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A CLEVER PARODY,

The following reply to Burns's populsr poem
e 1aken Mom & Melbourne paper:
A man's & man,' mys Robert Durna,
“For W thatand &' that"
Bt thongh this song ba ¢lesr and strong,
It Incks & note foza’ that
fhe lout whio'd shivk his dally work,
You clatim Bis wage and o' that,
ig when be can ears his bread,
1 an for o' thst

who dine on homely fare

vt Bl prave, and &' that;
e whose garh 8 'hodden grey,™
Pol or knave, and &' Lhiat)
w oand erlie that shaine our toe
a0 fude and fall, o' thint,

Iw e be an good s kioge,

il oty ae eatls for &' that

wee yorl brawny, blustaring sot,

Who swaggers, swears, and o' that ;
And thionks beeause lis strong right arm

Might fell an ox and o' that,
That he's as noble, man for man,

A duke or lord, and a' that |
Ha'n but & brate, beyond disputs,

And not s man for &' that,

A man may own & large estate,
Have palace, park, and a' that §

And not for birth, bl honast worth,
Be thrice a man for &' that,

And Donald herdlvg on the mulr,
Who beata his wife and &' that,

Pe nothing but a rascal boor,
Nor Ball a man for &' that,

It comen Lo Lhin, dear Robert Burns,
The truth is old and &' that,

“The rank ia but the guinea's stamp,
The man's the gold for &' that*

And though you put the minted mark
(in copper, brass and a' that,

The le is gross, the cheat Is plaln,
And will not pass for &' that,

For &' thet and a' that,
"Tin soul mud hoart, and a' that,
That makes the king a gentloeman,
And not bis crown and a' thst.
And man with man, if rich or poor,
The best is he, for a' that,
Who stands arect 1n self respect,
And acts the man, for a' that
———ee—

THE LADY OF THE TURRET
CHAMBER.

Visginia W Johnson, in Harper's Weekly,

Threa young hoads peaped over the
wall of the terrace, watching the slow
approach of & post carriage along the
winding road, These beads belooged
respectively to Mons, Alphonse Rivoire
and his sisters, Delphine and Angelique,
whils Mlle. Baud hovered in the back-
ground,

Mons, Alphonse was s youth of 17, with
s hallet head, shaved in the military
fpshlon, sn olive complexion, heavy black
eyebrows, and a highly hbumoroas physi-
ognomy. Hiuuslsters wore short frocks, in
deep mourning, aod the bhigh black ruffs
lent piquancy to their pretty faces,

“The Indy who bnd taken the turret
chamber arrives to-day," saild Delphine,
with & swiftoess of conviction in keeping
with bher sparkliog eyes and jet-biack
bair, braided in » long tress down hor
baek,

“Is she young?"' demanded Mlle, Haud,
ber irown fingers knittioe u:!dly.

“How can eone tell that through the
yoof of & post carriage? Her dresa is
black," anid Angelique, s charming blonde
of 16, with golden bair, the bloom of &
tes rose im her choeek, and eandid blue

on.
."'Ciﬂl Bhe must be » widow," ex-
claimed Mlle. Baud, with the ready ani-
moalty of an "old girl" for that bewltch-
ing eloss,

shonld like to be s widow," mused
Delphine, “One vonld wesr such ravish-
fng tollets and capa, A widow Is alwaya
interesting at the mass in her veil of
cn?o."

Mone, Alphonas lighted a cigarette,

“A lady in the towser,” bhe said, mock-
jogly, “Hew truly romantie! Bheshould
find bere n knight to assume ber colors as
s badge of honor

Atthismoment two porsons approschod
from opposite directions, Dr Bpelsor
strolled along the terrace, woaring blue

world of sunehine. Ab the gaté of the
ehatann the ueual buostlo of arrieal en-
snal. A walter, elad In black, with
white neck-tle, emorged from the me-
dimwyal door; s ports r soon slcerried alon
tho parajpot Im?:nuy to the turret wit
M \\'Iflon'l box on hin shonlder,

“] feol young again,” sighed the Iady.

“These battlomonts are delicions, This
enatlo was once the stronghold of some
robber baron of the wmiddle agos, when
the courta of Savoy and the arehbilshap of
Ganeva fonght parpotoally. Faney ! The
robUer kulghts would have wswoopsd
down ou poot little ma and my luggage
at an earlior date, Now the apot has hean
eivilized ints & modern hotel, with wine
eurd and extra charges for ssrvice amd
oandles, 1 wiw n cook In & white cap
looking vat ef n dungoeon kesp, whers he
makes woups and ragouts. How de you
find it, Flosay ¥

Flossy, a poodls of sagacions sspect,
barked and tiokied the silver bell at-
tached to his nock ribbon, The group o
the torraes had sutohed the stranger with
shinrp serotiny and ready ariticiam,

YA Indy alone'” grumbled Dr. Spelser,
in hile Alsacinn Fronch,
ecama Liers to meot somebody. Whoe
knows? Lust summer I encountored a
tou
her boashand,”

“Figuro to  yourslf, mocsieunr,” ox.
clalmed Mlla, Daud —=n  large, yol-
low woman, with the blus-black hair and
anorgetic features of o Marsaillnise. Wo
made the soguaiutance of wcharming
creature al Onchy., Sho was so spirituella,
o clogant, 1 sho proved to ba the pre-
micre dansdnse nta Vionnoa theater 1"

A U o'clock table d'hote drew tugether
the ltitastes of the hotel, Hithor cains
Dy, Speiser and Mile, Band with her
demure young  pesple. Hither came
Prof, Dufos, shy, nnd mensuriog his
words in carolal French sentences. For
tho reap, there was a sprinkiing of Inva.
lids, reqently boilud in the fervent watars
of Alx+los-Bains, and nent hero to wolids
iy, after the cure, while still In a state
of pulp much resewbiing solt-shell erabs,
A mosical composer from Milan, with
hair on ond, partook of the meal with

nbstraction, as if an opera was passing
through his brain betwonn the courses,
while wadnmne his wife, with many yel-
low and red bows on her dress, flirted
with her neighbors

The lady of the turret chamber wns
santed opnoaite Prof. Dofon, Bhe wos fair
and girviish o _appearance, despite her
widow's cup. Dr. Spelser saw hor stars
and trembie whon ahe glanced at her
vie-n-vis. What did that mesn? The
professor hod w Boo hesd, dark beard

eriapud by Alpine sunsbive.
did not lovk up,

Evening suceseded. Dr. Speiser smoked
his muerschaum on & lower path, onee the
eastle moat. The boiled ones from Alx
| had already erapt under their blankota.
The composor was storming » tinkliog
piano, The profesaor leaned on the paras
pet in medleation.

dofined by mooulight. Shadows filled
the rocky chasm ouce teusnted by the
wolf mud the eagle, The scent of wild
thyme and hay was walted from adjacent
meadows. The valley world below was
| obwcure, snee where o cluster of lights
dofined a town., Oceasionally & shower of
fire-works rose in tho air te bresk In
golden stars—ebullition of some national
fete—and a grosn lght was shed over tho
Jura flank, VYolces wingled oo the tor-
race,
“He was the victim of a conapiracy,”
said tho Indy of the turret chamber,
“Yeos, | koow," replied Prof. Dafoe.
"“You do not belleve in his innocence 7"
she ndded.
“Huah, Edith; wo may be overheard.”
Bilonce ensund, Dr. Speiser pricked up
his enrs. Ha! the victim of & conapiracy ?
It is no age of conapirncios. Possimist of
vast oxperience, ha docided that the lady
had tracked the nufortunate botanist here,
Mre. Wilton sat beside Mille, Baud
on tho terrace next morniog. Suu-
shins sparkled on the castle towers, the
burnished wuoathercock, and baleanios
shaded by striped awnings, The plane
trees sproad great parnsols above their
heads, vases adorned the coping, while
the pink bloom of oleanders perfumed the
alr. Delphise aud Augeligue showered
compliments aod carvssiog stientions on
tho st Alpk brought his album

glasses mnd o wide hat; hia
hud & moross expression, sud he hugged
soveral political journals noder his arm.
Prof, Defoe, with so entire bush in his
hand, & green ean for botanizing slung
over oie shoulder, and several burnished
beotles attached to his coat by means of

inn, descended the hill, crossed tho draw-
grhl'u, and entered the castle,

The threo yonog people gathered about,
Dr. Bpelser with valuble obesrvations on
the nppruehinr carriage. He brought
bin blue spoctacies to bear on the vehicle,
but it was aatirely without kindred en-
thasiasm.

“A lady, you say? Who knows what
the may prove tobe in our p ful h

¥

and begged her to writes verse in Eug-
liabh, She wrote:
“And T bave vowed neverto seo him more—

To see him more;

And even gv abe spoke herthoughts,

From old bubit nl!hr uiind,

Went allpplug back (o the golden days

When sic had koown him st

FProfessor Defos approached,

“(isod morning. Mre. Wilton,” he sald,
with anxiety.

“(jood morning," whe replied, coldly.

Warmth crept into his manner as her
own chilled. Ho presented s posegay of
grasaes, and the great silver thistlo kuown
s the artichaut de la mentagne. “A friond

hold ? e live in avil times, my fricnds,
and in the throngs of Swiss hotels it Is
beat 1o ask no questions.”

Mile. Baund shruggoed her fat shoulders,

“Mon Dieul" she retorted, with good-
bhumored vivacity, '“You make the blood
run cold in one's veins. Are we to beliove
that our melghbors are all eonspiratars,
wnd our vis-a-vie at table plotting the
dothrenement of kiogs with the salad "

Dr, Speiser raised a thin forefinger fn-

ressively. “Madame, I once had confl-
once in humanity, before the war.?

Mile, Baud dropped hor kuitting, sod
stamped on the gravel with one plump
foot. *'The Prusmiaus !'"" ahe hissed through
her strong white teeth, “I mock at them,"

Dr, Snolser did not heed this feminine
eobullition of patriotism. He was & man
provus to detect under-tarrents wnd cross-
parposes in life, sod s doep measing o
seemiog trifles. Years of self-banishment
from bis homo had shown him the seamy
side of life, and & prolonged residence in
Bwitserland had revealed to him so many
startling incldenta, in the throng of
different nationslities frequenting the
beantifal lsod, that he might bhave
rivalled Boisgebey aod (iaborian in the
fisld of wensssional literature, if endowed
with the aame gifts. He laughed in a dry
fasbion snd rejoined: “I have lived, un-
suapecting, amidst & band of thioves, of
which a so-culled Palish conutoss was one
link of tnhe ohain, iu the best suite of the
hotel, and the porter who polished my

ts the other extrome. What wounld

ou say it I tdld you 1 had secn u tourist

ower & package of papurs out of the
window Jn the moenlight "

“Perhaps they were love lotters—the
poor wan,” saggosted Mademolsollo Daud,
onco more smilivg, as she resumed hor
knitting.

Monnler Alphonse winked one oy at Lix
slaters,

Dr, Speisor regarded his companions
with » gloomy mlen.

“Are you writing to«dny, monsiear?"
inguired Mademolselle Baud, sofsly.

“Yes, madaine, do not perwit my
brain to rest idle,” he replied.

AL, what & thing it is to possoss in.
tellect-—rare powers of penciration " snid
madewolsnllo, with that tact pooulinre to
the French woman of all clnsses, in soeth-
sull love, sbuve all, masculine vaoity.

The police huve just seieod » quantity
of poironous fungi in the Gouova warket
place,” snid Dr, Spelser, forgetting tha
badluageol the previons mowent, as his
intoriocutor inteadold he nhould, *I am
giviug the ulfair all wy stteution, Last
weok 1 was dipiug in alarge notel. Very
goold, A dish of wild mushroumas eirou-
lnted nt our table d'bote. 1 addresssd

¥ nelghbor ln s lood tone, and ssked |f

¢ had rend the account of the seirure in

i Journals, The company listened.
Vud  slterward, 1 pray you? Nob ons
percon of apy uatiooslity consed to eut
he mudhrooms on their plates for my
warning.'

“lo 18 an indigestion?" nquired Al-
phonse, airily,

“Ib in w duty," respanded Dr. Spelner,
veverely.

“TI'he carringe spprosches,” eried Del-
phine

The chutesn, once s moedieval strong-
hold, sud pow o bote), was sltunted cu »
peak of she Havuy meunisios above
Ganeva. The carrisge crept along the
dusty rowd, and the ovoupant gazod on &
wide expanse of walley, velved by the
xiver Arve, while Lake Laman extended
in nbioe sbeot to shétniels of sha barizen,
The ) in the d all sbout
har the bold the fresh-

mss o fallags

of
b demy shicksis, apd o) from diferoni windows, aad thea D

of many year,'" ho explained, norvonaly,
nashe withdrow,
““T'here wore mushrooms in tho source

“Pertinps &ho |

fnt in om wigs sbe bad run away frowm |

The ehuteso rosa on the cliff, sharply |

Spaiser emerged from the honse by the
drawbridgo. A fow momenis Iater Prof,
Defon oponed the entrance door,

The wind moaned in the e, and
thunder echoed aloug the vallay of the
Arve. The abstrdity ef the situation fall
somowhat rudely on the grufmor'l 45
yours of windom, and yet the spet har-
monized with romantio sdventure, Ho
palned the base of the tawsr Just as the
storm burst, The troes ristlod aod swayed
their branches plercing flaahes of light-
niog Illumin Al mnd valley. What
did e sea? A Indder placed agsinst the
wall, and & mau crouching beyond. 8ud-
den wrath smote Profossor foa. The
| blood bolled in his velus. He sprang for-
| ward and seized the man by the collar.
He recognized Dr. Speisor, but he ultorsd
no sound,

Thus unexpootedly assailed, the pessi.
mist flod most ignominlonsly, leaving hin
nulaconist alone in the sucecading dark.
Bivy

How many vigila may have been kept
honauils the window of tho turret oham.
ber in by-gouo conturiea! The uleht wind,
swooplug up the gorgo. making the
wosthercock rattlo sharply and the tower
rack on it fooudations, teld of love-
mmitten knights sighing forth thoie devo-
tion hore while the castle ratsinsrs alept,
P'roof, Defos bolonged to s prosnie age,
Hv removed the Iadder, and
the preniplee. Then he listened. Had
Edith Wilton bean alarmed by all thesa

&

sirange proceedings? Ile most protoct
Yes, he was her truo knight, after
all,

The storm Inersased in violance. Thun-
|dcr. lightoing, acd raln were suooeedod

lhy violent gusta of wind, Suddenly a |

candlo ray gloamed on the pauo above; a
rush of feminine draperies and foolntepa
onsucd on the outar ecorridor.

| Defoo hastoned forward, mod confronted

| Mrs, Wilten in the hall, Rhe was pala

| mnd shivering; sho bheld Flossy under one
arm, He took her hand reassuringly,
drow har futo the deserted salon, and
plucod the eandle an the table,

“1 know it is very silly, but I was afraid

| to stuy in the turret slone," she con-
festod, smiling. “The storm s most vio.
lont up thare, and I have heard such odd
sounds, 1 fancied I saw & band tapping
on the wisdow,"

| *The wind must have moved the trees,”
he replied,

Thon thn{ aoated thomeelves beside the
tahlo, and the poodle crossed to the gon.
tleman's knee, licking his cheak with a
little rodt toogne. Time sod place wore
forgotten, Fiftean yoars rolled back
while the eandlo gleamoed on the table
nod the storm beat outside. Ho saw again

nators, had become involved in roin bya
| bank [ailure, and been tranaported for
1ife branded as & folon, Edith had elung
to her idol, who received her homage
| earelessly, Bhe followed bhim to New
Zuealand, imbued with the ssme herole
loyalty which leads Russian princesses to
| cross Siberian snows and share the exile
of their lords, John Wilton had not ous.
lived his tims, Prof. Dafoe contemplated
sgain the brown head, the clear ayos, the
outhful contours of the woman bowed
¥ such misfortune, and yet sbe had
trembled st & summor shower in the tur-
rot.  Edith, In turn, beheld the lover ahe
bad wronged, with soft compsssion, the
shy couniry gentloman rendered penni-
less by the samo bankropiey, and com-
pelled to earn his bread far from homa,

"I returned to Enrope for the firet tiine
in June," he musod.

“I mrrived In June from New Zealand,”
sho eclioed. Thon there was a allence
until the clock on the chimney plece
struck the hour.

“*Are you happy in your Canada home?"
she inguired.

I thought I was eontented, Edith,
until I met you here,” he sald, and once
more ook her hand,

She understood bim, but all she said
was: “The starm Is over, and I may
venture back te my tower. After all, our
castle is » toy house perched on the cliff,
an absurdity, with Swiss waiters for
baronial menials. A glant coming over
tho hill could whistls down the chim-

a‘“n

Day dawnod 1 M. Alph
paced the terrace, adjusting the strap of
the bag over his shoulder. Delphine and
Angelique canght the sprays of vines and
called the blossoms reckliessly. na
post earriage trundled down the hill, bear-
ing sway Mo, Baod mnd her young peo-
ple. Tho lady of the turret chamber
stood at ber window and fluttered her
haudkorchial, M. Alphouse waved bhis
Lat, while hor sisters kissed their hande

“"Howsentimental sho looks up yonder!"
#aid tho youth, snd, snatching up a silk
wmbrolls, he converted it into the sem-
blance of & minstrel's guitar. The trio
looked at each other and laughed.

“gput the note in the Englishman's
shoe,” giggled Delphine.

“I placed the gardener's ladder sgainst
the wall,"” ndded Alphonse.

“I whispered the hour of 11 on the bal-
cony toarouse the eurlosity of Dr. Bpsiser,
Ho wont out as well as the professor, We
heard him," suppl d Anvgeligue,

lapping her hands.

Aad

Inst night," proelaimed Dr. Sp from
s nelghboring boneh. “My fortheoming
pamphlet will treat of the dsoger of
using the will mushroom,"
Later Professor Dofos found Mrs, Wil.
ton in the rustic pavilion on the cliff
“Are you alone, Edith "

“Alous In the world," she replied, with
dim eyon."”
“Poor child! I have lived in Canads

rince—tho lows of my property.”

The man's face reddened; the woman's
hardened,

“Of gourse you blame bim."

"Doubtless he was to be pitied,”

“We do not need your pivy,” she oried,
with anger,

The following morning Prof, Defoaslopt
Iate. Ho had decided to loave by the after.
noon diligence.

“‘Asn-ch !" he exclaimed, as he drew on
his walking shoe, takeu o from the met
ouiside the door. A erooked pin thruse
through a note had J:Ihrcull his foot. A
billat-doux hiss beou dropped in my shoe.”

He unfolded the note snd recogoized
the writlog of Edith Wilton. Had he not
chorished a bundle of letters in that writ-
fng in his Cavadion bomo? Did not the
romance of Lis life center in these (aded
roilon? He had loved her, in her maideon.
liowd, with all the [ntcasisy of quiet na-
tures. A vorse was inscribewd and a line
seribbled below,

“1L. The window,"

The professor rubbed his oyes. What
did it wll mean? Clearly Edith expooted
him to reminin at the castle. Ho wused

long over theooutents of hisshoe, ‘I'hore
nre moments (n lifo when & man does not
| mialyae too viosely the wesus by which

bis nwo hopes bocome roullzed, After
broakfust he serutineed the windows of
the chatenu. What easoment conld be
moant unless that of the torret? Ho
skirted the base uf the tower on the nar-
row ledge of pathi.  Dir. Bpelser wiw seatid
on tho well gnzing dowa into the valley,

"That man is always haugiog sbout,”
muttered the profossor, Flossy, the
povdle, appenred at the torret window
above, barkiong wildly, Asthemsinn timo

on vhe deawbiridgo anoounced the departs
ure of Mrd. Wilton, Mile. Baud, and her
oung puojl\lu on an excuralon toadistant
ill tup, That grave student, Prof. Duloe,
treasured acrooked pin tenderly, and rend
the piuk nobs lu the deptha of Iragrant
woods, lutled to duy-droatms by the wurds:
“I have vowed never (0 see bhim Wote—
To see him wore |
Ad vl s kb sy

ko her thoughta,
nud,

From ol nbilt of
Waons wlipping back u golden days
When she bad Kuown bl frag®

Tho excursionists did uot relarn until
nighifall,

“You might have lofe your dog in my
care,” maid she profossor, reproschfully,
as he ssmisted Mre. Willon to dismouns
from hor saddle,

How pretty ahe looked, with har brown
halr wind-rotfled, her cheoks flushed,
and ber lnp full of wild piaks aud eycla-
wen |

"1 fancied you wero leaving to-day,”
she repliod, quletly,

Heo was aghwst. Verily the ways of
women are psab fodiog out! Mre. Wils
ton wishidrew %o her room, snd apposred
uo more that evening,

The night was sultry, the sky overcast,
snd thé ;mm nf*gnllqu *ro.d l:'d“ o‘:h.

i guly Uro. Ab )
werd  cautfouily advanced
L [

Inugbter and the patter of doukey hoofs |

“Perhaps they will fight s duel, those
two,” suggosted Alpbonse, with a fresh
parorysm of hilarity.

“Ah, Alphonss has such fine Ideas"
exciaimed his sistor, with admiration.

“What do I bear?" demanded Mlle,
Baud, severely. "Dose Alphonse got his
fine ideas at the Gymunse, I pray yon?
Ani 1 to confess to your dear father-—"'

Hare Dalphine and Angolique embraced
her, while Alphonse took hor hands.

“Mademoisolle, I adore yoo," he oried.
“Would you disarrangoe the praoj d mar-

wisters waved s lase adion, airy and mook-
iog, s tho carringe disappoarad.
uoth Dr. Bpeinor, porched on the

diligence rool : “Towns are safor, Gansava
bas & police systam as rigorous s thiat of
the middis mges. I wondor how many
men wore on the ohateau terrace Insi
night? What plot were they hatehiog?
Ah! who knows ¥

The following year Prof. Dofoe and his
wifo reeaivod & foreign missive in  thalr
home st (Juobes, It wosa pawmphles on
the puisonous varletion of the wild mush.
room liable to be sold I public market
pincon, by Dr, Speiser. Tho author's
nnmrllmnnu wote appended in & vrabbed
handwriting,

"To be sure, we exchanged cards,'' ax.
elnimod the reciplant, turning the pagos
with intereat,

nog ftdown |

Prof, |

Edith lnughod ns ahe peepsd over his
shoulder.

Flosy, promoted to ths dignity of &
separats rug, growled, pousibly In rewsm.
hrance of the time when he had sanpped
at Dr. paisor’s ankles,

In rotuen, the professor forwarded to
Lausanne his nuw work on the Alpine
flars, in which the largo sllver thistle had
a place of honor.

Thero camu also a lotter nddresed to

Mme, Wilton, and redirectsd from London |

by her solielter, This effosion, conched
in the earafnl languago of the eanvent at
Lyons, wharo ahe was being edoomud,
was from the vivaclous branette Dalphine
Rivolirs.
tarn to Provanes at groat length, and de-
manded tidings of the Indy of the turret

The mimivo doseribad the ro. |

chambaer, with wapy Oattering smenitivs |

from Mlie. Baud, stated to bo enjoying son
breezon aad her favorite dish of boullln-
balsso in her native Marsailles, Evidently
the school girl who wished to becomo
widow desired furthor information of the
stranger whose ewbroidery sha had ad.
mired on the emstle terrnce, ‘The epistlo
voncloded with this Irrelavant inquiry :
“Alphonas requesta to kuow if English.
mon fight eniy with their fsts whoen they
demand satisfaction of each other."”

There s nothing new under the sun, al
loust in the pussions of the human hears,
The chatean on the Bavoy height treasures
the moemories of passing gonerations, ia
winter satorm and summor sunshine, with
| Lake Leman and tho valloy of tho Arve
If nt its feet,

—_— e
Hand-Shaking in DNifferent Natlons,
Landon Trulh

The Beotoh hand-grasp is the ronghost;

A BEMINISCENCE, I

Ben t Perley Poors Reonlls the Vielt
to Waahitngton of the Fivat Japanesrs
Embinsy,

The Japanesa embasty arrived hero on
the Lith of May, 1860, in the steamer
Philadalphia, which brought them up
the Potomae from the Upited SHiates
feigate Romnoke, on which they had come
from Japan, They were received at the
navy yard with high honors and escorted
by the district militia to thelr quarters,
at Willard'sa hotel, The entlre party
numbered seventy-ona. The two embas-

sadors ware rathor tall and  thin in
form, with long nud wharp  faces,
They bhad Jet blsck balr, so far

a8 any was left by the barber. In dressing
the balt the mens expended s much
earn na womon, aud took ss muoh p:ide
wnd pleasuro in (18 neat and fashlonuble
adjnstmont, Tt was shnved off to the |
vory akin, sxcept around the tomplos and
low down in the bhack of the neck, from
whilel It was brought up on all sides to the
top of the head and fastened by u string,
It wan thot earried forward, well stiffonod
with pomnatum, in & gueve about four
inches loog aad of the size of one's finger,
aid poluted over the front part of the
hond, which was left complotely denoded
of all Linir. They drossed in silk robes
and woro twoswords at thoir sides, aoeord-
Ing to universul naags with the higher
clusnes,  No natlon possiesses 50 many ele-
menta of the Anglo-Saxon mind as the Japs
aneso, having the bamp called gnmption or
commaon pense, in Iarge development, with
little or nothing of the unreasoning, wild
and impulsive, thoogh thelr books, their
pietares, and works of art show thoy are
not wanting in taste and imagiastion.
Among the “nnder afticors” wore an nrtist
and & historlographer of the embasey,
who wers artuched to the embasssdors
The artist wan Yoraida Sagesagenao,
whose qulck and searching eye, with a
face kiudiod up with sensibllity and
banovalenre, nt ooee indiosted that ho was
a pott or pninter. Matsmoto Sannojie,

| the historiographer, about 30 years uld,
! was plain and seduto, thinking twice bo-

| ing to the usage of the profession in Ja-

the Freuchman shakds hands with the |

| tips of etiffaned and drawn-together
| ingers, which signifies thas lie walls

tinged with gray, aud agolline nose, | the girl who had slighted him in favor of | Bimssll ronnd with politeness as with a
The latter | o handsome suitor. The lattor, s wesk | fortvess to koep of intruders.

Never ax-

| pect anythiog of & porson who shakes s |

| soft bund I s limp way, 1 liave hod o |

wide experience of falne cordiality, which

was botrayed by " old saldiers,” whu, in
| bnttoriog through hotels and boardiug
houses, have lost all womanhood by
hardened diplomatists, by persons thank-
ful for past favors and hoping for favors
to come, and by exhibitors st universal
oxhibitions wanting puffe. An Italiag,
who in all cases trios to hide his little
gamo, hates o offer his hand, To avoid
doing so, when he meeis an Englishman
he rubs both his bands slowly together
na if waahing them, Anenthusiast abous
Ideas, principles, and syastoms rarely puts
cordlulity into » hand-shake.

Theira's handshake, though brusque and
dry, was not unplessant. That of Gam-
betia contrasted with his apparens opoen.
ness und beartiness, and did not expross

haracter. Cl 's s mervous
and rapld, snd with & friend very
friendly, Grevy scans your count

| conrtoous and quict, svemod less intellls
| dent snd inquisitive then auny slnss of

fore spenking once,
The doatars wore all young men, whoss
hends wore shiaved to tho quisk, nocord-

pan, They were often taken for Buddhist
priests or monks, who observe the same
practice. Thewn youug doctars, though

thoir countrymen among the visitors,and
evideatly ecommanded no respoct from
them, 'The prioeipil ahjoet of the mis.
sion of tho einbassy was to got an Engllsh
eopy of the treaty betwoon Japan aud the
United Statessnigned by the Prealdent, The
original was burned fu the groat fire at
Jaddo in 1858, The eopy in Jupanese
thoy saved. This ther brought with them
sud & copy not signed, and a lebtor from
tho tycoou to tho president. The box
containiog these doouments was looked
upon by thew as aimost sacred. It was
callod the “treaty box,” and was wover
allowed to ba out of their sight, It was
8 box 3 feet loug, 26 inches in depth, aud
18 inahes wide, covered with red morocoo
Jopthor, and ueatly sowed around the
edges, There wero threa jupanned
boxes placed together, und then cov-
erod. Arouud the box was a light frame,
and when onrried was boroo on the
bucks of four men by poles. The embasay
brought with them $s0,000 cash for the
parpose of making purchases. Their
money was all bronght from Japan in
Meoxican dollars and Ameriesn half dol-

in & good-humored way in holding your
hand, Mme, Adam's handshake is that
of & fearless and amisble woman who
wants to make a conquest of every man,
woman, and child she moets, It s
counted improper for s French miss in
her teens to offir so muach na the tips of
her fingers, whother thoy are gloved or
not, ton gentleman, The Freoch lady
shakes hands in & pulng-ut- stylo, and the
German frau in an _ honest, simple, and
motherly fashlon. Vietor Hugo does in
the maoner of & grandolss stutue, into
which, as into Galatea, the breath of lifo
bas been brosthed. When he has to do
with & lady he, with Dl',;m isn majesty,
tempered by chivalrous feeling, takes her
band alowly. gravely, and kindly, and,
after holding it Lo his lips, lowers it to
tho level where it was when ho ralsed it,

A Geod Biring of Suckers,
Omaha Republican.,

*T saw something new up in Wisconsin
the other eveniog,” observed a Chicagonn
who bad = satchel in his band, and whoe
was on bis way, “A patest medicine
man was selling sumoething or other from
a carringe in which he had a mthor
Pntly youug woman aod a gasoline lamp,
The Iady sang one or two sougs very
swoetly, nnd then tho man talked and
wold his nostrom at a dollar & bottle,

“When he had disposed of shirty or
forty bottles ho said : ‘Now, ?mllumou.
before biddiog you good night 1 will give
an oxhibition of the wonderful maguetio
powers of my wife, who sita here by my
side. I hold in my hand 8 common plece
of thread. Now one of you take hold of
the end and walk off, then les all the
obhors take hold of ir, sud st the signal
which I will give she will take hold of
the other end, and you will fesl theshock
instantly.

“About 150 men and boys ped the
thread and walked off about half & hlock
with it, *Now keop perfectly quiet,’ said
the man, ‘and you will fesl the shock,
deli Iy at firat, and then ssrong enough

ringo butween your nieco and myself
when we are of age? No? Then swear
wao hnlvo besn good children on the Swiss
tour.'

Laughing and scolding, Mlle. Baud re-
arranged ber bonnoet,

“The Dr. Spelser is an angel.” she sald.
*If he visits our city duriog she winter,
be diseroet,”

"I promise heahall have no polsonons
mushrooms served with his dinner,” said
Alplionse, ferveutly.

o the mean while Dr. srlnr!ud ap-
proached Frof. Defoe on the castle ter-
raci,

“My frisnd, T had s strange adventars
last night,”" he whispered, mysterionaly.
YAt 1l o'clock 1 went out to breathe a
| Hittle froah air.'’

“In the storm?" queried ths pro-
fonsar.

“Abom! T ofica do that. Two mis-
croants not upon me, They had elimbed
the cliif by moaus of a ladder, T escapod
with ditlenlty, 1 leave by the noon
diltgence, We live in strange timos,
Now the quostion is, wore thess men
merely thioves, ur had they political as-
socioted fo the houye ¥

Hefore Prof. Defos could control hin
seerel morcimont sufielontly to reply,
Mra. Wilton joined them, Later Dr,
Spulser wed seen hastenlng to the dili-
genco offico of the village, manifostly to
the consternation of the hotel propriotor.

“Idith, your note made me very
| bappy,” sald the professor, in joyous ao-
couts, "1 estecmn finding it in such a
novel post-box us s tarning-polat in my
life"

“l do not understand,” sho retorted,
bewildered,

Hadrew the little pink note from his
pockot, Hhe recogunized the {mgu of Mon-
| meiur Alphonse's album on which she had

written some lines. Tho prank of thas
young gentleman was apparent,

"I thought of you when 1 wrote the
verse," sho anid, with & becoming blush,

“I remomwboer writiog the line in your
album once, ke adided, though%l’ull{.
“You must have forgotton all abous is.’

Bhe gavo him s cloar 5Innu¢. in which
were Ulonded regrob and a cortain swool
reaignation,

“Shall we lot the past rest? sho asked

' in » low and tremoloos tone,

“Yeu, if you will promlse me & futurs,"
be ncquissced with sudden ssgerness.

"I promino,” she said; nnd the girlish
dimples agsin ssarted sxistence bensaih
ber widow's caps,

Flossy, with shaved body, and plump
logs adorned with = frill of white wool
rhout the knees, tinkled his sllver bell,
The poodle's satisfaction st the nmicabl
attitudo of his friends was onl ualod
by his relief ab the departore Q{D‘:‘lphinn
sud Angelique, whose sly young Angers
:‘lqd n émﬁn; prrunillli: much uh'h

ol by osuine ine ne
i o e e L L
white rosd Monsiews Alphouse and his

to tingle at sho ends of your fingers aud
toos. Are you all ready?'

“They all said ‘Yes,'

“*Well, then, I will pot out the light,”
said he, 'and my wifo will take she thread
in hor hand at that instans,

“The light wont out snd the man's
volee was heard. 'What have you in
your hand, my dear '

“‘The longest utring of suckera I ever
saw in all my life,” came in » swect,
wusical woice, and at the same moment
tho horses nnd earringe wore driven off at
o groat speed, leaving the crowd holdin
on to the string, complotely l.lumbfnundo-ﬁ

"It was tho worst shock s good wmany
of those fellows aver gob."

SRR REES
lifPraise the Lord for That,"
New York Sun,

Bome years since the following incident
ocenrred in the Siale Btroot Daptist
chureh, in Spriugfiald, Mass. : The pastor,
Dr. Pottor, wns abwont, and his pulpit was
supplied by Dr. Earl, the ovangelist, At
the morning preaching service Dr. Earl
gave uokice that, Inntend of preaching in
the evening, be  would appoint s praise
weetiug, st which he desired all to come
wud montion anything fur which they
specinlly pralsed the Lord, The hour of
nervice came, and an lmmenso congrega.
tion wns present. COne spoke of sowe do-
lightfal experienco he had enjoyed, with
tho closing remark, “Aud 1 praise the
Lord for shat' Anothor mentioned a

sanage of Scriptare which had specially

elped him, for which ho deaired to praise
the Lord, B8illl another repeated a
precious hymn from which he derived
much comforl, sud sald: "1 pralio the
Lord for shei" While the diffarent ve-
caiions for pralse were thos mentioned,
and the exerclies were deepening in in-
terest, su Irishwan, st that time o Roman
CUatholie, mrose and said: “Heory Ward
Boscher recently sald that » dollar
& day was eoough for any laboriog mun,
aud over sluco the papers have boen give
Ing ‘I:l:n hell forjit, mad I praiso she Lord

18
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A Cat Adopts o Pappyr.
FPortland (Oreg.) News,

On one of the Esst Side wharves is s
eat whieh has been there for some time,
and hias become the pot of all in the vi-
olnity, A fow deys ago shs gave birth
to two kittens. Tuoesdny tho little ones
wore all drowned, aud in eonsequonce
the cat seemod dishoartened, and showed
that she felt ber loss keeuly., In avovher
ahad, about fifty yards from whore the
kittens waro born,ware five pupplos, only
s wesk old, Toesday evening the oat
slole cne of the pupples sud carried it to
berdomieils, since which time she has
nursed it na fondly as if it were a kitton,
and will not sllow any sne 0 Ll r
the locality where tha ahrsuge ¥ ."
HOW guar

Iars, tamped with the Japanese mark,
They brought an immenss amount of
baggnge, over eighty tons, which made
four full earlonds over the Panama rail
rond. They had fiftesn boxes containing
valuable presents for the President of the
Unitod Btates, They had a large quan-
tity of beautiful silks, brocatels, liuen,
erape, allk, pongees, popling, &e, of
every conceivable style nod pattern.
They had a beautiful apecimon of Sharp's
rifl, ono ¢/ shelr own maunnfacture,
also one of thosse prescoted by
Commodore Ferry, mado by Sharp him-
self. The ono made by the Japanese was
& decided improvement upon the original,
a8 pronounced by all who saw it The
improvement conaisted in cocking, prim.
ing, and cutting off the cartridge at the
same time. The original did not cock on
patting down the guard which cuts off
the cartridge, but had to be cocked by
the thumb, The Japaness riflo could be
coeked or not on cutting off the cartridge,
nocording to will. The barrel was besu-
tifully rifled, and was & fue similo of the
original, The finish and workmanship
wera equal, ir mot saperior, to the orig-
lual Bharp or soy other firenrm ever scen,

. T L
Getllog the Hest of the Phllanthro=
plats,

Dramatic News,

A Fronch papor advertises s mechanis
eal doll for stage uses, with the assurance
that it is quite equal to life for wll the
uses & baby is usually put to on thostage,
The inventor is & proporty man st s
Paris theater, aud in view of the increas.
Ing demsnd for tboatrical babies, he
confidently expects to make his fortune.
If there is any man on the face of the
earth who looks with aversion aod dis-
gust on this ingenions mechanlsm It
must be Mr. Gerry, of the 8 P.C C
For when rhihmhmpy cowmed in contack
with machinory lphilmthmpy must go.
With the reigu of the wechinnical baby
ns 8 dramatio attraction, s good half of
Mr. Gorry's usefuluess will be lopped off.
And when, In natural course, the deval.
opmont of science produces mechanical
littlo boys and girls as well ss mochsni-
¢al bables in arms, dark days will bave
indeed fallen for the wsoclety; days on
which its officers will have to puy for
their orchostra scots like any one elsn,
and go into the nasty, dirty slums to do
tihe work their charter pledges them to
perform,

Bhin Disensos,—“Swaync's Olntmont.

UEWayne's Ulotment'  cure  Totter, Salt
Rheuw, Ringworin, Sores, Plmples, Ectema,
all Itchy skin Ergptions, no matter bow obsti
nate of loug standing.

—_—.———
How They Fling in Ueins,

Trxas Prencher in the San dntonio Sandard,

Holding services ot s plage one time, I
took up a eolloation for the support of the
missiou. Thore wos a poor old Indy prea-
ent who, I noticed, dropped a $6 gold
ploes in the hat, [knew she was vory
poor wud not sble to alford so much, and
thought sbe {ntended to throw in & guar-
ter, but made n misiake. Bo next day I
met ber husband, and said to him: “Look
here, your wile put a §5 gold pieds in the
hat yestorday, I think she must have
made & mistake,” “No, vo,” ho roplied,
“my wife didu's make no mistake, Sho
don't flivg often, but, let we tell you,
whon she flings she flings.”

=) ;

HE
BEST TONIC.

This medivine, combining Iron with pure
Ioaetnhl}a 10::::, i ’kl}r ‘;rnl ‘{'nmnlut.ls-
‘ures Dyspe nillgestion. enliness
Tmpure illm.;!'lhrlml?hulu‘u‘ Fn"-:
Nurulﬂln.

{1 wn un Jlln! remedy for Diseases of the
lilweys nnd | urz.
t I8 Inveluable for Tiscosen peotiliar to
Women, and all who lead sedentury lvesn
Ttdoes not injure the teeth, causs hendachioor
prxliee constipation—other Iron medicing do.
1t enriches and purifies the hlood, stimulaies
tha appetite, alds the assimilation of | T
lleves Heartburn and Belching, sud strengtle
ens the muscles sud nerves,
For Intermittent Fovors, Lasitude, Lack of
. 18 e 0o equal,
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¢ WeeklyNational Republican

IS ALWAYS FULL OF IT.

IN' ADDITION T0 THE GENERAL NEWS OF THE DAY,

Every Number will contain More News from the
Capital than any other paper in the country.

Every Number will contain Something that the Mer
chant, the Manufacturer, the Farmer, the Me-
chanie, the Politician, and their Families
cannot afford to do without.

Full Reports of All Congressional Proceedings,

Roports and Rulings from All the Departments.

News from the Agricultural Bureau not to be ha
elsewhere,

News from the Patent Office of Special Interest to
Inventors.

Lists of Appointments by the President.

Interviews with Prominent Men of All Parties and on
All Subjeots.

Full and Impartial Reports of All Sorts of Conventions
and Conferences held' at the Capital i

Full Reports of Prominent Society Events and of the
Inauguration Ceremonies.

News from the Pension Office of Bpecial Interest
Soldiers and Their Families.

News from the Weather t?t:lreau of Interest to Evairy-
ody.

News from the Boiantiﬂ& Departments and Institu
ons.

Descriptions of the New War Vessels.

News from the Navy Yards, Forts, and Arsenals.

Descriptions of the New Arms manufactured under
Government Direclion.

Sketches of Personal Experience in the Late War by
Both Federal and Confederate Boldiers.

Every Letter from Bubscribara will receive attention.

All Questions answered through the paperor by letter, and
any information that can be obtained will be cheerfully prooured
for subsaribers on application.

Send on Your Subscriptions!

AND
ASK YOUR FRIENDS TO SUBBORIBE.

Only $r25 to January 1st, 1886.

All Remittancea should be by Draft or Post Office Order, paya«
ble to

The National Republican Co.,
WASHINGTON, D, O, |
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