A STRANGE LOVE
BY H, C. LODGE.

I olusped hor, strugeling, 1o my broasi;
[ whispered love unkuowng

One itiss apon ber Hoa 1 pressed -
And sbe was all my own.

I loved ner with n love profound,
E'en Desth could ne'er destroy—

And yet 1 must confess [ found
My bliss bad some a'loy,

One eve [ saaw her, unawares,
Upon & fellow's lap,

He claiming kinws ripe and rare—
Tatid nitlike the chap. -

Bhe L ad sowe Nt (e we have all),
And one I boped to throttl— v
Bhe had, alas, what I must call
A wonkness for the bottle,

One maorn 1 met her ero was made
Her tollet, und beneath

At oid straw bat her Inugh beirayed
My dirling bad no teoth.

Uneoneclous of my presence the
WiLh witiess antios rure, -
Tote off her hat und ~Graclows me' -

Her beud was minus balr,

Bot love I8 founded on & rock
And mufhtylu s wlght,

For 1 conld lewrn, withont » thotk,
she conld not read nor wrle.

she could not danee nor sing # Lone,
Andl sonrealy conld converse;

But whst esred T—shie wis uy own
For vetter ur for worse.

0! how 1iove her=1 confestd
Devotlon sod you, ey e,

Would do thesweme I yuu possessed
Another such & Baby,

The HMandkerchiel md Fan,

A dainty handkerchief and a Japanese
fan, the handkerchief, cirelessly thrust
throngh the fan's sticks, were lying on
chair,

“Well," said the handkerchief, “how
doyon like this? We hoje had enough
sen air at any rate, left ot all night on
this damp piazza. It is outrageons, I
look like an old rag."”

“It is careless of her!' answerod the
fan. “I feel very rhenmatic, and 1 am
sure my sticks are spoiled."”

“Spoiled! 1 shonld thitk so!" snapped
the handkerchief; “all the varnish is
coming off on me. 1shdl never be fit
to b seen again, and 1 hate rig-bugs."

“It is better than nsh-deaps,” stid the
fou, drearily; “that is where 1 will be
thrown at last. It is awful! Such dirty
people pick one up.”

“Well, 1t is nicer to by picked up by a
pleasant person,” said the handkercluef.
“Phat Mr. Cartright, now. He always
Irit'kn me up socarefully when our lady

ets me full. I like him

“Yos, I know,” said tae fan, but why
does she let me fall so often? 1 wonder
if ladties always jump npwithout looking
at what they have? It seems so, Up
they get, down rolls dozensof things,
and off go the gentlemen to pick them up.
They swear over ib too sometimes, they
poll so far, So a ball of worsted told
me."

“0! ladies never think. Itisn't ex
pected,” said the handkerchief shortly.
*“They are supposed to look PWHL that's
all! Dress does o great deal toward po-
sition. Onr lady was very eareful about
Lier toilettes for coming here. She has
handkerchiefs to mateh every dress, She
camo to get into society yon know,"

“Did she?” said the fan curionsly,
“What does that mean?"”

“Well, really,” answered the handker-
chief, contemptuously, *“yon seem to
know very little of the world;but snyp-
pose quite simple-minded people live m
Japan."

“Japan,” laughed the fan; "I never
saw the place. Most of us are made in
Amerien and perfumed. It does just as

well,  But never mind  that—tell me
abont society. What must one do to get
there? Is it a place?”

“A place!” langhed the handkerchiof
in her turn, T should think not, indeed.
Society is people, not everybody, but
the people.”

"{\'imt sort are they?" asked the fan,

—“handsome?”

“Well, not always; sometimes.”

“Clover?”

“No, not always; sometimes,”

“Good people, porliaps?”

I ufraid not alwnys.”

“Rich?"

“Often, but not always; our ludy is
rich enongh, yon know: her father made
it in the glue factory.”

“Well, what sort of people is society,
then?" said the fan.

“Oh! people of family. The Walling-
fords and the Shushans and the Gaottards
in our town, They are society. Blood,
you know."”

“T don't know anything of the kind,”
answered the fan, sturdily, I have
heard that Mr. Wallingford's grandfather
kept a grog shop, and that Mr. Gottard's
mother made flowers for o living before
ghe was married. Is that all society is?"

“You don't understand,” said the
handkerchief, crossly; “are rather stupid.
You can tell society people in a minute;
thev have an air. They come into a
room s if they owned everything in it,
and so they do. Plenty of people bow
down to them."

*Ali! now yon begin to talk,"” said the
fan. ‘T am not so stupid; you did not
tell me properly before. Isee now, I see
now, 1t is push which mukes society;
smiling and bending, but pushing along
all the same: never minding snubs, and
sliding into place after all. T have seen
people get through crowds that way; it
18 the same sort of thing, A smile and
by-your-leave here, and a gruff push

ere, and 8 stiff Leg pardon, another
time, but always getting throngh, Be-
fore people know it sometimes, there you
are in front of them. They almost won-
der how yon got there. Push, smile,
push, aad on you go; all—"

“Dear me,” interrupted the handker-
chief, "“there comes our lndy—and with
Mr. Gottard, for all the world! How did
she get o know him?"

“Why," said the fan, slyly, ** he talked
to her all last evening, very close, in this
very spot—were you uxleep?— why didn't
you tell me he was society?’

“It was so dark.” murmunred the hand-
kerchief, rather ashamed. “'One can’t
tell suciety people in the dark.”

#(Oh! here it 18." said s bright, fresh

oung voice. “‘I'm so glad. Dear old
LD; would not lose it for the world;
now—"

“Nor would I have yon, " answered Mr.
Gottard, very softly, “'it reminds me of
one of the pleasantest evenings | ever

A
“Oh! oh!" whispered the fan to the

bandkerchief, “she is in society.”—Fhil-
adelphia Press.

Will you, then, p «wee them? - |[W
Waybridge in Boston Traveller.

Ameriean Honey on Vietoira’s Table.

It is & carions commercial fact that
whereas & yoar ago no American honoey
in the comb was imported to England, not
less than balf & millliun pounds will be
sent in the next twelve months, The
trouble was hLoney could not be sent
strained and eanned, for the reason that
it wonld candy,  Ameriean honey is by
far the best in the warld as regurds
flavor and purity of appearance.  Know-
ing that, & New York firm hired Mr.
Hodge, o well-known honey expert, to
try to introdues it in England, Over the
water went Hodge, with a big lot of the
sweet stufl’ in the comb, 1t required
skill to pack it and to load and nnlond,
but it arvived ull right, not a cell being
burst? The English dealers in honey
gave him the cold shoulder.  They had
the (‘l“t{)l'.ﬂlll‘ the British Bee Jowrnol
give him # raking down, and they
themselves added all the mean things
they could say.

r. Hodge made little headway. He
was abont to give it up for a bad job
when & brillinnt thought struek him. He
must get the honey on the Queen’s table.
How was he to do this?  While picking
his teeth after dinner and rnminating on
the subject, his aye alighted on a pickle-
jar, It bore the name of & man who lad
been high steward in Windsor castle.
“He's my man,” said Mr. Hodge to him
self, and away he went for the pickle-
min:  Did he rush np to him and blnrt
ont, I waut to put American honey on
the Queen's table?” Not a bit of it. He
began to talk pickles with the man
asked o thonsand guestions about how
they were mude, ate o score or more of
them, and ended by proposing that the
pickle-man furnish pickles fo the Ameri-
can house that he represented.

The pickle man was delighted.  The
New York man gave him an onder, They
had a bottle of wine together, and the
American said:  “Now, I have helped
you, yvon must help me.  Can't yon put
American honoy on the Queen’s table?”
“OF conrse 1 ean,” was the reply, ind in
no time the arrangoments were mude. A
ease of honoy was given to the pickle
man, and another wus sent to the high
stewnrd, and in a short time some of 1if
was before theroyal family, The young
folks liked it so well that Vietorin gave
orders that it be kept in the castle,

That was enongl. American lLoney
was from that moment in demand, and
Mr. Hodge has just sent orders for the
shipment of 300,000 pounds of this year's
crop.  The Hritish Bee Jowrnal flopped
over to the other side and was ]Ulltt in
praising the Ameriean article.  Every
fashionable table must have American
honey.— Care. Cineinnuti Enguirer

— -

Accordlug 1o the Freneh Code,

The duties of seconds oceupy much
space in. Counte de 5, Thomas's dispen-
sible volume. As n rule; of conrse,
they must prevent their principals from
meeting und making it up.  But if one
of the duelists is of no skill with his
weapons, while the other is o magter of
the foil and pistols, we gather that the
seconds may try to arrange matters even
on the ground.  They shonld not allow
either purty more than a minnte aim, but
a wonnded man is allowed two minutes,
after which he is ont of the game. A
guarter of an hour's delay on the gronnd
18 quite grace enough to give up an un-
punctual duelist.  In a fight with saber
ot rapier, no one should be permitted to
purry with his bund; it is as illegul us
the coup de botte or “'leg before wicket”
in Bogland,  The old school of fenes
permitted the use of a dagger in the left
hand, for parrying. In asword duel the
seconds are armed with big sticks to et
force their decisions,  In fighting with
pistols the distance between the parties
should be 15 paces. M. Gambetta
tights 80 or 40 paves, it s more states-
manlike, The pistols should be equally
strange to both parties,  The length of
the barrel must be the same in both
weapons.  When once onthe ground the
ground the principals bow politaly; that
18 all they have to do till the seconds
Lave completed their arrangements. The
seconds must feel the bodies of the men
to see that they carry nothing which
might break the course of a bullet.
Some one fought a banker once, and hit
him in the waisteoat, without satisfac-
tory results, The banker had been
struck in a portmonnaie full of gold, and
his adversary congratulated him  on
“gkillful investinent of his money.”
After both parties have promised to com-
ply with the nrticles of battle, the
second says,” “I warn you that at the
word armez you must cock your pistols,
and that honor bids you not to fire before 1
say firez,” The men are then placed, the
word armiez is gven, aud after o few
secomuls, fires,  The combatants fire in
succession; the first have 4 minute in
which to aim, and the second a minute
after the other pistol lias gone off ~two
minutes, if he is hit, Thisis the manner
of the stationary duel. It really seems
as if the combatants must generally be
rather nervous, for it might be thonght
next to impossible to miss an object the
size of & wan 15 puces with & minote al-
lowed for aiming. The duel ar signal
we recommend to Pc-ucuful souls averse
to bloodshed. From 256 to 85 paces
separates the opponents.  The signal to
fire is given by one of the seconds clap-
ping his hands twice in half & minute. In
this duel the principals fire simul-
taneonsly, and it is rather o snup shot ut
best, To fire too soon or too lute is to
commit a felony. If one man fires and
the other reserves his fire, the seconds
must run between thom. A pleasing
duty this for dizinterested friends of the
parties. — The Saturday Review.

HUMOROUS,

Politienl principles change, kingdoms
are overthrown and religions aiter; but
four neen nold an undistorbed pre-ewmi-
nence in their own péculiar line,

It i= hard to decide which is the more
pestilentiul—the young bore who 15 forey-
er bragging what he is going to do, or the
old bore who is forever bragzing what Le
has done,

A #on of the Green Isle stood on the
highway looking on a comrade who wus
Iying belpless through drink. The day
was hot, and, as the Irishman wiped his
forehead, he said, sadly: “Ah, my Loy I
wish I had half of your disesse ™

A poem commences: ‘‘Under the
willows he's lying.” He must be &
tramp. They lie underall sorts of trees.
One was discoverad lying under au axle-
tree the other morning. The owner of
the wagzon made him wheel-wright around

and leave.

Charocteristies of Lord I'erby

Lord Derby, till Lis marringe. was the
reverse of your guiet, domestic man,
who is typically snpposad to shine at ten
parties. He was so rarely under the
wtornal roof, that when he tnrned up one
day st Knowsley: “Hullo, Edward!"
exelaimed his father, “is Dizzy doad?
Or are you going to bo married? Or
what is ##?"  His sire very often nrged
him to get married, and he ns often re-
fused, preferving a roving life.  He has
been twice in India, and, curiously
enough, was first returned to Parlinment
during his stay in that country, and first
appointed to oftico Jduring his second.
The electors of King's Lynn recallod him
on first the oecasion (he was then 22) ;his
father on the other, having named him
Under-Secretary for Foreign  Affairs,
This was in 1862, or four years later.
His muiden speech, by the way, was on
sugar. It was not belivered till some 15
wonths after he nd hecome & memboer of
the Homse, and was a moderate sue-
cuas,

He has labored with but faint success,
to oppose the vain custom of wearing
dress clothies at buchelors' dinner partics,
It may well be imagined that sneh a man
would not gencrally care to bedizen
himself with stars and rvibbons.  When
the Garter was offered lim, on his re-
tivement from office, he unhesitately re-
fused it, quoting, with approval, an
anecdote of the lawe Lord Fitzwillinm, to
whom the same honor was tendered,
“How much will it cost me?” he asked.
“About £1000" was the answer. “1
think I can find a better nse for the
money,” replied Lord  Fitzwilliam
calmly.

““He has all the minor vices," which
must be u wmerit in the syes of Lord
Beaconktield; smokes, and although not
quite np to the Bismarckian level of
strength in quafling tumblers of cham-
pagne and porter mixed, yot ho does not
fall much below it; for he can take
champagne, and porter immedintely
ufterward on the top of it. He had never
been a sportsman, and ean scarcely
ride.

As to beliefs, they are delieate subjeets
to touch upon.  But 1 hope the square-
toed will not be seandualized by the fol-
lowing confossion of faith on the Epis-
copacy. A serious person asked him:
“Do yon think, my Lovd, that Liver-
pool requires & bighop?"  *“*Not quite ns
much ay London,” replied Lonl Derby,
but not in a tone that left grave donbts
us to whethier the speaker was sufficiently
alive to the utility of Bishops in general,

pntoools’ b basdaiud el

Rosmance or A Poor Yousa Ginn.—In
1570 o young man named William Free-
man rented a farm  near Wellsville,
Alleghany county, New York. He om-
ployed an elderly woman as honsekoepor,
and ler nephew assisted in the farm
work. During the summer of 1877
severnl burglaries were committed in the
neighborhood, und stolen goods having
been found secreted in Freeman's barn,
he was arrested. He protested innocence,
and it was expected that he would be
nequitted, but on boing brought te trial
he pleaded guilty, and was sentenced to
vighteen months’ imprisonment.  An
application was made for his purdon,
and the physician of the prisonin his
visit ascertnined that the prisoner was a
woman. She was I't.'illli\'i't‘ to the female
department, and she told the Listory of
her life, Her parénts were German
emigrants, and sho was born on the
ocean.  Losing her father by death, her
mother married again, snd at eleven
years of age she left them and worked s
o gervant in o farm house.  After that
she disgnised herself us & boy, and
did farm work in a dist nt part of the
country, and worked one season on the
Grie Canal,  After two years she re-
turmed to the vicinity of her former
home, and no one recognized her.  For
tan yours, under the name of William
Freeman, she worked without any sus
picion that she was not o wan,  In re-
gard to the erime to which she pleaded
guilty, and she took that course under
threats of her honsekeepor's nephew,who
was the real burglar. She was pardonad,
assumed her rightful dress, and as Mary
Ann Shafer returned to her mother's
house, After that she obtuined employ-
ment in & shoe store, and has since
married the merchant from whose store
the goods were stolem, and is now
locatod ot  Limestone, Cabtarugis
county, New York. ‘The real burglar
fled the State on his gnilt becoming
known,

Liany Hesrer STANHOPE, —A  corres
pondent writes: In a conversation with
the Rev. Dr. Thompson, the anthor of

*The Land and the Book,” and for more
thun forty vears a missionary in Syris,
we had revived an interest i that ex-
traordinary woman, Lady Hester Stan-
hope, known in the East as Princess
Djoun; the Byrisn Sibyl, ete, It was
she who, in a half-ruined convent o few
miles from Beirnt, with her soldiers and
slaves, stabbed o mystieal white mare
with a Liollow back, & miraculons saddle
in which the prophetess belioved she
was one day to ride forth and meet the
celestial bridegroom.  She defled Thra-
him Pusha, sunibilated a village for
disobedience, burned s chalet with all
its inhabitants for the murder of a trav-
eler, and was addressad us “*cousin” ina
letter from the Snltan, But she died
miserably, Dr. Thompson and the Eng-
lish Consul were sent for in her last fll-
noes.  They arrived too late.  She lay
there in her fortress, descrted by lLer
Albanian troopers, her retinue of ser-
vants and her parasites. A traveler thus
writes of the event: “A profound silence
was all over the place—no one went
there—they lighted their own lamps in
the outer court, and passed unquestion-
ed threngh court am{ gullery, till they
came to where she lay; a corpse was the
only inhabitant of Dijoun, and the wsola-
tion from her kind, which she so long
songht, was indeed completed. That
morning  thirty-seven servants  had
watchad every motion of her eye; that
spell once darkened by death every one
ﬂ’c:l with the plunder; not s single thing
was left in the room where she luy dead,
except upon her person—mnoone had at-
tempted to tonch that—and even in
death, sha seemed able to protect hersell’
At midnight the missionary and the
Consul carried her ont to a favorite
resort of hers in the garden, and there
buried her.” 8o ended the reign of the
“Queen of the Desent.”

Brigham Young's estate finally sim-
mers down to 875,000, which is W be
divided among seven heirs,

Femele Claimants,

With the rveturn of Congress came |

nny of the little army of persons who
hnve olaims which are pending in Con-
gress, where, too, many of them have
been hanging on for, lo! these many
years,  Among this army of claimants
are soveral who are so remarkable in
their general appearance of manners that
thoy are known to nil those whose busis
ness hrings them to the Capital, Of
these, Mother Brown, as she is ealled, is
the most famons.  She iy oot 4 bad-
looking woman, of abont sixty years of
nge, aud is always purlwnl.-u' i having
her snow-white hair nicely fixed np i
carls, which hang on both sides of her
face,  Mother Drown s attived in 4
“nothing-to-wenr” manner, and has all
mauner of garments on her, with ribbons
of all hnes hanging from every place she
ean pin themy, 1f her hair was black, her
make-np wounld be that of usplendid:
looking gyvpsy.  In colors snd ribbons
she runs to bright veds and yellows.
Mothier Brown, notwithstanding all these
good points, is generally regardod as sn
anpoyunce or o nnisance.  Hor life is
devoted 1o one continual worey of the
members of Congress, and espovially of
the members of the Committee of Clams.
Her elnim results from some kind of ser-
vice renderad during the war, and does
not gmount to anyihing, There las
never been o fuvorable report mude on it
yet, which is o pretty good evidence that
there is nothing in it. On this imaginary
elaim she hps been hanging around the
Lglls of the Capital, to my personal
knowledge, for sixteen yoars, She comes
s rogularly as the session, and departs
the day the adjournment tokes place. 1t
is gonerally agread that she 18 not ns
sound in the head as some others who
are almost as mueh about the Capitol,
though she ean hardly be ealled insane,
How she lives no one knows, though
there is & belief that she lng n small -
come from somo sonree which about pays
Lier living expenses,  Sho travels to and
from the eity on her musele—refusing to
pay a cent until Congress has passed hor
eltinm.  Mother Brown is of the opinion
thiat there never have been but two gowd
men in Congress sinee the war; one of
them was Andrew  Jackson, the ex-
President and Senator from T'ennessee,
and Blue Jeans Willinms, formerly o
Roprosentative of Indinng, and afterward
Governor of the State.  Mr. Johnson
was the only Seuator that would listen to
Mother Brown as long as she wanted to
talk., Patterson who wis a Senator from
Tennessee when Johnson was President,
wis alse o good listencer to her, but he
wonld laugh at her the moment she left.
She canglit bim ab it soveral times, and
from that moment swore vengeance
townrds him.  Old Blue Joans, howevor,
would listen to her and wdviso with her
on the elaim,  He had o way of getting
vid of her by introducing some other
meniber, and, while they wers tulling,of
slipping away.

Another remurkable ense is thut of the
Lady of the Lake—the name another
woman claimant goes by,  She is un
Fastern woman, old madish in looks
and wears corkskrew curls,  Her back is
a8 steaight as an arrow, Hor eluim, also,
is largely of an imeginary charncter,
She has boen a regular attendant for ot
least ten vears.  The Lady of the Luke
seldom speaks to any one, while Mother
Brown is talking almost all the time.
From this fuet some kuvow the lady by
the nume of the man with the Iron Jaw,
They are groat charactors in their way,
and help to make up the scenes that
minke the inside of legislation so interest-
ing tomany. ‘Lhere arc two wooden-
legged women, ™ one  of whom  uses
erntches; who can froquently be seen
about the building, but thess will not
put in au appearsnee until after the
Christmes holidays, us there is u general
understunding that nothing will be dene
in the way of legislation nutil after
them.

Dr. Mary Walker, who is probably
hotter known or more writtan about
than any other lady in this conntry, is
wlso quite o fumons elaimant,  Sho has
two goud ones that will yield some day.
Her big eluim is for sarvices as a surgeon
during the war.  Under some hiteh in
the Inw, although she rendered the ser-
vice, being o womsn she conld not
logally draw tho salary.  Tvis for this
thut she makes her visits to Washington
Her claim is for 85000, and it has been
passed by one or the other of the houses
governl times, but never hy both during
the same session.  Her groat friend los
always beon General Botler, and it has
been by his efforts that she has almost
got her money on several oconsions,
Sum Cox is also astrong supporter of the
little dootor.  When Buotler and Cox
favor of n cluim there are betting chances
in fuvor of its getting throngh. Although
thers muy he n tremendons opposition to
it, Bien Botler wipes away opposition
with precedent, law and appenls for
maney, while Cox laughs it out of ex-
istenco at the expense of those who wre
oppoesing him.

- ———— -
A Trae bog slory.

I have received great pleasare and in-
siraction from rending the many good
stories of canine sagueity, so think it only
fuir to add my mite to the fund. I can

wraonally vouch for the truth of the fol-
I'N\'III;{ incident, which can also bé cor-
roborated by the Rev. 8. Alsop of Merced,
and 11, Buckley of the same place. |
owned two beanutiful springer spuniels thut
wira very much illiurﬁl(“l to each other.
They were kept in & yard back of my
house, which is surrounded by s brick
wall six feet high, A short tlme since
Bill, the dog, was taken out by my little
boy, who lost him in the city. Two days
after his loss, I was looking out of the pur-
lor window, when my notice was attracted
to Bill, who was making frantic efforts to
jump over the wall, His cries finally at-
tracted the attention of Fan, who ran
around the vard nn if seeking for some
menns to admit Bill, Being desirous of
sesing what the dogs wounld do, [ ordered
everyone in the bouse to keep quiet, when
imagine my surprise on seeing Fan monnt
a ladder and get on top of the wall, Bill
immedlately eame right under'where ghe
stood, and the pair engaged in canine
conversation for a few wmoments. Then
Fan squated down on the wall, letting her
tail b outside. Bill jumped up and
esught ber tail in his teeth and Fan,
struightaning herself, drew him up to
where she stood, From there they jl::;fid
down into the yard, when they frisked
around in a way that showed their con-
sciousness of huving done a clever trick,

Hzugry Carnisie,

Necessily Is the mother of Thomas Ed.
#on.— Exprem,

Edmund Kean,

The theater was in great straits; the
manngers were as sinking men elutching
at steaws; otherwise they wonld not have
ventnred npon the desperite expedient
cf suffering Mr., Kean to appear. For
weoks hie had hung abont the theater, al-
most begging that he might have o trial,
He was known to the scolling stage«loor
keepers us ““the man with the onpes,” be-
cnuse of the heavy coachman’s coaf he
wore—it was bitter wintry weather, the
snow two feet duep upon the gronnd. Ha
was allowad the chanee at last,  Bot one
rehoarsn]l was thonght necessary; this
wis in the morning of the memorahile
January 26, 1814, the day fixed for his
flest performance.  He  repeatid  Lis
specehes with some intimation of the
manner lie proposed to adopt in deliver-
ing them before the footlights, His
play-fellows predictod failure; the stage
manager, boldly denounesd the innova-
tions of the provincisl actor. “If I am
wrong the public will soe me right,” said
the tragedinn of the Theater Royal,
Exeter, The stage muanager shrugged
his shonlders.  The acter dined liberally
for the fisst tHime in many days upon
steaks and porter; then walked “through
the snow from his lodging in Coell street
to the theater, careying his properties,
an old pair of black silk stockings, a col-
lar and a black wig-for contrary to all
precedent his “Shylock™ wore o black
wig—tied up in a handkerchief, and
thrust into the pocket of the groar coat
with the capes, The house was only o
guarter full. The play began dronrily
enough.  Yet Shylock’s eurly speoches
nd Kenn rendered them they were *like
n chapter of Genesis," Douglas Jerrokd
was wont to say—greatly impressed the
andionee, stirved to extrpordinary en-
thusinsm afterward when the time came
for the netor's superh outhursts of pas-
sion,  Oxherry wis sorprised that so
small an andienee conld “kick up #o
reoat arow!”  The snocess of Edmnnd

voan’s “Slhiylock” could no longer lw
questioned.  The trinmpliant sotor har-
ried home, erying exnltingly to his wife:
“Muary, you shall ride in your earvinge,
and  Charley, my Dboy,” and he hfted
the threa-year-old baby from his cot,
Hyon shall go to Eton!"” On the sctor's
socond night the receipts were just
double those of the fivst—thut is to say,
tho house was half full.  The committes
of manngement bogan to doubt whether
n gennine suecess had  been nelioved;
they hd suffered so much from guasi-
snocessos; they even contemplated the
removal of Kean's name from tho bills,
il the trinl of unother candidate, Lo
Byron sensibly  expostulated:  *“You
lave got o great gening among you and
you don't know it. But he will fall
throngh like many others unless we lift
L, andd foree the town to come and see
him, There is enongh in Kean to bear
ot any extent of panegyric, and it will
not do to trust an opportunity like this
to fhe mers routine of the ordiner
chances. We mnst go in & body, call
upon the proprivtors and editors of the
leading papers, agd ask them to attend
in porson and write the articles them-
selves.” This ndvico was followed with
the happiest results for Kean's fame and
fortune, He appearsd as “‘Shylock”
fifteon times during his flest season at
Denry Lana, and the part remained to
the last one of the most admived in his
vepertory.— Al the Year Rowd,

Astrologleal Theology.
IT 18 NOT BASY TO REE THAT THE SUX 1A% 50

MUCKHE THE RETTER OF U,
Professor Proctor's lny serzaon Suuday
night was full of aspiring thooght, and
liberally sprinkled with quotations mostly
from the Old Testament. He took his
avdience on a cheap exeursion among the

atars and planets, and pointed out muny
fucts which must have been new 1o those
who wore not previously familiar with
them, It seems to ns, however, thut the
preacher mude o little too mueh fuss over
thesun. His excessive landation of thit
Lody sounded as though be had heen
“seun” by some speculutor from  there,
wlhieh, if teine, 8 serions thing in o lay
minister. All that should be left 1o the
regulur inenmbents who know how to do
it delicately nnd withont offuuse. Besides,
the sun, a8 we have said before, is nothi-
ing ta brig ubout. He Is no farther from
ns than we are from him, and a0 far ay
coneerns his being moie than o million
time# n powerful as the earth s, the
foree of such & statement depends upon
what is meant by power. Wo have ya
to learn that the sun contning o system of
glevated railroads or n wellsregulated
slock exchange, or that it can produce 4
man like Bummy Tilden in polities, or W,
1. Vanderbilt in mathemutics, Professor
Proctor is old enough to huve found out
thut power does not go by weight and
mere size in this reconstricted universe,
We shonldn't wonder i bit that in ease of
a collision betweon the sun and the earth,
our planet would ;iu #quarely through
the big heavenly bully and come oot on
the nlfwr side without scorching a hnir—
just like the three young Hebrews in the
fiery furnnce we have all read sbout.

Professor Proctor's ides that with suffici-
ently powerful spectacles any old Fumhr-
man epuld see 50 000,000 suns, don't seem
to u# to be of any consequence. There is
only one apiece of them, after all, and
probably not a son of a gan of them all
wasens an illustrated daily journal that
sging to equal the Graphie. It is abont
time this business of flinging mere big-
ness and abstret nunerosity in our faces
wus put a stop to. The sarth may not
mwieasure n8 much around the waist ns some
of the lnminous axh Leaps that are kiek-
ing around the sky, but when you come
to the question of enterprise and genius,
there isn't a single rm'u[wr among them
that can hald a tallow dip for it to pull
on its boots by.

R LS

“He took two drops of thought, and
beat them into & bushel of bubbles,”
wis the deseription given of a speaker
whose rhetoric ran abead of his logic,

Can snybody axﬁﬁn why enormously
fat women al ways to decorate their
outer garments with finffy bands of long-
haired fur? Do they faney themselves
Bernhardts, or do they mean to exagger-
ate a defect until it becomes u grace.

There is still living in Fulton county,
Ga., an old man named Gregg, who en-
joys the distinction of having guarded
the Grost Napoleon during his caphivity
on board the Bellerophon prev to
his departure for St. Helena. Mr.Gregg,
who is now eighty-five years of age, was
one of the British marines on the Beller-
ophon, and it was Lis duty to the
eabin doar of the illustrious prisoner and

prevent intrusion.

E————

PERBONALS.

Mr. Hendricks, of Indiana, is sixty,
Gieneral Cirant is not observably gray.
Senator Bryard is very fond of home,

Tennyson's new play is in blank
VErse,

When the moon gets full it keeps late
lionrs,

The wind always finds something to
blaw aont,
Mp, Glndstone likes to say women -
siewd of lnaws,
Prof, Proctor, the BEnglish scientist, is
i Washington,
Bishop Cilbert Haven is not expected
to recovar,

Durwin should look thruugh the Zoo
for the missing lynx.

Mormonism s gained 400 converts im
Greorgin und Alabama this year,

Senator David Davis wears number
114 congress giters,
The wife of the Prince of Wales, Alex-
andria, is thirty-five,
Gov. Robinson and his daughter will
spend January in New York.
Mrs, A. T. Stewart pays u tax on 8500,
(0 personal property.
Stanley is ascending the Congo, bound
for the heart of Africa,
Thurlow Tweed saw the first stenmboat
and rode on the first railway car,
Culeraft, for forty-six years hangman
of London, died recently.
Chief Justico Waite's portrait has boen
prosented to Ohio by his daughter.
My, Gludstone and the Liberal party
will Lo victorious, thanks to Lord Rose-
bary.
President Garrett, of the Baltimore
and Olio, controlls 3000 miles of rail-
way.
Christing's bridal trosseanx filled five
pailway vans, as they journoyed to Mad-
rid.
Of the 086 soldiers sent ount by Balti-
moroto the Mexiean War but thirteen
sukvive,

“There's no exense for swearing,”
says Beeclier, and lots of people don't
want any.

Bismorek's danghter is a handsome
brnnette, with abundant hair, and large,
black eyes,

A fugitive murderer in Kentueky was
rsned, eaptured and taken to  jail by
1is own father,

M. De Losseps, being the younger of
Connt Theodore de Lesseps, is callod
Viscount de Lesseps,

Stealing o ten-dollar horse cost a Colo-
rado mun his®ife, although he had boen
tried and aequitted five different times
for murider.

Fix-Seoretary Bristow, having succood-
od in building np a fine logal practios in
New York, has decided to settle theve
permanently,

When the Czar avose in the theater at
St. Potersburg and siid:  *'I have never
heen so happy in all my life,” no one
daved to say, “What! n—r?"

Folicin was gliding down  Tremont
streot in Boston the other afternoon, with
i Derby hat on and earrying her hands.
in the pockets of her long ulster, when a
smull boy ran up and said:  “Say, Miss
if yer had a cigar now, you'd be all
right, woulnd't you?"

A new memoir of Lord Beaconsfield,
just out in England, bears this motto from
Artemng Ward ; “He usked what wis m,
prinserpuly; ‘I ain’t got enny,” I said;
‘ot orinserpul—m in the show bil‘

ness,' "

Mr. Hendricks, of Indisna, is now
sicty years old, n medium-sized moan
with a contradictory countenance, since
his jaw is desoribed a8 pugoscions, and
Lis eyes a8 Inrge, pacific and Dlue.
Hondvieks' wifo flrmly belioves that
sooner or later she will reign in the
White Huonse,

Mrps. Martha Washington was a plump,
protty, springy little woman 'i'n her
youth, but settled down into a plain,
domestic wife, who looked sharply after
the servants.  Bhe was far from an
oducated woman, sud though she kept
lier own accounts, was a very poor
speller.

Persansl Characteristies of Lord Dechy.
Lord Detby, till his marriage, was the
very reverse of your quief, domestic man,
who is typieally supposed to shine at ten
partics.  He was 8o rarely nnder the pa-
terunl roof that when he tnrned up one
day ut Knowsley: “Hullo, Edward I ex-
cluimed his father; “is Dizzy dead? Or
are you going to get married 2 Or what
i it His sire very often urged him to
got married, and he as often refused,
ferring n roving life. He has been twice
in India, and curiously enough, was first
returned to Parliament during his first
stay in that conntry, and fisst appointed
to office during his second. The electors
of King's Lynn recalled him on the one
oceaslon (he was then 22), his father on
the other, having named him undér sec-
retary for foreign sflsirs. This was in
1832, or four years later. His maiden
speech, by the way, was on sugar. It
wis not delivered till some filleen months
after he hud become a member of the
Hounse, and was a moderate suocess,

He bas labored, with but faint success,
to oppose the vain custom of wearing
dress clothes at bachelor dinner parties.
It ms?' well be imagined that such a man
would not generatly care 1o bedizen bim-
salf with stars and ribbons. When the
Gurter was offered him on his retiresnent
from office, he unhesilatiogly refused
quoting, with approval, an
the late Lord Fitzwillism, to whom
sama honor was tendered. i
will it cost me?" he msked. “*
£1000," was the answer, “I think
tind a better use for the money,”
Lord Fitzwillinm, ealmly.

He has all the minor vices, wh
be & merit in the eyes of Lord X
fleld, and although not quite £
Bismarckian level of :
cham and mixed ..
mll mncitnd w Il:‘h 2l

pagne porter iw
on thetop of it. He b
.p;:am and can
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