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MAiimC A Fliiißi.
“There is no use in reasoning *ny

more; my rojnd is made up! I will not
merry a farmer! Alt your arguments
are of no account." 1

“Iam sorry, Jennie, you are so de-
termined."

“Mother, <to you Want fedr child to
go through life as you have done-7-toil
from morning till'hight, sod aomelimes
half of the night besides —sick or well,
no odds—delve, work, all the timet'* *

“Allfarmers' families are not situa-
ted Just as ours has been; you know
your tether—’*

“Yes, 1 know all about it,,he loves
his cattle and horses far more than he
daee his children, and he is ten limes
more careful of his old mare than he is
ot bis wife—the mother ot bis child-
ren.'*

“Jennie, Jennie Wells! .You ought
not to speak so;"

“But, mother dear, it is the truth:
you cannot deny it I Haven't T eyes ?

We girls can see the ease as plain as
day. Old Doll has nice colts and she
must not be worked. Bless me! it
might hurt the colt todnve tbe old mare
to the village, she must be fed high and
live at her ease;—but his wife; no dan*
get of hurting her babies or her either!
Bio wonder the baby is sick and fretful.
When poor mother is overheated, over-
worked from morning tillnight, not one
hour to reft all day; and just as soon ms
we girls are large enough to help you,
we nave to run lor the turkeys, drive
(he cows, feed the pigs, and leave you
to toil on alone, ft is a burning
shame I"

“Jennie, your father doee not look at
it ae you do."

“!tis high time he did; and 1 am go-
ing to give him a chance, before I leave
home, too." _ .t .? ,

*

„ “Leave borne, child! Where are you
going ?”

“Somewhere. Tea, 1 shall be eigh-
teen next month, and am going to tee
it there is • pjtce where one can have
ad. hour's rest, to enjoy reeding."

“My child, how can 1 spare you—-
what willbaby do 1"

“KIam awe?, Etta willtake my place,
instead of working out-of doors as much
as she does aow—it will be better for
bar. A man has no business to make a
girl work as she has to. Don’t you
think it would be easier for her if I was
away?”

“Oh dear, my child, Icannot say bow
it will ha. Ido net think yoar father
will like it. Does George

*

know how
you feel ?“ And the poor woman sighed
heavily.

“Yes, mother, I told him last night;
he thinks his wife would have an eas-
ier lime than you have bad; but a farm-
er's wife is a slave; her work is never
done. Mother. If George Hartwell
wae anything but a farmer, I, think,!
could love him enough to marry him;
but as it is, 1 would rather remain an
old maid to the end of my life."

“Yea do not object to’hlnr—only bis
occupation ?"

“That is all; I really think ha is very
pleasant." Just Mien Mr. Wefts* voice
rang out from the top of the load of hay
which was being drawn into lie barn.

"Jennie, it’s time to gat the cows.
You girls will have to do the chores for
wa moil get in three more lends ef bey
(o-nigtit.

Jennie Wells kbew what that meant;
she and her sister Etta had the cows
to drive from the pasture more than
halt a mile off; twelve cows to
tie op and milk;eigbthoga to feed; milk
to strain; find tbe turkeys, count and
feed them; chickens to teed and shut up
in their coops; two horses to water, feed
and bed down, and a supper to get tor
four men; and it was now about eight
o’clock I She laid her work down and
with compressed lips, joined her sister
who sat on tbe door stop fanning her-
self with her hat; her pleasant face was
sunburnt, covered with perspiration and
dirt, and tbe team were trickling down
her cheeks.

“What is it, Etta darling) Don't
cry; I will bring you a basin of water
and the towel, and yon rest. I willget
the cows alone. Poor little'sister!’~

“Iam tired almost iq death, Jenn&o!
It is not going to rain! They are going
to gain time to go to (be bear bunt to-
morrow ! I never can milk tbe costs
to-night. I’m so tired."

“Sit Mid rest: yoo feel better now
you hate bathed,” *

“Some; the Hartwells hare more
hay out than w# have, and their milk-
ing is done, and the girts did net have
to do it either; the girls did not rake

after the cart over there; they have a

jPjjLtta had better take care and rest
on the oettee, Jennie, while yon are
gone for the cows," said the mother
softly from the sitting-room, as Jennie
started from the door.

“Yea Etta, ge in! Ha cannot sea
; you ra the house when be goes back—-

i so he won’t set you to work."
Tbe poor, tired girl want in doora,

1 and Janata walked with a brisk step
lowsrds (he pasture.

Mr. mils was a well-to-do farmer.
Ha inherited trin his lather a mm

p I HI ll>l 111 llEEiwr'Wmrgood cultiva-
tion. He was a fine-looking man, and
was considered the best match in town;
so when be married the minister’s el-
dest daughter every oae thought she

, was a fortunate girl—such a nice home,
mf smart a husband, and sowed off too!
So thdnght tbe young bride for a while,
but that was before she knew what was
before her.

Though she never complained, she
did not think so now, neither btd she
been of that opinion but a few months
after her marriage. She was a perfect
slave, both soul and body, held in bon-
dage by Esra Weils. He would have
been astonished ifany-one had told him
he was a tyrant in bis family: that his
children did not love him ; that his
wife was afraid of him. But yet this

> was the truth. Property was alt he
cared for: to have the best crops, (he

> fattest cattle, the best horses, and make
the most butter and cheese, of any man
in town, was hi* highest ambition, and
every-person and thing had to be sub-
servient to this ead. His four eldest
children were girls; (he two oldest were

| very pretty girls—the next two died in
infancy; (hen came a boy, a delicate
child always, with a spinal weakness

1 that disabled him from labor. Two
other boy-babies followed, ao trail that
(bey passed from earth with their first
breath, and the weary mother would
have followed them but for the strong
mother love she bore to her living chil-
dren. When Jennie was sixteen an-
other little girl made its advent, and
now was just able to walk when anoth-
er son came into the household. Mrs.
Wells was very delicate in health, and,
as Jennie said, she was not half as well
treated as the high-blooded mare that
fed at leisure in the meadow pasture,
with her beautiful colt rapering around
her side; that was worth money ! A
younger sister cf Mrs. Wells, who had
married a mechanic, bad frequently
paid her short visits and saw with deep
regret the bard lot that had fallen to her
sister. She even remonstrated with
her brother-in-law when be told her be
was going to purchase another farm as
she saw it would increase tbe burdens
ofher poor sister, who was already
loaded down with labor and care, and
he did consent to let his invalid son go
to live with her, so be cuuid be bene-
fitted by the ses air and bathing, not
thinking bis wife wished him to go for
fear his lather would work him too
hard and destroy what little vitality be
possessed. It was to pay for this farm
that Wefts was in debt. His family
were pinched in dress and comfort, ev-
ery luxury was dented them, and it
was as Jennie said, delve and drudge
from morning till night. After the
girls were old enough to work they
were kept from school, and had not
their aunt kindly sent them boobs, and
their mother been capable of instruct-
ing them, they would have been
deplorably ignorant. If they went to
church, they had to walk, for the
horses were too valuable to stand
hitched; they might gel frightened and
break loose, and it would never do for
girls to thrive the mare, it would ruin
the cott, or tat would get cast, or hung
or something else would happen: So they
seldom enjoyed the privilege of Sunday
school or sanctuary. Mr. Hartwell,
their nearest neighbor, used to say that
“ifMr*. Walls were not an angel*, the
children would grow up perfect hea-
thens," and be always managed to find
something pleasant in his papers and
magazines for Mrs. Wells and the girls
to read; or if he purchased a new book
it found its way to Mrs. Wells, and his
only son, George, was generally the
messenger who carried it over.

’

Both
Mr. and Mrs. Hartwell were acquainted
with her before her marriage, and the
memory 6f her father, who slumbered
in the peaceful churchyard, was very
precious to them, and they tried by
every means in their pawer to lighten
the heavy load that was placed upon her.

George Hartwell did oot quite des-
pair of changing Jennie’s opinion with
regard to marrying a farmer, and held
frequent consultations with bis mother
upon the subject. Ona morning he
quite astonished his father by suggest-
ing that he should like to take his sis-
ters and go to Connecticut to visit some
cousin#, provided he could get some
oue to help mother while they were
gone; be had been thinking of it for
tome time. Tbe girls were delighted
with the nlsn, and (bought, perhaps,
Jennie Wells would come and stay
with them, and assist while they were
gone. So after breakfast, Mr. Hartwell
went over to see ifit could be arrauged.
Mrs. Wells thought she could spare her
ifher sister could be allowed to take her
place; and ao, after a good many con-
trary arguments from their father, it
was decided that for Ihree dollars a
a week Jennie might go and stay with
tbe Hartwells, while the young people
went on their pleasant excursion.

These five weeks were the most de-
lightful days of Jennie’s whole life.—
She saw that ail farmers’ girls, or wives,
were not slaves, and that the sumhine

.
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Tbe whole population of the village
was going down toe street, but Dr.
Hicks was gotaig up. His black coal
wa? buttoned more tightly than usual
about his spare form, his eyes glared
rebukingiy through bis spectacles upon
bis neighbors hurrying by to the circus.

Tbe doctor, in bis quiet house on the
bill, had a dozen boys, who, under his
teaching, wefc preparing for college.
He knew that they were hard at work
now, with the windows closed to keep
out the sound of the band and the cheer-
ing under the big tent. He had attend-
ed to that before edmiog out.

By dint of controlling boys twenty
years, the doctor had begun to look upon
all mankind as his pupils. He would
have liked to tweak the ears of the
’Squire or set him down to ninety lines
of Virgilwhen he saw him going under
the canvas cover.

The next moment the good old man
stopped, appalled. There was the se-
nior class—the three boys who were

reading (he Iliad—standing at the tick-
et-office—high hats, downy upper lips,
canes and all.

"Young men, I thought better of you
than this."

“We had a half holiday, you remem-
ber, Doctor."

“But to spend it in this scene of fol-
ly! You intend to become a physician,
Mr. Maury. Wbal confidence would a
dying patient have in you, who had
seen you staring at these painted crea-
tures and human monstrosities ? Ido
not exercise my authority. I only ask
you to consider your owu selftrespecl.”

The boys grew red and angry. They
had planned this visit tor days. Tbe
Doctor stood looking anxiously into their
faces.

Maury laughed. “We’ll not go, rir.
But out of respect to you; not to our-
selves. Gome; boya." r ~

'

Msury, who was always spokesman
and leader, bad not the least doubt that
?he bays Wd’j’d ?cH6w lira. The Doc-
tor looked after him with friendly eyes.
Judge Lloyd came up at the moment.
“It is easy to see who is your favorite
scholar," be said.

“No, no. Charley is not my best
Grecian, and is deficient in mathemat-
ics. But be is an independent, high-
spirited lad. Good blood. 1 knew his
father well—Jas. Maury."

“An orphan, eh I”
“Yes. His apardian sent him to me

ten years ag<T There was properly
enough, it seems, to educate him, and
no more. Tbe bo? has had a lonely
life enough. He has no kinsfolk nor
friends. The other boys have letters,
boxes, visits from their friends, and go
home in the holidays; but Maury has
nothing to give interest to his life—ex-
cept, indeed, the wish oot to disgrace
tbe Maury name."

“Ifyou please, sir, this is for you,"
said a queer-looking boy, running azaiust
the Doctor’s legs, and banding him a
note.

Dear sir—tbe note ran—l am the an-
cle and only livingkinsman of your pu-
pil, Charles Maury. As I wish to con-
fer with yoo in reference to tbe boy,
and cannot come to you, I shall feel
myself greatly indebted to you ifyou
will accompany the bearer, who will
lead you to me. Respectfully,

We. K. Sperry.
“‘Uncle 1* ‘Maury!’ Most extraordi-

nary coincidence. Ah ! here is a post-
script :

“You will oblige me by keeping this
communication a secret, especially from
my nephew.”

“And where is Mr. Sperry ?” de-
manded the Doctor, turning to tbe bo?.

“i’lltake you to bidT," be said, and
he began to dodge through the crowd,
(he Doctor foUowing him. Finally be
entered a house with windows looking
toward the circus.

Tbe Doctor sat down, bewildered by
the sudden summons, tbe beating ot
drums, and the clangor of cymbals.

“Mr. Sperry, being a stranger, has
doubtless blundered into lodging* in
this place. It must be exceedingly
unpleasant for a man of refinement to

be within bearing of all this vulgarity.
1 shall take him home with me at once.
‘Sperry r’ Yes. Charley did marry a
Sperry. Old Maryland family. Very
strange I never heard of him before,
though."

The Doctor’s eye*, a* he meditated,
wandered to the window. Opposite
was a large opening in the canvas tent.
The interior was in direct view. The
Doctor was human. He looked, rose,
walked to tbe window.

Tbe county bad emptied itself into
the circus* The massed beads rase,
tier upon tier, from tan-bark to (he roof.
The ring-master strutted into the centre
ef the circle, whip in hand.

“Ihave tbe pleasure, iadios and gen-
tlemen, of introducing to yon. the world
renowned giant, Magog, measuring sev-
en feet nine inches from bead to beet.
Step oat, Magog!"

Magog entered (be arena, ctotbed In
scarlet, with nodding plumes in an la-
ments chapeau.

i that never illumined tier own home
beamed brightly in tbe kitchen and par-

: lor of her new station.
“How I vnh oar bone waeaapleae-

ant!" the exclaimed to Mr*. Hartwell,
as she was watering tbe bright flowers
that bsd been her care each day; “Ido
love flowers to much, but father will
not allow as to have one in any place;
and you have everything so easy and
convenient about tbe work! You have
ao idea of toe difference: lay mother
would so like to bare things arranged
Ae you have them,, but lather

\ll love our home, Mid try o nwe
H pleasant; and I am glad you have bad
a chance to see that farmers' daughters
can be as happy as any girts; can have
just as many pleasant things and just as
good times, as any class ot people in the
world % Farmers sre the most indepen-
dent, and 1 think the happiest people

i in tbe world. There are exceptions, of
course, but for myself, Jennie, I would
rather be a farmer's wife than the wife
ot either a merchant or proiessiooal
man, or be an old maid.

A bright blush mantled over Jennie's
face as she bent it over a beautiful
monthly rose; “George has told you,"
and the tears started in her eyes,

i “Yes, dear, and I did not wonder
you felt so either. The love of money
has clouded your young life, and I
thought if you could see day after day
bow happy we are. and how pleasant
our home is, you would feel different-
ly; so we planned tbe visit for the young
folks for your especial pleasure; 1 could
think of ao other way to get you here
for a few weeks, and 1 think you are
not sorry to have bad a change."

“Oh, I have been so happy ! Eve-
rything is so different from what it is at
home. 1 shall never forget these plca-

-1 sant weeks; such glorious rides with
you; and going to church on the Sab-
bath; and so many pleasant things !”

“My dear, I nope you will enjoy a

great many more of our pleasures with
us, now that you have learned, there is
so much brightness in a farm-house."

Mm. Hartwell left Jennie caring for
the flowers in the window, and went
into the kitchen. The next day the
young people returned from Ibeir jour-
ney, but were so tired, and bad so much
to tell of the good times they bad en-
joyed, that they could not possibly let
Jennie go that week,.tod toe was quite
happy to remain till they could spare
her. AVhen she went to Dorchester,
on her visit, it was for a bridal trip, and
George Hartwell rode beside her, hav-
ing fully persuaded her that a farm hnn*
can be as delightlul a home as any on
earth; but she is very positive that be
would never hare persuaded her, had
not his mother given her actual demon-
stration of the fact.— Country Gentle-
man.

- - •? —— , ,

Tux .Law or Gr'avitatioii/—Sir
Isaac Newton was tbe first to demon-
strate the law of gravitation. Seeing
an apple fall from a tree, the question
suggested itself to him : Why did that
apple fall down and not up or in a hori-
zontal direction ? The great philosopher
discovered that the law of universal
gravitation acting on tbe apple brought
it toward tbe earth; but further experi-
ment showed that the earth also gravi-
tated toward the ap)>le. A cannon ball
dropped from the hand* falls to tbe earth
by reason oftbe attraction of gravitation.
The earth at the same time moves to-

ward (he ball, but through a space in-
conceavably small, in consequence of
its vast superiority in size over tbe
ball.

A stone fails to the ground owing to
the attraction which the stone and the
earth have tor each other. In ether
words, the attraction is mutual. It you
hold a stone in your hand, and thus pre-
vent its falling, you simply resist a pow-
er which is putting it down. (fit were
possible to suspend the mutual attrac-
tion of the earth and the stone you could
release your hold on (be stone* and it
would remain suspended in the air un-
til tbe attraction bad bean restored.—
The attraction, as before stated, is real-
ly mutual, but the earth is so immense
in comparison with the stone, its mo-
tion towards the stone msy practically
be considered as nought.

This may be clearly illustrated by a
comparison of tbe force of attraction
with tbe force of muscular action. Sup-
pose a man in a boat pulls on a rope
which is made fast to a ship lying loose
at tbe wfaart, and in this way draws bis
boat towards it, he does not consider
that he moves the ship at all, but in re-
ality he does, for if, instead ot one, a
hundred men In boats pull upon the
ship, they will make tbe motion appar-
ent. In the case of the single boat, the
motion of the ship is as real as when a

hundred boats are pulling at it. but it is
only tbe one-hundredth part as great.

New let tbe ship represent the earth,
and the little boat some object as a
stone attracted by it The earth and
tbe atone move towards each other Just
as the ship and boat do. And it we
should multiply tbe balk of the stone
till it is ot an immense size, it would by
its attraction have a perceptible influ-
ence on the earth.

Observe that in regard to tbe action
of the naan in tbe boat* it makes no dif-
ference whether he pull m the boat or
in ton ship. In either case be exerts
an equal force on the ship and the boat,
making them approach each other. So
it is with tbe attraction between the
earth and tbe stone, it isaforce exerted i
equally upon both, but its e&cU upon i
(be earth axe net manifest.

When he had hoard it all, be arose ead
took bis bat. He was very pale.
• “Where is my uncle ?" he asked-

“l suppose at the circus. His the
hour for the evening performance,"
stammered the Doctor.

“You will come with ae ?” be said,
going to tbe door.

The Doctor followed meekly. When
they reached the street, outside of the
circus, a great crowd was in wild ex-
cite

“Inthat tide tent there. He MB in
tbe arena, poor monster."

A few moments later the crowd aboot
tbe fallen giant was thrust aside, and
Charley Maury rushed forward, drag-
ging one of tbe most skillful physicians
in the town to bis side.

“You must save him. He is my un-
cle. He is the only friend 1 hare in
the world !” he cried.

“Uncle ?" muttered tipsy Joe Hill.
“Why I thought that young mao was a
gentleman."

Charley canght the words. “This is
a gentleman," he said, laying bis hand
on poor Magog. “As noble a gentleman
as ever God made f"

Tbe Doctor drove the crowd out of
the tent. When Magog opened bis
eyes they rested on Charley kneeling
before him, and with sud-
den terror. He struggiWl to rise.

“Do you know who lam ?’’ be whis-
pered.

“Oh, why did you not tell me be-
fore ?*’ cried Charley. “I have been
so alone in the world! I will never
leave vou again, uncle. I know that
there is one in the world who cares for
me. I shall have a borne now like oth-
er boys.

His uncle looked at him bewildered.
Was the boy actually rejoicing to hare
found him ?

“But you forget, I am a giant, and
have followed this low business."

“There could not be too much of
you," he said; “surely not too much of
such an uncle as you."

“How do you feel now, air J” aaked
the phvsician, anxiously.

"Better, Doctor, 1 can’t afford to die
now.”

He did not die. Charley seemed
suddenly grown into manhood. He
hurried his uncle back to Maryland,

.took possession of the old farm, taught
and studied by turns, until he bad gained
his possession. He is a physician now,
with a loving little wife and two rosy
boys, who, like himself, declare every
day that they have the best uncle in
the world, and that there never can be
too much of him.

Work. Waste and Wealth.

Professor Leone Levi, who in iB6O
ff|pipiled a statement of the wages and
general condition of the working classes
in the United Kingdom, has renewed
his investigations in view of tbe pres-
ent depression and distress. He has
already published a very interesting
synopsis of bis observations and con-
clusion*. The number ol persona en-
gaged in the various industries of the
United Kingdom he sets down at eleven
million five hundred and nine thousand,
of whom seven million eight hundred
and twenty-one thousand are males.
Classified by occupations, there are
two hundred and eigbty-iwo thousand
men employed in the professions, in the
dockyards, to the police and other civil
services: two hundred and three thous-
and men and one million eight hundred
and forty-nine thousand women in do-
mestic service; six hundred and eigb-
ty-nioe thousand men and sixty-one
thousand women engaged as commer-
cial carriers; one million seven hun-
dred and twenty-one thousand men and
one hundred and seventy-eight thous-
and women employed in agriculture,
and four million nine hundred and
twenty-six thousand men and one mil-
lion six hundred thousand women in
factories and industrial enterprises.
There ha* been no material increase
since 1866 in tbe. proportion of women
to men employed in productive labor.
In a population of thirty-four million
the laboring classes may be taken at
twenty-four million, so that nearly fif-
ty per cent, of these latter are actual
bread-winners; a fact which has an im-
portant bearing on the family income of
the British working population. Wages,
Professor Levi says, have risen consid-
erably of late years, and though in some
cases there has been a reaction in many
industries, the rise has been luliysus-
tained. Assuming an average condi-
tion of British industry, tbe total amount
of tbe gross earnings of tbe British
working classes is set down at .£503,-
000,000, of which tbe women contri-
bute £113,000,000. From IbU £50,-

! 300,WM) must be deducted for the. ac-
count of masters not distingue*bed as

! such in the census, and of earnings iot
I from holidays and other suspensions of
j labor. A further deduction of the wa-

; ges of two months in the year is made
lin tbe case of the laborer* in textile
; manufactures, mines, metal manufac-
| tares and works cf ao indefinite char-
acter, such as always are the first to suf-
fer from depression—£3o,ooo,ooo. Di-
viding the net amount, £4‘2f1,700,000,
among tbe laborers, the average week-
ly wages of lads below twenty apnear*
to be Bs. a week as against 7s. 6d. in

| 1866. and ol men of twenty and up-
i wards 2D. 9J. as against 19. GJ-. br-

ing ao increase of 61 and of6| per cent.
| respectively. Girls under twenty earn

ft*, a against B*., and women of twen-

———an m in mu- hi a—-

“One of a family of giants,” shoaled
the showman. "Father and mother
both giants. Magog. Feel hi* arms,
gentlemen. Solid flesh. Ko deeep-

The great creature stood still while a
crowd of men and boys pinched and
fingered his limbs. Tbe Doctor turned
away With a sudden feeling of nausea.
Ifthis monstrosity bad any human feel-
ing, what tortures he must undergo to

was staring through the windows into
the lent. .'

“Circus is broke up. Magog’s cornin’
this wsv," he cnes.

“Magog."
“He lodges here, sir."
The Doctor would have escaped, but

it was too late. Tbe door opened, and
the great mass of flesh, scarlet, and nod-
ding plumes entered. It filledthe room.
The Doctor gasped for breath.

“I will go elsewhere to meet Mr.
Sperry," he said.

“Vvhv,” laughed the boy," "this ts
Mr. Sperry.”

Magog motioned the stunned Doctor
to a seat, and waited until the boy bad
left the room before he spoke.

“I am Charles Maury’s unde,” he
then said, in a voice singularly low and
almost tremulous. “Iknow all that you
would say,” he hastened to add—“the
disgrace, the misery to him. Perhaps
the boy can be saved from knowing it.
That is why I sent for you."

He leaned his head on his great staff,
and was silent. The Doctor coolcknot
speak. The monster had some of the
feelings ot a man. That was plain; but
this poor Charley—to find one ot his
family and kinsfolk in—this !—a crea-
ture not only set apart by nature from
his kind, but so degraded as to be wil-
ling to make a show of himself!

“Charles does not know that he has
any living kinsfolk,” bersaid guardedly.
“Is it necessary that he should know?"

“That it for you to determine, Doc-
tor,” said Magog, in the same low, hum-
ble voice. “I will tell you the circum-
stances : .

. i

“I was his mother’s only brother.
Owing to my—*ny misfortune—glanc-
ing hastily down to himself—l never
was able to enter info any profession or
trade. My father left me a small farm
in Maryland—barely enough to support
me and the old black servant* who waited
in me,

“Itis a very pretty place,” he said,
his broad face brightening. "When
Jenny died—that was Charley’s moth-
er—they brought the boy home to me.
I was very fond of him, sir. He was a
noble boy ! He is very different from
other boys, still ?"

“Yes, no doubt."
"Well, sir, I used to think much of

that bov’s future. He had no chance
of an education. I bad a bare pittance;
be had nothing."

‘•Pardon me—-his father left some
property."

“Not a penny. To cot the matter
short, there was but one way to give
him a chance to make a man ofhimself,
and I took it."

“You have exhibited yourself to edu-
cate this boy. The money has come
from you r"

The Doctor rose as he spoke. His
voice failed him, but he held out bis
hands. “Sir, 1 honor you. You have
done a heroic deed. And it was jut
now that I thought you "

“A brute." said Magog, with a feeble
laugh. “Many people feel that way.
but not all—not all i God made us all
with (he same feelings, no matter bow
hideous our bodies. Many of (he peo-
ple who look at me remember that."

“This life must have been a terrible
one to a man of sensitive feelings."

“1 has not been pleasant," said Ma-
gog, quietly: “but the boy has been
happy. He will lake bis place in the
world; but we giaota are not a strong
race." He paused, with a faint smile
on his face. “Tbe exposure ami fa-
tigue has brought disease. The physi-
cians say that my death willbe sudden,
and, if 1 continue in this life, immedi-
ate. 1 sent for you to ask wbal is to
become of Charles. 1 have saved a
sum sufficient to carry him through his
medical course, which 1 will leave in
Tour hands. The boy need never know
it. When you have this money secure,
I shall be contented. Tbe end may
come when God please*."

“You do not wish to see the boy, or
speak to him ?’’ the Doctor asked, look-
ing keenly at him.

The great creature trembled through
all of bis unwieldly body, but he an-
swered, quietly :

“I would give year* of life to touch
his band. Why, sir, what has kept me
up through the life of torture but the
thought of him ? But no, no. Do not
bring him here; he would despise me. j
I could bear that from other children,!
but not from Charley."

“You have left the matter with me,” i
said the Doctor, rising resolutely. “J
am goin|f to tell him (be whole story.
I shall bring him here to you. Not a
word, Mr. Sperry, 1 know I am right."

But the Doctor went home in a sort
of anxiety. He was by no means sure
that tbe result would be right. Young
Maury was a reticent, silent boy, proud
of hi* name and blood. Was be capa-
ble ofappreciating the noble self-sacri-
fice of his uncle’s life? “Iflie dors
not, I shall be tempted to turn him out
ot my bouse." mattered (be Doctor.

He told Charley tbe star? that even-
ing. Tbe boy listened without a word.

tj tod over, IS*. 8d- *

respective increase here feeing ef!**
dresamakera *nd do-

mestic servants have notably advanced.
An average British H**yOf Aveoer-
aoo-, therefore, m noil earning SSS n
rear, or S3*. • week, after making a

i deduction fee the depression of trade,
i and this (bn Rrnfoiaaf coawfof* "an

ample allowaeee for comfortable living,
having regard especially to (fen present

1 cheapness of almost eyerjr article ol
food and drese as well as With-

i the British laborsn|[^)a^^^ Ipaf^^ 1paf^^W f

opportunities ot laying aside a tf
I considerable sum of money in the *f-

I gregate. and there ought to be no re*-

. son for (he excessive distress complained
i of at this moment. That a certain

amount baa been saved by the ctrfiftil
• it apparent, as the savings banks end

i friendly and building societies hold much
larger amounts than they did. But the

, conclusion is incvitsble that a very
i great amount of the extra earnings of

the British working classes has been
i spent *in maintaining Ma standard of
i comfort higher, perhaps, than a man is
i warranted in looking for, unless he ha*

first put by something for the rainy
r day.”

i Professor Levi’s conclusion is reia-
; forced by the contrast between thecon-¦ dition of the English laboring popula-

tion and that ot the more thrifty and
- forecasting working classes of Franca at

the present time. It is no doubt tsu*
that the tendency to save is encouraged

i in France by the facility with'wbicli
• small holdings of lands can be por-

t chased, while it is*discouraged in Eng-¦ land by the difficulties thrown in Ilia
way of purchasing land in such hold-
ings. But apart from this it seems to

, be unquestionable that the French work-
i ing classes as a rule take belter eara

both of themselves and their earning*
1 than the English do, h:ve less wasteful

or shall we say more civilized tastes
[ and habits; and few persons who have
f investigated this most interesting sub-

ject with any serious attention willbe

I disposed to take issue with Professor
Levi when he declares that “a wiser
and more economical appropriation of
wages is the great want of the British
working population. In 116 otheV coun-
try are they more watefully used.”

Perhaps this observation is worth pou-
! dering in the United Stales also, and by
I others than the ao-cailcd " working

classes” among us.

Dhorre In Russia.

Divorces are not allowed in Russia,

but a marriage can be annulled lor in-
formality. and so divorces are pretty
frequent. It is only a uueslion of mon-
ey, like most Russian things. In Lith-

, uana and some parts of Little Russia It
is the custom of the bride's nearest nel-

| tive to give her a slap on the facw at
' the moment of leading her to the priest,

the object of this being to establish in
( case of need, that the bride is married

, under compulsion—which would be
enough to break the marriage. Even
Ruffians themselves assure strangers

' that the slap is only a reminder Ur the
bride to behave well in the future; but

1 the true sense of it is that just staled,^
I for otherwise the reminder would pre-

sumably be given by the bridegroom,
la some parts of the empire the dal*

, ot the marriage is left blank cer-,,
t tiftcate, and this again furnishes ground
I for a divorce. In the Chercwonese the

priest intentionally omits to register Hm*

I ages of the parties; but there it ao reel
need for any of these precautions, for <

the marriage laws are ro complex that
, two parties willingto pay for the luxu-

ry of a separation can easily ferret out,
a ukase whose prescriptions Were

| scrupulously observed at their nuptial*.
It is the clergy who declare a mar-*

riage null and they will connive at
I trick for Ibis purpose. It is no! by any

means rare for a lady of fickle affection*
’ to get her new lover to pay her hus-

band a sum of money that be may oa*

' sent to a divorce; and this Las been done
. even in social circles where a regard

for decencies might have been espec-
, led.

Annulled ladies, whether remarried
or not, are received into society; soar* i

I those who have annulled marriages
or three limes; and indeed Russian tnor-

r als ms to the sanction of marriage *r
nothing if not lax. Russians male good
husbands according to their ewe mlns-i

[ol good—that is, they are indulged,
. good tempered, and not jealous; bqt m.
. the higher classes they arc incorrigible

flirts, and in the lower they dritik, and
I being drunk, settle *U connubial difcr-
, cnees by blow*. * 5

It ais common sight in a illagelosco ?
, a mujic cuffing his wife with plight and

main; nor do her howlsbnflgany ofTi#r
, own e* to her assistance. It fWStt t*iw

,be admitted among all bid tfee upper n

t classes that a man has a full right hie
f' beat his wife, and she gets no tyipp.*- ,

.
!

thV whether she vociferates orbit*bark.
. * In me of flagrant infidelity,' * Rblilft
II may have hi* wife pat in priaow lor i F

. jar, and if sfee is not of noble kfotd <J

J or ot a priest’s family, fee may have
. | once flogged beside: but this prerogi-
. live is more honored in the brearfe

is the observance. .¦
I Women have no counlerhold orei;

• 1 their husbands, and herein appear* the
I! Oriental view still preva.l ng in t
. | empire a# toiheascendancy oUnc#ru£g
. * *e- A husband may appear a*•

. *
nee* it a lawsuit again-t hi*

I* wife is not beard agaimt h< r husband;
-* (C'ovcbt'it'i ft* Fertrfh Pfg* )


