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POETRY.

A LEGAL ATTACHMMESNT. |
Believe me. Daws. when 1 declare !
A title doed's my beart, !
And you the party of the firet, {
And I the seoond part. |

l

That 1 have an attachment true |
1s uscless guite to mention; |
In vain 1 seek to serve you and |
Arrest Tour swoeet atteution. i

You know you owned some love fur me
When I the guestion mooted.
Put now it seems 1o me you sct

As if vou were non-saited. |
|

]
|
|

My came is onoe in equity:
I've pieaded with precision:

Yon kuow the pointa; why will von then
Bo long reserve decision ¥ |

I make no dilalory plea; 3
I'm driven to distraction ! |
Unlens I soon obtain relict, |
I'm sare I shall take sction |

At first a civil anit I'T bring
At Cupad's sporcial session;
And there, 3 plaintive lover, ask
For jadiment by confesslon,
Now don't demnr when thus von read. |
But own yon feol cotmpanction
For [ my suit will prosecute
Inapite of your injunction,

And if, wy judgment in despite, |
Your will not bear me stall,
Il got an order from the court |
T admimstor your will.
I trost you'll file an answer lirief
To this, my declaration, |
Or clae I shall procesd to makae |
A CToss-sLAmEnation. |

WistELLANY, |
- |
Vitalnty Squandered.

How we Inunch tie bolts of reproof |
against the foolish youth who wantonly |
squanders his inhentanece ! How we
sermonize npon the subject of improvi-
dence, when gold has been lavished by
a foolish hand ! With that pitying eyes
we look upon the individusl whom the |
world terms o spendthrift ] What wise |
saws and sage sayings are uttered npon
the sin of moneyed extravagnnee ! Dis-
mal, indeed, are the wailings over the
mun who dissipates his birthright, and
seatters broadeast the wealth which good
fortune bas placed within his eoffers.
And with what admirstion do we not re

the thrifty and the pruadent
gutherer of riches | Seo how earefully
he converts nunits into hundreds,

hundreds into thonsands, and thonsands
into millions ! Every coin be husbands
with praiseworthy cconomy,and watches
its inerease with the joy of x mother as
she beholds her progeny waxing strong
in health snd nombers, Not a penny
leaves his fingers nuless to be well re- |
turned in a pecessury equivalent. As
there iz no term at ull to the keeping of |
the spendthirift’'s riches, so there is no
limit to the increase of the prodent and
and careful money-merchant. He not
only has more than enongh to meet all
his wants, and to enable him to perform
s few charitable duties, but he acquires
the means of making rich his relatives
and dear friend® when he quits this
world for a higher sphere, Yes, where
mere dross is concerned our censure or
our admirstion can be easily and per-
manently evoked. But did it ever oe.
eur to the reader that there are other
thritts and other prudent and
fty people besides those who waste
and save money ? Are yow sure that
yon are not a spendthnft?—a much
more reprehensible spendthrift than the
sqanderer of filthy Ilncre? Don't yon,
by overwork, by neglect of sunshine snd
air, by an obstinate and indelensible
elinging to old prejudices in medical
mastters, by your Izt« hours, your foolish
habits in general, your constant over-
drafts upon your nervous revenue, your
uneqnal taxation of the brain, stomach
and organs of errenlation, your wretched
waste of vitality in a thousand different,
needless and rninons ways, spend in the
wildest and most senseless extravagance
that which constitutes your existence ?
Are yqu mnot dmly—nay, hourly,
squandering the prineipsl constitnents,
i ients—the very essences of life ?
Not only life, but of long life? And
knowing that yon have donpe, or are
doing so, do you, like the prudent
business man with reference to his
lessened capital, seek to renovate, build
up and restore what yon have lost?
is is & momentons question.  *““What
ghall it profit » man if ke gain the whole
world and lose his own soul ?” is a start- |
ling interrogation. And, withont be-
tittling the spiritusl importance of that
i ion, let me ask whatis th‘e
rofit of a fortune if the life-capital is
Ln.h'n?lmi 2 He that is wice—he that
sccomplishes the just and true end for
which he was created—will avoid being |
a spendthrift with the vital forces, If he |
bas nuwittingly overdrained his stock
of vitality—if he is now doing to, per-
unavoidably, let him fly to Nature
{who will not fail him) for & new stock,
and restoratives which are life itsell.
————————— |

Regularity of Habiis a Necessify.

Very few persons nnderstand how
greatly lu-allfn and happiness in this
world depend upon the regnlarity of
their daily habits—the constant recur-
rence of those events which we are apt
to refer to s tiresome aml nxtt|||;tapr||t|:s.
Daring the carly and later periods o
life this “even tenor” isessential o our
well-belng ; and though we may feel
Hke kicking the traces when at the
zenith of power and activity, and some-
times fy off at tangents, or get rd of
our supertinous energics in odd and
eecentrie ways, yet we usually come
back, or at feast fry to come back to
our mooring=, and gladly accept the
treadmill path of daily duty, which, it
it brings no ecstatic pleasure, leaves no
TEMOTSe. -
Every one ean understand how dis-
agreeable it would be not to be able to
make sure of one'sdinper; to be de-
prived of bed and sleep; to loose the
enjoyment of abundanee of goud water,
a daily bath and a daily paper; but
upon the recurrence of many more an
much smaller minatix do we depend
for our daily comfort ¥ We like certain
kinds of bread at every meal : we want
meat always cooked in certain favorite
ways, and expect to find it so as natur-
ally as we expect the sun to shine. We
gei to seving certain things in certain
places, and we would not miss them
upon any account, 4 tree, & bush, a
pieture, or a chair, which ocenpies the

same place for vears, acquires & valie | ioenlated, smiling, s if skeptical.

to our conscionsness which only the
habit of seeing it can_ give it
world seems very large in growth, and
fall of many and varied interests, but
it contracts ns we grow older, and the
objects of value to as narrow them-
selves down to those which we know to
be real, and which form our lives.
Naturally, as these grow fewer in
pumber they grow dearer.and the more
we dislike o miss them from our sight

and sense, No lives are so happy as

those which sre so well ordered that
there is little to resign, and to which,
therefore, every year brings added in- |
terest and added enjoyment in the
regular discharge of individoal a.udl
social duoty. -

| connected gentle

| whom my
| I think I was good epongh to explain

| & city man’s book.

{  marked quietly :

“Well, shonld dsre to go and
The | 4and in Gravehill Churchyard - s

RIGOLOT'S ORDPEALS,

Yon were told some weeks
my French friend, Blaise Rigolot, be-
came enamored of the dowry of Miss
Ruth Cumleigh, and suoceeded in in-
truding himself her attention.
This week he and 1 have been staying

at Cumleigh Lodge, in Surrey, to!

honor the pheasant preserves ; but we
have been doing something else besides
shoot, thanks to the ingenions spirit of
Miss Ruth,

You recollect being informed that
Mr, Camleigh had fallen into bad odor
among society, owing to Miss Rath's
eccentric proceedings. Haviog a ro-
mantic mania for testing the personal
co of her adorers, this young lad.
had played pranks upon certain 'nﬁ

m s
man or two—and these pranks had
redounded more to Miss
spicacity than to the glorification of
ber vietims. To revenge themselves
the well connected gentlemen who had
been made to show the white feather
had spread the report that Mr. Com-
leigh was disgracefully bad from—a
person of whose antecedents nothing
was known, and muost have made his
fortone by modes of which no right

thinking mind eonld approve. As for|

me, I only ball believed this; but
baving a great opinion of myself like
the rest of yon, f hesituted to mecept
Mr. Comleigh's invitation, and it was

only at the instant suppheation of white apparition glided from the gloom

Rigolot that I st length condescend
to accompany him., hen we arnived,
Miss Roth thanked me with a demure
little bow, for the honor 1 was domg
her father’s roof, and hoped that 1
should pot find the hospitality of it too
humble,

This was nonsense for a less humble
plece eonld not be found for advertis-
ing.

plutocrats. prate of the osientatious,

vilgarity of these abodes, forget that

men like Mr. Comleigh seldom consult

| their own tastes in the matter of farui-
| ture, but appeal to artistic npholster-

ers, Before | had spent a clock ronnd
at the Lodge I eonld vot belp wishing
that some of the aristoeracy, amoug
sequaintances chiefly lie—as

to you before—wonld take a leaf out of
The only thing to
complain of was that among the other
gnests invited were a trifle too many

fellow city men strongly perfumed with good Hh‘-’"‘_f.- I am ouly s man,  Accept
gold. Buat after all, gold is & good o cigaret!
| perfume. Rath was abushed as we made onr

The other morning, then, after a
satisfying breakfast of game pics, we
observed that the sky was weeping,
and as sport was difficalt noder the
cirenmstances, I strolled in the billirrd
room and began knocking the balls

 about, waiting for Rigolot to join me.

I had scarcely been so engaged a
minute when Rath Camleigh glided in
with a gravity of purpose on her pretty
face. She was adorably fresh, dressed
in a bnfl costnme, or eern linen, with
# velvet band and 1 » medalion round
her neck, velvet bracelets round her
wrists, and a searlet roce stock, as by
the merest secident, in her girdle. Lay-

ing her finger on her hips she motioned |

to me to follow her into the conserva-
tory adjoining the billiard room, snd
there, when 1 had let fall the enrtain,
she said :

“Mr. Trefoil.”

*Miss Cnmleigh.”

“Yonr French friend is making wio-
lent love to me,”

*1 do not wonder at it,”

“It's a matter of of taste; but I
should be carefnl before marrying a
Frenchman,”

“An authentic Viscount, I believe.”

*Q, foreign Viscounts? And then I
have no faith in the courage of these
Frenchmen, They boast too much,
and I would not give a pin fora man
who bossted and had no eourage. He
wounld be sure to tyrannize and make
one wretched and ashamed of him.
What is your opinion of Monsieur
Rigolot ?” |

“Try him.”

* That 1s what I mean to do if yon
will help me. There is a ghost who is |
said to haunt a chnrehywrd pear here,
Do you think Monsieur Iigolot is
afraid of ghosts ?”

“I have little taste for them myself |

but a Frenchman may be above such |

| prejodice.” |

“And do you think that Monsiear |
Rigolot wonld likslu; be invnken‘ad at |
ight by two armed burglars ntin,
:ﬁlve; in his fm':!-‘."F nah.;’in Min:
Ruth, fixing her large eyes on me. [
“I ean only answer for myself, and
sonfess that a night so distarbed wonld |
be most diagreeably noted in my
memory.” N ) |

“Well, I think that will do l.hnn."|
said the plessant fonug ladu: gravely ;
“and to-morrow if he gets through the |
two trinls creditably, 1 will tell him
thut papa has received a telegram say-
ing that his fortune is in jeopardy.
shall see then whether your friend cares |
for me or wy money." |

1 laughed, she lsnghed, and between |
ns we agreed to submit Rigolot to as |
uncomfortable a series of ordeals as I
have ever heard devised. So that
evening st Jioner, just as the soup was
being removed, and before sny of the
guests had time to draw on artificial
courage from wine, Iuth Camleigh re-
“Papa, it's to-night
the ghost pays & yemly visit to Grave- |
hill Churchynrd.”

“My dear child, how ecan yon say
such foolish things ?”

“Mademoisellea believes in ghosts |

'zen 7" inquired Rigolot, displaying his | g1o¢ -
\ white teeth on the other smide of t'“‘;ju:;gt received a letter announcing his

table, !
“In nndoubted ghosts, Monsienr
Rigolot, and thiz one has frightened |
several people to death. I'm snre 'ltl
makes one’s flesh to think of it |
Do you not believe in ghosts #”
Rigolot's handsome face at onece be-
Ccame Serions, ; |
“Zore are more things in heaven |
and earth zan we dream of, as yoar |
Shukespeare says. Mademoiselle; I |
eannot deny vat I know nozing abont ; |
but I care not for ghosts—I mock my-
self of zem—for what can zey do to
me ?"
“The answer of a ‘.ﬂmih!'e and brave
man. Mossheer Rigolot,
Mr. Camleigh with app and the
other city men, their wives and mobile |
incumbrances, conenrred. But Rath

idnight, Monsienr Rigolot 2"
mdmﬁiimd mdeoneo(hilimuihl?le!
French bows ; and asked whether Miss
Ruth would favor him with her com- |
pany ; but she answered M&OMI
of poco curanteism in these cases con-
sists in being quite solitsry. Accord- |
ingly it was understood that '
renchman set ont for }
stiended at half past eleven; and I am
bonndto?;;thn}h of
exenrsion did not

with Rigolot's good hamor
He ate, chatted and

th's per- 4pa

Cumleigh Lodge is rich, luxuri- |
(ong, amd yet tasteful for those who,
knowing little of the houses of ecity
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und high in the clear air, Bigolot's face
|stood full in the moonlight, and we
' conld see that indiference was perfect,
| Humming a tune, he drew a cigar case
from his pocket, and struck a fusee on
his tombstone.

“Manly but profans,”
Rath, elinging to my arm.

It was st that very moment when
| midnight clanged from the steeple;
precisely to the hour, a towering

whispered

! of the chareh porch, and walked straight
toward Rigolot.

Not to alarm anybody, it may be
stated that this apparition was nothing
but a gardener’s boy who was a great
| ally of Rath in these adventures and

who played his part by the custom
means of a sheet and a pole tﬂ
phosphonzed mangelwurzel at the top.
This gardener’s boy then advanced;
bat the instant he began to be seen
stalking among the tombs, Rigolot
raised a bright, joyons langh—withont
a quaver in it—jnmped from his grave
and walked to meet him. The ghost
was net unprepared for this move, and
receded ; Rigolot followed. The ghost,
thoronghly mystified, broke gronnd ;
then, seeing the Frenchman cootinne
to approsch, taormed tail and ran
Hereupon Rigolot's merry voice mng
out in reiterated peals, and be ealled
ont, with wonderful intrepidity and
archuess,

“Come, don't be afraid of me, my

way home, There was no donbt Iiig-
olot had got the best of the first bout,
and 1 suggested the propriety of dis-

vusing bim from the burglary ordeal,

ut the arrangements had already been
made. The gardener's boy, a young
city geutleman named Tuttle, who had
been sworn into the conspiracy, and

ry | the right enjoyment and best happiness

myself had all rehearsed for elimbing
into Rigolot's balcony with crape
masks on our faces; and both Rath
and Tuttle anticipated too mueh good
fun for this performance to be baulked
of it. Well, it was good fun safter all,
especially for Tuttle, 1 pass over the
congratulations which Rigolot received
on his retarn from the ghost expedi-|
tion, and come at once to the small
hour of three in the morning, when the
gardener, Tuttle, and I found ourselves
climbing a ladder under Rigolot’s bal-
cony, each with a horse pistol in his
hand. Tuttle led the way, and being
provided with a glazier's instroment
for cutting glass, coolly removed a
pane, passed his hand through the
aperture, opened the window, and
walked in. He had difficulty in sun
ressing his grins, but he did not grin
ong.

1 have never heard for ceriain what
actually ensned ; but it seems that
Rigolot was awakened by the noise, |
faint as it was, and seeing a burglar— |
there was a night-light on the chimney- |

lace—leaped out of bed, fiew to a
gnm, and extracted a revolver, thence
let fly the whole six barrels at Tattle
without a word of warning. In saying
six barrels, however, it is fair to men-
tion that Tattle did pot wait for any
barrels after the first, for in one bound
he was on the balcony, and in a second
he had dropped headlong on to the
flower-bed twenty feet below, without
so mueh as touching the _hdder. The
gardener and I followed in a state of
emotion which you may be left to
imagine, for we heard the bullets
crashing with fearful bangs ﬂum:ﬁh
one pane after another; but possibly
Rigolot did not really aim at any of ns,
for it was notieed afterward that all
the bullets went through the upper

Well, Rigolot trinmphed in two
trials, but the worst was sent him jnst
before luncheon that day. All the
morning there had been panic-stricken
talk nmonﬁnthe city men about the
presumed burglary of the night, and
Rigolot had given his version of that
startling episode to a couple of police-
men who were sent for from vil-
lage. He was calm in his acconnt, and
strictly modest ; in fact, his attitude
was such as wonld have given any
ordinary young lady the highest opinion
of him. And yet toward one o'clock
Kuth Cumleigh, her face sparkling with
mischief, suddenly passed thron the
room where I was, and, beckoning to
me with her finger, said :

“Just stand behind the door, Mr
Trefoil, aud you'll see.”

Rigolot was seated, reading. He
rose and abraptly exclaimed :

“What is the matter, Mademoiselle?
You are erying.”

« 0, never mind me, Monsienr Rig-
it's cnly for papa I care ; he has

roin."”

“Good heavens ! ruined "

“Yes, complete ruin. It "seems he
will not be able to save a shilling, O,
dear ! to think he should suffer like
this!”

“Rained !" exclaimed Rigolot with
an extraordinary ountburst of feeling.
“Ah, Mademoiselle forgive me for say-
ing & hard zing, but I am hslf glad of
this. Yes; I bad long loved you! but
Fou were :chi.:nd I ntdmgnd.
tions might misj
zat I am richer zan you, say, my bean-
tiful, darling Ruth, be mine 1"

And hereon I, bekind my door, heard
something not unlike kisses ; protests ;
then more kissing.

“ul mmtu]lh n:’m -
Then Rigolot wx’:l:tmed—meh & wink

"l"hmmﬁﬂmw’
morning, and overheard you -

?iglll“:l?; and

Pulpit and Pew.

Our age is specially distinguished as
l.nutrln{:ndym itious and aeqni-
site one. no age of the world was
ever the love of wealth more ,
nor were men even more desirous to o
tain it. Perhaps one-haif the evils of

ulgence of this overmastering pas-
siop. It blinds thaeyutomoédgood,
it saps the prinei of virtue hon-
esty, it throws a veil of discontent over
the simple and purer epjoyments of
life or gloh them al out of
view, it induces a thonsand vanaties, it
fosters a world of sin, it is as anwise as
it is unsatisfactory, for it makes men
forget their truest interests—their alle-

thmto('}od, their duty to their fel-
ow-men, and the well being of
the society to which they belong. All
of life sre dislocated and perverted by
it. It would hardly be inferred, from
the lax or indifferent way in which the
pulpit ordinarily it, that the
uncarbed love and pursnit of wealth,
for its own sake, was denounced in the
strongest manner by the divine Anthor
of Christianity.

The enterprises of business and the
pursuits of commerce offer a wnoble
tield for energy and action; but why

should they be followed to the exelu- | pegd

sion of every other? The interests of
a happy healthy existence must be
numerous and vari yet how often
are all others excluded by the all con-
suming nsarpation of these ! Sappose
the pulpit were to institute a universal
protest, a kind of numited crusade,
agninst this monstrons and growing
evil : suppose it were to point out stu-
dionsiy and clearly at what a sacrifice
suech e‘; condition of things is ?nin-
tained ; pose it were persistently to
impm:tg:m those 'bopz‘:i ohh{nal
a competency in business, instead of
going on adding gold to gold, honse to
honse, field to field, the desimbility of
giving themselves to other objects and
pursuits, and of allowing the hnndreds
of others, com tively indignant, the
means of obtaining a snbsistence, If
the pulpit were to do this vigoronsly
and energetically, its advoescy might
go far, nltimately, to infuse a8 new ele-
ment and motive in society ; to indaee
a new set of principles for its govern-
ment and guidance ; to reveal a fresh
and wider horizon in the economy of
life. Of conrse its inflnence at first
wonld be relatively small. There
wonld be a world of prejudice and pre-
dilection to be removed ; there wonld |
be numerons cases in which the man of
business wonld be tied to his occupa-
tion by attachments more or less in-
severable, Bat snpposing the palpit
were only faitbfal to its mission, sap-

| —on the fifth night none at all—and

posing it was effective ouly on a moiety
of the cases presenting no real obstacle |
to such a course, what an enormous

measure of good might be brought !
ubout ! To many the very idea would |
be a new one—a sort of revelation pre- |
sented to them with the force of a l]':'si-

rable possibility for the first time.

Vaiune of Fish-Food. Jl

Many elaborate comparisons have |
been made as to the comparative food- |
values of buteher-meat and fish, and
occasional controversies have arisen on |
the snbject, in which the ntmost diver- |
sity of opinion has been expressed.
Some economic writers maintsin that |
fish has no food-value worth speaking |
of ; others say that fish-food must oe- |
cupy a middle position between vegeta-
bles, and beef and mutton. Again, a
learned anthority says that fish, well-
cooked, with oil or fat of some kind, or
served with butter when brought to
table ; *‘is chemically the same as
butcher-meat, so far as nutrition is con-
cerped.” Another writer says that fish
as food, is only fit for children and in-
valids, and is totally unfitted to sup-
port the health and vigor of men or wo-
men en in laborions occupations.
As usnal in such disputes, we may hold
that the truth lies between the two ex-
tremes. Many people following labori-
ous occupations, especially in Scotland,
live largely upon 6 In that connt;
the fisherman ves eat a consid-
erable portion, and as & class, fisher-
man are strong and healthy ; and the
wives who unse:hh a part of the men’s
work, are still stronger and healthier,
In Portogal fish fri ?Ih:!llo;;tu;ﬂlh:
very large proportion o ol

p;lheir fish-diet is supple-
mented by a little bread and fruit, and
althongh the try of the land
never partake of flashmeat, yet they
are & hardy, vigorous, and brave peo-
ple. Letit be remembered that fish
18 a8 necessity of life in France and
Spain, and as regards the latter coun-
try, a coustant organization is at work
in our own islands to supply it with
many kinds of cured fish. A hnge por-
tion of the pilehards taken on the coast
of Cornwall, as well as many hundred
hogsheads of cured and smoked her-
rings, are sent to the Spanish markets,
—Chamber's Journal,
eme

Cured Her.

An old man up in Connecticnt had
a poor eranky bit of a wife, who regn-
lariy once a week got up in the night
and iovited the family to see her die.
She gave away her things, spoke her
last words, made her peace with heaven,
and then abont eight o'clock she gutl;s
in the nsunal way, and disappoint
e st I DonSar ot Nenswnt
dnties as 1 i "
The old man got sick cfi'lﬂn:?ﬁnmd
went out and got a coffin, a nice
ecashmere shroud, a wreath of immor-
telles, and with **Farewell, Mary Ann"™
worked in a handful of silver-plated |
serews. Laying the scrow-driver besides
the eollection, he invited her to holler
die once more. “Do it,” said he, ‘and
in yon go, and this farewell businees is
over,” Mary Ann is at tl;u moment
baking buckwheat cakes for a large
and admiring family, while they dry
apples in the coffin up in the garret.

£
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Can spell corsent in only three

® Some Wise 014 Rats.
I heard the narrative first from the
lips of an old sea captain—a man of un-
nestionable —and [ bave not
slightest doubt of its entire truth-
fub].neu,. aithongh the reader is not
o
y as I cau remember in
tor's own words :

“{l.i‘l;d from l\;::dfutk In:nf;iv&r-
pool, with an asso cargo,” sai e
captain, ‘in a ship terribly infested
with rats. I tried every plan I could

NATTR-

think of to lessen their number, but all|
without effect. The more I caught the |

became | was written the following :

more there seemed to be, till T
almost dishearted and well-nigh re- |
solved to let them alone altogether. :

“At length one of the sailors sug- ‘
gested a new trap, which struck me as

ingenious, and which I thonght likely| o effasion of a somewhst

to prove eflicient.
advice of the old sea-dog alluded to, 1
took a barrel, which I half filled with |
water—then I took the head balangingl
to the barrel and trimmed it on thei
edges, till it was small enongh to fit in- |
side the barrel—across this head 1|
nailed a stick, the ends of which pro-|
jected abont an inch on each side, |
which ends T had whittled ronnd—then
I bored two holes, one each side of the
barrel, near the top, and inserted the

ends of the stick therein, so that the that .
i ntly covering the bar- | marks, but “soft-son

while

rel, mnf free of it. Now I fastened |
a piece o

the cover so that it would swing neither

one way nor the other unless tounched | g“l"’

on the edges, and my trap was complate, |
The reader will readily understand that
when a rat leaped on the edge of the |
oover to get at the pork in the center,
it wounld go down with his weight and
drop him into the water below after
which it wonld swing to its former po-
gition and be ready for the next cus-
tomer,

“The trap sneceeded admirably. On
the morning after | first set it [ connted
thirty dead rata in the barrel—fine fat
fellows, who had been plundering the
ship's stores till they had swellsd to!
aldermanic proportions.  On the second |
night T eanght twenty—on the third
night twelve—on the fonrth night two |

yet strange to say, the pork was gone.
1 baited it again and again, but ecach
time the pork was gone and wo rafs
wers caught, This pnzzied me not a

little, How conld the rodents seonre

the pork without getting a free bath?

The subject worried me. I ealled a

council of war consisting of the entire
crew and officers of the ship, but no-

hody conld snggest a solution of the

mystery, and in the meantime the rats
were thicker than ever. My enriosity

and my combativeness were both

aronsed. I resolved to solve the mys-

tery at any cost. [ determined to

watch.

“Aceordingly at about seven o'clock
one evening, while it was yet light, |
took a binnacle light and went down
into the hold of the ship where T had
fized my trap. I hung alamp on a nail
and ensconcing myself behind a cask of
beef in an easy a position as possible, I
settled mysell to await patiently a soln-
tion of the problem which had so puz-
zled and vexed me.

“An hour possed by and yet no sound
save the plash of the waves as they
parted from the ship’s bow, and the
straining of the cordage, fell npon my
ears, My eves had become accustomed
to the darkness of the hold, and the
‘dim religious light' thrown by the bin- |

nacle lamp, e everything around
me distinetly visible,
““At length a slight scratching noise,

followed by a squeak, startled me, and

the next moment two grav »-loocking and

obese old rats ran to the cleared space

whereon the barrel stood, and suuffing |
the air as they looked around, began to

reconnoiter.

“seemingly satisfied after a brief in-
vestigation that no enemy was at hand,
they seam back, and in the conrse
of some five minutes returned with an

to believe it. T will give it as gqq
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Contents of a Girl's Side-Focket.

| For several days k;n utl.ctlg of lady’s
wearing 1, known, the reporter

|helievu. Eut ire,

| “side- et,” has been hanging in the
Mayor's office awaiting an owner. It

cked up on the street, and evi-

| dently belongs to a school Miss. It

-

contains a wonderful assortment of

| articles, to be equnaled only by the con-
| m the pocket of a b:g 'hcts.iln jnst

inning to sport a pair of pantaloons.
Ap examination of i‘t’urremlt-ed in the
following discoveries : The first thing
unearthed was a slip of paper on which

A'milistone and the buman bear
Are driven é#ver arolnd,

I they have nothing vise to grin !,
They mast themseivos be grouamsl

Now that’s pretty good, but here is
different

Acting under the | jiterary style, but quite common nowa-

Tanxsvry: You'sre no suuskine, Yon sre s
tompest, g0 youi are. Answer. You are a*great gl
Yoti are. FProus Doussioss,

The next thing fished ont was a piece
of white paper, torn from the margin
of & news sy, and on which was
written, “I have not got & demerit, I
got them all taken ofl." This is sehool
girl all over, and is also quite sugges-
tive. The note leaves the inference
the writer had received demerit
" her teacher

and got them canceled, Well, there is

pork on the exaet center of Dothing like knowing Lhow to get along.

Following this was another picce of
r containing the address of ** Bertha
es." Clarksburg, Harrison County, |
. Va., " and this was accompanied by
a pass not yet nsed on the West Penn
Railroad from .-\lh-ghen?’ City to Buatler,
bearing the name of Thomas Miller.
Delving deeper “Bomnett's  Floral
Hand-Book,” giving evidence of much
nse, wus brought forth ; also a paper of
ping, & hair-pin, a lot of twine string,
and, alas, must it be said, o package of
“meen fun.” It may be mmﬂhing'
else—perlinps a sample of White River
flour, xily white, Spanish whiting, or|
plaster of Paris. At any rate it was
white. The last article developed by
the investigation occasioned much se-
rions covsideration before a conelusion
was reached as to what it conld be. It

| was n muslin string, tied with a koot
| wnd when laid on the desk naturally

formed a cirele, as though that was its
normal condition, and as if to indicate
that its proper use had been to eneireie
something round. After counsiderahbie
time spent in ecogitating the wnter
finully arrived at the unmded decision |
that it belonged to the same elass as
the article of women's wearing apparel
once unfortunately dropped by the
Duchess of Shrewsbury, probably be-
canse it hadn't been tied tight enongh,
and which Sir Siduey Smith picked up
and with the now historieal expression
Honi zaif qui mal y pense, but a8 ren-
dered by » later wnter “‘honey swot
kee Molly Ponse.” We have been thus
elaborate in the descenption of the con-
tents of this *‘side-pocket”™ becunse the

' owner may wish to recover it, and this

article may aid her in recogunizing it.
If she will call at the Mayor's office it
will be returned to her, garter and all,
— Pittslirgy GGazotte,

E R &

Haunnalh More at Garrick's Fa-
neral.

“The beil at St. Martin's and the Ab-
bey gave a sound that smote npon my
very soul. When we got to the clois-
ters we found mnltitudes striving for
admittance. We gave up our ticket,
but unluckily we onght to have kept
it. We followed the man who unlocked

.adoor of iron, and directly closed it
npon ns as two or three othere, and we
found onrselves in a tower, with a dark,
winding staircase of a half hundred
stone steps, When we got to the top
there was no way out. We ran down
again, called and beat the door till the
whole place resonnded with onr eries,
Here we stayed half an bhour in perfect |
agony ; we were sure it wonld be all

isn't quite sure, 28 a

letters ? Y-e-s.

army numbering some thirty or forty over: nay we might never be let ot ;
of their compamons at their back.

g | we might starve; we might perish!
“I watched with breathless eager- | At length our elamors brought an hon-
ness to see what wonld follow next,

A N e i est man, a gusrdian angel ] then thonght
Sl She siis SieAal, Shitvetvon TR ] o Lo o D CLNMG s ey
two sqnads, and one-half remained on| Abbey 'hpmg:e might M‘,Pthe grave. |
one side of the barrel while the other g i s 5 :
tier | He asked for the Bishop's ticket; we
e T ooy o (e oo Pl e GOS8 autey b0 the wrent peseot
| Ot O i wve e |
ascended the side 0_‘ the _bml one after | had ever had one ; yet hé saw 50 much
:nott:af. each ‘pl:;ins m !‘:omhrgmfeei:fmm in our grief that slthongh we
ul:rna ma Ihom th: pztv on the oppo-| wmlmmt sh:!:_by. - hun-irt:c: o
lown, 3 .E:Operemwmu the same favor, |
site side ascended, surrounded the pork | he took nus under each arm, carried ns
1o K grouna, and then the whole PRzt | 1n s Hele gulery ieeely cver ths grave
- Le e e |
surronnded it and began groedily to de- | where we conld see and hear everything
vour it. The mystery was explained, | gs distinetly as if the Abbey had been
and I concluded that from that time 4 parlor. Little things sometimes af-|
forth it was useless to attempt to eir- fect the mind strongly. We were no
mn:;:n;eg‘he_mden} thmqn-h 2.':’;:35 i u?nmfmu;nd from the frenllll burst |
an ng pin, ic! e of grief than I east my eyes, the first
had found its way into the hold, I let it | t}.;istnl;,,e on Handel's ,mu{:m'nwt, T:rl
fly full force at the crowd, and suc- | read the serollin his hand, 1 kunow
ceeded in knocking over some three or | that my Radeemer liveth, Just at that
four of them, and I botbered myself 00 moment the great doors burst open
farther abont them. | with a noise that shook the roof; the
—_———— organ struck np, and the whole choir,
in strains only less solemn than the
_ ‘archangel’s tr_:ll'il':pe:;"lwglg l'%umlcs.l'r;
The half of hospitality lies in the fineanthem. Thewhole ciciradvanced
speeding of ]‘lll'ﬁiilg gu{mt!. vish | Y0 the grave, in hoods and surplices,
:elcohmuhm m;illy al::uuglh Ix-stoweld. l:;::ﬂ“g:éln:l':'ﬂ‘{]; I}:;::. ?f:}?‘hﬁ“”:
ut the hospitable thought mnst he i 4 =1
very genniml: indeed, tl?icll dares to | Whose body ?—Imth tc-n. n-;hlemrn amd
leave the gnost as free and weleome to I gentlemen pall-bearers ; then “"“'““""2 .
go as to come. We all aunoer. now and of the friends and monrners ; han ¥y n
then, from undae urging to stay when | dry e‘yel—the “’r{ players, l:”:;"'l to ‘.h‘: |
we prefer to go, and nearly every one of e of eonnterfeiting, shed genuine
ns 18 himself a sinner in this regard, 'o8™
too. No sooner does the gnest intimate | As soon as the body was let down,
& wish to terminate his visit than we fly the Bishop 1 the serviee, which he
in the face of his desire, and urge him  read in a low but solemn and devont
to stay longer. We sometimes do this, manner. awful stillness
too, as o mere matter of dnt’_ when 1n | reigned ".In every Wﬂl’_t]. was andible,
ont hearts we care very little whether How I felt it? Judge if my heart did
the gnest goes or stays. Wa feel our- not assent to the hﬂ’ﬂl that the sonl of
selves bonund to show our appreciation our dear brother was vow departed in
of our fn_i:n{s visit b uk::l.g that 1;@  peace.”
rolong it. Now, trne hospitality ought )
to ml;ubem}.u uh& l!lisl. Onr ;‘;i" Dangerons Wealth. |
shou iy to last, to ® | The London (7ol says: **It is said '
our friend's visit ‘I]!nmuuhl] plgsnn! | that nmong the pos ions inheritea
and agreeable to him. We strive for | py the present Duke of Richmond was
this result in hastening to offer him the | o004 3 bank-note for £50,000), This
most comfortable chair and to set out ;000 piece of paper money of whose
our best viands, if he break bread with | . yiyence we have no doubt, was pre-
us, Itisthat he may enjoy his stay o.rved with great enution, and by means
that we take pains to talk only npon ghieh, must have been a souree of peril
S i, T short, from e o e d e e afufmed
rises to lesve we make the moments slip ::n.tdt.he I:! oy k tthe I:lotethgo
by as pleasantly as possible. But the | asshet was 5o fastened that aoy one whe
P“n“d' his bat | easket was so fustened that any one who
EMONEN isks for his hat our courtesy | gt1ampted to handle it at once recetved
fuils us. Hitherto we have stndied t0 | g3 bistolshots. The ingenions casket,
anticipate and gratify his every wish. g, yre told, became a burdensome pos-
Now that he wishes to go, however, ..oy to the present Dake. His an-
re. Weloestor had not transmitted to him the
his pur-  Looret by which it might be opened
 with safety, and he was, tbere'ﬁm-, not

The good-hye Hospltaliry.

Such an

Selected ' the casket and its contents to the Bank

| of England, and to permit the officers

hﬂtﬂﬂu‘(}l&dﬂl,ﬂdm isto of that establishment to investigate
ve new

i i wonld even be
are to be mannfactured in France st a|in excess of its rights if every inheri-
| tance were *tied up' in this way.”

TOUTHS (OLUNY,

Anganan’s Farria.—Onoe Alice asked |

what the word “*faith™ meant.

him,” answered cousin Helen. **Shall
I tell you a story that will teach yon to
understand the word "

“Oh yes,” said Alice.

(iod gave him a son. He loved this
son, Isaac, very much, more than he
loved anything else excepting God.
Now one day God told him to take this
boy and sacrifice him. In those days
they worshipped God by laying an ani-
mal upon » pile of stones called an
altar, and h'[,lmg it, and burning its
body. That was what Abraham was
asked to do with Isase.™

0 consin Helen, wonld that be right
to kill his own son 2"

“It seemed a very
Abraham, but he trusted in God, had
faith 1 Him, and he knew that what-
ever God told him to do would be
right. So he took Isane and went a

*“To believe in any one and frust)

“I told yon about Abraham, and how |

Editor and Proprietor.
NO. -3.

' YARIETIES,

The soliloqay of Hamlet coutains 79
| Anzlo-Saxon worda,
| A noted architect when asked “‘what
was the best system of ventilation ?" re-
plied : *“Fireplaces in every room.
The women of Ceylon were greatly
shocked a short time back at seeing an
English lady traveler wearing # tortoise
shell back comb. In that gqunarter of
the globe the article is worn only by
men.

The first three men in the-world were
a gardener, s plonghman, and a grasier ;
and if any man object that the second
of these was a marderer, I desire he

| wonld constder that as soon as he was

|
strange thing to

great way from home ; until they came |

to a high hill. Issac knew that they
were going to sacrifice to God, and he
was carrying the wood and fire.
ke did not know that he was to be the
one sacrificed. After they had built an
altar, Abraham took his son and tied
him with a rope and laid him on the
stones.”

“Did Tsane lot him ?"

*Yes, Johnuy, becanse he had faith
in Lis father, jnst as his father had
faith in God, And now the time had
come to kill the smerifice, It was a
hard thing to do. Abmabam knew that
when Isase was dead he would be ehiki-
less, and he did not see how God could
keep His promise to make Abraham’s
children a great people.  Still he kuew
that God was always right.  So he took
up the knife aml turmed to the altar
where his son lay. And just then God
ealled to him saying : -

“Do not tonch the boy. You have
shown how much yon love and trast
me, beeanse you did not keep even your
son from me."”

Abriham looked op, and there, in
the bushes, A mam was canght by its
borns. —He took that and sacrificed it,
and then he amd Tsaae went home, How
happy he was 0 know that he had his
boy with bim, snd best of all, that hLe
had faith in God I

“CGiod loved Abraham, didn't he ?™

“Aliee, God loves all of us so mnch
that He sent His own dear Son, Jesas,
to die for ns. Near the very hill that
Abraham went to, Jesus was nailad to
the oross, and died, so that we may bo
saved if we only have faith in Him,™

Pourrez Cminores, — “Thank yon,
Charlie,” said Mrs. Brown, as her little
son handed her a papor he was requested
to bring.

*“That you, Bridget,” said the little
fellow o few honrs after, as he reecived
a gla=s of water from his nurse.

“Well, Mrs. Brown, you have the
best mannered children [ ever saw,”
said a neighbor. I shonid be thankfnl
if mine were as polite to me as yours
are to the servants, Yon never spend
balf so mnech time on your ohildren’s
clothes as I do, and yet every one
notices them, they are so w ill-behaved,”

“We nlways try to trea: onr children
politely,” was the quiet reply,

This was the whole secret. When 1
Lear parents grumbling about the ill-
manners of their children, I always
wish to ask, **Have you always treated
them with politeness 2"

Many parents who are polite and
polished in their manners toward the
world at large are perfect boors inside
the home-circle, If a stranger offers
the slightest service, he is gratefully
thanked ; but whoever remembers to
thus reward the little tireless feet that
are traveling all day long np-stairs and
down on conntless errunds for some-
body ? it wounld be policy for parents
to treat their children pohitely for the
snke of obtaining more cheerful obedi-
ence, if for no other reason, The cost-
less nse of an “If yon please,” and *I
thank you,” now and then, will go far
to lighten an otherwise burdemsoms
task. Say to your son, “‘John, shut
that door,” and with a scowl, he will
move slowly towards it, and shnt it with
a bang, The next time say, *“John will
you shut the door, please?” and he
will hasten with a pleasant smile to do
your bidding.

Tue Cumwn's Pocksr Enquerme.—
1. Always say, yes, sir; no, sir; yes,
papa; no, thank von ; good-mght, good
morning. Never say “‘how” or “*whieh”
for what. Use no slang terms. Re-
member that good spelling, writing,
and grammar are the base of all trme
edncution,

2. Clean faces, clean eclothes, clean

shoes and clean finger nails indieate
good breeding, Never leave your
clothes abont the room. Have s place
for eversthing and everything in its
place,
3. Rap before entering a room ; leave
it with your face to the compauy.
Never enter a private room or publie
place with your hat on.

4. Always offer your seat to a lady
or old gentleman. Let your companions
enter the carrisge or room first,

5. At the table eat with your fork ;
sit np straight, never use your tooth-
pick, althongh some people do ; and,
when leaving, asked to be exensed.

fi. Never pot your feet on enshions,
elairs, or tables,

7. Never overlook any one when
reading or writing, or talk or read slond

! when others are resding. When con-

versing, listen attentively, and do not
interrupt or reply till the other has
finished, —London S, 8. Timen,

Tar Campnex or vae Anins,—The
mothers and fathers in Arabia make »
great difference between their sons and
danghters, They think it a dreadful

| thing for a little girl to presume to
| come into the world, and often hnrry

her ont of it withont mueh eeremony.
Some years ago it was common through-
out the conntry to offer np female
children as a sacrifice ; but in later
Fears it ia done as & matter of sconomy
and the poor little creatures are some-
times buried alive and sometimes
thrown into the sea, When a little
girl is boru the mother cries as if her
heart would breai, and all her neigh-
bors eall to sympathize with her mis
fortune, Tl‘x‘:{‘m ve many proverbs
about the o ity. *“The threshold
weeps forty days when a girl is born ;"
“To send women before to the other
world is a benefit.”

When a boy is born there are great
rejoicings ; friends and neighbors eall
to bring presents, and offer congratnla-
tion ; u.n:d a dainty tion of nc:;
sugar, ices, ealled *‘mughly,”
:fd.:. and oat scundl $0 ol the. jels
tives as an expression of good-will and
happinesa,

-

Dewonors at night are diamonds at

morn ; so the tears we weep here may .

be pearls iz heaven.
g
“Chaos” is the name of the fashiona-
! ble new color,

Bat

s0, he quitted our profeseion and
taroed bailder, —( weley.

Tennyson’s temper isn't 8o smooth as
his poetry. He ordered a new hounse
built at Hazlemere some time ago.
The honse was put up by an arhitect
of great secomplishments, but the poet
lanreate didn't like it, and went E::k
n & hafd to his old residence in the Isle
of Wight.

They say now that when young
ladies deseribe a thing as **perfectly
beantiful,” they merely imitate William
Pitt, who once used the expression in
a dispatch. This attempt to deprive
women to all elaim to originality is
abominable ; they will say mext that

| Adam ate the first apple.

Professor S-hievelmann has just fin-
ished the model of a group which is to
be exeentad in bronze and placed in the
*“Lust Guarten” in Berlin. It represents
& niver god shielding 5 neried aguinst
a pursner, and the contrast between
the rongh mawenlar god, and the tender
youthful virgin s said to be exqui-
sitely developed.

At Ostia is an okl tower and fort that
were bailt under the papacies of Sextns
IV. nand Julins Il. Lately thev have
found aronnd the tower ninety-five can-
non balls, boried deep in the earth.
In the middle ages, and for some years
after, Ostia was the seene of mauy
bloody combats, These projectiles be-
lung probably to that epoch.

Among the dascoveries made in the
Villa Pulombura, near Rome, are a head
of Venns, of artistic workmunship and
in excellent preservation; and a Mereury
with eadncous, and some bronze vases
and seulptores in marble. At Ripetta,
an ancient port of the Tiber, there have
nlso been discovered a column of mot-
tled alabastar and a lurge sarcophagns
of marble, with genii in relief and in-
seriptions ; and in the Villa Babaino
some remuins of walls and mosaie pave-
ment,

The oldest iailor in the world has
just died in Paris.  He was 10 vears
of age. He was called Father Fipps.
He begun his trade at nine years of age,
andd continned at it notil bas hnodeedth
vear ! He worked for ninety-one yoars!
Three mouths ago he made a puir of
pantaloons for his yonngest great-great
grandehild. It took him a fortmght.
“And to think,” he said, “that once
npon a time I conld make a pair in a
half o dax !™

Corvin, of Drezden, manufsctures an
elegant imitation of murble for archi-

| teetural purposes li_\r impregnating sand-

stone with silicie acid and alamina. In
Nanndorf stones are prepared thus
which are intensely white, transparent
and eapabls of teking a fine polish,
By the introduction of snitable pig-
ments in the impregnating mass any
desired eolor is produced. It is said
that the cost is mnch less than that of
real marble. while the imitation resists
heat better,

The Duake of Elishurga's baby has
jnst received a present of a eradle in
silver filigree, hined with pink silk, pink
enrtains, eoversd with whate lace, held
up by an elegantly chiselled pols, with
s charming baby-face lookmg out from
a kuot of pink ribbons, FPrinces: Beat-
rice has worked a quilt of white satin
for thisx beantiful eradle, and embroid-
ered the same with roses, so natnril as
almost to deceive the eye.  And yet the
little thing eries and needs just as much
soothing syrap as otuer babies.

A writer in the Paris Ganlois dwells
at great length over the change in Stras-
bourg sinee the annexation, The Alsa-
tians keep entirely aloof from the Ger-
mans, and won't be seen with them in
publie. In proof of what he advances,
he adds the following postacript : 1
forgot to say that the Gierman theatre
is 80 little frequented that the manager
is often obliged to put out the gas, and
return the money taken at the doors,
On the other hand, a French cafe con-
cort is enmmedd pightly, and [ pro-
longed my stay twenty-four honra in
order te go there,”

One of the services which the signal
offices pru-r‘nwa to render the conutry
is the study of sea tempature in connec-
tion with the habits and migratioz of
fishes, This sabjeet now engages earn-
est attention in Eogland and Seotiand,
as well as in the United States, It has
been snggestad that the movements of
finhes have a defluite relation to sea
temperatnres and the weather, and for
two years the herring fisheries have
been earefully studied by Mr, Cnechan
to determine this relation.  If these of -
forts are successful, the sigual oflice
may be able to add the diroetion of the
lisheries to ts other fickis of nseful-
NERA,

From eareful experiment, Dr, Rieh-
ardson coneludes that since the red
blood globules of the pig, or red deer,
eat, horse, sheep and gost “are all so
muoch smaller than are the ordinary
winimum size of the hnman red dise,
a8 comprted n my investigation we
wre now able, by sid of high powers of
mieroseope and under favorable eirenm-
stances, positively to distingnish stains
pl'l'uitlrc-l by hnman blood from those
cansed by the blood of any one of the
animals just enumerated ; and this even
after u lapse of five years, at least, from
the dute of their primary production,”
This will be important in enminal trials,
— Landun Engincer.

The method for making joints to
nnite the sides of boxes, &e,, has been
recently patentsd in England. The
two pieces of wood to be fastened to-
gether are first mitred in the nsnal man-
per, and a hole is then drilled vortically
in each piece, from the bottom upwards,
ut & short distance from the m
edge. A channel or groove is theu eut,
by a saw or otherwise, from the mitred

ge to the drilled hole. This channel
ia of a leas width than the diameter of
the hole, and may be eut either paral-
lel to the sides of the piece of wood, or
st right angles to the mitre edge, so
that when the two pieces of wood are
pat together a continnous channel shall
be formed between Ihmjo holes. The
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