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Jack Ballast’s Yarn.

My story? Welﬁ don't see why 1
ghould not seratch itdown. Thore's noth-
ing to be ashamed of in it,#o far as 1

know, and though regular story writers | got |

mayn't eall it upomantic,” 1 think the
wind sets that way myself, and there's o
bit of love in it, too, though you'd never
think I was & subject for a love story, to

look at me. 1'm old enouﬂh. d'ye see, o
foel safe about the draft, and hrown eno h
to be n Hottentot; and as for flesh—well,
no matter; some of you slim youn dan-
dies will be as stoul as I if you liye a8
long. Besides that fracas at Gibraltar
didn't improve my looks, I'll tell yon
about that before my story in over, I reck-
on: at present 1 had bebter heave ahead.

¥at as I am, und old us [ am, there was
a time when | was us slender a young fel-
Jow as shipped before the mast agln his
parents’ ieave. They, Lord bless "em !
wanted to mike a counter jumper of me,
and I tried measuring rags abont o year.
Then 1 could not stand it any longer and

Jumped the old counter and cut and went
tosea. I'd ahankering for it a good while,
and the only thing I ever regrotled was
the way my poor old mother touk it to
heart, Walt a bit; honor bright, there
was one thing. .

There was Jenny Blush, old Blush's
only danghter, nud the pretuest girl [ aver
sot eyes on, Her gkin was just assoft and
fair a8 any baby's, As for her hair, 've
got u bit fn my old desk up staire, and
though it has crossod the ocean ahout o
donen times IV's 80 bright now you'd tuké
it for n eld chain coilod down under the
bit of blue ribbon its tied with,

Old Biush was my captain ashore, 1
mean to say ho was the hend of the big
dry goods store where they first setme 1o
measuring rage, and Jenny used to come
over every day after ribbons and calicos
and the ke; and, Lord love ye! 1 don't
find fault with tho women folks looking
afler such things, tho' it don't seem n man's
place to sell ‘e,  Father and old Blush
wore fast friends, and when they found |
was swiot on Jenny, they put tieir heads
together to sanction the match, I was to
be taken into partnership, d'yo see, and
witk 10 step into the rag busines when the
old man stepped out.

Woll, Jenny wnd I were fond of onch
other, and 1 kunew it already; &0, the old
folks belng sgreeable, wo saw a good deal
of each other, Bundays and evenings, to
say nothing of errands she ran to the
store. And 1 used to wish I could muke
up my mindto Itand stay ashore; but i
could not if I died for it. I heard the
wivos Ueating about my head in dreaimns,
1 hated the cloth, yurd and scissors so they
made me ill. And ono night I'told Junny
g0, Sheored a bit; but by-and-by shu
owned that she dide't hate me for iy; and
wo talked over the time whoen I should be
a captain, and gho could make every voy-
age with m, and have a cabio like o par
lor to herself.

Thon she let me kiss her. P'raps sho
Kissod me back; and [ out il the vellow
curl 1 told you of with a pair of scissori—
the only really plensant job I ever dil
with the confounded things in all my lifo.

That night 1 rao away, and though |
blabbered like a child when [ passed
mother's door, you couldn't huve coaxed
me baok again.  What a man wants to bo
he will be; and there are men meant from
thelr oradles for the water g sure as fsh
e,

1 got a letter from old mammy that cut
me up; but 1 know she'd come round, and
1 didn't quess the worst—how should 17
When it st eame to me that & man who
sold rags was better than a sailor, it took
my breath away. This was when I Hrst
went home, A’yeseo” Mamma scolded and
eried and klssed me; but Marguret, Me-
linda, and brother Charles Augustos
pitched into me foroviously. Says they:

"“You've disgruced your family—we've
been respectable gonteel folks all our lives
and now we are to have a common sailor
for a brother

I eaught it—a rogular gale, and father

L in his oar regardin disobedience.
Vhen that eame 1 eloared ont and wont

over to old Blush's, Nobody was at home
but Jonny, and she rushed into my arms.
Well, we were Lillin® nud cooin’, as sweets
hearts mostly do, I reckon, when Blush
came home to tea, 1 never heand o gale
of wind roar londer than he did when he
HAW mo.

“What do yon want here, sir,” ho asked.

Sayw [ "Don't vou recollect me, Mr.
Blush 7 I'm Jack Bollast"

Says e, “1 recollect you well enough;
bul how Jnm you show vour fuce hero
ngain

Bays 1, "1 came to soo my Jonny,'!

“Your Jenny 7" says he, “My good
follow, Miss Jonnie Biush is no matel for
a common sailor befora the mast; and
whatever may have been between yon
when you were entitled to my respoct, it
is all over now.  Youn have your cholee of
qulel!i‘ walking out yoursell or of being
kicked out”

Anyona but Jenny's father would have
beeu Goored for that. 1 jost looked np
and down and siw my fists shut up of
themselvos, and tried to keep "em so.

Says I, as cool ad 1 conld, T don't mean
to bu bofore the must all my life, sir. 1
expect to be u captain some day.”

“And,” says old Blush, "a man with no
advantags, brought up to the sea, might
boast of that; but you might have been a
partner in our firm  You might bo a gen-
tloman and have as good o business in the
dry goods line as uny man alive. And
you have chosen to bea roving rascul,
1'd see my danghter in her grave before |
would give her o you. Sam, show this
porsan out.”

This was to the servant just come aboard
with the coal hod. And whien hesald that
my fsts were beyond my control, and the
lust T saw of old Blush e was on his back
on the hearth rug. Then says [ 1o the
darkey, “teuch me if you want to, you
rascal,” and then stalked out,

Isaw Jetiny on the sly the next day and
:ﬁ:‘;m r:dh“ttl‘;lmfnh."y with me; Lut

ida of her own
Bow duty. - and kuew

Says she, "l cad't disobey wy father,
Juck. 1 love you dearly, and {‘ll never
marry any one else, bat it must be all over
between us. 1 don'tihink he would bave

relented, even if you hindn't been 8o vio
leat; but now he never will. You've done
oursell, Jack," she mid, turning quite
white and looking awsy kum me. --\- o

}:::‘“J“"M and you've got it instead

Those were the lagt words ghe sald. |
was going away when | hearda little cry
and turning saw her arms strvched (o-
wards me; then | went back
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were times, when looking over the gide.I

to fi avoice deep down in the
:"a&;’mo ;ggﬁuring her lust words over

n:
llgl\,w'" done it yourself, Jack; you
liked 't'he son better than me, and you've

t it
It doesn’t take long for the years to go
by, either on the land or on the ocean,
oy went with me a8 with ether folks. 1
got on well anou%h. Before 1 knew it I
was first mate, then second mate, then
caplain. 1 suppose I shonld have sniled
the ses till they barried me in it if it bad
not been for the first mate, Tom Hamlin.
[ loved that fallow as T might & brother, if
I'd & botter one than Charles Augustus,
At Gibralter Hamblin got into a4 row with
some English soldiers, They'd all been
drinking together; of course I took his
part. '1!]".!]' wed frearms about them and
used them upon each other, Ididn’tsave
Hamlin for they shot him dead; but I got
a couple of bullets in me, and wis L:h-kccl
up just a8 near Davy Jones's locker 4
aver n man who didn't go into it. I got
well again, snd was on the inyalid ist;
and as 1 had laid up o handful of muney
and was past forty, [ made up my mind to
ulu.r at home and take care of Tom Hawm-
lin's orphan children, He had two of
them, both girls. 1 settled down in New
York aud fetohed them home, poor, half~
starved creatures; for the womau they
boarded with was given to drink, and
kept them on bread and trencle, and ns
they told me [ must, T put them in bluck
frocks—they would have felt just as bad
in ted—and settled down to mike myselfl
comfortable. Soon 1 lovked out for @
chnplain, to pass Sunday as it poght to be,
aind the Rev, Eben Tucker's church being
handy, | shipped him along with the girls
and, a5 | always did my duty I never pre.
tended not to see the plate when the stew-
ard shoved it upour pew. The Rev. Eben
Tueker wus a soctable man, e used 10
drop in of evenings and tulk to me about
my soul; and though [ ean't sy but what
1 dropped to sleep sometimes, he knew
his duty when he did it, A captain's
duty is one thing, and & ohaplain's is an-
other, _
One duy he spoke bout noor Humlin's
guls,  Says he, " You send them to uthool,
don't you "
“Says 1, “1 haven't done it—gals are bet-
ter without learning if they can read their
Bibiles and viphier out the butcher's bill"!
Rt he kept on, and pretty soon I let
him examine them, Lord love ye, they
hardly knew their letters.  The schooling
as well as the bourd had gone for gin,
“The poor heathen are searcely more
benighted,” said our chaplain. Tl insists
on my saying pastor, but t'other sounds
st
“\We mnst find an instruetress for them,
caplain.”
Yanrely,” said 1=1 wanted to do the
best by poor Tom's children that Leould—
Saurely; Just mention & schoolmarm chap-
lnin.”
“Suid he, “My own are under the care
of the person who pluys the organ—a
lighly estimuble lady in redoced cirenm-
stunces.  Mer sohool is close by, No, —,
Broome street”
80 ho wrote the name and address on
eard, and | promised to take the girls
there.
Monday morning we took sail. 1 bought
"ot kpelling books snd satchels and slates
and by nine o'clock we were at the door,
Then I looked for the address cand, and
behold ye, | had Jost it However, 1 was
in port and could huil the ludy as “schools
(YT
Hetsey was wiping her eyes, and Pog
was bawling out that she wanted to go
home. But, says 1, “No, gxls, 1 don't
want you to grow npas benighted as the
heathen, snd. that's what the chaplain
cully ve now."
8o | lugged "om in and made my revers
oo,
“Doty, ma'am,” says 1, “"here’s two
sirls n8 nesds instenetion,  The Rev.
ben Tucker recommended ye Lo give it
‘om, and whatever extra it is for playin’
the organ, let "em learn i for 10 18 you
that works in the top loft 'o Sundays—
vou know how to doit, Cap'n Jack Bal:
ant, ot your service.  Send your bills to
L, and he'll foot ‘e 1
I win't bold with women., 'm o bit
bashiul bofore strange uns even yet, And
I hudu't looked at her,  But when [ spoke
out my nawoe she gave o little seroam and
slarted back, Of course 1 couldn't help’
looking ut her then, and she was sitting
down with her handkerchief before hot
face.
“Savs 1, “I beg pardon, are you il
mum "
Savs she, still not looking up, “Did you
say your name was Captain Ballose 2"
“Juck Ballust, at your service,” said |
Says she, “Ob, Jack ! don't you know
me
“savs 1, “Look up and Ul make sure”
And she lifted up her face and 1 saw -
woll, it wasn't the pink-cheekad girl 1
knew, Tt wasn'ta givl at wll, bot ina min.
ute it was Jenny bBlush again—a great
deal more than T was Jack Ballast.
“lenny,” says [, Ol Jenny, is it realls
you "
And then the eolor came fmto her checks
and her eyves ghttered, and she nhl.u!wn-‘l_
“Oh, not before the school, Jack,” for 1
had eavght hier up (0 wy heartund kissed
hier.
We had not much time to palaver,
then, but | came for her in the evening
and took her for o walk. And she told
me how the rag store had been ship
wrecked, and old Blush dropped dead of
|.Ipu.l|v|l'lq\‘ whon be knew i, And how my
brothier Charles Augustus had offered ber
his hand, but she sald no, and preferred
to earn her own living to marrying one
she did not leve while there was oue liy-
ing whom she did. And now it was fifteen
yours ago.

Then says 1. “Jenny, dear, 1 love von
better than ever, now I've found you
ugain,  When you wld my brother there
Wis Botus one hm-g you loved did you
mean me =

*Yes, Jack."

“Suye [, “Now you've seen me—a weath-
er-beaten, scarred old sallor—=do you thiuk
the same ¥

Says she, 1 alwavs shall, Jack."

*“Come on, then," says . And not an-
other word until we came to Rev. Eben
Tucker .-h 'I'hc{‘r;l rang the bell,

“Says she, “Why have you brought me
here, Jack 7' ’ -

“Says |, “To make the chaplain murry
us, my love™ I

Says she, “Its too sudden;
What would peeple say®'

“No matter for the people,” says 1.

And in we walked.  And forallshe told
me thal no woman was ever married be-
fore in a delaine dress and straw bonnet,
the chaplain dida't @ind it any obstacle,
bat spliced us. Aud so, after filteen
::‘;" waiting, I got my Jennie for my

1 dont think sbe's sorry for it and 1
know [ ain’t, and as for poor Tom's chil-
dren, she's a molher W "ew. And
whether there is any romagee in my
::*"? v Aoy b is & happy ome for me in

ie ending, as sure as iy name
Ballast. ¥ is Jack

1 can't.

Beminiscences of Gen. Thomas.

illustrating the peculiarities of General

Thomas a8 & man snd eommunder, form-
ed the staple of gossip wmong the
veterans of his army lately assembled
here to do henor to his memory.

When General Slocum and General

ohunged hearty greotings. In the gocial
chat [gl(;]ioh followed they were both re-
minded of an episode in which they,
next to General Thomas himself, were
the chief sctors, In March, 1863,
Lieutenant Porter, of the Indiana Vol-
unteers, two privates and & wagon nis:
ter became detached from their train
wont out on a foraging expedition, and
were captured by o party of guerillus.
The Licutenant wis ina honse signing
roceipts for the grain with which his
wagons were londed, when the foremost
wagon, containing the two unarmed
privates and the wagon master, git:whul
off ahead of their escort,  The Lienten-
ant rode oun to halt the wagon, and on
his sproach was forced to surrender to a
party who hal already captured the
wagon. 'The four prisoners were muide
to ride nntil mi(lnig\xl-. when the party
halted and prepared to camp, The
lunds of the prisoners were tied behind
them, and they were made to stand in a
row two or thrée yards from their eap-
tors, At the signal the latter drew their
rovolvers, and fired nt the prisoners.
Three prisoners were shot dead ut the
first fire, but Lientenant Porter wus not
hit, He sprang away in the darkness,
and after donbling on his pursuers sev-
eral times, st last threw himself over o
bank into the river, linvimg first sue-
epeded jn frecing his hands,  He finally
reached camp in safety.

When the cirenmstances of this atrovity
were made known to General Thomas,
his indignation knew no bonuds. After
considering the mutter he decided npon
& novel method of retalintion, und one
which subsequent events proved to be a
most effectual preventative of guerilla
murderers. This wis to levy 850,000 on
the property of the rebel citizens within
& eirenit of ton wiles of the place where
the murders were committed, the pro
coods to be deyvoted torelieving the fami-
liew of the murdered men. General
Sloommn was charged with the execution
of this order, and detailed Colonel
Kotcham, now well-known Representa-
tutive in Congross of the XLLIth New
York Distriet, to muke the assessments,
and seize property to vover the wmount
naned, if no botter method of ealleeting
shoult suggest itself.  Doubis were ex-
pressed with regards to thie success of
the effort, but Colonel Keteham pro-
eooded so vigorously in lis work that Le
was ennbled to eollect and sell property
to the value of 835,040, Genernl Slocum,
in reporting the result o General
Thomas, paid Colonel Ketcham a high
compliment for skill and energy, He
also recommaonded that after the sum of
210,000 to the family of cach of the dewd
soldicrs should be paid, and a few bun-
dred dollars nssessed upon porsons who
has aftorwards prn\'i'tl to be fl'i('llt"_“ T |
beon repaid, the remainder, about SOU00,
shonld be divided among the families of
two other soldiors of the command who
hiswd lost their lives ab the bhandsof the
guerillas,  All of this was done,

CGieneral Thonas himself was not o man
of many ancedotes,  He Lold no stories
for the sake of stories, nor was he one
wlio taught by parables, us Mr, Lincoln;
bt he had @ wilitary habit of speoch,
voncise, pithy and epigramatic, His
reply to Genorul Sherman, who eviticised
his abundant baggage, that he did not
propose to marel without food to eat and
u bed to sleep in, is familiar to all and
charneteristic of the man, It was his
considerate attention to the comfort and
Liealth of his men that carned for him the
famous nickname of “Pap.” When it is
considered that perliaps two-thirds of
the gaps in the runks of & regiment at
the ¢lose of o eampaign are due, not to
the bullets of un encmy, but to the
thoughtlessness or incompeteney of those
in charge of the health snd strength of
the army, his caro in this respect fully
warrants the admirstion and love from
hiis ol subordinates of which the recent
demanstration wis an expression,

At tie sawo time he was too good and
Just a General to permit this desire for
comfort to degenorate into indulgenee,
s Be  was espeocially  opposed  fo
predatory fopaging for luxuries.  “*On
one ocension,” said General Negley the
other night, “while the army were at
Murfreesboro, the General gent for meto
ingist npon a stricter discipline of my
division,  [here had boen a five in the
town, and before the bricks wore cooled
the soldiers carried them off to the csnp
for chimneys. It ia possible that the
fire hind been of incendiary ovigin, such
celdents often happen near camps. Al
any rate General Thomas set for me and
smid:  “This must be stopped, or the first
thing yon know they'll carry off the
whole town.'”

Said a distinguished naval officer at the
reunion: “Thomas was an old-fashioned
gort of n man, He reminded me of Zach
Taylor. He took the refuse which Sher-
mun loft behind and worked it over, re-
treating before Hood until be got ready
to fight, and then he elouned him out.
Personally, ho was a kind, quiet min,
who woulil hear whigyou had to say and
treat everyhody welll  In some ““"i"""‘
he was like Adwmiral Foote, thought he
wasn't so heavy on religionand temper

anee, But ke was a good tman, morml
man; i short, be was sn old-fashioned
man."

Another gentleman  traced  some
features of stmilanty between UGeneral
Thomas and General Washington, Doth
were Virginians of an iposing presence,
of weorruptible integrity, endowed with
solid rather than brilliant talents, being
Generals better qualified, perbaps, for
defense than for attack, “‘and both
‘Paps, ” he added, by way of peorstion.
: The ‘lw:t p;ska-r-pln_\*er in Eureka be-
ongs to the church. Per it should
be added that ke Las stoppt:ip::h_tmg

A little fellow, on going for the first
to church where the pews were very
I.nlglh was asked on coming out what he
did in charoh, when he replied: “I went
:::o a cupboard and

A soat on a

Ditches are dug alongside the Iron
Mountain and Southern ruilroad, three
feet wide and two deep, by mesns of an
enormous plow, which is dawn by a

of a thonsand men.

Stories of the war, especially incidents o

Koteham met at the reunion they ex-| grea

locomotive. This machine does the work |
| of the chief foreign correspondents. '

The British Uniforms.

1t may be mentioned that the English
18 the most thn::;muu;rﬁly dmmﬂ
any in Europe; this is partly & conses
giwn?:e, o doubt, of their system of
voluntary enlistment, which makes it
pecessary that the soldier's life, and es-
inllv his dress, ghould appear at-
s:rtiv;s to the ugnnms:n}mpulut_,wn from
which recruits are mainly obtained, The
tar costliness of the cavalry uniform,
and the way in which the troopers coat
is bedizencd with tags and embroidery,
would seem to indicate that the cavalry
is & legs popular service than the in-
fantry, needing special attractions; o8
indeed ds only natnral with an insular
people, the inclosed natore of whose
conntry affords little Bcn{:e for cavalry
operat'ons, while that ranch seldom
takes o part in the isoluted expeditions to
distant  regions of which the military
yecords of the nation ‘are mainly com-
yosed,  In the British, even more than
in other armies, the leading part has
always been played by the infantry, and
its trinmphs ]um- alwiys been nssociated
with the prowess of the wrm,  DBut al-
though the Dritish upiform in _uIl
branches is costly, the resalt to foreign |
eves is hardly commensurated with the |
outlay. What these people term
semartness” is the thing now most aitad
at in their uniforms; smartness at press
ent taking the form of retrenchment of
the skirts of the tunic till hardly any
skirts are left. A thus curtailed (verk-
urzter) guardsman, his scanty coat snr-
mounted by un cnormons shako, and his
trousers tucked into guiters, seen alone,
as when on sentry, hns n very forlorn
and top-leavy appearance, althongh t[m
offect in the massis wellenough, Butin
undress no skirts at all are worn, and
smartness takes the form of an almost
delicate tightness of dress. To see one
of their tall troopers—for althongh com-
pured with us the English are a #mall
race, they have a sufticiency of tall men
whorewith, to overweight their limited
number of troop-horses —wearing on the
pxtreme odge of his head n little cap,
about as useful as the pocket-handker
ohief a lady carries at a ball, and a
curions instance of survinal, (Zopfthum)
11is legs incased in very tightly-strapped
trousers, and the npper part of his body
in & very tight and very short jacket,
with not a pocket big enongh to Lold
even & sausage, looking altogether the
picture of discomfort and smartness—
when T see one of these long-legped
giunts walking in Bloomsbury Giardens,
or other fashionable resort for the ehild-
ven of the uristocrasy and their female
attendants, my impulse is always present
the poor fellow with a petticoat to \\'ml-
around him.  Also, when dining with
the oficers—and on more then one oc-
easion dnring my visit to England lave
these hospitable islanders pressed on me
their good solid food and flery Neres and
Oporto wines in their camps of Aldershot
and Shorneliffe—when [ have seen a
stont and rubicund field officer, whose
short open “‘shell jacket” displayed all
the proportions of his_portly frame, me-
thonght that the long frock-coat worn hy
ull branches of our army was both more
comfortable and more decent.  DBut, 4s
I have said, the English are an imitative
swople in military affairs, and perhaps
sofore long will adopt this our good cns-
tom of s cont that really covers, ns they
have adopted our Lielmet and many other
parts of onr system.—[Captuin Von
Scliwert, in Fortnightly Review,

The Lite Editor of the London Times,

The eable announces the death of
Johu Thaddens Delane, who was for
thirty six vears editor of the London
Pimes.  He withdrew in 1877, in il
health, and passed the closing years
ol his lile in retirement, chiefly in
thoe south of Peanco and Italy, — Mr,
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It is well known that in the year 1851
Mr. Braid, a Scotch surgeon, established
in Manchester, who wus present at the
mesmerie exhibitions of Lafontaine, Wi
first struck with the idea that thesd
phenomens, proclaimed a5 the effect of 0

etic fluid, were only a natural cons

sequence of the fixed look and entire ab-

straction of the attention, which present
themselves under the monotonous mnnip-
ulations of the magnetizer, Mr.
proved in his experience the entire dis-
ableness of @ so-called maguetizer and
his supposed secret agents ot fluids pro-
duced throngh certain manipulations;
he taught the subjects of the experiments
to place themselves in this sleeping con-
dition hy simply making them gaze fix-
edly at some object for & long time with
strict attention and unmoved gaze. It is,
therefore, clear that this condition of the
nerves, cansed by the steady look and
attruction of attention, in one part of the
brain, brings the other part into sction
with it and changes the functions, to
whose normal activity the phenomena of
the will are nnited.  This is the actual,
natural, physiological connection of this
mysterious appearance. It only remains
{0 118 now to ascertain which portions of
the brain first and second Dbecome
altered, and in what these changes co: sist,

According to Braid, for example, on
one oceasion, in the presence of 800 per-
sons, ten ont of fourteen full grown men
were placed in a sleeping gondition in
this way. All began theexperiment at the
same {ime; the former with their eyes
fised upon a projecting cork, placed
gocurely on their foreheads; the others,
at their own will, gazed stecdily at cer-
tain points in the direction of the nudi-
ence.  In the conrse of ten minutes the
eyelids of these ten porsons had volun-
tarily closed. With some consciousness
remained; others were in catelepsy, and
entirely insensible to heing stuck with
needles, and others on awakening, knew
absolutely nothing of what had taken
pluce during their sleep. Fven more;
three persons of the audience fell asleep
without Braid’s knowledge, after follow-
ing the given direction of gxing their
eyes steadily on some point.

DBraid's experiments, which arve desig-
nated as the beginning of n scientifie in-
vestigation of extremely complicated
nervons phenomenn, did not find at first
the esteem and homage dne to them, and
gradually sank into oblivion, This is
explained by the foct that they were as-
sociated with mesmerism; and Lafontaine
whose “magnetic” exhibitions were the
first cause of Braid's investigalions, pro-
tested, not without animosity, that
“hypotism," or **Braidism," was identi-
fiod with his “mesmerism.” Braid him-
golf, in the course of his experiments,
sopms to huave lost his former scientifie
foree as an investigator. Then, in 1858,
Mr. Grimes, the American, with his
“Llectro-Biolgy,” appeared and took up
the intelloctual epidemic of medinm and
spiritual apparitions, which were wit-
uessed in astonishment and saw the
whole world more or loss impressed by
it. It was, natnrally, then, not at all
surprising that hypotism, or Braidism,
romained almost nnknown to seience.
Only once it attracted scientific attention
and iterest, and then only for a short
time.  This was in 1850, in December,
after Velpean and Broca, two well known
surgeons of a La Societie de Chirargie,
in Paris, cansed the most intense sensa-
tion by placing twenty-four women in a
sleeping condition by Braid’s method,
and then performing surgical operations
without causing the shghtest pain,

SHORT ITEMS,

[s the knot ina porker's tail o pigs-
tie,

A rich relation—The telling of a racy
story.

Mosqnitoes penctrate into the best 1o-

Delune was 62 years of age, an O

ford gradunte and a London burns-

tor. His tuther had been in tormer |
yeurs the business muanager of the
Times, and he ontered the office in
1830 a5 assisstant to the then editor, |
Thomas Barves, whom he sucoeodud |
as oditor in 1841, The earcer of My,
Délane is the history of the greut
London newspaper at ils highest
point, and he directed its course
through the eventlul period since
IS0 (with one exception) with won

derful success, e never held any
other position, und was ravely away
from his post of duty, but alwiys,
when in lmu.lun in health, e-t.xn'l'nq
at the oftice unti! the paper went to
press, and attending to every  detail
of the make-up of the reading pages.
He wade a briof visit to the United
States in 1867 Me. Delane was aro-
bust, energetie mas, and physically
atype ol the best cluss of ]'tll-_:l:n.lj

He had o bearty manver thut eapti

vauted all who came i contact with
him, whilst he hwl Wo saperior in
quickly measuring the drirt of public

opinion, and wsting the scose ol tie
ruling classes of Great Britain upon
greal questions ot State policy.  He
was 4 brilliant conversationalist, and
for wany years promioent in London
society, bis great abilities and charm.
ing manners giving him the entree to
the highest circles. To these quali-
ties and advantages hoowed much of
his success in directing the course of
the Times. The control of that in- |
fluential journal wus tor a long por.
iod in the hands of Mr. Delane and |

Wobbe Dasent, who was assistant
editor, and Mowbray Morris, he
| business manager. Mr, Morris retir
ed several years ago in  broken
health, subsequently dying, and Mr,
Dasont was made a British Civil Ser.
vico Commissioner in 1870, being af.
rerwards knighted. The control of
the Times then passed to John C
MacDowald, the present manager,
aod Dr. T. Chenery, the present edi.
tor, who sucoceded Messrs. Morris
and Delane, though John Walter,
M. P, the chief’ proprietor, exercises
& close supervision. During the past
five years there has been a change in
| the chiefs of all the leading depun-
ments of the Times, inclading some

|
| Those old ancients knew their little

| markuble fact, adds that the old lady was

his two brothers.in law, Sir lie:;rg|~'

ciety.

Ought a baker drive a thorough bread
horse,

Anarrow-minded class—Those devoted
to archery.,

Case of rapture—Where a lover is
wrapped up in his girl,

Off-fish-ally speaking—Reports of Fish
Commissioners,

The Nibilists are making desperate
efforts to an-nihil-ate the Czar,

Motto of Lonisiana —"If at first yon
don't sneceed, lie, lie again.”

The way Hanlan beat Elliot was his
superior manuer of Hanlan his oars.

Thongh all vessels are not propellers,
yeb every vessel has its (s)crew.
Brigham Young'sesiate finally sim-
mers down to 875,000, which is to be
divided among seven heirs.
H'l'iu- grand secret of Russian valor——
.I .!h-rn-n 0 mueh *iteh” to their names
its no wonder they “come np to the
serateh.”
_ *“Throw him a rope,” the Philadelphia
1.'.:::.»-~n'i:r remarks, is the proper thing

to say when you see a friend of yours
overhoard, The effect is magical.

All the axes and bnek-saws found in
the rains of Pompeii are of light make,
as if constrmeted for woman's use.

busingess,

Conundrum by Smythekins: “Why
is the Captain of o sl;if: like an astrono-
mer?” All of Smythekins fellow-boarders
gave it up. gHe brought us the answer:
“"Becanse he sees tars,”

There is an old lady, 107, in Boston,
who never uses ﬁp(-c.mcles. and whose
sight is 88 good as it ever was, [P, 8,
the Boston Posf, which records this re-

born blind, |

.'].'Iw clergyman in a certain town, as
the ocustom is, having published the
bonds of matrimony Letween two per
sons, was followed by the clerk's read-
ing the hymn beginning with these
words:  “Delnded sonls that dream of
heaven!”
What has become of the old race of
cirens clowns, those genial, jolly fel-
lows who made one langh at the oldest
jokes?—Transcript, Justas if you did
not know they are paragraphers—on the
daily papers,

“Ikey, vot you vas geshioodying,
| sy?" “Now, ole man, uf you only don't
{say geshtoodying: aber ing!”
| “Vife, you hear mit dot? Dot tells
someding to hisold fader. U I dont
vas sent you bei dot school, and haf you
dot Enklmsh getanght, how you know vot

raid | possesses that rare gift, to

THE OF THEM,
It seems to me that tl!o_ great wang o
soviety at the present day is good COnyer.
sationalists, In fact, one who eyeuls |
the art of conversation bhas got to e .:
rare a bird upon the earth that g sy or

hostess at a dinner or evenin
his or her wits' end to find uo:;r:mfu i: I:i
rev.
guests from growing dull ol:- mln;'::i.llhd'
matters in general becoming prosy and
lacking in interest. One Poason of l;"’,‘l
searcity 18 that society has to a groge o
tent learned to do without they c;'
other words, the tenor of the wlk gt Lhn
ordinary social gathering has become gy ,g
avolume of nonsense wnd frivolty Lh:g
insttuctive conversation hus beconu g |ogy
art, br hus been retired to the privaey {
the Eimily circle,  We do not hear m'm?
latter day of men and women pelijevip :
widdreputation as brilliant c:mvmmi,ﬁ,_
ulistdas they did in days gone by, Jyg
suppise Madame Do Stael should drg
into e midst of an evening Nl!t'rlnqu
mentut one of our social gutherings angd
shoull attempt to introduce or disenss thy
probldns of ethics, philosophy, and .I"Jli"
ties, which mode her a national reputation
as & edpversationalists, and her presenes
necessiry to the gnccess of almost every
literary soiree in Paris, and whose charm.
ing povers of conversation kept constuyt.
Iy aroupd her stutesmen, poets, and phi-
losophars, plessed listeners and arooy
sdmires,
In thi age she would be denouncid g3
an old: woman with a hobby, and he
u bore d the first magnitude,  She could
no mord adupt hersell to the tone of sog-
ety of tie present day or mingle in its
conversition thun the eagle could adopt
the mainers and customs of the duck
Imugimlher geated upon one end of a sofy
in the dawing room with her highly orn.
amentel fun before hor fuce, and her eves
peeringfrom bebind it at a yonng Adonis
at the oher end of the sofa, and with the
most languishing wir and bewitching smils
possiblo saying, “Now, Mr. A, I'think yon
are real pean,” :
The ain of both men and women in
modern society should be to elevate the
standard of conversation and restore to
society tae literary tone that sociul guth-
arings usd to and ought now 1o possess,
As it exilts at present, conversation hag
become 1 ‘rile of words, a great deal of
talking ad not much said.
The qustion presents itself:  Can it be
remedied if so, how? The reason, | be
lieve, wly the art of conversation lias
renchied i present low ebb is because we
do not uiderstand or appreciate eath
other’s wath, In ather words, the gen.
tlemen hate become thoronghly impressed
with the iden that in order to make them
selves ngracable to the ladies they mug
keep up a constant stresm of nonsense
und silly tterances; and the lndies seem
to have formed the same iden in reganl
to the gentlemen, until out of this matusl
misunderganding has grown this cmpty,
meaninglas jargon ol words wt wlmos
every sochil gathering—a sort of shower
of soap babbles,
I wus present gt an evening parly not
long ago, and was sitting with & group of
ladies and gentlemen, when & ludy whom
I Lindd known slightly in society for nearly
d year, and whose mission 1 fb.ld ulways
stupposed to be to “bow, und swirk, und
giggle,” began to speak of a new work of
an aathor she had been reading, and with
utl warnestness of manner, spoke of ber
adiniration of the writer's style, and, 0
utter astonishment, proceeded 1o point out
what seemed to her his strong and  weik
points us an author. The effect upon the
group around her wns apparent.  An i
teresi, was at once awakened in the topie
of conversution, and when it ended s
pleased expression was visible upon the
countenances of all who heard it, Avd
upon leaving the house some one remarke
that the young lady in question lud been
unusuall fmﬁnating during the evening
The trath was; she had only dropped her
soeiely face and manner and was appear
ing us herself. In her tittering and gix
gling she hael supposed she was simply
making herself ugreeable. What we want
is to know and understand each other
better.
In order to improve the tone of conver
gation I do not mean that we are to be
grave und stiff in ourdeportment. I mesn
that we should be brillinnt, guy and spark:
ling: but let us be sensible about it. [um
heartily opposed to any tombstone solem-
nity or chl fogyism about soeiul enterlain:
ment, 1 am one of those who believe
that & lady can wear her hair banged, and
haye & trail to her dress “nine yards long”
and all the ruffles and furbelows she can
piln on, and still have o head “chuck full”
of hard, solid sense, and that 4 gentieman
can part his hair in the middle (but |
would earnestly advise Lim nottoinfringe
upon the province of the ladies to thatex:
tent) and still be a sensible man, )
To remedy this evil tendency of society
all we hiave to do is to he onrselves wnd &
onrselves by mental enlture for our pan
in the reform. Conversation is an art that
ean be acquired by anyone, and is readily
possessed by a familinnty with current
events and literature, I believe that (b
greatest aids to instructive conversation
are wetropolitan magnzines and newsps-
pers of the present day. Rend and atods
thew carefolly and talk about the snle
jects and questions of whichi they treat 10
your friends, and you will soon berome
50 interested in the movements of civilize
tion that you cannot nelp talking abott
thetn aud talking well. A,

e —— L

Active devotion to Christ's service if
another cure for spiritnal despondency-
The faith faculty gets nnmb by long
action, but a8 a limb becomes Iilfllll'
and useless if it is not exercised. 4
love-power grows cold if it iy not kept
fired up. When faith and love both rup
low, the sonl easily falls into an agne | t
When &  desponding  Chnisti®
came to old Dr. Alexander for rel
the doctor nrged him to prayer, I d0

ray continually.” *What do you praf
?or?“ The young student said, *I pry
that the Lord would lift upon me the
light of His conntenance.” ‘“Then,” &
plied the sagacious veteran, “'go now
v that He will use you for the convel®
sion of souls.”  This was on the prin@
pal that & man who is in danger o freer
g, will keep himself warm by pullisf
others ont of the snow. Zealous worke?
for Christ seldom drift into the region
fogs. They are too busy to nurse dou bt
and the exercise of their graces keef*
them in & glow.—| Theo, L. Cuyler.

“Couldn’t you lend me 857" *Yes, |
conld, but I wou't* “Then you thisk!
1 wouldn't pay you back® * Yes, yo*
would, but you couldn't"”

“Single man, sir?” asked the lawyer ¥
the witness took hLis place, “‘Yes, &%

vos der way right o #
Allewsil” = T P, &

lﬂl the reply. Lawyer: *Wife living®
Confusion and rapid explanstions.




