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coat up to his chin,

5. waded in;

browd brimmed bat he palled down tight
his forehead mo cold and w!hmn.

{EE

As Be etitered heaven, his suit of gray
Went quietly sailing —swsy—away,

And mone of the anesls questioned him
About the bresdts of hia beaver's brim.

Next cams Dr. Watls, with & bundle of Peslma,
Tied nicely up lu his aged arma,

And hymns ss many, a very wise thing,

‘That the people in heaven *all ‘round™ might sing,

Buat I thought be hesvod an anzious sigh,

As he saw that the river ran brosd and high,
And looked rather survrised s«, ome by one,

The FPealms sud Hymue in the wave went down,

And aftar him, with his MRS,

Came Weslev, the pattern of godliness,

But e cried, * Dear e, what shall 1 do?

The water has soaked them through and through ™

And there on the river far and wid
Awny ;Mg went ‘:-n:h the swollen t
And the saint, astcoished, passed through alone,
Without lis ﬂllﬂllﬂ'ﬂ]t{l,'u]r fo the throne, 5

Theon gravely walking, two ssints by uame |

|
Duown te e siresm Logeiherr came, |
But as they stopped at the river's brink,
T raw Ope saliit froms the other sbhirink, l

*“Sprinkied or pineged, may 1 ask you, friend,
How you stisined to life's grest end 7™ |
“Thus, with a few drops off thy brow,™

“Bub 1 bave boen dipped, an you'll see me now, |

And T really think It will hardly do,

Ax 'm close comumunion, to eross with you ;
You're boand, I know, to the realme of blises,
Bul you must go that way, snd I'l go this ™

Then straightway plunging with all his wight
Away to the lefi, his friend to the right,
Apart they went from this worid of sin,

Put st st togeihier they entered in.

And now, when the river was rolling on,

A Presbyterian church went down |

Of women there sesthed an iInoumerable throng,
But the men I could count as they passed along,

And concerning the read, they conld never agree,
The ud or the New way, which oounid it be,

Nor ever fur & moment paosed to think

That both would lead to the river's brink.

And s sound of murmaring long and loud
Came ever nt from the moving orowd, |
“You're in the old way, and I'm in the new,

That i the fules, and this iv the true,'— |

Or, “1'm in the oid and you're in the new
That Is the [alse, snd this is the true™

But the brethren only seem to speak, 1
Modest, the sisters walked, and meek, I
Aud if suy of them chanoed to say

What tronbles she met with on the way,
How ahe longed to pass to the other side,
Nor feared to erosa over the swelling tide,
A volce aross from the brethren then :

“ Lot no one speak bol the * holy men '
For have you heard tha words of Paul,
Oh, lot the wiman keep silence all 1™

[ |
I walched them long in my curioos dream, |
Tl they stood by the borders of the stresm,
Then, just as 1 thought, the two ways mest,
But all the brethren were talking yot,
And would talk on, Hil the heaving tde
Oarcied them over side by side;
Bide by side, for the way was oue,
The toilsome jonrney of [ife was dooe,
Aud nll who in Christ the Savior died,
Came ont klike on the other wide,
No forme, or crosses, or books had Shey,
No gowns of silk, or saita of gray, |
No erveds to guide them, ar MSS,
¥Fur all lad put on Chirlst’s righteonsnean, |

ONE OF MY “BY-GONES.” |
After striving all day with the total |
depravity of ehairsand tables and bed- |
steads, which refused on any terms to |
look home-like in & new house, it was
comfort untold to rush ont into the |
avenne, in the dask, and tike sweet
counsel with myself, or, as qaaint old
Hurbert expresses it, |
—To tamble ap and down my chiest
Aund see what oy soul doth wear, [

It wns the Avenue which made me
take the house ; nobody's avenna in par-
ricular, vet it secemed to belong to each
one of the small gronp of cotlages to|
which it lead from the high roac It !
Iad existed as a sort of lane before the
tottrges were thonght of, and great
troes had had time to grow mnp in a
leisnrely way and meet overhead. A |
long gate closed it in at night from the |
snares of the outer world, and gave
greater sense of security to the lonely |
spinsters and timid widows who lived
in the cottaces,

On thit night a thick mist enfolded
the trees aud me as with a sombre gar-
ment, and the remark of one of onr old
neighbors when she heard our destin-
ation came back to me like a bird of ill-
omen: *“QGoing to Dovecotes! Then
yon will live and die an old maid. No
one ever goes there but the doctor to
make them sick and the lawyer to write
their wills. Tt is too far from the vil- |
lage to walk, and too near to make it
worth while to ride.” =

She evidently spake not without |
knowledge, and I keenly felt the little !
fine point that was wrapped up init, Tt |
had & fenrful sound to be an old mmd
all my days, for old maids do live im- |
mensely long lives, having neither great |
joys nor grest sorrows to wear out their |

wulies. It almost seems that with a

little more effigt they might live for- |
ever. L wae 9% ‘years old, and no love

passagced ever been mine. If one

must be an 0ld maid it wonld be some

consolation to have a few old letters |
and » bureh of dried flowers to tnrn'
ovar in winter evenings., It was an old |
familinr teack in my mind ; my thonghts |
traveled st often. The hour was not

very late, but the fog made a darkness |
that might be felt. Suddenly 1 heard
voices near me, but whether in front or
following it was impossible to tell, as I
distinguished no foot-ste

“[ fear we have made a mistake,”
said & woman's voice, trembling in spite
of & hard tope in it *“If yon eannot
bear with me while we are lovers, what
will become of me by and by

““TIt is only when we are alone that I
should ever suspeet that we were lov-
ers,” rejoined a masenline voies,

*“Youn were willing that our engage-
ment should be n secret.™

“Yes, beciuse yon besought me so
anxipusly ; byt your manner to other
men 18 so utterly—ntterly—"

“ Don't hesitate for a word. [ assure
vou I can endurs itk My manner is

=i

* Unengaged, T would say, to put it
very mildly,”

“ Perbups it is hetter that my con-
dition should fit my manner.”

“* Perhaps—unless you ean change
that manner.”

“1 conld no more do that than the
leopard could change his spots. T have
loved yon well, but that is no reason
why we should marry, T suppose.™

| released my wrists and sat up with his

| horse at furious speed with the other.

| most need s dark background to see me
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love, and she never missed it. Never-
theless, it gave me s terrible shock
i life was sunddenly

who | with you. You have

(:Imc and
village street for doctor,
Dr. Gillmore was the name on the first
door that had a light behind it. At the
first pull of the bell the handle came
off in my hand, but I opened the door
and fo&nd myﬁle.if in tl 8 pﬂic;;. v'Ii‘lha
doctor lay on & lounge sleeping heavily,
ax if he had just thm“l?mself do

him in vain, and finally laid violent
hands on him. He must have been
dreaming some fearful thing, for he
seizéd my wrists in a vise and roared
““ Now I have you!” before he opene‘i
his eyes.

“You are mistaken, doector; It is I
who have yon,” I said, lsughing. He

eyes very wide open.

"’And what are you going to do with
me?"”

“Oh, youn must come to my aunt at
Dovecetes, this very moment,” and I
began to cry more heartily than I had
laughed.

Hatookmeu as essily as if T had
been a baby, and laid me on the lounge.
““Now lie there perfectly still until my
earriage is ready,” he said, as one hav-
ing suthority. In a few minutes
brought me some innocent-looking stufl
in a glass, which I drank without a
word, and my nerves grew steady again.
I olimbed into the little old-fashioned
sulky, in which there was but spare
rogm for its owner, a carriage that must
have been invented by somie misanthro-
ﬁil: doctor who did not mean to drive
is own pstients, I contracted myself
into about the substance of a of
Einﬂ, and held my breath, but that sul-
v was a tight fit indeed! I wore a
thin summer dress, with only a straw
hat on my head, gnd, as my excitement
lessened, the cool, sharp air of the
tember night pi me like =
knife,

‘** You are shivering,” said the doetor,
wrapping one side of his ronnd cloak
about me and holding me close to his
breast with one arm, while he drove his

“1 give you a great deal of trouble,"
I whispere t into his beard.

“Not at all. It is all in my day's
work,” he said gruffly, This was not
very gallant, but it made me more com-
fortable in mind, as it possibly was
meant to do.

He did all a doctor could for my
annt, which was little enough. Time
and patience were all the preseriptions
that he gave to her or to me, but he
eame every day, sometimes twice, as he

reeived that time was growing short
fﬁd patience would soon have its per-
fect work.

The old story—old as when Cain went
courting into the land of Nod—is com-
ing, as my reader can see with half an
eye, I did not fall in love with Mr.
Gilln:lr::re nor he wt& me—all at onnebl;
but there to an inexpressible
eomfort in E:'mngh i ity, and the
warm hand el with which at every

stilled my shrinking

visit he met
nerves,

In the first week of orr sequaintance
I confided to him my nnwilling hshmn%
in the avenne to the love-quarrel o
strangers, With his advice and assist-
ance I sent a aanfnl!y—wudog‘o sdver-
tisement to the village paper. judge
by the pile of mm ?!nchlmmd
describing every kind of ring ever
was worn, one would think the earth
should have been sown as thick with
them ss was the fleld of Canum affer
the great slaughter of Oarthaginian

ights,. But not one of the answers
so much as hinted at a violet of sap-
Phgmﬁ .ionel d‘: I great

SAW &

deal of neighior, %— Purdy; she
was one!::? those rare and b souls
who interpret literally the command to
love one's neighbor as one's self. She
and her niece, Kate Pmdmd to-
gether, as I lived with Aunt , and
a sort of fellow-feeling, from cur simi-
lar conditions, made ns wondrous kind
from the first. Kate was a sparkling
brunette, who made love to everybody,
“male or female, Jew or Gentile, bond
or free,”"—it was all one to her. Iamna

very meek-looking person myself, light-
haired, hlue-eyanﬁ, faded out—you al-

at all.

Kate and T looked well
staved together chiefly for that reason
at firsf, afterward for a strong and earn-
est liking that lasted our life-time. I
told her all about the ring, and showed
her the answers to my advertisements ;
and when our talk reached low water on
other matters, we always fell back on
speenlation about those two lovers and
the upfhim ring, Kate was di
to treat it more lightly than I could
find it in my hesrt to do. She thought
«it far too pretty to hide its light in a
burean drawer, and after a time I wore
it, thinking that in that way it might be
possibly seen and claimed by its owvner.

We had become intimate in girl's
fashion before I introduced Ksle to
“my doetor,”" as T called him in m
heart, T “took kindly" to ﬂwg
other, but she did not at onee begin to

her, and

“* Oh! none whatever. 1 hear some
oae coming, Here is the ring that yon
meant for a fetter. Good night anfl
R!hlil-l“'!.‘

A woman ran by me so closely that
her skirts brushed mine, and the fog
Lifting a little at the same moment
saw the ontline of a man take his el-
bows from the long gate, on which he
had been leamng, and stooping down
seem to look for something on the
gronni. Then he hnrried away toward
the village, and ns Buhyan says of his
pilgrims, ** T saw him no more, "

I felt like a person blind-folded, who

*has been tormented with other people's
seorets sgainst his will. 1 leaned my
_owl arms on the gnte nntil the fog
eleared away, and a scft, wavering
moonlight fell on the trees, which seem-
od to whisper together sbout the Very
secrets that I shared with themm. In a
erack between post and bar semething
gleamed in the moonlight. T picked
out a ring, the ring which one had
thrown away in her angry hnste, and
which the other had looked for on the
gronnd in vail. It was n ‘Tluh!t fnnmfﬂ
of small sapphires, with a diamond in
the ecentre, carried it home and tnek-
#d it into the furthest corner of my
upper drawer, and for a month I pon-
dered it in mv heart. I looked rly
fot all notices under the head of * t
and PFound.” Vast hordes of d

" seeme 1 to have gone npon their travels
about that time ; muffs and bomnds and
other small matters were entreated to

_return, and no questions asked ; but no |

ono had lost aring. T composed with
infini’ e pains at least a dozen advertise-
ments which shounld delicately convey
to tha outline of a man that his ring
might be recovered if he desired it. I

wile the heart out of him, as T had seen
| her do with other men.

“Why don’t you make love to Dr.
| Gilmore ?" T agsked her at last. *‘You
| are naturally & fisher of men, and the
| prey is very searce st Dovecotes,”

“ Firstly,™ said Kate, ‘““because yon

ready have him in your own net, and
| unless all signs fail, you will n land

him. BSecondly, he is too fearfully old
| and grava. I dom't mean that he has
| lived any great number of years, but he
| in one of those who are born forty years
}oid, and that would make him at this
| present thwme three-score-and-ten.”
My world was well-nigh empty of
kith and kin when Aunt Esther died,
| but- I was not nesr so doleful as I ought

to have been. I bad very little money,
{ but T had youth and bope, and there
| was—the doctor, Kate Pu.n’iy had been
[ helping me to set the hounse in order
' aﬂcrlﬁle dreadful bustle that follows
| the vanquishing of & familiar face.

At night-fall she left me alone for an
hour or two ; it was then, as Kate and 1
had tacitly su k ing it in one

| another’s eyes, that ** my doctor” came
to see me,

[ “I am afraid yon are ing to be

. very lonely here,” he eaid, after the
first groelings were over. -

| ** But I shall not be here ; T gm going

| to live with the =

| *“ Are you quite sure they want you?"

| **They say s0,”

| “Doubtless they feel in that way

now, but their hearts are warmed by the

| sight of your affliction. You
better come home to me.”

He held out his arms, with a gesture
that belied the calmness of his words,

far

““How can I be sure that you want
me?”

o, a0 the Pardys, Tt

" s, 80 di ma
be that your heart is warmed bym;
loneliness, "

HO
i

i - _tglfltouttomanttg:kt
uite forgot what o'cl
eﬂe's ing the hall
me draw away from “my
lively talk for a few min-
but had I response from her
FROE. .

“ My dear turtle-doves,” she said at
last, laying one hand on mine and look-
ing hard at my friend, *‘ I see how it is

hers *two i udt‘lfr:e o
w - is eompany is a
crowd.'”

i
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“ And Esther is
“ You have said
“Then I wish yom joy with all my
heart. By the way, did you bring the
engagement ring with yon ?”
*Of course ngt.”
“ You need not look so irate Some
men are so certain of their happiness
that they buy the ring bef
‘Why don't you use this one that came
to out of the gate-post?” said
Kate, drnn‘ng from her finger the sap-
phire ring, ich she often wore. .
“Jt would be s bad omen,” I said,
shrinking away from it ; “and su
some one should elaim it after all ¥
“I did not think of that, but you
could have another made like it. Notb-
ing could be prettier for an engagement

ring,

“If Dr. Gilmore likes it, I am sure I
have mo objection,” I said at last, for
there was a tinge of romance in ﬂung

the 8 y ending after
apnrzg by its OWDEr,
Dr. Gilmore did like it, and put it on
my finger before Kate went off, with
some advice about mnot sitting u
late, which met the fate of most goog
advice. I erept into her bed in the
““wee smal’ hours ayont the twal,” and
she woke instantly.

““This ia & example to set before
a yonﬂ and innocent maiden,” she re-
mark

“Oh, Kate,” I said in the usual
ing fashion, ‘I am so happy, I can't be-
lieve it.”

“Oh, well, I can. Nobcdy comes te
bed at this time o' night unless some-

ing awful has ned."

“ 1 wonder he not fall in love
with you, Kate,”

“ Bo do I, but some men have no taste,
you know, Theﬁo:re to be pitied, not
to be blamed. ides, as I have said
before, he is too aged fer me. He'll be
a8 ‘ocenturion’ when you're in your
prime.”

Kate refused to talk all might, as I
would gladly have had lher, and I did
cateh an hour or two of sleep, full of

dreams.

foi.ng to marry you?"

was nearly alone in the world, and
there was no earthly reason for delaying
the marringe except for the wedding
garments.

Dovecotes was wonderfully healthy
just at this time, but the doctor’s car-
i (he had di the old narrow
& =and re it with a buggy)
might be seen going at full speed along
the avenue often enough for a patient
at the point of death

‘We were married and went into the

i to live in the very house in
which I had first taken possession of its
OWner,

That former neighbor, who had seen
me an old maid in her prophetic soul,
ﬁ ““Bo you took the r, after

If this were an ordinary and well-
sonducted story, it ought to endfhegd;
but being a true history, my life di
notﬂono_aoomehanen&. ﬁe that of

mthﬂ:omu&nthm .
ledhndlad ; do lﬂfteo?
an & very downy life
it. My love, which had run s0 smooth
from the beginning, kept up the same

I mentally carried an umbrella all
those years, but it never rained any-

i good fortune,

Three little Gilmores made my life a

burden, and my old fri Kate

, came constantly to the honse to
help bring them up. was nearl
80 years old, when her fate was carri
into her aunt’s house with a sprain
ankle, and eame out of it her acce
lover. .

Many men had fallen in love with
Kate in these years, but bhad been
without form or comeliness 1n her e
The mild, colorless man whom she loved
at last with all her tender heart carried
her away from Doveeotes, and I did not
see her again fill ghe bronght with her
the travscendent first baby, which was
to cast far into the shade all Gilmore
babies, past, present and to come.

One f twilight, v hen our tyrants
were “* laid " for the nizht, we walked
toward Dovecotes. Th: long gate open-
ing on the avenue was shut, and we
leaned upon it, to rest a moment before
torning :

“ By the way,” said I, ““it is just like
the night when I found this ring. I
wonder if those lovers ever made up
their quarrel and married after all.”

“ITam qm'tesum they never married,"”
eaid Kate's husband, gravely.

“ What do von mean ?” I

“ Tell her all about it,” said Kate to
Dr. Gilmore. *“We are happy now.”
Bhe kissed me twice, with a long loock
into my frightened face, and walked
away with her husband.

“ Whatis it 7 I said with great el-
fort, so dry was my throat.

“Tt was Kate Purdy and I who quar-
reled at the gate and lost the ring.
That is all,” o

* All I" I repeated. .

“ Little wife, have we not been happy
together ?”

** 1 have supposed so "

“And I have known it.”

“ But the ] deceit—"

“On my w there has been none.
After you introduced me to Kate, I nev-
spoke a word to her that you did not
hear, nor looked a look that you did pot
gee, Bhe fascinated me once, but I nev-
er really loved her.”

I “elieve men often make this sort of
1emark to their wives touching their
youthful follies, but it comfo many
another wife. ‘led ;Ifw_;ya Wornt 12119
sapphire ri sign of our betrothal,
and as wmed I had been slipping it
up and down around my finger.

As we turned to leave the gate, I saw
& deep crack in the ground where frost
had loosened the post; in an instant I
had dropped the ring into the crack
and went on, with one bruise less on
my spirit.
¢ On the way home we talked of the
universal preference for moonlight over
fog, and found Kate waiting alone on
the door-step. ** I will not darken your
doors again,” she said, “till you say
that you forgive me.™

“ Yes " smid the doctor, *“she will let

-gones be by-gones,” and Kate took

for her answer,

“ You will find your ring where yon
left it,” 1 whispered to Kate as I left
her for the night.

When Imtnhlngon:hhair- i
der the gas-lignt, 1 saw the
curiounsly at my forefinger.
“Yes," I said, **it is gone; I found
the owuer, you know.”

He made me no reply, but he drew
from under thie dressing-table the little
leather-colored box that held all his

nn-
r look

| but I would not see it,

private papers, the only thing in the

house of which I did not posaess the
key. He took ont a little case and un-
mrulngmﬂﬁng.muquﬁhnﬁ-

The ““baboo,” ealled by Burke, in hi
inﬁmeme
i M”iﬂl

and speaks English.
dor in. China and J
himsslf to a

One of this class solicited a visit from And he

Mr. Seward, adding that, while the ba-

boomdhiammwmldmoeivehim,theJ

ladies would be welcomed the zena-
na, Such a courtesy is ¥, if ever,
extended to forei

The foundation of this baboo's for-
tune was laid by his father long ago, in’
connection with an Ameriean house;

Tt N e
use, u, cheaply t tl-
those of the wealthy olpn]- which
saw at Canton, is of the same
It is three stories hi and
sides of a square as ns
blocks of iladelphia. The ares
inisunedfqrf.onnt?int; and baths.

, consisting of the baboo’s three
Eor:luplndthairaons.mmimdmltthe

sml very Omm. usly.
ns the way to a ! hm [
vanlted roof and double eolonnade. A
few elegant chairs, with yellow-satin
cushions, placed on a scarlet-velvet
in the centre of the room, constitu
the furniture, Here the eldest son wel-
comed Mr. SBeward in a eunlogistic En-
glish oration, and then his
several brothers and each of the lads in
attendance, Brightly-dressed servants
meanwhile stirred air with large
E:nmk-fm, mounted on massive silver
dles five feet long; others, to the
great prejudice of the ladies’
sprink us from head to foot wi
o gt oo gy L g’
again, eov us wi
boquets ; and yet others held before us
silver vases containing the atiar of roses
for perfuming the hands. These oere-
monies over, we ascended to the baboo's
room, in the third story. Quite infirm,
he was dressed as a valetudinarian,
f.h“gugh ;ichly. Hte welfn'.qcm:mt.’;f - Mr. Sew-
as the "gmt ather o e greatest
of thnnﬁom. The bsts:o; condocted
us then to an adjacent wing-room,
ilandorderadot that all tthilaohi]drcnol the
house, not exeepting the i
as well as boys, should
by their a%am %’nm‘m). in-
fants were brought in, gandily dressed.
The little ones acted their proper parts
with entire truth to Nature ; someshrank
backward ; many sereamed ; one or two
shrieked ; while others extended their
small hands, and bashfully “performed
this came an order,
from the baboo, as unex as it was
unprecedented in that ily. It was
that all the women of the Zunily, ex-
cept the widows, should now enter the
t. Receiving this command,
in their different rooms, the women in-
quired of s messenger whether they
were to be seen by the ladies only. The
baboo imperiouu{v replied: *
maust all be presented to Mr. Be
receive him as s friend. He is a
friend of mankind ; he shall see us just
as we are, and see all that we do—we
will have no secrets from him.”

There wasa a sonnd of pattering feet;
and a Ifentle rustling was heard. It
was followed by the entrance of eight
little women ;wer dressed in gauzee
of gold and various colors—only gleam-
ing jewels could be sesn turongh their
veils—they trembled like so many as-
Pm a8 “’g spproached ¥
ifted their slendor m—m cov-
ered with gold—and extended to ns
their little pervons hands. The baboo
was not yet content. He requested ns
to raise their veils,. We did so gently,
and looked upon gazelle eyes pret-

features, t the wearers were so
ed that, in tenderness for them,

we soon let the veils drop. In answer
to our compliments, they spoke not one
word. The tlemen now withdrew.

Mr. Se was then shown through
ne\'mﬁﬁvarwms, ineluding a ¥
chapel—the furniture of all very mea-
gre and plain, the stairs steep and nar-
Tow, nmf the corriders dark and per-
plexing.

The women, being left alone with
their visitors, now i yomnm.tﬁ
nicated, through a interpreter,
the famil aegts; f.ha::mmber of wives
each of the baboo’s sons had married
and lost; the number of children of
each wife; and the number and wvalue
of the jewels each The wife
of the eldest son presented her dnuital:
ter—a bright and langhing maiden
decked with jewels—who, havisg ab-
tained the advanced age of eighteen
months, has already been ied to &
little tleman who also was present,
and who claims the expericnce of ten
years. He has been elected to the hon-
or of this i because he is h?elg
presumptive h of the caste to whi
this !:mfi]tll belongs. According to the
enstom of the country, he has been

ht into the family of his bride to
be edueated. THere are eight pairs of
such permaturely-married e in this
family, which consists of seventy-five
persons.

The windows of all the chambers of
the zenana, or harem, are darkened and
made seeure with iron bars, as in a pris-
on. The widows, even more secluded
than the wives, inhabit the meanest and
dingiest of the chambers. The women
showed, with ect freedom, their
sleeping-rooms, baths, and the contents
of their wardrobes, Each woman has
three garments. These being woven in
the shape required, there is no need of
mantau-maker or milliner; the only
care bastowedonthispr‘:myisio
hang them np snd take down.
The oure of the children is devolved on
the ayahs. As the wife neither sews,
nor reads, nor writes, she has absolute-
Iy no ccoupsation but to talk with her
companions of the zenana; and, a8
miggt per be expected, domestie
discords are frequent. The (in
the zenana) were then served with cakes,
comfits, and betel-nut«, "¢ latter brok-
en in small bits and fal.'»d ‘n siiver
foil. The interview closel with the
same mu‘:g‘nieu with vhinhh'a had
been received, newly fanning the gunests
with pescock’s plumes, sprinkling them
with rose-water, and perfuming the
hands with the attar,

—A sportsman was seated with his
servant on a bank, consoling himself
under the l'at‘ifne and di intment
of unsuceessful pursuit. * Well, Pat,”
gaid he, ““this is ive work. TI've
been ealeulating that eurx!one of these
birds has cost me sbove pounds.”
«Faith, yonr Lonor,” said throw-
ing & of humor into the symr
thizing simplicity of his reply, “I'm
sorry for that ; but it's lucky there’s no
more of them.™

—A sullen silence is both a sin and a
punishment ; no devil frets and vexes,
wears and wastes the spiriis of a man
like this dumb devil, like this saller

silence.

native trained to trade, | &

the
: I will try to comfort her.”
irl Iinnoil”m‘?s:lnd : “;r‘y
, |l f give you an
. to cure Mboy%ntfkmw’a
“Oh I" said young mother, “ do
tell me who it is, that I may go st once
i hog lied, *He
7 . man " & is
the B : l!x:,pdmemem
thy child.”
o ; on hearing this, was
Buddha, lntilr:l‘n;:“i ’t:th mhm ﬂtl;:
er heart
lifeless .bndx of h&?sohﬂd. And when
she found him, she bowed down before

Baid :—
“0O my lord and master | do yon know
: ned that will cure mybaby !”
_ Buddhs replied and said:
know of one, but_ you must ges

The girl refused to part with her baby,
i to get the seed for him.
ut to set out, the pitiful

her, said :—

: ““Here

. : th and th
way,” I et soted s TR

““In this, my friend’s house, has there
ever died nﬁm, # husband, & parent,
or a glave ?""

" And they one and all replied : *‘Lady,
what is this that thou hast said1? Know-
est thou not that the living arc few, but

the dead are many? There is no
such house as thon seekest.”

Then :ge went to ofther houses and
beggad the grains of mustard-seed,
which they gladly gave her, but to her
questioni one said, “‘I have lost a
S oG absEReE: 1 have Jost & dlave "

by wve lost a glave ;"
sndm v one axd all of them made
some such réply. At last, not being
able to discover a single house free from
the dead, whenoe she could obtain the
mustard-sead, and h;l:lg utterly faint
and ry, she sat h down upon a
stone wi ndlher’tldnby “l: her lap, and
this is a heavy task I have undertakenr
Immttheanlymho has lost her
baby. ildren are dying,
mhm, loved ones are dyi
and everywhere they tell me thed
‘are more numerous than the living.
Shall I then think only of my own
sorrow ?”

Thinking thus she suddenly summond

to put away her sorrow for her
deadﬁ .mduboyarrindhim to the
forest laid him down to rest under
a tree; and having covered him over
with tender leaves, and taken her last
look of his loved fnoe, she betook her-
self once more to the Buddha, and bow-
ed befare ki
And he said to her: ‘‘Sister, hast
thon found the mustard-seed ?”
e
me

’ ;‘Itl;lava-not, my&:;:d," she
““for the people in village
there is no honse in which some one
has not died ; for the living are few, but
the dead are many.”

‘* And where is baby ?”
" “I have laid h‘::dundernm?;tha
orest, lord,” eaid Keesah A

Themn:’lidthamdhltoherg:m" on
have found the grains of mustard-seed ;
you thought that alone had lost a
son, but now you learned that the
law of death and of ing i8 among
nlllivingaut‘u.mﬁ, and that here there

is no Y

earing this, Keesah was comfort-
ed, and established in the of virtue,
and was thenceforth Keesah God-
- ami the disciple of the Buddha.

Japaness Civilization.
It would be manifestly unfair to

jndge the J: the standard of
Oriental one, it cannot be denied it
excels the Asiatic states to whose sys-
tem it belongs. The affections of fam-
ily and kindred seem as strong here as

sewhere. There is no negleet of
children ; there is no want of connubial
oare, no inck of parental love and de-
votion,

The

tends 5 N

mountain- ; the tedious mani
tion pfwt::ﬁe in mechanism ; the
patient drud of the coolies in the
the cities, in :
by domestic anpimals—show that the
4 m?:mtl:gm its I liest period,
empi [ earlies

beel:?sols:::i from the civilized world,

Veni

in the world, which is completely fur-
. : m et they
They have no

have uniform laws, and thmrﬂum

, thongh unrestrained by law,
is less ve than in Naples, (?r’mun
N b sl o ppuivs
It wo acn

how and when the severe feudal model
of the middle ages of Europe obtained
& plnce in Japan, or how it has continued
80 long among & prople so mercurisl,
and so thoughtfn!. Whilein thegy

, the

e e nowher l:ur:;lho
‘peasantry are poor, we e a
complaint against rents or taxes, or the
sy of lhe.  Mhomscwiy, o _Jape-

ese, while they encourage emigrafion,

.
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e
now, for the first time, come into pub--
lic consideration in J in the way it
ought to come—that is to say, in con-
tion with the science, literature, and
art, and the itieal, moral, and social
institutions of the Western nations,

T;le Japanese are less an imitaTtive
pesple than an i - ona,
are not, hovmma mmﬁ
rent 1n, Sonlyive WGk T REE | AL
gent in ing w is
their dnmsgl:s i

tations are di-
dactic; and, th 1 they have a fond-

ness for legerdemain, ' it not
because it is amusing, m it
makes them think from power to pro-
duet, from eause to effect,
Japanese society is grossness of the
ular sense in
mmm
maintains decency in
publie i
In J

le neither ﬁ:ﬁ
, and
use the ';h]:romis-
ou = , =8  elsewhere
thmont the there indeed is
iage, but it is marriage withcut
the rights and responsibilities of that
relation. This debasement of woman
hss tainted and the whole'
state. We are obliged to econclude that
domestic virtne hes not a prominent
place in the morals of Japan, aléhough
some glimpses which we have had of
life in the n classes have inclined
us to believe that them viece is
not altogether free from restraint.—
Seward's Travels.

Medical Men as Producers.

It will probably surprise the reader
that M. A%ont ranks medieal men among
producers, and on grounds at least
plansible. He says: Do J“ grant
that among the things useful to man,
the most useful is man himself? Do
you accept the caleulations of the econo-
mists who u&:hﬂ., commencing at his
27th year, individual reimburses
the advances made by society? Do you
think, like J;. B. Bay all 0 reason,
that the problem is not how to beget
children, but how to rear them to man's
estate? Youn ought then to acknow-
ledge that the medical art, by organiz-
ing a struggle against the destructive
causes which threaten us from our
birth, produces an incalenlable amount
of utility on earth. Our life, acoording
to Bischat's definition, is the aggregate
of the forces contending in ns aganst
death. Every hour, nugnm claims_the
elements of which our ris compos-
ed ; our existence is but a militant loan,
incessanily continued and wed ; it
would be im ible to rate .too highly
the fine medical industry which protects
the human being against a universal
conspiring host. Among the men of
your acquaintance, are there many
}dmmd s?hanoeéhm not onoehnreacnml
Tom death? tarting from that point,
say whether the doctor of medicine is a
more l:a producer than the cabinet-
maker or the stone-cutter.

The Physical Before the Mental.
Man is a progressive being only on
condition that he begin at the bzgin-
ning. He can afford to wait centuries
for a brain, but he cannot subsist a sec-
ond withont a body. If civilization
sacrifices the physical hopelessly to the
mental, and barbarism me sacrifice
the mental to the ph en barba-
rism is unquestionably the better thing
80 far as it goes, becanse it provides the
essential preliminary conditions. Par-
barism is a one-story log-tent, a ﬁr
thing, but better than nothing; while
such a civilization would be simply a
second story, with a first story too weak
to sustain :{, a magnificent l5)7&;:».1-191',
with all heaven in view from the upper
windows, but with the whole family

comi down in a crash, presently,
um;%. a fatal negleot of £he basement,
In such a view, an American Indian or
a Kaffir warrior msy be a wholesome
subject, good for something already,
and for mueh more when he gets a brain
built on. But when one sees a book-
worm in his library, an anxious mtgl;
chant-prince in-his counting-room,

tering feebly about, his thin underpin-
ning scarcely able to support what he
has already erammed ivio that heavy
brain of his, and he still piling in more,
one feels disposed to ery out, *‘Unsafe
passing here! Stend from under!”

Goethe and Lessing.
Goethe's ic sense was the mino-
taur to which he sacrificed everything.
To make a study, he wonld soil the
maiden petals ozn woman's soul ; to
get the deligious sensation of a reflex
sorrow, he would wring a heart, All
that saves his egotism from being hate-
ful is, that; - its immense reac
itahuhthemsﬁinto a;ifwlt-i:}lef
something like sublimity. pa
sand is nnpleasing ; a desert has all the
awe of the ocean. Lessing also felt the
duty of self culture ; but it was not so
much for the sake of feeding st this or
that faculty, as of strengthening char-
acter, the only 80il in which real mental

nance. His adviee to his brother Karl,
stage. is two moral to one literary.
“Btudy ethics dﬂifently, learn to ex-
press yourself well aud corrcetly, and
eultivate your own character ; withont
that T cannot eonceive & good dramatio
anthor.” Marvelous connsel this will
seem to those who think that wisdom is
only to be found in the fool’s paradise
of Bohemial—Zowell. .

Parantage of John Wesley.
In 1701 a clergyman of the Establish-
ed ahnm!; of —- -
wrote in favor iam of Orange as
summ to James H., observed that
his wife, a very beautiful and accom
lished woman, to whom he was tenderly
attached, and with whom he had lived
in delightful harmony
not respond when he pra;
king. "Wh_vf dohmu not a;? 1{‘”‘-""
when I pray for maj ' he in-

“I do not believe the prinee of
Orange to be king !" *““In that case,”
returned the. un - anot
““we must part.” It does appear
that the wife, a conscientious, far-mind-
ed woman, who was willing to give the
1 she mued,m made m’;h rt to
turn him from his purpose; she seems
to have had as strong belief in the
gincerity of his convietions of duty as
she in her own. Amordanﬁl)ytha
reverend gentleman went up to London
ST
chil and the e ‘

to his wife. At theend of
E:limawmjmd()mmd\ed_, and
as the lady could respond with a
hearty *‘ Amen” to pnrm for Queen
Anne, the husband wife were re-
united. Among the 19 children of the
beautiful, strong-minded loyalist, and
the inflexible, scholarly revolutionist,

The most un itious feature of |

to womsan. |

“replied tartly, “* In Texas !"

can root itself and find suste- | 3

g:fglmd. the first man who | 2nd

e e

" she ealmly repli- | €¥e,

BOW STRANGR.
PY FLORENCE PEROY.
uw-:uug-n will be, love—bow strange, when we
wo

Shistl be what all lovers become,
-You, frigid and falthless, T coid and nntrae,
Ymmnuhtlmqumlmdm
lhrrtm:mruﬂzﬂth.ﬂhhlh
Love' bright web unraveled, and rent, and worn

And lifes ;o:;um left empty—ah, bum !
Ab, me,
How strange it will be |

Hu;h n “uwﬂlhmu}a‘imh«q
lch makes me seem lovely to-day ;
When your thought of me loses its couleur de rose,
When every day serves some Dew fault to disclose,
When you find Dve ocold eyes and sn every day
o

And wonder yon could for & moment suppose

I was ot of the common place way ;

How strange It will be,
How straoge it will be, love—how strange, when we
wum.«nmmummt
When my pnises no longer st
At the thought of your coming, the sound of yeur
wn’:“"-.:d. not your golng, far down the long
m";::'m. loving volos, now o thrillingly
Grn:'-“::nhllnwuehwm;
W How strauge it will be,

How strange it will be when we
Divided the weary day through !
Or, getting remotely al WO may,
Sit chilly snd aflemt with nothing to say,
i):omlly ooawrlnd.;m the nows of the t:;y. '
B Wearisome, mwarried follks sort of way
1 shrink from the picture, don’t you ?

- How steange it will be
Dear lave, if our hearts do grow torpid and old,

stay

—Some of onr
backbone more than pay.

—3Strange, when m is so ** hard,””
that hard money should be so scarce.

~—Mr, Guan, our Darwinian friend,
thinks he descended from a Parrot. He
is a smooth bore.

—What is the difference between the
duties of & valet and the duties of a
nurse? The first brushes one's hat, the
other brushes ene's brat.

—The gen' leman so often -Ekw of in
novels, who riveted s with his gaze,
has obtained employment i
manufactory, with extrs pay, on account
of his peenliar faculty.

d, 1L,

—A Mrs, , of i
ets. The

lately gnve birth o gu
broken hearted father
was qnite right when he said we do not
know ‘‘ what a day may bring forth.”

—“You seem tok’l‘;a a little houll;..
my love,” remar &ﬂhn ins o hi

, when she had a cold. ‘‘A lit-

:la hoarse, indeed!” she replied, mislik-
ing the personal allusion. ‘‘Better be
that than & big mule,”

tical Boy—*“Oh, ah! but the mouths
are sent to our hiouse, and the bread to
yourn !"

Probably
he thou ghlf:eh&lhatargob'l‘ﬂ-
as than to Hav-anna, %o
—Many persons consider tLe m‘ of
l‘mseimllyn silly, nonsensical amuse-
ment. They are mistaken. A Terre
conlofl amp.on the 5. Dk irots the

-oil lamp on b rom the

i

of the mbst conseientions lswr, and,
after stating his case, said, “‘Now, sir,
I know you're a lawyer, but I wish you
would just please tell me the trath
about this matter,”

~There is at least one happy man in
Connectiont. His wife, who haa been
dumb for twelve years, has just recov-
ered her speech. Imagine the poor
man's tion when we say she is
making up for lost fime!

—Mamma—* And if r mamma
had not recovered, and gone sway
from her little George forever, what
would he have done?" Little Geo!

“J don't know, Ma, bnt I guess me and
Jimmy Goggins would have gone skat-
ing!”

—A Danbury family which is sus-
tained by echarity, , almost i
from hunger on Friday nigh

little girl who makes the daily rounds
in quest of food was prevented from
going ont that morning by losing one
of her ear-rings.

engaged by a prominent life-insnrance
firm, returned to the office of his om-
ployers, the other
that he had been mubbadﬂ 8 gentle-
man on whom he had ealled. *“Snub-
bed,” eried the manager, “smubbed?

have sunbbed you? I have solicited
life insurance from the Atlantic to the
Mississippi, and have never been snnb-
bed. T have been kicked down

beaten over the head with chairs,

I never have been.” 'The solicitor is
driving a eoal wagon.

—A humorons mndividual was edify-
ing an audience with the old story of
the atnmp—ngmkar who was
upon the evils of & national
concluded with the flight of orstory.
“ Fellow-citizens, T am eredibly inform-
ed that the debt of Great Britain, at
this present moment, exceeds the sum
of mine thousand nhgl?{;g?:mdmold Was
too much for aslight e

tleman in the crowd, who steadied gi::
self agninst the counter, and
to destroy the delusion: **
on say, you man! The—
ibly inthroned! You must
of the—hic—interest of the
tell yon, sir, that the debt of Great
Britain exceeds the—hio—sum of nine-
ty thousand dollars!” It was nseless to
argue with sn old gentlemsn who had
probably been there, and who knew all
about it.

— The Colonel had been recommend-
ed to take horseback exercises for the
benefit of his health, by his ph
and accordingly spplied at a
stable for the animal. In about three
hours he ret

'a that

painfully descended from his steed.
“How much ?" * Three dollars, Colo-
pel.” He slowly drew his wallet and.
laid down the required snm. **Shall
: want the horse mh to-morrow,
Colonel 7’ **No, 1 ‘nt want him
any more at all.” *Indeed,” said the
, with a twinkle in his
as he noted the Colonel holding on
to his lacerated body. ** the
horse dou't suit yon."

. '“ Ol m.
Bames ¥; # there's uulhnug
Imwer' u;n.h the I-Imm ob;ei{.te"to all

t's price j B
frioe 1" said the stable- .
nel, which we xndar eh
horse's services the
“ Well, I don't, L:ﬂnednd Barnes, rub-
bing his aeld ; ““for whenever I
want a thing of this kind agsin,
a big Irishman who will kick
for the money.”

is rarely a mother who i# & success at
abusing s boy. All mothers know z
g0 do their boys. And yet the mother
seems to go at it in the right way.

were Jobn Charles Wesley.

opens the stair door and insinustingly

hnnd! of his inf
— X Yorkshireman went to consulf one |

thrown out of the window, but snubbed |

're aved-
debt, § of

1

;

iy

fEed
=RE
il
?t’

]
g§F

?
i

s
HT

5' k

4

L5

l'l'-

gd
EH

E
]
T

Y

LH
j

-~

ML
g
?

ﬁ

X
1

i
|

Y
i
1
g
ig
s

:
T

il
St
L

;El
E
H

|
2
E
[

E
i

g
£
g

g
=
3

:
:

I

é
. ﬁ;t‘
I

it
j

L3-S
5
| 4
-

£

§

3

&

]

i
\
(F11

FER
a-H%E
Fp'
G
,u?
?.g:E;;
HH

i

£
g
B
)
e
B

{

1

E

!

E

-

35
i
g
j

ik
54
11

E'H
i
78

£
]
£
-

;

i
:

—A solicitor, who had recently been | rattles

day, and complained | and

Why, what did you do that he should | plain
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his on on the race and pays the
forfeit in broken arms and ocollar-bones.
The of Iand is a most grace-
ful socompli horsewoman, and
her uhﬂdm.im all t to ﬁ:!:ﬂ::
practiosd daily in the royal ri -
school at Buoeki palace, her

ty dnpwnm:gm -
watching the progress ennon., It
is worth & journey ncross the Atlantio to
spend an sutnmn day st Windsor. On
svery afternoon of inviting weather the
rich and variogated soenery is animated
by & party of ladies and gentlemen ri-
ding for pleasure th the noble
avenue leading from the oastle and
under the branches of the mame grand
old elms loved by Queen Anre and her
ladies, who their daily exercise
under their shadows, habited in close-
bodied coats, hatagorgeous with feathers
and short pernkes. Very different are
the habita worn hy these ladies—ithe
high hat, & vell of flosting gaase, with

L] ing gauze,

1 Wellington boots al ways worn over
aﬂy fitting pantaloons. — World,

Havana's Excellent Municipal Gov-
ernment.

The rule of the ards on this is-

land yraonioal, and one

thmt power can be otherwise; yet my
shert residence here has m‘;:’in«d me

Of course my impressions are
bably imperfect as yet,
you for what t‘ey

lation is wvery

swift punishment, withgut the shield of
a sickly sentimentalitf. Out of the
s ol oo Bty
ition o paniar
manner in which the law is here admin-
istered has made a guiet, law-abidi
citizen. With these narrow streets snd

turn around the block all good
y. During the night, here and
there, one may see & serenc, or & police-
man may be seen with his lamp and
lance leaning against a post, but seem-
ingly & uselss ornament. Louvres and
onsinos are erowded till midaight, snd
the chatter of the guests sounds like

disturbed.
this to the fact that there are laws pro-
tecting personal rights and privale
. No better laws than our own
exist upon these subjects. The differ-
ence lies in the manner of exeonting the
laws. And while we condemn this tyr-
annical government and heap our curses
despotism, and wish success to the
mm whioh has existed on this is-
Iand since 1868, no one can find fanit
with the order which reigns in Havana.
—A South American newspa man,
confound him, has nsn)ilﬂl I fatare
items about very old people in the
United States by telling about & Bra-
gilian nearly two hnndred years old.
Thus does foreign cempetition ruin
home industry, and still free-trad-
ers raise their barbario yswp.
—A country minister of ** limited oa-
pacity " recently married for a second
wife & widow of some perty. Reing
an ardent servant of n, & form-
er neighbor asked him if he did not do
'dl "
," he said with ammation ;
then, s an ion of reverent awe
stole into his face, he added, *
what is remarkable, the elothes of
my wife's husband just fits me. ™

suggest though purely
& lay question, it is one in whioliu the
clergy might test the effioncy of prayer.

—A musquito taper is s I':u.nbn:n
invention. It createssuch a wsm
when burning that the musquitoes sk
to be It drives buman beings
out of doors also, which is its only de-
fect.

—They aa mdﬂudo really
uup::yoh{a'l shilor, though, who
has scen whales blubber.




