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raip be opens an umbrells which
might have served as an ineffectnal pro-
Saction at the time of the Deluge ; if he
Is out thet it s cold, he assumes &
garmont which might have been the
everydsy cost of Methuselsh. His man-
ners are as strange as his appearanes.
Ho msy often be seen walking in the
park st the fashioanble hour with a far-
off look in his eyes, and his hat thrust
back as if to lessen the external pressure
on his sctive hrain ; more rarely you
muy hear him bursting into enthusinsim
in Picadilly, to the lest place in which &
allow himsell to be enthusi-
sstic, In short, though he is » true
friend, he is an uncomfortable acquain-
tance; and his voleanic untterances, after
long periods of calm coutemplations,
cnnse such shocks to one's nerves ns
would be conveyed to the Sunday citizen
by the eraption of Primrose bill,  Bat
i{'il waa odd that the beantiful Winifred
Hanwsy should marry my friend, it was
yot more odd that he should marry any
ono. There were no topics more certain
to exeite an explosion in the philovupher
than the excessive population of the
country, and the wholesome solitude of
the Thinker. *“'How,"” e would flercely
ask, “ean o man think effectually on fan-
daméntal subjects, who is compelled by
the despicable circumstances of hin lifw
to exhaust his analytical faculty in eon-
sideriug how to pay his butcher aud
whon to buy his conls? I tell you, sir,
it's better to starve with eold and hunger
than to debase one's noblest part to n
o of skill with a grasping grocer.”
guin and sgain I Lad heard him de-
elaim in this preposterous fashion; and
afier sll, he wan going tp the altar like
any other vietim, and would doubiless
tuke n horse upon his back with the do-
eility of s snail,

1 eould not solve the problem; I wonld
not giva itup.  Ho, full of the determi-
pation to drug Diogenes, [ steppesd round
the corner to offer my congratulutions,
My friond was in his study apparently
writing, really eating & quill pen.  He
roso ut me with  rush, wrung my hand
ill it nobed, and bloshed mather uncom-
fortably. Congmtulations are the carse
of the Briton. Whether he is offering
them or receiving them, he is generally
oblilfml to take refuge in intermittent
handshaking, and most of his sentenoes
tail-off iuto gruuts and groans,  But on
this vecasion it was evident thai the
philosophier bad something ready to say,
and was nervonsly anxions to say it. In-
deed I had hnnll; said more than “My
dear fallow, I dou't know when = * |
really am so swlully glad, 1 its
in every way o, sual & satisfactory, yon
know * * I really do wish all possi-
ble, and all that sort of thing, you
know'"—when he  bumst  in  with
s sposch so fluently delivered  that
I kpew I was not his earliest viajtor
that morumg. “Of course it's luken
you by surprise,” he said, "as I know It
would; but the truth is thut 1 have been
thinking of it for a long time, and [ am
sure I atn right.” Here I tried to get o
an expression of wonder at his new no-
tion of duty, but he was bent on gotting
rid of the matter, and hurrisd on to
his rensons, “In the fimst place.” said
he, I am sure that jpstead of imeroasing
my domestio worries, my toarriage will
tranafer thom in s body to my wife; and,
secondly, when I conmider the yast nom-
ber of fools who are every day born into
the world, I aze terrifiod by the picturs
of what the next generstion nnll b, If
the thinkers of this are to bo without
succossors,”  Having  discharged  lis
reasons in thin wise, the ortor stood
blinking st me as if he fearod dissont,
but 1 was too astodnded by his mag
nificent audacity to roply, Slowly alook
ol peaco stole back into hin eyes, and the
promise of a smile played st the corner
of his mouth, His romarkable Huoney
was gono, and indesd his voice sounded
quite choky whon he sald, ‘‘Johuny,
you don't know what an sogel she is."

A light broke in upon me.

“Philosopber,” 1 said, 1 beliove yon
are golng to be married bocause you fell
inlove ¥

“Parhaps

hilosopher.

After the wodding, the philosopher
and his wife wont abroad for an indefl.
nite period, and their friends hoard bt
little of them. Ho wrote to nobody, and
she did not write to mo.  Yet there were
oocasional rumors, Now they were
bresthing the keen air of the Engndine,
now sinking to the vines and chestnuts
of Chisvenna ; now he was lashing him.
el to freney overthe trensures of Romo;
now he was gazing with sweol northern
eyes ueross Lhe glowing splendor of the
Bay olmllm. Then they were in Gor-
many, about to settle for life in s
university town; but anon had flad from
it in hasto after & long niglit's dispute, in
the course of which my learned triond
had well-nigh come to blows with the
university’s most eelobrated profossor

At last 1 beard that they were ssain in
London, and full of enthusiasm, darted
around the corner to weleomo them
. Nobody was with thom but Mrs.
Hanway, Winifred's mother. 1 wonld
enter unannonpeed and warprise the
philosopher. [ ontered unannounced
and was surprisod myself. Was this the
effoct of matrimony or of foreign travel ¥
ocoupant of the room was engaged
ine wholly unconnected, so it
, With those of the rest, M
‘s wife, the lady whom 1 had al-
queen of all grace and
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and grasped me by the hand. At the
sonnd of p:j.; voiee, his wife d the
peper from her Lands, raised them
quickly to her hair; and his wother-ia-

law, with as much dignity ss the effort

wonlid allow, serambled on to her foet. | with that baby f
Then in an justant the cause of their | friend foolish, for
clenr. | being ealled '“a noble woman.™

eccentric condnot was made
Throned upon the hearth rg, st show-
Jng by a gracions smile s few of the new-
ot teeth, sst a fine baby of some Gfteen
months, In ome dimpled fist
tightly clenched the brush, which had

s0 neativ arranged the mother’s braids; man™ was in danger, and
whils the other was engsged in pound- | pothing to kelp Ler

ing the grandmother's best bonnet inlo s
shapeless mass,

*s were all sumewhat embarrssed ex- | say.
knew that |
snd I that I was an | muttered, after a s
he | tor is with her now, and in & moment 1|
stood now on vne log and now on the may hoar that my Little danghter must—

cept the baby. The lalies
they were untidy,

intrnder. As for the learned father,

other, while he shifted the waste-paper
basket from hand to hand, and eontimned

to smile almost sa perseveringly s his | have fifty comsoling
Yot it was he who|but when he stopped,

amisble offspring
at last put an end to our avkward posi-
tion by expressing a wild desire to
my opinion of the new curtains in his
study. Rather sheepishly I said good

bye to the lady of the honse, trying to | sid;
express by my eves that [ woald never | side.”

coll aguin npannonnced. 1 knew that

Mrs. Hanway had not forgiven me, 8s I | mouth when 1 heard & measured step
huwbly took the two fingers which she | upon the stairs; presently the door was
offered: and felt like a brute, as the |opened by

most important member of the family
condescended to leave s damp xpot by
edge of wy left whiskor,

When, however, I had been swept

down statrs by my impulsive friends, sl |

was alone with lum in his den, my cour-
age returned, and, with it some indigns-
tion. I confronted him, snd sternly
askod why I had not been told that he
was & father.

“Not been told *" echoad he; *'do you
mean (o kay that you did not know abont
the baby ?”

“Not so much as that it was,
plied gloomily.

He was overwhelmed; of course he had
supposed that every one knew it, from
the Quoen downward, Of course fifty
people onght to have told me, who, of
courss, lind told me everything else. At
last my ohiriosity got the better of my

"1 re

indignation, and I ent short Lis apologies | wonld not spare him,

by beginning wy questions

“Dioes the shape of its head content | nsked sareostically, pointing to the dis-

yon 2" 1 asked

““I'ha shiape of whose what 2" cried the | ground at our feot.
philosophier, apparently too surprieed | have dissrigid me,

for grammar.
“Of the Ilaipl\' W e, of CONTME, '

if the chilil is likely to bo as intellectual
as you hoped.”

“Isnu't the hair lovely ?" he
l"ll.l*'llllv-nllt.

This was too mueh, and sssuming my
soverest manner [ delivered myseli in
this wise—*1 thought, though no doubt
I was wrong, that the use of a baby to
yon would be partly to furnisk you with
raw material for a philosopher, partly to
ensble you by constant observation to
guin further evidence bearing on such
vexed questions s, whother the infant
gunins its 1dens of spaco by feeling abont,
whether it is consvious of itself, ofe."”

SWell,” he said, laughing, “1 don't
expect much help from my infant io
those matters, unless I can get inside hor
and think ber thoughts,"

“Hor thoughta?' cried 1, in amaze-
ment; “yoi don'd mean Lo suy Ve girl ?
Giomd gracious! you are not going to
edneate o forale philosopher?”

He looked rather vesed “'Of conrse
s giel,” he said,

“The father of a fomale plilosophor!” |

1 gn 1!||'|l.
“Doar mol” said he, somewhat tostily ;

233

and with & beightened eolor and s sud-
den change of manner be turned quickly

Was l.ll.\’f‘

ave | What I blurted out st last seems

[

I ré- ! poon
plied tartly; ““1 merely wishod to know hard; and then she is so small and

wked in- | e recoived the dart meekly. *‘Philoso-

|

| Cause,
[ hape yon were merely bowing to the

to me sud said: My child is 311" 1
| falt positively guilty. [ had beeg sugry
or ¥ wike
not being & boy, for
Was 1t
not shameful that s great hulking bLrute
should sneer at & weak thing that could
not even answer with & tanat? Were not
lnmsy sarcasms enongh to erush so

| age of

“noble wo-
I eonld Jul
There were tears

in the eves which were looking into mine I
for eowmfort; but I kad nothing ready

delicate s plant? The little

“1 could not stand being alone,” he |
hort silence; “the doe-

in fact I may hear the worst.”

While he was speaking, I scemed to
remarks 1o offer;|
no one sentence |
would disengage iteelf from the rest. |
almost |
ridiculous as I look bsck on it.

“You must hope for the best” I
“yon know she has youth on her

The words were scarcely out of my

the noiseless footman, and
famons of London doctors
entered the room. My friend leaned
hesvily ou my arm, bnt looked at the
man of science with seeming calm.

“T am bappy to say,” said the physi-
einn cheerily, “‘that our little friend is
going on ns well as possible.”

“And she is out of danger?”

“She never was in it."”

“Never in danger?” oned I, almost dis-
appointed.

“She has nothing the matter with her,”
he replied, ““but a slight feverish eold. I
have seldom seen o finer and more
bealthy child. Good morning.”

I never was more annoyed. Here was
n waste of my finest feelings.  Here was
[ stirred tomy depth, well-nigh moved
to tears by a baby's feverish cold. Of
courss I was very glad it was no worse;
but my friend was too absurd, snd 1

the most

“Won't you resnme your studies?”

turbed book, which wus lying on the
His humility might
“T nm alraid I've
been a fool,” hesaid; “butif you had
her all flushed sod  Dbreathing

fragile,”
“You. for o noble woman,” I remarked;

pher,” said T, snddenly, detevmined to
ronse him ot sny oost, “‘when I entered
this room, you were engaged in prayer.”
”;n polor l‘!'rln!nl_\' »_l:'!'!rvlll'\‘. “.\r‘l'\' [
ask,” I inquired with an appearance of
deferenes, “"whother you weroe aidd ress-
ing yoursellf to the *‘Personal First
or to the Usnknowable—bnl per-

rational order of the Universe?"

He made  gestnre of impatience, but
answered still with studied moderation,
“1 was alone and in trouble.”

“And the effieacy of prayer?” 1
waked,

“For heaven's sake;” eried he, burst.
ing into excitoment, “Stop your jargon!
Nothing shows shows such ignorauee of
a subject ns having all its eant phirases on
the tip of your tongue. Can't 1
spesk 1o Giod withont expecting to bo

“Tan't it enough to be s father of o noble |

woman ¥

Now 1 have often put np with u preat
deal from my learned friend, and aw
quites awaro thist T have been spoken of
ui ' Borey " behind ty bnck. But there
s & turning point even for the worm,
and nobody will wit forever st the feet
which are constantly kicking him. 1
hd been snubbed more than enough by
this illogieal parent, and assuming my
most surcnstio manner, I inguired, with
an appoarance of deforence—"1% it not
rathier sarly to speak of yonr daugliter us
n nohle woman "

*'Not at all,” said the philosopher.

I Lad kept aloof from the plilesopher
for some weeks, narsing my wrath, like
Achilles I said to myself —eross as a
bear, T overheard my landlady saying
the passage-—when § roceived o basty
nole begging mo to come to him at once.
I fnneled mysoll snmmoned to a couneil
of chiefs; o, having donned my shiniug
armor, 1 loft my tont with fitting dig-
nity, soa desoended with s elang into
the plain. Yot I conld not but be aware
of my limdlady’s eve piercing me
through the emek of the parlor door pur-
posely loft ajar, and of the hasty Happing
of loose slippers which told of the star-
tled slavey's flight into the abyss below,

An nnnsusl silenee held my friond's
house that morning. The door was
opened, before 1 had time to ring, by a
melancholy footman, who, walking be-
fore me with the claborste delicaoy of an
Agng, noisclesaly ushersd me into the
study. It was my lot to bo again rooted
to the spol with amazement. By the
book-tase, in a shaded corner of the
room, with his head bowed low upon his
hands, knelt the philosopher. Here was
s long stop from the sioge of Troy, from
the smple wrath of a childlike bero 10
the most complex embarrassment of an
heir of all the . What should I do?
The dismal menial had fled to the shades,
without & word, without even a glanee
into the room. If1

paidd for i7"

This wis turning the tables. If ho was
going to take to questions, I knew 1
ghould ond by sdmititing mysell o fool.
So o avold a Soeratie |1I'.illi!.{lll' 1 put my
hand on my friend’s shoulder and saul:
“You are a good man, Ilh‘d' MOPLer; may
you and the ‘noble woman' live a thou-
st yours,"

“Piank  vou," he said simply; “*ani
now yon st let me go and sing a
ll.l an with the nobler womdn, my patient

onelopo, my swoot wile.”

Ho lie wont with loug stridos over the
asphodel meadow, and I betook myself
to my tent, full of plossant thoughts.—
Blockwood # _qu.tfl:p'm_ A

A Blimd Crowd.

The subject of el w blindness came up
at o farry dock saloon the other day, and
an ol ex-captain oliered to tost the eyes
of severnl sailors present, He got off
his stool, laid down his pipe, sud be
gun;

“Now, boys, what's the color of my
noso?"

“White!” they replied in ochorus. 1t
was a8 redd s a boel, but they were after
adrink.”

“Correct!” suld the eaptain,  “*This
convinees mo hial your eyes aro all
right as to the color of white,  What is
the color of my hair?”

“iray,”

“Correct again, eoxcept the sundy
spots,  You'll all pass on on white aud
gray,  What is the color of that dog ont
thope?"
“Bluck.”
"o it is,

what?”
“Red.”
“Amul of this?"

"Blne."

“And what what is my gonernl appear-
atce? That is, if yon saw me forty rods
off how wonld you desoribe me?™

YAsa perfeot gentlemwan,” was the
ready reply,

The Lllmughl they had him then. He
started for tho bar, but halted and
finally sat down and had no more to say
fora ::fun minutos.  After they bad
despaired of getting any beer st his ex-
m-. :ﬁ! were about to go out he snd-

“Ah! boys, one more quostion. If 1
should treat this crowd, what wonld be
the color of the lignid?"

“It would be the color of beer,” they

hopefully shonted.
?Blhifu bats—worse | never saw " he
mumbled

_ Aud the color of this chair
1%

it would be exnotly the color of

o as bo book his hand from his
ﬂ'lhl'

.
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, when she
76. According to some aunthori-
Mme. Saqui was born of French
Her father, Jean Baptiste Lai-
snne, was himself a distingmished acre- |
bat, and be introduced his danghter to
the public at a very early age in a melo-
drama on the subject of “Genevieve de
Brabant,” the part of Genevieve's child
being confided to the debutante. It wus
as a dancer on the ordinary boands that
the youthful Baqui made her first appear-
ante in public; but she soon aspired to
higher things, and after the troupe of
the “‘grandes danscuses du roi” had
been broken ap at the time of the revolu-
tion, she took s regular course of lessons

: in rope-dancing from s friend of the faw-
iy,

who divined the bent of her genius.
The counseilor and instructor who dis-
covered and fostered her talent for bal-
ancing herself on the tight-rope was, or
had been, 8 medical student, who, to
escape the tediousness of lectures, had
turnad scrobat; and it was through bis
earnest representations that the parents
of the funiure rope<dancing celebrity
were prevailed npen toallow their daugh-
ter to quit the regular stage for & loss

| dignified arens.

The child practiced with ardor, and
was scon able to maintain herself firm
and érect upon the rope without the as-
sistance of the balancing-pole. Her
debgt was attended with the most bril-
liant suceess, and for npward of half &
century this prima donna of the dancing
art traveled from capital to capital, ap-
planded and feted wherever she per-
formed. There was no town in France,
no country in Europe, which she did not
visit. After a time she established n
theater of her own in Paris. The Em-
peror Napoleon, who spprecisted her
talent, and was personally mueh pleased
with her, named ber “first acrobat of
France"—a title which so pleased her
that she bad it insenbed on  the wagon
sontaining Ler costnmes and apparatus
by which her traveling coach was fol-
lowed, Napoleon used to engage her for
all public fetes, snd  frequenty wvited
her to perform at his own privite enter-
tuinments. She was the spoiled clild,
moreover, of all the princos and dukes,
all the marshals and generals of the em-
pire; and she was as great a favorite
with the people as with the members of
the imperial court. No [talian singer,
even in our own day, enjoyed such
popularity as fell to thelot of Mue.
Saqui.

For some time her star seems to have
faded, or perhapy she retirod on the im-
mense sums of money which Ler per-
formances had jbrought her in.  How-
ever that may have beéen, circnmstances
forced her in 1851 to reappenr when she
made her tour in Spain, 1 Algeria, and
in the principal wwes of France, In
1852 she went to Puris nnd gave a series
of performunees st the Hippodrome. The
next your she made a sensutional nseent
of the tight-rops in the Champ de Mars,
and the Hippodrome was the seene of a
final performance for har benefit in 1861,
when, at the age of 76, she went through
s series of funambulistic exercises and
fantasias, which fow, if any, of her
rivals cotild have equalled. Some four
years afterward, when she had slready
vompletod her eightieth year, this light
and most aerinl ballerine died.—Hall
Mall Giuzeits

A Srony or Desas.—Bouffe, the well-
known French comedian and friend of
Charles Mathews, hns just published his
Memoirs, which show nnabinted rereeand
vigor, although the suthor was born in
1800,  The book is charming and wonld
boar translation. Among numbérless
other ancedotes he tells oue of going to
the grent Dumas—Alexander the
elder, of conrse—and of the anthor of
“Monte Cristo” suddenly interrupting
him after an hour's conversation with,
“My dear Boufie, yon must not takeo i
in any way as a reproach if Ltell youn that
this interview lins ulyeady cost me a hun-
dred franes!” Bouffe turned pale, and
“1 will explain how," continued
Duas, langhing, “Tuam writing a novel
in two volumes, the fiest of which I dis-
pitohed in four-and-twenty hours, and is
pow in the pross. The second I begnu
yvosterday, and it will go to join the first
to-morrow morning, 1 am paid 4000
frunes for this book, and, as I wrote half
of it in loss than four and twenty hours,
[ loso about s hundred francs every sixty
minutes I pass withont pen in hand.”
What sstonishes me most on reading this
is not only the marvellous facility of the
great author, bot the n]-.-tl.t\lll_\-' smull
gums paid in those duys to one of the
wost extraordinary novelists France has
ever produced,  Fonr thonsand francs is
not $1000, Were Dumas pere ilive now
o might possibly keep to the same fig-
ure, but instead of Arancs e wonld com-
uand wapoleons.—| Whitehall Review,

A Varvasie Devier,—The Milwankee
Sun says Som. Modill has invented a de-
vice to prevent market men from palm-
ing off old eggs for fresh ones. The
invention is thns described: He pro-
poses to arrange s rnbber stamp in the
nest of every hen, with a movable date
This stamp is arranged with a pad which
is satursted with indelible ink. When
the hon lays an oge, as is well known,
she kicks wlightly with ber hind leg. An
electrio disk is armnged so that her fool
touches it, when the stump turns over on
to the ink-pad, and then revolves, stamp-
ing the date on the egg. The hen then
goes off abont her business, the farmer's
hired girl removes the egg, replaces the
stamp, which is ready for another. On
each avening, after the hens have retired
to their downy roost with the roosters,
the date of the stamp 18 armnged to the
following day, and the good work goes
on, In this was there can ba no cheat-
ing. You go to the grocery and ask for
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How Bismarck Did Resign ln 1577,

[t will be remembered that about
the end of March, 1877, a report was
carrent that Privce Bismarc _hnd re-
signed aod that his resignation bad
been sccepted by the Emperor Wil
liam. In M Hansen's “Coulisses de
following account
is given of the event: The Emperor
William spent the evening of Thars-
@ house
of Prince Anton Radzwill, who_ is
distantly related to the roysl family,
and there met the Count N., who is
also an intimate friend of the Radzi-

will family, “Well, Count,” said tho |

Emperor, “are you going to dinc otl
the Easter lamb with Prince Ferdi-
nand on Easter Sunday?” “Cer-
tainly, your Majesty,” replied the
Count, “anless Herr Falk confiscates
the lamb” “In that case,” replied
the Emperor, “you need not be un-
der any apprehension for your din-
per.” | am, however, not quite cer-
tain," replicd the Count; *for how
can your subjects feel safe when
even Her Majesty, the Empress, has
to hide her charitable acts to avoid
being annoyed?” “How so, Count?”
asked the Emperor. “Why, sire,”
replied the Count, “the Empress
gave officially 200 marks (about £10)
to the Ursuiine Nuns who had been
expelled from Berlin; but secretly
Her Majesty sent 1000 marks.” En.
couraged by the Emperor, Count N.
cited & great number of other petty
vexations acts of Herr Falk, acting
according to the orders of Prince
Bismarck. The Ewmperor, evidently
much annoyed, left early, and next
day he sent for Prince Bismark, who
pleaded ill heaith. A second mes-
senger ordered the Prince imme-
diately to appear at the Castle un-
less he was 80 ill as to have to keep
his bed, in which case the Emperor
would call upon him. Privce Bis.
marck had to obey, and was closeted
for more than an hour with the Em.
peror. On retorning home, he at
once sent in his resignation. —Pall
Mall Gazeite.

He would Write to their Parents,

Colonel X., of John Morgan’s Cuv-
alry, was not o martivet, but,
bearded like the pard, he bad & mili-
tary air. Discipline wus his hobby.
The soldiers of his regiment were
young men from eighteen to twentys
five years old—all of them blue
blooded. To restrain these hot
spurs required tact, skill and firm.
ness. It was no casy task to curb
this jeunesse doree. But the Colonel
did it, and this wasthe way he did it:

An inspection having been or-
dered, the Brigadier and his staif
visited the Colonels camp for the
purpose of conducting it. While the
regimont was in line, undorgoing in=
spection, two privates, who had been

ranging the night before in search of

buttermilk, and bad endeavored to
snetk into camp unobserved, were
detected by the' outpost sentinels
and brought under arrest to Colonel
X. at the head of his regiment. The
Colonel, cocking his hat on three
grains, sternly ordered them to his
tent to await his coming after in-
spection, remarking to General D.
:Iml he wounld make an exasmple ol
these rovers., Arriving at the tent
with the General and staff, after
runks werg broken the Celonel ar-
raignod ?lw culprits belore hin.
“Young gentlemen,” said ‘he, so-
verely, “you are swuare that you
have been guilty of a serious oflense
aguinst the discipline of my camp?”
“Yes Colonel,” was the meck reply.
“Well, sirs,” thundered the Rbada
manthus, “I desire you distinetly to
understand that ift this offénse is re-
peated I will write to your parents
about it. Go to your company.”’
Turning to the suorprised officers
looking on, ho said: Yousee how sc-
vere I must be with these young fel-
lows. Discipline must be preserved.”

A Docrrise o Hewn Disavowsn,
The Rev. Myron Admms, pastor of the
Plymonth Congregationnl Churels at
Rochester, snrprised many of his con-
gregation last Sunday evening by the
utterunce of strange doetrine in his pal-
pit., Before he began he said he had
something to say which might affect his
standing in the chureh, and with these
worids for his text: “Let love be with-
ont dissimulation,” he boldly de-
nounced the popular notion of hell as
# doetrine of the devil, and aceepted
Canon Farrar's position. He farther
said he believed the charch was de-
olining. Skepticism, he said, was crush-
ing the church, and the chureh was in
fault for preaching o filse doctrine about
the future condition of the raee. A sen-
sation described as profonnd was the re-
sult of this declarntion. It is said that
the chief members of Mr, Adams’ con-
gregution are with him in opinion, and
chat while othiers are opposed to him, and
declare he hasno eread, and is liable to
wlvocate alwost any letrodox belief,
there will be no attempt to bring aboud
his resignaticn.

Tae Bear axp Usnean.—Those who
get their idens of French domestic life
from serofulous French novels will be o
little startied to learn that the widow of
“Clism,"” otherwise the Vicomte de Noe,
the great caricaturist, has killed herself
in a fit of despondency over the loss of
her husband. !‘rolmf)l.r even in France,
the last place where one would look for
conjugal tenderness and devotion even
to death, would be in the household of

fresh eggs, and the grocery mau says be l_tlu.l. remorseless and

has some eggs of the vintage of Jannary
29, 1880, for instance. You look af
them, and there are the res, whieh
cannot lie, With this od it is an
object for the man to get rid of his eggs,
knowing that to-morrow may be too late,

Duclos: The more woman have dared,

nnsparing satirist,

who had for years been the Nemesis of
French vanity, folly and weakness. But
there is no civil'zed country in the
world in which domestic affection is so
strong as in France, none in which the
ties of marrisge and ki are o
t an influence; and the true life of

is #a different from
mw‘u-?v:fu the true life of

the more ready they are to sacrifice them-
selves still further.

Americs is diffefent from the dime novel.

Dasssixa.—When 0i)

is dislikeq

lowing dressing wil| p,

Canan
T
exce yolks of ¢
boiled eggs very fine with llm::- il;"d‘
porate with them a de-en-spmﬁmmr'
mixed mustard; then stir in a table.s
ful of melted butter, balf a tescupfyl s
thick cream, a salt-spoonfal «f g
Cayetine pepper, eoough to take g, sl
the point of & very small penkuifu-bh‘?n
and a few drops of anchovy or Worg g
liire sauce; add, very carelully, suffie w3
vinegar o redace the wixture to
creamy consistency.
Cocoasrt Cage—One Uy suear ¢
half enp butter, whites of lour ';-.,,' ;r::-
caps floun flavor 1o taste, one teasponng L;
buking-powder, one-half cup of oy _u
wilk, yolks the same, making two Jgv, b
of the whites ane two of the yolks, 'p:m
pare the cocoanut as for olher cop, -
cakes, o
Veogramee Sove—One and g hayy
pounds of beef o seven pints of wate
one-halfl capful of rice or Larlay, H":usnm-:{
with salt and pepper; pnt in o |.;nt 'll;d
boil steadily for two hours; then add I"."e-
ley, one onlon, two potatoes, one ...”',,.Il
and tomato if yon have it; if the wyiar
boils down vou can add more Lot wu!l,lr
Guanay Breav—Three cups Graham
flour, two cups of wheat four, two mps
warm water, into which dissolve y lu{lf
cake of compressed veast, ane teaspaonfal
of soda and & balf cup of molasses, Boat
well and allow it to rise all night, Noxt
morning stir down and pour iyt RS
and let it rise again (u spoonfil of salt).—
M. F. W. '
Cons Mear Peerers.—Four cups corg-
meal, one cup wheat flour, one e Litter
size of a walnut, one=b8lf teaspoon u:.l't
three teaspoonfuls baking-powder: mix
with milk to make a thin batter, buke in
m-m-[‘mw or bread-pana in & quick oven.
A tablespoonful of sugar or molasses mav
be added. ’
Monasses Loxcit Cagn—One cap of
molacses, hall cap of butter sweet dripe
pings, one enpof boiling water, inte which
put one teaspoonful of sodu and flonr
enough to muke & batter not too stiff; teg.
spoon of ginger and one of cloves—[ M.
Iore Witn~Two cune of flour, one cup
of Indian meal, one teaspoonfol of cream
of tartar, haif of soda, one cup of eugar
piece of bntter the size of an "l-'if:*‘l;
eoffee cup of milk or water, one or two
ey make 6tiff as cake.

Sver Ponbisc.—Oune cup of suet, hylfa
cup of melted butter, one cup of sugar, half
cup of molgsses, one cup of wmilk, three
caps of flour, & small bowl of ruising, and
vitron ent fine, one teaspoon of sody; steam
three hours,

leny
i ﬁﬂh*;:h,

———
A Daugerous Lunatic.

She stood in the effulgent light of o
aliort dip waiting for him at the front

doar nt A. M. He eame, He was
husky. She didn't mind that, He was
drunk—she wasused to it.

“Jim,” she said softly, knocking him

down s0 as to drag him up to bed easier,
“Jem, did yon vote?"

*“Yesh, dear.”

“You've been a lohg time,"

“Yesh, love. Poll didn't elose till jes
HOW.

“Where's the money?”

“What?"

“The money."”

“My dear, T don't nnderstand.”

“Dadn’t they pay you for your vote?"

“No."

She looked at him playfully, with a
boa constrictor tivkle in her eye.

“1t's time women lad the franchise,”
she muttered; ‘“‘the men ain't up to it.”
Then she rolled Lim under the bed ont
of the way, and jn the morning she got
him into au asylum under the new Punch
aud Judyeature Act,

“He gave his vote for nothing," she
said to the magistrate.

“Pangerous lunatic,” wrote his wor-
ship; and at the next election there was
a voter short.— London  Referce.

Is Mans Ismancrep ?—There 158 1o
other planct of the solar system, suys
Seience for All, which offers so close an
analogy to the carth as Mars, The tole
scope reveals to us the fignres of broad
tracts of land and expanses of sea upon
his surface. The duration of Lis day
and night almost coincides with our
own. His exterior experiences the al-
ternating seasons, His nights are illa-
minated by two satellites, which present
all the phenomena of onr own moon,
and more frequently, owing to their
greater velocity. An atmosphere prob-
ably surrounds this planet; in fact, the
existenoe of air 18 indispensable to his
other features. Henee, the inference
that Mars is an inhabitable globe sp-
pears a vory obvions and fair conclusion,
and it wonld be inconsistent to imanne
that this planet, provided spparently
with all the requisite natural facilibies
to render life a necessary and desirable
feature of his surfsce, is a sphere of
desolation, o mass of interest mutler,
which, though conforming to the useful
end, is the abode and sustenance of
animate creatures. It is far more 0
pecordance with snalogy and rnl_inn.ll
speculatien to conclude that Murs is the
genter of life and activity, and that his
surface is teeming with lively beings.

Tug Passios Prar.—The FPassion
Play at Oberammergan was first made
known to the ontside world by the ever
popular novel of the Baroness Taut-
phoeus, the Initials. This, with the wie
graph to give the news, and the railroad
to give facilities for reaching the play.
has ecansed a constantly increasing st
tendance at ench decennial repetition of
the quaint medmival drama. In 1800
fashion had joined hand with piety 1
admiring the Passion Play; in 18U 16
fame was up, and visitors came from fer
and near; in 1880 it is the semsation ¢
Eunrope and of Ameries. The first pers
formance took place last Sunday, auc
is to be repeated every Sunday until Sep-
tember, with certain Thursday periorm-
ances. It is played in the open air, the

resentation lasting from 8 1n the more-
ing until 5 in the evening, and the caste
inelndes some 500 characters. Last Sun-
day it was estimated that the audience
numbered some 5000, not less thun %M
of them Leing Americans, A passing
rain-storm was not allowed fo interrupt
the play, and the representation is eard
to bave been in every way perfeet,

Cards are never “‘sent in” "}l_:B ‘2’:
persons called on are at home, '1he ET0-
tleman should give his npame distinctly

the servant, who will amnounce h“:n
d

to

i the is at home, he should
hilmzmhnHLﬂhii card in the hall
the master of the house.




