A HOLE IN THE SEA.

Frank R. Stockton Reports a Submarine Wonder.

A Diver Hunted a Diamond and Was Hunted by a Shark
—A Piscatorial Ezplosion and a Singular Outcome.

In the fall of 1888 the steamship Sunda,
from Southampton, was running along the
southern coast of Long Island, not many
hours frem port, when she passed by one of
the great British liners, outward bound.
The tide was high, and the ecourse of both
vessels was nearer the coast than is usual,
that sf the Sunda being inside of the other.

As the two steamers passed each other,
thers was & great waving of bats and hand-
kerchiefa Suddenly there was a scream
from the Sunda. It came from Bignora
Rochita, the primadonna of an opera trouve
which was coming to America 1n that ship,

“I have lost my bracelet,” she cried in
1talian, and then turning to the passengers
she repeated the cry in very good Engliab.

The situation was instantly compre-
bended by everyome. 1t was late in the
afternvon; the captain had given a grand
dinner to the passengers, at which the
prims donna bad appeared in all her
glories of ornamentation, and the greatest
of these glories, 3 magnificent diamond
bracelet. was gone from the arm, with
which she bad been enthusiastically wav-
ing ber lace bandkerchief.

The second oflicer, who was standing
near, dashed into the captain’s office, and
quickly reappeared with chart aund instru-
ments, and made a rapid caleulation of the
position of the vessel at the time of the ac-
cident, making an allowanée for the few
mindtes that had passed since the first ery
of the Signora. After consulting with the
captain, and recalculations of the diatance
from land and some other points, he an-
nounced to the weeping Signora that her
bracelet lay under a little black spot he
made on the chart, and that if she chose to
send a diver for it she might get it, for the
depth of water at that place was not great.

By profession 1 am a diver, and the next
day I was engaged to search for the dia-
mond Lracelet of Signora Rochita. 1 bad a
copy of the chart, and, having hired a
schooner, with several men who had been
my assistants before, and taking with me
all the necessary accoutrements and appli-
ances, I set out for the spot indicated, and
by afternoon we were anchored, we be-
lieved, at it or very near 16. I lost no time
1n descending. I wore, of course, the usual
diver's suit, but I took with me no tools
por auy of the implements used by divers
w uen examining wreeks, but carried in my
right hand a brilliant electric lamp, con-
nected with a powerful battery on the
schooner. 1 held this by an insulated han-
dle, in which there were two little knobes,
by whieh I could light or extinguish it.

The bottom was hard and smooth, and,
lighting my lamp, I began to look about
me. If [ approached the bracelet 1 ought
1o be able to see it sparkle, bus, after wan-
dering over considerable space, 1 saw uo
sparkles nor anything like a bracelet. Snd-
denly I saw something which greatly in-
terested me. It was & hole in the bottom
of the ocean, almost circular, and at least
ten feet in diameter. 1 was sarprised that
I bad not noticed it before, for it lay not
far from the stern of the vessel.

Standing near the rocky edge of the
aperture, | held ont my lamp and looked
down. Not far below I saw the glimmer-
ng of what seemed to be the bottom of
this snbterranean well, 1 was seized with
a desmire to explore this great hole ranning
down under the ordinary bottom of the
sen. 1 sigoalled to be lowered, and al-
thongh miy comrades were much surprised
at such an order, they obeyed, and down 1|
went to the well. The sides of this seemed
rocky and almost perpendicular, but after
descending about fifteen feet they receded
on every side, and I found ‘myself going
down into a wide cavern, the floor of
which I touched in a very short time,

Holding up my lamp, and looking about
me, | found myself 1n & sea cave of some
thirty feet in diameter, with a dome-like
roof, in which, a little to one side of the
center, was the lower opening of the well.
1 became very much excited; this was just
the sort of place mnto which a bracelet, or
anything else of value might be expected
to have the bad luck to drop. I walked
about, and gazed everywhere, but I found
nothing but rocks and water.

I was about to signal to be drawn up,
when above me I saw what appeared to be
s flash of darkuess coming down through
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the well. With a rush and a swirl it en-
tered the cavern, and in & moment I recog-
nized the fact that a great tish was swoop-
ing around and about me. Its movementa
were so rapid and irregular, now ecircling
along the outer edge of the floor of the
cavern, then mounting above me, until its
Jback seemed to scrape the roof, that I
‘conld not form a correct idea of the size of
the creature. It seemed to me to be at
Jeast twenty feet long. 1 stood almost
stupefied, keeping my eyes, as far as pos-
sible, fixed upon the swiftly-moving mon-
ster.

Sometimes he came quite near me, when
I shuddered in every fibre, and then he shot
away, but ever gliding with powerful un-
dulations of his bedy and tail, around,
about and above me. 1did vot dare to sig-
nal to be drawn up, for fear that the terri-
ble ereature would enterthe well-hole with

me. Then he would probably tonch me,
verhaps ernsh me against the wall, but my
mind was capsble of forming ve plans. |
only hoped the fish wonld ascend and dis-
appear by the way he came,

My mind was not in its strongest condi-
tion, being much upset by a great trouble
and | was so frtfuancd that [ really did
pot know what 1 ought to do, bnt | had
sense enough left to feel sure that the fish
had been attracted into the cavern by my
Jamp. Obvionsly. theright thing to do was
to extinguish it, but the very thought of
this nearly drove me into a frenzy. | counid
pot endure to be left wlone with the shark
in dsrkness and water. It was an insane
jden, but | fe't that whatever happened, |
smost keep may eyes upon him.

Now tle gieas lish begad Lo sW0Op nearer

and nearer to me, and thensuddenly chang-
ing its tacties, it receded to the most dis-
tant wall of the cavern, where, with its
bhead towards me, it remained for the first
time motionless. But this did not continue
long. Gently turving over on its side, 1t
opened its great movth, and in an instant,
with a rush it came directly at me. My
light shone fall into its vast mouth glisten-
ing with teeth, and there was aviolent jerk
which nearly threw me from my feet, and
all was nlackness. The shark had swal-
lowed my Jamp. By rare good fortune he
did not take my hand also.

Now 1 frantically tongged at my signal
rope. Without my lamp 1 had no thought
but a desire to be pulled out of the water,
no matter what happened. In a few

minutea I sat diveated of my diving suit,
and almost insensible upon the deck of the
schooner, Assoon as I was able to talk |
told my astonished comrades what had
happened, and while we were discussing
this strange occurrence, one of thewm, look-
ing over the side, saw, slowly rising to the
surface, the body of a dead shark.

“By George,” he cried, "here is the beast.
He has been killed by the current from the
battery.” )

We all orowded to the rail and looked
down npon themonster. He was about ten
feet lonyg, and it was plain that he had died
for making himself the connection between
the poles of the battery.

“Well,” said the captain, presently, “I
suppose you are not going down again.”

“Not 1,” ] replied. *“I give up this job.”

Then suddenly I cried:

“Come, boys—all of you. Make fast to
glput :huk and get him on board. I want

im.

some of the men laughed, but my manner
was 80 earnest that in a mement they all
set abont to belp me. A small boat was
lowered, lines were made fast to the dead
fish with block and tackle, and we haunled
him on deck. 1 then got a butcher’s knife
from the cabin and began to cut him open.

“Look here, Tom!” exclaimed the cap-
tain, ‘“that's nounsense. Your lamp's all
smashed to pieces, and if you get it ont it
will never be any good to you.”

“] don’t care for the lamp,” I anawered,
working away energetically, “but an 1dea
has struck me. It's plain that this creature
had a fancy for shining things. If he swal-
lowed & lawnp, there 18 no reason why he
should not have swallowed auything else
that glittered.” " ’

“Oho!” cried the Captain, “youn think he
swallowed the bracelet, do you?!”

And instantly everybody crowded more
olosely about me.

lgnt out the lamp. Its wires were sev-
ered as smoothly as if they had been cut
by shears. Then 1 worked on. Soddenly
there was & cry from every man. Some-
thing fllmmend in the dark interior of the
tish. grasped it and drew 1t out. It was
not a braoelet, but a pint bottle, which
E:mmerml like a glow-worm. With the

ttle in my hand I sat upon the deck and
gazed at it. 1 shook it. It shone brighter,
A bit of oiled silk was tied tightly over the
curk, and it was plain to see that 1t was
partly filled mtﬁ a light-colored oil, into
which a bit of vhosphorus had been
dropped, which, on being agitated, filied
the bottle with a dim light.

But there wassowmething more in the bot-
tle than phosphorus and oil. I ecould sce
a tin tube, corked at each end, the exposed
parts of the corks spreading euough to pre-
vent the tin from striking the giass. We
all knew that this was one of those botties

¢ containing 8 communication of some sort

which are often thrown into the sea and
float about until they are picked up. The
aadition of the oil and phosphorus was in-
tended to make it visible by night as well
as by day, and this was plainly the reason
why it bad been swallowed by a light-lov-
mf shark. .
poured out the oil and extracted the

tube. Wiping it carofu!l{. I drew out the
corks, and then from the little tin eylinder
I pulled a half sheet of note-paper, rolled
up tightly. I unrolled it and read these
worde:

Before I jump overboard I want to let ple
know that | killed John Polhemus. 8o 1 have
fixed up this boitle. I hope it way be picked u

in time to keep Jim Barker from being hung.
did think of leaving it on the steawmer, but 1
might change my mind about jumping over-
board, and [ guess this is the best way. The
clothes I wore, and the hatchet I did it with, are
under the woodshed, of Polhemus's house.
HENRY RAMSEY.

Isprang to my feet with a yell. Jim
Barker was my brother, now lying in pris-
on under gentence of death, for the marder
of Polhemus. All the circumstantial evi-
dence, and there was no other, had been
against him. The note was dated eight
months back, Oh, cruel fool of a murderer.

The shark was thrown overboard, and we
made best speed to port, and before the end
of the afternoon I had put Ramsey's note
into the handsof thelawyer who had charge
of my brother’s case.

Fortunately he was able to 1dentify the
handwriting and signature of Ramsey, a
man who bad been suspected of the crime,
but against whom no evidence could be
found. The lawyer was almost as excited
as | was by the contents of this note, and
early the next morning we started together
for the house of the Polhemus ftamily.
There, under the woodshed, we found care-
fully buried s blood-stained shirt and vest,
and the hatchet.

My impulse was to fly to my brother, but
this my lawyer forbade. He would take
charge of the aflair, and no false hopes
must be excited, but he centidently assured
me that my brother was as good as free.

Returning to the city, 1 thought I might
as well make my report to Sigvora
Rochita. The lady was at home and saw
me. She showed the most intense interest
in what I told her, and insisted upon every
detail of my experiences. As I spokeof the
shark and the subterranean cave she near-
ly fainted from excitement, and her maid
aad to bring her smelling salts. When 1
had finished she looked at me steadily for
a moment, and then saia:

“] have something to tell you, but] hard-
ly know how to say it. I never lost my
bracelet. I intended to wear it at the oap-
tain’sdinner, but when I went to pat it on
1 found the clasp was broken, and, as | was
late, | burried tothe table without the
bracelet, and thought of it no more until
when we were all waving and cheering, i
glanced at my wrist and found it was not
there. Then, utterly forgetting that I had
not put it on, I thought it bad gone into the
sea. It was only this morning that, open-
ing what [ supposed was the empty box, I
saw it, Here it ia”

I never saw such gorgeous jewelas.

“Madaw.” said [, “I am glad you thought

ou lost 1t, for I have gained something

tter than all these.”

“You are & good man,” said she, and then
she paid me liberally for my services.
w::i this businces had been finished, she
“ L]

“Are you married?” 1 answered that I
was not.

*Is there anyone you intend to marry?”

“Yes.” smd L

“What is her name?” she asked.

“Sarah Jane McElroy.”

“Wait a minufe,” said she, and she re-
tired 1uto another room. FPresently she re-
tarned and handed me a little box.

“Give this teo your lady-love,” said she.
“When she looks at 1t, she will never for-
get that Eou are s brave man.”

When Barah Jave opened the box, there
was a little pin with a diamond head, and
sbe “? ujwm:nu. of .d:ll'!ﬁht But [saw no
reason for jump ! ng out, for, after
having seen the s bracelet, this

!
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stone seemed like a pea in a bushel of pota-

“I don’t need anything.” she said, ““to re-
mind me that you are « brave man. Iam
going to buy furniture with 1t.”

| {l.e‘lmb’.'d and remsarked that “every lit-

ps.
When I sit with my wife by my side be-
fore the fire in our comtottztlo < and
consmder that the parlor carpet,
farniture and the pictures, and the hall
and stair carpet, and all the dining-room

furniture, with the china and the glass and
the linen, and all the kitohen utensils, and

two bedroom suits ou the second ltzrny‘i

both hard-wood, and all the furniture
fittings of a very pleasant room for »
single man, the third-atory front,
were bought with the pin that the Signora
ave to Sarah Jane, I am filled with pro-

ound respect for things that glitter. And
when I look on the otherside of the fire and
see Jim smoking his pipe just as happy as
anybody, then I say to myself, that if there
are ple who think that this story is too
much out of the common I wish they
wonld step in here and talk to Jimabout it.
There is a tire in his eye when he tells yon
how glad he is that it was the shark in-
stead of him that is very convineing.

Fraxx R. STOCKTON.

1, by the Anthors® Alliance, Al
lowt.lwmgyuhe - §
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Written for the Suuday Journal.
Nature's Queen,
Hall, fairest ereature of the year!
With violet eyea, cheeks soft and clear,
Tinged with the rose’s hue.
Thy brow, brightskies encircling round,
With white-cap clonds, queenlike, is crowned,
Afar in depths of blue.
Thy silken, wavy, sun-lit halr,
Set with a gem of goid,
Fills, gossamer-like, the balmy alr
With threads of finest mold.
Above, bright, with love light,
We gaze in depths of blue.
Golden tresses, fond caresses
We shall bestow on you.

Bee on thy green and matted breast
How we delight to lie and rest
Among the fragrant flowers;
And when at eve the sun bends low
Still linger in the parting glow
Nor heed the creepiug hours.
Thus often are we luiled to sleep
By aweet, seducing charms
When waking would but be to weep
Or start at vague alarms.
Our caring, despairing,
Are hushed in love divine;
We fear not, we hear not
Nor any voice but thine,

O Queen of Queens! Thy open heart
We seek to plerce when we part

From oat the common strife
Avd wend our melancholy way
Into the deep wood's sombre gray—

The silent shades of life.
Thy secrets to disclose the wiles

Then fain wouldst lead the way
We lose our being in thy smiles—

See not, though bright the d'ar.

Desiring, admiring
Thy colors, bright and green,
We love al!, above all
Fond Nature's joyous Queen.
—Salem P, Welman,
o —
Written for the Sunday Journal.
Old Europe.
(From the Spawnish of Espronceda.)

Thine eyes are fixed on mortuary glooms,

Unmindful that they shelter but decay;
Thy feet are stumbl!ing in a land of tomba,

The monuments of glory passed away.
With bhaggard face, grown greedy though so ola,
Thou sellest the mewmory of thy dead for gold.

There Is no prophet’s glory in thy night,
No high-souled poet singing to the dawmn;
In sordid misery, or dark, or light,
Thine eyes still downward to the earth are
drawn,
Dragging in dust life’s heavy, iron ehain,
Deaf-aye! and dead—to all save wretched gain.

Shall I, then, dwell amid this wreeck of fame,
These silent ruins, altars overthrown,

And hear the night-wind call upon thy name,
And answer it with like lament and moan!

No; I will flee the barren solitude,

And stir the cities to a nobler mood.

For they shall hear me, as the ocean hears
The passion of the coming hurricane;

And we will shake those deadly shining spheres,
Where kings, the blight of nations, idly reign;
8o out of tears, and blood, and love, and mizht,
Foor Europe, thou mayst come to life and li<cht,
—Minetta Taylor.
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Ever True.

Joyous at heart as a summer day

A Iassie stauds Ly the meadowy way

And looks at a face that is very dear,

Aund ;\-mn-lers in words that know nothing of
ear—

“Will you be true, love; will you be truel

Will yon love me as I love youl

Will love grow stronger as years roll ont*

And be truest when youth and beauty have gonet

Will you be true, love; will you be truei”

Joyous at heart on their wedding morn

Husband and wife waik home through the ecorn,
And each seems to hear the old-time song,

As, hand in hand, they wander along;

“Will you be true, love; will voua be truel

Will you love me as [ Jove youl

Will love grow gtrouger as years roll ont

And be truest when youth and beauty are gonef
Will you be true, love; will you be truet”

Joyous at heart when their hair is gray,
Husband and wife together stray,

And hand clasps hand as they pass along,
And the heart of each is glad with song;

“You have been true, love: you have been true!
Loving me well as | have loved yo

u
And time and ehange, and good ami m
Have linked us elose and closer still—
Hearta ever true, love; hearts ever true.”

—Genrge Weatherly.

——

Which?

Oh, vti:ch were best, and who would dare to
choose
Between the friend who holds you as his iife,

Conuting all effort worthless it hisstrife
Win from vou no fond word, content to lose

All else but you; or him you know no ruse
Of time can vart your soul from, and no knife
Of fate dissever, though all tongues be rife

With tales of slander his fair fame to bruiset

Oh, which were best—to give or to recelvel
0 love or to be loved! To take alway
Or stand with gifts of love before the gate
Of one beloved! Ah, enrious heart, believe
All love wins love, and choice wera foolish play
In this. Tuese two are one or soon or late!
=0Uscar Fay Adams, in Harper's Weekly.
—e—

Progress of the Negro,
The Independent.

The negro in the South 18 slowly securing
that recognition which belongs to him as a
man; slowly overcoming the strong preju-
dices which separates him from the rest of
the population; slowly securing that at-
tention from the State in educational mat-
ters which his numbers and condition de-
mand. He seems to be making no progress
at  all m the direction of his
politicul righta. The figures of the
census apphied to the returns of recent
elections are most eloquent on this subjece.
But these righta cannot be forever with-
held. It the government may not, throngh
the recreancy of certain Republican Sena-
tors, extend the strong arm of the law
toward him, he is slowly but surely pre-
paring himself to fizcht his own battle. 'lPhst
we hope and believe will be a bloodless one.
God forbid a war of the races. But con-
gcious of the manhood that is in him, and
aware of the constitutional mghts which
belong to him, the intelligent, industrious,
relf-reliant negro will conquer his rights at
the polis as he has conquered them in the
schools.

i~ -
Mysterious Lamont.
Frank Lealle's Weekly.

The always interesting rsonali in
Dan Lamont is growing to bopo of mog in-
terest 1o Wall-street men every day. Mr.
Lamont’s pervading idea in life is to keep
as much out of sight as possible. Nobody
ever sees him, and yet he is a power that 1s
felt down town. Early in the morning he
slides into the big Mills building quisetly,
tiptoes iute his office, closes a door or two,
and remains in seciusion until nalf past5
or6o’clock. ‘Then he tiptoes lightly out.
descends to the street, enters a cab, puils
the blind half way down, aud is driven
bhome. Nobody can get him out to dinner,
and he does not see reporters, Wall strees
is apt to forget that he exists, for a time,
and then something is developed that
rather sbakes the eensibilities of the
brokers, and attention is again called to
the fact that Mr. Lamont is apparently in

actical command of the great fortunes of

illiam C. Whitmey, Oliver Payne and the
rich Philadolghum who make up the syn-

dicates which the ex-
Sr, Cloveiand directs. 7 T ™® Secrstary to

J

PETER AND MELINDA ANN.

I had a real hard time ount, for the last
foew weeks, and I feel beat ont. But it all
seemed providential, and could not be
helped, and it worked out unexpected good
in the end, that paid us for itt Butl
wouldn’t go through it again for a one-d
lar bill, -

You see the way on’t is. I sotont in mar-
ried life determined to doas well, or better,
by the relations on his side, then 1 did by
them on my own side. I wuz bound to do
well by all on em, just bound to—

But I :nade up my mind like iron, that 1

would stand more, take more sass, be more
obleegin’, and suffer and be calm wore from

hisen, than from mine—and I would do
awful, awful well by both sides.

And it wuz these beliefs carried out, and
sapread out inte practice, that ean my
agonies snd sufilerin’s that 1 have went
through the last few weeks,

You see the way on’t was—I Lad a letter
from the city from my great auut Melinda
Lyons, that her oldest girl Melinda Ann (a
old maiden) wuz all run down with nérvous
prostration, nervous fits, and thiugs, and
asked me if 1 would be willin’ to have her
come down into the country and stay a few
weeks with me.

Wall, aunt Melinda had done a good many
good tarns by me when I wuz a girl, and
then I sot quite a good deal of store by Me-
linda Ann—sheand I was jnst about of a age
~and I talked it over with Josiab, and we
give our consents, and writ the letter, and
the next week Melinda Ann come on ba
and baggage. A leather bag, and a trun
for baggs

Wall we found Melinds Ann wuz very
g:od dispositioned and a Christian, but

rd to get along with.

‘The least thing that we could do or say
that was not just so, would throw her into
a lit, a nervouns fit, yon know. She wounld
have spazzums, and straighten right out
straight and act.

And then 1 wonld have to soothe her
down, and soften her up with catoip and
mustard pounlitices, and rub her in diflerent
places, and apply a soap stuff to her.

Why, one nigbt Josiah Ekappened to
throw the boot-jack down kinder hard (he
bad a corn, and hit it, bein’ the cause).

Wall, 1 stood over Melinda over two
hours after that, three pouitices bein’ ap-
plied in vain for relief, till arneky softened
the blow to her.

And one night the slats come out of the
hired man’s bed, jist acrost the hall from
hern, and it took mor'n a quart of ecatnip
to make her hull again.

And the cat fell through the sullar win-
der, we have got a blind cat that acts like
fury, always a fallin’ round, and a prowl-
in’—

Wall, I thought Melinda Ann wonld
never come to—

She thought it was injuns, and the cat
did scream awful, I'll admit, it fell on to
some tinware piled up on to a table under
the winder and it skairt even the cat most
to death. So that you can imagive the
state it throwed Meiinda into. I thought
it was ghosts and eo did Josiah, and felt
riz up in my mind, and full of or.

But I am a eppisodin’ and to resume.

Wall, 1 guees Melinda Aonn had been
there ahont a week, and as well as I liked
Aunt Melinda, and as well as I loved Duty,
I wuz a beginnin’ to feel perfectly beat
out, and fearfully run down in my mind,
and depressted’, for fits is depresstin’, no
matter how much duty and nobility of soul
yon may bring to bear onto 'em, or catuip.

Wall, I wuz a beginnin’ to look beat out,
and so wnz Josiah, although Josiah, though
I am far from approvin’ of his counrse, yet
it 18 the truth that he seemed to find some
relief in givin’ vent to his feelin’s, out on
one side, and blowin’ round and groanin’,
out by the barn and in the wood-house—
more than I did, who took itcalm, and
considered it a dispensatiop trom the first,
and took it as such. _

Wall, if you'll believe it; right on top of
these sufferin’s, come a letter irom a rela-
tion of Josiah, a widower man by the name
of Peter Tweedle—

He was a distant relation of Josiah
Allen’s, and lived about forty-three miles

‘IWIIY.

But ke writ that he wuz lonesome, he had
lost his companion for the third time, and
it wore on him. He felt that the country
air would do him good. (We found ontaft-
erwards that he haa rented his honse sinoce
his bereavement. and had lived in a board-
ing-house and had been warned out by the
crazed landlady and the infuriated board-
ers, owing to reasons which will appear
hereafter, and had to move on).

Wall, he wanted to come and visit round
to our house first, and then to the other re-
lations.

Aud I sez to myself—it is one of 'em on
his side, and not one word will I say against
the idee, not a vord, notif I fall down in
my tracts,

And Josiah wuz so kinder beat out with
Melinda, and depressted, and kinder wore
out by bevin’ to go round in his stockin’
feet so much, and whisperin’, that he said
that "nng change wounld be a agreeable
one, and he would write fer Peter to come.”

And I, boyed up by my priociple, never
said a word againss the idee, only just this:

*“Think of it well, Josiah Allen, before
you make the move.”

And say= Josiall, it will be & comfort to
make a move of any kind.”

He had been kep awful still, I’ll admit,
and kinder bound dewn. But ]l could't see
how it was goin’ te make it any better to
have another relation let in on whomso-
ever’s side they wuz.

Howsumever, I see that Josiah wuaz de-
termined and I felt a delicacy about inter-
ferin’, knowing well that I had one of the
relations on my own side in the house—who
wuz I, 1 sez to myself—who be I, to set up
against bhisen. No, I never will, I never
will, so the letter of acceptance wuz writ,
and in less than & week’s time Peter Twee-
dle came.

We sopozed he would bring a satchel bag
with him, mebby a big. one, but good Iand'
Josiah had to o after the baggage with the
Democrat wagon. We see he had come to
stay, it wusn't a evanescent visit, but a
long campane,

We didn’t know at the time that they woz
most all muasieal instruiuents, we thought
they wuz clothes.

1 see a black shaddercame over my com-
pauion’s face as he shouldered the fifth
trank and started uptwo flights of stairs
into the attick.

He bad filled bis bed-room and the hall.

Wall, I guess he hadi’t been in the house
over three guarters of a hour, before he
walked ap to the organ and asked me if it
was in good repair. 1 sez, "I guess so0.”

g’ez he, “How many banks of reeds is in
it

Sez 1*“I don’t know.”

Sez bes‘Have you any objections to my
tryin’ 1t?”

I sez **No.”

Sez he “Since my last affliction I have
turned my mind agin towards musiec: I find
it soothes,” sez he—"Affer my first bereave-
ment I took up the pickelo—I still play on
it at intervals. 1 learned that, and the
snare drunm during theseé dark hours,” sez
he. *And I still play on’em in lonesome
moments. I have ’em hoth with me,” sez

he.

“*Daring my next affliction I learned the
olarionette, the tife and the base violin.
Now,” sez he, “I am turnin’ my mind on to
the brass horn in different keys. But [ have
brought all my instruments with me,” sez
he, in an encouragin’ axent. “I frequently
tarn from one toanother, When I getlone-
some in the night.” sez he, “l frequently
run from one to another tilN I haveexhanst-
ed the capabilities of each, 80 to speak.”

I sithed, and couldn’t help 1ty but I held
firm on the ontside—and he turned to the
organ,

“*I love the organ,” sez he—and with that
he set onto the musick-stool, opened up all
the lond bases, the double octave coupler,
blowed hard and bust out in song.

Wall, it all come iout. as sudden onto Me-
linda as a thuuder-clap out of a varigy ceil-
in’, or a tornado out of a teacup—it was
perfectly unexpected, and unlooked for as
they wonld be—and jnst as skairful—

For this wuz oneof her bad days, and bein’
s old maid, we thought mebby 1t would ex-
cite ber to know a widower wuz in the
house—so we had kep it from her.

And the first intimation she had of
Peterses presence wuz this awful load
blast of sound.

His voice wuz loud in the extreme, and
heavy, and it wuz “Cornation” he bust out

He’s pious, there haint a doubt on’t but
still Cornation is the loundeat him in the
him-book. )

Wall, the very first line he blasted forth,
] knew just ea well es I knew afterwards,
what the result would be.

1 bastencd up stairs, and there sthe wuz,
there Melinda Ann sot in a fit. She hadn’t
had time to git onto the bed. and there she
sat bolt upright in her rockin’ chair in a
historical fit; straightened right out over
the rockers,

We had better let her know he wuzthere,

Wall, I histed her onto the bed as quick

u[oo;lld. -:.q hollowed down the back
stairs for catnip.

And as soon as I had limbered hernpa
little, she would clench right into me and
groan aud choke, and sert o froth to the
moath,

And I'll be hnnsod if 1didn’t feel hke it
myself, for right down nnder our feet I
beard that loud thundern’ orgau—for his
legs wuz strong, and he blowed hard.

Bat yet, so curious is hnman nater, es-

ially womeu human nater, right there
in my agony, 1 couldn’t help being lpmud of
that instrament. I had no idee, 1 said to
myseli--not a idee—that it held such a vol-

umwe of svund.
Butl loud as that wnz, Peter’ses clarion

voice rung ont louder, and high above it.
hlz wasa fesi-i ul time—ver{f.‘lil;; even at
that noment | says o myseil -_

';IHlo s u r«}ntion on his side—be ealm'
an WwWuz calm.

Wall 1 rubbed Melinda, and explainead it
to her, and ponlticed her, and got her
kinder settled down,

And 1 see 1t kinder Mkdﬂ‘ her mind
sowme, hSho didn’t seem to ike it now
after the first wuz over.

And I left her propped up on her pillera
listenin’, and went down and got supper.

Wall, it was all I conld do to get that
man away from the instrument longenough
to eat. .

He seems to be kinder absent-minded,and
Jost like, till he got back to it again.

Wall, it had been kinder still for some
time, you couldn’t hear a thing from the
dinin’” room, up in Melinda’s room. And
when he bust out again immegitly after
supper it was too much! too muchl for I
spoze she had been in u drowse—

It wuz “Hold the Fort,”” he bust ont in
then with all the steam cn. He had a way,
Peter did, of bnstin’ out londest when he
begun. and them would kinder dwindle
down towards the last of the piece. (But
it wuz one of ’em, on his side and I didn’t
murmar. not ont lond, I didn't—)

Wail, I knew whut wuz before me at she
first volley of sound I sez to myaseli—

“Melinda Ann! Melinda Aun!” and huor-
ried upstairs—

Andptlu-ra she wuz layin’ back on her pil-
lera, with her eyes rolled up in her head,
and fxed, apd her knuckles clinched.

Wall, I mellowed her up again after a
long und tegis proces:—and then again I
see that she sorter o' enioyed it; and 1 left
her propped u ﬁ and wont down and helped
do uv the work. - .

Wall Peter never stopped playin’ tilla
late bedtie.

And then 1 might haveslept some at first,
only Josiah Allen began when he left off, a
scoldin’ and a jawin’,

And oh! my sufferin’s that I suffered
with that man. 1 reminded him that he
wuz a relation on his side—no avail

1 brung up his lonesome state.

He said "Fle’d ort to be lonesome! He'd
ort to be far away in the middle of the des-
ert or on a island in the depths of the seas.
Alone! Alone!” . .

He raved, he swore, he said *Dumb him!”
repeatedly. .

You see Josiah hated musicany way, only
the very soitest, lowest kind, and Peter
wuz powerful, powerful and continunous.

But I reminded Josiah Allen in the course
of duty that he had complained, “that the
house wuz too still, since Melinda Ann had
come, and he wanted a noise.”

“] never wanted to be in a Lunatick
Asylum,” sez he. *I didn’t hanker for Bad-
lam,” he yelled.

Wall, suffice it to say, that I never got a
wink of sleep till past midnight. And
mebby it was about 1 o’clock—

When all of a sudden—we all wuz waked
up by a low rumblin’ noise, strange and
weird.

My first thought wuz & earthquake, and
then a cyclone,

But Josiah Allen had waked nup first, and
he had got his senses quicker, and sez he—

_“{t”is that dumb fool a playin’ on a base
VIiol

And that wnz what it proved to be. He
had got lonesome in the night and got up
and unpacked the base violand wuz playin’
a low mournful piece on it, s0’s not to wake
us up.

He said in the mornin’ that he held it in
for that purpose.

He wnz a gooa-natured creater, and a
mourner, there haint no doubt on it, and so
1 told Josiah.

And then he snapped out enough to take
my head off.

“He'd ort to mourn! I mourn,” sez he.
“Heaven knows 1 do! Butl shan’t mourn
alter the first ray of daylight, for I'll take
his trunks and throw ’em out doors, and
him on topot’em, And I'll cast Melinda
Ann out like a viper,” sez he. “I'll empty
the house of the huil crew of fools and luna~
ticks!” I'lldo it,” sez hLe, “if 1 bave &
breath left in my bodw.”

When he says this [ thought of Melinda
Ann. Had she gnt a breath left?! Was she
alive! Or wuz she not?

1 just sprung over Josiah Allen. I
trampled on him, I won’t deny it, in my
haste to get np—and 1 left him groanin’
and a sayin’in a low, mournful axent:

“That foot could never be stepped on
again, by him.”

But I didn’t stop to comfort him—no, my
mind wnz too mach took up with the rela-
tion on my side.

1 bustencd up stairs, and there wuz my
worst fears realized.

Melinda Ann was wild as a hen hawk.

She had got the window up and wuz just
a springinu’ out. 1 ketched her by her limb,
and hollered for Josiali. Befors he got
there she got her hands clinchgg into my
Lhair, and wnz a trying to choke me.

But good iand, she didn’t know what she
wuz a doin’.

Wall, Josiah Allen by main forece got her
into the house again, and after a tussle we
got her onto the bed. And I began to doo-
tor her up.

Wall, I never tried to go to bed agin that
night, for it wuz daylight before 1 got her
quieted down.

Wall, Josiah had to go off that mornin’
early, on business, to be gone all day. And
I was glad on’t, for I waz alfraid, 1n spite of
all I conid do, he would do something to
disgrace himself in the eyes of both sides.
His last words to me wuz:

“If 1 tind erther of them onssed fools in
the honse when I get baclﬁ I'll burp the
bhouse down over their heads.

But 1 kpew he wouldn't. I knew he
:(ml(} quiet down while he wuz gone, and

o did.

But my snfferin’s through that day can’t
never be told or sung. And thke martyrs
that I called on, and the groans and sithes
that I smotbered in my breast waist
couldn’t be toid.

For, just as I expected when he first
blasted out on the clarionette—loud and
strong. not bein’ afraid of wakin’ anybody
up, I had to drop everything and go right
up to Melinda Ann. But the sttact wuoz
light, and as usual, after sh: got over the
first shock, she enjoyed 1t.

And I bappened to mention, havin’ that
pride I have mentioned, on wantin’ his re-
Iations to stand on their best foot before
them on my side—

I happened to mention that Peter got up
and played in the night because he wuz
lonesome, and that he said he would give
half his property (he wuz weil off) if he had
somebody to play the organ while he played
the clarionette,

I see she grew more meller lookin’, and
bnfhuned up, and she says:

*] used to be a good player.”

And if you'll believe 1t; I don’t spoze you
will, for Josiah wouldn't, when I first told
him that night—

But when Josiah Allen came home that
night they wuz a play’ together like a
pair of turkle doves; she a playin’ the or-
gan and he a settiv’ by her a tootin’, both
as happy as kings. And from that time out
she never got skairt again when he bust
out sudden or begun gradual. Her fite
grew lighter and lighter,

Aud though our snfferin’s wnz heavy and
severe, iv hear that organ and clarettee, or
base viol, vr pickelo a-goin’ day and night
—yet | seemed to see what wuz comin’ ou
and 1 held Josiah by main force to stan
still, and let providential circumstances
have a straight path to move on in.

Wall, after two weeks of sutterin’ on our
part, almost tnexampled 1n history, ancient
or modern, the end come!

Peter took Josiah out one side and told
him, as bein’ the only male relation Melinda
Aun bad, bandy to get at—"that he had it
in his mind to marry her quietly and take
her to once to his house in the city,” and
asked Josiab if he had any ohjections.

Aud .Josiah toid me that he spoke out
fervently and earnestly, and says:

“No! Heaven knows | haint.”

And be encouraged Peter warm, to have
the weddin’ sudden, and to once—that
very day, and hour, and offered to get the
minister there iuside of twenty minutes

But | wuz bonnd to have things carried
on decent. So lset the day most a jweek
off, and sent for Aunt Meiinda, and for his
children that wnz married, and the single
ones—and we had a quiet little weddin’.
But the last thing that they dome in the
house before they left was to get the hull
crew on 'em to bust ont in a weddin’ Jong,
Jond enough almost to raise the rufl.

Wall, Peter writ to Josiah that he hadn’t
nb;an tleonommm sence it took place, not a

nute.

A=d Malinda Ann writ to me shat she

baint had a fit since, not one, nor a spaz-
Zum,

So as I told Josiah Allen, *“Our sufferin’s
brung about good to two lonesoms, and on-
happy and fitty ereatures—and we ort to be
thans when we look back on our
troubles and aflicsions with 'em.

And he looked at me enough to take my
:udoﬂ, if looks could gulentine, and sez

LM i

“Thankfal! O my gracious heavens!
hear her! Tuankfnl!” .

And his tone was such that I hain't
dasted to bring up the subject since—No, I
don’t dast to, gns I do inside of me feel paid
for all I went through.

~Josiah Allep’'s Wife, in Home Magazine,

OUT OF THE ORDINARY.

—— i ————
_Denver is a mile higher than the Missis-
sippi valley.

It has been discovered that almanacsdate

_back to the year 100 A. D,

Rtatistics prove that only one man in a
million lives to be 108 years old.

A funeral took place the other day at
Hannibal, Mo., at which eix young women
officiated as pall-bearers.

The astonishing statement is made that
the public library of Plymouth, Mass., does
not contain a copy of the Bible.

It is affirmed that in Gunnison county,
Colorado, there are three hills of solid

iron and manganess ores 800, 1,000 and 1,100
feet high.

The City Council of Santa Barbara, Cal.,
has ordered every eucalyptus tree that
stands within one hun feot of a water
main to be cut down.

A New York man claimas to be able to eat
a full meal every hour of the day for forty
consecutive aays. He waats §10,000 for
making the attempt.

A brush fire in the Lismore district, Vie-
toria, Australis, swept over a tract forty-
tive miles long by five to fifteen miles wide.
Aboutthirty-six thousandsheep were burut.

May 18, 1865, at abont 6 P, M., the Bixty-
second United States Colored Infantry tired
the last volley of the civil war. It was he-

tween Boca Chicostraitand White’s ranche,
Texaas.

Bayconets were invented at Bayonne, in
1670. First used in England in 1603, At
firat these had wooden handles fitting into
the gun, but in 1669 the socket bayonst was

introduced.

“'As_blind as & mols” must henceforth
take its place 1in the waste-heap of shat-
tered similes. A German naturalist has dem-
pustrated that moles have eyes and that
they can see as well as other animais.

An ex-confederate veteran visited a cyolo-
rama of the battle of Missionary Ridge, at
Chattanooga, Tenn., the other day, and be-
camwe 8o excited that he drew his revolver
and put six bullets into the figure of a fed-
ot:al officer.

A man o Newark, N. J., bought a clock.
The family upstairs refused to buy one, as
they conld hear his strike. Hesethis clock
half an hour ahead of time, sud they now
sne him for so doing and causing them to
arise early.

One of the latest exhibits at the quarters
of the California State Board of Trade is a
set of peach, almond and prune trees se-
lected from nursery rows. Although only
eight months old the trees are already thir-
teen feet in height.

A sow belonging to Joseph Cloud, of West-
town, Chester cvounty, Pennsylvania, died
a few dayas ago, leaving six orphans. Upon
the death of their parent Mr. Cloud ﬁﬁoed
her place by a big milk bottle with six lit-
tle hose attachmenta.

The smallest of all the States, Rhode Isl-
and, has the largest population per square
mile, or 818.44 persons. The figures of the
last census show that if the whole Union
were as densely populated it would contain
945,766,800 inhabitanta.

Owing to the fact that the price of butter
went up to 40 cents a pound in Boston dur-
ing the present month, the applications for

ral licenses to sell oleomargarine were
three times as heavy as during the corre-
sponding time last year.

A resident of Arlington, Ga., has a cari-
osity that he discovered while breaking up
rock to make pillars for his house. lle
broke a large rock open, and in thejcenter

of it was found embedded a turtle. Nota
live turtle, bus a petrified one.

American manufacturers of leather belt-
ing bave a trade that extenas all over the

world. A St. Louis concern isnow filling
an order for two belts, thirty inches wide
and 104 feet long, for a firm in London, and
similar belts are also being made for ship-
ment to Yokohama,

A California inventor has built a boat
made entirely out of soap, and will sail 1t
about the bay during the reception of
Presidens Harrison. The eraft will con-
tain several members of the company and
the inventor. This will be the firsit soap
boat ever lannched,

Only one letter out of every 750,000 prop-
erly stamped and posted fails to reach its
destination by the first regular mail, and
enst of the Rockey Mountains only one
letter in 1,550,000 is lost in transit aud never
heard of. These tigures do not iuclude
stolen letters, of course.

Some of the striking curiosities at the
citric exhibition at L.os Angeles are hiorse
cars npparently made of oranges, a clock
tower, twenty-four feet high, composed of
oranges, lemons, limes and raisins, a model
of the San Gubriel mission, made of small,
fragrant Tangerine oranges.

A Swiss law is said to constitute ever
man his own assessor. After his death, if,
on investigation, fraud is proved, the gov-
ernment swoops down on his estate and
confiscates sufficient to liquidate the back
taxes and interest. Such a go-as-you-please
method would hardly work in this country.

The Hawaiian race has been steadily
dwindling in numbers during the preseut
century, and the latest census gives it a
population of but 40,000, or a decrease of
one-half within a half century, ro that its
extinction must soon be complete. The
Japanese, who number 40,000,000, are in-
ereasing, and it is thought they may soon
;elplng: the yanishing race and re-pecple the
isian

A flute that was discovered lately in an
Egyptian tomb was in so good a state of
preservation that it could be played npon
as well as if 1t had been made this century,
instead of three thousand years ago. What
is equnl? interesting is that, while the
sound difters from the flutes of this day, 1ts
notes are sald to be based nupon the rules of
the modern scale. If this should be veri-
fied it would, to some extent, revolutionizo
existing notions abont Egyptian music.

Probabl‘ the smallest salary paid in the
worid is that paid to the village watchman
of Sﬂ‘iugltlllo. in Hessen. The amount of
his ily income 1s four pfennings, or less
than one centin our money. This is the
same amount that was paid to the village
watchman in the last century., Howeaver,
the “fortunate” man receives an additional
allowance of 30 cents a month for clothiug,
etc., and is entitled to free board and lodg-
ing from the inhabitants of the village.
The present watchman is seventy years of
age.

—_—— el
LEARNING TO WALK.,

Its Method Held to Have a Moral Effect on
the Child.

Prof. Henrl Marion, in Popular Helence Monthly.
People sometimes ask, At whet age can
we seat & child in & chair; when put him on
bis legs; how old must he be before we
teach him to walk? The answers are easy.
He mast not be made to sit till he has spon-
taneously sat up in his bed and has been
able to hold his seat. This sometimes hap-
pens in the sixthor seventh month, some.
times lster. The sitting position i~ not
without danger, even when he takes it
himself; imposed prematurely upon Lim, it
tires the backbone and may interfere with
the growtb, so the child should never be
taught to stand or to walk. This is his
affair, not oura. Place him on a carpet iu a
bealthy room or 1n the open air, and
let him play in freedom, roll, try to go shead
on his bands and feet, or go backwand,
which he will do more successfully at first;
it all gradually strengthens and hardens
him. Some day he will manage to get
upon his knees, another day to go forward
upon them, and then to rmse himself up
agairgh the chairs, ke thus learns to do
all b ., 88 fast as he can, and no more.
Bat, ho{n_s‘y he will be longer in learn-
ing to walk 1 he is left to go on his knees
or his hands and feet indefinitely, What
difference doea it make if, exploring the
world m this way, he becomes acquainted
with things, learns to estimate distances,
strengthens his legs and back, prepares
himself, in short, to walk better when he
gets to wdkinf The important thing is,
not whether be walks now or then; but
shat he learn to guide himself, to help Lim-
self, and to bave confidence in himself. I
hold, without exaggeration. that educa-
tion of character ia Tsing on at the
same time with training in locomotion, and
that the way oue learns to walk is not
without moral Laportance.

READING FOR SUKDAY.

R ———
The Watches of the Night
Oxz leads us throagh the watches of the
night!—
By the endless intorcession of our loved oneg

lost to sight,
HE Is with us through all trials in His merey

and [is might
With our wothers there sbout Him, all ouff

sorrow disappears,
Tl the sflence of our sobding is the prayed

the Master hears,
And His hand is lald upon us with the tens

deruess of tears
In the waning of the watches of the nighl,
—James Whitcomd Riley.

International Sanday-School Lesson ﬁA-ﬂ
12, 1891,

Tar Goop axp Eviv ix Jesv., (2 Kings
x, 18-81.)

GoOLDEN TEXT.—Man looketh ou the
appearance, but the Lord Jooketh on the
(1 Sam. xvi, 7.)

HOME READINGS.

M. —The good and evil 1n Jehu, 2 Kings x, 18-2%
To.—The good and evilinJehu, 2 Kings X,

W. —Ahal's family destroyed..2 Kings x, 11-1
Th.—Ged's anger with sin. L, 7-18

F. — Warning for us, xi, 13-2%,
Bat.-Zealously afected for good, Gal. Iv, 12-18,
Sun.-Real pretended service, Matt. vi, 1-8,

WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES.
The Independent.

Jehn was a man of lightning ensrgw
Energy means in work. It is the act of als
ways doing something. Whether a person
18 temperamentally slow or active, he may
be energetio if he keeps at work. Herein
is the value of a real Christian
It is not spasmodic, intermittent, al
takinga rest. 1t is regular, rhyshmical, re«
liable.

Deceit is not clever. Sab is not
thing to be prond of. b killed
priests, but who trusted Ahab after tha

In small matters it may seem all nght to ba
a little sharp, but it is not; and by suchoom !

duct we are jndged. Character credit ig
worth more than money credit. A Chrise
“ian gentleman no more tells a Jie with hid

Ihlofllld!'“ dtlu\t: hekdou witl:thli lips.
you dou't like or trust & person org
ﬁnrty that is no reason why the foe .holl’.

e attacked. There is a publie relaxation
in the matter of defamation. It has bee
come 100 easy to assall character anony¥

cusly in the newspapers. A person canm
no less kill the innocent as well as
Euilt in this dastardly manner than Jehm

illed the priests of Baal. This is noW
Chnstianity. The maxim which die~
tinguishes the Christian s this: If vyoun
can't say anything good of & person, refraim.
from saying anything at all.

Jehu didn’t go quite far enough. He
plucked out the beam from his neighbor's
eye with a vengeance, snd sedulously dis-
regarded the mote in his owneye. The
lesson earries itself. It alwaye requires s
bundred times more moral courage to oper-
ate upon one's own person than to ecut up
others. A man is pretty muchof a b
crite nnless he cleansas self thoroug
before he iries to wash the unclean.

Of General Interest,

The time of life is short; to spend
shortness bLasely, ’twere too long.
Epeare. nh l
The test of every religi politiea
educational system Iis &:‘:un that m
forms.—Amiel.

The nobleness of life depends on ics ¢
sistency, clearness of purpose, quiet
censeless energy.—Ruskin,

If thou art wise, thou knowest thine own,
ignorance, and thou artignorant if thouw
knoweat not thyself.—Luther,

The number of additions to the Con _
gational churches throughout the ecoun :
gince Jan. 1 reaches nearly fifteen th :

According to Dr. W, H. Roberts, Amenr-
ican statistical secret of the Presbye
terian alliance, the Presbyterian and Re-
formed denominations throughout the
world have 20,265 50X adherents.

Endeavor to always be patient of the
faunlts and imvperfections of others; for
thou hast many faults and imperfections /
of thine own that require a reciproeation of
forbearance. 1f thou art not able to make
thyself that which thou wishest to be, how
canst thou expect to moald another in con-'
formity to thy willl--Thoma= a Kempis,

An English Methodist papersaysthat the |
most brilliant commemorstion of the cen~ '
tenary of Jobn Wesiey’'s death was hela at
old 8t. Giles Chnreh, in Edinburgh. There /
gathered in that cathedral, seven centuries
old, the representatives of the historie:
Presby terian churches, of the Town Coun- .
cil aud of the venerable nniversiiy, in Ses~
timony of the benefit which the evan
ical revivil has conferred on the nation.

The women of the Presbyterian Occidents
al Board of Foreign Missions, located ab
sSan Franecisco, are doing s noble work. 1
has Chinese schools in Sscramento,
Angeles and San Diego, and works in othes
California cities, Daring the fiftesn yearm
of its existence it has sheltered in its home
in San Francisco 515 rescued or escaped
Chinese girls and women, sixty-five during
tho last vear. In 1559 it expended in Cali—
fornia alone £7,000.

The Bennett compulsory school lawy of
Wisconsin having been repealed, a bill hu
been introdneed providing that “all o
authorized to commit dependent children
to industrial schools, asyloms or other in.
stitutions for care of dependent chiMren,
shall inquire intothe belief of snch children
and take such belief into consideration in
selecting the institution to which the child
shall be sent.” This revives again the re.
ligious war which was raised in the conflich
over the Hennett law,

In Prossia all giftsa for church purposes
exceeding 8,000 marks (§756) must he re.
ported to the governmeot. g to
the Iast snunal report Lhe Protestans
charches received gifts, during 1889, to the
amount of 2,246,559 marks, and the ést.holl.
of 2,045,531, Gifts other than money were
given to Protestant churches to the value
of 144000 marks, and to the Cathelic to the
value of S51.800. As the Catholies consti-
tute only about one-third of the population
of Prussia, it is evident that proportion-
ally the friends of this chnreh wers more
liberal than the friends of Protestantism.

From March 1, 18%, to March 1, lmlh'ﬁ
American Sunday-school Union establ

650 new Sunday-scbools in the northwest-

ern district, into which were gathered ab

the beginniug 2,750 teachers and 20,707

scholars. It aiso visited and aided other

schools, in 2,745 oases where there were 14.-

020 teachers and 135,580 scholars, held 7.523

meetings, made 26,245 visits to families, dis-
tribnted to the destitute 5,582 Bibles and .
Testaments, and put into cireunlation in
these commslm;:‘l‘u w.gg worth of ol:.umuh.",
reading. Already 2, conversi ;
been l"gpoﬂ.oll from ths work, and elghiy*
five churches have developed from it

The kindly plan d.oﬂ-o.ed for others’ good,
8o seldoiu gueseaed, so little nnderstood,
The quiet, steadfast love that strove to win
Some wanderer from the ways of sin—

t lost.
These aro no SR M 2
- —

An Embarrassing Sitaation.

The Indapendent : e
The English people are mota em-.
barrassed to know what to do with the’
case of Judge Fitz-James Btcghon. w
mind has become impaired, who, for this
reason, is not really tit to sit on the bench
aud administer justice, and yet for whose
remioval therefrom there is NO provision by
law. He bas been one of England’s moss
eminent judges, aud is the suthor of several
treatises that have given celebrity to bis
pame. He is now sap to be ia
the state of incipient insanity which dis-
guaiifies him for further service.
ought to be in this coantry, and in every
other, some provision of law that meets
such cases, and disposes of them ia the in-
terosts of the genul:;.l uhlu:.)r m:odd:l.:
golified to act, whe for an '
:m resign his office, should be retired by
law; and hence law should provide for =
sroper  procedure for ning the
acts of such disgualifieation, and legaily
affecting his removal from the service.
There 1s on this subject » defect in the laws
of this country as well as in those of Eng-

land.

A Question of Vaiue.
Life.

O’Daub has beard thas the Dilletanti
Club allows pictorial artists to the in-
itiation fee of $100 with works of their art
of that value instead of cash. He suggests
to (VHrush, a member of the Dilletanti,
that he wnn{hl like to beumit;r for admis-
sion on the foreguing co

(' Brush—The council would doubtiess
be glad t(!:l receive you, but there's a difi-
culty in the way.

U‘T)aub—A div ficulty! What is itY

(' Brush—They baven't room on the
of the club-house for 100 of your plotures




