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BY JOSEPHINE FOLLAKP.

S*id the youthfulFred tohis Uncle Harry:
I'vereally made upmymind tomarry,

But cannot decide ifitisbetter
That Love or Lucre snail forge the fetter."
"Ah!wedlock briugeth us joy and sorrow ;
We emile to-day and wo weep to-morrow ;
And, Fred, there'll always bo stormy weather
IVnero two are unequally joked together 1"
*• Well, here's tno case," raidFred, withemotion;
•'l've given to Clara mv heart's devotion;
But she ha« no money, and, Uncle Harry,
Yonknow 'twould bo foilyfor us tomarry!"**

Well—l—don know," said the other, turning
His gaze toward tho youth,

"
Binco tbe lire isburn-

I've a word ofcounsel togive yon, whichis,
Marry forlove and work forriches." » ';\ I"

ButGrace, you Bee," Raid tho anxious Freddy,*'
Has a nice littlehousekeeping fund already,

"
\u25a0

And willhelp along with a contribution
To t-toor from thobtruits of destitution.
When money is scarce, and the wifeIb ailing,
Itell you, uncle, it's plain sailing;
And to bear upunder Time's changed and chances
Ibeasy, ifeasy our circumstances."
"

Stop!Btopla with a frown, sai<} Uncle Harry,*'The girlthat you love is the girl tomarry!
And iffhe's true, she'll not think itcruel
Tolive for awhile ou water-grueL
She'll comfort you intbe time of trial;
Shell whisper naught of her self-denial;
And cheerlui y take the needed stitches

—
Who marries for love, and not forriches !*'

Don't think for amoment. Fred, 'tis better
Tobmd the heart with a golden fetter;
Though many do it,yet many rueit,
AndLove is a tearful witness to it!
There isn't a chance for pleasant weather
Where two are unequally yoked together;
So turn your back when money bewitches;
Harryfor foae. and not forriches!''—

fialdiL'iii'sMonxtMtj.

KINO WINTER'S WIFE.
There was no mistake about one thing—
Charlie had the measles. Hehad been

feeling a littleout of sorts all the morn-
ing, and came home at noon from
with a headache, whichhe didn't like to
own to, for wasn't to-morrow Washing-
ton's birthday, and weren't the boys all
going to "celebrate?" Under such cir-
cumstances he was not the boy to com-
plain, however he felt, not he !but it
seemed impossible to eat anything.
Mamma, who fiat beside him, was just
about to remark on her little boy's loss
of appetite, when Claude, Charlie's
eldest brother, who was rather h^te to
dinner, and had just taken his seat at
table, exclaimed:

"Well,youngster, who's been painting
your face ? Iguess somebody has, for
yon have blue under your eyes, gray on
your cheeks

—
andIdeclare your nose is

as red as a cherry, and your cheeks as
Bpeckled as old Chloe's guinea-hen !
Mamma, isn't something the matter with
iim?"

Mamma was already leaning over and
studying her littleboy's face, while his
Bisters, Fan and Debbie, l)egan declar-
ing both at once:"

Charlie's got the measles; some of
the other boys have taken it. O, Char-
lie!"

Nine-year-old Charlie didn't feel very
heroic then ; there was a lump in his
throat, whichalmost made his head spin;
but mamma's gentle hand was drawing
away his chair from tho table, and un-
fastening his napkin.

v Come, my boy, we'll go up to the
Bmsery," she said, "

and see if we can't
feel more comfortable there."

Kind Brother Clatule picked him off
iiisfeet, and ina twinklingcarried him
up to the nursery fax ahead of mamma.

"There, young gentleniau," said he,
laying him on the lounge, "circum-
stances alter cases, you know, and you'll
liavc to celebrate the birthday of the
father of your country inhot blankets,
\u25a0with saga or camomilo tea, instead of
taffy and pop guns. But remember,
one can be a hero without a hatchet.
Oood-by, boy1" and away ho went.

Mamma, fullof sympathy, was a real
comforter, and soon persuaded Charlie
to go tobod. And once there, he had
little deairo toget up and eat taffy or
shoot his toy cannon.

Accerding to nurse's account next
morning, "tha measles had come out
finely;" on hearing wliich,Claude sent
up a teasing message toknow ifCharlie•'wouldhave his portrait taken.

"
But

allbad things have an end some time,
and a day came when Charlie was al-
lowed to go down stairs again, though
not out of doors, because of the damp,
\u25a0windy weather. Tea was just l>eing
Bervtd in the back parlor, and, as the
room was very warm, Debbie opened
tho window of an adjoining room.
Suddenly a shadow seemed to flit
across the ceiling, then auother, and
yet another. Charlie, looking up, ex-
claimed :

"Oh, look] There's a bird in the
room !"

"Abat !a bat !"cried several voices
at once. And su-re enough a bat itwas.
Bound and round it flew, sometimes al-
most touching tho tea things, then very
near to papa'a Bead, now near the grate,
now near the ceiling.

"Debbie, quick! Shut the folding
doors !"'

And Debbie quickly shut off the front
parlor, and j>apa put out the lights and
swung tho hall door wide open, while
Fan hurriedly set wide thi? outer house
doors, and soon the bat, attracted by the
hall light,left the back parlor, and was
shut out into the darkness.

That was agreat episode, and the ex-
citement kept Charlie awake long after
he had been tucked into bed. Once
asleep, however, he had the queerest
dream. He fancied himself near the foot
of the garden, the sun was shining, and
he had just been sliding down one of
the paths on his sled, plump up to the
fence, but as he touched ita heavy sigh
caused him to look about sharply. Not
seeing any one, he was about to get off
his sled when he heard another sigh.
Then he saw, tohis surprise, sitting on
one of the stones of the low wall,the
funniest littleold womanone could imag
inc. Rhe was no taller than your hand-
and her face was brown, like leather,
and fullof wrinkles and seams her eyes
"were like two bright black beads, and if
she had any hair itwas invisible,for she
wore a whito far hood, with deep cape,
•which covered her shoulders. She also
wor funny little boots, with very high
heels, all furry outside, heels and all,
and fastened together by little brown
thorns from the wild rose-bush. A
string of tinybflil3 hung around each
tinkle, and bells jnst like them were
fringed around the bottom of her scarlet
petticoat. She had on beside an im-
mense white apron which nearly covered
her up, while a very big pair of shears
dangled from her belt by a string of
braided grass. *

Charlie was too much astonished to
say anything, but she spoke 'herself, in
a minute more, ina shrill, cracked, pip*
ing voice, so that he felt almost like [
laughing. He didn't, however, but an-
swered respectfully when she said :
|
"

Who are you?
"

"My name's Charlie HalL" He
-w&nted to add.

"
And who are you?'*

but there wasn't a chance, for she spoke
up very quick."

You want toknow whoIam,Isup-
pose? Well I'm King Winter's wife.
Perhaps you don't believe it,but Kings
and Queens aren't always tall, or large
either. Ilike your face. Won't you
come home withme this morning andmake a little visit? Tin pretty busy
just now, but ifyou'll j^our e^es in-

stead of your tongue, teaytJe you'll en-
joy yourself as much as ifyou were out.
sliding." What happened next Charlie
couldn't quite tell, but he suddenly
found himself in the strangest place im-
aginable. Itwas like an underground
street with walls of clay on either side,
and other streets crossing ithere and
there. . \u25a0 -\u25a0"

You see," said the talkative oldlady,
who seemed unable to walk like other
people, but danced constantly, going a
littleway, then stopping, then dancing
on again; "you see, from November to
the first of April sometimes as late as—

my husband. King Winter, with
KingFrost, liis twinbrother, have their
factory infull blast, and all their

'

time
is occupied. They make millions and
millions of snowilakes, and pounds and
pounds of icicles, great quantities of
sheet ice for ponds and lakes, and ice-
bergs, and great blockades of ice for
coves and sluggish streams, beside
statuary for public gardens and old
ruins, and delicate work for parks and
private residences. Itall requires per-
sonal supervision;the most skillful de-
signers are employed and the most ar-.
tistic sculptors earth and sky can fur-
nish. Every fresh order requires a
fresh set of designs, so theflwork goes on
bynight as well as by day; indeed the j
best of itis done at night. But, you
see, I'm lonely, when my husband's
away, so I've undertaken this work to
divert my mmd

—
don't you see, child ?

'
said she, noticing Charlie's look of won-
derment.

"Why,Ilook after the little
creatures who liveabove ground insum-
mer, and would die if somebody didn't
keep them irom freezing to death. See
here what I'llshow you."

She danced aside a few steps to what
seemed tobe a knollof earth, and pulled
up some soft blanketcobwebs, and there j
laymore than a million grasshoppers, j
fast asleep. All their little legs were

'
stithY doubled up, and pillows of dry <

moss were under their heads. Charlie •

was going to speak, bat the old lady put
her finger to her lips and shook her
head, while she tucked the cobweb j
;blankets over them and hastened away, j

The old dame suddenly assumed a''
comical expression, and touched a door !
in another clay bank which revealed I
about a thousand million black and
blown beetles, who seemed tohave fin- |
ished their winter naps, and were at j
work on littleanvils, sharpening their
antenna1, and making hooks to their
claws, while glow worms and fire flies
furnished heat inthe forges. Just be-
yond an archway was seen an equally in-
teresting sight, crickets making little
shrillpipes to wear under their waist- j
coats; and tooting now and then to test j
the sounds, while an old patriarch in
wigand spectacles kept striking a tun- i
ing-fork across one of his longlegs, hold- j
ing ithigh in air, that all might get j
'••the pitch." In another department I
beautiful green locusts weremanufactur- j
ing buzzes, and katydids and didn'ts j
were having rehearsals, inviewof a tour ;
of Bummer concerts.

How strange it all seemed 1 Charlie i

thought this quite equal to Alice's Won- '\u25a0

derland. The old lady was evidently |
satisfied with Ms interest, and hurried
himout.
"Ilike you, myboy," said she, when !

the door was again shut, "you'd please
myhusband; he says nobody is success-
ful in any great enterprise who has a '\u25a0\u25a0
glibtongue. Now look this way."

Charlie did look, and heard and saw— j
what? —

a noise like the roar of Niagara, \u25a0

and a dense black cloud. What was it? ,
He turned just a trifle pale for a min-
ute, till the old lady suddenly caught :
hold of his hand, and, little as she was, j
pulled him ina twinkling outside and
shut the door.

"What's that tremendous noise?" j
said Charlie, as soon as he could get his

'

ibreath.
; "Mosquitoes blowing their hom3," j
said the old dame. "Don't be afraid, ;
they can't follow us. They make an \

j awful lotof trouble, though, they're so
fierce and crafty. Idon't see how Noah
ever managed "to have 'em in the ark; j
the dragon flies and darning-needles arc! '.
June bugs and gnats aren't any trouble I
at all compared to mosquitoes. Bnt .
would yDu like to see the millers and
butterflies?"

Charlie looked his delight for an an- i
swer, but when they reached the arch-
way the old lady swung back a thick
velvet curtain and Charlie saw only a j
great heap of gold —

something that
looked like a quiver standing byitself i
fullof gossamer-thread brushes, and an [
immense palette on the floor he aped '
with the most brilliant colors. He

'
turned tosee where the butterflies were
when the old lady pointed to: what ;
looked very much like a stack of bayo- j
nets. Asecond glance revealed bushes, j
tree branches, old stumps and bits of ;•
fence rail, each one holding its brown i
cocoon containing the littlelight-winged

'
insect, whose wings were being slowly j
painted in the. splendid colo* of the !palette. Itwas so still there, it seemed I
like aplace of death, and Charlie didn't !
care to stay long, so they went away to j
a new spot where he was shown through I
the icy walls of a mill-pond, and saw the I
frogs squatting on the mud and looking j
as stony and dead as Egyptian sphinxes. i
Charlie laughed over these, and then !

asked what her scissors were for; the
little old woman began tolaugh too, and
asked ifhe was afraid of bears.

Stepping into a little elevator balloon !

which seemed to have been waiting on j
purpose, they had a three-minutes' ride !
and landed in the heart of an old Nor- \way forest. The trees were immense, |
and Charlie looked up at them in won- i
der. Suddenly he heard a low growl, j
and there, close by him, w#s the old i
dame standing on a big snowball and '
clipping the claws of a bigbear. Char-

'
lie was much frightened, but the creat-
ure never moved till she was done, j
when somehow the bear stepped back- i
ward to the hollow trunk of the nearest i
tree, and, withacouple of growls, curled i
herself up, put her paws into her mouth, j
and was asleep in a wink.

"Now you know what my scissors are
for, don't you? Ihave my hands full,
you see, looking after all the earth's
creatures. Toward spring Ihaven't a
minute of rest ; every time there's a
thaw or a warm day or two, the busy
creatures think winter's over, and I
have hard times tokeep them from, de-
struction. Only last night ace of my
bats got out and flew away somewhere,
Fm afraid hell die of cold ifIcan't find
him." \u25a0:-:?:*££
"Iknow! Iknow !

"
cried Charlie.- j

"He flew into our house after tea ;but
;

James thought he got into the barn. He
won't die there, willhe ?

"
I

"No, but I'llsee after him to-mor- I
row. \u25a0 Now won't you come home with -
me to dinner? Qxi? dining-room is on j
Mount Hecla, in Iceland. You'll be j
quite cozy and warm there. Let me :
see,Ihave abillof fare inmy pocket." |

Sure enough she produced a card, !which she politely handed to Charlie. j
Itwas a square place of brown whale
skin, bordered with tiny white shells,
and onitwas written:

Auk's effg-shell soup.
Frozen whale, withicicle celery.
Seal, with stuffed -vpdeas joints.

"
Bonnie clabßer,"* with cracbed ice and snow

powder.
Cream ice, flavored with ood-liver oiL
Ginger ice snaps. loed jelly, with—

:Before Charlie
'
had time to read itall

through, the old lady continued :
"Ifyou come itwillgive us pleasure

to show you over Aurora Borealis' pict-
ure gallery, the most famous in the
world, and perhaps my husband, ifhe is
not too busy, willtake you through his
ice capital, the very heart of the Arctic
regions. But ifhe once sees youIknow
he willwant to adopt you as his ownson
and keep you always in \u25a0 his metropolis,
the heart of the frozen lands. How would
yon likethat ? -"

Oh. no, thank you—lmean—
very kind, but I'drather not leave papa,
and—"

He was just going to say
"

mamma,"
but a great crash roused him fromhis
strange dream. For a fewminutes all
was confusion ; he couldn't tell whether
be was inNorway with the bear or real-
lyon Mount Hecla, or inthat ice palace
of the Winter King. But he felt very
cold. Itwas scarcely daybreak. Nurse,
startled by the slamming blind, had
opened the window to fasten it. One or
twoembers only glimmered fr«m the
grate. Charlie rubbed his eyes and
looked round. Nolittle ladyinred pet-
ticoat withtinklingbells was to be seen.
Nurse stirred the fire intoa ruddy glow,
came and tucked up her littleinvalid,
and then lay down for one more nap on
her own bed.

Charlie dreamed no more of King
Winter's nice little wife, but he told
mamma all about itnext day, ana so she
wrote itdown to entertain some other
littleinvalid.

Nearly Kissed Themselves to Death.
Atan evening party in Kelkheim the

iconversation happened to turn upon
;kissing, and the question arose how
Imany salutations of this class could be

exchanged between two ardent lovers
within a certain space of time. As usual,

i opinions differed, and the discussion

J waxed warm. Presently a fiery youth
• offered to bet anybody present the Ger-
I man equivalent of a 10-pound note that
1 he and his betrothed would kiss each

\u25a0 other 10,000 times within ten hours,
• provided they werepermitted topartake
! of some slight refreshment at intervals
|of half an hour during the performance.

His wager having been accepted and
the money posted the affianced couple
addressed themselves to the achievement
of their congenial task. At the expira
tion of the first hour their account stood

icredited with 2,000 kisses. During the
I second they added another thousand,
!and during the third 750 tothatnumber.
| Then, pitiful to state, they both broke
; down. |The youth's lips were stricken

\u25a0 with cramp, and the maiden fainted
J away. Later on in the evening she was
j compelled to take to her bed with a
I sharp attack of neuralgia. An even
! more-distressing result ensued fromthis
! surfeit of tender endearment, for it led
• to the breaking off, by mutual consent,
i of a hopeful matrimonial engagement.
; Young lovers should keep this sad tale
Iinmind and moderate their transports,

for, strange as itmay seem, Dan Cupid
j himself may be kissed to death.

—
Lon-

!don Telegraph. . i

Stories of a Cat and a Hen.
Mr?. A.W. Brooks, of East Eliot,Me.,' has a cat 13 years old, for which he has

Ibeen vainly offered $50. This learned
!pussy willstand up at the wordof com-
, mand, bow slowlyor quickly as directed,

J "walk around the room on her hind legs
I only, dance, turn somersaults, go
j through the motion of holding a jews-

!
harp in her mouth with one paw and

;playingon itwith the other, mew when
iordered to speak, kiss her paw to visit-
] ors, hold a saucer of milkon her fore-'
legs and lap the milk,and stand on her

Ihind feet and with her forepaws catch'
bits of bread or meat thrown toher like
nbase-ball player. Her kitten, a year
old, will turn somersaults. The same. lady has a hen which always wipes her

I feet on the mat on entering the house,
', and, if asked,

"
How do you get your

| living,biddy?" willscratch on the floor,. look to see ifshe has scratched cut any-'
thing, and then look at the questioner

!to see if. the answer is correct. This
ihen despises the porcelain, wooden and
: chalk cheats which some people palm

off on hens for nest-eggs, tumbling
; them out of her nest as often as they
i are put in.

The Spaniard Named Lorenzo.
About 1765, as Houdin told the story,

a Spaniard named Lorenzo lost ina club
at Bordeaux the greater part of an im-

imense fortune in an evening. He went
I on, as gamblers will, throwing good
I money after bad, until it suddenly struck
j him that he was probably being "

done.*'
j He felt a conviction that the cards on
, the table were biscaute is,beveled
!or clipped. "

Lorenzo drew from his'
bosom a -edged stiletto, and, at the

I very moment when his adversary offered
j the pack to him to cut. he, by a sudden
j blow,pinned to the table both the cards
j and the hand which offered them." It
j turned out that his suspicion was well
ifounded, and this cruel but well-de-
j served punishment was .followed by a

complete restitution of the swindler's ill-
gotten gains. —

The Saturday Review."

The Hungarian*.
The Magyar population of Hungary,

i according to the latest census, is 6,165,-
-\u25a0 088. This gives an increase in ten years*
;ofonly 8,867. It includes, moreover,
1 over half the 500,000 Jewish population
; of the country, which is'well known to
!increase numerically withrapidity. Nor
Ihas the loss by emigration been as large
| proportionately as in Germany, which
; nevertheless shows a large increase in
I population. Itis evident tliat the Mag-
| yar race is losing ground.

'

r - •-•.-••• ' -—————_ _
»

U The Button Dodge.
He drifted into Phil McGovern's sa-

loon, wiped his forehead, felt around in
his pocket, and said with a pleasant
smile : "Well,as it seems, Ihave just
one 10-cent piece left to-day, and I'll
take a drink." When the four fingers of
Antioch's nerve-tangler had been se-
creted inhis remotest recesses the con-
sumer fumbled among his keys, and
laid something on the counter. As he
didso he started and said, withalook of
amazement: "Great Scott! just look

.at that1" "Isee it, said the bar-keep-
! er, scornfully regarding the alleged
I dime. "It'sa suspender button. What

ofit?" "Well,Ididn't look at itbefore.
jIjust feltinmy pocket, and I'mblamed
;ifitdidn't fool me.

-
Ahem. Isuppose

you'll have to put this drink on ice until
to-morrow. I'lldrop in arid fix it."

i "Oh, of course you will. Here, take
I this," and the cocktail retailer handed
iover a needle and thread. "What's that
!for?" "Why, for you to sew on the
|button right now ;otherwise you might \
|make a mistake again this evening some-

where else. Just sew it on strong."
But the party with the button was very |

J much insulted, and went out swearing
! that they didn't know how to treat one
of the most prominent citizens.

—
&an

Francisco Post. iWi"':-:

OUR LITTLE FOLKS.

Tiie Snow-Filled West.
Itswings upon tho leaflless tree.

By stormy winds blown toand fro;
Deserted, lonely, pad tosec, • v

Andfullof cruel snow.
-

InBunuucrVnoon the leaves above
Made dewy abe'ter from the beat;

The nest was falloflifeand love;
—

Ah,life and love are Aveot!

The tender brooding of the day.
The silent, peaitfnl dreams of night,

The joyß that patience overpay,
The cryof young delight,

The eong that through the branches rings,
The nestling crowd with <eager eyes,

The fluttersoft of untried wings,
The flightof glad surprise.

All,all are gone !Iknow not where,
And Btillupon the cold gray tree.

Lonely, and tossed by every air,
That enow-filled nest Isee.

I,too, had once aplace of rest,
Where life, and love, and peace were mme

—
Even as the wildbirds build their nest,

When skies and summer shine.

But winter came, the leaves were dead;
The mother bird was first to go,

The nestlings from my eight have fled—
The nest is fullof snow.

—Rose Terry Cootx, inSt. Nicholas.

The JLoss of tbe *•Royal George.''

Ina letter "which Miss Martineaii once
showed me, from a relative ofhers, long
dead, addressed to iieijgreat-niece from
Southsea, near Portsi^kth, and dated
August 9, 1782, tli^P occurred tiiia
singular pfissage :

11
,

"The day is calmand pleasant, and as
Isit at the open window, the great ves-
sel in the offing, betwixt me and the
Fair Island" (the Isle of Wight used to
be so called) "seems to sway not a
hand-breadth, nor to fluttera single pen-
nant." Then, ina trembling hand, but
still the same, was added : "Adreadful
thing has happened. WhenIhad writ-
ten that beginning of my letter, Dor-
othy, Ilooked again southward ; the
sea was as waveless as before, and the
FairIsland sparkled in the sun, but be-
twixtus and it1saw no trace of the great
three-decker. Ithought my brain had
gone wrong, and rung the bell for Ag-
nes ;but when she toocould see noth-
ingof the ship, a terrible apprehension
took hold of me ; and when the alarm-
guns fromthe fort began to thunder, I
knew she had gone down. Ihear near
1,000 men were aboard of her."

This was the famous "wreck of the
Boyal George," immortalized by the
verse of Cowper. She was a ship of 100
guns, carrying brass 24-pounders on her
main deck, brass 32-pounders on her
middle deck and iron 32-pounders on
her lower deck. Her lanterns were &o
large that the men used to enter them
to clean them. She had six months'
provisions, on board, and many tons of
shot. ThebluoHag of

"
brave Kemp-

enfelt" was flyingat her mizzen, and in
two days she was to leave Spithead to
jointhe fleet inthe Mediterranean.

So sudden and unexpected a catastro-
phe was never before heard of innauti-
crl annals ;but the cause of it is com-
mon enough. Itarose from the obsti-
nacy and fool-hardiness of theLdeuteDant
of the watch. These caused the death of
some 800 human beings. It is not nec-
essary tomention his Dame ; indeed, the
sailor from whose personal narrativeI
compile the story, and who had prob-
ably just joined the ship, did not know
his name, though of course itcould be
discovered easily enough. '•He |ras, if
Iremember right,"he says, Hthe third
Lieutenant, a good-sized man between
thirty and forty." Fortunately forhim-
self, perhaps, he was drowned withthe
rest.

The accident arose through the heel-
ingover of the ship. Itwas necessary
to lay her on her side to get at the water
cock, situated in that part of the hold
called the well, iv or.ler to replace itby
a new one. The operation was begun at.
8 o'clock inthe morning. Tho ship at
that time was "fullof Jews, "women and
people selling all sorts of things," as
was usual on the eve of a long voyage.
The last lighter, withrum onboard, had
just come alongside, and was Jashed to
the larboard side of the vessel, and the
men were piped to clear her, and stow
the rum in the hold. Though the water
was almost level with the portholes
through which the hirboard guns were
run out, no danger seemed at first to
have lx;eiiapprehended. The sea dashed
in with every wave, and disturbed the
mice in the lower deck, and the nier.
amused themselves with hunting then
in the water.

"
There was a rare

game going on," are the words of the
narrator.

By 0 o'clock the weight of the rum
barrels and of the sea water brought the
larboard port-holes still lower, and the
carpeuter applied to the Third Lieuten-
ant to give orders to

"
right ship, as she

could not bear it." But the Lieutenant
gave him a very short answer. The
Captain

—
Capt Waghorn

—
was onboard,

and also the Admiral;but Admirals and
detains are not consulted insuch mat*
leis. The lives of those at sea, as ol
those on land, are mainly in the hands
of subordinates. In a very short time
the carpenter repeated his warning, and
the Lieutenant answered, "Sir,if you
can manage the ship better thanIcan,
you had better takfc command." Ina
minute or two afterward, itis true, this
fool-hardy officer ordered the drummer
tobe called tobeat toright ship, but it
was then too lske. There was no time
tobeat his drum, or even time to get it
"Let us try," said our sailor to the

Lieutenant of his gun, *'to bouse our
gun without waiting for the drum, as it
will help to right the ship." They
pushed the gun, but it ran back on
them, and they could not start it.
"ThenIcried, 'Ned, the ship is sink-
ing, jump out at the port-hole !

'
H9

didso, butIbelieve was drowned, forI
never saw hi™ again. Ifollowed him.
Isaw the port-holes as fullof heads as
they could cram, alltrying to get out.1

*

What a picture ! Imagine all those
poor fellows struggling toescape through
a space not large enough for one-tenth
of them, up an incline as steep as the
peaked roof of a house, and witha hun-
gry sea rushing inbehind them !Above
all. think ofthe poor women J Our sail-
or, holding on to the best-bower anchor,
which hung above the port, seizes hold
of one and drags her out, but at that
moment the <iraught of air frombetween
decks 4 caused by the sinking of the ship,
blows him off his feet. Then the huge
mas3goes down, and draws him down
withit. He tries to swim, but cannot,"

though Iplunged as hard as Icould
withboth hands and feet ;but when the
ship touched bottom, the water boiled
up a good deal, and Ifelt thatIcould
swim, and began to raise." So, even if
a vessel with&hundred guns goes down
and takes one with her, there is some
use, you see, inhaving learned to swim.
When he comes to the surface he hears—

what a sound at such a m«.ment !
—

the cannons ashore firing their signals
ofdistress, but he can see nothing. His
face is covered with tar, a barrel of
tar having been staved in as the ship
went down, and its contents spread over
the water. He strikes itaway fromhis
eyes as well as he can, and looks about
Trim.

The fore, main and mizzen tops of the
huge ship were allabove water, and he
climbs up into comparative safety. In

the shroud of the mizzentop he finds
the Admiral's baker, and sees the woman
he has just pulled out of the port-hol3
rolling by. He seizes her once more,
and hangs her head over one of the rat-
lines of the mizzen- shrouds, likeclothes
todry, which is the best he can do for
her ;but a surf comes and knocks her
backward, and "away she went, rolling
over and over.

"
Strangely enough, the

poor creature is saved, after all, by the
boat of a frigate lying at Spithead,
whose Captain has just put off to the
rescae. *'

Imust look to those who are
inmore danger than yon, my lad," he
sings out toour sailor, as he goes by.

"Ay,ay, sir," is the reply; "Iam
safely moored enough."

The Captain of the Royal George,
though, strange to say, he could not
swim, was picked up alive. But out of
nearly a thousand men, which was the
ship's complement

—
although sorae were

on leave, and sixty marin.es had gone
that very morning—

only a very few
were saved. Government allowed five
pounds to them for the loss of their
things. "Isaw the list,and there were
but seventy-five."

For several days afterward bodies
would suddenly come np to the surface
at the spot where the ship had rank,
"fortyand tii'ty at a time. The water-

men made a good tilingof it; they would
take from the men their buckle?, money
and watches ;then, making fast a rope
totheir heels, would tow them to land."

The poet who sings of the calamity
tells us "no tempest gave the shock,"
and indeed th^re was scarcely any
breeze at all. The ship was anchored
and had not even a stitch of canvas on
her to keep her steady.

Sixty years afterward the interest of
this terrible event had byno means died
away, and Iwell remember, as a boy,
going on beard the ship that was t>ta-
tioned above the scene of the calamity,
to see the diver.-, who were stall em-
ployednpon the wreck. The aspiration
of the poet,

Weigh -the vessel up,
Onco dreaded by her foes,

was never realized ; but almost every-
thing was taken oat of her ; arid more
fancy articles — paper-knives, work-
boxes, etc. affirmed to have been made
from her timbers, were sold, 1ani
afraid, than the Royal George, big iu>
she was, could over have furnished. In
country places and at the seaside inEn-
gland you ma}- purchase them even now
at the

—
old-fashioned articles,

with this tomb-likeinscription on them:
"This desk" (or letter-weight or pap :\u25a0

knife) "was made out of the wood
the Royal George, sunk oh Spil head in
1782, with 800 of her &ew.''— James
.Pa}/n. \ '^f-'(

What a Menagerie Costs.
An untrained elephant at the age of 28

to 30 is worth§10,000, and a performing
siephant $45,000.

The value of a male lionis about $2,-
-i 000, and of a female $1,000.

A fine specimen of the royal Bengal
|tiger is worth $2,500. Tiie female is
:much less valuable.

The striped hyena idrated at $500, the
spotted at $200.

ASouth American panther costs from
SlOO. to $200. A male is worth about
twice as much sis a female!

The prices of sea-lions range from$100
to §200.

Seals cost from $300 to $400.
A polar bear is worth $1,000.
Black bears can be bought in any

number for $100 each.
Apoonah bear, from Hindoostan, is

worth $500.
The South. American tapir costs from

$600 to $800.
The cost of a rhinoceros is from $6,000

to §10,000.
The value of the hivixmotamus is from

§3,000 to $5,000.
Agiraffe eighteen feet high is worth

$25,000.
Camels cost $300 to $400.
The sacred cow can be purchased for

$700 or $800.
The zebra is worth$700 or $800.
A gazelle costs $1,000 ;a nylghau,

$1,600 ; an eland, $3,000 ; and a hart-
beest, $3,500.

The ordinary oryx costs $1,000.
The llama is valued at $500.
The yak, from Siberia and Tartary,

ranges from$1,000 to $1,500.
The one biesbok in this country cost

$3,000.
The oudode, a strange- looking beast

from theNorthof Africa, costs froms6oo
to $800.

Kangaroos are rated at from $500 to
$1,000.

The price fixed for ostriches is from
$2,000 to $2,500.

The prices of the differents lands of
birds range from $5 to $100.

The big snakes are worth $200 to
$500.

Monkeys are valued at $50 to $200.
Some of the large menageries are

worth $1,000,000. Asmall one would
cost at the lowest estimate $50,009.

MANUFACTURERS.

ST. PAUL \u25a0.FOUNDRY
AND

MAHUFACTORIN& COMPANY-
Manufacturers of the

ST. PAUL FABM ENGINE.
Car Wheels, Railroad Castings, Iron Fronts

for Buildings, heavy Wood and Coal
Stoves, Bridge,Sewer, and all

other kind*of Castjpgs.

CHAB. N. PARKER .-.President,
H. W. TOPPING.... ..Manager.
CHAS.M. POWER...... Secretary and Treea.

P. O. Bot 2575.

CITY "fIOTiG~K
Office of the CrryTEEAStnaaK, >

St. Paul, Minn., Sept. 6, 1882. S
Allpersons interested in the assessments for

paring Third street^rom center of Sibley
street to center of Wadwata street

WHiliTAKEIfOTIC*,
that on tie sth day of September, 1832, Idid
receiTf a warrant from the CityComptroller of*
the City of St. Paul, for the collection of the
above named assessments.

'
).?•'-• >

'
The nature of this -warrant is, that if yon fail

to pay the assessment within

I THIRTYDAYS
after the first publication of this notice, Ishall \
report youand your real estate so assessed as de-
linquent, and apply to the District Court of ths
county of

"
Ramsey, ;Minnesota, for judgment

against your lands," lots, blocks, or parcels there-
ofj so assessed, including interest, cost and ex-
penses, and foran order of the Court to sell the
same for the payment thereof.
249-259 *£ GEORGE REIS, City Treasurer.

DE. JOSEPH LICKV

Eve Infirmary.!
Treats puccessfully all kinds'!, of son eyes,

particularly granulation of the eye lids.
Office at No. 59 West Tenth street, St. Paul,

l- Minn. 218-sun-tue&fri-311

Confirmation of Assessmeßt for Cosstmcimg
j^Siflewalfcs.Unaer :Contract of Henry

Starkey, Dated OctoHer. 1,1880. •

Officeof the Board orPcbxjo Works, )
City,of St. Pat^ Minn.,Bept. 6, 1882. i

The assessment of benefits, costs and expenses
arising from the construction ofsidewalks under
contract of Henry Starkey, dated October 1,
1880, having been completed and

-
entered of

record by the Board of Public Works, inand
for the Cityof St. Paul, Minn, said Board will
meet at their officeinsaid city, at 2 p. m., on
the 15th day of September, A.D.,1882, to hear
objections (ifany) tosaid assessment, at which
time and place, unless sufficient caise is shown
to the contrary, said assessment will be eon-
finned by said Board.

The followingis a list of the supposed owners'
names, adescription of the property, mfront of
which walks have been built, and the amount
assessed against the_eame to-wit:

Third street, Wests*, f a Fort street to
Remit Ayenae.

i Rice &Irvine's addition to St. Paul.
i
1Supposed Owner and

Description. Lot. Block. Benefits
Estate of Robert Watson,

deceased, nVly "22}4
ftof ;

"
15 53 $9 13

!H.'L. Carver's Subdivision of lots 1 and 2,
block 53, Hjce & Irvine's Addition toSt.
Paul.

;Supposed Owner and
; Description. Lot. Block. Benefits
GeorgoW Freeman.. 1 \u25a0 $7 84
MaryISimpson 2 75
Win Finn 8 735
Same 9 7 94

Irvine's Enlargement to Rice &Irvino's Addition
to St. Paul.

Supposed owner and
description. Lot. Block. Benefits.

John L Chapman, r.w ?lv
22.2-12 ft, 3dstreet front,
ofne'ly 70 ftof 1 63 §3 98

Same. Se'ly 16 ft of
;ne'ly7oft of .':... 2 C 3 585
Estate of F J Metier,

nw'ly 44 eof 2 63 2 76
Estate ofW MSmith, 26}•.;

ftnw'ly of Bo'ly 25 ftof 4 63 IS 83
Geo S Nace, 25 ftnw'ly of

se'ly22ftof 5 68 196
John A Stees and W M

Steee, nw'ly 8 ft of 4 63 2 03
W M Stees and John A

Stees, se'ly 22 ft of 5 CO ISC
Henry I)Schmidt, mv'ly 13

ft of 5 63 104
Same, s-e"ly 20 ftof C 63 17

SHI street, feilii side,
Bt. P;i«7l Proper.

Supposed owner ii-"'.l \ i
description. Lot. Block. Benefits, I

Julius Gew<?ii, R'ly 52 ftof 9 6 $25 90
Same, w'ly 25 ftofsly 100

ftof 10 6 12 95
N W Kittson, tvly 25 ftof

sly100 ftof 10 6 12 58
Same, w ly 20 ftof 11 6 984
St. Paul Manufacturing

Company, ely 30 ftof.. 11 C 13 72

SevciiiSi street, Souii] side.
St. Paul Proper.

Supposed owner and
description. [Lot. Block. Benefits.

WmFDavidson \i'i . 3 $20 11
is W Kitt.«cn....' it :\ 19 54
Same •.. V> '.i 24 88
Same 7 3 25 82

Fort street, Easi A} from Sixth street U
Kiiiifistreet

llioe &Irvine's /aniitioti to tit. Paul.

Supposed owner and
description. Lot. Block. Benefits.

Bridget O'Connor, s'iy X
of 7 4 $24 67

Distell Libere, :riy% of 7 4 2i 67
Michael Fahey, ely ;^ of

n'ly % of 7 4 24 67

Exchange street, West it, ffom til'ili street
to Xhiiii i'iri'd.

Rico &Irvine's Addi.'ion tiL Paul.

Supposed Owner aid
Description. Lot. Block; Benefits

Alex Ramsey 1 5 $53 84
The House of H0pe...... 12 5 67 76
Estate ofHarvey Davis, dtv

coasod, n'ly f of.. 14 17 35
Estate of HenryEschie, di>- . .\. _

ceased, slyy, of n'ly%
of I 4 17 53

Michael lleimericger, sly
>^of 1-4 35 10

Mathias Koch, sly 26,4X i
ftof 12 4 13 25

Michael Reimcringcr, :\%
ofn^of 12 4 17 53

Estate of Michael E«ch,
deceased, s>£ of- Xl of 12 4 17 53

Same, (except sly 28% ft)
s>^ of Vi i 21 64

St. Pp-ter Blreei, to& side, from Ninth street
to SubbU avenue.

BaziUa &Gncrin's Addition toSt. Paul.

Supposed owner and
Description. Lot.Block. Benefits.

Bernard Michel,n1-8 of.. 6 8 $10 96
Same, epi of n>£ of i C 6 992
S Herme«, sly 50 ftof n*ljr

100 ftof ........... : 6 8 19 66
D Barthel, sly 1-6 of 7 5 9 93
Chas LHoret, n:ly ]4, of.sly Xof 7 5 9 93
Peter Fehlen, n'ly 25 ftof

sly 75 ft of 7 5 7 15
Same, n'ly 25 ftofsly 100

ft of 7 5 8 73
Henry Nachtaheim, sly V

of n'lyXof 7ft 9 93
Same, n'ly 1-6 0f.... 7 5 • 7 15
John lioehl, Jr., n'ly %of C 6 19 85
Emily &Peter Wallericb,

sly%of C 5 15 68
XRoehL middle % of.... 0 5 8 83

Si. Peter sin?!, %:& side, ta HiaUi street
, to Tpflii) street.

Bazille &Guerin's Addition toSt. Paul.

Supposed owner and
description. Lot. Clock. Benefits.

AlbertEdgerton, n'ly 65 ft
0f..... .. ! !) $89 40

JohnJBchiler,6'ly6sftof 19 30 21
liF Warner andIEAth'er-

ton, 115 ftof 9 9 19 67
Estate of Michael Burch, e•\u25a0;}±%

deceased, n'ly 35 ftof.. 9 9 17 75

Maiiiiibio street. W'esl Ata Jay streett j
to barton mm.«

Marsball's^Subdivisiou oc block 27, Mackubin
• &Marshall's Addition to St. Paul.

Supposed owner acd
description. Lot. Benefits.

Thomas P Wilson 1 $12 10
Wilford L Wilson 1............. 2 15 14
John C McCarthy. Conunenring on

v lino of Mackubin
"
street 132^ ftn ,

ofnw cor of Mackubin street and (

Marshall avenue, thence w 50 ft,
theeee a1823£ ft to1Iglohart street, \u25a0

thence c 50 ft to ISackubia street,
thence s along Mackubin street 132>£
ft to beginning, beicg part of lots8^
13 and 14, Marshall's subdivisioa

'
of

block 27, Mackubin &Marshall'^ ad-
dition to St. Paul... £ 10 64

Emma Classen.
-

Commeccing at nw . '
corner of Macknbin and Carroll sU»,
thence non w line of Mackubin sL
142 ft, thence vr 427 ft, thence « 142
ft, thence o 427 ftto beginning, being
part of lot 8, Marshall's subdivision
of block 27, Mackubin & Marshall's

'

addition to St. Paul 11 45

M.D. Miller. Commencing 66 ft w
from cor of lot 16, block 20,
Mackubin & Marshall's addition to
Ht.Paul; thence n'along !w line of
Mackubin street, 22A%tt to place of
beg, of land tobe described; thence w
120 ft, thenoe n 40 ft to Carroll st,
thenoe c 120 fttoMackabin st, thecce
840ftto beg;l>eing part of lot 8, \u25a0:
Marshall's eu^vieion of blook 27,. Maokubin & Marshall's addition to

itit. Paul '. ....... \u25a0> 25
Same. Commencing 66 ft w from cv; . •"•

oor of lot10, block 20, Mackubic &
Marshall's addition toSt.Paul; thence
n 120 ftto place of beg, of land to
be described; thence w120 ft, thence
n parallol withMackubin st lO4}£ft.
thenoe o'ly 120 ft to w line of Mac-
knbin st, thence 'ly104^ ft to beg,
being part of lot 8, Marshall's subdi-
visionof block 27,' Mackubin & Mai-

/t&all'saddition toSt. Paul. 8 it
Marwhall's Sabdi-rißion of block 27, Mackubin

&Marshall's Addition to St. Paul. .
Supposed owner and

description. Lot. Benefits.Edward 8Norton, e5O ft \u25a0.

of 81323^ ft0f........ 13 $10 65
Margaret C Irvine. Commencing 66 ft

\u25a0w from 6w cor of lot 16,;block 20,
Mackubin & Marshall's addition to
Bt.Paul; thence non w line of Mac-
kubin Ht 120 ft, thence w 120 feet,
thence 8 120 ft to Iglehart street,
thence n120 ft to beg, being part of
lot8, Marshall's subdivision of block27, Mackubin & Marshall's odditaon
to St. Paul 9 eg

Marshall's Subdivision of Block 27, Mackubin
&Marshall's Addition to'-St.- 1Paul.

Supposed owner and
description.

'

Lot.
'
Benefit?.

W. L.Wilson, n 114 ft of
c 327 ft of 8 9 18

Woodland Park Addition to St. Paul.

Supposed owner and
description. Lot. Block. Benefit*.

Jno. Vidmor 1 1 $13 64
Trustees of Dayton avenue

Preßb7teria:i"Chu7eh, St.
Ptol 22 1 13 Ci

Waoiasbaw street Last side.
St. Paul Proper.

Supposed owner and
Description. Lot. Block. Benefice.

DavidDay, u'ly 14 of 9 9 $28 78

Eigljili. flreßi, felli\k.
TioyVA Addition to St. Pan].

*

Supposed owcer and
Description. Lot. Block. Benefits.

Martha LGris-xoLi 8 11 $23 93
•Same 4 11 23 93

All objections to said assessment must be
made inwritingand filed with the Clerk ofsaid
Board at least one day prior to said meeting.

JOITNFAKBINGTON, President.
Official: I!.L.Gorman,

Clerk Board Public Works. 251

CONTRACT WORK.

UiUih> Sutier os ffllu&CaUid street.
: • ' '

Offict!ofths Board ok Public Works; )

CittofSt. Paul, Minn., Sept. 2, 1552. >
Sealed Ni<*s illb- received by the Board of

Public Wot'k?, in and for the corporation of
the City of St. Paul, Mian,at their office in
said city, until 12 m., on the )sth day of Sep-
tember, A. D 18*2, for "the ruction ofa
stone gutter on Minnesota 6treef," Trom Fifth.
(stb) street to Seventh (7'li)street in said citj,
according to plans and specifications on file
in the o&cs of *&id Board.

Abond with at leas', two sureties, ina stun,

of at least 20 per cent, of the gross amount
bid, must accompany each bid.

The said Board reserves the iiirht to reject
any or aD bid*. "

JOHN FARRIN3TON. President.
Official: R L. Gobmah,

Gtarfc Board of Pnhiic Works 2*6-25G

CONTKAW WORK
Ct&itraiiii Dilute M Drains

Office Oh' tut, Boa.i>:> op Public Works, ?
City of St Paul, \liua., Sept. 2,1883. >

Sealed bids will tx- received by the Board of
Public Works, in uud for the corporation of
the City of St. Pan), Minn., at tbeir office in
said city,until12m., on the 15th day of Sep-
tember, A. D 1882, for the construction of
the ueceseary diicben nud drains to abate the
nuisance of stagnant and impure water upon
part of blocks 10, 15 and 16, of Btinson s
Division,in tsbtd city, according to plans and
specifications on file in the office of said
B-ard.
. A dotk' withat least two sureties* ina suit
of at least '20 per cent of the gross amount
bid,must, accompany each bid.

The said Bo^rd reserve* the ri^ht to reject
any or all bids.

JOHN* FAIIRINGTON, President.
Official: R L.Gouman,

Clerk Board of Public Works. 246-250

CITY NOTICE.
Office ob the Crrr Tbbasubeb, )

St. Paul, Mratf., Sept. 7, 1882. $
AllperHotw interested in iito assessments fc>r

grading Third etroet, from centor of Waconte
street to center ofBroadway

\u25a0

WILL take notice,

that on tfce Gtlt of September, 1882, Idid jo-
ceive a warrutit from tho Oity Comptroller ©£
the City of St. Paul, for the collection of t&e
above named asaegßments .

The natexe of this warrant in, that if yon fail
opay tho aeeenHinent within

THIRTYDAYS
after ihe firstpublication, of iiiistnotice, Inbail
report yoa and your real OKta&o so assessed as
delinquent, and apply to tho District Court of
the county ofKamaey, Minncaota, for judgment
against your lands, lota, .blocks, or parcels
thereof, so aaseaeed, including interest, cosfcj
and ezpezLSOO, and foran order of the Court
sell the Bamft for tho payment thereof .

GEORGE REIS.'
250-260 CityTreasurer.

BOOK BUTDIIfG.
~~^~*~

MARTIN MEI&
BOOK BINDERY.

ft, \u25a0

BU Bil Miictmer
AND"-:-':"-:

PAPER BOX MAKER.
FIRST-CLASS WORK.

370 Hubert Street, Between 51 & 6tk,
: UP STAI

Health is Wealth!
Dr.E. O. We«tT, t.srv* lad orKn treatment, \u25a0

\u25a0pednc forhysteria, diz&nasa, conTulsious, nerrocj
heMaene, menial depreaaloa, lo«c ofnn:(o«7,' Fr«
mature old age, caused by ovOT-erertlon, or orer-
LndTLl^enoe, vihldileads to tbJh-k?. dMay and death.
One box willcure reoent euw. E»chbox contains
OC4 month's treatment, One doIUr a box, or Bix
boxes for fivedcilsrii;*su^ by ma)! prepaid ©a re-
ceipt of price. We gn&rsutee six boxes to
cure any oawi. With each ardor received by ai fos
Hiboxes, accompanied with £»\u2666 dciV.rc, we wll
Bend the purchaser oar written fpAract >c to return
the money Itthe treatment does not mtttxA a core.
Orunotees Issued oa'or J.17 Lamina & Go,, conn
ThirdMid W*fctah*» atreahi. at. VvcLtSlsa GrOrra
byjttLftj;nwtnpti-*vter^A**\u25ba»
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