
Poetry
GOD BLESS THE FARM.

. . . .
Con blew the term the dear old farm f -

God blew It every rood.
Where willing hearts and sturdy inn

Can earn an honest livelihood I

Can from tbe coarse and fertile soil
Win back a recompense fur toil.

God bless tbe meadow. Held and nook.
Beprimmed with fairest flowers.

And erry leaf that's gently shook
Br erening breeze or summer showers;

God bless them all I each leafs a gem
In Nature's gorgeous diadem. .

Tbe orchard that m early spring
Blush rich with fragrant Sowers.

And with each autumn surely brings
Their wealth of fruit in golden showers;

like pomegranateson Aaron's rod,
A miracle from Natures God.

And may He bless tbe farmer's home.
Where peace and plenty reign I

So happier spot 'neath heaven's high dome
Doth this broad, beauteous earth contain,

Than where, secure from earth and strife,
Tbe fanner leads his peaceful life.

nre red by toil and tricks for gain.
He turns the fertile mold;

Then scatters on the golden grain,
And reaps reward a hundred fold.

He dweUs where grace and beMty efaarm,
For jod hath blestwd his hope and farm.

MY LITTLE ONE.
" ' ''Gen Mesa my little one I Howfcir T."
The mellow lamp-lig- gilds his hair,
Loose on the cradle-pillo- there.

God bless Utile one Ir j U:t-..- : ,.
God guard my little one! To me
Life, widowed. of his life, would be
As sea Band" widowed of the sea.

- God guard my littie one 1

God love my little one! As clear.
Cool sunshine holds. the Drat green spear
0.1 April meadows, bold him dear..

God love my little one

"When fbese fond" Hps are mate, and when
"I slumber, not to wake asrain.
God bless, God gaard, God love him then,

My little one! Amen. Edfyrr Fawcett.

Miscellaneous.
The Human Mind and the Human

Hand
The numan foot is far superior as a me-

chanical instrument, for general purposes,
to the paws or feet of any animal, except
inose oi apes ana monkeys.' The Unman
hand has,' however, peculiarities of con-
traction rhich render it one of the most
wonderful pieces of mechanism in exis
tence, ana capable of being applied to a
greater variety of uses thau any other ma-
chine, whether natural or artificial It is,
however, not of the anatomy of the hand
that we would speak. Thecelebrated sur
goon, Bell, found it easy to write a large
volume upon the human hand, fcurely he
would be rash to attempt an elaborate dis-
cussion ef.such a fertile subject in a single
article, oar intention is merely to no-
tice the mutual dependence of the human
mind .and the human hand upon each
other, and to point out the fact, over-
looked by most people, that without his
penec nana, man could never nave tafcen
the rank he now enjoys as the mental
superior of all other animals.

It is an admitted fact that the human
- intellect has increased in po'..:r, aa it has

increased in knowledge, bv civilization.
To-da- y there may be found savage races
of men whose intelligence is not very far
aoove inat oi our domestic dog, or or tne
wild apes. Cut now, were it, possible to
take any one of these races and transform
their hands and feet into such imperfect
paws as those possessed by the dog, and
then isolate this species from all other
races, in some situation where coarse food
could be obtained sufficient to sustain life.
who can believe that such a race of beings
would ever make a single advance towards
.ivuiauun r

The chief of all the elements of human
progress is written language. By its aid
we are enabled to accumulate 'knowledge,
and to concentrate, so to speak, in tne
present wisdom acquired in the past It
is absolutely impossible to accomplish this
through the medium of spoken language.
Let any one who wishes to gain au ade-
quate idea of the relative power of written
ana spoken language, visit some great
library, and, wandering through its alcoves,
judge what manner of man he would be

. who could carry in his mind the facta re-
corded in the books of a single department,

' not to speak of the entire collection. And,
could we suppose such a prodigy possible,
how limited would his power be in oral
instruction compared to that which books
possess, reaching as they do generation
after generation of readers L

But written language and books and
libraries would never have existed with-
out the human hand. We are apt to con-
sider spoken language as the principal and
most important avenue through which
ideas are communicated. It it the princi-
pal avenue, but, considered with reference
to human progress, it is not the most im-
portant. The highest conceptions in art,
science and philosophy find expression in
written language through the hand. This
language is not necessarily that by which
ordinary ideas are conveyed. It may be a
language of color or form, or both, on the
painter's canvas, the sculptor's model, the
architect's drawing paper, or the machin-
ist's handiwork. It may be a language of
sound in the score - of the musician.
Whatever the hand does, it speaks a lan-
guage 'which is a clear index to the
thought which guides it, whether its work
be rude or refined. ' '

But the hand is not only an avenue of
expression ; it is one of the doors through
which we obtain a very large proportion
of our objective knowledge. In fact, it is
the vehicle, so to speak, which brings ob-
jects within tne reach of the other organs
of sense, while it is capable of determining
much unaided by any other organ. More
than this, the hand has been able to sup-
plement the powers of other organs by the
construction of instruments which greatly
enlarge the scope of natural sensation. -

The eye has discovered much, but these
discoveries have been made possible, by
the. microscope, the telescope, and the
spectroscope, which only tbe human hand
could construct 'The human ear has ex-
plored the mysteries of sound, but only
through the help of the monochord, the
siren, and other instruments which the
hand provided. v ... . . --

- We see, then, that the hand is the chie
executive of the mind. - When the min
wants to call anything to the aid of any o
the senses, the order is issued through the it
hand, which forthwith summons and co-
erces (he brute forces of nature into obedi-
ence. Through Us energy, crude materials
are subjected to battering, to grinding, to
fiery heat, and finally are. compelled to as-
sume the required forms! and take their
place in the army of implements and in-
struments by which the mind forces its
way deeper . and deeper into nature's
labyrinth of wonders. When the mind
wants to express its conceptions, the hand
is its ready servant, to write, to print, to
paint, to carve.

There is another point connected with
this view of the intimate mutual depend-
ence of mind and hand, namely, that the
mind of one may direct the hands of oth-
ers, and tiee versa; so that skilled minds
may always find skilled hands, and skilled
hands may not. lack for skilled minds,
though both may not be possessed by the
the same person. - The greatest works are if
accomplished through such associations of
mental with manual still. Surely, then,
the skilled hand is entitled to a place of
honor with the skilled . mind. .Neither
can do without the other, and human pro-
gress cannot dispenscwith either. Scientific
American,

A emrrLKMAH of the old school thai
describes the rendering of a - well-know- n

hymn by a -- modern fashionable choir:
Firstly, the soprano, in. a soaring leap
sings, "Take thy pit "followed by the
alto and doet with like advice (while the
soprano is magnificently holding on to the
" pfir) and as the deep base profoundly
echoes the sime, " Take thy pil" they
finally unite and repeat togetner, eventu-
ally succeeding in singing " Take thy pil
enrn. to his home." eta. greatly to there
lief of both minister and people, who seem
aliksvewfully impressed with the sugges
tive advice so emphatically reiterated.

A Leavbhwobth ejftor, in quest of
special attractions tor his paper, says

What we want for this column is person-
all ties as mean as possible. Expense of
law-suit- to be defrayed by tne writer
funeral expenses by us. ,

1 I-- - - hi , . J i --l -- l- vriBrViBfilTJ.:!..;;
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MY LODGER'S WIFE.

The alarm from Fenian outbreaks is too
recent to reauire any description here,
even if I were capable of writing one; but
as a plain widow woman which 1 am 1
nave no pretension to write nistory. l
only know that down at Weymouth, as
weil as everywhere else, we were always
being startled by some fresh reports of
what tbe remans naa done, or were going
to do, generally the latter. ,1 liis was com-
mon to all nlanes bat ws had special in
terest in them at Weymouth, because most
of the men when convicted, were sent to
Portland, and we sometimes caught a sight
or them on tne platform-o- i our station,
when they were changed xo uie lime
branch line. ' I suppose almost everybody
who reads "these words knows ' that .Port
land Island is only two or three miles from
our town, and that these are nearly two
thousand convicts there. They have built
the breakwater, and made a regular castle
on the island, and so have done a great
deal of work there, if tney never did any
before thev came.

Now and .then one escapes, but he la
nearly always retaken directly,"" or gets
drowned in trying to swim off to some
boat Sly husband, who was a master-fishe-me-

saw one drowned. Although
he was a convict my husband tried to save
him, but he went down like a stone, not
twenty vards from his skiff. My husband
was very much npset by it, for, instead of
being a lorjidding-loomn- ruman, use jdui
Sikes in ' Oliver Twist," he was a mlld-lookin-

d voung fellow, who
didn't seem to be above one or
twenty. However, my poor husband was
drowned himself not very long after this :

and I have lived ever since on a very little
income he left me, and by letting fur-
nished apartments in the season. . .

In the winter, Weymouth Is very dull.
and L living alone, would almost have
been glad to accommodate anyone for
nothing, in order to have company in the
house : so I was very much pleased to have
a chance of letting my first floor rooms to
a very respectable young man who wanted
them at a reduced rate. I had been, with
many others, to the station, to see a batch
of Fenians change for Portland, but we
were oblirad to come back unsatisfied, be
cause the railway companies would not
allow any strangers m ; tnis was tne more
annoying, as we all wanted to see a Colo
nel La Troulle, a Fenian trom new Or
leans, who had fought desperately when
taken, and he had been terribly hurt about
the head and rendered senseless before he
would surrender. As it happened, we
were not able to see him : so we all went
back as we came.

I had been at home about ten . minutes.
and was warming my cocoa for my sup-
per, when I heard a knock at the street- -
door, and, on opening it, I saw a very
good-lookin- yonng fellow very slight,
very dark, with a black mustache, and al-

together a foreign air. He spoke English,
however, and said he had been advised to
apply to me for cheap apartments ; that he
was not very rich ; he nad come to Wey-
mouth believing he should have an

in one of the hotels he looked
as if he would have made a capital waiter

but was disappointed for the present
He wished to remain in the town, to be in
readiness, and so had applied to me. I
was glad he had done so, and offered him
my rooms cheap. He agreed to take them,
and sent for his boxes from the station at
once. He had a great deal of mggage
more than most young men possess.;

I never had a quieter, gentler lodger in
my life than he was; no trouble, no noise,
never out of an evening by any chance ;
and his manner was always so soft and
quiet, that, as I used to tell him, it was
more like having a girl in the house than a
man. He would laugh at this, and say the
same thing had often been remarked be-

fore. At first he seemed to make no in-

quiries after any situation, or to visit his
friends at all ; but, after he had been with
me about a fortnight, he went out nearly
every day, and all day long. I was glad
to see that he did so, for really he mewed
himself up in his room so constantly that
that I began to fear he would injure his
health.

What Duzzled me not a little was the
finding that he spent a great part of his
time on the island not that Portland is
really an island, only everybody calls it so.
In the winter time there cannot be a more
dreary place in the world than Portland ;

the storms seem to rage there oftener and
fiercer than they do anywhere else ; the
roads are bad, the houses are small and
mean, and, except for the wild, romantic
sea view which lies all around you, and
the awful Race of Portland, which no ves-

sel can cross, there is nothing to be seen.
My niece paid me a visit about this time.
and nothing would do but that I must go
with her to the island ; I did so, and, to
my surprise, I saw Mr. Lewis for such
was my lodger's name leaning against
one of the huge blocks of stone which lie
about the quarries, and gazing so thought-
fully ent to sea, that he never noticed us
driving by. Then my niece's husband
came to fetch her home, and as he had
never been to Weymouth before, he, too,
must see the island, and I must go with
him and his wife. So, a second time I
went, and a second time, to my great sur-
prise, I saw Mr. Lewis. To-da- y he was
talking to a tall man in plain clothes, who
had just the look of a warder out of his
uniform : they were in the middle of the
road, so Mr. Lewis might have been ask
ing his way : but 1 was confident, trom
their eager hurried manner, that he was
not Yet, when he recognised me, he
raised his cap, and the warderI am sure

was a warder pointed along a path, as
though he was giving some direction, and
then we last sie-h- i of them: but I did not
forget the incident

A few nights after this I waa surprised,
answering a knock at the door, to find

some one inquiring for Mr. Lewis, for he
had never had a visitor before. The
stranger gave the name of Brown, and
was at once invited np stairs. After a
visit of half an hour, he left, and then my
lodger, who had seemed, I fancied, to avoid
me of late, came into my little kitchen,
and began, in a chatty manner, to talk
about the gentleman who had just left
He said he waa connected with one of the
chief bagels, and had called to speak about
an appointment Now, I had lived in
Weymouth, maid, wife, and widow, for
thirty-tw- years, and knew oy sight every
gentleman connected with every hotel
there, and this was none oi inem. ana,

my judgment was worth anything, this
man was a warder from Portland, and,
what was more, was the very warder I had
seen Mr. Lewis speaking with on the
island. I was quite sure of this, and
knew, therefore, that for some purpose
my lodger was deceiving me ; hut I re-

flected that every family has its secrets, so
suppposed he had his reasons for trying to
mislead me.

Just now a complete change took place
in my lodger's habits, for whereas he had
previously been the most retiring of crea-
tures, keeping himself so totally within
doors that scarcely a soul in the street
knew Jiim, he now seemed" to be never
tired of hanging about the front door. He
cleaned my windows twice as often as I
had ever cleaned them; he painted my
shutters ; he painted my flower-boxes- , and
was frequently trimming the flowers in
them ; while he actually went two
or three times to the White Lion,
the public house at - the corner of
our street and drank his ale at the
bar, instead of allowing tha potman to
bring it for him, as had hitherto been the
case. I took the liberty of saying for I
was quite old enough to be his mother
that I hoped this last would not grow Into
a habit which might lead to harm, when,

to my surprise, he hurst out crying, and
cried so bitterly that I thought he would
go into hysterics. I tried to sooth him
and took his hand in mine he had a toft
and delicate hand, too ; but he rose and
mastering himself by a great effort, went
up to his room. In the morning he apol
ogized for disturbing me by i his absurd
ways: he' had had bad news from
home, he said.-- . Of course I told him not
to think any more of such a trine; but in
my own mind 1 wondered where ne nan
got the letters from which had so npset
him, aa I was quite certain the postman
had not bt en near my house all day. All
this time I had heard no more of the situ
ation he expected; but soon after the
same stranger called again Mr. Brown,
I mean. He called very late one' night,
and went up straight to Lewis' room,
came down in a very short time, and left
without a word, as before. As I had ad
mitted him, I had a fair chance of con
firming my opinion; he waa a waider,
was sure. He was a tall, bier--

whiskered, and mnstached man, who stood
very square when he spoke to you. as a
soldier does; weather-Drowne- aseH-i-w

Tort land warders are, and with a certain
quick, watchful look of the eye, which
tney an acquire very soon.

The next morning brought a heavy fall
of rain, with trusts of wind from the sea :

and, on taking up Mr. Lewis' breakfast I
noticed that he looked excited, if not wild,
and I feared he had taken cold. I told
him so, but he said : " No. The fact is,
Mrs. Gerran, I must now tell you a little
secret : I am married ; and I expect my
wife from town

" Indeed !" I exclaimed, for I had never
dreamed of such a thing.

" Yes," he went on, " she is coming this
evening, and 1 am a little worried to think
what an unpleasant ride she will have."

" She certainly will, poor thing, I said ;
but I will do my best to make her com

fortable, Mr. Lewis."
" I know you wilL" he replied. " I

thank you heartily, Mrs. Gerran. We rely
on you very much."

i ielt him his breakfast and went down
stairs, considerably astonished by what I
had heard. The weather grew worse
during the day, and by night it was little
short of a tempest I often thought of
the poor young woman who was coming
all the way from London on such a night ;
and what made it worse was, that I could
not offer to go and meet her, for, strange
to say, Mr. Lewis did not not know by
what train she would come, or whether
she would travel by the Great Western or
the Southwestern line. It blew harder
and harder; the furious blasts of wind
swept through our little street, and drove
the rain, before it so as to almost blind
you, if you tried to face it There was not
a gaslight which was not blown out, and I
need not say the sky was pitch dark. On
such nights I always sit and think of my
poor husband, and of the many others
who earn their living on the dreadful sea ;
and I can hear nothing, attend to nothing,
but the howling of the storm. So it was
no wonder that the potman knocked two
or three times when he brought Mr. Lewis'
beer, before I heard him; and when I
opened the door it was almost blown out
of my hand by the force of the wind.- -

"It is a terrible night, Robert," I said,
for he was a very civil yonng man, and
had been at the White Lion for years.

" It is, indeed ma'am," he said, " there's
a sea on that's over the
Chesil Bank like yeast They've been
firing artillery on the island ; but, except
now and then a lull yon couldn't hear the
guns."

"Firing!" I said; "firing! What is
that for Robert?"

" More convicts off, ma'am," was his an
swer; "and 1 hear there is some fellow of
consequence among 'em. Poor chap!
He's sure to be caught such a night as
this, if he hasn't tumbled over the face of
a cliff already." ....

1 Dade him good night, and closed the
door, still sadder in my mind than I had
previously been. It always made me sor-
rowful when I heard of the poor convicts
trying to escape. Whatever their faults
may have been, liberty is sweet to all of
us, ano very lew oi them ever succeeded
in getting away hardly any, although
many a one had lost his life in trying. I
took the beer up to Mr. Lewis' room, and.
tapping at his door, said, as I generally did :
" Here is your beer, Mr. Lewis ;" and, as
usual the door was opened, and he took it
trom me. instead or having his lamp
burning, as was his custom, his room was
in complete darkness, so that 1 could
hardly see him, to give him the jug, and
in the gloom he seemed to look stouter
and taller than usual. He did not speak,
whereas he generally had a little joke ; but
now he took the jug in silence I lingered
for a moment: but finding that he did not
speak, I was going down stairs, when I
thought of his wife. Mr. Lewis had al-
most closed the door, when I said how
anxious I felt about her getting safely in
through the storm, when, to my amaze-
ment, be replied, without opening the
door more than a few inches: "i am
much obliged for your kindness, Mrs.
Germs, but my wife has been in for this
hour past" I never was so astonished in
my lite. I had made two or three little
preparations to comfort her, and felt hurt
that I should not have been informed of
her arrival. " Yes, he continued, " she
came when the wind was roaring so loudly I
that you did not hear her knock. I let her
in ; and as she was tired and wet, I
thought the best thing she could do was
to lie down at once. Well, perhaps it
was, but I could not help fancying that
for all that, they might have treated me
with a little more consideration. How-
ever, I could say nothing; and so I went
to bed, and. as soon as the storm would
allow, to sleep.

The first thing I heard In the morning
from my milkman waa that only one of
the convicts had tried to escape, and that
ror the present ne was still at large, it
was rumored in the town that it was
Colonel La Troulle who had got away,
but the government people would not say
much about it; the whole place was astir,
he said. All day long 1 heard the same
kind of tidings repeated'; and, in fact, I
saw enough to convince me that extraor-
dinary exertions were being made to cap-
ture the runaway. The White Lion was
searched by a party of officers, and so was
a house in' the same street as my own.
where a number of young men lodgers
were ( taken, I heard, too, that the rail-
ways were watched, not only at our sta-
tion, but that the trains were examined
twenty or thirty miles out in case the
convict should have got in at some little
station. It waa supposed, however, that
although these precautions were taken, he
was still on the island, as, from his wear-
ing the prison dress, it would be so diffi-

cult for him to escape notice.
I did not see Mr. Lewis all day, nor his

wife ; but, just at twilight I was startled
by the latter coming quietly into my little
kitchen, and asking me for the milk. She
was a pretty-lookin- g yonng woman, wear-
ing her hair in short curls ; it was fair hair,
and she was fair too, qniet and shy in her
manner, speaking in a voice so low that I
could scarcely hear her. She explained
that her husband had, unfortunately, taken
a severe cold, and would be obliged to keep
his bed for a day or so. Of course, I offered
any assistance in my power. She thanked
me, and went np stairs. When she had
gone, I could do nothing for the life of me,
For many minutes, but sit and think of her j
there was an unaccountable feeling, qnite
a certainty, of having known her before,
although when or where I could not say.
So strong and strange was this Impression,
that it was almost terrible to me, and, as I
said, I could think of nothing else for a
longtime. .However, I shook the feeling
off at last, and went about my work.

seeing no more of my lodger or his wife
that night.

Robert, at the White Lion, told me,
when he brought the supper beer, that, al-
though it was hushed up as much as pos-
sible, yet it certainly was the Fenian vho
had escaped, and that it waa one of the
most desperate and ingenious escapes ever
heard of. "Not, ma'am," he said, ''as I
believe in any of your ingenious! es-
capes. ' I. don't "believe in a man doing
with a rusty noil, or two prongs of a dinner-

-fork, or some such thing, in four or
five hours, what it would take a couple of
smiths all day to do with a basket of tools.
It's the warders, ma'am, and they nuke
these excuses; that's- - what it is, ma'am."
This wss the opinion of Robert at the
White Lion, and I must own that I bad, on
similar occasions, heard many people in
Weymouth express themselves to the same
effect '

Once or twice the next day I saw Mrs. Lew-
is, and each time the impression that I had
previously met her crew stronger. I fan
cied, however, that my looking straigllt at

and remember wnen it counther, to try. . . . . . t . 1 1 t 3 1 Jnave ueen, aisturueu tier, bo i Mvuiutj
lug so as much as possible, but for the
life of me I could not help doing it some-
times. On the following morning I had
to go out for an hour or two, and, when I
came back, I found my windows cleaned,
the mold in the flower-boxe- s turned over,
and various little things done, which told
me that Lewis had been at work again, as,
indeed. I found was the case. He had. un
fortunately, been taken very unwell just
before 1 came home, but previously he had
been busy as usual in the front of the
house. .-

As all attempts to recioture the convict
had failed, and so there was no longer, I
suppose, a hope of keeping it quiet, that
night ereat bills were stuck up about the
town, offering 500 reward for the appre
hension or the Fenian uolonei tor it was
he, after all and one of these bills was
stuck up on an empty house just opposite
to my own door I naturally got to talk-
ing about this with Mrs. Lewis ; at least I
talked, and she listened, for she said hard
ly a word : and, at last, when I struck a
light to find something she wanted, I found
she was crying. I told ber I was afraid she
was weak and low, and that her lone journey
and her husband s illness had upset her,
and asked her to let me make her some
port wine negus the last thing that night
She thanked mi but declined ; and when
she went away, the remembrance of her
face, with the tears on her cheeks, seemed
ten times more familiar to me than ever.
I determined to ask Mr. Lewis, when I
saw him, if his wife had ever lived in
Weymouth, but it seemed as though
never should see him again. However, I
did see him that evening.
' I had been up stairs for some time, and

as 1 was looting over the contents or an
old drawer, I was very quiet, and my
lodgers thought I was out ; but presently
I cam down, and met Lewis ascending,
carrying a light I was in the dark.

" Good evening, Mr. Lewis," I said ; " I
hone you are better."

He looked up and said: " Yes; much
better, thank you. He passed on, and
lett me almost petrmed. it was not tne same
man. There was the same dark sain,
mustache hair, and whiskers; the same
clothes ; but this man, although short, was
taller than my lodger, decidedly stouter,
and had altogether a harder, sterner ex
pression. 1 here was no possi bie mistake

voice, too, was wholly different; and
I staggered, rather than walked, intoTny
kitchen, leeling as though i had seen a
ghost 1 had not strength to procure a
light, but in a few m.nutes Mrs. Lewis,
sent down, as I' found, by her husband,
came in with one. Seeing me sitting, so
pale and scared, in my chair, she said;
" Are you ill, Mrs. Gerran My husband
fears you are." As if a flash of lightning
had suddenly penetrated all the dark places
of my mind, I saw, as she spoke, the
meaning of all that had been mysterious,
and by her face I saw that she knew her
secret was revealed. She was my lodger,
she was the Mr. Lewis I had known. Al-

tered and changed in every respect as ehe
was, I knew her sow. She locked her
hands together, and twisted her fingers
with a nervous, frightened air, and looked
anxiously at me.

"Who who are you?" J asked. "Why
are you dressed like this) Who is the
man"

"O, Mrs. Gerran!" she cried, throwing
herself down at my knees, before I could
move to stay her, " forgive my deceiving
yon, and still be my friend. If you are
not kind and true to us we are lost We
have no home but this no friend but yon.
It will soon, I trust, be different ; but at
this moment my poor husband is a fugi-
tive, an outlaw, a convict, and a price is
set upon his head."

"A price upon his head!" I echoed. "Is
he, then"

"Yes," she said, interrupting me, al-

though she was sobbing as if ner heart
would break, "yes, my husband is Colonel
La Troulle, the Fenian. We are Ameri-
cans, and we are only waiting for pursuit
to cool, when we shall cross to France,
and can then easily regain our home,
never more, I trust, to leave it"

: "Rise up, my poor dear girl," I said,
lifting her on to a chair ; "and believe me
that no money would tempt me to betray
your husband ; for your sake, at any rate,

will be true to you both. I hope for
your sake, too, that he will leave his
dreadful and desperate schemes."

" O, Mrs. Gerran," she answered, "do
not think him a bloodthirsty man ; there
never breathed a gentler or kinder being.
He was sadly deceived in the business
which brought him here; but pray, come
and see him, that he may know he is safe
under your roof."

I went with her and found this desper-
ate Fenian quite a mild, gentlemanly per-
son. He was full of gratitude to me ; and
although his close-cu- t hair, now he sat
without his wig, and his dark face made
him look stern enough, yet his eyes swam
with genuine tears over and over again,
when he spoke oi his wile and ner .devo-
tion to him.

Of course, every one can now see how
it was managed. When he was sent to
Portland his wife came down, dressed as

man, and, while lodging with me, took
care to familiarize the neighbors with the
fact that I had a young man lodger. One
of the warders had already been gained
over o Robert atr the " WTiite Lyon"
was not far wrong in his guess and he it
was with whom I had seen the supposed
Mr. Lewis talking, and who came to my
house twice. On his second visit he came
to say that all was arranged, and that her
husband would get away soon after dark
the next night It was, fortunately for the
scheme, a very stormy one ; so La Troulle
got past the station, and followed the
Chesil Bank until he thought it safe to
strike the line, and then got over the rail-
way bridge without being recognized. He
had a large railway rug over his shoulders
which hid his convict drew ; and the only
really dangerous part of his joumey was
through the streets to reach my house ; but
the dreadful storm cleared away all pas
sengers, and he entered our street without
having met half a dozen people. His wife
waa watching from her window, and, see-

ing him, slipped down and opened the
street door without my knowing anything
about it Then they removed the stains
from her face, hands, and neck with
washes which she had brought with her,
and he wore a wig, made to resemble her
curls. Poor young thing! she showed me
such beautiful locks which she had cut
off, to enable her to look more like a man ;

they must have been nearly a yard long, I
am sure Thev thought no rdaoe waa so
safe as Weymouth, and they were right,
for the officers were hunting all over Lon
don, and Ireland, and Liverpool, ud good

ness knows where besides. La Troulle
showed himself a little, but not too much,
and no one ever suspected the change in
my lodgers. In about a fortnight he got
quietly on board a fruit sloop which was
going back to France; and both he and
his wife wrote to me when they got there,
and also when they arrived at New Or-
leans. I don't know who the warder was,
nor what he received for his services, but
I heard, shortly after from Robert at the
White Lion, that one of them had left
fort land to go and take a very handsome
public house in London; so I had my
suspicions. I know that if I wanted
money, which, I am happy to say, thanks
to my poor, dear husband, I do not, I
should only have to tell Mrs. La Troulle,
or go to the great house in Liverpool, of
wnicu tney gave me mo caru, anu i couiu
have all I wanted.

She would make me accept her gold
watch and chain, and I have worn it, and
shall continue to do so, In memory of her.

VKamberf JovrncL

MISCELLANEOUS ITEMS.

Spbino Goons Skeleton Skirts.
To Protect thb Chest Put a lack

on it
A Movement The

tread-mill- .

A thino that should take well with the
public Vaccination.

'.A Good Is vestment A policy in the
Mutual line, oi unicagp.

Why should a fisherman be rich? Be
cause his is all net profit

"His forehead extended to the gable
end ot his neck, means he was

The moon furnishes the first instance on
record of trust She shines with borrowed
light

James Gordon- - Bennett, of the New
York Herald, is said to have a fortune of
$10,000,00.

Yocno women should set good exam-
ples, for the young men are always follow-
ing them.

Though "old age is honorable," many
people hate to confess it they will dye
nrst

Danville, EL, furnishes a married girl
whose age is twelve years and six months.
The hurband is rorty.

Innocence is like an umbrella when
once we have lost it we may never hope
to see it back again.

The dividends of the Washington Life
are made and paid in cash or insurance,
annually, from date of policy.

The difference between a watch-ke-

and a captain on the lookout lor squalls is,
that one winds the watch, the other
watches the wind.

The chap who took the thread of life
to sew the rent of a house has gone and
invented a patent point for cross-eye- d

needles.
What pleased the Japanese best in our

financial system was General Spinner's
signature. They read it at once, as classi
cal Japanese.

A so rR old bachelor makes the remark
that a girl who is now termed a " beautiful
blonde " would a lew years ago nave oeen
called a tow-head- ."

A Massachusetts boy told his mother,
on returning home the other day, that
George Washington's widow had been in
hlfschool begging luoncy to help repair
his tomb.

Living on twenty-fiv- e cents a day and
street begging, enabled old Jean fierron,
of New Orleans, to leave 1 150,000 when
he died the other day.

A Springfield, 111., girl sold her lover
to another girl for a black silk dress, and
so managed matters that the couple were
married within a month after the bargain
was made.

Covihgton. Ky.. had a case lately
where a discarded lover murdered the girl
who rejected his suit, whereupon all the
timid "old maids" met together and
unanimously resolved never to reject an
offer.

Mohammed said, "When a man dies.
the people ask, ' What property has he
left behind him ? ' But the angels, as they
beud over his grave, inquire, ' what good
deeds hast thou sent before thee ? ' "

At a large dinner, given a short time
ago at New York, the names or the
guests,- - designating their places at the
table, were painted on ruooer uuiuons,
which were floated over the table, being
fastened to long strings, one to the stem of
each person's goblet

One T. M. Badger, of Brownsville,
Texas, has been a candidate for the Legis-
lature thirty-nin-e times, and has never had
the remotest chance of success. He threat-
ens to continue running while he lives,
from the mere force of habit He believes
that to be elected would cause his death,
from the shock of surprise.

Amoko other new and ingenious meth
ods of obtaining publicity in Paris, is that
of " the dog advertisement" A booksell
er, who Dublishes a guide, sends dogs
about the streets, with a small, handsome
card attached to their ears, on wmcn is
printed, " Don't travel without my guide,"
the name and address being given under-
neath.

The Dowerful effects of ice masses,
when started in streams by spring freshets,
has been illustrated in the Penobscot
Huge cakes were tilted high in air, and
raised one upon another, to a height esti-
mated from ten to thirty feet Masses
weighing hundreds of tons were thrown
upon a road adjoiping the river, while
other masses ground out great paths for
themselves in the nver-Deu- .

The Phrenological Journal, in a reply to
tVe query, "Why is it there are no bald-head-

women ? says : " Some women are
partially bald, though it is not very com-
mon." It attributes the difference to
beards, which "takes the hair element
nnthw wav rtMttnir it hpfora it ftftn rise

to the top, and also to " over-war- and air-- 1

tight hats."
A Chicago detective made a bet a rew

days ago that Forrester was not the mur-
derer of Nathan, and that he could write
the names of three men, two oi wnom
would be convicted of the crime within
one year. He wrote three names on a
slip of paper which was enclosed in a
sealed envelope and put In charge of a
third person to await results.

" Doctor," said a nervous patient, "I
had such disagreeable dreams last night 1

1 dreamt that my grandiatner stoou oy air
bed for hours, shaking his cane at me. '
" What did yon drink before you went to
bedr" " Oh, nothing but half a bottle of
Madei-ia!- " WelL if you had drank the
other half you would doubtless have also
seen your grandmother standing by your
pea. mreaienuiic. yuu mux mwuiam.".

A very rare and beautiful medallion of
Benjamin Franklin, struck in 17 a, was
lately presented to the Massachusetts
Historical Society. It is believed to have
been the first ever made of clay in France.
The face of the old philosopher on this
medallion gives one the impression of a
younger and more vigorous and active man
than one gets from the ordinary portraits
of Franklin.

A cestlemax of Boston, desiring to
ascertain the whereabouts of the widow of
a late brother officer in the army, wrote to
headanarters at Washington for informa
tion. From there a letter of inquiry was
forwarded to Austin, Texas, and the offi
cer in charge there wrote to the iormer
post of the deceased officer, about three
hundred miles into the interior. A reply
waa returned to Austin, from there It was
sent to Washington, and in seven weeks'
time the gentleman in tsoston received in

telligence that the oblect of his search
was living in the city, within a mile of his
residence, while his message had traveled
more than a,uuu miles.

The official returns of the census of the
New England States show that Maine has
577,614 native and 43,807 foreign inhabit-
ants; New Hampshire has 283,694 natives
and 39,606 foreigners ; Vermont has 283,539
natives and 46,993 foreigner; Massachu-
setts has 353,343 foreign born and 1,104,003
native population : Connect icnthas 433,UC0
native and 113,639 foreigners; Rhode
Island, 161.973 natives and 55.334 foreign
ers. Maine has 1,597 persons of color and
29 Indians; Vermont 921 colored and 11
Indians; Massachusetts, 13,900 colored and
163 Indians; Connecticut 9,664 colored
and 23o Indians; Rhode Island, 4,960 col
ored and 133 Indians. Jlame has one
Chinaman, and Massachusetts 93 China
men and 4 Japanese.

A good story is told of himself by
on the Boston &

Maine Railroad wide-awak- jolly, gen
erous, joke-lovin- g gentleman, liberal in hi
religion. Riding in a horse-ca- r a shrn
time since, with the Catholic priest oi his
village, who has been active in trying to
induce his flock to become temperate, he
familiarly addressed him in language
something as follows: "lather
you are doing a pretty good work just
now I don't know but you are doing as
much gocd as ail the other clergymen in
in town" The priest quietly replied that
he was doing what he could to improve
his people. "Ill tell you what it is," con
tinued the gentleman, " I've been thinking
aoout attending your church, but was
afraid it would cost too much to get all
my sins pardoned." " O," said the priest
" we can manage your case ; when we have
a very large contract we maKe a liberal
discount"

Being Drowned.

Some extraordinary mental phenomena
occur in drowning. As soon as respira-
tion is suspended by the indrawing of
water into the lungs, consciousness is im-
mediately suspended. From all that can
be gathered in regard to the action of the
heart that organ probably acts, but feebly.
a considerable time after the function of
respiration is suspended. By its muscular
force arterial blood is driven outwardly
to the head faster than the veins bring
it back, and consequently the mind is
plunged, as it were, into profound sleep ;
for the loss of consciousness results from
a sudden apoplexy induced by an extra
accumulation of blood in the delicate tex-

ture of the brain.
When the pulsations of the heart stop,

then the tension of the muscles relax ;
and if no efforts of resuscitation are make,
vital heat diminishes gradually, and the
next change is an expansion of compressed
gases in cavities of the body, due to the
first processes of chemical decomposition.
If the body, however, is recovered imme-
diately, even though respiration and the
circulation are quiescent it is possible to

the movement of the blood by
artificial warmth, friction, and artificial in-

flation of the lungs, vigilantly continued
for a long while. The trial ia not always
successful, but so encouraging that the
prospect demands the utmost persever-
ance.

With the revived action of the heart,
the moment the lungs begin to take in
oxygen from the air forced into them, life
Degiiis to return, aa a is aoroinea oy tne
Dhvsiological Dhilosonhers that tbe soul is
won back, if it had gone, in the act of re-

storation ; or else it is morally certain its
deoarture at death ia a gradual process.
which may be interrupted, and reimpria-one- d

in the brain again by human effort
and skill

Invisible Animals.

Lite gushes out every where. There is
no Dlace were it has not been discovered
except in fire ; and even there, a few years
ago, an ardent Mr. Cox, an Englishman,
announced with Doianess ne naa aiscover-e- d

moving, living forms among red-h-

coals. Subsequent explorations plainly
demonstrated that his imagination was un-

controlled by judgement But from the
lowest depths of the sea, where darkness
dwells perpetually, and where hydrostatic
pressure and a paucity of oxyen convinced
Dhilosonners no form of life could exist
dredgings have brought up extraordinary
evidences that organized beings are there
in countless millions, in the full enjoyment
of life and unrestrained liberty. Every
animal, whether on lond or aquatic ia bear-
ing in its muscles, its liver, kidneys, heart,
an 1 perhaps brain, swarms of independent
living parasites many of them too minute
to be recognized with out a microscope
which are feasting on the parts they oc-

cupy.
We shudder at the possibility of having

introduced into our bodies the dreaded
trichina the spiral worm of pork notorie
ty. There are creatures quite as

if we could see them, in the' best of
beef, and certainly numerous in every kind
of edible fish, clams, oysters, and other
table delicacies. In short all food, wheth
er vegetable or animal, is infinitely infest-
ed with parasites. So is the water we drink.
Life is every where, iiven tne ciear at-

mospheric air we breathe has floating in it
eggs of microscopic animals and seeds of
planta, which are inhaled with every
breath. Fortunately the gastric fluids of
our stomachs destroy the vitality of most
of them, which otherwise would essentially
affect our health. Still it is impossible to
live and not be preyed upon by invisible
parasites. In the preparation of food,
therefore, thorough cooking is the safe-

guard. Baking and boiling destroys them
If allowed to remain too long after being
subjected to that process, a new set of ani
mals immediately take possession, so mat
nature never relaxes in her unceasing la-

bor of developing life in every thing, and
every where.

To Clean a Shotgun or Rifle.

A sportsman writes to the Rural Ne
Yorker:

First to clean a shot gun or rifle, place
your hammers at half-coc- draw out the
ramrod and doit ; men nit tne Darreis irom
the stock and yon are ready to wash.
Place the barrels in cold water, being
careful the water is clean and that there is
not any dirt or sand in the pail ; then ap-

ply your cleaning rod with the rag, or,
what is better, pieces of old red blanket,
and draw it np and down quite energeti
cally; repeat this, changing the water
each time till the gun is peneciiy ciean,
placing the muzzles always down while
changing the water. Now empty your
pail and rinse ; then get a dipper of boil-

ing water, grasp the barrels with a cloth
and hold them in the pail ; pour the water
in till you fill the barrels, then reverse and
let it drain while yon get clean dry rags for
the cleaner: then rub them out briskly
till perfectly dry ; now pass an oiled rag
down, then wipe the outside carefully and
rub with an oiled rag. . Now take the
stock, wipe the hammers well, and all
around the locks and triggers ; then oil all
over.

The gun is now ready to put together to
use or to place in its case. Never oil too
much, unless yon are going to lay the gun
away for a long time, as nothing ia more
unsportsmanlike or disgusting than a gun
that's gummy or covered with oil. Al-

ways wipe your gun inside and outside
before using; clean immediately after
using. ...

By adhering to these simple rules a gun
will be kept in a proper condition. As to
cleaning rods, nothing is y Met for home
than one of stout hickory, made to fit the
barrels and cut on the end like a rifle
cleaner.

Youths' Department.
TOUCH NOT

Totch not the tempting eap, my boy.
Though nrred by friend or tne ;

Dare, when the tempter urges most.
Dare nobly r sar No no!

The joyous angel from on high
Shall tell your soul the reason why.

Tonch not tbe tempting enp, my boy ;
In rlbteonenew he brave;

Take not the nrat, a emgle step.
Toward a drunkard's grave;

Tne widow's groan, the orphan's sigh.
Shall tell your soal the reason why.

THE SAILOR-BO- Y OF HAVRE.

A French brig was returning from
Toulon to Havre with a rich cargo and
numerous passengers. Off the coast of
Bretagne she was overtaken by a sudden
and violent storm, captain tr , an ex
perienced sailor, at once saw the danger
wnicn mreaienea tne snip on sucn a rocay
coast and he gave orders to put out to sea :

but the winds and waves drove the brig
violently towaios tne snore; aui notwith-
standing all the efforts of the crew she con-
tinued to get nearer land.

Among the most active on board, in do-
ing all that he could do to help, was little
Jacques, a lad of twelve years old, who
was serving as cabin-bo- y in the vessel At
times, when he disappeared for a moment
behind the folds of a sail, the sailors
thought that be had fallen overboard : and
again, when a wave threw him on the deck,
they looked round to see ll it had not car
ried away the poor boy with it; but
Jacques was soon up again unhurt

" My mother," said he, smiling, to an
old sailor, would be Mgbtened enough
if she saw me just now."

His mother, who lived at Havre, wi s
very poor, and had a large family.
Jacques loved her tenderly, and he was
enjoying the prospect of carrying to her
his little treasure two five-fran- c pieces
which he had earned as his wagea for the
voyage.

The brig was beaten about a whole
day by the storm, and, ia spite of all the
efforts of the crew, they could not
steer clear of the rocks on the coast
By the gloom on the captain's brow, it
might be seen that he had little hope of
saving the ship. All at once a violent
shock was felt accompanied by a horrible
crash ; the vessel had struck on a rock.
At this terrible moment the passengers
threw themselves on their ksees to pray.

"Lower the boats ! cried the captain.
The sailors obeyed ; but no sooner were
the boats in the water than they were
carried away by the violence of the
waves.

"We have but one hope of safety.
said the captain. " One of us must be
brave enough to run the risk of swim
ming, with a rope, to the shore. We may
fasten one end to the mast of the ves-
sel, and the other to a rock on the coast;
and by this means we may all get on
shore."

" But captain, it is impossible, said the
mate, pointing to the surf breaking on the
sharp rocks. " Whoever should attempt
to run such a risk would certainly be
dashed to pieces."- Well, said the captain, in a low tone,

we must all die together." At this mo
ment there was a slight stir among the
sailors, who were silently waiting for or-

ders.
" What s the matter there ! inquired

the captain.
" Captain, replied the sailor, - mis

monkev of a cabin-bo- y is asking to swim
to the shore with a strong string around
his body, to draw the cable after him ; he
ia as obstinate as a mule !" and he pushed
Jacques into the midst of the circle. The
boy stood turning his cap round and
round in his hands, without daring to ut-

ter a word.
"Nonsense! such a child can t go, said

the captain, roughly.
But Jacques was not of a character to

be so easily discouraged. " Captain," said
he, timidly, "you don't wish to expose the
lives of good sailors like these ; it does
not matter what becomes of a little mon-
key ofa cabin-boy- ,' as the boatswain calls
me. uive me a Dan ot strong twine,
which will unroll as I get on, fasten one
end round my body, and I promise you
that within an hour the rope will be fast
ened to the shore, or I will perish in the
attempt"

Does he know how to swim?" asked
tbe captain.

As switliy and as easily as an eei, re
plied

.. . one. .of the
.

crew.
. r. TT-- 1 could swim np me seine inun navre la

to Paris." said little Jacques. The cap
tain hesitated; but the lives of ail on
board were at stake, and he yielded.

Jacques hastened to prepare lor his ter
rible undertaking. Then he turned and
softly approached the captain. "Cap-
tain, said he, "as it is not impossible that
I may be lost, may I ask yon to mind
something for me ?"

" Certainly, my boy," said the captain,
who was almost repenting of his having
yielded to his entreaties.

"Here then, captain," replied Jacques,
holding ont two five-fran- c pieces, wrapped
in a bit of rag; "if I am eaten by the
porpoises, and you get safe to land, be so to
kind aa to give this to my mother, who
lives on the quay at Havre ; and will you
tell her that I thought or her, and that l
love her very much, as well as my broth-
ers and sisters?" '

" R easv ahont that my boy. If you die
for us, and we escape, your mother shall
never want for anything."

" Oh! then I will willingly try to save
you, cned Jacques, Hastening w ae
other side of the vessel, where all was pre-
pared for his enterprise.

The captain thongbt for a moment
" "We ought not to allow this lad to sacri-
fice himself for us in this way," said he
at length. " I have been wrong. I must
forbid it"

" Yes. vea." said some of the sailors
round him; "it is diseraceful to ns all
that this little cabin-bo- v should set us an

of and it would be a sadexample courage;.. - . . . i i , .1 . 1 1

thing ll the Drave cmia snouiu uie iur uiu
men like us, who have lived our time.
Let us stop him!"

They rushed to tne siae oi tne vessel,
but it was too late. They found there
only the sailor who aided Jacques in his
preparations, and who was unrolling the
cord that was fastened to the body of the a
heroic boy. it

Thev all leaned over the side or the
vessel to see what was going to happen,
and a few quiet'y wiped away a tear,
which would not be restrained.

At first nothing was seen but waves or
white foam, mountains of water which
seemed to rise as high as the mast, and
then fell down with a thundering roar.
Soon the practised eye of some of the
sailors perceived a little black point rising
above the waves, and then again distance
prevented them from distinguishing it at
alL Thev anxiously watched the cord.
and tried to guess, by its quickei or slower
movement, the rate oi him who was un
rolling it

Sometimes the cord was unrolled rapid
ly. "Oh, what a brave fellow!" they
said :" see how quickly he swims!" At
other times the unrolling of the ball of
string stopped suddenly. "oor boy,
they said, " he has been drowned or dash
ed against the rocKsr

This anxiety lasted more than an hour
the ball of stnng continued to be unrolled.
but at unequal periods. At length it
slipped slowlv over the side of the vessel,
and often fell as if slackened. They
thought Jaques must have much difficulty
in getting through the surf on the coast

'PeTharps it is the corpse of the poor
boy that tbe sea is tossing DacEwarus ana
forwards in this way " said some of the

sailors. The captain was deeply grieved
that he had permitted the ehild to- - make
the attempt; and notwithstanding the
desperate situation in which they were, all
the crew seemed to be thinking more of
the bov than of themselves.

All at once a violent pull was given to
the cord. This waa soon followed by a
secor-d- , then by a third. - - '

It was the signal agreed upon to tell
them that Jacques had reached the shore.
A shout of joy "was heard on board the
ship. .

They hastened to fasten a strong rope
to the cord, which was drawn en shore
as fast as they could-l- et it-o-ut, and was
firmly fastened by some of the people
who had come to the help of the little
cabin-bo- By means of this rope many
of the shipwrecked sailors reached the
shore, and lound means to save tne oinera.
Not long after all had safely landed, they
saw the vessel go to pieces.

The little cabin boy was long ill from
the consequences of his fatigue, and from
the bruises he had received by being
dashed against the rocks. But he did not
mind that for, in reward of his bravery,
his mother received a yearly sura of money,
which placed her above the fear of want
Little Jacques rejoiced in having suffered
for her, and, at the same time, in having
saved so many lives. He felt that he had
been abundantly rewarded.

This true story makes ns think of Jesus
cur Savior, who gave His life to save on --

souls from eternal death. "For while wo ,

were yet sinners, Christ died for us."
Btanda:

Facts About Clothing and Shoes.

Next in importance to a thoroughly
clean skin is the preservation of that organ
from the injurious action cf sudden
changes of temperature. Of all terrestrial
animals man ia the most scantily supplied
with natural protection. The necessity for
artificially maintaining the animal tern- -

. . .i - f ; V T -ucrtuuxc 19 uius iurciuijr jm uy jl. juvwj
Kennedy : '

" Strange aa it mav appear, clothes are
used equally in cold climates to retain the
natural neat and in warm enmatea to
isolate the body from the surrounding
highly elevated atmosphere and burning
rays of the tropical sun."

Between the layers of clothes there are
strata of air kept at equal temperature,
which but slowly conduct alterations in it
from within or without; and as they are
confined by the dress they do not freely
allow of the admission of colder air. It
is for this reason that in going from a
warm room into the cold, we should put
on our extra clothing some time previous- - :

Iy, so as to heat this protective stratum
of air, which is actually a
. Linen, which is so great a favorite in
temperate climitea, is an objectionable ma-

terial for dress, on account of its high con
ducting and radiating powers, in conse-
quence of which it feels cold and does not
freely distribute heat It is also attractive
of moisture, which it retains, .and thus
keeps a damp instead of a dry medium
around the skin.

In warm climates, cotton or thin woolens
are entirely substituted for linen garments,
and the only objection to them is their
rougher surface, which occasionally irri-
tates sensitive skin. Notwithstanding this
objection, which habit will overcome,
there is no other medium so fitted for a
variable climate as this, since it preserves
the warmth of tbe body daring irreat cold.
and prevents the conduction of intense
neat

When linen is put on a perspiring skin.
the moisture passes through it, and, evap-
orating, still produces cold. Flannel, on
the contrary, absorbs the moisture and
gives out heat Its power
is clearly useful on the cold wintry a day.
The wearing of flannel shirts, or those of
merino, which contains about one-thir- d of
cotton, during the winter or summer, is so
usual in England as to realize Boerhaave's
maxim, that winter clothing should be
taken off at the end of midsummer's day
only to put it on the following morning.
Woolens, however, should be more fre-
quently washed, as they absorb so much
perspiration.

Since the more general adoption of flan- - -

nel underclothing the number of deaths by
brenrhial mmplainta iavpry mnrh Ipss- -
ened. Jonn Hunter's receipt for rearing
healthy children was "plenty of milk,
plenty of sleep, and plenty of flannel." It
has been stated on reliable authority that
woolen clothing is a preventive of malaria.
Flannel drawers reaching high on the
abdomen, and a long flannel shirt, so that
two layers may cove that region, are re-

garded as a great safeguard against cholera.
The color of the dress is important This

was demonstrated by Benjamin Franklin.
He placed pieces cf various colored cloths
on the surface of snow, and found in a
given time that the snow under the black
was most melted, mat unuer tne wmwi u
least . From this can be judged the proper
shades for winter and summer wear.

Water-proo- f clothing, made, for in
stance, of India-rubbe- r, should be avoided
as checking perspiration. This is illus-

trated by Breschet's experiment He
shaved rabbits and coated them with im-- '

permeable varnish, and found that they
perished in an hour or two of cold and suf-

focation.
Competent authorities have suggested

that the reason gout so often attacks the
feet is that their natural cutaneous action

imrwdpd hv the boot or shoe now in use.
stating also that among the Romans these
parts were less often affected, as the san-

dals only 'partly covered them. Such a
covering for the foot though not permis-

sible by the fashion of the day, iaundoubt-enl- y

the most natural, as it will allow a
free perspiration for the foot, and render
frequent washing needfuL - .

The Countess de Noville has lately writ-

ten an able "Apology for Bare Feet," in
which she contends that if the wretched .

boots the poorer children wear were cast
away, the feet and ankles would become

.stronger, wouia oe aepi uauiu, "
would be much less liability to. colds and

illness among girls. , .
Dr. John Brown, the wen-Know- n uuw,

remarks that "it is amazing the misery
the people of civilization endure in and
from their shoes. Nobody is ever, as they
should be, comfortable at once in them;
they hope in the long run, and after much
sjronv. and when they are nearly done, to
make them fit especiallx if they can get
them once well wet. i redenct tne urea
kept an Aid de-Ca- to wear his shoes
till he could put them on, but he some-time-s

wore them too long, and got a kick-

ing for his pains. -

The square-toe- d boot and those with the
inner edge straight, not curved inward, are
the most natural, as tney auow ui
sion of the toes a matter seldom allowed
for by boot-maker- s, especially as they
measure the foot when lilted from the
ground. Great comfort is often obtained
by having a last carefully shaped for one-

self. It is said that the Duke of Welling-
ton, being questioned as to the most essen-

tial requisite for a soldier's clothing, re-

plied, " A good pair of shoes ;" What next
"A spare pair of good shoes ;" and even
thirdly, "A spare pair of soles." Most
men can speak with bitter recollections of

tight and boot; how completely
has destroyed their . pleasure in the

brightest scenes of enjoyment, and how it
has unhinged them both mentally and
bodily. .

We remark in conclusion, that m both
the extremes of life, when the heat pro
ducing power is most feeble, additional
warm clothing is clearly demanded. It is
the same with the young as with the old,
and it is pleasant to see this truth more
recognized than lormeriy in tne iacx vnat
children are not now left half-dresse- from
the erroneous notion of making them
hardy, or to follow the dictates of an
arbitrary fashion. Protector. -

A tacetious young Canadian, being HL,

took it into his head to try the effect or the
medicine prescribed for him by his physi-

cian upon a favorite cat, and was startled
to see poor pussy very promptly fall over
en her side and die. Similar results fol-

lowing experiments on two other eats, he
determined to throw away the bottle and
dismiss the doctor. He had been taking
the "medicine" three times a day for a
week. '

available Ho BSE. A wag purchased
a very tine horse. Returning from a ride
a few days afterwards, he said he had dis-

covered a quality in his animal which
added a few pounds to his value" As

thied at a lawyer."


