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Echo Seng.
From the French,

I call across the rolling plain,

Ok monntains from your sleep awake,

Oh stopid rocks your slamber
Hear and give back my words again !”
And hark ! the Echo doth rebound
In accents made the soul of sound,

Replying to my lzughing voice,

% Rejoice !

1.
By

There loitereth by a flock of sheep,
Above whose clamorous bleating swells
The tinkling of their hundred bells.

In sympathy with me, the steep

Takes up the wild pell-mell of sound,

Maskes jargon human in rebounnd,
Compels uproar to flow along

In song.

Where curves the lake's green crescent coass,
The fishers flock with net and boat,
With song and shout ashore, afioat;
Yet all the babble of their host
Melts into music in rebound,
Confusion into tuneful sound,
One heart of overflowing cheer
I hear.

Behind me is the murmurous’sigh
And rustling of the forest trees,
While loud or low as flows the breeze

Comes song of birds afar and nigh,

And, sheaved into the one rebound,

- One note on Echo’s lips is found,
Asif from one poetic brain,
The strain.

And thus from all the race ascends

Earth’s myriad sigh and song and prayer

Of hope, of anguish, praise, despair;
PBut gathered into one descends
Divine—not Echo, not rebound—

One answer from the blueabove,

*Tis love!
— Austin Anderson, in Our Continent.

CLARINDA'S HAIR.

ged

“Click.”,
BTl e‘

s :-'- costumed
®oo had closed her

Bne " sighed Mrs. Baldwin,
ar daughters of her own, and
Weat deal of moneytobring them
Bon, ‘“what is te become of the child ?
PShe’s weakly and feeble, and gerhaps
Providence will see fit to take her.”

But Providence didn’t. Click grew
and throve, and blosscmed ouf, some-
how, among the New England sheep-

es, into & strange, foreign-sort of
nty. Nobody wanted her, it was
very plain. She was tolerated, and thaf
was all. Plenty to eat, a little pallet
bedstead in the corner of the farm-
house garret, a calico dress now and
then—she certainly did not cost them
much. And no ome ever knew the’
yearning heart-hunger that sheresolute-
Iy repressed within herself.

At the district school she picked up,
now and then, s little learning; at
husking-frolics, quilting-bees and
apple-parties she got en odd idea of
social observance; and. as fcr the rest,
her soul grew sod expanded, and
reached out, like a wild convolvnlus
vine, guided only by the great hand of
nsture. :
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3y . Bar-
ley, the miller’s wife, who had a *‘store-
carpet” in her best room, and kept city
boarders in the summer-time. !

“Do you want any sirawberries?”
swid she, pushing back the hood of her
green gingham sanbonnetas sheleaned
against the kitchen-door.

“Strawberries!” said Mrs. Barley.
«Didn’t know there was none ripe yet.
Ain’t it dreadfal early forstrawberries ?’

“Yes,” nodded Click, with conseious
pride. “Buat these grow on the south
side of Lyndon Hill, where the cedar-
trees keep off the wind. Nobody knows
of the patch but me. I've been watch-
ing ’em this long while. And last week’s
sunshine dead-ripened "em.

“Yes, I'll take ’em,” said Mrs. Barley.
“But I can’t pay you a very kigh price,
for my boarders ain’t all come yet. -

«How much?’ said Click, with the
speculative greed which belonged to one
gide of her ancestry. “There’s six-
quarts here, full measure.”

“Three cents a quari,” said Mrs.
Barley.

Click’s face fell.

“Not more?” said she.

“Not a penny,” said Lirs, Barley.

“QOu, dear!” geid Click. “And that
wiil only meake eighteen cents. And 1
wanted to get money enough to buy a
ticket to Mr, Cheveuix's Historical Lec-

&, tures.” .
g_ 3 “How much wounld it take ?” said Mrs.
- Barley, kindly sympathetic.
“A dollar,” said Click. *There are
four lectures.”

“QOh, dear, dear!” said Mrs. Barley,
clucking with her tongume. “That’sa
deal of money!”

“Yes, I know,” sighed Click, “And
the lectures begin to-morrow night, and
there won’t be any more strawberries
ripe for two days!”

“Can't you think of any other way of
earning money?’ said Mrs. Barley,

-naturally. _

“Noi nnless I Ziscovered a pot of
money on the sea-shore, where Crazy
'3 Simeon is always digging for Captain
- Kid’s treasures,” said Click, with a little

Jangh
« “Click, look here,” said Mrs. Barley.
¢“Have you seen the hair man yet?’

“The—what ?” szid Click, opening
her great biack eyes, fringed with curl-
ing silk.

“His name is Lemmuel Price,” said
Mrs, Barley, Iaughing. ‘‘He has taken
the agency of a Boston heir stere, and
he's through the country buying bair.
Sidonis Simonds =old hers to him for
two dollars, yesterday. You've got nice
hair, you know, Click.”

Click smiled.

“Yes,” eaid she, taking off the green
ginghsm sun-bonnet, and withdrawing
one or two hair-ping, so that the luzu-
riant mass of blue-black tressess fell
nearly to her slim waist. “It’s well
enough. And it weald soon grow sgain
you kmow. Oh, Mrs. Barley, do you
think be would give me two dollars for
mine?’

“There's nothing like trying,” said
the good-natured miller's wife. “He’s
puttin’ op at¢ The Three Crooked
Keys. Siionia Sdimo;:ds will go there
- wonTRe7e o doubt.”

foqy de- £ went 3o the shrewd-faced
mat .z dated his letwe™s from “The
Three Crooked Kevs,” and e _:2 aWay
shorn of her lovely, shinirg hai, bt
with the two-dollar bill safe in the

ket of her dress; and the Baroness
dett-Contts herself couldn’t have
felt richer thaa Click.

“Two dollars! two dollars!” the girl
kept repeating to bhersell. “Enouxh
for the historical lectures and s dcliar
over, all for my very own |”

Mr, Charles Chevenix wasa gentle-
man who came someiimes to the wil-
derness of Cadar Steeps to deliver lec-
tures, to rest from the fatigues of city
literary work, Click knew him s little.
He had once walked home with her
from church, of a rainy evening, when

she bhad no umbrella; he had now and
again spoken pleasantly to her et pie-
nics or spelling-mafches; and, nncon-
seiously,the girl had learned to idealize
him. And +this opportunity of attend-
ing this course of historical lectures,
which he was t{o deliver at the corner
< - gchool-house, seemed almost like a
- glimpse of Paradise to the poor, unso-

eotniry damsel,

treat, she opened the kitchen-door of
the Baldwin farmhouse and went in,

The family were at dinner—for the
the primitive Cedar Steepites dined
when the sun touched the noon-rark
on the kitchen-floor—and, for a second,
there was a sort of breathless, appalled
silence, followed all too soon by a shriek
of derisive laughter. -

Click looked inguiringly around, her
color deepening s little as she saw, sit-
ting close to her Uncle Elihu's right
hand, Mr. Cheveunix himself.

“What's the matter? she said.
“What were you laughing at, Sarah and
Eeturzh ?”

And then sall of a snaden, she remem-
bered—her poor shorn head !

Replacing the green gingham sun-
bonnet, with a ery, she darted ouf of
the room, and never stopped until she
bad buried her face among the pillows
of her own little garret bed.

Thither Sarah Baldwin presently fol-
lowed her—a heavy-footed, good-na-
tured girl, with a muddy complexion
and a thick nose.

“Click !” she panted, “whatever have

you done with your kair? Do just look
in the glass and see what a fright you
have made of yourself I

“Click set up on the side of the bed,
with the old, uncomscious gesture of
pushing back the hair which was no
longer there.

“] look like a brigand,” she said,
passionately regarding her reflection in
the scrap of cracked looking-glass.
“But, oh, Sarah, I did@ so want ths
money to go to the historical lectures I”

And then she told honest Sarah all.

“Well,” said Sarah, “I don’'t blame
you, Click. I suppose the lectures will
be splendid. And ain't it nice, M.
Cheveuix coming here to board, be-
cause they've got the scarletfever atthe
taverst? And he's to have the bigspare
chegmber, and—"

2% (0Oh, dear—oh, dear!” said Click
‘breakirg forthinto fresh tearsand sobs;
4T ghall never be able to come into the
room with my hair shorn off like a
convict's! ButI ul go to the lec-
tures, if I have to wear Aunt Doreas’
black poke-bonnef and a green bareze

- | veil over my face. I will—I aill!”

She kept her word, and it was some
time before Mr. Chevenix fairly com-
prehended who was- the silent, intent
anditor in the corner, whose figure was
so young and so exquisitely molded,
and whose costume was so laughubly
antique.

““Why does Clarissa never come into
the room ?” he asked Aunt Dorcas, one
day.

“ Gals is queer,” the old lady sagely
madereply. “And Click’s had her hair
cut off”

“Do you know what prompted her to
that strange caprice ” the young msn
asked.

Aunt Doreas’ spectacled eyes twinkled.
“Qar Saliy says it was to earn a liftle
money. She sold it to Lem Price, up
at The Three Crooked Keys, to get
money to buy tickets for your lectures.
And now she's so awfully ’shamed of
her looks she won’t come in, and so she
eats her mealsin the buttery every
da .)’

g!r. Chevenix smiled to himseli.

little,” he said.

The walk upand down the garden-
path, where the interwoven boughs of
the cherry-trees formed a cool, green
awning of shade, was more thsn usually
DIO; . et -
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con.ld"énl?ﬁave read his thoughts, how

amazed would she have been!

“She is a dismond in the roagh,” he
said to himself—*a wild-rose, blooming
in these rocky wildernesses. Her eyes
are an inspiration, her voice sweeter
than the lark’s whistle. I have been
dimly conscious of it for some time, and
now 1 am quite certain that I love her.
My city friends will probably say that I
am a fool. Well, let them! IfI sme-
ceed in meeting here the full, rounded
perfection of my life, why need I care
for the babble of the world? I love
her, and that is enough.” .

And so, guietly crossing the meadow,
where the tall, blue flower-de-luces
lifted their banners along the counrse of
the stream, and the silvery-leaved wil-
lows kept up & dreamy rustle, he came
upon Chek, sitting, all alone with her
book, upon the rustic bridge.

Sweet as a wild-flower she looked.
Tree, the long, dark luxuriance of her

curled all over her head, like & baby’s
Jocks, and dropped in picturesque ten-
drils on her brow. A faint crimson
barned on her cheeks; her eyes were
full of changing, limpid light.
“Mr. Chevenix !” she said, starting up.
“Don’t move, Click,” he said, *No;
stay just where you are. I want to talk
to you. You give me no chance in the
ll;ouse; I will seize my one opportunity
ere.”
Click looked at the deep, brown-rip-
pled water, then at Mr. Chevenix. There
was no way of escape, unless, indeed,
she choose to swim like a wild duck.
She lifted her large, startled eyes to his
face.
“Opportunity ?” she replied.
“I havea great deal to say tfo you,
Click,” he began.
‘“Have you?’
Oh, surely, surely he must hear the
wild, tumultnous beatings of her heart!
“Why do you avoid me so systemati-
cally?” he asked, gently taking her
hand.

Click was silent.

“Tell me!” he pursued.
dislike me ?”

“Qh, nol” .

“Do youa like me, Click?” he asked,
looking intently into her eyes.

“Of conrse I like you,” she naively
answered.

“And is there nothing deeper, ten-
derer still, Click? Were I tosue for
year love, what answer would you make
to me?”

When they came up, beside the
fAower-de-luces and the hoar-leaved
willows, to the house, Mr. Chivenix and
Click were engaged to be married in
the spring. Mr. Chevenix was to assume
& chair in a Western college, and Click
was to be the prefessor’s lady.

And Mrs, Baldwin and her fair daugh-
ter could secarcely believe in -Click’s
gocd luck,

“Qf all people in the world, how
came he ever to propose to yom, Clar-
issa ?” ssid Aunt Doreas.

“] dor’t know, sunt,” said Click,
henging down her head. “I—I sup-
pose becanse he loved me !”

é SDO you

Something to DBring the Stars Nearer.
A Georgisn of scientific attainments,
residing at Darien, has discovered that
lenses for telescopes can be manufac-
tured from the virgin drip of rosin.

The largest lens made of glass is only
Yg&?u'nches in diameter. The magni-

tude can be greatly increased by the
new method, and, consequently, there is
ne telling what wondezin! astronomical
results may flow from its adoption.
The main difficulty is in seeuring a
favorable opinion at hgadquarters here.
My Darien correspondent is unforta-
nately not situated for pushing his
discovery, and I car oply aid him with
my and tongue. He reminds me,
and I repeat it for public edification,
that no less s person than Mr. Calhoun
stood in the way of Professor Morse’s
electric telegraph, and Mr Stephens
says that he was the only Southern
Congressman who stood by NMorse
through thick and thin. Gentlemen
who zare econversant with science assure
me that the Darien discovery is worthy
of a thorongh test.— Waskington Letier.

Adam missed one of the laxuries of
life, He conldn’t laugh in his sleeve,

«“Wo must try and embolden her s

With her mind full of the comi.ngl

hair was gone, but the tiny, silken rings |

WORDS OF WISDOM.

—

I There is s blessing attending the min-
istry of mercy.

Faith and hope cure move diseases
than medicine.

Give neither counsel nor salt urtil
you are asked for it

Industry need not wish, and he who
lives upon hope will die fasting.

Cheerfulness is an excellent wearing
quality, and has been called the bright
weather of the heart.

No school is more necessary to chil-
dren than patience, because either the
will must be broken in childhood or the
heart in old aze.

The grandest and strongest natures
are ever the calmest, but without eamn-
estness no oneis ever great or does
really great things.

People who are always taking care of
their health are like misers who are
hoarding a treasure which they have
never spirit enough to enjoy.

Those men who destroy a healthiul
constitution of body by intemperance
and irregular life, do as manifestly kill
themselves as those who hang or drown
themselves,

The noblest part of a{friend isan
honest boldness in the notifying of er-
rors. He that tells me of fault, aiming
at my good, I must think him wise and
faithful—wise in saying that which I
see not; faithful in plain admonishment
not tainted with flattery.

Beyond the river of time walk the
brave men and the beautiful women of
our ancestry, grouped in twilieht upon
the shore. Distance smooths awsy de-
fects, and, with gentle darkness, rounds
every form into grace. It steals the
hershress from their speech, and every
word becomes a song.

Substitates for Matches.

People who light their pipes, cigars
or lamys, or kindle their fircs by the
instantaneous ignition of friction
matches, have, unless they are old peo-
ple, very little conception of the labor
and tribulation attendant upon the
same process fifiy years sgo. Every
well-regulated family at that time was
provided with a tin box of tinder, pro-
duced by the combustion of rags, snda
flint and steel and matches which had
been dipped into brimstone. When
fire was wanted the flint and steel and
tinder were produced, and the tinder
being ignited by the sparks precipitated
from the sleel by means of the flint, a
mateh was touched to the burning mass
and, being lighted, was applied to some
prepared kindlings and a fire thus pro-
duced, the whole process occupying
from five to fifteen minutes, sezording
to the skill or luck of the opsrator.
This was attended with so much labor,
and productive at times of the use of
so many raughty words on the naxt of
the person cperating, that they wcre
generally kept all night. This was
done—there were few stoves, and hard
coal had not come info very general
use then—by covering the huge and
blazing back-lug in the fireplace with
ashes, and in the morning there was

| generally found in its place a bed of

live coals, whick, by the application of
fresh wood, and with the aid of thei
thea universal bellows, usmally pro-|
duced a blazing fire in from filteen
minntes to hLalf an hour. Sometimes,
however, from some canse the back-log

wouid be wholly comsmmed, leaving

nothing but a bed cf ashes, In this
case, particularly if there was an ab-
sence of dry kindling in the house,
some member of the family must take
the shovel, and oftentimes, through the
snow knee-deep, trudge to the nearest
neighbor's “aiter fira” And eome-
times, indeed, the nearest neighbor's
fire would be out, too, in which case
the walk would have to be extended
tlll the fire was procured. The
live coals were borne home wupon
the ghovel, often carefully guarded
with the hand to prevent blowing off,
placed between two brands, the bellows
set vigorously at work, and the fire
abl.zing. In lighting a candle, a live
coal was taken up mpon 2 pair of tongs
and blown upon with the mouth until a
blaze was produced. Fipes were
lighted by placing a live coal mpon the
tobacco, and cigars by holding the
burning coal to the end and puffing with
all one’s might.

The first improvement on this in New
Englond was the substitution of a bot-
tle of phosphorus, into which, the
cork being removed, & brimstone match
was thrust, and being thus ignited the
bottle was quickly closed in order to
retain the strength of the lignid. This
was such an emancipation from the
thralldom of the tinder-box and flint
and steel and other inconveniences of
the ol@ method that peopie rejoiced
greatly, and believed that the ne plus
ultra in this direction had been reached,
and every well-regulated family was
provided with its bottle of phosphorus,
while the flint and steel and tinder-box
were laid aside to be nsed only in case
of emergency. This invention was
known by the rame of ‘“loco foco
matches.” Directly, however, there
was another invention, that left the
phosphorus bottle as much in the
shade as the other had the ilint and
steel. This was the application of a
preparation of phosphorans and brim-
stone to the tips of matches, which
only required to be drawn between the
folded leaves of a piece of sand-paper
to produce & light, so that the smoker
had only to carry his matches in one
vest pocket and his folded sand-paper
in the other to light his pipe at any
moment. These latter were known as
“Lucifer matches,” as taking, it is pre.
sumed, of the character of the ecrip-
taral “son’ of the morning.” But the
spirit of invention was nct satisfied to
stop here, and the result was the pres-
ent world-used friction matches, that
alike serve all people, and the making
of which at the present fime, in all
probability, consumes almost as much
wood as there was burned by the whole
United States for ell the purposes of
warming and cooking a centary ago.—
Providence Star.

Soul Burying.

Whenever an Abchasian is drowned,
his friends search earefully for the
body, but if this is not found they pro-
ceed to capturethe soul of the deceased,
a measure which then has become a
matter of importance.

A pgoatskin bag is sprinkled with
water and placed with its month, which
is stretched open over a hoop, looking
toward the river, near the place where
the man is supposed to have been
drowned. Two cords are stretched from
the spot across the river as a bridge on
which the soul can come over. Vessels
containing food end drink are seb
aronnd the skin, and the friends of the
deceased come and eat guietly, wkile a
song is sung with insirumental accom-
paniments.

Trke scul, it is believed, is attracted
by the ceremornies, comes over on the
bridge that is laid for if, and goes into
the trap. As soon as it has entered—
that is, when the bag is inflated by the
breeze—the operning is quietly closed,
and the bag is taken up te the burial
place, where a grave has already been
prepared. The bag is held with the
opening to the grave, and the strings
are untied, and the bag issqueezed into
the grave, and the burial is afterward

completed.

Thisrite #* " eguivalent value with
the burial 'dy, and the grave is
treated wii . me honor as if the
body was re ithin it.—Popular
Science Mc |

POPULAR SCIEXNCE.

Remarkable transformalions have
been mwade in the Algerian Sahara by
irrigation. TUnder its operation a soil
has been formed in which plants grow
with great vigor.

By an experiment made with a chest-
nut tree thirty-five years old, to caleu-
late the amount of moisture evaporated
from the leaves, it was found to lose six-
teen gallons of water in twenty-four
hours.

Within the last fifteen years no fewer
than 2.800 houses in Edinburgh, Scot-
land, have been pulled down as nnfit for
human habitstio .. In 1863 the death
rate in that city was 26 per 1,000 ; now
it is down to 20 per 1,000.

The vegetation on Behring Island is
exceedingly luxuriant, The sea in the
neighborhood is especially rich in alge.
Forests of it from sixty to one hundred
feet high render dredging exceedingly
difficult in some localities.

By a registering apparatus, contrived
for the purpose, the frequency of the
strokes of the wings of different insects
has been determined. Itis found that
while the common fiy vibrates its wings
330 times per second, the honey-bee
makes 190 strokes and the dragon 1y
only twenty-eight.

It is msintained by some scientists
that the eroma of fruits increases with
the lattitude, while the sweetness de-
creases. Many herbs, such as caraway,
are richer in essential cils in Norway
than in more somthern regions, This
effect is ascribed to the influence of the
prolonged light of the summer months,

Attempts have been made in Spain
to substitute orange for grape juice in
wine making. Four kinds of wine, one
a sparkling wine, have beensuccessfully
produced. They are all of an attractive
color, perfectly clear, of an agreeable
sweet, slightly acid flavor, and of alco-
holic strength of sbout fifteen per
cent.

Mr, W. R. Brown has published a
paper proving very satisfactorily that
the main agency which keeps clear the
channels of tidal river is not the run ot
the tide passing up and down ihem
every twelve hours, but the npland or
fresh waters which pass down them at
the period of low tide, more or less aided
by the oozing out of the salt water
which may have soaked into the banks
while covered with the tide.

Much has been heard of toughened
glass, but Frederick Siemens now pro-
poses to adapt that made by his process
to the manufacture of street lamp posts,
water mains and other articles now
made of cast iron. He claims that his
glass is stronger than iron castings, im-
perishable and incorrodible. The cost
per pound allows more profit to the
maker than can he obtained from iron,
is twice as much asthe cost of the latter,
but the specific gravity is so much less
that the consumer will be able to obtain
glass articles about thirty-three pef
cent. cheaper than similer goods in cast
iron.

Siberia as it Is,

The teles which Americans have read
in regard to Siberia have always been
of such » harrowing and repulsive de-
seription that they have come to asso-
ciate the name of that country solely
with chain gangs of Russian criminals
and slow, lingeting deaths, resuliing
from the brutality of officers and- the
rigors of the climate. A Washington
lecturer, however, throws scme . light
upon the resovrees and occupations of
the inhabitants of that wild country
which wiil have a tendency to modity
this pessimistic view. The population
is now about 5,000,000 and the people
are settled mestly in the fertile zone,
for it must be remembered that the
area of Diberia is 6.000,000 square
miles, its length 5,600 avd its width
2,500 miles. The lecturer referred to,
Mr. George Kennon, commenting upon
letters in the London Slandard and
Pall Mall Gazelte, Qepicting the inkm-
man treatment of exiles, their slow
death frcm poison in guicksilver mines,
out of which they are only allowed to
come to die, and the agony they suffer
from the long Siberian winter, says:
There is not a quicksilver mine in all
Siberia, and in that$ part of Siberia,
where, according to the Standard, ex-
iles are dying of cold, in 1876 100,000
pounds of tobacco were grown. In the
first half of the seventeanth century
exiles began to be sent to Siberia to rid
the conntry of those convicts maimed
by punishment. As methods of pun-
ishment have relaxed, banishment has
teken the place of most of the other
forms of punishrient—as for murder,
assaunlt, laiceny, vagrancy and desertion
from the army, tke purpose constantly

kept in view being fhe popula-
tion of Siberia. Between 1827 and
1847 159,755 exiles were sent

to Siberia, of whom only 443 were ex-
iled for political offenses. Of thete
443, two-thirds belong to the nobility.
From 1867 to 1872 64,274 persons were
exiled. Of these, 5,000 were sentenced
to hard labor and the other ninety-two
per cent. simply banished and allowed
freedom within a smaller or larger dis-
trict in proportion to the gravity of
their erimes. There are only two mines
now worked by Russian conviects, one a
coal mine, the other a placer gold
mine. Both are worked above ground.
The pictures of the horrors of trans-
portation of Russian exiles by Mr.Green

ville Murray and English jourrals sre
ebsard. They are transported by rail,
by boat and by wagons, and are sup-
plied with the necessities of life until
they find work or get into business for
themselves. Trade between China and
the provinces of this feriile zome is
large and carried on by 2,000 merchants.
Millions cf bushels of grain are raised
and the manufactured products are
valued at millions of dollars. These
exiles are, as a rule, prosperous and
happy. A Polish political exile I once
stopped with was a prosperous photog-
rapher. I would rether be banished to
this country for life than spend five
yeers in Sing Sing.

Alcohol Experiments on Pigs.

It may not be generally known that
systematic experiments upon pigs are
being made these days at Paris by a
group of scientific men with the view
of sscertaining the precise action of
aleohol upon the processes of digestion,
respiration and secretion. In a very
interesting paper upon these experi-
ments by M. Dujardin Beaumetz we
find it stated, with a touech of uncou-
scious® humor, that the pig has been
chosen to be experimented upon be-
cause, in the first place, his digestive
apparatus closely resembles in all essen-
tial respects that of man; and, in the
next place, becanse the pig is the only
animal (besides man, we presume) that
will upgrndgingly consent to be
“dosed” with aleohol. The congress,
at which the fival results of the investi-
gations of M. Beanmetz and his coadjun-
tors are to be mede known, will be held
in the autumn at The Hagne.—P:.l
Mall Gazetle.

A personal item says thai Christine
Nilsson has been visiting a country
house belonging to Queen Isabslla,
where she shot & guantity of pheasants
“in the royal preserves.” And they
deserved to be shot, too, for getting
into the royal preserves, A woman in
Hainesville last week nearly broke her
son’s back ¥ith a broomstick for getting
into her preserves. Christine visited
t1e queen’s country house at an oppor-
tune moment, but, no doubt, some of
the royal preserves will have fo be

thrown out.—Norristown Herald,

JOHN JACOB ASTOR’S START.

The Stream of Wealth that Becan Witha
Free Permit from the East india Com-
pany, ¥

A business acqusintance of Mr. Astor
once asked him what particular trans-
action, or peculiar kind of business,
first gave him his great start. He said,
in reply, that at one period of his life
he had accumulated a large quantity of
furs, such a8 beaver, which were unsala-
ble in the American market, and they
were packed away in whisky barrels
down it the cellar. He had no corre-
spondent in London to send them fo,
and no disposition to do so if he had.
After talking the matter over with his
wife, they concluded it would be advis-
able that he should take the furs to
Liondon himself, and he did so. The
prospects of the venture were very un-
certain, and therefore, in order to econ-
omize as much as possible, he went out
as a steernge passenger. On arriving
in London he found & ready market for
his fars, and sold them at a very high
rate. He then mades a-list of such
goods as he thought would sell to ad-
vantage in the New ¥ork market, and

urchesed and shipped them. After he

d transacted all his business he was

detained in Londoa for a couple of
weeks iu consequence of the ship nof
being ready to sail. He employed the
time in looking about London and
picking up all the information possible,
especially such as he thought would
benefit bhis business in New York.
Among the places he visited wes the
great Bast India house, and the ware-
houses and offices of the company,
On one occasion he asked ome of the
porters what the name of the governor
was. The man replied, giving a German
name very familiar to Mr. Astor, who
then asked if the governor was an En-g
lishman, acd was told that he had
come from Germeny-when a boy. M.
Astor therenpon determined to see him,
and watching for an opportunity, sent
in his name and Wwas admitted. On
entering he asked the governor, “Is not
your name Wilhelm?’ “Did you not
go to school in such & town?” The gov-
ernor replied, “I did; and now I re-
member you very well.” A lonmg con-
versation followed, old school days
were talked over, and the governor in—
sisted that Mr. Astor should dine with
him. He declined for that day, but on
the next day they metagain. He asked
‘Mr. Astor if there w=s nothing he could
do for him. Mr. Astor said mo; he had
bought all he wanted, and needed
neither cash mnor eredit. ~ They met
seversl times after that, and the gover-
nor continued nrging Mr. Astor to name
something that he could do for him.
He asked what present would be accept-
able, and Mr. Astor declined =accepting
any. Their last meeting took place two
days before the sailing of ths vessel on
whish Mr. Astor was to return to New
York, and for the last timse the gover-
nor asked him if he would sccept any
present he madehim. Mr. Astor, seeing
the anxiety fof the goverzor, replied,
“yes,” The governor, who was much af-
fected at parting with his old German
schoolmate, handed Mr. Astor two
papers, saying : “Take these, you mey
tind their value.” One of the documents
was aimply a Canton price-cmrent. The
other was a carefully engrossed permit
or ent, authorizng the ship that
bore it to irade freely and without mo-
lostation, at any of this ports monopo-
lized-by-the EastdndizCompany.— Mr.
Astor returned to New York, without
giving the documents a second thought.
He had no ships and never had any trade
with the East Indies, and &t that time
never expected to have. He then, of
course, little imagined thatthe parch-
ment would be the foundation of vast
shipping operationsand a trade amounnt-
ing to millions of doilars and embracing
the Pacific Ocean.
The permit was No. 68. On arriving
home Mr, Astor showed the document
to his wife, and asked her advice, and
he always did in all matters relating to
his business, as to what disposition he
ghould make of them. “I have no
ships ; it is no mse tous,” he said. Af
that time there was in New Yorka
merchant named James Livermore, who
wag largely engagedin the West Indian
trade, particularly with Jamaica. He
owned several vessels, some of them a
good size, and Mrs. Astor advised her
husband to go snd have atalk with him.
Mr. Astor went, showed the East India
Company- ship pass and the Canton
prices current. “Now,” said ke, *“if you
will make up a voyage for one of your
largest ships, you can have ths pass
and the prices current on cne condition:
You are to furnish ship and ecargo, but
I am to have one-half of the profits for
my pass and for suggesting the voyage.”
The West India merchent laughed at
the proposition, and would not listen
tosuch a one-sided opexation. Mr.
Astor returned home, reported progress,
end for a time the matter rested. Mr.
Livermore, however, thought it over.
At that time no vessels traded to Can-
ton from New York. The Revolution-
ary war had jast ended, and the East
India ports were as hermetically sealed
to American commerce as if it had not
existed. Only a few weeks elapsed be-
fore Mr. Livermore called at Mr. As-
tor's store and asked: ‘“Were you in
earnest the other day when you showed
me the pass of the East India Com-
pany ?’

“I was pever more so,” was the
prompt reply, and again they talked
over the matter. Mr. Livermore finally
thought he saw his way clear, and an
agreement was signed by which Mr.
Astor wasto receive one-half the profits,
and Mr. Livermore to furnish vessel
and cargo. The ship wes selected and
loaded partly with specie, Spanish
milled dollars, about £30,000 ; and the
other half was ginseng, & root some
what resembling licorice,which is highly
valued ss = medicine by the Chinese,
and lead and scrap iron. The ship
sailed for Canton, and the pass enabled
her to anchor at Whampos, a few miles
below that city, anrd she loaded and un-
loaded her cargo the same as if she had
been a vessel belonging to the East
[ndia Company. The ginseng, which
cost twenty cents per pound in New
York, was sold for $3.50 per pound in
Canton. The lead and serap iron also
bronght encrmous prices. The vessel
was then loaded with tea and sold in
New York at $1 per pound profit on
cost in Oznton. When the return cargo
was sold and the accounts make out,
Mr. Astor's half share, which was $55,~
000 all ir eilver, was packed in barrels
and sent up to the store. When Mrs.
Astor saw the barrels she asked what
was in them. * The fruits of our East
[ndia pass,” replied her husband. Mr.
Astcr got his pass back, bonght a ship,
loaded with an assorted cargo, and dis-
patched her to Canton. On her voyage
out she touched at the Sandwich Islands
to take in water and fresh provisions,
and s large stock of firewood was also
taken on board. On the arrival of the
veesel at Canton, a Mandarin came on
board, and noticing the firewood, im-
m:diately asked the price of it. The
captain langhed at ench a question, but
signified that he was open for an offer
The Mandarin offered §500 a ton and it
was allsold at that price. That was
sandal-wood. For seventeen years Mr.
Astor enjoyed fhe lucrative sandal-wood
tradle without & rival. No other concern
in the United%\s‘ttates or Enrope knew
the seecret, ancyit was only discovered
when ashrewd Soston (shin owner de-
tailed a ship to follow one cf Mr, Astor's
and observe the events of the voyage.
Then for some time that house was a
participant in the trade. Cept. Whetten
corraanded one of Astor’s ships,
and he mairied the &2ptain's sister.

Mrs, Astor knew more {@bout the value

of furs than did her husband, and she
could select a cargo for the Canton
market and never make any mistake.
When they became very wealthy she
demanded, as an expert, £500 an hour
for neing her judgment and knowledge
of fur to promote his commercial plans;
end he paid her whatever she asked,

New York Pawn Shops.

In former years the habitations of
Gotham’s money-lenders were clustered
in Chatham strest and the Bowery, says
a New York letter to the Texas Siftings :
As the island became more populous
the emblem of the three gilded balls
was found pendanf, here and there, far
up the East and West side avennmes.
Pawnbroking in the hands of shrewd
and thrifty men, is & good business.
Fortunes are made mnot guickly,
but sarely. Ozne of our traditional
names is Simpson. Nct to have known
Simpron is synonymeus with freelom
from impecuniosity, I have been well
treated by Simpson in my ¢ fime,” and
he’s held carefanl ¢ watch” over it for
months together. The largest capital-
ist in our principsl street railway is
best known as a lender on pledges. He
amassed soild wealth in a little dingy,
brick tenement on Chatham streef, near
the City Hall park,  And it's reslly
marvelous how much business *my
unele” ean do in a single year. There
is a leading establishment here that re-
ceived in the twelve months prior to yes-
terday no less than 870,000 pawned
articles, on which over two million dol-
lars were advanced. This house has
branches in Paris, London and Vienna.
A very ordinary shop will loan $25,000
a month on preferred merchandise. Of
course the big profits zccrue from un-
redeemed pledgées. The law requires
that the secarity for a broker's loan
must be held at least one year, It is
celeulated that hardly & tenth of the
tickets are ever seen again by the
brokers that issue them. For a long
time a prominent window advertisement
at Simpson’s wa3s an elegant goid-
mounted sword which had been voted
by Congress to one of our naval heroes.
After his death, trouble came upon the
family, and its treasured heirloom went
for bread. What an uunwritten history
in the distress that prompted the saeri-
fice of this inscribed relic of a father’s
bravery and his country’s pride! Well
do I remember a similar case. A map,
honorable and honored, failed in buui-
ness during one of onur monetary up-
heavals. Cne by ome his honmsshold
luxuries were pawned or sold. Among
other prized articles and comforts was
asuperb dinner set of solid silver. It
had been presented to him by the Ma-
sonic fraternity in recognmition of his
integrity and services as a grand treas-
arer. 1 tell you, my dear sifters, a
proud man will fight adversity at terri-
ble odds =and be crippled nigh unto
desth ere he will part with sach tangi-
ble proof of his brother's esteem. But
solid. silver, ornamental’ chasings and
scrolled resolutions are baubles and
mockeries when wife and children are
stinted for food. So the pawn-shop be-
comes a repository for needles and an-
chors, and elocks and pianos, and heart-
rugs and diamonds, accordeons and
pistols, cassimere trousers and seal-skin
dolmans, kid gaiters and dress shirts,
overcoats and under-garments, brass
instruments and what not. Volumes
have been printed sbout our theaters
and lyric temples, but the inside history
of Manhattan’s great original “spout
shops” will never be slang into type.

Advancing Through Sad Periods.
Evidently men has a nature which
needs to eat not a little of the bread of
adversity. If not every individual need
do this the race must kave much of this
food, that there may be a certain drift
of thought and feeling for each mem-
ber of the family of man. Not all must
be wounded by sassassins or smittén
with disease or early death, but there
must be enoagh of these griefs to touch
all hearts and fill all eyes with tears.
Personuily you may have suffered no
great affliction, but the ills of others
have always incompassed you, and you
have been modified by the convulsions
of the surrounding scene. You may
have wept little, but you have seen
tears; not having died you may have
seen the marble face; so that in some
deep sense the adverse winds of life
have blown over all souls, and as a re-
sult civilized man stands to-day the
embodiment of much humility and
pathos! His natural vanity is rebuked,
his language is made more musical, the
tones of his voice are lowered and
sweetened, and his steps will turn to
gave the life of a worm. His love and
friendship are made more powerful, not
only by ills that once passed along, but
by ills that may make a sudden return.
As the storm drives doves into a flock
and makes them seek shelter together,
g0 have past and coming irials hurried
the group of mortals to join hands for a
common fate. It issaid mothers love
anost tenderly some sickly or disfigured
child. The principle is deeper than
this ineident. Earth has marked some
misfcrtune upon us all, and we all love
each other more deeply because onr
world is not a paradise by any means,
but & land where pity is o needed that
it is ealled divine. Thus what the
atheist and stoic eall the cruelties of na-
ture are for the most part only a method
of tronsforming the dust of the earth
into sensitive and appreciative soil.

The Press,

Every intelligent citizen, says an ex-
chang e, acknowledges the power of the
press. [Every public enterprise ap-
peals to the press for support, and it
seldom fails to secure it if it deserves it.
The modern newspaper is itself a pub-
licinstitution,and therefore sympathizes
with all others. If is not subject to
the nparrow and rigid rules which
spply to merely private callings,
but to the bread and enlightened
principles springiog out of its rela-
fion to the public, and its dnty
to the people in the collection ard pub-
lication of information relating to their
interests. The business of journalism
is no longer a mere incident to the
printer’s trade. It has become a great
learned profession, with honored fra-
ternal organizations similar to medical
sccieties and bar associations. The
newspaper is the great educator of the
masses of the peorle. It visits them
from week to wees, induoces them to
read, and compels them to thisk. The
intelligence of & family can be judged
by the number and character of news-
papers taken and paid for by it. The
man who reads a newspaper is a citizen
of the world, He feels an interest in
the people of all lands, for their doings
are brought home to his door. He re-
joices with them in their fortunes and
sympathizes with them in their mis-
fortumes. A good newspaper is next to
the Bible in ennobling mankind.
The newspsper is also the great
agent of progress and reform. Abuses
do not reform themselves. The news-
papers bring them to the attention of
the public opinion as often as it pro-
claims ite imperions decrees. This
glorious nation is blessed with a free
press, and as long ag it remains free
from official censorship the lisbilities of
the people are safe. Usurpation and
tyranny cannot prevail against a free
press.

The wife of 8 West End man was re
ceutly correcting a little son at the
table. “It isn't nice to say “lasses’,
darling,” said the mother, “you must
say ‘molasses.”’” *‘And if you wanbit
right bad, my son,” suggested the {ather
eating his turnip greens with his knife,
“gou must say ‘morelasses’”—Denver
Tribune,

FOR THE FAlR SEX.

A Startliog Costume,

We trust that none of our American
belles will follow the latest freak of
fashion exhibited at the races at Nice by
a facinating Parisian actress, This ad-
venturous young lady appeared on the
course in a toilet of light eolored Sici-
lienne, embroidered in a most artistic
manner with life sized cats arranged
round the skirt. The bodice was plain,
with paniers, and at the back the ma-
terial was so draped that two tabbies
came faceto face, and seemed to be en-
gaged in mauling each other in the
most improved back-yard fashion. The
effect was startling, to say the least, and
we ventare to say thet the wearer was
eminently successful in creating a sensa-

tion.

How Japanese Women Wear Their Hair.

My new fiiend, the teacher, writesa
correspondent in Japan, wes a widow,
and meant never to marry again. But
you say how did you kaow, when you
couldn’t talk together? I know by her:
hair. .It"is a seibnce in Japan—this
study of doing up the hair.. The age
and sex of a baby may be known by fhe

around the crown, or the bunch leff in
front while all the rest is shaved. A
girl of 8 or 9 has her bair made up into
a bow on the back and.wonnd around
with red crape, while the front is shaved
bare and bangs dangle at the sides. A
young lady combs her hairin front and
arranged asa butterfly on the back of
her head, and plumaged with gold or
gilver cord and gay hairpins of gilt
balls. A married woman must keep the
waterfall style, while a widow who is
willing to think of matrimony wears
her hair tied and twisted around a long
ghell hair pin placed herizontaily across
the back of her head. But when a wid-
ow firmly resolves never to change her
name again she cuts off her hair short
in the neck and combs it back without
any part. Thisisthe way my new friend,
the teacher, wore hers.

Shoes.

Take the most recent fashion of
shoes. The heel of the human being
projects outward, or rather backward,
and gives steadiness to ‘‘the sure and
certain step of men.” But fashion has
decided thut the hee! of the boot or
shoe shall get as near the center of the
instep as possible. Irpstead of the
weight of the body resting upon an
arch, in the modern fine lady it rests
upon pegs with the toes in fromt,
which have toprevent the body from
toppling forward. Them the heel is
go high that the foot rests upon the peg
and the toes, and the gait is about as
clegant as if the lady were practicing
walking upon stilts. In order fo poise
the body on these two points a bend
forward is necessitated, which is regard-
ed asthe correct attitnde of the *form
divine,” It is needless to say that
there are few ankles which can stand
this strain withount yielding; and it is
quite common to ses young ladies walk-
ing along with their ankles twisting all
ways, or perhaps with the sole of their
shoe or boot escaping from under the

+foot and the side of the heel in contact

with the ground. With such modern
improvements on ssndals—which allow
the feet perfect freedom and plav—the
present mademoiselle when she at-
tempts toranisa spectacle at which
the gods—well, mes quite that, but at
which her mother might well wesp.—
Good Words.

Hosiery and Gloves.

Hoslery is costly and beantiful enough
to please the most fastidions. The
favorite stylss this season are quite
dark and black, even worn with the
brightest ecolors. Itis said that stock-
ings and gloves must match. Some
pure garnet silk stockings are orma-
mented on the sides, reaching quite
above the ankle, with an insertion of
finest point lace edged with white
embroidery. Some styles of raw silk of
dark wine and deep blue colors are
embroidered with gold and silver thread
Some lace like open-worked black silk
stockings are elaborately embroidered
inold gold silk. A great deal of intri-
cate hand work covers these objects of
luxury. Some exquisitely fine lisle
thread stockings have open lace designs
on the instep and are also embroidered.
The variety in reds includes the pecu-
liar red of copper, the red-brown of the
wallflower, dregs of wine, and all glow-
ing wine colors, dshha ard maroon.
Finest qualities of beilbriggans imitate
the more costly styles. Children’s
hesiery simply duplicates those already
described, .

Long lace strings or brides are more
fashionable on bonnets than ribbon
strings.

Crepe broche in all shades of color,
pure white and cream, are used in trim-
ming bonnets.

Lece and gauze brocade in lace de-
signs for millinery purposes are brought
ont in large quantities.

Prevailing stylesin silks are rich bro-
cades, moires in antique styles, and
satin etriped and brocade striped moires.
The Robespierra collar, in pale tints
of satin, overlaid with pearl-beaded
open-worked chennile netting, grows in
popularity.

Aune of Austria belts, thickly studded |
with beads, pearls and semi-precious
gems of every color, are worn With
costly evening toilets,

Red cloth is nsed under white drawn
lace-work cloths to show the pattern of
the work.

Put a few drops of ammonia in the
water you bathe your handsin to pre-
vent perspiration,

The looking-glass beads nsed in mil-
linery are toned down with cpaline,
iridescent, and milky pearl effects that
modify the glitter.

The history of gloves and glove
making is like all things in buman life
and society—an exceedingly interesting
metter to look into and thoroughly
trace, but the extraordinary “hand
shoes” produced within the last year or
two should be condemned by women of
taste and good sense, The perfzction
of a glove isits smoothness and delicate
elasticity, itsunexceptionable fit. While
ugly colors and incongruous materials
do not count as the beet taste in these
modern days of luxury; the coarse
chamois ekin, the wash-leather long
gloves, never quite clean, always
wrinkles, always mungrsceful, it 1is
gincerely hoped will be sbandoned this
season. It isa stupid thing to follow !
blindly a fashion set by a woman who |
desires to hide an ugly, boney arm and
wrist,

Fashion Notes.
Get watered silk to combire with your
black cashmere.
The favorite millinery lace is the
oriental or moresque.
There is a threatening revival of gros
grain as a dress fabric this season.

should ase black-eyed stationery.
The Mother Hubbard cape reaches
low on bust, but not to the waist line.
Black nun's veiling and grenadine
dresses will be appropriate in the spring.
Colored Spanish lace appears on many
of the Paris trimmed hats for spring

wear.

Artificial facetted glass beetles, coe-
cinellas, dragon flies, and batiterflies
appesar as ornaments on the first impor-
tations of Paris bonnets.

The most clegant white wash dresses
of the coming summer will be of linen
lawn and sheer linen cambrics, soft 83

tufts in the back of the neck, or the ring T

Gentlemen wearing monrning dress |

Indian muslin and almost as transpar-

ent.

Menila and Panama braids are again
in vogue ; but English Dunstables and
split straws and Milan braids form the
largest part of the first importetion of
gpring millinery. ;

Fourages or draped cord trimmings
can be bought at the trimming stores in
colors to smit the new cheviots, Gilbert
cloth, flannels, and other woolen goods
for early spring suits,

Mauastard yellow china silk pajemas,
dotted with small circles of navy blue,
are the latest novelties in these goods,
seen in some of the best houses inthe
furnishing departments.

Cheviot, cloth, and velveteen snuits,
when tailor made, are frequently made
more dressy by fourages or draped cords
across the, front of the basque, and
soraetimes down the skirt or other parts
of the dress.

The queen of the Belgians is a good
practical bonnet-maker. Her pets hav-
ing recently pulled to pieces the hat of
the Princess Clementine’s music teacher,
the queen end” her deughfer made the
hat much handsomer than it was before.

A plain Jersey basque, with -a skirt
trimmed across the front with puffs and
Spanish lace frills alternating, also a
puffed panier and a foll back drapery,
will be the best design for your black
silk dress that must be worn in the
spmmer.

A gentleman’s full-dress sunit fora

wedding is a black cloth swallow-teil
coat, black oloth vest—not a white oue
—and black dJoeskin pantaloons. For
the traveling suit he might use a
Cheviot suit, or else his morning coat
of black cloth, vest to match, and dark
gray trousers.
A stylish model for a spring hat, in
the “‘Queen Mab” shape, is made of
amber-colored straw, with cascades of
gold lace veiling, & wreath of mignon-
ettes and chenille mcss rose-buds ofa
deep crimson. Inside the hat is faced
with crimson shirred satin, with a
narrow band st the extreme edge of
amber beads,

Kentncky’s Mammoth Cave.
One’s general ides of a cave is that of
an o space under und, or in &
momp&n £3e. Mammofﬁo(}ave is made
up of passages, avenues and tortuous
crooks rather than of vast open spaces.
You can take the short route (seven
miles), to be done in two hours, the
long (sixteen miles), to be done in four,
or the combined, to be done in from
five to twelve or more. We chose the
combined. There zre avenmes down
which one could drive a coach and four
if fairly cleared up on the floor. There
are places that are mere cracks, justly
named “ fat man's misery,” * tall man's
abasement,” and *corkscrews.” Here
is the River Styx, Lake Lethe and Echo
river, running under an arch so low
that a little 1ise in the water renders
passage impossible. Sometimes it rises
unexpectedly end leaves partiesin the
dark beyond the arches nnable to return
till the water subsides. I saw the eye-
less fish of these darkrivers ; their prin-
cipal mse in this world being to serve
Dr. Bushnell foran illustration in his
sermon on ‘‘the extirpation of unused
faculties.”

Here and there amid these long pass
ages are open spaces called “domes,”
where the water-carved rocks rise
ninety, or & hundred, or a hundred and
thirty feet from the floor. When these
places are lighted up by tne brilliant
Bengal lights they aro both weird and
grand. The variety of formations in
this cave surpasses anything I have
ever witneseed. In most caves the
stalactite and stalagmite systeras are
easily understood. but the lower ends
are delicately grooved in various direc-
tions, by what process it is impossible
to imagine. Intermingled with these
bam-like figures are variously-sized
guttz, as delicately cut as those of the
Greeks on the Pa?hﬁon. -

In some parts o cave the gypsum
has crystall)gzed into snow-balls that
glitter over the whole roof; in other
places there are delicate flowers, some
eight inchesin diameter. The stalac-
tite pillars are comparatively few, but
exceedingly curions. In one place
half & dozen form a kind of bower in
which four couples have been married.
The first bride had promised her mother
not to be married while she lived on the
earth. A, very foolish promise, and
this wes her way to keep it, and aleo
get married.—Bishop Warren.

The White House.

of October, 1792, under the ruperin-
tendence of Captain James Hobson, an
Irish architect, direct from Dablin, who
accepted the awad of 8500 (tken
thought to be a large amount) for the
design. A

He is buried in the Catholic ceme-
tery at Washington, and his descerd-
ants still live in that eity.

The British destroyed the building in
the year 1814, but it was rebuilt by
Captain Hobson, and was first opened
for the reception of visitors pn January
1, 1818.

" The portion of four lofty columns on
the north side was added in 1829, dur-
ing the administration of President
Jackson.

1t is a lofty building, two stories in
height, with & frontage of 108 feet and a
depth of eighty-five feet. The vesti-
bule within the front door is fifty feet
long by foriy wide. The famous East
room, which was furnished fifty years
2go, is eighty feet long, forty feet wide
and twerty-two feet high. Eight large
mirrors and three chandeliers of crystal
and silver adorn the room.

The walls are covered with gray
paper, and the furniture is trimmed
with gray and maroon velvet. With
the exception of our public halls it is
the largest in the country, and for its
gize is considered the handsomest.

The President’s office, which is in the
second story, and which is the Cabinet
room also, is not very large. It is
thirty-five or forty feet long snd thirty
or forty feet wide, with a ceiling about
twenty feet bigh. In the middle of the
floor is a long table surrounded by
leather-seated chairs, long lambrequin
curtains of a dark, bluish-gray color
adorn the windows, and the carpet is of
a red tint, with large figures, and a
large map of the United States is on
the wall.

TWashington is & government crea-
{ion, and the White Houseis chiefly
memorable on acconnt of the men who
bave lived in it. Every ome of our
Presidents except Washington has re-
sided in this famons house. The
original cost of the building in 1792
wes about £325,000, and the total cost
up to this time is about $1,800,030.—
Golden Days.

A Surprise Party Surprised.

There was a “surprise party” last Sab-
urday pight in which the members of
the party were the ones who were rar-
ticularly surprised. Miss Bsther G. is
a popular and charming young Jady of
St. Cluir street, and a party in her honor
and or her pleasanr surprise was gotten
up by some friends. An enterprising
yoang gentleman who was not invited,
but who is quiexz at expedients, invited
the young lady to accompany him to
the theawer. He called for herat 7.30
o'clock, and & half-hour later the com-
pany sppeared. Of course they failed
to find Miss G at home, and three and
a-half hours of a dreary, monotonous
wait ensued, and by the time the recip-
ient of the “surprise” arrived, Sunday
wags 80 close at hand that the festivities
were brief. Thus did the young man
who was leftin the cold, freeze out his
adversariea,— Cleveland Herald,

Its corner-stone was 1aid on the 13th | .

Tights Among Seals.

About the first of June the seals seek
the breeding-grounds, or “rookeries,”
as they are ealled. The bulls come
first, and there is a constantly sustained
fight between the first comers and the -
succeeding ones for advantageous posi-
tions on the ground. - Those that come
first are best served, Itseemsto be a
well-understoed principle among them
that each one shall remain undistarbed
on his ground, which is ususlly about
gix to eight feet square, provided that
irom the start until the arrival of the
females he can hold the ground sgainst
all comers. It often happens that one
able-bodied seal, having first arrived
and exbausted himseif by fighting
early and late, is finally driven by &
fresh animal back further and kigheron
the rookery. Mr. Elliot marked ore
veteran at Gorbatch, who was the first
one to take up his position early in
May, and that position, as
directlyat the water lie. This msle = =
seal had fought at least forty or fifty-
desperate battles, sngewhﬂn g&.@b >

covered with scars and “Hig
raw, festericg and ‘bloody,

eve gouged out, but lording ‘it bravely
SJ,.%“*“ : wme:; B e

er on the same hig | =
location, around ‘him. The fighting
between the males—for the females
never fight—is done entirely with the
mouth. Mr. Elliott ssys: - o
“They usually approach each other
with comically averted heads, just as
though they were ashamed of the
rumpus they are determined to partici-
pate, When they get near enough to
reach one another they enter upon the
repetition of many feints and passes
before either ore or the'other takesthe
initiative by gripping. The heads are
darted out and back as quick as a flash.
Their hoarse roaring and shrill pipiag
whistle never ceases, while their fat
bodies writhe and swell with exertion
and rage; furious lights gleam in their
eyes; their hair flies in the air, and
their blood streams down ; all combined
makes a picture so fierce and so strange
that, from its unexpected position and
its novelty, is perhaps one of the most
extraordinary brutal contests man can
witness.”—Boston Globe. .

Detained by Business. s
«Y¢u were out late last night, dear,”
said Mrs. Breezy, taking her seat at the
breakfast table and fumbling nervousl;
with her fork. . :
«QOh, no,” said Mr. Breezy, *it wasn't
late, You see, darling, you wereaslzep
when I came in—" S
“No, Mr. Breezy, I was not asleep,
but as you say it wasnotlate. Nothing
will convinee you that the clock struck
3 as you closed the hall door. Of
course business detaized you, my dear.
It is wonderful how much business a
man will find to transact alfer
midnight, but of course we women.
know nothing abomt such things.
We can never understand you men;
can we, dear? We are slways
imagining all sorts of horrible things
when you happen to stay away a day or
two withont sending us a line. 'Women
are o nervous, are they not, dear?
What silly creatures we ave, -fo be
sare. If we would only go to bed
and go to slezp it wonld save Tus! &
world of tromble, wouldn't it? We
might know that you great, strong men .
can take care of yourselves.  If yom
are obliged to sit mp until 2or 83
o'clock in the morning talking busi-
ness with your costowmers, is is really -
ungratefol in us to complain, for of
conrse you have the worst of it, don’é
you, darling? How it musk have
bothered you, and how tired youn must
get, and think it is for our sakes. When
you ccme tottering home so tired that
you can hardly get upstairs, and
throw yourself on the bed withovt even
the strength to remove your boots, we
shonld appreciate your devotion in thus
laboring to .suprort us. Now, last
pight, desr, when jyou stum-
bled over the rocking chair and
found yourself obliged to cling to the
headboard to support your weary form,
you presented a really sad example of
the overworked husbund snd father.
When your shattered nerves cansed you
to mpset my fresh bottle of cologne and
scattered the contents of my work
basket over the floor, you really looked
the typical martyr of married life, Of
cotirse too tired and worn out with that
horrid customer tqaremember anything.”

The Reason Why.

Many years ago, when a certain place
in Texas was a very small town, guite a
number of prominent citizens went ous
on & hunting expedition. One night,
when they were all gathered around the
camp fire, one of the party suggested
that each man should give the time and
reason for his leaving his native State
and coming to Texas, whereupon _each
one in turn told his experience. Judge
Blank had killed & msan in self-defense;
Gen. Soando had forged another man’s
signature to a check, whileanother came -
to Texas on account of having two wives.
The only one Who.did not make any
disciosures was a sanctimonious-looking
old fellow who, although a professional
gambler, was usually called “parson.”

“Well, parson, are you ready to tell
us why you left Eentucky #”
« don't care to eay anything about
it. Besides, it was only a tnifle. None
of you would believe me, snyhowj.” ¥
“Come, now, old boy, out with it.
Did you shoot any cne ?” a0
“No, gentlemen, I did not. Since
you want to know so bad, 'll tell you.
1 left Kentacky because I did not build
a charch.” :
Deep silence fell npon the group. No
such excuse for coming to Texas bad
been heard of before. An unexplsined
mystery was evidently at the bottom of
it. The " was called uponto -
furnish more light.
“You don’t believe me ?”
“No, but we are trying to. Sappose
you illuminate your church ?” o
“Well, gentlemen it happened just
this way. A congregation raiged thirty
thousand dollars and gave it to me to
build & churech—and I didn’t build their
church.”

The Game of Rhymes.

The game of rhymes may be made
uite amusing, if the company of young
folks who plsy it exercise ingenmity.
Qae of the company thinks of a word
rhyming with arother word which he
mentions. The aim of the perty is to
guess what the word thought of can be.
The rule is that no one should give a
name to what they guess, but describe
it iostead, and each of the company in ™~
turn is entitled to a question. Sup: ose
the word thought of is “bag,” rhyc ing
wi h “tag,” then the questions would be
put as follows :

«Is it a necessary part of a bootlace?’

“No, it is not a tag.” '

«Js it the name of a horse ?”

“Nbo, it is not a nag.” “

“Ts it the name of & joker?’

“No, it is not a wag.”

“Is it the name of an elegant horned
snimal ¥

“No. it is not a stag.”

“Is it the Stars and Stripes ?”

*No, it isnot a flag.”

“Is it gdod to go to mill with ?”

“Yes, it is a bag.”

e e
The aurochs, or wild oxen, which
survive only in the imperial forests of
| Lithnania znd Poland, thm&_l-ened. 2
few years 8go, to become extinet, and
striot orders were issued for their pre-
gervation. Under im protection
they have multiplied to about._ﬁm head,
and a hunt was recently permitted neaxr:
Bielostok. Two surochs were Eille

and sept to St. Petersburg. .
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