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mkinlcl:;sir, and bogln-!that I saw & little tablean, which was in a
k snd forth luxuriounsly, sort of way reproduced before my eyes to-
“I never day. Miss Romaine had s perfect avalanche
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GOTHAM GOSSIP,

' THE YEAR'S CONSOLATION. NP

—

Those we love truly never die.
Tuough year by year the sad wreath,

Janvary’s cold is here,
E}H the days are ehill and drear;
alr and earth are thick with snow,
above aud white below;
Jet us, as we face the blast,
thanks for blessings in Lhe past,
Ana hﬂug remember
Dear days of aweet September.
When Febru

*s sleet and ball
Cause men Lo »hiver and 1o quail:
When on the ice and throusl the snow,
£ *nd stumblicg, mortale go;
, 8 We grumble and complaln,

Lot us, to soothe the pain

Of dsys «o0 dull and sobor,

Remember bright Ociober,

When March is February's helr,
Aund spow apd siush are everywhere;
When flerce winds hus le us about,
tting our hopes of spriog to rout:
Jet us sWeetlon every day
With tooughis of blessiogs pagsed away,
And thaakMmlly rewember
That go den, [alr November.

When April, foster child of March,
Bullen instead of gay and areh,
And givine frowns in place ol smiles,
On agony [resh sorrow plles,
;Lbuiu winier's gloomy reign;
let us, as we bear Lhe pain,
Look backward, and rewmem ber

Brigbi days of mild December.

POOR LITTLE BEERS.

[New Orleans Tiwes-Democrat. |
A big, brawny six-footer, witha crop of
_mandy bair that defies time and a bold vlue
eye that never yet needed a glase, although
it must bave been locking aboutin this
world considerably over forty years, a great

soft hand that swallows up in its hearty
clasp most of the hands it meets, and a voice

like soft thunder—that's my friend Ben

You don’t need to look twice into
Ben's face to know what kind of a heart
beats under that broad breast, and to see
him helping sll the old ladies that cross hi:

peth into or eut of the cars. arranging thels
beskets and bundles and leoking out fo
them in his npsmiliog, but benevolent way,
oon firms the testimony of his conntenance.
. Ben 1is, in fact, asort of itinerant special

providence, walking about in a tweed suir
and Derby hat, and if the Humane Eociety
knew of half the people he has saved from
sudden and violent death, room could hardly
be found even on his ample coat for all the
medals that wounld be voted him. I have
known Ben now for more years than I shal

put on record in this paper, although our
acquainiance is greatly lacking In ihe qual
ity of continuity, for he is as eriatic in his

movements as a comet, and appears and dis
at periods utterly nnealculable,
travels for a gun manufactory indeed
he is pow a member of the firm, and he goes
whiriing about the world, dispensing death
dealing arms, and personal kindnesses
among all the nations of the giobe
It was he who carried & Jot of muskets inte
Mexico daring Maximilian’'s brief reign and
cawe safely out again, with the proceeds of
his sale in the form of bullion; enough of it
%0 load & float. That, however, is an ad
ventaure quite apart from the story, and I
only mentioned it as a forther index to
Ben’'s character, as 1t required ne:rve and
adriotness to bring it so a successful issune.
Ben arrived the other day from Anam
and came straight to my rooms, ss he usu
ally does, where he knows he isalways sure
of a welcome. I have a very pleasant suit of
rooms dowan in the old part olptbe city, over
the shop of a bairdresser and perfumer, with
& spare room where [ can put up a friend
for I see no resson why a bachelor shouid
not en joy the luxury of bospitality.
1 was of conrse delighted to see him, and
fall of curiosity sbout all the plsces and
le he had been visiting, while I hac
prosing away at homs, in the old dall

I ran down stairs to inform my landlady.
who is also my caterer, that she must pu’
another name in the pot for dinner and un-
til farther notice; and stepped across to the
wive merchant opposite to order a dozen
claret. then hurred back, my mind relieved
from bospitable cares and [ree (o enjoy my
friend’s socicty.

I found him stretchedont on my lounge
with his hands clasped under his bhead and
a look of retrospection in his eyes | had sel-
dom seen there. .

“Weil, my dear fellow,” I said, drawing
my chair to the fire, for it was a cool day,
and 1 am thin-booted. “It seemw good to
have you back once more from the uitermost

of the earth, How long since you lelt
Auam? Fapcy an old stay-ak-home like me
having a fellow fresh from the antipodes to
dine with him. Come, wake up aod begin
to tell me what you have seen.”’

*1 have seen a ghost,”' replied Ben solemn-
ly, and without removing his eyes from the
bropze MInerva on my book case.

“A ghost! What! Not here in my study?”

“No, no,” he said, slowly, “il was before 1
same 10, down on the next block, in fact,
and there were two of them.”

“Two! and walking the street in broad
daylight! This must be locked to; our

are getting over-bold.” :

Ben langbed and rolled over on his side
hmbnes his geza from Minerva to myself

“Felix.” he said, “you've no idea what s
queer sensation it givesa fellow who leads
the scattering rort of existence [ do, rashing
abous among all sorts of people until he al-
most loses hf- own senge of identity, to come
sunddenly upon—" here he broke off, and go!
up, stamping his feet so vigorousiy upon the
floor that I secretly trembled for the safely
of the perfumery bottles on the shelves be-

“Well,” I said, concealing under an as
sumed sympathy, my anvoyance at the turs
the conversation threatened to take, ‘‘well,
what have you come upon "’

‘“Oonfound it!" resumed Ben, *how many

ago was it, anybhow? That boy was
teen if he was a day.”
All of eighteen, 1 should say,” I ae-
sented.

“It certainly must have been twenty years
ago,’* said Felix, running his fingers throuzgh
bis thick, ruddy bair. *“I'm not gray
Fallx.”

“'No,” I admitted, putting my band up

to my own bleaching foralock.

“But he is; gray as a badger and weazen
and dim eyed; he must wear glasses”

*“The bov?” [ inguired innocently.

“No, the bay's father, George! [t made
me feel old to look at him and that’s an odd

for me, too. 1generally go s'av-

ing slong, never thinking of the years, Why

am I not Juy and spectacled like him? 1'm
as old ™

“Bai yon have not produced s boy of
w." I explained drylv.

‘George, {on'n right! The production of
s boy of eighteen meaus a good deal of wear
and tear,” raid Ben, striding acrozs the roow
with & tread that set it all ajingle. his heavy
boots echoing on the uncarpeted strip of
floor that neighbors the wall. I follow the
pew style in the treatment of my floor.
that just at that time the estbe
tic wave struck this continent my s udy
wes loudly demanding & new carpet, so !
“Let's be at once esthetic and econ-
" | painted the floor myeelf with
skill, ‘nddm’l ilngcnionl ]t.ngl.dd'
fashioned me & wounderful rog out of a hand-
some dark drogeet lined with the best bit
of the oid carpet, a rug as soft to the foot s«
moquetle, and keeping its place admirably
could tell you of a number of clever dodge:
Jandlady and I bave invented betweer
1 do not choose to expose all the se
my bachelor menage, and besides |

u)ba now of Ben,
He con md to stride about with his
in his pockets, in a very exasperating
‘s0 she married after all” he said ir
soltloquy.

what Id you expect™ 1
bdd::ﬂnzd that he should

e waiting for you.”

¥

srked her to wait, however.”

“Of course she only needed 1o be saked,” I
imig_ult:d e

“Yes I think so.”

“Whst! thatshe would have waited twenty
years!"”

“Oh, no, hard!y so long as that; nq't a few
months, I'm sore she expected that I would
ssk her. and that the wounld have sald yes”

*1f she expected it you gave ber reasovs to
expect it of course; so you stand convicted
of trifling with her affections and driving
her io—too—what? an uncengenial mar-
riage 7" : r

“Well, I don't feel very gunilty about it,
saioc Ben. ‘1 am not quite sure that tehe
had sny affections, and my sympathies are
2!l with her husbarpd.”
1setiled myse.f in my chair and fixed my
#yes expectantly upon Ben, as an indication
that | considered him comumitted for the
whole story, aad after & few minutes’ hesi.
lation he went on.

It was daring the days of the Federal oc
cupancy, when you remeinber society was
in & very chaotic state, and the young fa.!-
jows down here drawing pay. with bot little
work to keep them out of mischief, were
rather hard up for agreeable femininesociety
Almost any good looking girl could be a
reigning belie in those days if she knew how
to dress and dance, and would receive Uncle
Sam's boys I was down here waiting for
orders from the house, expecting every week
to receive notice that the goods for my
Mexican venture were on the way, and fn
the meantime, as idle as the youniz captains
and lieutenants who crowded the long table
of the Tred ways and fought for the fovor of
Miss Romaine,

According to their own statement the
Treadwsys didn’t “‘take boarders.” They
were original -‘Union sympathizers,” and iv

the excess of their delight at seeing
United States troops in possession of t X
tbey had thrown open their house f ¢
accommodation of as many as chose to take
ap quarters with them. Of course the neat
[ittle bill at the end of the month was never
forgotten, nor was'it ever quite clear how
the Treadways, who numbered only four iu
‘heir immediate family, happened to be oc-
cupying a house containing ten ox twelve
bed-rooms, all furnished in cheap boarding-
house style. However, we were not
particular as to details. Misa Romaine
was pretty enough te  extenu
ate any litt e inaccuracies of that kind; the
able was good, and we were in eflect mas
ters of the house., Every f[ellow was more
r less in love with Romaine, but Kent, »
young naval lieutenant, and myself led the
deld, and after a little the others drew out of
the race, and Kent and [ were the recognized
pretenders.

There was a little washed out fellow whr
used to hang about the piace a good deal,
bat we never looked upon him as in any
=ay even a possiole rival. He dido’t live &
he Tredways, but ne evening passed that he
iidn't come e'llpp'-nz through the hall like
4 phantom and stand looking in at the parlo
door, or venturing a little way into the
ro0om, sit down on the edge of a sofa, balanc
iog his hat in bis hsnds aod staring about i
an uncomfortable kill joy tort of fashio:
that, from anybody less insignificant, would
have provoked sowe kind of remonstrance
Nobody pard much sttention to him; some-
times the old lady would perchon a chais
beside him & few moments and look at hin
with & patronizing smile of resurrected |
tere:t, Sometimes Miss Phebe, Romaine':
plain cousin and foil, talked with him in »
»hisper in one corner, and foliowed him t
he door with ao air of protesting and depre
cating friendliness

I neyver connected him with Romaine in
the remotest manner, until one evening
when we were going to a ball together, I had
versuaded a self sacrificing [riend to invits
the plain coorin, for the Tredways insisted
apon some show of chaperonage and I was
pleasing mysell with the idea of walking
nto the ball.room with the pretiiest girl i
the assembly on my arin, Romaine was en
chanting that evening. I haven't said very
wueh about beg beauty, but she was as be
»iteching a little girl as yon ever saw, with &
omplexion of ivory and carmine, set ofl
by glossy biack hair, and eyes that coula
languish or sparkie as she chose, and were
beautiful under either aspect. Her mother
aressad her hike a duchess. They were com-
mon-place sort of people, I fanecy they had
neve? been so well ofl in their lives before,
aud the old lady, who was in her dull way a
sreat schemer, was evidently dele mined
that this tide in tlheir affaira should lead on
o fortune for Romaivne, Asl was sayiug,
we were going toa bal and as we rustled
down the steps to the carriage a figure
stepped out of the shadow oi the portico, and
a taint voice said:

“Why Romaine, are you going out?”

“Oh! how you startied me!” exclaimed
Romaine. ' Goingounl? Of course I awn; can’s
you *e« that without asking?”

“Did you get my note?’ asked the other.

“Yes, I got it," replied Romsine, 1n a
tone that said very plainly “I wish 1
badn't,”’

“Romaine He spoke her name in a
voice of reproach and entreaty, which im-
plied some ciaim upon ber consideration,

“Well, why don't you come in the morn-
ing!”" sne sad impatiently, “Youn know
{'m always engaged in the evenipg. I can't
ieep people waiting to stand fa'king
with you vow., Good night. Come in the
woruing.”

I bad gone on and was waiting Zor her st
the foot of the steps, but she tcok no pains
to speak low. She 1an down with these last
words on her lips, snd laid her band on my
arm.

“Who s that?’ T asked.

“Oh, it's that Walter Beers! He bothers
my life out.”

“*He seems= a good deal hothered himself,”
[ said, looking back at the disconsolate
figare on the steps,

“Yes,”" she said carelessly, and witha
hard lictle langh I bad aiready heard from
her on ope Or two occasions.

That night I lay awake a jong time think
ing about Miss Romsine, and 1 seemed to set
some thungs in a new light.

After this I used to watch for peor little
Beers when be came sidling in in the even-
ing. It was perfectly clear that he loved
Romaice with all the strength of his litt e
soul, snd his devotion was 20 hopeless, andg
himself sach & meagre scrap of & man, one
couldn t help pitying him. Somebow all
this had the effect of cooling my admiration
for the girl, and Ldrew off a little, and left
Kent almost & clear field. I had never had
any definite ipt-mions. Marryiog wasa't
exactly in my books, though [ expected theu
1o marry some time, I found, however, that
it I had not thouzht seriouslyabout it others
had, First, Miss Phebe favored me with &
long confidential 'alk, in which she took oc
casion to discuss Kent, who, it seemed, was
regarded by the lamily asa very good fellow,
sod ever so nice and kind to dear Romie
but not at all the sort of 8 wan they would
| wich her to marry. Then the old lady man
aged to make it pretty clear that [ was her
|lavorite. Youn know bow they do it, and
what sort of effect it has on a fellow.

bout thistime Kent was ordred away,
and immediately poor litge Beers seemec
{10 piuck up heart, and actually got achance
‘nogv and then to speak to Romaine. [ played
1oto his bavd a little I could atford to be
generons to the poor begear, and 1 some-
tiwes maneuvered to leave them alone to-
gether, 1 don’c know that it was any kind
'uvess to him, bowever, for he always seemed
to go away s little tuore melancholy than he
came,
| wasn't prepared to give her up altogeth-
er, haowever, and I still wok ber out, and
‘bough! her books and music and boubones
'3be had & wonderful appetite for gifis. It
Wideo't metter much what they were, Bhe
looked upon them only as offerings at the
shrine of her beauty, and quaulity was of
' more counsequence tban quality. The parlor
tabies and elagere were hea with a per-
fect museum ¢ f these tributes,
Beers contributed generously to the col

1

asked lection, too, sud 1 suspect that some very

a: handsome things which she exhibited with

me. “She would have had » & mysterious air as xifts from “'a gentleman
* | triend” were from hipa,

drop, | It was on Christmuas morning, I remember,

(of gifta thas morning. Every fellow in the
house had remembered ber. and Kent. who
was st Mobile, bad sent half 8 mooth’s pay
in the shape of a bracelet. She appeared st
breakfast in the wildest flutter of gratefal
vanity. dressed out with all the lockets
bracelets, chains, brooches and ear rings the
Santa (Clany’ morning delivery had yielded,
and wearing on ber head a wonderful
plumed bat. She was so ducedly pretty,
thongh, that the she could stand it, and the
boys were only the more tascinated at seelng
their gifts so well received.

After breakfast I made my way toward the
parlor thinking to spend an hour orso with
ma belle, but as I reach:d the door, 1 saw
that another person nad already acted n
a similar inspiration, and was, =0 to :
in possession. Indeed, he was quiteliterally
in possession, for he was standing besde her
with his herd Jlaid csressingly upon her
shoulder and his eves fixed greedily upon
her face, Bhe, on her part, was looking in-
differently out of the window, turning to-
ward him aslight aquiine profile, as hard
and irresponsive as marble.

I drew back as noiselessly as possible,
put I stumbled over a beastly kitten that
had crept to the door behind me, and as |
tarned at the'stairs [ saw her throw off his
haph with a hasty, impatient movement,
;rhile a positive scow] disfigured her smooth
ore

It was & mesn, nasty morning, with a reg.
ular Christmas drizzle going on outside, so |
conso'ed wyself for my disappointment as
well as I oould with a pipe snd a book in
wy own room., In aboutan bhour there was
a umid, ha!f hesitating knock st my door,
and though ne had never knocked there ber
‘ore, I knew by some sort of intuition it was
Beers who was proposing to visit me Thoe
knock was 80 like him I koew it ps well as if
he had been my daily visitor for years.

I opened the door, and he cam: in with
tbat solt tread and that drooping, dispirited
manuer, at once presuminyg and apologetic.
~ “Reading?” he said, glancing at the book
in my hand,

“Yes: take a seat.”

I pitched the book on the table, and
pushed a chair toward the fire. Iostead of
sitting down, however, he marched straight
to the heada of the bed where my pistols hung,
and drawing one out ot the holster put it to
his temple and pulled the trigeger, without
soing thiough the preliminary of raising the
nammer, Isprang at him with a roar and
snatched it away.

*Confound you!” I said; “what do you

mean? 1f you want tgdie go and kill yoar

wlf with a hand saw, something you know

how to handle.” -

Whether he was frightened by my roar or
it the temerity of his own attempt I don't
inow, but be collapsed like an sexhausted
sallcon, and sank all in a heap on the floor,
[ picked him up by his coat collar, much as
[ wonlia a terrier pup, and set him down 1o
‘he chair [ had offered him when he entered

de was so little | coald haye lifted him .off
uis feet and held bhim out at arm’s length.

He rat there trembling and whimpering
for a while, but by degrees he recovered him
elf, aud finally leaned forward and held his
tittie blue bands over the coals, concludiog.
[ suppoee, that since he was still alive he
night as well be warm.

| bad been turping thingsever in my mind
48 I looked at him, and when [ saw he was
come to his senses 8o far [ said:

“What do you want to die for? Is it on
Miss Romaine's acoount?”’

He nodded nis head, and went on warming
his hands,

“Well, I wouldn’t kill myself for any
woman alive,” said [, “‘much less foras heart
¢#ss & creature as Miss Romaine Treadwav,
Dou’t yon know that's just what she'd like
0 have youn do? 8he wonld take it all as
»uly & proper tribute to her beauty ”’

“Bat she oughtn't to do me this way,”
says he.

“Do you how?" I arked,

“Why, she promissd 10 marry me, and
aow she says she won't do it.”

** #hen did she promise to marry you?"”
“Ob, years ago: before you Yankees all
car e down here.”

“And now sbhe won't, eh? What's the
reaso. of that?”

“You know whal's the reason,
anough " he said sullenly,

;'d\'ou think she's going to marry me,” 1
sald. >
He nodded his head again, and the tears
pegan to stresam down his cheeks.

“Well, she isu’t,” 1 said, straighteningmy
self up. *“Sheisn’'t;s0 youneedn't kill your-
self on that sccount.”

You never saw a fellow brighten up so,
“Do you mean it?” he asked, as if he
thoughbt it too good to be true.

“Yes, | mean it, and mereover, I am going
to start for fexas in the morning.”

I hadn’t an idea of startiug three minutes
before, but I got up and arew my trunk ont
of the closet and began emptying the bureau
drawer inw it at once. I just felta sudden
disgust and weariness with the whole busi.
ness, and wanted to get away from it as seon
as possible.

‘*And how about the otherone?” he asked,
getuing up and moving toward the door.
“Kent? said L. “Well, "tisu’t likely he'll
be back here for a couple of years, il ever,
50 you'll have a clear fisid, old fellow, and
the next time she promises to marry yon,
Lbave a preacher and license on hand, and
finish the business up at onee.”

He heaved & heavy sigh, shook his head,
lcoked dubiously into his hat, and slid out
without &8s much ssa “thank you’ for
either the favor 1 had promised, or the ad-
vice 1 had given.

1 dined with a friend on a chance Invita
tion, and dido'tsee Miss Romaine sagain
until evening. She was alone in the lor
when ] came home at abont 10 o'clock, evi-
deutly waiting for me. Bhe came to the door
when she heard me in the hall,

“On!" she said; “‘it's you. Where have
you been all day? We waited dinner an
nour for you.”

“I dined with a friend.”

“How mean! Ob Christmas Day, too.”
She looked at me with what she meant for
an expression of tender reproach; but I was
quite emancipated from thatsort of iuflu
ence by that time.

“Well." I said, “'I suppoee it didn’t make
much difference except to the turkey. Did
teers stay for dinner?’

“Lord! no. Hesiay for dinner, indeed'
Why should be?’

“Weli, it would only be natural, wouldn't
it?' said . "1 thought accepted lovers gen-
erally dined with their » veethearis on
Christmas Day. I'msure I woull with mine,
if | bad one.”

*I dou’t know what you mean, I'm sure,”
she said stiflly, “Mr. Beers is no accepted
lover of mine.

““He was a year ago, wasn't he?”

“Now, Mr, Capell,” she said, with an af
lected giggle. *“"You're too bad, I declare 1
don'tsee what thatis to you. Of course, I've
bad nuy litele flirtations like other giris, bat
la! I never bad the least idea of marrying
Walter B-ers.”

“No?'said I. “It's a pity you let the
poor fellow think so, isu's it? Waell, I'll say
?ood-night snd good bye at the same time,

skall be off 1a the morning before you are
awage.”

Awezement, scorn and indigoation all
struggled for mastery on Miss Romasine's
face, out 1 didn't wait to see which would
firet ind expression. i took her passive
haod, pressed it geutly, eaid good bye again
«ith s .me trite commonpiace wish for ne:
bappiness, and left her srandiug like »
statue in the middle of the parior,

To-day | saw Beers for the first time since
he= tried to shoot himeelf with my uncockea
plstol. He was standing in the doorway cf
s house talking to a lad of eighteen. His
band was laid carelessly on the boy's
shonlder and he looked at him with a fond
smile, but the boy was loolinf away down
the street, turning toward his father a slight
ly aquiline profile, hard and irrespective as
marble, the exact counterpart of Romaive
Freadway's as | saw it that Christmas wmorn-
ing “And that,” concluded Ben, ‘‘was the
ghost I saw—that poor littie man, jaded and
and grayhsired, still poaring out his heari's
love like water on a rock.

Fxux Gzzy.

!

well

How the Last Dajys of the Year Wiil
Be Remembered Long Afterward.

in |

Date leg:tee aforesaid! That Hilton could|
CArry on that monumentsl enterprise, which
Siewart had worked fifty years to build up,
nore believed; but that Stewart's partner
'Mr Libtby, would coutinue there was the
universal belief,

How suntle a thing mercantile reputation
18, and how, after all, even credit dep=nds
upon ‘he goseip of the trade! That Hilton's
notes or ubligations, rather, (for I believe
the firm never gave notes) were jost as valid
and as certain 1o be paid as those of the
original Stewart goes without saying; and
yet when it was generally nunderstood
tha'® this house and that houss and the other
‘house were overselling and out doing the
ouce pride of the dry goods trade, mo cue
was surprised, Everybody said: “This ie
no more than to b expecied,” and litte by
litde it became evident there was no puash,
no drive, no enterprise, uo desire to do anv-
thing but realze and et ont. 8o, after all,
the life of Stewart miay be summed np in
thissentence; he bas realized and got out
The old man is dead and the property has
not snrvived. His lega' ee doesn't care s rap
for him. and less for his memory.

e -
Andy's Echo.

Somewhere in tie vale of Killarney,

Se famous for love and for blaruey,
_An echo spases clear ss s bell.

Now love was the matter wid Andy,

And wan morniag bright, fresh and hand
He vowed he would try it a spell. »

And Kittie, the same unbeknowing,

Just happened that way to be going,
And sat down to rest on the stile.

Sweel sumwer the trees was adoruing,

The birds were all spaking *'Good morning*”
In a way that made Kitty smile,

Audy pever dreamt she was near him,

And cried, so the ¢coho might hear him:
COenh, Kinie. I'm dying for you!"'

When Kute, wid & voice iike s starling,

Cried: “Andy, please don't. there's & darling,
Bure I'm your own Kiutle, for thrue.”

Andy opened his eyes wid wonder,
Apa made for the tree she was under,
Fuith, he wasn't asxbemed in the laste.
Said be: “Ocn, it's here where the bliss 1s,”
Then smotbered the echo wid kirses,
Aua off they both ran for the praste.

—William Lyle.
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Cowcnmber,
[Notes and Queries. )

Althovogh it may be doubted whether
“filty years ago the fashionable pronuncia-
tion of the word was cowcnmber,” yeir the
statecent that 1t ““was ever written otler-
wise than cucumber, at least by persous oi
any education,” was certainly inerror, Io
dictionaries, as & rule, the latter is the word
used; in Barrett's “Alverio” (1850) it ap-
pears as “‘a cucumer” The cow prefix is
deemed & vulgarisu at the present day and
was considered so even in the seventeenth
century by some; for we read in Westmua-
cot’s “Scripture Herbal,” (1695) *“Cuecnm
bersor cowcumbersagthe valgar stile them.”’
{(p. 110), Noiwithstanding this assertion,
the “'vulgar' term found general acceptance
lu & large section of the community, if we
may judge from the following extracts from
works of the seventesnth and ewchteenth
centuries. Withal's “Litve Dictionarie for
Cnildren” (1680), contalns *“‘a garden of cow
cumwers.” We find cowcumber in the
““Gez phbylacium Anglicanum,” (1869) and
cowcumber or cacun.ber in *A New Euglish
Dicuiovary,” by J Kilersey) (1702  Ia
“Praxis Mecicinae.” (1632 and 1639), written
by hat famouns sud worthy physician,
Walter Bruel, I have counted fourteen ex-
amp'es of the word cowcumber, buthave
not found one of cucumber. The former |
have met with io other medical works of 1he
same period. At page 47 of Westmacot's
work 1is the line ‘Cucumbers or mutton

cumbers,”
- ——

Figures of the Washington Monument.
| American Arenitect.)

The entire mass of new enncrete benea'h
the old fouudation is 126 feet 6 inches!
square, 13 feet 6 inches in depth, making s
tutal depih of 36 feet 10 toches, and extends
|18 feet within the outer edee of the old
foundatios, and 23 feet 3 inches withont the

Sammy,
at ali?’
think, pa, they might make em
out of the hollow trees,” replisa

school the other day,
the depravi
a large heart on the black
illasiration.

‘‘will she draw a spade next?”

memorial
A ring and Sowers, types of life and desth,
Are ialo npon Lhelr graves

For deald the pure life saves,

And life il pure 1s love. and love can wach
From H:'l't-‘l: 1o earth, and nobler
eac’

Than thore by mortals resd.

Well blest Is he who has a dear one dead,
A friend be bas whose face w(l! never change;

A dear communiou that will pot grow strange :
The axcbhor ol love is deaih.

. The blessed sweetness of a loving breath
Will reach our cheek all fresh through weary

Fears
For her who died lone since, ah! waste Dot

Telrs;
She's tuine unto the end.

Thaak God for ope dear friepd,

W ith fece il red truth,
Whose “;:1 l?m;.ﬂm;.?t&mlﬁ.‘-l ol

Through twenty years of death.
—John Boyle O'Reilly.

LITTLE FOLKS,

H;mmn—{'u, my child, we shall all know
each other in Heaven. Kdith—Bat M.
ms. we can make believe we're out when
some of them call, can't we?

A little Southsider on hearing father
read Mexican history about &::Lnn.
sunddeniy exclaimed: *“Oh, is Banta

Anna the wife of Santa Clags?”' —
*'I wish I had lived in anger," said a little
fellow, whose mother had just been panish.

ing bim. *“‘What do you mean by that non-
aegsef" she said shu{a -

) y
girded " Wishing to see if they understood
the explanation be sald to & “Well,
‘ell me how and wby we are commanded to
gird up our loins”' “To keep up our
breeches, sir,” replied the youth,

Two little girls of about eight years of
were heard diecussing the lﬂl‘gjﬂd -=
mony. Fanny: “When [ marry, [ am go-
ing to marry a doctor.” Emma: “And [ am
going to marry an ssmy officer.” Fanny:
*That will be very foolish in you. If war
breaks out your husband wiil have to gzo 1o
the front. He will probab'y be k and
then you and your balf & dozen
will be in & nice fix.”

Mr. Squires took h:s little boy S8am ont for
A walk on Sandsy,

to make farniture.

tert make out of the hollow trees?

“I don’t think they can use
replied the parent. *“I should

pty boxes
the sapient

boy.

He Knew the Oardas.
[Harpers Bazar.)
Herbert's mamma took him to Banday-

and the lessoa being
yof the heart, the teacher dmd

by way of
“Mamms.” said Herbert, with a nudge,

Johnnle’s ldea.j

“Mamma, will my shoes go to Heaven ™
“Why, no, Johnny; what put such 8 ri.

dicu'ous thought into your head ?”

**Ob, nothing ;only you =aid last night that

everyihing that has s sonl goes to Heaven if
they ::& good, and my shoes have soles and
are g g

# ben Johnnie's ma got through with him

he thought ber slipper aiso had s good sole,

The Infant's Luliaby.
[Detroit Free Press.|
A Cassavenue lady has been teaching her

little two-year old graudson to say nis pray-
ers, and every night she has rocked him to
sleep with the infant 1ullaby:

“Now I lay me dowa to sleep.”
The other evening she was abont to lay

rame line. The mass contains 7 U37 cabic!
yards of Portiand cemeut concrete, of & mix- |
tare by voluwe of one part cement,
parts ssnd, three parts pebble, and
parts broken stone, This concrete posses-ed
a crushing strengih, when seven and one-
half months old, of 155 ions per equare foot.

Ibhe enure work of uncerpiniog wes ac-
complished without causing the sligntest
crack or the least “pening in any joiut of
that portion of the monawent already de-

IW0|0ld Dan Tacker,
four aut infant.

his “‘ether” pr

bim in his little bed when he aleepily ob-
jected:

gran’ma. sing me s'more,
" said the pious and obeerv-

Ard now she is wondering who taught him

ayer.
- —

OURIOUS, USEFUL AND SOIENTIFIO,

"“Sing me s"more,

MM. H. Fol and E. Tsarasin have ascer-

tained that snnlight penetrates the waters of

teuance attracts the eye of one who knows

him,
PATTI IN 1860 AND NOW,

Adelina Patti when I first saw her, in

scribed,” The area of the origioal rubble
foundation was 6 400 square feet, to which
was added 16 W02 =quare leet of concrete, a
surface two and oue-nall times as great, and
85 the monuwent, as now completed, welghs
80 470 tons, this will give s normsl pressnre

the lake of Geneva (o s depthof 170 meters,
where the laminoeity is about equal to that
of a ciear, moonless night,

The oldest geographical society in Earope
is the Cosmognphicp Society of ’Nm.llrg.

Imnfrere-; $150 000 1ast year, The Staats Zei
tung paid its proprietor $250 000 last year
paid its proprietors well A score of rail-
The Poverty of the Great City More Pal- roads whose headquarters are in 5ot ham bs
Thrown Out of Ewployment 'holders that 1884 wes 8 good time for them
Within the Past Ten |and theirs: put what has that to do, what
fecis that confront us at every corner, with
Notes, with ‘he pallid leatures that meet every
| where the poor die, and the ©ick langnish,
[Philadelphia Press | | with no medicine, with no food, with mno
terested this morning in s Jetier printed in shoulq have to make desth easy or exiat
a leading newspaper in this eity, from Fall|ence comfortable. I teil yon, boys, this
~ T troub'e,
points. First that the mills are all ranning;| We have had periods of depression before.
second, that the operativesare all bappy; ‘
whence bread was coming in other years
made forthe past year, and mone will be than this, but we have never known a time
paid this year to the owners of the stock. I meigphorical head sud kicked the heel of
inquiry into the very space of doubt and de-
for nearly twenty-five years. Intelligent . :
; yt ’ y le. t ) ‘these [ast days of 1834, confronting the ahso-
industry enables me, as a rule, to hold WP | nieiy non-unders.anible conundrum of
other man of like status, I have daily, not|hands npon the helm, with doubt and un
to say hourly, applications from men and certainty in every clannel of irade, with
down pricss and with a very multitude of
and who require for their regular subsist-| poor devils here. there and everywhere, beg-
Ip from others who are more fortu- :
snce help five to the amplitudinons handred doilar
. bill. Msake no mistake about it, these
This is Christmas week, and I don’t exsg-
gerate one iota when [ say that at least 100/ DOr .he hours when women hog them eives
becanse their husbands are 'n clover. [his
proached me with suggestions of pecuniary|gnother becanse they sre the offspring of
loan, or gift, or advance, as the case might happv aud contented parentage. bat racther

‘troub.e. and when commercial dissster wa ks
great a crowd as this, what must be the en-| ;. g1up with mercantile discomfiture, and
vironing host that surrounds a Vanderbilt,

#al gonfalon, and bomavity wonders ho.
neas § nd what folly it is to deny it—that much furtber trouble, embarrassment,
in evero line of trade hard times is the le- garsal race.

But never mind. Some folks are jolly as
Oity, from Tiffany & Co., with their $10,.
000,000 of stock, dewn to the humble jew- WHAT A STREST BROADWAY I8!
What througs and crowds of restlees, push-
many of them have told me, that never In |y, 540 Gisclose!
all their experience was trade so dull, was| The dey i* bricht and beantifal, the sun
S v @DOUEZHh Winter in it to make brisk walking
:g:thl[i:;koér::;::;mfl::n&;e t;;'t;:_(;tt::::in pleasure, and just enough of Indian Saw-
In all den. Just as [ turned the corner of Twenty-
the experience of the pawn-brokers, there"h”d Streer, as T was looking ata magtifi
pever was 20 continunous a procession of . | upon the Sgure of & well known man,
they bave enconntered during the pastsix|this great metropolis unrecogrized, save
months, and as bids fair to be greater and Dow and thea by & cesus: ouserver, Ten
rama of contemporaneous human distress i has shown how much stronger thousatds are
now unfolded belore the eyes of the .ve[.gel than hundreds how much more potent dol.
POVERTY. |Ct‘-]ll[0.l’lllb!0 undercicthes and OVer
jeoats are than shigering skine, and
breakfast sojace this morniong, looking .

|and hot cuilee. daily, are in the tented field
throagh the pane of wonder upop the LRSS | o0 o onld Doteties Sl Sviasn tariing. e
man, we!l dre.sed, with no overcoat, The| . : .

y Gy apa it is cot hia fault that he was not made
man looked at him fora moment, touched pres dent the third timwe  The man is Gen-
bo‘l‘IWhthf;iegg ::2::? the door himaeu’!face and apparent'y gocd for twenty-five

y ‘ What will be his fam» in a
e " guarter 0{ A century bence?
"{Wf::‘n": :gu'fil:nkd?;‘rl"??w me to clean the|c0ntest with Lee in the Wilderness be re-
g : |the prejudices pro and con of politieal life
“ y om ; i
..&E‘;;g:,{? f:;?.l.t for’ |are relegated to the backgrouna of h story?
hat, perpetus! cigar and peculiar gait; but
telligent man, well dressed, though withaut = g ’
an overcoat, who wanted vork wherewith hﬂ”h"‘m are thingsof the past. Rich now be.
ciers, largely interested in affairs of moment,
t 1 na|. - B=a < ~ -
food, B Crensd from iy irieo0at 809 |in daily coutact ana wvightly intercourse|
. | finds it necessary to conform himself more
then he cam= to the basement doer for nis iotabes i
breakfast compensation, My friend bad (he '€ '0€ dictates of custowary guie. He
o P coat, and neatly blacked boots, His beard
to apvetsing aod satialying brethist ¥ uore carclaily trimmed. bia mostache’
2 : . estly ae he passes along 1he etreet. Take no
;.:(g:?erdt:.)‘l::elFx?nz[dcggg:nbxl‘genga':kieﬁ‘ lf:: stock in the Grant & Ward business, Grant's
. krnow it. I reca!l the timme when bis pres-
somewhat, he regarded ms friend, who had © " - , : ) pres
smoked and fussed around the apartment|®07¢” ¥OU!d have attracted the attention ef
; iand A ‘ -il‘i m to the echo, a:r.cl‘f:)_ilowed him f:?- miles,
:“t';r::‘:;:ue":;g:m{{‘\r'lg:t'é Té’eo g:ﬂ‘::i'r?;“g Now, as | have said, it is rare that his coun.
for this kind of pay?’' To which answered |
the stranger: 1 wss a clerk in Blank &
retail firms on Sixth avenue, “and have 1560. ata bali given in honor of the Prince
been for four years past on a salary of §25 ¢ 0f Wales, in Montreal, Quebeo, was & dark-
last week, on foriy-eight hours’ notice. [|#® & partridge, with beautiful teeth, and as
had spent all my money, aftd, for the sake full of the oid Harry as any girl ot e‘ghteen
cut, 1 had anticipated my salary, by the Broadwey, she is a matronly lady, with a
diﬂChl7gﬁd. I had nothing coming to me. a woman of greaf personal dignity, eonscious
OV DATS wn'ui)r'r YoOoD that har stature is below the proper hei ht,
“1 pawned my overcoat, for it was mild that deficiency by s perfectiy erect and some-
last week. 1 pawned my watch, and ov what strained carriage of the body. Al-
borrowed something of a chum, and staried Gressed asshe mghki be in the depth of win
out to get work. Ibave been to every greal ter  Far be il from me 10 atterupt to de-|
had been previcusiy known, bat 'in €very it was a hat, or a bonnet, or a poke, or a
place J was met with the words. ‘We are dis |scoop, or 8 Mother Hubbard, I can’t teil you,
belleve it, but I haven't eaten a morse! in 1 guees, and black lace, with a long plume,
fortv-eight bours, and, in despair, seeing you 'the color of which [ aon't remember, but the

All the great corporations ot New Xork City
pable than Ite Riches—Thousands 'their manazements, convineced their stock-
Days—New York {have any these to do with the s‘ern
homanitarian on the street, with sick r oms

NEw Yorg, Dee. 27.—1 was very much in',!comtnrm_ wibh no fire, with notnicog that they
River, the writer of whicn meke three Nation, like the world, is groaning

We have Enown whbhbat it it is t0o wonder
and third, that no dividends bave been
' when universal humanity stood upon its
am & professional writer and have been auchr _ |
{*pair as ahsolutely as they are doing in
my own end, and, in common with every 13355 with a new party in powerand untried
breth b industry isn't intell : |meegre sales, with slim profit, wita marked-
rethren whose in n ligent,
ging for loans, ranging from the humble
nate than they.
are not the days when men make monay.
of my friends and fellow-citizens have ap-|; ¢ tno goe for little children to lova one
be., Iftoso humbles manss I comeso|'h* limes Woen penury clasps hands with
the black flag of despondeney is the upiver
a Gould, a Bennett. The fact of the buosi-|
despair and destitution can carry the uni-
gend. Every store-keeper in New York
these are sad.
eleron Park Row, will tell tell you, as|, :
ing, buey peop'e even the earliest hours of
profit so small. The butchers in Washing |sh'niog strocg and the air bracing; just
mer about it to wake a thick top crat a bar-
filled witt ecriticisms of the times,
‘cent display of flowers in & window, my eye
“please Jet me have somethirg on this"” as|/and yet a man who waiks entire b'ocks in
worse in it developments than the pano |Fears ago his pawme was con every lip. He
publicist. lars are than cen's, how nuch nore
. ; :

A friend of mine was smoking a cigar % 'how mwuch more pleasant roast beef
of unoccupancy, when he raw a middie-aged has been twice president of theUnited States,
his bat, ascended the steps and 1app the| | Grant; short stont, stardy. ruddy in the

» 2 | years te come

Work. How will the
snow from your door, steps and sidewalk?” |E27ded by careful students of the fact, when

Now that tells the story. Here was an in-|_ (0073 we all remember Grant's sloneh
might fi'l his own stomsch with estisfactory yood the dream of his most ambitious fan-
o eaned the sidewalk and the gutter, and with men of *alent and finaocial brain, he
table put in the far corner of the yoom and| *ca'" 8 highsiik hat, fashionably cut over.
tatoes and biscait before him. Mellowed K financially He koows it, ana we all
zently, with cotemporavesus human inter-| thousands of people, who would have cheered
this? Why are you seeking employment
Uo’s.” naming one of the greatest dry goois|
week. With thirty others [ was discharged. 8¥inned, dark-eyed, b'ack-haired girl, plump
of sending some to my parents, in Connecti- l ever met AsIeaw her this morning on
courtesy of the cashier, 8o thar, when [ was|Charming expression on her beautifal face,

‘and obviously endeavoring to make up for
Satardey night [ found I bad notaing. I/though it was not & cold day Patti was
dry gouds store and every little shop where I |¢scribe what she wore on her head. Whether|
charging. not hiring men.’ You may not| bgt it wes a preity combination of red siik,
at your wicdow, I ventored to make the re |effvot, as a whole, was very pretiy, Her ex-

quest that you would permit ma for my

breakfast to chovel off vour snow.” quisite figure, which all these years has

not changed, and professional dissipation
nas failed to atlect, was covered by a mag-

on ibe bed of the feundation of more then 31 It was established about 1740, and first came
tong to the square foot, which will be iy- before the publicin 1746. It was connected
creased to 8 maXimum pressure under the with the Homann institution in the same
?c;mn of the wind, The shafy, which is 555 City.

eet bigh, bas a base of 55 feet; it is there-| Ata meeting of the Royal logical
tore ten diameters high, with an entasis of 'clety of Corn'gn.ll, Eng!nn,ci, PGr:?-or W:ro:
oue foot in every thirty-four in height. It|rington Smyth drew attention to the tem-
18 faced with white, large crystal warble, !mnrure of deep mines, especially those of
aud backed with with bhiue granite; but as Nevada, the great heat of which he asoribed

the walls inerease in beighi, the proportion |tochemical changes going on in the lode
of granite aiminishes, and at Lthe level of itself.

452 feet the backing disappcars, and the| now
walis frow that level 1o the top are entirely | Thesepir mads bom sewien B

of u_mrh‘-a. The settiement of the structnre h;fng:,z;rrc(x:':’:::'.L'ﬁl::::x::“:l:rqu&
1aches. g :
I'ue interior of the monument consists of jprics. Nothing but chips anvd sswaust ase

an iron frame, 10 twe parts, one of which r:fh;npﬂ;:';fp:; h};&fgmtmtuvoln .

carries the stairs and landicogs, the other l.he' ) y:

elevator machinery; as the work progressed, | 1% is reported that Prof. O. S8ars, of Chris-

this was utilized for lifting the stones, Uaois received w0 years ago some mud
sl " & taken from the bo'tom of an Australian

A " ouchwug Story. E“t"" by & Norwegian geologist, Recently he

[Petland Reyisited | placed in the mud in smail aquaria and soe

Miss Janet §  Ce®ded in producing from it quite & fauns

My friend believed his story, and gve him
a doilar, Bat bless your heart, what's a
dollar? Fortuuoately, this wawas not mar-
ried. He ha no wife, nochildren, no home 0
sapport. Suppose he had. Where winid he
be to-pight? Where would he have been last
nighs, when the Heavens were opened with
storm, when the c'ouds burst upon us with
a magnificent development ol snow, whirled
hither and tuither by the winds, sent hither
by the whirlwinds, eddy)ng up and ebbing
down, until the very city was baried and
every spire in all the town wasa suaenifi-
cent pictnre for an artist—but not much of |
a picture for a hungry devil, with a wifeand
childran and am unpaid rent bill

Tell me this is an exception,

Bosh!

In my little sine of life, in mv circle of en-
deavor, | find it at every point. | enconn.
ter it at every step. Rich men, men in cffice,
mon of power and 1utloence find it 1o be 5
mu'tiplied a thousand {old. That Mr. Van-
derbilt, Mr. Gonld, Henry Ward Beecher and
other sigonificant type: of charity, are dis
tres-ed by daily appeals, running farup into
the scores, and possib y the bundreds, who
can doubt? Penvsylvania men of means
know the tru'h of this New York men of
means appreciate it every hour of their ex-
istence What is the reason? Over prodoe
tion? Well I guess not. Have our mines
given ont? Not much. Gold and silver have
we none? What idiocy! The coffers of our!
banks are overflowing Tr st compan.es of
this city alope bave $300 000000 of mwoney
to loan. I bave no doudt, although 1 have |
never taken pains to inv.stigate it that I
can name five insurance companies of New |
York and vacinity, whose combined assets
loanahle, icnre the enormous altitude of
$300 000,00 while the savings banksare cro n
ing with a giate of money, and the Uniteo
Sta'es Treasury is inan embarrasment and &
predicament to the most acute, the extrem
est financiers the nation can produce.

HARD TIMES BEYOND A DOUBST.

Let us waks no mistake abont it, When
gentlemen beg to be made conductors, when
well born, well bred college graduates seek
the employment of car drivers, when o.r
sireets are swept by our old time associates,

|words, she doss not play the kitten. Her

‘tropolis,

nificent sealskin cioak, dolman, I suppose
you call it, which reached to the top of her
little boots, and these was trimmed by a
darker fur, the name of which I can not be
expected to give.

Signor Nicolini, her hushand, was with
her aud a right baodsome f{ellow he is; tail
and stately, his marked ltalian visage show-
ing signs of age and hard living, but his
bearing courtly and gailant in the extreme
Patti's giril: hruess is not sssuwed; in other

exuberance of wanner is perfectly patural
aud she finds delight in looking in the shop
windows, and seeing the people as troly now
&8s when she was a poor young girl, singing
in lecture rooms avd posiog in concert halis
for the meagerest of stipenas. [ regard Patu
a8 & credit 10 ber *e¢x, nutonly because she
is pbenomenally gifted and hss improved
her gult, but because, with all her wealth,
and with teamptatious to which the ordinary
wowmwan need never give a thought, she bears
herself frankiy to bher [riends, and loyally to
the muan she loves,
WHAT STEWART LEFT BEHIND,

I reach.d BStewart's—poor old Stewart—
marb.e store, on the corver of Broadway
and Ninth Street, and I was induced to
tbink of the wvuburied millionaire and to
look at his store, because, alter ris filiy
vears of unprecedented success in the me
having made & name known
tbroughout the commercial world as a syn-
onym of solidity, of shrewdress and sagec
ity, never having had a sign upoun any of
fils stores, I saw bis 0id marble palace dis
figured by two huge signs. It really seems
as if Hilion ard all that pos:Siewart gang
wanted to do their best 10 traverse every pet
whim and caprice of the oid fellow, and, if
possible, 10 eradicate even the memory of
nis nawe from the face of the earth. Strange
enoungh, as 1 stood there Mr. Hilton came
out and 1 bhad a good loock at him for tue
first time in many wonths,

Hilton, you know, is the lucky dog who,
af er twenty five years of canine faelity 10
Stewart and Stewart’s desires, woke up one
morning. hispatron beirg dead, to find him
self the owner of §1 000 000 cash left him by

acd men who in other day® would have besr
walcomed to our pariors ask the privilege of
cleaniog our sidewalks for a cop of coffee,
fsn’t it tice for us to call bait? 1 under

his 1ate muster, and, asif that was pot sufii
clent surprise to the world, who, knowing
Hilton's devotlion to Siewart’s interests, be-
lieved that he would be handsomely, though

When, in 1366, my niece,

£, was at the boarding sonool of Miss
H , Avenue de Neuilly, she bad lessons
in painting from M n. At the be-
ginuiog of the session he told my niece s few |
apecdotes about his little Beoteh terrier,
Medore, He was obliged to leave Paris fora
time, and not being abie to take the dog with
him, left it in charge of & friena. By some
curious chat ce the friend was called sud-
deniy to Bt. Petersburg, and, not koowing
what to do wish the little creatare, took it/
witn him. Both muan and dog reached St |

H

Petersbuig safely; bur shortly oliter their ar-|
rival the dog was lost, and though every el-
fort was wade 1o recover it, M. H n's
riend was obliged to write and say that
Medore was hopelessly lost. About the end
of May, some mwonths afer the letter had
been received, M. H n came as usual to|
give his lesson. He seemed in great grief, '
and in broken accents asked to ba exocused
from giving the lesson, as he was quite inca- |
pable of it. "My poor little dug! my poor
-.uigle dog:" wasall that he could say forsome
time,

At Jast, being encouraged by his pupil's
sympathy, be told her the whole story. For
some time a miserable, balfl starved dog |
eovered with scars and brui.es, bad persisted
in scraping at his door; sud the servants,
being annoyed by its persistence, kicked the
dog down siaire repeatedly, Bat ss soon as
it recovered from its (sll it returned to the
deor and renewed the scratching. When-
ever M. H p entered or left the house
the dog kept junmping vpon him and trying |
in every way 1o attract his attention. At
ast an idea flashed across his wind. Could
ih's disreputable-lcoking animal be by any
possible charnce the deg which had veen lost
at 3t Petershurg? He fixed bis eyes upon
it, and said “Medore!” The dog gave a
piercing cry and fell at his feet. . He picked
itup, carried itinto the house, and laid it
gently ou & sofa. Bat Medore was aead.
Aoy one who can fail 10 appreciate the in-
tense pathos of this story, the crael trial to
the little apimal who had traveled aiore
tnose thousands of weary miles to have tu
ple.d g0 lovg to kis own master for recogni-
tion, and the feeling of the poor suaster when
ne resl'zed the suffering be bad caunsed to
his faitbfal littie dog—suffering & hundred
timmes more bitter, we venture to affirm, then
all the trials and privations of the road—

stand that the New York Herald paid ite
proprietor $50,000 less than §1,000,000 profit

not munificently, remembered in the mer-
chant's will, a very short time therealter it

wust carry his heart in his bosom with »
biind side for the animal world round him,

'of the Banks of Newfoundland.

of Australian fresh water invertebrates.

Speaking lately in favor of cremstion in
infections cases, Bir Spencer Wells men-
tioned that an epidemic of scarlet fever had
been caused in & country town by the open
ing of graves of perssns who died with the
disease thirty vears previousiy, the of
infection having retained their vitality for
nearly a third of a century,

As to the dept s reached in soundiog the
ocean. Lientenant Borti man obtained bot-
tora ut 4,530 fathoms a short distance south
The
of the cea is commonly exaggerated,
used to think that it rangzed frem 7,

8,000 fathoms. The average depth is
tg&hom in both the Atlantic and the
cific.

A chemist of Mauich has invented a
cess whereby & white powder, which has all
the properties of quinine, may be prodaoced
from coal. It slways bappens this way. Jast
about the time a product of natare
80 essential that apprebension is excited lest
the natursl supply mway fail, or its price be-
comes 80 high that the poorer man ean not
buv it, somebody comes to the rescus with a
sufficient recourse.

As a means of producing an artificial ses
astmospbere in bouses, the use has been
gested of a solution of peroxide of hy
containing 1 per cent of czonie ether, iod

to ssturation, and 2 50 per ceat. of sea

The solutioa, placed iu & steam or
spray diffuser, can be distributed in
finest spray in = room atthe rste of
fluid ounces in & quarter of an bour.
communicates 8 pleasant odor, and s

to be as good a purifier of a sick chamber ag
eyer used, besides being a powerfui disinfee-
tant.

- :!n?lt oxt" h‘m wph-:d
pound for purilyiog at
sick room has been presented to the Berlin
Medical Soclety. Oiis of rosemary 3
and thyme, in the proportions ten, two
snd naif and two and one ball perts respect-
ively, ard mixed with water and nitric scid
in uu;mporuon of thirty o one and one-
balf. The bottle sbould be shaken belore
ns'ng. and & sponge saturated in the com

und acd left 10 difiuse by evaporation,
Bt e posstm Sebustiuery RoptiEa,

pissene n

controlling the odors and effiavia of offen~
sive and infectious disorders,




