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POETRY.

HER LETTER.

I"w #ltting alone by the fire,
Dressed just as [ came from the dance,
In a robe even you would admire—
It co-t & cool thousand in France ;
I'm be diamouded out of all reason,
l(g' hair Is done up in & cue ;
In short, sir, ** the beile of the season ™
I+ wasting an hour on you.

A dozrn engagements ['ve broken ;
1 left in the mids: of awel;
Ll_k:cm.-e- & proposal, half < wan
Uhat waits —on 1the st;’lf,i for ;;;g yet,
They say he'll ba Tia—when he grows up—
And then ke adores me judeed.

And you, sir—are tarni
rni Our Nose up.
TLree thousand m"“ngu —a&4 you read.

*“And how de, [ like my position?”

“A And what de I think of New York #"
“f'.d NOW .n my higher ambiti

v a U8 “yhom do | waltz, flirt or P

. ian't it nice to have riches,

And d'amonds, and =ilks, and all thae ™

%" And arn't it a change to the ditches
And tunnels of Poverty Flat "

Well, ve= —if you saw ue out drivi
Earch day in the park, four-in-hand—
If vou saw poor, dear mamma contriving
To look supernatnrally grand —
If you saw papa’s picture, as taken
By Brady, and tinted at that —
You'd never suspect he sold bacon
And flour at Puverty Fiat.

And yet. just this moment. wher sitting
In the glare of the chandelier—

Im the bustle and glitter Sefittin
The * flvest svires of the year " —

In the mi- o of & auze de Caanberry
And the Lur of the smnilest of talk—

Somechow, Joe, | thought of the ** Ferry.”
Aud the dance that we had on * ’I’hnrgmk;“

or '..’mrﬁﬁnn'u barn, with its muster
OF flags festooned over the wall:
U the candles that shed their soft lustre
And tallow on head-dress and shaw! ;
Of the =teps Lthat we took 1o one fiddle,
Of the dress of my queer vie a ods:  °
Anid how | once went down the middle
With the man that shot Sandy McUee ;

OF the moon that was o i
O_Un thfo: hll:’l. :hun [b&ﬁmu.’f;l;p;g‘goz
{ the few ba k» that wers peepin

From under ‘.thd clothes or;::gw ;‘
Of that ride _that to me was the rarest ;

Of -the sumething yvou said w1 the gate;
Al Jor. ! then 1 wasn't an heiress

Tw. * the best-paying lead in the State.”

‘Well, wall, it"s all pasg. vet it's funn
To think, as I stood in the glare d
Of fashion and beau'y and mimey,
That | should be thiaking right there,
Of =ome ones wha hn-ufedghigh water,
And swam the North Fork, and all that,
Just 1o dance with old Foliushee's danghter,
The Lily of Poverty Flat.

But roodnes2! what nonsense I'm writing—
(Miamms #ays my taste still is low)
Instead of my triumph= reciting
I'm spooning on Juseph —heigh ho!
And 'm to be * finished " by travel
Whatever s the meaning of that -
O, why did papa strike pav gravel
In drifting on Poverty Flat!

Crond-night—here’s the end of my paper;
_Good-uight—1if the longitade please—

For may be. while wasting my paper,
Your san’s climbing over the trees,

But know, if you haven't got riches,
And are poor, dearest Joe, and all that,

That my heart's somewhaere there in the ditches,
And you've struck it —on Poverty Flat.

—Overiand Monthly.

}[IS(‘ELE,-{iEOiTé.

TEY CHRISTMAS NIGHT OF A FISH-
ERMAN,

A TALE OF THE PACIFIC COAST.

I'T was near the Eve of Christmaas.
Dark fantastic clouds enveloped the
western horizon. Darker and darker
they became as the northwestern breeze
arose, and soon the veil of night envel-
oped land and sea, and nothing could be
scen except the phosphorescent sheen of
the foam-crested waves, over which shone
the beacon light of Point St. Isabelle.
Sometimes the wind drove the clouds
asunder, and the moon became visible,
shedding a flood of gorgeous light over
the dashing waves, and sceming to bathe
the shore and lighthouse in a halo of glory,
and lighting up the hull, spars and sails
of a brigantine that tossed upon the
wives, not many miles from shore. The
next moment another darker bank of
clouds advanced and again nothing would
be visible but the sheen of the waves and
the steady beacon of the lighthouse.
Hark! Distinctly the boom of a gnn
could be heard above the roar of waters.
A munute after another and another
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asunder, and the light of the moon re-
vealed a brigantine nearing a roam-crested
line of rocks about a mile away from the
shore,

Soon 8 dull erash, which sounded above
the roar of the walers, proclaimed the
doom of the vessel,

“My hishand! my husband " skricked
Dora, throwing her arms upward.

A white, gleaming speck was daneing a
moment upon the crest of a huge wave
that came rolling towards the breakers.

It was the fisherboat of Dora’s hushand,

By the aid of his night glass the light-
house keeper saw that as the boat passed
the stern of the vessel & man lea over-
board and was picked up by the occupant
of the boat.

“Your husband has saved a man, but
they never will reach the shore; there's
too much undertow along the cape, and
the—" shouted the keeper, but he could
not finish the sentence, tor at that moment
a large wave thundered against the shore
and threw its blinding spray over the
oup.

At‘?er the wave had subsided, the party
saw naught of the brigantine.

But between them and the reef of rocks
danced the little boat of the fisherman.
“If we could get a line to them, they'll
be saved., But we can’t get a boat over
the surf, and it would be risking one's
life to swim out there,” remarked a fisher-
man who stood near Dora.

“@Give me a line, for God’s sake, give
me a lne! I have learned to swim; he
has tav 1t me!”’ screamed Dora, pointing
towar - the little boat which was now
only & (»w hundred yards from the shore,
Ite. e no nearer despite the visible
efforts « f Charles Grayton who was row-
ing.

ﬁStuﬂ' and mnonsense!™ shouted the
fisherman taking hold of Dora, who had
taken & thin but stout fishing line from
the locker of one of the boats lying upon
the beach.

“Let me go, let me go! I will save
him!” screamed Dora, biting Lim in_the
arm.

With a muttered curse the man loosened
his hold, and Dora sprang to the edge of
the roaring sea.

“ Keep hold of the end of the line!”
were the last words she uttered,

The next moment a retreating wave had
carried her from the shore.

Charles saw a form run to the shore and
plunge into the dark waves. He stopped
rowing and half rose from his seat as he
shouted to his companion in the boat.
“Some one is coming out. I also see
the men on sthore acting as if uncoiling a
line. If the fellow reach this boat, then
we are saved; if not, then God have
mercy upon our souls, for we will surely
drift towards the hog-back reef. I have
used the oars since the storm began, and
now I can scarcely lift them up.”

“And I dislocated my wrist when I
leaped overboard and tried to lift myselt
into your boat,” cried the other.

“ Husband! Charles!” came faintly
from over the waters.

Grayton had sprung to his feet, and
holding on to a piece of the little mast
which was still sticking in a hole of one of
the boards, he gazed over the waves,

Far, far below him, in the trough of the
sea, ke saw the white, upturned face of
his wife, and again heard her pronounce
his name.

Instantly he fastened a line to one of the |

boom came over the waves. It was the | oars and threw it towards the apparently

call for help of a vessel in distress,

Two men stood before the door of the
lighthouse. They were gazing towards a
flickering light that was ascending the
path, borne in the handsef a woman.

“It's Dora Grayton. Poor woman ! she
is looking for her hushand. What shall
we tell her #” asked the lighthouse keeper,
taking his night glass from his eyes.

“Tell her,” anawered the other, a rough,
weather-beaten fisherman, “tell her he's
gone down, boat and all I"

“You ean't tell her that. Besides you
are not sure that his boat hasn’t weathered
the gale. You did well to make for the
shore before night, but Grayton was inr-
ther out than you. The last I saw before
it got too dark was his boat near the brig-
antine !”

“P'raps he got aboard of her; p'raps
not, for = boat can't live ten minutes In
such a sea!™ cried the fisherman, point-
ing with his hand towards the huge
waves that thundered against the shore
over which they broke, throwing the spray
far inland.

“My-—hushband—my husband! have
you scen him?” panted the woman, as
she rushed 'd the two men into the
shelter of the arched doorway.

A howling gust of wind sweeping
aronnd the eorners of the lighthouse
drowned the answer of the fisherman. She
grasped his arm and again demanded the
whereabouts of her husband.

“He husn't come in. I guess he’s
aboard the brigantine!” answered the
man.

“ What vessel fired the guns?™ Inquired
Dera,

“Well, I guess it was the brigantine”
cried the lighthouse keeper. “ Sce! she's
sending up sigaal rockets !" he shouted a
moment aflter,

Again a lurid light illuminated the wild
scene ; it was the second rocket—another
eall for help from the vessel.

“If she’s firing another rocket she’s on
the bank or on the rocks. It matters lit-
tle which way she goes down!” shouted
the fisherman,

The next moment he rushed down the

th to the shore, for a third rocket had

wn fired.

“Take my childl—take my child—I
must save my husband !” screamed Dora,

ushing a bundle into the hands ef the
righlhuuse keeper.

“Stop ! stop!"” cried he, hut she had al-
ready vanished from his sight.

With a doubtful shake of his head the
kecper entered the kitchen where he
found his wife, into whose charge he gave
the hundle.

“ Poor babe, only six months old and
alrendy fatherless!” exclaimed the kind
woman unrolling the large shawl in which
was wrapped a sleeping child.

“It'sa pity, sure enough,” sympathized
the kind-hearted keeper. * IL™ added he
after a short se, “the old man had
relented and taken tue eouple to his house,
Charlie Grayton would never have be-
come & fisherman.”

“ Dora loved him and told the old man
that she'd rather drown hersell than mar-
ry the rich fellow. And the old man said :
‘Do so, you can do as you like. If you
marry the poor boatman you will never
receive a eent of my wealth. If you ever
get tired of living in & hat then come to
me—but don't bring your husband. My
door will never be open for him,"”

“Yes, that'sso.  And I remember when
Dora received a letter from her father in
which he heﬁged her to return and leave
her] husband and baby. That he had
money enough to pay for a thousand di-
vorees il she wanted to free herselfl from
the bonds of matrimony,” saul the light-
house keeper, who had put on his coat
and hat.

“Now,” he eontinued, “I'm off for jthe
cave. Look out for the Jight and take
care of the bahe!”

With these words the lighthouse keeper
left the room.

Let us follow him.

The sea was now ina perfect swirl,
tossing its white-capped waves, high into
the murky sir, and the puffs of the gale
seemed to have increased in strength.
The waves ieaped madly over the rocks
that lined the shore and the salt spray

flew in feathery showers over a group of

four men and one woman who were stand-
near the white i'ne of the surf
all seaward.

xhausted woman ; at the same time he
shouted, * Take hold, Dora; your life de-
nds on it!"”

Twice she missed the floating oar; the
third time it was in her grasp. A minute
after, Charles drew the fainting form of |
his wife over the gunwale of his boat.

* * * * *® * *
Dora’s first sense of returning life was a I
dim consciousness of the odor of water
lilies, She opened her eyesand raised her
hands to her brow, A genial warmth sur-
rounded her, diffused from the cheerful
fire that blazed in the large fire-place: and
through the window panes came the warm
rays of sunshine which alighted upon the
head of an old man that was bending over
her.

“ Father, dear father!” murmured she,

lifting up her arms. “My child, our

savior!”™ sobbed the old man, holding her
in a close embrace and Kissing her tear-

dimmed eyes,

“Yes, our savior!” echoed her husband,
holding up to her gaze their little babe,
which was dancing with its little feet ay if
conscious of the joy that reigned at this
moment within the room of Charles’abode,
“T have but a dim recollection of taking
hold of the edge of the hoat, then I re-
membered no more,” said Dora, drawing
her babe upon her bosom and Kissing its
rosy cheeks. .

“T found the line around my waist, and

after tying it to the ringbolt in the bow I

signalied to the man on shore to pull. A
ghort time after we were high and dry.
It was an awful Christmas night, Dora,
but God in His mercy has spared our
lives,” said Charles, kissing her pale brow.
The old man lifted his hands as it in
prayecr.

“ Glory to God on high—Peace and good
will on earth!”™ he said, in a solemn tone.
“Yes, children, torgive what I, in my vain
pride, uttered against you when both
begged me to give my consent to your
union. An all-wise Providence had
ordained that you should become the
savior of my life. That vessel, of which
I am the onfy survivor, helonged to me.
I was on my way to Cape St. Lucas, where
I intended to stay the rest of my life.
When the brigantine struck the rocks I
saw the boat of Charles and I sprang to-
wards it. He drew me in the boat.  Chil-
dren, this is the last day you'remain in this
wretched abode. T have already bought
houses, and to-morrow we will be on our
way to San Francisco. You shall never
toil again, Charles. [ care not for the loss
of my brigantine ; I still enjoy a princely
income, and we will live henceforth to-
gether”

The bright, golden rays of the Christ-
mas sun shone upon the happy group, and
the glistening dust that danced in the sun-
beams seemed to rejoice at the reconcilia-
tion of father, daughter and son-in-law.—

Golden Era,

]

—

A Dangerous Symptom,
George B, of this city, is a most invet-
erate smoker—in fact, George has heen
known to go Lo sleep smoking, and have
bis pipe taken from his mouth without
waking him. One day last week Uncle
C. found a pipe, which he supposed to be
George's; and the old gentleman having
known him from the time when the mem-
ory of that much respected individual,
“the oldest inhabitant,” runneth not back
to, made a straight break for George's
house, and sceing Mrs. B, asked :

“Is George dead ¥

“George dead!” exclaimed Mrs. B.
“Why no. What in the world made you
think so, Mr. C_?"

“Why, [ found his pipe, and it was
cold.”

Uncle C. dodged the bmpmatit-lg. and
wiil not be seen in that section again for
some time.—Racine Jowrnal.

AX examination of some old letters that
remained in a Confederate st-office,
brought to light this unique love letter.
The writer had evidently been taunted
by her lover with being “cold,” and she

ndicated herself very trinumphantly in
the following modest but sufficient inti-
mation of her desire:

MARRIED,

My DEAR: You say 1 am cold toward rvnn.
Well, now let’s who's the coldest, Tet's
you and me get—ah, | hate to write it: look at the
%at the letter and you'll find it. Yea that's it
s me and you ﬂbﬂh‘ you undersiand me.

.V -

| the weil of driving clouds Mtllm:wm
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Some of the Uses of Children.

Cuit.orEN keep our feelings fresh. The
heart often grows old before the body;
and the heart’'s growing old has often a
deal to say to the body’s growing old

fore its time. I've seen men old at
thirty, and men youngat sixty. Children
bring a man back to his carly days; they
make a man to be a boy and a woman to
be a girl once again. I saw our doctor
the other day playing cricket with his lit-
tle boy, six years old; he had five stones
set one atop of another for wickets, and
his crooked walking-stick for a bat; and
the young chap was working all hismight
to bowl him out. The doctor’s whole
heart was in the game, and he laughed fit
to split his sides; and all this while there
was a grand cricket match worth seeing
going on in the next field. Why wasn't
the doctor there—for he had been a great
cricketer when he was young? Becanse

youth is our fresh time, and what
brings us back to vouth brings us
back to the old fresh thoughts and

feelings; and this was just the way the
doetor used to play with his brother when
they were children—long, long before he
tuought of giving any body physie, and
when he took precious little of it himself.
The child was drawing away the doctor’s
mind from his cares—and, poor man! he
bad plenty of them at the time—and stir-
ring up his spirits. Depend upon it, his
blood coursed more quickly through his
veins after that game of cricket than it
did before.

Children give us healthy springs and
motives for work. A child makes the
parents feel that they are looked forward
to as providers—of course, under God—
for He is the great provider for all. It
makes a man teel himself to be somebody
when he gathers the children round him
and looks at them, and says to himself,
“Thev're all looking to their mother and
me; I'll buckle to like a man, and they
shan’t want if I can get.”

Is it not something to feel one's self
valued and loved; to fee, “ Well, how-
ever little I may be made of in the world,
I know a place where I'm put at a high
figure?” No man should be ticketed up a
bargain in his own house ; bargains don’t
pay anywhere, least of all at home. There
was a Mrs. White, a neighbor of mine in
former times, and she used often to say, I
like my husband alw:iys to come to a ris-
ing market—the price of him is always

ing up. I am always raisingit; and

'm teaching the children to raise it; and
the good man’s feeling Limself more
precious to usall every day. 'Tis a fine
thing, and better than any drink in the
world to cheer a man up, to have the testi-
mony of one’s conscicnce as to having
done one's duty; and when Joseph sees
the children all decent and dressed in his
earnings, and fat npon them, depend apon
it he’s happy; if he weren't happy he
wouldn't call me ‘mother’ in the way he
does,”
“But,” says Mr. Jakes, “hold on a mo-
ment; the young ones will grow up, and
then the_\"lfearc no more for their parents
than a calf does for a cow.”
I was coming to that point. Who is
that old lady living with you, Mr. Jakes?
I think I heard the saddler saying he was
stufling a cushion for your spring cart, to
take her to church on Sundays.
“Oh! my old mother you mean; and a
good old ereature she is. She was a good
mother to me., [ (mlly wish I had my
father along with her.’
Exactly so—exactly so; you were their
calf, Mr. Jakes; and I'm suved any further
dwelling upon this point, for you're as
good an instance as I desire for the use of
a child after it's grown up. Many a pa-
rent owes all her comfort and happiness
in after life to the care and provision of
her children; and it is God's will that
children should help their poor, helpless
parents.  If children don’t put themselves
to the uses God intended them for, then
that's their fault, but the use remains the
same for all that.
And even a dead child has its uses,
There iz nothing lost in this great crea-
tion. There are in God's providences
uses for the dead as well as for the living.
We may not see them, or we may mistake
them, but they no less truly exist. Dead
children have their own deep use for us
We have scen that there is a blessing in
having a nursery in the house; is there to
be no blessing in having a nursery in the
heart?
When the little body is taken out of the
nursery of the house—the Dbright life
gone, the warm flesh cold, the langh ail
stilled--then it is taken into the nursery
of the heart, to be bright and warm there
as long as that heart beats—to laugh and
sing in the seeret sunny chambers where
death cannot reach it—where it can live
on just as it used to do in nursery days of
old. There are nurseries in which there
is no nurse; and happy is that parent
who, when a child is taken, furnishes a
nursery 1nstead of setting apart a grave-
yard in her heart,
There are some, perhaps, who will look
on this as a sentiment, and nothing more ;
but I, for one, know that it has its livin
use. I haveanurseryin my own heart;anc

there are six little ones there, and I find
their use to me.  As the world would say,
“I have no child now ;" but I myself say
that I have six—six here, far in here—in
my heart.

And this is why I go from time to time
to the neighboring town, and bring home
a sick child with me to nurse until it is
well again, Those children cannot recover
without change of air and scene, and
without good nursing. The hospital can
do somethipg for them, bat not all; and I
enjoy finishing what it begins. The little
ones would not let me rest, even if ]I were
inclined so to do. They are ever talking
to me and saying, “ Father, be kind (o all
little children, for His sake who is always
kind to us; and for our sakes too.” Some-
times they say, “who was kind;” and
then I remember the many blessings they
had when they were alive ; and some-
times they say, “ who is kind ;" and then
I see them all so bright and joyous, and
think how well they are taken care of §
and how can I but bless others, for His
sake who blessed and blesses mine? We
have many happy days in our house
which no one knows anything of. When
the sick ones come, I talk to the little
ones within, and they scem to say,
“ Father, let them have our bed aud our
playthings.” And when they go away,
they seem to say, “Father, give them
flowers to take back to the erowded town,
and give them a kiss, for we children love
kisses ;" and I do all that the little ones
within ask; and a great deal more too.
Isn’t a dead child of use when it can thas
make a man a blessing to others ? — British

Workman,

—_— . -— - —
Almost Baried Alive.

We to-day met with Mr. William Day,
a resident of Springfield, Ill, who is re-
turning from the California and Idaho
mining country, where he has been for
the few seeking his fortune.
Amid the many trials and adventures in-
cident to that wild country, he related to
us an sccount of some of his hair-breadth

escapes from death at the hands of the
Indians, lle Dears the marks of four

wounds received from the “red sking”
The fracture of one leg leaves it about one
and one-half inches shorter than the other.,
It was while suffering from this last named
mishap that Mr. Day came near being
buried alive. He was wounded by an
ounce ball from an Indian gun on the 14th
of Angust, 1860, and was confined to his
bed for about one year, a great portion of
the time just at the point of death. At
one time he had ually grown weaker
and weaker, until all hopes of his recove-
ry were abandoned by his friends, and
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the physician watched, as he thought,
to note the last vital spark take its
Hight. His limbs became stiff and
cold; all pulsation seemed to cease,
and the breath appeared to have left the
body. Mr. Day was duly laid out and
dressed in the habiliments of the ve;
his eyes closed by the aid of coins, and all
necessary preparation made for his burial.
Of all these arrangements he was quite
conscious, but had noc¢ the strength to
make it known., Before the time arrived
for his burial, his old physician, who bad
attended him during the earlier stages of
his suffering, happening to have business
in the vicinity, and hearing of the decease
of Mr. Day, called to see him, and while
looking with pity upon the cold form of
his former friend and patient, he imagined
that he could discover signs of respiration.
Upon closer examination ‘he ascertained
that he was correct, and he at once set to
work to restore to life the sup dead
man. He succeeded so well that Mr. Day
passed through Omaha yesterday, spfmr-
ently well and hearty, and able to tell his
own story. He says this occurred in Sil-
ver City, Idaho Territory.—Omaha Re-

pulkican, Jan. 6.

A Disagreement among Doctors.

A paragraph from the Boston Journal
of Chemistry has been going the rounds of
the secular press, in which the writer op-
poses the practice of evaporating water
upon stoves and furnaces, on the gmund
that the air cannot be “dried up or burned
up,” and that none of its natural moisture
is expelled from it by heat, Truly, “a
little learning is a dangerous thing,” and
we have here just enough knowledge dis-
played to cover a deal of mischievous ig
norance. )

In the first place, it may be news to the
chemical gentleman in question to learn
that there are certain physiological phe-
nomena counected with excessive or de-
fective humidity of the atmosphere; that
under the latter condition, owing to the
aflinity of air for moisture, the respiratory
surfaces will be refrigerated and dried by
unusual evaporation from them ; and that
the same process, to a less degree, affects the
whole surface of the body. Now, granting
that, in a literal sense, none of the existing
moisture is expelled from air by raising
its temperature, an immense relative re-
duction of its huinidity is thereby effect-
ed. Suppose, for instance, that the at-
mosphere of a room of two thousand cubic
feet contents have its hy:grometric capaci-
ty for moisture satisfied on a freezing
morning. We build a good fire in a stove
and warm this room to, say, 75° Fahren-
heit; ard in doing this we so reduce the
relatire amount of moisture, that at least
a pound of water is required to bring the
air to the same condition in which we
found it, And, what is more, the thirst
air will have this water in some way, and,
if we do not supply it bf evaporation,
from external sources, will, to use a vul-
gar but appropriate slang phrase, “ take
it out of our hides.” For our own part, we
prefer the former alternative.—Americar
Medical Gazetie.

—- O
Chinese Pronunciation of English.
It is one of the most curious things Lo
ohserve how foreigners pronounce and
syntactically treat our language. Though
it is very easy to discover that there are
diflerences in pronunciation, it requires at
least some learning and some observation
to find out the exact points of diversity
and their causes. The Chinese, for in-
stance, say “ Too ool-lah,” instead of " two
dollars; " “fo-te,” for “forty;” “twa-te,”
for “twenty ;" “hun-tah,” for “hundred.” !
They speak in a manner as if they swal-
lowed something between every two syl-
lables, and even those among them who
speak English the best can only be under-
stood when the ear of the hearer is some-
what accustomed to the uliar manner
of their pronunciation. The uneducated
classes of Germans say * shimeley™ for
“chimney.” They have not the sound
“ch,” pronounced as “tsh,” as in chimney
or chalk m their own language, and the
two consonants “mn” (as in damn,
chimney, omnis somnus) do not occur
in the German in words which are
often used by uneducated people. They,
therefore, pronounce the word “chim-
ney” as near as they can come to it
by their own German sounds, without
much troubling themsclves whether they
do it correctly or not; whilst any clas
sically educated German very soon pro-
nounces the word correctly, because he
has found the two consonants “mn” in
many Latin and French words. Just so
will every American, who does not under-
stand German correctly, imitate the Ger-
man Niz komnt 'raus, (correct high Ger-
man, Nichts kommt heraus), by saying Nir
komm raus, leaving out the “t" in
“ kommt,” beeause in English the two con-
sonants “m¢” seldom or never occur at
the end of a word. Ina similar manner
the peculiarities of the Chinese lan e
appear in their pronunciation mﬁé f-
made syntax of the English. Before every
other, the Chinese] 13 a monosyllable
language, having no phonetic alphabet at
all. Every Chinese character isa word;
it has both sound and meaning. Itis um-
fitted, therefore, for the adequate repre-
sentation of foreign words. In modern
times the Chinese have invented some
new characters, by which they indicate
the names of rd Paimerston, and
some of the foreign sovereigns
with whom they have been in com-
munication. They, moreover, have jnot
such common sounds as those of g, r, b, d,
in their language, and the short a never
occurs in sny of their words. In pro-
nouncing a polysyllable, therefore, they
first separate it into monosylables, and
leave a Aiatus, as it were, between every
two syllables. It is precisely, as we have
said, as if they swallowed something be-
tween every two syllables. If an English
word contains one of the letters which
they do have, or if two consonants follow
each other in English words, such as sel-
dom follow each other in Chinese, th
try to translate these sounds by suc
sounds of their own language 28 seem to
them to come nearest to the foreign
gound. This they also did in translating
the Holy Scriptures of the Buddhists.
They, for instance, translated the name
“Buddha” into “Fo-t0," and afterwards,
abbreviated it in the monosyllable Fo,
which now means “the Enlightened,” or
“Buddha.” This was the nearest they
could come in writing the name Buddha.
The “b" they had not, nor had
they any consonants to  represent
the “ddh.” In the same manner thcy
wrote the Banscrit word “ Anadana”
(parables) “Po-to," and they write “ Ho-
kia-lo” for the Sanserit word “ Vyakar-
anza,” which means “germon.” It re-
quired twenty years of uninterrupted
study for a man of the learning of M.
Stanislaus Julien to find the method of
deciphering the Chinese translation of
Sanscrit names.

During the few hours’ stay of the Chi-
nese who have just passed through this
city, there was, of course, little tﬁne for
the study of the characteristies of their
pronounciation of English in all its fea-
tures, But the remarks we have made
may serve ns a key to those who take an
interest in the process of the unification
of languages, and in the transformation
which our own must undergo in the minds
and on the tongues of the Chinese. Thoase
who may recollect other English words
spoken by them, will in our remarks find
at least some of the causes for their

caliar pronunciation. —St.  Louis Republi-
oin,

..o

A1 s funeral in & Brooklyn church, the
other day, six ladies had their pockets
picked. One of the victims was robbed
while looking at the corpse,

— —

——

Altogether Remarkable Somnambulism,

Tur following interesting history of a
case of somnambulism, from the Chicago
Medical Journal, was furnished by Dr. J.
A. Allen, formerly a professor in the Med-
ical Department of the Michigan Univers-
ity. The event narrated occurred while
he was employed in the University, and
furnishes one of the most remarkable
cascs on record :

It was my fortune, during a series of
years, to have under direct observation a
case of somnambulism, in some respects
more remarkable than any upon record.
t The subject was a family relative and pri-
vate medical student of my own.

The first time he was ever known to
walk in his sleep was in the spring of 1847,
and the first attempt was an unfortunate
one, as he fell from a stairway unprotected
b{ balusters, injuring himself considera-
bly, although fracturing no bones. Ile
had risen and dressed himself, but when
awakened by his fall was utterly ignorant
of his whereabouts, I saw hima few mo-
ments afterward and found nothing un-
usual about him, but he remarked that he
had not felt quite well when he went to
bed. For some months subsequently he
would now and then get up, dress himself
and go about the house without any ap-
parent object, and, usually, after awhile
return to his bed voluntarily, awakening
in the morning with not the slightest rec-
ollection even of a dream.

My young friend was an enthusiast in
music, and a very respectable amateur.
About the summer of 1847, a somewhat
dilapidated |bass-viol, which was a kind
of heirloom in the family. was brought
into the house, and he devoted spare mo-
ments to learning how to play upon it
Unfortunately, the antiquity of the in-
strument had told upon its keys, and un-
less they were wetted at each time of use
it would not remain in tune. He was de-
termined, however, to command its notes,
and succeeded. His somnambulie walks,
thereafter, led him from his chamber to
the parlor, and to the bass-viol, and the
family would be awakened in the small
hours by the inevitable tuning-up pre-
lude, mingled with slipping of the old
keys, and quiet objurgations on his part.
Sometimes the bridge would fall down
when the keys slipped, and sometimes
a string would spmap or escape
from the keys; nevertheless he would
persevere, repair damages, tune up, and
then execute all varicties of music of
which the machine was capable, not un-
frequently accompanying it with his voice.
All this would be done in total darkness,
When any one entered the room with a
light, he took not the least notice, although
when spoken to he would reply in mono-
syllables or with considerable asperity.
His face was unusually flushed, although
sometimes pale—the features immobile
and passive, the eye open, pupil dilated ;
the surfice glazed, and the lids apparently
motionless ; the extremities warm and
the pulse full, frequent and soft. Very
often the skin would be bathed with free
perspiration. Remarkably scnsitive to
titillations when awake, there seemed a
total absence of reflex movements from
this eause, while in the somnambulistic
stale.
As he exteneed his acquaintance with
music and musical instruments, his feats
became wonderful.  While in attendance
upon the Medical College at Laporte, the
houschold looked forward with high an-
ticipations to the hours when his skillful
touch of the melodeon would wake them.
He had a voice of the purest tone and very
considerable compass, in fact, of rare
sweetness. I am enabled to say from a
multitude of observations that he played
with a precision and skill while asleep
that he could not approximate while
awake. Besides this, he would execute
music which he had heard, perhaps but
once, the evening previous or after a long
interval--no note of which he could recall
in his waking moments. His memory
here seemed wonderfully exalted. If in-
terrupted, he was irritable in the extreme,
but would go on with his music exactly
from the point of interruption,
Whilst attending lectures at Ann Arbor,
where I was then lecturing on physiology,
I requested his assistance in enlarging
some of the drawings illustrative of mi-
nute anatomy and histology, for use in class
demonstrations. He entered into the
work with great zeal, and proved very ex-
pert .tmd rapid of execution. One eveniug,
previous to the day on which I was about
to lecture on the kidney, I wished the cuts
in “ Carpenter's Physiology,” illustrating
the tubular arrangement, etc., made ready.
He had an engagement for the evening,
put sail he wouid try and prepare them in
the morning. During the night he rose,
dressed himself, played a few tunes on the
guitar, part of thetime singing (and, by
the way, the guitar was about as dilapi-
dated as the bass-viol before noticed, and
he had to knot one or two of the strings
first), and then arranged the drawing pa-
per, prepared his India ink and brushes,
ok the parallels and pencils and laid otl
the spaces, and worked for half an hour
or more, rapidly and perfectly, nearly
completing the figures on pp. 596 and 507
of Carpenter’s Principles, in the edition
23_1.853. His were taken from a previous
1on not now in my possession. These
flravring_a are now in the series used for
illustration in Rush Medical College. Al-
though we had a light in the room while
watching him, he went on with his work
entirely regardless of it. Before com-
pleting the work, he went to bed and slept
until the usual hour in the morning.
When at the breakfast he asked if he
had been up in the night, as he had
dreamed that he had. This was the only
time he ever remembered even dreaming
about being up or occupied 1n anything.
He had by this time become so fully aware
of his habits, that nothing of the sort as-
tonished him. Shorty after this he went
to spend the night with & fellow student,
but & little after midnight he rose, dressed
himself, and went out, followed by the
other gentleman, walked down to the Ex-
change Hotel, where there were a number
of his acquaintances and others wailing
for a train of carsdue at that time. Some
one rallied him on his being out so late,
but, being cautioned by bis mmpaniun,
they did not attempt to awake him, but
watched his movements. On being in-
vited, he took a glassof ale, and then said
he would only have time to go home and
get his dinner before the afternoon lecture
hour. He walked with his friend to our
door, and was indignant to find 1t locked.
His room-mate (a cousin) admitted him,
and awakened myself and wife. He asked
i dinner was ready, and seemed aston-
ished that it was not; then said he would
get u drink of water and be off, “for old
D. (one of the faculty) would be mad i
he was late.” 1told him he had plenty of
time, and he need not be in a hurry, He
then walked into the kitchen, drank a
tumblerful of water, and, looking up to
the clock, although it was totally trnrk. re-
marked the time and started for the front
door. 1then told him that I was not feel-
ing well, was pretty blue, and ‘wished he
would sit down and play enchre with us.

his overcoat and said he would aslicf play
:gml “old D.” was through lecturing, as
gﬂ.

His cousin sat down at the table with
us, and we pl;yed “ three-handed (cut-
throat) euchre.” He dealt the cards in
his turn correctly, and “played according
to Hoyle.” In one hund, spadcs were

being led, he first threw down the jack,
then quickly picked it up,
“1 forgot the left bower.” Itis somew hat
humiliating to record that, notwithstan

This scemed l.nJ)l(-aan him, and he took ofl

trumps, he held the jack of clubs. Clnbs

saying,

our trioks and devices, he beat us in the
game. ;
On its conclusion, he got up hastily and

insisted upon going to the college. We
only prevented him this time by throw-
ing water in his face—the only method,
by the way, in which we could awake him
without great violence. Pungent odors,
ammonia, camphor, ete., he seemed to dis-
regard, or merely pushed away the object.
On regaining conciousness, he always
appearcd like one stunned or suffering
from a severe shock. The inflaence upon
the pulse or nervous system was also so
severe that we never awaked him at these
times if we could avoid it.

Whenever ont of health, asfrom trifling
attacks of indigestion, or after watching
with the sick, or fatigue, he would besure
to be up and doing something notable in the
somnambulic state.

One of the most remarkable of his ex-
ploits occurred several years after the
incident just given. I think it was in
1860 or 1861, ﬁe gave me the particulars
himself, and I have had the necessary
concurrent evidence from others.

The circumstances were so extraordinary
that they almost caused him to determine

never Lo practice medicine again.

In the rounds of his practice he had a
patient about whom ke was very anxious.
It was in the coldest winter weather, and
the residence of the patient was about
two miles distant. Visiting him early in
the evening, he found him in a state so
unsatisfactory that he informed the fam-

ily that if he did not find him better the
next visit he should change the medicine
entirely., On rising next morning, he
went to the barn to put his horse to the
cutter for an early start. He was a little
puzzied at finding things somewhat mis-
placed, but supposed some person had been
in the stahle in search of a missing article.

On visiting the patient he was gratified to
find a marked improvement. He inquired
when the improvement commenced, and
was answered, “ Immediately after he had
taken the powder which was given in the
night” The truth flished upon him at
once, but concealing his emotion he in-

quired with as careless an air as he could

assume, “ About what time was it when I

was here®” They replied: “ Between

two and three o'clock.” This proved to

be the case, as he was aflerward told by

the family where he boarded. He had

been giving the patient some fluid medi-

cine, which he ordered discontinued, and

then put up several powders, such as he

bining them as usnal and administering
the fluid one himself.

the future may well be conceived.
———

The Value of Knowledge.

KxowrLepGe, like virtue, is not good be-
cause it is usefal, but useful because it is
good. It is useful contingently, and good
essentially. The joy of it ix simple ; and
not only needs not to be supplemented by
accessory advantages, but it is well worth
the forfeit of many advantages to obtain,
The most miserable wretch we can imagine
is the ignorant convict locked up in a soli-
tary cell, with nothing to employ his
thoughts but unattainable vice and frus-
trated crime, whereon his stupid judges
leave him to raminate, as if such poison
were moral medicine likely to cure the
disease of his soul. And, on the other
hand, one of the happiest beings we can
imagine is the man at the opposite end of
the intellectual scale, who lives in the
free acquirement of noble knowlelge,
What is an “ increase of sorrow” incurred
thereby, compared to the joy of it¥” To
look on the fields of earth and air—notas
the dull boor regards them, as mere
patches of brown and green and blue,
with promises of food or shelter, sun-
shine er shower—but as the geologiet,
the botanist, the astronomer regards
them, each as an infinite world
of interest, wherein order and law
and beauty are itraced by his rapid
thought, even as the swallow traces the
insect on the wing! To be able to take
surveys such as these, is to be admitted to
a spectacle for which angels might ‘envy
the sons of men. But to do yet more, to
make memory like a gallery hung round
with all the loveliest scenes of nature,and
all the masterpieces of art; to make the
divine chorus of the poets sing for us
their choicest strains, whenever we beckon
them from the cells where they lie hidden
deep in our souls; to talk familiarly, as if
they were our living friends, with the best
and wisest men who have ever lived on
earth, and link our arms in theirs in the
never-withering groves of an eternal
Academe—this is to be happy indeed. This
is to burst the bonds of space, and to
bring the ages together, and lift ourselves
out of the sordid dust to sit at the banguet
of heroes and of gods.—Frances Power

Cobbe.

A Murderous Sea Flower,
One of the exquisite wonders of the sea
is called the opelet, and is about as Jarge
as the German aster, looking, indeed, very
much like one. lmagine a very large
double aster with ever so many long petals
of alight green, glossy as satin, and each
one tipped with rose color. These lovely
petals do not lie quietly in their places,
like those of the aster in your garden, but
wave about in the water, while the opelet
generally clings toarock. How innocent
and lovely itlooksonits rocky bed. Who
would suspect that it would eat anything
grosser than dew or sunlight? But those
beautiful waving arms, as you call them,
have another use besides looking pretty.
They have to provide for alarge open
mouth which is hidden deep down among
them—so well hidden that one can scarce-
ly find it. Well do they perform their
Jvuty. for the instant a foolish little fishlet
touches one of the rosy tips he is struck
with poison as fatal to him as lightning.
He immediately becomes numb, and in a
moment stops struggling, and then the
other beautiful arms wrap themselves
around him and he isdrawn into the huge,
greedy mouth and is seen no more.  Then
the lovely arms unclose, and wave again
in the water, looking as innocent and
harmless as though they had never touched

a fish.

e —— =

How t; Make Molasses Candy.

Now that these long winter nights shad-
dow more than half of the time, *candy
pulling " is in vogue. As the candy is
usually made, it is a long tedions process,
requiring from one to three hours. These
long hours of waiting are longer by having
to endure the heat while stirring the
molasses. The waste of fuel is another
objection to the old method. By follow-
ing this recipe, all of this tediousness and
vexation will be avoided :

For a small number, say four persons,
these quantities will answer. For a
larger, mcrease proportionally.

One teacupful of molasses.

Half a,tmcu;lmt‘nl! of any kind ol sugar.

At yonful of vinegar.

A l:?sc{n of butter the size of half a nut-
meg.

lgut the whole in a skillet, on a hot
fire, and boil exactly ten minutes, stirring
it all the time, then set it to cool, Pull it
as soon as it is hard enough.

Boiling it twelve minutes will make it
hard enough. Eight minutes will not be
enough. Ten minutes by the cloeck Is the
exact time.

Follow these directions, and we'll pay
for all the candy that won't pull—provided
we are invited to test it.—Erchange.

- - - -

of employment for women in San Fran-

cisco, it ma
ment for a

situation,

A8 AN indication of the great scarcily

be stated that an advertise-
rl to attend a store in that city

resulted in ninety-six applicutions for the

Punch’s Rules for Young Tradesmen,

1. NEVER be idle. If you have nothing
to do, ro through your books and turn
the oughts, in vour debtors’ accounts,
into sixes and nines. You may thus make
a wet day as profitable as a fine one. [f
you only add a half-penny to cach of
twenty-four accounts, you have done
something.: : R
2. If your customer he solvent, never
make up the so-called weekly hook until
youare compelled to do so. Remember, the
older a bill, the more difficult it is to de-
tect an over-charge.

3. You must have bad debts. It is
due to your family that you should not
incur losses. Therefore, judiciously dis-
tribute the amount you expeet to lose,
over *he biils of those who pay, but take
long credit. Society is bound to be self-
supporting.

4. If a customer leave you for one who
deals on easier terms, vou should take
every opportunity of saying, with a com-
passionate expression, to other customers,
that you are very sorry to believe that
there were good reasons for Mr. Z. ——'s
going 1o a cheaper market, and that you
earnestly hope he is not in much ‘dif-
ficulty.

5. If Paterfamilias is ever worked up
by his wife to call and remonstrate as to
your charges, be rejoiced to see him, and
show him books and invoices, and say that
his business head will at once epable him
to sce how the truth is, which the ladies
cannot be expected to perceive. He will
be flattered, and tell his wite that she ac-
cuses you unjustly.

_ 6. It Materfamilias declares that she
isresolved to try elsewhere, beg_her, most
respectfully, t0 do so, and say that
though proud of her enstom, ynn' Wnu}ci
very much rather lose it than be sup-
posed to act unfairly—but ask her where
she means to go, and then say that yon
are cerfain you will have the honor of
seeing her again, for the character of that
house is pretty well known.

Do not hang these Rules up in your
shop, but paste them inside your desk. and
read them every Sunday morning, before
going into your accounts,

Comfortable Rooms,

—

TaE idea that becoming hardened to

good for the soul, is thoroughly exploded
Our best physicians now advise that suf-

not enough, put on three.
hose will not protect the feet sufficiently,
put on ancther pair. It is well understood
among farmers that if they would have
their cows give the greatest quantity ef
milk in winter, or accumulate fat ness rapid-
Iy, the animals must be kept warm. Other-
wise the body uses up what would go to the
production of milk or fat in maintaining
its own temperature, Just so with the
human body. The force employed in
keeping the body at 93 degrecs, unless as-
sisted by food and elothing and artificial
heat, will consume the energics of the Sys-
tem, leaving listle power to be exerted in

If one pair of

any other way. So as a matter of ccono-

my, it pays to keep warm.
Another idea that the character is ben-
efited by the endorance of unnecessary
hardship, is erroncous. If one cannot
have food enough they may increase their
virtue by patience under privation. or by
uncomplaining submission to inevitable
suflering.  But we all pronounce that man
a fool who thinks to starve himself into
virtue when abundance of food is provided
to satisfy his hunger, or from a false idea
of pride refuses to dress with taste and
comfort when he has ample means for de-
ing s0. The fact is, the more perfoctly
our puysical wants u:e suppliod the mar-
force and energy and cheerfulness we ean
bring to the performance of our daily
tasks, '
Comfortable rooms, sufficient fond and
proper clothing are essentials, and by no
false idea of the excellence of stoieal phi-
losophy, to be lightly esteemed. Tt iswell
understood by those whe have tested it
by careful and repeated experiment that
comfort and economy alike require the
keeping up of a fire in the houschold all
night. Then there is one room where the
family may be assembled in the morning,
and escape the inevitable chills they must
suffer from shivering over a new lighted
fire. There is also a saving of kindling
wood and the fuss of building a fresh fire,
beside the increased heat necessary to
overcome the cold of the farniture and walls
of the apartment. We by no means rec-
ommend warm sleeping rooms. On the
contrary, our experience is that roowms
without fires, but open to sun and air all
day and used only at night, afford the
most healthful and refreshing sleep,  But
for the sake of the little ones and of the
advanced in life let there be one room
where the fire never goes ont, and to
which, on these shivery winter mornings,
they may go from a warm bed, and find
the temperature all that the body requires.
No light degree of resolution is required
to spring from a warm bed, dress one's
self in the cold and descend 1o a room at
the freezing point, perhaps several degrees
below it, and all the time feel suuay and
warm and jolly in one's heart, when the
finger’s are numb and the foct like lumps
of ice, and the cold making goose flesh
and playing hide and seek up and down
one's spine,
We housckecpers know how long it
takes to start things on these cold winter
mornings, and if yon have ever tried it,
my rural friend, just make the experiment
at the cost of an armful ot oak wocl or a
seuttlefal of coal, and see how much bet-
ter of a frosty morning things will go off|
how vour good temper will diffuse cheer
and brightness over the family cirele, how
quickly the breakfast will arrange itself]
and how of a sudden summer will seem
to spring from the arms of December.—
N. Y. Tribune,

—_———-t-—

The Imagination,

Dr. Faver, an English physician in
India, communicates to the Judion Medi-
cal (azette an cxtraordinary csse of the
effect of imagination on the physical sys-
tem. Hesays:
“ Some time ago, on visiting the hos-
pital one morning, 1 was told that a man
had been admited during the night suf-
foring from a snake bite, and that he was
very low. I found him in a state of great
prosiration, he was hardly able to speak,
and scemed to be in a state of great de-
pression. He and his friends said that
during the night, in going into lns hut, a
snake bit him in the foot; that he was
much alarmed, and rapidly passed into a
state of insensibility when they brought
him to the hospital. They and he con-
sidered he was dying, and evidently re
garded his condition as hopeless, On be
ing asked for a deseription of the snake
they replied they had esught it and
brought it with them in a bottle, The
bottle was produced, and the snake turned
out to be a small, innocent lycedon. It
was alive, though somewhat injured by
the treatment it had received, On ex-
plaining to the man and his friends that

it was harmless, and with some difficulty

life in a few hours,
e el & A — .

some time since, a8 was the custom, all

present were invited do recite some pas-
¢ from scripture. A youn

went out and hu hamself.”

lady immediately
selection, “Go thou and do likewise.”

making them believe it, the symptoms of
poisoning rapidiy disappeared, and he left
the hospital as well as ever he was in his

AT a Sunday School concert at Melrose

ﬁ'“c)",
who wished to create some merriment, re-
sponded by rising and saying, “Judas
A young
and recited the

FACTS AND FIGURES.

Wrownine has 700 women voters.

LAFAYETTE, Ind., has a six-foot girl,
aged 16,

CarrorstA has five peach trecs 1o
every voter.

Bostox now has a deminion over 9,957
acres of land.

QpRINGFIELD, Ohio, did not lose a dol-
lar by fire last year. )

Four prominent English magazincs ars
edited by women.

Ox1y four deaths from small-pox oc-
curred in Boston last year.

HorAcE GREELEY say< he has not drank
a drop of liquor since 1524

A rorry-oNe-Porsp turkey was lately
brought to a Philadelphia market.

IN less than two years the Coroner of
Memphis, Tenn., has held 300 inquests.
NEarLy a million acres of public lands
were taken up in Dakota last year.

A S7. Loris woman has takena £12,000
contract for macadamizing a strect in that
city.

TaE people of Saratoga Springs semd
away L’(g:(OOU tons of mincral waters cach
year,

It is said that there are now four times
as many cattle in Texas as there were be-
fore the war.

IT is reported that the English lan-
guage is to be universally adopted by tele-
graph companies,

A QUARTER of a million of dollars was
expended in Sacramento in the purchasc
of Christmas gifts.

In San Franeisco there were 6,998 sales
of real estate made in 1869, of the total
value of §20037,717.

Tux thirty-seven savings banks in
Maine had, Iast year, 39,527 depositors,
and §10,539,995 of deposits.

Durrixag 15869, the amount of internal
revenue collected in New York city was
£20,900,662.33.

TrieVES broke into & church at Auburn
one night recently, and carried away the
empty comtribution boxes.

Tne prettiest girl in Californa riscs
every morning at 6 o'dock, and milks
three cows before breakfast.

McDoxaLy Crark, the “Mad Poct,”
once said that “ any expression of thought,
so arranged as to make a man fight or cry,

i8 poetry.

It is computed that 100,000 men in New

York ecity receive wages for labor and

pend$ 6,720,000 a year for rum and to-

bacco,

St. Arreaxs, Vi, has shipped in the

way of freight the past year 2,575,000

pounds of butter, 736,920 pounds of

cheese, and 4,935 boxes of mineral water.

Tur number of failures in the United

States during 1869 were 2,799, with Jlialal-

ities amounting to £75,054,000 ;: while in

1868 there were 2608, with liabilities

amounting to $63,774,000.

TugRE are & great number of workmen

out of emnloyment at Montreal. The

houses of industry and refuge are full,

and there are numerous applicants for

o

had concluded on the night previous, com- | cold is beneficial to the human body or | charity.

Sixce 1830 one hundred and sixty-one
vessels have been lost from the Gloucester

The alarm of my poor fr_‘im}d at tl'ae ficient clothing to keep the body warm (Mass.) fishing fleet, and ninety-eight lives.
possible consequences of a similar aet in | should be worn. If two flanne] shirts are Last year sixty-seven lives and sixtecn

vessels were lost.

Fourr hundred letters were recently dis-
covered by an agent of the Postoflice De
partment at & hotel in Boston, addressed
o guests, but never delivered, He sent
hem to the dead-letter office.

Tue Pittshurgh Commercial proposes the
division of Pennsylvania into two States,
with Philadelphia as the capital of the
State of Pennsylvania, and Pittsburgh the
capital of the State of Alleghany.

Tug convicts at the Bagne of Toulon
are no longer flogged for infractiong of the
rules, but deprived of food for two or
hree days. They are said to dread that
mode of punishment by far more than the
lash.

TarrE was & painful scene in the court-
room at Hartford, a few d:?'s ago, A girl,
only 13 years of age, was brought up asa
common drunkard. Efforts have been
made to save her, but the taste for Lguor
has got such hold of the child that she
cannot be kept from the use of strong
drinks. The Judge sent her to the reform
school for girls, at Middletown.

Tue large Court House of Navarro
county, Texas, is said to have been cov-
ered with shingles made from a single

eadar tree.  The oaks, pecans and cedars
of that section ol the tuvustey attain an

immense size. A pecan tree in Navarro
county, on the banks of the Trinity,
measured twenty-three feet in eircumier-
ence. The cedars are often more than 100
feet high.

ACCORDING to the very accurate ob-
servations of M. Marie Davy, just un-
nounced, the heat derived from the calorie
rays of the moon is not sufficient to raise
the temperature of an exceelingly scensi-
tive thermoraeter the one-millionth of a
degree. This result, it may be added, is
in dircet variance with that deduced by
Lord Rosse, in his investigation of the
same subject.

Tage greatest storm on record in Eng-
land occurred on November 28 and 27,
1703, when 8,000 people were drowned in
the rivers and on the ecoasts.  Twelve
men-of-war were lost, beside an immonse
pumber of smaller vessels, and 1,500 trees
were torn up in Kent alone. It was
during this gale that the Eddystone light-
house and its architect were swept away
together. .
Tae total cost of maintaining the Sing
ing prison for the Iast year was §333,152.
35, and the total receipts were $264,15:3 0%,
eaving a deficiency of $108,99047 to be
yrovided for by the State. The average
wost of keeping each male convict per day
s 73 3-10 cents; females, 54 cemis. Ui
he 5th inst. there were in prison & tolal
{f 1,298 convicts—1,176 males, and 122
females.

A xeEw explosive, of asserted great
power, is announced by English j ~un-..:;1.-.
under the name of ammonia powder.
Analysis shows merely a substitution of
nitrate of ammonia for nitrate of potash
in ordinary gunpowder : the change add-
ing immensely to the explosive force. The
salt being quite deliguescent, the old
adage, “keep your powder dry,” would
lose its significance, should the powder
come into general use.

A REMARRKABLE case of snicide is re
orted from Hanover. On the 25th of
R’nw-mln-r the wile of a day laborer ol
Linden, near Ebadorf, 45 years old, and
the mother of five chikiren, seated her
sclf in & canldron of boiling water, which
had been prepared for scalding a pig just
killed. She had been reading the pre-
vious evening about the martyrdom of
1uss, and had said that burning was nol
<0 fearful sfter all. She is sapposed 1o
have been insane.

FemaLgs are in a decided minority in
the West and the new States, while they
are in & majority in the New England
States. Thus in Ohio there is an excess
of 40,0080 men ; in Michigan 40,000, and in
California 143,000, In Massachusetls, on
the contrary, there are 36,000 more women
than men; in New Hampshire 6,500 in
Rhode Island 6.000, and in Conneclicuat
7.800, The total excess in New England
of females over males is 48,500

Tug shifting of a bog is reported from
Ballvlongford, County Kerry, Ircland.
The bog, which covered over 200 scres,
moved 10 & distance of nearly hall & mile
inland, creating great consternation in the
neighborhood.  Several cabins were
thrown down, and cattle and horses wore
Jjost. A lake ook the pher of the bog.
The inhabitants on the skirte of ihe
morass barely escaped, the motion of the
bog being sudden and unexpected.

Y raraago, a deficit of §82,000 was found
in the accounts of a bank Cashier in I‘nru‘:
mouth, N. H. He disclaimed all knowle
edge of it, resigned, and his hondsmen
tmﬁ possession of his property to indem-
nify themselves. It was supposed, a1 the
time, that the Cashier had cirenlated im
yroperly bills to the amount of the deficit.

'he persons comnected with the aflair
died, the business of the bank was wound
up, but the missing $32,000 never came in
for redemption, and it is supposed that
that amount of bills was destroyed by the
directors. The Cashier's properiy Wwas
finally rmli?ed Nl.n helrl.mbut ‘;hg m:l
his family had poverty soT-
row for ;’rum sand died without vindica-
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