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Home is the sacred refuge of our life.
Dryden,

TR WACK WO N

« | T heard the story when a mere boy, and
1 reneriber that T covered my head in the
4":'.11‘ Lhiat 'r.i_ght after 1T went to lmti, for

?(r | wight see a head man's ghost, and

wentally vowed that when I grew up 1
yould forever and eternally avoid hotels,
fbr the story was about an .

' It was in Germany, [ think, that the
Black Woll was situnted, a little removed
;".-m one nl' Thn.‘il' llllnilll ﬂlil (h-_rm:m towng
o Lich are so fraitfl of sleep-destroying le-
swonds. A lonesome wool of great extent
arronnded the house, and a little back of
it ran a dark and slugeish stream fringed
with a rank growth of weeds and bushes.

The place was weird and nueanny, but
it hindd & :_:‘I'It,t‘ ran of eustom, for its wines
were yeelebrated the  country over, and
thete wis no pleasanter fireside in the 1%a-
therland for one to smoke a pipe over a
e of lager than the chimney corner in
e barsron of the Black Wolf,

Prom tiee dussemorial it had been kept
by aoman nimed, Fredvicks, and on the
-l:':lih ol the obl man, at the are of ll'lm'l_'.'-
th tan, bis son Rudolple assumed the con-
il ol adbiirs,

He wis o vonng man of twenty-five or
tharey, |1;:1_\' -'-l' conntenance, nnd somew hint
celebeated for his nnmanageable temper
aped sullenness of disposition. . A part of
lg% 1ifé had Leen spent abroad, and ramor
shid it hiad been i1l spent; indeed, there
were dark whispers (o the effeet that if the
-'_‘:l.“nm'z- Liad ts dne the Black “:IH wonld
g mesonld new But as Ru-
dolpli Kept np the wine cellars, and treat-
ofl nll Lis |'|-I:_"n|:|r enstomers well, the

ing a master.

Wall Hourishied ander the new l'(':_‘fillll-‘. and
viange EFriedericks made money twice as
vanidly as hal Lis fether,

People whe were nnfriendly to him in-
sistedd that a Jew pedidler bad mysteriously
dpeappreseed in that vieinity, and was mur-
dered at the Black Waolf, and two drovers
pittnrndnge home with a large ansount of mo-
wey aboat them, from the sale of cattle,
WTE HEVEr seen hy moertal after enterving
the Torest wlieh skirted the grounds around
the old inn,

As vears went on there ocenrred many
ot ber ;n_\'n:-:i-u|.- disappenrances in the vi-
cluityy but thongh the anthoritics were in-
fermed, aod expert detectives were sent
divwn to wateh the place, nothing substan-
il ngainst Rudolph Friedericks was ob-
Eataend, G
Oue thing teok place which seemed to
rge Rudolph a great deal too much for
suchan exeeedingly trivial ecirenmstance.
He owned an iinmense dog, known as “Sa-

o
LS |

tin,” and this doz was never seen away
(o the fun,  His master set great store
b liim, Oue night—a raioy, sléety win-
e nirlit=—a traveler came to the Wolf
afid sought ghelter. | Ile engaged his bed
atdd roos, drank bis beer and retired.  No
obie exer saw Lim alterwand, aud the same
et Satan also disappeared. =

Hudolph bebaved Tike a man distracted.
He songht over the conntry  far and wide
lie advertised him in all the
LT, olfvring large rewanls for his safe
e to b he povered the walls in
thwn with hawlbills headed with tempting
promises to any one, who would find the
ipissinge animal,

Bt it seemed that the dog was irre-

trievably lost, and two years went by, and
ot o word hiad been!beard of him.
T Rudolph emrsed lgndly and deeply the
steaneer whom e declaved had enticed the
dogr awiy, and was | continnally  wishing
that he wizght meet!! him bhefore he died,
that Le might give Wim what so wean and
sneaking a thiel deserved,

Just threo years from the night of Sa-
thi's disappearance there came to the inn
du old man, wizened and bent, and follow-
iz eloso by his hecls a large dog. In
reneral appearance the dog was not un-
like Satan, bat Satan had been black and
qurly, and this dog was brown and short-
buired. Evidently Ruadolph had bis doubts
an the Rllhjuc'l, for e whistled to the l‘l'lg
and ealled him “Satan, old boy!” But
not an evelid, nor a hair on the dog’s tail
hiovea by way of recognition,
| The stranger said be would leave early
i the morning, and wounld pay bis (bill
that wight, so us to aveid disturbing any-
Hody,  He stepped inside the bar and
pulled out a long purse well filled with
goll. ,

The Lill settled, the landlord winked at
i in a peenliar way landlords have, and
hvited him into a small apartment at the
lack.  The stranger and the dog followed
lim nyhesitatingly, the dog ranning before

“wnd sniffing at the walls as though Le
sented prey.

Thronglh a dark passage and into a round
Spartment lighted only by a single lamp,
sispended from the center of the ceiling,
went Rodolph, and, iaking down from a
*hell set out with bottles a decanter and
Wine glass, he ponred some of the contents
oF the bottle into a glass.

fdr the dno:

'yl

“A little choice wine which I keep for

some of my best friends,” Le said, and tak- :

ing the stranger by the arm be would have
drawn him forward into the center of the
rooimn,

But the man drew back, and, with np-

lifted finger pointing to the trembling

landlord, he exclaimed :

“Satan! do vour duty!”

Quick as lightning the dog sprang npon
Rudolph, and dragged liim  upon the fatal
gpot beneath the lamp.

There was a dull crash, the stifled sound
of ahorrid oath launched ont upon the foul
air which rushed up from the sinking trap-
hole, and Rudolph Friedericks had disap-
peared through the floor, and the dog,
with a savage growl of satisfaction, turned
away from the spot, and accompanied his
master back to the bar-room. The strang-
er slept that uight at the Wolf, and, as be
had said he would do, departed in the
morning before any one was astir.

Great was the consternation among the
denizens of the Black Wolf when Radolph
was found 1o be missing. For many days
the search went on, and but for the re-ap-
pearance of the old stranger and hLis dog it
wight have Leen going on to this day.

But the t\lmn_-_';l;-;', whose name was Gott-
hold, led the way at once to the eirenlar
apartment at the end of the dark passage,
and pressing hLis foot on a spring the trap
fell; and a foul breath of charnel-house aix
rushed into the faces of all around.

“Three years ago,” said Gotthold, “I
staid a night in this inn. I bhad much mo-
ney with me, and after I bad drunk more
wine than was good for me, mine Lost led
me hither. Statan, there, came with ns
[L wight as well say to you that Satan was
stolen from me six years ago when a mere
prp; but a dog never forgets.] The land-
lord offered me wine, and, while 1 was
drinking, he said to the dog, ‘Satan, do
your duty !’ Bat the dog did not stir. 1
nnderstood it at once; I knew that I had
heen doomed to somne terrible fate, for I re-
membered all the tales that T had heard of
this infernal den, and that dog’s memory
of me had saved me.  Never shall T forget
the rage upon the man’s face. He tonched
this fatal spring with Lis foot, and looked

as if he wonld jump upon e, but I cov-

ered him with my eye, at the same time
that I cocked a pistol in my pocket. He
heard and understood the sonnd; e mas-
tered bis vage by astrong effort, and, smiling
in a ghastly sort of followed 1ne
back to the barqoom. Not a word was
said by either of us.  After I went to bed
that niglit—and you may be sure T =lept
with my eyves open—I1 heard the most fear-
ful howls of pain from a dog, aud knew
punishment for
morning I erept
3 and ]‘,45::-'-011 the
which was bleeding and wounded
from the beating he bad received, and to-
cether we went away.

“I'hree years have passed, and I have
traveled over half the known world.—
Strangers, think of it as yon will, a man’s
best friend is his dug. We came back
here a ‘conple of weeks ago. [ think
Friedericks recoguized us. He asked me
into his place, as before; and once herve, it
oceurred to me that the time had come Lo
send the murderer after his victims, 1 gave
Satan the order, and he obeyed. I think
vou will find bim if yon seek below there!”

And, without stopping to witness the re-
ault of the ill\'t'stigulit_m, Gotthold stalked
away with the dog at Lis heels, and no-
body in all the region round aboeut Black
Wolf ever saw them again.

T'he proper anthorities searched the well-
like linle beneuath the trap, and found there,
bhesides the body of the landlord, the skel-
etous of seven men and one woman !

The woman bad evidently been yvoang
and probably beantiful, for ber hair was
wonderfully long and luxariant, and clung
about the fleshless skull in curls and rip-
ples like summer sunshine.

Wheo slhie was or what was ber listory
conld never be known!

The remains of Radolph’s victims were
buried, and the old inn was deserted Ly
human beings.  Nobody conld be induced
to live there. The bats and owls tenanted
its deserted chambers for a conple of years,
and then a bolt of lightning descending
npon it burned its unholy presence from
the face of the earth, and no one lifted a
hand to save it.

And this was the story of the Black
Wolf Inn, as it was told to me.

wiay,

thut Satan was receiving
lis disobedience.  Before
down to the stable-vard,

|]n=_="

The late Lord Tweedale was a fine
swordsmanand in the Peninsula Lie bad a
special sabre made for Lim of extra length
and weight, wherewith le slashed away
in a very hervic fashion. Ile was a great
boxer, too. Oue day when he was driv-
ing, a gigantic costermonger, riding, as is
their wont, apon a barrow behind the most
diminutive donkey possible, stopped the
way. On being called upon to wove ke
flatly refused, and jeeringly offered to fight
for the road. Lord Tweedale, nothing
loth, got down and fought Lim then and
there, according to science, and in five min-
utes reduced him to a pitiable state. The
costermonger then gave in, and, wipin
the blood from his face, said, “Well, I'm
blessed if I thought there was anybody but
Lord T'widdle as could lick me!” ®AL”
replied bis lordship, who had by this time
re-mounted his box, “I am Lord T'weed-
ale.” *“Then it isn’t fair; if you'd said
that at first I'd have let you pass.”

Forruxr’s WarRLIGic.—Fletcher
Webster, the second and last sonef Dan-
iel Webster, after leading a somewhat fast
aud erratic life, was killed in battle near
Washington the 30th of August, 1862. A
melancholy remembrance of the family was
revived in the Senate the other day by the
introduction of 2 bill to inerease the peu-
sion of his widow from $30 to $50 per
month. "This lady is now sixty-five years
of age, and Mr. Boutwell stated in pres-
enting the bill that she was in actaal dis-
tm.

THE FAIRY BUTTERFLY; OR THE STRANGE
WEDDING-GIFT,

In the village of Mont-Cheri, where all
the girls are pretty, Rosalbine was the
prettiest and the poorest. To all her
saitors, her father replied that he wounld
give her in marriage to the man who
would present her with a wedding-gift of
that which was, of all things on earth the
oldest and the least durable, the most ad-
mired and the most ill-treated; that which
speaks without a voice, and is useful only
after death. On hearing this, Rosalbine’s
beaux flew in every direction seeking this
strange wedding-present. Masael, above
all, desired to find out what the father
meant, becanse Le was sure Rosalbine
loved him. He was a good and honest

youth, the son of a poor widow, whom he |

gnpported by - hard work. Rosalbine's
futher received one after another of the
pretenders to his danghter's hand, each
bearing a wedding-gift, and to every one
be said, “That’s not it.”

One day Masael was working in the
fields, when a beautiful butterfly lit on a
bush near by, and attracted Lis attention.
[t was unlike any butterfly he had ever
seen before, being of extraordinary size,
with blue, heart-shaped wings, with a ver-
milion border. Tt had a little top-knot
which looked like a nosegay of diamonds.
It flew four times around the young man,
who said to it:

“Lovely butterfly, are you not a good
fairy who comes to tell me what I wish to
know? If I Lave gnessed rightly, 1 pray
you to alight on my hand. I will not
hurt you.”

He stretched ont Ins right band, and the
butterfly flew to it. 1le quivered Lis bril-
liant wings, and looked at the village boy,
who said :

“I see you understand we, butterfly.
Can you tell me how to get out of my
tronble 17

The butterfly nodded.

“Guide we then!” entreated Masael.
“] will follow yon until I find the treasure
that Rosalbine’s father requires.”

As he finished speaking, the bntterfly
flew away slowly, so that Masael conld
follow him casily, nntil he came to an open
space, where he alichted on a field flower.
“I must be patient,” said the widow’s son
to himself. “A butterfly cannot get over
his roving habits all at once. I will wait
for him to fly.”

But be did not fly. In vain Masael
begged him to coutinue on theroad. The
butterfly only rose and cireled around the
flowers, then shot np toward the sky, swift
aud straight as a lark,

“Do not leave e so!” eried Masael.
“Gentle fairy, T beg yon to show me what
itis and where on earth the oldest and
least duralile—"

He was stopped by a sudden thought.

“I have got it! I have got it!” he es-
claimed, jnmping for jor. “Hereitis!”
And running to the flower gn which the
butterfly hLad rested, he gathered and
placed it next his heart. He placked
every flower that the beautiful butterfly
had touchied, so that when he stopped he
had a lovely bonguet of field-flowers of
various kinds. IHe made haste to the
house of Rosalbine, whose father greeted
him with a smile. Masael said:

“Sir, flowers came on the earth before
fruits. Nothing is older than flowers, also,
nothing is less durable. Al adwire flow-
ers, yet all treat them cruelly; the human
hand tears them withont merey from the
parent stem; tlie seythe cuts them, the
beasts eat them. They speak without a
voice the mute langnage of love, and be-
fore they can be pseful the herb-doctor or
the plow must bave extinguished their
life.”

Rosalbine’s father then said: “You
shall be my son-in-law, for vou have
brought my danghter the strange wedding-
gift I wanted.” ~ So they were married.

TaE Fate oF Boogs.—Out of 1,000
publisbed books, 600 never pay the cost
of printing, ete., 200 just pay expenses,
100 return a slight profit, an'l only 100
show a substantial gain. Of these 1,000
books, 650 are forgotten by the end of the
year, and 300 more at the end of three yvears;
only 50 survive seven years’ pullicity.
Of the 50,000 publications put forthin the
seventeenth century, hardly more than fif-
ty have a great reputation or are re-printed.
Of the 80,000 works pablished in the
eighteenth century, posterity bas hardly
preserved more than were rescued from
oblivion in the seventecnth century. Men
have been writing books these three thou-
sand years, and there are bardly more
than 500 writers throughout the globe who

have survived the outrages of time and
forgetfulness.

When Field Marshal Von Moltke was
a simple Colouel, he astonished the mem-
bers of bis mess by regalarly taking ten
Frederick d'ors out of his pocket, at the

beginuing of dinoer, and laying them be-
side his(}:lute. Always after dinner he re-
kete

the gold, battoned up bhis coat,
ooked sourly around, and disappeared.
It was resolved to ask him the meaning of
Lis strange bebaviour. “Well,” Le said,
“I bave noticed that from the time I en-
tered this regiment the conversation at ta-
ble has always turned on women, cards, or
borse-racing; and I had determined to
make a present of th® ten pieces of gold to
the first man who sheuld start a sensible
salject. No one has yet earned them.”

The moment a man is dissatisfied with
bimself everybody else is dissatisfied with
him.

Send your son into the world with good
principles and a good education, and he
will find Lis way in the dark.

WHY PEOPLE DO NOT MARRY BETTER.

You Lave seen a beaatiful girl, beauti-
ful in person and spirits—graceful in form
and feature, and of a lovely disposition,
married to a man of common mold. Who
cannct recall many such circamstances?
Then again you see strong, intellectunal
men—men every way superior—so griev-
ously mis-mated! It has often been re-
marked that if matches are made in heav-
en they must have got dreadfally shaken
up and misplaced on their way down.
Now, it is very natural, not only that peo-
ple should, in the first place, all want to
marry well themselves, but also, in the
second place, that their own friends should
be particalarly well married. At the same
time, when we come to take a broad, phil-
osopliical, true view of the matter, what
do we find our conclusion to be on the
subject! It is very simple—it is this:
Marriages, on the whole, cannot average
above a certain mediom quality. In other
words, marriages in general must be pre-
cisely on a level with the general character
of persons of which the community is made
up. And as a comprehensive proposition
the whole problem of marriage is reduced
to this question. Is it better for such peo-
ple to marry each other, or to live single?

It is inevitable that as marriage is gen-
eral, there must be thousands of instances
in which parents will be disappointed at
the matches which their children make.
Love is mysterious, and it leads the feet of
boys and girls in “directions where their
fathers and mothers would fain not have
them go. They will not select the compan-
ions for life which others would select for
them. The most that can be done to render
marriages happier is to contribute what oue
can to the imnprovement of the whole com-
muuity.  You caonot foresee who may be-
come your son-in-law or your danghter-in-
law—perhaps the very last person on
carth you would expect. Whatever par-
euts do, therefore, for the physical, intel-
lectual and moral culture of the whole
people, tends to increase the chances that
their own sons and daunghters will marry
well.

Mapaye MacManox axp Mapawme
SiMoN.—eminine prejudices and jealous-
ies are somewhat uupleasant when they
wake their way into political ciceles. At one
of the late receptions of President MacMa-
hou, Madame Jules Simon, the wife of
the new Préwmier, was presented for the
first time. She bas always boen known
for her extreme radicalism, which carried
Ler so far onee as to indoce her to smng-
gle Rocliefort’s Lanterne from Belgium
across the frontier iuto Frauce., She also
has the reputation of having inspived her
husband with a good deal of his repabli-
cauism, Sach a personality was by no
means acceptable to the ancestrally rich
Madame MacMalion, a born De Castres,
and who is, moreover, strongly Papal and
Bourbon in her prepossessions. T'he gnest
was tolerably well received Ly the Mar-
shal, bnt when she was presented to Mad-
ame Marechale, only a few .words were
addressed her, in a frigid tone, and she

was unceremonionsly directed with a wave |

of the hand to a seat on a distant sofa,
the Liostess herself not deigning to notice
ber any farther. For some time she sat
entirely alone in a corner of the sofa.
Connt Orloff; the Russian Ambassador,
who mnoticed the circumstance, with ex-
quisite tact took a seat by her side and
engaged in lively conversation with the
neglected gnest. Sheis a brilliant wo-
man, and the conversation soon became a
joust of wit. Soon a circle gathered a-
round them; then the Due De Cazes led
up his wife to Madame Simon, and the
party finally attracted most of the guests
in the room. Madame MacMahon saw
too late the mistake she had gommitted,
and in ber vexation of spirit made a pre-
tense of a reception at M. Thiers’ for quit-
ting her own salon.

Tirrox v Havrrax.—Theodore Til-
ton, whose name is somewhat familiar to
the American public, lectured in Halifax
on December 224, “What lady,” said
he, “dares to dress better than the fushion?
It has been said that an English Lord
dared not appear in pablic excopt in the
regulation bat. A Prime Minister lost caste
because be had made the mistake of hav-
ing 2 waid servant open the door instead
of a man. Jobn Thomas rules the British
empire, as Mrs. Grundy rules the Ameri-
can republic.” About this time a brute
in the gullery gave vent to his patriotisim
by shoating, “What about Elizabeth?”
“8ir,” respouded Mr. Tilton, “don’t insult
the memory of a sorrowing woman.” “Put
him out!” roared the audience, and the
brate was ejected by a policeman. 'The
lecturer then said : “I am a stranger among
yon, as | said before—an American, while
you are Canadians—but I say to vou, as
God is my witness, that I would not have
uttered another word on this platform if
that man had oot been pat out.” All of
which is more or less edifying.

Femare VaNity.—They are desirous
of Liding from themselves the advances of
age, and endeavor too frequently to sup-
ply the sprightliness and bleom of youth
by artificial beauty and forced vivacity.
They hope to inflame the heart by glances
which have lost their fire, or melt it by
languor which is no longer delicate; they
play over the airs which pleased at a time
when they were expected only to please,

aud for its in time ought to give
place to ?‘s].‘hey continue to trifle,
becanse t d ence trifle agreeably,
till those w

oes VIS their early pleasures
are withdrawn . serious engage-
ments; and are ml:g awakened from
their dream of perpetoal vouth by the

scorn of those whom they endeavor to
rival,

FIORENCE, THE ACTOR,

Caught in a Tight Place, but Helped Out by an
Indignant Old Gentleman.

A relative of the well-known comedian,
William J. Florence, tells the following:

Many years ago, while Florence was
under an engagement at the Winter Gar
den Theater, New York, he formed the
acquaintance of a voung girl who played
in minor parts in the dramas then repre-
sented. One day alter rebearsal he invi-
ted her to dinner at a Broadway restaurant.
Both were bhungry, and they ordered a
plentiful supply of food. When their ap-
petites were satisfied, Florence called for
the bill, and to his utter dismay discovered
that he had no monez. In changing his
clothing in tue morning, he neglected to
take the money from his discarded panta-
loons. He told the girl of the fix he was
in, and asked her for a loan, Mortified
and chagrined, she answered that all she
bad was just sufficient to pay her fare
home. Then the actor ealled the restan-
rant keeper and told him the truth about
the money. The quickly excited man
raved and stormed at Florence, sayving
that he had resolved not to be swindled
by any onec, and that he should send for
the police.

At this time a short, stout old gentle-
man stepped up to the proprictor, and
firmly said:

“How dare you speak to a gentleman
in the way yvou have done?! IHis mistake
is a perfectly natural one, and sach as
might oceur to any man. I am ashamec
of yon! I'll dine no more in your house,
uor permit my friends to do so in the
future. IHere take this!” and the old gen-
tleman took a ifiy-dollar note from u fat
wallet and lLanded it to the discomfited
landlord, saying, “Deduct the amouunt of
the yonng man's bill aud return me the
change.”

T he proprictor's apolories were unhiced-
1 I

Fox ar Hoxe.—There is nothing like

it to be foand—no, vot if you search the
world throngh. I want every possible a-
musement to keep the bors at home in the
evening. Never mind if they do scatter
books, pictares, coats, hats and boots; nev-
er mind if they do make a noise around
with their whistling and burrabing. We
woald stand aghast if we conld have a vis-
ion of the young men gone to ntter destroe-
tion for the very reason that, having dull,
cold, disagreeable, stiff firesides at bome,
they sonerht amusement elsewhere. Don't

let them wander beyound the reach of al

mother’s inflaence vet awhile. The time
will come, before youn think, when yon
wonld give the world to have your house
gambled by the dear hauds of those very

"boye; when your heart shall long for their

noisy step in the hall, and their raddy
cheeks laid up to yours; when you wonld
rather have their jolly whistle than the mu-
sic of all the aperas; when you would glad-
l.\' nse (]lﬂ_" w;r!m{n—a-\'| live without car-
pets at all, but to have their bright, strong
forms beside you ouce more.

Praise Jq,hnn.\"s 1]]’&\\'il’lg, Bettie's mau-
gic, aud baby's first attempt at making his
letters; enconrage Tom to chop off bis stick
of wood, and Dick to persevere in making
his lwn«conp, If ane shows a talent for
figures, tell him he is your famons mathe.

matician; and if another loves geography, |

tell him he will be sure to make s great
traveler or a foreign minister. Become iu-
ll‘ﬂ‘hll‘ll i“ lll(’ir l“"h" 'ol- t!ll'.\' l"-'ll-l'l"f‘. I"L"

| eons, or dogs. Let them belp you about

héme decorations; send them to gather
mosses, grasses and bright antomn leaves

| to adorn their rooms when the snow is all

over the earth. Aud vou will keep your-
sclf young and fresh Ly eotering into their

joxs, and keep those joys innocent by your

knowledge of them.

Trae Aces o DISTINGUISHED SEXA-
TORS.—Senator Edmands was born in 1525;

ed. He handed the old gentleman 847 50, | Sevator Conkling in 1529; Senator Morton

and acain essaved apologies.

| in 1523; Senator Bayand in 1528 Secuator

When in the street Florence h;m,h.ll‘,'l'hurm:tn in 1513; Senator Speuncer in

his benefactor Lis lal"l{t‘hhillll:il card and | 1536; Scoaator Blaine in

address, adiding that he should certainly
reimbarse biim, The old gentleman's in-
dignation quickly passed away, aund be-
ginning to smile, he said:

~ “That’s all right, voung man; I’ve been

trying to pass that counterfeit bank note

all day.”

Coxcervisg CHiLpREN. — The Mil-
wankee (Wisconsin) Seatinel tells this:
“In the First Ward of this city live two
characters pretty familiar at least to the
school children. Oune is Mr. Barton, a
man who bas been mute from his bLirth,
and is commonly called ‘Dummy Barton’
by the children of the neighborhood. The
other is a Mr. Harris, who by an unfor-
tunate accident in early boyhood lost both
of his arms. On Clristmas evening little
Cora Smith, eleven years old, danghiter of
Henry Swith, stayed out till 7:30 p. m,,
playing with her schoolmate, in defiance
of a peremptory parental order to be howe
by 5:30. Meeting Ler anxions father *at
the front door, he somewhat angrily in-
quired where shie had been, and intimated
she would have to be punished, when the
child replied, ‘Guess, pa, who has been
arrested.” ‘Never mind,” said the exaspera-
ted parent, ‘where have vou been all the
evening? Again said the young hopeful,
‘Guess, pa, who has been arrested.” 1 can't
guess—how should 1 know? he replied.
*Who bas been arrested?” ‘Dummy Bar-
ton, for hollerin® fire, and Mr. Harris for
throwing stonesg,” replied the young wmiss,
No punishment was administered.”

The Brunswiek (Maine) Telegraph con-
tribntes this: “What is the plural of scis-
sors!” Let ug see how a scholor in the
Topsbam High School answers this ques-
tion. ‘I'he school committee, the late Dr.
Wheeler and Dr. McKeen, were examin-
ing a class in grammar, and Dr. Wheeler
asked the general question: ‘How is vhe
plural of nouns formed?” A correct answer
was given, and then the question ‘What
is the plural of scissors?” The reply of a
quick-witted pupil instantly was, *Shears.””

The Telegraph adds one more: “A little
girl,” it says, “dicd of scarlet fever in this
villuge a few days since, and almost the
last words she uttered were: ‘Oh! 1 seve
my mamma.” Her mother died when the
child was eight wonths old, and the latter
was several vears of age at the time of her
death.”

Hovpix.—Houdin, the conjurer, used
to tell of a Connt de Torrini, who, being
reduced to poverty, ook to the display of
his skill as a comjaror for the means of
living, Ie, too, used to do the Williaw
Tell trick, and place the apple on the
head of hLis son, of whom Le was devotediy
fond. On one occasion, whea continued
success and a crowded andience had raised
his spirits to the highest state of pleasura-
ble excitement, he placed the apple on Lis
dear boy’'s bead, aiwed and fired. To bis
astonishment, the boy fell flat upon his
face on the stage. At first Le smiled, and
then kis face grew white with a terrible
fear. He ruised Lis son. The boy was
dead. It must have been an awfal sceve
to witness. Frantic with horror he det
nounced himself as a murderer, and de
manded justice ou the slayer of his son—
himself. He alterwards confessed that
the exhibition had been no fair feat of
skill, but & were conjuring trick. The
ramrod removed the bullet—as he thought
with unerring certainty—but in this case
it bad failed to do so, and his son’s life
had been sacrificed in consequence.

Out of siffering have emerged the stron-
gest souls, and the most massive charac-
ters are seamed with scars; martyns have
put on their coronation robes glittering
with fire, and throagh their tears have the
sorrowful first seen the gates of heaven.—
Chapin,

1830;
Sherman in 1823, The oldest
are Simon Cameron, born in 1799; Mor-
ean C, Hamilton, of Texas, 1809; Hanni-

bal Hamlin, 1809; George GoldtLwaite,

1509,

Senator

Mississippi, negro, and 8. W. Dorsey, of
Arsaunsas,

Wosaxs Rigurs.—Anna S, Hasted
speaks right ont about ber strong-mionded
sisters: “Miss Cozzeus commands attention
bedause she is pretty and dresses stylishly.
Her voice is pleasant, Lher gestures grace-
ful, and she bas a knack of stringing to-
eether smart little aneedotes and witticisms
that "lilkt':“ but that is all. She is wmuch
too pretty and ladylike for the position she

h' Il‘i.‘“-"

It often happens that those who intheir
lives were Rlilnlumlml and nlllnirwi, are
laid at last in the ground without the com
mon honor of a stune; becanse by those
excellencies with which many de-
lighted, none had been obliged, and
though they had many to celebrate, they
had uone to love them.

were
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Messes. Eprrors:—There are in all
ninety-four gardens, squares and places in
Paris—perhaps ten times more than in any
other city in Europe, and twenty thues
more than in any city in the United States
of America. Itis nothing wore than reason-
able for those who are familiar with the
long, narrow, crocked streets of London,
New York and Boston w find it dificalt
to reconcile themselves to the thonght of
s0 mauy open squares in the center of a
city; vet so it is. Think of standing in
Now York on Wall street where it lets in-
to Broadway, and looking from there to
the Battery; or of standing at Five Poiots
and looking over to Canal street. There
are spaces equally as great in Paris that
the eye can take in.
Arc de Triomphe de I'Ewile to the mag-
nificent building of the War Deparment,
from Place de la Concorde from the Cha-
tean des Tailleries to the Palais da Corps
Legislatif, and even beyond the depart-
meut of the Ministere des Affaires Evang-
eres, and many other spaces that 1 could
pame that are now fresh in my wind.
Well, as it is impossilile for we to speak
of one-hall of the beautiful squares and
places, I will only tell you about one other
garden and grounds which are iu connection,
and the two great parks of Parie. The
garden and grounds, or park of the Lax-
cubourg (I wesn the Paluce Luxembourg)
are extensive and beautiful. The garden
is most beautifully laid off, avd Las the
rarest of flowers. That part of the garden
which changes frcmn a garden to a park is
fine. To give an idea of the Leasty of
this garden sad front ods, 1 will say
that part of the grounds that cootain the
garden are enclosed with warble balas-
trade, and the railing of the whole balus-

tain distances there are on which
are placed of life-size in
marble, Some bave three while others

m The daring l“:
- summer,

mmwﬁdlmm&m
over the yard and garden are placed pedes-
tals, on which are vases of various furms
O s Tl 1o wad=sl

of xem
:uthnlﬁfully kept. All through the

yard and garden of this beastifel palsce
are placed life-size marble statnes of Lo
Queens of France. Perhaps | was oot a
l competent judge, bat I did not admire suy
| of these statues; they appeared devaid
| grace and beauty of exccution, and [ re-
| garded them as chiseled and placed thede
more to fill up space than anything else,
though there are many who say that they
are splendid productions of the foe ars,
| What a bappy disposition one has that can
| adlmire everything bhe hears or sees! There
is one good feature i sach persons: they
| render themselves agreeable to everyome.
Now I bLave closed my remarks about
|the syuares of Paris, and 1 will tell
you ahout the two great parks of Paris,
Bois de Boulogune and Dois do Visveuscs
| —the former situated in the southwest
' part and the luiter on the east side of the
city, both outside the outer wall. Younare
in Vincennes after you have walked only
half a mile from owe of the castvrn gatles
When I first saw Vincenness it was charm-
ingly raral, but when | last saw it—whal
a chiange! All the small growth, the un-

Senators |

The youngest arce B. K. Bruce, of |

For instance, from |

dergrowth, and even the bhrers were gone.
|‘-\\'h:uf briers near Panis™ Evenso. 1
well remember the clusters of prelty bam-
boo that delighted in climbing over Lt
| undergrowtl, snd even spreading itself in
the lind. Bat after a while this natorl
ooking but artificial wood, as it was,
gave way to the destruction of the basu-
| boo, the cutting out of andergrowth, truus-
i-i‘.'lﬂ'lili:: and I!I.n.hlihg of trecs, lhmhing
| up of trees, taking out all grass, making
drives aod promenades, leveling knoils
and makine knolls, lakes, waterfalle—ev-
ervtbing done to change natare toart. In
other words, the charming, roml wOouis
were wo more the wild woods that they Led
been. 1 could not bave believed that there
wassuch a wild spot so near Paris il 1 had
pot seen it. | have no doobt that this sas
all originally planted and let o grow in
this iustic way uotil it was docadesd 10
make a fashionalle palk of it for the cU-
zens of the castern part of the vity. 1 say
|:L¢: castern part, becasose those liviag in
that part would have to lose a wholo day
in going to Bois Boulogue, and those liv-
ing in the western part would have to lose
the same time in visiting DBols de VYin-

| connes.
Now I will say but little about Beis de
| Boulogne, which cvery oune has beard ol
Bois de Boslogue, as 1 have said, is sitas-
ted southwest from the city, which makes
| & very pleasant drive from the western or
|court end of the city. Of a pleasant ul-
| ternoon from the very time one leaves Lhe
| inner gate to the park is one of the Husat
[n!riw-n on ecarthi. No cobbie stones, 2o
| stones of any kind. The wheole rutd (ot
may be ealled a street, for it is lined with
bhouses all the way) is macademized. OF
a fine afternoon ju semmer you will see
from two to four, and often five and six
wheels in a line, and all in snch rapid sac-
| cession that it is impossible for & pedesinas
|to cross the @reet or road. That which
perplexed me was to know where all these
splendid equipages and all the ordinu v
and common vebicles came from. It was
like the flowing of & river. This stream ia
pouring oat from threo to six o'clock. The
question very natorally saggests el —
where is there sufficient space to conlaia
the vebicles? Well, the grounds ane vasi,
und besides the drives all over the park
are not like those at Central Park, in New
York; they are in every direction, and the
beautiful promenades for the podestrians
are still wore oumercas; besides evesy
drive has a fine pmrm'ﬂuh of six feet on
cach side, thougl the pedestrians are npev-
er incommoded, for all t‘tlliclcq, L5 BOUL Bb
| they enter the gates, are made to go o &
slow walk. Almost all the cccupants get
out and walk. At certain outskins of the
park you will see various kiods of deer
roving about. Well, let s walk, for we
will see wore than we would ina :
Here are the beaotifal, hard and jatnicate
drives of the park. This will lead os to
one of the large lakes, iu the center of
which there is an isle, and on this is »
pleasure bouse where reflreshments are
served, and bere are the swans and the
small boats, the skifls, and everything in
miniatare that can Lo foand on waler. As
this road leads to another, we will take
this one. It will take us to a waterfall
with & mill looking very mill-like, and the
stream and the rastic bridge; and youder s
a wound, with its wind-mill; and youder is
avother, and another. Let us go this way;
bere is the most estensive and elaborute
srotto there is in the world. Lot as wan-
er from chamber 10 chamber in this grot-
to, and see all the nymphs and othes fig-
ares that are here before we descend the
Lroken rock to the grotto yet below, and
now that we are below, us wander
from cavern to cavern to find that
waterfall that is bere below, and the little
lake and stream that sre bere to be seen,
And yet see the figures in warble in overy
direction. Let us go up this widening way
on the rode rock Now seate iu »

am 1 of
i v?  As | bave said i,
O e ady v e Gy < ik
land. As you and :
go over to w that -
m«m.‘ﬂ“ atis
in which we can refresh ourselves i
to return to Paris. ’
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