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Ridienlous Story of Mrs, Byrde,

The funniest story I ever heard,

The funniest thing that evoer occurred,

Is the story of Mrs, Mehitable Byrde,
Who wavted to be n Mason,

Her husband, Tom Byrde, is o Mason true,
As good n Mason as any of yon ;
He is Tyler of Lodgo Cernlean Blue,
And tyles and dellyers the summons due,
And she wanted to Le a Mason too ;

This ridicnlous Mls, Byrde,

Slie tollowed him 'round, this Inguisitive wife,
And nogged bim and tensed him half ont of
fa life;
8o, to terminate this nnhallowed strife
He consented at Inst to admit her.

And first, to disguise her from bonnet and
shoon,
The ridiculous lady agreed to put on
His breech—al | forgive mo; I meant pendo.
loons ;
And miracnlonely did they fit her.
The Lodge was st work on the Master's (le-

The !Ighfr::'a ablaze In the letter G ;
High soared the {Jmnm J. and B,
The officers sa¢ like Bolomon, wise,
The brimstone burned midst horrid erles ;
The goat roamed wildly throngh the room,
The eandidate begged "em to let him go home,
And the devil himself stood up In the east
As proud as an alderman at o feast ;

When In came Mrs, Byrde,

O ! horrible sounds! Oh ! horrible sight !
Can it be that Masons take delight
1u spending thus the hours of night ¥
Ahl could thelr wives and danghters know
The unutterable things they say and do,
Their feminine hearts would burst with woe
But this is not all ny story,
For those Mnsons joined in o hideous ring,
The candidate howilng like everything,
Aud thus In tones of death they slng—
The candldate’s name was Morey—
* Blood to dtink, and bones to crack,
Skulls to smash, and lives to take,
Hearts to crush, and souls to burn ;
Give old Morey another turn,
And make him all grim and gory.”

Trembling with horvor etood Mrs., Byrde,
Unable to speak a eingle word ;

Sue staggered and fell, In the nearest chinir
On the left of the Junlor Warden there,
And scarcely noticed go lond the groans,
The chalr wos wade of humon bones |

OF human bones | on grinning skulls
T'hat ghastly throne of horror rolls ;
Those skulls, the ekulls that Morgan bore,
‘Those boues, the hoves that Morgan wore,
His sealp neross the top was lnng,

Iis teeth nround the arms wore strang-
Never, in all romanee, was known

Such uges made of huwman bones,

The brimstone gleamed In lurld flame

Just like o place we will not nume ;

Giood nngels, that inquiring came,

From bilssfal courts looked on with shiame
And tearful melancholy,

Again théy dance, but twice as bad,

They jnnp and ging like demons mad,
The tune is Hankey-Dorey--

“ Blood to drink,” &e., &o.

Then dame o panse—a palr of paws
Renched I.hnmfln the fleor, npsliding doors,
And gmbbed the unbappy candidate,
How can 1, without tears, relate
The lost and rained Morey's fate ¥
Bhesaw him sink in fiery bole,
S0e beard him seream “my soul | my soul I"
While roars of flendish langhter roll
Aud drown the yells of Morey ;
¢ Blood to drink,"” &e., &e.

The ridienlous woman could stand no more,
She fuinted, nnd fell on the floor
'Midst all the diabolical roar,

Wihiat then, you ask me, did befall

Mehitable Byrde ¥ Why, nothing at all !

She dreametd that she'd been In the Masou's
Tl —Mazonie Jewel,

THE NIGHT EXPRESS.
—_—

A bitter December midnight, and the
up-express panting through its ten min-
utes rest at Rugby. What with passen-
pers just arriving, and passengers just
departing ; what with the friends whe
cume to see the last of the departing
pasgengers, or to meet the arriving ones,
the platform was full enough, 1 can as-
sure you ; snd I had some difficulty in
waking my way from carriage to car-
riage, even though I generally find that
people (almost unconsciously perhaps,)
move aside for the gusrd when they sce
him walking np or down close to the
carriage doors, This difficulty weas in-
cransed, too, by the manauvres of my
companion, 8 London detective, who
bad joined me to give humself » better
opportunity of examining the passen-
gers. Keenly he did it, too, in that
seemingly cureless way of his; and,
while he appeared only an idle, loung-
ing acquaintence of my own, I kuew
that under his unsuspected scrutiny it
was next to impossible for the thieves
Lie was seeking to escape—even in bham-
pers. 1 didn't trouble myself to help
him, for I knew it wasn't necessary ; yet
I was as anxions as hundreds of others
were that those practiced thieves, whom
the police had been hunting for the lust
two days, hould be caught ns they de-
served.

Bometimes we came upon a group
which my companion could not take in
ot 8 glanee, sud then he always found
himself nnnsually cold, and stopped to
stamp a little life into his petrified feet.
OFf eourse for me this enforced standing
was the signal for an attack of that per-
sistent questioning with which railway
gusrds sre familiar ; and, in sttending
to polite questioners who deserved an-
swering, and unpolite ones who insisted
on it, I had not wmuch time for looking
sbout e ; but presently I did estch
myself watching & girl who stood alope
st some distance. A girl very pretty
and pleasant to look upon, 1 thought,
though herface, sud her dress, and her
attitude were sll sad. She stood just at
the door of the booking-offics ; w tall,
slight girl, in deep mourning, with a
quantity of bright, fair hair, plaited
high upon her head, as well s l:mnﬁing
loosely on her shoulders, with a ohild-
ishly innocent face, and pretty, bewil-
dered eyes. I wished I could have gone
straight to her, and put her into one—
the most comfortsble—of the line of
carringes at which she gazed so timidly,
Just as I hesitated, & very remarkable
figure elbowed its way to me; & stout,
grandly-dressed old lady, panting Plln-
fully, and almost piercing me with &

air of restless, half-opened eyes, that

ouked out through the gold-rimmed
aPeatulu perched on her sharp nose.
Two porters followed her, lsden with
closks, umbrellas snd flowers—the

only flowers in the station, Iexpect that

winter night—and one of the men wink-
ed at me over her head, while the other
gunarded her treasures with a face of con-
centrated anxiety, and tloughts en-
grossed by possible fees,

“This is the London train, is it,
ga'ad 7" she asked, peering sharply in-
to my face with herhalf-closed oyes, as
if she found it difficult to distinguish
me even throngh her spectacles,

From her whole attitude I guessed her
ta be deaf, but 1 never guessed Aow deaf
until, after yelling my answer so loud
that the engine-driver must have heard
it eighteen carriages off, she still remain-
ed stonily waiting for it.

“ Deaf ns a dozen posts,” said the de-
tective, aloud, giving the old lady an
expressive little nod in the direction of
the train.

“ Blow train " sho ssked, in that
plaintive tone which the very deaf ofton
use,

“ Mail I" I shouted, putting my
mouth as close to her check as 1 tanciod
she would like.

“ Ale ' ghe sbrisked buck st me, the
spectacles shaking a little on her thin
nose. “ Why should you want ale for
listening to civil questions that you are
paid to snswer? Ale, indeed ! 1 be-
lilm'n rpilway men think of nothing
else,”

Then she shook her head svgrily and
waddled off, looking as acid an old party
8s I shonld ever try to avoid. In ot
every door she peered through her glit-
tering glasses, the two porters following
her, until she mude a stop before an
empty second-class carrisge near my
van, und with much labor and sssist-
ance got herself and hor packuges into
it

Whon I passed, & few minutes after-
ward, she was standing in the doorway,
effectually barring the door to any other
phesenger by her own unatiractive ap-
pearsuce there, and prolongiog with an
evident relish the anxiety of the obse-
quious porters. I funcy that though
the purse she fumbled in was large, tue
coin she wanted was but small, for 1
passed on nnd left her still searching
snd still asking questions of the men,
but benring nothing either of their re-
plies or of the loud ssides in which they
indulged to esch other. I had renched
the other end of the train, and was just
about making my way back to my own
van, when the young lady I bad before
noticed went slowly in frent of me to-
ward the empty first-class compartment
neer which 1 stood.

* Am I right for Enston "' she asked
we gently, vs she besituted ut the door,

* All right, Miss" I gaid, taking the
door from her, srd standing while she
got in. * Any leggage?' For from
that very moment I took her in o sort
of way tnto my charge becsusa sbe wis
80 thoroughly alone, you see, not having
uny friends there even to see her off.

“No luggage, thank you,” she un-
swered, putting her little leather satchyl
down beside her on the seat, and sat-
tling berself in the corner furthest from
the open door. * Do we stop anywhere
between bere snd London ¢

“Don't stop rgain, Miss, except for a
few mimutes to take tickets” Then 1
looked at her us much as to sey, * You're
all right, becouse I'm the guard,”" and
shut the door.

I suppose that, without exsctly being
aware of it, I kept o sort of watch over
this carriage, for I saw plainly enough a
luzy young gentleman, who persistently
kept hevering about it and looking in.
His inquisitive eyes bad of course caught
sight of the pretty face in there slone,
sud I could see thet he was making up
his mind to join her ; but he seemed do-
ing it in a most careless and languid
manner, He was no gentlemun for
that reason, I ssid to wmyself, yet his
dress was hundsome, and the hand that
played with his long, dark besrd was
small and fashionably gloved. Glancing
still into the for corner of that one first-
class apartment, he lingered until the
last moment was come; then, guite
leisurely, he welked up to the door,
opened it, entered the carriage, snd in
an instant the door was banged to be-
hind him. Without the least hesitation
I went up to the window, and stood near
it while the lamp was fitted in the com-
psrtment. The gentleman wasstanding
up within, drawing on a dark overcoat ;
that young lady in thé distant corner
was looking from the window as if even
the half darkness was better to loock st
than this companion, Mortified a good
deal at the failure of my scheme for her
comfort, I went on to my vun, beside
which the detective waited for me,

“ No go, you see," he muttered crossly,
“and yet it scemed to me so likely thut
they'd take this train.”

“ I don't see how it should scem like-
ly, I answared, for I hadn't gone with
bhim in the ides, * It doesn't seem to
me very likely thet three such skillful
thieves as you are dodging, who did
their work in this neighborhood so
cleverly two mights sgo, should leave
the stution eny night by the very train
which the Police watch with double
suspicion.”

“ Doesn't it ¥ he ecboed, with a most
satirical knowingness. * Perbaps you
hevén't yet got it quite clear in your
mind how they will leave the town ; for
it's sure enough that they haven'v left it
up to now. That they'll be ina hurry
to lesve it is sure enough, too, for this
isn't the sort of place they'll care to hide
in lcnger than necessary, Well, what's
the hardest place for us ts track them
in?—London. And what's the easiest
place for them to get on sea from ¥—
Loundon, Then naturally enough to
London they'll want to go. Isn't thisa
fwat train, and shouldn't you choose u
fast train if you wera runuing away
from the Police ¥

I didu't tell bim what sort of & train
I should choose, because 1 hadn't quite
made up in my mind ; and he was look-
ing cross enough for anything in that
last glimpse 1 caught of him.

Having nothing better to do, I won-
dered & good deal how these thieves
could srrange their getting away while
the walle were covered with the desori
tion of them, and every official on the
line was up iu it, There was no doubt
sbout their being three very dexterous
knaves, but then our detective force was

very dexterous, too, though they weren't

knaves, (and I do believe the greater
dexterity is generally on the knavish
side,) and so it was odd thut the descrip-
tion still was ineffactive and the offered
roward unclaimed, I read over again
the bill in my pocket which d bed
the robbers, * Edward Capron, alins
Captain Winter, alina John Pearson,
alins Dr. Crow ; a thickset, active man,
of middle height, and about fifty years
of ago; with thick iron-gray hair and
whiskers, dark gray eyes and an aquiline
noge. Mary Capron, his wife, a tall
woman of forty ; with a handsome, fair
face, n gquantity of very red hair, and n
cut acrces her under lip. Edward
Cupron, their son, a slightly built youth
of not more than fifteen or sixteen,”
(though, for the matter of that, I thonght
be might have had cunning enough for
twice his age,) *'With closely out black
hair, light gray eyes, and delicate fea-
tures.”

We sll knew this description well
enough, and for two days had kept our
eyes open, hoping to identify them
smong the passengers. But our serutiny
had been all in vain; and as the train
rushed on, I felt how disappointed the
Police at Euston would be when we ar-
rived again without even tidings of them.

1 was soon tired of this subject, and
went back to worrying myself about the
sad-looking, yellow-haired girl, who had
s0 evidently wished to travel slone, and
had been so successfully foiled in the at-
tempt by that intrusive fop with the
handsome beard. Foolishly I kept on
thinking of her, until as we were dash-
ing almost like lightning through the
wind snd darkvess, only fifteen or
twenty minutes from Chalk Farm, the
bell in my van rang out with & sharp
and sudden summons. I never wondered
for & moment who had pulled the cord.
Instinctively I knew, and—it was the
carriage furthest from my van! I left
my place nlmost breathlessly ns the en-
gine cluckened speed, and hastening
slong the footboard, hesitated at no win-
dow until I reached the one from which
1 felt quits sure that a frightened young
face would be looking out. DMy heart
literelly beat in dread as I #topped, and
looked into the cnrringe. What did 1
sea? Only the two passengers buried
in their separnte corners. The young
lady raised her head from tha book she
held, and looked up at me sstonished—
childishly snd wonderingly astonished.

“Hae mnnything happened to the
train ¥’ she asked timidiy.

The gentleman roused himself leisure-
ly from n seemingly snag nap. “ What
on earth has stopped us in this hole ¢
Lo suid, rising, and pushing his hand-
gome face and his long beard post me at
the window.

It was only too evident that the alurm
bad not been given from this carriage;
yet the feeling had been such o certainty
to me that it was lovg before I felt quite
convinged to the contrary; sud I went
on along the foot-board to othker car-
ringes very much more slowly than Lhad
gono first to that one,  Utter darkness
surrounded us outside, but from the
lamplit compartments eager heuds were
thrust, searching for the reason of this
unexpected stoppage. No one owned to
baving summoned me until I reached
that second-cless carringe near my own
van, (which I had hastened past before),
where the fidgety, deafold lady who had
amused mo at Rugby sat alone, I had
no need to look in end question her.
Her head was quite out of the window,
and, though she had ber back to the
light and I couldn't see ber face, her
voice was cool enough to show that she
was not overpowered by fear.

“ What a time you've been coming,”
she said. “ Where is it?"

“Whare's what "

But though I yelled the question with
all my might and main, I believe I
might just us hopefulli have questioned
the telegraph post which stood beside
ns, snd bhave expected an answer along
the wires.

* Where's the small luncheon besket "
she inquired, pulling out her long purse
with great fussiness. * A small luncheon
basket, my good man, and make haste |"

Shall I ever forget the sharp expectau-
oy of the cld lady’s eyes as they looked
into mine, first over, then under, then
through her glittering, geold-rimmed
spectacles¥ What surprised me most
particularly was the factof her decidedly
not being, as auy one might suppose,
raving lunatic.

“Be gquick with the small luncheon
basket, please,” she said, resignedly sit-
ting down, snd pouring the contents of
her purse out into her lap : “I'm as hun-
gr{ as I can be.”

suppose that when she looked nup st
ma from the silver ahe was counting, she
saw my utter bewilderment, I didn't
try now to make her hear, for I knew it
to be hopeless—for she raised her voice
siuddenly to ashrill pitch of peevishness,
and point:d with one shaking hend to
the wall of the carriage.

“Look there! Doesn't it say ‘Bmall
luncheon baskets. Pull down the cord.
1 want a small luncheon basket, so I
pulled down the cord, Make bhaste and
get it me, or I'll report you to the man-
ager."

Seeing now that she was almost sa
blind sg she was deaf, I began to under.
stand what she meant. Oa the spot to
which she peinted above the seat oppo-
site her two papers were posted in & line ;
one the advertisement of * Bmall lunch-
eon baskeis” supplied at Rugby, the
other, the company's directions for sum-
moning the guand and llop'ii.ng the
train in cases of danger. As they hap-
pened to be placed, the large letters did
read as she had said ;

“BnaLL Lusongox Basuers,
Dowxs THE Conp,”

While I was gazing from her to the
bills, getting over & bit of my astonish-
ment, and she was giving me every now
and then s sharp touch on the shoulder
to recall me to my duty snd hasten me
with her refreshment, we were joined by
one of the directors, who happened to be
Eoln up to town by the express. But

is just and nstursl wrath—lond as it
war—never moved the hungry old lady,
no, not in the slightest degree. Bhe ney-
er heard one word of it, and only mildly
insisted, in the midst of it, that she was
almost tired of waiting for her small
luncheon basket,

PuLL

With & flerce purting shot, the director
tried to make Tmr npderstand that she
had incurred a penaity of five pounds,
but he couldn’t, though he bawled it at
ber until the poor old thing—perhaps
mortified at buving taken so much trou-
ble for nothing; perhaps overcome by
her hunger ; perhaps frightened at the
commotion she saw though didn’t hear—
sank back in her seat in a strong fit of
hysterics, and let the shillings and six-
nees roll out of her lap and setile un-
er the seats. =
It seemed to me n long time before we
started on again, but 1 suppose it was
only a six or seven minutes’ delay after
all. I expect Ishould have waited to
explain the stoppage to the pretty young
girl of whom I considered myself a sort
of protegtor ; but, na I said, she was ut
the very opposite end of the train, and I
was in haste mow. There must have
been a good laugh in several of the car-
riages where the cause of our stoppage
ot whispered about.  As for me, when
fgot beok into my van, solitary us it
was, I chuokled over it until we stopped
at Chalk Farm to take tickets.
It seomed to me that the trein was
;.laken into custody as soon 8% it stopped
ere,

“Of course you have the carriage doors
all locked, and I'll go down with gu
while you open them one by one, ¥
men are in possession of the plutform.”

This was said to me by Davis, a detec-
tive officer whom I knew pretty well
now, having had a good bit to do with
kim about this Warwickshire robbery.

* It is no use,” I said, before we start-
ed, “ the train was searched, as you may
eay, at Rugby. Every passenger has un-
dergone & close serutiny, 1 can tell you.
What causes such scientific preparstion
for us here.”

“A telegram reccived ten minutes
ago,” he answered. * 1t scems that two
of the thieves we are dodgivg ure in this
train in clever disguisee, Wo have had
pretty full particulars, though tne dis-
covery wisn't made until after you left
the junction. Have you noticed"—
bhe dropped his voice & little here—* g
young lady and gentleman together in
either carriage "

I felt  bit of an odd catching in my
breath ns he spoke. * No," I esid, quite
ing burry. *No young lady and gen-
tlemen belonging together; but there
may be plenty in the train. Whatif
thereare, though? There was no young
lady or gentleman among the robbers "

* Among the robbers,” rejoined Davis,
with suppressed enjoyment, * was s wo-
wan who'd make herself into anything;
sud you must own that e gentleman
with u dark, long beard ian't bad for a
lady known to us pretty well by her
;hiuk red hair and s cut on her upper

ll‘." .

“But the young lady " I asked, co-
gitating this,

“Ah! the younglady. Trueenough;
well, what should you say new, if 1 told
you she grew out of that boy with the
closely-cut, dark hair that we ere uf-
tert”

I remembercd the prelty plaits and
the loose, falling huir. 1 remembered
the bewilderment in the eyes which en-
tirely hid their naturul expression, and
I didn't answer this at all.

“I wish I had as good a chance of
eatching the old fellow as I have of
catching the woman and the boy,” con-
tinued Davis, ns we moved slowly past
the locked luggage van. I know they're
here, and that L shall recognize them un-
der any disguise; but we've no clue yet
to the older rascal. It's most aggrava-
ting that, by some means, we've lost
sight of the biggest rogue of all. Come
along."

I did come slong, fecling very stupid-
ly glad that there was all the train to
search before we could reach that car.
riage st the other end where sat the girl
whom I had, in & way, taken under my
protection,

“ When are we to be allowed to leave
this train, pray ¥ Call me a cab,” cried
the deat old ¥, plaintively, as we
reached her carriage, and found her gaz-
ing out in most evident and utter ignor-
ance of nll that was going om around
her, *I am locked in, ga'sd. Do you
hear ¥

I heard ; aye, sharp enough. I only
wished she could hear me as readily.
Davis stood aside watching while I un-
locked ber door and helped her down.
Then, seeing her helplessness, and her
countless packeges, he beckoned a por-
ter to her, winking expressively to call
his attention to a probable shilling,

Carrisge after carringn we examined ;
and though Davis detected no thief, he
turnad away only more and more hope-
fully from each. Ho was so sure they
were there, and that escape was impossi-
ble. We reached the last carriage in the
line, snd now my heart beat in the
oddest manner possible.

J5 this compartment empty, then "
asked Davis, while my fingers were ac-
tually shaking es I put my key in the
door of the centre one. *“ Empty snd
dark ?"

“ Even if it had been empty it wouldn't
have been left dark,” I muttered, looking
in, “Hallo ! what's come to the lamp ¢”

I might well ask what was come to
the lamp, for the compartment was as
dark as if it had never been lighted;
yet had not I myself stood and watched
the lighted lamp put in it at Rugby?
Aud—the carringe was empty, too !

w "?"hy was :hin " ashed the %?toctive.
turning sh upon me. “Why was
not l.hag lmﬁightu%o gl X

But the lamp twas lighted, and burn-
ing now as ssnsibly as the others—if we
could but have seen it. As we soon dis-
covered, the glass was covered by a kind
of urimlin. intensely black and strong-
ly adhesive, and the carrisge was ua
completely dark as if no lamp had been
there at wll. The perplexity in Davis'
face wus es grest as my own, when I
told him who had travelled here. “ They
couldn’t have left the train Aere, at any
rate,” he gaid ; and 1 knew that as well
as he did,

But you hsve thd end. Dar-
ing those few minutes that we stopped
on the line, the two thieves—darkenin
the lamp even after I had left thcm.-nﬁ

using their own key—had left the car-|al

riage under cover of the darkness ; man-
aging their escape in their black dresses
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out into the blackness of the night as
cleverly as they had manasged their
theft and subsequent concenlment. Bat
how counld they have depended on this
unusual delay—this exquisite opportun-
ity given them in the utter durkmness,
closa to the city, yet st no station?
When I officially made my deposition,
and explained the cause of our stuppage,
something of the truth seemed to break
upon us all; but it wasn't for a good
while that it settled into a certainty.
Then it got elour to everybody that the
older scoundrel hnd duped us more in-
ﬁ:niomiy than the younger ones. As
the incapable old lady (deaf as a stone,
wnd 80 blind that she had topeer through
her glittering !l““" with eyes always
half-closed, and so hu that she had
to stop the train for a luncheon-baskat)
ho had played upon us the neatest trick
of all. Where on esrth were the thick
iron-gray hair and whiskers by which
we were to have identified him? But
by the time the police saw the whole
thing clearly it was too late to follow
up any clue to him.

The cab which had taken the eccen-
tric old lady and her garcels and flowers
from Euston was lost in the city, and
could not be tracked. A high reward
was offered for information, but no one
ever won it. DMy firm belief is that it
was no legitimately licensed cab at all,
but one belonging to the gang, and part
of the finished frand. I verily believe,
too, that sometimes now—though per-
haps on the other side of the channel—
those thres practiced knaves enjoy a
hearty laugh over that December jour-
neﬂ by night-express.

avis still assures me, with the most
cheerful confidence, thst he shall yet
have the pleasure some day of trapping
three of the most expert and ekiliful
thieves in Britain. 1 wish I felt ne sure
of it.—The Argosy.

The Empire of Japan

With its forty millions of inhabitants,
has recently been the scene of a blood-
less but radical revolution. For ocen-
turies past the provinces of the empire
Lave been ruled by feudal princes,
know as Daimios, descendunts of petty
kings, who cnce maintained independent
sovereignty. These Daimios, like the
feudal nobility of mediwval France,
always seized opportuniiies to weaken
the power of the reigning sovereign, and
raise themselves to the dignity of in-
dependence. In 1349, when Xavier
visited Japan, he found the princes of
Bungo, Avins, aud Pxuma maintainin
regnl state and authority., The recor
of the struggles daring tbe fourteenth
and fifteenth centurivs between the
sovereign and his nobles, must remind
the historical reader of ihe continuul
confliots between the monsrchs of France
snd the princes of Burgundy, Cham-
pugne, wnd Aujou. The work of ter-
ritorisl unity was commenced in France,
in the fifteenth century, by the cunning
Louis X1, and was begun in Japan, iu
the sixteenth cvntury, by Tuiko Same,
the Ngfa!aon Bonsparte of Eastern
Agin. Having raised bhimsclf, smid the
turbulence of ecivil war, to imperial
power, Taiko determined to weaken the
suthority of the Daimios, many of
whom bsd thrown off their allegiance,
With this end, he increased their num-
ber from sixty to several hundred, This
policy, carried out by bis successors,
euclecf in establishing 604 independent
principalities and lordships.

To the Daimios the present Mikado
owed the enjoyment of imperial power,
which he only possessed in name before
the overthrow cf the late Tycoon.
Within the past foew years, civilization
has made more rapid etrides in Japan
than in eny country of the East, and
the Mikado, in centralizing the national
authority, doubtless aims to place his
country on an equal footing with the
great centralized cwpires of the West.
The decree ordering the princes to sur-
render their sovereignties wos no doubt
hailed with satisfaction by the great
multitude of the Mikado's subjects, for
petty governments are usually oppres-
sive. Japan, as an colightened and
well-governed empire, now takes the
front rank among the independent
powers of Asia. As in the Bandwich Is-
lands, foreign enterprise and immi-
gration, instead of threatening, will
secure her independence. With its gold
mines, its silk groves, and its tes, the
isiand empire is conveniently situated
for intercourse with the United States,
and unless the whole empire he devoured
by the Russisn bear, which has already
commenced on it piecemesl, sn impor-
tant commercial interest may be built
up between the two nations,

Eerosene,

Dr, James R, Nichols, tho well-known
chemist, in his new work, * Fireside
Science,” says in substance of the fire-
fiend, kerosene !

Kerosene is not explosive ; a lighted
taper may be thrust into it, or lame ap.

lied to it, with perfect safety. Acci-
Eann from kerosene ogcour from two
causes : imperfeet manufacture and adul-
teration. Naptha is volatils, inflamma-
ble and dangerous, and with imperfect
distillation of kerosene some naptha re-
mains, and farther, unprineipled dealers
add naptha to kerosene. But even n:E-
tha is not explosive ; to render it or the
vapor that rises from it explosive it must
be mized with air, and this is the great
secret of the terrible accidents now so
frequent. A lamp full, or nearly full,
is comparatively safe. In using impure
oil, above the line of cil is inexplosive
vapor (not ges), snd as long as it is
warm and guiet no air can reach the oil;
but when the lamp cools the vapor con-
denses, and a vacoum is formed which
is instantly filled with air, and the mix-
ture is more or less explosive. Let the
lamp be suddenly shaken, sud an explo-
gion is propable ; or let sn unreplenish.
ed lamp be lighted, and 'there is similar
danger. Cold air striking a partially
lamp will eondense VBPOr, air

will rush in, and there will be an explo-
sion. Bo much for impure kerosene,
Moral, buy of responsible parties, snd
ways keep your lamps well filled.
* The whole hazard comes from air-mix-

ed vapor.”

Court Ancedofes.

The tedious sestion of the Bupreme
Court at Pittefield was relieved by an
incident, one day recently, that drew »
little emile. A leading member of the
bar, rather moted for his strategy of
confusing witnoesses by working them in-
to a passion, had under cross-examing-
tion o woman who seemed an apt sub-
ject tor his favorite tactics, Having
wounnd her up to the desired pitch, he
inquired : * Madam, sre you now liv-
ing with your first or second husband ¥
“ That's none your business " shsrp and
short. With nn air of offended dignity,
the attorney turned to Chief Justice
Brigham, who remarked, with a smile.:
“ think the witness is about right in
that, is she not "

Which reminds the older members of
the bar of a similar misadventure thata
still more distinguished member of the
Berkshire bar once met at the hands of
Chief Justice Shaw. * Where did you
get the money with which you made the
purchase spoken of ¥ asked the * learn-
ed brother” of a witness under the tor-
tures of cross-examination. * None of
your (gentle e:pletirez business " thun-
dered the victim. * Now, may it please
you, are counsel to be insulted in this
manner ' appealed the lawyer. * Wit-
ness," gaid the Chief Justice, compas-
sionately, * do you wish to change your
last answer ¥ * No, sir, I don't!”
“ Well, I wouldn't if I were in your
place |” And the cliuckle that shock
the bonch was audibly echoed,

She Overdid It,

It is easy to overdo n very good thing,
and the * slip"” between the * cup and
the lip” is so readily found. A mechan-
ic, rejoicing in the namo of Dubois, and
n restdent of the city of Detroit, took
to drinking, and was spoedily trans-
formed from a hard workingman into a
drunken sot. His goed wife scolded,en-
treated, diminithed the thickness of his
beard without the use o razor, but could
make no change. One night Dubois ar-
rived home and found that his wife and
his cont had changed pluces—the latter
lay on the floor, and the former was sus-
pended from tha hook, Up rushed Du-
bois to the rescue, took his wife down,
and after much labor brought her to her
senses,

The attempt ot suicide completely so-
bered him, and, like Obadiah Oldbuclk,
he turned over s mew lest. He pro-
mised never to drink again, and probab-
ly would have kept his word if Lia wife
Liad Leen nble to keep her own counsel
But she was jurt smart enongh to in-
form several of her neighbors that the
apparent hanging was s put-up job, the
ropa being tied under her srms. The
knowledge of this little practical joke
coming to the emrs of Dubois, he tirst
thrashed the whole family, then perform-
ed some extraordinary feats of furniture
smashing, and finally left the premises,
nnd has not besn seen sinee

Jefterson®s Liking for Indians,

That liking for Indians which we ob-
sérve in the writings of Jefferson resulted
from his early ncquaintance with some
of the best of the uncorrupted chiefs
who used to visit and stay with his futh-
er on their journeys to and from the
capitel of Virginia. The Indians beld
his father in that entire respect which
they were apt to feel for men who never
faared and never deceived them, Oneof
the most vivid recollections of his boy-
hood was of a famous chief of the Chero-
kees, named Ontassete, who went to
England on behalf of his peopla. The
boy was in the camp of this chief, the
evening before his departure for Eng-
land, aud heard him deliver his furewell
oration to his tribe—a scene that he used
to describe with enimation seventy years
after its occurrence. The moon was in
full splendor that evening, and it seemed
ag if it wus to that lustrous orb the im-
passioned orator sddressed prayers for

is own safety and the protection of his
people during his absence, The power-
tul voice of the speunker, his distinet ar-
ticulation, his suimated gestures, and
the silence of the listening Indians sit-
ting motionless in groups by their sev-
eral fires, filled him with awe and vener-
ation, slthough he did not understend a
word that was spoken.—James Parton.

The World to Stop in 18738,

The Sscond Adventistsare at it again,
At a convention held in Rochester, they
have definitely settled the time for the
totul destruction of the world. It is
to take place in 1873,

De. Barbour, who has prepared sever-
al charts from which he has lectured ex-
tensively of lute, from Boston to Roches-
ter, on the coming of Christ in 1873,
made a speech on the signs of the times,
and cited articles in the london Quar-
terly, the Hdinburgh Review, Blackwood's,
and several Americsn magazines, quar-
terlies and newspapers to show the enor-
mous proportions of the Commune—its
rapid growth the past year snd its pres-
ent threatening aspect, There were (he
said) 600,000 members in this country
and millions in Eurcpe. Wendell Phil-
lips was & member, and said in his recent
lecture in Musio Hall, Boston, that “Ea-
rope was risting on a voleano that
threatened the destruction of all her
threnes.” And if the Church would not
discern the signs of the times, the world
did, and “ men's hearts were failing them
for fear, and for looking after the things
that are coming on the earth.”

CoNcERYING NEW Yonkunrs.—A free-
andegasy correspondent of the Cincinna-
ti Commercial, himself s New Yorker,
“expands” in this fashion: “ Naw
York is & noble Btate, that can not claim
to be the mother of Presidents snd to-
bacoo like Virginia, but she has pro-
duced s good deal elas that is worthy of
notige, including Orange County butter,
New Yorkers are an eminently respect-
eble set, no matter where you find them.
They are famous for good cheracter. In
'ljanneuu. for instance, there is not
nnFlo New Yorker in the Penitentiary
or in the Legislature either. I call that
& pretty good record.”

MISCELLANEQUS ITEMS.

———

Daluth is the most hopeful plece in
the country, It hoa now s population
of 4,600, but expects an increase of 40,-
000 next year by immigration.

The Chiengo and Northwestern Rail-
rond Company divided 85,000 among its
employes in Christmas gifts, Its divi-
dends will never suffer abatement on wo-
count of this timely benefuction.

The best yet. A Michigan woman,
the wife of an invalid, and mother of
twenty-six children, picked ersuberrien
enough last fall to pay off a mortgage
on her farm,

My, Porter, of Mirsouri, having com-
pleted » century without any prospect
of dissolution, has concluded to rub ont
and begin over again. Acoordingly his
groy hair is turning black and be is cut-
ting a third set of testh at the early age
of 101,

A new feature in the Woman's Rights
movement presonts iteelf in Bpain,
Heretofore the men of Bpain have nearly
monopolized all the honor and glory at-
tending the performances in the bull-
ring, but now two young ladies, fecling
the wrongs of their sex and burning for
distinction, have enterad the arena at
Madrid and have slain not less than
three roaring, wild and dangerous bulls,
What next in the way of progress?

We wish that every boy in the State
could read the following paragraph from
the Albany Journal: KForty boys, now
pupils in the Free Academy, enin their
own livelihood while they ure pursuing
their studies. Bome of them rise at four
o'clock in the morning to carry newspa-
pers.  Others are employed ou nfternoon
pepers and other vocations, I'he boys
possessed of such epirit nnd capable of
such effort will make their mark in the
world,

In Hartford recantly a cese had been
before the court for several days, and
was Hnally given to the jury, who went
ont to decids upon their verdict, After
thoy had been out nearly half a day,
unable to agree, and while they were
still confarring, the litigants agreed up-
on a settlement and sturted for home.
The jury were informed and appeared
gomewhat disgusted ut the abrapt man-
ner in which the matter had been talen
out of their hands, while the court and
counsel emiled audibly.

A lad numed Minor, in Cincinnati,
has brought an action ngainst his father
and mother, claiming $50,000 dsmeges
for abuse und ill treatment. He says bo
was thrashed with an iron ram-rod and
with rubber whips; dragged about the
house and down two fhights of stuirs by
the hair; thrust into s closet, under »
tunk of hot water, and kept there forten
Loure, in such a position that he was un-
nble to stand up or sit down, and the
lilte. The parents heve refused an cffer
to compromise the matior,

This is the description of & terrible in-
fant which is said to be in Fentress
County, Tenn.: “The prodigy is only
three years old, and weighs seventy
pounds firm flesh ; has as much beard s
# twenty-year older; his feet are cight
inches long, though small for one of his
build—of conrse, heis fond of the sociefy
of the girls, but the boys he detests. T
voice is conrse and his fits of passion are
terrific, He expects to marry next year,
und go to Congress the year after, with
the Presidency in the near prospective,”

Bome not uninteresting statistics in
regurd to the members of the United
States Senete are found in the columns
of an exchange. From these it appears
that Senator Cameron is the oldest een-
ator, und Senator Bpencer the youngest.
Eleven senators have been governors of
Htates ; nine were born in New York,
iifty-two in New England, seven camo
{rom the British Isles and ene apicco
from Canada und Prussia. Of the pro-
fussions represented, the editorizl hus
cleven members. There are eight mau-
ufacturers, three doctors, two clergy-
uiun, one teacher and one * genereal busi-
ness,”

The Bouthern railroad companies
which bought the railroad material and
rolling stock that the government found
itself in poasession of at the close of the
war, are paying their debts, and, on the
whole doing very well. The vuluo of
the property sold was §8,5600,000. There
were fifty roads involved in the transac-
tion, and June 30, 1870, thirteen had
piid up all their indebtedness, amount-
ing, principal and intereat, to $2,350,000.
A year later, on June 1, 1871, over two
millions more had been paid, leaving
due at that time $£4,724,360. Consider-
ing the poverty of most of the compn-
nies and of the people of the SBouth, thiy
is doing very well indeed.

An elderly gentleman was recently
“ gonfidenced” on & train running into
Keokuk by sherpers, who induced him

to buy a draft (worthless) on Buffulo for
§1567.40, he paying them two $100 bills
and they paying bim $12.60 as change.
The conductor on the train took ﬁw
first ogportunity to quictly suggest to

the old gentleman thut he wes sfraid
the draft was a  frand, “Well"
was the bland response of the

imperturbable greeny, “if it is sy
bigger fraud then my twoe omne hun-
dred dollar notes were, then I am not
forty-three dollsrs shead—which I think
I s, I am notin the habit of desling
in counterfeit currency, but I always
keep o little of that sort of stuff about
we for the benefit of that sort of eusto-
mers."”

In Bristol, N, H., great public honors
are showered upon » young gentloman
whose ouly merit is that when he went
wooing, he sat with the objeot of his af-
fections, us many young gentlemen have
done before him, until three o'clock in
the morning, After tearing himself
irom the lady, ss he was walling home
he discovered s house on fire. Now
there hadn't besn a houss on fire in
Bristol before for a year and s half. The
lover gave & loud yell, the engine com-
m was aroused, and the ﬁﬁ-ge saved

destructi Bo delighted were
the firemen with this that they made a
handsome preseut to the damsel whose
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