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A PLOT DISCOYERB.

I awm s saddler by trade, but am of a
sentimental aud cootomplative turn of
mind and often sannter by myself into
8t. James Park, London, aud along the
Bird Cage Walk., Oneevesing lately,
rapt in my meditations, I remained Ll
it was dark, und the path was pearly
empty. 1had taken my station vuder o
largo troe, near which wes a beoch, on
wrﬂ’h two rathier well-dredsed men were
sonted and apparently 1o earnest conveor-
sation. Coming ont of my revario, I bo-
gan to spectlats on tho cause which were
most likaly to have drawn my new noigh-
bors to this quiet spot. **Are they)”
thought I, “members of Parliament come
Levo to study what they are to say on
some jmportant question? Are they
lovars, secking retirement to discant to
each other on the olmrms of their in-
tendeds? Are they hunsbands, afraid fo
faoo their wives? Ave they'—but all my
conjectures ware put to fight by the flrst
sentoncs which reschied my ear,

“Well, Tow,"” said one, **your plot is
well laid; but I think you will have
nome difisully in disposing of DBerke:

"

{'Oh, not at all,” replied Tom. *I pro.

m:linj him to one of the West In-
m Islends, and thero ure too many
ways there of stopping o man's Lreath for
me to be at any loss.”

“Is hin desth absolnlely neconsary?"
anked the other,

“Undonbtedly," answerad Towm, "‘for
you kuow the duke has sworn that Julia
shall never marry Villivra so long ws
Berkeley s alive.”

“Heavens and earth,”" thought 1
“whal atrocious villains are liere! What
duke aro they speaking of? What Borke-
loy do they wllnde w?" I had no time for
further refloction.

““True, true,"” said the other, **he must
cerlainly be pnt out of the way; bat I
think your sendiig him to the Wout
Indinns {5 a elumsy maodo of gotting rid
of him? Could you not kill him in o
duel?”

*Nothiog could be more oasy, my dear
Bob," replied Tom; “but as I dismingod
Sponcor to the other world with o bullet
for nig passport, I would rather try  nn-
other mode, Ithink Tshall bave him
murdered by o sluve driver,”

YT oan not copsent to that,” answered
Bob; *1 don'e like the expediont.”

“Liko it or not," sald Tor, angeily, * |
am not aware that it is neovssary Lo ask
your consent in the matisr,"

“Did wo not agreo to do the thing be-
teeen ng, and to divide the eosh?” waked
his sompanion. *'You bre insxperienced
in these matters, 't I Lave put a good
many such jobs through my lands ol
mdy'll

Imagion the dismay with which 1
listened to this horrible dinlogne, My
Diond swam, my blood ran cold, 1 orept
wloso to the tree, vven aftaid to draw my
breath,

“Well, well," said Tom, “don't let ne
fall ont ubout it; Borkeley shiall die soma
wiy or other. I am glad yon think well
of my plot.  Oar emuloyers will sarely
bo sabisflod soving thero are threo dukes,
noven marguises and ninoleon earls on-
goged in i, The denoce is o it if that
won't contont him!"”

“Thunder and lightoing!” said I o
mysslf, ‘it is plain that some awful con-
spiracy is hatoliing. Is tho town to be
burat?  Ia the honse of commons to be
blown up?"

“Whaon Derkelpy is done for," con-
tinued Bob, *“Villicrs will marey Julia,
They will be presented at conrt, and
then comes the grand oatastrophe, We
then asaassinate Willinm,"

“My brain whirled; I could searcely
oredit my sonwes; and it was only after
pinohing my arm that I conld belioye I
was awake. *“Is it possible,” thought 1,
“that these rafians conld soolly plot the
death of our gracions soversign under
the vory noae of the palace? Dreapor-
adoos that they are!  But the king shall
livy, and Borkeley sball not ba mur
dered by » slave-driver, it T oan holp it!”

They lind by this time left the beneh
and are walking toward town., Vired
with indignation 1 hastoned aftor thow,
guided by the sound of their foolsteps.
As there was o oreatura near to assist
mo iuseonring them, I resolvod ot to
attempt il lilhml » was at hand. Btep
h;' stop 1 followed them till they reachied
Chering-cross, when swldenly apringing
forward I seized Bob by the collar, and
called out "ul'||lf hl!]]nf they are muc-
derera!”

Acrow(l immediately gathered aronnd,
and Tom instond of rushing away stood
stook still. "I oh you all, in the
king's name," eaid I, *‘to secure theso
two ruflians!” Bob, who had remained
motionless, now knocked me down, The
police interfered, however, and set me
on my legs, I was still bold as I counld
bo. I charge these two men,” said I,
“Tom and Bob, other names unknown,
with conspiring the death of snndry io-
dividnals, and I command you," 1 con-
toned, tarning to the policoman, “to
ﬂ them before s magistrate, whore I

substautiate the oharge.”
At this Bob and Tom affectod the most
perfect amazement, sud treatad the ween-
sation with the greatest scorn, The mob,
' took part with mo, th

fqonint ald room

aro worth fortunes,

gn oyw with the
®
back, because they bhad gone for keeps,
and the old kieker wout on:
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extruordinary affair. 1 scarcely expectpd
to soo you bufore me on such an oeca-
sion."”

“You could not expect it less (han we
did," nnswered Bob, *It is nol w he
Lorua that gentlemen are 1o be pelted by
w tmob, and deaggod here like felons, on
tlie bare uesortion of s senrvy, half drunk
teilor.”

| I gm not o tailor, Master Bob," 1 re.
[plied; **T s gn bounest maker of sad-

dlos,”

I wish you had learoed to put them
on the right uorse,” svswered Bob, ns
Lold us brass, *'Sir Richard, T presume
wo muy relire?”

*If yon lot them go, it will be at your
own poril,"” said L

“*{lentlemen,” sail Sif Richard, “bave
a moment’s pationee and we will soon
seltle ‘his business, You fellow, state
your eharge.”

“By your leave, Sir Richard, T will
flest say o few words which will make
their oconscience fly in their faces,
Hark ye, Master Bob and Master Tom,
othier names nuksown, look ub me."”

“Welll” answered _Bob, “we do look
at yon and sco nolhing but a half
starved weoloh in a suit of clothes not
worth eigliteon pence,”

“I I tookin band cortain jobs, and
shared the eash like some poople,” re-
plied I, staring him full in the face, *'I
might have a better coat on my beck,
You take me, Master Bob—"

1 take you forsninsolent seoundrel!”
siid Boby, in o rage.

“No more of Lhis,” said Sir Richardy
“bns state distinetly your charge.”

“T eharge them with conspiring the
death of o gentleman of the name Berke-
ley, and of his gracious msjesty, Willism
the Fourth."

At this Bob and Tom stared ot each
other, and Bir Richard looked con-
fonnded.

“Yon," I continued, turning to the
onlprits, **1 overheard your murderons
schiemes, aud you monster of iniguity!
you swore to'nssassinato the kingl  Aund
whot harm has Berkeley done that ha
shiould be murdored by a slave-driver?
You bossted- that yonr plot was well
laid; bnt confess, rullians, who are the
three dukes, the seven marqguises and
the vinetesn carls wlio are engaged in
i

At this the hardened wrotohes burst
into such a shunt of Janghter as made
tho roof ring, Peal after peal, though I
plainly saw that this was done to gain
time to concoet soma story to palm upon
Sir Richard. At length Master Dob
owned that he and his companion had
aertainly been in Bt. Jumes' Park that
night, aud that they had sat for some
time undor a tree; but that the copver-
sation I hed overlivard related entirely
to the persenages in o novel which he
andl Lis companion wore wriling jointly,
and that this wis the plot they alluded
to. Mastor Tom, taking this hint,chimed
in with the atory; and thoy so bamboo-
gled Sir Richsrd that the good sumple
man dismissed the charge, adding o fow
remarks so little eomplimentary to me
thiet I munst stund exonsed for not setling
them down.

“Sir Richurd,"” onid T, solemnly; “yon
aro imposod apon; thees rognes aro too
much for you; buat since you are plossad
to 1ot lopse Mustor Bob pnd Master 'Tom,
other pawmes unkoown, I wash my
hiande,

“Whan your hand is in, yon had bet
tor wash yone face,” remarked Mastor
Bob, wid this was the last 1 saw of Mas
tor Bob and Master Tom, other names
nukoown.

Gl Clrenses and New,

“The eirens sason is approaching,and
pretty soon  the bill posters will bo
aronmd, and then will come the show,
aud we will live over the old days nguin,™
sabd tho good patared old man, as he
took n fork and teansferrad some saur-
kraut to his month from & plate on the
lunoh connter of the saloonand punched
noross old fellow in the ribs, who is
known as tho “kioker,” and wbho grum-
bios ut everything.

“0, don't talk aboat it,” said the
kioker, o8 ho spoearsd some headeheose
that was trying to hide under a slieo of
onion in n plate of vinogar. “Cirouses
ol to-day s no more like what they were
in 49 und ‘50 than thoy are like n school
Lioy," and the kicker asked for nuvother
sohooner of beer,

Y0, I don't know,” said the good na-
tured man, as Lo olicked glassos with the
kicker, *It all seoms the same to mw,
and Lam just s anxions to go to the
cirons ns ever,”

“You, but yon don't go till the doors
ard opon.  Yon dou't think of 1t, and
dream and deeam of it from the time the
bills ure put up till & week after the
show is gone, the way you used to, 1
remomber, Bill, when yon and I used to
a0t up all night, the night bofore tho eir-
cus oamo, and wateh for a fow wagons
that came on abead, sy thongh wo never
saw a by horse with a white spot on the
side, We felt as proud as kings to boal-
lowad to hald the tived team while the
oirous man went aronnd tho buoggy to
lake out tho valise, in front of the coun-
tey tavern, and to boallowad to drive
the team to the barn, st widnight, ard
help unharness tho  horses by the light

of the hostlee’s tin lautern, was more

Lliss than we gel now days, thongh we
Egnd, 1 would give
more for the fooling of bappiness I havo
bad in driving & olpens man's horao ta
the barn the night bafore a oircns, with
tho landiord's danghter lookiog out of
her window to see me, than I woald give

now for a pointer on wheat, And then,

will, to get out two hours before day-

light in the moroing cnd walk out five
miles on the road the day the eirons was
voming in on, to meot it, was better than
u trip to Euro‘m

footed, trudgoed
with eyes strainod for the flrst sight of
tho elephaut! Trousers rolled up to the
knees, so Lhey would be clean when we
rolled them down when we got back to
town. O, Bill, those are days that will
uever oamwoe
drink.”

would be now. Bare
slong in the dewy grass,

back. Lot's take anotber
Bill wiped a drop of something out of

mon napkin and said
conlda'y expect the days to coma

“*Bill, dida’t an elephant loom up of a

foggy morning whan we met the circus
out on the road?
oirous half a mile before we got towhere
it was resti
eauld hear

Wo counld smell the

on the road, and then we
cirens men swear, and

“Gontlemen,” said ho, “'this is o most

keep for fear of waking up the perform-
ors who were nsleep in the wagonk, and
with what awe we would Jook into a car-
riage window and see the sleepy face sad
frowsy hieadwofl one of the female per-
formers, who looked so mad in a car-
riage and so swiling when she got on s
Lorse in the ring. And when daylight
esme and the procession slarted o
town, liow prond we marched along in
front of the elephant, and how we ad-
miredd the bravery of the man who
punchad the elephant with s sharpstick.
And how we prayed to grow np to be a
driver of a eage, snd hold the riblous
over four horses. Somehow, Bill, wheu
we eroorted the cirens into town, wo al-
ways felt that a greal responsibility
reated on uws, didn't we? By gracions, a
eircns traveling with wagons 1s the only
way to inapire the people, Thia going
around on the cars takes all the romance
ont of it, Bill, how mauy circns borses
do you snppose we have rode to water
when we were boys, after the eircns Lnd
got to the ground where it was to snow?
How we would look now, wouldn't we,
churob membera that we are, to go bare
footed and straddle a sweany roan cireus
wnd lead three more. |

to  water,

thon the putting up of the canvass had to
be superintonded by us boys, and low
many pails of water have we earried to
make lemonnde, of which we didn't got a
taste? Those fakirs who concosted lemo-
nide along in W wouldn't know ns now
if we shoald happen to visit the states
prison where they sre, would they? If
there was happiness in those other ex-
perienees, Bill, how shall we describe
feolings if wo conld embezzle onrselves
into the dressing rogm, where the por-
formers were getting ready for the grand
entreo.  If we shonld try od hard to go
to heaven, Bill, as we bave tried to get
into the dressing rooms of circuses or to
orawl under the canvass of the show,
thero would Le joy in heaven, Bill, and
don't you forget it. The old fashioned
cirens took the eake for muking boys
bappy, and I don't supposs we eounld
apnniftml thonsand dollaes nud bave as
much ploasure as we have had for two
ghillings on circus days long ago. Why,
we would be so exeited we wonld forget
to ru home to meals, and our mothers
wonld think we were lost, We have gone
twenty-fonr hours withont eating » mor-
sol, except a yard of ginger bread, Bill
did yon ever have any spring chicken, or
anything lutely taste as good as n chunk
of ginger bread aud a dipper of that red
lomonade? Well, if T eonld be set back
thirty yoars, barefooted, on the rond ont
of town to meet acirons, befors daylight,
with two shillings in wy pocket, and a
light heart and an empty stomach, and
foel ns I need to, yon could take all my
money and do what you darned pleass
with it, Bill."”

“But I wouldn't take it, Ike. I wonld
give all of mine to be back there with
you and not hava s eare on my mind,
But, let's see. There is o veatry meoting
this afternoon, and we have got to be on
hand, und seo abont raising the minister's
anlary. Lel's drop the cirous for the
time being, Tke, and be the stuid, pions
old delegales that wa nre expeotod to bo.
Bat, say, when the show comes we will
take it in, oh?"

“Yon bet your boots,” sayvs Ike, and
they go ont into the streets looking
prefty young snd spry for their age.
Paek’s Sun,

A Comnterfeit Colu.

' Speaking of old bums,” remarked
Charley Blackburn, of the Registration
office, taking out his pen knifo and ox-
tracting a plag,parchasad at the reduced
rato nuder the new taril Lill, *did I ever
tell ¥ou how we ran Coektail Jim ont of
Marysvillo in 522"

The numarons visitors, gatherad abont
in antivipation of one of Charley’s inimi-
tuble yarns, confesswl ubter ignoraneca of
tho cironmstances nnder which Cocltail
Jim left Marysvilla in ‘52,

“Don't mind if I tell you, Does any-
body objoct? 1'm not a man as Hkes to
bore anybody?"

The listeners econsidered themselves
not oply 1o no danger of being bored,
but were positively anxions to hear the
atur{,

“Well," continned Charley, throwing
ono leg over the other, with the air of a
man who is determined to leave no detail
unembellished, “Cocktail Jim was the
hnydost ease T ever saw. During all the
time I wasin Marysville T never knew
him to cat s mreal or to do s mioute's
work. He just loafed sronod Boston
Harrs's monte saloon and deank and
drank and drank—always cocktails. He
nover paid for a drink in his life, but
lnid for the game, and when the erowd
was onlled up lo was tho fivat to order,
An ordinary cocktail was aun insult to
him; ho had to have "am with lemon posl
in, o snifter of syrup, and with loaf sugar
rubbod around the rim of the glass,
Aftor loafing aronnd the town for s year
ho got tobe o great nunisance, and the
boys tricd varions ways to freeza him
out. Bat he never lost eontrol of him-
w0, no matter how mueh he drank, and
thore uppeared to buno method of mak-
ing hum tired of Boston Harry's saloon,
*Well, one day Larrivod in town, hay-
ing beon down to Saoramento for a load
of supplies, whon Isaw from a distanee
a big crowd of men in the myldle of the
stroct with Cookiail Jim in obarge. Just
a week beforg that they had elected me
jastice of the peace. As I drove up one
of the boya says, ‘Ah, lere comes the
judge. Now we cau try him i oneco.’

“1 nsked what was the trouble. It did
not take more than two minutes to find
it ont, It seems Cocktail Jim had been
fired out of Boston Harry's early the
night before and slept in the open lot.
Early in the morning he got up, famish:
ing for a drink; the first man he met was
Pote Warner. “Peto,’ says he, ‘I aio't
had a bite to eat for three hull days, Lot
me bave a dollar.’ Peto didn't like todo
it. ‘You'll spend it for whisky, won't
ou? 'No, sir,) says Jim; ‘Pon my
onor, not a eent. I will go straight up
to the hotel and eal a meal.’'

*“After talking some time Peto tookoula
counterfeit Mexioan dollar and handed it
toJim. ‘There,’ he says, ‘get something
to eat, but no whisky." Jim promised,
thanked him, and they parted, Pete at
once rushed up to n Harey's,
knowing that Jim would mna walk
sround a little and then atop in there to
get a cocktail, and told Harry about it
cantioning bim that when ho attem

%0 pass tho counborfeit dollar to have bim

mttrm wo would be within thi

of the slephant, and how surp

arreated for showing connterfeit coin.

he wonld look, and how still we wonld

“Iaabout ten minutes sure enough
Jim cama in, ordered o cocktsil, aud un-
concerned like, flipped the dollar up and

[lut thn dollar fall on the counter. The
sockiail was made in the best style sod
Jim drapk it down, ‘Bot,’ #sid the bar-
keeper, *give mo some other money. I

| Lear from the gound of this that it's no
good. Jim confessed nt once that the
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Lamson cass the clinohing evidenoo that
brought about & conviction was derivod
from an experiment oo a living animal.

e+ If this were passed foto law, ex-
periments would bo made on human
frames and in the radess forms, Io the
ninetesnth centary the Louorablo and
learned member asked them to prohibit
investigation, to anoihilate ingoiry naod

Jdollar was all the coin he bad; s lot of | to say scicnes ws i thing tiat must bo

the boys gathered aronnd, the shenfl
{ was sent for, and he was placed nnder
| arrost,

| When I arrived Jim was aboul
| soared to death. The boys had been
[talking of hangiog him right there.
‘Well, wa'll try him," says I. So the
boys brought him along, and in fiftesn
[ minutes a jory wos impaneled and the
wituessos sworn. It wes o plain case of
| passing connterfeit monoy. Jim told his
| story, bat the jnry didn't believe a worl
of it, and found him gnilty withoat leay-
ing their seats,

| T thon addressed the prisoner, telling

him how clearly he had been canght
something against |

passiog a bad dollar,
| the peaca and dignity of the state; bat,

| yresuming he had a mother living wio

[ brother, I would be merciful and give

‘spose we would be “churched” if we did | him the lightest penalty the law allowad. |
it now. Bat wasn't it bappiness?’ Auod | T then sontenead him to twenty-one years

iu the state prison.

earbad,"”
“No oases of cruelty nnder the exist-

sad thouglht something of him some- |
liorso, and ride bim down to the ereok | time, or a loving sister, or a law-abiding | mon,

ing acts can be cited us occurring in this
country, all the horrors of which wo
read taking place in continental cities,
where thore are no restrictions,  As Sir
William Harcort sald, the gnestion 18,
‘W hether uan, the superior aniwal, has

ln right to uso animals for bis benofit?

Of conrse thit can bo answered only In
one way,but the aoti vivisectionists rush
off iuto » shaweless abuse of a roble
profession, and db their eause no good
by it. Sir William Hareonrt well saw-
med up the debate when ho said:

“Ihey must bring o little common
sonéo to bear on this question. ‘They
must look at i8 In the light of experience
and ho veutured fosay that true human-
ity wason the side of these eminent
jon, many of whom were among the
most tendorhearted members of society.
Ha was satisfied that, nnder the adminis
tration of the pressot law, very litile
pain was infliotod, and that what pain

| Whon he heard this Jim fairly howled, [ was inflieted was under sueh sepuritios

| His red, swelled eyes just h
tears. Bat it was no use; the sherifl
the crowd. 1 got down from the dry
goods and edged up toJim. ‘Can you

back, ‘I can run like a qnarter horse,'
"Woll, says I, ‘there ia some doubt about
this, but [ conldn't Lelp it,

pave to follow the law. Now, I'll tall
you what 'l do," says I, still whisper-
ing. ‘I'll eall the sherifl off uy if to spesk
to him, and when the coast is clear yon
run for the river as though the devil was
aftor you, The boys will shoot some,
probably, but don't miod that—just
elimb.’

“Ho I called tho sheriff to one side,and
Jim give ajomp. Idwear, gentlemon,
that man went liko he had wings, The
road was knee-deep with dust and the
Yuba five houdred yards away, but he
cleared the whole cussed distanes, with
4 handeed men yelling, hollering and
shooting in the air, and in five seconds,
when the dust cleared off, lie was
nowhero in sight, Wa never saw him
afterward."”

When the laugh had snbsided, some
one asked what besame of the counter-
foit dollar. “'ObL,” added Charley, **that
wig paid into eourt. The foreman of
the jary, the sherifl, the district attor-
ney and me went down the street and
passed it off on the first barkeeper we
met."—8. F. Balletin,

Imaginative Seasiekness

It moy have happened to many of yon
to fecl n degree of seasickness, or, at any
rate, of the discomfort io which that
state opdinarily commences, from the
mere contemplation of an agitated sea,
espoeislly in view of a ship toasing about
init. And I romember very well Lhat
when, at one of onr semi-scientifie o
popular exhibitions in London, thers
was & smnll model of o ship, which
floated, rs it were, upon w soa of gold
veater's skin, aod woas made, by a con-
eenlad ecombination of levors, to
throtigh o serdes of woyemesnls remark
ably resembling the pitelung and rolling
of n ship at sea, with an oceasional sink:
ing down into the trough of o wave,
muny persons said that they eould not
sontinna to Jook at it withont sensations
which mude it dosirable for thom to tarm
away. I wasonce told of » lndy who ne
companied a friend to sca her off by
steamer, I think across tho British Clhinn-
nel, and op whom tho gight of the rongh
sea and tho beaviog veasel at the pier
was sufficient to exoite real and complote
seasickness. Clearly it was the mental
gtute in these oases that called up a
physical condition of the central organa
g0 fur corresponding to that which the
actunl experience wouli have done as
not only to pradnee the sensation, bat
the reflox act promptod by it. It was
not the mers sight, but the associations
connoeted with the sight, that bronght
about that feeling, There is an old story
told of himself Ly n very abla pbysician
of his day, Van Swieten, which is an ex-
cellent illostration of this tendency to
the reproduction of o former physical
state by a strong mental impression, He
says that he once happenod to pass a
place where there was the bady of a dog
io o stute of 4uch loathsome decomposi-
tion as to prodace upon him the physi-
eal result to which I have just now
alladed, Some years afterward, in pass
ing the same spot, the remembrance of
what he then saw and smelt cama upon
him with such vividuess os to reproduce
the sawme result.—Dr. Carpenter.

A \Turd for the Loectors.

Our elover contempory Panch is al-
ways ready to wiold its infloence in be-
Lall of science and bumanity. In its
issne of the 14th instant; it spoaks as
{follows of the disonssion a few days Le-
fore in Parlinment on the Anti-Vivisec-
tion bill:

“The Vivisection Abolition bill was
talkied ont the other day, and, as we do
not wish to see the progress of moedical
seience checked, we cannot but regret
that tha proposal was last.  Virisection,
as the law atands, can only be practioed
nnder wery stringent regulutioos, and
thie mathority of o licenss grantad by the
Home office, which, in very rare oases,
allowsexperimentsto be male withont
anwsthetion, Ouly one per cent.of the in-
vestigations made equals the pain of an
ordinary suargical operation, and what
does the world owe to vivisection?

“The discovery of the circulation of
the blood, the antiseptic surgery of the
present day, thoe famous operslion by
which Mr, Spencer Wells and others
bave saved the lives of many hundred
women; all these, and many other ben-
ofitd wo owe to the expeorimonts which it
is now proposed to abolish, As Mr,
Cartwright said duriog the debate—we
prefor to quote him instead of 8 madical
man liks Dr. Fairplay —*Professor Lis-
ter's discoveries bad revolutionized med-
ical science, and it was said ho had re-
duced the mortality of wan by seven cor
eight percent., and yet on account of
the restriclions surronndiog the provis-
jons of the present act, he bad been
oblindlogonxwvulin order to prose-
oute bis invaluable researches. In the

: |
snatehed him and bagan to move throagh
ran? I whiepered, ‘Run?' he whispered |

you know. | d
The law says 8o and 8o, and we judges | been obtained by humane operators

vozad the | and gnarantees that  was not only in

the course of experiment,but was abond-
antly justified.’

#Me, Panoh yicld to no one in his de-
testation of cruelty. Bat orimes must
not remain nodiseovered, our childrén
must not die of zymotio disonses, and

| onr wives and sisters perish for the want

of skill and the knowledge that bave

from vivisection—conduoted, be it re-
membored, in pivety-nine eases oul of a
bundred, with tho sdministration of
anmsthetics,"—Medical News,

Ann ll:l-h_:_my's Second Hosband,

Moncare D, Codway, writing from
Bitratford-on-Avon to the Cinelnunti
Uommereiul Gazelte says:

*The story of the poot’s death by fe-
veor, after drinking, looks like a Puritan
invention to stigmatizo & play-sctor, On
the other hand, neither Haliwell, nor
any other Shakespereau writer makes
mention of Lthe following very romarks-
ble fact. In the old rogister of burials
kept in the chnreh, where I have just
ingpected it, there is the following don-
ble entry:

Mow, Shakespoare,
Aug. B, ‘,\un; uxor Riohardl James.

“There could hardly be plaines evi-
dence that the widow of Shakospeare
Lad married one Richard James after the
poet’s death, The Mrs. Shakespears is
insorted for identifieation, But who was
this Richard James? Whoever Le was,
there would have fallen to hira all the
letters and papers of the poet, which
have so mysteriously diunlp[mamd. inso-
much that not one smallest scrap of
the poet’s handwriting (signatures ex-
popted) has ever been discovered.  The
antiquurians of England ought to insti-
tute grand hont  for  traces  of
Aon A, Huthaway's sevond hnsband
Nor shoulil they rest from the search till
thoy have explored Shiskespeare's tomb,
That this should be prevented by the
doggarel engraved npon it is nunworthy
of n scientifie age. I have heaed it sng-
gosted that il any docoments wers
buried with Slakespears, they would,
by this time, have been destroyed by
ihe moisture of the earth, bnt the gravo
it considerably above the level of the
Avon, as I observed to-dey, and even
uny tences conpected with the form of
the poet wonld be useful. His skall, if
not yet turned to dnst, shonld be pre-
served in the Royal Collega of Surgeons
as the apex of the climbing series of
skelatons, from the miocroscope to the
divine.”

The Art of Singing.

It must havo sirnck every intellizent
frequenter of the concert rooms to what
linpeless steaits an entbusiastic admiver
of any particular singer is put when
nsked to give his reasons for appreciat-
g the merits of his fuvorite, 'i‘he an-
swer, if one is given, is often conched
in vagne goneralities, and in some cases
way be said toamount to little or noth-
ing at all. The artist has a clear voice,
one is told, a clear enuncistion, has per-
formed certain '‘tours de force" with
ancooss, and even, for auch reasons have
been given ere this, his general appear-
ance and deportment arp pleasing. Why
shonld this incapacity to give a reason
for liking a thingexisi? The explana
tion is olear enough to thoza who bave
given their attention to the phenomenon
and lies in the fact that an audiense
tlakon eollectively knows little or noth-
ing of the art of singing, and even were
the very executant whois the object of
applause interrogated as to the ennse of
iiis or ber snocess, in but faw exses
would a sabisfuctors esplanation be
fortucoming, for althongh he or she
may have received such edneation does
vot fake into acconnt the fact that ex-
planation may sometimes b required.

Story of Willlam Piokney.

A law stulent is roported to have baen
larhed out of Lafayetto, Indiana, be-
eanse dotected in the aet of airing his
elogaencs to his father's wood pile. As
if thera were anything to be ashamed of
iu this sort of practice, or a man conld
be perfect in any gift without exercising
it. Henry M. Breckenridge, in his very
interesting “*Rocollections,” mentions
the fact that when he first came to the
bar in Baltimore, in 15808 und succoeding
years, it was his custom to oross over to
“Whetstone Poiot" (the busiest parl of
Locust Point to day,) and there exercise
limsell in declamation, nnder the shel-
ter of some tall hedgerows, Ona day, as
he was entering his bosky dell, he found
some one speaking in advaoce of him,
and approaching with precaution, found
the great William Piokvey rehearsing
with care every point, sontence and gos-
tare of a speech, which next day he de-
livered in court as imprompto. Pinkney
was ut this time in the zenith of his
fame, the only American lawyer with a
Europesn reputation, and he owed his
great distinction to his assiduous labor
and praetice.—Baltimore American,

A New York batber, wuo usa lost his
wilo by doath, says he felt her aold hand
0a his face the other night while lying

in hisbed. He could not ery out bacanse
bis tongue was paralyzed with tertor.
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A proposition is before the Balti
school board to make the mﬁ];l:";
::[wol teachera (en yoars. The object of

16 measnre is to tak a go
"o o e the schools oy

Chbarles I, King, master of ¢ i
school, Boston, recently suid ?hllf.t:
Boston geography is more poorly taught
than any other branch of study nnd thas
spelling comes next to i,

The Cincinnati Commercisl (s
says: lf_n few of the brass ornlau?u:whlz
our public school course of study were
kuocked off, school oxpenses might by
kept below 8800,000 per annum, and go
one woald be the worse for it,

M. Jules Ferry has issued an adie
the abolition in French eehm.l);l:!‘ f;
punishment known as  sequestration
The punishment was solitary confiye-
ment from one to five days fna repulsive
dungeon, with a diot of bread and watar,
_The prize for the best easay from the
literary class of the Vanderbilt Univer-
sity was awarded to Miss Mary S, Con.
woll, a granddaughter of the Iste Bishop
Soule. She was successful agsinst a
class of one hundred and twenty.ons
young men. ’

The lI_urvml “Anuvex," for women, eze
sconces itsell in four apartments, & re-
caption room, o reading room, and twoe
recitation rooms. Its roference lbrary
is 0 nuolens eollection of 600 volumes,
There is n small eabinet of apparatus far
geientifio illustratious,

The National Educational Assombly
will meot at Occan Grove, N, J., next
August, Tt will bo conducted by the
Rev, J. O, Hartzell of New Otleans
Governor Pattison of Pennsylvanis will
preside at the first session, and the open-
ing uddress will be delivered by United
States Commiasionor Eaton. Many other
distingnished speakers will make ad-
dresses,

The state of Virginia is making n new
departure towards edueation thzongh a
better organization of the public school
nystem, Tho pelivienl parties ave uniteéd
in collecting the schoul tax and applying
it properly, Teachers’ institutes are at
work amd fiest-closs téachers ate de
manded. A normal school for the trafo-
ing of colored teachers is to be estub-
lishod soon by the state, and thero are
sorions suggestions that the college of
Willinm and Mary be deyoted to this
purpose,

The St. Louis Manual ‘training school
isan interesting exporiment. The find
class of twenty-eight is about completiog
the three years' course. They haye made
three steam ongioes, doing all the work
from the drawings to the final touch
This educatian of the hands lias not beea
accomplishied at the sacrifics of the edu:
eation of the head, ss only two hours
each day are devotad to manual labor
Tl coursa extends over three yoars,duar
ing which time they become skil
draughtsmen and gain a knowledge of
materials, They learn to'mold, to
and to plaue, bore and drill castings by
mackioe tools, Wrought iron and §
are worked by them at the forge, and
tempering, braging and soldering sx®
thoroughly learned, In view of thesae
cesaof the St. Lionis sehool, Chioago has
raised $100.000 for the establishment of
u similar institation,
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A Saoactovs Mang.—A band of wild]
mares wers sent to Goorge Nealo on Sno-
duy from Lower Qalifornia. They weré
treated very ronghly on the road and a8
arriving at Ola Town, were placed in 8
small corrnl, No vaguero being iu the
vicinity, great dificulty was anticipated
to toach tho mares to drink from s pail
anll everyono predicted that it conkl not
be accomplished. The advantage of kin
over rough treatment, was shown by the
faot that after one or two attompts, Mr.
Neale snccecded in inducing them 10
drink. One of the onimals, however,
seemed dotermined to prevent the bal
ance of the band from obtaining water,
and after shoving the rest of the liorses
out of the way, deliberately picked up &
pail in hor teeth, by the handle and car
ried it to the other end of the corral.
This sot was applanded by the speotators.
San Diego Sun.

A Suowsr or Bmustosz.—The
wiseacros are not s little pumlod._oﬂ!'ah‘
most mysterious fall of “‘sulphur,” whi
covered the house and yard oi S
Abram Wilson, s reputable farmer, t&
siding fonr miles east of Welllburg.
snbstance was discovored on the mbro?
ivg of Saturday last. A mateh sppld
to it cansed & bluo flame, from W o
camo the odor emitted by burning
phar. The same substance was also di¥
covered st other points. No uﬁlflc'ﬂ

explanation Lins yet been ‘iun-—-wh
ing Intelligeneer,
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