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. White Poppies,
Oh mystic, mighty flower, whose hail white
leaves,
Silky and erampled like a banner furled,
Shadosw the black mysterions seed that yields
The drop that soothes and 1alls a restless
world;
Neponthes for our foe, yet swiit to kill,
Hulding the knowedge of both good and ill.

The rose for beauty may oatshine then firs
The lily hold hersell like some swoet saint
Apart from parthly griel, as is o star
Apart from any fear of earthly taint;
The snowy poppy like an angel stands
With consolation in hor open hands.

Ero history wna born, the poots sung
How godiike Thone knew thy compelling
powaer,
And anciont Ceros, by strange sorrows wrnng,
Sought sweet oblivion from thy henling
flowor,
Giver of glep! Lord of the Innd of dreams!
Oh simple weed, thou art not what man deems.

The clenv-eyed Greeks saw oft their god ol
sloep
Wandering about through the blnek mid-
nighl hours,
Boothing the restless cosch with slumbers
deep,
And seattering thy medicated flowera,
Till hnwids were tolded for their final rest,
Ciaspiing white poppics o'er a pu'seless breast

Wo buve a slearcr vision; oevery hounr
Kind henrt and bands the poppy juices
mte,
And ponting sufferers bless its kindly powaer,
And wenry ones invoko its pewcelnl sleep,
Health has i's rose and grape and joyiul palm;
The poppy 1o the sick is wine aud bulm.

1 sing the poppy!  The lril snowy weod!
e fower of merey! that within s hearl
Doth keep n drop gerene lor human need,
A drowsy balm lor every bittor srenrt.
For Lappy hours the rose will idly blow;
The poppy hath o chorm oy puin and woe,

— Harper's Wek'y.

FRANZ MULLER'S WIFE.

“Franz. good morning. Whose phil-

osophy is it now? Hegel, Spinosn,
Kant, or Dugald Stewartp”

“None of them. I am reading
Frl.'l_'[Rl.“

“Worse and worse.,  Better wrestl
with philcsophics than lose yourself in
the clouds. At sny rate, if the poets ar
to gend the philosophers to the right
abont, stick to 8! skespeare,”

“ 1 is oo material. e can’t get rid
of men and women.”

“They are a little better, I should
think, theu Mephisto. Come, Franz
condescend to ernvats and kid gloves,
and let us go and see my cousin Chris-
tine Stromberg.”

“1 do nor know the young lady."

“Ofcourse not. She has justreturned
from a Munich school. ler brothe
Max was at the Lyndons' great party,
you remem ber P

“[ don't remember, Louis. In white
eravats and black coats all men look
alike,”

** But you will go?"'

“1f you wish it, yes, There are some
uncut reviews on the table; amuse
yourself while I dress.”

“Thanks, I huve my cigar case, 1
will take a smoke, and think of Chris
tine.”
== For some reason, quite beyond ana'y-
gig, Franz did not like this speech. [l
had pever seen Christine Stromberg,
but yi t he half resented the careless us
of lier nume. [t fell upon some soul
like a lamiliar and per-
and yet he vainly reealled
3t his life for any clew to
ity.
v handsome fellow, with
ly cut teatares, and groy,
v,  Innconversation Lhat
liis eyes Hghted »p with
utifal animation, but
wnd passionless as if
the soul wi vwiy on u drenm or
visit. FEwven the rezulavion cravat and
coat rould net destroy his individuality,
and Louis looked admiringly at him,
and snid: ** You are still Franz Muller.,
No one is juss likeyou. Ishould think
Consin Curistine wilifall in love with
you.”

Again Franz's heart resented this
speccli. It had been waiting for love
for many a year, but he could not jest
or speculate about it. Noone but the
thoughtless, favored Louis ever dared to
do it before Franz, and n> one ever
spoke lightly of women before him, but
the worst of men are s nsitive to the
presence of o pure and lofty nacure, and
are geners 'y willinz to respect it,

Franz dreamed of women, but only of
noble woinen, and even for those who
fell below hLis idesl ke had o thousand
apolegies, and n world of pity, It was
stiange that such a man should have
lived thirty years, and never have rea'ly
loved any mortnl woman. But his hour
lind come at lust, As soon ns he saw
Christine Stromberg he loved her. A
strange exaltation possessed him; his
face was radiant; he talked and sung
with a brillinney that amazed oven
those familiar with Lis rare exhibitions
of such moods. And Christine seemed
fnseinated by his beauty and wit.  The
hours passed like moments; and when
the girl stood watching him down the
mooniit avenue, she almost trembled to
remember what questions Franz's eyes
had asked bier, sud how strangely fa-
miliar the u]mgp of his hand and the
sound of his voice lind seemed to Ler,

“] wonder where I have seen pim
pbefore,” she murmured—*“1 wonder
where it was ?" and to this thought she
slowly took off one by one her jewels,
and brushed out her long black hair;
nny, when she {ell nglecp, it wasonly to
tuke it up sgein in dreams,

As for Franz, he was in too far an
eostatic a mood to think of sleep, “One
has too few of such god-like moments
to steep them in unconsciousness,” he
snid to himself. And so he sat smoking
and thinking, and watching the moon
sink lower and lower, until it was no
longer nizht, but dawning day.

*“In a lew bours now | can go and
see Chuistine,” At this point in his
love he had no other thought. He was
100 happy tospeculate on any probabils
ity as yet. 1t wus sufficient a present
to know that he had found hLis love,
that ahe lived at a definite number on a
definite avenus, and thas in six orseven
hiours more he might see her again,

_ He chiose the eariier number. It was
iust eleven o'clock when he rung Mr.
Stromberg's bell.  Mrs. Stromberg

n singuisrly
usualy it wa

passed through the hall as he entered,
and greeted him pleasantly. ** Chris-
ting] and I are just going to 1uva break-
fost,” she sal:l, in her jolly, hearty
way. ‘‘Come in, Mr. Muller, and have
a cup of coffee with va.’”

Nothing could have deiighted Franz
s0 much. Christine was pouring it out
as he entered the preity breakinst par-
lor., How beautiful she looked in her
long loose morning dress | How be.
witching were ita numerous bows of

ale ribbon ! He had a sense of hunger
mmedintely, and he knew that he
made an excellent breakiast; but of
what he ate, or what he drank, he had
not the slightest coneeption.

A oup of coffee passing through Chria-
tine's hands necessurily suffered some
wonderful chiange. It could no', and it
did not, taste like ordinary coffee. In
the same mysterious way chickens,
eggs and rolls became sublimated.
they ate, and laughed, and chatted, and
I am quite sure that Milton never
imngined a meal in Eden half so de-
lightful as that breakfast on the avenus,

When it was over, it came into Franz’s
heart to offer Christine a ride. They
were standing  together among the
flowers in the bay-window, and the
trees outside were in their first tender
green, and the sFring gkies and the
spring airs were full of happiness and
hope. Christine was arranging and
watering her lilies and pansies, and
somehow in  helping lher Franz's
hands and hers hiad lingered happily
together, So now love gave to this
mortal an immortal's confidence. He
never thought of sighing, and fearing,
and tremblipg. His soul had elnimed
Christine, and he firmly believed that
sooner or later she would hear and un-
derstand what he hiad to say to her.

“Shallweride P he said, just touch-
ing her fingers, and looking at her with
eyes and face glowing with a wonderful
hnppiness.

Alas, Christine could think of mamma,
and of morning ealls, and of what peo-
ple would say. But Franz overruled
every seruple; lie conquered mamma,
and lsughed at society; and before
Christine had deeided which of her cos-
tume's was most becoming, Franz was
waiting at the door.

IHow they rattled vp the avenue and
throvgh the park! How the green
bravpeclies waved in ti'iumrh. and how
tlie birds sang and gossiped about them!
By the time they had arrived at Mount
St. Vincent they had forgotten they
wera mortal. Then the rest in the
shudy gallery, and the subsidence o
love's exaltation into love's silent, ten-
der melancholy, were just as blissful.

They came slowly home, speaking

only in glances and monosyllables, but
just before they parted, Franz said: |
bisve been waiting thiry years for you,
Chliristine; to-day my life Las blos-
somed.”
And though Christene did not make
any sudible snswer, he thought her
blush suflicient; besides she took the
ii!iws from her throat and gave them to
i, )
Such a dream of true love is given
only to the few whom the gods favor,
Franz must have stood high in their
grace, for it lasted through many sweot
weeks and montbs for him. He fol-
lowed the Strombergs to Newport, and
laid iis whole life down at Chliristine’s
feet, There was nodefinite engagement
betwees, them, but every one understood
that would come us surely as the end ol
the =eason.

Money matters and housckeeping
must eventually intrade themselves, but
the romance and chirm of this one sum-
mer of life shiould be untouched. And
Franz was not anxious on this score.
His father, a shrewd business man, lind
enrly geen that his son w4s npoet and a
dreamer. “It is notthe boy’s funlt,” he
sauid to his partner; ** he gets it from
his grandfatlier, who was always more
out of Lthis world than in it.”

So he wisely allowed Fransz to follow
his natural tastes, and conteated him-
self with carefully investing his fortune
in such real estate and securitios as he
believed would insure a safe, if » slow,
increase, He had bought wis: v, and
Franz's income was a certain and hand-
some one, with a tendency rather 14 in-
crease than decrease, and quitesufiicicnt
to muintain Christiae in all the luxuary
to which she had been accustomed.

So when he returned to the city he
intended to speak to Mr. Stromberg.
All he had shouid be Christine's, and
her tather should settle the matter just
as he thought best for his daughter. In
a general way this was understood by
all parties, and every one seemed in-
clined to sympathize with the happy
feeling which led the lovers to deprecate
during these enchanted days any allu-
sion which tended to dispel the ex-
gdui?ile charm of their young lives'
idyl.

Perhaps it would have heen better if
they hiad remembered the ancient super-
stition, nnd themselves done something
1o mar their perfect happiness. Poive-
rates offered his ring to avert the
culamity sure to follow unmitigated
pleasure or success, and Franz onght
perhaps to have algo made an eifort to
propitiate his envious fate,

But he did not, and towerd the very
end of the season, when the October
days had thrown a kind of still melan-
choly over the world that had been so
green and greay, Franz's dream was
rudely broken—broken by a My, James
Barker Olarke, a blustering, valgar man
of fifty, worth three millions. In some
way or other he seemed to have & great
deal of influence over Mr, Stromberg,
who paid him unqualified respect, wud
over Mrg. Stromberg, who secmed to
fear him.

Mr. Stromberg's *“private ledger™
alone knew the whole secret; for of
eourse money was at the foundation,
Indeed, in these days, in all public and
private troubles, it is proper to ask, not
** Who is she?” but * How much is it
Franz Muller nnd James Barker Clarke
hated each other on sight. Still Franz
had no idea at first that this ugly, un-
couth man could ever be a rival to bis
own hendsome person and passionste
affection.

{n a lew days, however, e was com-
Im.!ud to ne uslly consider the possibii-
ty of such a thing. Mr, Stromberg
had assumed an sttitude of such ex-

treme politeness, and Mrs. Strom-
berg avclded him if possible, and
ii not possible, was constrained

and unhappy in the familiar relations
that she had sccepted so happily all
summer. As for Christine, she Lad
constant headaches, and her eyes were
often swollen and red with weeping.
At length, without notics, the famil

left Newport, and went to stay a muntﬁ
with some relative near Boston, A
pitiful little note from Christine in-
formed him of this fact; but as he re.
ceived no information as to the locality

of her relative's house, and no invitation

to eall, he was compelled for the present
to do ss Christine asked him—wait
patiently for their return.

At first he got a few short tender
notes, but they were evidently written
in such sorrow that he was almost be-
gide himself with griel and nanger.
When these censed he went Lo Boston,
and without dificulty found the house
where Cliristine was stnilnlg. He was
received at first ver{ shyly by Mrs,
Btromberg, but when Franz poured out
his love and misery, the poor old lndy
wept bitterly and moaned out that she
could not help it, and Christine could
not help it, and that they were all very
miserable

Finally she was persuaded to lel bim
see Christine, “ just for five minutes.”
The poor girl came to him, a shadow of
her gay seif, nnd weeping in his arms,
told him he must bid her good-bye for-
ever. The hve minates were lengthened
into a long, terrible hour, and Franz
went back to New York with the knowl-
edge that in that hour his life had been
broken in two for this life.

One night toward the cloze of Novem-
ber his friend Louis called. * Franz,
he suid, ** have you heard that Christine
Stromberg isto marry oud Clarke "

e Yea'“

“No one can trust a woman. It is a
shame of Christine.”

“ Louis, speak of what you know.
Christine ir anangel. If a woman ap-
pears to do wrong, there is probably
gome brute of a man behind Ler forcing
her to do it."

“1 thought she was to be your wife.”

““She is my wile in soul and feeling.
No one, thank God, can Help that. If 1
was Clarke I would as wllirn ly marry
a corpse as Christine Sll‘unﬁmrg. Do
net speak of her aguin, Louis. The
poor innocent child! God bless hert”
and Lie burst into a passion of weeping
that alarmed his friend for his reason.
but which was probably its saivation.

In a week Franz had left for Earope,
and the next Christmas Christine nnd
James Barker Clarke were married, and
began housekeeping in a style of ex-
travagant splendor. People wondered
and exclaimed at Christine’s reckless
expenditare, Ler parents adviied, her
husband scolded ; but though she never
disputed them, she quietly ignored all
their suggestions, She went to Paris,
and lived likea princess; Rome, Vienna,
and London wondered over her beauty
and her spiendor; and wherever she
went, Franz followed her quietly,
haunting her magnificent salons like a
wretehed spector.

They rarely or never spoke Beyond
a grave inciantion of thie head, or a
look whose profound misery he only
understood, slw gnve him no recogni-
tion. The world heid her nnme above
reproach, and considered that she lad
done very weil to herself.

Ten years passed away, but the
changes thoy brought were such ns the
world regards ag natural and inevitable.
Christine's mother died, and her Inther
married again: and Christine had nson
and davghter, Franz watched anxiously
to sce if this new love would brenk up
thie iey coldness of her manners. Some.
times he was conscious of feeling angrily
jenlous of the children, but he always
crusned down the wreteied passion.
“If €hristine loved a flower, would |
not love it also?" he asked himself;
“‘and these little ones, what have they
done?"’ So st last he got to separate
them entirely frem overy one but Chris
tine, and to regard them as part and
partion of his love.

But av the end of ten years a change
came, neitier natueal  or expeerad.
Franz was walking moodily about his
library one night, when Louis came to
tell him of it. Louis was no longer
voung, and was married now, fur e had
found out that the beaten track i3 safeat,

*¥Fravz," hes-id, *have you lhepyd
about Clarke? His affairs;are frightul'y

wrong, und he shot bimseli an houi
ago "
** And Christine? Does she know?

Whao Lias gone to her "

“*My wileis with her, Clarkeshiot
himselfin his own room. Christine was
the first to reancl him. He Jeft a lettey
enyine Le was absolutely ruined.”

“* Where will Christine and the ehild-
ren golt

“1 suppose to her father’s. Not o
pleasant place for her now. Cliristine’s
etep-mother dislikes both ner and the
children.”

Franz said no more, and Louis went
away with a feeling of dissppointment.
* I thought he would have done some-
thing for her,” he said to his wife
*“ Poor Christine will be vory poor and
dependent.”

‘en dnys after he came home with a
ditferent ﬁl.m'i. “There never was n
woman a8 lucky abotut money as Cousin
Christine,” he said. * Hardy & Ball
sent her notice to-day that the property
at Ryebeach settled on her belore Ler
marriage by Mr. Clarke was now al her
disposal. It sevms the old gentleman
anticipated the result of his wild specu-
lations, and lu order to provide for Lis
wife, quietly bought and placed in
Hurdy's charge two besutifully fur-
nished cottages. There is something
like an accumwulation of sixteen thous-
and dollars of rentage; and asone is
luckily empty, Christine and the clifld-
ren are going there at once. | always
thought the prope:ty was Hardy's own
before, Very thoughtful in Clarke.”

*'It isnot like Clarkeone bit. I don’t
believe ne ever did it. It is some ar-
rangement of Franz Muller's,”

“For goodness’ sake don't hint such n
thing, Lizzie! Christine wouid not go,
and we should have her here very soon
Besides, 1 don't believe it. Franz took
the news very coolly, and he hss kept
ou. of my way since,"

The next day Louis was more than
ever of his wife's opinion. ** What do
you think, Lizzie?" he said. * Franz
came to me to-day and asked if Clarke
did not once losn me two thousand
dollars. I told him Clarke gave me
two thousand about the time we were
married.”

**Bay loaned, Louis,’ he answered,
‘to oblige me, Here is two thousand,
and the interest for six vears. Go snd
pay it to Christine; she must need
money." Sol went.”

**Is she settled comfortably "

MOL, very. Go and see her often.
Franz is sure to marry her, and he is
growing richer every day.”

It seemed as if Louis’ prediction would
come true. Franz began to drive out
every allernocon to Ryebesch. At first
he contented himsell ‘with just passing
Christine's gate.  But he soon began to
stop for the children, and having taken
them to a drive, to rest awhile on the
lawn, or in the parlor, while Chiristine
made him a cup of tea.

For Fiunz ired very easily now, and
Christine saw what féew others noticed :
he had become pale and emaciated, and

the least exertion left him weary and

breathless, She knew in her heart that
it was the lnst summer he would be
with her. Alas! what apitiful shadow
of their first one! It was hard to con.
teast the ardent. handsome lover of ten
Feam ago with the white, silently
mppy man who, when October came,
had only strength to sit and hold her
hand, and gaze with eager, loving eyes

into her face.

One day his physician met Louis on
Broadway. *‘Mr. Curtin,” he said,
' your friend Muller is very ill, 1 con-
sider his life mensured by days, perhaps
hours. He has long had organic disease
of the heart. It is near the last,”

“Doea he know it?"

“Yes, ie has known it long. Better
see liim ut onece.” e

8o Lonis went at onece. He found
Franz calmly making his last prepara-
tions for the great event, 1 am glad
you are come, Louis,” he said; 1 was
going to send for you. See this cabinet
full of letters. T have not strength lert
to destroy them; burn them for me
when—when I am gone. This small
packet is Chiristine's dear little notes;
bury them with me; there ara ven ol
them, every one ten yoars old,”

' Is that all, dear Franzp

“Yes; my will has long been made.
Except a legaey to yourself all goes to
Christice—dear, dear Christine!”

“You love her yet, then, Frang?"

““W hiat do you mean? I have loved
her for ages. [ shall love her forever.
She is the other Lalf of my soul. In
some lives I have missed har altogetlier;
let me be thankiul that she has come s0
near to me in this one.”

“Do you know what you are saying,
Fronz?

* Very clearly, Lonis. Ihavenlways
helieved with the oldest philosophers
that sonls were created in nairs, and
that it is permitted them in their toil-
som* journey to purity and heaven some-
times to meel and comlort each other.
Do sou think I saw Christine for the
first time in your uncle's parior? Louis,
[ have fairver and grander memories of
her than any linked to this life. I must
leave Lier now for a little. God knows
when and where we meet againg but
He does know; that is my hope and
consolation,”

Whatever were Louis's private opin-
ions snhont Franz's theology, it was im-
posaible to dissent at that hour, and he
took his friend’s Iast instructions and
fnrewell with such gentle, golemn feel-
ings as had long buen strange to his
neart,

In the afternoon Franz was driven
out to Christine’s, It waa the last
physieal effort hie was capable of. No
one saw the parting of those two souls,
He went with Christine’s arms around
him, and her lips whispering tender,
hopefal farewells, It was noticed, how-
ever, that alter Franz's death a strange
chiange came over Christine—abeautitul
nubility and calmness . { character, and
a gentle selling of her life to the loftivst
Alnms,

Louis said she had been wonderfully
moved by the papers Franz left. The
ten letters she had written durlng the
spring-time of their love went to the
grave with him, but the rest swere of
stueh an extraordinnry nature sthat Louis
could not refrain from showing them to
his cousin, and then at her request leav-
ing them for her to dispose of, The
were indeed letters written to herself
under every circumstance of life, and
directed to every plnee in which she
iind sojourned. In all of them she was
3 as " Beloved Wife of my
Soul,” «nd in this way the poor fellow
lind consoled his breaking, longing
heart,

To some of them hie had written im-
azinary answers, but as these all re-
fereva to o finan inl secret known oniy
to the pariies concerned in Christine’s
and Lis own suerifice, 1L waa proof posi-
tive that he had written only for his
own comfort, DButit was perboaps well
they fell into Clristine’s hands; she
could not but be a hetter womaun for
resding the simple records of a strife
which set periect unsellishness and
chiidlike submission as the gonl ol its
duties,

Soven years alter Franz's death Chriy-
tine and her dmghter died togéther
of the Roman fever, and James Barkoer
Clarke junior was left sole inheritor of
Franz's wealth.

“A German dreamer!”

Ah, weli, there are dreamers, and
dreamers. And perchance lie that secks
fime, and he that seeks gold, and he
thut seeks power, may all alike, when
this shadowy existence is over, look
back upon lile *as a dream when one
awaketh," —Harper's Weekly.

The Railway up Vesnvius,

The new railway up Vesuvius re-
dnees the time vequired for the ascent
from na hour and a balf to eight min-
utes, It runs mimost perpendiculariy
at an angle of sevenly degrees, The
train, says soeorrespondent of the Lon-
don Temes, consists of a single earriage
uttached to s rope, and carrying ten
persons oniy, and as the ascending car-
ringe stnrts unother, counterbalancing
it, comes down from the snmmit, the
welght of ench beipg five wons. 1he
cart lages arve so constructed that, rising
or deseending, the passenger sits on a
level plane, and whatever emotion or
hesitation may be feit on starting
changes, before one has risen twenty
meters, into u leeling of perfect security.
I'he motion, &80, is very gentle and the
effect is magnificent, if not, indeed,
grandly awful, us when hsanging mid-
way sgainst the side of the cone, one
looks from the window directly upward
or downward along the line, which, its
slight inclinealone excepted, is perfectly
perpendicular. Dismounting at a little
stalion at the summit, one ¢an searcely
besaid to eclamber to the edge of the
crater, for the company have eut & con-
venient winding path up which all, ex-
cepl the nged, heavy or feeble can walk
with ense,

“Are the seeds of the fature lying
under the leaves of the pust ™ is the vory
pertinent  inquiry of a knowledge
seeker. They wmay be; or it's barely
russﬂ;le that the seeds of the past are
ying under the leaves of the future; or
the leaves of the future may be lying
under the seeds of the past; or the seeds
of the lenves may be lying under the
future of tae pasi—atl any rate some-
thing is lying, and if you expeot to get
through s Leated political campzign
without it, Lthere's where you dispose of
yoursell.—Marathm Independend,

From facts collected by Mr. Chanute,
vice-president of the American sooiet
of eivil engineers, it appears that Ameri-
can locomotives, which have sl least as
greal speed w8 any in the world, can
also pull greater tralns aund travel more

miles in & year than any others,

TINELY TOPICS,

——

At a Cincinnati brewery there is a
machine recently impor from Ger-
many which is undet contract lo make
a ton of iee—or to produce cold er‘gnl
to a ton of jce—lor ninety cents. The

lan is to station the machine in a side
Bulldln , and to send the cold air or
water tf]roush tunnels in the street into
the cellars. In the fermenting cellara
cold water is sent by pipes through the
tubs, having coil pipe inside. Into the
storing cellars, where the beer is in
caske, the cold blast iz injected full into
the cellar, turning it into a monster
refrigerator. The estimates are care-
fully made, and confidence is expressed
in the success of the plan.

The rapidity with which the railroads
from tne Indus valley to Sibi, at the
mouth of Bolan rass, have been con-
siructed exceeds that of any similar
work in the United States, the country
of fast railroad buildin%. The distance
from Lakken. in the Indus wvalley, to
Sibi is 134 miles, and the mailroad over
this distance was finished in 101 con-
secutive days. The Iast sixty-two
miles occupied exactly one month—from
noon of December 14 to January 14,
The lnst ninety miles ran through a
desert, and all food, water and menus of
shelter had to be transported by truin.
The eonsumption of water by the men
and animals was 30,000 gallons n day,
and insome cases the engines had to
run 200 miles without stopping to take
watber.

A writer on Australian life in the
Boston Commereial Bullelin teils how a
sick man was found by his mate at the
diggings murdered, and his gold gone.
The eulprit was found, but contrived
that night to escape with the money,
which, for safe kceging. had been placed
in the place of detentivn. Nothing
cottld be heard of him, but a few dags
later came the following: ** Mr. Mag-
istrate: Jim Bell (the murdered man)
was once a mate of mine, Ile was a
good man. You will find his murderer
at the head of Dead IHorse gully.
have kept the gold for a reward. —Kaxs-
GAnoo Brrr, eaptuin of the bushrang.
ers.” They found the murderer’s re-
mning —u fleshiless skeloton, every bone
picked clean. He had been staked down
on the ground, with his back to an ant
hill, and left for the ants to eat him
alive. A more awfal retribution can
searcely be conceived.

At o recent meeting of the Dulwich
{lim:hmd) College Geological ¢lub Me.
3. G. Jenkins read a paper on ** The
Origin of Waves of Cold.” The object
of the paper was to show the very re
markable effect of the planet Venus upon
the earth. Many years ago the preésent
astronomer roynl proved that the dis.
turbing effect of this planet was so great
that the earvth wane materially pulied out
of its orbit. My, Jenkins shows that
it is to this disturbing actiom we must
ook for nn explanation of the cold waves
which roll through the atmosphere on
an average every eight years—ns in 1829,
1837, IBES. 1855, 1860, 1871, 1870 —and
that for the next forty years the tem.
erature will be below the average, as
it has durl g the past forty years been
above the average. With regard to Ligh
temperature, hie stated that for the nst
fifty years n heat wave has been ob-
served to pass over the earth every
twelve years, nenrly and contemporavy
with th2 arrival of the planet Juopiter
about periliclion, and that we are on
the eve of the next heat wave.

In one of several suits in the United
States cirenit court, recently brouglit
by the Adams and theSouthern express
compatics st corthin Soutlesn
rallroad corporations, it was stited thal
these two companies cover 21,200 miles
of railrond, emuploy 4,300 perscns, :
make 900 daily wips over 64,500 miles,
ageregaling neariy 20 000,000 miles of
travel annually. For the transporia-
tion of their freight, they pay the ratlrond
companies over 82,000,000 a yenr. In
1878 they carried for the government
S1L,200,000.000. In 1579 they earrcicd
2641,000,000 for 'the government and
21,080,000,000 tor the public. In
New York city Adams oxpress com-
pany receives and delivers an average
of 14,000 packages dnily, and uscs 918
horses., ‘lphc invested capital of all the
express compnnies in the United States
exceeds £30,000,000, Tooe express busi-
ness hins grown to these enormous pro-
portions in about forty years. It wasin
1830 tlint Willinm F.Harnden made atrip
from Boston to New York as u public
messenger, having in his churge some
packages, commercial  paper  and
orders. In 1840 a rival exrress line was
started between the sawe two cities by
Alvan Adams and P. B, Hurke., In 184!
Mr, William B. Dinsmore became a part-
ner, and took chiarge of the New York
branch of thie business., The suecess of
these pioncers led to the formation of
othier lines between other cities,

=

Words of Wisdom

Knowledge may slumber in the mom-
ory, but it never dies; iL is like Lthe
dormouse in the ivied tower, that sleeps
while winter lasts, but awakes with
the warm breath of spring.

Do all in your power to teach your
children self-government., I o chiid is
passionate, teach him by patient and
gentle means to curb his temper. 1 he
18 greedy, cultivate liberality in Lim.
If Le is seltish, promote generosity.

It is not the same thing to be wise
that it is to understand; for many,
indeed, are wise in the things of etern-
ity who cannot in any sort understand
them, Knowledge ia nought if it hath
not its use for plety,

Good words do more than hard
speechies; as the sunbenms, without
any noise, make the traveler cast off
his cloak, which all the blustering
wind could not do, but only make him
bind it closer to him.

The richer one is in moral excellence
tlie nobler should he aprear in kind
considersation for all around him. Penu-
riousness and selfishness would bedim
all his virtues, as rust will destroy the
luster of Lthe most brilliant metal,

It is not the bee's towching on the

Cireus Management,

While g0 much of our wonder and
ndmiration is expended upon the per-
formance of the scrobats, the feats of
the lady riders, and the amazing sa-
gacity of the traine | animals, in reality
the most marvelous thing sbout the
circus is the cirous itsell; that is, the
manner in which thia great composite
body of men, wagons, beasts, tents and
innumerable and indescribable para-
phernalin is transported about the
country, and made to n?pmr.in work-
ing order within the shortest possible
space of time. For the benefit of our
readers who have not studied the matter
out, we will deseribe the arrangements
mude by n leading manager for accom-
lishing this most wonderlul under-

nkinr‘ First a number of eapable
and ntelilronl eraons are secured,
whose business it is to travel abend

and prepare the way for the coming
circus. These hire grounds suilable for
the purpose, and engage bill-posters,
who placard the town with large and
brillinntly colored pictorial vepresenta-
tions of the performances, They dis-
tribute printed bills containing the
names of the performers, snd also give
adeseription of the procession, and the
route it will tnke in parading through
the town. These are distributed in all
the villages within a radins of fifteen
miles. Lengthened advertisements ave
also inseirted in all the loeal newspapers,
and it is no uncommon thing, ns thote
ol us who have lived in smnil places
know, for a general holiday to be held
upon the day of their grand procession
throuzh the town, )
Previous to the company arriving,
the “tent men,” with the bagegage-
wagons, prooced to the field, ercot the
tent, make the ring, and prepare for
the wvarious performances, fixing up
hurdles, gates and all the rcauisite
paraphernalia. By the time the com-
piny arrives everything is prepared,
The horses are stabled, groomed and
fadd, the * tablean earringes," as they
are calied, are washed, and m'erytllinﬁ
mada ready forthe grand parndo, whic
usualle starts from the tent about an
hour and s half previous to the fiest per-
formance, The show commences after
the parade, the first one oceupying
ahout two hours. After this is over
the performers dine, and rest until
evening, the gecond perlormance com-
mencing about seven, and terminnting
about ten o'clock. Immediately after
the lastact, the whole of the company
areadvised at what hour in the morning
they will be required to start for the
next place.  This of course depen 's, in
# gre sl measure, upon the length of the
journey und the state of the voads. The
usual time for starting is about five
o'clock, and they travel at the rate of
five or six miles an hour. The tent and
baggige men leave earlier. Many ol
the principal members of the company
hiave their own living eacriuges, whic
are fitted up with every convenience,
and a very jolly and healthy life the oe-
cupants lead. Two perlormances are
invariably given en-li day, conslsting of
the usuwl eguestrinn and gymaastio
fents, lLorse and pony racing, hurdle
leaping, anidl Roman chariot races.

______In New Mexico,

Mra. La v Benediot draws this picture
of life in New Mexico: Weobserve an-
other Asian custom here, that of sleep-
ing on the roofs in summor, The heav-
eniy nights invite one out, and the flat
Lousetop is n much pleasanter place to
make one’s bod than the celiny llik'! in-
terior, with its earthy scents, The
slugeard Mexican, who las killed the
long hours of the common enemy by
dozing in the sun, rous:s toward sunset
and spreads out the colchon or wool
matiross, or a bed of skins if they are
very poor.  The staicway is s rickety
ladder, leaning against the outer wall of
the mud house, and the rapidity and
ense with which the natives 2o up snd
down 18 surprising, 1 haye seen
women carey jars of waley on thelr
head, not gpilling a drop, a3 they
nicend the ladder, touching it only
with their feet. The old people—
mummics of the time of Chicopi—go Lo
bed at sunset; a little Lver the elildren
and cliickens Lop up the loose rounds;
then the lord of the estate snd his dusky
spouse, with her cat; and lastly the
ratty dogs, moving nimbly as vhe trained
ones of the eircus.  Houl up the lndder,
aud the castle is secare. There is no
fear of rain. There is no dew, no fog
or mist to blur the clesy shining of the
stars above, ‘I'he low wind i5 the very
breath of heaven; the brigut night is
tilled with slcep.

A Remarkable Centenarian,

_A remarkshle centenarian lives near
Greenup, Ky. Andrew Hood was born
near Winclicster, Va., October 17, 1760,
Accustomed to wild frontier lite, his
father got tited of Virginin as the
advancing civilization approached his
settlement, and when Andrew was
eleven years old the msjor removed
thenece to a place cight miles below
Prestonsburg nnd subsequently to the
mouth of the Little Sundy, in Greenup
o unty, where he died and was buried.
He speaks familinrly of Danicl Boone,
who was a hunting companion of dis
father, and wiose departure for Mis-
sourl in a flat botto::ed hoat he di:-
iinetly recollects, Were it not for his
ulmost total deniness many interesting
facts might be learned from him. His
Liabits are quite peculiar. o sleeps ali
duy, retiring when the sun rises, and
5118 up from sunset till the nest morn-
ing. He takes three meals a day, never
siokes, but chews moderately; uscd to
drink whisky, but lias reiormed, and
loves to poke n fire which burns on the
hesrth summer and winter,

-
A Guoano Lizard,

There is displayed in a gloass case in
Baltimore a living specimen of the
gunno lizard, lately brought from the
Navassa islandsg in the brig Romance,
This handsome crawler is three feet in
length, two-thirds of which istail, with
the head of a crocodile, an enormous
mounth, with two dangerous rows of
sharp serrated teetl, two pouches or
sacs utthe base of the jaw, o loose skin
of a dirty brown color, and a curicus no-
dosity near the tip of its nose. It isone

flowers that gathers the honey, but Ler
abiding for a time upon_ them, and
drawing out the sweet. It is not he
that reads most, but he that meditates
most on Divine truth, that will prove
the choicest, strongest Christion.

Timid passenger (as the

le f -
encd )—Is there any danger? e Lotk

ar (omin-

of Lhe largest of the species ever scen,
and on account of the size of the eaca
and the nodosily, is supposcd to be forty
or fifty years old bf people who nre ac-
customed to them in the guano islands,
It stands its change of quarters remark-
ably well, and is lively enough, but its
vicious temper is cxuibited in  its
wicked-looking eye and ils sttempt to
snap at o hand or stick that is placed
near it. Itsappetite is excellent, and it

ously—Well, them as likes & good din-

ner iad betler have it to-day.

mansages to get along comiortably on

An Autnmn Picture,

Bky deep, intense, and wondrous blue,
With elonds that enil the heavens through;
And mountain slopes so brond and fair,
With hore and there, amongst the green,
A maple or an asli-Lreo seen

In glowing oolor, bright and mre.

Green flelde, where silvery ripples fade,
With eattle resting in the shade;

Far mountains, touched with purple hage
That, like a veil o morning mist,

By gleams of golden sunlight kissed,
Seems but a breath of by-gone days.

And olover which has bloomed anew
Since shining seythes did eut it throngh,
And corn-flelds with thoir harvest tair,
And golden-rod upon the hill,
And purple nsters biooming still,
And sunlight melted into nir.

—Dora Read Goodale, in Seribaer.

1TEMS OF INTEREST,’

Daad issues—0id newspapers.
A wman over-bored !=The editor.
Every tramp carries a roamin’ nose,

A growing buginess—The gardener’s.
—HRome Scnlinal.

The volunteer force of England now
numbers 200,000 men,

Early to bed and early to rise

Is the best way to escapo tho flies.
Two-thirds of the world’s trouble lics
botween an extinguished light and the
edge of the bed,

There are about 13,000 distinet char-
itable foundations in London in connec-
tion with the city parishes,

Never lovk down upon a man be-
eause of his cecupntion. The collector
of kitchen reluse may be an offal nice
mnn,

“The old home ain't what it used to
be,” ns the old man said when a
eyclone struck his domicile,—&ecokuk
Gate City.

** That sermon did me rood.“ snid one
friend to another after hearing an elo-
quent prescher. **'We shail see,” was
the reply.

Just bear this maxim in your mind,
and before you get very mad: It's easy
enough to spark a girl, but hard to
spark her dad.

1 called twice and found you out,”
said Mrs, Jones. * Very good,” said
Mrs. Smith, ** I had to cail but onece to
find you out."

A New York girl swam two miles in
thirty-one minutes, but while shie wans
doing it, however, she had to kick out
like & man.

Tanner's fast established one great
fact, viz.: That o man, even the poor-
eat, can get along in the world without
u free lunch.

A man at Augusta, Ga,, on receiving
a doetor’s bill for medicine and wvisits,
wrote that he would pay for the medi-
cine and return the visiis.

“Iave animals a sense of humor?"
asks Bvelyne. They have, and there's
lots of it in a mule’s hind leg for the
fellow who contracts to pick it up.—
Quwryo Record.
A man in DBellefontaine, Ohio,
thought that certain allusions in a ser-
mon by the Rev., A. 11, Windsor were
personal, und after the services he
knoceked the preacher down with a
club,
Subethia is . Konsnus vilage with a
cenietery. ‘There is u gign painted on
the fence opposite the cemetery, reading:
“ To keep out of that place ueross the
rond, get your medicine at the corner
drug gtore.”
Tliey were at a dinner party, and he
remurked thut he supposed she was
fond of cthnology, She suid she was,
but ghe wus not very well;, and tlie doc-
tor Liad told her not to eat anything for
dessert bub oranges.
Loadviile, Col., from nn uninhabited
spot, hins become a eity of 46,000 inhabi-
tants in less than thrvee years, and has
produced mm bullion from January 1,
1870, to April 1, 1Ie80—={ilteen months—
H16 117,181, or over ®1,000,000 per
month,
The California magnntes are credited
with un amount, of wenlth which would
comfortably support & small country.
Me. Charies Crocker is stated to be
waorll #34,405,458, Mr. Leland Stanford
£31,643.308, and Mrs. Mary F. 5. Hop-
kins $25,£80,472,
We notice that ice at one cent n pourd
shiows thie same tendency to melt that it
used o when it was only twenty-live
conts a bhundred : and the children who
follow the ice carts rarely get a big
enough waste piece to make a respectas=
ble suck.—New Have . Register.
An exchange informs us that “a
Clinese soldier hasan ear cut ofl esch
vime he deserts and is rocaptured,” In
vase he deserts & dozon times, the mili-
ury authorities are going to have some
trouble to inflict the pumishmentin each
case. Very few Chinese soldiers are
born with twelve ears, and we don't
suppose he could horrow n few nuricu-
inr appendages [rom u comrade for such
W purpose,
A tender young potsto bug

St awinging on a vine,
Aod sighed unlo a uuiden bug,

¢ I pray you wil be mine."”
Thon solily spake the mui ien bag,

** | tove you tond aud tre,
But Ou! my erael-hearted par

Won't low me maory youw,"
With seorn upon his buggy brow,

With glances oo d and keen,
Thut haughty lover answered her,

“1 think yoar par-is gresn,"

You may often make a man .ad by
telling him to do the very thing he
wants to do. For instance, when a man
Lias lost all patience under the heat,
don't, 85 you va ue your lite, tell him to
keep cool; when n wan is putting up
a stovepipe, or is trying to, rather, do
not teil him to join the lengths **right
there:" when s wan has siipped down
on the sidewalk, count u hundred, and
forget your purpose in the fifties, before
you tell Lim to get up.—Fond dua Lac
Repartler,

At the Panoptikon of Dresden there
is on exhibition & curious piece of me-
chanism, entitled ** Get Up.” Over a
bed is a dial, the index of which is set
over night to the hour at which the
slecper wishes to arise in the morning,
which, when it resches the bod, ns &
wmild rmilmluur)‘ w more cesisive ac-
tion, lights a powerful lamp, to placed
ns to cast its rays direotly on the slug-
gurd . Sbould this gentle hint fxil, five
minutes later the bed sutomatically
falls assunder, causing its sleepy oceu-
pant to Ingse to the door with n force
and suddenness that prove falal to slums

| orackers, cabbage, etc.

ber,



