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The Lost Babies.

Come, my wife, put down the Bible,
Lay vour glasses on the book.

Both of us are bent and aged—
Backward, mother, let us look.

This is still the same old homestead
Where 1 brought you long ago,

When the hair was bright with sunshine
That is now like winter's snow,

Let us talk about the babies
As we sit here all alone,

Such a lerry troop of youngsters;
How we lost them one by oue,

Jack, the tirst of all the party,
Came to us one winter's night.
Jack, you said, shoudld be a parson,
I_l)l‘lg before he saw the light.

Do you see that great cathedral,
Filled, thg transcpt and the uave,
Hear the t&mr:mdly pealing,
Watch the silken hangings wave;
See the priest in robes of office,
With the altar at his back—
Would you think that gifted preacher
Could Be our own little Jack®

Then a girl with curly Lresses
Used to elimb upon my knee,
Like u litthe fairy princess
Ruling at the age of three.
With the years there came a wedding—
How your fond heart swelled with pridg
When the lord of all the county
Chose your baby for his bride!
Watch that stately carriage coming,
And the form reclining there—
Would you think that brilliant lady
Could be your owa little Clare?

Then the last, a blue-eyed youngster=
I ean hear bim prattling now—
Such a strong and . turdy fellow,
With his broad and honest brow.
How he used to love his mother!
Al! I see your trembling lip;
He is far off on the water,
Captain of a royal ship.
See the bronze upon his forchead,
Hear the voice of stern command—
That the boy who clung so fondly
To his mother’s gentle hand ?

-

Ah! my wife, we've lost the babies,
Ours 8o long and ours alone; |
What are we to these great people,
Stately men and woman grown?
* Seldom do we even see them;
Yes, a bitler tear-drop starts,
And we #it liere in the fire-light,
Lonely hearth and lonely hearts.
All their lives are full without us;

They'll stop long enough one day
Just to lay us in the church.yard,

Then they'll each go on their way.

D P sl "
The Lovers’ Quarrel,

“Well,” said Phabe, “all I know, Sam
Western, is this: I shan’t speak to you
aguin until you tell me you are sorry.
You ought to apelogize, and you would
if you cared for me; and [ shan't marr
any one that don't carg about me. I'll
tell you that.” '

Then she waited for a moment, but
Westérn said nothing, and she added
“Good-night,” and went into the house,
closing the door after her.

Sam was really in the wrong, and she
had shown no angry temper. If he loved

her, he surely would apologize soon; and
“a woman should not lower her digaity,”
she said, as she went to bed in her liftle
up-stairs room; but for all that her pillow
was wet with tears before she slumbered.

Sam meanwhile walked away. He had
beerr engaged to Pheebe Spinner three
months, and he did love her dearly; but
his blood was up just then. He would
have broken with her on the spot sooper
than apologizes “She’ll come round,”
he said. “If I'm ever to be master, I
mast begin now."

It does not matter what they had quar-
relled about. Quarrels are mere none
sense to all but the active parties gener-
ally, but all the world, gentle and sim-
ple, poetical and prosaic, young or old,
must know how true it is that

*“To be wroth with one we love =

Doth work like madness on the brain.?

Two very wretched young people paw
the sun rise next morning, and decided
that every thing was vanity. Sam West-
ern was nobody in particular to [the
world in general, and Phabe Spinner was
even less; but “Ah, the difference” to
them now, that each seemed blotted lout
of the other’s life. }

“For I will never, never forgive him

_unless he does what is right,” said Phabe,
binding u{) her hair. !

» will “never treat a3 woman as
though she were a goddess,” said Sam,
;t'r'nggl-ing with his stubborn boots. “Not

Then he waited for word or m
from Phebe, who he felt sure would
give in at last, but who never dreanit of
it. :

Men are obstinate as long as obstinacy
- makes them comfortable and content

with themselves, but women are obstinate | 88

when it makes them miserable. The
world docs not know yet how much

+ more “fight” there is in woman than in

man. |
No; Phabe, Sa]ing and pining, aching
heart and head . alike, never dreamt of
yielding; but after three days of com-
placent crussness it began to strike Sam
that it made him uncomfortable tb be
cross; tha¥it had been pleagant té go to
see Pheebe; that it was nice to thidk of
haviog a dear little wife to care abayt him
always, and share his joys and sorrows;
and that he could not easily forget Phabe

i li:r'ur one else, even a prettier girl.

then he walked alone by the river
bank, and thought how they had been to-
there so often, and how warm and
soft her little hand lay io his—and sudden-
ly found two tears his eyes, and said,
» it, I've been a fool!” and went
home and wrote this little note to her:
“ Phabe Dear:—1 was wrong. We've both
been wrong to let lllfeeling come between
' dearest, and send me word
s0. Ishall “‘é‘i' your
Am.”

. Then Sam sent the note to Mrs. Spin-
ner’s l-tbyhklnndlor‘t}'l Iiitttlgiﬂ ﬂ,i'
ve

| | man yBt; but it aint so bad as if he

| towel, and made out her name upon it,

m—
wr(.-u-lu_ﬁa Dut in the Spinner household
work w#ut ol in its regular order, whether
hearts #:hed or not. But a sad refrain
sounded’ in Phaebe’s ears—monatonous,
unchangeable—*8am and I have parted.” !
The clogk ticked it. The wind, among |
the vinéleaves outside the window, whis-
pered it; and, O,her heart, at every beat,
measurgd it off. “Sam and T have
parted.'’ But she never thought of giv-
ing ing or writing at least in effect—
“Come %:mk to me.” She only wondered
vaguel$ whether anything would ever be
bworth dbing again. .

Meamdwhile, the ambassador from Sam
was cladtering up the village street with
the not€ in his hand which was intended
tomakéill smooth dgain. Hesaw through
a door & figure he knew to be Phabe's.

“He's a letter,” said he. “Here's a
letter.”%

Nobaily beard him. Phaebe was lis-
tening €ternally to that sad reiteration of
her heakt, “Sam and I have parted.”

The boy thought he was heard, how-
ever, ahd, eager for his play, laid the
white 1;'13‘-&\'(' across the top of g jar, and
bolted.® As he vanished down' toppled
the little note into the great jar.

And o Sam waited in vain for an an-
swer, abd grew angry again. And so in
the day§ to come the two met and passed
withouf a word, and the gossips had their
talk, and, as often happens, live saddened
the lives of those it once had gladdened.

Summer passed; autumn was gone;
winter was nearly over; and Mrs. Tem-
pletower came to take tea with'the Spin-
ners. They sat down at table, Mrs. Tem-
pletow#r’s tongue going hard. |

“Saig Western has got a fever,” said
she. ‘Hie’s very bad, they say—might
go off gny day. It's a pity: he's a young

was m;:l"ried, you know."”

“It's:to be hoped he'll get better,™ said
Mrs. $pinner.

Andiher mother's eye saw PPhabe flush.

“Wity don’t you help the jam, Phabe?”
she sait]. sharply, to call the girl to her-
self. ®The jur is before you.”

Phagbe took a little plate in her hand,
dipped the spoon in the jar, or tried to.
It did not go ineasily. Shetried again.
Something flat and stiff ll::ll}ctl oft the
fruit upon the cloth.

“Goodness!” cried Mrs, Spinner.
“Why, Pheebe, there's a bit of stick, or
something.” .

“It's a letter, mother,” said Pheebe.

And she took it by the corner and car
ried it into the kitchen—stiff and red.
Why, she did not know, but it made her
shiver to look at it. She wiped iton a

and & preséntiment of the ‘truth dawned
upog her. She tore the envelope away.
Witkiin the paper was stained and spoilt,
but Jove’s eyes are sharp. She read part
of the letter, and guessed the rest. The
daté was intact. How it came in the
preserve jar she did not know, And he
had been faithful. He had asked her
forgiveness, and had thought hLer untor-
giving. : -

“Ah! he ought to have knpwn that a
wothan never is that to a m she has
oncg loved,” she said. “And pow he lies
dyabg, perhaps, and I am not'with him.
y darling, my darling."” k
1e stood at the open door, gad looked
upfat the sky with tear-filled eyes. A
whiite new moon floated through the faded
bie, and below it u star hupg like a
jewel.

%1 wil go te him,” she said) “Yes, I
wifl go to him, let people say what they

may."” ;f

?hcn she crept softly up stairg, donned
hat and shawl, and hurried away along
thé scattered street and down iinto the
1:13'(: where stood the cottage where Sam
lay,

%] must see him,” she said te the wom-
angwho whispered to her that he was very
illgand who knew they had been lovers
orte. *The nearer death he is, the more
nejidful we should see each other.” And
shi! said to herself, “It will give him joy
to see me, and joy never kills.” :

ffhen in & ‘'moment she stood beside
hitn, and he looked up at her with his hol-
low eyes and knew her.

“Phebe," he said.

#I never found it until to-day,” she
stémmered. “If I had read it, do you'
think—"

Heaven knows how he made the whole
story of that, but he did. Words failed
her, but love did not.

“I might have known,” he said, and
rested his weary head upon-her arm.

Afterwards when he was well and they
were married, they made that careless
young Tom confess.

Before that it seemed to Phebe likea
miracle, or a deed of the good fairies,
sod she was almost sorry to have so un-
romantic a solution.

“But if I had never found it, Sam?"
she asks, and then the tears came into
her eyes, and Sam kisses them away.

CunrstoraeER NorTi's Escare.-When
was first introduced into Edinburgh,
some of the friends of Christopher North,
the famous editor of Blackwood's Maga-
zine, advised him to bring it into his
house. He was given to night work,
often working for hours after midnight.
The idea of having a steady light that
would burn till morning was very capti-
vating to the veteran editor, and he had
pipes at once brought into his house,
When the gas was lighted in the even-
ing his enthusiasm was unbounded, and
he kept at his desk till near daybreak.
Then drawing his chair near the fire; he
sat, as was his frequent habit, lost in
reverie. Recovering himself at length,
and thinking it was time for sleep, he
rose from the chair, blew out the light,
and threw himself on the lounge. In an
hour or two he woke with a gasp, half
suffocated, and found his study filled
with an odious stench. Comprehendip
the situation in a moment, he turned o
the gas, threw open the windows apd
doors, and started for the plumbers, to
order the gas pipes removed, lest a worse
calamity might befall him. He felt that
habits of reverie and gas were not ssfe

com panions.

Tugy are beginning to run “horse oq,h"'
by steam in Paris. Coke is used for fuel,

smoke is avoided, and the speed is nine
or ten miles an hour, :

| Vanderbilt recently.

pagent to his heart’s content, informed him

!

Vanderbilt's Time-Table.

The enterprising’ wdvertising agent of
a certain newspapet called on Commodore
y. The Commodore
sat in the new office which he had just
fittedup in the second story of his resi-
dence, No. 20 Washington place. His
hat was set well back on his head, and he
was pulling vigorously at the stub of a
cigar.

“I thought you might want to do
something witld us to day, Mr. Vander-
bilt, in the way of your Hudson River
Réilroad time-table,” said the advértising
agent.

“What?" shouted the Commodere in a
kigh key and giving the *‘a™ very nearly
its soft sound as in “hat.”

“1 thought, perhaps, you might give
us vour time-table to publish,” said the
advertising agent, meekly dropping the
technicalities of his trade and subsiding
into ordinary plainness of speech; “all
the other papers have got it.”

“What is your name(" burst from the
great railroad king in a.way to bring
blood to the cheek even of an advertising
agent. The name was given to him in a
modest tone, and the Commodore held his
head down hard, gave three vigorons pulls
at his stub, then throwing up his fuce sent
a long column of smoke out into the air.
This,however,is the way he always smokes.
Looking hard at his visitor, he surprised
him by saying that he would send him
the time-table.  The agent departed, and
the next day received by mail alarge un-
bound volume, filled with figures and foot
notes, and accompanied with elaborate
instructions to train masters and conduc-
tors. y

Feeling that something was wrong the
agent put the time-table under his arm
and sought again the presence of the
Commodore. He found him a second
time in his private office, but sitting be-
fore the fire in an easy looking dressing
gown of a large figured pattern. He im-

mediately recognized his visitor and’
said: " :
“Ah, how do you do, Mr. —1 Take

a seat. Did youget (a long puff of smoke)
that Rime-table!” \

“Yes,” replied the agent, producing
his little volume; “here it is.”

“Yes; that is it (looking at the volume
with great satisfaction).  That is a nice
time-table.”  (Another long puff of
smoke.) o

“Yes: I know it is the time table, but
[ don’t understand it.” There is too
much of it?"” .

“You said you wanted it for .your
paper.” g

“Yes, but the other papers haven't got
near so much as this.” :

“How much have they got?” asked the
Comymodore, pulling away at his long,
black cigar, with an interested expression
on his face.

““‘About so much” (indicating the length
of three or four inches).

“Well, then, why don’t you take out
as much as you want?" p

“But you see (hesitatingly) I don't
know how mueh you want to pay for."”

“Pay for! pay for! Why, darait! who
said I was to pay? The Hudson River
Railroad-doesn’t pay a darn cent for ad-
vertising its time-tables. Whoever wants
to know anything about our railroad can
go up to Forty-second street, where the
trains start every five minutes.i’

“But (protestingly) it would be a
great accommodation to the people down
town to know when the particular trains
they want are going to start.”

“We don’t eare a darn about that. If
they want to go to Albany they've got to
go on some of our trains. If we paid all
our moneyto newspapers how do you
expect we could pay dividends?” (A
long, indignant puff of smoke)..

“Well,1 don’t know, Mr. Vanderbilt
(assuagingly); the Hudson River Rail-
road is considered pretty solid.”

The Commodore (making a point)—
“Do you own any of the stock "

Advertising agent (smiling weakly)—
“No: I can't say that I do. I wish I
did.”

The Commodore (clinching his point
with vigor)—*“And you can't buy any!"

Finally, M:. Vanderbilt, having in his
grim way enjoyed the discomfiture of the

that he had nothing to do with the adver-
tising and printing department of the
road, and advised him to make applica-
tion elsewhere. As the visitor half turned
at the door in passing out, with his time~
table still under his arm, he was con-
scious of a long puff of smoke reaching
out toward him from the Commodore’s
center-table, and did not stop before a
second leavetaking.
S il £ P LR

A Carions Wild Beast Story.

Here is a wild beast story which is
rather a curious contribution to oar
stock of information; but wild beast
stories from India are often bold in their
style:

A tigress who lived in captivity at La-
hore made her escape one day, and not
unnaturally startled the station pretty
considerably. 4At length the gardener
in whose domain her cage was situated,
went to the proper authority and begged
to be ordered to take the runaway back;

“Order you to take her back!"” was the
reply. “I'll give you no such erder; i
would be ordering you to be killed.”

“Not atall, sir,” said the man. “Only

give me the proper order and I will take ['quart of

the tigress back.” |
“I'll give you no such order, but you
may do as you please,” was the rejoinder.
Hereapon the man, takjng off his tur-
ban, walked up to the creature, which
was lying ip a shubbery which it had
probably mistaken for a jungle, and, after
a courteous salutation, said to her: :
“In the name of the British Govern-
ment, I request you to go back to your
caam-" i
At the same time he put his unfolded
turban around her neck, and led her back.
The poor fellow lost his life not long
afterward while trying the same experi-
ment on a bear whose political princi-
ples were pot equally . i
Tue British Government has declared
that the schools at Natal, South Africa,
are to be open nliketonll,without-m
to color, :
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‘sists of a li

1so0 lo

Fof drdss an

How Much Carbonie Acid is Required
! tq Kill a Man? '

Carbonic aggd accumulates in old wells
wnd other lowjplaces, and in the bottom
of great|tubsdin breweries where beer is
undergoing f@mentation. If a man falls
into one |of these places, he dies before
he can get out.- This is the effect of the
pure gas| If% person breathesa mixture
of the gas wigh air, the effect will be just
in propartionito the amount of gas. If
there is mucly: gas, suffoeation will occur
speedily Ifhere is a small proportion
only, its effcets ‘will be more slowly pro-
duced, resultfng in colds, consumption,
dyspepsia, hedache, vertigo, nervousdis
eases, 0f varioys sorts, and gencral defect-
ive nutrition,

' .H )
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I f TO VENTILATE.

Heated veltilating flues communicat-
ing with thegoof are the best. The old-
fashiotied firgsplace was an excellent ven-
tilator. |If nither is available, ventilate
by means of ithe windows. If possible,
open a windgw at the top on one side,
and another 3t the bottom on the o{)pn-
site side; or gpen both at the top if there
is'a stin ing?-.breezc. Another excellent
way: Place bgneath the lower sash a strip
of wood, thrzg or four inches wide and as
long as the width of the sash. This will
cause the up*cr and lower sash to over-
lap. T} ruugll the opening thus formed
the air |willfenter; and being reflected
up, no durret-will be felt. When there
is little mpotibn in the ekternal air, thé
window|shotld be lowered one inch for
each individpal in th¢ room. If un-
pleasant currents are produced, cover the
opening with’a fine wire screen. ;

The dir of ‘an ordinary room should b
completely ehanged three times every
hour for ea¢h occupant. Sick rooms re-
quire mare ¢horough ventilation still.

Ventilation is more nccessary in the
winter thanin®the summer; more impor-
tent in the gightthan during the daytime.
Cold - air isi not dangerous if breathed
rightly] Night air out of doors is just as
whulegtlme ila night air imedoors. It is
all thé air lwe have during the night.
Don't be afgaid of it. Jn large Ccities

night air i§ more healthful than day air.

A

P:u-:l:*.uil_; AND €00KING POTATOES. —
Every houséleeper is supposed to know
low to cook potatoes, but the suppositinn
is incorrect In the first place but few
seem to know that the greater part of the
nutriment ¢f the potato lies near the ‘sur-
fuce, and that a thick peeling removes a
targe share pfit. The microscope reveals
the faet thut the starch granules ‘are
thickly stréWn near the peel, while in the
center they fire very few. The reason for
this is that ythe sprouting process takes
place from the surface, and the nutriment
to supplort it peeds to be little more than
skin deep. {The center of the potsto ccn-

&le gluten and a great deal of
water, hence if a potato is worth eating
at all it i€wise not to discard the out-
side. 13 :

The 5Irislrl:nelhml of boiling potatoes is
obviously the correct one: Clean wash
the ll{)lﬂt(g leaving the sKin on; then
bring the witer toa boil and throw them in.
When [dond go a fork will easily pass
through them, dash some cold water on
them,allowing it toremain aminute ortwo;
then turn if off and half remove the pot
lid, allowidg them to steam dry. Good
potatoes cannot be otherwise than pala-
table if co&ed after this plan,

————

L

A ?ijn-:i' BRWARD.—It is a noteworthy
fact that [§ilies’ wearing apparel of all
descriptions is made of much warmer
stuffs [thag!formerly. Shoes are made
warmer, kings also; undergarments
are also unwersally adopted, and outside
garmants of all styles are made of warm
and heavy goods. The old notion of
wearing tl')in shoes, doggedly persevered
in forjso many years, has been utterly
abandoned'by American women, as well
as other silly and demoralizing ideas of
dress nd‘,h‘shion. What is needed now
in the maﬁi.er of dress is simplification
as  women wear complicated and
‘complex costumes, with weeks of toil on
dach gepagute articlé of dress, they will
remaip, tola very great extent, the slaves

' changing styles.

Cliocoéun Cakks.—One pound of
sugat, ondt pound of flour, one pound of
butter, eight eggs, two tablespuonfuls of

brandy, ajpinch of salt, chocolate glaz-
ing. | Mix the above ingredients well to-

et hér with a wooden spoon, putting the
Eutl‘#,{ elted Lefore the fire) in last.
Spredd a baking sheet with Dutter, put
over it the mixture half an inch thick and
bake it. Cut the cake into ablong picces,
and glazeit thickly with chocolate.

. GIN6ER CARE.—Ove and one-half
pounds of flour, three-fourths of butter,

one piut ¢f molasses, five tablespoonfuls

of gingerirub the butter and sugar to-
gether; then roll them out very thin and
cut themjpto rouands, place them on tin

sheets andl bake them well, and they will
keep goc year.
B"uu:ﬁj'lsu.——Take a middling sized

fish or &' very large Dblackfish, make a
stuffing of bread, a little pork chopped
fine, sweet herbs, an onion, salt and pep-
per; plage the fish in a bake-pan'with a

little waker, sufficient to keep it moist;

add 'a glgss of red wine, a little flour and
butgr.r. h .
GrauAM  Murrins.—Two eggs, one

weet milk, two tablespoonfuls
butter, a little salt, one-half
e made yeast or two table-
Brewer’s yeast, and Graham

ke a thick batter; bake assoon

our to’
as light.;

Liquip GLue.—To any quantity of
glue use.common whisk instead of wa-
ter; put] both together ina bottle, cork
tight an
days, when it will be fit for use without
ation of heat.

HIARS,” OR GrAUMAM Purrs.—To
{'of Graham flour add one pint of
mil one egg. Stir in the flour slow-
1y, till’ it Decomes a smooth (not thick)
. “Use no soda por yeast. Bake im-

y.
1scurT.—Onc pint sweet cream,
ul two of cream tar-
e salt, and flour enough to make

; bake quick.

set it away for three or four|;

How Henry Clay was Sold

Some time before the introduction of
railroads, Governor Metcalfe represented
in-Congress a district of which Nicholas
County wasa part. Mr. Clay was Sec-
retary of State under President John
Quincy Adams. The two distinguished
politicians agrded to travel to Wasing-
ton in Gbvernor Metcalfe’s carriage.
While passing through the State of Penn-
sylvania, Mr. Clay told Governor Met-
calfe that he had received intimations
Lthat in a certgin town they were ap-
proaching he wpuld be honored with an
ovation by the citizens, Just before
coming to the town Governor Metoalfe,
who had all along been driving, sug-
gested to Mr. Clay that he take the lines
and drive, as he himself was tired.  Mr.
Clay readily donsented, wherenpon the
Governor took [the back seat in the car-
riage. Mr. ('lt_v drove the team suc-
cessfully into the town, and they were
met by a large concourse of people. Gov-
ernor )Ietcalfcl‘ alighted from the car-
riagerand being asked whether he was
Mr. Clay, answered yes, that hg was glad’
to meet them, &c., and at thid the crowd
fairly hoisted him upon their | shoulders,
and triggnphantly started wit'y him to the
place of reeeption. Looking back at Mr.
Clay, who still sat in the carriage some-
what nonplussed, the Governor cried,:
“Driver, take hfjm- horses to the stable
and feed theny.” The merriment of the
crowd, when the joke was discovered,
can better be jmagined than described—
Mr. Clay, hir scl?, as Imartily entering
into it as the lfcst?

-

A TouvcuiNe  IxcipExr.—Not maoy
years since ceftain miners, working far
underground, pame upon the body of a
poor fellow who had perished in the pit
forty years liefore. Some mechanical
agent to which the body had been sub-
jected—an agEu prepared in the labora-
tory of naturei—had arrested the progress
of decay. 'l‘hky brought it up to the sur-
fuce, and for 4 while, till thoroughly ex-
posed to the atmosphere, it lay—the im-
‘age of a fine,sturdy 'young ‘min. No
convulsions hiul passed over the face in
death—the features were tranquil; the]
hair was black as jet. _

No one recognized the face; a genera-
tion had grown up since the miner went
down into the shaft for the last time.
but a totteripg old woman, who had
hurried from her cottage at hearing the
news, came up, and she knew again the
face whief through all these long years
she had not forgotten. Fhe miner was
to have been her husband on the day af-
ter that on which he died.

There were no dry eyes when the gray-
headed old pligrim cast berself upon the
youthful corpse, and poured into his deaf
ear many wotds of endearment unused
for forty yeass. It was a touching con-
trast—the ong so,old; the other so young.
They had bth been young those long
years ago, but time had gooe on with the
living and stood still with the dead.

- : -

JarANEsE | Barpers. — Resembling
Amerifan institutions of a similar char-
acter in that| respect, at least, Japanese
harber-shops|are the resorts of male gos
sips. -()utsidu the sign of the calling of
the proprietar, hangs a board on which
is painted a bird's-eye view of the shaven
crown of a native of the old style, fresh
‘from the hands of a barber. Inside; the
shop is festooned with theatre bills,
notices of wrestling matches, and local
advertisements,  On a raised platform
‘the knight of the razor stands while his
«customer sity. So gently does. he con-
duct his tomsorial operations, that the
latter often falis asleep under the sooth-
ing blade. apanese barber uses noth-
ing but hot water, a good one employ-
ing skill in lieu of soap. His razorisa
thin blade of steel without handle. ' He
uses no strop, bnly a hone of extreme
fineness and| hardness, kept .flat by an-
other hong, somewhat softer. 'Having fin-
ished the mast fertile soil of the face, on
which the capillary crop is most &ibun-
dant, he attends to the forehead, temples,
eyelids, nostrils, ears and neck. Wijth
various shaped razors he explores the
convolutions of the ear, and the caverns
of the nose., Having combed the hair,
tied the topknot, he will perhaps present
his customet with a parting cup of tea—
charging for hjs manifold service® the
enormous sum of one cent! ’

A N.um(Iv Escare o Winniam IV,

—One canupt but wonder whether Wil-
linm the Fourth of England ever learned
that a plot vas laid for his abduction
during his visit to New York in the
spring of 1782. The Prince was a young
and reckless midshipman, given to flirta-
tion, and td the inebriation which féund
vent in wrenching off door-knobs; and
it probably|/never occurred to him that

his person the ‘“rebels” would find a
hostage worth ha.ving. The project orig-
i ith Colonel Matthias Ogden of
the Jersey line, and the intention was to
surprise the Prince and his commissioned
guardian, Admiral Digby, at their quar-
ters in the, city mansion of ‘Gerardus

barking on a rainy night in whale-boats,
they were to land in New York near
the Beekman mansion, force the doors
of the house, capture the Admiral and
Prince, and convey them to their boats.
The plan was approved by Washington,
but it doed not appear that any decided
attempt whs made to carry it out. In
some manper, the apprehensions of the
ers were excited for the safety
of the Prince, and every precaution was

t a surprisé. Had it not
1is warning, the boldness of
the plan appears likely to have insured

' . SrEWART refuses to open that
lodging house for women. It is said that
a red-h girl made up a face at him

in a street car and he got mad at the
whole sex.—Detroit Free Press.

;rnln hnmﬂ advan -ofdim
logue on|horseback; it can merged

 the fire was out the oven was warm.

. s e e
Pet Monkey on Board Ship.
Some years ago, just before the Russian
war, there was on board hér majesty’s
ship Bellerophon an ape, which belonged
to the captgin. Like all the rest of his
tribe, he was very fond of mischief, and
therefore was kept chained by the waist
to a kennel in which he resided. This he
used to drag about with him on the main
deck, where he was kept, always taking
care to hold the chain in one hand to keep
the strain off his bélt. He was very fond
of sitting before the galley fire, warming
himself, sometimes much to the incon-
venience of the cooks, who, however, were.
on very good terms with him in general.
He saved them a good deal of trouble at
last, for one day, finding the galley quite
clear,Jacko tried his hand at cooking, and
very nearly succeeded in producing a
dish of broiled monkey. A kettle was
fizzing away merrily, and, of course,
Jacko began to examive it with his hands,
and the result was he turned the boiling
water over himself. He was on the
sick list for some time, afterward, and
lost a good deal of hair and some skin.
He could not bear the sight of a kettle
after that, and the cooks found it out, so
when Jucko got in the way they used to
sligw him a kettle .(full or empty)—this
was quite enough to start him off for an
hour or so! He nearly came to grief once
with another experiment. Oune cold night
he found the oven door open, and though
0O
ho! thought Jacko, here are snug quarters:
at all events; so in he walked unper-
ceived, and was soon comfortably asleep.
By-and-by the cook came und lighted the
fire, and not knowing there was a stran-
ron the premises, he shut the oven
oor. When the fire grew brisk, a most
extraordinary noise emanated from the
oven; when the door was opened by the
septry—who thought his sable majesty-
was in it——out jumped Jacko, grinning
and chattering at a tremendous rate, no
doubt feeling unpleasantly hot. He never
tried that sleeping apartment agsin.
After a timehe hit upon another and
safer way of keeping himself warm at
night. He discove that by stawding

[of the top rail of the shéep pen he could

reach the fowl-coops which were hung to
the beams above them. Up e went; and
watched till & fowl put its head out be-
tween the bars. Jacko at once made a
grab, and/pulled the unfortunate fowl out
by the neck. Finding the fowl was warm,
he dragged his kennel back to his place
before the fire, taking his game with him,
and there he slept all nmight, with his
bird in his arms like a baby. Next morn-
ing, when the fire was lighted, out: he
came with his living blanket. He allowed
the fowl to walk about, but the moment
it showed signs of going out of reach of
his arm he pulled it back again and gave
it a fresh start; apd soon, till the fowl
was returned to the coop. After that
Jucko often took a fowl to bed with him,
and, strange to say, he mever did them
any harm, though the process of being
dragged through the bars could not have
been pleasant for the victim.

The officers used to smoke near the
galley, and Jacko was very fond of get-
ting insideé our monkey-jacKets in cold
weather, He was very fond of smoking,
too, but we could not teach him' to draw
the smoke. We used to put the stem of
#*pipe in his mouth and blow down the
bLowl, and he would smack his lips over
the smoke. I am sorry to say he now
and then got drunk when the grog was
being served out. He was very amus-
ing in that state, " but I think the poor
fellow had a bad headache afterward.
On the whole, he was a good-tempered
animal, but he had a great dislike to some
of the boys, who, no doubt, had givea
him a sly blow now and then. By way

of reverfize, Jacko used to look out under

the ladder when the boys were bringing
down their -hammocksi in ,the evening,
and suddenly pounce upon one of the
hammocks. The unlucky owner, know-
ing that Jacko could bite, as a rule would
drop the hammock, and thereupon Jacko
would sit on it and grin and chatter and

jump till he was tired, when he ‘would

give up _possessien without further
trouble. .

Of course now and then he got loose,
and then there was a grand hunt. One
day he disappeared for some time, and
no one knew where he was, as he kept

 quite quiet, which was pot usually the

case. At last one of the clerks weilt into
the office, which was uonder the poop, and
no sooner did he open the door than he
saw Master Jacko going outdof the win-
dow, which had been left open, and by
which he had got in. He had beén mak-
ing up the ship’s books in his own fashion.
The ink was splashed about all over the
place, and Jacko himself was npearly as
black as an Ethidpian serenader. He did
not go ‘empty-handed, however, for he
took the Articles of War in his hand, and,
of course, he took to the rigging. “Boys,
catch monkey!” was the boatswain's
mate’s pipe; but before he was captured
the Articles of War were torn to shreds.
Fortunately for the dilcipline of the ship,
there were other coples on board. I be-
lieve poor Jackad was at last killed in the
attack on Sebastopol; but I left the ship,
so 1 cannot be sure about his end.

“Tiat's How!"—After a great snow
storm, « little fellow began to shovel a
path through a la snow bank to his
grandmother’s door. Ile had nothing but
& small shovel to work with.

“How do you efpect to get through
that drift?” asked-a man passing along.

“By keepiug at it, gir,” said the boy,
cheerfully; *that's how.” :

That is the secret of mastering almost
every Q{Ednlty under the sun. If a hard
task is before you, stick to it. Do not
keep thinking how 1. or hard it is, but
go at it, and little-by little it will grow
smaller, until it is done.

If & hard lesson is to be learned, do
not spend a moment in fretting; do not
lose a breath in saying “I can’t” or “I
do"mot see how;” but go at it and keep
at it—steady. This is the only way to
oo:llzw it. .

a fault is cared or a bad habit
broken up, At caonot be done by merely
or only trying & little.

The Jews.

In all departments of busivess which
require thorough care and close calcula-
tion of contingencies and probabilities,
the Jewish ntellect is pre-eminent.
Auerbach is in the first class of German
novelists.  In the more recondite studies,
for which the nation is distinguished,
Hebrews are found among its first schol-
ars, in :.n.ml out of the Universities. In
Journilism they perhaps excel any other
lineage. The liberal jonrpalism of Ger-
many may be said to be in the hands of
German Jews, and they make it a felt
power throughout the country.

They are now most numerous in what
are known as the Burbary States, in the
oorth of Africa,where they form the chief
element of the population. The next
largest number wre in Central Euro
from the lower Danube to the Baltic Sea.
[t is said that the number of black Jews
in Africa is large and rapidly increasing.
Jews are penetrating every portion of
Asia, carrying on commerce and estab-
lishing new branches of industry. They
are buying race-horses and coffee in
“Araby the Blest,” and are trading in
cashmere goods in famine-stricken Per-
sia. In China proper and in Cochin they ©
are fast becoming the most extensive
operators in all kinds of native products,
and in manufactured goods. Much of
the commerce of South Africa is in their
hands, and now that the diamond fever
has broken out, large numbers are going
there from Euro As Jewish influence
is extending northward from the Cape of

' Good Hope and southward from the Bar-

bary States, it would seem that Central
Africa is more likely to become Juda-
ized than Christiunized. Already their
caravans are crossing the Sahara D 5
while their boats, freighted with mer-
chandise, are floating down the Nile,
Orange, and Niger.—&8el. B

A StraxcE WEDDING FEE.—A clergy-
man who was formerly located in this
city, but is now in New Yprk, married,
a little over a year ago, a couple who at
once started for Europe, and have recently
returned. The bridegroom was a gentle-
man of wealth, and . before he preseated
himself at the bridal altar, he placed a
$100 greenback+in his vest pocket to give
to the parson for the marri fee, and
did pay it to him as he supposed. While
crossing the ocean he-discovered, greatly
to his astonishment, the bill in the pocket
where he placed it, aesd, could account
for its presence there only on the theory
that he must have had another billkof a
different denomination which he had
donated to the clergyman by mistake.

On getting back to this country he de-

termined ~to solve the mystery, and
waited upon the reverend gentleman, who
did not recognize him, and inquired if on
a certain date he did not marry a certain
couple. The clergyman remembered the
occasion perfectly. I know I am about
to ask an impertineyt question,” said the
visitor, “but I should like to be informed
what fee you received for performing the
ceremony " The clergyman was not pre-
pared to make any disclosure, naturally
being astonished that his interviewer
shrould . propound such a question, but
upon an explanation being made that the
gentleman bimself, whom he then recog-
nized, was the one lie had married, he
said that he would, of course, gratify him,
since he was so anxious to know. *I re-
ceived,” he then went on to say, “a very
small quantity of fine-cut chewing to-
bacco, folded in a very small piece of
paper.” That was eoough; the only
thing remaining to be done was to

and make the $100 deposit good.—Hart-
ford Courant. Cana
Tuk following anecdote is from a book
on kissing: 3

A judicious mother told her little gitls
they must not be hanging round and
kissing the young gentlemen who visited
the house; it was not. becoming in theui,
and it wight be troublesome. A few
days after an old gentleman, a friend of
the family, called, and, while noticing the
children, drew one of them to bim and
offered to kiss the little thing, But no;
she would have nothing of tge sort, and
when the gentieman was the mother
said: *My dear, when a nice old geatle-
man like that offers to kiss a little girl
like you, you shouldn’t put on such airs-
and refuse him. I am quite ashamed of
your conduct.” “But, mother, you told
us we mustn't kiss the gentlemen.”
“Maggie, there is a great difference between
letting young men Kiss you.and such old
people as Mr. Venable. 'When such peo
ple offer to kiss you, itis to show r
kind feelings, and you should take it as
a compliment, and not act foolishly.”
Maggie put on a very serious face, and
wfter much solemn cogitation” replied:
‘Well, mother, if I have to kiss the gen-
tlemen, I would a,great deal rather Kiss
the young ones.” =~

CAres 1IN GrREECE.—Beer are
the attractive places of resort in Germany.
If friends wish to have a pleasant chat,
or literary men to talk about new books,
or statesmen to discuss political matters,
they turn into %;o - ‘ili mwm
mugs ol ale. e ies
bvcg?ugs in the listening to
music of & high order. In Greece cafes
take the place of beer 8. The
coffee-house is the Greek’s club, his office,
his park, his exc and may almost

called his home during the day. He
eats there, and invites his friends to dine
or sup there, saving the ladies at home

Many young _ ﬂﬁﬁ
the cafes; * to have
to do. - s Bt Y ol

being s0
Y. k until it is got |
,ﬁ;p#t99!ﬁmw ;
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apologize, laugh heartily, shaké hands 4

-
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the trouble of en his :

It can hardly be called & hejmp-
tem of living, for the and pre-
served fruits, which aré the. articles
nfdiet,maladrribletukouthedlgu-. :
tive organs. Luckily, most of the $-
‘Greeks have little money to 3 :
generally content themselves a cup
of coffee, a glass of vaki, and a newspaper.
These cost three sous, are a
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