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wine, and bottles of olives a la pich-
oline, a small brown bottle =enled
with the arms of Provence, and
with a picture of a monk in ecsta-
sies on thesilver ticket. Thanks to
the sale of the elixir, the monastery
of the Premontres became rapidly
very rich ; the monks were ahle to
have the Pacome tower raised ; the
prior brought a2 new mitre; the
church was ornamented with pretty
carved windows ; and in the finely
Iace-smlg:mnd steeple a peal of
bells, both small and large, rang out
a glad sound on Easter morning.
As to Brother Gagucher—he who
till now had been butt of the
monastery on account of his un-
gainly ways—the jokes had entirely
; he was now known as the
Reverend Father Gaucher, a man
of much learning and a great mind,
who lived quite apart, and was no
more to occupy himself with the
various oceupations of his monastic
calling. He lived shut up in his
distiliery, while thirty monks were
collecting herbs for him. This dis-
tillery, which was so private that
not even the prior was admitted
into it, was an old abandoned chap-
el, qu]te ul the extremity of the
cunon’s garden.
The monks in their simplicity
had worked themselves up to con-
sidar it quite a mysterious and
formidable place, and if by accident
any eurious and adventurous youn,
monk reached as far as the rosace o
the door he eame down in great
haste, quite frightened at the sight
of Futher Gaucher, with his al-
chemist’'s beard, stooping over his
ovens, Inhaling the grateful steam,
and slowly stirring it with his pipe,
he seemed to recognize the mali-
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“Drink a draught of this, m
friend, and tell me what you thin
of it.”

The cure of Graveson n care-
fully, as a lapidary counts h rls,
to pour out, dmp by drop, thimble-
fuls of a “ligeur” of a golden green
color, spurkling and most delicious.
My blood wuas all aglow after this
delicious draught.

“This drink i3 Father Gaucher’s
elixir; it iz the joy and health of
the whole country of Provence,”
continued the honest fellow trium-
phantly, “Itis made in the mon-
astery of the Premontres ; if is worth
all the Chartreuses in the world.
And if you only knew how enter-
taining the story of the elixir is!
Listen, 1 will tell it to you.”

_Accordingly he n in the most
simple manner—in the dining-room
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the pesvter goblet. All these twenty | Which it is the eapital numbers for-

cious ty miltions of people.
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of the rectory, which was so modest
and ealin, and adorned with the
whole history of the cross and with
curtains starched out like surplices
—to tell me the story, which wuas
somewhat irreverent and skeptical,
and rather in the Erasmus or d’As-
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eyes of Aunt Begon Iin the
small glistening spangles that float-
ed over the emerald mixture ; they | light.
seemed as if laughing at him, and | longed ufier, Oh, to taste that
tosay: “Come! takeanotherdrop!” | twenty-first drop; so in order to
Drop added to drop at last filled | escape temptation, he would go and
the goblet to overflowing. The ex- | kneel quite at the extremity of the

drops the tather swallowed at one
ulp, without much feeling of de-

But the twenty-fi city people have enoug
fe o e e pumggo ?He on earth and prefer a

country residence in their disem.

Perhaqr we
are to infer from this fact that the
h of metro- | or HOVEL,
cold In the head, nnd there no
bodted date. course left me but to take elther an

Spirits from the United States go
After this ew
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eurthquake or a quart of warn salt
walar(: I would t&q my chanees on
the easrth-quake. A
body In the hotel becameinterssted,
and I took al) sorts of remodies—
hat lemonade, cold lemonade, p
Ln.-r ten, boneset, slewed quakur,
garhound syrup, onlots and Toaf
sugar, lem e and brown sogat,
vi rand loudannm, five botties
of fir balsam, eight esof
ectoral, apd ten bottles of Jeo
"8 rut,nui'¥ but all without ef-
fect. One of ‘the preseriptions giv-
en by an old indy was~-well, it wan
dreadful, Brhe'» mixed ;-; ; 0
composed of wolasses, eatnip, pep-
rmint, aqua fortis, turpﬂlﬁ%.
erosene and varfods other
and instructed me to takd o wine-
gluss full of it every fifteen minutes,
I never took but ane dose ; thal was
enough. I had to tuke to my bed,
and remain there for two en
days. When [ falta little better
maore things were rocom mended, i
was desperate und willing to take
dnything, Plain gin wis redom-
mended, then gin and mola-m'
then gin aod onions, 1 took al

three, 1 detected no parficular re-
sult, however, except thiat I had s

hausted monk fell down in a large | lnboratory, and his thungbta were | to the filth sphere, which is four
arm-chair, his body quite powerless, | for some time in his Pater Nosters, | millions of miles from the earth,
his eye-lids half closed. He remem- | There rose a little perfumed smoke | One thing which puzzles us about
bered his sins, by fits and starts re- | from the still heated *“liqueur,” | our future residence is that although
Feating in a low tone in a delight- | which enveloped him,and, whether | it is & sphere it is described as 2,500
ul, penitent way: “Ah! I am | he chose or not,brought histhoughts | miles long and 1,600 miles broad ;
damning myself! I am damning | back to his caldrons. The “ligueur’ | and spheres of t'lmt peculiar shape
mysell!” Buat what was worst of [ was of a beautiful golden green |are nowhere described In those
alf was that he found written at the | color. Meanwhile, orders vere | mathematical works with which
bottom of this diabolieal elixir by | pouring into the monastery—it was | we are familiar. The part of this
some foul means all the bad songs | a great blessing they received them | curiously shaped sphere which be-
that Aunt Begon used to sing:| —from Nismes, Aix, Avignon, Mar- | longs to the people of our country
“Three old Ittle women who liked | seilles, Gradually the monastery | is 1,200 miles square, It was first
a feast,” or Bergerette (maitre An- | became a small manufactory. There | colonized under Washington’s lead-
dre’s friend), “Does she ever go to | were brothers who packed, brothers | ership in the year 1860, and it now
the woods alone?” and always the | who ticketed, others who wrote, | numbery thirty millions of inhabi-
famous one relating to the White | others who managed the transpor( | tants. It has cotton and linen fac-
wthers, “Patatin, Patatan.”” Only | business, In this way they became | torles employing eight thousand
imagine what a noise and confusion | very lax in their religious duties— | workmen, and cotton grows with-
this must have created. His neigh- | the bells were very rarely rung ;| out cultivation as Indian comn does,
bors in the nearest cells looked at | but T assure you the poor country | There is a silver mine, and silver
him with a sly air. “Ah! ah!|folks were no losers by the change! | dollars are coined by l'he departed
Father Gaucher, you had some bees | Well, one fine Sunduy when the | fathers, but they have so far adopt-
in your bonnet last night as you un- | treasurer was reading the aecount | ed muriem notions of finance that
dressed.” Then he would begin to | of the year which was ending before | they have paper money also, Let
despair, and to cry, and to fast, and | the wﬁum assembled chapter, the |us Iwrethat it is better secared than
to use suckcloth and the discipline. | hearty canons were listening with | was the paper moneg that Wash-
Nothing could suceeed against this | gleaming eyes and smiling lizs, | ington and ‘ranklin knew on enrth.
devil in the form of the elixir, and | when quite suddenly Father Gau- ‘he New Yorkers, we are told,

every night at the same hour the | cher rushed in among them crying: | have “taken the lead™ in the mat-
same play was enacted; and, an | “It is all over now. I will muEe ter of building cities, but strangely | quired a breath like a lurh'-'y

arepmeter in his hand and surround- | no more. Give me back my cows!” | encugh they have not managed o | zard, and hitd to change my
ed with cucurbites made in pink “What is the matter, Father | make their own city pre-eminent ing-place, At this new plice
sandstone, gigantic alembics, erystal | Gaucher?” asked the prior, who, | 1o size as they did on earth. The |guggested a different remedy 10 pry
serpentines, it was astrange mix- | however, had his doubts as to what | duplicate New York has a popula- | yet tried. A sheet bath wus reton-
ture,and a bewitching light gleamed | was the mutter! tion o only 12,0000 persons, whileé | mended. T had never refused n
forth through the window. Ateven “OWhat is the matter,” my lord ? | the New iddletown, Connecticut, | remedy yet ; therefore I determined
when the last Angelus was rung, | The maatter is that I am on the high | has as many. Philadelphia falls | to take a sheet bath, though 1 had
the door of this mysterious place | road to perdition, an eternity of | behiad, dowever, with 8,000; New- | ng jdea what sort of wrranges t
was discreetly opened, and the rev- | flames and of pitchforks. The faet | port has 12,000, and other cities ap- | it was., It was ldtuiulﬂteﬂﬂ ut
erend father went to church to at-|js that [ drink like a fish.” pear with populutions varying froin | midnight, and the weather was very
tend the evening service,youshould |  “But I warned you to count the | 1,000 to 8,000 each. frosty. My back und breast wero
have seen what a reception was |drops.” w Washington, it seems, had a rath- | stripped, and & sheet (there
given him whan he crossed the| “QOh- yesit was all very well to |€r uncomfortable time since he left | peared Lo be & thousand yards of it
monastery ! The brothers formed a | egunt the drops, but now I shouid | Mounl Vernon, According to the |spaked in ice waler was w

line to let him pass ; they bade each | have to count the goblets. Yes, | story that he told to Mr. Driggs he | around me until I resembled n swab
other keep silence, ‘‘Chut—he has | revererd fathers, I have reached to | first went to a place six millions of | for a columbiad. It is a ¢ruel ex
#the secret!” The treasurer followed | that depth of degradation I take miles from the earth, a divtance | dient., When the chilly g touehes
him and spoke with bated breath, | ny three butties nightly. You un- | which, he assures Mr. Driggs, car- | ppa's warm flesh it makes him start
and with his head down. Amidst| derstand that thisecannot last, there- | ried him entirely nbove the elouds | with sudden violence and gnspfor
all these adulations the reverend |fore you must find some one else to | —and remained there fifty years | hreath just as men do in the dgath
father passed by sponging his fore- | concoet the elixir for you. Let the | without clothing or food, thereby | agony. It froze the marrow in my
head, hisz broad-brimmmed, three-|everlasting fire consume me if [ |anticipating Dr. Tunner’s fast and | bones and stopped the beating of
ecornered hood on the back of his | maddle “-ﬁh it aguin.” reatly exceeding that performance. | mny heart, 1 thought my time had
head like a halp, and looking with I can tell you the whole chapter '

delight around him at the great|did not laugh when they heard
courls, thickly planted with orange- | these words.

trees, the blue roofs (Where wenther- “But, unfortunate man, you will
cocks were turning round); and in | he the cause of our ruin,” cried the
the glistening cloisters, between | treasurer, agitating his enormous
whose elegant pillars the canons, | hogk.

newly clad, were defiling two by | «\Would you prefer that I should
two with restful countenances., be diumnned 2!

“They owe all this to me!” said | At these words the prior stood up,
the reverend father to himi@", and “Nleverend f“thers"-‘ he bemn' ex-
even the very thought of it putlfed | tanding his beautiful white hand,
him up with pride. You see how |on which was the pastoral ring,
the poor man was punished for it. | “everything will be arranged for the
Would you believe me, one evening | hest, "It Is at night, ds it not, my
during the divine service he arriv dear son. that the devil tempfa
in the chapel in a very agitated o

P rou <
spirit, very red, and out of breath, | «wyes holy prior, regularly every
with his hood awry, he wasso much 4 yp s TR Y y

somy’s style:~

Twenty years ago, the order of
the Premontres, or I should perhaps
(call the White Fathers, for they
were always termed so among the
Provencuux, were in great poverty
and misery, If you had seen their
monastery at that time you would
have been quite sorry for them.
The high wall and the Pacome tow-
er were falling to pleces ; grass grow-
ing all round the monastery ; the
pillars splitting ; the stone saints
were topsy-turvy in their nooks;
there was not & window or a door
in decent order. The breezes from
the Rhone blew as bleakly as in the
Camargue, blowing out the tapers
and breaking the leads round the
| windows, und emptying the shells
of the holy water. But what was
| the suddest sight of all, was to see
the spire of the monastery as silent
asan abandoned pidgmn-'house, and
the fathers, having no means of
buying a bell, were reduced to ring
their muting by clanging pieces of
wood guther(‘t'i’ from the almond
tree.

Poor White Fathers! I can still
see them, as they appeared at the
procession for the Fete-Dien, and as
they passed along as sadly with
their hoods all patched, all so pale
and thin (for their only food was
ywampkinsand watermelons), Bring-
ing up the rear was the prior, all
| abashed, with his head down, and
appearing quite ashamed to show
| his ungilhw crosier and moth-eaten
mitre in white wool to thesun, The
ladies who belonged to the associa-
tion were actually crying for mere
pity’s sake, and the fat banner-
bearers were joking among them-
selves and pointing at the poor
monks, “Starlingsare always thin
when they go about in bands."’

The fact is the unfortunate White
Monks had more than once discussed
among themselves whether it would
not be better to separate and each
start ina different direction in search
of gain. One day uas this very sub-
ject was being discussed in the
chapter-house, a message was
brought to the prior, toask him to
speak to Brother Gaucher, who was |
anxious to be admitted to the coun-
cil.

You must know that this same
Brother Gaucher wis the cow-herd
of the monastery ; that is tosay that
he spent his days in driving, before |
him, through the arches of the mon-
astery, two thin cows, who sought [
their food in the chinks of the pave- |
ment. He himself had been brought
up by an old woman who was quite
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himself the disgipline with a full | in his fice, o hum of astonishment
hilarity, Brother accher was not | not so spirited. Suddenly, in the
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‘hat was like Washington. Heal- | gome. When 1 recovered. from
ways did excel ordinary men in | this a riend recommended the a
whatever he undertook, After that | plication of a muktard plaster 10 Wiy
experience Wnshiggtun emigrated, [.n.aq_ | },'Q}'geve that wonld hatvoe
and **was assigned four ncres of | cured me effectually if it hadonot
land to make & living from,” At | heen for young Clewmens, Whes 1
this point the father of his country | went ta bed I put the mustard plas-
puzzles us a little. He haslived on | ter where 1 could reach 1t when |
this small farmn for H'llrtr years, he [ should be ready for it. But young
says, “without house, elothing, oF | Clemens got hun in the night
food,”” and we eannot Fumﬂ in what | and nte it ap. NEVET 50w ANy
way he has “made a living” on &, child have such an appelite. 1 an
furm which yields nothing. If he | confident that he would have cilén
can live without house, clothing or | me I I hid been healthy.
food we do not understand what i 3éb
need he hasof a farm *‘lo make & ANingara Tragedy.

living from,” and as he was reput-
ed on earth to be a rather thrift More than twenty years dgo Ni.
caltivator of the soil his utter fuil- | Bgara witoessed w tragedy which,

ure as an agricolturist in a new | While of a heartrt-mluu} chaneter,
country which produces eotton and | Wia marked hy an aet of troe b

Indian corn without cultivation at | ism seldom equaled in grandear,

all is inexplicable. Pehaps it will [ Mr. Charles Addington, w yotbg

be safer to pursue this investigation | man about 28 or 24 years of uge, wha

no further. 1t tends to perplex and | aflianced to Miss De Forrest, both

bewilder one. being residents of Buffalo, One day

u happy ﬂll’ly. comprlsin Mrs, Do

R SR Forrest, Miss De' Forrest, & young

A Poot's Denth. daughter, Tiva, « beautiful child & or

(Henry Anstin in International Review.) |6 yeurs old and Charley Addington,

“The story of the end of Heury %3 his triends were accustomed to

Timrod, as tuld by his sister-in-law, call him, viated the, IUS.

, rrossed the bridge to “Gost il
seems to be ineffubly touching. As ¢ + ’
he recovered consclousness a nﬁ calm | 804, While resting under tho tees,

in one of his last cunvulai’ons he I}g‘:pf‘a‘::]::E',‘:-‘::c:iw“;hgul:ﬁt‘f
fj“""“‘eg?' gdml;l:;]yi?;f'v . “:; hwnurmwbuldift"pﬁn Sw It st résmn
A oo Tt vost ! Trne. » he ren | that rushes between Gont tsland wad
Will s0on be & ¢ rue, ReFe| e small and 1ging betwoen! I
plied in his struggling tones of In-| ooy 200 Lo erican rapids, was
yeniee patlhuu. "but luye ;”‘i':;“:;'h:ﬁ amusing hemself by casting sticks in
rest.’ The parting with hisadored| ¢, “water and watchiog theim  us
wife was his final, supreme agony, | o Ol St awa Mre. Do
after which a erawn of calm de- | i B0 0L 0 SN ) G et
scended upon him, and his brows | .o " dested Charley Addington, 10
wore u light like fnaplmllun. e ga:)'um!'r Ser and br’;u ht'r“l A
Lutrtuok, or the first time, of the Charley at onee procg-ﬂim‘l tnmgh:a
uly communion of the Anglican pank. und thinkin tng'iva the ¥it-
church, and then, as the shadows | 7 8" fright ga shoachea] -
gathered closer, he sald in a eool steaithily from b:ehll and. cobeh
clear volee, like some hilnsnphiml ing her under the aru'ul hold her
dissncter: ‘It seems like two Hdes | o ve vy sivenm.  The startied! child
—two tides advancing and retreat-| . o up her arins, sand jostantly
ing—these powersof Lifeand Death. | (o0 slipped thron h ' young Adding-
Now the dark wave recedes ; but| oo bands, and 'i"ell lotu the mp-
wait—it will advance again, trivin-
After a little he murmur-
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will recite St. Augustine’s prayers
for your bengfit, and I will juin to
themn a plenary indulgence. By
these means you will be quite safe.
It is actually giving you absolution
while youare In the aet of sinning.”

“0Oh, well, many thanks, my
lord prior,” and without further
ado Father Gaucher returned to his
distillery ns gay us a lark. Surely
from that day forth, every evenin
at the end of the evensong, the offi-
cinting monk never missed m;}'ing:
“Let us pray for our poor Father
Gaucher, who sucritices his eternal
happiness to the interests of the
monastery.”

“Oremos Domine.*”

Thert when the prayers of the
cowled monks h‘llll.’.ltil‘(l through the
nave like the blowing of an easterly I
wind amid snpow, at the other ex- |
tremity af the monastory Father
Uaucher, behind the blazing win-
dow of his distillery was heurd sing-
ing with all his might :

“in Parls there Hyed n Whilte Monk,
Pnlatin, Palatan,” ete, |

Here the good eure stopped, quite
frightened, *“*Mercy!” cried he;
ir my parishioners were only to hear

than to recite his Pater Noster (and | his very elbows, At first this mnis- very thought of what is going to
' ’
Landreth’s Garden Seed,
filled the three naves, The monks

o happen me, like Capitou's ass at the
that he could only recite in the ! hap was put down to his being late, ppe ! pitou’s ass at
- *
Fleld Seed | assuranece of its effieacy, and with
’ | such force. * * * When he made | were whlar(*rlng to each other over

i thought of his burden.”
| Provencal tongue), and look after | but when he began to make exag- Wt Of Hie upden We
-  his appearance in the chapter-room | their breviaries: “What is the mat-
Lime, Plaster, &ec.,

M. €. PITMAN.

LA W v sl] ! \ y
the cows, for he was unusually | gerated bows to the organ loft and Very welll ealin yourself.
thick-headed und “‘as sharp us u | the galleries around, instead of to
wooden beetle.” 1t is a true saying | the high altar, and to rush through
that “empty ecasks have the best | the church like a madman, and
sound.” | stroll hither and thither in search of

He was a fervent Christian, al-| his place in the stalls, and when

though somewhat dreamy ; he wore | onee seated he bowed (o right and

| the sackeloth cheerfully, and gave | left, smiling with an imbecile look

in a simple awkward manner, bow- | ter with Futher Gaucher? What

| ing to the assembly with one leg|is the matter with Father Gaucher?
| behind, the prior, the canons, the The prior twice, with an impa-
| treasurer, all burst out laughing. | tient movewent, Jet his erosier fall
- | This always lmlq;em-d when he ap- [ in order to impose silence. It is
B OR SA 1TLE = | peared with his gold old face, and [ true thut the Psalms werestill being
| | with his goat-beard and his foolish | heartily chanted at the extremity
' eves: 80, being acceustomed to this | of the choir, but the responses were
J. J. CRUSMAN.
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troubled. *Reverend fathers,” he | mmidst of the Ave Verum, Father
began, while he was twisting in his | Gaucher fulls from his seat, and be-
[ ingers a rosary madenfolive-stones, |gins intoning In & clear voice;
“would you believe that by dint of | “There “\'t‘lF once upon a time in
racking my poor head, which is | Paris a White Moak, Palatin, Pal-
usually very empty, I think I have | atan, Tarabin, Taraban,” ete. This
discovered a wayv out of our diffi- | last act cnused general dismny. Ev-
| culties? You all know my Aunt | eryone got up. Cries of “Remove
| Begon—that honest woman who | him ; he is possessed with a devil!”
| cared for me when I was quitea | The canons ¢rossed themselves, The
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child (God preserve her soul; the
old sinner, slw used to sing shock-
| ing sungs when she was drunk!) 1
| must tell you, reverend fathers, that

prior’s erosier began to exert itself.
But Father Gaucher did not cbserve
or hear anything, and two monks
were obliged to drag him out by the

me!
; =

Gov. Jous C, Brows'’s old war
horse, “Lexington,”” died at the
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| iny Aunt Begon was very learned |little door of the choir. He was
| in” mountain herbs, as much =0 as | meanwhile kicking like ane pos-
any cunning fellow in Corsica. In | sessed, and continued with renewed
|order to prove it, she concoeted, | zeal his song of Patatin and Ta-
when she was dying, an admirable | rabin.
| elixir eompo=ed of five or six kinds | The next day at dawn the unfort-
of herbs, which we used to go and | unate man was on his knees in the
pick up together on the Alpltles, It I rjor’s orajory, and was performing
lis a very long time ago, but I be-| his penance smid floods of tewrs |
| lieve with the hel|I> of St. Augustine | It was the elixir, it was the elixir
| and with the help of the prior I|which was too mauch for me™ he
could after a diligent search find | kept on repeating while he beat his
this mysterious elixir. We could | breast. The prior was quite touched
then bottle it ; and by selling it at a | in witnessing such genuine grief.
couod price our monastery would be- | “Come, come, Father Gaucher,
‘come rich by degrees, like our | quiet yourself; all will right itself.
i brethren of the Trappe and of the | Afterall, it was not so very scundal-
| Granda.” ous as you think it was. It is troe
He could not finish his zentence, | there was that horrid song, which
for the prior had got up and thrown | was & little bit hum hum, 1tisonly
I:iumplfpun his neck. The monks | to be hoped that the novices did
seized him by the hands; the treas- | not hear it. Now tell me exactly
urer, more enthuosisstie even thap | how it all happepned. It was by
the others, kissed with reverence | tusting the elixir was it not? Yon
| the tattersd border of his robe; then | were rather too prodigal with it.
| each one returned to his seat to dis- | Yes, yes, 1 understand, like
| cuss the matter, and the chapter de- | Sechwartz the inventor of gun-
| cided that Brother Thraysbule was | powder; you have been a victim to
in future to look after the cows, in | to your own invention. And now
order that Brother Gaucher might | tell me, my honest friend, is it nec-
| give up all his time to the concoc- | essary for you to taste yourself this
tion of his famous elixir. ot deeadful elixir ¥
| How our good brother succeeded |  “Unfortunately it is, my lord!
'in finding the recipe belonging to | The meter shows me how much
| his Aunt %eguu, at what expense url aleohol I ought to put in, but for
| time and trouble, history does not!the finishing touch I would only
|tell us; only one thing was quite | trust my own taste.”
certain, and that was that the| *Ah, very well! but listen, and 1
White Fathers in a few months | will ask you another question,
{ were quite popular sgnin, In all | When you taste this aleohol out of
llhp. country of the Comtat, and also | necessity, do you like it? Does it

Jomxsow | about Arles, there was not & granary | please you 2"

or a wine vault which did not in-| *“Alas! yes, my lord,” answered
clude among their bottles of old | the unfortunate man, getting very

{ Pond Hill farm, on the 20th inst,, nt |
| the advanced age of 25 years. Up-
on his departure for Texas recently,
Gov. Brown left this venerable ani-
mal in chaige of Mr, W, H. Tun-|
gett, with instructions to accord him |
all honor and attentjon due to his |
gallant services and respected old |
inge. These commmands were faith- |

fully obeyved and Lexington'’s Jast |

days were spent In comfort and in |
' peace, His death was-sudden and |
| paninless and his remains were con-
signed to the earth with all honor
and respect. He bore his master
gallantly o’er many a hard-fought
field when the red-mouthed cannon
belehed forth its death-dealing mis-
sles, but was mercifully spared to
end hisdays In the soft tranquility
of pastoral scenes long after the tu-
mult f battle had died away.—Pu-
| luski Cllizen.

MosT peaple use or hear the words
“Mps, Grundy,” as applied to gossip
and meaning the female part ol sm(',-
Utf according to fashionable slang,
without knowing theirorign, W hat
| Mrs, Grundy saye menpes **what
| the gosslp say.” The original Mrs.

Grundy was the wife of president
| Van Buren’s Attorney General, the
| Hon. Felix Grundy of Tennesses,
and she ruled aristocratic society in
Washington with a red of iron.
Her edicts were law, hér presence
was indispensable to the success of
all mshionable gatheringn, and such
an aathority she became on social
topies that the expressjon *“Mrs,
Grind " hecame so comman i
ta outlive fame,

| of the morning tovk her sl

dls, i

The realization of the horrihléd ea-
lnmity must have come homeé tn
Addington’s brain with the rapidity
of the lightolog’s flash., 1o saw
that his rash act had cost the child's
life—that only one desperate chunee
of siiving her remalned —that the
world wns at an end for him forever,
Tearing off his coat, be ruabed along
the bunk until he had Auwl Hitle
Eva, who wus kept afloat by her
clothing ; then planging Inuhend of
her he siezed the child and
ately atterupted to throw her wpon
the bunk. As he made the effort he
fell back into the mlpidn and was
whirled over the smali full that in-
tervenes betwwen the Awmeriean
Hormseshoe falls.  Little Eva strack
the top of the bank, but ull power
had & r\'ntlz funo fram her, and
she rolled back Into the wfream and
wisg hurrled to her dreadfsl fate,
The mother and sister stood power-
less and parslyzed with horror while
the tragedy, almost instantantous
in s actlon, ‘piesid  before thelr
ey, leaving v durk cloud hang-
ing over all; their future lves,
Charley Addington had made o he-
ro's gtonment for his thoughiles
and rockless act. Hig fatherihe
was an only son—was In the
of visiting the fails once n woelk
"Ift’: huutihrnl“nH lu'dmgtw
sit for wt the sp

his =sun an 'lﬂfﬁ! Evwn wet’
deathe.  He begwme well Xnown at”™

tlu&l:ﬂ.mﬂm?mr; :
uahrllxngk the sume fiate that
gon, In his herolsos, has
Rat his sad

ending.

ed, *So this isdenth! How strange!
Were I a metaphysician 1 would
analyze it, bot as it I8, I ean ouly
waleh,’ ’i‘helhing, ulr#\' Inig:t wore
through, and his wife in the gra
' storn

place ut the bedside. 'The sufferér
was hurniur with thirst, but the
last speonfal of water she gave him
he eould not swallow., *Never
mind,” he whispered, *I'shall soun
drink of the River of Eternal Life.'
Ard 0, with love to light the way
of faith the spirit of Henry Timrod
went out, ealmly beautiful, into the
unknown dark just as the sun was
coming forth to his eternal task of
glory and of good. The slumber of
the poet softened into death at the
very hour which he had long fore-
told—the hour when nature seems
maost to rejoiee; when birds alnﬁ'
highest, brooks run freshest, an

flowers. look sweetest. Was it a
welcome or a farewell to him? Not
| & marble monument, not eveo a
{ plain stone, marks his last resting
| place in the ruinous cemetery at
| Columbia; but a good Life needs no
epitaph,” )

Tugy do things differently in
Australin, A young winn whose af-
tinneed went back on him and broke
her engagement received o note ask-
ing him to return the locik of halr
wﬁich he had. He looked over his
trank, collected a heap of tresses culs
led frons various sources during  his
love-making career, and forwanded
them in a bundle to his Jove,

inclosing a note to the effeet he ‘had no: s




