grisly
bears, nud as many moro craelly muti-
lnted.

-

Home Rending,

One of {he most plepsant and noblest
duties of the l:l-ml of the fumily is to
furnigh its members with good rending,
In timoes which are_psst it was consid-
erud enough {o clothe and feed nnd shel-
ter o family. This was the sum of
paremtal duty., But lutely it has been
diseovered thut wives aud children havo
minds, so that it becomes necossary to
educate the children and furnish resd-
ing for the whole household., It has
been found out that the mind wants
food as well as the body, and that it
wants to be sheltered from the pitiless
storms of crror and vice by the guard-
ing and friendly roof of intelligence and
virtue,

An ignorant family in our day is an
sntiguated institution. It smells of the
musty past. It is o dark spot which
the light of the modern sun of intelli-
genes has not reached.

Let good reading go into o home,
and the very atmosphere of that home
gradunlly but surely changes. The
boys begin to grow ambitious, to talk
sbout men, plices, books, the past and
the future. The girls begin to fecl a
new life opening before them in knowl-
edge, duty and love. They see new
llvﬁlu of usefulness and plensure. And
so the family changes, and out from its.
number wil w intelligent won and
women, to fill honorable places, and be
useful members of society. Lot the
torch of intelligence be lit in every
household. Let the old and young vie
with each other in intreducing new and
nseful topigs of investigation, and in
cherishing a loye of reading, study and
improvement.

A Humbug of Neatness.

Charles ). Warneg, in his new book,
“Haunterings,” thus ventilatos one of
the stock “sights” of Holland :

“We drove out five miles to Droek,
the clean village ; scross the Y, up the
canal, over flatness flattened. Brock is
a humbug, ss alnost all show-pluces
are. A wooden little village on s stag-
nant eanal, into which carrisges do not
drive, and where the front doors of the
houses are never open ; 8 dead, uninter-
esting place, neat, but not cspecially
lm:tty. where you are shown into one
wuse got up for the purpose, which
looks inside like o crockery shop, and
has o still little garden with box-train-
ed shapes of animals and furniture. A
roomy-bresched young Dutchman, whose
trowsers went up to his neck, and his
hat to o peak, wilked before us in slow,
ecow-like fashion, and showed us the
place, especially some horrid plensure-
grounds, with an image of an old man
reading in a summer-house, and an old
couple, in » cottage, who sat at a table
and worked, or ate, I forget which, by
clock-work, while s dog bLarked by the
same means, In s pond was s wooden
swan sitting on u stick, the water hav-
ing recedoed, and left it high and dry.
Yeat the trip is worth while for the view
of the country and the people on the
way ; men and women towing bouts on
the cunals; the red-tiled housos puinted
green, and in the distance, the villagos.
with their spires and pleasing mixture
of brown, green and red tints, are very

icturesque. The best thing that I saw,

owever, wag & traditional Dutchman,
wulking on the high bank of & canal,
with soft hat, short pipe, and breeches
that came to the armpits sbove, aud «
little below the knees, and were broad
enough about tho seat and thighs to car-
ry his, no doubt, numerous fawily, He
wade u fine figure against the sky.”

Silent coutewpt is the sharpost reproof.
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Facts and Figures.
———ti
At the celebration of thePope's birth-
day in the Cathedral of Notro Damo, a
s\tbmri})ﬁun was started to present to

his Holiness n erown of thorns, to be
made of massive gold.

An Italian capitalist has established o
pesnutry at Sullivan, Ind, The citizens
will celebrate the event in grand mass
meeting, on which oceasion 14 bushels of
peanuts will be barbecued,

An Alnbama paper was not issuod nt
the regular timd® lately, one of the edi-
tors being on the jury and the other
having been married. Both expressed
their regrets in the next issue,

A cortain popular clergyman, young
and unmarried, 18 said to have remarked
that if he wore n centipeds he could not
wonr one-half the slippers fashioned for
him by the fair hands of admiring par-
ishioners, )

Bony Nash, the Oincinnati gambler,
who died recently, was congratulated o
short time Leforo the event upon look-
ing in better honlth than nsual, when he
roplied : I bet you $20 T don't live &
week.,”  He won.

A wealthy old lady in Detroit has ta-
ken a whim to peddle oranges and figs,
atid goes sbout the strects retailing her
wares, drossed meantime in  elegant
clothes. She is partially demented ; and
if hoer friends do not allow hor to follow
her notions she becomes violent.

There lives a man in the villago of
Rochester, N. IL, who is out every
morning, rain or shine, before other peo-
ple are up, searching diligently on the
sidewalks, in the gutter and through
the streeta for money or any valuablo
that was dropped the previous eveming.
The result of his diligenoe is not report-

The servant girls of Pittsbnrgh have
caught the striking fever, and demand
that in the future their hours shall be
from eight to twelve in the forenoon,
and from two to eix in the afternoon,
Bundays free, freo rango of pantry and
cellar, free admission of friends and
cousing to the kitchon and washroom,
hospital attondance at the expense of
their employors in ense of sicknoess, and
inerease of wagos with the growth of
the family., That's all

They have n now way of treating tho
broken legs of horses, which ought to Lo
gonerally known, A valusblo horss, in
Hurtford, Conn, had his leg broken u
short time since.  Tho leg was carofully
sot by wn experienved surgeon, snd was
covered thickly with plaster. When
the plaster “sot” or hardened, it kopt
the }iml) ns immovable a4 if it had heen
made of iron. Thus treated, a broken
log, it is nssorted, will knit togethor
in a brief time and become ss pood aa
ever,

A little presonce of mind and resolu-
tion somwetimes does wonders. Dotroit
of late has been much wfflicted with hy-
drophobia. Whether it sppears in the
first instance in the dogs or the poople,
it ia hard to say, but whoen once it seizes
dog or man he immedistely becomes aun
ugly croature to deal with. A heroio
Dotroit woman saved herself and chil-
dren from the bite of o rabid canine, the
other day, by seizing and bestriding tho
animael and holding him in guch w posi-
tion that he could not bite, Bhe then
dragged him to the gate, flung him out,
and ghut and bolted the gate, and he
was soon slanghred before any one
was hurt.

Elopements of the real old-fashioned
kind are rarein these prosy days. There
was one specimen, however, in 1llinois,
quite recently, A poor young man was
in love with the danghtor of u rich fur-
mer, and the farmer objected to tho
fmlth bocnusae he was poor and forbade
fim the house. Yot did the umorous
pair continue to meet snd send swoet
messages to and fro, and one night the
youth planted o ladder at the maiden's
window. The maiden wys waiting os
she should be, snd deseemded into thoe
bosom of the uEFlnt. and of her adven-
turouseavalior. They fled into the dark-
ness and the pastor's house, and while
the farmoer slept thoy wese made onpe -

Of all the hotels in the world tho very
oddest 1 s lonely one In California, on
the road betwoen Ban Joso and Banta
Crux. Imagine ton lmmenso troos stand-
ing a few fect npart and hollow tnside ;
these are the hotel, neat, breexy, and ro-
mantic. Thelargest tree lasixty-fiva foed
around, snd containg o silting-room and
that bureau of Bacchus wherefrom is dis-
pensed the thing that biteth and stingsth.
All about this treo is & garden of flowers
nd overgreens, The drawing-room isa
bower made of redwood, evergreens and
madrona branches. For bed-chambers
there are nine groat hollow trees, white-
washed or papered, nnd having doors ent
to fit the shape of the holes, %Jtemtnm
finds n placein alearning stump, dubboed
“the library," If it were not for that
same haunt of Bacchus, it is certain that
the guests of this forest establishment
would feel like nothing so much us
dryads.

The FPrankfort Yeoman tells this.
*Once upon & time & young Kentucky
physician, who had been regularly edu-
cuted for his profession, was called to
the bedside of a patient that he had been
attending with his best care for some
time, but who obstinately grew worse
und worse, until now his end seemied
very nesr. * Doctor,' said the sick man,
‘I am dying—1I qm certain 1 s dying,
and I believe you huve killed me.! The
doctor seemed to think very carnestly
for n moment or two, and then quite
gravely and seriously replied: ‘Yes, 1
soe that you are dying; snd, on reflec-
tion, I believe that you are right—I be-
lieve that I have killed you; but T hero
take mf‘ outh that if God will fargive
ma for having unintentionally murdered
you, I will never murder another—I1
will never give snother dose of physic
Emﬁudouully as long ssIlive Aud

¢ kept his ouath; he at onee quit medi-
cine entirely ; turned his attention to
the study of law; obteined & license in
dus course, and, sfter & fow ycars' suc-
cossful tice, becamo one of the most

eminent circuit of that day i
Kmtunhy—uow,tjt ytortyyemw




