The Plague.
Plague, pestilence and famine '
three,
That walk together in this world of woe ;
Their comrade Death, and they no other
know,

From such deliver us, prays our Litany.

Oh! might one stand, as Asron stood of old,
Betwixt the dead and living. and might say,
The plagne is stayed that walke abroad to-

day ;

These are

Heaven showeth mercy to its stricken fold
One grateful throb would animate a Jand
Bowed to the dust:—now triumphs over
dJdeath,
That power which measures ocean in His hand
“That stirs or quickens our faint mortal breath,
And stays the plague ;—the Shepherd knoweth

best
What hour to oall His flook and give it rest.
~—Boston Transoripl,

“ Forget Thee I

“Forget: thee ! If to dream by night, and
muse on thee by day ;

If all the worship deep and wild a lover's heart
oan pay;

If pravers in absence, breathed for thee to
heaven's protecting power ;

If winged thoughts that flit to thee, a thousand
in an hour;

If busy fancy blending thee with all my futare
Jot,—

It this thoa oall'st * forgetting,” thou indeed
sbait be forgot,

*‘Farget thee!” Bid the forest birds forge
their sweetest tune.
““ Forget thee ™" Bid the sea forget to swell

beneath the moon

Bid thirsty flowers forget to drink the eve's
refreshing dew

Thysell forget thine own dear land, its waters
deep and binve ;

Forget cach old familiar face, each long-re-
membered spot,

When these things are forgot by thee, then
thou shal: be forgot.

Keep, it thou wilt, thy maiden peace, still calm
and fancy free ;
For God forbid thy gladsome heart to grow less
lad for me ;
ilo that heart is still nawon, Oh, bid go
mine to rove,
But let it keep its hun
plaining love,
If these, presarved for patiout years, at las
avail me not,
Forget me then--but ne'er believe that thou
canst be forgot.

OFF NAXOS.

Yot

faith and nwroom-

“Yes, We are almost islanders™
Dora said. *‘Here we have our triangu-
lar island, The bay on ome side and
the river on the other side, and the
creek skirting the third side. Isn't it
pretty, Ada?”’

“Lovely. Blue sky and blue water,
and the mice picturesque old houses. ”

The two had climbed to the top of the
ancient Port Royal State-house to see
all this. Dora, peeping over the rail-
ing, tried to make out her husband—
who was a lawyer, and had a case in
court that day—among the crowd of
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“I liked him at one time. How ia
one to tell one will change one s mind ¥

“Heisa gening,” Dora commented:
‘‘every ove says so.  Papa says he will
make his mark, He discoverad two new
stars last year. 8o of course he is eccen
tric. But 1 rather like that; and you
1id too when he first came to the college
You are so sontrary. You set vourself
against Lhim now because he shows his
devotion too plainly,  All the same, you
led him on.” i

** Well, 1 might have liked him,”

They clambered down the dark, dusty
stairway and came out into the spacions
entrance hall of the State hounke,

“Why," Dora said, *‘there's Jobn."

Her husband was showing off the
architectural features of the hall to a
stranger. He presented Mr. Vane to
his wife and her sister, The two girls
wore fresh white dresses, Ada's with
a green bordering, and their blonde hgar
and bloe eyes were shaded by piotar-
esque palmetto hats, Mr. Vane viewdd
them with the spontaneous admiration
of the man sud the artist,

“Mr. Vane brings me a letter from
my friend Stevens, Dora,” Johu said
Then, to his sister-in-law; **Ads, Mr,
Vane is fresh from Rome, where he has
been painting for a year or so. You
oan talk art to your heart's content.”

“When I talk art it is to my heart's
discontgnt,” Philip Vane said, as they
walked away, he and Ada together,

{ Dora, of course, put her arm through
; John's., She had not seen him for three

hours, and fifty things had hnp&wue\l in
the interval she must tell him aboat.
“Becanse your ideal eludes you #”

| answered Ads to Philip,

“No; for a more commonplace reason:
because I am lazy, 1 work fast enough
when I am once at it, but T hate to get
to work. I am an inveterate procrasti-
nator.”

*“What a pity ! Ada said, seriounsly.
“I can’t understand that. If I were an
artist with a gift, I should be breathless
until I bad reached my goal. There is
always the possible immartality.”

Philip was impressed. Ada was noth-
ing if not in earnest. [n this instance a
breath of her enthusiasm passed into
her susceptible companion. He looked
eagerly into the depths of her steady,
clear blne eyes with his liquid dark ones.
“There is oxygen in your voice and in

men standing in front of the courthouse.
Ada gased out upon the glancing, shin-

ix.‘%::en of the bay.
ntly, to them a third person; a |
man—lean, gaunt, as yellow as -
ment, but with & lcok of self-gratulation |
at present in his eyes which lighted up |
his ugly face. |

“] saw you ladies, as you turned ioto |
the State-house. I was two blocks off.” |

Ada laid the ends of her fingers in |
his, Dora shook hands cordually. Bat, |
in spite of Dora’s warmer greeting, he |
seated himself by Ada, and Dora return-
ed to her post of observation. There |
was a high wind, under the tover of
which the two talked.

“I might have known you would not
be glad to see me,” began the young
man, “‘I am surprised at myself for

ocoming,

“Yea!"

“T conclude that 1 was overcome by
the suicidal instinct of the moth.™

No answer,

“It is a year to-day since T first saw
you, Miss Ada.”

Still no answer.

“A year which has not proved alto- |
f".hex propitious to our acquaintance. |
wonder why it is that I can not please
you? I fanmed—Ido not think Y was |
entirely mistaken—that we used to be |
very good friends. I should like to
know why it is that you dislike me now,”’

he purened, plaintively,

“Do not let us discuss it,” Ada said,
brusquely. Have patience with her. |
Her ba ess and selfishness are not
ztihoul parallels in others of her sex

age,

“I would do anything to please you.
I sometimes think it is my manners that
offend you. I know thatIam awkward.
I assure you that my manners give me
more concern than my salvation.”

This had an irreligious sound, as Ada
vaguely felt; she was therefore called
upon to bestow upon him s look of
orthodox reproof, “‘Of course they
do,” he continued. *‘The one matter is
entirely my own personal responsibility; |
the other is not.”

Ada gave over the theme. She had
no theological opinions. She merely re- |
marked, calmly: *‘ You surprise me, I!
should have said you were a very sel!-
complacent person.”

“80 the contrary, I always feel as
though every one—you especinlly—were
lsughing at me. lK:m would only give
me a hint now and then—"

“Thank you, but I do nol feel equal
to carrying on your education.”
“And I give yon so mueh !

ot for a mighty king.” "

Ada, with hot cheeks, remembered |
where George Herbert says that ** Love !
is & present for a mighty king.” In a |
sentimental mood, such as she now no
! r experienced in her intercourse
:;g"!’rofeuor Luce, she had once made

full quotation herself. She said, |
sretfully, ** I was having such a peaceful
time up here before you came.” {

“And produced discord.
would only say how or +hy?” |

b ¢ thini it is your clothes,” Ada re- |
joined, recklessly. She longed to add: |
“ And your hair,” but refrained, on the |
possibility that Dora might overhear
and denounce her afterward for her rude-
ness, It seemed to her intolerable that |
s man should approach her, basking in |
the beauty of this perfect day, with that
erop of long, lauk, light hair, so nearly |
the shade of his complexion. |

Professor Lnce drew a long breath. |
He who had hitherto professed to hold all |
outside shows in lofty contempt had con
descended to debate the external of his |
manners; but to be quarrelled with for |
such mere superficial considerations as |
cost and tronsers ! He had gone on en- |
during Ada for some time past, as some |
women are sometimes endured by some
men. Now he wanted to get up and
leave. Only he did not know exactly
how. That wretched awkwardness of
his was in the way of a dignified depart-
ure. Ada spoke next, qunite ehearlnlly.
since she had silenced him, the least in
the world afraid that she had gone too

‘A pres-

If you

“7 love the bay. One never knows
what new shape it may bring in from the
s>a {rom to day. It is like life,
freighted with surprises,”

He rose and folded his hsnds. A more |
graceful man would have folded his arms,
bat his hung limp at his side.

“J tremble to think what life ma
have in store for me. * Prophet, said
thing of evil,”” declaimed Ada.

“Yes, Of discipline, Some natures

* would seem to demand purgatorial fires
before they rise to their highest possi-
bilities.”

¢« Thank you for your good opinion.”

“You well may. I have a most ex-
cellent opinion of you. Have I not paid
you the highest compliment s man can
pay & woman ?” 2

“ Yon certainly are fully sensible of |
the honor you have done me.” Nor ilii'{
to be denied that there was a self-asser-
tion in Professor Luoce’s tone which |
most women would have resented under |
toward the pair. 8]

of the inﬁo::g;ml of volog'. Prol
Luce said ** Good morning ” stifly, and
left.

treat him sbominably,”
4oy 'x”e.ﬁlly-?n-‘

| what an atmosphere !

| bor for a while,

your words,” he said. He passed his
hand over his brow. *“Yon have put
backbone into me."”

She langhed. She was accustomed to
act as a kind of meutal tonic. But the
stimalus took effect with unwonted saud-
denness upon this new patient. How
anconventional he was !

Ada followed in the wake of Dora and
Jobn down one of the queer little dark
alleys, of which there were many in Port
Royal, and which served as short-cuts
from street to street.

“Where are wei” laughed Philip.
“Ah! I see "—as they emerged at the
other end. “** O strange new world that

| hath such people in 1t!" (this with a
hailf-deprecating,

lingering infection
and a little smile). Your quaint little
city is a tangle of labyrinths, in which
you play the part of Ariadue to my The-
seus.”

His companion slightly started and
blushed, and gave a low, odd laugh.

““What is it ?” he began ; but she pat
him off with a gesture, and be contin-
uwed : * But whatskies you have! And
When I woke up
this morning I thought I had sailed into
Paradise during the night.”

“ Sailed ?”

“Yes. My friand Sinclair brought
me here on his yscht. There she lies
now. I am to pitch my teut on shore,
while he cruises in and out of the har-
I want to make some
sketches of your old houses.

Ada had deserted the college, and her
own hounsekeeping for her father there,
and was spending a few days with Dora.
They all bad dinner io the middle of the
warm, sunny May afternoon ; then they
ransacked the garden beds for violets,
Violet Bank was famous for these, They
bloomed early and lingered late, Dora

icked a great bunch, aud divided them

tween Philip and Ada. Philip held |
his thounbtluﬁ , and smelled them ten-
derly. He bm{ a habit of theorizing
about people ; he was thinking now that
Dora was fnll of unselfish womanly
traita, There was something even in
her way of doing little things which

| pleased him, rested him,

Dorasaid: * Violets are my favorite
flowers, We have such quantities of
them here!”

And Philip answered: ‘It would
seen to be their native soil. They al-
ways suggest to me, with their subtle,
penetrating perfume, the most precions
thing in ife—sympathy.”

There were more in this than the mere
words, but it escaped Dora. Ada, how-
ever, as she said *‘ Yes,” smiled softly.
She laid great *stress nupon sympathy.
She was always talking about it or the
absence of it. It was a pleasure to her
to infer that Mr. Vance felt in sympathy
with them—with her.

They saw much of him after that. He
was easily magnetized, although the im-
pression was apt to wear off soon, and
Ada bad magnetized him in a fit of ener-

. He took a fresh departare in his
profession during those days, painting
more diligently than he had done for
years. In truth, that was an eventful
epoch in his art life. The pictures he

inted then laid the foundation of his

uture success,

Ada’s secret ideal had always been a
man whose life should be dedicated to
the interpretation of beauty, to whom a
sunset should be of infinitely greater im-

rtance than logarithm or a title deed.

men of Port Royal all gravitated
either toward the law, like John, or
toward science and letters, like her
father and Professor Luce. Ada made
no secret of her pleasure in her new
uaintance. Dora liked him too.
mn, to be sure, insisted that he was a
bit effeminate. But he was a lithe,
active, strongly built yonag fellow, with
a manly air, in spite of his faultiess fea-
tures and golden hair and mustache,
This blonde delicacy contrasted pecaliar-
ly with & skin so dark that it might be
called olive, and splendid dark eyes.
Moreover, his tailor had done as much
for him as Professor Luce’s had failed
to do for that gentleman. Soa month
went by, Philip and Ada went rowing
almost every afternoon in her little boat,
exploring sansets and woods, sud bring-
ing home stacks of laurel. The woods
were bowers of laurel then.

T sghounld like to transfer some of
this loveliness to canvas,” Philip said,
breaking off a bough that hung down
into the water; ‘“ but I despair. Itis
maddening that one has nothing more
ethereal than mnd to work with.”

“Mud ? Oh, youn mean your paints,”

He langhed. ‘I mean my paints,
How literal you are!” Then, as her
face changed: “I like it; I appland it
You never let me wander long off the
track; you are my friendly Ariadne, as I

told yon the first time I saw you. What
::x iﬂy You smiled in that same odd way
en. "

“Y was only thinking— No, I won't
tell yon,”
H.e was all curiosity now, teasing, in-

sisting.
“If I must, then: It'ssomething I've

always been ashamed of, ohildishly, |
But ‘

since 1 had nothing to do with it.
wasn't it aggravating of my sponsors in
baptism to give me such an outlandish
name as Ariadue

‘“Really ?”

“Really 1"

He langhed. They both langhed,

1
| “So you are undoubtedly she. The
| coinerdences have it, It w charming !
| Ariadue ! It bas such an unusaal sound
that one might call you that and not feel
that one was takive & liberty with your
Qlristian name. Do you kuow 1 wish I
might—sometimes ¥

*““Very well, you may

Oocoasionally after that he did so, Aod
the name, hitherto detested, became
musio to her ears, v

“ I wish you would paint this lsurel,”
she said, ** this particular bough. Call
it a snuset stady, It looks as thoagh 1t
had been dipped intoa rose-colgred sun
set. "
“I should have to engage 1n & sherp
tussle with my Minotaar of laziness if |
were (o paint that before it fades.”

She sat in the stern of the boat hold-
ing the laurel, ‘I wish you would,"
sho said, seriously., She was makiug
his doing so & sort of test iu her own
mind, He saw through her, and col-
ored, but not from anuoyaunce. He was
always pleasad to 1uspire
interest. ‘' I'll do my best,” he sad,
* gince you ask it.” In reply to which
she looked up to him with shining,
hapoy eyes. The earth was transfiguréed
for her. That was no longer Port Royal
in the distance ; this no longer the pila
eid stream she had known all her hife ;
it was a land of romance : the same
land, let us say, in whioh the fabled
Cretan maiden strayed with her beaut:-
ful Greek and listened to his floeting
YOWSE,

“Itis all of a piece,” Vane laughed,
presently. ** You—Ariadve ; this island
you live on ; the laurel. Quantities of
laarel grew on Naxos.”

“* But Arisdne lived on Crete,”

‘At Naxos afterward, Don't you
remember? It was there she parted
from Theseus.”

* I had forgotten that she had parted
frem Theseus.”

*Oh, certainly. She was not for ‘ the
false Athenian youth,” but for * Baocchus
bright—a god in place of mortal.” "

It suited Ada to compare Philip just
here to this latter personage ; although,
drolly enongh, Philip hailed from the
modern Athens, as it happened. Row-
ing home, he sang an exquisite Venetian
gondola song that filled her eyes with
tears.

She held out the lanrel branch at

parting. *‘Yon bave no time to lose,"”
she said.  ** You had better take it.’
““No. You keep it forme, I'll come

aud sketeh it to-morrow morning, if you
will give it and me house-rcom. Shall
we say ten o'elock ?”

But the next morning Philip met o
friend, who beguiled him into taking &
stroll about town, The clock struck
noon, and be remembered bis engage
ment, and hurried to the college. He
found Ada’s bright face clonded for the
first time. ‘‘1 beg ten thousand par-
dons,” he began, his own ocountenance
kindled with eagerness, in the way Ada
found so irresistible, ** Have you thrown
away the thread, Ariadue ?"

er brow cleared. ‘‘No. Of course
it was business letters. It always is
with business men, Tnose horrid busi-
ness letters !”

“Yoa know all about them, don’t
you ?" he rejoined, neither aflirming nor
marks

denying. Then be made a few
with bis pencil. Then Dora came in and
said :

“The students are to have a band
here on the esmpus to-night, and the
town are iuvited to stroll about in the
moonlight, Ada, I want you and Mr.
Vane to dine with John and me, and
then we can all come back together.”

Agread, On their way to Violet
Bank a stylish woman, unknown to our
sisters, walking, however, with a Port
Royal scquantance - Mrs, Smith—
~u.{\p¢\l with an exclamation of surprise,
and put ot her band to Philip. Mrs.
Smith then presented Mrs, Forsyth, her
guest, adding : ** Mra. Fo: .vth wauts to
come up and see President Field aboat
ber brother, who 18 in eollege.  Shall
we find him in to-morrow morningi”
Ada said yes, she thought so ; and they
walked on.

“ Mrs, Forsyth's stunning, isn't she *"
inquired Philip. At which Ada was
stupidly displeased.

Somehow there was a lack in the
mooulight concert on the campus, and
Ads went home less gay than she had
been of late. But Philip had promised
to come the next moruning, sud when the
time came she proceeded to make her-
self lovely for him. Oneof the students
had brought her some fresh laurel, and

| she pinved bright bits of it in her bair

and at her throat, Sbe should always
associate laurel now with the one per-
son. 'Then she seated herself ina ‘m-p
window-seat, Steps came up the walk ;
stopped at the door; the bell rang.
Talk and langhter came in to bher
throngh the open window. That was
surely Mrs, Smith ; yes, and that hotrid
Mrs. Forsyth was with her, saving:
*“ Mr. Vance "—ah ! so Philip was there
too ; they had met on the way, no doubt
—**did not go to the promenade concert
last night ?"

And Philip replied, carelessly, in his
delicions flute-like voice, ** Yes, worse
luck. It was a stupid affair.”

A mere passing speech; but Ada
sprang to her feet, and confronted her
flaming face and angry eyes in the mir-
ror close at hand. She pulled out the
laurel blossoms she had adorned herself
with, and stamped on them. She hated
{them ; shu hated herself. A stupid |
affair! And they had been together;
, and when they parted he had kissed the
| rose she gave him. The next moment
the three guests were announced, and
| she cooled down, as we all 1aust on such
| occasions. The morning went by aim-
{ lessly, Philip lingered a little behind
Mrs, Forsyth, as she was leaving, to

say, ‘* I notice that our laurel is begin- |

ning to be worn about the edges. Hard-
ly worth while to attempt it, is it 2" And
Ada answered, ‘“No, it is only worth
| throwing away.” Then Philip followed
in the wake of his stunning friend, care-
less, charming, idle. His fit of work
' was over for the present. Ada, for her
part, tossed away the laurel bough with
| iey fingers and a silly head and a stupid
| heart that ached in nnison.
| And actually that was the end of a
| foolish dream that only lasted four
| weeks, after all. A morning or =o later
| Philip called at Violet Bank to say
| good-by. Ada was again staying with
| her sister for a few days. Mrs. Ray was
indisposed—a bad headache—so could
not see him. She sent him down, how-
ever, a cordiul little pencilled note of
farewell, begging him to wait a few mo-
ments for her sister's return, Ada had
gone out for a little while. Philip was
sineerely sorry not to see Mrs. Ray. It
| seemed to him now that he had always
preferred her to her sister ; she was less
| itive. He looked at his watci, Yes,
| he wonld wait awhile, He picked up a
| book, but had not turned over a page
| before Ada entered. I am inclined to
think that it was Ada's fanlt, upon the
whole, that the meeting was cold and
{ constrained. But on parting Philip
smiled a golden smile and said, *“ [ am
delighted to have seen you. They told
me you were out, but I wouldn’t be
turned off. I insisted npon waiting till
| you came in.” To do him justice, this
was the way the case presented itself to
| him at that moment.

*“Ah, darling,”” Dora annotated to this,
five minutes later, *‘ T am glad you were
in time to see Mr. Vane. I sent him
word to be sare to wait for youn.”

l Qur Ariadne seated berself by an

open window and looked out at the shift-
| ing water withont nplyimf. That shift-
| ing water was to her still like life—as

A woman's |

'
inconstant, A parting equivocation !
very trifle, yot still the ‘‘lttle flaw
within the lute.,” Then she looked up
at the clear blue sky with gathering
toars, *‘l1 am glad there are some things
that do not deceive,” she thought,

After this episode Ada wus gentler,
more tolerant even of Professor Luoce's
olothes, However, Le murked au era it
his life just here by purchasing a new
suit, He also pnt himself into the
hands of & barber ; perhaps some one
suggested to him that his hair was too
long ; not Ads, however, I am positive,
I'ho result was marveloas, 1t is inered-
ihla what an effect the ontwarnd man has
upon the interpretation of the inward
man. Bat I am convinced that it was
for some canse still deeper than this that
when Ada aud he pext met she felt that
they bad both undergone s transforming
power, Professor Lnece, for his part,
wentally and with contrition revoked
those harsh remnrks 1 quoted above
asbout purgatorial fires. Ada was once
wore the girl with whom he fell in love
at first sight in the good old-fastioned
WaY.

Poople thought it was a strange matoh,
He might be brilliant, but he was unde-
piably uncouth, However, Ada told
Dora : ** He may not have the oatward
making of an ideal lover ; but no one
else has such & true, troe heart.”

Moreover, he gave her abundant eanse
to bo proud of him in other ways, In
fact, there is no telling what reflected
honors may not be in store for her
through him. Some new planot may yet
be called by her name, — Harper's Bazar,

False Confessions of Murder,

Mr. Henry C. Lea's ‘‘Saperstition
aid Force” gives many remarkable in-
stances of false confessions of murder,
extracted by torture, and capital pun-
ishment inflicted in consequence there-
of, followed by the detection of the real
eulprits. Boyvin du Villars relates that
during tbe war in Piedmont, in 15060,
he released from the dangeous of the
Marguis of Masserono an unfortunate
gentleman who had been secretly kept
there for eighteen years, in consequence
of having sttempted to serve a process
from the Duke of Savoy on the Mar-
quis, His disappearance having nata-
rally been attributed to foul play, his
kindred prosecuted an enemy of the
family who, under stress of torture,
duly confessed to baving committed the
murder, and was acourdingly execated,
in & town where Masserono himself
was residing, Godelmann relates that
« monument in a charch in Upper Ger-
mauy, represepting & man broken on a
wheel, commemorated a case 1a which
two yonug journeymen set out together
to make the accustomed tour of the
country, One of them returned alone,
clad in the garments of the other, and
was suspected of having made way with
him. He was arrested, and, io the ab-
sence of all other evidence, was prompt
ly put to the torture, when he confessed
the crime in all its details, and was ex-
ecuted on the wheel, after which his
companion returned. Another case
was that of a young man npear Bremen

whose widowed mother lived with o
servant. The son quarrelad with the
man, who fled and took service at a

distance. His father, not kpowing his
departure, accused the youth of mar-
der; and torture speedily drew from the
latter a full confession of the erime, in
cluding hLis throwing the corpse into
the Weser. Not long after his execu-
tion the serving-man reappearsad and
was duly put to death, as also was los
father, to make amends for the blun-
ders of the laws, Few, when once en-
gaged in such pursuit, counld be
pected to follow the example of the
&lxlnu--w judge who resolved his doubts
as to the efficacy of tortnre in evidence
by killing a favorite mule and allowing
the accusation to fall npon one of his
scrvants. The man of course denied
the offense, was duly tortured, confessed
and persisted in his confession after
torture. The judge, thus convineed by
experiment of the fallacy of the sys-
tem, resigned the office whose daties he
could no longer conscientionsly - dis
cherge, and in his subsequent career
rose to the cardinalate, The mood m
which these nntoward results were usu-
ally treated is illustrated im another
somew hat similar case, which was told to
Augustin  Nicholas, at Amsterdam,
in explanation of the fact that the city
was obliged to borrow a headsman from
the neighboring towns whenever the
servioes of one were required for an ex-
ecution. It appears that a young man
of Amsterdam, returning bome late at
night from a revel, sank wpon a door
step, in a drunken sleep, A thief emp-
tied his pockets, secunng among other
things, a dirk, with which, a few min-
utes later, he stabbed 4 man in a quar-
rel. Returning to the sleeper, he slip-
ped the bloody weapon back to its
place. The young man awoke, but be-
fore he had taken many steps he was
seized by the watch, who had just dis-
covered the murder. Appearauces were
against him, he was tortared, confessed,
persisted in confession aftor torture and
was duly banged. Soon after, the real
eriminal was condemnped for another
crime and revealed the history of the
previous one, whereapon the Blates
General of the United Provinces, using
the ordinary logic of the criminal law,
deprived the city of Amsterdam of its
executioner, as & punishment for a re-
sult that was inevitable under the sys-
tem,

A Wouderful Tree.

A tree well deserving enltivation,
which exists in Morocco, is mentioned
with favorable comment by Congul
Drummond Hay in his trade report on
Mogador for the past year. This re-
markable tree is the *‘ argan.” Tt grows
only in the provinces of Haka Shiedma
and Sooz, and in times of scarcity affords
nourishment both for the natives and
their flocks. It is utilized in the follow-
ing ways : Ir®the first place, the peas-
ants extract an oil from the nut, which
is useful both for burning and cooking
purposes, When the nuts ripen and
fall off the trees they are collected by
the natives, who are aided in the harvest
by their goats, These animals swallow
the frnit for the 1ind, but being unable
to digest the mut, they throw it up
again, and it is then added by their own-
ers to the store for making the oil,
their private consumption the peasants
rarely make a large quantity of oil at a
time, but erack open a few handfuls of
nuts with a stone, and, after toasting the
kernels in an earthenware dish, grind
them into flour. The oil is extracted by
adding water in small quantities to the
flour, which is stirred in a bowl, As the
oil is being formed by this process, the
flour hardens into a cake, which is finally
squeezed, Jeaving the oil perfectly clear
and fit for use, This kind of oileake
then serves as an excellent food for cat-
tle, as also the dry rind of the nut,
| which is generally given to them with
| the gake, forming together their prinei-

and most nutritions food during the
| year, and is invaluable to the natives in
| time of drought; for the argan tree is
| very hnd{, and a dry year has little if
|any e upon it, Even the empty
husk of the nut when

T . broken is not
OWD BWAY the peasants, but is
used as fuel. 'll'ygeiutchuoml is made

from the argan tree, and the dry timber
is excellent firewood. The goats feed
also upon the leaves of the tree, and
when browsing in the argan forest may
be seen climbing among the trees, pluck-
ing and nibbling the nuts and leaves.

Al

ex- |

For |

TIMELY TOPIUN,

Prussia his what is said to be u sure
exterminator of the Colorado beetle,

The wellkvown steamship Great
Eastorn-—the largest in the world—is to
trausport oattle from Texas to England,

It is estimated that 5,000,000 sheop,
valued at $12,500,000, perished in Aus-
tralia, last year, in consequence of the

drought, which cut off the pasturage.

The largest piece of belting in the
world 18 to be seen i the American de
partment of the Paris Exposition, It is
seven feet in width, and is made from
130 hides,

The enltivated land of Fravce is held
by 5,600,000 owners,  Five millions do
not own to exceed six acres each, A
similar state of thungs exist in Belginm,
Bat in Ireland one-fifth of the soil s
held by 110 persous,

Mr. W. F. Parker, of Nashua, N. H.,
puzzles the doctors with an anoual

attack of the measlos, For twenty
years they have broken oud upon him,
on the samwe day of the year aud at pre-
cisely the same hour,

A Chinaman found a nugget of gold in
the Dunolly distriet of Australia weigh-
ing over twenty-two pounds. A rush of
miners to the place was the result, but
thus far none of them have been lucky.
Australin’s yield of gold has been steadily
declining for years,

The enemies which the British soldiers
encounter in Cyprus are deadly fevers,
mosquitoes of the most numerous aud
pertinacioygs kind, wasps of a remarka-
bly energetic character, and huge centi-
pedes that have s sociable way of in-
sisting on shanng their camp beds with
them,

Of Longfellow's five children, Ons-

low, the eldest, is married and in
business in Boston; Eruest is a rising
young painter, studying in  Europe;

Alice, the eldest daughter, is a pleasing
writer; Fdith is vow Mrs. Richard H,
Dana third, and Anos is decidedly liter-
ary in her inclinations,

Frank Palmer, who was in the fight in
which Quaster was killed, tells how those
who buried the bodies diseriminated.
They earefully interred the remaius of
the officers, piled stones over the graves,
and iuseribed them; but the privates
“ were not buried at all, only covered, a
little earth being thrown on them, and
their bopes are now strung from one end
of the prairie to the other,

Last year in Massachusetts 12,737
couples were joined in the bond of wed-
lock. Of these there were 9,915 bache.
lors who chose maidens to be their wives
and 608 who chose widows; while 1 396
widowers married maidens and 818 mar
ried widows, From this it appears that
788 more widowers than widows were
, and that 1 396 maidens
when only 608 bache

married again
married widowers,

lors married widow

Nev,
her

The Pioch
say of Red
and reckless t,' and has lived in the
mountaina for a number of years; he
never forgot his old mother back in the
States, and after selling his minng
property down st Silver Reel for some
855,000 or $60,000, he took a trip home,
purchased lns mother a nice and com-
fortable homestead, and gave her nearly
840,000 to keep ber from want in her old
age, then returned to his wild mountain
home with a light heart, knowing that
his mother was well provided for the
balance of this earth. No
matter how many Hed's sins may be, bis
kine to his mother will obliterate
them all in the eyes of the people.”
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The Blue Hen Heotel,

“Some time ago,” said the drummer,
“ T had occasion to wisit the eity of D—,
in the State of Delaware, and I ocon-
cinded to stop at the Blue Hen hotel,
{ whore I had spent one night during a
| previons wisit, When 1 reached the
| spot where the hotel used to be, I was
| surprised to see that the tall building
| had given |-!;u‘4- to a low structure with
| a single row of windows, and the roof
| elose to the ground. However, I recog-
| nized the keeper of the old hotel sitting
on a chair in front of one of the win-
| dows, und T asked hita where his estab
! lishment was,
“There she 18, sy
sinoce yon were here ins
“Indead |  Enlarged
actly nnderstand,
“Oh, I know she looks smailer ; but,
| stranger, I tell you that I've added four
stories to this hotel since Jannary, '75."
““What became of them ™
f “I'll expiain, After the hotel had
been built a year or two she suddenly
!h«-mm to sink. I dunno what the rea.
son is. A quicksand under her, T reck-
on. Anyhow, she kept going down and
down, until the first story passed under
ground. Thken I moved the bar-room
| up stairs, put another story en top and
| began business again. Pretty soon she
| sank to another floor, and we moved up
| & second time and added another story.
| It's been nothing unusual in this house
to go to bed in the second story and
wake up in the morning to find yourself
in the cellar. The milkman has regu-
lar instructions to pour the milk down
the chimney in ecase he ocomes some
morning early and can’t dig ont a win-
dow. Last month I overslept myse!f
for forty-eigt honrs because the room
remained dark, and when I did get up,
the roof was just even with the streets,
“This part of the house that you see
now T built on early last week. The
property became too valuable to lease,
There are sixteen stories to the Blue
| Hen now, and I have got to add another
| before the week is ont. If this hotel
was spread out sideways she'd be about
| three hundred yards long. Eventually
| I expect she'll be six or seven handred
| stories high, and it 'll take you a week
1o get into the celler. I s'pose if I keep
|on, this here hotel will reach clean
| through, from Delaware to China. The
| 1nwer end will come bursting ont into
Hong Kong or Shanghai, and maybe
I''l be taken Chinamen for boarders
without knowing it. Then, very likely,
| they'll tax both ends of the hotel and
| take money out of my pocket. They're
always grinding a poor man s0's he can
hardly get along. Costs like thunder,
| you know, to run a hotel like this that
| 'rnqnir«-n so much to keep up & respecta
ble appearance. I duno exnctly what
I'll do if she breaks out on the other

I've enlarged her

don't ex-

side of the earth and then slips through |

the hole, I can't carry on a hotel float-
ing out into ethereal space, you know.

T have somo hopes that may be, be-
fore she sinks more'n & mile or two,she’ll
strike a voleanic vein or something and
get a shove up ; come all the way out,
for all T know, and stand on solid
Igmnml. 1f she does, you come round
| and see me, and I'll take you up and
| show you the view. I'll bet you can
| see Pern and Oshkosh and Nova Zembla
and Tuckertown, and all those places—
regular bird's eye view. You come
round anyway and I'll take you down
into the cellar.”

I said I wonld, and then I hunted up
s safer hotel. The Blue Hen is too
original, too eccentric for comfort.—
Mar Adeler, in Philadelphia Bulletin,

fand dust and cinders,

A Thirsty Hey.

I saw the boy who wanted s drink-—a
rostless, questioning, uveasy, thirsty
boy. He let the window fall on Lis
tingers before the train had gone a mile,
He stood out on the platform until he
was inerusted two inches deep with asbes
He went to the
water cooler and got s drink; then Le
came back and tald his mother Le was
hot, and went bsck and got snother

drink. He drank sbout four times per
wile, seldom oftener, unless he was
seized with a sudden uncoutrollable

spasm of thirst, If he was drinking,
und somebody else came after a drink,
the boy would suddenly seize the cup
he had just set down and refill it, and
drivk as though he had wrapped his
stomach in the desert of Sahara, glaring
suspiciously over the top of the eup at
the waiting passenger as he drank,
When he was in his seat, he watched the
aisle narrowly, and if he saw any pas-
senger get up and move toward the
water-oooler, he wounld jump up and
race for it, If he got there first, he
wounld drink and snore over the eup
nutil the thirsty traveler forgot what he
went down there siter. People began
to wonder how much the boy was
gauged for, and if he wsan't rather
strauing bis capacity. The remotest
hint or suggestion was enough to send
him back to the cooler, When the train
ran over a creek, the water made him
thivk of his thirst, When it rattled
over a loug stretch of dry prairie, the
absence of water drove him mad. 1 was
afraid the nuprl_v of water would give
out before the boy was filled up, and he
was rather a small boy, too, His in-
terior circumference, 1 think tmus bave
inclosed an area double in extent to that
inclosed by the exterior® belt. Near
Waseca we ran nearly a mile without the
boy making a stop at the tank. I grew
very nervous now, for [ was fearful that
during such an unheard of abstinence
from water his pumps would run dry,
rust out, and he mlxm blow up. Bo I
leuned over the edge of the seat aund
sad carclessly

“By George, but I am thirsty, 1
wonder if there is any water in this car ?”

You want to understand me now, as
recording very plaialy, and without any
mental reservation, the fact that the boy's
mother, sitting beside him, was no fool
Her eyes snapped when she heard
my careless and invocent remark, she
took in every syliable of it, and she
tarned on me in a flash with “I wish
vou would mind your own business and
leave my boy alone !”

A low, moocking murmur of applause
went through the car, a little of it for
the indignant mother, some of it for the
charity boy, but most of it for me., She
suppressed **yours traly " very successful-
ly, but it was too late, Long before she
had finished that brief sentence her boy
was down at the water-oooler holding
his eyes tight shut to keep the water
from running out of them, while he
flooded his system as though he had
taken a contract to keep up s perennial
freshet inside of himself, — furdette, in
Burlington Hawkeye,

Continually in Hot Water,

The woman who is always falling to
pieces came to the station a little late
and had to make a rush for the train,
When she reached her seat her hat
fell off. She got it on, but it toppled
over to one side, and when she tried to
straighten it up her hair came tumbling
down. She lost her ticket twice before
the conductor reached her, and would
have lost it again if he hadn't taken it
awsy from her. She reached up to put
a bundle in the rack above her head,
aud barst the collar button off her dus-
ter, and stuck her fingers on four pins
in her dress before she could find one
that she dared take out to repair the
damage. Then just as she thonght she
had got comfortably settled her litile
hand walise, packed to bursting with
enongh things to load a Saratoga trank
to the muzzle, exploded, and she nearly
worked herself into fragments getting it
together agnin. Then by the time she
got the valise shut up her hat tumbled
off again, and by the time she got the
hat strmghtened back into its place,
her hair tumbled dewn again, and as
soon as she got her hair twisted up,
and harpooned in with a couple of hair
pins, the valise went off, and when she
got off at New Prague she tucked the
gasping valise under her arm, and tried
to corral Ler toppling hat sand wander-
ing bair with one hand, and as she went
flattering and straggling into the depot,
one conldn’t help thinking that it would
be safer and more eonvenient to run ber
in sections and flag her against every-
thing. 1 have seen this woman on sev-
eral o.her traing, and she has never been
able to keep herself together. She
keeps you in a state of agouizing sus-
peuse, for you never know where she is
going to give way next.—Burlington
Hawkeye,

County Fairs,

The fair, as s pretext for bringing peo-
ple together, has for twenty years taken
the place of the ancient political mass-
meetings of the North, and the barbecues
and camp-meetings of the South. All
the tribes of the farm districts go up to
it. Not the fancy-stock raiser alome,
with his fashionable olothes, high-
crowned bat, shining sulky and thor-
oughbred mare, or his neighbor, the

RUNNING THE PAST TRAIN,

Lightoiug-Like Halirond Npeed Betws |
New York asd FPhlladeiphia-A Mile in
Ferty-EKlght seconds. |
The train leaving this ecity at 7.85 in |

the morning for New York over the |

Pennsylvania Bailroad is smong the |

fastest in the world, Indeed, s portion |

of the distance is made st & rate scarcely |
obtained by sny other road in Euarope |
or America, The distance between West

Philadelphia sod Jersey Oity is eighty- |

pine miles, socomplished in one hour

and fifty-four minutes, with a single |
stop, while the return is six mioutes |
less, iueluding two stops. This gives a |
rate in going, of pearly ifty miles, and |
in returning of slightly more than fifty
miles an hour, surpassing that of the |
volebrated Queen's mail between Lon-

don aud Holyhead, where the run of 264

miles occupies seven hours, At bLalf

past seven o'clock on the morning when

a Times man, by permission, boarded

the engine st the West Philadelphia

depot the steam guage marked 120

pounds and “still rising.” Precisely

five minutes later the bell elinked over
the engineer's head, and almost simul. |
taneously he gave a slight cluteh of the
lever and the traiu of four cars was off,
It stopped st Germautown Javetion
thirteen minutes luter. As soon as the
engine got clear of the suburbs she
shricked and bounded away at greater
speed. About twenty mivutes after it
wound its way through Bristol, and in
till less time the irou bridge over the

Delaware was sighted and Trenton was

bisected at the same moderste speed

which had been adhered to through

Philadelphia, Bat it was to

do better in order to reach Jersey Eily.

pearly sixty miles away at the appointed
time. Trenton was sewcel

when the engineer toucbe | up his steed.

Between the first two mile posts noted,

the distance wus in sixty-three

seconds; the next in & little less, and a

third in precisely sixty. Harmh! The

# mile a mmute, And yet everything |
proceeded with so much that
it was imuvossible to appreciate the
amazing swiftness, There was no unu-
sual jolting, ana in the cars the passen-
gers were smoking, dozing or reading,
just as though it was an ordi train
in which they were riding. Just beyond
Princeton, the speed rose to the rate of
s mile in fifty.eight seconds and ocon-
tinued it without diminatior, except a
slight *“ slowing up"” at Monmouth
Junection, until New Brunswick was in
view, As soon as toe town was left
behind the engive was at it again, and in
the neighborbood of Menlo Park the
speed became prodigious, as if the looco-
motive was snorting deflance to to the
wonderful Edison in his laboratory un-
der the hill. |
In this neighborhood Conductor Si-
lance, with watch in hand, carefully
timed the train for three miles. The
first was passed in fifty-four seconds, the |
second in fifty-two, and the third in fitty,
The last was seventy-two miles an hour,
The pufls {from the engine had become a
continnoa* shuddering roar; the driving
whecls were spinning sround four hun-
dred times a minnte—a hall dozen times
a second —with a centrifugal force that, |
it would seem, ought wo shatter their '
peripheries to atoms. The day was a hot |
one and the air was at a dead calm, but
it rushed through the narrow door in
front of the engine like a tornado, Small
bridges were thundered over so quickly
that they gave a single rumble as they
whisked ont of sight behind ; the express
train coming from the opposite direction
flashed by like a meteor in a single hot
pufl of air; you might yell to the en-
gineer, two feet distant, and yet he
would only see your lips move, without
hearing anything above the deafening
roar of the engine, which drowns every-
thing except the shriek of the whistle,
All the time the fireman steadily shovels
in coel or elim! s around the engine with
oil ean in haad, his clothing fluttering so
fieroely in the wind that it seems in
danger of being blown off. The engineer
with hLis band upou the lever watches,
with a cat-like vigilance, the r#ls sweep-
ing under his wheels, The whole traun
is constautly under his eye, and he never
allows his attention to be diverted foran
instant. !
Oue Ssturday morning, as the train |
was approsching New Brunswick, and
before its speed had diminished, Ed |
Osmond, the engineer, felt a sudden |
thump beneath him. It was repeated
instantly, and then his entire side of the
cesb flew off as if from s thunderbolt,
But the veteran knew like a flssh what |
was coming when he heard the first
thump, and with one boand he threw
himself astride the boiler, shut off steam,
and applied the antomatic air brake,
This stopped the train with such sud-
denness as simost to throw the passen-
gers off their seats; but no one was hurt,
and the slight seratch of the engineer's
nose and the blow on his arm did not
prevent his running back to Philadel-
phia in the evening. This is the only
aocident which the fast train has enconn.
terad since it began running on the 8th
of July last As proof of the ease with
which the extraordinary speed is mwin-
tained, 1t may be said that the train goes
into the Jersey City depot frequently
ahead of the schedule time, One day
the passengers began stepping off just a |

! minute and a half before the train was

Sqnire, solid aud keen-eyed, in his muddy |

“ Jarsey,"”
sunburned a dozen shades; but their
wives and their danghters also, the store-
keeper with whom they trade in the
village, the lawyer who expounds green-
backs or the labor question to them in
the drug shop of an evening, the editor
of the country paper, and his young
college-bred man-of-all-work, who writes
leading articles, gums wrappers and
mails the paper by turn.
all the farm stock join the great cara-
vans ; mouster oxen and enormous pigs,
dainty Alderneysand miniature bantams,
famons imported ewes and balls, heavily
insured before they go, aud sent with a
corporal’s guard of watchers, Then
there are marvelous cheeses and butter,
crystal Jellies and homemade wines,
invarisbly attended by their anxious
owners, sharp-eyed matrons or pretty
but loud-voiced girls.— N, ¥, ribune.

Hindoo Weddings.

Among the Hindoos early marriages

are the rule. By the time a boy of good
family has reached the age of fourteen
or fifteen, a wife has been selected for
him, nsually a girl a year or two younger
than himself, Very possibly he has
never seen her until the marriage cere-
mony is about to be performed,
wedding both families lay themselves
out to make the utmost possible dinpllg.
Relatives, friends and guests are gath-
ered in the house of the bride's father,
Clad in her richest attire, the girl kneels
on a slight platform covered with a rich
tissne, the boy sitting cross-legged op-
posite her. The bride's father raises
her hand over a vase filled with the holy
water of the Ganges, and places her
{hand in that of the bridegroom, who
puts the ring on bher finger, smid the
prayers of the Brahmins. This is the
essential part of the ceremony, which
| makes them husband and wife. The
genealogy of the husband is then form-
ally read, and the stipulated dowry is
| paid over to him. After this, the fes.
| tivities begin, amd are kept up for sev-
{ eral days.

At the |

the broad back of his coat |

| getting in the way.

|

Specimens of |

due, Of the twenty-nine trips from
West Phyadelphia to New York, twenty-
five were made on time connection, The
train Lias been missed only twice. Once
was on account of the sccident mention-
ed, and the other was a twelve minute
detention cansed by an excursion train
The other delays |
were just two minntes apiece, occasioned
by the draw in the river. The return
trip fails oftener, it being difficult to get |
away from Jersey city at the exact mof |
ment, while the run is harder, 1nelunding
more up grade,

The train generally consists of four or
five cars, including s palace one, and
averages about 300 passengers a day. |
It is nnder the charge of Louis Silance,
an experienced conductor, while the two

| engines, which alternately do the work,

are run by the vetarsns Edward Os-

| mond, who has been on the road twenty- |

| one years and has handled a locomotive ‘

| equally skilled and careful. The

\
|

|

i

|

sixtéen years, and Frauk Peacock,

i
ter shows that many a mile has been |

made i forty-eight seconds, which is at |

the rate of seventy-five miles an hour,

Going eastward the train makes one and

in returning two stope. The driving
wheels of the engine are only five feet in |
diameter, but this will pmgl

There are 40,000 Germans in San |
Francisco, and 30,000 more in the States |
| and Territories of the Pacific cosst. | emn
n politics |

They take an active interest i

| him, Monnted on their mnstangs,
| rode softly to the

imade fast to their sa

|and then at the other, with his
| wide open, and hissing and

! was trampled flat for
train was spinning along st the rate of | sq

bly be in- |
creased to five and a hall feet,—Phila- | Seartu? eves ole® the sod
delphia Tines, | - wing over

A
We have often laughed over the
olumm.nvholnlll“!"-"""‘ﬁ
and dared not let go. But even his un-
pleasant sitantion has often been sur-

by the comedy of a thiel's
ishment who mistook tboqul‘y

I

plunder. The Virginia
tells & long snd very story of &
night adventure of some Mexi-
cans with an old ;:‘nol. The fo
is the substanos s ’

It seems that s certain French settler
in Nevads owns a herd of camels, which
Oriental animals he an his u-a:

near Carson river, E:lo' (Vm

of the eamels, dubbed * Old Heenan

by the herders, is & monster in

wears & cost of flue silky hair,

foot long. The y Mexican
ueros in the neighborhood
eensn’s hair (for their

sad lle trimmings), and one

them determined to eatoh him

and finding the big camel ‘7"‘0;:
and apparently an easy prey, soon
their round

ed st the living mountain
bones that so suddeuly towered up be-
fore them; but the strong ristas were
and they
oould not get away., For the next few
minutes the excitement was intepse—as
if & whole menagerie had been let loose,
Old Heenan ran firet st one

with
rage; and the poor mustangs
terror, and jumped, sod reared,
tumbled down. The big camel
aroond, intent on vengeance, snd
little horses plunged the

lassos, ogly to be twitched
their haunches again,
a perfect smudge, and

E.E‘
iEehy

scornfully,
ing from his neck, and

tormentors gallop off the
thieves felt chagrined en

3

'* bones
e
$100 each.

in the homas
Intost Wostern

At Ousiro, Egypt, fast oamels sell at
n,wmliunubundo
into sugar. !
mooh of the landscape cen &
view ?

-v::bwqp-&' as the wal-

nat seid o the nul- .
m oan  travel
miles & day with a pair of
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s hundred
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failure, Besides their ro
they had lost their
would be hard to replace.

i

and presently one of
back on foot. Old Heenan saw
and charged at him in full fary,

and spapping his teeth, and the

« greaser " ran for dear life, Then
other tried it, but came off quite as '
ignominiously. Finally, they
mustangs to a Piate cam .‘do:n
river, and told & * big Injun
would give him five dollars to
riatas off the camel’s neok.
Indian was used to camels, and
he wasn't afraid. He went—but
than fifteen minutes, he came
Old Heenan st his h
struck a panic through the X
all hands scattered, pell-mell, Indiavs,
quaws, papooses, and the thievish
Aqueros.

The old camel’s blood 3
and he came oa, fairly snorting mt_lh
wrath, the natas still ing from his
long neck. In an incredibly
of time the camp was ok
the lndians swimming across
some hiding under the bank.
Heenan felt that he had been insul
as well as injured, and he determined
make an end of it. Finding
else to vent his rage u he
the flimsy wigwams with his teeth, and
flung them right and left, with all
furniture, till the ground looked
if & typhoon had passed by. The

k

was up Dow, |

Mexi. | the congress lean
cans did pot want anything more of Old (of mom‘v

nothing |

D, Ban of Patkersburg,

straight, robust
i He has

eleven and nights, Heavy opiates
have nodatupu him. At night he
goes to “a0 a8 %o be out of the
snd there and thinks, but
sleep.

u&maﬂnﬂﬁrﬁnmngn«

3 i Werner, painted to the order
| of the

Berlim, is under way. The
¢ sketches in water
members of the congress,

is SMODE
e is to be re-

standing at the npper cud of
i o'ﬂ'ﬂ.zechmr

i N is | Prisce
Heenan or his bair,  Next morning his | friendly way with that celebrity. 20
owner took the ristas of his neck, and "’""":d‘""“'.""’ Pliuiak hasids
chuckled to see what nice ones they | them, Coun AM., S B
were. Nobody ever called to claim |valofl mmw_ BERRg fo siabe
- lm&m
Fashion Notes. An Aeronsat’s Horridle Death.
Oonduroy velvet is one of the novelties M..“-"-::d late g
g s - the death of Prot. LaMountsia, the

Gold and silver braid will be used on
new costumes, especially for the pipings
of bias bands,

The gilt and silver buttons in theshape
ot bullets, both large and smsll, are
used to trim fall dresses,

“ Flambean " i z C
new kind of erim: tape fringe with
like & corkscrew.

each strand twist
Chameleon velvet is one of the beau-
i Paris

tiful shades showu ina k
Theoolor is exquisite, but

Mary Queen of Socots bonnets and |
wide ruches and ruffs worn in the
of that queen will be wors to
extent this winter

Some of the New York dressmak
bave adopted the plan of
the fastenings on dresses, so that
look only like drapery.

Prinocess dresses should be ren
with fuller sashes and aproos, in
to give them the puffed look whi
again coming into favor,

Bead fringes will be used in tri
hats and mm.. this winter, Those
old gold, tipped with raby, emerald
sapphire promise to be the favorite.

Tweed walking suits for the season are
made of what is cnl}od the heather -:é
ture—a blending of purple, yellow
bronze, producing the broage shade of &
Scoteh moor,

New brocades for evening dresses have
dark grounds snd pale or t figures,
Garnet is the favorite color for the for-
mer, and pale blue appears in nearly all
the patterns,

Black, steel gray and dark blue are to
be the colors for winter weaps. The
trimmings will be bands of imitation
marabout, heading plaited lace or the
new flambean fringes,
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The Tomb of Daniel 0°Connell,

letter from Dublin :3‘ The
stranger in Dublin seldom m
a visit to the tomb of Daniel Q" A
in the cemetery out Sackville street.
The attention paid to the graves of de-
censed friends is a feature that is very
generally observed in Irish cemeteries,

Widows, mothers, sisters and ters
can be seen wending their way with little
baskets of fresh flowers to the of

graves
their hopes and their loves, and with
or

'hanging to tombstones and monuments

wreathsand garlands. In winter wreaths
of immortelles are substituted, of yel-
low, pink or blue, with a cross of sol-

mwk suspended. after en-

tering the gate a finger-board is observed

[snd in stock speculations. There are | with the words ** To thetomb of O'Con-

man in the California metropolis, and
five weeklies, two of them illustrated.
A large proportion of the German ele-
ment is devoted to agricultare and
stock-raising, and many lead a seafaring
tife, Most of the trade with the Mexi-
can ocoast, and much of the bay and
Sacramento river trade is in the 8
of the Germsn ship owners and shipping
and cowmission agents.

Customer, —** Walter, this bit of tar-
bot is not so good as that you gave us
yesterday.” Waiter.—* Beg pardon,

sir ; it's off the same fish.”

two daily newspapers published in Ger- | pell,” which leads to about the center of
| the ocemetery. through the

door of the vault, the erimson coffin of

| * the great agitator” is visible under a
| canopy.
| this tomb is credible ; and it is a touch-
! ing sight to see many a

The number of pilgrims to

B ibabby
| with a crownless hat raise his shabby tile
i snd exclaim, * Poor Dan !” The monu-
| ment to O'Conuell is & tower 165
| e e
towers
o -hearted friend
g B

remains of his single
¢« Honest Tom Steele,” also
Curran, Hogan and
lectual Trishmen are

desth was - horrible to

and great publicity
the time, :szllnm could

1873, Prof. La-
' Mountain made an asoension

i

3
-4

g fq;j_l
ket
iy

15

I

! wan descended, cling-
to z: basket, That he was ocon-
from' his straggles.
the basket above him,
to ase it as a parachute.

in his ut when
fg;hlkn:;,dhe loosed
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Medioal examination disclosed the fact
hardly a_ whole bone was leit.
were ground and splintered to
. His jaws fell ‘woon his arms
and were Wiere be struck
there was an indention made in the hard
v of meveral inches deep.

corpse was laid out in the publie
square and was viewed by thousands.
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just in time ; for last
in the hotel.

the village, who
library through eimi-
very novel entertain-
faney some day be-
#fan drill ’ their
called, and it was
& company of charm-
swmy' ruffies
i ugh all
motions of a military
bright fans in a
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