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CHATTES II- I ..10SE AND ROMAYNE.

On the next Jday Penrcse arrived on
his visit to Romarne. The affectionate
mecting between the two men tested
Stella’s self-control as it had never been
tried yet. She submitted to the ordeal
with the courage of a woman whose
bappiness depended on her outward
graciousness of manmer towaxd her
busband’s friend. Ker reception of
Penrose, viewed as an act of refined
conrtesy, was beyord reproach. When
she found her opporinnity of leaving
the rcom, Romayne gratefully opened
the door for her. ¢ Thank you!” he
whispered, with a look which was in-
tonded to reward her.

She ouly bowed ts him, and took
refuge in her ¢wa room.

Even intriiles s woman's nature is
degraded by the izlsities of langnage
and manner which the artificial condi-
tion of modern society exacts from
ber. When she vields herself to more
serious deceptions, intended to protect
her dearest domestic interests, the mis-
chiefis inereased in proportion. De-
ceit, which is the natural weapon of de-
fense used by the weak creature
against the strong, then ceases to be
confined within the limits assigned by
the scene of self-respect and by the re-
straints of education. A womsn in this
position will descend, celi-blinded, to
asts of meanness which would be re-
volting to her if they were related of
enother person. Stella had already be-
gun the process of seli-degradation by
writing secretly to Winterfield. It was
only to warn him of the danger of frust-
ing Father Benwell—but it was a letter
claiming him as her accomplice in an
sct of deception. That morning she had
received Penrose with the ontward ror-
dialities of welcome which are offered to
an old and dear friend. And now, in
the safe solitude of her room, she had
fallen to alower depth siill. She was
deliberately considering the cafest
means of acquainting herself with the
confideniial conversation which Ro-
mayne and Penrose would certainly
hold when she left them together.
« He will try o set my husband against
me, and I have a right to know what
means he uses in my own defense.”
With that thought she reconciled her-
self to an sction which she would have
Jdespised if she had heard of itasthe

i

o il

AR AT T e e

%

It ~was -aDbeautifal - swtueme-dey,
brightened by clear sunshine, enlivened
by erisp air. Stells put on her hat and
went ous for asiroll in tke grounds.

While she was within view from the
windows of the servants’ offices she
walked away from the house. Turning
the corner of a shirubbery, she entered a

winding path on the other side, which
ied back to the lawn under Romayre's
study window. Garden ckairs were
pleced here and there. She took one
of them and seated herself—afier a iast
moment of henorable hesitation—where
she could hear the men’s voices throagh
the open window above Ler.

Penrose was speaking at the time.

¢Yes. Father Benwell has granted
me o holiday,” he said; ““but I don't
come here to be an idle man. You
mus$ allow me to employ my term of
leave in the pleasantest of all ways. I
mean to be your secretary again.”

Romayne sighed.

¢ A, if you knew how I have missed
vou!”

Stella waited in breathless cxpecta-
tion for what Peniose would say to this.
Would he speak of her? No. There
was a naturel tact and delicacy in him
which waited for4he husband to intro-
duce the subject. '

Penrose only seid: “ How is the greal
work getiingon ¥

The answer was sternly spoken in one
word: ¢ Badly!”

«“I am surprised to hear ¢
mayne.”

«Why? .Were you as innocently

hat, Ro-

hopeful as I was? Did you expeet my |
experience of married life to helpmein |

writing my book ¥”
Tourose replied after a pause, speak-

. ing a little sadly.

A

_ I expected your married life to en-
courage you in all your highest aspira-
tions,” he said.

tella turned ;}a]e with ezppressed

- He had spoken with perfect sia-
BT 0 o s ey AR believed
. that he lied for the expyess P se of

rousing irritution agdinst her in her
ashand’s irritable mind. She listend
Eﬁsiousiy for Romayne’s answer.
, He made no answer. Penrose changed
‘the subject.
“Yor are not looking very well,” he
gently resumed. “I am afraid your

health has interfered with your work. |

Bave you had eny return—"

It was one of the characteristies of
Nomarne’s nervous irritability™hat he
n:ver liked to hear the terribledelusion
of the voice referred to in words.

Yes,” Le interposed, bitterly; I
beve heard it sgain and again. My
right hand is as red as ever, Penrose,
with the blood of a fellow-creature.
Apotaner destruetion of my illusions,
when I married I”

“Romayne, I don't like fo hear you
s; eak of your marriage in that way.”

¢ Qh, very well. Let us go back to
my bosk. P
with it now vou are here te help me.
My ambition to make 2 name in the
world has never taken so strong a hold
on me (I don’t know why, unless other
disappointments have had something to
do with it) as at this time, when I find
I can't give my mind to my work. We
will make a last effort together,
friend. If it fails we will put my manzn-
seripts into the fire, and I will try some

ther career. Polities are open itc me.

my

Through politics I might make my mark
in Giplomacy. There is sometning in
directing the destinies of nations won-
derfully attractive to me in my present

i of mind ¥’ he asked.

| time of sorrow in the future—I entreat-

erhaps I shall get on better |

state of feeling. I hate the idea of
being indebled for my position in the
world, like the veriest fool living, to the
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other day as the Pope’s ambassador
to Portugal ¥”

Penrose spoke cuf atlast without any
besitation:
| “Youare in a thoroughly unwhole-
- some state of mind,” he said.
Romarne langhed recxlessly.
“YWhen was I ever in a healthy state

| secident ¢ Dirth and fortune. Are
| rou ~ vith ths obscure life that
l For d ¥ou not envy that priest |
. (he: .der than I am) who was sent |

Penrose passed thoe interruption over i
without notice.

¢“Jf Iam to do you any good,” he
resumed, “I must know what is really
the matter with you. The very last
question that I ought to put, and that I
wish to put, is the question which you
force me fo ask.”

¢ What is it ?”

«When you speak of your merried
life,” said Penrose, ‘‘your tome isthe
toue of a disappointed man. Have you
any serious reason to cormplain of Mrs,
Romayne 2’

Stella rose to herfeetin hereagzerness
tohear what her husband’s answer would
Le.

“Serious reasons!” Romayne re-
peated. ““How can such an idea have
entered yonr head? I onlycomplain of
irritating trifles now and then. Even
the best of women is not perfect. IUs
hard to expect it from any of them.”

The interpretation of this reply de-
pended entirely on the tone in which it
was spoken. What was the animating
spirit in this case? Irony? or indul
gence? Stella was ignorant of the in-
divect methods of irritation, by means
of which Father Benwell had encour-
aged Romanve's doubts of his wife's
motive for the reception of Winterfield.
Her husband’s tone, expressing this
state of mind, was new to her. Shesat
down again, divided between hope and
fear, waiting to hear more. The next
words, spoken by Penrose, astounded
her. The priest, actually took the
wiie's side!

“Romayne,” he proceeded, quietly,
“T want you to be happy.”

“1 will try and tell you. I believe
your wife to be a good woman. I be-:
lieve she loves yon. There is something !
in her face that speaks for her—even tc |
an inexperienced person like myself
Don’t be impatient with her! Put away
from you thai beseiting temptalion ic
speak in irony—it is so easy to take thal
tone, and sometines so eruel. Tamonl:
a looker-on, I know. Domestic happi-
ness can never be the happiness of my
life. Buat I have observed my fellow-
creatures of all degrees—and this I tell
you is the result. The largest number
of happy men are the husbands and
fathers. Yes; I admit that they have
terrible anxieties—but they are fortified
by unfailing compensations and encour-
“dgeraents. ULIy e OO s —=-oor -
with & man who had suffered the loss of
fortune and worse still the loss of
health. He enlured those afilictions sc
~almly that he surprised me. <What is
the secret of your philosophy 2 I asked.
He answered: ‘I can bear anything
while I have my wife and my children.’
Think of that and judge for yourself
how much happiness you may have left
y2t ungathered in your married life.”

Those words touched Stella’s higher
nature, as the dew touches the
thirst ground. Surely they were
nobly spoken! How would her hus.
band receive them?

I 'must think with your mind, Pen.
rose, before I can do what you ask of
me. Isthereany method of transforma-
tion by which I can change natures|
with you?" That was all he said, and |
he said it despondingly.

Penrose nnderstood and felt for him.

“If there is anything in my nature
worthy to be set as an example to you,”
he replied, ¢ you know to what blessed
influence I owe self-discipline and
serenity of mind. Remember what I
said when I left you in London to go
back to my friendless life. I told you
that I found in the faith I held the one
suflicient consolation waich helped me
to bear my lot. And—if there camea

ed vou to remember what I had said.
Harve you remembered it 2"

¢ Look at]the book here on my desk |
—lcok at the other books, within easy
reach, on that table—ars you sabis-
fied ¥”

«More than satisfied. Tell me—do
you feel nearer to an understanding of
the f2ith to which I have tried to con-
vert you?”

There was a pause. * Say that I do
feel mearer,” Romayne resumed—‘say |
that some of my objections are removed, |
are you really as eager as ever to con- i
vert me now that I am a married men?” |

I am even more eager,” Penrose
answered. “I have always belisved
that your one sure way to happiness lay !
through your conversion. Now, when
| I know from what I have seen and heard
|in this room, that vou are not recon-
ciled, as you should be, to your new
life, I am doubly confirmed in my be-
| lief. As God is my witness, I speak
| sincerely. [IHesitate no longer! Be
| converted and be happr.”

i +:Have you not forgotten something,
i Perrose ™

¢TWhat have I forgotten?”
¢ A serions consideration, perhaps. I I

]
| have a Prtestant wife.” .
¢ T have borne tliat in mind, Romazne, |
thron=hont our conversation.” |
©And vou still say—what you have

1| just said?” t
| #With my whole heart, Iser it! Be|
E. converied and be happy. Be happy and
! you wiil be a good husband. I speak
| in vour wife's interest as well as in
| yours. People who erc happy in each |
other's society will yield a little on!
either side, even on questions of re- |
ligious belicf. And perhaps there may |
{ollow a more prefitable result still. So i
£ar as I have observed, 2 good busband’s |
example is gladly followed by his wife. |
Don’t think that I am trring to persuade |
vou azainst your will! I am only telling :
you, in my own justificati
wotives of love for vourself. and of true
interest in your welfare, I speak. You
implied just now that you hadstill some
objections left. IfI can remove them,
well and good.
not act on prrely conscientions convic-
ticn—I not only advise, I entreat, you

on, from what |

If 1 fail—if you can-

to remain as you are. I shell be the first
to acknowledge that you have done
right.”

This moderation of tone would appea |
| irresistibly (as Stella well knew) to her

husband’s ready appreciation of those
good gualitice in others which he did
not himself possess. Once more her
suspicion wronged Penrose. Had hehis
own interested motives for pleading her
canse? Atthe bare thought of it she
left her chair, and, standing under the
window, boldly interrupted the conver-
sation Ly calling to Romayne.

¢« Lewis!” she cried, ““whydo you stay
indoors on this beautiful day? I am
sure Mr. Penrose would like a walk on
the grounds.”

Penrose appeared alone at the win-
dow.

“Youare quite right, Mrs. Romayne,”
hesaid, ““ we will join you directly.”

In a few minutes he turned the corner
of the house and met Stella on the
lawvn. Fomaype was not with him,

#Ts my husband not coming with
us ?” she asked.

«“He will follow us,” Penrose an-
swered. “I believe he hassome letters
to write.”

Stella looked at him, suspecting some
underhand exercise of influence on her
husband.

If she had been able to estimate the
noble qualities in the nature of Penrose,
she might have done him the justice ta
arrive at & truer conclusinn. It was he
who asked leave to take the opportunity
of speaking alone with Mrs. Romayne.
He had said to his friend: “If Iam
wrong in my view of the effect of your

change of religion on your wife, let me
find it out from herseli. IIy oneobject
is to act justly toward you and towsrd
her. Ishould never forgive myself if I
made mischief betwzen vou, no mattes
how innocent of any evil intention 1
might be.” Romayne had understood
him. It+was Stella’s misfortune ignor-
antly to misinterpret everything that
Perrose said or did, for the all-sufficient
reason that he was a priest. She had
drawn the conclusion that her husband
(en the point of conversion himself)
had deliberately left Ler alome with
Penrose, to be persuaded or deluded
into giving her sanction to aid the
influence of the priest. * They shall
find they are mistaken,” she thought to
herself.

“Have I interrupted an interesting
conversation ?” she inquired, abruptly.
“Then I asked you to come out were
vou talking to my husband about his
historical work 2”

¢ XNo, Mrs. Romayne; we wers not
speaking at that time of ihe book.”

“May I ask an odd guestion, Mr.
Penrose 2

¢ Certainly.”

“Are you a very zealous Catholic?”

“TPardon me. I am o priest. Surely,
17 profession speaks for me?”

4T hana von hoeve aedk leae— it o)
convert my husvana r”

Pearose stopped and looked at her
attentively.

“Are you strongly opposed to your
husband’s conversion ¥’ he asked.

¢ As strongly,” she answered, “as a
woman can be.”

“By religions convietien, Mrs, Ro
mayne?’

«No. By experience.”

Penrose started.

«Ts it indiscreet,” he said, gently,
“{o inquire what your experience may
have been?’

T will tell you what my experience
has been,” Stellareplied. *I am igno-
rant of theological subtleties, and ques-
tions of doctrine are quite beyond me.
But this I do know : awell-meaning and
zealous Catholic shortened my father's
li‘e, and separated me from an only
sister whom I dear.v loved. I seel
shock von—and I dare suy you think I
am exaggerating?”

¢T hear what you say, Mrs. Romayne,
with very great pain—I don’t presume
to form any opinion thus far.”

“My sad storycan be told ina few
words,” Stella proceeded. ¢ When my
elder sister was still a young gixl, an
aunt of ours (my mother's sister) came
to stay with us. She bhad married
abroad, and she was, as T have said, a
zealons Catholic. Unknown to tbe
rest of us she held conversations on re-
ligicn with my sister—worked on the
enthnsiasm which was a part of the
girl's nature—and accomplished her
conversion. (ther influences, of which
I know nothing, were afferward brought
to bear on my sister. She declared her
intention of entering a convent. As
she was under age, my father had only
to interpose his anthoriiy to prevent
this. She was Lis favorite chiid. He
had no heart to retain her by force—he
could only try all that the kindest and

best of fathers conld do to persnade her
"0 remain at lome. Even after the
years that have passed, I cannot trust
myseli to speak of it composedly. She
persisted; she was as hard as stone. My
aunt, when she was entreated fointerfere,
called her heartless obstinacy ‘a voca-
tion. My poor father’s loving resist-
ance was wora out; he slowly drew nes-
ar and nearer to death from the day
when she left ny.  Let mo do her jus-
tice if I can. Shehas not only never re-
gretted entering the convent—she is so
happily absorbed in hor religious duties
that she has not tlie slightest wish to see
her mother orme. My mother's patience
was soon worn ont. The last time I
went to the convent I weni by myself.
I shall never go thereagain. She could
not conceal her sense of relief when I
took my leave of her.
mere. Arguments ave thrown away on
me, Mr. Penrose, after what I have seen
and felt, I have no right to expect
that the consideration of my happiness
will influence you—but I may perhaps
ask vou, as a gentleman, to tell me the
truth. Do you come here with the pur-
pose of converting my husband 2

Penrose owned the fruth without an
instant’s hesitation.

“T cannot take your view of your
sister’s pious devotion of kLerself to a
religicus life,” ke said. “But I can
and will enswer you truly. From the
E time when I first knew him, my dearest
-!ob]ect has been to convert your hus-
i band.”

tella drew back from him as if he
had stung her, and clasped her hands
| in silent Cespair.
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I need sav no |
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¢ But I am bound as a Christian,” he
went on, “to do unto others as I wounld
they should do to me.”

She turned on him suddenly, her
beautiful face radisnt with hope, her
hand trembling as it caught him by the
arm.

-* Speak plainly !” she cried.

He obeyed her to the letter.

“The happiness of my friend’s wife,
Mzs. Romajyne, is sacred to me for his
sake. Be the good angel of your hus-
bend’s life. I abandon the purpose of
converting him.”

He lifted her hand from his arm and
raised it respectfully to hislips. Then,
when he had bound himself by a promise
that was sacred to him, he said to him-
self as he left her: “God forgive me if
I have done wrong !”

~

CHAPTER TIT.—WINTERFIELD RETURNS.

Twice Father Benwell called at Der-
went’s hotel, and there he was informed
that no news had been received there of
Mr. Winterfield. At the third attempt
his constancy was rewarded. Mr, Win-
terfield had written and was expected to
arrive at the hotel by 5 o’clock.

It was then half-past four. Father
Benwell decided to wait the return of
his friend.

He was anxious to deliver the packet
intrusted to him. The re-sealed packet
was safe in the pocket of his long black
frock-coat. His own future proceed-
ings depended, in some degree, on the
course which Winterfield might tfake,
when he had read the confession of the
unhappy woman who hiad once been his
wife.

Would hs show the letter to Stella, a
% orivate intc: Jiew, as an unanswerable
proof that she had cruelly wronged
him? And would it in this case be de-
sirable—if the thing counld bs done—so
to handle circumstances, as that Ro-
mayne might be present, unseen, and
might discover the truth for himself?
In the other event—that is to say, if
Winterfield abstzined from communi-
eating the confession to Stella—the re-
sponsibility of making the necessary
disclosure must remain with the priest.
In his present uncertainty he could
only decide to pay another visit to Ten
Acres Lodge, and discover how Penrose
was prospering in the all-important mat-
ter of Romayne's conversion.

TFather Benwell walked softly up and
down the room, looking sbout him with
guietly-observant eves. A side-table in
a corner was covered with letters, wait-
ing Winterfield's return.  Always ready
for information of any sort, he even
looked at the addresses on the letters.

The handwritings presented the cus-
tomary wgriety of character. All but
three of the envelopes showed the Lon-
den distriet postmarks. Two of .the
other letters (addressed to Winterfield
at his club) bore foreign postmarks; and
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papers in his pocket dntil some circum-
stanee occurred whiggi:ﬁ:ght appesr to
remind him naturally thot he had such
things about him. ¥ he.ghowed sny
anxiety to produce.fheZenvelope, he
might expose himself to"the snspicien
of having some knq@e@ge of ?;he con-
tents. When would Winterfield notice
the side-table and op#n his letters?

To be congnueds~ * =

Willie’s Courage,

surd or foolish it was. He- had la
come to live at a town on the seacoast,
and heand his school-fellows constan

by climbing
and many other ceasids

-,

e T

said to his companionss= -

ter of an hour that rozk” {pointing.
small rock covered wi;hf;sgawe;?}i:&h

be under water; I dars =ay of —nu fel-
lows to run ten timess ad it.”

Some sheok their b=z %and said they
did not care to run *<&xigk of being
drowned ; bu said, “We will go if you
will lead us.”

So off they started. The water was
over their shoes at tho first round.

«8alt water will do'us no-harm,” said
Willie. :

At the sixth round Tom Bishop and
Willie were the only ones wha kept on
running ; the water ¥as already above
their knees, for the tide was coming in
fast. At the eighth (round Willie was
running alone, and y of the boys
said, “Don’t go any more, Willie.” But
Ned Dawson cheered #‘Only twice more,
and I will say you are the bravest fel-
low in Hastings.” But at the ninth
round all said don’t go any more.

“Do you dare me to do- it?" cried
Willie ; ‘“although the water is above
my waist, I will go just to show yom
what I can do.”

Many of them tried to hold him back,
but he rushed off paliting for his last
round. Whoen he reached the rock he
was very tired, so he sat down to re-
cover his breath;:fhen he got up
znd waved his cap. The boys cheered
him and ecried, ‘‘make haste—come
along.” :

But he staid longér than was neces-
sary, just to show how brave he was,
and waved his cap. “!At this moment a
large wave dashed over the rock, drench-
ing him to the skin,’and obliging him
to start off. But before he hadgone
half way on bis jourpey another “wave
came atong and he found himself np to
his ermpits in water; another came,
and then another, and carried him off
his feet. He was nearly choked with
thesalt water that went down his throat,
but he recovered bimself enough to get
back to the rock; there he sai, panting
‘and exhansted.
His boasted conrage began to fail ; he
corld swim but little, and incumbered
with his wet clothes and all exhausted
as he was, there was not much chance
for him. Higher and higher the water
rose ; the rock was under water; and
there he sat, pale dnd shivering. -
Some of his comrdes ran off for help

one, as the altered direction showed,
had been forwarded from Beaupark

b e

This last leiter especiully attracte
the priest’s attention.

The address was apparently in &
woman’s handwriting. Anditwas worthy
of remark that she appeared to be the
only person among Winterfield's corre-
spondents who was not acquainted with
the address of his hotel or of his club.
Who could the person be? The subtly-
inquiring intellect of T'ather Bemnwell
amused itself by speculation even on
such a trifling problemas this. Helittle
thought that he had a personal interest
in the letter. The envelope contained
Stella’s warning to Winterfield to dis-
trust no less & person than Father Ben-
well himself!

It was nearly half-past five before
quick footsteps were audible outside.
Winterfield entered the room.

“This is friendly indeed!” he said.
#T expected to return to the worst of
all solitudes-—solitude in a hotel. You
will stay and dine with me? That’s
right. You must have thought I was
going to settle in Paris. Do you know
what has kept me so long? The most
delightful theaier in the world—tke
Opera Comigue. Iam sofond of the
bygone school of musie, Father Benwell
—the flowing, graceful, delicious melo-
dies of the composer who followed Mo-
zart. One can only enjoy that musie in
Paris. Would you believe thatI waited
a week to hear Nicolo’s delightful Jo-
conde’ for the second time. I was al-
most the only young man in the stalls.
All yound me were the old men who re-
membered the first performances of the
opera, beating time with their wrinkled
hands to the tunes which were asso-

ciated with the happiest days of their
lives. What's that I hear? My dog!

I was obliged to leave him here, and he
knows I have come back!”

He flew to the door and called dowan
the stairs to have the dog set free. The
spaniel rushed into the roomand leaped
into his master’s outstretched arms.
Winterfield returned his caresses, and
kissed him as tenderlyasa woman might

| have kissed her pet.

“Dearold fellow ! it’s a shame to have
left you; I won't do it again. Father
Benwell, have you as many friends who
world be as glad to see you as this
friend? I hav’n't one. And there are
fools who talk of a dog as an inferior
being to ourselves! This creature's
faithful love is mine, do what I may. I
might be disgraced in the estimation
of every human creature I know, and he
would be as true to measever. And
look at his physical qualities. What an
agly thing, for instance—I won't say
your ear—I will say, my earis, crumpled
and wrinkled and naked. Look st the
beautiful silky covering of his earl
What are our senses of smelling and
hearing compared to his? We are proud
of ourreason. Could we find our way
back, if ther shut us up in a basket and
took us toa strange place away from
home? If we both want to run down-
stairs in & hurry, which of us is securest
emainst breaking bis neck—T on my poor
two legs or he on his four? Who is the
Lappy mortal who goes to bed without
unbuttoning, and gets up again without
buttoning ? Here he is, on my lap,
knowing I am talking abount him, and
too found of me to say to himself,

| ¢ What afool my master is?"”

| Rl .
Father Benwell listened to this

rhapsodr—so  characteristic of the

chiidish simplicity of the man—with an
inward sense of impatience, which
never once showed itself on the smiling
surface of his face.
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but poor -Willie doubted if it would
come in time.- All“his sins and follies
rosel before himlike s cloud ; he thought

: ar’s angatish (for ha was her

He had decided no t6 Gention the”|

Willie Carr was ope of_those boys’
who never liked to be beaten;at any-
thing. Only dare him to do a thing,
and he would do it, noma¥ter.how 2b-

amused themselvesyon ~half-holidays.
the cliffi; fishing, boating,
On one Saturday jzfternoon .Eﬁe'

“The tide hes just frmed ; T2 Grar]

A BEASTLY KING.

His Majesty, the White Elephant, n Euler
in Siam.

‘White cows, rats, mice and hares are
common and easily distinguished; but
it is different with the white elephant.
He is not to be considered as snow
white, very far from it. All the white
elephants now existing in Siam and
Burmah are of a light mouse color,
somewhat of the same tint as the pale
freckles to be found on the trunks
of ordinary elephants. The light gray
"{is mniform all over, the spots on the
trunk being white. The depth of the
color, however, varies greatly, and
|there are often blemishes in shape of
darker patches which would seem to
in an otherwise eligible candidate’s
claim. It has been, therefore, found

.| necessary to determine some infallible

%est points, which will demonstrate the
‘right of the animal to his title. The
{Burmese skilled men fix upon two of
these as superior to all others. One is
‘that the elephant chall have five toes
instead of four. This isa good way of
Enaking certain, but occasionally there
are indubitably black elephants which
bave the sacred number of toss.. - There

laboring under the evil Kharme of
previous existence, and ineligible for
the honors accorded to the real animal.
| The other test is considered perfectly
decisive, no matter what the precise tint
of the skin may be. It is this: I you
pour water on & white elephant he furns
red, while a black elepbant only be-
comes blacker than ever. Thisis the final
test always resorted to in Maudalay.
The importance attached to the pos-
session of a white elephant is traceable
to ihe Buddhist system. The Jast ava-

down upon earth to ‘“teach the law and
give the millions peace,” was in the
gaise of a white elephant. The posses-
sion -of an undoubted white elephunt
stands asa sign and symbol of universal
sovereignty ; and every Burmese king
longs for the capture of such a treasure
during his reign as s token that his
legitimate royelty is recognized by ur-
gseen powers. When the animal mizhi
have been secured but goes instead to
those whora he regards his enemies, the
sign is of course all the other way.

The present Lord White Elephant n
Mandalay would not be recognized as
such by any except by those who are
learned in the science and versed in the
literature of the subject,which is volu-
minons and not a little puzzling to an
outsider. To most people he would
seem an impostor, for his color isa
mixture of light brown and dingy,
smoke smirched cream-color. Theeye,
when you know i, is perhaps the best
rough test. The irisought to be yellow,
with a reddish outer anulus, Tho effect
of this is very sinister, but the red ring
represents gums. Otherwise, too, the
elephant is not attractive in appearance;
he is very big, but notwithstanding the
cere taken of him he is remurkebly lean
and hollow-sided. KHis tusks, howerver.
are magnificent—white, smooth, and
curving forward in front of kis trunk so
that they almost meet. He is very bad
tempered, and his attendants are very
much afraid of him. He has an estab-
lishment of thirty men to wait on him,
among whom is a minister of state who
manages his affairs and locks after the
revenue of the province that is assigned
to him to ““eat ;” while within the inner
stockade he has a ‘‘palace” to himself,
Qn_one occasion he killed 2 man who

she heard “fie had ~ been drowned—
drowned, and by his own folly. A
large wave rolled cver him—he tight-
ened his grasp on the seaweed; an-
other came, and then another; a mist
rose before his eyes—he loosened his
hold end all was derk.
* : * * *
Some hours later Willie was in his
own bed at home, and a lady with a
sweet, pale face was bending over him.
¢ Thank God!” she said. Willie heard
it and opened his eyes.
“Qh, mother,” he said, “I am saved,
then! I was so frightened, and whenI
{:)}:lmu’ght of you, death seemed so terri-
e"
Yes,” she s2id ; ““you were saved by
a boatman who heard your school-fel-
lows’ cries of distress; let ms thank
God for His mercy in saving you.”
Somse time after Willie entered the
navy ; he had lost none of his courage
and daring, hut acted more under a
sense of duty and less to gain man’sap-
plause.
He is now an officer beloved by his
wmen and respected by &ll who know
him, for at the call of duty he is always
first, and where danger is, there you
will always find him.—Sunday Maga-

zine.

Lucky Days. .

It is curious to note that in India a
rainy day is considered unlucky for &
wedding, and that Scandinavisn Thurs-
day, the day of Thor, or thunder, was
aleo of bad omen. St. Elroy, in a sermor,
warns his flock from keeping Thursday
as a holy day, and Dean Swirt, in 2 letter
to Sheridan, rhymes Thursday fo
“cursed day.” The Esthoniens consider
it unlucky, and in Devonshire it has but
one lucky hour. Mr. Jones, who, by
the way, makes nomention of Thursday
as the fatal day-of the Trudors, does
not attempt to generalize from these
curious facts, which, indeed, we have
picked ont from different parts of the
book. Unlucky days in Cochin China
—perhaps among the Mohammedan
Malays, but we ure not told—are the
third day of the new moon, being that
on which Adam was expelled from Par
adise; the fifth, when the whale
swallowed Jonah ; the sixteenth, when
Joseph was put into the well; the
twenty-fourth, when Zachariah was
murdered ; and the twenty-fifth, when
Mohammed lost his front teeth.

The ancient Egyptians were like the
Chinese in their careful observance of
lucky and unlucky days, and Mr. Jones
may turn with profit for his next edition
to Mr. Mitchell's amusing calendar, in
which they are detailed at length. Mr.
Jones says that from ancient Egypt the
evil or unlucky days have received the
name of Egyptian days, given them in
stg Saxon MS. (Coti. MS. Vitel, ¢. viil.
fo. 20).” They are the last Monday in
April, the first in Angust, and the “‘first
Monday of the going out of the month
of December,” which leaves us some-
what in doubt as to all the Mondays in
that month.—Saturday Review.

Fish Food,

The following suggestive facts, says
Dr. Foote’s Health Monthly, are gathered
from Professor Atwater’s paper before
the annual meeting of the Fishcultoral
Association: Fisk consists of waste
matter and flesh. The waste consists of
bones, skin, entreils, ete.; the flesh of
water and two solids ; the solidsarethe
natritive material. The proportions of
waste in different samples vary widely :
A flounder sixty-eight per cent., while
one of halibut stea’ only eighteen per
cent.; making the halibut the cheaper
fish at a higher price. The least waste
is to be found in fat shad, fat mack-
erel, snd dry and salt fish. The
practical application of these facts is of
the ntmost value. The same nutritive
substance in the different samples of
fish were foun to varyin cost from forty
cents to §3 a pound. The high price,
bear in mind, being for fish baving the
greatest waste. “It makes little differ-
ence,” it is added, ‘to the man with
€5,000 a year whether he pays forty
cents or $4 a pound for the albumenoids
in food provided it smits his palate; but
to the housewife whose family must be

of grest impertanes.”

supported upon $500 a yearit is a matter | and sheaves &
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the body could be got away from him.

The king—Theebau'sfather—heara the

noise and inguired what was the matter.

When he was told he expressed great

concern, and not a little alarm for the

future state of tho Lord White Ele-

phant, with the stain of murder on him

blotting out hosts of previous good

deeds. Bui the elephant’s minister

calmed his mind and restored him to

equanimity by sayiog : “Pray do not be

disturbed, payan; it was nof a man,

only a foreigner.”

Probably becanse he was so vicious

the Lord White Elephant bad never

been ridden. No one but the King him-

self conld do so ; and his late Majesty,

Mindohu Min, was fat and feeble, 2nd

Theeban’s nerves were not strong
enough. The Sinpyoo Dau is king of
elephants, and therefore none but a
king may mount him. His royal trap-
pings are kept in the palace, and are

very magnificent. Bands of rich red

cloth run from the head stall to the

back and thence to the tail, hanging in

curves over the body. They are richly
studded with rubies and emeralds. On
the forehead is & plate of gold recording
his majesty’s titles, such as is worn by
every man of rank in the country, up to
thearbiter of existence himself. Bosses
of pure gold and clusters of precious
stones cover the head-stall, and golden
tassels hang about the head. When he
goes forth to take the air he is shaded
by golden and white umbrellas. He and
the king share all the white umbrellas
in the country between them. Theking
of men has nine, the king of elephanis
has two,but he hasalso four golden ones.
Not even the heir apparent, where there
is one, has a right to use the white um-
brella. He has only eight golden ones;
by the use ofeven an ordinary white,
covered umbrella, wonld be regarded as
& declaration of rebeilion on his part,
and would lead to his immediate execu-
ticn. No wonder, then, that the attend-
ants and visitors take off their shoes
when they enter the Sinypoo Dau's pal-
ace, and that the people bow down low
and do humble cbeisance when he
passes through the streets. The Lord
White Elephant's suite account for his
irritable temper by the bad treatment
he met with in early days. The royal
coffers were low, and the English were
clamoring for the last installments of the
Yandeboo indemnity money. So the
rents of the elephant were appropriated
to pay off the troublesome fore:grners.
Every care was taken to soften the in-
dignity. The king himself wrote a long
address on a palm leaf reguesting the
Lord White Elephant not to tuke it
amiss that his revennes were devoted to
the payment of the barbarigns. In any
case he would not suffer, for the wbole
shounld be refunded in two months time.
The circumstances, however, seem to
have preyed on his mind, for the body
guard say that his Majesty (the ele-
phant) has never been the same since.

b
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Wio Is Lucifer?

¢Who is Lucifer ?" said the teacher te
the infant class in Sunday-school.

«T know,” spoke up a brave five-year-
old girl in a very earnest tone.

“Well tell me, Katie,” said the
teacher.

«WW’y Lucy’s fer Bob Spriggs, who has
such a funny little mustache, an’ wears
such a short toat; but papa don't like
him at all, an’ sez he ain’t got no sense,
an’ no money, an’ he's fer zat ole Mr.
Grip, an’—-"

“That will do, Katie,” broke in the
teacher ; I see you are posted. We will
go on to another question,” apd if re-
quired the teacher five minutes to get
throngh usiug her handkerchief wiping
her eyes, she “had such 2 bad cold, Fou
know,” for Lucy was instructing an-
other class mear bv. Luey told Ler
mother afterward thatshe thonght Eatie
too young to go to school, the corfine-
meant ws not good for her.—Siftings.

A Spanish lady brought from Estra-
madura, Lima, a handful of wheat,
planted it in ber garden, distributed
| the increaseuntil grains became sheaves,
he waving harvests of

' Peru.

are white elephiznts debased by sify|P

tar of Gautama Buddhs, before his came | UM

! VEGETABLE SILE.

The Tuno Gum Tree--A Substitnte for Oak
Bark.

The Americar consul at Ruatan,
Honduras, writes interestingly of two
produets which promise to be of com-
mercial importance. One is a2 fibre
known as silk gress or juta, 2 perennial
and easily cultivated plant, which
grows wild and covers vast tracts near
the edges of the rivers and lagocns of
Honduras. It contains over thirty per
cent. of the finest silk ; this is the con-
sul's langnage, but, of course, he means
it is practically equivalent to, not
ideptical with, the warm fibre, for he
adds thst it can be employed for the
same nuses as the fibre of the caterpillar.
it is very strong and durable, is szid to
surpass both hemp and flax in those
respeects, and is used by the natives for
making cordage, fish lines, nets, ham-
mocks, ete. Aresident of New York
representing acompany which intend to
soon send out machinery for preparing
the fibre for market, on a large scale,
has received a concession from the Gov-
ernm:nt of Hondunras,

The other preduet referred to is
belate, or tuno gum, which is the
repared milk of'e trez closely resem-
bling the nowdisappearing rubber tree.
Large quantities of this gnm have been
sent to England and Germany from the
west coast of Africa, and have been
successfully nsed in making telegraph
cables and otherwise. Specimens have
also been sent to this country from time
to time, but as the preparation of the
milk wae not then well understocd the
specimens were nct satisfactorily en-
couraging ; specimens forwarded with
the consul’s letter are white, dry and
hard. The trees which yield the tuno
are very abundant on the Atlantie
cosst of all the Central American Repub-
lics, as well as in other tropical cour-
tries, and experiments seemed to have
proved that it can be nsed asa substitute
for india-rubber. It doss not appear
from anything reported thus far that
the tuno tree will not in its turn be in
danger of extermination if the same
destructive process of chopping down
which has made the rubber tree com-
paratively scarce is applied to the other
also; but, of course, it is a boon to
discover a fresh source of supply in a
new class of trees.

The consul at Singapore also sends
on account of a valuable discovery—
that the shell of the mangosteen con-
tains rare tannic qualities. This mun-
gosteen apple, very liitle known, is
deseribed as being the choicest in the
part of the world where it grows. Tke
shell is abeut a third of an inch thick—
more shell than fruit, and the skellsare
a powerful astringent ; the Malayshave
long nsed a tea made of the grated
shells to check dysentery. The discovery
above alluded to relates more to the
comparative valae of the tannic quality
than to the fact of its existence, which
bas been known for many years. The
immediate oceasion of the consul’s let-
ter ic & published statement that an
examination of the mangosteen shell
and oak bark showed the former to con-
tain one-sixth more tannie than the oak,
and to be worth about 7% guilders per
100 kilograms. The consul does nob
know the present price of oak bark in
this country, or whether 100 kilograms
in = broken state ready to be ground
and bought where grown would be dear
at 7% guilders, (33); but he says that if
its price in the United States were the
gume 23 that of the mangosteen shell in
i the leifey wonllt mats Than_pay the
freight for American ships. The shells
are a facile freight, easily handled, and
noé liable to injory from salt water,
except from long immersion. Besides
the discovery of a cheap and seemingly
inexhaustible substitote for oak bark,
just as the oak forests, or the most
availeble of them begin to show exhaus-
tion materially, and in view of the fact
that nothing yet is known equal to the
oak-tanned leather, must beregarded as
very fortunate.

FACTS FOR THE CURIOUS.

Rice barrels are now made of paper.
Yeddo, Japan, averages eighty earth-
quakes & year.

Asia and Africa furnish hundreds of
tons of elephants’ tusks yearly.

A cnbic foot of cast iron weighs 4503,
and of wrought iron 482% pounds.

Bufieloes are; common in Ceylon,
white ones being sometimes found.

Queen Elizabeth left three thousard
changes of dress in the rcyal wardrobe.

The original Bluebeard was Giles de
Lavel, made marshal of France in
1429,

The Empernr Augnstus in his letter-
writing dated even the divisions of the
hours.

Coieridge and Goldsmith wrote “The
House that Jack Built” and *“Goody-
two-shoes.”

In alife of sixty-five years one must
have eaten about thirty tons of solids
and liquids.

Eels have veen known to elimb trees
in Epzland when meeting obstructions
in their upwarzd swim in the spring of
the year.

The last court dwarf in England was
a German, named Copperheim, retained
by the Princess of Wales, the mother
of George 1IL.

Flints are found in the tombs of the
Northern nations, they having been
supposed to be efficacious in confining
the dead of their habitations.

Froigsart mentions & person Who,
having his chin cuf off in a riot, re-
placed it by one of silver, which he tied
by a silken cord around his head.

In representations cf funeral cereme-
nies upcn Grecian monuments horses
heads are fonrd in cne corner, intend
ing to represent deathas a journey.

Coffee was first sold in London in
1652 by a Greek, whose handbill read :
“The virtue of the coffee drink first
publiquely made and cold in England
by Pasqua Rosee, in St. Michael’s Alley,
Cornhiil, at the sign of his own head.”

A Swiss watchmeker has invented a
process by whick watches can be made
to ron for several years without wind-
ing up. A box conteining two watches,
sealed up and placed with municipal
author:ties on January 19, 1571, has just
been opened, and the watches have
been found running.

Tite World’s "o ton Supply.

Jn areport issued by the state depart-
rent at Washington, on the cotton and
cotton goods trade of the world, and
covering the statistics gathered from
forty-six countries, ib is stated that the
raw cotton of the several countries is
estimated at 2,500,000,000 pounds, of
which 2,770,000,000 are grown in the
United States, 400,000,000 in East
India, 250,000,000 in Egypt,ard the
balance divided between Brazil and the
West Indies. The value of the eotton
manufuctures in the world is put at
1,348,310,000, of which 23561,17C,000
is manufactured in Grest Britein, $233.-
280,000 in the Tnited States, $106,-
920,000 in Germany, 102,060,000 in
Russiz. and the remainder divided
among the other countries.

He rezd in 8 newspaper paragraph
the statement that “The child is father
to the man,” and straightway went 2nd
asked his mother if that was true.
«Yes, my son,” she answered, “it may
seem s little strange to yow, bui it's
trne.” “Well, mamma,” responded the
inquisitive youth, “why is it if I'm
papa’s father that he alwajys licks me
and I never lick him ?”’

THE HOME DOCTOR.

TresmyEsT oF Scarrer Fever.—Dr.
E. Woodrnff, for nineteen years a
practicing physician at Grand Rapids,
Michigan, furnishes the Springfield
(I11.) Journal the following in relation
to the treatment of scarlet fever:
“\Wash the child from head to foot with
strong sal-soda water, warm, then wipe
dry. Then immediately bathe freely
with oil from beef-marrow, or oil from
batter, applied freely. Then give freely
catnip tea, or some good swealing arti-
cle, penny-royal, etc. Repeal every
half hour, or as often as they get wor-
risome or wakeful, and iz ome or two
days they will be entirely cored. I
have been called to cases where they
bave been fally broken ont, and in this
way entirely cured them in twenty-four
bours. I havehad thirty cases on hand
at one time, and never lost a case in my
life. Butnow Iam old and abou! to
give up my business, and seeing from
the papers that your town is infected
with the epidemie, I wish to do all the
good I can. It is so simple. You do

can attend to them. If by opening the
pores of the skin and sw_egting you can

let-off $ha pcisonz which IS n >
.cule or anin.al mil?en';%tﬂ, e-CuYe I8
complete. The same is equally good in-

fevers of sll kinds, colds and
coughs. I take the ground that all dis-
eases-are caused by a stoppage of the
pores of the skin, retaining the poison
or living animals in the blood, and al
you have todo at first is to open the
doors of the system and let them out
or drive them out. All people know
a warm bath is good. But you
apply the oil to the skin, and it
keeps the pores open for a long time,
and gives the enemy a chance to get
out. Ih:pe all will try it, and they
will soon be convinced.”

Beprooy VesTmaTiox.—The London
Lancet has some comments on the
subject of bedroom ventilation, which
may be read with profit: “If a
men were deliberately to shut him-
self for some six or eight hours ina
stuffly room, with closed doors end win-
dows (the doors not being opéned eveu
to change the air during the period of
incarceration), and were then lo com-
plain of headache 2nd debility, he woula
be justly told that his own want of in-
telligens foresight was the cause of his
suffering. Nevertheless, this is what
the great mass of people do every night
of their lives, with no thought of their
imprudence. There are few bedrooms
in which it is perfectly safe to pass the
night without something more than or-
dinary precauticns 10 secure an inflow
of fresh uir. Lvery sleeping apartment
shenld, of course, have a fireplace with
an open c¢himney, and in cold weather
it is well if the grate contains 2 small
fire, at least enough to create an upcast
cnrrent and carry off the vitiated air of
the room. In all such cases, when =2
five is used, it is necessary to see that
the air drawn intu thercom comes from
the outside i the house. By an easy
mistzke it is possible to place the ceeu-
pant of a bedroom witha fire in & closed
house in a direct current of foul air
drawn from 2li parts of the establish-
ment. Summer and winter, with or
withount the use of fires, it is well to
bave a free ingress for pure air. This
should be tke ventilator’s first concern.
Foul air will find 2n exit if pure air is
admitted in sufficient quantity, butit is
not certain that pure air will be drawn
away. So far as sleeping-rooms are

Fithout. /7ifs aim must be 1o, =
Piish the obj¥et without causing a great
fall of temperature or & draft. The
windows may be érawn down an inch or
two at the top with advautage, and =
fold of muslin will form a ‘ventilator’
to take off the feeling of draunght.
This, with an open fireplace, will gen-
erally suffics, and produce no uzpleas-
ant consequences even when the weather
is eold. 1tis, however, essential that
the air outside shonld be pure. Little
is likely to be gained by letting in & fog

or even & town mist.”

Twelve Years of Silence.

Near Alexandria, Ky., about twelve
years ago, a young man ngmed John
Alford began to show evidences of mea-
tal derangement. His father is an old,
respectable citizen, and there is quite a
numerous family of brothers and sisters
well known in the upper end of the
connty. He was at the time nnmarri
and abont 30 years of age., He was
rather goodlooking, tall and erect, and
probably six feet high, and there was
no apparent cause for his derangement.
Some time after, during the fall of 1869,
he was duly =djudged a lunatic and
taken to the lunatic asylum at Lexing-
ton, where he remained a few months
and was sent home by the authorities of
the asylum as harmless, but incurable.
He remained with his father a whileand
was then taken fo the county jail at Alex-
andria, where he has remained with
short intermissions ever since. Butthe
strangest part of the story has vet to be
told. Soon after his first attack he re-
fused to speak. LEvery effort wes made,
both at home and at the asylum, to in-
duce him to talk, but without avail.
He bad a fair education, but neither
would he make kmown his wants by
writicg. During all these twelve years
he is not known to have nttered a word,
and has resisted the most importunate
and ingenious efforts to inducs him to
speak, A few weeks ago, to the great
surprise of his friends he began to con-
verse as well as he had ever done,explain-
ing his strange conduct by saying that
he made a promise to God that he
would not speak for twelve years, and
the time had now expired. But a re-
turn of his ebility to talk, however,
brought with it no improvement in his
malady. To all appearance he is hope-
lessly insane. Altnough but little past
forty years of age, his body is stooped,
his limbs emaciated, his facehaggard and
cadaverous, bis hair yuite gray 2nd un-
kempt, making him to appear a feeble
old man,

It is a strange csse, and doubtless
world be an interesting one to medical
gentlemen,

e ————————

Death of a Siamese Dignit-ry.
The Siamese nation has recentiy been
| plunge:l into mourning by the death of
| the court and body elephant of the
Kinr. Onpe morning, after a hearty
breakfast, he went mad quite nnexpect-
ediy, 2nd trampled five ot his attendants
to death. To shoot him would have
been sacrilege. An sattempt to trac-
quillize his perturoed spirit by encu-
cling him with » huge rinz of holy
bamboo, especially blessed by the High
Priest of his own particalar temple,
| proved worse then ineffectual, for he
broke through the ring ard 2ll but ter-
minated the Hizgh Priest’s eareer on the
spot. He was thenwith great difienlty
driven into & close ceurt of the palace,
where, after several furicus endeavors
| to batter down the walls with his tusks,
| Le sudderly toppled over on his side,
| nttered e last ery of rage, and gave up
| the ghost. Naturally enough, this heary
| calamity wasattributed to criminal care-
| Jessuess on the part of one or ether cf
| the attendants intrusted wich the sacred
elephant’s feeding. The King, there-
fore, interrogated the members of the
| elephant’s household in person, and,
| failing to elicit any individual confession
! of delinquency; decreed that they should
all be panisked.

Pride’s fall : “Yes,” said Clars, “your
Maltese kitty is pretty encugh, but he
can never come up to my bird.” That
| was all she knew sbout it. The kitty
| did come up to her bird that very day

| and it wss sll day with the bixd,

rot need to call a doctor. A good nurse|

Farmers in Norway.

Paul du Chailly, in his book, ¢ Land
of the Midnight San,” gives an interest-
ing account of the habits and peculiari-
ties of the Scandinavians: Whenever
Mr. Du Chailln met 2 man or worman
who had a son or daughter in Ameries,
he was charged to visit the wandering
one on nis return and to deliver some
loving message. It was always impos-
sible, he says, to make them under-
stand the magnificence of our distances.
One woman was sure that Mr. Da
Chailly, as he lived in New York, must
have met her daughter, whose home
was in Chicago. Another especially

her son in Minnesota. In the hill
country of Norway the author was en-
terteined at the houses of well-to-do
farmers, representing the richest and
oldest families in the district. The
simplicity of their life, notwithstanding
their wesalth, is strorgly marked.
“«Thord was fifty yeurs of age, of me-
dium height, with{hair tinged with gray,
and a benign countenance without much -
expressior. There was not tHe slight-
est degree of pretension in his couver-
sation or manrer....My host livedin a
patriarchal way, like all the bonder of
' a1d no_ane’ secing him, with
(his simp. I 1

with him....These maids

pendent air. for the fsct that they
worked for their living did not in tha
least affect their soeial position; they
were Northmen’s daughters, erd it was
tle custom for every bonde’s wile,
danghters and sons to waive distinction
of caste at social gatherings, The
fathers of these girls were bonder, the
equals of Zofte, and their farwms bad de-
scended to them frcm ancient times. ...
They had all accepted situstions, either
because the farms owned by their ya-
rents were too small, or they wished to
make money for themseives.”

The scrupalots care with wkich every-
thing like arrogance or pretension was
avoided was manifest in many ways:
<« A strong feeling of conservatism, of
bolding fast to cld customs—a hstred.
of any appearance of pride—sre ckatuc-
teristics of ‘the bonder. ... Often when
Thord dined with me he was not hun-
gry. ¢ Why do you not take yourmesls
with me ? I ssked ; ‘Fouceriainly can-
not eat two dinners withiv balf an heur
of each other.’ *Oh,’ suid he, ‘if [ did
0 | am afraid the servants of ke ho e
and peighbors wonld cali ms prond;
they would say tbet Iam s-hamed of
them before strangers; they wonli
think that I slighted them.” ‘Yo Thord
and many other farmers, I hava ofien
said: *Why do yem not puint your
dwellings stite? They would look so
much prettier and more pi-taresqu-’
The answer was: ‘We wonld lise to
do so bat what would the people say ?
They would think we wauted to appear
better then they are, and & 16 ashamed
to be bon.er, or that Wetried toimiare
the city people.’ This intense e:n-
servatism is often a d awb.e« to im-
provement, for thuse who would like to
make changes dare not begin; hence
the sueial forms of 2 more primiiive
state of society, which have been losk
in other countries, still prev.il here.” .
In many psrts of the coniry visited -
by the euthor still more primitive cus-
toms prevail, for & e berter reuson thab
the people are really primitive in their
ideas and wsys of life, and without &
thougkt of evil retain si@ple custims
| which the least trace of tkal self con_
ilization wouid make Q1 300
impossible: ““The sbseuce of Fiile 1
many districts can hardly be believed
or conceived by the stranger. Whea
returning tired and wet from the Luuf,
or some moutizin excursion, to a
friend’s farm, I have been put to bed
by some femsle memberof tbe family,
as if I had been a child, and tueked up
witn the admonition to sleep guietly.’

Gowns of the Justices of the Supreme
Court.
The jastices of the United Staltes

.| supreme court have just indulged in new

gowns, those official robes of state that
cast such an imposing air of dignity
about the grave und reverend seigniors
and add much t the majesty of the law.
Still the angust jurists are not exempt
from raillery. A great dee! of fun is
always poked at tkem. and they seemfo

ed | enjoy it as much as anybody. Anpens

the new gowns a Washington corre-
spondent says:
By the way, no one seems tobe awsre
that their gowns just now, althcuzh
made in the same style used on tze
bench for years, are the very height of
fashion, being veritable Mother Hub-
bard cleaks. The cut and siyle of
making the gowns are so peculiar that
it is nob always possible to have one
correctly made, and there is 2 sepse-
tional ramor t ; the effect that—in spite
of Obio having had more representa-
tives among the jnstices than any other-.
state—Justice Matthews’ gown, which
was mads in Cincinnati, ptoved to- be
so unlike thie others that 1t hed to be
returned for alteration. Ona wonld
nerurally suppose that the makiag of
suits for any class oi offieials, from the
presidential insuguration toilet to the
uniform of & postmen, would longsiace
have become au every-dsy job to Okio
tailors. Justics Miller's wile tells
merriiy of Ler trying experience when
she wished to have the gown hLer has-
band now uses made in Puns. The
gowns worn there by scientists, schelars
and students differ altogether iToma
those our justices wear. In L ondon any
clerical tailor would beve understood
the kind of gown desired, but not so 1n
Paris; wherefore, after many failures,
Mrs. Miller gave instructions to tle
fashiopable modiste ~¥ho makes aer
tollets, who was entirely sucees-fzl in
making the gown. fhe -owns, which
are always of the best quality of =ii&,
cost upward of §1:i0. When thernpreme
court was first orgenized the justices
wore quile gzudy gowns. A portraitin
oil of the first chief justice. John JaF,
now hangs in the robing room oppo-ite
the supreme court room, in wiich ke Is
represented as wearing a biack gown,
with a broad. bright, re.d border aionnd
the neck and down the front, elged
with gray, and sleeves with red border
at tep aad bettor, also edged with giay.

Animals themseives are capable of
swimming immense distances, zltough
unable to rest by the way. A dog
recently swam thirty miles, in Americe,
in order to rejoin bis master. A mule
and a dog wasbed overboard during a
gale in the Bay of Biscay have been
known to make their way to siore. A
dog swam ashore Wwith a letter in his
mouth at the Cape of Good Hepe. The
crew of the ship 1o which the dog
belonged ali erished, which they need
not have done Lad they only vextured
to tread water as the dog did.

The land-slip disaster et Elm bas
caused attention to be directed to
various Swiss mountaina fror: which no
danger has been previcusly avpre-
bended, and an inspection of the Ueg-
halde, which overlooks Schieitheim, in
Seaffhausen, shows it to be in 2 very
precarious condition. Steps Lave becn
taken by the Cantonal Goverzmen: to
muke frequent examinetions of tne
mouctain, and to warn the people to
escape whea s land-slip is imminent.

A large dealer in spruce gum in
Maine estimates the income derived by
the people of the State from {his sHuree
at 840,000 anpmoiin. e suis it szlls
beat where ther: .re factory Lirls

desired him, on his retarn, to call apon

amners, would Lave sus- .
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