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POETRY.
CONTRAST.

There i8 happy sailing for others
Adowmn'life’s calm, sweet seas,
Whose boats are gayly dancing
Before the fragrant breeze;
There are adverse winds and a billowy ses,
And storms, and clouds, and gloom for me.

Some walk 'long paths all falr and sweet,
Abloom with countless flowers,

And scarce can tell whieh first to pluck
In all love's radiant bowaers;

I walk along a thorny road,

Bearing a cross—a heavy load.

Some have their homes all bright with love
And gisses and fond good-byes,
That only makes short absence sweet,
And tearless, sparkling eves;
There’s a dear one's grave on the hill for me,
And rest, sweet rest, beyond the sea.

I, too, had countless treasures once,
More than my heart could hold;
Love scattered its pearls down at my feet,
And crowned me with its gold.
My pearls were gathered by the demon, Death,
My gold was tarnished by his breath.

God, steer my boat adown the sea,
Through all the murk and gloom;
Help me to walk along the road
‘Where not one flower doth bloom;
Open the pearl-gates 'cross Death’s sea
And give my darling back to me.
—®————

THREE SEASONS

BY CHRISTINA ROSETTL

“‘A cup for hope !” she said,
In spring-time ere the bloom was old;
The crimson wine was pure and cold
By her mouth's richer red.

“‘A cup for leve !” how low,
How soft the words; and all the while
Her blush was rippling with a smile,
Like Summer after snow.

“A cup for memory !”
Cold cup that one must drain alone;
While Autumn winds are up and moan
Across the barren sea.

Hope, memory, love,
Hope for fair morn, and love for day,
And memory for the evening gray
And solitary dove.
———

MISCELLANY.
A Wrong System.

It is no sign of gentility to be utterly
indifferent to ses. Many people
think it is quite ‘‘the correct "“to
know nothing of the prices of ‘common
articles. Such ignorance is supposed
to suggest the idea of vast wealth.
But the facts are, that it’ quite
a different train of. ideas. e truly
refined and high bred, with abundant
resources at command, know that it ad-
vertises a great ignorance of the world,
a very limited education, and even less
common sense, This sort of display
goes hand-in-hand with vulgarity, and
stamps its possessor in a way that 1s
“known and re:d o:l n;!oat Eex’:;" Peo-

le possessed of wealth, wkich is not
folmded upon ‘“shifting sand,” are

usually most exact and systematic in | th

all their money affairs. Ladies of
wealth and 3003’ breeding see well o
the ways of their households, and -rte
strict in their domestic management,
that no waste shall be allowed. As a
rule, the poor are more wasteful than
the rich—one reason why they remain
poor.. When s young couple, with
their way to make in the world, begin
ho eping in a style that is only
sa‘$able in people of established wealth
they do command the respect they wish
in places where their reputation is of
the greatest acpount to them. Busi-
ness men, where confidence is a
man'’s best capital, will not lﬂu{m‘
half as readily as if he had y
small.” If there is anything that
home uneonfortable, it is ::he continued
ess that one is living beyond
one’s means, and that a reckoning day
Pondliae soe aosaonns i oscs Loepe
8 are inoessant, and each keeps
on buying, with no caleulation how
matters are coming out, until the final
crash settles the matter for them. If
you wish o get true comfort out of
your and command the respect

income, :
 of those about you, l&zitokug your
spend your

accounts accuratel :
monqr'irﬂl Jis !ammd

OUR BOARDER’S STORY.
BY IRON DOMINO,

“How long has your husband been
dead, Mrs. Clerris ?” asked our
with & bluntness that made us
ashamed.

“He is not dead,” was the quiet re-
ply, but a quivering of pain mingled
with the patient look of her face, and
it did not need that mother shounld
shake her head at us, thereby implying
that no more questions were to
asked, for we were awed into silence
and were very sorry that Mag's
impertinence should have given us the
olue to a story that was evidently so
sad. We knew comparatively little of
Mrs. Clerris, but she was the friend of
acquaintances and through them had
desired to share the quiet of our coun-
try home as & boarder during the few
weeks of her summer vacation from
town, - The pained look did nof leave
her face all that day, and when after all
the work was done and mother sat
alone‘::lpon the steps of the poreh in
the twilight that was fast giving place
to darkness, Mrs. Olerris went ont and
sat beside her. She burried ‘her face
in her hands and cried’ quietly a few
moments while her frame trembled and
shook violently. At last mother ¥en-
tured : ““Mrs. Olerris. you must forget
Maggie’s impertinent question this
morning. It was only mere thought-
lessness and I am very sorry.”

*¢It does not maftter,” she said, *‘for.
I am going to tell you allabout it. Per-
haps %shonld have done so before.”

‘““No “you need mnot!”"
mother. ‘It is not necessary and, I as-
sure you, there will be no unpleasant
conclusions drawn from what we have
so inadvertently learned.”

But this was the story she told, giving
no heed to mother’s assurances :

‘I was but eighteen when I became
the wife of Miles OClerris—an inex-
perienced girl who knew little of life
save of its indulgences and pleasures.
An only child, my father’s means had
been sufficient to gratify all my little
whims and caprices and petted all my
life by lovingfriends, sorrow and disap-
pointment had been terms almost un-
known. It was considered a very for-
tunate thing for me when an opportunit;
arose of becoming the wife of the ri
contractor, who had at first made mere
business visits to our village; and I
remember with what unconcealed satis-
faction mother and father regarded the
marriage preparations, To be sure he
was much older than I—being nearl:
thirty years of age, but mother said
needed some one to ‘take care’ of me, I
was 80 young, while to me he seemed a
very compendium of wisdom and, of
course, goodness. So with many con-
gratnlations and the envy of half my
young friends, Istarted under the most
favorable auspices for my new home
many miles away, It was an old place
and the Clerrises had held it for years.
There was an air of substantial comfort
about it, which only wealth can give,
and no wonder my girljsh heart thrilled
with pride as I looked upon it for the
first time and thought that I wos about
to be its mistress. I soon found, how-
ever, that although Miles was the only
son and heir I was hardly acknowledged
even a nominal sovereign, The house-
hold as it was had been of many years
standing, and did not very cheerfully
accept the new rule of an inexperiened
girl. Mrs. Clerris, Sr., was still living
and, though scarcely able to leave her
room, was always querulously intrusive
and fault-finding. A spoiled child my-
self, who had mtioiﬁsted great glory in
the ment of her own household,
I could illy endure her interference and
had not been many weeks a wife before
‘my mother-in-law and ?’U“rl‘l‘lh“ Tllt:me
very shi assages of words. ere
,wnl;y ah:g tll:e householda Miss Slayton
—a companion of his mother—Miles
told me after introduoinf her ; still her
position in the household was always a
mystery to me, for though the servants
seemed to hate her cordially she yet ex-
erted over them a firm rule that I had
never been able to acquire and in every
event of the houschold seemed coolly
but quietly to assert her own anthority.
To me she was always especially cour-
teous, but her extreme reserve and lack
of confidence exasperated me while her
assumption of power was quite beyond
my engnnnoe. —She was ‘more mistress
than 1, I had once passionately ex-
claimed to Miles, but he always laughed
away my displeasure,soon changing the
subject and never himself expressing
approval or disapproval, 1 used to fancy
that Mrs. Clerris and Miss Slayton were
conspired against me and grad
ere grew into my heart a fierce ha
for them both which of course made me

'ef"Looking back now I can see that at
first much of my troub;e arose !rom‘ nni
rded jealousy and passion, for
g:; no suspiciog of the real state-of.
affairs. It was not until after the birth,
of my baby and the mering illness
that followed that the truth began
to dawn upon me. It was torment in-
expressible to lie upon my bed, help-
less, entrusted to the sole careof a
nurse and knew that my husband was
in the company of that woman whom I
hated so. -In the long evenings I could

him | hear the hum of their voices in the

parlor below and the nervous, resfless
nights that were sure to follow greatly
retarded me recovery. Often at twilight
m would walk up and down the yard,
sometimes as they passed my win-
dow I would catch low, tender tones of
, 1 thought had been used

only for me. Once there were words
words of affection so distinct that they

tl.n_t.ioonldllocmi;:thehoniblo sus-
picion thatI would intrude u every
thought for that she mugnpi‘lgom-

ture thus to endure the caresses of a
magried man I did not doubt. ‘

be | ertine.

could not be misunderstood, and after.

“Still it would not db to proclaim

what 1 so thorcughly believe and an at- | ear

tempt to dismiss her from the house
would involve a revelation of all my
suspicions, of which there was no sub-
stantial proof and whioch probably no
one would * believe after; all., Thus I
lived, a most wretched wife, finding my
only consolation in my. littlé son. ~ My
husband’s tenderness—for he 'was &i-'
ways kind—seemed but the heartléss
dissimulation of ‘an - unpribecipled ‘lib-
I counld not dissemble the hard
thoughts that were in'my heart, and so
grew morose and distant toward them
all, As might have been supposed, to
the relatives and friends who viaite(i at
the heuse, the sterm, reserved woman
who had kept her room and rarely
smiled was not judged a very pleasing
wife and Miles received much sympathy
from all his friende. When my baby
was a year old, God took him out from
our wretched home. I 'think Miles
grieved as much as I, for he was pas.
sionately fond of his little boy, but I

‘'would not allow his tears to mingle

with mine and reselutely shut myself
in my own room there to await alone
the feeling of.the days that contained
such grievous chastening. On one of
the wretched evenings that intervened
before the funeral, I stood at the open
window, tearless, watching the out-
coming stars and thinking that to-mor-
row night my little boy would sleep
beneath their faithful guardianship,
when a scene forced itself upon me at
which I was then almost too stupefied
to wonder. '

Miles came wearily up ome of the
graveled walks and seated himself in
seeming despondence upon a rustic
bench. Miss SBlayton followed, placin
herself by his side, though she di
speak to him, as he sat with his head
upon his hands, )

“My r-wife |” my heart aches for
her!” I heard him murmur at last.

And then Miss Slayton’s voice said
sneeringly : _

“Your wife, indeed! Ah, Miles
Olerris, if she only knéw !” was added
in a softer done. Presently she moved
nearer and leaned lovingly against him
while her hand rested upon his. I
could not hear the words she said, but
he started up, angrily exclaiming: -

““A curse upon you! I defy you”
and pushing her from him he walked
away and s leaning ' against the
trunk or the old elm. 8he followed.

‘“You defy me! You have perhaps
forgotten this little document.” And
she held up something.

He seemed astonished and almost
hissed between his shut teeth : *You
have lied to me."”

“You were a fool to think I would
ever lose sight of this,”” was the taunt-
ing reply.

He grasped for it and seizing her a
little struggle ensued, but she broke
from him and ran into the house and I
heard her go into her room. Miles,
too, soon walked away. 8till I stood at
the window, enwrapped in a mazy dream

that had neither Agu nor definite-
ness about it, ight deepened, the
moon rose and the veering outlines of

shade orept steadily over the grass, yet
I had no fx’:oﬁnntion to seek my pillow.
As the shadows of  the trees slowly
cirled around the moonbeams at last
diroot]{.npon the spot where Miles and
Miss Slayton had stood beneath the
elm hours before.

Something white upon the grass
gleamed distintly in the moonlight. It
recalled the scene I had witnessed and
for tfle first time in days a definiteness
of purpose me and [ deter-
mined to know what it was, Hurrying
down into the yard the glistening white
thing was found to be a piece of paper.
With almost insane jealously I ran back
to my room and bent over the time
worn sheet. My curiosity was cruelly
repaid for there, drawn up with all the
form required by law, Lread s
certificate—a bond of union between
Miles Clerris and Helen Slayton bearing
date ten years previous. The clergy:
man’s name appended—Jeremiah New-
comb—was a substantial proof of the
genuineness of the article, for I well
remembered it and the peculiar ohlm:
raphy I had seen so often in girlh:

Dear white haired old man how little
he guessed in his gentleness that a deed

of his was lying in wait to stab me so
cruelly | 'en years ago! that must
htvegeenlnl! es’ college days. And

this woman was his wife while I—I had
no legal claim to the rights I had tried
to vindicate with-such haughty ar-
rogance, Too frenzied to rave or faint,
1 realized it'all quietly, standing there
alone, in the night, ere was not.hmg
to palliate the enormity of the greal
wrong Miles Clerris had done me. I

had been purposely and miserably |

duped—an innocent girl—now a mother,
whose mourning for her first born had
been rudely disturbed by the horrid
fact that she was not even a wife. I
flung open the blind, and threw the
Saten-sent missive far out into the yard.
th£ eould not lip‘l:‘r;id my husband with
diseov made, nor proclaim
it to the v:rr’ld, for it was the seal to
my own infamy. Neither could I ignore
it, thbugh for s moment something had
whispered : ** the ocertificate and
say nothing about 1t, and the world will
always believe, as it does now, that you
- bfi' 'tilf:' . mdtho'illtle‘l” =y
proof to the contrary, ol ergy-
man is dead.” Only the oed,
wheo know of what bitterness the human
heart is capable, can dream what suffer-
ing came to me there, Presently I
realized thntbt_ela’a ln:ﬂybvmnt‘.i’r:n‘g
crept to my n sleep, bu
exp‘:menoethn semi-unconscious state
that comes. of utter prostration. Two
of the servant girls came to my room,
and ag they m eautiously about,
utting things in - , I knew they
gm preparing the house for the funeral

ceremonies, which qere to take place
lg in the day. At last one whispered
to the other that Miss Slayton had told
at the breakfast table how some one had
entered her room during’ the night and
had rifled every drawer and box, and
that even the peckets of her dreases had
been visited. Of course they were full
of consternation and wonder, and in
talking about i quite forgot their sleep-
ing mistress as they sup ' After
they had left the- room es entered
nmi stood by .my bedside. He' bent
down and softly kissed my Torehead as
Ilay, with oclosed eyes, and then'I
heard him sigh deeply and walk away.

Miss Slayton met him in the hall and
said in'her sinuous voice: ‘I ‘think
if last night’s burglar had searched the
|'yard first he would have been more
successful, for I have an idea that I
found, this ’mo‘mih% the article he
wished for,” and her low sneering
laugh came in through the open door.
' ¥ dressed myself ‘and “sat with the
| others while the minister read of God'’s
| goodness and his kindly chastening,
! and prayed for the aflicted hearts,
the while nearly wild for the hatred of
God and man that rankled in my bosom.

Miles’ tenderness maddened me, and
{ when I sank, half fainting, from the
{ coffin-and he held me in his strong'arms
| while his hot.tears fell upon my cheeks
I longed to dash my hands in his face.

When it was all over and: the house
was stilled again for the night, 1 donned
my bonnet and shawl, and taking m
portmoniaie, which was always we
supplied, walked' to the station and
took the train for your city. I remem-
ber the long ride through - hours - and
hours and the guiet breaking of the
morning, but that is all ; for I had been
many weeks in your hospital cared for
at public expense when [ next awoke
to consciousness. ‘At Iast I was able
to leave its sheltering walls, and it was
with-sach loneliness of heart as I pra
you and yours may never know, that
set out to find some means of ‘l.:rport.
At first it seemed a: hopeless —for
where a man may walk unquestioned &
1 womah is subj to the most rigo-
| rous sorutiny, and what she will not
reveal is registered for her condemna-
tion unheard. I thought it expedient
for many reasons to retain Mr. Olerris’
name, and then the sppellation of a
married woman might offer a better
protection than the ‘‘Miss Nelson” of
my girlhood.

After many, mény, discouragerients
two years ago I secured the situation i
now hold. ‘It is remunerative and af-
fords as pleasant a living as I can ever
hope to have. I have often wondered
by what means Miss Slayton was ever
induced to oéocupy the positien she did
in Miles Olerris’ home for she fully re-
alized that she was his legal wife. If a
humsn heart may be divided in_its af-
fection it would seem that he sincerely
loved us both though none the less a
villain. - )

Mag and I heard it all behind the
blinds of the dining room, from whence
we dared not stir as the m?

., Now, as mother an ﬁﬁ
lerris arose and walked down the path
we broke from our hidin& place and
ran off to bed like guilty oulprits,
scarcely saying a word even to each
other. That was years and years ago.
Mrs. Olerris is dead now, and, mayhap,
upon the other side she solves the m
terious destiny God had given, so in-
explioable here.
e ®e
Happiness.

It is a false opinion that happiness is
not now to be realized, but only to
come bfredter. it is in ocontradiction
to God’s holy word, as we believe we
are b now with all things that are
really good for us. Yet there are per-
sons who think that when some -
ticular grievanoce is removed they s
be happy. No! you will be as far from

folly and weakness of the mind, which
vainly anticipates happiness

hand, as time passes by and under all
circnmstances, supp, that we have
the knowledge o e truth and are
living in holiness and in the love of
God, we may have of heaven u
the earth. Lady

said to the Countess of Hunﬁligdon,
“Since I have known the gospel I have
been as happy as an angel.” That one
sentence was the means of the conver-
sion of Ladaﬁnnﬂn , safterward
the friend of tefield and the founder

it D G

happiness as you are now. This is the | gnd

from
earthly clianges. But, on the other |/

About Pearis. ‘

The pearl is a very beautiful as well |
as_costly ornament and is as .much
Erized a8 any article of jewelry. There

ave been several theories advanced in l
regard to the formation of the pearl, |‘
but none are quite satisfactory. - This |
'is one of the mysteries that nature’ has |
kept hidden from us.” The ocean and |
mountains are her work shops. The ]
latter men have excavated and tunneled
until they have discovered many things |
not before thought of, but she reigns
sécurely.in the deep blue' sea. Many |
tredsures are stored ‘‘far down, in the |
@reen and glassy brine,” but few are |
venturésome enough to fathom the |
depths and bear away the rich spoil.
It 18 very dangerous work, for although |
we have now the diving bell, making it |

ible for men to stay under the water
or some time, they suffer if they go |
down.very often or stay long: - But |
some-enterprises. are attended with |
danger and not all as profitable as the
pearl fishery, i

The divers are provided with bags in
whioh to rnt the shells taken from the |
bottom of the ocean. These are then
broken n%mdA the pearls drilled and |
strung. Black people are goneully4
employed for this purpose, as they sre '
very expert ; but, although they are !
very carefully watohed, they sometimes |
succeed in secreting a - valuable pearl.

The best fishery in the East is near |
the Isle of Ceylon, where the season
commences in February and lasts until |
April. A gun is fired as a signal for |
the boats. All go out and come back |
together, !
wenty men go in each boat, ten of |
whom are divers ; the remainder row |
and assist their companions in reas- |
cending. They go out at sunrise, re-
main busily engaged until noon, when !
they return, and are relieved of their |
precious cargo, and are ready: for |
unot}xer gx 6 th’fhi' is tl.he l!)ny lthst the |
pearls whie e e high rize
are obtained. i 8. v E

. Pearls possess an sdunrme over pre- |
cious stones taken from 8 in that |
they are found with that appearance |
which gives them their value, They L
are perfectly polished and finished be-
fore they are taken from their ocean |
home, while stones obtained from the |
different kinds of rocks néed ontting |
and polishing before they are fit for the |
use of the jeweler, Nature gives them |
their rough form, and leaves it to art |
to give it the finishing touches. ;

White pearls are most prized, al- |
though some persons prefer those ‘deli-
cately tinted. The Oriental pearls are
the finest on account of largeness and
beauty. They are of a silvery white.

Pearls have been used as ornaments
from the earliest ages, and among all

them before the discov of America,
for when the Spaniards first came over
they found quantities ot them stowed
away ; but they were inferior, being of
a yellowish shade, because the Indians
used fire o open the shells. Cortes
describes Montezuma, the Mexican

servor, . |
——————

cvompetitien the Life of ’l‘rucle.1

Between forty and fifty years ago
there was an amusing contest going on
between two trades-people in London,
Both were hair-dressers, and lived
modte each other. Seeing that one
ve by selling pomade e of bear’s
the other knowing that it was
iut a8 good and more profitable to sell
any other material in pots, with “‘bear’s
grease” on the label, started an oppo-
sition, using similar pois to those sold
by his opponent, filled with an inex-
pensive unguept. The first dealer, who
was known to keep bears in his cellar,
‘who had himself’ taken up once a
week before the sitting alderman as a
nuianoe, by way of advetfisement,
i a bear upon this, and hung him
up whole in lnlr:
iso'wrote in the window, *‘A fresh bear
killed this day.” The other, who had
but one bear in all the world, which he |
s:irnhly led out of his house after !
k every night and b ht him back |
in the morning (to seem like a supply |
going om), continued his sale and an- |
nounced in his window : ‘“‘Our fresh |
bear will be killed to-morrow.” The
original vender then determined to eut
off his rival’s last shift,

his actual
of ghapels all over . Who oan defunct, with the skin only half |
estimate the number and importance | off, like calves at a butcher’s, llx‘nhngmg!
(of the effects which followed - that | up al .cu.door,procldmadth»?
| change of heart snd life ?” . nﬂb::?:gmnloldinpqum avile |

Insults.

It is always better to pass s dozen
intended insults without recognition,
than to take offence at s single %

dered by that egotistical sensitiveness
wuc‘huil ever %or olmho We
ean all point to persons who are
s e Seiis e

are com-
r-m::is.ﬂny?wmed‘hmt our timow
n n em, however. We
have each something to guard in our
own character. e are inclined
to take offence too easily. If we could
remove this ever-jealous watchfulness,

society would
rather it would be relieved of &
fully as ponsible, instead of
risk of being offended when
is intended. '

—_— e
Attils, so historians say, often dined
on horseback. Wom'lzmmbnk.

gain.s new charm, or|°

==

imposture, and desired his customers |
o . :M :I“we{ghed'if:: ‘h&h !
own cut an: m the |
nnhn:{'?' This seemed conclusive for |
two days ; bat on the third, the cun- |
nh:g opposition was in to the fore, |
with a placard on the opinion
nine doctors of ph; which stated
that bear’s grease ** ed from the
& tame or domesticated lh::

'i‘heOli-;nel'ohn u'-“c: m}i oor-
nency rowns
smmhﬂ hristen-

Ango-Saxon O
IMUII Mﬁ?mﬂy awmu
“:utho %t of ‘‘gold,”
“long,” “‘prince” and stone.”

nations, Even the Indians esteemed |-

ight in his shop. He | 8

VARIETIES.

- To kill time—Take a horse and sleigh:
Sweetening one’s coffee is erally

the first stirring event of the ﬁ '
The sentinel who did not sleep on

His watch ‘had left it at the pawn-
broker’s, : i

The
duri

heries on the coast of Scotland
the psst season have yielded
an 8,000,000 of herrings.

) én a naught> little boy breaks a
ritidot, h;:::gﬁ]ﬁ be puishied, on the
p ple panes and penalties
mﬁu_ 3 $i0iby v m

The boy's pew tro . whﬁ-
ened thx_-ouﬁgont, and pin' at the
knee 80 48 fo be impregnable to friction
are known as the *“knee plus ulira.”
. 'The Americans being the better look:
ing, of course had an ad over
.tl_mEn%liahl_nen in the late interview-
ing of Venus and got more than their
share of smiles,
__A cake of icé sawed out ' an Jowa
Oity man had frozen in it a , which
is described as being perfect to the end
and having ‘all the appear-

of its fins,

ance of swimm#lg.
Franoe
that of

The most bounteous vintag,
hectares

e
has known, the statistics say, is
18 Not less than 2,000,000

,000 acres, there-abonts,) have been
cultivated as vi pro-

vineyards, and  the

i duct-is estimated at 75,000,000 hecto:

lites (or 1,687,500,000 gallons, very
nearly).

Daring the year 1874 the life-boats
of the National-Life-boat Institution
saved 543 lives on the British coast,
and saved 15 vessels from destruction.
The institution also granted rewards to
{lilher:lnnx; n& others, for saving 170

ves during the year, making a grand
total of 713 lives saved.  ©

. In the oit{y.of Cognao, France, there
ux: establishment fitted with an an-
tomatic indicator to guard against fire.
It is simply a thermometer so construc-
ted that when the mercury rises to a
oe:_h,iln point it b:tuatt- l‘:lh electrio alarm,
which rings a in the proprietor’s
uarters, It provides fire as
the ordinary burglar alarm against
thieves. !

The villa in which Michael Angelo
was borp, ‘and in whieh he his
childhood, is now occupied by s lineal
descendent of his old enemy, Bacelo
Bandinelli. There are in the v&h
several paintings attributed to the
great artist, including that of the so-
called Satyr, the n}})er portion of which
only remains ; and these are also two
chunney-iieoea said to have been soulp-
tured by him in his youth,

The following test may be applied to
quartz to determine its auriferous
character: After being -well und,
and caleined it shoyld be trea with
a bath of iodine or bromine water, and
allowed to digest in it- for some time,
Then a piece of filter paper should be
soaked in the' solution, “dried, and

Emperor, at their first interview (1577) | Purned to ashes in & mufile. If gold is

a8 woum'g garments embroidered with | Present the ash is g'"l’l‘- One -

mls, and the natives also wore neck- ’ weight of gold to the ton may thus
and bracelets of them.— N, ¥, Ob- | detected.

At Mons, in ium, this is the

the publie “inBelmteﬂienm’“ the e
when it has a grievance, D ﬂ:
fhx some one in the gallery [ 3
olded letter to the and as it falls
all the interested public call out, ‘“Read
it | read it I” There is mo till
the letter is read ; then, as it contains
some charge sgainst the manager, that
gentleman has to come forward and ex-
plain, It is not a bad institution, but
they have just decided in the ocourts
that it is ‘‘disorderly,”

The following marriage certificate
was recently found among some old ar-
chives of the town of N Conn.
There was no date of the year, but the
penmanship and paper both bore testi-
mony to t;n: .::t:dm r:l:“t:'o docu-
ment ;| * ied, at No

evening, 81st of December, Dr. sm
66, more or I
amiable

“How
ankm

The good people ot a certam townin
the West are, or have been, in trouble
about a schoolmaster hired without suf-
ficient precantion, It being discovered

spells “‘soldiers” ‘‘sodger,” and

that he
e e
many r ons
orthography, the school
have requested him to leave.
refuses. They fasten the school-house
door." He ks it
“Muhool;‘in spite of
im to go, begged
iered him m'ona; ﬁ&. g9,
eeps on teachi ¢ “‘sodger”
‘“‘soldier.” Allmlﬁlt fifteen papi
been taken out of the school ; but if
there were no pupils at all he wouldn't
A machine has st been ocon-
strugted which will travel at a
nine knots an hour for 300 ya
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