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Miscellancous Selections.
OUT OF THE DEPTHS.

Y MARTON OnRY.

Imade my souln song for her sl.nqlng,
What time the gloaming was mellow with May,

nd the whispering  harvebells, thely curfow
ringing,

Bwelled the dirge of (he dying day;
g&um the !:l'mh! of 1}13» ) riltﬁ:n]\‘mlnn
e greal master, tonoled 1e Keys,
And the rhyme camoe forth in the old, old Msh-

o,
Half fear, Walf hope—nnd the words were
these:

l'.‘.o'gm. m?- #oul, let us reason together;
Come, for the shnilows darken abead;
® and sorvow tighten the tether,
Life’s sun through the mists glows dim and

Come, ere the 1ong, low light of the snmmer
Fado to the brown of the autumn leaf;
Come, lest the foot of the onreless comer
Lay weary in paths muode rough with grief,
Boul, mlelra thoughts like the white-winged
)

od In
Brood in the hush of this dim, dusk eve,

Whi to me thy sweet ovangels
Wh n!'mr and gigh, but do no leve;
Out of the depihs of thy chnrmed chambers

flge me 8 song that ehall theill afar;
Kindle thy fires, hlow bright thine embers,
Glewm on her soul like the gleam of & star,

Boul, my soul, that host walked thy Journey,
Through winsome valleys, by height and ecnur,

Whose shield is dark from a noble tourney,
Whose lance droops low with 1he \\'v{“hl ol

war
Look past yon hills, whose erest bl ght sunned Is
w#?v:h“ ast fond glance that the dead dny
$
U’}!ﬂlm the voice of thy De Prafundis
rill to those courls where no sorrow lives!

Boul, wilt thou love, where ta love {8 losing?
Long wilt thou wander in ways that err;
Dally with hopes, that thy barren choosing
Inds flecting ns stops of n waylsrer.
Wilt thon not turn and say to her spirit
1 1 that love thee will love no more!
This is & hnrd thing that we inherit:
To love nad to weep, 1o, this is sore!

Ont of the depths of the heart's dns}fnirlt\u
Comes the long, passionate ery ol love;

Ah, God! bt the cross s harl for the Learing!
All.‘kiml‘! for the rest and the wings of tﬁt‘

fove

Ah! “\} in that pure, fnlthiul bosom
The Nim, lost hnll of my life might lie!

Ah! that the bud might fnther the blossom!
Shall these things be¥ Who knows? Not 1,

Out of the depths of the starlit distanoe
pale gleam shows where the moon comes np,
d here in the dregs of this strange existence
Muay lurk the swectness that erowns the cup,
And nlth and hnin- and the spirit's ymticnee
Strengthen the heart and lghten the eyes,
A, soult my son'! there [s hope for the nations,
And Godl I8 holy, and fust, nnd wise.

Go, then, my song, spenk swiftly to herg

Bing to her ];Imul. with her Inte and long;
Hover nround her, and gently woo her;

Perhaps she will hear thee some day, O Song!
Out of l;l(' depthis of the soul comes sorrow,

But out of the depths of these days that cease,
May come, like Light round the feet of the mor-

FOW,
Love's soft glory, our love's ealm penee,
—Appletons' Journal,

¢ WILL IF YOU WILL."

The Kay House is a pleasant little hotel,
standing half way u|l1 the side of & mount
ain in New Hampshire,

In the parlor there, one July evening,
were four puuplv-—-h‘[rs. St. John and her
danghter Elly, Mis: Emily May and Mr.
Millburn., As Elly 8t. John went to the

fano, these two last slipped out on the

cony, and stood listening as Elly sung:
Vidonld we forgel, conld we forget!

Oh that Lethe were rinning yet,

The past shonld fiade ke o niorning dream,
In o single drop of the holy stronm.

Ah! we know whint you wonld sny,

But we are too tired to hope or {»m_\-;

For, burt with censeless jar and feet,

Body und soul cannot forget,

YCan they forget, will “"T forgel

When they shall rench the boundary ot —
When with the final pung and strain

They are parted never o meet again?
Ever to them shall veat be given,
Senseless in earth, or happy in Heaven®
That which has been it might be yet

11 we conld only learn to forget;

But the stars shall cense to rise and set,
Anil full from Heaven ere we forget. '’

Elly sung with an intensity ard pathos
which borrowed none of 1ts force from
within, for she was a good-natured, in-
consequent sort of a girl, who had
never had a trouble in her life. The

ft of musicsl expression Is often quite

ndependent of {eeling or experience.
Klly’s music hurt Emily cruclly, and
stirred and roused the old sorrow which
had but just begun to fall asleep for a lit-
tle. She had loved deeply and fondlya
man who had grown tired of her and left
her, beeause he was greatly her Inferior,

Much as she suffered, I rejoiced when
her engagement with Lewis Leighton
was broken. [ had known Lewis from
his earliest childhood, and 1 had always
disliked him as a selllsh, conceited Trlg.
Had Miss Mary married him, her d Fu}l——
pointment would have been unspeakably

ter than it was. As she leaned over

e balcony while Elly sung, and looked
out into shadows and starlight, her heart
was wrunrus with the first anguish of
loss, the gickening sense of her own blind
infatuation. **Oh Gud !*' ghe said to her-
gelf, *when will the bitterness of this
death be past?' Then she became eon-
sclous that Mr. Millburm was :_;p(‘gki:;ﬁ
to her; but he had more than half-finish
what he had to say before she realized
that he was asking her to be his wife,

He spoke at a -very unfortunate mo-
ment. He and Emily had been very
good friends that swnmer. 'l‘hei' had
wandered In the woods, ascended Mount
Washington, and been to Glen Ellis to-
gether.  She had liked him, bat she had
never dreamed of him as a lover, and
when he presented himself in that light
ghe was shocked, and startled, and a lit-
tle provoked.

wOh hush!” she =aid sharply, *It
never can be—never !"

“ Do you then dislike me so much?”
gald Evert Millburn, trylng very hard to
speak quietly.

“ No," she sald, making an effort to
colleet her thoughts, **I have liked you
—you have been good to me; but all the

away on me,” thought Emily impatient-
ly. * But it's never worth while to pity
men very much, Thev mostly get over
thelr troubles very easlly, if there 8 no
moncey lost,””  From which it may bo in-
ﬁ.‘rrm{ that Miss May was perhaps a bit of
A evnie.
Emily May livod with her mother,
in an inlind town in New York.
She haidl a little property of her
own, and, with what she could earn by
her pen, she managed to dress herself, pay
for a sammer's journey now and then,
and keep her own house over her head.

It was her way to look after her sick
neighbors, poor or not; to visit, now and
then, at the hospital and the county house,
and do what her band found to do, She
made no fuss, and Inid down no rules, and
wns under no ecclesinstical * direction "
in particalar ; but I am inelined to think
8l.e was a8 useful, and far more agreeable,
than if she had made herself hideous in a
poke bonnet, and committed mental
suici.le.

When her holiday was over that sum-
mer, she came home, and settled quietly
down to her work,

Bhe wag buey at her desk, one day in
October, when a ecarringe drove rapidly
up the street, and stopped at the door, and
Dick Bish ium{p»d wrriedly out, and
rang the bell. Emily went to the door
herself, upon which Dick’s hurry seemed
suddenly to eubside; and when he came
into the parlor, he appeared to find great
dificulty in expressing himself, and%}mt—
Iy, greatly wondering, afked after his
friemd Mr. Millburn.

Dick's tongue was loosed,

“Oh, Mizs May,” he snid, with a shak-
Ing voice, * Evert iz dying.”

“* Where ? How? sald Emily startled, and
sincerely sorry,

Now Dick liad been rather melodramat-
feally inclined, He had meant to act like
the Liero of a lady's novel, and administer
a severely inflexible reproof to the woman
who had trifled with Evert: but in Miss
May 's presence he found this plan Imprac-
ticable, and wisely refrained,

** e went out shooting with a fool of a
boy, and he, the boy, fired wild, and
Evert was badly hurt, and fever set ins
and, oh! Miss May, he keeps asking for
you. and he won't be quiet; and the doc-
tor sald, if you ecould you ought to come,
for it might make a difference. There's
his note, and Mrs. Millburn’s.”

The doctor wrote, suceinctly, that, con-
sidering the state of the case, Miss May s
presence might possibly keep the patient
r{niet--r. which was all important. Mrs.
Millburn’s note was an incoherent blotted
epistle, begging this unknown young lady
to come ind save her bhoy.

Emily could not refuse; her mother
hurried her off, and in two hours she was
gented beside Dick, on her way to Spring-
field, Her reflections were not pleasant,
Every one would talk, and suppose there
was o romance. Elly St. John would be
gure to know about it, and Elly was such
a little ehatter-box § and to try to make a
mystery of the matter would be still
WOree.,

Then she had “nothing to wear,” And
how should she get along with Evert's
mother and gisters?  And who would
take her Bible class on Sunday?  And
what was to become of her little book
promised for *the srrhsg trade ?"

“I dare say it's all nonsense his want-
ing me,” &he thought, *‘Peeple never
mean what they sny in afever. I remem-
ber Pat Murphy ingisting that he wonld
have a hippopotamus *handy in the housey’
and if Mr. Millburn comes to himself how
horribly embarrassing it will be!”

- On the whole, Miss May's feelings wore
rather those of vexation than romance.

They rode all night, and when I*Imilf
reached the door of the handsome old-
fushioned house in Springfield, she was
conscious of *looking like n fright,” and
wished herself anywhere else,

The door wias no sooner opemed than
she was embraced by a little old lady in
black, and a pretty girl in an elegant
morning dress, Doth were in tears, and
Il evidently been for some time on the
verge of hysterics ; and Emily at once set
them down as **the sort of women who
are never of any use,’

“Oh, my dear! Itisso good of you! So
very good of you!” sald Mrs. Millburn,
“1 am sure you will be his guardian an-
gel,"" sald sentimental Hatty,

s Notatall. Mr. Millburn and I were
very good friends, and I shall be very
glad if I can do him any good,” said
Emily, in & very matter-of-course tone;
and then the doctor made his alppeurmw:‘
and begged her to come up stairs.

1 he could be kept quiet, there might
be a chanes for himg' gaid the doctor;
‘but so much depends on  nursing’—
and the doctor ended with an expressive
silence, Evert was moaning and sob-
bing, and begging that some one would
send Emily May with ‘*one drop of
water,”

The nurse, who, to Emily's eritical
eyes, looked snything but capable, was
fusging over him in a way that was
enough in itself to drive a sane person
mad. Emily poured out a goblet of
water with a steady hand, and 85 the ice
tinkled against the side of the glass she
held it to his lips,

“There is water,” she said, in her ordi-

will be Millburn instead of May, why
should T refuse * And then it crossed
her mind that a widow's ecap would be
very becoming to her, and ghe hated her-
self because this silly notien had come to
her unbidden, and fwisted up her hair
tight and Iﬂnln. and went to meet the
clergyman in her old black mohnir, which
had become eonsiderably spotted down
the front in the course of her nursing,

The rite was made as short as possible,
and then Mrs, Millburn sent every one
nway, and for two days the bride stood
over the bridegroom, and fought against
death till she was ready to faint.

The doetor gave up the patient en-
tirely, and censed to do anything ; and,
ns somoetimes happens in like cases, he
took a turn for the better; and slowl
the balance trembled, the scale inelined,
and life had won.

“I'll tell you what It is,” =aid the doc-
tor, ** your wile has saved your life.”

Evert turned hig head on the pillow,
and leoked for Emily; but she had
slipped away into the next room, where
she eat down, feeling, for the first time,
with a strange chock, that she was actual-
Iy married. What should she do? What
could she say ?  How could she tell Evert,
after all, that she had only come to him as
she would have gone to Pat Murphy, if
he had sent for her, and consented to that
marriage rite ng she had lent her silver
eandlesticks to hold Father Flanagan's
blessed eandles when Judy Murphy died ¥

The doctor went down etairs: and
presently Mrs, Millburn and Hatty came
to her, and overwhelmed her with em-
braces and gratitude, and a puint appligue
set, and fragmentary talk about her
“ things,” and proposals to send for her
mother, all mingled together. Emily
resolutely put away thought for the time,
but she could not help feeling, in an odd
surprised way, that she was not unhappy.
and despised herself for having a sort of
n.qhnmcilj. furtive interest in those “things"
which Mrs. Millburn and Hatty were
longing to provide.

A week after that day, Evert was al-
lowed to git up in his easy chair, whiteand
wan enough, but with a look of returning
health and life. Emily was sitting almost
with her back to him, locking out into
tllm tossing leafless branches of the great
elm,

“ Emily,” said Mr. Millburn at last.
“Yes,” she answered quietly, but she
did not turn her head.

“ Emily, 1 did not mean to get well.”
No answer from Mrs, Millburn,

* I know how much you must feel what
has happened. Believe me, I will take no
advantage of your FDM’I‘IE.‘.‘S: I will set
you free as soon as [ can. My only wish
{s to spare you trouble; I will tuke all
blame on myeelf. I know vou are long-
ing to be away : and why should I delay
what must come atlast? I dare suP' Dick
and Mrs, Macy, the nurse, can doall I
need now,"”

Oh, if yon prefer Mre. Macy’s attend-
ance, 1 am sure it iz nothing to me,” sald
Emily, in o remarkably cross manner.
“You are angry with me, but there
need be no difl cult{'. dear. You came
away from home 8o hurriedly that it would
be perfectly natural for you to return to
your mother now,"

But here, to Evert’s dismay, Emily hid
her firee, and began to ery in guite 4 pas-
sionate and distressful fashion. Evert
roge with difficulty, and went to her,—it
was not more than three steps.,

“Do you want to kill yourself ¥
suid through her zobs, and ghe took hold
of him and made him sit down, and then
furned away, and laid her head on the
window seat. .
“What can I do?" he said, distressed,
“It'e too bad ! Oh, it's foo bad!™ she
snid in the most unreasonable way.

oI know it, Kmily. You are as free as
though no word had ever passed between
us. Do you want to go to-day? 1 will
make it easy for you with mother and
Hatuy,” he said, with a pang.

She went on eryving, and then in a min-
ute she said, in a most incoherent fiashion,
=l didn't think I was so very disa-
greenble.”” 'I'he words dropped out one
v one between her sobs. “Buf, of
course, if you don't want me—"

“Emily! What do youmean? ¥ill you
stay ¥ Will you really try to care for me "
he asked, with & sudden light in his eyes,
1 don't know. I—did think—as mat-
ters are, we might try to make the best ol
it,”" she suid in the faintest whisper, while
the color ran to her tingers’ ends,
“You will

S will if you will,”" said Mrs, Millburn,
with a sweet, shy smile.

And she kept her word.—From the Al-
dine for April.

ghe

The "alu; of Time.

Spring is nominally here, The field la-
bors of the year will soon commence, and
we should see that everythin f is ready for
encrgetie, systematic work. lHow to make
money by farming is the great question.
Theré are two ways of getting rich, One
is to spend less than you earn; and the
other is to earn more than you spend, It
may be thought that this is a distinction
without a difference ; but such is not the
ease. 'The farmer who aims to save 50
cents out of every dollar he gets is a very
nary sweet cheery voice. Now if you | different man from the farmer who alms
will try to be quiet, I will stay with you.” { to get $1.50 instead of $1.00. One saves
She could not tell whether fie recognized | just as much money as the other. But
her or not, but the nervous feverish dis- | the latter has just twice as much to spend
tress and excitement seewied in some | as the former, And it will mike guite a
measure to subside ; and, aftera time, he | diflerence to a farmer and to  his family,
was completely quiet. and to the community in‘'which he lives,
Now nursing a wounded man in a fever | Whether he spends $500 or $1,000 & year ;
gounds very romantic in a novel ; but, in | OF still more whether he spends $_--U““-' in-
its real detalls, it is anything but a ro- | stead of £1,000. The distinction we make,
mantie business, therefore, is one worth censidering. We
Emily May, at Evert Millburn's bed- [ believe in ¢ conomy, but we belleve still
side, felt herself in an entirely false po- | more in work. hen John Johnson was
sition 3 but she took care of him, for there rlnwln one hot day in his summer fal-
was nothingelse tobe done. ‘T'he nurse | low, a butcher came to buy seme cattle.

love I had to give 18 dead and burisd, and
there Is no resurrection.”

He made no answer ; but she felt that
ghe had hurt him.

W] am very sorry,” ghe faltered ; I nev-
er meant—""

o I understand,” he said quickly. *“It
is no one's fault but my own. Good-
night.” And they touched hands and

Evert went up to his room, where his
friend, Dick Bush, was sitting in the dark.
Dick was a boy of nineteen., He had been
trying to work his way through college,
and had worn himself out in the effort,
and Mr, Millburn had brought him to the
mountaing for his vacation. Dick made a
hero of Evert, and he had been mortally
jealous of Emily May.

“ Dick,” said Mr. Iburn, after a little,
swe will go over to the Glen to-mor-

row.”

And then Dick understood the case, and
mentally abused Miss May asa *cold-
hearted flirt,” which epithet she did not
in the least deserve,

Evert and Dick went away early in the
morning, Emily heard the stage drive
away, and turned her face to her pillow,
and thougnt hilwrlf' of the horrible per-
versencss of things fu this world,

She knew that Evert was good and
manly, and sensible, He was ina fair
way to win reputation at the bar, and, if
not just handsome, was aftructive and

ntlemanly.

# There are dozens that would be proud

2 ; Mr. J, told him his price and then started
S.fé;i)? F i’[‘ ,3_"&'61,}3‘.53 ﬁs.f ff;‘&;“ &Eﬁ the horses, and the guwhcr wilked by his
ﬁllly ery and rustle about, and overset side. He was \:&rj’ fat, and the land was
things with thelr dresses. Evert would soft and mellow, and the perspiration soon
grow restless as soon as Emily left him, burst from every pore. By the time he
50 that the charge, in spite of herself, fell | got to the end of the field, he was willin
into her hands. to *split the difference. turn:

Happily Mrs, Millburn and Hatty were | 10 again, and the butcher still walked by

is side. When they got back to the
not jenlous. On the contrary, they ad- h
mired Emily exceedingly. and were very starr;in&\ ﬁi&ﬁ%rilfhg?;es{n 'f{‘[?:-l “";

grateful and affectionate.

Before the end of the week, Evert came
to himself. *I have dreamed you were
here,' he said, with a faint smile, “Now
1 see it Is you, and no phantom.™

The dellrium kad gone, but the doctor
said nothing encouraging. Evert insisted
on hearing the exact truth; and learned
at last that he might possibly live a few
days, but no longer.

Then, te Emily’s wonder and dismay,
Evert entreated t, for the little time
there was remaining, she would take his
name, His heart was set on this idea,
and he pleaded, for what seemed such &
useless boon, with & vehemence that
seemed llkely to hasten the last mo-

ohnson,” exclaimed the butcher, *I'll
take "em 3 I would not walk up and down
that fleld again for double the money.”
Here i5 4 man who knew his own mind—
knew what his cattle were worth; and
above all he knew the value of time. He
knew that a man and his team were worth
30 cents an hour, He knew that if he
stopped and went home with the butcher
the men in the tield would be likely to do
less work while he was gone, An hour's
idle talk would probably have cost him 50
cents, He was determined to save B0
cents and run the risk of the butcher not
giving what the cattle were worth, And
this affords one reason why Mr. Johnson
has lived in great comfort, brought up a

ments, Mrs,” Millburn and Hatty &ec-|jurgp fumily, and made over one hundred
onded the petition with tears, and were | thousand dollars by farming,—American
sure that ** darling Emily™ would not re-

Agriculturist,

B o

A New Excraxp paper describes a
“boarding marm ™ whose economical
tendencies lead her to place her boarders
upon an allowance of matches, Every
evening at tea she goes round and ﬂm
a single mateh at the plate of each board-
er, and ghould that match fuil, there is no

fuse dear Evert's last request,

Emily did what nine women out of
ten would have done, and consented,

“ What harm can It do#" she thought.
it is only 8 mere form, but it gives me
the right to be with %iim to the end, and
will prevent any talk ; and he is so good,
and has loved me so well ; and If it com-

d happy to sccept his love:; and noth-
% wu‘uﬂ do but that be must throw it

forts bim now to think that my name | appeal to the mgieh safe,

Death of o Noted Woman.

Oxe of the strangest careers of modern
times has just terminated in the death of
Lady Ellenborough at Damaseus, Forty
years ago she was one of the most noted
women in Kurope, and her residence in
the Kast has long been a sort of geanda-
lous romance. The daughter of the late
Admiral Sir Henry Dighf beautital, wit-
ty, and rich, she married in 1824 the' Ear)
of Ellenborongh, who was afterward
Governor-General of Indin, and who at
that time was one of the most brilllant
men of the day. She was about seventoen
years of ngeat the time of her marrisge,
and Ellenborough, who was a widower,
was thirty-four. They lived together
some slx years, and her dissolute conduct
was a cause of scandal for gome time pre.
vious to the catastrophe of her elopement
with Prince Felix Schwarzenberg, o cele.
brated rowe, then Austrian Minister in
London. The event caused an immense
sensation in the world of aristocracy and
fashion. Ellenborough procured a di-
voree from Parllament and never married
again 3 but his ronaway wife soon sepn-
rated from Schwarzenbery, and in 1552
married Baron Venningen, a Bavarian,
Tiring of him presently, and with her
iznmt wealth and personal fascinations
iaving little diffienlty in procuring di-
vorces under the easy laws of Germany,
she was married in snccession to five other
individuals; but as none of these unions
met her expectations, they were all djs-
golved after a short duration, In 1848 she
was living in Athens with her t'i[glnth hus-
band, a Greek eolonel, Count Theodoki ;
but without waiting - to become a widow
she lind this marriage also dis=zolved, and
set out for the Levant, During a journcy
from Beyrout to Damaseug she found a
new aflinity in the person of an Arab
camel-driver, known as Sheikh Abdul,
whom she married after the Arab fashion,
and who was the ninth and lastol her
conjugal partners. For a whole year she
nccompanied him on hisrjourrlc ra betwean
Beyrout and Babylon, fuithfully fulfilling
all the duties of a camel-driver's wife,
even to milking the camels. Tiring of
this nomadic lﬁe1 she built for herzelf’ a
charming palace in Damascus, where she
has slnce lived In her own style, a great
object of curiosity to all European travel-
ers. Abdul, continuing in business as a
camel-driver, was always hospitably en-
tertained by her whenever he came to the
place. And now she is dead, having com-
sleted nearly three score and ten vears,
enving a cologsal fortune to her relutives
of the Dighy family in England, and a
memory of warning and of shame.—N,
F. Sun.

-

Contagious and Infectious Diseases.
Dw., Symes Tromrsox, a well known
English physician, recently lectured on
the above topie in London ; and from his
discourze we glean the following

It is congidered a settled fact that dis-
cnses of a contagious nature are ecaused
and spread by influences largely within
the sphere of human government and
control. Every form of infectious fever
hus its idiosynerasy, Enteric fever and
cholera tend chiefly to disseminate thems-
selves through water. passing into the
wells and fountains of dally supply, and
at times traveling from house to house in
the milk canz of easy conseienced dairy-
men. Searlet fever hi ates In a drawer
and, after long months, comes forth with
some old and cast aside garment, to be
thrown with it around the throat or head
of gome new vietim, and so start thence
upon a fresh earecr. Typhus fever crawls
sluggishly from hand to hand and mouth
to mouth, and is immensely fociable in
its spirit, languishing away when con-
demned tuso]iturf' confinement. Typhoid
fover generates itself where filth, over-
erowding and impure habits of life pre-
vail ; and relapsing fever glides in the
truck of privation and misery,

The means now known of controlling
these evil ministrants are, in the main,
carcful izolation of the sick, the preser-
vation of the water from which daily sup-
plies are derived in uncontaminating
purity, the uninterrupted ventilation
alike of hospitals and dwelling houses,
the immedinte removal from the vicinity
of active human life of all excretions of
the sick, and the destruction of their mor-
bific influence by mixing them with an-
tiseptic and disinfecting agents (such as
carbolic acid, sulphurie acid, chlorides of
lime and zine, permanganate of potash,
and charcoal), temperate living, avoid-
ance of rm{' kind of excesses, and above
all the eultivation of an intelligent famili-
arity with natural laws,

In regard to antizeptics and disinfeec-
tants, Dr, Thompson states that it should
be understood that agents of the
character of carbolic acld are properly
autisepties, and operate mainly by arrest-
ing the process of fermentation and de-
composition, while agents of the nuture
of (.'-l.ll‘lll'[y‘ﬂ fluid  (permavganate of
potash) chloride of lme, and especially
charcoal, are disinfectants, and act by ab-
sorbing the noxious products of decom-
position. This he showed by experiment,
& few drops of earbolic acid causing a
ceszsation in the evolutior of gas bubbles
from u fermenting solution of sugar; and
the violent ¢olor of Condy's Ould was in-
stantly discharged when combined with
water in which was a trace of sulphureted
hydrogen. The lecturer also exhibited
remains of a rat which had been placed in
a jar of charcoal six years ago. Ounly the
bones and a few halrs were to be seen;
and altbough the jar had been covered
with but a piece of paper, thronghout the
lengthened period of decompozition, no
trace of disagreeable smell was at any
time emitted,

Religion in Novels,

It is very noteworthy how many of the
best novels of the present day touch with
more or less distinctiveness upon ques-
tions of religious belief. We set aside, of
course, those many stories—some excel-
lent of their kind, others the veriest rub-
bish—which are confi stories with
a purpose, written to advocate some
favorite view, in which the llustration of
certain thmiog};}al tenets is of the very
essence of the book., In these, if we only
know the name of the writer—sometimes
u fairly accurate guess may be arrived at
by merely glancing at that of the publish-
er—the reader is enabled at once to fore-
cast the kind of fare which is provided for
him, and will proceed to read or not to
read according as his bias may incline
him. Buteven in those which assume no
such didactic office, and whose writers
would fairly repudiate any such design as
roselytizm, thwmt problems of relig-
on, lnstead of being tacitly ignored or
disguised in vague generalities, are as-
sumed a8 having & momentous influence
upon human lite, They are not brought
yrominently into the foreground, Perl:rs
Lut they sre evidently present to the nd
of the writer as elements of ve impor-
tance, If our generation be indeed so ir-
reverent and irreligious as it 18 said to be,
the traces of character are not to be found
in our highest works of fletion. If there
is skepticlsm in them, it is skepticism in
the better sense of the word. The doubts
are those of the honest doubter; the
uestioning 18 not of & sneering or ca

us kind, but has the earnest tone of the
inquirer who secks an answer, Even if

Hrcmlnnt forms of belief are sometimes
eld up somewhat rudely to the lightand
ghown to be here and there but thread-
bare spiritual miment, it is without preju-
dice to the living body of truth which
they are intended to clothe,—Blackwood,

— e e ——

The Story of Two Lovers.
Sa— .

Twenty-six years ago James Sanderzon,
@ rmpnctahlc person residing in the Scot-
tish Hebrides, then verging on 40 years,
made court to a girl some 16 years of age,
and was accepted; but a rival much
younger interfered, and bore off the prize.
1'hiz made Sanderson feel revengeful § and
the girl's new lover having been engaged
in amngfglln , Sanderson informed upon
him, and he had to leave the islands, to
which he never came back. The people
were 50 violent against Sanderson that he,
too, was forced to leave, but had married
before doing so, hiz wife being taken to

epite his old mistress, who had not got
married.

ArrI\rln% on the American Pacifie coast
in gafety, he bought a Intge tract of land
a few miles north of Fort Langley, and
devoted himself to its agrienltural devel-
opment with so muech energy and skill
that a few years made him comparatively
wealthy. Better than this, however, the
new life brought with it such endearment
of the woman whom he had wedded with-
out other love than he had been able to
simulate for her deception, that the in-
crease of their children was his conversion
into the fondest of husbands ; and when, in
1861, he became n widower, he remained
80 ten years, when he sent home to a sis-
ter in the Hebrides, to engage a wife for
him. Hiz old flame was selected, and
snid she waus willing to go to him whom
she had jilted twenty-five years before.
From the time of her second lover's
hasty flight under the denunciation of his
enemy, the smuggler's sweetheart had
never heard of that individual again; and
the lapze of time und the increasing bur-
dens of her lowly estate made her much
less imperious at forty than she was at
sixteen. ‘I'ne wealthy farmer of Dritish
Columbia sent her ample means for her
outtit and voyage, and the long voyage
was necomplished without incident as far
as San Francisco. From the latter city
she was to proceed up the const to her
destination on a steamer In which a pas-
sage wnas specially secured for her, and
while awaiting thiz vessel she was seen
and recognized at o hotel by the accepted
lover of her youth, who had been in Cali-
fornia ever since his untimely departure
from the Hebrides., There was a dramatic
meeting, a long story on either side, and—
alas, for the waiting widower—a full re-
vival of the old love.

Both lovers, however, were much go-
bered by the discipline of maturer years ;
amd the lady having explained by whose
wish and means she was in Americs, de-
clured that she must Eo onward as she hau
promised, and fulfil her engagement if it
was still exacted. She would faithfully
tell all to him who awaited her at the end
of her journey, confess that she could
never love him now as ghe had lately
thought possible, and abide by his own
decision, 1f he yet claimed her he must
be obeyed; if not she would return to
sSas Prancisco. As the story ends with

W all agree to consider ** gush' un-
worthy 3 “gnshllrllyx {mopln." whether in
arlors or periodicals, are necepted ob-
eots for satire. Now, as we have known
gome decidedly gushing people in society
and In the publie prints tospeak of “gush™
with derigion, we infer that there must
be some ambignity as to the meaning of
the term, It I8, perhaps, worth while to
ask, “ What is * gush,’ and in what does
its inferiority inhere?®’ Usually, though
not necessarily, persons who gush,ad-
mire rather than eriticise; but whatever
they do, they do with quus!nn. The
volee is commonly [n ahigh key; but it
is not wrong or unworthy to admire,
“Gueh” i3 not objectionable beeause it is
pitohed in a high key. There is ve
enuine and exquizite admiration, Much
n literature in which the key is high has
value and truth. ’

The objectionable quality of ‘*‘gush’
s, mnot that it possesses  these
ualities, but that it professes

them, and possesses them not.  Ad-
mire all you choose ; you are but one lit-
tle being in thiz bonndless universe, and
you have all outside of you to admire,
The higher your ecstacies, the deeper
yvour worship, the greater you are un-
questionably : only be sure you (don't lay
claim by written word, or gpeech or gest-
ure, to ecstacies which yon do not feel.
If you love your kind, and are *“ human,”
there is in the boundless expanse of his-
tory, in the experiences of the people
among whom you move, sufficient oppor-
tunity for all the * sympathy® you can
command. Your sympathies, and appre-
clations, and subtleties about your friends
may be never g0 superfine, they may be
quite bevond the reach of plain people,
but if ?'ou are sure of their truth, you cian
never be justly aceused of ** gnsh.” It is
only when you follow some loose fashion,
when you take some half-formed, super-
ficially-felt fmpression, and in some
modish way profess a depth or an eleva-
tion which you do not possess—it is only
then that you muf( be said to ** gush,”

Fuaney, spirituality, love, joy in the per-

ception of beauty, all these are true:
“gush™ is false. Now, It may often hap-
pen that a young person, or for that mat-

ushing.

ing the opinion of the Court Jufl
ton took oceasion to mal
view of the changes wh
tien has made in the le
tween man and wife,
tion was one of slander.
hagl sued one John Martin for slanderous
words used respecting her by
Martin, John's wife, and the case had
come to the Supreme Court on appesal.
The decision was that the husband
not linble.
which has for its consideration rights con-
ferred should no Icmger exist when the
consideration has fai

of husband and wife have so chan
to deprive him of all rights to her prop-
erty mllg t,tt:bl the mmﬂ:ﬂl oI!' : hui: r-
son and her time, every principle o
would be violated by 'hrt;ltlhlg him  still
responsible for her conduct. So long as
the husband was entitled to the property
of the wife and to her industry, o long as
he had power to direct and control
and thug prevent her from the commission
?lrl:?ﬂ‘ there was some reazon for his lia-
oility.
ancient landmarks are F
and authority and adj
Im!t have faded away.

ter an old one, may not have suflicient in-
tellectual power, or sufficient depth of ex-
perience, to test the truth of any effusion
of the mind. George Eliotsomewhere re-
mirke how much eagler itis to be eloguent
than to be true. Truth for the writer, es-
ecially when he attempts the more am-
itlous walks of literature and endeavors
to be original, demands a power of intel-
lect which few can command. 'The writer
who Yro!'t's&es spirituality, and believes
himself uble out of his own experience to
say something which is worth the atten-
tion of men, must, of course, first, himself
believe that he is truthful. Sometimes
he I8 mistaken, he often is: but,
after all, the only consent which is
worth anything i1g the writer's own
certainty that he Is right, He must
take upon himself the responsibility of be-
ing mistaken ; but in most ol the ** gush,"
we see there is no such even mistaken
congetit of the intelleet and conscience,
Really, the writer hall knows he (very
often she) is talking nonsense; if he

her reappearance in the Californian eity a
few (luysago, and quiet marringe there to
the former smuggler, it may be inferred
that the Columbian widower was at once
gensible and magnanimous under his last
disappointment, and finally proved him-
gelf the friend of the woman with whom
fute had twice denied him a nearer, dearer
relationship.—Coneord (N. H.) Patriot,

Ratio of Live Stock to Population,

Prov. Trerorp Roorns, of Oxford
University, England, has compiled a curi-
ous table showh‘g the proportien of do-
mesticated live stock to population in the
chief countries in the world. It shows the
following results :

Great Britain : one cow to every 12 per-
sons; one sheep toevery person; and one
pig to every 10 persons.

‘rance has a cow to every {w
sheep to every person, and a pig
i} persons.

Sweden has a cow to every 3 1-2 per-
sons; asheep to every 2 3+ persons; mnd
o pig to every 13 persons.

Vorway has a cow to 2 1-2—asheep to 1

TEONS: o
to every

Nor
—and a pig to 18 persons.
Denmark hag a cow to 2—n sheep to 1—
and a pig to 42 persons.
Pruzsin has ' cow to 5—a sheep to 1—
and a pig to 5 persons.

Wurtemburg has a cow to 4—a sheep to
34—and a pi}; to 7 persons,
Bavaria has a cow to 3—a sheep to 2 1-2
—and a pig to 5 persons,
Suxony has a cow to 6—a sheep to 8—
and a pig to 8 persons.

9

&

prized truth safficiently, he would not
speak so.  ** Gush," we think, therefore,
is often the result of a feeble intellect, hut
oftener the result of a lack of dignity and
the want of en instinetiva love of truth,
We doubt it many persons write ** gush"
for the love of it; hut people who muke a
living by writing, and who have ut sfted
times to cover so much space with ink,
even when they are capable of better
things, do too often acquire o way of
writing from the hand instead of the head
.or the heart, and of approaching the deep-
er themes of life with levity and insineeri-
ty. ‘Ihis is the ** gush* which is utterly
objectionable, whether it be written for
the publie or spoken in the ear of friend-
ship.—Hearth and Home.

Stapiditics.

Usper this head, Dr. Hall, in his Jour-
nal of Health, humorously discourses on
the tendency of the times, as follows :

It is reallv a great wonder that every-
body is not dead and buried, and the
world itself uged up entirely, if the thous.
andth part of what is told ns about miero-
scopical and other **discoveries,” so called,
i= true. One man will have it that the
glorious Union over which the stripesand
stars float so proudly will soon become
depopulated, because respectable people
don't have children ; :motﬁwr has discoy-
ered myriads of bugs I the chatelaines
and waterfalls of the ladies, boring into
their skulls and sucking out all the re-
maining brains of the dear delightfuls,
A German savan now tells us that every

Holland has a cow to 4—a sheep 1o 4—
and a pig to 12 pergons.
Belgium has a cow to T—a sheep to 9—
and a pig to 8 persons.
Austria hus 0 cow to 6—a gheep fo 2—
and & pig to 5 persons.
Switzerland has a cow to 3 1-2—au sheep
to i—and a pig o 7 1-2 persons,
The United States has 4 cow to 4 persons
—a sheep to each person—and a plg to
1 1-2 persons.

B

House Cleaning.

CLeEANTNG I8 o subject by itself. Its
miseries have been learned in suflering,
und rhymed in song. It is the dread of
masculine humanity, and is one of the
things that periodically transfer some
amisble women into fretful and fault-find-
ing ones, and make happy homes tempor-
arily distressing. Now there is no need of
half the discomfort and inconvenience, the
headache and pneumonia and neuralgia,
that come in the train of cleaning. There
& urgent necessity that once a year, at
least, and perhaps twice, most parts of the
house should undergo the most thorough
renovation. Let your weekly cleanings
and sweepings be as faithful as dpossib 8,
still dust and dirt will sift in and hide in
unaus{)r.w:t.ed places, and moths will de-
osit their eggs in te and sofas.
aint will grow dingy, and ceilings be-
come grimed with smoke. But most

of our spring cleaning is done too
soon, and ge.tm:ga we can do without fires

safely, The very neat housekeeper dis-
likes to kindle the fire in the grate, when
the parlor 15 shining in s freshness ; and,
if it be a Medo-Perslan law in her family,
that cleaning is alwaysto be done ata
certain time, no matter what the weather,
there will be days when not to have fire
fe to be very uncomfortable, parhaps
gick. For, as our friend Warner says
“ there are springs when the crocuses
won't be coaxed up with a pickax, andit is
almost fatal er, at least, it 1s to invite dis-
ease, to turn the house out of doors and
windows till their rigor Is abated.”

Begin at the top and take one room at
a time. Rest between. Get Fanny’s and
Mary's room done first; then lie npon
your oars for two or three days, and come
down to mother's and the guest-chamber.
Leave stairways and halls till you have
finished the parlor floor, Ounly clean on
bright sunny daye and when you feel
well, By extending over three weeks
what is usually accomplished in one, you
will save time, temper, and health, for it
is not work that hurts, but worrying over
work,—Hearth and Home,

sip of tea we take is full of olly globules
\\"lit‘ll wet into the lungs direct, weaken
them, set up o coup'\h. und the person dies
of consumption, Another man has found
that the purest spring water, clear as
crystal to all appenrance, if let alone will
deposit & sediment which generates ty-
phoid fever ; hence he proposes that ev-
eri'bmly shall quit drinking wates, An-
other says that bread has o much lime
in it that it is turning us all to bone, and
makes us stift in the l|c3|n|‘,|s. that being the
reason we have no lithe, sprightly old
men now-g-days; hence we are full o
limps and rheumatics long before our
time, therefore we had better quit eating
bread altogether, and live on riee and sa-
go and taploca. The water cure folk as-
sure us that pork and beans and ham and
eggs are full of abominable frichkine, and
that, if one is swallowed and gets fuirl
nestled into the system, he, she or it will
breed a million more in a short time, and
that roast beef has juvenile tape worms in
it. And here come Tom, Dick, and Har-
ry, all in a row, londed down with micro-
scopes and spﬁ glasses which show as
lain as day that the air is swarming with
iving monsters and putrid polsons, which
fly into the mouth and crawl up the nose
and creep into the ear ; hence It is death
to breathe such pestilential air, and that

|

carmine., Specimens are often foun
which blue is exhibited in one purt and
red in another 3 sometimes the two colors
are more of less intermingled, producing
purple shades, and even greater varlega-
tions are oceasionally seen from the pres-
ence of additional colors,
too light or too dark, is not as desirable us
one of an intermediate shade.
highly prized are those of the **pigeon’s-
blood™  color, a pure deep red,
the casts of either blue or vellow.
shade exactly sgrees with that of the fresh
blood of a pigeon as seen when dropped
on white paper.
ways set transparent, but those deficient
in color are backed by afoil of a
shade. In buying & stone set w
purchager will naturally be on his guard §
but where It is without a back it may be
supposed that its real color is a
a glance.
ers succeeded in the plan of lining the in-
f | side of the band made toencirele the stone
with erimson enamel of such a shade as to
lend & proper hue to a faulty gem.—Ez,

the best way Is to keep the mouth shut,
plug up the nose, and ram cotton into the
ears.

Ever so many learned professional gen-
tlemen have been torturtzllaf poor figures
for years to make them tell the stupendous
fib that everybody is either erazy or soon
will be ; that the annual increase is ten
per cent., consequently in eleven years
everybody will be crazy, and more t0o.

The fact is that the people who spend
their time hatching out these tomfooleries,
ought to be put to work and be made
earn an honest living, This world has
been pretty well taken care of for some
thousands of years, increasing in comfort
and wealth and life, the average length of
which last has doubled within two centu-
rivs, and the population perhaps i
three fold ; and the presumption is that
the Great Maker of all will 8o arrange all
the antagonistic forces of life for the fu-
ture as eventually to make **the wilderness
and solitary place to be glad, and the des-
ert to rejoice and blossom as the rose,”
and the race be happy still,

Fouvx thousand English ministers urge
the Archbishop of Unnmrbm[ﬁ to support
in the House of Lords the bill to le
m e with a deceased wife's slster.

Wh ould the parsons be so partial to
thd;limn-ln-law?
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Marital Responsibility.

A cuntoug ?umﬁon regarding the re-
nﬁma!btlltyo a husband for the acts of
his wife has recently been decided in the
Supreme Court of Tllinols, and in deliver-
Thorn-
ke an elaborate re-
ch recent legisla-
relations be-

e case in gues-
Janet Robson

Mar, t

wns
The Court held that a liability

ed. If the relations

ged as

ght

1er,

The reason has now ceased. The
one, The maxims
udications of the
The unity of hus-
mnd and wife hias been severed, They are

now distinet persons, and may have sepa-
rate legal estates, sontracts, debts, and
injuries, The chains of the past have been
broken by the progression of the present,
and the wife ean now enter upon the stern
conflicts of
longer clings to and depends upon man,
but has the legal right to battle with him
In the eontests of the forum, to outvie
him in the healing art, and to climb with
him the steps of fame,
and hands and tongue are her own, in
the {
shou
ders she may utter.—New York Sun.

life untrammeled. She no

Ani as her brain

udgment of the Court she alone
d be held responsible for any slan-

- e

Paganinl.

Ax English paper has given an inter-

esting and curlons account e Paganini,
which it would be worth the while of any
one interested, as s0 many
nowadays, inguestions of *temperament”
to read.

artistic or
were
painter, architect, or musician and
Iur.tmr—llu:. fiet beine that the differences
of mathetie temperament inler
almost as great as the differences between
these again and all others,
ment of & man, for instance, on whom
physical causes act oddly and instantly at
times, nt others not at all; who travels
with the greatest speed from place to
place, taking care in the hottest weather
to have the carringe windows closed ; who
delights to talk londly while rattling over
the roads; who resents being spoke to while

peaple aro
It i= common to talk about the
||Jm_'.ln: temperament as if there
no differences between one poet,
an- _
jexo re

The tempera-

walting at inns to change horses; who, on
arrival at his hotel throws all the
doors and windows open to take an

safr-bath ;" who is very fond of money,
but earries papers of immense value in n
pocket-hook, mixed with conecert tickets
and letters 3 who seldom notices scenery
or cares for the sights of foreign towns;
who cares little where Lie sleeps or what
he eats or drinks, but when he goes out
to dine generally eats o much 45 to bring
on illness ; who is in the habit of remain-
ing taciturn for days, at other times
however, of joining in conversation *“frec-
Iy 3" who, after dinner, habitually sits
in his room in total darkness till hall-past
ten, when he goestobed 3 who is contint-
ally mixing with men, but hus no friends;
who is faithful to both his parents, is at
times very generous, and who, ift any one
mentions music in conversation, relapses
into gullen silence or goes ofl into some
other part of the room—what sgort of'a
temperment is this, poetie, artistie, archi-
teotural, dramatie, or lunutic?
of these, it i3 the musical temperament,
the tralts having all been manifested by
Paganini himse

It iz none

[}.— N. ¥. Nation,
e

Rubles.

The ruby ranks third in hardness among
wrecions stones. Lts color virles from the
ightest pink of rose tint to the -Iw\n-{:t

i

A ruby, elther
The most
ee from
This
The best rubles are al-
Hn'upr!ute
th foil the

{ipurcnt nt
Not g0. Some swindling jewel-

A Willful Woman,

A reMavLe argonaut of fearful \‘ltalltgl'. a
ut

tall and extremely ugly female, calle

the postoffice yesterday, tendered ninety-
nine cop
asked in lieu thereof three cent stamps.
The official remarked that he could only

rs to the urbane clerk, and

receive four coppers as a legal tender, and

at the expense of a deal of precious time
endeavored to convince the female that he
was guided by certain rules, and had no

Iatitude in the matter. She waxed wroth,
and remarked that when in the course of
human events it became apparent that
Unitad States coin was to be refused by a
United States official, she thought her
forefathers had died in vain, and consid-
ered it her duty to bring the Government
to account. Then she paced the corridor
of the postoffice until she had made thir-
ty-three separate tenders of the coppers
and obtained thirty-three three ocent
sﬁ:.mps. During her transaction with the
clerk she gave him much unsolicited ad-
vice, und otherwise contributed to the
enjoyment of spectators.—San Franciseo
.

Derrorr, Minn,, aspires to be o health
resort, and won't hear of hu-in? such &
thingas a N:E.lhu’ grave-yard,lest it should
deter invalids from going thither,

A co-orEnraTive communion called the
Ebenezers, of German extraction, lon
mﬁshﬁ near Buffulo, are attrac A

n.

TaE taxes in Calu;mia—-ﬁtuta. county
and municipal—range from three to four
per cent, on the vuluelor property.

Tuxaxis & farm In Essex county, Mas.
sachusetts, which has been in the posses-
sion of the same amily for 287 years,

Buarr blades—Horse-ralsers,




