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BEAUTIFUL THITG&

lesntiful Taces are those that wear —
it matters but little if dark or fair -
Whole-souled honesiy printed there.

Beantifnl eves are those that show,

Like sryatal panea where hesrth-fires glow,
jeanfol thoughts that burn below,
Heantifal lips are those whoss worda

Leap from the heart like songs of binda,
et whose utterances prodence girda.
jwantiful hands are those that do |
Wark that i= earnest snd brave snd true, !
Moment by moment, the long day through.

lieantiful feet are those that go
O kindly ministnes to and fro—
pown lowhest ways, if God wills it sn, |
ienutifnl shonlders are those that bear

1 enselosn Lurdens of homely care, |
With patient grace and daily prayer. |

femutifnl lives are those that biess —

sulent rivers of bappiness,
W bose hidden fountains bot fow may guess,

Beautiful twilight, st set of sun,
Peautiful goal, with raoe woll won,
Beantuful rest, with work well done.

Deantiful graves, where g creep,
Where brown leaves fall, where drift= lie deep
trver worn-out bands! O beantiful sleep!

A Legend of the Thames.

THE CONSTITUTION—THR UNION—AND

THE ENFORCEMENT OF THE LAWS.

MIFFLINTOWN,

lizve no more shies at me on that hook
—aor,"” ete,

“Thus far 1 let him have his own way.
But when he began to stagger ahout the
punt, and nearly canght me, now in the
face and now hy the logs, with the row
of hooks, in his clumsy attempts to cast
the line, which he stumbled over, trod
upon, and got entanghel about him, I
thought it time to expostulate. This
was useless.  He had got it into his be-
“ottend brain that I was =ome “pal,” as
lie called me, whom he hal honored by
bringing out to see him catch his Thames
trout. 1 then Insisted upous his putting
e ashore, for our position, as tg punt
swing round in the boiling waters,
threatening now and then to suck us
boneath  the fall and swamp us, was
miore than critical.  But he was &%af fo
all threats or persunsions. The trout
he must have or meet the fury of another
element. Under these circamstances, |
did wileat 1 had often done before on'less
urgent oceasions—I got ont, amnd, teady-
ing my=elf by the timbers, mounted the
sill or fixed beam of the weir jteelf,
which baving no guiding rail, she foot-
ing depended entirely upon a steady
eye amd firm nerve, the more as the
running water over it had, althougzh
but ankle deep, 4 constant inelination
io carry one ol his feet.  Here with my
spinning rod, which 1 had with some
difficulty mmnaged to bring upon the
weir, I had every advantage, and, east
ing very fur down the stream, spun my
bart, 8 small bleak, slowly back: and,
when about half the line was wered
in, 1 felt a tremendous rash, which car-

“Father,” saildl Ned MofTat, “Churley
and | have been having a day’s fishung
in the Thames, and the young fellow
Banks, who took usout inthe punt,
wa= swch a character! I'm sare yon
would have liked him. e told us all
«orts of steries about the place, il the
people, and the fish, amd all about him-
~«If when a bov, and how he had been

w teetotaler all his life, and that the -'Tm |

near the weir where we fished for barbel
was called Mureus” Deep—Why, father,
are you ine

“f shall be well directly, Ned. Lot
Malcomb take awsy the dessert and
throw open one of the windows. There,
there: | am better now.”

Mr. Moffait was a retired West India
merchant, 8 widower with two son&, for
whom he seemed to live, and they re-
turned his love with all the fullness of
filial affection. They were home for
the holidays from Harrow, and their

ried nearly all my line off the reel. 1
was theretore at once conscious I had
hold of & formidable trout, and I played
it with wy usual conlness and skill, for
such prey were not strangers to me,
either in that river or in other waters.
My operations had up to this point been
unobserved by my man, who was other-
wise oceupled. The beautiful ereature,
however, throwing itsell out of the
waler in one of its noble efforts for free-
dom, attracted the fisherman’s attention.
He uttered a loud curse, threw the rod
| down lu the punt in evident rage, then
L to my intense surprise, flonndered out
| of the punt ou to the apron of the weir,
(and commenced serumbling up to the
I top of it, Thi= was au event 1 certainly
did not anticipate. That it was this mal
| man’s design o contest with me the
capture of the tish | was soon made cer-
taln of by his very gestures. And now
wy fear was that the fellow, in the
| state hewas in, would not be able to

father was incessautly devising schemes | keep bis equilibrium—that ke would

for their pleasure during the few days
left of their vacation.

“And was Charley as pleased with his
sport and the fisherman as yvou were,
Ned? What did vou eatch #

“Oh, we got such a lot of all sorts of
fish—gudgeons on the shallows, perch
and roach in the quiet water: but the
big fellows, those burbel, they did pall
so—we got them in Marcus” Deep.™

Again Ned noticed a shadow . twiteh,
A Spasm, or i compound of all, pass over
his father's face, which this time, it
was apparent, he ull--mpn'd to vonceal
by turning his back, aud covering his
fee with both hands.

“Father " erisd both boys, for Char-
ley hsd noticed the sudiden rh;u]gu in
hizs parent likewise, “what can we do
for you? Will vou see Dr. Seton 7

“No, no!" exclaimed Mr. Moffat ; it
is merely u passing pang from an awak-
ened memory, the recollection of which
is too borrible to recall without anguish,
Draw your chairs closer, and I will tell
voir whoit has disturbed me so. Yon
will be the first to whom 1 have whis-
pered it, for I did not even make your
dear mother the repository of my secret.’

Ned gl Charley, strack dumb by the
serious voice did visage of their tather,
wevhanically did = they were bid,

Well, boye." began Mr. Moflan, L |
was about 30 years of age when 1 fled
this country for the West Lndies making
over my affairs to the agency of & friend,
1o Whon | =tated peither reasons nor ex-
cuse for my sudden departure or mather
wy flight, My affairs at the time were
progperotis, anid therefore no ]lu-rjmlirlnl
-ll.sd-'ion attached tomy resolution: at
the most, perbaps, smong my acquaint-
anees, it was thonght to be atiributable
o a love aflair. Nej at that time my
heart was as free as air, sl every vir-
cumstance tended to heap fortune and
happiness on my headd, until one fatal
morning!  You will perhaps e sar-
prisedd to hear that, at the period ©spesk
of, the ouly resonrce §eared for from
the anxieties of busines—which, | must
sav, went smoothly and ensily with me
—was aweling, the art, the love for
which von appear to have inherited
fronn me, and to which attachment 1 hoave
scarcely ever trusted mysell 1o allwde
until now. Saturdays were the days
appropriated during the seasen Lo my
favorite pursuit. Lo order to follow it
ter the full, 1 rented and fornished a littde
cottage on the banks of the Thames.
There 1 used to run down on the Friday
nights, be up with the sun in the morn-
ing, and fmd my tisherman ready with
tackle, punt, amd all things needful to
et afloat, Thi= was= now the happiest
portion of my life, for the coufinement
of the previons part of the week in
murky Lonudon, prepared me for a pleas-
nre keen and intense, Then the calm-
pes=s and sweet peace of the suovesiling
day more than armed me for the recur-
ring vity routine. Well, the last Satur-
day that I ever held a rod or saw the
morning mists clear off from the Thames,
1 wans out long befors thelr dews were
dispelled, and found my man, as usual,

unetual, amd waiting for me.  After |

sad ot on board, however, | recollected

that L had left some tackle 1 =hould re-
quire, and, throwing, my bunch of keys
to my fisherman, hde him hasten and
feteh it from the cottage,  He was longer
gone than 1 expected, and when be il
come back, | lmﬂw‘if that he was the
worse for drink. Hiz speech was thick
and incoherent.  He was more than
usually loguacious: and a something of
disrespect towards me, which 1 had
never before notfesd in hi= mode of
aildress, assured me he had been drink-
ing while absenton his message, and
thus had broken 3 ssered pledge he had
maide to me to abstain from lguor, This
promi=e he had hitherto observeil with
exemplary fidefity. 1 made no comment
upon his condition as he sprawled, rather
than stepped into the punt, hoping the
fresh morning air and the hard exercize
he must undergo against the current
before we got to the weir would restore
him to sobriety. As we took advantage
of the back eddies to get to a particalar
spot where we purposed to tie the punt
to the stanchions of the weir, a trout of
fabulous size threw it=ell high out of
the water, and came down with a heavy
splash, the noise of which could be heard
over the roar of the fall of the weir,

“Do you know,"” he remarked, with a

hiceup, ‘“that the whole of the time,
man ausd boy, 1've been a Thames nsln:
erman, 1 never canght a Thames trout:
1 get preciously joked by my fellows, as
most of *em have had some, and many
of em their half dozen of that fish.
There he is again! If he's one he's
twelve ponnds, and Lintend having him
or—" And here followed a suvage oat

“We had now got close to the piles of
the weir. The man, however, instead
of putting my rod together, as he always
did, prepared it with spinning hait for
my nse, and seeing me fully at work
before he did anything else, deliberately
arra’ hi= own tackle, muttering the
while:
—Bill Smith

“Ah! [ intend to have that trout
and Harry Jones shall

fall over, get washed off the apron be-
fore be could recover himself, and be
plunged into the pool, from which, if
he once got among the dead water under
the =wirl, nothing but the greatest pres-
{l'm'-- of mind and a full Kknowledge of
| the peculiar nature of the currents conld
| possibly save him.  Still he came on to
¢ with his arms outstretched, balanc-
ing himself upon the narrow and slip-
| pery beam which formed the crown of
| the weir, like a boy walking on a rail.
| When he got within arm’s length of me
(T warned him to keep his distance, and
Learnestly besought him to recollect that
he was jeopardizing two lives by his
desperately rash and nnaccountable con-
duet.
| “Give me the rod!I” he slnmlmlﬁ with
|an awlul imprecation. “The fish is
mine. 1 will have it: [ spotted it first.
Give me the rod, 1 say '™ He now lit-
erally foamed at the moath with excite-
|ment. e elutched me with one hamnd
by the shoulder, amd 1 felt the gripe of
the maniae (S0 tenacious was his grasp)
tuke up the muscle witn my l'hitheﬁ.
With the other hand he made a snateh
| at the rod, which was on my left, which
[ he had to get partly in front of me to
reach. 1 woulil have resigned the tackle
willingly at this juncture. It was too
lute.  In his exertions to 2eize the rod
e had thrown himsell out of balance,
Land, feeling bimsell going over, he
| seized me by the walsteoat with the hand
| a1 liberty, and the next moment we
| were both rolling over and over and
down the apron. A heavy splash, amd
all was blank.  Being, however, a =kill-
ful swimmer, amd lite at that moment
miy first consideration, 1 kept my head
downward, a5 my ouly chanee 1o rid
myvsell of the embarrassiog hold of my
vompanion,which at once relaxed, when
1 became free todet. Knowing that if
| attempted 1o rise W the surfuoe in the
spot | was 1 should only be earried
wisler again, and that i this was re-
peates] two or three times 1 should bes
! come exhausted, 1 struck for the bottom,
and there found it dark and compara-
tively still. Here a thought flashed
acro== my mind, by nomeans resssuring,
for 1 had often reflected that if 1 ever
reached that spot, the probability was
that 1 should e sucked under, and never
come up again.  lostead, therefore, of
attempting to rise, 1 erawled and swam
a dozen yanlsor o on the shingle, nutil
1 saw the sheen of day above, which 1
kuew from its transparency to be the
<till water of the eddy between the
lashers, Now ornever! and up I went,
rising, as [ expected, in the eddy, which
whirled me several times roumd, and
then carried me into the run of the
water, At this moment wmy alarm was
great at finding 1 was tightly fastened
to something. 1 snmmoned (!(Itll'l.fﬂ'
and ascertained that 1 had got entangled
in my line, but, thanks to the confidence
1 had Meguired from my swimming-
master in what he ealled ornamental
buogancy, 1 threw myself on my back,
and, after a little mauu-u\'rir}f, the cur-
rent carried the line clear, Then a few
vigorous strokes took me into the back
eddy, and 1 swam into wadeable water.
1 may here tell you that to try to risein
auy other way in such an emergency is
hopeless.  Several persons have been
drowned in the pools of these weirs on
the Thames, and their bodies huve been
| invariably found in the cavity worked
by the water, with their hands stretched
out, %= if endeavoring to push them-
selves off, hut were held there by the
suetion.””

Here Mr. Moffat paused, took a long
breath, and, finding that his two boys
were perfectly transfixed with paiufal
suspense nd attention, p p

“Well, directly I cofild look back, 1
seauned every portion of the waters, but
could not =ee anything of poor Marcus.™

“Marens ! exelaimed the boyvs—‘Mar-
cus Deep !

“Yes, that was the poor fellow’s name
|and 1 have had his death lying like a
frozen chill upon my conscience ever
since.”

w“Rut, father,” interposed Charley.

“I know, my boy, what you would
gay: that it was the mun’s own fault;
thit he might have been my murderer
az well = his own. 1 have thought of
all that. But it affords no con on
as, knowing the state the man was in,
I ought at once to have surrendered the
| tackle, and given way to his whim. No;
the man was not responsible for his
!:lr(ion.r-, in one sense, and [ cannot

shake off from myself the fealing of
guilt.

| And now, boys, you have heard the
| story of poor Marcus, whose untimely

1 | end has heen on your father’s consclence

£}

for many a year. P
| That ni as Ned and
in hed mgeh:ﬂer, they wm
breath over what they bad heard, and
tied their father from their innermost

“P'll tell voun what, Charley,” said
Ned suddenly, I must know more
about this affair. No harm can be done

if I don’t talk about it, hut I am deter-
mined to learn more by the water-side.
lmmchuhy—w Marcus’ body
ever ot

“I think had better leave the hody
alone,™ Charley, with a wovement
between o yawn and s shiver; and the
next minute he was fast asleep,

Ned kept awake that night, thinking,
and the more he thought, the more was
his course the only one that offered any
solution to the mystery, if any, of the
and . As soon as the morning
dawned he was out of bed, dressed, and
off with his fishing-rod and basket by
the fivst train. e found the fisherman
in his front garden, digging worms for
his eel-pots, and as he wis not otherwise
mglgu! for the day, he was ready to go
afloat, So, after providing a small ham-
per of refreshments at the inn, they
were soon puanting against the stream
for Marcus® De

“How long, ks, do you say it is
since you have not drank beer, or that
sort of thing?'"' asked Ned, as he saw
the fisherman take a swig of cold tea
after his exertion,

“Ever since I was that high,"” replied
the man, phrit;f his hand about a couple
of feet ahove the gunnel of the punt;
“aver since I was six years old; and
P'm wonderfully thankful to this very
r[mv we are now fishing for that, though

t did no good 1o some one else,”

*No good to some one else,” thought
Ned mentally. *“‘Suoppose, Banks, we
have two or three more balls of ground
bait in,  Did the anglers fish here much
after the fisherman was drowned ?™
with as much indiflercnce as he could
aflect.

SThere has been no fisherman drowned
here that | ever recollect, although one
was very nigh to. A gentleman was.
But even at this time of day—for it's
twenty vears ago—it dou’t do for me to
speak of it, and i you please, sir, 1'd
rather not talk about it.”

“But it's callpd Marcus’ Deep because
a fisherman of that name—""

“Well, sir, vou'll excuse me, but
never speak shout it more than | can
help, and 1'd rather not.”

“But,” continned Ned persistently,
“do | understand you to say that there
was no fisherman drowned here, but
that a gentleman was?""

“I don’t know how I have come to
say so much,” said Banks, with evident
emotion; “but when [ tell you that
there are persons living who might ﬁ"t
into very great trouble if 1 was to gabble
asay more, lun sure, sir. a3 a gentle-
wan, vou will exense my holding quiet.”

Ned, whose whote anxiety was for his
father, tacitly aequissced in the wisdom
of silence.

That day at dinner, Ned much startled
'Dlr. Moffatt by telling him that he had

Ladi]
his father was shocked to learn that the

little effect. Ned, seeing what was

passing in his father’s mind, without

further preface or preparation, remarked

“Why, father, [ have heard to-day that

instead of the fisherman being drowned

in that weir pool, it was the gentleman.”
“I'he gentleman #"°

and not the fisherman.”
£ Are you certain of this, Ned 2™ ejacn-
lated hi= father, starting to his feet.
““C'an this be true? The very possibility
of that poor man Il:u'iungw:qml hus
never occurréd to me. No, no,” he
added, and sinking into a tone of deep
gadness, “he eould
by a miracle.”
“But, father,” urged Ned, *Banks,
the tisherman, told me he knew all about
the affair.
was not drowned, and the
was, If he iz correct—whic

Banks, I awm sure, will wll you all
When 1 left him, 1 begged him not to
engage himsell for to-morrow, as 1
meant 1o brin
me to fish who, years ago, used to be
very fond of the place.”

“Meaning me ?”" observed Mr. Moflati,
his hopes again reviving, “We will go
to-morrow, Ned: it is a matter that |
cannot delay an hour unnecessarily."

Next morning found Mr. Moffatt and
his two sons afloat with Banks; and
Nedl, watching his father closely, saw
how greatly the scene of the weir and
it< turbulent waters affected him, al-
though it was &0 many years sinee the
event had ocenrred which had thrown
it= shadow over the whole of that period.

When properly moored, Mr. Moifatt’s
impatience being wronght to the high
est, he broke the subject at once, and
was induesd, as the best plan of getting
at the facts which Banks could render,
to tell him he knew the gentleman sup-
sosed to have been drowned, and that

was alive, if not well. Banks' de-
light at this revelation was great, so
unbounded, indeed, and expressed in
snch grateful and vivid terms, that it
eyen excoeded that of Mr. Moffat, who

i to see plainly that this manifesta-
tion closely concerned his own happi-
uess, Banks, therefore, now having no
longer any cause for taciturnity, related
all he knew of the ocenrrence,  But we
will let him tell his own story, almost
in his own words,

“My father, Mareus Banks —Dbetter
known as Marcus the fisherman—wns o
great favorite with a gentleman who
used to come down in the summer to
that little white cottage yon see near the
ferry yonder. I believe my father
equally liked his customer, for by his
influence he had become from being
ofien unabie to go out with gentlemen
from too much drink, a ilar, sober,
steady man, mqm-.hni by his neighbors,
spoken well of, and often rec e
as the best man in the village by our
gentleman. One night—the saw
my father for years; I was then buta
snap of 4 lad—he told me he expected
the gentleman down from London, and
that he had been all the afternoon get-
ting baits and other things, 20 a2 to have
a good day’s sport. It was late hefore
he came to bed, and he was then as
sober as usual: and 1 recoliect no more
than being slightly disturbed when he

t up at twilight in the mmlu%:und
F:l‘t me to fall asleep 1 ‘t
know what time it was w I was sud-
denly awakened by the dourhelnﬂrum
in and father, dri wet, his on
end, his eyeballs starting out of his head,
and his whole body trembling as if he
had the palsy, throwing hi with a
wild scream’ across the bed. [ started
up in my fright and lstened with hor-
Tor tq my um“:m himself of
murdering—coldly mu ng his cus-
tomer throwing him off the weir.
His ngs and writhings were fear-
ful. He seemed wholly unconscious of
what he did. One moment he would
stand up and declare he didn’t do it,
with the most awful appeals to heaven :
the next, he would fall on his knees and
beg for . *‘Don’t hang me, don't
hang me!" he would scream; and then
he would sob like a child, as though his
heart were bursting. For some
to me—he seemed not to
know of my there, and then, when
he did so, he =eized me in his arms,
kissed and fondled me, and asked me
s I peked oy paag from

he «l me away
agnin: ‘I will tell

l-,afl.dm-hn'
: L me; spare me,
xn fw-xp:r.fnd‘suhll.ook

nom'tbewulr. He gave me his keys,

“Yes, indesd ; it was the gentleman, |

n to Marcus' Deep. Indesd, | honses.”

i

recital of his seeret shonld have had »0 | hoth Ned and Charley.

| - *
only have been saved | men and women at the almshouse,

fle told me the fisherman  cerned, as the way was led by the tish-

ntleman | erman’s <on up to Moffatt’s almshouses,
you can | Where the founder shared for the first
now easily a=zeertain—vou have only to | time in the happiness of the recipients.
make yourself known in confidence, and He now learned from Marcos Banks

1

a geotleman down witlnl
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I opened the wrong eupboard, and there
a bottle of hnncfr toppled over, and
broke at the neck. Some of the cursed
spirit fell on the shelf, and was drippl
off. | uu1ht it In the palm of my han
and drank it—the first T had tasted for
Irears, as heaven is my judg Omne sup
ed to another, and I filled a tescup
n and agnin, and drank, 1 know of
little more but that the punt was full of
my mates trying to cheat me out of a
large trout 1 out to cateh § they
iered and mocked at my attempts to get
it, and one after another got out of the
[umt to avoild me, on to the weir, where
followed them ; and I st ledd to get
the fish with the first fellow | came up
to, and—and, as | went down in the
water, | saw it was my cusiomer I was
drowning.

“Phese were his wonds, gentlemen, a=
near as [ ean remember. Then he
started up again, and mutterad that he
must be off—that the police were after
him—and rushed to an olid chest of
drawers, seramblesd up together a few
clothes, and the next moment | was
alone, rubbing my eyes, thinking all
was a dream. There was plenty to eat
in the house, but all that day 1 should
have choked had I attempted tozswallow
a morsel; aml as night drew on and my
father did not return, I began fully to
bel'eve that he hal committed some
frightful offense, and that 1| was de-
serted. In the latter respect, however,
I was wrong, for the latch was lifted,
and & woman entered the room and said
she had come to fetch me. | was s0 be-
wildered, and thinking perhaps <he was
going to take me to my father, I made
no objection; nmd she ook me to a
prewey little cottage about three miles
from thiz, on the common, I was
well clothed and fed, and when old
enough was sent to school as her adopted
child. Idid all I could to show my bene-
factress that [ was gratefnl, but Ial-
ways yearned after the water and my
father’s pursuits. So, as 1 was consid-
erid able to muanage n punt, one wias
bought for me, and I was set up in the
house in which I was boro as a fisher-
man, | am sorry to say my benefactress
is since dead.”

“Poor Jane Scott,” sighed Mr. Mof-
fatt, “‘she wus housekeeper to my friend
whom your father supposed to be
drowned, And of your father!™

“Well, sir, I heard that he went wan-
dering about for some months under a
feigned name, liviog the best way he
could, and that now and then he nsed
to come over to these parts in disgni=e,
to get a look at me, One day, about two
vears ago, old and worn and el as
he wag, he was known by somet rng he
let fall in his inquiries at the bar of a
beer-house, and i few of the villagers
hearing it, took pity on him, kept his
secret, and got him into Moffatt’s alus-

“Moffatt’s almshouses!™ exclaimed

“Yes,” went on the fisherman, “they
were founded by a geatleman in the
West Indies, who i= said to have done
#0 in gratitude for some reason or other
we never learoed the rights on.,””

“NYour father is living, then ¥ asked
Mr. Moflatt, eagerly.

“That he is, sir; and he is hale and

hearty, but howed with the weight of
the secret he fancies his life depends
upon the keeping. You will see him,
sir, waiting for me on our landing, for.
this is the day in each week he comes
down for a dish of soda to treat the old

We need not dwell upon the meeting
of the two “drowned” wen, nor attempt
to describe the exquisite joy of all con-

himsell that he was miraculonsly saved
from drowuning by L1 coming up to the
surface between the stanchion of the
weir and the punt—that he had clung
to the lutter for some time before his
weakness and condition permitted him
to get into it, which accounted for Mr.
Maotfatt not being able to see him, aml
presuming bim to be lost, Having
into the punt, he lay for some time in-
sensible; but when he recovered, and
had realized the awful nature of his
sitnation, he hastensd ashore, songht
his home in the state his son deseribesd,
and flesd, o follow & vagabond and pre-
carions, el infinitely warse, a haunted
life for years.

The bells of the village ehureh were
set ringing that evening, rejoicings were
g.-m-r:ﬁ a= well as at the almshouses:
the next Sumday the Viear improved
the oeeasion by a sermon on the events,
The vottage was aguin set in order; and
Mr. Moffatt, now more than in his
yonnger days, seeks with his sons, when
they can be spared from their stadies,
and with young Banks, the pleasure
round and about the onee dreaded, and
supposed futal, Marcus® Deep.

Common Semse and Comflort.

Very much has been said about the
injury of heavy and tight-fitting dresses,
and very little has been  said about the
fashion of shoes, It wonld seem to he
presumptuons to try by pressure to im-
srove the human form. Itis a fact that
gnorant people think it can be done,
and begin in infaney the work of fush-
ioning a =lender waist, and they do the
same with the foot. If we examine the
foot of the Apollo Belvidere or the
Venns de Medici, we find that the great
toe stands off from the one next, =o as
to leave a space of half an inch between
them. The small toes are not cut off at
a sharp angle, but form a graceful
curve; nor are the toes piled one on top
of the other—the home of corns. A
child’s foot, in its natural state, has the

same formation. It is broadest beyond | POSi

the joint of the large toe, where it forms
with the rest of the foot a reentraut
angle. The shoe should be the broadest
beyond this joint: there should be a
curve for the small toes, otherwise the
foot presses inward. In addition, high
heels give another weight of woe, and
the result is the buuion—a lasting sor-
row. We shall have better health and
milder tempers when our feet are free
from the foolish sway of fashion.

Why HenSmoke.

No habit adopted by a whole race of
man, indeed by all races of men, but
must have a8 raison d'etre. The dhu-
deen of the Irishman, the chibouk of
the Asiatic, the calumet of the Indian
the of the white American, wonhi
not e simultaneously on every pars
of the globe, if in the use of tobacco
there did not slumber some spell of
Fmpuencromm. The lazy man
t seems to make lazier; the nervous
man, it makes more nervous; the brain
worker it inspires, and on the artist it
itmstmrs vislonsho; hum,;d A:: lm'll‘lli:
1 nst it Prov vain.
Il.lii.t‘:lprudn with lation over
Australia and Pol and in a
couple of centuries from now smoking
will be as universal as eating. It be-
hooves us, then, tosee that something is
done to insure the rehabilitation of the
better qualities of tobaceo, which seem
deteriorating so fast. Manilla is ceas-

ing to produce even s decent cheroot,
calture dying out there like
wine culture in One thing is

certain, that the substitution of the
cigarette for the cigar is exceedingly

dangerons,

A LADY TOURIST'S

Three Months in Europe with
No. 5.

From Brienz, by steamer on the lake,
and a short exenr=ion by rail, we went
of eourse, to Interlaken, where every
tourist pauses more or less satisfied with
it= resemblance to the visions portrayed
by raving poets and eorresponderts,
Without one exeeption our party was
di=appointed in this anticipated gem of
all Swiss views, It was very tame after
Lucerne and Brienz, and with but oune
almiring glance at the Jungfrau, we
devoted our energies to the devouring
of & “goml square meal’ preparatory to
the ecstacles expected of us on Lake
Thun., The lake scenery was jndeod
beautiful and more extended than oue
coull imagine for & Swis= luke, We are
o acenstomed in our American schools
1o limiting geographical dimensions to
the seeming =mall proportions of the
little green wedge in our atlases called
Switzerland, as compared with the great
collection of parti-colored squares called
United States, that we are apt (o under-
estimate the expanie of Swiss gronnd
one may cover in a month’s travel and
not then do justice to its varied and
grand seenery. Davs and nights we
journied by steam-boats, steam-cars,
carts and carriages, row boats aml om-
nibusses, and came far short of thor-
oughly "dolng Switzerland.””

anding at Thun in a pouring rain,
we hurried into an express train that
carrisal us o Berne, where we ran
about pell mell to the no=mall astonizh-
ment of the sober inhabitants. Through
the arcades of the quaint city and along
the middle of the market street= we ran
like a crowd of school-girls to be in
time o see the famons old eclock strike
the hour of fdve. And we were all
crowded together in the middle of the
square, Bedeker, Murray and Harper in
hand, while the little old rooster flapped
hi= wing= and crowed, the bears
marched in grave procession, and Time
with his hour-glass made <ome sugges-
tive evolutions, When the performance
was ended, lo! a erowd of Berne-e citi-
zens had gathered round ns, and were
quite as much entertained a= we by our
mirth and hasty scamper back to the
hotel, where tea was already on the ta-
ble for us. Taking the train for Lan-
=anne we arrived late at night in the
fine old city, and were couveved in
three omnibusses, five horses each, up
the long street from the depot to hotel
Gibhon, the former villa of Gibbhon who
finizhed hi= great work here in 1757,
The gardens, terraces aml adjoining |
ground= command & magnificent view
of Lake Leman, and only the fact that |
we must breakfas=t at sunrise and set out |
for Chamonni reconeiled us to retiring
to sleep. |

A glorious sunrise greeted our waking
eves, and we started on the day’s jour- |
ney in good condition o enjoy it.
we purpozed returning by the lake, we
took the fast express train on the lake |

foundd ten mountaln carts awaiting us,
with two gomd stout horses in each, to |
Il us up the Forelaz, Sach a scram- |
e and strain on the poor beasts! Cov-
ered with tiny bells t rung merrily
as we flew throngh the villages at the |
foot of the Great St. Bernand, the driv-
ers cracking their great long whips to |
startle the villagers amd bring them in
haste to the doors and windows to see
our gay procession; the faithful crea- |
tures galloped with all their might aml |
main, till we reached the steep moun-

tain roads, and then on, on, up, up, | splashing to the leaden melancholy of |

higher amd higher, they climbssl and
dragzed us, till Martigny was a pie- |
turedd villnge far below nz, and Tete |
Noire rearcd hi= black head above the
surrounding mountain  peaks into the |
very clouds, vouchaafing not one gleam
of encouragement to make the descont
into the gorge of the mountain, where |
torrent= were tumbling and  roaring |
from <liding glaciers, and many a path |
was made hazardous by the overtlow of
swollen stream=.  Not to be dannted by
frowning Black Heads, we put the
brakes on the wheels, and down we
rushesd by a road like the Switeh Back,
at Mauel* Chunk, Pennsylvanine and =0
wild was the secne, so deafening the
noise of bells and catarscts that T wished
Gustave Dore might illn=trate the jour-
ney, at least as fur as the hotel Tete
Noire, where a group of Mouat St. Ber-
nard dogs jumped amd fawneal aboat us
as wo alighted from the carts, evidontly
pleased o receive such an nnusually
large erowd of “unprotected females.™

Only time for sapper, and all were
mustered for a fresh start. We muost
reach Chamouni by miduight, and ovly
Providenoe conld have saved nsg from
the dozen nccidents that threatensd us
on narrow bridges, where a heavy cas-
cade leaped on the backs of the horses,
and & rapid torrent  roaring  below
checked the frightensd animals, as they
sprung from under the cold shower bath.

Many a shrine and convent gate we
passed with thankiulness for these evi-
dences of human habitation in the ter-
ribly gloomy mountain gorge on  the
darkest of dark nights, Weslept cling-
ing to each other, to avoid falling from
the carts at a sudden start or stop of the
horse=~, The loud eracking of our driv-
ers” whips and the swift gallop of our
teams wakened us at last to the fact,
that we were in Chamouni. that Mont
Blane was wafting us an icy breeze, and
beds were all ready for us in the com-
fortable old hotel Royal.

# E. D, Wartace.

No Dog or Pig in Portugal.

In some parts of the conuntry, it is a
itive solecism to Wik of a dog; the
animal must be named apologetically as
a puppy, & “eachorro.”” No Porto-
guese of any class will name that
shoeking animal the pig. If he must
be alluded to—and it is necessary some-
times, seeing that the Portuguese are
very fond of him cooked, he is called
“the fat animal,™ "cemil;" and i a
Portuguese is driven into a corner and
absolutely forced to employ the word,
he will use the diminutive “porquite,’

a little pig, and even that only under
his . and with the phrase, “by
your leave.” I have been amused hy
reading the transiation into Portuguese
of a French savant's account of a fossil

bone cave, in which had been found,
among other remains, abundant bones
of swine. The Port transiator
ingeniousiy eluded all direct mention
of the animal ; and as often as science
clearly demanded the plain word “pig"”
he would have recourse to one ingeni-
ons hrase, such as a familiar mam-
mal, which we will still employ as food
and so forth! If thiz foolish prudery
applied only to the two animals held
abominable by the law of Islam, it
might be traced to the influence of the
Moors; but it applies to a hundred |
other words, thi and ideas, which |

which was two eenturies after the
Moors had left the eonntry. The pres-
ent fastidionsuess dates from a time
when letters, as well as morals, began
to degenerate; a period in literature
which is, odidly enough, as Mr. Mat-
thew Arnold may think, designated
“Colturismo™ which would probably,
by itz admirers, be translated, *“cnl-
ture;” a period during which it was
thonght well to stimulate an over sen-
sibility of emotion aml an over-refine-
ment of expression. This grew into
effeminacy and ended in absolute deca-
dence. These influences have,
tunately, never ceased to have sway in
Portugal. Awong the prose writers of
the present day are many onmanly
sentimentalists, or rhetoricians: amd
any true poetical utterance in the land
of Camoens and Ferreira, of Miranda
and Rernardes, is rare, if not altogether
aheout.~—Latwicha's Troeels in Portwgal.
e =

Obligniory Military Serviee,

Is general obligation to military ser-
vice something entirely new, either to
the world in _general or to this istand
in particular T or rather, is it not sim-
ply something very old nnder a new
exterior—a renaissance of the old fen-
dal and muunieipial system out of which
our modern civilization has developed
itself? The renowned English bow-
men who fi t at Creey and Poiteirs
were not & whit more volunteers than
were the Pomeranians or Saxons who
foughit at Gravelotte and Sedan ; vor
were they in any respect inferior as =ol-
diers to the British mfnnn;y whoe fonght
at Busaco, Vittoria, snd Waterloo, aud
had been brought into the ranks
through the agency of money and beer.
This fendal system was no doabt in-
covenient to ki and princes, who
conld only then brin
field when the nobles and burgesses
bronght them men and money. Grad-
ually, and after long and severe strug-

les, the royal supremacy was estab-

ished, mainly by the aid of hired zol-
diers, who were fmt!neml; foreign
mercenaries, and partly also by that
of the great towns and cities, which in
their turn were gradually deprived of
their independence in proportion as
they themselves neglected the privi-
lege and duty of personally fighting
their own battles, and transferred bo
to hired merceparies. On the break-
up of the feudal syatem there followed
what is known to military students as
the Condottieri period, when, especi-
ally in Italy, the eradle of all modern
lrnuniﬂ ial ma{-ita}iml thﬂehl;it;-d
orces frequently fought sham battles
with each other, -.ml.l sold for ready
money the interests they had been
hired to defend. And it was during
this period that the ground was pre-
| aod the foandation laid for
mndm'ﬁ:rmim which depended whal-
ly on the royal authority. What lay
historians call “breaking the power of
the nobles™ means, for the military

man, the trassition from the oldsystem |

of tecritorial and  nationa! forces

\. | through the Condottieri period to the

plan of maintaining standing armiesof
soldiers, whose services were pur-
chased in detail from each individoal

tary impresarw.— Fraser’s Magazine.
T e——
Native Trade In Iodia.

The native trwle of Caleutta and ot
its main arterics—the Ganges, the
Brahmapootra, and others—is marvel-
ons almost heyond conception. | have
stoorl for hours from midnight by the
sile of the Ganges, some miles from
Caleutts, amd counted hundreds  of
hoats passing In an hour, the oars

that strange song which assists to make
an Dndian river so di=mal in the rains.
By day and by night that song aml
splash never cease. 1 had afterward
several opportunitics of seelng  the
trade far up the Ganges, and in one
case, by the courtesy ol the Lientenant
Governor of Bengal, Sir Richard Tem-
ple, had the advantage of hearing the
bonts hailesd one by one, and guestions

put as to cargoes, length of voyage, |

ownership, amd s0 on. The =scope of
the replies scemed to tuke in nearly all
India. The Lientenant-Governor was
himself astonnded at the vastness and
variety of the trule, althongh he had
been organizing, with great energy,
convoys of grain of such magnitule,
aml ander circnmstances so diflealt, as
almost to dely  deseription; certainly,
at all events, the full fut never has
been overstated by any one, nor more
than bare justive done to the great of-
forts mude. We foumd at that time

from fifty to sixty nutive vessels at the |

mouth of the Guuduek River, s 200
more in a steam ran of thirteen miles
on another affivent of the Ganges, A
hundred and five more, mostly from
Bendres amd Mirzapore, amnd v many
cases from forty to fifty tons burden,
were anchored at a small place ealled
Khagaria, which would have been the
centre of operations if the Bengal fam-
ine had continued another year, Some
were luden with rice,some with fodder,
some with salt, linseed, wheat, gunny-
hags, cotton, oat-straw, oil-sesds, (o-
baceo, hardware, sugar, and =0 on.
The astonishment with which one views
the number of these boats on the sacred
river is increased when one runs for
hours up the small-nullahs, or ereeks,
and still finds no limit to the won-
derful industries, which are never more
markedly seen than in course of transit
by the river. On the banks of the
river, or rivulets, you see tobmceo plan-
tations, mostly European; a landscape
at places beautiful and green asan Eng-
lish park, at others bearing marks of
the devastation of the flomls, or the
caprice of the stream, which often in a
day removes the landmarks of centu-
ries. Everywhere you see that you
are not among an idle but an Industri-
ons and wenlﬁn—mlﬂdng people. How
little we know of all this.—Joha  Rout-
ledipe.

The Heart,

A popular error of countless ages of
duration has assigned to the heart fone-
tions which it haz not, and eannot have
and the langnage of nearly all nations
has concentrated this delusion. In the

heart it places the passions and feel-| e within his knowledge, where | S3Iphur mine in

ing of mind, and & ‘hard heart” a
‘bad heart,” a *kind heart,’ iresses in
brief terms the smount of the error,
which is ascribed to a hollow muscular
organ, insensible under ordinary cir-
cumstances, the great and noble, tender
fons which srnament or dishonor
umanity. But although such delu-
sions have been long exploded—with the
scientifle world—enough of interest at-
taches to thiz organ to render it worthy
of all attention. Its mysterious, un-
ceasing rhythmie action, hitherto unex-
plained ; the ntrenE.h and peenliar char-
acter of its muscular fibres: its supply
of perves anid nervous power from a
forve which seems to remove it, amd
does remove it from the control of the
mind or will, and the anknown ways

a foree into the |

Store Plants.—Don’t huddle around
the kiehen stove, boys. these cool momn-
ings. I suppose get chilled get-
ting np in a cold room and washing
your delicate fingers in cold water ; but
you, great big almost as big as
your mother, surely yon would not go
shivering and cowering around the
the kitehen fire and in the way of your
mother, whao is busy at w gelting
vour breakfast. “{n{. shall yon de,
‘then? Why, go out of doors, without
lay ball,

good

| hat, mittens, or mafler; p
practice gymnastics, or take a
run, fast enough to make yon warm,
Land long esongh to get you in a fine
glow, and, my wond for it, you will find
Lit far better than cooking over the
Cstove.  The warmth will remain lon-
ger and yon will enjoy it more, so muach
| more, that if von are at all wise, yon
| will get up early cnough every moin-
! lnr to secure such a benefit.
| It is poor practice to warm yourself
| by artificial heat. If yon_ are obliged
| to sit still, of course artificial heat is
' better than none : bat the more yon
derrm.l apon i, the more  temder yon
| will be; the less you exercise out of
| deors, the more you will shiver miser-
| ably over the stove in
It would be  good plan for both boys
| and girls who have no work to take
i them ont of doors, still to go out, es-
pecinlly when they feel lazy and in-
|clum! to eoiddle over the stove, and
have a good run, play tag or hide-and-
seek, or go some errand for mother
‘ and get warm over it.
The Fog's Room.—~We wish, especi-
Hially to nrge upon mothers the propri-
ety of giving u‘:“tu the boys, as soon
I as they reach the age of twoelve or fonr-
teen, one room (not a bedehamber), for
whose (reasopably) good order they
shall be responsible, and which they
shall consider wholly their own. The
floor should be uncarpeted, of oiled
wood - the farpitare of the same mate-
rinl. Let it be , enrtained, dec-
or bed according to the boysown fancy;
if the taste is bad. they will be inter-
lested after awhile in correcting it.
There should be plain book-cases, a
big solid table in the center, by all
means an open fire, and room after that
for Joe's i
| box of too
| erals; for chess and checker boards,
Lor any other game wiich s deemed
| proper.  To this room the boys should
\ be allowed to invite their friends, and
learu how to be hospitable hosts even
| to the extent of an innovent little feast
pow and then. Father, mother, and
| sisters should refrain from enterning it
| exeept as guests; and our word for if,
they will be donbly honored and wel-
comed when they do come,

e

Be Thorough.—*Pile it ' up carefully,

iJulmny." said bis mother, as the little

boy threw down the wood in a coruer
amd turned to leave the room.

“Pahaw ! that's enongh,” said
Johnuy, “It don't make any maiter;
it wall soon be gone.’”
| “What is worth doiug at all is worth
doing well, my son,” said Lis father,
' who overheard him. “l once knew a

{hore road for Martigny, where we ! peergit instead of en Moe from a mili- | little boy whose mother had tanght him

this proverb. He was a poor boy, and
hired as an errand-boy by a merchant,
He tooks pains to do everything well.
This pleased the merchant, and he
gave him something better to do, ad-
vancing him, as he grew older, from
errand-boy to under-clerk, then to
head-clerk, and finally admitted him
us u partner in the business, until he
became at last owner of the very store
where he first be by doing the lit-
tle things well. Be thorough in every-
thing, The boy who takes pains in
the little things he has te do is far
move likely to be thorough in import-
ant dutics than he who slightingly

(says in regand to  any  half-done,
work, ‘Pshaw ! that's good enouglh,
S

Little Pesdro.—1edro 1s a hittle talian
oy, who lives in Chicago. When |1
| first knew him, he was roaming about
from house to honse, playing on the
fiddle, and singing.
Sometimes kind persons gave bim
| money, aud then he alwavs looked
Impl»_\‘. But many times he got nothing
for his musicamd then he was very sad:
for he lived with 3 cruel master, whe
lalways beat him when le came home
at night without a good round sum.
Une day lnst spring, he had worked
very hand;: but people were so busy
moving or eleaning ,\mmn. that, when
night came, he ind very little money.
He felt very tired : 5o he went home
with what he hal
But his eruel master, withont stop-
I I-mg to hear o word from the little fel-
ow, itve lim o whipping, and seat
him ont again. e came to my gate,
long after ! had gone to bed, an
| played and sang two or three songs
| Ltlt I dtidl not sing  very well, Tor he
| was too tired and sleepy.

Fuble of Discontentment.—A canaxy |

and o gold tish il their ot thrown to-
gether m the same room.  One hot day
the master of the house heard the fish
complaining of his dumb condition, and
lenvying the sweet voice of his compan-
| ion overhead. “Oh! 1 wish [ conld sing
| as sweetly a8 my friend up there!”
| whilst the capary was eyeing the in-
| habitant of the globe. “How enol it
looks! 1 wish my lot was there I “So,
| then, it shall be,” said the master, and
forthwith placed the fish in the air and
| the bird in the water ; whercapon they
saw their folly, and repented of their
discontent, Of which the moral is
sooner driwn than practiged—let eve
(man be coutent in the state which
| Providence has placed him, and beliove
that it i= what is best fitted for him.
| .=

And a Little Child Skall Lead Thewm.
—1In old days there were angels, who
came and took men by the and

| led them away from the City of De-
struction. We see no white-winged
angels now. But yet men are led away
| from threatening destraction. A hand
|is put into their's which leads them
forth gently towards a calm and bright
| lnnd, 8o that they lonk no more back-
wqm.: and the hand may bea little
ild s

| The Witchery of Manner.
| STt b

Almost every man cuan vite scores of

| pleasing manners have made the for-
| tunes of lawyers, doctors, divines, mer-
chants, aud, in short, men in every
walk of life. Raleigh flung down his
| faced coat in the mud for Elizabeth to
| walk on, snd got for his reward a proud
| Queen's fuvor.  The politician who hos
| this advantage easily distances all rival
candidates, for every voter he speaks
| with becomes his friend. The tones in
which he asks for a pinch of sonff are
oftéen mwore potent the logic of a
| Webster or o Clay. Polished manners
have often mode scoundrels sucvessful,
while the best of men, by their handness
and coldness, have done themselves in-
caleulable injurv; the shell being so
rongh that the workl could not helieve
there was u precious kernel within.

the Moors never dreamt of Intendicting ; |[|,, which notwithstanding, it betrays | ¢iyility ix to a man what beanty is o a

for instance, no one in Portugal vent-
ures 1o s of & certain mlgruory|
bird, which both Shakespeare and
Moliere have mentioned allusively, al-
though 1 believe no other in
Europe thinks it wrong to famil-
farly and even lovingly ef bird in
thn&“mx, the modern Port-

calling a spade a
mwb' = e ited tng |
best period of Portuguese literature

the secret feelings of the soul, becoming
the telltale of that of which itesn know
nothing: all these are points which
give to its anatomy an interest second
only to the brain itself.

—Brook Farm, near Boston, has heen
bought by Mr. G. F. Burckhardt, and
is to be used as a home for ns,
mulerﬂteeh'?aotﬂn(‘mn Luth-
eran Church Hoston,

woman, It eaptivates people distonter,
| while the opposite quality exciles as
| quick a prejodics against him. Irisa
real oruament, wo MOre a8 n means
of winning favor than the finest jewels
ever worn. The groffest man loves to
e appreciated, aud it is often the sweet
| smile of a woman, which we think in-

| tendded for us alone, that bewitehes our |

llne:rt, and lays us at the feet of her
whom we afterwands marry.

rinting-press, or  Charley’s |
or Sam’s cabinet of min- |

NEWS IN BRIEF

—The State debt of HlinoT is aver
£1,500,000,

—A Hebrew college has een opensd
in Cineinnati.

- Felt slippers—those worn by mothers
of disobedient boys,

—Boston™s unpaid taxes, sinee 1869,
aggregate $1,135,865,

—A stalk of red pepper
colnty, (Ga., bears 20082 pods.

—The tobacen vield in Vieginia this
year is the largest since the war.

—A corn-stalk fifteen feet in length
is now on exhibition at Bernandinoe,
Cal.

—1It i now believed that Donaldsons
beudy went down with the wreek of the
balloon.

—Cuba in a single yvear exported
heeswax and honey to the amount of
£630, 000, s

—LGien. Fitzhugh Lee is to be fiel] of-
ficer of the Centennial Legion for the
Sonthern States. L

Henry

—The fund for an eguestrian statne
of General Lee st Richmoml  now
amonnts to $20 (68,

—The Chicage bar, at the beginning
of the present vacation of the vcourts,
coukl bogst of over %00 awvers,

—Admirers of rovalty paid last year
£16,565 for the privilege of inspecting
the British crown jewels in the London
Tower,

—The Sisters of Charity have built
an ascademy at Salt Lake City. Children
of all religious denominations will be
receivesd,

—The Smiths have only ten represen-
tatives in the next Congress, They will
bring in a bill to secure majority rep-
resentation.

—The Pnited States Supreme Coart
has decided that the Fourteenth Amernd-
ment does not confer the right of suf-
frage on women,

—They are talking about a twelye-
story hotel at St. Lonis, Come now, be

ressonable, no story above the first
four will pay expeuses,
—Twn stallions helonging to  the

Rev. Mr. Murray took the first and
| second prizes at the Wimiham county,
| Conn., fair the other day.

i —The quantity of iron to be used in

|the construction of the Centennial

| building will sggregate about 6,000 tons
of whivh mors than tive-sixthth will be
wrought.

—Euse¢hins Slaton, of Georgia is the
champlion father of the United States
He has been married twice, and thirty
chiliren eall him by the endearing
name of father.

| —Infuriatesl bulls are no respecters
of persons,  Oae of them had the auda-
Il'il.j in Porthaud the other day to upset
the Presiddent of the  Internstional
| Steamship Company.
| =In memory of Bishop Berkeley, the
| Berkeley Association of Yale College
has decided to place a window in the
| new College Chapel.  The window will
| cost §#600, and a Large part of this sum
has slready been subseribed,

—A newspaper in Sonth Bend, Tud.,
hints that oue of the professorz in the
high schools bribes the hig girls o be
flnbl by kissing them. The editors are
iighly  indignant—probably  becase
| they (idn’'t have the same chaner.

| —A wholesale fruit firm in San

Franciseo recently sent hy express to 2
firm m Si. Louiz two hinudrad boxes of
Tokay grapes, which were so well re-
ecetved that an onder for a thowsand
boxes more was sent imnsediatelv.,

—The Solicitor of the Treasary has
given an elaborite opinion that a stafe
Teense mx upon & nat ul bank s eapi-
[lnl ecannol De enforced, and that state

oilicers have no right b examine or o
exact reports frow national banks.

—Gen, N B. Forrest has 550 acres of
land wuder enltivation near Glencos
Stiation, sthelby county, Miss., &0 of
which are in vton,  He sent ap the
first instalment of the new erop,
amonuting to ten bales, avernzing 568
potinds each,

—The bhoard of visitors of the Halti-
mere jail have decided 1o try the ex-
periment on the prifessional  bummers
of mixing whiskey with every article
of foodd and drink <eped to them, In the
hopse that their thirst for Hguor may  be
permanently satistied,

—Vietoria Jolinson, sorvant in a Bal-
timore home recontly absconded with
a variety of lareenously converted gomls
| andd chattels, including child™s bank
Pwith $5 i B, This §s a sl lesson to
| the little stockholder of the instability
of financial Institutions,

— AL Lebapon, Oregon, l‘""l‘lil:}', n
voung lady walked aeress a river and
bk npon a single line of boards from
pier to pler of a hridge in vourse of con-
struction,  The narrow path was at an
altitude of forty feet, aml the walk was
underzaken in respons=e to some banter-
ing.

—'The eranberry erop, this year is es-
timated at 2100000 bushels, agwin<t an
nwersge of about 275000, CUape Cod
wiel New  Englaml  producs T80
bushels, New Jersey 0,000, New York

3,000, amd  the Northwestern  States
0, The Tradr is said w be of nice
yuality.

How often a new affection makes n
new man ! The sordid, cowering soul
turns  herole. The frivelous girl be-
comes the steadlast martyr of patience
and ministrution, transtigured by death-
Iess Jove, The career of bounding im-
pulses turns into an anthem of scred
deeds. —Chapin.

The tunnel under the British Chan-
nel will be pearly 250 feet bhelow the
bottom of the chamnel. The channel i=
abont 200 feet at the despest part.  Sir
John Hawkshaw, the Gunous British
engineer, thinks thers i no doubt that
the tunnelling seheme will be sucress-
fally carried ous.

Inferve bs the appropriate name of a

Humbaldt ecounty
Nevada. It is near the railrosd, and
| more valuable than a silver mine.

| Nearly two ear londs a day are shipped.

There is one “lump,” at the Humbaldt
House which weighs over 700 pounds.
[ It §s to be shipped to the Centennmial.

—The camels formerly used in pack-
ing salt to the Comstock mines will
shortly be taken to Ariwona for service
| in the deserts of that cohntry, Since
the introduction of these animals inte
Nevula, some ten vears ago, they have
increased, by breeding, from eight to
forty-iwo.

| —They seem to be still believars in
the Mosaic law down in Stanley eounty,
\N.C,, foran ox there having fatally
gored 5 man, the fricnds of the de-
censed broke futo the stable, ook ont

the offending animal, stonwl him to

death, eut his flesh into small pieces
and seattered them,

—Sinee the first issne of postal eands
two years ago, 250,475,000 cands have
been is<ued, for which the Government
|has pald the eountrators $357,340.85,
amd has collected $2.564,790 from the

. The entire shipments of the
eards weighed 906 tons, amd wonld, 6l
"a freight train of %0 ears,
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