A DAY OF SUMMER BEAUTY.

BY ©, BROOKE,

Ot in the golden summer alr,

Amid fhe purple heather,
A woman sat with drooping head,

And bhaods close knit togethor ¢
Never s bitter word ehe ssid,
Thongh all her life looked cold and dead-—-
Cold in the glowing hass that Iay
Over the fair green earth that day,

That day of snmmer beauty,

Far, far away where loafsy woods
Touched the aky, clond-riven,

A thoussod birds rang out e bliss
In jublles o hearon ©

How conld the peer old witherad throat

Carol achonw to each soft unte ¥

Every sonl mus Pay life's coat

Her deepest el

That day

Too dulled her
Summer de

nos pralsed Geod most,
f sumaier beanty,

Her patie
Her narrow |
Not life to lve, bat )
5 t at her »
God's soulless things were giad,
Thst duy of summmer hegnty,

o stayed, & durky speck
lory
it wats s ana re
f hor story
bpprest and worn,
re forlorn,
Or songht o goess
are fathionlees,
Il the summor beauty,

THE FLOWER OF REMEMBRAN(E.
BY P, P.

It was in the spring of 1809, Napo.
leon had decided to lead izmgﬂujd ATy
into the heart of Germauny. Among
the officers garrisoned at Strasbourg
was Colonel St. Lo, Under ¢he com-
mand of Sk Lo was a captain pamed
Jules Le Preux, Young in year, 1o
I’'reux was, nevertheless, n veteran in
ke servios of the emperor, having
taken part in the battles of Aunsterlits
Jena, Eylan, and Fresdland, in all of
which he had displaxed great bravery.
Le Preax rose by dig.fes to the rank
of captain and was well beloved by his
companions. Although he had passed
throngh the campaigns mentioned, and
had often joined in tie fervent ery of
“Long live the Emperor!” he had
never seen the great man whose migl ty
arm seemed ab will to sweep all Earope,
and who was destined to leave to pos-
terity an immortal name and a crown of
vietories, the glory and brightness of
which not even the folly of his nephew
counld dim, )

One morning Colonel St. Lo had
given irdera that he shonld not be dis-
turbed. He was engaged in writing,
whent his attention was attracted by |
hearing the corporal on guard warmly
expostulating with some one, snd, re-
membering the directions he had given,
and judging it best to discover the
eause, he listened atlentivelv. Hosoon
resognized the woiee of -(f‘aptain Le
Preux, and, rising, bade him enter.

_* Yon desired to see me?” mqgnired
St. Lo, as he seated himself before Lhe
tu*-l-'_u': wlich lay official papers.

“‘Yes, colonel,” replied the officer
with embarrassment, ‘

“ Well, well ; ba quick, my friend,
Important metters demand my atten-
tion,” was the impatient re ply. :

*1 wish to obtain leave of absence—a
month, no more. I have just received
n letter from my mother, telling ma she
i8ill. T cannot rest withont seeing
her.,” The words we-e uttered ab-
raptly,

“ It is quite impossible, L Pronx,”
replied the eolonel, with a look of sur-
prigse.  “Yon know I wonld willingly
graut your request, but we are awsiting
orders and may move at any moment.”

The ecaptain  bowed ul‘ll-mia_ﬂj\‘v]\‘,
and, seeing the andience v-nwhri@:],
rl‘tift'll‘

Ten days elapsed, when Jules again
presented  himself at headqnarters.
His face wore an anxious, tronbled look
aud was exceadingly pale. '

* This letter is from the curate of my
native village ; it annonnces that my
mother is dyving.” The words were
spoken abruptly, and his voice was
even barsh as  he added, “I desirs to
leave.” Colonel Bt Lo was about to
answer angrily, annoyed by the impor-
tunity : but the j—--nng man's

Fl"l']?lr
evident distress, he rose and grasped
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do for yon ?

“Thanks, comrade ; I have made my
peace, and have no wish,” Le Preux
said, briefly.

“ Have you nothing to say?”

*“ Nothing."

* Not even a farewell to some young
heart yearning for your return—no
m e to a sister ?”

“* No one watches for my return, I
have not any sister—never had one,”

“ A father ?"

‘* He has been dead for years."

““And yonr mother ?" the strauger
pressed each question earnestly.

“My mother!” reiterated Jules,
bowing his face upor his hands, the
tone of his voice deepening, *‘ Mother !
Mother ! he said, tearfully. “Oh! do
not even ntter her name,” he continuned,
fixing his eyes npon the man. *“Bhe is
dead, I have only one hour or two of
life ; then we will mect and before her
I must lay a tarnished record.” Ashe
gpoke his strong frame shook with sup-
pressed emotion.

* 4 Df*yon remember your mother?
Le Preux questioned, after amoment of
silence,

** Yes, I loved her, and was in return
beloved,” was the quiet response,

“ Then I can open my heart to yon,
It is a comfort in this hour to ponr ont
my soul. Will you listen?"

*I am listening, Jules, with sympa-
thy and interest.”

‘1 was the only son of a widow ; my
pative village was called Foix. 1ean
only remembsr my father; he died
many years ago, but I can still reeail
the preesure of his hand upon my head,
as it rested therg in his last blessing,
I grew to manhood with bat one affee-
tion, and that centered npon my moth-
er. I was her sole companion; her
lifo was one of piety—devoted to the
poor who received her only visits, To
the gentle teaching of that mother I
owe my little store of knowledge. From
early vouth she had sought to instil
into my mind a lofty sense of doty, I
was oalled to serve my flag. Filled
with despair at the thought of leaving
her, I protested ; in my hour of weak-
ness she strengthened and encouraged
me. She bade me go for her sake. With
a tender smile npon her white lips she
blessed me, telling me that my country
claimed a higher duty of me than my
boly daty to herself, adding it was the
will of God. *‘Should you die before
me, my =on, I will still have strepgth
to say, Father, into Thy hasds I eom-
mend his spirit, Geo, and, as yvon love
me, be faithful to your duty.” Theee
were her last words, and I departed,
We had returned from Spain, flnshed
with the glory of congnest. I endeav-
ored to obtain leave, bnt, owing to the
determination of the emperor to invade
Germany, I was obliged to abandon
the thonght, 1 followed my regiment
to Strasbourg, One morning I received
& letter from my beloved mother, tell-
ing me that she was ill. A great longing
possessed me to see her. I requested
leave, but it was refused. I remembered
her Tast words: *As youn love me, bs
faithful to yonr duty.” I resigned my-
self. A week or more elapsed when a
letter from the curatfe o} the parish
roached me. It told briefly that my
mother was dying—there was no hope,
My reaszon forsook me., At all risks I
determined to return home. The yearn-
ing to at last pray beside her grave, if

“Jnles,” ocontinued the emperor,
“do you remember the words you
spoke last night in your cell 2"

“I’said if God gave me another life 1
wounld dedicate it to you,” was the
reply, clearly spoken.

‘It is well, God gives yon a second-
life ; consecrate it not to me, but to
France, She is a good and worthy
mother ; love her as faithfally as yon
love the one who now smiles upon you
from yonder blue heaven, Arise”
With these words he tarned away, and
a ery of joy rent the air as Napoleon
ceased speaking, for all rejoiced at the
welecome deliverence of *‘Le Brave.”

Some years after Le Prenx, promoted
to the rank of Colonel, fell upon the
battle - field of Warterloo, mortally
wounded. Radiant even in death, with
the love of France and her immortal
star of earthly glory, the scldier died
with the flag he had served clasped to
his breast, and in a clear, ringing voice
erying, **Long live the Ewmperor!”
“ Long live Franee 1™

And That’s the Way He Felt.

He had a wooden leg, three fingers
were gone from the left hand, and he
had to nse a crutch. In the dusk of
the evening he sat down on a gowds
box on the street corner, and striking
the ground with his erutch, he ex-
claimed:

_ “Well, old pard, the war's over?
Gimme yeur hand—shake hard [”

He ghook the erntch with hearty good
will, and continned :

““There’'s no more Rab—no more
Yank | We're all Americans, and stand-
ing shoulder to shoulder—Sonth Car-
olina alongside Massachusetts—we can
lick the boots off'n any pation under
the sun |

He waited awhile and then went on:

*““No more ekirmishes— no more
fonts, Unele Robert is dead, Gen.
Grant wants peace, and they are malt
ing up swords and bayonets to make
cotton mill machinery! We're abont
through eamping out, old pard, and we
hsin’t sorry—not a bit ™

He leaned the cerntch against the box,
lifted his wooden leg, and said:

““Lost a good leg up at Fredericks-
burg when I was under Barksdale, and
old Buroside thonght he could whip
old uncle Robert and Stonewall Jack-
son together ! Geood Lord! but wasn't
it hot that day, when the Yanks laid
their pontoons and got np and got for
us! And when we got up and got for
them, wasn't it red hot 27

He stopped to ponder for a while,
and his voice was softer when he said:

“Bat I forgive 'em! I took the
chances—and lost. I'm reaching ont
now o shake hands with the Yauk who
shot me, aud I'll divide my tobaeco half
and half with him ! It wus a big war.
Yanks and Rebs stood right np and
snowad pluck, but it is time to fergive
and to forget,”

He cut a chew off his plug, took off
his battered hat and looked at it, and
continned ;

“Didn't we all come of one blood ?
Hain’t we the big American naticn?
Ien't this here United States the big-
gest plantation on the river, and is
there a nation in the world that dares
knock the chip off our shounlder ?

Marylsnd, my Maryland,

hiz hand kindls.

“Le Pronxy,” *“it eannot be : |
the orders bave come, and the cam-
peign opens immediately, lesve vour
mother to the eare of God, l'-l?ifupv
my friend, your ocuntry ealls for
duty,”™ ’

The yonng man was abont to speak,
Fﬂ!'.l the worlds died npon hita “]‘.\'. Haw.
ing received hnsty instrootions, he with-
drew, That night the regiment leflt
Strashonrg. The following morning it |
was found, to the sstonishment of all, |
thet Le Prenx had deserted. The fllt‘E'
was generally deplored, aa Jules was
beloved and respected by all. That |
some powerful incentive had actuated
bim none doabted, for he had borne
the heat of many battles and the king
tire of the enomy too often not to have
won for himself a reputation for eonrage. |
mnad ** Lo Brave,” as he was aallaed W.j.:l |
misacd and regretted. '

Soureh was made, bat it was of
D 8=ty linaits -!, the l‘l'!_[.{l!i"l_‘ f‘?i_‘,l}vt‘-l‘
]:.-.' "IFT"‘ weive vielories of Eckmnhl

i Easing followed, Viennn was
taken, and on the 6th of Jaly the preat
victory st Wagram was gnined. Na-
patleon then dictated a peace called the
Meacs of Vienna, ) -

Three months

he said,

Ay
T

after, the grand srmy,
L reapod & barvest of glory, made
! Wi entry woto Strasbourg. On
!_.- me day a wan, weary-looking
man passed through the gate, and in-
l'{‘..ll'-.‘l-l for the hen !-i!"{_lr:-:'i"h of 8&, Lo
who hind been promoted to the grade of
general.  Having foond hia way nto
:-' pregeroe of St Lo, he briefly in-
forme  him that be was Jales De Prenx, ‘
and desired o bo placed under arrest
or having dessrted,
_General St Lo recognized him im- |
diately, und, although much astonished |
at the request, complied. e Preux w.rm
instantly placed under arrest
Laving been tried by a c--n:.-:-:\.;urlm!.
was convieted and seutenced to be shot,
Darivg the trial Jales made no
attempt  to exenlpate himself, freely
=1_»17-.~.:m i s fanlg, Having been ad-
dressed by the presiding officcr, he
replied ealmly, but with no shade of
Ilrn‘:ni-,_ “I deserted, but I do not
repent of ll.l\:t g done B,
do again T wonld not
\i"l\?h, ‘l"-] h."'!‘l'j"
.»-'?.:1-1.:' Justioe.”
tmpressed by the dignity of his bearing
with folded arms, he followed lu“:
gnards from the room, - -
— Brave's,” conduct had always
been so exemplary, his obedience so
perfect, that his Tate awakened keen
symwpathy. The few officers belonging
to his regiment who had beer spared in
the I.«i-r‘ e-atrri_'-- ar Waeram mmplored him
;‘- :,'.1;-il.‘:;.m for pardon ; but he resolute-
of ‘be'mystory that vailed his condnot,
No fr--:::.; of regret or desire for life
socmed to \E.‘-thl'ii his Ir:u'u;1!:|11\'.
. It was the might prior to the day
fixed for Lis exeention, Having made
his  final preparations, and taking
n-‘-:\'-'--l-: or two friends, Ls Prenx
L:Ir‘» W lumsell npon o rude coneh in his
s and was soon in & deep sleep,
. l.:'.! fm:” il had struek the
var of midoight, when the bolts were
softly druwn 4 man, d
u, and a wan, dressed in the
nuiform of an under officer, entered,

flinch.
my

Those

I merit |
sentence as
present were

LS,

O

LA

i :r-{‘.r'\

and, |

If it was to |

» BOT did Le offer any solntion |

I might not look upon her dear face,
tortured me day and night. Like many
of the simple peasants of onr monntain
village, I am imbned with superstitions |
belief—a belief that has strengthened
with my years, and which I have cher-
ished, and which no argument conld |
destroy. This superstition taught me |
to belicve that the first flower which
blooms above the grave of a loved one
possesses a pecunliar charm ; the one |
who gathers and retains it is never for-
gotten by the dead, It was a saocred and |
comforting thonght., With this belief
in my heart, death seemed robbed of
balf 1ts sting, and becomes only a swest
eleep, like rest after fatigne, This
flower I desired to ses bloom fthat I
might gather it, and with it the blessed
assnrance of immortal remembrance. |
The night the troops left Strasbourg I
fled. After a weary journey of ten days
I reached Foix, to find, alas, ouly a
grave, She had died blessing me, The
earth was still fresh and soft beneath
the green sod, but no flower had made
its appearance. d waited ; weeks passed.
At tength I rose at dawn one morning
and wended my way to the little ehnreli-
yard. The sky was covered with fleecy
clonds, and the sun ,ose in golden
glory as 1 knelt beside the grave.
Toere, midst the green grass, T saw a |
flower ; its tiny leaves were open, and
on the blue bosom rested softly, like a

| sweet promise, & ray of morning sun.

light. It was the little blossom * For-
get-me-not.” My mother’s soul seemed |
to look into my eyes pleadingly, while
whispering * Remember me, Jules, re-
member me.” Believing myself truly in
the sacred presenoer of the dead, 'l
gathered my treasure in silenee, and,
with tears of gratitnde and nope, rose
to depart. Nothing now retained me at
Foix, aod the words : *If vou love me,
be faithful to youor doty,” 1 seemed to
hear at every turn; the very air was
fllled with the sonnd. That duty made
me deliver myself np to justice. T had

| war expect to feel bnllets,

violated commands, and was & deserter. |
I obeyed, acceptihg ealmly, resignedly, |

the esentence awarded, I am about to

die, Yon say yon are my friend. I have | white dressesa, white flowers, wihite rib-

but one request ; if yon will grant it I
can die withont regret, even peacefully.
In a locket snspended around my neck
is the little flower I periled my life to
obtain, Promise that in death it shall
not be separated from me.”
“1 promise,” replied the officer,
deeply toneched. The condemned man
grasped his hand warmly, ** Comrade,”
he said, ‘““may God bless you, If it
| was His will to grant me another life, 1
| wonld dedictate it to yon, and prove

the affeotion your sywpathy has in-
‘ spired ; but it cannot be. Farewel]l |7

They separated.

The dawn broke, and with it came
the soncd of the drum and the tramp
of armed men whose measnred steps
announced their mission Le Preux

greeted them with a silent bow, and
then went ealmlv forth to die.

His arms were folded npon his breast;
& soft breeze stirred the curls that elus-
tered above his brow; his eyes were
fixad npon the eastern sky, where a
briliant suorise shed a golden glory,
tinting the rose-leaf clouds that floated
on and on, as thongh to chase the dark
shadow of night that was gradually

l“f' Barrow room was lighted by the
white !:L--':':?u-.‘lf;h' that atole tlxi‘d"gh
the barred window and rested caress-
ingly upon the sleeper,
Ih»_- officer advaneed
Standing beside the bed,

. he bent over
f-"' condemned man, Having looked at

m .'.Th"__h‘..'-' I_\' for some moments, he
tonecbed him gently upon the srm, Le
Preunx opened his oves.
_““Has the time come ?”
rising.
: *“No, Jnles, the honr has not come :
but will soon strike,”™ was the reply-
““What, then, do yvon desire 2" said
Tuies, seating himself.

*Yon do not know me, my friend,”
continued the stranger, disregarding
the prisoner’s words, “1 saw von at
the battle of Austerlitz, where yon
:n-:u'h‘ bravely and won the cross of
Wnor.  Sinece the memorable 27th of
November I have entertaived for you
rheere esteom,  In the army yon have
been held us o dutiful soldier. On en-
tenng Stras boarg I heard .,f;-f_mr orime
and condemnation, The jatlor of the
prison boiug a relation of mine, I was
able to obtain (s interview., Those
it to 1 ofien regret that thers is
not some Inead near to whom they ean
confide their last wishes, What can i

eautionsly.

he inquired,

kbont

fading in the west.
Az he passed down the long line of
soldiers, regrets and words of farewell
where spoken in underbreath; but,
deaf to all, and with not ope last look
that might have spoken his resolution,
| he moved on toward the place of execu-
| tion, He reached the spot ; his eyes, at
his request, were left nnbonnd, and still
rivited lingeringly, wistfully, upon the
drifting clonds, he heard his death
sentence read. A moment more and
the ramrods were drawn; then the dnll
sound as the charge was rammed down
was heard, and the first words of the
terrible formula were spoken, ¢ Make
ready.”
a lond ery of ** Imug_' live t‘l_n'- Emperor”
rung out npou the air. With a wave of
the hand that stayved the deadly work,
Napoleon vaulted from the saddle, and,
with rapid strides a-.l\'.\_ur-ml toward th
| prisoner, who, lw_«.tmmgl_\' ']{I'!‘t
thougnt, stood motionless, waitin
| fatal fire.
“ Jules Le Preux !™
The young man
{ toward the speaker.
vet no word (‘ﬂq‘apml them :

urned
His lips moved,
but the

l

Michigan, my Michigan."

He put down his leg, looked at his

OLD WEATHER PROVERBS,

At a recent meeting of the Wiltshire
Archmologiecal scelety, at Swindon, Eng-
land, the Rev. A, C. Bmith read a paper
enfitled * Wiltshire Weather Proverbs
and Weather Fallacies,” which has been
very extensively reprodnced by the
Eoglish press. Some of the quaint old
rhymes which it embodiss are well
worth preservalion as curiosities of folk-
lore, aside from any value they may
have as gnides in anticipating the char-
acter of future weather.

I proceed now to mention such of the
proverbs &s are in most m-nn;n! nse
among us; but I would premise that
‘some of them are common fo every
other connty in England. How true is
the well known saying :

“* Evening gray and morning rad
Bends the shepherd wet to bed ;
Evening red and morning gray
Is the sure sign of & very fine day.”
And this :
* Maokerel sky, mackerel aky,
Never long wet and never iong dry.”
And this ;
** Rain before seven,
Fine before eleven.”
And this again :
“* A rainbow in the mornir
I the shepherd’'s warning ;
A rainbow at night
Is the shephierd’s delight "—
which 18 only onr homely wiy of ex
pressing the famons lines of Byron :
* Be thon the rainbow to the storms of lifs,
The cvening beam that smiles the clonds
AWAY,

And tints to-morrow with prophetic ray.”
Then again how true is the old Wilt-
shire saying :

““*When the wind is northwest

The weather is at the best ;

. But if the rain comes ont of the enst,

"Twill rain twice twenty-four hours at the

least.”

These are general proverbs, appliea-
bla to all times: but we havae an nn-
usnal number of proverbs in Wiltshire
which describe the evils of too advanced
vegetation in a precocious spring, Thus
for January we have :

“1f the greas grows in Janiveer,
It grows the worse for't all the year.™
And again ;
A Jannary spring
Is worth nothing.”
For Febrnary ;
*OF all the months in the year
Cuarse s lair Febroeer.™
So again for March, in trne Wiltshire
langnage :
** As many mistisos in March,
50 many frostises in May.”
And the well known adage :
“If March comes in like & lion, it goes out
like a Jamb ;
If it comaa in like a lamb, it goes out like a

lion.
For April, again:
A cald April
i The barn will fill.”
And again :
' April showers
Pring snmmer flowara.™
And apother, landing the prolongation
of the fierese winds of Mareh :
_ *When April blows his hom,
Tis good for both hay and cor.™
While even for May we have ;
M Mist in May and hest in June,
Msakes the Larvest como right soon.”
And again :
*Who doffa Lis coat on a winter's day,
Will gladly put it on iu May."
And for Juone :
A dripping Jane
Brings all thingsgn fune.™
Ivery oue of these Wiltshire proverbs

hand and soliloguized :

““Three fingers gone—hand used up, |
but 1'm satisfied, Folks who go te |
We stood
up to the Yanks—they stood np to ns—
it was a fair font, and we pot licked,
Twe fingers hain't as good as five, bnt
they are good enongh to shake hauds
with ! Come up here you Yapnks and
grip me ! We raise cotton down here—
yon raise eorn up there—let's trade !

He lifted his ernteh, struek it down
hard, and went on:

“Duorn a family who'll fight each
other ! We've got the biggest and bhest
country that ever laid o .t doors, and if
any foreign despot throws a elub at the
American eagle, we'll shonlder arms acd
shoot him inte the middle of next
wooek. "

He sat and pondered while the shad-

ows grew decper, and by and by he
aald :

*““There's lots of graves down here
—there’s heaps of war orphans up |
North ; I'm erippled up and half sick,
but I'm going to get np and hit the
onery cunes who dares say a word ag'in
either. We've got thro' fighting—we
are shaking hands now, end durn the
man who says a word to interrnpt the |
harmony ! It's onme family—old Unela
Sam’s boys and girls and babies and !
we're going to live in the same house,
eat at the same table, and turn ont|
bigger crops than any other ranch on
the globe.™

He rose up to go, rapped on the hox
with his eruteh, and contioued :

¢ Resolved, That this glorious old
family stick right together in the cld
homestend for the next million years to
come,”"— Vicksbiurg Herald,

A Cheap Fashion,

I observe, says a Daris correspond-
ent, that white, and if not white the
nearest approach towhite, is everywhere
tho rage, White veils, white bonnets,

bons, white fans—all must be white,
Tashion has not been so lightly in-
olined for many years past, The black
that was so nriversally patronized last
year and the year before last is entirely
disearded now—black barege, black
grenadine is no longer seen, unless, of
course, in cases of monrning—and the
lighter the hue of your dress the better,
All sorts of cheap cotton materials,
cheap in themselves, but excessively
dear il made up by the fashionable
dressmakers, are enormously worn,
There is a particular style of coarse
linen known in Paris as Oxford, which
is sold there at five sous a vard, and
this is the stuff which all Paris is trying
its hardest to buy in great qnantities,
and make up into most elaborately
trimmed seaside dresses, One of the
most elegant women in Paris appeared
at a garden party the other dayin a
bewildering costume of Oxford, and
she was telling every one who gathered
abonut her to admire its maltitndinous
developments of frill and flonnee that
it cost her seven francs and a half unly !
She had bought the stoff at five sous a
yard, and her ludy's-maid had made it
instead of the dressmaker.

Jonx Rusgix ox Mosses, — *“ Meek
creatures ! the first mercy of the earth,
veiling with hnshed softness its dintless
rocks ; erestures full of pity, covering
with strange and tender honor the
scarred disgrace of rmin—laying quiet

{ desired by the

finger mpon the tambling stones to
topch them rest. No words that I

Y [ they share also
' | while the winds of departing spring
g the | goatter the white hawthorn blossom like

quickly | cowslip-gold, far

know of will say what these mosses are,
Noue are delieate enough, none perfect
enough, none rich enough.

Strong in lowliness, they neither blanch
‘ in heat nor pine in frost. To them,
slow-fingered, constant-hearted, is en-

But ere the kuell was uttered | jrusted the weaving of the dark, eternal

tapestries of the hills;to them, slow-
penciled, irisdyed, the tender framing
of their endless imagery. Sharing the
stilluess of the nuimpassioned rock,
its endurance ; and

drifted snow, and snmmer dims on the
| parched meadow the drooping of its
above, among the
mountains, the silver lichen-spots, star-
like, on the stone ; and the gathering

clear, stemdfast eves scemed to utter | orange stain upon the edge of yonder

the recoguition,
his lips to Napoleon's hand.

Kneeling, he pressed | western peak reflects the sunsets of a

thousand years,”

relating to the first six months of the
year, proclaims the acknowledged fact
that & prolonged winter and a tardy
spring bespeak more abundant erops
and more assured plenty than the pleas-
anter, however nnseasonable, warmth
which sometimes gladdens all hearts in
winter and early spring. Nor is this
belief peculiar to onr ecunty, or even to
England. 1t is held qnite as much in
the sonth of Enrope. For the Italians

The hoding shepherd heaves a sigh,

For see! & rainbow spans the sky;

The walls are damp, the ditches smell ;
Closed in the pink-eyed pimpernsll ;
The squalid toads at dusk are seen
Blowly crawling o'sr the green ;

Loud quaeck the ducks, the pescocks cry,
The distant hills are looking nigh; :
Hark! how the chairs and tables erack,
Old Tletiy's joints are on the rack:

And see yon rooks, how odd their flight—
They imitate the gliding kite,

Or seam precipitate to fall,

As if they felt the piercing ball ;

How restless are the snorting swine,
The busy flies disturb the kine;

Low o'er the grass the swallow wings,
The aicket, too, how sharp eho sings ;
Pase on the hearth with velvet paws,
Sits wiping o'er her whiskered jaws ;
The wind. nnstesdy, veers around,

Or, esttling, in the south is found ;

The whirling wind thes dnzt obays,

And o'er the rapid eddy plays ;

The lesch disturbed is newly rizen

Quite Lo the summit of Lis prison ;
"T'will suraly rain, I sse with sorrow,
Our jaunt mast be jfut off to-morrow.”

The Grave of Breekiuridge. -

The remains of Gen. Breckinridge, as
we learn from the Lexington Press,
were on Wednesday last removed from
tne vanlt in which they had been tem-
porarily placed at the time of his fo-
peral, and interred in a family lot re-
eently purcheased in the Lexington
cemelery. It is matter of regret with
us, and with the citizens of Frankfort
generally, that they conld not have
found their final resting place in our
beautiful cemetery, The name and fame
of Gen. Brechinridge are so identified
with the state, and are eo nearly the
property of the commonwealth, that it
seemed fitting that his dustshould mingle
wi‘h that of his comrades in the Mexi-
ocan war, and of the other honored dead
whose gruves a grateful people have
fondly consecrated with their love, In-
deed, whatever may have been Gen.
Breckinridge's later exprassione, we
have reason to believe that it was his
long cherished wish to be interred here,
To the writer, when on a visit here
nearly a year before his death, while in
the cemetery admiring the beauty of
the scenery, he said, “ Do you know I
have always wished to be buried here 2"
When we replied we did not know 1t,
but, uvn the contrary, had supposed he
would prefer Lexington, he said, **No,
I have slways wished to be buried here,
and I want you to bear it in mind.” To
General Preston, of Lexington, and
others, it is known that he had ex-
pressed the samme wish, To General
Preston he gave, with a characteristic
tonch of humor, one reason for prefer-
ring the Frankfort cemetery, that cities
were so apt to spread over cemeteries
located near them, but that he did not
believe there was any danger of that
here. The fact, however, that he had
not for mnearly a year said anything
on the subject, or to any one so imme-
diately connected with him as to give
his utterance the force of a command:
that he had in his will said he wished a
plain bnorial, added to the natural
preference of his family to have Lis re-
mains rest in the place of his birth,
residence, and death, have led to the
decision we have anunouncad, It has
been made and sanctioned by those
nearest him, and who have consnlted
rather the impulses of love to keep him
in the midstol his family and of friends,
who were ever aflectionate and true to
him, than the suggestions of policy
touching the homor of a state burial
and a public monnment, There is no
appeal from the deecision, and we aec-

| quiesca thoronghly in it; though, as
| having been intrusted with what we

have felt to be in some measure a com-
mission, we hLave felt it our duty to
make known the facts here given, es-

the effeet that Gen. Breckioridge Lad
never expressed a wish to be buried
here, and our silenee wonld do injustiee
to some who have made the statement
on onr anthority,

As an evidenece of the commendable

have & proverb : ** JTannary commits the
fanlts, and May bears the blame ;" and
it is a common saying in Spain @ *¢
year of snow, a year of plenty.”"” More- |
over, that sinch premature mildness of |
the season does not in reality advarce
vegetation, everybody who possesses a
garden kpows to his cost. And here
again we have several Willtshire pro-
verbs relating to this fact, and contain-
ing very weighty truths. The one runs
thuos :

“ Be it weal or be it woe,

Dears blow before May doth go.”

Another says :

“Come it enrly or coma it late,

In May comes the corn-quake,”
And a third :
** Plant your "tatur: when you will,

TIJ-"-}.' Wi rome up beforas April™
Bnt again we hove Wiltshire sayings
which affirm, what I believe to e an
equally undeniable truth, that together
with a vrolonged winter and a dripping
spring, & dry summer is more to be
husbandman., That,
however, is a season we scarcely seem fo
have experienced this year, when the
old Devonshire proverb, appilicable
enongh in that rainy connty, might
have been qonted with much truth even
here :
“Tho west wind alwavs brings wet weather

The east wind, wet and cold together;

The south wind sarely brings ue rain :

The narth wind blows it back again.”
Showing that from whatever poiant of
the compass the wind blows, rain is
gure to fall.

There is a vory eunrious old Wiltshire
prejudice against & new moon oecenrring
on a Satorday, which, if not common in
the county now, prevailed not many
years since, but the origin of which and
the meaning of which I am at a loss to
conjecture, It is handed down in the
following proverb :

“A Satnrday’s moon
If it comes onee in =oven Years,
Comes onoe too soon.”
Equally nnfounded, thongh more easily
accounted for, is the notion which pre-
vails among onr people that the weather
on Friday differs frem that of all other
days. The saying is :
“To every other day in the week
Friday 1s not alike.
A somewhat obscurely-worded sonti-
ment ; but donbtless it originates in the
same prineciple which causes sanilors to
dread putting out to sea on a Friday,
viz : the cnstom, onece religiously ob-
served, of keeping Friday as a weekly
fast,

The signs to be derived from the ani-
mal world are very numerous and very
reliable, and are much observed amongst
onr people in consequence, As exam-
ples of the most common in this county,
they will tell yon that seldom indeed
will 8 wet day be found to follow when
in the morning cows are seen lying down
in their pastures; still more seldom
when rooks are noticed high in the air,
or swallows are seen at a great height
hawking after flies ; but rarest of sall
when three white butterflics are seen
together, in the garden or field. The
Iatter is a sure sign of a fine day, which
I have hardly ever known to fail. They
will tell you, on the other hand, that
when the distant downs look near; or
the common plover or pewit, which
frequents our downs in such numbers,
bepomes restless; or the bess hurry
home and none leave Lthe hive ; or par-
tridges grow wild; or ses-gulls make
their appearance so far inland; or pigs
carry straw in their months ; or insects
fly low ; rain is at hand, These are but
samples of many similar instanoes of
nnfailing iostinct in regard to weather,
which every student of nature admires
in the varions branches of the animal
kingdom, I will conelunde with the
olever lines of Dr. Jenner, which sum
np the matter very accurately :

““ The hollow winds begin to blow,

The clouds lock blsck, the glass ia low,

Tha eoot falla down, Lthie spaniels sleep,

And spiders from their covwebs creep:

Last night the sun want pale to bed,

| sion.—Frankiort

Tlie moon in halos hid her head :

desire ou the part of our citizens to
show honor to the illnstrions dead,
when it was reported that he had ex-
pressed a wish to be interred here, onr
cemetery board unanimously sdopted a
resojution tendering to hir family any
lot, without regard to size orshape, in
any part of the cemelery not appropri-
ated which they might select. We have
not heretofore referred to this matter,
although the board eommunicated the
resolution te the family a fortnight or
more sinee, because we did not wish to
make the decision, which was properly
one for private affection only to deter-
mine, the subject of pewspaper discus-
Yeoman.

saratoga’s Propriety,

Mr. Samuel Bowles has been taking
notes at Saratega, and these are among
the things that particnlarly impressed
bim : While Saratoga does nst seem to
be the last station on the straight and
narrow rotd to heaven by any means,
yet for so large and so miscellaneous a
company there certuinly is a curious
lack of outward vice. The amount of
wine drank at the Lotels is very small ;
at the dinner tables not more thana
quarter or a fifth of a European table
d’hote, You never see many people in
the bar--ooms ; while during the fort-
night Mr. Bowles was there he not only
did not eee an intoxicated person any-
where in the streets, at the hotels, on
the race grounds, at Jobn Morrisssy’s
pool-rooms, but not even a man under
the apparent influence of liquor, Nor,
while weak women and eilly girls and
valgar dressitg do abouand to a degree
most discouraging for the future of
American society, is there apparent in
any quarter the slightest wantonness of
behavior on the part of either sex. He
doesn’t forget that Jolin Morrissey is a
sort of patron saint in this vicinage;
but if his elub house was the home of
the Young Men's Christian Association
it could not be more decorons outwardly,
nor more serene and silent within; while
the race grounds, which are under his
supervision, are the periection of good
order and diseipline and good adminis-
tration generally.

Hood_ Luck.

A writer on * good lnck ” saya: “We
will cap the climax by the most remark-
able example of all as to how property,
now in the possession of the Earl of
Elgin, came fo that nobleman, Years
ago two ladies of high position were
joint tenants of an opera box in London,
The occupant of the box opposite was
an elderly gentleman, who nsed to bore
them exceedingly by staring at them
throngh his glass, nntil at last his at-
tentions became a joke between them.
Time rolied on, and they had long since
forgotten all abount their old admirer,
when one day a gentleman called at
Lord A.'s honse in Londen and ssked
to see his sister. When she entered the
room he said : ‘Am T addressing Lady
Bruce 2 She said that he was, *Then
I have a very agreeable and, I imagine,
unexpected piece of intelligence to com-
municate, Under the will of a Mr,
Wilson, a former client of ours, you are
entitled to a fine estate of several thon-
sands a vear.” The lady said it must be
a mistake. She knew no oune of the
pame. *But,’ said the solicitor, ‘no
identification conld be clearer,” Then
a thonght strunck him. *Mr. Wilson,’
he said, * lies near by, in his coffin, at
Mr, Benting's, the great undertaker, 1n
James street, Perhaps you would not
mind going with me aund looking at his
face.” She went., There was her old
enemy with the lorgnette, Not the
least remarkable part of the story was,
that he had intended tolesye the fortune
to the other lady, who was the special
objeet of his admiration, and who he
hai been told was Lady Bruoe,”

peeially as we bave seen a statement to |

The Omnipresence of Arsenie.

Arsenio s getting to be, thronghont
the world, almost as common as dirf.
We doubt very much whether it wonld
not be impossible, at the present day,
in any country, to convict, on chemical
evi , beiore sny jory, the most
bungling arsenical poisouer, if he or she
had & legal defender who would make
use, as he might, of the argnment fnr-
nished him by the almost universal dis-
tribntion of the venomons element
throug onr most familiar walks of
life. received medicines onr-
selves’ ‘drug stores wrapped in ar
senical papers, put up in Paris-green
paper boxea,’ witﬂnnmniml paper eaps
tied over the corks, ete. We have often
seen oonfectionery exposed for sale to
young ckildren wrnp{;od in the dead!
green paper. We have often Ionné
youog ebildren snckivg toys intad
with the horrible stuff, and with their
mauths sésined throaghont with the
vénom. 'The Piris green paper is one
of the commonest in use for binding
school books, and we have more than
once taken snch books away from our
own young echildren, which had been
given them by their teachers. Numer-
ous deaths of children are known to
have been thus oecasioned. No conn-
try can be ealled civilized in which snch
suicidal ignorance, such stupid slangh-
ter of the 1onocents is eommon. One
more illustration only. It is very com-
mon to eee a lawyer or his eclerk put
into his mounth, to moisten the gnm side
of it, a beantiful green paper disk with
seolloped edges, to attash to some dsen-
ment. These things are found in every
lawyer's offiee in the land and nsed eon-
stantly, They are seldom made of any
other than the Paris-green paper, Can
this be ignorance, or are our lawyers all
fatalists, and believe they can only *‘die
when their time comes,” Incommenc-
ing to write we had in onr mind to refer
to someof the wonderful facts developed
of late, in Great Britain especially, of
open carts loaded with white arsenic
passing in open day throagh the conn-
try in some districts, with drivers
sitting on fop of the hideous heap ;
snch earts being often exposed all
night o{!en to the rain; of strongly
arsenical waters flowing from mines and
metallnrgical works into streams of
water afterwards drunk by large popu-
lations, and so on. These are facts.
Everybody will remember the cargo of
salt and arsenie together shipped to us
from Enrope a few months ago, which
got alittle mixed duriug a rough pas-
sage. This partienlar mixture was dis-
covered, The water we ourselves drink
comes from a stream on one of whose
tributaries is a large chemical works,
which so contaminates the eaid tribu-
fary with arsenic that cattle drinking it
have been poisoned to death. These
things, we say, are facts on both sides
of the Atlantie; but really, while we
wrote the first part of this article espe-
cially, when we thonglit of the reckless-
ness of the public press, which has ac-
tually recommended their rural readers,
in many cases, to pile on the Paris-
green on their potato patches with a
perfect loosenees, these other things
seem trifles, ns flat and stale as they
certainly are unprofitable, and ounr en-
thusiessm and zeal for the canse of
humanity seems to wilt down into a sort
of sentimentality, which is certainly ln-
dicrously lame and important, if not
downright sickly.—The Gas Light
Journeal,

The Innocent Old Lady.

Detrolt Free Pross,
She hives dowa on Baker street, and
she has a daughter abont eighteen years
old., The old lady retains all her sim-
plicity and innocence, and doesn’t go
two cents on style. The other evening
when a ‘““‘splendid cateh ™ called to es-
cort the danghter to the opera the
mother wouldn't take the hint to keep
still, and wouldn’t help earry ont the
danghter’s idea that they had wealth,
While helping her danghter get ready
she asked :
“Mary, are yon going to wear the
shoes with the heel off or the pair with
holes in "em ?”
Mary didn’t seem to hear, and the
mother inquired :
** Are yon going to wear that dcllar
gold chain and that washed locket, or
will you wear the diamond father bought
at the hardware store ?"
Mary winked at her, and the yonng
man binshed, but the old lady went on :
“Are you going to borrow Mrs.
Brown's shawl, or will you wear mine ?"
Mary bumstled esround the room, and
the mother said :
“ Be careful of yonr dress, Mary; yon
know it’s the only one you've got, and
you ean't have another until the mort-
gage on this place is lifted.”
Maury remarked to her escort that it
promised to be a beantifnl evening, and
as she buttoned her glove her mother
asked :

““Those are Mrs, Hardy's gloves,
ain't they ? She's been a good neighbor
to us, and I don’t know how yon'd man-
age to go anywhere if she didn't live
near us,"

Mary was hurrying to get out of the
room when the mother raised her voice
once thore and asked :

“Did yon run into Mre, Jewett's and
borrow her bracelet and fan? Yes, 1
see you did. Well, now, you look real
stylish, and I hope youn will have a good
time.”

Mary sits by her window in the pale
moonlight and sighs for the splendid
young man to come and bean her around
some more, but he hasn’t been seen up
that way since that night. The old
lady, too, says that he seemed like a
nice young man, and she hopes that he
hasn't been killed by the street cars,

Randulph’s Religions Seryices,

John Randolph was a grest bible
reader and was deeply concerned with
religions subjeets, He employed an
excellent and eloquent man, Mr. Abner
Clopton, to preach every Sunday to his
negroes, in the large chapel he had
erected on his plantation. When at
home he invariably attended these ser-
vices, taking }is seat by the preacher on
the open platform, from which the
preacher conducted the services. On
many occssions, while kneeling beside
the preacher, who was prone to be car-
ried away by the fervor of prayer, Ran-
dolph wounld slap him on the back and
call out loudly, * Clopton, that won't
do; thal’s not round doetrine. Clop-
ton, take that back;” and if Clopton
remonstrated, Randolph, thongh keep-
ing him-ell on his knees, was ready at
onca for an argument to maintain his
soint, No one but Mr, Clopton, who
imew the ecc:ntricity and honest mo-
tives of the man, eonld heve borne with
these irreverent interrnptions while in
the midst of piayer; but Mr. Clopton,
when he fonnd Eandolph determined to
argne the point, either gracefully yield-
ed or proposed to note the point and
argue it at the dwelling-house. To
visitors at the chapel, and they were
many, these scenes were exceedingly
curions and sometimes sbsurdly lud:-
crous, But that was Mr. Randolph's
WAaT.

It is said that on one cold Sanday, 1n
this chapel on Mr. Randolph’s planta-
tion, while giving ont the hyran in the
oid-fashioned way, two lines at a time
and it was being lustiley sung by the
negroes, Mr. Cilopton, the preacher,
observed a negro man put his foot, upon
which was 8 new brogan, on the hot
stove. Turping toward him, he said ip
his measured voice, ‘*Youn rascal you,
you'll burn your shoe ;" as this was the
rhyme of the exact metre of the hymn,
the negroes all snpg it in their londesr
tones, Smiling at the error, the preachet
l attempted mildly to explain by eaying:

* My colored friends, indeed youn are
wrong; I didn't intend that for the
song ;" but there it was aguin, another
rhyme in grod measure, so the m.fm”
sung@ that too with pions fervor. urn-
ing to his congregation, the preacher
said somewhat sharply, **1 hope von
will not sing sgain, until I bave had
time to explain ;" bat thia only aroused
the negroes, who sang the last word
with inoreased wigor, Mr. Clopten,
feeling that his tongue seemed to be
tuned to rhyme, abandoned all efforts
at explanation, sud went on with his
sarviees,

nganlic Tortoises,

Living specimens of the gigantic land
tortoises of the Mascarene Islands
rarely finvd their way to Enrope, the
difficulties in the way of transportation
being so very great. Roacently, how-
ever, a pair of them was brought to
Earope 1o ect health, and have

for the Zsologieal Gar-
dens, Mr. Bilmon writes to Nature:
Both the tortoises ave natives of Aldabra,
though net of the same breed, The
Iarger, the male, has been in the Sey-
chelles for about seventy yvears ; its last
proprietor, M. Deny Calais, kept it with
the female in & semi-domesticated state
on Cerf Island, His weight is abouat
eight handred pounds; the lenpth of
thoe shell five feet five inches (in a
straight line), the width five feet unine
inches ; circumference of the shell,
eight feet one inch ; ciremmference of
four leg, one foot eleven inches, and of
hind leg, one foot six inches ; length of
head and neck, one foot niue inches ;
width of head, gix inches, The female is
muech smaller, and we have no informa
tion as regards the time she was brought
totheSeychelles, Thelength of her shell
is three feet four inches, the width three
feet ten inches, the cirenmfernce five
feet four inches. She lays thrice every
year in-the months of July, Angust,
and Saptember, each time from fifteen
to twenty round hard-shelled eggs.
There is every reason to believe that
the laying of eggs will not be inter-
rupted by the transmission of the ani-
mals to Eogland, Every one who sees
these two tortoises side by side is at
once struck by the great difference in
form and ecalpture of the shell, That
of the male is remarkable high, with a
ronnded outline, each plate being raised
into a hummock, and deeply scalptured
with conoentrio furrows along the mar.
gins, The female, on the other hand,
has a perfectly smooth shell with an
oval oatline, without either furrows or
raised portions, The shell of the male
i brownish, that of the female ig black,
The male bas also a comparative longer
neck and tail than the female. It is
qniet posrible that these are sexual dif-
ference, the males being known to grow
to a much larger size than the females,
But as Aldabre consists of three islands,
separated by channels of the sea which
ara impassible barriers to animals
which msay flost bot eannot swim, it
may bs presumed that the two animals
comse from distinet islends, each island
of the group being inhabited by a dis-
tinet race, as in the Galapagos. The
male shows himsell to be annoyed when
the female is disturbed, and there is no
donbt that he exhibits aflection for her,
as was especially evident on board the
steamer, when he tried to break out of
his cage as soon as he got sight of the
female, who was transported in a sapa-
rate cage. The circumsiance that the
two animals are a pair increases the
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A party, consisting of Mr. Ethelbert
Parsous and Miss Lottie C. Philpott,
Mr. William A, Philpott, Jr., and wife,
Miss Hattia Fields, cf Buffalo, and Mr,
Chas, H. Philpott, started for the Cave
of the Winds, about five o'clock. They
chose this time of day beeanse sf no
hour of the day ean the rainbow be seen
in such perfection. Arrived st the cave,
they were advised by Mr. Wright, the
lessee of the cave, to take a guide, but
a8 they were all thoroughly familiar
with the place, and had made repeated
trips through the cave in former years,
they declined the proffered assistance,
and started down the Biddle stairway,
They followed the usnal pathwsy until
they reached the extreme eastarn end of
the railing, when m vlambersd out
rpon the roocks im iately in front of
the cave, Willinm Philpott and Lis
wife seated themselves on the rocks,
while the other four ventured out still
furth'r, and descended to a stream
which flows down over the rocks, in
front and a little to the right of the
cave, Here they remained for some
time, amusing thomselves in the water,
which brawls over the rocks and rushos
through the erevices with great foree,

Finally Miss Lottie went still further
down the river and enfered an «ddy,
which, however, was partially protected
by encireling boulders, Here shoe playea
in the water, which at this place affords
an excellent eanrrent bath, and was soon
rejoined by her three other [riends,
Mr. Parsons entered the witers with
her, and while he was getting a footbold,
that he might gnard against any pos-
gible secident, she slipped. He had
hold of her hand, and, as she fell, he
eaught her, and together they were
swept into the enrrent, which bore them
down about thirty feet toward the river,
Those on the rocks report that DMiss
Lottie was next seen standicg up in the
water and leaning against a large rock,
_They were now in a powerful enrrent,
and both seemed to be making endeav
ors to save one another, Her position
was the more precarious, sincs Lhe
slightest movement, cither way, wonld |
expose her to the full fury of the water,
and onece fairly in the power of the cur
rent all hope of eseape would be ended. |
Mr. Parrons, from his position, counld
hava easily saved himself, bnt thinkiog |
that he conld rescne her, he seizad her |
and friad to reach the rock above them.
Though he battled with the current
with that strength whicn despair alone
cin give, they both were swept from
their vantage ground on the rock, and
whirled into the maddening flood below,
Twice they were seeu to disappear be-
low the surface,

By this time they had been carried

well out into the river, and to their

agonized friends on shors they pppeared f
to be standiug on rocks, about eight

rods or so from the edge of the river. |
To one unaequainted with the great |
depth of the river and the tremeudous
force of the under enrrent, it seemed
that they had at last found a place of
safety, and might yet be resened. But
the treacherous current was beanng
them rapidly down the river to the
death which was now inevitable. Iar-
sons made heroic endeavors to reach the |
shore with her for whom he had risked |
his life. He was a stropg swimmer, and

Eagnlfed

thiv

chances in favor of their being kept alive
for a lengthened period. The male is
withont doubt the largest and most power-
ful individual of its race, far excecding
in size any of the few other individuals
kept in the Seychelles, Nor is it likely |
that in Aldabra itself a similarly rl
large example should have snoceeded
in evading the search of the numerous
crews which have landed there. These |
gigantic tortocises formerly existed in
the Mascarene Islands in vast numbers,
but the species are now nearly extinet,
owing to the destrnotion of them by
the crews of merzantile vessels,

Hints on Bathing.

The shock which all experience on
first going into cold water is communi-
eated to the system at large, and the
first symptoms of it is a gasp, partly
nervous, and partly in consequence of
the sudden revalsion of blopd to the
internal organs—Inngs and heart espe-
cially, the bheart being quickened.
Quickly, in a strovg, healthy person or
in one to whom bathing ia benefleial,
this first shock is sueeceeded by a re-
action, this reaction being the natural
effort of the system to restore the
balsnce of cirenlating and nervous
power. In the sea this reactionary
effort is much assisted by the stimula-
ting effect exerted upon the tkin by
the saline ingredients of the water, and
it is still more aided if the body be ex-
posed to the dash of the waves. In
freah water, these aids to reaction being
absent, it is not so thoronghly or
quickly established. According to your
power of reaotion, which you ecannot
fail to discover before long, ehould be
your exposure to the sea. If youn re

main in the water until the system be-
comes 80 depressed that the power of
reaction is nullified, nothing but injury
ean result, You coma from yonr bath
cold, blue and pinched lookiog, yonr
fingers white and dead, and your teeth
mayhap, chattering like nnt eracker-,
and for the rest of the day you are
probably languid, sleepy, miserable,
A strong person, and g swimmer, may
stay in the water a quarter of an hour
or twenty minutes—even longer—and
retain his power of reaction; but for
some persons two or three minntes’ im-
mersion, or even a single plunge, is
quite a8 much a8 they can bear, at
least at first, and until they have gained
strength by their residence st the sea-
side. Even if the shortest possible dip
is not foilowed by the health glow upon
the ekin, and sensations of exhilaration
and increased power, it i= better not to
repeat it for a few days, The want of
reaction or the production of depression
is summed up shortly—abstraction of
ealoric or animal hewst; and we npeed
scarcely remark that the very fact of a
person unused to it, entirely stripping
in the open air, is one means of sending
off this heat, snd that exposure to the
cold warer is another most potent
means, albeit, loss of animal hest in

volves depression of vital action. There
are, however, other cirenmstances
beyond the constitution of the indi-
vidnal to be taken into consideration
with respect to bathing agresing or not,
and these are such as increase or miti-
gate the depressing eflects, Thus, a
person who conld not bathe on a toler-
ably cold day might do ro in the very
height of summer, &nd especially on
those low, sandy shores where the water
becomes raised in temperature by
passing over an extont of sand pre

viously heated by the sun ; the water in
such situations—an everybody knows
who has any bathing experience—being
warmer than on a rocky or steep,
shingly shore,—Dr. Spencor Thomson,

A Womas Freemasos.--Harper's Ba-
zar says that it is a mistake to suppose
that the lady who concealed herselfl in
a room where a * lodge ™ was about to
to be held, and who when discovered
was compelled or allowad to beinitiated,
is a myth, The clock case may be a
myth, but the lady is not. She was the
Hon. Mrs. Aldworth, and continued
throngh life to take an active interest in
the orderinto which in her youthshe had
sostrangelygained admission. She found-
edthe Dablin benevolent institation for
orphan danghters of masons. Her por-
trait still hangs in the principal Jodge
room in Cork, and nnder it in a glass
case the apron and jewel she nsed to

was seen floating on his back, support
ing Ler, and stroggling against the cor-
rent. All his efforts were of no avail ;
the fatal eurrent separated them, and |
Miss Lottie, deprived of the strong pro-
tecting arm that had before npheld ’u-r‘
disappeared with hands raised despair-
ingly above her head. Mr. Parsons
must have seen her go under the water,
but he still made brave efforts to pre-
gerve his own lifo,  From the shore he
was seen struggling in sn aimless way to
keep his hoad above the water, A thick |
cloud of spray intervened for a moment
between the drowning man aund the
friends who were powerless to lend him
aid, and when it cisappeared, DParsons
was gone, and the oruel river swept on
as though this tragedy bad not been,
The spot where they were last seen in
about one third the distance from the
Cave to the Ameriean Falls.

Miss Philpott was 25 years of age,
and the only daughter of Mr. William
Philpott, an old and highly resp:eted |
resident of the Falls. Ethelbert I'ar-
gons, who lost his own life in the heroie
sttempt to save that of his con panion, |
was 29 years of age, and son of Horatio
A. Parsons, Esq., of LaBalle,

At last secounts the bodies had not |
been recovered.

A Partner Tor Life.

What is the aim of nine ont of ten of
the yonng ladies who have suitors visit
ing them? Do they have any? Cer
tainly, most of them do, only to forget
it, A little presence of mind ou these
occasions would save futnre nnhappi-
ness. The young gentlemnn, in many
instances, is agreeabls, gay, and han i-
some ; and this deazzles the eyes po
utterly, that the young lady refuses to
lcok further, She should satisfy her-
self on such points as these: ** Will
those eyes in which Oupid now daneces
so mernly, always find expression from
the love of a true sonl? Now he says
many pleasant things, and draws pretly
pictures for the future. Does Le go
to-morrow to work which gives promise
of the fulfiliment of your desires in life?
Do his ambitions and sehievements
satisfy you? Does hin every-day life
shine with the npoble endeavori of a
trustworthy man? If you thivk snd
desire a companion in your thiuking
one who would nnlonk the despent
depths of your mind—to what stratum
of hnmanity does he belopg in the seals
of execellence and morality? Is he
doing all Le ean to build up fature use-
fulness and happiness, in which yon can
share and feel hlessed ¥

These are the questions which in the
experience of after years muke many
women weep in bitterness of soul, that
they bal not thought of before thoy
answered ** Yea.” Weshonld look ont
for to-day’s reputations and to-morrow’s
successes. The witici.ms and endear-
ments lavished so freely may be very
pleasant, but they will not last. Thes
will grow tame and spiritiess; aud, if
nothing else comes to take their place,
woe to the happiness vainly invoked on
the shores of the desolation opening all

around.

Bynrox.-- A correspondent of the New
York Evening Post, who was introduced
to Lord Byron by Richard Brinsley
Sheridan in the green room of the old
Drury Lane Theater, thus describes the

arance of the distinguished poet

# Lord Byron was standing against
one of the pillars which sapported a
fantastic laotern. Heo was draeed in o
dark blue dress coat, loose white panta-
loons, and vellowvest, The pautalodus
were very long and slmost covered his

UNGATIHERED LOVE.

AT PUHILIY BPOTUHKE MARRTON.

Wten the suttmu »inde go walling
Turcagh brauctios yellow and broen,
Wien tho gray sad Mght s f
And the day e golig doun <8
1 Bear Libe desclate cvonin g ob
Of a love 1hat bikwimed in the sarly speing,
Avid whiwh no boart ad fur geihering.

I avd my love we dwels gpart,
Wo twain may never be we
We shali pever stavd eart 10 henrt,
Then what can be said o dome,
Whien wigde, an ) walers, and sung-ltde sing
01 & love tost blissoted o i Ferl pring
And wiikeh no ket v had for gethsring ~
When thes dav (& over and nirht desc wds,
And dark wista orole and rise,
I fall anlesep, st slpmber toef it
For | dream of Apedl shies
Ihut | wake to hear the silons
Of minvsthat borare 4 |
Andd whilch un hoart lad for gathering

o allig
1l Lhe parly spr uy,

withs the wind and raiu,
the cavee,
«indaw. pme,

When tho dewn o omes (6
Al e Bleds swake (s

And ralp-drogs smlis 1y

arly spring

1l i
r gathering

Iowatmend .0
Laart! Lad ¢

BAYINGS AND DOINGS.

Rost is thie O ting
U wel- v ts uplines

"Tis tha brook's motion,
Cloar, withionl strifs,
Floating to
After its
"Tin loving and sarving,
The Highest and besd
"Tie ouward, qoswlirviog
And thial i= (roe rost,

IHEATY,

fn

Epaar Por's * Raven™ bhan hoan
translated into Frenoh by Stephani Hal-
lasrme, with original illustrations by
Edouard Muoet, and Las jost beog pub-
lished in ‘*n form in Paris, The
Eaglish ve sre ploced side by wido
with the trMishiibn,  The illustrationns
are said W be verydantastic.

To bir a dootor among the ladians in-
yolves no little riske A8 Iuyty Calilor-
nin, & short time ago, & licine man
was stabbed and shot byoneof the tribe
beesse of his failure to oure Lishind
yatient : this faet, sceonding to an old
xtuliun tradition, anthorfsg the pear
st yelative of the de ad man to kill the
physician st sight, i
Hyar is ovolyed by friokion of doe,
Mr. A, Tavior, in u paper recontly romd
bwefore ¥ ‘IL'!:tl.".h'n} pociely  of
Loudon, shows that lieat evolved by
friction of ioe upon ieo I8 an important
element vemmeul. Iy »
!'Il'll"ll' apparatns he rodacesd jow Lo
wator in a tempernture of thirly-two de-
grecs, nt the rute of one and a quarler
ponnd au hour, by friotion anly of iee
npon fes, the prossnre applied being
but two pounids to the sguare ineh. Iy
simple evaporation, the joe in the mamo
temperature lost one auarter of a pound
in the same time, Iy a tempaeature of
fifty-four degroes the prodaction of

the

in glacial mi

| melting

fect. A patural defect rendered him
very sensitive regarding one foot, at
least,
be looked at. His shirt vollnr was am-
ple and turned down over the collar of
his coat, so aa to show his neck, of
which he had reascn to be wain, It
was long and white and supported a no-
ble head, then decorated with natural
brown earls. I remarked that his haods,
oue of which supported his head ngainst
the pillar, were small and white.”

A Tantespoosroen of black pepper put
in the first water in which gray sud buff
linens are washed will keep them from

tting, It will also generally keep the
colors of blask or colored cambries or

He conld not bear that it should |

water tuder friotion was three and w
‘]II-I'.'!"I' times greater than biv Mhl‘-li‘
when waa no nction
The sctual heat evolved by friction of
ico npon ico s nourly the samo as from
wak upon ok, when well Inhrieatad
Liast verse of an a Chieago
belle, just published in 8t Lowis
() finatin

rals

Lthuvre

l'i!‘ tl'

Har manih () o fimmls '
From war il

LY miiE
V) Enndy
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il for
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It is well known that in the compart-
ment style of railway earcinges used in
Englond mueh comifort depends upon
solecting one's traveliog oompanions,
Variona devices are resorted to to pre-
vent intruders, and where a party of
tonrists can secure a baby for company,
they are gepcrally avoided, and have
the compartment 1o themaelves, Honoe
this curions advertinement in a London
paper . .

A wrreroras Banies ror Traveunns,

The tarill of pric = is as follows

v Oommon traveling infants, yielding
intermittent cries of foar, and ecapable
of being pnt in tho pockst—10 shillings,

 Heennd-eluss, orying not too loudly,
but lamentably and insupportably—20
shilings,

s Plird-elassn, full equallers, with a
very piorcing and agravaling voice of
five octavos— £2.

“ The same arranged ne 8 prompt e
peator—L£2 Gy, ;

o Fifth-clasa, firsl qnality, eaj ahle of
continned squalling—£3."

The Dames of Havana.

of mosiety in Havapa a
wrilar Says Thore sre st loast three
timuem 'Illnir mules than femanlos, Hardly
any otlior womuen than nogreEsses ure o
be seen abont,  Ladies w ith any preton
tion to vouth and boauty wonld soaner
dis than venturs ont unprofested, even
for their early maks and ap BECoOMmMon in
the sight of decont women nnattende:d
in the streete that foreign Iadies unne
ted with the eustom, pnd saunter
to shop, bosome the
objects of & enriosity nol lllll'l’i‘!]'h'!l”_\'
degenerating into irpertinenes, b
canae of thin in that, hesides the priests
and soldiers aud sailor=, the arowds of
Spanish immigrants ar altmoted thero
by high wages and do not of eourse tnbe
their families. Among the gpper olasses
an exclosive male sosioly s enltivated,
The charms of cnf and elab life, sneh
as they are, wean the Havana busband
from n home whore real fTemining ko
complishments wre unknown  ws
heatth-rogs nod flab irons, Honsokeop
ing in the town, snd atill more -.ul tho
suburhs, is terribily np hill work. Man's
life in Havans is wholly out-of li-w;”.
while for women there i Do 1ife u;t .;n
them. In no town in France or 1“; y
are there an muany or, 1<Ns|ml‘llflllln.i°l \fl
auch sumptnons nod t"'!l"dl;ltu_y crowde
aud rostaurnnts, The Havaus
merchant ia a8 eager Lo make m“tlwypu
he is ready to squandef it, Bul . !.4:‘
town supplies little h-_--\hlul Kr‘:w-‘ \m.ln i
rinl apjoyment for his money. / ;1\\
in his third-rate opera, & drive nla ;-.
dreary prado, are a | lln-nmt_w-m';lh :u“I
can have in eomimon with his wile n
daughter, For the rest the 't'l;wu nh.-
left 1o mope ut home, plaving bo 1::4“;-
with the ]:m-urhy from tho wine ‘

awing the fiat vools of
gratingn, oOr plcing S0 Saan
their houses like o many Hinter

i
WKI“IJR for those who Rre never COmitg

Embarras<ing Questions

Speaking

quain
ing from shop

| 1.}

(i L

Some

mtleman who rec ntly pnnmuhn‘ur

u‘:.\,ﬁfi.ll 'l.l-;Tlr..{ ruilroad, from l“ﬂ.‘lﬂ'll‘l' :
to Bveacuse, reinles an umusing ineidon :
l'[|f|,lb"ulul' nwndor kie «laapryation |nl" ""‘
renching Anburn.  An ¢ Moor was --u"‘;'
train, laving n chergo l“‘:_“";"“ ‘:
destined for Aubmrn prisom, llui' .IN”. :
of the conviols were 1ree, and 1 :I :I ?;r
oppositeoue anotner, with ironus on -
ankles, the affioers cocupyiog tho .
with one of them. 1're santly & gen 11-!
met came in, whoss Loukod- none, .“ -
{a hionod silk hut and general soody aj:
indieatod m-iumtm-nr‘mu
came alopg and took the vaosnt seat b
side the conviet, nol noleing tho iroun,
The conviol was an intelligent fel *-?‘
snd oeved hLin fellow |muu:-ngrr‘f-l-:fn1}_
Prosently the s'rangef nnid 3 Pretty
slow train, this" o ";"'P.'.'“l ""l"“:!“
it is ratber slow when onoe inin & Iu_ur}}.
Steanger--** Yes | you going down : M
rosd far 7”  Conviet-** No, wix 1 wl-;r
ofl st Auburn” HStranger= Ak |
vou live there?" O mviob=**] have ““f
forms rly.” Sirsnger “Buat you think
taking up yonur pesidonee thote, do yonu
Conviel—*'T am thinkiug neriounly ol ik,
yus, smr.” Btranger "Whn‘l I-un“rm.-::;
are you in, if | may ush Convie
-'tpf.wﬂ to be in theemploy of the state )
Tie stranger saw the irons and the u‘
ab mt the same bimo, aud l‘,ru[‘ul:t'lull .
““()'y ! ah, yes, 1 se  and went into the
next oar,

A Tuoxkisy Porr Crprn 70 THE l\'ll!l'
pive.—The Otloman l"‘\""'rt.ll’no‘n! al -
ways oopmderad the pord Z.ohiah  an
forming part of the distriok of Hode -
dali in the provines of Yemaen, althongh
sitnated on the African oosst of the
Red sen, The revenues of the lown only
amonnted to abonut £500 per Runum,
and in sn autograph letler seut by
the sultan to the khedive by
his  aid-de-camp, Khalil Pashia, his
majesty allows the khedive 1o tako pos-
session of 1he place on condition ol in
ereasing the Fgyptian tribute by L1G,-
000, The bavyouroldon on the subject
has been issued by the porle. Oune ol
the conditions of the doonment s thal
the sums already roceived by the minis
ter of finance from the port in question
shall be placed Lo the oredit of the

IIQ‘".".HJI"'

musline from runniog, sod does nob

wear when ghe attended lodge meetings*

harden the waber,

Egyptian government.




