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('ar the earth the sprivgtime amiling,
Heattoring loaves and flowers along,

Bweaps hor heart of vibraut branohies,
And the earth breaks forth In song;

Blue the wila flower olothes the hillaide,
Girson the lvy's tealling vine

Drapea the rooks lu gracetal festoons,
Bunshine gllds the sombre pine.

In the loy ateps of Winter(
Forun sud flowars are gay and green;
()er the stresm, froed from its bondage,
s + Budding willows wave and lean ;
Now the blsokbird and the swallow,
Glad voloed darlings of the Bpring.
Fill the air with pleasant twitter,
Thelr swest mother walooming.

Tom Haywafd!i Eoserpine.

o "Tower the hoat and let bher deife!”
Thir was the order glven by the captain
‘of the brig Levant, consting one eloudy
midsummer unight along the western
shore of X The Ineredulous
sullor hesltuted w obey. A second or-
der, brutally made explieit, left him no
chuoles,

lnto the boat the enraged captain had
flung rather than lifted & woman and
a child.

“What do you gay now?” he asked,
us the hastily lowered boat rocked gld-
dily bhetwixt sea and deck, Do you
repent vour rush onth "

“Never!" answered firmly and fear-
lessly n woman's calm voice. ‘I prefer
this"! .

“Cut her looke ! erled the master to
Lhe submltern, wha of ull his crew was,
morully ax well as physleally, his slave;
while, Evid with rage, his face glared
upon the woman one prrting look.,

The boat was cut loose. The brig
Lovant veered on It tack:; the boat,
with s stlent burden, fell hopelessly
ustern g the rolling waves, the durkness,
tell betweeny,

The womun, hardly more than a child
i years—sixteen years she might huve
known at the most—remained passively
unobservant, fnstinetvely hugging her
chilil w hier bresst. One v.-lfnl seene
Hud revealed to her the terrors of Life
und obliternted forever the terrors of
Dheath,

The bost bounded along not ungently,
The sea was not running hitzh, aml the
night nir wus not ehilling.  The clouds,
lowering clogely ngainst the face of the
witers, ao a8 effectually to shut away
wll light from thesky, were surcharged,
it seemed, with gentlest raln.  Death
wis Inevitable, but It was not harsh.

Tu go down fnto the oblivion-bearing |

vmbrace of the sea, to sluk deep futo
the busom of the never-ceasing sleep—
what were the few pangs thut might
ek againgt the heart the edge of this
ehgulllng? Was there anything to be
feaved after that?  All terrible aspects
ol estruction had passed bu the purting
ghare of one humin face,

“My buby, too!" contentedly sighed
the girl,

What was it, then, that made her
sudilenly sturt wnd guuke?  Nothing
but a sensation of cold against the palm
of her left liand, that had lovingly luid
dormant beside the buhe’s foot—a sen-
sution ol strange cold, startling her
nerves, plereing her hieart, from the
Hittle baby's toot.

By oue of those singnlar transitions
that only the most subtle analysis of
mental meehauism can unvell, & sudden
change ocenrred in the outeast girl,
nrousing  her from  stupid apathy w
eugar e,

“The land—where ts the land ' her
Fips gusped; while her eyes, grown sud

denly Intense,  peered “through  the
glomniug spuce. Surely they were

dritting  shorewnrd,  Surely she saw
the looming of grent rocks.  Yes, and
now the thashing of a light,

They were borne In bravely on the
upbenring. One great wave, and now
another, friedlly and gigantie, lifted
the boat 1||mul\1n shoulders and urged
it o, Ouly the rocks wers opposing
bars. On exch bar the billows broke
with ashock. On these bars the boat
wad stricken plank from plank; but the
girl, with w volee rendered keen by the
imotherly pang ut her bresst, sent shriek
und seream thirough the night, with her
vyes tixed on the light, erylng, ‘‘Help!
helpl help ™

Tom Hayward, one of the most mat-
ter-of-fuct men among mortals, had—
what he did not believe in at all—a
presentiment that night. He was sit-
ting ldly smoking s cigar In the sea-
ward verandah of his hotel with & few
lounging companious, who had been
persuading  him, l‘ar‘)hhllng a3 the
weather was, to go to the theatre of an
adjucent town to see a star actress in a
provinelal cast: and he had been lazily
considering whether to aceept the pro-
position, when asudden impulse, strong
enough to lmpel him.from his noncha-
lunt attitude resolutely to his feet
struck hbmy with thig clearly expreaaad
intent:

“Kxcuse me, for [ must go down to
my onve. I have left D——'"8 manu-
seript and R——"s packet of African
rough dlamonds upon my escritoire
ﬁharl', and the postern gate unlocked.

He declined the propusal for the even-
ing In town peremptorily, and went
towards the cliffis. ‘““Confound my cul-
pible inertial” he muttered to himeelf;
it hus bred these Incoherent vagaries
ol the braln. What made me think that
some one I8 knocking at the gea gate to-
night, knocking and orying for help?
Not an ocular illusion, certainly; an
wurievlar {llusion I have never heard
of. I suppose such a complaint may
vxist, A nervous Irritation of the tym-
punium this undoubtedly 18, The sounds
were low, but so distinct. At any rate,
[ wm on the track,”

Walking at a brisk pace, Tom Hay~
ward turned from a paved cavseway of
a high road that streiched over the
bluffs a mile or more beyond the hatel
strode across & sunburned moorland
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Into a devious seaward path, and, Iuc—
ing down sharp hewn steps In the rock,
encountersd a door formidably ocon-
atructed of lron, the “postefn gate''—
left this night sceldentally unlooked—
that opened Intq g lmnonrlul -
connecting the ling orags w the
-uhmrrlngm rmuiuownuﬂly ward's
Cave, v, #
Under the seaward
In the ¢1IfY lay a'h hosshaped cur-
viture of beach. And on this besch
Tom Hayward, sppwaring s o cry
for help, lntnd'lﬂ?uw 40 am 'Ium-d
sonse, whose existenoce had foroed Itself
Into recognition for the first time o his
life, found a girl In clothing drenched
by brine, evi ntly & wall of the sea,
and Just IWIk!nlﬂf from a death-1ice
rwoon—an exquisitely sweet-foatured
gi(rlle,‘:hm rehxing p bad unloosed
a

of this cavern

e

- Ayl
: eu ded ovent
of a woman found half drowned upon
the beach, and & dead child burfed in
the sunds by hands unfamiliar with
such rites, the follnwln{; letter by a
voung mun spending his vacation at
X was dropped In the Northern
prost : .

“My prar Avauata,—I promised to
give you a detalled account of my lm-
presalons of X . As we are off
at d p. m. to~day on a boatlng excursion
to the Isle of , I have all my placa-
torlal preparations yet to make, and
must necessarily be brief.

“Postponing, then, a full narration
of miuor Incldents untll we meet, I will
deseribe to you merely the experience
which, 1 am sure {1_:onulderlnﬁ the cap-
tivating E)emnnel of our host—irre-
sistible, | am told, to you girls), will
Interest you and your slster most—my
evenlng at Tom Hayward's cave,

*“Two or three fellows of Hayward’a
get have Indulged In the luxury of caves
down here; and the fitting up of the
BeA rlcin% caves has been u rage this
season.  But nathlnt( 80 far compares
to his. We were invited down to spend
last evening—an informal invitation to
C——and N— and myself. The ap-
proach, directly seaward from the road,
and wild in the extreme, has been some-
what assisted by art. A tiled excava-
tion leads by & fantastically lighted
passage Into a cavern some thirty feet,
| I ahould think, above high water-mark,
| opening In a wide mouth directly upon
| the sea, and owing to a gully beneath it
which forces the waves Into curious
columng more voclferous than ‘howling
wilderness,” dashed wildly by spray,
and for several feet within the rugged
entrance made sllppery with sea-weeds.

“Our visit was oo a tranquil night;
but a measured boomlng sound, made
resonunt by some acoustic properties of
the caverned arch, unnounced the near-
ness of the ‘mighty deep.” We soon
hevame accustomed to the ceaseless
rour, and settled ourselves comfortably
to a game of whist,

“But I forget. I must picture the
cavern itsell, and the simple black and
white of paper and ink can hardly do
this. The Interior I8 an Apocslypse of
color; the draperies of copper-colored
sutin Orlentally embroldered in bril-
lHunt silks; the pictures; the musical
Instruments set with gems—colored
crystals, | presume; the lights arranged
in tinted groups, like flower arrange-
| ments In Parisian taste; the flowers,
[ exatic blossoms upheld against Lhe cav-
ern walls in carved easels or racks; the
| Indian rugs; the couches quilted with
| Cashmere ghawls; the sombre book-
cases Inlald with colored hieroglyphics
significant to the initiated, no doubt;
the brouzes and marbles gleaming from
mysterious niches in the rock; an alcove
| forrefreshments—but that I will leave
[tn describe at lelsure, Last evening it
ministered to mescullne taste; but at
times when ladies are invited, every
thing I8 made to ‘suffer a sea-change’'—
ives shaped and tinted like suells, dizhes
and goblets conchologlieal from helix to
nautilus.

“Opposite the refectory 18 4 veiled
niche, and the wuite lnee dropped to
the ground is 8o heavily embossed with
embroldery of gold, that, although it
looks transparent, it Is an absolute
screen. 1 emphasize this fact on ac-
count of an episode of the evening,
which I may as well tell you at once,

““We had played two or three games
of whist, regaled ourselves with Hay-
ward's choice cordials and cigars, and
the evening was drawing to s close,
when, from behind the embroidered
curtaln arose the musie, with harp ac-
companiment, of the sweetesl, most
plalullve volee that I have ever heard.
I'he effect was magical; involuntarily
every man of us ‘might have been seen’
with aropped cards, leaning our heads
pensively upon our hands. ‘Each
thought of the woman who loved him
hest, -

*Never have I heard, my dear Au-
gusta, such a penetrative, bhaunting
voice. Well, all our imploring and in-
slsting demunds upon Hayward falled
to force him to upiift the vell and re-
veal the fulr songstress. And for this
reason, we all surmised ; her form and
face belled her volce, and Hayward
would not for the worlds have destroyed
the suggestive effect. Indeed, upon re-
flection, and asslsted somewhat by
N——"8 technical musical perception, I
was convinced that the voloe had the
one rift in its divine lute of inciplent
age. ‘A faded prima donns,’
said. A woman, I thought, whose In-
tense power outlived her life, You
knowln is sald h;hlt no :cm adg-

uately play the part o peare's
{}Imrﬂin}(;l! ul{til the bloom of youth Is
past, and vonsequently thd thrillin
aocord of matorial p.nz immaterial

lost. | Ll L U4 ] 2
‘“At any rite, the Song—Iike Ll:o one
look of fon' that artine says

'swoaptt ¢ keys’ of that charming ‘in-

strument,’ the face of youth—swept the

keys of our somewhat lnm_v{ ut not

yot age-worn heamts,  * in e
“But Au, lm my,dur{mnd—dnoo

you will ou{vﬂ ow'md to'call you bs

that name—I must olude, Coul

y

conol
th ) of vandals
?foﬁu j':lll;.ln 0&1"‘ m not spa-

f f{l

clous reom, you would kopw why, |
will continue ::‘ oave story In next
—for there Is 4 finis.' But {f the flshi
s , Wé may dnmallrn thel:m.
till Bat ; 8o do not nx
ou m:uﬁ:’:m word t';ll #nxly’l mall.
eanwhile acoept, with, reminis-
cence of the sweetest musle [ ever heard,
the dearest fdenlzution of friendahip
that so far has blessed the fond but
frowned-on heart of your falthful
- CHanLea,’”’
Not one of Tom Hayward's comrades
rod the reason of his refupsl—
al the last momesnt—to acoompany
&l‘f fishing excursion planned by him-
Twillght of that memorable day found
him at ghe now ocarefully kept look
teway of hls cave, exploring
abels of manifold packages

ted

Fﬂﬂlll Oﬁr of
W sorta of l.haght
effeminate dellcacies these packages

held, The jovial cave had become
tender hosplce. Tom Hayward was
entertaining a guest, As he summed
up mentally the contents of these pack-
ages, his face—a kind, frank, not par-
ticularly Intellectual, but essentially
niknly face, wore an Infloltely satisfled
look.

He found his guest In the dimly
lighted Interlor reclining upon a couch ;
but the moment that he uttered the eig-
nal which In the first emotion of plea-
uure he forgot, she sprang up to meet
him.

“No more of these wild nights for
you,” he said, presently. “My friends
are all going away till the_end of the
week. You shall have your rest In
peace. A faithful watchman will be
statloned just outside your curtaln at
your feet. Yeas, truly, I have come to
stay—for good: are you glad !’

“Oh, so glad !I"" said the girl.
last night Fdid not die of fright.”

“Why not?®"

‘“‘Because a mask 18 being drawn over
the cruel face, And it I8 your hand,
my benefactor—can I ever grateful
to you enough ?—that has done thls. I
begin to see afar ofl—oh, but very far
oﬂﬁ--thn life is or may be, might be,
perhape, sweet."

“My dear child,”

“And

said Hayward,

your past, I mean—Ia simply a
ad dream. Consider It so; and now
awake. Come and show me where |
shall put some of these things which I
found dropped down for you at my
glbﬁ.”

Ah, the strange, unworld-like, child-
like, devout happloeas of that night!
Huyward sctually beguiled his guest
into the extrsugn.nu of smiles, the
unknown rarity of her young lips.

Had the whole aspect of her place of
refuge been less strange, less unreal
and llke a dream ; had her rescuer been
less ofi-hand, debonalr, and boyinh‘I{y
kind and good ; less inherently chival-
rio, and 8o apart from any belng she
had known, the mental shock which
had left her nothing in life of hope, und
the physlcal exhaustion lucldent to the
excitement of the rough mode of her
advent to the cave, would not havebeen
80 readily counteracted. This place of
rest was to her a complete new world,
She had been dead, and come to life.
Her expuerience was a reallzation of *‘an
opening paradise,"’ unull memory should
be re-established, and life, that never
loses itself in more than momentary
dreams, should catch up its lost links.

Reactlon came. One day when Hay-
ward had been absent many hours, he
returned with somethiog like an ex-
pression of care, and ‘‘to have," he sald,
“‘a serlous talk."

He had thrown himself into an arm-
chair with a weary air, and his guest
drew a cushlon near, and seated herself
at his feet, It was the nearest attitude
of affection she had assumed; it ex-
pressed gratitude, the trusting subser-
vience of her heart.

*1 will not ask you,”” he said—‘‘you

| know 1 have not asked you for days—to

tell me anything of the history of your
past. It is enough for me to know that
this woman here is you. I trust you
rfectly, as you trust me; but [ can no
onger shelter you here. 1 knew thls
could be but a brief haven for you from
the first; and I have been studiously
making arrangements for you such as
seem for the preseut best. I want you
to-morrow morning to arrange your lit-
tle wardrobe—awkwardly chosen, | fear
it.ig, [ am suéh n novice; and at noou—
that is the time when we are most de-
serted here—I shall have a carri
walting for you at the brow of the clIff.”

T'he“girl while he was speaking had
turned deadly pale; she leaned her
head, with a eigh of pain, against his
knee. ‘I made a solemn vow,” said
Hayward—"a resolution, I mean, to
myself—that while youy remained my
guest in this cave l.would not speak to
you of any thing that has benrln?u n
outside life. But to-morrow [ s hl?obe
released from this voluntary restraint.
I shall visit yon to-morrow evenlng in
the house where ] have arran o
have you brought, and then you will
find how & blunt downright fellow like
myself is ready with advice, And
always”'—for she looked grief-stricken
beyond power of words to ual‘_ﬂl—
‘“‘always, furever—you know this—for-
ever your friend.”

It was nine o’clock by his wateh when
Hayward left his cave. He returned at
elevon. He was priding himself, as he
descended the steps, that lmpreu'hln a8
he had been to the charms of his
~—gomplete, incomparable, they seemad
to him fu form and voloe mind—
and clearly as ho had seen that Tll‘
tude In her was the quick key of love
the key that his hand hela—he hed
never, in tenderness for /her.isolation;
conveyed to her by word or look the

lonate ht which assured him

y and night
sen was the woman nw women
destined to be nearest hie e
''He prided upon the silence
that'was to ‘'wreak him from that
hout forth the ess alaying of re-.

m&uuﬁa'm, he gave the sig-

URSDAY,

““depend upon it, life s & treat. The,

at this walf of the wild | *®
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ral of return L he entered the enshrin-
If apace with the Joyous pulse of ex-
pectation. The sllence at first did pot
otk him, the emptiness of the dimly
Humlinated corridor opening upon the
wile sea did not at once alarm. He
walted for the tremulous uplifting of
that curtaln which had become to %nlm
deliclously mysterious, like the veil of a
bride.
- He walted, but she came not, e
Bought her at laat with the wild Im-
ulse of one stricken with the remorse-
lke dread of an lnevitable fate What
slorms awept through his breast as he
tore each curtaln from its place, as he
stretched his gn%lni hand Into each
darkling niche, as he knew atep by step
the growing knowledge that she hwd
left him, that she waa gon ne back
fqrever into the breast of the dark wave
upon whoes deest-she hatt been one mo-
memt lifted to see that life may be,
might be, perhaps, sweet; what storms
swept his breast, the wildeat leap and
most detliniring vnlll;F of the sea, that
ear and year dash up beslde the
onely cavern to teach Iy the woes of the
vast abyas, were in comparison hutl a
fulry ripple and a whispered laugh.

Every heart hides its own Avernus.
But strange It seems that & man like
Tom Huyward, the i|ovl;l boon-com-
panioh of careless, fortunate young
men, the bright-hearted favorite of the

irls, the generous, the n{v. the smil-
ng, honored guest at the feast of lifw,
should have learned that fatal descent.

In the midst of some convivial scene,
In the midst of music and of dance,
there comes Into his frank, bright eyes
& dimming, absent-minded glauce.

In the very sanctum of his seul one
passionate dear remembrance drags
from the flower-strewn Held of earth
th!e beautiful doomed Proserpine of his
life.

Pouble Windews.

Nothing |s more eflectve to keep out
cold than double windows; the layer of
Alr between two panes of glass is a good
non-conductor of heat, and can only
transmit it from the luside outward by
couvection, that is, by a circulation of
the enclosed air, which will descend
along the outer cold window pane and
ascend along the Inner warm pane.
‘The radiated heat, which, at tempera-
tures below 100 degrees I‘tlhrenhelt. is
very weak through gluss, 1s of course
smaller stll through double glass; then
the inconvenlence of glass becoming
covered with froat during cold weather
is done away with, if the enclosed air is
dry.

Some tme ago we communicatsd a
suggestion, made by some builder, w
insert two panes of glass, one on the
outside and ene on the inside of the
same [rame, having rabbets on both
gides; this may do for economy, but is
subjvct to the objection that the lnslde
cannot be cleaned without taking the
glass out, and the fact i that in the
course of time It will in some way or
other get into such a condition as to
need cleaning; then when the glasses
are so close together, the protection
against the outer vold is less efective
than if a greater mauss of air Is included.

In very cold countries, like Russia,
Sweden or Canada. the need of such
protection I8 more felt than with us:
but even here it {5 often adopted in ex-
posed loculities when the parties can
ufford the luxury. Thus all the houses
on Brooklyn Heights, enjoying the
maguiticent view ol New York Hurbor,
and those on Washington Heights, en-
joyluF the view of the Hudson River
and the Palligades, are fully exposed w
th strong aud cold blasws of the porth-
west winter winds, und are ull provided
at the west and north sidesa with double
windows, the absolute necesslty of
which has become more and wore evi-
dent for the comfort of the inmates,
Such o double window may serve su-
other purpose, and be used as a little
greenhouse; when exposed to the sun,
ttie solar heat is stored up in them, and
in Frunce some persous grow dilferent
plants and even grapes In them iu
wiuter.— Manufacturer and Builder.

e e

Charaeter.

The character of a man’s lifeeaffects
thousands besides himself. Wickedness
cannot be kept Inside of & man’s heart
any more than stench can be kept Iun
the gutter where it is generated. It
spreads abroad and mingles with the
alr of the whole street, and all who
pass the spot must breathe of its tainted
odor. There I8 a moral atmosphere In
which we all live and to which we all
contribute some ingredient. We spread
contagion through it or we make it

ure and healthy. We cannot remaln

y ourselves any more than the drop of
water can remain by itself when it is
fallen into the stream. We become a
part of the whole and the whole is af-
tected by the part. Sin Is contagious,
and therefore we have no right to har-
bor It In our hearts. Impropriety is a
crime not alons against ourselves, not

alone inst God, but also against
mankind. The volce of the entire rave
is lifted In protest aguinst the erime

and the criminal. Every day is a day
of judgment, and the moral sense of the
whole world pronounces condemnation
upon every man that doeth evil.—Golden
Rule.

indian Corm.

It is generally sapposad that our In-

ian ocorn maise, is & native of
America,' iglnx been found among
the Indians atthe time of the discovery
of the epantry. But nothing is known
in regard to its native ocountry beyon
mere tradition, aa it has never
found growing wild anywhére. The
Japanese seem to have. well ao-
quainted with m. for a long time

no antil of ;:::% Eult':'hutol:
?\r 1 Awmericans from Japan,

1 m remain of the an-
'.i.%"'...u? b, predioma.

onms&' ogs” of the season—Twenty
oenta om e delhar.
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First lt'poru.u. of atUhinese Dinnor,

At dinner, we had all sorts of queer
dishes, many of them very pulatahls;
but alas! for me, there were ouly chop-
sticka to eat with! And my prodica-
ment was very much that of the stork
when luvited o dine with the fox,  All
my essnys were In valng the daintg
be coaxed between the ends of my Joll-
oateély earved chop-sticks, nnid my vatlog
was a very bupslesque, which my gentle-
manly host and his “'l'_'“-lll'l'l{ famll
valnly tried not to notive. At Irugtl‘;
he apologized by maying that he sup-
posed [ woudd prefer, at a Chinese table,
to uee the chopeaticka; angd ho then
ordered n knife, fork mnd spoon Lo e
brought for me. Ten was served ln tlny
sliver tea-pota that held less than hulf o
pint, and each was placed on a wilver
waiter with fine little poreelaln cups,
without saucers or spoons, sugar or
cream. This is the way the Clinese
always drink ten, amd one of these
minlature services is plaes] betors each
guest, while nserviont stanils by Lo pour
the tea and replenish the tew-por when
needed,

After dlnner we
several games were  played for my
special entertalnment,  and my  host
showed me u rure collectlon of paintings
done by the famons artist, Lung Qua, |
was urged to remain for the night, but
preferring w return, the sedan elinirs
were ordered to the door, anil, attended
by the son of my host, I touk wmy de-
parture, loaded with gifta from my
hospltable entertalners. As the presents
were all wrapped in tissue paper, 1did
unot examine them till I reachied my
own home. Each contained the card of
the donor; a pair of vukes from the lady
of the houre, asilver card-case from her
hushand, a wreath of wax flowers, only
leas lovely than her own fuir self, from
the gentle bride, and a pair of chiop-
sticks, with which, I have no doubt, the
donor thought I needed special practice,
from the waggish younger son of mihe
hosat.—St. Nicholas,

.-

Incidents of Life in Parls,

anme mnsle,

Two well-knowu Purisians, who are
now independent of fortune, hot who

evenings since in front of the ticket
office of the vaudeville; hoth were ¢m-
One maid : “How stupid 1

out without my puorse 1 The other re-

lied: “Well, | am instill warse plight;

bave jvst paid the last cont [ had.”
The former smiled : W hut nngratefnl
dogs we are! Prospe:
forget our old, our beat friend—the
pawnbroker's khop is round the corner
—we both have our watches.”

A diner out rays that three evenings
since he went to dine with some new
acquaintapces. It was his first invita-
tion to their house. He entered the
mansion just as the neighboring clock
was striking the hour appointed for
dinner time. As he pat s Foot on the
first step of the staircase he heard lond
words, screams, tumult—and bofore he
could prick ap lis ears, down came »
toareen of qu. rolling, wwmbling,
bounding, breaking, rattling, clatter
ing, distributing beef ten, cabbages,
carrots, parsnips, shin, rags of meat,
and fragments of porceluin right sud
left, front and back. The enlinary cy-
clone past, he, finding him-ell even
uvstaioed, kept up stairs. Dinner wus
announced svou ufier he had saluted
hia hoats. They took seats at the tuble,
The servant brought on & turbat,  Tle
husband said to his wife: “Mv angel,

her face wreathed in charming gmiles
anawered: “No, darling, that duty is
the host's.” He therefore easily said :
“Well, | muost give you warning that
wu have adopted the Englhish custons.
We vever have soup.”

————

Beams Iim a Barrel,

The Lowell (Muss) Courdersuys: “One
day last week a party in a wholesale
country produce store fn this city pro-
posed  a guessing mateh in regand 1o
the number of pes beans in a burrel of
that vegetable.  There were several
grocers [n the store andheir estimates
varied from 40,000 to 4,000,000,
giving wild guesses, Tt was aseertiinel
that there are about 566,000 pea-heans in
A full barrel; this result beinge obiained
bv countiag the numbér of beans in a
pound weight, and multiplying that by
the number of pounds in the barrel,
This of course would give only an ap-
proximate number, as the figures for
each pound will very probably vary
slightly, and the stated vumber of

gentleman of an advanced mathematical
education who happened in wias usked
to guess the number of beans. He
reached a result by measuring one bean,
and then figuring how muny of the
beans could be put in the barrel. Ie
laced the number in the barrel at 2.000
ess than the result obrained by the
easier method of caleulation, and his
figures may be even more correct thun
those by the loose method."”

—

Friendns,

There are friends who are friends
only for the hour, friends for the nvou-
tide and the flood ; they have no real
rooting, as you discover if your horizon
geta clouded over and foul weather
comes in place of falir, if your rushing
waters run dry and your goodly ves-
sels are stranded on the beach. These
are the parasites of life, the clinging
growths which twinerouud the atrong-
er tress and, may be, straimle them
before they die. And there are the
ds, whe, if you get into tiou-
ble, stick closer to yon than a brother,
sud who only need to be tested yo show

t they are of pure gold all through.
Bat this' kind is apt to be a little ati
and stately whon things go well with
you, and you feel it ruther hard that

must be o sorrow or distress be-
E%:wm get the atarch outof them,
and would rather they were more fi-
wilay now, if less devoted thep—con-
tent to discount the chaoces of the fu-
ture for the advantage and pleasure of

the present.

THERMS: $1.50, PO!,A}L)“‘PJT N

tithits | wad longing to taste woull not |

oonee were her slaves, stopped a few |

am ! Would you believe it ; | have come |

has made us |

tell our friend the LIl of fare " sShe—

pounds in a barrel may also vary. A |

7T aoilasvaol)

 NOu Bk

' ¥OOD FOR THOUGET,:* »ra -
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A hommpathio knlght—Acounlte.

Water can coma and go whos [§f is
Ll

| Too thin—The soles of rhodt Tadles’
walking shoes, 4

Rallrond cars rarely stop without kY
bresk down., .

Hajr In the most delleate and lasting
of our materials, and auryives ue like
love, It inso light, so gentle, so escap-

ing from the (den of death, that with &
lock of hule belonglug ta a _chid or
friend, wo may slmost look’ 'tlﬂ' 0
heaven and compare noged with the, w
‘ml'u: Illll?ll‘ﬁ, and may almost say, ‘I
1ave & piece of thee here, not g w?rth)r

|of thy ﬂdng- now.” —Lalgh ch.f‘- )

If & chemleal lamp with s cledn slok

r hee tilled with a mixture of aléohol amd
I glyeerine, inequal proportions, the s
sult will prove as useful as that from
pure alcohol, and will eontinue - 4t
the last drop of fAuid shall hav

“consumed.  When the lamp bi:"m
laidd asbde, however, even the |

Lion of u ground glasa cap will‘nom
vent the wick from 'b!'(‘;umlui c")f'ed
and unit, without washing foe(sdbse-
fuent use, ) -

Every man hath a kingdom “wWithifa
ibimself. Resson, =8 tuhe Fpl y
dwells In the highest and Inwardest
room; the senses are the guard aod g~
|l.4'lulu:1l.ﬁull the court, without whoge
ald nothing is admitéd into the pres-

enca ; the supreme faculties Q; will,
memory, &c.) are the peérs; the oul-
wird parts and inwd ons are

the commons ; violes paasions sre rhbels
| who disturb the commaon peace.
| Howell Buxton sal®: “Phe 18hger
I live, the more [ am certghn %]:t, o
great difference between men— Wedn
lllml feeble and the powerful, th  great
and the Insignificant, is enshyy—ipving-
|Me determination—a purpose, o ﬁll‘i‘l.
(and then, death or victory! t qual-
ity will do anything that can Be ‘done
i this world; and no (alen -
cumstances, 'nn cipporttinqaei.,ﬂ 'ﬁil
| make a two-legged creature a man with-

out it. 'y

In a closet near the door’ of ‘fhe
church of St. Nicholss, : s
the pulpit in which Martin [‘-:mr, the
Retwrmer, preached. The pulplt of the
celebrat ichard Baxter Is stilk pre-
;served in the vestry of the Upitarign
Church at Kidderminister. ‘Tt Is simall,
and of the octagonal form. In the
front of it, near the top, are the words,
| In vellow letters, “‘Praise yo the Lord”’
and on the four front panels are the
words “Daw widow gave this,”

' The Royal Gardens of England, near
Frogmore, are thirty miles In extent,
tand inclosed within a'wall twelwe feet
high. The glass-covered ponservato-
ries are 030 feet long. There Is 1 vinery
102 feet long, two peach-houses ffty-
six feet in length, and pits for forelng
melons, asparagus, etc., whigh are
heated by hot  water. 'fhm eans
ure consildered the most comp In
the worul, and are surrounded by 1800
acres of magnificent grounds stooked
with deer,

An old farmer employed a son of
Erin to work for him on his farm. Pat
wias constantly misplacing the end

{ bodrds lu the eart—the front béard' be-

hind and the tail board in front, which
inde the old gentleman very irritdble.
To prevent blunfers, he painted on
| both boards a large **B," tben calling
IPat to him and showing him the boards
suirl, “*Now, you blockhead, yow perd
nike no mistake, as they are now both
marked. This (pointing to die  bbard)
i~ "B' for before, and that (indipatin
the 1ail hmml)’ w ‘B’ for ‘bem,ﬁ
whereupon the old gentleman wargbed
oft with great dignity. )

A woman in Puris has established an
in=titution for the propagation of  the
ant =pecies,  She has ioured hersélf to
the stings of her pet insects and hindles
them with perfect confidence., From
every brood born in her presérvés she
selects the best “layers’ to ralde; ahd
their egys pre s0ld at a fair prive to
hird fanciers as food for pheasants,
She has a number of agents contitu-
ally seonring the forests in the | rayal
districes of France and capturing lar,
nests of ants, which they send 5) hfr“
iler ant house is kept a good | distance
from the city, aml.ﬁ'\erpfore 13 no nui-
sance to neighborg, and is 4 posltive

blessing w thousands of farming peo-

pie.

It seems that the practice of sealplng
is not peculiar to the North American
Livlian. A query put forth in_pature
draws out the following infoﬁn‘éon on
the subjebt: Heradotus mentions that
lit was one of the most charageristic

practices of ancient Scythians It is
said that the oustom still 1s
among the wild tribes of the fronger
in the north-eastern district of L.

Naga tribes use the scalpMg-khfe
| with a ferocity thag Is only equaled by
the American Indians; and the scalps
[ are carefully pruervacl as evidences of
their prowess and vengeance over their
enemies, On the death of a chlef &l
the scalps taken by him during his
warlike careers are burned wjith his
remains.”

Among Anderson’s pecullaritics whs
| & wortal fear of dogs. He ohce /wrote
to an intimate friend residing in Ge-
neva that he meant to come to pay. him
3 visi znd‘woﬁld min.edm' ll, certa b:ln
uy. The family possessed a lar t
grectly x:n;h:y and very istigent

| Newfoundland dog, which,

10, amiie-

be poet’s vis fu
e B G S o
L

| ‘I'he Friend of Indie remarks th%,‘? he

arrival oamge, bt ne Anderson mp
his appearance. and ‘weeks suo-
ceeded, and still he did not come.® At

rbesdion Wﬂ%@g

he wrote, ‘I at you

the lmﬂ.?& ll m‘ﬁ
g e N e T o

took the first tesin e Ttaly.
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