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Croens,

Oh, the dear, delightlul sound
Of the drops that to the ground
From the eaves rejoicing run
In fhe Febroary sun ?
Drip, drip, drip, they slide nnd slip
From the icfole’s bright tip,
Till thoy melt the sullen snow
On the garden bed bolow,
 Bloss mo ! what i all this dromming
Cries the eracus, I am coming !
Py don’t knook #o long and loud,
For I'm naither eross nor prond,
But n little sleepy still
With the winter's lingering chill.
Naover mind | "Tis time (o wake,
"I'in ax quickly done as saiil,
Up she thrusts her golden hend,
Looks about with radiant eyes
In a kind ol shy sorprise,
Tries to say in ncoents surly,
“Well ! you onlled me very enrly '**
But she lights with sueh n smile
All the darksome place the while,
Every henrt begine to stir
Joytully st sight of her;
Every cereature grows more gay
Looking in hor face to-day.
She is greeted, ‘weloome, dear!
Fresh smile of the hopeful yenr !
First bright print of epring’s light fest,
Golden erocus, weloome, swoot 1
And ehe whispers, looking up
From her richly glowing oup,
At the sunny eaves so high
Overliead pgainst the gky,
‘' Now 1've come, oh, sparkling draps,
All your ehattering pattering stops,
And I'm very glad 1 came,
And yonr 'ernot the least to blame
That you hninmered at the snow
Till yon wakened me helow
With you're ono incessant tune.
I'm not here n bit too soon "

— 8t Nicholas.

THE MILL-HAND.

Gilbert Falconer sat in his library,
surrounded by all the appurtenances of
wonlth—he was the wealthiest man in
Brinsiey—but his attitude was listless,
his brows were drawn; a sharp strug-
gle was going on between his heart and

e,

3 “What lins come over me?"” he mut-
tered. 1 am as infatunted as any old
fool, thinking, worrying, fretting, and
for what? A beggar maid with a pair
of winsome cyes—n begegar, low-born
most likely. What sam I thinking of "
—sturting up vehemently—*1I, Gilbert
Fulconer, v.'lm could mate with the
woudest in the county, to have fallen so
Lm’? What would my proud mother
sny? low hsuglty Beatrix Lenox
would gneer! 'l erush it out—I will!
I'm no love-sick boy."

But some things are easier said than
done, and this was one of them, as Mrp.
Faleoner found to his cost, though she
wns only an operator in one of hig mills
—n elender, dark-eyed maiden, who,
thoueh a ** beggar maid,” earried her
small hiead whfx the grace and pride of
% queen,

He could never forget the first time Lie
enw lier. Seme orders had been dis-
obeyed, but the consequences were
scarcely serions enough to deserve the
sharp rebuke the irate master gave: and,
upon an attempt at dofense, .k‘lr‘ Falca-
ner Inid his riding-whip several times
over the man's shoulders.

“Go!" he shouted, with an oath,
*and never show your face in%this yard
again!"

It was a hard sentence, for the man
had a wife and children, and the master
never broke his word or commuted a
sentence,

As Mr. Fsleconer turned away, still
flushed with anger, a slender ~figure
passed him, a paiv of dark eyes gazed
full into his—eves that were posi-
tively blazing with anger; arapid glance
at the unfortunate culprit skulking out
of the gates, then at him, showed which
way her synpathy lni,'.

* Do you know," she cried, suddenly
prusing, **that that man has n wite and
fve children, all dependent on what he
earns here? Surely you did not mean
what you said. The offense scarcely
deserved such severe punishment,”

Mr. Faleoner was fairly aghast at
such unparalleled audacity, Never in
his life hnd any one dared to eall him to
account for any of his actions.

““I am not in the habit of consultin
the opinions of my employecs when ﬁ
punish impertinence,” he said, sharply.

The small head went up in the air
with a gesture that would have done
credit to Miss Lenox.

**No," she answered, proudly; * but
Mr. Falconer may have something to
gny about it when he learns what a des-
titute condition that man is in.”

‘“Iam Mr. Falconer,” he answered.
“1 am master of this mill, and punish
as I please.”

**You—My. Falconer.” Anger, sur-
Ivriee and contempt were pictured on
1er fnce as plainly a8 on a mirror.
“Then I have nutﬁing more to say."
And, with a slight inolination of the
head, she pussed on her way, Gilbert
noting vaguely that her dress was of
the Lumbles, make.

Whe was she! Such impertinence!
bending his brows at the recollection
that she had not asked his pardon for
her first hasty word,

*“ A mill-hand with that baughty
style! Bah!" he cried, striding into his
office; “she is not worth noticing.
She may be thankful I don't send her
away."

For several days it h&rpened that
Mr, Falconer was in his office when the
big bell sounded release for all the tired
goule and bodies in his employ, and he
caught himself looking for a slender
figure in & worn dress; then; meeting
her one morning coming in the gate,
wias enraged at himself for having
howed, particulsrly as the dark ‘eyes
were immediately averted. He angrily
asked the manager who she was,

** Eleanor Eliot is the name she gave,”
was the answer. *‘She seems nhove
her ﬁﬂailiﬂn. however, and she does her
Work very well,”

Mr. Falconer almost gaid, 1 don’t
wish her here any longer;" then some-
}{:i":‘,:,",{‘,“”","{‘“'.‘,b"’ teeling—checked
he on his | . [
his ;\‘t'ird." Pé; he had to * dree

After s while he took to comin
the mill every day, and oocesiob il

walked through the long rooms full éf
busy meén and women,

Onee hestog at Eleanor Eliot's sidk,
tﬁd gravely discussed some fabric wikh

€ manager, noticing absently tife

pretty contour of the small, bent head,
nd the slender, well kopt fingers,

An irresistible desire seized him to
make her look up. Bending down, he
stretehied out his hand, and suddenly—
haw it happened no one could tell—his
hand was eaught in the machinery. In
nn inetant all was confusion; in an in-
Siant the works were stopped, the
wounded member extricated, but all
bruised and bleeding.

Eléanor’s fingers bound up the lacer-
ated hand in her own small handker-
chief, the master thanking her cour-
teously; then he drove nway in his fine
carrisge, and did not come "to the mill
for severnl days,

Some time after the mill operatives
had a half-holiday. Mr. Falconer, rid-
ing elowly through the woods near his
hiousge, noticed the flutter of A woman's
dress, rode closer, and saw the outline
ofa ﬁ]gure; then galloping to the stables,
left his liorse, and wnﬁmr{ rapidly in
the direction of the light dress.

Nor was he mistaken. Under the
slinde of n widespreading tree, her hat
off, her lap full of early wild flowers,
the sunlight falling through the leaves
on her bonny brown hair, sat Eleanor
Eliot. A small boy, about two years
old, lay with his head in her lap, laugh-
ing and throwing his legs about ** pro-
miscus,” while she pelted him with the
blossoms.

“Oh!" she eried, kissing him, “you
dear, good little man, what a comfort
you are to me,"

The leaves rustled, and Mr. Falconer
came into view. The girl put the child
off her lap, and rose to her feef.

“ Don't let me disturb you,” he said.
“You made n pretty picture in the sun-
light, you two. This is the first time I
have seen you since my nccident. Let
me thank you for your promptness that
day. 1 have your little handkerchief
yet,” with an infleetion in his voice that
was new to Nora and that did not please
her. How could she guess that ley
winsome eyes and coldness hind piqued
and interested the master as none of the
willing advances of fuir and wealthy
neighbors had done?

He was surfeited with ﬂutlo:'y. Nora's
coldness was a welcome stimulant—ay,
I]J(l\rr(‘! welcome than even he knew him-
BCLL.

“You are perfectly welcome to any-
thing I did," she replied, coldly. Then
there was u silence,

*“Who is that ehild ?" asleed Mr. Fal-
coner, feeling rather snubbed, making a
motion to pat the jittle fellow’s head :
but he shrank away, hiding his face in
Nora's dress,

“His name is Willie Marshall,” an-
awered Nora, tluickly. **His father is
the man you horsewhipped and dis-
nharged some months ago, and since
thien he has never done a day's work—
can't get it to do. The whole family
are living in one room, nlmost starving.
Many n night this poor little creature
has gome to bed hungry. Can you
realize what it meuns to” he hungry—
starving l—yon, who have so much, who
have never known want or the sem-
bianece of a want? OlL, My, Falconer,
where God gives so much he surely will
require much! You will haye to an-
swer for a great deal one of these days.
Your meon, with their wives and chil-
dren, are living in hovels that you
would not let your dogs oceupy. Those
hovels are yourg; they are paying you
rent for lfwm. The wventilation is
wretelied, the drainage is simply mur-
derous. Some day a fever will, must
come, and many gouls will be hurried
into eternity, and you will have to
answer for them all. O, surely, rich
men’s hearts are like nether mill-
stones !

Her face was flushed, her eyes were
shining with unshed tears; she looked
lovely, My, Falconer drew closer.

*“Tell me what to do,” he suid, sim-
ply, trying to keep down a great rush ot
feeling, **What shall T do for Mar-
s]ml‘}? How ean I help him? Tell
me.

*Give him employmoent, at once, before
the brave motlier's heart is broken, and

the taste of decent food. Pray, do it,
Mr. Faleoner, you owe it to them.”

Giilbert cawe swiltly elose to her, his
hands outstretched, his eyes bright, a
feeling stronger than himself—a teeling
he did not stop to analyze—urging him
on.

*“1 will, Nora, lie eried eagerly—* 1
will without fail to-morrow. Now ask
me something more, my darling, 1
would do much more than that for
vou.

He eanght bher hands tight in his. In
an instant Nora wrested them away,

*“How dare you?" she oried, ina blaze
of unger, *“ How dare you touch me?
Go away! Oh, you are a had man, 1
hnte you,”

*Don't be so unkind to me, Nora,”
he pleaded, unabashed. *'Indeed, 1 am
in carnest. do love you. If you
would only listen to me—if yon would
vnly love me n litt'e."

“Don't insult me any further," she
eried, stamping her foot, * Love you?
Why, I hate you! hate you! hate you!
There—"

* Hate me, do you?” Gilbert's face
was drawn and white. In an instant
Lis arms were round her, crushing the
slender figure close, while he laid a
warm, passionate kiss on her lips.
Then as he let her go, ** Now," he said,
hoarsely, *forget me if you can, hate
me if you dare. Wherever you go,
through your whole life, you shell never
forget me; that kiss shall lie on your
lips and make you love me."

Nora was deathly }.-ulu.

“You are vight," she said, slowly,
with an effort, und, oh, the utter scorn
and contempt 4n her voice. * I shall
never forget you as the most un-
principled, dishonorable man I have
ever had the misfortune to meet, and 1
perfectly loath mysell because you hiave
touched me. I hope I may riever see
you ngain,” and, catching up the whim-
pering, frightened child, walked rapidly
away. :

True to her word, Eleanor did not
meet Mr. Falconer again, as she left
Brinsley by the afternoon train, going ns
quietly as she had come, no one know-
ing her destiuntion.

And before the day was over the mas-
ter received n telegram, ealling him to
Interlaken, where his mother lay very
ill, so Thursday's mail train bore him
away; bul before he left, Marshail had
been reinstuted in his old position.

‘Ihe next news received several weeks
after was of Lady Helen Falconer's
death, and of her son’s intention Lo
travel for some time.

- . - L L

Neavly agmr after Eleanor's proph-
ecy was fulfilled. A low fever, born of

Lie is quite mad with his misery— hefore |

impure ventilation and vile sewernge,
broke out in that part of the town
where the mill operatives lived, and
denth gathered in his harvest with re-
lentless force.

Mr. Faleoner returned from abroad,
and with a rapidly organized committee,
tried to turn the course of the destroyer,

oing from house o house, from death-
ed to deathbed, without fear of con-
tagion, spurred on by an acousing con-
seience, the words “ many souls will be
hurried into eternity, snd you will have
to answer for them,” ringing in his ears,

At last the current of the disease was
turned, the fever abated, and measures
wore immediately sel on foot for the
improvement of houses and drainage,
when Mr., Falconer wos struck down.
For weeks his life lay in the balance, the
whole bnrden of his delirium being,
“And I must answer for them.” But
God was merciful, and slowly Gilbery
drifted back to life and its responsibili-
ties,

Lying back in an easy-chair, pale, but
on the high road to recovery, one day
he heard a name which seni the blood
bounding to his heart - a name which he
had not been able to forget,

His aunt was talking to a lady friend
at the other end of the room,

* Eleanor Eliot is one of the sweelest,
nohlest girls I ever knew or heard of,”
Lady Hargrave was saying, enthusiasti-
cally.  ““Her father was n clergyman,
and dying, left her and 0 young brother
almost-destitute; there was just enough
money left after eversthing was settled
to finish the hoy’s education, and the
dear, brave girl would not let them tell
the young fellow how much it was, and
hiag kept him at scliool ever since, and
has been working hard, very liard, T be-
lieve, thongh I don't know at what, and
lie does not yet know how badly off his
poor gister is.  She is distantly related
to the Honorable Mrs, Audley, and she
nsked me to look out for some position
for the dear girl.”

“I think I know of a position that
might suit her," said the visitor, ** my
sister is looking for a governess for her
two little girls, and, of course, Miss
Eliot being so well recommended, slie
might suit hier,”

“ 1l give you the address,”

Then Gilliert waited impatiently,
while his aunt rung the bell, and Packer
was dispatchied to find Mre. Audley's
letter; then there was a hunt for her
Indyship's eyeglnsees, At last the wel-
come words fell on his ear.

Two day's after, sadly against his
aunt's adviee, Mr. Falconer started for
Londen, going straight to a small
shabby house in an humble location.

** Miss EliotP” he asked, eagerly, of the
migernble-looking female who opened
the door.

““She'’s left, sur,” was the answer,
**she left yesterday morning ; ier money
was done, an' I dunno where she's
gone.”

Gitbort turned away with asick Lieart,
and, dismissing the enb, walked aim-
l[-ssiy nlong. By-and-bye he came to n
large dark old church, bearing traces of
Inigo Jones in its besutiful entranee.
The doors were open, morning service
was just over, Gilbert was tired and
weak; nosudden impulse—for which he
thanked God all his life long—caused
him Lo enter.

In one of the pews still knelt n girl,
the face hidden in both hands, Until
every one had passed out, she knelt
there, then rising, came slowly down
the nisle.

Pale, worn, with a weary droop of the
proud little head that made Gilbert's
Lieart ache, came Miss Eliot.

Tremhbling with nervousness he
waited until she was opposite to him,
then said. guickly :

*“Miss Eliot!"

Startled, she looked up, saw him,
and colored to the roots of her hair,
1111&? glanced at the door ns if meditating
flight.

“Don't go" he cried, putting out a
thin hand. “Don't go. Oh, listen to
me. Forgive me my brutal conduct

“*Repuir the injustice you did!™ eried | that day. I have regretted it ever since,
Norn, eagerly, drawing o little back. | Sav you forgive me!”

Nc answer; her head was bent down.
““Nora, can’t you forgive meP" he
pleaded. **You were angry with me

the poor little e¢hildren entirely forget | once for ealling you by your name, but

I can’t helpit, dear; if you could only
look into my heart and sce the love I
have for you. the utter longing. For
nearly o year I have been trying to for-
get you, and to-day I love you better
than ever. Nora, can't you love me?
Won't you be my wife?"

At the Inst sentence Nora looked up
quickly.

*“Are you in earnest? Do you real-
ize who I am?" she sald, with the old
proud movement of her head, * An
operator in your mill—a beggar, with-
out a home or a friend, save my
brother, God bless him, in the world—
while you area rich mant"

“Oh, come to me,” interrupted Gil-
bert, stretching out his nrms.  ** If that
is your only objection, come to me
quickly. My pure, noble darling, I
know all your self- acrifice. I am not
half worthy of you. Come to me—
make me a better wan, be good to my
people. 1 know they wiﬁ bless you
when they lesrn how wmuch they owe
to you." Then in low, eager tones he
told briefly of the fever, and of the en-
tire change in the sunitary arragements
at Brinsley, touching lightly on Lis ill-
ness, and passing over his bravery.
** And your proplhecy haunted me; all
through my illness it rung in my enrs,
and I lhungered for a sight ol your
bonny face, for a touch of your hand.
Noral!" with & sharp ring of pain in his
voice, * take back your bitter words;
tell me you do not hate me., Even a
erumb of bare liking I shall be thank-
ful for, and if vou will bless me with
your precious love I shall thank God
for it. You can make mea beiter man
a better landlord, a true Christisn, All
these possibilities lie in your hands."

Nora's face was hidden in her hands—
she was sobhing,

“Won't you answer me?” he pleaded,
bending over her. *Only one little
word to put meout of suspense, My
darling, I am weary for you., Come to
the arms that are waiting for you.”

And she came with a sudden swily
movement, laying her tired head on his
shoulder, while his glad armws gathered
her.close, close to his heart, and he laid
his lips on her forehead with a silent
thanksgiving for the blessed boon of this
“mill-hand’s" love.

——————

It was n delicate piece of sareasm
in the boarder who sent his landlady a
razor neatly inclosed in a handsome
iilh'”ﬁ'ed case and labeled * butter-

nife.

The board of health of Philadelphia
condemns the local practice of using hay
in the street cars as a public puisance,
Lelng detrimental to health,

FOR THE FAIR BEX,

Fashlon Notes,

Beaded trimmings are in grost vogue

Some of the new suits are flounced to
the waist.

Everything odd, everything quaint is
congidered stylish. i &

The fushionnble hat of the summer
will be a broad-brimmed Tusoan straw.

Meroutio plumaes and Prince of Wales

4ips will be the featliers worn this sea-
son.

Jet fringes, passementerie and the
rew *“ hlackberry buttons " of fine jet are
used on rich black dresses,

For full-dress bodices n new cut is
ceming in, viz., high on the shoulders
and en eoeur back and front, It is not
becoming.

Polonaises are too useful to be set
nside, and are being resuscitated in Paris
ns “‘over-dresses,” often made with
paniers,

Black polka-dotted grenadines are
reade up over binck satin, and there are
very fine black eashmeres embroidered
with polkn dots to be made up with
plain black eashmere,

Long scarfs of blnck twilled silk to be
worn in mourning are made double,
edged with black fooMug, and areshirred
n short distance from the ends to give
the effect of tassels,

Embroidery is invading all domains,
end only nwaits the spring to blossom
in full splendor—embroidery in silk or
chenille, mixed with beads, embroidery
entirely of beads, in various colors. or
of one volor only.

A narrow knife-plaiting of dark red
stbin is nround the bottom of the skirt
of nearly all the French dresses, no mat-
ter how light or how dark the material
of the dress is; indeed, this gay finish
is scen as frequently as were white lace
or muslin Lalayeuses on dresses last
year,

Dark blue linen and navy blue Scoteli
ginsf!mmu areé wade into short dresses
with striped elaret-colored borders, or
clse the gayeet Turkish rfd calico with
palm-leaf figures is used for the cuffs,
collars, pockets, borders and for a tull
guimpe, which is finished at the top
with a frill.

Harper's Dazar says tlint in New York
white petticoats are entirely abandoned,
and there are in preparation petticoats
of black foulard or Surah, trimmed with
narrow flounces which are edged with
white lace, or else with lace embroid-
ered with silk or wool in red, rose, blue
or orange.

Diagonal bands crossing the front of
the underskirt are a favorite way of ar-
ranging beaded embroideries,  Pearl
antd satin heades are ofon mixed in thege
bunds, and the surface 18 usunlly quite
covered,

Une of the new ways of making over
worn polonaises is to keep the upper
[mrt unultered, and to replace the lower
ireadths by draperies of brocade stuff,
long enough to hide all of the underskirt
except the flounce,

Plain round skirts, simply stitehed on
the lower edge, and surtout overdresses
opening in each scam below the waist,
are the coming style for traveling dresses.
Those who do not like them will wear
suits with the overskirt and jacket like
thoee in fashion last winter

How They Feed n P'rimn Donna,

This being the age of indiscretions, re-
marks the Purisian, we are almost bound
to be indiscreet. For the benefit, there-
fore, of tuture cantatrices we will reveal
In Patti's diet. When she wakes in the
morning she drinks a cup of cliocolate,
This habit is invariable. On days when
shie hins not to sing she eats heavily of
underdone meat. She hns, too, a stron
liking for n certnin garlic soup, which
has boen invented especially for her by
an ingenious cook., Om days when she
gings In Patti breakfasts at eleven on
egas and meat, with Bordeaux wineand
geitzer water. This is the only serious
menl slie eats until after the perfori-
nnee, when she sups. On hey singine
days la Patti does notdine. After break-
fast she retives to lier room and sleeps
forncouple of hours. About four o'clock
shie dresses, takes o ride, then returns
home and practices at the piano for an
hour. Before going to the theater she
drinks a clear consomme, T!:ish?'gioni(-.
syau-.m is serugulously observed by la
Patti. We may add another detsil. She
never opens lLier mouth until she has
tnken her chocolate; then she tries her
voice by ealling Caro, her chambermaid,
with all her might.

e ——

The Steveus Baltery,

Speaking of naval matters, writes a
New York correspondent, I notice the
appronching sale of the Stevens battery,
whiclh is one of the strange features of
this port, The building in which it is
enclosed, with the surrounding prem-
ises, covers two acres, and as there isno
probability that it will ever be used its
dewolition isnow urged, The Stevens
inmily has become lamous for its im-
mense wealth, which is chiefly due to
the Hoboken property and the ferry,
both of which have become immrnsrfy
valuabie, Old John Stevens was a re-
markableinventor.  He not only built
n steambont almost contemporary with
Fulton’s first effort, but e was our rail-
way ploneer. In 1826 he built o small
railvomd on his grounds and operated o
locomotive which made six miles an
Lour. It wasu great coriosity, espe-
cinlly when he gave Lis oplnion that &
railroad would soon be built from New
York to Bufialo. e lived to see liis
locomotive in successful operation, His
son, Robert L. Stevens, died in 1856,
aged sixty-cight., He was a remarkable
inventor, at least in navigation, and
smong his othercreations was the above
mentioned iron battery. He began the
work in 1845, his pian being to con-
struct a vessel which should be proof
against the heaviest shot, This work
he continued till his death, but when
the rebellion hegan it was not accepted
by the department, snd the improve-
ments of the age have rendered it really
worthless. Hence the mighty vessel in
which s quarter million has been ex-
pended will be taken to pieces and its
materinl sold for old iron ; nsad instanca
of n work of genius becoming not cnly
utieriy useless, but alto an ineumbrance,
and whose removal will be an item of
heavy expense, The dimensions of this
enormous vessel are as follows: Length
415 lect, breadth 48 feer, depth 32 feet,
She lins ten boilers, cight driving engines
and nine subordinate engines. ShLe
is built entirely of iron, with sharp bow
and stern, and her measurement as com-
pared with merchant vessels is 6,600
tons. Such is the monster which is to

Jnde braceiets; strange evolutions of

JOHN CHINAMAN IN NEW YORK.

Life in the Transplanted Sectlon of the
Flowery Hingdom—-The Interior of n
Chinese Store,

The great obatncle in the way of the
rowth of the Chinese l1.\0;!mlatlou of

New York city at present is the dificulty

they have in Sro-rlng buildings for

habitations and buginess purposes in
any desirable part of the town. They
are now sealtered in all gections of the
olty, by twos, threes and half dozens, in
¢ he laundry business, but their quarter

i 8 the lower end of Mott street. There

their peeuliar institutions flourish;

there their stores are; there their fire-

cracker and ten-chest lingo is flaunted

ﬁlnﬂngly upon red paper at almost every
oor

Here in New York there is not, ns
vet, any such overcrowding as in San
‘rancisco, yet the manner in which they
utilize spaoe is really remarkable. Take
Wo Kee's store for example. It is the
principal Chinese store on Mott street,
consequently the leading one in New
York. It contains apparently some-
where near a million different things of
the most incongruous character. There
are an infinity of diminutive pasteboard
boxes, filled with Chinese medicines—
gigantic pills, roots, herbs, barks, seeds,
and such like. There are incenze sticks,

Celestial fancy in the way of ornament-
ation, like glorified valentines; quaint
and pretty tea services, dried sharks'
fins, looking like bungled strips of
amber-tinted glue; ducks split, haked
in peanut oil, and flattened out dry, so
ns to look like strange caricatures o)
dragons; sweetmeats in infinite vaviety,
nuts that nobody but a Chinaman
knows the name of, dried mushrooms,
opium and pipes for smoking it, to-
bacoo, teas of many kindg, some of them
exquisite and much more expensive
than any American store sells; silks,
funguu-lookingl black lumpe, of which it
is guaranteed that a small bit will make
the drunkenest man immedintely sober;
sandals and Chinese clothing. Inshort,
it is grocery, dry goods store, jewelry
shop, drug store, curiosity shop, and
twenty other things, and yet is all com-
rised in the space of n small front par-
or, with # narrow branch into a back
room, necessarily small, so as to leave
space for n well-patronized lodgings de-
partment. There is n little open space
in the conter of the store, just enough
for three or four customers to stand in,
but beyond that not an inch is wasted,
On u little table near the window stands
the inevitable tea pot and a number of
little cups, preparation for a hiospitality
that the Chinese merchant extends to
every one. Behind the narvow little
counter is Wo-Kee himself, bland,
courteous, deft in running up sums
with the buttons of Lis Clhinese ahacus,
artistiz in the manipulation of the
camel's hair brush with which he paints
the mysterious symbols of his account
books, gracelul and exact in the weigh-
ing out by his ivory and thrend balance
(on the steelyard pattern) of the minute
quantities of opium constantly in de-
mand by his customers.

In the bnsement of Wo-IKee's liouse
meets the 'o-Lan-Gung-Se, & henevolent
society of Chinamen numbering about
seventy-five memhers. Further down
the street is the meeting place of the
Sam-Hop-We, another nssooiation fw-r
mutual benefit.

The Chinese guarter containsa couple
of opium-smoking shops, where the |
slaves of the soporific drug lie in nurrow
bunks and sleep dreamiful slumbers.
Those addicted to this vice show it in
their listless, indifferent stare, stupidity
and bodily weakness when it has gaineid
a great hold upon them, but nearly all
the Chinese geem to smoke opium to a
moderate extent without suffering any |
harm from it. There are no Chinese |
liguor shops, and a drunken Chinaman |
is exceedingly rare, nlthough most of
them drink a little beer. They hinve no
temple here ns yet, and no theater, but
in course of ti.ne hope to have both,
when they are lLere in sufficient num- |
bers for the support of such institutions. |
In neither devotional nor histrionic exer- |
vises have they any disposition to favor |
amateur effort. The one wvice most
prevalent among them seems to be |
gambling. They play for very sanall |
stakes generally, but with an cagerness |
and infatuation that no other people can |
excel. Their games no white man ever |
dreams of und ertaking, nnd hence it is |
that when a mrtf of Chinese zumblers |
are arrested it is hardly possible, except |
by a streteh of presumption under the |
law, to convict them, 'I,hf' s have, how- |
ever, a wholesome respect foy American

lnw, and are extremely cautious in ad- | YETY desirous to see a ** Bowery boy," a |

mitting a stranger to any knowledge of |
their sports of chance. Reporters the
more ignorant of them fewr more than
policrmen, for their intevpreters have |
taught them: *“It is only by the puhbli-
cation in the newspapers of ﬂne mitters
you permit the reporters Lo know sbhdut |
you that the pollim-. ever find out any- |
thing. 8o long as the policeman is left
to the resources of his own intelligence |
you have nothing to fear from him."
So it is very hoerd to get ony informa- |
tion from them about their lives and
habits. When a Chinaman is very sick
and feels that he can afford it, he goes
1o an American phiysician for treatment,
but for ordinary ailments, just beyond
the limits of his own knowlcdge of the
resources of Wo-Kee's red boxes, le
gots to the one of the two Chinese |
shysicians located here, Chun-Man- |
}\’,\'. their principsl physician, does |
quite a thriving trade upon a busis of
prices :'Egu]uwﬁ to meet the finaneial |
abilities ol his countrymen, Sometimes
a Chinaman psys him nas much ns $2
for beiog thoroughly cured. Quong-
Lee aflirms that there has never yet
been a ease of leprosy smong the Ching-
men in New Yo k. |
There ure six flourishing stores on |
Mott street, dealing almost entively in |
imported goods, paying high rents, and
doing a thriving business. Not
least munusing feature of the transactions

the |
l

TIMELY TOPICS.

A Frenoh seientist has invented a
number of small electric lamps which
can be used by the surgeon in Hlluminat-
ing the throat, the mouth, or even the
more internal parts of the body, while
performing an operation. It is now sug- |
gested that it would be ible to ma- |
terinlly assist the physician in his diag-
nosis, by means of a powerful electric
light., On the nssumption that the bu-
man body is only semi-opaque, it is |
proposed to place the patientin such n-
position in connection with a dark |
screen, that it is Probnhlc a powerful |
electrio light would nufﬂcientf illum- |
ifate his interior to enable the physician
in n dark room to eee so much of the |
workings of the principal organs as |
would assist him to arrive at a correct |
conclusion as to the nature of the case,
If such a scheme is possible it would
undoubtedly be of much advantage to |
medicine, !

One of the unexpected sources of
whent supply for Europe is the river |
Platte country in_ South America.
Large shipments of new-crop whmbl
have already been made by steamers to
Liverpool and Bordeaux. Avstralia,
algo, hns now hecome a serious com-
petitor of the United States, and during
tiie past few months has shipped enor-
mous quantities of wheat to England |
by Suez canal steamers, Countries in
the southern hemisphere finish their
winter wheat harvests at just the time
when the supply from northern coun-
tries beging to be exhausted,

The year 1880 will he memorable in
naval and commerciasl annals for the
promulgation ot a new code of sen sig-
nals and rond rules, Great Britain,
France, Germany, Russia, Austria, Itnly,
the Netherlands, Sweden, Denmark,
Belgium, Spain, Portugal, Greece, Chili
and the United States have agreed 1o
these rules, which inelude, heaides sig-
naling with colored lights, a set of
blasts from thie gteam whistle or fog-
horn, whose numbers and length ol
duration talk plainly. For example, n
steamer sighting any vessel gives one |
short binst to denote thiatshe is keeping
to etarboard, two if she is keeping to
port, and three if she is going astern. |
Other hinsts have fixed meanings.
new rules shiould belp to diminish the
number of disastrous collisions which
have been steadily increasing with the
increase of shipping.

Civil war is & commonplace incident
in South America, but it is not often
that the contestants are so very civil ns
therevolutionists who have overtlirown
the government of the Btate of Antio-
quisa, in the republic of Columbia, This
community was on the point of an ont-
brenk when M. de Lesseps arrived
there. The leaders had got their boom
well to o hewd, and were jnst ready to
fgsuo the regular pronuncismento, when
they were appealed to by the authori-
ties to postpone the affair until the dis-
llnguiz-'lwtl uest should have departed,
With true Spanish politeness they com-
plied, and for the credit of the country
abromd, presented to the energetic pro-
Jeetor the spectacle of a happy and
united people.  As soon as de Lessops
had left they went on with their vevo.
lution, which proved a decided success,

The Moscow industrial exhibition, |
which was to have been opened on the
first of May, as an additional celebra- |
tion of the ezar's twenty-fifth anniver- |
sary, is postponed till next year, chiefly
on account of the present disturbed state
of public affairs. It will not be inter-
national, as was reported, confining it-
sell strietly to Russian produce. In |
fact, it nppears intended for a duplicate
of that of 1872, and will probably oc-
cupy the same site,viz,, the slope around
the foot of the Kremlin wall. One of
the leading attractions on that ovcasion
was the appearance of a number of
Central- Asinn Sarts and Kirghiz, whom
n shrewd Russian had hired to hang
around his refreshment bar, nnd draw
attention by their outiandigh dress and
features. Another curious episode was
the bewilderment of n group of Russinn
peasants at the sight of a small wooden |
building, the character of which they |
guessed at in vain, till a passer-by in-
formed them that it was a model o
of their own cottages.

The | ]

dead.

one I

An Ode to Leap Year,
One year out of lonr,
The girls " have the floor,"”
And skip tor the boys like chick enslor dough;
While the bashiul men wait,
For the choice of Arst mate,
And bless their denr selves that fate willed
B0,

The ellerly maiden,
With wrinkles laden,
Has oow n nice chance the question to pop
But pity the man, "
Yoap peoplo who can,
Wio ia thus enught by a girl ** on the hop,”

The ugly old * tmeh *
Sews on his Inat pateh,

And can't #ee whiy his nnme isn"t booked
For n little wite
To ehoer his lite,

But he finds that the sweet one leaped ‘lore
ghe looked.

So go ahead, givls,
And damnge your eurle,
In tho taces of these who question this right;
Your chance to projiose,
An fie ns it goos,
Is good; so improva it with all your might,
=7 W. Greenslitl, in Philudelphia Nem.

ITEMS OF INTEREST.

Chicago drank 7,000,000 gailons of milk
Inst yenr.
Petroleum

has been discovered in

| Brown county, Texas.

The total population of Greece is
1,670,000 souls, against 1,457,000 in 1870,

During the year 1879 the shipyarda

of Muine turned oul geventy-three vee-
sela,

W. I, Vanderbilt deaws $300,000 in-

terest on 831,000,000 lour per cents every
ninety days.

A lnzy harvest hand is troubled with

drop sickle complaint.— Marathon Inde-
pendent,

First coal fields worked in America

were Lthe bituminous fields of Richmond,

V., discovered in 1750,

GGirls shonld be a little cautions this
vour how they ask young men it they
ike ** pop."—Middletown Transcript.

“What is home without a father?"
nsks an exchange. It's amighty good
place to court a givl in.—Salem Sun-
I }mml.
'| There hnve been 23 steamers, 30 ships,
74 barks, 43 bries und 114 schooners--all

togethier 320 vessels—lost in the storms
of last winter.

Black linen coliars and cuffsare shown

among other things, but these are to be
worn only with mourning dress and are

unwholesome at hest.

The prima donna, Sculze K ill.w.hlgi;. is
She was the Adelini Patti of

1812-20 and wns minety-six years old
when she died lpst month.
When vou are all hroken down,

And lite seoms o sham,
Your Lest friends deserted yon-

All storn. =, and no calm,
With yonr heart fall of sorrow,

And no show of n smnile—
Don’t give up 1or s Eeuson,

It's u surplus ol bile.

— Stenbhenville Hernld.

sSaving a Train,

On Sundny evening Inst an incident oe-
careed on the Western railvond that will
enuse surprise wherever it is spoken of.
The troin was within thirty miles of
Montgomery, running at a yapid rate,
all unconsclous of danger. The engi-
neer spied a white handkerchief on a
pule, fluttering in the rond fome dis-
tenca up the track. On getting nearer
lie discovered it wes =ome one waving
the down train. The shrill whistle was
sounded, brakes put on and the train
brought to & standstill. The hends of
the passengirs were popping out of the
windows, inquiring what the trouble
was, no station being near.

The conductor came out, and seeing
atrnmp was the one who had eaused

| the train to stop, inquired in probably

a 1miher angry manner what was
wanted. This man, who helonged to
n olass elmost universully despised and
suhjecied to culfs and kicks, u.-,:_c-nishvd
the condnctor by informing him that
ahout eighteen inches of rail was
broken out a sliort distunce further on,
The broken place was repuired, the

! train about to move off, when the con-

He Yound a Howery Boy,
It is related of Thackeray that, being |

New York rough of twenty years ngo,
lie went with a friend into the lhaunts
of that peculiar creature to look for one, |
Yery soon his companion
him a genuine specimen, standing on
ho corner of a street against a lamp- |
l.m:'{. red-shirted, black-trousered, soap-
ocked, shiny-hatted, with a eigar in his
mouth elevated at an angle of forty-iive
degrees,

After contemplating him for a fow |
moments, Thackeray =aid to his fiiend |
that he would like to talk to the follow, |
and asked if he might do so.

“Surely,” he was toid: ** go to him
and usk him to direct you some where.”

Thereupon Thackersy approached, |
and said, politely:

** My friend, I should like to go to—"|
such a place.,

* Well,"” replied the Bowery boy, in
his peculiar tones, and without woving
anything but his lips, as he looked up
Inzily at the wll, gray-haired novelis—
“well, sonny, you can go, if you won't

pointed out to |

stay too long."
Thackerny wns satisfied.

Married on a Slding Scale,
What proved quite an exciting cvent
in soecinl civeles occurred at the mar-
riage of Miss Belle Chamberlin, of Bel-
ridere, and Mr. John Gripp, of Bonus,
A large party had assembled at the resi-

in them is the frequent occurrence of | dence of the mother of the bride o wit-

Chinamen coming in to have reweighed
on the honest seales of their countrymen
the small puckages of goods purchnsed
from groecers and other shopkeepers
who are not Chinese. They say that it
isu rare thing for them to find 8 pack-
age that is of full weight. * No such
business in my store,” : 1 1 Wo-Kee,
proudly. T give full weizht of all 1
sell.™ There hns been two Chinese
women heve, but one of them started
for Havana with her husband. No
women have arrived among the recent
comers from California, and none are
expected. —New York Sun.

A return recently made in New York
State shows that its savings banks hold
$100,780.000 of the bonds of the United
States, par value. These banks have

be torn mm—a task almost as greay
on.

as its cons

deposits of §200,000,000,

' ness the ceremony, when, as the bridal
party had taken their positions, and the
Rev, J. Whitehead, the officiating
clergyman, was nbout to commmence Lhe
service, the floor gave way and sank
about three feet, mixing bride, groom,
clergyman and spectators in one com-
mon mass, T1elights were extingnished
| fortunately without any damages, nnd
(Jor a few minutes confusion reigned
supreme. 1L was goon ascertnined that
nobody was hurt, snd no damage, ex-
cep. to the floor, sustained, The lizhts
were relighted, the bride and groom
rgnin took their positions, the guests
being hy this time arranged on a slidin
scale, and the ceremony was conduct
without further interruption. Had there
been a cellar under the floor, the conse-

uences must have been disasirous.

s it was, the affuir is laughable’—
Milwaukee (Wis.) Benlinel

i

i friendship. for confidence connot dwell
| whorese tishnessis porter at the gate.

| ductor 2aw the tramp stunding on the

roadside, nsked:

*Where do you want to go?"

The {ramn repiied :

*To Pensacon.”

“Then,” snid the eonductor, " why
don’t you zet on the train®"

The veply was:

* Beenuge 1 have no money.”

I'he conductor told him to get nboard,
that he would tuke him to Montgomery.
Opn arviving in the city the fuet was re
porte ! to the peneral manager of the
voud, who asked the moan which he
would have, money or work. The masn
aswered he would rather have employ-
mwent. A posilion was al oncve givea
Lhim. At Just sccounts he was at work
and doing well.— Colinbus (Ga,) En-
'J'-'I'f'r r.

T —
Words of Wisdom,

Twaenty men who believe what they
profess, and live ns they believe, are
worth more than tive hundred hypo-
crites to any good cause,

The more a man knows shout any
subjject the greater will be his charity
for and sympathy with views dilfering
from his own.

As [tost to the bud and blight to the
vossom, even such is seli-interest to

Ouy striving aeninst pature is like
holding a westhercock with  one's
hand ; as soon as the force is taken off
it veers ngain with the wind.

The 1ichest endowments of the mind
are temperance, prudence and fortisude.
Prudence is s universa! virtue, which
entors into the composition of all the
rest; nnd where she is pot, fortitude
ioses it name and nature.

Every fusture is a slep Lo success;
every detection of what is fulse direots
toward what is true; every trial ex-
hausts some tempting form of error.
Not only so, but scarcely any nttompt is
entirely a Milure; searcely any theory,
theresult of stendy thouglit,is sitogether
fnlse : no templing formds without some
Intemt eharm derived from truth.

A shipon the broad, boisterous, and
open ocean, needeth no pilot. But it
dare not venture alone on the placid
bosom of » little river, lest it be wrecked
by some hidden rock. Thus it is with
life. "Tis not in our open, exposed
deeds thal wo so much need the siill
voice of the silent monitor, as in the

small, secret, every-day acts of our life.




