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Be ware o give ue & Sal beturs o

Why ? or Thoughts Suggested  mysterious organist still kept his post,
by the Rising Sun. hut his head was bowed upon the in-
strument, and he could not see the lone

devotee. At length she rose from the

BY JOSKPHINE JAMESR,

The * glorious orb of day,”

Humor in Prose and Poetry.

A writ of sttachment—A love letter.
Some one asked & lad how it was he

The Power of Kisses.

When Charles II. was making

The Mungoos and the Cobra

 capabie of rendering null the viperine

A short tirue anterior to the recent | Yehom ; but on this ccession nothing

ment to eai some unknown plant,

Lracting Wilh SAFORS Sl
tree. His weight ia twenty-«ight stone,
grealer than Chang’s, for his boones are

._‘-m—- the early monarchy
They seems all four 1o bave been exe-

more mamive.

aisle, and moving to the organ loft,

His age s thirty-five.
paused beside the musician.

was 80 short of his age. He replied:  $he dwaef gives his age 2

triumphant progress through mutiny in Indis, T commanded a lttle | of the sort cocurred! The mungoos left
* Father keeps me so busy I hain’t

In & chariot of fire, certain country ladies who were pre- not the confliet for a

1s hastening on his way.

cuted by (he mmme hand, and are fall of

“Bertram !"’ she murmured.

Quick as thought the organist ralsed
his head. There, with the light of a
lamp suspended to the arch above, fall-
ing full upon her, stood the princess

' who had graced the roysl pew that
day. The court dress of velvet, with
| its soft ermine trimmings, the tiara the
necklace, the bracelets, had been ex-
changed for a grey serge robe and a
long thick veil, which was now pushed

See the sllvery moon retire

And hide her smiling face,

As the noiseless wheels roll by,

Thro' the aszure-tinted space—

Past the gems that deck the sky,

*I'i11 each twinkling star draws hack—
Awed by his rapld pace

In submission eagh to walt

Their turn the heavens to grace.

The clouds are just as beautiful,

And as gorgeous in their dress, |
When the mighty monarch leaves his couch,
A% when he sinks to rest,

time to grow."”

before him, “you arean arrant knave.”’
Said the prisomer:
Womhip spoke the clock struck two.”

“ I am sotry to say,” said a sheriff to
a handsome young widow, ‘‘that I have
an attachment for you.” ‘‘Iam happy
to say, sir, that it isn’t mutusl.”

She glided down the masy danee,
All syea upon her glancing ;

Throlgriental colorings I've seen him
crecp

Down in the valley lowly

And over mountalns steep.

I've seen him just arising

A from out some OCean cave,

slowly baek from the fair girlish face.

' lated the organist, and he sank at her
bled eyes.

feet, and gazed wistfully into her trou- |

“Oh, Elizabeth, Elizabeth!” sjacu- |

And everybody vowed, who saw,
“Twas floating more than dansing.

The bluest eye, the roslest cheek,
A Up like morning westher,

When on the flowes and grass you have
The sun and dew lomether.

“Sirrah,’’ sald a justice to one brought

‘“Just as your

sented to him, instead of kissing the
royal hand, in their »implicity held up
their pretty lips to be kissed by the
King—a blunder no one would more
willingly excuse than the lover of
pretty Nell Gwynn. Georgiana,
Duchess of Devonshire, gave Steel,
the butcher, a kiss for his vole nearly a
century since, and another equally
beautiful woman, Jane, Duchess of
Gordeon, recruited her regiment in =
similar manner. A kiss from his

tist.

| malsed
awl)‘
mother made Benjamin West an ar-| the remains of a fight of stone steps

“Kiss me, mother, before I mow in compiete dilapidation—formed
deép?’ How simple a boon, yet how | & steep ladder, up which 1 bave often | Wood.

detachment of native infantry at Con-
dapilly in thé Northern Clears. Froa |
baving once been a town of considers-
ble importance, it had dwindled to &
very Inferior rank ; and the hill-fort, |
at ome period of considerable strength, |
now presents nothing but a meagre
skeleton of ita past celebrity. Tower-
ing high above the little esplanade on
whieh the bumble range of barracks
which sheitered the detachment was
, the mountain was sccessible at
one point, wherea winding track—

1
|

and at the end of about ten minutes
the cobra di capelia lay dead, torn and
mangled plecemeal by the little ani-
mal, which friaked and danced about
with a purring soand in a frenzy of en-
Joyment.

As | held out my hand, sctually be-
lieving in the enthusissm of the meo-
ment, that it would approach to recelve
my oaresses, the mungoos, giving a
bright, quick look at me, stamped ita
tiny hind-feet briskly on the relics of
the serpent, as If In scorn of its vietim,
and disappeared among the brush-

s delicncy and grace very snesasl | but
the aminliy sfler whai must sven
then have beoen ap archale style in very
sppacent The dentril Sgur repre-
sents Peamibhik, o priest of Owris ana
Athor standing mmediately tefor-
and, o to speak, under the chin of &
beautiful cow  whe weams the mooh be-
tween her delicately ourved horn. asd
seems o protect and gulde ber wor
shiper. At vither side ate sated Sg-
ures of Owiris and Ather. Neef them

s the figure of the hippopotsmus god-
dema actiietimens called Thooseris, same

tirsem the Nile, farn..

forty-two, sings & Chinese elogy, de-
scribes himself with muech Sueney and
variety, and s his height s only
twenty-five loches, appenrm 1o be what
he s desoribed, the smallest man in
theworld. It s common for exhibited
dwarfs to be over three feet high Sir
Geoflry Hudson, the dwarf whom
readers of Bir Walter Boott will best re-
metuber, messured three feet nine in-

ches when he had attained his foll |
stature.

The Purchase of Louisiana.

HOW JEFFERSON SUCCEEDED IN SDOT"R- |

sootlitng to the syppliant is that soft | tolled at early dawn, eager to watch

the four, in s basd, green siome, per
geutle kiss. The little head ainks con’ the viving wun from dise topmacet-pio-

I had forgotten the poor monkey. 1 haps diorite Ome caSBet but sdmie

it oul, slllY snd stark
-
Aamd by his golden splendor found

ING THE TERRITORY
. | “Why are you here, ‘Bertram? _ '‘The cirods & $oming,”’ remarked
Change to lame each crested wave.

While the cool sea breezes gafted
Sweel zephyrs o'er the sira

T've gazed in rapt devotion

On the scene—supremely grand

Then why do men so seldoin

Sing of a rislng sun ?

Why walt for inspiratiou

*T1ll his rays are almost golc?

It is trus that ** joys are brightest

As from us they wing their flight?"

Or, are we more prone to darkness

Than we are toihings of light ?

Or, can it be symbolic as regards our brother
man,

When to rise he's slowly struggling,

And doing all he can

Is it then we most applaud him,

When hls course has just begun ?

Or, do we wait 'till eventide,

| asked the princess.
‘I came to bid you farewell ; and as
| I dared not venture into the palace, 1
| gained access to the cathedral by brib-
. ing the bellringer, and having taken
| the seat of the dead organist let my
| music breathe out the adieu I « ould not
| trust my lips to utter.”
A low moan was the only answer,
and he continued :
: “You are to be married on the
morrow 2" i
. “Yes," sobbed the girl. *‘‘Oh, Bert-
ram, what a trial it will be to stand at |
| yonder alter, and take upon me the

! vows which will doom me to a living |
| death ! '.
“Think of me,” rejoined the argan-
ist; ‘‘your royal father has requested
| me to play at the wedding, and I have
promised to be here. If I were your
equal, I could be the bridegroom in-
| stead of the organist; but a poor musi-
| cian must give you up.”’
“It is like rending soul and body
asunder, to part with you,” said the |
' girl. “To-night I may tell you this— |
tell you how fondly I love you, butina
. few hours it will be a sin. Go, ge, and !
God bless you !

She waved him from her, as if she
would banish him while she had power |
| to doso; and he, how was it withhim?

' He rose to leave her. then came back,
. held her to his heart in one long ewm-
. brace, und with a half-smothered fare- |

“T111 his life-work here is done?

Oh! if we but knew the heartaches

Of many around ns now,

Who only ask a kindly word

Ur & hand to eool the brow;

Methinks we would horde our love

*Till thelr sun s almost down,

But would brighten clouds whene'er we could,
And win stars to adorm our erown.

-

The Mysterious Organist.

A Legend of the Rhine.

+Kind hearts are more than coronets,
And simple taith than Norman blood.™

Years ago, at a grand old cathedral |
overlooking the Rhine, there appeared
a mysterious organist. The great com-
poser who had played the organ so
long had suddenly died, and everybody
frem the king to the peasant, was won-
dering who could be found to fill his | well, left her. .
place, when, one bright Sabbath morn, The next morning dawned in ¢loud- |
as the sexton entered the church, he | less splendor, and at an early hour the
saw & stranger sitting at the crape- | cathedral was thrown open, and the |
shrouded organ. He was a tall, grace- | sexton began to prepare for the bril-
ful man,with a pale butstrikingly hand- ' liant wedding. Flame-colored flowers |
some face, with great black,melancholy | waved by the way-side—flame-colored |
eyes, and hair like the raven’s wing | leaves came rushing down from the |
for gloss und color sweeping in dark | trees, and lay in light heaps upan the |
waves over his shoulders. He did not | ground; and the ripe wheat waved |
seem to notice the sexton, but went on | like a golden sea, and berries dropped ‘

playing, and such music as he drew  inred and purpleclustersover the rocks |
fron: the instrument no words of mine  along the Rhine. |

ecan describe. The astonished listener |

|
declared that the organ seemed to have

At length the palace gates were
< : opened, and the royal party appeared, li
grown human—that jt wailed and| escorting the Princess Elizabeth to the |
sighed, and clamored, as if through its | cathedral, where the marriage was to
pipes. When the music at length |, = oo v 0™ 1t was a brave pa- l
eeased, the sexton hastened to the l*-‘geant; far brighter than the untwined |
stranger, and said : . foliage and blossoms were the tufts o
+Fray who are yob, Sit _ | plumes which floated from stately |
“Do not ask my name,” he replied. | } o440 and the festal robes that streamed |
“I have heard thag you are in want of ' down over the housings of the superb l
an organist, and have come here on | . .5, Byt the princess, mounted on
trial.” | a snow white palfrey, and clad in

o

| cellent fashion ;

| Mrs. Goodington, laying down the pa-
per, “with no end of trained horses
and earamels, hypothenuses and other
| bedizens of the forest and jungle. How
" well 1 remember the first time Daniel
| took me to the circus! As we entered
the enclosure 1 said to him, How terri-
' bly the wild animalcules growl, don't
| they? 1 was eenamost frightened to

death till Daniel told me it was only |

the vendoos of peanuts and prize pack-
ages plying their rogation."’

L4

The Valley of Roses.

The name of Kezanlik, first became
thoroughly familiar to American read-
ersduring the Russo Turkish war. Itis
asmall town in a valley but a short dis-
tance from the bottom of the 8hipka Pass
on the Roumelian side of the Balkans,
In this valley the culture of roses has
for centuries been followed by hundreds
of farmers, and the distillation of the
famous altar is the chief and perhaps
the only industry. The essence, which
is used so profusely in the harems of
Constantinople and in nearly all the
sensuous refliements of the East, re-
quires the consumption of millions
upon millions of rowes annually. This
year the crop is said to surpass in abun-
dance and beauty any known hereto-

| fore for u very long period of years; up

to the very sunimit of the hills nothing

is to be seen but roses of all colors,
The air is said to be. loaded with the |
| heavy perfume of this immense mass |

of bloom for more than twenty miles
around. Englishmen and Russians
are the principal purchasers of the
odorous harvest, and during the mouth
of May they have been thronging the
valley of Kezanlik, making their pur-
chases. The tax on the annual product
of the roses of Kezanlik helps out the
finances of Oriental Roumelia in ex-
it amounts to more
than 2,000,000 francs. Near Kezanlik
there were several sanguinary engage-
ments during the late war, and nearly
all the Bulgarian population fled thence
before the army of Sulelman Pasha
when he came up after the Russian ad-

' vance had been withdrawn.

—e R e

Glimpses of Norway.
The bed rooms were so odd; very

“Y¥You'll be sure to get the place,"” ex-
¢laimed the sexton, ‘“‘“Why, you sur-
pass him that’s dead and gone, gir.”

“No,no; you overrate me,"” resumed
the stianger, with a sad smile; and
then, as if disinclined to conversation,
he turned from old Hans and began to
play again. And now the music
changed from a sorrowful strain to a
grand old psean, and the mysterious or-
ganist—

“Looking npward full of grace,

Praved till from & happy place

God’'s glory smote him on the face,”
and his countenance seemed not un-
like that of St. Michael, as portrayed
by Guido.

snow-white velvet, looked pale and
gad ; and when, on nearing the church,

| she heard a gush of organ Imusic,
which,though jubilantin sound struck

| on her ear like a funeral knell, she
trembled, and would have fallen to the
had not a page supported her.

1 A few moments ‘afterward she entered
' the cathedral. There, with his re-
l tinue, stood the bridegroom, whem she
| had never before seen. But her glance
| roved from him to the organ loft, where |
| she had expected to see the mysterious
l He wids gone, and she was

|
E

| organist.
obliged to return the graceful bow ©
the king, to whom she had been be-
trothed from motives of policy. Me- |

1

clean, not bare and comfortless ac-
cording to our English ideas; not a
vestige of carpet to be seen; pretty
white curtains, but no blinds ; a mod-
erate-sized pudding basin to wash in;

and no upper sheets or blankets to the '

beds, but a sort of eider-down quilt
sewn into a clean white sheet—which
arrangement is supposed in these parts
to serve every purpose. After break-
fast on this strange Sunday morning

| (whieh breakfast consisted of mw

smoked beef in alices, raw red berrings
and Duteh cheese, with rye bread, eggs,
tea and coffee), Mr. G. read prayers in
our sitting room, snd we then pro-
ceeded on a voyage of discovery. While
walking through the streets of Bergen

tentedly on the pillow, for all Is peace
emd happiness within. The uright
eyes close and the rosy lips are revell-
ing in the bright and sunny dreams of
innocence. Yes Kkiss mother, for that
good-night kise wilblinger in the mem-
ory when the giver lies mouldering in
the grave. The memory of a gentle
mother’'s kiss has cheered many =
lonely wanderer's pilgrimage and has
been the beacon light to illuminate his
desolate heart ; life has many s stormy
billow to cross, many s rugged path to
c¢climb, and we khow not what is in
store for the little one so sweetly slum-
bering, with no marring care todisturb
its peaceful dreams. The parched and
fevered lips will become dewy again as
recolection beam to the sufferer’s couch
| a mother's love, a mother’s kiss. Then

kiss your little ones ere they sleep;

there i a magic power In that hiss
| which will endure to the end of life.

A

Queer Claimants of the English
Throne.

Medical men who devote special at-

tention to mental diseases will havea

] good field for observation and argument
| in the case of Mr. Thomas Buckton.

] This person is the husband of a clail-
mant to the English Crown, and he
has been endeavoring to secure the
rights which he supposes to appertain

| %o ki and Lis consort by promenading
about the precinets of Scotland yard,

. tegether with some children who, in

his estimation ought, of course, to] be

i as princes and princeses of the

| blood ruyal. Mrs. Buckton, the soi

' distant heiress of the House of Han-

| over, is under the impression that her

| mother was named Anule Rex, and
| that the Queen s & younger daughter
| of the same individual, who has been
| on the throne five years, s third sister,
| who had a superior claim, having been
put away by some means. The woman,
in short, is one of that large class of

lunatics who labor under the delusion
|l that they are Royal personages—a de-
| lusion so prevalent that it deserves al-
| most to be ranked as a distinct species
by itself. The interest of the case
doea not, however, centre in the fact
that the woman is insane but in the
extraordinary oolncidence that her
| husband is also afflicted with the samne
form of monomania. The evidence
from Bow street, when the pair were
brought before a magistrate, showed
| that the husband, though probably
| less insane than the wife, was equally
convineed of the truth of the absurd
story devised by her disordered brain.

This is probably almost s unique
case in the history of mental allen-
ation, for although the society of mad
| persons is thought to have a consider-
able effect in inducing madness in
others, it in, as far as we know, a new
thing for the delusion so communicated
to be of the same nature as that of the
person or persons from whom it is
communicated. To explain the systein
upon a principle analogous to that of
infectiousness in bodily maladies, or by
what may be called association of idens,

, nacle—a sight that amply repald me
for the fatigue of half an hour's elimb-
ing. There, crumbling plecemen] be-
peath the foot of time, lay mouldering |
sh ancient building of Moorish anc-hi-
tecture, still suggesting, by its exten-
sve ruins and palatial structure recol-
lections of the Mohametan prowess  Voltalre, Vietor Hugo was driven to
whieh, so far back as 1741, had wrested | the Galte Theatre by & conchman whe
thke province of Condapilly from the | obstinately refused to take the poet’s
hands of the Hidoos. | money. * No, Monsieur Vietor Hugo,

A long but sleepless night in sultry | I will not take your money! The
march had fevered my blood, as ome | honor of driving you Is encugh for
morning, ere yet asingleindividual was | me?’  Victor Hugo insisted, and
stirring about mqw.lynuedlfurud the comchman (o seccept 304

| among the fowers. The mun-
goos had come too late."

Victor Hugo and His Coach.
man.

On the voraslon of the cenlenary of

| ana, the mouthe of the Missbmippt, snd |

thaisdmisl L e

plicity ;. but when we cotujpape theo:
will the great dderite Ggure of Char,
wane LW yeurs obder, e percalve sl
ooce the meaning of suclh & phrase

- -

The great soocem of Tefreon's &1 '
ministration was his pesceful triwmph
in adding 10 the United States Loulsl

an lnmense reglon of country west of |
the M iabanippd. dead and living art.

e
The Presldent was alarmed in 182 10 ¢
learn from Europe that Spain had |

oeded Loulsiana 0 France ; and soon | mm“;-,d”b
came tidings that Napoleon was aboul | pear Sidney, New South Wales,

to take possession of it with & greal |  The annual production of sall i this
Mmmwm,ud&mlmn = estimated =i
thousand workmen, under Licutenant- | hashels.

!

General Victor. Recent rxperiments by Plasscll ap-
While Mr. Jefferson was striviang by 1 poar to establish the faot that the ten-

Scientific m. Y-

towards the mountain gorge, and had
stumnbled almost to the top of the steep
sclivity, before the faint flush of dawn
had roused the sentinel, whose call
awoke the solitary pair of musicians of
our party, a drummer and fifer, to
sound the reveille. In ten minutes
more | stood panting on the summit of
the rock, gazing thirstily on the seene
beneath me, where Asialic beauly
winded slowly before me like a glori-
ous river, whose changeable water, the
eye tired not of drinking. I had no
fesr of thief or Thug, for a late excur-
sion in the district behind me had as-
sured me of my safety ; but neverthe-
less I started violently when, from the
bmunches of & stately peepul tree that
grew close by, a dark figure, that
seemed of human proportions, leaped
with a Jibbering ery upon the ground.
1 had no great reason to be alarmed,
for | saw not a man, but a monkey—
one of those long-legged, brown mon-
keys with whitestreaked faces, thai
sbound amengst these heights, and
which, probably a little less startled
than myself, receded as I advanced,
jibbering its dissatisfaction at my in-
trusion. At the foot of the peepul tree,
throwing up s rich white petals, that
shed around s sweet but sickening
odor, grew & magnificent plant of the
daturs ; and as [ stooped to pluck it, =
rustle in the underwood beyond, fol-
lowed by an acute sharp scream, which
I aseribed to my friend the monkey,
arrested my hand. [ had judged cor-
rectly, but I had underrated the number
of my early companions. Withaspring
that brought it almost to my feet, mak-
ing me in my turn retreat, the mon-
key lay moaning, and, as | thought,
violently convulsed among the grass
al the moment perceive,

Then, whipping his horse he drove up

1l.o the Rappel office and gave up the
20f. to the subwmeription for the political
prisoners of New Calendonia. The
following day, in the list there figured

| the following : ** f_!"lum, (ocher,

|

| pria d’wne couree pagee par M. Victor

| Huge, 31." Time passed, bul when-

i ever Victor Hugo came out of the hotel |

| in. the Avenue d'Eylau to go to the
| Benats, the worthy Charles More was
|dny' there with his oab. He ac
| cepted, let us hope, his fare, but he re-
fused his pourboire which it Is custo-
mary W give French coschmen. The
powrboire for him waa the honor of
driving the poet. Victor Hugo, at last
not knowing how to recompen-¢ the
mau invited him to dinner. M. Clare-
tie, who reiated the anecdote recently
|in one of his * Chroniques,” In Le
‘ Tempas, tells us that the conchiman took
| his seat with perfect ense al the dinner
| table, and behaved as If he had been
| always in the habit of dining there.
| He listened, took his share ln the con-
| versation and sald his say modestly.
| In introducing him o his guests, Vie-
| tor Hugo said: ' | have the honor w
present to you Monsieur Charles More,
who drove me to the Gaite Thestre on
the day of the Voltalre Centenary and
| refused to take anything from me.” At
| dessert the coachman thanked Vietor
l Hugo and made a little speech, which
is thus reported by M. Claretie. “In
faith, messieurs, | shall carry away with
| me a souvenir of this evening, which
will never be effhced, but | know per-
fectly well that my place ls not here.
1 1 am but an honest man, who lives
| poorly, but working as best he can. 1
have a good wife and a pretty litthe
dsughter ; 1 adore them both. When
| 1 go home to dinner, the good woman

| prepares the soap, and the liitle one
offers her soft cheeks that it does me
good o kiss. | think of her as | am
| driving about and when [ have noth-

the cobra de capello! 1 wish I could |
describe the maddened contortions of | Ing to do, sitting there on my box, 1,
| too, make verses The *“ 1, oo,

the monkey, as, writhing beneath the

straining colls of the reptile, it rolled | spoilt it all, However, he was helped
on the grass in valn efforts to rid ltnelfl“‘“‘ by the guests and his host, and
of its deadly smailant. The piteous | ended by drawing a roll of paper from
gaze of ita eyes, asthey wistfully looked h'h pocket and reciting some verses o
up into my face, was eloguent with a Vietor Huge. Honest Charies More is
summons for help which | was by no | still driving his eab about M': the
means inelineq to resist. Whether the souvenir of his dinner with Vietor
snake had bitten it or not, 1 could pot | Huge, doubties, remains uneffaced,
guess, for it seemed to me as If it were but Charles More’s head has not been
merely playing with the animal—that | turned by his momentary [(requenia-
fatal game which the cat plays with | tion 0‘ the Hoclety of the Muswes. — The
the mouse'! But I shouted, and threw Parivian.

of bhorror, that around ita body was
twisted a gorgeously spotted snake—

e ———

negotiation to prevemt this, the w]m(,dlminﬂ_'“
broke out afresh between France and ,

Engiand, which obliged Bonaparte to The total value of milroad property
keep all his troops st home, and dis- | in Ohlo, s reported by county off
posed him to listen to Mr. Jefferwon's | corn. s $70.008.550, and fotal taxes
overtures. levied thereon §1,008 T20.18.

In January, 196, the President sent | 0] of turpentine mid W0 be de
| # letter by exproms 1 his Delghbor, | prived of its penetrating odor by reet)-
| Jumnes Monroe, In which he sald : | fylng ¥ over § per ecent. of s weight

“1 shall t-morrow pominate you 10 | of ansiscked lme added fo it in the
the Senate for an extraordinary misson | Jhape of milk of Hme '
to France. Pray work night and day | Eighty4we and cnsthird miles sn
to nrraage your affaim for a temperary | hoar is the e of spead altalning oo
abernce, perhaps for & long one.™ the London and Northwestern Hail-

In eight weeks from that time, Mr. | roud. by an sugine having o deiving
Mounroe was traveling fast from Havre | wheel nine feet in dinmeter.
to Paris, authorized to give Bonaporie To cleanse txtties dissolve whar oubor
two milllons of dolisms for the city of | of chioride of Mme In ohe gUart of
New Orleans slone, and to pay the two | woter, and 811 the botthes with the
millions on the spot |f the bargaln was | liguid | set them aside for several day»
concluded. When he arrived be found | uud riose them well with water. The
Napoleon not only willing to sell New | woter of chioride of Hmne onn be Gend
Urleans, but the whole provines; and | yeveral times. For bottles which are
not omly willing but enger ; for be was | not very dirty use one part of sauristie
in extreme want of money 1o oasry out | aoid diluted with thres panis of waler
his schetwe of invading England. | fawdust put into bottles and some

“Do not,” he sald to his minister, | water sdded will clenn well, sspecially
Just before Mr. Monroe resched Paris, | such botthes s+ have contained ofl.
“do mol evem wall for Mr. lum;‘ Tissandier gives, smong other ex-
have an interview this very day with | perfments in poeumaation, Soe in which
Mr. Livingstom (the Amerioan minks- mhmmmhwh
ter)) But 1 require a grest deal of | o corafe or quart bottle, full alr. After
money. | want fAfteen millloos of | i has burnt s few seconds, & hard-bolled
frames, and for lew than that sum I | egy with the shell off s placed In the

will not trest.” mouth. The egg s pressed lnward by
His Minister according to the method

of good bargainers, saked & hundred
million, expecting, of course, to be
beaten down. Foor Mr. Liviagston
was aghast ait the mere ithought of
such a price.

“It s In vain to sek 18" sald he; 0t
is so greatly beyond our means."

Fortunately, Mr. Monroe, fresh from
Amerioa, knowing the wishes of the
people and the President, srrived »
few days afler, and most gladly s
cepted Napoleon's final offer to sell the
previnee for sixty million of francs, or
Afteen millions of dollam. i

the work s done ; but thie toll may be

plessu rable o the engravers themsel vee

when they bave renched such = high
have just given to England a maritime ’

rival that will sconer or lster humble
ber pride.”

It was indeed one of the “hﬂ-1
ale evenis thal could possiby have oo | welght of waler, and o
curred ; for, without the possession of |
the mouth of the Misslssippi, the
United Stales could never have been &

power of the first magnitude. So
thought Fraaklyn twenty yonrs be-

fore, when he exclalmed o diplomat-
Lost in the harmonies which swelled | chanically she knelt at his side on the ! a leading feature of the ho straok |

astone, and then wselzing a withered ints In Paris :

around him, he sat with his ‘‘far-see- | gjtargtone; mechanically listened to |
ing " gaze fixed on the distant sky, 8 | the service and made the responscs. ‘
glimpse of which he caught through an | Then her husband drew her to him in |
open window, when there was a 8tir | 4 sonyulsive embrace, and whispered : |
about the church door, and a royal | «Elijzabeth, my queen, my wife, look |
party came sweeping in. Among them |, 1»
might be seen a young girl, eyes like '\ Trembling in every limb, she obeyed.
the violet hue, and lips like wild cher- | Why did those dark eyes thrill her so? |
ries. This was the Princess Elizabeth, | Why did that smile bring a glow on
and all eyes turned to ber as she seated | her cheek ! Ah! though the king wore
herself in the velvet-cushioned pew ap- | the purple and many a jeweled order
propriated to the court. Nosoonerhad | glittered on his breast, he seemed the
the music reached her ears than she | same humble person who had been
started as if a ghost had crossed | employed to teach organ music, and
her path. The bloom faded from her | had taught her the lore of love.
cheek, her lips quivered, and her whole “Elizabeth ”murmured themonarch,
frame grew tremulous At last her | “Bertram Hoffman, the mysterious or-
eyes met those of the organist, in a | ganist, and King Oscar are one! For-
long, yearning look, and then the | give my stratagem. I wished te marry
melody lost its joyous notes, and ouce \ you, but I would not drag to the altar
more wailed, and sighed,and clamored. | an unwilling bride.” Your father was
“By my faith,”" whispered the king | in the secret.”
to his daughter, ‘'this organist has a ] While tears of joy rained from her
master hand. Hark ye, he shall play | blue eyes, the new-made queen re-
at your wedding!" | turned her husband’s fond kiss,and for
The pale lips of the princess parted, | once two hearts were made happy by &
but she could not speak—she was dumb 1 royal marriage.
with grief. Likeoneinapainfuldream, |
she saw the pale man at the organ,and | Mr. Herbert Spencer,the well-known
heard the melody which filled the vast | scientific and philosophie writer, in-
edifice. Aye, full well she knew who | tends next year to make a tour around
hewas,and why the instrument seemed | the world by way of the United States
breathing out the agony of a tortured | and Japan. He will devote two years
heart, : to it, taking sociological observations
When the service was over, and the | at the more important points on the
royal party had left the cafhedral, he | route. One or two scientic friends
stole away as mysterious as he had | and one of his secretaries will accom-
come. He was not seen again by the | pany him on the tour, which will be
sexton till the vesper hour, and then | the immediate preliminary to the

he appeared in the organ loft, and com- | completion of his philosophical system
menced his task., While he played a | as originally planned.
veiled figure glided in, and knelt near

a side shrine. There she knelt till the Another American girl who sought
worshipers dispersed, when the sexton | distinction in a titled husband has
touched her on the shoulder and said : | come to grief in the dissolution of the
% “Mgddam, everybody has gone but| marriage between Miss Moulton, of
you and me, and T wish to close the f New York, and Count Von Hatsfeldt,
door.” : | of Germany, who gives up his wife in

“I am not ready to go yet,” was the | order to enjoy political honars. Mise
reply ; “leave me leave me!” | Moulton’s mother was a Miss Metz, and

The sexton drew back into a shady | her grandmother was once a favorite

me—namely, the pretty white lace cur-

tains, which are universal in the many |

windows of the wooden dwellinge,

looking as fresh and spotless as though |
only put up. Every window, almost, |
contains a flowering plant, and there |
| is a quaint, prim simplicity in the

whole effect which is very eharming
to English eyes. We had almost an
English dinner on this first Bunday in
Norway. Goodsoup brought in plates,
boiled salmon, roast veal served ready
cut up, and some particularly light
flaky pastry. The table linen was of
good quality, and there was nothing
very peculiar about the repast save &
noble disregard for salt spoons, butter
knives and similar little etceteras. By
this time Bergen presented quite an-
other aspect—the sun shining brightly
and the paved streets so dry that one
could hardly believe that it had poured
in the morning. Every step of the
walk was interesting, and our guide
seemed only too pleased to tell us all
that he could put into word, while the
varisus dresses of the country people
amused us not a little. The head-
dresses differ according to the different
districts to which the women belong,
and they are very curious; close-fitting
biack cloth caps, with a bright-colored
lining showing in front, for one dis-
trict; for another, large starched white
cambric affairs sticking out on each
side of the head like open fans, the
oddest things imaginable, but not un-
becoming to the fair rosy faces they
adorn. Yonng girlssimply tie up their
hair with a red woollen scarf, or wear
a little handkerchief tied under the
chin, and this shows that they are un-

blessed ness isal waysto be known. Bome
of the eostumes were very picturesque ;

Hcoa, plaiisd

very evenly st the waist,

caps. The people have

niche, and watched and listened. The | actress.

married, so that here thestate of single

a short bisck serge pet-

a red bodice, and bright green or blue
sleeves, with either of the aforesald
generally bean-

fuir yellow

will, of vourse, appear the simplest
way of disposing of it. Bul as mad-
ness is hereditary, the fact of the two
being first cousinsg may throw some
light on the curious phenomenon. It
would be interesting to discover if there
was & taint of the sort in any previous
generation of the family.

Fowls in Orchards.

which fowls were kept, the owner of
which told us that before the fowls
were confined in it the trees made lit~
tle or no growth, and only a corres-
ponding amount of fruit was obtained.
But what a change was evident now !
The grass was kept down, the weeds
killed and the trees presented an ap-
pearance of thrift which the most en-
thusiastic horticulturalist could but ad-
mire and envy. The growth of the
trees was most vigorous, and the foliage
remarkably luxuriant; the fruit was
abundant, of large size and free from
worm and other imperfections. The

proprietor, who remarked that the
“hens ate all the worms and eurculio
within their reach, even to the canker
worm.” He found less trouble with
their roosting in trees than he expected,
and that a picket fence six feet high
kept them within bounds. His or-
chard was divided into three sections,
and the fowls were changed from one
to anothey, as the condition of the
fowls or the orchard section seemed to
require.

The proeess of taking winking"pho-
js described as follows: One
negative is taken with the sitter’s eyes
open ; another without change of posi-
tion, with the eyes shut. The two
w-nphﬂu“dh
of the paper, “registering’’ exactly.
Held before s flickering or other
variable source of light the combined

Last fall we visited an orchard in |

excellence was sccounted for by the |

branch which lay on the ground, Iad- | Two Giants and a Dwarf.

vanced to the charge. The monkey, | Three of the n:;t_ remarkable men
which st another time would have fied ’ e iy o aon o AN,
st my approach, now remained per-| . oo L ihe Royal Alquariom—
fectly motionless, as If it awaited a cer- | the giant Chang, & tea hant of
tain succor. But the serpent, aroused | L L, o0y o tall Norwegisn and
to the cognizance of an amallant by & | (@ oy qeseribed as “the Chinese |
smart blow on the head, instantly In- | 3 L p oyl ylient dwarfin the workd."”
flating its horrid crest into that hood- ('h.ng' is the largest in existence stands
like form which renders it o appal-| o "ol ius inches, and s highly
gl::! hmﬁ“:ﬁ‘;‘;l‘::;“ w s“nloud his educated. n;;mllng five different h:;
I i guages, includi English, which
Again struck it; nor was it wll.h-!.puk_. \'::j v:l‘l, but with the well
out & cold thrill through my veins that | known singeong of the Chinaman.
1 saw it disengage itself from the MOD- | gy, iy eight feet high without his boots ;
key ; but far from sttempting to make | b, . uuures sixty in hes round the
its escape, as | Coh':‘lﬁf““"d l:o:?r:ld do, | chest, weighs twentysix stone, has a
it turned itgelf erect me, n of eight feet with his outstretched
and, with :‘::mrinc hobble—like the ::u and signs his pame withoul an
hop of a bird whose wings have been | .y ypon & sign-post ten feet six In
broken—it Iu;:d,‘ with forked lont‘-“: | ches high. Chang Isthirty-three years
very .
protruded, right into my very path! | ., . and it is about fifteen years sinee |
' There Wwas RO time for thought. |, . .. in England.
| My stick was neither strong nor :‘:‘ | After five yeurs residence in the Ce-
' I could see the venomous eyes DUrD |\ i) Empire, he returned to Earope
| like fire, and the colors of 1t swelling | g (e Paris exhibition, and has since
neck grow more deeply, s prepared | Liited Vienns (where the emperor
to spring again ; and 1 was fairly :‘ \ gave him a ring be proudly exhibits,
the point :‘;ﬂlﬂt my ""“"m{_ marked ﬂth;be lmp;dﬂ eagle and
| w h“ “' | I.h. lnll.llhﬂ l“ #,l m'm
‘pltocl mng. d me, when & shrill, chir | 4 gouburg. Since his last residene
. o ety | o S ey Riwiam
WaS v inches. Hehasa t Mongo-
!n:lﬂquﬂ little creature, which at the | ,. face, & courtly manner, and wears
| moment 1 was well nigh ready to spir- | _ b1y embroldered dress, worked for
| jtualize into s good genius, SPrung | yy., by his sister, whe i, like the rest
upon the serpent with a bound of Hght- | .¢ihe family, of only ordinary stature.
some ferocity, which “mo“ Next to Chang, and next by no long

1

1
|

‘memdlhlknm.m interval,
It was & mungoos ! And now, lo- | feet nine
deed, a combat took place which fixed
me to the spot with mute admiration ;
Onece or twice It
the mungoos Wwas

“rell the mouth of the Misslsippl ¥
You might as well ssk me to sell my
front door "'

——

The Bust of Pharaoh.
Many esamples both of the revival
and decay of Egyptian art may be seen
in the Boolak Museum. Among them
are two interesting busts, both found
al Kamse. The larger represenis &
geeen’s head, the crown and part of the
lhmuhdn‘hmk,--ny.l-d-‘ally
the face perfect. 1t Is & singularly life-
Hke face. The nose iu, to say the lemst,
retrousse,; the mouth wears & pleasant
stuile. The white alabaster, of which
it s made, adds to the effect of the
bust, and produces sn extrsordinary
impression of sweetness, grace and in
regulsr besuty, combined with & cer- |
tin Mes of power,and st the same |
time, it must be confessed of Insinoceri-
ty. This was the great Queen Thys,
the wife of Amenhotep I11., the
.h“mmwﬁ!um-nﬂ brenk of s own
the piain of Theben. &umlm-ﬂ-ﬂu—uﬂnm-—-
s foreigner and lowly born, but Amen- | Peiled to put sside & large ressrve fund
hotep loved her, and signalised bhis |
love by sssociating her with himaelf on
thethrone and ber name with his count-
less inscriptions. The adjoining bust,
though it is of biack granite and terri-
bly multilated, bears & singular resem-
blance to that of the gueen. [i repre-
sents Merenptah, the “Phamoh of the
Exodus.” The lkeness to Thyls may
perhaps be accounted for If we remesn-
ber that Ramesess 11, the father of
Merenptah, Wwas descended through
his meother, from the old royal line,
and s said in some to have
been king from his birth. It is inter-
esting thus o trace s family Hkenes
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in people who were as long before the
Christian ers as we are afler il Lader




