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TRADITION OF OONQUEST.

His Grace of Mariborough, legends say,
Though battle-lightnings proved his worth,
Whaa scsthed like othars, in his dey,
By flercer fires at his own héarth.

The patient chiaf, thus sadly tried —
Madam the Duchess wes so fair—

In Blenheim's honors folt loss pride
Than in the lady's lovely bair.

Onge (shorn, she had colled it thers to wound
Her lord when he should pass, 'tis said)
Shining acroes bis path he found
The glory of the woman's head.

No sndden word, no sullen look,
In all his after days oconfessed

Ho missed the oharm whose absence took
A soar's pale shape within his breast.

I think she longed to bave him blame,
And soothe him with imperions tears—
As if her besuty were the sams,
He pralsed her through ber courteous years.

‘But when the soldier's arm was duat,

Among the dead man's treasures, whers
He laid it as from moth and rust,
They found his wayward wife's sweet hair.
—The tlalary.

[From the (erman of Frederic Frederich.]
Simson’s Mother-in-Law.
I BY EMILY R. BTEINESTEL.

I shall probably excite & ripple of in-
d{ nation In the minds of some readers
at broaching so dellcate a nubject as the
one in question. Btill I am williuq to
concede that a good mother-in-law 18 s
blessing Iin any household. To the
youugiuihmd er advice Is golden In
value, a calming Influence in possible
domestic storm or tribulation, & guar-
dian angel to the little folks, and alto-
gether she 1s a treasure. But s bad
mother-In-law {8 the very demon of a
household, and such a one I am about
to present for your delectation In this
sketch.

Charles Simson is & merchant, and
about to unite his deatiny with the
dgughter of a Captain Beyer, dead, or
gone 1o & better land. The bride I8 a
pretty, well-oducated, sensible girl,
who, since the father’s departure into
peace, bad asslsted her mother in keep-
ing up a respectable appearance by do-
ing bits of funcy work, the proceeds of
which, ad@ed 1o the little foriune left
by the cnruha, helped them to live
nicely, although insufiicient to allow
them to cut much of a dash In soclety.

Simson 18 well aware of his sweet-
heart's poverty, but being in good cir-
cumstances himself, he 18 entirely too
sensible to estimate 8 wife's value by
her fortune, He wants a wife to satisfy
his heart, one that will transform home

Into a taste of Paradise for him; when-

turning his tired steps away from busl-
ness, will meet him with & spirit of
domestlc cheer, chulug from his brow
the dry and practical thoughts of com-
merce and care, and substituting by the
wltchery of womanhood an Interest In
poetry and art,

He loves Charlotte dearly, and not a
Jdoubt enters his mind in regard to his
perfect hap‘]lness with her for his wife.

Charlotte's mother s a tall, lean, yes,
we might say, an arld sort of woman.
She is & descendaut of nobility, and al-
though her brauch of blue blood Is
somewhat impoverished in purse and
estate, nevertheless the lady looks back
prouddy upon her pedlﬁree. Nothing
but sympathy and necessity could have
induced Ler to condescend to a unlon
with the plebeian and de d captain,
who still had many exoellent and dis-
tinguishing qualities as u man,

The |ady has a pair of dark, uncom-
fortable looking eyes, nnd her manners
and bearing are stately, majeatic, rather
—a natural consequence of her geneal-
ugleal superlority.

Simson never ventured confidentially
near her, although she Invariably re-
ceived him with kindness, and called
him “my son, Mr. Simsou."" But with
his Alppant coustderatlon of her cour-
tesy, he has not realized thies s a gentle
rnmflhrlty on her part. He used tosay
w himself, **1'm not golng to marry the
mother, but the daughter,” and thus
the mother slipped trom his mind.

The captaln’s widow, who Impresses
her servant with her importance lnto
(‘ulllnr her “my lady,” lias never made
uny claima upon Slmeon, but this never
vecurred to hlm untll one day when In
her and Charlotte’s company, looking
about for thelr future place of resldencs,
they found a house that he Imugines
entlrely too large fur thelr little house-
hold, and the stately lady with calm
declslon sald: “My son, Mr. Simson
wlll secure this house, as it Is qulte a
sultable one for us. These two rooms
will be reserved for myself, tha others
you may arrange to your own llklng."
Simson looked at his Charlotto aston-
lshed, who returned the look with »
blush, replying: ‘‘Dear Charlle, my
mamma wishes to reslde with us, and I
should so like to have her. You know
it will be &0 lonely when you are away
all day If I do not have her with me.”
Himson cannot deny an appeal made so
o tenderly, he thinks "lﬁﬂ is right, the
old lady is so accustomed to belng with
her child, her coat will not be consider-
uble, why separate them?'" Neverthe-
less he considered It Just & lliwele pre-
suming to select the two most cheerful
apartments In the house for her own
use,

The situation changes, however, after
hils marriage; he arranges his room to
sult bis taste, places the furniture ac-
cording to his {deas of easy comfort,

Ile hastens home from buslnesa the
first evenlng after they n house-
keeping, feellng Joyousand lighthearted
ant olﬁlﬂn A le evening In thelr
home-llke Htlle room, In the company
of his charming wife.

At the open door of his room he
stands stock still; he must be d
—no—avery plece of furniture has been

moved, the sofs taken from ita snug
corner near the stove and moved close
to the window, the table In the middle
of the room, the chalra backed stiifly
against the wall In a row, as If they
n;ara sub-officers saluting their supe-
rlor.

““Charlotte, Charlotte | what does this
mean ?'' heexclaima. *Who hasbrought
about this terrible revolution "’

The wife approached :!-th 2 loving
smile, striving to hide her embarrass-
mntl

“Dear Charles, my mamma thinks
the room looks so much better this

way."

‘{Betur I" exclaimed Simson. “Why,
we wlll frecze on the sofs in winter,
over there, and be brolled by the sun in
summer. And—my dear—1 do not
comprehend—I was under the Impres-
slon this was our own, not your moth-
er'sroom. I1hope [ am at liberty to
use my own taste and judgment In Its
arrangement, and I trust she has not
constituted herself my guardian.”

He I8 golng excitedly wo work to re-
arrange things. Charlotte clutches his
arm tremblingly.

“0Q dear, dear Charley! You wlill
offend mamma! Please, for my sake,
leava them just for to-day.”

She put her little bands on his cheeks
and her rosy lips to his mouth. The
tempter has conquered—he clasps her
in his arms,

*“Well, for your sake, my angel, I will
leave them; but I do hope your mamma
will please to mind her own affairs, you
know, darling.”

It is meal time. The mother-in-law
salls In and seats herself at the table
with silent grandeur. She nips her
food. Simson s delighted when the
meal I8 over, trusting the highborn lady
will betake herself to her own room,
for he I8 vexed In spite of himself at
her remarkable Industry during his
absence w—daf.

Even his wife acts somew hat subdued
in her presence.

Good graclous! is it possible? The
lady takes a seat on the sofa,draws her
knitting out of her pocket, puts on her
spectacles, and assumes a position, com-
fortable and resigned, as if she had
taken up her quarters on the cozy sofa
for the vext year and a half.

Slmeon stares at the knitting In
speechless agony. No doubt of it, the

old lady Is going to grant them the
pleasure o! her company the whole
evenling,

Charlotte takes a chair near her
MAMmma,

Simson measures the room with rapid
pace, to aid him In disguising his—ex-
cessive joy. Helightsa cigar; scarcely
has he taken & whiff when the lady be-
gan to snlff and scent the alr, while
trom under her glasses she flashes a
glavce at him and then at her daughter.

“Idear Charley,” pleaded his confused
ittle wife, “Mamma cannot endure
smoke.”

“You assured we, Charlotte, that you
liked me to amoke,”’ he replied.

“] do—but mamma?'’ she says look-
lnf{“ him so tenderly, supplicatingly.

o I8 not quite decided whether to
aacrifice his clgar or his mother-in-law.
He sllps to the window, opens Ig with a.
bnuﬂ, ut he only throws out tie cigar.

th increased rupidity he resumed
his tharch, his blood bolling; an egg
could have been poached In it. Truly,
this is a promising beginning, not be
allowed to smoke In his owa house!

The captaiu's lady glances sharply at
hlm again, then at Charlotte, who Joes
not appear to comprehend untll it is
renewed with decided impresaiveness,

“Dear Charley, mamma caunot toler-
ate that incessant walking back and
forth,"" the wife implores with a Hush
of distress on her pretty face,

“‘Please come and sit down here by
me will yout"

Simson bites his lips and grits his
teeth savagely, then exclalma: '‘Oh,
pof course' certainly! why uot?'' He
bounces Into a clialr with such violence
that it groans at every joint. Charlotte
knows why he Is s0 vexed, and trles o
divert him by every concelvable device
of her gentle heart undl his brow Is
clear once more under her tender Influ-
ence, and he no longer observes his
mother-in-law's drawndown mouth nor
her mruhInE glanoe, nor the hateful
click of her knittng-needles, By and
by Charlotte asked him Jestingly, what
he would llke for dinner on the morrow,

The dame's head I3 suddenly erccted,
“Child, you forget thut we have already
declded on to-mmorrow's dinner,” she
sald, coldly.

“‘But, mamma, maybe Charles has
some (avorite dish," the wlle rephed,
shyly.

“My child, in well regulated famillea,
speclal wishes cannot be observed, but
must be subservient to rales,” wus the
Iady's answer. ;

Slinson beat a tattoo on the back of
his chalr. He had a disposition to sak
her If he waa her guest, or vice versa;
but he restraln=d, saylng, as he caught
Charlotte's iImploring glance, *‘1 shall
not be home t dinner; a particular
friend has also Invited me to breakfast
In the morning. Atall eveuts, I shall
not be at home."

The clock strikea ten. The knltting
In rolled r and Madam Beyer
takes her departure with a stately bow.
Simson gives a sigh of infinite rellef.
Charlotte throws her arms around him
a moment, then runs and lights a cl

for him, saylng, ‘‘dear, dear Charley,
don’t be aroes, Eon'l. be provoked I"' Can
a cloud of reat on his brow after

that? But hls last thoughts on going
to sleap were of the varlous stories he
had heard about awful mothers-in-law,

The following day he waa enlightened
about the character of his mother-in-
law. 8he was proud, domlneering,
senaitive and presuming. Hhe Is mas-

ter, and evidently had an: ldea that
Slmson was mrn.{lly in

bed to her
for giving him her daughter. War ls
declured &c very next day between the
two. He la anxious to spare his wife,
but the mother’s LT Ia lutol-
erable; but for lotta's sake the

battle 1 conductad In wmilence. Whea

he found that 10 o’clock was her hour
for retiring, he set the clock an hour
ahead. Bhe soon discovers this and re-
malns until 11 o’clock. Bimson acted
as if.he did not notice 1t, but smoked so
vlﬁ:roml y that he nearly blinded him-
»e

. ’

The old dame accustomed herself to it
mb!{. He replaces the furniture to
his liking, and every time he comea
home, the chairs stand ranped agalnst
tho wall again, like a line of grenadiers
on dutg‘. At the expiration of two
weeks the old lady Is boss of the estab-
lishment. The servant o only her,
Charlotte s treated like a child In her
“teens.” The old lady commands and
the old lady knows everything better
than anybody else. The rymmg couple
can have no enjoyment without her. If
Charlotte desires to visit the theatre,
the mamma stands unmas and un-
invited, ready to accompan
he decides to walk, she calls a mrrlq‘:,
when he and Chur]ot take & walk, she
trips along, either beside or after them.
The woman has determined to embltter
his life. He has lost his appetite be-
cause she is at his table. When she
turns those great cold eyes on him, the
victuals become acrid, or tasteless as
the case might be.

He might be able to endure this, but
in his absence she endeavored her ut-
most to turn his wife against him also.
She tyrannized over the poor little wo-
man terribly.

He tries to convince Charlotte tiat it
would be for the happiness of all con-
cerned If Ler mother would live else-
where. He offors to pay all her ex-
penses, unything, everything in the

er of man, but Charlotte is afraid of
er mother and cannot be Induced to
eject or foranke her.

“If she expressed a wish to leave us
of her own accord, then 1 should ghdl;
reconcile myself to do without her,”
the wife declares.

Simeon takes the hint and immedi-
ately sets about the dclightful task of
making his house as agreeable for the
lady as ible, but sbie has her wits
about her, and enjoys her revenge.

She likes the room warm. As soon
as he enters every door and window is
thrown open. He s ready to freeze to
death ratLer than endure his mother-
in-law. The old hen trots out, but re-
turns wrapped in furs. She orders ln
turn the very dishes he dislikes above
all others, and Is compensated for her
troubles thus:

She Is taken eick. The first day she
is forced to keep her bed. He believes
himself 1o heaven, to have the table
alone with Charlotte. He is 8o happy
he stays home the wholeday. Thenext
morning the doctor is called aside and
anxloualy asked how his patient is.

“Do not be alarmed, my dear sir.
Your mother-in-law will be about again
in & day or two,”

*“You are mlstaken, doctor,” the poor
fellow exclaimed, *‘you Lreat her case
too lightly. Bhe is iil, very ill; in fact,
she I8 out of her head. Oh, for heaven's
sake impress her gituation upon her; do
not let her leave her room for at least a
week or two, or a month. She is sick,
the woman I8 indeed. Tell her so0."’

Some evil apirit must have whispered
his joy to the old lady, for Charlotte
was in such constant domand at her
bedside after thls, that SBimson got so
tired of taking his meals alone and hav-
ing no one to talk to evenings that he
longed for her convalescence. He knows
his mother-In-law detests the sound of
music, or practicing on any muslcal
lnstrument, and he begins to take les-
gona on the cornet. Morning, noon and
night this abused instrumeunt gives ut-
terance to such terrific groans and ear-
splifting shrieks that the nelghbors
threaten to have him arrested for dls-
turbing the peace,

The old lady I8 furious—but shestuffs
cotton In her ears, covers them with
ear-muffs, and scents herself so fear-
fully with musk that the house 18 Intol-
erable, because she knows the least bit
of this perfume makes him sick. The
conflict becomes warmer on both sides.
If he venturea (o bring a friend hometo
supper, he can be sure there will be
nothing fit tou'r] or that It will not be
served until bedtime. He cannot drive
the woman away. His houss becomes a
hell to him, and he beging to pass his
evenlings at the club. The second even-
ing he%!ndl his door key misslng, has
another made, and it llkewise vanishes.
He bribes the night watchman to sound
the hours directly under her windows,
and she revenges hersell by a nolsy
quarrel with the servant before his door
as he takes his noon-day nap. He is
frequently tempted to strangle the
dragon, pitch her out of the window,
or lrolmn hor, but the nninllc patience
and sweet dispoaltion of his wife hold
him in check. Hs wonders how this
angel can be the offspring of such a
devil, He obwerved her nﬁ-cucleu fall
one day and he placed his foot upon
them untll they were ground almost
into dust. The following day he found
all his clgars had been thoroughly olled.

Accldentally he discovered that his
mother-in-law had a perfect horror of
mlice. He jumped for joy. Intheeven-
ing he briogs home a box literally
swarml th white mice. He con-

uegred his own diagust for the creatures
or the pleasure of tormenting his
mother-in-law, He takes one of them
out of the box for the purpose of show-
Ing the cunning pet to Oharlotte. By
chance it his bold and rushes
for the sofs where the old Indy s sit-
ting. With a wild ory she rushes out
of the room. He catohes the little mousy
and kisses it [h his extravagant delight.
He would have hugged a rat that had
driven this woman away. He resolves
to follow up his sucoess and become a
requlu mouse hunter.

‘he following noon the august dame
salls Into the room B on her

arm. However, Slmson ‘Imu -
home

r
aged. He thinks a cat' of
twenty; If she demr'un
m flbrty. He o floe

ten mioe & day, I will
ortune, If need ‘and at
last lucn:‘l In n!u:l.ﬁx '.'n:.

thems If | lar

old ltdr, and Simson permits the de-
teated little beasts to overrun hls whole
house, The mother-in-law progcures
another cat, and scatters polson about,
but he dalily brings home & new case of
mice, and after awhlle fetches two rata,
It was war to the death with him, if he
waa forced to acour the sewers of Parls
and London to obtaln the wherewith to
conduct it,

The old lady does not venture out of
her room nny more, but Issues her or-
dera from there to Charlotte and the
servant,

His wife complains that the noxious
animals are destroylng kitchen and lar-
der, even penetrating the clothes-press
to bulld their nests.

“Never mind, let them devour and
destroy ever ﬁl;ng, [ will buy more!"
He thought it was time enough to begin
to oxterminate rats and mice when the
annoyance was extirpated. “I
shall not give up untll they have de-
voured us all! le.i'mlr mamma has de-
stroyed weeks and months of my hap-
piness, and that cannot be replaced.”

One duy Charlotte Inlormed him that
mamma had found another residence
and resolved to leave them. He clasped
her in his arms and danced around the
room like one mad at this information.
Sure enough, the very next day the
dame departed bag and baggage. Sim-
son straightway buys his wife the finest
outfit in town, gonates fifteen dollars to
the poor, and absolutely goes to church
the following Bunday to pour out his
gratitude for this deliverance.

Months passed before his mother-in-
law honored his house with a visit, and
then only bécause Charlotte wasobliged
to keep close and guard a little son of
tender age. Bimson recolved her with
ceremonious pomp. Since then matters
seem quite tolerable between them. The
captain’s widow never remains after
elght o'clock In the evening and ly
sits at the table with him. And SHnson
is happy.

The Celtie Dying out in Ireiand.

It Is very probable that the use of the
Celtic tergue will eventually die out.
It is by uo n.*anssomuch in vogue with
the ueration as it was with the
former. re are but few persons
now, even among the old, who really
“have no English,'’ as the shrue 3
although many will pretend that this is
the case for purposes of their own. I
belleve, also, that the peasants would
by. I?o mesns wish their superlors to
learn their speech, Novertheless, they
wlll express approval and admlration of
any efforts made in this direction. Both
Protestants and Romanists mutilate
and distort the Saxon language in the
most wonderful manner. They are as
fond of long and difficult sounding
words a8 the negroes are said to be.
They are even lugenious enough to
mount polysyllablc terms, on the spur
of the moment, when memory fails o
bring forth any compound sufficlently
startling. “‘Oh, Sir, you gave us a very
fine allegation t.n-{iay," a respectable
man said to his clergyman onve. Now,
if the time had pot been immediately
after morning service, there might have
been some dl?ﬂculty in discovering that
the gubject of commendation was a ser-
mon. A mald servant on one occasion
augrily called & troublesome child *‘the
most eccleslastical boy she had ever
seen in her life,’" as the greatest term of
reproach she oould think of, and the
same woman described a Fenlan gather-
ing as *‘a wonderful 'Lrianglﬁofpeo?la."
Then, when one of the gentry was 1l in
a country neighborhood, thers were
many luguiries made as to whether he
would be likely “'to intercede,” mean-
ing were there hopes for his recovery.
A dispensary becomes an “expensary,”’
the exvise service “*the outside." To
expect is w “inspect,” and vioce versa.
A cypress-tree Is & “‘cypher,”” a surplice
a “eypress,’’ an inn “‘an end,”’ and so
ad Infinitum. The staple malady an
cause of Jeath in Ireland is a palo or
stitch In the heart; but the peasants
also suffer accasionally from “'a great
lmpression,” and a “fluency on the
chest.” The most grateful heart can

find no richer or more elegant mode of

expressiug thankfulness for some favor

done than to wish the patron “*a blanket

of glory in Heaven," —Argosy. f
e e

The Ancient Cltiea of Mexioe. ‘

In Mexico the Mpanlards found all‘
that deserved the name of clvilization
on the northern continent. There was
organlzed power, there were homes to
fight for; there were the wealth, dis-
tinction of caste, and highly developed
religlon which are to some extent com-
parahble with the details of our own
polity. The Conquerors first swept all
this civilization out of existence, and
destroyud every trace of it they could
discover. Then they gave most ﬁlowlng
descriptions of 1L 8 few relles they
loft for our Inspection and criticism are
as meagre as those of some forgotten

ple, the remnants of whose huts and |
easts aure dredged from a mountaln
Iake. In the popular mind thelr de-
sceiptions are comblned with the dis-
covery of highly sculptured ruins in
Guatemals and other countrles south of
Mexico, and it ls by adding together all
the conjectures to which the sight of
these carved stonesa ﬁlve rise, and all
that Ia reported of the Mexicans, that |
the popular notion of the Aztecs has |
been formed |

But this I8 rank confusion, for the |
sculptured bulldings of Copan and Pal- |
ouque were the work of another and
]'lrobabli: A preceding race to the Na-
juas, of whom the Asztecs were part.
The facy that a previous ple had
better houses than the Mexlcans, bullt

rander cities, and faded out before the
Etngdom of Mexioco was founded, of
course offers & fine flald for apaculation.
— Balary,

“The excuse of the third man," sald
Mr. Moody, illustrating the parable of
the who were backward (n com-
Ing Torward, ‘‘was more absurd than
any—‘1 have married a wife and there-
fore | cannot oome.’ Now, why didn’t
he take his wife along with him?"

| make its wants known, and,

Ceolds. 5

A cold is slmply s developer of a dls-
ensed condition, which may have been
latent or requiring onl{ somse favorin
condition to t out Into the flame o
disease. That this is usuall
rect view of a cold asa d pro-
ducing agent, under all ordinary cir-
cumstances, may be made plain by re-
flection upon personal experience, even
to the most ordin understanding.
When the human y isatits prime
with youth, vigor, purity and a
constitution on fts side—no degree of
ordinary ex re to cold gives rise to
any unpl effects. Atld:he ordi-
n precautions against colds, coughs
a;? rheumatlo pains may be dlsregarded

nd no ill effects ensue. But let the

lood become impure, let the body be-
come deranged from any acquired dis-
order, or let the vigor Lﬁu to wane,
and the Infirmities of age be felt by oc-
caslonal derangemenfs in some vital
part, either from inherited or actual
abuses and the action of cold will ex-
cite more or less disorder of some kind,
and the form of this disorder, or the
disease that will ensue, will be deter-
mined by the kind of pre-existing blood
impurity, or the pre-existing fault of
these organic processes. ?t follows
from these facts and considerations that
the secret of avolding these unpleasant
consequences thought to spring wholly
from the action of cold upon the body
bas very little dependence upon expo-
sure, but & great deal upon the impure
and weak condition of all the vital pro-
cesses. In other words, with an average
or superior constitution and intelligent
observance of all thelaws of heslth,
men and women could not take cold If
they wanted to; they might be exposed
to the action of cold to a degree equal
to the beast of the fleld, and with like
Impunity. Butin case of persons with
feeble constitutions, and who disregard,
knowingly, or otherwise, the conditions
of healthy existence, no degree of care
will prevent the taking cold, asitis
termed. They may really live In houses
regulated with all the precision ofs
hot-house, they may cover themselves
with the most highly protective cloth-
ing the market provides, and yet will
take cold. [ don’t think the consump-
tive person lives, or ever will live, even
If kept In temperature absolutely uni-
form and clothed in & wholly faaltless
manner, in whom the well-krown signs
of one cold after aunother will not be
apparent. But, on the fther hand there
are those who, like th@late Sir Henry
Holland, of good constitution and living
in accordance with the laws of health,
may travel, as he did, from the tropics
to the Arctic again and again, clad only
in an ordipary dress coat, snd yet
scarcely know what it is to have a cold
or sickness of any kind. The truth is,
to avoid hklnr cold from ordinary, or
even extraordinary exposure, the vital
processes must be e Strong enough
to rise above the untoward influence of
external conditions.—The Sanitarian.

tha cor-

A Queer Idea of Heaven.

One of the most practical and Intelll-
gent negro servants [ have met was
cook and housekeeper to some friends
to whom I was paying a visit. She
could read, write, and sew, and studled
her Bible every Bunday. Bhe became
veri much Interested in my travels,
wishing to know the names of the varl-
ous places to which 1 hdd been—all of
them ‘‘Greek'” to her. Finding that
she read her Bible, I thought she might
feel interested to hear about Egypt, the
tand of the Pharaohs. ‘‘Missus n
there?'’ she exclaimed, her eyes glitter-
Ing with wonder and delight; ‘I reckon
now, miasie been everywhere pretty
near,”" Then, as if a sudden thought
had struck her, “'I 'spects missie’s been
a8 far 85 heaven now, and seen all de
angels, and tell all 'bout it."" Rather
nooplussed, I remained silent, and she
continued : “Warn't de singinF beau-
tiful, and warn't de angels’ wings all
ﬂdan? I s missle knows all

ut it "' On relating this story to her
mistress she laughed, and remarked
that, like the rest, she could never grasp
an Immaterial idea, but that as far as
every-day life went she was neverthe-
leas the t negro she had ever had,
and far more lnulllpnt than the most
of them.— Appletons’ Journal,

The Unfertunate Elephant,

An elephant had been endeavoring tv
rive the bole of & knotted oak with his
trunk, but the tsee closed upon that
member, detaining it and causing the
hapless elephant intense pain. He
shook the foresl with his trumpeting
and all the beasta gathered around him.
*“Ah, ha, my friend, said a pert chim-
pansee, ‘‘you have ‘your trunk
checked, I ses." “My children,” said
a temperate camel to her young, “let
this awful example teach you to shun
the bole.” *“*Does [t hurt you mucht"
rald a compassionste gnu: “*Ah, itdoes;
it does; it must; I have boen a mother
myself." Aud while they were aympa-
thizing with him the unfortunate ele-

phant expired in great lﬁODy.
Morul—The moral of the above ls so

rhln a8 to need no explanation. ‘Talk
a cheap.
o
Fot Birde

““No one,"” says a writer on bird- keep-
ing, “who has not a kind heart,
thoughtful head, observant eyes, and

ntle hand, has the least right to keep

Irds. One should weigh the natter of
keeping a bird as if [t were the question
of adopting an orphan.” Ifa careloss
person neglect a ocat or a , It will
worst
comlin tothewmt,moﬂoabn‘ln
expeditions, and ate 'hnang
it finde to its own use. But the roor
neglected bird has no voloe to tell Its
hunﬂnri all 1ta notes are called “‘sing-

t

ing. cannot escape from n o
borrow, beg, or soeds Ita
o can beat Ita little
wings ost the bars. re those
who keoping birds should make

thelr care a matter of ponacience.
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Pleasure and sorrow are twins.

Poetry is truth dwelling in beanty.

If religion were hurtful there are few
men who would get anough of It to In-
jure health.

There are some kinds of men who can-
m:;puu their time alone, They are the
fiafls of occupied people.

He who reforms himself has done
more towards reforming the public than
a crowd of noisy, impotent

Nothing exposos religion moré te'the
reproach of ita enemies than the world-

liness and hardheartedness of the pro-
fessors of it.

Pralse never gives us much plu’l;ure
unless it concur with our own ophtifon,
and extol us for those qualities In which
we chiefly exoel. o

Among all races, the h.hﬂﬁr
shown ftself most keeul‘nnlvb to the
tear of making ltself ridieulous; ind
among all, none has produced so mgny
humorists. o anm

At Chatham, Eng., recently, some
workmen in making exea on an
island, for dock purposes, found a
vessel several feet beneath the s .
She was probably one of the se
sunk 200 years ago to impede the Datch
fleet on ita up the Med to
destroy the dockyard. Seven guni, a
quantity of shot, some tobacco plpes,
and a coin dated 1653, were among the
articles found on board.

There I8 a rage in Parls just now for
old tapestry, carpets, church ves ts
ancient coats, vests, and ladfes dréshes,
&c. At 8 recent sale at the Hatel
Drouot, a very small embroidered car-
gg& (r:r the aeren!t{nnthlmry_hld for

rancs ; a yellow sllk cover, em-
blr]oidebred. fory410 francs; s whits satin
chasuble for 300 francs; & hoop d
time of Louis XVI., for 430 l\'uJ?‘
velvet coat, same period, for 365 francs ;
adrum, time of Louls XV., for 185
francs.

A regular poser—a clincher—is the
case of an Irishman named Dennls, if
true; If nol true, the Annual r
must be held responsible. He at
Athenry In 1804, at the of one hun-
dred and seventeen; he been mar-
ried seven times, the last time at the
ulze of ninety-thred. He survived the
birth of forty-elght children, two hun-

dred and thirty-six grnndchlfdm, four-

hundred and forty-four

children, and twenty-five great-grest-
grandehildren.

A recent visitor to the Dismal Swamp
describes it a8 having lost none of Its
characteristics which gave it its name.
Bears are not so plenty there as when
the region was but rarely penetrated by

man, yet sti]l afford s for
hunters, Drum , once
lieved by'the ignorant to be

Is really not in any place more

fest deep. [Its water, Impregnated
the juices of juniper and
of the color of wine, an
remedy by consumptives,

The late Gulkwar of Baroda was sup-
posed to have had the most magnifieent
coat ever made in India, valued ataix
lahks of rupees, which he sent as an
offering to the shrine of the prophet at
Mecca. But this coat is about to be
eclipsed hy one lately made for the
Maharajah of Puttiala, which s corres-

ndent of the Delhi ‘Gazette’ tells us
8 “‘valued at fifteen set with
prﬁcious }mnu& ?nd frlin about %
collar, cuffs, and front with large
The coat will be worn at the duf‘l::‘rr of
the Prince of Wales.”

A venerable talker of twaddle, a so-
clety man who has outlived his useful-

16
with
m leaves, is
is drunk s a

neas, but who still bovers al
receptions and and in in
smzll talk at which no ome bat

himself, sdled up to s couple engaged
in conversation lrn & coxy corner the
otber cwenin; and in his most winnin
tones sald—*Judging from the color
her cheeks, I should say you- had been
saying some very oomBi{mennrthnp
to Mige—— my ‘:zfd ' ] never deal
in compliments," e ‘boy,’” rathenr
grufily. “Don’t you belleve |yt," broke
in the fair Miss —. “He has pald me
& better oomrllmont than you ever pald
a lady in all your life, He has
talking to me as though I knew some-
thing."

A French connoisseur Iately entered
a Paris “curiosity shop,” and saw s
beautiful Dresden wvase, Asking the
price, he was told £40, “and,” sald the
dealer, “If I had the palr they would be
worth £300." M. A. offe £30, and/
came several days running to renew his
proposal, but in vain. One day & man
came to M, A."s apartments to show bl
some old china plates, and luduced him

to visit his shop in the Batignolles. To
his surprise and®delight M. A. saw in
an obscure corner the A vase

exactly similar to the coveted 4
and esgerly secured It for £48, withthe
asaurance that the ir rq-mmlngd
would be worth £400. ‘M. A' rushed

to the first dealer, and offered him his
own price for the vase. “Ah, sir,”
sald ‘be, “‘you come too late; I sold it
yesterday to a dealer at the Batignolles !’

Some Indian tribes have a custom
which some of the grown-up whites, as
well as the little ones, could follow.
Whenever a member of oune of these
tribes finds a soft or dangerous spot in
a marsh, or discovers some preclploe
hid by trees or bushes, he puts up lo
the most couspicaous place a certaln
sign which is understonl to wean ‘dan-
ger near,' and 8o, no matter how many
of his tribe may travel that none
of them ever come to grief. hat a
blessed thing It would be If we would
follow such a custom thronghout éar
lives, and whenever we make a y
mistake, or fall into wn error, Et pa
sign which would warn our of

the danger and enable them to steer
clear of a simllar fate. If you think
o el
too early to n

habits or evil grow with us, as
1@ wax older and stronger.




