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A Conilaence,
Bo your would lear wy sty §
IL id o bitter tale to tell
I—ah, Tomee was voung ns you,

As young, nud mere g

¥

pond looking, too.
You, nnd—rforgive the viking tear,
Ta
From ant the wollsspringsd of thoe heant
No matter! Tiet me play a part !

thompls the heart is Trown and sere,

I onep~Niow Fonilly memory olings
To #mall bt nuforgoiten things !
Meve trifles that to othors seem

Like empuy babbles on a strenm,

But to resume—yom mnst forgive

If. ®lien the past agnin I live,

I omewhat wander from the throad.—
Liot's poo—swhnt was it Insg T wnlid ?
Well, let it pass? T onn renew
The story, ard explain to yon
That when—forgive me if 1 sigh
To think of yonthiful days gone by ;

That
onongh,

whon — bat there ! von've leard

Lifo's ups and downs nre always rotigh,

There—keep my secrel! I'l not doubt
yon—

You haven't bnlf o orown about vou ?

— London Punch,

THE INGLESBY EPISODE,

It was as early as nine o'clock in the
morning, and Mr, Enstace Ingleshy had
betaken limself for some purpose of
his own to the peace-orchard, which
was sitnated three or four hundred
yards from Montrose Cottage,

The crowd of people who came to
Pathbridge for health and pleasure
Summer before last! Who that was
among them will ever forget the gayety
of tLat post season !

Well, the Ingleshys will nof, at any
rate ; nor is it likely that the other peo-
ple will ever forget the Inglesbys, for
theoy were n newly married couple, and
ns to the fun they unconsciously af-
forded, there was simply no end of it.

Eustace Inglesby was tall and rather
portly, and quite haudsome, Hig wife
was # denr little woman, only abont
nineteen, and as pretty as she could
well be,

Enstace was walking about alone in
{he shade of the peach-trees. He has
glipped off here evidently to meditate,
His hands were behind his back, and
his brow was sicklied o'er with pale enst
of thought. e

“ Tt is impossible,” he =said, earnest-
ly, “that I should endure it longer.
My days and nights arve filled with an-
guisl, and my soul is torn with vain re-
grete, Why did I ever marry her,
knowing so well, so well, that at the
mtme—divw Todoved: pnbthet™ 7 WL,
memory,torture memenueyeror I shall
go mad !

Overcome with emotion, he paused
and buried his face in his hands, Then,
Liy an effort recovering, he resumed

"o Tg there 1o hope for me? Shall I
be compelled to endure this until
death 2 Bitter prospect! A wife!l”
lie hissed, in mocking tones, ' And
am I really married to her, then? Yos,
ves! 1 am her hnsband, and with all
may sonl I hate her, Oh, when I con-
sider this T b eome frenzied ! No 1
will not bear it. Death will relieve
me ; this dagger will end my misery,
Let me plange it into my heart 1"

He paised o small stiletto high in the
ir, and was apparently abount to bury
it 1n his bosom, when there was n
ghrick, and from behind onc of the
trees n lady mshed ont,

“ O, Bustace, what wonld yon do 2"

He puansed, and ha:tily concenled the
deadly weapon in his coat-tail poekeot.

A deep blush overspread " his connte-
nanece, and his manner was full of em
boowls' maent,

“ Well, dear, what is the matter?"
he asked, eudeavoring to assume an air
of inditference,

“'That is the very question I was
about to put to you, durling,"” she said,

. throwing her arms aronnd his neek.
“ Yon weie abont to kill yeurself,"

“ Nonsense ! I—I was merely think-
ing.”

“Yes, and talking to yourseli—snch
exeited language, too ! Bustace, some-
thing is on your mind, You have a se-

eret from me,”

He kissed
smiled,

“ Yes s but you shall soon learn all,
aweet, ' DBe ignorant of the knowledge
till thon appland the deed.' Hem !

Mora tears followed, of courie, and
Fustace felt constrained to kiss them
HWAY.,

“ Yon aredeceiving me,” sobbed Mrs.
Inglasby.

“ My life, how ean you acense me of
such a thing, when you know 1 would
auffer a million tl'-utfm rather 2"

“Then tell me what your language
meant,"

*#Of conrse I'll tell you,” said Mr, |
Tuglesby, very muech eonfused, and evi-
dently at his wit's end—** certainly, my
darling. Hem ! Faet is, Emms, I am
sibject to fits of absence of mind, you
know, I say all kinds of things without
having any idea what I am talking
about, I—I utter the absurdest non-
sense imaginable, and attach not the
slightest particle of meaning to any
word I utter.”

“ Indeed !"

The beautiful eyes were dry now, and
full of ehildish wonderment,

Lher effectionately, and

eh ? Listen., IHns he ever mentioned | But I know your reputation.  Yon
Mra, Charlotte Rushtonto you as alady | ave a deceiver by profession, and have
of remarkable beauty and singular fas- | played others false 1

aination ?" “Then,” cried Eustace, falling on

“‘ He thinks her rather ponderous, to | one knee and seizing her hand, “‘liear
use his term, We sometimes go to see | me gwear by all that is true ——"
her at her pretty little cottage over by | Mrs. Inglesby soreamed, and rushed
the lake." into view, and the others followed.

“Indeed ! My love, when he wakes| My, Ingleshy immediately sprang to
up, nsk him what he was doing at Mrs. | his feet, and began capering about in
Rushton's yesterduy afternoon. Stay— | the most extroordinary manner,

I will tell yon, if you promise not to “Hn! Mad, you see,” said the doe-
breathe a word, Tt will make yon langh | tor—*mad, nndonbtedly !"

g0. Ho was'""—Mrs. Pennewell chnekled Mrs, Rushiton langhed, and Mrs,
immensely—'‘he was on his knees to | Pennewell shook her head. At length
her, uttering the wildest nonsense yon | Mr, Ingleshy, upon a sudden, dashed
ever henrd in your life |” throngh the trees, leaving the intruders

Perhaps the old lady expected Mrs, | all transfixed.

Tngleshy to ery instead of laugh; but, if | That evening Mrs. Ingleshy reccived
s0, she wns disappointed. two hints of advice, '

“Oh! I ecan easily nnderstand that, | “ Madam," said the doetor, “‘what-
madame, Toor Eustnce is snbject to | ever yon do, don't mention the matter |
strange attacks of absence of mind, | of this afternoon to your hnsband, and
when he does the most eceentrie things, | don't exeite him in any way. If he has |
He told me all pbout it this morning— | another fit, secure him."
not an hour ago:” 4 Mrs. Pennewell said:

This produced a climax to Mrs. “ My dear, your husband is making
Peunewell’'s laughter, and for a while it | love to Mrs, Rushton, that is plain,
was uncontrollable, When she had re- | Search his pockets when he is asleap,”
covered, she said: Poor Mrs, Inglesby didn't know

*Child, your innocence will be the | whose ndviee to follow, so she coneluded,

death of me, But I have a thonght |

next room. We shall see, indeed,
madnme "

He dashed
furious,

Mg, Ingleshy qnietl
door, and locked 1t,

Her husband, perceiving this move-
ment, stood Pvtriliq-m].

“Emma " he shonted throngh the
keyhole,

“Well, dear ?”
“Let me ont.
tomfoolery.

it,"

“Will von promise, if I set you free,
not to leave the house to-night "

“Nol!" he bellowed, daneing with
| rage, "' Tmean to-show you that I am
not a child, I am master, aud will
| have my own way. Open the door,
woman, I eommand you !

¢ Nover—at least, neover
morrow |

“Agh!" he shricked, gnashing his
teath, “TI'll pay yon out for this,
midame, This is some of that con-
fonnded old Pennewell's doing! I've
seen you two together holding confab,
and spying upon me, Madame, I'll
leave yon, do you hear ?"

“You ean't, The door's locked, you

nto  the next room,

¥y arose, shut the

Stop this confounded
I've had quite enongh of

until to-

Here comes Doctor Protherwood.  You
must tell him about your husband's ee- |
centricity—or shall 1? T know him very

in her distress, to follow that of both
of her friends. The consequence was,
when Mr, Inglesby showed himself later
in the evening, he was received as il

ipra

wel—Detter than anybody knows him,
pLEiaps,

Mrs. Iuglesby was too bewilderad to
make any demur, and presently the
doctor trotted in,

nothing out of the orlinary way lad
happened.

]]}ui, before the following morning,
his wife had possessed herself of the
following interesting letter—abstracted
IMe was o lhearty-looking, shorl, | from his pocket while asleep:
merry old person, with a blooming | *This suspense, my darling, I mm-‘
countenance and fidgety mavner—the | not longer Lear. All is prepared for
sort of old gentleman one is likely to | onr flight together, and let us lose no
meet almost anywhere, and whose na- | more time, but go to-night. Suspicion
tionality never conld be satisfactorily | is already arvoused ; further delay were
fixed upon, madness, T will be with you at nine,
Mrs, Pennewell and the good old So, an elopment ! Mrs. Pennewell
doctor presently did considerable whis- | was right, after all. Oh, what conld
pering ; and then Eunstace awoke, of | be done to prevent it ! A thought | She |
conrse with a start, wonld confer with Doetor Protherwood,

“Grent heaven! I thonght it was “Doctor, I will tell yon all!” she
midnight., I was dreaming about the | cried, bursting into tears, and leaning
oddest things, und T fancied Mrs, Char- | upon his shoulder,
lotte Rnshiton was her, I hope,” he “There, then,” he said,
said, earnestly, ** I didn't talk in my | tress yourself any further.
sleep 7" 5

1]

“Don't dis-
Tell me

what the tronble is, and let us see what's

““No, dear,” responded Mrs, Ingles- | to be done.”

by: “but you remember, I suppose, | And so she gave him the details in

that you dropped off into your nap in | full,

the middle of my musie 2"

He sprang up and took her hand.

HOf conrse | did, Emma—birute that

I am; but——  Hellon, doctor, yon

-

7 Wit timeds ib?  Gireat heaven !
umeds.]

‘*He intends to elope, eh?" mut-
tered the old gentleman, biting his
forefinger, thonghtfully, “Let hum go,
I soy." |

* No, no ; not for worlds—millions of
worlds 1"

““But how will yon prevent him from
eloping if he wislies to do so ? It can't |
be prevented,” [
_**Yes, there must be some means, 1
self,"”

“Force? Um! Let me consider.”

T tpuss 1 ol
“t Where nre you going 7" cried Mrs.
Inglesby, seizing him as he was abont
to take his departure,
4 My dearest love, don't detain me, I
oW yot—yen wonlreiy Yaet, you
would bLe acquuiited with everything
within the eirele of my knowledge !| « Do, dear doctor.”
And so, au revoir. Mrs, Pennewell, | T haveit, I have told you that T
and doctar; this is pressing, you know, | think he is mad, Very well, T will
and all that—and so I shall see you all | post two men in the grounds of this |
again at dinner,” cottuge, At eight o'clock try to detain
Aud away be went, your lusband by all the blandishments
There was n ["‘“’“‘" Doctor Prother- |4 wife can employ, If they fail, and he
wood shrugged, and raised Lis ngly | persists in going ont, lock him into his
eyebrows, | room, and come at onee to see me.,"

o (lear ense, Mrs, Pennewell,” |

T think so."

Mrs, Inglesby was tremulons and

pale.

She conld hardly gasp ont a request |
for explanation ; but the words came at
last,

“Um! My dear child,” answered
the doctor, ** I really don't wish to dis-

tress you ; but— Mr. Inglesby sat down again,

“ But what " NG arikr danrs T don't-think Pl ts ‘
“Nothing, I really must go. T 3 “.“‘?l: lii: iltl:; F/domwy SUnEELL ks

. "

Bight o'clock v, a,  Mr. Ingleshy
nid by his smoking-gown, and yawned
lightly,

“My dear, I think I'll go out for a
walk." |
|  **Yes, Eunstace,” she replied, con-
cealing her nervousness, *‘and take
me,”

ren’ 1 : ! Goco ori- ! . -
have ;' ll i ’l’_f”‘ X Ha ; 1‘{'.""1) L He lit a cigar. Some minutes passed.
ing, ladies, Apeet me at dinner, He rose once more

And ont trotted the funny old doetor, «“ By Jove ! T've got an appointment
h ])”]!wr ! said Mys, I'(I“w.“lil.ll. It's after the time already. Where's
“They'll both be back then, so they | 00 0 1 hat o» .
say, Now, my sweet Mrs. Inglesby, 117 o 'orvony Lis arm
see that you are greatly distressed. '“1.'(“;‘ :;?..1 it is too lute.
‘I:,:'\‘r‘u_lt deny it, You are quite ready to apology to-morrow." . -
Ji ‘ “Nonsense, My friend—li'm—Brown
True enough, All the dear little1ady | would never forgive me. You don't
could do was to stifle n sob, and gusp | know what a punctual creature he is—
out : . : | in fact, he's rather o monomanie on the
“ What did the doctor say ?” .| subject of puuctuality,”
“Never mind, Perhiaps _”“‘ enrtain “Well, Bustace, let him understand
will rise ewicr this famons dinner, _.-\lul that you are not, Indeed, T don't wish
so you think your husband eceentric " | oy fo go out, I want yon to spend |
“Yes, He has acted in the strangest | the evening with me,"” |
manner sinee the last few days, le ‘' But it's impossible, love.”
has alweys preoccupied—wanders in “ It is quite possible, and I will be
his talk—and "

the tyrant for once. Eustace, you shall |
Mrs, Pennewell held up her finger. not go ont," '
£ Wait 1" she said. “ Why, I'm only going——"
The dinner very naturally came as|{ “I don’t wish to know wherve; but
expected, Who should walk in after | be assured you shall not leave this house |
the soup but Mrs, Rushton, on N, | to-night.” . |
Inglesby's arm ! My, Ingleshy stared at her in ampze- |
Yes ; he had been quite right in his | ment. ‘
deseription, for she was large, spark- “Emma, you have not lost your|
ling, handsome, though certainly a|senses, I Lhope?”
trifle weighty—physically and meta-| * You may confidently
phorically, that I have not.” )
There was no delay in explanation, *'['hen don't oppose my going where
since she said, after n while : | I please, or I shall think the con-
“1 haye invited myself here to dine | trary,”
to-day, because after dinner Mr, | T have said that you shall not leave
Inglesby and T have some very par- | the house to-night.” )
partienlar business together," Mrs, Inglesby was astonished beyond |
After dinner! And yet Inglesby | measure. |
scowled. His wife didn't kuow what| * I really don't understand this con-
to do ; but the doctor and Mrs, Penne-

duct, Emma,"
well nudged each other and lnughed, |  “ 1 have not understood your condnet
After dinner the doetor and Mrs,

for some time, Eustace ; but you lhave |
Pennewell took the little woman aside : | not yet vouchsafed an explanation,” II
“1 will tell you," said the former,

He burst out lnughing.
“and tell you frankly. I think your| * Is that your remson for opposing
Ingleshy is not n sane man., I have

Send an

rest agsured ‘

Mrs, Tugleshy was only too happy.

In the cottoge near the parlor they
met old Mrs, Pennewell; but neither
minded her, and Mrs, Inglesby sat
down at the piano and began to play.

“ My dear,” said old Mrs. Pennewell,
with n smirk, * husbands are great
linmbngs, aren't they "

Muys. Inglesby colored.

4 I—Idon't know, ma'am,”

“You will learn, then, very soon !
Ah, me! I was as iunocent as yom
were once. I believed my Pennewell to
Le an angel, which is a good deal more
than I believe now—h'm—though he s
dead ! But he deceived me frightfully.
They all deceive their wives,"”

T am sure Mr, Inglesby wonld nev-
er deceive me, He has often vowed he
never would,"

Old Mrs, Pennewell became apoplec-
tic with laughter.

“Vowed ! You pretty, silly little
thing, don't you know that husbands'

vows are mere jokes? Bo you think
your Eustace would not deceive you,

my wish ?  Well, dear, it's only a little
consnlted authorities this morning, and | mystery. You shall know it all in a day
it is impossible for any man 1n his

or two.”
sound senses to act as he does, Now, “Verywell,"” she answered, ealmly,
I propose to examine him. You shall ‘“Ho of course I lLad better put on |
stand by and notice his answers, and | my ecat and hat at onece and hasten
afterwards we'll compare notes,” away to Brown, Qtturtvr-{puﬁt eight ! |
“Y have a difforent theory,” my | Great heaven! I am very late," |
dear,” eroaked Mrs. Pennewell,

“The| *You shall not go, Bustace,” said |
end will prove who is correct.” M

Mrs, Ingleshy, still quistly,

Bo they at once went to look for | " He reddened, He was angry, -
Bustace, He had left the house with| He #fdgeted impatiently with his |
the widow. watch-chain, and began pacing the |

Where conld he have gone? Mrs, | floor. |
Inglesby timidly suggested the peach-| ‘“Probably yon take me for an idiot,”
orchard, They went noiselessly | Mrs, Ingles
through the gardenin that direetion;| ‘‘I never ¢
and, on approaching, heard voices,

“ Yes, there they were—Eustace and |
Mrs, Rushton together.
droppers listened,

! l!!ut I adore you !” said Eustace,

“ Napy, vay, this is idle,” rejoined
the lady, simpering. plish your intention,"”

“ Oh, can you doubt me after all m “Bo we shall I'" he exclaimed, flying
protestations, and the thousand proofs | into a passion—so we shall, by Jove |
of my affection #” Where are my hat and coat ? ! the

il,“

i)id well nnderstand yo
Eustace, I admit.”

“ Well, know this, that I am not an |
The eaves- | idiot, and that I will obey the diotates

| of m;' own will,
| you hear?"
““We shall see, dear, if you nccom-

I intend to go out, do

|

| me dearly.

know." |

SIH break it down! I'll kiek the
panels ont.”

* They're oak, Eustace,”

“Yerywell, 111 try other means,
Fivst of all, g0 yon shan't see what
means, I'l1 stop up the keyhole,”

This pnrpose he immediately exeen-
ted.

Mrs, Ingleshy mnow began to feel
alarmed. What could he mean 2  Sui-
eide, perhinps!

She hastened fo find old Doctor
Protlierwood,

“ Doctor, 1've loe
is in a farions vago,
escnpe by desperate means !

* Locked am in, and he's in o fori-
ous rage! Good! This confirms my
theory, Mrs. Inglesby, that your hus-
band is insane.  Yes, yes. We'd better
[\Ht him in o straightjscket, and send
um to an asylum to-morrow,
weeks' quiet will probably enre him,"

“But, oli, doetor ! that is snely a fer-
yibile Hf:'}l i |

“Notat all. Yon don't want to live!
with a dangerons lunatie, do you %"

“What can he have meant by hinting
that he would eseape from the room by
desperate means ?" '

At this moment there was a terrifie
vell somewhere ont of doors, succecded
by the sonnd of struggling,

“Ab! what do I hear!” eried the
doctor, ** His desperate means meant
the window. But he cannot have got |
free, for my men were posted on the |
erpnnds.’ [
the darkvess withont.

The struggle still continned, and there
were sounds of onths,

A large crowd had already been drawn
around the combatants, and when poor
terriied Muvs. Ingleshy, clinging to the
doctor's nrm, arrived on the spot, she
aaw o singnlar sight,

There was Eustace,

1
E

zed him in, and he

it is true, tied

hand and foot; Lut such a figure !

He hind dressed himself in hose and
doublet, nud wore at his side o sword,
nnd on his head o wir  His face was
powdered, and his chieeks rouged; across
his forehend were drasn thin black
lines, to represent wrinkles,

His wife rushed into his nrms, but he
pushed her off,

“ No, no!" he said,
forth strangers !"

Doetor Prothorwood threw up his
hands, and said, in 8 low voice, to old
Mrs, Pennewell, who had just arrived,
birealhless :

“T was right, after all, you see,
is hopelessly mad.”

Mrs, Inglesby was about to faint, but
the sonnd of another voiee revived her,

A lady rode up, her horse covered
with foam, and dismounting, advaneed,

In the light of the lamps, candles and
lanterns seattered about in the erowd,
she was recognized ns Mrs, Charlotie
IRushton,

“ What is the meaning of this ?" she |
asked, exeitedly, ‘Al ! do my eyes de-
ceive me ? No, no; it is he |

She flung herself on Mr, Inglesby's
shoulder. He pushed Aer off, likewise,

 Myrs, Rusliton, this is reality, if you
please, and we are not acting.  Every-
body seems to have gone mad hereabout,
and I am the vietim, you perceive, of
their first eaprice.”

“The rehearsal, Mr, Inglesby, is
postponad till to-morrow evening. We
waited for you until we were tired, and
nt last I determined to ride over to Mon-
trose, and discoyer for myself the canse
of your absenee,”

“My wife was the eause, madame,
She locked me up. Determined not to
disappoint yon, I at once dressed my-
self for my character, as you perosive,
tore up some sheets, descended by
them from the window, and on landing
was seized by these ruffiuns, who were
lying in wait for me,”

“Oh, Eustace!" cried poor Mrs,
Ingleshy, bursting into tears, ** 1 think

see it all, You and Mrs, Rushton
have been arranging private theatricals,
and—"

* Aud didn't want all the world to
know the fact till the proper time,
“ Exnotly 1" said Mr, Inglesby, with
ontting sarcasm, ** Wise little wo-
may !"

“All your love-specchee in the peach
orchavd were not the signs of insanity,
not realities at all—."

* Ouly the language of my part, Don
Jase de Caleavelle, in the comedy of
‘Smiles.and Tears,""” replied Mr, In-
glesby, ** My peculiar conduct when
wterrupted by yon and your friends
was also neting, but the joke has cost
This mortifieation will kill
me, I shall never be able to show my
face ngain.”

“Wea are hence-

He

“ But the letter, Eustace—the letter | gether, four or five inches apart, with a great Republic, that whether a man be

I found, speaking of elopement #"

A ‘property ' letter, of course, Bo
you searched my pockets, too, eh? 1
missed the letter this evening, and
couldn't imagine what had become of
it, Without that letter the dress re-
hearsal would have been ruined. Well,
what is to be done with me, ladies and
gentlemen

Doector Protherwood had disappeared;
also Mrs, Pennewell, The two captors
of poor Mr. Inglesby of course at once
released him,

He said nothing more, but passed

He threatens to |

Lsupport, and no redress,

throngh the erowd and returned to the

cotthge. Bat there was a titter behind

him, and many smothered remarks wore

exchanged regarding snspicions wives,

Mrs, Inglesby followed Ler Eustace a

few steps in the rear, but durst not
| spenk to him,

Next morning they both left Path-
bridge, and Mrs, Charlotte Rushton's
| private theatrieals ended in nothing,
But everybody has a version of his own
when he has fignred in a good story,
and the best practical joke in the collee-
{tion of Doctor Protherwood—and Le
maintains this to hiave been snch—is
what he ealls The Ingleshy Episode,

| A Precious Rascal,
| Awar against divoree shysters ig in
1 progress in Chieago, where the members
of the clnss are innumerable. They be-
lieve they are able to rush through o
decree without any reference to the
merits of the case, as was fully illus-
trated for the one thonsandth time by a
| cnse reported. According to this state-
| ment, o man who had a farm of consid-
erable value, and a family, went away
[ from home and met a former sweetheart,
| whom he coneluded he would like to
marry., As n preparatory step toward
this acenmplisliment, he went to Chica-
go to get a divoree, He had no diflienl-
ty in finding a professional who agreed
to abtain a divorce for him, withont any
reference to any residence in Chicngo
or compliance with any other safegunrds
of the lnw,  The nttempt would prohn-
bly have succeeded, as hundreds of oth-
era of just ns little merit have suceead-
ed before, if it had not been for a mere
accident. Instead of proeunring some
woman to represent the wife, ns had
heen done in several eases, the husband
thonght he conld bLetray or bully his
wife into signing an agreement for n ref-
erence before o Master of Chancery,
where the case conld be rushed through
withont danger of any inspection Hliu'l_\- |
to disclose its cnormity. The wife,
however, went to Chieago, with a babe

Thonghts for Saturday Night.

In the mennest hnt is a romance if
ont knew the henrts there,
Every man desires to live long ; but
no man wotld be old.
Philosophy is, to tell the frath, a

Wi

home-sickness, an effort to return home, |

A mnn has generally the good or the |
ill qualities that he attribntes to man-
kind,

The foree of selfishness is as inevita-
| ble and os ealenlable as the foree of
gravitation,

If o man cannot be a Christian in the
place where he is, he cannot be a Chris-
tinn anywhere,

Molinmmed once said: “ When a
man dies, men ingnire what he has left
behind him; angels inquvire what he
las sent before him,”

Influence good or bad, comes not
from the opinions a man possesses, hut
from the eharacter he has formed, and
the life he leads,

A true man never frets abont his
place in the world, but just slides into
it by the gravitation of his natare, and
swings there ns ensily ns a star.

With many readers brillianey of style
passes for afluence of thought; they
mistuke buntterenps in the grass for
immensureable mieges ot gold uunder-
ground,

Attraction acts on all and at all dis-
tanees, To feel repulsion we must be
very near, Itis a petty and personal
fecling, or, at best, is the protest of
natural aflinities against  unsonght
proximity,

Has any one wronged you ? Be brave-
Iy revenged ; slight it, and the work is
begnuu ; forgive it, 'tis finished, He is
below himself who is not above an in-
jury.

Every thought and feeling is a paint-
ing stroke, in the darkness, of our lika-
ness that is to be : and onr whole life
is but o chamber, which we are fresco-
ing with eolors that do not appear while
being luid on wet, but which will shine
forth afterwnrds, when finished and dry,

in her arms, and stumbled about the

A few | Conrt House in a vague way until she |
| happened to meet a elerk of the Qonrt,

who nssisted her to find the case she
wanted to investigate, and an attorney,
who, out of charity, nndertook to defend
hey rights, She was the one who had
been  deserted, and who had been
obliged to borrow money to support her
family during her hnsband’s nhsence.
It was his purpose to proenre a divores,
and then sell out the farm on which his
family lives, leaving them no means of

All About Cranberries,

The Philadelphin Eaguirer says:
Bhinnine  argnhevriae  feom  the .\'l.'“'\
history of the rise of what je ..,.°
productive industry, is somewhat eari-
ons, Wome years ago New Jersey pos-
sessed fifteen thounsand neres of worth-
less swamp lands, sitnated in Ocean, |
Atlantie, and Burlington Counties, The
first person who attempted to grow the |
ceranberry on these swamps and peat |
bogs met with great diffienlties, but
finully overcame them and made his
fortune, Sinee then, this formerly
worthless land has become among the
most valuable in the State. The berries
are picked from the 200k of September
to the 1st of October, when they com- |
mence to reach the market, To the |
stranger the sight of one of these great |
cranberry beds, as they appear on the
surface, 15 of little interest, as only a
few Dberries show on the top, and no
idea ean be formed of the wealth
beneath, Stepping on one of the beds,
however, and treading as carefully s
we may, is like walking on torpedoes,
us the berries snap at every step.  Once
on the beds, let the visitor kneel and
part the mutted vines with his hands,
and the astonishing yield of one of
these well-ordered plantations may then
be seen; it eannot be estimated, so
prolitic does it nppear, and so wonder-
ful,

Marriage Festivities, |
In Syria, weddings always take place
at night. There is o great feast for the
whole week, nud then the bridegroom |
goes to the bride's house, to get the |
bride from her father, and carry her to |
her new home. Musicians walk by the |
side of him, There are men and youths
to blow thelorn, the trnmpet, the flute, |
the duleimer, the month organ of pipes
or reeds; and others to play the lyre,
the harp, the wviol, the timbrel, the
eymbals and the tabret, Girls and boys
-hlln', ns hoe walks |l.|lrh;}‘. and a nom-
ber of nunmarried young women—*‘vir-
gins,"” as the old word was—go with |
him also with lighted torches, to givea
weleome to the bride and show the way.
| There torches, or lamps, are fixed at the
end of nlong stick. They are some-
thing like brass dishes, and then are
filled with rags, oil and piteh, The
oil soon burns away, and more has to |
| be poured in ; so the young men must
| earry oil with them, or their lnmps will
go ont, and then, besides the pretty
| procession being spoiled, the peopie
| wonld all be bustling against one an-
other, becanse the night would be dark
aud they could not see,

How the Indians Climb Trees,

|  InBouth Ameriea even the weakest
woman may be, not uncommonly, seen
plucking the fruit at the tree tops. If
the bark is so smooth and slippery that
they canuot go up by climbing, they use
other means, They make a hoop of
wild vines, anl putting their feet in-
side, they use it a8 o support in elimb-
ing. The negro of the west coast of
Africa makes @ larger hoop round the
tree and gets inside of it, and jerks it
up the trunk withh bis hands, a little at
n time, drawing his legs up after it,
The Tahitian boys tie their feet to-

[}

piece of palm bark, and with the aid of
this fetter go up the eocoa-palms to
gather nuts, The native women in
Australia elimb the gum trees after
opossums ; where the bark is rough
they chon holes with a hatchet, then
one throws about the tree a rope twice
as long as will go around it, puts her
batohet on her cropped head, and,
placing her feet against the tree and

asping the rope with her hands, she
itches 1t up by jerks, and pulls herself
up the enormouns trunk almost as fast
a8 a man will climb a ladder,

|

| gravely, * the matter lies between you

| necess to the box, Either you or 1 must
| be the thief,"

Working love is better than emotive
love, Itiswell to have both, bot it is
not every otie who has steam enongh
to work the engine and blow the
whistle, ton, Thereis a love that never
speaks ; 1t spends itself in work, like
sunlight shedding its vays on the ground
and bringing up the beantiful flowers,
softly and quietly, The practieal life 1
aecept,

The great ocsan is in n constant state
of evaporation. It gives back what it
receives, and sends np its waters in
mists to gaterinto elouds ; and so there
is rain on the fields and storm on the
mountaing, and greenness and beanty
everywhere, Dt there are many men
who do not believe in evaporation,
They get all they can and keep all they
apty and so are not fi rtilizers, but only

A Question,

In & Secoteh connutry pavish a
chnreh officer filled that office and
that of grave-digger for the long space
of fifty years, Suspicion had long been
enterfained that he was in' the habit of

Items of Inferest,

Wooden shoes are quite eommonly
worn in some Wigconsin towns,

A grand bull fight was given in Ha-

| vana in honor of the officers and orew

of the Tornado,
An Towa paper took fifteen ponnds of

| dried apples ns pay for publishing a

marriage notice,

A barrel of oil is considered a fair
trade for a bushel of potatoes in soma
parts of the oil regions.

The La Trappe monks at Eubuque
have received a mandate from Fraueco
forbidding them from shaving off their
beards,

A Tlorida colored boy, in the act of
eating sugay, was stung in the month
by a bee and died from the effects of
the sting.

Two weeks ago, Inmbermen in Min-
neapolis refused £26 a month for winter
labor, They are now ready to enlist ab
the rate of 816 to #18,

The Mobile Register appenls for aid
for the widow and seven children of
Uapt. Fry of the Virginins, in destituta
cirenmstances in Now Orleans,

A little Chieago girl who went
throngh the tnnnel under the viver, ex-
claimed on returning home, *“Oh, ma,
we went over the river under it,"

The committee of the Georgin Pross
Association decided to postpone the
National PI“I!“H Convention, ealled to
meet at St. Louig Nov, 26, to some fu-
ture time,

Diogenes innted in the day-time for
nn honest man, with a lantern ; if he
had lived in these times, he wonld hav
needed she led lite of a lokomotif,—
Josh Billings.

During the past month 15,732 per-
sons emigrated from Liverpool, 12,888
of whom came to the United States. In
the corresponding month of 1872 19,119
porsons emigrated.

There will be undonbtedly over 50,-
000 persons thrown ont of employment,
and  without a place to sleep or whero-
withal to feed their sturving families in
New York this winter,

The Chnrleston (8. C.) News says @
“Tt is romored that in the event of
President Grant declaring war aguinst
Spain, the first regiment of National
Guards, of this city, will at once volun-
teer nnd embark for Cnba.”

A sewing machine agent in Indiana
has  been arrested for having four
wives, The immense profits that ave
made on sewing machines may justify
an agent in having four wives, but he
onght to know that nothing else does.
(i, W, Graham, the ex-army eaptain

who attempted to murder and rob Army

Paymaster Major Brooks, has been con-
viaA Rt RPITSE.of ansault with intent
u fine of 81,000,

Irascibile old party—*Conductor, why
didn't yon wnke me as I asked you?
Here I ani, miles heyvond my station.”

Conduetor—**1 did try, siv, but all I

helping himself ont of the colleetion | could get ont of yon was, ‘All right,

plate whenever opportunity permitted,
It was diffienlt, of course, to prove this,
At last, howevor, the snm of one pound
was abistracted from o missionary box |
which stood in the vestry, and every

thing combined to point out this man |
as the enlprit. The elders told the min-
ister thatjzomething must veally he done,
The mimster said, ** Leave him to me,
and T'll gee what can be done.”  The
following Subibath, after the forenoon |
service, the minister was taking off his

gown and bands, and, being alone in

the vestry with the suspected man, he

I||||1|.F::hf l]li'{}I!IFI'I"HII\.L\' wans too ;:‘u-nl

to be lost, so he said, “Andrew, have |
yout heard of the money that is missing
from the box ?" “Oh, ay,"” said Andrew,
1 was hearing something about it,"
“Andrew,” continned’ the other, very

and me, We are the only two who have

' PDeed, Sir,” rejoined
the imperturbable Anderew, *‘it's just
as yon say ; we're the only twa that has
Liad aecess to the box, and I think the
best way 'll be for yon to pay the tae
half and I pay the tither, and say nae
mauir about it,"
A Discovery at Pompeil.

The form of another human body,
whieh had been impressed oun the
ashes of Pompeii, has Lm-n preserved
in plaster of Paris, The cast is said to
be extremely beautiful, and far superior
to any which have been hitherto tuken,
The head is a portrait, the nose 1s long
and decidedly aquiline, the lips full and
balf open, the cars enormously large,
There is no musenlar contraction in-
dieative of a viclent death, and the
whole person, which is in the pose of
one who sleeps a placid sleep, shows
that this unhappy citizen of Pompeii
died of aspliyxin. He lies on the left

side, resting the head on the right
hand, whilst the other arm, bent under
the breast, is almost concealed ; the
legs are drawn up unegually, the left
more than the right, which is stretehed
out naturally. Arvound the loins was a
linen covering, which concealed n small
| portion of the legs; the breast was
| nnked, without the shirt, unless there
[be some appearance of one under the
left armpit, but the feet were naked,
and these have been east magnificently,
It is worthy of note that this body was
fonund at a remarkable height, almost on
the level of the second story, and near
| it were a few pieces of money in bronze
| and silver. Thus another interesting
| addition is made to the casts of human
forms now in the British Museum,

What Protection Meant,

The Milwaukee Daily Wiscansin says:
It was the language and the intention
of our forefathers who founded this

Marin, get the ehildren their breakfust,
and I'll be down in & minnte."' "

“If boys and girls,” said a clergy-
mnn at F.‘\I'unﬂl-'-n.. 1L, “*do their Eparik-
ing at chureh, I say amen to it, I have
a danghter whom I cherigh as the -.mlnln
of myeve, When shie is of suitable
age, 1 had rather she wonld be ennrted

| in the house of God thanin the theatre,"

A man at Logansport, Ind., who snub-
geribed €5,000 to o Universalist college
of that place n year or two gince, now
refuses to pay his subgeription on the
gronnd that he was insane, The trus-
tees, however, do not believe in r-'l‘l_w‘ll
emotional insanity, and have sned him
for the money.

An indnstrious, painstaking, Con-
neetient parson, anxious that ]}15 ser-
mons shall make lasting impressions on
the minds of his people, oceupies his
leisure hours in putting into type and
printing from o hand-press outlines of
Lis discourses for distrilintion to chureh-
goers from weck to week.

Working love is better than emotive
love, It iswell to have both, but it is
not every one who has steam enough to
work the engine and blow the whistle,
too. There is a love which neyer
speaks ; it spends itself in work, like
snnlight shedding its rays on the ground
and bringing up the beauntiful flowers,
softly and guietly.

“ Tittle Tommy didn't disobey mam-
ma, and go in swimming, did he?”
“ No, mamma; Jimmy Brown and the
vest of the boys went ip, but I remem-
bered, nnd would not disobey yon.”
“And Tommy never tells lies, does
he?" % No, mamma ; or I conldn't go
to Heaven.” *Then how does 'l‘omm‘y
happen to have on Jimmy Brown's
shirt 2"

T, Lane Emory, residing near Taylor,
Pa., recently lost horses by hydropho-
bia. While driving on the road one of
them began to act very strangely, froth-
ed at the mouth, became nngovernable,
and in a frantie rage seized its compan-
ion by the neck, thus communicating
the disease to it. A number of hogs in
the mneighborhood were bitten by the
same dog, and died with all the symp-
toms of hydrophobia,

The championship of gullibility is
elaimed by Winehester, R, L, for one
of its citizens who recently allowed a
genteel stranger to try on his new over-
coat ** to see how he would look in it "
while he, the owner, stepped into the
Providence depot to look at the time
table, He explains that the genteel
stranger promised faithfully to wait for
him outside, but supposes he must have
remembered some pressing business
engagement and forgotten all abont the
overcoat,

It was Platt Evans of Cineinnati whoy
taught his frisnds how to buy tendes

poor or lowly, or weak in person or w_euk
in head, so long as he was an American
eitizen, he was entitled to the full pro-
tection of our flag, under which he had

geese, but he couldn’t always get then
in the market. One morning he saw {
I1._.1 sud inquired of the farmer ho

wany there were. ** About a dozen,”

taken refuge, and that he had a right to | was the reply, * 'W.w-well,” gaid Platt,
demand for that protection the whole | “Ik-k-keép n b-b-boardin house, and
treasure of the nation and every able- | my b-b-boarders are the darmndest e-e
bodied man within its territory. That | eaters you ever s-s-saw, P-p-piek ou
was the dootrine of that conservative | n-u-nine of the t-t-toughest you've g-gil
statesman, John Quincy Adams, which | got,” The farmer oomp]jns and fucl
he enuncisted in his immortal dispateh | aside the other three t.endgg oneés
to the Bpanish authorities, when they | Platt picked them up ocarefully, and
were striving to erush the life out of the | putting them in his basket nﬁ
South American Bepublics, b-believe I'll t-t-take these three

!I ".




