TRADITION OF CONQUEST.

His Grace of Marlborough, legends say,
Though battie-lightnings proved his worth
Was soathed like others, in his day,
By fiercer fires at his own hearth.

The patient ohief, thus sadly tried —
Madam the Duchess was so fair— |
In Blenheim's honors feit lows pride |
Than in the lady's lovely bair.

Onoce (shorn, she had coiled it there to wound
Her lord when he ahould pass, “tis said)
Shining scross his path he found
The glory of the woman's head.

No sudden word no sullen look,
In all his after davs. confessed

He missed the charm whose alwence took
A soar's pale shape within his breast.

have him blame

I think she longed t

. |
And soothe him with imperioos toars

As if her beauty were the same

He praised her through her courteous years

Dut when the soldier's arm was dust
Among the dead man's treasures, where
He Iaid it as from moth and rust
Lhev fou

nd Lis wayward wife's sweet hair

The Major's Decision.

“Well, as he

sell

s married to suit him
proval, he can no
hing from me. Hav-
suit him, let him lie

without

Mujor Mar olded up a certain
obnoxious let ¢ made this me
remark, and layving it in a little gil

in company with
to some forthoom
a printed

r-rack beside him,
lor's bill, ati

amatear COLI

cireular concer g irance  poli
cles," went wrately « with his
He
ma .
eV es
ol se squ 1
W bt L .
W And as he
o Iy maniy
h ed binds, & i
served a garnit « the own
leaves, he Miused over oot s of
this same letter,
It's a grea <take to allow servants
o ng in one s correspondence  at
e reflected Major Marti
dale nos ¢ to interfere with
one’s di ever read another
letter ot breakfast time! What could
SSesS my s » go and get married in
wbruy nonsensical sort of way?

ared it would be impossible
oy my counsent.” Well, he had a
good reason for his fears. He'll find it
still more impessible, after marriage

He Knows deas 3

A the strawber-
s, 1ting his filbert
nat w colored finger |
bowl, ndale wrote three |
wonls on a k, grey sheet of note |
paper, enclos in an envelepe, af-

to the servant |

fxed & stam 1 gave i

to post. And the three words were
these
Constder yourself dis ted ™
Ihat wa way in which Maj. Mar-

osed of his only son.

t that he did not love Harry—the
t frank boy, who was all that was
wife, the one romantic

of his vou

dream and tender memory of his life-
time—but he liked his own way better.
Awl it is surprising how obstinate a
man can be, wh he once turns his
full atteation to the business,

. . - . .

“Disinherited? Oh, Harry! And
for me.”

Mrs. Harry Martindale, a pretty blue-
eyed woman, with light hair that
showered itself arouand her face like
sunsiin ttle dots of dimples in cheek
and cf and a round, fresh mouth,
like & baby's looked piteously up into

her husband’s face as she spoke.
Harry Martindale shrugged his shoul-
I e momentary cloud passed away
s face, as he answered, bravely:
I, Ariel. We can afford
t ndependent of a crusty
o man's money. I’ll see about
that clerkship in St. Louis.
“Half the

world away from me
n’t be for long, pet. Cheer up!
or you when ['ve got well es-
tablished, and we’ll have a little bird’s

nest of 1 home, without asking any |

favors iy fathe |

Ar siiled through the dew drops
that sparkled in her eyes, She was
easily cons A girl’s heart at eigh- |

}

y elastic.

teen 18 hiesse

Major Martindale elected to go to At-|
lantic City for the hot weeks that sea-
son., W . he did not especially partic- |
nlarize to himself.—Saratoga was dull;
at Newport one was half a mile away
from the beach; Long Branch had |
palled apon his fastidious taste, Seo, to

Atlantic City he went rather enjoying
thé very perceptible nets and snares
wreadd for him by the various widows,
maids and gushing damsels who
there e aged in the great hus-
band hunting campaign.

old

were

“I wonder if they think I am a fool,”
saidd the Major, s he strolled on the
beach with a cigar in his mouth.,

But one day the Major found himself
foreed to give L pic-nl

on account

up
of a strange and unusual feeling of
las<itude and languor, and the next he
was in bed.

#This looks serious,” said the Major

I've heard of a low fever
but I never thought of

40 Wimaelf,
hanging about
its attacking we

The doctor eame, twirled his watch-
chain, wrote a prodigious Latin pre-
scription, and shook his head,

People made haste to vacate the rooms
in the immediate vicinage of No. 99,
and the Major. began dimly to compre-
hend, through a mist, that it was like
to go pretty hard with him.

“I will stay and nurse him, doctor. 1
have had the fever, a year or two zince,
and do not fear it, and | am handy with
such people.” 3

But, my child you have no idea what
you are undertaking!™

“Yes, | have, answered the soft, low
tones; ““and we must not let him die
for want of proper care.””

“Is your aunt willing #”’

“Quite s0.” |

“Then you may try; but take my
word for it, you'll back down at the end
of the first week.”

Major Martindale heard these words
spoken as it were out of the clouds, as
he might have heard the thunder of the
waves on the beach outside, or the
ringing of the church bells, without at
all connecting them with himself,
Strange what a world dreams and shad-
ows his soul and brain had eatered into!

But one day he came back out of the
darkness, and the immensity, and the
restless whirling to and fro of the waves
of life, weak and white, and helpless as
a baby.

And there, sewing by the window, sat
a soft-eyed young girl, all in white,
with glimmering hair, long lashes, and
delicately-rounded features.,

“Pardon me,"” hoarsely uttered che
Major, with a little of his old-fashioned
courtesy and politeness; “but I don’t
know who you are.”

“Hush !” said the young lady gently.
—“You must not talk. I am here to
nurse you.”

And then he found himself taking a
draught from her practiced fingers, and
then drifting ofl asleep.

“I have been very ill, haven’t I?”
said he, when the doctor came at noon,
as usual.

““You have been as close to the Valley
of the Shadow more than once, as a man
can be in his life,”” Doctor Delagood an-
swered gravely.

The Major shuddered a little—
heathenish old Sybarite as he was. The
jdea of death appalled him, and he
searcely cared to hear how near he had
stood to the solution of the great prob-
lem.

“But you pulled me through,
he, with a long breath.

*Yes. I and your patient little nurse,
who has just gone for half an hour’s
sleep.”’

“Who isshe doctor ?”’ asked the Major
anxiously.

‘She is the niece of one of the lady
boarders. Martin, I think they ecall
her. Her aunt went away as soon as
the fever declared itself—in fact it rid-
dled the hotel pretty nearly—but this

” gaid

| ing black lace
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side, and & big drop or two splashed
down on the pillow,

Day by day he lay there In slow con-
| valescence, while the pretty voung
nurse ministered to him,

“My dear,” sald the Major, one day.

iink 1 am beginn lze now

tthe b

1K Lo res
fessings of a daughter would
given me
v fond of you."

have been, had God one. 1
have grown ver

he
down upon him as he spu

‘And I of you,"

soft blue eves beamed smilingly

answered the girl,

in low, tender accents,

“*Are vou much attached o0 your
aunt ¥—Mrs, Fessenden, | believe her
name is."”

“Yes."  sald the girl, halt doubtedly
‘1 suppose s0; 1 never saw her before
. wshed me to spend the season with
her at Atlantic City last month,””

*‘1s that all you have been with her¥

hat's &l

“Then,” sald the Major, 1 shall ask
! to opt you. Will you be

Ske threw her arms around his neck,

I sobbed upon his breast.

“D} vou really love me? Do you re-
Hy want me ¥’ asked she.

“1 am all alone my child,” said the
Major. ““And you will be the sunshine

have a son *"
nswered the Major, slightly

|
|
|

4 ]
courageously remained to take care of | German Habies
you, { A German baby is a plteous object
“Why did she do that? ashed  the | ¢ |y pinioned and bound up Hke a mum
Major, a little lnmp vising in his throat. |y {n yards of bandages, which are un
“Why did Florence Nightingale go | folded once (at the outslde twice) a day
out to the Crimea? Why are all wo- | it is never **hathed." but 1 ippose 1t is
1 born herolnes at heart ! retorted | sametimes washed after some ocenlt
ootor, - | manner Its head s wnever touched
“*Goxd bless her ¥ muttered the “?\_I"‘- | with soap and water until it Is elght
And then he turned his head 0 one | gr ten months old, when the thick skull

cap of incrusted dirt that It has by that
time obtained Is removed by the applica

tlon of various unguents, Many Ger
man ladies have assured me that the
flne heads of hair one seos in Germuny
are entireiy owing to this unsavory
skull-cag W hen, having some I

relatives staying with we, | insisted

their belng “tubbed.”™ all my femal
| friends were shocked at my ignorance
and wiltulvoess, and assured me that it
was entirely owing to our barbaric bath
system that the King of Hanover had
lost his sight. “My friends, we an
not all blind"™ 1 sald; and then they
were silenced, If not convineed

this terrible system ot bandagi
carrving the child in a peculiar tas

wr in a mantle, that is \

over the hips of the bearer, soun

thi uter the fashion prevalling amo
Indian squaws, may be attribuated in
:gu».-k degree the number of curved
spiues, crooked shonlder il abnormal

fre g. *“Poor Harry! But he has |
estranged himself from me.”’
“Forever!™
“Yes, torever!™ (Sickn you see
had ta none of the inherit obstinacy

out of « old hero's character

“Paps she knelt beside the satin-
pillowed invalid chair, which had been
wheeled out into the sunshine on the
broad veranda—*'1 am to call you papa,
am I not *”

“Of course you are, dearest "’

The Major’s hand stroked down her
bright hair with a tender touch as he
spoke.

“Then, papa, tell me why you are es-
tranged from him.”

“He married in disregard to my
wishes,”” the Major sternly answered.
that such an unpardonable

See here, Mary, if
such an

been

“Unpardonable ?
he had not made such a fool,
idiot of himse!f he might have
vour hushand. You might have been
then my daughter in very truth!
Stranger things have happened.”

**‘But that couldn’t be.” |

“Why not?" Major. |

demanded the

““‘Because he is my husband already!
—Oh, papa—dear father !—forgive me!
I am

not Mary Martin and yet I am!

| name is Mary Arfel Martin-
1 Harry, away at St Louis, is
my husband! [ came only here to stay
with my Aunt Fessenden until he could

make the hittle home for us, which we
had hoped and dreamed of. Will you
forgive us both, papa, for iny sake?

“I suppose I shall have to,” sald the

Major in extreme bewilderment.** Kiss
me, ! Upon the whole, Harry isn’t
quite such a fool as I believed him to
be! And you knew who I was all the
time !

“Of course I did."”

lear

“And you kept dark ? Sly little puss!
Well Mary—I mean Ariel.”

“Yes papa.”

“We'll telegraph to Harry

o come

right back. There's only three of us.
Let’s try and be happy together.”
So, through Ariel’s blue eyes and

heavenset face, Harry Martindale was
disinherited, and through her he was
again received into hisown inheritance,

“Own up, sir, that I knew what I
was about,”” said Harry, as he
there Ariel leaning on his arm,

“You dog'" said the old gentleman
facetiously poking him iIn the ribs,
vou have got the prettiest wife going."

i s a——————

Silk Laces. |

SO

Silk laces were first made about 1745.

| foor

and bosom finding its little ]
pleasures her arms; itd
| length fall into & slun

| tion

| beautiful little a

At first this new fabric was manufac-
tured from silk of the natural color
brought from Nanking., and it was
hence called onde, After a time,
however, it was prepared from the
purest and most brilliant white silk.
“Not every woman can work at the |
white lace. Those who have what is
locally termed the haleine grasse (greasy
breath) are obliged to confine them-

selves to black.”  To preserve purity of

color it is made in the open air in sum- |

mer, and in winter in the lofis
cow-houses, as the warmth of the ani-
mals enables the workers to dispense
with Jire, which makes more or less
smoke. The most beautiful blondes
were once made at Caen, but competi

manufacture of white blonde to be
abandoned at this place, and its lace-

over |
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another. The baby does not lie on the
or crawl to the hearth-rug, crow-
kicking and curling 18 pink
tramping with its ehubby

fighting with its mottl
that eth the

1 up and abx

and

od arms,
It does not

ther’s neck

bea

sallsli rejolce
imal that
is out walking, tied o a ¢
accompanied by a tall soldier
of its poor little foster
which is to grow up as it
in presently and Is taken to
: but its real mother,
that fosters a
AWAY again, 3
nity for the rest of

brother or s
It con
mamt

mother

Lo Kiss

s it, soon carries it

es all the mater-

the day. The lady

might as well be its aunt. “Only that,
and nothing more, Fraeer's ¥
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The Worst Kind of a Mediam.
Edwm Wyndham Laury writes to
Colonel H. S, Oleott ws of what
he saw some years ago

ttiala: Ou a cer !

g called his friends together in durba
or court, they came from all parts
on elephants, camels, and horses
witness the show. ‘The divan of the
Baboo was in the e rr of a clrele
while all the greater lesser mag
nates sat around « njoying their hookahs,

with the noise « tume-

and elated

tum wallahs and the excit of the
nautch dancers which we elimina
ry to the main object of the exhibition.
Near the ¢ r of the « A grave,

zealously guarded, some five or six feet
deep, had been prepared, and by it a

coftin was placed. In due time the
blowing of trumpets and the sounding
of gongs announced the advent of Me

chum Doss. He was dressed,

s magi

cians usus wre, in the East, very
plainly, but very well; a middle-aged
man in fine 1 n, who looked as it he
fared sumptuously every day, though

cyyried rice eaten with the fingers was
doubtless his only food. He descended
from the gayly-caparisoned elephant,
on which he had traveled, I made
many gracious salaams to the assemb
crowd. Having invited a full insg
tion of himself, the coffin, and grave, he
proceeded to perform various incanta
tions by the aid of a fire which he Kin
dled, and into which he threw what ap-
peared to be a spices.  He then
spread over himself a garment h

1
led

omatic
+ whis

he pronounced magical words
All this time

was a member,

of which 1
r the pur

A commitles
.ll.l-u\:,f"‘l 1

pose by the Baboo, was watching his
every move closely., At length, after
various turns and twists of his body,
which were sometimes very violent, he
appeared to lapse into a rigid state, with

his eyes and mouth closed, after which
he fell back into the arms of
dant Mephistopheles who accompanied
him. He was now placed in the cofling,
which was securely and sealed,

an atten

closed

| Then commenced the process of lower

|

| tion with the machine-made blondes of | takers.
| Calais and Nottingham has caused the

makers now confine themselves to mak- |

The manufacture of black-silk lace
was first established in the town of
Chantilly, near Paris, and hence, wher-
ever this fabric is now made, it is called
“Chantilly lace.”” It is always made of
a lustreless silk, called “grenadine,”
which is commonly mistaken for thread.
As it was only consumed by the no-
bility, its unfortunate producers became
the vietims of the Revolution of 1793,
and perished with their patrons on the
scaffold. This put an end to the manu-
facture for many years; but in 1835
black lace again became fashionable,
and Chantilly was once more prosper-
ous. But the nearness of Chantilly to
Paris has, of late, increased the price of
labor 8o much that the lace-manufac-
turers have been driven away. The
so-called Chantilly shawls are now made
at Bayeux. The shawls, dresses, and
scarfs, that are still made at Chantilly
are mere objects of luxury.—Popular
Science Monthly for March.
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An Anecdote of the Late Dr. Howe.

The Boston correspondent of the
Hartford Couwrant writes: “I last week
heard an aneedote of the late Dr. 8. G.
Howe’s church-going experience, which
I think it is hardly improper to put in
print. It may be relied upon as authen-
tic. He was one of the earleist friends
of Theodore Parker, and for along time
with his family attended his preaching.
One day he announced to Mr. Parker
his intentions to leave his meeting te
attend service at the Rev. James Free-
man Clarke’s Chapel. ‘Why is this?’
said Mr. Parker. ‘Well, the fact,’ re-
plied Dr. Howe, ‘my dear friend I don’t
think I am good enough to go to your
church. It may answer for saints, but
it isn’t enough for me. I can’t stand
it to intoa hall, and sit to hear
hughf:g and chatting going on on one
side of me, and men and women read-
ing newpapers on another. I shall
have to quit. And, to tell you the truth,
Theodore, I don’t think you are & very
pious man yourself.”

— P —
A Chinese Paper.

The Pekin Gazette has been established
over one thousand years, and probably
its present numbers are exact counter-
parts of the first it issued. It covers
ten pages, 4x8 inches, and has a yellow
cover, on which its name is printed. It
is the only native paper in a kingdom
of four hundred and fourteen million
souls, among a people who have a liter-
ature which is vaster in its influence
than that of any other nation. Itisex-
clusively confined to official notes. The
Chinese, slow, proud and conservative,
have made no progress in a thousand

girl would not allow any one to suffer
for want of care and nursing so she

J!fal'!.

ing the casket some five fect, which
wus done in a manner that would have
excited the envy of New York under-
The hole was filled up and well
battered down, guards provided by
boo Lall Chunder being placed over it.

After the interment notice was given
that exhumation would take place four
weeks thereafter, at which all were in-
vited to be present. The tum-tum wal
lahs and nautch girls resumed their op-
erations and noise, and the immense
crowd dispersed in a very orderly man-
ner on the camels, elephants, and hor-
ses.

At the time appointed 1 was again
present, when the same initiatory cere-
monies were enacted as at the burying,
and everything was as before, except
that the people looked solemn and talked
in whispers, wondering among them-
selves whether necromancy could make
the grave give back her dead.

The sentries who had kept guard und
watch were paraded,’and testified that
they had faithfully for four
weeks. The grave was then dug into
until the coffin was reached.

ta-

done so

side, and upon the eoffin  being raised
the seals, which were of metal, were
feund untouched. The box was opened,
and there reclined Meechum Doss, look-
ing tranquil. He was taken out. His

and rigidity of death, but
no signs of decomposition, According
to nr'lfvrn iven by him to his family be-
fore burial, he was well shampooed
from head to foot, and given some de-
coction to swallow upon returning ani-
mation, which occurred in a very short
space of time. External heatappearing,
the limbs became gradually relaxed,
and the opening of the eyes, which had
a sort ofmmnofunt appearance.

Shortly after the elixir had been given
him he stood up in his right mind and
salaamed the committee and those
around him. When asked how he felt,
and where he had been to, he said that
Bramah was good, and that he had
en{oyml close fellowship with their God-
ships Bramah and Vishnu in the bosom
of the sacred rivers and on the tops of
the mountains.

This was highly satisfactory to the
spectators, who began to congratulate
themselves that no coroner’s inquest
was necessary, while others of a more
devotional turn would no doubt have
consented to be buried alive forthwith
if they could but have been sure of en-
joying the same distinguished privile-

e8.

The crowd were now loud in their vo-
ciferatious, some calling ou Mohammed
Allah, others on Bramah, Vishnu, and
Calle, and all the calendar of Hindoo
deities, which, by the way, is by no
means so large as another calendar of
canonized saints that we know of.

Meechum Doss was now escorted in
triumph before the assembled crowd,
and the noise on all hands was some-
thing terrific. The magician made
many salaams and frequently embraced
the attendant.

Baboo Lall Chunder then caused

Iast it comes out and h
but for

care of itself, it g

looks much like

sweetmeats and pipes to be sent wround | mere skelelon sans teeth, sans eyes, sans
while tl maglcian was ated upon a | taste, sans « verything Spite of all her
special divan prepared for him His | foibles, Wolngton had many admirable
handsome buckshish or present was qualitios beyoud her talents as an actress
presented to him with much ceremony, | Although, says one author, while in the
ter which & herald declared the games | zenith of her glory, courted and caressed
. 'hie multitude which had been | by all ranks and degrees, she made no
« ground, tallor fashion, | alteration in her behavior { sl remalned

s s one man and salaamed to | the gay, goodnatured, affable, obliging

the w lerful necromancer, aud then | Wolllngton to every one around as ever
welr host. Baboo Lall Chunder, who | Her company was sought after by men

in providing entertain

rdinary charscter for the |
e I'hos ended & most astonishing
exh I belleve that everything
wus conducted in a falr and sgunre ma
ner, but, ot , us 1 was not present

the whole tl

cannot  bear 1 testimony  that
Meechum Doss was not taken up dar
Ing the time and resuscitated.,

I give you the matter as | saw it o
cur siid 10 miay, at all events, be pleas
g o some to hear of the way in which
the Easterns thelr friends, and
what the Ma even  in these lutter
lavs, ca woeomplish

cwme
A BHaby tnn Bag

Fhat is o droll to live

n a fur bag !
woul !

Kangaroos 17 s

Most four Know
make a snuy OHes .
some of them d, and
other quiet places ¢ has pro
vided Mamma Ka » with the snuy
gest place of all, \ ' f bag »m
the under slde bl y

When the baby Is born It Is not so
iarge as a mou 1 of t t

lo anything

SO it stavs

1
¢ mont

see the world

and

low puts hizs head out now then,
wnd sometimes takes a bble at the
gruss while s me Is eating.

AL

a b

a long time, till it is able

And i the
, and she's
she lust takes
t ittle one hie 12, and away they
y seen & picture of
know what lo

mamma has, an
legs. That is
opping. Such
never saw

Be

AS A

1, and rests them and the
tall, while she e ward her long
hind-legs, So she W le ) 3
lon.

T'his cur s animal has four toes «
er hind-fee . i one of them she
s fea . ich she Kknows
ters logs  ocome

r weapon

1 that is

SETVEes &5 A x club
When dogs get he glve
them dreadrful It

The one 1'm te g about Is the Giant
Kangaroo ¢ A four feet
when sitth here are about
spe know { all sizes down K«

ot 80 In the Malay islar
he small re often caught '

amed extremely gr
and pretty

Ka KATOOS Are Sox Hows ; some-
times a hunter will upon a dozen
ot them sitting up o hind-legs

[

the weather

holding council

the state of the

Unfor

it

omis

dark-skinned na
frequent

t the !

to them

wre k I witl
ey have an

with hunting

with their tails,

they go in up to the

then, woe to the dog

ear! The Km oo will sels 1

ind hold him under water till he
ve in t oods and one
han live in

t leaves

the grass aronnd it

ple would pass the little house

Most P
twenty times a day and never see it,

When the cunning little fellow can't

[ ind grass near by that is long enough,

|
|

Everything was found in order out- |

body and face presented the chilliness | him.
P there were | like it,"

| royal box.

e goes off till he finds some, and pro-
ceeds to cut down as much as he wants,
then rolls his tail around it so as to
make it into a bundle or bale, perhaps
I ought to say—and hops away to his
nest with the load,

When the house is done and the ba-

bies in it, the mother is very careful to

close the door, when she goes out, by
drawing a wisp of grass before it
Fhese little babies, you see;, have no
nice fur bag to ride in.—Christian Union.
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Tragic Close of Woflington's Career,

It having come to the ears of Mrs.

| Woffihgton that Tate Wilkinson was in

the habit of mimicking her, that lady
took a great dislike to him. One night
he was seated with his friend, Captain
Forbes, in front of the theatre in the

Now as Wilkinson was on'y
out-at-elbows hanger-on be-
scenes, his being in such a

a shabby,
hind the
seat of honor was regarded by the com-
pany as an impertinent presumption,
and during the pertormance Wofling-
ton cast many disdainfel 1008 upon
Monday, May 17, 7. “As you
was acted at Covent Garden,
I was standing near the wing as Mrs,
Wotlington, in Rosalind and Mrs. Vin-
cent in Celia, were going on the stage
in the first act. Mrs. Wotllington said,
ironically, she was glad of having that
opportunity of congratulating me upon
my stage amd did not doubt
such merit would insure me an engage-
ment the following winter? [ howed,
but her no answer, She went
thro Rosalind for four acts without
my perceiving she was in the least dis-
orded, but in the fifth she complained
of great indisposition. I offerd her my
arm, which she graciously accepted;
I thought she looked softened in her be-
havior, and had of the hauteur,
When she came o at the quick change
of dress she in complained of being
ill; but got accoutred and returned to
finish the part. When in the epilogue
she arrived at—“If I were among you
I would Kkiss as many had beards
that pleased me” —her voice broke, she
faltered, and endeavored to groan, but
could not, then in a voice of tremor
screamed, “O God, O God ! tottered to

FUCCeSS

Jess

as

the stage door speechless, where she
was caught, The audience of course

applauded till she was out of sight, and
then sank into awful looks of astonish-
ment, both young and old, before and
behind the curtain, to sce one of the
most handsome women of the age, a
favorite principal actress, and who had
for several season given high entertain-
ment, struck so suddenly by the hand
of death in such a situation of time
and place, and in the prime of life, be-
ing then about forty-four. She was
given over that night, and for several
days: but so far recovered as to linger
near the yewr 1760, but existed as a

of the first rank and distinction
of the gravest charscter and most eml
nent for learning were proud of her ac

persons

qualutance, and charmed with her con
versation Her charitles were very
la «, atmong other lustances she bullt
and endowed a number of alins house st
I'e Femple B
-
Chronometry of Mind,

Sir Henry Holland, 1o his  recently
published “Fragmentary Papers,
| ouches upon some minos Hut very in-
teresting questions of psychology In
one of these disquisitions he treats of
mental operations in relation to Ume
He say Within a minute 1 have been
ible to coerce the mind, so to speak,
tnto more than a dozen acts or states of

[

that no nutural

them

th

ught so incongrum

wssociatl could possibly bring
succession, T illustration 1 note

here certalnobjects which, with a wateh

before me, 1 have just suceeaded in com

pressing, distinetly and successively,

within 30 seconds of time—the pyramids
of Ghizeh, the Ornlthorhynehius, Julius
( he Ottawa Falls, the rings of

| stek,

| 1L over,

le How

family, is called the Jo

He is s large (

very pret He Jeaps over the ground

like his bigger relations, and makes a
tunny house for himselr.  Hunting up |
 little hollow among the grass, e

builds a roof of grass and leaves, which

1

dent was able

Satu the Apollo Belvedere, This 1s
i experiment I have often made on
mysell, and with the same general re-
would be hard to name or e

the operation of mbwd by which
cessive objects have been thus

Iy evoked and dismissed I'nere

ollt ochange; but how must

. e that effort by which Uk
ind, without any principle of selectio
or assoclation, ca rrasp so rapidly a
succession of im ¢ thus Incongruous,

random from puast
I call it a
wh,

and memories?
and can-

us 51

without fatigue.
writer
» Is a curious sub-
vdmits of experiment,

n this the
in Nature
ject which easily

SAys

but it wiil be nd that the velocity
with which ughts can be made to
I ea her depends entirely

the gree of simllarity or con-
between them. Judging from
experience and three

snts, well qualified w the

I find that w the objects

fare as inco JOUSs &8 possi

e number whi the mind can

Lo itsell In & minute varies from

result of Sir Henry Holla 1y

to about 20, Anv one who tries the ex-

periment, however, will find that there

15 an almost insuperable tempt m to
go off on lines of assoclation. Te avold
these, and yet to think rapldly, requires
a very disagreeable effort, becoming
more at more painful by repetition.
When the thoughts are restricted within
certaln grooves, as it were, the result is

I'hus one stu-
vink in & minute of 30
Hifferent Kinds of actions, 40 animals, 30
or can - myself

more rapid sac

ssslon.

places, 5 persons. |

| think without much effort of 32 animals
or

40 persons or places ina
ases, however,

t rapidity greatly
upon the degree in which the )
been associated. When thoughts
have been very closely and frequently
lHuked wgether, the number which may
be compressed within a minute is much
find that I can count about

Even in thes
found

hat the

have

ute, 3
phabet
which Is at the rate
30 per minute. Finally,
the tirst over
galn, | compressed

the

il
in

10 numbers
have

changes of ldea within

counting
over a
neariy 40
minnute,
-

A Splder's Nridge

ter | H
+ chilly day 1
L after I was

son Cruso

was e

tone, a

I caug
brought him inte the ho
with, Funny ks
it? Well, | took a wash-bashs
tened up a stick in it like a 1
Or 4 Vess then
turn the
spider, whom 1
the mast,

was fairly cast
ommenced ranning
road to the mainland
down the mast to the
foot, shauke

I8¢ to

wasn't

d of playmate,
and fas
riy pode
ured in
an

st

wiater enough to o
island for my

Crusoe and put on

named
A s
ANXIOoNsy
to find the
d scamper
stick out a
id the
then

‘retty

sOOn
away he
round
He
water,
I, run t
other side,

the top ags

15 he

Kel it wet,

run back

Mr. Robinson, and he sat do
As in a moment he
{ tor a boat,

£ o Ix

r with
o think

hie
afraid
put a i |
came, l rusoe hungry fo
flies just then. He homesick tor
his web in the corner of the wood-shed,
He went slowly down the pole to the
water and touncheda it all round, shaking
his feet like pussy when wets hes
stockings in the grass, and suddenly a
thought appeared to strike him.  Up he
went like a rocket to the top and com
menced playing circus.  He held
foot in the air, then another, and turned

wanted to s and owoas

hunyr

¥ I
molasses on a stick, A 1y

Wasn i
was

one

round two or three times. He got ex
cited and nearly stood on his head be-
fore I found out what he knew, and

that was this, that the draft air made by
the fire would carry a line ashore on
which he could escape from his desert
island. He pushed out a webthat went
floating in the air until it caught on the
table. Then he hauled on the rope
until it was tight, struck it several
times Lo see if it was strong enough to
hold him, and walked ashore. 1thought
he had earned his liberty, so I put him
back in his wood-shed again.

 ew-

The HMapplest Perlod,

It Is not necessary to plunge into met-
aphysics to ascertain why different opin-

ions have been expressed on the above |

subject, for the logic of the diversity of
opinions must be obvious to an ordina
ry mind. The happlest period of man's
life depends upon how he lives. Dif-

| very wide wake indeed, ran back to the

ferent men live differently, hence the !

diversity of opinions. A great
men point to their childhood’s days as
the happiest time of their lives,
this is an acknowledgement that they
are not living as they should, and a
confession of their stupidity as to the
true way God designed that man should
live.

The bes

ty, as revealed to us in the
innocence of childhood, subsists more
in the fact that the child is untainted
by not having come in contact with the

wicked people of the world, than by | ted Arthur to himself, as he lay, breath-
any actual inherent beauty in itself. To | less, on the further side of the creek,

know the child, you must wait until he
develops into a man. The innocence of
a child is not based upon any fixed prin-
ciple in the child, but is in esssence a
state of mere undevelopment, or igno-
rance,

A child two or three years of age, for
instance, that is old enough to run
about and pick up a-\'m.\'lhtng it can
find, may, sometime, in the absence ot
its mother, get hold of'a pair of scissors,
and with them put out the eyes o astill
younger babe in a cradle, This would
be anact of ilanocence in which it
would be difficult to find any beauty.
No, don’t point back to your childhood
days, when your mother carried youin
her arms, and waited on your life; but

rather let your lives be so lived that you |

will be constrained to say, “'I'ruly there
is but one time in man’s life that is the
happiest; that is the autumn of life,
when the sun of this life is sinking low
beneath the western horizon.”

If you would know, and not be known,
live iu a city.

many |

But |

|
|

I

- for Arthur, who was concealed behind
a bush, “*Now or never," sald the boy,
with his heart standing still and his eye
glancing along the sights of his rifle,

I'he buffalo was coming directly to-
ward him, his head down and his enor-
mous feet pounding the earth, Arthur
fired, and the butlalo swerved sharply
t the right; st the same lnstant another

Facts not Ueneranlly Mn

Melons were found originally in Asla,

I'he cantaloupe is a native of Amerloa,
and so called from the name of a place
near Rome, where it was first cultivated
in Kure .

Nectarine is sald to have recelved s
name from nectar, the prineipal drink

of the gods
g l'l l—' et ian e 2 shot came from the opposite side of the
e ere origing wouy 0
ars glually TR T eadow.  The buffulo ambled on for »
the eust by the Romans.,
few  paces, fell on his kuees, dug his
Greenguge is called after the ( " horns madly into the ground, rolled
Jorns J) ’ d, ro
who first took It inte England . : ¥ s o

famlly

3 over on his side sud was still,
from a monastery in 'aris

As Arthur, scarcely belleving his
eyes, ran out lnto the open, & tall young
fellow, carrying a double-barreled shot-
Cauveasus and China H
gun, rushed up from the other side, and,
I'he Greeks ealled butter bouturos
, drawing his hunting-kuoife, cut the an
mal's throat, T was o need,
great cresture was dead,
“My fust buffalo,”” said the stranger,
drawing himself up proudly,

Filberts originally came from Greece,
I'he

walnut is & native of Persia, the

“eow cheese,'

Betore the middle of the seventeenth
not used lun Eugland,
and was entirely unknown to the Greeks

The

century tea was

d Romans
ml \ ,k ,““I‘ i d & 1 . q Arthur looked on with beart beating
b . 8 o be ' O : >
} iy . RARw and said : 1 fired at him, wo
£ bl All this ok o a very few minutes,
Fiie cucumber was originally a tropl

Ihe firing in all directions was almost

cul vegetable
y SRS simultaneous, Mot and HI came run-

I B 5 native « @ RO o -
el l.‘ POA I8 & halve of ath of ning up, chagrined st thelr il luck, but
| - excited by the sightof this first bulfalo.
Spluach is a Perslan plant = P90 )
) “Who shot blm?" eagerly eried HI,
he Wwmato Is a native of South
who had not seen what happened be-
America, and it takes s nawe from a
Portuguese word 10w him
1 o < . : l n ¢ “Well,l allow that I'm the fortait in-
I urnip came orlg | frow R o
Bhaies | o giually 1rom | gividooal," said the stranger. **Least-
L otnie -
< ” . ways, thar's my wark,” and he put his
weel marjoram is a native of Porta

flhger smooth roumd bole iu the
center of the anlmal’s forehead, direct-
Iy between and a  little above the eyes,
“That's just where | aimed,” said Ar-
thur, with some excitement,
“No, little chap,” said the stras

into a
18

Corlander seed came originally from
the east,
e clove

Island,

of the Malaocea

nulimeg.

Is & hative

as also Is the
oY,

( s origin rre 1d e
. 1.]\,- 'H' ':“’\"Illi\‘ udafad O superciliously, **1 seen you shoot, and
r orthern . )
: “ i - as @ { & \ vour ball must 's gone elean over him,
2 ’ |I( ¢t ““I“”l” \.l» 'll-( rulm Wiy am Mine's a slug. No ornery rifle ball’s
the s s O + Mo alica '

G ”,”I l' ol s ',“"I ; )'" , | goin’ to kill a eritter like this,” and be |
W dbiny S e N o Bast and | save the dead monster a touch with his

est Indies, :

ool
Is & native of the south of Eu

“Let's look at that ball,” said Mont, |
curiously, as the emigrant handled one |
of the clumsy slugs which had been fie- |
ted for the big bore of his gun. Taking

gEooseberry is lndigenous tw

Great Britaln

Cloves come to us fro ¢ Indies

- I]'x“k .'“‘“ . s ."' - “'" l.l lies, | it in his hand and glaneing at the
|X1« ake '.u u‘ name I-!'!ll . 9 AUN | wound in the head of the buffalo, he
clay us or e rench ekim, both meaning stopped to put it juto the wound. ‘The
A nall to which they havea resemblance. | oL 0 W o plerced with a sharply de-

Horseradish is & pative of England.

fined hole. The stranger’s slug rested

Vinegar Is derived from two Freuch | in the sdge of It like a ball in & cup,
words vin algre, “sour wine.” “That ball don't go iuto that hole,

The nasturtiaom came originslly from stranger,” sald Mont. *““T'ie mate of it
Peru never went in there. Give me a ball,

Parsley is sald w0 have come from And Mont, taking one of Arty's
Egypt, and mythology tells us it was wlls, slipped in at the wound; it

used to asdorn the head of Hercules,

It is a fact that while
names of all our animals are of
origin, Normau names are given w the
flesh they yield,

When James Buchanan was minister
o Plng!unnl, he had ears of corn, her-
metieally sealed, sent o him from this |

country.

dropped luside with difficulty and was
ne,
It's a clear case, Cap,” sald Hi. “You
may as well give it up. That buffalo be-
longs o our camp, and Arty’s the boy
that fetched him-—you bet ye.” !
“Well,"” sald the other, discontented-
ly, “thar’s no need o’ jawin' about it. |
allow thar's meat enough for all hands,

the
Saxon

curious

The word biscuit is French for “twice

baked," because, originally, that was anyhow,” and he stripped for work.
the mode of entirely depriving It of There was certaluly no need of dispu-
molsture to insare its keeping. th wer the dead buffalo. It was Ar-

Apples were originally brought from thur's game, however, clearly enough.

He received the congratulations of his
friends with natural elation, but with
due modesty.—Nt, Nic

the east by the Romans, The crab
apple is indigenous to Great Britain.

Fhe onlon was almost an object of
worship with Eyptisns two thousand
years before the Christian era. It first
came from Indiz

las.
-
Let us Help One Another,

I'nis little sentence should be written
Quinces originally came from Corinth, | on every heart and stamped on every
Apricots are indigenous tw the plains | memory. It should be the golden rule |

of Armenia. ! ‘-rar(hml not ouly in every household, |
Cherries were known in Asia as far | but throughout the world. By lwlphlg'

back as the seventeenth century. | one another we not only remove thorns |
Damsons originally from from the pathway and anxiety from the

ASCUS. | mind, but we feel & sense of pleasure in
Lemons were used by the Romans to | our own hearts, knowing we are doiag

keep moths from th--lr';:..rm-':.h. and in | & duty to a fellow creature. A helping |

the time of Pliny they were considered | haud, or an encouraging word is no joss |
an excellent polson. They are natives | 1o us, yet it is a benefit to others. Who |

|
came Da- !

of Asia. has not felt the power of this little se:- |

I'he peach originally came from Per-|tence? Who has not needed the en-
sia. | couragement and ald of a kind friend ? |
- | How soothing, when perplexed with |

Arthur's First Bafiule, some task that is mysterious and burth- |

some, to feel a gentle hand on the shoul- |

Nextto “wild” Indians, the boys | der, and o hear a kind voloe whisper- |
longed for a sight of the buffalo on his | ing, “Do not feel discouraged. 1 see |
native plain., This came in due time. | your trouble—let me help you.” What |

strength is Inspired, what hope created, |
what sweet gratitude is felt, and the |
great dificulty is dissolved as dew be- |
the sunshine. Yes, let us heip

I'hey I passed up the the jong tongue
of land which lies between Loup
Fork and the Platte, and had reached a
cam making in from the north and

known as Wood River. Crossing this, another by endeavoring to strength- |
they bore off to the north-west, with | en and encourage the weak and lifting
the little river on their right the burden off from the weary and op- |
One hot afternoon, while the party ‘l""""‘l- that life may glide smoothly |
were  wearily  dragging themselyes | ©0 and the fount of bitterness yield |
dong, Barnard went ahead with the | *Weet waters; and He, whose willing |

hand is ever ready to ald us, will re-

horse to spy out a good camping-place.
ward our humble endeavors, and every |
i I will be us “bread cast upon

Arthur walked on in advance of the
team in the dusty road, half asleep, and | B¢ le

feeling as if he ' would be happy if he | the waters to return after many days,™ |
conld fall down in the dust and take & | 'f 1010 us, 1o those we love, !
long nap It was very tiresome, this o 5 e

oor 'u.x;..! tramp, tramp, tramp, with TOS SIS Wi IR
each day’s journey making almost no Insufficient discrimination s  made
lifflerence in their advance. Arthur | when we imagine that the source of
grumbled to  himself, and scarcely | woman's power arises chiefly from a

heard the yish talk of Johnny, who | woman's peautiful face.—Though that
trudged along with him. Once ina | may first attract and arrest sttention,
while he felt himself dropping sleep | the charming fascination will be found |
18 he walked.  His heavy eyes closed; | to consist chiefly in those gentle wom-
he lost sight of the yellow wagon-track, | auly influences, that distinguish her
the dusty grass, and the earth which | from the rougher sex, such as the soft |
seemed to reel; the blinding glare of | aud graceful movements of her person, |

the su

1 wWas gone for an instant, and he
stumbled as ina dream. Then he
nearly fell over forward, and he knew
that he had slept by the painful start of
iwaking., He looked dreamily at the

the sweet, gentle, genial tones of her
v ice, the loving moderation evinced
in action and expression, her yielding |
courtesy, her serene repose, the suppres- |
sion and concealment of her own inde-
rough soil by the side of the trail, dim- pendent desires and will, when they
1y longing to lie down and sleep, sleep, | would clash or come in conflict with
sleep. Johnny said: “Oh my! Arty!| of others. These and such-like |
what black eattle!" qualities inspire love and admiration,
Arty looked languidly across the which are not unfreguently
which was now ouly a narrow, | to be excited alone, or Ahu’l.l) by more
creek.  In an instant his sleepiness was tangible charms of a beautiful face.
Beauty of form, however perfect in |
symmetry, is feebleness; when found |
apart from the womanly graces, It is
these latter, therefore, that should be
cultivated it woman would exercise her
power in These, |
alone can give her a queenly |
social life. |
- \l

Hints and Things Familiar. |

on

|

those

river,
woody

supposed

“Buffalo! buffaloes!” he shouted and,

He was in a fever of excite- |
ment, and the news he brought set his
comrades into commotion. Everybody
rushed for his favorite firearm, Tom ex-
tracting his long-unused revolver from
the wagon, where it lay unloaded,

Mont thought it unsafe to go to the
upper part of the meadow, because the
wind came from that direction, *“And
they are very sensitive to any unusual
odor in the air,”” added Arthur. “They
can smell a man two miles off, when
they are to the leeward.” The boy was
trembling with exeltement at the sight
of this large game, but he remembered
his natural history for all that. Even
as he spoke one of the feeding buffaloes
lifted his large shaggy head and suiffed
suspiciously to the windward,

The three young fellows separated,
Arthur going down the creek, l‘i up to-
ward the open, and Mont crossing in
the middle of the V, directly opposite
where the animals were feeding. They
were huge fellows, ponderously mov-

wagon,

legitimate
and these
power in

society.

composed  of :\

Why isa ray of light
various colors ¥ —<If solar light were of ‘
one color only, all the ohjects \\uul.l‘
appear of that one color, or else black. |

Why are some things of one color and |
of another?—As every ray of |
light is composed of all the celors of a |
rainbow ; some things reflect one ul,
these colors, and some another.

Why do some things retlect one color |
and some another ¥—Becanse the sur-
face of things is differently constructed |
both physically and chemically. |

Why is a rose red ¥—Because the sur- |
face of a rose absorbs the blue and yel-
low rays of light, and reflects ouly the
blue ones.

Why is a violet

some

blue !—Because the

ing about and nibbling the short, ten-
.1.I., ..., 188 fl'lniir hntxl"'l; -lmul\l:-r. violet absorbs the red and yellow rays
K A

!
of the sun, and reflects the blue ouly. i
Why is & primrose yellow *—Because |
the surface of the primrose absorbs the
blue and the rays of solar light, and re-
flects the yellow ones.
Why are some things black ?—Be-
cause they absorb all the rays of light,
and refleet none.—| American Builder,

were covered with dark, shaggy hair,
and their long, beard-like dewlaps
nearly swept the ground as they bent
their heads to graze. They were not in
very good condition, apparently, and
the hide of one of them was clouded with
n dingy, yellowish tinge. *“‘Just like
our old sleigh-robe,"”” secretly commen- e

—— e
The Troop Horse,

A ludicrous incident occurred in the
castle yard, Dublin, in 1794, A farmer
had, some time before, purchased an old
troop horse which was uufit for service,
The animal being naturally quiet, he
mounted his daughter upon him, and
sent her with milk to town, where she
unluckily arrived just at the time of re-
lieving guard.

The horse, hearing the music to
which he had been accustomed, became
ungovernable by his fair rider, and
trotting, snuffing and snorting, bolted
into the castle yard with his rider and
her milk-pails, and took his place in the
midst of the ranks, to the no -xnm‘ll
| amusement of all present. — Wilson’s
Anecdotes,

walting for a signal from Hi.
.\'ull\t-nl'\'. to his amazement, a shot
burst out from the brush on the farther
side of the meadow,and, as the alarmed
animals dashed away like cats, another
report banged out from the same spot.
The buffaloes, scattering in different di-
rections, were almost immediately out
of reach, Two pitched down into the
creek near where they were feeding,
but on the other side, and so disappear-
ed in the woods beyond. Oune broke
through the timber just below where
Arthur was posted, scrambled  across
the gully, and, with incredible agility, |
crashed through into the road near the
wagon, where Tom gallantly, but inef-
fectually, assaulted him with his “pep-
per-box’ revolver as he galloped away.
The fourth raced up the V-shaped mea
dow, receiving a shot from Mont's mus-
ket and from Hi*s rifle in his rapid tlight.
I'he fifth made as if he would plunge
down into the creek at the foot of the

el A
Bad Effects of Narcoties.

The London Lancet says that sleep
produced by narcotics or so-called sed-
atives is poisoned, that their use gives
the persons employing them an attack
meadow, but, baulked by something, | of cerebral congestion, only differing
turned and raced up the side of the tri- | jn amount, not in kind, from the con-

I'll piteh in and help dress the eritter, |

{ short turn ; and over went wagon, boy,

{ of the reins, turned them around, and

| could be wished.

| straps ; but don’t you try it.

l chair to hide his emotions.
R S e ————— N TR,

NO. 12,

YOUTHW COLUNN,

A Bhort Tail.—~Won dey last weak,
eye set fourth o Rome oar the pl
and threw the veils. The ﬁh{:s wan
fare and blew, and the lo son through
his pail raise ore seen. Dear, yews,
and hairs were gambling on won sighed,
while on my write rows long strait rose
of maze, ate feat hie or sew, and as
fresh as reins and dues could make

em,

“Owe,” said eye, razing one of the
suit colonels to my knows, “surely this
plant has kuow pler among the serials !
Sea the rich hew of its waiving liel—
its flour like » lock of silken bare—its
golden cede, in rows of colonels, which,
maid ivto flower and then into doe or
bred, charm hour pallets, It feeds
knot man alone, but the foul of the
beir and fish of the seize.”

I might have continned in this stile
an our, but | saw the son had set and
the knight was coming fast, and it be-

a0 o reign. My weigh lay threw a
oan would of furs, ewes, beaches.
The clouds rows hire, the lightenin
shown, and the thunder peeled l“o'!!f,
till my hole sole was feint with fear.
Eye tloe on my coarse, though my feat
hardly could bare my wait, till my tow
was caught by a decade limn, and |
was throne down, striking my heal on

| & roe, which was the caws of a

pane. | had no cents lett. |
something in my head like the wring-
ing of & Nell, or like the thrill of
heir after a belle s told. It took sum
thyme two clime bhack too the rode,
butt then the reign was dun, and the
stars shown fourth. I guu the weigh,
and soon reached bome. My ant was
at the gait, weighting, and she hide too
meat me. She led me inn, ook off m
wet raps, gave me hot tease, and
supper of fried souls, with knew wry
bred, so suite that it kneaded no preys.
1 soon retired to my palate, glad two
lye down in piece snd wrest.—58¢ Nich-
vias.

Tom.—1 want to tell you about & cat
we had. He was perfectly white, and
weighed thirteen pounds. His name
was Tom ; though Aunt Julia, whe
was very rrrci-e. dtug: called him
Thomas, | suppose, it she had written
bim a letter, she would have directed
it o “Thomas Cat, Esq.”

Tom was kind enough to each one of
the fawily, but he did not like stran-
‘nr-. When they came to the house,
he would get on the best chair in the
room and lie there, growling and sulk-
ing till they went away. So he did
not make many new friends.

He was a great mouser. If he t
a rat in the barn, he would bnum
the house to show it; and, when we
ruurd him, he seemed much
fe did
them for fun, | suppose, or
from a sense of daty.

Somwetimes, on cold days, when no
one let him in at the door,
get on the sill outside the sitting-room
window, and want to come in that way;
but a flower-stand was in front of that
window, and it was oo much trouble
to move it even to please Tom.

One day he jumped on the sill with a
large rat in lis mouth ; and, to reward
him, we opened the window, and let
him come in and lie by the fire. The
next day, he jumped sill again ;
but he had no rat in and we
ook no notice of him.

He waited a while, and then went to
the wood-shed, got an old. dried
mouse- that had beén there for
weeks, and, with that in his mouth,
ok his seat again on the sill, as much
as to say, “Here is my ticket: now let
me in.

But Tom came to grief at last. He
was very fond of young turkeys. He
did not care to have them stuffed with
oysters, or dished with cranberry-
sauce, but ate them just as they were.

He was caaght in the act of eating
one by a woman, who had meant to
have that very turkey for her Thanks-
iving dinner; and his life paid the
orfeit.

e ——

Chartic's Goats.—Charlie 1s a little
boy who lives in Lexington, Mass. He
cannot read and write yet; but his
mother reads for him; and, ever since
he heard about the boy who asked
Santa Claus to bring him a pair of
goats, he has talked a great deal about
having a pair himself.

So his father, who is very kind to
his only boy, bought him a pair of
black goats, with a wagon, whip, har-
ness, aud every thing complete, The

wals are named Nanny and Luey.

‘hey are jet black. They belonged 1o
a boy who trained them well ; so that
they trot along side by side just like
two pounies.

Now, when Charlie got them, he
thought it would be a very easy matver
to drive them. So he got into the wa-
gon, and started down the driveway.
They went very well until they came
to a little hill, which they did not like
to go down, when they made a very

and all.

Before Charlie could get up, they
trotted back towards home as fast as
they could trot. Charlie is a g"lucky
litte fellow, and did not like to be beat
in that way; for there were maay
other little boys looking on. Charlie
soon caught up with the goats, got hold

took his seat in the wagon in.

This time he did better; for, when
the goats tried to serve him the same
turn again, he gave them a sharp cut
with the whip, and they soon knew
ihat they had tound their master. Af-
that, they were as steady and quiet as

The Deacon’s Advice.~The ie-pond
by the School-house is in splendid
skating order, and it'sall a-bloom with
boys and girls. Such fun as they have!
Such shouting, langhing and darting
this way aud that, like birds or tulips,
or what you will, blown about by the
breeze. This is all very well. The
deacon says it makes him young again
to see it. For that matter, he is_often
in among them, skates and all—the
swiftest among the swift,

“It's glorious sport,” says the deacon
sometimes when he'’s on the way home
with the youngsters, skates in band,—
“glorious sport! But there’s one thing
| never do, and 1 advise you against 1t
too—ihat is, to kneel upon the ice, It
seems a natural thing to de, just for a
minute, when you wish to tighten your
Ic's dan-
gerous. It may lame you for life, and
1L is pretty sure to give you cold or in-
jure you in one way or another,

He says more, but they walk by so
tast that Jack cannot catch the rest.

Eddie's first Walk with an Umbrella.
—~The little boy under his umbrella,
the brnight tlowers stuck in his hat,
amused the people in the street. A
lady smiled. One man stopped, and
spoke to him. Two girls turned lround"
and laughed. “Look at his hat, too,
said one to the other.

Lillie Hastings came along. “Halloo,
Eddie,” said she. “What are yoa doing
with such a big umbrella 1"

“Keeping off the wain /"

The rain stopped, and Eddie’s papa
shut his umbrella; but Eddie stll
trudged along under his. *“Open your
umbrella, papa. Mine 18 open,” said
the little boy.

How do you suppose it all ended 1

“Papa, you carry me,” said a tired
voice under the hat bright with flowers

Ah, that is the way all through life.
When the storms come, we think we
can go alone. Butout in the weary
way, God hears a tired veice saying,
“Father, carry me !"—Eddie's Papa.

“QChildren,” asked a Fayette count
minister, addressing a Sunday-school,
“why are we like flowers? Whatdo we
have that flowers have!”

A small boy in the infant class,
whose breath smelled of vermifuge,
rose up and made veply, “Worms.”

The minister crept under the pulpit

Energy w o anything that can be
done in this world; and no talents, no
circumstances, no opportunities, will
make a two-legged animal & man with-

pleased. | chasuble
not eat the rata, but caught | time of Louis X V1., for
perhaps |

e
*  FOOD FOR THOUGHT,

Pleasure and sorrow are twins,
Poetry s truth dwelling in beauty.
D.l:l:l.lghnm hurtful m:r{.‘ml‘bw

would get enou, t to in-
Jure health. - - e
There are some kinds of men who can-

reproach
liness and
fessors of it,

Praise never gives us much pleasure
unless it concur with our own opinion,
and extol us for those qualities in which
we chiefly excel.

A all races, the English has ever

shown ftself most alive to the
tear “dwl ng t:nl! leulous; snd
::on‘ , none has 80 many

Mo, Monky, intoring 0 potabie s
x ¥, 1

the guests who were backward in com-
ing forward, “was more absurd than
sny—*‘I have married a wife and there-
fore 1 eannot come.’ Now, why didn’t
he take kis wife slong with him "

Man himself is the author of most of
his infirmities, and of them the greater
number originate purely in mental or
moral causes. It would be abwurd to
suppose that many diseases, and deaths,
o, should not from causes beyon:d
the control of man; but his own pur-
suits and habits In life lay the founda-
ton of by far the greater portion.

At Chatham, Eng., recently, some
workmen in making excavations on an
Island, for dock purposes, found a large
vessel eevernl feet beneath the surface,
She was probably one of the several
sunk 200 years ago to impede the Dutch
dn-:yum :;. dock u:;’ l::"lod\uym

e doe . ‘ven u B
quantity of uhat,y some vm‘"pl;'-,
and a coin dated 1653, were among the
articles found on board.

1 remember a passage of one of Quéen
P‘L;Md‘. s .'.u u"advi«elobh
rien a vantage,” says he, “1
l:lul over odnnlu oou;! 'n’n that I
ways spoke as I thought; which be-
ing not believed by them, I both pre-
served a good and suffered
no from the freedom ;" which,
as it shows the vice to be older than our
tiwes, 80 does it that gallant man’s in-
tegrity to be the best way of avoiding it.

The Milanese ladies do not

the streets singly, save in rare eases;
they are accompanied by a
of their own sex—mother or

tain it is that when one is seen alone,
she i¢ apt to be accosted by every Italian
she meets.
There Is a rage in Paris just now for
old tapestry, carpets, church vestments
ancient coats, vests, and ladies dresses,
&c. At & recent sale st the Hotel
Drooatt,b:my_-dl embroidered car-
of seventeenth century sold for
franes ; a yellow silk bedcover, em-
broidered, for 410 franecs; a white satin
for 300 francs; a hoop dress,

430 francs; s
velvet coat, same for 365 francs ;
& dram, time of XV., for 13
franes.

A regular poser—a clincher—is the
case of an Irishman named Dennis, if
true; if not true, the Annual

:::t Le ‘bddlm’ mble. He at
enry ia at of one huu-
dred and seventeen ; ho.f‘d been mar-
ried seven times, the last time at the
:v of He survived the

rth of forty-eight children, two hun-
dred and -six grandchildren, four

h:ndmdd and

children, and twenty-five great-great-
grandehildren, :

A recent visitor to the Dismal Swamp
describes it as hv:z lost none of its
characteristios wh

gave it its name.
Bears are not so pleaty there as when

the region was but y penetrated by
man, vet they still afford for the
hunters. Lake Drum , once be-

lieved by the to be bottomless,
is really not in any place more than 15
feet deep. Its water, impregnated writh
the julces of juniper and gum leaves, is
of the color of wine, and is drunk as a
remedy by consumptives.

The late Guikwar of Baroda was sup-
posed to have had the most magnificent
coat ever made in India, valued at six
lahks of rupees, which he sent as an
offering to the shrine of the prophet at
Meces. But this coat is about to be
eclipsed by one lately made for the
Maharajah of Puttiala, which a corres-
pondent of the Delhi ‘Gazette’ tells us
Is “valued at fifteen lakhs, set with
precious stones, and frin about the
collar, cuffs, and front with large pearls,
The coat will be worn at the durbar of
the Prince of Wales.”

A venerable talker of twadidle, a so-
ciety man who has outlived his useful-
ness, but who still hovers around at
receptions and Kar(k:. and indulges in
small talk at which no one laughs but
bhimself, sailed up to a couple engaged
in conversation in a cozy corner the
otLer evening, and in his most winning
tounes sald—*Judging from the color of
her cheeks, I should say you bad been
saying some very mm'plimnluy\hin‘s
o Miss——, my boy!" *“I never deal
in compliments,” said the ‘boy,’ rather
grufly. “Don’t you believe it,”” broke
in the fair Miss ——. *“‘He has paid me
a better compliment than you ever pald
a lady in all your life. He has been
talking to me as though I knew some-
thing."

A French connoisseur lately entered
a Paris ‘“curiosity shop,”” and saw a
beautiful Dresden wvase. Asking the
price, he was told £40, “and,” said the
dealer, ““if 1 had the pair they would be
worth £200." M. A, offered £30, and
came several days running to renew his
proposal, but in vain. One day a man
came to M. A.’s apartments to show him
some old china plates, and induced him
to visit his shop in the Batignolles. To
his surprise and delight M. A. saw in
an obscure corner of the shop a vase
exactly similar to the coveted Dresden,
and eagerly secured it for £43, with the
assurance that the pair, it forthcoming,
would be worth £400. M. A. rushed off
to the first dealer, and offered him his
own price for the vase. *“‘Ah, sir,”
said be, “you come teo late; I sold it
yesterday to a dealer at the Batignolles !’
Some Iondian tribes have a custom
which some of the grown-up whites, as
well as the little ones, could follow.
Whenever a member of one of these
tribes finds a soft or dangerous spot in
a marsh, or discovers some precipice
hid by trees or bushes, he puts up in
the: most counspicuous place a certain
sign which is understood to mean ‘dan-
ger near,” and so, no matter how many
of his tribe may travel that 'l{v. none
of them ever come to f. hat a
blessed thing it would if we would
follow such a custom throughout our
lives, and whenever we make a costly
mistake, or fall into an error, put up a
sign which would warn our friends of
the danger and enable them to steer
clear of a similar fate. If you think
well of this, remember that it is never
too early to begin doing good, and that
habits for or evil grow with us, as
we wax older and stronger.

Fidelity.

Never forsakea friend. When enemy’s

r around, when sickness falls upon
the heart, when all the world is dark
and cheerless, is the time to try true
friendship. The heart that has been
touched with true gold will redouble
its efforts when the friend is sad and
in trouble. Adversity tries true
friendship, They who run from the
scene of distress betray their hypochrisy
and prove that interest only moves them.
If you have a friend that loves you, who
has studied your interest and happiness,
be sure to sustain him in versity.
Let him feel that his former kindness
is appreciated, and that his love was
not thrown away.

- ewe———

Rothschild on Unineky Memn.

Never have anything to do wit an
unlucky man. I have seen many cl.ever
men, very olever men, who hal no
shoes to their feet. I never act with
them. Their advice sounds very well,
but they cannot gét on . themselves;
and if they cannotdo good to thewm-

angle next the road, heading directly ' dition whieh naturally issues in death.

out it.

selves, haw can they do good to me?




