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%4 HAPPY NEW YEAR.
- 2
“A HRppy New Year!” says ene and all,
Like a wave of oy it fills the air!
From the aged Hps kind greetings fnll,‘
Ané merry words from the youngand fafr.

- “X Happy New Year:” Ohringitout
With the organ's tone, and the peal of bells,
Let thie little children sing and shout,
With gladness and joy each bosom swells,

»
A sergll that a little year ago
Was fresh and sweet as a glad sarprise,
As spotiess and pure as a veil of gnow,
1Tas slowly unrolled before our eyes.

And day by day, as the year went by,
A line was written npon the scrpll;
Ve gave to them each a smile or %igh,
- Wea have only smiles to give the whole,

SI'he fatr white page of the coming year,
('h,iwhat is the record it will bear?

- Will fith and courage our pgthwaycheer,
Aand loving hearts all our sorows share?

L 3 th'@se it comes iike a wave of light,
Gilt-edged and Dright as the morning’s

AwWD;
To others, perhaps, like-a rayless night,
Frogn which moon apd stars lhave been

withdrawn. 4

It the Tiand that has held us hitherto
1 Is able to keep to the very end;
'J‘h-mfh the way He-leads us be strange and

ew
" Hispjostice and mercy together blend.

So, with stronger faith in the God we truss,
3 Letus greet with smiles this happy day,
- And wait for rgward, if wait we must,
; Tl ‘}he scroll of the year has rolled awnay.

_ ’ A (Bara 8. Heath.,
. . | A NEW-YEAR’S GHOST. /

The, wind races-wildly through the
town, maKing-a weird, moaning sound
m.deiolate places neay the coast, where

i #@reat, dark rocks cast their uncanny
shadéws, and around the village gables.
The few stars which glimmer between
the heavy clouwds look pale and shiver-
ing, butsthe village windows are red
with light, and it is evident that an

- event of no gmallimportange is at hand.

Launtifns g]ﬁ:ni alonz the main street,

¥ . footsieps echo on the frozen ground,
for there is only the lightest sprinkling
of snow over the rough hubbles. But

_ -lanterns and footsteps all wind toward

the vjllage store just now, where every
evening the sailor and farmer, even the
squire, the aristocracy, as well as the
humbler portion of the town, congre-
gate jo discuss the sweathery the crops,
the news, and to relate thrilling stories
of adventures at sea. "

S Tosnight conversation is unusually
briski and . interesting. The parson
him9lf is lhere, . and condescends to
joke j¥little with the cozy group at the
baekpof the glowing store, while wait-
inz T8r his parchases to be weizhed

_ and fied up in separate brown paper

parcdls, angd, in spite of himself, waits a
monent to hear the denouement of a
. thril]fug chost story, told with the as-
surance that itis a solemn fact, b§ a

-brown old sailer, who shakes his gold

1. sea"-rings as ke proceeds in his recital,

'-+ v with i great déal of nervous eneroy,

| - “‘Niow, this is ez true as I set in this

" chcet}‘. . gentlemen,”’ he announces,

gra.vgl;.‘,.at the end of nearly everysen-

> tened.
And though he is not sitting at all,

but leaninz his stalwart length over a

flour barrel, no one seems to doubt.

The squire looks as gravely interested

/ as thg boys. The parson smiles,-but it

\ is noficealle that the smile affects only

. one side of his mouth, and is as lacking

‘in anjusement as is the open mouth of

the ni:m who is waiting for the foreeps

of thd dentist in the advertisement of
the tpothache medicine which adoérns
the sfnoky wall. © The teller seems to be

,. 8s awe-stricken himself as his hearers.
- The ¢ffect of the tale is heightened by

the dgad silence of the place, the dim-

ness of the lamplight, the weird shad-

ows in the corners, and meandering

. wreablls of smoke which curl up toward
the dingy rafters overhead. and encircle
the head of - the old story-teller, giving
him the look of anenchanter or a genil
of old working over the fire.

Cutside there is the troubled voice of
the sga, the wailing of the wind. The
sto:yiended, a long-drawn- breath goes

« wroutd the ecircle.  The parson gives

niterhnee to a nervous little lauch then.,

suldenly becoming altive to his dignity
and his duty, speaks against the folly
of -superstition, with which he declares
the whole town to be alive.

“Wall. 't a'n’t no wonder, parson,

* whent ghosts is seen walkin’ these here

-streeis on dark nights,” spoke up anoth-

er old fisherman. *Isee.John Norton's
ghost last night as plain as I see you
this blessed minute. I went daown to
my boat-haouse there to the landin’
about eight o’cloek, an’ a comin’ back,
jest ez I waz against them tew tall pine
. trees afore you git to my haouse, there
he was standin’ 'n’ lookin' me in the
face.| The moon shone right onto his
featutes, 'n’ lor’! there wa'n't no more
misigkin’ 'em than mistakin’ my broth-
ei’s. | I didu’t say nothin’, I was so
kindgr took aback, mot believin' in
ghosts afore, 'n’ he turned into the
‘woods road tliat leads to the old Nor-
ton Wace. He moved spry ernuff, but
't wtin‘t like walkin'. Hekinder glided

" off like a shadder, 'n' his coat looked

sorler thin 'n’ white.”

“ Wall, naow, if I ha'n't dashed!"” ex-
claimjed a jolly-looking farmer, rubbing
his sfubbly chin, excitedly. *My wife
n' ler sister declared to Mwoses that
they'd seed the same feller last night,
walkin’ past the house ’bout twilight,
but_spnce that spiritualist woman has
been here in the village, they've been

& seein’ 'n’ hearin’ all sorts o' things,

'n’ I didn’t make no account of their
ghost, no more 'n nothin’ at all.”

““Whe was John Norton?"’ inquired
the parson, who was a new-comer.

‘A sea Cap’in who got wrecked some
¢izht yvears ago, and as promising a
young man as we ever raised in the
stown,!” said the Squire slowly. I was
his first voyage as Captain, and those
wholwere saved say that he stood by
the $hip until the very last minute.
He was found frozen to death on the
wregk after the storm was over by &

. vessgl which was bound for Boston.

John was known by the Captain of this

vessgl, and he brought the body into

portiwith him, and it was sent on here
and puried.”

*They there is no doubt but what the
man is really dead,”’ said the parson.
-Sajlors have sometimes the faculty of
coming to life again, you know; that

< is,’the added with due seriousness,

‘‘ here are falsafreports of their death.

H y¢ymany sailors have come back to

. -_.mouth safe and sound, who have

.t been reported drowned?'”

: «*Never but one sence I've been old
enoygh to remember,’’ said an old man,
whoghad hitherto been silent. < That
wuz Luke Higgins, 'n' he'd 'a’ done

g =iy hissélf 'n’ the taown both a favor if he
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bed’s’ died. It's them kind o' chaps
what dew turn up, not starlin’ good
fellers like John. John, he wuz a dret-
ful loss.”? :
**Oh, there's no possibility of John's
being alive,” said the Squire, nervous-
ly. *““Isaw him buried myself, poor
fellow. He was engaged to my daugh-
ter Elsie, and she, poor girl, has done

nothing but mourn for him all these
: I objected to the match at first,
but before he went away on his last
voyage, I became fully alive to his good
?ua}giqs. He was a trave, manly fel--
ow.
Enter Mrs. Blagg the wife of a fish-
erman, quite out of breath, and look-
ing very wild. >

— .

“*What is it, Mary Jane? You look
as if you'd seed a ghost, too,” said her
husband, who was one of the circle by
the fire,

“*So I have, Lemuel, true ez you are
alive. I come right face to face with
John Norton comin’ through the field
from our house to the main road. I see

him just as plain ez I see you folks
neow, but I didn’t wait to see him long,
1 ken tell ye, but-just scud by him like
lightnin’, 'n’ run intew the Squire’s, 'n’
told Miss Elsie all aboutit. I wuz dretful
scart, but [ thought sheld orter kneow
about it, so I kep up till I got there, 'n’
then I went off intew a kinder faint.
DBein’ sorter weak aftera fit er phthisic,

I couldn’t stan’ it.”*

“Haow did he look?” inquired one
man under his breath.

“Dretful nateral, *only kinder white
'n’ peaked, 'n’ he kinder halted ’n’
Jooked straight at me kinder wild 'n’
# prised. ey say ghosts don't never
like to be overtook, 'n’ Idon'ts' pose he

spected to meet mobody in that lone-
somo field."

** But how could you see his face so
distinetly on so dark anight?’ said the
Squire, seeming considerably disturbed.
*“Good grashus, you don't s’pose I
went through that there field without
no Jantern? Still, after giving him one
ood look, ¥ wuz so fiustered. that I
dropped the lantern on the spot, 'n’ run
screechin’ along as fast as I could.
You'll hev to git that there lantern,
Lemuel, fur’t wouldn’t dew to lose it,

no ha,ow; we can't afford tew gita noo
one.’

“Well, good people,” said the
Squire, ** we mustn’t let ghosts inter-
fere with our New Year'sfestivities. It
is time that all invited gmests should be
at my house, and herg am I, the host,
away from home.” - '

And the Squire hurried out of the
store, and a'ong the dusky wood until
he came to a brilliantly-lighted old man-
sion on the hill.*

It had long been his cnstom to give a
housé~-warming, as he called it, on New
Year's Eve. qNearly all the town were
bidden to these festivities, and they

“were enjoyed hugely by young and old,

richand poor. Some of the old families
thought the squire somewhat democratic
in his way of giving et ~inments, and
rather turned up their noses at the
small sailor’s and fishermen’s families;
but neither the sailors ner thefisher-
men took it to heart, and everything
went merry as a marriage bell, asa
general thing.

The squire entered the house, greeted
a few guests who had already arrived,
and then sought Elsie, his daughter,
who was standing by the window at the
end of the long hall, looking pale and
distressed.

“‘Don’t be troubled by Mary Jane
Blagg’s nonsense, dear,” he siid, ‘‘she
is a foolish woman, and is always imag-
ining all sorts of mysterious things.’’

-* But, father, I've had such strange
dreams of late. Idon’t believe in such
things, of course, but they say several
other people have seen the—appari-
tion.” .

“ Nonsense! it is all imagination.
May be one of the Port Nortons is about
here just now. Thereis a strong family
resemblance between them all, you-
know. The mystery will be explained
in a few days, I am sure.”

Elsie cleared her brow, and entering
the parior, greeted the toming guests-
with her usual quiet cordiality. She
was a tall, handsome girl of twenty-
seven, with the brow of a madonna, and
large, dark eyes, which, even when she
smiles, are intensely sad, though filled
with a warm, kind glow, which
cheeredeene like a fire on a frosty
night.

The large, square rooms are soon
filled. Heartsome fires leap on the wide
hearthstones. There is gossip’in the
corners, plaving of games by the young
people; there are quiet flirtationson the
stairs and in the halls, and after supper
there is to be a dance in the great din-
ing-room.

“Elsie looks paler 'n soberer 'n ever

s in the corner of her crony.

ossi
& I was a hopin’ that

“Yes, she_duz.

ghe’d quit thinkin’ or John Norton, 'n’
give Tom Rollins, that 's worn to a
shadder wajtin’ fur her, some encour-
acement. They did say, jest before
John went away, that she 'was ruther
turnin' ‘the cold shoulder on him, 'n’
favorin' Tom; but, lor’, there warn't no
truth in it, fur I see she and John part
the day he went away, 'n’ though they
was both quiet ernuff, there warn't no
coldness between 'em, I kin tell ye.”

“Did you hear heow John Norton’s

host hed been seen raound here by
our or five different persons?’’ says an-
other gossip in ‘& mysterious whisper.
«Elsie's heerd on it, and she's terribly
out about it.”

‘“For gracious -sakes, no! When?
Who? Wall, I kneowed suthin’ wuz a
goin’ tew happen. I told Siah so this
very night, fur there’s bin tew lookin’-
glasses broke here tew the squire’s
within the past month—all shivered to
pieces. Phebe Ann, the help, told me
80-”

+Mis' Lemuel Blagg, she was so took
aback by seein’ or him, thet shie went
intew a faint, 'n’ it took tew glassea or
sperit to bring her’ tew agin.’

« You don’t say so! I never heerd tell
o such a thing. Where wuz she? 'n’
hoaw did henfook?——like a corpse, or
like a live man, ez I heern some dew?"’

<« Wall, she was so flustered when she
see him, thet she dropped her lantern,
'n’ carn’t tell fur's I kneow jest haow
he did look. Hiram Pratt’n’ Mis’ Job

Johnson 'n’ her sister ez seen him tew,
’n' they say he looks dretful nateral,

to-night, don't she?’’ asks one of the,

only some older 'm’ he did when he
died. They,'re a settlin’ ‘up the old
Norton estate in a putty queer way,
them Norton wimmen  over tew the
Port,'n’ that's why his ghost is a lurkin’
around these rarts, I s'pose.”

‘*Speakin’ o' ghosts,”’ says Captain
Riley, an old sailor who had liad more
strange  experiences, . known more
dmysterious happenings, than any
other man in  the town. and
that was saying a good deal; *Isaw a
.dretful strange apparition out tew sea
abecut twenty yeurs awo.”

“Do tell us about it.” said several of
the young people in the same breath,
leaving their games and joining the
circle around the fire, for- Captain
Riley’s stories were famous in the
town. ’

“Wall, naow, I s’pose I've told the
story a hundred times over at one time
'n’ another in this place, but if vou are
anxious to hear it I can tell it again.”

Nearly all the people in the room
were anxious to hear it, and after tilt-
Ing to and fro in his chair several
times, and clearing his throat wjth a
great deal of vigor, he commenced to
relate the thrilling tale of aghost which
appeared on shipboard duringone of his
foreign voyages—the .ghost of a sailor
who had been wronged by the former
master of the vessel, and was mysteri-
ously murdered on shore after the ship
reached port.

Elsie, her large, dark eyes dilating
with interggt or emotion,. joined the
listening cle, though she usually
either laughed or frowned at the Cap-
tain’s weird reeitals.

“Let us take the lamps out of the
7oom, the story will seem ever so much
rcore real,’” says one of the laughing

irls, who enjoy nothing so much as the

lood-curdling which arises from the
contemplation of the supernatural.

So the lamps are removed, and the
glory of the scarlet coals and flickering
firelight only half illumine the large
room, with its dark wainscotings and
deep window embrasures. As the tale
goes on the fire grows lower and lower.
Shadows gather in the corners and
creep in among the silent group of
listeners. The old man’'s voice his a
strange, weird quality im it, like that of

the -‘'sea when it whispers to sands
where there are graves, or around
rocks where there have been wrecks;
like that of the wind when it moans in
the chimneys of haunted houses, or in
g(l:ostly woous where some murder has

en committed in years gone by.

Perfect silence reigns. DBut just as
the interest of the tale  is at its height,
and the young people are clinging to
each other with awe-stricken looks, the
fire flashing into sudden life shines on
& face framed in one of the window-
anes, the face of one who has bLeen
uried in the old grave-yard behind the
church nearly eight years. The eyes
are fixed upon Elsie with an eager,

searching glance for a moment, and
then the flame and it vanish together
into the darkness.

Elsie, who has met the glance with
her own eyes, utters a wild, scared cry,
and falls fainting into the arms of her
companions. Shrieks sound from dif-
ferent portions of the room.

“John Norton, if ever I seuy him in
my life. Why, his face was as plain as
daylight,” is heard in awed whispers
from every side.

The ’S(%uire, who has been drawn to
the room by the screams of the womecn,
on learning the state of affairs, rushes
immedil.te?y to the front door, and there
upon the steps, with his hand upon the
knob of the door-bell, stands the ghost
—dJohn Norton!

The *Squire involuntarily takes a few
steps backward, and stands in speech-
less amazement and fear.

“Happy New Year, ’Squire! You
don't seem very glad to see me,”” come
from the ghost in a hearty, most un-
ghostlike tone. *‘1 am afraid I iright-
ened the ladies in the parlor. 1t was so
dark that ” didn’t think I should be
seen.”’ ; U

“*Who ir. the world are you®™'

relieved. i

« Don't you know John Norton? Have
I changed beyond recognition in these
eight years?” )

“ But. you—but John Norton is dead,”’
said the 'Squire, with chilling remem-
brances of what he had read about ma-
terialistic spirits in his mind.

The ghost laughed merrily.

‘o If E’ram dead, ] am profoundly ig-
norant of the fact,”” saidhe, *‘andIam
surely John Norton.”

Elsie, who had recovered from her
fainting fit, at the sound of his voice
rushes into the hall, and is immediately
folded in his warm, strong arms.

* Ghost or man, you are my John,"”
she says. J

Several ladies became hysterical at
this point, and the squire in a state
of the wildest excitement walked to
and fro, rubbing his hand across his

forehead in a dazed manner.

*“ What is the matter?"” inquired John,
finally releasing Elsie from his embrace,
but still holding her closely by the
hand. *1 know that I was reported
drowned, but how many sailors. have
come back under the same circum-
stances.”’ .

*¢But you are buried in this town. I
went to Boston myself gpd identified
your body. Have—haven't you seen
your grave-stone?"’ :

John stared at the squire in blank
amazement, ¢

“*No, I can’t say that T have. . A man
doesn’t often see such a sight. What do
you mean?”’ °

“Why, a body was picked u
the wreck of your ,ship, which

from
aptain

Graves, who knew you very well, took
to be yours. The face was disfigured a
good deal, but the body had on a coat
with your name sewed into the lining.
It had the same mark on the left
hand, and the hair, complexion, height
and size corresponded exactly with your
own.” ’

¢“It must have been poor Thompson.
Everybody td6k him to be my brother.
He was very much like me certainly. I
was saved by a miracle, and was taken
on board aship bound for Australia.
I_!I

“But, Jobn, - why did you not come
home before?’ said Elsie, loosening
her hand from his grasp, and regarding

in- |
quired the 'Squire, looking somewhat .

““‘Because I heard that Elsie Neivell
was married to Tom Rollins. I h@ard
it from bis brother, whom I' saw aften
while in Melbourne. “Tom has kngpwme
that I was livihe all the 'jtime,[?the
scoundrel! He left town as gpon as ha.
heard that I was on my way homa. I
hoped to find him hcre, forl have an
account to settle with him." - i £

“He is, indeed, a scoundrel,”’ Bays
Elsie; “but, John, this is New-Yeéar's
Eve, and we_are sc happy,get usjfor-

ive him. Let us forgive eyerything
that was painful in the past, inow fthat
we are to commence the New Year to-
Eether. Surely, it cannct fail topea
appy one.’”’ s T R
* <«Amen!” exclaims John. - ;.

But the squire says aftera mOmént‘s
meditation : R | 1) 5

“New-Year's Eve of, not, dsughter,
I believe if that man doesn't'keep out
of my way, 1 shall throttle.;_’_ 1. —Bal-
low' ¢ Magazine., - agd ]
Esquimaux Carpentry. | .
The builder selects snow of the prépe
consistency by sounding a grift with a
cane-madse for the p ge, g reindeer-
horn, straightened by stegming, fand
worked down to about half @n'inch in
d° meter, with a ferule of wa.'l‘;'-uﬂ tusk or
the tooth of a bear on the bgttom. : By
thrusting this into the snow Hie can!tell
whether the layers depositedj}: y sudces-
sive winds are separated b .3;5{;:111(]} of
soft snow, which would causedhe blpcks
to break. When the snow isgelected ho
digs a pit to the depth of eightgen inghes
or two feet, or about the lemgth of:the
gnow block. He theh steps ifte the pit
and proceeds to cut out the flocks by
first cutting down at the endg:of the pit

3

and then at the bottom- afteyasd, feut:
ting a little channel about an ixch oritwo
deep, making the thickness of the pro

posed block. il : .
Now comes the part thd# reqyires
!ﬁ‘acﬁce to accomplish sugcessfdlly.
& expert will, with a few t-h.g'é;_l.sts of his
knife in just the right placesg splif off

the snow-block and lift 1t cargfully : out
to await removal to its positigh: on? the
wall, The tyro will almost | __ew’t;_itbl;}'
break the block into two or thfee pieces

utterly unfit for the use of thé: buikler.
When two men are buildingifan: igloo,
one cuts the blocks and the otfer erects
the wall. When sufficient blgcks have
been ent out to commence & with,
the builder marks with his eye a‘of per-
haps draws a line with his kififs desgrib-
ing,? the circnmference of mﬂ&g
usually a circle about ten or t®gelve Heet
in diameter, The first row ofiblocks is
then arranged, the blocks pla&d‘ 8@ as
to incline inward and restitpe agdinst
each other at the ends, thus¥afforfling
mutual support. When this #w is gom-
pleted, the builder cuts -aways tlie dirst

and second bloeks, slanting® in from
the ground upward, so that tEe' sefond
tier, resting upon the first rofg' ca® be
continned on and around spgally;and
by.gradually increasing the iugyard $lant

a perfect dome is constructed lof 3uch
strength that the builder cpn' ligf flat

interstices between the bl@sks. JThe
chinking is, however, usually dong by
women and children as thg buiffling
progresses, and additional @rotegtion
secured from the winds inFery jeold
weather by banking up, wih & %ir e
wooden snow-shovel, the snowgt: thebase
often being piled to the deptlt pf £hree
or four feet. This makes thegiglooiper-
fectly impervious to the witd in? the
most tempestuous weather, @Vhen: the
house is completed the bgliderg are
walled in, Then a small holémbo g two
feet square is cut in the will on’ the
side away from where the enfganceis to
be located and, is used -to p&ss in the
lamps and bedding. It is thyn wslled
up and the regalar door cut #bouts two

feet high and niched at thegy itops It
would bring bad luck to carrgithe ped:
ding into the igloo by the sage ddgor it
would be taken out. Before fjge dodr is
opened the bed is constructediof stow-

blocks, and made from one i thre

four feet high, and occupi@s threg

fourths of the entire space. Flie higher’

the bed and the lower the¥door

warmer the igloo will be,—

Arctic Frplorer’s Reminisc
#
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Muscle-Beating. & |

& '

In Riga, Russia, there’is a gfmndsium
at which many diseases aresicured-: by
beating the surface of the ®ody with
the hands, or instfuments cal®ed ‘smus-
cle-beaters.” aod

These instruments cc::_nszi:s‘ﬁr of _ihree

elastic tubes. fastened togét] er ay the
handle; the circumference offfeacli tube
is about that of a finger, its dength, as
also the thickness of the mHaterial of
which it is made, varies acgbrdiggz to
the different ‘purposes for §hichiit is
made. ’ el i
Dr. Klemm, the manager of fhelinsti-
tution, holds that, as so m@ich refuse
matty is constantly thrown ¢fff thiough
the sk.n, it is of the utmost &nporfance
that this organ sheuld be kept id the
best possible condition, anég ithaf the
best method of doing this andl ' promot-
ing nerve-currents and blood grculjtion,
is muscle-beating. S

He further holds that the gdvantage
of this manipulation over alothdrs, is
that it makes the texture og the! skin
softer and more elastic,dndj that
its action spreads deepéer aifi nof 6nly
promotes nutrition of musclg 'but; also
the activity of the blood-veskels ¢f the
bones, BENRE IO

It is especially beneficial 73 cases of
rheumatism and all chronic $iseasps re-
sulting from an impaired ciulatipn of
the bleod. N LTI

If the surface of the bodyis céld at

any point, it is an lndicatiotg)f an ob-

structed circulation, and kg slapping
with the hands or beaters, til theparts

lation is restored, and segipus Conse-
quences to health are often ﬁ_‘t;oidg:ﬂ.

Itis a very old custom % tregt the
diseases of the human bcfdy by me-
chanical means. ' The mgst arcient
peoples, the Egyptians andéqﬁli:} 3, had
in use many different manipilations and
exercises of the body for théﬁpurpése of
aiding the curative tehdenciss of ndture.
Dr. Karell, physician to H:is Imperial
Majesty, the Emperor of Ru?ia. syys he

upon the outside while chifking: tho. |

are warm, the equilibrium of the gircu- |

Mr, Stanley’s Discoverias.

A correspondent of the London Globe
who has interviewed Mr. H, M. Stan-
ley, says that gentleman has had prac-
tically unlimited means at his com-
mand, through the generosity of the
King of the Belgians, who, moreover,
has been the main supporter of ceveral
of the so-called Internatiofial African
Expeditions; as Mr. Stanley puts it, he
has been in a position to pay for every
cubic inch of air he and his men
breathed, and every square foot of
ground they trod upon. The object of
the King of the Belgians appears to
have been entirely disinterested —simply
to do what he could to render accessible
to commerce and civilization, and there-
by develop the resources of the great
interior of Africa. For this purpose
the Congo formed a splendid channel of
commuunication, only unfortunately its
lowwer course for many miles is obstructed
by impassable cataracts. To surmount
this obstruction has been the object of
Mr. Stanley’s weork. He states that
alrdady he has carried a well-made
road, iifteen feet wide on an average,
from below the ecataracts, 250 miles
along the north bank or the river, far
beyond Stanley Pool, and therefore:
well up into the mnavigable upper
waters.
taking he has not only had native
workers, but relays of young Enuropeans
as superintendents; and for this work
he finds Englishmen better than any
others, and would be glad to have a
fresh supply to send out. So substan-
tially has this road been constructed,
that it has stood the deluges of rain that
break down upon it from the mountain
sides, and has borne the heavy traffic
which the transport of enginesring plant
to the upper reaches has rendered nec-
essary. Causeways have been laid
where necessary and bridges built, and
the toad has, by means of excavations,
embankments of stone, and layers of
earth, been oarried right round the face
of a mountain which comes sheer down
to the river at one place. On reunding
theanouutain, Mr. Stanley states that the
road enters an avenue of exquisite beau-
ty and coolness which has been cleared
through the forest. So thickly timbered
is the ocountry in some parts that thou-
sands of trees have had to be felled, and
their roots either grubbed up or leveled.
At intervals along the road, statioas
have been planted, and already thers is
a regular service of couriers between the
stations, and by them a growing trade
is being established. As to what are
the possibilities of commerce along this
route, he states that during the prog-
ress of his work a million yards of Man-
chester goods have been distributed
through the country in payment for
labor and other services performed by
the natives.

One of the articles of transport along
the new roadSvas a fine steum launch,
with which Mr. Stanley has dons some
good exploring work some 400 miles
above Stanley Pool,
above the mouth 6f the river.. Whan
he feels at liberty to publish an account
of his work (at present his first duty is
to his employer, the King of the Bel-
gians), it will be shown, the correspon-
dent believes, that some first-rate ex-
ploring work has been done. The
launch for example, was takenup a new
river, opening from the south bank of
the Congo, some distance above Stanley
Pool, and which, it was found,led into'a
fine lake. The lake was covered with
fishermen’s canoes, whose occupants
looked aghast at the snorting monster
puffing out smoke, and fled in dismay.
One, however, was caught, and- after
being soothed down and kindly treated,
was sent off loaded with presents to his
wondering fellows peering from among
the bushes on the shore. In Mr. Stan-
ley's opinion, the soil is capable of un-
limited development for crops of all
kinds, and, by judicious use, the supply
of caoutchouc in the forestsisinaxhaust-
iole. The greatest diflicnlty to the utili-
zation of the river throughout its navi-
galile length is the almost untamable
tribes who inhabit the upper reaches be-
tween Stanley’'s furthest point and the
neighborhood of Nyangine.

—

Men, Women and Sunicide.

Men are everywhere becoming more
weary of the burden of life. Authori-
ties on sanitation and vital statistics tell
ns that, of late years, life—the average
human Jife—has been considerably pro-
longed by greater attention to the means
of preserving health ; yet, cdncurrent
with $his ‘improvement, there are a
greater impatience of life itself and a
greater desire to escapa its burden.
Women are less prone to commit suicide
in Europe than men, and extensive in-
vestigation of the subject has eonvinced
Bignor Morselli that the tendency fto
suicide increases with age more.strongly
among the unmarried and widowed than
among the married of both sékes. The
following table curiously illustrates this
fact. Among 1,000,000 of persons of
each class in Europe generally, in so far
as the returns enabled him to compare
them, the following numbers committed
suicide:

Murried men with children........ s ics e 205
Married men without ehildren.........c.0u.... 470
Widowers with children... ....c.cvvvvvvanannn. 526
Widowers without children. . ........cocnenennns 1,004
Married women with children......cccnvvienne. 48
Married women without children.......e0v..... 158
Widowswithehildren, ... ... .. .covveveiannaaa. 104
Widows witheut children......ccoovviuenninaan 238

.. Women cling to life much more
strongly than men, and that under the
most wretched conditions. A childless
widow would appear to be far more dese-
late in the worll)d than a widower similar-
ly situated ; yet she bears her loneliness
better—doubtlessfrom religious straints,
or from possessing a larger measure of
that hope which springs eternal in the
human breast.—T/e Contemporary Re-
vicw,
<
*  Nasal Paralysis,
A candidate asked a man, who was
working against him, if there was not
something the matter with his nose.
“ Not that I kbews of,” was the yeply.
“Isn't your nose paralyzed?” .
““Why, no; what makes you think
s0?” responded the other, éehng his
naszal organ. :
* Nothing, except that my opponen
has been leading you about by the nose
for the last four or five years, and you

him with reproaching dignity.

agrees completely with the: pringiples
laid down in & work on t.h.inag[i g)ec__;l,. and
that they based on_the nptural
sciences.—B. AM, R. n Y 3 !COm-
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Captain.
To assist him in this under- |

quite 700 miles |

| she is cool and self-possessed.

J. Yerne’s Story.

CHAPTER FIRST.

We are now 1n lengitude 120 degrees
fifteen minutes, and latitude eighty-
three degrees thirty-five minutes,”’ sgd
the doctor.

*‘Yes,” said the Captain. :
““We have yet 17,852 miles, twenty
yards, fifteen feet and nine inches of ice
to cross before we reach our ship,”” said
the doctor.

“}.xactly,”’ said the Captain.

*In that case, it is time we were off."!
said Hatteras.

“We have left from the explosion
2.000 pounds of roast turkey, fourteen
kegs of baked beans and eleven gallons
of apple-jack,” said the boatswain. .
“Pack’em on the sledge at once,’
suid the Captain.

““And how long will our provisions
hold out?”” asked the doctor.

“The apple-jack will probably last
until mornine,'’ said the American.
“And after that?”’ .

“We shall have to s ad to New Jersey
for more.”’

*But how?"’ .

*Leave that to me," said the Ameri-
can.

“How is the temperature?®’ asked the

“‘One hundred and tenbelow zero.”’
“Good. Hand me my ear mufls. Are
we ready?”’*
“We are,’ said his companions.
*‘To the north!” cried the Captain,
executing a song and dance, and kick-
ing a Polar bear off an iceberg.
“To the north!" shouted his compag- |
jons. _
CHAPTER SECOND.
*Allis not yet lost,” said the Cap-
tain. *I have just taken an observa-
tion. We have yet a few thousand
miles to go. Shail we push on, gentle-
men?"’
**We shall,” cried his companions.
“*We are down to our last drink,”
sighed the American. *‘But I have tel-
ephoned to Jersey City for a fresh sup-
}11_\'. If it arrives ip time we are saved.
There is not cold enough in the Arctic
regions to stand up against Jersey City"
whisky.”
“We have not eaten anythinz for
seven weeks,” said the doctor.
**But shall we turn back for trifles?”
asked Hatteras. ¢ Doctor, you must
have a plan. Has your science gone
back on you at this critical momént?”’
‘“Give me two weeks in which to
think over oyr situation,”” said the doc-
tor, scaling himself on a cake of ice and
falling into a brown study.
““Bears!"’ said the boatswain.
“Where?’ asked the Captain, ex-
citedly.
“They have been at our heels for the
last two months,’ said the boatswain.
**The applejack,” said the doctor.
** Magniticent!” said the Captain. - |
*“One sip and they are atour mercy,”’
said the boatswain.
“ Saved!” said hiscompanions.
: CHAPTER THIRD.
““ We have now occupied this scooped-
out iceberg for three years,’” said the
doctor. '
**And there has been a monotony
abovt our existence which does not
agree with my love of excitement,’ said
the American.
“You forget the whist,”’ "said the
Captain.
“You know I always prefer poker,”
said the American.
[t i3 simply a national prejudice,”
said the Captain. N
“Gentlemen, vou will not quarrel
with the temperature 200 helow zero,"’
said the doctor. “ Remember we are
now but 3,000 miles from ;the Pole.
Save your breath for our final effort.”
“We will,”’ said the Captain, shak-
ing the hand of the American and set-
ting up the blubber oil for the crowd.
CHAPTER FOURTH.
“We seem to be drifting into a seeth-
ing whirlpool,” said the Captain.
““Yes, if we keep on this course five
minutes longer we shall probably all be
lost,” said the doctor. **Let us take
an observation,” and he went forward
with his instrument while the frail boat
on which they were sailing whirled
around at the rate of two thousand rev-
olutions a minute, and then suddenly
shot out at right angles as though fired
from a hundred-ton gun.
«« A narrow escape,’’ said the doctor,
quietly, pocketing his glass and ventur-
ing alt. )
““How long is it since we lost the
American overboard?"’ asked the boat-
gwain.
~ « About four months,” said the doc-
tor.
««We are now close upon the Pole,”
said Hatteras.
‘¢ As near as I can makeout that must
be it over there,” said the doctor.
““You are right,”’ said the Captain.
“To England shall belong the glory of
its discovery.”
“But it has a strange look,”” said the
doctor, gazing through his glass. ‘‘Per-
haps it’s the fault of the Polar Sea at-
mosphere.”’
“Jt is covered with stripes,” cried
the Captain, pulling his hair and leap-
ing ashore as the boat grounded upon
the beach.
“Can it be that dastardly Yankee
has_!, {
«*Shave, gen‘'engen,’” asked the Amer-
ican, stepping out of his barber-shop at
the base of the North Pole.
““He has,” yelled the English Cap-
tain, as he proceeded without delay to
go insane.—Brookiyn Eagle

Tae art Mrs. Hayes possesses for en-
tertaining, says a correspondent, is wor-
thy of study. Witha guests on
her hands, and others constantly arriv-
ing, she is always mistress of the sitna-
tion, Although full of animation; }i::

eyes do not wander while engaged in
conversation with a si individual,
yet she appears to know movements

one in the room. 8he is very
ready in eonversation—always leading,
and very frequently contribating more
topics and commenis than any one
present. She entertains, and does not
exact entertainment from her guests.

e

'PERSONAL AND LITERARY. |

—MTr. Parnell writes that his doctors
forbid him traveling, and that he can
not address constituents until after the
session.

—The Rev. J. P. May, of Memphis,
refused communicn to an excommuni-
cated member of his church, and the
latter attempted to whip him. The
dominie was equal to the occasion, and
the other is in the hospital.

—John Steele, better known as ““Coal«
Oil Johnny,"" the fame of whose mag-
nificent fortune and reckless extrava-
gance still lives, is now engagedin mans
ual labor at Williamsport, Pa., and re-
ceives $2.30 per day for his services,
—The new heir tothe Swedish crown,
soun of the Crown Prince, will be called
Prince Oscar Frederick Olaf Gustavus
Adolphus, Duke of Shoonen. Had he
been born a week earlier his birthday
would have fallen on his namcsake's
250th anniversary, which would have
been thought a happy omen. )
—Queen Victoria has conferred a
baronetcy on Mr. William John Clarke
of the colony of Victoria. This ientl :
man is probably & son of the man kno

as Big Clarke, who made the greatest
fortune on record in Australia. This is
fpro%ﬂy the firsthereditary honor con-
erred bnan Australian. ]
—Minister ‘Hamlin wa$ impressed
with the informal politeness with which -
“he was received at the coart of Madrid.
At his first presentation King Alphonso,
who speaks English, but not so fluently
as the Queen, said to him: *‘Now, Mr.
Hamlin, come into the next room, and
let me introduce you to my wife,” not
calling her the Queen. 9

—The late Philip Turpin Johnson, of
Chesterfield County. Virginia, left all
his property, including *‘the country
seat of the great Revolutionary orator
and Governor, Patrick Henry,” to Dr.
J. W. Johnson, of Richmond, to whom
the deceased was not related. Mr.
Johnson was a bachelor brother of the
late Major-General Edward Johnson, of
the sUnited States and Confederate
service. .
—Charles Gotdon Greene, Jr., son of
Colonel Greene, formerly editor of the
Boston Post, whose death in Paris was
recently announced, had lived abroad
for nearly twenty-five years. He was
an energetic and successful man of
business, and strongly endowed with
the family taste and talent for litera-
ture. To the leading magazines of Eu-
rope he contributed many papers, and
did, besides, some work as a corre-
spondent.

SCIENCE AND INDUSTRY,
—A Florida youth has discovered tat

strong, soft, flexible rope can be e
from the fiber of the common cogklebur
bush.
—The deepest mine in the world, ac-
cording to Prof. H. Hoefer, is the Przi-
bram silver mine in Bohemia. The
liowest, depth 3,300 feet below the sur-
ace.
—A progressive Atlanta (Ga.) man-
claims to have invented a milk pail that
is kept in motion by a spring, and when
he gets throngh milking a cow the milk
bas heen churned into delicious butter.
—Salting, M. L. Fouriment asserts, is
not necessarily fatal to trichinse imbed-
ded in meat. These parasites may live
in salt provisions for Tifteen months. *
Salting, indeed, oftén serves to preserve
the vitality of trichin®, as it -protects
them to some extent from the destruc-
"tive influence of heat.
—A needle manufactory has been es-
tablished at Brookiyn, and is the only
one in the country, all needles hitherto
having come from Europe. They are
to be made by machinery, which will be
the first attempt of the kind. The
manufacture has been entirely by hand
and requires many operations; the con-
version of the wire into rough needles
requires twenty; the tempering and an-
nealing nine; polishing five, which are
repeated seven or eiE]ht. times, and sort-
ing five. The Brooklyn enterprise will,
it is to be hoped, prove a suceess.—
Brooklyn Eagle.

- —Mr.James B. Smith, of Hackets-

town, N. J., has invented and patented
an improved signal for railroad cross-
ings, tunnels, and dangerous places,

which is declared to be cheap, durable,
and incapable of disarrangement. A .
bowed spring is placed near the rails,
so that the wheels of the passing train.
operate upen it, and by means of a lever
and wire attachment work a gong bell
and signal which are placed at the re-
quired distance sh on the track,
The signals remain exposed until the
trains have passed, by means of
another spring are restored to place.—
Christian Union.

—A new building material called
“fossil coral,”® has been discovered in a
small island in the Bay of Suya, Fiji.
When it is first removed it is soft and
easily cut into square blocks or any oth-
er desired shape, but when it is exposed
to the open air for some time it grows
very hard and assumes some cof the
characteristics of fire-brick. What the
actual origin of thissubstance may have
been is uneertain and will il'orm an in-
teresting problem for ogists. Av
any ra.tf it.;;ms been fonn%leoao ﬂful for

building gurposas t the Fijian Gov-
ernment have givell a large order for
cubes of it. :

—Sheep should have airy, well-lite

tered sheds, with plenty of sunshine,
and protected from spow. One great
advantage of keeping sheep is to cen— _
vert straw into manure. ence much
litter is usually#strewn in sheds,
to the distress of the sheep, unless they
have hard places to lie upon, because
their feet and legﬁs get so hot. A few
platforms, like old doors, which can be
shifted about every few days by turnin
over, will be greatly enjoyed, and wi
promote both health and comfort.—Ez-
change.

-

—S n is sometimes more blunt
than polite. For instance, in his recent
answer to & neighbor who asked him to.
support & candidate for election
t> the School Board on the und of
his belonging to the Blue Ribbon Army,
he replied: *Do you think I am going

don’t seem to know it, so I thought you
could not have much feeling in it,” - -

a bit of blue ribbon to him "

to support a donkayi‘mt because he has



