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LONXG AGO,
[t js not now as it hath been of yore.”

O the days of long ago!

The Summer days of long ngo!

Still the June promise brenks out In a glow,
Of intense blue sRy ; and gweet roses Llush,
And woodlandsare green witha golden Nush,

And along the meadows the mowers go g
But o'ercrossing 1t all a shadow Hes—
131t from the 8un or over our oy

No shadows rested there long ago !

O tho flow of long ago!
The primrose banks of long ago!
The wondbine elusters in overy hedgerow;
The cowslip flelds  with their barvest-like
rlenun,
The forgel-me-nots  growtng  beslde ench
stream,
‘Mo ponds with gay Hlg-huds all aglow,
I'he dnisles—no daisles wseemn tonty mid
Liko the pink-cdged daisies we used to find
11 the Miy-bushod mewlows long ngo!

O the friends of long ago?
‘'ho parted friends of long ago !
Als, that we ever could fet them go!
We hnve won to usather friends since then—
Strony
me
We've tricd ther, and proved then, and found
them so;
It we nisg—If the trath we dare confiess—
Tho trust nnl the foving unseliishivess
Of the dear old friends of long ago!

O tho love of long ot

The fond, young love of long ngo!

1L was not all foolishiess, now we know;

It made for us then o pure prradlse
Ot opening flowers and Innocent eyes,

Till the thorns and thistles laud time Lo grow,
With longer and fuller love now we thrill;
Yol an angel gunrdeth the mem'ry st

Of our first young tove-time, long igo!

hearted women, true and stendfust

O (he hope of long ago!
The brave, v of long sugo!
We vowed Thnlnish Cthe wan el won
Phnt darken this earth God nuude so bright
We meant to stand ever tiem to the right,
‘Uhat the world through us stioubhit the detter
grow,
We felt strong as yonnig glants inour mbcht;
Hut who ol us all has tought out the dgh,
And kept to the taith of long weo?
O the sunny long ngo!
‘I'ie care happy long ngo!
Borne forward on Time's never fadling flow,
We k g zlanee through the gutherlng

haze
Ofdreary nlghts, nnd stibdrearier days,

To Lhie rriends, the opes, no the T es' glow
And we utter wery of longhng vain
IFor the Tife thnt wos enn never Hve agnldn,

That diled inour springftimuo long ag

Yearning for so long ago,

Witiling so fur fony g,

A hope arises that softens the woe—
Of n bl where we shall renew our youtl,
And wenr the white robes of unway'ring

uih g

Andd walic the fields where theam' ranths grow,
Awd meet putricind who s ever heen true,
Aud look upon a Bun whon no shutows

pursne,
And nover more wish for thme long ago!?

fiscellancous.

The Artist's Stratagem,

In tlie midst of the flat, uninteresting

country in the neighborhood of Mech-
lin and Antwerp lies the Tittle villaygee
of Perelk. It consisted, in the
1634, of o colleetion of white houses,
‘rrouped together upon its gray meda-
dows, and wenstle with (hree towers,.—
No one dwelt in the stately edifice; the
nobleminn who tfornierly oceupied it had
long sinee passed away, leaving neither
wile, chilil, nor relation Lo inherit it}
and it would, therefore, have been sold,
had n purchaser appeared, It stood
there as it longing for some one to take
possession of 1, the sad, sifent walers
of the lake about it guarding it with
woeeping eyes, night and day.

Who would have imagined thatin the
lust anmd snudlest house ol the little
hamlet dwelt one who would gladly
have become lord of the castle? One
thing alone was wanting, and that the
most essential, the wherewithal to buy.
He was o distinguished- Tooking younyg
man, as he sat haushtily looking out of
the window one November day, watceh-
ing the snow-tlakesns they tlonted down.
tlis mouth was tirmly elosed, his hands
clinelied, and his breath came amd went
uneasily. e wore a doublet of gray
cloth anda pair of loose kiee-breecles,

w which displayed to wdvantage his well
Yormed limbs, His shoes were stout,
and his shirt hung o loose folds over
his broad chest.

A felt hat, with w red feather in it
tay upon the tloor, and by its side o pa-
letto and hrushes, A easel stood in
the room, wid bloeks of wooll and can-
vas were seadtered here and there upon
aelumsy table. Bvery thing seemed to
indieate that he whosat there in bitter-

ness of spivit, was an artist, A pile of
tat boards, with canvas, alveady streteh-
ed, lny heaped up in one corner of the
room near thesmoldering tire, as though
they hiad been swept up with o broom;
eard players, dancing peasants, and
maid-servants, with  their serubbing
pails, were lying abont in strange con-
Tusion. [

The door opened, and a ywoman with
heavy step walked into the room. She
carricd an infint in her arms, and two
dirty little childeen were elinging to
her apron.

s Are you hiere, David 27 shesaid, pet
tishly. ™ [ did not hear you eome i,
Did “you sell any of your pictures in
Antwerp? Ol nod [ see the whole
bhundle there yet. s of no use for
you to go to town.  Why do you not
wive your sketehes foa picture dealer,
ad el him take them rrom house to
house? Tn that way you might hope to
make w little money ; but you never
will take my wiviee upon the subjeet.
I'realein van der Muellen has been
here agdin.  She wishes one of your
pictures for her cousin’s birth-day, and
agrees to pay for it in butter. You had
better take up with her ofler, fur we
need butter, and 1 know well enough
you have no money to buy it with,

The person addressaud merely pointed
with his finger toward the corner of the
roont, muttering, © Inthe devil™s name,
let hier ehoose what she wants; there
they all are !

“Good morning, Master Teniers!”
sereachied an old maidish kind ofa voice
and, the long red nose of the rich farm-
er's daughter was seen coming in at the
door, followed Ly its respectable owner.
S see the wind is cast with you, as it
is always when you come hoine from
Antwerp. Were you not successful?
Well, the townspeople never will buy
sanything that comes from the country §
but nothing will convinee you of that.
I havealways told you that youlought to
paint a different style of pieture, but
you will not listen to me; the common
subjects you choose are a constant dis-
advantage to you,  Your father paint-
ed far more beantiful things than you
do, and your brother Abrahany, in Ant-
werp, also understands his art nuch
Letter.  Why in the world do you not
puint slender, beautiful maidens, in-
stend of clumsy servant-girls, or noble
ladies spinning in their custles, and
handsotte eavaliers in gayly-embroid-
ered suits? Awmd why did you build
your neat in little village like this,
MMaster Tenjers? Because you married
wt ninetec, and, ws oone ehild came
afteranather, yon could nolonger aford
ta live in the expensive city with your
wife and little ones! What «id you or
your poor wile, Anna Katharina Bren-
ghel, gain by it} Your profession brings
you in seanty pay, and vour wife has
become an old woman from care and
hard work, while your ehildren are per-
petually quarrelling, and eat more and
more every day of their fives,  What is
to beeome u["y(nl all, Master Teniers "

David Tenlers, during this long ha-
ramcue, clinehed his hands more tightly,
but neither moved norspoke,  Friculein
van der Muellen now rustled by him,in
her flowered green and white broeade,
and, raing toward the corner where the
})i('tul'eu stood, stooped down to make
1er ehioice of one of them.

“You hiave nothing striking lhere,”
she said, in the disparaging tone of a
eritie, taking up, as she spoke, one of
the sketehes, and holding it to the light.
“rhe same everlasting interior of an ale-
house with its ten pensants.  Certainly
it suits you better to paint a tavern than
any thing clse, for cvery cevening
finds you in one! But why did you
make all the ten men sit around
the table, instead of five of them in
the chimney corner? Anddo you think
that little tankard would hold euough
fur such aset as they are? You could
empty it yourself, Master Teniers, at a
gingle draughit,. The men’s faces, more-
over, are too red, and the whole picture
tao black. Did you mean to paint to-
baccosmoke and all?  In thigother pic-
ture there js nothing to be scen but a
barn yard, with a fat woman standing
at the half-open gate, and an old man
with a white beard rolling vegetables
in with a wheelbarrow. Of what usc is
all that? Why did you not make the
man young and handsome? And sce
in what disordereverythingis! Forin-
stance, how could uny one set a milk-
pail on the top of & barrel where a cat
might throwit down ? Theducksaretoo
thin, and the sheep, goats and dog look
as though they hxu{)ncver been washed.
The dirty eattle are running all about;
the painter is responsible for them, for
he might, at least, have made them
look clean. There, that sketch of mon-
keys enting pleases me better, only there
are too many in the picture, and the
kitchen does not look very nice. But
what is this? Fie! you have painted a
wicked old witch, brewing nll sorts of

things, and a filthy beastlooking at her!
And what 8 frightful looking woman
that is in the back-ground, crouching by
the fire with a book in her hand! But
Master Teniers, what do T see now? A
naked woman driving a black pig up
tlie chimney ! Oh,oli! What wicked
thoughts you must have! A naked
woman, indeed ! Why, every respect-
able young girl would run as far away
from you as her feet would carry her!”
w1 willspare youthattrouble, witch,”
interrupted the painter, in o rage; and
jumping up, he seized Freulein van der
Muellen around the waist, lifted herup,
carried her, screeching, through the
house, and tlung her with a jerk out in-
to the deep snow.  “Well, T feel better
now," he‘exclaimed, a3 he came back,
breathing heavily.
But there stood his wife, weeping and
wringing her hands. .
“ (Oh, what have you done, you hot-
Ireaded man 7’ she eried. ** You have
provoked the rich lady, and made her
angry with us forever, and her cousins,
and the whole Mechlin connection, into
the burgain.,  They willcome here, take
you prisoner, and carry you ofl'to Ant-
werp; and what shall T do then, a puor
woman, with all these children?  See,
she is ranning away in a perfeet fury,
shaking her fist at you."”
Teniers stood for a
meditation, then, drawing
wife, he said, smiling :
sMake yourself perfeetly easy, Anna
Kathariva; we shall both be taken eare
of. T have long had aplanin my head;
now is the time to earry it into execu-

while in deep
near  his

tion.  This state of things can go o no
longer. 1 ean not endure it. My heurt
is as heavy as lead, and my purse light
ag air, [ must, T will die! Be quiet,
wife, [ say 3 do notinterrupt me; Ishadl
not die in reality, but only appear to be
dead. Tell every body that { came to
my death in consequence of my anger
with the old Friculein s they willall be-
lieve it. I will paint my face white,
and lie pertectly still ona bed in the
dark room,  Let no one touch e, and,
above all things, don’t let the Doctor
come near my body. Pake especia
care that none shall speak an unkind
word of the dead.  Then it witl be said,
“Oh, what a pity it is that he should
have died, the good Master Teniers, the
talented Master Teniers, the industrious
Master T'eniers! How beautiful his pie-
turesare ! We niust have some of theny,”
And they will buy them all, T tell you,
and will pay for them, as they never
would have done during my lifetime,
and will snateh them out of each other’s
hands. It will happen as 1 say, mark
my words, Anna Katharina, When
they are all disposed of, 1 will come to
life ngain, and find myself a rich man;
then 1 will huy the castle with threc
towers, and we  will sufler no more
from poverty, and you—you shall have
as nuch butter as you wish,  So now
et the shroud ready ay quickly ws you
can.

On the next day the villagers stomd,
in great trouble, in front of David
Tenier's little house. Tn the back-room
lay the merry painter, with whoni they
had so often” taughed and drunk, pale
and still upon the bed, in a long white
shroud.  He looked as peacful as it he
had just fallen asleep. A heavy curtain
fell over the only window in the room,
and o mournful little taper burned at
the feet of the dead man. The children
cowered in the corner, Irightened ot the
strange sights they saw.  Auna Katha-
rina sat, dressed in deep mourning, at
the door of the room where her husband
lay and buried her face in her handker-
chief as nny one entered. Crowds of per-
sons e in to take alast look at Master
Teniers, for there was searcely any one
who had not loved the handsome, light
hearted mun, e seemed (o have made
a deeper impression upon the women
cvent than upon the nmen, for he was
merry and friendly with thenrall. e
always had more tosay, certainly, to the
pretty wonen than to theugly ones, hut
no one could Blame him for that, - Anna
Katharina didd not permit any of the

wvisitors to enter the room, but allowed

them to look at her husband from the
threshold of the apartment.  Iriculein
van der Muocllen had tled hastily  to
Mechlin the peasants stoned her as
they et her on the rowd 5 for was she
not the eause of his sudden death ?

The news of the swd event spremd
iuickly to Antwerp, Mechlinand Brus-
sels,and soon many handsome equipages
drove up to the door, and richly dressed
ladies and gentlemen  alighted to in-
quire for Teniers’ pictures,  They paid
the highest prices for them, cach one
giving more than the last, till Auna
Katharine had to bring to light every
sketeh of his that she could find, fhe
distinguished buyers almost sniching
them from her hands,

Toward cevening of the second day
after Teniers’ decease, the little sitting-
room beeame so crowded that the doctor,
in spite of his huge speetacles and white
wig, could not make his way through
the crowd, but promised to come the
next norning and examine the corpse!
On the same day, a young, noble-look-
ing wirl, who had come from Antwerp,
accompanied by a dignified gentleman,
stood leaning thonghtfully against the
haif-open door of the death-chamber;
softly pushing it open, she shyly drew
nearer and nearer, till she stood, at last
by the side of the body.  She was likea
beautiful picture herself. A blue-sating
dress fell in heavy folds around her little
feet, andacrimson-velvet cloak, trimmed
with fur, was thrown over her, The long
blaek hood, whichshe wore asa protec-
tion trom the eold, had fallen back from
her head, displaying fully her blooming
countenance, and the beautiful brown
curls which fell about her childlike face.
Her eyes, at once soft and sparkling,
were like brown velvet, upon whicl
diamonds had been lnid,  She bentover
the departed, gazing long and steadlust-
ly on his face till two burning tears
rolled down on her cheeks, and fell upon
the painter’s lofty brow. The black
curtain had been pushed agide a little
from the window, andaray of setting
sun fell across the young girl's face ; her
warm, perfumed breath lightly touched
the fuce of the sleeper, so that the mas-
ter could not resist glancing up for a
moment. e could almost have be-
lieved that he was really dead, and that
the angel of the resurrection was bend-
ing over him, so wonderfully beautiful
way the girl. - But he pereeived by the
expression of sorrow around her mouth
that it was indeed an earth-bori maiden
weeping over himj his whole heing
l(im{lml with aholy love for Trer, and the
nolile young face stlently impressed it-
self upon his true, warm, artist heart,
there to remain thronghout eternity.

And now all went as stioothly as ina
fairy tale, The pictures were sold, but
Master Teneirs was not buried, the wise
doctor would not permit that; he
touk a vast amount of trouble upon him-
self, turned the body over and over,
rubbed it first on one side then on the
other, sprinkled it with water, and
tinally afterthree days, thanks to the
akill "ol the learned physician! the
painter rose from the dead,

Gireat as had been the demand for his
picture when ho lay silent and motion-
less upon his bier, it was even greater
after his urreetion ; innumerable or-
ders were sent, not only from the Neth-
erlands, but from Germany, and far-dis-
tant Spain, and even from Italy, the
very birthplace of art.  David Teniers,
certainly hiad to be very diligent to sat-
isfy all his worshippers, and he was, for
sinee the time of his death. feint he had
become o chianged man, He was always
cheerful and friendly, but no longer so
wild and foolish as when he tried to for-
get the sorrow of his oppressed life in
dissipation. e became duily more
patient toward wife and children. This
gentleness, thiscarnestness, this change
of character, had been wrought by that
angel whose tears had fallen upon his
brow. ¥rom the beginning of his see-
ond new life, hie sought to depict the

shining vision, and made many inqui-
ries for the young girl. Anna Katha-
ring seemed to know nothing of her,
but answered very shortly that, during
those days, there had been so many dis-
tinguished persons in and out of the
house, that she had noticed no one par-
ticularly. So the painter had to content
himself, and drown the secret longing
of his heart in work, the universal bal-
sam for many a sorrow.

Upon his larger pictures he bestowed
a great deal of time and pains, while for
his more impatient admirers he dashed
off, in an atternoon, the prettiest and
most  spirited sketches ~ininginable,
which soon became known under the
comprehensive title of ‘‘Apres diners.’
The collectors and patrons of art of that
period thought they possessed a great
treasure in these little sketches, and paid
a high price for them. All these early
works of Teniers are treated after Ru-
beng’ school, in a warm, fresh, and vig-
orous style. Not till later, in the hap-
piest part of his life, of which we shall
speak hereafter, did his pictures mani-
fest that br%llancy of tone, that warmth,

S
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which betray the joyousness and repose
of a contented spirit,

In less than a year David Teniery be-
came master of the lonely castle with the
three towers; his pet vision was fulfilled.
Joyfully did he take possession of it,
and the long-desired, beautiful studio,
the ecool, spacious room, remained until
the day of hisdeath his favorite abiding
place.” The master was rarely seen in
Antwerp or Brussels, althiough both
cities used every effort to enchain him
permanently. {The inhabitants of Perck
clung with redoubled loved to theircas-
tle's new lord, and were very proud of
the preference which he gave to their
modest little village.

Seven years after this singular death-
experiment, so important iu its results,
Teniers' wife died. He felt her loss
chiefly on the children’s aceount; the
two youngest, especinlly, needed a mo-
ther's care, for they were wild boys, and
gave their father a great deal of anxiety.
Therefore, two months] after Anna
Katharina’s death, he announced by
the erier, through the streets and mar-
ket places of Antwerp andgBrussels, at
that time the only means of advertising,
that he, Master David Teniers, living at
Perck, in the castle with the three tow-
ers, was desirous of finding a respectable,
honest widow, or clderly maiden lady,
to take charge of his house, wd wateh
over his children,

One morning, not longafter, some one
knocked at his door, and the stately
figure of & woman centered the room,

tired in the homely dress of a Dutch
wirl of burgher rank, with a little bun-
dle under her arm. Blushing deeply,
she modestly said

“Let me take charge of your children,
Master Teniers—I will love them, and
serve you faithfully, if you will have
patienee with me.”

Teniers fixed his clear artist eyes
earnestly upon the woman's beautful
countenance, and, as she turned her
wlowing face modestly away from his
searching glance, his heart eried out
for joy ; he recognized the * angel of the
resturrection” —the angel whose tears
had puritied his life.

“Ah you—itl isyou who awaked the
dead,” lie eried, witha voice full of love
and joy.

“Muiden, what is your name?”

Siave you ever seen me ther?”
asked,

“ Y es; ol blessed vision you became
my own that every hour, my sacred
possession to all eternity.”  And he re-
lated to hier sorrow, his struggles, his
death, and his awaking.

Then the beautiful woman fell into
his arms, and wept blessed tears, and
in less than five weeks they became
man and wife, and lived us happily as
the angels in hieaven,

But what was the name of the beauti-
ful creature Isabella de IFrene, the
only daughter of a rich couneilor of
Antwerp.

Thunks be to God, there have been
in all ages, women who for love have
Leen willing to foreet all, to sufler all,
to suaerifice all—whose highest aims
have been fuliiled in devoting them-
selves to the blessed voeation of wife,
and in serving the beloved one. Isabella
wis one of these.  Barly left mother-
less, and endowed with the most enthu-

wtic love for art, ier inmost soul was
filled with an everlasting admiration
for the life of a painter, which seemed
to her to include every earthly blessing,
she innocently  vowed, if Ciod should
grant her the happiness of becoming
the wife of such & man, that she would
not only lay her heart down at his feet,
that he might walk thewnore smoothly,
but would keep hands busy ad eyes
open for him, that Lis life might tlow
gently on, darkened by no shadow, op-
pressed by no toil, but joytully conse-
crated to his ereative art.

She was scarcely sixteen when slie
entered the miserable dwetling of a mas-
ter whose name was never mentioned
by her father but in reverence.  As she
saw the rude and coarse surroundings;
the poverty which held his genius cup-
tive, as with prisoner’s chains; the fa-
ded wife, looking to lier imagination

ler, and finally the beautiful,
pale face of the dead man himself, a
feceling arose in her breast to which she
searcely ventured to give a nane—a feel-
ing which wrung from her burning
tears. She loved and lost, at the same
moment, hin who lay so =till upon the
bed of death, for she doubted not she
way gazing upon the departed.  She
would hienceforth remain fuithfulto this
love, that she might be permitted to
meet liis blessed spirtt in heaven,

When the wonderful tidings of Teni-
ers’ resurrection sFroml through Ant-
werp, joy combined with a secret grief
threw the beautiful Isabella upon a bed
of sickness, from which shie only arose
to fulfil her silent vow. ler great
Leauty, her riches, together with the
position of her father, drew around her
vountless admirers, among them men of
high rank and fame; the strange pirl
turned away from ¢ remained by the
bedside of her invalid father, chicered
the Iast days of his life, watched over
him faithtully, day and night, and at
last tenderly closed his eyes. After his
his death, she decided to take the wvail
and become n plous nun. A few days
before her departure for the * Convent
of the Sisters of Merey,” at DBruges,
where she desired to enter upon her

itiate, she heard of David Teniers’
proclamation. A joyousthought thrill-
ed through her, and annihilated with
ono blow all ber carefully-laid fplans.
she would beeome the maid-servant of
the beloved one, take charge of his chil-
dren, and endeavor Ly her devotion to
smooth away all care and sorrow from
his house. Without revealing her pur-
pose to a human being, she vanished
trom Antwerp, aud appeared, asalready
related, in lilc castle with the three
towers, to bear therein new life and
happiness.

I'rom the hour that David Teniers
called Isabella his wife, Lis talent took
a new and wonderful upward flight, All
his best pictures date from that cloud-
less period of pure spiritual and bodily
content. A muititude of superh works
of art arose from his masterly hand, in-
spired by the ever-watehful eyes of the
beautiful Isabella, among them the
celebrated one entitled ** Morning Pre-
parations for 8 Rural Festival.” o the
toreground of the picture stand heavy
kettles, barrels, and provisions; and
various 1lv'xutu1'c;~'(1ue groups of men are
seattered about taking breakfast. An
enchanting  brightness and  freshness
pervade the whole scene,  Connolsseurs
are charmed with the delieate and har-
monious silvery effect of the picture,
notwithstanding the variety of figures
and the warmth of the coloring; it is
also very remarkable for the tineness of
the perspective aud for the delicacy and
spirit of the touch.

A charming representation of a coun-
ty fair, with Teniers Castle and its three
towers rising in the background, is also
noted for its lively and varied expres-
sions of meriment, the admirable ar-
rangement of the figures, its delicate
toueh, and charming, airy lightness of
tone.  Among his celebrated paintings
are an Italian fair, an Antwerp target
procession, a group of gipsics, the well-
known guard-room with its drummer,
and numerous little village scenes.—
Many noble works, taken from the
“1.ives of the Saints,” date from this
period, such as the great altar piece in
the village church of Mecerbeek, near
Mechlin, the “Temptation of St. An-
thony,” and the “Nine Martyrs of Gor-
cum,” in the Church of the Barefooted
Friars, at Mechlin,

David Teniers painted, also, the well-
known “SevenWorks of Merey,” which
hegavetohisown littletown—that peas-
ant world which had become so dear to
him. We must not forget to mention,
among his masterpieces, “Peter’s Denial
of his Master to the Muaid-servant,” ccl-
cbrated for its skillful treatment and for
its admirable eoloring ; and the “Christ
Crowned with thorns,” in which paint-
ing the drawing, the expression, the
coloring, the disposition of light and
the tOllCil, are alike masterly, and show
careful study in minutest details.

Teniers’ fame drew many pupilsof all
ages around him, aswell ay distiuguish-
ed men of rank, among whom was
Prince John of Austria. It wag whis-
pered about that the master might
chiefly thank a wonderfully beautiful
picture for the great crowd which
thronged his studio—a picture which
for several hours a day was visible to
speetators behind its framework of glass.
In the left corner of the afelicr wasa
large, round window, which opened
into the master’s little sitting room.
Behind its panes of stained glass sat,
day in and day out, Teniers’ wife, Isa-
bella de Frene, once the loveliest maiden
in Antwerp. She sewed or instructed
the children, glancing, as she did so,
joyfully and tenderly toward her hus-

band’s eagel, so that Teniers had a dim
yetglowing vision of this beautiful head
ever before him, inspiring him to work

she

all the more earnestly.

So the years went on, the children
grew up, and the little picture behind
the glass gradually lost its bright color-
ing. Delicate lines became visible in
the countenance, the well-formed nose
sharpened, little wrinkles might be seen
around the eyes, and silver threads in
the rich brown hair, which after a while
was tucked away under a pointed cap;
and at last a lovely, peaceful old lady
ant behind the window, looking at an
aged man whose eyes and hand alone
revealed that he had ever been young
and full of life. The elegant cavaliers
had certainly vanished ; but the young
puPils, among whom were an Alshoven,
Tillburg, Van Harp, De Hort, and
others, looked with tender reverence
upon the serene face which had a ma-
ternal smile for each, and Master Ten-
iers still called this head his best pie-
ture.

One day a black curtain hung before
the round window, where it remained
cver, and for a long, long time, the mas-
ter worked not in hisstudio. Afterthe
sudden and peaceful death of his faith-
ful wife he painted very little, aud the
beautiful tone of his pictures vanished
—the coloring beeame dark and gray.
Trreparable as the great loss wasto him,
Lis mind remained as clear as ever, and
his racy humor, the very ground-work
of his being, which shines forth repeat-
edly in his best pictures, never forsook
him. He occupied himself more in por-
trait painting than he had ever done
before, and his suceess was very credit-
able.

One day a rich attorney sat for his
picture to the celebrated Teniers. The
master was always particularto mix his
black paint with ivory black, and, his
supply being nearly exhausted, he pull-
ed out with the greatest coolness his last
tooth, and burned it to a coal: I can
do nothing more for art,” he said, jest-
ingly. * David Teniers may now per-
mit his pencil to rest with honor—and
himself algo.”

On the next morning, his favorite
scholar, Alshoven, found him dead in
his bed, still smiling peacefully.- At
this time the master glanced not up
again, though burning tears of sorrow
fell from the eyes of his devoted pupils
upon his brow.

David Teniers was buried in the
Church of the Holy Virgin, in Perck,
in the year 1640,

Selling Strawberries.

“I tell you it’s sll nonsense,” sald
Unele Peleg. ** Charlty—benevolence
—pily t—it’s all played out! Your big
fairs may be all very niee, but people
don't ¢ome here Decause they pity
the poor; they come beeause it's fash-
ionuble ! :

Horatia Mere shook her pretty head.

“ You see, child,” said Uncle Peleg,
taking snuff, ‘*you're on the wrong
plattorm ever to get o peep behind the
curtain.  You're an heiress, and you're
tolerably good lovking, and have a way
that people like, and therefore the world
puts its best foot forward, so far as you
are conteerned.  If you were Mrs, Sikes,
the washerwoman, or Betty, theorange-
woman, you'd sco quite » diflerent as-
pect of things.”

“Nonsence, uncle,” said Horatla, still
unconvineed. ** I3ea good, darling old
Unele Peleg, and let me have the Tri-
omphe de Grande strawberries In your
gouth garden border for my refreshment
table. Remember 1 am to sell straw-
berries and eream, and [ want my table
to look the best in the room.””

“Who do you suppose will buy your
strawberries, at the coutlandish price
you'll put upon them?” he demanded
sourly.

4 Iverybody” Horatia answered, sau-
cily. * Come, Unele Peleg, be generous
and graceful, and say jf <hall have
them,” -

Unecle Peleg toolg snuill

“On one condition you
thent”

HHoratia clapped her white rosy hands.

“And thyt —-"

s Just wifit until you hear,” sald the
old man, dryly. * You can’t have my
fitty quarts of Tyiomphe de Grande
strawberries, each one as big asa pi-
gricon’s egg, until you have tirst solx} »
dozen quarts from door to door.”

Horatin opened lier brown, wondering
cyes dike twin wells of hazel light

1, Unele Peleg?’

“You, nicee Horatin! And Iam to
speeify the houses wlhere you areto go."”

sO1gwill be fun,” eried” Horatia, with
agay laugh, “1'd Just as soon do it ag
not.”’

“Perhiaps it wlll be fun, perhaps it
won't,” said Uncle Peleg. At all
events, I want you to get one glimpse
at least, of. life through a strawberry
wonman's eyes.”

“and I am to be disguised, Uncle
Peleg”!

w1 be sure you are.  Miss Horatia
Mere would have no difticulty in dis-
posing of her wares; o fricndless straw-
berry girl is diflerent.”’

YAl the more delightful—a regular
tebleey vivant !V ceried MHoratia, merrily.
“\Well, uncle, where am I to go ¥’

SN write dowar a list of names for
you, that shail b2 culled out of your
dearest friends—Mrs. Montague, Mrs.
Dysart, Miss Ferrars, and the like.”

“Phey will all buy ! eried Horatia.

W'l see,” Unclo Peleg said. * Are
you willing to buy the Triomphe de
Grande atsuch a price as this, Hora-
tia 2"

At any priee,”” the girl answered,
gleefully.

% you don't know how disagrecable
you may find it.”

¢ It will be a perfeet adventure,” said
Horatia, recklessly.,

‘o ]}ut mind, you're to keep it a se-
cret.”

“ As thegrave,’ hismischievous nicce
answered, with mock solemnity.

Miss Horatia Mere would scarcely
have bLeen recognized by her nearest
friends, when slie was dressed for the
curious part she was to play * for one
day only,” as she declared. A calico
dress, thick boots in which her tiny feet
felt unwontedly clumsy, & much-worn
wuater-proof cloak, borrowed from Mary
Ann, the cook, and a worsted hood en-
veloped in a faded black veil, and a
basket lLianging over her arm-—these
were the details of her costume.

sOstrawber-ries! ! she ceried, ralsing
her sweet voice to € above. " Oh,
Uncle Peleg, it will be such a joke!”

And she tripped away delighted at
the prospect of playing at the realities
of life.

Unele Peleg looked after her rather
doubtfully, us he resorted mechanieally
to his unfailing panacea for all human
ills or perplexitics, the snuft-box.

“I'mi almost sorry, I sent her on such
an unpalatable errand,” he said to him-
self; ¢ but it's just as well she should
learn to see tho world as it really is.—
Her life has been all couleur de rose,
and no wonder. The strawberries will
be a dear bargain after all!"”

While these eccentric reflections were
pasging through the old man’s brain,
Horatia Mere had already reached the
first house on her list, inhabited by
Mrs. Montague, a lady who had always
professed the sweetest and most saint-
like character, whose voice was goft and
low, and who spoke in six-syllabled
words of Websterjun elegance.

Mrs, Montague herself was in the hall
as Horatia rang the door-bell,

“If ye plase, ma'am,’’ said Bridget,
S’y a girrel sellin’ strawberrles—will
we buy a quart?”

“strawberries indeed ! and at the up-
per door! shrilly eried Mrs. Montague,
in avoice that for an instant almost
compelled Horatin to doubt the lady’s
idendity. “Don’t you know better girl
than to bring your trumpery wares to
the front door? What do you s'pose
basement bells were made for? Clear
out, this minute ! What arc you stand-
ing there for? Don’t you hear what T
sny 2’

And she took hold of Horatia’s arm
assisted her progress with a vigorous
push.

Mrs. Dysart come next—an clegant
widow with an ivory pure complexion;
curls jlike the tendrils of grape vine,
whose obstinate rings she way always
lamenting. his time our heroine
knew Dbetter than to go to the front
steps, and made her way meekly to the
area bell.

Strawberries, I8 it?"” said the little
girl who came to the door. “I'll agk
the missis!”

Mrs. Dysart herself presently came to
the door, and Horatia started to see the
marvelous dissimilarity between Mrs.
Dysart of society and Mrs. Dysart at
home. Her skin was sallow, wrinkled
and blotched, here and there, from the
too frequent use of powerful cosmetics,
her hair was screwed up into little pu-
pillotes secured by pins, making a per-
fect chevauz de frise of her head; her
beautiful figure was Iathy and straight
like & pump draped in calico!

‘ Btrawberries! of course not at this
season of the year,” said Mrs. Dysart
snappishly. “I'm not made of money!’]

caan have

— —

And she slamnred the door on Hora-
tio’s face.

Miss Ferrars will buy them, at all
events,”’ said Horatio to herself. ** Lu-
cille Ferrars was always noble-hearted
and generouns.”’

“ How muel are they 2 said the fair
Lucille, coming to the head of the base-
ment stairs, in a dishabille of greasy
eashmere and a soiled white apron.

“ Bighteen cents a basket.”

“ Pshaw ! said Lucille, supercilious-
ly. “Asif I was goingto pay such a
price as that! I'll give you ten!”

“ They are unusually tine,” said Ho-
ratio, timidly.

T Ishan't give a centover eleven!”

Horatio turned away.

“ I wonder you fruit girls have the face
to ask such a price!’” said Miss Lucy
Ferrars fingering her purse strings.
“Twelve, there—and that's more than
they're worth !’

T cannot sell them underthe price T
havenamed,” persisted Horatia, shrink-
ing from the sharp, glittering eyes.

% (jo about your businessthen I’ said
Lucille. *I'Il see the whole tribe of
you starve, before 'l be imposed upon
so !’

Horatio felt herself  disenchanted.
Could it be possible that this shrewish
miser was her soft-voiced friend, Lu-
cille Ferrars?

& Perhaps Uncle Peleg’s views of hu-
man nature may not be so very much
amiss, after all,” she said, with a half
sigh, after she had made some half dozen
or more pilgrimages, and more than half
of her berries remained unsold.

Miss Parker’s house was the last on
her list.  Horatia had had Tet it remain
until all the other places had been visit-
ed, she herself could hardly have told
why—perhaps because Justus Parker
had been her partner in the “German”
the night before.  She liked Justus
Parker—yet shesonmcehow distrusted his
gentle, nice and smooth manner.

T afraid it is all “put on,” she
gaid to herself. *‘But Uncle Peleg was
determined I should go there, and I will
not shrink, now that the ordeal i3 so
nearly over.”

The servant requested her to go up
and see the young lady lerself—'she's
in her own room mostly."

Horatia had heard of Laura Parker's
lingering spine disease although she
-never hiad seen her.  And her heartbeat
glightly as she ascended the softly car-
peted flight of stairs, carrying her basket
of berries,

Justus was sitting on a low chair be-
slde his sister’s sofn, at the further end
of the room; he rose and came forward
as the stranger entered. *‘This basket
ig too heavy for you to carry,” he said,
taking it from her arm and moving for-
ward a seat, with a sort of unconscious
chivalry.

“ Tt is not so heavy as 1t seems,” said
she, somewhat bitterly, “and if it were,
T aminothing butastrawberry woman,”

“But I suppose a strawberry woman
has feelings and sensations like other
people,” said Justus Parker, smiling.
“sit down o moment, while my sister
looks at your fruit.”

“You must be very warm,’’ said
Laura Parker, gently. ** Lay back your
veil.  Justus, please ring for o glass of
water.”  Horatin accepted the water,
but refused to unfold her veil. It was
altogether too good a mediun for her
to observe the quict tenderness with
which Justus Parker treated his invalid
sister—the open Bible on the table, the
fresh flowers by the sofa, all mute tokens
of thoughtful love and care.

Miss Parker bought half & dozen bas-
kets of berries, without a word of ex-
coption tu the price.

© Phey are the finest T have seen this
year !’ she said. You st conie
again when you have more.”

floratia Mere's cheeks were burning
when she made ber eseape at last, both
basket and heart considerably lghten-
ed.

SV, unele!” she eried, gleefully
when she at length reached home, * 1
have carned the Zriomphe de Grande
* Have you been to the places ™’

" Yoes, alll”

And she told him
with playful humor,

“Not a bad day's work,” =aid Unele
Peleg, Inughingly.

Miss Horatia Mere had the huandsom-
est refreshment table and the best sales
of any young lady at the fair, and Jus-
tus Parker was her favorite customer.

The result of the fair, not an uncom-
mon one, if all reports are true, was one
wedding, if not more. Horatio Mere
was married to Mr. Parker; but not
until after the Loney moon did he know
the story of how his aristocratic little
bride had =old strawberries!

“Wag it wrong of me?” sheasked,
wistfully.

“ Under the circumstanees, no,’
Parker answered gravely.

-
A Pereeption of Purhy.

Robertson foreibly states aogreat and
precious truth in the fullowing para-
graphs @

Marvellouy is it ow innocence per-
ceives the approach of cvil, which it
cannot know Ly experience, just as the
dove, which has never seen the faleon,
trentbles by instinet at its approach,
just as the blind man detects by finer
sensitiveness the passing of the cloud
wlhich he cannot see overshadowing the
gun. It is wonderous how the truer we
become the more unerringly we know
the ring of truth, ceandiscern whether a
man be true or not, and can fasten at
once upon the rising lic in word and
look and disembling act; wondrous
how the charity of Christ in the
heart perceives cvery aberration of
charity in others, in ungentle, though
slanderous tone, How shall we re-
cognize truth? What is the test by
which we shall know whether it comes
from (iod or not? Christ says, ' My
sheep know me.”” Wisdom is justified
ofherchildren. Not by some lengthened
investigation, whether the shepherd’s
dress be the identical dress, and the stafl’
he carries genuine, do the sheep recog-
nize the sherperd. "They Kknow him,
they hear his voice, they know him as
a man knows his friends; they know
him, in short, instinctively. Just so
docs the soul recognize what is of Giod
and true. There Is a something in our
souls of God, which corresponds with
what is of God outside of us, and recog-
nizes it by direct intuition; something
in the true soul that corresponds with
truth and knows it to be truth, In all
matters of eternal truth the soul is hefore
the intellect; the things of God are
spirilunllly discerned ; you know the
truth by being true; you recognize God
by being like him,

- e -
Cheerfulness,

Our great American humorist, Josh
Billings, manages to season his frivol-
ties with a great deal of poctry and good
sound sense “in the rough,” which we
do not always get from more preten-
tious writers. One of his recent sayings
is, ** Wize men go thru this world as
boys go to bed in the dark, whistling to
shorten the distance.”” There are em-
braced in this, less thana score of words,
good sense, poetry, religion, and that
dim outeropping of humor which shows
that it is entirely unalloyed from otlier
metals. There would be much more
sunshineinthisworldif weourselvesdid
not obstruct the rays that would enliven
ourhoeartsand homes, Weareconstituted
too much asour houses are—with a dark
green blind on every window ; which is
kept closed far too much of the time.—
IKeep the blind open.  Much consists in
Leing ready to receive the sun, It will
come from behind theeloud much quiek-
er, And that cold east wind ? Suppose
it does blow raw and chilling, giving al-
most everyjboile a premonitory twang
of rheumatism? So much the more
need of cheerfulness. If the mindblows
the sea-fog around and above us, hiding
the sun’s rays from us, we can -have a
sun of our own by simply concentrating
the rays of cheerfulness around us, and
building a fire of its warmth in aur
hearts. If we are alwaysshowing a dis-
position to borrow trouble and are ever
anticipting even worse luck than comes
alonyg occasionally, we shall find plenty
of it to come at the bidding; but the ex-
orcism of cheerfulness converts even the
foggiest east wind into a refreshing
breeze from Xurus, andeven paintsrain-
bows on its outposts, and speaks, in
whispers of faith, of the glory reflected
on the sunny side of the darkest cloud.

Iier adventures

'O

Berks County Politics.

RiEapiNg, August 10.—~The Democratic
County meeting was held yesterday. The
resolutions adopted express devotion to
the Constitution and Union, denounce the
Fifteenth Amendment, favor a reduction
of taxation, charge the admninistration with
extravagance, oppose coolielabor,denounce
the income tax as iniquitous and odious,
and indorse Representative llon. J, I..
Getz, State Senator Davis and Representa-
tives Brobst, Keffer and Schwartz. The
CountyConvention will be held on the 30th

inat,

\\'OBKIXGM_E.\' OX TIE WAR.

————
Address of the International Working-
nien's Assoctation,

A remarkable paper on the war in
Europe has been issued by the comumit-
tee of an extensive and powerful orga-
nization of the workingmen in Europe
known as * ‘The International,’’ the
leading spirits of which, it is said, are
to be found in the ranks of actual labor
in every country in Europe. The tone
of the paper is strikingly terse and vig

people of either Frauce or Germnany,
and protests against the ambition of Na-
poleon and Bismarck—in fine, it is a
striking argument in favor of content
in France and unity in Germany, and
they are right in thinking that politieal
liberty and social justice are better in-
struments to either end than mitrail-
leursand bayonets. The paperis asfol-
lows:

In the inaugural address
nativnal Workingmen' ssociation, in
November, 1864, we said 1 If theeman-
cipation of the laboring classes requires
their fraternal concurrence, how are
they to fultill that great mission with a
for¢ign policy in pursuit of eriminal
designs, playing upon national preju-
dices and squandering in piratical wars
the people's blood and treasure >’ We
defined the foreign poliey aimed at by
the international in these words:-—
S Vindieate the simple laws of morals
and justice, which ought to govern the
relations of private individuals as the
laws pauramountlof the intercourse of na-
tions."
parte. who usurped his power by ex-
ploiting the war of classes in France,
and perpetuated it by periodical wars
abroad, should from the first have treat-
ed the International as

A DANGEROUS FOk.

On the eve of the plebescite he order-
ed a raid on the members of the admin-
istrative committeesofthe International
Workingmen'’s Association throughout
France, at Paris, Lyons, Rouen, Mar-
seilles, Brest, &c., on the pretext
that the International was a sceret
society dabbling in a complot for his as-
sassination, a pretextsoon after exposed
in its full absurdity by his ewn judpes.
What was the real crime of the French
branches of the International? They
told the French people publicly and em-
phatically that voting the plebescite was
voting
DESPOTISM AT HOMEAND WAR ABROAD.

It has been, in fact, their work that
in all the great towns, in all the indus-
trial centres of France, the working
class rose like one man to reject the
plebescite.  Unfortunately the balance
was turned by the heavy ignorance of
the rural districts. Thestock exchanges,
cabinets, the ruling classes and the press
of Kurope celebrated the plebescite us
a signal victory of the French Em-
peror over the French working clags ;
and it was the signal for the assassina-
tion, not of an individual, but of nations.
The war plot of July, 1870, is but an
amended addition of the coup d'clut of
December, 1851, At first view the thing
scemed so absurd that Franee would not
believe in its real good earnest. [t rath-
er believed the deputy denouncing the
ministerial war as

A MERE STOCK JOBBINU TRICK.

When, on July 15, war was at last of-
ficially announced to the Corps Leyin-
latitt, "the whole opposition refused to
vote the preliminary subsidies; even
Thiers branded it as ‘“detestable ;" all
the independent journals of Paris con-
demued it, and, wonderful to relate, the
provincial press joined in almost unan-
imously. Meanwhile the Paris mem-
bers of the International had again sct
to work. In the Reveilof July 12, they
published their manifesto *“ to the work-
men of all nations,” from which we ex-
tract the following few passages:

LET US HAVE PEACE

“ Onee more,”’ they say, “onthe pre-
text of the European equillibriums, of
national honor, 1}10 peace of the world
is menaced by political ambitions.—
French, Germans, Spanish workmen!
fet our voices unite in one ery of repro-
bation against war! * * * ¢
War for a question of preponderance or
a dynasty ean, in the eyes of workmen,
be hothing but a criminal absurdity. —
In answer to the warlike proclamations
of thuse who exempt themselves from
the impost of blood, and find in public
misfortunes a source of fresh specula-
tions, we protest, we who want peace,
labor and liberty ! * = * <
Brothers of Germany! our division
would only result in the complete tri-
umph of despotism on both sides of the
Rhine. * * * Workmen of all
countries! whatever may for the pre-
sent become of our common efforts, we,
the members of the Lnternational Work-
ingmen’s Association, who know of ho
frontiers, we send you as a pledge of in-
dissoluble solidarity the good wislies
and the salutations of the workmen of
France.”

of the Inter-

THIS MANIFESTO
of our Paris section was followed by nu-
merous similar French addresses, of
which we can here only quote the de-
claration of Neuilly-sur-Seine, publish-
ed in the Marseillaise of July 22 “ T'he
war, is it just? No! The war, i it na-
tional? No! Itis merely dynastic. In
the name of humanity, of democracy,
and the true interests of France, we ad-
here completely and energetically to the
protestation of the International against
the war.”” ‘These protestations express-
cd the true sentiments of the Frene
working people, as was shown by
A CURIOUS INCIDENT.

The Band of the 10th of December,
first organized under the presidency of
Louis Bonapuarte, having been masquer-
aded into blouses and let loose on the
streets of Paris, there to perform the
contortions of war fever, the real work-
men of the faubourgs came forward with
public peace demonstrations so over-
whelining that Pietri, the prefoct of

’arig, thought it prudent to atonce stup
all further street politics, on the plea
that the real Paris people had given suf-
ficient vent to their pent up patriotism
and exuberant war enthusinsm, What-
ever may be the incidents of Louis Bo-
naparte’s war with Prussia,
THIE DEATH KNELL OF TITE

PIRE
has already sounded at Paris. Tt will
end as it began, by & parody. But let
us not forget that it is the governments
and the ruling classes of Europe who
¢nabled Louis Bonaparte to play during
cighteen years the ferocious farce of the

Lostorcd Empire.  On the German side,
the war isa warof defense, but who puts
(icrmany to the necessity of defending
herself? Who enabled Louis Bonaparte
to wage war upon her? Prussia! It
was Bismarck who conspired with that
very same Louis Bonuﬁmrtc for the pur-
pose of crushing popular epposition at
home, and annexing Germany to the
Hohenzollern dynasty. If

THE BATTLE OF SADOWA

had been lost instead of being won,
French battallons would have overrun
(iermany as theallies of Prussia. After
her vietory did Prussia dream one mo-
ment of opposing a free Germany to an
enslaved France? Just the contrary.
While carefully preserving all the na-
tive beauties of her old system, she
superadded all the tricks of the second
empire, its real despotism and its mock
democratism, its political shams and its
financial Jobs, its high-tlown talk and
its low legerdemains,  The Bonapartist
regime, which till then only flourished
ot one side of the Rhine, had now got
its counterfeit on the other. From a
such astate of things what else could
result but war? If the German work-
ing class allow the present war to lose
its strietly defensive character and to
degenerate into

A WAR AGAINST THE FRENCH PEOPLE,
Viictory or defeat will prove alike disas-
trous. All the miseries that befell Ger-
many after her war ofindependence will
revive with accumulated intensity. The
principles of the International are,how-
ever, too widely spread and too firmly
rooted among the German working-class
to apprehend such a sad consummation,
The voices of the French workmen have
re-echoed from Gericany. A mass meet-
ing of workmen, held at Brunswick on
July 16, expressed its full concurrence
with the Paris manifesto, spurned the
idea of national antagonism with these
words: ‘““We are enemies of all wars,
but above all of dynastic wars., * *
With deep sorrow and grief we are
forced to undergo a defensive war as an
unavoidable evil; but we call, at the
same time, upon the whole German
working-class to render the recurrence
of such an immense socigl misfortune
impossible by vindicating for the peo-
ples themaselves the power to decide on
peace and war, and making them.

MASTERS OF THEIR OWN DESTINIES.”

At Chemnitz a meeting of delegates,
representing 50,000 SBaxon workmen,
adopted unanimously a resolution to this

LECONDY EM-

effect: ** In the name of the German

orous ; it admits facts whiledenouncing !
them ; it denies that the possession ofj
the Rhine is the *last word” of the:

No wonder that Louis Bona-,

| demoeracy, and especially of the work-
"men torming the democratic socialist
party, we declare the present war to be
exclusively dynastie. * * ¥ * We
are happy to grasp the fraternal hand
stretehed out to us by the workwmen of
Franee. * ¢+ x7 Alindtul of the
watehword of the International Work-
ingmen’s Association: Proletarians of
of all vountries unite, we shall never
forget that the workmen of all countries
are our friends, and

PTHE DESPOTS OF ALTL COUNTRIES OUR
] ENEMIES."

i The Berlinbranch of the Tnternation-
cal has also replied to the Paris mani-
festo: “We," they say, “join with heart
i and hand your protestation, ¥ %%
| Solemnly we promise that neither the
i sound of the trumpet nor the roar of the
|
1
|
|

eannon, neither vietory nor defeat shall

divert us from ourcommon work for the

union of the children of toil of all voun-

trivs.” Beitso! Inthe backgroundof
I this suieidal strife looms the dark figare

of Russin. Itisan omnious =ign that

the signal for the present war should
{ have been given at the monent when
s the Moscovite government had just fin-
cished its strategieal lines of railways,
| and was already massing troops in the
idirection of the Pruth. Whatever symi-
i pathy the Germans may justly claim in
“a war of defeuse against Bonapartist
Paggression, they would forfeit at once
by allowing the Prussian government to
jealt for or aceept the help of the Cos-
jsack.  Let them remember that, after
i their war of independence against the
“first Napoleon, Germany lay for gener-
"ations prostrated.

AT THE FEET OF THE CZAR.

The Lnglish working class streteh
the and of fellowship to the French
Pand German working people.  They
foel deeply convineed that whatever
turn the impending horrid war may
take, alliance of the working classes of
all countries will ultimately kill war.
The very fact that while oflicial Franee
and Germany are rushing into a frati-
cidal feud, the worknren of France and
Giermany send each other messages of
peace aud good will; this great fact, un-
parrelled in the history of the past,
opens the vista of a brighter futare. Tt

that in contrast to old society,

. econontical miseries and its
political delirum, a new society spring-
ing up whose international rule will be
Pectec, beeanse the national ruler will
be everywhere the same—Labor?  The
pioneer of that new society is the Tnter-
national Workingmen’s Association.

The Hoosac Tunnel,

The following interesting description
of this great work is given by a corres-
pondent of the Providence (IR. L) Jour-
nal.  He writes :

“The approach to the Hoosae tunnel
is by the valley of the Deerfield river,
which joins the Connecticut near the
village ~ of  Greentield.  The  valley,
especially from the thriving town of
Shelburne Falls to the tunnel, is very
narrow and tortuous, being coufined by
vory precipitous ridges tlanking the
main Hoosae rauge.  'The railroad track
necessarily follows the winding of the
river, between which and  hillsides
there 18 seldom room for the track
without exeavations. Occasionally a
widening in the valley presents a level
extent of excellent soil which is im-
proved by thriving farmers.

s e wides of the hill are covered
with n fine forest growth, recently
searredin places by the woodman's axe,
the logs being slid down to level ground
in artificial troughs. The tantalizing
slimpaes which, from the car windows,
one gets of the bold, wild scenery on
either side, with the tumbling river bed
below, tempts one toleave the hurrying
steam train and take a journey on foot,
with plenty of time to feast the eyes.—
After coming to several points where it
would seem that the road must end, so
tortuous is ity course, we finally arrive
at the place where nature indicated, so
it would scem, that the course of the
steam enr to the west would certainly be
stayed, for the river valley, turning by
a sharp angle to the novth, extending
into the State of Vermont, leaves the
road with o mountain barrier on both
sides, with the Hoosae ridgo in front,
2000 feet high,

“Buat Young Americasays:  Wedon't
stop hiere; this hill is too high to et

so we'll go through it. Straight-

chetes for boring this slight ob-
straction areset forth, mitlions of doblars
are spent in experiment, various con-
tractors fail in carrying through the
work, slow progress being made, Boston
grets interested in the job, the Legislature
of the State gets ‘taken in’ 2 young
Fitehiburg mechanie, who reads the
papers, sees what s wanted, invents a
dritl that will work, the law makers
take a few excursions to see its opera-
tions, and make a lttle 35,000,000 con-
tract with the Messrs. Shanly to tinish
the ‘bore.’  After many delays the work
is now steady progressing with a rea-
sonable certainty of its being vompleted
within less thau the nearly four years'
time which the terms of the contract
now give the contractors to finish it.

** The progress at the eastern heading
of the tunnel for =ome months past has
varied from S0 feet to 120 per month,
and the present distance penetrated is
but a few feet from one miile and a half,
The tunnel when completed is 22 feet
in height and of a width for two tracks.
Therelsa gang of men, usunlly eighteen
at work on the ‘heading,” which is made
of suflicient height for the mule train to
travel, and two other gangs, at diflerent
points, at work on the ‘enlargement,’
besides drivery, ete., making about 50
men in all at work in the tunnel,  Asg
there is no cessation of work except for
blasting operations, there must be two
sets of men, which take their ‘nooning’
rest inside the tunnel, in the shade. To
keep these men at work requires a large
number outside, including a dozen drill
sharpeners, machinists, engine men,
teamsters, ete.  The power which drives
the ‘Burleigh drill’ is furnished by the
Deertield river, assisted, when water is
short, Ly steam, both being now a mile
and a half from the furthest point where
it is applied. This power is used in
forcing air into pipes, about the size of
street gas pipes, by means of which it is
conducted into the tunnel, one pipe sup-
plying the men with air when the drills
are not at work, the other conducting
the air for working the drills.

“The drill machine looks much like
asix-pound cannon firing ramrods in-
stead of bullets, They are fixed to a
carriage, five to cach which rolls along
the track ag they progress.  From this
arriage they are easily detached for re-
pairs, and by asimple arrangement they
can be set at any angle, so when all are
at work some are strking forward, some
sidewise, others up or down. Ag the
heading is worked for tracks there are
two of these carriages side by side, and
with the ten machines all shooting their
steel charges at once, each at the rate of
wore than a hundred a minute, the fire
flying from the contact of the steel
with the rock, the indescribable clatter-
ing and banging of the drills, the sharp
hissing pufls from the escape of com-
pressed air which drives them, the sick-
ly glare of the tallow candles (theonly
light there) the grim visages of the
workmen and sulphury smell from the
rock andsmoke of the blasting, all with-
in a space o little higher than a man's
head and wide enough for two car tracks,
makes up a scenc and impression which
reminds one of a combination of all the
Pandemoniums and engineery of the
lower worlds he hag ever dreaned of.

¢ The visitor into the tunnel can ride
in about half way by the train of dump
cars which take out the rock as it is
blasted off.  This train is drawn by ¢
small steam locomotive. Coming then
to the unfinished part, a mule team is
used for the remainder of the distance.

“Phe shaft is about a mile from the
North Adams stage road, and in avalley
through which runs a stream of water
whichearricsasaw millloeatedouly one-
fourth of a mile from the shaft. T'his de-

ression in the mountain saves several
wndred feet in reaching the grade of the
tunnel in making the shaft.  We found
the shaft covered by a mostsubstantial
building, surrounded by the small
houses of the workmen, A letter of in-
troduction from the chief engineer to
the superintendent of the works secured
us the privilege of a * special train” to
vigit the bottom of the shaft. We don-
ned an India rubber suit, and, with
miner’s lamps, jumped into the bucket,
this being attached toa wire rope which
passes from a pulley overhead to alarge
drum, the whole worked by a powerful
steam engine—and down we go, 1,024
feet, in 65 seconds!

“The miners, twelve in number, are
under a constant drip of water, and their
work seems of the most disagreeable
kind. Yet they were jolly, and they
worked with great alacrity. There are
three daily gangs, on duty eight hours
each. When they blast, which usually
occurs only as the gangs of men change,

the smoke to clear away.
ally facilitate the work.

pleted.

quent veins of quartz,
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News [tems.

ings, Minn., had a negro foreman.
Jouo Coburn, the pugilist, wasarrested

eeny.

At Carboudale, Pa,, o burglar was fa-
tally shot by the police while trying to
enter the First National Bank.

Sergeant MeCann hascommitted sui-
cide at Atlanta, beeause he was under
arrest for keeping late hours,

The Gieorgia Denuo
vention will meet to-d

Willinm J. Hageerty, aoed 18, was
drowned, by falling throughe wrailrowd
bridge at Boston, on Monday.

It is stated that the Nathan mansion,
in Twenty-third street, New York, has
heen sold for 70,000,

Rupervizor Fulton reports the seizure,
as an illicit distillery, of a sugar and
vinegar establishment in Baltimore,

It Tinoisthe Demoerats of the Ninth
District, on Tuesday, nominated Mr.
Thompson W. McNeely, for Congress.

A region of salt ten miles square,
where it covers the ground like gravel,
has been found in New Mexico,

The Dentocratic Rtate Convention of
Maine met st Bangor, vesterday, and
nominated General Charles WL Hoberts
for Governor.

York city aund Brooklyn,

220 notes on the Shoe and
tank are circulating plenti-

ie Sate Con-

Leathe
fully.
Hon, James L, Orr, of South Careling,
has published a letter announcing his
adhesion tothe Republican party fu that
State.

The New York State Temperanee
Convention niet at Syrweuse, yesterday,
and nominated a State ticket, headed
by Myron H. Clark, for Governor.
Tight men were serjously injured yes-
terduy by thie explogion of a fire-dainp
in a shaft of the Roaring Brook Coal
Company, at Dunmore, Pa.

The Republican Conggressional Con-
vention of the Sixteently Ohio District
yesterday re-nominated Hono John AL
Binghan, on the third ballot.

The bark Eagle, on her voyage from
New York to Galveston, was struck by
lightning on July 24, on the Bahamas.
Phe vessel and wirgo are atotal loss but
the crew are safe,

The first female compositor cinployed
in the Government printing office ot
Washington wis admitted yesterday on
picce work.  She is from Obio, and lier
nanme is Green.

Shop girls who are employed  in
grouping amd aremnging flowers are aid
to suffer from headache and feverish-
ness, caused by odor of flowers, which
they are obliged to inhale all the time.
The census will show o deerense of
from six to ten thousawd in the popula-
tion ot New Hampshire. This is the
first instance of the loss of population
by a State sinee the formation of thé
Constitution.

Among the droll stories told by the
western papers is one that o farmer cut
his throat on account of the severe wnd
{)I‘Ot!‘:l"t(:&ll]r()ll;.{h[, and that they buried
iimin a pelting rain storn which Tast-
ed twenty-four hours,

WiGEALL, the Texas Senator who re-
ceived the tlag of Sumpter at it< surren-
der to the rebel authorities, heen
spending some days with his relatives
near Westminster, Md. He s =aid to be
looking well.

The Mussachusetls Stute Prohibitory
Convention, at Doston; yesterday, re
solved to orgunize an independent po-
litieal party, aud nominated a State
ticket, with Wendell Phillips for Gov-
crnor.,

The Chicago Post says that M, Ire-
linrhuysen has coneluded todecline the
mission to England, and that the Presi-
dent has oftered it to Senator Trumbull,
The latter, however, is understood to
prefer remaining in the Senate.

The contract for furnishing the Post-
oftice department with staniped envel-
opes :m(l wrappers for four years, has
been awarded Dempsey & O"Toole, of
Washington, at the rate of 3255000 per
annuin,

Any infornition relative to the pres-
ent whereaboutsof Ferdinand B, Poreh,
aged 18 years, will be thankfully re-
ceived by the Mayor of Harrisburg.
Wasin Harrisburg Friday lnst, sick with
¢hills and fever.

The Caledonian Club of Philadelphia,
formed to keep alive the traditions and
customs of Old Scotland, yesterday gave
their twelfth annual exhibition of Seot-
tish games at Oakdale Park, It is esti-
mated that there were present on the
ground eight thousand persons,

An Englishman  recently brought
suit against u newspaper for damuages,
becuuse his advertisenment had been
printed incorrectly ; but the cuse was
decided against Bim, on account of the
illegibility of his handwriting,  An
awful warning to H. G.

General Ryan, of the Cuban army, ar-
rived at Key West on the loth, and re-
ceived an ovation from the Cubans
there.  He made an address, giving a
fuvorable anccount of the Cuban struggle,
and stating that hie wus on animportant
mssion.  Atasecond demonstration on
Monday, he said that more arms and
men were necded. Jle goes to New
York.

A young lady, some 17 years of uge,
handsonie in features and ricliin splen-
did attire, gold wateh, ete., appeared on
one of the streets of Altoona, on Thurs-
day evening last, in a beastly state of
intoxication, and indulged in the most
plaintive appeals for more liquor. She
is said to be alady of more than ordi-
nary intelligence, und in all other ro-
spects is pure asa sunbeam,

In the Normal Sehool Association, at
Cleveland, yesterday, President Gieant
appeared by invitation, and heldan im-
promptu reception,  Otlicers were elect-
ed for the ensuing year, as follows:
President, S0 1L White, of Peoria; Vice
Presidents, (. (. Bounds, of Maine;
Mrs. Stone, of Akron, and X0 R Thomp-
son, of West Va, Miss Jackson, of
Philadelphia, read a paper on * The
Treatment of Dunces,

The present dally production of the
oil regiong of Pennsylvania and West
Virginia, is said to average 14,000 bar-
rels, and the shipments thence to the
various markets of the world are abont
the same. The total export in 1861 from
all the ports in the Union, was only
500,000 allons, or less than three days?
production of the wells at present;
while since the Ist of January last the
aggregate shipments reached 60,000,000
gallons.

The suspected murderer of Lewis
Hartman, in Erie county, Charles Got-
leib Krancher, was arrested at krie on
Tuesday. He acknowledges that he
threw acid into the faces of Hansler and
Raeme, but refused to say anything
about the murder of Hartman,  From
his appearance it is represented he
would not be eapable of committing the
terrible erime with which heis charged,
or of the erime of which hie has alveady
plead guilty.

A new spring has been discovered in
Bradford county similar to the already
celebrated Minnequa spring, near Can-
ton, but is stronger in odor and in taste,
and more chalybeate. Targe bubbles
are constantly rising to its surface and
then exploding, and at intervals there
is an upheaval of the whole body or
water in it—never Jess than 14 feet
decp—with an explosive sound, caused
from accumulated gaseous forees from
below.

A young man who lost an arm iirthe
Torie City (Pa.) Iron Works, a couple of
weeks ago, still insists that he feels pain
throughout the entire arm and fingers.
Some twenty-four hours after the acei-
dent, whea the mutilated limb lay in
the cellar, nearly beneath the bed where
he lay, he would tell when any one
was handling it, by the painful sensa-
tion he felt. ~ At one time a block was
placed on the fingers to keep them
straightened out, an ,althou%h he knew
nothing of the transaction, he at once
contenged that something was pressing
down his hand, and insisted that it
should be removed at once. After the
block wasremoved hesaid he felt easier,

the shaft is vacated for a half hour, for

and was contented."

The shaft at
this date isat the level of the tunnel
grade, and two more faces for progress
are now presented, which will materi-
This shaft not
only facilitates the work on the tunnel,
but will be very useful if not essential
as a ventilator, when the work is com-
The rock at this place isa com-
pact miea slate, in which are found fre-
No minerals of
value have been found, although fine
specimens of iron and copper pyrites
and carbonate of iron frequently oceur.”

A white jury drawn recontly at Hast-

in New York, yesterday, for grand  lar-

justarrived in this

Rellgton and the War,

It has been said—and there are many
people who believed it—that the presen
war is instigated by a destro on the part of
Franee to stay the spreadof Prolestantisn
In other words, that it is a religious erusade
of Catholi anco against Protestant Prus-
sia, This v very absurd  supposition.
The large Catholic element that exists in
Prussia anid throughout Germany, and the
intlucnce, it not tho numbers, of tho Prot-
estants in France, ought to convinee any
one that in the present religious wspeet of
Furope such a war is impossible. In
France, though agreat majority of the peo-
Hlo Lelong to the Chureh of Rome, itis well
an\'n thatmany of the leading statesmen
and prominent personages of the Empire
aro of the Protestant faith. The State, in
its endowments, knows no ditference e
tween the two eveeds,

In Prussia, thongh the royal family o
Prussia belony to the Refortmed or Calvin-
istic Church, all Christing denominations
enjoy the same privileges, and are equally
elfgihle to plaves of trust aml cmoliment,
The Irotestants are divided into twi
branehes, Lutherans and Calvinists, ad
compy weording to the census of 1867,
more than 63 per cent, of the entive popula-
tion, while the Catholies aount to nearly
33 per cont., the rest, about two por centd.,
boing made up of Israclites and other sects,
However, in some portionsof the I'rn
dominions the Catholies nctually predomi-
nate, aml among these may be uuned
Posen, Westphalin and the Rhenish pro-
vinees, Jews are to he found inoall the
provinees ot Prassia, but principaily in
Posen, whilo members of the Greek Chnrely
and other seets are seattered throughout
the monarchy,  The Protestants form the
wreater part” of the population of tho pro-
Vvinees annexed in oo Hanover alowe
sdeded 1,682,777 Protestants swnd only 26000
Roman Cathalies to the population.
Protestantism s gradually  spreading
wnong the population, and Koman Catho-
livistn deeroasing, When Silesia was se-
quired by Prussia, in 1763, its population
was mainly Catholie; but now, out ol its
three provineos, intho twomost important,
the majority of the population is Protestant,
In fthe religions statisties ol 862 it wns
shown that the Protestant element in the
army at that timoe amounted to INLTET men,
whilte the Catholie comprised 2,

which were added 1,323 WJows and 77 of
othier erveds, Phe great mass ol the popu -
Ltions of the other States which are in-
cluded in the North German Confederation
is Protestant-—noxt to Prussia, Oldenburg
lLieing the only State in which there is any
considerable proportion of Catholies, e
ing to the enumerations ot 1566 and
the inhabitants of North and South
Germany wore divided as follows:

Countries, Protestants.  Catholies,
North trermany 21312 811 H
South Germany 3,360, LRI >
Totaliiiieinees 24,673,380 R X
In other wonls, in tho North German
Confederation tho Protestants were more
than 71 per cent, and Catholies 27 per cent.
In the South Gorman States  (Bavari
Wuartembury, Baden and  Hoesse,)
Catholies aro 60 per cent. and 'rotestants
3 per cent. Pho only State in which the
Protestants predominate is Hesse, Bavarin
is nearly three-fourths Catholiv, Tt thal
detached portion of the Kingdom which
lies hetween Franco and the Rhine, known
as the Palatinate, i3 not quite half Catholic,
its population comprising - Catholies,
a35,118 Protestants, 13,042 Israolites, and
23 of uther sects, Hwo tako tho total of
North and South Germany, which in thix
war at any rato aro one, wo find that ahout
two-thirds of the peoplo aro Protestants
and one-third Catholics,

In IPranco, by tho census of 1sis, there
wore 36,420,664 Catholies and 1,501,550 Pro-
testants,  This official statemoent, howoever,
iy, in regard to tho Protestants, greatly at
varianco with tho numbors of worshippibe
mombers as given by tho synods :nu{ eon-
sistorics, the hewds of which estimate the
members of tho Reformed Chureh at 630,-
000, and those of the Lutheran Church at
305,000, making the total less than a million
of Protestants.  Tho larger amount stated
abovo is, therofore, evidently madoup by
these who are nominally of tho Protestant
faith, but not in church followship.  The
Stato recognizos all religions, but it enly
endows the Roman Catholies, the Protest-
ants nod tho Jows.  Tho allowance madoto
the Roman Catholic clergy in the fast bud-
et amounted to 49,819,056 franes, and that
of the Protestant  churehes to 1LAY3450
franes,  ‘Those amounts, when  campar
with the population returns, show thut i
allowaneo per capita is about the sume in
the two denominations,  Thus, with Ger-
many, more than one-third Catholie, aund
with a large proportion of Catholies in her
armies, and with IFrance endowing the
Protestant Churehin relative proportion to
tho Catholie, it is not ensy tosco how cither
side can cluim our sympathics on tho seore
of roligion. 1t is o quarrel in which reli-
giont has no part.—New York Tribune,

The Sinmese Twinse and Eng Re-
turnto A rric-c-Cinng Parnly zed,
The New York Standard has the follow-
ing account of an intorview helween ity
reporter and the Siameso Twins who havo
coluntry

On arriving at Chang and Enie's room,
tho Doctor entered sottly, and quietly intro-
dured the reporter. Both wero reques

to take scats near the couch on which lay
tho sutlering Chang, and the unavoidably
self-sueritiving lng, Chang's arie was
swithed to his wrist, and his sideand ouo
of his legs were paralyzed so - that ho eoubl
hardly move the aflocted sido without pre-
sonting an appearanco of the most intenso
and excrueiating pain. The brother lng
never left his .~i1Tu, anud o says thit ho will
elingto him till death. ¥ng woreadark sui
and was dressed moroetastily than hisalict-
cd hrothor, who was necessartly en dusha-
bitte, They rechned on the eouch, but tho
robust Fuog had a restive appearanee and
seumed to long foralittle fresh air, ofwhich
ho woull doubtless avail himsolf if it wero
convenient.  When tho reporter fof tho
Standard cordinlly weleomed thom bacl
to Ameriea, they expressed many thanks
and said their home was in this country
and they loved it botter than any on cartl,
ng  communicated  freely about their
travoling through Germany, ;Holinnd,
Switzerland, Denmark, Sweden and Rus-
s, They were woll reecived at the Court
ot 8t. Petersburg, and made many exhibi-
tions in the prineipal halls of tho city, Un
their return from  Russin they were nbout
to go through France, when the announee-
ment of war deterred them from so doing,
Their stay in England was contined to a
few da &hnring which they gave no ex-
hibitio Their accent has no foreign po-
culiarity in it, and can hardly bo distin-
guished from tho rnanner of speaking
adopted by cultivated Americans,  Their
features bear a Mongolian aspeet, Chang's
faco being the moro Euaropean of the
two in its appearance. ‘Thoy are over
fifty years of ugu, but their worn facos
amd Lagrard aspect would suggest at least
that sixty sunmuners had scen tho twain
ono flesl.  They spoko of tho surgieal
operation which a certain Freneh physi-
clan proposed to perform, and did not ap-
pears to relish the fact of being cut myun-
der. Intheir movements ono naturally and
without tho least constraint complies with
tho other. 'The action, thought and prin-
ciples of each are perfectly distinet, and al-
together ilul(apemﬁunl one from the other,
Ing is more lively and open in  his
manner than Chang, who appears many
years older than his intimato cotemporis
ry. As Chang was extremely ill, and
not wishing to intrude on the doctor'
81 I favor our roporter retired after
the nhovoe interview, which wis necessarily
briof, though a privilegeof which few suc-
ceeded, yesterday, in availing themselves.
The physician’s opinion of tho probablo
condition of Eng, in the event of his broth-
er's death, is decidedly in favor of lng.
1o bolieves that the death of ona will not
necessarily includo tho other’s, any moro
than the amputation of a limb should have
thal effect on the human body.

He assertd that no vital part exists in tho
largo mass of tlesh and gristle connecting
tho bodies of Chang and Eng.  Ho belivves
that the only eause of their not being sop-
arated by thoso surgeons who proposed 1o
operato on them, was either their naturad
unwitlingness to live apart, or fear of death
in cayae tho operation did not succeed.

Pennsylvanin Post Oftices,
The salary of a post oftice under present
regulations iy based on the  wmmount
of stamps  cancelled, amount of nows-
paper postago and  amount  of  hox
rents.  ‘Taking the aggregate valuo of
stamps cancelled, sixty per cent. is allow-
e as commission on the first one hundred
dollars, tifty per cent, on tho next three
hundred dollars, and in a proportionato
rato of decrease ol pereentagy for all above
tho amounts stated,  Fifty per cent., isalso
allowed as commissions on all newspaper
postages, and the entire amount of box
rents is allowed up to the sum of two thou-
sand dollars,  Itds provided, however, that
tho salary of tho postmaster shall in no
case exceed four thousand dollars—two
thousand dollars from commissions and
an equal amount from box rents.
Tho salaries of post oftices have just been
readjusted, and Pennsylvania has thirtecn
first class and thirty-one second class ofli-
ces, a list of which, with tho new salaries,
i3 given below:
First Class—Allegheny, §3,100; Easton,
83,200; lrie, &,100; Harrisburg, $3,6004
Meadville, 3,000; Philadelphia, $1,000;
Pittsburg, 84,00; Pottsville, 33,000 ; Read-
ing, $3,/0; Scranton, §,300; Tidiouto
§3,200; Titusville, $3,4
50U,
Second Ciass~Allentown, $2,600; Altoo-
na, $2,500; Ashland, §2,100; RBethlechem,
$2,200; Carlisle, $2,500; Chambersburg, §2,-
400; Chester, $2,400; Columbin, $2,300;
Corry, $2,800 ; Danville, $2,400; Franklin,
32,5800 5 ilouo.sdulo, 22,200; Huntingdon,
82,100 ; Johnstown, $2,600; Lancastor, §2,-
800 ; Lewisburg, 82,100; Lock Iaven, $2,-
600; Mauch Chunk, $2,200; Now Castlo,
82,700; Norristown, $2,100; Oil City, §2,-
600; Petroleum Centre, $2,600.. Pittston,
2,600; Pleasantville, §2,800; Pottstown,
$2,100; Sharon, 32,400; Towanda, $2,400;
Warren, $2,100; West Chester, $2,600;

; Williamsport,

Wilkesbarro, §2,000; York, $2,600.




