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ELEVENTH YEAR.

MaiM'ELUL'S memories.
IVopleAMio Could lU-.- ul tin- -

Once nncl Then AVrito It All Out Without
Hesitation.
Mr. Stanton, the United States War

Minister during the great civil war, had
a very retentive memory, and Avas es-

pecially n ell up in Dickens' works. One
evening in the early part of 18GS Dick-
ens, then on a reading tour in the
States, was dining with Charles Sum-
ner, when Mr. Stanton and some others
w ere present. The War Minister was
put to the test, and when started could
repeat from memory a chapter from any
of Dickens' books, showing a much
greater knowledge of the works than
their author could boast. Mr. Stanton
accounted for this intimate knowledge
of Dickens by mentioning the habit
which lie had formed during the Avar of
invariably reading something by the au-

thor of "Pickwick," before going to bed
at night.

The late Bishop Prince Lee, first
bishop of Manchester, was similarly
gifted. It is related of him that being
once at an evening jjaitj', started by a
lady with a line quoted from Mar-mion- ,"

he went right on with the poem
from memory, and could have recited
the, whole. As a further test the same
lady quoted a few words from a conver-
sation in '"Ivanhoe," whereupon the
bishop repeated the whole chapter cor-lect-

from memory.
But greater than any of these was

Xiord Macaulay. Froina very early age
the retentiveness of his memory was ex-

traordinary. When only three or four
years of age his mind mechanically re-

tained the form of what he l cad, so that,
as his maid said, he talked "quite
printed words." Once as a child, when
making an afternoon call with his fa-

ther, he picked up Scott's "Lay of the
Last Minstrel" for the first time, and
quietly devoured the treasure whilehis
seniors were engaged in conversation.
When the3 returned home the boy went
to his mother, who at the time was con-

fined to her bed, and sitting down at
the bedside repeated what ho had been
reading, by the cauto, until she was
tired.

Later in life his wonderful memory
was always a subject of interest to his
friends, and occasionally was put to
bearclung tests. One day at A board
meeting at the Britibh Museum Macaulay
wrote down from memory in three par-
allel columns on each of four pages of
foolscap, a complete list of the Cam-
bridge senior wranglers, with dales
and colleges attached, for the 100 years
during which the record of the names
had been kept in the university calen-
dar.

"On another occasion," says Trevel-ya- n,

''Sir David Dundas asked, "Macan-la- y,

do you know your Popes ?r 'Xo,'
was the" answer, 'I always get wrong
among the Innocents.' 'But can you
say your archbishops of Canterbury?'
'Any fool.' said Macaulay, 'could say
Ids archbishops of Canterbury back-
ward,' and ho went off at score, drawing
breath only once in order to remark on
the oddity of there having been both an
Archbishop Sancroft and an Archbishop

ancroft, until Sir David stopped nun
at Cranmer."

Macaiday once said that "if by any pos
sible chance all the copies of "Paradise
Lost" and the "Pilgrim's Progress" in
existence were destroyed, he could
write out both again complete from rec-

ollection.
When O'Connell made his motion in

1S34 for the repeal of the union Mr.
Tennant, member of Parliament for Bel-
fast, delivered a speech lastiug for three
and a half hours, full of figures and cal-

culations entirely from memory, in
which he trusted so completely that he
sent the manuscript of his speech to
the newspapers before he delivered it.
His confidence was not misplaced, for
the oration was spoken without a single
mistake, or even a momentary hesita-
tion.

Another Irisn M. P., Eobert Dillon
Brown, member for Mayo, had the same
useful faculty. He would dictate a
speech to an amanuensis, and twenty-fo- ur

hours afterward, without looking at
it or thinking of the matterin the mean-
time, could repeat it word for word.

Woodfall, the editor of the Morning
Chronicle and brother of Junius', pub-
lisher, was able to report accurately in
the morning the debate of the previous
evening without taking any notes.

Tn some cases the mental action in-

volved in feats of this nature would
seem to be 'quite mechanical and unin-

telligent In the newspapers of Jan-
uary, 1820, there are accounts of as ex--

traordiiiary man, who was known as
"Memory-corne- r Thompson." This
man, although he could hardly remem-
ber anything he heard, could yet re-

tain perfectly the names and descrip-
tions of large collections of objects that
met his eye. He could take an inven-
tory of the contents of a house from cel-

lar to attic merely by surveying them,
and could afterward write it out from
memory. He could draw from recol-
lection accurate plans of many London
parishes and districts, with every alley,
street, public building, public house,
etc., duly noted, down to the minutest
lopograpnicai ueiuns, suun ua puxupa,
trees, s, and posts, all cor
rectly marked. Welcome.

Two Doors Bothered Him.
An elderly man, well but rather son

brely dressed, crossed Park row fron
the post-offic- e one afternoon recentb
and headed for a hotel near Broadway
His progress was slow and eccentric
but he soon found himself in front o
his destination. It happens that thi
hotel has two entrances, within a fe
feet of one another, and much alike iu
apperance.

The wayfarer paused in front of one
door, slowly read the inscription upon it,
and, with a. satisfied smile, started to
enter. But the smile quickly faded
away, for an he took the first step ha
caught sight of the other door. He
hesitated a moment and then walked
over to the second entrance. There he
balanced himself carefully and smiled
once more as he spelled out the sign,
but again the smile disappeared as a
furtive glance showed him the first en-

trance still in good and regular
t anding.

The pilgrim backed out to the curb
and studied the situation. Beyond
question he could see two door3 at once
and the fact seemed to annoy him.
After a little reflection an idea struck
him. He covered one eye with his
hand and slowly turned his head,
bringing one door into range and then
the other. Next he took out a pair of
glasses, carefully wiped them, and put
them on, but still both entrances ap--

j peared as plain as ever. His ingenuity
was baffled and he had to seek outside
assistance.

"My fren," quoth he to a passer-b-y

"kin'ly show me to the hotel door."
"Certainly," said the other, "wiiich

one do you want?"
"Winch one? So, there's two, hey?

Well. I thought there w as right along,
but I wa'n't quite sure."

But the old man looked relieved, just
the same, and when he entered the hos-
telry he walked carefully like a person
who realizes that one fin see many
curious things if only he looks through
the right kind of glasses. New Jork
Times.

Gaining a Day.
Not long ago we explained at length

the reasons why a day is added to or
taken from the calendar when a ship is
crossing the Pacific Ocean. Those who
remember the article will e interested
in the following extract from the journal
of a traveler on his way from China to
San Francisco:

We ran a northeasterly course at first,
going as high as i7 degrees 58 minutes N.
in which longitude we crossed the one
hundred and eightieth degree of longi-
tude on July 9, and consequently had
two Fridays and eight days in the week.

This fairly puzzled one of our party,
who came to breakfast in a bewildered
state of mind, asking nhether to-d-

was yesterday or and declar-
ing that he had certainly gone to bed on
Friday night, and yet had got up again
on Friday morning!

For my own part, I must say that it
looks verv strange to see in my diary
"Friday, 9th July, No. 1," "Do., do., No.

He Dropped.
"Did any one in this eardrop any

money?" called the conductor as he'
opened the door.

There was a painful silence for half a
minute, and then a man held up his
hand.

"How much was it P asked the con-

ductor.
"I dropped $45 at faro last night, but

I can't expect to get it all back. Give
me $35 and let the rest go to experi--,

SrxTEEX young ladies in Lowellhave
formed a whist club, and meet weekly
for practice. It is said that the neigh
bors can hear them play whist three
DiocKB away. oomennue rvtww.
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AN UNGRATEFUL MA1.

The manager of a railroad was sitting
In his office, puzzled over the continu-
ous outcroppings' of the inter-stat- e com-

merce law, when a card bearing the
name "W. B. Lancaster Tinchly," was
handed to him.

"He says that his business is of great
importance," said the porter who
brought the card.

"Show him up," the manager irritably
replied.

Mr. Finchly soon entered. He was
not dressed with care. Indeed, one of
his shoes was badly run over, and on
the lapel of his shining double-breaste- d

coat might have been seen in fact was
seen small particles of potato salad.

"What do you want?" the manager
sharply demanded.

"Yon are the manager of this road."
"Yes."
"There rests, upon your shoulders,

the leaden responsibility of this great
concern in short, there is no doubt
but that you are the manager?"

"State vour business or get out of
here."

"Yes thank you. I wanted to be
sure that I was addressing the main
man of affairs. Now to business. A
gentleman in high official position in the
Treasury Department at "Washington,
has just arrived in the city, bringing
with him the startling information that
several millions of counterfeit five and
ten-doll- notes have been turned loose
in this community. The work is done
so well no one but a man of much ex-

perience can detect even the slightest
trace of fraud." The visitor shifted his
weight from one foot to the other and
then continued : "I am a sort of public
character, sir, and I regarded it my
duty to come and warn yJn, knowing
that railroads are likely to gather in,
with their commercial
clutches, a great deal of every out-p-

of commercial currency."
The manager, having put down his

pen, sat staring, in a d way,
at the peculiar caller. The visitor
continued: "lama friend to the rail-
roads, to some of them, at least, and I
hope that you will permit no one to im-

pose on you."
"I am far, I assure you, from being a

lamb. By the way, you said just now
that vou are a sort of public man."

"Yes, sir."
"What business are you engaged in?"
"Well, just at present I am not di-

rectly connected with any enterprise.
I am merely staying in the city a few
days, but intend to leave soon for Kan-
sas City. I should have left this morn-
ing, doubtless, but, as I say, I deemed
it my duty to warn you."

"I am a thousand times obliged to
you," replied the manager, with

sarcasm.
"Not at all. In this life, sir, I think

that we should endeavor to help one an-

other. As I said, I am going to Kansas
City. Your road reaches that place I
believe.

"Yes."
"Then I shall have the pleasure of

riding on it. Ah, would you mind
giving me a pass? You see, I came to
warn you, and have really lost much
time. Just write me out a pass, and I
shall always remember that, although
you have obtained a great place in the
commercial world, you are really a man
of gratitude."

"You'd better go to the banks and
warn the cashiers."

"I have warned them."
"Then the country's safe."'
"Yes, tliis part of it, but I must needs

go over to Kansas City. Will you give
me a pass?"

"No."
"Are you willing te go on record as a

man of ingratitude,?"
"Yes."
"Are you willing to have it thrown up

to vour children in after years V
"I am."
"Then, sir, I must bid you good-da- y.

I no longer feel safe in the presence of
such a desperate man. Farewell. - Oh,
by the way, would you mind giving me
a'chew of tobacco?"

Tve got none."
"Then vale, sir, vale. Ingratitude,

thou art sharper than a 'possum's tooth."
ArJca7isaio Traveler.

Ike Saprene Court Bible.
The Supreme Court Bible is a small,

black, velvet-covere- d octavo. It has
been used in the administration of every
oath since 180B. Every Chief Justice
and every associate judge of the United
states nas Held this sacrea tome ia W--

ing oath of office. Many thousands of
lawyers have held it, and to write the.
names of the men who have touched its'
covers would bo to name the men who
have made the bench and bar of the
United States illustrious. It was
printed in London in 1799, and is to-

day but little the worse for wear.
Pittsburgh Dispatch.

"Too Thin."
Though the phrase "too thin," as or-

dinarily used by schoolboys and others,
may now be styled vulgar, the words
may be used in a perfectly orthodox
manner. "Thin is equivalent to "trans-
parent," easily seen tlirough; and, as a
metaphor, seems to involve the aid of a
veil (such as the ancients call ventus
text His, or"woven wind"), which served
to display as much as to conceal the
person. It is in this sense evidently that
Shakespeare used the words in "King
Henry YELL,'" act v, scene 2, where
the king says :

Yon were ever good at sudden commendations,
Bishop Winchester. But know I come not
To bear such flattery now ; and in jmy presence
They are too thin arid baru to liido offenses.
That is, "Your commendations are too
iiunsparent to hide your offenses." An-

other instance of the use of the words
may be found in Smollett's novel of

Jreregnne jricjue, v puuiisuea in xiai.
When the hero suddenly informs his
lady love, Amelia, that he is going
abroad, the tears gushed into her eyes,
and she was at great pains to conceal
the cause of her grief by observing that
the tea was so scalding hot us to make
her eyes water. "This pretext," says
Smollett, "was too thin to impose on
her lover, or to deceive the observations
of her friend Sophy." There is nothing
vulgar in saying that a pretext is "too
thin," and this is what is meant by the
modern elliptical phrase.

Brough's Tears.
Lionel Brough, who, though best

known as a comic actor, has every claim
to be heard on the questisn of pathos,
writes as follows :

"In moving situations I always cry. I
can't help it. My voice goes of its own
accord. In a certain pathetic scene
of melodrama which I played in Liver-
pool with Miss Phillis Hill, we used
evory night to agree 'not to make fools
of ourselves,' as we called it; and every
night there would bo mutual recrimina-
tions at the end of the scene, as 'I
thought you promised me you wouldn't
cry?' Answer (in the same tearful
voice, with all the make-u- p washed off) :

'So you did, stupid.' But neither of us
ever" regretted the tears, or the way in
which the scene went off with the au-

dience.
"If ever I play a pathetic scene with

a child (and in most cases with a wo-

man) I am sure to cry. With men, not
so; as in any domestic trouble of my
own I should endeavor to restrain my
tears in telling my sorrows to a man,
but should give them free vent in

of the other sex. I don't think
an actor ever can bo said to play pathos
properly unless he feels it."

Those who have seen Mr. Brough's
admirable performance of the old cab
owner in "Ketiring" will realize the
value of his observations. Masks and
Faces. v

A Lucky Man.
A gentleman bought a ticket in a lot-

tery from an agent, who selected the
number for him. The ticket won the
first prize of $150,000. Feeling under
obligations to the agent the winner told
him:

"You can draw on me for $500 a year
i as long as you live."

Ad rather have a tnousand dollars
in cash," said the agent.

"But, man alive, yon may live fifty
years yet. Just see what you lose by
taking a thousand down."

"If I agree to take the yearly allow-
ance you have such good luck that I
may drop off next year." Texas Sifl-
ings.
Pay Up When Ton Stop Tonr Paper.

The latest postal laws are such that
newspaper publishers can have arrested
any one for fraud who takes a paper and
refuses to pay for it. Under the law
the man who'allows his subscription to
run for sometime unpaid and then
orders it discontinued, or orders the
postmaster to mark it "refused" and to
send a postal card notifying the pub-
lishers, lays himself liable to arrest and
fine, the same as for theft Exchange.
- Moxrr talks in this country, and even I

in Italy it is something of a lyre.
Ttochester Post-Expres- s.

16,8S9.

A Romance of Central Illinois.
"On one of these beautiful bluffs,

Julia," said the young lover tenderly,
as he patted the little'hand that rested
confidingly on his arm, "we will build
our home. We shall never weary of
looking at this busy city of 50,000 souls
nestling at our feet, the lovely sheet of
water beyond, and the forest-crowne- d

hills on the Tazewell shore that stretch
in either direction as far as the ej'e can
reach."

"It is surpassingly lovely.Harold," she
murmured, and in dreamy ecstasy she
looked at the enchanting landscape and
softly signed. "It will be an eartldy
paradise to dwell amid scenes like this
and watch the seasons as they come and
go the opening spring, the ripening
summer, the mellow autumn, each
transforming the glorious picture into
something still more glorious, and glad-
dening our eyes with a never-ceasin- g

panorama of fairyland."
"And to watch the play of the moon-

light on the silvery waves of yon beauti-
ful little lake," responded Harold, his
eyes kindling as he pointed with eager
gesture toward it, "when its surface
shall be plowed by the commerce of
scores of prosperous cities along the
banks of a stream made pure, swift, and
navigable-- " by the - abundant inflow,, of
'water from Lake Michigan "

"Mr. Highwine !" exclaimed the young
woman in an altered voice, "do you
mean to say that you look with favor
upon the scheme of turning the sewage of
Chicago into our noble river?"

"Why, Julia, he expostulated, "it
comes down here already, and the only
way to render it harmless is to let the
pure water of the great lake flow

"

"Say no more, Mr. Highwine," said
the loyal Peoria girl, freezingly, as she
took her hand from his arm, tore from
her finger a --ing with a glittering gem,
cast it at his feet with superb scorn, and
flashed a withering glance at the petri-
fied youth. "Go to Chicago and seek
a bride in the classic shades of Bridge-
port! Never speak to me again. We
are strangers!"

And the proud Julia Eastbluff went
down the slope of Quality Hill and dis-

appeared from the hungry gaze of the
wretched young man. He had made
the mistake of lifetime. Chicago
Tribune,

The "Sentence System."
Charles Dickens, while visiting the

Massachusetts school-shi- was called
upon for a "speech." He responded by
saying, "Boys do all the good you can,
and make no fuss about it."

Mr. Dickens, as bis novels attest, be-

lieved in the beneficial effect of a pithy
saying and a striking proverb pointed
words which would fasten themselves in
the memory. The conductors of the
"Netherlands Mettray," one of the
model reform schools of Holland, use
this "sentence system" as a means of
moral education. They hang on the
walls such sentences as these :

"He who seeks himself will not find
God;" "A poor man he who has notliing
but money;" "He is a fool who lives
poor to die rich;" "Labor has a golden
bottom f "Care for the moments, and
these will care for the years."

Sometimes a boy is made to learn a
sentence by heart. One boy was over-
heard using foul speech to a comrade.

was ordered to read to the boys
every morning for eight days this sen-
tence, "It is better to be dumb than to
use the tonguelor filthy talk." It made
him clean in speech. Youth's Com-panio- n.

The Theory Demonstrated.
"Do you believe in that theory of the

power of mind over matter?" asked one
traveling man to another.

"Oh, yes. I've tried it."
"You have?"
"Yes. I met a very savage bull-do- g

not long ago. I hastened away with all
possible speed, but dropped my new silk
hat on the way."

"Yes, but what has that to do with the
subject we were discussing?"

"Nothing, except that when the dog
made up his mind to dislike the hat it
was astonishing to see how promptly the
matter yielded. Merchant Traveler.

Husbaxd (coming home from church)
You seemed unusually thoughtful

during the sermon, my dear. I was
impressed, too. There seemed to be
something genuine about it. Wife
WelL there isn't. I'm perfectly sure
it's only seal plush, for all Mrs. Veneer
gives herself sucnairs over u. narpers
Bazar.
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The Villain Still Pursued Him.
The following story is told of a Mass-

achusetts school-boar- d inspector:
The evening before the day on which

he was to pay an official visit, his wife
put a new flooring in his pants, and ac-

cidentally left the needlo where she had
done the work.

Arriving at the school, he stiffly re-

turned the salutation of the polite
teacher, and majestically settled into
the "company chair." It didn't seem to
the most acute observer that he had but
just touched the chair, when he at once
began to ascend. A wave of perplexed
pain passed over his face, as his hand
soothingly parted his coat-tail- s. The
look of bland surprise from the teacher
drew from him the blushing explanation
that he never could sit on a "cane seat."
A wooden chair was at once offered to
him, into which he dropped almost as
swiftly as he got out of it. The instant
he struck on his feet, he shook his fisfc

angrily in the face of the astounded tu-

tor, and shouting, "I kin whip the
man what stuck the pins

in them cheers," he caught up his hat
and fled home.

"Loi, Eben!" exclaimed his wife, as
he tore into the house, "what's the mat-

ter with you?"
"Matter!" .shouted the infuriated man,

as he snatched off his coatand flung it
out of the window. "Iliave been made
the fool of the entire district by that
sneakin' teacher," and his Sunday hat
flew through another window. "Pins
stuck into my cheer as I was a settin'
down as onsuspishous as I am settin
down in my own "

"Lucretia!" he howled, as he sprang
out of that chair and spasmodically
went for the wounded part with both,
hands. "You're fooling with your best
friend now, and he ain't in a humor to
stand the trifling."

In an instant it flashed into the good
lady's mind what the trouble really was.
In the next instant Eben's nether gar-
ment was over her arm and there
there, in the midst of the repairs glis-

tened the source of all the annoyance.
The unfortunate man gave one brief

stare at the evil thing, and falteringly
remarked as he thought of the future :

"I'd a gi'n $20, Lucretia, if you hadn't
found it." .

How Mr, Bright Wa3 Taken In.
Mr. Bright used to be fond of salmon

fishing in the Highlands. One ovening
he and his party were returning to their
inn after a day of poor sport to all ex-

cept himself and he had a brace of fine
salmon. By the roadside "on a heap of
stones they passed a wretched looking
man weeping, with his hands on his
face and all in rags. In answer to Mr.
Bright's inquiry he told a piteous tale
of starvation at home, a sick child and
five hungry children. The tribune put
his hand in his pocket, but unluckily had
no change. "Never mind, take that,"
he said, offering a salmon. "It will at
least make a good dinner for you once."
The sequel was as follows : After wash-
ing his hands Mr. Bright was coming
down to dinner when a girl happened to
be crossing to the larder with a line fish.
"That is my salmon," sad Mr. Bright,
"I know him for he was hooked on the
outside. Where did you get it?" "Oh,
from Sandy," said the simple Scotch
lassie, "and he is in the taproom." Mr.
Bright, looking rather grim and stern,
ioreed his way into the taproom, where
his lachrymose friend sat with a number
of cronies taking his "nip," and in full
glee recounting his adventure. Nor
was he a bit abashed at the stern face
of the people's tribune, but had begun
a long explanatory statement when the
glance of scorn which had electrified
parliaments and audiences swept over
him. Without a word Mr. Bright re-

turned to his place. Afterward he was
not so lavish with his fish. Cincinnati
Commercial-Gazett- e.

Too Witty.
"What's the charge against the pris-

oner?"
"He malt-treate- d the complainant,

your Honor."
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