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THE REAPERS.

The respers bend their luaty backs ;
Their sounding sickles sway ;

At every stroke the golden nes
Recedes to give them way ;

Tue heavy ears fall bowing down
And nostle st their et

Sach wil] such work as theirm, perforce,
Must win—must bomage meet.

5o careless of fatigne they go,
S0 true, so steadily.

The sduiring traveler ou the rosd
Leans o'er the gate to seo ;

Wik marvel of the soon-fallen breadth,
The lounging goasips tell ;

Bnt the reapors Inbor for us all ;
Tis need they should work well.

Lre the great sun tha' burns sbove,
Shall cromson In the west,

Aund the children's poppy nosegays (ade,
And they e down to rest,

i.ach golden spear that npward points
Shall fall upon the fleld,

And the Tarmer drmms 8 sparkiiog glasae,
Heloicing o'er the meld

Ply, bonny moen, your sckles brght,
And give the people bread '

At every conquering stride you take,
On want and woe ¥ n tread.

Dirop, hieavy ears. and give the strength
You gathered from this pain

Ihat ey may rise refresbed and firm,
And do grest things again

tiod bless the hands, all hard and brown,
That guide the cleaving plow,

That cast abroad the sh ning seed,
And buid the wealthy mow ;

I'ev resr the bresd our children eat ;
"Tia by their Wil we live ;

Harmali! give them the louds st cliver
Thwt grateful hesrts can give!

Clambers’ Jowrnal,

Bobbles' Mistake.

Mr. Julius Bobbles is an independent
gentleman.,  In his vouth he entered a
lurge commission house as errand boy.
By industry and s eertain amount of cun-
uing, he raised himself, step by step, to
the position of contidentinl clerk. Dur-
ing hisclerkship he managed, by several
little successful speculations, to amass
s fortune, and after thirty-tive years®
tiard service he retired.

He was fat, furty-seven vears of age.
wtidl hiad & bald place on the topof his
bead, which he tried to conceal by
carefully brushing his hair over it. He
wore no benrd or wastache, and during
the latter part of his business career he
caused the discharge of ne less than
eventeen elerks who insisted upon
wearing moustaches,

Mr. Bobbles was very particular
about his dress. He always wore black,
the sombreness of which was relieved
by a white waisteoat and neckeloth.
There is not a man who has seen a
speck on the one or a wrinkle on the
wther.  Mr. Bohbles had been known to
send a shirt hack to the washerwoman
five times, simply because there was a
minute stain on the wristhand.

The wuddiest day never caught Mr.
Bobbles with a spot of mud on his
highlv-pwolished boots. Mr. Bobbles
niis=edd the pleasnres of business, for
hmsiness was to him pleasure, and be-
came melancholy.

One morning, as he was king his
solitury breskfast, he looked round his
room anid heaved adeepsigh. *“Julius,™
he began, mentally addressing himself,
“you onght o get married—you want
comelunly 1o look over your linen, and
sew that vour toast i= properly done;
for the Last three mornings Mrs. Wig-
has burnt it. You can afford i,
Julins, and yvou are not ugi}'—un."
id Mr. Bobbles, looking at himself in
“You are not ugly, Julins,
Ah, von cunning dog,

ary

thye ::I:hu\.
far fromm it
pon.” .

Vil Mr. Babbles playfully shook his
fiagers at the reflection of himself,

“What will people say at your mar-
rving, Julinz* Pooh! I don’t care
what they =av. Jilson got married the
ather day, sl he'sten years older than
I ane, and not half so rich. Phy you
have pot mixed more insociety, Julins,
tor 1 really don’t know whao to choose,
Poor Fannie ! sighed - Bohbles, while a
tesr <stole into his eye,  **1 had no idea,
when we parted, that 1 loved yon so
Why was 1 not richer? Oh,
nonsense 1 was only fivesand-twenty
shen and Mr. Bobbles threw a piece
of Toast at a Ay that wis abont o com-
rait suicide in the milk-jng.

Mr. Bobhbles was one of those men
who have not the woral courage to
warry on two hundred a vear., Poor
fool ! he hroke a poor zirl's heart, amd

tnssy old bachelor himself, in con-

eI,

“Yes, 1 certainly ought to marry,”™
thought Mr. Bobbiles, “Natnre intends
man to marry.  Dear me, how shabby
v eoat is getting. T must zet 2 new
Yes, I'Il have a blue one for a
1 think Bloe wonld become
me—don't yon, Julins?" and Mr.
Bubliles -Iuppml before the ginss for a
reply.

A= the gla=s did not answer him, he

e,

whiange,

resumed

1 wander how
tecome me? Egal! 1
mine grow and see’’

How miueh longer Mr. Bobbles might
have mused 1 know not, if Mrs. Wig-
fev hadu’t entered the room to clear
rway the breakfast things.

“Al. Mrs. Wigley,” said Mr. Bob-
Wes, “Good moruing to yon. 1 wish
1o ask you 3 question. 1 had 2 dispute
with @ friend of mine, last evening,
ahanat my own age, How old would you
suppose me 1o he

Now Mrs, Wigley had had an eye on
Mr. Bobhles for a long time past.

“1f 1 flatter him he may propose,”

thought Mrs, Wigley, whose thoughts
by day and dreams by night were that
her initial might be changed from W to
B. *About thirty-five 1 should =ay,
=-ir.
“Thirty-five! Oh, no, Mrs, Wigley,”
waiid Mr. Bobbles, chuckiing with im-
mense satisfaction ; *‘not guite 5o young
a< that—Ilet me see. | was thirty-eight
last birthday.”

“More like forty-elght,”” thought
Mrs. Wigley. but she said, aloud, **Lor’,
well, vou do begr your age remarksbly
well.™

Mr. Bobbles was delighted with Mrs.

a monsiache wonld
think I'H let

Wigley's reply. He thought her a re-
markably intelligent woman, and he re-
solved to raise her wages immediately,
but pradence stepped in, and Mr. Bob-
bles put off doing =o for a short time.

After ordering some chops to be
cooked for his dinner, Mr. Bobbles
dressed himsell with inmmense pains and
went out, called on his ilor, and or-
dered a blne cont. A= Mr. Bobbles was
never known to wear any other color
than black the order =o surprised the
tailor that he could hardly enter it for
agitation.

“If I understand you aright. sir, vou
=uid blue s

“Yes, Mr. Suipem, I said blue, and
Lhave said =o four times. [ suppose
there is nothing =6 very extraordinary
in a gentleman ordering a blue coat ¥

**Oh, dear, no, sir,”" said Mr. Snipem,
rubbing his hands.

“Well, then, if I like to wear s black,
blae .red, vellow, or green cont, its
nothing to you, it 1 pay for i, is ez
usked Mr. Bobbles, <lightly irritated,

Mr. Snipem gave an apologetic wave
of the hand.

“Well, then, send it home this week,
and don’t disappoint me, Good morn-
ing.”

Mr. Bobbles left off shaving his up-
per lips consequently, In about a fort-
wight, it assumed the appearance of a
cheap tooth-brush,

Mr. Bobhles, toadd grace and dignity
to his carriage determined to learn
dancing, and joined s well-known
school for that purpese. A grand bail
was about to take place at Mr. Bobbles
school. All the pupils were invited,
and they had Invited & nwnber of their
friends. It was to be the gramd affair
of the sexson, and the friend of any
pupll conld be Invited by the pavment
of five shillings.

Mr. Bobbles bad made great progress
in dapeing. He could dance a polka
and a schottische, and could go through
a quadrille very creditably by being
told what to do at the commencement
of every set,

The evening of the ball came at iast,
Mr. Bobbles was gorgeously arrayed in
a blue dress-coat, with white satin fac-
ing=, s fancy waisteoat with a gold vine
running sbout all over it, a fancy =hirt
front, so fanciful that it would bewilder
any person to find out the pattern, and
patent-leather boots, that hiurt his corns
exceedingly, but he bore it like a mar-
tyr, and white Kill gloves, The master
of ceremonies Introduced Mr. Bobbles
to a Mrs. Gleeson.

“Will you allow me the pleasure of
your hand for the next polka ?™ askel
Mr. Bobhbles,

“Ishall be happy,” said Mrs. Gleeson,
as she booked the engagement amd Mr.
Bobhles departed.

Mrs. Gleeson was not_handsome, but
she was oxceedingly pretty. She had
a finely formed face, and such loyely
hair and eyves, while her bingh—she
liad such a charming little laugh that it
captivated a fellow immediately.

Mr. Bobbles danved with Mrs, lee-
son, aud he was =0 charmed that he
took her in to sipper. she told Mr.
Bohides she was a widow - Mr. Bobbles
told her he was a bachelor, amd they
hoth laughed.  Ah, that winning laugh
of Mrs. Gleeson's. Take care—take
care, There—ihers it goes. 1 knew
how it “'(nl].l' bes Bobbiles, you've lost
your heart.

When the ball was over Me. Babliles
hired a carriage, and saw Mrs. Gleeson
to her home. He took her hand at part-
ing, and, giving it a gentle squeeze,
said :

“You will allow me to call upon you
to-morrow =*7

SIFT were to =ay no, what then*"
asked Mrs. Gileeson, playfully.

1 should be the most miserable of
men.”’

“Flatterer!™

“No flattery : only the bonest truth.”

“Well, then, vou may. Good-night.™

And Bobbles went home in an extra-
ordinary state of mind.

Mr. Bobbles ealled on Mrs, Glevson
the following day, with a fine bouguet,
and waz made happy by her smiling on
him,

Things went on thi= way for some
time, Bobbles valling upon her every
day, and oceasionally enjoying a tete-a-
tete supper with her. Bobbles had
made her any number of presents, from
a silver thimble 1o a gobl watch, aml
from a reel of cotton te a Cashmere
shawl. She stmled upon him, amd he
was= remarkably happy.

One day Bobbies called upon her—he
had his moustache very carefully dyed
for the oveasion—and fonnd her reclin-
ing on the sofa, rl'ﬂlliﬂg the last new
novel. Bobhles sat down beside her,
took her delicate little hand in his, aml
said :

*Julia, I love you,
woman that can make me happy.
Fou marry me "

And Mr. Bobbles dropped upon  one
knee, and placesd one hand upon  his
heart.

“(), Mr. Bobhles, this is so sudden,™
said Mrs. Gleeson, simpering.

w0, Julia, say that you love me, plesse
do,” continued Mr. Bobhles,

“Pray rise, Mr. Bobbles. If any one
shonld happen to come in,”" said Mrs,
Gleason, knowing very well that no one
would be likely to coma in.

1 will not rise till you answer me,”
sail Mr. Bobbles, passionately. 0O,
Julin ! take your Julius to your heart,
and make him happy.”

About 2 week before the nuptial-knot
was to be tieil, Bobbles arranged that
they should have a quiet little sapper
tug;-t.her at Mrs. Gileeson™s apartments.
Mr. Bobbles provided the supper and a
very nice supper it was, too, with one or
tweo bottles of choive wine to wash it
down. The supper waus on the llhh.',
anid Mr. Bobbles, who had taken his seat
was waiting for the appearance of Mrs.
Gleeson, who had just retired to her
room Lo arrange her h‘if, when a8 man
with a ferocious beard and moustache
entered the room and sat down. Mr.
Robbles was petrified with astonish-
ment.

] beg vour par lon,” ssid Bolibles as
soon as he could use his tongue; *I
think you have made s mistake.”

“I think net,” replied the wman,

You arethe only

win

“What have you got here®" he asked,
uncovering a pair of ducks. *“Ducks,
s [ am a sinner. 1'm fond of ducks!"
and so saying he commenced to devour
them.

with anger,

“*Sir, said Mr. Bobbles, rising in great
wrath, ““this supper iz mine, sir, mine,
sir, prepared expressly for Mrs. (Glecson
and myself; so you will oblige me, sir,
by not touching it,””

“Mrs. Gleeson won't mind my having

gry."”

Mr. Bobbles looked us if he would
like to have pitched the man out of the
window, but he was about a size too
big, so he refrained. Mrs, Gleeson en-
tered the room.

that man **

“Yes, who am 1% said the man.

Mrs. Gleeson gave a startled seream,
and exelaimed :

“My husband!™

“Your hushand #** almost shricked
Mr. Bobbles, *“Why, ain't vour hus-
band dead =™

But Mrs. Gleeson dido’t answer for
she had fainted,

while you are safe.”

Mr. Bobbles didn't answer him, but
took his hat and made for home,

It was too true: the man was Mrs.
Gleeson's hushand.  He was a wild, dis-
sipated fellow, and had married her
when she was gquite a girl, and long be-

Mr. Bobbles almost choked himself

somwe,” said the man: “for 1 am hun-

“Julin,” ssked Mr. Bubbles, “*who is

“This woman is wmy wife,” said the
man; “and I think you had better go

On Top of Mount Blanc.

The day was fully established when
we halted for our second breakfast at
the only rocks that are met with above
the Grands Mulets. A great part of the
way from this point to the summit re-
quired steadiness of head. At times
you have to mount the angles of very
steep aretes of snow, feeling that below
you are abysses unfathonable to the
eye, and that right and Jeft there is
nothing nearer than the nearest planet;
gometimes you have to travel the more
level ridges of these aretes, with little
more space along the ridge than enough
to set your foot on, and with rapid in-
clines on either side going down to you
cannot guess where. These situations,
as is the case, [ suppose, with every
kind of danger, calm aud steady some
minds, while on others they have the
opposite effect. At all events they keep
out of your mind the thonght of time,
and so we were surprised, as we had
been at the advent of day, at finding
that our object was attained, and that
we were staniding on the summit of onr
continent. It was now S:30 A, M., and
we had been climbing seven hours and
a half. To disengage ourselves from
the rope was our first act. As I stepped
out of the loop a sense of liberty and
relief thritled through me. My first
thought was of the panorama of the
Alps now spread out beneath me; a
sight 1 had often thought about, and
ghould never again behold. The setual
summit is a narrow level-topped snow
rib about 200 yards in length., On s
northern side is a rapid snow descent;

day might be drawn fram this =aurce.
The daily average quantity now nsel
is 120,000,000, but it I believed not
more than $,000,000 are used for drink-
ing and culinary purpeses, The plan
contemplates the building of reservoirs
on the high ground to the north and
#outh of London at a height of 400 feet
above the level. These reservoirs
would be supplied by pumping engines
drawing their supply of spring water
at distancesof from eight to fifteen miles
beyond the reservoirs., The reservoirs
would be united by large arterial mains
traversing London from north to south.
Service pipes wonld take the water into
a close vessel having a draw-off tap, and
containing, according to the size of the
hounse, from three to ten gallons, and
filling up gradually after having been
emptiesl. The anunal cost of the plan
proposed is thos stated.  Interest at 3t
per cend, on L3500,000, L152,.500 ; work-
ing expenses for pumping and manage-
ment LN total, £295.000, This
wonld be equal o about 2%,d. in the
pound on the ratable value of the me-
tropolis. It is estimated, on the other
hand, that the expense of buying up
the privileges of the present companies
amd adiling the pumping (acilities for
tire purposes wouldl he C36 000 e aml
thie annual running expenses L1 612,250,
equal 1o abont 161l In the pound on
the ratable value.

The sdyantages of the new scheme
are apparent, but it = open to serions
objections, one of which the London
Tiwes has notiesl,  The supply of 14,-

SHk —Sam of Its History—A Case of
Smiggling.

A writer in Afl the Yoar Rowmd says :—

The two “ireek monks whe, hiding a
handful of silkworms’ eggs within the
hollow of a cane, eluded the Iynx-eyed
officers of the Chinese Custom House,
amd robbed the Flowery Lamd of fts
most cherished monopoly, could handly
have known how Immense was the
boon which their evasion of the revenue
laws conferred upon the Roman Em-
pire of the East. Previous to this act
of pious smuggling, Furope, Persia,
and even ludia, were dependent on the
pigtailed producers of Kathay for every
pound of the mw material. Pagan
Rome, like Tyre of Persepolis, had 1o
be content with such silk as the mon-
soons elabled Moorinen and Gentoos to
carry in their square-sailed craft from
the Yellow to the Red Sea.  The =mail
store of the silken seed which the Greek
mouks brought home proved fruitful
excevilingly, amnd presently Counstanti-
nople, nol Canton or Nankin, becanwe
the centre of the silk trade and the
chief seat of what speadily rose to the
dignity of a national industry. Thrave
amsd Hellas, the lonian Provinces of
Asia Minor, atd above all, Cypros and
Syrin, possessed 4 elimate admirably
suited 1o the pew eultivation and to the
growil of the mulberry-tree. They

haild, to, the sdvantage of 2 numerouns
population of gentle, patient workers,
well fitted to make the most of this
novel sourve of wealth. For hundreds
l-:f years Byzantine silk was as well

on its southern some cight or ten feet

fore she Knew her own miml. He bad
below the summit Is a parsliel, slmost

0000 saltons duily will not be suf-| known in the marts of Fast and West
fickent when the wants of the country | 4= that of Lyons is now, The inroads
shout the chalk bweds inervase, as they | of the Turk, and of barbarous invaders,

and the grandeur of the great round
warld, but up from the valley comes no
vulee, nor out of the heavens s sound.
Ouly the birds sing in the branches that
almost toweh your feet from tall tress
springing up on the nearest crags be-
low. It is pleasant, impressive, enlarg-
ing; but it is mot—staying at howe
without grambling !

To do that you must turn away from
the shifting glory of the clouds and the
everlasting hills, and stemdfasty con-
template the iron chain which hangs
from your fourth story window to the
ground, and down which you are ex-
pected 1o travel at midnight. hand over
hand, in case your hotel is burned, as
there ssams every 1edson o suppose it
will be. A fire escape they call it,
speaking with grim irouy.

Put onrs pot 10 make r:zlo =
¥.

Not to ask the reason
Onrs bt 1o do o dle
and we shall eertainly do both if we are
ever reduced to that chain lightning.
Observations and reflections of this
sort make howe look very welcoming;
sud pertaps some reflections of this sort
are necessary to give glow and zest te
home, [ fear I shall displease, perhaps
disappoint, my readers, but nothing
makes home so delightful as w have
just got there. The feeling of owner-
ship, the sense of independence, the
consciousness  of responsibility, the
universal and absolute sovereignty,
broaden your acres and heighten your
walls, Your gate may be usnhinged,
and the paint tlaking off your roof, and
your ecllar window broken, but the
dragging gate and the piebald roof and

The Durdanellos.

The straits of the Dardanelles (the
ancient Hellespont) forms the commun-
fcation between the Sea of Marmora
and the Greeian Archipelago. This
channel, through which russ a con-
stant strong current, is about tfty
miies long, and varies in breadth frow
oue mile at s western to ten miles
toward Its eastern extremity. It derives
its name from two ancient fortresses on
either side, oue of which is built on the
site of the ancient Sestos, and the other
on the site of the ancient Abydos.
About twenty miles to the west gt
these are two modern fortresses, called
the new esstles, and between the old
and new forts are military works of
various descriptions. The total number
of guns mounted on these fortresses is
six hundred and elghty-nine, some of
which discharge stone shot and require
a charge of more than three hundred
ponmds of gunpowder.

The two old tortresses were built by
Mahomst 1L, while the modern ones
were constructed by Mahomet IV, ln
the year 1609, to guard his feet from
the attacks of the Venetians, who were
very bold at that time. Mahmoud 11.
increased their strength by the sddition
of pumerons bastions. They are con-
sidervd to-day to be in 2 hign state o1
efliciency. The Dardanelles were al-
ways closed to the war ships of all
nations, and no man-of-war could pass
them without a special firman of the
Puarte, they belng vonsldered as the ey
to the Turkish capital. Al their gorth-
ern extremity stands Gallipoll, whien

the hazgard window are your own; and | (he Turks are now fortifying in all

gone sbroad, and she, not hearing any-
thing of him for ten years, concluded
that he was dead, and gave out that she
wis a widow. When Mr. Bobbles came,
she thought him an elegant eateh, and
determined upon marrving him, it pos-
sible. But she was preventel by the
swdden and unexpecied arrival of her
husband.

Mr. Babhles has discanled blue cont=
and monstaches, and has gone back to
his old-fashioned black voat and white
waisteoats, and is still a baechelor.

e ———— e

The Lamd of the Pharaohs.

The past lends to Egypt a charm
more entrancing than it= clondless skies
and delicions elimate. Go where you
will antiguity meets you at every turn.
Around you lie the ruin= of cities whose
very names have been oblitersted in the
sillent march of the ages. Before you
fows the sacred river upon whose wayes
loated eenturies ago the little ark of
the ountcast Hebrew infant and the gol-
den barge of the gorgeous danghter ol
the Prolemies. Time was when
old Nile was the highway down w hich
many sueeessive nations rushed o con-
guest, for the Ethiopian, the Assyriun.

this |

level couch of spow, after which is a
a parallel descent which is soon lost to
sight in precipices. 1 stood for some
time on the summit rib to receive on
my memory the photographs of the
many ranges and groups of the Alpine
world all around. They wereso far
below that the whole scene had the ap-
pearance of au embossed map. That
this was the aspect of the Alpine world
T brought home to me the meaning of be-
| ing three miles up in the air. Having
taken not my 011, but as it were, a first
deep draught of the grand panorams,
breakfast—it was our third—was an-
| nouneed. On the conch sheltered by
tne top-most rib from the current of air
which on this morning came up the
north side, my shawl, which a porter
had brought up, had been spread for
me on the snow to le upon. The sun-
| shine was delicious. It was a subtle
|ether pervading  with iuvigorating
warmth my mind a3 well a5 my body.
My muscles, my bones, my very brain
{had an insatiable affinity for it. Its
absarption, aided by the other adjuncts
| of the situation, constituted for the time
their swsmvnon banem, leaving nothing
1o be desived, or that could be thought

promize o do, and their supplies are
taken from thi= sonrce. It may
doubted alse whether the avernge house-
holder can bedepended on o save the
chalk-bed water only for drinking  amd
cooking.  On the other had, the adop-
tion of the plan would remove at once
all difficultivs as to the existing compa-
nies, and wonid furnish a supply for
the extinetion of fires umler an enor-
mons pressture, so that the reduetion in
rates of insuranes might in a short time
cover the expen=e=z of the altemtions.
It that  honseholders
wottld alwavs have tne choice whether
they should nse the tarbid Thames
water or the pure water from the chalk-
beds, or hoth.

be

= umderstomd

| Avar, Oghur, and Bulgar, less known
| than the turk, grodually dried up the
well-springs of prosperity.  Fvery year
saw A lessening of the area of enltiva-
tion, a diminotion in the number of
buyers, as fertile lands were laid waste
amd fair cities plundered, until ar Inst
the headguarters of silk production
were o the Lebanon, out of reach, tor
a while, of the Payvanim robber. Silk,
like tolmeeo, had to feoe what mighr be
vallesd the personal hatred of enemies
whe were in a pesition to give practiend
effect to their antipathy., The Gothie
conguerers, such as Alaric, ! taken
to it kKindly enongh. Buat the fierce
Attiia priseribed i1, amd the ralers of
Islam denounced it with Puritanie fer-
|vor of bitter contempt. The anstere

T Liimdne: Cut, [4 aliph Abubwkr ordered <uch Moslem=

A Londoner’s honse may be his castle, | < weore strutting in silken garb—part
but his garden in decldedly his cat’s. } of the “loot”™ of captured Greek towns
No, not his cat’s—the London ¢at recog- | ., he rolled inominiously inthe mire,
nizes no human possessor: heisafree | .. uuworthy believers, Grim Omar's
citizen, or—Iif the term be preferred— | fuarston] was hot to be approached by
an Arab, the oasis in whose Sabara i3 2 | Frir or Kaimakun., glistening in the
dust he:p, or a snug corner on the | afeminate robes from the Svrian loom.
garden wull. It cannot be disputed | Bt fashion. as nsual. got the betrer of
that the London cat is a species apart. | sumptuary laws, and sk was soon in
Take, for instance, his cynical indiffer- | as high demand in Bagdad or Cairo as
ence to broken bottles, The felins ‘

the Persian, the Rowan and the Sarseen | of, as wanting or better. No thought
have all lorded it in turn in this ancient | about the dificulty some feel in breath-
realm of the Pharachs. Now, vexed no | ing rarified air, auy more than about
longer with the fleets of rival monarchs, | the cold annually felt at these helghes,
the mighty river rocks with slumbering | oceurred to me during the day; in fact,
swell the lotus lilies on its tranqguil | these matters were never at all in my
breast, and on its lonely bauks, which | mind, till in the evening, on my re-
have rang so often in day= gone by to | burn to Chamouni, | was asked how |

community all over the worli like to
lie softly, and are sensitive upon the
supject of moisture; but, now, wateh
the London cat stretenhed at his ease
upon a couch of jagged glass, blinking
forth wpon life through a pouring
November rain. His whiskers are

Lover it had been in Christian Aunticch
or  Dumascuns.  Singularly  enough,
serfenlugre was not an art which com-
wendal ftselfl to the wealthly and in-
dustrious Italy of the middle ages, and
that in spite of the fact that Milan,
Mantua, amd Florence supplied Tt
Christendom  with  holiday

clothes,

you will order up the glazier and the | pagte. The closing of the Dardanelles

cooper with a very delightfal feeling
that one little superficial spot on one

hittle star of the great Milky Way be- |

longs 1o vou and to no other man or
angel!

Keeping house 15 with most of us a
misnomer, Itis not we that keep the
house 20 much as the Louse keeps us.
We strain every nerve to build a costly
box and flll It with costly goods and
then we spend the rest of our lives
eronching inside of it. And all the
while the bending heavens are giving
us such frescoes as no painter ean imi-
tate, and the careless greenswanrd,
focked with daisies, mocks even an
Eastluke carpet, and every day the
birds and the bobolinks—that are more
spirits than birds—put our woml and

L agninst the war ships of all st ons, has
| been imposed on Turkey by the Treaty
of Unkinr-SBkelessi, eontirmed by the
| Treaty of Paris in 15340, It §s true that
| the Russians, by a secret clause in the
Treaty of Unkiar - Skelessi, obtained
from Turkey the free passage of their
own vessels; but this docament has
never been recognized a5 forming part
of the law of nations, and has been
abolished many years ago.
| Although the passage of the Dardan-
jelles was considered Impossible to be
jeflected by a hostile leet, It has been
| sccomplished in several instances,chief-
| Iy by the Russiag Admiral Elphinstone,
July 26, 1770, and by the British Ad-
miral Duckworth, February 19, 18507,

| who anchored bis leet in sight of the

\ . i
metsl music to shame. But we ha\‘e'mm,_n Horn.oJt was at this tinse that

built a fine house and we must stay in

it to keep out moth and rust and tramp. |
Al 85 we stay the little chains grow |

Ieavy and gall us, the jittle annovances
sprout and spring and spread till they
brood over us and hide the sun. And
the reazon is not that we are peevish
selfish, unressonable, nor that life is

| harder for us than for our neighbors;

it is only that we need movement—a
fresheneid circulation of the blood, fresh
breezes blowing through the brain, the
slight stir and stimulous of changed
surroundings,

We may wmik a5 much as we [ike of
contentment, and tranquillty, and the
quiet joys of home, but I firmly believe
that nothing is =0 bad for the nerves

astiani, Ambassador of
Napoleon L. to the Porte, opened ne-
gotistions with the English, while the
| Turks, at his secret sadvice, were bulld
ing fortitications for the defence or
of their capital, which causeil eventual-
ly the withdrawal of the British feet,

e -——

| the astute :

Haols Rasil.

Dr, George Birdwood writes in the
Aendemy: *The most sacred plant in
| the whole Indigenous materic wedica of
| India is the Tuist or Holy Basil (o=
! meom sancton ), sscred o Krishna, and
called after the nymph Tulasi, beloved
i of Krizshna, and turned by him into this
lzrlc-rlul and most fragrant plant. She

drenched and drooping, his fur resem-

*|ie, indeed, the Hindoo Duphne. The

the shrill peans of trinmph, the palins
in the saltry moontide throw their long
shadows athwart the ruined temples
and colossal statues, grand in execotion
and faultless in detail, which reveal in
every outline the perfection to which
the arts of architecture and sculpture
were carried in this their earliest cra-
dle.  The soil is strewed with fragments
of broken colanmns and defaced colossi.
Buried beneath the drifting sand or the
desert lie the glorious and vet grotesgue
masterpieces of the Egyptinn  chisel

Serene, grave, majestic, innndsted with
& flood of harmonions light, the caln
features of the once inscrutable sphinx
look down upon us, a= many centuries
ago they looked down in their grand re-
pose upon the wondering father of his-
tory. Time has pressed ligtly on these
Titanic temples and vast tomb places,
but from their shadowy portals the
worshippers have gone forever.  Dieso-
Iate and state-fallen, they open now
only to admit the curious stranger.—
Chepulivr's Jowrnal.

Sound Sleep.

It is wonderful how much may bLe
done to protect existence by the habit-
ual restorative of spund sleep, Late
hours under mental strain are, of
course, incompatible with this solnce-
ment. Oun this topie, Dr. Richardson
says it has been painful for him to trace
the beginnings of pulmonary consump-
tion to late hours at “‘unearthly balls
and evening parties,” by which rest is
broken, and encroachments made on
the constitution. “But,” he adds, “if
in middle age the habit of taking defi-
cient and irregular sleéep be still main-
tained, every source of depression, every
lutent form of disease, Is quickened and
intensified. The sleepless exhaustion
allies jtself with all other processes of
exhaustion, or It kills inperceptibly,
by a rapid introduction of premature
old age, which leads directly to prema-
ture dissolution.” There, at once, is
an explanation why many people die
earlier than they onght to. They vio-
late the primary prinelple of 1aking a
night's rest. If they sleep it iz disturbed.
They dream all sorts of nonsense. That
i to say, they do not sleep soundly or
for any useful purpose; for dreaming
is nothing more than wild, imaginative
notions passing through the brain while
half sleeping or dozing. In dreaming,
there is no proper or restorative rest.—

Chawher's Journal.
e

" A Shingle Tree.

California stories are expected to be
large, but not on, that sccount, neces-
sarily untrue, for California is an ex-
tensive State and does many things on
a grand scale, Its large red-wood trees
are deservedly famous, and their beauty
often congists not merely in their size
and height, but equally in their sym-
metry and the unbroken barrenness of
thelr trunks for & hundred feet or more,
‘We now read of one at Dutch Bill Can-
yon which measures fifteen feet through
and 1770 feet to its limbs. It will make

munaged with respect to them. As to
my clothing, 1 did not wear on the
summit, nor at any time during the
night or day, anything more than !
wore throughout the whole excursion.
My outer garb was a suit of light and
rather flimsy cheviot, and my inner of
rather fine mwerino. These on =0 calm
and sunny & day 1 found amply sufii-
cient., In ascending, and again de-
scending, 1 changed both ssek and
boots at the Grands Mulets,.— Froser's

Magezine.,
- e —
London’s Water-Sopply.

There in Lomlon elose el
000,000 hauan beings, amld the prob=
lem how this vast population ean be
,llllil!il'll with water i= full of ditfleulties.
A paper on this suliject was read in the
section of Eeouoinie Seiencoe and Statis-
tic= of the British Association for the
Advianesment of Scivnce at the recont
Plymonth ses<ioir.  The conditionsof a
water-supply in any city ought to be,
first, # sullivient quantity : secomnd, a
good quality 1 third, s high pressure;
and, fourth, aceessibility, so that the
expense of the service may be brought
within moderate limits, The present
water-supply of London meets only the
first and last of these eonditions. [t
impmrity unfitz it for use for drinking
purpases, and the pressure is not high
enough o secure the efliviencey of the
Fire Depariment. The supply is pro-
vided by cight companies, which have
an aggregate capital of 11,196,000, a
gross income of CLIGT00M, awd 4 net
income of LT05,700, siving a rate of
interest on all the capital employed of
proximately 6.3 per eent. The water
is taken from the River Lea, and from
the Thames above Teddington Weir.
It= impurity has been attested by many
chemists, and might be expected from
the fact that the streams fom which it
is drawn drain a richly manured
conutry and many populons towns above
London.  The pressurs will not afford
on the average wmore than 2,060 per gal-
lon at any fire, and this at the street
level, where fire engines will be re-
quired. “But there can be no gues-
tion,” says the report, “that to insure
the promt extinetion of fires it would be
in the highest degree desirable to be
able to supply an efective jet from the
water-inain, without the intervention
of an engine,”

The remedy for the deficiencies s
outlined in the scientific puper alluded
to, which was drawn up at the reqoest
of the Metropolitan Boand of Works,
and has been approved by such an
eminent autherity as the Lomdon Tihaes.
The plan iz to have o double-service—
one to furnizh water for drinking and
for the extinetion of fires, and the other
to supply water for washing, street-
cleaning and miscellaneons purposes,
The companies now in existence would
be charged with the latier work, while
the corporation would umndertake the
former. The new supply would be
taken from the vast stores which lie
unused in the ehalk formations fifteen
or twenty miles distant from London.
It Is estimated that 16,000,000 gallons s

are

bles the hat of the typical Leicester-
squure for¢izner, but he Is free and
happy. His passionate love of inde-
pendence and his rejection of a fixed
place of abode (supposed to be the
dearest desire of his race) are further
proofs of his originality. In considera-
tion of a little mousing an assured home
has often been offered him, but slways
he has resisted such overtures, We have
in mind & cat of an Imposing presence,
whose black coat, though dingy and
lustreless from exposure and poor diet,
was nnspecked with any tuft of white-
ness, and lent him so much dignity
that he went by the name of the Black
Prince. He was an inhabitant of Lon-
don, and conld not otherwise have
specified his abode; but every day, at
two o'clock precisely, when the bell
rang for the children's dinner, he
presentsdd himsell’ at & certain house,
and waited on the window-ledge of the
parior until his wants were attended to.
Although nothing could be more de-
corous than his behavior, he was pro-
nounced by the governess to be a cor-
rupter of the children’s manners, and
to disturb that silence and absorption
in their meals to which well bred young
folk should be trained. Aeccordingly,
various discouraging devices were at-
empted to induce him to renounce his
yisits, A bucket of cold water was
poured over him; on another occasion
the housemanid sssailed him with the
broom; on 4 thind, he was taken by a
member of the family five miles in an
omnibus, and then dropped by the way-
side; and finally he wae given over to
the butcher boy who was bribed to
make away with him. But even this
iast attempt failed. On the following
day, a= the dinuer bell rang, precisely
at two o’clock, Black Prince reappeared
at his post. At length this persistence
softened all hearts; it was decided that,
since he refused to be removed off the
face of the earth, his reformation should
be attempted. The window was thrown
open, he was taken In, well fed, washed
and decorated with a blue velvet collan,
put to aleep in a basket filled with new
hay in the back kitchen. The next
morning he had disappeared. The din-
ner bell rang &t two o’clock, but the
parlor window ledge was deserted.
Where cold water, the housemald’s
broom and even the butcher’s boy had
failed this last cruel kindness proved
effectunl—the children saw Black
Prince’s face no more,

Not Then But Now.

Do not keep the alabaster boxes of
your love and tenderness sealed up uns
til your friends are dead. Fill their
lives with sweetness,  Speak approving,
cheering words, while their ears can
hear them and while their hearts can
be thrilled by them. The things you
mean to say when they are gone say e
fore they go. The flowers you mean to
send for their coflins. send to brighten
and sweeten their homes before they
leave them. 1 would rather have a
bare coffin without a flower and & fune-
ral without an eulogy, than a life with-
out the sweetnesc veand sympathy.
—Serap Book.

i Lombard and Tuscan weavers lobked (o
Lthe Orient for silk, Tewskedd 1o
| England and Spain for wool.  Mulber-
| ries were plantesd in Draly, as they were
[ plantd in Franee, by some exception-
Lally far-sighted prince or statesman,
| but the systematic rearing of silkworms
|l|.‘lh"- from a period more recent than
| that which saw the great ity common-
| wealths flourishing in their froe splen-
dor, Asthe steadiness of the demand
| ealled into heing fresh 2ource= of supply,
and as Franee grew larger and more
powerful, the once imperial town of
Lyous began to claim a silken pre-
ceitlence.  From the earliest dawn of
the Renaissance the ik manufacture
hadl heen with French Kings a perted
industry.  Shrewd. sordid Louis X1
trisdd 1o make Tours rival Pisa. Saperh
Francis | desired that the Gallie shuttle,
a« well as the Gallie spear, shonld con-
quer the foreign competitor.  And free
trade being as andreamed of as the
steam hor=e and the electric wire, the
manufactures of allens were heavily
handicapped by protective duties, while
Franee learned to dress no longer in
the Spanish or the Italian, but di=tine-
tively in the Frenclrstyle.

as I]n-_\

How to Stay st Home withont Graanhling.
BY GAIL MAMILTON.

The first thing is 1o ygo heme, and this
sometimes seems to be the hardest part
of all. There is no use In denying the
fact; it Is very charming to stay in
other people’s houses, There i3 a good
deal of the tramp in all of us. One eats
with a greater relish at a table he has
not ordered. The flavor somehow is
apt to escape from the joint you have
skewered (Heaven send thag joints are
skewered!); the cocumbers you have
hunted down in three markets; the
pudding whose sauce has enlisted your
own anxisties, not to say energies. To
come (o a table spread for you as the
ravens and fhe robins find theirs spread,
to be surrounded by a gay and Kindly
folk, to be called upon to take no
thought for the morrow—It is exceed
ingly pleasant. You may feel that the
mould is gathering on your books at
home, that the weeds are flourishing
like a green bay-tree In your paths, that
the canker worm is devouring your sub-
stance, and what the canker worm hath
left the caterpillar hath eaten; and yet
you linger, beguiled by pleasant words
and friendly ways.

It is pleasant even to take thine ease
in thine inn. If the inn s perched
upon a point of rocks, swept past by
sunny waters rolling between wooded
hills into the distant sunset; if it crests
a mountain eliffl overlooking twelve
thousand miles of what seems to be a
mere level plain, a checkered and lonely
expanse too far off for any life to be
visible or any sound te reach—still ic is
vastly pleasant. The steamers are but
pointed white splinters gliding along a
ribbon of river; the locomotive trairs
are but little curling trails of smoke;
the houses are but the toy houses of toy
villages, the ponds are tinybits of mirror
glassing the changing heaven. There
| is motion, color, & vivid splendor of sky

nothing so narrowing to the life, as
staying too muech In one place. There
are many perplexities and entangle-
ments which would be smoothed and
seothed out by only s0 much as a brizk
little ramble up & high hill holding the
mountain: and the =ea in sight. One
month of sight seeing to the weary
housekecper who has been  eleven
months looking carefully to her cup-
boards and carpers, one month of lazy
listening t the roar of the surf, one
month of lounging in a hammock under
trees, or lying on the grass watching
the ant hill, would do more to swesten
and sanctifly the other eleven than all
the precepts of all the sages and all the
preaching of xll our pages. And if you
ask, What shall we do who cannot af-
ford it, I should still say, Go and sell
all that thou hast and afford it!

The riches of Divine Grace are inex-
haustible, but I st least do not see how
even Divine Grace can keep pecople con-
stantly in the same ronnd of small cares
and duties and vet make them serene,
large-natured and constantly growing.
For Divine Grace apparently did not
intend that human beings should re-
main constantly in such a circle. Even
in our rigorous eclimate there comes a
royal hour when the whole wide world
woos us out to the hills, to the woaods,
to the sounding shores; and there is not
any way, there ought not to be any way,
to stay at home without grumbling. It
is our first duty to grumble. Grumbling
is the proper tribute to pay 1o Nature's
lavish beauty and lordly inviting—the
proper moan and mourning for those
violated laws which force us to decline
her bidding. A divine discontent with
wrong is the first stép towards right
No one is wheolly quenched and he sub-
mits to stagnation in silence, If every-
body will only grumble loud enough
and in just the right way snd time,
under unnecessary or unwise priva-
tions, we shall soon have thingson a
better footing—& brisk and salubrious
activity among all the sluggish litle
atoms that compose & depressed human-
ity, and home-staying not only without
grumbling but with a keen, vivid and
creative enjoyment !—Christion Vnion,

Sterrage [Met.

Each emigraut bas a contract ticket
which stipulates for his transportation
to New York in consideration of four,
five or six guineas, according to the
current rate of fare. The company

engages o provide a full supply of
and

wholesome provisions, cooked
served by Its stewards, and the pas-

senger is required to provide himself

with bedding and cooking utensils. The
weekly allowance of fowd for each adalt
iz prescribed by the government and
printed on the contract ticket as fol-
lows: “Twenty-one guarts of water,
three and & half pounds of bread, one
pound of wheaten flour, one pound and

& half of oat-menl, rice and peas, two |

pounds of potatoes, one and a quarter

pounds of beef, one pound of pork, two
ounces of tea, one pound ohmr.twoi

ounces of salt, pepper, mustard and
vinegar."'—Serihner,

| plant is also saered to Vishnu, whose
followers wear neckluces and carry
| rosaries (used for conuting the number
of revitations of their deity’s name)»
made of its stalks and roms. For jta
double sanctity it is reared in every
Hindoo house, where it i< daily watered
| and worshipped by all the members of
| the housshold.
| on aeeount of its virtues In disinfecting
| and vivifying malarious air that it dest
becume nseparable from Hindeo houses
Iin Indiu us the protecting spirit or Lar
| of the family. In the Decean villages
the fair Brahminee mother may be seen
early every morning, after having first
groumd the corn for the day’™s Lread,
and performed her simple toilet, walk-
| ing with glad step= and waving hauds
round and roumd the pot of Holy Basil,
| planted on the four horped aloar bujle
up before each house; Invoking the
blessings of heaven on her husband and
his children—praying, that is, for less
rl.':ll"bulli{? avid, and ever more and more
r oxygen. The seene always carries one
back in mind to the Hie of ancient
Gireece, which so often [ found to still
live in India, and is a perfect study at
oner In religion, In science, and In art.
- -——
seven Fouls

No doubt also it waa

| The Envions nmn—whe semds away

his mutton beeause the person et 16
Irim §= enting venison

The Jealoas man—w b sprvands his
el with stineing nertle<, anil then
slewps in it

The Proad man—who rete wet
throngh seoner than ride in the cur-

riage of an inferior.
The Litigions mun—who goes to hrw

in hopesof rnining his opponent, and
wots ranined himeelf,

The Extravagent man—whoe boavs s
Ilf‘rﬂhg Al takes a eab to curry It
home,

The Angry man—who learns the

uphii‘["‘l\ln' becaii=e he iz .al’llul_\'ﬂt hy the
playing of his neighbor’s plano,

The Ostentations wmsn—who lomi-
| nates the outshie of his house most
f brillizntiy, and sit= fnsigde o the dark.

- —————

Fopular Errars.

Tor think that the more & man eats the
fatter aod stronger he will bevome, Fo
helieve that the o vhildren
i study the faster they will learn. To
Ly tunken Trom
o aet on the

hours

fngazine that every
sleep i< an hour gainel.
presumption that the smaliest roomn in
the house is large enough 1o sleep In.

To argue that whatever remoly canses

one to feel immediately botter is good
| for the system, without regand th more
| ulterior effects.  To vat withoot an ap-
| petite. or to econtinne to ent after it his
| been satisfied, merely o gratify the
lmste, To enta hearty supper for the
p]pa."rp .-‘p“rirumnl during the hirfer
 time it is passing down the throat, af
| the expense of 4 whole night of dis-
| turbed sleep and & night of weary wak-

| ing in the morning.

Frismantte S
—There are 1,717 nuncubseks srd
}dmen dwarfs in Parisand ita suburbe,




