Popuas Literatare—A. Griticis of .

Th&IMon- Tlua basthe ihllowmg
comments upon the spéech lately de-
livered by Mr. Froudo in Scotland:

“M.ra Froude addressed a Sgotch |
audionee fen days ago on the objects
of ednoation as shaped by the: neces-
sitiek 6f 3ifs, andin’ a strong practical
nrgumont he mamtamed—ﬁrst that
man's great duty was to got his own
living ; and next,. that ‘literature’
was of noavail for'this purpose. One
of these propositions is elernally true;
the other as certainly cannot stand.
« Pirstand foremost a man has to earn
his living. * * * No education
whigh does .not: make: honest inde-
pendence its first aim is worth any-
thing atall’ To these doctrines we
ontirely stibscribe, and we wish they
were remembered voceasionally by
those ‘who complain that young men
go to college for what they ean get,
and keep = fellowship before them as
the prize of their studics. A fellow-
ship is an honest maintenance, nor is
it any more ignoble to think of onc's
living while working at olassics than
to do 80 while working at the plough.
To talk of theé pursiit of learning for
its own aake in_tle caso of ordinm-y
students is purc absurdity. A student,
like other .pcople, must have where-
withal to live and he must either work
to get his share of university endow-
ments, or work to turn his learning to
similar account in tho open market of
the ~world.© When, however, Mr.
Froude tells us that a man who takes
to “fiterdture® hould be’ prepared to
starve, and the universitics, if they
teach: tomanities’ instecad of bLandi-
crafts; should also teach the learners
to"pat wp with * rodgh clothing, hard
beds, and common food,” he either
ignor_au, ar, what is more probable, he
disparages a vast proportion of the
uses f.o whmh 'humamt,uaa may be ap-
plied. ”

“ His assumption is thatliterature—
the lmmnra‘wh:chexpmsaea a noble
andiworthy use of intellectual talent—
will* rarély - bring its votaries' bread
snd cheésé, Wwhile the literature which
will pwduce pecuniary profit will
bring little satisfaction or credit with
it.~ ‘Bétter,’: said he to his hLeavers,
tbetter-a thousand times, if your
object is to advance your position in
life; that yon should chopse some other
ealling, of swhich making money is
thelegitimate  aim, and where your
success will vafy as the goodness of
your Work ;, botter, for yourselves, for
your consciences, for your own souls,
84 wé used to say, and for the world
you live in.” = This is lofty doetrine,
and was sigcerely meant, but how it
is_to0 -be_ reconciled either with the
wants of bumanity, ‘the. spcetacle of
actual’!ife, or the principle from which
M_g,tFroudo himselﬁtartnd -it would
'pml'e nny‘hady o ghow. *First and

‘Iom u*ngnn 188 t0 enrn his living.'

idely 60 5 and if-he can earn it by
: gre,"why #hoildn't he? Why
ia"]a _ ;ﬁ% 0 be the only pursuit
“nat sanctioned by thehonest industry
Lﬁn;aﬁen? Why should lite-
?*.7' vork hecome ignoble or illogiti-
M"ﬁ'hﬁi At brings a man his bread,
af, to hh bread by work
A s
: n&“’h&#lﬁ' .Fron.de really means to
: ! literagare, 1aken in its
ﬂ‘ﬂh‘ﬁd’y command &n
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a carpenter or a smith? Spinoza, Mr.
Froude reminds us, compressed :the
lucubrations of lifeinto three volumes,
which revolutionizod philosophy, but
‘which unfortunately ¢ have no attraoc:

tions for the multitude., = Yet the
fmultitnde want attractions, and at-
tractions, properly devised, are good
for the multitude. Mr. Dickens has
writton nearer thirty volumes than
three, and has not, we hope, done
writing yet. Are his works any the
worse because they do not attract the
maultitude? Has he not probably, in
his way, done mankind as much ger-
vice as Spinoza?

“Sir Walter Scott once said that the
greateat compliment he ever received
in his lifo was from a working man,
who told him that his novels had
charmed away maoy a night of care.
That is the very end and object of
popular literature, nor do we suppose
that Mr. Froude would deny that it is
a worthy cod, though he would per-
haps rcjoin that all novels are not
liko Scott's. But to this we say,as
we have more than onco said bofore,
that, saying always harmlessness of
tendency, any.writing which produces
the desired end is usetul writing, and
repregonts a legitimate employment
of literary power. If the ¢ Bolgravian
Novelist’ derided by Mr. Froude pro-
vides a wholesome distraction for an
overworked or overburdened mind, he
does the world good service in his
way. It signifies little which way a
man turns for such relief, whether to
‘Zanoni’ or ‘ Pickwick, ‘Fast Lynne’
or ‘Waverly,’ ‘Lady Audley's Secret’
or ‘Ten Thousand a Year. It isall
a8 purely a matter of taste and condi-
tion as daily diet; but the diet is
necessary, and they who get - their
living by purveying it, even in hum-
ble fashion, have no neced to be
ashamed of their ealling. So impor-
tant is that calling in the present day
that the wages of what we may term
the literary profession are probably
as large as those of many handicrafts,
and, as we maintain, are as honorably
earned. At all events, we hope the
young scholars of Scotland will not
go away with the belief that the pen
is a less rospectable implement than
the spade or the hammor in the dis-
charge of that great duty of bread-
winning which their teacher truly
told them is at the head of all human
obligetions.”

————— D E— — —

The most' wonderful veloeipedo ex-
ploit on record is thus described in
the Jacksounville, Ill., Journal; “On
Saturday evening there was quite a
large number gathered in Professor
Grover's velocipede hall to witness
the proficicney and skill of the pro-
fessor's pupils on the wooden horse.
It appears that a few of the profes-
sor’s most advanced scholars have
been praeticing on an inclined plane,
which'has heretafore beon placed on
the south side of the room, but in
cleaning the hall in the afternoon the
decline part had been removed, and
the incline part was moved close to
the east side of tha hall, 'so that the
highest payt rested on a window sill,
the window having been 'removed in
the afternoon.' - Several of the new
beginners had been showing their
skill 'in riding round the  room, and
when Mr. Dunlap came into the hall
:he was called upon to ride, and im-
médiately complied, mounted the ma-
' | chine, and away he went at lightning
speed around the hall. ~ As soon as]
he had got the velooipede up to full'
speed, he wentstraight for the incline
‘plane;-(all - who-were posted in the
movément of thie | lina that
Mr. Danlap ﬁuaw of” mmf ge, and

{ was only trying ‘some new, trick,’ but,

‘as the :sequnel ‘shows, he was o'ntirely
ignorant of the ohange;) up he went
likd 8" bird, gnd’ d.id not-discover his
it was 100 ]ata. Aw#y
he.wenf, throngh the window, like a

“Y| flash, md dluppemd:l All stood
6 1 5P d for''s #ecobd, ‘and th':; while old Hiekory; was pissing down:
the Pot;

Trighed t6'¢He  Windows, &

Bnt he was

mw him ‘acnoss ap
alleytn foet. Wide, sud.he sligh
?‘righ!iblj “on Carter;. Jkulay
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A FAMOUS PULL OF THE NOSE

Two hundred and fiftysix years ago
this month, Pocahontas, danghter of
Powhattan, was mayried to John
Rolfe, at Jamestown, Va. Bhe died
in England in March, four years after [
her marriage, Icavmg one son, who
returned to Virginia to reside, and
there left descendants, among whom
was John Randolph, of Roanoke
Robert B Randolph, cousin of John
died at his residence on the corner of
Four-and-a-half and C streets, Wash-
ington, on the morning of the 20th
inst., at the age of 78. 1Io was tho
man who tweaked the nose of Andrew
Jackson, Old Hickory being then
President of the United States.

The pulling took place in the cabin
of a steamer which stopped at Alex-
andria on its passage down the river.
Randolph went aboard, marched up
to Jackson, who supposcd he was con
fronted by a friend till the thing was
done. Randolph got beyond the ju-
risdiction of the county police before
a process could be issued, aud escaped
arrest. The scene when Juckson
found himself with a pulled nose is
described by those who saw it as one
of stupendous rage. The cities of
the District of Columbia were in a
foam over the indignity, and the
whole country, in fact, was for a time
in a tempest, the triumphant Jackson
party feeling that ite own nose had
been twisted by this audacious de-
scendant of Pocahontas. General
Van Ness, then Mayor of Washing-
ton, sent a solemm meseage to the
Councils on the event, and the Boards
responded in a solemn resolution of
condolence and indignation.

No wonder that Randolph bad to
dodge from place to place for two
years to avoid arrest. Finally, it is
reported that an officer mow living,
was authorized to inform Randolph
that if he would apologize for his in-
sult to the President, e would be re-
instated. This Randolph declined to
do until the President had first apolo-
gized. It is bardly necessary to say
that no apology came. After twenty-
three years of service in the navy,
and mueh gallant conduet, Randolph
without much property, and without
a profession, was turned adrift upon
the world. Daring the administra-
tion of James Buchanan, John B.
Floyd, then Secretary of War, gave
EKandolph the position of Superin-
tendent of the Armory in Washing-
ton; but he only held the place a
stiort time, as Buchanan hearing of
the appointment, ordered it to be
revoked for reasons best known to
himself.

The origin of the trouble between

Jackson and Randolph was this : Some
few years ago, it will be remembered,
& person named Bouganini eloped
from New York with the property
and niece of his wife, whom he had
then recently married ; the forsaken
wifo was onco the wife of General Fia-
ton, Secrotary of War to General
Jackson; and prior to that the wife

of one Timberlake, who died a pur-
ser in the United States navy. On
the death of Timberlake, Randolph,
who was then lieutenant in the navy,
was appointed to act temporarily.as
purser in bis place. He found his ac-
counts in a mixed condition and a
deflciency existing against him, Be

fore he had -a chance to seitle his ac-
counts, Mrs. T, became the wife of
1 General Eaton, Secretary of War, who
was also surety :for her former hus-
band. It became apparently of inter-
est to: both that the deficiency
charged should be shifted to other
shoulders than those of the dead
purser. . An ati¢mpt was nade to car-
ry dut the scheme, with. Randolph as
the vietim, dolph asked for-a
court of inquiry, which beipg grantod

he_ was claared of all suspicion by‘
i’tqro rt. fﬂnt, ‘meverthélesa, Presi-
dent Jackeon ordered hii dismissal
from the navy. Not long.after this,

on s’ ‘teamer, in &ont of
xandria, and . daring a pause. of
bosut thet ) lace, Bando pb

ai{taxey- in Fericho, sillsryonr, beasd .

in clearness and power of jpxpression.
In his eyes and nose alone were per-
ceptible traces of his Indian origin.
He lvaves a wite and four children,
oue & son.
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General Leo in Baltimore—Remarkable
Enthusiasm,

Gen. Leo has recontly been to Balti-
more at the head of a committee of
stockbolders of the Virginia Valley
and Lynchburg and Dauville Rail-
voads, to solicit assistance from the
Baltimnro capitalists, At a mceting
of the City Council, held to consider
these projects, after tho close of his
address, the Sun says:

Mr. Brout said he was happy to in-
form the ladies that they would have
an opportunity of taking Gen. Lee by
the hand. Arrangements were then
made to enable the ladies to passupon
the vplatform for that purpose. The
privilege appeared to be eagerly and
generally availed of, and Gen. Lee
was engaged for some time in receiving
presentations.

The ladies passed from the west
side of the hall over the platform,
passing the General, who shook the
hand of each cordially, and in return.
was complimented by all the ladies, a
large number of whom galuted him
with kieses. After the presentation
was over, tho General, escorted by
Mayor Banks, loft the building, and
on reaching the sidewalk was greeted
with uproarous cheering, and the
greatest enthusiasm prevailed among
the large throng that had assembled
at the doorway. After liberating
himself from the many friends that
continned pressing forward to shake
his hand, the General entered a car-
riage and was driven to the residence
of Samuel H. Taggert, Esq., whose
guest he is during his sojourn here,
the erowd following the carriage for
several squares, cheering loudly.
Previously, Gen: Lee had read an
address to the business men. Upon
concluding, the audience again warmly
applauded, and on the General resum-
ing his seat, cheer after cheer rent the
air, and hats and handkerchiefs were
waved from all portions of the hall.
It was a scene of genuine enthusiasm
not often witnessed.

Before this, when Gen. Lee went to
the hall, as he ascended the stairway,
hé was grected with thtee cheers by
the rmultitude, who stood around re-
spectfully with uncovered leads,
When'he was introduced there arose
a perfeet storm of applause, which
continued uninterruptedly for several
moments,

————

TraweLiNG Srones.—They hav
walking stones in Australia, and, us
we are informed, they have traveling
stones in Nevada. Here is a de-
scription : They are almost perfectly
round, the majority of them as large
as a walnut, and of an irony nature.
When - distributed - about upon the
floor, table, or any other level surface,
within two or three feet of each oth-
er, they immediately begin traveling
toward a common center, and there
huddle up in a bunch, like a lot of
eggsin a nest. A single etone, re-
moved to a distance of three and a
half feet, upon being released, at
once started off with wonderful and
somewhat comical celerity to join its
fellows; taken away four or five feet,
it remained motionless. . They are
found in a region that, although com-
paratively level, is nothing but a
barren rock. Seattered over this
barren region are little basins, from &
few feet to & rod in diameter, and it
is in -the bottom of these that the:
rolling stones are found. They avé|:

inches in -diameter. The cange of i
these stones rolling together is doubt-
less to ‘be found in ‘the material of

pears to be loadstone, or’ magretio
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The 0ld-Fashionsd Housekeeper,.

That the art of living, so far as
the body and its surroundings are
concerned, can be, and oflen is, car-
ried to a very high degree of perfec-
tion, the superlative housekeepers we
all have known are ample proof.
My whole girlhood was spent just
across the street from the greatest
geniue in this respect that I have
ever met. The fresh exterior of her
square white dwellings, with its im-
maculate board walk crossing her
greenest swward, and ita shining win-
dows, through which smiled her roses
and carnations upon the passer-by,
gave plea:ant promise of the abeo-
lute spotlessness of everything with-
in. 8he was not onc of that dismal
type of housekeopers who exclude
the light and muffle everything into
rhapelessness, lest the damask and
curtains should fade. On the contra-
ry, her house was’ flooded with the
brightest sunshine, challenged to
find a speck of dust if it conld. The
air, laden with the perfume of cat
flowers or houseplants, seemed purer
than the outside; and, whatever the
weather, its temperature was perfect.
Nothing was for show, and but little
for pure ornament, bnt ev:arythmg
was the best of its kmd and in true
taste and keeping. As fbr her table ;
“never till life and mem'ry perish, can
I forgot” the vision of that tea-cloth,
far whiter than snow, with its gleam-
ing silver and glass and china, dis-
playing incomparable viands, whose
delioacy and perfection are all her
own—that sweet and solid cube of
golden butter; the foam light and
foam white biscnit, each a separate
thooght; the cake crowned with
every ideal attribute that cake can
possess; the ruby and topaz of her
preserved strawberries and plums;
and oh, oh, the flavor of that deep-
red tongue—-the meltingness of her
cold corned beefl
At this ambrosial board she sat, a
lady of sixty or seventy, upright as
an arrow, wearing no cap, nor needing
any, with hor beautiful chestnut hair
braided in almost as thick a tress as a
quarter of a century ago ; low voiced
intelligent, self-contained; with a
comprehension in her eyes, a firm-
ness in her mouth, a concentrated
and disciplied energy epeaking from
her whole quiet person, that convine-
cd one that she could have adminis-
tered the affairs of an empire with
the same ease aud exactness that she
did those of her household. With
one clderly servant she did all; and
and as she never was in a hurry, nor
ever unprepared, she seemed to ac-
complish it with no more effort than
the glittering engine which one finds
stowed away in some lower corner of
a great building, playing easily and
noiselessly as if for its own pleasure,
whilo in reahty it is driving with
mighty energy & hundred- wheels,
and employing ceaselessly a hundrod
bhands.

>

Maxe ToE HorsEs Worr.—Horses
were designed as beasts of burden to
relieve mankind of fatigning drudge-
ry. It does not hurt them to work
hard, if they are treated kindly. It
is not the hard drawing and ponder-
ous loads that wear- out horses, and
that make them poor, balky and
worthless; bat it is the hard driving,
the worrying by rough and inhuman
drivera'that use up more flesh, fat
and muscle than all the labor & team
performs, Consider the ponderous
loads that many teams are required:
to cart every day, and several times &

are treated ijndly On the" contra-
balf the Jabor, sobn ‘grow poor, “and
give ouf, and the “next ‘wé 'hesr ‘of

thragh tho grain, pitch the bay,
th%dﬁ&g::fn saw the widd, almost
all the heavy Jabor that farmers have
been scoustomed to 4o, aud grow fit,

if. are Dot ‘wm'!ind iand jorked,

 negro there can be no substitute for

day, aud yet thoy ‘appear to grow |
fatterand stronger évéry year. They|:
othier horses that do' not perform't Hesald wriths ns follows: : L
i T hevewithinppend s recipe, which :
bas been ysed to my knowledge in |

them ;hmﬂ:ed with the "hafness
ork dou not Jnll thom.
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BEST HOGS FOR THE SOUTH.

Among the dificulties the planter
of the South has to contond with, is
a meagre supply of meat. With the

hog meat. A- full stomach
of it will only make him dream
more of it next meal. How impor-
tant it is then, for ua to fall upon
somo plan to obtain a full supply of
this desirable article. The bulk of
the labor must and will be done
by the mnegro, and we must
feed him to make him valuable.
Bteps are boing taken to import the
best breeds of hogs, as many con-
ceive. At present a perfect mania
prevails in favor of Chester whites,
and every other variety of the white
hog—when every man who has tried
the white hog, knows it the least de-
sirable of any variety ever produced
into the South; not that it lacks sizeo
or possesses objectionable quaslities,
but that all white hogs in this climate
become worthless from diseased skin
and die up. The Berkshiro and Wo-
burn crossed properly, surpasses eve-
ry other breed. The Berkshireis a
compact hog, can be fatted at any
age, whilst the Woburn has immense

size, and cannot be fatted under two |

years; but by blending the two
breeds, that difflculty is obviated. At
fifteen months your hogs, with ordi-
nary treatment, will weigh from two
hundred to fonr hundred pounds. In
Kentucky, within the last few years,
the hog raisers have imported the
large bald face Berkshire, black body,
tips of tail and feot white, and these
are now being crossed by the Woburn
to give additional size. The Chester
White will do on mush for a silver
cup st an agricultural fair, but will
not do to fill the smoke house. Yon
who want a hog that will yield the
most meat, apply for information to
some of the Kentncky mule drovers,
and my word for it, ten dollars wiil
bring you a pig that willdo to breed
from.—Southern Cultivator.
+ap>

MzeN Wanrtep.—The great want of
this age is men.

Men who are not for sale.

Mon who are honest, sound from
centre to circumference, true to the
heart’s core,

Men who will condemn wrong in
friend or foe, in themselves as well as
others.

Men whose consciences sre as
steady to tho pole.

Men who will stand for the right if
the heavens totter and the earth
reels.

Men who can tell the truth and
look..the world and the devil right in
the éye.

Men that neither brag nor run.

Men that neither flag nor flinch,

Men who can have courage without
shouting to it.

Men in whom the courage of ever-
lasting life rans still, deep and strong.

Men too large for sectarian bonds.

Men who do not ery mnor cause
their voices to be heard on the streets
but who will not fail nor be discour-
aged till jndgment be set in the earth.

Men whe koow their message and
tell it,

Men who know their places and
fill them.

Men who mind their own business,

Men who will not lie.

Men who'are not too las y to work
nor too proud to be poor. -

Men who are willing to eat what
they have earned and wear what they
have paid. for.—Southern Home Jour:
nal, :

‘A BuMiri-?ox ‘RemEDY.—A corres-
pondent of ‘the Stockton (C-Iiforma)

homdreds of -cases. - It will prevent
or cure the mﬂl-pbx, though the pita ||
buse ! tings are flling. It is &8’ nhhiﬁng a8’
fate; and ooﬂquertfh mry’ b&» ee.
marmlm when taken
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From the Lutheran and Visitor

A THRILLING lN(I[DENT OR GOD
SPEAKING BY ELECTRICITY.

Dear Bro. RubE:—For the bene-
fit of your young readers, I will re-
late an incident in my ministry that
may by the blessing of God, if prop-
erly pondered, do them someo good.

At Mt. Zion, in Augusta County,
Virginia, on the 12th day of July,
1863, I was preaching a funeral ser-
mop in memory of two worthy aged
porsons who had died meveral weeks
previous from Smallpox. The day
was hot and the congregation large.
The deceased were pious Christians.
They left a family of interesting
children mostly grown. Knowing
the persons, their christian deport-
ment, their extreme sufferings, their
resignation to God's will, and yet
their natural attachment to their
dear children, I selected, as appropri-
ate, the following text: “For I am in
a strait betwixt two, having a desire
to depart and be with Christ; which
is far better: nevertheless, to abide
in the flesh is more needful for you.”
(Phil. I : 23,24.")

As I drew near tho close of my
remarks, speaking of the resignation
or willingness of tho Christian to live
to be useful in the Church and family
&e., yet how reasonable the desire to
departfrom such extreme suffering and
fliction, and “to be with Christ, which
is far better,” an unusaal solemnity
pervaded my mind aod that of the
large audicnce.

God saw fit, just then, to speak b_y
a more powerfnl and terrific voice
than that of the poor feeble tongue
in the pulpit. 'The dark, lowering
clouds were gathering thick and fast
over us. The vivid lightoings began
to flash, the terrific thunders to roar.
The clements above seemed %o be in
a frightful confusion or combat, roar-
ing and flashing, rumbling and orash-
ing. The most frightful was a forked
or converging flash of lightning just
east of the church making its way to
the ground, followed by the awfully
majestic peal of thunder.

The scrmon was closed, a short
prayer offered, a few appropriate lines
with the domlogy sung, and just as
the bonediction was spoken, a man
frightfully looking indeed, stood at
the fence a few steps froms the church
in full view of the window. The
large drops of rain were beginning
to fall thick and fast. The man wus
without coat or hat. Most of the
congregation soon rush to his call,
and throngh the drenching rain they
follow him a few hundred yards .ast
of the church, and there lay the life-
less body of little Wm. Henry Bpit-
ler. The converging flash of light-
ning, directed by an omnipotent God,
had struck the side of his head. pas-
sing acroes his breast and down his
leg, rending the new linen clothing as
it passed, leaving the body bruised,
blackened and dead. What a painful
scene! Men and women weep. The
angry eléments becoming somewhat
quiet rapidly shed ‘their tears on ‘the
heart-rending scene. Bot God, who
is too wise to err, did it '

The body was tsken to the house,
and next_to Mt. Tabor cemetery, and
‘thenr deposited in the grave. Many

stricken, 'parents, to shed a sympa-
thetio tear. There was no preaching
called for at tho time by the parents,
why, I cannot tell.

- Now I must say for, the informa-
tion n;:% ‘warning of others what I
| sm

6. ring 'distanee of thé'sweet, voi-
cau of the dearlittle-ones who were
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4 VomE, FROM HEAVEN,

Lahine in the lightof Ged o8 - . -7
His likences stamps my brow,
Through the shadows of death my feet have
trod,
. And I reignin glory now)’ .

No brukiuhc* is here,
No keen and Thrilling pain,

No wasted cheek, wherw the t’rqw. téar
Hath rolled and left its staia, .

I

Ibave found the joys of haaven,
I sm ops of the u@e? band, = e
Tomy hea a erown of gold {- given, 3
And a barp is fa my band. - Pl

Ihave learoed the lqng tluy sing,
Whom ‘esus hath ser free,
{ And the glorious walls of heaven still ring
With vew-born mlod,l

No sin, no grief, no pain,
Bafe ih my happy bome |

My feare ali fled, my doubts all slain,
My bour of triumph come|

O friends of mortal years,
T .e trusted and the truel

Yoare walkiog still in thevale of tenrs,
Bat I wait to welcome you.

DoIforget! Ohnol
For memory's golden chajn

Bhall bind my heart to the bearta below,
Till they meet to touch l'll].

E:ch liok is strong and l:ri'ht‘,
And love's electric flame

Flows frealy down like s rivr of ugln. '
To the world from which I came.

Do you meurn whem snothor star
Shines ont from the glittering sky 1

Do you weep: wheo the raging voios of war
And the storms of conflies died

Then. why should your tears run dews,
And your hearts he sorely riven,

For another gom in the faviour's evown
4nd auother soul in heavenl

—-—-.-ﬁ—-—-—

Another interesting uttononml
quertion has received some additional
light. Sir W. Herschel pointed out
the fact that, just a8 a person travel-
ing through a wood observes the trees
in front of him to be opening out,
while those behind him are closing in,
and those on eithex side apparently
falling behind, so if the solar system
is advancing through space a like
phenomena would be observed among
the etars, those in the line of advance
opening out, and those left behind
gradually closing in. A recent paper

’| read before before the Roysal Society

of Great Britain c:aims that later ob-
servation has- confirmed this supposi-
tion, and that our system-is rashing
through space with an enormous’ ve-
locity towarde a certain point in the
constellation  Hercales. The rate of
motion appeara to be somewhat about
150,000,000 miles per annum.

-2

Rk or oRrzAT E.L'rhm—-ﬁ-ll'
Journal of Health contains the fol-
lowing information: Great exters
never livelong. A voracious apptlto
so far from be:hg & sign -of good
health, is s certain indication of dis-
ense. Some dyspeptite averalways
bungry, and feel best whet ealing ;
but at soon a8 they have finished ‘eat-
ing they: endure-torments se distress-
ing in their nstere 'as.to muke the
unhappy vigtim wish for ﬁaath.-.r_lf.l‘ha
appetite ot health is that -which:is in-
clined modarst.aly ;om wh.q u,.ing-
time comes, and which when llpgﬂed
leaves no unplemm, mm

"“"‘"“.'"!""".?Ls rr'r:
Bltmlln Szars ™™ Om;an
-.gers for Philpdolplhp_qq’-j!mng
tickets at tha.offlce, in 2ew .

slly wiking
tlmr Gui

(Bod-in_his sanctosryi’ May| g g
lisfle ~mender .of these. lines ever | Ly

4

fall; wm
MW&MI
got up to goout, #hahmuclwmm
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