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“Home is the Sacred Refage of Our Life.
" Dryden.

10 DARK HOUR.

A CHRISTMAS STORY.

T Y -
Y ean’t and it any longer, Jane; I'll
oo ont, sud perhaps sowething will turn up
for us.”

“It's a cold night, Robert.”

Sl ves: bat it's not much colder out
than in. It would have been muelcbetter
for voii iT von had married Jolin Tremain,”
e ::'*."“lr Ili-”.l‘!'l}'.

“hon’t say that, Robert;
eretted wmy chotee.”

“Not even when there is not a loal of
beead i the house for yvon aind the -chil-
dren?”

“Not even now, Robert.  Don't e dis-
vonraceds Good Lias not entirely forsaken us.
Perhaps this Christmas eve the tide will
Lonms better ﬂ:t_\'.-i llilt_\'t]ii.\\'ll ol us  bo-npor-

Iul.'

Robert Brice shook Lis head desponding-

I've never re-

]\'{
TRy on are more hopefal  than I, Juane.
Dav after dav I have been in seavel of
l-uu}nlu.\:m-ul:'l have ealled ab about filty
phaces, ouly to reecive the same reply every-
W ]n-)'l‘,"
Just then Tittle Jimmy,
asleep, woke wp. =
"_\\nlhvi‘," Ly lllln::ulml, "\\llllll yonu |1l|‘::1_~a|-
L =0 hinng-

who had llvcu

wive me a pieee of bread?
Py : : -2

“lhere is no bread, ) Py, my darline”
aid the poor mother, with a sad, acking
henrt,

"."\']ll'" “'i[l t[ll'rl' I'f_‘ ﬁ”ﬂll'-‘“ ".:‘kt'll tllf.'
litthe elild, piteonsly.
“Fears camo to the
kpew not what to do.

“Jimmy, Ull bring yon some bread!”
gaid the agovized father,

e seized Tis hat, and hnrried to the door;
liis wife, alarmed, laid Lier hand on lis
sleeve,  She saw the look in his eve, amd
fostfed to what step desperation wight lead
L,

“Remember, Robert,” shie suid solemnly,
“itis hard to starve, but there ave thingesTe-
venworse,” _ '

e shook off her detaining hand, and
‘m‘%m'l‘ ot

Chat i the eold streets! There wonld
Jie their only home nest. Fora briel pe-
viod longer they halalie shelter of a ehieer-
less oo in a eold lodeing-honse, bat the
rent would hecomedoe at the ewd of the
present Iumllh, and L Lad uo money 1o
meet it.

Robert Brice was a mechauie, compe-
tent and skillful,  Three years before, he
lived in a conntry village where lis expen-
ses were moderate, and he found no  difli-
ealty in mecting them. But infan evil hour
e grew tired of his village home, and mo-
vo to the city. Tlere he vainly hoped to
do better. Por a while he met with good
suecess; but he found the lodging honse in
whiclrhe had to Live a poor substitute for
the neii cottawe he had in the country.
He saw Lis mistake, bat was too prond to
a0 back, althongh his wife wished to do
st

mother’s eves; she

But a time of sveat depression came, and
witheit o suzpension of husiness euterprise,
\\"l“ll"i ('l'.'lf"-!?{l rll!' l\..l’lil"l't. I;]'EI'L' Il.l.l.l.l nmany
oiliers.  If he had been in his old home
he could have turued his hand to some-
thing else, and, at the worst, could have
l:ul‘ru\\ml of his Ilcighhors until lorigl:tur
thes,

- So day by dav he went ont to seek work;
ouly to vetnen disappointed.  If he had
been alone he conld have got on in some
way; but it was a sove trial to come to the
cheerless voorn, and see his pale wife and
hungry elildien, with no relief to offer to
them.

When Roliert Brice went into the streets
on that Christmas eve, he hardly knew
how bie was zoine to redeem  the .prnmim

" he had made to Little Jimny, Ile was ab-
solntely penniless; and had been so for
thiree or four days. There was no work
that he was likely to find to do on that
1|iI:,'_'IIt.

“I will pawn my coat,” he suid; “I can-
not sce my wife and children stavve”

It was a well-worn eoat, and that eold
winter nighkt be needed something more to
keep Lim warm, Weakened by enforced
fasting, he was more sensitive to the cold,
and shivered as e walkéd along the pave-
ment,

“Yex," hie said, “my coat must go. 1
kuow not how 1 shall get on without it,
Lt T can’t see my funily starve before my
("\'l':&," o he

He was not in general an envions man;
but when he saw the sleck, well-fed citi-
.-{%Q‘"S‘ buttoned np to the throat in warm
h;:{tﬂ'li:mt:ll:‘t; ?1}!101' brilliantly lighted

t‘liildITUIH at h(bm('n:-ll Jresents for happy
, While Lis own were star-

inequality of fortune's gifts to come to lis
mind.  Why shounld they be so happy and
lie so miserable?

There was a time, he remembered it
well, when he, too, suffered not the Christ-
mas Eve to pass without buying seme lit-
tle gifts for Jimmy and Agnes. | How lit-
tle he dreanied that they should ever want
Liread? : |

There was one man, shorter than lim-
self, well clad, who passed him with Lands
thrust in the pockets of his overcoat., There
was a pleasant smile upon his face. Donbt-
less he was thinking of the happy cirele at
Liome. -
Robert knew him to be a rich eabinet~
maker and upholsterer, whose large ware-
house he often passed. e had applicd
to this man only two days before for cin-
ployment, and had been refused. Tt was,
perhaps, the thonght of the wide differ-
ence between them, so far as ontward eir-
ciimstances went, that led Robert to follow
him. —~

After awhile the tradesman, Mr. Grimes,
drew his handkerelief from Lis pocket. As
lie did so he did not perceive that his pock-
ct-book came with it, and fell on the pave-
ment.  He did not perecive it, It Rob-
ert did.  Iis heart leaped into Lis mouth,
and a sndden thought entered hLis mind.
He beut quickly down, and picked up the
pocket-book, raising Lis eyes to sce if the
movement kad been noticed, Tt had not;
Mr. Grimes walked on, unhceding Lis
loss.

“I'Lix will bny bread-for my wife and
clildren,” thonght Robert, instantly.

A vizion of the comfort which the mon-
ey would carry to that chieerlessvoom liglit-
cd up his Lieart for an justant, bat then—
for lie was not dishonest—there eae an-
other thonght.  The money was not Lis,
maech as Le wanted it

“But 1 eannot see my wife and children
starve,” he thonght againg “even il it is
wrong to keep the money, God will 'pand-
on the offense, for he anderstands wmy mo-
tive." '

All this was sophistry, and e Knew it
in a woment he feltitto beso. There were
some things worse than starving —his wife
liad sadd before e came out. Conld  he
meet her eve onhis return with food so got-
!l"l?

“I've lived honest so far; T won't turn
thief now.”

It was with a great effort that he came
to this |ivl-i.-'1u1|, for all the while there
wis before Lis eves that ¥ision ol a clecr-
| less home, and he eould bear Tittle Jimmy
vainly asking for food. It was with an
effirt thiat he stepped forward and placed
his hand npon the  tradesman’s shoulder,
extending the hand that held the pocket-
hook.

“Phank von,™ =aid Mr. Grimes, “I had
not perceived my loss; T am obliged to
}'Il”.

“Yon have reason to be” said Robert,
in a low voice.  “1 was very néar keeping
i,

“Phat wonld have been dishonest,” said
Mr. Grimes, his kind tone altering  slight-
ly.

“Yes, it would; but it 1s hard to be hon-
est when one is penniless, and his family
withont bread.” :

“Surely von and vonr clilldren are not in
that condition?” said the tradesman. earn-
v:il]_\'.

“Yes,” saild Robert, “it is only too troe.
f‘.nr twa months I Liave \':tilll}' somnecht for
vork. 1 applied to you two or three days
HroL

“1 yemembier yon now: I thonght that
I Ll seen you before. And you still want
wark?”

“1 should feel ervatefnl for it.”

“My foreman left me vesternday.,  Will
von take his place at t\\'uul'\'-lii'é-ll:n':; i
woeek?

“Phavkfully sir; T would for only half |
that.”

“Then come to-morrow morning, or, as
to-morrow is holiday, the next dayv. In the
meantime, aceept of this for present neces-
sities,”

“Why, vou have given e thirty dol-
lars!” said Robert, in mmnzement.

41 know it—the pocket-book contained
five thousand dollars. But for von 1 shonld
have Tost all. I wish you a merry Christ-
s,

“1t will, indeed, be a merry Clivistmas,”
said Robert, fervently. “Heaven bless you!
zood night!” {

“Ciood llight."

Jennte waited for her hushand in the
cold and cheerless roons which 10 a few
days longer she might eall her howe, An
Lour passed; there was a step on the stairs
—her hoshand's. It coald not be, for this
was a cheerfuly elastic step, rapidly com-
ing up two steps at a time. She laoked
eagerly to the door, as it opened.  Yes, it
was he.  Robert, his face radiant with joy,
entered with a basket of substantial pr:p
visions,

“Have yon got some bread, father?” in-
quired Jimuy, hopefully.

“Yes, Jimmy, some bread and meat from
a cook’s shop; and here’s a little tea and
sngar. There is a little coal left; let's Lave
a bright fire and a comfortable meal, for,
please God, this shall be a merry Clirist-
mas!”

“How did this happen?
ert.”

So Robert told his wife; and soon a njce
fire lit up the humble room, and there were
four happy hearts that waited in joyful
hope for the duaiu of a “wmerry Cliristmas’
day.

The next week ther moved to better
rooms, and have neyer sinee known want,
Robert found a firm friend in Mr. Grimes;
he now has a comfortable liome, a surplus
sum in the bank, and has reason to remem-
ber, every day of bis life, with a grateful
Leart, God’s goodness on that Clristmas
eve.

Tell me, Rob-

Love endureth all things.

lieve lim.

ing hesaffered some bitter thoughts upon t!n:-1 A LecexD or SErviax HoOsSPITALITY.

—'T'he hLospitality of the Servian is illus-
trated by the following legend: The day
had just departed, and the moon shone
brightly over bare fields of snow, when a
straneer entered the hnt of a poor Servian
named Lagare. “Youn are wclcmuv,’_’ said
Lagare, and, turning to his wife, continned
in a low tone: “Lnibitga, make the _h_ru
blaze and get the supper ready.”  Luibit-
aa replied: “T'he forest is vast and the
fagzot huns cheerily on the learth, bnt
where is the supper; have we not fasted
for two days?”  “Are yon Servians!?’ said
the stmngér, “and bave nothing to give
vour guest? Poor Lagare opened one
cupboard, then another, but both were
cmpty; not a morsel of bread, not a fruit
did they contain, Shame and confusion
took possession of him. “Here is food
and fresh meat, too,” said the stranger,
laying Lis hand on the golden curls of
Panka, the only child of [his host. ©It
sliail never be said, then, that a Servian
was wantine in hospitality!? eried Lagare,
and, seizing Tanka, he eat lier throat as
if she lhad werely been a lamb.  After
perforning this awful deed he swooned
away, snd Luibitea fell to the ground
with o lond ery.  Who conld deseribe the
supper of the stranrer?  Toward midnight
Lagare woke to find lis guest hending
over Lim, who said in a loud tone: “Rise,
lagare, 1 am the Lord thy God: Servian
hospitality has been tried and not found
wanting.  Thy danghter restored.
Abundance and peace shall reign in your
house evermore, Lagare, Luibitga, "Tan-
ka, live long aud prosper!”

1s

A Rean Pearn NECKLACE.—A very
cnrions circumstance recently oceurved Liese
relative to a necklace, or rather a string of
beads.  Oue of the vacaut shops on the
Itne de Rivoll was ocenpicd temporarily
by one of those Arab venders of pipes, per-
f':]:m-.-:, im'tt:itin‘ti jt‘\\'l‘ll‘}', :-21:11'.\'1,4.
wherewith the visitors to Long Branelifand
Newport at home have become Familiar.
A gc-utl:-:u:mi‘(‘sitiiuf_f in the apper part of
the city stopptd at this stall the other day,
and prrehased a string of imitation beads,
for which Le pail uinety cents,
necklace he gave to Lis danghter for one
of her dolls. A celelrated jeweler hap-
peued to call one evening  while the elild

f*te.,

was envaced in amusing herself with
her new toy.  “How foolish yon are

to let a child have so valnable an oliject to
play with!” remarked the jeweler to the
[ather.  “Valnable!” said the father, “I
aave fonr franes and a half for it the oth-
erdav.” The jeweler took the necklace
from the little girl, and exawined it long
and minutely, €I do not eare what yon
paild for it,” lie said at length, “hut this
waeh 1 do know: the pearls ave veal, and

the necklace s worth ten thonsand franes |

(52,000) at the very lowest computation,
If yon doubt iy sineerity, I will prove it
by giving vou eight thonsand franes for it
on the spot.” The next morning thegentle-
wan brried to the place where e Liaed pue-
chased ity but the shop had in the mean-
time bheen rented, and the Arab had disap-
peared.  Ilow a string of real pearls Liad
vot mixed np with his beads of wax aud
elass must, therefore, of course, remain a
1”11.\'5{1-:"\‘.

Moral —Let us oy largely and contin-
nbusly of imitation jewels, in the hope that
they may tarn ont real.  Alas, the reverse
is too often and far more frequently the
case,—Dwris Letler.

Ax Avonocue.~—0One day the saardian
genins of all who possess strong sensibili-
ty thus addvessed Jupiter:  “Father di-
vine! bestow on thy poor lniman ereatures
a language wore expressive than any they
now possess, for they have only words
sienifyving low they soffer, how they en-
ju.\'. and how Ilu-_\' love.™  “IHave 1 not
aiven them tears?” veplied the deity—
“tears of plessure, of pain, and the softer
ones that low from tender passion?” The
genins answered—*>0 God of men! they do
not sufliciently speak the overflowing of the
heart; give, T thee supplicate, to man a
langnage that can more powerfully point
the langnishing and impassioned wishes of
a suseeptible soul—the recollections, so
delightful, of infancy—the soft dremms
of _\'ﬂli[]l. and the ]m]a{‘ri of another 1“‘{'_.
which natare oft indulges while contem-
plating the last rays of the sun as they
sink in the ocean: give them, father of all!
a new language of the heart.” At this
woment the celestial hamnonies of the
spheres announced to Japiter the approach
of the Muse of Song. To her the god
iwmediately made a sign, and thas utter-
el Lis behestss  “Descend on earth, O

fmuse, and teach mankind thy language.”

And the Muse of Song descended to eartly,
tanglit us her aecents, and from that time
the heart of man has been able to speak.

Jolin Randolph, of Reanoke, cmployed
an excellent man named Clopton, to preach
to his negroes in a chapel on his planta-
tion. Ounc cold Sanday, while Le was giv-
ing out his hymn, vwo lines at a time, he
observed a negro put his foot with a new
brogan on the red Lot stove. Tarning to
Lim he said in a measared voice: “You
rascal, you, yon will burn yvour shoe.” As
this rhivme wasin exact meter to the hivinn,
the negroes chimed in and sang it. “The
preacher smiled, and mildly explained:
“My colored friends, indeed, vou're wrong;
I didn't intend that for the song.” This
being also in good measure, the negroes
sang it with pious fervor. Turning qnick-
ly to lhis congregation he said sharply; 1
hope you will not sing again uutil I have
liad time to explain;” but this only aroused
them to repeat his last words with wvigor.
Mr. Clopton, then finding lis tonene
tarned to rhyme, abandoned explanation
and went on with the services.

\ .
If anyone speaks evil of yon let your
life be so virtuous that none will ever be-

|

Tlhis |

Orp Trvye Derecrives.—A New York
paper, speaking of the inefliciency and cor-
mption of the detectives of the present
time, relates this anecdote of a detective of
the last generation:—One of our baunks
kept losing money, only in small suns,
yet the loss was* constaut and mysterions.
A celebrated detective wasealled in. “Let
ceverybody leave the directors’ room,” he
said. “Send in everybody, one by one,
who has had a chanee to steal.” So-the
president, the cashier, the tellers, the book-
keepers and clerks had a private interview
with the detective. Everyvone in the bank
kuew the purpose of the visit, and all but
one were slightly nervous and uncomforta-
ble ander the searching questions of the
chief. The last who entered was the neph-
ew of the president. He walked in cool,
unembarrassed and indifferent, and with an
air that said “proceed.”  IHe was dismiss-
ed as well as the rest.  The detective said
not a word, left the bank, and in one week
returned.  He bad been shadowing the
president’s nephew. In a clear, fair hand
was written out the whereabouts of the
voung man for the past six days, the com-
pany he kept, what he drank, the honrs he
spent on the road, his night orgies, and all
his movements by night and by day. No-
body in the bank knows to-duy that the
president’s nephew was the thief. That
his health was not good, that he was trav-
cling in Europe, and that his place in the
banle was filled by another, was well
known. The bank was saved from rob-
bery, the family from dishonor, the de-
tective commended for his skill and pra-
dence, and was all the happier for a eheck
of £1,000.

A Drvorcr wrrn A Terisne ORiGiN,
—A New York letter to the Baltimore
Neiwrs savs:

There is in this city, Liowever, one most
amusing low comedian who has a reason
for never smiling.  In his youth he was
the father of a little girl of a refractory,
obstinate disposition.  One day, to punish
her for something, be locked herin the
bed-room, and with his wife went down
stairs- to dinner.

Soon the child began to scream in a
terrible manner, which the parents consid-
eredd was enly temper; but, as the shrieks
continned, the wile beeame alarmed, and
desived to go to her.  He, however, for-
bade her doing so, as he said the child
must be tanglit obedience, and that she
ghould not gain hersend by screaming.

They went on with their dinner; the
fearful shiricks coutinned for a while and
then ceaseil. As they were about leav-
ing the table smoke began to pass throngl
the liouse, There fire somewhere.
Rusling to release the poor little airl, they
[ foumd her dead., Her c¢lothes had evident-
i Iy eanglit five from the eorate, and while
the parents were eating the child was dy-
o,

The comedian’s wife took a horror and
binteed of Lher husbaud after this, as she be-
lieved that if he had allowed her to go to
the poor clild she might have saved her
life.  They were divoreed; no wonder that
man never smiles off the stage.

WwWis

STICR 10 ir.—Learn atrade, or get in-
to business, and eo at it with a determin-
ation that defies failire, and yvon will sne-
ceed. Don't leave it beeause hard blows
are to be struck, or disaorecable work to
be performed.  Those who hayve worked
their way up to wealth and usefulness do
not belong to the shiftless and unstable
dass, and if von do not work while a
1-:1:-1115: man, asan’ old man von will be
nothing,  Work with a will and conquer
vour prejadice against labor, and man-
(nlly bear the heat and burden of the day.
| It may Le hard  the first week, but after
(that T assure yon it will become a pleas-
nre, :uri you will feel enongh better satis-
fied with yourself to pay for all the trial
of a begiyning.  Let preseverence and in-
dustry he vonr motte, and with a steady
application to business you need have no
fear for the future. Don’t be ashamed of
your plain clothes, provided yonm have
earned them.  They are far more beanti-
ful in the estimation of all henest men and
women than the costly gewgaws sport-
ed by some people at the expense of the
confiding tuilor.  T'he people who respeet
you only when well clad, will be the first
[ to ran from youin the hour of adversity.

Fry ar Hoxme.—Don’t be afraid of a
little fun at home, good people; don’t shat
up vour howes lest the san shonld fade
vour carpets, and your hearts lest a Liearty
langh ¢hiould break down some of the mus-
ty cobwebs there. 1[ yon want to ruin
your sons, let them think that all mirth
and social enjoyment must be left on the
thresholl when they come in at night.
When once a home is regarded as only a
place to cat, drink and sleepsin, the work is
begun that ends in gambling-honses and
degradation. Young people wust have fun
and relaxation somewhere. If they dovot
find if at their own hearthstones, it will be
sought in other and perbaps less prefitable
places. Therefore, let the fire burn bright-
Iy at night, and make the home delightful
with all those little arts that parents so
perfectly understand.  Den’t repress the
buoyant spivits of “vour children; half an
hour around the lamp and firelight at home
blots_out the remembrance of many a eare
and annovance during the day, and the
best safegnard that they ean take with them
into the world is the unseen influence of a
bright little domestic circle,

“Some men,” said a stone mason, “be-
come ugeful citizens, and others become
vagabonds—jnst as some slabs of marble
become useful doorsteps and others be-
comwe lying tombstones.”

Never be idle. If your hands cannot
be usefully employed attend to the cultiva-
tion of your mind,

FOR CHARITY'S SAKE.

{*Now you just skip out of this,” sail a
big, burly dock hand in the ladies’ cabin
of a Fulton ferry boat, as.he caught a thin-
ly-clad, shivering, barefooted boy by the
ear and marched: him toward the door.
“Get oat on the deck—lively now.” The
little fellow Lad been asking the passen-
gers for cents, and the man had canght
him at it. “Oh, please don’t!” screamed
the child, as the dock hand twisted his
ear; “1'll go, T will!”

A fashionably dressed woman stepped
quickly forward, and her silks rustled and
her eyves flashed fire, as she said: “What
bas he done? Why do you treat the child
so harshly " "

“He’s a beggar, mum; and the rnles
doesn’t allow Leggars in the boats, mum.”

“Let bim stay in bere,” said she. “It’s
cold outside. He is barefooted, and so
voung, too—why he can't be more than
five or six years old!”

“He can stay in here if he behaves him-
self. He mustn’t beg—it’s agin the rules,
mum;” and the big man let go the little
one’s ear, and stood watching him.

“Poor little fellow,” mused the lady,
scanning the boy’s pale, pinched features
closely. “You look tired and hungry.
I've a mind to give yon something.”

“It’s for rom, if von give him a ecent,
mum; lis folks will take it all away from
him before his foot’s put ashore three min-
utes,” answered the dock hand.

But the kind lady handed the child one
of Uncle Saw’s erisp fifty-cent promises to
pay hercafter, saving, “He certainly needs
shoes and something to eat.”

“Mistaken charity,” persisted the valiant
employee. “We know "em all—he’ll get
uo good of the money.”

“He's welcome to the little I gave Lim,”
she auswered, and, noticing that the pas-
sungers were regarding  her with interest,
she added: “Aud I believe that every per-
son in the cabin thinks T am right—and
that most of them are willing to give the
poor child a penny or two.”

T'he passengers did agree with Ler, and
they began dropping pennies into the boy's
hat autil the episode proved his bonanza.

The boat touched the planking. The
boy skipped to shore and across the street
to Fulton market. The reporter followed
Lhim round into Beekman street, and saw
liim wait on the corner; two minntes after-
wiard e saw the well dressed lady ap-
proach from the otlier side of the market;
he saw the boy carefully empty the mone®
iuto her gloved palm, and passing the pair
heard her suy cheerfully, =*Well, Dick, 1
eruess we'll oy the Roosevelt boat.”

A WASHINGTON ASPASIA,

—_——

One of the most remarkable women that
ever trod the sinful paths of “':u.ilﬁngtnn
life was the mistress of Ex-Congressman
Bowen, of Sonth Carolina. She was one
of the loveliest women that ever had a
mission to lure.  Iler mother wasa Greek,
her father a Scotchman.,  She inherited
lier mother's elassic face and voluptuous
swell of figure. .Her hair was a glossy,
shimmering blue-black, Ler eyes two stars,
Her complexion and  teeth were of & daz-
zling whiteness. ler mind was of a rare
order, and, as shie always studied, she pos-
sessed more than ordinary culture.  Thave
many intevesting particulars concerning her
from the physician who attended her once
when she had an attack of typhoid fever.
She was very stately in her'manners, and
as sweet tempered as anoonday sun,  She
lived with Bowen several yeags as his mis-
tress, and was as true to lm as a wife
conld be. At the expiration of some time
Bowen married for money and position, and
dropped “Sallie,” as he called her. There
was never any woman less to blame for
beeoming a social ontcast. ITer father
died early, and left her to the tender care
of & step-mother. This stepmother sold
Sallie in Baltimore, when only sixteen, to
a verv rich man,  Under cover of a sup-
posed marriage she lived with him several
years, when he deserted her.  Bowen then
came to her resene. After Bowen she
rented a house here, and gathered abont
lier a few women of her class.  She wounld
have none that were by any possibility
within the pale of being reclaimed. She
kept this house but a shorttime. Strange
as it may seem, she always had prayers at
her hionse wmorning and evening, and she
was a most diligent Bible reader. “I am
in this life,” she wonld say, “tlirongh no
fanlt of my own. 'The way ont does not
exist. Let us make the best of it.” La-
ter on she gave up her house.  She said it
was enongh to earry her own sin, without
having the thought of the respounsibility of
others.
brotlier of a former high official here. He
went into business in Chicago, and at last
acconnts “Sallie” was serving him as a
most faithful mistress.

Five years ago a conductor on a Hart-
ford and New Haven railroad was given a

thousand dollar bill by a sleepy passenger

for fare. He took it into a baggage car to
change it, and, npon returning, the passen-
ger denied having given it td him, claim-
ing to have handed him a ticket. The con-
dactor jput the money in a savings bank,
where it still remains. The story has oft-
en been told in the newspapers, yet no
claimant has been discovered,

Money goes, no one knows. Where it
goetli, no one showeth. Here and there,
every where. Run, ran; dun, dun; spend,
spend; lend, lend: send, send. Flush to-
day, short to-morrow. Notes to pay, bor-

row, borrdw. MHow it goes, no one knows;

| where it goeth, no one showeth.

If you have great talents, industry will
strengthen them; if moderate abilities, in-
dustry will supply the deficiency.

She went to Chicago with the_

l

| From the Cologne Gazette. | : |
THE DEAD PRINCESS OF EGYPT.

Magnificent Funeral of the Khedive's Favorite
i Danghter.

The Princess Hanem Zeinub, only fif-
teen years of age, a favorite daughter of
the Khedive of Egypt, and wife of Ibrahim
Pasha, died recently in Alexandria of ty-
phus fever, following shortly after her con-
finement. The Khedive and his family,
as well as his guest, the Sultan of Zanzi-
bar, and the whole city of Alexandria, were
much disturbed by the sad event, and the
theatre was closed for three days. The
body wae taken to Cairo the same day, and
placed in the Kasr-el-Nil palace. An im-
mense concourse followed the remains to
the depot in Alexandria, and hundreds of
lire were distributed -among the poor peo-
ple. The interment took place in the Ri-
lah mesque on the following morning.
Twenty-four bullocks, thirty camels and
forty wagons were in the fuueral pro-
cession, These animals were laden with
bread, dates, cocked meats and vegetables;
the wagons carried casks of water and sy-
rup, and all along the route distributions
of the provisions were made to the poor.
Eunuchs, meantime, threw 450,000 pieces
of silver coin to the people who thronged
the streets. T'hree thousand priests, some
clad in rich vestments of gold and silk,
others half naked, followe«.f the wagouns,
repeating prayers as they| marched, and
clapping their hands. After them cameo
the family of the poor young princess and
the high officials of State, and then the
coffin, horne by officers of rank. Behind
this walked three ennuchs, bearing on gold-
en shovels copies of the Khoran, to be bu-
ried with the deceased. 'T'Lbe coffin wasof
gimple, rough hewn wood, and the corpse
was sewn up in & linen cloth, Upon this
coflin were placed the jewels of the prin-
cess, worth a million and a half dollars,
After the burial the priests slanghtered the
twenty-four bullocks Dbefore the mosque,
roasted them and ate them up. T'he priests
remained for seven days iu the neighbor-
hood of the grave to pray for the soul of
the departed. The Kledive was so over-
come with grief that Le eould not receive
any visits of condolence.

A Nevapa Caramoust Srory.—The
St. Helena (Nev.) Star of Oct. 21 relates
the following ineident: “Last Thursday
as a young child of an ewploye, living near
Sngar Loaf Mountain, on W. W. Lymau’s
place, was playing in the yard, a daring
attempt was made by a catamount to de-
vour it.  The mother hearing a ery—such
as only a mother’s ear ean detect as fore-
boding evil—rushed to the door and was
horrified to see in mid-air a eatamonnt,
which had just sprung from the bushes,
abont to light npon her clild. Coincilent
with her shrieks, a faithful bull-dog, which
by accident happened to he on the spot,
had already placed himself in a position
to defend the child. The fight was short
and the catamount took to a tree near by.
No male person being in the house, the
mother dispatelied a little danghter down
the road for Lelp. The girl meeting Mr.
Tully, of the seminary, ‘informed him that
the dog had a California lion treed. Leav-
ing his team with a Chinaman, he repair-
ed to the spot and killed the animal, whick
proved to be a eatamount of huge propor-
tions. The animal without donbt was
very hungry, but it isnot an aucommon
thing for them to visit the len roost any
heur after dark. It was fortpate indeed
that the dog happened to be there.”

Correspondence.

FOR THE GAZETTR,
REMINISCENCES OF EUROPEAN TRAVEL.

NUMBER XC.
Errares—"Vovagear” calls onr attention to the

faet that we made o slight mistake of 430,000 in the
nnmber of volumes eomposing the public libvary of
Balse, which he spoke of in his 22th number, Instead
of 500,000 there are anly 50,000, We gacasthe compuos.
itor was thinking of the Ladies’ Cireuluting Library of
Fayetteville.—Fim, Gazerie,

Messrs. Eprrors:—Now that T leave
Germany, and may not recur to that coun-
try or any of the countiies composing it, 1
will say that T have strictly endeavored to
keep the promise that I madeon my arri-
val in Holland, and that was to report what
I should see; but really many things that
I saw were so revolting, I will not say to
all morality, but to all decency, that a
proper sense of propriety forbids my speak-
ing of them. 1 have recently understood
that some of vour German subseribers
think I have borne rather hard upon the
Germans. Whether I have appeared pre-
judiced against the Germang or not, I can
say one thing—that I have only told the
truth, and only part of the truth at that, as
it is not proper to be too candid on all oc-
casions. Butin confirmation of what I-have
said, I will quote from one of the most a-
ble newspapers pnblished in America, and
that is the New York Swunday ZTimes, es-
tablished thirty-five years ago, by that
zood and noble old Jew, Major Noah. In
No. 10 of a series of articles written by a
lady who has spent some time in Germa-
ny, she says, nuder date of September 10,
1874, in regard to a dance®which she had
witnessed in Germany: “The variety of
costnme was very great, and some were
very odd. Sucf‘; neing! Sach vigor-
ous flonrishing of limbs and emphatic
stamping of feet! . And all this on Sun-
day—a day which is universally set apart
in Germany by the common people for
balls, pleasure excursions, beer drinking
and similar amusements, while by the bet-
ter classes it is observed as a day of feast-
ing and social enjoyment. Indeed, among
the unaccustomed things which strike a
stranger in this country, none is more re-
marked than the slight reverence in
which the Sabbath is Lere held by those
accounted the most pions. In first-
class families in which 1 have visited, the
lady of the Lonse, herself esteemed as an
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exemplary member of ' the church, invari-

ably on Sunday afternoons sets forth a ta-
ble with coffeecand cakes, in anticipation

leave their cards, and around this table
herself and female visiters sit chattine and
knilling, through  the afternoon. I bave
seen n pious old lady reading thie Bible
and knitting on.a Sabbath; and the latter
is the Sunday evening employment of all
the respectable trademen’s wives | and
daughters, who sit outside their front-8sors
thus employed, while the man Limself, if
he does not go to some heer sarden, may
be seen at his back-shiop window, busily
engaged at his usgal avoeation of shoe-
making, tailoving or sign-painting. I have
been told of a very excellent and pions old
lady, two of whose sons are elereyvmen,
who every Sabbath evening Las her grand-
children collected at Lier honse for a dance:
and I have myself been inyited: to a
Sunday eroquet party at the iouse of a cler-
gyman.”

Here I close my qnotations from this ve-
ry intelligent and interesting Southern (for
such sho is) lady correspondent of the Swun-
duay Tanes.  You will notice-she nses the
word “hetter elasses” and “first-class fam-
ilies.”  DBut, then, think of it—what must
a man see, who mixes up with all classes,
and goes to all places of public amusement
on Sunday, and especially if he is located
in various towns and cities for years, in-
stead of spending a day or two here and

see. Let the authorities of Munich, Bava-
ria, report the condition of things that at
one dime existed at the Great Prater. [T'he
Prater is the great park.] Things had as-
sumed in broad day, on Sundays, sneli a
revolting condition to all chastity and del-
icacy, that those in charge of the convent
on the opposite bank of the river Iser were '
obliged toreport the establshment (Pra-
ter), when there was some ittle reform
made. - But lot any one go nojv, and sit as
a silent spectator, and lie will/say perbaps
that this isa place not [requenfed by genteel
people.  Far from it, for fhere arc hon-
dreds of gentlemen present with their fam-
ilies, who of course do not participate, nor
do their daughters ever dance or notice this
vast crowd of common people, but they can-
not help bat see.

Some days since I met a gentleman—a
Polish Jew—a very intelligent and highly
educated man, who resides in ypur midst.
While in conversation he remarked that
he had traveled all over Enrope, and had
visited every place that I had spoken of,
and he found every word eorreet, and that
everything I had said of Germany and the
Germans was perfectly true. But, after
all, we can overlook the great faults of
the Germans—thieir lewdness and viee, their
great lack of refinement and polish, the
common appearance of the wass of the
people, their great disposition to malign
and traduce other people—when we take
into consideration their great habits of in-
dustry, fragality, sobriety, feelings of hu-
manity for animals, and many other good
qualities that they: possess. Through all
my travels for years in the various king-
domsof Germany 1 saw but one man
who was really drunk, and I do not know
that I saw any other person under the
least influence of liquor.  In Germany they
drink, but net to an excess. Iz it not
strange that in no conntry, on the conti-
nent of Europe, you often see any one
drunk? But of all the countries on earth
where drinking is indulged iu to an alarm-
ing excess by all elasses, the United States
excels them all. Dot we will retuarn to Ger
wany. 1t is very pleasant to dgvellin some
conntries in Germany. The old castles,
old ehurehes, old cathedrals, old groves,
old and beautiful parks, the fine galleries
of paintings, the splendid collections of
statuary, the fine operas, the great orches-
tras, thesnperb Te Dewms, and other grand
performances in the way of church musie,
the splendid brass bands of from 30 to 50
picces that orie can hcar anywhere at any
time, the fine roads, and many other caus-
es, conspire to render Genuany enchant-
ing to those wlo ave ll’-.mcl of the fine arts,
inusie, architecture, and any other-profes-
sion they may wish to pursae; while those
who ave fond of the antignated can be grat-

stronely developed in Germany than in
any othier European conntry, except Italy..
As regards the admittance of - Americans,
and especially gentlemen from the South-
ern States, to the higher circles of society
in Giermany—if one las letters from per-
gons of note inghe United States, econducts
himself well,and1sagentleman, heisnoton
ly taken notice of, but lhis society is songht
l;_v all the elite. I found it necessary
to avoid society, as I saw that if 1 wixed
in company 1 would have no time for stu--
dy. The whole of winter and spring in
Munich and other cities is devoted to grand
soirecs of various kinds, which, together
with the great operas, would not have left
much time for stady. Besides, I wished to
mix up with the world, as well as to be
with the refined and elife. :
Now I will give your readers some idea
of how much it costs a gentleman to live in
the cheapest city in Gemnany, which is
Munich. To have rooms in a first-class
house, or onc of the most fashionable ho-
tels, where only wine is drunk; to keep a
box at the opera, have a valet, a Lhorse and
vehicle—all this will cost lim ounly about®
$1,200 per annum., Then again, to live
in common style—to have rooms in a fino
lionse, to take meds at a zood hotel, and
go once or twice a week to the opera—
will vost only about $400 to $600. Mwin-
tenant je fais mes adicux a Allemagne.
VOYAGEUR.

districts of England recently offered his

wife for sale to the bighest bidder. She
was sold to a young man-for the sam of
fourpence, and the matter was duly set-
tled in s wiitten agreement, signed by at-
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testing witnessses.
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of the visitors who never fail to eall or -

there? T went to Europe to see, and did

ified by a hoary antiguity that is more .

A laborer in ono of the m:nufacturing




