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WHICH SHOULD HEMARRY?
BY JOSEPHINE POLLARD,

a the youthful Fred to his Uncle Harry:
ﬂ’veru’nymndeupmymmdtomarry,
Bub cannot decide if itis betier
That Love or Lucre shall forge the fetter.”
% Ah ! wedock bringeth us Jo,\tr and sorrow;

1 e to-day and we weep to-morrow ;
::dimu Fred, My 11 always be stormy weather
Whero two are unequally yokxed together !”

8 well, here’s tho case,” said Fred, wrth emotion;
#J’ye given to Clara mv heart’s devotion;

But she has no money, and, Uncle s

Yon know ’twould bo !‘oﬂy for us to marry!”

# Well—I—don’t—know,” said the other, turning
His gaze toward the youth, **gince the fire is burne

17,
I've a word of counsel to give you, which is,
Marry for love and work for riches,” ¢

** But Grace, you see,” said the anxions Freddy,

¢ Has a nice little honsekeeping fund already,
And will heip along with a centribution

To stear from the straits of destitution.

When money is scarce, and the wife is ailing,

I tell you, uncle, it’s not plain sailing;

And to bear up under Time’s changes and chances
18 easy, if easy our circumstances,”

“Swop! etop ¥ with a frown, said Uncle Harry,
“‘The girl that you love is the girl to marry!
And if she’s true, she’ll not think it cruel

To live for awhile on water-gruel.

She’ll comfort you in the time of trial;

She’ll whisper naught of her self-denial;

And cheerful y take the needed stitches—

‘Who marries for love, and not for riches!

% Don’t think for a moment, Fred, ’tis better
To bind the heart with a golden fetler;
Though many do it, yet many rue it,

And Love is a tearful witness to it!

‘There isn’t a chance for pleasant weather
‘Where two arg unegnally yoked together;

So turn your back when money bewitches;
Marry for love, and not for vichesi”
—PBaldwin's Monthiy.

KING WINTER’S WIFE.

There was no mistake about cne thing
—Charlie had the measles. He had been
feeling a little out of sorts all the morn-
ing, and came home at noon from gchool
with a headache, which Le didn’t Iike 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 sat beside him, was just
about to remark on her little boy’s loss
of appetite, when Claude, Charlie’s
€ldest brother, who was rather late to
dinner, and had just taken his seat at
table, exclaimed:

¢ Well, yonngster, who’s been painting
your face? 1 guess somebody has, for
you have blue under your eyes, gray on
your cheeks—and I declare your nose is
as red as a cherry, and your cheeks as
speckled as old Chloe’s guinea-hen !
Mamma, isn’t something the matter with
him ?” E

Mamma was already leaning over and
studying her little boy’s face, while his
sisters, Fan and Debbie, began declar-
ing both at once:

‘¢ Charlie’s got the measles; some of
dbe other boys have taken it. O, Char-
Yel”

Nine-year-old Charlie didn’t feel very
heroic then ; there was 2 lump in his
throat, which almost made his head spin;
but mamma’s gentle hand was drawing
awsay his chair from the table, and un-
fastening his napkin,

“ Come, my boy, we’ll go up to the
nursery,” she said, ‘‘and see if we can’t
feel more comfortable there,”

Kind Brother Claude picked him off
his feet, and in a twinkling carried him
upto the nursery far ahead of mamma,

“There, young gentleman,” said he,
laying him on the lounge, ‘‘circum-
stances alter cases, you know, and you'li
have to celebrate the birthday of the
father of your country in hot blankets,
with sage or camomile tea, instead of
taffy and pop guns. Bu$ remember,
one can be a hero withowt a hatchet.
Good-by, boy !’ and away he went.

Mamma, full of sympathy, was a real
comiorter, and soon persuaded Charlie
to go to bed. And once there, he had
little desire to get up and eat taffy or
shoot his toy cannon.

Accerding to nurse’s account next
morning, ‘‘the measles had come out
finely;” on hearing which, Claude sent
up a teasing message to know if Charlie
¢ wounld have his portrait taken.” But
all bad 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,
windy weather, Tea was just being
served in the back parlor, and, as the
room was very warm, Debbie opened
the window of an adjoining room,
Suddenly a shadow seemed to0 flif
across the ceiling, then another, and
yet another. Charlie, locking up, ex-
claimed :

“Oh, lcok!
room !”

“A bat! a bat!” cried several voices
at once. And sure enough a bat it was.
Round and round it flew, sometimes al-
most touehing the tea things, then very
near to papa’s hesl, now near the grate,
now near the ceiling.

“Debbie, quick! Shui the folding
doors !”

And Debbie quickly shut off the front
parlor, and papa put out the lights and
swung the hall door wide opew, while
Fan hurriedly set wide tiv outer house
doors, and soon the but, attracted by the
hall light, left the back parlor, and was
shut out into the darkuess,

That was a great 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 it a heavy sigh
caused him to look about sharply. Not
seeilig any one, he was about to get off
his sled when he heard another sigh.
Then he saw, to his surprise, sitting on
one of the stones of the low wall, the
funniest little old woman one could lmsg
ine. Rhe was no taller than your hand-
and her face was brown, like leather,
and full of wrinkles and seams ; her eyes
were like two bright black beads, and if
she had any hair 1t was invisible, for she
wore a white far hood, with deep cape,
which covered her shoulders. She also
woro fanny little boots, with very high
heels, all farry outside, heels and all,
and fastened together by little brown
thorns from the wild rose-bush. A
string of tiny bells hung around each
«mnkle, and bells just like them were
fringed aroand the bottom of her scarlet
petticont. She had on beside an im-
menso white apron which nearly covered
her up, while a very big pair of shears
dangled from her belt by a sting of
braided grass, >

Charliec was too much astomished to
say anything, but she spoke “herself, in
a minute more, in a shrill, eracked, pip-
ing voice, so that he felt almost like
laughing. He didn’t, however, but an-
swered respeetfully when she said :

““Who are you?”

“My nameé’s Charlie H He
wanted to add, * Aud who are you?”
but there wasn’t a chance, for she spoke
up very quick,

“ You want to know who I am, I sup-
pose? Well 'm King Winter’s wife,
Perhaps you dou't believe it, but Kings
and Queens aren’t elways tall, or large
either, Ilike your face. Won't you
come home with me this morning and
make a little visit? I'm pretty busy
Just now, but if you'll use your eyes in-

There’s a bird in the

»

Istead of your tongue, feaybe youll en-—
oy yoarself as much as if yon were out
shiding.” What happened next Charlie
couldn’t quite tell, but he

found himself in the strangest place im-
aginable. It was like an underground
street with walls of clay on either side,
and other streets crossing it here and
there, '

““ You see,” said the talkative old lady,
who seemed unable to walk like other
people, but_danced constantly, geing a
little way, then stopping, then dancing
on again: ‘‘you see, from November to
the first of April—sometimes as late as
that—my husband, King Winter, with
King Frost, his twin brother, have their
factory in full blast, and all their time
is occupied. They make millions and
millions of snowflakes, 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. It all requires per-
sonal supervision ; the most skilliul de-

tistie sculptors earth and sky can far-
nish, Every fresh order requires a
iresh set of designs, so thefwork goes on
by night as well as by day; indeed the
best of it is done at night. But, you
see, I'm lonely, when my husband’s
away, so I've undertaken this work to
divert my mind—don’t you see, child ?’
caid she, noticing Charlie’s look of won-
derment, ‘‘ Why, I look after the little
creatures who live above ground in sum-
mer, and would die if somebody didn’t
keep them from freezing to death, See
here what I'll show you.”

She danced aside a few steps to what
scemed to be a knoll of earth, and pnlled
up some soft blanket cobwebs, and there
fast asleep. All their little legs were
stifily doubled uwp, and pulows of dry
moss were under their heads, Charlie
was going to speak, but the old lady put
her finger to her lips and shook her
head, while she tucked the cobweb
blankets over them and hastened away.,

The old dame suddenly assumed a
comical expression, and touched a door
in ancther clay bank which revealed

about

ished their winter naps, and were at
work on little anvils, sharpening their
antenne, and making hooks to their
cle while glow worms and fire flies
{urnished heat in the forges. Just be-
youd an archway was seen an equally m-
teresting sight, crickets making little
shrill pipes to wear under their waist-
co-ts; and tooting now and then to test
the sounds, while an old patriarch in
wig and srectacles kept striking a tun-
ing-fork across one of his long legs, hold-
it high in air, that all might get
¢ pitch.” In another department
beautiinl green locusts were manufactur-
i izzes, and katydids and didn’ts
ving rehearsals, in view of a tour
of summer concerts,

How strange it all seemed!

Charlie
thought this quite equal to Alice’s Wons
derland. The old lady was evidently
satisfied with his interest, and hurried
him out.

I like you, my boy,” said she, when

my husband; he says nobody is snccess-

glib tongue. Now look this way.”
Chariie did look, and heard and saw—
what ?—a noise like the roar of Niagara,
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,

shut the door.

“What’s that tremendous noise?”
said Charlie, as soon as he conld get his
breath,

‘“Mosquitoes blowing their horns,”
s2id the old dame, ‘‘Don’t be afraid,
they can’t folow us. They make an
awiul lot of trouble, though, they’re so
fierce and crafty. I don’t see how Noah
ever managed to have 'em in the ark;
the dragon fiies and darning-needles ard
June bugs and gnats aren’t any trouble
at all compared to mosquitoes. But
would you like to see the millers and
butterflies ?”

Charlie looked his delight for an an-
swer, but when they reached the arch-

velvet curtam and Charlie saw only a
great heap of gold dust—something that
looked like a quiver standing by itself
full of gossamer-thread brushes, and an
immense paleite on the floor he aped
with the most brilliant colors. He
turned to see where the butterflies were
when the old lady pointed to what
looked very much like a stack of bayo-
nets. A second glance revealed bushes,
tree branches, old stumps and bits of

insect, whose wings were being slowly
painted in thce splendid col of the
palette, It was so still there, it seemed
like a place of death, and Charlie didn’t

the icy walls of a mill-vond, and saw the
frogs squatting on the mud and looking
as stony and dead as Egyptian sphinxes,
Chariie laughed over these, and then

little old woman began to laugh too, and
asked if he was afraid of bears,

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-

and there, elose by him, was the old
dame standing on a big snowball and
clipping the ¢laws of a big bear. Char-
lie was much frightened, but the creat-
ure never moved till she was done,
when somehow the bear stepped back-
ward to the hollow trunk of the nearest
tree, and, with a eouple of growls, curled
kerself up, put her paws into her mouth,
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 a‘l{ the earth’s
creatures. Toward spring I haven’t a
minute of rest; every time there’s a
thaw ora warm day or two, the busy
creatures think winter’'s over, and T
have hard times to keep them from dJe-
struction. Only last night ome of my
bats got ont and flew away somewhere,
ﬁﬁ&mﬂ he’ll die of cold if I can’t find

“I know! T know!” cried Charlie;
“‘ He flew into our house after tea ; but
James thought he got into the barn. He
won't die there, will he ?”

“No, but T'll see after him to-mor-
row. Now won't you come home with
me to dinner? Qurdining-room is on
Mount Hecla, in Iceland. Youll be
quite cozy and warm there. Let me
see, T have a bill of fare in my pocket.”

Sure enough she produced a card,
which she politely handed to Charlie,
It was a square pisce of brown whale
skin, bordered with tiny white shells,
and en it was written :

Auk’s egg-shell soup.
Frozen whale, with icicle celery.
Seal. with giufled walrus jaints.

signers are employed and the most ar-.

lay more than z million grasshoppers, |

2 thousand million black and |
brown beetles, who seemed to have fin- |

the door was again shut, “you’d please |

ful in any great enterprise who has a |

pulled him in a twinkling outside and |

way the old lady swung back a thick |

fence rail, each one holding its brown |
cocoon containing the little light-winged |

care to stay long, so they went away to |
a new spot where he was shown through |

Stepping into a little elevator balloon !
which seemed to have been waiting on |

der. Snddenly he heard a low growl, |

‘“Bonnie clabber,” with cracked ice and snow
powder.
Cream ice, flavored with cod-liver oil.
Ginger ice gnaps.. Ioed jelly, with—

Before Charlie had time to read it all
throngh, the old lady continued :

“If you come it will give us pleasure
to show you over Aurora Borealis’ pict-
ure gallery, the most famous in the
world, and perhaps my husband, if he is
not too busy, will take you through his
ice capital, the very heart of the Arctic
regions. But if he once sees you Iknow
he will want to adopt you as his own son
and keep you always in his metropolis,
the heart of thefrozen lands. How wonld
you Jike that?”

“Oh, no, thank yon—I1 mean—jyou’re
very kind, but I'd rather notleave papa,
an d-_.lt

He was just going to say ‘ mamma,”
but a great crash roused him from his
strange dream, For a few miuutes all
was confuston ; he couldn’t tell whether
he was in Norway with the bear or real-
1y on Mount Hecla, or in that ice palace
of the Winter King. But he felt very
cold. Tt was scarcely daybreak. Nurse,
startled by the slamming blind, had
opeuned the window to fasten it. Oneor.
two embers only glimmered frem the
grate, Charlie rubbed his eyves and
looked round. No little lady in red pet-
ticnat with tinkling bells was to be seen.
Nurse stirred the fire into a ruddy glow,
came and tucked up her little invalid,
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 it next day, ana so she
wrote it down to entertain some other
little invalid,

g Nearly Kissed Themselves to Death,

At an evening party in Kelkheim the
conversation happened to turn upon
kissing, and the question arose hew
many salutations of this eclass could be

|
|
’exchanged between two ardent lovers
{
|
|

|
|

within a certain space of time. Asusual,
opinions differed, and the discussion
waxed warm. Presently a fiery youth
offered to bet anybody present the Ger-
| man equivalent of a 10-pound note that
 he and his betrothed would kiss each
other 10,006 times within ten hours,
! provided they were permitted to partake

i 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
credited with 2,000 kisses, During the
second they added amether thousand,
! and during the third 750 to that number,
Then, pitifal to state, they both broke
down., The youth’s lips were stricken
with cramp, and ths maiden {fainted
away. Later on in the evening she was
{ compelled to take to her bed with a
i sharp attack of neuralgia. An even

more-distressing result ensned from this
surfeit of tender endearment, for 1t led
to the breaking off, by mutual consent,
of a hopefunl matrimonial engagement.
Young lovers shonld keep this sad tale
in mind and moderate their transports,
for, strange as it may seem, Dan Cupid
himself may be kissed to death,—Lon-
| don Telegraph. .

Stories of a Cat and a Hen,
Mrs, A. W. Brooks, of East Eliot, Me.,
i has a cat 13 years old, ior which he has
been vainly offered $50. This learned
pussy will stand up at the word of com-
mand, bow slowly or quickly as directed,
walk around the room on her hind legs
only, dance, turn somersauits, go
through the motion of holding a jews-
harp in her mouth with one paw and
| playing on it with the other, mew when
{ ordered to speak, kiss her paw to visit-
| ors, hold a saucer of milk on her fore-
! Jegs and lap the milk, and stand on her

hind feet and with her forepaws catch
| bits of bread or meat thrown to her like
| ® base-ball player. Her kitten, a year
' old, will turn somersaults, The same
| lady has a hen which always wipes her
feet on the mat on entering the hounse,
and, if asked, ‘““How do you get your
living, biddy?” will seratchk on the fioor,
| Jook to see if she has scratched eut any-
! thing, and then look at the questioner
| to see if the answer is correct. This
| hen despises the porcelain, wooden and
{ chalk cheats which some pecple palm
off on hens for nest-eggs, tumbling
; them out of her nest as often as they
| are put in,

|
|
|
|

About 1765, as Houdin told the story,
! & Spaxiard named Lorenzo lost in a club
at Bordeaux the greater part of an im-
mense fortune in an evening. He went
on, as gamblers will, throwing good
money after bad, until it suddernly struck
him that he was probably being ¢ done,”
| He felt a conviction that the cards on
the table were biscaute—that is, beveled
or clipped. *‘‘Lorenzo drew from his
bosom a keen-edged stiletto, and, at the
very moment when his adversary offered
the pack to him to cut, he, by a sudden
| blow, pinned to the table both the cards
i and fhe hand which offered them.” It
| turned out that his suspicion was well
founded, and this eruel but well-de-
i served punishment was followed by a

g The Spaniard Named Lorenzo,
!
f

1 titution of the swi ill-
acked what her scissors were for: the | complete restitution of the swindler’s ill

| gotten gains.— The Saturday Review.

The Hungarians,

| The Magyar population of Hungary,
| according to the latest census, is 6,165,-

| 088. This gives an increase in ten years'

| of only 8,87. It includes, moreover,
| over half the 500,000 Jewish population
i of the conuntry, which is well known to
increase numerically with rapidity. Nor
. has the loss by emigration been as

| proportionately as i Germany, which
| nevertheless shows a large iacrease in
i population. It is evident that the Mag-
| yar race is losing ground.

H

|

i 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, I have just
one 10-cent piece left to-day, and I’Il
take a drink.” Witen the four fingers of
Antioch’s nerve-tangler had been se-
creted in his remotest recesses the con-
sumer fumbled among his keys, and
laid something on the counter, As he
did so he started and said, with a look of
amazement: ““Great Scott! just look
at that!” ‘I see it,” said the bar-keep-
er, lly regarding the alleged
dime, “‘It’s a suspender button. What
of it?” “Well, I didn’t look at it before.
T just felt in my pocket, and I’'m blamed
if it didn’t fool me,- Ahem. I suppose
you’ll have to put this drink on ice until
to-morrow. drop in and fix it.”

| ““Oh, of course you will, Here, take
this,” and the cockiail retailer handed
over a peedle and thread. “What’s that
Zor?” ““Why, for you to sew on the
buiton right now ; otherwise you might

- make a mistake again this evening some-

' where else. Just sew it on strong.”

| Bat the party with the button was very

: much insulted, and went out swearing

| that they didn’t know how to treat one

| of the most prominent citizens,—San

Francisco Post,

OUR LITTLE FOLKS.

The Snow-Fille@ Nest.
It swings upon the leaflless tree,
By stormy winds blown to and fro;
lonely, sad to sec,
And of cruel snow.

In summer’s noon the leaves above -
Made dewy she'ter from the heat;

The nest was full of life and love ;—
Ah, life and love are sweet!

The tender brooding of the day,
The silent, peaceful dreams of

The joys that patience overpay,
The cry of young delight,

The song that ﬂnvugh the branches rings,
The pestling crowd with eyes,
The fluttersoft of untried wings,
The flight of glad surprise.

All, all are gone! Y kmow not where,
And still upon the cold gray tree,

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

1, too, had once a place of _
‘Where life, and love, and peace were minc—
Even as the wild birds build their nest,
‘When skies and summer shine.

But winter came, the leaves were dead 3
The mother bird was first to go,
The nestlings from my gight have fled—
The nest is full of snow.
—Rose Terry Cooke, in St. Nicholas.

night,

Thxe Loss of the * Royal George.”

In a letter which Miss Martineau onca
showed me, from a relative of hers, Jong
dead, addressed to h eat-niece from
Southsea, near Po , and dated
A_ngslst 9, 1782, the oceurred this
singular psssage : i

““The day isggahn and pleasant, and as
I sit at the open window, the great ves-
sel in the offing, betwixt me and the
Fair Island” (the Isle of Wight nsed to
be so called) ‘““seems to sway not a
hand-breadth, nor to fluttera single pen-
nant.” Then, in a trembling hand, but
still the same, was added : *‘A dreadful
thing has happened. When T had writ-
ten that beginning of my letter, Dor-
othy, I looked again southward; the
sea was as waveless as before, and ths
Fair Island sparkled in the sun, but be-
twixtus and it 1 saw notrace of the great
three—decker, I thought my brain had
gone wrong, and rang the bell for Ag-
nes ; but when she too could see noth-
ing of the ship, a terrible apprehension
took hold of me ; and when the alarm-
guns from the fort began to thunder, I
knew she had gone down. I hear near
1,000 men were aboard of her.”

This was the famous ““wreck of the
Royal George,” immortalized by the
verse of Cowper, She was a shipof 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 so
large that the men used to enter them
to clean them. She had six months’
provisions on board, and many tons of
shot. The blue flag of *‘brave Kemp-
enfelt” was flying at her mizzen, and in
two days she was to leave Spithead to
jein the fleet in the Mediterranean,

So sudden and unexpected a eatastro-
phe was never before heard of in nauti-
crl annals ; but the cause of it is com-
mon enough, It arose from the obsti-
nacy and fool-hardiness of the Licutenant
of the watch. These caused the death of
some 800 human beings. It is not nec-
essary to mention his name ; indeed, the
sailor from whose personal narrative I
compile the story, and who had prob-
ably just joined the ship, did not know
his pame, though of course it could be
discovered easily enough. ¢ He pvas, if
I remember right,” he says, *‘the third
Lieutenant, a good-sized man between
thirty and forty.” Fortunately for him-
self, perhaps, he was drowned with the
rest.

The accident arose through the heel-
ing over of the ship. It was necessary
to lay her on her side to get at the water
cock, situated in that part of the hold
called the well, in order to replace it by
a new one. The operation was begun at
8 o’clock in the morning. The ship at
that time was *“fuli of Jews, women and
people selling all sorts of things,” as
was usual on the eve of a long voyage,
The last lighter, with rum on board, had
just come alongside, and was lashed 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 larboard guns were
run out, no danger scemed at first to
have been apprehended. The sea dashed
in with every wave, and disturbed the
mice 1 the lower deck, and the mern
amused themselves with hunting thera
in the water. “There was a rare
game going oa,” are the words of the
narrator.

By 9 o'clock the weight of the rum
barrels and of the sea water brought the
larboard port-holes still lower, and the
carpenter apphed 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 on board,
and also the Admiral ; but Admirals and
Cuaptains are not consulted in such mat-
teas. The lives of those at sea, as of
those on land, are mainly in the hands
of subordinates. In a very short time
the carpenter repeated his warning, and
the Lientenant answered, “ Sir, if you
can manage the ship better than I ean,
you had better tak® command.” Ina
minute or two afterward, it is true, this
fool-hardy officer ordered the drummer
to be called to beat to right ship, but it
was then too lae. There was no time
to beat his drum, or even time to get it.
“Let us try,” said our sailor to the
Lientent:zt of his “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.
“Then I cried, ‘Ned, the ship is sink-
ing, jump out at the port-hole!’ He
did so, but I believe was drowned, for I
never saw him again. I followed him.
Isaw the port-holes as full of heads as
th%bo:nld cram, all trying to get out.”

t a picture! Imagine all those
poor fellowsstruggling to escape through
a space not large enough for one-tenth
of them, up an incline as steep as the
peaked roof of a house, and with a hun-
gry sea rushing in behind them ! Above
all, think of the poor women! Our sail-
or, holding on to the best-bower anchor,
which hung above the port, seizes hold
of one and her out, but at that
moment the draught of air from between
decks, caused by the sinking of the ship,
blows him off his feet. Then the huge
mass goes down, and draws him down
with it,. He tries to swim, but cannot,
“ though I plunged as hard as I could
with both hands and feet ; but when the
ship touched bottom, the water boiled
up a good deal, and I felt that I could
swim, and began to raise.” So, even if
a vessel with a hundred guns goes down
and takes one with her, there is some
use, you see, in having learned to swim,
When he comes to the surface he hears
—vwhat a sound at such a moment!—
the cannouns ashore firing their signals
of distress, 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 it away from his
mas well as he can, and looks about

The fore, main and mizzen tops of the
huge ship were all above water, and he

climbs up into comparative safety. In Minn.

the shroud of the mizzentop he finds
the Admiral’s baker, and sees the woman
he has just pulled out of the port-hols
rolling by. He scizes her once more,
and hangs her head over one of the rat-
lines of the mizzen-shrouds, like clothes
to dry, 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
rescme. ‘I must look to those who are
in more danger than youm, my lad,” he
sings out to our sailor, as he by.

‘“Ay, ay, sir,” is the reply; “1I am
safely moored enough.” :

The COaptain of the Royal George,
though, strange to say, he could not
swim, was picked up alive. But ouf of
nearly a thousand men, which was the
ship’s complement—although sore were
on leave, and sixty marines had gone
that very morning—only a very few
were saved. Government allowed five
pounds to them for the loss of tlicir
things. *‘I saw the list, and there were
but seventy-five.”

For several days alterward bodies
would suddenly come up to the surface
at’ the spot where the ship had sunk,
“forty and fifty at a time. The water-
men made a good thing of it; they would
take from the men their buckles, money
and watches; then, making fasi a rope
to their heels, would tow them to land.”

The poet who sings ef the calamify
tells us “‘no tempest gave the shock,”
and indeed there was scarcely anvy
breeze atall. The ship was anchored
and had notf even a stitch of canvas on
her to keep her steady. :

Sixty years aiterward the interest of
this terrible event had by no mesus died
away, and I well remember, as 2 boy,
going on beard the ship that was sta-
tioned above the scene of the calamity,
tosee the divers who were =still em-
ployed upon the wreck, The aspiraticn
of the poet,

Weigh the vessel up,

Once dreaded Ly ber foes,
was never realized ; but almost ever
thing was taken ouf of her; und
fancy articles — paper-kinives, work-
boxes, ete.—affirmed to have been made
from her timbers, were sold, 1 am
afraid, than the Royal George, big as
she was, counld ever have furnished. 1Ia
country places and at the seaside in {in-
gland you may purchase them even now
at the bazars—old-fashioned articies,
with this tomb-like inscription on thev:
¢ This desk” (or letter-weight or paper-
knife) ““was made outof the woui of
the Royal George, sunk oif Spithcad in
1782, with 800 of Ler crew.”
Payn,

maore

—James

What a Menagerie Costs.

An untrained eiephant at the age of 28
to 30 is worth $10,000, and a performing
elephant $45,000.

The value of a male lion is about §2,-
000, and of a female $1,000.

A fine specimen of the royal Bengal
tiger is worth §2,500. The female is
much less valuable.

The striped hyenais zated at $500, the
spotted at $200.

A South American panther costs from
8100 to $200. A male is worth about
twice as muech 2s a female,

The prices of sea-licns 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.

A poonah bear, from Hindoostan, is
worth $500.

The South American tapir costs from
8600 to £800.

The cost of a rhinoceros is from $6,000
to $10,000.

The value of the hippopotamus is from
$3,000 to $5,000. s

A giraffe eighteen feet high is worth
$25,000.

Camels cost $300 to $400,

The sacred cow can be purchased for
8700 or £800.

The zebra is worth $700 or §800.

A gazelle costs $1,000; a nylghaun,
$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 Siberiaand Tartary,
ranges from $1,060 to $1,500.

The one biesbok in this couniry cost
$3,000.

The oudode, a strange-looking beast
from the North of Africa, costs from $600
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 kinds of
birds range from $5 to $100.

The big snakes are worth $200 to
$500.

Monkeys are valued a$ $50 to $200.

Some of the large menageries are
worth $1,000,000. A small one would
eost at the lowest estimate $50,000.

ST. PAUL FOUNDRY
MANUFACTORING COMPANT.

Manufacturers of the
ST. PAUL FARM ENGIXER,

Car Wheels, Railroad Cas Iron Frouis
for Buildings, heavy W and Coal
Btoves, Bridge, Sewer, and all
other kinds of Castipgs.

CHAS. N. PARKEK.............. Fresideat,
H. W. Manager.
P. 0. Box 2575. :

CITY NOTIGE.

OFFICE OF THE CrTY TREASURBE, }
S1. PAUL, Minn., Sept. 6, 1882.§

All persons interested in the assessments for
paving Third street from center of Bibley
street to center of W: ta etreet

WILL TAKE NOTICE,

that on the 5th day of September, 1882, I did
receive a warrant from the City Comptroller off
the City of 8t Panl, for the collection of tha
above ramed assessmenls,

The natare of this warrant is, that if you fail
to pay the assessment within

THIBRTY DAYE

aftor the first publication of this notice, I shall
report you and your real estate so assessed as de-
linqueat, and apply to the District Court of the
county of Ramsey, Minnesota, for judgment
against your lands, lots, blocks, or parcels thers-
of so , incluvding intcrest, cost and ex-
penses, and for an order of the Court to sell the
same for the payment thereof.

249-259 GEORGE REIS, City Treasurer.

DR. JOSEPH LICK.

Hye Infirmary !

Treats successfully all kinds’ of sora eyes,

particularly granulation of the eye lids.
Office at No. 59 West Tenth street, St. Paul,
218-sun-tuekiri-311

s

Confirmation of Assessment for Comstracfing
Sidewalks Under Comtract of Hemy
Starkey, Dated October 1, 1880.

OFrICE OF THE BOARD OF PUBLIC WORES, }
Crry oF St. PAUL, MINN., Bept. 6, 1882.

The assessment, of benefits, costs and expenses
arising from the construction of sidewalke under
contract of Henry Btarkey, dated October 1,
1880, having been completed and entered of
record by the Board of Public Works, in and
for the City of 8t. Panl, Minn, said Board will
meet at their office in said city, &t 2 p. m., on
the 15th day of Se ber, A. D., 1882, to hear
objections (if any) to said assessment, at which
time and place, unless sufficient canse is shown
to the contrary, said assessment will be eon-
firmed by said Board.

The following is a list of the eupposed owners’
names, a description of the property, in front of
which walks have been built, and the amount
assessed against the game to-wit;

Third stecet, West side, 0 Fort steeet o
Pleasant  Avenue.

Rice & Irvine’s addition to St, Paal.

Sapposed Owner and

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

deceased, nw'ly 2214

QB AN ek S 15 53 $9 13

H. L. Carver’s Subdivision of lots 1 and 2,
block 53, Rjce & Irvine’s Addition to St.
Paul.

Supposed Owner and
Description. Lot. Block. Benefits
George W Freeman. ... .. 1 $7 84
Mary 1 Simpson......... 2 75
i s R R S 8 735
Same s s S 9 794
Irvine’s Enlargement to Rice & Irvinoe's Addition

to St. Paul.

Supposed owner and

description. Lot. Block. Benefits.

John L Chapman, nw'ly
22,2-12 ft, 3d street front,

ofne’ly 70 ftof........ 1 63
Same. Se’lly 16 ft of
4ne'ly 70 £t of. ... . 0:. .. 2 63 5 85
Estate of ¥ J Metzger,

nwilydtitol... ... .0 B 63 296
Estate of W M Smith, 2814

ftnwly of se’ly 25 ftof 4 63 13 83
Geo 8 Nace, 25 £t nw’ly of

selly. 223Co .00 ot 5 63 196
John A Stees and W M

Stees; nw'ly8ftof..... ¢ 63 203
W M Stees and John A

Stees, se’ly 22 ftof . . ... 5 63 136
Henry D Schmidt. nw’ly 13

3 i e ol 5 63 104
Same, se’ly 20 ftof ... .. .. 6 63 17

38 98

M.D. Miller. Commencing 66 £ w
from sw cor of lot 16, block 20,
Mackubin & Marshall’s addition to
St. Paul; thence n along w line of
Mackubin street, 22414 ft to place of
beg, of land to be described; thence w
120 ft, thence n 40 ft to Carroll s,
th:(l’xof:el%ftwlackubinst,tbence
8 to beg; Being part of lot 8,
Marshall’s su ision of blodk 27,
Mackubin & hall’s addition to
L R e R S 3

Same. Commencing 661t w from sw

oor of lot 16, block 20, Mackubin &

Marshall’s addition to St. Paul; thence

n 120 5 to place of beg, of land 1o

be described; thence w 120 ft, thence

o parallel with Mackubin st 10434 £,

ihence @’ly 120 ft t» w line of Mac-

kubin st, thence «'ly 10414 ft to beg,
being part of lot 8. Marshall’s subdi-
vision of block 27, Mackubin & Mas-

shall’s addition to St. Paal 8 48

Marshall’s Sabdivision of block 27, Mackubin
& Marshall’s Addition to £t. Paul.

Surposed owner and

description. Lot. Benefite,
Edward 8 Norton, e 50 ft
of 8132 ft of........ 13 $10 65

Margaret C Irvine. Commenocing 66 £
w from ew cor of lot 16, block 20,
Mackubin & Marshall’s addition o
8t. Paul; thence n on w line of Mac-
kubin st 120 ft, thence w 120 feet,
thences 120 ft to Iglehart street,
thence o 120 ft to beg, being part of
lot 8, Marshall’s sabdivision of bloek
27, Mackubin & Marshall’s addition
%0 8t. Paul 9 66

Marshall’s Subdivision of Block 27, Mackunbin

& Marshall’s Addition o “St. ‘Paul.

Supposed owner and

description. Lot. Benefite,
W. L. Wilson, n 114 ¢t of
-T2 8 R A g e 8 918

Woodland Park Addition to St. Paul.

Supposed owrer and

gescription. Lot. Bloak. Beneiits.
Juec Nidmer. .= 0. 20 1ok i 1 $13 64
Trustees of Dayton avenue

Presbyterian Church, St.

2 DR o HEn R 22 1 13 €4

A Pk S5 St RES0E
Wanashaw sireet, bast sice,

St. Pau! Proper.

Supposed ovmer and
Description.
David Day, n'ly £ of

3lock. Benefige.
9 $28 78

Einhih

LAY

i Boaihiad
Sitel, O S,

9 .ys Qs T .
Hoys Addition to 84 Paal.

Sixth street, North side,
St. Panl Proper.

Supposed owner and

description. Block. Benefits.

Lot.

Julius Gewgii, 8'ly 52 ft of 9 6 $25 90
Same, w’ly 25 ft of s’ly 100
s 1 A b SRR 10 6 12 95
N W Kittson, €’ly 25 ft of
sy W0 ftof........... 10 6
Same, w'ly 20 £ of o 6
8t. Paul Manu
Company, e’ly 3 o il 6 13 72
O —— 1 4o ¢ T}
Seventh street, South mde.
St. Pau! Proper.

Supposed owner and

description. ‘Lot. Block. Benefits.

Wm F Davidson. ....... Y 3 £20 11

NWKittson'.. . F......... b 3 19 54

3 e e L I TR e R H 24 88

Bame.... ... 4 8 25 82

{an! ; Raet & s i .- 4

Fort stréet, Kast side foom Sith street fo
Niuth siveet.

Rice & Irvine’s Addition to 8t. Paul.

Bupposed owner and
description.

Bridget O’Connor, s'ly ¥
s 7 %

of oo It i 824 67
Distell Libere, yi of 7 4 24 67
Michael Fahey, e’ly 4

mwdiof oo Y + 24 67

Brehanoe sireet, West side, from Fifh streed
a Mintl
o Nimh <teeel.
Rice & Igvine's Addiion to St. Paul.
Supposed Owner and

Description. Lot. Block. Benefits
Alex Ramsey............ 1 5 $53 84
The House of Hope...... 12 5 67 76
Estate of Harvey Davis, do-

ceased, n’ly 37X 14 of .. 1 4 17 35
Estate of Henry schle, do-

ceased, 8’1y 3¢ of 2’ly Y4

7 P N K PO e B i 4 i7 53
Michael Reimeringer, s'ly

274l KRN T 1 4 35 10
Mathias Koch, s'ly 28!4

£ =7 ) e IS el AT 12 1 13 26
Michael Reimeringer, n'4

ofEmdG ol .ot o i 12 4 17 53
Estate of Michad Esch,

deceased, 814 of nl¢ of 12 1 17 53
Same, (except &'ly 281¢ ft)

A RS S 1914 21 6¢

St Peter sipeer, tast e, feom Ninth street
{6 Samusil avense.
Bazille & Guerin’s Addition to 8t. Paul.

Supposed owner and

5 Description. Lot. Block. Benefits.
Bernard Michel,n15of.. 6 8 $10 96
Same, s cfnlf of...... 6 8 9 92
8 Hermes, &’ly b0 ftof n'ly

(175 e A S A SEGr 8 19 66
D Barthel, g’ly 16 of ... .. T b 993
Chas L Horst, n'ly ' of

T R AR 7 5 993
Peter Fehlen, n’iy 25 % of

Sy of ........... 7 5 715
8ame, n'ly 25 ft of g’ly 100

Ol o A s 7 5 8 73
Henry Nachtsheim, s’ly 4

of n’ly Xof........... T b 993
Bame, n’ly16of.........  ; 5 716
Jobhn Boehl, Jr., n’ly X{ of 6 ) 19 85
Emily & Peter Wallerich,

BIEIGOl L G 6 5 15 68
K Roehl, middle }§ of.... 6 5 8 83

St. Peter street, Went side, from Ninth street
to Teath street.

Bazille & Guerin’s Addition to 8t. Paai.

Bupposed owner end

description. 1Lot. Block. Benefits,
Albert Edgerton, n’ly 85 f¢

T P R S e 1 9 £39 40
John J 8chiler, 8’1y 65 ft of 1 9 30 21
E F Warner andI E Ather-

ton, ’ly 115 ftof..... .. 9 9 19 67
Estate of Michael Burch,

deceased, n’ly 35 ftof.. 9 9 17 75

Mackabin street, West side, fom Jay streed
W bavton aveue,

Marshail’sjSubdivigion oi biock 27, Mackubin
- & Marehall’s Addition to 8t. Paul.

Supposed owner and

description. Lot. Benefits,
Thomas P Wilson................ 1 $12 10
Wilford L Wilson.,.............. 2 11514
John C McCarthy. Commencing oa

w line of Mackubin street 132)4 ftn
of ow cor of Mackubin sireet and
Marshall avenue, thence w 60 f€t,
thenco n 18234 £t to Iglehart street,
thence e 50 ft to Mackubin street,
thence s along Mackubin street 13234
ft to beginning, being part of lois 8,
13 and 14, Marshall’s subdivision of
block 27, Mackubin & Marshall’s ad-
dition to St. Paul... @ ... ..........
Emma Classen. Commencing &t nw
corner of Mackubin and Cerroll ste,
thence n on w line of Mackubin ef,
142 ft, thence w 427 ft, thence 8 142
ft, thence o 427 fi to beginning, being
part of lot 8, Marahall’s subdivision

10 64

of block 27, Mackubin & Marshall’s
addition to 8t, Paul

! C 5 — 4
12 58§ s WRIMEYTR Ty
35 CONTRACT  WORK.
3 72 ;

Lot. Block. Benefits, |

Supposed owzer and
Description. Lwot. Block. Benefite,
Rlart}m L Griswold........ 3 13 323 93
L T e e TR A I 4 i1 23 93
All obj 18 to said assessment must be
f made in writing and filed with the Clerk of said

{ Board at least one day prior to said meeting.

JOHN FARRINGTON, Prosident.
Official: RE. L. GORMAN,

Clerkk Board Public Worlks. 251

Minnesots

Street.

H OFE‘:&: oF THEZ BOARD OF PuBLIC WORKS
H s

1 City or 8r. PauL, Minn., Sept. 2, 1882, %
Sealed hids will be received by the Board of
Public Works, in zud for the corporation of
the Ciiy of Bt. Paul, Miun , at their office in
said eity *il 12 m., on the i5th day of Sep-

{ tember, A. D 1882, for the consiruction ofa
{ ftone gutter on Minnesara street; Trom TFifih
{ (5th) street to Seventh (7ih) street in said ciby,
| according fo plans snd specificalions on file

| in the oftice of said Board.
{ Abond with at least two sureties, in & sum
i of at least 20 per cent. of the gross amouns
{ bid, must aecompany each bid.

The eaid Board reserves the right to rejeet
any or all hida

JOHN FARRINITON. President.

.(.'fﬁf:ia':: R L. Gopmaxn,

Jlerk Roard of Public Warks 246-256
£ 4T Y Y ¥
CONTRACT  WORK

: R TR D .
{Constractivg  Duche:  and  Draing
i

OrrFicE oF Tar Boarn oF PuBLic WORKS,
Ciry or 81 PavuL, Mion., S8ept. 2, 1882.}

Seaiea bias wili be r<ceived by the Board of
Public Works, iv sed for the corporation of
the City of 8t. Paui, Minn., at their office in
said eity, until 12m., ou the 15th day of Sep-
tember, A. D 1882, for the construction of
the necessary dilches and drains to abate the
nuisance of stagnant snd impur: water upon
part of biocks 9, 10, 15 and 16, of B8tinson’s
Division, in seid eity, according to plans and
specifications on file in the office of said
B-ard.

A bouv. with at least two surefies, in a sum
of at least 20 per cent of the gross amount
bid, must avcompaay each bid.

The s2id Bas7d reserves the right to rejeet
any or &ll hida.

JOHN FARRINGTON, President.
Official:

R L. Gormaxy,
246-256

Clerk Board of Public Werks.
CITY  NOTLICE.

Opvice or THE Crey TREASURER, )
81, Pauy, MIvN., Sept. 7, 1882, §

All persons interested in the esscssments for
grading Third sireet, from cenler of Wacouia
street to center of Broadway

WILL TAKE NOTICE,

that on the Gth: of September, 1882, 1 did »e-
ceive a worrnnt from the City Comptroller of
the City of 8¢. Paul, for the collection of the
above named asseesments .

The natare of this warrant is, that if you fuil
o pay the aseessment within

THIRTY DAYS

efter the first publication of this notice, I sball
report you end your real estate so nssessod as
delinquent, and apply to the District Court of
the ocunty of I}um;:'y, Minnmott;or judgment
against your lan lots, bloc or parcels
thereof, so assessed, including in cogs
and and for an order of the Court#e
sell the same for the payment thereof.
GEORGE REIS,
250-260 City Treasurer.

e
BOOK BINDING.

MARTIN  DREIS,

BOOK BINDERY.

Biank Book Mamufacturer

AND

PAPER BOX MAKER.

FIRST-CLASS WORK.

310 Revert Street, Between 5t & 6,

UP STAX

R N —

Health is Wealthl

Dr. B, 0. West’z nisrve and orain treatment, 8
specific for hysteria, dlezineas, convalsions, nervoua
hessache, menal depressioz, losg of meraory, Fre
mmnolango:canud by ovsvr-ezg:tlon, ‘;.: OVar=
indulgence, which leads $o ralsery, docay and deeth.
One box will cure recent casas.  Each box containg
ons month’s treatment, One dollar a box, or six
boxes for five dellara; ssnt by mail prepald on re-
ceipt of price. We tee gix bozes o
cure any case. With each ordsr received by us foz
six boxes, avcompanied with fivd doilars, we wil
send the purchaser our writien guaranice to return
the monay if the treatment does nof sifzot & omre.

Guarantees {saned only by Lamblis & Oo,, corner
Third and Wabsshsw strests, 8t, Pacd Mins geders
by msil pramptly wtandss b



