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“)Meditation?

‘hrough the interlacing vines are golden
sunbeams sifting;

Around her, wrapped in happy dreams, the
sWeel. coy Zphyra piay,

A thousand faint and "periumed sc nts upon
their pinions drifting

From lilied gardens near her and from
meadows far away. v

:1'|1s:r-]ded on her dainty lap the open page is
ying ]
That often wooes her loving eyes to ita de-
vices quaiut,
Fhough now her wandering thoughts have
. koo, like gilver doves a-flying,
Remote from monkish legend and from
medieval saint,

"hile the dear old missal held her did she list
2 convent bells,
Lifilug pure nnd sacred voices, calling hal-
lowed souls to prayery
Or Qid soft Prover:cal songs, rhythmic in ‘de.
liclous swe!l A
Floatin tender.cudenced music through the
palpitating uir?

Hago before her, crand awd stately, castles ofa
brave renown ?
Did-ghe hear the bugle's pealing,  did she-
thrill at warder's <ry,
43 they hasted, loyal-hearted, lowered th' an-
tigne draw-bridge down,

'-5:_, While the knight, with vay plumes sweep-
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ing, rode O meet his lady's eye?

Say, of eallant konigrht and lady were her gen-

tle thoughts, in =outh,

But the Knight poured not in battle blood
to make the roses pale,

[the lady fair and gracious ouly this we
know 1o truth:

She is etron fo hide her passion under
pride’s thrice-armored mail,

od the flower within her ‘fingers, closely
elasped. will never tull

Thatshe kissod it when he leit; her, sitting
quietly apart,
vonding eves and ruby lips-o'er that missal
wrou in cedl :

By some patient, vifted one who had heav-

en within Lis Leart, 3
i in toila of

bound her, .

And glide vefore her days to come, a rich
and splendid train.

ng Wwhile 1 mornir's tranguil
folda shiumi « around her,

Buch airy mmusings well befit a maiden's

sssomer have lissom fanclos

peace

busy brai
e e — L
iifMficulties Encountered by Stanley,

Stanley's narrative gives us a vivid idea
f travel in Africa under its best con-
itions; that 1s to say, through a country
airly known, which hasbeen visited by
bits men, and is now traversed by fre-
uent caravans, Sometimes they crossed
broad asd bieak plains, where food was
searce and eloth vanished fast,” and some-
* mes they came-to hilly countries, where

h_ ne people were civil and hospitable.
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ometimes they werein troublesome dis-
sicts, where there were warring tribes.

‘here the people were treacherous or

ostile, and ther Sranley could only sleep

sith his ‘hand on his rifle. There were
wious tempests, “and some days Nature
and man-ahke warred against us, while

n others both seemed combined to bless
8. Other tronbles came to tie intrepid

ommander and his small army, mor:
cspecially that potent and untiring epemy
cf all African ravel-——Typhus. This was
the enemy wlio menaccd Stanley at Zan-
vibar,and never lett his footsteps untit be
cmbarked at Loinda; who followed him

ight and duy, doing his awful will on the
cxpedition.  Apd so from these mis-
ortunes-—from famine and fatigue, from
fever amd 10assacre, trom mutiny and
leath—the little ariny dwindied away;
nnd it is a wonder that it did net return,
or at least content itself with visiting
Livingstone’s country and exploring Vie-
‘oria N'yanza, and return with the report
which has been brought for so many

enturies -that Africa ¢ ntinued hostile
{0 those who came to woo her, and would
not be won,

. Nor does it surprise us that amid ali
these discourngements, the heart of
ttanlev should have taltered. “The ex-
Medition seemed doomed, Promises of

» reward, kindness, threats, punishment had

no effect”  But at the same time the
¢pirit of the lender was felt in the com-
aand. “The white men,” he says, “al-
though selected our of the ordinary class
of Englishmen, did their work bravely,
eriocally. Though suffering from fever
nd dysentery, iusulted by nutives, march-
ing under the heat and equatoriul rain.
storms, they at all times proved them-
elves of noble, manly bpatures, stout-
earted, brave, and better than all, true
Christians.” These are the men by whom
mpires are made, but for them there was
no empire bur the memory  of duty well
lone; no trophy, no reward, unless what
is tocome as the reward for well-@oing
in the final day of account. Two of them
were to sleep peur the banks of Victoria
N'yapza. victums of disease; the other waa
0 be whirled into ¢terni'y over the rapids
of the Congo, when his journey was al-
most at an end.
Sometimes Stenley was in the wilder-
ess  without puides. This, however,
seemed a happiness compared to bis pas-
tion when he did have guides whe be-
irayed him, as happened early in his ex-
pedition in Ukiwbu, near the elephant
country, In Ukimbu the guides ran away
snd Btanley found himself on the edge
of 8 wilderoess wth bug ten day's pro-
visions., He had trasted his guide, and
purchased a small quantity of food. He
cndeavoring to pierce the wilderness, but
Lis track was lost in & maze of elephant
nd rhineceros trails.  He could only de-
# vend vpon his compass. The sceond day

4 1»ound a jungle of seacia and eupcorbia,

v

through which the mwen bai to crawl and
seramble along the ground, “under na-
faral tunnels ol embraeing shrubbery,
cuttipg the convolvali and creepers,
‘brusting aside stout thorny bushes, and
Ly various detours taking advantage of
very shight openiog the juagle attorded,”
"nere wis no water. Overcome with
unger and thirst the command began to
fraggle and {4int. Some managed to
each enmp, where medicine and restora-
‘ives brought them strength.  Five never
sturned.  One of them  wss found drad
‘n the wouds, und of the other four itis
believed “‘they hopelessly wandered on
until they also feli down and died.” On
ite fifth day they cume to a village, but
he vitlage comprised only four negroes,
their wives and little ones, and nad no
‘oud for such & large com nand. Stanley
curned that there was soother villuge
iwenty-nive miles away,numed Supa, and
he sent 8 picked band of twenty, the
srongest sud  most enduring, to visit
Fups and bring food. He scoured the
woods for game, but there was no game.
A lion's den was found. In this den were

two young lions, which were killed and

ekinned.

But' 1o what avail were two ljon  cubs:

{0 an-expedition ot starved men? Sarel
Aerewas death at Just—death, defeat,
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apnihilation; and this proud expedition.

which hed set out sogloriously from Zan-

zibar, resolved to force the mystery of a

continent and fight1ts way o the Atlan-
tic, why, all thatcould happen to it was

to perish in an Atrican jungle of lions

and elephants, to perish as s0 ‘many had

done before, leaving only the name of

Btanley to be added to the sad, dismal

roll of martyrs to African discovery.

“Returning to camp,” says Stanley, “from:
the fruitless hunt"—-nothing in all that

wilderness but the two lion cubs—"I was
struck with the pinched taces of the poor

neaple that I could have almost wept, if
I might have done so without exciting
fear of our fate in their minds, T resoly-
ed to do something toward relieving . the
pressing needs of fierce hunger.” BStuaa-
ley had medical stores, which in such an
expedition are a sacred trust, . He open-
ed a shest iron trunk and made it serve
as s pot, Into this pot he deled out five
pounds of Scotch outmeal--perhaps the
most precious of all his possessions—and
three tins of “revalents arabica,” and
‘made a gruel. ‘It was a rare sight,” he
says, ‘'to seo those poor famine-stricken
people  bastem to that Torquay dress
trunk and assist me to .cook the huge
pot of groel; to watch them fan the fire
to a flerce heat, and, with their gourds
full of water, stand by to cool the foam-
ing liquid when it threatened to overflow.”
The porridge kept the expadition alive
for forty-eight hours, when Stauley heard
the musketry-of his returning embassy
coming in from Suca with food. “The
zrain was most greedily seized by the
hungry peoplé, and so animating was the
report of the purveyors that the soldiers
claumored to'be led away that afterncon.”
And se our leader marched on.—Jokn
Lvssell Young, in Harper's Magazine for
Octaber.

A 'Poetie Lacense,

Says the Chicago Tribune: He was a
tall, square man, with a sharp, sunburned
nose and -anshaven face. He wore a chip
hat, well sweaved through in front, witha
rim turned down ail around, and a dark,
narrow bit of braid for & band. His but-
ternut pants were neatly tucked into ms
cowhide boots, and the thumbs of his
bronzed ' hands were thrust into the arm-
holes of his vest. He entered  the
moyor’s-office with the air of & man of
business, and, marching up te his Honor,
said, inguiringly:

*Be you the mayor”

“Yes I have that honor.” 4

“Well, I want a license tor my daugh-
ter, Muria'Jane.”

“Ah see; your dauvehter is about to
get married, and you wish to procure a
marriage license. 'We do not issue those
papersshere.  You must go over on the
North 8ide of the Connty Building.”

“No, "Squire, you are mistakea—as
much mistaken as if you had burnr vour
last shirt or had accidentally got into the
wrong pew in meeting, but Maria Jane
-doesn’t want a license to get married, not
by any means—not by more than gonsid
erable. 8he is a darned smart girl, if she
is my:daughter, and it [ do say it which
{ hade't ought to. She has been keepin’
school and boarding round up in the
persimmon district and writing verses for
the Bummerfield Weekly Bugle.  She
thinks now of givin’ up teachin’ and de-
votin® her hull time to literary pursoots
and, ‘Bquire, as I'm a -Jaw-ebidin’ man
and loyal to the cere—three of my boys
went clean through to the sea with Sher-
man—8quire, avd | want to do the busi-
ness for the girl on the square, and so I
called to take out & poetic licemse for
Maria Jane. You see, Will . Morrison,
who has been to coliege, told Maria that
any hody must bave & license before he
writanuch poetry.”

Here the mayor's face turned very red,
a9 if -guflering from some intense internal
emotion, and it was observed that his
eyes were suffused with tears. His sec-
retary suddenly approached the window
and gazed abstractedly out upon the trees
in the tubs, whose emerald branches were
gracefully swayiag in the summer brecze
mn front of the saloons across the way.
‘I he framer fixed his curious eyes npon
the mayor for a momenr, who finally
sufficiently recovered himself to say:

“t My dear sir, your daughter needs no
license to write poetry. She can write
as much 88 ever she pleases, und it will
be all right.” :

“Won't it be aginthe law to do it with-
out a 'icense?” inquired the man. She
has heard that Byron and Mrs. Hemans

writin's, and she thouzht she'd better do!
ae the restof ‘'em did.  Butift it's all right

dem of our institutions and sich hike.”
“Exact'y,” said the mayor.
And the-adtisfied ruetic walked out of
the office picking his tecth with a straw.

Vean Swift and the Bootmaker.

A friend having told Dean Swift that
an excellent Dublin bootmaker, Bamerick,
wus very desirous of the honor of his
custom, the dean ordered a pair of baoo.g
ol him, and asked when they would be
rendy. B.merick named the duy, and his
new customer told him, that he chdn’t
went te hurry fiim, but that he must not
fuil 10 gend them on the day named. Ba-
merick assured him this sheuld be done,
The day arrived, but no boots, Swift
went fo the shep and received ample
apologies from Bamerick, with the assur-
ance that it was one of bis men who was
to blame. “Well,” the dean ve,oined, “I
was to have been at Sir A. Aehoson’s, in
the north, to-day, but this has prevented
me. They will be done on  Monday, you
say; bring them upin theafternaon your-
se.f, and [l pas the bill.” Bamerick
duly arrived with the boots, and found
the dean very affuble. “By the way, Mr
Bamerick,” he  presently” gaid, I don’t
think yoa've ever seen my garden; come
along.” After the dran had walked the
beot maker round a bit, he excused him-
self and returned to the house, loeking
the door behind him. Bumerick waited
end waited, the sun went down and the
evening closed in derk and chill, The
garden was surrounded by a high wall,
and there was no way. of getting out. At
length the dean rose from his writing-ta-
‘ble, took a pistol and drew out the bullets
and then called up his butler, “Robert,”
he said, “I am sure there is some fellow,
probably a thief, in the garden. Call the
other men and come with me.) Witk
that the dean went to the garden gate and.
opened i sterlthily, gnwr Bamerick
rashed forward,  “Therels the willain,
seize him 1" su1d the dean, fiving off the
powder.  The unhappy Bamerick shrek.

ed out, “Pur God's sake, don’t shoot| it's

since fiye «'clock. . You must have

ten all about me.” \me, to be,
‘sure,” said the dean, “just as you did
about the boots.” Then he told the but« |

used & good many poetic licenses in their,

without, it's probably owin’ to the free-'

{10 the midst «of battle,

.6:;1; He,. Bamerick.” “Mr. Bam

exclaimed Swift in tones of the W""n ‘iq?
‘astonishment, “what is the me

<

r of |,

thist” “Why, sir you've left mehere

dear me, to be.

tler to give Bamerick some hot wine
see him gafe home. - Who hasn't ;
with a Bamerick? How, many tradesae
are not daily digappointing their custom-
ers, as he didf l?nfortunaml;y,_ however,:
there are no Swifts to give these reealci-
trants wholesome legsons in punctual
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The Rose of Eden.

 ABABIO LEGEND. [ af

Fair Bve knelt close by the gruarded go.ﬁg;f&g
the glow of the Kastern Spring, '
8ho saw the flush of the angel's sword, and
i the sheen of the _nnizul‘a WIR L
.She thought as ehe held her sobbing breath,
i ahe could hear the ha‘rpy slghs
Of the tiny rivulets that fed the mosses of
Paradise; LR R L {
She Lknew how the birds  were fluttering,
among the clustured flowers, ! q
And gorgeons blooms and arching trees, that
. shaddowed Eden’s'bowers.: f
And she crvied aloud in agony of wildvemarse.
ful prayer, o ; 3
‘Give me one bud,butene, from the thousanda
that blosdorn there!” s

He turned us he heard her piteous voice, in
‘his grave angelle grac ok
Andihe looked with & wistiul tenderness on
the beautiful woman’s face, g
And because it was 80 beautiful, and becauss’
she could not see i
How fauir were the pure whits cyclamen,
crusheua dying at herknee; JERu
And becauge he knew this  punishment
. through the weary years must burn,
That through all things sweet and good’ on:
earth, her heart would for Edon yearn;.
He gathered o rich red rose that grew ‘where
the four great rivers met, 5
And flung it to the frail, futal bands, that
clusped imploring yet.

And though for many & cyele past, that rose
. In dusy has Yain,
With her who wore it on her breast, wher she
passed from life and paio.
There is never a daughter of Kve but once, eve’
the tale of her day is dune,
8he will know the sceni of the Eden rose, just
once beneath the sun!
And whatever else ghe may win or lose, en-
: dure, or do, or dure,
8he will never forget the enchantment it gave
the common air;
For the world may give her content or joy;
fame, sorrow or secrifice, f
But the hour that brought the seent of the
rose, she lived it in Paradise! ;

Inside the St. J}nmnrd Tannel.

TFour of us with the engineer stood on
the cow-catcher platferm' at the eud of
the engine, and were soon hurleu: off into
the darkness. The screaming of the en-
gine whistle right at our ears was fright-
ful, and the darkness was so utter and the
smoke su thick we fancied we could feel
them with our hands. The gases began to
be almoet unbesrable, &nd the miscellan-
eous noises throughout the tunnel wus
something terrific.

I presume our train was not runnine
fast, and yet it made so much nose, and
the surroundings were so unusual, it
seemed a8 if I had pever in my life
bounded aiong,at such arate. I bad had
many a strange ride, too, before, but nev-
er had'I felt so completely helpless, or
more likely to be snuffed out by the un-
seen should avything happen to the rails,
or to the novel machine on which we
were riding. As we rushedeby dripping
walls, and saw here anda there ghout-like
figures ‘with dim lamps hiding behind
rocks orin deep niches, I:involuntanly
recalled what our conductor had said of
a glimpse of the buwels of hell.

It wus impossible to aepeak and be
heard. T might as well have addressed
mysell to the granite walls.of the tunpel
a3 to have attempted a word to either of
my cowpanions. Suddenly our locomo-
tive gaveone extra, unearthly yell, and
stopped.  'We alighted, got our lamps

burning, and with a Iittle motion on our

own feet soon felt ourselves again.  The
engine sped buck, screamiag and rattling
like the voices of Miiton's damned,

We now-started forward in the tunnel
on foot, aud, as we recovered our breath,
had abundent time to iook about, though
taere seemed something fatally wrong
with the perspestive of the pic ure of
which we fyrmed a part.

The air was 8o thick lights.could not be
seen twenty yards ahead of us, and we all
walked close together for fear of being
{oslt or tumbling into some subterranean
wle.

Far ahead-of us we hear the dynamite
-explosions, seunding like hiavy ‘mortars
In seme places
where we were walking the water was
nearly -a f ot deep, and agsain it,came
through creva.ses above our heads like
April showers. Our conductor tells us
that on the Airolo side o the tunnel the
weters have sumetimes come in .at the
rate of 4000 gablons per minute. -and in
such torrents a8 vven 1o upset the wark-
men and carry away the tools.  Again,.
an eccasionsl spring wounid burst outinto
a stream as thick @s & man’s arm, while the
track for the drilis was frcquently laid in
rughing water two feet deep. The water
comes from sprisgs in the mountains!
about us, and from eternal snow. tields,
lying in the sunshine thousauds of feet.
ahove.atir heuds.

1t 18 very impressive to reflect that, as
we stand here in the dim light of the
tunnel, fur above us are lofty mountwns:
and ficlds of tnow, tumblivg avalanehes
and roaning torrents.  Almost above us
are the peaks of the 8t Gothard, resching
above the clouds; and there, too, is the
rapid, roaring river Rewss, with its leap-
ing water-fulls, and the Devil's Bridge,
where Freneh and Austrian soldiers met |
in deadly conflict.  Up there, too, are
the bright suoshine and the cold snow of
the winter, and the diligences and sledges.
itled with freezing passengers, while we
are melting wader 80 2 Fahrevheit of
ueat, sad the Lraliao workmen are almost |
naked. There, t0o, above our: heads, in
the ghistening glaciers, aro the first rip- |
plings of the baby Rhine.  Behind , us
are the cold hilis of Switzerland. Infront
of s, and just outside those granite rocks,
is sunny Italy. How strangely we feell
Our conductor stops us to name the
strata of xock through which we are
walking. The first 7,000 feet at the
Goerchenen end has been through dagk
gray granire or granite gneiss; tnen fui-
lowed 1,000 feet ot sehistous gueiss, - ying
in vertical ledges; then 5UO feet ot erys-
talline limestone, with here and there.a |
streak of black serpentine, followed by |

8,000 feet of micaceons sohists, and gome |

| these observations to ha

y. | uppearance, much as it woul

‘ing it altogether lovely.

20,000 feet of gnelss rich in mich. This
tous gneiss, wit] § fnd lumps of
quartz, and nearly 10,000 feet of mica
schist, ending on the Italian side with
some 2,000 feet more of mica sohist mix-

ed with guoeiss and rich veing of quartz.

wch: were the calculations made by the
gep_lo%'risl;s from the mountains above the
tunnel, and the boring 8o far has proved
been protty
nearly correct. ~But little gold, silver, o
other precious ore has been mot with, and
‘even stone-conl has failed to put in an
] _ . d bhe wel
conted by the Bwiss, who haye scame}{na

e,

|pomd of coal _in their whole Alp

country.
i« The tunnel has about the same dimen

i _iiona, except in length, a3 the Mont Cenis
[ Tannel; that ig, 1t i3, in round numbers,

Awenty-four feet in width at sleepers,
tyventy-six feet wide at springing of arch
and nineteen feet high berween sleepers
and centre of arch. It starts into the
mountain ut a point 83,69 feet above the
sea, and comes out at Airolo, on the
Ttalian side,3,757 feet above the sea-level,

On the north axis the tunnel agcends
«one foot in every 172 feef, or abont 142
feet in traversing the distance of 28,402
vat, It then follows a summit or level
2me for the next 591 feet, when it des-
‘cenda to Airolo, 24,279 feet farther, ata
gradient of one in 1,000. The hjghest
peint in the tunnel, hence, is 142 feet

| sboye the entrunce at the north end, and

twenty four fect only above the outlet at
the south. These gradients are for the
purpose of permitting the water to pass
off throngh &' channel of masonary cut
between the two tracks of rails to-
‘ward either end. :
Almost. the entire tunnel is being arch-
ed and lined with solid masonary, eigh-
teen to thirty inches in thickness, and
that, too, in places where the granite and
serpentine blocks seem to the ordinary
observer the perfection of solidity.

Peat Men and Women in Shetland.

The lives of these people are simple
and uneventful enough. The chain isa
rery short one and the links are not scat-
ered. They go forth to their-daily work
and return to their daily rest, and have
no thought or smbition beyond. Their
aspct, 1 have said, is picturesque. They
are all ages, some young, others bending
under the weight of years. There they

‘| go one after the other, with their baskets

or kishes,. as they are called, fastened up-
on the back by means of a strap over
each shoulder, rising sbove their heads.
and piled up with squares of black peat
This naturally gives them ull a stooping
‘position suggestive of hard work and fem
nine weakness, that quickly appeals to
the sympathies. Manv of them wear
shees made out of ‘cowhide, strong and
‘cheap, but perhaps without form, and
with emall protentions to neatness and
cleanliness, And these thoy often “save”
by carrying them 1in their hands. Many,
too, are without stockings, and they trudge
along bare-feoted and bae-legged, and
only look in consequence the more pov-
erty stricken. Their petticoats are short,
and generally of soms dark, coarse ma-
terial, with the color of which the peat-
getting sufiiciently harmonizes.” Upon
their head they wear the inevitalle ker-
chief of thick Shetland wool, generally
gray, and sometimes red.  Their inces are
sunburned ana weather-beaten. Those
of the old women are often strangely
and wonderfully wrinkled, which, with
their attitude, gives them a look of ex-
treme age, and almost deseripitude. The
younger women are raany of them hand-
some; I eaw s few really beautiful faces.
As they go along the road nearly all are
knitting stoekings or some other article
of wear. They appear to knit by instinct
—an hereditary gift. Their heavy loads
and somewhat difficult progress in no way
seem to interfere with the flving needles.
"These never arrest their motion as their
owners for'a moment raize their heads as
"you pass and wish you g od-day: or, i
may be turn round to look after the
ranger orthe gun—no dou'st the gun.—
Argus;;.

Robinson Crusoe’s Island.

From the Pavama Starend Herald,

Frama bighly interesting private lotter,
datea April 20, we gather some - particu-
lars In regard to the Islynd Jusun Fernan.
dez, the scene of ‘De Foe's famous ro-
munce, The letter-in question was writ-
ten by the Captain’s wife on bourd sn
American whaler which called at the
wiund for & supply of wood and fresh
provisions. Tue writer says: *Finding
to ourdelight a:very clear and beautiful
morning, we were ready for the boat to
tuke us on shere by 8-0'clock., We feund
a nice landing place, with & few houses
close by the shore. The gentlemen who
leases the island from the Chilian Gov-
erument, Mr. Alf dé Rode, (an enterpris-
ing Bwiss,) metus on the mole and very
cordially invited us to his house, amd
gave us some Iresh milk and bread, as
the morning airhad sharpened our ap-
pétites. He theasaid he would go wizch:
us to see the cave where Alexander Sel
kirk (the original:Robinson Crusoe) lived
£o lopg. When we sarrived thire a hean
tul lunch was sut before us, composed  af
‘warivus viands, wines, froits, etc., while
there wns nice cob! water near by, mak
After an hour
O ‘80 spent examiaing the fair-famed
locality, wa took our leave well pleascd
with our vi«it.

“Mr. Dé Rode has leased the entire
islaud for a period of cight years, and is
stocking it with cattle, etc., with which
to supply passivg vessels or to ship to
the mainlund. Fine ieed abownds, and
there is an umple supply of fresh water,
Wild goats are abuodnnt, and many are
eonsumed by the natives for food, the
#kins biiog handed ever to the projrie-
tor. . There are also & great pumber ol
tine fish in the surrounding waters. The
highest purt of this island 15 about 3,000
fee.. ' The soenery ie varied and exoreed-
ingly brautifal. Toe climate is tropicsl,
and life in such & place, althoush of
necessity v ry isolated, must still pos-
sesd 4l the romantic charm which for.
ever interests the far off summer isles of
the Pacitic: Ocean. et ;

- Lemon Byrup -—squeeze the lemmons:
struin the juice carefully  least pulp.
should remain; te ooe pint of juice add

two pounds Of sugar; set it away till

completely diseolved, stirring it occas-

sionally; then bottie it. One or tw. tea-
#ponnlils of this syrup st \

tirred into a
Ines of water will make debgatiul

monade.

aRonad .g;’i’:hbrhmo e e l Day of Rocreation and Amm.

| must confess.

| SUNDAY IN PARIS.

g A M

Why st is Butter so for the French T
‘the Anglo Maxon, ]
G. A, Sisla in the Lond 'l.‘uln?p

T must ha;ten.n albeit
encouraging one, to disabuse the minds of
my countrymen, whose experience of

Paris is only short and guperficial, of the

notion thut Sabbath observance is, from
an Eoglish point of view, increasing in
Paris, becnuse less manual labor is dene
in Paris on the Babbath, and a great many
‘more shops and warehouses are closed on
Sunday chan was formally the case. The
phenomena have nothing, save in the
rarest and most isolated cases, to do with
any changein the religious sentiments of
the people. I am given to understand
Protestant missionery work is going on
in sundry districts of Parig, but the re-
sults ofy these well- meant attempts at
evungelization can only be as a drop of
water inthe vast ocean of the Parisian
Sunday.

There are plenty of jeweler’s, and linen-
drapers', and tailors’ shops—shops which
it appears to me are quite needlessly kept
open— which do not close their doors on
Sunday here; but on the other hand, es~
pecially in the neighbhorhood or Rue de
la Pwix, the Rue Bfribe, the Chanssee
d’ Antin and the Avenue del® Opera, there
are large numbers of commercial estabs
lishments which are as hermetically sealed
as the the banks and the public offices.
But I should be a blockhead were I to as-
sumz, and a hypocrite were I to maintain,
that an increase in religious fervor - as we
understand it—is at the bottom of this
partizl abstinence from Bunday Mbor.
The emaller money-changers® shopt are
all wide open—so are the toy shops and
the confectioners’ and pastry cooks’, be-
cause foreirners want to change monuy,
and French people are in the habit of
buying plavthings and sugar plums for
their children on Bunday; but in the ma-
jority of instances it is not on that day
that the pubile require to purchase vel-
vels and sating, Aubusson earpets, carved
onk furniture, embossed paper hangings,
Madapolam calicoes, or the new “Cestus
Aglae” corsets. For lack of custom, ma-
ny of the great magasing ehut up, snd
those which cantinue open do so more
from habit than from the expectation of
selling anything. Do you for one mo-
ment think that the male und female em-
polyes in these closed establishments uti-
lize their enfranchisement by going to
church or sitting at home and reading
good books or looking grimly at each
other till they begin to yawn and nod, and
and at last fall asleep from sheer ennni?
They will the rather pouar on to the boule-
vards to fill the cabs and the cafes, to
chatter and gesticulate, to eat, drink and
be merry, to dunce and drink and go to
the play at night. T was not consulted
when the city was built and the manners
of the people were formed. Whether this
ig harmiess or desirous, it would be dan-
gerous dogmatically to assert. I only de-
scribe that which 1 see; and this is Sun-
day in Paris as [ have seen and known it,
man and bov, any time these forty years,
come the 29th day of August next.

I have nog the clightest cxpectation of
seeing such'a Sunday prevalent in Lon-
don or in any English town. I have not
the slightest wish to see such 2 Sunday
prevailing. Our observance of the Sab-
bath may besnsceptible ¢f modification in
a tolerant and liberal sense; but there are
two good reasons why the “Contenental
Sunday,” as typically presented in Parig,
is a thing to be deprecated in England.
In the first place, the decent classes among
us sare quist people, with comfortable
homes from which they rarely stir on the
Sabbath; whereas the Parisians, as a race,
have no homes at all that ean be called
comfortable, and are ar excessively noisy,
restless and inconsequential race, who
can only find happiness out of doors. In
the second and much more importance
place we drink the very strongest hguors

‘that can be brewed or distitled; the
classes ‘among us who are not decent are
in the habitof getting mad drunk, and of
fighting, after the manncr of wild beasts,
when they have a chance; our places of
licensed vitualing ure mere'v places where
the largest number of sots can get tipsy
in the shortest space of time; and Sun-
day iu London, with all the public houses,
all the theaters, all the music lialls thrown
unrestrictudly open from worning till
night, would exhibit the most horrible
saturnalia that eye ever beheld, and that
the ear ever heard, the heart ever sick-
¢ned at. 'We are so very strong and s.al-
wart and earnest, and “English,” in a
word, that we need in our diverzions a
few salutary checks and kicking straps
which the feebler and less comageous
people of the Continent do not require.
The be'ter observance of Sunday may nnt
succeed in London in making the people
more religious, but it keeps them dull
and tolerably well behaved, sand toler-
able good behavior is all that can be ex-
peeted in a city of 4,000.000 swuls  This
18 about the whole of my philosophy on
the matter, and I have seen & good many
curious Sundays in'many curious coun-
tries.

A !IlmlelEmfesslon.

*Beveral years ago, in 8 Western town, a
young lawyer, & member of a large
church, got drunk, The brethern said he
He demurred. He knew
the members 1o be a good people. but
that they had their httle fauits, such as
dr.ving sharp bargains, screwing the Ia-
‘borers down to low wages, loaning money
av illegal rates, misrepresenting articlis
they bad for sule, etc. But they were
good people, and pressed the lawyer to
come before the church meetiog and own
up s sio of taking a glass too much; for
they were temperance people, and ab-
horred intemperance
The sinner tioally went to the confue-
sion, found & large gathering of brethern
and sisters, whose bowed heads rose and
whose eyes glistencd with pure delight
us the fawyer began his conlession.

“I contess,” he said, “that [ never took
ten per cent. for money.” On that con-
fession down went & brother’s, head with
aproan. “l never turped s poor man
rrom my' door who needed food or shel-
ter.” Down went another head. “[ con-
fess T never sold & skim milk cheese for a
new milk one,'whereupon u sister shriek-
ed for mercy. - “Bur,” concladed the sin-
ner, I have been drunk, aud am very
gorry for it.” .
Whereupon the mee

g very peace-
ably uispersed, - . il

There is an old lady 'Iiviug less than
three miles from this city who firmly be-
lieves that more men marry thau women.'

|+ A Disunguisned visitor.

.

Peok’s Bun. :
~ The Sun office is in receipt of many

| 'ealls, but no more distinguished looking
h. - “l'man has been in than the one who came
the task is not an |

in on Monday. It is a settled habit with
ug to treat every person cordially, and
not to be outdone in anything socially,

If a man were to come in with & griev-

ance or a club, ana desired, above all
things, to erect a head upon the editor,

we should recrive him with cordielity,

give him a check for his club for the
time being, set out a bottle of wine, and
gradually draw him out on the subject of
finance and other great questions, pre-
vious to throwing him down stairs. Po-
liteness is never thrown away, anl there
it no pergon ¢0 humble but “that be ap-
preciates a pleasant word, or ‘a'cordial
shake of the hand. And in these days
you can’t tell by a man's appearance,
what is in him. A tramp may be cloth-
ed in purpleink on u fine linen ulster,

‘or the millionnire may be dressed as a

tramp. So it is safest to receive warm-
lﬁ, any person who calls. Or Mouday
the door opened und & smiling face peer-
ed in. “ls George in?" aakeg the visitor,
and his whole countenance from his chin
to his hair, was one good natured laugh
of welcome.

Asthe good natured f:exton of the cf-
fice direcred the visitor to our Jroom, we
instinctively dropped our writing, stop-
ping in the midstotaa e tito maland bot-
tled up ideas that were floating from the
spigot ut a greut rate. The man walked
in and eat hig box down on our mshog-
ony desk,the brass nails grating the var-
.nish off, and the visitor took our hand in

both of his, gazed into our soft brindle
eye with a Jook of mingled love, admir-
ation and devotion: He was a thickset,
dark-complected man, attired in a linea
duster, which covers a multitude of sins
at times. 'We could not place him, ex-
actly, though he seemed to kuow us like
a book. Bqueczing our hand like & wom-
an he said he had lony looked forward 1o
this day. He said he expected to see a
large fat man, and we must excuse nim
for being surprised at finding & thin,
emaciated, homely man in the editorial
chair. He seemed familiar with us, but
we couldn’t tell where we had met him
before. Tn some respects he resembled
8 member of the legisiature, and then he
had the air of & circus agent. He might
be & rzilroad superintendent, or a high
officer of the government. Any way, he
was u distingnished guest and we bade
him be seated. He gaia he wss in 8 hur-
ry, and he began to open his box, saying
that he was introduciug an article.

As he fumbled at the lock of the cuse
we wondercd what wasin it. It might be
a case of dueling pistols, it might be a
lot ot government bouds, or he might be
the egent of some millionaire that had
died, and left us much money, and it waa
with anxiety thut we awaited the opening
of the box

Finally the top of the burial case be-
came loosened, and the hid flew up, and
h2 suid there was a few hundr.d corns and
bunions that he had removed from peo-
ple’s feet, and he wanted to know if we
had any to remove. Heavens, what a fall
was there, me countrymen! Of all the
disgusting sights in the world, a coliec-
tion of corns and bunions is the worst,
and as we reached around for a lemon to
ward off sea-sickness, he began to tell
about them. He picsed up s bunion
about the size of a peuch basket, and said
he removed that from the foot of & young
lady living on Van Buren street. Ifthere
isone thing we won't stand, itis to bear a
map slander a gitl, and knowing thst the

girl mentioned  wore a number
one shne, and that she couldn't
have raised that bunion  pnless

she raised it in a hot house, we decided
to kill him at once, so we touched a wire
conpected with a can of nitro-glycerine
under the chair in which the bunion man
was seated, and there was an explosion.
Pieces of linen duster were found up by
the water-works, and parties who came
across the luke on the Amazon said they
noticed peculiar looking scales raining
down, avout half way uacros: the laks,
though there was 1ot a cloud to be seen.
It was corns and bunions. No one regrets
more than we do the necessity of resort-
ing to harsh measures to break up this
hab t of speaking 11l of respectuble girls,
and when we think how pleasantly he
spoke to us, ax! how glad he was, it
causes 8 momentary sadoess, but some
one must do these dizagreeable things.
Peace to his fragments.  If the coroner
holds an inquest on everv banion and
corn that is tound, that will be the best
paying office in the city.

W nat the Hired Man Sung,

Gentry was wont to empioy a singular
method of slackening or quickening the
pace of a walking companion 1o suit bis
own inclination. * To say,” he would
argue, “you walk too fast or too slow is
unpolite; but to sing softly an air to the
time of the walk of your companion, and
the by degrees eituer to quicken the time
Or muke It slower, 18 28 i1 nocen: as it is
eonvenient.” Toe principle of Gretry's
ruse was well exemplified 1o the case of
the stingy farmer who gave his hired hay-
maker buttermilk and whey for break-
fast, and going to the field bheard the
maa singing in & drawling way,

B n-i-ter.m-i1k and whey,

Faint all day, faint all duy;
his seythe keeplog time to the tune. The
next morning the farmer set a good meal
of bacon and eggs before the man, and
when he went to see how he was gettine
on with Ins work, found his wrms going
swiltly to * Ba~on and eggs, take.care of
your legs!"—Chambar's Journal,

Luey Osburn, a precty youus women
bad her entire scalp torn off by machin-
ery in New Milford, Conn. ~Bhe was
brought toa New York bo_piwal, and
there the tedious process of gratting on
ber head & new scalp was successfuly
ended u few duys ago, and she returned
to her home. The new scalp was com-

sed of minute bits of skin, 12,000 be-
iog used, taken from the arms of the hos-
pital surgeons, and pur on carefully one
at o time. Oune surgeon supplied ‘more
than a thovsand of them.

Most housekeepers throw away the
leaves and green tops of celery. There
isn better way than this. Dry them
thoroughly in the oven, puiverize to a
five powder, and they make a very de-’
licious sessoning fur soup, the aroma and
strength of the celerv being remarkabl
well preserved. After beingpnlvariaud!

closed bottle to preserve the strength.

the powder should be kept in ajar or .
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