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ABSENCE. -

Through agure renlms of lonliness
Suils the hot sun: no oloudy Nest
Convoys him o”er the tinckless waste,
Or cools hils path with snowy sleep,
Beealme upon thnt trople deepy;
Or sewdds, by freshing breczes ohased
A ""J!'l'hlli Wit shadows down to bless,
And mnke the sunlight donbly sweet.

Enrth*s upturned fuce is glad 1o more,~
JExpresaionless beneath the noon :
The listless winds in covert lle,
Nor hunt In Hghtsome COM D ies
]11||'-mub wWhispering grain and sighing trees;
16 £on sonds inland no reply ]
To the dumb yearning of the shore,
it cbba nway in weary swoon,

A bird in yonder thioket sings,—
And If 50 be his songs tells true,
In miles anid miles the only bipdg
Far ne’ex such plaintive monotone
OF heart companionless and lono
Vs in nan er noontide heard;
Tlght folded are his useless wings,
His mato is lost boyond the blne.

one is the nnmeless charm that finds
The outer world in kinship blest,—
The interehange, the lght refraing
And "twixt our sonls, that ance wore nenr
Lioleagues of stirless atmosphere, :
Aslee)y n!wm n silent mntn
Nothing to-dny Its henrt-mate binds,
Nor any answar to ita quest.

One kiss of shadow or of nir
The world to lovelier 1ife wotld stir;
O might 1 elasp thiat distant hand,
Thén love would gruce for me the whole
. So light o toueh on had or soul,
8o Hzht i toneh to sea or land
Makes all thinge one snd all t iings fair,
Wake, wind! and blow o toneh from her!
—Seribner's for March.
——— et

BILL WILSON'S CONFESSION.

"T'he hayish frolic which
relate—sald  Bill,
choly—seems a nn
of business, looked

[am about to
losking rather melan-
ich more serious picce
at through the inter-
vening {v:ars. than it did at the time to
me, Indeed, I am not sure that the an-
thoritics over there would consent to look
at it in the light of a boyish frolic atall:
although I think that what happened to
the old woman, my mistress, was n good
thing for her, as it certainly was for ev.
t‘!‘r}' l)lil(.' else, alu]lu.« I‘lur the old man, he!

‘a3 always saying he was ready to go,
amd if he went agliulu gooner lyhungi:n-
supposed lie was going, it could have
made but little difference to him, He was
my secord master. IHe lived on Severn
street in Clerkenwell, and his place of
business as well as his residence was n
tall, brick building, standing all alone, a
dairy where the cows never saw davlight
being on one side, and a bowling-aliev on
the other, How long he had lived there
the Lord only-knows. The name over
the window—*"Jumes Macdonald, Print-
er,"—was printed in very old-fashioned
characters, and almost invisible, from the
dusty accumulations of many years, |
pussed his shop one particularly bright
morning, which perhaps accounts for my
ﬁ_]-u!ng the bill in his window, which read

NS

' Boy wanted, —must be the gon of industrious
purents, Seoteh preferred ; must be able to read
;l;};l :i}‘l'lll.‘, und be o etriotly moral and npright

When I first east my eye on this bill 1
had my hands stuffed into my breeches-

yockets, and was whistling ““The girl 1

eft behind me,” but the moment I read
the bill I drew my hands out of my puck-
ets, and began to hum g Presbyterian
hymn,—for I was born a hypocrite, and
lying with me was a natural gift,—and
then 1 rang the bell. It was answered by
a gooil-deal worse-looking boy than I was,
though he was r.-tmsifl--rnﬁl}' larger.

“Wot do you want?" said this young-
ster, eycing me with great jealousy, for
my knees were not patched as his were,
nelther did | wear corduroys.

I wunt the Jnlucu wol's vacant,” said I,
;‘ﬂ;\!.illl‘lll'f_\', “1'm a virtuous and upright
ad.

*0, you are, are you,” replied the boy
sarcastically s ““well, you won't do, *cos
you ain't blg enough.”

“T'm as big as you he,.’ zaid I, getting
ready to run if he showed fight.

*lean fight you with one 'and,” he
replied,

“And I can fight P‘ml with one hand,”
sald old Muacdongld, eoming up behind
and giving him a blow which knocked his
head aguinst the wall, “Come in, my
boy,™ he said to me, **you look liken nice,
plous boy. Does yonr futher drink 7

“No, sir,” safd I, “and he goes to
church, regular I It is possible that this
wis not, strictly, the truth.

“*And you go with him, I suppoze,”
continued the old man,

*Yes, gir,” I replied. “and I say my

rayers every night like a good boy.™

either was this, perhaps, strictly the
truth,

““Then I think you are the boy I want,”
gald the old man. “ I wanta Doy that is
willing to make himeelf generally useful
for his food and lodging for the first six
months, after which I will pay him a
trifle, and if' he serves me faithfully for a
year or two I may apprentice him, in
which case,” sald my master, patting me
kindly on the head, “he will seome, in
course of time, & gentlemanly compositor,
and perhaps be able to save enough to
take him to America.”

This was a prospect suflficiently glori-
ons. I have always blamed old Macdon-
ald, for exeiting my imagination too much
at first, It was a singular fault for a
:_nalll of his years, but he paid the penalty
or it.

“I'm sure I'm willing,” eald I to him,
seclng the good impression I had made,
“all I want is a ehance to say my prayers
regular.”

Iy master looked at me searchingly
when I made this remark, but, apparent-
Iy convinced of my sincerity, he sald :—

“lam glad to see you so thoughtful,
William ; you are & very nice boy. Now
we will go up stairs.”

Accordingly, up stairs we went, and
there I saw the old woman, my mistress
—a shrunken, dried-up wisp of {mmﬂuity
—guoodness only knows how old =he was.
But sbe had a bright, keen eye that rest-
ed on me the moment I entered the reom.

“ James, she said, sharply to her hus-
band, *don’t have anything to do with
that boy ; he's a hypocrite; he's false to
the backbone ; he's capable of poisoning
his mother."”

I don’t know what made the old lady
speak of n plous boy like me in that way;
put I know how I felt and what 1
thought.

“ All right, old ooman,” I thought, *if
1 was only big enough to piteh you out
of the winder; sr if hever I gets a chance to

burn you up alive!” Thatis what I thought
and I thought it with more intensity, per-
been capable of, The old man leoked at his
wile, rather astonished at her observa-
“ Nonsense, my dear, he is avery nice,
jious boy, and his father and mother
!] hrhlir.‘"
1 don’t belleve a word of it,” said !
M., and the:, shaking her fist at me, she
“ 1 want to be a good boy,” I sald
i ekly 3 but the thonght of burning her
ever, and it kept coming into my head in
spite of me,
do,” observed old Macdonsld, trotti
down stairs with s look of disappolntmen
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when he had gone, A

fully, for about half 4 minute; she then
grasped me by the huir of my henad and
turned me round several times, like a hu-
man corkscrew, to make her survey more
complete. After this she took hold of my
ears, one In each hand, and bumped my
hiead several times against the wall, whinfi
operation seemed to complete the process
of examination,

“Yor area bad, deceltful boy," saldshe,
‘“but that is no reason, after all, why you
ghould be denied a chance to earn your
bread. Come, let me see you wash these
dishes.” Tt appesred that thigunlor boy
acted as servant-girl in old Macdonald’s
establishment.

No boy ever washed dishes better than
I did that morning. I made them shine,
and they were very dirty, too. I wanted
to conclliate the ofd woman, if possibls,
The final wipe was being administered to
the last platter when my master appeared
in the room.

“How does he get along ' he inquired
glancing at me.

‘‘He does well enough,” sald the old
lat!‘y,_ “but he's go decitful in his looks.”

*You ought to be ashamed of yourself,"
gald my master, ‘“to talk of a niee boy in
that manner,”

My master’s manner, as he spoke these
worde, showed a little Lﬂlpiclnt.llnn—quirr-
Justified, indeed, by the crisis they precip-
itated. No sooner were his  words fairly
uttered than the old lady, whom I hail
supposed to be quite t'wbit‘. snatched up a
dish-cloth and hurled it at her husband,
the slippery article lodging for & moment
on his noble IRoman nose, then falling to
the floor with & splash; she then selected n
variety of articles nne !n:llml us till we
left the room and went down stairs, and
Just as we got to the bottom a wash-dish
full of soap-suds descended upon our
hieds, the old lady being undoubtedly one
of the positive sort,

“Never mind, Willlam,” =ald the old
man, *what your mistress says or does:
she Is getting old and a little eccentrie, 1
hope you are not a revengeful youth.”

*0 no, sir," T answered, eagerly, 1
know we must always forgive and for-
zet,”

“That's right, my boy,” replied my
master, smiling through his sop-sn s 3
*You know the plumber's shop over the
way.' he continued,

*Yes, sir,” 1 replied, *the shop with
the pump in the window.'*

“T'he very one,” said he, **what a nice,
smart boy you are! [ want yon to go
over there and present this little bill, and
tell them that Mr. Macdonald must have
the money. We can never getalong with-
out money, William."*

started immediately, wery much
pleased, deeming my mistress's estimate
of my character totally erroneous, and
thinking that I was indeed a pretty nice
sort of a boy.

“What a good thing it is,"' thought I,
“tobe such a nice boy as [am.”* This
wis my reflection as [ knocked at the pri-
vate door adjoining the plumber's shop,
for the shop itself was shut up, and shere
were very few signs of business around
the premises. The door was opened by a
slovenly-looking woman, who took the
bill and read it,

“Well,” said she, looking at me in a
very pecullar manner, “¥You are a nice
boy."

“T know It,” sald I, smiling compla-
cently, “1'm a very niee boy, and I work
for Mr. Macdonald.”

**A very nice boy," repeatel the woman,
—and now her sarcasm became perfeetly
plain,—*when did vou get out of New-
catc? How do vou like picking pockets ¥
Vhat do you mean, you young thief, by
coming here with vour bills?" ~ And with
that she slammed the door in my face,
and I went buck to report in a somewhat
melancholy frame of mind, and told the
old man my story.

“Youare avery nice boy," said he, “*not
to loze your temper and throw a brick at
“IE1 did that it would be wicked, sir,”
I said.

“Nevertheless,™ sald my master, “one
of the first things to learn in a printing
office Is perseverance ; 2o I will make out
n new l;illl and you shall go over again.”
A little reluctantly, but pleased with
my master's flattery, I started once more,
The same woman opened the door, but
she took no notice of me, but ecalled up-
stairs, *Dick, Dick, come down ;" and
very soon that gentleman—the half-
drunken, dirty plumber—made his ap-
pearance at the end of the passage-way,

**Just look here,” said the woman,
po-nting at me, **what a nice, young jail-
sird old Mac has sent over now, Did ever
yvou gee guch a villainous face?' As she
sald these words the man caught up a
broom that was standing near him, and
proceeded to *go' for me; but as I went
congiderably faster than he did, [ arrived
safely a* Macdonald's nﬁnln.

“Never mind,' said the old g’-.ntlellmtl.
with 2 bland smile, *‘you shall again,
and say I'll eend an officer. Never say
die, William; nothing like perseverance.
You are a very nice boy.,™

“Please, gir, I don't want to go again,”
I said.

“1'hen,” gaid he, with a horrible frown,
“then you won’t be a nice boy.” I made
no farther ebjection, but went at once,
As | opened the door, who should [ see
upon the sidewalk but the miserable
urchin who had opened the door to me at
first, Not knowing what his feclings to-
wards me might be, I did not speak to
him, but he addressed me with easy fu-
miliarity.
“"Ere,” said he, “you boy, come ’ere,”
“Wot do you want ¥' said I, with stifl
reserve,
“Wot are you s-letting ’'em make n
monkey of you for*’ he inquired, with
pitiful disdain.
“Wot do you mean?” I inquired, with
dignitied curlosity.
“Why,” sald he, *they're making a
monkey of yml—wndinﬁ you over there
to get that money, whieh they knows
they’ll never get it, which It's n ow-
{:,g lf‘fﬂll‘ﬁ‘ They do it with all the new
5

“Wot can be done?" 1 inquired.

*Take your wengeance,’ sald the boy,
darkly, producing from his breeches-pock-
et a amall, brass cannon, about six inches
long. ““Take your wengeance,”

that the boy uttered, with stern emphasis,
the word “wengeance,"” the old man, who
had been watehing us through the win-
dow, suddenly opened the door and lug-
ged the young man in by the collar of the
coat

“1 will teach yom,” sald Mr. M., “to
corrupt such a4 nice boy as that.,” And
he proceeded to teach him by means of a
strap.

Watching the writhing form of the
naughty boy for one brief moment, and
n reflecting what an excellent thing it
was te be u nice boyv, I departed again on
my mission. 1 knocked at the plumber’s
door once more, and walted some time for
it to be epened, ‘mt.-. alas, in vain. I knock-
ed again; still no answer came, Finally,
[ commenced & rather vigorous kicking at
the door. I had just got settled down in
this buginess, when a window above me
opened and a lot of dirty water descended
upon me like a shower-bath, while the
volce of the woman exclalmed :

4 if that don’t satisfy you, let us

haps, than most plous boys would have
tions, and sald :
on't drink, and go to church regu
gald, ‘O, you good-for-nothing wretch.”
up alive came into my head stronger than
*Your mistress will show you what to
on his face, My misiress surveyed me,

know, you can have someé more."
L]

It was too bad, but just at the moment |

deliberately and care-

R

On the whole I thought it did sati=f
me. I was easily satisfled. | went bac
fo my master’s in a saddened mood, re-
flecting mournfully that being a nice boy,
like any other good thing, had its draw-
backs—its burdens, eares and responsi
bilities. Whar was my astonishment and
dismay when the old man sald with a
bland smile ;—

* Well, William 3 try it again.”*

““ Please, sir, I can't,” 1 replied, The
old man frowned his darkest frown, walk-
o.;l stralght to his drawer and took out his
strap.

“Please, eir.” I sald, *“wot are youa
going to do? 'l tell my father. Wotdo
you make such a nice boy as I am dosuch
queer jobs for? Wot is t.?m use of a bey's
being a niee boy uniess he can do as he
pleases ¥

** Fou a nice boy,"” eald the old man,
with feigned amazement, ** why, you're
the worst boy I ever saw.” Thereupon,
without unnecessary delay, he gave me
severe drubbing and sent me down stairs
to keep the other boy company. [ did
not hesitate to approach the latter Indi-
vidual with suggestions of a practieal na-
ture, All resentment waz washed away
in the billows of our common grief,

Y Where's your old cannon? said I,
coming to the point at once,

“Are vou bound to take yonr wen-
geance ¥’ inquired the boy, cautiously
thrusting his hand into his pocket.

“[am,” I answered with stern deter-
mination, **we'll load the cannon full of
powder and stones, and tie it to a brick,
and stick it on the post outside the door,

PA.

A Buddhist Legend,

Ix the village of Sarvathi there lived a
voung wife named Keesah, who, at the
fourteen gave birth to n gon: und

IOAN PARTY.

Ay

1873,

that the monarchical governments have | comfort, he could find nothing, and soon
no sympathy with the present republican | all was qulet again. i

experiment. If they ean thwart it they
will. It iz not impossible that Don Car-
| 1o# in the confusion will resch the throne:

:ﬁ:- loved him with all the love 4nd Joy of | but if’ he should succeed we ecan hardly

the posseszor of A newly-found treasure,
for his face was llke a golden cloud, his
eyes falr and tender a< a blue lotus, and
hizs smile bright and beaming like the
morning light upon the dewy flowers,
But when the boy was sble to walk, and
could run about the house, there eame a
day when he suddenly fell sick and died,
And Keesah, not understanding what had
happened to her fair lotus-eyved hoy,
elazped him to her bogoin, and went about
the village from house to house, praying
and wc(.-pmr, and beseeching the good
l:c-\ le to give her come medicine to cure
er baby.  But the villagers and neigh-
bors, on seeing her, said : -

“ Is the girl mad, that she still bears
ahout on her breast the dead body ef her
chl{rl }m h a hol itying the girl

At length a holy man, pitying the girl’s
sorrow, said to )hlmmlf: “Alas '.zthl;
Khesah does not understand the law of
death ; I will try to comfort her.,” And
he answered her, and =aid: “My good
girly, I eannot myself give you any medi-
cine to cure your boy, but I know a holy
and wise phygician who can.”

#Oh!" eaid the young mother, “‘do
:.r;ll me who it is that [ may go at once to
iim !

And the holy man replied: ‘‘He is
t:iﬂll]n{i_;‘.he Buddah 3 he alone can cure thy
o

and make a fizglg and fire it through the
window at the old man when he goes to |
ghut up shop.™

Although my companion was the happy |

sroptietor of the ordnanse, and also en- |
}nw.-d the ecstasy arising from the con-|
selousness that l)lis pockets were full of |
loose powder and matches, besides, yet |
the brilliant operation proposed by me
never seemed to have strueck him. He
was delighted with it, and we carried out
our programme pretty fully, waiting till
8 o'clock to do so. i

About that time Mr. Macdonald’s at-
tention was attracted by an appearance
resembling a small voleano on the post
outside his dour, That appearance was
caused by the burning of my *‘fizgig.”
Hardly had the old man opened the door
when a tremendous explosion startled
him ont of hig wits, while the gtones from
the cannon amashed several of hiz win-
dows, Then all was silent—all save the
hurrying to and fro of startled pedestrians,
and the spasmodic shouts of **Po—lice."”
*po—lice,"” which proceeded from the
lungs of James Macdonald. Luekily,
Severn street wus a *no thoroughfare®
street, on which there waz little travel,
and so no horses were fightened.

I am gure we were glad of this, as we
walked unconcernedly down St, John's
road, looking like nice, innocent boys, as
we were,  And L should be still more
glad if 1 had not the worst part of my
story to tell. But I had made a previous
agreement with the other boy to recever
the cannon, if possible, after the old man’'s
shop was shut up.  With this important
end in view, 1 crept slowly up Severn
street, about an hour after the explosion.
The brick and the eannon were on the
spot,  All seemed still as the grave; no
light was to be scen. Buat just as 1 Inid
my hand upon the cannon, & heavy hand
wis lald upon me, which subsequent
events proved to be the hand of Mr. Mac-
donald. He dragged me playfully into
the house ; he struck me nffectionately on
my limbs and back and face with a heavy
cane : he kicked me enthusiastically as he
dragged me up stairs ; my hands and faee
were bleeding when he thrust me into the
kitchen. T'he old woman was there, the
old mun’'s strap In her hands. She struck
me furiously with the buckle end; my
thumb was broken; It is stiff to this day.
They thrashed me till they were tired,
and commenced again,  They went be-
yond all renson 1 they had no merey ; they
were devils, both of them, and had heen
all thelr lives, They would have killed
me, but a workman ran up stairs and in-
tereeded for me.

*Very well,”” eaid the old man, as [
crouched, trembling, in the corner, “we
will whip him no more to-night, but we'il
keéep him here tjll morning, and see
whether his father will rather have him
whipped or sent to prison.*

Saying which, the old man took me by
the collar ani dragged e up stalrs,
Thrusting me into a dismal, unfurnished
garret, e locked the door and said:—

“1 hope the devil will run away with
you betore marning,” and left.

Little cared I for devils or goblins then;
I boiled and fonmed with revengeful fury;
I paced the flour and wrung my hands
and prayed that the building might fall;
I cursed m{:elf because 1 was powerless
to torture them to death, little by little.
I nursed my fury full two hours, when 1
heard a voice in the room below—the old
man’s bed-room.

1t was foolish,’ =uaid the old woman.

“Why?' inquired my master,

“Because the boy might have matches
and burn us u Jaﬂm."

*He would burn himself up, too,” re-
plied my master,

“ Perhaps not,” sald she * the seuttle is
not fastened, and he could slide down the
gutter-pipe.”

“Hels too greatacoward for that,”
sald the old man, and that was all T heard
and all I wanted to hear. [ had & mateh,

About two hours after this conversation
occurred 1 was walking painfully up the
St. John's road, in the direction of Isling-
ton, when [ heard the ery of * Fire!™
and, turning, I saw the flames just dart-
ing through the smoke in the direction of
Severn street. I walked onward as fast as
[ could, but that wus slowly, turning now
and then to watch the progress of the
flumes. When I reached the Angel inn at
Islington I looked and saw that the fire
was 4 bright, a glorlous, a furious, a hot
fire, and I hoped that the old man and the
old woman were in it—and they were,

I turned my face from the fire for the
last time, and from London forever.
When, in the morning, I reached the town
of Barnet, the streets were full of the ter-
rible catastrophe which had ocourred the
night before—of the burning of & man
and woman and boy to death.

No sympathy at all was expressed for
the old people, ** because they Bnd locked
the boy in the garret ;" but ‘every heart
was bleeding with Fity for the ** poor lit-
tle boy.” easy iLis to make a mistake,
I suppose my friends always thought I
perished as reported. Better for them to
think so than to know the truth,

e

It is oluimed that the climate of Aluska
is steadily growing milder; that, whereas
it was formerly’ lmmble to raise veget.
ables of any kind , the hardier vari
eties are now regularly produced:; and
that apple-trees transplanted from Califor-
nla five years y are already bearing
fruit. It will be some years, however, he-
fore the Territory will be attractive as a
winter resort.

—————

—Having, perhaps, found other efforts
to secure attention unavailing, a num!er
of Trojau spinsters have adopted the inge-
nious plan of veiling themselves closely,
and eausing their male scquaintances to
take them out riding by lot from a

central rendezvous,

Then Keesah, on hearing this, was
comforted, and set out to find;the Buddha,
&till elasping to her heart the lifeless hody
of her child, And when she found him,
she bowed down before him, and =aid :

* O my lord and master! do you know
of any medicine that will cure my baby?"!

And the Buddha reéplied and said:
“Yes, | know of one, but you must got
it for me,"*

And she asked: * What medicine do
you want? Tell me, that I may hasten in
search of it."

And the Buddha said: * [ want only a
few gruins of mustard-seed. Leave here
I;I:t:‘lzny,umt go you and bring them to
mée.

The girl refused to part with her baby,
but promizged to get the seed for him. As
she was about to set out, the pitiful Bud-
dha, recalling her, said:

UMy sister, the mustard-seed that 1
require must be taken from a house where
no child, parent, husband, wife, relative,
or slave has ever died.”

The young mother replied, “\'er?' good,
my lord;" and went her way, taking her
boy with her, and sefting him astride on
her hip, with hiz lifeless head resting on
her bosom. Thus she went from house
to house, from palace to hut, hof:glug for
some grains of mustard-seed, The people
£aid to her; * Here are the secds; take
them, and go thy way." DBut she first
asked ;

**In this, my friend’s house, hns there
ever died a child, a husband, a paren:, or
a slave ?

And they one and all replied : ** Lady,
what is this that thou hast said ¥ Knowest
thou not that the living are few, but that
the dead are many? There is no such
house as thou seekest.™

Then she went to other houses and
begged the grains of mustard-seed, which
they gladly gave her, but to her question-
ings one #aid, “*1 have lost a =on 3" an-
other, **I have lost a parent;” and yet an-
other, “I have lost a slave ;" anid every
one and all of them made some guch reply.
At last, not being able to discover a single
house free from the dead, whence ghe
could obtain the mustard-seed, and feel-
ing utterly faint and weary, she sat her-
self down upon a gtone, with her baby in
her lap, and, thinking sadly, said to her-
self, “*Alas] this is a heavy task I have
undertaken, T am not the only one who
has lost her baby, Everywhere ehildren
are dying, parents are dying, loved ones
are dying, nud everywhere they tell me
that the dead are more numerous than the
living. Shall [ then think only of my own
sorrow "

Thinking thus, she suddenly sutmmoncd
courage to put away her sorrow for her
dead bahy, and she earried him to the for-
est and lald him down to rest undera tree,
and having covered him over with tender
leaves, and taken her last look of his loved
I'Toe, she Yetook herzell once more to the
Buddha, and bowed before him,

And he said to her: “Sister, hast thou
found the mustard-geed 7

“I have not, wy lord," she replied; ‘‘for
the people In the village tell me there js
no house in which some one has not died;
for the living are few, but the dead are
many."”

“And where Is your baby

“I have laid him under atree in the for-
est, my lord,” suid Keesah gently,

Then said the Buddha to her; “You
have found the gralns of mustard-seed

ou thought that you alone had lost a son,
ut now i‘ou have learned that the law of
death and of suffering Is ameng all living
creatures, and that here there 18 no per-
manence,"”

On hearing this, Keesah was comforted
and establighed in the path of virtue, ane
wis thenceforth called Keesah Godamd,
the diseiple of the Buddha.—Mrs, Anna H,
Leoncwens ip ** The Romance of the Harem.,"

Spain—Inereasing Complications,

Our news from Spain for the last few
days has been of a singularly  muddled
charscter. One conclusion only has been
possible, and that is that Spainis in a con-
dition bordering upon chaos. The re-
ports of one day differ from the reports
of every other. One day we are asked to
believe that the Republic is an assured
victory. Next duy the cause of Alphonso
is in the ascendant. To-day, strunge to
say, woare asked to belleve that legiti-
macy, divine right and Ultramontanism
are once more in Spain to dominate the
situation. Olozaga, the Spanish Minister
in Paris, has notified his government by
telegraph that representatives of the Eu-
ropean governments in Paris have decided
to send a collective note to the govern-
ment of Spain declaring it to be tﬁuir bie-
lief that their respective governments
will cease to hold diplomatic relations
with that country If any serious attempt
is made to proclaim a Federal Rupuh!l‘c.
We must tuke news as we find it; but it
does seem as if the European government
representatives in Parls were taking upon
them, if this report speaks truth, =z little
too much responsibility, Burely it is not
their business to take such action, Ai-
lowing our readers to judge of this plece
of intelligence as they may think fit, we
ure compelled to notice another gingular
report, President Thiers, 1t is said, has
mﬁnim the belligerent rights of the
Cuarlists, This news is scarcely less as-
tounding than that to which we have just
called attention. It is Parislun in Doth
instances, and it is probable that this ge-
counts for its extraordinary character,
President Thiers has been a life-long op.
ponent of divine right. How he can,
even in seeming, lend his influence to the
Carlist cause, it 1s difficult satisfictorily
to explain., Isit Pnnlhla_ that by encour-

ng the cause of Don Carlos Presiden
Thiers 1s of the opinion that he will ruin
the prospects of Republie, which, in
his of hearts, he It is not
impossible that the Republie Inﬁlﬁdn will
once agan go down, It is quite clear

'tllhlk that hia retention of power will be
| of long duration.—N, ¥, Herald.

S S
A Rare Case of Consclence.

One of thoge rare casez where con-
science compels the restitution of stolen |
property, often rioted in story;but seld
nvt‘urrln{z inreal life, tmlmp‘m{l in our |
city on Wednesday. The fucts in brief are
as follows:

Mr. James Moore, hardware dealer, no-
ticed & man loitering  about in his store
yesterday morning, whose rnnullar man-
ner and occasional wistfnl glances plainly
denoted his desire to relieve his mind of
some burden, Heremained some time
in the store, but finally took his departure
without stating his business,

In the afternoon he again made his ap-
pearance with a companion. They seated
themselves near the stove, and,after a
short time, the companion sald his friend
had something to say to Mr. Moore,
who thereupon Invited the man into his
counting room. After a little hesitas
tion he annonnced his errand which, he |
said, was a desire to refund to Mr, Moore
the value of articles stolen from his gtore,
He said thas, for a number of years past,
he had, at different times, purloined arti- |
cles of hardware from the store, and that
lately the erime had welghed heavily up-
on h?.-a consgelence; that he had been unable
to ent or eleep In consequence, and that |
he wanted to make all the reparation in
his power,

He then took from his pocket-book a £5 |
bill, which he handed to Mr. Moore, ask- |
ing if it was enough. Mr, Moore replied
thut he knew nothing of the matter, or
the amount taken, nnd asked if it was not
too mueh., After some little deliberation
the man took another $5 note from laii|
pocket and saia he thought that was none
tyo much, and would not more than cover
the value of the things he had stolen.

During the forenoon of the same day
he visited the store of Ward, Humphrey
& Dodge, and, taking Mr., Huomphrey
aside, he =aid he had stolen from his store, |
at a previous time, a number of chisels,
which he took from his pocket, They |
were in a new, bright condition, evident-
ly never having been used, and he said
they had not. He related his story of his
thieving operations to Mr, Humphrey,
and said that it had been a sort of manin
with him; that he had been in the employ
of a man in the town where he lived for
fifteen years, and that no suspicion of his
propensities was  entertained by his
friecnds. He talked very freely nbout |
himself, asserting that he had suffered se- |
vere pangs of conscience through re-
morse, and was determined in future to
remain strictly honest. He urged Mr.
Humphrey to accept $10, which he ten-
dlered him but the money was refused.

After leaving the store he went down
to D. L. Guernsey’s bookstore, and,
calling him to one side, presented an old
copy of the New Hampshire Register,
which, he said, he had stolen from him
some time ago, and wished to pay for. |
He yurst into tesrs as he made the confes- |
sion, and said that he had freanently in- |
tlulged his peculating disposition there,
and desired  to make ample restitution.
He also related the story of his compunc-
tionsto Mr. Guernsey, and stated that he
had been converted to religion. He paid
down five or six dolars, which he thought
would cover the value of goods abstract-
ed,

The ahove wereall the visitations the
man made In this c¢ity;: and those with
whom he econversed, and to whom he
made restitution, wele satisfled that his |
repentance was sincere.  His character is |
represeifted by those who have known |
him for years to be good: and it must
have been . genuine work of conselence
which made him confess that he secretly
deserved an opposite  repwtation, We |
have the man's name and location, but
deem it iniproper te publish them, as it
would be wrong to eiigra®t a #tigma on |
the reputation of one who has, us above
deseribed, acted so honorably and exhib- |
ited proofof true ripentanece for past mis-
deeds,— N, Ji, Patriof,

The Quw;’;rﬁramman

It I8, of course, well understood that |
the Queen’s speeches are written by her
ministers. Her present government hap- |
ens to contain in the First Lord of the
I'reasury and the Chancellor of the Ex-
chequer, two very distinguished classical
scholars. Yet bad as the grammar of the |
Queen’s speeches uaually is, the Ministry |
seem this ¢ me to have surpassed them- |
selves, The Queen herself writes—when |
she chooses to adidress her subjects per- |
sonally—very simple and dignilted Eng- |
lish, But who could read withont trans- |
lation sueh a sentence as the following ¢
The thanks of the government are ex-
tended to the arbitrators for **the care be-
stowed by them on the peaseful adjnst-
ment of controversies such as eould hot
but impede the full prevalence of national
good-will in a case where it was specially
10 be cherished.”” This conundrum we
leave the reader to render into English
he may succeel by dint of running it
through two or three times. Again, |
when the government wishes to say that |
they were ableto go on with the arfitra-
tion because the indirect claims had been
exeluded, they record that the Queen
twas enabled to prosecute the Inguiry in
consequence of the exclusion of the indi-
rect cluims.” We do not think a state
document should be tlippant or familiar,
but surely the resources of our language
are suﬂi(:fam to express any plain_fact in
werds which are at once clear and digni-
fled.—Hearth and Home.
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“Joking Going on H[-r;a L

0ld Uncle Jimmy, as he was called, al-
ways took a leading "part as one of the
congregation, and sometimes the “*bays"
thought he interested himself a little more
than was necessary about thelr affairs and
doings, for he was always lecturing some
one about thelr *morals,” and exposing
their bad deeds to the public. Bo they
(“the boys") concluded they would bre

im of this habit.

The schoolhouse in which the services
were conducted was arranged In the old
gtyle, the seats running round the sides
of the room. Now, Uncle Jimmy had one
particular seat, which he always claimed
und ocoupled during services,

Neow for the plan of attack, which was
thus : A small hole was made through the
seat, and a4 commmon darning-needle fust-
ened to a wooden spring under the seat,
to which was attached a string running
round the entire room parallel with the
seat; the string was fastened to the spring,
g0 that when it was pulled in a certain
direction it would cause the needle to puss
u&) through the seat, and whoever happen-
©

of the situation,
Well, the time came for the trial: the

customed seat. No sooner hnd he souched,
with a yell that might easily have

1

|w{.‘allhv ranch proprietor named Jess,

| should leave a presentable old bachelor of

(they had left in a dependent

to be on it wounld receive the full benefit |
boys were all there early. At last, Uncle | tw
Jimmy eame in and dropped into his ac- | horse a year,
however, than he bounded up n,

mistaken for that of & mad bull. On look- | take about two acres of good
ing aronnd tor the eause of his sudden dis- | duce this amount.—d4m. Steck J y

After the service had begun, some one

€m‘e the string another slight pull, when
Incle Jimmy shouted out

“Joking going on here I

The minister and congregation lookerl
at him, and some of them rose in their
soatas but, ns before, everything quicted
down, and services proceedead.,

After nwhile, forgetting his tronbles,
["nele Jimmy dually went off into the
“Land of Nod." when the string was
ngain jerked, more resolutely than before.
Uncle Jimmy jumped up again, rubbing
the affficted parts, and exclaiming :

“Jnklng-—!lnkiug going on here [

Thiz time the parson and deacons gath-
ered round him, and the boys, being no
longer able to hiold in, burst out langhing,
in which the rest of the congregation soon
followed suit,

A more thorough search was made, the
needle found, but not the boys.—Exchange.

Jess So.
In Reno, near Virginia Clty, Nev., a

somewhat advanced in years, wns bronght
to n peculiar gense of his domestic loneli-
ness by some unmentioned experience of
the last winter, and becume suddenly alive
to the grievous disadvantage of living in
a territory almost wholly destitute of eli-

ible feronle society. In his forlornness
e took a trusted acquaintance and poor
neighbor named Leonard into his confi-
dence, bewailing the social situation that

his pecuniary qualifications without a
miztress to address, and was charmed to
hear that it was within the power of
friendship to import for him a young lndy
of avirtue and prettiness worth any man’s
fortune. Sinee thelr coming from one of
the Atlantic States two of three vear: pre-
vions, Leonard and his wife hiad pros-
lwr\ d top seantily to feel justifled in send-
ng for their daughter, Florence, whom
osttion
with relativez; but npon ascertaining as
above the matrimonial inclinations of the
rich and easy-going Mr, Jess, the parents
wneeived that here was a rare chiance to
at once bring thelr ehild to the Pacific
and establish her, and mayhap themselves,
envinbly for life. The girl's photograph
was shown to the pleaseq rancﬂman. with
the assurance that its original was a per-
feetly obedient daunghter and eould be
pledged absolutely; and the result was
that a letter, encloslng money, was
promptly gent to Migs Florenos in the East,
bidding her to come without delay. The
epistle gaild nothing about the matrimoni- |
il conspiracy, however, and somewhere
between San Francisco and Reno the un-
suspicions  malden  became acquainted
with a fellow-traveler named Listleteld,
a young printer, alsc on the way
to  the lafter place, whose recip-
roeated Tove at first sight was destined
to work dramatic effectz in the general
comedy, It was under the courteous cs-
cort of thi® other new arrival that she
gained her father's door, and the slight
grace of parental gratilude with which
lie was dismissed gave a decided chill to
her own sense of welcome,  After that
the revelation of the purpose of her sum-
mons from s fur away, and the introdune-
fion of Me. Joan, found boer in ne little
mood for fillal submizsion and maidenly
upproval as they deserved. Possibly Miss
Leonard might have been more readily
controlled in the matter had not her heart
been already interested elsewhere, for she
was not naturally given much {o sell-will;
bhut now not all the ranchman’s money
c¢onld make the owner tolerable to hers
and the more she revolted from the idea
of being sold like merchandise, the boldr
she became to escape the paternal biar-
=ain by any possible means,  Littlefield
tid not venture to visit the house whitlier
his first welcome had been 20 unpromis-
ing, but Florenee goon contrived to incet
him elsewhere and confided to him her
predicament. His response was a hearty
offer of hims=elf In marriage ; the event to
be attained by #tml"i{' . The girl con-
sented as heartily, and together they ma-
tured a scheme to be earrled out us fol-
lows: Miss Leonard was to seem to as-
sont Lo the warriage with Mr, Jess, bat
insist that it showvld be solemnized on a
certain day by Bishop Whitaker, in Vir-
ginia City, Arriving with the expectant
wrldegroom in the latter town, she was to
seud him out from the hotel to look for
the bishop’s house, and then slip away
harself to that house in company with the
duly awaiting Littlefield. “T'he plot, says
the Terriforiel Enterprise, was nctually put
into execution some two weeks ago. The
rich ranchman left his bride-elect at the
Internationnl Hotel, in Virginid City, to
inquire his way to the speeifled |I1:ll'50ﬂl-l,'.£l'.

@st. in time to be

reaching the bishop's
rrected by the spectuele of his more ae-
hvc and  hitherto unknown rival’s tri-
umphant wedding, *“You're too late,
old man.” said Littlefield., *“Well, so it
appears,” res[lwndeil the outwitted mian—
milch demoralized for a time, but sensible
enough to return philosophically o Reno
thereafter without useless protestallons,
e :

How Drinking Causes Apoplexy.

It is the essential nature of 21! wines and
s]ipirits to send an inereased amotmt of
blood to the brain. The first effect of
taking u glass of wine or stronger form of
aleohol, 18 to send the blood there fusier
than eommon, henee the circulation that
gives the red face. It increases the activ
ity of the brain, and it works faster, and
s0 does the tongue. Butif the blood gqes
to the brain faster than commoiz, It re-
turns faster, and no special harm results
But suppose a man keeps on drinking, the
blood ia sent to the brain so fast, and in
such large (uantitiea, that in order to
make room for it the arteries have to en-
lurge themselves; they incredse in size,
au&‘ in 80 doing they press against the
more yielding and flaceid veins which
| surry the blood out of the brain, and thus
diminish their ize, their pores, the result

being that the blood is not only earried to
the arteries of the brain faster than is na-
tural or healthiul, but it is prevented from
leaving it as fast 48 usual; hencea double
set of causes of death are in operation. A

ale,
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Hints to Owners of Watches,

A waren s 1 most delleate machine,
and n very little thing is enough to dam-
age Its system, and make it go too fust or
too slow, or to arrest the mofion of its
wheels, and it is just that very little thing
that you don’t take any notics of. Show
us your wateh, and we'll tell_youn what
are the habits of its owner, -

A pergon of irregular habits will epoil
the best wateh in the world, Careless and
inexact people will nlwn{.u have watehies
that go fast or slow—or that go both too
fast and oo slow by tarns, If you can't
be steady and regular in your habits, you
need not expect to have a watch that yon
can rely on,

All the best watchmakers in the world
will be unable to give yvour watch that
regularity which is lacking in yourself,
unﬁ which yon cannoty therefore, preserve
in your watch, and which you destroy as
fust as the wateh I8 regulated. For a
watoh should be wound up every day at
the same hour, and a8 soon as possible in
the morning. And the best oceasion for
doing this is when the minute-hand marks
seven or ten minutes after the hour-hand
has marked the hour.

The operation of winding up a wateh
shonld never be performed carelessly or
roughly; but, on the contrary, with great
precaution, especially at the moment when
vou give the final turn to the key. Then
vou should gently moderate the move-
ment, 80 85 not to wind the watch up too
tight.

You should always tike good eare to fit
the key perfectly into the key-hole before
commencing.

It is not a good plan to earry the key
about with yon. unless it iskept in a ense;
and never carry it loose in your pocket,
as it i= liable to get dustinto it, which yon
will introduee into the wateh, from time
to time, in winding it vp, to its great
detriment,

Never, under any circumstances but
those of extreme necessity, open the in-
terior compurtment—that which contains
the macldnery of the wateh,

In winding up the watch, the hand
which holds it should remain perfectly
ateady and without motion.

The hands may be advarced or set back,
when necessary, without any harm beinx
done to the watch, although contrary to
the popular notion on the subject.

The diflerence of temperature, or the
habit which some have of carryving the
wibeh about the per=on for a period, and
again leaving It motisnless for a great
length of time on some picee of [arniture,
may canse a slight irregularity in the best
watch,

Whether the hands are advanced or set
back, we should never tonch the regula-
tor, as long as the defect s trining,

The crystal case of the wateh should
never be opened, exeept by the wateh-
maker,

By keeping these rules in mind, and
mitting them in practice, people wounld
nve less trouble with their watches, and
fiur less need of the services of a wateh-
maker, —Exchange.
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A Clever Strafagem and ils Result.
The York World detuils the manner in
which Mrs. Slater, a resident of East Fif-
teenth street, trapped and brougnt to
grief an individual who had attempted to
bBluekmail her. After a correspondence
between the parties, the alleged black-
mailer, whose name is MeLaughling was
induced to yisit hiz supposed victim. T'oe
result of his visit is given as follows:
MelLaughlin, now sure of his game, pro-
gentedd himself almost defiautly at the
house, gtaliced into the parlor, whither he
was ushered by the servant, and while
Mrs, Sluter was being announesd, Lahey
(# detective concenled in an adjoining
room), who was at his post, observed the
rascal grinning at himself in the wmirror
and smoothing his hair. On Mrs, Slater's
entrance, MeLanghlin saluted hey with a
half cercmonions, hall patronizing air, sat
down on o lounge and erossed his legs,
Mre, Slater went through the secrecy
pantomime of shutting the doors and
sitting down on i lounge, heard the story
of the scandal, the particulurs of which
nead not be repeated. MceLaughlinarrived
at the end of his story, hesitating a livtle,
and Mrs. Slater helped him ont by saying
that the secandal must be stopped.—
“Well,” replied *Friend,” nothing more
ensy.” “How?' Inquired the lady. “You
se0,” gaid the bluockmailer, *‘this pirl has
been married and wants to get u =et of
furniture. Now I have no interest in the
matter, but [ am acting s your friend,
and I think $25 would stop her mouth,”
This was beating about the bush, so that
Mrs. Slater went a little further and nsked
him if she gave him $25 would he stop
the seandal. MeLaughlin sald he woulil
do it for that sum, and Mrs, Slater pulled
out her purse and handed him two $10
and one 25 bills which had been previ-
ously marked by her husband and the
detective. “Friend” was about pu ting
the money in his wallet when  Lahey
stepped round to the door of the front
parlor, and opening it made him his
wrisoner. .\chuughﬁu wias taken to the
I'wenty-second Street  Station  House,
where he fretted, fumed and blustered for
at least ten minutes, snd then made o
clean breast of the matter, and acknowl-
edged that the seandal in which he had
implicated Mrs, Slater had no foundation
in fact, The police have ascertained that
when arrested MeLaunghlin was perfectin
two other schemes for blackmailing, anc
that he bad during the past week vietim-
jzed several persons, among them two
priests,
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gih of Timber,

Trg strength of n plece of timber de-
pends upon the part of the tree from
whiech it s taken. Up to a certain age,
the heart of the tree I8 the best | after that
period, it begins to il gradually, The
worst part of the tree is the sap-wood,
which Is next the bark. Itis softer than
the other parts of the wood, and is liable
to premature decay., The deletericus
component of the sap-wood 15 absorbed,
if the tree iz allowed to grow for & longer

| man may drink enough brandy or other
spirits in & few hours, or even minutes, to
bring on a fatal attack of apeplexy.

1 How Much will Keep a Horse,

| A horse weighing from ten to twelve
 hunddred pounds will eat about six tons
of hay, or its equivalent, in a year. And

| we suppose the real ;:uint to get at is,
| whether one can keep his horse cheaper
| on some other product than hay, This is
an exceedingly diffieult guestion to an-
swer—it depends so much on cireumstan-
ces, We shall not atlempt to answer it
fully at this time, but will merely say
that, in our opinion, three and a half tons
of corn stalks and two and a half tons of
corn would keep a horse n year in fully as
ood condition as six tons of good hay,
¢ may estimate, also, that it will take

| three and & half tons of oat straw, and

A bushel of oats welghs
thirty-two pounds, o that it will take

over 155 b

o and & half tons of oats 1o keep &

and three and a half tons
n | of straw to keep a horse a year. It woald

period, and in time the old sap-wood be-
comes proper timber-fiber similar to heart-
wood. Hence, the goodness of a tree, for
timber purposes, depends on the age at
which the tree was cut down. When
young, the heart-wood is the best | at ma-
turity, with the exception of thg aal}-
wood, the trunk is equally Foml through-
out; and, when the tree is allowed to
grow too long, the heart-wood Is the first
te show symptoms of weakness, and de-
teriorates gradually, _
The best timber i secured by felling

the tres at the age of maturity, which de-
psnds on its nature as well as on the goll
and climate. The ash, beech, elm, and fir,
are generally considered at their best
when of 70 or 80 years’ wth, and the
oak is seldom at its best In less time than
100 years, but much depends on surround-
ing ~clreumstances, As a rule, trees
should not be cut before arriving at ma-
turity, hecause there is then too much
sap-wood, and the durability of the tim-
ber is much inferior to that of trees felled
after they kave arrived at their full de-
velopment.—Popular Science Monthly.

Osear, of

—King Sweden, has accepted

land toPro-

the title of admiral in the Danish flee




