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BY CHAL.Mis GAIvII.

SI.
Ships are tossing at sea,

And shibps sail t to the windy cliffs of the saore;
But the ship that is dearest to me

Will never come in with the tide -
Will ripple in the bay no more,

Riding in with the ode.

S11.

" Under the frrth of the foam,
And the yeasty sorge and the shuddering gusts of

rain.
S Ies the lad who will never come home,

HiBs white face hid in the sand;
Be ti-ither las care nor pain

Under the sea-weed and sand.

III.

Down by the reefs and the she:ls.
Far down by :Le channels that turrow the d.!o-

roos deep,
Where the torn pails rise with the swel's

And swing in the pulse of the sea,
He is only sleeping a sleep,is Down in the sorrowful sea.

iv.

Above him the wrack and the drift,
The red-lit east and the dark sad glow in the

west,
' The currents that change and shift,

And the rain blown laNe of the .torm;
There is no thing but silence and rest

Under the beat of the storm.

Tangled in rigging end ropes,
And fenced by the wreck of spar and the ruin of

mast.
The purple sea plant gropes

And wanders over my dead :
lie shall waken and rice at last

When the sea gives up is dead.

So in the dark and diwn
in the gloom of keels and the shadow of hjme

bound ships,
Mly mariner slumbers on

While I am awake and forlorn,
Wi th a weary song on my lips

uint of my heart forlorn.
-Lipplnr(tt I for July.

-----------
S leastllu lEaxtraordlaary.

:>i(t E tiE Or A i 1,riER UI'I:t'.,RTIN,. ir BE

'A HhITlaN BY aL,,a (UloilTr.

From the Femment (Ohio) .ioarr.l. June l:i

"The ban Francisco Bulletin, of the 11lth of May,
esye one F. Wilson has applied to the Uil:ed
States l)ietrict Court orf (altornia for copyright
of a letter said to have leen written ny J-'en
Christ, and found sixty-five years after his cruol-
titlon, about eighty miles from Icoliuln. It i said
the letter was found under a stone, on the face of
which was written, 'Blessed is he that shall turn
me over.' All people that saw it urayed to I;od
earnestly, and desired that be would make known
to them the meaning of this writing, that they
might not attempt in vain to turn it over. In the
rmeantime came a little child and tur:neJ it over

without help, to the admiration of all the people
that stood by; and under this stone was found a
letter written by Jesus Christ, which was carried
to Iconium and there publihed, and in it were
written the commandments. signed by the Angel
(;abriel, ninety-eight years after our Savior's
birth, to which is added King Abarus's letter, and
our Savior's answer, and also his miracles, and a
tolull description of his person, in Sentuln's epistle
to tie Senate of Rome. Excavations are also
said to have brought to light, in Syria, a Hebrew
house, dating from about the second century be-
fore Christ. Some of the rooms are in good pre-
servation, and among the books found is a col-
lection of Hebrew poems, said to be unknown to
present Orientals."

We clip the above from the Cleveland l.eader
of a late date, and give below a copy of the let-
ter aUnded to. The copy is furnished aus by Mr.
I). A. Altafler, of this place, in whose family it
has been carefully preserved for three or four
generations. It is printed in English type, on
coarse paper that may once have been white, but
Is now faded and rotten. The copy in the hands
of the Californian mentioned in the above extract
is probably similar to the one in our poesession.
The history of this one, as related to us by Mr.
Altafler. is as follows: One of the ancestrs of
Mrs. Altafler, a hundred years ago or more, was
an unwilling student or priest in a monastery at
Genos, Italy, where was also a reluctant non.
These two formed an attachment for each other,
escaped from i;enoa to England, and were mar-
ried, carrying with them the only c,,py of " a let-
ter said to have been written by our LIord and
Savior Jesus Christ," which had been sacredly
preserved in the monastery. RIeligious super-
stition invested it with mirac-ulous powers, and it
was preserved as a "charm." It emigrated to
America with the family, and is probaoly the only
copy in the United Brates beside the one in Call-
fornia. The document is as follows:

BY OCR LORID AND SA \IOR JEs>r culrtIT,

And found eighteen miles from Iconium, twenty-
t ve years after cur blessed Savior's cruciftlxion,
and transmitted from the Holy City by a con-
verted Jew, and faithfully translated from the
original Hebrew copy, now in the possession of
Lady Cubass's family, In Mesopotamia.
The letter was found under a stone both ronnd

and large, at the foot of a cross, eighteen miles
from Iconlnm, near a village called Mesopot. inis.
Upon the atone was written and engraved:
'Blessed be he that siall turn me over." .All
that saw it prayed to God earnestly, and desired
that He would make known unto them the meon-
lug of this writing, that they might not in vain

turn it over. In the meantime a little child, about
six or seven years of age, turned it over, to the
adnmratlon ot all present: and under the stone
was written the commands of Jesu C('hrist in a
letter, which was afterrward published by the
angel Gabriel. nincty-eigit years alter the death
ol our ble-sed Savrior. and carried by a perisor
belonging to Lady Cuousas, and made public in the
city of lIaonium, etc.

1he letter of Jesus Christ is as followeth :
W hoever worketh on the Sab•bath lay t ill hbe

cursed. I commanud you to go to church and kieep
the Lord's day holy, without, doing any manner
of work. You shall not idly spend your time in
bed, or decking yourself with suoperfluities ot
costly appearance and vain dresses, for I have or-
dalined it a day of rest: I will have that day knpt
holy, that your sins may be forgiven you. You
shall not break my commandlentls, but observe
and keep them Write them in y ,ur oeart, and
stevdfabtly hoberve that it is written with my own
hand, oand spken wl:h my own mouth. You shall
out on) go uL:U 1t:( h culirch yiorself, but al o
casu.e our men .(rvun-' and maid aerventts ti ,h
the ba*lte aild to observe iy words, and learn niy
,ounnilandmentes. 'ur shall finish your Ir
every Saturday in toe afternoon, by six oe tie
clock, at whith hur the preparaiou of the Sab-
Sbath begins. I advise you to fast dive Fridays it

every )ear, beginring wito Good Frday.,and con
tinue the four Fridays immediately followiuo
1 in shall diligently nsod peaceably labor in your
ownu respective dwellings, wherein it hath plessed
God to call you. Yon shall love one and anvther
awith brotherly love, and cause them tmat are noi
baptlited to clme to the church and receive tli
sacranment of bap'ism, and the I. >rda supp r.ant
to be made members of tile charli. i so d lic
I will give uv.to you a!onc lte and many bles-i-n
y our land shel Ilt urlnh, aid your cattle brine i,,ril
at-unldance, ai Il will give into you ital s -issi

i'g ntlld comiorts in the sri-stirt trmp'atioi.s.
And he tliat doeth to the contrary shall i1- un

pretlitable. I wii alsid tO : a:$ ,,riness 0 1,5&.

upon them. until tI see t hetl ti lt esp, It
Iupon the ituerimneit aolnd i-e •as. lie tii

Lath givil t- lie poiOi -•:,.4. i t ,' ciipr it-

b!e. Hitem n, er t to kret e t ' .e 1 : ', -a y
, r on thile seventh day I have tags, to rcc-' u)

-elf. And he that hath a copy , th.a le:i
written with my own hand, and spuoken w;'l un
own mouth, and keepeth it without publ.,hn
It to othera, shall be blessed of me. and thou
his suns be inLaornber as the stars of the heavrs
and he believe in this. he shall be pardoned
and if he believe not this writing and these cor
mwndments, I will send m. own plague up-
him, and consume both him and his children at
his cattle. And whosoever shall have a copy
this letter, written with my own hand at
spoken with my own mouth, and keep it in tJ
hoese, nothing shall hurt them; nor the ligt
ni•g, fire, thunder or pestilenue shall happen
thee todo them any harm. And if awom
with clId and in labor has a copy of this letI
abot hert. and the family put their trust in a
she rslSte ly dLvered of the child. Y
shall se) " lY tidings of me but by the Il

ScriptQae il the day of judgment. All go(
halbiU*I p p.- perity shal be in i

ao w'--lr ap 1 of this letter shall be fon,
en. JLBt S i HOI)itiNUM •aLVATOK.

te asesed ne ofd property in Nebraski
S32,OOO,00S, an cremse of $14,000,000 over I

year.

Prete4 'lees*ed.

" Harry." she gasped, In a strange. harsh.
cracked voice; and, as I started and looked up
rom my work, there was my wife coming towards
ne, with her arms stretebed oot. her eyes Lked.
tod a horrible, ghastly look upon her white face,
.bat made me drop my spade and run to meet her.

caught her just s she was falling, when her
ryes closed and she gave a shiver that seemed to
make her whole budy.
This was soon afteR we had settled out in the up

sountry, and there was only another bhat here and
here in those daye; but, after years of knocking
about at home, tying to get an honest living andsever succeeding, we had to make up our minds

:o try Australia, and here we we were living in alog
nat I had knocked up for myself, shepherding,
tnd doing what little I could in the shape of gar-
lening : for, that being my right trade. with all

he beautiful rich soil lying fallow, it did seem a
in for we not to have a turn at it; so, getting
what seeds I could from Sidney. and adding to the
ew I bhad in my chest, I managed to make quite a
tile Iden of the bit of land I broke up round our
jut.

We were not saving money, not to any extent,
uot there was a root over our heads, and no rent

:o pay. plen'y of vegetables of our own plant.
ig, and they not costing anything, plenty ofwork to do, and, cune sort and another, always
plenty to eat: ao that, alter what we had gone

hroukh in England, you may be sure we were
wtiling to put up with inconveniences as fell to

ur share, and, as a matter of course, there were
troubles to encounter out therein what aime peo-
lle would call a wildernese, though it was a wil-

lernese that blossomed like a rile. There were
Aime" when we were in dread of the blacks, who
tad done some very queer thintgs here and there
about; then the place was terribly lonely and
out of the way it you wanted the doctor, and
Mary used to joke me because I could never get
a pint of beer. but I found I cou'd get on just as
well without It, and, my word, what a capital cup

of tea we had out there !
Well, Mary came out to me that day looking soborribly ghastly that, being naturally too fast at

lancying troubles in advance, I saw directly
half a score of blacks coming to spear us, and
some of them knocking out the children's brains
with their club.-and not the first time either;
but in a few moments the poor child opened her
eyes, and Legan to stare about her. There were
no blacks to be seen. Little Joe was sitting in
the path playing, and, though I looked along the
edge of the wood behind the house, I could see

no signs of danger: and began to think she must
have been taken ill, and turned over in my own
mind how I shosli get any help for her.

Just then her face grew contracted again as herthoughts seemied to go back, and, gasping out
once more, " Harry, Harry," she gave another
shudder, and said.' the baby-a snake!"

I could not see myself,but Iknow Iturned pale,
all the blood seeming to rush to my heart, for it
there is anything of which I am afraid it is asnake,
even going so tar as to di like eels, of which there
was plenty in the river close at hand.

I don't know how we got there, but the next
thing I remember is standing at the hout window
with Mary holding little Joe tight in her arms, and
nae looking through at the cradle where our little
thing of nine months old was lying; and my heart
seemoed to he turning to ice as I saw nestled in
the foot of the cradle, partly hidden in the blanket,
but with some of its horrible coils full in sight,
end its head resting upon them, the largest snake

I had seen since 1 had been in the country. The
teeling was something awful, and I stood there
fr a few moments leaning upon the round handle
ol the hoe I had caught up, not able to move, for

my eyes were fixed upon the head of that hideous
beast. and I expected every moment that the baby
would wake cud make some movement sufficient
to irritate the snake, and then I felt that the little
thing must die.

What should I do ? I asked myself as the horrl-
b:e feehling of helplessness wore of If 1 crept in
as d reached the cradle side unheard, I dared not
chip at the beast for fear of injuring the child,
for I could see that some of the folds lay right
atrtes it. I dared not make a noise, lest the
next moment the child should wake as well as
the reptile, for I knew the rapidity with which
the reptiles could wreathe fold alter fold around
the object they attacked ; whie. if of a poisou-
ous nature, they strike in an instant. Thoughts

came swiftly enough, but they were unavaling,
for to await till the baby woke, or to go in and
attack the snake. seemed equally dangerous.
Even if I made a slight noise the danger seemed
as great, since, though the snake might wake first
and g ide off, the pronabilities were just as great
that the child might wake at the same time.
And so I turned over the chances again and

again, my eyes all the while fixed upon the two
sleeping occupant- of the cradle, whose pleasant
warmth had evidently attracte I the reptile.

"I went in and saw it there," whispered my
wife, and then, without taking my eye, for an in-
stant from the snake, I whispered the one word
"Gun,. and she g:lded from ::iy side.

I did not know then, but she told me afterwards,
he w she had carried the little boy to a distance
and gave him some flowers to play with, while
s!.e crept back to the •ut, and. reaching in at the
kitchenwindow, brought me mygun, for I had not
stirred. And now, as I grasped the piece in my
hand, knowing as I dil that it was loaded, it
seemed of no use, for I dared not fire; but, with
trembling hands, I felt in my pockets to see if
there was a bullet in them, end then softly pull-
ing ot.t the ramrod. I unscrewed the cover of the
worm, drew the wadding, reversed the piece and
let the shot fall pattering out, when 1 softly forced
down the bullet upon the powder, examining the
cap and stood ready waiting for a chance; for I
thought that the shot might have scattered, and if
ever so little, might have injured the child instead
of its enemy.

And there we stood for quite half an hour,
watching intently that horrible beast completely
nestled in the blanket, expecting momentarily
that the baby would awake, while my hand trem-
bled so that I could not hold the gun steady. One
minute I was thinking that I had done wrong in
changing the charge, the next minnte that I was
right, then I fancied the gun might miss fire, or
that 1 might slay my own child. A hundred her
rible thouglts entered my mind before little J .

began to cry out to his mothler, and she glided
away while I muttered to myself, " Tuhank hea-

reun:" for she was spared from seeing what foi-
Icwed.

As if at one and the same moment, the child
and the anake woke up. I saw the baby's hand
more, and its little arm thrown out, while from
the motion beneath the blanket I knew that it
nirst have kicked a little. Then there wasarapid
u.oemenut in the cradle, and a. 1 glanced along
:te gin-h.arrel, taking aim. there was the whole
of the horrible reptile exposed to view, coil glid-
ing over coil as it seemed to fill the whole of the
cradle;: and now, had my gun been charged wibh
shot, I shouold have fired. so as to have disabled!
some part of its body: but, with only a single
hullet, I felt that the head must be the part at-
tacked when opportunity served.

Glide, glide, glide, one coil over another quickly
and easily, as if it were untying its knotty body,
wh:le now the head slowly rose nearer and nearer
to the child's face, the forked tongue darting in
ard out, and playing rapidly on either sine of its
hideo us mouth. I could see the glance of ti
mvke's eyes. and expected ev ry moment to heb
ti.e lttle one shriek in terror, as the lowered
Lead rested ovor her breast. But no; the chiid
Isv perfectly still tor a few minutes, and then 1
stood trembing in every limb as I saw the snake's
head drawn back, and then begin to sway to and
tri,, and from side to side, the glistening neck of
the beast undulating, whilst the tongue still darted
in and out of the dreadful lookinlg month.
Nl ow was the time when I shoulM have fired, but

I ass too unnerved! and. laying down my gun, I
seized my hoe. meaning to attack the beast with
its asoult htdle; but my hand fell paralyzed at
n.y aide as 1 saw the little one in the cradle smile
and laugh at the rently utdulating head of the
snake: while, as the agony grew to be greater
tan I could bear, in seeing the little white hands
try to catch at it as it swayed to and fro, my pow-
ers aeremed to come back. I snatched up the
gun, Dand as the snake'shead was drawn back pire-

!,ratory to s;riking. I pu:lled the trigger, whin
the sharp crack of the percusion crp alone fo!-
iowed- perhaps providentially, for in my trc nbl
irg state I might hare injured the chdd. Then I
i saw a ravid wreathing of the coiis in the cradle,
i ir.d as the tail of the snake glided over the side.

everythnmg around mne seemed to swrn, ant l
tried to catch at the wall o •the hut to save my
sclf from falline.
I But that soon went oft, and ga;i~g in at thi
window, I tried to make out thie wheresb uts oi
ntv enemy. as I recapped and tapped the gun, Sat

St',t the powder trinht run up the nipple.
The snake was nowhere to be seen, and dartint

in I seized the child, and carried it out to it
Smother, when. now fee!ng relieved of one hrri

Sble calamity. I obtained my shot-pouch from th
kitchen rammed down a charge upon the bullet
Sand cautiously went in search of the reptile.
S1 knew he must tall be in the part of the hn

we t sed for a sleeping place, and, after cautious1
Speertig about. 1 came upon the hole where it ha
n taken refuge--sn opening between the roighlh

Ssawn planks laid loosely down to form a door
, while, unless there was an outlet eneath tb

a woedwork. I felt that the beust must be there
'ndugto make it more probable, there was our ca
that rwe had bought kitten in Siidney, gain
e with tarIng es een atathe hole.

w Jet then I ead s eet raling beneath .

feet, nad a I looked down, I et see betwes
the two boards the sealy body gIlig along. TI

ls next Me•eut eame theloud report of a gun, ttat place wa full of amoke,there was a loud scubili

none, and am I looked 4owa between the boar

rhere the charge had forced a passage throthb.
here was no sign of the snke. " Barry Harry!'
hriebed my wile just thee• cad on resileg out,
Lere was the beast writhing about is the path

vidently badly wounded, while some orashed
own flowers by the hbt wall showed olatnly the,de of eomamunaR tioa. I sever saw a snake
rrithe sod twist ad that creature did, but I was
no ewelted tben to feel afraid, and a few blows
tom the butt end of my ga laid it so that there
rat only a little movement left li its body, whirl

id not stop for an hour or two after I had out offLs head with the ax.

I sbould have liked to skin the beast, but I
ould not master ny horror. I measured it,hongh--forteenl feet three inches long it was

od as thick as my arm; while as to its weight, Iaw the cradle rock to and fro heavily as it glided

ver the side.
Snakes are scarce now in these parts, for there

,n't a man in Queensland that does not wage war
gainst them. and where there was one settler
hen there are scores now.

Seaegrame for Diaaer--Orand Dlaser eo

Marray MI 1.

LFrom the New Tork Home Journal
Mrs. Chester Stauton, (nee Maude Garney, of,,uton.; a lady celebrated for her magnificent

, vial entertainments, both in this city and Lon-
on, gave a 'monogram dinner party." as it was
alled, oa the 20th ult., at her handsome Murraylill residence, which, for novelty and elegance.

as very seldom been surpaased. The invitations,
umberlng twenty, were gotten up in a beautiful
,ad unique style, a large illuminated monogram
overlng the entire face of the card and envelop.
be object in giving this dinner, we understand,rue partly for the purpose of exhibiting a dinner

et of China and glass, which was made to order
t the royal manufactory at Copenhagen. each
iece being decorated with the monogram "'H. G.
i." Much gossip was created in society by the
ather odd annooucement, and those who were so
ortunate as to receive an invitation to the enter-ainment were objects of envy. We have pre.

lonsly described Mrs. Stanton's very elegant
Irawingroomsin there columns; suffioe it now to

ay that on the evening of the dinner they
resented a decidedly brilliant appearance,
eing lavishly decorated with flowers, lighted
py two immense chandeliers, and a select coro-
sany of ladies and gentlemen promenading
be rooms, admiring the fine pic'ures which
adorn the walls, and the innumerable articles
if 'rectu which are to be found at every step.
tinner was announced at eight o'clock by tile
ervanta drawing aside the crimson satin curtainswhich hang over the folding doors leading to the
lining-room, when each gentleman escorted a

ady to a seat at the table, the band, which wasstationed up stairs, performing, meanwhile, selec-
tions from "Lnuline." The sight that met the

yes of the guests as they entered the room theysill never forget. In the center of the room was
t large circular table, covering a large monogram

embroidered at each corner, and in the center, the
tge being finished with a heavy white fringe.
Besides on each plate was a bouquet of flow-rse
n a small flagtme, standard. and a goblet of fineglass, in which was folded a Eankin, both napkin
and goblet being embellished with a monogram.

A large eer co/-, which stood very high, was
placed in the middlle of the table, and was orna-
mntuted with fruits and flowers, and surrounded
by four small globes, 03 gilt standards, containing
guld fish. The din' er itself, which was served into
thirteen courses, was simply superb, and would
have caused l)elmonioo, had he been present, to
hide his head. There were four kn is of soup
-queen, tomst'), colbert and puree de gibier
it ad, salmon and pike fisn: roast turkey, with
thampagne sauce, wild ducks, English snipes,
woodcocks. stewed pigeons; oysters in every
style, filet de sole au Gratin and chickens;

beets, green peas, corn, turn-os, string beans,
Hsparagun. oyster plant, tomatoes and spinnasc :chicken, lobster, meat and plain salads; some
delicious entrees. and innumerable relishes and
side dishes and cold dishes. We can not begin

to enumerate all the delicacies which were served,
and will speak of the dessert as comprising almost
eterything ever heard of. All the china was of
the finest and most transparent description, orna-
mented with a wide gilt border, below which is a
band of coral. On ever plate, dish. cup, sancer,
etc., was a monogram, painted in coral and gold.
The vegetable dishes and side dishes were ronnd
itstead of oval, and made quite deep. The wine
glasses also were very beautiful, and lo ,ked
fragile, a vine of flowers, surrounding a mono-
gram, ornamenting each one. The goblets were
mn the shape of a small round bowl, on a very
sight stem of o,,.sseline glass. The champagne
gla.ses were of the same shape, ornamented with
a ine of flowers and a monogram, surrounded by
small gilt stars, presenting a novel and beautiful
effect. At eleven o'clock the ladies retred from
tie table to the drawing-room., leaving the gen-
tlemen to their wine and cigars. Shortly after
midnight the German commenced, led by Mr.

Watson, of this city, which was continued for
about two hours. Several pretty figures were
introduced, all pertainnllg to the feature of the en-
tertainment. Most of the young ladies were dressed
in excellent taste. One wore a dress of light
green silk, with a long train, ornamented on the
bottom with a 

d
eep flounoe of point appli'lw'.

The corsage was cut low, and with short sleeves,
over which was worn a loose sack, also of point
appli'pie, confined to the waist with a belt and
aseh of green silt to correspond with the dress :

ornaments of rose coral. Another dress was of
light blue ros grain silk, made with a long skirt,
very full at the back. The waist wa eat round
and high, and trimmed with narrow folds of blue
satin. and edge of white lace; white sash of blue
satin, tied loosely at the back, and ornaments of
pearl. The charming hosteas wore a white silk,
with a pink satin stripe. The skirt was made of a
graceful train, probably three yards in length, cut

into small vandykes, bound on the bottom with a
heavy pink satin cord : low corsage, with cape
r.nd sleeve a la Marie Antoinette, of fine Valen-
ciennes lace and inserting. She wore white kid
gloves, with gauntlete reaching to the elbow, and
on the back was embroidered a large monogram
in pink and white. Her ornaments, ear.rings,

necklate. and bracelets were of diamonds of ai-
n oat priceless value. A well-known leader of
tahion in Boston wore a Bsmarck satin robe,
trimmed with a flounce of Chantilly lace; a short
sack. also, of lace, was worn to correspond; or.
naments of emeralds and pearls. There were also
handsome toilets of white satin, brown, hune, yel-
luw antblack silks, which we have not the space
to describe in detail. The guests separated at a
very late hour, and this, one of the most uiniiue,
sitgant and costly social entertainments given iu
toe metvoptli lir many a year, came to a cloise.
We are told that the monogram china and glass-
ware used tn this occasion cost over seven tho-
a.nd dollars. hMrs. Stanton outemnplates spending
the summen r in P'aris, nut wrill retu.nl to the city
in autuin.

Par•es Fr'shlelo Items.

Gentlemen have openly adopted lace riml•s
down shirt fronts on grand occasions.

The dress of the season for walking purposes
is a foulard-the shade light ftsuon or cream color,
with fringe of a somewhat darker shade or satin..

A lete was given a few days ago by the Mar-
quise de Lagrange. after wh 'h a splendlid vip-
Ier was served in old Sevres clhin. fhe lov•,iest
todlets were white imutmcm covered with late and
gauze, or tulle. It looks Ike anow lake.

M'lles de Moustier have quite adopted this style.
Enche of tulle onii ma•li whith irk--that pink
tcl:ed Hortenia- is perectlyv temeltucg. fe
more white women wear on green lawns, diver i-
lied with cerise satin in small proportions, or
srraw, or lila mauve, the more womanly they
look.

Fruit on bonnets is spreading into very undue
proportions.

\'Valemciennes on silk is all the mania still.
The empres's robe at RIouen was a lovely cri:pe

de chine covered with slace. bShe left Paris i'
gray, and dresed en route in the imperial car
converted ibto a l,odoir. It was reuarkev,, w w•
she took rrfreshment at Rouon, the wife of tie
Fretect there, iinstead of calling the cider offered
to the empress by the plain name of cider, a pr+
du:t the country ought to be proud of. convc't. I
a •hast appeared to her a too homely word, Ino
' sa, of Norimandy. •bol'e is no knwin
low I should feel i Ia ere a -'r.-nh empress, ib'
the idea of drinking : ," ,,uid have disagree
•bh my sys'em. After this Egenile toek tw(

I -'its anrd a glass of champagne. The empe
:,r mixes his champagne w:th water.

nw To FELMOr Ti'er uSni sO PgACTRi --
the time for preservmt end canning peaches ha
come, many a houoewife will doubtless be glal
to, know how to remove the skin from this de
I :0,s fruit wi'h as little trouble and waste a
I 'Pssible. The following method ftom an exchang
I deserves trial:

Make icy as strong as possible of wood asheSand sort water. Fll a kettle with the lye. ans
p when boiling rapidly, drop in twelve or 'ightee
i peaches and~take out again almnst immediatelJ

and immerse them in a pail of cold water. Tak
pe in your hand and yon perceive that the rinL ship off entirely, leaving a roound, beautift

yellow ball; throw it immediately into anothe
, padl of pure wetr, cad so proceed till all cm
Sdone. This process will not injure the avor ,

the finest eeach, and once tried the old-hashioney wayof peelml with a nife will et be a•i

n adopted. If thle iy is not streas eaough, pi
e into the kettle two dippersful of elean we
e ashes. This is san exellent way to rid azs
g onions of their jsketsa prepratr" to .ltli,
I. them. Try it.

[T. e Case doame.

What subtle pulse is is ty blood,
Poor bid, that teaches the to sgar,
That telg thee tb st the faireyed 8rtling

Agsia to tese roug aorerm i weedU

Bow dost thou know that skies are fair,
Close pent within a oartased room?
How canst thou argie from thy gloom,

The light and rapture of the air'

I know that home-bound swallows flit
Across the opal of the sky,
My brain is servant to my eye:

But how badst thou a hint of it !

How canst thou know that ash-buds swell,
That violets peep in sweep surprise;
By what sense dost thou recogniue

The Spring-song of the crocus-bell ?

I am upbraided by thy voice:
For, barred from all that makes the Spring
To human thought a blessed thing,

Thou dust unwearyingly rejoice.

I learn a lesson, bird, from thee;
Shame, were my song less glad than thine,

bWhen Spring, with all her wealth, Is mine,
And the wide world's aglow for me.

Wltle's Wifre.

;trom LipplncottLs saazisa!
A blustering evening! I am all alone. An oldnaid. with no husband to destroy her peace, nor

ny dreadful annoyances in the shape of chal
tre, with money enough at interest to keep the
elf from the door, and a house of her owe over.

ead, might surely expect, after the tea things
Sere washed and put away, the fire made, the

able drawn close to it, the lamp close to her el-,ow, and a book close to her nose-an old maid

hus happily situated might, I say, in all reasoa,
xpect a comfortable time. Alas! far from it!!he wind whistles around the house with more

han ordinary defiance and I tremble inwardly;
or well do I know, and weft does it know, also,
he cracks and hules in my dilapidated dwelling.]ere It conmes whis ling and roaring! With a

slick it turns my new wig askew; with another,
he leaves of my book are fluttering and fispping,
it if they were in league with the boisterous

uing. I adjust my wig and rellnd my place in
ain: There it comes, again and again! A
ough blast down the chimney sends the smoke
,ourirg into the room. scattering a shower of
sihes over my clean white curtains.

I slam my bunk with a petulant jerk, take up
ny lamp and start on an indignant march up to

ied. Creak, creak go the boards, as if they werepossessed. The door refuses to open: I jerk
and pull spasmodicall :; another blast of waind;

,ii lsmp goes out: still I tug at the door; itopens
,uddenly, and down I go. Miss Jemima Bloor
pick, herself up, minus dignity, temper and a
aig. I grope my way up stairs, stepping angrily

it certain shakaig steps, and running a splinter
into my hand from the broken banister. I reach
my room at last: ntmut leave the door open be-

tste the lock is out of order: nudress, creep into
led, and cannot close my eyes, because there is
loose piece of plaster gaping just above my

head--more terrible to me than the sword of
t)smocles.

luring the Ing hours of that sleepless night Iwi rked myself up to a desperate resolutio,n. re
ease. you see, was grave and urgent. I ran imn

:,nent reik of losing that blanrd, amiable diapisi-
ti,,n which (as I know from the concurrent testi
0iony of my most discriminating friends) is natu-

ral to me. The house shall tie thoroughly repaired .
N•,t another night wll I sleep in it till it is!

I arose at peep of day an 1 noon found me do-mesticated at Mrs. Robinson's, just over the way.

I an to sleep on the lounge in her parlor, for the
lii'e woman posseases only two rooms and a kit-
chen.

I immediately assembled all the carpenters,glaziers, tlners, bricklayers, painters and paper-

hangers with whom our village is blessed. My
house is being repaired and renewed outside and
in. I contemplate the changes thus going on
with-well let the truth be told-wi h somewhat
mixed emotions. I am slowly coming to the con-
clhson that there is no such thing as perfect hap-
pmess in this sublunary sphere. Men are so in
tensely asgravating, especially carpenters, gla-
ziers, tinners, bricklayers, painters and paper-
hangers.

One afternoon we sat-my hostess and I-in
her little parlir ; I at the front window, looking
across the street and watching that rascally John
Mtocker, the carpenter. Good heavens! There
he sat in my best-room window, swinging his heels
anrid smoking a pale-not a thought of my work
in h:s hbend Now, the odious creature knowa-
.(t oce t Itier what a hurry I am in and howI de
teCt a i-tpe. Yet here I may be, for all he cares.
steeping on Mrs. Robinson's lounge for a month
or ts o, and all the time my parlor-Miss Jemima

I-. or's beat room-scented with tobacco! I
wonder if the man expects to go to Heaven when
he dies? I wonder if he expects me to pay him
three dollars a day for smoking his pipe and
swinging his heels'

Ah! there comes Joseph Baldwin just back
from dinner, sod-let me see-it's twenty-five
nminutes past two. If I had my way about wo-
men's rights, I'd put the men out of this world
altogether; that would settle the quastion..
What are they, after all, but an aggravation, a
marulot and a general nuisance ?

Now, there goes Will Wiley, tramping right
over my verbena bed! Has the man no eyes in
his head' or did his moth tr never succeed in
beating it Into his dull brain that a verbena bed is
not to be walked on. and that a garden path hi?

And. now I think of it, it was only yesterday I
found five broken panes In my up-stairs winodw.
Yet that faithles,. good fur-nothing glazier had
sworn to me that very morning that he had taken
every sash out, from garret to cellar, and left all
in perfect order. Lords of creation, indeed!
Lords ot fiddlesticka! VWoaderfal example of
euperior intellect-was it not?-to take a win-

dow sashab out for repairs, and puts it back in per-
feetorder with fiwe broken panes t it! If Miss
Jemima Bloor were to sit in a maiden lady's best
room wmndow and smoke a pipe and swing her
heels-if she were to come from dinner to her
work at twenty-five minutes after two-if ahe
were to go tramping about on people's verbena
teds-- if she were to declare a window sash with
tiwe broken panes completely repaired-would
ahe call herself a lady of creation and a superior
Int ilert' t ask the world, would she call herself
a lord or a lady ot creatiion nd a su-

At this point my indignant reflections werae
interrupted by a sort splith-splah and a subdued
Itt'e foutter of sobs.

My hostess had been knitting, with her com-
fortable fat hands, a baby's hood for Mrs. Peters,
txt itoir.

A. I ioked up I saw the tears trickle down on
!Lr kuittiug neediet till they 5hone and wlnaked a:
me nto an ittpish manner.

lh's hlittle woman is my mental cushion-mn
socisil rest. Mid, round and rosy in b.dy, crying
is the only luxury she seems thoroughly to enjoy.
Tlie tersts roll over her plump cheeks as if they
were used to it. and leave them plomper that
bet-re. The round. light blue eyes are always
re,,•y fr a shower, and look all the rounder an-
1,:~e r shter it is over. I never knew her I-, h:.vi
un i tl'g ctil lteta -1 any udeerlu in. The thoudgt
.f her whole lite had been "her Willie."' Mrs
Ihobinsrn. slthiiuh a weak little woman enough
has had a curio'is history ,f her own.
-She was an orphan: had married. at twent.

\ huiiam lI.bins•on, a -aiior of th,- town, and haI
i rwed in'o her present home with her huiban•

sand an ld cndcle, with whom shabe had lived betore
'.r marriage. Two months afterward youna
Wllhuam sailed for India. The appointed time foi
Lie return has passea; month by month went by
atnd still his wife looked for him who never came.
Ailr twco years the old uncle wasr laid at rest
iuil tie little woman was left quite alone.
Hliuw she wauteul and watched-watched a]

t r.ugh i o(uth. all through middle age-waie-
a:,d watched in vain through twenty long, Ilon

i all that time her one thought, whien she rnose
in t:e morninig, wo•, " 'Willih : ' her last thoigh
:i nie laid down at night wasof her lost husbani

,- tiyn, Ilong after we had gone to bed and sh
tb-orght me a.leep, her littl- tigure would ate,
frim the bed-room and kneel In a spot she he
otuen shown me, where V illie had said his gooi
bye. and tbere she would pray in a sftt low voice
tte words lwaysy the same. "My (God, take n
home tomroy Willie: oh, come and take me! Wi
u:, my usthand, come and take me Anod the

-e would creep away to her room uas quietly -
she came.
By the fire-place stood Wllie's arm chair; on

in the pantry was Wille's cup and saucer, carl
;.uy, tenderly washed every day. Over th
mautelpiece hung Willie's picture-to her that I

a beautiful hero; to me that of a rather commoiSplace young man with blue eyes, light corli

hair, large features and a turned-up nose. I ha
Sseen love, devotion, infatuation-all manner

mischief brought on threough men--but I never
Sall my exprence had encountered snuh comp leI mergi of one life into another. To her Will
1 seemed to be, not all this world only, but all sh
r diemed of in the worldto eome. Sb did n
Sthmnk of him as m earth, but as in Heave.

SThe little woman's mad ad heart were a iwa
I tome. I was ittit , with my hands in my ira
a thinking over her: she was anittag, and thI eli
itof the needls., diveralIed by the splash. jr~at a
6 dible, of the large, comforteble tears on her nus
II black silk, when we were both sartled oy a v

g oruts swing ofl the gate aud sheavy tep on
gravel. A pomat more sad the ror wasu fin

Sen, anod suddenly, withog a word or gesture, a
large, weaher-beaten, -feekiag mri stood, t
like as apparition, betef s. A ieg. prple
sear, croemsg hllforehes4 pd cha*, eve a s n-
ster upwemsae to em oeye. He s are sad
then gazed about the room for some tme without t
speaki g;t ta t be fated hi eye aM .Mrs.
Robinson. She erept behied me nd whispered,
* Please rand him away, Mis Jedm ; see how
be stares ! Dear, deer, what a dretdful sa I "

' What do you wvLyi! " I ilrpqurd, boldly
enough. I think, althtb quakitg iaternatly, for
be had now transferred eyes t me.

'" Does Mrs. Mary Jae e obtiaso lice here!"
The harah voice made ua bqth start.

"Yes. I am Mrs. Robnesdo." asoM the little wo-
man, retreating further behind me. Suddenly I
was seised, chair and all. and depoelted in the
middle of the room; the next moment the
stranger lifted Mrs. Robiason and gave her a
tear-like hug. the little woman struggling and
creamning with all her might. I ran to the door,

intending to call for help, but the words,
"Mary, my wife, don't you know me ?" etroek
me dumb. I turned in amazement. He still held
her in his arms. She had ceased struggling, and
was looking at him with strange. wild shining
eyes. Was her mind shaken' Had the shook
been too much for her '

'Let her go, you will kll her," I criel,scaroe
knowing what I said.

He put her down gently, still holding her
hand. t-he stood quite still and passive, as if
frozen, the two fixed, bright eyes stariag from
her death-white face. The man looked from
ore to the other in a frightened way.

"'Io you think I've frightened her out of her
wits ?" he asked, in an uneasy whiper, as she
stood with her eyes riveted on his face.

'I dare cay you have," T b!urted out, curtly, as
I turned to Mrs. Robinson. "Mary, my dear,
what is it?" taking her passive hands is mine.
She made no motion, not even shifting her eyes.
"Won't you speak to me, Mary?" The eyes
turned on me, and slipping her hands from mine
she groped in the air like a blind person. It was
terrible to see. "Mary," I said, desperately, "it
is your husband come back to you"-anything, I
thought, to rouse her--"won't you speak to
hm'.

* Yes," said Mr. Iobinson, eagerly, "I am your
husband; don't you know me, Mary? Ain't you
glad to see me, my dear The tears stood in his
eyes, and although they could not soften the look
of the scarred one, still I could see a dim-a very
dim-likeness to the picture over the mantel piece,
and could no longer doubt his identl.y. Deep
lines seemned to grow in the little woman's face as
he spoke to her: the very roundness appeared to
tall into sharp angles, such as lung years of sor-
iow had faced to pruduce.

"Send him away: tell the man to go away.
Cannot be go away ?' she said. piteonsly.

N" No, my dear," said her husband, "I have come
to stay, aLd I thought you'd be glad to see me."
His rough voice trembled a little. " e., I've
carried your picture with me through thick and
thin. When we was shipwrecked. I thought about
it, and tied it up water proof, so that I shourd
have that any way ; and all theta long years,when
Toru Bright and George Gr flith and me used to
sit in our huts o night, and talk over our wives
and homes your picture used to look so hopeful-
:hke- just lose you used to look them first two
months I almost forgot I was a shipwrecked
sl•ior, thousands of miles away. Oh. Mary, the

long days and the dreary nights, and the weeks,
and the monIths, and the years, all stretching int,
one alter the other' Yes, child, it was awful
dreary-like, and your picture got dim and blurred,
atal I giew old and gray afore my time; and
George,po r fellow' he died ofa queer kindof a
fever, and we buried him decent as we could un.
der the tbi psain just above the ihut. Then Tom
and I led a rough kmd ol life; we got sava e-like,
and d,ir't seem to care much about anything."

There he paused and looked at Mary, sitting
ootiohless. " I thought sometimes, if I ever did

get •ack, it we uld te kind o' hard for you to get
used to me and my ways. and I'd feel awkward
with decent folks. It was nigh on to twenty
St ars, I thk. before we we was found; but I
thought way be you'd be kind o' glad to see me,
any way." And the pour fellow broke down,and
loked wistfully at his wife.

But the little wonman's mind seemed quite gone.
She did not answer him a word, and had again
fallen into that ftied, unnatural stare. I thought
1 night rouse her by calling her thoughts back to
duly tling's. "' Mary. dear," I said, " Mr. Robin-
son mlust be hungry after his journey; won't you
get him some supper ?"

She left the room without a word, moving me-
chanically. 4ike one In a dream. Half an hear
passed, during which Iobinson had given me a
sketch of his shipwreck. It was the old story--
the saeme, with variations, that De Foe and Tenny-
son and Adelaide Procter have told. He and his
two companioas bhad been washed on an island.
r c' in beautiful vegetation, but infinitely dreary
'n its solitude through thi, long, long years of
watching to which the castaways were doomed.
lie told lie how hope had almost died out, when
one morning, at sunrise. they saw a ship steering
for the island, s:gnaled her, and were taken on
board. She was the Zephyr, bound for New
Sork ; and in a little more than two months she
bra tight them home.

When Robinson had finished his story, I went
out to see what had become of his wife. She was
ti the pantry, so:ndrig before Willie's cup, and

the blessed tears were -treamlug down her face.
As soon as she saw me she fell on my neck, sob-
biog convulsively:

"- Must I gte hint Willie's cup ? No lips have
touched it o, .ee he wen' away. How can I give
it to that r an'' I let her cry until she was ex.
hausted; then I raised her gently and carried her
to bed.

- Lie there fifteen minutes, dear; by that time
I shall have supper ready."

bhe obeyed as a little child might. When I
went to her she was white and still, and her lids
closed. Alarmed, I called her hastily by name,
and she raised her eyes to mine. There was still
the saeme fixed glitter in them. I lifted her from
tie Led, and arranged her dress; she was quite
passive under my hands.

It was a dreary suenpper, and a more dreary
evening. But at last it cauie to an end.

I lay half the night turning restlesly on my
lounge. The moonlight poured across the room
in a broad stream. Willie's picture looked down
on me with an unearthly expression; Willie's
arm chair took weird forms in the dim light. I
thought over the rapid succession of events,
until rly head grew drlzy with thinking. 'Ihen
the reproachful teyeit ot tre young Wllhe seemed
etarig at nC:e from tIh~' d ,rk co,,:nrs of the room;
in i: t 'l -i v. l , h -' yu'htrl traits came the

riugh featl:re and siris*ter eye of the adult Robia'
Ison. ':rough tLil chaos of faces Mary's ca one

u jl, ect c. I hod en ':',r when che stood at the
dii r (.f ier ro- :i -.Y i'i :tie good night, her
es lare large wth- t r auni her hands stretched
ait to me fir -- : frr he!p, alan: which how
S:Id I give her F : ,:har hie not her husband
it t is it not to her husband that a woman must

suddenly my l.eart stooid stll. The little wo-
man herself crept noiselessly from the bed-room,
bhr lace looting horribly wan in the moonlight-Sciossed the patltr and kne!t in the accustomed
urpot. ller hand. were raised abwvo her head:

her 'p'ntne I L..:c wae Ce ~tls'd d wi:h an agony
i ' it f , .: :a ut. for a tim•, no words came fromr

oter I- s. r'he atr- IrI r.rt
, 

on tiL n hour. ' )Oh.
ty tot . at last lue moaned : " Wiliie has cone

ir i -avnc- I-'• t lost hitm'! t, where is
lhe e Tt•en te lided b.,k as s-ten- as hlie had
c-lte. tut ihe bitrlttr man soundetd is my e'rs the

i long nighit through.Slhbe iext mornuring she wore the same stony

I face. I stayed w.th her three aeeks, aid t'en
Sreturned to my own horne, which had, mean
while, been thoroughly renovated. I could sit in
peace Itifore my fire-place now, without fear of
r.tornis or risks of draughts. I could sit in peace
outwardly, but n.y ncI had little rest. At iater
vats of two or 1,-ee d'\. I went to see the lirtle

(i. n. MuL,;t --y ni'h her face grew emallet
San i r eye.s Iar&rgcr .nd brigL:er. frteir glitter

g blore than a yar Fpassed. (i.re cheerful morn
ing in early sprint 1 was Ironing in my kitchen; :
e •basatt bre ze ccme i rii-igh the window; the
t blithe birds without. ma"e' the orchard vocal witl

. their livrely twi•termgs and a bed of strawberries it
re the gauden delighted my e: es with its white blot
al -,ms. Life seemed plear' t to tie this birih
d n.orrnitg, acd my hands mwved briskly at It
d wirk. A shadow fell acrose the ironing-board
a, and caned me to look up. There was Mr. Roblin
se s n standirg in the doorway. The weather

-haten face had changed much in the year--al
tn irlolpy year it had been to him-bnt its eventas hadl ctired the gentler parts of hl nature. H

lookPd even sadder than usual this morning, anut L• voice was low and subdued.

e " Mis Jemima. my Mary seems lower the
re common; abe'sa clean given out oand gone to bed

ofMy rough hands and ways aint no accoaont in
n sick room: wouldn't you just step over and s-

it vou could help her any? I wouldn't ask it iI
could get along withoct you."

of ' Instantly." I rephei, putting on my bonnet
in "I wi.l iock up the house and go back with you.
t I found Mrs. Riobmneon lying so her bed, the root

lie darkened. She looked a st me and smiled-
re sweet, dim smile-then, c aing her eyes, she Ia;
ot outte still. Bour after hou, that I sat by he

bedside, she never moved nor spoke. In atb
dy asenang 1 set for the village doctor-a quiet

p, meek little man-who shook hi head, looks
ck doubtful, and left some powders.

s And as she lay for five days sad four lightat Bolnetimes she was feverish, ad would tra n
ig mutter; but usually she lay geuie still her srm a
the thiu hands folded, uad tha wodereIl smile ee m
ug face. The evening of the filth dap the rolmom w

e alm face white as the pillow beeatt it.
keAlMhy " i ikLse over her atm le
a new armse pward with a murmur of joy:
SMiNs. Iam comln! "--aLk bak, her breath-

ng pimis shorter seed hbler-4 Wtls. carce
prepritble saMggle, sad the little woman w
oe her pals. from hr lo., from her

load deluslon-gone to a world of. fght and of
peace, where all delusions vanish-go-e to a
world where, ore long, there wil be another
meeting; and then Willie will be recegled aad
welcomed by that faithfnl heart, aed loved for-
ever!

Meanwhile, a beat old man still Hves the
hoges over the way. He, too. is goinap ll. His
hair Is white-a sottened light sahnee i his eya:
his month falls euasy into a tender smile when aen
speak to him of Mary, his wile, in heaves. Per-
haps-who oas tell !-she is watcnog him thence;
her Willie becoming gentler, more spiritnalised,
tbroough i loing heart, his lonely lie and the
guardian laln e exerted over him frem another
world than orms.

A Cheap Lttale !arie to the Heart elf Lemdo.

A wrtter la Onee a Week s
y s : "In Old Comp-

ton stre eheap life oe the Parie plan it earried
out in a series of the most unsavory looking teae-
ments. Yet the establishments which are French
contrast most advantageously with those whloh
have obstinately remalned British. The Oafs
Lombardo, or the Masonic Caf6. Iscribed Aur
V'rais Amis. should be examined in contrast with
one cr two horrible little English colese hosme
which elbow them. The narrow windows of the
cal6 display a gigot of foreign out, trimmed cut-
lets, fresh salad, an artichoke or two, to please
the eye. The English coffee house shows two or
three dirty eggs, a few easp sad smoena. a chop,
and the advertisement sheet of as old eM'a Life.
with a curtain as dingy as a tramp's skirt for
background. The fastidfous man might, is a
strait, sainny his appetite plsasatly enough in
the Catb Lombardo-say with a dish of ardtlee,
an omelette, fines herbes and a salad. Bt should
hard fate lead him into the English coffee shop,
i,oiled eggs, coarse bacon and staia, crumbling
bread must be his fare. The British coffee house
kr eper has passed the windows of this cafu every
day for years, and ha caught the savory odors
stealing trom Its kitchen, and has oaly gone back
again to boil 4the egg hard or soft. He has never
cared to reach the dignity of an omelette. The
dandelion, and the mallow, and the salsify, and
the haricots, and the lentils are, he wil sleer,
stuff for Mounseer, but not for John Bull.

"A little way oiff Is a very small hotel for very
humble lodgers-the Hotel du Pavillio ; but its
restaurant window is enriched with delicaces.
Round the corner is a purveyor of Preach, ad
German comestibles. He can show you thirty
varieties of ssages and twenty vartieties of
cheese. In hiashop are open tabs of gherkins
and olives and our kraut. He has given you a
shilling's worth of excellent trofted foie-gras.
and be will count you two or three sardines for
lunch or dinner. People come with little baskets,
and with a shilling intelligently laid out get a light
repast of real dainties. It is positively delight-
ful to see the shabby old foreigners peering and
poking about the estabhlshment, wasch as as
thi'kly larded with the good things of this life
as the lively plcture in the old Almanach des
G(mirvande.

"'Higher up the street an establishment is
wholly devoted to Italian comestibles and fruits.
Herein you may buy tomato pate from Turin
and butter from Milan, fresh every Wednesday, as
our thrilt•lss, ignorant English poor can just
manage to buy pickled cabbage. Not far off is
the Caif de i'Etoile, in Windmill street, where
a fixed price dinner, including a half bottle of
Bordeaux ordinsire, is to be had for two shil-
lines. A dish of beef is to be got, with such
tomato sauce as is not obtainable in the beet
Engliah feeling establishments roundabout. The
British idea of tomato sauce is the flattest, thin.
nest, most disgraceful conception of a delightful
vegetable. The British cook, even he who pre-
tenad to cater for people who are willing to pay
good prices, has not yet discovered that the finest
tomato peste is to be had in penay-worths. The
poor but mtelligent foreign cooks about boho are
alive to the fact, and profit by it.

' It would be ridiculous to aseert that the two
shilling dinner at the Cafe de I'Etoile is a speci-
men of artistic excellence; but compare it with
any two-shilling English dinner to be had in Lon-
don, and it must be accepted as atrinumph of mind
over manner. The salad alone shames the British
kitchens of the neighborheod-aye, kitchens
planted in very fashionable neighborhoeds n-
ced."

A Sermsaa idsoerwraeas.

Dr. Hurst writes from Bremen to the New York
Mgthodiat :

Perhaps a better idea cannot be presented of
the working of a Kindergarten than a description
of the way in which the principal one in Bremen
is conducted, and which I have had ooaeusio to
visit. Many of the children are so small thatthey
ueed to be conducted thither by elder persons,
when they are met at the door by a servant, who
relieves them of hats, costs, shawls and lanch-
box, care being taken, however, that each child
aid in adjusting its own things, and having a fixed
place for all. The proprietress, Miss Grabam, is
assisted by two other ladies. The school is
divided into two classes, either one or the other
of which is nearly always in the large hall for
exercise, or worknlag ia the little gardens out of
doors. In the school-room each scholar is pro-
rvded with a very nest and comfortable desk and
chair, and is taught to regard them as its own
property. The employmente are worsted work,
knitting, elementary drawtag and every other
imaginable thing which is supposed to fIraneh
such young fingers and minds with combined skill
and amesement. The children have pattern be-
fore them for everything they are to do, and the
teacher personally superintendsthem in oeu httle
labor, when every paws is takes to impart as
much elementary instruction as posible. For
example. if a little girl is at work upon a book-
mark, or -mat,ala at she is taught imitation, oom
bhinatlon, persaetive, counting, tie alpthabet and
many other things. As soon as she is tired of one
employment she is at liberty to be in something
else that she may like. Tlhu s al wearles ias
avoided.

' The room for exercise Is very large, and, like
the school-room, neatly ornamented with pictures,
gud when the children are in it theyare under the
care of a teacher, who has them go through many
tymnastic exercises. This is the most interesting
feature of the Kindergarten. The children, boys
and girl promiscuously, are direoted to assume
a ccrtam position. It may be that of a regiment
drawn up in a line of battle. The teacher then
ccmmeuces a story about a certain battle; then
lomes some stirring sono, when all sing it to-

gether, uand then the battle commences in right
good earnest. After the great victory is won, the
teacher rourrates a peaceful story in verse, which
the children lasee been also previously taught,
and which they repeat with her, going through
with all the gymnastic exercises snggested by the
verses. For instance, she tells of a great pigeon-d hoose, out of which the pigoons come one by one.

i-tome fly slowly and others more rapidly; others
go off sr•d boi round on the ground, while other.
light on he, chairs, some get tired and others fall
down, and tius tue supposed movements of a
Swhole flock of pigeons are represented by the:chi' tlrn.
h Afterward. the teacher may begin to tell in

Sprose about an old blacksmnlitu,, and by and by
ase reaches the verses telling of his anorll, bel-
lows. red-hot Iron and great hammer, when the
children sing with her, and the whole room is
tranefornied, for a time. into a great smithy, ansod
Sall the little folks mtdustrienoaly and laughingly
Splaying blacksmith. Another sog tells about

Swalking orve a heth, where at lastagreatpoad is
reached. The frogs are heard to croaMt, and sees
to leap mnto the pond. Durtng this time the entire

r clams bcomes a large group of similar croaketrs.
"In a:1 these inlti..try exercies the children pre-

serve strict order, but their risible propensi'ues
are but little restrained. .lust as soon as the

a slightest ftatigue or decrease in interest is observed
e the exerci-es are changed, when the clas is Im-th mediately taken into another room, or else ilto

inthe garden. Ablout one-hall of the time seems to

be devoted to the Fyr:nastic and borticultural
Smplotymnent, and t," other half to the light

manual labor at the desks in the school room

"there are a great many of these half-poeticsl
- and halfproste tories, having somewhat of a

thbeatrical character, taught ansud performed in the
Kindergarten. I have at hand a volume which

e contans fifty in all, profusely illustrated. Some
d of the titles are: 'Theb Mouse and the Cat.' 'The

Ants,' 'The Stork and the Frog,' -The Butterfly.'
'The Grasehopperand the Worm,' and 'The Horse-
Schestnot Tree.' Each of these stories requires,

Sperhaps, from ten to fifteen minutes toreeput and
Sperform.

-"The exercisee and employmete at dte Kiater-
garten are sure to be brought away by he chil-

t dren, and enter largely into their home libk If
you send your little folks to one of them furthree
, months you may expeot, for a lonl tim• fter-
Sterward, to see them hoppilag aboutl yer peemi-
m like frogs, kleapingl like deer5 mn like

Scats, asd, as nearly as they can. •yl swal.
he lews, berlag Ike dogs, e a te Ilke a,.

waigag lis t tre tops, us g k boats, aad
e chattering Ike magpiee."

i. Beware of teeth polse veaded under the
ed name of "dentideeo" Adopt and adhere to
all, the only pfp I that really preervee the

r teeth and haes the gnma-frngrat Boodoak.
ras elects e dea~( r teeth are marveleas.


