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ENCHANTMENT.

BY CARLOTTA PERRY |

The sails we see on the ocean
Are as white as white can be ;
But never one in the harbor
As white as the sails at sea.

And the clonds that crown the mountain
With purple and gold delight, |

Turn to cold, gray mist and vapor
Ere ever we reach the height

The mountains wear crowns of glory
Only when seen from afar;

And the sails Jose all their whiteness
Iuside of the harbar bar

Stately and fair is the veasal
That comes not near our beach ;

Stately and grand the mountain
Whose height we may never reach

0! \Distance, thou dear enchanter,
Still hold in thy magic veil

The glory of faroff mountaine |
The gleam of the far-off sail!

Hide in thy robes of splendor,
O! mountain cold and gray !
Oh! sail in thy snowy whiteness,

Come not into port, 1 pray! |
Howme Jowrna
s e e e s

General Jack's Diamond.

A STORY OF A MAN TOO HONREST TO sTeal

WHEN HE TRIED TO

Pretty much everybody has heard of
General Jack's penchant for diamonds,
and a great many of us know the man
himself, a sturdy character, sound and |

| all about geology
| sort of thing, don't you if

| up tomy dismond passion
| where | want you
| biggest diamond there

i you're so

| drink, batld yourself up and
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mineralogy and that
vou don’'t
Listen! You are
well, there's
a man an

o go

you can learn-—stop!
1 want

man—a capable man
Africa for we, and find me the
a dozen of them,
minded! Wil you go?
'l take careof the little woman

honest
South

Stop !

| if you do, and provide for her if you

don't come back, The sea voyage will
give you chance to taper off, drop the
all that;
when vou get there vou'll be all right
again, and then you can use your hrains

| in finding me that diamond. 1'll pay
{ you good wages, and all you flnd s
mine. Is it & bargain. Strike hands
fonitiricis!™

“If Margaret says ves, U'll go, ger
eral. And God bless you, anyhow.™

“Come home to lunch with me then,
and we'll ask her she'll likely be
there."

Not only she, but all the children

firm on his feet as a horse-block, A |
florid face, rather hard, & square chin,
determined lips closing over white teeth,
bold gray eves looking right at you from
under a hedge of eyvebrows sandy in |
color, dusted in gray, a large, straight |
nose, broad and teshy-—you've seen the
man. Dressy in his way, but not as|
gentlemen dress, and wearing rings
upon his fat, white fingers, and a big |
diamond in his expansive shirt-front, |
His voice is deep and stern, rather
hoarse, too, and harsh; it volume is
tremendous when it comes freighted
with a crash of oaths., General Jack is
self-made; began as a driver of a pair
of mules on & canal route, then took the
lion car of Herr Kroscher's menagerie,
became finally ring-master to & circus,
owner of his own circus, Keeper of a
livery stable, millionaire, art patron,
political leader. His wife was on the
stage once, and a charming creature she
is; and General Jaeck Is universally
known and liked by the profession—but
it is about General Jack’s diamond I am
to tell you. |

“First thing | ever bought,” says
General Jack, “when 1 got to be ring-
master, after I was properly fitted out
in the clothes department, was a dia-
mond, and I've been buying 'em ever
since, It’s a weakness, and I've paid
for it. Tiffany’s people always send
for me when they've got in anything
new, and the Amsterdammers know
me."”

It is said that those who want to come
over General Jack—no easy thing to do
—always approach him on the diamond
side. He takes it as a compliment to be
asked to show his colleetion, and does
show it. But he isa good judge of char-
acter for all. The story goes that some
thieves conspired to rob him by protit-
ing by his pleasure in showing his
treasures. There were three of them—

nobby English fellows—who came over

expressly to do the job and thorov Iy
posted. They macle his acquaintance at
a down-town hotel where he is often to
be found, and in due course procured
the invitation to see his diamounds. They
claimed to be sporting men, ardent
turfites, but connoisseurs in such things.
They came to Jack's house one forenoon,
in a coach, and he received them alone,
opened his safe, displayed all his treas-
ures, went into their history,
““This,” he said, is my Golconda speci-

men—not very large, but remarkable

for its brilliancy and pure water. This

is my Brazilian—it is a bit off color, a

suspicion of a canary tinge—'" whack!

smack! thwaek! “You would, would

vou ?"" and with three successive blows

of his fat white fist, his three English

visitors were knocked down and put

hors de combat. It was a mere suspi- |
cion on his part—something he saw in

the men’s faces, read in their eyes—but

it saved his diamonds. He summoned

aid, locked the safe, secured the men,

and found them fully armed—pistols,

burglar tools, handcufls, rope, gag,

chloroform, red pepper. He disarmed |
them, bundled thew into the coach, and

gave them twenty-four hours to leave

the country. ““As you came here on

my invitation, I won't eache you, but—

git!” And he still preserves the gag,

the handcuffs and the Cayenne among

his trophies.

Oune day General Jack had « visitor, a |
man of forty years, with grizzled hair
and & stoop in his shoulders—a pallid
face, somewhat bloated from long in-|
dulgeuce in liguors. “You don’t know |
me, General Jack *'’ said the man. |

The general was puzzled a good deal. |
“Hombre, I have seen you somewhere. |
Stop—1 have it! Good Lord, Cary,|
what have you done to yourself!"

“It's fifteen years ago, general,’ said |
Cary, apologetically. |

“Only fifteen! Zounds! You were
a handsome young fellow then;
thought you were a genius. And your |
wife was lovely."” !

“PDon't mension the past—she’s a|
wreck—six children to care for; and [
am—what you see. | want you to do|
something for me, before the black dog |
devours me.” |

“Hombre, it's the drink that does it."" |

“] want you to save me from the |
drink, general.” |

“This man,” (the general says, when |
he tells the story)—*this man, Mark |
Cary, was what you might truly call |
one of these here geniuses. When I ;
knowed him—and loved him, too, as|
everybody had to do—he was editing a
neat little paper in a Virginia town and |
happy as a June bug. One of your |
Apolloes—tall, square, a step like a
spring-board, blue eyes full of fire
Hyperian curls like—a man, v
inch. The things he couldn’t do with |
the dumb-bells weren't worth trying— |
he could beat my best man at the square |
leap-sat on a horse like a Centaur or a |
Comanche—and put a pen in his hand,
or call him for a speech and, by zounds,
you couldn’t mate him nowhere. 1 used |
to get him to write my bills and adver- |
tisements for me—he'd been a treasure |
in that line if he'd only taken wages.
As for peetry—well, I'm no judge, but |
if he couldn’t pump all these here cen-
tenniallers, I'm Duteh! His wife was
just the sweetest little lady ever you see,
and could pour out tea like an augel.
And new here he was, goue to seed,

“How come it, Cary !”

It was the war, poverty, sickness,
long struggles in adversity, long lassi-
tude and loss of spirits, chagrin, all
that turned in.

I think I'm gone, general, but Mar- |
garet won’t hear 8 word of it. - She told
me to come to see you and ask you to
help me.”

“Where is the little woman, Mark ?"’

He named a wretched tenement-
house. General Jack drummed on the
table with his fat fingers a moment,
«Not in want, I hope, Cary ?"’ said he,
at last.”

“Not quite, general; but the times
are hard; I can’t get away, and there’s
no telling how long it will be before
that comes, t00.”

“Come, let’s go and see her,”” said the
general, and Cary, without a word, led
the way to his poor lodgings.

The general does not say much about
the interview that ensued, but I know
from other sources that the wife and
children had a good supper that night.

“Come to my office—down town,
here’s the number—to-morrow, at 11,
Mark, and I'll talk with you. Madame,
I'll see you again,” and the general

vi ew.

“‘5';22 here, Mark,” said the general,

next day, ‘‘you're broke down. The

little woman can’t do lnyth,lnz with

you, and your own vbucklmn'c s turned

to injun-rubber. You ain’t worth a
rse!”

«That is just about the conclu,nvlon I
am coming to myself, general,”’ said
Cary, with pathetic sincerity.

«] know better!” cried Jack, vehe-
mently pounding the table with his
fist; *‘I mean to take _vou,in hand now,
and make a man of you!’

] wish to heaven you would!” cried
Cary.

*I mean to!

ete.

You're the fellow I've

been looking for this year and more.

| creature,

| and wild and his beard also;

were there, and inthe newest of clothes,
for Mr. Jack had been at work too, and

| Mrs, Cary told her husband, with tears

In her eves, “We needn't go back w
that dream of horror any more."

So It was all settled in a few minutes,
Cary’s family were to have the cottage
on the al's farm and an ample
sllowance,
to school, and Cary himself to go after
the big diamond. In a week Mark Cary

sailed, with a chest tull of books in
which to study up the subject, and the
little woman and her children were

happy on the farm—happy, at least,
they could be with Cary away in quest
of the big diamend.

How did that quest fare? 1
General Jack tell it in his own
he takes the key of his safe from his
pocket, preparatory to openin t, and
stands on the hearth before the grate,
warming his stout calves, and empha-
sizing his narrative with gestures of the
Kev.

“Never was mistaken in & man n all
my life, before that. Made all my money
by looking in peo § taces to see if |
could trust 'em or no. And this here
Mark Cary—well, there's half a million
o' diamonds, great and small, in this
here chist, let alone bonds, and 1'd left
him here with the safe open and nobody
else in the house, and gone off, sa)
Europe or the Sandwich islands, per-
fectly easy. But you see—well, there's
such a thing perhaps as tempting people

as

must let

way, as

too far. Cary got along sp
first. He > his wife
regular all J

a photograph,
w he was sproced

he got to the (
that we m

up. I could see the old curls was com-
ing back to his hair, the old fire to his

the old rounduess to his cheek—

‘!l' WOoman was more in ‘\V\l
He went up coun-

is letters begin to
wd di 1ds

and by
LA agal

by

, but one or two ‘.:-nbl«\

e~
ones, so that in their sum they might
| be taken to be worth full as much money
as | had put up for him. One day he
sends me a real brilliant two-carat fel
low, and simultaneous draws on me for
$500, saying he was guving to other
place, in the hope to find a diamond
worth the veuture.
“After that no more from Mark Cary

More than a year we
word did I get from him, nar did
wife no more than me. The little woman
was well nigh crazy, and, as I had no
good news for her, [ didn'ttell her any.
[ had written in a private way to a cor-
respondent of mine at Natal, and heard
what 1 was afraid of—that Cary had
gone all to the bad again—and it cut me
deep; but I never let on, not even to
my own wife. No news—eighteen
months and more went by, and not a
single word from Cary. 1 kept out of
the little woman’s way all 1 could, for
the sight of her would have distressed a
peolitician, let alone & stone wall; but
one stormy night she burst in upon my
wife and me, as wild as she could be.
‘General Jack,’ she says, wringing her
hands, but never shedding a tear, and
turning on me a face I couldn't look at
for the pity of it: ‘General Jack, I can-
not be the pensioner of your bounty
any longer! You are the best man that
ever lived and I'm the most wretched of
women, but that's no reason why I
should keep on imposing upon you.” So
I says to her, “What's up?” for I was
pretty sure now she had news of Mark,
and nothing good. ‘Have you heard
from Cary ? ‘General Jack,” she says,
solemn like, ‘1 know my husband is
dead! 1 know that he has been false to
you, and it killed him ! It's killing me :*
1 was struck all of a heap. ‘Never
mind, little woman, never mind!" |

by, and not a
his

I| was going on to say, when my wife
broke in, ‘How did you learn all this, |

Margaret?’ she asked. ‘In a dream, a
dreadful, awful dregam !’ said the poor
and thef she broke down,
burst out crying, and couldn’t say any
more. So we set to work to console
her the best way we could, but didn’t
make much headway at it. 1 told her
that I would be cruelly hurt if she
didu’t let me keep my promise to Mark,
but her last words were thatshe couldn’t,
daresn’t and wouldn’t live on me.
“Just then the front door bell rang,
and when William opened it, the rag
gedest buzzard of a man broke past him
ana came rushing into the sitting-poom
here where we were. He
whole stitch nor a clean stitch on him,
that fellow hadn’t; his hair was long

mium over a Connecticut hatchet for
sharpness. All the same, that little
woman knowed him as soon as he

stopped at the door, turned white as a
sheet, held her two hands together
tight, and just sighed between her set
teeth, ‘Mark!” I thought she'd go over
but she was too true grit for that. He
never noticed her, nor nothing else. He

{ came straight up to me and kind o’

steadied his staggering feet by holding
on to the table and looked me in the
facs and said cool and calm like, but in
a monstrous thin, reedy voice: ‘General
Jack, I've been a thief and a traitor, a
sot and a vagabond, for more than a
year; but I have lived long enough to
make you amends. Here's your dia-
mond ; take it quickly, for I'm dying!’
and he put a bundle of rags as big as
your two fists in my hand, and went
over just like he was shot!

““The little woman gave one cry, half
joy, half terror, and had him in her
arms pext instant, his head<in her lap,
and she smothering him with kisses,
while my wife, cool as a statue, turns
to William and says, ‘Have some soup
made,” and first thing I saw she had the
brandy bottie and a spoon, and wax
down on her knees beside him. “‘He's
just starved to death, general, that's
all,” says she. And I wasn’t nowhere
in that ring, while them women was
bringing him round with little doses of

and calling him all the loving names in
the dictionary. By and by he sits up—
‘Where is it?’ says he, and makes me
hand that parcel of old rags out of my
pocket where 1'd slipped it in the hurry
of the moment, and unwrapped and un-
wrapped until out there shined—but
sho! there are some things you cannot
describe 1"

And at this point in his narrative the
General always unlocks his safe and
{;ralucca his great diamond. *““There
e is! Biggest diamond in America
Finest jewel in the world! Look at it!
That man fetched him for me all the
way from Africa by way of Australia,
and hadn’t a eent in his pocket half the
time! Didn’t I tell you I pever was
mistaken in a man’s character in my
life? Hadn’t had a bite to eat from
Omaha here, but held on to the diamond
and said nothing—only starved.

*“Well, he told me all about it—not
that I believe all his sentimental trash,
though. People with his sort of face
are honest because it’s their nature, It
they get wrong their nature beats and
kicks them and pulls their ears till it

You're honest and capable—you know

sets them right again! That’s all of it.

eldest boy and girl to go |

| famous

hadn’t a|

| his feet |
bare and his face would a won the pre-

beef tea and brandy, kisses and p:uliu}:. |

His story was that he hadn't been at the
new place more than™ week before he
lghtod on the big diamond-—kicked it
up with his e, He no sooner saw it
than be knew {t was a fortuue for him
if he Kept lt. Then, he says, the devil
entered into him and tempted him, and
he got on an all-fired bust and ron away
to ludia to sell the stone to a Maharajab
there. But, just as he was concluding
the bargalu he ran away again—he
don't say the devil tempied Tllm this
time, though, Then he landed in Aus-
tria, and Kept up his Jollifleation until
he hadu't a red left; but all this time
he held on to the dlamond, because 1t
Was
up his mind to come home, and works
his passage Callfornia, and
then, for fear lest he should be temptde
agaln, or get robbed, begs and borrows
his way home. Now, that'l call pretty
much of & temptation for & poor man to

So one day he makes

1e, not his

ACOross o

overcome; don't you? Look at the
stone—it's worth $80,000 as it's eut, and
that Mark Cary dido't Kueow he was
guing o get a peany for it, outside his
WAaRes, as lgr-‘m' on But he brought
her on, all safe! It isu't every man
that would do t—but the way 1 got

rich was by looking In men's faces and
seeing If they're honest. Aud | never
was wrong in judging & man's chara
ter in my life.” SRR
General Jack will not tell you, what
is nevertheless the fact, that, after his
diamond was cut, he had it
appralsed, and pald Mark Cary its value,
less the advances made to him and his
family. He will not tell you of Carys
fine plantation and his fine prospects
of how he is & temperate man, a good
the best of fathers and hus-
bands—made so by General Jack's min-
Istry. But he will show you the big
diamond, it you call upon him, with
exquisite pleasure, and relate w

en and

with much gusto such portions
history as do not reflect too great cre
upon himself

e A et S — -

Le Charivar:

When Louis Philippe had been a
year upou the throne appeared the tirst
nomber of Le Charivart, a daily paper
of four small pages, conducted by an
unknown, inferior artist, named
Charles Philipon. Around him gath
ered a number of Bohemian draughts
men and writers, not one of whom ap
pears then to have shared in the social
or political life of the ecountry, or to
have had the faintest conception of the
consideration due to a fellow-citizen
in a place of sueh extreme difficulty as
the head of a government. They as
satled the king, his person, his policy,
his family, his habits, his lustory, with
thoughtless and merciless ridicule. A
periodical which was undertaken to
supply a cloyed fastidious public with
three handred and sixty-five ludicrous
pictures per annum must often be in
desperation for subjects, and there was
Do resource to l'hl!i)m!l 80 obvious or
80 sure as the helpless family impris-
oned in the splendors and etiguette of
royalty. Unfortunately for modern
governments, the people of Luarope
were for so many centuries preyed
upon and oppressed by kings that vast
numbers of people, even in free count
ries, still regard the head of a govern
ment as a kind of natural enemy, to as
sail whom isamong the rights of a citi
zen. And, moreover, the king, the
president, the minister, is unseen by
those who hurl the barbed and pois-
oned javelin. They do not see him
shrink and writhe. To many an ane
nymous coward it is a potent consider
ation, also, that the head of a constitu
tional government can not usually
strike back

Mr. Thackeray, who was but nineteen
when Louis Phjlippe came to the
throne, witnessed much of the famous
contest between this knot of caricata-
rists and the King of the French, and
in one of the first articles which he
wrote for subsistence, after his father's
failure, he gave the world some account
of it. At a later period of his life he
wonld probably not have regarded the
king as the stronger party. lle would
would probably not have described the
contest as one between “half a dozen
\mu_r artista on the one side, and Lis
Majesty Louis Philippe, his august
family, and the nomberless placemen
and sapporters of the monarchy, on
the other.” Half a dozen poor artists,
with an unscrupulous publisher at
their head, who gives them daily access
to the eye and ear of a great capital,
can arrays against the ohject of their
satire and abuse the entire unthinking
crowd of that capital. A firm, enlight
ened, and competent king wounld have
united against these a majority of the
responsible and the reflecting. Such a
king would truly have been, as Mr.
I'backeray observed, “an Ajax girded
at by a Thersites.” Bat f,mu-‘ Phi-
lippe was no Ajax* He was no hero at
all. He had wno splendid and no com-
| manding traits, He was merely an
| overfond father and well-disposed citi
| zen of average talents. He was merely

the kind of man which free communi
ties can
and who willl serve them passably well

ordinarily get to serve them. |

if the task is not made needlessly dif- |

| ficult. Hence Philipon and his “half
| & dozen poor artists' were very much

the stronger party—a fact which the
'kinz. in the sight and hearing of all
tance. confessed and proclaimed by
; putting them in prison.

- ——

|
|
|

The Gentleman
{  Every man may be a gentleman if he

| will—not by getting rich, or by gain-
ing access to that self-appointed social

| to ;v
the cultivation of those unselfish, kind
and noble impulses that make the
gentleman. It is too rarely we find
among those who vote themselves the
gentlemen and ladies of the day, any-
thing to warrant their assumption.
There is but little of the true metal
about them. Personal contact reveals
arrogance and pride, and too often a
meanness of spirit and a littleness that
disgraces human nature.

So far as our observation goes—and
it covers many years of contact with

the poorer classes there is, asa general
thing, a sad lack of external enlture ;

that are not agreeable to others, and
which

really

in the lower and middle ranks

grade that claims the exclusive right |
the badge of gentility— bat by | -
9 | atable smoking

| terms of sale, waits for

{ was ready,

Auctions all aver the World
BY N DO

just like those, came Aoating on the hot
Ned Paullng last

Oor sounds

alr to summer, as he

lay swinging lazily in & net hammock,
under an awning, on the deck of the
ship * Betsey." It was in port, st

Smyrna, where the vessel having dis
het

cargo, was walting fora
of ralsins, figs, and olives

charged
home fre

back to Boston, Ned had been hard at
work for six days. The last voucher
had come aboard an hour before, and
his accounts being now square, and

nothing more tor the supercargo to do
tull Ja
should give notice that the home cargo
he had dressed himself for a
stroll on shore, and was waiting ull
early evening should make the heat
tolerable in the streets,

A flrst vOyage a8 supercargo, no mat

obus

ter how good a clerk a boy may have |
been, tries his mettle. He must think
for himself His decisions must be
quick and positive Yes and No he
MUst never say It is one thing to sell |

, or to keep books, or to take stock,
or to strike bal Or Lo Average pro-
fits every day in astore; but it is alto-
another thing to take charge

a cargo consisting of all sorts

ANCes,

gether
alone ot

of goods, shipped frof® Bostou to a |
foreign port. However, Ned Pauling
had taken it He remembered his

mother’s last words, many vears before,

“Straight forward, Ned! Straight for
ward s the best runner!” Aund the
“Betsey's” accounts were as square as
any day's accounts had ever been in
State street. So Ned was ready for a
*“‘lark.’

““ Harage! huarage! harage!’’ Kkept
ringing on the air, as Ned went ashore.

Ina +, three or four bloeks from
the whar , ou a platform of rough

boards resti on two hogsheads, stood
« turbaned Turk, catting apart a plece
of Tripoll silk shaw finging it at

full length over the heads of the sur-

| bt

!

| animal,
| skins are annually experted from

Brothers, the conslgnees, |

| with ease.

el
of Asla,
frequently pearly three foet I'he skin
s beautifully marked with black elreles
enclosing graylsh spots, on a ground
color varylng from light brown to ashy
yellow ; but the configuration of the
marks varles widely on different specl
mens, and sometimes even on the same
Humboldt swtes '.',""’.Ifllﬂl

fue

maller than the average tiger

nos Ayres, and they are much valued
for thelr beauty.

I'he habitat of the Jaguar is generally
a thick forest, especially in the nelgh
borhood of & river, as the animal swims
well, and will cateh fish for its meals
when flesh is searce., When driven by
hunger, it does not hesitate to visit the
abodes of mun, and its strength enables
it to kill and carry off & horse or a cow
Its favorite mode of attack

Is to leap on the victim's back, and, by

| placing one paw on the head and the

\
{
|
|
|
|
|
|
{

|
[
|
|
|
E

|
i

rounding crowd, and eryving at the twop |

of his lungs, * There were
Heb fowin rds and dusky
robe the there were
cameld Just picture one |

sees of Ele

Persians,

, the Svyrian, at the well; |

there were in their quaint |
caps; dervishes, in thelr strar g dress,
atd murtis, sallc Armeunlans,
Diruses, Arabs, vptians, and
people of every nat almost, in the
1 I'he auctioneer is
s received, whie
er Is a e
in HaAny
for tw ¥
¥ Fifty st
Cl Humseen
F rying
' "until Ned,
K I , and think-
ing ne plasters
A K is his,

Smyrna is a mart for the whole wor
Everybody who 8 o trade
there he East buy

r several months

t Smyrna to

swort visited

15 the last

g for Eng

rin out horses becomes

isiderable business

mployme
I'he moment
of the town
1 by several

O quile

persons on
t After muct

1 t. shall be

tl sells for

va » the sad

~ I e on h > begins
his ery, “Harage! harage looking
wround on every side for a bidder

owner I8 str

he town, he will encounter his steed
(Y than once during the day His
price may have advanced to two hnu-
) nd I'wo hundred }

ider is erving aloud, when a
Furk, who is qui
starts up in his sh
keenly, and

y smoking his pipe,
P, eyes the animal
ngs out, “Two hundred
I'he auctioneer makes
but dismounts immedi-
horse’s bridle over its
» the Turk, holds out
his hand, and received thetwo hundred

and twenty pissters, after which he

walks off to the owner, and punctually

pays the price, minus his own commis- |
sion.,

A U different countries
curious subjects of stady. In an auction
in Spain, for instance, everything
cords with the national temper. There
is nonoise. Conversation is prohibited,
I'he auctioneer is held to the deseription
of goods, A bid of the
hammer repeats it; silence follows;
another bid, another announcement of
it, and another all as serious
and solemn a8 & prayer meeting, until
the mallet falls,

An auction-room in France, is on the
contrary, a perfect Babel,  In all nolsy
Paris there is nothing noisy and
boisterous as a St. Antoine vendue,
where gamins and chiffor and *“‘old
clo’ " Jews contend for cheap bargains,

TI'here can be no greater contrast to
this hubbub than that which is pre-

tions in

is made; he

silence

80

era

| who love not musk

are |

| dominant tribe or tribes there, are first

sented by the dull decorum of an aue- |

tion sale in Amsterdam or Rotterdam.
I'here Mynheer auctioneer sits behind
his pipe. He states
2 bid, makes no
haste, creates no excitement, watches
no countenance, takes no nods or winks,
Before him stands a box filled with
tapers. If there is too long delay, he
lights one of these in sllence, and
thrusts it on a spindle fixed in the table.
When it goes out the last bidder takes

| the article,

high and low, rich and poor—we are |
constrained to say that, while among |

of attention to little personal habits !

ought to be corrcted ; there is !

of society, so called, quite as many troe |

gentlemen and ladies as among those

honorable designations.

the man who digs a ditch or carries a
hod, the mechanic and the artisan, the
shop-girl, the seamstress, the cook and
| the waiter, may be as truly gentlemen
| and ladies as the richest and most cul-
| tivated in the land. The qualities that
| make the lady and gentlemen are gua-
| lities of the soul, there is no monopoly
| or exclusive right to these.

Reader, no
| tion in life, resolve to be a gentleman
| or Jady. Cultivate not only the exter-

who claim the exclusive right to these |

matter what your condi-

- N |
I'he aprentice and the errand-boy, |

nal amenities and grace of true genti- |

hity, but the inner graces that give
these outer signs of their glory and
| their atrength.

B

Age of Birds.

I'he eagle, raven, swan
are each centenarians,

and parrot,
An eagle kept

| the

in Vienna died after a confinement of a |

hundred and fourteen years, and on an
ncient oak in Shelborne, still known
| as the “‘raven tree,”’
| ravens are believed to have fixed
residence for a series of more than
ninety years. Swans upon the river
Thames, about whose age there can be
no mistake—since they are annually
nicked by the Viutner's Company un-
der whose keeping they have been for
five centuries—have bean known to sur-
vive one hundred and fifty years and
more. The melody of the dying swan
is mythological. Upon approach of
death the bird quits the watersits down
upon the banks, lays its head upon the
ground, exp.nJl its wings a trifle and
expires, uttering no sound.

their

the same pair of

I'here is a eurious old custom at Bill-
ingsgate—the great and well known
fish-market of London—of selling fish
from the boats they arrive
morning by an anction “of reduction,”
as it is called. Every boat-load is sold
altogether, Twenty-five o thirty sales
are going on at once, This “reduction”
anction occurs in the early morning,
sometimes before light, Men and wo-
men indiseriminately act as anctioneers
and the buyers also men and women,
walk up and down the docks serutiniz-
ing the cargoes. A bell rings and the
sales commence. In a large flat gon-
dola are bloaters, owned by the strap-
ping fish woman, who now begins to
bawl to the buyers on shore she
stands on the bows, “Here's your bloat-
ers—fine, large Yarmouth bloaters;
five shillings a eantle! Five shilllngs?
Well, four and tenpence be it then!
Four and ten! Four and nine, then!
Four and nine! Four and eight!”

“1'Il take 'em old woman, at four
and eight,” cries a buyer from the land-
ing place, and forthwith the boat-load
is his,

And so it goes on for an hour, amid
chafling and scolding; sereaming and
swearing; the words  “Mack’rell,”
“'Aliboat,” “Salmon,” *“Cod,”

as

as

“Sole,”
Addock™ shonted a hundred times all

| together ; the boats unloading; porters

struggling; boys and girls counting
“hundreds” by themselves; fish-
mongers from the West End selecting;
touters skinning eels and cleaning cod ;
errand boys running; fish women flout-
ing each other, and everybody blowin
up everybody else, until the great ln-ﬁ
rings, which ends the auction hour and
opens the morning market.—St. Nicho-
las.  eme

The Jaguars.

The jaguar (felis onca) I8 the largest of
the carnivora found on either of the
American continents; and its size,
strength, and ferocity are suck that it
is often called the South American ti-
ger. It is found both in North and
South America, generally between the
tropies, and as far north asthe Red
river, La.; and the larger specimens are

every |

| Its neck

{ It is in the year 360, and in years imme-

other on the muzzle, o suddenly break
It, however, rarely attacks
man, and then its bunger and ferocity
are such as to make it terrible. It is
very fond of turtles, and extracts the
fesh from the shell with great skill.

A writer asserts that the variation of
the marks on the skin of the jaguar is
due o climate jnfluences, the species
lk'ln,; found over territory ranging from
32 deg. south latitude to 25 deg. north,
from the Argentine Republic to Texas.
Like its Aslatic cousin the tiger, the
Jaguar cannot be tamed, long coufine-
ment, ample food, and kind treatment
doing nothing to check its ferocity. It
I8 therefore & constant source of alarm
to the where 1t lives,
which alarm is not diminished by the
fact that its predatory excursions are
always made at night. It is exceedingly
subile, approaching lts prey nolselessly,
and walking behind bushes or other |
screens tll near enowgh for action| it
then makes some slight nolse with its
tail, which alarms the victim and sel-
dom fails to induce him o move to find

neighborhood

the cause of the d rbance. The jag-
usr then springs on the neck of the
prey, tears the throat o pleces (or |
breaks the neck, as above described),
and carries off some portion of the car
cass; next day it probably retarn for

another meal, and this gives an oppor- |
tunity of tracking the beast to his lair,
But although the jaguars are numerous
it which we have mentioned

*, their

their he enables |

as sagacity

| side,

them to Keep well coneealed and ont of
the range of the rift
-
The Old Irish Race |
\ 1, fair-halred race seem in remote |
i the upper hand in

and to have possessed them-

selves of the greater part of the country,

the west and southwest becoming the
home or the retreat of a shorter, dark
people—~the remalns, as some have con

jectured, of the pre-Aryan stock of Eu-

» Fhe same were
ed in the Irish population by the
in the country,

characteristics

setilors
ermixture of races, emigr
isturl gencles, they »

nue L larg t yet.
Itach MacFirbisigh, & learned |3
ne whose work was com-

piled in 1650, is no doubt recording an
anclent tradition when he tells us that
every one who is whiteskinned, brown- |
halred, bountl e bestowal on the |

bards of jev

afrald s hattle or mi,

Miled (the Irish native nobility, the
“Milesians’ of some writers); every |
e who Is fair-haired, vindictive,
skilled tn musi and magic, al
these are of th i De Danann g I
while the black-hal loud-tongued, 1
mischievous, tale-loving, inhospitable |
churls, the disturbers of assemblies,

and entertainment,

these are of the Feru-Bolg, the F'-ru-i
Dom in, and the other conquered |
peo It will be seen that in this |
bardic enumeration of Irish races Mac- |

Firbisigh places between the hig-bodied

at falr-haired people and the black- f
haired stock a sort of inter ate type. |
References to Ireland In  classical |
writers are, as is well known, few and |
meagre. In Plolemy we have a bare

tribes and towns, and
iral features of the |
there we filnd a
with a modern |

1ist of names of
of some leading n
country Here
name that is idenvifiable
one. Oboka, for example, Is probably
the river Avoca, and the tribe name of
the Erdinl perhaps survives in that of |
Loch Eirne. So the Boyne, Irish Boind,
was known as the B fa nearly two
thousand years ago. The people of the
neighboring continent had little more
than heard of a remote island where the
legions of Rome never to have
been, known as Inverna, lerne, Hiber:
nia, variants of the native FKErin—or
rather of an older form—a name signi- |
fying the Western land. Its inhabitants i
called themselves, at a very early period,

as their descendants do to-day in their |
own tongue, Gaidel; but it is not by
this name that they first figure promi-
nently on the page of reliable history.

seem

diately following, that the Scoti, mar-
auders from lIreland, perhaps some

heard of, ravaging the portion of Nor-
thern Britain south of the Forth of
Clyde, in the company of tattooed Picti
and ferocious Attacots. A generation
later Clandian, in well-known lines,
makes Brittannia tell how “Stilicho
came to her aid when the Scot moved
all lerne, and his hostile galleys lashed
ocean into foam.” Porphyry, too, as
quoted by St. Jerome, groups the Irish
clans as “‘Scoticw gentes.” While it is
thus possible to form an idea who the
Scoti were, the people with whom they
are found associated in the pages of
Ammianus, the Picts, who have been
the subject of such long and acrid con-
troversy,are in some respects an obscure
race enough vet. They seem to have
been the nfnl Celtie inhabitants of

Nor-
thern Britain, called Caledonians by
the earlier Roman writers. It is cer-

tain that in the fourth century they
punctured the figures of animals on

their bodies: but thelr name, though
thought by the Romans to designate
the Painted People, I8, probably, as
little Roman in its origin as that of

their barbarous allies, the Scoti, or that
of the Pictones or Pictavi in the modern
Poitou.— Fraser's Magazine.

I'he helght at the shoulder is |

| “man does not live by

{ really
| suffer every day for

| and candy and cake and

 small

| stimuls

A 3
| gent pickles, and the like,
1 | loaded with

| dation

| matter will find

[ people also into amiability

{don ¥

! ]
| The Relattons of Diet to Amiability.  tempt and pity for Tom, Dick, and
| Harry (whom & short thme ago she so

Good digestion and gool humor In-
variably walt other. As

there s no one more Hl-natured than the
| confirmed dyspectie, so there
| more Jolly and geaial than the habitual
{ eupeptic, No man rises from a hearty
| and satisfylng meal to revile and Injure
| his neighbor; this comes, If at all, be-
| fore dinner, or If after dinner, as a par
| tal result of something partaken of
| that does not agree with him
‘ Let any lotelligent and thoughtful
| philanthroplist make Intimate acquain
| tance with the lower grades of restan

upon  each

| made

| rants and eating-houses in our business |

centers, let him try o nourish his own
g frame with the bread and meat and veg-
| etables there served to the hungry, and
will need to tell him why
| there are so many lguor saloons aud
| tobacco shops in our large cities, or why
‘lhvvv' Is such an insatiate craving in the
{lower classes for
| lus. The records of erime show that
| our penitentiaries are fillled chiefly from

| no one

{

| those classes who are insufficiently nour-

| Ished. Hunger in the stomach or in the
| tissues drives them lnto crime. Though
bread slone,”’
and It is possible o rise superior o mere
physical want for & thme, vet, in the

| muin, good cheer and cheerfulness arein

separable. To satisfy the hunger that sue
ceeded Christ’s forty days of fasting in
the wilderness no human viands could
suffice. Angelic hands had prepare His
food and ministered o Him, It is piti-

our country, sbounding as It does in the
and Juxuries
fed. How many families
the want of nutri-

necessaries
well

| bltterly envied) in that thelr utmost at-
tempt at selt-bedizenment

| gloves. If Miss Mary's mother is friv-
{olous, and addicted to the common
weakness of striving to outdo her neigh-
bors In the magnificence of her apparel
only to be beaten herselfl at the next
| passage of arms) Mary will grow up one
| of that terrible class of women who
spend their lives in decorating the poor
| perishable bodies that were originally
If they only knew It—to inulose
s soul, Instead of being turned into
signboards, on which to display every
caprice, absurdity, and extravagance

| the heart of milliner can concelve,

Yet, if the care and consideration she
bestows on dress were devoted o s me
ennobling pursuit or useful vocupation,

| she might be transformed from a mere

unwholesome stimu- |

walking to a reasoning, sensible human
helng ; but this she can never be until

| she has rencunced the overmastering

passion, and by so deiug purged her-
self of the debasement and deterioration
of mind that are its jnseparable hand-
maldens, It might surprise her 1o know
that one quarter of the time she dally

| expends on her wilet would suffios to

teach her at least one language thor-
oughly in the twelvemonth, or that by
using the hours she formerly frittered
away in hesitaiing over this color or
that, she might educate herself so thor-

j oughly as to have some ground to go

of life, are |

tious and excellent food, and this not |

because of any lack in the raw material,

| but from Ignorance of the way in which
| the material they may have be advanta-

geously prepared for thetable. It would |

astonish mwany a housewife to be told

| that the irritability of her children, the

petulance of her husband, and her own
ow spirits, are due in whole or in part

| to that starved condition of the tissues

resulting from imperfect nutrition ; that

if she would mix and bake her bread
with care and skill and brains, that if
she would have her potatoes mealy

and white, lustead of water-logged and
soggy, that If her meats were delicately

boiled or broiled or baked, instesd of |

having all their juiciness and flavor
drowned In a sea of boiling tat, that if

vocatives, harmony and peace
sunshine would reign at her fire-

nd
and

might be, would it not in many and
many a case be true?  1If tender calves,
at intervals during the day, were fed

, Instead of milk,

corn and meal and oa
would they not die? But tender chii-
dren are given meats and sweetmeats
ple, at all sorts

when, under

of irre and

this m

iar tumes,

sieken and die, their fond mothers won-
der what in the world ails them, and
talk about the mysterious dispensations
of Divine Provide But those mo-
thers who exercise the same regularity
d discretion and self-control In feed-
g their children that they use toward
the young of inferior animals, have
< --mplni:;l to make concerning

noe,

fretfulness,

| she provided only foods for her house- |
| hold, rejecting condiments and all dys-
| peptic pr

Surprislug as such a statement |

| fore them

trous treatment, they cry and !

lecayed teeth, want of ap- |

petite, and delicacy of health in thelr |

families,
tomach is Inflamed by unwholesome
ts, such as black pepper, strong
coffee, alcoholic liquors, pun-
or when It is
rich pastries, highly sea-
soned dishes, and composite culinary
abominations, for the temper (o remain
uniformly serene and mild.
indulgence in such fare will bring on
rome form or other of physieal de-
rangement that will manifest itselfl in
infirmity of temper or nervous depres-
slon, or falling health, thus showing
that errors on the side of superfluity
and unneeded stimulus as Injurious
as those resulting from scanty and in-
sufficlent nutriment. Next to the mo-
ral training of children, and as foun-
for it, the they eat, as to
quality, quantity, and regularity of sup-
ply, Is of prime importance, and those
who will experiment earefully in this
that in a large degree
it is possible to diet children a:

and good-

t

A

food

ness
-

When one woman relates to another
the history of some eventful turning-
point or erisis ln her life, says the Lon-
rid, i1t is ten to one if the lattter
do not interrupt the story by inquiring
eagerly, “What did you wear?” Until
that question is answered she finds it
difficult to identify herself with her
friend’s adventures, or, indead, to take

It 15 not possible when the |

Continual |

| grown |

‘ | -1 upon should she ever elect 1o advocats
ful to think how few of the milllons in |

woman's rights, which we should
strongly advise her not to do, Itmight
shame her to know that she was not en-
dowed with life to make herself simply
an object for men’s delectation and wo-
men's jealousy ; for to this end does she
presumably seek to attain wheno she
spends her whole existence in seeking
the most becoming modes of arraying
herself, aithough, alas, she often falls

“an go no

| farther than dancing-shoes and white
Is no one |

|

lamentably short of her purpose, since, |

men, who are neither fools nor pupples,
like simplicity of attire; aud among
women of fashion It is next w lwpos-
sible to be first in richness of clothes
for any leagth of time.

If Miss Mary only knew it, men do
but ask to see their mothers, sisters, and
sweethearts daintily clean and fresh in
all their arrapgements and appoint-
ments, as pleasing to the eye as modes-
ty and moderation permit ; but they hate
this loud, greedy, all-absorbing demand
for admiration and pre-eminence in

dress that appears to have fastened upon |

the girls and women of our day like a
dead!y disease, lmpossible 1o be shaken
off or eradicaled. They could tell her
that more pallid hard-worked fathers
and husbands are killed by this same
love of “clothes” than by any sickness
or hurt of body, and that it makes them
marvel as to what mausner of men the
future generation will be with sueh ex-
amples of levity and extravagance be-
as their mothers
set. Do far as we can
grandmothers were not bitten with this
excessive mania for fine raiment.

English Wants.

We find men advertised for who are
well up in frylug fish and peeling pota-
toes ; who are accustomed to mind baked-
potato cans; who are pie makers, used
1o the pie and eel; who are comfit mak-
ers, used to steam pans; who are accus-
tomed to open oysters; who are vegeta-

ble cooks. Accompanying these are
men used to corks; who can get up
clubs; who hate a thorough know ledge

| of dressing; who are dollymen, or ex-

perienced in washing by hand-punch;
who can push the sale of hand-made
Glasgow biscuits, or have no objection

!

| s musician of the highest

! for illustration,

bid fair to |
remember, our |

YOUTHS COLUNN,

A New Way to sleep.—~Many of you,
children, have your maids who go with
you when oature tells you ou
need a nap, while your little brot
and sister have their nurses, or per-
haps the kind mother sometimes,
“hash a-bye” them to sleep. How
you suppose the little ones are to
sleep in the mountainous of
India? Years ago Isaw itanditisa
most carious custom. herever there
is a flowing stream of water conveni-
ent, & shed is built and under it troughs
of stone filled from the stream, From
these tronghs there are little hollow
1oeds which t out the water with &
gentle and Ifxm fall, and under these
sprays of water the ehildren are
just so that the water plays on their
foreheads, It pats them to sleep in-
stantly and they sleep soundly snd
well, too, and don’t wake np every few
winntes with s little whimper, like
some children do w ve
of, These little Indians never catch
cold in their heads and grow up
strong and healthy men, the
water-aleep does jmuch to make them
healthy, 1 do not know, bu
dozens of children sleeping mhm
and they al ‘
saw one who dide't. Tell yourold
family doctor about it, and see if he
thinks as much of the process as Grip

Oes,

Little Beethoven.—One of the great-
est of German musical composers was
Ludwig Von Beethoven, who was born
at Bonn, on the Ruine, the 17th of De-
com ber, 1770,

While quite a ehild, he would leave
his plays and bis pictare-books when-
ever his father sat down to the
to practise, and would stand by his
;g«l’r. and listen to the music with de-
ight,

When his father wounld take him on
his lap, and show him how to strike the
keys with his fingers, Ludwig wounld
pay the closest attention; snd, when

| bis father rose to leave the instrameat,
! the little fellow would ery, “*Show me

more, dear papac show me
more,
Ludwig began to take regular les-

sons in music when he was only five

years old. At the age of thirteen, he
published several compositions, which
showed that he had a diligent

He soon proved himself o be
order, and
wok rank with Haydn and Mozart.

scholar.

There is a fine bronze statue of Beet- |

Sit in yoor own place, and no man
can make you rise.

Soft hearts often harden, but soft
never change.

heads X
and virtue are ss frelequentl
hereditary than the gout. Y

In deception, Falth dies; nass
e bage s 5y e d B mﬁ

To confide too much is to put your
lemons into another man’s squeeser.

No one can be happy without a friend
and no one ean know what friends he
has unti! he is unbappy.

A good action is never thrown away,
and that s why #o0 few of thom are
seen lying around loose. ‘

Weall seo at sunset the heautiful
mlor;“ all over the .‘m

no one eye can behold the hand
ﬁonmmutb uros whence these
streams are poured, ¢
bell of China, at Pekin, is

hagl”ml work Is woven
golden hair, and the sticks are
with delicate polished crescents
of her finger nalls.

~ The suecessor of Lord Northbrook as
Governor-General of India,

cast]
Tn a eollection of fans in is
-anah‘:yﬁnudydﬂanln:ho

ton, is better kuown by his Aow de

Owen Meredith, He en plo-
matic service in his teenth year, at
Washington, and has in service

ever sincg.  He is now forty-five years
of age. :
Wilkie Collins Is sald to be the suthor
of this ul;-mt: *No other human
rauit is 5o to the influence .of

lives are passed
their own physical strength.’

Candle light Is generally considered
to enhance beauty of one’s face and
complexion, and we are told that it will

e fashion this winter t0 use wax
candles st parties Instead of
Young lsdies who have more

than know what to do with, wiil
read this with gratification,

There are now eight pin factories in
the United States, w
o s e
m s
dng:‘.,\c these are enslly sold,
safe o say that of pins are
lost dally, or every minute,
Where they all go is the wonder,
Healthy body, heaithy apoetl
healthy feelin ACEOmMrr
with medioer ty' m;, un-‘"ﬂud

| with wit and imagioation, and uapol-
| ished by lnmlu:‘l‘ndmm will ot

'strip 1o the race the
! inrities of and
! most darzling success of ambition.”

j —Grecille's Memoirs of George IV,

i In some exquisite hints on “‘every-
| thing,” Goeihe remarks, “that the best
n in pictures is that which

|
hoven in the Doston Music Hall. He observing the wmost laws of
lived till the year 1825, The stady of  harmouy, so srranges U that
his muxic in this country, within the  they by the's position, tell own
last few years, has greatly extended. | story.” A d the rule thus applied to
——— | composition 1n painting applies no less

1lustrating Proverbs.—One day, the
little schoolma'am asked the children
to select a proverb among themselves
They dido’t quite un-
derstand this, but, nevertheless, they
settled upon one and handed it in :

“Handsome i+ as Handsome Doea™ o

“Good !” said she. “Now I should

like to have you esch bring on Friday

| & composition or a quotation, or an ob-

| comppositions ; Ove little
| warm but faded shawl; and one home-
audacious!

ject of some ki or whatever you
please, illustratang this proverb.”

. Well, ""5 did ur)‘.“Some. 1 am told,
wought little sto ; others brought
girl broughta

ly, clever little chap
brought his own photograph ! One an:
all came off with

hon. but _the
| crowning illustration olo:.l‘] was Tom

to pushing that readier article of pro-|

pulsion—a truck; who can rub down
and flat; who are used to the round

knife, or the ground-off saw; who can |

do s round ; who can stuff well: who
are milkers; feeders: used to boiling-
room ; to carcase work: o h:nnwor and
shovel ; and who can kill. Séme men,
be it known further, are clickers, some
are webbers, some are rough-stufl cut-
ters, sowe are lasters, some are Jraste
fitters, children’s pump men, fowerers,
military heelers, leather-strap binders,
stabbers, and finishers, Some are sew-
round hands, some are operators on
sole-sewers, some are needle-and-thread
hands; some, again, are cleaners-up.

Each member of this last group belongs |

! to the boot and shoe trade, the divisions
| being further sectioned off, in & by-way

sort

of manner,
men's, finishers on light women's, fin-

! ishers on children’s, finishers on light

children’s, and—a little more bravely—
finishers on men’s. Remarking upon
the said divisions and subdivisions, it
must be said that they are undoubtedly
very odd. Turning the inquiry, for the
present, on this one pivot, is the term
boot-maker & delusion? Can one man

| no more make a pair of boots, than an-

any particular interest in them what- |

ever.

Doubtless Helen of Troy never forgot
the color of the robe she wore when she
passed for the last times Paris’ sighe
ere leaving him for ever; and Ninon de
1'Enclos could have told you the precist
fashion in which her hair wag dressed
on the day the Abbe de Bernls fell in

and a grandmother; or Diana of Poie-
tiers the shape of the dashing riding-
hat that shaded her handsome face
when Henry saw and loved her so des-
perately. So that after all the question
is true o human nature, and, indeed,
the formula, *What did you wear?" or
the still more interesting one, “*What

the ouly two certain forms
that can be safely reckoned
ceed out of the mouth
certain thing, woman ; for, be she chaste
as Lucretia, cold as Dian, or
Aspasia, she is neither cold nor indiff-
erent nor fickle to her clothes,

Some one has said that dress forms
the delight of one-halt
life, and the tormentof the other, There
fs & grain of truth in the remark, al-

of speech
on t pro-

fact that dress is not outside her life; It
is part and parcel of it as much as the air
she breathes—no more to be put away
from her than her own individaality,
to be slighted than her own dignity.
From the very cradie & woman child is
impressed with the lmportance and re

,mae

The Seven Wise Men.

Most people have heard of the “seven |

wigse men of Greece,”” but very few
know who they wereor how they came
to be called so. Here is the story of
them, and the moral of it is worth re-
membering if their names are not:

The seven wise men of Greece are
supposed to have lived in the fifth cen-
tury before Christ. Thelr names are
Pittacus, Bias, Solon, Thales, Chilon,
Cleobulus, and Prefander.  The reason
of their being called “wise™ is given
differently by different authors, but the
most approved accounts state thwt as
some Coans were flshing, certain stran-
gers from Miletus bought whatever
should be in the nets without seeing it.
When the nets were drawn in they were
found to contain a golden tripod which
Helen, as she sailed from Troy, is sup-
posed to have thrown In there,

A dispute arose hetween the fisher
men and the strangers as to whom it
belonged, and as they could not agree
they took itto the temple of Apollo, and
vonsulted the priestess as to what should
be done with it.

She said it must be given to the wisest
man In Greece, and It was accordingly
sent to Thales, who declared that Blas
was wiser, and sent it to him,

Bias sent it to another one, and so on
udtil it had passed through the hands
of all the men,afterwards hintlngulnhed
by the title of thg ‘“‘Seven Wise Men,”
and as each one claimed that some one
was wiser than he, it finally was sent
to the Temple of Apollo, where, accord-
ing to some writers, it still remains, to

teach the lesson that the wisest are the
most distrustful of their wisdom,

spectability of her *‘clothes,™

of that most un- ‘ eral expression.

fickle as |

of & woman’s |

love with her, seventy-two years of age |

other can make the symbolic pin? It
would appear so. Boots have—nay, a
solitary boot has—to be clicked, to be
rough-cut, to be lasted, to be riveted,
to be webbed, to be paste-fitted, flow-
ered, military-heeled, sewn round,
bound at the strap, stabbed, finished,
cleaned up, to say nothing of chosen,
tried on, fitted, sold; and a small bat-
talion of men would be required for it
No blame to the British workman for
quailing, single-handed, from the un-

dertaking, and rejecting it!—Al the
Year Round.
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Nelf-love.

The love of self is the root and centre
and animating spirit of all evil. But

| fts s are indefinitely
will you wear?"’ may be looked upon as | foriadang Sipecth & s -

diversified. It existx and operates on
many different planes of thought and
life. Sensuality i1s its lowest, most gen-
But it also takes the
appearance of covetousness, or of some
other of the gross and vulgar forms of
vice, It is, however, compatible with

{ all excellence of external behavior, For

though the originator of it blinked the |

| the
“Yes, |

Miss Mary, vou may go and play for a |

little while, but if you tuamble

clothes you'll cateh it

your

I'his exhorta- |
| tion, with variations, has probably been |

| addressed to every well-brought-up lit- |

tle girl since the deluge, and will doubt-
less continue to be fashionable long af-
ter we and our great grand-children
have departed this life. The mental
struggles of Miss Mary during the pro
cess of her early iInitiation into the sa
cred rites of the religion of dress are no
less piteous than ludicrous. A deep
sense of depression weighs vpou her
childish spirit as she soes her brothers,
fortunate in the possession of jackets
and knickerbockers, jumping and rac-
ing in an ecstacy of enjoyment, deterred
by no such fears of “tumbling’ them-
selves as lie heavy upon her, If she is
a little prig she will work this feeling
of envy oft in a fit of spleen, aflecting &
contemipt for her brothers’ romping
games, |Ar|'lvnding to prefer a talk with
her doll—an idiotic sham that at heart
she thoroughly despises; if she has a
spirit she will fling prudence to the
winds, and dash into the melee heedless
of rents and damages, enjoying herself
keenly, though she knows all too well
the awrul punishment that awaits her
when the powers that be discover the
disrespect she has dared to show her
“clothes.” As she grows bigger she
will show more sense, connecting Sun-
day with the day when she wears a li-
lac-silk frock, and a hat with a white
feather, looking forward to a children’s
party as an occasion on which she will
be able to shine forth in white muslin
aud rose-colored ribbons, eclipsing
other little girls, whose mothers are not
80 particular ahbout appearance as her
own. sShe will even havea mild con-

a man may shun all open sin, and give
alms, and be very usefill, and do all this
from the love of self. He may expect
his reward in the applause of men, in
the advancement of his position in the
world, or in promoting his success in
life. He may find full recompense for
his self-restraint in the complacent be-
lief that, of his own strength and by
his own unaided eflorts, he has become
better than other men. He has done
work, aad he gives himself the
glory for it. He is a god unto himself,
and his apparent virtues are the morn-
ing and evening sacrifice upon the altar
of self. This is the last, and it is the
worst, form of self-love,
-

Better Investigntion Needed in Rall.
road Accidents,

The English accident did, however,
establish one thing, if nothing else; it
showed the immeasurable superiority
of the system of Investigation pursued
in the case of rallroad accidentsin Eng-
land over that pursued in this country.
There a Irnim‘(‘ expert after the occur-
rence of each disaster visits the spot
and sifts the affair to the very bottom,
locating responsibility and  pointing
out distinctly the measures necessary
to guard against its repetition. Here
the case goes to a coroner's jurv whose
findings as a rule admirably sustain the
ancient reputation of that august tribu-
nal. It is absolutely sad to follow the
course of these investigations, they are
conducted with such an entire disre-
gard of method and lead to such inade-
quate conclusions. Indeed how could
it be otherwise? The same man never
investigates two accidents, as for the
one investigation he does make he is
competent only in his own esteem.—
The Atlantic Monthly.

e

Pleasantry.

There is as much merit in catering to
the humorous side of our nature as to
the sober and sedate. Men and women
were made to lavgh and indulge in
pleasantries just as much as to pray and
fast. Because a face is uncommonly
long instead of wide, it does not follow
that its r is a first-class saint.
We would as soon trust a countenance
got up on the broad as the long guage.

M(‘Clinbﬂ;‘k'l; 'd”' simply bmﬂthtﬁ
icture of a camel's Mu
f’. bhad just been “prunes” and
“prism,” and knew quite well of its
own excellent qualities. Not a word
did Tom MeClintock write, beyond the
proverb. He knew his camel could
speak for itself.—St. Nicholas for Fe-
bruary.

Calabash-tree.—~One of my birds has
{llnl been telling me about a tree that,
he said, “grew dishes.”

In his native islands—of the West
Indies—be has seen a tree, in height
and size resembling an apple-tree,
called a calabash-tree. It has w -
shaped leaves, large whitish, fleshy
blossoms, that grow—where do you
think '—not like those of most other
fruits, on the smaller and outermost

| branches, but on the trank and big

into finlshers on wo- |

bravches. The fruit that succeeds the

| lower is mnch like a common gourd,

only a good deal stronger, and it often
measures twelve inches in diameter,
The hard shell of this frait is cat into
vanouns shapes by the natives, is
sometimes handsomely carved. It is

| made into dripking-cups, dishes, pails,

and even pota. es, they say that
these calabashes actually can be used
over the fire for boiling water, jast as
you would nse a Bat the calabash
pot givea out after a few such trinls,
and is unfit for further service.—SL
Nicholas for February.
A i ¥R

Flowers in new Colors.—Well, well !
What will rJack hear néxt? The
birds tell him that & Professor Gobba
has succeeded in changing the colors
of ecut flowers to suit his own f ke
Rather an unnecessary piece of work,
one wonld say, as Howers generally
choose their own colors pretty wisely.
Still you may like to hear about it:

The Professor simply pours a small
quantity of common nqoaa ammonia ia-
1o a dish, Over this he places a faunel
(big end down), in the tabe of which
are inserted the flowers he wishes to
to change.

W hat happens then 1

Ab, my chicks, that's just what your
Jack wishes to know! Wonderful
changes take place, I am told. The
first time you have a flower to spare,
just buy ten cents’ worth of aqua am-
monia at the nearest droggist's, try
Professor (Gobba’s experiment, and re-
port to Jack.— 8t Nicholas,

A PFive-hundred-dollar Cat.—** oa
sirs,—a five-hundred-dollar cat,” sai
Deacon Green yesterday to three little
chaps who were walking with him.
“Lately, at the Sydenham Palace,
near London, was held a Cat Show,
where over four hundred were exhib-
ited. The prize eat won a inm of
£h—~twenty five dollars. He's a splen-
did fellow, named ‘Tommy Dodd-—
nine years old, and considered worth
£100, or five hundred dollars. The
heaviest specimen in the show weighed
a few ounces over eighteen pounds.
There's a cat for you, young gentle-
men "—at. Nicholas for February.

A little child was once asked how she
came to be a Christian, and answered :
“Why, l*uut» saw the door open, and 1
went in.

R T ——
The Telegraph in the African Deserts.

A correspopdent writing from Berba,
in tropicaiesAfrica, says: ‘It was singu-
lar to meét with the telegraph ‘u the
heart of the desert between Aryab and
Berba; mnot the telegraph rut up in
working order as we see it In Europe,
but all the appurtenances of thav instru-
ment of civilization carried on the backs
of hundredsof camels, which laden with
eoils of wire and hellow iron posts, trod
their toilsome path through the burning
sand. Every now and then we met one
of these poor beasts, which overweighted
and broken down by the weight of his
load, had fallen on the ground and been
abandoned a victim to the vultures. All
this telegraphic gear was marked “Se-
mens Brothers, London, and wasen
route to Khartoum, from which town it
will be forwarded on to span the desert
between Kordofan and Darfour, A sood
many lives will probably be sacrificed
before the line can be considered open,
as the Arabs, who eagerly steal every
piece of iron they can meet with for
their spear points, have to be very se-
verely punished before they leave off
cutting down the poles. Howeyer, this
difficulty once got over, the. tel ph
will be as easily workea as one between
Khartoum and Cairo, which when it
was first Jaid down was eontinually be-
ing interrupted.- -London Times,

e —— G G ————
Love is shown by actions, not by
words,

1first wear long, trai

'to composition in lierature'—{ Bulwer
| The game of love inthe same whether
e ™ Bt i s
n gray.
’ollp'::m,or the lowly rafters of a
| cabin, there sre the same and
| fears, the sawe jexlousies, and s
| and desponding; the wiles and strata-
gems are all alike; tor, after all, the
| stake is human happiness, whether he
| who risks it be & peer or a peasant !

! A custom observed In many old
| French easties at this epoch is the fete
{of the first firec  After dinoer an Ilm-
| mense bowl of punch is introduced
the hostess invites her guests to
{ avound it; it is set on fire, and the
| flames serve (o lighta piece of
which in turn is appled 10 the b
soon the chimney takes the

pect it will retain for seven mounths,

It is Mary Murdoch Mason who di-
vides her sex into three classes—the
giddy butterflies, the busy bees and the
woman's rtﬂl&u. The are
and silly, second plain and usefn
the third mannish odious, The
dresses and
smile at you while waltzing: the second
wear aprons and give vou apple dum
lings; and the third wani, your man
prerogative, your dresy coat, your
moncey and your vote,

Sir John Bennett, the Allerman and
well-known watchmaker inthe city of
London, delivered a lectare the other
day, during which he wmide the follow-
lnﬂ happy metaphor: *“You can stop
a clock at any moment,’” he said, “but
you cannot stop s watek,  So it is with
the talk of men and women. Man is a
great, ugly, coarse machine, but you
ful, m“- /g e Rt

\ y Jew t
will run on dl.rnhe stops ofntonalf.

1 nation Is central; fancy is su-
pe al. Faney relates to surface, in
which a part of life lies. The
| lover is rightiy said to faney the hair,

fef

@§.§

eyes, com of the maid. Fancy
is & wilful, imagination a spontaneous
act; fancy, & p as with dolls and

puppets which we choose to call men
women ; imagination, a perception
and affirming of a real relation between
a thought and some material fact.
Fancy amuses; imagination expands
and exalts us,

St. Andrew the apostle is the “patron
saint™ of Scotlands e was first a dis-
ciple of St. John the Ba and ap-
Funbhu'thewthe rst to follow

“hrist. For this reason it I8 supposed
that the place of honor has been Eo':ln
to him in the Aagllem‘ﬁuver »
where he comes first of those com-
memorated. But little is known of him,
although he is believed to have saffered
martyrdom at the in Greece, A.
D. 70, by beiug crucified on a cross in
the form of an X.

What folly is it, that with such care
about the body which is dying, the
world which is perishing beore our
eyes, time which is perpetually disap-
pearing, we should so little care about
that eternal state in which we are to
live forever, when this dream is over!
When we shall have existed ten thou-
sand years in anether world, where
will be all the cares and fears and en-
joyments of this? In what light shail

we then ook upon the things which
now us “with joy or over-
whelm us with grief?—J, Vean.

Lougfellow was at one time a profes-
sor in Bowdoin College, and the college
paper, The Orfent, recalls an amusing
anecdote of him. During & French ree-
itation he called upon a student who
had evidently made little or no prepara-
tion and was prompted by his classmates
adibly.” The p

very &
heed to the

dent blunder th <his paragraph,
and when the young -man was seated
quietly said : * Your récitation reminds
me of the Spanish theatre, where the
prompter plays a mbre:dmportant part
than the actor,”. .«

Sir Edmund Denison the er of
the Westminister cldck, recently gave
a sort of “clinical™ upon it at
London. The dlockaroom, a Jlofty
chamber, 28 fect by 18 feet, was well
filled. The clock was made in 1854,
The lecture w:l delivered tr?n bohln‘d
theekcﬁw -~the frame of which is
nearly 16 feet long by 4 feet 7 inches
wide, the flies revol some 20 feet
overhead. The winding or the striking
part, which is done by hand, is con-

tracted for at $500 a year. It takes
place twice a week, lasts tive hours
at each operation. - first stroke of
the hour is given when theclock reaches

tbe 60th second of the last minute of the

hour e fourth quarter
R O About fwinty doconds be-

being )
fore the hour, so that it has finished be-

fore the hour begins. .

e i O
Jeflerson’s Ten Rules,

Never put off until to-morrow what
you can do to-day. Never trouble
another for what you can-do yourself,
Never spend your mouney  before you
have it. Never buy wimt you don’t
want because its - Pride costs
more than hunger, thirst and cold. We
seldom t of having eaten too little
Nothing is troublesenie that we do will-
ingly, How much pain, the evils have
cost us that nevg; bappened! Take
things alwiys by the smooth handle.
When angry count ten before you
speak s if very angry count a hundred,




