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5 ._l; Little Flower Glrl.

of peasant children
laving 00 the Schlossberg, ene, a little
plavits rliaps seven years, impressed me
it & fes. was one of the
hid ever seen, with soft, dark-
eyes shining under 4 mist of
lden hair, which Jay on her
W onlders in lose curls, like yellow silk,
B little brown feet were almost hidden
N;,;ming wooden shoes, und an occa-
;nj rent in_the coarse petticaat she
B owed glimpses of a delicate white
L
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v ron, full of grass, afforded a
8E!3L“§,321 to one of the red-saddled
. bear visitors up to Heidel-
‘astle.
h:;?ancﬂd at me as 1 passed, and at
instant looked at my ideal of the little

ywer girl 1 wished to plant,

@ was called Lottehenand her mother
ived where the cactns was _blnmmug
s the window, higher np the Iull..

8" (¢ was soon arranged ; Lottchen's over-
d mother was too glad of the few

it hillssidens so easily earned, and 1 retraced
KAy rﬂ_g]mm my studio to wuit my little
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nelll'nlfun hour she came; but what 4
] vome over the little gprite 1
a8l seen on the hill.
4 Her picturesque dress was replaced by a
ndgandy-figured stuff, apparently belonging
% an older sister; a string of hideous
wends warred her pretty neck, and, worst
orall, her silken bair, the wild disorder
‘fwhich 1 bad go adwmired, wus oiled and
artured into two stift plaits, )

| could see that Lotichen wus grieved
. astonished that her brilliant eostume
i not meet with my approval ; but
sen 1 told her to go home aml. lpm, o
or old dress; she wenl without a

o L1 rd.

litudd While she was away 1 tried to think

l
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oy picture, but my thoughts refused
ulls dwell on the litile flower girl.
They wandered back—far back—to a

e fellime when 1 was happy with youth's first
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h of hope and love, 1
I=fl‘lmt was it about that child's face that
b brought back sgain the romance o
Loy life.

Xy eye wandered to the most tastetul
dlook in my stadio ; akind of shrine to
S Bictare whose face was turned to the

‘l“:'ie\'erruulll work with that face look-
pgat me ; 1t set my thoughts ustray. 1
wor and struggling, and could ill
:l 10 lose time in idle reveries ; but to-
ANy | was reckless, )
- (mrnml the picture and gazed, till I
84{orgot everything else, on & fuir face, with
deep, dark eyes looking at me over one

trndefvhite shoulder.
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#(Clurs, my one darling!” rose to my

 nellins for the thousandth time, and died

W\,
lin
ded
ki

- dre

ud
\ly

king
lin, of
i (e
linnte
angl

\rts

of

wni

AgUIeTe.

IEI. was such folly to cherish still the
idwemory of one who had bzen for years
e wife of another, _

Perhaps her father was right in forbid-
fing the union of his beautiful daughter
ih an enthusiastic young artist, whose
wme and fortune were allin the future.
nd they were in the fature still, while T,
Minedrich Hartmann, was drifting on to-
ard mididle age,
How the wrinkles were beginning to
tow in my forehead! I couldl see them
¢nt in the mirror across theroom ; and
Ifras thiere olways such o melancholy look
by my eyes? Some one called them bright
gd rognish once. My hair was more un-

8 fscefllempt-looking than that of most men,
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rhaps the boys in the street were right
calling me ™ * Tow-haired Fritz' 1
ptdered if they would be more respect-
bl when the silver hairs began to show.
And then my clothes—how shabby
bey were growing !—but nobody cared

el hi@w how I looked.
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There was a look in Clara's face that

guely recalled the little peasunt

hild.

Short steps sounded on the gravel out-

ide, undl I turned my picture back to its
igiet hiding-place.
hill Lottehen was all theone I could wish
orflia model ; her expression as she looked
beseechingly, with a little banch of
swers in one brown hand, was perfect,
[ was called out during one sitting, and

k withen 1 returned my patient little maiden

ol

il fallen nsleep, with her head resting

¢ woign her folded arms, and her basket of
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iowers overturned at her feet,

This attitnde soggested a pendant,
onfinted long after, to the picture which
ostrangely turned my fortunes into a

ppier channel.

tlast my work was finished ; there
ere two Lotichens now within a stone's
irow of the castle.

| dismissed the living one with much
ferat, and the one on canvas soon after
it to try its fortune in o larger city.

8 For a long time I had no word of my
e picture, and I began to think it was
ther added to my long list of disap-

icmintments, when one day I heard a
Oy had bought my fower girl, giv-

A for it a sitm which seemed to nre fubu-
' & s

i0f The letter stated further that this lady

particalarly anxious to know the

A, in order to ask a question aboot

B8 picture.

The name of my benefactress was
nwaring, This was all 1 discovered
many weeks, although Isent my name
| address. )
Considerably encouraged by the sale of
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wred Y last eflort, T began & new picture—a
riure Sempse from my studio-window, the
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ti tower of the castle showing boldly

pinatL the summer sky, with a bit of the

¥ekar, spanned by its quaint old bridge,
bding peacefully below. '
W8 working vigorously one afternoon

#ling almost like my old cheerful self,

0 2 card was handed to me,

A lady, Mra. Mainwaring, was waiting
¥ Wy modest little reception-room. The
¢ was very familiar, as my purchas-
weres 5o few.

ss (A Wil gruceful figure in deep mourning
r proie,0 grect me as I entered the room.
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ave yon forgotten an old friend, Mr.
mann 7" she asked, raising her
i

G00d heavens! it was Clara,

Dot oh,
pale and sad she looked!

speaRler mournful expressisn helped me to

| my foelings more than anything
e said that ater hearing my name
had felt 4 new interestin coming to

old Heidelberg to inqguire about my
bgpcaire, but she had fallen ill on the
1, with fultering voice, ghe told me

uble. Her husband had died two
*Safier ber marriage, leaving her a
CATming little girl, who became almost

. a companion, This idolized child
< Gied only ashort half-year before my
SN meating with Clara, )
2 1w months after her bereavement
Was wandering throngh a picture-
s When she saw my picture, and
- xed ?ith astonishment. The
: er girl was so overwhelmingly

: bex lost Ell_!lilg that she was wnufell
o o axiety till she coald call the picture
OWn, a8, by an unfortunate chance,

- i

r | slept.

she had no likeness of her child.

Her noxt wish was to know the little
girl who had served as model for the
painting. She seemed eager, as il she
expected to see her own child again., I
took her to see Lottchen thesame after-
noon,

Hn‘npier days dawned for my little
model, and the care of the donkeys was
Ei veu into other hands.  Clara showered

lessings on her in the form of a higher
[ education and happier home, though she
lnever cared to call the pensant child her
jown,
|| Gradually our talks together drifted
back to the pust, and one calm summer
avening 1 was emboldened to tell her my
love-tale, interrupted so many vears be-
fore.

She heard it through to the end, and
this time lher answer was g premise
which has made the happiness of wy
whole life, We were married guietly
|80on after.

Perhaps it is unpardonable vanity, but
the picture I prize most in all the world is
My Little Flower Girl.

Curfous Aversions.

E The secretary of Francis I, nsed to
stop up his nostrels with bread if he saw
adish of apples, to prevent an other-
wise inevitahle bleeding at the nose. A
| Polish king had an antipathy to both
| the smell and sight of this wholesome
fruit, and a family of Aguitaine had o
hereditary hatred of it. A Flemish dam-
sel wag sadly tronbled by an uncomfort-
able aversion to the smell of bread.
Cheose, mutton, musk and ambergris
liwve been so repugnant to some nasal
organs s to send their owners into con-
vulsions.

Gretry, the composer conld not en-
dure the scent of the rose, neither conld
Anna of Anstrin.  The mere sight of the
queen of flowers was too much for Lady
Heneage, bedehamber woman to Queen
Bess ;  indeed, Kenelm Dighy records
that her check became blistered when
some one laid a white rose upon it as she
Her lndyship's antipathy was al-
most as strong as that of the dame who
fainted when her lover approached her,
wearing an artificial rose in his button-
hole. A violet was a thing of horror to
the ayes of the Princess de Lambelle,
tansy and abominable to the Earl of
Barrymore, Scaliger grew pale before
the water-glass, and o soldier who wonld
bave scorned to turn his back ona foe
fled withont shape from a sprig of rue,

A poor Neapolitan was always seized
with a fit upon attempting to swallow a
morsel of flesh meat of any kind, and
mtnre thus condemned him to vegeta-
rinnism, a sorer infliction than that was
suffered by  Guianerins, whose heart
palpitated violently if he indnlged in a
pork dinner, or by the lady who conld
not taste ndder of heer withont her lips
swelling to nncomfortable dimensions,
Dr. Pront hidd o patient who declared
honest mutton was as bad as poison to
him. Thinking this was all fancy, the
doctor administerved the obnoxions meal
under varions disguises, but every ex-
periment ended in a severs vomiting
fit.

Another unlucky individual always
had a fit of the gout a few honrs after
eating fish, and a Count d'Armsadt never
failed to go off in a faint if he knowingly
or unknowingly partook of any |lisf1
containing the elightest modienm of olive
oil, A still worse penalty attached to
lobster salid in case of a lady, for if she
ventured to taste ot a dancing party, her
neck, before she rveturned to the ball-
room, wounld be covered with ugly
blotehes, and her peace of mind de-
stroyed for that evening.

According to Burton, a melancholy
duke of Muscovey fell instantly ill if he
but looked upon & woman, and another
nuthoirty was seized with a cold palsy
under similar provoeation, Weinrichur
tells of a nobleman who drew the line at
old ladies, which conld not prevent lim
from losing his life in conseqnence of
his strange prejudice; for, being called
from the supper table by some mischiov-
ous friends to speak to an old woman,
he fell down directly behind her, and
died  then and there. What an old
woman did for this old hater, an eclipse
did for Charles d'Escaro, Bishop of
Langres, It was his inconvenient ens-
tom to faint at the commencement of a
lunir eclipse, and remain insensible as
long as it ‘lﬂ.!itl}l.l. When he was very ol
and very inflrm, an eclipse took place,
the good old bishop went of as usual,
and never came to again, Okl John
Langer, who settled in Ireland in 1601,
cherished an antipathy quite as obsti-
nately, bt had no iden of dying of it.
By liis last will and testament ho ordered
lus corpse to be waked by fifty Irishmen,
foreach of whom two quarts of agua
vite were to be provided in the hope
that, getting rlrunL they would take to
killing one another, anil do something
toward lessening the bred.

Man’s Age,

Few men die of old age. Almost all
die of disappointment, passion, mental
or hodily toil, or secident. Passion kills
men sometimes, even suddenly. The
common expression, choked with passion,
has little expression in it, for even
thongh not suddenly fatal, strong pas-
sious shorten life ; weak men live longer
| than the strong, for the strong men nse
| their strength and the weak have none to

use, The latter take care of themselves,
| the former do not.  As 1t is with the
| body 20 it is with the mind and body.
The strong are apt to break, or like a
candle, ran ont. The inferior animals
whivh live, in general, regular and tem-
perate lives, have generally their pre-
seribed number of years. The horse
lives twenty-five years ; the ox fifteen or
| twenty ; the rabhit eight ; the gninea pig
| six or seven years. These numbers all
bear a similar proportion to the time the

| animal takes to grow its full size.
But man, of the animals, is one that

|_au-ldnm comes up to the avernge. He |

ought to live a bundred years according
| to his physiological law, as five times
twenty are one hundred ; but instead of
| that Lie scarcely reaches, on an average,
four times his growing period ; the eat
| six times, and the rabbit eight times the
| standard of measnrement. The reason
| is obvions—man is not only the most ir-
regular and most intemperate, but the
| most laborious and hard working of all
animals : and there is reason to believe,
though we cannot tell what an animal
secretly feels, that more than any other
| animal, man cherishes wrath to keep it
warm and consnmes himself with the
fires of his own secret reflections,

Pasasol linings are sometimes of gay
| Beatch plaids or bandana goods.

Stage Frights.

Without going back to the days of
Gurrick or Macready, and a host of tra-
godians who always kept in bed mvnrl;-
the whole of the day to calm their
nerves before acting & new part, I can
just call to mind one or two cases con-
tined even to one theater, The OL1 Adel-
phi.  On the first night of & new piece,
the Keeleys were always very ill from
fright. Leigh Murray suffered as mnch
from it as o cockney does in the ** chops
of the Clannel." Celeste used to dash
onin sheer desperation from it, saying
to himself, ** Weoll, bey cannot keel me
forit.” Alfred Wigan, one of the letter
perfect actors, was 4 martyr to fright, so
much that hie occasionally forget the
words ; as for his accomplished wife, ha
was obliged to divert her attention dur-
ing the dayv, lest the drvead of a first
night should overpower her, and ot
night she, on one occasion, had to throw
herself on the gronnd to subdue the
beating of ler heart from fright,

* Feel my hand,” said Charles Kean to
me, when he was playing ** Cardinal
Wolsey " for the I don't know how many
hundreth time in the Provinees, It
trembled as if he had the ague.  Mres
Sterling wounld uever venture on the
stage withont the manuseript of Loy part
in her pocket, asncharm to keep the
words in her head.  Mr. Irving's nerv-
onsness i8 simply indeseribable ; even
Mr, Toole will not be seen by his most
intimate friends on the first night ; while
Mrs. Kendal compluins that her ** stage
fright” increases every year, and with
Mr. Johm Parry, everyone knows that it
amounts to a positive disease, The mal-
ady is too nniversal for stage managers
not to provide against it by novices. The
worst thing for any actor to do is to hang
around the wings till his *“eall ™ comes
to try and gain conrage.  ** Keep in the
green room, sir,” says the prompter to
the novice,  When the **call” comes,
the novice 18 somewhat hustled on to the
stage, and, like o dog thrown for the first
time into the water, he sometimes strug-
gles out of his diffionlty.—The Theater.

e
The * Ogresse des Lilas,*

These has been for months in a Paris
prison,awaiting the result of a protracted
eriminal  ** instruotion,” a  horrible
woman, to whom has been given the
nickname of ** Ogresse des Lilas.” This
woman was in the habit of laying in
wait for young mothers who had infants
in their wrms,  The ogress wonld enter
into conversation with the mothers, and,
on some ennning pretext or another, ob-
tain possession of the infants, with whom
she incontinently disuppeared,  What
did she do with them?  We will let the
Pags corvespondent of the London Tele-
graph explain @ 1 see it gravely stated
in & Parisian some time ago, that the
Ogresse des Lilas had entered into a for-
mal contract to supply an * Agenee An-
plaise " with so many babies a year. The
‘ English Ageney' was, acoording to
your French contemporary, engaged in
the ‘substitution ' business, the *law of
primogeniture existing in England  ren-
dering it imperatively necessary that
pitrician families shonld be avoided,
coute que coute with a due number of
heirs male.  When Lucing was nnpropi-
tious, substitntion temedied the short-
coming.'  This is almost as ingenious as
My, Gilbert's fantastic notion of the
pauper's baby * substituting * himself for
the millionaire bahy, by a judicions
change of cradles,”

Coffee v Rum,

The idea of reforwing the temperate by
meuin? up cheap colfee-bouses in the
neighborhood of the ram-shops has been
tried with much snceoss in England,—so0
great, in fucl, that they have, in many
cases, compelled the rum:dealers near by
to close their shops for want of custom,
which the coffee resorts hiad drawn away
from them,  In Bristol, the rum-dealers
hearing of the proposed trial of the plan
there, hired every available location in
their quarter; and at first it seemed that
the reformers were thwarted becaise of
their inubility to secure available rooms,
it being considered necessary to have the
coffes-houses in the vieinity of the places
where the laboring people were wonl to
resort for their morning and evening
drinks. The coffee men, however, out-
generaled the rummies by sending ont a
wigon every morning and evening, and
peddling the hot coffee and tea for a
peuny nmug,  The success was so great
that w number of benevolent individuals
have started collee wagons, and have all
they ean do to sapply the demands of the
thirsty throngs which morning and even-
ing besiege the wagons,

Nle Had Beeo to Pivafore,

|Syraeuse Sunday Times. )
He came away up from below, sing-
mny :
“ For I'm Little Baltereup,
Dear little Gatter Pup''—
When the justice gently asked him if he
wonld stop his noise,

“Can't doit, squire
lose it—1'm little——"

“ Lose what—what bhave you got to
Jose?"

“Lose the tune, man, Went 't the
opern last night—see little Gutter——"

“ And where did yon go after the
OPETA WAS Over ? " asked the court

“ Went straight to the hote] —straight
Pleceman showed me the way.,  What's
my hill? Where's the feller t' keaps this
hotel—1'm a little gatter pup—

*Yes, you're evidently a little gutter
mp,” said the jostice, sadly—** your
witel bill will be five dollars, with the
nnderstanding that yon follow the coms-
pany ont of town, and play the character
of gutter pup somewhere else.”

'l lose it —T'1

Jim Beanett,

| Baltlmore Lazetles |

The London World aunonnces that
Mr. James Gordon Bennett has just bro-
ken np his establishment at Melton
Mowbray, and sent his twenty-five hnn-
ters to Tattersall’s, and also that next
winter he proposes to try his hand at
tiger-hunting in India, his first essay at
the big gume, Mr. Bennett has made it
warmin on several occasions for the
“ tiger " in New York city, but his natu-
ral snbition to keep up with the Prinee
of Wales makes him feel as though he
owed it to himself to beat up the beast in
his native jungle

Grace (whispering): * What lovely
boots your parine r's got, M;ry i Nll'_\*
(ditto}: * Yes, unfortunstely be shines
at the wrong end.”

A D pﬂ'. o,

There has just been sentenced to a long
term of imprisonment at Vevay, in Swit-
zerland, a mualefactor of the name of Uhls
mann. He has committed robberies in
various parts of the country, made several
daring escapes from orisow, and for many
years evaded all the atompts of the police
to capture him,  The sentence recorded
against him in divers cantons amount in
the whole to forty-five vears, While he
was in prison at Vevay, Lie contrived to
break his bed to pleces und barricaded
himsalf in his cell, where, armed with an
extemporized weapon, he defied the
gendarmes tojtuke him before.the Judges,
Ag it wus not  econsidered  desirable
to shoot the man, and the Couort
declined to walt until he could be
starved into surrender. the .-;[w.lhml
was adopted of throwing ether into
the cell, and a8 soon as

rashed in and bound him, When the
Judges would have examined Uhlmann
he flonted them and refused to plead.
“What is the good of usking me ques-
tions 7' he suid, “"You can do nothing,
capital punishment 15 abolished, and 1 am
already condemned (o more years of
prison than 1 shall live to serve [Ilo
gave the following account of himself: 1
am Uhlmunn,” he sald, “ who lately es-
caped from a prison in Soleure, where |
wis known as Mever, My futher was an
eseaped convict, 45 1w, “He was taken
into Frapee in 1842 to be made o soldier
of, but he killed the man who was con-
ducting him and got away. He died at
Berne, our native place.
brothers was ghot at Cayenne, whither
he had been transported for life; another
died in the Bagne at Tonlon, and & third,
Daniel, died ina jail at Berne. My sister
died in a prison at Haguenen, Every
meniber of my family lits been lost like
that.”
e =
Intelligenee ina Hullook.

An Australian paper relates the fol-
lowing striking instance of brute intel-
ligenee, whick occnrred not long ago in
Nuirne township, Somth Australia : A
very [;.rgu hll”uvk i.u.jlll'l'll Ilil cYe, \\'lli\ll
unyoked from the dray. by a chain, the
hook of which lacerated his eye.  After
u fow days had passed, the eye became
seriously inflamed, and it was thought
pdvisable to get him into the stock-yard
anil east him for the purpose of dressing
the wound, This was done by ropes be-
ing attached to his legs, but it was found
of no avail, from the strength of the
animal, for s soon as they attempted to
throw him he lifted his leg and pulled
the men to the ground,  Asa last re-
sort they put his head in 4 bail, & con-
trivance frequently used in that conntry
for securing animals, by getting their
necks between two npright bars of wood,
one of which is moveable at pleasure,
Hauving thus suceeeded in securing him,
they dressed his eye with bluestone. The
men then nnbailed the bullock and im-
medintely rushed out of the stock-yard,
thinking the animal wonld be infuriated
with pain, and expecting to be sttacked,
ingtend  of  which the poor sufferer
walked off guietly to the shade of o lnrge
gmm tree, and on the following morning,
much to the astonishiment of its owner
and all who witnessed it, the bullock
walked up to the stock-yard of his own
aeoord, and placed his head in the bail
to have his eye dressed ; and this he re-
peated every day nntil bis eye was quite
restored,

———

Bldding for the Site,

Now that New York has decided to
hiold an International Fairin 1883, there
i some spirited bidding as to the spot
on which it shall be loeated. This is s
question of some importance to New
York. Brooklyn believes it is highly
important to her intevests, also, nnd
makes a proposition to seoure the site,
Brooklyn says the situntion she offers is
healthy and thoroughly drained. Tt is
ecasily accessiblo now, and will be more
s0 in 1883, It adjoins Prospeet Park.
The plot containg 117 acres, and more
available land lies adjacent, It belongs
to the Park Commissioners, who have a
fund of 2200000 for its improvement,
It is fauned by salt breeses. o get to
the plaee from New York, the great
bridge, which will be finished by that
time, would have to beerossed, That
would undoubtedly, it is clpimed, he of
great interest to many persons, b is
elaimed by New Yorkers that o befter
site 1% to be fonnd on Washington
Heights, The plot suggested extands
from One Hundred and ‘Thirty-fifth
stroet to One Hundred and Forty-fifth
street, between Tenth and Nicholas avo-
nues, It has an area of nearly one hun-
dred aeves.  On the northern part of the
lot stands the Alexander Haomilton man-
gion. The place is easily accessible by
riilroads and steambosts,  Other local)-
ties have been mentioned, but as it is
desirable the site of the Fair should be
as near the Leart of the eity ns possible,
that consideration will have grent in-
fluence in controlling the site.

A Smart Judge,

[From the Virginia Chronlale. ]

A toughi-looking citizen walked into
one of the Justice's Court recently, very
much intoxicated, und requested thut he
be allowed to swear off drinking for u
year. His Honor obligingly put him
through the solemn motions, and the con-
vert with & confused ramble of well
meant but profunely-expreéssed resolu-
tions, stumbled ant of the court room.

“ B¢t he don't keep it foran hour," said
one of the grinning luwvers,
how" observed the Court with con-
fidence,

“ Nonsense | " eried evervhody,

“ What'll you bet? " asked the Judge.

“Twenty to ten,” exclaimed an eager
attarney, produving the money.

“Done!” cried his Honor, and the
stukes were turned over to & reporter,

“(onstable,” said the Court quietly * go
out and fetch thut mun hack.”

In & few mtoutes the reformed one was
dragged in, and the Judge ascended his
dias, rapped for order and looked severe.

“(harged with being drunk,” said the
Court, * what's your plea 7"

“ Guess I'm full,” admitted the prisoner
with an idiotic smile.

“Ten days in the County Jall. Con-
stable, lock up your Prinmu-r. Mr. Re-
porter, hand this Court that wealth.
Court's adjourned, Boys, let's go and flood
our lower levels.™

On Monday last Ofticer Minto, of Salem,
brought Joe Johnson to this city, charged
with selling liquor to Indians.  Yesterday
he was brought before Judge Deady and
fined $25 with the privilege of going to
prison.

) Ublmanm |
was sufficiently stupliied the gendurmes

. |
CUne of my |

“Bet he sticks to it fora week, any- |

Taking a Tumble,
IT WAS THE ICH THAT DID T

[By the Danbury News Man]

There was a bit of very smooth ive nn-
der a thin sprinkling of snow on the
wilk at the cormer of Main and Munson
stroets, one morning last winter,  Mr,
Merrill's grocery is on the corner, und
the place has focilities, when the sun
shines brightly, for the standing of
number of the populace who admire
sleighing, Dright faces, or auything not
pnpgestive  of hlt-.-ul_\', |I}I!1|‘1'5:li\'r‘ toil.
This bit of ice, like & trembling blossom
hind in the eleft of a rock, or o bright
shell embedded in the sands of & deso-
late const, had its lesson to teach to
humanity,  And & deeply impressive
losson it was too,

There wore n number of people who
wilked over this bit of e without know-
g of ity existence, just as there are
numbers who troad npon fragreant wood-
land blossoms or by exquisite seenes, or
over finer feolings, withont knowing at
[ ull of their existence.  They were hurry-
[ ing, careless people, bent on the things

of this world.

Onee in a while thers wonld come
| along an appreciative party, one whose
{ sonl was alive to little things,

The first of these was an elderly lady
of stocky forni.  8he sat down right in u
hen LA and her |i|l.~ formed in the r-'im]ll‘
of the letter O,

She simply ejneulated :

O, my ! thas i drepdful

The next wis p man gifted in the way
{of legs.  He was walking swiftly, The
| right foot tonched this bit of ice.  The
[ right foot then shot off on that sule, the
| left foot left its mooring and flew around
[ in the same divection.  This completely

reversed the position of the }uun_‘lw wis
coming down on his hunds and knees
and looking up the other way of the
street.  He tnrned very searlet in the
fuce, bot suid nothing.

He who followed him was also o slim
man. It was the beloved pastor of the
Third Chureh.  The shoek threw him
forward at first, but he recoverad him-
self jn time to go down on his back at

fonee, A pnil fll of molasses which he
[ held in his right hand added to the gen-
vrnl intevest.  He simply suid

| e Merey on ns ! whicl evidently in-
clnded the molasses.

The fourth person was n stooky built
party, muflled ap to the nose, and trot-
ting along lightly under the inspiration
of u angrecable thought.  Both of his
climbby feot gave way dlmost simul-
taneously, and in the effort to save him-
self, his feet smote the e seven times
in rupid succession, and then he went
down on his side, very red in the face
nd very low and vulgar in his conver-
sation.

Fifteen minutes lator a boy came
along on a desd ran, His left foot sirnek
the deceptive surface, and he enrled up
in n heap like n post, withont saying
anything. Ho got up and hit a boy in
the neck, who had lnughed st him, and
then passed peacefully on.

The next man to fall sat down squarely
on the walk, with both legs spread out,
and n lower set of teeth laying on the
hard snow between them.  He hastily
shoved the teeth in his pocket, jumped
up, and hurried away, looking very
much embarrassed.

Following him was a man who was
evidently n teamster, judging from his
rough exterior, and wore o devil-mny-
enre look on his face.  The shoek tarned
him completely over, and dropped  him
on his face, leaving him merely time to
say, “0. L."

Mr. Merrill, secing the series of casu-
alties, told his elerk to ponr ashes on the
treacherons spot, WiL' that party was
gotting them, o red-fnced man, full of
lifo and vigor, stepped on the place,
threw both legs wildly into the air, and
care down on the buck of his head with
# dreadful thoad, madly clutehing s bar-
rel of brooms in his descent. On getting
him to his feet it was discovered that he
el split his cont the length of Lis back,
serionsly damaged ona of his undergar-
ments, snd hoad gaid, ** Great gand !

“The White Lad,.*

“The Whits |4lli]‘\-'" it is sid, appeared at
the palace in Berlin previons to the death
of the late Prince Waldemar, Itis always
geen, or sald to be, by somebody pravious
to & death in the Hohenzollern farily.
“he White Lady” is Countess Agnes
d’Ormalunde, who holds in her arms two
children whom she killed for the sake
of murrying her lover. On the 2d of
April last o Berlin soldier quitted his post
in the corrlders of the palace and came
running pale and trembling, to tell his
comrades that he had seen the White
Lady. He was wrrested for abandoening
liig post.  When Frederick the Great lost
one of his nephews, s sontinel saw the
White Lady and took flight. He did not
return to duty till the next day, Fred-
erick sont for him,

Yo you've seon the White Lady

“Yes, sire."”

“So have [.  Asshe hins been the cause
of your desertion Ishall have hoer arrested
and probably order her hegd off."

The soldier turnod pale.

“You tremble,” gaid Frederick. “Very
well, T will pardon her if you will be
candid?

Then the soldier told the King that he
had taken advantage of the story of the
White Lady to go ofl and pay s visit to
his “girl,” with whom he had un appolnt-
ment, During the rest of Frederick’s
reign the “White Lady" was s doubtful
sort of a person.

L

A New Kluk In School-Management.

A Massachusetts teacher writes to the
National Journal of Kduealion dcru:rihmr
an experiment in the school-room which
seoms Lo be successful, Instead of facing
the pupils his desk behind them to grest
ndvantage. The naughty little ones, not
knowing when his eye is npon them,
dure not whisper and play. *They have,”
he suys, ' 80 often come to griel in ate
tempting to calenlate chances, that they
have concluded to make a virtue of
necessity, and give up play in the achool-
room a8 unprofitable, costing more than it
vomes to. Anotherdecided advantage of it
is that it completely isolates classes recit-
ing from the rest of the school ; the reci-
tation henches being in front of the
teacher's desk, between him and the
school, and the backsof the pupils being
toward each other, commmunication by
look or sign is out of the question.  The
only special rule made is that the pupils
sliould not look aroand."’

How to put awasy jellies s0 that they
will not get mouldy?—Why, leave the
pantry door open, and if there ure any
children in the house, they'll solve that
problem for you in five minotes.

Titled Amerlean Belles,

As I look ont upon the gay Boulevard
des Capucines anid note some fair faces
in the stylish carringes passing, and
recollect that they once were the admi-
ration of u broad and also s very nar-
row American cirele “at home,” and
when [ reeall their native mumes, now
lost nnder foreign titles, 1 am amazed at
what the cockney landlady in the play
ealls the “hups and downs." It is o
sonree of much inward wormwood and
gall to some of us to behold these fair
onvs lost to American citizenship and
lolling under French coronets.  But
love 18 sometimes blind and sometimes
very much wideawnke, and when the
lattor, not even a dueal or a baronial
title will cause the most independent
Ameriean  Repnblican  girl to blink.
Lookat the list, even in my momentary
memory of onr ** Republicanl court™
helles:  The Duchess de Prasin Choi -
senl s w clirming, sluh-ly ludy, well
known in Baltimore society ; the Coun-
tess Charette is one of o family whoso
nnie 18 0 honsehold word in Tennessee,
and identified with the pulin]lml !h'ritki
of a Presidency of the United States
when “grand and  grocions  manners
marked men of conrt.” No higher links
of royal alhanees ean there be found in
Frince than those of Mme, Chinrette by
hor French marriage, even if you look
down the svenue of great personages ns
far us you will and back sguin to the
venerable Duchess of St James, thoe
grandmothor of Mme. Charvette's step-
ehildren, Yot those who ean recall the
person of our gimple Democrat, Presi-
dent Polk, little deenm that on the hanks
of the SBeine dwells his favorite niece,
surronnded by the royalists of the Bour-
bon mnd Legitimist schools, and she the
most ehinrming of them all, erowned with
womanly virtnes the trae pride of an
Awmerienn lady.  And from the ** Cros-
cent City ™ came o belle of rare gqualities
and  womanly beanties, whose name,
ng the  lovely Mme. de  Danbier,
few of us will forget when re-
fined tuste and exquisite snrronndings
are the topics of our talk. I might say
something of the Marchioness d'Hursele,
of New York, and that old gronp of the
Livingston-Power society, but for the
present I remain silent, I might also say
something of another sister who became
the Princess Lanti and made n mark in
socicty nt Rome, but then I should hate
to speak of another sister who became
the Marchioness Garotti and the adopted
danghter-in-law  of the late Pope Pio
Nono, and as T am not disposed to dwell
on details, T simply allnde to theso
names formally to show the attraction of
our belles to the gallants abroad and
ywint to the failures of onr beaus at home.

Tere T might also say something of a
lovely neive of the foregoing three ladies,
who became the Conntess Sala and
graced the salons of Paris and Turin as
well us of Naples and Rome, but space
forbids the pleasure.  How mueh in the
way of challenging onr home-gallusnts,cin
be suid when the names of the Conntess
de Damas and hep sister, who marvied an
Italian Prince, wre alluded to, Both in
Baltimore and New York the family pedi-
gree and pious family [!xtlmjnllrs of these
fuir and fortunate ones 1w greatefully
known. 8o, too, that of the Conntess
Montanban, and now that Miss Hunger-
ford, of California, is added to the list of
foreign-titled American belles as 1 men-
tioned in my last letter, it is 0 sonree of
some leudable and anxions curiosity to
know who comes next? ** Why," I say
to my ** Monumental City " fair compan-
ion, ** o not some of our American men
come over here and marey o Princess or
two, just by way of revenge?" *‘Bhe:
Da you see that little maiden with a big
Normandy eap, dark blue stockings,
bright coloved kerchief, and with her
violet blne oyes and sweet, artless smilo

-oven ghe would not marry other than
o Frenchman!”  Why have our girls not
the same patriotism ¥

el

The Pope’s Paper.

The Pope is abont to go into the news-
puper business, He wants an organ, and
none of the existing Catholie jonrnals ave
to his mind.  If he has got something to
say, which he thinks the world ought
to know, and which differs from anything
that has hitherto been told it, no one can
object to the Pope running a newspuper
for the purpose of telling it. 'There is,
indead, n positive advantage in knowing
what the first ecclesjastical power con-
giders anthoritative. It onn be approved,
if trne ;and eriticised, if doubitinl. Be
that as it may, it is certain thut the re
port which his been afloat of the issue of
un anthoritative Vatican newspaper is
ahout to be verified, The genunine Pupal
(lazette, which is soon to ﬁiu;-lm-u. or, ut
least, to regnlate such organs as the
Undvers, Voee della Vevita, Tablet and
Germanda, will be o gigantic affair. It
will be printed in not less than five lan.
grnges—Italian, Fronch, Germun, Bpan-
ish and English. The charaeter of the
journal is to be immediately official,
which is proved by the snnouncement
that in it all the Papal briefs and
allocutions will be published at first
Liandl, and in their original text, The
printing machines are said to have been
ordered from Manchester. The diffienl-
tiew involved in the polyglot charneter of
its contents will be surmonnted by en-
trusting the supervision of its linguistic
composition to a select committe of
w!mllnru belonging to the Propaganda.
It is expected that about ten thonsand
copies will be sold in the streets of
Rome, The editorship in chief is as yet
undecided ; the important chuir is sid to
be contended for by tworival candidates.
One is the Pope's own brother; the other
is M. Unnnln,llt-. hitherto editor of the
Monde of Paris, Itis well known that
Leo XIIL has long been vexed st the
yrovoeative toue of the so-ealled Catho-
iv press—the *‘good press” of which
Pins IX. always spoke with snch eager
Inudation. Even while Leo was & sim-
ple Cardinal he uved to speak of found-
ing o new Catholic jonrnul. The two
local Clericalist newspapers, the Owserra-
tare Romana and the Il'r.w della Verita,
which thrived under the late Pope, do
not disgniso their uneomfortable sensa-
tions at the prospect of the appearance
of this forndable rival,
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Kill the Fatted calf.

Rev. Moy Jin Kee, Chinese pustor of a
Christian missiouary chureh in New
York, has been arrested on a charge of
stealing drygoods, and the Junder was
found upon his person, He has returned
to his first love, the “old Adam " being,
too strong for his Christian varnish.




