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The look of sympmthy ; the gentle word

Spokén so low tist ouly angel heard ;

The secret art of pare self-sncrifios,

Hupseen by men, but marked by augels’ syes :
These are not lost.

T suered mnsic of & tander strain,

Wrung from s poet’s beart by grief and pain,

Aud chanted tmidly, with doubt and fear,

Fo lawy erowds, who scarcely panse to lhear -
These are not lost,

Ve sident tears that fall at dead of night
(ver notled roles, thal ooece were pure and
white ;
by prayers Lhat rise like inceuse from the
saul,
Lounging for Clirist to make it clean and whole:
These are not lost.

e bappy droame that gladdened all our
yosath,
When dreams lhsd less of self and more of
truth ;
T chibdbood's Tuith, 8o trangnil sud so swoel,
Wihieh sat like Mary st the Master's foct:
These are oot lost.

Tlse kindly plans devised for others good,

5o moldom guessod, so Little andenstood ;

The quict. stesdfast love that strove Lo win

Soane wandorer from the wayw of sin
Theso are not jost.

Not Jost, O Lord! for, in Thy City bright,
Our eves shall ses the past by cloarer light,
And things long hidden from our gaze below
Thou wilt reveal, and we shall surely know
These are not Jost,
O ————————— ——

Ten Thousand u Year.
HY W. WAVEHIDGE, BSQ.

When I was abont eighteen years old
il“:senk of a verz distaut period), I
w to go on Saturday afternoon,
during the beantiful season, tosﬁmd
the Sunday with my mother, who lived
at V- some five miles from my place
of labor. I nsnally went on foot, and
was sure to find sitting ander an old
osk on the route a great fellow, who al-

It was a stormy September evening.
Guy Urequehart and my respected m.-f!'
—Charles Efii “pai ﬁ— were
sitting in the studio window of his de-
lightful little villa, at Frascati, near
Rome, high over tiie romded tops ot
woods now lurid in the red setting sun.
Beneath a leaden sky the rloomy Cam-
pagna stretehed like a dead sea, and
with its far vim ¢ut the dise, a' parten-
tons bloowd-red , slowly slowly sink-
ing.

Guy and | had been old friends and
school-fellows in England. He was two
or three years older than wyself, but
that lnd made his fellowship for me all
the tenderer, and mine for him reveren-
tial. Besides, I had looked on iy asa
kind of rumal young saint. 1 had
always felt rather wicked in his com-
pany, because he really seemed, quite
naturally, never to do anything wrong,
of to have so much as a wrong thonghe.
He would have chosen art as his pro-
fession, | know, had he been allowed a
voice in the arrangement of his own
future ; but the bilions old father who
ruled his destiny made a civil engineer
of him, without the slightest reference
to any possible fancy or protest of the
lad’s. Naturally, he did not take kindly
to the work, though he buckled to 1t
conscientiously,

When | eame to ltaly to study art,
Guy and | kept np a pretty brisk cor-
respondence for about a twelvemonth.
Bat in my second Italian sammer Lis
letters saddenly ceased to arrive. |
wrote to him in vain of answer
for gix months, and then let the corres-
pondence go with a sigh. .

I easily ascertained that he was alive
and well, but conld find out nothing
¢lse about him that was more reliable,
than the gossip retailed ont by certain
English military men, who had
their lazy flight across fhe sea one
winter and perchedin Rome, “Got into
a scrape about a woman, and didn't
behave well to her, orsomething of that
sort,” drawled out one of these amiable
geatlemen. And this was all that |
conld discover about poor Urguelart,

But at last I heard from Guy himself
onee more. Lo!
small fortune from a distant relation ;

enoe, if endowed with certain qualities. | them, and made myself their servant,  cated many times.  Martelli next gris- |
These qualities T now took on trust, | paly (0 hear of him, and to_feel nearer | ped bis antagoniat’s sword, who drew

and, being entranced by her beaaty, | him, and be where he bad been—1 love! it througk his fingers, gashiug them |
saw also the perfoction of moral loveli- | lim so! | love no one else in the fearfully. e then stttempted to pap- | ® I 3
ness in her face.  Such an angelic face, | world—1 never did, 1 wonld &ill von, | rv Bandini’s strokes with his Jeft arm; | direct substitote for verbal description
Charley ! There she sat w the squire’s | and a dozen like yon, to save him from | and so the fight went on until be was | or 2 explanatory of the <une. A rough

We are constantly endeavoring o im-! Do Mour vor Moruee.—*Is there
press npon our readers the advantage & vacant in this which |
which a pictiare possesses, vither a= 3 conld fillf" was the mquiry of a
‘as with glowing echeek, he
before the T.

he had inberited a|

pew, beside her ngly patroness, with

such a breathing sessibility in ber
silence ; and when I cawe to know her,
what sympathy in bLer swmile, what
silken manners, so soft, graceful, car-
essing, yet modest and full of dignity !

I went to_the copse behind Rin
honse, where | haed implored
meet mie she was there.
she said, only to beg me to come, and

pendent, and the least »m«fn- jon falling
on her would east her homeless amd
friemdless upon the world. T will not
dwell on this stale love story; it was
perfectly comprehensible of its kind,
exeept that the dupe was not for once,
the humble beauty, but the zentleman
from London. She consented to be
my wite; and at the sommer's end
without asking her a single question as
to her past, withont kKnowing more of
itthan the farm folks voluntecred to
tell me the tirst day I 2aw her, | bronght
the girl to London, and . marvied her,
That's what came of being too goad for
this world, ioeapable of ovil, or the
mtnPrthnsi«m of it. Thad writen to
tell futher of my intended muarriage to
(I frankly confessed ) a periectly obiseure
and penniless yonoug woman, that bad
of conrse everything but position and
wealth to recommend her. | wmole a
| respectiul letter which 1 recoived back
{0 & blank cover. Yet wy heart yearned
I Lo the cross ﬁt‘ninu' old man, and from
the glory and jov of my Tool's paralise
11 emerged voluntarily, before  the
| honey moon was over, 1o seck @1 T
| ciliation with my Lsther.

When | got to his door he drove me

]

away like n begzear, like a strange dog, |

with his lifted =tick, with his mouth
| full of curses. That is the last I ever
(saw of ki, He died, six months atter
| implacable.

I hurried back to town, to be con
fromted by the angel of my honse.

(4 fingerache. | wonld rather n thou-

such intelligence in her melancholy | sand times have a blow from bim than | Blood. 3
blue eve and fair half moon of brow, | a kiss from you—a hondred milhon | biltof his weapon against his breast and | more elearly than pages of Tahoreld, |

|
I°11 | dealing Lin a lnst siroke over the head,

|times! When | thauk of him, and that
you are betwoen us, | hate vou—I abhor
(yon! How dare you smile at me !
| kil vou.”
“1 was guite unconscions of smiling,

lact of self defence roused me, and|

ife. When I had mastered her, aml |
thrownthe kuifeaway, | held her hands
in mine Gl she pue down her faee amd |
bit them savagely. 1 tied her wrists)
with my pocket handkerchiet, and she
sank panting on o echair. All of a«l
stidden the nnhappy ereature t
crying as if her heart was boo
.m‘ﬂ might be. Probably Ringwoods |
jeool treatment of her thronghout the
interview receptly passed was at the
l bottom of that frenzy of vituperation,
{that desperate belmvior toward e, |
Shedid not hate me, but was simpls
Cmad with pain, and raved and stinck
Lot in her delivium. 1 think she really
11!5«-1] me when she married we, not-
[ withstanding her assertion to the con-
| trwey, and meant and wished to lead al
uew life; but the sight of Kingwound's
| mame in the papers, and the Knowledee
of his nenrness, in my absence, revivesd
| her passion for him, in which her good |
resolutions. bumt like straw. | e
| leaged her hands, and bronzht water
and put it to bher hips; and when she
was quiet throagh exhanstion, 1 ad-
| vised ber 1o hie down, and hoped <he
would 2o to sleep, As 1 was loaving
the rooni. sh |'||'|I e back, i o low
roken voice, and when 1 stood beside |
the sofa on which she lay, she joincd
ier hands, and asked me, with stream-
ing eyes, to forgive her. 1 did
freely, OF conrse Ringwood was tight, |
I had no one it myself to thank. My
infatuation had been so monstrons that
1 coulil no more complain of e con-

s

covered with wounds and blinded with
As alast effort lie planted the

tished desperately forward., Dat Ban-
dini easily avoided the on=laught, and

- callod on him to sarrender.. Martelli hadd
no alternative: he spoke the fatal woud

She did not answer my pote: but when | but she darted at me and struek at my | and was eniried away even more wonn-
cwood | throat. 1 eaught ber band: this time | ded o mimd than body.  As for Tus a0 | sme  knowlmdge
hc-r to | shie bad a penkuife in it aml 1 Gelt that| tagonist, e recvived only two slight |

She came, | she had pricked me. That instinctive | harts,

. o, : R
The laty paid one visit to the defest-

write, no wore. She was a poor de- | probably saved my wits as well as my | ed champion: butas she hald been eom-

in liedd to take this step much against
wr wall, it did more migehief than goml,
Thyee weeks atver, Martelli died.
Une on each side having fallen, the
viciory was psoribed to neither--a deci-
sion that sorely puzzled the sppersti-

urst out | tious, wio had Jooked upon the dm*lI in L 11
n—as it | from the fivst assvmboliec of the warand | the world, to exhibit it by

ite isaue.—The Cornhill Magazine,
- ee——

BDiking In Holland.

In Dutelr drainage-work the dike 1s
a very impoitant clement.  These vary,
conrs¢, according to the circum-
stunecs nnder which they are requived,

it the North Sea con<t, where they
are built to withstand tides rising ten
feet beyond their avernge, and, lashed
by sporms, they constitute a work of
stupendonsmagnitade and cosz.  In the
ciase ol a polder of a few acres, they
may be the work of a single man.

o

Occasionally in  their ruu_-.l_n],ﬂiunl

serions etginecring difflenlties are pre-

senteds osperindly is this the ense where Ldid the next best thing, and wrote o frankoess. “l must do more for my
the dike is to be econstructed in the  otlier engineers in Englund who were fmother!™

waler., Here the two =ides of the foun-

dation, which must reach from llu:;].-m.-r‘ instesmd of writing out nice large snywhere, everywhere.

sulid earth to the sarface of the water,
are made by great mal = of f<eines moale
o! willow osiers, ofton from 100 to 150
varils spoare, strong!y secured together,
anid making a compact miass, !
are Houted over the place they are in-
tendidd  to occupy, where they are

ertided by poles sunk in the bottom, |

linesas |

i sketol will, in nine cases out of ten,
Leonvey ope person’s kdea o another

{ written details: and this is why we ask
ll""'l'l“ who send us guestions abont
|

4

cal problems, o use their pencils as
el ga po==ible: while we eonnsel
others whe cannot sketeh 1o soguire |
of that very u=etul

alle convmodity ;
| professional man, whose leisure time is|
seldom grear, has little liking for poring
over a long deseription when half &
[ dozen lines, in the form of 1 sketeh, will |
viable him to seize the gist of the hdea
In perhaps as any seconds. This s
one of the rea=ond why we advise the |
veutor, whe lus a new idea to show 1o
n picture |
whenever possible, and to distribate |
that picture widely among the people |
(whom his production Ts likely 1o - |
terest,
L The value of pietares, or rather their
| superiority over words, #s story tellers, |
i= exeellently illustrated by a couple of |

Pineddenrs which we find related in |

Lorvign contemporary.  In a village in
ndls, reocntly, it became neevssary in
Lthe eonrse of <ome engineering opera-
tions to traf=sort an enormion. mass of
Lietal, weighing several hundeed tons,
from one point of the town to another, |

| Urdinary mean= were out of the ques=  the matter.”

tion: amd as the engineers fowmd them- |

selves nnabhle to devise any proeess, they |

I"“ll"-(;llllr\' supervising such work. The
pages of foolseap, beautifolly embel-
lished with Greek letter formabe ad |
red iuk, quictly waited wntil the next
Biz piece of metal which they had
transport offered a favorable opporin-
uity. Then they prepared o comern,
awnd [-]ll-lll;:r:l]-hl’ll every step of the
operiation, together with all the tools

machines, ar mathematical or mechusi-|

accomplishmeut.  Time is avery valo-| yersation.
amd the wechanic or!

“There is none.” was the reply.
“Were you told that you might obtain
a situation. Who recommended you!”

“No one  recommended  me, sir”
'ealmly answered the boy, “1 only
thought 1 would see.” :

There was a straightforwardness in
| the manner, homest ina-
tion in the countenance of the
which pleased the man of business,
and indueed him to continne the cou-

He said:

“Youn must have friends who could
aid you im obtaining a situation ; have
you told them?”

The quick tlash of the deep bine
eves wus quenched in the overtakin
wave of sadoess as he said, thoug‘
half musingly:

My mother said it it would be nse-
less to try withont friends,” then re-
collecting himself, he apologized for
the interruption, and was about to
witidraw, when the gentleman de-
tained him by asking him why be
did not remain st school for a vear
or two, and then enter the business

.
“l have no time,” was the ly.
I study at home, keep upr?ilh
the other boys™

“Then you have a place already?”
said the imterrogator. “Why do yon
leave 1117

“I bave not lefl it,” saul the boy
quictly.

“But von wish to leave it; what is

For a moment the child hesitated;
then he il with half relnetant

Brave words! Talisman of suoecess
sank -
lia tlu-dhvart of the listener, ﬂh';‘lb:l::
the radant t. Grasping 1

of the aalunm:vd child, be said with a
quivering voice @

My good boy, what is vour pame?
You shall fill the first vacancy for
an apprentee that oecurs in the k.
11, meantime, you need o friend, come

Rank is 2 great beautifier.

The original groenbacka—Frogs,

A poor, idle man, eannot be au honess
s,

A friew! indesd 1= one who i= s in
neml.

The latest thing in front deor ks
Night Key =,

Man is the weeping animal born 1o
wovern all the resr,

Heaven is to e gained by a kubder,
not by a leap: step by =tep, nob st sne
hound. - Py :

Two members of the Britich Honse of
Commons are sald o be worth about
$L300,000 & yeur,

le who do wrong seldom have
any difficulty in fAnding ont exenses and
justification for ir.

The only zood thut & miser does, 1= 1o
prove the little happiuess there s o be
fomnd In wealth,

It is the pale passions that are the
fiervest: it i= the violenee of the chill
that give= the measare of the fever,

We learn to climb by Kkeeping our
eve, not ot the hills that lie behind,
but on the mountaine that rise before
s,

The total area of all the anthracite
roal basing in Pennsylvania i= estimated
At four bundred amd seventy-two synare
miles.

The number of conl “e<tablishment=""
in the state of Peunsylvania is five
hundred and ninety-cight—2 anthri-
cite, amd 369 bituminons,

If you know anything that will make
a brother’s heart ghwl, run guickly, and
tell of it: hut if something that will
canuse a slgh, bottle it up.

It is saidd that during the past few
months the water in the RBay of Panaoa
Lias been very phosphorescent.  In the
dark each wave as it broke on the surt
Tooked Tike o wreath of Blaish fame,

“What becomes of all the pins$"—
Er. If the writer of that will move

ways cried ont to mein a squeaking || vk s’ | rot 1 soomer than T was looked i lomlded with ; it by ; i in hi i
- : : 1e had thrown civil engineering over- nrned sooner than 1 was looked for, | Lo o 0 an wobwer. enn eome. | 04 are loagded with stones or with St - o me. Why do you wish to do more | aromied the house in his stocking feet
toloe - “Can v gire @ o man & | bout M was coming o Hashe Ton| LoDl the oor by ateh ey an | Tor 3 ottt cont | they Mk, U i Bty 40 spprienances and fowaried e | oe®Sourt athert “Have 00" we | aner aday of dee making. he wi o
littie something, my good sir * with to study art 1n earnest at last ; and | WEAL s0fUy up stairs to surprise Wy | g colly : ' & second sad smakior cue, and ofven u| F S LEE EIL‘i""'ulw; o oy | Tthert” moee reul valuable: Infirimation o the
He was pretty sure to have his appeal | we must spend the ensuing summer in | Wife. 1t was aloat two in the after- | ™ P00l e e pe e away to iR and even a fourth, always ede- Vors 8 :rn it i et | Tears filled the boy's eyes as e re- | subject thin all the books in the workd
answered by the clinking of s few | Villeggiatura together, eating ftigs ut | ;mln_rin. n;:r Imlpl l{l}.l.“‘lll‘..' roon Jud PR oyl emdr iy - S plnln-t Alatfat -;.'-:.-m;.: uri:‘:-v. afe 'p[.u'r'll in tlurn_ ry fu ]"“;."ljhl‘lm"l “II{I litthe dliffenliy | ried- van give him
ey . 2 2 " > b | Tolding doors, which were now gjar. - : b J o . The space between the two walls i | dovotiplished their task, “My father is dead. wmv brothers ’
coppers in his old felt hat. TFusculum. At the time my story be & of, and chose herselt for a reieat. She Another fostance is that of o byidge, ¥ ' The Shakespeare Library, founded in

Oune day, as | was paying my tribute
to Authooy (for so he ealled hi N
thers came along a good-looking gentle-
man to whom the beggar addressed his
squeaking ery :  **Can you give a poor
man a little something, my good sir 2

The gentleman stopped, sod haviog
fized his ey¢ on Anthony s moment,
suid :  “*Yon seem to be intelligent and
able to work—why do you follow such
8 mean voestion here? 1 should be
right glad to draw yon from it, and
give you fen thousand dollars a year !

Anthony began to langh, and 1 joined
in with him.

“Langh as much as you pleass,” re-
plied the gentieman ; *but follow my
advies and you'll have what I promise
you. 1 can show it to you also by ex-
ample,

*I have been as poor as you are ; bat,
instead of begging, I made ont of an
old basket & sort of sack, and went from
honse to honse and village to village
and agked the peo
their money, but LEair old rags, which
i then sold readily to the paper-maker.

““At the end of & year I did not ask
the rags for nothing, but paid the cash
forthem : and I had besides an old
horse and eart to assist me in my work.

“Iive years aflterwards, I had six
thonsund dollars, and I married the
danghter of the paper-maker, who took
mwe iuto partnership with him. I was
bat little secenstomed fo the business,
| confess, but 1 was young and active ;
I knew how to work aud to undergo
privation.

“Now, | own two good honses in the
city, and have tarned my paper-mill
over to my son, whom I easily tanght
to labor and to endure bardship with-
ont murmuring. Now, do as f have
done, my friend, and you will become
as well off a8 I am.™

Saying this, the old gentleman rode
on, leaving Anthony so absorbed in
thought thut two ladies passed without
Liearing bis old falsetto supplication ;
“Uiive n poar man a little sumething,
i yon please, to-day '

Twenty years afterwards, I had occa-
sion tp enter a bookstore for some pur-
shages, A large and well-dressed gen-
tleman was ing through the store
und giving orders to some -a-dozen
clerks. We looked ot each other as
people do who, withont being aec-
(namted, seem to have some faint im-
pression that they have met before.

“Sir,” said he to me, at the further
end of the store, “‘were you not in the
habit twenty years ago of walking out
to V—— on Saturdsy afternoon ?"

“What ! Anthony, is it you ?” eried L.

“Sir,” replied be, **yon see Anthony;
the old gentleman was right. He gave
We TEX THOUAAND DOLLARS A YEAR |

- R
A Trusity Bey.

A few yeaps aen, says 5 New York
paper, a large drag tivm_in that city
aqvertised for a boy. Next day the
store was througed with applicants, and
among them came aqueer looking little
fellow, accompanied by his annt, in hie
of faithless parents by waon he k
hoen aligndoued.

Looking at the little waif, the mer--

chant in the store promptly said :

“('an't take him ; places are full. Be-
sides, he 15 toa amaln“

“1 Lnow he is small,” said the woman,
“Yt lie is faithfal and willing.”

There was a twinkle in the boy's eye
which made the merchaut think again
A partoer u‘ the firm volunteered to
renark that he did not see what they
wanted of such a boy ; he wasn't bigger
than a pint of heer, hut. after consul-
tation, the boy was set to wark

A few days later o call was on

the = mﬂ s_:c;n: far some one to
tay all might. The prompt response
oo ittt feilow contrasted well with

ihe reluctapce of the others, In the
widdle of thenight the merchant looked
in to see if all was right in the umi
und presently discovered his youthin
protege busy scissoring o~ =

“What are you dmnﬁ 17 said he. 1
did not tell you to work nights.

“1 know you did not tell me to; but |
t::yughl 1 might as well be doing some-
thing.”

lngtlur morming the cashier got orders
to double that boy's wages ; for he was
willing.

Only a few weeks elapsed before a
chow of wild beasts passed l.l'll’“llﬁl the
streets, and, vers naturally, all hands
in the store rnshed to witness the spec-
tacle. A thief saw his opportunity, and
entered a rear door to seize something,
but in a twinkling found himself firmly
clutehed by the diminutive clerk afor
satid, and after o straagle Was ca

Lot oil roq"lwrr ‘g';

it illhl,ﬁl a'arﬁ{' tak:
LIt ya -] cles 3
stores recovered. Whenﬁn L
werchant why he stayed bel to
watch when the others quit their work,
me never to
n others were ab-

ihie reply was, “yon
lpave the store whe 5
sent, and | thought 'd stop. o
“Ilouble the boy's wages; t
merehant, “he's willing and faithfnl.
In 1867 that boy was receijlng 2
salary of #2500, and in 1868 he became
a partner i thy establishment.

ted,
other
the

le to give me, not |

ins, he had been abont six weeks in
me, and had already painted one or
two capital little pictures.

No village in the world drives such a
roaring trade in scandal as grand old
Rome. You haveseen how Urquehart’s
character went before him, as Sir Peter
Teazle's stayed beliind, for the comfort
of the community, and what mercy it
met with.,
are served up in this mixed op way,

one may trace like pebhles through
disturbing waves. 1 felt convineced
that I should do o in Urquehart’s case,
if ever it pleased him to give me lis
coufidence.

_ But [ could not try to thrast myself
into any chamber of his past not freely
opened to me. | conld not hel 1e8S-
ing that there was a shut nml" ocked
door, behind which lurked the solution
of a mystery. This mystery was the
great and grievous change in my friend,
not to be aceounted for by the mere
lapse of two or three years. And this
change was all the more remarkable
that it was not always obvious. No
two men ceuld be more unlike than
Urquehart to Urquehart in  differcnt
moods, It seemed to me as it much
evil had tlowed into his heart by some
rent where mach had ron out.

On this September evening, as we sat
together, Gay had been muttering some
very bad sentiments, which would have
grieved me more if 1 had not attributed
them in part to some unripe peaches
and the state of his stomach, |
“Guy,” said 1 snddenly, “I've found
a key to much that makes people gasp
and stare at you.”

“What do yon mean ¥ returned he
rather ronghly.

“Most persons,” T went on, “are half
angel, half devil, they say. But your
angel and devil seem to share their
Tl on the most cutions terms= of
mutnal forbearance., They seem to
take von tarn and tarn  about, in
watehes as it were. Your angel never
torments your devil, or interferes with
his mode of engoying himself, his Wal-
nrgis night with his man ; and your!
devil, with equal politeness, never in-
trudes himself on the angelical rmg{u—r
meetings.  They could not {\_assl ly
gome in pontact without disturbing the |
harmony of the system ; but they seem
to agree to differ, like vertain polite

married couples.”™
Urquehart took his pipe from his
uuuma. and blew, out a long smoke
wreath. Then he leaned hend and
shonlders out of the window, and stared
far away at the sun, now like a clot of |
blood on the lived horizon, till even the
erimson speck was absorbed. Then he |
brought Emmlf back to his former
position in a corner of the ricketty old |
sofa, and from that dusky corner spake. |
“Y ou hooked a fine tlat fish there,
oung friend, with vour moral eriti

“You way well say that okl fellow !
At that time (and what a little while
ago it is, after all!l) you really seemed
incapable of evil, or even ol compre-
nending it. Yan trasied everybod
impligitly, leeause you yourself were—

“An ass 1" mnmf Urquebart. *And
now listen.”

So, as the night fell, apd “the case-
ment slowly grew a glimmering aguarc
iuhtllm llagkness, Urquehart’s tale was
told. s

“Fourteen months ago, I was lodging
for the summer in o house in a
village, na matter where. The ouly
house there l-rlunnnf to gentlefolks,
except the wretched old parsanage, was
Squire Rin %, was n big,
stupid-l ng mansion, an a hill star-
mg down ave ngly at the poor
little tenements huddled together be-
low; and lhzﬂ b‘l;r{’,imuqﬂ;mwwlf wma
for all the w is honse, as he
et on his tall horse, and looked down

smponsly over his vast waisicoat at a
Prightened

T e iy, ey o moei
The squi Al J: & Al
e e Ge? had s Mwmbla
companion that an angel of beanty.
I fell in love wu::.h at t}um-l;l. idnih'
. in est country, b n
e han.l' tioflow ! Oh, the
u-'eti tls’e
yOur

Ta herand had

1 spiad ey wallin
. I need not gwear to you qu
over had an evilwish or thought ab
her. To me a woman was a holy thing,
ted by no lowness of condition

Now, when circumstances |
there are generally certain facts which |

my
ieal |

| Noone was in the front roowm, bat |
| heard—1 heand my wile's voiee in the
tother. I heard her voiee and a man’s,

| I had bat to step forwatd, and [ saw,”

(Tt owas qnite dark by this time, amld
i here the volee that had ecome ont of
,lnLul'lmrt’u black corner suddenly
broke into an awlal =ob,

“Don’t go on,” said I much distressed.
“Let_me alone,” gasped Unguehart,
| savagely.

| In less than a minute he
' steadily,

“1 saw my wife with her arms round
F ‘mntl'_s-' neck., She wus passionately
| entreating lam not to leave bers e was
trying to release himself. The pext
moment they saw  me, and  started
apart. Then instantly my wife, that
tender angel, thing hersell at me like a
wild eat, She dildl not seveam, but
throngh her shut tecth, she saild, “1'1
kill you, I' Kitl you, il you touch bim ™
Her blue eves ghored muach like sonder
! blue lightning that keeps tlashing oot
there, and something glitterod close to
ymy face, She bad snatehed up her
seigsors, and 1 verily Delieve would

lhave dog them into my temple if the

maty, her lover, had not eome aml
pulled down her hand, She was gomng
to fall into his armns again, but he put

her from him, not very gently, aml told

ber to sit down. She obeyved him in-
stantiy. I cannot in the least deseribw
my state of mind all this tme, which
was only a minute or twao, I sappose.
My impression is that I had ceased to
feel s that if my brain amd heart had
been scooped ont, [ coulid not have boen
empticr ol vmotion and thought; that
I was pot conscions of apy vindictive

L rage, or any transport of despair. Some

wple may think 1 onght to have

e
Iliirkcd that mwan down stairs, | neithe

did s0, nor fell any desite to Lart bim,
It was he who took the jnitintive, and
made me a sign o go iwto the fromt
room with him, which I did. They, '
when 1 stooad there face w0 foeo with
him, I said suddenly, and, a8 10 were, |
involmmtarily—

“Who are vou 1"

“Tam sorry for you,” said e in o

resumed,
I

was quiet and homble, and apparcntly
broken-sparitedl.  But she didd not re-
main there a mopth ; ver do 1 Kuow
whither she went, or where she has
been ever sinee.  Before shie lelt sha!
wrote we o long letter expressing her
remorse ol her behavier wowwsd e :
“Bad as 1 am,” ended she, *1 will never
tronhle yon more. 1 do implore yon o
Iw sure of that, and to forget me, or
think of me as dead.”
Lam afraid to think of her at all, |
wiude every possible elurt to traece
Lier, quite in vuin g amd 1 hardly know
whire wonld be the good if 1 succceded.
“That’s all,” added Ungoechart, afur
A woment’s panse: “and these's the
liistory of vour fyieand amd the wife ol
||i\ llu:wlll 2 nml ]f Son pll“ Ilum]l'l ]I-l\-
or when my devil got into me, 1 den’t.
I belicve von love me cnongle to think
he i% not so black a devil as he
peinntenl, T am not the Kind ol oan
whaose heart such a gash conld be mde
and heal, and leave no mark,. For a
long while this world stemesl, and often
does seem, really an inferno: nothing
bt planging and bevaking one's heast
in a swanip of sullering, with intervals
of quiet from mers exhaustion and
despoir. ) Charley! how | wished
your wother had been alive ! 1 wanted
some kKind woman, that was honest and
pure, aboat ne: we men all do in onr
dark hour, Daste f<let ns oo down to
the drawing voom, and our friends, and
the lmp. By Jove what o Hash!
There's a wighty storm browing, young
fellow.”™

- -
fn Epissde of the Siege of
I lorenve,

This poviod of the strife opencd with
a chivalrous inckdent, Lodovieo Mar-
tellh and Giovanmi Bamdini had been
consgaenons amongs the andent vontls
wlhio took part in the first sevolotionary
movemoents, The latter was the Admin
able Criehton of his splhiere, and as a
nataral ennsiquence of his exten allow- |
anee of brains, s repablieanisi eonted
with the progress ol evopts, until he
wis now, with many another high-born

filled with solid earth, and on the top
of thi= sceare foundation the dike is
built,  IF the dike is to remain exposed
o moving witer, it must be forther
protected by jetties, or by mason-work,
or by wattles placed apon its slope, or
Iy rows of piles, bashet-work of stran

© o rushies, or sometimes by brick walls,

Reribwer for May.

L —
Tiie Bonian (olosscum,

In 15135 some extensive, excavations
were made iu the Colosseum at Rome
with the view ol ascertaining whut
nnder-groumd strnotures might exist,
atd whether the wild beasts woere kept
there.,  These execavations disclosed &
eamber of covered nuder-ground pas-
sages, nod 1t was ressonably assumed
that tue beasts were confined there!
previons to their introduction into the
arema. Ostensibly in consequence of |
e malerin supposed to have been en-
gendered by cxposing these apeient
pssages, but no donbt chiefly in order |
to re-entablish the :;nh“ stations and
the erockis s the cenbra of the OGulos- |
senm, (he excavated plices were filled
up nrain the following year, The eran-
cilix was eraetod in memory of the mul-
titudes of Ulirietinns who suffered mar-
tyrdom in Lhe arcna doring the second
and third sontnries, The holy statious
or chapels, erectud around the edge of '
the arcta, marked the steges of the
Via Cvu
the Romsu Cathwohe Ghureh sommemo-
rative of Clirist’s progress to the scene
of the crucifision. These devotions
are still performed in the Colossenm
ou Frillay of each week.

Under the liberal goverument of the
present King of Italy these cxeavations
are now going on again, and the priests
wiil prohably not have the power of in-
terrnpting them again

S e

It ) Elcd Bat & Littie Snit.

Onee npon o thme, 8 Lady, whom we
}
know, Luding o begggar st her door,

gentle drawl, looking a1 me quite com- | Florentine, in arms against the ciiy, gave him o meal of cobfoe, meat, nmd
passionately : “this woman has treated | Not so his friend, who had developed | bread and batter: which he sat down |

imﬂ! only yourself to thank. Your
nduct has really been guite incon-
ccivably rash, you knpw—~
“Whoe are you ! 1 repeated, staring
at him bluntly,

I am Captain Edward Hingwood-|
This woman i=an actress, with whom 1|
became acquainted about a year or two |
before you first saw her. 1 assare yon

[ knew nothing of your love affair or|
proposed marriage, 1 1 hud knowo st
e time, 1 shonld certainly have ocon-
sudered it my duty ta warn_you of the
awid Wlowder voi were maKing. When
I went abroad with my regunent, it

- |

aeems shie chose to go down and wn

[eonvietions, The _ K
! beautiful Maria Ricei had something to apon his heart <

Inneither case, however, was this diver-
gence altogether the result of political
The preference of the,

do with it. She was an ardent Pal-
leschi, and, therefore, the twa sititors,
particalarly the rejected oue, Martelli,
took opposite sides with a Httle more!
fervor than they might otherwise have
sliown. Tl Ludy venymped in the city,
aud Martelli, very nopwisaly, omitted

{ no opportauity of seeing hor. On one  the sgue remark.

of these ocensions she treated him to o
set homly on the mmnerons perfections
of Bandini, dwelling espoctally on his
kuightly  accomplishunents.
soon to show von that 1 am nol so infe-

“1 hope ' only had the salt of wealth,

ou very badly. =till, yon know, von | into oneof the wildest of thedemoerats. in the arva o eat, A moment after-

wands, however, e mpped beseech-
ingly at the door again, and on its
being apoted, romarked, with Lis haml

SHEOT Yok bt o Tittle salt 1 should be
perfectly happy.”

OF course he got the salt. e was)
more easily nuude happy than most
people.

Human natnre is always sitting down
to =ome boputital repast or other with |
It wondd be happy
ifit bad bnt a little salt, which, alas!
s uot always torthemming.

Y onth wonld be glad to be yonth if it
Wealth
Wil rejoice contld youth setarn (o asdid

iz, the dovotional exareise of | *

mlso to I constructod B Dndia bt nog |
set completed, This work involves the
placing of very | ¥ welzhe= and cor-
tuin ditivulties fneident 10 the rapid
vhimnges of level of the water to lu'l
crossend, AL the pressut time just saeh
another hridge i< in proev<s of ervetion
in London, amd the assistance of photo-
graphy I= again called in,. A< the Lon-
don bridew mlvanees toward ﬁalll]llvliul!.
phalograph= are comstantly made: amd
when the Dudian -ru;:im---rs |n'i:i||
their work, they will be fn pussession
ol A el of auides of invalnable assist
e o l'tl‘;h.

—— ———
Hales lor Spelling.

The following rules shoulil e care-
fully  commitisd - ko memory ihe
Kuorw lodlge of them will prevent that
hesitation ahout the spelling of common
waord= wihieh b= freguentiy experieneed
cven by the wellssloeateml,

Role L—Al monosy Hables ending in
I, with a single vowel before i1, lhove
vhon e 1 ar the close, mill. sell.

fule TL—=AN monosyables ernding in
. with # double vowst before it, have
one 1 only at the close; as wall, sail,

Kute ”l.—“-bll---}”.l|||n'-¢ l‘ll'!i'll,: in I,
when compounded,  rerain bur ane
cachiy as fall, skiiful,

Rule IV, 2AN words of more than
o = ilulile emeding in 1, have ome |
ol b the elovsie s Gadthdul, dbeliglarol
xevpt recall, bemll, nnwell, &,

Rule V. —ATl dervivatives from words |

erndineg o | oave ope Lonly 2 as eguality
AT T l|ﬂ..l: tuldpe== Trom fall: exs vt
ther end b, vy, or Iv: s will, wriller:
full, fully. 1

Bule VEL—AN participles fn ing Crom
verbs onding fn o, e the « final; as
bave, luaving: ammse, smusing: exerp
ey wasipies From verbs capdingg in Jdoalde

caml then they telain oth: 5= =, |
ST 3 T, darpveing. |

Bude VEIL=AH verb= in by, amd nouns
Poment retain the o tinal of their peim-
ivess as heave, bravely @ eefinement §
eaerpd judgment, acknow ledgement.,

Bule  VILL—Al  dderivatives  from
words enuling in er retain the o hefors
the 12 ps refer, velerenore; exeept himd-
ranes from hinder s retembrance from
remember s disastrons from disaster s |
st rois Pt onster:  wondroos
frodn wotnder s cambrons  from cumbeer,
A,

Rule IX.—All compound  words, if
hist b ernd taest o 1, retain their prisgitive
peart= entire ; as millstones, chargeable,
wrvevless 3 exvept siways, also, deplora- |
tele, although, almost, slmirabie, &,

Rule Xo—All monosy Hables enddingin |
moeonsonnnt, with a single vowel before |
i, double that cousopant in derivatives:
<in, sinner. ship. shipping. hig, |
hizzer, glad, ghvlder, &,

Kitle X b—MonosyHables emling in
st with o double vowel lefore

i other.

 neberg doll manw

of over L0000 varieties of dolls.

 papier mache dolls, wax dolls; in the

(able limbs gud bodies are eut, carved

imale and female, engaged in the inter- |

‘ple knife and retarn home at night

and sisters are dend, and my mother

and [ are left alone to help each

But she i= unot mr:“dl
1 ple:

wish to take carv of her. It wi

Eainbmrgh o few  years back by Mr,
Halliwell, eontains, in original or fac-
<simile, every slition of Shakespears’-

her, sir, that yon have been so kind ;
and | am mwuch oblged to yon.”

S0 saying, the boy left litttle dream-
ing that his noblencas of character had |
been as n bright glance of sanshine |
into the busy worll:] he had =0 trem- |
blingly entered. A boy, animated by
the desire to help his mother, will
always tind friends.

== N

How Donts ane Bors.—\  letter
from Grermany says: A visit o a Son-
Loty is an exceed-
ingly pleasant and surprising affair. |
I visited one manufactory where eighty
persons were employed, besides 150
others who do work at their own homes,
The mannger informed me that on his
trade  Dist he had @5 sorts of dolls,
each sort having again six varieties; so
we come to the lact of the existence
There
dolls, pot-faced dolls,

|

are wooden
making of which are engaged not only
the mewdelers, wax varnishers, ete., bit
hnndreds of chitldren and girls to make ]
hoots, dresses, to curl the hair, and
other important operations on these
fearfully and wonderfully made erea- |
tures.  Uhe dolls with wooden heads
and wooden lmbs and porelain s |
are the lowest germs of the :iumwbntl

doll.
The hends are imported, but the mov-

and put together by the dwellers of
the mountains, nany of whom follow
other occupations.  ‘Thas, in Judenbach
I saw whole families, u-il and young,

--!.-allllmr vecupation of making wooden
k=,

The smallest children would have
some simple operation to do, such as
entting or sawing the wood into the
Inrulu-r length, an older child wonld
w able to ent tie limbs inthe rough,
the older members wouald do the finer
work and fix all the anatomical parts
together. When the children are sent
out to gnard the eows or the sheep
they take wood with them and a sim-

with a stock of legs and arms.

———

The Worrp ox A Mook ORaNGE.—
Now, my busy voung friends, in case
any of you should come across a nice
ronnd, yvellow mock-orange, 'l tell
you what to do with it—provided vour
grandmother alroady has a good one
in her stocking-basket. If not, yon
shonld give it to her, and get yoar-
sell another one. A canary-bird told
me that the way old ladies durned
stockings was to put a g yellow ball
in them, and then pick at them with
a queer sort of shiny steel bill; and
though his description wasn't clear, |

¥ |

| vou muule yonr appearance.  She las
Ljnst told @ she'wds margiod, and this
j was your house; upon whick I got up
and wished her good day.”

By this time | had ronnd myself an-
able to stnd and was sitting on the
sofg with my head between my haods,
When Captain Ringwood left off speak-
ing. 1 luull.; sl np, MeAning to sy some- |
thing, but forgot what it was and only |

ared at lym silently, |

He was-a fair, slight yonng man,
abont thirty, with handsome, thin tea- [

guing to say, and told him I wished to
be left alone. He silently took out his
cand, laid it on the chimney-piece, an
went out. !
I don’t know how many bours I re-
mained Iying on the sofa, with my eyes
shat, in that strange torpor; bat it was
wight when Vopened thdw, avd found
my wife standing by me. She had
lighted the eandles on the chimney-

'
.

| piece, and was stooping down over me. |

she started upright as my eyes opened
but she did pot avoid them. 3le con-
I[ront';-d me, arehing back her nyipth-
ike
table beliind her, I felt no cmotion at
{wiglit of her. but looked at her as if she
‘o pictare. Her beanty was
. All her fair golden hair was
turned off her white fave in a sort of
ﬁitwﬁn' er great tnrguoise
|

mm:l. H !
ug eyes flaved nnder slightly con-
{tracted brows; the nostrils of her deli-

[month expressed rage and pain,
| “1 am glad you are awake,” said she
| “T want you to hear mesay [ hate you'!
“Idon’t care,” said [, wearily, “Lo

f fiamed oul with the fu
! t.bl:t" m?urninz lier heart,
| “Rat yonn do care !” she cried ; “yon

ry

at yon and despised you. 1 on
ied you from piane—hoesnse

s &

| He stood there looking at we with the |

same g natured coneern in his face |
that he bad expressed in words in his
fusbionable, affected way.

1 du

ire and leaning one Land on al

4!

arranged. It was o take place on

Prince of Urange to provide and keep !
the lists. The last consisted of an
inclostre of sufflcient size, divided into
two by a rope stretehed aeross it, for in |
was agreed that the pavtios were pot to |
assist ench other in the fight, At the

nfl[milll('d Nour the champions made | wonder ifa dedeription wonlil' <erve an | Rlies:
their appearance, and were led into the ' artist o= a pivosdel for o ghketeli of a styla | Fop el o hw o

champ clos with all

proponnced  Republican  of
d fora friend a mere vontl, one of

the pupils of the sealptor El Piflern, |

At last [ recolleeted what T had been : Each had his bhewd bare, was clad in o
hiose and

[ right sleeve cut off at the
1| wore an iron ganntlet on the right hand.
| Bandini bad provided the m-af

having the
elbow, and

shirt, the latter

wns, and |
the challengers were nllowed the fivst
choice. The former bending baek bis
blade, as if to prove it, snapped it in
two between his fingers, dispaw
srose, Bamdini's [riends pressing to
Lave the broken weapon seplaced, and |
Martelli's oppesing she proposition as
against the laws and . ]
ﬂio: aud as the nupires allowed it
to be gortect, Bandini was compelled to
tight with the stump, Thetwoongounters |
| began at the =ame moment, but that
| befween the seconds was the first deci-
(ded,  The yoang artist immediately re- |
,wived two wounds, one on the sword |
arm and the other on the face, These
Ibe guickly repaid with three, one of |
lthemt & severe one throvgh the night
jarm. Theadvantage was now with ijm '
for Castiglione wascompelled to geasg

' vﬂ?"‘m straight wose and her i“[“‘im';lsis aword with both hands. Hut the

vouth lost his temper, made a Bhind
| tL!in:l. pukjrated throngh the mouth to
] ‘ "

]
ver aud over in 1y, being removed

om the lists to die the same evening.
Castiglione turned to see how the bat-

o

The poor woman wishes for the plate-

| Sqpurday, the 12th of March, to be o) glss windows to keep the baby in.
Jtight of two against two, the weanons |
| swords, the manner on foot, amd the  canse bo hins no fame or position,

The great, ruddy 1armer pines llu-,
i T'he
famons man longs for the losty frome |
ol the Carmer.

—eaa-— -

A Meculine Conveynuee,
\' Florida  correspoid

rrespesident

» nanal minnte | of equipeee moaeh in fayor in Florida. Fertled By a vowe
| tures and lavge, Helt-brown whiskers. | forns.  Martedi was accompanied by o) o imacine ooanall, <Hort cart, perclonl | cables as ey, Keys: © play, he plays:
b matare | Bivh on two wheels, drawn by a vow— | We haye enjoyed ourselves,

ﬁum Dante Castiglione ; and Banding | 1,5, w i I thie ‘Tean hiue in Pharaoh’s |

dream wery never leaner—so degrpdest
and miserubile thut all bair stypds up
rong way (the repgesentative vow
Thas -_;--v::--l.nll_\- To=t one born and the
ma=t of her taily, aod then there s
curled npon the dooe of the wart an sl

colored wori, extremcly dilapbiaied | cireamstances—so Tithe and graceful | she, *what splendid fun it is.”
tis to cestamne, stoking the stumip of o migore, and 1

P wtid One o BwWo Young  women in
front, with u man, whose remarKable at-
tirv is more pidtaresgpie than ssryie
Lle, sitting on U shafis driviog. This
verunee, anlmal amlall, appears to

nsages of the '™ peentiar 1o Florila; certaindy 1 have | open-eyed

never seen anyvthing like it olsewlvre,
ad it would b guite as striking fn a
pletute as the gronp of gype<ies  that
padnter< ape <o foul of .
- S eose
Wife Beatimg in Russia,

In past ages the Russinng were very
mteh distinguishied as wire beaters, and
P'archase weut so far as to say that, “if
in Mugeary the women are not beaten
anco o month, they will not be good,
and therelore they look for it weekly ;
and the women say, if therr hushand’s

and tedeived a terrible thrast, did not bout them, they should not love |

them.” This seems incredible, bat,

baain, He screamed, dropped his | singolarly enongh, Mrs. Atkinson, in/
weapon, and falling hoewdlong, rolled |one of the most resent worksen Rossia, |

conlirmzs this statement.,
bl == ey L
A little girl wanted to =y that she

wut | shall care! 1 tell yon I always langhed | tle went with his friend, [t wasa sick- | had a fan, bot had  forgotten wihat it
mar- | ening sight. Martelli rushed blindly [ was ulledd 3 =0 she  deseribed it as “a |
left ot Randini; the Intter sprang asule and * thing to hrush the warm all off with.”  shonld never lose it.

I::!.;.in ‘;;r“rh?m‘ :{s "ﬂlyup"'mt r;:-: gle !I('"“'_" “'l‘" my !’"f"lf' “Jl“‘_' hor | ricr to him even in_ these things as you 4 savor o it. - e dla oot double the consomant fn deri- knew what he meant. Well yon take
ol E@.d of me.  Still, yon don’t monve “'“I ‘1':::” imagwe. - .l.l ‘: et seem 1o nlllppum‘." replied  Martelli. Loave conlil go glorionsly into s | yurives: as sheep.  slecping,  troop, | your ronmd mock-orange and _'“ﬂ"‘-' a
E‘nnw Sow the devil got into’ e how | '_‘l"""" “‘_‘i{.“ . geraus l"":"-'““i. ‘l’ "I'. Next morniug a challenge, drawn np in  earthly paradisc on 0 mueh 8 vear. 80 (oper, | knitting needie clear through it from
should yon ! He had hardly sot claw || "“Ir' s gl b i" : ‘t“b 1‘!':'.'m'n[wr form, was digiatched with a e wouch a year would know what bliss|  gale XH—AH words of more  than | the stem endso that it will tarn evenly
on your friend when we were hoya ta- | e Pap “"ii"“" :'t?‘;m'!‘i — et [of trace to Bandini, 1t was accopted (nsesns had it but loves |t my tlable ending in & single conso. | ®0 the needie. Then, with a blunt
r. and I rather the better 'I’-u;' of | T ‘"l o i b ml' m wmor 1! Y the lngter with a eelnetunce that did | The childless mother Jonks from her | resded by 4 single vowel, ol peeile, you mark the grand divisions

the two.” 3 aud. %8 ‘I"“ f"-‘ b Sk o freq | Bim o Bo discredit, and, after a tedions ! grear plate-glass window, and envies | il on the Last sy ilatde .|r.u1.|‘.|"f the earth opon lt—L'll'DlN"i Asin,
¢ had not been here ten minuies when segotintion, the details of the dael were | the poor woman with the baby wagon, || ' 4 Africa, and America (you see 1 know

that consonant in derivatives: as com-

wit, compittec ;s omupel, compaelied 3 ap- !
pal, appalling 3 Jdistil, distiller, I
X1HL—Nmus of one syllable |

Lading in y, change y inte jes in the

sural : amd verbs ending in ¥ preceded |
woa eonsonoant, change v into ies in the

thivd person singulur of the present [
ten=e, and Be in the past tense and  past |

aop Fpartieiplés: as gy, Mesy Papply, he ap-into the markings and leave the

2 L replivdd, or have replied, or have |
‘;ll--nl. If the v e pres |
thi= rule = not appli=|

Bule XIV.—Componiel words w e
| prriuditives e in v, change vointo i as
ety Beantituly  lovelingss.—lour!

lieine.

The Horned Owl.
The owl is a pretty bird under all

&0 romantic in expression
of countenance | An Ameriean poet, in
| deseribing a certain Japaness
| speaks warmly of her “charming
 mouth smile;” be micht have gone with
(the owl, and praised its “magnificent
stare”. Especi is the owl
handsome when his @ eyes are
seen staring oit of a bush just at dusk,
looklng like two infuriated gig-lamps,
| and when the Yeholder is a small boy
! whao hos lately been doing something,
| Wading to the b Lef that “Old Scrateh
w eoming aftes am at an early period.
To wdd to that boy's feleity, it is
only pecessary that the owl shail ruise |
his beautiful voice ina hoot or two
and !;t l:.b:’qnt that bf’ I*‘Inrao']‘(emple
iz - distan acouple ng
fect. Perh the horned owl, w
“horus" really eonsist in a pair of
feathery ears, is even Lane
the others of his tribe. His eyes have
the diameter of sancers, and the pro-
fundity of a deep well at midoight; and
tuken altogether, he may be
a3 one of the Lig developments of
the ornamental in creation.

et

heroine, |
ide- i

than

them)—in just the right shape, and
then you put in your oceans and
islands, and what not, all complete,
Next you go over all the markings
with a camel’s-hair brush dipped in red
or vielet ink, India ink, or any water-
color you choose, taking care to
wipe the orange off instantly with a
soft, damp cloth. The color will sink

surfuce of the mock-omange clean.
Then you have your globe complete.
And you can ¢ a litle wooden
wop. if yon are mgenious, that will
our globe revolve on its knitting-
' meedle or axis, at precisely the right
gtngle. After a while it gets dry and
i
(markings with a tive pen dipped in
the proper color,

| How did T know all this?

heard a ligle girl telling another

I
rIilth.- girl—and “you can’t think,” said

Witar = Gus AsaseT—After the
ramy season in Moroceo,a gummy juice
exndes spontaneousty from the trunk
and branches of the acacin. It gld-
nally thickens in the furrow wn
which 1t runs, and assumes the form of
oval and round drops, about the aize of
a pigeon’s egzg,of different colors, as it
comes down from the red or white gunm
tree.  Abont the middle of Deember
the Moor encamps on the border of the
forest, and the harvest lasts a foll
month. The gnm is packed m
leather sacks, and on
backs of camels and ballocks to sea-
ports for shipment. The harvest ocea-
sion is one of joicing, and the

yon please you ean go over the |
I ne=e art in leading Nature out of her

play =, issued  before 1680, aml = he-
lieverl to be the ouly library in the
workd that has the series complete.

P vou Koow that a Bundred thoasand
vears agw, the stars which now form
the “hig dipper” were arrunged in the
form of a large eross, and that, a hun-
dhredd thonsamd years henee, they will ns-
sute the form of an elongated dipper,
very different in shape from the one
W =a4'hi.

The FEonnddonn Athe wornim statess that Mr.
George Smith has discovernsd among the
Assyvrian tablets in the British Museum
the legend of the building of the Tower
of Babel, This diseovery is quite as
important g= that of the tablet relating
to the Delnge, made known last year by
the same gentleman.

It seem= to be a well-settled fact that
at least wne-thind of the population of
the globe are now  governed hy two
womene—Queen Victoria, who  rales
over England and Eongland’s extensive
honndaries snd colonbes:  aml Tsae-An-
Twan-Yu-Kung-K'ing, the empress
fhowager of China, who holils fall sway
over the empive until the chibl empero
has arrives) ab the age of diseretion and
unsderstanding.

Man is bt a ressl, amsd the weake<t in
nature ;. bt then be b= thinking resl.
There I« o oevasion that the whole
univer<e <hould arns it to de<troy
him: a vapor, a drop of water = <afli-
cient to Kill him. Bat shonbd the whole
universe conspire o crnsh bim, he
woulld =till bee pere noble than et
wliivh ulo--lru}'- I, Dewnpnss e Know <
that he dies: whide the upiveras wonbd
bes insensible of vietory  over him

himewl,

In Seotlamd a2 wew  hwdnstre has
sprupg up which prowises to be -
portant, consksting of the use of caleine!
granite instead of clay for the manufae-
ture of pipes ad  other earthenware
artivhes, Ilid statea] that the material
will re<ist a =trong fire wul is pot af-
ferts] by transitions of heat and cold.
Any preparation of the material when
once properly finished may be heatsd 1o
whiteness without injury. The new
proces= of making earthenware will b
hwartily welcomed by houseRevpors.

Awong Englizsh physicians the *“Mu
seum hewdache™ s now a recognized
ailment. The great reading-room  of
the British Museum is very erowilsd,
very hot, aml very poorly ventilated,
aceonling to revent reports.  There are
also many literary and sclentitie men
who work npearly all day in small un-
healthy rooms in the Museum.  Some
of them have heen foresd to give up
their work entirely on account of their
heanlih, being  vonscions all the while
that the ill-ventilaved rooms bhad done
the mischief.

Oue of the Paris slnanacs has this
story, signed Laboulaye: A laxy girl,
who liked to live in comfrt aml do
nothing, asked her fairy godmother to
give her a goml genins to do evervehin
fur ber. On the instant the Gy l'ﬂlll*ﬁ
ten dwarfs who dressed and washed the
little girl and combedd her hair, sod sl
her, and so o, All was done =0 nicely
that she wans happy except for the
thought that they would go away. “To
prevent that,” said the gulmothyr, 1
will plave them permanently in your
ten pretty little finger<.”™  And  they
are there yet,

The French Rishop of Canton s just
sent to the Jardin " Acclimatation, ot
Pariz, a plant whose flower changes
color three thwes noday, 1t i spoken of
ac another wonderful evidenee of Chi-

customary pathe, |t appears, however,
that it is, if not the ame, at least not
more remarkalle than a nataral floral
freak found in South Aun<trafis. It is
a beantiful fower, similar to onr well-
known morning-glory, with five streaks
of color on its hellshgped calvx. In
the varly morning the eolor streaks are
pale bloe. Toward noon they turn to a
rich purple tint, which changes to
light pink during the afterncon. As
the day declines the color fmles, disap-
pearing entirely after sunset, when the
Hower closes aod dies.

A Georgia journallst draws this pic-
ture of Southern dependence  on
Northern Industry; “A Georgia farmer
n=es a Northern axe bhelve aod axe o
ent up the hickory growing within
sight of his door, plonghs his fields
with a Northern plough, chops< ont his
eotton with a New England hoe, gins

5
people for the time being almost live
on the gum, which is notritions and
fattening.

L A Hindoo suthor thas Pi““‘.(
enleates 1 “The seamdal tree impart= it=
fragranee (o the very axe that hews i’

Those whao believe that money can do

"o evervihing for mouney .

ntly in-|

iz cotton upon 1 Boston win, hoops it
with P\'nmgluuh fron, hauls it 1o
market in a Connectient waggon, while
the little grain that he ralses §= oot amd
prepared for sale with Yankee imple-
| mbuts., We find the Georgia housewife
cooking with an Albany stove; aml
Ceven the fosl, especially the laxuries,
limported  from the North,  Georgia's
| fair danghters are viothed in Yankee

Temper is 50 good a thing that we evervthing are frequently preparesd to, masling, and decked in Massachusetts

ribhons amwd Rhode [<land jewellery.™




