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INWWSTANT.
Inconstant I «Ob, my Oodt 

An coda tau t' when a single thought of Mica 
Wend* all my shivering blood 

Sack oo icy heart in tbrilla of eeatacy I

Inconstant I when to feel , , .
That thou haet loved me—wilt love to the l u l -  

|s  try enough to steal
Ail fear from life—the future and the post.

Inconstant I when to sleep
And dream that tliou art near me, la to learn 

ftinitich of heaven,I weep
Because the earth and morning must return.

Inconstant ( Ah, toe true;
Turned from the rightful shelter of thy breast, 

■fy tired heart flutters through
J'he changeful world—a bird without a uest.

Inconstant to the crowd 
Through which I pass, aa to the ahiea above 

The flu kit* innimei'i cloud;
Hut uot W thee—ob, not to thee, dear love}

& may be false to all 
On earth betides, and every tender ti«f 

Which seems to hold in thrall 
This weary life of mine may be a lie;

flut, true as God’s own truth.
My steadfast heart turns backward, evermore, 

°To that sweet time of youth
Whose golden tide beats such a barren shore.

inconstant 1 Hot my own 
1 he hand which builds this wall between our 

lives;
On its cold shadow grown

To perfect shape, the liower of love survives.

■God knows that I would give
All other joys, the sweetest and the best.

For one short hour to live 
Close to thy heart, its comfort and its rest P

But life is not all dark;
The sunlight goldens many a hidden slope*

The dove shall tind its ark 
Ot peaceful refuge and of patient hope.

Tyet shall be possessed 
Of woman’s need; my small world set apart-w 

diome. love, protection, rest,
And children s voices sing thro* my heart.

By God’s help I will be 
A faithful mother and a tender wife-*

Perhaps even more, that He 
Hath chastened tue best glory from my life.

ff̂ ut sacred to this loss
One small sweet chamber of my heart shall be* 

*o  loot shall ever cross
The silent portal sealed to love and thee.

Jind sometimes when my lips
Are to ray first born’s clinging c?oee an<r lon£ 

graining with bee like sips 
• All its sweet lily heart—will it be •rr^n/l

fcp,for an instant, wild 
with precious pain, I put the truth asia#

|o d  dream it is thy child
if hat 1 am fondling with such tender pridef

f ind when another’s beaif 
bleeps on thy heart, if it should ever «6ti«

*0 be my own instead.
Oh, darling, hold it closer for the dream*

Clod will f Tgive the sin,
If sin it is; our lives are swept so dry,

$o cold, so passiou clean,
(Thank Him, death comss at last—and so goou-Vy ?

THE TACHYPOMP*
I From Scribner s for March.]

There was nothing mysterious about 
t ’rofessor Surd’s dislike for me. I was the 
Duly poor mathematician in an exception 
tilly mathematical class. The old gentle- 
*nan sought the lecture room every morn 
Ing with eagerness, and left reluctantly. 
For was it not a thing of joy to find sev 
•nty young men who, individually and 
•ollectively, preferred xtoXX; who had 
lather differentiate than dissipate; and for 
Vhom the limbs of the heavenly bodies 
bad more attractions than those of earthly 
fitars upon the spectacular stage?

So affairs went on swimmingly between 
the professor of mathematics and the ju
nior class at Polyp University. In every 
man of the seventy the sage saw the lo 
<?arithm of a possible La Place, of f 
Hturm, or a Newton. It was a delightful 
task for him to lead them through the 
pleasant valleys of conic sections, and be 
bide the still waters of the integral cal- 
s'ulus. Figuratively speaking, his problem 
was not a hard one. He had only to 
manipulate, and eliminate, and to raise a 
higher power, and the triumphant result 
t>f examination day was assured.

But I was a disturbing element, a per. 
plexing unknown quantity, which bad 
somehow crept into the work and which 

‘ seriously threatened to impair the ac 
curacy of his calculations. It was a touch
ing sight to behold the venerable mathe- 
matician as be pleaded with me not so 

• utterly to disregard precedent in the use 
of cotangents, or as he urged, with eyes al 
Tnost tearful, that ordinates were danger
ous things to trifle with. All in vain. 
More theorems went on to my cuff than 
into my head. Never did chalk do so 

° much work to so little purpose. And, 
therefore, it came that Furnace Second was 
reduced to zero in Professor Surd’s estinia. 
lion. He looked upon me with all the hor
ror whkh an unalgebraic nature could in
spire. I have seen the professor walk 
around an entire square rather than meet 
the man who had no mathematics in his 
soul.

For Furnaco Second thero were no in
vitations to Professor Surd’s house. Sev
enty of the class supped in delegations 
around the periphery of the professor’s 
tea-table. The seventy-first knew noth* 
ing of the charms of that perfect ellipse, 
•with its twin bunches of fuchsias and 
geraniums iu gorgeous precision at the 
two foci.

This, unfortuuately enough, was no 
trifling deprivation. Not that 1 longed 
especially for segments of Mrs. Surd’s 
justly celebrated lemon pies; not that the 
speroidal damsons of her excellent pre
serving had any allurements; not even 
that I yearned to hear the professor's jo
cose table talk about binomiais, and 
chatty illustrations of abstruse paradoxes. 
The explanation is far different. Profes
sor Surd had a daughter. Twenty years 
before he fuade a proposition to the pres
ent Mrs. Surd. He added a little corol
lary to his proposition not long after. 
The corollary was a girl.

Abscissa Surd was as perfectly sym
metrical as Giotto’s circle, and as pure, 
withal, ns tlie mathematics her lather 
taught. It was just when spring was 
coming to extract tho roots of frozen-up 
vegetation that I fell in lovo with the Co
rollary. That she herself was not indif
ferent, I soon had reason to regard as a 
self-evident truth.

The sagacious reader will already recog
nize nearly all the elements necessary to 
a well ordered plot. We have introduced 
a heroine, inferred a boro, and constructed 
a hostile parent after the most approved 
jnodel, A movement for the story, a Dens 
t'X marhitui, is alone lacking. Y\ ith con
siderable satisfaction I can promise per* 
feet novelty in this lino, a Dean fxmuGkina 
Hover before offered to the public.

It would be discounting ordinary Intel* 
figenee to say that I sought with unweary
ing assiduity to figure my way into tho 
♦item father’s good will; that never did 
dullard apply himself to mathematics 
more patientiy than I; thnt never did 
faithlulness achieve such meagre reward. 
Then I engaged a private tutor. His in
structions met with no better success.

My tutor’s name was Jean Marie Riva
rd. lie was a unique Alsatian; though 
Gallic in name, thoroughly Teuton in na
ture; by birth a Frenchman, by educa
tion a German. His age was thirty; his 
profession, omniscience; the wolf at his 
door, poverty; the skeleton in his closet, a 
consnmlng but unrequited passion.

The most recofldiW -principles of prac
tical science were bis toys; the deepest 
-intxicadea.nl' abstract science his diver
sions. r iill—  wlitnli min fpsiwril lim 1 
mysteries to me were to him as clear as 
Tahoe water. Perhaps this very fact will 
explain we tack et success in the relation

tutor and pupil; perhaps the failure is ( ogles. He touched a spring somewhere, 
le due to my own unmitigated stu- and the petty-cash adjuster relaxed its

horrid hold. I placed myself gingerly in 
cane bottomed, rocking chair,

of
alone due to my own unmitigated 
pidity. Rivard had hung about the skirts 
of the University fot several yean; sup
plying his few wants by writing for scien
tific journals, or by giving assistance to 
students who, like myself, were character
ized by a plethora of purse and a paucity 
of ideas; cooking, studying and sleeping 
in his attic lodging; and prosecuting queer 
experiments all by himself 

We are not long discovering that even 
this eccentric genuiB could not transplant 
brains into my deficient skull. I gave 
over the struggle in despair.

An unhappy year dragged its slow length 
around. A gloomy year it was, bright- 

1 ened only by occasional interviews with 
i Abscissa, the Abbio of my thougths and 
dreams.

, Commencement Jay was coming on 
apace. I was soon to go forth, with the 
rest of my class, to astonish and delight a 

, waiting world. Tho professor seemed 
to avoid me more than ever. Nothing 
but the conventionalities, I think, kept 
him from shaping his treatment of me on 
the basis of unconcealed disgust 

At last, in the very recklessness of de
spair, I resolved to see him, plead with 
him, threaten him if need be, and risk all 
my fortunes on one desperate chance. I 
wrote him a somewhat defiant letter, stat
ing my aspirations, and as I flattered my
self, shrewdly giving him a week to get 
over the first shock of horrified surprise. 
Then I was to call and learn my fate.

During tho week of suspense I nearly 
worried myself into a fever. It was first 
crazy hope, and then saner despair. On 
Friday evening, when I presented myself 
at the professor’s door I was such a hag
gard, sleepy, dragged out spectre that 
even Miss Jacostu, the harsh favored 
maiden sister of the Surds, admitted me 
with commiserate regard and suggested 
pennyroyal tea.

Professor Surd was af :» faculty meet
ing. Wouldn’t I wait?

Yes, till all was blup, if need be.
Abscissa bad gone to Wheelborough to 

visit a school friend. The aged maiden 
hoped I would make myself comfortable, 
and departed to the unknown haunts 
which knew Jocasta’s daily walk.

Comfortable! But I settled myself in 
great uneasy chair, and waited with the 
contradictory spirit common to such junc
tures, dreading every step lest it should 
herald the whop), of all men,
wished to see,

I bad been there at least an hour, and 
Was growing right drowsy.

At length Professor Surd catne in. He 
sat down in the dusk opposite tne, and 
thought his eyes glinted will* jualignant 
pleasure as he said, abruptly:

“So, young man, you think you »r<j a 
fit husband for my girl?”

! I stammered some inanity about via 
i king up in affection wbat I lacked in 
’ merit; about my expectations, family, 
and the like. He quickly interrupted me, 

“You missapprehend me, sir. Your 
nature is destitute of those mathematical 
perceptions and acquirements which are 
the only sure foundations of character 
Yon lia vo no mathematics in you. You 
are fit for treason, stratagems and spoils.
—(Shakespeare). Your narrow intellect
can not understand and appreciate a gene 
rous mind. There is all the difference be 
tween you and a Surd, if I may say it 
which intervenes between an infinitesi
mal and an infinite. Why I will venture 
to say that you do not comprehend the 
‘Problem of the Couriers l’ ”

I admitted that the problem r>f tho 
Couriers should be classed rathe* without 
my list of accomplishments than within 
it. I regretted this fault very deeply, and 
suggested amendment. I faintly hoped 
that my fortune would be such-.

“Money 1” he impatiently exclaimed. 
' ‘Do you seek to bribe n Roman Senator 
with a penny whistle? Why, boy, do you 
parade your paltry wealth, which, ex
pressed in mills, will not cover ten deci
mal places before tho eyes of man who 
measures the planets iu I heir orbits, and 
close crowds infinity itself?”

I hastily disclaimed any intention of ob 
trading my foolish dollars, and lie Went 
on*

“Your Tettcf surprised Tnfl pot A little.
I thought you would bo the last person in 
the world to presume to an alliance here. 
But having a regard for you personally," 
and again J saw Hialico twinkle in big 
small eyes, ‘‘and still more tegard for 
Abscissa’s happiness, I have decided that 
you shall have her—Upon conditions. 
Upon conditions,*’ be repeated, with a 
half smothered sneer.

“What are they?” cried T, rargerly 
enough. “Only name them.”

Well, sir,” ho continued, and tho tl 
liberation of his speech seemed the very 
refinement of cruelty, “you have only to 
prove yourself worthy an alliance with 
a mathematical family. You have 
only to accomplish a taslc which
shall presently give you. Your eyes ask 
me what it is. I will tell you. Distinguish 
yourself in that noble brunch of abstract 
science in which, you can not but ac
knowledge, you are at present sadly defi
cient. I will place Abscissa’s band in 
yours whenever yon shall come before me 
and square the circle to my satisfaction. 
No! That is too easy a condition. 1 
should cheat myself, Say perpetual mo. 
tion. How do you like that? Do you 
think it lies within the range of your men
tal capabilities? You don’t smile. Perhaps 
your talents don’t run in the way of per
petual motion. Several people have found 
that theirs didn’t. I’ll give you another 
chance. VVe were speaking of the prob- 
em of the couriers, aud I think you ex

pressed a desire to kuoiv more of that in
genious question. You shall have the op
portunity. Sit down some day, when you 
have nothing else to do, and discover the 
principle of infinite speed; I mean the law 
of motion which shall accomplish an in
finitely great distance in an infinitely short 
time. Yon may mil in a little practical 
mechanics if you choose. Invent some 
method of taking the tardy courier over 
'is road at tho rate of sixty miles a min. 

utc. Demonstrate mo this discovery (when 
on have made it!) mathematically, and 

approximate it practically, and Abscissa 
is yours. Until you can, I will tbank you 
to trouble neither myself nor her.’*

I could stand liis mocking no longer. I 
stumbled mechanically out of the room, 
and out of tî o house. I even forgot u>y 
hat and gloves. For an hour I walked in 
the moonlight. Giadually I succeeded to 
a more hopeful frame of mind. This was 
due to my ignorance o!' mathematics. Had 
I understood the real meaning of what he 
asked, I should havo been utterly de
spondent,

Perhaps tbl* pr<-bT >ia of sixty miles a 
minute was hot «o impossible after all. At 
any rate I coula attempt, though I might 
not succeed. Ami Rivard c. me to my 
mind. I would ask h.m, I would enlist 
his knowledge to acc mipany my own de- 
voted perseverance. I sought Lis lodgings 
at once.

The man of science lived ia tho fourth 
story back. I had never been in his room 
before. When I entered he was in the 
act of fiRing a beer-mug from a carboy 
labeled aquafortis. _ _ #

“Scat you,” lie said. “No, not m that 
chair. That is my petty cash adjuster.” 

But he was a moment too late. I had 
carelsssly thrown myself into a chair of 
seductive appearance. To my utter as
tonishment it reached out two skeleton 
arms, and clutched me with a grasp 
against which I struggled in vain. Then 
a skull stretched itself over my shoulder 
and grinned with ghastly familiarity Close 
to my face.

Rivard came to my aid with many apol*

plain,
which Rivarol assured me was a safe loca
tion.

“That seat,*’he said, “is an arrange 
ment upon which I much felicitate my
self. I made it at Heidelberg. It has 
saved me a vast deal of small annoyance, 
I consign to its embraces the friends who 
bore, and the visitors who exasperate me. 
But it is never so useful as when terrifying 
some tradesman with an insignificant ac 
count Hence the pet name which I have 
facetiously given it. They are invariably 
too glad to purchase release at fho price 
of a bill receipted. Do you well appre
hend the idea?”

While the Alsatian diluted bis glass of 
aqua fortis, shook into it an infusion of 
bitters, aud tossed off tho bumper with 
apparent relish, I had time to Jook around 
the strange apartment,

The four comers of the foom Were Oc
cupied respectively by a turning lathe, a 
lihumkorff coil, a small steaiy engine, 
and an orrery in stately motion. Tables, 
shelves, chairs and floor supported an odd 
aggregation of tools, retorts, chemicals, 
gas receivers, philosophical instruments 
boots, flasks, paper collar boxes, books 
diminutive and books of preposterous 
size. There were plaster busts of Aris 
totle, Archimedes and Compte, while a 
great drowsy owl was blinking away, 
jierched on the benign brow of Martin 
Farquhar Tupper.

“He always roosts there wben be pro
poses to slumber,” explained my tutor. 
“You are a bird of no ordinary mini, 
Schlafen Sie icoltl."

Through a closet door, half open, 1 
could see a humnn form covered with a 
sheet. Rivarol caught my glance. ' ‘That," 
said he, “will be my master-piece. It is 
a microcosm, an Android, as yet only par
tially complete. And why noi? Albertus 
Magnus constructed an image perfect to 
talk metaphysics and confute the schools. 
So did Sylvester II.} so did Robertos 
Greathead. Roger Bacon made a brazen 
head that held discourses. But the first 
named of these came t» destruction 
Thomas Aquinns got wrathful at some of 
its syllogisms and smashed its head. The 
idea is easy’enough. Mental action will 
yet be reduced to laws as definite as those 
which govern the physical. Why should 
not I accomplish a mannikin which shall 
preach as original discourses as the Rev. 
Dr. Allchin, or talk poetry as mechanically 
as Paul Anspest? My Android can already 
work problems ia vulgar fractions and 
compose sonnets. I hope to teach it the 
positive philosophy.”

Out of the bewildering confusion of bis 
effects Rivarol produced two pipes and 
filled them. He handed one to me.

•‘And here,” be said, “I livê  and am 
tolerably comfortable. When my coat 
wears out at the ejbows I seek the tailor 
and am measured for another. When I 
am hungry X promenade myself to the 
butcher’s and bring home a pound or so 
of steak, which I nook very nicely in three 
seconds by this ©xy-hydrogeu flame. 
Thirsty, perhaps, I send for a carboy »>f 
aquafortis. But I have it charged, all 
charged, My spirit is above any small 
pecuniary transaction. I loatho your 
dirty greenbacks, and never handle what 
they call scrip.”

“But are yo’l  sever pestered with 
bills?’* J asked. “Don't the creditors 
worry your life out?”

‘Creditors!’* gasped Rivarol. “I have 
learned no such word in Jour very ad* 
mirable language, lie who will allow his 
soul to be vexed by creditors is a relic of 
an imperfect civilization. Of what use is 
science if it can not avail a man who has- 
accounts current? Listen. The moment 
yoil or any one else enters the outside 
door this little electrie bell sounds me 
warning, livery successive step on Mrs. 
Grinder's staircase is a spy and informer 
vigilant for my benefit. The first step is 
trod upon. *rhat trusty first step imme
diately telegraphs Jour weight. Nothing 
could be simpler. It Is exactly like any 
platform scale. The weight is registered 
up here upon this dial. Tho second step , 
records tho size of my visitors feet. Tho 
third his height, tho fourth bis com* 
plexton, and so on. By tba tirna ha - 
reaches the top of tho first flight I Lave a 
pretty accurate description of him right 
here at my elbow, and quite a margin of 
time for deliberation and action. Do you 
follow me ? Zt is plain enough. Only the 
A B C of my science.”

•■I see all that,” I said, “but 1 don’t sec 
how it helps Voit any. The knowledge 
that a creditor is miming won't pay liis 
bilk You can’t escapo unless you jump 
out of the window,”

Rivarol laughed softly*. “I will tell yon. 
You shall set) what becomes of any poor 
devil who goes to demand money of me—• 
of a man of science, lia t ha! Jt pleases 
me, I was seven weeks perfecting my 
dun-suppressor. Did you know,“ho whis
pered exultingly, “that there is a hole 
through tho earth’s centre? Physicists 
have long suspected it; I was the first to 
find it. You have read how Rhuygens, 
the Dutch navigator, discovered iu Kef. 
guellan’s Laud an abysmal pit which 1400 
fathoms ®f plumb-line failed to sound. 
Herr Tom, that bole has lio bottom. It 
runs from one surface of the earth to the 
antipodal surface. It is diametric. Rut 
where is the antipodal spot l You stand 
upon it. I learned this by the merest 
chance. I was deep digging in Mrs. 
Grinder's cellar, to bury a poor cat I had 
sacrificed in a galvanic experiment, when 
the earth under the spado crumbled, caved 
in, and wonder-stricken, I stood upon the 
brink of a yawning shaft. I dropped a 
oal-hod iu. It went down, down, down, 

bounding and rebounding. In two hours 
aud a quarter that coal-liod came up 
gain. I caught it and restored it to the 

angry Grimier, Just think n minute. 
The coal-hod went down, faster and 
faster, till jt reached tho centre of the 
■arth. There it would stop, w.-te it not 

lor acquired momentum. Beyond the 
cut re iis journey was relatively upward, 

toward the opposite surfaca of the 
globe. So, losing velocity, it went slower 
and slower till it reached tlifit surface. 
Here it came to a rest for a second and 
then full back again, 8000 odd miles, into 
my hands. Had I-not interfered with it, 
it would have repeated its journey, time 
after time, each trip of shorter extent, like 
the diminishing oscillations of a pendu
lum, till it finally came to eternal rest at 
tho centre of the sphere. I uni uot slow 
to give a practical application to any such 
grand discovery. My dun suppressor 
was bora of ic. A trap, just outside my 
chamber-door; a spring m here; a cred
itor on the trap—need I say more?”

“But isn't jt a trifle inhuman':'' 1 mildly 
suggested. “Tutting an unhappy being 
into a perpetual journey to and fiom Kei- 
guellen's I-md. without a moment’s warn
ing.”

“I give them a chance. Yv’hea they 
come up the first time I wait at the moutn 
of the shaft with a rope in hamk If they 
are reasonable, nnd will come to terms, I 
fling them tire line. If they perish, 'tis 
their own fault. Only,” he added, with a 
melancholy smile, “ Lhe centre is getting 
so plugged up with creditors that I am 
afraid there soon w ill be no choice what
ever for ’em.”

By this time I had conceived a high 
opinion of my tutor’s ability. If anybody 
could send me waltzing through space at 
an infinite speed, Rivarol could do it, I 
filled my pipe and told him the story. He 
heard with grave and patient attention. 
Then, for foil half an hoar, bo whiffed 
away in silence. Finally he spoke.

“The anciept cypher has overreached

himself. He b n  given yon a choice of
two problems, both of which he deems in- 
solnble. Neither of them is insoluble. 
The only gleam of intelligence Old Co
tangent showed was when be said that 
squaring the circle was too easy. He was 
right. It would have given you your 
liebchen in five minutes. I squared the 
circle before I discarded pantalets. I will 
show you the work, but it would be a di
gression, and I am in no mood for digres
sions. Our first chance, therefore, lies in 
perpetual motion. Now, my good friend 
I will frankly tell you that although 
have compassed this interesting problem 
I do not choose to use it in your behalf. 
I too, Herr Tom, have a heart. The love
liest of her sex frowns upon me. Her 
somewhat mature charms are not for Jean 
Marie Itivoral. She has cruelly said that 
her years demand of me filial rather than 
connubial regard. Is love a matter of 
years or of eternity? This question did 
put to the cold yet lovely Jooosta.” 

“Jocosta Surd!” 1 jemaxked in surprise,
nnnl!’*Abscissa’s aunt!’

•‘The same,” be said, sadly. “I will not 
attempt to conceal that upon the maiden 
Jocasta my maiden heart has been be
stowed. Give me your hand, my nephew 
in affliction as in affection!”

Rivarol dashed away not a discreditable 
tear, and resumed:

“My only hope lies in tho discovery of 
perpetual motion. It will give me the 
fame, the wealth. Can Jocasta refuse 
these? If she can, there is only the trap 
door and—Kerguelleu's Land!”

I bashfully asked to see the perpetual 
motion machine. My uncle in affliction 
shook his head.

“ At another time,* lie said: “ Suffice 
it at present to say, that it is somethin 
upon the principle of a woman’s tongue. 
But you see now why we must turn in 
your case to the alternative condition- 
infinite speed. There are several ways in 
which this may be accomplished, theo- 
rectically. By the lever for instance, 
Imagine a lever with a very long and a 
very short arm. Apply power to the 
shorter arm which will move it with great 
velocity. The end of the long arm will 
move much faster. Now keep shortening 
the short arm and lengthening tho long 
one*, and as you approach infinity in their 
difference of length you approach infinity 
in the speed of the long arm. It would 
be difficult to demonstrate this practically 
to the professor. We must seek another 
solution. Jean Marie Will meditate. Come 
to me in a fortnight G 5od night. But 
stop! Have yon the money —\ias yell?'

' Much more than I need.”
Good! Let us strike hands. Gold 

and knowledge; science and love. What 
may not such a partnership achieve? We 
go to conquer thee. Abscissa, foncarfsj” 

When, »t tho end of a fortnight, 
sought Rivard’s chamber, I passed with 
some little trepidation over the terminus 
of the air line to Kerguelleu’s Land, and 
evaded the extended arms of the petty, 
cash adjuster. Rivarol drew a mug of 
ale for me, and filled himstlf u fetort of 
his own peculiar beverage.

Come, he said at length. I.et us drink 
success to the Taaliypomp.”

“Tha Tachypomp?’*
“Yes'. Why not!” Tachi, quickly, 

r»ud pempo, peptympa, to send. May it 
send your quickly to your Wedding day. 
Abscissa is yours. It is dona. When 
shall we start for tho prairies!”

Where is it!” I asked, looking in vain 
around the room for any contrivance 
which might seem calculated to advance 
matrimonial prospects.

It is here,” and he gave his forehead a 
iguificaut tap. Then he k.-id fortk didac

tically.
There is force enough in existence to 

yield Us a speed of sixty miles a minute, 
or even more. All we peed is the knowl- 
dge how to combine and apply it. The 

wise lnau will not attempt to make some 
great force yield e'owe great speed. He 
will keep adding the little force to the 
’ittle force, making tack little force yield 
its little speed, until an aggregate of little 
forces shall make a great force, yielding 
an aggregate of little speeds, i* great 
speed. The difficulty Is not in aggre
gating tlie forces; it lies iu the correspond
ing uggregalion of tha speeds. One 
musket ball will go, .say. a mile. It is not 
ard to increase the force of muskets to ;i 

thousand, Jet the thousand musket balls 
will go no larther, aud no faster, than the 
one. You see, then, where out trouble 
lies. We can not readily add speed to 
speed, c.s we add force to force. My dis
covery is simply the Utilization of a prin
ciple which extorts rm increment of speed 
from each increment of power. I>ut this 
is tho metaphysics of physics, L t us be , 
practical or nothing.

“When yon have walked forward on st 
moving train, from the rear car. toward 
the engine, did you ever think what you 
were really doing ?”

••Why, yes, I have generally been going 
to tho smoking car to have a cigar.”

“Tut, tut—not that 1 I mean, did It 
ever occur to you on such an occasion, 
that absolutely you were moving faster 
than tho train ? The train passes the tele
graph poles at the rate of thirty miles an 
hour. You walk toward tho smoking-car 
at the rate of four miles an hour. Then 
you pass the telegraph poles at the rate of 
thirty-four miles. Your absolute speed is 
the speed of the engine, plus the speed of 
your own locomotion. Do you follow me!”

I began to get au inkling of his mean
ing, aud told him so.

“Very well. Let US advance a *tep. 
Your addition tr» the speed of tho engine 
is trivial, and the space iu which you can 
exercise it limited. Now, suppose two 
stations, A and B, two miles distant by 
the track. Imagine a train of platform 
cars, the last car resting at Station A. 
The train is a mile long, say. The en
gine is therefore within a mile of Station 
B. Say tne train can move a mile in ten 
minutes. The last car, having two miles 
to go, would reach I! in twenty minutes, 
but the engine, a mile ahead, would get 
there in ten. You jump on tho last car 
at A, in a prodigious hurry to reach Ab
scissa, who is at B. If you stay on the 
last car, it will b* twenty long minutes 
before yon see her. But tho engine reaches 
Band the fair lady at ten. You will be 
a stupid reasoner, and an indifferent lover, 
if you don’t put for the engine over those 
platform-cars, as fast as your legs will 
carry you. You can run a mile, tho length 
or the train, iu ten minutes. Therefore, 
von reach Abscissa When the engine does, 
or in ten minutes—ten minutes sooner 
than if you had lazily sat down upon the 
rear car, and talked politics witk the 
brakesman. Y*ou have diminished the 
time by one-half. Y’ou have added your 
speed to that of tho locomotive to j»ome 
purpose. Nicht trahr.‘ ‘

I saw it perfectly; much plainer, per
haps, for his putting in the clause about 
Abscissa.

lie continued:
“This illustration, though a slow one, 

leads up to a principle which may be car
ried to any extent. Our first anxiety will 
be to spare your legs and Mind. Let us 
suppose that the two miles of track are 
perfectly straight, and make our train one 
platform car, a mile long, with parallel 
rails upon its top. Put a little dummy en
gine on these rails and let it run to and 
fro along tho platform car, while the plat
form car is pulled along the ground track. 
Catch the idea ! The dummy takes your 
place. But it can run its mile much faster. 
Fancy that our locomotive is strong enough 
to pull the platform ear over the two miles 
in two annates. The dummy can attain 
the same speed. When the engine reaches 
£ in one minute, the dummy, having

gone a mile a-top the platform ear, reaches
B also. We have so combined the speeds 
of those two engines as to accomplish two 
in one minute. Is this all we can do? Pre
pare to exercise yonr imagination.”

I lit my pipe.
“Still two miles of straight track be

tween A and B. On the track a long plat
form car, reaching from A to within a 
quarter of a mile of B. We will now dis
card ordinary locomotives and adopt as 
our motive power a series of compact 
magnetic engines, distributed underneath 
the platform car, all along its length.”.

“I don’t understand those magnetic en
gines.”

“Well, each of them consists of a great 
iron horseshoe, rendered alternately a 
magnet and not a magnet by an intermit
tent current of electricity from a battery, 
this current in its turn regulated by clock
work. When the horseshoe is iu circuit 
it is a magnet and it pulls its clapper to
ward it with enormous power. When it 
is out of the circuit, the next second, it is 
not a magnet and it lets the clapper go. 
The clapper, oscillating to and fro, im
parts a rotary motion to a flywheel, which 
transmits it to tho drivers on the rails. 
Such are our motors. They are no nov
elty, for trial has proved them practicable.

“With » magnetic eugiue for every 
truck of wheels, we can reasonably expect 
to move our immense car, and to drive it 
along at a speed, say, of a mile a minute.

“The forward end, having but a qnar 
ter of a mile to go, will reach B in fifteen 
seconds. We will call this platform car 
No. 1. On top of No. 1 are laid rails on 
which another platform car, No. 2, a 
quarter of a mile shorter than No. 1, is 
moved in precisely the same way. No. 2, 
in its turn, is surmounted by No. 3, 
moving independently of the tiers be
neath, and a quarter of a mile shorter than 
No. 2. No. 2 is a mile and a half Ion 
No. 3 a mile and a quarter. Above, on 
successive levels, are No. 4 a mile long; 
No. 5, three-quarters of a mile; No. C, 
half a mile; No. 7, a quarter of a mile, 
ana No, 8, a short passenger car, on top 
of all.

‘Each car moves upon the car beneath 
it, independently of all the others, at the 
rate of a mile a minute. Each car has its 
own magnetic engines. Well, the train 
being drawn up with the latter end of each 
car resting agninst a lofty bumping-post 
at A, Tom Furnace, the gentlemanly con
ductor, and Jean Mario Rivarol, engineer, 
mount by a long ladder to the exalted No 
8. The complicated mechanism is set iu 
motion.

“No S tuna a quartet of a mile In fif
teen seconds and reaches lhe end of No. 
7. Meanwhile No, 7 has run a quarter of 
a mile Iu the same time and reached the 
end of No. €; No, 6, a quarter of a mile 
in fifteen seconds, and reached the end of 
No. 5; No. 5, the end of No. 4; No. 4, of 
No. 3; No. 3, of No. 2; No. 2, of No. 1. 
And No. 1, in fifteen seeouds, has gone its 
quarter of a mile along the ground track, 
ana has reached station B. All this has 
been done in fifteen seconds. Wherefore, 
Ngs. 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, G, 7 and 8, come to rest 
against the Bumping-post at B, at pre
cisely the same second. We, in No. 8, 
reach B just when No. I reaches it. In 
other words, wo .accomplish two miles in 
fifteen seconds. Each of the eight cars, 
moving at the rate of a mile a minute, 
lia* contributed a quarter of a mile to our 
journey, and has done its work in fifteen 
seconds. All the eight did their work at 
once, during the same fifteen seconds. 
Consequently we have been whizzed 
through the air at tho somew hat startling 
speed of seven and a half seconds to the 
mile. This is the Tachypomp. Does it 
justify Ike name?’*

Although a little bewildered by the com
plexity of cars?, I apprehended the gen* 
ral principle of the machine, I made a 

diagram and understood if much better. 
Y’ou have*merely improved on the idea of 
my moving faster than the train when X 
was going to the smoking car!”

“Precisely. So far we have kept within 
the bounds of the practicable. To satisfy 
the professor, you can theorize in some, 
thing after this fashion? If we double the 
number of car^ thus decreasing by one- 
bait the distance which each Las to go, 
we shall attain twice the speed. Each of 
tho sixteen cars will have but one-eighth 
of a mile to go. At the uniform rate we 
have adopted, the two miles can be done 
in seven and a ball Instead of fifteen 
seconds. With thirty-two cars, aud a 
sixteenth of a mile, or twenty rods differ
ence In their length, we arrive at the 
speed of a mile in less than two seconds 
with sixty-four cars, each traveling but 
ten rods, a mile under the second.

More than sixty miles a minute ! If 
this isn’t rapid enough for the professor, 
tell him to go on, increasing the number 
of his cars and diminishing tho distance 
each one has to run. If sixty-four cars 
yield a speed of a mile inside the second, 
let him fancy a Tachypomp of G40 cars, 
and amuse himself calculating tho rate of 
car No. 640. Just whisper to him that 
when he has au infinite nuifiber of cars, 
with an infinitessimal difference in their 
lengths, he will have obtained that infi
nite speed for which he seems to yearn. 
Then demand Abscissa. ”

I wrung my friend’s hand in silent and 
grateful admiration. I could say nothing.

“Y'ou have listened to the man of the
ory,’* ho said proudly. “You shall now 
behold the practical engineer. YVe will 
go to the west of the Mississippi and find 
some suitably level locality. Wo will 
erect therfcon a model Tachypomp. YVre 
will summon thereunto the professor, his 
daughter, and why not his fair sister Jo
casta, as well ? YVe will take them a jour
ney which shall much astonish the vener
able Surd. He shall place Abscissa’s digits 
in yours and bless you both with au alge
braic formula. Jocasta shall contemplate 
with wonder the genuis of Rivarol. But 
we have much to do. YVe must ship to 
St. Joseph the vast amount of materials to 
be employed in the construction of the 
Tachypomp. Wo must engage a small 
army of workmen to effect that construc
tion, for we are to annihilate time and 
space. Perhaps you had better see your 
bankers.”

I rushed impetuously to tha *looi\ 
There should be no delay.

“Stop! stop! Um Gottis xo’dlen, stop!” 
shrieked Rivarol. “Tlaunched my butcher 
this morning, and I haven’t bolted the 

But it was to late. I was upon the 
trap. It swung open with a crash, and I 
was plunged down, down, down! I felt 
as if 1 were falling through illimitable 
space. I remember wondering, as I 
rushed through the darkness, whether I 
should reach Kerguellen’s Land or'stop 
at tha centre. It seemed au eternity. 
Then my coursa was suddenly and pain
fully arrested.

I opened my eyes. Around me Were the 
walls of Protessor Surd's study. Under 
me was a hard, unyielding plane which 1 
knew too well was Professor Surd’s study 
floor. Behind me was the black, slippery 
hair cloth chair which had belched mo 
forth, much as the whale served Jonah.
In front of me stood Professor Surd him
self looking down with a not unpleasant 
smile.

“Good evening. Mr. Furnace. Let me 
help you up. You look tired, sir. No 
wonder you fell asleep when I kept you so 
long waiting. Shall I get you a glass of 
wine ? No ? By the way, since receiving 
your letter I find that you are a son of my 
old friend, Judge Furnace. I have made 
inquiries, and see no reason why yon 
should not make Abscissa a good hus
band.”

Still I can see no reason why the Tachy- 
poma should not have succeeded. Can 
you ?

THE OLD UKANfiEK.

Hear the tracks of •  roll rood newly told,
A  tenter leoneo on hie eortb-worn epode;
While hie toxe* were high, ond hie crop# bnt slim,

*o;

[John Hoy in Horpen* Weekly.)
n i M »  A * B H H ttT  POINT.

The elierge for freight played the deuce with him; 
So he growled o growl ot the train’* (harp din— 
‘‘I'll gather yon in ; I’ll gather yon in I"

“I have heme yon long, and here ewow 
You railroad* to beat, come way, or how;
I w.ll get up a law, by the great honored owl t 
To ent down yonr profit* and make you howl;
*nd but little, or nothing. I’ll *hip from bia 
Of hoarded corn, till I’ve gathered you in I”

‘‘We will rise in onr Grange*, bold and free.
And 'Down with Freight*!’ shall our war cry be; 
Not a partisan crew, nor a party hack,
Shall help us to gain our birthright back ;
For the battle is our*, to lose or win—
We’U gather them iu ; we'll gather them iu !'•
Now a gaunt po-itician came that way,
O’erheard the old man's angry say;
Aud he gave his head a knowing screw.
And cried to the Granger, “ Count me too T’
With a thought to himself, replete with grin.
“ I’ll gather you in ; l’U ga. her you ini”
Then a twist to his eye*, to seem acute, 
“The(larmer’s tongue has too long bt en mute?
I am j ust your man. If it suits your mood,
So place me where I can do most good ;
If an office lit you’ll help me win.
We'll gather them iu; we’ll gather them in r*
Touching hand to hand, in a warm exchange,
They take a walk to the larmer’s.Grange.
Where the stranger speaks with rural air,
And sprinkles hayseed in his halt;
“l e t  railroads quail when our blows begin ;
We’ll gather them in; we’ll gather them In 1”
So they vote for him at the coming polls,
Those simple, rural, honest souls j 
Never dreaming that they of the iron horse 
Are voting, too. for the man, of course;
At on h m alone their fait h they pin,
To gather them iu; to gather them in !
When election is over the  railioads run  
A score of trains w here they (Mice had one;
While a ditch by the track is found to hold 
A poor old Granger, stark and cold;
For the chap he’d helped to office win 
liad gathered him iu; had gathered him in.

The Yearling Member,
There is a kind of legialator, always rep 

resenti <1 at the State House to a limited ex
tent. who is a perpetual source of astonish 
ment to himself and others, how he got 
there. Ite is in the mental condition of the 
hard shell Baptist preacher, who said 
“when ho got to heaven three things he ex 
pected would surprise him. First, not to 
find there many who be thought would get 
in. Second, to see some there he did not 
think of meeting; but the greatest surprise 
of all would be to find himself there.” That 
is the case of the member of which we are 
now speaking. lie either runs in on an in 
dependent ticket; or at the regular party 
caucus, there being a squabble over con
testants, they settle it by taking some new 
man for “better or for worse.” This class 
generally “draw back seats,” and “die 
yearlings.” Their legislative oareer 
brief, and is not apt to be brilliant. But 
the yearling member usually is impressed 
with the importance of the situation, and 
labors under the conviction that be must 
make a mark, Emerson says every man is 
s-loquent once in liis lifetime

Without disputing the statement, it is 
true that every male American, and lately 
some female ones, have the desire at least 
once during their lifetime to make a speech. 
Tim desire rises, to white heat with the 
yearling member. He pants and thirsts to 
“boldan audience spt-ll bound.” Nothing 
short of a “spell bound” affair will satisfy 
him. Frequently it happens that the only 
spell that follows his maiden effort is the 
long, unbroken spell of silence, that seals 
his lips forever after he tries it on. Such 
was the fate of Jones, the member troru 
Centreborough, who by some local up
heaval was thrown into the House in----
lor a single 3 ear, aud then went entirely 
out of sight. Jones felt he had a special 
call to speak on the Maine law, as it was 
then called. When a member is saturated 
with the idea that he has a mission to per
form. it animates his whole nature. Jones 
had it good, and his face wore an air of pro
foundly. ho looked as wise as a cow cliew- 

ber cud, walked about tho coat room 
aud the corridors with his hands clasped 
behind him, and he seemed as though liis 
intellect was grappling with some intricate 
metaphysical problem. Of course ho had 

get rid of this internal commotion or ex 
plode. So he said to Gilson, who knew all 
the ropes, aud was a recognized leader;

“I'm going to make a speech.”
“Well, what on I" asked Gilson.
“On tho Maine law; yousoo I have got,

I think, a new idea "
An idea is the iarest, thing we have in 

this House, wliat is it I’*
“It has struck me that we don't give suf 

ficient weight or value to the actions of 
individuals, as such. We are apt to con
sider that the effect and consequence of 
human action ends when the act is done 
Now 1 hold that any deed, whether for good 
or evil, like a stone c ist, into the water, 
goes on operating indefinitely, so that in 
reality a human action has endless dura
tion. outlasting even the life of tho actor 
himself. Now if I can give this idea to the 
House as I’ve got it in me, I think it will 
bring the members to a senso of responsi
bility on this question. What do you say 
to it f”

(food tiling, fine, impressive. H aye you 
spoken much!’*

“No; hut I believe I’ve got it in me, and 
I’ve observed that great speakers are cool 
and deliberate, and don’t skitter about or 
slump in, and I intend ta becalm and col 
lecteil aad do it right.”

“Well," said Gilson, “you have a capital 
idea Jones, and if yrou get it off as you have 
told it to me, you will do yourself credit 
and make tho speech of tho session. I will 
arrange, with the Speaker and 6ee that you 
have the floor tomorrow.”

The next day when the bill came up the 
Speaker recognized our yearling and an
nounced, “Mr. Jones, the member from 
Centreborough.” Jones rose majestically 
and appeared as though a dozen Dr. Miners 
and a ten acre lot of Dio Lewises were at 
work in his teeming brain. His pause was 
awful, but at last he spoke out in a clear 
and confidential manner.

’“Mr. Speaker, Mr. Speaker, sir, I have 
been thinking of late,—that is, Mr. Speaker, 
lately I have been thinking, sir—that we 
don’t quite realize, Mr. Speaker—the conse
quences, sir, of—of what we do, Mr. 
Speaker—when—we do it, sir. Mr. Speaker, 
sir, 1 think that the influence of an action, 
sir, that is, Mr. Speaker, tho effect of an 
action—don’t stop, sir, with—tho influence, 
sir, or rather, Mr. Speaker, that the influ
ence don’t stop with the action, sir, au ac
tion, Mr. Speaker, the influence of an ac
tion, sir, that is, Mr. Speaker, an action has 
an influence, sir, that goes on—sir, and don’t 
stop, sir, and don’t end, sir—till—till it gets 
through, sir. Mr. Speaker, sir, an action— 
sir—an infill -ucc, sir, has a—well, Mr. 
Speakch, I guess I’ve got into a little too 
deep water for me, and the best action I can 
perform is to sit rigiit down.” And down 
Jones sat, and rose no more from the ob
livion into which he sank. He told Gilson 
sometime afterward that lie didn’t think 
the hall of tho House of Representatives 
was properly constructed for public speak
ing. Gilson thought so too.—After Dinner.

Wlinf a Y oung I.ndy Did l.ast Yenr.
The Delaware county (Pennsylvania)

A meriean gives the following account of a 
young lady's success in poultry raising: “In 
Concord, a farmer’s daughter, during the 
past year, had the care ol his poultry yard.
In the spring she commenced with about 
sixty fowls of the common breeds, includ
ing one dominique rooster and several liens 
ot that stock. 8he also bad two roosters of 
the partridge-cochin breed. From •these 
she raised 3-VJ chickens. When young she 
fed on cracked corn, but when fattening 
them gave whole corn and Indian meat. 
During the season she sold eggs to tho 
amount ot̂ DO, and from September 20 to 
January Ji she got ready for market lot 
pairs of chickens, which Biie sold lor 
| 2b0, making iu ail $:;j0. She thinks 
the doininiques must be the best for 
market; but they are uot hardy wben young. 
She has got somo young liens ot the part
ridge-cochin breed which weigh six, seven 
and eight pounds each. It will bo seen 
from this statement wliat mav be done by 
proper attention to poultry, the profit bein<*

| a tali or vrxrrou* most a«» hcmam ravwr.
It's all vary well for preachin’.

But preachin’ and practice don’t geet 
I’m posted on virtue and teoip'rance,

And you can’t ring it in on me.
Jest toddle along with your pledge. ’Squire,

Bf that'a what you want me to sign;
Betwixt me and you, 1 have been that .

And I’ll not take any in mine.
A year ago last Fo’th July 

A lot or the boys wss here;
We all got corned, and signed the pledge 

Fur to drink no more that year.
There was Tilman Jnv and Sheriff MThai!

And me aud Abner Fry,
And Shelby’s hoy Levitiuas,

Aud the Golyera—Luke and Cy.
And we auteed up a hundred,

In the liai d* o- Deacon Keilge,
For to he divided the follerin’ Ko’th

Mongat the boys that kep' the pledge.
And we knowed each other so well, 'Squire.

You may take my scalp ier a fool 
Ef every man wben lie s g ed his name 

Didn't feel dead sure of the pool.

Fer a while it all went lovely;
We put up a job next day 

Fur to make Joy b’lieve bis wife was dead.
And he went home middlin’ gay.

Then Abner Fry he killed a man,
And afore he was bung, Mi khail 

J ut bilked the widder uuteu her sheer 
Iiy gittin' him slewed iu jail.

But Cbris'mas scooped the Sheriff—
The egz-noggs gathered him in—

And Shelby's Doy Leviticus 
Was New Year’s tight a* sin.

And along in Marcli the Golyers 
Got so drunk that a fresh Idled owl 

Wimld’a lnakcd. ’longsideo’tbem two yonng men. 
Like a sober temperance fowl.

Four months alone I walked the chalk;
I thought e y heart would break,

And all them boys s-slappin’ my hack,
And axin', ''What’ll you take !”

1 never slept without Jreamin’ dreams 
Of Burbin, Peach or Kye,

But I chawed at my nigger-head, and swore 
I’d rake that pool or die.

At last—the Fo’th—I humped myself 
Through chores and breakfast soon,

Then sceoted down to Taggart’s store,
For the pledge was off a l  noon;

And all the hot s wire gathered thar,
And each man liilt his glass,

Watchin' me and the clock, quite solemn like,
Fur to see lhe last minute pass.

Tlie clock struck twelve I I raised the (ng,
And took one lovin' pull—

I was holler clar from skull to boots,
It seemed 1 couldn't git full.

But I was roused by a fiendish laugh 
That might have raised the dead—

Them oruery sneaks had sot the clock 
A half an hoar ahead!

“All ilglif,” I squawked, “you've got mix 
Jest order your drinks agin,

And we’ll paddle jrp to 1 he deacon’s 
Anri scoop the ante in."

But when we got t» Hedge's,
What a sight was that we saw t 

The deacon and Parson Kkeeters 
in the tall of a game of draw.

They had shook 'em the heft of the mornin’;
The parrot.’a luck waa fafr,

Ind hs raked, the minute we got thar,
The last of out pool on a pa'r.

So no more temp'rauce for nje, squire;
I Tow its all verv tine,

But e* for myself, I thank ye,
I’U not take any in mine.

Silen t P artners w ith  T h ieves.
•\ new York correspondent of the Roches

ter Chronicle, writing of tho police of New 
YTiik city, describes the manner in which 
the detectives “work up jobs” and share 
with thieves in the proceeds of robberies. 
The whole detective system is but a degree 
removed from legalized robbery or extor-- 
tion:

In addition to the regular police force is 
that special class known as professional de
tectives. These men are entirely distinot 
from the former. They wear neither badge 
nor uniform, and hence only appear as pri
vate citizens. They are generally mild and 
gentlemanly in their manners and address, 
and they differ from the ordinary rounds
man just as the bloodhound differs
from tho bulldog. They adroitly get 
on tho track of the counterfeiter 
and burglar, and they watch their 
victim with a scrutiny which is never 
relaxed. A successful detective must have 
a personal acquaintance with the thieving 
fraternity; huiI as a general tiling these 
classes are not only acquainted, but are on 
pretty good term*. The detective decline* 
to take hold of small work. He is waiting 
for bank robberies, heavy hauls by sneak 
thieves, and other jobs which bring a large 
reward. When these occur lie gives chase. 
The thief knows that sucli men are after 
him, and hence he generally aims at an im
mediate compromise. Let us suppose that 
ft batik is cracked and $o0,00t) worth of 
bonds are taken. It is reasonable that a 
reward of $10,000 will be offered for the 
recovery of the money. The thief may- 
open a communication with the detec
tive and offer to return two-tliirds of the 
plunder, providing he he secured from 
arrest. lie may even offer to return the 
whole if part of tho reward be given him. 
Tlie detectives will propose to tlie victims a 
settlement, and tho result will be thut the 
thieves and tbjofficers will each get a band- 
some slice, aud the latter will bid the for
mer success in their job. Hence, it is very 
seldom that any persons are convicted for 
the commission of tieav.y burglaries. To do 
this would spoil tho detective’s business. 
First class detectives and first class burglars 
often work in harmony, and thus divide 
handsome profits. It the latter prefer to 
take their chances of escaping, and henoa 
reluse au “arrangement,” the detective will 
place himself on his track iu hope of the re
ward, and. however admit maybe the move
ments ot the thief, lie will be e,aught at last. 
As a general thing, a New Y’ork detective will 
never arrest a thief as long as he can make 
anything out of him. Another use whioh 
detectives serve is watching suspected per
sons. This is done by “ shadowing” them, 
that i«, following’ as closely as one’s own 
shadow. If a merchant suspects a clerk, 
or if a woman suspects her husband, the de
tective will be called iu. Men are often 
‘•shadowed" here when they little suspect it; 
and, when they litilo dream of such a reve
lation they find secret deeds published to 
the world. Our leading detectives have 
hooks in which are recorded the names of 
those whom they have “shadowed,” and 
should these books bu published there 
would be no little surnrise and confusion in 
our banks, and even our Fifth avenue 
palaces. Harry Lyon is one of the best 
detectives in this city, and is said to 
know more than lfiOO thieves nnd bod 
characters. 11 so, he lives in a good com
pany. A small tax on each of those would 
make a rich income, and, hence tho detec
tives will never bo too severe in their pur
suit of the light-fingered fraternity.

P rovincia l Criticism .
Tho following notice of a performance of 

“Hamlet” by Lawrence Barrett is taken 
from tho Decatur JiepubUcan of Wednesday. 
The fellow should remove to Chicago at 
once. A lucrative position awaits him on 
the- Evening Journal:

“Never before has this city been favored 
wit’u such splendid acting as that witnessed 
At the opera house la*t night in Barrett’s 
powerful rendition of bhukespeare’s sublime 
tragedy of ‘Hamlet.’ The company was 
greeted by a comparatively slim house, 
about two-thirds of the seats in the parquette 
betraying a dreary state ol’ solitary empti
ness, while fully half the audience roosted in 
the cock-loft,enjoy ing the economical luxury 
“f that delectable refuge, owing to tho 
fancy prices ol ad mission. Popular rates 
would have secured a much lurger audience 
and increased receipts, many appreciative, 
but impecunious cusses btiug unablo to 
make the raise iu these stirring times of 
financial stringency. Mr. Barrett is an 
English actor of comparatively recent noto 
riety in this country. His acting has all 
the intensity and magnetism that stamps 
the genius. He was well supported. Miss 
Louisa Hawthorne as Ophelia, was very 
touching in her melancholy madness. Mr. 
John P. Sutton, in tlie characterof Poloniut, 
an old mountebank and charlatan, who was 
the king’s sage counselor, possessed a dry 
kind of humor that was exceedingly lu
dicrous.”

A New Y’ork paper says: “Sextons at 
some ot tho fashionable churches up town 
where music is the chief attraction on tho 
Sabbath, aro accused of accepting bribes

perhaps greater than in almost any branch 
of farming. It also shows that the busi
ness is one in which femules may engage _____ , ________ ____ _ ....
, „ - v,„ . occupied in caring I for eligible, seats. Indeed, we have reasonfor sixty to 100 hens doesn't average more L  , .
than aa hour or two a dav. Tho exercise I accusations in same in-
is light and pleasant, and the change from Btances are true, and the pity of it is that 
household duties rather agreeable than it should be so. Seats are sold for concerts

-  r *  p~n*. >»'■ *•* »»•
and interesting. Gathering eggs, setting 
the bens, watching and hatching, and tend
ing to the young ban a charm which, in con
nection with the profit, ia caculated to 
please every lover ot nature's gfeat work
ing world.”

on Sundays!”
The naino of Elias Brosions, of Sanbury, 

Pennsylvania, wiU be handed down to pos
terity aa that of a man who made a link of 
aauagee forty-five feet long.


