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THE WASHING OF THE PILGRIN'S

A Sceno at Rome.

I bad vowed I.would go to noceremo-
nies in Rome. -Mock them I would not;
respect them I could mot. . Why should I
see anythiing, sacred to others, that could
but rouse ridicule-to my mind ? But the
account given me of the washing of the
pilgrim'a “feet, not_at St. Peter’s, but at
Santa Marie del Pelegrini—the descrip-
tion of the peasant toil-worn gilgrims
made me absolve myself trom tbat part
of my vow and take steps to procure ad-
mission to the spectacle.

Very difficult, every one said, to get a
ticket, every one was S0 auxious to go;
and I had quite given up tho idea, when
late on Saturday evening—Easter Satur-
day-—a note came from a friend to offer
me the vacant place in their carriage and
a spare ticket.

A little before nine o'clock we left via
Condotti and drove through the dark
narrow streets,'whither I knew not.

Stopping at the darkest corner of a
great charch and a tall gloomy building,
the hospital adjoining, up a slippery, dim,
Wcleanly stair, we stumbled, fearing to
be too late, and, passing through two
small ante-rooms, joiféd a procession of
other ladies through a narrow passage
made by wooden rails in the middle of
the long, -large, bareswalled chamber,
where the supper was to be. On one side
of us were long narrow tables, as yet un-
covered, with attendant narrow benches.
Ou the other a smaller space, occupied by
a board, on which the materials for the
sapper were laid as they were brought in
from another room by half a dozen or so
of little women, with black silk dresses
and red pipafores—ministering angels
with very much the air of housekeepers
acd ladies’' maids, but who were coronet-
ed peeresses, countesses, and marchesas,
every one of them.

A gradual pusking and shoving bro’t
us to the door, and down a perilous dark
slair, to the room where the ceremony
was about to begin.

A large oblong stone chamber—not un-
like a laandry—a raised stone seat with
all around cocks of steaming water pour-
ing into small tubs three sides of it, and
a wooden beam to keep separate the be-
holders and the performers in the impen-
ding sight.

By a side door the peasant women came
slowly in one by ome, seating themselves
shyly on the stone seat, and pulling off
their thick woolen socks and their strong
shoes, ‘ 4

An old crone, wrinkled like a withered
apple, laid her hands on her knees aud
stared indifferently before ber. A shy,
brown faced girl, shame-faced, with the
most beautiful wild blue eyes I ever saw,
coarse white cloth over her head, and ma-
ny beads round her throat, sat next her,
Astout, stupid matron by her planged
her feet at once into the hot water to
soak. They gwere mostly old women,
vone of them ragged, and few that did
not look strong and bearty ; but their fa-
ces wore, for the most part, that melan-
choly, weird look that is so southeru and
poetic, and that meaus so little,

The red-aproned ladies had dropped on
their knees before the tubs, and all was
quiet, when a plump priest, in pink and

| alico garments aud a scarlet skoll-cap,
totered and p'aced bimselfin the middle

of along'row of pilgrims. Af.era cheery
word or two to'the old dame on either
ude of him, the priest began in a nasal
monotone, 3 Latin prayer, instaotly fol-
lowed by the pilgrims. ~ The ladies begac
1o splash the water in the tubs and look
around them and smile at their acquain-
tances,

A curious scene enough. Deep gray
shadows, 2 6tful yellow Jight here and
there resjing oo a dark, wild face; harsh
voices ri-ing and falling in an unfamiliar
tongue, and at once all the strange sense
ihat these were unknown fellow-occupants
of this dream-like world, fellow-travelers
1o the eternal world to come—faces that
Ishoyld pever see again, and that had |
txch its own fate and history, for good
or evil, in this life and the next. '

Small zeal, I thought, the ladies be-
“owed on their office. I should like to
% Eoglish girls doing right heartily the
“rubbing and sponging that they did not
doatall.” The. prayers ended, each pil-
fMm drew on her socks and shoes; each
ldy plaged the haud of her whose feet
the had washed within her arm and led
ber from tberoom. The women slouched

sufully past ue, and the ministering dn.
gels nodded and smiled to the friends
liey raw amongst our number, but scein-
*d to take no heed.of,-or interest in,vheir
®mpaniong,” - . T UL
\ We made onr way, as smcé'ﬂy as might

¢ W the supper room, while a new set of
z‘lagﬂms, ladies and spectators, took our

ces, Lo .

Up staird, the long tabilés. were already
%vered and rows of sunbprot guestsseat-
®d, waiting for grace to be said, morered
P;Dafores flitted around with rpund bowls’
;’ talad and thick brown loaves, aod with

.“0 were here and’ there stout-beingsin

C e e

alxnk calico.. garments from the throas-to.]
¢ feet; whose gray: moustaches relipved;

Y:from an otherwise D inty
M. Olher wi "aﬂﬂfdﬁ caﬂgmt
85 $o t.hexn‘lm" Saw T ?f

With' glee 1 recognized my friend,
Prince M——, as benign and better sbav-
en thar uwsual, amongst the pink dressing
gowns ; and he told me that with sundry
others he had finished washing the men’s
feet in a separate part of the hospital, and
had come to help keep order hera.

A cheery sound now filled the long
room, the salad, bread, fish and wine
made an ample supper in the eyes of such
frugal, bungry folk as the Italian peas-
ants, and talking, langhing and whisper-
ing, in groups they ate and drank. Some
did not-eat, bat stuffed their portion into
a leathern wallet or yellow kerchief for
the morrow’s use. Some helped their
neighbors, puiling the shining lettuce
leaves vut of brown wooden bowls with
yet browner fingers. Here and there s
sad gloomy face looked out from the
white head-gear, but there was many a
flashing eye and bappy countenance a-
mong them. Only one girl—so beautiful
that her face haunts me still—looked so
lonely and 8o sad that I tried to coax her
to take her untouched food; she shook
her head and a tell-tale tear fell from her
eyes; she would not even carry off her
bread and wine, as did those who, dog
like, were too shy to eat in public, but sat
with locks of tawny hair on her shoulders
and long slender hands clasped in her lap,
a poem in herself. I wondered why. she
was sad, and composed a rapid romance
for ber, ending bappily in the third vol-
ume.

- Grace was eaid and a move made to-
ward the sleeping room, and now began
a strange scene.

Wooden bats were again put up to
keep a-passage wide enough to admit two
abreast to the doorway.

Countess E—— stood at the exit to see
that too wany did not eréwd into the dor-
mitory at one time, and Marchese
took up 3 position a few yards inside the
room, to keep order in the procession as
it passed from the tables. Within the
sleeping-room a bymn, chanted by the la-
dy attendants, was joined by the voices of
the peasants, in-turn, as they left the sup-
per room, not an unmelodious ring of
rough .and nocaltivated topes in a-slow
yet glad cadence, but we ouly heard the
sound at first, for they would not go qui-
etly, and a trompling of heavy feet
drowned all save their own noise.

Mauch to iny amaze the frigliteined,grave
women became bold, half fiepce; and:very
boisterous, elbowing, exclaiming, push-
ing, with flushed faces and muttered
words—all strove to be first. So wildly
did they push that at-dast-the matron, lit-
tle active Marchese threw herself
self between two stout women, and
with Bead, hands, and’ elbows, fought till.
shé had driven back the foremost in the
melec, and had restored order iu the pro-
cession.

¢ Curious fulk,” Prince M—— said to
me ; “they are so fierce at times in their
dormitory that itis bard to manage them.
Certain beds are special favorites, certain
parts of the room are much esteemed,and
they fight for these; also, those of one
country or of one family are wild if they
be not together at bed time.”

The Prince told me that in another sec-
tion of the building the-male pilgrims
were tended, as were here the women,but
that all through the year the institation
was open for the relief of all the poor
wayfaring people ; only, 10 merit the spe-
cial privileges of Easter,—the six days’
tood and lodging, the clean linen, and
warm water,—they must have journeyed

sixty miles onfoot nowashed; then for]

six days they may receive fuod and lodg-
ing, and on one of those days their feet
are washed by the delicate*hands of the
high-born Lenten penitents of Rome.

The pilgriow-spend-their dayin visiting
shrines and churches, and on Easter day
they throng the great place of St.. Peter.
to*receive-the Papal blessing:- b

1 was mistaken in my supposition that

{the pilgrims regarded themselves as fa.

vored beings in being so tréated ; it ap-
pears they consider that the privilege is
tbeirs to bestow when they lend them-
selves to aid the good worke of the fair
penitents; the favor is all the other Way;
they think themselves very gracious in al-

1lowing the Roman countesses and prio-

cesses to urge aclaim on Heaven by
washing their feet; and thereis great
* concurrence” among the Roman ladies
for permission to do it, so- much so that
the Holy Father had declared that hence-
forth .no one.should.be eligible to the of-
fice who did not six times vash the feet
in private before the public wasbing.
The whole thing is so utterly apart
from any English charity or good work,
so -thoroughly. -+ foreign” as we_ecall it,
that T ‘¢ould 108titute no ¢omparison be-
tween it and avy institution in our coun-
try; but Ileft the gray walls of Santa

| Marie del Pelegrini ‘with real ‘regret that

I could only have this one glimpse at the

interesting .countrywomen-uf: this most;

poetic land, and that there was so smalla

likelibood-of . my.: ever: revisiting. a scene:

#o novel and so far.superior, from its ab-
sence of theatrical effect, to anything I

"I had yet séen’ib the: Holy City.”

; . ~ ».,Ie ,.:.- 2
;. §3F"A curious ndn in ‘Taunton, Mass.,
inserted on. Sunday.a red-kot. ;poker into

- S

Lhe fase-hole of an old shell, to see wheth- |

r it wiyloadedl. “Hlg askriainpd th i
iwas, biit Tost all the haif on bis head, also
8 leg and apn arm. ce e

Lo -

Macaulay's Description of the Purl-
tans.

They mistook their own indignant feel-
ings for emotions of piety; encouraged in
themselves, by reading and meditation, a
disposition to brood over their wrongs,
and, when they had worked themselves
into hating their enemies, imagined they
were only bating the enemies of Heaven.
In the New Testament, there was little
indeed which, even when perverted by
the most disingenuous exposition, could
seem to countenance theindulgence of ma-
levolent passions.

But the Old Testament contained the
history of a race selected by Godto be
witnesses of His unity and ministers of
His vengeance, and specially commanded

without His special command, would have
been atrocious. In sucha history it was
not difficult for fierce and gloomy spirits
to find much that might be restored to
suit their wishes. The extreme Puritans,
therefore, began to feel for the Old Testa-
ment a preference which, perhaps, they
did not distinctly avow even to themselv-
es, but which showed itselfin all their
sentiments aund habits, They };jaid to the
Hebrew language a respect which they
refused to that tongue 1n which the dis-
courses of Jesus and the epistles of Paul
have come down to us. They baptized
their children by the names, not of Chris-
tian saints, but of Hebrew patriarchs and
warriors.

In defiance of the express and reitera-
ted declarations of Luther and Calvin,
they turned the weekly festival by which
the church had from the primitive times,
commemorated the resurrection of her
Lord, into a Jewish Sabbath. They
sought for principles of jurisprudence in
tba Mosaic law, and for precedents to
guide their ordinary conduct inthe books
of Judges and Kings. Their thoughts’
and discourses ran much on acts which
were assured!y not recorded as examples
for our imitation. Theprophet who hew-
ed in pieces a captive King, the rebel gen.
eral who gave the bloon of a queen to the
dogs, the matron who in defiance of
plighted faith and of laws of eastern hos-
pitality drove the pail into the brain of
the fugitive ally who bad just fed--at ber
board, and who was sleeping undea the
shadow of her tent—were proposed as
models to Christians suffering under th
tyranny of princes and prelates. :

Morals and manners were subjectéd to
scode resembling that of a synagogue
when the synagogue was in its . worst
state. Thedress, the langunage, the de-
portment, the studies, the amusements of
the rigid sect were regulated on princi-
ples resembling those of the Pharisees,
who,proud of their washed baunds and
broad phylacteries, taunted the Redeeu‘Le
as a Sabbath bresker and a wine bibbtbr.
It wasasin to hang garlands on a May
pole, to drink a friend’s health, to fly a
bawk, to huot a stag, to play at chess, to
wear love locks, Lo put starch into a rfuff,
to touch the virgins, to read the Fairy
Queen. Rulessuch as these—rules which
would have appeared insnpportable to the
free and joyousspirit of Luther, and con-
temptible to the sereneand philosophicsl
intellect of Zuingle, threw over all life a
more than-monastic gloom.

The learning and eloquence by which
the great Reformers had .been eminently
distinguished, and to which they had been
in no small measure, indebted for their
success, were regarded by the new school
of Protestants with suspicion, if not with
aversion, Some precisians scrupled about
teaching the Latin grammar, because the
names of - Mars, Bacchns and Apollo oc-
corred init. The fine arts were all pro.
scribed. The solemn peal of the organ
was soperstitions. The music of Ben
Johnson’s Takes was dissolute. Half the
fine paintings in England were idolatrous
and the other half indecent.

The Puritan was at once known from
other men by his gait, his garb, his lank
bair, and the sour solemnity of his face,
the upturned whites of his eyes, the nasal
twang with which he spoke, and, above
all, bis peculiar dialect. He employed, on
| every occasion, the imagery and style of
; scripture. Hebraisms violeotly introdac-
ed into the English language, and meta-
phbors borrowed from the baldest lyric po-
et ry of 2 remote age and country, and ap-
plied to the common concerns of English
life, were the most striking peculiarities
of tbis cant, which moved, not without
cause, the derision both of prelates and
libertines.

—— D

§=F~1f your sister while engaged with
a sweet heart, asks you to bring a glass of
water from an adjoining room start on
your ertand but you need not return.
You v1'l not be missed. Don’t forget
this, little boys, ) : T

—** What makes yon lookso grum,
Tom ?” . “ Oh, I bad to endure a sad tri-
al to my feelings.” “ What on earth was
it . “Why, I bad to .tie oh a pretty
girls bonnet while her ma was looking
087 o Lol et

—Prentice says Butler makes. war as
boys sleepin cold. -weathier~spoon. fach-
ion. BRSO
miagic, but the other day a veracioug wjt-
ness actuilly saw 4 yoting wan' tiry into
a public house. ’

by Him to do many things which, if done |

—¥Ve&'do not Believs it bpiritaalisia or

A Sensation ovel of Real Life,

Itisnot often that a man who begins
his career by embezzlement turus out
right in the long run, and refunds with
interest the amount abstracted; but an in-
stance of the kind, very remasrkablein its
character, has come to light in Liverpool.
About six of eight-years ago, a young
man, who had been educated at Trinity
College, Dublip, arrived in Liverpool to
push his fortune. His conduct while at
the college had been so loose and wild
that his parents declined to have anything
further to do with bim. Bat he was clev-
er, 3’ good linguist and apt to make him-
self useful, and soon he was engaged asa
correspondence olerk by aniofluential firm,
in whose service he worked himself up to
such a point of efficiency that theyiucreas-
ed both his pay and his responsibilities.
At length, however, the ¢ Old Adam” as-
serted itself, and, in order to cover his per-
sonal extravagance, the young maun help-
ed himself to his employers’ cash to the
extent of £3,000. He of course himself
eloped, and all the ingenuity of the detec-
tive officials could mot-disclose his where-
abeuts. In the meantime the fugitive
went to .America, and (as afterward
transpired) engaged himself to a well
koown dry goods mercbant in New York,
with whom he remained until the out-
break of the American war. His master
being an ardent patriot, offered to ad-
vance handsome sums of money to any of
his clerks who would volunteer for the
war, and the hero of this brief narrative
was one who accepted the offer. He went
throngh some of the severest brushes of
the campaign without receiving a wound,
fought at Fredericksburg, Seven Oaks,
and other places, and held a subordinate
command during Sherman’s great march.
At the close of the stroggle, he fellinlove
with, and married, the wealthy young
widow of ove of the Federsl Generals
who was killed at Gettysburg. After
their marriage, the lady wished to visit
England, but there was one little difficul-
ty in-the way—the £3,000. Ultimately,
however, it was decided that the wisest
course would be to refund the amonunt ;
and, to the delight of the Liverpool firm,
they received by the last steamer an or-
der for the amount, with 5 per ceot. in-
terest from thedate of the cashier’s elope-
ment.—Belfast (Ireland) Whig.
i o

Wonders of the Telegraph.

The aopnibilation of time and space hy
the telegraph, now that it reaches nearly
half aroumf the globe, is so astounding
that men have to reflect to take in its full
meaning. The New York Independent
gives the following asan illustration :
* On Monday, Jaly 30, Mr. Field receiv-
ed a message of congratalation from Mr.
Ferdinand de Lesseps, the projector of
the Suez Canal. It was dated at Alexan-
dria, in Egypt,-the same day, at half past
one p. m., and received in Newfoundland
at half past ten 8. m. Let us look at the
globe, and see over what a space that
message flew. It came from the land of
the Pharoabs and the Ptolemies—it pasa.
ed along the shores of Africa, and under
the Mediterranean Ocean, more than a
thousaud miles to Malta, it then leaped to
the continent of Europe and shot across
Italy, over the Alps and through France,
under the English Channel, to London—
it then flashed across Eogland and Ire-
land, till from the cliffis of Valentia it
strock straight into the Atlantic, darting
down the submarise mountain wbich lies
off the eoast, and over all the hills and
valleys - which lie -beneath the watery
plain, resting not till it touched the shore
of the ‘New World’ In that morning’s
flight it had passed over one fourth of the
ear:h’s surface, and so far outstripped the
sun in his couarse that it reached its desti-
nation three hours before it wassent!
To understand this it must be remember-
ed :hat the earth revolves from west to
east, and when it is sunrise here it is be-
tween 8 and 0 o'clock in Alexandria, in
Egipt,sand wheo it is sunset here, it is
nearly pine o’clock in the evening there.”
—American Artizan.

—_——— e —————
Politeness in Business.
Politeness in business is a large addi-
tior to your capital already invested. It
keejs your customers in 3 good humor,
andgains new ones for you every day.—
It ir the charm that smoothes and softens
therough paths of business. It is the
“ plilosopher’s stone” which turns every
thirg you touch into gold. It invests
coumercial life with most of the poetry
that ever adorps it. It makes men respeet
you and love to deal with you. It gains
youthe good offices and kind words of
tboe with whom you daily come in con-
tact s
Ithas been humorously and truly said
of ole that he preferred making bis deal-
ioggwith a poEte merchant, who would
ched bim.a little, than with a rude,rough,
andhabitually impolite one, who would
honat him a great deal. Honesty and
hour are commendable and shining qual-|
ities it #s true ; but they never look bet-
ter ‘ian when they are found in 2 setting’
of gmuine politeness and good breeding.
‘eniah sistérhoodd; says a writer, are-
ndug nicer things than brotherhdods, and
e

far Wtter‘armed for' conqugst. < > -

youtg woman.

fnted by ‘a confectioner, & gabdid |i

3.

Youth and HMaturity, ,

There 18 & certaln even handed justice;
and for what he takes away, he gives us
something in return. He robs us of elas-
ticity of limb and spirit, and in its place
he brings tranquility 'and repose—the
mild autumnal weather of the soul. Eg
takes away hope, but he gives us mem-
ory. And the gettled nofluctuating at-
mosphere of middle age is no bad change
for the stormful emotions, the passionate
cries ad suspenses of the. earlier.day. The
constitutional melancholy of the middle
aged man isa dim back ground on which
the pale flowers ot life are brought out in
the tenderest relief. '

Youth is the time for action, middle’
age for thought. In youth we hurriedly
crop the herbage; in middle age, in a shel-
tered place, we chew the ruminative cad.
In youth, red handed, red ankled, with
songs und shouting, we gather .in the
grapes, in middle age, under our own fig.
tree, or in quiet gossip with a friend, we
drink the wine free of all turbid fears.
Youth is a lyrical poet ; middle ageisa
quiet essayist, found of recounting expe-
riences and of appending a moral to every
incident. In youth the world is strange.
and unfamiliar, novel and exciting, every-
thing wears the face and garb of a stran-
ger; in middle age the world is covered
with reminiscences as with a garment—it
is made homely with usage, and it is made
sacred with graves.

The middle.aged man can go no where
without treading the mark of bisown
footsteps. And in middle age, too—pro-
vided the man has been a good and ordi-
parily happy one, along with his mental
tranquility there comes & corresponding
sweetness of the moral atmosphere. He
bas seen the good‘and evil there is in the
world, the ups and downs : the almost
general desire of the men and women
therein to do the right thing if they could
but see how, and he has learned to be un-
censorious, humane; to attribute the best
motives to every action, and to be chary
of imputing a sweeping and cruel blame.
He has a quiet smile for vain glorious
boaste; a feeling of respect for the shabby
genteel virtues; a pity for thread bare
garments proudly worn, and for the nap-
less hat glazed into more than pristine
brilliancy from frequent brushing after
rain. He would not™ be'satirical for the |
world. He has no finger of scorn to point’
at anything under the sun. Hehas a
hearty “ Amen” for every good wish, and
in the worst cases he leans to a verdict of
not proven. .

And along with this pleasact blandness
and charity, a certain grave, serious hu-
mor, * a smile on the lip, and atear in the
eye,” is noticable frequently in middle
aged persons—a phase of humor peculiar
to that period of life, as the crysanthe-
mum to December. Pity lies at the bot-
tom of it, just a8 pity lies, nnsuspected,
at the bottom of love. Perhaps this is a
specia! quality of humor, with its sadness
and tenderness, its mirth with the heart
ache, its gayety grown out of deepest se-
riousness, like a crocus on a child’s grave
—never approaching closer to_a perfec-
tion than in some passages of Mr. Haw-
thorne’s writings, who was a middle aged
man from earliest boyhood. And altho’
middle aged persons have lost the actual
possession of youth, yet in virtue of this
youth they comprehend it, see all around.
it, enter imaginatively into every sweet
and bitter of it. They wear the key of
memory at their girdles and they can
open every door in the chamber of youth.

A HMatch Factory. .

A wmatch factory in Western. New
York is noted for the curious machinéry
used in the manufacture. Seven hundred
and twenty thousand feet of pine of -the
best quality are used annually for the
matches, and 400,000 feet of basswood for
cases, The sulphur used annually for the
matches is 400 barrels, and the phéspho-
rous is 9,600 pounds. The machines run
night and day, and 300 hands are employ-
ed in the works. Five hundred poands
of paper per day are used to make the
light, small boxes for holding the mateh-
es, and four tons of pasteboard per week
for the larger boxes. Sixty six pounds of
flour per day are used for paste; and the
penny stamps required by governmest on
the boxes amount to the soog little sum
of §1,140 per day.

There are four machines in use for eut-
ting, dipping, and delivering the matches.
The two ioch pine plank is sawed up the
length of the mateh, which is 2} inches.
These go into the machie for cotting,
where at every stroke 12 matches are cat,
and by the succeeding stioke pusped in-
to slats arranged on a double chain 250
feet long, which carries them to thesal-
phor vat, and thence to- thie phosphorous
vat, and thus across the room and baok,
returning them at ‘3 point just in front of
the cutting machiné; and where they are
delivered in their 7naturn!-order,dm:lina::
oathered-up by a boy in trays, god sent 10
the packio '}39&, ’Yrbqs’a 1,000 gross of
144,000 small boxés of matches are made

per day. , ‘The maehines for making the,
small, thio p

aper hoxes aud_their eovers
aro gpite-as ’vlv'{qﬁiberi‘u“x and ingenionsly
contrived.asthose that Jmako thematohes,
A long coil of paper, 23. wide as the box

]

ig long, revglves on.a. %?;e‘:;°8‘9*§!’!%‘-§?5
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——————— :
thence to the pastéboXes, where th sides:
and-ends are' only pasted;front shenoe £o;
the folding apparatus, where-the ends.are,
nicely folded-arid-the whaole box is pasted
together and drops into a basket. "X"ziﬁ"
ilar miachine is at work st’the covers; abd
thus 144,000 boxes per’ dxy avo. manufaoe
taged. i~ <1 oo F dam e pe
T R .
 Wausexsrs akp Kisses—The editreds’
of the Laucaster Literary Gazdtte- saye
she “ xwould .a8: goon nestle-her riose in &
rat’s nest of Swingletown-as. a man with
whiskers to kiss her.” We don’t believe
a word of it. The objections whichsofne
ladies pretend to have' ‘to whiskers ‘all .
arigé from envy. They don't bave any.s
They would if they could; but the fuct is;.
the continual motion of the lower, jaw is.
fatal to their growth. The ladies—God,
bless them !~adopt our fashious as far'ss
they can. Look-at the dépredationisthey-
have committed on cur wardrobes the last
few years. They bave appropriated onr
shirt bosoms, gold studs and all. . They
have ‘encircled their soft = bewitching
cheekd in onr standing collars’ and ‘cra-’
vats,’ driving us to flatties' and ‘turn’
downs. Their inoocent little hearts have
heen palpitating in the inside of .our waist- .
coats, instead of thumping -agsiust the..
outside, as naturallyiodeed. “They thrust
their pretty litile feet and abkles ‘through .
our unmentionables, unthinksbouts, and -
they are skipping along: thg streets in our
high heeled boots. D¢ you hear P—weo.,
say boots. - : :

——————
Circamlocution Office.

" A wag, the other day;: bad a fifty cent
note of the fractional curreney, soind in
L substance, but rather defafed. As it pur-
ported to be a legal tender for postage -
stamps, hé presentéd bimselfat thestamp
window at the Post Office, and demanded®
stamps therefor. - The vlerk replied-that -
it was good, but -too much worn.,.Be ;
would’nt take it. Finally, he relaxed his
official dignity under the good nature of
his petitioner, by tellinghim to go to
the wholesale department. Thither went
the holder of the stamp. The official there
examined the little legal tender, scratin-.
ized it with his magnifier, thought it was
good—but there wis a curve gbout thé
signature with which he wa®not quite fa:
miliar. He recommended an:sapplication-
at-the Treasury Department. in. Fine:st.
Off trotted our holder to that plage. The.
official there examined it, volunteered the
opinion that it was good, and recomimen-
ded application to the Fractional Cutren-.
cy department. “Ta that department:went
the noteholder. A close scrutiny by the
official in charge resulted in a judgment
in favor of the sounduess of the ’uogé; Bae
that office did not redeem in less _sums
than:83. - Thei,” ‘Gueried thé tiote-owh-.
er, “I must go and buy five.more, ayd
you'll redeem the whole.” * Oh,” sajd
the' clerk, *yon’d better sell. it to a bro-
ker.” * Conjured -up by ‘the "sonbii;“l'l;p"'
stepped a buyer of national currency.: He'
examined the thing, sbook: his-bead, ex--.
:miyed it.again, and then offered 30 cents:,

or 1t. - ’

.
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Tae WooL-Sack.—The wool sack bas’
for many azes be:n termed the seat
of the Lord Chancellor,in the English*~
House ot Lords. Itisa large'square’bag -
of wool, without back or arms,” covered
with red cloth. It is representedids hiv-
ing originated in very early times—whdii '
the great business of life-was ‘in keeping -
herds and flécks—in J)rodtioing' thesiumple ™
nécessities of life;and mannfactaring, "in"
the primiitive wy, the fusces’ of ‘theis:
flocks; which were their pridcipal materisl”
at thatitime for that purpose, ‘into cloth:”
ing, When'any disputd ‘arose, the Judge °
orJustice in the case mounted ‘4" 'wool®
sack. ‘Hence the introdustionof it inte’
the dignity of the legislative or parliamén-’
tary proceedings of Grest Britaiod ‘It
looks like large festher bed.” ThaLord!
Chancellor is 83i@ Lo have takén his sedd”
upon the wool sack, but lie &its ‘in'w chale'
besideit. - . . n ot

. s Lt .A M -!":;i"'. ":"}l
‘There'isone thing' sare, said Mra. Py’
tington, the feinales'of the present regen-"
eration are'a heap moré independent think
they nsed to be.  Why,T saw a'gal'go by
to day that, kiéw belongs to the histon- -
cél class ‘of sodiety, with her drees sll-
tucked up to her knee, her hairall bnn.ld&’;
up like as ifshe hadn’t had timé-to"66mb’
it for a-week; and one of her’grandmoth-:
er’s ¢aps, in'an awfal crumg}g@-@pﬁhﬁoﬂ;’r
on her head.: Why, laws; lioney, when' I
was a gal, ifany of the fellowd comealong’
when I’ iad my 'clothed’ tucked'up that"
way, and my head - Kiveréd with'an<old®
white rag; I would ran:for: desr life, sbd>
hida out’of” sight..” Well," well, the:gals :
then were inmocent, “undonfiscated.eresss
tares; now: théy dre' what the French call !
“hlages.? 47t e o cdner e T il
il £t
- —Tvhah been asked, when the rain falls”
does it ever gget up ‘sgain 2'Of courtsait!
doeg—in'dew tire; "1 o tUriUiode
T Jote Dr. Seymour, waa.aiked i
he considered tight lacing bad for. egh-
sumption.

. Nat at all;it.i8 whe it Byed)
on.”, A ‘gyfig‘e{pqd, E!F"Y,ﬁﬁ? ";‘ﬂ Jp—
_«=Why is'a-pieoe'of atorile:ground like::
:nain{ toilet: articld 2. Because ikiey:
bare soil:(bear!s dik) -+ 1ivis Foy-rarmabiaak

ahat o o Shitk 5 o

7 in the maclnqg

ing x, dh:lirsty pagdep SBso,
rollers, where thd printing m?@one, and

rerged 1 nl st uf;
Gral dapi® -
leave it a loan. ‘ﬁ?gma 3“&1 ‘



