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Back from the misty realms of time,
Back from the years agone,
Faintly we eatch the ringing rhymie, ;
And héar the nielody and the chime
Of olden ongg.and. sirains sublime,
"Like garol of;bitds at dawa.

And ever we hear them, soft and low,
Harping their music sweet,

Songs that we loved in the long ago,

Rippling their liquid ebb and flow,

Driftiog their cadence to and fro,
Like the fall of fairy feet.

Somne faces our hearts will ever hold,
Some smiles we remember yet ;
There were Mowing locks like Lthe sunset’s
gold, . ]
There were parted lips of Copid’s mould,
And the songs they sung can ne'er grow
old, o

For our hearts can ne’er forget.

The tunes that the voice of girlhood sung,
The chords that we laved full well
When hopes weré buoyant, hearts were
soung,
When fairy bells in the flower-cups sung,
Aud ever tell from a aiden’s tongue
The words of a witching spell.

Ab, welladay ! *tis a story past,
Which I may not tell agnin,
"Twas a happiuess too sweet to last
The heavy clods on her grave are cast,
Aud ber votceisstilled, and above her fast
Falls the soft summer rain.

—_———— > o

BREAKING UP A SETTING HEN.

“Timothy, that air yaller hen’s settin’
agin,” said Mrs. Hayes to ber son, oue
morning at breakfust.

“Well, let her set,” remarked Timo-
thy, helping himself to a large piece ot
cheese, “* I reckon I cinstanl it as long as
she ean.”

“T do wish you would try to bea little
equinomical & cheese, Timothy ; I've ¢nt
the very last of my every day lot, end is
only the first of May. .\nd now as soon
as soon as yeu've done cating I want you
to go out and break up that hen. She's
setting on an old ax and two bricksnow.” |

“1 hope she'll batch ’em,” returped |
Timothy. .,

“ If she was set now, she’d hatch the'
fourth week in May. It’s a bad sign ;!
something allers bapponc nriom fa . wfe.
giguling, Helen Maria, by th

e 1lme yo; !
ot to ke as old as your ma, ye'll see fur- !
ther «tan you do now. There was-Jen-
kis®’ fulks, their grey top-kvot hatched |
¢he first ot' May, and Mrs. Jenkins, she |
had the conjunction of the lupgs and
woull have died if they had vvt_killed a
lamb and wrapped her i~ the hide while
it's warm, That ws=s all that saved her
life.” i
With suek 3 startling proof of the truth !
sud the amcen before him, Timothy tinish- !
ed bis breakiust in haste and deparied for
tbe barn, from which he soon returned !
besring the squakiing biddy by the legs. !

*.What shall I dv with her, mother ?—
She’ll get on again, and she’s cruss as bed- |

lam—she skinned my bands, and would i

H
i

v

be the death of me if she con'd ouly git!

loose.”? -

“T've heer’n it said that it was a good
vian to throw ‘em up in the air,”

aeuiugi(ﬁml? three times trying. Spose’n
vou (ry it.”” ) ) o

“Up she goes, head or {al!” cried
Timothy, as’ he tossed 1he volcano sky-
vard, -

“ Laud-o-masry,” exclaimed Mrs; H.,
“she’s coming down on the pao of bread
that I set out on the gréat rock to rise!
Tim, it’s strange that-you can’t do noth.
ing without overdoing it.” -

*Down with the traitors, np with the
sare” rang out Tim, eleva-ng biddy
again with-something less thati“u pint of
batter hanging to her feet. .

“Good gracious me, wuss and wuss,”
cried Mre,” Hayes, and . Tim agreed- with
her, for the hen had come down. on the
well polished tile of Esquire Benrett;who
bappened to be passing, and the d'gnificd
old gentleman was the father-of Cynthia
Benett, the young lady with. whoui Tim,
¥as serionsly epamiored.. .. .7

The Squire looked daggers, brached off
the dough with ljs handkerchief; and:
sirode on'in silence, LT

“Yes, but iv’s. going up again,” said
Tim, spitefully seizing the clucking biddy’
wod tossing her at randoni-into the ajr.~
Biddy thanght it time to.manifest het in-
d"‘ldnality, and with a load scréam she
darted againgt the . parlar-window, broke
through, knocked down the canary cage,
nd landed plump in the silken lap of
&ﬁ_,Gf‘?Y{" who wasboarding at'1hg gﬁ’iﬂ

gor + e T IRICHIE AbEhe AN

M{ﬁ._ Gray screamed with horror, and”
arting np, dislodged biddy, who flew.at

I reflection-in’ the looking glass with an
angry biss. The glass was shattéréd and.
O%a camethe hen, agtonished beyond
Weasure, t:igainst. a vase of flowers, which
“peet, _and in falling “knocked over:the
and deluged. with water a pair.

ttand-dish
of dtab-gqlqrpd,velve'f slippers Wbiﬁh 2 e‘l;
ring for her lover;.

en Mayig ‘was embioide
r. Jamies Henshaw, -

| othy. She heard his step bebind her,and
i the unfortunate hen she flung tull in his

| pound shot.

: hen what I got of Uncle Gillies, and paid
“for jn_ra<sengers. She’s g real Dorking.

8aid | wood from - the fence—Mrs, Weavee did
Ars. Hages. * Aunt Peggy broke ope of |

in, she at once laid it to ber brother Tim-

face.
There was a smothered oath, and the
hen came back with the force of a twenty

Helen was mad. Her eyes were nearly
put out with the feathery dust and dough,
‘ and she went at Timothy with a true fem-
ltnine zeal. She broke his watchguard in
. a dozen .pieces, crushed his digkey, and |
i began to puil his whiskers out by the
roots; when suddenly she remembered
that Timothy had no whiskers to pull out
by thé roots.

"But when ghe came to look closer, she

i

shaw,

to her chamber, the usual refuge for Lero- |

such a temper as Helen Hayes had.

The hen, meanwhile, wh is'the hero- |
ine, returned to the barn to establish her-
selt on the ruin of her nest, determined to !
get if the ieavens fell, ,‘

Mrs. Hays soon discovered her, and she !

Lrook with the fowl in her apron. |

Mr=. Weaver, an old lady of very qaar-:
relsome temperament, who resided vear,
and was at sword’s points with Mrs,
Hays, was just coming to the brook for a
pail of water, and spied the ycllow head
of the bird peeping out from Mrs. Hayes’ .
ﬂprOH- . .

“There!” she exclaimed, “ Now I've
! found out what puzzled me 10 death nigh
:a week. I've found out where that yel-'
low pullet has gone to. Mrs. Hayes, I al-
lars knowed you was a wicked, deseatful
womasg, but I didn’t think you'd sreal.?

“Steal! me steal!l  Who are yon talk-'
Jing to, Mre. Weaver ¥ pai Mra. Hayes -
toun her digniry.
“Pm talking to yon, madam, that’s
ho I'm talking to. You've stolea my

1
i

i W

Give her to me ri
force,”

- ohe’s my hen, and you touch her if
you dare!”

“Iil show you what I dare!” yelled
Mrs. Weaver, growing purple, and seiz-
ing the ilstarred fuwl by the tail, she
s~~=a wrench and tha 1ail coma ant in
her lmnx.

The sudden cessation of resistance up-
set Mrs, Weaver's balance, and she fell |
baehward into the brook, spattering the
mud and astonished poiliwogs in every |
direction. |

She was a spry woman and was soon
on her feet again ready to renew the:as- |
saunlt. . ‘

“Give memy hen,” she cried, thrusting |
her fist into Mrs. Hayes' face, “ you old |
hag and hypoerite you!” and she made 'a,
sccond dive at the bird. A |

The hen thought it proper to show her |
colors, and tttering an unearthly yell, she |
flew ot of the covert squareinto theface
of Mrs.” Weaver, which she raked down
with ber nails until it resembled the page .
{ of a ledger, crossed aud recrossed with/
red ink. )

Mrs. Hayes caught astick of brush-

ght away or I will use

the same, and a regular duel would prob-
ubly have been fought if the bank of the
creck bad not-suddenly gave way and pre-
cipitated both the beligerant women into
the water.
They scrambled out on opposite sides,
and the hen sat perched in an apple-tree
and cackled in triamph. ‘

" The ladies shook themselves, aud by
consent went bome. They have not spo-
ke ‘rinee. ‘ '

The hen dizappeared and was not seen
until three weeks afterwards, when she
made her appearance with eleven mice
yellow chickens, 8She found some other
fowi’s nest and had set in spite of fate.

But although not “ broken op” hierself
she broke up two mathes—for Cynthia
Beanett was not at home the next time’
Timothy called, and Mr. Henshaw never
forgave Helen for having snch a temper.
< et Co e

g Hdw Burglars Operate on Saf_«yas.‘

A month or two ago we remarked that
the exploits of the London burglars upon,
the premises of Mv. Walker, the jeweler,
and -the subsequent frial hetween Mr,
Walker.and Messrs. “Millner, have led to
great-«ffiris being ‘pus, forth by the safe-
makers to- increase the secarity of their
wares. . Sinee¢ that’ time as- many as for-
1y patents have been got out by safe ma-
kers, all with the view to increase the
ability of the safé® to resist the attacksof
burglare, - We have just seen's safe that
has been constructed on ‘one of these pat-
ents.. It was produced by a Wolverhamp-
ton firni=-that-of Mr, George Price, of
the Cleveland Works—and by tho time
this Appears” in " print, it “will "be ‘on the

remises -of the: pureliaser, “in -London.
{)ti'ba’s heeu hought by Mr. Johuson, jew-
eler; of - Threadneedle ™ gtreet,  who. ‘wig
robbed of property worth aboat 4,000

by a panty of -burglars
ye

. Helen. enteréd the room § the mis-
Helen. ¢ be room just as the mis-,
Ut bad boen. doneyand Vewiag e ri

pounds, in 1864, 2
kuown 2s.% Scotty’s” gang. The abilit,
with: which. the burglsrs:.opbued the safe
it the Stamp’ Offico 4t ‘Manchestor;and |

|at Mr. Walker’s. In'the opening of Mr.

| playfellows from whom we have parted

stole property worth £7:009 lately, has !
shown that the thieves have improved im
their method of attack since the robbery

Walker’s safe, no drill wag used, bat the
outside band was forced partly away from
the left hand side of the safe, sufficiently
to allow the point of the crow bar to en-
ter and bite under the door plate. With
the stamp office safe, however, the bur-

hibited at the Fair. He says that he has
kept apples in this way some months la-
ter than the time named.

From experiment made with dry sand
packing the apples in the same way he
finds that saw - dust is muech superior to
the sand, the lalter, he' thinks, being too
heavy a material, and pressing the apples
| too mtch, causing them "to decay more
rrapidly than with the saw dust. The

glars first drilled a piece out of the point

of outside band, at thé extreme left hand ;

corner, over the door. They then cat the

piece so drilled square, which exposed the |

back of the door plate, bebind which they
drove their first wedge, gr chisel. Next
they forced another wedge a few inches

with Walker’s sate, and with one wrench

half an inch—cut qut of the outside band
—scarcely a mark was observable on the
exterior. In respect of the new safe
which has been sent from Wolverhamp-
ton, the object of the maker seems La
liave beem to construct one, without any

baving heard that dipping in water would ' additional mechanism to theordinary safe, | ! 1
cure © broodiness,” she set. forth for the | so that it shall be impossible for aburglar | Very carefully picked over and headed in

toinsert a wedge around any portion of
the door at all By making a safe wedge
proof, itis also crow bar proof, as the
latter instrument is of no value withouta
bite and a fuleruny, Mr. Price’s doors be-
ing ease bardened; he Lad only to carry
the principle a little further aud case har-
den the frame into which the door fits.
This i8' what he now does, and, in addi-
tion, torms the juner frame of bars3s inch-
es wide by 1 inch thick, which, instead of
Leing dove tailed at the corpers, as is
usual in all safex, he Lends the bars. In

"order to make the four pieces into one

contivuous ring or band, he dovetails the
straight pieces ingo . the beut-pieces, and

80 obtains"‘the greatest strength such a |

ring or band of iron is capable of giving.
This case hardened continuous ring or
band is pat inkide the body plates—not
outside, as in the rafe opened at Walker’s
and the Stamp Office: 'As 4 further pro-
tection, if thought to be necessary, the:
inventor welds another bsrof iron 5 inch-
es by 3-8 inch, and shrinks on to the out-
side at the back and fromt of the safe.’
The constrdetion of thig;safeis deci

. <a DI i S o
simple; and it scems to“ng{ooffer a:very

jotnsdn be sha aplame

fion 6t gnkﬁfg'aris implements whic
have recently proved so destructive of se-
curity.—Ironmonger.

————— D - -
0id Things.

Give me old songs, those exquisite
Lursts of mélody which thrilled the !yres
of the inspired poets and minstrels of long
ago. ‘Every note has borne on the air a
tale of joy and rapture, of sorrow and sad-
vess, They tell ot days gone by, and
time has given them a voice that speaks
to us of those who breathed those melo-
dies; may they be mine’ 1o hear till life
shait end; as ‘I launch my boat” upon
the seas of eternity, may their echoes be
wafted on my par, 1o cheer me on my
passage from earth to fatherland !

Give me the old paths wheré'we have
wandered and called the flowers of friend-
ship in the days of “ Aald Lang Syne.”
Sweeter far the dells whose echoes have
answered to onr voices, whose turf is not
a stranger to our footsteps, and whose
rills have in childboods days reflected
back our fornis, and those of our merry’

and meet no- more in  the old nooks we
loved so well. May the old paths be wa-
tered with "Heaven’s own dew, and be
green forever in my memory !

Give me the old house npon whose
stairs we seem to bear light footsteps,
and under whose porch a merry laugh
seems to mingle " with the winds that
whistle through the old elms, beneath’
whose branclies lie the graves of those
who once' trod the halls and inade the
chambérs ring with glee. , b

-And O, above all, give'me old friends,
hearts bound to mine in life’s sunshiny
hours,and alink so strong that:all the
storms of earth might pot breégk it asun-’
dér ;5 rpirits congenial, whose hearts thro’
life have bgat in unison with my own.
O, wheit ~death shall ‘still this heart, T
would not ask for “anght more sacred 1o
hallow my @&ast than the tear of an old
fﬂeud. bet e R : oo
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. .. Keeping Apples in Winter.

At the Jast Siate Fair in this city, De-
los Rundall had on exhibition Russet Ap-
ples grown a._.year ago. These apples
were plump, fresh apd of good flaver,
quite as good as the same kind of apples
are ordinarily on the approach of spring,.
We inquired as to the manuner of keeping,
and. were informed that the apples were
put in refuse ;hoxes abtained at the gro-
ceries, and ,in the . following manner: A
layer of dry saw dust was sprinkled at the

above experiment, perhaps, may be sug-
gestive to those desiring to preserve ap-
i ples late in the season of the next year.

i Tt will be needless to remark, perhaps
' that no apple will keep late, by any pro-
: cess of packing that has been bruised or
cinjured in picking. Apples should be

perceived the man she had nearly aonihi- | from the first, b.nt_ﬂgains& the face of the handled carefully, and the less moving
lated was not Timothy, but James llen- outside band, which brought away the | about, after baving been picked, the bet-
| door plate sufficiently to allow the crow | ter. A large part of the fruit grown and
Poor lclen burst into tears and fled in- | bar to Le got at the back of the door, as . sold in market, has been go injured by

' careless gathering, pouring into barrels

ines; and James, after washing his face ' the door was opened. e cxamined the and rough handling while being d""'e'l]l to
at the kitcheu siuk, went home, sternly | safe after the robbery, and, with the ex. : market, that it soon decays un.der v ;.""
resolved pever to marry s woman with ! ception of the piece—about one inch by : ever treatment 1t may be rubjected for

the purpose of keeping.— Union Herald.
| A correspondent of the Country Gen-
I tleman, on the same subject says: “ You
ask for the experience of others in refer-
encé to packing apples. My experience
18 that apples should be kept in adry
building until gnite cold weather; then

 an air tight barrel and removed to a cool
; cellar. They will keep better than any
j other treatment I have ever tried. A
cellar for keeping fruit should be well
drained, but should not have the bottom
made of hydraulic cement. Cement pre-
vents evaporation, and as the coolness of
a cellar is caused by evaporation mainly
it is important that nothing be done to
prevent this,
— oo -

| Napoleon's Pheasant Preserve,
l «The imperial. pheasantry covers eight
. hundred and forty two acres of the forest
. of Fontainbleau. It is managed by ten
"mep; four keevers, two pheasant men, two
gervants and two egg bhunters. There
are, besides eight night waichmen who
shoot bawks, owls, and other birds and
beasts who destroy game. At the season
of the year when the hen pheasants begin
to lay eggs, they are each of them inclog-

coops are placed in a field set apart for
this pnrpose. = All these coops are placed
in a field set; apart for this purpose. As

teo—wre {aken and placed under hen
cﬁnckens, wnu-uaten” them, so the hem

phéasants continue to lay eggs during the
whole season without iuterruption. June
is the month when most of these eggs are
batched. As the pheasants are hatched
they are placed in great baskets, wadded
at the bottom and sides with loose wool,
where they cluster and move and get on
each other like cray fish in a fisherman’s
basket. As fast as possible they .are
placed in long white boxes, divided into
two unequal portions, The small portion
lis occupied by the hen chicken, aud it is
divided trom the larger portion by wide
bars which allow the pheasants to come
and go at will, but keeps the brooding
hen from théir food, which is placed at
the further end of the box. This. food is
rare, and even in so vast 3 forest as Fon-
tainblean, it cannot be obtained in suffi-
cient puantities. It isant’seggs. Every
morning before daybreak, the two eg

hunters go in light carts to ant billsio the
forest and open ‘them with a trowel
“They take ali the éggs they find in them,
and sit them on their returnhome. Once

| fast-as the then pheasapts lay eggs, the
aX "]

ford a supply of egge, but as each egg
hunter is- expected to bring home daily
two hundred quarts of eggs, 1 great ma-
ny ant hills are necessarily visited every
morning. This hunt is extremely annoy-
ing.
g'i‘hc ants, whose castle is invaded and
sacked, sally forth in numbers and sting
the hunters, pouring into the puncture
formic acid (that acid more corrosive than
vitrol, and which the modern chemists
can make with sugar) which irritates the
epidermis in a painful manner. The
young pheasants’ require, in addition to
the fomr hundred quarts of ant’s ‘eggs
brought by the egg hunters, one hundred
qnarts of porridge, which is made of hard
boiled eggs, meal, and some other ingre-
dients, all chopped- fine. The imperial
phbeasantry at Foutdinblean annually pro-
- duces 6,000 plieasants, 1,500 griy pat-
!ridges, and 600 Chinese patridges, Cali-
forain coling, silver and golded pheasants.
While‘the phieasants are under thecaro
of te brood hen they are sabject toa dys-
entery, which is fatal to a great many of
them  No spécifie: for this disease ‘has
beenn discovered. When the pheasants
leave the brood hen, they arc placed un-
der coops in shady places to gain strength;

they are let tooro in ‘the nndergrbwtl;lz o1
the preserve. This undergrowth counsists
of young onkg planted close together, and
his causes them to throw out a great ma-
ny thick leafed Iateral branches, which

bottom of the box, and then a layer of  give.the phcossntq the shade -and hmnid_i-
apples plaged in it o that, they did not ;ty they like. They are. now free, ond if

toach each other. Upon these was plac-
ed a layer,of saw dust, and .o on till; the
box was filled,” The' boxes after_ being

acked i {his way were placed on a wall
10°the céllar, up from. the gronnd, whére
they kept, perfect]y, retaining their fresh-

they are wise, they fly. off in the forest
where they are secure from gun, and take
the hardships with .the security of liber-
ty.. Few, perhaps uone of them, are so
gagacious or so strong willed.as to resist
the pleasuro of being. fed daily with.reg.

DéEss ang "ﬂ':u*&r,‘-'uﬁﬁl’b’roilght“diit: and ex-

kY

ed in a circular wired coop. . All thesu

every fortnight the same ant hills will af.’

bere they remainifor & fortnight, and then |.

ularity and abundasce, Every:. eveping !

at four o’clock mashed boiled potatoes are
distributed to them. At the appointed
hour the whole lawn of the preserve is
covered with silver, golden, red, ordinary
and Chinese pheasants, patridges, colins,
presenting a most animated and interes-
ting spectacle. Bat this feeding by band
and this food domesticates the bird dnd
destroys his game flavor and makes shoot-
ing such wild fowl as tame as a barn yard
massacre.— Letter from Paris.§
_——— - —— .
Lost Arts.

In regard to colors we are far behind
the ancients. Noue of the colors in the
XEgyptian paintings of thousands of years
ago are not in the least faded, excepy the
green. The Tyrian purple of the entomb-
ed city of Pompeii is as fresh to day as it
was-those thousand years ago. Some of
the stucco, painted ages before the Chris-
tian era, broken up and mixed, reverted
to its original lustre. And yet we pity
the ignorance of the dark skinned ebil-
dren of the aucient Egypt. The colors
upon the walls of Nero’s festal vault are
as fresh as if painted yesterday. So is
the cheek of the Egyptain prince who was
contemporaneous with Solomon, and Cle-
opatra, at whose feet Ceesar laid the rich-
es of his empire. .

And in regard to metals. The edges
of the statues of the obelisks of Egypt,
and of the ancient walls of Rome, are as
sharp as if but hewn yesterday. And the
stones still remain so closely fitted that
their seams, laid with mortar, cannot be
penetrated with the edge of a penknife.
And their surface is exceedingly hard, so
hard that when the French artists en-
graved two lines upon the obelisk bro’t
from Egypt, they destroyed, in the tedi-
ous task, many of the best tools which
can be manufactared. And yet these an-
cient moouments are traced all over with
inseriptions placed upon them in olden
times. This, with other facts of a stri-
king character, prove that they were far
roore skilled in metals than we are, Quite
recently it is recorded that when an Amer-
ican vessel was on the shores of Africa a
son of that benighted region made from
an iron hoop, a kuife superior to any on
board of the vessel, and another made a
sword of Damascus excellence from s
piece of iron.

Fiction is very old; Scott had his coun-
terpart two thousand years ago. A story
is told of a warrior who had no time to
wait for the proper forging of his weapon,
but séized it red hot, rode forward, bat
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tempered hie & rprise that the cool air had

weapon. The tempering of steel there-
fore, which wasnew to ns a century siuce,
was old two thousand yeara ago.

Ventilation is deemed a modern art.
Bat this is not the fact, for aperture, un.
questionably made for the purpose of
ventilation, are found in the pyramid
tombs of Egypt. Yet thousands of years
ago the barbarous Pagans went so far as
to ventilate their tombs, while we yet
scarcely know how to ventilate our hou-
ses. ’

—— -~——2
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{ , RailwayOver the Alps.

The pass over Mont Cenis, joining the
festilé fields of Sardinia and Savoy, has
always been the favorite of alpine -passes.
Although the military route for ages, the
road was in a deplorable condition till, by
the enterprise of Napoleon, a gnbstantial
carriage way was constructed at an ex-
pense to the government of seven million
francs. " For dnumber ‘of years past this
road, in connéction with the French noud
Italian railroads and the Adriatic steam-
ers, hias formed the most direct and expe-
ditious mail route to India- and the East,
The slow and tedious mountain passage,
originated the ‘Projecb, of completing the
missing link of railway communication
by tnnpeling the Alps. ; o

Whether this gigantic undertaking will
ever be completed, admits of doubt. In
the meantime, 3 company has been star-
ted with the design of accomplishing this
same object by constructing s railroad
over the summit of the mountain.

Mer. Fell, an English engineer, read an
interesting paper on- the subject before
the British Association, and bis state-
ments leavé no doubt as to the feasibilit
of the plan. Both the French and Italian
governments fivor the enterprise; opera-
tions have already begun, and iu all prob-
ability the road will be completed by
March pext. ' ‘

From the difficulties to. be overcome,
the work must fairly be ranked as one of
the greatest in the records of engineering.

The inclines to- be traversed by this
road—withont exception the steepest ev-
er attempted—require a special construe-
tion both in the railway itself andlocomo-
tive.

The variations of climate during the
year—always an important consideration
in allowing for adhesion, or bite of the
driving wheels on the rail—constitute
here an important element, and necessi-
tates the employment, of a third or center
rail. By this means not only is the prop-
er amount of sdhesion - produced, but the
additional advantage is obtained of fur-
nishing meang for applying an incressed
amount of brake power, and also prevent.
ing all possibility of either car leaving .;he
track. ’

The engines and:carriages shav.o{.eaoh.’iu

§
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addition to the ususl vertical! whenle, four |

horizontal wheels, having flanges under-
lapping the center rail, connected with
brake g0 as to grip the rails; these, in con-
nection with the usnal sets, give s brake
pressare of 60.tons in an engine weigbiog.

" ¥ principle of obtaising the adississ
" This principle of obtaining the adhésion
requireg, in grdéi"tb devgelép ‘tractive
force on railways, is equally applicable to
an.even much steeper gradient, than any:
found on the Mont Cenis road, and thas
consistently with the economical expenss
of mechanical power. T

'

A Sheriff’s Attachment.

Court was in session, and amid the mul-
tiplicity of business which crowded npon
a Sheriff at term time, hoe was led to the
door of a beautifal widow, who, by:the'
way, diad often bestowed melting glances
on the aforesaid Sheriff. He was admite
ted, and the widow appeared. The con.’
fusion and fright which the arrival of heér’
visitor occasioned, set off . to greater ad«
vaotage the —captivating charms of the
widow M. Her check bore the beantifal
blended tints of the apple blossom ; her
lips resembled the rose-buds, upon which
the morning dew yet lingerej, and her
-eyes were like the quivers of Cupid; and
glances of love and tenderness with which
they were filled, resembled arrows which
only invited 8 “beau” (pardon the pun)
to do full execution. After a few com-
mon-place remarks : _—

“ Madam,” said the matter-of-fact Shep.
iff, *“I have an attachment for yon.” .

A deeper blosh than usual mantled the
cbeeks of the fair widow,while the glance
of her downcast eyes was centére(f upon
her beautiful foot, which, half concealed
by flowing drapery, patted the floor, She.
with equal candor replied : .

“ Sir, the attachment is reciprocal.”

For some time the Sheriff maintained
an astonished silence, and at length said :

“Madam, will yon proceed to conrv?”

“ Proceed to court,” replied. the lady, .
with a merry laugh; then shaking her
head, she said : ' .

“No, sir, though this is leap year, 1
will not take advantage therein granted:
to my 8ex,-and therefore F greatl;ycprefe’i
that you should proceed to conrt.” . .. .

“ Bat, madam, the justice is wajting,”,

“Let bim wait; I am not_disposed $o
hurry matters, and besides, sir, when'the"
ceremony is performed, I wish yon to-un<’
derstand that I greatly Prefera minister:
to a justice of the peace.” .. -~ ... iy
b A light dawned upon the Sheriffs.

rain.
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with solemn dignity, “there is ‘a.great
mistake here ; my language has been inis- -
understood ; the attachment of which I,
spesk was issued from the office of Squire

, and commands me to bilag yon~
instantly before him to answer a contempt
of court,” disobeying a ‘subpeEna: in''t
case of Smith vs. Jones.” .

e,

Never S8aw a Woman. -
“ Meadow’s History of the Chinese,™.
Intely pablished in London, in a chapter:
on love, hag the following':: - . = . -,
A Chinese; who had .been disappoins”
ted in marriage, and bad grievously-suf:
fered tbrong women in various other
ways, retired with bis infant "son to:the-
peaks of a mountain range in Kweichod,-
a spot quite inaccessible to little footed :
Chinese women. He trained:the boyto-
worship the gods, and stand in awe and
abhorrence of the, devile;, but he never
mentioned women:td him, always descen.
ding the mountain alone.to buy:the foed.
Ay lenﬁtb, ~however, thainfirmities of age:
compelled him to take. the young man:
with him t0 carry the heavy bag of rics.:
As they were leaviug the market town:
together the son suddenly stopped:short, -
and, pointing to three approaching ob-:

jects, cried— N
g8 ? . Loak !

“ Father, what are thin
look ! what are they ?”

¢ The father answere
emptory order—

““ Turn away your head ; th
ils 1" S T

Theson, in some alarm, turned away,:
noticing that the evil things were guingf:-
at him with surprise from behind theiwr:

d with the. per-

ey are d‘e"x"-' ‘

Y | fans, . He walked to the mouontsin io ais...

lence, ate no supper, and. from that. dn{t
lost his .appetite .and was affticted with;
melancholy. For-some time his: pussled:
-and anxious parent could get no satisfeos:
tory answer to his inquiries, butat len%ll
the young man burst out crying with jus:.
explicable pain— BRI i
¢ Oh, father, ¢t
tallest devil ”

D e b
hat tallest devil! that-
Swarr Grris.—At an examiunation in
one of our young * ladies’ seminiaries, the
other day, the question wds put'to a class |
of littteones: 7 © . v e R
“ Who makes the laws in our govern-
ment ¥ R
‘“ Congress,” wes the ready reply. "0 -
“ How is Congress divided ?” was the~
next question ; but the little girl to whom
it was puy failed to answer it,: Another
little girlin the class raiged up her hand;:.
indigating that she could aoswerit., ... |
“ Well,” said the examinar, % Misa Sab. .
lie, what do yon say_the: division js ™.
Instantly, with an air. of confidende’
well as triumph, the answer came—+0
ilized, balf-civilized, and savage!"
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