A Persian Love Song.
Ah ! sad are they who know not love,
But, far from passion’s tears and smiles,
Drift down & moouless sea, beyond
The silvery coasts of fairy isles.

And smdder they whose longing lips
Kiss empty air, and never touch

The dear warm mouth of those they love
Waiting, wasting, suffering much

But clear as amber, fine as musk,
Is life to these who, pilgrim-wise,
Move hand in hand from dawn to dusk,
Each moming nearer Paradise

Oh, not for them ehall angels pray
They stand in everlsatiog Vgl t

They walk in Allah's smile by day
And nestle in his heart by night

Pamsel Dorothy,

O Damsel Dorothy !  Dorothy Q
Btrango is the gift that 1
Bocl a gift as never a king

Bave to daughter or con might hring
All my tenure of heart aud hand,

All my title to house and land ;
Mother and sister and child and wife
And joy and sorrow and death and life

ywe Lo you

That if & hund
hoeo closc-abut lips tisd suswered No,
Whea forth the tremuloas «

That cost the maiden h
And under the fo'ds that |
The bodice swelled with the bosom's thrill ?
Bhoald I be I, or we it he

One-tenth another, to

d years sgo

an's Y ks

Boft is the breath of a mai

Not the light gossamer stirs with loss

But never a cable that holds so fast

Though all the batties of way and blast,

And never an echo of speech or song

That lives in the balbling air so long!

There wore tones in the voice that whispered
then

You may hear to-day in a haondred men

O lady and lover, how faint and far

Your images hover—and here we are,

h and bone

1 Dorothy's

A goodly record for time to

Of a syllable spoken so long ago

Sbhall I blees you, Dorothy, or forgive

For the tender whisper that bade me live
W, Hol
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THE SAILOR'S RETURY,

A CHRISTMAS STORY.

1t was Christmas eve,
or more I had been seated before the
ehimne_v-plam gazing into the fire, in-
dulging In & retrospection. 1 am a
bachelor. But Chrisimas is not the
only day I devote to dreaming; for 1
am one of those individusals who live
much in the past, and often, as twilight
deepens into darkness, I sit peering
back into the hazy past in fancy snatch-
ing again scemes which bring to my
vision a sweet, childish face, framed iu
a profusion of yellow ringlets, a face
that made an impression on my boyish

heart, which time can never efface. |

That awoke within me the first wild
thrills of love—true, indulging lova. A
face too heavpnly for this world, so
God called it away early. When I
looked npon it for the last time—Dbefore
the coffin lid shnt it forever from my

view—my young heart chilled within |

me, and I fervently prayed that I, too,
might die.
heard the harsh earth thud upon the
coffin that contaived the form of my
child love, I became something of a re-
cluse. I had come to Cliffville on basi-
ness a few days previous to theopening
of my story, intending to return on the
following day; but-before I had been
in town two hours an old acquaintance
of mine—the gout—took it npon him-
self to pay me a visit; I was obliged
to forego all business and remain in
my room in the Cliffville Hotel. Christ-
mas eve found me much improved.
Bat the prospect of spending the day
ata tavern, where I wasa total
siranger, did not present to me an un-
leasant aspect, although a sense of ex-
e loneliness stole over me, and the
silence and gloom of the roem (for it
was now quite dark) oppressed me.
put some wood upon the fast expirin,
coals and hghted up my lamp. I
up and down the narrow room to keep
warm. By degrees my thoughts dritt-
ed into a strange channel, and sudden-
ly, and for the first time in my exist-
ence, I realized what & nseless, selfish
being I was—that I had been looking
at life throungh a defective glass. 1
was simply Isaac Alderton, a moody old
bachelor, with an intellect in no way
superior to the average, but possessing
a goodly stock ef this world’s goods,
which {lnd managed and used for the
gratification of my own selfish whims
and fancies, never for A moment think-
ing of the want and suffering around
me. I would turn over a new leaf and
date it Christmas eve, 1855.

A few moments later found me care-
fully picking my way over the slippery

vement of the main street of the

own. JIn the store-windows, which
were illuminated as brightly as a plen-
tifal array of oil-lamps and metal re-
flectors would permit, articles of every
description were displayed in the most
enticing manner. Groups, of men,
women, and children were collected be
fore the most attractive windows, gazing
admiringly et their alluring contents,
while others hurried hither and thither
laden with numerous packages, contain-
ing articles destined to make both
young aud old hearts bound with pleas-
ure on the morrow. The jingle of bells,
as merry sleighing parties dashed over
the crisp snow, the peals of langhter
that resched my ear, and the happy
smiling faces that met my gaze at every
turn, combined to almost convince we
that care had been vanquished for a
time, and mirth and happiness had

its place.

I had been walking quite briskly for
some moments, humming half aloud
odd lines from old songs, having quite
forgotten my mission, when the dis-
tance between store-windows, and the
infrequency of street lamps, notified
me that I was approaching the suburbs
of the town.

Going back away, I Lad stopped op-

't;n&e show-window of a little con
f;.‘ion and toy-store. Before this
window, looking with longing eyes at
the wonders within, stood a little girl,
thinly and poorly clad, and by her side

holding her kand in his, an old man|

with a sorrowful, careworn face.

“Oh! grandpa, mn't they beauti-
ful I” exclaimed the child, ‘' Bee that
doll with light hair. 1sn't she lovely !
How I wish she were mine; but you
can't buy her for me, can you?”

“ Not to-night,” replied the old man, |

with a half-suppressed sigh. ‘‘ Bat
sometime, perhaps, my little Aggie can
have a far finer one—when grandps gets

He smiled faintly, then turned his
eyes from the window and gued away
-into the darkness, The light fell upon
his face, when I could easily discern
the deep traces of care, disappointment,
and age,

“QOh! how I wish I had some of
those candies, and the doll, and that
wagon with red wheels, and—but I for-
xo&. It is wrong to make such wishes.

unt Maria has told me that I must
not covet anything—that to do so is
very wicked. Come, a.” And
she turned away sadly. *‘‘Let us go
home. I don't want to be wicked, but
I can’t halp if' when I see so many

The old man p: rmitted himself to be
led from the window by the child, and
hand in hand they walked slowly away,
For a moment I stood looking after
them,'then, acting upon the impulse, I
started in pursuit, After proceeding
a short distance Alozg the main thor-
oughfare, they turn off into a narrow
street. and, following, I saw them enter
a small and rather dilapidated house,
which stood some little distance baock
from tho street, with a courtyard before
it. I noted its appearance carefully. It
was built of wood, two stories hish,
and looked to be considerably older
than a century. A picket-fence—minns
many of the pickets—with a rickety
gate, which swung backward and for-
ward in the strong wind,

For an hour

From the moment that I |

_ | births,
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the most excruciating musio imagin-
able, divided the plot of ground upon
which it stood from the street.  Satis-
fled that [ counld filnd the house again
without diflounity, 1 retraced my stops,
and was soon standing before the conn
ter of the littla sture, into whose win
dows the old man and ohild had gased
so wistfully buta few minutes previous,
When [ stepped out into the street
again it was with a large browu paper-
{ bundle in my arm, the contents of
whioh consisted of the coveted doll,
several sugar soldiers and peasant girls,
a miniatare oradle, the wagon with red
wheels, a white woolly dog, with pro-
truding glass eyes and a red paper
| oollar, & cat that mewed when squeesed,
{and pumerons aller toys, together
with several cort pias of sweets,
Though the package was a ocumber
oue, and on several occasions
came near being knocked out of my
arms by careless or excited
passer-by, and the tongue of the wagon
| would persist in getting into complioa-
| tions with my legs, I must say I never
felt lighter of heart, or better able to
contend with the ordinary annoyances
»f maukind, than on this particular oe
easion.
Back to the littleold-fashioned honse
[ struggled, but I was not destined to
{ reach it withont two complete *‘tip-
ups,” from which I suffered no incon-
venience, however, beyond a slight
bruise upon & rather prominent pos-
: tion of my anatomy, in consequence of
| my coming too suddenly and violently
in contact with the pavement, in a sit
| ting posture. I pushad open the vo

| ciferous gate, crossed the courtyard,
|

some

An aged female, wearing a frilled eap,
| snswered the ummons,
“Good eveniug,” I remarked. *‘ My
{ 2all may strike yon as somewhat singu-
ar, but this being Christmas eve, T
bave undertaken, for the first time, to
enact the agreeable roleof St. Nicholas,
aud in that character I have tapped at
your door.”

She looked rather perplexed, and
considerably alarmed.

*Step aside, Nanoy, and let me do
the talkiog.” And pushing her gently
aside, the old man I had followed
stepped forward. *‘ What is it, sir?"”
he asked, eyeing me rather sharply.

| % The fact is,’
child, to-night, gazing iuto the window
of a store, and heard her express a de-
sire to possess some of its contents, and
here they are,” and I extendeod the bun
| dle toward the little pale face I saw
peering timidly oat from bshind the
old woman's skirts in the backgrounad.
QOne glanoce at that conntenance, as
the expression of perplexity and doabt
gave way to that of extreme joy, as the
child seized the bundle and tore an
aperture in the wrapper, paid me ten-
fold for the bru.ses I had received in
| conveying it to her. The old man
| looked first at the child and then at me,
| as if debating in his mind whether it
| was advisable to permit the little one to
| retain the package, so mysteriously and
| unexpectedly presented ; butthe female,
| regardless of his hesitation, again came
| forward, and with a low ‘ God bless
| yon,"” bade me eater.
| Accepting the invitation, I found my-
| self within a good-sized room, upon
the large old-fashioned hearth of which
sparkled and blazed a cheerful wood
| ire. The furniture, which was antiqne
| in style and much worn, consisted of
| several cumbersome maple chairs, a
i huge mahogany burean with dimiuu-
| tive glass knobs and claw-like feet, and
| » tall clock almost resembling a coffin,
{ which stood in a remote corner solemn-
| 1y telling off the passing seconds, with
its measured *‘tick, tick.”
{ walls hung several highly-colored
i priuts of scriptural scenes. There was
| no carpet npon the well-sconred floor,
and everything wore an air of the most
scrupulous cleanliness and respectable
poverty. The oconpants of the apart-
ment were four in number—the old
man and woman, the child, and ashort,
withered-up piece of female humanity,
who retired to the utmost extremity of
the room immediately upon my en-
| trance, and, burying her face in her
| hands, gave vent to the most astomish-
{ing and unaccountable outburst of
| feeling, in the form of unintelligible
utterances and hysterical sobs, 1 ever
heard. The old man motioned me toa
chair, and when the excited female had
somewhat subsided, said : *‘Sir, you
i have brounght happiness to one little
| heart to-night, and God bless you for
{it. Bat how bappened it that one of
{ our household should be the olject of
i your generosity ?"

“*Because Providence so willed it,”

I answered. ‘I can assign no other
| reason.” I related how I chanced to
| overhgar the conversation which

| prompted me to assume the role of St. |

| Nicholas. The child fairly glowed with
| joy. If every doll brings to its posses-
| sor the happiness my gift did to this
i little one, doll makers should never be
| forgetten in children's prayers. At
| pray

last, wearied with play, the ehild
| elambered up into the lap of the diminu-
| tive female, and sank to rest with the
doll pressed to her heart, in a thor-
{ oughly maternal manner. Happening
; to glance at the wall, near where I was
soated, I noticed suspended in a rude
frame a family register. The bright
border that surrounded it, together
with the highly-celored and rather
ludicrous pictures—intended, no doubt,
to be suggestive and appropriate--which
| headed the respective columns of

baptisms, marriages, and
| deaths, at first attracted my attention,
| but 1 was still more interested when
gm_v eye fell upon the following entry,
 the last but one under the latter head-
ing:

“William Femphill, youngest son of
Aaron and Nancy Hemphill, aged 26
years, sailed from Cliffville, Angust
16th, 1849, in the brig Starlight.
Neither ke, the vessel, or any of her
| erew were ever heard of afterwards.”
“It's a sad story that paper tells,
inir,j’ remarked the old man, as he
noticed me looking intently at the
register, “‘A story of long waiting,
disappointment, and mourning.”

a moment of silence.

“Yes,” he replied, with something
of a tremor in his voice. * The only
one left of three. 'The others died
when they were children. He was a
noble lad, and s good seaman. I was
soegmud of him, sir, so prond, and
used to look forward with pleasure to
the time when he would ecommand his
own vessel.” Tears ran down the old
man's cheeks and his lips twitched con-
vulsively.

Alas ! the dream of his old age was
dispelled—his idol lay buried beneath
the waters of the cold, cruel sea,

““And the little one,” I asked, *“is
she his child ?”

He did not appear to hear me. He
was gazing abstractedly into the fire
with a peculiar, far-off expression. His
wife answered in his s Sk el

“And her mother ?” I resumed,

“Died,” answered she, *‘three years
ago. She never was very strong, and
when she realized that all hope was
vain, she seemed to lose interest in
everything. We did all we con!d for
her, but as the doctor said, there was
no medicine in this world that conld
save her. One night she called us to
her, and told us that she was going to
leave us, and wished to bid us all fare-
well ; and when she saw the tears rise
to our eyes—for we loved Lier as if she

had been our own—she looked up, and

{ and knocked at the door of the house. |

I replied, “I saw a|

Upon the |

l smilingly said—* Father, mother, don't
mourn for me ; I shall be happy, very
happy, soon—for 1 am going to meet
him, my hasband, in a land whore
pothing oan ever part usa.' Wo liftad
her child up to the bedside. She kissed
her tenderly, and with its father's name
unflnished on her lips passed quietly
aAway,

I was muoch moved by this recital,
and it was not without diffionity that 1
overcame the choking seusation 1 felt
in my throat, and suppressed the mois-
ture that came to my eyes. The old
man having aroused from his reverie,
was gazing sadly st the sleeping ehild.
I felt a desire to know more of William
Hemphill than the sad entry upon the
family register told. I listened to the

moanin through the raked
hes of the trees outside, and
whistling through every Lole and

crovice of the old house, and wonder
ing how they must feel who hear ita
demoriaoe screeches through the'rigging
of & doomed ship, far away upon the
oocean beyond the reach of aid. For
some moments no Onvnpwkr no sound
broke the stillness except the ticking
of thoe clock, the eracking of the fire
aud the heavy breathing of the little
woman in the corner, who, following
the example of the ohild, had gone to
sleep. 1 was the first to break the|
silenoce,
*“ Where was the Starlight bound ?”

I ventared, hoping to draw forth the
| story.

“To the northern seas,” replied the |
old man, *“‘She was a whaler, snd as
pretty a craft as ever sailed. Why, sir,
it was oconsidered an honor to be one
of herorew, Ior four yoars, William
had been first mate of the Dolphin, a
staunch, slow-sailing brig, that coald
stow away a larger cargo thau any eraft
that sailed from California, yet he had
often expressed a wish to sail on the
Starlight. The Dolphin got in on a
Sunday about sundown, We were seat-
ed around the table in this very room,
that evening, a happy party, listening
to William's desoription of the strange
and wonderful things he had witnessed
far away in the Arctic seas, when there
came A& knock at the door. Maria,
there'—and he pointed to the slum-
bering little woman—*‘opened the door,
and who should step in but Nathan
Ross, the captain of the Starlight. He
drew up a chair and joined the party, |
and entered into conversation and told
us many strange and interesting stories.
At last, as he arose to go, he turned
toward William and asked whether it
was trne that he had made his last
voyage on the Dolphin. ‘Yes,' re-
plied our boy. ‘Three vogages on a
slow tub like her are quite enongh for
my temperament.’ ‘How would you
like the Starlight?' irquired the ea
| tain, *There's not a craft that 'onﬁi
sait me better,” he answered. ‘I want
a mate,’ the captain went on to explain.

‘ Isasc Denton is down with a fever,
and as I know yon to be a good sailor,
I dropped in to-night to know whether
you will ship with me? William's
face lighted up as he answered, ‘With
no man sooner than yourself, and on no
craft with more pleasure than the Star-
light.” |

““The next day everything was ar-
ranged, and William was the first mate
of the handsome little brig, which sail-
ed two days after upon a six months’
voyage. There was acrowd on the pier
when she left, composed of fathers, |
mothers, sisters, brothers, wives, and
sweethearts, collected there to say
‘ Good-bye]! God speed, and a safe voy-
fage! Days rolled into weeks, and
weeks into months, and, at last, people
began to speak of the return of the !
Starlight, and to look toward the hori-
zon, expecting each day to sight her |
sail, but no sail appeared, except that
of some fishing-smack or coasting ves-
sel in the distance. So six, seven,
eight, nine, and ten months rolled |
away, and yet no news of the overdue |
vessel reached us, and the people be- |
gan to display anxiety and to scan the
| ses oftener, but the trim little vessel |
| never showed her peaks above the hori-
{zon. It was not until two years had

sped by, that all nope died. Oh, sir!
sad faces and broken hearts were nu
merons then ! Our home was no longer |
the same ; a heavy cloud hung over it,
| casting & gloom where everything had |
been bright and happy before. We saw |
the face that had been the brightest of
all, growing each day pale and thinner,
It was a long time before I fairly real-
ized that our boy had gone from us for-
ever. I have often found myself gaz-
ying off on the ocean, with a nervous
feeling at my heart, thinking half
| aloud, ‘ Perbaps she’ll heave in sight
| to-day,” but the remembrance of those |
two years of vain waiting and hope
would flash upon my mind—then my
heart would sink, with a dull sinking |
pain.  After Maria—his wife, sir— |
| died, the elouds seemed to fall thicker
| about us. I should have lost all heart,
| bad it not been thet the child was left
| us. Each day some new trouble over- |
| took us, and last year I was obliged to |
mortgage oar little home here,” |

The fire was dying down—only a fow |
coals smouldered among the ashes. |
| The wind sang dolefully, and shook |
| the old house till doors, sashes, and |
| blinds beat in chorus a loud tattoo. I,
| was much affected by the old man's |
{ story. His wan face, so deeply fur-
| rowed by age and care, and sunken
| eyes now moist with tears, were thrown
| out in relief by the light of the oil-
| lamps on the mantel, making a sad |
|and almost weird picture. He had |

fallen into one of his thoughtful moods |
again, his eyes fixed npon the floor be- |
fore him. His wife sat recking back-
| ward and forward, in a low chair, ner- |
| vously picking at the thread in the hem |
of her Agrou, while the mysterious fe-
male and the child slumbered peace-
fally. Buddenly a gust, stronger than |
| any which had preceded it, shook the
house from foundation to roof, so that |
even the dishes in the pantry added to |
the general rattle and clatter of doors, |
windows, and blinds. All at onee, the |
door throngh which I entered the apart- |
ment dashed open, and the freezing |
wind, bearing with it a quantity of |

|

‘“ He was your son ?” I ventured,after | drifting snow, rushed madly in. The { sion of the present day.
ing-houses in those days, made of logs |

| sudden change of temperature awoke |
| the small female in the corner with a
| etart, Pushing the child from her lap,
| she sprang up and rushed toward the
door. For a moment she stared fixedly
| out into the darkness, with a look of
| terror upon her face, and then uttering
| & terrific soreech, she sank to the floor.
Hastening forward, I was confronted
| by & tall man, with a full sh beard,
| dressed in a half civilinn,‘gﬁ sailor
| costume, He stepped by me, and
| erossing, with extended arms, toward
| the old conple, exclaimed—*Father !
| mother ! don’t you know me?” At the
| sound of his voice they rnshed forward |
| with a cry of joy, and fell upon his
| breast. He had returned, as from the
| grave, the son they had mourned as
| dead, to be the stay of their declining
years. Bat the wife he had so tenderly
and truly loved! Where was she?
Alas | beneath the frozen sod of the
near-by churchyard she lay, wrapped
in that deep sleep that knows no
waking. BSadly, but fondly, he clasped
his motherless child to his breast, aud
seated there before the ample hearth,
| he told his story. The Starlight had
founded in the Arctic Sea, but he
and two others succeeded in reaching
an icefloe, upon which for three en-
tire days they drifted over s trackless
sea, uatil a Danish bark hove in sight,
and them—his comrades in a

| Cliftville to look after the

| & sort of sanctum,

dying state, and he almost. On his
arrival at Copenhagon, he found
Eoglish vessel about to satl for Liver.
pool, and suoceedod 1u obtaining pas
sago on hor, His great desire was to
reach home as soon as possible ; but us
ho was without means ho had no alter
native but to work his passage. Reaoh

nn

| ing an English seaport, he atonoce weut

nt sailin

I'he

in quest of a vessel ab
some Amerioan port,
was an Amerioan ship
in a fow days for New York, and wanted
a fow good seamen to complete her
erew, the ecaptain informed him where
Lhe made his application. It was not
until the Virginia had been two days
out that he discovered she was
slaver, bound for the coast of Africa
After a tedious, stormy voyage the slup
put in at Quitta, a little town on the
Atlantio coast of Africa, He suceeeded
in effecting his escape to the iuterior,
where he remained soveral mouths
amoung the natives, Ho reconnted the
strango things he had seen, and the
davger he had encountered in the jun
gle. At the expiration of two )
again found himself upon the coast, at
Old Calabar, where he shipped upon a
Brazilian vessel, ar due course of
time arrived at Rio de Janeiro. Years
of toil, seeking for gold in the monuntain
distriots, found Lim a poorer man than
when he left his home to seek his for
tunes —-at home again, a woary wan
derer, with little pleasure in the sound
of the Christmas {H'Us a-ringing.

The bald space upon my head has
comsiderably increased in circumfer
oo since the Clristmas eve I heard
that story told in the littlo old house,
and I am now a very old bachel I
is just twe years ago [ast New Ye r
I retired from active life, leav
partner, William Hemphill, to m
and conduct the busiuess. The wonnd
oocasioned by his wife's death Las
never entirely healed over, so he a
widower and I a bachelor live together
in a quiet neighborhood in the suburbs
of the town. Oue would scarcely reo-
oguize in the pretty and handy little
maiden who prosides aver our estab
lishment the pale child for whom 1
made my first purchase of toys that
Christmas eve. Together, once or twioce
a year, William and I run down to
little home
stead, whioh is now his property, and
visit the little plot, in the picturesque
village churchyard, where his father,
mother and wife are sleeping. There
is a small upper room in our dwelling,
which our little housekeeper keeps as
In one eorner of it 1
have often noticed a small green chest.
[ had cocasion to pass through the
apartment a few days si , when 1

“w

Ast, o

. . . . . - .

'

discovered that the lid of the chest had |

been left vp, and eunrnosity prompted
me to take a peop at its conteuts, which
I found to consist of the remnants of a
doll's eradle, a doll's wagon, with a
solitary red wheel, and the Lead, body
and one leg of the doll hersell.

What to Teach Our Daughters,

Teach them self-reliance.

Teach them to make bread.

Teach them to make shirts,

Teach them to foot np store bills,

Teach them not to wear false hair,

Teaoch them to wear thick, warm shoes,

Bring them np in the way they
shouid go.

Teach them how to wash and iron
clothes.

Teach them how to make their own
dresses,

Teach them that a dollar is only a
hundred oents,

Teach them to cook a good meal of
viotuals,

Teach them how to darn stookings
and sew on buttons.

Teach them every day, dry, hard,
practical common sense.

Teach them to say No, and mean it;
or Yes, and stick to it

Teach them to wear calico dresses
and do it like gueens,

Give them agood, snbstantial com-
mon-schoeol education,

Teach them that a good, rosy romp
is worth fifty consumptives,

Teach them to regard the morals and
not the money of their beaux.

Teach them all the mysteries of the |

kitchen, the dining-room, and the par-
lor.
Teach them that the more one lives

{ within his income the more he [will
| save,

Teach them to have nothing to do
with intemperate and dissolute young

| men.

Teach them the further one lives be.

{ yond his income the nearer he getis to |

the poor-house,
Rely upon it that upon your teaching

| depends 1n a great measure the weal or

woe of their after life,
Teach them thata good, steady me-

chanio is worth a dozen loafers in
broadeloth,
Teach them the accomplish-

ments, musie, painting, drawing, if yon
have time and money to do it with,

Teach them that God made them in |
his own image, and no amonnt cf tight |

lacing will improve the model.

Early Days In Tennessee,

When a lady went to
Palmyra, our oommercial cities
those days, and bought a calico dress,

says an exchange, speaking of early |

days in Tennessee, it aroused and ex-
cited the whole community more than
the killing of a bear caught in the cow-
en, whic

hen a calico dress was purchased,
the news spread like wildfire, It was
narrated abroad that such s one had
bought a calico dress. In those days

we had our sugar-camps, and made our |

own sugar ; coffee was bought at our
commercial cities, and used only on
Sundays. Milk, the best and most

healthy beverage in tho world, was |
daily used, and the rose bloomed and |

played upon every girl's eheck. There
were no calomel-doctors' bilis to pay.
They are a worthy and useful profes.
Wo had meet-

and clapboards, We called it going to
meeting. The olegant phrase nuw is to
sttend chureh, and to go in buggies
and earriages. We walked from three
to five miles in going to meeting,
ing with the girls all the way, I have
seon from fifty to one hundred ladies

walking barefooted to meeting, carry- |
ing their shees and stookings in their |

hands, and on arriving, sitting down
along the branch, washing ther bran-
tiful feet, and putting on their stock-

ings and shoes, preparatory to going in, |

Phys'eal and Mental Disease.

A writer in Chambers's Journal

speaks of the fact as decidedly note- |

worthy that the eommon opinion that

excessive mental occupation gravitates |

toward insanity is not only not verified
b{ faots, but that, on the contrary, one
o

doubts whether alienation of mind is

ever the result of overstrain; itis to |

hysical, not to mental derangement,
e thinks, that excessive work of the
brain generally gives rise, Insanity,
he points out, finds the most suitable
material for its development among the
cloddish, nneduneated classes, while the
worst forms of physical diseases are
::éginlud and intensified by the eduea-
, overstraining brain-workers,

Dover or |
in |

was a frequent ocenrrence, |

lay- |

the foremost of living physicians |

TEXAN BULL BATTLES,

How the Bavises Fiaht on the Plalns
of the Lone Blar Blate,

A correspondent among the great oat-
tle hords 1n Texas writes to the Cal
veston News In of & severe
winter, whon grass is scaut, a pack of
wolves single out some decrepit old
bull that has fought his last fight and
been desertod lv) his hord l«rllx ago,
whioli they follow and worry day and
night until he is at last pulled down,
Like the buffalo which formly roamed
over this couutry, these bulls are con-
stantly fighting for the mastery of the
herds, und the cows have a hearty ocon-
tempt for the fellow that is not
ready at all times to present an un-
daunted front, With their immense
frames and terrible horus a pair of
Texan bulls make & bad fight, Bhort-
horn Durbam bulls have peen intro-
duced by men whe thought to improve

cane

the stock ; but they have no show at
all, ¢ ) i ionally seen feed-
ing in solitud In round ing up cattle
upon the prairie, the driver witnesses
& great many of these fights, Perhaps
half & dozen distinet herds are hmug‘xl

together,
t

and the *“lords” take oocoa-
sy themselves, and meander-
th deep roars, pay their
ntle sex, and glance
deflance at each other. Young aspir- |
ants for honors are equally as demon-
strative, and outeasts thus brought into |
contact with victors in former oontests
are punished for their seeming temeri- |
ty ; old sores are revived; hostilities
begin, and soon a dozen fights are go-
ing on in different portions of the
la herd., The first symptoms of an
pted ckallenge are telegraphed over
s herd by prolonged and shrill roars,
y u!l the bulis in the immadiate
ty, not engaged, rush to the spet
ud eaper about the two adversaries in
& way they wonld seem ineapable of-
all the while bellowing, and undoubted-
ly taking sides, and urging on the two |
sentral figures. About twenty feet apart
they stand, tossing up dirt with hoof
and Lorp, until suddenly, with lowered
head, they spring at each other, and |
their foreheads meet with a dull thud, |
I'hey rebound, and a second and third
time rally, when ocomes the sudden
strain—head to head and horn to horn,
Every nerve and muscle is exerted to
the utmost; and no living thing ean
ong endure such fearful tension, Pres-
ently one will prove the weaker, or slip
a foot, aud for the moment be thrown
off his guard ; but the slightest advan-
tage is not lost to those watobful, glar-
ing eyes of his antagonist, who throws
Lis last energies into a mighty plunge
forward, which turns the viotim's neek,
aud the long, raking wound in the flank
follows. It is not good to be too near
them, for horse and rider might be
werturned, Nothing will stop a van-
quished bull in his headlong flight ;
and blind with rage and agony, he runs
far away upon the prairie, fany lose
their lives fighting, If not gnn\f in a
vita! part, the wounds are flyblown |
directly, often cansing death, |

ing around
respeots to the

| are noquainted with?
| pers?

| by Americans,

Advertlsing Phllosophy,

|

|
A Frightful Seourge. |

In business it is he who asks who re- | The recent reports of the Board of

ooives,

Good advertisers find that it pays to
koep a full stock.

The best ** poster ™ is that which is
sent regularly into the family eirole,

* How oan I tell whether my adver-
tisement will attraot or not "  Try it,

Have you ever heard a business
man say that advertising did not pay
him ?

The advertiver generally has the ad-.
vautage of securing the first call of pur-
chasers,

“My goods advertise themselves. '
Perhaps your goods know more than
you tl*‘.

When people learned to read, adver-
tisements became indispensable to a
lively business,

“ What's the use of my advertising ;
I have been here for twenty years, '
Tell people so. That is advertising.

A wiso man will get people into the
habit of believing in his advertise-
ments, by making their offers good.

It is a fact worthy of notice, that few

| and young are in denger, but more es- |

|

Health of New York nbhow alarmiog |

figures in regard to diphtheris. Old
ially children between the age of |

our and fifteen.

The causes of diphtheria are chiefly |

| want of proper nourishment, pare air, |

ete. Dr. Trousseau says of the dis-|
ease : **When I saw diphtheria pre-|
vailing #s an epidemio in Tours I|
thought that the position of the eity, |
whioh is situated 1n the midst of s val- |
ley watered b_v two rivers, ad nmo;
influence upon the development of the |
disease, and I sttributed, like slmost |

| everybody else, the eause of this formi- |

dable affection to cold, snd especinlly to |
Lamidity ; but on glaneing over histori- |
eal documents 1 soon ﬁwonme cou- |
vinced that these supposed local esuses

could be c~-unidrrml at most only as

nocessories, and after I had myself made |
some statistical and comparative obser-
vations in four departments where the

| disease had presented itself in an epi- |

who have learned how to advertise their |

business, ever give up the habit,

Your advertisemeuts are read after
your store is olosed, and are often pe-
rused before it is opened in the morn-
1ug.

To do business with the aid of adver-

| tising has the same advautage as to

make war with rifled guns; it hits at |

long range.

Many people whe have not advertised
and who say that they *‘ do not believe
in it,"” forget kow little it costs to make
a trial

We plant and the erop grows ; bul we
do not harvest it until the end of the
season, Most people look too soen for
the effects of advertising.

**Why is advertising like the religion
of a camp-mecting?” ** Because it is
good %o all in-tents ; and purposes to
make you kuown of all men."”

Smith says he sells all his stock with-
out advertising. But why not buy more
stock and advertise it? It is the first
step to a great business,

A polite invitation often reiterated
brings callers, As it ocosts something

| to keep up the invitations, it is worth

while to treat the visitors well,

* Good wine needs no bush, and my
goods need no advertising.” Good
wine needs no bush, but how are people

| to know that yours is ** good wine.”

The ndvertiser has *‘the bird in
bhand " in his regular trade ; his news-
paper announcement give him also s
fair chanee for the ** two in the bush.”

Where wounld you look to find the
names of the most suoccessful men you
In the newspa-
Is your own name beside
theirs ?

Euglishmen are often surprised at the
rapidity with which fortunes are made
In America advertising
is more widely understood.

Men eannot lay aside advertising who
have once msde s judicious use of it
It becomes a logitimate part of their
business, built into its very founia-

; tions,

A Strange Freak of Nature.

A. R Abbitt lives in the city of Fort |
Howard, Wis, and is surrounded by
a large and interesting family. BSome |
two years ago the mother died, having |
triplets, and shortly after her death |
two of the little ones were quietly put
to rest by the side of the departed |
mothe But, singular te relate, the
surviving one, bya freak of nature, was |
ushered 1nto this world with two upper |
and two lower frent teeth, while the
body was almost cevered with soft,
silky bair ; the hair on its back being
darker thanon other parts of the body.
From the wanut of a mother's care the |
li one seemed to slowly sink, and |
looked as if it wonld soon follow those |
wlich had gone before. With a few
months careful attention and the as-
sistance of loving hands the little suf- |
ferer soon showed evidences of gaining
health and strength, With increasing
age the motherless one showed re- |
rkable precociousness ; its antios and |

r

cunning ways were the attractions of
the household. Strange to relate, how-
ever, all sweetened food anfl dainty
| dishes usnally partaken by the young
| were untouched by this pet of the fami- |
ly, and he seemed to have an unusual |
liking for vegetables, which ultimately
| were freely given him. The ciroum- |
stances surrounding the birth—re- |
markable appearance, amd singular |
habits of the little one, have to a great |
extent been kept from the publie, prin-

cipally from the desire that the resi- ‘
dence of his family should not be daily |
sarrounded by the idle and the curious. |
The extraordinary facts narrated have

only come to the knowledge of the re- |
porter of the Daily State (Gazette from |
the sudden death of the subject ot this |
notice. On Friday the little one was
as healthy and froclicsome as any day
of its life ; but on Saturday morning it |
was found dead, The spark of life no [
| doubt had fled during the night, with-

| eut a murmur or expression of pain |

| from the now inanimate body. {
]

|

A Forsaken, Friendless Wife.

A te'egram was sent to a Chicago |
police station stating that the body of a |
new-born child, supposed to have been !
murdered, had been found and the |
mother was under arrest. The poor]
girl is a pretty, petite, black-eyed |
young female of unusually modest, and |
even timid, demeanor., She is nineteen l
years old, and looks as though the
| thonght of committing a great crime |
would amply suffice to scare her to|
| death, A reporter interviewed her at |

the Chicago avenue station, where she I
told her story in a straightforward way,
and subsequent investigation failed to

|
|
|
|
|

| sehools,

Often *“ he who runs may read,” but
oftener he is not able to read while
ranning.
pewspaper rather than on the fence.

" lll.nr shall I write the best sort of
an advertisement to attract people to
my store?” Write one similar to those

which mostattract you to other people's | hoq already put the

stores,

Children In School.

“Is one sex more liable than the
other to suffer in health from attend-
ance on school ?"—is the question put

| by the Massachusetts Board of Health,

says an exchange, and answered by 160
correspondents, of whom 115 were
physicians, 19 physicians and members
of school committees, 14 experienced
teachers, and 6 superintendents of
schools. Many more than 19 of the
physicians had served on school com-

| spares the

Put your sdvertisement in a |

demic form and was dreadfally destrue- |
tive, I became oertain that diphtheria
did not depend either on seasouns or lo- |
calities, Thas, in some towns remark-
able for their salubrity, diphtheris
raged with excessive violence, while
some villages situated in the midst of
marshes remained exempt from the
soourge. It must be admitted that
misery, if not an exclasive condition,
wasat least rather an ordinary one of |
the development of diphtheria, for it
was evident that the epidemic seized
upon the poor inhabitants in preference |
to those whe were in easy circam-

oes. Contagion performs the |
principal part in the p pation of
diphtheria, and it is nearly sufficient
for & patient attacked with dipbtheria |
to come into a tuml{ in order thst the
disease should develop itself in all its
forms,"” |

It is evident from the above and the |
statistios of the Board of Health, that
the best preventives to this disease are
cleanliness, frequent bathing, pure air
and good, wholesome food. It is hard-
i{v neoessary to dwell on the danger of

iphtheria, but what renders it especial-
ly dangerous is the rapidity with whioch
it may sttack large surfaces, as well as
the mechanieal obstacles which it may
offer to one of the most importaut funo-
tious of life and the obstinacy with
which it resists the therapeatizal re-
sources which generally medily other
inflammations, Thus, although it is
generally not very dangereus to the
skin, it mes so when it attacks the
mouth and the nasal fosss, but it is
most frequeutly fatal when it attacks |
the pharynx, and, unless it is immedi-
stely attended to, it soarcely ever|
patient when it has onoce
reached the larynx and the bronechial
tubes,

A Terrible Time of It

They have a new hired girl over at
Keyser's farm, just outside our town, |
says Max Adeler, and on Tuesday, be- |
fore starting to spend the day with a|
friend, Mrs. Keyser instracted the girl |
to whitewash tﬂe kitohen doring |
absence, Upon returning, Mrs, Key-‘
ser found the job completed in a very
satisfactory manner. On Wednesdays |
Mre, Keyser always churns, and last
Wednesdsy when she was ready she |
went out, and, finding that Mr., Keyser |
milk into the |
churn she began to turn the bandle. |

| him from Bte, M

| knife on a silver plate, and threw

THE IRON MASK,

A Mystericus Kplsode in Freseh History.

It was at the fort u Bte, Mar-
guerite Island, from which Bezaine re-
oently escaped, that the Man of the
Iron Mask was imprisoned. This mys-
terious persounage, who has often in-
spired the imagination of the dramatist
and romancer, still remains sn enigms
to history. In 1686 an unknown per-
son from the Oastle Pignerol, where he
had been confined sinee the &-y follow-
::f the death of Magzarin in 1662, was
aken to Bte, Margurite by Bt Mars,

who had ‘l‘x:t been appointed Governor
of ttan island.

“This unknown thoaa," says Vol-
taire, * was above the ordinary t,

young and of a most distinguished »
pesrance.” On the way he wore a
the ohin-piece of which had
springs, 'Lmh permitted the

i

{to eat with the mask over his face.

The orders were to kill him if ke
masked, He remained on the
until 8t. Mars, who was made Governor
of the Bastile in the year 1690, removed

tile. The Marquis of Louvoiis visited

| him before his removal from the island,

and conversed with him standing, which
showed respect. The unknown was
taken to the Bastile, where he was
lodged as well as one could be in that

| fortress, He was refused nothing that

he asked for, his greatest liking being
for linen of extraordinary finences and
for laces, He played the guitar. T:a
provided for him the best of fare,

the Governor seated himsell at the ta-

| ble with him. An old physician of the

Bastile, who had often treated this sin-

| gular man in his illoess, said that he

bad never seen his f al he
B S et b g
rest of his . He was admirably
well formed, and his skin was rather

{dark. He interested the listener by

the sound of his voice alone, never

| complained of his condition, nor even

intimated who he was, This unknown
died in 1708, and was buried st mid-
nignt in 8t, Paul's parish, What in-
creases the myetery is that when he was
sent to Bte. Marguerite there disap-
peared no man of eminence in Eu

Thas the prisoner was without dm

| for the following is what
| within & few days after hisarrival upon

the island: The Governor himself
placed the food upon the table, and re-
tired alter locking the door of the
One day the prisoner wrote wil

plate out of the window toward a
which was upon the bank almost at
base of the tower. A fisherman
whom the boat belonged pi up
FIMQ and ocarried it to Governor.
The latter, amazed, asked the fisher-
man : * Have you read what is written

upon this plate, aud has any one seen |

it in your hands 7"

“I do not know how to read,” replied
the fisherman ; “ I have just found it.
No one has seen 1t."

The fisherman was held until the
Governor was coowvinced that he did
na: know ho:.d&o read, and thst no
other person seen the plate.

“(o,” ssid he; *“you are very for-
tunate in not knowing how to read.”

Another historian adds the following
acconnt :

‘“ They sought for a person of the op-
posite sex to serve the prisoner, A
woman of the village of Mangien came
to offer bersell, in the belief that this

| This was at eight o'clock in the morn- | would be the means of making the for-
| ing, and she turned until ten without |

mittees, and several of the physicians |

bad tanght scho 1 while sequiring their
education in oolleges snd medical
The first correspondents of
the sbove 160 gave as the result of
their observations that females were
more liable than males ; 81, that both
were alike liable ; and one, that males
wore more liable than females,
thought that study, with girls, should

Irregularity in attendanoce at school is
more frequent with girls than boys.
Nine-tenths of the ocorrespondents an-
swoered that the liability ef the girls to
suffer in health from attendance at
school increased after the ages of 12
Up to the 13th year identical co-educa-
tion is hygienically safe with a very
cautious use of emulation.
age, 1dentical co-education of the sexes
is attended with injury to the health of
some girls and danger to the health of
all. To the question whether the in-
jury was most likely to fall on the os-

vous system, 95 answered that the ner-
vous system was most liable to suffer,
14 the nervous and respiratory, and 15
the digestive and nervous. Prepara-

tory study ont of school is not favored. | ¥

100 are averse to it in the case of all
children w
school, 79 oppose it in all
stances, and only 20 favor it, The pa
per, all through, oasts serious doubt on
the propriety of subjecting young girls
to LE« restriotions and course of

which

soy si of butter appearing. Then |
she called in the hired man and he|
turned until dinner time, when he|
knocked off with some very offensive |
language addressed to that butter which i
had not yet come. After dinmer the|
hired girl took bold of the crank and |
tarned it energetically until two o'clopk, |
when she let go with a romark which |
conveyed the impression that she be-
lieved the churn to be hannted. Then
Mr. Keyser came out and said he waat-
ed to know what was the matter with |
that churn, anyhow, It was a good |
enough churn if people only knew
enough to work it, r. Keyser then
worked the crank until half-past three,

| when, as the batter had not come, he |

Some |

| at times wholly cease for some days.

After that |

| in doing it. Mr. Keyse
| two hundred revolutions of the crank
| seous, respiratory, digestive, or ner- | & minute, enough to have »muie any

| ordinary butter come from ti.e ends of
| the earth ; and when the pempin(ioni

i

|

volves, and so far {.lly sustains the |
| vacanoy. |

position ef Dr. Clarke and others.
Sermon of an Indian Preacher.

At a recert Sunday-school anniver-
sary meeting in Montreal, one of the
speakers, a missionary, described the
work and prospects of the Sunday-

i
a

|
|

disprove a single statement she made. | gehool society among the Indians, and |

Her maiden name is Mary Kern. | referring to a gathering of the latter |

About a year ago she was married to |
| Spence Marson, in the city of New |
York, in whose father's family she had |
been employed as a domestic. Last |
July the heartless husband deserted |
s young and inexperienced wife, and |
| she has not since seen him, but sup- |
yoses he is somewhere in New Jersey. |
Without friends in New York, and
| almost distracted by her forlorn con- |
dition, she sought to better her for-
tunes by seeking anew home in Chieago.

- |

A Cruel Castom.
A prominent Philadalphia physician

writes as follows of the praotice of com-
pelling shop girls to sfand behind the
counter during all their hours of ser- |
vico : *““The custom is selfish, oruel
and useless, Selfish on the part of the
proprietor requiring the women to stand
| all the time, whether serving customers
! or not, and this merely that they may
appear to be always en the alert to wait
on those who eall. To stand from
seven or eight o'clock in the morning,
to six, eight or ten at night—as is the
custom at ocertain stores—with a short
time at midday for dinner, would weary
any mau. But to exact such servioe
from girls and women | Their physical
powers are, it is well known, much
weaker than those of men ; at any rate,
| and by their anatomical and physiolo-
| gical peeuliarities, they are entirely un-
| it for bearing this especially sever
| toil, namely—standing all day long.
| My professional brethern, who practice

largely among women, are constantly

witnessing the terrible consequences of

this most cruel *‘rule of the establish-
ment,”"”

for religious servioes, gave the follow-
ing acoount of the sermon :

One of the Indian preachers, strip-
ping his shoulders to show that he had
thrown off all deoceit, stood up and said
that he had had a vision. He said the

| he sought the advice of an eminent

Great Spirit made first the san, which |

i . He ted. He|
S0k hin & oak. i Jan Sush f had lost all desire for lignors, althongh

went to work again and madethe moon,
and then as it had nothin
our mother—the earth. hen he cre-
ated the buffale, the greatest gift te his
yeople. After this came the red men.
ho put them here and said, ‘* You stay
there.”
and put the pale faces on it and said,
“You stay there e
much fire in their bones they conldn’t
stay there, and hal to go everywhere,
and crossed the water and eame here.

to shine on, | ; .
| by a most debasing appetite,

but they had so! : "
| taken twice a day.

He then oreated a little island |

The Gireat Spirit must have put them
in a bad ocountry, or they would have

stayed in it. They had no business to

cross the big lake at all, but they have |

come here and have got to ut:{ here, |

and I've got to tell you we had better

let them _llonf._ L

The Asiatic I"nhlne.
It is estimated that the people who
have fallen victims to the famime in

s

Asia Minor number over 150,000, As “Iam en

an instance of the terrible devastation
among the cattle and flocks, it is stated

that in one village out of more than | will be 820 in your pocket.” Telter
1,000 sheep and goats, just one sheep | didn't wait to ask auy questions, but as
and one goat remain, and of 100 cows, | he saw the man sit down he put on his
In another, from a flock | hat and ran to the nearest station,
of 1,200 sheep and goats, eight are re- | while the ‘‘ conviet " put two boxes of
ported ; and from another flock in tho“ cigars under his arm and went ont at

two remain,

same village, numbori&g 800, of which
700 are mohalir goats, the eame number,

eight, is reported,

ho have not reached thehigh | Mrs. Keyser went to pick it up she pat
ciroum- | her nose down close to the buttermilk
. | and took a sniff. Then she understocd
| how it was, The girl had mixed the

study | there. A good, honest and intelligent
the co-edneation of the sexes in- | servant who knows how to churn can

| loon on Michigan avenue, Detroit, and

surrendered it again to the hired man |
because he had an engagement in the |
village. The man ground the machine |
to an sccompauniment of frightful im- |
precations ; then the Keyser children |
each took & turn for half an hour, then |
Mrs. Keyser tried her band, and when |
she was exhausted she again enlisted |
the hired girl, who said her prayers |
while she turned. Bat the butter didn't

come., When Keyser came home and

found the churn still in action he
Llasted his eyes and did some other |
innooent swearing, and then he sei !
the handle and said be'd make the but-
ter come if he kicked up an earthquake
or effeoted about

began to stream from him and stiil the
butter didn't come, he uttered one wild
ell of rage and disappointment and
icked the churn over the fence. When

whitewash in the churn and left it

find a situation at Keyser's, There isa

Cure for Drunkenness. :
There is a curious preseription in |
Eogland for the cure of drunkenness,
by which thousands are said to have
been assisted in recovering themselves,
The recipe came into notoriety through
the efforts of John Vine Hall, com-
mander of the steamship Great Eastern,
He had fallen into such habitual drunk-
enness that his utmost efforts to regain
himsel! proved unavailing. At length

physician, who gave him a prescription
which he followed faithfully for several
months, and at the end of that time he

he had for many years been led captive
The re-
cipe, which he afterwards published,
and by which so many have been as-
msted to reform, is as follows: * Sul-
phate of iron, 5 grains; munenin! 10
graine ; peppermint water, 11 grains;
spirit of nutmeg, 1 drachm; to be
This preparation
acts ns a tonio and stimulant, and so
partly supplies the place of the scous-
tomed liquor, and prevents that ab-
solute physical and moral prostration
that follows a sudden breaking off from
the use of stimulating drinks,

Sold,
A man named Telter purchased a sa-

the other day while he was alone, a
men entered, looked around and said :
eonviet from Jack-
son, and I want to be arrested and sent
back. Go and get a policeman, and it

the back door, Mr. Telter eaw through
the little joke when he got back, and he

| and emtronted &

ways he oan’t be fooled agsin.

tune of her children; but when she was
told that she must renounce seeing
them, and even to hold no intercourse
with the rest of mankind, she refused
to shut herself up with a prisoner whose
naintance was pi at such a
price. [ should say, farther, that at
the two extremities of the fortress, on
the side toward the sea, were stationed
two sentinels, with orders to fire u
any boats which might approach wi
a certain distance.”

This mysterious person was buried
under the name of Paul Marchiali,
They said that be was oanly forty-five
years old, while the surgeons who had
seen him aflirmed that he was sixty.

Who was the prisoner over whom
they watched with so jealous a care,
and in whom they had so much interest
to conoeal his personality ! Historians
have faithfully endeavored to solve this
cnigma. They have found no less than
a dozen historical characters whom this
incident might conoern,

By many it is still believed that the
Man of the Jron Mask was a twin
brother of Louis XIV., the reigning

monarch ; that Anne of Austria gave |

birth at midday to Louis XIV,, and at
8:30 r. m. another child was born.
This child, as the son of a grest Lord,
was carried secretly far from the Court.
At twenty years of age a portrait of the
King having fallen into his hands, not-
withstanding the care taken to keep
them all from him, he recogunized his
by the resemblance,
is tator to conduct him
to the King. He was locked up and
msde to wear a velvet mask so that no
ona should recognize him. This opin-
ion is generally received and is the one
adopted by novelists and dramatists,

A Japanese Theater.

In Japan the theaters are very much
patromized. The play commences at
six o'clock in the morning, and termin-
ates at eight or nine in the evening ;
often the same piece oocupies two and
three days in the representatior. Gen-
tiemen are not praticular about the
question of full but the ladies
are ; the latter, to cover their &
looks, have the face and shoulders
whitewashed with almond milk ; a black
lead pencil marks the eydbrows, and
thelips are coated with gold, which,
after a while, take a red hue. The
head-dress is a voritable piece of engi-
neering ; it is a seaffolding that has te
be commenced the evening previous ;
but the beauty reclines dressed till the
theater opens, and once there she for-
gets all fatigne ; the robe appears to be
swathed in ribbon sashes, forming an
immense knot at the back. The socene
changing on the stage 18 simply on the
plan of the turn table for locomotives ;
at a given signal v
the space of a hall circle, taking away
actors in the midst of their dialogne,
and bringing others on the soene in the
act of continuing the couversation, or
representing something new. Eve
aotor has his *‘shadow,” an individu:
dreseed in black, who never quits him,
hauding everythiug he m:s stand in
need of. And when theshades of even-
ing falls, he holds acandle in one end
of a stick under the actor’s nose, to al-
low the spectators. to judge of the
actor’s g res and expression of the

¥

Sore Taroar—TianT CoLrams,—An
eminent physician who devotes his
whole attention to diseases. of the
throat and lungs asserts that about
three-fourths of all throat diseases
would get well by wearing very loose
collars and neckties, He said that often
singers would come to him for throat
disease and loss of voice, and be would
tear open their cravats and oure them
with no other treatmemt whatever.
“The pressure of the collar on the ar-
teries of the neck is very bad for the
health,” said he. He also added : ““ If
you have a direase of the throat let
nature do the euring and the physician
just as listle as possibile,”
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Immense Distance of the Stars,

The star a Centauri, in the Southern
Hemisphere, is found 3
lax of about one
star in the oelestial wvault

tenths to
now what these
- p.nll;“ohf

has a one

| its distance to be a liitle
| two hundred thoussnd
| tance of the earth from
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bees are infermed of death in the fam-
| ily by rattling the keys at the entrance.

In Bradfield, England, bees are always
invited to the funeral. A worse super-
stition still, is, that all the hives must
be immediately remoyed- to another

stand, on the death of & M of the
family; and ancther [#hb&sat the
moment the corpse ‘of the
house, the hive musé over.
They don't have m or
they could not doit. = " %
Cashmere Over uu-uh.
More black cashmere gar-

meuts, says a fashion journal, are
basques and deep m"ﬂh gros
grain sashes and el jet garni-
ture. They ocost when imported
Ol%hto ﬂ?ﬁ.“mfl'ho jet
on in vermi sﬂun-.
beads are se on in
embroidery, or Titan
points and beaded on
The newest drap d'e
simple round eaves, -
reaching just below the waist.
are nlmocitnmomd t:r:ttll jot omhmdm
bt in 1 doud from
bordered

collar down, snd are with
» band of ostrick feathers and jet fringe
or else 1nce.




