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CHASED BY WOLVES.

It was late in the afternopn. Having no-
tLine else on land wherewith tobusy  our
ttention, we were strolling aboat one of
he smaller towus of Germany, in quest of
wnsement or adventyre, we did not  care

PC I .
“ht niu' cuide, or ratlierd handy-fellow, asthe
(yermans h:l\:, was the keepler of the iun—
aliich. to tell the plain trath, was not-mucl
Lareeer than iniun‘-i-“‘——a‘_-_:uml-n:llnri:cl, oen-
jal uld g :llnl vary lfl'lllll of !-‘L'lalllll_-_': :-'tn-'
view e b alveghly , durivg our two days
<oy in the place, toldja number f these
stories: and wo, bis listeners, had about ar-
dved at the eonelusioy that he Liad w !;n”}'
exliamsted Lig stock ing trade,  In this o
piion, however, we wiere mistaken, as yon

=k

« B ;.'IH S,

* We L] come to the town hall, and were
Toitevide to wot a drink of water, when
Herr Gabel, suddenly nadging wmy elbow,
sianls .
Eo vou see that man walking aloug the
streed _\"umh-l'."'

WY el
“““4\“ a Nnssian, nud for many yvears
livend in Livpnin, a lng'r-\'illt;i- which ouce
Beliered to, Poland. = You'll find it laid
-!n‘.\u I receist Iu;l!l ul. llh.‘ Ill'u\'ilu'u nr
Rigra.” I

SNever Inii:-!—h'n the .-Itn"\'..'.

e man's e is Shalto, and 1 ve-

fpent the Blory s Ve heard bim tell, e fif-
v times.”

"My friend shook the aghos from his long
|--11f'r.'l;|in pipe, |||.'u'|'.1 it awiy-in his cap-
aeions pocket, and began very nearly as
follonws:

Le evenine Sholto was retarning fromn
market, whither he went over a distanee of
twilve Ir:-_l\\ fcea week with his horse
aml fledee,  The voad which led to his
honse waus a0 long, winding one, and on ei-
ther-side-the snow lay fresh and deep. The
roe] itsell was, of conrse, snow -cn\'vrml, hut
ghe wind sweeping down the valley had

Yearried el of it away, so that it had the
‘;\1.].:-:L:;uu'e- of a path climuneled throngh a
drift. :

SNkt wag eoming on, and Sholto full
well Knew that bis homeward jonrmey was
ol entively a safle one, .\ll‘.]mll;’h be wis
ek I';ni-_r.l.wl. lee «lidd  mot allow Lamself
to sleep, bnt kept a eloge wateh all the
time on-every side,  Hig sole weapon of
|l|r|'|-||.-u‘ il] l'l nl“dun:_:'!'l‘ wils i ll.‘lt!.'lll.'{‘r
which he always earried whithersoever Le
waent,

“Ihe horse was making good spend,
and the sledee was fast leavine distance
L it, when Sholto. looking back, saw
two dark, hideotig animal®®ewiftly pursa-
iwe i, And soon one of them  almogt
tomelied the sledge, and its hot, stenming
Lreath vose up into Sholto’s face.  Though
aneffint o slay the animal might have
Yeen suecessink, be chose pot to attempt it,
ITesknew that it was the horse awhich was
vimted, and that everything depended on
‘he hatter’s conrage and swiltness,  1If Le
conlib only keep the horse in the tryck,
and prevent hism from| bounding off uto
the snow-drift, lie was|snre that he ceuld
ward off all danger. 8o, to preserve the
cotitirgre of his gowl” stecd, Rholto  leaned
m-m'..;nnl carcssed hifn with  word . and
Il.lliul. 2

“Tt was n terrible woment, as Sholto
Kept Jis band on the horse and lis eye on
the ferocions wolves that were menacing
Lis fhicht.  The number had increased,
ad one . of then—vpumeer, larger and
longer-limbed than thE' others—managed
to keep pace with the kledge,  Sholto rai-
sed Lis batcliet to strike, but the wolf, e-
vading the blow, turned aside, maintained
its footing, and ran alongside the horse.
The latter, espying his Llood-thirsty pur-
sner, groaned in despair; and, as if impel-
led by terror, gave a leap forward and
shot past the pauting wolf, which by de-
grees fell back to the sledge. Sholto rai-
god his hatelet again, bot the llllilﬂﬂl dndg-
ed, stprabled, and was left some vards be-
Liind. ’ :

“Meanwhile the other wolves were giv-

ing hot chase. Shelto realized for the first

time the dreadful peril to which he was ex-
posed, and prepared to defend himself in a
death struggle, if need be.  He began to
think of home and the dear young wife a-
waiting Lis return, A thousand thoughts
erept into his mind, and poured over brain
with the scorcliing heat of lava. He conld
not gay die! He could not gurrender with-
Uit a contest Lis hopes, his' life, his all.
Somethe cheered Lim on, and bade. Lim
bie hald, -
“While thus mweditating, an unlooked-
or geearrence hra‘nughl bim to his senses.
His horse, frightencd by the slm.rp claws
‘of one of the wolves, dashed forward in
*uch a wanner that the sledee became en-
Y ‘

went tearing off at a furious speed, and
poor Sholto was left at the merey of the
wolves!

“In an instant one of them was upon him.
He felt a heavy claw tearing the front of
his shieepskin coat; he felt the blood slow-
ly vozing down from a fresh wound. Ren-
dgred desperate but not in despair, he
grappled with Lis assailant. During the
encounter Lis weapon was jerked from him,
and he bad now only a pair of stmu% and
sturdy arms as a means for his defense.
Whilst wrestling with the wolf, Lis eye wan-
dered off into the distance, and in the
thickening shades of night he desecried the
light of a candle which shone throngh his
cottage window. He imagined, also, that
he saw his wife peering out at him, and heard
lier calling in a sad voice, “Sholto, where
are vou?” :

“As to himself, it was a sorrowful mo-
ment. His strong hands played their part
well, and as soon as be had wrestled with
and strangled one assailant he was foreed
to fuce another in a similar manner. He
did not know how many wolves there were,
and,.in truth, he had not the time to connt
them. Only, whilst defending himsell a-
eainst his foes, he theaght of lis poor
horse, and wondered whether it had reach-
ed home safely, or was now lying a victim
to the hungry demons. The snow under
bis feet was red with blood, and the shift-
ing scene in the pale moonlight was terri-
ble. In a luckless moment Sholio was o-
verpowered, and fell to the ground. What
would lie not give to have his hatchet in
hand?

“T'he warm breath of his hormble assail-
ants alimost burned his face. Now le felt
one of them tearing at his throat; a mo-
ment more, and the game  wonld be done!
Bat no! God helps those whoe help them-
selves, and it matters little what the na-
tare of the stroggle is. Suddenly Sholto
beard a deep bark—another—and a new
gomer, panting and maddened with rage,
rashed in npoy the scene, and savagely
fixed Lis sharp white teeth into the neck
of the woll which_had just overpowered
Sholtoe. . :

¢8, it was Arno, Sholto’s faithful dog,
which, noticing the return of the lorse
without his master, and as if scenting the
imminent danger, had gone forth 'on a mis-
ion of resene.  Sholto, thus assisted, rose
apon his feet, while the woll and the brave
dog were contending furiously for the mas-
tery. ;

“Next Sholto saw gomething which lay
clittering in the snow; he harried towards
it, recovered the weapon which liad been
wrested from bim, and again threw him-
self into the contest.  Although Lis - elo-
thing wassoaked with blood, and his powers
were ntterly exbausted, he failed not in
conrage,

“With a stardy blow he dispatclied one
wolf, whereupon its companion, mangled
and bleeding, slowly erawled off.  The
largest and strongest was still grappling
with Arno It was no easy task to rid
the noble dog of his antagonist, To he
sure, Sholto continued to deal heavy blows
over the wolf’s back and legs, and so man-
aged to disable it by degrees. Batthe po-
sition of the dog—which lay direetly wn-
der the wolf—prevented Sholto from ta-
king the sure aim that he wounld have li-
ked. At length Arno- was pot to terrible
aeony, mul, streteling out his lees and
Toosing liis hold, he let Lis head fall back-
warid, |

“T'he moment wag vipe. The hatehet
was Yaised, and was buried with all possi-
ble foree deep in the wolf’s skall. Without
a groan the expiring animal rolled over in
the ensanguined gnow. This was the last
of the-contest.  The thonght that Le was
saved fairly brercame Sholto, and lie was
on the point of lying down to rest ‘when
the fate of hix poor dog' flashed wupon his
mind.

“The moon had gone behind a clond,

to greped abont, and found Arne panting
awd gasping for breath. Perhaps he had
received o mortal wound—bat no! it was
impossible, for a dog so true and noble
must not die.  He bent over him and rais-
ed hig head; he was still earessing him ten-
derly, when aseff hand was laid ou his shoul-
der, and a sweet, familiar voice sonnded in
his ear,

“Whase was it?” Ah, Sholto eould not
mistake the voice of his young wife g0 ca-
sily, for she it was who had braved ;the
terrors of the night in sgearch of him. Yon
know the rest: the candle guided them
homeward; and there in that lowly cot-
tage Sholto thanked God for lis escape,
and for having given him a wife g0 brave
and so loving and a dog so noble and o
true.” :

“A pretty good story, Herr Gabel; only
a little romautie.” B

“Al, sir, if yon do not believe it go anll
ask Sholto. Even the dog Ame, which
vou just saw lagaing behind his master)s
heels, will wag his tail in a rare faghion if
Pqnestioned about the affair.  The event
took place five vears since. After a while
Sholto wearied of living in a conntry ex-
posed to so many dangers, and moved
himself and family down here. We think,
though, Le will réturn to Livonia some day,
for he doesn’t quite fancy our ways of liv-
ing.”

A French counoisseur lately entered a
Paris “curiosity shop,” and saw a beauti-
ful Dresden vase. . Asking the price, he
was told £10; “and,” said the dealer, *if
I had the pair they wonld be worth £200.”
Mr. A. offered him £20, and went several
suceessive days to renew the prepasal, but
in vain. One day a man camete Mr, A&
[ to show him some o4d china, and
induced bim to visit his shop, where, to his
‘delight, be saw a vase exactly similar to
the coveted Dresden; edgerly securing it

and darkness enshrouded the seene; Shol- 1

whom he had just bonght it!)
A CURIOUS ROMANCE.

Norfolk Street, Strand, says the Lon-
don Cowurt Journal, has a curious com-
mf.'nlol'ﬂ;tiv'l‘- monument. An observant
spectator will notice that the first floor
windows of a large house at the corner of
Howard street present a peculiar appear-
ance. The shutters are np, and they are
covered thickly with dust, while thiough
the chinks can be seen the Dblinds, also
thick with dust and moldering away with
age. [I'hose shutters ‘and blinds have
beeu in exactly the same position, untonch-:
ed, for about fifty vears. During that
time no human foot, it is believed, has en-
tered that room. - Apd-the reason is this:
I'ifty vears ago a certain nobleman was
engaged to be married, the day was fixed,
the wedding morning arrived, and break-
fast was laid out in that spacions and
haudsome room; the bridegroom was ready
to proceed to the chureh, when it was dis-
covered that the bride was missing; a note
in her Landwriting was found addressed
to the bridegroom, briefly informing Lim
that she had eloped that morning with his-
“best man,” a gay aud gallant captain of
dragoons. T'he jilted bridegroom did not
say mueh, but hie went alone to the room
in which the wedding breakfast was laid
oat, with his own hands put up the shut-
ters and drew the blinds, locked the door
and took the key. Ile gave orders that
the déor should be nailm% up and barred
with padlocked bars, and that no one
should enter the room again. When the
honse was let it was stipulated that the
room in guestion £honld remain untqueh-
ed, and the sam.of £200 per anuumn was
paidd to/the tenant to compensate him for
the deprivation of the use of the room.
The nableman has been dead some years,
but it is helieved the room has never been
entered since hie elosed it, and there are
the “wedding meats”, monldering  silently
away, aud the ornaments crumbling to
dast in| funereal gloom.

A WosperrrL CrLotk.—One of the
most peculiar pieces of mechanism in Bos-
ton, if pot in New England, is_an eight
day elock now in the possession of Dr. A.
. Pierce, 41 East Newton street. 1t was
maunfactured by A. J. Van Bergh, of
Rotterdam, abont a- hundred vears ago,
and has upon its face some cighteen dif-
ferent movements, all governed by the
ordinary ¢lock machinery. The month is
represented by appropriate devices: Jan-
ary, for instanee, by a man skating; May
by & clhwn, who ean change as “often as
the weather; the antumnal wonths by pie-
torial reference to the crops, ete.  The
days of the week are shown by dial-plates
bearing the time Lonored legends of the
planctd. A man fishes in a pool at the
botton -of the dial, bringing up a fish every
winntg or two; two old-fushioned wind-
mills work by the striking arrangements,
whilé p elock in a miniature chnreh tower
keeps time corresponding to that manifes-
ted by the large dial itself. "T'o erown all,
there ix o wonderful musical chime of sil-
ver bells, which ean be set in operation at
auy tiine to play any one of six French,
Prussian and Dutell tanes, one of which
gives timely warning of the striking of
every lour and half-hour,  The clock also
strikes | the quarters with o distinetive
kunell. | The clock was imported ' by
Messrs, Doll & Richards, and set up by
Mr. George H. Elson, of Beacon street.

A residence of Corbeill, in France,
named R , presented himself the other
day :t the hiouse of M. Barthe, in Autenil,
who Lad formerly been a furnituve dealer,
and asked him if he remembered laving
bought at an anction sale in 1867 a desk
of which R gave a partienlar descrip-
tion, allding that if the desk still remain-
ed in M. Barthe's possession -he should

like to buy it at any cost, as it once be-
longed to his father. M. Barthe answer-
ed that he still had the desk. “There it
is,” he said. “I do net care to know
vour motive, nor do I wish to.make a pro-
fitlout of your wish to have the desk. If
_\'u:! will replace it by another, you can
have it taken away.” Two hours later it
was removed to Corbeill, and a new desk
was placed in its stead. The old desk
had a secret drawer, in which M. R
found 10,000 franes in gold, wrapped up
in paper. In looking aver some old letters
of his father's a few days before, M. R
had first'learned of the eoneealment of the
gold, which he was so fortunate'in recover-
ng.

Prevriaririss or Hexny Crav.—In
hig_day it was the habit of the polite
world of the capital, dressed in their gay-
est, to repair to the Scnate Chamber to
listen to Lim whenever he spdke. He was
everybody's pet.  No man has .ever had
such adulation since. No maun has ever
ot habiteally such splendid and brilliant
andiences as he. Those were days of
erand debate, when the press had not
erained 80 much presdge—before oratory
lind given way in Congress to the repor-
ters.  There were no bolesin the sky then,
and yon conld not prick an orator, like a
bubble, with a witty sareasm. Clay never
disappointed—he would not have dared.
Bat he dared thinks that no other man
then or now would dare. At the end of a
brilliant passage he wonld pause delibera-
tely, and walk six steps across the aisle to
Robert J. Walker's snoff box, and take a
pinch graeefully between his finger and
thamb, retopn to his desk and put it with
such ineffable distinetion to his nostrils
that the whale andience was ready to burst
into applause. With any other man this
would have been ridiculons. Clay made
it sublime, It was the great king going

for £48, he rushed off to the first degler to

to bed in the presence of his admiring

agound. This time he had tempting fruit,

summerday! That irrepressible boy eame

and I begged him to find my hu?hand. A
lady at my side said: =y
“Esxcuse me; but do you carry a purse
when yon travel 1” .

“Never, when with my hnsband.”

“Let me tell you a story.”

“I'hanke.”

And this is what she told me, and I do
not doubt its truth:

“My husband was thirty-five, and I a
country girl of seventeen when we were
married. Our bridal tour was to end on
Christinas, at his father’s house in Boston.
We took boat from New York. The steam-
er was elegant, and, having shown me my
stateroom, he stepped out. I went back to
the cabin, read a little, watched my travel-
ing companions a great deal, wondered
what friend he had found on the beat, un-
til supper-time came, and he did not. The
cabin maid asked me if I was going to
supper. “When my husband comes for me,’
She went to the office. Inquiry was made;
there was no such man on the boat. 1hen
came the captain’s request that I would
‘show myticket.” I had none! .*Would
I please pay my fare?” I had not ounecent!
Farther inquiry : there was no such man on
the boat. I;began to cry.

““That won’t do, my little girl! (8le
was very small.) ‘We have seen too much
of that. Pay vour fare, on1'll put you off.’

“I had a bright thought. ‘My trunk is
here.”

“‘Show it to me, if you please” And he
went with me to the baggage. I pointed
it out to Lhim triamphantly. ‘Your key, if
yonu please.

“‘My husband locked it, and bas the
key !—but you may break the lock.’

““T'lie owner of the trunk may object.’

“iIt is mine!l’

“‘Look here, little girl; you are not
married. I shall pnt von ashore at the
first landing. Go Lome, and belhave your-
self in future)

“Every drop of blood in my veins boil-
ed, and yet I must bear it, because I had
not a five-dollar bLill by me! I never
before dreamed of the degradation of pov-
erty.  He turned away, and I sat downon
my trank. It was my own. It would tell
of my innocence and trath, if he would but
let it.  So, too, wonld all the presents we
had so carefully selected for the dear ones
at home. 1 could have put my arms a-
ronnd it and kissed it, I only asked to be
allowed to sit upon it all night. Wouldn’t
he ‘jnst let me do that ¥ '

“It was the worst question I eonld have
asked. ‘I presume you would like to be
left here!  Go straight to the ladies’ cab-
in, and dou’t you leave it until I put you
off the hoat.

“I rose prondly and walked to the cab-
in without a glance at Lim. I would not
cry until 1 eonld get to wmy stateroom.—
But when [ came to the doar it flashed up-
on me, ‘I have no stateroom.” 1 had no
spot my own, no haggage, no friend, no
character—even the bLlack cabin maid was
whispering about’" me—ne lusband: —
where was he? 'Where could he he?! He
must have fallen coverboard! I never
should see him again! And I should be
put off in the night, in a strange place,
without a cent of money to buy a ladging
—or even a sheet of paper and a three cent
stamp!  Aund Christmas morning, when all
wonld be looking for the happy Lridal par-
ty, where would we be! Where was he?
I grew frantic. I believe, now, I was gn
the verge of icsanity. I remember feeling
sure Le had fallen overboard] and was
drowned, and that, if left on a wharf, 1
would go and spend Christmas with bim.
I often shuadder, even now, when I think
what T might have been driven to. I on-
ly know the dark fright and horror of that
hour.

“One of those little ones, ‘whose angela
do always behold the face of the Father,
came and put her hand on mine, and asked
‘why I eried 8o hard? I told ber. She
said, ‘He's dead, just as my mama is, and
I'll tell papa.’ And she went to him, and
I conld not donbt hat that, softened by his
own great sorrow and his child’s soft plead-
ingg, he wonld help me. Bat I saw him
shake his worldly-wise head, and heard
him say, ‘She is crying too hard, too pub-
licly;’ and I rushed into the state-room—
mine or not: I must hide the sobs I could
not check.

“Then came a thonght—OxE there was,
even on that awful boat, who knew all;
and I'dropped on my knees, and simply
said: ‘Pity me, pity me, dear Savior! Save,
or I perish” 1 said these words over and
over. The loving little girl kad not been
convinced, and made her father look, and
then she came in and put Lher arms around
my neck, and eaid: = >

“‘Here is a_five-dollar hill paps gave
me for veun, berause bad girls don’t pray.’

“When the steamer touched the wharf,
my husband and bis fatber rushed upon it.
My husband bad stepped back to see a
friend on the wharlf, and, but for their seiz-
ing him, would have tried to jump on
hoard. He telegraphed to his father, took
the night express, and was there hefore the
boat arrived.

“He had an elegant picture painted of
the little girl, and every Ch - we
dress it with flowers, and call it—TaE
CHRI1STMAS ANGEL.”

QUEER CLAUSE IN A WiLL—Jos
Lippman, a wealthy citizen of Savannab,
Ga., aged eighty-six died recently
and left a will, in the fourth 8¢ of |
which he states that, with ﬁfﬁmm
ledge that his earthly career is about clos-
ing, ho can recollect of no act of his life to
be atoned for or regretted by himself and
family. The deceased probably wanted to

courtiers,

Lsent back on parole. He servea in the

- Yearsafter He Fell at Gettysburg,

“Capt. W. C. Harris, who served in the
Confederate army in the war, and who was
taken prisoner in the Gettysburg fight, is
speﬁdinﬁ the winter with fifends at Wood-
haven, 1. I. A few eveuings ago, while
the family were at supper, some one hap-
pened to mention the city of Oswego. The
captain started as though shot. “That’s
the name oi the place,” said he; “yes, that
i8 it.” His friends asked an explanation,
and he told them that while the Gettys-
barg fight was wag’mg in its greatest fury
bie passed near & Union lientenant who was
wonnded and dying, and who beckoned to
him. The captain bent over. the prostrate
man and tried to cateh his dying words.
He could say very little, and that ina
whisper; but he begged of the Confederate
officer that he weuld communicate to his
friends in Oswego that he died bravely,
and in the hope of repentance. His name,
he said, was Thorpe. The Confederate
gave him brandy from his flask, and saw
him die. The kindly office was the work
of a moment ouly, and the captain again
plunged into the battle. Tu a few mo-
ments he himself was womnded and taken
prisoner. Oue of his Jegs was torn off by
the fragment of a shell, and in the weeks:
of suffering and imprisonment that followed
he thought nothing of the incident with the
dying soldier boy. It was some years be-
fore he: recalled the -circumstance, and
when be did the name of the place from
whiclgthe dead man hailed was gone from
the eaptain, and he was unable afterwards
to recall it.

That evening Capthin Harris addressed
a letter to the mayor of the city of Oswe-
go, relating the facts, and asking whether
such a soldier had goné from those parts.
Every one in Oswego knew brave Walter
Thorpe. He had enlisted in the regnlar
army when only fifteen vears old, and was
ander Gen. Twigg in Texas. Gen. T'wi
went over to the Confederates, and Walter
was sent North when Twigg’s men were

Eighty-first and subsequently re-enlisted
in the One Hundred and Forty-seventh
regiment, with which command he marched
to the field of Gettysburg as a lientenant.
None of his friends saw him after the bat-
tle bad begun, and nobody knew whether
he was killed or languished in a Sontliern
prison; and this letter, written twelve vears

ministered to him in his last moments, took
his wessage and saw him die, was the first
information that a faithful wife, a child,
and aged mother had received from Lim
they loved so well.—M\ Y. Sunt

JOBEN RAXDOLPH AXD THE ABBE.—
The Herald’s recent statement that the
better class of Eunglishmen like Virginia
reminds the Cincinnati Times of a story.

It says: When that distingunished French
Abbe (can’t for the life of us_recall Lis
name) was making ns a visit in the early
days of our national listory, he happened
to be dining with some Washingtcn celeb-
rities, of whom Jolin Randolph, of Roan-
oke, was one, and the place of whose resi-
dence wans mot known ta the foreigner.
The qnestion was put to the Abbe:

“Aund how were you pleased with the
South " '

“Exceedingly; bnt I coofess to having
been a little disappoivted—T1 bad heard so
much—in the Virgiuia gentlemen.”

“Perhaps yon were unfortnnate in your
cirele,” broke in Randolph, with a sneer.
“You did mnot come to Roanoke, for in-
stance.” ,

“True,” said the Abbe, covering his ev-
ident anvoyance at the rode tone with his
uasual calm smile. “T'rue; the néxt time I
visit Virginia I shall certainly go to Roan-
oke.”

“Gentlemen,” answered Randolph, em-
plasizing the word, “do not come to Roan-
oke without they are invited.”

It was a ernel thrast, but the Abbe taok
it in the same placid manner, and, lifting
his gray head, pansed for a moment to give
dne emphasis to his words, and then re-
plied, looking inquiringly at the other
guests: \.

“Said I not. Messieurs, that T was dis-
appointed in Virginia gentlemen ?”

Crrxese PROVERBS ABOUT WOMEN.—
The proverbial philosophy of the Chinese
with | i to women shows that they
have bitter yet not overwise thoughts a-
bout the gentle sex. Here are a few il-
lustrations: “Listen to your wife, but don’t
believe her.” “To cultivate virtue is the
science of man; to demnunce science is the
virine of woman.” ‘The happiest mother
ofsdaughters is she who Las sons only.”
“If one is not deaf or stupid, what a posi-
tion is that of & fatherdin-law! If, with a
wife and da -inddw, one has slso
sisters aud sister-in-laws, dan and
nieces, one oaght té be a tiger te hold ont.”
“T'he minds of women are of quicksilger,
and their hearts of r'u." ghe-mout oari-
ous women willingly cast down their eye
to be looked at.’?s “The tongues of wx
inerease by all that they take from their
feet.” “When men are together, they lis-
ten to one another, hut women and girls
look at ofie another.” “The u_ﬁm timid
girl has courage to talk scandal.”

Srraxee Fascy.—In Lincoln, Ne-
braska, resides a woman who believes thiat

anticipate Gabriel.

afterward by the Confederate officer whe |
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anecdote: before youor I were bomn,
Mlle. Virginie Dejazet was playing in
some obscure provinee, when a well which
a peasant was at work, in caved in such a
manner as to leave bim buried, and yet
alive. All France wus at once interested
in the fate of this unfortunate workman,
and the most extraordinary efforts were
made to'save him. At last it was announ-
ced as positive that be wonld be liberated
from this horrible confinement on a cer-
tain dgy. When he was drawn out of the
well, covered with bruises, there was a
great crowd assembled to see Lim. The
physicitn, finding him completely flayed
ln.\l' hils hc:zmt with the sand and earth
which been pressing apon him, handag-
ed him. At lastl:lw linen and flannels ;:fc
ount, and the doctor called for more. None
were to be had, and the doctor was in des-
pair, when Dejazet came forward, made a

‘modest conrtesy, explained that she was

anxious of doing some good, loosed a string,

‘dropped her petticoat at the doctor’s feet,

and said: “Tear that np and use it!”
The fine ladies present were mueh annoy-
ed that an actress shounld have dared to do
sach a thing in their -presence, but there
is no doubt that she did exactly the right
thing. It made her famons.

Mzs. Tierox’s Cmristaas.—Corres
poundence Chicago 1ribune: Mrs. Tilton
spent a sad New Year. Her husband re-
turned a few days before from lis success-
ful Western tour, and found that his
danglters, Florence aud Alice, bad not
ealled npon their mother. lorence, the
elder, now a dignified and self-reliant
young woman, was quite disinclined to do
g0, but Mr. Tilton, it is said, nrged that
lier mother wonld miss the ealls and at-
tentions she bad been accustomed to re-
ceive, and the danghters at last started off
in a carriage, with two bouquets for their
mother. Aurrived at the door, they sent
up their,names, bonquets, and an affection-

£ | ate note, with the salutations of the new

year, and asked to be admitted. The
servant quickly bromglit back the bou-
quets and the note unopened, with the
message that Mrs. Tilton -did not wish to
see them or receive anvthing at their
hands! It seems almost iueredible thata
sane wother could repulse her. children
under such circumstances, and the ques-
tion now arises, what influences snrround
Mrs. Tilton to produce such a result?

A p(;or man with an empty purse came
one day to Michael Feneberg, the godly
pastor of Seeg, in Bavaria, and begged for

ney. It was all the money Feneberg had,
but as he besought him so earnestly for
the sake of Jesus, in the name of Jesus he

ave it. Immediately afterwards he found
rimself in great ontward need, and, secing
no way of relief, be prayed, saving: “Lord,
[ lent thee three erowns; thon hast not yet
returned them, and thou knowest how I
need them. Lord, I pmy thee give them
back.” T'he same day a wessenger bronght
a letter, which Gossner, his assistant,
handed over to Feneberg, saving: “Here,
father, is what yon expended.” The let-
ter contained two hundred thalers, (about
8160) which the poor traveler Lad begged
from a rich man for the poor vicar; and
the child-like old man, in joyfal amaze-
ment, cried ont: “Ah, dear Lord, one
dares to ask nothing of thee, for straight-
way thon makest one feel greatly asham-
ed.

MARRIED LiFe 1N PeErsia.—There are
two kinds of married life in Persin—one

rmanent, which restricts the poor bhus-
and to fonr wives only, aund the other
when the coniract is made for a stated pe-
riod, permitting an unlimited number of
wives, who are generally women of an in-
ferior class, and who act as servants for
thé permanent wives. Buat the children
of both classes are equal in rights and sta-
tus, and are ranked as legitimate. The
great mase of men in Persia marry but
ono wife—silks and jewels are as expen-
sive there as elsewhere—and such wives
enerally lead a contented and Lappy
ife. 4 :

Correspondence.

three crowns; that be might finish bisjour- |
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after we bad gone

the Boulevard des. cc!:»h-, before

and highly educated German Jew

-

and indul . iningmdm;’[feut The Il_uh.v'-dn Puversition: be Mﬁa -
the plite empty in the morning.” Last | 'ste residence of &
week ghe went suddenly into the room, and | ™ .
found that her oldest boy was a fally de- =
veloped de-materializing medium. Shevery ¥ W (M net; ik
Ball Run Russel writes up the Centen- | We gave up all idea of lookg_f
nial for the London Times. {WT: ard ?ﬂt in pursuit of .

Mpssns, Eprrons:—The next morning
all over the eity in par-

umuﬁﬂ-

ance I believe, a friend, an'i “mtdi
‘an

ect gentleman. He inemdmu_i* us te

m‘ﬂdmh; an officer in the Awstrian

whom I had often heard Wim |

when in Munich, Bavaria. He had

immense crowd, and it was im ible
to get anywhere near thehouse. "Ihe mil-
itary were Th full force, the gens d’armes
were numerons, and the police was qnad-
rupled. Every Red Repablican and.Cow-
munist was making the most of himsell.
They pretended that there would be a coup
d’etat, but Napoleon anticipated them. 1
was the largest tarnont at a funeral I have
ever goen in any country. Barenger was
a great favorite with the Em ; she paid
him much attention, and visitéd him during
the time of his illness. All classes ad
mired his productions. There are two
things the IFrench hold in highef estima-
tion than everything else: one is their mil-
itary, and the other is their liferati. The
wass of the people, just at that time, looked
upon Barenger as second only to Vel-
taire. Barenger's death had the effect of
reviving the affection that was dwelling
within them. If you passed an apple-
stand on the street you would liéar the wo-
man haniling to herself one of Lis songs,
and the same could be said of the man
keeping the book stand near by; the cooks
and domestics in the courts of thé restan-
rants were chanting his lays. «Asmach as
six months after his death I was invited to
a dinner party, where, after dinner, whic):
was served at seven o'clock, the goost of
the company, as well as the gentlegn of
the house, (who was a superb vocalist),
sang, accompanied by a piano and flates,

productions oi-%réuger until .eleven o’-
clock. "

When we lLad seen the t procession
that accompanied the remains of Barenger
to Pere la Chaise, where all that was mor-
tal must part, we concluded to look after
our baggage that we bad shipped from
Flurcuue,m%tal.\', so long ago. We went
in and out, np and down first one street
and-then another, andl at last we entered a
court and then a large room. L¥oking
throngh the iron bars at an official, I ac-
costed him thns: “Goeod moming, Sir;” to
which be replied, “Your. servant, Sir.”
Suck a salntation from an official was so
unlike what I Lad been accustomed to that
it wns some time before I recovered from
the agroeable shock. We found our bag-
iage, arrangcd verything with the polite
"rench officiul, and then went in search of
Hotel Bade-Bade, on the Boulevard des
Italiens. Here we saw our friend, bat con-
cluded to stop at Hotel des Italiens, as we
expected some acquaintances there in a few
days. {T'his was & most splendid house,
and wélremained there until our acquaint-
ances atrived, when we began to look for
rooms, and were smnited at the house of
Madamé Thomaine, Rue deg Bernardins.
T'his is close to the great Notre Dame, and
near by, on the ecast, is situated the t
Jardins des Plantes, a place in which I
almost lived; And close by again was the
city wine cellar, one of the wonders of En-
rope, but an account of which I will give
hereafter. 'I'hose who are as well acquaint-
ed with Paris as I am will know that the
Rue des Bernarlins is not by any means a
fashionable street, nor is it'a fashionable
part of the city, thongh we were with a ve-
ry agreeable and genteel family. The
reason why we chose this location was to
remain in seclnsion as moch as ble, in
order that we might bave the advantage of
associating with the I , and thus ac-
quire the i‘rench lang as it is spoken
inParis. Besides, in residing in some
of Paris one's time is completely thrown a-
way by having to entertain idlers who are
roving about in order to find out_and be
with those who speak English, for th
will neither study nor hire a valet de place.
In Paris we had no tronble about pass-
ports or looking up police stations; no ne-
cessity for a little bit of paper in our pock-
ets, granting ns permission to remain in a
city a week or two at a time, and for every
new permit & new charge, thus getting more
tax out of foreigners of a conntry than out
of the natives themselves. There is no
necessity in Paris for all this. In the
Southern United States the negroes former-
ly carried a pass only at night, but in Ger-
many a free white man is obliged to earry
a pass day and night, and if canght with-
out jt e is arpested and pnt to much in-
convenience, as I ‘vu in Saxony. [ new-
er bave spoken fully on the passport sys-
tem, bat shall take occasion to do so now.
Before you leave a conutry you m:;td have
the wort visa of that country. you
musfal::\lfe the visa from the resident con-
sul in that country to the one von propose
to visit; then, as soon as yon arrive in that

conntry, you give up your p.ﬁn, and
theygi;nyoun bit of paper in its place,
on which it says how long you are to re-
main; and woe be unto you,  if you lose

suit of the Emperor and Empress, we had | that big of paper! When you conclade to
quite & laugh ever our stupidity, for we|leave you must name the very day om
were to remain in Paris many vears, and it | which your having the viss was
was reasonable to so that wo would ap, and if you do not leave't
times, which we did. eaten | js the way one is handed from kin,
breakfast we went ont with of all the m. 1 once saw a Gen
first-class hotels in the city. The one| Rhine who had resided
which'wo . concluded to look at first was| United Btates. 'When he

Bade-Bade ( noed n French Bad- | terior as far a8 Aix la C

Bad, aud meaning Baden-Baden.) We had | arrested on the belief that he was a man.of
walked but & short distance, after en :

The _min;ellhisfqhh_ o8, v
ranted his being dotained a week, Soone
can see to what inconveniences a person is

in to find me, and as a last reso




