May Baskets,
Open the window, Margie,

And draw the screen away;
My lite is n dull December,
But iny heart's ns young as May.

Listen ' The laugh of children !
*TI'is a foolish thought, T know,

Bat it minds me of one May morning
Seventy yoars ago,

Whea a merry troop of children
Wakened the quiet street

With babble of talk and laughter,
Aund swinging, like censors swoat,

The dear old-time May-baskets,
Ribboned, and pink and white

With the blessed bloom that gladdened
The gloom of the Pilgrima’ night,

And I know by the robin's earol,
And the tender green | see

In the tops of the dear old willows,
That the May will come to me.

Margie, the scent of May-flowers !
1 surely, surely know

|

1
|

remaining ten minutes in _the Cairo ut:p!
tion ; nmlunll that 1 saw of the * Portal of |
the Orient,” looking with sleepy eyes
through the window of the railwa;
carriage, was an Englishman in a twee
suit and a sun-hat, standing before nre- |
freshment bar and calling out: ‘T'wo
and sixpence for a bottle o sodn water? |
Gracious!"”

Soon after that he went to sleep, and
just as we rolled into the station T re- |
member that one of the party awakened
him by shouting in his ear: ** Passen-
gers for Sodom and Gomorrah will
change cars!"

We had hardly time to see the mosque
of Mehemet ANl and buy some attar of 4
roses, when we were hurried off to Alex- |
andria, so that our only sight of the
Pyramids was from the train.  None of
us were *“griffing,” but those majestic
structures command interest at all timoes,
and then we had borrowed that won-
derful beook, * Our Inheritance in th
Great Pyramid,” from the captain of the
L and read it earefully, so that we
as eageras schoolboys, 1shall never

get the scene which ensued, We
were eraning our necks to get the first
aigh( Wl two or three of us eried out,
“There they are!” Manson had been
leaning back in his seat with an ex-
wression of weariness on his countenance

le raised himself slightly with his

That one sweet breath! Could the south ll:_lllll.\. took one look, and sank back in

wind
Bring it so tar 7 They grow
A mile away on the hillside.
But there's a knock at the door;
Oh tor an hour of quiet,
Lo live my Muay-days o'er !

What's this?  “ From Karl and Carrie
Oh, let my chair be rolled

Just there—into the sunshine—
And give me them to hold !

1 knew their breath, dear Margie;
Forgive these foolish tears,
But God has sent these May-flowers

Across the se !

nty years

—Mary A. Lathbury.

A Man Without Enthusiasins.

I.
I think that neither of us could hawv:
analyzed or satisfactori explained our
mut attraction, but it is certain that
my old cinss-mate Manson and I wer
fnst friends.  He was @ most lovabl
fellow, but had begun, long before our
college course came to an end, to show
that apparent lnck of interestin life that
distinguishes what we call a Alase man :
and this at times to a degree at onee
amusing and exagperating.

Not long ago a party of us, in the
pleasant  smoking-room of a Pacifi
steamer, were talking about one of our
fellow-passengers—rather a poor speci
men of this class—then of !Su' class ijt-
self: and the oldest member of the littl
group, who had been lighting his cigar
very deliberately with the little wire
which one dips in s ts of wine, re-
sumed his seat with the remark, delivered
with great emphasis:

“Well, gentlemen, it's a dreadful thing
for a young man to have no enthusiasm. "

‘The expression brought Manson tomy
mind. Ido not know why I had not
thought of hi; fore, but reminiscer
now crowded in rapidly upon me
sat for some moments looking out at
blue waves of the Pacific, and obli
of the nice points of the discussion
i it seemed opportune t6 me to
narrate to the party some of the circum-
stances under which wy friend and T Lad
been thrown together,

He was, ¢ irold schoolmaster once
said. “ fortunate in his choice ofa father,"
and [ feared that the tendency which |
have mentioned would be developed by
a life of virtual idleness: and when wi
had parted, and I only knew of his do-
ings through his letters, and those of
mutual acquaintances, there was every
reason to believe that my forebodings

the
ious

were correct. He made a short trip to
Europe, a region which he deseribed as
“slow,” and then nominally entered on

a business life. His abilitics were ox-
celient, and his perceptions quick, but
after he had been for some time partner
in a firm, a friend wrote me that when
he met him in the street, and asked him
where his oflice was, he received the

“""{’ L ;
“ldon't know. They've moved since
Pve heen there,™
I was traveling some years later from
India to Europe. We had a fine steamer
from Calcutta, and some most agreeahle
people on board. Tt was just ¢ hout the
time that some of the officers who had
served in the mutiny were getting their
furlough, and fine fellows they were.
My room-mate, a stout, jolly-looking
man with red side-whiskers, was in the
Residemey at Lucknow, and was suffer-
img from n wasting disease, but he was a
good shot and they could not spare him;
and he used to te If me how, when they
had loaded his rifle, they would prop
bhim up on his mattress until he could
sight a sepoy and then sink back again.
All these men had been through terrible
experiences, but they were delighted at
ing home, and were generally in the
ighest spirits. T remember that they
would not “turn in" at all the night
that we ran up the Gulf of Suez, and
they wore eagee to get ashore in the
morning. We went up to the hotel
built around a courtyvard, and found a
French woman singing * Il Bacio” in
the shrillest of voices to the accompani-
ment of sundry instruments played by
ecompatriots in fez caps, ven  the
squalid bazaar seemed preferable to this,
and we were turning to go thither, when
I saw, leaning against a pillar my old
friend Manson: and but that he had a
“puggery” on his hat, he looked for all
the world just as he had looked many
times at & performance of * Trovatore”
or * Favorita” in the old days at Boston
when the supernumeraries were all from
our class. T was delighted to meet him,
m‘t‘mi him at once to m pnr"y. and
on his going to Cairo with us.
He assented with the remark that he
eould not be more bored there than he
had heen at Suez. M( companions ap-
preciated his fine qualities, and, as they
better acquainted, were dis
g" chafl him a little about his ecoen.
tricities.  Some time before we reached
our destination hem"lr?d lbrn L‘trlllng;‘m
Bis experiences on val in Egypt. He
find Inpl::ded to go to Bombay, but had
changed his mlm" at Suez the day before
we ved.
“Fellows talked to me about grand
Cairo,” said he, ** ealled it an epitome of
the * Arabian Nights,” * Portal of the
Orient,” and all that sort of thing,
to think that T might amuse my-
for a day there. Our steamer whs
ate; we were sent through by express.

|

|
|

iis old place with the remark: ** One
i

more sensation gone!
1.

The summer of 186- was an unusually
hot one in China.  Residents of Shang-
hai passed their time in an artificial tem-
wture produced by ** punkahs” hung
over desks, dining-tables and beds—in-
deed, in every practical situation. The
despotic, implacable sun rose each morn-
ing as if iny ated for a new carcer of
persecution, and mocked at  bamhoo
shades, blinds and even  tiled

| Crews of vessels coming up the river

were driven from aloft, and strong men,
like the;Shunamite boy in Scripture, eried
out, “My head! my Liead!” " In the lat

ter part of September eame the first re-
lief—cool ln:lll-. then, at last, refreshing
days. I was dressing one morning, with
a serene satisfaction in the thought that
I might put on a flannel instead of a
linen coat, when my * boy" annonneed,
“One piccee gentleman hab got down
wantchee see you."  Stretehed out
on an extension-chair on the veranda 1
found, on descending, my friend Man

side;

tesponaing tomy delighted and surprised
erectings, he told me that he had sud
denly made up his mind to visit the fa
East, and had started without refleeting

that he would reach India and S
China at just the wrong time

been nearly dead
escaped asunstroke at Canton, and was
caught inatyphoon between Manillaand
Hong Kong had a room made ready
for him, found him a good Canton s
vant and introduced Lim at the ¢lub
He was unanimously voted a success

1
n

hiad

with heat, narrowly

To people as b vl were with
the new seasor perfectly lazy
man was a refreshing spectacle; and his
langzuid indifference and dry NVersa

tion declared extremely  ** good
form

In a few weeks T made
take a two or three d holiday and
carry out a cherished plan of a bont.

trip on the Yangtsze, and Manson agreed

were

up my mi

to accompa e Wi
* house-hoat™ of Chines

a fuir sailer and very comfort:
our two on hoys—Ah Wing
How —4 r cook were su
us good 3 he. I was obli
count of thiiness of my *

L new
oW mu

captain, to engn
notice, I did no
and did not like 3
dreamed of any trouble with him or the
crew which he engaged. There was a
gun-rack in the cabin, and [ had put in
v couple of Enficld rifles helonging to
the volunteers and two Sharp's rifles
from the hong, thinking that we might
compare their performance at a target
insgon, to my amusement, led to th
armory an elephant rifle, carrying a
heavy ball, which he had brought from
Ceylon, and his own old Kentucky hunt
ing rifle, which he had been ** backing.”
he said, against all others. T laughed at
this battery (little thinking what [ was
to owe to it), and threw in a couple of
revolvers to complete our assortment

I shall never forget the sail down the
Wongpoo, or Shanghai river, that pleas-
ant afternoon.  To appreciate the cool
breeze from the southwest one must
have endured the sufferings of the sum
mer, and it seemed to blow rather from
some hreezy upland “at home,” than
from the low-lying, damp paddy-ficlds
As we left the settlement {»hin'] I folt
like a boy having a first holiday, ane
even fancied that the ordinary sunset re.
minded me of some of the gorgeous ones

had seen in more favored Iatitudes,
We passed Woosung and the dilapidated
earth-works below, rounded Paoushan
Point, and ran a long way bhefore we an-
chored for the night. In the mornivg
We were under way in good season, and
bore for the north shore. We haa our
coffee and toast, and were sitting aft,
when Ah Wing, my favorite servant, as
clever and * plucky™ a boy as ever wore
a pigtail, came aft to speak to me,

* Master,” said he, “ jussee now mi see
two piecee junk come.  Mi thinkee he no
good junk. Mi fear he b'long lallee-loon |
(they are ladrones or pirates), Mi nskee
that lowdah—he mouf no speakee ploppa
(his mouth does not answer me prop-
erly). He say junk b'long hie flen (is his
friend). Mi welly fear he no good man.”

I ran forward and looked at the two
junks.  We had changed our course ane
were running west, with the wind on
our heam. They were coming toward
us, but both co rably to the north,
and one more so than the other. Their
character was unmistakable, as was the
expression on the lowdah's face. He spoke
n few words of pidgeon English, and on
my telling him to turn, & with a grin;

*No wan ace go back Shanghai.”

There was not a moment to lose, 1
had not even time to explain matters to |
Munson. It anything can make one
think and act quickly, it is the approach
of Chinese pirates. I jumped down the
companion-ladder, seized a 1arge revol-
ver, loaded and eapped, concealed it un- |
der my coat, and told Ah Wing to come
forward with me. As I pas Manson, |
who was coolly smoking, and asked no |
questions, T whispered :

“Stand by the helm, and wait for the |
word, in case of e

Itold Ah Wing, in as mild a tone as 1
could command, to tell the lowdah that
he had misunderstood me, and that 1
wanted him to turn around. He was off
his guard, and replied in a rapid Chinese
sentence, and with a chuckle,

“He talkee no wantchee,” saild Ah
Wing.

The ‘man was nothing to me at that
moment but a mad dog. Why I did not
blow his braips out I do not know. I had
hacked up to the rail and could put m
hand on a sort of belaying pin. T thln{
I even ealculated the foree of the blow |

k1

his Jo

that laid him out on the deck, before the
villainous grin was off his face, There
were five men in the crew.  One was
steering, two 1 pitched down the little
hateh, which I secured.  The others,
thoroughly frightened, did ns Ah Wing,
not a bad eailor himself, told them.
Manson put the helm hard down, and in
amoment we had come about, the sails
were drawing, and we were well to wind-
ward, and under full headway, 1 gave
my revolver to Ah Wing, wigh directions
as to what he was to do; and no ** Cau-
casinn " could have obeyed more prompt-
ly and intelligently, We dragged the
to wdah aft, and pinioned hands and feet,
in anticipation of his coming to himself,
Manson had the helm, and 1 asked him
to give it to one of the erew. Al Wing
wns then told  (and to this day, 1 re-
member how curiously the pidgeon Eng-
lish contrasted with the grim pature of
the communieation) to make it clear to

the helmsman, that if the boat went one |

inch to leewnrd of her course, and to the
two sailors that if th moved, except
under orders, from the positions in which
they were placed
ver—they we sl men

“Yousabe due?” (you perfectly under-
stand) Tasked Ah Wing,

He was one of the few Chinamen who
have what the plainsmen happily eall
land, or dogged grit, and I saw it in his
'as he cocked the revolver and replied
*Alla lightee (all right)! Mi ean do.’

* At your leisure,” said a cool voice,
“perhaps you will tell me what this is
III‘ about,” wnd Manson lighted a fresh
cheroot. 1 explained to him that we
had barely escaped destruetion by treach
ery, and we ven then in a dire strait
We could no xpect to sail as fast as the
virates, and our only hope was in their
wing so far to leeward, and in range of
our rifles, 1 was perfeetly sure of my
man, and there was positively none in
my whole acquaintance whom I wonld
o readily have with me as my old friend,

the blase, indifferent, ttante Manson
He shook me by the hand, and <aid in o
cheery voice, wholly unlike his ordinary
one
S right, old fellow, we beat
‘!I"“ -
A more etuous  though ¢
brave man would have been far e !
cient.  Indeed, nothi mld have been
finer than his behavior. The rifls in
in number, were hrought up and laid sids
by conthetopofthe cabin. Al How
tol *that he sabe Joadee that gun,”
to my great surpri our old fat
(“ Buddha,” we us en im,
w his countenance expressed the jidea of
eternal silence and rest) volunteered his
i in this line as w Then we
wn to our work, no old Paladin
ed and delib
showine mor
than our old
ws of
ut of
In place of
e nd th
Mar
son took his Kentuck knelt down
away aft and aimed nd carefu
\ Imost witancousiy 1 su
n “drawing a } : )
the bow of the r to t
a8 th . f, A )
and lo [ dend stoor
could | r was the lar n
wain
“T am afra '
the elephant
eantry. Lot
the s*cersmen
ing succiss )
loaded 1 I v | "
were soon somewhnt hea
breech-loaders missid
The junks were heavily '
could  quick Pl
whom we sl Y n
some kind n f
men, al g a it
onee 1 « Loy
and so fi Wt oou

nists that 1

but my
« of an acce

regular as clock-work

from the Chinamen,

second before his o

We rested a short tin \ ‘
survey of the situation, and could unot
disguise from oursclves that it was ser
ious.  The junks were nearer, ¢

were st juite nlong way 1
shan Fhere was nothing y
go to work s in, and n

minutes or n
sant fire, and, al g
did much damage, the dist v
us and them had been perceptibly
We must m expect to hear
the report of jingals It came in a
moment more, and the clumsy ball fi
but little short of us.  Manson turned to
me, still cheery and conl

“T believe there is o foreigner ther
saia he, “who is direeting and inspiring
them.  He has escaped us thus far. [f
I can get a sight of him and can hit him.
I believe we shall got rid of this junk
Since you picked off that lnst steersman
of the hindmost one she has fallen off
decidedly Fell, that is not so had,”
he continued, as a jingal hall struck the
mast, He asked Ah How to lot him
load the Kentucky rifle hipsolf, and
mensured out the vowder, wrapped the
ball in a serap of buckskin and rammed
it earefully home. Then he Jmelt down
and watched his chance, this time
Ah Wing had kept his eyes and the re-
volver on the steersman, and our bhoat
had done her best The jingal balls
were getting  uncomfortably  frequent,
and it was only a small satisfaction to
me to have sent an  Enfield bullet
through the head of one gunner, just as
he was getting his sight.  All at once 1
heard the report of Manson’s rifle and
the quiet ark from him

* Habe

I saw the junk fall off, saw manifest
confusion on board, saw an opening for
two or three good shots, and had seized
a fresh gun, when I heard Ah How cry

- 3'1‘1\.4: v, hat  got steamer, welly

Hardly one of us had glanced aliead
for half an hour. As for the steersman
and the crew, they had clearly but one
thought, and that was—to save their
heads, It was with a strange feeling of
relief and satisfaction that T saw H. M,
gunboat Petulant pufling ul--m‘ toward
us. In five minutes, she was alongside,
and I saw my friend Licutenant Gra-

| ham's jolly face over her rail,

“What the deuce is the row, old fel-
low?" he asked in a perplexed w I
explained as briefly as possible, and told
him that [ thought we had almost fin-
ished the job, but he was welcome to
the rest of it. He could hardly wait
for me to finish my story.

“You won't come with wus, then?
Well, <bye, old fellow. See you in
Shanghai. Full ahead! Beat to
quarters! Look now, and clear
away the bow-gun

In less than five minutes we heard its

report, and the shot erash into the
junk's side.  We had hiad ting
enough for that day and concluded to

push on for home. The junks had gone
about, but we knew lfmt they were
doomed, and the roar of the broadside
soon informed us that it would be quick
work. Ah Wing never moved, e
would have kept that reyolver pointed
at the Chinamen until doomsday, had 1
not told him that he might put it away.

Ah How and Nlltt“m" took the

and we had hardly rounded Paoushan
Point when Ah Wing eame up and said :
“That cook makee enquire what thing

you likee chow chow ™ (eat).
We had a jolly dinner the next night
Lieutenant Gralinm and a couple of his

officers eame just in thoe.  They had

handed the survivor of the

rered by the revol- |
|

{over to the Chinese authorities, in whose
| eare our raseally lowdah also was, They
{ had made short work of their fight, and
vl no casualties.  When the cloth was
removed, T tried to get Manson to make a
apeech, but the only thing T could get
| him to say was that he was never
[ bored in his life than during the skirm-
ish.

I have not seen him for years.  He
Irifts <bhetween the Old and the New
“orld, and when 1 last wrote to him |1
| 4ﬁ||nh d Hawthorne's expression  about

88
i

the danger of doing <o until the only in
heritance left him ineither was the six
feet for his final resting-place, fut, nx

I had before msisted to i

smoking-room, it is a

judge by appearances, and I am surer of

nothing than that I shall never see o

finer fellow, on this side of Jordun, than

my friend, the man without enthusinsms.
Serilmer.

rroup in the
eat mistake to

Roses,
From time immemorial the rose has
been esteemed as the pre-eminent lower
I'he Greeks dedieated it to Aurera, the

goddess of Morning, as an emblem of
youth, from its freshness and fragrance,
i to Cupid, s an emblem of fugacity
and danger, from its transitoriness and
its thorns, It was en rond of
we to Harpoerates, the god of Silence,
ribe, to prevent him n betray
r Venus And heeause
1 \ fancy it was
on the eeilings of
ind the guest
hours of con \
24 ndl !, n tl
under the o « /
R tl 1 VL
origina whit md was changod to
red, either by the ool :
rated her feet witl
rushing

knigh it a WOy '

that gention «honld npn

age, and that heaut he rewa f
valor Abhout tl time, too,

the flowers esteemed so g

that none b wealthy and influ |
were permitt to cultivate them, |
inter tenants were taxed “so many
bushels of roses that were used for rose.
water not on but for covering the

tables instend of napkins.®

Fhere are few persons who have not
some sad or plessant memory connected
with this interesting flower.” There an
the roses that grew in their pale, wild
loveliness on the green hillsi where
we played with the | hing, romping
triends of our childhe : there are the

roses that grew bhig and red and fragrant
heside the ga the

the dear old ho or
very roof, dangling, dewy and delicions,
before the window of the Jittle room in
which we sat in the silvery moonlight or
golden sunlight, and vears ago,
when the heart was young and the brow
unwrinkled, dreaming of splendid pos
bilities never to be realized.  Ther

the dead Id and scentless, hidden

old stone wall of
climbed to the

Years

is

rose

away in some dark, locked reee pt . n
memento of an affection that has perish-
ed—of v beloved one that has passed out

of our lives forever,  There are the white
roses worn by the joyous bride, or lying
on a coflin lid, or hlossoming on the
grave of the arest, the best, and the
lost,
Everywhere,
SOrTOwW

in mirth or mourning, in
or in gladnesd, in remembrance
or in hope, in scenes of gayety or in
haunts of despair, the rose, the flower of
flowers, brings to us its beanteous pres.

| ence or some interesting association. .

The Way to Do I,

I There is nothing like tact to help one
over the rough placesof life.  In a steam-

boat cabin the man who persistently

stands hefore the lightis around. Party
| with newspaper, after trying long and
{ usnuccessfully to read in the other's
shade, finally gives his sorrow words;
but he does it in such a o ogs-grained
manner that he gets ** sassed * back, be-
sides being lnughed at by all present,
Which is not pleasant.  Now, mark the
man of tact. Sweetly smiling, he says,
with an obsequious bending of the head :
“ My dear sir, 1 beg your pardon for men-
llnn{ng it; but your silhouette as it falls
athwart my paper, though eminently
pleasing to contemplate, nevertheless in-
terferes just a trifle with myxvnlul of

¥

the contents of the sheet,” some-
thing like this, or refer politely to the
absence of windows in lis head, and not
only will he not he offended, but he will
love you with a love surpassing that of
woman.—Boston Transeripl.

Tt is the duty of gate posts to stand by

each other,

guns below, and made everything tidy, |

unks' crews |

TIMELY TOPICS,

Three years ago an Englishman named
Hebron was convicted of murder, and
nnrrowl{ escaped the seaflold The man
Place, who was hung recently, confegsed
that he had committed the murder for
which Hebron was undergoing punish-
ment: and now the British government
is taking steps to compensate Hebron for
the wrong l{nm' to him by the law,

Facts about the city of London are
nlways interesting, and we find a few in
the Cornhill Magazine. London is spread
over about 7,000 square miles.  There is
one death there every six minutes, and
one birth cvery four. The growth of
the population s at the of 75,000 »
year, or 2056 each day. ‘The total length
of streets in London is about 7.(\00!““4 s
there are built every year about 9,000
new houses, by which the length of the
streets is inereased by twenty-eight
miles.  In the jails there is an averag
of 75,000 prisoners. The foreign-born
residents n" London number about 100,-
000, but thirty-seven per cent, of the
whole population were born out of the
city

It is suggested in the Washington Ke-
publie that in the event of another mi
disaster Jike that at Sugar Noteh, Pa.,
where seven miners were  imprisoned
five days by a fallen roof, the microphons

could be used to wlvantag Mr. Ed

son's microplione causes the footsteps of
a fly or the growth of vegetation to
sound as loud as the noise of a horse's
hoofs on the street pavement. The idea
intended to be conveyed is that the
microplone would discover the exist-
ence of life within the mine ghould the
imprisoned miners resort to sound sz
nals. A very simple code consisting of
hinlf a dozen signals might be generally
taugzht for use in such enses of ident
An 1 which * 1=
ns the roise v horse’s hoofs on th
street pavement” must |} something
Henry Smith did California d
mining in a peculinr w e was a
watchman in t} ernment mint at
San Francisee At thi ¢ of each
day'sw th 5 W the I
y searched 1 roing  out
buyidir (3] ol the g ous met
on the

[her

In a memorial to Congre
the coming eensus of the 1
the superintendent of the o«
Mr. Kennedy ves the f

tics n n of the
hive of I

coast  Jes

n
resuits from a
ported to th

thirty yes From the single «

of San Diego, California, in 1

was shipped the iing f of
250,000 pounds there were in

mnty 23,000
lav, S¢

colories of bees,

) TR, there w
shipped from that port 75 bariels, 1.053
and 1IN tons: and that from and in-
cluding July 17 to November 10, 1875,
less than four months, that one county
exported over 1,000 barrels, 14,5840 cases

mbwr 6

and nearly 20 tons. He who would
strike out (from the consus report) the
item of honey, could not have known,
0 great has the interest in this nroduct
beeome, that many people in California
have from ! to LO0O hives, and that

over 100 peo in one county have each
more than 100 colonies of bees,  Accord-
ing to the London News of Janua 'y, I8,
there arvived in November at Liverpool
=0 tons of honey, the product of the hees
of one individual, zm-hlm! a Mr. Hodge,
in the first week of January last, landed
100 tons at a London wharf, the produ ot
of California I'he anpual product of
honey has grown to 35,000,000 pounds
annually.

No city in the republic, not even New
York, so swarms with adventuresses as
Washington, which has for years been
dhe chosen field of the bold, dangerous,
wholly unprincipled tribe.  They can be
counted by hur ‘I"Hlfi; they are of every
sort and e They in the depart-
ments, at the hotels, at the hn:u‘-‘im:-
houses—everywhere that 4 man can be
found, seduced or frightened.  Their
missions are multifarious, and their
movements mysterious.  They are seck-
ing positions; they are lobbyists; they
have, or their friends have, claims.

They need personal, political, pecuniary |

assistance—indeed, all kinds, except the
moral kind. Most of them are black-
mailers, They are so crafly and
treacherous that public men of reputa-
tion or means are afraid of, and always
on the alert against, them. The late

during his official life at the capital, see
a woman he did not know intimately,
except in the presenpe of witnesses,
Many Congressmen, Senators and other
officeholders have also made it a rule to
receive no visits _trom women alone.
| The experiences of others, if not their

| hensive,  There are, doubtless, many
many men not afrald of any man. We
question if there be any man not afraia
of women. If there be, he has surely
neger been in Washington,

Salmon P. Chase, we read, would never, |

{ own, has made them wary and appre- |

tribute to the memory of the late Mrs.

Inle: “ Mrs. Sarah J. Hale, who died in
Philadelphia, preached a sermon with
every one of her ninety-one years to the
present generation of women.  This
good old lady had, probably, no great
gening, nor cither creative or executive
| ability as capital in life; she never be-
strode any great idea, and with it helped
to drag her age forward (or backward),
and herselfl into notoriety, She never
fought for suffrage or engineered any
oarty reform, or feminine sdct or elique,

ler literary work would probably be
called medioere by more brilliant women
But it was always—what the work of
but few women is—thoroughly sweet
and healthy. Her public work wus al-
ways founded on some wholesome, ¢lean,
womanly fecling; the completion of the
Bunker Hill monument, the foundation
of the Socie ty for the Aid of Seamen,
and ahove all the establishment of the
beautiful New  England  festival  of
thanksgiving as a nationa) holiday, ar
all due to her quiet, persistent efforts
More than this, [eft & widow and penni-
the reared and educated ler five
children and placed them honorably in
the world l}‘r work began when she
wis kixteen, and she only Inid it dow n,
1o take a bittle rest,” two years ngo, at
cighty-nine. How many eager, ambiti-

ous, overworked women of the present
generation can offer as fair a record?
The secret lies in the fact that Mrs
Hale had a thoroughly healthy he

strong will, firmn control of temper
that her Jife

was always a quict
secluded one.”
—
Through Japan,
Our men sped on with their censeless

chant, steering care fully among the ruts

n the s K, and when a plunge

as e woking round with a merry
crossed wooden |}

Shinto shrines

ike

w the

m 0 Inanse

the mosses

ni ! without warning.
emerged on acountry road as wid ™
of our own. There were few birds
‘ 1 of the latter Jitte
! hes of chrysanth
1 of th
stood six

mes hroad in pr
wrambulators p
their way

» marks

e from n wie
of water

bands of
. long stafl in

I12¢ Trosa

caring

v« it had
1}

ng, wou

t ‘ ¢ cows had
11is instead of their necl

the horses are ithed in winter, the men
naked: the bullocks wear straw shoes,
CArr extra pair, and leave the worn
t in his stable om
the «t and wli e
rider mour him from when
wquaintances meet eachitenderly shakes

own hand: people write down the
page, Ley 1weel at dinner: the
sailors om him ;the penter planes
to him cth of the saw and the
thread ¢ screw run in the opposite

direction to ours, and thei
left ; the blacksmith

ocks turn 1o
pulls the bellows

the

with his foot; the cooper holds the tub
with his to house contra %« begin
to build from the roof; gardens are
watered from a little pail with 4 wooden

spoon; it is not the nightinzale, hut the
crow, and that is their bird of love; the
the lambis an emblem of stupidity ; sui-
cide is a pleasure which has to be pre-
vented by aroval decree: and it is a com
pliment to be called a goose,~~Glood

A Bath in the Dead Sea.

A correspondent, after hathing in the
Desd Sea, A- scribes his experience in the
ollowing words: The water, which is
ite clear, and nearly the color of the
i ra river below the falls, gseemed to
me a little more bitter and salty than that
of Salt lake, although brighter and more
attractive to the eye when s en close at
hand. Its supporting power struck me as
a little greater, also, than that of Salt
lake, asthe body floated more easily, and
the difficulty of swimming was greater
on account of the inability to keep one's
fect under water. So large a quantity of
salt is held in solution that the water has
what is ealled, 1 believe, a “ropy ™ ap-
pearance, much like that of a plate of
well-made tapioca soup. 1 observed,
however, that when we eame out of the
water there was not so large a deposit of
salt crystals on the body as after a hath
in Salt lake and the feeling of the skin,
instend of being dry and pricklyas T ex-
pected, was rather oily and sticky. Our
dinner that night was seasoned with salt
mude from Dead Sea water by solar
evaporation. It was a little |ik‘l|f’l’ in
color than the best article of hrown sugar.
Itsterystals were large and hard, and,
though foreign substances were evidently
present in considerable quantity, it was
not unpleasant to the taste. 1 was told
that two quarts of water will produce
one quart of salt, but this is probably an
exaggeration. To complete the statistios
of this remarkable body of water, 1 ma
| add, what many of my readers may al.
| ready know—that there is no living thing
| of any kind in it; that even the drift-
| wood brought down by the floods in the
| Jordon is speedly cast upon its shores:
[ that its length is about forty-five and its
| greatest width about ten mea; that it is
jover 1,300 feet at its deepest point; and
| that the immense quantity of fresh water
| poured into it daily is undoubtedly taken
| up by evaporation, as its great depth be-
| low the basin of the Mediterrancan must
| t‘-'mlmk the idea of a subterranean out-

t.

|
{ The people of Petrolia,. Pa., recentl
! witnessed the unusual spectacle of -4
| an oil train shoot th the town wi
the rapidity of ll;hunlnf and a number
[ of the cars on fire. With considerable

e difficulty the balance of the train was
The New York 7ribume pays |his|m\'ml jtst beyond the town.
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