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Rev. Rowland Hill’s Play-Bill.

| Probably the moot solemn play-bill ever j
j written, is Rev. Howland Hill’s original and
Icelebrated theatrical play-bill, which was post-

i ed up at Richmond, England, Jane 4, 1774,

jclose to the poster of the Jay. Aremarkable
: point in its composition is the contrast it
make* between the effects ofthe good mid the
evil. It had so powerful an effect ns to help

j effectually to close the theatre.

j IIYCOMMANDOF THE KINO Of MINUS,

i And at the desire ofall who lore his appearing.

j AT THETHEATRE OP THE UNIVERSE,
ON THEEVE OP TIME,

WILL HKi'EHFORMED

1 XlfR OR 1C AX AHHIXEi

DAY OF JUDGMENT.
I lie Scenery, which is now actually prepar-

ing, will not only surpass everything thathath
vet been seen, but will infinitely exceed the
utmost stretch of human conception. There
will he n just representation ofall the inhab-
itant* of the. world in their various and proper
colours; and their customs and manners will
Ik* ho exactly and minutely delineated, that
the most secret thought will he discovered, i
“For God shall bring every work into judg-
ment ; with every secret thing, whether it he
good or whether it be evil.”—Eceles. xii. 14.

This Theatre will bo laid out nfler a New ;

I lan. mid will consist of Pit and Gallery only; j
and, contrary to all others, the Gallery is !
iilteik up for the reception of the people of ;
high for heavenly) birth: and the Pit for those !
of low (or earthly) rank !
N. B.—The Gallery is very Spacious, am.

the Pit Without Bottom.
To prevent inconvenience, there are sepa-

rate doors for admitting the company; and !
they ore so different, that none tan mistake I
that are not wilfullyblimt. The door which
open# into the Gallery is very narrow, mid the
steps to it are somewhat difficult—for which
reason there are seldom many people about
it. But the door that gives entrance into the
l*ilis very wide and very commodious: which

) causes such numlierK to floek to it that it is !
generally crowded.

N. B.—The strait door leads towards the Iright hand, and the broad one to the left,

i It will he in vain for one, in a tinselled coat
ami borrowed language, to personate one of!
high birth, in order to get admittance into the :

! Upper places; for there is One of wonderful j
, and deep penetration, who willsearch mu! ex-
amine even- individual, and all who cannot I

! pronounce Shibboleth , in the language of Ca- j
naan, or have not received a white stone, or

1 HfW name, or cannot prove a clear title to a
( certain portion of the Land of Promise, must !
ho turned inat the left-hand door.

THE PRINCIPAL PERFORMERS
Are described in I Thess. iv. 10—2 The.. i. I
7,8,U, —Mall, xxiv. SO, SI—xxv. SI, 83— 1
Daniel vii. •. 10,—Jude 14. 15—Rev. xx. 12
to 15, Ac. Hut as there are some people bet- j
ler acquainted with the contents of a Play I
Hillthan the Word of God, it may not be
“miss to transcribe a verse or two for their i
perusal:

‘‘The Lord Jesus shall he revealed from j
heaven, with his mighty angels, in flaming fire, j
taking vengeance on them that obey not the '
Gospel, hut to be glorified inhis saints. A
fiery stream issued and came forth before him.
A thousand thousand ministered unto him,
and ten thousand times ten thousand stood
before him. The Judgment was set, and the
Rooks were opened; and whosoever was not
found written in the Book of Life, was cast
into the lake of fire.’’

ACT I.
Of this Grand and Solemn Performance, will
he opened by an Archangel, with the Trump
of God.
“The Trumpet shall sound, amt the dead shall I

be raised .”—/ Cor. arr. •??.

ACT 11.
\V illbe a Procession of Saints, inwhite, with j

golden harps, accompanied with shouts of 1
joyand songs of praisrt

ACT HI.
Willla* an assonblage of all the Unregenerate.

The Music will consist chiefly of cries:
accompanied with weeping, wailing,

mourning, lamentation and woe.
to conclude with

A- IST ORATION
BV TIIKSOM OF GOD,

Ah it is written in the 25th Matthew, from the
54th verse to the end of the chapter. But for
the sake of those who seldom read the Scrip-
tures, I shall here transcribe two verses:
“Then shall the King say to them on the right
hand—Come, ye blessed of my Father, inherit
the Kingdom prepared for you from the foun-
dation of the world : Then shall he say also
unto them on the left hand, Depart from me,
ye cursed, into everlasting fire, prepared for
the devil and his angels.”

AFTER WHICHTHE CURTAIN WILL DROP,

j Then! 010 tell!t Borne rais'd on hixh—other* doom'd to hell;
These praise the Lamb, and sing redeeming love.
i.odg'd in hi* inworn. ul! hi*goodness prove. j
While those who trampled under foot hlgrace. !
Are banish’d now forever from hlfare.
Dividnfthus, a gulph Infix'd between.
And( everlasting) close* up the scene.

1 “ Thas wilt Ido unto thee , 0 Israel: and be-

cause J willdo thus unto thee, prepare to
intel thy (Jod, O Israel .”

TICKETS FOR THE PIT,
' At the easy purchase of following the vain

pomps and vanities of the fashionable j
world, and the desires and amuse-

ments of the flesh—to he had at
every flesh -pleasing assembly.

IF\T.LIVEAFTER THEFLESH YKSHALLVIF.”

TICKETS FOB THE GALLERY,
At no less a rate thau being converted—For-

saking all, denying self, taking up the
j Cross, and following Christ in the re-

generation—to be had nowhere
hut in the word ofGod, and
where that Word appoints.

lie that hath ears to hear , let him hear,'' —

Matt. xi. 15. “And he not deceived; God is
not mocked. Fur whatsoever a man Kowcth,
that Khali he also reap.”
N. B.—No Money willbe takes Ytthe doob.

Nor Willany Tickets give admittance into the
Gallery but those sealed by the Holy j

Ghost, with Immanuel's signet.
“Watch theirfort; be ye also ready—fur in I

such an hour as yc think not, the Son of |
man eometk

j Dr. Ch.-ilmors beautifully Bald :—‘ The I
little that I have seen in the world and '

| know of the history of mankind, tea-1
oHch me to look upon their error* in sor- |
row, not in anger. When I take the hia- j
tory of one poor heart that has sinned j

! and suffered, and represent to myself the |
1stniggles and temptations it passed through j
j—the brief pulsation of joy; the tears of j
! regret; the feebleness of purpose; the !

; worn of the world that has little charity }

j the desolation of the soul’s sanctuary, and
threatening voice within; health gone; bap
piness gone—T would fain leave the erring ;
soul of my fellow-meu with Him from (

1 whose hand" It came.”

WESTMINSTER, MD. SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 18, 1873.
; to begin to work for the woman lie loved. :

j for he knew that his father never broke 1
i his word. And one week after his return 1
home found him installed us bookkeeper I

| in a large mercantile house, working early j
i and late, to the surprise of all of his i

I
friends.

“What has become of the antiquated :
Miss Norton ?” he asked his mother one :
day. ‘T was in hopes rile would come and
go during my stay in the country.”

“Hhe was detained, so she wrote us,”
his mother replied, “but wo expect her I
¦oon. I hope you will be gracious to her,
Fay, your father thinks her a very estima-!
ble lady."

"Ws. Fay said, impatiently. My
father expect* mu to marry her. and 1
would sooner black stoves for a living. Imuch as I respect his wishes. "

A few days after Fay's mother horrified
him by announcing the arrival of Miss

i Norton, and, with much reluctance, he
allowed himself to he carried of to the
parlor to receive an introduction. Fay
stood spell-hound when his affianced wife
stepped forward to meet him; but she
brought him to himself when she slipped
her little,hand in his and said :

“Don’t ho angry, Fay: Ned told me the
• n, you cutiio to the farm, about

I y°ur t unning away from home to avoid
| the antiquated Miss Norton.and he thought
• n capital joke and urged mo not to

tell you (hat I was only the adopted da tight-
,vrof Mr- Linton. Ho you see." she add-

j cd, her eyes brimming over with happi-
| ness, “it is possible that y/mrfather may
i consent to your marrying for love, after
all.”

! * ay kissed the blushing beauty, his

1 own cyeH filled with tears of joy.
“Yes, I can marry for lore now, Vlarl-

! ing.' be sahl. •¦anJ I ran have a home for
you, but it must be surrounded by cypress,
pinks and verbenas, for unions those I
jraimsl your promise to become my wife."

Malleable Glass.

I.OsT LINKS IN TIIL CHAIN OK KAKLV j
INVK.NTIons—-A NKW DISCOVERY.

One of the lost arts, which skill and
science have for hundreds of years been
making efforts to rediscover, is the pmduc- ;
lion of malleable glass. It was mentioned

i by many ancient writers, especially by I
I’linv.who speaks of its being indented
'then thrown on a bard substance, and

i then hammered into shape again like
brass The world uses a vastly greater

j amount of glass now than during the early
' ages, but has never been able to overcome
j its brittleness. That accomplished, and it

| would enter into uses not even suspected
j now, and probably dispute with iron itself
j for supremacy as an agent of civilization.
A glass spinner in Vienna has recently
made a discovery that may lead to the
recovery of the lost link in the chain of
early invention. Ho is manufacturing a
thread of this material finer than the fibre
of the silkworm, which U entering largely
into the manufacture of a variety of new
fabrics, such as cushions, carpets, table
cloths, shawls, neckties, figures inbrocaded
velvet and silk, embroidery, tapestry, laces,
and a multitude of other things. Ilia as
soil as the finest wool, stronger than silk
thread ; and Is not changed by heat, light,
moisture oracids, nor liable to fade. So
important Is the matter deemed, that
while the process is kept a profound secret,
the Austrian Minister of Commerce has
already organized schools for gloss spinning
in various places inUohemio, and a variety
of manufactured articles art' now for sale

jami will no doubt soon reach America. If
: it shall end in the final re-discovery of

imalleable glass, so that it can be wrought
or rolled into sheets, it will revolutionize

| much of the world's industry. Indeed, no

jone could safely predict to what uses it

1might not bo applied, as the material is

j plentiful in all lands. Mankind have long
I waited for it. Let ns hope the time is

nesr when so great a Imon will bo Toueh-
! -afed to them. —lyniifun Timt-g.

j Dr. Willcls, in his lectures, tells a droll
jstory of himself. He says that at one
I time, when he was a connoisseur in bird-

jstuffing, he used to criticise other people s j
i bird-stuffing severely. Walking with a
genlleman one day, he stopped at a win-

j dow where a gigantic owl was exhibited.

"Von see.’ raid the Doctor to his friend,

| "that there is a magnificent hint utterly j
j mined by unskillfulstuffing. Notice the

• mounting I . Kxei ruble, isn’t it ? No liv-,
ing owl ever roosted in that position. And

; the eyes are fully a third larger than any I
j owl ever poefeueed." At this moment the

stuffed hint raised one f*s>t and solemnly ;
, blinked at his critic, who said very little

more about stuffed birds that afternoon.

| Increase or the German Rf-kormkd
i Church. — Siaco the last meeting of the i
I synod, three yean ago, the Reformed !

Church has grown as follows: The min-
isters have increased from 620 to 580, a net

} increase of 60; the number of classes from

I illto 34, an increase of 3; the congrega-
| lions from 1,170 to 1,312, an increase of

\ 133; the membership from 117,1110, to

130,230. an increase of 12,380; the ad-

ditionally eertilieateand confirmation from
28,902 to 32,800, an increase of 3,874;
and the contributions from 6228,817.84,
the sum total for the three years ending
with November, 1808, to 6247.380.12,
the sum total for the three years which |

i have just ended, the incresc being 818,-1
558.18.

Youso Men, Attention !—Bewareof
strong drink. Its ways lead down to the |

iehamhers of death.. Husbands, fathers. I
j beware of strong drink I The thirst for it I
| is stronger than love for wife or children.
| It will tear you from the embrace of loved |

1 ones, and plunge Myand soul into tern- 1
I pom) and eternal min. O. shun the in- {
! Uixicating cup. Give it up, or yon are |

| lost!
1 j draco and beauty are flowers from the

i! rock of utility.

America Through Foreign Glasses.

It is always gratifying to American j
curiosity, if not to American pride, to

know what foreigners who have travelled '
in this country think of ns. The Uev.

Hugli Stowcll Brown delivered several I
lectures in Liverpool upon his return from
he I'nited States. The Liverpool Post
gives the followingvivacious description of I
one of those lectures:

“In speaking of the physique of the j
Ameri ran people, he said the proportion of j
tall men was much greater than in our
country, although it was vety rarely that a
florid, fresh, jolly-lookingman was to be
met with in the United States. This he
attributed in a great measure to their diet,
to their want of physical exertion, and to

their living in a high artificial tempera-
ture. In personal cleanliness the Ameri-

cans seemed superior to the English peo-
ple ; very few signs of poverty were to be
met, and not a workhouse did ho see dur-
ing the whole of his tour through the
United Slates, He was told that out of a
population of 1,000.000 inNew Vork.unly
I.Stitt persons were supported out of the
public rates. The American people were
diatinguiahed for their sobriety; he only
saw six men and one woman intoxicated
througiiont the whole of his joumeyings in |
the States, and it was rather a singular j
circumstance that he met two of them in ,
Portland, the great centre of the Maine law. |
laughter.) Among the weaknesses of;

the Americans the reverend gentleman
particularly specified a love of finery, which ,
also extended itself to their speech. But'
although the Americans indulged in "tail" j
talk, they s|ioke better English than our ,
own people, and there was this advantage
in their language, that it was more uniform
1 1 1:i [I witlius.

“After noticing the business energy of
the American people. Mr. Brown dwelt at
considerable length upon their political
life, and gave many illustrations of the i
personal abuse which was had recourse to

during the recent Presidential election,

remarking at the same time that lie never

|. j heard or saw in America anything more
, 1 shameful, scandalous and vulgar than the

, I conduct of a man who, although belonging
I to the educated classes.,, looked into the

I face of the Prime Minister and told him
that he was a liar (hear, hear.) Alluding

, to ll>e administration of tho law in the
I nited States, the reverend gentleman said
lie had been told that there was hardlv a
court of justice there which could not be

, | bought; while the distrust with regard to
the administration nf the law appeared to

, bo general. He next pointed out the
. amenities of American journalism, more

r ' particularly with regard to the “interview-

, itig of strangers; gave several specimens
l of editorial “courtesies," which are coutin-

, Rally being exchanged ; and added that.
although tile newspapers were less eourte-

t ous. and although some of the editors dis-
-1 ' played great ignorance of the rules of¦ | grammar, the publications were more lively

, ! than English news|iapers. In conclusion,

. j he noticed tho extreme affability of the
1 Americans, which contrasted most favora-

< bly with the taciturnity of Englishmen."
•

, A Strange Animal.

r The coyote is an inhabitant of the north

I and southwest of the I’nited States and
i Mexico. It is found from Mexico to tho

Saskatchewan. It is from 30 to 40 inches

, long with a tail huge and bushy, about 15
’ i inches long, with large ears, a sharp, fox-

i like tnuizlc. four toes on each foot, and on
the fore feet a sharp claw on the inside.

I . two inches from the ground, attached to

the rudimentary thumb. In color it is
usually ofa dull, yellowish gray, withblack

! cloudings, the under parts of a dirty white. \
It is very fleet on foot, and can out-run j

I almost every animal in the same range.
Naturalists call it Can is latraris, or Lyeis-1

, cits latraris meaning the thieving wolf—a |
. 1 fit name for this stealing rogue.

. | We lately saw an article in the Evans- i
viile Journal, by J. W. Steel, giving an |

I account ofthe coyote. Hediffers from most ]
naturalists, in making it slow onfoot. Aa J
old pioneer informs us. that like ail the
wolfand fox tribes, they are fleet on fool, |

. ¦! but lie this as it may. they are remarkable .
for their cunning, ami thievingpropensities, i

j He in common with all his tribe, cat*!
almost anything that comes in his way.

¦ 1 A number of them will somtimes track a \

' lone bnfftilo. and dogging and molesting I
I him for days, together, will wound him I

1 and bring him to the ground. He is fond ;

| of eggs, and of birds, and by his ingenui-
!ly makes out to capture them. But the
j great business of his life is to steal; he

; will steal everything that come* in his
way.

i Mr. Steel says be willgnaw the twisted

| lariat from the pony’s neck, and drag away
the saddle and chew it up beyond recog-
nition by its owner. He will enter tho
barrack window and steal accoutrements

from tho soldier's bedpost, and his shoes
from under his pillow. He will walk back-
ward and drag a dry hide a mile from where
he found it. It would seem that he does

. not steal these things for food, but ho
, steals os some men do, because he is s

thief by nature. His howl, or bark, ia

very peculiar, and he keepe itup oil night,
to the great discomfort of the campers.
These animals have their home only on
the plains and open prairiea. The coyote
figures largely in the legends of the old
pioneers, who crossed the plains before
the ago ofrailroads. But, like the Indian,
the elk, and the buffalo, be is fast diaap-
jpeering.

Little wrongs done to others, are in
their ultimate consequences, great injuries
inflicted upon ourselves.

Spare that you may spend; fast that
I you may feast; labor that you may live;
jand run that you may rest.

Earlv Bi‘BING—lt is a sun sign ofj
| an early spring to see a oat intentlywatch- j
! intra small hole in the wall

ret ’XVtrj).

THE TRUE HERO.
licit* is a hero, who rinks bis life
For his country’s good, on the field ofstrife;
He in a hero who bears his flng
Till nought is left but u letter d rag;
He is a hero who lifts his nnn

To shield his friend from fatal harm ;

He is a hero who buffets the wave
To pluck a soul from a watery grave;
Who climbs a ladder with stifled breath.
To snatch a bade from a fiery death}
Yea: heroes these sublime and grand;
The pride and lioast ofthe proudest land;
Hut greater than all is the nameless youth
Whose only shield is the spotless truth,
Who laughs to scorn the tempter’s power
And stands by the right in danger's hour.

For the Democratic, Advocate.

TEMPERANCE QUATRAIN.

HV MENTOR.

Chewing, smoking, swearing, drinking.
Kindred vices are, I’m thinking,
Hut, the subject there's no blinking—
All are at those evils winking.

——¦ —¦

(Our

| From Styibner* Mafjaxine. for February.

NEGLECT OF THE RICH.

Ifany of the millionaires of the city of

i New York have felt grieved because wc

1 have not called upon them, or because wo
do not even know their faces when we
happen to meet them, we be" their purdon.
W* have had no intention to slight them,
or to count them out of the circle of hu-

manity by reason of their comparative in-
dependence of it. We do not blame them
for being rich, unless they have procured
their wealth by oppression of the poor.
Some of them have laconic rich because

1 they were brighter and more industrious
than flic rest of us. and recognized quicker
than wc the elusive faces of golden opjsr-
tunities. We can find no fault withthem
for this, but rather with ourselves. Some

j “f them inherited wealth, and have no re-
i upbnsibiliiica concerning it save those con-
! meted with the spending of it. Some of
them acquire! it by accident—by the
rise of real estate that they had held, per-

| haps, unwillingly, or by an unlooked-for
i appreciation of th value of stacks. How-
I ever their wealth may have been acquired

always excepting that which has been won
by immoral practices—we wish to have

i them understand that we think none the
jworse of them for their pleasant fortune.
We regard them -.till as nun and brothers,
who delight in the sympathy of their fel-
lows. and whose hearts are wanned by the
popular confidence and good-will,

j Wc confess that wc have never been
; quite able to understand why it is that

I those who have been fortunate in life should

i be compelled, in consequence, to sacrifice
j their friendships and their old friends.

! Two boys begin life together. They may,
| or may not, lie relatives; but they are ho-

jKom-fricnds. They confide to one another
their plans and ambitions, and start out on
the race for fortune, neck-and neck. One
outstrips the other, and reichcs his goal
gladly and gratefully. He has thrown no

i hindrance in the path of his friend.—
! He has, on the contrary, encouraged

I him; and, so far as it was proper for

j him to do so, given him assistance.
Finding at last that he hopelessly flound-

I ered in the way. or that he has tripped
and fallen, he goes back to himto exchange
a friendly word, but he is met by cold
looks and averted eyes. The successful
man has committed no sin except that of
becoming successful. He has lost none of
bis affection for his friend, but he has lost
Ills friend. Thenceforward there is be-
tween the two a great gulf fixed, and that
gulf is fixed by the unsuccessful man. He
has taken to himself the fancy that the

successful man must hold the unsuccessful
man in dishonor, and tliat he cannot pos-
sibly meet him again on the even terms

which existed when their lives were un-
tried plans.

There are few successful men, we imag-

j ioe, who have not been vexed and wound-
i cd by the persistent misapprehension and

, distrust of those whom they loved when

I they were young, and whom they would

| still gladly love ifthey could be permitted
i to do so. They know that they have done
I their duty. They know that they have

, not entertained a (bought or performed an
! act of wrong towards those who shun them.

1 Their consciences are clear, and, at lust,

i half In sorrow, half in anger, they consent
! that the knot that once united two harmo-

j nious lives, shall bo severed forever,

j There arc many men who cannot bear
| prosperity when it comes tothem, but their
number is small compared to those who
cannot boar the prosperity of others.—

There is no finer test of true nobility of
character than that furnished by the effect

!of the good fortune of friends. The poor

; man who rejoices in the prosperity of his
neighbor, and mcotshim always without dis-
trust and with unshaken self-respect, be-
trays unconsciously a nature and character
which a king might envy. To such aman
every rich man bows w ith cordial recogni-
tion, while he cannot fail to regard with

j contempt the insolent churl who meets him
j with bravado and the offensive assertion

I of an equality which ho does not feel, as
well as the cowardly sneak who avoids and

I distrusts him.

A great deal is said about the insolence
i of riches and the neglect or disregard of
j the poor on the part of those who possess ;
j them, but in sober truth, there is a neglect

i of the rich on the part of the poor that is

quite as unjust and quite as hard to bear.
I If there is a gulf l>etween the rich man
{ and the poor man, the latter docs quite as
! much to dig it and keep it open as the

i) former. The are multitudes of rich men

I whose wealth has the tendency to enlarge
their sympathies, and to fill them with
good-w ill, particularly toward all those

, whom they have known in their less pros-
perous vears. To these men of oeneron*

jnatures the loss of sympathy and fricad-
j ship is a grieveous deprivation.
( Money makes not the man. The poor

j man will tell us this os if ho believed it,
. but either ho does not believe it, or he be-

lieves that the rich man docs not believe
it; certainly, in his intercouse with the
rich man, he does not manifest his faith
in this universally-accepted maxim. He
merely accepts the rich man’s courtesies us

condescension and patronage, mid is offend-
ed by them. No; let no poor man talk ol
the pride and superciliousness of riches
until bis self-rcspoctful poverty Is ready to
meet those riches half-way, and to hate
faith in the good-will and common human
sympathy of those who bear them.

The foregoing admirable thoughts are
from the pen of that ready writer, F. 0.
Holland, Esq. in Scribner * Monthly for
February. “Neglect of the rich.’’ How
many of the vigorous thinker* of this
country have dwelt iijoiithis theme? Not

many, we opine ; and yet, it is a fact, that
the rich ore neglected, misjudged, misrep-
resented. just as the writer indicates. Nay,
more ; they are maltreated, perhaps,

• quite as much as the poor. The poor ex-
cite sympathy, which flows out in efforts
for their relief. Hut who feels sympathy I
for the rich ? No one ; “they arc able to
take core of themselves,” it is said, and
society permits them to do it. They arc
expected to give, give, give, to every

. purpose under the sun, and if they I
} : don t do it, they are voted mean and mer-
| cenary. Even the Christian world,—those

whose hearts go out in sympathy and love

! for all men—neglect* the rich. They pray

i fervently for the sick, the afflicted, the
distressed, the oppressed, the fatherless,
the widow ; but who prays specially for the

i rich?—Who prays that they may bo kept
I from temptation, and inspired with grace

to do good with their means? Wo need
not enlarge, however. The subject expands

• and widens, and present* itself to every

r thoughtful mind. —Democratic Advocate.
Story of a Bear.

Mr. Goodrich, in his “Animal King-
dom.' says:—“Some years ago a boy of
New Hampshire found a very young cub

P near l*ako Winncpeg. and carried it home
j with him. It was fed and brought up

! about the house of the boy’s father, and

r J became us tame ns a dog

•Every day its youthful captor had to

I go to school at some distance, and by de-
-1 grees the bear became bis daily compan-

ion. At first the other scholars were shy
of the creature’s acquaintance; but ere
long it became (heir regular playfellow,
and they delighted in sharing with it the
little store of provisions which they brought

; for their sustenance in small bags. After

| two years of civilization, however, the
l>ear wandqped to the woods and did not

i return. Search was made for him, but In
I vain,

“Four succeeding years passed away,

2 i and in the interval changes had occurred
;in the school alluded to. An old lady

• i had succeeded the ancient master, and a
' , now generation of pupils had taken the

r place of the former ones. One very cold

1 winter day, while the schoolmistress was

2 bus) # with her humble lessons, a boy
chanced to leave the door half-way open on

1 ¦ his entrance, and suddenly a large bear
walked in.

1 j “The consternation of the old lady and

r , her boys and girls woe unspeakable. Both
• schoolmistress and pupils would fain have

• ! been abroad ; but the boar was in her path,
I j and all that could be done was to fly offas
• jfar as possible behind the tables and bench-
I e. But the bear troubled nobody. He

1 jwalked quietly up to the fireplace and

1 j warmed himself, exhibiting much satisfac-

¦ tion in his countenance during the pru-
' | ecss.

• He remained thus about a quarter of

t : an hour; and then walked up to the wall

• | where the provender bags and baskets of

5 | the pupils were suspended. Standing on

I | his bind feet he look hold of thes£ succes-
sively, put bis paws into them, and made

?! free withthe bread, fruit, and other cata-

| hies therein contained. He next tried the |
i schoolmistress’ desk, where some little

- j provisions usually were; but finding it i
I firmly shut, he went up again to the fire. I

I and. after a few minutes' stay before it.
i he walked out by the way he came in.

I "As anon as the schoolmistress and her j
I | pupils had courage to move, the alarm¦ j was given to the neighbors. Several young !
• jmen immediately started after the bear, !

i j and, as its track was perfectly visible upon '
j the snow, they soon came up with it and *
| killed it* Then it was that by certain |

murks upon its skin some of the pursuers !
; reoognued the old friend of their school-}
jdays- Great regret Was felt at the loss of¦ jthe creature. It was like killinga human !

•! friend rather than a wild animal."

1 ,
,rA roßcnuoitT Procession on Snow

[• ‘Shoes.—A curious aud eminently Cana-
dian scene was presented in Montreal

. last Wednesday night when five snow shoe
. i eluba mustered their full force and formed

a torchlight procession over the “Mountain"
iu honor of Lord aud Lady Dufferen. I

. There were hundreds of loyal and strong-!
limbed Canadians in the fines, and the torch- j
light, reflected by the snow, made a very
brilliant spclaclc. Arrived at their desti-
nation, the snow shoes were welcomed
with rockets, an illumination, a ¦‘upper and

i speeches. Itis a hardy race whose sports
i are ofsuch a study sort as this.

Kraukliu once said, he who invests in
, knowledge invest* in a captial of which lie

| not only cannot be robbed, but which it j
| sve to pay better than an investment in !
j anything else.

A pound of energy with an ounce of!
I talent will achieve greater results than a i
j pound of talent and an ounce of energy. |

1 j He who has never a smile, nor a tear, |
‘ I nor an impulse of kindness towards others !

1 i is unfit for socictv.
j j —i— .?

-1 Liberty without obedience is confusion,

i i snd obedience without liberty is slavery, j
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How Axes are Hade.

{ In order to withstand the seven* Osage
to wliicli the}' are put, axes ate almost al-
ways made from superior >|ualitis of me-
tal. The bit or cutting edge is usually of

i the best Kugiish steel, while the head is

j formed from the better grades of iron.
: Ifour reader will now imagine himself

| to be with us in our late visits to one of
the largest ax manufactories in the coon-
try, that of Messrs. Weed, Becker A Co.,
in Cohoes, N. V., we will endeavor to lead
him through the many workshops of the
establishment, and thus trace the making
of the ax from its 6*t reception in the
shape of bar iron and steel to its final
packing in finished form, and its shipping
to the trade.

The iron portion of the head is cast in
a mould, but its shape is far from resem-
bling that which it willattain when finish-
ed. The eye, in which the handle is inserted
is there, but instead of the metal tapering
off to an edge it is formed iu two branches,
so that the casting is, in fact, an ax, split
from its edge to the eye. As we enter
the foundry, a large number of these rough
pieces are being removed from the flaaks;
beside them lie the pieces of steel which
are to form the edges, so that the process
we are about to witness is the welding to-

| gether of these two portions and the first
shaping of the tool. A smith seises one

{ of the iron eastings with his pinch-
ers, heats it in the fire, and holding it un-
der a powerful trip-hammer, welds the
sepa rated edges together. He then passes

' it to another workman, who again beats
the piece to redness and then fits to the

, edge the hit or piece of steel in the side
of which a groove is cut. Another heat-
ing takes place, wore hammering with the
trip hammer and by hand, and the shape

• is complete, both steel and iron being
firmly welded together. The edge is now
rounded, smoothed, flattened and the ax is
placed under a swage die from which it

1receives its peculiar rounded or convex
form. This is all termed the "catting

, process" and, as nothing more can be seen
in this workshop except perhaps the dif-
ferent manipulations necessary to form the

. axes of varied shapes, we pass to another
smithy where the holes or eyes for the
handles, which the previous hammering
has nearly closed, arc opened and made

[ into proper shape, nd where the head or

I butt end of the ax is hammered square
and even. This is done by heating and
pressing on fist stones, so that, when fin-

i ished, the tool is perfectly true and square
at all its angles.

We next passed to a room containing

, several large grindstones, which, kept con-
stantly wet, are inrapid revolution. Here
the ax is smoothed and the roughness and
scale cm its surface removed by pressing
against the stoues. This completed, we
follow the tool to the temperer. Each
workman stands before a small coal fire,

¦ which is contained in a very narrow though
long grate. Above the hot coals are bars
on which the axes rest while being heated.
Taking each tool separately, the temperer
heats it to redness, and then suddenly
plunges itinto a pickle of brine and then in-
to a tub of cool water to wash off the salt

' which adheres. la this condition the ax is
enteuseiy hard; the metal is ciyetalited

and brittle, so that it would probiddv snap
in pieces at the first blow. Itis necessary,
therefore, to "draw" this temper, and the
process is one involving considerable skill
ou the part of the operative. The ax ia
again placed over the coals, and as we
wateh it we notice its color change from
white to straw color, and finally to what is

: termed -pigeon blue,” when it is suddenly
plunged in the cold water, and the tem-
pering is complete.

The ax is now ready to be ground, and
I in order to witness the process, we pus

I through a dense cloud of dust into the
! grinding room. Here are forty immense

grindstones driven at a fearful rate of

I speed. Above each stone is the saddle or

i piece of wood, one end of which is fastened
to the frame of the grindstone, while the

other is held up by a strap suspended from
the roof. Across this saddle sits the
grinder, who inserts the ax under the end
or pommel of the saddle and bears it down
with his whole weight against the stone.

The labor requires considerable practice
and no small degree of skill, u it is ab-
solutely necessary that every tool should be
gouud perfectly even at all portions. The
men engaged st this work were mostly

1 French Oamlians. We were informed
that all were more or less unhealthy, and
that it is common for them to die of con-
sumption after a few years' labor as grin-
ders. The sir is tilled with particles of
metal and grit which they constantly in-

, hale; this irritates the lungs and eventu-
ally causes acute disease. Polishing is
the next process, and is performed on
wheels covered with emery and oil. Each
ax, after having gone through this oper-
ation, shines like polished silver. Inspec-
tion of the most rigid kind follows. We
find a workman silting before a small an-
vil, taking up the axes, one at a time, and
upping them with his hammer. Nothing
passes his observation. An ax, which ap-
pears to us perfectly sound at every point,
rests on his anvil. A blow or two with
the hammer and bis quick ear detects a
difference in sound. Picking np the axe,
he dashes it against the anvil, away fires a
corner of its edge, proving that the temper
was unequal. Another is thrown aside
for a minute, almost imperceptible, crack.
A third yields too readily to the file; and
thns inspection goes on, the rejected took
being, ifpossible, made over, or else find-

i ing their way to the scrap heap.
Now comes the painting and labeling.

| Passing into another department, we find
hundreds of finished axes hanging on
frames. Some are red, others Mack, others
bronxed, far order to snit the varied tastes
of the market. From a room below, we
best the whirr of lathes, sod looking down,
we see the great logs of hickory rapidly
out np and then placed iu machines nearly
resembling the lathes used for making
time lasts: and w* thus see the finished !

handles turned out with incredible rapidity.
Meanwhile, around no, men are engaged :

in branding and boxing the finished took.
Here arc axes, hatchets, adses, mattocks,

, turpentine tools for North Carolina, and
hammers of every description. Huge
Spanish axes deatined for the hands of the

1 ndians of South America to hew their
way through the forests of Peru and Equa-
dor, odd shaped hatchets for the hunters
and the bush rangers, marked for Austra-
lia, and dotens and dosens of other lords,
all painted, labeled, and ranged in their
cases, sre strewn around ready for distri-
bution throughout the whole civilised
world.

The works, our inspection of which con-
cludes in the last mentioned apartment,
cover an area of five acres of ground, and
furnish employment for 250 workmen.
About 150 dosen of axes snd other took
sre daily produced, at a yearly valuation
of over 9400,000.

Kangaroo* Huntlig.

It waa my good fortune to be located in
a part of the colony of Victoria for aome
years, and daring that time I spent many
happy days, hunting emu, wombat, dingaa,
(prairie dogs.) kangaroo and other game
indigenous to that country. While ata-

tioned upon a sheep run (sections of land
there are designated as “runs” and named
after the owner of the sheep or cattle
grating upon the land) in the Western part
of Victoria, about seventy-five miles West
of Geelong, I was one of the originators of
the “Western Hunt Club." Kangaroo
were immensely numerous in the neighbor-
hood, and as they fed upon only the best
grass, (it wss desirable to rid the country
of as many aa possible. Our meets were
held at different sections of the country
twice in a week, snd, after a good,aubetan-

! tial early breakfast at some bosh hostelry,
| we selected our "Captain" for the day, and

then proceeded to work. Our club con-
sisted ofabout twenty-five as good fellows

, as ever put their seats on pig skin, who, as
, a rale, were invariably well mounted.

Each rider was accompanied by two or
, three good dogs, which made a goodly

r pack, and which was generally led bysome
, old fellow who had seen “his cats and

scare in many bloody ware," and who
tooled the pack along under the guiding

r ham} of the “Captain.” As soon as we
, come upon a drove, a bait was called, when

I an “old man" (kangaroo) waa singled out

for our quarry. There the drove would

, sit, peering out of the long graas at us.
wondering, no daubt. what it all meant.

r Our dogs were well trained and would keep
perfectly quiet until the “old man" was
well cut out from the rest of the drove by

I one or two of us riding in a circle round
the flock. Presently the word "It'aago!"

' was given, when away sped our dogs on

| the “old man’s" trail, keeping him, how-
ever, always in sight, and seldom if ever
leaving him even should others cross the
trail. Now came ail the excitement of the
chase. The “old man” goes on a bee line

] for some creek or gully, clearing all
obstacles before him, unless he should Ire
unfortunate enough to polla wire fence—-

then quite a novelty in Australia—and

| leading his pursuers a merry dance over
fences, dead timber and wombat holes.
The Utter are very treacherous, being
sheltered on one side by long grass, and

' the hone or rider seldom seeing them

f until clone upon then. The ran may coo-

| tinne for scare hours, when the “old man''
is finally brought to bay, but never until

|he has selected a good-site gam tree—if
|he has failed to reach water—for hUback-

ground. Hera he stands with his book
firmly against the tree and awaiting the
onslaught of the dogs. Woe to ike first
unfortunate corner ifhe should happen to
be a youngster, for he makes a nrh at the
kangaroo, but before he knows what’s
what, one stroke of the “old man’s” kg
lays him low with HU eutraik out, cut
clean from stem to stern. Here the fight
for life begins, the dogs generally keeping
a respectful distance, until the Kangaroo
happens to make a spring at and misses
one of them, when he is immediately 00l-
Ured at the nape of the nook by a good
dog, who never parts his hold again until
the “brush” is taken from him. The
“brush,” however, proves rather cumber-
some, and is frequently kft where it be-
longs—behind. After a good “nobler' all
round, cigars or pipes are lighted, and aa
adjournment made to some friendly squat-
ter in the neighborhood. Hen we meet
with the most generous and hospitable
treatment, ourselves and banes well fed
and oared for, and frequently extend our
visit to the “wee sms’ hours,” enjoying
the hospitality of our generous host. A
ride home early in the glorious Australian
morning, to the merry song of the magpie
and the indeecribebk croak of the laugh-
ing jackass, finishes onr sport for one day.

Next to the good old fbx-hnnt of “Hold
Hengland,” commend me to n genome
Australian kangaroo hast.—TVs/, Field
and Farm.

Fatcboi'l.y —The introduction of pat
, ehouly, the comparatively new prefnme,

is said to have been brought about as
follows: It was notioed by the European
merchants that a peculiarly pleasant odor
pervaded all the India shawls, and this
odor came to be regarded as aa infallible
test of the genuineness of the artiek. Its
cause was inquired into, and it was found
to be given to the shawls by contact with
an herb known to Ac Hindoos as pafasha,
pat, or as it it now commonly spoiled, pat
choulo. Importations of the dried herb
as an aid to the shawl makers enterprise
followed, and this led to its introduction
as a toilet perfume In Europe and them*
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Meet. |?oetvij.
THE OLD RUIN.

Tbo old house ki.ih.l-. where the hilltop tret*
Head tothe hresth of the upland breeze.
Stands in (ts solitude alone
Anolden castle ofun-hewn mono,
Bui crumbling, falling,this once stronghold.
Bufiel pile of memories old#

Stands in its silence—sad. forlorn,
Its walls o'ergrown with the brier)- thorn.
Mouldering brush and rank weed tall,
Choking up portal, path sn<) hall.
Thus checking, fretting the stranger who
Would bold? wander the old pile through.

Night owls build Inthe turret grey,
Kox and wolfthrough the great hall plav.
Or from the thickly tangled gra*s
.‘Mart as the wandering fttotstep* paw.
Allsnapping, snarling, lonely, bold.
Modem lords of the castle ..Id,

The daylight pven with a curiuim eye
Through the broken panes of the windows high.
And the ever-eheerfnl sunbeam* glare

O’er ancient minor and antique chair.
And glimmering; shimmering, mournful, cast
A gloomy Millieo’er the mildewed past.

The summer rains tind au easy pa**
Thro’ the crumbling toofand the broken glass.
And the winter winds yrlth a relish keen
Whistle mougst roller, brick and Ihid.
And gaily, madly, wild carouse,
Through the halls of the old de-erted house.

I’dnot wander there w hen the dewy eve

•lave to the day a glad reprieve.
I’dfear to see through the twilightair
Bomo olden knight or his "ladye falre,”

Home ghoatly.ghastly, quaking sight
Ofelfin dwarf, or goblin sprite,

s i?o|)ul.iv (Titles.

MAERYINQ FOR LOVE.
HY BLANCHF. RAYMOND.

“I repent it. air, you ran marry Mina !
Norton, or I will cut you off with a shill-
ing!’’

"Doyou wish me to marry a woman I
whom I cannot love, father?” naked Fay-
ette Delmont. respectfully.

“What right have you to say that you
cannot love her. when you never laid eyes
on the woman in your life? I say she's
just the wife fora rattle-headed spendthrift
like you. lint there's no use in talking
about it now. When she arrives you enn
have the privilege of choosing between her

and disinheritance—that's alland Del-
mont, senior, stalked out of the room.

“Ah !" thought Fay. arching his hand-
some brows, ••then I am to marry Miss
Norton, whether I will or not. I. Fay
Delinout. twenty-live years of ago and was
never in love in my life, now have ray
choice Ik*tween marrying a spinster ofj
some twenty-eight or thirty, or freedom,
with my father's displeasure. Heigh-ho!!
Ml take a run in the country, ami stay till

the ancient lady has her visit nearly out. I
and perha)* kind fortune will favor me j
with a spell of typlnnd or something else, |
until she has gone.'

That afternoon Fay. armed with shot
gun and fishing tackle, left home for a
month of rust tenting.

“Glad to see yon. old fellow I” shouted
Ned Linton, who saw Fay approaching
the coxy farm house just ns the sun was
setting behind a huge mass of purple and
bronte clouds. Yon know that yon prom-
ised me two years ago. when we left school,
that you would spend the next summer
with me, hut y ou are none the less welcome
now, 1 assure youand the two walked
along the graveled path, where the varie-
gated pinks and touch-me-nots grew on
either side, and the fragrant clover and

climbing roses sent out.u cheery welcome
to poor, tired Fay. Sitting with Ned in
the vine covered porch, he had time to
look around him.

• What a perfect little paradise yon have
here. Ned,” he cried, enthusiastically. 1
“preferable, by far, to the smoke and din |
of city life. What a splendid perfume I
those roses have! May I pull one? It I
seems so long since I have seen a rose that
had the appearance of growing wild."

“Certainly, as many us you like. Kiln j
trained those. She plants ami cares for |
all of the flowers. But I forgot. Fay. you I
never saw Ella did you ? Well, you shall |

(hough, and ifshe don’t please you, I will j
set you down ns a confirmed bachelor—and
no mistake.”

A few moments later while Ned led the

way to the dining room, where Fay was to j
partake of a supper let for him by hands !
that he had not yet aeon ; through the 1
door leading into (he kitchen ho saw a
form (hat had made him forget where he

was. or who he was contemplating. It
was a lithe figure robed in cool blue and ;

white lawn, with bine ribbons around the I
Reek and among the wavy tresses of the 1
brown hair. The loose sleeves were turn-

ed hack from the snowy dimpled arms, and
the deft, hand* were rolling out the finest. (
flakiest pie-enwt that ever Fay had sethis
eyes upon.

It would Ik* no task, he thought, eating
his snpjH-r. scarcely tasting it the while,
to love a being like the one he had just
seen. “Ugh ! Miss Norton seems more,

repulsive than ever. I eAn’t see why my
father will insist on my marrying Miss Nor
ton, just been use he and,, her father wore

such warm friends." Fay was more cer-
tain that he could never marry her, when,

later in the evening. Ned introduced his

sister. Miss Ella Linton. He wan glad

that she was Ned’s sister, as he would
feel more at liberty to Ik* sociable with
her, as he was almost sure that he loved

her already, or should, ifhe remained long
atthe farmhouse. And sure enough, three

weeks found him asking Ells to be his

wife.

“Only eay that you will wait fur me.

Ella.” he pleaded, “and when 1 can offer

you a home, then I will conic for you. for
I love you, darling, as few men love. I
have never loved other than you. I give
yon an undivided heart. Tell mo that you
love me, Ella, and 1 will carry your sweet
image in my heart until we meet again.

And then*, among the raodeet pinks,

the climbing cypress, and the scarlet ver-

benas. Ella placed her hand in bis and

said: “I will wait for you, Fay, let the

years be few or many; do not forget me,

and I will always be true to you. And

the next day Fay left her He was anxions


