A CHERIMIED NOTION,
o potlod,

eruwd to

(If New York were awept of its mud),
No, none of these things would stswer

i:" drenmn of earthly blis,
¥or1bold, my litle entrancer,

To & fancy somewhat liko this:
That with a1l (he wealth of Golconds

1 never could hopa to h:l.

I should wander,

‘Though over the workl
One from a lovelll eye;

&nnce
For love is o sublle treasuire,
Which ean not be bought or sold—
Which comes st lis own awoet ploasure,
And Is beld by no chaius of gold,

1 «ﬁlc biny, with my fancied riches,

All gromser or tangible things;
Tho valgue display whioh bewitches
The u'bblt. who feol not (s stings,

1 eould buy, on my gold melying,

All m:&uﬂ{nﬁnﬂ?“—

Bt where e the market for buylng
A brye and Joving heart?

And this (s the notion T eherish:
Mowever rich 1 uay be,
1t love were to wither and perish

1 whoald e in my poverty,
And th 10 have willions were plessant,
11 vl us twn,

utmm
Then 1'd choose to be but & pessant—
A possant with love and you!

ESTHER VALE.

nY J, WILL, GRAHAM.

From the Portland Telegram,
Esther Valo was but a little more than
o obild in years, but & woman's soul
Jooked out from her olear gray cyes, and
overy line of her proud, sweet face ex-

ru-ed charaoter and refinement; her
oreliond was broad and low, snd was
shaded by s mass of golden hair; her
complexion was ‘‘delicately fair;" her
form was lithe and slender; her step was
like that of a young queen, and the
proud lift of her head and her graceful
movements greatly enhanced her beauty.
Her home was in the little village of
Princoton, on the bunks of the SBaora-
mento river; but beautifvl as was the
IEOIIO? awronnd  ber counfe home, the
lace had grown distasteful to her, Her
er lind died in her infanoy, and her
mother had soon after married again—
this time making an unfortunate eon-
nection, Mr. Winters being as selflsh und
obstinate ns Mr. Vale had been generous
and affectionute; two childron had ro-
sulted from this marriage, and loft
Esther but small room in her mother's
heart, The girl had been carefully edu-
onted, however, from the money left by
her fat]mr. her mothar deciding that
Esthior must go for horsell at as early an
ago as pussible, and that teaching would
bo a vory “‘gentecl” ocoupation.
And so, when Hsther Vale was seven-
teen, the time in which our stor, uurenu,
she had finished her aducaticn—-{ e

passed in knowled tho teachers of the
mlm in the neighboring town, and
WAS Tolkly

to euter upon the task of sup-
porting herself. The village of Prince-
ton boasted of but one school, and that
wis tanght bﬁinn old pedagogue who had
imparted to Esther the radiments of her
own eduestion, and it would almost have
been deemed sacriligo to displace him,
to give placo toa young girl, so there
was 1o situation for Esther Vale in her
native place,

One evening in May, Esther put on
her littlo white sun bonnet and strolled
along the shore of the river, evidently
absorbed in the diseussion of some im-
portant question, The gray shadows
wore softly falling, the rivor rolled hy
with & musical song, and the spring air
was laden with the perfume of the peach
and applo blossoms, The trees in the
owhm\ u little way back from the river,
looked like speotres in the twilight, ns
thoy stood draped in pink and white. It
was i soene that aroused all the desola-
tion of her young soul.

Sho was suddenly startled by a footfall
behind her, and the next moment she
was joined by & young man, evidently a
farmors son, with a frank, boyish face,
which looked even landsomo in the
deopening twilight.

“I'vo boon st yonr house, Esther," he
said, drawing ler hand through his arm,
“and your mother said you wero walking
along by the river;so you seo I have
overtaken'yon. What were you so busy
thinking about that you did not hear

“T was thinking of my future," replied
Esther, in a slow tone; “‘1 have
made up my mind what I sball do. You
know a great deal of our family affuirs,
Riohard Vorny, living a8 you do
g0 very uear us, snd being so
often at ¢nr house, and will under-
rtand what I am aoinﬁto say. I am in
the way here." And her tone grow pas-
sionate. ‘I am one too many at home,
My stepfathor foels that I am & burden
upon him, and that I take what right-
fully belongs to John and Luoy, Mother
is wrapt up in her other ohildren, and
loaves me, hor first-born child, to feel
lonely and desolate, 1am going away,
to be gono a long time, Richard, 1am
going to Sau Francisco!”

Har tone E:mr firm and quiet as she
announved ber decision,

“You don't know what you say,
Esthor,” said the young man, frankly;
“what can bave put such an insane freak
into your head? Thiok of yourself, so
young, 80 innocent, and so beautiful,
exposed to all the dangers of a great vity!
Your mother would not allow you to go;
and 1, Esther, I couldn't let you go.”
‘he young man's voice trembled, and he
mn girl's hand tightly as he con-

"I love you, Esther. Will you be my
Esther did not reply. Her manner
sufliciently expressed her astonishment
, but she did pot find voige

Esther! can it be that you do not
E I first saw you,

orly. We

The young man pleaded in vain. For
u ri’::nm he drew such of
what her life t be ax of the
Verney farm his own and lon-
bt .:"E'F..m‘*" ful lfo th

A000]) us
offered to her, and trust to time to awa-
ken foelings of wifely love and devotion.
Bat the temptation soon vanished. Her
own truthf and Lonesty of eharac-
ter triumphed and sbe finally said :

“I do not love you enough Riclard,
and cannot marry you. Do not nsk me
again, in pity to yourself and me."

“Pall me why you you don't love me,
Esther," said Richard, in a husky voice.
“What kind of a man conld you love,
Esthar?"

Esther hesitated s moment before re-

lying. .

. Y‘il will tell you," she said at length.
“I have not thought much of these
things Richard | but every girl expects
st some period of her life to marry, and,
of course, forms some ides of the man to
whom she is willing to entrust her own
happiness. I could not be happy in the
hum drum life of a farmer's wife, and
witness only a round of milking, ehurn-
ing and daix work from my marriage
until my death. I have no wish to dis-
psman o farmer’s life, Richard, for they
sre the men who make the nation they sro
the foundation of all other business, but
I am unfitted for it. My life has been
#0 hard, so full of hard realities, so un-
loved and unloving, that I have dreamed
too much—made myself an ideal world
and lived therein."

“And you would cast away my true
and honest love for fashionable society,
Esthor?" exclaimed Verney; “Yon reject
me in the hope of becoming & woman of
the world."”

* You mistake me, Richard. I have
no taste for fashionable society. Dut I
would marry a man whom I could feel
was my superior, whether he be farmer
or blacksmith, one who makes his mark
in the world, is honored and respected
for his talents and the wse ho makes of
them., The man I marry must have
the powor to make me love him as I can
love—deeply, strongly, with my whole
being: want & refined atmosphere
around my married life. . My husband
must have & cultivated tasto for books
and pictures, for Ilove them and I be-
lieve in o nnity of taste between married

pool:lo."

Thay bad been walking up and down
the river bank, while Esther had told
hor lover how different her ideal was
from himself, and they now paused
while Richard replied:

YT understand yon, Esther, and do
not blame you for rejeoting an awkward
country boy who Lu been to full of
sports to improve his opportunities of
learning. It is not too late yet, I am
only twenty now, and if yon ave not
married to some ouo élse before I can
olaim you, you shall yet be my wife.
Remember, Esthor, I shall elaim you
yot!"

He prossed her to his heart, kissed her
passionately, and then with a choking
sob ho tarnad and walked away through
the gloom.

Esthor returnoed to her home and went
about her usual duties. The next day
she heard that Richard Verney had gone
to college.

The summer months wore away and
wero spent by Esther in froitless at-
tompts to procure a ituation as tewcher,
and in studying, Every day her stop-
father made her feel more and more that
she was » burdon to them, and her weak,
ineMeiont mother often anxiously in-
quired if she had heard of no situation
vot that would do. Early in September,
bowever, one of the teachers of the
sominary, where Esther had Dbeen
eilucated, obtained s situation in o
"Frisco school for herself, and a position
a8 junior toacher for Esther,

he young girl immediately entered
upon her duties, and in the active life to
wLich gho now accustomed herself, she
strove to forget the past,

But in the ovening hours, when she
was alone in her owan room for the night,
sho wonld remember with a keen pang,
the frank, boyish face of Richard Vernoy
and the strong enduring love he bore
hor, and she wondered how he sue-
ceedod in his colloge lifo, She had not
soen him in the summer, as le pre-
forred to spend his vacation in the
vicinity of the college and devote liis
time to study, for which he had snd-
denly shown great taste.

The years went on and Esther Vale
had matured into a glovions women,
Time had smiled favorably on her, and
had but inoreased her bright beauty and
given her additionsl graces. Bhe had
risen from the position of junior toachor
to that of principal, and had no lack of
suitors, lllut not one among them all
eamo up to her ideal. And so she
gradually relinquishod all idea of ever
marrying. She had heard of Richard
Vernoy, that he had graduated with the
highest Lonors from Yalo Colloge, and
had thereafter watohod his onward and
upward oourse with a proud feeling of
satizfaction, In the girlish days of long
a0, she Liad never dreamed that her awk-
ward country lover possessod geniuns awd
the gift of eloquence; but her rejection of
him had roused those dormant gualities
and made a man worthy of the admira-
tion dealt out to him on every hand.

It was ten years from the evening of
their parting on the banks of the Sacra-
mento, and Esther Vale, attired as be-
ocome her qnmml_\' beanty, was seated in
the well lighted parlor of her residence,
Hor under teachers and pupils were in
their own Amrt of the house, and the wmis-
tross wasalone. She had just been read-
ing in ono of the daily pn;a\rs a spedch
recantly delivered by the Hon, Riclard
Vernoy, and now she was looking into
the grate with a thoughtful face. The
door bell suddenly rung, and & moment
aftor a servant brought to Miss Vale a
card bearing the name of Richard Verney.
Esther's cheek flushed and paled ns
she read the pame, and her voice fal-
torod as she commanded the servant to
admit the gentleman. To conceal her
agitation she tarned down the gas to »
twilight, and awaited his entrance. The
sorvant y ushered the visitor into
the room, but, to Esther's surprise, a
Ngii:c ‘:d.n‘ hung to his arm.

lad nover mtopplnd the

s ¥

your love for me was other than broth. | some man "ﬁ'.“" bor with » puzzled
eounld neither of us be Lappy | expression. face was bronzed and

| in snch » marringe.”

bearded,

n graceful mustache and jmpe-
rial lent d’aj i i

ty to his massive chin.
His lm;: mduomudlu. h:nd alto-
gether he was distinguished in sppesr-
anee. His eyes were those same truth-
ful oyes that she so well romembered,
their last mesting on the bank of the
famod river quickly passed before her
mental vision,

“Miss Vale," ho said, bowing.

Esther bowed,

I have brought Tﬂ ward to you to be
eduoated,"” he said, uneonsciond that
his voico and words set Esther's heart to
throbbing !ondl{. “Slie has beon sedly
noglected, and if you will take charge of
hor, and make as good & soholar as most
of your pupils sre, you will confer &

t favor. Her name is Minnie Lake,

or father was one of my dearest

hl.:i?l?ld.' and Tam the guardisn of his
child."”

It was plain to Esther from his manner
that he did not sus
the Esther he had
the long ago.

As soon a8 she remembered that it was
EM sinece her mother had died and that

or stop-father had soon after removed
from Princeton, she readily understood
tho cause of Lis ignorance, She grace-
fully advanced and received her new
pupil, soon placed her st her ease, learn-
od that Mr. Verney had been recom-
mended to her by the nts of ons of
her pupils, and finally led the girl to the
W ents sho was to oucury and intro-
duged her to the group of girls. She
thon returned to the parlor with a heavy
heart, for the interest manifested by Mr.
Veruay in his ward caused her to think
thi?tha was eduocating hor for his own
wife,
On entering the parlor she found that
her guest had turned on the gas and wus
contemplating the pictures thatgraced
her walls, He turned abruptly at her
entrance and regarded her in silence.
She stood full in the light of the chand-
alier, her loose curls thrown back from
her beautiful face, the color coming and
going in her red oheeks, and her gra
eyes lustrous with the excitement his
coming had caused, nud as he looked nt
her he gave s quick gasp, and exclaimed
as lip opened lus arms;
“*Esther!"
Esther sprang to his embrace and he
}-ninod kisses and toars on her upturned
aco.
“Found at last!" he said; “I have
looked for you a long time, Esther, have
on waited for me?”

“T am Esther Vale still!" she whis-
pered.
Eather Vale found in her old lover the
ideal sho had once pictured to him, and
the following Christmns she closed her
school, bade adien to her attached pupils
and became the wife of the Hon, Rich-
ard Verney. And in the long, golden
ears that followed they had reason to
ook back with thankfulness upon the
truly fortunate day that nfain brought
them together. And their love was none
tha less bocause they waited so long for
sach other.

The Jablochkoff Eleotric Light.

nown and loved in

The London Metropolitan Board
of Works has recently renewed a
contract for one year for lighting the
Victorin Embavkment and Waterloo
Bridge with the Jablochkoff electric
light. The Jablochkoff system has
been in sncecssful operation on the
Thames Embankment since the 13th
of Decombor, 1878, when twenty
lights were started between West
minister and  Waterloo Bridges.
Twenty lights, extending the work
to Blackfriars Bridge, were added in
May, 1879, and ten more were puton
Watorloo Bridge in October last; ten
lights have also been putin the Vie.
toris Railway station, All of the
lights on the embankment have been
kept in operation regularly for six
hours ench nightsince they were first
started—n fact that is worthy of con-
sideration when it is borne in mind
thut the machinery was originally
areanged for twenty lights only,
with no thought that the system was
to be extended, and that the changes
rendered necessary by each of the
two extensions have had to be made
without interfering with the daily ef-
ficioncy of the apparatus. The price
paid by the Board ot Works was, at
first 6d. per light per hour; it was
rednced to Bd. in the first, and 3d.
on the second oxtension, and has
again beon reduced on the rvenowal
ot the contract to 2id. per light poer
hour. The Jablochkoff system of
electrie lighting is now in use under
almost every possible condition and
in every variety of establishmont—
in sirects, on bridges, in railway sta-
tions, theaters, circuses, engineering
and industrial works, docks, basins,
on board steam vessels, in hotels and
in private residences. Thoy are also
in use in Burmah, Persia, Portugal
and Spain, and are rapidly being in=
troduced in nearly all quarters ot the
globe,

Kisstvo tae Bmee,—A Philadelphia
judge recently observed that it was not
an uncommon thing in swearing a wit-
ness, to see him kiss his dwn hand in-
stead of the book. I‘amiblg that might
make the oath & little less binding with
some people, but here is another view of
it in the Pall Mall Gazvite. A grand
juryman recounts his experience: We
shout ‘here,' and tho clerk of assize
counts us up. One is missing; it does
not matter, there are enough of us.
Then comes the swearing, Our foreman
first takes the oath, and then the oath is
administerad to the rest of us in batches.
We are handed & number of greasy little
black testaments; wo hold each ome in
our right hand, and then solemnly kiss
the binding. 1t is not a tem ting ope-
ration; who knows how many

jured lips have kissed that
ore—how many greedy
mouths have been pressed whero mine is
now to follow? On the whole, I
opounﬁbr: book st random, and
it anyw inside—'Philemon" will do

be-

kissed that partioular page.
Charity is the first mortgage on every

human being's possessions,

her idontity with | was

and nnetuous | pla

very well. It is not likely that many | ame

GERSHARDT.

pdent of the New York

A
Herald seoms to Lave n?‘rﬂﬂllﬂl s110-
cessful interview with the 4 o
and the following ex from her
letter are of sufioient intorest to war-
rant brlngi:ﬁ:.hin much talked-of artiste
aguin to notiee; Thero is perhaps, no
woman in the world so muoh written and
talked about as Sara Bernhardt, I was
euriouo? mystifiod to-day as she put on
@ pair of looking, Liuge, button-
logs gloves, which incased her arms
nearly to the shoulder, and when asked,
“What sort of gloves aro these?” Her
answer was characteristic :  *“Ceat mon
incention, o'est le gant Sara Bernhardl,"
I never was more sgreeably disappointed
in the a nos of a person than
when Bara smilingly and merrily trip-

—1 would almost havo said danced—
nto the room, which, by the way, was
so littered up with gigantic ships
aod  ecrowns of flowers, that it
uite a puzzle to know where
to sit down without crushing them. She
looked infinitely frosher, brighter and
prettior than I had ever soen her ou the
uulgo. Her photographs are porfect
caricatures—overy one of them. They
give no idea of those wondortull{l clear,
translucent, great bine eyes, with their
now soft and melting, and now keen and
penstrating glance; of her fresh and fair
complexion, which on the stage is hid-
den under a horrid mask of thick paint;
of her beautiful light blonde hair, which
lacks just a shade of being golden, and
is curled in the mest graceful and
artistic fashion; of her tender and
sensitive mouth, the slightest motion of
which is full of character and expression.
Ihad never considered her pretty. I
now, after & more careful and painstak-
ing ingpection docidudllv thought her so
She was charmingly dressed, too, and
her thinnoss of person which is so gener-
ally remarked, but which she ridicules
herself, was most artistically disguised.
The waves of laee and ruffle which lay
about ber neck appeared to hide a bust
worthy of Disna herself. ‘‘You have
known many Americans, madam?"

“Yes, in Paris, n grest many, and I
have found them always so kind, %0 re-
spootful, so adorable, (she repeated the
word). You know Americans seem to
have so much more respect and consider-
ation for women than they have in
France. What villainous things they
say sbout me in the French papers,
abominable falsehoods, which no Ameri-
can editor, I am sure, be itonly to the
respect lie owes the sex, would over
print. Americans are often brosque,
perbaps even n_little rough, but behind
this there is a fine delicacy, a tender re-
gard for the feelings of women, which
mlnkas them to me n most lovable peo-
ple.”

And now she turned round, and re-
lnpningf into hor old self, said, with that
arch, lively, coquetry, which seems to
become her so weli: *‘Let me interview
von now. I am very anxious to know
all about America. Do the people know
French ?"

“The majority of the educated people
do,” I replied.

““Will they understand me?"' she nsked
again, still pulling away at those big
gloves,

0, yes; but will you allow me to give
you a little adviee?”

“Delighted to receive it," she said,
with & gracious smile, and a striking way
~quite Ler own, and helding open her
lips and showing & wonderfully perfect
row of brilliantly white teeth; ‘‘what
is i7"

*“Many Americans who understand the
language theoretically, but speak it im-
rerfectly, would comprehend you better
if you could speak just u little more
slowly."”

1ah," she replied, ‘“that ia a very hard
task. I know I speak very fast. I have
often told you so, even in Paris. But
you know the drama sand the situation
would lose terribly by such a change,
My words wonld lose their point, their
foreo, their effeot, if T wero to utter them
with perceptible and painful slowness
and distinctness, It would be sacrifie-
ing my art to greater chanees of popular
suocess, and that I must never do, I
must interpres the author as God and my
art havo put it into my heart to do, and
 the rest must take itselt.” And moving
up almost to my very face, she fixad
those blue eyes scrutinizingly at me and
said, “Tell ine, am I not right?"

1 assented and explained: *‘I did not
mean that you should speak more slowly
in your great dramatic moments or your
outbursts of passions—only in the gen-
eral dialogue, where a little slowness and
distinotness of speech will not mar the
effeot."”

“Speaking of aundiences, do you not
find great differences in them and in their
degrees of appreciation ?”

Her eyes sparkled. I had evidently
tumbled upon a point which especially
interested her.

“Yon have referred to an experience
of my artistic life,” she replied, “‘than
which none ¢an be more varied, Andi-
ences are like individuals—they seem to
have an individual character snd taste.
What this one sees, the other passes by
nunoticed: what this one admires, leaves
the other quite nnmoved. Not that 1
have anything to complain of as regards
any of my audiences. Iam but too
kindly and indulgently received every-
where, But it 18 strange to notice how
the applause shifts to different points on
differont nights, Here for instance, is
an audience thoroughly sppreciative,
but yot there are some fine poinis whioh
are too subtle for it, and yet the sudicnce
to-morrow night will sieze upon these
very points, and applaud them most
enthusinstically, whila the evening be-
fore they passed by apparently un-
noticed.

“Which audienees are apt to be the
most appreciative?”

“I'hose consisting of young people,”
the aotress repliad, her whole face beam-
ing with pleasure, as she diluted upon a
subject very near her heart.

“Do you take any nonrishment between
the seones, madam?”

“None, execept big lumps of fine

and | morcean de glace, which cool my mounth

the excitement of the
"’H'ow do you feel after & scene like

for itstance, of the death of
A ¢ Lecouvreur? Do you e:‘ihy

nco;:r from the painful illusion,
““The illusion! Ah, with me it is re-
ality st the time, I am always ill after

that death scene, and generslly have to
be assisted from the stage.

l’eux:d wi

In playing

looked st that delicate, thin woman,
could not but marvel Lhow she eonld pos-
sibly retain sufficient health and

for her intense labor while

through such sucecssive shocks to her
entire nervous system,

Bili Nye,

To-day I got shaved at & barber shop,
where I begged the operator to kill me
mdﬂnt me out of my misery.

I have been acoustomed to gentle care
and thou
barber at ie handels me with the
ntmost tendernessy I wns, therefore,
poorly pre to meet the man who
this morning filled my soul with woe.

I know that I have not deserved this,
for, while othera have berated the poor
barber, and sworn about his bad breath
and never-ending clatter and his general
heartlessneds, I have nover any-
thing that was not filled with chiid-lize
trust and hearty good will toward him,

1 have called the attention of the pub-
lio to the fact that customers ,sometimes
had bad breath, and were restless and
mean while being operated upon, and
then, when thoy are all fixed up nicely,
they, put their hats on and light » cigar
and hold up their finger to the weary
barber and tell him that they will see
him more sublaqnsntlly.

Now, however, I feel differontly.

The barber no doubt had never Leard
of me. He no donbt thonght I was an
ord plug who didn't know any-
thing about luxury.

I shall mark o copy of this paper and
send it to him, Then, while ho is read-
ing it, I will steal n behind him with a
Ei:k handle and kill hkim. I want him to

reading this when I kill him, because
it will assist the Coroner in arriving at
the imumediate cause of his death.

The first whiff I took of this man's
breath, I knew thathe was rom's maniac.

He had the Jim James in an advanced
stage, Now, I don't object to being
shaved by o Dbarber who is socially
drunk, but when the mad glitter of the
maniae is in bis eye, and Tcan see that
ho is debating the question of whether
he will cut my head off and let it drop
over the back of the chair or choke me
to death with a lather brush, it makes
we nervous and fidgety.

This man made up his mind three
times that he would kill me, and some
one came in just in time to save me,

His chair was near the window, and
there was 8 hole in the blind, so that
when he wos shaving the off side of mr
face ho would turn my head over in such
u position that I could look up into the
middle of the sun. My attention had
never before been ealled to the appear-
nnoe of the sun as it looks to the naked
eye, and I wasa 1 deal surprised.

The more I loo into the very cen-
ter of the great orb of day the more I
was filled with wonder at the might and
power that could create it. 1 began to
pine for desth immediately, so that I
could be far awsy among the heavenly
bodies, nnd in a land where no barber
with the delirium triangles can ever
enter.

The barber held my lead down so that
the sun could shine into my darkened
understanding, until I felt that my brain
Lad melted snd was floating around and
swashing about in my skull like melted
butter.

His hand was very unsteady, too. I
lost faith in him on the start when he eut
off a mole under my chin and threw it
into the spittoon. 1did not care particu-
larly, but at the same time I bad not de-
cided to take it off at that time. In fact
I had worn it so long that I had become
attached to it. It had also become attach-
ad to me.

That is why Ieould not restrain my
tears when the barber cut it off and then
stepped back to the other end of the room
to see how I looked without it,

Fighting It Out in the Newspapers.

The fact which recently came out
through a cable dispatch that the
Ewmperor of Russis had tound it
necessary to vindicato himsell in the
columns of a journal published in Re-
publican France, affords a sigoal
illustration of the moral and ethical
ower of the modern newspapor.
The Czar has done a highly proper
and becoming thing in thus tacitly
acknowledging that the printed page
of current history has become the
common bar of the world's opinion,
before which kings and emperors
must appear #nd justify their acts.
It appears that some months ago the
emperor's brother, the Grand Duke
Nicholas, wrote and published »
series of articles in the Noavelle
Revue, in which he declared that the
war with Turkey was meditated, de-
sired, prepared for and decided on
by the Russian government in 1876,
two years betore the declaration of
hostilities; and farther, that the true
object of the war was the possession
of Constantinople, while the relief of
the Bulgarian Christians served
merely as & pretext. The result was
that the Grand Duoke Nicholas was
au'i?pud of his command and exiled
to Paris in disgrace; while the ablest
pons in the Russian war office were
authorized to prepare an elaborate
defense, which now appears in the
journal in which the Grand Duke ar-
raigned the government of his
brother. Fighting it out in the col-
umns of the newspaper is certainly &
vast improvement upon the old Rus.
sian method of settling differences in
the imperial family.

Taz uest of Mrs. Dorsey to
Jefferson Davis is bringing him many
law suita, the latest just brought by
Davis bimself at Kansas City, Mo,

tfalness at home, and my | I

. B ings o
mensions oan be divided 1y ey o®
the usual 18’.3«‘ hom‘ Divi
whe Imildind. and then it wil] by
-'“h 108'. sawed lambor .‘
obtained, fora partition, Let thsa
room occupy about one-third of g
house; no hall, but & sairwgy 3
corner of the room, & laadiot
oy 50 i o
. WO Ao
be placed sidownys to the hﬂi:m o
mf- should be close to te enf of
houso to economize space, and s
scross towards, or beyond, the mi.mlll?
the chamber floor,  Poat ar “
ing at the head the =
f it is  nothing more o
ttco l::" I.hmbn: d}ling- or poles, than
0ose & buildin t whe {
little rise of gronng?:otn hmﬁmu'
mountain to travel up and dowy v
times" a day) where thero is, if oty
another elovation some six or eight §
higher than where the house is ty gy
about twenty foet distant. If they, is
ll.lcl!. elevation then build »
way" and draw ‘yonr logs toit. If they
is not o rock foundation, dig down i
solid ground and place the most ¢
timber at the bottom, or plase posta’g
large stones under the walls; for
itis only o log house little or no af
tion is often paid to the underpigiy
como%napm much inconvenience gy
trouble is experisnced by settling,
ranging doors, breaking windows g
Roll your logs upon s eouple of skids, ¢
long polls, until the walls are too hi
todo so. Then attach & strong rop
abqut'm ineh thick, in the middle of {he
building, next the top log, and bring th
other end over the top log, and alter |l
ing another log on the poles, give i}
rope one wind or half wind around g
middle of the log, having placed twe be-
side each other like temporary beams in.
side the house, for one of the mes to
stand upon; then let him *“‘pull xway"
while the other men, one at each end of
the log, nssists with light *bulls” (thee
aro midle by withes or strong bark tisd
across near the end of a forked pole) uy-
til the log touches the building, when
ni;nultnnnous effort the log can be wil.
ed on.

It too heavy, the men must sscend
ecoh with a light hand pry, one of then
at each end Ipry up, when it will roll i
easily; another should then be rolled 5
in a similar manner, or if it is end log,
roll three (one for partition) before eon
mencing to “noteh down;" while this i
being done the third man’ can be gettisg
other logs ready, eto. Thoronghly ds
tail" or ‘'saddle” noteh the corners, p
ticularly the top logs, or plates npal
which the rafters and roof rest. Ol
the top log of the partition need be don
tailed to prevent it from springing o
ward on acconnt of weight of roof ne
ing thereon. The wall should be

feat high, for one and a hall stons]
between lewer and upper Jloor, &g
feet at least for health,

Considering the rool I need not spul
in particular, as there are soveral ki
of material to construet it of in o n
country, such as ‘‘scoops,” bark,
mude shingles, ete., but do not put o
“shanty rool.” Build a’ peaked roof
and & pretty sharp one too, This kis
affords good chamber reom Hwhich it
lost by & shanty covering), and lookss
much better. Do not build ona low,
flat surface, if you don't wish to live i
a mud hole. Small log barps and othe
out-buildings can be raised by three men
Moss, taken from standing trees, th
oughly forced ,into the cracks snd e
jces, is an excellent substitote whed
mortar for plastering can not be oblaine

of

Artemus Yard.

Mr. Toole, who was one of Artemu
Ward’s most intimate friends in Londo
says that he told him the followingstor
He went to a lecture at a remote plie
where his face was not known. He wa
little late; the audience became imps
tient, and began to stamp with the
feot and whistle, By snd by
oame out amd began to move sbo
the platform, dusting the chairs an
desk. The people took him for
“supe,” and became still more 1
tient, Presently he tnrned arous
dropped the dust cloth, and said: “Not
having dusted the chairs, I will beg
my lecture.” Muny of the jokes
made were not so good as this, buk®
doubt, served to amnse Limself an
others. An acquaintance told we i
he was once riding in a Broad
omnibus when Browne got in, snd, 0
being asked for his fare, inqf '
the driver if he could change five 4@
lars, The driver said he conld nd
stopped the coach, and r""‘i\l“'m'l“
to ‘get out. Upon this ard becad
very indignant. Why should he g
out? Becsuse he had not the ProM
fare. “But I have,” he said, "I »e¥
said T hadn't ten cents. I only ask
you could change five dollars.

—

A good story is told of the Jearned
witty Bishop Clark of Rhode Tslsad,
is so widaly] known as the_wrm"{o
charming essays for the New S0
Ledger. It is said that on one of‘ﬂﬂi?
very fashionably “'swell” from .\'“h'l
wis paying @ visit at the Bishop s &
in E:on' ence. When the lm*i .
escorted his young guest to his bede g
ber, the exquisite, mindful of elh
row, and provident that he {.na_v maked
appearance at b ast &
“l:-‘t, said, most naively, sRishop, I .
vase 1 will put my boots outside ¥
smr?ﬂ “Oh! llj' all mmﬁ, if -'Oud .
said the Bishop. *“They will be pert®
safe there; nobody will touch thes

- . 3 rb
The Archbishop of Cant
memoir of his wife and son mnwnl;‘
ood sayings of Dean Milman.
ulliam = garden-party, A0 emt
turned into one of the memin:hl- s
cows gave chase, wherenpol v
exclaimed, “Hello! there goes Cel 1
and all our bishops after hlm&m
same day, seei ishop Wilberfg
and the very !.;ow-(‘-hnrchhﬂe\ls:ﬂ_l’_
liers driving away together, B8 U0
them as started to €0, See
fall not out by the way.
Wonps AND LANGUAGE.
fact that when

It is 82

people
high W

to recover $500 for the Dorsey estate
from a grocer in that city.

{raordinary
is commonly called
:‘I:-;h::nﬂy use lzv Isogusg®-




