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A PENITENT.

Arraly, Neelie, dom't look like a thander cloud,
darlint ;

Whst harm of T did stale a kiss from your lips?

No sensible beo moets a smiiing young rose,
sure,

Bat stopa, thesly thafe, sud s honey-drop sips.

And, rose of the wurruld, spake sisy now.
an'tl

More senaible far than & vagslond bee ?

And bow could | see the swate kiss that was

iying

There on your red lips, us thongh waiting for
e,

And not take it, darlut? Och Neels, give
oer!

Faith I'm swfully sorry- [ dido't take more.

“T'was your fault intirely. Why 3id von smile
at me?

50 great a umptation oo msn conld resist,

For your laughing blue eves, and your cheek

wid & dimple

And your delicate mouth said, “We're here to
be ksaed. ™

Aud coud T be draming they didn't spake
truth, dear?

Surs besutifol features Jike them uever lie ;

if they do, you should hide them, and not be
desaving

Such an innocent, trusting voung fellow as I,

Are you frowning still, darlint? Och. Neclie,
give o'er!

Dow't 1 tell you P'm sorry—1 dudn't take more ?

Merry Vale;

The Blune-Eyed Mystery.

By I, 0. HAREAM Gl

CHAFTER I.

o Ularence Mavo returned the volume
on law to the library and looked at the
gruy-hearded man who occupied one
vorner of the office.

“Well, I think Pm safficiently forti-
fiedd.” the young wman said, with
<wile. *1"'m going over to Merry Vale,™

The ol lawyer looked over his gold-
amd  regarded his
vouthtul partuer with & bhumorous ex-
pression of countenance.

“Sutfiviently fortified, b, he =aid.
“Clarence, my boy, voumay be attacked
from a quarter entirely anlooked for.
Fhe Toe way finda weak place in poor
defenses.

The young lawyer gave his partner
a various look as if he waz not whelly
able to analvze the mixture of hwoor
und soberness in bis eve,

o

rimmed  spectacles,

“Explain,” he =aid, =Of course, |
do not wish to fai! in my mission. 1If
Vol can -.:rciu_-_ﬂhu'ﬂ my llc‘fo‘ll.‘l':-, for
the sake of the canse, do so!”

Jotham Truee, the old attorney,
ghed outright.

“You view everyvthing with a serious
v, he saild,. “You have never heen

) Merry Valez™

“Never.""

A, theretore, know nothing about

its inmntes.”

‘I might say that you are correct,
though I Lave heard something aboat
the evvcentric old fellow who lives
there,™

“*1= that al1 ™

*All, Mr. Truce.™

“Then go and understand the tenants
of Merry Vale better than vou do.  But
look vut for an attack. 1 fawpey that
vodt are destined 1o mest it

Jotham Truve was talking in a mock
serionsness  of manner that further
wystified his partuer, who awaited the
vonclusion of his remsarks with much
Lnpatience,

“But, Mr. Truce—""

“You will find out seon enough,
bov I the old attorney interropted
with & smile. I am over head and ears
in this rroublesome Bodle case, so per-
wit we to wish vou snecess at Merry
Vale,™™

Clarence, tinding himself dismissed,
1t the office and mounted the chestnut
lior=e that stomd before the fuilding.™

His destingtion was a beautiful estate
about three miles from the city. It lay
i the centre of a picturesque valley,
fike a lock of golden bair in a setting of
diamonds.  There seemed to hang over
it some indefinable mystery which kept
prople away. But few persons ever
wentioned the name of the estate, and
it= owner, noted for his seclusion and
cocentrieity, was looked upon as a bad
.

He never cane to the city. An old
servant. whose lips were as a sealed
hook to the enrions, made the purchases
requuired a1 the cottage, and the daily
life of it= tenants remained anknown.

The young lawyer revolved these
things in his mind as he rode along,
and the strange place barst sudidenly
upon his sight when he resched the
summit of a rise. Thebeautiful valley
svemed to lie at his very feet.

“They ought to be happy there,”” he
excluimed, feasting his eyes upon the
cottage shadeid by vines and stately
“It looks like n romantic para-
dise. 1 am sure that some angel must
inhabitit.™

With such like expressions falling
from his lips, Clarence Mayo descended
into the valley . anid rode down the elm.
bordered avenue towards the dwelling

Dismounting at last, and leaving his
tiorse at the hitching-post, the young
win continued his journey on  foot.
Ihe air seemed heavy with the perfume
of flowers, and birds flitting from
branch to branch made the day redolent
with their music.

All at onee & vision lovelier than the
cornery grevted the lawyer, and he
pansed suddenly in the path.

A door had opened right in frootof
B, and, with a song ou her lips, a
voung girl had appeared to his view.

I'lifs was the vision.

She started at sight of the unexpected
vicitor, the song was broken, and, with
twr hand lingering on the lateh, she
wared into his face.

Diressed in spotless white, with no or-
nament save the wild rose that sevmed
ta blush on her bosom, and with & mass
of golden hair that appeared to touch
the ground, so long and wondrous it
looked to the lawyer, she was very
beautiful. There wus a depth of won-

Trees,

derment in her blue eyes, which he
vonld not fathom, and he attempted to

“Good morning. miss"" he said, with
abow. “Will 1 have the pleasure of

| inding Mr. Webb at hopae *™*

“You will,” she replied, as she opened
the door. *“He is not well to-day, bug
will see you. Areyounot the lawyer #°

“My name is Mayo. I belong to the
law house of Truce, Mayo and Scott.”

I thought =0, FPlease walk in, Mr.
Mayo.™

The speaker opened the door quite
wide amd stood against it while Clarence
Mayo erossed the threshold, and passed
into the house.

Her eyes seemed to be riveted on his
handsome figure, and she appearsd to
look upon him as n superior mortal.

In a cosy room the young lawyer
tound a portly old man reclining in a
large arm-chair. His gray hairs were
brushed back from his forid face, and
he held out a feversd hand to his
visitor, whom the girl introduced as
“the lawyer from the city—Mr, Mayo.”

“Draw a «hair me, Mr.
Mayo,” the old man said in a voice sin-
gulatly weak for a person of his phy-
“Aldive, tell Martin to stable
the gentieman’s horse—for | suppose
he rode over,”'

The golden girl left the room fol-
lowed by Clarence Muyo's glanee.

“*Now to busines<”" the man in the
arm-chair said. I am dying.”

The young lawyer gave him an in-
credulous look.,

close 1o

sigue.

“Ah! vou pendn’t look <0 eurivus,
Mr. Mayvo. lam the vietim of the same
terrible amnd nameless disease that has
taken so many of our family. “1 am
the last Webb—"

“Your danghter, sir.
forget her.”™

The man smilel.,

“My danghter? The
you have seen s Aldine.”

You =eem to

person whom

Clarenee did not his in-
quiries in that direction,

He resolved to bide a future time for
the gratiticution of his enriosiny

Gerald Webh was  fully
with the belief that he was dyving, and
before the lawyer left the room the
last will and testament of the owner of
Merry Vale was written,

proseciite

Tmpressed

“You will not return until after the
storm,”” the testator said, noticing the
young atterney making preparations
for departure. “Look! the rain is
already beating on the window. You
must not go back now. Merry Vale
contains a guest chamber, and, beside,
I may nesd you to-night.”

The last part of the sentence was
spoken  in such a strange tone, that
Clarence .‘[.‘.l)‘u .‘l.;_:h--‘ll to remain over
night in the cottage, and the overcont
was put aside,

He encountered Aldine again at the
supper table.

She had exchanged her white dress
for a gray poplin, i» which she served
the tea at the little table, and now ani
then joined in the conversation,

In the few antumn hours which had
fled sinee the meeting before the cot-
tage, Aldine had grown into 4 mystery
to the lawyer. He knew that she was
not Gernld Webih's chilid, for the re-
cluse’s reply 1o what the lawver had in-
tended g5 o rominder had old him as
much. Then, who wa= she, and why
did she dwell in that sechuded place,
secing nothing of the world <ave its
flowers, raindrops, and binl=*

The reclize was not talkative after
the eveung repast. As he conld nm
rest on the bed, a servant wheeled him
in his great chair into hi= chamber,
from across the threshold of which his
voice biddling hi= guest ol
night.

A moment later
the room.

“PPapa sags that 1 shall show vyou
your sleeping apartment " she said, **1
suppose vou are tired. Papa had a grest
desl of writing for your hands, It
does weary one o hold the pen =0

CAms,

Aldine came from

steaudily for hours.™

“You must speak from experience,
miss.”" Clarence Mayo found himself
saying.

The girl's face fell

“I do write—sometimes,”™
blushing.

“An authoress, then *™

“Not so much as that,” with a smile,

Clarence Mavo wanted to see the
effusions of the lovely being who stowd
before him. firer than ever for her
bluzhes, but he dared not be =0 bold as
to request the happiness,

Batr Alline seomed to remd his wishes
in his looks, for she stepped toa table,
took a book rherefrom, and placed it in
his hands.

Opening the album, the young law-
ver walked to the lamp and turnsd leal
after leaf.

Beautiful chaste and deli-
cately writton—veritable strings  of
glittering pearls—enraptured the young
A,

He read them all, knewing that their
young author’s eyes were fastened upou
his face, and when be closed the book
it was with a sigh because there were

she sand,

postins,

no more to read.

He could not tell her how he had en-
joved them. eould not shape his sen-
tences. and he stond before her like a
blundering schoolboy.

1 will show you up,”” she said, com-
ing 1o his relief.

A minute later the young lawyer
stood alone in the guest chamber of
Merry Vale, thinking of the blue-eyed
tuvn-‘-r't- and her poems.

If she knew the secret of her life, she
had doubtless been <chooled in its keep-
ing.

CHAPTER 11

The Lawyer heard the great drops of
rain beat against the shaotters of his
window: the tempest seemed to in-
erease in fury, and the wind blew the
bows of the elms against the eaves of
Merry Vale, and threatened to over-
throw the structure.”

Inall his fife, and he had taken a sea
voyage, Clarence Mayo had never heard
such & storm.

It drove sleep from his eves, and he
resolved to remain up until it had
abated sufficiently to insure him undis-

h.

rimove embare

ent by

turbed repose.

But the wind howled on, vud the raiun
continned to come madly down.

All at once the lawyer was startled
hy a rapping at his door. Fearful that
his ears bad deceived him, he did not
stir uaril it was repeated. Then he
hurried across the room and laid his
hand on the knob,

“Who is there?" he inquired, and
held his breath for the response.

“Aldine!™ came the reply in sccents
which he recognized. “Mr. Mayo, if you
are dressed, open at onee, for I want to
see vou. Something terrible is happen-
ing in our house, I fear,”

A moment later the door was opened,
and Clarence Mayo stood before the
whitest face he had ever seen.

It was Aldine's.

“For heaven’s sake, girl—""

“Hush! not s0 lond !" she said, in a
warning tone. “That man has got
into the house again, and is with papa
now., He i a bold, bad fellow, and
somehow or other has a control over
my dear parent. | listened a moment;
they are talking about me. Oh, Mr.
Muyo, I dare not tell you what he said.
Will you not go down, =o that you can
be near papad if he needs help? 1 fear
that bad wan will do something:; he
always comes when it storms,™

The girl talked rupidly and with
fear,

“1 will go down,” the lawyer said,
happy to assist her and indignant at
the midnight visitor. **Stay here, Aldine-
It may not be a place for tenider women
where they are.”

“I thank you,” she said. I pray he
miy never come heee again.””

Clarence Mayo went down the stairs

and turned into the room where he had
drawn up Gerald Webt's will. He left
Aldine in his bed-chamber: but did not
e her ereep half-way down the stairs,

atd crouch there trembling, and with

her heart in her throat. She lstened
with the terror of a prisoner for doom.

The room in which the young law-
yer found himself was not lghted : but

the sound of volees guiledYim to the

door of the recluse’s chamber,

“I'Il come here when 1 please 57 zaid
awoice which Clarence Mayo did not
recognize.

A groan was the responss,

1 <aw that city lawyer ride 1o Merry
Vale to-day, and 1 said that he was go-
ing to write vour will. I want to see
the docnment. 1 want to se¢ what you
have left me.””

“No, Panton s it is sealed with wax."

“What do I care If it is sealed with
holy wafer=* Where is it®™

Tl ere was a moment’s silence,

*You are as exacting as a tyrnt !

*S0 1 am: but come, Webb, the will

sEpare it and I will tell you its eon-
tents.”"

“Secing is believing. No new
tences on this subject it you please. 1
can't stay here all night.  The will !

“Open the desk, there. It is in the
topmost drawer.”

The lawyer heard the lid of the desk
full after the removal of the docuiment
which he bad lately peuned for the re-
cluse,

In the silence that (ollowed the mid-
night visitor seemed to be reading the
will.

All at once his hoarse voice broke
out agydin,

“Curse

=h-

such a will!”™ he eried.
“freralid Webb, vou haven't left me n
dollar.™

“Why should 13

“Why shouid I not have all that you
call yours, save the portion which be-
longs to the girl ¥ Didn’t I get you the
wenlth yvon possess* Apd baven’t [
been Hiberal with vou ever since ™

“Don’t talk thos, Let metry to bury
the past.*”

“Remorseful at last, eh*"" eried the
visitor, in a sneering tone. *You did
not possess qualms of conscience when
vou hunted me up and honght me for
a price.””

“Danton. for merey’s suke vease,
What do von want to-night ***

“Money, of conrse.™

“How much ™

“All you have! I am going away.
This accarsed country shall not know
me after to-morrow.”"

“1 have no realy money,"
reSpOnSe,

“Then——""

“Then, what ¥

“1'll summon the girl hither, and in
your presence, tell her who she i

“You almost divalged the secret
awhile ago. If she was listening she
might huve gonessed the truth. Danton,
I am almost dying.”

“RBetter men have disd before you,™
was the cruel response,

“1 teel death at my heart now. Go,
and let me die—alone—while the tem-
pest, =o like my wicked life, is raging.”

“That is sentiment,” and the last
word was followed by a cutting langh.
“No, 1 do not leave this room without
ten thousand dollars.™

“f haven't got it.””

“Then I'll call the girl. No! 1don’t
want to see her. You have helped to
muke me bad, Gerald Webh.  If you do
not give me what I want, you may die
before the storm is over. | am the most
desperate man in America,”

The next moment there was the sound
of a struggle.  Clarence Mayn who lis-
tened at the door heard jt distinetly.

“PDanton! My poor throat ! gasped
the recluse.  “Don’t choke me !™

“Curse you. 'l Kill you!”

An instant later the door was flung
wide open, and the young lawyer burst
into the room.

He saw a strong man’s hand at the
recluse’s throat, and his eves flashed
fire at the would be murderer.

“Who are you?"" eried the stranger,
starting up, but still Keeping his hand
on the reeluse’s throat. **Oh, the lnw-
yer, ¢h? See here, young man, you
don’t want to be interfering in this
affair. It i2 one of my own.”

But Clarenes did not pause to pariey
with the fellow, but thrust himself
upon him, and dealt him a blow that
sent him reeling towards the window.

Gerald Webb fell forward on the
floor as Aldine, with a plereing ery,
rushed into the apartment.

was the

“Lie still there, sir!” said the lawyer

to the man, who was recovering
from his blow,

“I will not,” was the response, and
the speaker vose. “But | do not intend
renewing the combat. Look to Gerald
Webb, and tell me if he is dead.”

With much difficulty Clarence Webb
lifted the singulsr man into his chair
and held the light near his face.,

“He is dying, I think.”

“Good! May I stay here ‘till he
dies ¥

The question startled the attorney
and Aldine,

“Who are you?" the girl asked. 1
know that this man is not my father,
Are vou?”

..xu.||

“But you know all about me.
you pot tell us?™

The storm-visitor glaneed at Gerald
Wehh,

“Yes," he said. “Long age, girl,
when you were a babe, that man hired
me to sink a ship, on board of which
were vour parents. | dill my work
well.  Youn came ashore, for the waves
would not engulf such s benutiful babe,
and I took you to my emplover. [ muie
him swear that he woulil be a father to
you, for I half repented of my vrime,
and prayed that God would keep vou,
Your name is Aldine Hope. It was on
your baby clothes when I picked you
up. My work made Gerald Webb rich,
This i= all. It isn't a long story, Aldine,
but it is true,”

“Truoe, Juhn Danton !

The trio started at the words, for they
fell from Gerald Webb's Jips,

Aldine hastened to his side.

“The secret is told, girl,” he said.
“Ive trisdd to be a father to you."

“You have been,”™ and Aldine was
sobbing. Do not leave me now.”

“And would you have me here, now
that vou know me a8 a murderer? No,
no! girl, let me be gone."

She saw his lips close and open spas-
monlivally, then pressed her lips to his
cheek, and hell them there until the
soul passed from the weary body,

“Iam going,” Danton said. **Iought
not o bear the dead any (ll-will; but he
helped to make me bad, God pity him!™

No one molested him, and with a
glance at the dead, John Danton left
the room.

Out into the night and the storm he
!m.--i-lhi.

will

*“I'#i= is an awful hour, Mr. Mayo,"
Aldine said to the lawyer. *1 feel
helpless, weak and alone now. May 1

call you my friend #*

“Yes," waz the reply. *1 shall be
hut too happy to deserve vonur friend.
ship. 1 shall do all T can to make your
future lite full of sunshine, God knows,
Abdine, that it bas bhad enough of
shadde,**

Can the reader guess what followed
the evenits of that stermy night in
Merry Vale—a misnomer then for the
sweet little home !

[ told vou to fortify vourself,” said
Jotham Truce to his yonthful partner,
a long time after the bud night. I
kuew there were a pair of bright eyves
af the cottage, anid just as [ expected,
they stormed yvour fortifications, and
eaptured the citadel,”

1 was overpowered,” said Clarence
with a smile, “and sorrendered with
the honors of war!™

He i= happy now—the hoshand of
the blueweyed mystery.

Hastlly Formed Iotimacies.

You can always judge better of a
person’s character by her manner of
talking with others than by what she
addresses directly to you, and by what
she says of others than by,what she says
to them. A conversation like this
vught to put you on your guard against
any intitacy of u girl capable of it.
The vivacity of youthful feelings is
such that it often hurries girls into inti-
macies which soon after prove uncon-
geninl and burdensome. You mistake
an accidential agreement for real sym-
pathy,—one agreeable interview for an
insight into the whole character; and
thus, by judging too hastily, yvoa judge
wrongly. Far be it from us to recom-
mend a suspicions character; we would
rather see a young heart deceived again
and again, than see it nourishing suspic-
fon asa habit of the mind ; but we would
have you make it a rule never to pledge
vourself to uny intimacy antil you have
tken time to consider your first im-
pressions, amd to distinguish between
the charm that really belougs to a new
acquaintance, aml  that which was
thrown over your first interview by
accidental clrenmstanees and associa-
thons,

Kest for the Mind.
When the daily occapation is mono-
tonous and unengrossing, a full supply
of excitement for the leisure hours may
be desirable; but where the mental
powers have been taxed to their utmost
through the hours of labor, it is abso-
lutely necessary to health and happi-
ness that they be entirely released for
at least a portion of the time that is
left. [t is not enough that the ususl
amonunt of time be spent in the absolute
rest of sleep, it every waking hour be
filled] to the brim with eager serions oe-
cupation. It is not enough that certain
hourz be secured, free from absolute
work, if they are still permeated with
energetic thought, intense feeling or
exciting pleasures. The mind needs
rest from effort in its waking hours, a
time when it may rightly lay sside its
activity and enjoy being acted upen by
calm and geuntle inflnences,
Silent Suffering.

These things are often unknown to
the world; for there is much paia that
is quite noiseless, and vibrations that
ninke homan agonies are often mere
whispers in the roar of hurrying exist-
ence. There are glindes of hatred that
stab, and raise no ery of murder; rob-
ies that leave man and woman forever
heggared of peace and joy, yet are kept
secret by the sufferer—eommitted to no
soundd, except of low moans in the night
—seen in no writing, except that made
on the face by the slow months of sup-
pressed anguish and early morning
tears. Many an inherited sorrow that
has marred a life has been breathed into
no human ear.

The old “dead-head system® on the
railroads, not entirely done away with
now, was only a branch of pauperism,
and it is astonishing to see how many
people there are to-day who are willing
to part with self-respect in order to get
a free pass on a railroad or steamboat,
To enjoy a ride, the expense of which
comes out of somebody else, is, to the
ordinary human soul, exceedingly
sweet. If the willing and rejoicing
dead-head is to be found plentifully
scattered through good society, it must
not be wondered at that among the
bumbler classes his egquivalent is met
with at every turn.  This whole matter
of “tipping” waiters, and of waiters
expecting to be “tipped,” = a very
marked manifestation of the poison of
pauperism. A man steps into u restan-
rant to purchase and consume s mweal,
He finds a waiter at his side whose bus-
iness it is to wait npon i, [ was for
thi= serviee that he was hired by the
proprietor, and he §s paid for it what
his labor isworth. Atany rate, hix ser-
vice is reckoned into the bill of the cus-
tomer, and when that bill iz paid, the
castomer’s  obligations  are all  dis-
charged.  Nevertheless, there stamds
the expectant waiter, who hopes to be
twice paid for hi= work, or, rather,
hopes to receive something for nothing.
The whole army of waiters have be-
come, in their sonls, beggars. Their
little arts of extra attentiveness are the
arts of beggary and nothing else.  Their
practical and obtrusive pauperism is
nuisance to the community, a< well a5 a
curse to them. Manhood goes out as
the fee, unearned, comes in.  Manhowl
stays out of one whose expectation is
always hankering for a tip.

We have said that the waiter is paid
for his serviee by his employer, but this
i= not always so.  The proprictor him-
self is often a panper.  He tries to get
something for nothing. He charges

compel him 1o collect them of his cus-
tomers, He not only practices the arts
of a pauper himself, but he actually
forees his waiters into practical pauper-
ism.

The spoils doctrine, as it has been
held and practiced in party politics for
the last thirty years, is a panper doc-
trine. It has grown ouat of the almest
universal wish to get a living, or 1o get
rich, at the public expense. To get a
c¢hance at the public money, men have
been willing to sell their independence,
o do the “dirty work" of ambitious
politicians, and to become morally de-
based to an utterly hopeless extent.
Men have hung th corporations in the
same way, amd they eannot yvet be
cshaken off from them. To get some-
thing for nothing—to get something for
less than it i= worth—to get something
without paying for it its equivalent in
goud, honest work, especially ifit conld
be taken from the government or a cor-
poration—this has been the shameful
greed of the age, anl it i only panper-
ism. It comes from the genuine poi-
son, It is a direct and legitimate devel-
opment of the moral serofula which
taintz the hiood of the country.

The signs of the polson are everywhere.
They are notably wherever there s
a spirit of speeulation.  Wall street is
the very paradise or its hell, it matters
little which., Wherever there i a man
who is getting something for nothing—
receiving it, not as a dire neevessity, but
gladly amd as a matter of policy—there
i=a panper.  There arve multitudes of
churches that insist that their ministers
shall be paupers. They never establizh
a thorough business relation betwoeen
themselves and their teachers, but it is
a gift by what=oever the latter may be
benefited,  Unhappily, there are too
many ministers whoaecept the position
giadly. Of course there is a2 vital dis-
tinction between the gifts that flow
toward a public teacher as manifesta-
tions of the popular affection, and gifts
that are doled ont to him becanse it is
thought that he needs them.  The first
can be received with honor: but the
second cannot be recoived, in any vase
where the money has been honestly
earned, withont the disgrace of the re-
ciplent and the moral damage of the
domor. But it happens that multitndes
of ministers are actually trained for
pauperism. Iu & certain notable theo-
logical school, which now contains one
hutdred and ten students, thers are
ninety young men who are receiving
aid,  What method is it possible to pur-
sue with these men =o sure to destroy
their independence mivl manliness as
this *—Serilmer,

A Famous Cavern In Belginm.

Leaving the Hotel Biron at Rochefort,
the road torns to the right after two
and a half miles, passing through a
picturesque valley, and gradoally as-
cending until a point is reached over-
looking the village of Han-surLesse,
Here a deep descent brings one to the
Hotel de la Belle Vue, from which we
startind for Grotto de Han, haviog tirst
hespoken seats at the table d hote.

The entrance to these wonderful cav-
ernsis ata considerable height on the
slope of the hill, at some little distanes
from the village. A party of abour
twelve persons, with one guide to each
three persons, entered the cavern.  The
guide nnder whose care we fonml our-
selves was a child about four years old ;
the parafiin lamp he carried was con-
sequently just under our noses. An-
other drawback besides the smell of the
lamp was the exceeding slipperiness of
the ground, which constantly brought
“attention awmarche!™ from our juvenile
guide, shouted in a shrill treble volee,
or “attention a lo fete”" from the men,
spoken in a deep bass,

How [ wish that 1 conld convey to
the mind of the reader some faint ides
of these marvellons eaverns.  Passage
after passage, room after room, followed
oune another for fonr hours in the very
bowels of the earth, each chamber
decked with the most beautiful stalae-
tite formations, or supported by uatural
columns, some of pure white marble,
and glistening with the moisture from

NO. 10.

in their quaintuess things one reads of
only in the gnome Kingdom, rise from
the ground or hang pesdant from the
roof.  The *Trone de Platon.™  **Bon-
doir de Prospreine,” “Galerie de la
Grenonille,” are some of the names
given to these ¢urious formations, But
when, after many windings throngh
innumerible passages, we came to the
“Salle du Dome,” our wonder and wl-
miration came 1o a elimax. This mag-
nificent chamber rises to a height of
sixty feet. lts vast proportions were
brought out to great adyasutage by the
guides, who, toreh in hand, ascended
by natural steps nearly to the summit,
while otbers lit up the seene from bee
low.

At this moment the fantastic
ness of the fone :'N_Mmbh wis perfect,
e extruondinary Teature of these cav-
erns is the continueus sound of rushing
waters heand from the River Lesse,
which ruus  completely through the
caverns, forming for itself an wwler-
ground  passage  through  the  hill,
The when reached, looks cold
andd dark indecd, amd reminds one for-
vibly of Dante’s “loferne””  Claron’s
boat i= rewdy and we step on boarnd,
Gradually w puie light begins to steal
ing the Jamps are extinguishl. Ope
can searcely believe thai it is dayiight

weird-

wiler,

we st crveping in, <o still is it to the
pale moonlight. Saddenly s fearfol
noise is heanl londer than any thumder,
whieh divsaway again in low rumblings.
It is the gun fired by the guides w
awaken the echioes of the cavern, The
noise i= <hmply appalling. Nearer amd
we  approach  the light,
aguin, after four hours’ darkness, we
sew, Framnd Tike o pietnre by the eay-
ern’s month, the bright sunlight amd
the wrecn fields.

Have we beven bn another worlil® One

nearer andd

full price for hi= food, aml cheats the |
wiiter out of his wages, amd he m:l_rII

|

might almost fancy so; but the storn
reality of foelng the gaides soon dispels
the illusion. Table *hate Tollowed, to
which we did ample justics,

Let me, in conclusion. arge any who
may  fhd thems=clves at
Rochiefort to make a point of seeing the
Grotio of Han.— Loudon Soeiots.

———————
Magic Viftue in Gewms,

-"‘llll']li' or

About the seventh century the super-
stitions regard for precious stones
reached its height.  The number of
properties attributed to them at this

time Is wonderful. They were saild to
| have the power of conferring health,
| beauty, riches, honor, good fortune and
’inﬂut‘m‘f‘. Men and women carried
them sbout their persons and eullad
them amuiets, They were thought also
to have some connection with the plan-
e1s and seasons, A special gem wis
worn for each month, thus:

InJan  The Hyacinth.! In July The O5nx,

“ Feb. % Amthyst| - Aug. ~ Cortelan
“ Murch * Jusper “Eepr < Chrysolt
APl sappilre. | COvt. * Byl
* May Aginies, * Now, = Tvpar
“Jdune * Bueralldl | ~ Dec, * Raby.

The Twelve apostles also were repre-
sented by gems, called Apostle-stones,
Lo L
L. The hanl avd =dll Jusper, repro=enting the
ek ¢ The Chupch, was the embilem of
Peter.

2. The bright biue Sappliire was esublematic of
the neavenly faith of Andrew,

5. The Emvrald. of the pure and gen! lo John,

. The white Chaleedony, of te loving Jomes-

& The triendly Sardoyus, of Philip,

€. The red Corneclian, of the martst Bartholo
oW,

7 The Chrysalite, pure as sultght, of Matthtas

S The @efiniie Bery L of the doubting Thowas

¥ The Topazr. of the delicate James the
younger.

10, The Clhrysoprase, of thé serene and trusify
Thaddeus,

11, The Ameihst, of Matt ew the Apostie.
1L The pok Hyoein b, Eher Wit dempes ed
Kitneon of € ana.
In Inter times an alphabet was formed
ol half-precious

slivnes,

precious stones and

Transparent. Opague,
A Awethyst, Agnte g
H. Beryl Twsalt
Lh Clirrsolery i, Cacholong.
D, IHamond. Inaspore,
E Emerald, Egyptian Peblie,
F.  Pelspar. Fire-stobe,
“, fearnuet Granite,
H. Hyacinh Hellotrope,
I Idocrase, Jnsper,
K. Kyanlte, Krokidolite,
L. Ly nx-sappmilre, Lapls-lazall,
N Milk opal. Malakite,
N Natrobite, Nephrite,
0. Opal onyx.
Pr. Pyrops, Porphyry.
W, Quartz. Quartz-agalss,
K Huby Ruts-quarts,
= Sappldre Sandopyx,
T Tupaz, Turguolse,
[ 14 Uranite, Ultra-manne,
Y. Vesuviani'e. Verd-ant que,
W, Water-sappbire Wood-opal.
X. Xanthite Xrollve,
. Arecn. Zurlive.

If, for insiance, you wanted the word
Alice represonted in a ring, you wonkd
choose Amethyst, Lynx-sapphire, ldo-
crase, Chrysoberyl amdl Emerald; or
any group of stones whose Initial let-

ters spell the name.
e

Mysteries of 2 Lump of Coal.

For years no one supposed that a piece
of soft conl, dug from lis mine or bed
in the earth, possessed any other quality
than belng combustible, or was valuabie
for any other purpose than as fuel. It
was next found that it would afford a
ga< which is also combustible, Chemical
analysis proved it to be made of hydro-
gen. In process of time mechanical
and chemical ingenuity devised a mode
of manufucturing this gas and applying
it to the lighting.of buildings and cities
on u large scale. In dolng this, other
products of distillation were developed,
until, step by step, the following ingre-
dients or materials are extracted from
it:—1. An excellent oil to supply light-
houses, equal to the best sperm oil, at
lower cost, 1. Benzole—as light sort of
ethereal fluid, which evaporates easily,
and eombined with vapor or moist air,
is used for the parpose of portable gas
lamps, so ealled. 3. Naptha—a heavy
fluid, useful to dissolve gutta percha,
India rubber, ete. 4. An oil excellent
for lubrieating purposes, 2, Asphal-
tum, which iz a black, solid substance
usedd In making wvarnishes, covering
roofs and covering over vaults. 6. Par-
rafine—a white, erystalline sgpbstance,
resembling white wax, whick can be
made into beautiful wax candles; it
melts at & temperaturelof 110 degrees,
anl affords an excellent light. All

coal.

all gides, Fanciful forms, w-mbling! : nd.
| The original significution of this word

Bread.

was anvihing that may be eaten, or, in
general, food ) but s now used it signi-
Hes o preparstion of some of the cereal
grains. Sinee the day that * Abraham
hastened nto the tent unto Sarah, aml
saitl; Make rendy three messures of fine
meal, knead it, and make cakes npon
the hearth,” bread has been among all
civilized nations a staple article of foel.
The varions provesses used by the an-
clent Egyptians in making breal are
distinetly  representsd  to-day  In the
paintings on their tombs. The primi-
tive mode of making bread was to stir
the eerval, grouwd fine, with water un-
til a thin dough was formed. This was
made Into cakes, labd on hot coals ad
coverad with ashes and cooked, then
eaien warm.  The Arabs of the desert
still employ this methal, Later, ovens
were inveonted.  These were rouwd ves-
sels of hras< or carthenware, which were
heated by a fire Kindled around them

When hot the dough was spread upon
their sides in thin flakes. During the
war with Persens, King of Macedon,
about 2000 yeurs before the Christian ers,
the Romans learned the art of ferment-
ing  bread, and on their return from
Macedonin hrought hakers with thew.
These bakers md  their suceessars held
very high place in the public estimation ;
they had the care of the public granaries
amdd enjoyed many  privileges. From
Rowe the art of brewd-making with fer-
mentation foumnd its way into Franee;
but not until menre Uhe close of the seven-
tenth century was veast fu general use
in the north of Europe fur bresd-mak-
ing, In 1658 the villege of physicians in
Paris, Franee, declared bread  meude
with yeast to be injurions to heslth, |

whereapon the government prohibited |
bakers from using it mmder a severe
pennlty, but the superiority of yeast
bread became <o apparent that the pro-
hibitory laws were enforced, and soon |
letter.  Before yeast |
wis sl in ralsing bread, leaven was
cmployed for this purpose. This was
made by mixing flonr wnl water into |
dough, aml keeping it in a temperature
of from 70 deg. to RO deg, until it fer- |
mented, which wonld be in three nri
four doys, Thisleaven was then mixed
with a guantity of fresh doagh, and
when the whole mass was fermentssl it
was ready for the oven, and all haked, |
save a powml or more, which was re-
servedd for the next bateh of bread, If)
buried in 2 sack of flour the lenven
would Reepmany days without spoiling. 1
As wheaten dour contains more gluten |
than the Qourof any other of the eoreals,
it i= very difficult 1o make wheaten
brewd spongy aml porons without the |
use of some Kimd of fermentation. In
the South hammered  biseuit are in re- |
st on account of their freedom from |
yeast aml yeast powders. They are |
wmndde of four, water or milk, and sale, |
hammensl with the rolling-pin for an
hour or <o, made inte tiny shapes and
baked in a quick oven. The hammer-
ing introsluces air between the ]-:arti.--!
les of dough, and thus makes it light. |
Oavmeal, cornmenl amd barleymeal con- |
tain mueh less gluten than wheat douar.
anad eun therefore he rr:):”].\‘ made into
light. thin eakes without any ferment-
ing agent.  Barley and oatmeal were
for & long time the dependence of our|
Suxon ancestors for bread. It was pro- |
bably barloy bunnecks the great King |
Alfred was set to wateh when he took
refoge in  the swine-herds ‘
With the facilities within reach of sl-
mos=t every housekeeper, there is no,
gownl  reason why every  houselold
habd not have a |i--r]u‘lil'.ll [n':ll“l"l’tlﬂk"l’
in the Gunily in the shape of well-eons- |

pestindedd, nutritions amd palpable bread,
EE— S S—
Charncteristics of a Peculiar Dateh Town,

bevamme a dead

collage,

A writer In the Arpesy says, in speak-
ing of Utrecht :—

You cannot be long in Utreet without
discovering that you are in & new ele-
ment. It Is different from any other
town in Holland. In Amstendum youn
have all the hurry of commeree ; of men
jostiing each other to grow rich—that
race for wealth that has become 2o flerce
a battle and so perpetual a motion. Rot.
terdam Is equally commereial, but here
the shipping element more loudly de-
clares jtself and throws over its bustle
amd work a charm very nearly allied to
the romantic; the freedom of the broad
ocean, the gomd-natured carelessness of
those who go down to her in ships, in-
fluence her very atmosphere. The
Hague possesses fashion and pleasure
to its heart’s content. Vulgar com-
me ree must not run a race beside its
dashing equipages and fair oceupants.
The tone of society is here, though
much less observable than in Mayfxir
and the new Boulevards of Paris; that
wonderful tone which will not allow
itz votaries to be natural, and is only to
be be deseribed by the odions and arti-
ficinl; assumed as much ns the paint
and padding which compose these bril-
liant complexions and Venus-like fig-
ures, Leyden, in spite of a past history
of absocbing Interest, is dull in this its
day. You slmost feel that its atmos-
phere has become impregnated with
some of the dryness of its University
tomes; lifeless and stagmant as the
numberless stuffed birds, beasts and
fishes contained in its extensive muse-
um. Haarlem, dear Hasrlem, lives in
its past; i1s town hall and wonderful
old room, its cathedral, and sense-touch-
ing organ. You wander about it=
streets in a dream of bygone days, and
there is no unusual noise or confusion
rudely to awsken you. Hand in hand
you walk with ghostly phantoms, and
go through the horrors and excitement
of that terrible siege as vividly as if
300 years had not rolled on since then
and passed into eternity. But Utrecht
is apart from one and all these charae-
teristics. There Is no element of com-
merce about its streets; royalty throws

these substances ure now made from soft | heavy and slarming camions, which

no refined flavor into the air; it has
| simply and peeuliarly the ealm, grave,
| sedate dignity of & eathedral town. It
| knows how to respeet itself and how to
make itzelf by the world respected—
though the one fact, you will say, is a
natural consequence of the other. Those

thunder through Rotterdam and its

sister city like heavy pleces of artillery,
would set on edge the teeth of Utrechi.
There Is nothing to annoy you, or to
grate upon you. Iis streets are quiet,
wonderfully clean, well built: it has
groves of trees which are called the
boulevards, and form pleasant walks in
the summer. It bas a mint where all
the money is coined that passes in the
pockets and stocking-toes of this thrifty
people, and travels even a5 far as the
Dutch East Indlsn possessions, It has
a royal observatory where the sage old
astronomers  can  keep  sympathetic
watch with the lovers in those shady
groves of the Mal—only another proof
how closely allied are the sublime snd
the ridiculous.™
-

The lmportance of & Passport in ftaly.

A recent case illustrated fnoa very
forcible way the ili-treatment o which
incuutions Englisbimen may sub-
jovted in Italy.,  Dr. Giles, the Viee-
Revtor of the English € ollege in Rome,
got out at a roadside station
Rome aud Naples in scarch of new
seenes loilraw orpaint.  He was strong
in the
priest, but he was insuflivieutly provi-
e with papers of indentification. He
slept at o village inn, ad at midnighe
wias awakensl by
biners, who regquestend to e at onee in-
formed who the strange visitor might
e, A= it happened, Dr. Giles had a
passport, but it bore the date of 1570,
anel this would not do for the brigs-
dier, Irr. proshsesd his
prie=t’s permis=ion o celebrte moass.
But the b alivr wos as (literate as
a brigmdier could e, He could make
nothing of the passport or of the priestly
document, and he got hopelessly con-
fusesd between the William  of the pass-
port anmd the Gogliclmae which Dr.
and hetween

Toes

bt Weten gy

fumowcence of an artist and =

w brisawdier of car-

Lellvs  also

Giles <aid was his name,
the Cardinal who issuesd the permission
amd the priest who produced it. The
Englishman suggested blamdly thar the
brigadier’s superior office
derstand the doeuments, but the brig
adier promdiy replied thoet e was the

mright mu-

superior officer: =0 there was no help
in that direction.,  Dr, Giles wis lockeil
up for the nig

anid when mornin

t in the gnard-honse,

cume aml he g

wrapl to his friewds,
the brigndier simply pocketed the ele-
gram. In the afteruoon lie v
to Sora, where a suleprefect resides,
and after a short time of further Jdeten-
tion he was with
me=sage of regret from the <ab-prefect
that a mistake had boew mmde, But
this was not all. After <pending n week
at Sora, D, Glles mande a2 Murther tonr,
sl at another Tictle village was askend

to e allowed tozel

i= Lkt

relvased a =imple

by snother brigtadier for his papers,
Azain the anciear date of the s pore
puzzled the official, who told him  that
he must stay where he wias nuiil the
prefect of the ali=rrict had  exsmined

his papers.  Dr, Gilesinsistsd on going

| with hi= :jA:Iln'r- aml the brizndier to

the town where the prefect Tivesl,  The
pretect saw hime, aml Dmediately re-
Teased him, but suid that the bricadies
had only done his dury, and peinned
out that it was vers improdent totravel
without proper papers. It was in vain
that Dir. Giles nrged as so Englishnng
he adiel mot need o passport. The prefect
was Insisting on o Jdistinetion wiich
seemed to him so patoral and abvious

that no one could fadl too e r=tand i

or newsl to have it explained to him. A
Jrt=sjeeri i the sense of a }u'rllli“:.lll} ({T]
visit the outside of laliae Hfe in the

hwaten track of touri=t<is not pece=sary 2
bul ¢very stranger intrisling into the
inner Imlian life of coumry districts

where tonrist= are nnkoow o manst have

his papers of identifieation. All the
officials understom] the duties of ad-
ministirtion in this sen<e. The two

briga diers actell &= in the conrse o
their duty.  They bl no notion  that
they conld ta
stranger who hud not his papers in
order. The sub-prefect aml the prefect
thought that it right he
should have been Thes
were heartliv sorry that Dr. Giles hat
been subjected to inconvenience, bt
they did not for one moment allow that
anything had been doné, <o far as the
injury he had sustined was one of
provisional detention until his identity

had been establishol.—Saturdoy Beverr,
S
Cisility and Cervmony.

any course huat detzin o

was  guite

o tletminosd,

Nothing is more honorable and pless-
ant than eivility, and nothing wmore
ridienlous and burdensome than cere-
mony. Civility teaches us to behave
with proportionate respect to every one,
according as their runk reauires and
their merit demands. In other words,
civility Is the science of men of the
world. A person of good adidress, who
conduets herselfl with due cirenmspee-
tion, conciliates the love sl e<teem of
society, becanse every one finds berself
at ¢ase in her company; bat a vere-
monious woman is the plague of Ler ae-
quaintances. Such = ane prauires Wwo
much attention to be 2 pleas <o associ-
ate; is wo seldom satistied with what Is
paid her, and every moment feels her
pride hurt by the want of some (rivo-
lous etigquette. You cannot be too
formal to her, nor ecan she dispense
with her formalities to others. In short,
ceremony wias luvented by pride to
harass us with puerile solicitudes,
which we should blash to be conversaut
with.

e B—
A Land of Wonders,

Roraimn is & great table mountain
on the borders of British Guidna whose
steep and inaecessible sides rise frow
the height of 5,000 it above the level
of the sea, 20,000 feet sheer into the sap-
phire tropical sky. This wonderful
place 1+ in other respects a marvel of
the worlil. The highest waterfall
known tumbles from its summit at ous
leap of 2,000 feet, amd then rushes -
petuously 3,000 feet wore vn & =lope of
forty-five degrees down to the bottom
of the valley, brogd enough to be seen
thirty miles away. Only Lwoexplorers
have yet even reached the base of the
table, which, it is estimated, s from
eight to twelve miles long.

Tux tied of travel—the stay-at-homes,




