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Original jJoftrn.
IS IT A DREAM?

lixerm /or (Ac Pmaentic Advmu-

IklifeIn truth an empty dream,
A shadowy. vamu’, half conmhma thought,

A |>utnful night man- ofthe mind.
AllnrrmiHi) real, all(*¦/; nauglil .*

A Miniething hik*f,yet umU-nned.
A minty, aha|nwed, rlmngiiig spell ;

ImnKinntionV mystic* rouli.i.
Alltitled with sense, yet allunreal ?

Ah! !• ittrue that all is naught?
That fancy make* the whole of life?

late* nothin* pierce this land ofdream.
Revealing there its slecple a strifeT

h>. dreaming *ki|>iU*ask for proof
Tliatnature's form* are all her own

•

Think they allmatter and allaciue
Hut pliantaaies of mind alone?

Ah! would ye call, ye duuhting ones,
That lifea dream w here nothing drr\,A f

Where l*umlug>yor sunlev* in*

o'er humtin face uneoaNing sweeps,’

liream they whopmnd 'neath euro's dull w eight
Are struggling in life's contlleU sum ?

Wish the) who fuel life's share of grief
ofits rmliiyto learn ?

Ah, 'll* no vision ofthe mind,

This state of mingled lightami shade;

Man is its wlUicm, ask of him
What (hid* he here that dreams have made ? j

No dream unreal the gush of mirth;

So/anry moulds the glist'niiigtear.
Snfitrmlrtt heart throlm for a friend;

So Pjttvirul face is blanched withfear.

W hen some life's Mints with cwueloa beat
Have dn>p|a‘d to earth and found a tomb. i

W hen guztng down Into its deptiis
We see its inmate wrapiasl in gloom.

Tls then we feel no ilream enwraps
Our sense within it*mystic veil.

Tliato'er our beads and 'neath our feet
Heaven and earth say. 'T.lfe is real !"

iVrMrmMaryland CJU j.'.

Select
MARYMOORE.

All my lift* I had known Mary Moore .
oil my life I liad loved her.

Our mothers were old playmates and
first cousing. My first recollections are of
a boy, in red truck and morocco shoes, '
rocking a cradle, in which reposed a sunny•
haired, h'uo-cyed baby, not quite a year
old. The boy was myself*—Harry Church;
that baby was Mary Moore.

Later still I see myself at the old school-
house, drawing my little chaise up to the
dour that Mary might ride home. Many
a beating I have gained on such occa-
sions, for other boys beside me liked her,
and she, I fear, was something of a flirt, :
even in her pinafore. How she came
llippingdown the steps when I called her
name; how swuelly the blue eyes looked
at me, how gayly rang out her merry laugh.
No one but Mary could ever bring her
heait so near her lips. I followed that
laugh from my days of childhood till I
grew lo an awkward, blushing youth; I
followed it through the heated noon of
manhood; and now, when (ho frosts of age
are silvering my hair, and many children
climb upon my knee and call mo‘ father,”
I find that the memories of youth are very J
strong, and oven in gray hairs I'm follow-
ing ihe music still.

When 1 was fifteen, the first great sor-
row of my life came upon my breast. I ;
was sent to school, and was obliged to part
with Mary. We were nut to sec each
other fur three long years. This to me
was like a sentence of death, fur Mary
was life itself to me. Hut hearts are tough
things, after all.

1 left college in the Hush of my nine-
teenth year. I was no longer awkward or
embarrassed. 1 had grown into a tall,
slender stripling, with a very good opinion
of myself, both in general and particular.
I thought of Mary Moore. It was to

think how I could dazzle her with my
good looks and wonderful mental attain-
ments, and never thinking she might
dazzle and bewilder me still more. 1 was
a coxcomb, 1 know, but us youth and good
looks have fled, 1 trust that I may believ-
ed when I say that self conceit has left me
also.

An advantageous offer was made me at
that time, and accepting it, I gave up all
idea of a profession, and prepared to go to
India. In my hurried visit home of two
daya I saw nothing of Mary Moore. She
had gone to a hoarding school at some dis-
tance, and was not expected home until
the following May. 1 uttered a sigh to
the memory of my little blue eyed play-
mate, and then called myself “a man” i
again.

In a year, I thought, as the vehicle
whirled awayJ'rom the door, 1 will return,
and if Mary is as pretty as she used to be,
why, then, perhaps I may marry her.

And thus I settled (he future ofa young
lady whom I had nut seen for four years.
I never thought of the possibility of her
refusing me—never once dreamed (hat
she would condcsc ml not to accept my
offers.

Hut now 1 know that had Mary met me
she would have despised me. Perhaps in
the scented and affected student she might
have found plenty of sport; but as to lov-
ing me, I should have perhaps found my-
self mistaken. India was my slavalion, j
not merely because of my success, but be- |
cause my laborious industry had counter-
acted the evil of my nature, and had made
me a belter man. When, at the cud of
time years, 1 prepared to return, I saidnothing of the reformation of myself,
which I knew had taken place. They
loved me as 1 was, I murmured to myself,
and they shall find out for themselves
whether I am better worih loving than
formerly.

I picked up many a tokfcn from that
land of romance and gold for the friends
I hoped to meet. The gift I selected for
Mary Moore, with a heating heart, was a
ring of rough virgin gold, with my name
and hers engraved inside—that was all,
yet the sight of the little toy strangely
thrilled me ns I balanced it on the tip of
my finger.

To If.c eyes of others it was hut a small
circle, suggesting thoughts, perhaps, by Its
elegance of the beautiful while hand that
was to wear it. Hut to me much was em-
bodied there—all these delights were hid-
den within that lllte riug of gold.

lull, bearded and sun-bronzed, I knock-
ed at my father's house. The light in the
parlor window, and llio hum of con versa*
tmn and cheerful laughter,showed mo that
company was assembled then*. 1 hom’d
that my sister Lizzie would come (o the
door, and that I might greet my family
when no strange eye was looking careless-

Hut no: a servant answered my sum-
mons. I hey front too merry in the parlors
to heed (ho summons for admittance from
Jh long absent one. A bitter thought
like this ran through my mind as I heardthe sounds from the parlor, and saw the

I suppressed audio on the servant's face.
I hesitated a moment before making

myself known or inquiring for any of the |
family. And while I stood silent a strange japparition grew up before mo; from behindthe servant pcercu out a golden head, a

<Xl)e Ulcmocratic
tmy delicate form and sweet childish faceaud blue eyes, so like those of ouo that
brightened my boyhood, that I startedwith a Hidden feeling of pain.

,lat ‘a J'uur name, my pretty?" ask-
ed I, as the wondering servant held the
door,

' Mary Moore.”
And what else t I asked quickly.

ho lifted up her Imnds to shade her face—I hod scon that very attitude iu anoth-cr, in my boyhood, many and many a time
anil whispered in a sweet bird like voice.
"Mary Moore Chester."
My heart sank down like load. Herowas an end to all my bright dreams and

hopes of tuy youth and boyhood. FrankChester, my boyish rival, who hud oftentried in vain lo usurp my place beside thegnl, hud succeeded at last, and had wonher away from me. This was the child—Ids child and Mary's.
1 sank, body and soul, beucstb thisblow, and hiding my face ia my hands,

loaned against the door, while my heart
we pt tears of blood. Thu little one gazed
at me grieved and nutated, and put up her
pretty hands as ifabout to cry, while the
perplexed servant stepped to the parlor

I and called my sister out to see who it was
who conducted himself so strangely, i

j heard a light st?p, and a pleasant voice
saying:

“Do you wish to sec my father, sir ?”
I looked up; there stood a pretty, sweet-

; faced maiden of twenty, not much chang-
ed from the dear little sister I had loved

;so well, 1 looked at her for a moment,
and thou stilling the tempest of my heart
by u mighty effort, I opened my arms and

I said.
“Lizzie, don't you know mo?”
“Harry, oh, my dear brother Harry!”

she cried, and throw herself upon my breast
and wept as ifher heart would break.

1 could not weep. I drew her gently
into (hr light parlor, and stood with her
before them all. There was a rush and
cry of joy, and then my father and mother
sprang toward me, and welcomed me homo
with heartfelt tears.

Oh. strange and passing sweet is such a
| greeting to the wayward traveler! And
as I held my dear c Id mother to my heart
and grasp’d my father's hand, while Liz
zic clung beside me, I felt that all was not
yet lost; and although another, had secur-
ed life s choicest blessing, many a joy re-
mained for mo in the deyr old sanctuary
at home.

There were four inmates in the room,
who had risen on my sudden entrance.
One wai the bluc-eycd child whom I had
already seen, and who stood beside Frank
Chester, clinging to his hand. Near hy
stood Lizzie Moore, Mary's eldest sister,
sister, and in a distant corner, lo which

; she had hurriedly retreated when my name
was spoken, stood a tall, slender figure,
half hidden hy the heavy window curtains
that fell to the floor.

When the first rapturous greeting was
: over, Lizzie led me forward with a timid
grace, and Frank Chester giasped my
hand.

“Welcome homo, my boy!” he said,
with the loud cheerful tones I remembered
so well. “Vou have changed so that 1

: never would have known you; hut no
matter about that, your heart is in the

1 right place 1 know.
! "How can you say he is changed?”
said my mother, gently. “To bo sure ho
looks more like ainuu than when he went
away, but his eyes and smile arc the same as
ever. It is a heavy heart that changes
him. He is my boy still.”

“Aye, mother,” I answered, sadly, “I
nm your hoy still.”

Heaven help me! at that moment 1 felt
like a boy, and it would have hesn a bless-
ed relief lo have wept upon her bosom as
I had done in my infancy. Hut I kept
down the tremor of my lips and answered
quickly, ns I looked into his full, hand-
some face.

“You have changed, too, Frank, hut I
think for tho belter.”

“Oh, yes—thank you fer tho compli-
ment,” he answered with a hearty laugh,
my wife says 1 grow handsomer every
day.”

His wife ! Could I hear that name and
keep silent still?”

| “And have you seen my little girl?” he
asked, lifting the infant in his arms, aud
kissing her rosy cheek. “1 tell you,
Harry, there is no such other thing iu this
world. Don’t you think sho looks very
much as her mother used lo?”

“Very much,” I faltered.
“Hallo?” cried Frank with a sudden-

ness that made me start violently, I have
j forgotten to introduce you to my wife; I
believe you aud she used lo he playmates
in your younger days—yes, Harry,” and
he slapped me on the hack—“for the sake
of old times and because you were not at
the wedding, I will give you leave lo kiss
her once; hut mind, old follow, you are
never to repeat the ceremony. Como,
hero she is; and I for one want to see how
you will manage thoseerociousmoustach-
es of yours in the operation.”

He pushed Lizzie, laughing and blush-
ing, toward me. A gleam of light aud
hope, almost too dazzling to boor, came
over me, and I cried out before I (bought,
“Not Mary.”

1 must have betrayed my secret to every
ouo in the room, hut nothing was said;
even Frank, in general so obtuse, was for

i this time silent. I kissed the fair check
1 of his young wife, and hurried to the

j silent figure looking out of tho window.
“Mary—Mary Moore!” I said in alow,

eager tone, “have you no welcome to give
tho wanderer?”

She turned and laid her hand in mine,
and said hurriedly :

“farn very glad to sec you here, Horry.”
Simple words and yet how blessed they

made me. I would not have yielded her
up for moment for even an emperor’s
crown. For there was tho happy group
and dear home fireside, wiih dear Mary
Moore. The eyes I hud dreamed of day
and night were falling beneath tho ardent
gaze of mine, and the sweet face 1 hud
so long prayed to see was there beside me.
I never knew the meaning of happiness
until that moment.

Many years have passed since that night,
and tho hair that was black and glossy is
last turning gray. I nm an old man and
can look back lo a happy and, 1 hope, a
well spent life. And yet, sweet as it has
been, I would not recall a single day; for
the very love that made my manhood so
bright shines also on my few white hairs.

And an old man—can this bo so? At
heart I am as young os e*:r. And Mary,
with her bright hair parted smoothly from
her brow that has a slight furrow upon it,
is still the Mary of other days. To me she
can never grow changed. The heart that
held her iu infancy and sheltered her in
the flush and beauty of womanhood can
never east her out until life lias ceased lo

warm it.

It is said that the very (outre of (he
earth ia tho only spot where one can be
merry at all times, and the reason is that,
as science (ells us, everything (hero loses

| its gravity.

“And what makes my little Johlmy so
j cross this morning? ’ “Dot ups’urly.”
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things glbroml.
LIFE IN THE JUNQLE.

A MOHNi.NO CALL FROM A PANTHER.

“Isuppose you’re wondering why I keep
that ugly old chest,” said Mrs. 11. “and I
must own that it 'a not very ornamental;
but it saved my life once, for all that. 1

! you think I’m making fun of you, but
I’m not, indeed; and when you hear the
story, I think you'll agree with me that 1
have good reason to value it, ugly as it
looks.

“This was how ithappened. When we
first came out to India, my husband was
sent to make the survey of the NerbuddaValley, one of the wildest bits in all Cen-
tral India; and wc really were, just at first,
the only white people within forty or fifty
miles. And such a time as wo had of it:
If my husband hadn’t been as strong as he
is, and a perfect miracle of patieuco as

well, I don’t know how ho could have
stood what he hud to do. It was dreadful
work for him, being up sometimes for awhole night together, or having to ntand
out in the burning sun, when the very
ground itself was almost too hot to touch.

’ And us for the native workmen, I never
| saw such a set, —always doing everything

wrong, and never liking anybody to put
them right. When the railway was being
made they used to carry the earth on their
heads in baskets; and when Mr. K. served
out wheelbarrows to them, they actually
carried them on their heads in the same
way! I couldn’t help laughing at it,
though it was very provoking, too. And
that was just the way they all were: if
there was a wrong way of using anything
they’d bo sure to find it out. Even our
butler, or khilmntgar, who was much bet-
ter than most of them, came one day and
begged a pair of old decanter labels that
my husband was going to throw away; and
when the man came iu next morning, he
had positively turned them into car-rings,
and went about quite gravely with “Port”
in one ear and “Sherry” in the other!

“However, if the native men worried
me, the native beasts were fifty times worse.
It was no joke, 1 can assure you, to bo

awakened in the middle of the night by
the roar of a tiger close under the window,
or by an elephant crashing and trumpeting
through the jungle witha noise like a mail-
coach going full gallop into a hot house.
Well, as soon as that was over, the jackals
would set up a squealing and whimpering
like so many frightened children; and then
a dreadful native bird, whose name I've
never found out (I suppose because nobody
could invent one bud enough for it,)would
break out in a suecossion of the most hor-
rible erics,—just like somebody being
murdered, —until the noise fairly drove
me wild.

“And then the ants! but you've seen
them for yourself, and I need n't tell you
about them. Hutall this while I'm neg-
lecting my story.

“One day (itwill be long enough before
I forget it) my husband was out as usual
at his work, and the nurse bad gone down
to the other native servants at the end of
the “compound,” as wc call this big in-
cloture; and 1 was left alone in the house
with my little Minnie yonder, who was
just about a year old. Hy this time I hud
got over my first fears, and did n't mind
a hi* being left by myself; indeed, all the
lower windows having bars across them, I
thought that I was safe enough; but I little
dreamed of what was coming !

“I must have been sitting over my sew-
ing nearly an hour, with the child playing
about the floor beside me, when suddenly
I heard a dull thump overhead, as it some-
thing had fallen upon the roof. 1 did u’t
think anything of it at the moment, for
one soon gets used to all sorts of strange
sounds in the Indian jungle; but, present-
ly, I thought 1 could hear a heavy breath-
ing in the next room but one, and then 1
began to feel frightened inearnest. I rose
as softly as 1 could, and crept to the door-
way between the rooms. This door-way
was only closed by a curtain, and gently
pulling aside the folds, I peeped through—-
and found myself within a few paces of
the largest panther I had ever seen in my
life!

“For one moment itwas just as if 1 had
been frozen stiff, aud then the thought
came to me just as ifsomebody had spoken
it:—“The big chest!”

“I knew that this chest would hold mo
and my child easily, aud that I could leave
a chink of the lid open to let us breathe,
for ths overlapping edge would save my
fingers from the panther. In a second I
had it all clear before me; but had the
brute not stopped short at sight of the cur-
tain, I should never have had a chance of
trying it. Luckily for me, the Indian
panther, savage as he is, is a terrible cow-
ard, and suspicious as any detective. I've
seen one go round and round a trap for
more than half an hour, before ho made
up his mind to spring at the bait. 80,
while my friend was puzzling himself over
the curtain, and wondering whether it was
meant for a trap or not, 1 took up Minnie
(who, poor little pet, seemed toknow there
was something wrong, aud never uttered a
sound) and into the chest I crept, making
us little noise ns 1 could.

“I was hardly settled there when I heard
the “sniff-snifl ' of the panther coming
right up to where I lay, and, though the
chink (hat I had left open, the hot, foul
breath came steaming iu upon my face,
almost making mo sick. It seemed to
bring my heart into my mouth when 1
heard his great claws scraping the edge of
the lid, and trying to lift it up; but, happi-
ly, the chink was too narrow fer his paw
to enter. Hut if the paw could u’t, the
tongue could; and soon ho began to lick
ray fingers, rasping them so that I hardly
knew how to bear it. Still, the touch of
Mionic s little arm around my neck seemed
to give mo courrgc.

“Hutthere was fur worse than this to
come; for the panther suddenly leaped
right on top of the chest, and his weight
pressed down the heavy lid upon my fin-
gers, until the pain was so terrible that,
unable to stand it any longer, 1 screamed
with all my might.

“The scream was answered by a shout,
from just outside, in which I recognised
ray husband's voice. The panther heard if,
100, and it seemed to scare him, fur he
made a dash lor the window, cither for-
getting or not noticing the iron bars; but
just as he reached it, there came the crack
of a rifle, and 1 heard the heavy brute fall
suddenly upon the floor. Then all the
fright seemed to come back upon me at
once, and 1 fainted outright.

“1 heard afterwards that Mr. 11. bad
happened lo want sumo instrument which
he had loft at the house; and, not wishing
to trust it in the hands cf any of the na-
tives, ho came back for it himself—lucki-
ly, just in time, for the bullet from bis
liflokilled the panther. But, as you see,
ray hand is pretty stiff yet.”—St. \tcho-
lay for April.

Perils of Agriculture in Tyrol.

The persistence, with which humanity
! attaches itself to fertile land without re

j gard to danger Ir illustrated elsewhere than
j here. The peasants on the slopes of Vo-

savins push their cultivation aud plant
their homos iu the very track of a possible
lava stream, and, all the world over, facil
ilyfor obtaining a livelihood blinds the
cultivator to all risks. Grohmau says:—
“In the Wild Schonau, North Tyrol, nota
few of tho houses are built ou such steep tslopes that a heavy chain has to be laid (
round tho houses and fastened to some (
firm object—a large tree or bowlder ofrock j
higher up. Iu one village off the Duster (
Thai, and in two others off the Obcrinn j
Thai, many of the villagers come to church |
with crampoons ou their feet, the terrible .
steep slopes ou which their huts are built, j
somewhat like a swallow's nest on a wall,
requiring this precautionary measure. In
Moos— village not very far from the
Brenner, having a population of eight hun- ,
drsd inhabitants—mure than three hundred i
men and women have been killed since
1758 hy falls from the incredibly steep

slopes upon which the pasturagea of this ,
village arc situated. So steep are they,
iu fact, that only goats, and even they not
every where, can bo trusted to graze on
them, and the liny for the largo cattle has
to bo cut and gathered hy the hand of man.”

I have myself seen, in walking among
the hills, little stores of grass piled against
the upper side of protecting trees, where
it had been brought in armfuls when cut
hy the spike-shod mower. Tho haymak-
ers gather their littlecrops here and there
ou the sleep grass patches, almost ot the
limit of vegetation, pack it in nets or iu
sheets, aud bring it on their shoulders
down the steep and dangerous paths. My
earlier idea of an “alp” was that of a level
plateau at the lop of the lower mountains.
Alps which are even nearly level are very

rare, especially among the higher eleva-
tions. Generally they arc so steep, so
broken, and so inaccessible that one won
decs how cattle are got lo them, and how
they can bo trusted to graze over them.
These alps are bounded by no and
it must be an anxious task for those who
have the herds in charge to get them safely

; together at milking-time. Each animal
I wears its bell—not the hollow Bounding
dull cow-bell with which wc are familiar,
but musical iu tone, and heard for a much

I greater distance. The alpine hut and the
Senncrin, or dairy maid, who spends the
whole summer in nearly solitary attention

1to her arduous duties, are not altogether
; what one’s imagination might depict. She

is not the dairy-maid of poetry, nor is her
temporary homo filled with the more ethe-
real pastoral associations. Yet those peo-
ple, too, have a romantic and imaginative
side to their lives, and arc happy aud
wholesome and content.

Tho agriculture of North Tyrol, outside
of tho valley of the Inn, is mostly confined
to very small operations. A few cattle, a
few sheep, a little poultry, a few small
fields, and a mountain pasture constitute
the stock in trade on which tho industri-

jous and frugal pair bring up their family
in comfoit aud decency, accumulate por-
tions for their daughters, and lay aside a
provision for their own old age. Labor-
saving hardly exists. Every thing is ac-
complished by unmitigated and unremitted
toil. In youth and in early life the peo-
ple are stalwart, active, and hearty; but
old age comes very early, and at forty the
vigor of manhood aud womanhood is
passed—the activity and vigor, hot not
tho endurance: up to really old age oveu
slight little womeu carry enormous loads
iu the baskets at their hacks up and down
steep-rough hill-sides aud mountain-paths,
where an unaccustomed tourist roust puff

and toil to move his own unencumbered
person.

Bushmen.

Their speech is a series of clicks, inter
spersed here and there by a harsh sound-
ing and utterly unintelligible guttural. In
default of better food, the Bushmen will
cat snakes and other reptiles, and they
mako a kind of bread of dried locusts,
pounding (hem between stones, and knead-
ing into cakes the mealy substance thus
produced. Although these diminutive
savages present one of the lowest forms of
humanity, the South American Botocudo
being, perhaps, yet a degree nearer lo tho
animal type, they are possessed of a good
deal of cunning, and even bravery of a
certain sort. Thus they will not only
stalk game of tho smaller kinds, but even
tho lion itself, keeping carefully to leeward,
so that their scent shall he unperceived,
and, creeping upon their bellies to within
a few yards of nim, when they will lot fly
one of their liny poisoned arrows, and tho
doom of the king of boasts is sealed. In
hunting the ostrich they contrive to get
sufficiently near it, under cover of a screen
made of the skin and feathers of the same
bird, which they advance by degrees, mov-
ing the head or neck cleverly in imitation
of one of them feeding. The Bushmen
arc a very revengeful littlepeople, and
think nothing of ham-stringing a whole
herd of cattle in retaliation for a real or

; imaginary grievance, and on account of
. their deadly, although insignificant-looking

1 weapons, the Boers arc much afraid of
them aud shoot them down like dogs when

! they get the opportunity. And yet it
| seems as ifit ought not to be absolutely
impossible to civilise these strange crea-
tures, who are clearly not devoid of intel-
ligence, their cave dwellings being con-

i stantly found adorned with spirited draw-
| ings of the animals of the Veldt, traced
with some kinds of colored clays and pig-
ments that seem to defy the effects of
t i me.— Sjxctator.

Skating to Church in Norway.

I “You will sec a strange sight, I think,
to-day,” said my host, us we were prepar-
ing to set out lo church, which was close

: by. And, indeed it was a strange sight.
Fur off in tho distance I could discern a

number of objects moving swiftly down a
mountain slope; there were about thirty
or forty, as far as I could mako out, in alt.
What they were I could not at first con-

ceive; hut presently they again came in
view, and I could see that they were men,
women and children, of all ages and sites,
skating. It was “christening Sunday,”
and several of the women were carrying
their infants on their backs in an ingen-
iously contrived kin 1 of a basket, without
apparently suffering any inconvenience.
In the fur North, indeed, my host inform-
ed me, the Lapps, who are very skillfulskaters, and punctilious in their discharge
of their religions duties, bury their chil-
dren in tho snow outside the church, while
they, the parents, attend the service. Do
not start, reader! The reason is that
their cries might disturb the congregation;
and it is far warmer for them underneaththe snow, wrapped up in a “pelt,” or skin,
than in the church. A trusty dog Is sta-
tioned near them, to keep off tho wolves
should any be prowling about in tho neigh
horhood. Chamhtrt' Journal.

I At 1 iGtuloo, England, .nd Bremen, |
jPrussia, (he longest Jsj hss sixteen end j

I a-half hours. At Hamburg, in Germany,
I end Danlaic, in Prussia, the longest day
i hss serenteen hour, and the shortest scren
! hours,' At St. Petersburg, KuysU, and

jTobolsk, in Siberia, the longest day has
nineteen hours and the shortest fire hours.
At Tomes, in Finland, (be longest dsy

| hss twenty-one hours sad s-hslf.

®ur slio.
PERSONAL PECULIARITIES.

Everybody ia interested in the personal
appearance, habila end proclivities of dis-
tinguished people. The Baltimore Gazelle
arja of the popular Southern candidate
fur Speaker of the Houae of Rcpresea-
tatirea:—“Mr. Blackburn, of Kentucky,
it tall and wiry. Hia it a genuine Ken-
tucky frame. He ia aa gaunt almost at
wet Henry Clay and nearly aa tall. He
it in the prime of life, juat turned to 40."
Mr. Blackburn ia about livefeel ten inches.
He it not aa tall aa Henry Clay waa. Clay,
Webster, Jackson and Calhoun were all
tall men, averaging aiz feet. Jackaon and
Clay were the tallest, and Jackson and
Calhoun were the leanest. Jackaon, Cal-
houn and Webster were fond of, and ad-
dicted to outdoor sports and recreations.
Jackaon loved horse racing, Calhoun shoot-
ing, and Webster fishing. Clay was a
sportsman too, but he pursued hia line of
game mostly in the modest light of a farth-
ing candle, “keeping company," aa John
Randolph said, “with Kings, Queens and
Knaves." Clay was born in Virginia,
Jackson and Calhoun in South Carolina,
and Webster in New Hampshire.

Apropos of Blackburn and kit Ken-
tucky frame, it may bo remarked that the
Kentuckians were the tallest aoldiera in
the U. S. army, during the late war, from
any State, averaging over 5 feet 8 laches.
The tallest people in Kuropc are the Prus-
sians and the Scotch, but they do not
average as much as the Kentuckians.
Some tribes of the North Western Indiana
are undoubtedly tall men, fully up to the
Kentucky standard and probably over.

A few days ago a statement went the
rounds of the newspapers that Mr. Bayard
and Mr. Saulsbury, the Delaware Senators,
stood six feet two and six feet three re-
apectivcly. Mr. Bayard is in fact about
six feet. The gicat men of American

{ history have generally been tall, but not

all. Csss, Webster, Douglass, and many
others, were less than sixfoot. Washing
ton, for instance, was six feet one, Jeffer-
son six feet two, and Franklin a large and
portly man. Clark Mills, when modcllicfi
his equestrian statue of Washington, said
he intended it to represent a man weighing
about 175 pounds. Washington in fad
weighed, at the close if the Uevolutioasry
war, 210 pounds. Jackson, he (Mills
had ascertained, was of the same height ai
Washington and weighed 131 pounds
General Winfield Scott, the conqueror o
Mexico and the Whig candidate for thi
Presidency, was six feet four inches ii
stature, and so waa Albert Sidney Johnston
by many persons regarded as the ables
military commander on the side of tin
South in the rebellion. Abraham Lincoli
was also six feet four. Genrael Robert K
I-ce was about five feet nine inches, Stone
wall Jackson was taller. Iiielhc am
Schiller were tall men, approximating sii
feet each of them. W ordsworlh and Thack
eway were, and Tennyson is tall. Si
Walter Scott was a six footer. Burns wa
live foci nine and very powerful physical
ly. Byron was 5 feel 8} inches, and i
was his ambition to weigh 11 stone or 15-
pounds; but he had a tendency to get fat
which caused him great mortification am
endless suffering, fur he starved himsel
inhumanly. Napoleon is generally repre
seated ss having been a small man, bu

. Scott says ho was 5 feet 7 inches inheigbl
which is two inches above the average o
the Italian race, and hia legs were short
which left him plenty of body. Julia
Cwsar and the Duke of Wellington, ac
cording to their biographers, were boll
above the middle stature. The Hoys
family of Kngland is short, but it was no
so in the days of the Platagenets or thei
nearest descendants. Kdward IV. was I
feet 2 inches, and Henry VIII., the Him
Beard of monarchs, was t!feet 4 inches
snd in his later life monstrously heavy
Kdward 1. was very tall, and so was kb
coutem|K>rsry, Robert the Bruce. Com
de Lion was tall and powerful, and so wai
his ancestor, William the Conqueror
Francis I, was very tall and strong, and
threw Henry VIII. in a wrestling match
Michelet says that Ca-ur de Lion was one*
put on his back by a French Knight known
ss Do Montfort. Old stories represented
Charlemagne as a giant, but his skeleton
when exhumed in modern times, indicated
a wan of only about 5 feet 10 inches
The royal families of Kurope, except thi
English, arc generally tall. The Kmpcroi
Nicholas was (i feet 4 inches; Alexander
his son, the present Emperor, is about I
feet. The Emperor of Prussia is about I
feet 2 inches, and Bismarck, the greates
man in Europe, is about as tsll as his mas
ter. la>rd Hartington, who, next ti
D israeli, is the most influential statesman

in England, is over (Ifeet and big ia pro
portion.

The English Parliament and the Amcr
icon Congress have been stated, upon dati
obtained from insurance agents, to bar.
averaged about 5 feet 10 inches in heigh
and 170 lbs. in weight. According to thi
tables found in the once so celebratedBanting book, this ia just what they shook
have weighed for their height, to be health)
and long lived. Curiously enough, thei'
average height and weight is almost ex
aclly the same as that of the prise fighting
champions of Kngland, from Brougbtor
and Figg down to Tom Sayers and Jen
Mac*. The best runners and jumpers
aiaisMng to the statistics of those matter
preserved in sporting records, have beettall men, but Ih* best walkers have beetshort ones generally. But Captain Bar
clay, the great Apollo ia that line of Mb
letica, was 5 feet 11 inches in height ant
an 11 atone man.

The persona) peculiarities of remarkabk
individuals of the gentler sex ought not It
be omitted in a summary of those of die
linguiabed people. Of those of ancienl
days, whose fame has come down to these
none made so much noise in the world atCleopatra, the enslaver of Caasor and An
tony, and who never failed to subdue tc
her empire any who came within the direct
influence of her charms. Tradition, wknow not how authenticated, says she had
a short nose and gray eyes. She must, il
she had gray eyes, have been a fair beauty
rather than a dark one, which, considering
her Greek origin, is not improbable
Beatrice Conoi and Mary, Queen of Scots
were both tall and graceful, with chestnut
colored hair and eyes, and clear, but not
fitlrcomplexion.

Anne Boleyn was tall and slender. Hal
complexion and hair were dark. She wai
the must graceful and accomplished lady
at the French and English courts, and the
most universally beloved and admired.
She was thirty-three years old when she
married Henry VIII., and Jane Seymour,
who supplanted her, wa* thirty-five.

Elisabeth, the daughter of Anne Boleyn,
waa of medium height, had ted hair and

fair complexion and dark eyes.
Lucratis Borgia, La Vallicrc, Madam

Dn Barry and the Lady Frances Stewart,
from whose features the effigy of Britanniaupon British eoins was modeled, wen
blondes. So was Sarah, Duchess of Marl-
boro, and so waa her sister Fanny—both
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Ninon de I'Enoles is celebrated for hav-

ing so preserved her beauty that she had
lovers when she had reached her 80th
birthday. Homer, in the “(Messy,” dc-
scribes the beauty of Helen, as seen by
Telamachus, as something wonderful to cbehold when, by a comparison of dates,
she must have been about sixty years old. ‘
But at course the poets have their license,
and so do the writers of French memoirs, j
Madame de Btael was remarkable for her
brilliant eyes and her big feet. Jane fj
Shore was short and plump, while Madame
Keeamier (as seen in the portrait of David) (
and Cora Pearl resemble each other in |,
laukiness. Lola Monies was exquisitely rgraceful in pantomime and had blue eyes, (
mobile features and dark hair. She was (
of partly Irish descent and had the Irish |
type of beauty. The Kmpresa Kugenio ia £
nut as handsome as Lola Montes was in .
features, and has red hair. In person and (
grace, when at her beat, she was a not an un- (
worthy rival of the erratic danseuse. Char- ,
lotto Cushman, Jenny Lind and Janau- ,
shook were very ugly. Rachel and Sara tBernhardt look like snakes. Christine
Nillsson is a large-boned woman with a ,
benign expression of countenance. The j
Shah of Persia said she was very “cun- Iuiug,” and wated to take her home with (
him. Kistori is grand and looks tragedy |
like her countryman, Salvini. Harriet ,
Lane was about the best looking lady ever |
seen in the White House, Mrs. Madison
tiic most fascinating, socially.

The Devil's Fruit.

Potatoes were first introduced at Mos-
cow by a Mr. Howland, eighty or ninety
years ago. At first the people would
neither plant nor touch them, saying they
were the devil's fruit given to him on bu
complaining to God that he had no fruit,
when he was told to search in the earth
for some, which bo did and found potatoes.
A curious Berwickshire legend which,
however, is palpably achronicle, attributes
the introduction of potatoes into Scotland
to that famous wizard of the North, Sir
Michael Scott. The wizard and the devil,
being in partnership, took a lease of the
farm on the Martoun estate, called White-
house. The wizard was to manage the
the farm, the devil managed the capital.
The produce was to bedivided as follows :
The first year Sir Michael was to have
all that grew above ground, and his part-
ner all that grew below; the second year the
shares were to be the opposite way. His
Statistic Majesty, os is usual in such cases,
was fairly overreached in bis bargain fur the

. wizard cunningly sowed all the land in the
first year with wheat and planted it with

i potatoes the second, so that the devil got
1 nothing for his share but wheat stubble

and potato tom. And this scourging ro-
| tat ion. Sir Michael continued, until he
' had not only beggared hispartner, but ex-

hausted the soil. In spite of this legend,
however, we must continue to give credit

( to Sir. Walter Kaleigh for having been
the introducer of potatoes into that coun-
try. The first that tried them, we are told,
fell into the very natural mistake of eat-

. iog the apples and disregarding the roots.

Dental Science.

i Nearly sixty years since, Delaburrc, the
• noted French dentist and writer on dental
i topics, believed it possible to extract an

1 unhealthy tooth, remove the unsound part,
and put it back in the socket, and that it

1 would grow into its old place. Kxperi-
ment after experiment proved him to be

t right. Since then the matter has received
> very little attention, and, in truth, seemed

1 forgotten, despite its importance, until
Magitot, another Faria physician, has lately

1 taken it up. He has made a long and

I serious study of it, and divides the graft-
ing of the dental organs into extracting
teeth and putting them back after a cer-
tain time, and drawing teeth from one pcr-
son and placing them in the mouth of an-
other. Toothache arises from abscess at

the root, decay of the bone, inflammation
of the surrounding membrane, disease of
the gums, or other causes. Magitot has
repeatedly done what Helabarre had done
before. Out of 62 operations he has suc-
ceeded completely in 57—a proportion of
about 92 percent. While reintegration is
going on some local reaction is caused, but
not cnongh to affect to any degree the
general system. Small boils or abscesses
form on the gums, and when they have
run their course leave the healing and re
storing process complete within a week or
a fortnight. If tho attempt fail, inflam
(nation ejects tho tooth in a day or two.
The age of the patient is said to have no
effect on tho result, and teeth of every '
kind may bo drawn an i replaced.

How to Speak to the Deaf.
i

The prevailing belief of those who have
not associated much with deaf people is
(bat to make them hear it is only neces-
sary to raise the voice. This, in most in-

, stances, is a complete mistake. Few men,
. sod still fewer women, who nre not pro-
; feesiontl voeslists. speak plainly when

. they speak with s loud voice, and hence |
it often happens that the victim of their I
kind efforts ia ia no way assisted in the
task of understanding them, while tilthose
who may be near are made aware of his
misfortune The proper way is to speak
slowly and distinctly, for with the deaf
the recognition of volume of sound exists,
Juntas* near-sighted man has a perception
of an object, only in one case as in the
other, the outlines and divisions are un-
uncertain and confused. As this is rare-;
ly understood, those who are troubled with
deafness soon find that attempts at gen-
eral social intercourse bring with them
more discomfiture than pleasure, and the
natural result ia to force the sufferer into
s kind of mental insolation. There may
be natures so strongly molded as to be in-
fluenced hr * separation from the small
delights of social life, but in most esse* it
u productive of more or lea* misanthropic
opinions.

far the Democratic Advocate .

Enigma.
I am composed of 14 letter*.
My 13, 9, 14, 8,4, i* * language.
My 1,2, 3,4, is an Implament.
My 13, U, 14, 13, 8, 10, is a Conti-

noot.
My 7, 8, 0, 8, 12, ia n female name.
My whole is a Buffoon among tho

Dutch. 0.

A very enrioua number, 142,857, whichmultiplied by 1, 2, 3,4, Bor 0 gives the
asm# figures in the same order, beginning
at a different point, hut ifmultiplied by 7
gives all nines ;

142,887X1=142,887
142.867 X2=288,714
142.857 X3=428,871
142,887 X4*871,428
142.857 X5=714,285
142.867 X6=867,142
142.867 X7=999,9U

Think a minute before you speak, and
a day before you promise. Hasty prom-
lace give occasion for speedy renentsnoe,

bond*
o***0*** w
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Helenw Ahoc
It is not oasy to see how, ina country F

J broken s thin, sod where so many
inns and even whole villages have no ac-
es' to market except over mountain foot-
atbs, any syaten could be introduced h’lnch would lighten the labor of the peo- P
Ic. On not one farm in fifty in the r
lountain valleys could the mowing ma- I
bine be used, and from at least one-half n
f the hay and grain fields the whole crop oas to be carried away on the heads and a
boulders of the people. Something might
e gained by the introduction of a better o
see of cattle, but it is a question whether r
bese too would not deteriorate under the F
onstant exercise needed to pick up a liv- n
?g on these broken pastures. The con- a
itions of livingare very much modified o
y the wandering propensity which is so c
oiumon among the Tyrolese. As muai- L
ians, as peddlers, as cattle-dealers, and a* a
icchaniea, they wander over the wide crorld, bringing home a comfortable profit end quickened intelligence. I
The mental and moral characteristics of 1

ny people can of course be only very im
icrfectly measured by the casual traveler. J
fhe Tyrolese arc represented as being ex- fixtremcly superstitious and priest ridden, f
iut no evidence of this was obvious to me. 1
fhey arc unquestionably honest and faith- 1
‘ul, and universally temperate. Probably <
ivcry man, woman and child in Tyrol <
Iriuks beer and wine as constantly and as I"recly at we drink water; but during all I
ny journcyings iu all parts ofthe country I

L have not seen a single person either !
trunk or under any considerable influence •
jf drink. There are, too, very slight evi-
dences of poverty, and beggars arc rare.
Among themselves, especially at the Gas-
thausern in the evening, the younger men
are noisy and uproarious, and much given
to bad music and harsh play. Home of
their games are rough to brutality, and it
is not long since the use of the knife was
a constant accompaniment of their quarrels.

Wrestling “finger hacking" (hooking
the middle fingers and twisting for the
mastery, even at the risk of a joint.) are
still common, and arc watched by com-
rades with the same interest which attach-
es to a cock-fight or a dog fight in Eng-
gland. Among a people whose life makes
physical endurance a cardinal virtue, these
trials of strength and of the abilityto en-
dure pain are regarded as tests of manli-
ness, and even the women who witness
them applaud their most brutal manifesta-
tions.—Harper' s Magazine far April.

_ History of the French Flag.—The
F ranch flag has seen many changes. It
was in 498 that Clovis, first King of
France, took for his standard the cope of
St. Martin. Under Philip Augustus the
royal standard was white, embroidered with
golden lilies. Charles VI. carried a
blue standard, divided at the middle by a
white cross. Louis the XIV. revived the
white standard, which in 1789 gave place
to the tricolor. Its origin is curious.
Camille Desmoulins having snatched a
poplar leaf from a tree in the gardens of
Palais Koyal, held it aloft as a rallying
point, and suggested green as the national
color. But it was then remembered that
the livery of the Count d’Artoris, the most
unpopular member of the royal family, was
of that color. 8o it was then resolved to
take the colors of the city of Paris, red
and blue, which had already figured in
popular movements, and between these was
inserted the royal white preserved by the
National Guard of Paris. The tricolor was
adopted with enthusiasm. After the fall
of the Bastile Baillyand Lafayette solemn-
ly offered to Louis XVI. in the great hall
of the Hotel dt Ville, the tricolor cockade.
Under the restoration (1814) the white flag
with the lilies came back again. It dis-
appeared during the hundred days, and
reappeared in 1830, surmounted by the
Gallic cock and carrying the device, “In-
herit, (Jrdrr Hublic.

Keep Vor* Secrets.—The whole j
world is full of people craving for confi-
dence—people to whom a secret is like
gold in a child's packet, burning to be is-
sued. Those who are high in rank and
blessed withevery advantage, are often tor-
mented for want of “a true friend,” mean-
ing hereby some one to whom they can
confide secrets. And on those who will
simply lake them and keep them, they are
willing to bestow friendship; to those who
would be in such confidence it is enough
that they follow the advice already given
of never being directly or indirectly the
means of disseminating gossip of any kind.
In connection with this subject the reader
may properly be advised against curiosity.
There arc people who cannot see a letter
without craving to know to whom it was
addressed, or cannot find anything written
lying on a table without involuntarily pick-
ing it up. The Paul Pry is the meanest
character of society, and he who would
feci superior in strength and in integrity,
should strive vigorously to have nothing
in common with such a type of baseness.
Bear continually in mind the fact that in
the art of conversation the secret lies not

so much in knowing what to say as to
what avoid saying.

What Makes the Wires Hi:h?—
Most boys believe that the humming sound
made by the telegraph wires is caused by
the messages hurrying along to their des-
tination. Most men believe that the
sound is caused by the vibration of the
wire in the wind. A writer in an Aus-
trian journal, however, calls attention to
the fact that one who will give close ob-
servation both to the wire and the sounds
willfind that the latter make themselves
obvious likewise whan there is a total ab-
sence of wind; and in a quiet morning In
winter, when the wires appear to he cov-
ered with frost to the thickness of a finger,
they nevertheless carry on lively vibra-
tions and singing while the air is totally
quiet. According to this writer, there-
fore, the vibrations are due, nut to the
wind but to changes of the atmospheric |
temperature, and especially through the ;
action of cold, as a lowering of temper-
ature induces a shortening of the wires
extending over the whole length of the
conductor. A considerable amout of fric.
tioo is produced on the supporting hells,
thus inducing sound,both in thewiresand
the poles.

Stone Planing Machine.—A Ma-chine for planing granite and other hard
stones has been brought out that promises
to prove of value in reducing the cost of
preparing building Slones. It consists of
an oblong frame of iron, supported at the
cursors, and carrying a movable plates,
somewhat after the manner of iron planing |
machines. On this is placed a strong
head piece or tool holder, and b ymcansof
a system of long pulleys and corresponding
bolls, power may bo brought to the tool
whatever its position during (he work.
The block of granite to be planed is placed
on a hand-truck and rolled under the ma

itafont tkf AmcrlMii
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Cayenne pepper is adulterated with rod

rad, mustard with chromate of lead, curry
owder with red lead, vinegar withsulpha-
te acid, aracoicand corrosive sublimate,
t is stated that probably half the vinegar
iuw sold in our cities is rank poison. One
f our Boston chemists analysed 12 pack-
ges of pickles, put up by 12 different
rholcaalc dealers, aud found copper in ID
if them. Many of our flavoring oils, ay-
ups, jellies and preserved fruits contains
toisons. The adulterations of tea are too
lumeroua to mention. Coffee is not only
dulteraled, but a patent has been taken
>ut for moulding ehickory into the form of
offee berries, and I am told that clay is
tow moulded, and perhaps flavored with
m essence to represent coffee. Cocoa and
ihocolate arc adulterated with various min-
iral substances. .Several mills in New Eng-
aud, and probably many elsewhere, arc
low engaged in grinding white stone into
i fine powder for purposes of adulteration.\t some of these mills they grind three
grades—soda grade, sugar grade and flour
grade. It sells for about half a cent a
pound. Flour has been adulterated in
England, and probably hero with planter
}fParis, hone dust, sand, clay, chalk and
ilhcr articles. lam told that large quan-
tities of damaged and unwholesome grain
ro ground in with flour, particularly with
that kind called Graham flour. Certainly,hundred, and probably thousands, ofbarrelsof ‘‘terra alba," or white earth, are sold in
our cities every year to be mixed withsugar
in confectionery and other white substan-
ces. lam told by an eminent physician
that tiiiatends to produce stone, kidney
complaints, and various diseases of tho
stomach. A Boston chemist tells me that
he has found 7B per cent of “terra alba,"
in what was sold as cream of tartar used
for cookiog. A large New York house sel'a
sells three grades of cream of tartar. A
chemist recently analysed a sample of the
best grade, and found 50 per cent, of
“terra alba in that. Much of our con-
fectionery contains 33 per oent. or more
of “terra alba. The coloring matter of
confectionery frequently contains lead,
mercury, arsenic, and copper. Baking
powders arc widely sold which contain a
large percentage of “terra alba” and alum.It is not water alone that is mixed with
milk. Thousands of gallons, and probably
hundreds of thousands, sro sold in onr
cities which have pissed through large
tins, or vats, in which it has been mixed
with various substances. Ueoipes for the
mixture can be bought by new milkmenfrom old on payment of the required sum.
I om assured, on what I believe to be re-
liable authority, that thousands of gallons
of so-called milk have been, and probably
are, sold in this city which do not contain
one drop of the genuine article. Largo
quantities of the meats of animals more or
less diseased arc sold in our markets.
Cows in the neighborhood of our large
cities are feed upon material which pro-
duces large flow of unwholesome milk.
Poultry are fed upon material which pro-
duces unwholesome eggs. Meats and fish
arc made uhwholesome, frequently poison-
ous, by careless and cruel methods of kill-

; iug. A California chemist recently ana-
I lysed many samples of whisky, purchased
jat different places in San Freucisco. He

I found (hem adulterated withcreosote,salts
of copper, alum and other injurious sub-
stances. lie states it, in bis published re-
port, as bis opinion that there is hardly
any pure whisky sold in that city. A
gentleman rcoently purchased from a
prominent Boston lirm a cask of pure
sherry wine for his sick wife. His wife
grew worse. He had the wine analysed,
and found there was not a drop of tho
juice of the grains in it. An eminent
medical gentleman of Boston said to me ;
“The adulterations of drugs in this coun-
try arc perfectly abominable." I say that

should be enacted and enforced pro-
hibiting the manufacture and sals of theae
poisonous and dangerous articles under
severe penalties, and compelling the man-
ufactures and sellers ofadulterated articles
to tell buyers the precise character of the
adulterations.

Ol’T AT NtQHT —Fathers and mother*,
look out for your boys when the shadows
of evening have gathered around yon!
Where are they then ? Are they at home,
at the pleasant, social fireside, or are they
running tho streets? Are they gaining a
street education? If so take care; the
chances of their ruin arc many. There is
scarcely anything so destructive to their
morals as running abroad st night. Un-der cover of darkness they acquire the ed-
ucation of crime; they learn to be rowdyish,
if not vicious; they catch up loose talk,
they hear sinful thoughts, and they see
obscene things and they become reckless
and riotous. Ifyou would save them from
vulgarity, save them from ruin, see to it
that night finds them at home. Mora
than one young man hoa told the chaplain
of the State prison that here was the be-ginning of his downward course, that fi-
nally brought him to tho felon’ coll. Let
the parents solemnly ponder this matter,
and do ah to make home attrao-

streets.
P™

.1

down os a foundation rule that yon will
be faithful in the least. Pick up the loose


