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The Boy's Complaint. |

“Oh, never mind! thepre only boys;"
*Tis thus the people say;

And they hustle us and jostle us
And drive us out the way.

, They never give us half our rights,
I know that that is so;
Ain’t I a boy, and can't I see
The way that these things go?

Whoever wants an errand done
We always have to scud;

Whoever wants the sidewalk we i
Are crowded in the mud.

"Tis hurry-scurry here and/there
Without & moment's'rest;

And we never gel a “Thank.ye” if
We do our very best.

But sever mind, boys, we will be

" The grown men by ind by;

Then [ sappose will be our tura
To snub the smaller boy.

’ e
Teresa.

AN ITALIAN STORY.

—

L. °
Light, heat, beauty, life-givinz South!
The-artist seeks it for its glorious depths
of color; the poet forits ciassic traditions
and dreamy influences; the invalid for its
balmy breath and reviving warmth, which
stir the pulses that in northern lands
would cease to beat. Licnel Mertoa, half
[\o;t. haif artist and ha'f iavalid, sought
t for life both of mind and body; and
his delicate frame—shattéred by the chill
blasts of the north—woke to a new being
in the soft Ausonian climate, whilst his
artist eye glanced with a pleased delight
over luxuriant plains and plive-planted
slopes, with here and there 'a glimpse of
-the yellow Tiber flowing “majestically
along.

He was jast now standing in the door-
way of the inn, gazing not st the land-
scupe or the skies, but at a fuce that had
attracted his attention more than once
since-his airival ot He had seen it
first in the beautiful g rdens of the villa,
not fur from the inn, peering through the
parted braoches of a wyrtle, whose dark,
glossy leaves seemed to form a fitting
tramework for the living picture bebind
them. Bat the branches had closed has-
ily fixed us the gi¥l met the blue eyes of
Lionel steadfasily upon her.

“We must go home=, Fins,"” said she to
the child, who wss watching the doves
wa-h themselves in the basin of the foun-
tain, and she swuug it vp to her shulder,
where it wound its tiny hands in her dark
hair, loosening some of the coils that fell
hesvily dowan below her waist. A flush
came over the pale olive skin,

# “I'hou art & bad child, Tina!" she said,
as she hastily twisted up the long tresses
under the folds of her wiite head-gear.

The large lustrous eyes had but looked
at Liooel for a mowent, and yet they seem
to have told him a long story that he had
been in the past trying t» decipher.

Next he had seen her in the church,
kneeiiug in fervent prayer, and had si-
lenily watched the changed of counte-
pance until she again perceived him, aud
with a startled look rose and fled away.

To-day Teresa stood leauing against a
stone pillar, rlnying with the pink blos-
som of a catalpa thit stood near her, wheo
suddenl
face to face with the English stranger.

He had discovered her pame—Teress;
daughter of blind Tomasco Cecchi and
bis ved-ridden wife. She was a good
daughiter and worked hard to support her
parents. To-day she seemed to Ee taking
life easily—drinking in the splendor of
the purple mists- and golden sheets of
sunlight with true Italian indolence.

“Dolee far nieate!" thoaght Lionel, as

he looked at the stitue-like figure and|/

the head thrown back, partly with weari-
ness, partly with an iutense appreciation
of the beauty around ber. '
. But Teresa’s rest was not to be of loag
duration. The Mercanti of the Campagna
had sent for laborérs to gather in the har-
vest, and men anl women were forming
into bands to joia in the work. Teresa
was going, 80 gossip had told Lionel, and
to bim it seemed a sacril that the
beautifal maiden shonld toll and slave
with the common multituds. But what
conld he do? And io the: midst of his
meditaiioos the girl raised her face and
again their eyes met. ~

“Teresa!” The name burst involuatar-
fly from his lips. pe

She started and blushed, but this time

Lionel,

“8i, signore,” she answered.
-“That is a pretty flower,” said Lionel;
“will you give it to mel” ‘

She made no reply, but put the blossom
into his hand. And so toe acquaintance
was made and the two chatted away io
the sunshine. '

I
Lionel had gone to Tomsco Cecchi’s

“E:t» r daughter is not strong enough
ﬁxvmch'?orkl't"‘uid he, ia cnnclusiunugto
a long harangue,

'!'bguld mau shrugged his shoulders.
“Poverty,” said he, *is 8 bard master, snd
Teress is a good girl,” |

- “Teo to endanger her life in the
‘toils of the Campagna. Think of the

risk, the labor, the heat, the foul evening
 mists "

But Tomasco locked back beyoad the.

di.comforts and remembered » time when
resounded with songs and
M#:Id the wine was broached and

the
“hearts light.
ﬂtEw-v&Mq”ddhe, “and
Teresa may find a busband.”
iastinctively drew back. A hus-
band peasants! im-
:}u Teresa was
be the bride of a king.
not flad a substitute for your
,” and then he hesitated,
had come into the room.
it cost to get a substi-

lnughed. “Giovanetta wo
che - it =

| sprang between, turaing a flashing face

she found herse!f once morel®

Scarcely thinking of what he was do-

of a parse full of Engzlish g)ld upoa the |

| tible. The quick ear of Tomasco caught | the innkeeper, and she did not refuse|
| the sound; he stretched cut his hand as if } them, for she was almost worn out with |

to clutch the ringing coin, but Teresa |

upon Lionel. _
“We are not beggars!" she exclaimed;
“I work for my bread!"

“Will you not let me help you?” asked
Lionel, in a low tone. .

“You cannot,” she replied, in an equally
low voice; and the flash died out of her
face, for Lionel's tine was very humble
and his eyes had spoken something to her
that her h-art answered. She gathered the
moaney together and put it into his hands.
“It must not be,"” said she, as he sor-
rowfully departed.

“Thou art a fool, child!"” said Tomasco
Cecchi, when Lionel was out of hearing.
“These English know not what to do
with their gold, and we should have been
all the better for it.”

ITL.

Slowly plodded the large, gray oxen
over the plains of the Campagoa; lazily
sauntered the drivers at their side. Here
and there one hesrd the sounds of merri-
ment; there again were silent toilers;
here worn-out laborers who had crept into
the shade and fallen asleep, and above
stretched the blue heavens, still and
cloudless, over the gray and purple
gweeps of far-off landacape, with here
and there-a patch of sun-gilt water.

All this Lionel saw, for he had obtained
a lodging in one of the large stone farm
houses, since money will obtain anything;
and the fair, delicate-looking, generous
Eonglishman was popular among the poor
[talian peasants.

Teresa knew that he was there, but she
avoided him; and he, seeing this, only
watched her from a distance, and gave no
token that she was more to him than aoy
other laborer on the vast plains. He had
seen Tomasco und his wife before he had
followed to the Campagns, and they were
amply provided for during their daugh-
ter's absence.

Lionel Mertoa had fallen in love, and
he sat down-and took the matter into de-
liberate consideration. His first thought
was that Teresa was a queen; fit to be
the wife of any man, was his second ; why
nof of himself? was the third; and that
she should be, if porssible, was the fourth.
Yet how to proceed was the difficulty; he
felt, with all the keen sensitiveness of an
Eaglishman to absurd situations, that he
was somewhat absurdly placed at the
present moment; for Teresa, calmly pur-
suing her work, gave him no opportunity
of addressing her without bringing the
eyes of the wultitude upon himself aod
the handsome maiden. :

IV. -

T.resa was the one to break the silence.
She feared “the pestilential breath that
comes with the chill blasts and heavy
dews after the burning heat of the day
might take effect on Lionel Merton. She
noted a lassitude and feverishness which
he imputed to his state of mind, and sud-
denly she appeared before him.

“Sigoore, you will flee from hence or
you will die!”

*And you will have killed me, Teresa.”

“No; it is the poisonous mists of the
Campagpa.”

“Whoat brought me hither to breathe

them " asked Lionel, abruptly.
“The signore forgets that I begged him
not to thiuk of so rash ascheme,” replied
Teresa, evading the question. “For me
who am accustomed to the changes, it is
safe; for the signore itis death, and he
must go.”

“Whither?”

“Back to Frascati, if he o wills it; or,

better, perhaps, away from [1aly.”
“I caunot live away from Italy; it is
my life, my hope; and here I cun study
art and make myself a home. Herel can
be happy, and yet you send me away!”

“I have told the sigoore that I am not
fitted for his wife. %enidea, my duty is
to my parents; I must tend them until
they die.”

“Yet yon leave them now?"

“Only for their benefit.”

“It would benefit them more if you
were my wife.”

But Teresa shook her head mournfully.
*Non e possibile,” she said, decidedly.

“Yet you love me, Teresat”

“Yes,” said she with  emotion, “but I
must do my Juty. I have made a vow
not to marry so long as my parenty live.”

“It is a foolish vow,” said Lionel,

“It is nevertheless a vow,” she replied,
firnly. “Sigoore, you must go. | Addio,
addio!”

But as she spoke a sudden shivering
seized ber; the fever that she had dreaded
for Livnel had fallea upon herself.

v.

Terésa had but few friends among the
laborers in the Campagua; but vne wom-
an, whom Liovel recognized as belonging
to Frascati, was willing enough to under-
take the office of nurse, in coasideration
of the lavish payment forit, and to ac-

danger. !

Then Lionel turued his steps north-
ward, seeking no interview, for he kaew
that Teresa was firm in her resoluiion,
and that it would be an insult t) her piety
shake it. So he hasten
drive her imsge from his heart.

He
cold north wind; began to blow and he

Teresa once more.
4in, but saw n
he

company her hug:e when she was out of

and her sense of filial duty to attempt to
away, h-nplng
by constant chaoge and excitement to

the froatiers, aud then the

could not face them, aud Lionel Merton
learned that his only hope of life was in-
deed in Italy. Itseemed almo-t as though
Fate were bidding him return, and so be
Bauinly resigned himself and retraced

y slow stages the way to Frascati, delay-
ing as he drew nearer and nearcr to it,
and yet with every inteation of seeing

He took up his residence at the inn
bear of her lolpuan aking in

un o -
from the inakeeper, he found that
return from the

{ing, Lionel had poured out the contents | presence in the constant supplies of all

needed for the sufferers at the hands t_Jf:
her vigil/and perhaps regarded this unex- |
pected dssi-tance as an answer to her
prayers, aud therefore not to be flung un-
gratefully aside. _ %

* * * * * *
And then came the end. The' Death
Angel clpsed the old man's eyes and the
mourner carried bim to his grave—soon
to be fol'owed by the wife who had jour-
neyed with him through the world. And
then Teresa was left an orphan, alone in
the world. And then Lionel Merton
ouce more suid: y
“Tereda, you love me?”
+ And Teresa replied, as she had 'done
before, “‘Yes.” Bat this time she added,
“The vow that parted us i accomplished,
and [ amn no longer forbidden to be your

wife."—Jean Boneaur.
—-—— —

Blue Glass Fevér.

The rapidity with which the blue
glass has spread, especially among  the
dwellers in large cities, since Gen. Pleas-
anton's book gt into general circulation,
reminds one ol the spread of cholera and
small-pox, and velocipedes, and Dully
Varden | skirts, and grasshoppers, and
other frights or fancies that have pre-
ceded it in scasons past. It is impossi-
ble to escape the glare of blue light in
the house of.any family that pretends to
be anything. Panes of blue glass, usu-
ally of an-ultra-nrifine tint, hang in the
windows, Little stiips of blue glass are
so suspdnded as to eatch aad color all the
light that falls upon hous2-plants. “Blue
Giass Here!" stares‘in remurkably white
le:ters from uocompromisingly blue back-
groundd out of the show-windows of half
the stores. Hulf the world is blue, and
the othér half probably will be before
autumn. And the half that is blue is
pronouscedly of opiuion that the half
that as yet is not -biue must be green.
There may be something init. Who
knows? Nothing but atteative experi-
nreut will settle the point. If by the
mere use of blue glass the ruce’may be
improvéed and the millenium drawn
nearer, All other que-tigns may be laid
aside ty mnke room fOF the settlement
of this.| Possibly, if Gen. Pleasanton had
been barn & few thousand years ago and
formulated his theory then, the history
of the world might not have been what it
is. * Sappose, tor instauce, Nero had
worn a blue giasa roof to his crown, and
the growth o? his bumps of venération
and begevolence had been stimuluted!
Or, that the Duke of Alva (to come af
little farther down), could have worn a
Lreast-plate of blue glass, and thereby
developed his heart from the smalloess
of & pea to the bigness of his two fists.
Or, toat a cegfain Judas could have held
a bit of blue glass, for an hour or two per
diem over his bump of loyalty. Or, that
George 111 could have had a pane in his
stomich to the manifest beaefit of
his head. * ‘The result of present experi-
ments may by analogy convince main-
kind that things would not be as they are.
If & mun with a lean pocket-boolk puts it
under & Blue glass cover in the sun and|
finds it grow far, or it anothor mag with
a pug nose fiads that by bolding blue
glass over it he developes a robust Roman
orgao, or if a bald-headed man wears a
blue glass crown in his hat and fiods a
capillary rejuvenation setting in, what
can be mor¢ plain than that the persons
above pointed out might not have been
improved, and humanity be better off by
several hundred degreest The world
has been long enough without blue glass
—if there is anything in it but money
for the glass factories—and it may be in
the power of this pres=nt generation to so
deveiop and in a certain manner | better

come, s to fairly blue gla-s sin and sor-

-

Washington.

The followidg are some of the rules
that Gborge Washington, at the age of
thirteen, wrote out probably for his own
adoption : ;

. Every actioa in company ought to be
with :omesigh of respect tothose preseat.

Be no flatterer, neither play with any
one that delights not to be played with.

Reud no letters, books or papers in
company. :

Come not near the books or papers of
another, as if to read them.

Look not over another when heis writ-
ing a letter.

t your countenance be cheerful, but
in serious matters be grave,

Show not yourself glad at another’s
misfortune, _‘

Let your discourse with others on muat-
ters of business be short.
[t is good mauners to let others speak
first, :

Strive not with jour superiprs ia argu-
meat, | but be modest.

Woen a maa doesall he can, do not
blame him, though he succeeds not well.

Tuke admaunitions thsonkfully.

Be pot basty to believe flying reports
to the injury of snother. :

In your dress be modest, and consalt
your condition.

Play nt the peacock, looking vainly
at yourself,

It is Letter to be alone than in bad
company.

Let your conversation be without mal-
ice or envy.

Urge not your friend to disclose a se-
cret. .
Break not a jest when none take pleas-
ure ia wirth. :

earnest.

jest

with reverence.

lpll'q; of heavenly E’f

e b s

teal
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SuALL Fxer.—A Parisisn boot-maker ::.
says  that American women have vinegar, fo
| “h mm- Mf ' A

ightens his own life and that of

that there be a few dollars less for the
children, less of fine .clothing or of
dainties on the table, than that the young
people, wegried with the eternal round of

and, ruia. § There is no more important
{yoar chikren and yourself;

the food og mending the clothing. Join-
ing the children in i
evening hofirs will fieshen your own life,

Cijldred may and should feel
that there §s indeed po place like bome.

Iff the piano or organ cannot be
afforded, the flute or violio may, and at
any rate thgre may be singing, which is

Then there are p'enty of en-

gcinlly des'gaed for home use.

and teaclg
gurday Evening Post.

gh before were 8o stiff and un-

ip teeth, and the cleanliness of

causes, W

‘a similar effect occasionall

ing lotion

of molask

currants,
itwo teaspoonfals of cream of

cordiog §

lem into hot, salted water, suf-

ghold is properly conducted
re are no hours set apart for
nd the evening hours are best
is duty. Duty may seem an
te word applied to amuse-
e who neglects it, fails to cul-
part of himself which very

The man who never condes-
usement is like dry timber
with a living tree crowned
 and fruit. :
‘day has well nigh passed
ies are needed for enjoyment,
creations are considered at
I sins, Human nature has
en too strong for ascetic
new wine would not remain
the old bottles, and the
ot may we, but how shall
se ourselvea.
rd here to the faithful paticat,
conscientions pareats who
xtend their hours of toil
day and into the night, and
they say, find time for any-
ork. Better a hundred times

d piae for freedom away from

no opportunity for escap- | ‘shoved over' I was ‘stunding.’

e there 1s someth®g to enjoy,
the swee&!lf forbidden fruit,
om the 10%ing influences of
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done at home thaa to proper-
r it, as you do for preparing
phising the pleasant
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he first of home attractions is

. Musiz books are cheap,
e whoycar. learn 'to talk can
g Amoug the happiest rec-
of after year8 will be the
all voigs were blended in
.song, when discords of feel-
thed anl banished, care was
d for a little time a higher
ed. The home reading circle
ade sttractive witn bright
magazioes. Lot each be per-
ake selections, and all en-
remark, ciiticise and cow-

, which in these days cer-
s cultivation, and save im-
of breath over trash and

unes. Those who fear the
' cards, and there are objec
ir use—they are too fascivat-
ad plenty of unobjeztionable

ld “stand-vy=," checkers and
have an hoaured place. Such
3, interspersed occasionally
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thful spirits, will do for the
any & household now sombre
hat & woodbine or a .cling-
oes for the weather-beaten
e it beautiful and attractive,
the children to love their

Break 1IN New Boors.—A{
ot sends the following: “A
vy, thicksoled, calf-skin Loots
orn two years, creaking up-
t every step. I could stand
r. 1 determined to conquer
did it thus: I saturated the
roughly with kerosene -oil,
m aside a couple of days. to
ir fragrasce. When 1 next
n they creaked as badly as
had not: walked half a mile
were as silent as kittens; the

at T could wear them only
hours at a time, became soft
le, readily accommudatipﬁ'
to the shape of my feet, an

easy to Wear as_moccasins.
this a great triumphb, and 1
record my experience for .the
o:e who are suffering under
affliction of new boots.”—

8.—The daily precaution (the
tooth-brush) for the preserva-

will generally ensure a healthy
of the gums; though they are
-affected from constitational
hich uce tenderpess and
p bl upon pressure; cold,

myrrh, diluted with a littre
in such cases, an excelleat
and strengtheniug application.
ps of tincture of ecarechu in
13 an astringeat and st.mulat-

i's FROIT CAKE.—One cup of
yo cups of sugar, oue-half cop
one cup of sweet milk, one

chopped raisine, one cup of
our egzs, one teaspoonful of

ce a3 ,;udl;l;:::k" and, flour ac-
D your judgment, five cups bLe-
right. This cake willp.keep

if you will let it, although
ouble in it—not from
t from huagry mouths:
P1a8’ Fger.—Clean thorough-

cover them, aod let them boil
til perfectly tender.

from the bull pen iuto the ‘chute at the
‘case’ in this ‘alley.” ™

honor, putting ons hand to his ear and

they left meon the ‘stone’ for ‘dead.'”

the snow drifts. Or do I g
glimpse of what you are trying to show”

Can’t you elucidate?”

heading’ on me, and gave me a prominent
place at the top of the ‘columu’—"

muddled. C) me to the point.”

stop.’

let’

rule y | beside
“If I hatStack to the ‘rule’ the ‘stick’ Lﬁ?'ipo

tipping back his chiir with the resigoa-
tion of & man who gives up bLis
crowded car to & woman,

youf” ; :

‘Then th¥y seat me to ‘press,’ abd hore is
the ‘impression,’ as you s«e.” -

will greatly aid the art of| you, young maat”

.technicalities o

’ -
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Among many goad things of its kind,

expressing both the fidelity and fertility
of the reporter, and. the technicalities, the
brightnz_:::, the strength and weakness,
the humor and frailty of the “craft”—the
craft of crafts—is one of the best. “Itis
safe to sy that none but a priater could
bave made the report. !
“You are a priuter?” said Scully, as a
rather good-looking young gan was run

West side court.

“Yes, sir.”

“This is your first ‘case?’”

“It's the first time I ever worked ata

“Did you get drunk?”

“The boys ‘set’ it up and gave me the
‘string.’” :

“I don't fathom your remark,” said his

bénding forward.
“They ‘proved’ the ‘matter’ and then

“Impossible! Dead? Deserted you in
the right

“I will_ ‘correct it, myself, 'with youar
permission.”

“Do so; go on.” !

“] was soon ‘alive,” and when I was

“Young man, you narrate in parables.

. “I will try, judge. They put a ‘good |

‘“Youang man, you are getting the court

HThat's where I came to at last—‘afall
They ‘locked me up'——"

" “Yes, now I understand.” gt
“And ‘planed’ me dowa with the ‘mat+

“Now I don’t. You woa't stick ta_the

would have saved me.”

“I don't get on to that.”

“Neitherdid [. Itwas I who ‘got off.’”
“Well, go on, go on;"™ said his honor,

tin a
“Then they put me' in the ‘chase’ .
“What? chased you?! ImpossiBle! Bat
o on." sihf '

“And then they got out their ‘shooting
stick.”” u
“Now, look here, do you meaa to say
that they had to pull their revolver oa

“Not exactly, but they took. a mallet.

“Is there aoything the matter with

“No, sir; onlyyJ ask to be “delivared."”™
“I am told by & frisnd of yours who
has jast &limbed d »wn from the back of
my chair that lzwu biave spoken in the
your profession, rod that
you swore off on the 1stf Jsnuary, but
you were persuaded by a lot of the boys
thut the old year hada’t enled, and gu
you fell. If1 let you go, and give you
an almanac with a list of the eclipsés,
and tell you woen it will thanler, will
you promise never to look i a grocery
again; pever to take another drink ; never
go out with the ghog, never, never, no,
never sit up all night, and you will use
your effurt fo the best of your ability, to
bleach your nose? Do you swear it?”
“I do, with ‘italics.” "
“Thea go away, and be good.”

-Secrecy of Asiaties.

Asiatics are n ited for their cunoingand |
secrecy. It would seem as if natare, in’
‘her usual cempensating style, had en-
dowed them with superior skill in the
art of finessing, to make up for their
physical weakness, and lack of staly,
opea courage. A fact which occurred
before the outbresk of the Sepoy rebel-
lion in India shows the extraordinary art
of keeping a secret by the natives.

For twelve mpnths previous to the mu-
tiny, lotos leaves and lotus cakes were
daily distributed among thousands of the
natives of that vast country.. The leaf
meaat silencs, and was given to the civil-
ians; the cake meant war, and was hand-
ed to soldiers. For three hundred and
sixty tri:xh‘ s this distribution went on.
Huod o!thonunds were in the secret,
and thought the day for redeeming India
had come. Officers and private house-
servants in English families, and confi-
dential clerks in English counting-rooms,
men and women in c;:ltiu uu:llliu the vil-
1 rich and poor, high and low caste,
h?d‘:"bj tasting the leaf or the cake,

sworn y or revenge. Yet not one
' Englishmyan, umnmghel ousands of res-
ideats adq soldiers, was told, or even
suspected fact.

A conspiracy in Europe, if a hundred
men are enlisted in ¢, is sure to be dis-
cevered by the poli
conspiracy in which h
sands were en, |, and which extended
over thousangds of square miles, and yet
there was not'found in it one traiter, or
even & ‘careless word-dropper.” Bo well
was the secret kept that breaking-out
of the rebeliivn wus to the Eoglish as a
clap of thunderia a cloudless sky.

A Curiovs Innusion.—A West Hill
man got up in & e state of miund, the
other morniug, feeling around in the
dark for his socks, hold of his wife's
striped stockings. he palied them
on and stretched them up, he felt so com-
pletely dressed that he didn’t think of

uiting on anything else, but went moon-

is leys. When they restored
'ﬂm,.m.., they couldn't make him
believe that the house hadn’t been bur-
glarized by a circus clown or aa escaped
B e Ly
& 1 the match, just as plsialy
minute I struck  Nob ih

the following, from the Chicago T'imes, as | BT

spon

followiug littie enarseter-picturs by a
Toreiga correspondent of the Buston Ad-
. | vertiser well exemplities the line—

and shows how much some can make of | mo

, | this attention to uis tastes that he said

og roand till'ne found a lamp, and fell
in a fit of teﬂul'atllrlltof
to the floor ian Right of

When a vessel arrives at the fishing
mi?ioit is anchored, and the men in |a
small boats proceed to look for s : woal ' ’
in the waters below. - The !nh':'o ”ﬁ on ngpt::ld th:: mthemh :qmﬁ f
beautiful light blue in color, and so clear | of Europe whose pplifics are more inter-
that a sixpence can easily be seen on the esting, and even exciting, at the present 3 i
white eand bottom in thirty-five and | time,than those of that littleScandioavian ’ :

forty feet g;f water. l’Of c:;ma. when ' i . B

is no wind, the surface of the water still, | A contest has been g. 1

the sponges are easily seen; but when s | than four years betw::;fg ::oﬁnm S S
gentle breeze is blowing, 8 “sea glass” is |of Parliamznt, which in Denmark is*. -
used. A sea glass consists of a square {called the Rigsdag. - Houge, ; !
pine box, about twenty inches in length, | the Folkething, to our Ay
with a page of glass about teo by tweive | House of Representatives, is ed ever, ' 5
inches placed in one end, water tight. To | three years directly by the, people, '
Eeit,lheglmendisthrmlnﬁ)tpem- consists of one bundred and two mem-

r, and the face of the operator is placed | bers, The Senate, or g num- - 57
close to the other. By this means the | bers sixty-six mem - Of these, twelve g A
wave motions of the water is overcome, | are nominated for life by the King. The Bt

t

and the bottom readily seen. 8 other four are chosen qﬁ eigh ¥ o 20
when seen on the bottom sttached to the ,embﬂ;tgodiuofm whom -~ - )
corl rocks, look like a big black bunch. | are elected by the part bythe | - ~ o
They are pulled off their natural beds by | 1» tax-payers. %-3, © | o r; '
big black hooks which are rua dowa iﬁ ﬂM%a‘oonnﬁud in ~
under the spoage, which is formed like | Denmark, among others, m '\

the Head of a cabbige, and the roots|knowa ss a responsible mi - B :
pulled from the rocks. When t | This includes nnnbll things. the - .

to the surface it is 8 mass of soft, glutia- | Ministry, or Cabinet, sad not the king, is | A

ous stuff, which to the touch feels like | responsible for the conduct of affairs. :
soft soap or thick jelly. When a small the Ministry must be in harmon PR T

boat load is obtaincd they are taken u with Parlismeat. In other Parli : 4
the shore, where 8 crawl 1s buiit in which | ment has the right to demand of the king e

they are placed to die, so that the jelly | that the Cabinet bemade up of mea s+ oy
substance will readily separate from the |in political sy - g ; =
ﬁrmbﬁbirebof the sponge. These crawls | ture,and enc '
sre built by sticki iezes of brush ioto | m Parliament. Third,

the sand oat of ngfmr, large enough :itgmt ity A e,
t> contain the catch. It takes from five | port the ,the C " mus '
to six days for the in-ect to die, when the | sign, or Parliament must be
ponges are beaten with small sHEES wed ;

the black, glutinous substance falls Fhe su the C.
leaving the spmge, sfter a thoro;;gh.:' ML ARy rp
washing, ready for market. .To the fish-| In 1872 there was a _
erman geperally the occapation is not a. in  Denmark, which -
lucrative one. Iam told that the wages will | strongly su ed ia the
bardly average three dollnrs per week, [ Senate. radicals had ear

. There is but little diving | Folkething by a small majority.

exsept for ticulurly fine | Folkething put forw ud
bunch which cannnt gadily be got with the must resign if itwas
hook. Tue spoage As firmed by small ¥, not with either of
insects and is the hive id which they live. | but with the Folkething. |
Differeut qualities are foundgrowing side | expressed confidence iu the

e | the Ministers, at t

by side, although in certain regions Jue
finer aud more valuable sponges , continued in ‘
¥ L‘;ﬁis the beginding ¢

‘| which has lasted and growa

found,
every year uuvtil now. T :
has refused to vote an > oy e ; >
until the ministry is e R s i,
by d

Mioistry has
Folkething. -

There hive been three
four years. Several m nor -8 hav
been made ia the Miist y, but it is nw,
and has all tb? time Leea, con !

At every election the ra licals have grown
in Parliament, and oo

_ 1a two-thirds of the hers.

that little: | Duriag the late ssssion of the 1

As L drive over the mouatain passes of | which came to sn end ia Dece uber, A
Switzerlaad, over the Farks, and down | Folksthing was fore violeit thao ever .
toward the eternal glaciers of the Ruoae, | before. It even went sq far &« t) pat in-

I wonder how the ants of the |sults to the ministers in the laws wh ch
‘uany litile cottages I pass support thew- | it passed, snd it defested every bill whie!

selves in sach sterile’ places. Bo I ssid | the goverament proposed. [t would vots

to the driver— . | no taxes and wax tions,
“How do the people get a living herei” '

~ He looked at me, surprised, & momeut, 1 {L‘,:,'f:f?, a1y
ni:!(ien re li}a, :Wh;, they ail work.” c:,, b-ea & revolutioa
* surely, just over a H !
patch of saow snd those heavy boulders, mh:un;:hh%liy
there is a green spot, aad the Switzer has Althoagh the King has
found he can rai-e a bit of graia or ‘“3 Ministry, and althouzh the p

A Glimpse of Swiss Life.

Mountaios and mountain scenery make
lleat psople—in. many im-

ts. And it is pqualiy true
ilent people will, by their vir-
e happy homes anywhere.

“Man wants but little bere below,”

or some potatyes there. And beyon
still is another oasis he has found, and
the mother und chiidren are mo
it. 8o the wolf is kapt from the door,
and the miserable little cottage is
kiogdom, and it is clean and
and all their own. By-and-b
going to “lanwno, with the dl‘ht pros-
pect ah of becoming waiter, in good
time, in & . d hotel. Thus e t

will bave a -lift. Tuen the :
away to better her condition, and help
the parents and the youager ones. A

80 maay just such brave hearts and hon-
est lives have muade even the parts
of fair Switzerlsnd to blossom'like

 ANECDOTE OF GOETHE.—A gentlem
is always kind sod cousidersie in
treatmeat of ioferiors. He condescends

.
feir

“to men of loy estate.” An illastration oy P
gftllilreonlideuthm is givea in an ance- S cith :

ote o the, the great German iy 1 " v =%
publisheti in the Adantic., A ady, ia | wanding hand
:ham family Goethe was  intimate, tells mllll v - D pish

incideat: .t E g : . %

Our servaats were devoted to him, be- | PEORIE Wi 0 ja_the

cause, with all his persoaal y he o Y.

was 80 kind and-huwmaa in his treatmeat
of them. 1 remember we had -once &
couk, a young womsu, who took grest

pains to observe what dishes he rrlhl-
larly relished. W visited Jena, he
usually lived in our

his meals were carried to him

8o, the next time he came over
Wenar, the cook the
 she th t he wouid Goethe
tired. bungry, and was so touched

-

1h

14

her— Y, :

“Thou art a good child{”
head Letween his two hands :
her on the forehead. -
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WHAT CAME IN A

Poran |
of ours received a day or
"the post office from Ol v W

roundual,

ton Pesritury, &




