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ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA.

1Y GESEMAL W, 3L LYTLE,
wis 0y ing. Egypt. dying:

ehihe the crimenn Lf-tide fas!

Aud 1he dark Futonian shadows

Guther vu the evening blast.

Let thine srma, ® queen, support e

Hash thy sobs and bew thine ear

L 010 the g vat et prercts

sl thou slone, st hear

pough w3 sewired and veterau o gioke
Heut theis cags high po more
hough my wre ud ehatte
strew dark Act !
E h uo gifttes
Viompt to do their
wust perisk Jike 8 Rowan,
Lie the great Toumvir stil

¥ LMY

Let not Conar's servile minions

Mock the don thus Lod luw;

Twas we foemat's hand that slew war,

“Twas lis own that struck tie hiow,
Wlewed an thy bosoam

e OuLLe A ey

i mwan,

Weeps withine w
Seck her say th

AlTArs. augles, ¢
St by b ood with mine eomming
Ve shisll ount the throne of kiogs

) 2ht the way to Stygisn horrors
With the apleodors of thy smile
Give the Cosar erownn aid nrehes-
Lot liw brow the Jautel twios,

1 eut seorn the senate’s trinmp?,
Triumphlug iu jove ke thine.

* nr dying, Frypt, dying.

Mark’ the insuitiug eman's €77, >

“ a otming —quick, my faicbiend

ut thetn wre §die!
the batthe

oputon. Rome, tarewells
e e el
JESSIE,

Wien Unele Feodorardo left this world of
enirs—which doabiless be logks back upon
with « #ight thit pierces the secret of the
stortus snd showers and sunsbine of it—he
loft w great gopio it fer all the chaldren.
What & blessing he wis to chilukind, to be
sure’  And what & peculiar blessing to one
wite out of that kind, Jessio by name !

How this little white mite would have
kept ulive at wll, at ons time, lu_uh'ltd of
dissulving buck into her elemwents, if Uncle
wlorardo bud not taken her in hand, is
wne of those dark questions to be worked
out with chemical cquations ; he reminded
vou, in the process, of those Jupsneso jog-
wlers who with their fans keep butter ﬂu:u_
f attering on the air aronnd them, which, it
the fuu ceused, and they tell to the ground,
would be merely the origionl atoms of torn
white paper again.  For the changeling was
" -h;:l:l # thing that you could see the sun
shine through her hand, and they bhad
threntened to baug ber up in the window
tor w trauspareocy: and rhe was finally
wllowed to run wild, in hopes that she
wight lose ber blanched house-plant look,
il et a litthe of the vigor of the out-door
weeds,

It wae with this end in view that Uncle
Feodortardo—no uncle ot bers, by-the by,
any wore thin of all the little people 1o
vown, but an exile who had been adopted
ato everybody's beart in the hew home—
would enties the laxen-huired piece of mis-
into his gurden scross tho way, and,
ing her n little spude, would set her to
anywhere in the warm brown
our wmother,” sand Uncle
*Weo ure made of dust. When
we ure peaking, ber touch is our best cure.”
Me offeged Jessie wages for the work she
was to do with her little spade—wagos
quite us lurge ns Unele Foodorardo could
wttord, for be varovd his own livelihood
trom his garden, and at any rate quite the
warket value of the work pertormed —
wages of # peany an hour, nud which she
wan to clwim when she could conscien-
tiously say she had delved sixty minutes
Nometimos it took Jensie w whole week be-
fore she could benestly earn ber peuny, for
#he hued & thoussud things in that garden
fivert her, siuce nature and Feodorardo
ether conspired to keep her active where
#hig conld be 4‘ninki||g iu health from all the
winds that blew about ber,

A thousand things to divert her; for one,
thern were the toad-houses.  Unele Feodo-
rardo had thought it pecessary for the
Iwalth of bis roots and planta to eall the
tomde to hin assistance.  He had, morsover,
mile acqnuintance with theso gentry every
one, me they came; he fed them with fine
fut spiders, and now sod then & wasp for a
peppery sort of relish; ho gave them witues,
and he built them houses ont of Hat stoues,
that looked Dke the Druids’ tabiles ut Stone-
lienge secn through un inverted telescope;
supposing there were a telescope of that
runge with some sort of clockwork put in
rondure of the earth. Some of these
T had been in the garden for years, and
U'nele Feordorurdo declared they had saved
Iim the hire of & wan; they hd & guaint
reweblance to those respectuble antigui-
tiew thut you wee loitering round the
mail or the market in  old  connty
towna, nod whose faces Jook like 1he
gourls of twisted ouk trevs,  Jessio covertly
watched these strange breings o great many
winutes together out of her s:xty; the poor
vhild believed all worts of things about
¢ , chietly in connection with her story
books, suoh us the possibiality of their hav-
g onee been proud young princes en-
vhunted by o wicked witel into this knot-
tx uud knobby stape; shio wondered in her-
soll, when she dared, after long desire, to
sireteh ont wostruw und tickle ope of these
enchunted princes into jumping a distunce
twenty times his length; and she wes seen
1o bring w bavin of water from  which she
sprinkled old Torkle, while pronouncing
over nm the wagic oxoreism pronounced
by the great Fairy Renarva over the
fumous Connt Maxo, who had been  lae
witehnd into s Larberry busl, i the tale—
though it did vo good in this case, for old
Torkle alwnys remained a towd, Nor was
the little detective ever able to see the fairy
v from the dwart plumb bush i the
et of the garden, in whose depth 1t was

digging

sl

S

vor

well understood her court was held, though
sho  Jaid mueoy w traverse  to o

but she  onee sarprised & spl
bhumming bird, all gold  und = gauz
and rubies wnd emeralds, darting int
th ‘ntre of the bush, and she never had o

doubt in her own mind that it was somwe
belted kpight smong tho fairy queen’s fol
lowers,

You may imagine that, with so much to
eall off her truunt thoug Jugsio was u
Jong while earning her penny, let tho old
sun dial belp ber as muoh as it would—and
tho sun disl hud no regard for truth atall.
There wis & deserted wasp's nest, too, 1ull
of ¢harming cells, Iike some antediluvian
honeycomb, that Uncle Feodorardo had
o;n-ui«l for her—leavivg a moment the earth
which he alwa. s seemed to be turniog in
over his buried treasons and troubles, nnd
which wius of great use in the deama of her
Htile fancies, And there was the house on
top of 1he hop-pole, ont of which s predas
tory pair of bluo jays had driven the owne.
--n-,‘ that they might set up theirown house |
keeping therein, lhuu;;h» fell upon the
blue juyy, in the shape of .\ln--t'l‘un-.
iglings peeped, greatiy to the dis.

who had lopg since forget
thetr original sin, Thete were Juck

and Judl,
praneed
she path
tirow their playmate down suod

alsu u brace of young setters, who ’
and rucnd like wild horsea through
aud 1n their carcsses would fairly

ad on |
her, till she lsug with plens and |
servatned with e in n mixture of sweot |
and sour emo , like u mental or morsl

slierbet.  And then there were the dowers, |
the heaithy rbs, the buands bios- |
somk, the poisouous  ones It was .s'
singular circumstance thet the  latter

were those that plessed the child  the

more, whether it were by some horritie

|
ut |

traction of toxicology, such as u bahy Bor |
|

|

|

g wighs have felt, or whether 1t werse be

cause such u thin and mmpalpable b‘...“,. v
separated her from the wlmosphere
death that she must needs haunt the re ;
and breatbe the scent of poison by natural |
sppulse: but she would bing over thew an |
serutivize them with the patience
botunis', as if, indeed, she expected to sen
aowie durk dita torm tuke visbiuty abore
them snd reveal itself to hor, Luat of all,
there was & wonderful parrot, with & guid !

sion

of 4|

crown on Lis bead, who went pe-nicing in
the cherry tree, being lsme of & wing, talk-
ing and singing and cracking the stones all
duy long; and Jessie was never tired o1
Jooking at his enrves and colors, and of
course sbe pever for a moment believed
that he wos werely a bird.  With &l these
pets and playthings to attend to. and all
the obscure unknown lund which they peo-
pled just beyond ber ken, it was certainly 8
lvng time betore Jessie conld count uf Ler
chulk marks on the gate, and go to Uncle
Feodorardo for ber penny

But when, ut last, the penny was hers,
no more garden-work, or play eitber, for
thut disy | It was business, serions busi
pess. She had hicd away with it to the
corter grocery, aud it was u weary fore
woon to the wretched clerk behind the
counter there, who mnst have grown  to
drewd the sight of that little figure, if be
did regard its spproach #x an expiation o1
his owm peecndiiloes among the cakes aud

we .

p .l"“-‘.l:.r:':. pot like those good little chil
drvn who put their pennies the mission-
ary box: she felt, perhupes, that there wus
& litrie hegrhien here at howe that waut d
the peuns: und thongh she was anythiog
but starved, yet, except on the rare vecs
wiong wien she bought o ting elivs baby
as nuked us & papoose, she slways spind
that nv tor her paliste. Bat stingy with
her bargoin—burgain it was alwnys—» jury
of her peers could not have declarvd  her:
for though she guarrelled and southied with
ber sisters, in the morning, for the wash-
busib or the towels, she always gave themw
o bite of her macaroon, or her tart, or her
plis, i the witernoon —erying o lirtle bit
if they took too big @ bite, .

She woald begin ber burgaining hy price
ing everything in ull the jars deliberntely,
untid at fast 1he balf distraoted clerk wonld
cry, yw you kvow the price of every-
thing in this shop, see here! And yon can
buy or you cun et it nlone. The Givraltars
are 8 cent apicce, and #0 are the barley
sugar sticks, and the apples, and the gin-
ger snups.  And we don't sell white grapes
by the cent's worth, nor goava jelly. And
1 shan’t fet you have s quincs anyway, be-
cause it wonld give you a colic, and vour
mwn wouldn't like it, and, besides, quinoes
wre two evnts this year!”

“How mucl is jojube-paste 1" Jessie would
ask then, oblivious of the slight to ber dig-
nity invelved in the referenes 1o colic,

“Well, you cun have a stick of that for s
cent "

+] don't know us 1 like jujobe-paste,*
hesitatingly, und climbing higher with her
dungerous elbows on the show case.

“Then what did you ask about it for ¥
the clvk would say tartly. “We leve it
inall favors," he would add, from weve
babit, *Then there’s Jenny Lind chewing
gum,” iv & toune halt qaestioning, hult zd-
vising,

“1 hike real gum better than that,” is the
reply
!-\\'r'n- all out of sproee,” teetering back
and forth on his heels and toes,

“Haven't you any gum dropal” Jessie
would ask.

“Oh, yes. plenty of those,” snatching at
relief,
low muny——

“Six for a cent!™ plainly and anphat-
ically.

“I"dou’t think that's quite enough,” gent.
bt full ae decidely.

*Very well. That's the beat we can do
for you,” tuking cut his pockot-comb now,
and xoothiog s mind by its use.

“Do you ever sell ny of nn apple?

“Good graciow! Vil give you w bite!®
ories the elerk desperatel

“Oh, no," she answers swootly: ©I don’t
want yvou to give me anyrhing. Not beg-
ging: I'm buging,” grand 35w little arche
duchess,

“Well, then, what will you have! ™ he de-
mands, leaning over the conater in o stato
of exhanstion
“1 suppose, theugh, you don’t throw any.
thing in when people buy ™ slightly modity-
ing her grandenr as even archduchesses
mav.

“Not your sort,” says this Bayard of the
boxes.

“F didn't ank vor to throw ansthing in!™
ifgnantly *1 said 1 supposed you

" eries Ler vietim, asn

SWint'll you take? 1w going

last 1es0rt,
to close, and go homwe to dinner.'

“§ guess, then, Uil take w cocornut cuke.
You suid they were ——.

“A vent ay ¢
at the prosp
ber little band
obliged to remurk
cents"
Sometimes Jessie withdrow with her cout
at this point, outraged sod insalted, und
made no purchuse all that day. Buot sie
carried the cent to bed with her; her firat
thought on wakiog in the morning wis cone
cerning ity her tivst act was to teel for it it
luy beside ber breakiust plate, znd ao
souner was she her own wistress agein thun
she returned, bright and early, to her
oharge, and renewed her haggling,
I have known this state of things to last
for & week, or, at any rate, Hil the next
'u-nn‘\' mude this one lesa precions, for she
hud slwost seduced ber practice 1o & sy
tens; sl knew that the old woman under
the bridge gave sou mere peanut for
your money thun the mun in the booth did;
whe knew that in the shop down the street
they didn't say sosthing it you did take the
biggest Nelson bull, nud ko knew that, for
some cocult reason, waple sngar was half
the price ut the buker's that it was at the
confectioner’s; but for all that she clung
chietly to ber clerk ut the corner grocers,
whethier it was for his paticoce or hite bear-
yeuz. At times there she was so long in
waking up her mind that shie would take o
and bave the articles brought to her—
sion—ul! with & gravity sweetiy un-
comscious that ber purchiase was not
!mn.-m us & millionnire
Wving
pile of Connecticut clocks, during this oper-
ation, prolouged now beyond all moasnre,
und Luving fairly worn out the poor clerk
with ber donbis and her desires, she had
bl resolved to forego the « Ity contew-
plated nnd to effect the weighty purclnse of
a leaden skillot, when anotber temptation
arrested Ler; ond with o remembrance, |
ribly, of the variabie price current of the
witicle, whe asked, “How muny raisins do
you give for g crut now i

* That muny I ! the alerk, thrustin
his urms iuto the cusk benenth the connter,
aud showing ber n donble handtal, with an
sanid Le would give the whele cask
ol of ber, sud think it cheap at avy

‘ *with sntifuction
And th o lags
the largest one, he s
thut size is three

price,
The sight pluddenesd

bright eyes ot bers,
o

thosn greedy litils
She stiled lerself
tirmly on the ndvantage. Sho wius just
about 10 conclude  the bargain, when,
swashi ! she suok through the uppermost
glass cliwk, aud, extricating hersedf, igne.
witiously, she soatched the skilier, threw
down the penuy, und van! A costly skil
let, by the way, it wus, since Unele Feodo-
rardo puid the price of the clock for it in
the end,

disusitons ecenrrenca Unela
forado thought it bost to discontinus
the penny, aud wake Jessio other xmends
for ber labors: and hie presently bronght to
light & warvelous hut that he bad in
Linding .-uun-\\l..n-n-. He had clupped this
mp's lint white locks, pnd sho
I¥ contident thore conld have
in_it but the lining—t
w8 Lydia Looker”
kit oif there

the  crown o
This  was u great |
uld way, for here |
vodds ot ane but |
= wE, 1 #uch am she ha! |
or dreawed of, aud then " 4

reover, that n
to the soul of Jes
words that Une
when Ly slook
catght tl
repreated i, 1o candy cam

ulthough she
1 vain she
and ahe
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i f light. Nor did be ever teil
:::r’ :h..':“n:r:o{l:r«l or sucker it was that
prodoced his famous piuger bread tree. :

This tree overiiuzg the fence and looked
much like a common lime tree; and yon
wou'd have said, had you not known the
diflerence that it was the same great mwass
of blossome, and birds, und bees, and leaves
all quivermg in the sunshine; buot it bore,
from early May till late October, a must
astonishing crop of jumbles and lsdies' fin-
gers and bearts, sud rounds, and suaps, and
po less ustonishing was the fuct that the
sipgular fruit always chose ita time for fall-
ing jast us the children were going howe
frotu sebool, 8o that none of it wiss ever left
to litter the ground.  Onee Jessic watched
# child idly throwing & stone into the
branches, when down tumbled & eruller; be
caught it, looked &titin amazement: bit it
unnwares, hesitated as to whetber the evil
ope were not in it, and then satisfied that,
by whatever mwebs, canpy or uncsnny, it
came there, 't was nevertheless good to eat,
he gobbled the rest o1, i and made off
Nowetimes, when a puroe] of boys stog

on the 2 wbout their
Setue. n e the branches
of the old iree overbead, and down
would  shower o whole armfol of

cookies; and Jessie and uncle Fe
vurdo, unseen topether, wonbd enjoyv the
vewildermen? aud the delight into which
the hov's wi oz tarned,  There were
particulurly tle girls on whom the
tree was wont to drop @ sponge-cake, how-
ever it contrived it, and thers were rapzed
urehine, drivinge the cons along the gutier,
over whom the brabehes soermed o bvnd
lovingly, snd leave them @ buttered biscnit
w hamt;—but Ueele Feodoranlo sabd the
biscuit and the sponge-eake were freaks of
uutinre, since, s ervbody knew, @ givg-
erhremd trees !y to produce nothing
but hot bune.

When, years ofterward, Mics Jeasie eame
across pictures of the pulws wnd tound
wmong the gront gingerbread tree of the
tropics, she telt a Learty contempt for the
thing that could only producs o Land riad,
or s smooth kerne!, and never thrilled to
any sensation of bong the wother of o
doughnut.

Another tree in the garden, though for
many reasons lesa interesting to Jessie,
und though she never attempted to set
onut shoots end branches of 1t s she had
of the gingerbread tre, was far wmore
besntiful in her eves. This was o superh
peach tree, growing vers near the bovse—
in spring time a tower of rosy bloom, und in
August spd Septewber more vichly ruddy
with ite Joad of velvery frait. It wus
one of the few peach trees lefe alive in the
town #lter some severs frosts, and Uoele
Feadorurde wua very choiee with it he had
trained mwany of the boughe up the side of
the hovan like & grape vioe, #o thut the sun
might play wore glentifully through it snd
an the pegches ripened a net was suspeyded
over it from the roof, kung hers aud there
with bella that frightencd off the hirds nud
the shinves, Jessie would as soon bave
usked Uncle Feodorardo for one of bis exes
as for wny uf the peaches, but she &
tike o sea? and e
sight for an Lour ort
wouth, hke some statue of the Weeping
Yirgin, Dut one duy Uncle Feodorurdo
told Jessio she should give s party in his
purlor thst atternoon, sud she went round
with her invitations after grest pondering
and selecting, and @ toal openang of tie
sluico gates of her soqumntanes; aud in
the middle of such au aftvrnovn as never
was, une of those great peach boughe came
bending down, down, into the open ca
went and halt across the coom, snd hung
thers, shaking its ved sod golden weight,
cvery spere bursting with aelicions jaice;
aad those ehildren supped on—neetar und
ambrosin, let for certwinly ne
penches, betore or sluce, bave ever tasted
just that way.

Alime! Those oll tiwes ure gone,
wuy be that the times which huve re
them sre quite us good; hut sleal no one
will dispuite e thut they are not guite the
same, dhe old town 8 gone too—mills
have been bt do 1, ruilroads bave run
through it, its quiet hus beon turned uto

1t

turmol, there I 80 more grass o the
striets, there are no wore gingerbroad

tres 8 beside the Tenees, Aud as Tor Jessie—
sl does ber shopping now very ditlerently
from the wey she did when a cent wos herp
wlly lofiily wow, und with no chatfenin
gtorn ont o 1
ipointed us, She
ub toxicologys for
danecing halt the night, the winter long, t
delirtous wiltz musie, dancing Like s dame,
Tike o lead on the wind, like auy lovely Lno-
Lent thing of the airs wud re, fed with
torbidden frait, stimulated with dangerous
sparkie of wine, she Liws been torced, in that
Little mugmentof time which she calls u day,
o winke u sclence of the use of the household
poisons—regulating her sleep with Jeuda-
numw and chlorad, rubduing ber nerves with
potassiatn or with veratris, accelerating her
digestion with etrychowme, puritying her
blovd with dntioitesimal doses of wrsenic—
ll if the souths who aure ko eager to lead
Lerv in the dance did but kuow jt, the
A vreature whose Gissues are 48 me
gruin with poisun as those of Dr. Rappue-
cipi's daughtér ever were—as nmirvelous
ereature for all that, with her color us
flieting as that of a blush rose, hor hair »
shimmwer of sutown gold, her eurves and
contours Jike the rich soit outlines of the
sculptor’s clay; as phenomenal in her ir
responsible weyward beauty, ber ddle wity
the siren's song she sings, sinong the prin
Turituns around ber, an Feodorndo was
himself.

And old UVnele Feodorado ia gone, tho. 1
fancy sometitues thut ia beaven he ia wtill
surrounded with little children, leading
them throngh *he green pustures and
beside the snll waters there; but here we
see him no were—und the suuny garden
that ho Joved, long since became the hase-
Ball grong wonder if, going by there
sotun summer midoight, with their clouds
sailing ncetoss the moon, one ninght not see
the semblance of thuat old rosy prach tree,
of that lime with itz swimmwing lights and
Lomming bees, of the cherry with the
partot  sparkiing  between the  leaves,
with #ll their phisnta=ms riking round
him like =z dreaw; might not hear
the guy calls  nud  laughter>of  the
urchina there once ware, though with
ever s hollow n ring in the sonnd; might
not or ane wement fauey aome pide ke
ness of thut noble Lesd of the oid exile,
baloed, may le, with the stiver hair, and
may be with a glory: ey not weed the
wraith of @ Little white sprite duveing liks
wildtite down the vouishiong pathe, with

Lber copper clutebed n her transparent
hand=—but no! How could so dull and
heuvy o thing as o 1t bave » ghost at

allt “That would hay
PUT curTeDey

e o
A Murine Signn! Code for nll Nations.

The Treasury Deputtment 18 husily en-
gued, through thoe cuue, marine and
lighihonse bureauas, in arranging for the
provosed imternstional marine signal code,
which was sulbmitied some time sgo by the
British admiralty board and Trinity House,
and hes been antboriznd by Congress.
There 15 some diteulty over the lighta to
bo burned at night as sgnuls, the British
proposing that fnships wanting a
stgnal shall bea bnght lighr, or
shown it trequent intervals, just ubout the
ship's bulwarks, For distress, night s
naly, it i3 proposed thut minut 3
red, fames oa the shi,
fte; rockots

s bt s piece ol pa-

e ferling o recommend
bt &
of the swaon
4 i 'y

the sub
and brilliun
night signg
wur in both sers
tew £ rersie
of ten, ure pertectly
combustion, comprise differept colersin the
same cuse, snd thus the combination makes
4 complots code.  The pilot sigual would be

telegruph
during the
ther in the

» make an exami

noght have grown sus it Uole < Sl (s ‘
Féodoraite, Bail! Boen! bantshed lu-m"n,- 4, vll.rv'. ];'.: é.;:rm-.l“.‘-.wr'» 'll_..

WOLES on acccund of Lis mugiend arta, i | B froa ge s N A LT

had not eoutided to her the scoret of the 1 TEiVeR OT UDAWOE § it
little pouch, up his cont alveve, empticd | LaARd sy .,f:“"’ ,,“,,“'._m'
the right moment into the hist; and nene so | - ¥ "n" b ‘*“‘;'l“':
proud as Jes-ie to repeat the ¢ gl “ - 4

witn every child she mct, 5o long s her
cundr lasted—which was wany devs, as sl
usunlly made her awestruck beholdors give
it buck to her, and on ne secount did worp |
than nibble it herself us a white wous
ight huve done—or nutil ber long-siceved
tier happened to be changed for one wit,
uo sicoves at all. But Uncls Peodorardo
would never tell her tho secret of the
‘ow bamboo stick, out of which, if abe
conld bedieve her own eyes, she was
ouce sine ghe &8W two white ‘Tabbits leap

nation of the ithotse wnd e saving sys-
tems of Europesn naticns, will bong tuis
matter to the attention of the proper
authorities in London snd elsewhere,
it L

A remarkuble phenowenon was -
uessed recently in the town of San ignasis.
Singlos, Mexico, There was & shower of
guicksilver, tine drops of mercury falling
rverywhere and covering the planta. The
{nbabitants evllected many samplea.

1

A NEW SONG OF “1XPENCE.

Siug » song of sl xpence saved Dpon the coni—
Twice four bundred vietuss lost through oor eon

ol
When ‘be bunks were empty, the stip bagan to
drify
On 1o ww Y destruction, ow ing to our thnft
Parioers, home in safety .Vnmu§ thelr supplies,
While. for lack of sixpence, low 1he vesan! lies
Down. with teanty wurping, in the ocesn s bed,
Hidrons 1106 coflii of heeatombs of des
[Jolin Brougham, in the Graplie,
— ———————
SIOW MARIE JEANNE WAS LOST AND
FOUND.

=Mon Dieu,” said Louise, despairingly,
@k sho threw open the wing
dowu into the shadowy =treet, “Mon Dieu,
how black it is this night! And the poor
Angaste, he will be killed! [feetits O
won pauvie Auguste

There was something the matter with
Louise 1onmght. She bad taken off the
pretty white cap that would have told you
wbe wua Murie Jeunne's bonas. and us she
leaned out of the winaow she buried both
her strong hands ju the depths of her coarse
bluck buir and elutened 1t with all bher
might. Perhaps she fancied she held a
Bourben by the throar, for Louise wus u
stauneh Republican and would have asied
vo better smwusement than o band to hend
contliet aith some one of the detested race,
But ahe was put the only bring in the
great ety whose veios boiled just now with
the blood «of revelntion. All P was
avouridl to-wight, and all Faris was seized
with = terrible muds Fvery now aud
then the sdark strect was lighted np by
gloaming torcl, and every now amnd then
the ts!l old houses unwillingly re«chosd
the ey, & bas lo 1oi® Vive s Bepub
Hayue ! Ever wonder aud londer grow the
hourse murmur in the distapves, and ever
nearer and nearee came the feet of the
great, wild ero: burrving on with death
in its heart, toward the besutiful palace,

But a'l the wicked uprest of the mad
world without avemed only to moke sleep
the sweeter for little Mane Jesune  She
lay in hey tiny white bed with the dim yays
of the night lamp refining ber paler gold
curls into & hido of mwosushine about her
pretry baly dace.  Her hands werw told
on hier breast, for ehe had fullen asloop ov
her prayers. Ounly four years old aad et
all wlone in the great storm !

Her futher und mother were in England,
whither they bad gone hat vesterday on s
holiday trip, lesving theie little daoghter
in what they thonght the most fuithinl of
Lands, those of Louise, Hot the «ity had
gone mad in an hour, avd Louise with it
Who wus now ¥ stand between Murne
Jeinne and the dreadiul siot ontside ?

“Ueh! waid Logise, shuddering and shat-
i the window with » tiirce gesture, “It
frizhtens me this nightt § shall do murdes
i Ydon'tgo, *Vive La liherte!’ O, the brave
workmen! ark, ] heay the guos trom the
l-,nn'i_tndrrf *0, won Anguste,” I go to help
ther

She came elose to the hedd on which Marie

Jeanne lay, and bent over it antil Fer leng,
Wk hisie wlmost tonched the chilil's face.
“How peacetally she sleeps, fa petite* How
she smiles! One wonld say she wae walking
with the little Jagus in Lis dower gardeu.
It ia & sin to disturb her, but [ can nog leave
her, and §must zo,
i ery arosc from thie street—the ery
of asolitary vmee, It was, A bas Clhavles
™ It sticred Louise to the neat?, ]
must go,” she gusped: “My Auguste will
have need of e o help Lim tens these
ciling Bourvons frow the thron!*

Sho spproschied the httle e Mo
mignonne,” she called, tenderly, for Louise
could ke her voie tender sometimes,
thon must ger up. We are going to tuke
o wiiks wilt thou uo? go with thy Louise!

Mutie Jeanne awohe and looked up uat
Louise stk mnocent, wondering,
blus exes. *Ie it moraing, oursel®
usked.

» Yeu” answered Louise, sieaking Yur-
rieddly and ronghly, **There, let we put on
thy shoes and stockings, Now thy warm
dressing gown,  Leg me wrap thie in 1
stawl,  Jhe :

Louise luid o thick elock over Live von
shoulders, tied her eap under her chio,
gathered the fittlo siel nto the fuldp ol s
zreat shawl, and ook her iy hor wrms. ** 1
will carry the ey with me,"” she muttered,
while Ler hands trewhled so that she conld
searcely lock the door, ** though the sainis
wnly know when we shall come biack™

Louise hortied into the street. 10 was

dark and sident. Bat oniy o little way off,
inn the Chawps Elynees, the scrne was tar
ditferent.  There, torohes were tlaming: and
men and women were howling und surivk-
ing, wnd duvciog about in & ghastly f
and singing the mad songs of the earuival
Aud over ull hovered, like birdaof prey,
ves, “Down with the Bourbons:”
the § oe i’
Lowise began to run sl hugging Maria
Jeanne ¢lose, but the poor baby o a kind of
diowsy fright, eulled out faintly, *0,
Louise, where art thou going ! What's the
mntter i

“Be quiet, wickad little wretcl,” said
Lounise, fiercely plunging the rebellions
hewd into the depths of the shawl. Mare
Jeanne dared gay nothing muore, for Louise
hadd @ look in b r eyes that boded mischief:
s she only gave e frighten o litrle s
now sod then, and said very softly i
lest Louise the terrible sbould hes
wunt iy mamina.”

Lomse dived into the crowd und was
swept on towurd the gr syiare, where,
years before, another orowd nud cathe red
to tejoies over the fulling of 1wo 1 yal
beads, Marie Joanne looked vat vcess
ally from her shawl prison, and her
Jittle body shook with frigl ¢ at what o}
suw, Horrible eyes glared ar hers «f
thonghe bluzing torches danced b f A
wud came 8o near sometimes that it war o
wonder not burned up.  Sue
Muamma ™ wihall e
3 heurd or cared to by
Iveny Louise wag foronre too much oot
pred to find Hme to &
lack u wouid wat her upat she did
kesp still.

Luouies wos very &l
Murie Jeanue thoug
with all the wen 1 ealled them Ler
brothers. She kissed &1 the women ana
usked them for news of her A
vobody knew apsything abont

r
i

.
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about somethnge,
She shook bsnds

Jeunn seen e nuese
BT sung andd funghed
and erie 8 breath, and

Ler hiead aud trembled
« whie Diissed Jorth, ** Mors

arte Jeanne
ver, when «
o Churles Dix **

The erowd stopped at tast before a clniek
Rae St Hovore.  * Death o the
161" shouted the people. * Death to
he Boui buns"

oMy brothers,” began tha leader, o tol
durk man in the blus blouse of 4 work
vwe will tuke the priests now und the
bons st mtduight.  Let ua lose no tin

“He is right (" sbricked  Louise,
citizens and republicans, to your work !

The lender vontinued: “My brothers, east
es upon the steps of the church and
{ those who have died i
Have they dicd unwvenged,

pri
the privets and 1

TN
O wy God,” sereamed Louise ruddenty,
vi‘h o voiee wud lovk of agony. She rushed
throngl the crowd and maede her way to
the ehurch door.
“The workman cor
bt pric und Hour
Lonise pow, for the

nued his harangne,

St ebe sobbied, erouching
ad mun, *“th urt dead,
i wretch—
i 1 will
t. Perhaps he
s the shawl from
ut Marie Jeanue's shivering little body
and wrapped it gronnd the dead workman's
bleeding throat. Then, while tha child cow
ol down by her side on the cold arone,
she touk " w in her lap and
solibed over i, 1 1t and moaned,
o Pu €» mori 4 I\‘ €8 Inen
Down with the priests " again ol
crowd, fur the lender had fivish
iress, *On, wmy brothers I be cried,
pg up the steps, frampling upon the
uekies of the fallen as he went.
Marie Jeanne, haif unconscions though

the de

lives xot?

whu

whe wos, saw the preal mass approaching
Ler and shrieked, wild with terror, “papa,
wamma, Lonise, take me away The tall

ivader heard the frightened little cry, acd
stopped 1o examine the tiny worse! of hu
wunity that lay before him. The ckild hsd
ouly time to look arvund for Louise, to see
that she was trying to drag the poor corpse
cut of the way of the fast crowding feet,
wnd then she found herself fiying through
1he nir gnd seated at length upon the shoul-

ders of the tall ouerier away up among the
tiery torches.

*Behold the priestess of liberty I he eried,
turping te his followers. *On, citizens:
chase away the priests and instal the priest-
ers io her new teple

They forced open the iron door and Marie
Jeanne made her trinmphal entry into th
dim. solemn church. But the crowd enters
too, and soon every corner of the grand old
rl!ﬂ wuk laid bare to the sacrilegions torch

szht,  Suddenly the leader stopped and set

Murie Jeanne carcfully down upon one vl
the side altars. “Sit here, little one.” he
said, “we are going te find the wicked
priests. Bot I will come back for thee after-
wiurd.  Wait here, petite

The crowd swept by her and out at the
rear door in @ fruitiess scarch after the hiuted
priests. who had long ago taken thetuselves
off, with wisdom sfurethought. And the
little priestess wus left alone to cry herself
to slevp on the cold warkls if sle could. to
wonder why mamms did not vome to kiss
her, to call Lounise in an agony of teiror, to
see horrible faces Jusking at her from ont of
the darkoess, und to say little bits of ba
prayera to the child Jesuw. §don't know
whethier these tiny prayers wers heard or
not, but Ido koow that, when by-and-by «

good, kind hearted pussy, just s
troubled 8t beiug left in the durk as the
ehila Lersel, jumped up beside ber avd
began w series of conselatory purres, Marie
Jeunne was comforted snd went fast axlecp
with the cat for o pillow. Her fur waeso
wice and soft! She was just like the
girl’s own dear Mimi at home.

S these two solitary creatures clung ¢
each other the whole nizhe through for
warmnith und companionship. Hut when the
grey dawn began to ereep through the heat
titud purple and scarlet windows
Jeanne woke up and wondered whe
tull man conld be who had prowised to
buck for her. She was so hungry
poor eat, ahe is hungry too ™™ said the Jitth
girl to herself, heroivally determined nod
tuink of her own misery.

But pussy began muking her ¢
then all Murie Jeanne's dainty little
mstinets of neatnesa crowded apon ber ang
Ler courage gave way before the miserable
prospect of no breckiast sud an onwesbed
facw.
¥ 0L oy fuceian’t elean,” she solle
kunow 1t =n't. Jwant Looise 1o wish it (s,
laoniseI™ Foe great tears ran dowy her
6ose and rolled ot iute the cat's grey fur

Just then uu officer o1 the King's pnard
appeared at the door, followed by a troop

men. dle hud been sent (o ehield the
mreh from turthier sacrilege. A= he ou
tered he cxught sight of the pathetio 1
group enthroned upon the altur— M
Jexvae with ber face butied in the warm
brease
<A vhild bere '™ he thongh®, wor little
thing! it must have pursed rather su un.
comtortabie nighe.™

Murrie Jeaune raised her head s Yo wge
prowchied and smiled s smile of ro
“I'moso glad thon art o
pont,” sl eried joyfuil

“Pauves petite chers
pont, compassionately, “How did’st thou
cotue Lere, my little girld 1 did not think
the diat time §rold thee abous the ‘Post
Habes in the Woods' thas thou wonld'st
ever aet like those stupid children. 1 shall
tell thes 1o more stores to turn thy fooli
little head, Murie Jesnne, But w
thy futher and mother, and why art
here all alonet™

Marie Jeanne veluted the history of Ler
adventures g2 well as she could. and endoed
it with msob, aud, ~1 want to ge homwe "

“Fuuvee mignonne wid the old saldier,
taking her in his arws, Yves, she shall 2o
howe with we to pay a 038 to Godmamma
Dupont. and the dear godmammoe wiil huve
breakiust ready Yor her, and some bosbous,
too, pethaps. Who knows!

“Bat the dear cat,” suid Marie Jeanne,
siiling through her tears, “she ruust o,
too. She wus so wanm in the pight.”

O wourse she shull 20" wen the pood-
vutured auswer, and the child was made
thoroughly Loppy wlb in o moment.

Colons! Dapont suid something o an «
v stunding neur, and  then, with Marie
nue on Lis shonlder aud the gray ecat
under hia grm, tie sallied forth to deposit
hiwpr cous borden at last in the |
gond Mudame Dupont.

When Murie Jeunue bad been doly
vessed wtid comuprserated, when her 510
hid been revived with breakfast and uu
| boubonse, he went forth onee wmore,
time 1o order to te
parenta thut their lictle dunghter wie
sale bands, for Le Lpew just Lbow anxion-
they would be when they shonld bear of
the terrible excitement of the past nighe.
O the was he stoppead Rt the pelice office

*Huve yon noy intelligenes of the fute
» worosn pamead Lovise Martigny among
thuse who bLave disuppeared since yester
duy " he wnked of the clinet ofticial,

“Hete is the book of entries; you ey wee |
for yourseli,"” wua the answer.

Colonel k the book uand ran
gea curelessly, “Ah”
feply, “this must be she, the

What au end!” Thes he

=

LUl
wud bonne !
ead wlona:
*Early this morning the corpres of & mun
umd woman were found together npon the
sieps of the Chueh ot St. Koche.,  The
mian, Who hud s pistol wound in the throst,
had been dexd some time, and the womsn
nad evidently been trumpled o death in at-
temptiog to drog his body from under the
feet uf the coowd thint entered the boilding
last nighe, ymes unkoown.”
“Huwph,” counuenerd the soldier, shrog.
i 2 las shoulders eynicady, *iv 19 very
strupnge that peopde will not learn to stay
of Lowe in pimes of Qanger. 1 wuse tell
wy little frieml to provide horaelf with an
her narse,  Poor little one; it 45 mvroy
t the good God toel better eare of her
<t muight than tha? erazy woman did, or
srwise there would Ly e hoen sead story
st Jesn Dantier with when Le ciatna
look tor his Nittie daughter. Buat
wi! Thanks to the great Power
itha the pathe of little clildron,
¥ hittleone, sod long mayest
thoulive 10 be o blessing 1o thine old god-
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nover m
that sm

From the recently publisied lite of the
sumuel S May we tuke the following
uhecdots,

o Dharing bis eollege Lifc Lie was freguent
invited by the futher of one of lus el s
wates, who wus the ebie! wanoager of the
Middiesex canyl, to & water party in the
ityv. O one of which uecuniona by
wus introduced to Daniel Webster, when o
whimaica! vecurrenes took place:

* On onr return from Woburn we stopped
for n while ut a beautitul point on the shore
of Spot Pond. So soon as the ladies camn
nupon the margin ot the hittle luke, they ve
pred unacconntable nuwbers of the Jillive,
whose fragrance is so vireshing. Euch
wnd all excluimed how much they longed
to have them, But was! they were too far
off 1o be reached by any mesns but @ bout
or » ralt. But where conld the one be
found «¢ the muaterial for the other be ool
lected | The more the probubility of getting
them secmed to vecede, the more earnest
beexmme the desires of the yuang ladies to be
possersed of the bewutitul flowers, and the
wure tonching their expressin f disup-

At length Mr. Webster ex-

'Ok, 1hat Were WA young

a few yeura apdl | owounld

runsark the shorva of 1l nd until 1

nd somwe hoat or bourda which o
aolt und gatber those Liliee Noeoonuer
ware the words out of bis suooth when the
youug men of the party bounded off 1t the
ol their steep to tind what he bad iuti.
marted ooght to be =ought aiter. Nearly ul)
went. Jetood very demurely, enduring us
wellus I oconld whe glances of 8 most con.
1% Furprise ut my want of gallautry.
mt! my fellows were too far gous
cwhut I meant to do, when I waded
vut and collected wll 1 conld bring in of the
lovely temptera. Shouts of applatse cheered
and when I reaclied the shore
with water Jrom my  waistoont
! pockeia dowaward, and presented 1o eack
| o8 the ladies one or wmure of the flowers
had =0 much desired, their thanks
| profuse, snd to me quite as Erate
| fal ws the fragrunce of the liiies,
| miixed, as they were, with tender expres-
I sions of anxiety lest wy galluntry shonld
COSt e some seVere sicktees. The genarle-
lm.n were not backward in commending

the exploit. snd Mr Webstor wus louder
then any of them in wy praise. *Ah, sir,’
said 1, ‘the ladies owe thess liliea less to
my gallantry than to your eloquence. |
could potetand by ummoved by your ap-
peal ' ‘Never before' he exclaimed—
‘never before Lave I gained o lily by my
eloguence.’ 'No, sir,’ I rejoined, ‘but {t bus
ofwd been crowned by leurela’ Al thie.

of course, prolonged somewhat the merri-
ment, nutil we saw the voung men retur-
ning alcog the shore of the lake, dragging
an old dory which they had found sbout a
guarter of a wile off.  Jmmediately all
the compuny arranged themselves 1o
welcome the poor fellows, every lady with
& hly i ber bosom, or on Ler
head, and every gentiowen swinging one m
bis band. 8o soon us my cotucsdes got
pear enouch te espy 1he Howers, they drop-
ped the rope ot the boat, and pushed for
watd 10 see that the appearance was a real-
ity. And when they saw thut the lilics had
mdeed been taken from the pond, and found
that they had “gotten ouly their lubor fur
their panius,” while they in their hearts gen-
crous'y exulted with me in my trinmph,
they abrestened we with  all sorts of re-
tulintions it 1 were pot protected by the
prescnee of the fair sex

“ After this pleasant introdu
grent wrstor. he always recogunized me
wherever weanet, until his fearful recreancy
to the canre 0f liberty ampelled me to 1T
on the tourth of July in varnest
n ot ope whom § bad once se
respecied and ardently ad

iun o the
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CURE FOR BLRGLAKRY,

-

LY HENEY W iR

1 rention, Grat, what, perhaps, will not
curry vour eonviction as it does mine—the
cowardive of the houscholder. 1t isa low
aud peor application of the great doctrine
of peace (which certainly is the idegl
Christisnity, sud is to be reacked ss soon
as practicable) which teaches men that
thes hod better wllow their bouses to be
Broken open and vithead rather thun seut to
sndgment unprepared the miscreant buore
plar 1t de an utterly telse view ol thie
covtrine which sen bave whoe think that
s pense o1 werey 10 the rull-rir ahould be
strunges than the sense of on Ty to pro-

* fow property,  Partly from cowardice,
W partly from @ ondly educated tiew
on thie sutjeer, men will not defend teir
protlises—ar there ia wnly here and there
vne thst will do it If every man felr thar
when be boeame u bousehoider he was in
trusted by the commuoity with a fort, snd
was held eesponsinke Jor the defense of that
fort spninst all the cucwalen of gociety: and
was understood that wheever -.ulrml.xm:
wauke it put his life in hix hands, and ex.
posed himself to jus® p nalties; that Le
took tipon bimsell the 1i-k of blood aud
deuth, s the un does whe attempisa to
tuke » wanef-war or & wilitary fort, 1
think it would vasily raire the tone of con-
seicuve n the eriminal elasses: but it dhe
theory prevaije that s mun may, with iw-
punity, when his house 1+ entered, lie still,
wud white us the shewt that covers him in
bed. suying, * Tuke my watch and wy wite’s
wwels. vuly don't take my life, and let e
not take yours"—if thut theory provails,
and men play coward in their own house.
tisun anvitation and an encourage
to every sneak thief and every murder
thiel. No maun i tit to keep house whoe is
not fit 1o defend it by his right hand und
wrm, with anything that he can seizv,
Every man ought to have a scotiment of
honer that shall be s vivid and intense in
Lis own house ue it he were the commander
arhip or fort, The commnity would

together and ery “Dastard” of a wman
in vharge of s Yort who «honld poll down
his tag and retreat with Lis forces, when
1t wne nttacked, becanso he did not like to
fire of} kis cannon, lest he might kill some
budy, ur do some burws but the presump
tion is that ninetren out of twenty would
consider themselves well off, when their
premises are duvided, if by compronnsing
they could get rid of the uvader by the
rucritice of a few bundred dollurs, without
being killed thewsel ves or killing bim. But
let there be a generad presumpiion that he
who attacks a hovuse will Jose bis [te, and
the number of erinwes by theft and robbery
wonld be greatly diminshed.

3 sy that it is o Christing duty for tmen to
fortity their bouses  All the houses ot my
street have been entervd—some ot thea
tinte sud again. 1t is o shuwe to budd
Louses, or Ty Joave themn, so that they can
e vasily wuteredd,

1t is hupunity—impunity founded on cow.
anther—impunty foundrd on a bad wter-
pretution of Seiptore, thut makes it socary
for wmen to tob hopses una escape,

Noaw, while you ore enrsing the thisf,
a Tictle bit ol the censure fur yourselt,
blamie ut howe

= e A e o

The Lar! of Mar.

"Frow the New York Tritune’
e cliaraeters ot A sehighttul romanee
Lie hrdden 1 Ameticats sociely onthe serges
of Lake Ontario. The likes attract einval
rous wnd ventutesome nutures of foreign
irth s they bsed todrew the gullunt ex
plorers uf early times, Not a person in the
towuship but knows that the lineal descend-

{ ant of the Earl of Mar lives in one of the

Western counties of New York; but it
whightly tickles our ears to be told thut an
Ontario furnoer inherits this proud title,
descends to it on the waternal side frow
Philadelpbia Monteith, Conutesa of Mar
and Kellie. Nooe the less was the Yankee
Earl the son of an old Chanplain steam-
bout captain, renowned vu the Juke for
bix good pature and good living, It is
not known what fieak brooght L to th
country, but be died here, leaving two
children, the present Leir to the title, which
he refures to necept, amd a daoghter in
Philudelphia, pumed after her grear-grand
wother, the old Countess.  “The daughter
warried a gentleman by the nume ot By
ard, of New Oileans, who s wealthy,
Young Monteith murried s furmer’s daoghe
ter, und Hves on bis acr tear the lake, s
thorough Awerican sepubiicen desoerat,
Hie only cave ia ta hide his title, and be
srurdily refuses to e gulled we v thing
Nyuire Monteith, tl h he constantly se-
veivea lettern from the tobility shrould in
Lull Wiwzon of bia raunk  #le also reluses
ewmoluments belonzing to Lis sarklom, such

s tithes ol and woodlind and
ZTBLEY, €XC e peanitiog fiom Lo
Craai,

- —
A Mystrvious Well,
LN dircovery, sate the 1
d 4

A

Glute, Yiua b

gerean P i Cassation,

tire L ¢ the threw

towera, und @ fow duys sinoe the workmen
1

Louts

engied in repadiing that o
oo suddenly upon s mysterious deep well
This wus coutrives eutivusiy i the wall
fucing the quay, and proved to be nothing
Lewa than the datal dungeon of the old palace
of St Louis,  ¥et none of the hiatorans of
the Conciergerie u i nid ehanes
und mischance oniy Wisle 1%
kuowo, Ao opening of two siuards yuvds
tn one of the turtets Jeveals o burrid tunnel
tenching the level of the Scine. There it
furme o pullery sloping downward to the
bed of the tiver. The attemp? 10 prostrate
it this teariul duvgeon was froithless, ga
the interior i lined with sharp iron spears
and peints, which cross esch other in every
direction. When this lower of 8t Louis
was used occasionally aa the dwelling of
the Kings of Frauce, captives of nute were
contined in its undergrouml prisons, and
when the powers that were becuwe anxious
to get rid of soy one of them, they led lin
through u pass.gn formed in the nterior of
the wiall toward chis newly discovered dun-
- A secret door wis opened, and
precipitated to the yawning
e, tnnetlsed b
in slow tortore,
imagined that it was unly portions o skeles
tena thatl ever reached the bed of the Seine.
-

Acvordivg 1o

s coresponden
Yawes, the husbund uf *Geor
the uglicst man o London, aue most
brilliant. Mercural as o Feenchwnn, thor
onghly continentul in thought wud expros
=1on, he maukes you forget bis fuer o titeen
winutes, wud av the end of sn hour you pro.
nounce bim one of the most inte resting mwen
You ever met.  When he and his wile,
“George Eiot,” lesd conversation, the
drawing roum becotwea the most attructive
i Lovdon. Mr. and Mrs, Lewes bnve a
pretty bonse near Kegent'a park, and, re
reivivg every Sunday, collect arourd them
the clevervst of men snd women.  Nothiug
run exceed the retiring mannes of *Geos
Eliot,” whose voice 18 soft and l¢
ven ot bear any reference to ler
wiitings, and, though ber frivnds long to
#Xxprers their gratitude, they never dare
cutwardiy to hint at tuward emotion. Comy
poritivn i Do eaey 1ask 1o “George F
Bhe labore unceasiogly to prodnce he
sults,

St =
The deeper miners go down in Engleud,

the higher coal goes up.

NEW BOOKS.

BeavTrern Sxow axD OTHER POEMAR —
T. B. Peterson & Brothers, Poiladelphia,
Just published o new illustrated edition o1
" Beautiful Snow and Other Poems,” by J.
W. Watson, suthor of the ** The Ou‘cast,
and Other Poems,” the illastrations beng
engruved trom origingd designs by Hdwasd
L. Henry, Esq, ot New York. The book
eontains, ns one of its wttractions, the poem
called * Beautitul Soow,” whose heartstir-
ripg pictures buve touched the tenderest
ewotions of bumanity, aud will vever loes
their power to nwaken sywpathy for the
upfortunate vietim whose remorse and
peniteace tind eloguent niterance io other
poerma.  Perhaps there never was a poem
which wmet with such sudden and wide-
sprend popularity, or was stirihuted to ko
wany  celebrated guthors, a= * Beantiful

snow.* It  bichly denmastio, combined
with its practieul charseter, ranks i@
wmong  thoje  poeti vfiusions  whioh

will ke R acee e in any age apd
eoruntry whers our lingn ge is nnderstood,
The ether poews are also from the ssme
fand, and evinee o lively faney and @
bearty symoputhy with hnwan joys and
srowse | Thousands of voung laaies think
~Benutiful Bnow™ ko foll s sywpathy aod
it thousands of young
de hetter than to boy
k utdd prisent it to them,
+ books of the sea-
ble hy all for ‘o
 winter lovelinessy

on, and will he
wel?! known pid
“Beantitol So e !
tionw, is published by T, Pon
Lirothers, Philudelphin, in one large octavo
wolunus, printed oo the finese tinted plate
puper, amd bound in green morocen vlothy
gilt sop and side, with beveled boards,
price §2, or bound in maroon worocen cluth,
with tall gilt sides, tull gt edges. full gils
Bt ki, and  beveled boards, price £, sod e
sor eule By w1l boukseliors, or copies ot
vither edition of it will be sent to any one
tiv the pmblishers postpeid, on receipt of
the price of the edinon wishel by them.
Lorn Hork's Cnorcr, Mrs, Aon S, Ste
. st been publ
srwon & Divothers, Philudel
b, und will mees with a very
wr Mre. Stephons #unds amonyg
e st of onr Ametican novelists, always
tenching m good meral, wind writing in @
furcinating wunner. Tho vcones wod char-
actors in “Lord Hope's Cholee” are mostly
English, the parties coming tron their home
o New York umiler sssmmed names, on
secount of family difilenliiee wly Hopeg
or Mrs. Hurat, us she ofooses to call herseldy
leaves England and ¢ es to this country,
Lcnrse she knows heg busband has trans
torred bis aftections to thew child's gov
erness, it hundsome and Lighly accomplishod
ludy, asmed Tl Close  dady Hope
brings ber danghter lira—thea but two
vesrs old—with her; sndd, i order to
s I nt Snore secure, gives
the child into the core of Elizabeth Yotes,
an old, faithinl family servant, and her fos-
ter mother, The Yateses ure very poor,
anud live iz » lenen house,  As 800n 88
Lowdy Hope leaves England her busband
and the governioss (ollow—he hoping to be
abile, without dificulty, teobtan o diveres
trom Hle wite,  Hedeses no time 10 discov-
erine her place o vonceahaent, and secke
Jer consent to the divoree Ly throates
ing tuke thetr duigh e Mre- Hursg
srruggles tor bore ehild, und dice in her ate
tempt. sather thun sce this accomplisheds
Duriog the confusivn of 1hix seene, the childy
frizhiened, eraswls throngh the durkoese
inta the street, wh Yie 1= picked up honrs
atter by olit Mee. ¥ntes, the foster-mother,
and carried e ber own homes A fow daye
previvus to this, Mrs dlacst, tearing events
would develop supiddy, puve a box of mulye
chire, of great value, eoutaining the tamily
& e and wover 16 a0 large amounty
o Mre. Yotes, witle rystractions for theie
dispomal in case of L3 oleath. That pight
aaet of Mra Yures was <oon eoming ou®
of Mrs Hurst's boase, gnd us soon us the
vonnber wis dis teddy thie fuet being
known, tgether with the ackunowledgmensy
of the box tn their possession, the erime
wnturatle ol upwo Lim, for which he wae
L Uhe mother, e erder to save het
sop, Jaleely aweurs a2 huving committed
ehe mwurder herselfy und tor which she @
sentencvd forlifs to hard Libor. Lord Hop
tearing he wight W smpheatod 1 the mu
der ot hie wile, soereily marem e the goveps
4 1t Teares for his ee

Hess, I . anid
vetve i Lugland, taking with him e
dunglter Cla but we minst leave the

der Yo find et
ronewly pop
Sesuend 10 e horge
ame, knd solh by ol hooksellers oy
cof $1 Thin elotly of §1 00 in
t enpice will be sent by mad
atpand, s the pablishers, T,
& Hoothers, | nllmh-hnh...

ur the 1

’

11, Peteraon
Penusylvanis, wa oo ipt of the prige

Wounarn's Wios

Hy Mys €ilosr, ar
ut “The Cuy

o' Discipline rom
Thirthes—Girupes “Sr. e wliv,
One solume, eloth, fall wilt wack, Pube
lisked by T, B. Petersen & Brothers,
Pitladelphia, e nnasivana,

Mre, Filoart 1o the witthor of ecveral
nosela, which heve won exteunive popuiarie
ty i thie ecountry, us well a8 m &Enpland,
and Las just writion w work of fiction, e
tithed “Womun's Weran i which, hy &
well eonstinetd ploe, el wnd natursd
charaeters, sud the ot vharmingzeketohen

aren tl ownership
iterest in hes offspring shelutely w
vestod in hee hushiandg, if she Yas toe, ana
that dyine, e pier begnoath the child te
any goavdian whom he vames, nntid it has
attuined ita Yepal wnjaite, Mrs, Eiloary
mtroduces her yenlire to » true Reroine,
widowed at the gpe of tacnts, whose oniy
child, & four years ol by, is Phus Bee
wneathed vite Lushand frem Loe

wothor's eire, T a petron who
not to hate the ehor e of forming
Bleaning throueh yoand youtlyup te

nl vt sl dlewlures sha
tever wad warried, and, i eonsequence,
Low allows hee to watuin bew ehild, O3
vourse, this her ation wi self leavew
wst ter and snlyecis
ven ensnlts:r bud

Edoart  oleverly contrives to tes
babititate Yerin theend and te have the
ron—={or wWhome sueh @ seorifiem haid beegn
de—=restarcd to Lie stutinn asthe worldy
with lis mother's bouoe fubly rocognizeds
“Woman's Wronz® 4s 4 notel of gresd
power and thoronsh originality, 1t is pube
tshed eomplete ju ane targe duodecimo
volume, bound in moroecs eloth, full gilg
back., Price §1 n "*Womnun's Wrong™
will he found fur sule by all booksellers,
orcopes will he s 1o aur wuv, o any
plisee, luut paid, on receipt of the price by
the publishers, T. B, Poterson & Brothers,
Nov %060 € Livstnut siree viphia, Vevne
sylvania

T e
Allignters by Mail,
Khortly nfter el wail frain over wom
Loninvitle and Nashivillo suilrond had Jefy
Gullstin sesterday, eoming wnorth, tha
mail elerka in the postal cur, Messra. Fos
sithe and Glaseesck, proceeded 0 dise
twhate the Floride wails, which they had
recoived al Nashyille, After several boge
bl been dispascd  of, Mr,
e gmthered wn to o large leather
with printod warter, us was supe

tIs

H I

barge tille
‘Ill< i

{ wack wy

1, ulter u turned tha
dedonu tovpt naiter upon
Voerd seran g e purpose,
o hissttpiiae and hortor, two live
l T WOTEe sy ! and in an e
l stant they leaped trom the bowrt ta the cag
|
|

vt
1

h

Bovr aud tun beaeath w jut of looske papers
wnd vy o The now ened cleri
1ol i W PANIoD,

2atire"

ot Mr Glasscock, and in o fow scconds had

3 othe monl reetn to Lz porpose of
2 hetp to kil the mwonstera.  Glass
vock finally teentervd the watl reow anad
slowly bot cautiously procesdod to remove
e lnose pn whea he discovered a sMek
ooking, yellow spotted tail, seseiubling
v wach the tail of » snxl o, At this
theroully declared the thing to bea
snnke, nod srizing a poker noar by, he dealy
it e biow uod cot the tail off. This caused
the wlligator, aa it proved te be, to leave

Lis biding place and tun wut, when Glase-
‘ cock Eilled it. The other reptile was eape
| tured slive snd broughton to the city, Ex
{ swiuation revealed the teet that romebody
i Floridn had sent some slligator eges in @
tle bex by mail. but that the heat of the
sisp ind hatched them out und they, escap
ing from their coninewment, wesn wander
ng aboul smong e letters wion Jiscoye
ered.

S e e =
The News nny » suileless Dunbury mes
saw o beantiful uromo sdvertised “‘foy
tifty cents," snd sent on the menry sud re
veived the Jack of olubs, 3
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