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On the Rifts,
Whaere the river from the shadow
Of the waving eproces creeps,
And then harried through the meadow
Where the cascads broadly aweapa,
Vapors it trom the rift
Where the tront his vigil keepa,

Oh, what musio, as we liston
To the river's splash and roar;
How the broken waters glisten
As they Jdash ngninst the shore,
And the trees in the broczs
Heaven's musio outward pour.

Moszy boulders rising yonder
With n beard of snowy foam,
Whaere the maddened waters thunder
O'er the river monarch's home,
Where in pride ho doth hide
Where un angler dares to eome,

Where the silver eddy sleeping,
Just beside the ronring flood,
Mark you jowelod beanty leaping
From the tile in sportive mood,
And tho rash sportive plash

Gives n start to Inggned blood,

But I waste the time in thinking,
Morning cloads begin to lift,
At thoe tount of nature drinking,
I forget the joyous vift,
Duop the evecl, spring the reol,
Throw the Ay with motion swilt.

On the leaves ol vedollestion
[ have printed many scones,
And I turn them with afection
When lile's work-duy intorvenes,
When the bruin throbs with pain,
Then their aweets my luney gleans,

Then, oh heart, in rapture kneeling,
Lay this pictare up i store,
Silver riit and sunshine stenling,
Sighing troes snd river’s ronr;
Muke it fust, that it lnst
Till enrtl’s nche and pain bo o'er.

—A. T. Worden, i4 Rachester Expres,

A GAY WIDOW.

The first time I ever saw Ler wans
from the window of tuy reom in the
hotel. She waus walking neross th
platean, and raised Ler fine cyes just as
she passed. A really striking face,
something not exuctly bold, but cou-
rageous und intrepid, about it, and a
very high color. ler step was quick
and Bem, and ber Hgure pertection.

I was o littie “tazen,” and, hastily
geiziug my lat, ran down the steps and
followed lLier, straizht to the spring
where 1 and iy lellow-guests were in
the habit of drisk ng those Lorrid
witérs every woraing.,  The widow-
inwaition told e she was 2 widow, and
I de ik soveral ginssas of the wretehed
stull, looking ut one another without
exchanging n word, anl s0 in n few
minutes parted ngsin,

For the two or tliree following morn-
ings it was the snme, and we always
m-t mt mesils, and in the evening on the
vernnda or in the paclors. On these
oceasions I alwnys assumed & sort of
wagzish, knowing look, designed to
vex her, and so it did; for she invari-
amy atared haughtily back in return,
her brillinnt color deepening to searlet.
Her name was Mra Powder, widow ol
th: late Inmented General Powder, whe
lost his legs and life leading an Alabama
regiment at Maivern Hill. So I was
toid by the coloied wniters,

Well, the little romance proceeded,
and in n few days whenever | saw tlie
plunp and pretty widow 1 even ven-
tured upon a faint smile, which, how-
ever, [ am hound to say, she invariably
rebuked. Severnl of my friends asked
me who she was, and I told them a very
f:ny wilow from Selma—*'yvery gay,"

added, with a wink of somewhat
rakish character. And thus it got
about,and thus [ deliberately and idioti-
cally entangled mysel in a fix of amost
complicated and distressing eharacter.

For, two duys afterward, while enjoy-
ing my after-dinner cigar, and mentally
conciuding that the flies were about as
troublesome and the weather us hot at
White Sulpliur ns st any place 1 had
ever visited, I received this note:

“Sin—I have just learned your name,
and | write at once to inform you that
I have lienrd of tlie manner in which
you hiavespo -enof me amopg the people
summering st this hotel. I donotknow
what you liave scen in my condu~t to
justify the interpretation you appear to
have put upon my character; but I can
assure you that those surmises are quite
wrong, Althouazhalooe in the world, 1
am a woman perfestly capahble of taking
care of hersell in every way, and at tue
wvery first opportunity | intend to muke
you understand the fiet.

“ BESSIE SOUTHGATE Powner."

1 now saw clearly what o fool I had
been, The lndy had not given my im-
periinence the least encouragement, and
my while conduct had been that of a
eoxcomb snd very impudent fellow. 1
wis tright nod—the lewer was thor-
oughiy characteristie, and expressed no
more than would be carried out. There
was, in fiet, a painfally strong sugges-
tion of horsewlip about it.

lown frankly that [ never was morve
frigutened in my :ife. A duel I should
not huve cared :0 much about; but the
other thinz—u public chustisement at
the hands ol a woman, at so publie
place as the White Sulphur Springs—
was indeed appalling to contemplate.

[ sutdown und wrote Mrs. Powder a
letter—an apology in the most ahject
terms, and, while the messenger was

oneé with it, I stood at my window
ookinz at the clowds in the distance
moving likearmics preparing for battle.
Tunere was & thuader-storm coming up
—dismu#l omen. I whistled and drummed
nervousiy on the ledgze of the window,
awaiting to hear the returning lootstep
of the durkey ; nnd at last I did hear it.

He brought back my letter unopened
—the lady Lad declined to read it, he
said, witlia gein. 1 suppose he thought
it wis a proposal.

Whut was to be done? I walked the
floor in ngony long alter darkness had
fallen and the sounding of the gong for
tea. | was, in fact, afcaid to go down
to tea,

Suddenly a thought eccurred to me—
I would go upstulrs and contide the
whole thing 1o old Governor Aydslott,
of Georgia, who was a lawyer, and
might get me out of the difficulty if an
man could. And so veryquietly I stole
away to his room on the floor above,
and fortunately found him alone,

He was sit in one of the tall win-
dows leading upon s short balcony out-

side, watching the approach of the thun-
der-storm, now almost ready to buarst,
At evary few secondsa frithful gloam

1

of lightning tore ornen the heavens, fol-
lowed by nimrstn thunder that seemed
to shake the world.

“Hullo! Come in—come in!" said the
governor, cheerily, tottering goutily to-
ward me and placing a chair. I hiope
we shall have a little cooler weather
after this,” indicating the storm.

Ina few minutes I had placed him iu
possession of my case, He looked very
gravely at me indeed, and pursed up his
lips into a little round O,

“ Young man, that lady intenas to
cowhide voun, sir. George Powder's
widow! By Jove! sir, I'd rather face
a battery o nrtiller{ any day."

There was a knock at the door; aser-
vant appenared.

“Governor, Mrs. Powder's compli-
ments. She is out here in the hall, sir,
and would like to have a short private
conversation with you, sir."

He was a knowing servant, and
smiled darkly, T fancied, in my direc-
tion; and no wonder, for I was as pale
ns death,

“Tell Mrs. Powder that I ghall be at
her service in one moment,” said the
governor; and the man retreated, “ My
friend "—lis seized my shaking ha d—
“there is ahsolutely no eseape for you,
except by going upon the baleony until
I have succeeded in getting rid of her.”

I made a dash tor the window, and
lie ehut me outsido. At the same in-
stant the thunder-storm burst in all its
tury, and, thiere being no protection
whatever, 1 was sonked through and
through. Positively. I could not have
heen wetter it T had deposited myself
at the bottom of a river.

The thunder and lightning were ap-
palling, and, as [ am naturally afraid of
the elements, my situation may be im-
ugined; and for a full hour I was thus
en'rapped, and still no prospect of re-
lief or of the storm ceasing. In despair,
I glanced over the balcony and saw
that there was another beneath, and in
wmoment I had let wyself down by my
hands and secared & footing thero.

The window was up, the room ap-
parently untenanted, and I stepped in.
Scareely had I done so when there was
1 shriek from thebed: a Indy sat up and
nogan sereaming ** Robbers!” and
rushed to the door and gained tho cor-

ilor, and so at last my own chumber.

An hour afterward | was in a ra |-
wiy Lrain, speeding from the White
Sulphuras rapidly as steam could carry
me.

-

Six months had passed away; the
events of the summer were growing
dim upon m{* memory, and I was in
New York.,. We were endeavoring to
2t up & charitableconcert for the bene-
it of sufferers by flood somewhere, and
[ was the most activeagentin the enter-
prise,

[ am, I helieve, a first-rate amateur
tenor, and you have, perhiaps, seen my
name pretty freely in the newspapers in
connection with semi-publie concerts,
Our programme was all arranged anql
n ¢apital one, except that we needed a
solo cornetist, or something of the
kind., I recollected my old friend
Birdseye—not n cornetist, but the very
best flute-player in the Siate. He had
his own private and particular flute,
mounted in silver and gold, and pre-
sented to him by some musieal soclety
—worth at least a thousand dollars;
and it was well-known that the public
would come to see that flute as well as
tc liear it.

Birdseye, ascordinz to report, had
Iately retired from publie flute-playing,
and positively declined to engage in
any musical enterprise whatever, I de-
termined to see him personally, and, if
poasible, alter his resolution. 1 called,
and was informed that he was not at
hiome; but, if my business was very
important, I might see his wife,

I walked in and took a seat, and n
light, rapid footstep sounded in the hall.
The doorswings open—enter Mrs. Pow-
der! 1sprang to my fe:t and got he-
hind the table, hiorribly frightened.

“I wished to see Mr, Birdseye—"

“I am Mrs. Birdseye," she returned,
ina voice sweeter than Birdseye's valu-
able flute, * and have been so for several
months. Mr. Birdseye is out of town
at present; his health is very delicate,
and he is in the country."

Then she recognized me. and her eyes
dilated with a fiery gleam.

““Madam, we have met before,” I
stammered; ‘‘and 1 fear I was guiity
of conduet —"

*“You decidedly were, sir," she re-
turned, advancing upon me.

I stepped from the tuble to a large
arm-chuir, trembling in every limb,
and casting about for the most direct
route for the door.

* [ was guiltv of conduct which the
wife of no flute—I mean no gentle-
man—-"

** No gentleman, sir —" slie repeated,
in a rising echo, making anotler step
in my direction; and believing that s
fracas was inevitable, I plunged vio
lently toward the door, rushed through
and closed it behind me.

At the same moment I felt her hand
onthe knob on the other side; exerting
ull my strength, I held the barrier fast,
locked it and fed.

I felt now that I should not he in a
enndition of safaty while I remained in
New York. That woman might pounce
upon me at any time. As for appearing
at the concert, it was out of the gues-
tivn, and, plending illness, 1 packed up
my things and started southward. )
About s month afterward, living in
Washington, I had a letter with the
monogram of a flute on it—from Birds-
eye, of course; a peremptory message
tﬁnt he desired to see me immediately.
I left that night for Richmond, and in
two weeks another letter was forwarded
by the secretary of my club in New
York, with unolfmr flut: monogramed
on it. The handwriting was bold and
nggressive, but of a strietly feminine
character, nud a tremulous examination
revenled the suthoress—Mrs. Birdseye.
Again it was the peremptory message
from Birdseye, that he desired to see
me without delay. The morning saw
me on my way to South Carolina.

By this time I had become a sort of
monomanise, but one fully aware of
his own lunacy snd unable to correct it
Waking and sleeping, I could think of
nothing but Mrs. Birdseye. I felt that
implacable woman intended to follow
mé to the grave, and several times in
Charleston T walked down to the waler
and examined it critically. The most
trifling things threw mé into int2nse agi-
tation—the mention of the article pow-
der, or any reference to the feathered
n,or the sight of a flute in the
window of a music-store. And one day

player, George Birdseye, from consimp-
tion; poor George had blown all his
vilnfity through the orifices of his
favorite instrument, His widow was
free 1o pursue her life-dream of ven-

ance,

I started for Florida.

Here, among the oranges and allign-
tors, peas and strawberries in winter
and other attractions. T began, little by
little, to, not exactly forget, but to cease
to remember with such distinct acute-
ness the complications of the past, The
mind becomes enfechled in Florida, and
the emotions subside lo a state of
apathy.

I was in this condition of languor
when, one day, eatering the hotel, 1
carelossly glanced at the register. “‘Mras,
(George Birdseye " stared me in the face!

“ How long has this lady been herve?'
I asked.

* Just arrived, sir,” said the clerk.

1 went directly to the elevator and
got in. Up we started and had got half-
way, when, with a hideous wrench, the
machine stopped between two floors.

“Oh!" eried a voice near me, in
alarm, “we have met with an scei-
dent "

1 become conscions, for the first time,
of a companion. It wasa lady. and she
lifted her vail. It was Mrea, Birdseye,
and I felt that T was alone in a cage with
an infurinted tigress,

“Ialways hated these elevators,” she
anid, with a frightened anxiety: 1
wish I had gone to my room by the
etnira! Do you think we are in danger
of! truing precipitated to the bottom
sir?

I shoo'- my head.

A ventriloquial controversy began up
and down the shaft between the ser-
vants and the elevator hoy.

““The thing has caught,” shouted the
boy. * Give it a shake.”

Mrs. Birdseye sprang up.

“Oh. for merey's sake! don'tehake it,
or we may be killed,”' She geized my
arm. ‘Command them not toshake it,
sir. Threaten them with damages, sir,
it they expose our lives in so reckless a
manner! Will youspeak, gir, or are you
deafl and dumhbh?”

“There s not a particle of danger, I
think, madam,” said I. “ The elevator
is a new one, and I fear that they do not
know precisely how to manage it."

She vecognized me.,

‘' Mr. Blueberry "

[ prepared to defend mysell.

*No violenee, ma'am. Don’t get ex-
cited. Act calmly and reasonably.™

T have come to Florida expressly to
find you, if possible, Mr. Blueberry, I
have written reams of letters, and have
followed your trail like a detective. It
almost seomed as if you were trying to
avoid me.””

“I—I state unhesitatingly that 1
shall be ccmpelled to defend myself,
Mrs. Birdseye."

She looked at me for & minute s little
puzzled.

“OnL!" she returned ; **I suppose you
refor to your absurd attempt to get up
a flirtation with me at White Sulphur?
[ don't mind that now—indeed, I had
quite forgotten it—although, of course,
at the time T was a little vexed, Ire-
tiember vou talked about me as a gay
wilow, and I really was provoked
tnoiteh at first to have ealled you Lo ac-
ount; but Governor Asdslott said it
was only fun, ard alterward poor George
Birdseye said Le knew you intimntely,
and—and I dismissed the matter from
my mind."

[ breathed a deep sign of relief,”
“But why have you heen o long in
pursuit of me, Mrs. Birdeeye?

* Well, George, yon know, is dead,
poor fellow, and before he went he
charged me with a commission. For
years he had been writing his musical
menoirs—a most interesting work—en-
titled, * Notes—by n Musician,” Know-
ing you to be n literary man, he wished
you to take charge of the material and
put it in proper shape —edit it, you un-
deratand. And in consideration of this
and s old friendship, he has left you,
Mr. Biucherry, by his will—what do
you think?—his goid and silver flute!”
I shook hands with her silently, and
wiped the corner of my eye with my
handkerchief.

** It shall be done,” [ murmured, ina
hroken whisper, still holding her small
and plump hand.

*Iam g ad to hear you promise me
that, for I thought you would refuse me.
[ know how eccentric you are, Mr.
Blueherry, and really, after that oceur-
rénce in our parlor—the day you locked
me in—1 positively considered you in-
sane. [ was shut in there four or five
hours, unable to get out, sir, and finally
was obliged to call assistance from the
street.”

* 1t was pra-occupation, Mra, Birds-
eye. My mnind was absorbed in pro-
fornd literary projects, and I scarcey
knew what 1 wus about. I was then
tracing the missing link between the
oyster and the clam, to the exclusion of
afl other subjects whatsoever. You
forzive me?" I pressed her hand be-
secchingly.

* Certainly. But really, tnis is rather
s curious situation, isn't it? How much
longer nre we to be imprisoned here?
Plense ask the boy."

““ How long, oh, Catiline, wilt thou
abuse our patience?" I shouted,

**A man has gone for the carpenter,
sir,” cawe back thereply.

Either the wman or the carpenter made
his lhaste very deliberately, tor Mrs.
Birdseye and myself remained in close
communion in the elevator for an hour
longer.

But it wasa short hour—indeed, a de-
lightful hour. When we were released
1 surreptitiously bestowed upon the
boy & banknote, to his great bewildcr-
mr:1:£.

1 am now engaged upon the memoirs
of my late friend George, and find the
assistance of his widow valuable,

————————

More Sunshine,

The world wants more sunshine in its
disposition, in its business, in its chari-
ties, in its theology. For ten thousand
of thie aches snd pains,and irritations of
muen and women, we recommend sun-
shine. Itsooilies better than morphine,
[t stimulates better than champagne,
It is the best plaster for & wound. The
good Samaritan poured out into the
fallen traveler's gash more of this than
of oil. Floreace Nightingale used it on
the Crimenn battle-fieids. Take it into
all the alleys, on board all the ships, by
all the siek beds. Not u phial full, not
a cup full, but s soul full. Itis good
for spleen, for liver complsint, for neu.
ralgia, for rheumatism, for l'nflin for-
tunes or melancholy, —Faith and Works,

“* He flies higher than he can roost,”
is the latest addition to the vocabulary

I read in the @ announcement
of the death of the celebrated fute-

of slang,

Historical Donbles.

Few historionl characters have had
more counterfeit presentments than
Sebastian of Portugal, who, being found
missing after a battleagainst the Moors
in 1578, wna represented by a succession
of impostors for years afterward. Con-
cerning one of these historians are yet
in doubt. In 1598 o man presentad hI, -
gelf at the Venetian senate claiming to
be the last heir of Portugal, escaped
from a twenty years’ tivity amon
the Moors. Hepossgssed great persons
resemblance to the last prince, was ac-
quainted with secrets concerning the
royal family. and had certainly strong
evidence to produce in favor of his
elnims, but he was decided to be another
of the long series of impostors who had
assumed the title Sebastian, and was
sent to the galleys, To the close of his
life, however, he persisted in his tale,
and its truth is one of the many histori-
enl mysteries that are never likely to be
cleared up. Russin, too, hns had its
historieal *“‘doubles.” Many counter-
feits arosa Lo personate that Demetrins,
son of the ozar, a8 * grand duke of
Muscovy,” who was murdered in 1600,
In 1773 an impostor arose who asserted
that he was Peter IIL.  He led an army
arninst the Empress Catherine, but wae
defeatod and executed in 1775. There
were many claimants to the title of
Louis XVII. In the present century
a man nuined EleazarWilliams, residint
in Cannda, was belisved by many per-
gons to be the unfortunate Dauphin,who
it wna snid had b2en secretly conveyed
to America by a faithful gervant, in-
sténd of dying in the temple.

In our own day was there not thé
Tichborne trial, concerning which
opinions were so greatly divided? A
yot stranger case of disputed identity oe-
curred in the sixteenth century. A cer-
tain Martin Guerre, residing in the
province of Haute Garonne, left his
wife and family and dissppeared for
eight years, At the end ofthis time he
apparently returmed to his home, and
was received without suspicion by his
relatives. Martin bad a number of pe-
culiar marks which the new comer nlso
possessed ; the returning prodigal was
also conversant with all the most pri-
vate affairs of the family, and knew
secrets that the wife revealed to her
hushand nlone. Three years passed
ﬂ.W:lF. and two more children were born
to the supposad Marbtin, whon a doubt
of hia real identity bagan to arise. It is
not clear what first roused suspicion,
but the romor ones set afloat, evidence
began to pour in. till there was, at least.
atrong canse to helieve that the reputed
Martin Guerre was only a **dopprlean-
ger” of the real man; that he was in
fact a certain Arnauld de Tilk, who had
made the acquaintanee of the real Mar-
tin in Flanders, and traded in his like-
ness and the posse:sion of information
obtained from Martin t) personate his
comrade to Lis family, In the midst of
the discussion the real Martin returned
liome, but his appearance, instead of
moending matters, only

# Mads the case darkor,

Whioh was dark enongh withoat.™
Soma swore positively that the first
claimant was the real Marting others
were equally eertnin that ha was an im-
postor, The eas? went for trial, aad
the real man succeedad in proving his
identity, the counterfeit Martin (nling
Arnauld du Tilk) being hunzed.— Lon-
dun Globe.

Ahont the Teeth,
Dr. Meredith, in his lecture upon
“The Teeth.” says:
Fnough has been spoken and written
at varions times upon the abusis o! civ-
ilized life, and cspecially ol refined so-
ciety, to induce us to confess that the
constitution of man has deteriorated,
and that the teeth have shared in the de-
generation of the organism. One of the
most conclusive proofs of this is found
in the fuct that scientific travelers visit-
ing various nations in different parta of |
the globe have reported that those peo-
ple who breathe a pure atmospliere, who
drink pure water and eat unaduliteratod
food, who tige healthfal exercise and
sufficient rest, who dress in a manner
that favors free respiration and fgee
movement of the body, are wrmd«.'rfurﬁy
free from those diseases that are so com-
mon ﬂmnm{;1 people of more civilized
nntions, and possess teeth that are sel-
dom, during a long life, attacked by any
disense.
1t is a reasonable asiertion, then, that
il we would endeavor to imitate the
healthful manner of living of these na-
tions—which we could do very nearl
and still retain all our elaims to civiii-

zantion—if we wouid eat bread made of
unbolted flour, and otherthings contain-
ing a liheral amount of phosphates, we 1
could make a decided impression for the
better upon the teeth of the following
generation, If that generation would
pursue the same course, and so on, it
would not be many years until ths teetn
would ve restored te their pristine
goundness ad perfection, But people
seldom bestow any thoughton this sub-
ject until they are foreed to do so by the
condition of their own and their chil-
dren's mouths. At that vime it is too
late to change the construction of the
teeth by anything that they may |
do, and too little interest i3 felt
in the welfare of humanity sev-
eral gencrations afterward to induce
them to make any radical change in
their manner of living, or to leave the
beaten track of fuvorite habits and cus-
toms.

How to Write for the Papers.

The Boston Post hits the nail on the
head when it says: Communications
should be brief, and there are several
rensons for this. In the first place,
newspaper space is wvaluable. The
modern newspaper is mover troubled
with the old-time compliaint of needin
“gomething to fill up." The editor’s
sealpel is constantly reeking from the
slaughter of live news matter and inter-
esting miscellsny. Short communicn-
tions are much more likely to find

readers than long ones are, and unless
they are to be read it is much hetter not
to publish them. Morecontributions can
be represented whers the articles are
short than when they arc Jong, and
one man hus s strong & claim upon the
columns as another, provided he fur-
nishes as interesting matter- A short
article is usually more pithy and pointed
than & long on®. A subject should
have many ramifications o demand
more than halfa column in a newspaper,
while all that can be saved even from
that Jimit up to u certain point is apt to
he un improvement. That prince of
journalists, the Iste Samuei Bowles,
once apologizged for a long editorial,
and gave as his excuse lack of time to
write a short ?ne‘ He expressed an im-
portant truth in bis usual ep e

way.

TINELY TOPICS.

Professor George L. Voso, of Bowdoin
college, Maine, who is regarded as an
nmho;i‘{g upon such suhjects, anys that
over railroad bridges have fallen
within the past ten years. He attributes
these **accidents™ either to the selec-
tion of bad material, faulty construe-
tion, and impertect supervision, or all
of these causes combined,

It is said that, when completed, the
Johns Hopkins hospital in Baltimore
will be the most complete and best en-
dowed institution of the kind in the
world. The grounds cover an area of
fourteen and one-half acres, and there
will be twenty-eight buildings in the
inclosure. For it and a celored orphan
nsylum Mr. Hopkins left four million
dollars.

Adam Wagoner was about the most
rnpular old man in Gallipolis, Ohio,
yut he was a confirmed swearer. The
community was frequently shocked by
his language, but ?iked him ftor his
kindly heart. His nephew, Philip,
owed him a ﬁrudgn. and took advant-
age of his failing to injure him. When-
ever he cursed ontrageously bhefore wit-
nesses, Philip had him arrested and
fined under the lnw agninst profanity.
This went on for several sears. At
length the justice before whom the
casen camo refused to infliot another
tine. Philip was maddened by the fail-
ure of his old device, and killed the old
man on the spot with a pistol.

By an official return reintinrg to Eng-
lish merchant shipping, lately issued,
the number of sailing vessels employed,
both in the home and foreign trade, has
diminished from 19,090 in 1860 to 16,440
in 1879, the tonnage being 3,852,245 in
the first year, to 3,918,676 in the last.

The height of prosperity for England’s
merchant fleet was in 1865, since which
year there has been n marked fallin

off. On the other hand, the number o

steamers has augmented from 929 in
15860, to 3,580 last year, and the tonnage
from 300,494 1o 2,331,157, This increase
of about six-fold in the tonnage of the
steamers means more than a similar in-
crease of sailing vessels would imply,
for the effective power of the steamer as
# carrier may he tnree or four times that
of the eailing vessel, as the former will
make three or four voyages to one of
the other.

In Zurich, Switzerland, the use of a
portuble water power, so to speak, is
being extensively used for household
purposes. Firewood, for example, iz lo
be sawn into convenient lengths for
burning. A small sawing machine on
wheels is drawn by two men to the
front of a house. They connect by n
flexible tube with the nearest hydrant;
the water flows to the machine; the
anw dances, and cuts up the wood with
surprising rapidity. A portable turbine
lins also been invented, Rnd employed
in many places in the same city, in
driving a Gramme machioe for the pro-
duction of electric light.  Water is very
shundant in Zurich; but there are
other towns in which this domestic
water power could he advantageously
introduced, Where it is any ohject Lo
keep n record of the water used an in-
divator showing the quantity might be
aflized to the machine.

During a recent performance in the
Tentivro del Girco, at Madrid, a madman
foreed his way into the house, armed
with a hatehet, and contrived to climb
from the suditorium upon the stage,
where, brandishing his weapon furi.
ously. he announced liimseif to the terri-
tfizd andience as the *“Avenger of Man-
kind.,” All attempts to remove him
having proved in vain, and hLis fury
momenturily inereasing, a detachment
of soldiers received the order to oad
with ball and fire upon him. A minute
Inter the wretched man lay a corpse
upon tho stage, three bullets having
passed through his head; and, this
Lighly scusational dramatic episode
having been thus brougzit to a close, the
andience returned to thelr places, lrom
which they had fled in terror when the
maiman made his first and last appear-
anca upon the stage, and the evening's
performances were resumed at the point
at which they had heen interrupted by
* Mankind's Avenger.”

How Gibralter was Captured,

It was a sudden inspiration swhich in
duced Sir eosrge Rooke, ashe lay, with
a combined fleet of British and Dutch
ghips, inactive off Tangler, to make a
dash at the great Spanish fortress on
the opposite side of the straits. Reports,
which proved well founded, said that
Gibralter was but weakly garrisoned,
and that its defenses were wholly in-
adeguate to protect it from a vigorous
attack; a buld and sudden descent
might wrest it therefore from Spanish
hands. Accordingly, upon the first of
August, 1704, the fleet appeared in the
bay, and summoned the place to sur-
render. A certain Don Diegode Salinas
was its governor, and he had at his dis-
posal just eighty regular soldiers, to

| which, by great exertions, he added a

fow hundred volunteers and militia
With these all il'-armed and ill-found
as they were, and with but few guns
and small stores of powder and shot, he
made what show he could; but the
British blue-jackets and marines landing
at three points—at the Old and New
moles, and at & bastion now known as
Jumper's from the naval captain of that
name who here led the assanlt—carried
all before them. As a last resource the
nnnsd of Banta Clara, followed by a
crowd of cerrified women and children,

went In procession to the shrine of the |

Virgin de Europe, to intercede for
divine interposition; but they fell into
the hands of the enemy, who had by
this time made themselves msters of
the New mole. Successful also at the
other points, Don Diego had no alter.
native but to capitulate and haul down
his flag. The ecaptors then took formal

sgession of the pluce in the name of
‘rince George of Hesse, who was
resent, and who claimed the throne of
puin. But it was the union jack which
was hoisted, and which, has continued
to wave over the rock of Gibralter from
that day to this.

A horse biscuit is being manufac-
tured in Russia to take the place of
oats. Is is made of crushed oats and
the flour of gray peas, mixed with
hempseed oil and salt, and is four in-
ches in diameter. A day's rations
weighs about four pounds, and is equal
to ten pounds of oats. The hor: es like
the biscuits when soaked in water, and
if fed exclusively on them, though they

lose in flesh, are still fit for I

A Modern Jacob.

The Philadelphin Telegraph's Paris
letter says: 1 was recently told by n
oung Frentch gentleman (the son of
he prefect of La Rochelle) one of the
strangest romances of real life that ever
enme to my knowledge. Some four
years ago a peasant boy who lived on
a farm near the town of Clermont-
Ferrand aaw and fell in love with the
beautiful daughter of s gentleman of
ood fortune and position, he being at
that time seventeen years of age and
the young lady was just sixteen, The
new ** Ciaude Melnotte ¥ was so madly
in love that he went straight to the
house of the young girl's parenta and de-
manded ber hand in marriage. The
father treated the preposterous proposi-
tion with good-natured scorn. ** Come
back when you have an incomeof $40,-
000 (200,000 trancs).” was his answer,
“and then we will see about it."” The
infatuated youth took him at his word,
and forthwith set to work. Now one
af the peculiarities of the town of Cler-
mont-Ferrand is n searcity of watcr.
There is no river near it, #o it relies
for its supply on eprings and wells.
Under thess circumstances a spring is
a valuable piece of rro "tf and ocom-
mandsa relatively ligﬁ price. So the
young peasant lover set on for an ad-
acent mountain, thera to search for
idden springs. My informant said that
he had honey-combed the whole side of
gho. mountain with his works, construct-
inz at one point n tunnel over two
miles in length, All this was executed
with his own hands. He worked from
dawn to dark, lives upon potatoes of
lis own planting, and never spends so
much a8 a sou upon & mug of heer.
Every Sunday he goes to church in the
town, after which he proceeds to the
house of his lady-Jove, to ask ifshe is
married or likely to be, On receiving
wresponse in the nn‘fntive he ploda con-
tentedly homeward, and starty out
afresh to his toil on the morrow. This
life has continued now for full four
yenrs. Upto the present time he has
discovered three important springs,
each of which he so.d for $5,000, but,
though now possessed of what a man in
his condition of life is wealth, he
nbates none of the hardships of his ex-
i-tence. He has one idea, namely, to
become the posiessor ol n fortune suffi-
cient to enable him to claim the hand
of the ohject of hiis biind passion. Yet
no oné who knows the parties ever
imagines that the young Iady will ever
consent to marry him. She i3 now
twenly years of age, nnd ia pretly, re-
fined and accomplished, while he is
coarse and unlettered, without even
physical comeliness, as hie is short and
thick-set, with a broad, stolid eounten-
ance. What will be the end of this
dream, I wonder? Will Le go mad or
break his heart the day he finds his be-
loved either married or betrothed? Or
will he die some duy of privation and
overwork, with & vision of success be-
fore his eyes.

The Baby.

_ Tuae baby is a revolutionist. Heruth-
lessiy upsets established cusloms, breaks
in on confirmed habits, and sways de-
epotic command in lLis realm. There
oin be no conservatism where there jsa
baby. He is a radical of radicals, and
hie seems Lo have a hiydrophobie horror
of snything and everything that gavors
ol the old order of things. He isan in-

A Red Rose.
Oh, ross, my red, red rosa!
W here hins thy besuty flad?
Low in the west is & sea of fire,
Brt the great white moon sonrs high and
higher,
As my parden walka I tread.

Thy whits.rose sisters gloam
Like stars in & darkening sky;
They bend their brows with a sudden thrill
To the kiss of the night dewes, voft and still,
When the warm sonth wind flonts by.

And tho stately lilies stand
Fair in the silvery light,
Like saint'y vestals, pale in prayor,
Their pure breath sanetifies the air,
As it fragrance fiils the night.

But oh! my red, red rose!
My rose with the erimson lips!
Sa bright thou wert in the sunny morn,
Yet now thoo art hiding all forlorn,
And thy sounl is in drear eclipse!

Dost thou morn thy lover dend—
Thy lover, the lordly snn?
Didat thou seo him sink in the golden west,
With pomp of banners above his rest?
Ha shall rise again, sweel ona!

He shall riso with his vyo ol fire;
And thy passionnte heart shall beat,
And thy radiant blushes burn again,
With the joy ol mptore aitar pain,
At the coming ol his feet!
—Mre. Julia C. R, Dorr.

ETENS OF INTEREST.

Home is the dearest place on carth—
particularly if there is a ten per cent.
morlgage on it.—Middlelown Transeript.

A piece of gingerbread may serve ns m
barometer. It is soft to the touch in
damp weather, and hard in dry weather.

The fellow who bas engaged himself
to ten girls, and disappointed the whole,
must be a bean of promise.—Syracuse
Sunday T¥mes.

A fashion exchange gaya: ¢ Large fig-
ures are going ont of style in dresses.
Thia will please “dear papa” at all
events.—Lockport Union.

A husband telegraphed to his wife:
“ What have you for breakfnst and how
is the baby?" The answer came:
“ Backwheat cakes and the measles.”

In the middie ages the burinl service
was read over a man when Lie beeame
leper, and he was from that time sep-
arnted from the rest of mankind, except
others like himself.

When the glass-stopper of a bottle
sticks pour some warm water on it, or
lay a cloth saturated in warm water
aronnd the neecle of the bottle and the
stopper can be easily removed.

Mr. and Mra. Bloomer, the latter the
inveator of the Bloomor eostume for
women, revﬂmig celebrated their for-
tisth wedding day in Counci! Dluffs,
lowa. They formerly lived in Sencea
Falis,N. Y.

The three sons of 2. D. Bowen, of
Wadley, Cn,, mil use eratches. Their
hones are o soft snd brittle as to often
break from even a slight jar. The old-
eit, Sylvester, has already sustained
twenty-six fractures.

definable compound of arrogance and
amiability; is amusing and exasperat-
ing: tyrannical and condescending:
nflabie and dictatoriai. When he sucks
Liis fists and protrudes Lis checks, or

gets his autocratic state in the en-
gras=ing effort to dine off his toes or the
house cat's tnil, he becomes an ohjeot
of curious and affectionnte interest.
When he learns to creep and takes it
into his small head to try the effect of
overturning a kettle of hat waler on
himself, or xn experimental plunge into

n mild solicitude, that is equaled only
by the emotions he arouses when he
mansges to get hold of the paternal

118 edge on Lis tongue. Such manifes-
talions ol eccenlricity as n heels-over-
heud tumble downstairs, pulling the
table-tloth off for the delight of hearing
the ¢hina crash, mutilating your Sun-
day coat withthe newly mound family
seissors, or mnking the gouls of horse-
car drivers quake by hissquatter saver=
cignty predilections in favor of the
track, soon lose their terrors on the
principle that familiarity breeds con-
tempt. Il there is any danger, near or
remote, into which he has not projected
himself before he reaches the ageof twa
vears, e is of a verity the far-famed
* most wonderful baby in the world.”
But it is the month-old baby to whom
(or which) the grown-up world pays
profoundest homage., The acutest ab-
servera of human nature must fail of
anything likeinteiligent classification of
him. He is a law unto himsell, inex-
plicable, elusive, never of the same
mind on two occasions, and a creature

intentions about ‘:trmitlin a quiet
niglit to pass. Inshort he iael.'he Bahy,
the most helpless object in the universe,
and the incarnation of an absolute
monarchy.

thing else, animate or ‘nanimate, the

| terms big and little are merely rolative;

but the baby is a living defiance of that
and all other laws. He is at once the
smallest and the largest factor inthe
humnn problem. His rule being of
short duration its despotic character is
correspondingly pronourced, He is
presumed to have originated the adnge
about making hay while thesun shines,
and the huge winrows be piles up attest
his appreciation of his own wisdom.—
Detroit Free Press,

Anclent Wonders.

Nineveh was fourteen miles long,
eight miles wide, and forty-six miles
around, with a wall 100 feet high, and
thick enough for three chariots abrenst.
Babylon was filty miles within the
walls, which were seventy-five feet
thick and 100 feet high, with 100 bragen
gates. Toe temple of Diana, at Ephe-
sus, was 420 feet to the support of the
roof. It was 100 years in building.
The largest of the pyramids was 451
ficet in hieight, und 853 on the sides. The
base covered eleven acres, The stones
are about sixty feet in length, and the
layers are 208, 1L employed 350,000 men
in building. The labyrinth of Eg{ t
eontains 300 chambers and twelve halls.
Thebes, in I Eypt, presents ruins
twenty-seven miles around, once con-
taining 350 000 citizens snd 400,000
slaves, The templeof Delptos was so
rich in donations that it was piundered
of #59,000,000; the Emperor Nero carried
away from It two hundred statues,
The u‘rlulh of Rome were thirteen miles

thie cistern, he excites rather more than |

razor with the evident inlention to try |

of most doubtful issue in respect of his |

With reference to every- |

An ant, threc.-eighths of an inch long,
csveying a burden of one-sixth of a
{ grain, moves at the rate of one mile in
| eieven hours, The weizht (4 small one

eonmpared with that they can earry) is
l vighteen times their own.
The secretary of the Liverpool vege-
| tnviaa society states that he has walked
500 miles in fifteen days—an average of
lthirty-five miles per doy—on a diet ol
| nutliing but raw fruit, and this without
| unusual fatigue or badily strain.
Baron Rothsehild, of Frankfort, has
{ bought the celebrated serviee of plate
made in the sixteenthh century by the
| galdsmitk Jamitzer, and whiclh has
b lung on exhiibition st Nurnberg in
the museum devoted to Germon art,
The owners are said to have received
8200 000 for it.

A man stopping his paper wrote to
theeditor: 1 thl:fk men ottend to spend
thcir munny for paper, my dad didant,
and everybody sed he was the intelli-
gentes man in the country, and he had
the smartest family of boys that ever
dug taters.” Of course lie didn't need a
puper.

*““Well I declare,” said a stranger the
other day, as he looked at # Roman's
boots, *when they were dealing out
teet they were pretty liberal with you,
weren't they? *Yes” replied the
Roman, ' they seem to have been more
Iiberal with me in that particular than
they were with yeu when dealing out
brains." The stranger turned red in
the face and walked off. He has not
been seen since, and it is presumed he
has hidden himsell nway to meditate
| privately on physiological extremities
and the anatomy of cute remarks,

e —

Too Much Sleep.

The effects of too much sleep are not
less signal than thiose arising from its
rivation. The whole nervous system
ecomes blunted, so that the muscular
energy is enfeebled and the sensations
and moral and jutellectual wanifestas
tions are obtunded.  Allthe bad effects
| of inaction become developed. The
| functions are exertod with less energy,
‘th-adigesttnn is torpid, the execretions
ate diminished, while, in some in-
| s.ances, the secretion of iat accumulates
to an inordinate extent. The memory
is impaired, the powers of imnﬁnuion
are dormant, and the mind fulls intoa
kind of hebetude, chiefly because the
functions of the intellect are not suffi.
clently exerted when sleep is too pro-
longed or too otten repeated  To sleep
mucl is not necessarily to bea good
sleeper. Generally they are the poorest
sleepers who remain longest in bed—
i. ¢, they awaken less refreshed than
if the time of arising were earlier by an
hour or two. While it is true that chil-
dren and young people require more
sleep than their elders, yet it should be
the care of parents that over-indulgence
be not permitted. Wherethe habit for
children is to lie in bed until eight or
nine o'cleck in the morning, the last
two hours at least, do not bring sound,
dreamless gleep where the hour for re.
tiring is 8or 9 o'clock r, M., but ave
lpenf in dozimg. and, in fact, such ex-
cess cannot fail to insure the barmful
results deseribed by the suthority
quoted. What is called lnziness among
children is in very many cases disease.
and is largely due to as well as the
other causes mentioned that
the foundations of healin, — Go'den




