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"'.éhrhth,u Eve. " Hall past™ nine.

Crumams comes ‘nto my reom to clear

awn ; :
“m‘ 6o, 8ir,”’ he says, aw though it
were 8 t not admit of a doubt.
™. supposs you don’t 'dine hefie to-

. w. 'l
“mh‘ thetone and the remark are un-
fortunate., 1 have not an invitation to
dine out, and I cannot insist mpon din-
inf My B8 ey | arrangement with

\ mses ides for _g;nor o
aonly.* Md{ to
1 2> ndliady; whe is
2 %m ey "ﬁ#&l’;a&m{ T
 §
deal. : wy ‘book atewly
ﬁnﬁ,'“ W{:-lb'l as if [ were: thinking
m mm * :

- ggﬂtrﬂhﬂm dine, oul on Chyist-
i he aa &tﬂr:ﬁ +the wall
+abov s iy hedd 3 s Mrs.
Crumms always expects: a holidag. on

that day."
1 feel, after that statement, the only
Ili“!g'h badone s to sarrender grace-

'

?

shall dine out, Crumms.”

I ring the bell for some hot water,
and Crumms answers it in full waiter's
dress, whife tie, dress eoat, and-a low-
ount
of shirt froné. with an
He wilks into the room ps it heis very,
woud of i and is more jxalter-
ike in his manner than usual.

“Why, Cromms,” I ask, “ where are
yau‘ﬁingij’y RITE (o

“Out wailing, sir.”’  He pauses for a
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wants to see a little gentesl waiting, and
whom he has made bold onough to
bring. Then, as if that settled the mat-
ter, he goes off into business, and nsks
stveral questions as fo the number and
names of the gaests. [ notice that the
gervamts all treat him with great respect,
und he, in return, is condescending and
polite to them. With me, when they
are in the room, he assumes an suthori-
tative air, and all the time he is very
grave, nnd looks as if the cares of his
position were too much for him. He
smiles onee, when we are alone, as I
hand him a jelly ; and then, his muscles
being relaxed, his old fit of laughing
suddenly broke out again. He cannot
laugh loud, but laughs inwardly, and
shakes so tremendously that the jelly
roils and trembles {o an alarming de-
gree ; and "ﬁ‘» is only by the means of
promptly taking it under my own pro-
tection, that I save it from being shaken
on the the floor.

“0 Lor'! to think of you being here,”

he mutters; and the next instant is gra-
vity itself, as- Mrs. Domuville's voiee is
heard on-the stairs,
She fwa middibnged lady, sndspeaks
inna fr'mncﬂy manner to Crumms, and is
particulaf in his inquiriés after his Wife
and childfen. He points me out as a
yvoung friend of his, who has come to
Thelp Him'; and Mre. Domville seems
quiite satisfied, nnd goes up Stairs again
to the drawing-roam.

Four o'clock,—The dinner is ready and
all the guesis have arrived. Crumms
stations mie behind the door, and
himself o thé hend of the table, and I
watch the people as they come into the
room and take their places.

'l"hefw'ra mostly middle-aged, like
their host and hostess, and evidently
old friends; for several nod to Crumms,
and one gentléman is quite hearty in his

ting, and says it would not seem
ike a Christmas dinner without him.
Mr. Domville lau, and asks
Mrs, Crumms ; but Crumms refuses to be
thawed, and replies in a tone as if such
trifling questions interfered with the
responsibility.
So far everything has gone right. Then
comes » slight mishap. Just as every-
body is seated and silent, and Mr. Dom-
ville going to say Crumms gives
me a signal, and [ step forward quietly
to close the door. The movement ate
tracts sthe; attention of & young lady,
who jis si‘t‘l‘g h'hl;lnr back tojpe, and
she turns round. e evidently has not
noticed me Hhefore, and her Inughing
gray éyes soafi ure with surpise. My
face is & new one to her among the many
well-known faces round the table. I
suppose she thinks I am a guest wheo
has srrived late and just gome into the
room, and, sesing me standing there and
no one taking any notice ofgme, she
says, courieously :
*“lIsn’t there a chair for you?" ‘Then
ipg round to MrsABomryille, “0,
re is a gentleman' left outside

L turn toward
oy i embarrassing
o ; but e comes to
e, an s quii 5 Tt is quite
i len."” ey lady looks a
Htt fused, and O g, in his
nervousness, s evePing by rush-
g ler and calliig out:

e’'s come-s0 help me wait, Miss
-

My fair ch on t pon blushes
very deeply,i:gg‘be sm&rdon; seve-
ral the guesis ﬁl&siﬂlulhﬂms

of the' mou rumisgs looks
. half apolog Iy, at me;
An¢ t Mr..Domuills, in Q.ﬂmsky
voice, says €, whide, Miss Linton
r head“wery low and hides her
e next minute Crum: gerious
and im{:zrwrb@la as ever, removes the

ner Blgins,

d is inclined t ink, I believe,

t ave wasped natufal talepd by not

g & Waiter. At anygute, I don’t spill
anything over.anybody s, of knock
mw on thehead. “rem’lly_ watch
f r hisswignals, and, thanks to

en at h din Before, though

wose 7'
“Well, I domost o the waiting: n
of ity youw may-say,’’ he yepliesy ** They

don't keep 8 msn, and there arg on
C& worvants, Théy ml‘;ﬁIUl'
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dike Cramms. Sha could |
could. * "She “was woriduriul
rsb.madenas look

ot
she.
That's what A
“ And where do you go to?' I in!
quirs. n =
."'."pw mnmwh is l!lo_
gentleman’s name.”
On the of
e

ik

eu momm,‘_jua{."m‘,-
Wi Loals, st Will

3 .ol i l“.% iz .
@mf_g_mugn have Rhown
him these fourteen years, | sm afraid

he'd think it rathor presumptucus of
':nto introadace o gentleman into his
o i -

“1 suppose so,” I answer; the iden
of the waiter mtroducing a friemd as o
?i.lest. at dinner being very abdéurd. “But

didn’t mean that. Take me with you
Co wait.

*Youl you go out waiting?' said
Cramms, ing his breath,

i %elliir Oy t.;kn me.”

“ Well, Tedo™ that m good joke,”
he gasped ‘d*I:lL Lord, sir, What an
“Adea!™ " Then d.opping his waiterlike
mannor altogether, and becoming thor-
oughly human; he burst out lnughing.

I had only intepdod to chaff Crumms,

1
pa

iiiii. it_strikes me that going ont with

Wt

L

willkbe, more lively than spending
tmas day by mysclf, and [ begin

= rEHNo hopé that he will tnke me.

] ~ime
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1 dare say Mr. Domville would have
no objection o an extra hand,” I urge,
 and doconld go ae, n.young friend of

yours, who is' just hegipnipgand wants
o Toapn his'bpsingss,' "< '

“Lord, sir,”” pants Crumms again,

** you ain't seridus.”
P o Jove, T am, though, F say. I
don’t know what.to do with myself all
doy.  Tsliould like to go oul waiting.”
. t“Bot you wili be cnreful, sir; won't
mms, vielding. * You
T ”I:um\'illai know. '['Iwrlt;
ik any one likely to be thore as wi
:'d‘g;.:'\rf‘.iryhn, 1 h'&’p«."
va Three o'clock—Crumms and 1 are in
1@ cab on our way to Bedford R-iunrrn
“Biyewhale time he is eithoer laughing at
my going out with him or nervonus s to
& I r mood.he is
almost piteous in his entresties Lo me
to ha oarglul, and repoats over and oyer
pgnin his directions how to wait. Wa
8 tho cab ot the eorneg of the strost
ing to the square, nnd walk on to

TWhe's Jdhonse with: a lnepe holl.
There are three seusnmis.gaipg nhoul

ﬂ!%l‘ﬁ:f?%:}; .“e:: “r- sy Iay-

Istand by the side of Cruymms, and he
Introduces me s n young friend who

lef My,

e capmeity of a waiter, 1 have
a of what ought #o be c}alw. and
ove the right govers, a¥d hand
ch dishes as onght to be handed
af the proper time. TR8 #fficulty I have

is [0 kedi My voumtennmmee; - femlarly
whom vinaything to §im Linton.
She ‘;ﬂg’lfalfm e R it is such
fun &4 see’the sparklo in her eyes; and
the way they drop if they meet mine,
and o Tittla repressed smile steal over
ber.dips, that it taxes my powers to the
utmest te keep from lau rhin I feel
tiint 1 shonld very much l‘i\(e t; change
laces with the yvoung fellow sitging by
wer side. He does not seem to have
much to say for himself, and he exam-
ines every dish, as it is handed to him,
through an eye-glne=. His inspection is
s0 long, nn(l?

have a growing inclination each time to
bob the dish up in his face, For more
than half the dinner he is silent, then
he talks.a little Poljtli’_—ﬂ:nlnrla Con-
sexvatism-gud Miss Linton immediately
eruneintes the strongest radieal princi-
ples, upholds woman's suffrage, and
their having seats in Parliament. This
seome to overwhelm him, and he retires
from the contest with a sigh.

Later on, he tries again, when the
mimee-pies are being handed round.

Y Will you have a happy month 2

SOme
O e

he

hix eye-glnss and brings it down in his
lap, He readjusts it slowly, and not
trusting himself to repeat tho joke,
asks her (o have some mince-pie,

“ No, thunk you; I never eat them."”
<ho rféplies.

‘“ Have you never tasted them ¥ Lo
says, frowning as if he weoran barrister
orpss-examining a witness, but probably
because his glass give a premonitory

slip.

“0, ves; T have tasted them, but I
don’t eare about them,™ she answered.

He Lius no comment to make upon
hier reply, so he helps himself in si-
lence,

Six o'elock.—Crumms and 1 solemnly
‘put on the wine and the glasses, put the
dessert dishes a little one way or the
other, and leave the room.

“ Bravo ! whispers Crumms when we
are in the hall. * Bravo, <sir! With a
little teaching you'd make a capital
wiiter., Apd Miss Linton mistaking
yvou for a- gentlaman, toa! What a
joke! At least,”” he adds, as if he sud-
denly feels that he had made rather u
mistake himself, “of course, that is
whitt you sre, and a gent is always a
gent, [ say. But you understand, sir.
It was so ludicrous. There ain’t any-
thing more for you to do, and I ean say
vou've got an appointment to keep, vou
know,’

Acling upon his advies, we go up
stairs to the hall; snd Cramms lets me

after |/

&id "opens
‘wpet me. -

her
quietly to fetch her a glass of lem-

inside the roomu.

1is nose is so close, that I |«

half crossly.

asks, with a faint smile, which disturhs |}

It is a fine clear night, and 1 turn my
face homeward, and stroll slowly along
the deserted square. I go all up the
long, straight Gower street without
meeting any one. By the University |
see a figure advancing quickly. We
pass under a gas lamp, and both pall
up.

R Herbert, by Jove ' ,

“* Why, Roche, what are vou doing
here? Going out to dinner 7

“Just had i, he replies ; “ been to
see an old lady home.”

He then nuturally wonders what T am
doing strolling along the streets on
Christmas night. I tell him [ lhave
been out Lo dinner.

“ They have broken up very carly,”
he says: and then asks suddenly,
“You haven't sneaked off to read,
surely '

This is snid in a tone s il il were a
mortal sin for a man to read for an ex-
amination on a Christmas day.

“That's right,” he says, when I had
disclaimed any idea of reading. * Well,
you come home with me. My people
will be very glad to see you. Weo always
have a carpat dance or something in the
5 ‘mpsr‘ readily, and go “back with

aceept ily, and go back with
Roche to his hOﬂE{. ey
Nine o'clock.—We  have clenred " the
room for dancing, and thé first quadrille
has just commenced. Not being able
to get a partner, 1 am standing on. the
landing, when a carrisge rolls ‘up to
the strest door, and there is a loud
knock, annonncing the arrival of mew
comers, ;

Mrs. Roche hurries down and meets
them in the hall. I hear her say, as
they come up stairs, *“ You are just too
late for the first dance, Helen."

The name quite makes me start.

“By Jove,if it should be Miss Lin-
ton!” is my muttered thoufht. 1

I half hope it may be ; T hulf hope it
may not be ; and I haven’t time to de-
cide whieli half is the stronger, before
Miss Linton herself eomes laughing up
the stairs, . 5

At the very first gﬁmgne of her, I'in-
stinctively drew back “mto the shade,
and she and her mamma pass by with-
out noticing me.

It seems v ridicula‘uf to meet the
salne y O twice Insone evening,
AISC No nwalbor, hiid tHOR o8 ngrter
but there—it is done, it is fuit accompli ;
mnl Miuss Linton and 1 _gro onos, more
under the same roof. I wondef If she
will recognise me, and I watch her with
interest as she goes round the room.
Sooner or later we must meet face 10
fice; and the awkward moment comes
sooner than T expeot.

When :Miss Linton resches the idoor
where Roche is standing with_his t-
ner, she stops there and talks to them
when they are not = X

she asks presently. “I want some if
there is” : s
“There's a bad sign, Nelly, after din-

ing out,’’ he. answers with a laugh,

“Thére is some down stairs.’ I wounld
got you a glas, but 'you see it is my

turn.  If you don’t mind you will find

somebody outside, T think.”

Roche leads off with the third figure;

Miss Linton comes out upon the land-
ing¢ und T move from the shindow of the
wall into the light. - < = ] 1

. .

She gives a quick start with her head
1 3 r I = i she
A ‘s i n-
ing of her lips, & faint blush rises to
lips, and then she asks me

nade.

Roche had said it was down stairs, and
I find it in the dining room. 1 am ra-
ther giad of the excuse to got away and
have my h out; for the whole thing
is more and more absurd, sivicé’ Miss
Linton has made a second mistiike, and
thinks I am awaiter., It is a very natn-
ral ervor, of course; and to keep up the
deception, 1 put the glass on & tray and
go gravely up stairs.
She is qguite eomposed mow, and
thanks me unconcernedly as I hand her
the lemonade. Then we stand side by
side—I1 holding the tray in both hands
—till the dance finishes, and Rocho
come= out to us=
“ Haye you got your lemonnda 2’ heo
asls. ¥ That's right."  Now your want
a r for the next dance. Whoe
shall it be? I am engaged till after
supper, unfortunately. O, here! Let
me introduce you. Miss Linton, Mr.

1

- Instead of waiting to hear my name,
the yvoung lady puts down the glass
quickly and looks indignant.

“ Don't be absurd, Edward I' she says,
ns she walks off,
# Some mistake, old fellow,"” whispers
Roche to me, and catches her up just

They are so close 1 can hear what
they say.
“What is the matter, Nelly ?"" he
asks,
“ Mow could you be so ridiculous as
to introduce me to him ¥ she replies.

* Why shouldn’t 177

“ Why shonldn't you? Ile is a waiter;
I know that. [He was waiting at Mra,
Domville's.””
Instead of

looking contrite; Roche

goes off into a roar of laughter,

" 4 It was very stupid of you,” she says,
“ It foreed me to be rude
to him.”

“ What nonsense, Nelly! 1 shouldn't
play yousuch a trick as that, of course,
Mhat is Herbert ; he is im the same office

as I am.”

“You me not joking, Edward, arve
you 7' she asks him quite seriously.

“ No; upon my word, T am not.”

“0, T am so sorry, then,” she says,
immediately. * But there was some-
body just like him at the Domvilles'.
What ahall T do?

“Come and be introduced, that's all.
I'll put it right.” And they came to-
gether onto the danding. .

“ My cousin made a mistake, Her-
bert,” he says, while she stands by him,
blushing deeply. Then he adds, laugh-
ing, ** She mistook you for a—"

“ 1 made o mist:li(o," she breaks in,
very quickly, coming a step nearer, ]
beg your pardon.”

To save her from farther embarrass-
ment, [ ask her at once for the next
dance; and it is immediately granted.

“ By the bye, Miss Linton,” 1 say,
when the dance is over, and we nre
standing on the landing, “ you have
never told me what vou tock me for.
An ogre?’

“NoJ?

“ What, then?” A

Her Inughing eyes look up with their
old merry sparkle into my face. They
seam uat the same time to question me
whether I shall be annoyed if she
speaks the , She pausesfor & mo:
ment, and then says, “A waiter,” and
presses her lips closely together,

“Thank von."”

“ But it wis guite axcousable;” she bes

out, shutting the door very quietly be-
hind me.

P s

gins hurriedly,

“Is there any lemonade, Edward ¥y

“Thank yon again,” I remark, inter
rupting her.

“ You won't listen,”” she says, plain-
tively. *I want to explain—"

“That T look so mrlc.L like & waiter,”
I add, breaking in agsin, “ that it was
quite excusable taking me for one.”

“#0, no; 1 didn't mean that, of
pourse,’’ she says, forced to laugh. “But
whore I was dining there was a waiter
like you—so ukactly like you.''—she
emphasizes the word “ exactly,"” and
glances quickly up at me a2 she does
#o,—%and I mistook him for a gentle-
man, and thought he wuas one of the
guests.’

“ 8o you make up for it by takin
for a waiter,” 1 answer, * Well,
think the waiter had the best of it.”

“Bat it was excusable, was it notl,”’
she asks, “you two being so much
alike 7

“ You mistaking the waiter for a
gentleman? If he was like me, cor-
tainly."”

¥ No," with a little stamp of her foot ;|
“ my mistaking you for a waitor."

“1 can’t grant that,” I answer.

4 Very well,” she says, with a laugh.
Then she adds misghievously over her
shoulder, as her partner comes for Lthe
next danece: ““1 think my first mis-
take ‘was -the more excusable of the
two."

“And I think the last by far the
worst,’ I reply. .

“Doyou? Well, I am very sorry,”
she answers: but her eyes belie her as
she goes.off laughing  into the drawing-’|
room.

Fortunutely 1 secure the dance be
fore supper, and take her down. d

“You don't wait so well asyour dou-
ble,” she says. as [ hand her some mince.

ies, . I-had just put them before her
E:n- a minute, and then taken them
away. : "

# | :am sorry for that,” I answer; “but
then, you see, I know you never e*l

me
I

An Esthetic Yiew of Swearing.

One of the young ladies in a Brook
Farm ‘story in  the Overland Monthly
SOVE ;

“There is profane swearing where
the heart i« ﬁhed with vindictive pas-
sionse—with malice; but most of the
swearing indnlged in by young people
and uncaltivated people is only s0 much
emphasis to back up their sentences
with. It shows that those who indulge
in it ave wanting in intelligent respect
for their own statements ; or are doubt-
ful if they will be accepted as true by
those they address. I do not deny that
it is extremely bad taste, :.lhut it is wul-

r and disagreeable; and yet a great
ﬁ:ul of informal swearing is indulged
in by the really reverent and kind-
hearted.”

To which n sailor presant responeds:
“1 am eure, Miss, it's not language
that's so wicked ; it's the way one feels
in the heart. 1 was thinking all the
time you were talking, of once when I
was out atsen—Ileagues from land in the
Pacific, und we fell in with a water.
logged ship, with pine starving men on
Lher. They begged to be, taken on
board. Now, our captain was one of
your pious sort. Well, when the mate,
with his hands on the mreu ready to
lowar the bout,, heard the capiain's
cold-blooded decision— " Tell them we
can't take them ; we have only provi-
 gions enough to fake ourselves to port'
—why, the mate swore an- oath (I
should not dare to, repeat it to (\;ou.
Miss ; in & bad cause it were enough to
sink a ship), and wished that he might
be hung beside, at the yard-arm, if he
did not fetch these poor souls on board.
And down went the boat, in spite of the
captain, and on board they came ; and
we all arrived safe and sound in pork
Now, Miss, [ ask -you, who swere—the !
mate or the captain

How; Drunkenness s Prodmoed.

mince pies.”
“ How do you know that?’ she asks]
turning round quickly.

“¥our comein has told me a great desl
about you," 1 reply. X
“ Did he tell you, pray, that 1 new

eat jes T
. ** How should I know, if he did not?
I say, with amazed simplicity.
e looks very inm i
didn’t tell you that, I know; tho_(l;;ﬁh
believe you men talk o great d
:‘-‘mnmma: as much nbnsense as women
do.”

“ You own that _a@ut womep, lhes
W i to @
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“ 0O now | am'certain you must ha
been at Mr. Domville’s,” she criey
I never said so until to-day at dinner,
and then only in opposition to’ m
miql:bor. If you were not_there,
copld you have known what [ said '

“To you believe in the theory,
Linton,” I begin, with a grave face, ¥
# person knowing, by a sort of affinil
the thoughts and actions of an
person wEom bhe has never seen,
whom, when is permitted to see, h
at once, by fate, most deeply din
inP - b

“No, I don't,” she replies, Inughing.
“ How nonsensical you are!™

Be I can go on expounding my
impromptu theory, Roche comes up and
claps me on the shoulder.

4 Well, Herbert, how's Crumms "

Roche has offen been to my rooms,
and Jegows my lamndlord, of course ; but
what demon possess im 'to "come at
this moment and pronounce that fatal
name, | can’d imuf{r_m.

“Brayo!” eri iss Linton, clapping
her hands. *“Now I know; you went
there with Crumms.”

4 Went where?” ask:z Roche in sur-

prise.

“Tothe Domyilles’,” she answers. “Mr.
Herbert was there with Crumms, wail-
ing. Now, wern'tyou 7' she asks, turn-
ing to me.

So, driven up in a corner, at Iast 1
make my confession.

“What fun!” she says. “ Won't
I Inugh at mamma! She read me such
a lecture us 1 eame here. And | have
not wade o mistake, aftor all”

4 Except when you took me for a
waiter, Miss Linton.”

“ 0, that was ')'our own fault.
not a bit sorry for that now."

What Miss Linton did say to her
mamma, of cougse I don’t know. If
she did lanugh at her, Mrs. Linton must
have taken it very good-naturedly ; for
when L go up stairs, after supper, sho
calls me ¥ er. Waiter,” and the name
sticks to me for the rest of the evening.
Just as we are all leaving, she comes to
me and invites me to o party at her
houseon the following week.

“ How shall I come, Miss Linton 7" 1
ask, ad | put on her closk ; “as a waiter
or a guest 7

“In the capacity you think suits you
the 'best,”” she answers. Then she adds,
more softly, “ We shall be glad to see
you in either.”

There is a farther note in my diary
for that Christmas day—something
about Miss Linton— which, perhaps, it
will be as well to let remain private,

I am

A sudden mental emotion can send
too much blood to the brain; or too
t mental excitement does the smme*
ing. It is the essential fataré of all
wines and spivite tosend an inereased
amount of blood to the brain.

The first effect of taking a glass of
wine or stronger form of alechol 1s fo
send the bl there faster 'than coms
mon ; hence it quickens the cirenlation;
that gives a facg; it incremses the
activity of the brain, and it works
faster, and so does the tongne. But as
the blood goes to the brain ' faster than
commen, it returns faster; and - ne spe-
ecinl permanent harm results. But sup-
Lmin&u man keeps on drinking, the

lood is sent to the brain so much
fuster, in such large quantities, thdt in
order to | makevoom for it the arteries
have to enlarge themselves; they in-
crease in size, and in doing so press

inst the more yielding flaceid veins,
which earry the blood lgom tha brain,
and thus diminish their size, their
bores ; the result being, the biood is not
only carried to the arteries of fhe brain
faster than iz nataral or Healthful, but
is prevented from leaving it as' fast as
aswgl; hence a double set of causes of
ieath are set in operation. Hence a
man may drink enough brandy or other
.“ljpirit ina l;‘ew {:mum ﬂr (:;ven minutmlhtn
ring on a fatal attac apoplexy ; this
is literally being dead drunk.—Halls
Jowrnad of Health,

Ioxorance 15x Russia,—The St. Pe-
tershitrg correspondent of the London
Athenaum notices an article by M. Bo-
brofsky, in the last number of the Rus-
sian Military Magazing, on the ignorance
of the Russian army. The very small
proportion of the Russian peasants who
can read and write is evident from the
statistics kept in the War Office of the
recruits.  In the three years from 1567
to 1869 the per centage of recruits able
to read and write, who entered the ser-
vice, was 0 per cent., 9.5 per cent and
9.8 per cent,  In the Prussian army, of'
the recruits for 1866-7 the proportion
was] 98.2 per cent. If the proportion
smong the Russisn recruits is $o small,
what must it be among the whole popu-
lation, when the women are eounted’
in? Simce the Crimnean war, however,
more pains have been taken to temch
the mlﬁim by regimental schools, and
in 1866, of the whole army; the propor-
tion knowing reading and writing was
2 por cont.; in 1867, 25 per cent., and
in I868, 28 per cent. These stalistios
wre a little stretched, for many of the
wldiers counifed could with difficulty
imdlerstand the senseof the words they
lnboriously spelled out. At presemt,
about one-fourth of the whole'army eany
read and write. The greatést namber
of illiterate soldiers is fonnd ' in the spe-
cinl arms and scientifie where
they constitute from one-third to one-
half; in the infantry (half of the whole
army) only one-fourth can “read and
write ; while in the cavalry and irregu-
lar troops, the number varies from che-
fifth to one-seventh. The success of the
army school iz worth remarking. The
army, which reecives yearly from 50,000
to 90,000 illiterate recruits, has suceeed-
ed in the period from 1857 to 1867 in

But about two yenrs afterward, and not
so very long ago, there was a wedding
at Dumville’s. Crumms wus there to
waity and Crumms’ feelings had over-
wwored him, and required soothing.
vom being usually calm, Crumms be-
came unusually execited, sand was with
difficulty prevented from solemnly
blessing the happy couple, nnd making
a speech to the effect that the oceasion
was brought about by him taking the
bridegroom out waiting on a coriain
Christmas day.

Tur emigrants from Liverpool, duting
1870, nccording to the report of the Gov-
ernment agent at that port, amouste 1
to 163,002 persons, of whom 153,735
sailed in vessels under the contral of
the Government, and 9,267 in vessels
not under Government supervision. Of
these 153.735 emigrants, there were T4,-
049 English, 4,621 Scotcl, 20,591 [rish,
and 39,564 from the continent of Eu-
rope. "I'Im destinations of these tEIlli-
grants were as follows: To the United
States, 131,735: Canada, 19984 ; Vie-
torin, 1,298; Queensland, 613: Cape of
Goud Hope, 79; New Brunswick, 27.
Of the 153,735, there were 13,771 cabin
and 139,964 steerage pussengers. The
vessels with emigrants abourd siling
from Liverpool were 378 in number, of
which 326 wore bound for the United
States. Of the 9,267 persons who sailed
in ships not under Government super-
vision, there were 5,582 who came to the
United States. The emigration of 1870
shows un increase of 10,649 persons com-
ing from England, and a decrease of
18,124 }mrsfm- coming from the conti-
nent of Europe.

Ax old ba bélnr says: * It is all non-
| gense to :;‘:g{b'ﬁ'd that Tove is Blind. )
never yeb knew a man in love that did

teaching 160,000 to 180,000~ soldiers ;
that is, instruct= yearly about one-fifth
of the illiterate recruita.
Bricanpace 8 Iraiv.—The Naples
correspondent of the London @ Times
suys=: Brigandage, though nearly extinet,
contrives to raise its hend in some dis-
tricts, bat with less impunity than form.
erly. Thus an engagement Securred a
few days since on the mountains of
Plutanin between s band of brigande and
a company of troops. The chief wus
severaly wounded, and one was killed
and his hiead brought into Triolo, and
two captives, who had. been dragged
about for some time in the hope of a
ransom, were liberated. The Carbineery
have been equally sucessful in bringing
in one of the brotherhood, who lately
committed an  atrocious ussassination
between Graglinge and Castellamare.
The country is thus being literally
beaten into order, and in all parts of
this province there is no comparison be-
tween the present state of tranguuility
and that menacing, disturbed state
which existed but a few years since.
Waar is it that Cheist requires of
men ? It is not a_dignified conformity
with his instructions, as with the in-
structions of a teacher. This is mere
morality. It is not good-natured com-
plinnee with his wishes, as with the
wishes of n friend, That is pure senti-
mentalism. What he requires is obe-
dience to his commands as to the com-
mands of a master. That is Christiani-
ty. Notconformity—not pcomplinnce—
but obedience. Morality Christ rejects
when He says, He that invoth me not,
keepeth not my sayings. Conformity
to hiz teachings, without personal love
to the Teacher, is not obedience. Sen,
timentalism he rejects when he dafines,
ila that_hath my commandments, aod
keepeth  them, he it s that-loveth,  me.

not see twice n= much in his sweetheart
ad 1 could." * a1

hadienoe e Christisnit n—Galuty,

After Apples.
BY A, B D,
“Thowse apples are ripe,” said young Benjamin
Strong
bushols pad bushels, and no one ean

“There
nee:
T"m gure from so . "tis pot very wrong
To take Just a few that lie under the tros,

*The farmer has gone to the village to-day,
And, if I take ifty. he never will know :
T'd jnst as soon sk, if [ eame in his way :
Heo }aul'-il givasome to me, for he gave some to
ne.

Then foolish and wicked young Beajamir F""“;f
Climbed up on the fenve, but a nail caaght h

t
He eould not get free, and he hung thers so'long,
That the furmer discovered him after his fruit.

Finger Nails.
DY NORMAN BRIDGE, M. D.

Everything was made for something,
and finger nuils wére made for seratch-
ing.  Yes, and for something else be-
sides; they were made for protection to
the fingers, and to furnish the eods of
them more strength and solidity, Our
fingers can stub nlong better for having
thegs nails, and we can stub alon
through life much easier for havingsuch
stiff, stout back-splints at the tips of our
digits; for' having such weapons. at our

lmg-r an

ut what concerns us most in this ar-
ticle is the anastomy snd. growth of the
nail. What is it made of, and how does
it grow? Some people—some hoys and
girls—are so stupideas never te wsk the
reason, why and the Jow of wnything,
They always take things for granted,
and if nskod how the finger nail is
formed they would say it grows, and
that iz all.

I onee knew a foolish young fellow (o
b:;uk-d who made him, and he said,
“Nobody, T grow'd I &'pose.”” Home
people imagine that all things simply
JBrow—pot hew they grow.

Now the finger nail is made up of
nearly the samaelements as theskin ;
it is much harder of course, and more
dense. So is a cheese more dense than
the softcurd from which it is made, but
they . differ only. in one being harder
than the gther, and in having lost some
| of the watery element that is a pirt of
its substance: the skin and nail differ in
the same way.

If you take a piece of the hard part
| ol the nail, no bigger than u speck,
and put it under a high-power micro-
sobpe, you will discover that it is made
up of a multitude of little scales packed

ws olosely as they can be made
to lie, and so firm and solid that they.
ive the horny character to the nail
ey are laid flatwise with the surface,
and are sqlx:md closely against each
other like the figs that come to our mar-
kets packed and pressed down in boxes,
Examine next, n part very near the bot-
tom or under sa of the nail, and it
will be seen to have scales like theo first,
but ghey are less fluttened; in shape,
they more closely resemble the figs re-
ferred to. Go & little deeper and mag-
nify a purtiele from near the bed of the
nail, ond instead of scales you will find
little roundish bodies—almost spherical,
but flattened in spots where they press
against each other; they are’ .
cent, if not transparent, and ara softer
than the scales near the sunface. These
little bodies are called cells. They sre
50 exceedingly small that it would take
15,000 Inid smide by side in & row to reach
an inch. -

{nvestigntions with the microscope
have demonstrated that these cells are
continually being manufacturod at the
base of the nuil, that is, benesth it, and
its root. They wre continuing up from
the ‘“quiock,” and each cell or layer of
full grown cells is lifted np on the backs
of those that are just forming. This is
necessary to mike room for the dewar
bodies; layér afier layer of these cells
are crested. each to be displaced by
those that come after it; as soon as one
is formed jt_is pushed—not aside, but
pushed upward to mnkeé room for others.
Ax the cells mount npward toward the
E:rfl.ne of shadnn'l l.bt;;\r bsonmehﬂn?m:;led

¢ tlegrees an w harder ; the farther
they get from tf;r: place l_:llr their birth
the moré “eristy™ they become. The
foft rounded’ cell of the * quick ™ be-
eomes nftor & while the hazd substance

We to o thousand uses, and scrateh

" The popular notion, then, that the
nail grows wholly from its root, from
the purt next (the joint, = a mistaken
one, It is formed an well from the
whole surface heneath it; it grows from
both parts. Now, it is piain that if the
cells were continually growing and be-
ing piled upon each othgr, there would
soon bepome & \mr'y thick heap, if they
werg pot. removed. How, then, is the
nail prevented from becoming thick
and tmecemly ?  Just in this wise : We
have saith it grows both from its root
and benenth jts hody ; while from its
under surface it is being made thicker b'v
Y -
it= growih, the new nail sa née that s
forming'at the root keeps wliding | it lit-
tle by little forward towsrd the end of
the finger; hence it cannot become
thick ; it; would if let alone, but it is
moved along and prevented. Any one
who fully understands this process will
readily see why the hard part of the nail
s ullways thicker at the end than far
baek, toward the root.

But it seems that from the smooth
surfitce whence these ocells originate,
‘there s not room ouoﬁl’l‘w
them to grow as are needed. When
cells are young they are much larger
than when old; they are rounded in
contour and contain more water. This
fuot makes it absolutely necessary that
they have more space to stand upon
snd to grow from when young, than
they need later in life; pack them
nover so lightly side by side, and $ou
eannot make enough of them grow
from n surfsce no Jarger than the nail,
s0 that when they become hard there
will not be too few.

See how beautiful is the provision of
nature for this need ! ]

The pringiple is clear that in a hilly
country thers are more square feet of
surface than in one that is level, just as
it is farther over a mountain than it is
through it. Make na series of little
ridges on the ground, as tall as they are
thick, and so near that the gutiers be-
tween them are no wider than they, and
you have about double the area you had
to start with. Now, this is exactly what
occurs in the growing of the finger nail;
running lengthwise of it are a multi-
tude of little ridges and ditches, hills
and valleys so small that when cut
across, you can with the naked eye only
just perceive them. On the whole of
this uneven surface the little cells are
growing as thickly as they ocan be
placed, and nearly twice as many can be
accommodated as would be possible
were the surfice smootl.

As the eells are lifted up and ap-

roach the mrfm:nl thay t]l,ﬂm“-‘:h' fall
into perfectly even layers, althongh on
the gurface of the pail we often have

little ri srunning lengthwise of the
_ﬂqurf“?mk'pf )'gurr?v?n fingers. and
see |
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These ridges, furthermore, add to the
strength of the nail; it can with more
difficulty be tormn from its bed.

All these provisions and this armnge-
ment for the growlh of the nail, most
happily adapts it to our neede, The
nail is made always o little faster than,
with good usage, we need to wear it off;
henoce we may always have an abundant
supply ; if destroyed by accident it is
replaced in a few weeks or months, gnd
ifl its beanty is marred, unlike our noses
and ears, we have in a little while a
nice new and clean one to please us.

Verdiet of a Jury of Boys,

When Dr. Natheniel Prentica tasught
a publie school in Roxbury, he was very’
much of a favorite, but his patience st
times would get nearly exhausted by
the infraction of school rules by the
scholars. On one oceasion, in'a rather
wrathy way, he threatened to punish,
with six blows of a heavy ferule, the
first boy detected in whispering, and
appointed some detectors. y of
ter, one of these detectors shouted :
5 “ Master, John Zeigler in whisper-
ing.”*

John was called up and asked if it
wias & faol, [Joh:ul'- the way, was &

favorite, both of
school-mates, )

& Yeu!' anmwwerdd Johity “T was n
awnre what I was, about, 1 was intent
on working out a sum and requestad |
the one who st next to réadh me

w}:li';h ld:u‘::-d et ?I::-hll haaty threat,
- rogre ¥
but told John hecould notsuffer him
to whisper and escape the punishment,
and eontinued : !
“ I wish I could avoid it, but [ cannot
without a forfeiture of my word, and. &
consequent loss of my suthority. I will

scholars you may ¢hoose to say whaoether
or not I remit Lga punishment.”

. John ssid he would to and
immediately called out G. 8, T. D, D,
P. D. The dootortold them to return
a verdict ; this they soon"did, after con-
sultation, as follows ;

“The master’s word must be t in-
violate—John must receive the threat-
ened punishment of six blows of the fe-
rale ; but it miust be inflicted on volun-
teer proxies, and we, the arbi will:
share the punishment

John, who had listened to the ver-
dict, steps up to the doctor, and with
ou ed ds exclaims 5

“ Master, here is nand, they shan’t
bo struck a blow ;1 ‘will  recsive the
punishment.”

The doctor, under pretence of mﬁhg
he

¥ go_to their seats, said

:thoulg 3iﬂk orhu.d;i be:li-e,fohl:s did
in it to his n, . but the

punishment was never iniic&od.

A Remarkable Instance of Canine Sa-
gaeit;

A correspondent in France says:
“ Here ngain 1 met two or three wound.
od. but in a fair state of convalescence,
Tim 'nglnbmnm dn;::l.y;ﬂnadihuam

a_little i tarrier

unmistakably English»—-lz?—mlowing nt his
heels, but .only on ‘three legs. "If the
story the wman told me is ta be be
lieved,—and for my part 1 have not the
slightest hesitation in the mntter, his
manner of telling it was so simple and
earnest,—the dog had been the means,
under | denes, of maving his master's
life.  He had been struck & ball in
the cgmf::r peas Ham mdw: on the |
groun x hours when ing |
was over. He had not lost mmwm
ness, but the blood flowing freely,
and he was Iy wenker
and weaker. There was snone bat the
dead near him, and his only living com-
panionn was  the Engl r, ‘who |
prowicd restiesaly about him, with his
‘s kepi in his mouth. At last the
dog set at & trot, and the wounded
soldier matle sure his only friend had
deserted him. The mnight dark,
the cold was'intense; and he _had not
even the strength to touch his woun
which every instant grew more
more qniuful. At length his limbs
grew cold, and, feeling u sickening faint-
nesssteal u him, he ganve up all hope
of life, recommendad himself to
God. Suddenly, and when it had come
to the worst, he hard o bark, which bhe
knew be to only one litle dog in
the world, felt something lick his faecs,
and saw the glare of lanterns. . The
had wandered for miles till he arriv
at o roadside caberet. The 1o had
heard the cannonading all day, and see-
ing the kepi in the dog's mouth, and
noticing his restless movements, decided
to follow him. . He took ‘them straight
to the spot—toq straight for s little cart
they bronght with them, to crose
ficlds and —~but just ip time.
When the friendly help arrived, ths
man fainted, but he was mved. There
were honost tearn in the man's
when he was telling me, and 1 fully
lioved him. The dog, too, hatl been
slightly touched in the i
the mﬁ bnttl;, m‘;‘hh
lame. @ 1m, when a s from
an Fﬂ‘l%‘ilh s:.itlor at l)nnkirk'..mmtﬂlad
himB‘" eel ;' very probably the Frénch
for Bill."

was Intely burned to

T1L, in 4 cave where he had lived 1hir:z:
cight yors, His name was Irn Mi
and he had onee been a clergyman, but
for some reason best known to himself
he had retired from the world to medi-
tate upon five old coffee pots, seven lan-
terns, three axés, skillets, pans, hoes,
scythes, horseshoes, nails, hammers,
and scraps of old iron, wi which he
decorated his cave, which lay at the top
of a hill near the lovely village of Ution,
He was a great reader of the Bible, and
took remarkable views of human ‘life
and transactions. He was n miser, and
gave one of the most remarkuble reas
ons on record for not collecting #1,000
that were due to him. He said he was
afraid to collect them, as he ht re-
ceive counterfeit money, 1t is thought
that he had secreted a good d of
money somewhere in the neighborhood
of his eave, and of course the people of
Utica will search as diligently and fuo-
tilely for it as ever man searched for
Captain Kidd's trensures, He was burned
in the seventy-six year of his age,
:‘md died lumented by nobody who knew
1im.

A Lovisvitee paper, after consultin
its exchanges, tells what it knows
Olive Logan, us follows :—She is *'a wit-
ty Irishman™ in Philadelphin; * The
descendant of an Indian ohief,” “a
nutive of Philadelphis,” “an English-
woman with French mgnners™ n!d
“ Genernl John A. !nfm'- cousin in g
New Yirk: * born “in” Kiming'! in Co-
luminis, Ohio; * Hon, John A, Logea's

personal
| rest of the world as her oodrn: "
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Taz late Robart Barnes, of Bvansy
Ind., begueathed his m‘ﬁ'u wetate ;
£400/000 to $600,000, wit howt the ,
tion of a cent, for the
viding for and eduuﬂn‘mm af
orphans' of Indisve Yy
Gus. [rors, - couspcr of the.
National Hymu, died onp  the
December last, at his e in the
erfiment of Kovno.
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A cumsovs mistake

one
morning lnst woelk in the of the
bells af the Catholic churches st Zanes-
ville, Ohfo.” Ax in well knhown, says »
local paper, the bells of these oh
are rung every mornin,
an
they snswer the

urches
purposs of a pleck o
within

m%nm

i
d w0 punctaally is l’

y CARU

and . them

m"ﬁ thess the sextomn of Bt
Nicho 'Clmmmho harriedly rushed
to the bell ropes, i
from the belfry of that ch
into the stilly n
hurrhsdly p -
the city, and -
stances startad l&
way to tha seene of their daily ti
Cloocks, in the ime o 05

stances where m

and soon the chimes.
reh rang ool
h‘.dM Mm
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workmen in- m
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in a circulsr direo-
ed to the Inlot. The
wild fowl were seiznd by ' it, their necka L
were twisted, and their Ias and wllx “
broken. Thousands in a dying oon
tion were in a few minuted strewn om . =
the water, As soon as the whirlwind
had subsided boats were put out snd
the vicltim.-h.wa'm neon - #ar.m. -
passing on_her way to New Yor
out ita boata and » in the spoils,

with w&vdﬂd
i L was con

spring - %
known citheon, wee Tilled by ddis

men at his residence sbout nine miles
north of Huntsville, and Mrs. Kate D,
Thompson now sues the . Une
deg dlie Jawr, doolsped :
the SBupreme

sister” in Wasbington, and ¥ no selay
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