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THE LOST, LOST DAYS.

Ay, happy sre the nodding flowers
That tasseled hang from vonder tree ;

Their lives all beauty, wear their gald
In summer erowns of purity,

But man, O man, what costly tears
Bedew thy cradle, s thy grave,

What griefs enseam thy course of yesrs
And break the rest we vainly crave;

I fain would be the nodding flower
Which one bright summer morn arays,

Than in & wintry noon of life
8it down to count the lost, lost days'

Pause, listen to that singing bind

He trills not for a yague appisuse ;
He but obera his Master, God,

And sings in cadence with His laws,

I hate the bitter lies of art,
Melodious fraud that fills our ears ;
The servile school where men are taught

To mould in song pretended toars,
1 fain would be the bird who sings
With fearless throat his honest lays,
Nor heeds, nor knows to-morrow’s dawn,
Nor yet regrets the lost, loat days.

Ay, happy sre the bursting tuds, -
Ay, happy are the birds of song ;
"Tis only man, whose discontent
Disturbs the earth with railing tongue,
He mourns for childhood's artless joys,
And youth's and manhood’s vision ged ;
While by the embern of old age,
He mumbles only of the dead.
Whence is it that frail man alone
Should 6ill the esrth with grievous lays,
Always a story of regret,
And wasted life, the Jost, lost dars !

A Girl Hero.

“You ean't guess who's married,
Susje!”

Jenny Carter was almost breathless
with haste and excitement, as she ente-
red the pleasant Kitchen, which, bright
and sunny a= it was, looked dark com-
ing in out of the blinding sunshine.

Auired in a pretty gingham, with
her round, white arms bared above
the dimpled elbows, Susic Barnard
stood at the molding board, as sweet a
pleture of youth, heslth and beanty as
ever poet sang of, or artist puinted.

Withont pausing for a reply, Jeuny
went omn :

Johu Harmon, who bosrded with
vou lust summer. He's marrie! a rioh
Boston lady. They pass through
Lakeside on their bridal tour, and stop
over night at Judge Leighton’s.

sAnd, oh Susie!"—Susie had sad-
denly disappeared through the open
door of the pantry—**Mrs. Leignhton iz
Zoing to give them a reception—a lawn
party ! What do you think of that?
You're invited: Mary Anwne, Mrs
Leighton's niece, sald she saw both sur
uames on the list, Won't it be delight-
ful ¥

Susle reappeared with the powdered
sugar she had gone for, and began to
=ift It over the eggs she had beaten,

Jenny gave a little scresm, as she
glanced at ber.

“Gooldness me, Spe! what is the
matter? You are looking as pale as a
ghost !

“Pale*" responded Sussic, the blood
that had receded to the heargsudidenly
returning and crimssoning even the
temples,

“Well, yes. At least, | thought yon
looked so & minute ago,” suid Jenny, a
little puzzled, but too full of hersell
and the news she had come to tell, to
give it more than a passing thought.

Jenny stayed a few minutes longer,
rattling away without pausing lor a
reply, in her usual reckless fa=hion,
then she went away.

A few minutes later Mrs, Barnard
came in from the garden. Susie had
heard, through the open window by
which she stood. Jenny talking with
her mother, a3 she passed out.

Seating herself in the low, bromd
windowseat, Mrs. Barpard began to
sort over the ripe clusters of currants
she had gathered, glaneing in the
meantime furtively over at her daught-
er, who was “lecing” the cake she had
just taken from the oven.

“*Ind Jenay tell yoo the news®"

There wis motherly anxiety in the
look and tone of the speaker.

“About John Harwmon's marriage?
Yes. Don’t you expect Mr. and Mrs,
Coles to-day ¥’

This drove everything elze from Mrs,
Barnard’s mind

I had forgotten all sbout it! They
wrote they were coming In the noon
train, and I don’t believe there’s a
thing done to their room.

“*No matter; I shall have time to fix
it. 1 have got the baking xo far along
that Mary cun easily finish; so perhaps
1 had better go now.™

“1 think you had; they’il want to go
to their room as éoon they come. You
know which ene it is?"

Susic looked back from the half-closed
door.

Yes; it’s the one Mr. Harmon had
last summer.”’

Az busy as Mrs, Barnard had been
last summer, with her honse full of ¢i-
ty boarders, she had not been alto-
gether unmindfull of what was passing
around her.

*She don’t mind it,” was her inward
reflection, as she listened to those re-
treating footsteps.  “1 wus s little
afraid; but there's no nonsense about
Susie.”

No, there was no nonsense about the
bravehearted girl; bat, as soon as she
tound herself alone and secure from
observation, she threw her arms up,
with a look of agony and despair upon
the young face that was pitiful to see,

But 1t was not like Susie to remain
idle while there was anything to do.
springing to work, she soon brought
order and beauty out of chaos that sur-
rounded her. As her mother often re-
marked, with motherly pride, “every-
thing that Susie did was done well.,™
Nor was there anyvthing omitted now,
The bed and the toilet-tablewere draped
in the purest white, not a speck of dust
could be seen upon carpet, chair or bu-
reau, while the mirror was polished
antil it glittered in the stray sunbeams
that flickered through the vines that
clambered over the window.

Knotting back with rese-coloved rib-
bons the muslin curtaing, Susie

glanced around. How fresh and pure

snd sweet everything was upon which

thgeye rested. The room looked exsct-
Iy as it did the preceding summer, when
shie used to stesl softly up the stairs, as
soon as she know it occupant was out,
to see Ir all was as it should be, or to
leave the flowers, of which he was so
passionately fond. The change was in
hier—a change that made that radiant
summer merning as black and gloomy
as a starless night.

She strove to recall to mind the
words that made her think that John
Harmon loved her, as man loves the
only woman in all the world to him,
but apart from the looks and tones,
which made them so full of meaning to
her, there was nothing in them, and
her cheeks grew hotas she remembered
how clearly she had let him look into
the simple, trusting heart he had won.

She was roused from these humilia-
ting reflections by her mother’s voice
calling to her from below. There was
an unususl amount of work to do that
day, for which Sussie was not sorry, as
it gave her what she nesided most in this
painful crisis of her life, no time to
think.

“Where are you going, Susie?””

Susie paused by the open door-way
of the room, where hier mother was sit-
ting.

“Down to Blackberry Hill for some
berries. There are noue for breakfast,
and you know Mr, Coles wants them at
every meal.”

“*But you are looking tired. And no
wonder: you've been on your feet all
d’_‘.-’.

*1'm not in the least tired.

There was more than weariness in
that look and tone, and, for the first
time, & dim revelation came to the mo-
ther's heart of all that was golng on be-
ueath that quiet exterior.

“What is it, then *"

“ A little headache, which a walk In
the open air will drive away.

Many and many a day afterwards did
Mrs. Barnard recall her daughter as
she stood there, a basket in one hand,
and her broad-brimmed hat. with its
wide drooping ribbons inthe other, As
she reached the gate, she looked back
on her with a smile such as an angel
wight give upon the threshold of par-
adi=e,

“Let me go!” eried the eager voice of
her little brother Will.

Susie would rather have gune by her-
self, but she could rot rejectthe brown,
chubby hand that was thrust into hers.
So the two walked along together, fi-
nally striking iuto the railroad track,
that was the most direct way to Black-
berry Hill.

They had gone bui a short distance,
when Susie saw npon the track just
ahead of her a pile of rocks, earth and
gravel, which had evidently fallen from
the steep embankment which loomed
up high above her head.

The express train, with Its precious
freight of human live, was nearly due,
and for a moment Susie stood motion-
less with horror and affright. Then
she selzed her dittle brother's arm.

“Will, do you see¢ those men in the
fleld yonder? Go and tell them that
sompething has fallen upon the track.
The train will soon be here; run for

s

vour life!

He Lad gone but a few rods, when
Susie’s straining gaze caught a glimpse
of it in the distance, and, dropping her
basket, the heroic girl walked steadily
forward toward the rapldly-advancing
train. Then, suddenly pausing, she
held her hat, with it futtering rib-
bons, high above her head.

No one knows—no earthly being cen
know—what were her thoughts and
feelings as she stoud there, but we may
be sure that no fears for her own
safety mingled with them; all this was
swallowed up in her fears for those
who were s0 unconscious of the terri-
ble fate that wmennced them.

As soon az the engineer saw her, he
blew the whistle, then percelving that
the paid no heed to it, reversed the en-
gine and put on the brakes,

As soon as Susie saw that her signal
was heeded she moved (o one side, but,
making a misstep, stumbled. Before
she could recover hersell the engine
struck her, hurling her down among
the stoneés and brambles, and then,
having done its work, moved slowly
past, slackened and stopped.

The wondering and startled people
poured out of the cars, unable at first to
comprehend the horrors they had es-
caped. But that crushed, Insenible
form, and the pile of rocks just ahead
of them, soon told the story.

Strong arms bore her tenderly to the
shadow of a tree near by. The two
doctors on board pronounced ber inju-
ries mortal; adding that it would be
useless cruelty to attempt her removal
during the few remaining moments of
her life.

Ae they stoml there, the women with
tearful eyes, the men with sad faces
and uncovered heads, watching the
slow ebbing of the life that had been
given for theirs, a man rushed into the
cirele, and, kneeling down by the dy-
ing girl, lifted tenderly the bruised
head from the shoulder where it rested
and laid it against his own :

“Susie! Oh, Susie!”” he moaned, as
he tooked down upon the white face,
over which the shades of death were
gathering fust.

This ery seemed to stay for & moment
the fluttering spirit. She opeuned the
eyes with a smile of recognition.

“1 thank thee, father!”

These were the last words that Susie
Barnanl ever spoke on earth.

John Harmon was a changed man
from that hour. Endowed wlth a fine
person and with that winning charm
of manner, which made him almost ir-
resistible when he tried to pleaze, it
seemed as natural to him to make love
to any pretty woman with whom he
chanced to be, as to breathe. He knew
that his proud, lady-mother, on whom
all his prospects depended, would never
consent to his marrying a poor and
nameless maiden, and still went on, day
after day, calling forth hopes and emo-
tions in that innocent, unsophisticated
heart that could only end in disappoint-
ment and sorrow. It was such grate-
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ful incense to his vanity to watch the
color come and go In the sweet face,
and tocatch the tender, tremulous light
in the shy, swiftly averted eyes, and he
gave himself up to the selfish enjoy-
ment of the present mowment, with
scarce a thought beyond.

The grand posstbilities in that noble
natnre were a sealed book to him;
that brave act of sell-forgetting he-
roism, a revelation that overwhelmed
him with sorrow and shame.

Only the bereaved mother deemed
that it was as much remorse as grati-
tade that impelled him to settle a life-
annuity upon her, and she never spoke
of it to any one,

Two years later a baby girl was born
to him, whom he named Susie, in me-
mory of her whose short life was so
full of beanty, and whose death was so

glorions.
How Monkeys Are Captured.

Monkeys are pretly common, yet as
all the families are remarkably cun-
ning, has it ever occurred to the reader
how they are taken® Pitfalls will take
a Hion, and the famished monarch will
after a few days starvation, dart intoa
cage containing food, and thus be secus
ed. But how are monkeys canght? The
ape family resembles man. Thelr vices
are human. They love liquor and fall,
In Darfour and Senar the natives make
a fermented beer, of which the monkeys
are passionately fond. Aware of this

he natives go to the parts of the forest
frequented by the moukeys, and set on
the groumd calabashes full of the entic-
ing liguor. As soon as the monkey
sees and tastes it, he atters loud eries of
joy that soon attracts his comrades,
Then an orgle begins, and in a
short time they show all degrees of iu-
toxieation. Then the negroes appear.
The few who came to late to get [wl-
died eseape. The drinkers are too far
gone to distrust them, but apparently
take them for larger species of their
own genus, The negroes take some up
and these begin to weepand cover them
with mandlin Kisses. When a pegro
takes one by the hand to lead him off,
the nearest monkey will eling to the
one whothus finds u support and endea-
vor to goon also. Another will grasp
at him, and so0 on until the negro leads
n staggering line of ten or adozen tipsy
monkeys, When finaily brought to the
village they are securely eaged up and
gradunily sohered down ; but for two or
three days a gradual diminishing supply
of liguor is given them, g0 as 0 recon-
cile them by degrees to their state of
captivity,

An Inspired Orator,

On a certain occasion Prentiss visited
Boston and addressed its cliizens in
Fanuel Hall. A gentleman who heard
kim, then a venerable judge, told this
anecdote which illustrates the orator’s
power. Unable 1o procure a seat, he
stool jammed by the crowd. As Mr.,
Prentice began to speak ihie gentleman
touk out nis wateh to thine him.  As he
was replacing it in his fob something in
the orator’s manner and words arrested
his attention. e found it impossible
to take away his eyes orears. He forgot
the presence of the crowd, his own futi-
gue, the passage of the time, everything
but the speaker. Mr. Preatiss seemed
fatigued. So intense was the sympathy
of the venerable man with him. that he
found himsell breathing rapidly and

painfully.
At last the orator, exclaiming, “My

powers faill” sank exhausted into a

chair.
Not till then did the aged listener dis-

covert hat lns hand was still holding
his wateh at ilie opening of it pocket.
He looked at it. He had stood in tha
crowd listening for three hours wiad 01-
teen minutes.. Near him stood an aged
minister who, tremulous with excite-
ment exelaimed :

“Will any oue doubt again that God
inspires man ™

Effect of Civilization on Dogs.

Dogs hold a high social posion in Pa-
ris, and the result of association with
people of good manners is to convert
the Parisian dog into an entirely differ-
ent animal from his Provincial brother.
An eminent veterinery surgeon in Paris
has lately expressed his conviction that
dogs are peculiarly susceptible to the
influences of civilization. Dogs brought
up In the salons of Paris, he observes,
behave in all respects with more dignity
and intelligence than those to be found
at farm houses in the country districis,
who pass their lives in the company of
agricultural servants in the stables or
farm-yard- These country dogs show
gaucherie, and their manners are 18 a
rule very far from being refined. The
Parisian dogs, ou the other hand, ac-
customed to move in good society and
well educated, are remarkable for deli-
cacy, self-possession, good taste, and an
utter absence of uncouthness In their
behavior. There are, this doctor believes
dogs to be found in Pariz who, strange
as it may appear, have a keen sense of
humor, and are n ctincapable of appre.
ciating even the h.igher forms of wit.

The work anong the Indians is done
almost entirely by the women, who
start out early in the morning with
their babes astride their hips, baskets
balanced on their heads, and puffing like
a diminutive steam engine from small
clay pipes. The walk is often three or
four miles, and the work hard; yeta
long life of this drudgery seems to ren-
der it easy, and they make no improve-
ments, Their implements and methods
are crude, and, like true Indians in a
natural state, they are but repetitions
of their progenitors. The custom above
mentioned of carrying babes on the hip
is as peculiar as it is ungraceful. The
body is thrown much to one side, as in
the act of carrying s heavy weight in
the right hand. For instance, the child
sits astride the left hip one leg dangling
in front, the other behind, aud support-
ed by the encircling left arm. A more
uncomfortable-looking methoed could
hardly be devised, and yet the journey
to and from the maundioca plantation Is
always made in this way, a baby being

accompanimen

w t of the
houschold.

Facts for the Curious.

The greyhound runs by eyesight on-
ly, this we observe as a fact. The car-
rier-pigeon. flies his two hundred and
fifty miles by eyesight—oamely, from
point to point of objects which he has
marked; but this is only our conjec-
ture. The fierce dragon fly, with
twelve thousand lenses In his eyes,
darts from angle to angle with the rap-
idity of a flashing sword, and as rapid-
darts back, not turning in the »ir, but
with a elash, reversing the action of
his wings, and instantaneously calen-
lating the distance of the objects, or he
would dash himself to pleces. But in
what conformation of the eve does this
con<ist? No one can answer. A cloud
of ten thousand gnats dance up and
down in the sun, the minutest interval
between them, vet no one knocks an-
other hesdlong upon the grassor breaks
a leg or wing, long and deliente as they
are. Suddenly amid your admiration
of 1this matchless dance, a pecaliarly
high-shouldered gnat, with long, pen-
dent nose, darts out of the rising and
talling eclowd, and settling on your
cheek, iuserts a poisonous sting. What
possesses the little wreteh to do this ®
Did he smell your blood in the mazy
dance? No one knows, A carringe
eomes suddenly upon & flock of geese
on a parrow road, and drives straigh
through the middle of them, A goose
Was never yet fairly ruu oyer, nor a
duck. They are underthe very wheel |
and hoofs, and yet somehow they con
trive to flap and waddle safely off.
Habitually stupld, heavy and indelent,
they are nevertheless equal to the
emergency, Why does the lonely
woodpecker, when he descends his tree
and goes to drink, stopseveraltimes on
his way, listen and look around before
he takes his draught®  No oue knows,
How is it that the species of ant, which
is taken in battde by other aunts to be
made slaves, shionld be black, or negro
ants* No one knows.

The power of judging of actual dan-
ger, and the free and easy boldness
which resalt from i1, are by no means
uncommon, Many birds seem to have
a most correct notion of a gun’s range,
and while serupulously eareful to keep
beyond it. confine their caution to this
thongh the most obvious resource
would be to 1y right away out of sight
and hearing, which they do not choose
todo. And they sometimes apnear Iu}
make even an ostentatious use of their
power, fairly putting their wits and
cleverness in antagonism to that of man
for the benefit of their fellows. We
lately read an account, by a8 naturalist
in Bruzil, of an expedition he made to
one of the islands of the Amazon to
shoot spoonbills, ibeses and other of
the graiistorial birds which were most
sbundant there, His design was com-
pletely baflled, however, by n wretched
little sandpiper thar preceeded him,
continually uttering his toll-tale ery,
which at once aronsed all the birds
within hearing. Throughout the day,
did this individosl bird continue his
self-imposed duty of seatinel to others,
effectunlly preventing the approach of
the fowler to the game, and yet man-
aging to keep out of the range of his
gun, ?

————— - |

-lladrld. Spain.

This city i= wholly destitute of indus-
try and commerce, and assembles, be-
sides the mechanie, none but office-
aeckersand hangers-on at court. There-
fore a population of luungers and thieves
of time, which, here, every one has on
band, fill the streets and promenades
throughout the day until late in the
evening. Thus, in eonnection with the
gay displays in the shop-windows, ete.,
the impression of a Europosn capital is
wolerably prodused,

pears altogetfer lIke an exotic in Spain,
The streets are thronged with gay dres-

people,  ‘Then there is the world-famed

macadamized avenues, lined with stunt-
ed trees—for the climate and soil are
hostile to rich vegetation—anl separa-
ted by well cultivated squares of shrub-
bery and flowers, Here every road and
by-way is alive with the beauty and

cence. Hither the city dismisses, every
afternoon, its unemployed inmates, who
return ouly with nightfall, when the
cafes receive the
erowds and afford weak bottled beer,
lemonade and lees, from the snowy
Guadarruma to the abstemions and lo-
quacious Spaniard of either sex. By 10
o'clock, they thence retire to their
homes to digest a Spanish supper (the
secrets of which 1 never discovered) to
the sound of the pianc and the ever
busy tongue; for, next to sunshine,
which the Spaniard leaves his cold, un-
comfortable home to enjoy, scandal,
gossip, the “on dits”” of court and poli-
ties, form the vital air in which his

year in, yield him unlimited satisfae-

tion. The king's palace is, perhaps,

the finest In Europe. The rooms are
on a truly royal scale, immensely high

and large; the cellings adorned with

tolerable frescoes ; curtains of the rich-
est embroidery ; the walls resplendent
with velvet hangings, famous pictures,
a profusion of precious marbles in the
rooms and halls, grand proportions and
excellent style of the interior architee-
ture, etc. The royal gardens here and
at Aranjnez, are merely agreeable, since
the trees, which the Spaniards cutdown
all over Spain, seem to bave taken
refuge nder roval wings, and delight
here with grateful shade. The gardens
are d in the mathematical style
of Louis X1V's time—straight linesand
circlesand ovals, celebrating a triumph
over the English ldea of picturesque
gardening. The royal armory in Mad-
rid is the most complete in existence,
and of great historical interest. On
entering the long saloon you seem to
step, at once, into the times of knight-
hood and chivalry. A cavaleade of
fully-armed knights on horseback, in
the true midisval style, occupies the

center. The celling is covered with
(flags taken from the Moor or Turk.

ses, equipages, and lively groups of |eross,

The walls bristle with swords, shiells,
and other instruments of warfare—can-
nons, guns, representing in shape and
wake the whole history of the gun-
smith’s art, fowling-pieces, ete., of the
chase-loving Austrian-Spanish Kings,
from the clumsiest specimens of former
times o the elegant present of Napoleon
to Charles I, all sparkling with dia-
monds, rubies, ete. Here you see the
suits which were worn by the most
famous knights, kings, and emperors
of Spaln and Germany, while the armor
of the Moors, their swords and saddles,
help to bewlich the antiquarian.

Trapping n Witness,

It is of Warren, the Author of “*Ten
Thousand a Year," that this sharp
practice in the examination of aman
accused of swearing falsely in a will
case is related. It shows great drama-
tic power unconsciously exhibited in
his dally business,

The priconer being arraigned and the
formalities gone through with, the pro-
secutor placing Lis thumb over the sea)
held up the will and demanded of the
prisoner whetber he had seen the tesia-
tor sign that instroment. to wich he
prompily answered he had.

**And did you sign it at his reguest as
o subseribing witness "

1 didd.”*

“Was it
wax "'

“With red wax.”

“Pid you see him seai it with red
wax ?"'

“1 did.*”

“Where was the testator when he
slgned and sealed this will *™

“In his bed.”

“Pray how long & plece of wax did he
“.'"

“*About three or four iuches.™

“Who gave the testator this piece of
wax ¥

1 did.""

“Where did you get it ¥

*“*From the drawer in his desk.”™

“*How did he light the piece of wax?"”

“With a candle.”

“Where did that piece of candle come
from?'”

I got it out of a cupboard :n his
room.""

“How long was thas plece of candle ¥

“Perhaps four or five inches long."”

“Whe lit ir¥"

I livie”

“What with?"

“With a match.”™

“Where did you get that mateh '’

* On the mantel shelf in his room.™

“You did ™"’

“1 did.”

Here Warren pagsed, and fixing his
large blue eye upon the prisoner he
held the paper above his head, his
thumb still resting upon the seal, and
in a solemn, measurcd tone, said:

“Now, sir, upon your selemn oath,
you saw the testator sign that will; he
signed itin his bed; at his request vou
signed it as a sabseribing witness; you
saw him seal it: it was with red wax
that he sealed it: a piece of two, three
or four Inches long; helit that wax with
a piece of candle which you procured
for him from & cupboarnd; vou lit that
candle by a mateh which yon found vn

sealed with red or black

| the mantel sheli$*

“1 did.”
“My lord—icis a wafer!™
The prizoner was convicred.

Cruciizion,

The Hebrews derived the punishment
from the Romans. The upright beam
was let into the ground, and the crimi-
nal being raised up, was fastened tothe
transverse piece by nails driven through
his hands, 2ometimes through his feet
ulso, and often the feet were crossed
and one uail driven through both, The

The city has a cheerful look, and ap-| fuet were sometimes bound to the cross

by cords. A =mall tablet, declaring
the erime, was placed on the top of e
The vietim died under the meost
frightful sufferings, so great that even

'rado, which consists of long and wide | gmid the raging paxsions of war, pity

wus somelimes exeited. The wounds
were not in themselves fatal. A raging
fever soon sets in, and the victim com-
plains of throbbing headsache, intense
thirst and pain. When mortifieation

ensues, 88 is sometimes the case, the
fushion of Madrid, which to the Spaa-|sufferer rapidly sinks.
lard is the center of earthly magnifi- | sensible to pain, but his anxiety and
sense of prostration arefexcessive: hie-

He isno longer

congh supervenes, hisskin ls moistened
with a clammy sweat and death ensues,

pleasure-seeking | The duration of life under these agonies

varied with the constitution of the suf-
ferer and the state of the weather.
Death was hastened by the heat of the
sun and the night air, but it did not
ordinarily come until he had hung for
thirty-six hours or more.

Aunstralia’s Rapid Development.
Ninety vears have elapsed since the
Australian colony was occupled by
England, On the 26th of February, 1788
Captain Phillips landed there in the
capacity of Governor, and took posses-

Oriental Imagination revels, year out, |sion of that continent—then wild and

wholly uncultivated. e had with him
a certain number of convicts, and at
once setabout the installation of a penal
settlement. The world was very far
then from forseeing that this territory,
which is nearly equal to Europe in su-
perficies, wounld In less than a century
contain a population of 2,500 000 whites,
and that its annual commerce would a-
mount to £85,000,000—a suin nearly
equal to that of Great Britain at the
commencement of the last century. The
colonists, taken as a whole, possess a
revenue of £16,000,000; and the flelds
which. at the time of occupation were
only peopled by kangaroos:, now feeds
7,000,000 head of cattle and 63,000,000
sheep. The first great impulse given
to the prosperity of the colony was the
discovery of gold; but during the last

been discovered in its agricultmal and
mining productions.

ding to s foreign book on
‘Kisses,”” about 150 000,000 kisses are
given daily. Russia leads, st a rate of
000; Germany next, with 20,000,-
England

Canaries show a great aptitude for
trick, sometime learning to do muuy
amusing asd difficult things, and to
sing tanes. They sometimes come to
know thelr masters aml mistresses, and
oiten follow them about. An English
gentleman had a canary for seversl
years which never was kept in a cage,
aud In summer was always flying out
to the gate or down the road to meet
his master, perching on his fluger,
nestling in his bosom, or best of all,
elinging in his hair, where it was com-
pletely happy: at the same time, only
one other person in the house would it
allow to touch it. resenting any at-
tempt at familiarity with the flerest,
anger. At last, however, the bold He-
tle fellow got bewildered in in a dense
fog, and was lost. Canaries can live
out of doors in our climute very well in
summer, and sometimes join the fami-
lies of wild birds; but their house-bred
constitutions can scarcely stand the
cold of winter, and eseaped birds prob-
ably perish before the spring. They
are affectionate little creatures, always
prefer companious, and will make
friends even with their patural ene-
mies. A fancier in London had s eat
which, with her kittens, would eat cut
of the canaries’ dish in the blid-room,
and never thought of harming them,
while the birds scemed to enjoy Tub-
by 's society. To tame birds and train
them to perform (ricks are iwo very
different things. Any one may do the
first by constans quiet kindnpess, end-
less attention and patience. Acvcustom
the bird to your presence, and let it
understand that, whatever you do
about it, nothing Is intended for its
terror or harm. Thislearned, teaching
it to perch on your finger, or come to|
your whistle and eall, Is only @« matter
of time and gentle patience, Some
odd tricks may be taught them i they
are cute, for different birds difler very
greatly in thelr ability to learn as well
as thelr natural talents and disposi-
tlons: but the astonizhing exploits of
“performing birds' which are exhibl-
teid about the country are all tanght to
them by a ernel course of lessons. The

it would be found. If stolen, the de-
seription of the thisf, whether male or
female. Certaln it is, if character be a
test of truth, tradition has awarded 1o
Moll Derry the title at least of being a
most remarkably good guesver. Her in-
variable dress was a short gown and
pettivoat, fabricated from the raw ma-
terial, and by her own hand. Her
method of unfolding the future destiny
of her votaries was done through the
simuple medium of coffee.  The parties
seeking their fortunes had to take with
them, In addition to money, a certain
portion of the article first meutioned.
This was prepured Iu the usual way,
care being taken that it should be strong,
and that « goodly gquantity of the sedi-
ment or grounds should adhere to the
sides and bottom of the cup. After the
Tiguid had bean leisurely sipped, Moll,
during the sipping operation, would
closely scan the visage of her subject,
creating the impression that she was
then in seareh after coming revelations,
The cup being placed in the left hand
of the seeker, bottom upwards, and the
suliject required to turn the cup three
times, being careful to turn the enp to-
ward the seeker, Moll would then take
the cup, and by the grounds that ad-
hered to the sides and bottom, read coff
the seeker’s fortune. It was thonght
by many that Moll had intimate deal-
ings with the devil. As far as known,
sl harmed no one, and il she got her

hint, the article lost, when, and where

Chased by Wolf-Dogs.

We debated over black coffise wucli
the last number of the concert in the
piazza had ended in & flourish of troum-
pets, and then, without further hesics-
tiou, we ordered steeds and swore we
would cross the Campagnu at midnigh:,
through fever and damp, spite of the
brigands amd the sheep-dogs and the
black holes that line the solitary road
to Rome, It was 12, miunight, when
we mounted. The tell of some convent
in the hills was calling the monks from
sleep to prayer: the plazza was desert
eid: a few Friends whe had sapped with
us stood by us to the lust, and we turn-
ed from them as they stood in the warm
light of the eafe—the only light visible
at that hour—and departed under o
brisk showerof benelictions. The long
road wound down the hill between high
walls and terraced gardens. From
time to time we passed the wayside
shrines so common In Catholle coun-
tries; brosd bars of Hght fell across our
puth, for there was svor 2 lamp o by
some fuithful hand amd burning bright-
Iy at the feet of the Madouna. The
way grew lonely. We set forth with
=ongs=, but our voices were lost in the
immense, the eternal silenes of the vast
and vacant land. It enme at last—s
low growl, away off in the blackuess of
darkness: along, low, wollish growl,
that ended in a sharp and vieious yelp,
which was followed by a chorus of

money and her coffoe, she was alwavs
oontented,

A =

typsies in London,

Mr. George Borrow has given au ae-
count, of the gypsyries in the suburbs
of London known as the Southwestern
and Northwest. Tue Sounthwestern
gypsyry, about a guarter of a—mile from
the Thames, is spread over a piece of
open ground two acres or so in extent.
It is nearly deserted in the summer and
antomn ; the gypsies at those seasons
migrating to races, fairs, seaside resorts
and other places where a little money
can be made by doakey-riding, fortune
telling and *“three throws a penny,” or
else hop-picking 1n Kent. As winter

|

Germans often teach young Ubinls the
songs and tunes of other birds, but the
operation 2 a slow and tedious one,
and the result is not very satisfactory.

—e
The Mountaln Hunter.

comes on the dark-visaged tribe return
to the gypsyry and ke up their abode
In tents and carcvans—chiefly the for-
mer. The wen chielly employ themsel-
ves during the day in “chiuning the
cost,”” that is waking skewers for butch-

Valeutine Derry, commonly called
Felty, and Mollie, his wite, came o
Western Pennsylvania at the time of |
the Revolutionary war. They were
both Haytiens, and both belonged to
the British army. Derry, with his|
wife, deserted and joined the American, |
side, and were under Gen. llurg:m.;
After the Declaration of ludepeudence,
Derr; and his wife found their way |
over the mountains, and settled in |
Georges township, Fuyette county, Pa., |
teok up a small tract of land at the foot )
of the mountains, about hall & wile
south of where old PPine Grove Forge
ased to stund,  Atter building a cabin,
Derry egaploped his after 1ife excusive- |
Iy 1o hauting deer and bear, in which
he was remarkably successful. The |
deer and bear were plenty, and he ney-
er went out without capturing just
what he wanted., It was thought by
many persons that he was a Wizzard, |
and could charm the deer. [le some-
times used a certain ingredient that Le |
rubbed on his mocczsing and leggins., |
He would then make a cireuit where |
deer were plenty, and then take hils po- |
sition =ome twenty-five or thirty steps |
at either side. Inashort time he wonid |
se0 a buck coming on aslow trot. When |
at proper range he would biate, the |
deer would stop, and he was always |
sure of his meat. If he wanted ancther |
one, he never had to walt long. He
onee tracked an old she bear that had
cubs, in the rocks, Alter some delib-
eration, he coucluded to erawl in un-l|
shoot her in the den. She met him |
half’ way, at a narrow passage.

He |
laying down, and she coming out, fast-
ened on him and commenced eating
ler way out; but before she had done
any more damage than tearing the seat
oul of his leather breeches, Le got his
hunting knite out of hiz scab-
bard that was at his side, and plunged
it into her, bebind the fore shoulder,
and she lsy on him a hifeless hear. Salt
was scarce, and they had to jerk their
venison. This wus done by cutting the
wieat off the bones In swall pleces, and
stringing them on strings. They al-
ways usedl the sinews of the hind and
fore legs for that purpose, They would
have a slow fire to dry the meat, Derry
ulways tanned his own hides, He sald
the brains of any aulmal would tan its
own hide. At ihe death of old Felty,
hiz mantle fell upon his son, Beltzer,
who has been as successful a bunter as
his futher, and is now living in the
same cabin, 93 vears old. On the lirst
of June the hanting time expired. The
vdeer then lost their norus, Strange to
say they loose thelr horns every year,
At two years old they are called spike
bucks; ut thres years old, two prong:
and they get a prong every Year on the
new horn. No dog or woll can scent
a fawn while the sprouts are on them.
Duriag this interval the Derrys em-
ployedl themselves in catebing trout in
the mountain streams, and when fried
fin bear’s ofl made a most delicious
meal. This hunter bad a wife aud
ekildren, who shared with him life's
eares and burdens. This huuter’s wife
had (and who has not) a history. She
was famous, not only in the neighbor-
hood, but in places more remote, as a
“rortune Teller.” Young men and
maidens, and tliose of & more mature
age and wisdon, visited her mountain
home in hopes of hearing of something
that would help them to shape their
future course through life for either
weal or woe. Was anything lost or
stolen, whether horse or cow, pocket-
book, money, jewels, silver spoons, or
any other thing of real or imaginary
value, the powers of this celebrated for-
tune teller, bhaving the well known
name of Moll Derry, were frequently
called Into requisition. DMany and
miraculous were the stories treasured
in the memory of the inhabitants,
and related for fireside entertainment,

| ers’ use, also in waking clothes pegs, in

| ground.
' to prevent rain water from flowing in-

howls and barks that chilled the very
marrow In our bones, “Avanti?™” eried

! our guide, as he plunged the spurs Into

his horse’s flanks and dashed forward
into the night. We followed asbest we
could ; followed madly, knowing not
whither we went, but =eeking 1o keep
within sound of the hoofs that now
thundered upon the road like hail. The
waolf-dog= were now upon ns—monsiers
that guard the flocks in the Campagna
and are the terror of all pedestrinns, for
In thelr case escape Is Impossible, and
mare than one mangled eorpse has been
found by the wayside in the morning,
the partialiy-devoured remains of some
belated pilgrims, whose only memorial
15 one of the smail blaek crosses that
are so frequent in some parts of Iuly,
and which mark the spot where blowd
has been nccidectally or unlawfully
shed. The air was filled with the hide-
ous velps of the infuriated pack, and
the whole Campagna se=med alive with
monsters clamoring for blood. We

basket-making and tiakering old hetties
and saucepans. The wowman stroll a- |
bout various parts of the m--tr-q--ihi
and suburbe, telling fortunes to sili ¥ |
sarvant-girls and other people who are |
uot servants and oveasionally perpetra-!
tiug litle chieateries which, If found out |
call for the intervention of the police
magistrate. The children play about!
and beg half-pence from passgrs-by,

The tents are oblong and symple. Rmhi
are stuck in the ground and bent over |

to lorm 4 sort of wagon—shaped roof, |,

tied together by strings and couvered |
with coarse, brown e¢loths, pinned or!
skowered together, and pegged to the |
A narrow trench is cotaround

to the tent, The tent differs little from
an Indian wigwam, except in being co-
vered with cloth iastend of bark.  Sit-
ting cros-legged is the order of the day |
there being neither chalrs nor stoul<;]
and us tables are as scarce as chalrs, |
the menls are spremd on the ground,
perhaps with a cloth for s littleapprosch
to tideness. Pots, pans, platters and |
trenchers are pretty abundant; knives )
and horn spoons are used, but sellom a
fork. A kimd of brazier forms the fire|
pluce, with & erook and a kettle fos

conking. A pail and a water-cask, a |
bex or two tor clothes and blankets to
#oryve as bediding and bed-elothes, nearly
il up the list of goods and chattels.
The caravans—Keri-vardo, or wagon—
houses—are on four wheels, deawm each
by one horse or two doukeys, The gen-
eral demensions may be tuken about 12
fect by 6 and 8 Teet high above the ooz
or platform. There are two sleeping
berths gt the further end, one abwye
the other, as on shipboand with a eur-
tain running on rod-rings as a sereen.
A :mall glazed window on each side
admits daylight. A steve is placed just
within the door, the smoke from which
is carried off by a metal chimney or
pipe through tde roaf of the domicile.
Some of these caravans muanifest a
slight attempt at smartness in the intir-
ior, but for the most part they are dirty
aud squalid. In asketch of the average
duily life of the tribe in this gypsyry
we are told that the people take two
mieals & day—a breakfust of tea, bread.
butter and cheese, and a supper of tea,
with some kind of stew. A milday
meenl Is more uneertain and outdoor
aflsir. On some oceasions, for lack of
a better, & tea or soup is made from the
tender leaves of & Kind of nettle, calied
by the sonorous name of dandie men-
greskie zimmon—broth from the sting-
ing thing. Those gypsies are of various
tribes of sub-tribes, of which three
are called in their own language Pur-
runs, Chumomescroes and Vardomes-
croed. Lee, Boswell and Cooper, well-
kdown surnames, are the English equi-
valent for those oddly-soundieg tribal
names, The men are well-made and
active, somehat below the middle
Leight, with dark eomplexions bright

eyes and garments not remarkable for
sounduness or cleanliness.

Peculisr People.

The man who does not like (o hear
himselfl talk,

Women who ean walk gracefully
with small heels.

Young lady with pretty teeth who
doesn’t like lnughing.

A man whe coasiders a bar biil a
debt of honor.

The man who can “smile and smile™
and not be a villain.

The man who 1akes out a paper of
finecut in a crowd.

Young lwdy with a mole on her arm
who likes short sleeves,

The man who never drinks anything
stronger than buttermilk.

A young man of twenty who does
not know more than a wan of forty.

Young married man who doesn’t
cringe when he wheels out his first

¢f her aectually t°lling, without any ' ba

plunged into the darkness, relving up-
on the instlnet of our horses to keep the
roid, Onee off it we must have fallen
into oue of the ditches that follow It at
intervals, or have driven full speed
agninst the low walls that border some
of the meadow lamds, and In either case
our destruction was inevitable. I was
following the party, bringing up the
rear of the procession—Indian  flle-

when suddenly everything went from
praler me, and 'n the next moment |
wats groveling among loose stones, with
iy horse vainly striving o regnin his
feet at my side. The whole earth sank
at that moment, and out of the chses
that followed came fearful yolces ask-
ing if I were hurt. I thought not, but
before this verdict & two-edged agouy
went corkscrew-fashion through my
arm, from the shonlder to the wrist,

'and returned 1o the elbow, where it

threw out « thousand red-hot tendrils
and straek root forever amnd  ever,
Meanwhile a puck of dogs, awnkened
by the clamor, bore down wpon our
quarter, and we were in danger of be
ing intercepted, but with desperate
haste we passed them just as they leap-
el the wayside wall and struck intothe
roail, gunashing their teeth with rage at
the very feet of our horses, It was a
Harrow  esctipe; oue poos devil was
struck by the flving hewls of my horse
and knocked emlwise, amd then we suw
dimly the gray shadowy forms slack-
eniug their pace, Gradaally the whole
tribe retreated, the noise subsided, sl
there came the gratefulest season of si-
lenee that ever crept into my §ife.
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A New Postage Stamp,

The Pos: Office Department has ond-
ered & new postage stamp to be used on
letters not prepaid. Heretofore & letter
being posted and wantinga stamp has
been held in the office at which it was
mailed. The postmaster at this office
then writes to the individual addressed,
saying that such a letter has been held
in that office for him. the postage nwot
baving been prepald. The new stamp
which ha#s just been ordered under the
new regulation is put on the letter not
prepaid and sent te the postmaster at
the office of its destination, who is
charged with the amount due, and o
collect the same from the person ad-
dressed on the delivery of the letter.
A new stamp has also been ordered to
be put on the letter after it passes into
the handsof theesrrior, who then be-
comes_respousible for ihe collection of
the poatage. This new stnmp I8 intend-
ed as a check upen the earrier, who 4
thereby prevented from pocketing his
collections. The new =3 -lem wels some-
what similar to the bell punch of the
street car conductors.

PGy —
No Gettlug Aroumd T

For a fit of passion—Walk o the air.
You may speak your mind to the winds
without hurting anyone, or proclaim-
ing yvourself to be a simpleton.

For a fit of idleness—Coun- the tick-
ings of u ¢clock. Do this for oue hour,
and you will be gisd to pull off veur
coat and work.

Fur a fit of extravagance—Go 1o the
work-house, or speak with the inmates
of a jail, and you will be convirced.

For a fit of ambition—Go to the
churchyard and read the grave-siones.
They will tell you the end of man at
his best estate.

For a fit of repining—Look about for
the halt and the blind, and visit the
bed-ridden the afflieted amnd deranged,
and they will make you ashamed of
your light afllictions,

For a fit of envy—%Go and see how
many who keep their earrfages are al-
fiicted with rhevmatism, gout and drop-
<y 1 how many walk abroud on crutches
or stay at home wrapped vp in flannel;
and how many are subjeet to ep'lepsy
and fits,




