“Wuuﬁﬁmnbu young
lady—Pen!" said Roy Delbert, to Miss
Dano, who bad been speaking of hor
m- v

*A diminutive,” replied Dahlia Dane,
supprossing o yawn belind her fan, as if
tired of the subject. Bho was named
Penelope for an sunt of onrs who left
her little incomo—enough to buy ribbons

" and gloves with Heigho! what a very
hot'day it is!"

And Miss Dane looked down the road,
nil if ahe would like to babold a chariot
and six horses coming to bear her from
the sufferings of that sultry afternoon,

But Bo‘munmd to down the
garden, whero a young girl was busily
cn

Bhe

heliotrope and earnations,
not  protty face, but it was n
e Mgy B By B
gentle, , and fram nat-
wnm and ourls of dark brown hair,

The profusion of hair was knotted back
m:ehorry ribbon, the only bit of color

t Pen, while Dahlis wore a rich,
silken robe of mingled purple and
soarlet.

Buch rich tints snited the stately,
handsome girl. Roy often told her so,
and wished to put her in a picturo as
Cleopatra, but Miss Dane declived. If
it Lad been for another kind of charse-
tor! But Roy Dalbert was nob that sort
of man to cure three straws for a Cleo-

tra,
p.And here he was looking his eyes out
after a girl who might have sat for a
Miranda or an Ophelia, while the blue
Dane blood was eoursing through that
stutoly body with a tumult and rapidity
vh]ich mﬂ.fh] im 'bh.ht: one who
only know in o s she appoared,

Sho seldom soomed moved by any
emotion. Bhe was stately, #m:e!nl, oor-
rect in deportment, and striking for her
tu,wrb health and habit of wearing rich
colors,

Roy had known ber for s year, and had
novor asked himself the question if he
could love her, It was a pity, perhaps,
for Dahlia Dape loved him with all
tho foree of a strong and repressed na-
tare,

Imperions and resolute, a certain in-
dolenee and voluptpousness of tempera-
ment mude her seem far gentler than she
was. Hoy biad often referred to her
beauty, to his artist friends in the city
80 froely as to make it impossible that he
should be in love with her—such are the
subileties of love!

Miss Duane rose, picked a book and
erimson searf from n piazza chair,

“'Come into the dining-room, and I
will order an ice for you,” she said.

“Excuse me for one moment,” Roy re-
plied, and ran down the pinzes steps.

Inan instant he had come quickly be-
hind the little white-robed figure.

“Miss Fay, you are losing your sweet-
est flowors!”

Over Pon's simple dress of snowy cam-
brie was tied an apron of white linen,
ono earner of which having slipped from
her band 'as she reached among the
vines, cutting Lere and there a blossom,
her fragrant treasures were falling fast
upon the gravel path,

She turned hurriedf{r. and stood a pie-
ture of momentary dismay, while Boy
bent at her feet and promptly repawred
the secident.

*“I'bank you!" she said, when the last
tﬁm_y of pale heliotrope was restored to

o white apron. “How very stupid 1
must have looked to you and Dahlis,
losing my flowers as fast as I gathered
them!"

He did not speak; but the sparkling
glance mtinf on her face did not seem
to imply the fault of stupidity. But Miss
Dane was waiting, and he went back to
the pinesea,

en he had taken orange shierbort in
the dining room, he asked Dahlia to
show him the swans, Dot fhe young
Indy doclingd, having for the time s de-
cided sversion to the garden.

“It is far too hot to walk on the ter-
races this afternoon. This evening when
the air is cool, or any other day, with
plensnre,”

Roy, disappointed, shortly put on his

and wont to his hotel. He had
mennt to stop at the arbor, where he saw
Pen making bouquets, and ask her to
join them on the terraces where the
swans camo to bo fed.

But it was always so; his Innocent
plots of this kind always fell through;
o could not toll why, but it made Lim

decidedly out of humor, He vowed he
wonld not go to Thrushlands again for a
month—and was thero the next day.

This time he was more fortunate, In-
stead of asking for Miss Dane, he asked
for the ladies, and the new servant
showed him into the music room, where

Pon was practicing.

She rose.

*“If you will take a seat in the parlor,
I will vall Dahlia,” she said.

“I had rather stay here, if you will al-
lew me," he replied, coolly seating him-
solf; and was rewardoed for this bit of au-
ducity by Pen's readily consenting to
play and sing for hin.

It was only a brief half-honr he ‘had
before Duhlia discovered the sitnation,
and came down, bul as, with that sweet
face miiina:npon him, he eonld not do
otherwise make the best possible
use of his time, Pen's young heart,
throbbing | with & startled sweetness—
which showed itself in parted lips and
flushed chooks—Dahlin discovered that
her cause was a lost one, But for the

rond beauty to surionder was an utter
impossibility.

“My father wants yon to do wome
mm’ln‘ for him, I believe Pen,"” sho said
coldly.

Pen disappeared from the scene.

But u rose she bad dropped and the
memory of her sweet .:j“ stayad with
Baiolhlbnn for days and weeks,

did not see her again in that time.
It was not strange, foi Pen was proud,
too, in her way.

*“I did not know you were so fond of
gentlomen's a8 to iotercept my

Dablia suid, sneeringly,

Codloul  diid Wk ui Udu.lul dreas—
heveelf undiscoverod,

“Miss Danes-Dablin," he said—*I
want to tell you something which I have
long kept seoret, bocause it is wvery
precious to me. will you hear jt?"

He didl not observe the quick blood
mantle her smooth cheek; Le saw
that she consented, readily to sit on the
muuymuowhichhohumw,md

ten,

‘Tliin earnostness and tender
what did it mean but that hmn'
alter all ?

*T want you to be kind to me," he
said, slowly. “Iam going to confess to
you that 1 love your cousin Pen, and
ank her to give you thisrletter.”

He beld the letter before her, but she
could not see it for the red clond of pas-
sion that swept before Ler eyes,

“I_have tried to say—awkwardly
onough probably—what is in my heart,
But if she is what I believe her to be,
sho will be tender of sueh shortcomings,
Say, Dalilis, you bave known her long—
in shie not ns gentle, sweet and truthful
as a little girl can be?"

Though you do not love Dallia Dane,
reader, yon might have pitied ber then,
the enthosissm of those handsome,
:z:l'md eyes sont such a stab to her

rt

“She bas o very nice disposition, and
will appreciate tigs, no doubt,” taking
the letter. .

“It will be safe in your hands, and
you will give it to her soon?” were Roy's
words us he assisted Ler to rise; and they
walkod on,

When Dablia Dane was alone that
night, she locked her door, tore open
the letter and rend its every word.

(It was & noble and manly letier—one
she would have given her great fortune
to have had nddressed to herself by Roy
Dalbert. I do not know what prevented
her destroying it, for she meant that it
should*nover reach her cousin’s hand,
But this she did notdo. She slipped the
shoet again into the envelope, and placed
the letter in a Japanese writing-desk,
where it Iny undisturbed a whole year.
The noxt morning Pen was sent up
into New Hampshire to nurse an invalid
aunt,

When, on the evening of the second
day, Koy rode over to Thrushlands,
Dablis said:

“Of course, I delivered your letter at
once, and with pleasure; but my cousin
has been ealled from home by the iliness
of one of the family. She promised to
write to yon soon.’

Roy was not suspicions. If he had
been, he might have made some in-
quiries of others, and learned that the
illness reforred to was but the chronie
complsints of old uge, and that Miss
Chayity Dane had o retinue of servants
at hor beck and eall, and did not heed
Pen at all,

In truth, all unemployed, she was
wandering about the rich house, looking
winﬂul]{‘ from every window, and try-
ing, with the wopst success possible, to
forget Roy Dalbert.

Bhe bad been sb many years alopo,
was 50 utterly uploved, that it was cruel
~that one little taste of sweetness, so
quickly withdrawn.

“But Dahlia shall never say with
truth thst I songhithim,” she murmured,
even with the tears dashing down her

——

ERUPTION 0F MAUXNA 1LOA.

From indications strange (hings are
happening within the bosom of old bed-
lam earth whioh may result in our being
shaken up at & lively rato, On the 3d
day of November last old Mount Hood
astonished the natives by puffing im-
mense volumes of smoke and steam into

the air, denoting aotivity far down her
flery throat. But ashort time after that
the “‘pack-saddle™ peared from
Mount Ranier, it having i all probabil:
ity fallon into the crater, whiah choked
it up so effectually as to produce the re-
cent
Mook or eanraeuirs

At Tacoma, Two days after Mount Hood
indulged in her quiet smoke Mauna Los
on the Bandwich Islands, and the ques-
tion arisos whether or not there exists
sympathy between these mighty moun-
taing, sigailar to that between Mouunt
Heeln in Jeeland and Mount Etus in
Sicily. Surely these events indicate such
sympathy and sngﬁsu the idea that we
are treading on dangerons ground, in
fact a erust of earth over eternal con-
suming fires. Let's emigrate. While
speaking of voleanoos, the hidden fives,
and the earthquakes which shake old
bedlam earth, leveling tall spires and

MOSS-GROWN PYBAMIDS,

It will be of interest to read a description
of the grand sights being witnessed
around Mauna Loa, of Hawaii, on the
Sandwich islands, which is in active
operation at the present time. A writer
gives the following graphic neconnt
written at Waimea, November 11th:
We pitehed our tent under the lee of the
hill and alongside of some fine Mamani
trees, where we could see the whole
slope of Msuna Loa, but not the whole
plain. Clonds and fog had now en-
veloped the whole plain and mountain,
and not a light could we see. We
climbed the hill:side, however, und sat
down under the lea of some bushes and
awaitod the clearing up of the fog and
clonds, It was not long before old
Manna Loa lifted its bald head above the

tops of the snowy clouds and
A DHILLIANT LIGHT

Burst on our view from the summit. In
a few minutes we conld see the whole
line of fire alony the summit, down to
the terminal crater, where an intense
bright light showed us that old Pele was
true to herself and was preparing a
sight for ull, seldom to be seen. As the
fog grndnaliy cleared from off the sides
of the mountain, we saw n tremendons
river of fire pouring down the steep
sides, We conld see it distinctly down
the slope, till it r.n into the fog bank,
which had settled like o huge snow bed
all over the lowlands. The fire was an
intense white light and was rnoing
furiously downward.  After waiting till
eleven o'clock, and the fog not clearing
off the plain we went back down to the
camp and watched the magnificent show,
About half past twelve the fog lifting,
two of us went up the side of the hill to-
wards Puna to see the sight, and what a
sight it was, Almost under our feet lay
the end of the flow slowly pushing its
way along through the scrub mamani.
The whole stream lay before ws.  Soon
the moon set, and still* it was light

face.
Dullia bad ealonlated rightly that the |
Dalbert pride would not permit Roy to |
writo again. He waited first with hope,
then with anxiety, at last in the cruelest
suspense for an answer to his letter. Be- |
ing certain that she had received it, he |
could finally come to no decision bLat
that he had been deceived in her. The |
sweet light of those eyes was but a will- |
o'-the-wisp, with no substance. His own |
delusion had made her tender and true—
impossible to be unkind to the meanest
thing that loved her. He had offered
her an honest man's best affection—at
least she need not have scorned it, he
said, bitterly.
He would not talk of the matter even
with Dahlia, but, still pursuing the
downward path, she sought, in every
way possible, to strengthen his resent-
ment against Pon, and destroy his faith
in her.
One day, when she was riding with
her groom, she was thrown from her
horse, She did not seem much injured
at first; a slight wound only had been
made upon her breast. But it did not
heal. Woeks and months went by, The
physician came, and came aguin, and
shook his head,
"It could not be he said, to Dahlia’s
parents; ““‘Miss Dane was too young for
such n developement, which is almost in-
viriably confined to persons of mature
years,"
Dahlia was but twenty-five years old,
but the time had come for lLer to die.
There was no denying that the hopeless
gap in that white flesh was a cancer of
the most malignant and uonyielding
kind.
When too weak to walk about the
house; she lay in her chamber thinking
about it, Roy Dalbert she had not seen
for months, but when she heard one day
that he was on the eve of starting for
Europe, she bade them eall Pen home.
Pen had never loved Doblis, but when
20 saw how she had changed, she sob-
.

“Hush, child! Don't ery for me—ory
for your own wrongs, Can I not see that
ot have nlmulylﬁ’most wept yourself
lind up there among the hills? Take
that letter from the desk. See, it is
directed to you, Roy Dalbert loves
on !
i It wos tho last conscions hour Dahlia
Dano ever knew, thongh she lived many
wooks, Pen, alone with the clue to his

in her bands, was brave. She

to Roy Dalbert,

uld not permit myself to write to

Bt that you believe I have done
| and giost wrong, and as I beg you to

-

: ns in New York city on the eve of
his d:;;utm; but he let the steamer de-
part without him, and came an fast as
possible to Thrushlands,

“I conld not write it," said Pen,

d in his arms; “but I love yon
deacly

An American onece captured Carlyle,
who had refused to l::il.ll. b{ 'ria-ll
two corresponded until th ﬂn“::im

wo un L] oan
! old man, grieving be

enough to see to read. Awagy abesve nus
in the heavens shons

THE BRILLIANT FOUNTAIN HEAD,

And thence to the end wasa continu-
ous stream of liquid lava, brighter by
far than fire, as we could sce how pale a
fire looked in comparison whenever a
bush took firo aud burnt up alongside,
There lay a river ol fire before us at
least thirty miles long every inch of
which was one bright rolling tide of
fire. There was not a single break inthe
whole length. It divided abouta mile
from the top and ran down, forming
a purallelogram, joined sguin and ran
five miles below. The whole front edge
Leing about three fourths of a mile wide
was a most intensely brilliant light, and
as it slowly advanced and rolled over the
small trees and serub, bright flames
would flash up and die ont along its
whole edge. As we sat there in the cool
still night watching it, every now aud
then a report us if & cannon broke on the
stillness, all along theline of Are, cansed
I suplpu.w by the heating of air under the
new lava in the
OLD LAVA UCAVERNS
And bursting up through the orust.
Then too occasionally a desp, but loud
rambling noise would almost atart ns
from our seats, evidently coming [rom
the deep recesses of the old mountain, as
if it was spouting forth its fiery flood.
The cannonads was very frequent, now
right close to us, and again coming from
a distance away up the side of the
mountain. I could compare the whole
view with nothing, but like a streak of
chain lightning frozen in its ‘tracks, os
the fire seemed to come out of the heay-
ons, it was so far above us. As we sat
there watching it, all at once a huge
dome of smolten lava was thrown up
abont holf way up the mountain side,
and continued to flow over like an im-
moense fountain as long as we watehed it.
We also saw another stream of lava start
from the fountain head and run right
along the top ridge of the mountain for
abont two miles, and then apparently
stoq. There was no fountain throwing
up lavaop the topof the monntaiu,only a
STEADY HUSHING STREAM.

About half-past two wo descended to
camp opnd torned in for a few hours
sloep. The next day after breakfust we
made a futile attempt to reach the flow
directly opposite Kalwecha, but as the
foi and mist was very thick, gave it up.
Ou my retorn I again made the ascent to
where we viewed the fire the night be-
fore to determine the position of the
whole flow. Before I reached the place
he mists cleared off and I had a splendid-
view. I found that the fire had origin-
ally broken ont awsy up the mountain
side, had flowed along the mountain to
whore the flow of 1855-6 had broked
out, and at the same place sgain startea
down and running over the old flow a
half mile or s0 had turned off om the
north side of it until it reachied what is
oalled the middle nd, and flowing
over the old “'aa” tlow on the north side
of the middle ground. I then returned
to the others and reported what I had
soen. We again mounted our horses
and in one and one-half hours reached

THE NEW FLOW.

We took the track from Kalaseha to Ki
ukasahina sad then followed down

Hilo road from the old Bullock's Head
to where it tarns down into the big

—

Kipuks aliove Halealoha st the foot of
thol' descent (not far from where we find
the ohelos so thick.) We crossod the
old flow for about 1000 foet and then
stood on the vllz edge of that lowing
river of rock. Oh, what a sight that was!
Not twenty feet from us was this im}
mense bed of rock slowly moving for-
ward with irvesistable force, bearing on
its wurlace huge rocks snd immense
bowlders of tons weight, as water wonld
carry o toy boat. The whole front edge
wis one bright rod mass of solid rock in-
cossantly bren off from the towering
mass and rolling down to the foot of it,
to be again covered up by anothor ava-
lanche of white-hot rocks and sand. The
whole mass was at its front edge from 12
to 30 feot in height, Along the whole |
line of its advance it was one crash of
rolling, sliding, tnmbling red-hot rock.
We conld see po fire or Hquid lava at all,
bat the whole advance line of red-hot
stones and scorie. Tho latter wot_tld'
frequently run down the slope like
water, only all separate in red-hot
grains. Thero were no explosions while
we were near the flow, only

A THEMENDOUS ROARING
Like ten thiousand blast furnaces all at
work at once, Tho flow here was only
“aa,” and was 50 as far as wo counld ses
it.  What a tremendons heat arose from
its surface. The whole mass wag, on top
where no red-hot rock could be seen, a
dall brick color., Its advance was ve
slow, but sure. [ do not think it will
get over on to the flat where that koa
grove is, near where we turn fo go to
Kipukaahina, for at least four days.
After that it will run mueh faster down
the Kipnka above Halealoha, Well
after we got throngh looking at it for n
while and setting our sticks on fire, we
started back for Kalaseehn and Waimea,
where wo arrived the next Wednesday
morning, in time for breakfast, haviog
seen o wsight which is seldom seeon.
There will not be mnch danger of the
flow ever reaching Hilo if it should kee
on running the way it is now, ns it wil
have that immense valley to fill up be-
low Pun Oio and Wailuka Swamp. But
I am afraid that the Pahoehoe flow will
start ont on the sonth side of the “‘aa”
and then it will of conrse follow the
1855-6 flow to Hilo and go quick too. So
there is

STILL GREAT DANGER

For our beantiful town. The two aa
flows, this one, and the one of '55-6 run
gide by side for miles and if the 1856 one
prevents the pahohoe flow from running
out on that side and press it out on the
north side of the new aa flow Hilo will
be safe, I think, ‘There is no diminu-
tion of the fire, and the smoke is getting
thicker, showing that the flow has got
into the large Koa forest at the end of
the “middle ground.” If the floy kad
not been lemmed in on the “middle
ground,” but had followed the old flow
of 1866 down, it would probably have
been now within 15 miles of Hilo, Itis
now about 21 miles from there. I ex-
L;ect it will gobble up Halealohn if it
eepson, but it is not probable that it
will run down the Kipukashina flat. I
feel anxious for Hilo and shall watch
further developements very anxionsly,

New Srony or Hesgy COnay.—In the
chapter devoted to his life in college,
Dr. Bobert Tomes relates the following
ancedote of Henry Clay, which, we be-
lieve, has never before been told in
print: *“We had occasional visits at the
college from the Presidents and other
great men in their periodical tours over
the conntry, Henry Clay was received
by the whole lnu(’; of the students,
headed by the college President and
Professors, and, being addressed by one
of them, responded in a speech. [ can-
not recall what he said on that occasion;
but duriug the same visit, when I heard
him address the citizens of Hartford, I
epn remember the conclusion of his
speech, which was singularly inappro-
L:riute. I thought, to his sober-sided New
sngland andience: ‘L did not,' he said,
‘come here to be treated with any form
or ceremony, but to see you as friends;
in a word, to take a drink and a chew of
tobacoo with you! Tiis might have
been o welcome peroration toa throng of
Lis jolly constituents assembled about a
Western tavern, where the deed would,
no doubt, have quickly - followed upon
the word; but it was like a sudden dash
of cold water into the faces of his Puri-
tanical friends of the Fast, aftor the soul-
stirring orator had first warmed them
into sympathy with his genial eloquence,”

The Persistenceof an Impression.
A remarkable instance of the persis-
tence of an impression, unquickened by
repetition throngh more than forty years,
is that of a gentleman, living in New
York. On December 16, 1835, ocenrred
the great fire which swept the First ward
east of Broadway aad below Wall street,
and destroyed property worth $18,000,-
000. At that time the gnardians of the
city's peace were not policemen clad in
uniform, but constab‘os dressed like
common citizens and distingnished from
them only by carrying long staves
with  which tQ admonish the lis-
orderly ocharacters. The subject of
the story, then a boy ten years of
age, was present at the fire, and there
saw a young, black-haired constable
strike with his staff & man who was rals-
ing a disturbance. A few days ago,
while crossing the river in a ferrvboat
tho gentleman saw a gray haired old
liceman, and it instantly ocenrred to
im thet this was the officer whom he
liad seen strike the man forty five years
ago. He spoke to him on the subject,
and found that his recollection was en-
tirely correct, the officer having beon at
the fire and remembering the oecurrence
perfectly; he gave, moreover, details
which sliowed there was nc mistake of
identity in the matter. The case is
romarkable enough to find its way into
the text-books, as the account is perfectly
authentie.—[N. Y. World.

Sweetly sings a mneteenth century

t: “What will heal my bleeding
eart 2" Lint, man, lint; put on a plen-
Zol lint. Or hold a ecold door-key to
‘n back of u:hnag.dprumu“ ::l{:
of paper r Py
hold up your left arm. nﬁ:nm;
is to used only in case your heart
bleeds at the nose,

After the death of Conrad Beitz, at
Mounroe, Ala., this was recoived
from Ella Daorsey, ife:

Unqualtfied Retraetion.

I “T want o see lh_o—boulhntho runs
itllil libelous shoet,” roared
' looking unnfnmn

A& musoular
g e e
cias,
Jath Monddey mOrRing,

rin out,” said the

um
getting  behind the

office boy, hasti
Ligh conuter,

“Blast the editor!" growled the
or rapping on the connter with the
end of his four-foot club, ““I want to see
the head pirato—the proprietor—the fel-
low that your paper says wauts to be held
responsible for those infernal lies about
the Carnival le in Saturday's Post,"

Throngh open door of the inner
oftice came a subdued, rustling sound,
us thongh u terrier was olissing »
rat into s hole, followed by a silence that
might have been cut with kuife,

"He's out, teo,” replied the boy,

“Gol dern the luek!” said the museu-
lar porty, much nonoyed. *“‘I came
around on purpose to batter hLim with
this here elub,’

*‘He will bo sorry to have missed you,"
said the boy, soothingly. “Isn't your
paper left regalarly?"

“Paper be everlasting blanked to
blunknation!” thundeved the wvisitor,
*My sister is the Queen of Sheba.”

“Queen of whad-ba?"

“Of Sheba, idiot; don't you under-
nml ‘!!

- “Onee more for the beer!” said thé
oftice boy, leaning forward,

“Why, the Queen of Sheba; up at the
Carnival, I mean. She was brought
home from the matinee day before yes-
terday in o hack and fits, This is what
did it;" and the aggrieved brother drew
out a copy of our superior family jour-
nal (ounly fifteen cents n week by carrier)
und peinted to the following paragraph:

“We would rather find a thousand dol-
lar bill, lost by a poor washerwoman,
than say anything unkindly personal in
this article; bat, all the same, we mean
to overhaul sacred history the first
chance we get and nscertain whether
there is any definite Seripture for sup-
posing that the Queen of Sheba had ac-
oess to unlimited quantities- of Lim.
burger cheese. Unless we find that fact
fully substantinted we®shnll be reluct.
antly foreed to conclude the counterfeit
gmwntation- of that potentate up al

ission and Eighth to be an atmos-
pherie fraud and miasmatic mockery.

“Must be some mistake," softly sug-
gested the boy.

“Mistake be blowed,"” said the Queen’s
brother, brandishing his club to the ex-
treme discomfort of the cashier’s nose,
“It's an infernal, miserable lie. My sis-
ter uever eats cheese; nnd, besides, she
chews cardamon seeds and things, Never
ate Limburger in her life.” ’

“I do,” said the office Loy, in s con-
soling way.

“So I see,” said tho outraged ﬁurty,
pnshinithe boy's nose around with the
end of his elub, “The minute I read
that cowardly slander I just went ont to
the woodpiie and picked out the knotti-
ost stick }cmlld find. I whittled it down
at this end for o square grip.  When will
tha old vampire be in? I'll wait for
him,"”

A couple of gentle taps came from
within.

“He'll be gone two months,” answered
the boy,

The knocks were repoeated more vigor-
ously,

“I mean two years,” continned the
youth, hastily, “He's away offup on a
ranch somewhero—building a new sta-
ble—one for mules, Ten to one he
nevor gets back at all,”

“Just my infernal hard luck,” mut-
tered the athelote, *‘Is there anybody
liere who wonld like to step outand
represent him a few minutes?”

nt there was nobody who eould spare
the time.”

*'All right," said the representative of
the Seriptural ruler. “I will now go
and have a lot of base ball spikes screwed
into this elub, and if there isn’t an un-
conditional retraction in next Saturday's
paper I'll dropin again.  Unconditional,
mind,"” and after savagely kicking a news
boy off the door step he shounldered his
redwood and trinmphantly marched off.

As he disappeared in the mazes of
Montgomery the propristor emerged
from beneath the table and, clasping the
intelligent office boy to his breast
raised his salary two dollars a year,

Sootanxp BurNiNe.—A Heotlish pro-
fessor, Mr, McGregor, observed at the
recent Social Beience Congress in Edin-
burgh, that “‘thete were 50,000 English-
men who had been in graves at Bannock-
burn for the last 500 years because they
could not stay at home and mind their
affairs, The Scottish pation wonld not
allow the English to dictate to them, and
he hopod the English would not try it."
The remark ecreated some excitement,
bat things went on well until the profes-
sor, having risen again, he was ordered
to “resume bis seat.” The President of
the Congress then ventured, incidentally,
to point out how absurd it was “that the
Bishop of the Chureh of Evgland should
be able to go in the forenoon to his elub,
and have his glass of sherry and enjoy
himself over his paper,” when it was
sought to shut the poor man out of the
public houss. “Does the Bishop of the
Church of England do that on the Lord's
day ?" defnanded the astonished philoso-

her, “Yes,” suid the philosophical

resident, ‘I have seen him myself.”
As the philosophers rose to go, the Pres.
ident said they might congratulate them-
selves that they had not had blows,

An English bachelor saw a handsomely
dressed voung lady on a Boston street
and was told tha! sEB wns the daughter
of & wealthy merchant. He became ac-
quained, and the girl knowing the wo-
man who watchod the interests of an
elegant hiouse whose owners were at the
seashore, was permitted by her to re-
eeive him there. She also gave him din-
ners there, hiring waiters. She told him
that her parents were in Europe. He
rropcrnad to her, was accepted, and
onnd that the wife he had won was a
shop girl,

Gearge Elliot thinks that her best novel
is “'The Mill on the Floss,” from which
““Adam Bede” her publishers

have made m than

affianced
"Duhi funemal two days,
ready for burial with him.”
hvﬂhmm

Duration of Aretle Winyer, |

Lieutenant Scliwatks also |
on the durstion of ‘hem't?: ,
uerally received

end

Latitudos, is n Lone? Ay

il perfoct opaque d-:tmf' s
g correct. ' In latitudo 63 degrey

“ET0ey
highey
BI‘G“

t on Decomber 22, the
day in the year in the Nort
phere, . Tn Iatitude 82 doroe®
utes I:l.. th:h highest
men nave wintered, there are af
and two minutes in the llaortu:a:n hm
],.ugudga.i degrees 32 minutes \I'Y 1
f,aogu hical miles woavar the ﬁmﬁ
ole 0 Markham reached, snd 328
geographical miles from that Point, mug
yot be attained before the trup Plytoy,
zone, or thit one in which thers js g
twilight whatsoever, even upon the short.
est day of the year, can be said to have
beon entered by man, Of coyrse abont
theboxinninﬁand ending of this twili ht,
it in very feeble' and easily extin
by even the ‘slightest mists, but never
theless it exists, and is quite 8ppreois.
ble on clear, cold duys—or nights, pr
:l;zly.s mn‘(l!w.l [ Theﬂ Nnrtlhl Pole iml?‘:
ed in parfect hlacky
November 18th to Juuuary?nlrnml:
period *of seventy-seven days. H'up-
posing that the sun hes set (supposing
o circumpolar sea or body of water e
lim;t&l to vision) on Septomber 14th nok
torise until March 18th, for that partioy.
lir point, giving a pariod of about fify
days of uniforml varying twilight, the
Pole has about 188 days of continupns
dayll#;lt, 100 days of \'n?ing twilight,
and 77 of perfect inky darkuess (sare
when the moon has a northern decling.
tion) in the period of  typical year, Dur
ing the pm:wd of ulittle over four days
t.l_w sun shines continnonsly on both {he
North and South Polesat the same fime
owing to refraction parallax, semi-digme.
ter and dip of the horizon,—| Prosed.
ings National Academy of Sciences,

Dobson as a Roof Climber,

A few days ago Dobson's wife deter.
mined that as winter was coming on, it
would be necessary to cover the roof
with a conting of fire-proof paint. Dol
son agreed that the protection of the
family agninst the fire flond was the first
law of nature. Would Dobson be so
kind as to go up and measure the super-
ficial aron of the roof? Certainly, the
head of the lhouse was of the opinion
that nothing would be casier tim to
climb up to the roof and measure if,
that the amount of paint needed might
be determined. He put a two-foot rule
in his Povkel and clambered np on the
rear of the house by way of the trellis
work. He measured the end of the
gable, and then crawled along on the
ridge-pole on his hands and knees,
mensuring as he went and tearing his
pants on the nails, Then a gust of
wind topk him off the ridge-pole,
but by falling into a space between two
extensions of the houss he saved his
neok, His profanity and anties brought
a crowd of boys to the spot, who began
to evinoa great interest in tne proceed:
ings. When he gathered himself np ke
had forgotten how many feet the ridge-
pole measured andiso he was obliged te
go overit ngain, Ho measured ull the
separate conformations of the roof and
fignred up the square feet on a shingle,
Thon he started down over the trellis
work. He got down bringing with him
820 worth of trellis work, spoiling a suit
of clothes, and disloeating his leg.

“What are the figuves?” asked his
wife as she brushed her lord off,

“They are np on the east end of the
roof," roared Dobson, “‘and if you lave
any more curiosity than I, elimb up and
get 'em. When I strnck the last time
thiey seemed to  get jolted out of my
head." . :
An intelligent carpenter was immedi-
stely given the contract. He in five
minutes got abt the propusition by
measuring the ground floor.

Ir is well known that a commis.
sion embracing some of the first
scholars in England and America,
have been engaged for a long lime
in revising the bible. Alrcady it i
announced that the work of revising
the new testament is about com-
pleted, and it is announced that sha
corrected edition will appear in Feb:
raary next, The old testament will
not be ready for two or three yeam
yet. It is said that a large pumber
of errors have been corrected, and
many changes made in tho transia-
tions of the original texts. We
doubt very much whether the reli-
gious world will take kindly to Lhis
revision. It is & virtual admission 0
fallibility in  whas they bave heen
taught (o vegard as the infallible
word of God, which can hardly fuil
to add to the growing skepticism of
the world, Many will ivsist that
the true word should never need re-
vising.

A very slight declivity suffices to give
the rn:-n:'rrninglg motion tyo water. Three
inches per mile in & smooth, straight
channel gives a velocity of about thiree

miles an hour. The Ganges, which
gathers the waters of the Himalays
Mountains, the loftiest in the world, 1%
at 100 miles from its mouth, only
feet above the level of thesea, and to fi
300 feet in its long course the water I®
uires more than a month. The grest
river Magdalena, in South America, rus*
ning for 1000 miles between two Tidge
of the Andes, falls only 0§00 feet it
that distance; above the distance of 1
miles it is seen descending in rapids
cataracts from the mountains. The &
gantic Rio de la Plata has so gentle a
scent to the ocean that in Paraguay, 1
milos from its mouth, large ships are
seen which have sailed against the Eil::
rent all the way by the force of the 'th
alone—that is to eay, which, 0B

ind, and even against
:I?vt:‘tim ;::shr than our loftiest
- Vassar mi usted whe
rifle the




