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They néed to make fun of him at the
office.  Hé was a queer old fellow, with a
golemn face, and what we thonght ridicu-
lonsly polite ways. He wonld take off
Lis hat when he came fn, and say :

“ood morning, wentlemen. 1 trost 1

- gee yon all in good liealth this fine day.”

And some of the bovs would nod—and
gome wouldn't do anything; but I never
could help standing op and bowing, per-
Laps becanse I knew that wmy mother
wonld have said I onght to do it.

"o be sure, bovs, he was only on salary
like onrselves, but had been at &
B—"s twenty-five vears, and yonng fel-

- lows had come and gone, and there he
wWas,

And, you see, it was gentlemanly of
Lim, | said; and if be was a little creatare,
with n queer litle wig, why be looked
womething like n gentleman, too. 1 said
wo onee to Merrivale, next desk to mine;
nt—waoll—I dido’t try it again.

You see, Mervivale was up to every-
thing, dressed clegantly, sneered at every-
thing almost, and 1'd come from a country
town and hie was neity man,

Nobody down on “Old Domps” as he
WK, vﬁp;w'iull}' alter he made nvs that
gpeech abant onr conduct to the ladies.

Duonps made the speech, von know;
and it was Mersivale who bad said the
Indy only eame in to look at him.

' sure she really wanted to know the
way to the street ghe asked for; and how
shie eolored and hvrried ont !

And Dumps with hisg brown wig, looked
to me like the gentleman that dav; and
Merrivale with Lis fine earling hair and
Vlaek mnstache and broad shoulders, like
a puppy.

“I'Jie man who calls a blosh to the
cheek of a good woman by look or tone
must have forgotten his mother,” said Old
Duwmps.  *When that lady asked yon a
civil question, she relied on her belief that
vou  were a gentleman, Mr. Memivale,

Vien von answered her as yvou did, and
spoke of lier s vou did, any oue could
reud your insnlting thoughts, Mr. Meri-
vale : and you did not even rise from your
seat, ki, You proved that ghe was very
mnch wistaken.”

“Mean to say T mn no gentleman 17
gaid Merrivale,

“lu this instanee, iv,” said Oid Damps,
“yon certainly ave not condueted  your-
gelf as one shonfd.”

Mertivale pudled his coat Lall' offy and
pulled it on again.

“Pshaw,” said he; “he knows he's safe.
There'd be no fun in knocking down an
old bag of boneglike that. T could deo it
with my little finger. Bat yon attend to
vour own busineds, will yon, Old Dumps ?

can beliave mysell withont yvour advice,
and that ain't the first woman that’s come
-in just for a sort of flivtation.  1'm used to
that sort of thing, 1 am.”

“Mr. Dnmps s vight this time,”

“Bah " said Merrivale.
the country.”

“Thank Heaven for it, then, my yonng
friendd,” gaid Dumps, and sat down.

After that Mgerrivale ‘was uever even
half way civil to Dumps, and the boys
followed Merrivale’s lead.  When we met
in the street 1'd take off my hat and shake
hands, and siy some of those polite things
that mether used to teach we to say. And
I wrote of him to mother, and she said she
was glad that her boy knew what was dae
to an old gentleman. But after all, in
the office, you know what the boys thonght

.|

said T,
“You're from

#

-

and said had its influence.

Who were the boys? Why, there was
Merrivale, with his dealing airs, and his
way of letting you know be was a favorite
with the women. _

And Carberry, who didh’t care abont
style, and knew the city.

Aud Stover, who nsed to come with red
eyes and head-aches, and boast that he'd
bieen maaking a night of it.

I was lonely enongh in the great city,
and 1 should have liked to join company
with Dumips und walk home with him
from church sometimes, bat 1 was afraid
of meeting one of the boys, and I mnever
did.  But I would bow to him, and we
took off our Lats to each other always.

Sometimes when I lived at Heredale
with mother, I've seen the sky beantiful
and Lright and blue one hour, and the
next black with the clouds of a thunder-
storm. Just that way my tronble eame to
me—an awful troable—such as I counld
not have dreamt of.

I had written to my mother that I was
doing well and liked mi): business, and
would be down to see her on Sunday,

office; and there—I can’t go throngh. with

they believed I had robbed them of one
hundred pounds.

nocent, and [ said so.
me they did not wish to be hard on me; 1
was young.
for boys. They would be merciful, and
only dismiss we withont recommendation !
AIl I could say had no effect. " They
proved me guilty before they accused me,
they said; and at last I staggered out into

I.
to get off s0.”

fooled. “It's always your sly boots of a
good young man that does this sort of
thine.”

you'll give voursell away.”

ter, and don’t o on like a girl about it.”

= = 4 =
dusty corner came little Old Dumps, in

out his hand.

t—1I can’t even remember details; bnt I
vas charged with being a thief.

You'd have to understand our particular
yusiness, as well as book-keeping, to know
ow I was supposed to have doune it; but

They ureed me to confess. T was in-
Then they told

The city was a bad place

“None of yon believe this of me,” said
“None of vou who know me 17

And Merrivale said :

“Logk here, Forrester, you're very lucky

And Carberry said :
“Now, come, we know too mnch to be

And Grab said :
“I say, Forrester, don't talk too much;

And Stover said:
“Oh, go take a glass of brandy and wa-

And what with shame, and rage, and
erief, I conld have died; when out of his

his little snufl-colored over-coat, and held

“Mr. Forrester,” he said, “I've watched
you ever since yon've been here. I know
what you are.  You are incapable of a
digshonest act, and, what is more, I will
prove it before I rest.  The man who res-
pects himself, the wan who honors his
mother, will do no dishonorable thing.
. He took my hand in kis arnn, and, bow-
ing to the others, walked out into 'the
street with me. I beard Grab and Stover
and Carberry langh, but Merrivale gave
us a {arious look, and swod, white to the
lips, looking after us.
“Mr. Dumps,” said I, “I thank yon for
yvonr confidence in me. I deserve it—in
this, at least; but it saves my heart from
Lreaking under this disgrace. How shall
I tell my mother ¥”
“Don’t tell her yet,” said he. “Wait.
Others shall think of youn as I do, soon.”
Then we went on in silence. He took
me to Lis own room, whete he kept bach-
elor’s hall, Tle made tea for me, and
served me with sliced potted beel and thin
bread and batter. ;
_ The room was a strange, old-fashioned
place, enongh like a room in a storv—and
there was a miniature of a yonng lady in
the costume of forty vears before, on the
wall over the mantel; and book-shelves,
old, ealf-honnd volnmes—YFieldine's Ame-
lig, Thaddeas of Warsaw, Evelina—I
can’t tell vou all of them; and on a stand
near the fire, the prayer-book, with the
hook-mark haneing from it.
Aud it was not until we had done tea
that he said to me very apologetically, af-
ter I lind called Lim Mr. Duomps :
“Mr. Forrester, excuse me; but T am
not nmamed Dumps.  That is the namne by
which the voung men at the store consid-
ered it witty to call me.” T confess I could
not sce the wit; but it rather burt them
than we. I saw by your maunner that you
had amade a mistake. My name is
Adams.”
I was so much ashamed of having used
the nickrame, innocently as I did it, that
I could have cried.
But my old friend comforted me. 1
think that but for bis symputhy that night
I ghould have taken my own life. T did
not believe he could Lelp me, even then.
But he did. I said T eocld not tell yvon
just what they aceused me of doiug nuless
you knew the inns and outs of our busi-
nees. And I can’t tell you Low hie did it
for the same reason. But one day be came
to me, finshed with trinmph, and took both
my hands and shook them hard, and said :
“My dear boy,it’s all right; I'd watched
before aud Lad a clue.  Your character is
cleared. The firu welcome you back
with regrets that they should have sus-
pected you, and the real culprit is fonnd.
The real cnlprit is Merrivale, and Stover
is his accomplice.”
And so it really was. They had doe-
tored my books and meddled with my
proafs. They made me ont a thief as
plainly as thongh I had been one, and
they never gnessed “Old Dumps,” with
his suspicions aroused, had played detee-
tive, and was able to come to my rescue
in the hour of veed.
I went back to my situation and I've
got on well ever since; bat there’s more of
my story. Think of my dear Old Dunps
turning out to be my nncle—my mother's
own brother—and neither of us guessing it.
Long ago other people had quarreled;
and so separated these two, who were al-
ways {riends.
Think of the little man in the shabby
wig and coat proving to be quite rieh, and
going down into the country to live with
bis sister for the rest of Lis life.
In vacations and holidays I go to see
them. They are happy together, and the
little tea table is set with the old china,
and there is potted beef and jelly, and I’m
petted like a child. And in sy uncle’s
room the old miniature of the young lady
hange on the mantel-piece as it did in his
lodgings.
And once he told me its sweet, sad story,
and I knew why the quaint old man in
the office had a more true and tender gal-
lantry to women, and was a braver friend
and more perfect gentleman than the young
fops wheo grinneg at him from the high
stools between his desk and the window,

whea 1 was _sent for to go into the inner

man, proud of his wealth, discovered that
his daughter had dared to love a young man
far-beneath herin the estimation of society,
A week later the Baltimore mansion
closed for the geason, and the names of
father and daughter spon after appeared on
the register of one of the hotels at Nara-
gansett Pier.

companion, outwardly treated as an equal,
but in reality a paid spy over the young
lady’s actions and correspondence.
before a fortnight had elapsed the young
lover in Baltimore had received one morn-
ing a big envelope containing a dainty

speakable.
clerevman, and before the snn had set
that night the two had a long, earnest con-

the departure of the twain for Narragau-
sett Pier.
bidden by his physician to bathe in the
surf, and the spy bhated the sea as the
devil is said to bhate holy waler.
and,
apt to be temporarily dizenchanted by the
appearance of his ideal in a bathing dress,
the father and spy concluded that no pos-
sible harm could come to the “dear child”
in the water, and so the spy only sat npon
the bavk and watched.
the minister reached Providence in due

__ WEDLOCK IN THE SURF.

Recently an elderly Baltimore gentle-

was

There was with them a

But

little note which filled him with joy un-
He had a friend who was a

ference, which resulted next morning in

The old gentleman was for-

The
voung lady enjoyed her bath exceedingly,
as the most infatnated lover is

’l'he lover ;llltl
time and speedily won 2 young lawyer over
to their cause. The lover then went to

happy girl in the water. A few minutes
gafficed for him to propose that they be
married the next day in the water, and the
lady promptly consented. Back flew the
enraptured lover to Providence, legal forin-
alities were quickly arranged, .the lawyer
invited a cenfidential friend as a witness,”
and the next day, when the water was full
of people, a party of five might have Leen
seen a little apart from the other bathers.
The marriage ceremony had to be sus-
pended every few seconds on acconnt of
the breakers. 'I'hen the foam leaped to
claim the first kiss from the lips of the
bride, but the rest of the little company
relinquishied their privilege on acconnt of
the attention such a proceeding might at-
tract.

THE TURKISH HODJA,

There were in the time of the hodja
three monks learned in 21l the sciences.
These monks traveled hitlier and thither,
and at last came to the states of the Sal-
tan Ala-Eddin, who invited them to be-
come Mussulmans #This we will do,”
said the monks, “if you will cause an-
swers to be given to all the questions
which we will It was so agreed,
and the saltan asseinbled all Lis wise men
and theologians, who, however, could not
answer any of the monks’ questions,
tHow is this,” said the soltan, *“that
among so many learned persons there is
not fonnd one to answer these men 17
While he was-thas dissatisfied, one of those
present eried ent: “There is none that can
give the solution of these probles except
the hodja.” So the monarch ordered the
Lodja to be sent for, who hastened to pre-

|. :l
HE

sent himsclf before his majesty.  After
having received the salutation of the lindja

the sultan caused bhim to stand forwasd.
“May I know,” asked the hodja, “for what |
reason the kine of kings has de

avy

IlI‘th(‘li‘.'!‘ :

«l wmy |
Upon this the saltan inforwed |
him of the matter.”

“Well, what are your guestions 17 said
the Lodja to the monks. One of them
coming forward, replied : “Where is the
middle of the earth 17
The hodjn, staff in hand, dezcended from
his ass, and marking a spot: between the
animal’s fore-feet, said : “There iz the mid-
dle of the eartl; it is/between my ass’ fore-
icgs-”

“You say so, at least,” replied the
maonk. .

“If yon don’t believe it rvejoined the
hodja, “measure and gee if vou find vicher
more or less to add to my statement.”

The second moak came forward and
said : “How many stars are there in the
sky 17

“Just as many as there are hairs on this
ass.”

“But how do yon know that, if yon
have not counted them and compared the
number 1*

SAnd how do you know to the contrary,
Mr. Monk, if von have not eonnted 17

“Answer me another guestion,” said the
monk, “and I shall kuow if yonr count is
right. How wmany hairs are there in my
beard ¥ ]

“As many,” anwsered the bodja, “as on
my beast’s tail.’ '

“But how do you prove that ?”

“Why if you don't believe it, count
them.”

But the monk not being satisfied with
this offer, the hodja added:

on the public works for various erimes,

Yienna streets.

one of the convicts, embraced him affec-
tionately, and went on.

during this scene, and was much astonish-
ed at it.
to him, and said: “My friend, there is
something very peculiar in embracing a
convict in the street.
ple think of you?”

moments, but soon recovering himself Le
replied:

of duty and my heart, for the counvict is
my father.”

the noble conduct of the yvoung man, the
official bastened to tell the Emperor what
had happened.
ed the beauty of the filial act, and gave
the convict’'s son an important post.

ment of erime shonld be individual, and
not general, and that nothing should inter-
fere with the divine precept, “Honor thy

of persous in this squalid quarter had gone
out into the open streets to remain until

the pier, and, keeping out of the way of | inorning. All along. Baxter and the ad-
the spy, snddenly appeared before the |jacent streets the inner edges of the side-

ticks, upon which half-nade children were
gleeping =0 close together that it was im-
possible to step between them.
most lay over one another
out covering and in many cases with a
cellar door, or even the stone flagging
alone for a bed,
dren were asleep on a pateh of wooden

Fiuiarn LovE.—One day .some men,
who had been condemned to hard labor

were occupied in repairing one of the

There passed that way a good-looking,

well-dressed young man; he stopped near

A State official had been at his window

He had the yoang man bronght

What will the peo-

The voung man said nothing for a few
“My lord, T only followed the dictates
Tonched by these words, and admiring
The sovercign recogniz-

He

wished at once to show that the punish-

father and thy mother.”

HOW THEY SLEEP IN NEW YORK

Before nine o'clock last night thonsands

walks were lined with blankets and bed

They al-
entirely with-

In one place eiglit chil-
pavement, six feet long by three wide, and
babeg scarcely six months old, with naked
limbs, l:l._\‘ l:::lm:-'-(-d to the sk'\‘ on pi(‘cc:’- of
blankets thrown over cellar doors.

The men and women, and older clil-
Aren, had not yet thonght of retiring. A
large empty cart served as a roosting
place for about a dozen noisy Loys, wko,
perched upon the driver’s seat, or lying in
the bottom of the box, shouted, seng and
told stories, some of which were alout
the allant Custer, who, one youngster
maintained, was “a ballier Indian fighter
than Texas Jack.”

An hour later it was curions to see the
women and girls of 15 sitting on the
curbstones, and making their toilet for the
vight by twistiug ap their Lair and throw-
ing a shawl around them. Oue after an-
other they lay down in the open air be-
side the children, and regardless of the
noisy throng that ahwoest jostled them in
passing, to all appearance dropped com-
fortably asleep. Graduvally the noise in
the stieet died ont. A bevy of voung
girls who had bheen singing the “Star
Bpangled Banner” and other patriotic airs,
fell asleep one after another on a cellar
door, und- the sounds of- shouting and
langhter ceased. The young story-tellers
in thé c¢art earled op where they lay, and
were soon in dream-land.

Then the men pulled off their boots,

and while some placed beds on the side-
walk to sleep on, others lay down on the
stones or boards, and a few braced them-
5”"\’(‘5 "}' ii] ‘ll(' cCorners ﬁf III“J l]i!')r:; to
act as sentinels over the sleepers,
“S0 they sleep every night,” said a po-
licewsan, “and we don’t distarh them.
They conldn’t stand the heat indoors—it
would kill them.”

n
o

A Morner's Love.—In the time of
the California gold fever a mmzn went to
the diggings and left his wife to fellow
him sometime afterwards.  While on her |
vovage with her little boy the vessel |
canght fire, and as there was a powder
magazine on beoard, the captain knew
when the flames reached it the slip wonld
be Blown up. The fire could not be got
nuder; so they took to the lifeboats, Bat
there was not room: for all. As the last
boat pushed off the mother and boy stood
on deck. Omne of the sailors said there
was room for amother. What did the
mother do! She gave up her boy. Do
vou think when that hoy grew up he could

[From the New York San.)
A PHASE OF HARD TIMES.

The Immense Business Doneby the City Pawn-

brokers. -

Owing to the extraordinary run upon
the pawnbrokers for loans, the meney
lenders have not only been compelled to
reduce the amonnt of the loans on arti-
cles taken, but have placed a limit to the
accommodation. Inside of every pawn
shop in town now hangs a sign, “Not more
than 825 loaned on any article.”

“What is that for 1”7 said a Sun reporter
to Uncle Simpson, pointing to the sigs.

“That means just what it says. We
couldn’t let people have all the money they
want. Why, we would need more than
there is in the United States Treasury.”

“How much money have you loaned
out!”

“I suppose the firm has out $2350,000,
and sometimes more than that; money
comes in and goes out all the time. We|
are not waking a great deal. In fact,
things have been so dull lately that the
sales of goods unredeemed have, in many
instances, not realized the amoant of the
original loans. There i such a Jot of old
truck comes in that really ain’t worth any-
!lliﬂ‘:."

“Bat yon get a great deal of jewelry
down town?”

“Yes; those fellows over in the City
Hall get Lard up just before pay day, and
they put away a great deal of jewelry;
and business men often want enough to
make up a note or Lill. They genemlly
take the things out again; but the poor
people who come with coats and dresses
leave them. Then we have to store the
gtnff for a year, and take the chance of
getting our money back.”

t
i

L}

~ The clerks said that they had not known
such a demand for money in years. The
poor were parting with evervthing they
bad, and they were compelled to stop loan-
ing on many articles whick in ordinary
times they would receive.
On the extreme east and
pawn-brokers have done a tromendous
businéss. Atone establisligent in l".igllth
Avenue five clerks are engn
1

1 4

L

west sides the

=
clock A. M. to S o'cloc

packed from cellar to garret,
deyoted to special articles.

es—each day’s collection by itsell

I—fiie

can be readily found. They Lad on hand
over a thousand dresses, varying in valoe l
from 50 cents to 8150 eacl.  In one room |
on the third ficor the racks around-the |
walls were filled with large, square pack- |
ages, covered with canvass,
‘—"\\-l;:.'.'l are those!” asked the reporter.
“Thew's family billes, and very fine
editions, oo, most nfiiu.'lll." said the t'll"rk,

mmeovering one, and showing the ornament-
al lLinding and gilt _edges. “We Joan
from 32 to $S apiece on them, There are
over 140, and some of them have bLeen
there for a very long time. People will
do withont a Bible easily when they are|
hung’r)‘. but don’t like to lose the books al-
together, so they pay the interest and keep
them here. There a great many of them
contazining family pedigrees, warriages,
and deaths.  They ain’t worth so much,

bat the people who pawn them generally
1

take them ovt before the end of the vear.” |
rye .« = » . . a1
I'lie room adjoinine was filled with |
carpenters tonls; saws bung around the

walls, and piles of mortise chisels, planes,
r‘?nck-— :.:.:! centre lnita‘ !?l}' T”"'! ap on the
floor, each article bearing a ticket apon it

“Yon see,” said the elerk, “the work-
i:i;:mt'n :1int' l:.'“.-oi any al:ittL' ln(lﬂ. and then |
they live as loug they can upon |
thei le. We ain’t takin® any !

e toods, rcaint takin any mone of
these (kicking against a qnantity of trow- |

l. W'n On

us

els used by bricklayvers); we shut «
them. ‘Ubey ain’t worth anything much,
and we are wetting sach a lot of ools. If
we had taken all the eld buck and
planes and trowels that bave been offered |
we wounld Lhave had the bailding filled,™ |
“Youn Lave a great many flat wous.”
“Yeg; but we bhave shut down oun flat
irons,. We used to give three cents nl
pound for them, but we had to stop it |
They are such a lLother to handle, and |
they ain't worth anything. We have had |
enongh flat ivons come here to sink o frig-
ate.  They really win’t worth the storage.”
The walls in wost of the rooms were |
covered with mirriors, good and bad, of all
sizes and shapes. DBeing asked whether

|
Eaws

]

fail to love that mother who died to save
Lim? My friends, this is a faint type of
what Christ has done for you and we.

A Hicuer Haxp.—A little boy sat
in front of his father. and lheld the reins
which -controlled a- restless lorse. Un-
known to the boy, the reins passed aronnd
bim, and were also in the father's hand.
Ho saw ocecasion to pull one of them.
With artless simplicity the child looke!
round, and said, “Father, 1 thought T was
driving, but I am not, am 11" Thas it is

“If that does not suit youn, come, we will
poll out the hairs of your beard and the
hairs of my ass’ tail; then we can tell very
soon.”

“Oh, no,” said the monk; “let nothing
of that sort be done.”

And at this poiot the three monks (says
the story) humbled themselves before God.
and all three became Mussulmans and fast
friends of the hodja.

A Hipeous Gopprss.—The Hindoos
have given cholera a goddess all to itself
—the hideous Gola' Beebee, seated on a
vulture tearing a carcass, surrounded with
figures in praying attitudes, and accompa-
nied by her lady’s maid, Seetla, the god-
gess of smallpox, whose followers, accord-
ing to a Punjab blue book, lately stoned

and gave him the nickname of Old Dumps.

the vaccinators in the streets of Delhi.

often with men, who think they are sha

ing a destiny which a higher hand than
theirs is really fasbioning. They do their
own will, hat they also do the will of God.
A stronger hand guides them—a mightier
Lolds the helm of their vessel,” and saves

it from rock and wreck. Happy are they
who quietly yield to the Almighty!

Ax Acep Paixter.—Verboeckhoven,
‘the famous painter of animals, is over
geventy-six, and continues to paint from
Biﬁll.t to ten hours a day, while his pictures
still command immense pri a small
pling, consisting of a bit of lan

i a few sbeep in the foreground, bring-
Hu least $600. He lives in Brussels,
Lis studio and many apartments in

bis house are filled with valuable studies

wirrors bad been “shat down™ on yet the
clerk said, “No; glasses always sell well.
These second hand dealers boy them at
the sales, and we can always get back
what we lend dn them.”

“How much do you lend on them 17

“Well, one like this (touching a glass
which looked like a sheet of block tin,
and which made the clerk’s eyes apparent-
ly rise upward after Lis forebead) we give
abont fifty cents on. We get a lot like
this. When ple get hunf up they don't
care about amring themselves, and they
get rid of glasses along witli the other
luxuries.”

A paseage was blocked by pianoforte
maht-I;s’ touls, small anvila,y n{:d clock
makers' kits, surgical instruments, coopers
tools, and in fact every emblem of trade
one could think of. In the winter season
they generally had a large quantity of im-
plements offered, but never before had
they come in such quantities.

Chatbam, v and Bleecker streets
are studded what aye termed “diamond

brokers.,” They are simply pawnbrokers
who do business withoat any license, nnd
without any responsibility. While pawn-
brokers, however, give a loan of ps
one-third the value of a piece of Evdry
these brokers give nearer the worth, and

uire re-payment in & month or two. If
mpnymez:h not wade they sell the

jewelry. - Thonsands have been forced to

and pictures.

and this sentiment is slightly varied o
our own old English proverh, which says

contain numberless examples of women
who have done for their husbands what
Aaron Hur did for Moses ; they have beld

greatest crisis of their lives, and 8o tamed
what woanld have been a failure

amples, too, of those who have accomp-
lished a far more difficult task—that of sos-
taining and cheering when endeavor and
hope were dead.

Wert and Lady Rachel Russel in proof of
thia.
& few instances of women in our own gen-
eration who have been to their hushands
helpers nnd fellow-workers, as well as
svmpathizing companions, aud who have
thus taken a position which is unaniwoos-
ly acknowledged to be a wost proud and
honorable one—that of a belpnate o
taan,
thought of, prolably because it has so re-
cently been brought before public notice,
is that of Lady Augusta, the wife of the
Dean of Westminister.

of the most intimate of the Queen’s person-
al friends, she
beartand a strength of intellect which
won respeet and kind feeling frow all who
came in countaet with
thized most heartily with ber husband both

in thooght and work, while the poor of
Westminster foond in her tenderness and
kindness a frequent alleviation of their
miseries,

wife, which is to be found in the dedica-
tion to her memory printed at the com-
mencement of one of his essays :—*“To the
beloved and deplored memory of ber who
was the inspirer, and in part the author, of
eod from 7 o'- | all that is best in my writings—the friend
P. M., taking in | and wife whose exalted sense of truth and
_::ﬂUliﬁ. The h‘;il“fi“c’ (.f five L"Llﬂi";, it‘ atll‘ l’ighl was "I_\' “lrlinl:\‘st incitement,
) y Rooms are | and whose approbation was my cliefl re-
Ail the dpess- | ward—I dedicate this volame.”
| that snch was Mr.
kept in a separate apartment, and the death that he continuved to reside at Avig-
silks, werinos, &e., classified so that they 1| “l"“' the place where sbe was haried, so
th

| of Logic in the University of Edisburg,

| mentality is becoming sapped further week

[From the Cossell's Magazine.]
GEEAT MEN'S WIVES,

It was a saying of Roussean's that “
nan is only what & woman makes him,”

hat “if & man would thrive he must ask
iis wife's leave.” The records of kistory

1p their hands and supported them st the

into tri-
inph and success. And they contain ex-

It is only necessary to
nention the pames of Gertrade Vonder

It may not be uninteresting to give

Among these the name that is fist

Herself the dangliter of a peer, and one

posscssed s largeness of

ber. She syvupa-

Every one will remember the testimouny
f Johin Stuart Mill to the worth of his

It ismaid
Mill's sorrow at her

at he might continually visit her tomb,
and Le never ceased to lament her loss.
Thomas Carlyle, one of the greatest intel-
lectual lights of this century, Las recorded
Lis testimony to the worth of his wife on
ber tombstone:  *“In her bright existence
she had more sorrows than are oomwon,
but also & soft amiability, a capacity for
discernment, and a noble loyalty of beart,
which are rare,  For forty yvears she was
the true and loving Lelpmate of her hos-
band, and by et apd word unweariedly
forwarded Lim, as none else conld, in all
of worth that he did or attempted.” The
wife of Sir William Hamilton, Professor

was a true ]u-]imr to her hushand ; indeed,
it is more than probable that without her
many of his best works would never have
been written. When he was elected o
thie Professorship some of bis opponents |
declared pabliely that be would never be|
alle to fulfil the daties of Lis position, as
lie was nothing but a dreamer. He and
bis wife heard of this, and determined to
prove that it was not tree. They, there-
fore, arranged to work together. Sir Wil-
linm wrote out roughly each day the leco-
ture that was to be given the next mom-
ing, and as he wrote, his wife copied it |
out; and again, and again, they sat up
writing till farinto the night. ' hen Sir
William was strack down by paralysis, the
result of over-work, Lady Hamilton de-

voted hersell entirely to him—wrote for|

him, read for bim and saved Lim in every
l.ll .1“ .

Poor lltxi'n"lh urry.—The New

| York Dramatic News tells a sad story of |

the coudition of Hompty Fox. He is
barmless, and sits for bours in one place
mnmbling to himself. At times he bad
lucid intervals, and spoke sensibly of the

past, but these are growing rarer, and his

by week. He is also gradaoally failing i
plysical power, particularly in his lubs,
which e is almost onable to make any
use of. He needs little or no watching,
and isallowed to go about of Lis own free
arcord. But be never wanders far from
the bouse. His occupations are eating,
sleeping and talking to bimself. When
Le becomes sensible he asks about his
wife, and expresses & bope of being able
yet to retarn to his old vocations. This,
Lowever, is a delusive bope. Dr. Brown-
Scquard, one of the most eminent of our
autborities on brain troables, says Lo can
never appear in_public, and any attem
to put bim on the stage woald only resa
in failoro and hasten the end. It is »
very decided and incurable case of soften-
ing of the brain.

Seasipe  BTOCKINGS.—A  walering-
lace t writes : Stockings
of blue, red and stripes are worn this sam-
mer in the bath, knee high, with a coquet-
ish little white seam down the side, as if
it was arip. What cunning has a wo-
man? She is aware that her foot is al-
wost always inferior to & man's in grace

pawn their diamonds.

THE WAY TO REPORN IS—XNOT ™0 REP

C

countrv.

1ﬁ~rn'

and plant. A man stands like a marble
statoe, with the bloe veins cut clearly; a
-woman’s foot is the trademark of irresolu-

Simon-PuFog POlllICS [

The dearest right of a free citiven

Is the richt to an honest, econemic povernment.

r— —— —_———— —_— - — e

ORN.

This is what the logic of the Repabli-
=1 1] ].’W‘I.\ has come Lo, ’I.ht\}‘ do pot de-
ny the prevalence and the depth of Re-

publican corruption. They do not deny
and cannot conceal the scandals that have

brought reproach wpon the name of our
. ‘hey cannot deny that the last
cight years of Repoblican role, one half
of the whole titae during which that party
has been in control of the Govermment,
have beem marked by flagrant excesses,
by corruptions unexposed and supunished
when exposed, by continoed betravals of
every sacted trust, by maladministration,
by frand, by theft, by incompetency in
every department of governwen:, by gross
disregard of all the known and sccepted
standards of official and political worality.
They know that President Grant's adwin-
istration, which bas eobitinoed throagh this
period, was prolonged by their own delib-
erate act, when a large section of the pur-
est men of the party, led by some of jts
best and oloest wembers, bhad entered a
foriual protest in the nowiostion of Mr.
“I‘t‘vll‘_\' aud the Idnpln-ll of the Cinein-
uati platform, They know that, besides
renowinating President Grant unanimous-
ly in 1872, they endorsed his adwiuistra-
tion in the most np;u'o\'ed K}'I. of prosd -
office flattery, and that, in 1876, they re-
peated this ealogy, although at the time
they did it the whole world stood aghamt
atl the frand and wickedness just shown to
bave existed for years. They koow that
the man who came within thirty votes of
the nomination at Cincinnati bad just be-
fore been shown to have been curmptly
concerned in  railroad islation and
marketing Lis rulings as Speaker of the
House of Representatives, while the one
man in the party who bad made bimself
conspicoous as an enemy of thieves re-
ceived one-seventh only of the votes of the
convention and scarcely one-third as tmauy
as this parliamentary jobler, whose expo-
sure was but a few days old, and whose
disgrace was still fresh in the minde of

every man who voted for Lim.
know all the long story of Republican
crime. They know all about lelknap,

Scheack, Orvil Grant, Dent, McDonald,
Joyce, Babeock, Porter, Willinms, Robe-
son, the Cattells, Delano, Oakes Ames
and bis five Republican chairmen, and all
the rest.

Republicans cannot deny all this. Many
of them are candid enocagh 10 admit, sor-
rowfally thongh they do. Bot they say
the Democratic pary is oot to be trusted.
What remedy do they propose? Why, to
continne in power the party which has
perpetrated all these frands, Jent itsell to
all this wickedness, covered the American
man with igoominy! To condemn the
Administration by proloaging it under an-
other name ! To elect & candidate nomi-
nated by the adherents of Senator Morten
and Senator Conkling, two of the mong
slavish adberepts of the Administration,
with thase of one or two other candidates'
To elect a candidate whose campsign s
managed by Zachariah Chandler, a8 wost
disreputable member of the most dierepat-
able Adwinistration the country has ever
To elect 3 candidate, the chairman
& whose eoxocutive committee is A. B.
Cornell, the personsl represestative of
Senator Conkling. In other words the
way to reform is pot to reform ; the way
to punish corrupt affice-holders is to l?
them and their nndetected fellows in -
fice; the way 1o robuke a faithless party
is 10 pass another vote of confidence in it ;
the way to stamp the seal of disapprobs-
tion on & corrupt and worthless Adminis.
tration is to clect & candidate nominated
by it and through & convention which dis-
tinctly approved of it, and called its shame-
fol work bhomorable; the way to cleanse
the public services is to keep all the
thieves in offion! The way to reform is—
not to reform !

Carl Scharz is on the axions seat.  He
fears Obio s lost.  In & private letter re-
ceived st Washington some days ago, be
admits that the Gernman voto in that State
is virtnally armayed agsint Hayes and
Whecler, and expresses Lis foars that the
Btate may be lost for the Hepublicass,
This is autheotic. The National Repudii-
can noticed it editorially, giving “the
Great German™ a severe rap for prophesy-
ing evil. Mr. Scharz is & sincere man, al-
thiough tic and changeable as the wind;
and rm wave &'F"’Gm vote of
Obio is against the Republicans in this
contest, we may rely upon it that such is
the case.
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