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ON MUSIC.

BY WALTER SAVAGE LANDOR.

Many love music but for music’s sake;
Many use her touches can awake
Tiroughts
',' l
And rise to follow where she loves to lead.
What various feelings come from days gone by
What tears from fur-off sources dim the eyve!
Few, when light fingers with sweet voices play,
And melocdies swell, pause, and melt away,
Mind h at every touch, at avery tone,
A spark of life hath gilistened and hath gone.
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A RUMMAGE SALE.

From The Cleveland Plain Dealer.
Mansefle was waiting at the foot of the s airs

when George Gilbert ecame little
black eyes behind her ere dancing
merrily, her little lace ched at a
more acute angle on her g AS
a letter in her hand. and T

George Gilbert's rathey

“Aha she cried in Ty
cannot guess. Never, 1 my
niece, Hortense. ves in Grens Her

husbard is an advocate, a lawyer. And what do
you think?

George Gilbert shook hi ad It was quits
too difficult a probiem.

“1 cannot think so soon after rising.” he |
12112'.:].“1.

“For shame!” 4 Ma

It almost

lazy fellow s
i, T will tel]l vou.

My ce '§
1o visit her. Invited me o visit }
obl in France. And 1 have
since T was a child. 1Is
looked at George Gille
much on one side. 1 sh
sofl said

“And why not?” quoth Georg:

“You know very w why not,” said Mam-
selle. It is the mor —always the money. 1
have just encugh to keep me here—to e -
from fiying away to stars. and dor
take much But. there'” cried Mamsells,

“1 am quite forgettd
th cons mm * for you.

a sudden change of voice,
ch a nize bowl of

can make the soup like the French

Bhe led him into the little d room. and

sat by him nodding and chirr and watch-

ing with keen deblght as he disposed of the
simple refr went.

“And nov this

m

very grand ny
niece,

oble, s 1

the I of he

the

s and
two U S
said.

©ry mnice toast, > Gilbert,”” she

As George walked dow
Yangus he smiled
little serio-comedy
and George, remembering
fervently wished it was in
her longing 1o go abroad.
lodger. He had come f
years before, a raw and
his search for a cheap lodgi

office
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She

idiess

s

la nd

mn

had paused be- |

“Mamselie,” said George, “if 1 agree to rise
an hour earlier to-morrow morning will you
show me your storereom?”

Mamselle looked at him with a wondering
smile,

i shall be most happy to do so,” she .said.
“But you are quite sure to forget all about it.
| Good npight.”
| “Good night, Mamselle.”
! CGeorze was up at the

time he had mnamed,

miuch to Muamseile's surprise, and when te had !

iken of a bowl of bouillon she escorted him
the rear room of the second story, the siore-
about which he wa 3

=" said Mamselle,

SO cur £

she flung open the

the s window, “there is your
How much am 1 offered for the lot?
Going, going—ah, but nobedy bids.”
She jauzshed, and industrieast fiitted a
feather duster at suspected coati of dust.
‘iearge looked around. There an ancien

mahogany cesk, with a little bookcase upon it,
there was a queer old writing table with strange

carved claws, there was a high backed chair
otesque carvings, there was a screen with |
rame. Then there was u long shelf

of them and turned to
startled him.
vanguard

sei-

o1 nd the oW it was ctor |
Hu
‘ picked up anether boek. It was
| fanciful work on the French stage, a limited |
ty siXty « and this copy was
N ‘n the prop of Frederic
L. as his name and the dat
e r volur and another and
fan w 11 rar ome of them y
ra hore a famous name
fing +d as he looked the
Mams he said, “I am ve
with the rubbish. May I consi. the rummage
sale ed fact?”
mmage sale™ queried Mamsells
: of old rubbish that accumulates
i S Ooms or atti W 1 you de to
have rummag ile you brin wn the rub-
hish dust it off and put pr on each or-
ti 1*n you let your frier 1ww when the

a |

-
| George, he work so hard,”
he enjoy it, too.”

with a farewell look to see that no fieck of
dust had escaped her sharp little eyes, withdrew
to the inner part of the house, leaving Goorge

it; sole po sion, and was seen no more until
all

and women came and went, carriages
rolled up and away, thers was the constant bu
of eager voices, but Mamselie in her culinary re-
treat paid ro heed.

There were not

=
2
s

manpy callers, but there wer
more than George had anticipated. There might
have been for in all, and cach was buyer

with a fad. Where the fads happened to clash
there was a livaely competition, much to Georgc's
o tht.  And another thing that ple 1 him
especially was the fact that each caller Kk him
by the hand and thanked him for co rring
| the favor of a view of the ancient treasars

When it was all over and the last article h:

been id to the last caller George sat doy a
‘e and did a little sum in addition. There
slips of white paper about hin nd there
many bankbills and a few pieces of

n they were all properly jotted d
S peru in air and a loww
crossed his face
=1 back in the hall and knockad
at the i '3
“Yes™ callod Mamselle, “come
| Gemrge coened the door an the
> Was just erntering from hex
he said, “the rummage sal
| Mamselle
rubbish will he gone to

imselle

{ off my mind. And I have
for vou, and while cat you
aboar 1t.”
“Oh, but T can’t wait,” cried George
“Can't wait?” repeated Mamselle, with 1 Puz-
g Then he suddenly added,
. » away to Franece 1 want

I want to

charge.

the caretaker.”

sale is to take place.” i Mamsede paused on her way to the shi
“Ah, but 1 have no friends to notify,” said
$ _ y. George™ she sm said. Then
“ir s friends. that will he 1 saw that this was no mere pleasantry, and
auite enough,” said George. “And you will jet il sp. “But I am not going back 1o
se of these things—and a few of the 01 Gilhert.”
] ried e “And in
“Why not?” said Mamselle. “I 1} of . too. ten, elle. Your
the sentiment. Besides, there will Le | sale was a success al success.
other things 1o remind me « dear ! and he drew the big enveiope from his
Take what wou will. Oh. but it is not be | “here s just 31,165, and it's all yours
a on. with a red flag and the man with | Mamsela
voiee, Gilhert ?” 1+ little old lady star hard at his glowing
Mamss Gieor 1stily rey 8
It w o 1 sale of T vats © ~~ All ne' she hi red
¢inly those wha are in 3 w Ltte d s
i1 n Ma S f r g pu
e k } i< L } ’ hissed
hee}
CGilhert i il | 1 little sol
i W not n vid not s ne

no r«fer
appear

in me,

nee
it all
Mamselh

i

said Mams

fore Mamselle's neat 1 cottage, and finally 0% FOKE AR .
ventured to ring the It was answered re ! and every half hou a
by Mamselle hers istened to hiz query 0 count for the hest there ‘\.‘|,~ in it. « n1
in absolute silence. with her little black eyes |* s precious books gave him 1

3 11 ing art e fTa v
fastened on the lad's 1: And while he talked ng “- ' = " ;i .
lowly shook her t he used clippings of this 1o ady
she shaking out ollection. He prepared a short type
negative answ an accommo- | Wri etter announcing a private rummags
= - 3 . are ure an and auto-
date you. At least, there is a rocm. Will you : sal rar ure and nd at >
see it? i = gr: He sent « = of this « r, over his
It was an attractive room in the front of the | own name, to the leading collectors of the city
second story, airy, scrupulously clean and neatly 2 t 1 lette ". in .\\m.-h entered
furnished. And the price was so asvnable | i to the Book i
that George closed t barzain at once. { < on the club bulletin
- | . v
“You have the honor to be my first lodger,” | s him, and
1
|

Mamselle had said with a littie courtesy and a
bright smile
“Jt is indeed an hon
and made her his best
“You owe it to your hon

remarked George

st face,” said Mam-

will do
good opinion,

my utr
remar

to retain Mamselle's
Master G

It was the title fetehed
her. George co pleased her better.
From the mon +d her Mamselle they

iends.

-]}: ';

were mutuall

It was a lucky impulse that took Georze up
to Mamselle’'s ¢ «p. The house was con-
ve 1 t} accommaodati were perfect,

rsonal favors fron
his luncheon, a

Added 10 these wers 1y
Ma.aseile. A dainty

cup of coffee awailing in the ¢ meri-
ing. As George climbed zher in “The Van-
guard” staff, his salary migh ve warranted
removal 10 a more fashionable locality. But he
never dreamed of

When he let hims o the house at 1

o'clock the next morni
toid him that Mamselie
“Come in, George (

was stiil up. A
ibert,” she called; “come
bed, 1

in d sece why 1 stay from my am
reading some of my father's letterss T have
been thinking of Franee all day, and so I bring
out my faiber's old letters and they bring |
France to me. It is your misfortune that you

as a grand gen-

did not know my father. He w
for reasons

He left his dear France

tieman.
political. For many years huA uugm hwrvih«‘
French lanzuage. He had fine friends. See,

from

ese are his letters. The three here are r
these are his 3 This

M. Thiers. There is one from M. Cupvier.
is from M. Lamartine. And see. Here
letter commending my father for his efforts for
the advancement of science. ('::x; you read the
signature? It is Louis Philipp=.

George Gilbert's eyes sparkled

“Have you many of these autographs, Mam-
zelle 77 be asked. .
p"’;‘hisb’paukﬂ.." she answered “And there

may be more in the storeroom among my
E r's old books.” " )
rdy)‘;ar.msa * said George Gilbert, quite sol-
»mmniy. “I think you will go to Paris yet.
";d'alir'xselxle laughed as ;h(‘ drew the letters

(“‘g';ﬂlhhe}:;k." she said, “that you will soon go to
bed” She laughed agam. “What would !. d«l
with all this old rubbish here if T went away.
Perhaps 1 couid rent the house furnished, but
ro one would want the ancient accumulatxo::
Jving about and taking up so much s'pai .
There is a storeroom full of these old souvenirs.
But listen 1o me. 1 am borrowing trouble that

will never come.”

ght from the parlor

is a

he

waould

| me to any un
| of the 01 carefully
parlor, which luckily happened
st room in the house, with the
graphs displaved on tables It
crowded, but George did not expect

rs. When all was ready he invited in
in expert collector, a leading in
i iub, and 1 him 1« ¢
d fix L might be a

- each

persisted  in regarding  the
™ action s a whimsical and n
tir unsubstant ffair. To her the old
furniture and the books and the y v
letters  were  but rubbish.

STOUT WIFE—I SHALL NEVER GET THROUGH
WOULD LIFT ME OVER!
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KiNG CAMP.
From The London Chror
The zpproachin ‘nary of Alfred the Great
lends spe nterest to tl Winkle-
. NOWwW 1 I n-
u f that
i i ‘
mads by 3 1
‘um, have hroug ’
British potter)
i¢ in the autumn
1sions bones of ex

lieved to have
| vasion. It occoupied as lat
trentn century the Parlia-

when besicging Basing House.

wWas

'y

w

HERE, JAMES. I¥ YOU o HALEF A MAN YOU

MHUSBAND—IF YOU WERE HALF A WOMAN, MY DEAR. 1T WOULD BE EASIERS

swewoud s put THE ART OF INVISIBILITY.

And so on the afternoon of the sale Mamselie, [

HOW IT IS PRACTISED BY SOME CLEVER
ORVENTALS.
From The New Penny. Magazine.

A very interesting and valuable report was
issued several y. Ly the Inspector of
Frisons of the I in which almost
ineredible accounts of the practice of
t} eXtraordinary thieves of lower
Bombay. The thieve th Iv with bLetter
T <1 doubly ‘ure; for in spite of
his ity, by some unlooked for and un-
lu One s s body slips

i more un-
th an
lender

with an edge
with

ntruding v
a t resort,
his work without
ctims,

o

eTrs las

1 uron doing
ng bodity i upo

fendana,

inflic:
ter

m

i

r his purps

them, ) foly away

Who but a daeccit would be ¢

dangerous and difficuit a p )

the dacoit seidom fails. “These adroit burg-

lar:

sayvs my authe “eomy the most dar-

Fe 1t
dst

r robheries in the m of English army.
wowing o b the t they mark
out « which is occupied by an « er of hish
r: nk, and ereep silently toward Arrived ot
! tent, their s I ¢ m a door
the canve ti vered into
interior d, ' adroit ars
that « 1 VOry do not djs-
cover them, and a thief has n Known ta
act ¥ ' a dog without arbing the
1 ke most marve li lever device prac-
the thieves of Bombay that
t Moow S ir pursuers ff
t rotrack i3 n in gangs
The
plant:
a
ar h
M
h
th reac Y no meand
ind ar 1 ire of escaping
) f. as is very » case in India,
t face i the trees and
= 1 d are charred
1 1
i

cum
\

plet

tHicers as well
superstitious. With the power of main-
t £ tixed, immovable postures, in which thar
r SCems to e ¢l, these Indi
thetr hands such blackened |}
pick up in their flight, can inst:
r [ v long tir an almost
blackened st
recs with wi
ssinia the Ba
becoming iny
their rounded
158 look exactiy like
ser 2, while the
vellers to rob or ene-
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PICKING TP GOLD IN THE STREETS.

From The Youth's Companion.
Lady Hodgson, in her 'k on the Gold
Africa, says that Axim, as the resid
her, zold could be picked up in the stres
naturally thoucght of this as a mere figure
‘ spessch, but 1} wmant immediately told
a woman to g o the main strect, gather

bucketful of road work

1 ‘rapings, and it for

minutes the woman returned with two

zed iron buckets, one filled with road
153 and the other with water. She

it thr or four wooden platters, varying
from a large plate to a saucer

{ing out several

handfuis of the road scrap-

ings and placing them in the largest platte she
picked out and threw as the lzsge stones,
pebbles and bits of stick, and 1 ned the ree
mainder by sprinkling it with water from the

other hucket. This enabled her o remove fur-
ther refuse,

The residuum was put into the next smaller
platter, and the process repeated until th
wias 2 quantity of uniform stuff ready for treat-
ment. This she sprinkled freely with wate
Ly a deft circular movement of the platter,
brought the small gravel outward where it could
Le thrust over the edge

When this operation had been repeated three

or four times the stuff, whi now looked more
like mud than anything else, was ready for
treatment in a small platter. Here t siame
circular movements resulted in the discarding

of further unpropitious elements.

Finally, in the smallest platter the stuff had
resolved itself into a small quantity of black
sand. This was carefully washed and sifted, by
the aid of circular movements, and at iast a
dexterous twist hronght the sand into a cres-
cent on the platter, when there appeared, on the
outmost edge, a thin gold rim. It was unmis-
takably gold,

The whole operation had taken half an hour,
and the result was about a shilling’s worth of



