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A epthater's life begtiMirll the axe of
MfNlan ltd nth •i (li'i|e offifty.
When she reaches the age of fifty she
either becomes awpld woman or begin*
life afresh. starts** this time at about
five and twenty. There are, of course,
dteeptioflf. Some firl* begin life eery
.much earlier than at seventeen. I
knew a young lady of six who killed
her grandma’ by her precocity. Her
grandma* had asked her to come and
efr her, and for her reception prepared

feast of seed-cake and mild negus,
end also purchased a book of fairy sto-
ries. 1

,The 4bi>4 .ate. the cake, hot objected
##** *hd alter glancing with

great contempt at the book of fairy
stories Mff* it oa the floor, saying
that she preferred .real tale#—things
she could improve her mind qn-
“ What will this world come to?”
shrieked the old lady; “improve her
mind at 4* ? Why, at sixteen I did
00l know whether I bad a mind or not.”
The shock was 100 much: the old lady
took to her bed end never recovered.

But most girls begin to live at seven-
teen: and from so enteen to fifty every
year is like a figure in an auctioneer’s
catalogue which is meant to indicate a
fresh “lot.” Ofcouise ther- are depths
of thought, melancholy kleltfisma, deli-
cious hopes, yearning aspirations, pro-
found accesses of pietism, dark emo-1
(tea* of envy, sickening of heat-
ou-v—a'l making eras for themselves,
and sometimes contriving wild depar-
tures, which cannot be sounded, nor,
indeed, even adverted to, in a comple-
tive summary of thirty-three years of
existence. Vet tile spinster’s life may
be gathered from hints, which may be
shrewd enough to go deep without be-
ing voluminous.

At seventeen, then, she thinks often
of fore; delights in love song*; fills
Mdcrofo poem* with pencil murks;
thinks Byron’s face beaatifol; e|s lit-
tle in company. At eighteen, still
m9fcs_ a great deal of Jon* would care

me poverty, providing she had

tarsc, pirate
m unitHi 10 the ideal whom aha baa
ttofyethiet. Still reads g grOat deal of

passionately food #f children. At nine-
teen, • littlemore critagrt;'finds wbme
of the poetry Ibot pleased her last year
a little weak; looks about for steadier {
author* than her old favorites; dances ,
eoarjr dance in a pall,an# is nut quite I
sb particular ha to the men who are in- <
trounced to haiy* | Til' r l\

At twenty, is p#t sale whether, alter j
*B, it would not be best to be an old
dtoiTi darling. Nevertheless, she flirts
mqre uniformly; all her shyness is <
gtae: ihd she enjoys her food whether j
people are looking at her or not. nAt i
tbrdnty-ooe, her belie# ia old men is ,

strophe has fost her prejudices in ,
would not insist upon money were her Jideal to present himself. At twenty- |
•“j nTTnif nfi iwirfriiofT i
forward jq, her manners, particularly j
with young men; sometimes suggests ,
to mamma that the invitations which ,
include the younger sister sre merely j
acts'of politeness which people dosl -
wdnt to be literally interpreted. At f
twenty-three, is aoooyed if any one 8•ays to her presence that the P* fc
lor of half the girls one meets comes t

from tight lacing. At twenty-four, „lace* deliberately for a waist, and does
not much mind ifit is known; finds the
opapany ofold pieo always more agree- _

A* than that of young men, and is
"

flattered ifboys pay her attention.
At twenty.five, • found behind the ,

bszaar-stslU; imitotes the style of the j
fashionable beauty; frequently altera ethe Character of her coiffure, and nseii • .

great many different kinds of staff for .

her bgtf. At iwchty-six. declares that .

•he hates the idea of marriage: won- j
decs bow girla can voluntarilv eater a i

•tote of bondage; marks allpwaage. in fcnovel* to which men are caned tyrants,
apd ceases to notice other people’s .

babec. At twenty-seven, falls in love;
about foar months of quiet anguish and
despair; wit late into the night la her
bedroom; is jilted; writes twenty let- e
fere, in alt conceivable styles—from the 1
passionately scornful to the mild, sacri-

i
hall fuem programme on which n has
written his name. At twenty-eight,
nose red, even in spring; shoulders a g
shall thin: resolve* to Arms her hair
lower, as the hir-piaa are miking her' m
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bald. Also ports her hair on ono side.
At twenty-moo, declines to tahe part
in a tableau vivaat, and thinks that sort
ofentertainment rather immodest Be-
gins to write prose short tales, essays
sod sketches ofcharacter— sad believes
that ifshe could only find patience she
could write a aovet , ;f

At thirty, Writoa a novel, in winch
she introduce* the one love of her fife;
finds a publisher who wifi publish it at
her own risk; accepts his offer: she is
sure be wHi rood it. Does not stop the
footman st table from fillingher wine
giasc. At thirty-one, increasing vice
of waist; is mistaken for mamma's
¦i nat —* —A ——— sum (ks f~\am iflmim

PWsuflPuf avollv til" vgINHWfiJ
Review, and can converse on woman’s
suffiage. At thirty-two, Is Wearing
three false teeth. At thirty-three, finds
girts mock more forward than they used
to be; a)-o that (he style of dancing
grows objectionable; is usually taken
down to sapper by married men. At
thirty-four, s told that her sister's mu-
sic-master has called her bells. In con-
sequence, retraces two rears of her life,
•tadie* the corset-makers* advertise-
ments, and chooses bright colors. At
thirty-five, powders boldly; parts her
hair down the middle; gives up ear-
rings and keeps the window-blinds
down, to save the furniture.

At thirty-six, can convent* on the
educational question; and waltzes when-
ever she can get a chance. At thirty-
seven. is grave when the subject of age
is discussed, and she doesn’t
look quite thirty ? At thirty-eight bears
of the elopement of a friend's husband
with an actress, and is more than ever
thankful that abe is unmarried- Takes
an interest in Church matter-, and learn-
iug that the curate is laid up, rails and
sends repeatedly. At thirty-nine, reg-
ularly drinks a glass ofhot Scotch whis-
key-and-water before going to bed; ad-
mits that she likes her comforts, and
playfully owns that she is quite an old
woman.

At forty,, likes scandal; reads the re-
ports of the law courts; subscribe*
again to a circulating library, and finds
that she grows drowsy after a iaie din-
ner. At forty-one, keep* a lap-dog,
two cats, a parrot and three canaries.

Takes much interest in her health; tries
a great many advertised medicines; and
“indulges in constitutionals.”

At forty-two, is nervous at night par-
ticularly when the wind is high. Keeps
a man-servant who must be middle-
aged, highly respectable, and one who
is used to attending on single ladies pre-
ferred. Loses a favorite cat, and has it
carefully buried in the garden. At for-
ty-three, attends early celebrations, and
helps to decorate the church at Easter
and Christmas and the Harvest Festi-
val. At forty-four, grows a little friv-
olous; chooses gay caps: reads exciting
novels. At forty-five, feels the cold;
also feels lonely; advertises for a lady
to share her home; quarrels with the
lady over the servants, and vows she
will never live again with t compan-
ion.

At forty-aix, advertises for another
companion: her parrel dies; her doctor
proposes to her. she declines him in e
mild letter and says they will always
be dear friends. At forty-seven, takes
two glasses of hot whiskey before retir-
ing at night: breakfast in bed. Writes
poetry and fends it to the local press.
At forty-eight is robbed by her mao ser-
vant; finds a cap that becomes her. and
makes up her mind to wear nothing
else: notices that her hair has grown
gray over the ears. At forty-nine,
grows bad-tempqyed and is greatly trou-
bled with servants. Another animal
dies and is carefully buried. At fifty,
makes her will and leaves all her pro-
perty to her doctor.

Bmiioa Awes an b ran Van min.—
This story is told ofBishop Ames, of the
M. E. Church. The Bishop bad been
holding a conference. Tim appoint-
ments were read off, and he was about
to leave the church. Everybody
seemed satisfied with the arrangement
of the work tor another year except one
brother. He had a bare-lip and a re-
markable lisp io his speech. As the
Bit-hop wended his way slowly down
the aisle, bin brother, evidently greatly
discomfited stopped him. and said with
lisping accent, “Brother Ames, I won’t
go to my appointment this yenr. I*ll
locate before I*llgo. Didn’t my Pre-
siding Eider tell* you I would not go
beck again ?” “What’s the matter,
brother T” said the Bishop, mildly. “Is
not the appointment good enough for
you “Ves. it is good enough for me.
but the personage is full o( vermin, and
my wile says she won’t go back there
my more. And I won’t go either.
We have done ail we could to stop the
cracks up io the walls in vain.” The
Bishop folded bis hands over his capa-
cious breast, arched his Olympian eye-
brows, and said : “That will be a pret-
ty storry to tell in the great day-—that
the vermin drove yoa of the walls of
Zion.” The bare-lip quivered with
laughter tor a moment, and then the
brother broke down, went back t<f hw
work and had a good year in spite of the
innoyiog vermin.

Some men never lose theif- pres-
ence of mind. In New York • man
threw- his mother- to -law nut of the win-
dow in the fifth story ofa burning build-
ing, and carried a feather bed down
stairs in his arms.

|Be “Does you kapr< nothin’ hut dry
Soodfe Barer. “Tea. ma’am.” “Thin
where willIbe aftergoin* fora watered
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Coast de SetneHe, who haaltol re-
turned to Europe Irom a long and *reot-
fol jourwjIS tbe interior ot Africa, on*

dcrwent. mecardiwg to fab o sifcMnt,
•bme uncommonly
riences during Kit s<jotirß oa tb tMsk I
oC the Niger. Among oifaer
esflHfe narrated in fats arcount-.of V I

the! ofh efllfrtaisl *1
memnareh of the Midgi

*• *•*been washed by
UlßHßvereiga’s neighbor*.

By no mean* expectant ofa eOodbi
welcome, but resolved to visit Migihsd
at any risk, the count crossed tbc fron-
tier* of that State, and demanded an an-
dience of it* king. This request was
granted and he was ushered into the
presence of bis majesty, who, before re-
turning hi* courteous salutations, or, in-
deed, taking any notice of him, caused
one hundred full-grown men, collected
at court for that purpose, to be decapi-
tated, and then condescended to inves-
tigate (heir remains with hi* own royal
bands and eyes, in order to discover
whether or not, on the whole, Ike
omens deducible from them were auspi-
cious to bis reception of the intrusive
stranger.

Fortunately for De Semelle, most of
the bodily evidence thus collected
proved favorable to him; whereupon
the careful monarch greeted him with
genial cordiality and made him a pre-
sent of twenty “ministering angels” on
the spot. The bodies of the colored
gentlemen which had been consulted
with respect to the count’s admission
to court were cut up into small portions
and distributed among the inhabitants
of the capital for culinary purposes.
De Semelle, who bad the honor of sup-
ping with the king the same evening,
was called upon to partake ot the morn-
ing’s sacrifice. This summons was ad-
dressed to him in so emphatic a manner
that he did not think fit to decline the
horrible invitation.

A less ghastly entertainment awaited
him in the empire of Lokogda, although
his reception there by the supreme lo-
cal authorities was also of a somewhat
startling character. When introduced
to the presence of the sultan be polite-
ly offered to the latter certain presents
ot gay cotton goods be bad brought with
him for that purpose, whereupon bis
majesty fell into a violent passion and
roared out: “Iam a great saltari* not a
dog! I don’t want your paltry pres-
ents ! But give me brandy or rum or
¦¦——!” The rest of the imperial re-
marks were couched in terms too vigor*
ous for reproduction here.

Count de Semelle thought bis last
hour was come; but, summoning up
courage, he charged his interpreter to
tell the .irate sultan that be (Semelle,)
was a Frenchman, who feared neither
poison, nor fire; and, what was more,
that, during ail his travels, be bad nev-
er before come across so unmitigated a
ruffian as the imperial ruler of Lokogda.
This bold utterance exercised a tran-
quilizing effect upon the sultan’s out-
raged reelings, and his majesty subse-
quently deigned to accept a flask of Hol-
lands from hi* audacious visitor—and
to empty it at a draught! Shortly af-
ter he bad swallowed this potent potion
he subsided into a condition of quiet
ecstacy. in which the count left him.

It appears that the jovial sultan’s
steadfast addiction to strong liquor has
considerably weakened bis prestige with
his own subjects, who govern the coun-
try by a sort of parliament, over which
be nominally presides. But his ma-
jesty's irrepressible conviviality has in-
fected the legislature, which—so Count
de Semelle states—traasact* public bus-
iness from misty morn to dewy eve
over the flowing bowl.—London Tele-
graph.

'Squire Bust's Courtship.— ’Squire
Bray, of Caswell, was hunting another
wife, but bis son Bob, a wild Made,
knocked him out of it. In the capa-
cious breast pocket of the ’Squire’s great-
coat reposed a pint tickler, well filled,
that he only proposed using on bis way
bark from seeing the Widow Brown.—
Now, just before he started Bob slipped
the tickler out and put in its place a
small alarm clock carefully wound up
and set for 11 r. x. The ’Squire had
sat the fire out and was well on with
bis overcoat, bolding the widow’sband at
the door and putting in hi* sweetest tick*
for the last. “Tea, your first husband,
my dear, was one of my beat friends,
and we'll visit bis and my lost Hannah’s
graves, won’t we, lover “Ah, yes,
lor where was there a sweeter woman
than your poor Hannah ?’* asked the
widow. “A good woman; she was good
enough, hot there’s a living one Just as
sweet,” said the ’Squire, and he was
drawing her to him for a kiss when
whizz-wisc-xixxer—wizger—bizzer-ting
whir-r-r-r-r-, ting! bang! the clock went
offinside of him. “O lawd!” screamed
the widow, “he’s shooting to pieces!—
It’s Hannah's old pesnoy a playin’ in-
side him f' “She said she’d haunt me I
She allers told me *o!”rried the ’Squire,
running in a stoop few his hone, with
both hands pressed to hi* breast and tbc
clock kilt striking, ling, ting- He rode
like Old Nick was after him, and nev-
er knew the racket tilt be felt for his
tickler and polled out the little clock
that Bob had bought at aoctioa. Then
be laughed till(he (ear* ran, but he
promised Boh never to spark another
Woman ifhe’d only keep the joke Irom
(he neighbors. The widow believes to
this day (bat old men Bray is a walking
volcano.

' .v.-

.

The legbj* undoubtedly awe of the
meet differalt parts of the human body,
feta perfect leg is among the reveal
work* of Before. Of course tbie ro-

tbe male aex, mac* iin obviously im-
possible to obtain eay data concerning
that targe clues of esoteric legs, the very
existence of which la couveetioaally
ignored, and can only be hinted at by
the contfjenUms anatomist, when thwj

rificeTof peraoaal feeling. Nature can
Ims ag beads, faces, bodies, and arm*aies •* mvwsswf sesv*t

of admirable workmanship, bat legs ro-
-1 quire more cere then she is usually dis-

posed to give them. We ere so accus-
tomed to imperfect legs that we seldom
notice the deficiencies of the average

> leg, but artists and anatomists arc fully
aware that the ideal leg Is as rare as an
ideally clean New York street.

In spite of ils imperfection, the mod-
ern leg is useful and by no means ngly,
unless closely scrutinised. In most
cases, it is suflkiently straight for all
practical purposes, and, when clothed
by a competent tailor, presents almost an
attractive appearance. Our leg* might
be a great deal worse than they are. and
if the gloomy prophecies ofa Baltimore
anatomist are worthy of credit, our

frandchildren will speak of the present
ay as the halcyon period of legs, and

will wish that they could exchange their
best legs for the very worst of those
now in common ass.

The Baltimore man assures us that
the human leg is about to undergo start-
ling and painful changes The next
generation will be knock-kneed, and it-
chtldren will add to this peculiarity that
of bow-leggednes*. The leg of the fu-
ture will thus be shaped like the famil-
iar typographical sign known as a
“brace.” The upper and the lower leg
will each have a bold curve outward,
and the knees will be in close proximi-
ty. A more varied and objectionable
style of leg has never been placed be-
fore the public, and we cannot look for-
ward to it without dismay.

The cause which is thus to blight the
legs of our innocent descendants is the
present fashion of female dress. The
Baltimore person asserts that the ex-
tremely narrow skirls now in use bring
the knees of the women into close prox-
imity, and produce the deformity pop-
ularly known as “knock-knee.” What
with the narrow-skirt wearers of this
generation is an acquired deformity will
be a congenital deformity in the next gen-
eration. The vast majority of children
born since the introduction of narrow
skirts knock their wretched little knees
together from the day of their birth, and
a comparatively straight-legged child
under three years of age is, our Balti-
more authority assures us, very rarely
seen.

Now, the next generation willtry to
core this defect by endeavoring to bring
the feet close together. This is (he un-
iform, though ignorant impulse of all
knock-kneed persons. The effort sim-
ply produces a new deformity by bow-
ing the lower leg, while it has no ben-
eficial effect upon the knees. The at-
tempt of our children to straighten their
legs will entail bow-leggeduess upon
our grand-childreh, who will be born
with the “brace”-shaped legs already
described. A diagram published in the
Sun some years ago, and purporting to
be a diagram of the legs oi a certain
Deacon Smith, gives an excellent idea
of the general design of the coming

serves our serious attention. If the
Baltimore anatomist’s premises are right,
bis conclusions most be admitted, and
We must recognize the fact that the legs
of the future are in imminent peril.
But is it absolutely certain that hia pre-
mises are trustworthy ? His whole ar-
gument rests upon th alleged fact that
a class of legs oi which the average mao
neither knows nor can know anything,
arc so confined by the narrowness of the
modern skirt, that their assumed knees
are kept in close contact. Now, it is.
to say the least, highly improbable that
the Baltimore man is an expert io tbi*
natter, and that be ha* been able to col-
lect data which have hitherto been be-
yond the reach of scientific men.

His assertion ia regard to the un-
known knees of which he speaks so
coolly and confidently. Is directly con-
tradicted by Professor Hark ness, of the
Smithsonian Institution, who. in hi*
able oaper entitled “A New Theory of
the Narrow Skirt.” maintains with much
plausibility, that the effect of the skirt iis to force one knee immediately be- {
hind the other, so that the hypothetical Ilegs art placed, so to speak, in column 1
instead of liee. Although the Profes-
sor expressly admit* that his theory i
is a conjectural one, lacking proper data i
for its foundation, it is apparently ea- i
titled to quite as much credit as that of
the Baltimore 'anatomist, unless the lat-
ter has really accumulated data of which <
he makes no mention.

There is, then, no sufficient reason to
despair of the legs of the future. They iwillprobably be much the same io plan :
and detail as the legs ofIbis generation.
Indeed, they may be even belter. Most I
things improve ns time goes on, and it <
is quite possible that the common leg j
may be a vast improvement upon the <
legs, visible or conjectural, ol the pres- I
eat century,—JlT. V. Times.

Woman: “Are those good egg* ?*’

Chinese peddler: "Belly good. Ton
no Mtae, me takee back; make* ben
iayec avar.”
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Perhaps in wo input ate iwoderw
more completely at variance with Mo-
toric time* Ibea In the nee of titles.—
The Greek bed a certain name, and that
was We name in (hn wreath of every
oae who called him. There was no ina

j terventnc title to indicate respect or
| deference. IfDemosthenes had a clerk.
I the clerk would faafmniad ilbn orator

was still the hi* intimate
friends were at liberty to adopt the
pramomen, but in neither case was a title
used. The simple name designated its
owner, sad, in tbe case of Borne, the
choice between the two aamee showed
tbe extent of tbe iatimacy of the par-
ties. But when we leave classic tail
we come at once upon the question of
title and its am venal use.

Tbe growth was no doubt 'gradual
and proceeded la the first instance
inversion. Tbe population was more
extensire than the nomenclature. We
were not good at catling names, at least
we were not good at inventing them.
And thus there were many duplicates.
Soon a bright idea struck the early
English mind. When a man bad a
trade they added bis trade to his name
and (bus indicated him deer ot all pos-
sible blunder. It was John tbe smith,
and Peter tbe hermit; Robert the bish-
op, and Thomas the earl. Then, in a
little time, the more recondite of these
indications became important mad were
attached to ideas of dignity and posi-
tion.

The explanation of tbe affix is simply
this, that we consider it rude to call a
man by his name, and ao we pal in the
prefix Irom a kind of inane potiteaeas.
There is, of coarse, the well-known ex-
ception. Very greet men are saved tbe
questionable honor of a title. We do
not say Mr. Shakespeare or Mr. Chau-
cer, and even the author of “Cbiide
Harold” merges hereditary rank in lit-
erary fame, and is known among his
admirers simply as Byron. Here, 100,
it occurs to one to notice the democratic
influence of literature and art. It seems
that poets and painters are either too
good or too bad lor a title.

But bi-hop and earl, and such like,
were not strictly titles—that is to say
they were not titles as Mr.. Mrs.or Miss
are titles, tor they indicated an office.
The Bishop was a. Bishop and the Eari
was an Carl. It was not a mere affix;
it indicated a position which had a def-
inite meaning, recognized duties, ac-
knowledged rank and ascertained emol-
ument. Thus, in fact, titles, strictly
speaking, are only enjoyed by tbe un-
titled. A general is a general, and has
military duties as well as military rank:
a doctor of divinity is what bis name
suggests, and is called by that name fur
that very reason. But a gentleman is
called “Mister” for no reason whatev-
er except that it is (bought rude to leave
the name out, and aladyts called “Mias”
merely because her father is called
“Mister.

Tbe objection to simple nomencla-
ture i* rooted. Tbe title, such as it is,
baa no indicating quality. In (be cases
ol the peerage it may. indeed, be dit*
ferent. Earl Granville can mean but
one nobleman, and there Is but one
Bishop of Peterborough. Besides this,
as we have shown, these names are hot
mere titles. They indicate an office
and a doty as well as a rank and a po-
sition. This exist* still in tbe case of
bishop, and once existed ia the case of
earl. But Mr. John Jones conveys no
more definite idea than John Jones
without tbe Mr.

It is amusing to see on a modern play
bill bow tbe author appears in print
without any addition, while (be merest
“super,” who has been promoted tea
part. figures in print as Mr. Tha ano-
maly is carried even further, for when
the author takes a part in kis own play
he appears in one division of the bill as
Henry J. Byron, and, in a few lines
lower down, as Mr. H. J. Byron. Ar-
tists share with men olletters the distinc-
tion or indignity of losing the almost
universal prefix. In newspaper re-
views of picture exhibitions we read
constantly of Walter Severn or Arthur
Hughes, as if tbe attempt to reproduce
nature on canvas disentitled a man to
be called otherwise than by bis Chris-
tian and surname.

This use of a title ia common to ail
modern countries. However derived,
it is not merely usual but universal.—
Tbe Germans,‘indeed, go a littlefurth-
er than other nations, and with a char-
acteristic love of pomp delight to pre-
fix tbe title of even (he smallest office
to tbe nathe of the fortunate holderof it.
Hermann, the postman, would be Mr.
Letter Carrier Hermann, and his wife
would be Mrs. Letter Carrier Her-
mann. , *

The French, at the time of tbe rev-
olution, bad a brilliant idea. They de-
termined to abolish all titles. Even
“Monsieur” was to he expunged from
conversation at tbe risk of its owner be-
ing regarded dangerous and n royalist.
Bat it is easier to storm a city than to
break a habit. The French abolished
titles—at least, so they fondly believed
—bat bow did they do it ? In effect
they only substituted one for another.
Where a man wed to he exited “Mon-
sieur”.he was now called “citizen,”
and the uni rereality of titles was proved
by their aeiformit/r

Hems Swill, indeed, once suggested a
stale of things under which a man
might lose both bis title and hi* name.
He supposed the ewe of (be heir to •'

peerage who the tame day should re-
ceive tidrifg*of the death of bis ances-
tor sad of hi* owa election to a bishop-
ric. The deea said that each a man
could sign ao letters. Ha would he ia
a very strict sense anoeymou*. As a
peer he could not sign his Christian
name, aad a* a bishop he ceald net
sign bis surname. We know, howev-
er, that this difficulty hi* since bees
surmounted.—London GMo.

A' G?.V r' U.
get of H*vertyr

* Brooklyn theatre, to a
Star reporter. “How do actors die on
the stage? In various ways, I should
•ay: from a great many causes, or from
no causes at all. In shooting scenes,
young and inexperienced actors will
fell before vou see the flash or bear the
report of tlie pistol shot. To stand
without flinching while a pistol is aimed
at you is not very easy. In our early
days we fired cork balls at each other,
to overcome our nervousness. Shoot-
ing accidents are numerous on the
stage. I need not remind you of the
latest fatal case io Baltimore. Once
we took six muskets from the property
room and found slugs in every one of
them. *

“A*to myself I have suffered all
manners ot death, figurative, in the past
twenty-five years. This is the first
season in that long period that I am not
acting. There were heavy piece* in
which 1 had to die every night for
weeks. Ido not approve of Salvioi's
death scenes, nor of the hospital atmos-
phere on the stage. Death from cor-
rosive poison is preceded by excrucia-
ting paint, they a fit subject for
illustration? W. Goodaltpersonated at
Barnqm’t Museum a drunkard suffer-
ing from delirium tremens. He was
seized with spasms and was carried ofl
the stage, utterly exhausted. His rep-
resentation of hU celebrated character
of Edward Middleton, the Drunkard,
was too realistic and repulsive to the
audience.

“Consumption on the stage has not

spread much on this side ot the Atlan-
tic. Clara Morris has her peculiar
cough as Lady of the Caroelias. Ma-
tilda Heron surpas-es her in that char-
acter. In ‘Jack Sheppard’ occurs a
scene where a cloth is thrown over e
man’s head and two rafiiaos club him
to death. The cloth is getting satura-
ted with blood. The spectators objec-
ted to so brutal an exhibition, and now
the bludgeons do their work off the
stage. Of a dozen men shot in a play,
each one will act and die different-
ly.

“At the old Park theatre, under Mrs.
Conway’s management, 1 swung from
the limb of a tree on the stage and pre-
vented the commission of a murder.—
The villain in the piece has inveigled a
girt into a mountain glen, where h*>
had already dug a grave for her. 1
hear her cries tor help while standing
on the top of t cliff twenty feet high,
and grasping the limb of a tree I swing
down, rescue the girl, and with a ter-
rific blow of the spade, padded on the
back, kill the villain. At the rehearsal
1 discovered a defective spot ia the
sapling which was to enable the rescuer
to make bis descent.

n I pointed oat the week part to the
carpenter, who entered into an argu-
ment and claimed (hat the hickory Was
strong enough to bold an elephant. To
put it to a teat. 1 ran op to the diflend
swung down. The sapling did break
at the point I had indicated, and 1 fell
down, hut landed •nfely on my fret.—
Next time another sapling snapped, and
Collin Stuart broke his arm. Death by
banging is a frequent occurrence on the
stage. 1 waa led to gallows many times,
for instance, in the 'Carpenter of Rou-
en' nod io ‘Jessie Brown,’ by Bouci-
caull.”—JWar York Star interview.

How thc Eautm wai Freer Mavpzd

Out.—What these early maps were we
do not know, but can form a reason-
able conjecture. The earth at that lime
was supposed to be a flat circular plain,
or disk, the broadest part from east to
west, which was entirely surrounded
by an ocean, or great river, that washed
it upon ail side*. In about the center
of this plain Greece was supposed to be
situated. The great central *ea of the
inhabited region was the Mediterranean.
The farthest point known at the west
was the straits of Gibraltar, then called
the Pillar* of Hercules.

The southern part comprised the
north of Africa as far as the deserts;
while the region north embraced the
countries bordering upon the Mediter-
ranean, and an unknown hyperbo-
rean land further to the north, the
Euxine and Caspian Sea* at the north-
east. The farthest eastern jpoiot known
was about the western limit of India.—
This was what would then be contained
in a map as a representation of the
earth. The sun was supposed to pass
under and around Ibis fiat plain, which
was then the mode ofaccounting for the
change* ofday and night. The -pace
beneath was supposed to be % meat vault,
called Tartarus, the abode of the spirits
of the wicked among men, a* the region

corresponding to it, above the plain,
was toe heaven, or abode ol the gods.
The unknown region beyond the Pil-
tar- of Hercules was filled up with cre-
ation* of the fertile imagination of the
Greeks.

To the oortbwesLaiid north were the
Cimmerians, a people living in perpet-
ual darkne-*; and the HyperWesn.*. a

I race supposed to be exempt from Uhl,
disease and wars, who enjoyed life for
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t tboosnd year* in a state of undis-
turbed serenity. To the west ol Sicily
were the enchanted Mends of Circe*
and Calypso, and the floating islands of
Eolus. A little to the north of (Ira Pil-
iars of Hercules, was the entrance to
the infernal regions; and far out to the
Western Ocean, beyond the limits of
the known earth, was the happy re*
gkm called Elysium, a land oi perpet-
ual summer, where gentle zephyr
constantly Wen, where tempests were
unknown and where the spirits of those

also, wore the gardens of the Hespert-¦ den. With their golden apples guarded
by the ritming nymphs, who dwelt cm
the riser Oceanos, which was in the ez-
Ueme west, and the position of winds
was constantly shifted as geographical
knowledge increased.

Pictouk or Mis cur in Inuit.*
The first cabin into which 1 went wasn
place that an Englishman would thinly
too bad for bis pig. Its floor, of earth
and stones, reeked with damp, and wa-
ter even stood in the hollows; tbs only
furniture was a few cups and saueCes,

. a stool or two, and aa many tubs and
pot*; in ons corner a mass of dirty
straw bad evidently been used as abed,
and on the wretched hearth smoked
rather than burnt an apology for a fire.
The man of the house—soeless and
costless, pale and haggard—sat idle
upon a bag of Indian meal, beyond
which his food resources did not go and
through (be gloom around the hearth—-
there was no window to speak of—-
could bo dimly made eat one or two
ruucbiog female figures.
I never saw anything in the way of

t home in a civilized country—and I
have seen a good deal—more appalling
than this. Yet here was the case of n
man renting three acres of land, and
usually getting *hat he would be con-
tent to call a livingout of them. Now,
alas! he and thousands of others ifco
him, have reached the end of their mis-
erable last season’s crop, and beyond
them a little way lies starvation. The
half bag of Indian meal was all the
family had. nothing more remaining
upon which, by sale or mortgage, moo-

u could be raised, and to (he question
‘'What willyou do when the meal gives
out ?” came the despairing answer,
•The good Lord only knows/’

Not jar from this, I was shown by
my melancholy attendants into an equal
ly wretched hovel, where a widow with
seven young children was fighting the
bitter bafle oi life, and rapidly getting
worsted in the struggle. She herself
had gone oet gathering what she could
of stuff to make a fire wherewith to
cook the family dinner, consisting—
Ob, my brothers in comfortable Eng-
lish homes—of a single cabbage? But
the poor little children, bel£clo(hed<
thin and hollow-eyed, were there to
plead with heartrending eloquence for
aid. Once more I beard the old story.
The land had yielded nothing; no tart
could be obtained tor fuel shori of m
journey of eight miles, and the family
bad touched absolute destitution. Over
the way, in another apology for a dwel-
ling-place. I found three poor women
trying to kindle a fire with damp bean-
stalks, their only crop, m order to cook
a dish of Indian meal, Ibcii only food.—
Telegraph.
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fi9>*‘Sball a husband keep bis wife
informed of his business affairs I” asks
an innocent. There is no necessity.—
She willfind out five times as much as
he knows himvelf, without (he least
trouble. Mw Haven Register msn,
who is married.

|y>Ao editor in lowa has been fined
$250 for hugging a girl in meeting.—
•'Cheap enough, says another of the
fraternity—“we once hogged a gut in
meeting, and it has cost us a thousand
dollars a year ever since.

¦¦-IS

flfThls is a good tuna tor charitable
feeling*; aod we hereby forgive all owe
enemies. We hope they willstay for-

Civeh; but we warn them that they will
ave to behave themselves mighty

sharp.

¦ 19* A Yankee woman recently mar-
ried a Chinese laundry man, and in three
days thereafter the unhappy Celestial
appeared at a barber's shopand order-
ed bis pigtail to be cot off, saying, in
ezplanatioa, “Too muckee yank.”

ji Wtojiail -T h

sf>When a man at Anderson, Inti.,
was informed that he had fatten heir to
an estate vaoled at $1,890,009, he
bought bis wife fire dozen clothes-pins
to celebrate that event. She had bWI
wanting them for too years.

s9*“Do you like novels?” said a
Miss Lai.quUh to her up-country lover.
“Ican’t say,’ answered he, “loirI nev-
er ate any, but I toll you I am tremen-

doo at young possum.”

flfleTbe beauty of a man’s parting bis
bur in the middle appears to be that if
gives both eats aa equal chance to flap.

Some of the dearest spot" on earth
| the aces, Iwki iu another roan's
band.


