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| Huentad by those of her nation.

THE KING'S PICTURE,

[There is in evory human being, however igno-
wie, some hint of perfection; some one plsoe
where (a8 we may fancy), the veil is thin which
hidee the ddv mity behind it.—Confucian Claasics ]

The King from the council chamber
Dante wiary and re of heart ;

He ealled for HIiff, the painter,
Aud spake to him spart :

“ | am mck of faces ignoble,
Hypocrites, cowards and knaves !

I shail shrink to their shrunken maasure,
Ehief ¢lave in & realm of slaves !

“ Paint me a tros man's pleture,
Gracioux amlhw'lna and goc;dt;.

Dawered with the atren o arOoea,
And the beanty of wo‘g:nhmd

it shinll hung in my inmoat chamber,
Tho thiither, when I retire,

It may il my soul witia its grandeur,
And warm it with sacred fire.™

Sa the artist painted the picture,
Aud ll'I;::ng in the palace hall ;
Nover a 1hing 80 goo
Had garnished the :?My wall.
The Hing, with bhead mpncovered,
Cazed orr it with rapt delight,
Till it suddealy wore strangs meaning,
And ba ed his questioning sight.

For the form was his supplest courtier's,
Perfeot in every imb;

But the bearing was that of the henchman
Who filled the fagous for him ;

The brow was a priest’s who pondered
Hi# parchients early and late

Thbe eye was s wandering mrinstrel's
Who ssug at the paluce gate,

The lips, hslf sad and half mirthiul,
With a flitting tremulous grace,

Weure the very lips of a woman
He bad kissed in the market-place :

Lut the smile which her curves transfigured
As & ress with & shimmer of dew,

Wase the =mile of the wafe who loved him,
Queets Ethelyn, good snd troe.

Theu, * Learn, O King," saaid fhe artist,
¢ This truth that the picturdtells—
How, in cvery form of the humasn,
Some hint of the Highest dwells;
How scauning each living temple
For the visce where the veil is thin,
We may gather, by basutiful glimpses,
The form of the God within,™

HOTEL-INCIDENT IN THE RIVIERA.

No one who has sojonrned for a while
in the Rivierais surprised at the crowds
of foreigners that are oollected from all
parts of Fnrope into its various nooks
and retreats. We Engligh go there to
escape mist and fog ; the Russians, to
avoid extreme cold ; the invalid Ger-
mans, to pat a barrier between them-
selves and the withering east wind.
Some again visit it for other than sani-
tary reasous. Monaco, with its gam-
bling atiractions, entices snd detains
some, and the mere enjoyment of a cli-
mate lnxuricus even in winter invites
many more.

Weo—that is, my wife and myseli—
were enjoying a few weeks at one of the
large hotels that are so numerously
dotted along this coast, It might have
been at Hyeres, Cannes, or Nice, at
Monaco or Mentone, Bordighera or San
Remo, Savouna or Pegli; or it might
have been at no one of all these.

versationwith her. There were plen
of other men in the room who oon.a
have done it ; but the Baron was nat-
u.rnll{'l the fittest person to begin ; and
I will give him eredit for boundless
self-possassion—not to eall it impu-
dence.
The acquaintance thus begun grew
with a tropical rapidity. The cold
Northern temperament softly but quick-
ly thawed beneath the warm rays of
Ptalisn sweetness and light. Fragments
of their oeccasionally reached the
ears of my wife and others who counld
understand them, from which it ap-
peared that their main topic was the
opera. :

**Ah, madame”—he was interpreted
to me as saying—*“'if I counld but be
honored with your presence in my box
&t Florence! The music would be an-
gelic then,™

““The signor does me a great favor in
expressing the wish.”

Yes ; it was clear that he was hard
hit, and that she knew it, and had no
desire to dismiss him. And yet she
was in no single point guilty of indis-
eretion, forwardness or coguetry, in my
opinion,

“That woman,” said my wife, *“‘is
abominable! Look how she hunts that
poor man down. I suppose she fancies
Sicily 8 picer country than Siberia, or
wherever it is she comes from.”

““Well, my dear,” Ireplied, “i¢ seems
to me that t{te hunting is mutual. Real-
ly, I don’t see why he shouldn’t marry
her, if they both like it.”

“*She may be a mere tuft-hunting ad-
venturess, for all we know,” said she.
““I don't believe in her.”

“Well, but perhaps he knows more
than wa do.”

T don't believe in her a bit. She’s
hunting him down for his wealth and
title, and is as much a Princess as I
am !"

The season was now at its height, and
every room was occupied, the v last
attic in the Hotel du Bon Vivant being
secured by a German Count, the Connt
Sigismund von Borokopek. He put
down his name in the visitors' book like
a man, and his whole demeanor was
frank, open and robnst. He was extraor-
dinarily fluent in English, as well as
in French and Italian, German, of
course, was his mother tongue, a few
dialectical peculiarities noticeable in his
pronunciation, sarising, he explained,
from the cireumstance of his being part-
Iy of Austrian, partly of Hungarian
origin, the Borokopek estates being in
the wiecinity of Tokay.

We now numbered about eighty
guests, and began to know one another

"

knew us all better than we knew one
another before he had been a week

We had been staying-—it is sufficient
to say—at the Hotel du Bon Vivant
about a week, when there appeared at
the table d’hote a very striking person-

. Asscon as dinner was over, my
wife found herself (by accident) near
the visturs’ book and discovered that
the new arrival had entered himself as '
the Baron Monteggiana-Tavernelle. ]
We were chiefly Eoglish at the hotel,
there was no Italian there, and our ae- I
quaintance with the national Burke was
himited ; so we easiiy accepted the the- i
ory that this lengthy appellation was
one of the most ancient titles in the
land. We were subsaquently informad
by the Baron that it was Sicilian, which
made onr ignerance the more excusable.

I don't think it was his title, or, at
least, it was not only that, which made
us 2ll so charmed with him. It must
have been ** his noble bearing, his per-
fect maunners, his evident desire to
please, his modest evasion of all topics
bearing on his own career, and his
handsome face. He was apparently
about 30 years of age, his black hair was
us zlossy 88 a raven's plumage, and his
black flashing eyes betrayed a passion-
ate somnl; while his thick mustache |
framed, rather than concesaled, a smile
that irradiated his intellectual counten- |
ance with sweetness and light.” |

Snch, at least, was the description
given of Lim in one of my wife’s letters
to my mother-in-law : and Iam glad I
happened to look into that letter, as it
has saved me some little trouble in at-
temptmg to deéscribe him in words of |
my own.

The Baron mixed very little with ni-
own countrymen, and, as I ventured to
suggest 10 my wife, seemed rather shy
of them. He never went to the public
amusements, and declined to subseribe
to the Circolo. She explained to me,
in reply, that he was the only noble-
man io the place, and was, perhaps, a
littie haughty toward his compatriots of
alower rank. He had also informed
her bimself that he had selected our
hotel for the express purpose of mixing
with the Euglish, as he was expecting
shortly to receive a governmental ap-
pointment, and for the better discharge
of his prospective duties, a littie ' knewl-
edge of English was desirable.

I shonld have mentioned before that
I only speak my own langusage ; but my
wife can converse in Italian with ease
and fluency, and the Baron very natu=al-
ly talked with her adsood desal, and oc-
casionally condescended to speak to me
by her interpretation, :

Shortly after the arrival of the Baron
Monteggiana-Tavernelle, we were fur-
ther enlivened by another. This time
it was & Russian lady, attended by her
maid. There were no other Russians
at the Hotel du Bon Vivant and she ap-
peared to have come there rather from
necessity than by choiee, as there were
norooms vecant in the inn usually fsrg-

e

eclined to enter her name in the visi-
tors' book, and for the first two or three
days dined in her own room, and held
aloof from the rest of us, This, added
to the «fl2ot produced by a stateliness
not tu say grandeur of deportment, and
rich sobriety of dress, prepared us all
for the discovery which in a few days
oozed out, that she was a Russian Prin-
cess, s widow, whho' wilh:ih;o rem&i: in-
cognita, and to live gqui in en-
joyment of an unconventional freedom
rom she obligations of nobjlity—an
la;njoyment beyond her commsand at

We never fully understood how this
ocozed ont. Her female attendant could
understand nothing, and therefore
could divnige nothing, The maitre
d'hotel assured his guests that he knew
no more than the rest of the wr]l)d .::l‘;‘s
by his mysterions shruggings, his self-
contradictions, and, above all, by his
manner, impressed us all with the firm
belief t.hafrthere ;ms a secret in his th-
sesgion. This, of course, co 6
trath of the and it became an
established fact that the lady was a
Russiam Princess,

days of seclusion she
veuchsafed to make her appearance at
the table d’hote, and retired with the
rest of theladies to the Salle des Dames
ulterward, Then it was that the Baron
exhibited his inborn as well ss inherited
nubility. He attended to her little
wiats, placed her an arm-chair by the
frugract wood-fire, and, on receiving her
thanks in his mother —his
rents’ pride had no m preven
him from learning any other,—he en-

tered into o respectful "and courtly con-

T ——

among us, He was a big, burly, fair
man, so thoroughly British in appear-
ance and in his general characteristics
as to render it diffieult, but for his pro-
flciency in other langnages, to believe

| that he was not a Briton born. He had

knocked abonut the world a good deal,
he said. Of the forty years he had
passed in it, twenty had been speut in

traveling, half of which time had been :

passed in England, and a good deal of
the rest in Ameriea. Rnssia, too, he
was acquainted with; and on the
strength of that he introduced himself
to the Princess, and was evidently as
much disposed to admire her as the
Baron himself.

Indeed, before very long, the atten-

pretty well; but somehow the Count |

and undemonstrative way, with no ex-
planation given.

But, of course, an explanatfion was to
be demsnded ; snd as scon as the din-
ner was over, the Baron sought, and ob-
tained a tets-a-tete in a corner of the
Salles des Dames. We all had the de-
cency toread Galignani, or playbezique,
or otherwise to throwa veil over our
curiosity, as we anxiously watched the
development of the plot, and tried to
hedge our bets before it waa too late.

Buddenly the Baron started to his
feet, and uttered a loud execrative ex-
clamation, which I decline to translate,
His soul now most elearly betrayed his

assionateness, but there was rathermore

ight than sweetness in his eyes as he
glared round the room in search of the
hapless American.

e nll sprang to our feet, too; the
Iadies near the door rapidly retreated,
and the mem looked at cne another,
half-amused, half-angrily.

“If I knew who had poisoned the
themind of madame, I would * dilaniate’
him—tear him in pieces,” shrieked the
Baron. “That viper of an Ameri-
can 1"

“It was not the Ameriean,” an-
swered the Count, coming qnietly ount
of a recess ; [ told madame what he had
discovered.” . ;

ness of his manners and evident desire
to please as with his open palm to slap
the Count on the face. But in another
second he found himself in that physic-
al checkmate known as chancery—he
got his head under his rival’s left arm,
who was holding it down to a convenient
level for the right hand to bob his nose
—and there, before the Prineess, in the
Salledes Dames, was being played ascene
from the British ring ; chairs and tables
going everywhere, as the quadrupedal
monster performed its erratic revolu-
tions, amid the screams of women, the
shounts of men, the groans of the maitre,
and the indescribable eries of astonish-
ment uttered by the whole staff of the
lotel, which had been gathered "to-
gether at the door by the first exclama-
tions of the Baron.

The Anglo-Saxon nationsality having,
in spite of the principle of non-inter-
vention, separated the Latin and the
Teuton, the defeated combatant was
assisted fo his room, and looked to byan
English doetor who happened to be at
the hotel, and who reported that, with
the .exeeption of a couple of broken
teeth, nothing of consequence was to
be apprehended beyond a farther
requis.tion of his services at a rencon-

tre of a different character, which. how-
‘ ever, would not be possible for some
little time, owing to a difficnlty the pa-
| tient had in seeing. And the next
morning we found that the maitre hed
given the Baron notice to quit the Bon
Vivant forthwith ; and s0 we saw no
more of the Baron-Monteggiana-Taver-
nelle,

In ten dsys or so, the Count received
a letter from him, dated at Florence,
[ In it the Baron demanded satis’action,
and required that the Count should meet
him at Florenee, or, if more convenient,
at Rome. In reply, the latter expressed
his readiness for an interview, but posi-
tively declined to fatigue himself with
on unnecessary journey. The affair
could very well be settled in the place
where it began. The letter was care-
fully and fuﬁv directed, registered and

posted by the Count himself.

£
The Baron so far forgot the perfect-

men? No! Manchester, perhaps?
No ! Not been ih Manchester? Then,”
he lad been sidling gradually nearer
and nearer the door as he talked, and
was now between it a:gil thebg.inz:;..
¢‘Then, suppose you and 1 go =
gether, Mister Alexander Jenkinson, on
this warrunt I've got against you for
for, of acheck on Gleeson’s Bank
at Manonester for £3,500! O yes; it's
all right, and it's no good makinga
row. My name’s Inspector Rawlings,
of the detective police, and me and my
man have had a pretty hunt after you ;
he and the gens d'armes are waiting for
you outside the door."” .

Poor Prineess, with two strings to her
bow, and both of them rotten ! Still my
wife wounldn’t pity her yet.

“ But, my dear,” I expostulated,
“ the r thing will have to
some Russian now, perhaps .a Lapland-
er, or one of those fellows that drink
train-oil with their dinner. And she
such a moustrous fine women, too, to
say nothing of her rank.”

However, we had but little further
call on our sympathy, for the next day
she left the hotel.

““So the Princess is off,” I said to the
maitre the same day, while paying my
weekly bill.

““ Monsieur said—"

“Isaid the Princess is off—gone,
allee, sortie, partie, you know."”

*“ Ouni, oni; but then, the Princesse;
who does Monsieur wish to say, Prin-
cesse ?"

** Why, of course, the Princess of—
well, the Russian Princess that didn’t
marry the Baron or the s—"'

““Ah, bah! Who would ecall her &
Princesse ?"

¢ Why, you made us believe she was,”
I indignantly rejoined, ** by makiug-
believe she wasn't.”

“But Monsiear remembers without
‘doubt that I said she was not Prin-
cesse 7" '

““So youn did; but there’s a way of
saying no and looking yes."”

*¢ Pardon, Moasieur ! The lady de-
sired repose and to be in psarticular;
zg-d"]', I assisted that she should so

** Well—now she’s gone in fact, what
is she ?"

““ Monsieur, she is teacher of the
dance at Marseilles.”"— Chambers’
Journal,

The Wages of Women.

The fact that women have been re-
garded as dependent upon men for pro-
tection and support, has naturally led
to the payment of low wages for work
performed by females. Where a man
and a woman are employed in the same
kind of work, the man usnally receives
double the wages paid to the woman,
althongh she may perform her duties
better than the man performs his. Every

| one has felt the injustice of this dis-

crimination agninst woman, but it has
been justified on the ground that she is
only temporyrily providing for her
wants—she expects to marry and be
supported by a husband—while he must
make provision for the support of a
family and provide against adversity.
Thus, the theory of dependence on
the part of women has been sustained
by common ecustom in preventing
women from achieving their independ-
ence. j

California has nndertaken to break
down the old order of things and estab-

{ Inthe ordinary course of events, an | lish practices more in harmony with

| tions paid by Count Sigismund von | auswer was due in four or five days at | justice. A law has been enacted in that

Borokopek to that lady began serionsly  the fartbest; but a fortnight passed State which permits a married woman to
to disturb the serenmity of the Baron | without any, and at length he received | make a contract fer her own estate, ren-

Monteggiana Tavernelle; and in pro-
poriion as their rivalry progressed, so

the following, dated from Rome :
“UBIR:

ders women eligible for ecertain school

I beg to acknowledge the | offices, and compels school boards to

id the interest and amusement of the | Bonor which yon have done me by ad- | pay female teachers the same saleries
; dressing a letter to me at my house in | that are paid to men for similar work,

c. mpany progress with if.

““My dear Charles,” said my =ife,
““isn’'t she abominable now ? BShe's a
regular flirt ; and at her age, too I—40,
if she's a day. And after entangling
the Baron, to go and eggz on the Count.
and all in publiec too! It's bad enongh

{ to make love in public at all, but to do

it to two men, one atter the other——1I
say she's simply abominable 1"
““Well, but, my dear,” I expostnlut-

l Florence ; and mnst apologize for my | This is simple justice, and cannot fail

inability to understand it, Your name
i3 strange to me; I was never in the
| place from which you write; 1 have
 not been in Florence for several months ;
| and I mnst conclude there is some mis-
take,
| been assumed by a rascally valet who
| robbed me last year of several private
| papers and

It is possible that my name has | ing down

l

to meet with gemeral approval. The
only reasonable objection ever urged
against opening more avenues to female
employment, has been the plea that
such employment would result in break-
e prices of labor. By pay-
ing women the same as men this ob-
jection is removed, and there eanbe no

a considerable sum of | well grounded opposition to the em-

ed, *“they are both making love to her | money, but¥ whom I could not con- | ployment of women in any pursuits

at the same time. You see, the Count’s
castles are much nearer to Russia than

Sicily is; so perhaps she prefers to be- |
come Mrs, Counnt, ete.,, to the other
thing."

Those of us who were not in love with
the Princess began to wish the absurd
affair at an end. The lady was most
unfairly fair to each; for she gave each
of them enough enconragement to make
them savagely jealons of one another,
withont going far enough with either
to give the other any grounds of com-
plaint. Bat for her beantiful eyes, I
would eompare her to a tableau vivant
of Justice holding the secales. I ean,
however, safely liken her to Helen ; for
she was setting by the ears not only the
two most interested individuals, but
also the whole world abont her: and it
wanted but a spark to commence a con-
fiagration, certainly an explosion, be-
tween the two.

We had an American at the Hotel dn
Bon Vivant, a quiet, thoughtful man,
too much of an invalid to talk much,
and very reserved in his manners. We
little thonght that the dreaded spark
would be dropped by him; but so it
was,

The Baron was describiog to a knot
of us, including the Count, as we were
lounging in the entrance hall, after
luncheon, his Syracusan villa, with its
exquisite gardens. The American was
1.23!’.13:11’1:;(31 wit:ht]his usnal air of abstrac-

on, and quietly interposed a question.
“nd I understand you to aayqth.nt the
Villa d’Aosta®in the Strada di Palermo,
belongs to yon ?"

““Si, signor ; the Villa d’Aosta yvoun
speak of is the ome. Itismine. It ¥ms
been in my family for several genera-
tions.™

“*You've got a tenant there now who's
a friend of mine "—

‘““No, gignor; no; I do not let my
villa, nor other of my residences.”

“Well, that's queer, I consider,”
said the American, “1 came direct
from Sicily last month, and a friend of
mine was tenantof that villa forthe win-
ter, and I staid a day or two with him
in that very house. ess there's some
bunkum somewheres " S

Part of these remarks were made in
Itslian ; some ejaculated in English.

‘“ Bagatelle I” replied the Baron ;
““you sre mistaken, signor! It must
have been some other Villa d’Aosta.”

“‘No, it wasn't,” returned the Ameri-
can ; ** and for my part I think youn are
no more Baron than I'm Julius Caesar.”

He certainly looked offended, though
happi the last sentence was in En-

: in fact, he had been unaccus-

tsomed to be contradicted, that it posi- [

tively confused him. And I could not
help,notici that the Count looked ex
cessively tickled, as well as triumphant.

That evening, when the Baron ad-
vanced to attend the Princess to the
salon, she declined his offer to place the
shawl on her shoulders, as he had al-
ways done; and in the most ect
manner, without snubbing or puttiog
him down, allowed him to discover for
himself that she was utterly ind flerent
to him, It was jostasif the moon were
to take the place of the sun, in a quiet

veniently prosecute.”

i Then followed a description which
tallied exactiy with the appearance of
our Baron. It seems that the letter,
| bemng registered, had been sent on to
| the real Baron, at hisresidence in Rome,
instead of being delivered to the false
one at the address given kim at Flor
enee.

The Princess was, no doubt, over-
whelmed with shame at finding that
slie had been cneouraging a valet in-
stead of his master ; for she at once ad-
mitted the Connt to the privilege of
, paying her more ateentions than ever. I
| think, too, she really liked him. Any-
| how, be had proved himself substan-
| tiully able to protect herj and the scufile
, with his rival had in no degreelessened
| him in her esteem.

Of course, we were not behind the
scenes; and counld only jndge of the
probabile course of events by such little
evidences as chance might throw in our
way ; but it was rumored that the mar-
ringe was to take place from our hotel
before Lent.,

““The sooner the better,” said my
wife ; ‘““if another man comes forward
with better prospects, she'll throw
over the Counnt, just as she did the
Baron,”

“ But you see he wasn't a Baron, my
dear,” f remonstrated ; **not a real
one, I mean, as the children say."”

““Well, and perbaps this is not a real
Connb.'!

‘“Desr me ! what a joke it wonld be
if he turned out to be somebody’s but-
ler! T wish some Yankee would come
and ask him a little about his
plaoe., We want a little life here just
now."

That day we had another fresh face at
the table d’'hote ; this Lime, an English-
man’s. He was very taciturn, but liked
to look at the company and to listen to
the conversation, and was much struck
with the Count. It occurred to me,
too, that the Count noticed him a good
deal, 80 much so as to refuse some of
the choicest dishes. But no one con-
versed with the stranger, and after din-
ner he refirdd to his room—the Baron’s
old room—and he saw no more of him
till the next dsy at dinner. There was
tle same curiosity on the part of the
Count, who, by the way, spoke German
exclusively mow ; but the was
absorbed in his dinner. Afterwards he
strolled into the billiard-roown to smoke

& cigar.

By-and-by the Count and I went to
have a quiet game, and there we found
the new arrival comfortably lolling in
an ample rocking-chair by the fire,

The Count played badly, missing the
easiest strokes. ** You're off your play
to night, Conunt,” I said; ** what's the
matter ?"”

L]

‘ Don’t mind me, gentlemen,” said
the stranger; “I hope my being here
don't make the Count nervous "—he put
a very remarkable emphasis on the title
—1 don’t y the continental way
myself, though I do seea good many
queer games st odd times. Now, was
you ever in SBearboro’, sir ?"' addressing
the Count. ““No! TLeeds? Nol!
Hull, where the steamers start for Bre-

|
b
|
|

in which they can aumafui]y engage.

How She Turned Presbyterian.

Mrs, Magruder will probably leave
Mr. Hopkins’ ehureh, and go hereafter
to the Presbyterian meeting-house. Dr.
Hopkins last week had a frightfal boil
on his leg, and he experienced very re-
vere pain when he fried to walk. hile
he was gitting in his study on Friday,
Mrs. Magruder called and was ushered
into the parlor. The servant went up
the back stairs to tell the Doetor, and
while she was on her way the Doctor
started down the front stairs to geta
drink of water. If hurthim so much to
walk up the steps that he coneluded to
slide down the banisters on his stom-
ach ; and so, looking carefully over the
landing to satisfy himself that nobody
was aboul, he mounted the banisters
and began to descend. The stairs ran
directly past the parlor doer, and Mus,
Magruder was amazed to see the clergy-
man descending with great rapidity in
that singular fashion. It seems that the
servant had placed a coal-scuttle by the
newel-post while she went for the
tor, and as he descended with the awfnl
velocity he alighted in the scuttle and
fell to tho floor. Without being aware
of the presence of the visitor, he leaped
up in a rage, and exclaiming, **Hang
that woman !I"” gave the scuttle a kick,
which sent it whirling into the parlor,
where it brought up in Mrs. Magruder’s
lap. Of course she thought the de-
monstration and ejaculation were in-
tended for her, and after rising to her
feet and shaking her unmbrella at her
pastor, she shouted, **If you kick an-
other coal-scuttle at me I'll punch you
with this yer nmbrella ! She emerged
from the front door with the eonviction
that Presbyterianism was the only re-
ligion for her.— Boston Globe.

Eusgia and Germany.

The Paris Patrie publishes the fol-
lowing, which it has resson to believe
is reliable. ** Russia is convinced that
soon. though not immediately—in two
tibls ionelia’ Wit Gedady 1

e wi ;

int to this time not arbi ily, but
use it is certain that the former
country cannot sooner have completed
her armament, snd more parficularly
her railways. This texdwmr-matisge.'nmax--
alls taken for gran by the people,
and the Court of St. Petersburg is so
fully prepared for a couflict that it be-
lieves it knows the casua belli—a de-
mand by Prince Bismarck, supported,

i to the (German manner, by | 80rTY

the opinions of juris-consults, as com-
placent as expert, for the German B.l-
tic provinces. Herr von Moltke is pre-

for the contingency ; he bastaken
s precsutions in consequence. A mass
of ?‘es spread over Livonia and Cour-
land, & carefully studied plan of cam-
paign, complete to its smallest details,
the Russian languuge the offi-
cers, the railway wagons adapted to the
Russian lines,” ete., ete.

Wz can’t all be run over by locomo
tives or killed by boiler-explosions. An
Indisna man has just been crushed to
death in a corn-grinder.

Current Paragraphs,
Every negro in Savannah that owns
over £5000 worth of property is &
woman,

Gronae Waismmweros—First in war,
first in peace, and last in getting a
monument.

A Bavarian telegrapher has discov-
ered a method of transmitting auto-
graphs by electricity.

 Waes the Hoosac tunnel is in run-
ning order, it will take a train forty-two
minutes fo go through it.

Tam gold price of silver bullion has
again got Bo low that the fractional
United States silver coins are not worth
any more in gold than in greenbaocks,

Nepw ENGLAND pa predict a mild
winter becanse the birds have not yet
ocommenced their flight to the south,
and blue-fish still linger in the waters.

Rauee Warpo Emerson is to write
the inseripéion on the monument to be
erected on the spot where the Americans
fell at Comcord. He will also deliver
the address,

Tue base ball championship of the
United States is decided for another
year. The Boston niue earry the
streamer for the third term. The Mu-

tnal elub of New York came in second
besat.

Taz fog was so thick in Troy, earl

the other morning, that the T¥mes sol--

emunly avers one could not distinguish a
policeman from & hitching-post across
the street, if he didn't know that hitch-
ing posts never snore.

Tuae Rev. ‘*Adirondack” Murray oo-
cupies the old homestead on his 300-
acre farm at Guilford, Conn. He can
louk from the ancient roof-tree over his
own private race-course, where forty
enlts and horses are put through their
paces.

Boastron Texas sheet: ““We know
some men who take their pint a day,
and some who take their quart, but to
find & men whose atandar?l in as high
a8 =& gallon is rare. Sherman has a
man who boasts of chambering that
quantity.”

Panis is said to be a heaven for
broken-down and discarded diplomats
of all nationalities. They hobnob
nicely among themselves, drink consid-
erable coffee at cheap restaurants, and
smoke an endless guantity of cigarettes,
while they talk regretinlly of bygone
days.

Tae rubicund reporter of the Fagle
said a gooid thing to a notorious bor-
rower the other day. ** Hold on a min-
ute, Mae,” said the latter, *‘there’s a
man I owe ten dollars te, and I want to
find him."” “‘Yes,” said Mac, in his
rickest brogue, ““ye want to find him
dead !I"— Brookiyn Sun.

DMrs. Graxt, who lives in Polk
county, near King’s Valley, California,
killed two deer on Tuesday of last week.
Orn the Monday previous she killed a
very large fat buck. This lady has now
killed eighteen deer since she resided
on the Lucklamute, and is one of the
most successiul shots in that section of
the country.

Gexs. Lusne Comss, of Kentucky, was
recently summoned to recognize the
handwriting of a Mr, Sudduth, who
was a surveyor of sixty years ago. He
knew the man and knew the handwrit-
ing. The case will probably be de-
cided by his testimony. The case in-
volves some 3,500 acres of land adja-
cent to the Blue Grass region.

A rTarn and stately Piute walked into
Paxton & Curtis’ bank this forenoon,
says the Austin (Nev.) Reveille of Oct.
31, and approaching the derk on which
the report of the San Francicco Stock
Board is kept, and casting & glance at
the list, said to George MeCormick :
* How is it this morning ?** ** Down,”
said George. ““Down in!” ex-
claimed the savage, ** heap dam !"

SomeTivMEs good fortunes come in
troops, like their opposites. Here is
Mr. William Gaston, of Boston, who
woke up the morning after election to
find that he had a Governor's message
to write, and new a Denver (Col) dis-

atch states that some real estate which

e bonght there in 1864 for 24,000 has
recently been sold, and realized the
handsome som of $163,300.

A curious case of mistaken ideutity
happened at Faneuil Hall, Boston, the
other evening, whilea the Democrats
were holding their jollification meeting.
The defeat of Gen, Butler had jost been
announced, when a man who was taken
for Butler by everybody walked upon
the stage and sat down, smiling, mean-
while, with as much radiance as any-
body. The andience were taken abae
and, as soon as they could recover their
senses, they began to hiss, but NMr.
John 8. Holmes immediately step
forward and shouted, “*I am not
Butler,” and the crowd was satisfied.

Frint Peastee, a prize-candy man,
who has been doing a thriving business
at Worcester, Mass., retailing packages
of candy, some of them containing
money, been compelled te leave
that city through the interference of the
Young Men's Christian Association of
Boston. The moralists are rejoicing,
and may well do so, as the businessis a
demoralizing one ; but the manner of
ousting him is a little questionable, It
appears that the opposition to Peaslee
came from one Southmayd, of Boston,
who belonga to the Association aud is a
heavy dealer in eandies, and Peaslee in-
terfered with his business. From this
it wonld appear that Southmayd was
not altogether candid in his eflorts to
get rid of Peaslee.

The f‘re!gh; War,

1;og‘I'lm trunk lines comy fail. glq Bda.ra.-
a CoIn inauce
the Grand Trunk :-:inﬁond to join them,

recently reduced their rates by their
“fast freight lines” to the minimum
;‘a:;;o{l 18 Grand Trunk. But the
a aving completed ita arrasge-
ments for angindapemdent line to Port-
glnd, at once putthitn rates down, s.ng

© MAanagers continue
compete with m otahyewwm.xmds, no mat-
tt.le;_r ow low

e direct
Chicago to %I?r‘;pe
large during the
?ﬁ;&.‘a" mll:d t.hat'Go steam e ek

to have ers

leave Portland for Liverpool, pl:d
ms_e to issue bills of lading

than compensa
cost of the New York Central, Erie and
Pennsylvania Central. But that is not
a question with Western shippers any

more than the cost of producing a bar-
rel of flonr or hand Haunda of pork
is to the consumer ; and if the Grand

'1"runlr.1 and Baltimore su:d a:?dhio ctua,l as
they claim, earry freigh! earn divi-
dan{ia at lower rates than the three
lines above named, the public will be
likely to give them them the preference.

—Chicago Courier,

t&t’; finest

“ why

Nutritions Bread.
sing throngh
silk cloth is the much

whites,” but it must pe remarked, ob-
sarmha'tha Santary Record, that only
certain kinds of wheat yield to per-

fection ; pastry flour, moreover, i8 80
excessively ttarchy as to make but in-
ferior bread by the English process, &
defect the French and German bakers
overgome in their *‘ white bread” by a
totally different method, known in
Vienn;o as “aujrmhal;: Ah let:ﬁa;f:{;
white flonr passing ugh &
coarser silk, is the material for what
the baker sells as ‘“best bread,” and
the darker and rather s flour
from which this is bol constitutes
the ‘seconds’ of which this ‘‘ house-
hold bread " is baked. The finer and
whiter the bread, the more starchy and
less flesh-formingit mustbe, and ineven
a larger rtion the defici of the
ghosphmc' and other salis is ita-
le. It is true that many persons pre-
fer the delicate-looking and mild-fla-
vored white bread, and 1t would be folly
to declare that the majority of the bet-
ter classes perform bedily labor or take
so much exercise as to uire more
nourishment than white bread affords ;
but the very fact that so many* physi-
cians have of late noticed in their writ-
ings—namely, the much longer period
required for the digestion of fine bread
—1i8 & distinet and imfg:)mmi objection
to its use among e inactive and
sedentary.

Ice Sigmals in the North Atlantie.

A very beautiful and usefdl system
of ice signaling has been recently adopt-
ed by one of the Canadian steamship
lines, which promises to give great tafe-
ty and security to passengers crossing

e Atlantic. The company has is-
mfldtt:llal'l its ‘comng;:hdmbsu ﬂilue Mt
an ying ice si 8, e use o
which steamers passing eaci other can
learn when and where dangerons ber,
and ice fields have been encountere
The ice chart is divided into degrees of
longitude and half degrees of latitude,
nearly making squares, each of which
has a separate literal designation. This
im each section of the chart consists of
twe letters representing flags of the com-
mereial code, and when the co nd-
ing flags are hoisted by a steamer indicate
to the passing ship the exact position of
the ice met. The ensign hoisted above
these means berg 1ce, and the Union
Jack fleld ice likely to imperil naviga-
tion. The fags are, of course, only
serviceable in the day time; but at
night the ice signals sre made by means
of Colomb’s Chatham lamp. The whole
system is one of extreme uimpl.icit;.f,
both in the chart and code, and easily
pinbles any steamar, alter passing
through the ice track near Newfound-
land, to commaunieate to the steamer
approaching it the precise place of the

il, and therefore the imminent ne-
cessity of extreme caution in nearing
that point.

An Adroit Robbery.

The recent robbery of an express car
at Delaware station, a little hamlet on
the Delaware, Lackawnrnna and Western
railroad, was an adroit affasir. The
train stopped at the station for supper,
remaining there fifteen minntes. The
express messenger being hungry locked
the safe, shut the door of the express
ear, locked it, and bolted off to supper.
He forgot the door of his car on the
other side of the platform. The robber
remembered it, opened it in a few see-
onds, placed a tie against the car, and
by main force slid the safe—a mere iron
box weighing 218 pounds—to the track,
closed the door, and lugged his ponder-
ous m%ture away. Coming to a high
fence, he pulled down enough of it to
admit the safe, and after dragging it
fifty yards further pried“it open. He
made a hurried examination of ita con-
tents with a light, and secured $3,000in
cash and jewelry, leaving nearly four
times that amount in greenbacks, done
up in paper in such a manner that he
could not discover what they were. The
robbery and examination were complet-
ed so rapidly that the train had barely
left the station when a resident of the
village encountered 2 man running
from the spot. A few minuntes laterthe
safe had been discovered before the ex-
gress messenger had missed it, and re-

ected upon his ostrich-like stupidity.

. Blackboards in Schools,

Bilnckboards are an experiment as yet,
we believe, in most schools ; or, at least,
they are not recognized as a necessary
part of the school machinery., In man
cases they can be, and are used wit
good effect in illustrating the points of
a lesson. But there is danger of at-
tempting foe much with it, as Rev.
Alfred Taylor has so well shown. He
fears that a teacher who is skillful with
the chalk may suffer his very skillfal-
ness to lead him astray. * He covers
his poard with a rich assortment of
words, withlarge and beautifully devised
initinl letters; but forgets that the
abandance which he thinks so valuable
tends to confuse rather than to instruect,
t‘tz ncangei rahiwr than to bfn:i:sxl ?}e; lesson

a poin com o n gaze
in bewilderment m?:n glackbon:d artist-
ically adorned with hesrts, crosses,
anchors, lamps, rocks, and a dozen oth-
er well-known objects, all except one or
Sw: ofTvi'lh.i?h q'.-lgh‘t.i to g;:: lg!:
ou! e leading idea w! they ca
is that of kis wonderfal skill with the
chalk. The trath which his marvelous
work is intended to convey is simply
Bea "—Christian Union.

Tae DEeresT WELL IN THE WORLD.—
At abt:::;t tlgengﬁx::es :roxg Berlbin is
situa e a o perenberg,
noted for the deepest well that ever has
beeén sunk. Owing to the presence of
gypsum in the locality, which is at a
moderate distance from the capital, it
ocecurred to the government an ities
in e of the mines to obtain a sup-
ply of rock eait. With this end 1n
vlew, the sinking of a shaft or well six-
teen feet in diameter was commenned

some five years , and, at a depth of
two hundred eighty feet, the salt
was reached. The boring was continued

sixty feef, the _ €
being reduced to about thirteen
The operations were subsequently prose-
cuted by he aid of nen until a
depth four thousand one h and
ninety-four feet was attained. At this
int the boring wns discontinued, the
mrar being still in the ult‘dcm:
which thus exhibits the enormous
ness of three thonsand nine hundred
and seven feet.

Caor-Biros.—It is estimated that the
canary-bird population of the United
States amounts to 900,000, Its nnm-
bers are increased only through impor-
tation, as the loss by death and other
Mmu%hm I:’a.d:t:de :

E un
canaries were imported last year. Other
eage-birds in the United State are reck-
oned at 100,000. To feed these little
feathered pets, 175,000 bushels of seed
ired ' -thirds of

millet, cracked wheat, etu.', e

cost of thewhele is more than §2,000,000,

Our Ministers to England.

Gen. Schenck, the American Minister, °
roundly abused, of course, like all posi- .

tive men, wins his wa, the double
forces of courage and in I lately
spent an evening at his home, and met
his bright and intell’gent daughters, It
was B0 much i o e
was 50 sincere, conversation

plessant, that I slmost felt as if I was
viuih‘ni;meoi my friends at Washing-
ton. w curions to lock back upon
,mpﬁudmeﬁmnlﬁnmmm

vher of the
;ﬁﬁ at Vienna;
N s Plenipotentiary from 1608
to 1807); the

few
Swiss, Albhert Gallatin,
asmu;adhnﬁthniah;:slnmh.:‘nlﬂls;
young John € ams AD
Howry Gy from Rt fo 1618 st
in ing, wii 2
of ation in 1829, and acting
e d'Affaires in 1831. Then we
Van Buren in 1832; but,
hawving been rejected by the Senate, he
had to return home ; then Andrew Btev-
enson, father of the Senator
from Kmtuckg:a!;om 1 to 1841 ; Ed-
ward Everett 1841 to 1845 ; Geo.
Baneroft in 1849, with J. C. Bancroft
m the pre sAmeriunf Mim::: :t
in, a8 his Secretary of Leg ;
Abbott Lawren of Massachusetts,
and James R, gersoll, of Pennsyl-
vania, from 1852 to 1853; James
Buchanan, from the same State, with
Daniel E. Sickles and John Appleton
as his Secretaries of ion ; then
George M. Dallas, of Pennsylvania,
from 1856 to 1861, with thessn of Philip
H. Dallas, as his Secretary
then C. ¥, Adams, of Massachusetts,
from 1861 to 1868, with the kind-heart.
ed Charles L. Wilson, of Illinois, as
Becretary of Legation ; then Reverdy
Johnson, from May 1868 to May 1869,
& year which he filled with kospitalities,
speeches, and visits, everywhere kindly
greeted and ever{:hem still remem-
bered ; then John Lathrop Motley, from
1869 to 1870, also of the best memories
America ever left at the British capital.
— Letter from Col. Forney in the Wash-
ington Hepublican.

Border Warfare.

There appears to be mo doubt that
Mexican rangers are again at the exeit-
ing and profitable i of raiding
over the boraer. The Galveston (Tex.)
News gives an acoount of & raid on Los
Almos, about 100 miles from the Rio
Grande. Parties of raiders have also
been Been crossing the river with bales
of ealico and other evidences of spolia-
tion on their horses, while bands oI rob-
bers have collected cotton, esttle, and
horses from various of Texas, and
and carried off their booty nnmolested.
Of course when dry goods, cattle, and
other commodities are too expensive for
purchase, a cheap and practicable means
of obtaining them opens up in a raid ;
b:utgut.lh&l lnb:s of :::.odern society t‘g
singular rren of encouragemen
this fremJr and easy style of obtaining
possession. Mexican dollars are justas
good as gold, and the good people of
Texas would prefer coin to curses in ex-
change for their products. In fact, un-
less hemp offers such attraections to the
raiders that they have carried off all
that is available 1n the neighborhood, a
judicious application of it to the
maranders wounid be advisable, Of
course, before eooking a hare it is neces-
sary to catch him; but if the Texans
eannot make a proper preparation for a
feast of jugged Mexican hare, they do
not deserve sympathy.

A Plucky Woman.

This morning a womnan, aged be-
tween forty-five and fifty years, called
on ticket-agent Kimball, of the Union
Pacific, and applied for a pass, Itap-
pears that she has a husbaud and a son
at North Platte, and she was on her
way from Atlanta, Georgia, to meet
them. The money they had sent only
paid her traveling expenses to St. Joe,
On arriving there she pluckily deter-
mined to walk to North Platte, a dis~
tance of 300 miles. So on Saturday
morning last she started, and this
morning arrived in Omahsa, having
walked 140 miles, after suffering con-
siderably on the wsy. When she
reached Omaha she found that the
weather had suddenly become so cold
that her courage and endurance failed
her, as she was thinly clad. Mr. Kim-
ball furnished her a pass to her destin-
ation, and she expressed her grateful
thanks with tears in her eyes, and as
she left the office we heard her untter a
“ God bless you."—Omiaha Hee.,

A Romax Caraonio cle of To-
ledo, O., has in cess of erection s
building after a plan of his own, the
purpose of which is to keep the young
men of the parish indoors at night. It

contains brightiy-lighted and
well-venti rooms;nmmp:]i:i.n a
gymnasinm, bowling-alley, g-
gallery and amc::‘;ng and rq\.ding
rooms,

t'mrlil';‘lgz\1:;1E. H. Hopxixns, of Jmkeol;.l C'Eilri'

h connty, Obdo, says: £:]

ha&thaohgl;snmphrm for ton" ufd had ’
been confined to hor bed for some time. I

heard of Dr. L. Q. 0. Wisbart's Pine Tree

Tar Cordial, and sfter n-ingéour bottles she

able to do the work for family.”

PROTRUDING toe is not & pretty t, and

is pever seen where children wear VER-

Th:nywlﬂuuhﬂ!)mlhu
dedlers.

Wishart’s
Pine Tree Tar

‘Cordial!
Nature’s Great

-

Remedy

FOR ALL

Throat & Lung

For Sale by all Druggists
and Storekeepers.
/

like home, the welcome
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