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Woman. apens to the left of the little house. At

= first the victor and the vanguished con-
versed together for a moment before the
door, each seated on  a chair, Napoleon
wearing the Lepd of a general oflicer, his
<houlders covered with acloak with a red
lining,withontasword (General Reille hudi
tuken it to the King of Prussiay; Bis
marck booted, helmeted, a sabre at his
side. A group of generals conversed in
low tones at o little distance,

In a few moments, perhaps becanse the
air was cool, the two interlocutors wished
to enter the house. There are two en-
. tranees, one to the right, the other to the
Ihen took that angel by the hand, left. They took, behind the house, the

Anid with a Kis= its brow: He pressed, stairease ,:t' the left -hand part, a little,
And whispering ull Tis mild command, steep, winding stuircase of womd. They

He Daid it near the sleeper’s hreast, reached  the first amd solitary  story,
guided by the woman of the house; and,
opening the door of a narrow chamber
situnted to the right of the entrance, they
shut them up there, after muking a sign
to the woman to withdraw. =he remained
outside while they tulked. Their voices
were low,  The emperor seemed ervshed,
It was in this interview that Napoleon
. threw upon his people the responsibility
Capitulation of Napoleon HEL [ of the war, which his familiars had de-
T | clared necessary to the interests of the
dynasty. A round table covered with
vileloth separsted the two men; pluced
hetore the window, their gaze upon the
land where death had done its work, they
remained, Bismrek at the right of the !
mantel-plece and  Napoleon at the lett.
On the mantel-piece were some littie or-
paments of poreelain gilded with Ger-
man gold, & special metallie composition,
g0 ealled, aml an bmage representing St
Vincent de Paul.  The two shepherds of
men could contemplate the image of one
who lid never known what it was to shed
the blood of others,

The woman of the house has cansed the
five vold }lit'l't'r- that .\'.tlurll:wu put itto
Lier hatd when the conversation was over
to be set in a trame noud suspended agninst
the wall,

Iueredible and ironical as it may seem,
this interview of Donchery, which marked
the full of an empire, was destined at the
same time to bring an unexpected rivalry
into the hotse of the weaver, formerly so
prncetul and so industrions an abode.

This weaver's honse was in reality the
hott=e uf two weavers, the brothers Four-
nai=r, who worked there in common, both
married and both happy.  When Napo-
leon and Bismarck had p:l.-p-wl that way,
the humble dwelling beciune on the mor-
row something like a historical monu-
ment.  Visitors erowded thither—tour-
ists. travelers, Englishmen.  Everybody
paid to see the room of the interview, and
to cast & wlance nt the five lonis left by
the emperor, and at the imuage of St Vin-
cent de Paul.  Some amateurs of histori-
cal relies even proposed to purchase the
five framed gold  preces, amd to pay very
high for them.

“They are not
weaver.

And he contented himself with selling
photographs of the house.

All this only profited one uf the broth-
ers Fournaise, the one into whaose rooms
the emperor ad M. Bismarck hod en-
terved,

“The house belongs to us both,”™ said
the other.  “It was by chance that they
went up stairs to the left—that is to say,
to your rooms, when they might as well

An ancel wandering out of heayen,
And all too brizht for Eden even,
Onee through the paths of Paradise
Made Tuninous the auroral air,
And walking in his aw ful guise
Met the FEternal Father there —
Who, when he saw the truant sprite,
Smiled love thro” all those bowers of light.

The while within his tranced spell
Our Fden sirve lay slumbering neur;
Giod suw and =said it is not well
For man alone to linger hvre—

With earth enoush to make it Etman-—
He ehabned its wing= and called it Wonian

Aud i perehance some stadns of rust
Upon her pinions yvet remain

“Fis but the mark of God's own dust,
The enrth mold of that Eden ¢lain.

—T. B. Rel.

-

At the spot where Marshal MaceMalon
wis wounded at the commencement of
the action Muadame de MaeMahon has
cansed u stone cross to be set up, The
place is ulso marked by a poplar-tree,
since become eclebrated under the name
of MaeMuahon’s Poplar.  This solitary
tree rising  from a brick-ficld domiinates
wll the heisht,

The emperor came on horseback in this
direction, but he did not ascend to the
er whereon stands the poplar. At the
moment that his horse was slowly climb-
ing the hill, one of his advance oflicers,
preceding him at o gallop, fell mortally
wounded.

“There is dhiier fo that direction,”
then said General de Vassolgue to Napo
leon.

The cmperor answersd not now U!"ll. but
turned his horse, and, without haste and
at a walk, he returned, silent and over-
whelmed, to Sedan,  lle re-entered  the
town by the Balan Gate. At the moment
that he passed the Plice Turenne, one of
the city drammers recognized him, and
was abont to sulute him. The emperor,
perceiving his design, made asign to him
with Lis hand, as i’ to say, It is no
longer worth while.” '

He directed his course toward the sous-
prefecture. The Germans had already
commenced the bombardment. On the
bridge of the Meuse, which was some-
what encumbered; a shelly falling on the
vehicle off a wagoner, cut the wagon in
two and killed one of the horses. Napoleon,
who until then had gone at o walk, st
ouce struck spurs into his horse and
reached at a gallop the sous prefecture,
which 15 at one side to the right,

There has been preserved, and was
lutely exhibited at the Louvre, in the an-
cient Mnsee des Souverains, the table on
which Napoleon L hald signed  the abdi
eation of Fontainebleau., It was piereed
with little penknite-stabs multiplied with
fury by the vanquished uncle. At the
BN pr'n:ﬁ eture the n:-plurw covered with
pin-prieks, or rather with pen-pricks, a
mahogany table, I have seen this draw-
ing-room of the eapitulation, and the ele- |
gunt stage scemoed very nurrow for such |
a tenody ! . . he right-land staircase—

The apartments of the sous Jn'vﬁ clure huve "7’““‘ P r‘ e l'l'-.'“ M”ll -.‘ “-‘ ('ll“ y
are preceded by a sort of ante-chamber | that 35 W BNYS o il “.t ] O
o Wl whick cxtends fom the entranes: h therefory, tllur profits of the adventure, and
door in the guise of a eorridor. It wits | Iek mn putSnto ”".' . s
there that the Cent-Gardes were I"ll:.fl!kl_‘l 1[1.1.}:-’:-_}.1-11“5;-', as we did those of our Pt
Trusses of straw had been spread down | 7 & T T -
for their use. \\'I«ilvtlu‘hal.tt‘nl-n-nrinm--l,i "?"' wl ““‘- "-I:“'lc-au-‘l‘“vlr-HIHT -I:I'l't .-Itl
the emperor lurnllu'n:lrlr'll there, aill'll!l}'! l!w 'r.“tl"-r’.}_::t:”“.l‘l‘l :‘ " “; “l:“t\lr,"
smokiog or rather feverishly Hghting | t;w "'],"n':r" ll l‘."h ;-.t _m) _,”llllu & ”:
cignrettes, which be would barely put t_.“'?l 2 '.""',’ '""I-l:'“‘ 1I-rn| = n‘:" ;; . r .
tor his lips, and then almost immediately | l.‘ = ,' t"i EERTIETH SR 20/ MNCH IRE T
throw away. Behind him an oflicer (was | 10T YU : ; oo
it not General Castelneu ) passed his time | The women also wmn”l' i

ol Aftn-r

. . - ‘ - ‘ Cau==s £ =M 1 7
in treading on the matches to extinguish snd  bitterne RO ; e
: 7 £ | years of muatual affection, jealousy divided
them, aod to prevent their setting fire to ) 7 (e -
vt | those two good hearts, and finally brought
the straw.  Thus hours ]l:l-"-t'l]. | » .
|

General de Wimpifin has related that 'lh:ll.‘l:l':';','I:P_I:'l‘;t::llf:‘:::di ol stones Fisos sn the
when he represented himself at the sous- | st of {1 = l“"._'. of the s et
prefecture that evening, to settle the terms ‘_"I' -‘r- t." !]l .r-irl t '\,'." ¥ :I,',‘ 'II';t--\"{‘.:m-
of eapitulation with the emperor, he found | ;::}1’;:(-“1~'r3‘i\\lr'll ._,;‘l“_":'\,_:hi'_'_ Ak oe RN
I'im in bed.  The room whercin siept that for their rool is there ‘ll.nl they no lom"v;
nicht he who had been  Ciesar, is a very | A y =
simple ehamber, with an aleove hung
with red curtains.  What must his dreams
have been there?  The room of the prinee
imperial was just next to it. The son
could hear the futher speak or sigh.

The emperor was so much agitated on
the night of that fatal day of the Ist of|
September that, having ::'ikcnl for a cun- “Pid vou sce the five ;{-t!-l-pil'('l“ thiat
‘llif_:]‘.r..t-:ilii ;‘I:-'-.,;li.l[\ i:l,]:,..il;“lll;: brought one N :.111.-11-'35'1 gave to ihe wenver's wite!”

“And the camlle—why have you not l Yes.
ligghitend 182"

she did not understand what he meant.

I tetl you to lght the candle.™

“DBut, sire—="

for sale” rn-inliu-l the

speak and the Fournaise who continines
| to work looks with envy on the Fournaise
who ean, it he pleases, suve money while
sitting with his arms folded, only using
his hands to pick up the coins that tall
constantly into his lap since tiie war,

As [ was returning to Sedan, my couach-
man said to me:

“Did you remark one thingi”

“What is that¢”

“Among these five pieces of gold there
are no two alike. There is one of Napo-
Pe i Yoy .o lleon 1., one of Louis XVILL., one of
ghie, erertvod b, mistuke and s Chartes X, ame of Louis Puilippe, sad e
tite room with the red curtains, nl'.'.\:i[r-rhrnu !l_l.-——t'hc L;ht .li:‘u :"'*"_””‘l

The morning of the battle, passing La| The last ‘h.\u'rc‘l‘;.:ua..l ~N m:i{'_ “.I’{.ls
Murfee with & melancholy air, he had s.-lmck me. (f:.uuc. r.:.fn.-u Napo T-m ”4
<tidd to a soldier of the corps of General in drawing from his ‘pnck't'l;‘ ll.\(' {_;-.s :-
Lebrun: “Your recziment is not here. | Pieces take thence five 'h.':n f'.t ‘i‘"”t' *
You ought to be st Metz.™  He thought | Chance has often incredible, ironical, ter-
also that he was face to fuce with T},h_ rible encounters.
¢ : of Prince Fredene tharies e
:::I::} tI:vl '[l::_::i‘l"utinnla l:,tl? (hii',:l‘;i‘,‘k b::l‘“l; [ the palace of the Tuilleries -—-plla:‘n-\\?‘ffilﬁ
troubled brain. | settled according to custom, u..lnng time

The most striking spot, however, in this !'"f_"'rt:h:nml—fltr the 4th of bclrtcu}lmr.
mournfully-celebrated corner of Ardennes | lt*-ll: were—will it be believed (—Soult
is the wegver's house on the Donchery !llltl':‘\wi:l.llf' ) )
road, the dittle hwmse where .\'.tpult‘.-!;t- W ||‘_\‘ Write romances, invent tn‘gm!md'
and M. Bismarck had that famous inter-! seek for the i!“l""‘-‘ll’ll'- the ““‘"!“”l""g’
view which preceded the t?ilil.lllll'.\ﬁnn_: and the touching, th"n lht‘}'t' exists that
and which the chancellor of William s | eternal tragedy, that incredible romance,

deseribed in an antograph letter. ampa
Small, one story highonly, withamod- | Avn Paerry Wert. Oppr.—The next

est orchard behind, the house of the wea-| President, if he e chosen from among
ver is situated to the left of the 1[]:._.{[}-1‘():1(11 the candidates now lrru;niucnt. is not
_coming from Sedan, whence one can con-| likely to be a poor man.  On the Repub-
template the immense panorama  off lican side Mr. Blaine is the richest.
the environs of the city, where the cannon | Secretary Bristow and his wife are worth
of Buzaine might perchance have ploughed | a quarter of a millon.
a path through the forces of the vnumy| still better off,

Senator Conkling 18 be-

had the commander of the Army of Metz | lieved to possess over §100,000, while
tried all means to break through the circle | Senator Morton and Mr. Wheeler have 8 | jnisht hesitate to do this, as it might
i io ui : . len?l to the discovery of their ages, but
: But it was not| Democratic side, is the wealthiest, he be- | 1hore can be no rgzuiun why the boys
Bizaine but the Prince royal that hastened | ing put down at $4,000,000 or $3,000,000, sh;‘;ul,[ ol

that surrounded him. smaller fortune.  Gov.

If Buazaine had come!

thither. Eternal fatality! Itis Grouchy Judge Davis owns more than $7,000,000,
who is expected, and it is Blucher who and Senator Thurman has a  large
nrrives ! - fortune. Senator Bayard is well-to-do,

The room where the emperor and M.| while Gen. Hancock is in comfortable

The two ln:m-:-wnrnls for the guard of | poetical translations from

that living impossibility called history? | that he might read Niebuhr in the orig-

Gov. Hayes is high, that was planted by Queen Victoria

Tilden, on the

Mr. Schmidt's Mistake.

I geeps me von leedle schtore town
Praodway, und does a pooty goot peesnis,
bd T ton’t got mooch gapital to vork
mit, so T finds id hard vork to get me all
der gredits vot I vould like. Last veek 1
hear aboud some goots dat a barty vas
woing to sell pooty cheap, und so [ writes
dot man if he vould gife me der refusal
=]

gafe me der refusal—dot is, he sait 1
gouldn’t haf dem—Dbut he sait he vould
erall on me und see mine sthore und den
it mine schtanding in peesnis vas goot
herhaps ve might do somedings togedder.
Vell, I vas behint mine gounter yesder-
day ven a shentelman gomes in und dakes
me py der hant und say: *Mr. Schmidt,
I pelieve.”™ I says, “vaw,” und den |
dinks to minesell, dis vas der man vot
lias dose- roots to sell, und T must -lry 1o
make <me goot imbressions mit him  so
ve gould do some peesnis,  *Dis vas goot
schitore,” he says, looking aroundt, *bud
you ton't got a pooty pig schtock al-
reandy.” 1 vas aveald to let him know
dot I only hat "bout a tonsand tollars
voort off goots in der blace, so 1 says:
“You ton't vouid Jdink T heat more  as
dree tons=and tollar in dis leedle schitore,
ained 0027 He says: “You ton't tole !
Vos daot bassible?” T say: “Yaw" 1
meant dot id eus bossible, donzh id vasn’t
st, vor I vas like Shorge Vassington ven
he cut town der tolt elm,” on Poston
Gommons  mit his leedle hadget, und
couldn’t dell some les about id. *Vell,”
says der shentelman, =1 dinks yon ought
to know petter as anypody else vot you
hal cot in der schtore,” and den he dakes
a leedle book vrom his bocket omdt und
CH R “Vell, 1 porots you town vor dree
tousand tollars.” 1 ask him vot he means
py “poots me town,” und den he says he
vis von off der dax-men, or assssors off
hroperty, und he tank me so kintly as
nefer vos, pecatise he say I vos sooch an
honest Deutscher, und tidn't dry und
sheat der gofermants. [ dells you vot it
vos, [ tida’t veel any more petter as
hundord ber eent. ven dot man valk
oudt off mine sehitore, und der nexd dime
I mukes free mit sdrangers 1 vinds  fiest
deir peesnes ondt.—Dutroit Free Press.
-

teading.

No time to rewd? Why, the most active
business men cun remd newspapers hall
an hour every day and digest twenty or
thirty duodecimoes every year. It re-
quires no great industry to read an octavo
onee a month, most of it while waiting
tor meals. It has been done many a
time, A studious man, finding he was
called to dinner every day afew moments
befure it was rewdy, employed thoze odd
moments in writing a work which event-
ually swelled into several volumes.
William Gitford, the eritic: William
Carey, the missionary : Samuel Drew, the
theologian:  aml Roger Sherman, the
statesman, sll shoemakers in early lite,
toumd time to read while working on the
bench. John Kitto, when o boy, was an
:|.|}!u‘vnti:-|.- at the same trade, and some
of the material for his Biblical works
was compiled while working on shoes
fourteen or fifteen hours a day! Robert
Nicoll, the Scoteh poet, herding cattle in
very ‘-;"‘I}' l’u_\‘lluuli. used to I'I'Illl his
bhook while on the road going to and
from his work. Though but seven or
eight years old, he hal learned to drive
his stiddies as well as the eattle,

The writer onee knew a lad who never
went to the mill without taking a book
worth reading.  He went with an ox-eart,
and remd not only while the grist was
being ground, but while the team was on
the rowd,  He took his newspaper into
the hay-field, and read in the spare mo-
ments while his co-laborers were wiping
ol swent umder a shade tree, drinking
cool water with ginger und molasses in
it, smoking, and talking nonsense.
In this age, pre-eminent for newspapers,
periodicals and books, there is no excuse
for idleness, and anybody who loves
knowledee for the benefit and the pleas
ure it affords, can fimd time to secure an
inkling of it.  We can all have leisure
by driving business,

-

A Common Mistake.

Tt is a great mistake to suppose that
fittle can be accomplished it a man has
reanched the age of thirty or forty years.
Nine-tenths of onr c¢lever men have ae-
tually exhibited more vigor of intellect
at fifty years of age, than at forty. Frank-
lin was forty before he began, in real
carnest, the stiddy of natural philosophy.
The principal of one of the most flour-
ishing collewes in America was a farm
servant until he was past the age when
most students have completed their col-
lewinte education.  Sir Henry Spelman
did not begin the study of science until
e was between fifty and sixty years of
e, Greek was the first foreign  lan-
enure which Cato,  the eelebrated Ro-
L eensor, ad i|llil'l-ll. amd he did so in
his old age.  Alfieri, whose writings have
cuused a revolution in  the dramatic
literuture of Italy, was left without a
father in his infancy and wasted his
carly years. John Ogilby, the author of
Virgil and
Homer, began the study of Latin when
about forty years of age, and Greek in his
forty-fourth. Boceaccio, one of the most
illustrious writers that ever appeared in
Italy, suffered nearly half of his life to
pass without improvement.  IHandel was
torty-eight before he published any of
his great works. Dr. Thomas Arnold, of
Rugby, learned German at forty, in order

inal.—Adnun.

- ¥

BirtupAy TreEEs.—They have a pleas-
ant practice of planting birthday trees in
England. There is now on the grounds
Picea pinsapo spruce thirty-five feet
on May 24, 1849, when she was thirty
years old. Some of our young girls

of dose goots for & gouple a days. He | doetrine, but as she can give no reason

of Osborne house, on the Isle of Wight, a| i sht dumplings.

He who is f:tlse_t; ;)resont duty breaks
a thread in the loom and will see the
defect when the weaving of lifetime is
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Notions About Cooking.

I would like to ask it any one knows
n sensible reason for the idea that, to
make nice cake or pastry, the butter or
lard should not be melted, but rubbed in
cold with the hands{ My mother (whom
I have seen sit half an hour rubbing a cup
or two of butter and sugar together) has
labored faithfully to convert me to that

other than “old cake-mukers will tell you
to do 50, or, “melting the lard for pastry
makes it look gray,” I wm still av un-
believer. 1 know such pastry looks more
gray before it is baked, but cao see no
reason why it should after, if e grease
was merely warmed enough w aiclt Qg
and experience convinees me it does not;
though, perhaps, if it were poured very
kot upon flour or beaten egys, it might, by
partinlly cooking them, atfect the color or
quality when baked. I never think it other
than s foolish waste of time and strength to
work half an hour or more on dough,
which, had the shortening been warmed
a little, would have mixed just as will in
two minutes,
Another equally foolish whim is indulg-
ed by some when making sponge eake. 1
refer to the practice of beating whites
and yolks of eggs separately, until they
are a stiff froth and one’s body and pa-
tience well-nigh exhausted. By the old-
fashioned method this was undoubledly
necessary, as, no cream tartar being used,
the lightness of the cake depended upon
a toamy condition of the eggs: but with
cream tartar—as most people make it at
the present time —it is good enough when
beaten but a mement. One lady who
makes a great deal of sponge  cake tells
me she beats the eggs no more or ditfer-
ently than tor any thing else, and she
thinks she has just as good success as
when she beat o longz tine sind bad a luane
arm for several daygs afterward.
Perhiaps, when giving direetions for
making tarts and pufls, [ should have
spoken of reserving a portion of the short-
ening to roll in stter 1t is mixed up, as
it is 'lﬂ‘-.-“a[l‘ some may not know how
much more flaky that makes it. A friend,
who makes very flaky pie-erust with but
little lard, Kindly gave me whatshe thinks
is the secret of it; she mixes a little lard
with flour and cold water till quite stiff;
then rolls it out, spreads on » little lard,
sprinkles flour over it, and folds it over
so it i= double: then rolls out and spreads
on aguin, repeating the process two or
three times; after the last time, instead
of rolling it up as some do, she folds it
over once or twice, and cuts the pieces
for use from the edge.  Her idea is to
keep the layers of shortening as nearly
horizontal as possible, avoiding mixing
them up, as it would to mold or roll it
upy, and there seems to be n deal of reason
in it.—Farmer Girl, in N. E. Farmer.
e
Too Mven MEDICINE.—Some one, writ-
ing on the excessive use of medicine and
the recuperating power off Nature, says:
It would be utterly impossible to tell
how many constitutions have been im-
paired, how many digestions ruived, how
many complexions spoiled and how many
purses emptied, through medicine. What
is that you say—that a stitch in time
saves nine, and that the right medicine
quickly taken averts danger? Very likely.
I quite believe that.  But in ninety-nine
enses out of @ hundred, where is the dan-
wer? and what is the emergency of the
ense!  Medicine is often the precursor of
after misery: and the poor constitution
has to pay dearly forits medicinal fillip.
The wiser philosophy of the present day
is gradaally delivering us from these
potent perils.  Nature has a sclf-righting
power within her; there is a kind of vis-
medicatrix in the physical frame. Treat
the body kindly: let as much pure air as
possible get to the lungs, ana as much
fresh water as possible be applied to the
flesh, and as much healthy exercise as
duty permits given to the muscles, and
enrly rising as circumstunces allow be
affurded for the reeruitment of the brain,
ansd then medicine will be a very avoid-
abile atluir.

- ——— —

Cuowenow.—Boil in one quart of vin-
eoar u .l.mﬂl-ruf a pound of mustard,
mined us for table use, two ouuces of
ginger, two ounces of white pepper, 4
very little mace, with a few cloves, Take
one dozen large cucumbers, pecled and
sliced; place in o sieve with a handful of
salt, let them stand ten minutes, then put
in jars. When the vinegar is cold enough,
pour it over and tie down tight. This
chowehow will be fit for use in one weck,
and will keep good a year.
Kipney Stews.—Tuake a large beef
kidaey, cut all the fat out, cut it up in
slices: then let it lie in cold water, with
a teaspoonful of salt added, fifteen min-
utes; wipe dry, then put it in the pot
with three half pints of cold water; letit
boil two hours: half an hour before it is
done wld one large onion, sliced, oue
tablespoonful of powdered sage, a very
little grated nutmeg, and pepper and sait
to season well; serve hot, with mashed
potatoes.

Frescu Toast.—Beat four egus very
light and stir them in a piot of milk;
slice some baker's bread, dip the pieces
into the egg, then lay them in a pan of
hot lard and fry brown; sprinkle a little
powdered sugar and cinoamon on each
piece and serve hot. If nicely prepared,
this is an excellent dish for breakfast or
tea—quite equal to waffles.

Licat Duurrisas.—To every cup of
cold water needed to make as much
dough as is desired, put one teaspoonful
of cream tartar and rnulf a teaspoonful of
soda; then stir in instantly flour enough
to make a little thicker than biscuit; cut
out and boil twenty minutes. If direc-
tions are strictly followed you will have

For Crour.—Take a kuoife or grater,
and grate or shave in small particles a
teaspoonful of alum; mix it with about
twice its quantity of sugar to make it
palatable, and administer it as quickly as
possible. Its effeets will begtruly mag-
ical, as almost instantancous relief will
be afforded.

A sTRONG solution of carbolie acid and | who looks not beyond the grave.
water, poured into holes, kills all the -
ants it touches, and the survivors im-

An Interview with Lightning.

Dr.Franklin cultivated anacquaintance
with lightning, and got on rather familiar
terms with it.
went up quite to where the “tricksy spir-

at home,—as Mr. Stone, of Colorado, did.
A Western exchange rebates how this gen-
tleman elimbed Mt Lincoln with a man

met there,

Mr. Stone observed a heavy eloud ap-
proaching rapidly from the northwest,
sweeping furiously Mirough a congeries ol
rugged peaks, rouring lowder and lowder
as it approached the lofticr summit upon
which they stood. Whea the cloud
reached the side of the mountain, driven
by a fierce wind, it rose rapidly towards
the summit.

While gazing at it, Mr. Stone stretched
his arm towards it, when instantly his
fingers began to give out a sound like the
buzzing of a large bug or beetle. Very
soon this buzzing and snapping sound

particularly in their hair,
The other man, whose bushy locks were

ders, supposing that a bug had really got

eons, Mr. Stone, whose hair was shorter
andd lighter, then took off his hat, and
found his hair affeeted in the same way.
He then extended his hand  toward his
companion, when a chain
sparks flesw out of the ends of Lis fingers,
although covered with a thick glove, un
til an equilibrium was established, Mean-
time, the buzzing kept up all arouml,
A bank of drifted snow lay upon the
northeast side of the summit, Two dogs
which were with them got upon the snow
and engaged in frolicsome gumbols, as if
in a high state of enjoyment; but they
were partially sheltered from the wind,
which then swept like a hurricane across
the summit,
Mr. Stone threw a stick a little way
above them, which one of the dogs ran to
pick up, but just as he reached it the
wind struck him, and with it an electric
shock, which cansed him  to utter a loud
ery, and take to/his heels down the side
of the mountaing, with his hair like the
tail of an angryjor scared cat.
The next sengation was an almost uk-
enduarable pricking, as 1f their entire
bodies hiad been covered with stinging in-
sects, or as if a fine needle had been ap-
plied to every pore, while sparks were
flying from one man to the other, nud
from one objoet to another contin-
ally, with still more vigorous buzzing and
snapping sounds.  Uttering & strong  ex-
clamation of terror, the bold mountain-
cer sprang from the summit, and descend-
ol the side of the mountain about fifty
feet, and Mr. Stone followed him.

- :
Double Crimes,

Our whole system of treating double
crimes with one-sided laws, our whole
silly policy of tresting one party to a
double erime as w fiend, and the other
party as an angel or a baby, Lias been not
only ineflicient for the end sought to be
obtained, but disnstrous.  The man who
offers a bribe to another for any purpose
which involves the infractionof a law of
the State or nation s, and must be, an
equal partner in the guilt; and any law
which leaves him out of the transaction
is uttgrly unjust on the face of it.  If it
is wrong to scil liguor it is wrong to buy
it, and wrong to sell becanse, aud only
heeanse, it is wrong to buy. I prostitu-
tion is wrong, it is wrong on both sides,
and he who offers a biribe to 8 weak wo-
man, without home or friends or the
means of life, to break the laws of the
State, shares her @il in equal mensure.,
Law can never be l’v.-]wt'h'al that is not
just.  Nolaw can be enforced that lays
its hand upon ouly one of the parties to
a double crime.  Nosuch Jaw ever was
entorced, or ever sccomplished the pur-
pose for which it was enacted: and until
we are ready to have double laws for
double erimes, we stultify ourselves by
our unjust measures to suppress  those
crimes. Our wilnesses are all accom-
plices, the moral sense of the community
15 blunted and |wr\'¢-nnr-l, and those whom
we brand as criminals look upon oar laws
with contempt of judgment and con-
scicnee.—Neribner for -”".‘I-
vl

ExTHUSIASM FoR Sciesce.—Oken, the
fumous German naturalist; had a small
income. but an intense zeal tor seientific
discovery. [He could not sarround him-
self with the comforts of life, and at the
<ame time obtain the books and instru-
ments noe led for his cientitie reseurches,
He did not hesitate a moment in his
choice; but, practicing the strictest econ-
omy in furniture, and clothing, and Foml,
spc'nt freely for scientific objects,

An American friend was once invited
to dinoer, and, to his surprise, found on
the table neither meast nor pudding, but
only baked potatoes.  Oken himsell was
too l.ll'llllll to make any explanation: but
his wile being more humble and less ret-
icent, nlmlu;.;ia:l.l to the visitor of the
scantily-spread table. IHer husband, she
said, was obliged to give up either science
or luxurious living, and he had chosen to
surrender the latter.  On three days of the
week, she added, they lived on potatoes
and salt, and though at first it seemed
like scanty fare, they had come to enjoy
it, and to be perfectly content with it.
We are afraid that few American students
would carry their enthusiasm to such a
point of self-denial.

—— F— L

Tur Frrere.—Who rests content with
the preseml None. We have all deep
within us a craving for the future. In
childhood we anticipate youth; in youth,
manhood; in manhood, old age; and to
what does that turn but to a world be
yond our own? From the very first, the
strong belief is nursed within us; we look
forward and forward, till that which was
desire grows fuith. The to come is the
universal heritage of mankind; and he
cluims but & small part of his portion

Keep on the side of love and you'll

it lives, und made it a call, and found it | eases of all forms is remurkable.

so long that they hung down to hisshoul- | cent.

NO. 13.

The Vitality of the Jews,

It is claimed by those who have made
vital statistics a specinl study, that the

But we believe he never | Jews are the longest lived race of people

in the world. Their immunity from dis-
Even
the great epidemics pass them by with
the infliction of a much lighter sconrge

than fulls upon other races, It isde-

and two dogs, one summer day several clared that the cholera never ehose ope
years ago, and what sort of  reception he of them for its vietim, and, in
deaths from this malady have been so few

Fact, the

as almost to bhear out the assertion,  Sui-
cide is seldom practiced among them,
It has been l:uln!nm--l. from statistics re-
turned in certain provinees of Austrin
and Germany, that is o population of
1,000,000, the proportion of suicides be-
tween the Jews and the mixed white
races was one to four,  From data eare-
fully studied, Hoffman found that, be-
tween the years of 18523 and 15840, the
pumber of still-born among the Jews of
Germany was as 1 in 39, and amongst
other races as 1in 30, Mayer asserted
that, in Furth, the proportion of Jewish

seemed to be all around them, and more | children who die between the ages of 1

and 3 years is 10 per cent,, and of Chris-
tian children of the same age it is 14 per
M. Ncuville, caleulating from the

statistics of Franklort, shows even a

into his hat, took it off, when, behold, his [ greater vitality existing among the chil-
hair rose and stood on end, giving him | dren of the Jews.
an appearance at once ludierous wmd hid- | data that the average Juration of the life

Hi nlso finds from his

of the Jew is 47 yeurs and § mouths,
while of the Chiristian it is 36 years and
11 months. *In the total of all ages,
half of the Jews born reach the age of

of electrie | 36 years only.”

One-fourth of the Jewish population
live bevond 71 years, hut the same pro-
portion of the Christian population live
beyond 59 years and 10 months,  The of-
ficinl returns of Prussia give the Jews a
mortality of 1.61 per cent. While the
Jews double thew number in 417, years,
others require s petiod of 51 years.  In
1540 there was in Prussin 1 death for
every 32 of the remaining populstion,
Commenting upon these statistics, which
are brought together by Dr. Richardson
in “Discases of Modern Life,” that au-
thor aseribes the high vitality of the Jews
to their sober ways of living,  “The Jew
drinks less than his ‘even’ Christiun g he
tukes, as a rule, bhetter food: he marries
carlier; he rears the children he has
brought into the world with  greater per-
sonal eare; he tends the aged more
thoughtfully: he takes better care of his
poor: and he tukes good care of himself;
he does not boast of to-morrow, but pro-
vides for it; and he holds tenaciously to
all he gets, Toour Saxon eyes and Celtie
cyes e earties his virtues too far: but
thereby be wins, beeomes powerful, and
scorning boisterous mirth and passion, is
com paratively happy.”
e S
Proud of His Pastor,

An aged and excellent Christian man,
beloved by all who knew him, was re-
cently bewailing the fact that his talent-
ed pastor, whom he much loved, would
persist in owning and driving fast horses,
and even claimed to have some of the
fastest and best in New England.  Talk-
ing with a friend the other day, he said,
»Only think of it, he goes out to the mill-
dum and drives fast there, and even races,
and they do say worse than that, lie goos
to the race course and drives his fast
horses there. It is too had, isu'tite” *1
don’t know about that,” was the response,
“hut I know he goes to the track, for Fsaw
him there the other day, driving his fa-
vorite horse against another ine animal.”
The friend then proceeded at some length
to deseribe a very closely contested and
interesting race, dwelling on the last por
tion of it where the animals were abouat
even, when he was interrupted by the in-
quiry, “Well, well, how dinl itend? Wie
beat!  Who beatt”  “Oh, your pastor !’
waus the reply, and a deseription was
given of the magnificent closing =purt
with which the race was won,  “Did he
beat ! said the now excited old ;go-ulll:*
man, *are you sure he beat?™ *Yoes," was
the reply. Thut's good ™" he ex-
claimed, as his face beamed with joy,
“That's almost too good to be true.
know our pastor is true grit, and T wish
he wouldn't race horses,  DBuat it he will
raee, 1 do love to have him win, T love
him so well T want to have him succead
in everything.”— Boston Traveller.

- ——

Puarifi=l Love,

sCroond.

All men and women must love some-
thing. It our thoughts are pure we love
birds, flowers, and all beautiful things.
In their contemplation we are happy and
there comes to our brain s steady strength,
It is such a rest from Iabor to look upon
the frnzreant lowers placed each morning
on our desk—1to hear our pet canary sing
his roundelay of welcome. To behold
evidences of thrift and neatnes: all abhout
as these children of order and system re-
ward the senses. It is related of aman
that he ealled his wife, who was an hun-

darling—his petite pet.  People lnughed
at him because they did not understand
his wetuations.  He had nwarm, trusting,
loving heart, o great manly spirit that
folded the arms ol manly love all about
the object of that love, and so she was his

chameleons: and color as we feed men-
tally.
happy.

sweet return, life becomes s blank, the

we are on the direct road to ruin.

ing alive their love for
what their form or conditions.

whose munificent

teem of everyone,

get around so.—Norwich Bulletin.
e ———
THERE is a transcendent power in ex
ample.

Bismarck were is that whose window | circumstances.—Boston Herald.

unrolled.

mediately take themselves off.

keep on the right side.

when we walk uprightly.

little pet—his darling. We are like

If we love the beautiful, we wre
If we love the coarse, the vul-

gar, the objects or influences that give nof e State treasury and said he

soul eracks and shrinks into a bundle of
nail-rods to lacerate the mental man, and
What
a beautiful world this would be if all per-
sons would only ornament their homes
and their hearts by cailtivating snd keep-
ts, no matter

A New Beprorp gapcr speaks of a man

though unostentatious
charities have won him the love and es-
Of course we know
who is meant, though we didn't think
when we dropped that ten-cent picce into
the contribution box that it was going to

one sy
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A Geyser Bath.

Near the head of Lake Taupo, in New
Zealand, stands the voleano Tongariro,
Like Vesuviug, it has had its victims,
Forty years ago it desolated the village of
Waihi, but all the inhabitants made their
escape except the aged ehicell _
The lake is usually approached on the
southern side, through a sandy plain,
studded with  polsosous shrubs,  “We
logt o horse,” says a recent traveler, “in
passing throngh, and a man who followed
us was equally unfortunate,”
Near the bank of a stresm which flows
into the luke is the village of Tokuno.
[t is located here, not for the suke of the
stream or the lake, however, but for the
geysers, which wre  here Innumerable.
some are of water, some of mud, some
merely of steam.  Besides, there are great
boiling vats of mud and water, aod little
boiling caldrons,
The natives find the neighborhood of
the geysers very convenlent, both for
buthing and cooking purposes, especially
the former,  ITmmediotely on our arvival
at the village, the people offered us sonp,
and led us wway to the bath,  The wi
was lled with clowds of steam, smd we
had to be very eareful as we walked, that
we did not step into sealding pitfulls.
Roon we came ton pateh of ground
which was as hard ns stone, heing cov-
ered over with a conting of flint, This
formed a sort of platform, in which were
three cireular basins, as i scooped out in
the ground, twelve feet in dinmeter, and
immessurably deep.  The right and lert
pools were bolling, but the one that was
left (the middle oper was just right for n
dip, und a curious seene it presented,
Forty-eight persons were enjoying a buth
init., Most of them were hanging on
round the edge, shoulder to shioulder, and
others were sporting in the mididle. We
at onee deeided what to do. o another
minute there were ity bathersall smiling,
lunghing, rubbling voses or shahing hands
with each other,
The persons bathing were of all sorts
and sizes, and all, as the French say, “in
archangel’s  costume,” — old  tattooed
wrandsires, Labies, hardly able to walk,
fathers of families and mothers of the
sume, young men and maidens, boys and
girls, The most perfeet propriety and
decornm were observed,  TL was amuxing
to see the little brown babies nestling in
their father's arms.  The latter occasion.
ally tossed the little things into the midst,
to show how they eould swim, They
would sink for a moment, and then dis-
close a little brown fuce above the waler,
andd straightway strike out for the edge.
Herve the babies learn to swim, even be
fore they learn to walk,
EECResiT s e
“Gertie.”

"
Boys of ten or twelve seen on the streets
appeir heartless and  without syrfpathy,
and yet you wrong them. Among the
houses on Clinton street is one which has
wissed many a pane of glass 1o its win.
dows.  Rags and paper are used to keep
the eold air out, or it may blow in aod
whistle through the desolate rooms with-
out let or hindrance, A girl of ten,whose
life had been one long period of hunger,
pain, and unhappiness, wis tuken sick
one day in March, und people passing by
could see her lying on w wmiserable hed
near one of the windows,  Ttwas curious
that any of the boys coming or going
should have stopped to think or care
ibout it, but they did.  One of them,
feeling sad at sight of the sulferer’s pule
face, handed an orange through a broken
pane, saw it elasped by slendor white fin-
gers, and then ran away.  He told other
boys, and by and by there wasa't o day
that some bad dido’t halt at the window
to pass intrait or fowers.  None of thom
knew the family or even spoke to the girl,
and so they gave her the nsme ol Gertie,
and ealled her their orphan,  Boys weat
without marbles and other things that be-
long to hoyhood sports that their pennies
might buy an orange, lemon, or some
simple flower for Gertie, and their anxicty
for hor to get well was fully us great us
the doetor's or the mother’s,  Whatever
present they had they handed it through
the broken pane, waited for her to reach
up, and never lingered longer than to hiear
a soft “thank you™ from her lips.,  Days
went by, but the boys did not grow weary,
nor uliuf they miss wday. It was romuance
and charity so well combined that it
gladdened their hearts and made them
tond of each other.  Yesterday morning,
a lad's hand, holding a sweet lower uud
a big orunge went to the window, No
white fingers touched his as they grasped
the offering.  He walted a moment, and
then with a beating heart, looked through
into the room.  The bed had been taken
away. On atable rested s pioe coflin,
and on the coffin was a buneh of faded
flowers, which had been handed throngh
the window the day before,  Death had
been there, and the boys®o longer had o
mission,

You might not have seen the boy hiding

dred pounds  heavier than he, his little | in the doorway and wiping tears trom hin

eyes.  He was seen, however, and when
asked the esuse of his sorrow, he sobbed
out the whole sad romance in four words:
wOurGertie is dead."—Detroit Free Press,
- -

At He Was Worrn, — Edward White-
hill, of Columbus, Tenn., formerly treas-
urer of the State, was u rough joker, even
in his office. Bome twenty years ago
verdant member of the tiuuuru? Assembly

wanted money.

“How much do you want 1" said White-
hill,

“Well!
member.

“How do you st||3mae I can pay you
money, then, if you don’t know '

“Well, then, pay me sbout what I
have earned.”

“Earned ! said Whitehill, “earned ! you
wre o member of the legislature, ain’t you¥
and if that's all you want, I can pay you
off ‘what you've earned’ very easy. I{nb

ive this member that ten dollar counter-
teit Lill we've had so long!"

I—don't—know,” said the

A vrrrie girl was asked what was the
meaning of the word happy. BShe gave a
- | very protty answer, saying, “It is to feel

We reform others unconsciously | as if you wanted to q!n up all your things

to your little sister.




