
THE ST. PAtL SUNDAY GLOBE, SUNDAY MORNING, SEPTEMBER 10, 1882.
WHAT THEY TOM) THE tlAUn^S'..

/
BY JEFT. KOCHE. \u25a0

This was the tale that was told to me
Bya battered and shattered Boa of the 8O»—To me and mymessmate, Silas Green,
When Iwas a guileless young marine.

'• Twas the pood ship Gyascotus, •
AUin tlio aria neas,

' - - . . \u25a0.
With the wind a-;;.» and th? capstan freeTo catch the summer Sreeze.

*-
\u25a0 \u25a0 s.

44 Topm Captain Porgie on the deck.To his mate in the mirzea hatch, "•V .Wtiilo tbe boatewain bold, in the for'ard hold,
v>a*%viading his larboard watch.

M1Oh how does oar good ship head to-night—
How heads our gallant craft?'

**
»»!i, 6he heads to the E. S. W. by X

* ,
Aud the binnacle lies abaft !

* "

*''Ob, what does the quadrant indicate,
Andhow dot« the ft-xUxitstand?

''
Oil,the ecxtant's dovm to the freezine point '
Auflthe fiuadrant lost a hand !

'
"

Oh, and if tJie quadrant has lost ahind.And tho sextant iaIs co low,
If our bodies and bones toDaw J«aea• Tuisniehtarebocndtogo!' "

;. --C :' \u25a0\u25a0'" j"'
Oh, flyaloft to the garboard strake I !Andreef the spanker boom

.Bend a studding sail on the martingale
Togive her weather room.

*
* '

O boatswain, downin the ar'ard hold.What water do you find?
'

*!•oar footand ahalf by the royalcaffAnd rather more behind !'
* '

*•
O sailor*, collar your znarEaspiifts

And each belaying pin; ~*r—

Come, stir stumps, and spike the ramp*.Or more willbe coming in!
' * "

They Bphced&omtzzen brace;
'

Aloftand alow they worked, but oh?
The water gained apace.

»*They bored ahole above the keel .
To let tho water out;

Bat, strange to say, to their dismay
TLo waiter indid spout.

fTtien cp spote the cook ofocr gaflaat-titip
And he was a lubber brave :41have several wives invarious ports.
And rcylifeI'dorter save.'"
Then up spoke the Captain ofmarines,
"Who dearly loved his prog:

'
'It's awful to die and it's worse to be dry,

And 1move its pipe* to grog.7

t:Ok, then 'twas the noble Secoad Mate
Iliatfilled them all with awe ;

Tii&Sec-ond Mate, as all men hate,
And cruel skippers jaw.

"
Ho took tlie anchor on his back
Audleaped into the main;

Through loam and spruy ho dove tia way
Andpnnir and rose again.

v;Through foam and 6prav, a league away.
Utie anchor etout he bore :

MB,safe at last, he made it fast
And warped the ship ashore.

*»'Taui*tmnch of a jcb to talk about,
But a ticklish thingto see.

And euthin' to do,ifIsay it, too,
.For that Second Mate was me F"

Su:h wo« the tale that was told tome
Bythat modest and truthful eon of the 6ca

-
AndIenvy the lifeof a Second Mate,
Though. Captains corse himand sailors hate,
For ho ain't iike some of the swabs Fro Been.
As v.raid go and lie to a poor marine. j

AMI EVERETT.
The weekly concerts of the Beethoven

Club were held inthe largest hall in tfae
city,and, as the dailypapers were al-
ways saying, Mwere attended by a large
and brilliant audience." They were
purely classical concerts, and those who
had higher goals to seek than fashion or
mere recreation went to listen to the
divine strains of the orchestra night
after night, not always in gorgeous at-
tire, but with intense satisfaction in
their faces. You will seldom find in
any audience so many intellectual coun-
tenances is were to be seen tnere on
the happy occasions.
Itis true that insome instances **he*

went because
"

6he
"

went, and then, in
npite of her inspiring presence, wished
that he had not been so misguided, and
wondered why people would counten-
ance any music but that of the comic
operas. And sometimes "she" went
because "he" went, and perhaps did
not regret that she had lent her pres-
ence to the occasion, for there were
other diversions beside the music. If
the grave andante were too prolongdfl,
the hall too hushed, she Bought the con-
Bolatiou ofher opera-glass, and found it
ail that she could desire. She watched
him to see that he didnot gaze too often
upon the pretty girl in a white Gains-
borough hat, who sat just across the
aisle, lookingneither to the rightnor to
the left, but straight upward, and with
a rapt expression, as if she were listen-
ing to the "ehoirings of the young-eyed
ciiernbun," instead of the circle
of foreign -iookimg gentlemen who
performed upon different instruments to
the skillful play of the conductor's bat-
on. She discovered unexpected faces in
remote corners of the house, made men-
tal calculations on the toilets of her
neighbors and indulged inaely flirtation
with a young gentleman who occasional-
lyallowed his attention to be diverted
from the music to rest upon a pretty
face. Andin some instances he or she
went because there was nowhere else to
go, and it was quite tke ming toattend
the Beethoven Club concerts. But not
for longdid these mistaken *souls haunt
the scenes of these classical entertain-
ments. After one or two evenings of
boredom they disappeared, and likethe
poet's springtime came no more for-
ever.

Mies AmyEverett, who had just re-
turned from Europe, attended the con-
certs regularly with her papa, a some-
what drowsy elderly gentleman, with a
severe profile but a generally mild ex-
pression of countenance. Miss Amywas
a pure blonde with deep blue eyes,
which were lovelyseen through the mist
of her long curling lashes, a grave and
pensive but prettily curved and rosy
mouth, long, grave chin, aserious and
somewhat stately brow, white as milk
and caressed by a ripple of very golden
hair. But the nose turned playfully up-
ward, seeming to laugh at the thousrht-
ful eyes, and to dart merry scorn at the
serious and haughty brow. Still the ef-
fect ingeneral was exceedingly piquant
and fascinating, and, though at a first
glance you might say a rather peculiar
looking girl, you were pretty sure to
look again and say what a very pretty
gtrt

She did not once glance about her
after taking her seat in the hall, though
her position in the center of the house
was a favorable one for observation, and
the long intervals of quiet slumber in-
dulged in by papa were conducive to
extreme liberty of conscience. Having
been several years from home, she had
few acquaintances inher native city,and
had little curiosity concerning the
strangers who leveled their glances at
her from time to time. And then she
was blessed withthat absorbing but nn£
critical love of music which is only com-
mon to poetical natures, and at the first
note of the orchestra drifted off into a
dream which remained unbroken to the
end, and was oniycolored bythe changes
inthe music, now growing intense and
vivid,now fading away into the airiest
shadow.

But one evening, though it was not
until the middle of the season, some-
thing happened to detain her thoughts
for snort vexatious momenta from the"

enohantment of sweet sounds."
She was, as usual, dressed after a

somewhat aesthetic fashion. The style
suited her;the dull,faded hues aocorded
well with the pink flush on her cheek
aad the pale gold ofher hair. To-night
she wore a ooke bonnet of the fashionn-

able green, and a gown of the same tint
made with severe plainness ; a silver
necklace encircled her throat, and over
her hands were drawn well-fitting kid
gloves of a dull yellow, whose long
wrists wrinkled delightfully after the
latest modes.

On her way to the hall she had called
at the house of a friend, who presented
her with a yellow rosebud, and this she
carried lightlybetween her thumb and
forefinger. The orchestra was perform-
ing some weird dance music. There
were strains hi it which sounded like
forests crackling in the wind, like the
wild crashing of tempestuous seas. She
listened, holding the flowerinone liand,
her head slightly on one side, with a
sort of

*'
to sweet woe doIcling

"
ex-

pression, and an air of breathless ab-
sorption.

A young man who sat at the end of
the row of the seats in front turned
suddenly, and, regarding her for a mo-
ment, his first glance, which was one of
surprise, changed into that of undis-
guised amusement. Hehad taken inthe
yellow flower, the limp attitude, the
dreamy and melancholy expression of
countenance, but he turned away before
the girl had time to straighten herself
into an attitude of proud defiance, and
to flash him a glance of her blue eyes,
which would have at least surprised ifit
had not melted stone.

"She is trying to lookintense." he
thought.

"
Pity so pretty a girlshould

give herself up to such absurdities.
Dress, attitude and all verging on the
setshetdc. And what a die-away expres-
sion, though the music is as inspiring as
the north wind."

But he was mistaken. She was not
trying tolookintense. In fact, she was
as entirely unconscious of the appear-
ance she was presenting as it is possible
for a young woman to be. She knew
nothing of the reign of the aesthetics.
She had just graduated from a convent
school inParis, from which the fashions
of the gay world were excluded. She
wore the dull,dark tints because they
were recommended by her dressmaker,
and because she liked them;she carried
the flower inher hand because she en-
joyed its perfume. She held her head
on one side because it was natural for
her t \u25a0 > .so. Perhaps it waß swayed in
that . tion by the superior weight of
some iarticular bump, as inthe illustra-
tions viihophrenological journals. Then
the music, ifitwas inspiring to the brisk-
looking young man who criticised her,
filled her with an indefinable melan-
choly, and seemed pathetic even inits
most stirring passages.

She vaguely remembered having no-
ticed him before, and, her head being
crammed with classical studies, she had
likened his profile, which was fine and
clean-cut, to that of the statue of Apollo.
He usually read a newspaper if he
chanced to be inhis seat before the per-
formance of the evening commenced,
and on one or two occasions was deeply
engaged in writingon a sheet of paper
which rested upon the cover of a pocket
portfolio. But now, for the first time,
she saw his full face, which, if she had
been in a mood to be critical, would
have been disappointing, for itwas al-
together too broad tobe poetical, though
it was not altogether commonplace.

There was something imposing about
the brow, not perhaps on account of its
shape, but its expression, which, to the
mAt casual observer, was suggestive of
de^> thought and perfect candor, and
the eyes, which were very dark and
deep, might have impressed almost any
young woman as being eloquent, es-
pecially when their gaze was directed
toward herself.

But Miss Everett saw the flash of
amusement inthem when in the brief-
est of glances they met her own, and,
believing that the amusement must be
in some way connected with herself,
though she was entirely unconscious of
anything ridiculous inher appearance,
she fairlyquivered withindignation, and
her enjoyment of the music was spoiled
for that evening. She had forgotten
that she had discerned inthe profile of
this impertinent young man a classical
beauty, and thought, with scorn, that
he must be a very common person, in-
deed.

But after this little episode he not in-
frequently turned to steal a giance at
her. And these glances she either tried
to ignore, assuming such an air of dig-
nity that her consciousness was evident,
or returned with such an excess of
hanghty indifference that the young
man's face was expressive of deep sur-
prise, aiud he seemed impelled to take
another glance immediately to be sure
that his eyes had not deceived Mm.
Sometime 3a flash of amusement ap-
peared inhis glance again,but generally
itwas quiet and respectful enough, anil
given as ifquite byaccident, forhe had
been seised with a fancy to sit sidewise
inhis seat, so that her face came within
the rafcge of his eyes quite naturally.
And after a time she found herself fol-
lowing his example in the matter of
stolen glances, and was vexed with her-
self that her eyes would be such wan-
derers, and her thoughts would no
longer remain within the spell of the
music. She detested this impertinent
neighbor, she was continually saying
to herself, but, by some strange
inconsistency she began to think of him
a great deal during the intervals which
elapsed between the concerts, indulging
in various conjectures concerning his
position in life,his occupation, his fam-
ilyconnections. And, what was more
surprising still,made her toilet on those
particular evenings with a view to his
approval. She wondered which colors
he most admired as she arranged some
fiesh pink roses at her corsage, and
what style ofbeauty he preferred as she
regarded herself in the mirror at the
completion of one of those toilets to
which she had hitherto given kttlo or
no thought
Itwas a festival night, the anniversary

of the birthof one of the great compos-
ers. The concert hall was appropriately
decorated with flowers. The "bronze
head of the eminent departed was encir-

cled by a laurel wreath. A brilliant
crowd had assembled, and the warm
perfumed atmosphere was filled with
sentiment, languor and ready-made ro-
mance. Both Amyand the

"
gentleman

in front," as she called him in her
thoughts, were in their places earlier
than usual. Amy, in a picturesque
white bonnet, adorned with drooping
plumes, and for an opera cloak a quaint
and gorgeous mantle which had been
sent toher fromIndia by an artist cous-
in. "It was Irardlythe thing for so
young a girl,but perfectly magnificent,"
was whispered by feminine lips inthe
neighborhood, but it was evident that
he approved. His eyes brightened as
they glanced over it and took in each
splendid detail. Then the glance strayed
toher head with a sort of pleased eager-
ness. But meeting her eyes he turned
away quickly, and. producing a piece of
note paper from his pooket, absorbed
himself inwriting thereon until the con-
ductor waved his baton.

Amy's thoughts flew in all sorts of
wild directions during the stately sym-
phony, and when the sweet-voiced singer
stepped forward in her festival robes

ana sang one oi tne immortal songs oi
the master whose birthday was being
celebrated she started violently. Itwas
as ifshe hod been asleep and was just
becoming conscious ofher surroundings.
But he did not direct one more glance
toward her for the remainder of the
evening, but kept his eyes fixed un-
waveringly upon the musicians while
they played, and during the intervals
between the music stilloccupied himself
with the mysterious writing, which,by
the expression of his face, she judged to
be important.

When the concert was over, and the
crowd was preparing to leave tho hall,
quite by accident, Amy dropped her
muff over the back of the seat by which
she was standing, and it rolled to the
feet of the young gentleman, who, with
gloves and various other things in one
hand -and hat in the other, was about
leaving the hall.

She colored deeply and stood looking
after it,the image of vexation, whileher
father, quite oblivious of the mishap, was
playing the gallant to some ladies of his
acquaintance.

The young gentleman did not at first
perceive that she had dropped anything,
but, turning suddenly and noticing the
direction of her gaze and her disturbed
countenance, with a quick

"
Ibeg your

pardon, >r stooped and restored the muff
to her. But the proceeding seemed to
be attended with some difficulty on his
part, as his hands were already overbur-
dened, and in his haste he had not
thought to disburden them in order to
perform the act more gracefully. He
smiled slightly and with some embar-
rassment as he acknowledged her bow of
thanks, while she, for some indefinable
reason, colored still more deeply, until
the

"
red, red rose" was not to be com-

pared to her lovely countenance in
depth of bloom. But almost involunta-
rilyshe returned his smile, and for the
space of a half moment or so, which
seemed an hour, the two stood gazing
intoeach other's eyes withtheairoflong-
separated friends who are verging on a
recognition. Then, drawing herself up
with sudden dignity, Amy turned away,
and, looking somewhat amused, he fol-
lowedher example and suddenly left the
hall

On her way home she discovered a
bit of folded paper, tucked away in a
little crease in the lining of her muff,
which, npon investigation, proved tobe
a note written in a somewhat hasty and
scrawly hand. She made haste toread
itby the subdued and unromantic beams
of the carriage lamp. Itwas a highly-
dramatic and ardent declaration of love,
commencing mysteriously, "Unknown
beloved one," and signed "George,"
with a simple familiarity which was cal-
culated to produce surprise, whatever
other emotions might be sleeping inthe
bosom. Her father, withhis usual and
exceedingly-convenient drowsiness, was
oblivious to all things, leaning back
upon the cushions, and the girlread the
note over and over again, with pale
cheeks and loudly-beating heart Then
her eyes caught sight of a familiarname
written ina finer and more careful hand
inone corner of the sheet, "Robert
Walter, 25 street, London, En-
gland." Itwas the address of her own
uncle, her mother's brother. "How
delightful!" was her first thought
"Didhe know him?" Then an angry
flush succeeded the pallor inher cheeks.
How dare he write toher inthis strain?
and she tore the paper into little bits
and threw them energetically from the
carriage window, but, watching them
whirlawayin the wind, she experienced
a feeling of regret and a longing to re-
call Chem.

She reached home in a state of un-
usual excitement The whole world
seemed tohave been performing strange
antics, and, like the old woman inMother
Goose, she said toherself, "This surely
can't be I?"

She had no young lady confidant with
whom to confer upon such an amazing
happening, and to be obliged to lock
such a secret inone's bosom was con-
ducive tomadness. Its presence changed
the color of every moment, and made
the commonplace days over into some-
thing Half sweet, half tragic, and itwas
the longest week that ever stretched
from sea to shore, from workaday to
holiday, from pain to pleasure, that
stretched between those two recitals of
the Beethoven Club. But the fateful
night came at length, and with many
deep resolutions to scornfully ignore it
all, if he should dare to gaze upon her,
Amy went with beat father to the hall,
her head adorned.with a new hat and
new dignity, also.

It was early when they arrived there,
but he was already in his seat, and, to
Amy's consternation, directly he per-
ceived her, he arose, bowing with as
much politeness as if he had never
dreamed of writing her a love letter, or
had ever gazed too frequently in the
region where she sat.

She involuntarily glanced toward her
father, but, as usual when not dozing,
he was conversing with some acquaint-
ances who eat immediately behind, and
afforded her noprotection whatever."

Willyou permit me to inquire ?" he
commenced politely;but Amy's cheeks
became so deathly pale that he paused
indismay, begging to be excused for
troubling her.

She took courage, lifting her head
very high, and the color returned toher
face ina crimson flood.
"Itisnothing," he stammered ;but,

quickly recovering hia self-possession,
he went on with some dignity, "only
that through my awkwardness last Sat-
urday nightImet with quite a serious
loss—a scrap of paper, upon which was
written the addrqss of a gentleman in
London, England. Ithought that it
might possibly have been left in your
muff, as myhands were so full when I
stooped topick itup thatIwas obliged
tohold it by passing one of these laden
hands into the inside. Itwas very awk-
wardin me, and Isincerely beg your
pardon for troubling you concerning it,
but asIcannot recall the address, and

know of no way toobtain it at present,
Ifeel as ifImust do so.

"
Amy dropped her eyes and stood be-

fore him inthe deepest confusion, utterly
unable to speak for the space of half a
moment. "What a dunce she had
proved herself," she thought. "So the
ardent declaration of love was not ad-
dressed toher after all, and how could
she dare suppose it to be so for one in-
stant ? What wouldhe thinkof her ifhe
knew?"
"Idid find a bit of paper inmy muff

whichIcould hardly account for*" she
managed to say at length. "Ihave not—
Ido not thinkIhave itnow, but the

address was that of my uncle, Mr.
Robert Walter, No. 25 street"
\ Indeed exclaimed the gentleman,
looking wonderfully well pleased as well
as surprised."

But he goes to Rome this week to
remain some months. Ireceived aletter
from him this morning," said Mr.Ever-
ett, :who was always delighted to give
information, and had turned to lend his
attention to the case. "Ifyou know
anything of my brother-in-law, you are
nrnbablv aware thatha is an ootintiarian.

ft

and goes about collecting allsorts of cu-
riosities.

"
"

Yes, certainly, Iam reconstructing
a very oldplay, of which there are sup-
posed tobe only tevo copies inexistence.
The one which £nave succeeded in ob-
taining has lost many leaves; the one
which he has in his possession is said to
be perfect, andImust obtain the loan of
this beforeIcan go on with my work.
Isuppose he values it very highly, and
ifhe had not been an old college chum
of my father's Ishould hardly dare to
ask such a favor of him.

"
"Indeed t MayIinquire the name

of your father ? Iwas in the same class
myself, and am always anxious to hear
concerning all the boys who composed
it."

"Thornton, sir, Gilbert Thornton.
He died last year while on a visit to
New York."

The excedingly mild and rather apa-
thetic countenance ofMr.Everett bright-
ened into the most beaming cordiality,
and he shook the young man warmly by
the hand.

"Is itpossible ?" he exclaimed.
''

He
was my great friend, also, and a better
fellow never breathed. Did you ever
hear him speak of Will Everett? It
pains me to hear of his death. Ihave
lost sight of nearly all myoid friends,
having lived abroad some years.""'

Mr.Thornton was fortunate enough tc
be able to say with truth that he had
often heard his father speak of "Will
Everett" Then Mr.Everett introduced
him to his daughter and invited the
young man to visit him the next day,
when he would give him the address of
his brother-in-law inKoine.

"And you must remain aad dine with
us," said he, "forIhave much to say
to the sou of mySear oidfrien«L

"
Mr. Thornton, with a radiant face,

promised to come, saying that the loss
of the address, which he had regretted
so much, was the happiest accident he
had ever met with in his whole life.
While Mr. Everett wat> adjusting his
wraps with allthe fussiness of a woman,
he managed to speak a few words to
Amy,who stillpresented a rather droop-
ingappearance.

"You could not have believed that I
should be so presuming as to address
that absurd note to you, however much
Imight have wished to become ac-
quainted. Itwas addrefted by the hero
to the heroine of the ancient play on
whichIam at work, andIwas merely
altering the original fext a trifle."

She smiled rather guiltily,but was
unable to utter a word. After this, "the
impertinent young gentleman who sat
on the front seat" took her father's
place as escort to these weekly musical
entertainment, a change much relished
by all concerned, as Mr.Everett much
preferred dozing by the library fire to
listening to the dxvinest strains, and
the young people were never quite hap-
py unless together. There willbe a
wedding in the spring, and the bride
willprobably holdher head on one side,
looking somewhat esthetic, whatever
she may weiir ou this happy day. But
Iam sure that the groom willnot find
fault,nor gaze upon her with any sus-
picion of sarcasm in his fijie eyes.

—
Boston Courier.

Warning to Farmers.
Farmers should be careful about set- !

ting old straw stacks on fire. A New j
Jersey farmer burned a straw stack, and,!
just as the flames were becoming torrid,
six tramps crawled out of the stack,
their hair singed, and smoke oozing out
of their collars and places where the
'clothing was torn. They upbraided the
farmer for his.carelessness," and threat-
ened to sue him for damages. A straw
stack was burned near Racine and hu-
man bones were found in the ashes.
Somebody is short one tramp. The
best way todo, before burning a straw
stack, is to take a pitch-foik and, run it
into the stack all around, and if no
smothered profanity is heard, you can
conclude the tramps have got into the
barn or hog

—
Peck's Sun.

Presentiments.
There is a strange story about the last

victim (unfortunately no longer the last)
to the Irish agitation, Mr.Herbert. A
year ago he got up one morning early,
and told his family tbat he had been
greatly troubled by terrible dreams. ,He
thought he was shot down on the road
between the house and Castleisland, and
had a presentiment on the subject,
whichhas now been verified. Itis not
unnatural forpeople living inIreland at
present to dream of murder, and itmay
be thought little surprising that such
presentiments should oocasionailv be
fulfilled. However, "Mr. Herbert's
story reminds me of a similar circum-
stance in my own experience when,
though the scene is also laidinIreland,
as it was be lore Mr. Gladstone's first
Ministry, the country was perfectly"
peaceable. Iwas visiting some friends
ina beautiful part of County Wicklow,.
and had crossed Ashford bridge inone
of myexcursions ;that nightIsuffered
greatly from a dream, in which Iim-
agined that some great, unexplained
calamity had suddenly befallen . me at
this bridge, and awoke with a feeling so
strong on me that it was a great relief
to find it all unreal. But Iwas un- i
pleasantly reminded of my terror some !
months later, when, after going home to
England, Ihappened to be called by
business to Wicklow once more. { My
horse, a borrowed one, ran away with
me and threw me at Ashford bridge,
breaking my knee against the wall. As

\Ilay in agony on the ground, the con-
!sciousness rushed back on my mind
thatIhad gone through the very same
|sensations once before at that veryplace,
in my well-remembered dream., Ido

!not attach any importance to dreams or
!presentiments generally, but this was a!
curious coincidence. Mr.Herbert seems
to have been punished for doing his |

!duty as a juryman, a thing naturally in-
tolerable to the Kerry brigands. Some
years ago Iwas in Italy,and when I
visitedRavenna and Sicily those peaces
were disturbed by secret societies, and
jurymen and magistrates were usually
murdered, when they could not be
bribed or intimidated.'' Spectator.

A Dlodern Jonah.
"I'ma dead copper to a country, and

no mistake," said a seedy sidewalk
lounger on C street.

"Iwent toMaine,
and the ice crop failed;I#went toFlori-
da, and the frouts killed all the gardens
and orchards; Iwent toMississippi, and
they had a flood;Iwent to California,
and the people began to die withsmall-
pox. Since Istruck this State the Com-
stock mines have never paid a dividend,

!and ifIgo to Oregon I'mwillingtobet
they willhave a drought.""

Now, see here," said a Comstock
veteran; "ifIthought you were the

IJonah of this camp I'd take you down
! and drowc you inthe Jacket sump."

Before he could be captured the rag-
Iged tcorist had started

—presumably for
• Oregon.— Virginia (Nov.) Chronicle,

Tie Glory of Living,
Tte great trouble with many of us is,

we imagine ourselves out of the body,
but still the same man or woman ; sep-
arated forever from the world welivein.
and yet still in a home, homelike and
welcome. Tobe aware as life glides on
of a day coming closer and closer when
we shall aio more see the faces of those
we love, no more clasp the hands of our
friends, nomore enjoy the evening meal
with the family, no more read the favor-
ite book, jttomore sleep through the
still,shadowy hours to awake again in
the morning to find God has made all
things new while we slept. Ithink this
trouble is natural, natural because we
are hi the body and belong to the life
that now is. There is an old man of90.
He is like a frosted apple on a tree in
January. To him life is a shadow, a
memory. But to, a man who iahi the
fullbloom of life,who loves nature and
allher products, life is real and very
dear, and he is loth to think that a day
willcome when he must leave all. So
itought tobe. Iconiess Ilike the man
who tells me he loves to let the smell of
frying potatoes invade his slumber inthe
morning, who likes to hear the milkman
and the baker, who likes to ride down
inthe car reading the paper, to see what
has happened in a day and a night.
Such a man would brave the windof
February rather than take up with the
New Jerusalem. He don't want togive
up this life,no matter what is to come
in the other. This is so close, so
familiar, so blended, that he don't know
how togive itup. The trouble is made
by the perpetual exhortation to consider
this lifeas a series of incmnbrances to
be shaken off. Such a feeling may be-
come natural by brooding over trouble,
and may be entertained by a man who
has exhausted the pleasures of life,or
whose early training was extended inthat
direction. The men who have made the
best mark inthis world are those who
have loved lifethe moat and enjoyed the
beautiful with all their hearts. They
wanted to stay here, and desired no new
temple while the oldone held good. "I
don't want todie," said Johnson. But
though men preach, you willfindminis-
ters likeBeecher and Spurgeon holding
fast to the good things of this life.
There may be infiniteblessing in pass-
ing from this life and losing identity in
God, as the rain does in the ocean/ but
nothing can be more important to aman
than his own identity. He wants to
keep it. Talk about angels ; tney are
very good. But they never had a father
or mother, never went hunting or nut-
ting, never blushed before a maiden,
never loved or made homes, or had chil-
dren of their own running about them.
Aman may suffer, but he has his iden-
tity,and wants to keep it. It is a na-
ture so like God's that he can't give it
up. Animallifeis complete when death
intervenes. Aman's nature issuch that
he feels that what ishis is his forever.
He has a longing for something higher
and better. He wants to learn. 'JJhis
would not be were there not another
life. So Christ, the most perfect man
that ever lived, tells TTia friends He goes
before them. He lives forever. He
simply passes fromthe seen to the un-
seen. The mindpasses away, but the
heart holds on forever, and vibrates with
the recollection of old times. It holds
the treasure time can never rob us of.
We are not blotted out. We are trans-
figured. When the time comes to go,
we shall go withoutany trouble. It is
a natural transition. The speaker told
the story of the death of Franklin's
niece. She was dying. The nurse
roused her to give her her medicine.
She said :

"Why did you wake me? I
was dying so nicely. Giveme the med-
icine and Iwilltry it again."

—
Rev,

Robert Collycr.

Ina French Ball-Room.
At a ball in Paris a gentleman under-

takes to introduce a companion to a
young lady who seems tobe pining for
a dance.

"No, thanks, my dear fellow,Idon't
care to waltz witha cart."

Acart, be it understood, is Parisian
for a partner that doesn't do her share
of the dancing but has to be drawn
around.

A few evenings later the young lady,
who had overheard the conversation,
beholds the young gentleman seeking an
introduction and asking if he may have
the honor, etc.

"No, thank you," she replies sweetly;"
1may be a cart, but Iam not a don-

key east !
"

Tne Transitoriness of Fame.
The glory of man is a fading flower.

A. pastor in Massachusetts, having
moved away, declined for a number of
years to take a letter of dismissal to an-
other church. The present pastor,
lately from a Presbyterian pulpit, in
reading over the list of absentees at a
meeting for business, astonished the
church by the question: "Who is this

? Does anybody know anything
about him or where "he has gone?"

—
Chicago Advance.

Good and Bad Table Manners.
Some people eat instinctively with

great elegance ;some never achieve ele-
gance in these minor matters, but all
should strive for it There is no more
repulsive object than a person who eats
noisily, grossly, inelegantly. Dr. John-
son is remembered forhis brutal way of
eating almost cs much as for his great
learning and genius. With him itwas
selfish preoccupation.

Fish and fruit are eaten with silver
knives and forks;or, ifsilver fish-knives
are not provided, a piece ofbread can be
held in the left hand. Fish corrodes a
steel knife.

Never tilt a soup-plate for the List
drop, or ostentatiously scrape your plate
clean.

Apart of table manners should be the
conversation. By mutual consent, every
one should bring only the best that is hi
him to the table. There should be the
greatest care taken in the familycircle
to talk of onlyagreeable topics at meals.

The mutual forbearance whichprompts
the neat dress, the respectful bearing,
the delicate habit of eating, the atten-
tion to table eteqmtte, should also make
the mind put on itsbest dres3, and. the
effort of any one at a meal should be to
make himself or herself as agreeable as
possible.

No one should show any haste inbe-
ing helped, any displeasure at being
left until the last. Itis always proper

, at an informal meal to ask for a second
Icut, to say that rare or underdone beef is
more toyour taste than the more cooked
portions.

But one never asks twice for soup or
fish ; one ifirarely helped twice at des-
sert. These dishes, also salad, are sup-
posed to admit of but one helping.

The room in which President Gar-
field died at Elheron isclosed and draped
heavilyin black, and willalways remain

m

FINANCIAL& COMMEKCIAL

St. Paul, Sept. 9,1882.
BOABD OP TBADK.

The market on tho board showed a de-
cline yesterday, as willbe seen by the fol-
lowing figures;

Wheat— No, 1 hard, $1.07 bid. $1.10
asked; No. 2 hard, $1.02 bid, $1.05 asked;
No. 2, 00c bid; September 90; October Bi>c;
November 85c; November 85c; year 85c.

Oats— No. 2, 31c bid, 33c asked; Septem-
ber 30c bid,32c asked; October, 29c bid,
31c asked; November, 29c bid, 30c asked;
year, 29c bid, 30c asked.

Corn—No. 2, 740 asked; September 73c
asked; October 70c asked; November 65c
asked; year 62c asked; No, 2; white, 32c
bid.

Barley—No. 2,75cbid; No. 3, extra. 60c;
No. 3, 55c bid.

Rye—No. 2, 50c bid.
Ground Feed— s27.so anked.
Bran—slo.7s asked.
Baled Hay—s6,s4l.
Flax Seed— sl.

Financial and Stock Market*.
MOBXING BEPOBT.

NewYobk, Sept. 9, lla.m.—The stock market
after 11o'clock continued active and btrong in
tone, prices recording an adrance o£ J^@lM per
cent., in which Northern Pacific, Chicago, llock
Island &Pacific and Michigan Central were
prqminent, while St. Paul &Manitoba Bold up
6*4 per cent, and receded Jj per cent.

AFTERNOON BEPOBT.
Money 5 per cent. Prime mercantile

paper 6 percent. Bar silver, §1.14. Sterling
exchange steady; $4.84)£ long, $4.88j< sight.

BANK STATEMENT.
Loans, decrease §2,451,800
Specie, decrease 2,688,800
Legal tenders, decrease 478,900
Deposits, decrease 5,765,800
Circulation, increase 28,600
Reserre, decrease 1,726,250

The bank3now held $1,932,275 lesa than legal
requiremente.

Governmente
—

Unchanged.
State Securities— Neglected.
Bonds—Railroad bonds dull bat generally

strong.

Morning Board Quotations.
GOVEBNHENTS.

Fires extended. .101% Fours coupons ..119%
4% do 113^ Pacific Ga of!95.. 130

STOCKS.
Rock Island 138}< 8., C. R. &N.... 80
Panama 167 Alton&T. H 45
Fort Wayne 138 do preferred ... 89
Pittsburgh 138 Wab., St.L.&P.. 38
Illinois Central. .139>^ do preferred. .. 67}{
C,B.&Q 135 Han. &St. Joe... 47
Chicago & Alt...139}£ do preferred ... 87>£

do preferred. ..145 St. L.&8.F 42>|
N. Y. Central....138^ do preferred. .. 62>|
Harlem 205 do Ist prefd. .. 98
Lake Shore 112% C, St. L.&N.0.. 78
Canada South'n .. 64>£ Kansas &Texas .. 40X
Mich. Central 101^ Union Pacific 118^'Erie 41}! Central Pacific... 94

do preferred. .. 833 iTexas Pacific 51^
Northwestern 147% North'n Pacific. 53

do preferred... 168% do preferred. .. 97%
Mil.&St. Paul. .126% L'tMo &Nash. .. 75

do preferred. .143% N., C. &St. L... 63
Del. &Lack 148 L., N. A.&C. ... 75>£
Morris &Essex. .126)4 Houston & Tex.. 83
Delaware & H...116^ Denyer &R.G... 59^
N. J. Central.... 79% St. Paul &O'ha. . 53%Reading 1. . .. 64^ do preferred. ..113^
Ohio&Mias 39 8., P. &W 4534

do preferred. ..105 Memphis &C 56
Chesapeake& 0.. 24 West. UnionT. .. 9034

do Ist pref'd.. 38 Pacific Mail 4534do2dpref'd... 26 Adams Express ..141
Mobile&0hi0... 23% Wells &Fargo ...131
Cleveland &Col.. 83>4 American 95
C. C. &I.C 13 United States.... 7334Ohio Centra] 13% Quicksilver 10
Lake Erie &W.., 42)4 do preferred. .. 45
Peoria, D.&E... 36% Mo. Pacific 111)4
Ontario & West.. 27% N. V.,C. &St. L.. 1634Ind., B.&West.. 45)ido preferred ... 36)|
M. &C.Ist pfd .. 15 Minn's &St. L... 36

do2dprefd... 5% do preferred ... 75
\u2666Offered.

EVENING BEPOBT.
Money 4@7 per cent., closing at 7 per cent.

Prime mercantile paper 6 per cent. Sterling ex-
change, bankers' bills steady at $4.84)^; do. ex.
demand, $4.88 ~j\

Governments
—Strong and higher.

Bonds
—

Railroad bonds irregular.
State Securitiee

—
Dull.

Stocks
—

Share speculation opened generally
strong and prices inthe main advanced ~%@.%
per cent, from yesterday's closing. Inthe early
dealings a general advance of )£@% per cdht.
took place, after which prices receded )s@%
por cent. Subsequently the market recorded an
advance of }i@%per cent. Inthe early part of
the afternoon there was a reaction of %@% per
cent., after which the market became buoyant
and under the lead of Illinois Central an advance
took place of %@% per cent. Chicago &Alton,
Chicago, Burlington &Quincy, Chicago, Milwau-
kee &St. Paul, Lake Shore and Erie preferred
and common were also conspicuous in the up-
ward movement. Meanwhile St. Paul & Mani-
toba was weak and fell off 4)4 per cent. After
this some shares receded a fraction, while St.
Paul &Manitoba advanced 2% per cent, and the
market closed irregular, phowing, however, an
advance of )£@s% per cent, as compared with
the closing figures of yejsterday, St. Paul &Man-
itoba leading therein.

The transactions aggregated 411,000 shares:
Canada Southern 2,000; Central Pacific 3,000;
Delaware, Lackawanna & Western 23,000; Den-
ver &RioGrande 9,000; Erie 71,008; Missouri,
Kansas &Texas 10,000; Lake Shore 34,000; Louis-
ville&Nashville 7,000; Lake Erie & Western
2,000; Michigan Central 12,000; Missouri Pacific
7,000; Chicago &Northwestern 6,000; New Jer-
sey Central 3,000; New York Central 6,000;
Northern Pacific 67,000; Ohio & Mississippi
2,000; Ohio Central 7,000; Philadelphia &
Reading 14,000; Chicago, Milwaukee &St. Paul
23,000; St. Paul &Omaha 10,000; Texas Pacific
7,000; UnionPacific 9,000; Wabash, St. Louis
& Pacific 9,000; Western Union Telegraph
6,000; Oregon &Transcontinental 9,000; New
York, Chicago &St. Louis 3,000; Minneapolis &
St. Louis 6,000; St. Paul & Manitoba 5,000;
Chicago, Rock Island &Pacific 2,500: Illinois
Central 6,000; Richmond &West Point 6,300;
Chicago, Burlington AQuincy 3,000.

Afternoon Board Quotations.
GOVERNMENTS.

Fives extended.. lOl^C Fours d0...... :.120}^
4% coupons ..... 113% Pacific 6s of '95..130

STATE BONDS. j

La. consols 69>a Term. 6s, now:... 54
Missouri 6s ....110 Virginia 6s 36
St. Joe .... 112 C0n5015..:....... 59
Term. 6s, 01d.... 54 Deferred 112- .- RAXLBOAD BONDS. :
C. P. Bonds, Ist .113.«£ U.P. land grant.ll4
Erie seconds ... 99% Sinking fund....118%
Lehigh & W.... 105 Tex. P. grant 8.. 65>£St. P.&S.C. 15t.112 do Bio G. div.. 85%U.P. Bonds, Ist.116

STOCKS.
Adams Express. .140 N. J. Central -79%
Alton T. H.... 44

'
Norfolk &W.pf.. 57

do preferred. .. 88 t .Northern Pacific. 52%
American 95>£ do preferred. .. 97M
BM C. R. &N.... 80 Northwestern....147$
Canada South'n.. 64% do preferred... 165 :
C, C. &I.C. 12% |N. Y. Central ....195%
Central Pacific... 98% Ohio Central 18^Chesapeake& O.. 24 Ohio &Miss .... 3d*4do Istprefd... 38^ ; do preferred...105 .

do 2d prefd... 26 . Ontario & West. . 27%
Chicago & Alt...142 • Pacific Mail '.... 45>|

do preferred... 145 Panama.. ... 167
'

C,B.&Q.../.. 136 .-;Peoria, D. &E... 36%C, St L.&N.0.. 77^ IPittsburgh .138
C, 8. & Cleve. . / 55>£ Reading ........ 64}£
Cleveland Col.. 83 Rock Island. ....139
Delaware &H....116,^ St. L.&S.F...: 41
Del. &Lack. 148 % do preferred... 62J^
Denver &R.G... 59>& do Ist preFd... 98
Erie ..I 42^ Mil.&St. Paul. .127^

do preferred... 84.^ ;j dopreferred. ..143%East T., V. &G.. 10% St. Paul & Man..163%
do preferred... 18% St. Paul &Om'a.. 53%

Fort Wayne..... 139 do preferred...112%Han. St J00... 47 Texas Pacific 51&do preferred... 87% Union Pacific T.116
Harlem .:.;'.... 205 United States .1.. 73
|Houston & Tex.. 82 W., St. L. &P... 37%{IllinoisCentral..l4l% do preferred. .. 67%
IInd., B.&West. . 44% Wells &Fargo...129
IKansas &Texas. . 40>|'

*
Western U. T.... 90%

,Lake Erie &W... 42% Caribou. ..v. V.'.. 1%
Lake Shore 115% Central Arizona %
iLouisville&N... 74% iExcelsior...... i 1
L., N. A.&C 74 ;

Homestake ..... 18
M.&C. lstpfd.. 15 LittlePitta... .; 1

» do 2d prefd... 6% Ontario. .. ..39

Memphis &C....- 50 . Quicksilver .... 10
Mich. Central....101J^ do preferred. ..' 45
Minn's &St. L.. . 86 Robinson. ... 1

dopreferred. .. 7C;<, Silver Cliff %Missouri Pacific. 11l % South. Pacific.,. 14 j
Mobile &0hi0... 23j£ Standard.... .... 7 v,

'
Morris &Esses.. 126>£ Sutro ,"V
N., C. & L... 63«^ .

M.DOBAN'SHEPOBTS.
The followingquotations giving the range to

the market* during the day were received by M.
DoBAN, < 'ominiadion Merchant:

'
\u25a0 >•»

Livebpool. Sept. 9, 10 a. m.—Spot wheat
inactive; very little inquiry. Cargoes off coast
quiet. English and French country, markets
cheaper.

WHEAT.
MILWAUKEE. OHIOAOO.
i t
Oct. Nov. Oct. Nov.

9:30 A. x 94J< 94# 01% ,:..
9:45 ": \u25a0 94%" 94j< .... M%10:00 '\u25a0 94;>< 94% .... ..<!

10:15
"

S4>< 94}|
10:30

"
94^ 94: .....

10:45
"

94;-, 94 V 94K
11:00 ¥ 94K 941/ 94 v ..:.
11:15

"
9i;^ 94« .. . ....

11:30 '•
04\ 94

11:45
"

943, 94
12^)0 j m &4>5 n% u% :Ak12:15 p. h. 94^ 93% ;.: ....
12:30 \u25a0" 94% 9:3 9i}£ ....

.12:45
"

M£ 94 .... Vi%1:00 '• 94)4 'M*i 94X 93^
Wheat receipts in Chicago 139,174 bushels:

shipment* 70,101.
Year wheat closed in Chicago at 93"^c.Year com closed inChicago at 56J^c.Year oats closed inChicago at 81%c.

CORN.
-

Chicago. . Chicago.
A.M. Oct Nov. a. m.l Oct. Nov.

9:30 .... 63 11:15 .... 62%
9:45 67^ 63^11i45 66% 62>^

10:30 G6X 63 12:00 > 66&
-

62&
10:45 .... 63 . 1:00 66^ 62J^

Corn receipt* ia Chicago 227,600 bushels:
shipments 25,591. . . ,

PORK.
Chicago. Chicago.

A.M. Oct. Nov. a.m. Oct. Nov.
9:30 21.20 .... 11:15 20.82 ....

10:00 21.073-^ ... 11:30 20.80 ...!
10:30 20.95 .... 11:45 20.82J<? ....
10:45 20.87K •••- I*o 20.70

"

19.20
LAP.D.

Chicago. Chicago,
p. M. Oct. Nov. p.k Oct. Nov.
9:45 .... .11.67^ 12:15 11.62^ ....

10:45 1i.65 .... 1:00 11.65 U.G2}£
12:30 11.60 .....

ASSOCIATED PRESS MARKETS.

BtrtiWAITSEE, Sept. 9. F100r in fair de-
mand. Wheat quiet but steadier; No. 2 98%c;
September 98%c; October 94#c; November94c; No. 3 85c. Corn in light supply and a
shade lower;

'
No. 2 70c; rejected 67>£c. Oats•firmer; No. 2 33&c; white 37c. Bye in fairdemand; No. 162: No. 258@59c. Barley quiet

and lower;No. 2 September 76>£c; October 73;
extra No. 3 56*£c. Provisions lower; mess pork
20.95 cash and September; 20.60 October. Lard,
prime steam 11.57>£ cash and September;
11.60 October: Lire hogs dull; 7.50@8.40.
Receipts, 4,250 barrels of flour; 9,900 :bushesl
of wheat; 5,660 bushels of barley. Shipments,
6,977 barrels ot flour;46,475 bushels of wheat-
-4.160 ;bushels of barley.

'
New York, Sept. 9.—Flour : dull; receipts

22,000 barrels' export* 6,000 barrels;
superfine state and western

*
3.70@4.25;

common to good extra 4.40@5.20; good to
choice 5.25@5.25; white wheat extra 7.00@
8.00; extraOhio 4.60@7.50; St. Louis 4.60@8.25;
Minnesota patent process 7.25@9.Q0. Wheat,
cnsh.}£@,%c lower; receipts 209,000 bushels;
exports 355,000; No. 2 spring nominal; ungraded
red 90@1.09^; steamer No. 3do 1.00)£; No.
3 do 1.06@1.06% certificates; I.oB@l.oB>£ do-
livered; steamer No. 2 red1.07K;N0. 2 red1.08%@1.08& certificates; "1.09)£@1.10 delivered:
No. 1red 1.14%; mixed winter 1.06; ungraded
white 1.09@1.18; No. 2do 1.13; No. 1 do sales
7,000 bushels at 1.16@1.16%; No. 2 red Sept.
Bales .... 152,000 bushels at .1.08@1.08%,
closing at 1.08; October, sales 536,000 bushels at

.1.09&@1.10, closing at 1.09#; - November,
sales 504,000 bushels at I.lo>£@l.ll}£,closing at
1.10%; December, sales 184,000 bushels at 1.12
@1.12%, closing at 1.12& year, pales 64,000
bushels at I.oB@l.oB>£, closing at 1.08;
January, sales 24,000 bushels at1.13%@1.14&,
closing at 1.13^. \u25a0 Corn heavy; %@2c lower;
receipts 46,000 bushels; exports 5,500; ungraded
73@79c; No. 2 79@80 elevator; 80c in store;
79^@80c delivered; No. 2 September 79@6Wc,
closing at 77%c; November 72 J^@7D%c,
closing at 72>4c;December 67X@68J<c, closing
at 673^c; year 67^@68^, closing at G7#c.Oats unsettled; receipts 123.000 bushels; mixed
western 35@43c; white :western 42@47c.
Coffee quiet but steady; Rio cargoes quoted
at 7%@lo#c; job lots T}i@ll%c. Sugar quiet
but firm; fair to good refining -7^@7^c.
Molasses quiet but firm. Rice quiet but steady.
Petroleum quiet but firm; united 59-^'c; crude
6&@6%c; • refined 6%@7^c. Tallow quiet
but ;B^@BX<*. IRosin quiet but firm;
1.75@1.90 . Turpentine firmer; 43%@44c. Eggs
firm;24@24>£c. Pork steady; now mess 21.75
@21.87>£. Beef in good demand. Cut meatf,
middles quiet but steady; long- clear middles
14.25 Lard, more active for export; prime
steam 12.10@12.12>£. Butter quiet but steady;
15&20c. Cheese dull; sX@lo%c.-

Chicago, Sept. 9.—The Drover's Journal
reports.: Hogs,; receipts 2,600; shipments 5,500
demand weak and !quality very poor} market
dragging; mixed 7.65@8.35; .light 7.65@3,40;
skips 5.00@7.25. Cattle; receipt* 5,000; ship-
ments 4,900; good to choice shipping strong;
6.00@7.00; common to fair 4.00^)5.50; butch-
ers' 2.25@4.00; stackers and feeders 3.00@3.70;
range cattle heavy supply; 10@20o lower; Texans
3.40@4.20; half beeda 4.00^5.25. Sheep, re-
ceipts 200; shipments 200; fairly active; values
firm;inferior to fair 3.90@4.25; medium to good
4.00@4.25; choice to extra 4.50@5.00.

Chicago, Sept. 9.—Flour.'quiet and un-
changed. IWheat

'
fairly active and a shade

higher; regular 93%@98j£c September; 94%Q..
94>£c October; 93% cNovember; 93#0. year;
No. 2 red winter 98^@98%c cash; 98><@98%
September; No. 2 Chicago spring 93%@98%c
cash and September; No. 3 Chicago spring 86c.
Corn unsettled and lower; 69c cash and Sep-
tember; 66%@6??4'c October; 62j<c November;
52c January; 56><c year; 53>£o May. Oats dull
and prices a shade lower; 33c cash; 37^c Oc-
tober;32^c November; 31%cyear;.?.4J£c May;
rejected 30c. Rye steady and unchanged; 60c.
Barley easier; 80c. Flax seed in good demand
at lower rates; 1.22. Buttor and eggs easier;
not quotably lower. Pork in fair demand at
lower rates; demoraliszd; 20.70@20.75< cash;
20.70 September; 20.72 October; 19.25/ No-
vember; 18.65 :January; .18.60 year. Lard un-
settled andigenerally higher; 11.60 cash,
October and November; 11.40 January and
year.' Bulk c meats r steady and unchanged;
shoulders 10.25; short ribs 13.75; do clear :14.25.
Whisky 1.20. • Freights, corn to Buffalo 2J<@
2%c. Reoeipts,ll,ooo bbla. offloor;189,000 bush,
of wheat; 277,000 bushels of corn; 111,000 bush-
els of oats; 6,500 bushels of rye; 20,000 -bushel*
of barley. ;Shipments, 9,000 barrels lof flour-
-7,000 bushels of wheat; 25,000 bushels' of corn-
-152,000 bushels of"oats; 14,000 'bushel* of ryQ

-
-14,000

-
bushels of barley.

'
ffp

New Yobs, Sept. 9.
—

Dry goods: . An usual to
Saturday the demand has been of a very -moder-
ate character, -bomprljihg almost,1;wholly mis-
cellaneous assortments 'forimmodxato^ Hhipm9ct
tomeet current wantd. \u25a0 Uticu;vide",sheetings
have been advanced 5 per cent, by agent*. •-. Tt3
jobbing demand and movement for the week lias

Ibeen large and active, and the general tons oftha
imarket very strong. /

-
//'';-''

The Zodiac.
As to the signs of the zodiac, Prof. A.

H.Sayce says that the origin and mean-
ing of some of them are plain enough.
It is not difficult,for instance, to dis-
cover tha horns of the bullintne symbol
of Taurus or the arrow in that of Sag-
ittarius. But the meaning of othera,
such as the symbols of Virgo, of Scorpio
or of Capricornus isnot bo self-evident
These symbols are of comparatively
modern invention, and first came into
use along with the symbols still em-
ployed by astronomers to denote tha
planets. But, modern though the use of
them may be, itis quite otherwise with
the siges themselves, and the majority
of the names bywhich westillcall them.
Recent research has shown that the gen-
eral voice of classical antiquity was right
inregarding the Chaldeans as' the firstto
map out the path of the sun during the
year into separate regions or constella-
tions. There are indications that names
of the zodiacal signs wereoriginally given
when the vernal equinox: stillcoincided
with the entrance of the sun intoTaurus.


