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PVLPIT FLOWERS.

I lots u flower. I love their tints and graces,
Their radiant lirauty, and their odors sweet;;

JUKI evf rvwnrre i iikis on urcir ungni iaces,
I hold their presence aweet.

Poor I the borne, though grand, that lias no gar- -
ata,

WhrTeprlMt'a Hrt breath in the pair snow
drop uiows;

And where the perfect .Tunc to its fair warden
Pays flef in blushing rose.

Dear fo my nizht are llnonn at Lore's altar.
That drop their fragrance on the timid bride

White seals of faith, too strong and pure to fal
ter.

Whatever lot betide,
r

Jfor wdenme lf ile flowers Wore the chancel
That qiiiverinft nanas upon me comn spreau,

Where their celestial licauty seem to cancel
The drtJt-ilon- ot the dead.

Oh. beantiful alike in jov and sadnc.1
To crown the nallid bride of Love or Death:

Earth has no c!Kim lieyond tile sp ll of gladness
in ineir oear oioom aim oream.
r

And somv heart fall? not out with the fashion
That lilt's the rose and lily to the plan

Where reverent eyes gaze dimly on Christ's pas-
sion,

And faint hearts sect Christ'sgracc."'

On either side the consecrated preacher-Li- ke
priests of old that Moses hands sus-

tained
These pnlpit flowers recall the perfect Teacher,

By His own band ordained.

With tearful eyes the lilies T consider.
Sweet symbols of my Father's love for me.

Hit mate the world beside a false, vain bidder.
My end and crown to be.

The odors that are ioured from each rare chalice
My ardent soul makes incense clouds, that rise

Beneath my prayers np to mv Kinir's fair nalace,
In heaven's nnfathonied skies

Each pertcct'erest and crown of floral beauty,
By faith translated fo my sonl, becomes

A blossom on the barren rod of duty,
And covers it with blooms. ,

And i f,' thau emptv speech, I choose them rathe r.
Their sweet duniblins to elonuence shall break

And from Bk lilies of my Lord I'll gather
Sweet lessons for His sake.

So. for the pulpit flowers that bloom on Similar,
To whose sweet thought provides them, thanks

and love:
J pray their hands twine brighter garlands one

dav,
. ' In Parad iso above

' Harper't Monthly for September.

A SIGHT AT CASTLE KEVIN.

TIIE GOVERNESS'S 8T0RY.
My first view of Castle Kt.vin disap-

pointed me exceedingly. I had expected
to see a real feudal castle, like those of
which I had road in Sir, Walter Scott's
novels, with moat and battlements, port-
cullis, and drawbridge complete, what
I did see was a big, irregular house, time-wor-n

and weather-beate- n; so clothed
with lichen, moss, and ivy, as to seem less
the handiwork of man than a portion 01
the wild nature around it

Bnt as some faces, at first sight rugged
and unlovely, grow upon us when we learn
to know them, so this ancient dwelling
grew npon ras. until I found beauty in its
very irregularity. Oh. modern architect?
of eligible villas and commodious eight
roomed family residences, how yon would
have been disgusted with the amount of
space wasted in that great rambling man-
sionwasted utterly on passages branch-
ing off) to nowhere in particular, stair-
cases by which nobody ever seemed to go
up or down, and musty closets given over
to the rats. To those
tenants were also abandoned sundry un-
occupied rooms, wherein they gnawed,
squeaked, and scampered to their hearts'
content.

With,one exception, I found the human
Inhabuaats of; Castle Kevin very much
like other folk's. The Earl was common-
place and pompous, the Countess was
commonplace and, fussy, Lady Wini-
fred JTo; I, wont call her common-
placemy dear little pupil, of whom I
was so fond. Still, I must confess that
there was nothing very remarkable about
her. Harelder sister, 'Lady Jane, was, on
the cottnry, quite unlike any one I had
ever sea , before. She was wonderfully
beratJW;.everybcdy owned that the
men aha "admired her. and the womtn
whoeatfcd her. She could also, when
she chose, be very fascinating; but she
did not always choose, for she had a tem-
per as variable and uncertain as the Irish
skies above Castle Kevin and that is say-
ing a good deal.

Duriag the autumn the old house was
filled with guests, whose gay presence
completely, metamorphosed it. Among
thear was a young, a wealthy baronet Sir
flugaShafto to whom Lady Jane was

ngsged. They were to be married in a
fcw months.

The winter set in early, and with a ty

very uncommon in that part of Ire-to-d.

One night, at bedtime, snow was
Ming, and in the morning it lay several
inches deep. Winifred begged for a holi-gjn- d

signified her intention of
a snow-Ima- in the west gar--1

0cn sheltered spot near the school-
room window.

"Not a horrid man." she said, 4like
wone ray cousins made last Christmas
with an old hat on and a pipe in his
nMnw a lovely, graceful statue. I'm

the features will be troublesome
venose, for instance; still the general
JWet will be good. Hugh and Jane have
gwised to help me, and so has Mr. Car-S- ir

Hugh and Mr. Cardigan were the
J9 visitors remaining, ana they intend-'"m- g

early the following morning. I
j taken cold, and could not venture
JJ; so I sat at the window and watched

5enT quartet at work. Snow is not
Jbest material for a statue, nor were
"7 very efficient sculptors; however,

reoeceeded In raising a figure not
?-I- lovely or graceful, yet father lessjutti than such things generally are.
inen Winifred the little romp flung a
Hwwball at Mr. Cardigan, who chased her

cries of vengeance, until they were
won out of sight ami hearing.

oy.Janeand Sir Hugh Shafto lingered
jewnne in the garden. What a prettygre they made ! She- - in her scarletPthe hood of which wa3 drawn over

head, forming such a charming set- -
for her fair, smiling face; he look-- J

Proudly at her, one of her
Jmws clasped in his. Presently, with anw or ownership, he placed the little hand.upon his arm. and they walked slowlyy Thf Innr mnrmnr rf trioiV vniVoa
jMt reached me. Ah, how pleasant life
Jftr them, I thought. I did not grudge
X their happiness ; but being quite
"one. and somewhat weary, I turned frome window with a wistful sigh.
--iVyening. when Winifred had left
M settled myself luxuriously by the

Ewl-roo- m fire, with a book that I hadjuunain the library a collection of le--
"framing many illustrations of an?nnyand grewsome nature. I hadwe absorbed in a partJcularlv horri- -

X,lry, when I wa? startled by a light,
tOUCh upon my shoulder; and, tWrn!'IDFronnrl T nw the T t .,

wed
ae.

noiselessly and was standing behind
She laughed mischievously.
Hw nervous you are. Miss Wide

snesakL " I have really terrified you ; andai nave come to ask a favor, that wasay bad policy. May I stay here withjw tor a while? This is a far cosierpace than the drawing-roo- and will be

content ourselves with the firelight, Oh,
i m so tired or those people!"

Those people! There were no guests
except Mr. Cardigan and Sir Hugh Shaf-t- o

; and this was her lover's last night at
Castle Kevin.

" Will they not miss you?" I asked.
Slindrew herself up haughtily." Whether they mis me or not is entire-

ly ray own affair. If you do not desire
my company, that is, of course, another
luiuier.

I by no means desired it Lady Jane
was apparently in one of her strange
moods; and besides, I felt sure that her
parents would be annoyed, and Sir Hugh
grieved by her absence. However, I
could only sny that she was welcome.
hoping, even while I uttered the polite
falsehood, that soraclwdv might be sent
in search of her. But no'onecatne.

Sho extinguished the lamp, stirred the
lire into a blaze, and seated herself oppo-
site to me. I had laid mv honk on the
table, and she took it up.

" What have you been reading?" she
aked. " Goblin stories, to judge bv the
pictures. Do you believe in ghosts,"Miss
Wacie?"

I latelv imported from the matter-of- -

fact atmosphere of Polyglot House lie-- 1
neve in gnosis I i denied all supernatural
fears, with perhaps unnecessary vehe
mence.

Lady Jane smiled a little mockinsr
emue mar. nertieu me.

" That is well." she said, "for ofcourse
this house is haunted: and if vott dohap
pen to meet tne gnost or gnosis rattier.
for there are two of them you won't
mind. Yon know that door on the left-han-

of the passage near Your bed-roo- m ?"
The door in anestion opened on a stair

case leaning ro some rooms tnat Winifred
and I had explored one wet afternoon.
They were mere dilapidated garrets, con-
taining only some worm-eate- n furniture
put there to be out of the wav. In tiie
furthest of them we found a small door,
secured by rusty holts, which we drew
back with much difficulty. It gave access
to a narrow platform on the roof a dan-
gerous standing-plac- e, for it had no para-
pet nor protection of any kind ; and I
hasteded tore-ent- er the garret, pulling
my pupil in with me. I told this to Lady
Jane.

" It is there that the ghosts walk." she
said. "Winnie dots not know of their ex-
istence, or she would certainly have
avoided their territory. But you shall hear
their story if you like."

" The Lord Conyngton of Charles I.'s
time married a young Frenchwoman ot
noble, family, Oiibrielle di: St. Mcuricc
by name one of the ladies who had ac-
companied Queen Henrietta Maria to
England. She was very lovely I must
show you her picture ; it is in the Blue
Chamber, the room Sir Hugh occupies at
present and the Earl almost idolized her;
but he was Jealous and could not bear to
witness the attention she received from the
courtiers, especially from a French Mar-
quis, her cousin, to whom It was reported
she had formerly been attached. So he
brought her to this lonely place Ioneliei
than now, and dangerous too ; for in tho-- e
days the Irish were wild folks indeed.
Th! petted court favorite pined in her
solitude; but Lord Conyngton had her all
to himself, and for a time was content.
By degrees, however, his suspicions re-
vived. He watched her almost unceas-
ingly, and at last hU vigilance was re-
warded.

" One winter's night, while wandering
abont, he saw footsteps in the newly
fallen snow a man's footsteps and
traced them to a part of Ihe house where
the ivy, which grew thick and strong,
was torn and some of Its leaves scattered
over the white ground. He returned to
the house, and in one of those old rooms
found his wife with her cousin, who had
climbed up by the ivy, and entered
through the small door opening on the
roof. He now attempted to esca pe by the
same way; bnt Lord Conyngton fol-
lowed and grappled with him on the nar-
row platform. The Marquis fought for
his life; but his opponent was stronger,
and aftr a brief struggle, flung him into
the court-yar- d below.

"When the enraged husband returned to
where Gabriellelay cowcringonthe floor,
there was that in his face that made her
rise and flee from him; but he overtook
her. and stabbed her, heedless of her cries
and her prayers, and her arms clinging
around him.
"Lengafterward some letters were found

which entirely proved the poor lady's in-
nocence, showing that she had met her
kinsman only to arrange some plan of
escape from her weary life here to her re-

lations in France. Upon this discovery,
Lord Conyngton, overcome by remorse.
entered a monastery, where he died ; as
he left no children, the title and estates
passed to our branch of the family. But
his spirit and Gabrielle's still haunt the
scene of the tragedy; and she has often
been heard crying, as on that dreadful

for ' !' "night, Mercy mercy
"As for the ehost part." said I. "I

don't believe a word of it. But was Lord
Conyngton suffered to go unpunished for
that double murder? was there no in-

quiry?"
" History is silent on that point," said-Lad-

Jane; "but I don't suppose there
was a coroner's inquest. Crime was too
easily hushed up in those good old times

especially here in Ireland, where peo--

Gle seemed to do very much as they

We remained silent for a while Lady
Jane gazing into the fire, I watching her,
and thinking how beautiful she looked.
She was dressed in white no color i bout
her but her blue eyes, her masses of dark
hair, and an ornament, tnat bung low
upon her neck a diamond-encircle- d opal

that glowed and flashed in the firelight.
It was a present from Sir Hugh; and
there came to my remembrance an old
superstition respecting opals that they
are unlucky stones, bringing misfortune
ro inose wno wear tnem. uosuy uougn
the jewel was, I should scarcely have
liked so ominous a love token.

We were aroused from onr reverie bv
the sound of a clock striking twelve.
Lady Jane started.

llow late it is!" she exclaimed. "Isuppose every one has gone to bed. I
told Lisette not to sit up for me. Yes,"
she continued, looking out into the corn--
dor,' thfl nlMV te nntln Amwlr tniltltfl
have forgotten to brintr a candle for me.
Let me go with you to your room, Miss
Wacie : VOU can lltrht thnvo nn rnnr tnllpt
table and give me that one."

As we passed the Blue Chamber, we saw
the firelight gleaming through the partly
open door.

4fSir Hugh must be in the smoking-roo- m

with papa," said my companion;
"he is sure not to disturb us. so come
and look at Countess Gabrielle's por-
trait."

She entered, drawing me in with her;
and taking the candle from my hand, held
it so that thelicht fell full on the painting.
which hune above the mantel-piec- e, and
certainly merited a more honorable place
man tnat seldom-use- d apartment. ne
poor Countess must have Deen very love
ly; but what struck me most forcibly
was the likeness between her pictured face
and the uplifted face of Lady Jane. Both
had the exquisite Greek contour, the Dine
eyes, and shadowy hair; but with these
Uio resemblance ceased, for the living

what haughty expression formed a decided
contrast to the peach-lik- e bloom and win
some smile or the d Gabrielle.

Our nrOSIL'SS seemed llMtlnixl tn intor.
ruption. tVhen we reached the door of
me naunteu stair-cas- e Lady Jane stopped
aim opciieu it." Yon give no credence to ghost storie,
Miss Wacie," she said; '"yet I think you
would hardly go alone as far as that
landing, even though I watted for you

Coward that I was. I feared herriilienlo
I ran auicklv up the steps, and had insr
reached the landing, when the light dis-
appeared from the door was shut
violently, and i nearu may Jane's mock-
ing laugh as she sped away, leaving me
in (larKiiess anu terror, t or a moment 1

stood trembling, irresolute, waiting as it
were for some dreadful vision; then I
rushed down, flung myself against the
noor, managed i know not how to un
fasten it, and flew to my own room, a
very haven of safety. Its air of snugness,
the cosy tire on its hearth, were reassur-
ing ; nd ere long I was able to laugh at
my f.X)!ish fears and Ikt ladyship's some-
what trick. 1 hastened to get
into bed first, as was my habit, drawing
back the window curtains and, bting
very tired, I soon fell asltep.

I woke with a weight of horror upon
me woke and started up. The moon
was shining into my room, and before me,
where its light fell clearest, stood what
was it? A white-rob- rd figure, with long
dark hair flowing about it like a il, witli
wtinl, bright eyt s, with something upon
its brvasttlrit sparkled in the moonbeams.
It moved, came n arer and nearer; came
quite ciose ; ioucik u me witli a sou. eold
touch; and then I saw that it was Lady
Jane. Only Lady Jane ! but how could
any visitant from a mysterious other
world nave Deen more terrible than that
living, breathing creature, with whom I
iiad talked familiarly a little while be
fore?

An utter powerlessness came over me.
I tried to scream, to speak, to whisper. I
tried to shrink away from her, but in
vain; though she had :i long, sharp knife,
and that, and her dress and her hands
yes, the very hand that touched me were
stained with the aw fid stain of blood.

At length she spoke in a low, monoto
nous voiee

" Come with me. You are not afraid
you told me you were not afraid, and 1
want your help.'

I could not ask "for what ?" And she
continued

" I have avengod her ! She will never
wander in the cold auv more, wailing and
beseeching. It is life for life ; and now
she will rest, after all these weary years.
But come, the moon is going down, and
there must be light for what we have to
do."

I rose mechanically and stood beside
her ; then she closed round my wrist a
grasp like ice and iron and led me
whither? Along the dim corridor, past
tin; haunted staircase, to the Blue Cham-
ber.

I mightliave swooned before a less hor
ror, or lied from it with cries and lamenta-
tions. At it was. I gazed silently before
me, where upon the qitaintlv-carVe- d bed
lav Sir Hugh Shaffo. dflul stabbed to
the heart by her whom he had loved best
in an me world : i turned and looked at
her, and seeing her smile of mocking
triumph, knew the truth Lndy Jane was
mad. She released my hand, flinging it
from her impatiently, and signed that 1

should aid her. Taking the rich, silken
coverlet, she spread it on the floor. Then
we raisea nun mat passive ming.so lately
full of life and health and laid him on it,
she folding it over him, a::d covering the
quiet face. She had the strength of in-
sanity ; and as for rne, I seemed incapa-
ble of feeling either pain or fatigue. We
lined our dread ourden, and u
the corridor, our footsteps falling noise-
lessly on the soft, thick carpet. How
still the house was ! A clock somewhere
uttered its measured tick, tick : and be-
tween the sounds there seemed ages of
agony. (Jli, it those sleepers by whesc
rooms wc were passing could only know!
Oh, that they would awake, that a door
would open, that anything would hap-
pen to save me from that fearful dead
presence, and from the living presence
more fearful a thousandfold! I endeav-
ored to recall instances of which I had
heard or read, when ready wit and pres
ence of mnd had defeated lunatic cun
ning; but I could remember nothing,
do nothing,".but obey the beautiful mur-
deress, and follow wherever she might
lead me.

We descended the stairs, and went
across the hall, and along another corri-
dor into the school-roo- Oh, strange,
to enter tht homely place the scene of
daily work and study, and light-hearte- d

taiK neanng a tmng so gnastiy i
I frit no surprise, then, that our pro

gress was quite unimpeded. Tho doors,
Elacdat intervals to exclude the drafts,

open, and the French win-
dow of the school-roo- m was open also.
We passed through it into the west gar-
den. There was the snow figure, ren-
dered almost shapeless by the additional
snow that had fallen upon it during the
evening. We laid him down near it him
who, a few hours before, had been the
merriest of a merry party as insensible
now to love, and toy, and sorrow as the
perishable image he had helped to raise.

Then a look of indecision came into
Ladv Jane's face. She glanced about rest-
lessly, as if seeking for something.

"x uau lurjfoiieu, sue uiuuereu. " we
must go and get them."

My nearc near wuuiy witn me nope or
escape. I struggled to speak, and at last
found words.

Will it not be best for me to remain
here while you bring what is wanted?"

Tne watcniui cunning returned to ner
eyes.

mere is no need," sne said. " wno
would harm him now? Has he not paid
the penalty?"

She once more took my hsnd.and drew
me with her. bv heaw clumps of ever
greens, across broad, unbroken sheets ot
moonnc snow, unaer leaness trees tnat
cast a shadowy network on the white
ground, into the deeper shadow of a high
wall, against which was the gvdener's
tool-hous- e. She groped about there until
she found two spades, the smaller and
lighter of which she gave to me. Then
she led me back to the west garden and
bade me "work."

Strange workers! strange and awful
work!

In a flower-plo- t, that during the sum
mer had been gay with many-hue- d blos
soms, we aug a grave witnout mucn aim-cul- ty

the earth was so soft under the
snow; ana there we laid him.

But first Ladv Jane knelt by his side,
and uncovered his face. Did she remem
ber? Did she see in it the face of her
lover? For a moment-- 1 think, ves so
gently did she bend over him, so tenderly
did she kiss the pale lips and brow before
hiding them from her sight forever.

Onr task was cone, and we returned to
Hie house, which was still nnlte silent.
When we were near my room, Lady Jane
paused, suffering me to proceed alone. I
turned on reaching the threshold, and
saw her white dress gleaming through the
dimnes aiicost fancied I could see her
cruel, glittering eyes

I has tened to shut her out. locked the

door with trembling lingers, and then fell
senseless upon the floor.

When I came to myself I was in my
own bed, with bright-face- d Honor Mur-
phy, our Irish school-roo- m maid, beside
me, patting and smoothing the coverlet

"Did I wake you, miss? Sure, I
couldn't lave you that way, with the
clothes all off you. an' such a frost as
there was in the night. Xo wonder for
you to have a cough! A bitter cowld
inornin' it was for Sir Hugh tt be goin'."

"Sir Hugh." I said bewildered. "Sir
Hugh Shafto?"

"Glory be to goodness, miss! don't
look at me that wav. One 'ud think 'twa
a ghost ye saw. The saints preserve us !

Didn't ve know Sir Hugh was lnvin to-
day? There was Ltdy Jane up to see
him off, an' it almost dark."

Honor,' says she to me, ' don't eall
Miss Wacie this nioruiu'. Let her sleep,'
says she, for I kep' her up talkiu' last
night.'

.. 4 Very well, my lady.' savs I.
" ' An' I'm thiukin' it's "few lessons

Lady Winifred will do this dav. She's
cryin' her eyes out afther Sir Hugh. He's
as good as a brother to her ; an' sure it's
her brother he'll be yet leastways her
brother-in-law- , which is the same thing.
barrin' the law. But what was the mat-
ther with you, miss? Sure, you're as
wiute as tne stieet. is it sick you arc?
or maybe you've been dhramiu?' "

" e3. Honor." I said, "it was a dream.
I think."

"Then, never mind it. mis. There
was mecousin, Tim Mahony, he dhramed
three nights runnin' that there was a crock
of gould buried undher the wall of his
cabin. So what does ha do but goes an'
pulls it down the purtieat little cabin in
the counthry it was. Well, miss, sorra a
crock, full or empty, did he find afther
ill Ins diggin : an7 there s Ins wile, honest
woman, an' the chllder, with no roof to
spake of over their heads, an' such weath
er as it is; while Tim won't do a hand's
turn ol work, oiry rootin aoout tne
place.

"' Sure the gould must be somewhere,'
says he, 1 didn't the dhnime tell inc about
US'

Dhrame. indeed ! Bad luck to 'em for
dhrames, bottierin' people when they're

anil naven t meir sinses auout
them."

A short time ago I saw Lady Jane Shaf to
and her husband, and was introduced to the
little son and heir, of whom, I need hard-
ly say, they are both wonderfully proud.
My (iearnupil. Winifred, is at the old place
in Ireland, but I am no longer her gov-
erness, nor anybody's indeed except,
perhaps, Churlie's; 'he certainly needs
keeping in order sometimes.

Assuredly our house is not haunted, it
is much too bright and new for that, and
l have abjured gnost stories lorever; yet
now and then, when I'm alone in the eve
ning, waiting for Charlie to come home.
I shiver and look around me learlnlly as I
remember that terrible night at Castle
Kevin. Onee a Week.

The Miserere at !t. Peter's.

There is one grand and sublime cere
mony, the Miserere of St. Peter s. 1 lie
music is exquisite, the effect surprising.
Koine saw, in tne sixteenth century, that
Protestantism surpassed her in music, as
she excelled Protestantism in the arts of
painting, sculpture, ai.d architecture. To
prevent tins inierionty, sue naturally
sought a master of song, and found the
ublime Palestnna, the Jlichael Angeloof

the lyre. The Pope forbade the reproduc-
tion of his Miserere, in order that it
liould be beard onlv in that church

whose gigantic arches were completely in
harmony with its sublimity. One day a
noble youth heard entranced theJliserere.
This youth, who may be called the Ra
phael of music, learned it by heart, and
divulged it to the world. He was Mo-

zart. The German genius came to steal
the secrets of the Latin genius in the eter-
nal war between both races. Xo pen can
describe the solemnity of the Miserere !

The night advances, 'i he isasiuca is in
darkness. Her altars are uncovered.
Through the open arches there penetrates
the uncertain light of dawn, which seems
to deepen the shadows. The last taper ol
the tenebrario is hidden behind the altar.
The cathedral resembles an intmense
mausoleum, with the faint gleaming of
funeral torches in the distance. The mu-
sic of the Miserere is not instrumental.
It is a sublime choir admirably com
bined. Now it comes like the far-o- ff

roar of the tempest, as the vibration
of the wind upbn the ruins or among
the cypresses of tombs; again, like
a lamentation from the depths of the
earth, or a moaning of heaven's angels
breaking into sobs and sorrowful weep
ing. The marble statues, gigantic and ol
dazzling whiteness, are not completely
hidden by the darkness, but appear like
the spirits of past azes coming out of the
sepulchers and loosing the shroud to join
the intonation oi mis cantl :ie oi despair.
i he whole church is agitated, and vibrates
as if words of horror were arising from
the stones. This profound and sublime
lament, this mourning of bitterness dying
away into airy circles, penetrates the
neart Dy tne intensity oi its sadness ; it is
the voice of Rome supplicating Heaven
from her load of ashes, as if under her
sackcloth she writhed in her death-agon-

To weep thus, to lament as the prophets
of old by the banks of the Euphrates, or
among me scattered stones oi the .tem-
ple, to sigh in this sublime cadence, be
comes a city whose eternal sorrow has
not marred ner eternal oeauty. tiius
she Is enslaved. David alone can be her
poet. Her canticle is majestic and une- -

aualed. Borne, Rome ! thou art grand,
immortal even in thy despera-

tion and thy abandonment ! The human
heart shall be thyeternal altar, although
the faith which has been thy prestige
should perish, as the conquests that made
thy greatness have departed ! Xone can
rob thee of thy God-give- n immortali-
ty, which thy pontiffs have sustained, and
which thy artists will forever preserve.

AYoHng Man Who Want Posted.

The new fashioned belts for carrvinir
all sorts ef things, from a parasol to a
button-hoo- k, appeared in Rochester, Xew
lone, xor me nrst time, last week.
Among the first to seize the novelty
was a very lovelyyoung lady, who imme-
diately donned the harness and went out
for a promenade. She chanced to pass
the porch of a hotel upon which several
young men sat. rwalin themselves with
cigars, and of course their eyes were ir-
resistibly drawn to the passing beauty.

iie ucil, wiia us oeaaea pointers, was
observed with astonishment, for the vounsr
men had never seen the like, and one of
me imri) , noticing mat ner elegant anu
COStlv gold watch was swincino-- lnoeriv.
and thinking it bad slipped through her
belt, and might prove too tempting to a
uuei, fcieppea iorwara wnen the lady naa
rcacueu tne group, anu lilting his hat,
satu, "i oeg pardon. Miss, but vour
watch is swinging from your belt." She
regarded not the watch or belt, but, turn-
ing her glorious eye full upon him. said,
with a dazzling smile, " O, well, sir. let
it swing," Such a shout as went up from
his companions ! But he stood it manful-
ly, likewise the treat implied in such
case?, ana men went siowiy nome to in
terview his sUter about the'faebions.

Thought About Marriage.

In some instances States have stimu-
lated marriage by special laws. The
Athenians made an enactment which pro-
hibited unmarried men from holding
places of trust and honor in the public
ervici. Another law is said to have been

made by the same people, in the interests
of national virility and the public health,
forbidding women to marry before com-
plete development, and men before the
age ol thirty-fiv- e; also recommending the
most suitable season of the vcar for the
ceremony, which was usually the month
of January. They were particular, too,
not to contract marriage within certain
degrees of consanguinity. These laws
and customs of the Athenians show that,
were they living we would have
but little to teach them on this subject.

In the United States marriages are prob-
ably more numerous in proportion to the
population than in any other country,
with the exception of Ireland, which is an
indication of fair morality. As a rule.
poor people marry in all countries regard
less of the considerations which often re
strain those who are in easy circumstan-
ces. In this the poor man comes nearer
the natural one. Hungry, he eat: ; thirs
ty, ue iiruiks ; desiring a wue, lie marries
one. and the joined life under favorable
conditions is simple, regular,, and natural.
When the man gets more light, difficulties
rise before him, and marriage assumes
tilts proportions of a great question. In
agricultural districts there is general mar-
rying in all classes, for there is more sim-
plicity of life, which always tends to nu-
merous marriages. Throughout the
country the morality and regularity of
tne married lile attract the lulddle-clas- s

people and those who adhere to the prin
ciples of chnstianitv. whether rich or
poor. These comprise the body of the
lulion. and to thr-i- arc confided the gov
ernment of this republic and the purity of
its morals. lor at least a long period.

The falling off in marriage is found in
the centers of population, where the needs
of life press hard. The dis
interestedness has or late years been losing
ground in these places. Thirty or forty
years ago it was p:ai:i sailing; agiooous
Imt and the Italian opera were unknown ;
all worked for a living, and none were
rich as compared with those of It
has Income evident that in cities Hymen
is losing his power: yet the goddess who
came out of the sea-foa- m continues to ex-
ercise her wonted charms over men.
though they refuse to follow Hymen.
Then; is a process on the
part of man to avoid supporting the wo-
man, which would be to the last degree
ungenerous if it wen; not in some meas-
ure eoinnulsorv. Fathers endeavor to
dispose ol daughters to those who stand
upon conditions, and each tries to shirk
the expense of keeping them. Thus re-

garded, the woman becomes a possible
to the marrying man, and al

most a parasite in her own lamuy.
A great number of those who live in

luxury i:i the metropolis make both ends
meet with difficulty. The head of the
f tmilv is stretched on a financial wheel.
whieh never ceases to turn every day in
the year. He is pressed for what lie con-
siders the necessaries of lite, and spends
twentv thousand dollars a vear. The
capital of this man who spends twenty
thousand dollars a year, at legal interest,
would not perhaps yield hivi a third of

hat he expends ; thus he is obliged io
work hard for his living, and with
out relaxation. He is not in a po
sition to help any one but himself,
however willing he may be to do so.
The young man making his way through
an ocean ol difficulties, and carrying
heavy ballast in the shape of clubs and
social dissipation, may like the daughter
of the poor rich father ; but he has not the
audacity, even if she were williug to
make the sacrincr, to take ner out oi ner
handsome nest into an inferior one. In
resisting the matrimonial temptation he
has something to say for himself. His
knowledge of life tells him that there are
scarcely any hours of which
are compensation for the rasping, wear-
ing, daily want ol means to provide for
every-da- y necessaries and comforts, and
that it is not long Dclorc domestic peace
gives way befoie this terrible pressure.
It is human, too, for the woman, in un-

guarded moments to make comparisons
between her married and single life, in
which regrets anu reproaches are impiieu
If not spoken. When matters reach this
point it is the coup de grace, and domestic
felicity is at an etid.

An adviser may say to this young man.
if he wants to marry the poor rich girl,
Go West ; but this is counsel he cannot
follow. His lot Is cast here, and through
industry he has reasonable expectations
of ultimately acquiring a modest compe-
tency. It would be foolish for him to
give up the bird in hat.d for the two out
West in tne bush, to sav nothing or his
likings, which ten to one favor his present
surroundings. Here the field of la'or is
plainly indicated, and he is already in the
harness. His future being here, be must
ubmit to the conditions of life around

him. and accept civilization as he finds it.
Thus reasoning, he turns away from the
poor rich man's sumptuous dwelling with
a sigh ; he may not pluck the coveted
tlower. Anu u me expecteu onuegroora
in purple and fine linen, from Lydian
shores, fails to come, the daughter is con
demned to a life of celibacy. If the fath-
er has several such, who wait in vain, his
house, according to the Dutch proverb,
becomes like a cellar full of sour beer.

There are three issues out of the diffi
culties which involve marriage in the cit
ies : a simnler mode of life : the independ
ence which the woman may acquire in

ana the dowry, which con-

cerns the parents rather than the woman
herself.

In proportion as men and things be
come necessary to man's existence he be-

comes poor. What are regarded in the
beginning as luxuries become necessaries.
Caesar's soldier, who cameo his worldly
possessions ot sixty pounds on his back,
was rich. He who can prepare his own
food, make his own garments, and clean
and arrange his lodgings, is in easy circum-
stances ; for in the strictest sense he is in-

dependent of his fellow men cooks, ser-
vants, shoemakers, tailors, and hatters.
But men of such independence do not ex-
ist this side of the plains, and be who is
surrounded by miles of houses must adapt
himself as best be can. by a system of op
position, to the encroaching luxuries of
Civuizauoa. iok moidus in ius iuuuu is
one of man's first duties to himself, as
well as to his country, for it Is the elemen-
tary lesson which history teaches that
luxury is the forerunner of the de-

generacy of nations. It is a
duty to himself, for by a simple life he
fortifies himself against adversity the
loss of money, friends and protectors.
Thev are not necessary before disaster.
and they do not become so alter it. Sim-
ple habits render him less liable to malady
than those given to pampering and stim-
ulation. Being thus less subject to the
vicissitude--o- f life, he naturally becomes
more independent and manlike. He ar
rives at the point of conquering himself,
which requires the rarest courage. When
such a Spartan encounters a young wo
man who has undergone an approxima-
tive training such as her sex permits.
and they grow to love each other, no se--
nou obstacle iueir uiuoa exasw,

Many vomiif women of slender means,
with a view to imlenendenee. have

I already prepared themselves and embark--
(Cd m active Ideas telegraph operators.
bookkeeiiers, music teachers, painters

, and journalists. There is a growing ten
dency m mis direction, and in a lew
years the number who will be in position

i to take care of themselves will be much
, greater than now. These stand on an
equal footing with the man who wants to
marry, and are in a position to abide by
that great rule by which the affairs of the
world are governed giving equivalent
for equivalent, hi this the t ol the
woman is left to take its own ohotee. and
i less influenced by the fear of penury or
me noiie oi nclies. It her occupation be
a not unhealthy one, she will improve in
mind and morals. The sins with
which i- - usually charged are mostly
bred of idleness or a contracted life. The
training found in work will rescue her
from vapid, objectless life, and especially
from that absolute surrender to the powerr r l.: -ilami'ii w iiicii ciiardeierixes su luauy
women who have nothing to do. There
are no greater obstacles to woman's ad-
vancement than in whose train
ioiiow moit ol out .M)cial disasters, nere
she taught to follow something else, this
reckless race would not present half the
attractions which it does. Behind fashion
temptation is always lurking to lure to
wrong-doin- Xo "condition of life is ex
empt, for however well off one may be.
there is always other who has more
beautiful possessions which excite to envv
and covet; illness. Where work is done
nun a win Hira; iiungs are ui some
measure banished ; for the good worker
likes her calling, and outside of it other
occupations become secondary.

There are yet hi Iden resources in the
American woman, whose development
has been prevented bv established usages,
particularly in the fields which have been
monopolized by men. Even In.those re-
quiring phvsical torec. the stronger may
yet vie with men, and they are certainly
capable of more exertion than they haw
so far shown in America. Muscular force
is not necessarily confined to one sex.
As a rule, the mare c in pull as much and
run as fast as the horse, and Darwin tel.s
us that the male ostrich hatches the eggs
while the female does the righting, both
foreign and domestic. Should the Ameri
can woman venture on such an experi
ment, there is no reason why sho should
not etjtial the Spartan woman, who was
trained to the same bodilr exercises as
the man. and in some cases surpassed him
in strength and ngilitv. When the rare
opportunity came, women have been do- -
tng manly tilings since the world began.
l he hysterics and fainting or a score or
years ago was an affectation, for there Is
scarcely anything ol the kind now.

cakness itself was for a time tne fashion.
but it is at the present prettv well dis
carded. Albert Rhodes, in the Galaxy for
?epiemocr.

The Rothschild.

The founder of the wealth and influence
of this mightv banking and eommrrcial
family was .Meyer Amschel Kothscliild.
Prior" to the inva-io- n of Germany by th- -

Krecnh republican armies he was a hank
er on a comparatively small scale, at
r rankrort-on-tlie-Mal- The vast fortune
he eventually acquired is said to have
originated in an aet of honor and fidelity.

The passage of the Klnnc by the French
was followed bytheahandonraent of their
territories by "almost the whole of the
minor princes of Gcrmanv : among oth
ers, the sovereign of Hesse-CasF- el became
a fugitive, and arrived with his money
and jewels at Frankfort, with the hope of
finding there a place oi secure deposit.
The well-know- n character of Meyer
Rothschild indnced the Prince to call np
on him and solicit his taking charge of
the prop"rty, which amountd to an im-
mense sum. Rothschild at first refused
to accept so heavy a responsibility, but
the imnortunitv of the Prince prevailed.
and hl serene highness delivered up the
money and jewels without requiring even
a receipt.

The Krencii army subsequently entered
Frankfortat the very moment that Roths
child had succeeds! in burying the
Prince s treasures in his garden. His
own property he had not the time to hide
and was entirely despoiled oi it.

In truth, he was. like all other citizens
of Frankfort, reduced to utter poverty.
but the treasure confided to mm was sale,
and sometime after the French withdrew
Rothschild commenced as a banker, ex-

tending his operations cautiously, by
means of the Prince's money, until the
vear 1S02, when his highness was enabled
to return to Cassel. He had heard that
Rothschild had been plundered of every
thing, and consequently had little hope
that any portion of his own deposit could
have been preserved, but he stopped at
Frankrort an'i paw a visit ro tne nanker.

"Well, Rothschild." said the Prince.
"I am prepared for the worst; did the
robbers take all?"

Xot one kreutzer of your highness'
treasure has been lost." was the reply.
" I have all the jewels, which I secured
untouched In a strong chest, and the
money I have also, with five per cent, be-

side for your royal highness, from the
dav yon entrusted it to me."

The Prince, it Is reported, not only re
fused the accumulated interest, but the
return of the capital itself, insisting that
the faithful banker should retain it for
twenty years more at an interest of two
per....cent. ,- o, a .1At tne uongress oi v lenna in ion uk
Prince of Hesse-Cass-el represented Roths
child's conduct in such fust and glowing
colors that he secured for bis trusty agent
the protection of all the potentates assem-
bled, and thus raised him at once to the
situation of the first banker in the world.

Mever Amschel Rothschild, who at the
same time was created a Baron by the
Emoerorof Austria (the first title or no--
hilitv ever conferred upon a Jew), left five
sons Ansel in, oi r rannon; ooiomun, ui
Berlin and Vienna: Xathaniel. ofLondon:
Chirles. of Naples, and James of Pans.
Philadelphia Prat.

Hew Taadf Feed.

A gentleman in this city has a well--
tnad tn till ranien which is dis

posed to be quite tame and sociable. Re
cently, ne tare w k a mux piece ei meu
ham. about half the weight of theugly
reptile. The creature eyed it wistfully,
then stretching itself at full length on the
ground began gradually to crawl (not
jump) toward the meat. It would move
an men or two, then wins us eyes mm
lick its chops in the most curious manner,
evidently meditating an attack. When
about half a foot from the object, sudden-
ly, quick as thought, it pounced upon it,
men leaped back as rapidly. This attack
and retreat was repeated several times, un-

til satisfied that It had vanquished Its Inert
antagonist, the toad seized the meat, and,
with a tremendous effort gulped it down.
Other bits of bicoa were laid before it ;
hut the creature, surfeited with its repast,
took no notice of them. The-toa-d is not
wrr choice as to the oualitv of its food.
The writer has seen one seize and swallow
buckshot after buckshot as it rolled to
ward it. until weighed down with the
load It bore further motion became impo-

ssible--Maem (Ga.) Tehgraph,

Suwer Diet for IaJtats,
Over-feedi- does more harm than any-

thing else; nurse a baby of a month old
or two ewry two or three hours ; nurse a
baby of six months and over five times in
twenty-fou- r hours, and no more.

When a baby get thirsty in the mean-
time, give it a drink of water or barley-wate- r.

In very hot weather, mix a
of whisky with a tumbler full

ot water (no sugar).
Boil a teaspoonfnl of powdered barley

(grind it on the coffee-grind- and a gill
of water with salt for fifteen minute.
Strain it and mix It with half as much
boiled milk and a piece of loaf-susa- r.

Give It lukewarm, through a nursing-bottl- e.

Keep the bottle aud mouthpiece in wa-
ter when not in use.

Give babies of tlw or six mouths half
barley-wat- er and half boiled milk, with
nl and loaf-suga- r.

Give older babies more milk in propor-
tion.

When babies arc very costive, take oat-
meal instead of barley, but be sure to
cook and strain it.

When yonr breast-mil- k Is half enough
for the infant, alternate with bread and
fond.

in hot summer weather, dip a small
piece or litmus paper into the food before
feeding. If tho blue paper turns ml, add
a pinch of baking soda to the food.

tables of six months may have beef
tea or beef soup onee a day by Itself or
mixed with other food.

Rabies of ten or twelve months may
haw a crust of bread and a piece of rare
lieefstrok to suck.

No child under two years ought to eat
from your table.

The summer complaint comes from
overfeeding aud hot and foul air. Keep
doors and windows open. Wash your
children at least twice a day. Ten times
are not too many in the hot season.

When babies throw off and purge, give
them nothing to eat for four to six hours,
but all the cold air you can. After that,
you may give a few drops of whisky In a
tcaspoonful of er every five or ten
minutes, but no more until the doctor
comes. When there H vomiting and
purging, give no milk.

Give iid laudanum, no paregoric, no
soothing sirup, no teas. Exchange.

Lindsay ea the Edacatle ef Ayes.

Dr. W. Lauder Lindsay Is confident
that if the anthropoid apes were to be
carefully educated, results of a startling
kind would be attained or would be shown
to be attainable. He instances the devel-
opment in the dog by training of various
faculties, as ttufee of scent, swiftness,
vision, and such qualities as courage,
watchfulness, and the like. If equal pains
had been taken to develop in the same
animal moral qualities honesty, ss,

benevolence, eonsdentious-nes- s
the author holds that the results

would have been equally satisfactory,
ltut the apes, nnd ind d the whole group
of the quadrumana. afford a more promls-;n- g

Held for such efforts than any of the
other inferior animals. That monkeys
manifest, in some cases, a care for their
dead, is proved by a passage in a work by
James Forbes, quoted by a writer Ik
Xatwre. "One of a shooting party,"
writes Forbes, "under a banian tree,
killed a female monkey and carried it to
his tent, which was soon surrounded by
fortv or fifty of the tribe, who made a
great noise and seemed disposed to attack
the aggressor. They retreated wnen ne
presented his foiling-piece-, the dreadful
cuectoi wnicn tney naa witnessed aau
appeared perfectly to understand. The
head or the troop, uowever, swoa an
ground, chattering furiously; the sports-
man, who nerhsns felt some little decree
of compunction for having Mile J eae of
the lamuy, did not luce to ore at ue
creature, and nothing short of firing
would drive him off. At leacth he came
to the doorof the tent, and finding threat
of no avail, began a lamentable moaning,
and by the most expressive gesture seemed
to beg lor me aeau douv. u waa givca
him; he took it sorrowfully in Ms anas
and bore it away to his expectant eosa-panio-

They who were witnesses of
this extraordinary scene resolved never
again to fire at one of the monkey race."

September Galaxy.

Old aa4 New Pasture.

Thr la 1 Iff Ia ivaann ar MM fa maeB
that is stid respecting old pastures;
and the argument regarding the propor-
tional value ef them and sew ones is very
erroneous, for the cost of se disc; the new
pastures, as well as the gradual decrease
In the fertility of the soil so eft ea plowed,
and the manual labor, etc.. Incurred, are
tiAt rnnlf nan Marl1 In mv tniglar aa Him aaMRer.
These remarks are caaaed by lately read
ing an arucie in an agricultural ycr,
wherein the lojuaeOea to
stock very light, so that much of the
rrass may ue h ino rot in iac rrimuu,
...iofl nn Tho tmth U that tfcia ia a

very great waste; and on old pastures,
besides the waste, there Is Irreparable la-ju- ry

to the best bottom fine sabered gnaw,
which, though Ignorantly despised la
America, is In reality far superior fjt fat-
tening, and so much less i. xhaastlmj to
tlu snll that tk Vnwllnh naatBIM. SBd
mowings likewise, continuecenturies la
the highest state of fertility. faAsaeriea,
the co irse, tali grasses suck the soU, aad
their influence altogether rums any pros-
pect or permanency, and misleads the
public mind in all respect relative to grass
iana.

The Kentucky blue grass pastanaeoa-fir- m

the argument relative to the bane of
the plow on natural grass, bat utvufiMJ
less the plow continues to devastate
whole districts-- a nere is a neon iuw
t... . nnrl M naatm wUl not BWS BO

many animals as a new one, the error oc-

curring in consequence of there heujr no
good old pastures tegraze, aad there aey--er

will be good pastures unless there U
grazing, viz., a gnawing dpwa of an
cVmrse varieties, so that the thick-s- et bot
tom grass can hold Its
.ut-- i. akml klai will aattaa bet--
terttian the tan grasses, aM threw ay la
the course or a year nwmawiM mnsm
than the thinly frowing lea graases,
which ought not to moaoaotrsethe sefl,. i vn wMrh thM mhrI rminkaa laa4aA aiaa' aaia' f a,

that half of it should be left unisiia to
M. .t ih tfi rnnaa Ihuaaafc vtaiar.
Gardeners , aad all keepers of grass ploU
andlawas, awvefosmd oat the error ef
shade in r.tor they shear ot with
the mowers every week, aad so mr prove
ih mistake or taa eoatrarr

Cot. Country Gentleman.

Tn. nvMinMid.il ran-- i Kaawi tells of
a cow which suddenly seemed to go dry,
and the owner, bent on taveatigatioa,
caught a monster rattleaaake drawing
sustenance xrom ner uuuer.
made as much fuss when he Kllea the
snake as if it had been her calf--

Tbe Mt. Pleasant (Iowa) Prut
the Patrons of Henry county as

their mesabew arfthoatdisputes among
recourse to law, thus Jkefftegoutof
court the scores of petty tufts
disgrace the docket.


