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A BIRTHSAT.

O birthday of tho long ago,
'The joy that filled my bosom then
Hut makes tho darker seem the woo
With which the days now overflow.

Iiikebird.in safely sheltered nest,
A child within my arms was preesed,

.Am 1 sipp9d life's blossoms at my breast.

Tho bird to safer shelter flown,
The nest is mpty, and alone
I make my broken-hearte- d moan.

Harper's Magazine.

A FACE.

7f one conld have that little head of hers
Painted npon a back ground of pale gold,
Such as the 1 1 scan's arly art prefers !

No phadeencroachinp on the rontthlcbS mold
Of tlioso two lips, which should be openings soft
In the J nro profile; not as when she laughs,
3?or th t tpoils all; but rather as if aloft

"Yon hyacinth, shs loves leaned its staffs
Burden or honey-colore- d buds, to kiss
And capture 'twixt the lips apart for this,
Then her lithe neck, three fingers might surround,
Jiowit Fhonld waver, in the pale gold ground,
JTJp to the d, perfect chin it lifts !

WHEN YOU ABE SAI.

When yon are sad, I aek no more.
The lavish rights I claimed efore,
"When sunribo glittered on the seas,
And dancing to the wooing breeze,
The laughing ripples kissed the shore.
The morning gl ow of love is o'er;
Oh, rosy dreams we dreamt of yore!
I do but ask tho least of these.
When you are sad.
Let the fresh darling you adore,

T. With joy's light footstep cross the floor,
Bat hero the last of all my pleas,
And shut for alt but mo the door.
When you are sad.

"WHEN MAMMA "WAS A I.1TT I.E GIK t.
BY GKACE F. COOLIDQK.

When mamma was a little girl
(Or so they say to me,)

Sho never need to romp and run.
Nor shout and. 6cream with noisy fun,

Nor climb an applo tree,
Sho always kept her hair in curl-W- hen

mamma was a little girl.
When ma jma was a little girl

(It seems to her, j ou, see,)
Sho never used to tumble down,
Nor bronk her doll, n&rtear her gown,

Nor drink trcr papa's tea.
.Sho learned to,knit, "plain," "seam"

and "i)ftrl"
hen rnamma was a little ghJ. LZ3

Bot grandma says it must be true
.r "How fast the seasons o'er us twirl !

S Your mamma, dear, was :"btliko ou,' When bho was grandma's littlo girl,"
St. Nicholas.

tomT
"Always do your duty, Tom no mat-

ter how perilous or irksome it may bo,
and, as a general thing, you'll come out
all right and shipshapo in the end."

Such was tho parting advice of an old
sailor to Thomas Brown, a boy of six-

teen, who was about sailing away aboard
the ship Dolphin, bound from New York
to the East Iudies.

Tom was deeply impressed by the
words of his adviser. He bore them in
mind, and,'after the vessel sailed, was so
iprocipt and cheerful in obeying orders
&hat he became a favorite both with the
foremast hands and the officers.

Sometimes tho lad, set to scouring tho
decks, polishing tho ring-bolt- s, or hois-
ting heavy casks out of the hold, would
iejel as if ready to drop with fatigue, but
not a murmur would escape his lips,
JB.0 was resolved to do his duty bravely,
even though it should kill him.

Fortunately, it had a good effect upon
him, enlarging his lungs and chest, mak-
ing him broad in the shoulders, and
strong and muscular in the arms. Slen-
der, and rathe- - delicate when he sailed,
"he was fast becoming "all right and

as his friend, the old sailor,
had expressed it.

One day, the tessel lay becalmed in
the Indian Ocean. Tho air was stifling:
the men breathed with difficulty. Sud-
denly the barometer began to fall with
alarming rapidity. In the distance, a
hollow, humming noise was heard. Far
away to windward was seen a long,
broad patch of white water.

"Hands by tho halliards! In with
nroyals and sails! Stand by
to clow up tho fore and inizzen topsails
and doublo roof the main!" screamed tho
captain, in a voice that made overy man
jump.

Ero the tars could obey, the storm,
Toaring and howling, driving the seas in
great, white walls of foaming water and
spray before it, came sweeping along
with terrific velocity not a mile to wind-
ward.

The active sailors clewed up and down
as fast as they could; then aloft they
Trent and laid out on the yards.

Scarcely were the fore and mizzen top--sai- ls

roiled up, when, with tremendous
fury, the gale struck the ship.

Down she went almost on her beam
ends, tearing through the water, in which
she was engulfed to her waist. Tho can-Ta-

was jerked from under the men liko
a flash. Whipping about a moment,
with the din of thunder, it was torn from
the jackstays and sent whirling in shreds
straight up into tho black rack of the
tempest.

Meanwhile robes and sheets were slat-
ting about all over tho ship. The whist-
ling shrouds bellied far inward; the
cracking masts bent over liko whalebones ;

the huge anchors quivered and reeled on
ike s.

Tom Brown, with another lad, was at
tho wheel, assisted by tho second mate.
The wheel was now like a living monster.
It straggled to free itself from the grasp
of tho three sailors, who held and con-

trolled it with difficulty.
Suddenly a snapping sound, louder

.than tho other noises, was heard aloft.
'The weather sail sheet
had parted. ,The sail, flapping about,

to carry away the mast.
"Up thero you go, Bill!" cried the cap-

tain to the lad next to Brown; "and cut
that sail clear of tho jackstays!"

.Bill turned pale and trembled, but did
tnot move from tho wheel.

"Oh, captain, nobody could go up
"there and live!" he gasped. "Don't make
une go sirl"

Tti fact the task of cutting clear that
elatting sail, with the mast reeling and
jerking, threatening to give way every
moment, must prove a perilous under-

taking.
X,I tell you to go!" repeated tho cap-

tain.
"I can't! I can't!" cried Bill, as white

as a sheet. "Anything else I'll do, cap-
tain, but don't send ma to my death."

The skipper, glaring angrily at the
speaker an instant, looked at Tom Brown.

"Go up there, Tom, and cut tho sai
.clear."

Tom also turned pale, but his eyes
'flashed, and his clear, ringing voice was
Iieard.

"Aye, aye, sir."
With difficulty he held to the shrouds

3everal times his feet were jerked from
' ,nnder him, but he drew them back and

.TrATir. hravelv on.
it ?if.riftd the The-

hip made a terrific plunge. Then she

fcame up with a tremendo as jerk.

The boy's feet again flew 'from under

liim. He was flung from tie Bhrouds;

liif Tin insfc Raved himself from falling by
hutching the top-galla- halliMda.j

wilder ana .more tiuiouw -

canvass every moment. Several times it
struck him with tremendous force, when
he only saved himself by clinging under
it, with both arms to the yard. The in-

stant it flew back, affording him a chance
to work with his knife, ho was busy cut-
ting at the strands. He had almost
cleared the sail from the spar, whgn the
ship plunged again, coming up the next
moment with a jerk that made everything
reel.

A crack like the report of a musket was
heard, and away went the top and

mast by the board, as the stays
parted. Tom, when he felt the mast go
ing, had thrown himself inboard, clinch
ing two ratlines. By these he hung, fall-

ing with a spar, into the sea.
Tho ship, dashing' on, was soon lost to

his view in the dark rack, tho mist and
the spray of the storm. --No boat could be
lowered for him in such a gale. There
he was, all alone, drifting on the timber
with some of tho trailing ropes near him.

.By dawn the violence of the gale had
abated. The sky was clear, the tints of
the raising sun were on the eastern wave

Feebly Tom raised himself on the float-

ing mast. Thank God ! there was a
white sail, like a slender, white column,
in the distance.

Up went his handkerchief, waved
about his head as a signal. Tho craft
drew nearer, when ho perceived that it
Wtis not tho Dolphin. Tho ship stood
toward him, a boat was lowered, ho was
picked up and taken aboard. The hard-
ships he had undergone had proven too
much for him. Then ho had fallen prone
upon the mast, insensible. When he
opened his eyes, he found himself in a
snug berth, with an old man sitting
near, by his side a lovely girl of thirteen.

"Ho has como to. O, papa, I am so
glad!" cried tho girl, slapping her
hands.

Tom's story was soon told. He then
learned that he was aboard tho ship
Trumpet, bound home from Calcutta to
New York.

That same day tho after part of tho
Dolphin's hull was discovered, bearing
her name, proving that she had been
lost not long after tho boy fell overboard.

Tho crew who were in her when sho
was wrecked were never heard of. Tho
old man and littlo girl, who sat near him
when he recovered his senses, were a
wealthy oil merchant and his daughter.
When tho vessel arrived homo tho child
coaxed her father to take tho lad in his
employ.

In due time, by constant attention to
his duties, he became head clerk, saved
money, and was finally made a partner
in the firm of his benefactor, boon after
he married the merchant's daughter, who,
on tho night before the wedding, blush-ingl- y

confessed to him that sho had
loved him over smco tho memorable day
when, picked up from tho drifting spar,
ho was brought senseless aboard the
ship Trumpet.

Dreaming About tho Knpidan.
New York Tribune.

Besides the cargo mentioned in yester
day's Tribune as being on board tho lost
steamship Kapidan, there was a general
cargo belonging to E. P. Kennard, the
owner of the vessel, and valued at $12,- -
000. It consisted of boxes of tools, cases
of kerosene, rice, tobacco and various
other things. Some of tho relatives of
the men who went down on the Rapidan
called at the office of Mr. Eennard yester
day morning to see if he could give some
hope that the steamer would yet be heard
from. J. N. Clarke, tho first officer of the
Rapidan, was from New England and
leaves a wife. Morgan L. Badgerly, the
chief engineer, was 60 years old and livedl
somowhero in New Jersey. The first as-

sistant engineer, J. H. Lanigan, lived in
this city, and leaves a widow and a little
daughter of four years. Lanigan's father
is chief engineer of the steamship Old
Dominion, of the Old Dominion line. W.
Brooks, the cook, was a mulatto. Ho
leaves a wife and child.

Threo weeks ago, before any anxiety
was felt over the vessel, Mrs. Kennard
dreamed that sho was in her parlor and
Capt. Towne, who is a friend of the
family, entered the room.

"Why! captain," exclaimed Mrs. Ken-
nard, "I thought you were on the ocean."

"So I am," replied the captain," and
taking her by the hand led her under the
water to a ship resting on the sand, and
which she recognized as the Rapidan.
They entered the cabin and saw the form
of Capt. Towne at a table studying a
chart. Mrs. Kennard asked which was
tho captain, her guide or the former at
tho table. The guide replied that ho was
tho spirit of Capt. Towne and that his
body was seated in tho chair. The ship
had been sunk by an accident. All the
people on board except one man, Mr.
Leman, had perished. He had escaped,
but would not bo found for some time.
Mr. Leman was the purser of tho ship.

iUccciitriclties of Scotch Clergymen.
I noticed last week that a certain

Scotch minister had announced from the
pulpit that some members of his congre-
gation had conspired to murder his wife.
I was possibly mistaken in ascribing any
importance to the episode, for it seems
to be a peculiarity of Scottish clergymen
to make the most astounding allegations
and insinuations against each other and
against members of their respective con-

gregations without meaning anything in
particular. A short time ago, for in-

stance, the Rev. Mr. Thomson, of St.
Stephen's, Edinburgh, caused some lit-

tlo excitement in the Free Presbytery of
that city by suggesting that the Rev.
William Balfour ought to be shot for
the part he had taken in the Disestablish-
ment question. Yet, last week, the Rev.
Thomson and the Rev. Balfour exchang-
ed pulpits in the most affectionate man-
ner possible, the former gentleman off-
iciating at Holyrod Free church and the
latter at St. Stephen's. I have little
doubt, therefore, that the aforesaid min-
ister and those members of his congrega-
tion whom he recently accused of con-

spiring to murder his wife will soon be
exchanging fraternal greeting over a
glass of toddy.

Salt Starvation in India.
North American Review.

There are weeds that can be eaten by
people in distress, but 6alt is indispensa-
ble to make them bearable. Salt is,
however, a goyernment monopoly and a
costly luxurt to the poor.

England sells to the Indian peasant,
for from $15 to $20, salt whose cost
value is $1.

Next to water, 6alt is a necessity of
Indian diet. Many used to rnake "earth
salt" by washing saline earth found on
the surface, and to boil their food in the
liquid. For this they were punished.
They stole out at night to lick it up from
the earth in the aarK. xne ponce ed

the "salt licks."
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NOTES OF THE HAT.

The monument at Saratoga to com-

memorate the surrender of General Bur-goyn- o

to General Gates, October 17,
1777, will be appropriately dedicated
next autumn. It is proposed to invite
distinguished men from abroad, includ-
ing descendants of French and German
officers who fought in the continental
army and representatives of the Ameri-
can officers from other states who shared
in the glory at Stillwater, Bemis Heights
and Saratoga. Senator Warner Miller
will soon introduce in congress a bill to
appropriate $7,000 from the national
treasury for the celebration, and it is ex-

pected that local committees will also
raise generous contributions to mako the
event a success. Several of the base re-

liefs to ornament the lower story of the
interior are already completed. Among
the subjects are: "The Women of the
Revolution," "George m. and his min-

isters' "Mrs. General Schuyler setting
fire to her wheat fields on the approach
of the British," "The rally," and "Lady
Harriet Achless crossing the lake in a ca-

noe in a storm to visit her husband, a
prisoner in tho American camp."

One of those heroines of whom the
world hears but little lives near Lexing-
ton, Ga. Her .name is Sallie Hansford.
Her husband has bden n with
rheumatism for nine years, and she has
had a family of four children, two boys
and two girls, to support. Last year she
bought one hundred and seven acres of
land, much of it original forest, and with
the aid of her two boys, 14 and 15 years
old, cleared five acres. She cut down
the trees, rolled the logs together, split
the rails, built the fence, and burnt the
brush with their help, and raised last
year nine bales of cotton, also corn and
peas enough for her own use, and paid
her rent, her store account, and $40 on
her land. She has bought her meat for
this year, and paid for it. In addition to
this she has done the cooking and gone
to market with eggs and chickens.

A child was born to the family of Wil
liam Underwood,near Chattanooga, ienn.,
which is peculiar for its malformation. It
weighs less than two pounds, ana nas a
head the size of a goose egg. Tho hair
grows profusely over the entire forehead,
there being no line of destinction as be-

tween tho eyebrows and hair. The arms
are no longer than the index finger of an
adult Those are mere stumps, without
hands, and terminat in an elongation re-

sembling thumbs, bu with out nails. The
legs are the same length, one foot has
only four toes, and tho toes on each foot
are connected by a film, giving the feet
the appearance of web feet. Tho child
has attracted wide attention. It is now
nearly a week old and has the appear-
ance of a healthy child, but old ladies
predict its early death.

Two years ago a little child of J. C.

Dabney, of Point Palestine, W. Va., swal-
lowed a, knife blade. Tho local physi-
cians could not afford her any relief, and
she was taken to Cincinnati and placed
under the care of the best surgeons, who,
after a long treatment, gave up the case
as hopeless, and her parents returned
home with her, calmly submitting to the
inevitable. Some two weeks ago she was
taken with pneumonia, accompanied with
paroxysms from coughing. She dislodged
the knifo-blad- e, much to the relief of her
parents, and she is now on the high road
to recovery. Une end or tne blade was
incrusted, while the other was perfectly
bright.

On a Madison avenue horse-ca-r in
New York an ornithologist saw on the
bonnets of eleven women: First, heads
and wings of three European starlings;
second, an entire bird of foreign origin;
third, seven warblers, representing four
species; fourth, a largo tern; hfth, tho
heads and wings of three shore larks;
sixth, the wings of seven shore larks and
grassfinches; seventh, one-ha- lf of a galli-nul-

eight, a small tern; ninth, a turtle-
dove; tenth, avireo and a yellow-breaste- d

chat; eleventh, ostrich plumes.
Book-lende- rs might do worse than

adopt as a model for their advertisements
the following announcement, which is at
present adorning the notico-boar- d of a
certain Oxford college: "Mr. , hav-

ing lent a volume of 'Jowett's Plato' to
someone, and being unable to remember
to whom he has lent it, ventures to point
out to tho unknown borrower that, under
the unusual circumstances of the case, he
would be quite justified in returning the
book to its owner without waiting for a
more direct invitation."'

The bell that hangs in the steeple of

the Cumberland Presbyterian church, at
Lebanon, O., was made in Malaga, Spain,
in 1632, and weighs three hundred and
twenty-tw- o pounds. During tho politi-
cal troubles in Spain in 1335-6-- 7 the
Spanish government suppressed all the
convents and confiscated their property.
About one hundred convent bells were
shipped to New York and sold at auc-

tion. This is one of that number. The
auctioneer's bill and receipt are dated
February 27, 1838.

Six natives of Oregon and one tender-
foot are camped in the mountains thirty
miles from anywhere. Their provisions
were as follows: Three quart" bottles of
whisky, one bottle blackberry brandy,
one bottle blackberry 'bitters," twenty- -
five bottles beer, seven loaves bread, two
pounds cheese, one ham. The last items
m the bill of fare were provided probably
for the tenderfoot.

A half score of Montreal's most fash
ionable young men have got themselves
into a nice scrape. They forged invita-
tions to a card party at the residence of
two young ladies, and the house was
overrun with visitors. The irate father,
a wholesale merchant, learning the names
of the young jokers, has caused their ar-

rest on the charge of forgery, and is
determined to make them pay dearly for
the hoax.

The city of Berlin, with about tho same
population as New York, has 300,000
more square yards of streets that the
American metropolis, It' has compre-pensiv-e

educational and charitable sys-

tems, and maintains 23 free circulating
libraries. Its annual muncipal expendi-
tures are under $10,000,000. The an-

nual expenditures of New York are nearly
$36,000,000 being required for salaries
of officeholders alone.

A passenger on a small schooner sail-

ing from London to Constantinople says
that for five or six days a'pflot-fis- h swam
steadily by the side of the vessel and only
a few inches from it. At last a gale
arose and it disappeared. As the. vessel
went sailing quite rapidly the fish could
Hot have slept during all the time. A
pilot-fis- h has been known to follow a ship
for more than two weeks.

A pensive, plodding mule in Gresham,
Black Hawk county, Iowa, can scent evil
from afar and lay for it. A serenading
party tackled a newly-marrie- d couple
recently, and while grinding heartrend-
ing notes from cow-bell- s, cans, and fog-

horns the mule charged on the party and
put them to flight. One sweet singer
narrowly escaped being kicked to death.

At White Pine, Nev., recently, a couple
of Indian boys wore playing with a gun
which, as usual, was supposed to be un-
loaded, when it was discharged and one
of the boys was lolled. The father of
the dead boy nearly beat the other
one to death, and was with difficulty re-
strained by the white people from follow-
ing the Indian custom, which gives him
the right to kill the slayer of his son.

St. Augustine, Fla., is to have the
largest hotel in the south, 600 by 400
feet, and costing $4,000,000. It will be
built in strictly Moorish architecture, of
coquina, ground and mixed with cement,
and will be ready for next winter's busi-
ness. A a garden and fountains will
will occupy its interior court, and an
orange grove is to be planted ,on one-
part or tne roof.

Mr. Rufus Fillow, of Cranberry
Plains, Conn., being troubled by s,

set a big steel trap before the
door of his hen house, and covered it
with straw. After several days had
passed and no thief had been caught,
Mr. Fillow endeavored to rearrange the
straw over the trap. It caught him by
the hand, and he was held a prisoner un-

til neighbors came to his aid.

A prairie-do- g trap is ingenious. Place
a headless barrel over the prairie-dog- 's

hole and half fill it with fine sand. The
little burrower will soon scratch his way
to the top of the same. But the sand falls
into the hole and fills it up, and he can
not dig another through the half fluid
particles, neither can ho climb up tho
sides of tho barrel.

"Sorter Mixed."

Detroit Free Press.
Shortly alter the war a tourist on a

bouthern river steamboat, loitering
around the lower desk, observed an old
darky seated on the edge of the boat
swinging his legs over the water in a
most comfortable manner, and drawing
near entered into conversation:

"Old man, how do you liko freedom?"
Tho old darky looked puzzled, and after

scratching his head thoughtfully, and
shaking it dubiously awhile, replied:

"Bossy, hit's sorter mixed!"
"What do you mean by that, my

friend?"
"Well, bossy, hit's dish yer way. En-duri- n'

slave times if I wuz on dish yer
n boat an' wuz-t- fall inter enmy

leetlo cat naps, like Ts milty ap' ter do,
an' drap overbode, somebody'd screech
out- - 'Nigga overbode!" an' de whissel
'ud blow, an' de backin' bell 'ud ring an'
dey'd hab me out'ndat riber fo'toch wat-

er mos'. But deso here days, do' I's jes
ez sleepyged ez I useter wuz an' ole man
Nod's jes ez ap' ter grab me, ed' me, ter
drap overbode, Mars Mate ud' sing out:

" 'Man overbode!'
"Mars' cap'n'on the harry-can- e roof 'd

holler down:
" 'What is it?'
"Dey'd spon:
" 'Nobody but er d freedmanl'
"An, bossy, mout fling out .er rope's

end fur mo ter lay holt on but stop
dat whole boat? Cayse
you see I's jes like enny or'nary white
trash now wuff miffin ter nobody!"

The Japanese Trio.
New York Leader.

About a week ago my attention was
called to the number of bouncing young
girls who moved along tho streets in
threes. Mr. Thorn, the "Ko-Ko- " of Gil-

bert .t Sullivan's "Mikado" company,
said at tho time: "That is the mest con-

spicuous result of the popularity of 'The
Mikado' in America. The 'Three Littlo
Maids from School' song is tho mos
catchy one in the opera. It is sung in
every household in New York, thumped
out with unrelenting enthusiasm on
boarding-hous- e pianos from one end of
the town to the other, hummed by the
car drivers, and whisted by the street
Arabs. Now the girls have takpn to
travelling in trios as they did in Lon-
don when 'The Mikado' first caught the
public there. The idea amused mo at
firsf but I have taken the trouble to
watch the groups of girls on Broadway
and Fifth avenue since, and a pair is
rare, while the trios swing along every-
where, and they invariably move as
though humming the ditty about the
three little Japanese maids."

His Peculiar Way.
San Francisco Chronicle.

It's curious what strange freaks habit
takes in a man. I was walking up Sut-
ter street, late one night, and I saw a
gentleman who had been imbibing with
most satisfactory results go up to a hack,
by which the driver stood. The driver
did not open the door, but the gentle-
man backed up against it, raised himself
until ho sat on the edge of the aperture
left by the dropped window, and calmly
squeezed himself in until his head disap-
peared inside and his feet hung out.
Then the driver put tho obstreperous
foet carefully inside and mounted his
box.

"What's the meaning of that proceed
ing 1 asKea.

'That's all right. it's only ,"
naming a well Known man. --xie is
tight, and when he's tight he always
goes into the haclc tnat way. xxe

wouldn't go in by the door if you paid
him for it. Geo up!"

Man's Devotion.
"Merchant Traveler.

He sat on an pttoman at her feet in
blissful resignation and perfect calm.

,"Ah dear, I could sit here forever,"
he said, looking lovingly up into her
warm blue eyes.

"Could you, Henry ?'iahe answered.
"Yes darling."
"You are .sure you could, Henry?"
"I know it, my own."
"Well, I won't ask you to do it, but I

would like to have you sit there till 11

o'clock, for I have an engagement to go
out with that handsome Mr. Fitzspooner,
and you can let me in, when I come back,
without disturbing the family. Pve lost
my night key and can't get another to-

night You are such a darling, Henry."
When she returned Fitzspooner had to

climb in over the transom and open the
door.

An aesthetic young lawyer of Albany
astonished the attaches of the county
clerk's office the other day by presenting
for record a legal paper daintily

A MANDATAT MONASTERY.

A Remarkable Religious Edlflco in the
Burmese Capital.

Bombay Gazette.
"There are two great religious edifices

in Mandalay which it is the duty, as it is
the pleasure, of tho traveler to see. The
city, like all Burmah, teems with pagodas
and. temples. Every hilltop, every plain,
every grove of trees, every garden has
its graceful building in white or gold,
giving evidence of the piety and of the
lavishness of their innumerable founders.
The amount of money thus expended
during centuries, and now still lavished
year by 3 ear and month by month, is
past the counting of all the clerks of the
banks in England. The roads, the places,
the fortifications, tho aqueducts that
might havd been built with all this brick
and mortar, to say nothing of the stucco
or the gold leaf, sometimes an inch thick!
A chance fire burnt down the great pag-
oda, and the gold melted from its im-
mense surface is said to have been worth
65 lakhs! It was replaced by Theebaw,
and more gold added. This enormous
waste of tho national resources, perse-
vered in through generations, may ac-
count for the manifest poverty of the
population, which fives for the most part
in habitations of wickerwork, eked out
with matting. There is no accummula-tio- n

of property; every family lives an
ephemeral life; those that come after will
hve the same.

"The palace in Mandalay is composed
of planks carved and gilt profusely in-

deed; but there is not a pucka wall to
give consistence or permanence to a sin-

gle wing of it. Three or four miles away
the plinth of a pagoda was built by Min--

domin with such an extravagant waste of
solid material that, even as it stands, it is
said to be tho greatest mass of brickwork
in the world. An earthquake nothing
else would sumce rent it, and the pa
goda never was built on it. But thero it
remains. This was only one of the vast
religious structures which marked that
monarch's reign. In Mandalay itself he
erected a monastery tho 'Like-of-wluc-

there-is-no- t' tho Incomparable, which
possesses a room unquestionably the finest
in all Mandalay. It would be no great
stretch of fancy to say it is the finest m
the world. Tho building is composed of
a series of bold terraces, six in number,
rising ono above another, tho central one
being the highest. Tho golden room is
carried on thirty-si- x pillars, some of
which are seventy feet high, the ceiling
reaching its greatest elevation in the
high cential terrace, under which is a co-

lossal figure of Gautuma beside a golden
throne. Tho boldness of the general de-

sign, the noble proportions of the im-

mense hall, and the great height attained
over, tho throne and the statue fill the
mind with surprise and pleasure. Pillars,
walls, and ceiling are richly gilt, glass
inlaying heightening tho brilliancy.

"The chief commissioner h?is shown
his appreciation of the beautiful in pre-
scribing the Incomparable as the scene of
the great ceremony, if circumstances
permit of its being held. Externally
the building is vast, but plain in design
and material the walls are white stucco,
and severely plain. But the mass, bath
ed in the bright sunlight, is imposing in
its simplicity. Not far from tho Incom-
parable is a pagoda of great size and
perfect symmetry, covered with gilding,
and rising up among no less than 464
little chapels if such they may be call
ed each containing a large tablet of
white marble, on which is inscribed a
portion of the sacred Buddhist books,
Thus tho whole of the law is displayed,
cut in marble, to tho eyes of the inquir-
er. The pagoda, with its surrounding
buildings, must have cost from 12 to 15
lakhs. It bears the title of tho Royal
Merit significant of the conviction in-

dulged in by Mindo Min that in build-
ing this great religious edifice, with its
instructive surroundings, he had earned
for himself the great reward, when the
tune should como, 'to reign among tho
spirits' (not to die like an ordinary mor-
tal.) He would merit nirvana itself,
and have done with tho sin and suffering
of existence. King Theebaw, I hear,
was engaged in constructing a magnifi-
cent building, to cost 23 lakhs, at some
distance from Mandalay; a structure so
vast as to establish his royal merit be-

yond all doubt or cavil. But it will nev-
er be finished."

The Salon af Mmo. M0I1I.
The mere "mention of. the French salon

brings to the mind a host of recollections
and associations to which the life of other
countries offers no parallel. The highest
point reached, in the social sense, by
modern civilization seems to be denoted
by those brilliant gatherings for the pur-
pose of conversation which have made a
marked feature of Parisian life for the
last two hundred years. In this age of
vulgar ambitions, when money getting is
the chief pursuit of men, and those who
succeed in getting it become leaders of
society, the salon has gone into a decline,
and the story of its past glories receives
a tinge of melancholy from the reflection
that their renewal is becoming moro im-

possible with every year.
f

The salon of Mme Mohl was one of
the last to preserve the old traditions and
to realize the high social ideal which the
French balon has upheld for so long, and
of this meeting place for the exchange of
ideas Miss Kathleen O'Meira has given
us an anecdote account in a book en-

titled "Mme. Mohl; Her Salon and Her
Friends." The writer does not seem to
have had any personal acquaintance with
Mmo. Mohl, but she has been very dili-

gent in hunting up those who did know
her, and in securing from them a great
deal of information which would proba-
bly otherwise have perished within a few
years. Slight as is the substance of such
books, they form a necesary part of the
history of civilization, and they aro also
at all times delightful reading. ,

In less than three years from the death
of Mme. Mohl broke one of the few links
still remaining to connect modern, al

France with the France of the
first Napoleon. Of the countless visitors
thronging Paris in recent summers, and
paying their customary devotions at the
Bon Marche, there have been few who
have imagined that there, in that very
Rue du Bac which contains the temple
to which their pilgrimages are made,
there still lived a woman who was the
intimate friend of Mme. Recamier and of
Chateaubriand, and in whose modest
apartments there had continued to as-

semble almost from the time of Waterloo
and the Bourbon restoration, the bright-
est intellects of the century; a woman in
whose saloon academicians were made,
and ts tricked out in imperial
finery proclaimed at their real worth.

The life of Mme. Mohl affords much
material for surprise. Had not circum-staac- es

strangely favored her she would

hardly have been found playing such a
part. An jmgiisn girl navmg for a hus-
band a German orientalist is not the sort
01 a person wnom we expect to una a
leader of. Parisian society. The tradi
turns 01 tne saloon, all the way from the
Marquise du Rambouinet down to Mmo.- -

Recamier, do not afford a parallel to this
anomaly. But Mine. Mohl was so placed
that it all came about very naturally.
As Miss Mary Clark she had lived in
France with her mother and sister from
infancy. Accident would have it that
just as her mother was looking for
new apartment Mme. Recamier found the
one sho occupied too large for her and
wished to exchange it for a smaller one
in the samo building. The Clarkes did
not know Mme. Recamier, but they had
common friends who effected the intro
dnction, and an arrangement was made
whereby Mrs. Clarke took possession of
the larger apartment, still allowing Mme.
Recamier the use of the drawing-roo-

for her evening receptions. This natural
ly placed the ladies upon terms of. in
timacy which soon grew into friendship,
and it was in the salon of Mme. Recamier
that Mary Clarke formed for herself that
social ideal which she spent the rest of
her Me in putting into practice. "So-
ciety ha3, in fact, now become her one
absorbing interest, her vecation; she
adopted it as one adopted art, politics,
philaithropy, or any other calling. Sho
determined to have a salon, and hence
forth this salon became the business of
t - II 'uer iiie.

The Clarkes lived with Mme. Recamier
for several years, and then removed to
the appartment in the Rue duBac, which
they were to occupy for the rest of their
lives. Here come such men as Faunel,
Merimee, De Tocqueville, Guizot, Cousin
Constant, Thierry, Thiers, De Maupras
iDerorone became a tool of Louis Na
poleon, and consequently "unfit for de
cent society," as Mme. Mohl put it), J.
J. Ampere, and many others of oqual
celebrity in course of time. Here also
came Julius Mohl, learned in oriental
language, and poor breakfasting at a cost
of five sous on boiled potatoes, bread and
sausage. When his resources were about
exhausted ho was appointed professor of
Persian in tho college of France, and
this was tho turning point in his affairs,
Tho description of Sainte-Bouv- o will givo
some idea or wnat manner of man lie was,
Ho describes him as "tho very embodi-
ment of earning and of inquiry, tho Ori
ental savant more than a savant, a sago

with a mind clear, loyal and vast; a
uerman mmd passed through an English
filter cloudless, unruffled mirror, open
and limpid; of pure and frank morality,
early disencnanted with all things; with
a grain of irony devoid of all bitterness;
tho laugh of a child under a bald head;
a Goethe-lik- e intelligence, but free from
all prejudice." In 1846 Mrs. Clarke
died, and a year after her daughter mar
ried the man who had bestowed upon her
his patient lovo for upward of a score of
years, bhe was then 57 and he 47 years
of age. The marriago was private, al-

most to tho point of secrecy, an'd created
little stars, owing to other and more en-
grossing subjects then calling upon the
public attention.

Mme. Mold's long life, it will bo seen,
began with the revolution (sho was born
in 1790,) and covered tho entire revolu
tionary period. She was a sympathetic
spectator of tho events of 1830, and tho
only letter to Mohl which Miss O'Meara
has been ablo to find, gives a graphic ac-

count of what she saw of tho July revo
lution which was her opportunity, and she
tooK advantage of it. While tho ealon hfe
of Paris was largely broken up by political
dissension, her salon became more brilli-
ant than ever, because political discus-
sion was not encouraged thero. She
was an ardent admirer of Louis Phillippe,
a state of feeling which was, perhaps,
less creditable than her ardent hatred for
Louis Napoleon. Sho used to declare
that the only man she ever hated with
her whole mind and her whole soul, was
Napoleon m. With his usurpation of
power her salon for tho first time took a
touch of political tone and at the samo
time entered upon its most brilliant
period. Here, at least, was one place
where tho intellectual atmosphere was
always clear, and where the gods of the
hour received the exact amount of trib-
ute which was intrihsically their due
Such a center as this was no small boon
for earnest minds which refused to be
dazzled by the theatrical splendors of
tho empire and who had no homage to
bring to a social system founded upon
universal corruption. Her salon "was a
permanent protest against the spirit and
tendency of the day against pretension,
purse-prid- e, .vulgarity in overy form.
While it was being loudly proclaimed by
high and low, that luxury had rendered
quiet sociability impossible, that the
pleasures of conversation were a thing
of tho past, that unless you could enter-

tain in tho modern sense of the word, no
one would come to you, this old woman,
without rank of fortune, living in high-perche- d,

shabbily furnished rooms, with-

out either suppers or chandeliers, enjoy-
ed a position unrivaled in its way, and
contrived to attract to her house all that
was best worth having in Paris."

Her refusal to make any sort of com-

promise with the empire or its works
was as absolute and as dignified, in its
entirelv different way, as that of the
oroaf. TYflnehman who lived in exile at
Guernsey, But her hatred for Louis
Napoleon did not make her unjust, asis
shown bv such an anecdote as this:
"Soon after his marriage, when slander
was busy witn tne name or ms Deauu
ful Spanish bride, Mme. Mohl, who

knew how utterly groundless

these stories were, indignantly denied

them, and once on a rather important oc-

casion defended the Empress warmly be-

fore a large company." The Emperor,
hearing of this, sent a note of thanks and

an invitation to the Tufleries. "She

took the invitation from the court digni-

tary, tore it up, and flung it back to him.

'Tell your master,' she said, 'that that is

my answer, and tell him that he owes me

no thanks; it was not his wife that I de-

fended, but an honest woman whom I
knewtobemalignpd."' Afierthe trial
ofMontalembertforhis bold dennncia-tio- n

of the empire she was so delighted

that she went to call upon him, and they
were fast friends from the start. There

are also some amusing stories of the visit
and of Holland to Na-

poleon
of the king queen

and of their acquaintance with the
Mollis. Mohl was afterward a frequent
correspondent of the king, and his letters

were very outspoken ou the subject of

the government. It turned out after-

ward that these letters were regularly
intercepted and copied at the Tuileries

before being sent to their destination, an

infancy to which, as every one knows,

Louis Napoleon ana his accomplices

never hesitated to stoop. .

But the briBint period of Km.Mohl'g life ended with the empire. The
siege of Paris found her inEnglaad, and
she could not get back to the aide of her
husband until the reign of the commune
was over. He, meanwhile, although
yielding to no Frenchman in love for the
territory of hk adoption, had suffered,
much from the mere fact of his German
blood, which made him an object of dis-
trust, and he did not long surviye the
moral shock caused by. the undeserved
reproach. 'A year after his death Mme.
Mohl once more opened her doors, butthe old habitues of her salon were scat-
tered, and she herself, an old woman,
was beginning to show traces of enfee-
bled mental power. Yet she lingered
on, her life cheered by the companion-
ship of a few old and faithful friends,
until 1883, when she died, 93 years of
age. Herlife may, on the whole, be re-
garded as a singularly happy ami bene-
ficent one, and we are grateful for this
sympathetic record, fragmentary though
it is.

VIRGINIA'S TROUBXESL

Can't Collect Taxes Until She Pys Her
Debt Labor Shocking Her Systoat.

A Richmond correspondent writing to
the New York Herald says: The ancient
Virginian lolling under the shade of his
ancestral oaks and lamenting that the
country is going to ruin is much dis-
turbed just at this time over the condi-
tion of matters in his state, and his more
serious trouble, its public debt.

After Mahone had. made all the capital- -
he could out-- of this matter and had
thrown it aside the democratic party
donned Mahone's cast off vestments and
became the proclaimed advocate of all
that it had been denouncing Mahone for.
It has enacted every statute which the
greatest talent could devise to keep the
tax receivable coupons out of the treas-
ury. And yet the troublesome things
will not desist from plaguing it. As fast
as the legislature enacted a statute the
United States supremo court has de-
stroyed it, and the decisions rendered by
that tribunal in January last aro now giv-
ing the democrats more trouble than any,
thing they have yet encountered.

The court decided that after a person
doing a business upon which a license
tax is imposed tenders tho state's coupons
in payment of that license tax and such
payment is refused he may thereafter
pursue his business without license. By
this decision the state law which pretends
to molest him is simply void and of no
effect. In consequence of this quite
a number of drummers for large
northern houses have tendered the
state officers coupons for their licensee,
which being refused, they are now sell-

ing goods in overy part of tho state with-
out licenses. They really pay no tax at
all. As they sell tho coupons as soon as
tho tender is made for what they gave
for them, or in many cases they borrow
tho coupons for the purpose of tender,
and then proceed with their business in
defiance of tho state and her laws, claim-
ing that the state law is unconstitutional
under any circumstances, but it is tho
happiest way to get around the question.

The same thing is spreading among
the old residents who pay direct taxes on
property. The supreme court decided
also that after coupons had been tender-
ed for such taxes it is simply a naked
trespass to levy on tho taxpayer's prop-
erty. The collector is personally liable
for any such trespass in a suit which may
be brought in the United States circuit
court, although both plaintiff and de-
fendant are citizens of Virginia. The
funny thing about this matter, like the
ono just mentioned, is that the taxpayer
may borrow the coupons for the purpose .

ot tender, or no may purchase them and
resell them after tho tender; so that he
pays his tax without being out of pock
et a cent, and then whatever he receives
by way of damages is that much net
cash profit. The collectors of taxes are
afraid to levj, and those who owe direct '
taxes are beginning to understand this
and to refuse to pay in anything but
coupons, all of which causes the lot of
the state to be by no means a happy one.

Another cause or troublo to tho an- -

cient Virginian is the appearance here
and very rapid development of the
Knights of Labor. Until recently any-
thing like a combination of laboring peo- -
against capital had never been heard of
on the "sacred sou." ne very idea
was preposterous and absurd. Lately,
however, it has come to light that a body
of the laboring population has organiz-
ed itself under tho rules and modes of
procedure of the Knights of Labor.
Their authorities have instituted and
very vigorously pressed several "boy
cotts," which have just brought them to
tho knowledge of the sleepy Virginian.
They have aroused his ineffective wrath
to no inconsiderable extent.

The Present Effyptlaa Khedive,
Paris Letter in San Francisco Chronicle.

The Khedive shook hands and seated
me one side of the angle made by the
corner, while he occupied a chair directly
in front of me. Thus placed, tho light
from tho window fell upon him, and I
had an opportunity of studying the man
who, since he came to power, has from
the force ot circumstances been almost as
fully in the blaze of notoriety as any
European monarch. T have already said
that he was neatly dressed. His linen
was of remarkable whiteness, suggesting
that the rupture of the dual control had
not prevented the retention of a French
laundress. It may be a royal peculiarity
to have clean linen, but in this case the
whiteness was exceptional. The Khedive
has narrowly escaped being handsome.
His hair is dark, his nose straight and
not large, his other features regular,
while his block eyes are luminous and
full of exprassion. He wore bis beard
full and closely cut, and his dress was a
black frock coat, white vest and light
checked pantaloons. His shirt front was
ornamented with simple gold studs and
on the right hand he wore a small ring
set with a jewel. Altogether his attire
was elegant, unpretentious, unobtrusive,
while his looks and manners conveyed
the expression of great kindness and sin-

cerity of character. .The conversation
t

that ensued was in English, which the
Khedive spok with fluency, though with
the French idiom, thinking, evidently, in
French, with which language he has been
familiar from his childhood, and then
translating into that in which he desired
to convey his ideas. His accent was
much better than that of most Europeans
speaking the language with equal readi-

ness.

The library ot Princeton college is said
to have the largest collection of books on
baptism in the world. There are 2,000
bound volumes and 3y000 pamphlets.
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