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'T13 BAFE ON THE OTHER BIDE.

There'sa wrong side, and & rights'de,
Therc'i a falseside, and 4 wrue:
is mo halfway at work or play,
You must choose between the (Wo;
And when you find you're in the Wrong,
And fa:n would seek a guide,
All doudt dismiss—rememo.r this—
'Tis safe on tho other side!

Fear not to make a crosslog,
The bridge is» ruach sod strong:
Though biilows wreath and foam veneath,
Bebind son lles the wWrong;
For never el was mortil man
SBhipwrectad or cast away
By seeking light io find the right,
And making no delay.

The path yon tread seems fairer,
Its pitfalis covered o'cr

With Tosy bloom, thal sheds perfume
Than do'h the other shore, *

Whose Alpive r cks tower mountains bigh,
And ltie vales d'vid., =

- Where men must o'imb—ont heed my rhywme—

*Tis safe on the other side.

But snould they find yon climbiny
With aipenstock in band,

Each rugged height of trug and right,
Up, up where tne stropg men staud,

No soul will ever say to you,
Or all the true and tri«d,

In looking back on wrong's old track,
'T'is safe on the other side,

There's & right side, snd a wrong side,
Toere's & talse s.de and a true;
Th:-re is no haliway at work cr play,
You must choose between the two
—Mm M. A. Kidder.

“Sam’s Sirawberrles; or the *W.(C.T.’S.””

It was Jce Perkins that first proposed
it—there wasn't a boy in Riverside who
wculd have thonght of it. Indeed, it
required a good deal of talking on Joe's
part before they could be coaxed into it;
and I believe, even to the last moment,
they would have been glad to have
given it up, but they were afraid of Jue's
ridicule.

Joe was not a Riverside boy; he was
from the city. It was whispered among
the elder people that his father had sent
him up here i1n the country, to his un-
ole's, use he was so wild at home,
At any rate he was not a good boy. You
would know that to look at him. And
he was not only bad, but he was mean
abount it; for he always tried to get out
it; it mattered nothing to him in some
one innocent suffered for his wrong-
doing.

But, somehow or other the boys were
perfectly carried away with him at first,
partly, perbaps, with his bold, dashing
ways,partly with his stories of city life—
what g: and the fellows of his set did at
home—and a great deal, T am afraid, be-
eause he pleased their vanity by telling
them repeatedly how superior they were
to most country boys. He had not been
there a month before every Riverside
boy had invested in cigarettes, and was

racticing smokizg on the sly, =and
rookod in unfeigned amazement at Joe,
to see him puff so unconcernedly at his
cigar when the rigarette was more than

PmOongp 10 dawd 1Y 3 LA i)
adoPiel Joa® 8t (B of talkife~He use
a desal of slang, some of it pretty

rough and coarse, and sumetimes, I am

sorry to say, he used socwmetbirg worse

than slang. And the boys tried to be as
cityfied as possible.

t was a system of manlinees, accord-
ing to Joe's creed, to tease and torment
snything or anybody that could not de-
fend themselves.

*Girls were well enough,” he said,
**for little boys to play with, but a fellow
didn’t want to be bothered by them;
and, besides, they hadn't time for non-
sense”—said ‘‘nonsense” being any po-
lite attention to one so unfortunate as to
be a girl.

One of the first things he did was fo
organizs the Wild Cat Club. He made
himself chief, planning all the mischief,
and a pretty poor sort of mischief some
of it was, too; but he kept out of real
work in it, so if they should be caught
he would be in no danger.

What an indignation meeting there
was among the girls when they found the
boys had a secret society, and had npever
asked them to join. It must be broken
up, or they invited to join—one of the
two—they decided at the very outset;
but it was rather a difficult matter to de-
cide how to accomplish their desire.

They got up a charade party at Annie
Parker's—they used to bave so much fun
$here—but the boysdid not come because
Joe was not invited, and had appointed a
club meeting as soon as he heard ot it.

Then they, the girls, proposed a picnio
at Dr. Darle's grove, but the boys vetoed
the subject on the spot. They even or-
ganized an opposition society in hopes
of rousing the boys’' curiosity, wore
enormous badges, looked as though pos-
sessing Wisdom far beyond Solomon, and
spoke in mysterious language, all to no
effect, for not & single boy appeared to
notice anything,

Bat just as the girls had exhausted all
their resources, and were about in de-
spair, the boys began to tire of it them-
selves, and Joe saw with alarm that he
was losing ground rapidly, and that nn-
less he did something speedily his club
would desert him.

Then it was he thought of Sam
Stebbin’s strawberries. The club
was holding session in Grandfather
Kgox's old Darn; it was out of
the way and unused, so they had taken
possession of it.

+ © #J pay,” said Joe, noting with anxiety
" the listless look of the ¢lub, “Sam Steb-
bin'a strawberries are ripening fast;
gues he means to pick a lot for market
day alter to-morrow.”

ﬁ'ow gs Sam's strawberries were always
ripe earlier than any one else’s in the
vicinity, and as he raised them for the
market, Joe's remark did not make much
stir.

“Suppose we Lave some fun out of
them, boys,” he continued.

1 should like to know how on earth
<ou expect to get any fun out of Sam’s

rries?"” said Will Peter, raising him-
self on his elbows ond staring at Joe
with astonishment.

“Ohb,” replied Joe carelessly, ‘‘we
could get the start of Sam a little, and
have & strawberry festival for a change;
that wouldn't be bad. I'm uncommon
fond of strawberries. And just imagine
the sport when Sam finds his berries all
picked and gone.”

Solemn stillness reigned. Nota boy
dared to come out boldly and refuse to
haye anything to do with it, lest Joe

' should ecall them girl -babies with no

spirit at all, all behind the times, regu- |

lar milksops; that would be dreadful—
and yes not one of them liked the plan.
“&o boys at home have done such

things lots of times; its piles of fun,
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care not to bs seen, Of couree,” Joe
added loftily, ““after Sam has Lad his
scare we can take up a contribution and
pay bim well.”
That sounded better—perhaps Joe was
not so bad, after all; they felt ashamed
| to think they had suspected him; there
| would be fun getting them, and wouldn't
| Sam make sport for them, it was such
| sport to see him aogry.

He was a half-foolish fellow, who lived
{ by himself at the farther end of the
town, and raised a few small fruits and
early vegetables. The strawberries were
his particular pets; he watched over them
as anxiously and tenderly as a mother
over a child—no strawberries were so
early, so large, or so nice as his. Left to
bimself, Sam was quiet and harmless;
but if molested, or vexed in any way, he
was wild almost beyond control.

What could excite him 80 as to lose his
first strawberries? How he would fairly
rave!l As Joe suggested, they would
make it all right afterward. So they laid
their plans for the next night, or rather
Joe planned for them and they silently
consented.

They were to go to the lot one at a
time, lest if seen in a band they would
be suspected and they were to meet at
the old barn at ten o’clock for a spread.

Having settled it, they broke up early
and went their several ways, with a
guilty look about them so soon.

It was noticeable that the entire club
was very quiet the next day, and be-
trayed considerable agitation if suddenly
or unexpectedly addressed.

“] wish we were out of ii,"” said Hal
Winters just before might. *‘I believe
we're going to get caught, and for all
Jos says, I can’t see such a terrible
amount of fun in it. I wouldn't tell him
so, though, for he'd say we were a pack
of thick-head untry loons.”

Night came t, and also the time to
puot their plsns into execution. Ned
Ashley was the first one to visit the
strawberry plot. He came from t*
north, and crept along in the shade c’
the buahes.

Everything was quiet. Sam’s house
was shut; he was a tirm believer in the
early to bed early to rise doctrine, es-
pecially in strawberry time. Further-
more, his room was on the other side of
the house, so there was no danger of his
reeing them, and there were no near
neighbors.

Ned came up a little more boldly as
he saw how disturbed it seemed, and he
went to the portion of the lot assigned
to him.

**Jerusalem crickets!” he said aloud,
with a low whistle of surprise which he
checked instantly, after an astonished
survey of not only his portion but the
whole lot. Then with a hasty glauce
over his shounlder toward Sam's house,

_too, they __he went away mugh faster than he had

come. ] A5

Tom Wells was the next oue; he came
from the south road, so he had unot seen
Ned. He, too, turned and went away
rapidly after a few minutes’ survey. So
one after another they came and went
empty-bhanded, for, do you know, in the
whole lot, which at seven o’clock bad
been so full of nice red berries, there was
not a ripe berry to be seen, not & single
one.

It was just ten o'clock when the band
of Wild Cats—a very appropriate name
for them in their present state of mind—
crept slowly and shamefacedly up to-
ward the old barn.

““What Joes it mean ?”" they questioned
anxionsly of each other.

Had Sam cuanged his mind and picked
at night instead of early in the morning ?
But he never ceuld have picked them all
himself in an hour. What could it mean?
Were they snspected? They opened the
barn door and went in, only to stop be-
fore they were hardly over the threshold
in fear and amazement.

From every corner there appeared a
a girl— there was Lou Bently, just be-
yond was Kitty Carroll, over in that cor-
ner Carrie Hyde, 1n unother Ned Willis
—they were all there, in one place and
another,

““How do you do? We are the W. C.
T.'s, and we've come to give you s sur-
prise party. We knew you met here,
Lhut we began to be afraid that yon were
not coming to-night. Come in, do.”

Wasn't it dreadful.

“I declare,” said Ned Ashley, after-
wards. ‘I should have thought I was
making money if I could have sold my-
self for a cent.”

TLe girls flew about merrily, paying
no attention to the utterly orest-fallen,
anxious faces of their guests; nor did any
one notice that Joe took the first oppor-
tunity that presented itself, of slipping
out of the door and away.

“I'm not going to get caught in any
such trap,” he said to himself.

““Now, boys,” said Lou Bently, *“if
you will muake yourself useful a few
minutes, we will in our turn serve you;
just open the doors, please, so we can
see.”

The boys did as requested, and lo! and
behold! in one corner stood a bepch
heavily laden with plates of cake, while
at each end stood a large dish of straw-
berries.

The Wild Cats were fairly dumb with
rhame and surprise. If only the floor
would open and let them drop into
China, what a relief it would be!

But the W, C. T.’s, whatever that stood
for, chatted away as pleasantly as could
be, while they served themselves and
guests.

““Sam has the best berries of any one,
doesn’'t he?" said Nell Willis, as she
passed her plate to be re-filled. “‘Do
you know,” she wenat on, looking inno-
cently toward the boys, ‘‘papa says Mr.
Eent said if any one stole Sam's berries
he'd find them, sure as could be, and
have them arrested.”

“But then,” she added ‘‘there is no
danger, for no one around here would
think of it, I know.”

‘“Notas Wild Cat 'ooked up or made any
reply. *‘Now,” said the president of the
W. C .T.s, after the feast was over,
| “haven’t we had s good time?"”
| *“Blendid,” answered the Wild Cats in
| nnison, as cheerfully as could be ex-
| pected in their state of mind.

““Then what is the use of running two
clabs. Why not unite?"

“Why not?" echoed the Wild Cats.
The girle never told how much th
knew, or how they came to know st all.
But little by little the boys gathersd
! that they had discovered the main part

going out at night so, and having to take

]
of the plot, and under the name of “‘W.

C. T.'s"—Wild Cat Tamers, the boys
winced a little at that—had resolved to
take matters into their ewn hands—very
successfully, as we have seen.

Joe was never invited to join the new
club. In fact, he did not stay for an in-
vitation; for, after a short conversation
with his uncle, the next day he packed
up his thiogs and left jor home,

The place was too slow for him, he
said,

L

Scene in an English Counrt.

A few days sinee s man of high re-
spectability was tried on the charge of
forging a will, in which it was discovered
he bhad an indireet interest to a large
amount. Samuel Warren, the celebrated
author of the “Diary of a Physician,"”
ete., was associated with the progecuting
attorney, and the case was tried before
Lord Denman.

The prisoner being arrasigned, and the
formalities gone through witl, the pros-
ecutor, placing his thumb over the seal,
held up the will and demanded of the
prisoner if he had seen the testator sign
the instrument; to which he promptly
answered he bhad.

*‘Aund did you sign it at his request, as
subscribing witness?"”

I did.”

““Was it sealed with red or black
wax?"

“With red wax."

“Did you see him seal it with red
wax?"

OiI did‘ll

“Where was the testator when he
signed and sealed this will?"

“In his bed.”

“Pray, how long & piece of wax did he
nse?"’

‘*About three or four inches long."”

‘“Who gave testator this piece of
wax?"

1 did.*

“Where did you get it?"

“From the drawer of his desk.”

**How did you light that piece of wex?"

“With a candle.™

‘“Where did that candle come from?"”

“I got it out of a cupboard in his
rocm.”

‘“‘How long was that piece of eandle?”

“*Perhaps four or five inches long."”

“Who lit that piece of candle?”

“I lit it.”

“With what?"

“With a match.”

"*“Where did you get that match?”

*“*On the mantel-shelf in the room."

Here Warren paused and fixed his
lurge, deep-blue eyes upon the prisoner.
He held the will above his head, his
thumb still resting cn the seal, and said,
in a solemn, measured tone:

‘“*Now, sir, upon your solemn oath, you
saw testator sign that will —sign it in his
had—at his reguest you,sigoed it as s
subscribing witness—you saw him geel
it—with red wax—a piece of wax, two,
three, or four inches long; he lit tke
wax with a piece of eandle which you
procared fo: him from a cupboard; you
lit that candle with a mateh which you
found on the mantel-shelf?”

“I did.”

““Once more, sir, upon your sclemn
oath, you aid?”

“I did.”™

“My Lord,” exclaimed the triumphant

attorney, *'It's a wafer.”

The Book-keeper.

To the ordinary observer there is very
little of romance im a day-book and
ledger, or in the lives of thgse who pour
over the .monotonous columns of their
pages. The ntter commonplace charac-
ter of a book-keeper’s life is apparent to
no one more than himself. So long as
accqunt books tell the truth, they are the
prosiest of ail prosy human tomes, and
so long as the accountant is honest he is
in nowise a hero, never acquires notori-
ety—in fact, scarcely maintains any posi-
tive 1ndividuality.

When books or their keepers appear in
court, or are arraigned at the bar of pub-
lio opinion, then not only are the recon-
dite intricacies of a set of books made
more mysterious, but the brains behind
them loom into a proud orignoble prom-
inence exceeding that of the most con-
spicuous politician, Anrd yet, some ef
the greatest novelists in the English lan-
guage have made romanptic and have
clothed with rare interest the account-
ants of their tales.

Ome of the pleasantest pictures in
““Nicholas Nickleby” is presented to the
reader in the counting-room of the
Cheerble Bros., with Tim Linkwater en-
throned as head bookkeeper. The happy
and oonfidential relations of headship
and subordination therein depicted indi-
eate the possible amenities and charities
of business relations between the em-

loyér and the employed. The novelist

urnishes ns with nearly every phase of
that life which the bookkeeper lives, and
presents vividly the diverse characters
which are either songht or manage to in-
gratiate themselves into the necessities,
sacrets and ambitions of business men
who must confide in their subordinates.

The pride in a master's houss and bus
iness, solicitude for the welfare and bus-
iness prosperity of the son and beir—
what a touching pioture has Scott far-
nished in old Owen! A rascally capital-
ist, with a subservient but honest clerk,
who eventually fersakes a wicked muster
in order to assure justice to a defrauded
boy, are graphically portrayed in Ralph
Nickleby and Newman Noggs, while
Uriah Heep stands as the impersonation
of insinuating villsiny, nsing all his
rare bnt slimy energies in defraunding
and ruining his best friend. But the ro-
mantic phrases of an accountant’'s life
are exceptional and abnormal. Romance
has no place in aset of books, and should
never appear in conjunction with the
man who keeps them. ,

The life of a bookkeeper is an emi-
nently respectable one. He has to do
with facts, and his every figure is shaped
in strictest accordance with principles of
order and truth in the recording of facts,
—Cincinnati Saturday Night.

While more boys are born than girls
it is a singular fact that there is a sur-
plus of femnale population. It is esasily
accounted for. Fooling with toy pistols,
playing base ball and ?slling off cherry
trees, all boyish pastimes, are six times
more hagardous than wearing ocorsels

and jumping the rope 500 times in one
imning.

The French Judicial System,

To begin with the lowest rung of the
ladder: It is pretty generally known
that the departments of France are di-
vided into arrondissements, which again
are divided into eantons, each consisting
of a certain nomber of communes, At
the chief town of each canton is stationed
a “‘juge de paix,” whose duties are ju-
dieial, extra-judicial and administrative.
He ~orresponds only in name to our jus-

| tice of the peace; and his first duty,

which is known as ‘“‘conciliation,” is to
try and put a stop te litigation at its ori-
gin by making ‘‘peace” between dispu-
tants. Healsoadjudicates eivil canses up
to £4, or, subject toappeal, up to £60. No
costs are incurred in his court. He is
ex officio president of‘al!ﬁamily coupcils
which deal with the affairs of minors, af-
fixesand removes the seals upon prup-
erty in case of death or bankruptey, and
from time to time conducts local admin-
istrative inquiries arising out of pro-
posed legislative measures. He is as-
sisted by a registrar.

The courts next above the ‘“‘juges de
paix” are the tribunals of the arroodisse-
mets or of first instance, of which there
are 369. The strength of these tribunals
varies according %o the importance of
the locality—from one court in 203
places to four in Lyons, Marseilles and
Bordeaux, and eleven in Paris. The
smallest tribunals have a president and
and two judges, the number of judges
gradually increasing until in the tribunal
of the Seine, with its eleven courts, there
are a president, eleven vice-presidents,
seventy-two judges and fifteen deputies,
(‘*suppleants”) ready totake their places.
Elsewhere each tribunal has three *‘sup-
pleants.” There are besides a number of
registrars and clerks (‘‘greffiers” and
““commis-greffiers’). One or more of
the judges of each tribunal are charged
with the duties of *‘judge d’instruction”
in criminal cases—that is tosay, with the
preliminary investigation which takes
place in Epgland before a magistrate.
There are twenty of these judJges in
Paris. The Siale is represented at each
tribunal by & procurear (now called *‘de
ls Republique’) who has one or several
deputies (*‘substitutes”). There are as
many as twenty six of these deputies in
Paris. The procureurs discharge the
duties of our public prosecutor and
counsel for the ecrown, and the word an-
swers to "‘attorney’” in our title of atior-
ney-general. Indeed,the French avoues
or attorneys were formerly called pro-
cureurs. These representatives of the
state are technically ecalled the “‘par-
guet”--a term which is a diminutive of
the word *‘pare,” and was at first applied
to the piace where they sit—the little
park, inclosure, or reserve.

Higher up in the organization are the
couris of appeal, of which there are
tweniy =ix. Kach eourthas a first pres-
ident and at least twenty councilors, as
the judges of appeal are called,wnd is
divided into three separate chambers—
the civil conrt, the court of criminal ap-
peal, and a third which deals with cases
ra‘sed by Lthe procurenr-general as pub-
lic prosecuior. The latter is assisted in
bis f{oncliens by several advocate-gen-
ercls erd sub-litutes.

A tbe epex of the French judicial sys-
tem is tue Cour de Cassation—which we
migut perhaps eall the court of reversal
—s:..'ng in Paris at the Palais de jus-
tice. Its first daty is to deal with vices
oi piocedure in lower courts, and tou
remove errors by remitting cases for
trial to the same court that first tried
them or to another, as it sees fit. It
never goes into the merits of a case or
{ries one itself. It is divided into three
separate courts—that of requests, a
¢ivil and eriminal court—and consists of
a first president, three presidents, and
forty-five councilors appointed by the
minister of justice. Eleven is the
quorum. The Cour de Cassation has
also hitherto had disciplinary power
over the judges of all other courts, even
to suspension or dismisaal, but the
measure now .before the chambers,
and which is certain to be ecar-
ried, creates a ‘‘Superior Coun-
¢il,” which will take over all such
powers, and will also deal with the re-
moval of judges. This change has been
remdered pecessary by the laws carried
last year. Previously, First Presidents,
Presidents, Councilors and even judges
of first instance, when once appointed,
were irremovable; but the Republican
Guvernment found the old traditiona of
the ““noblesse de robe” too independent
for them. The judges were not compli-
ant emough; and they will now be re-
movable by the Superior Council on the
application of the Minister of Justice.
This Council will be formed of the First
President of the Cour de Cassation, four
of its Councilors elected among them-
selves, and ten more of that body chosen
half by the senate and half by the cham-
ber of deputies.

The salaries of the judges are also re-
vised, and they are divided into three
classes. Presidents and proeur-
ers will receive from £220 to £400 a
year;vice presidents,£180 to £280;judge-
d'instruction, £160 to £260; judges,
£144 to £240, the procureur's substi-
tutes, £120 to £200; and registrars and
their clerks, £80 to £120. These
amounts are an increase upon the pres
ent scale; and perhaps the peculiarities
in this system which most strike an Eng-
lish observer are the extraordinary num-
ber of judges and the exireme smsallness
of their salaries.—8t. James' Magazine.

Sunday With the Lion Tamer.

*Lialla Rookh is seventy-five years old
and Sampson is over 100,” said George
Conklin, the lion tamer, yesterday after-
noon at the fair grounds, where Cole's
cirous has been wintering. “Jim, tie 'em
loose and we'll take ’em into the ring
and show the Globe-Democrat reporter
how to break elephants. Lalla Rookh
only came back to me three weeks ago,
und she'’s a little cranky from the acei-
dent which happened to the Kiralf
ghow. You remem ber vhat about a mont
ago on le:ving Cincianati there was a
oollisiopr in which four train men lost
their lives, and Lalls bad her head pro-
jected through a freight car, which blow

nocked her silly, but she will soon be

all right I guneas. That tackling there T,

use to teach them to stand on their heads.
I make Tom lie down aud my assistants
hiteh that chain and pulley to his hind
legs, after which another elephant is put
in harness and hauls Tom's feet up into

head. All the elephants shed their milk
teeth when about twelve years old.
Here's one that Lizzie cast about two
weeks ago. Sampson is a heavier ele-
ﬁhnpt than Jumbo, but not quite as tall.

e is, however, the largest Asiatic ele-
Phant in America to-day. I come of a
circus stock. My brother, Pete Conklin,
is a clown, John 1s a ‘Hercules,” or can-
won ball manipulator, and my father was
8 tamer of wild beasts.”

*‘Is your life insured:"”

‘“No: the ageats will never bother me,
and those to whom I have applied for in-
surance refer me to the company, who in-
varibly decline the risk. Bitten! Oh,
yes; 1'm scarred all over, but I am not
maimed, as youssee, I got the two lion
cubs up here a!l right on Thursdsy, and
shall begin to
persible, but I'm afraid that fellow with
his eye partly scratched out ain't going
to wake muoh of a trick lion. I puthim
in treve with those two old lions yes'er-
day, a'i>r putting a collar and echain on
him, ¢d you oughter seen the wool fl
for {~ mizates. bat he got enough an
isqo‘e ~r now.”

Mr. Conklin then opened the door of
tl_'q dea and entered, afler jokingly in-
vii‘'ng . e reporier to join lam. He per-
formcl (e oider lions, placing bis head
in (Le’r wouibs, bat the green fellow who
le’t E.:2,1>nd but three weeks ago would
#zcep. roze of his overtures and growled
omiagous'=,

**Can a z2bra be broken to tricks?”

“Yes. bot we don't do it, because the
peop'e could noi be made believe other
thea (hat ic was a painted trick. maule.
Osii‘cbes can be broken, and Barnam
will bave boys ride them around the
ring for races. The rhinoceros, which
loss it Forn a few weeks ago, is sporting
another, you see. I'm going to teach
that hippovotamus to stand on a pedestal
end darce, but he's good now for noth-
ing bat showing uis Iungs through that
big jaw of his. The most interesting an-
imal kere is that kangaroo, which has a
deuoghior six months old that she carries
in her pouch yet. Look down in there
end youa will see the young one’s head
stick’ag ont, and the little eyes looking
sbyly et you, The baby kangaroo will
stay ‘n the pouch two months longer—
foony, ain’t it? I lost my sea lion a few
weeks ago; it committed suicide by
drowning."

“How?"

“Liaid down on the platform and put
its head in the water till it died. Ypgu
see, it bad heart disease and was weary
of life. Sea lions are often afflicted with
beart disease,” —|[ St. Louis Globe-Demo-
crat.

P’'roposals in Novels.

Nanecy, Miss Broughton's heroine, tells
her middle-agad wocere smoung other
things, that she accepts him, because *‘1
did think it would be a nice thing for
the boye;but I like you myself besides.”
After this ardent caniession he “‘kissed
her with a sort of diffidence.” Many
men would have preferred to go out and
kick the boys.

Mr. Rochester’s proposal to Jane Eyre
should be read in the works of Bret
Harte and of Miss Bronte. We own that
we prefer Bret Harte’'s Mr. Rawjester,
who wearily ran the poker through his
hair, and wiped his feet on the dress of
his beloved. Ev2n in the original au-
thority, Mr. Rochester conducted him-
seif rather like a wild beast. ‘' He
ground his teeth,” he seemed to devour
““Miss Eyre” with his “*flaming glunce."”
Miss Eyre behaved with sense. “‘I re-
tired to the door."” Proposals of this
desperate and homicidal churacter are
probably rare in real life or at least out
lunatic anylums. To be sure Mr.Roches-
ter's house was a kiod of lunatio asylum,
in which he kept Mrs. Rochester, unfor-
tunately insane, Adam Bede's proposal
to Dinah was a very thoughtful, earnest
proposal. John Ingleesant himself
conld not have been lesa like that victo-
rious rascal, Tom Jones. Colonel Jaek,
on the other hand, ‘‘used no great cere-
mony.” But Colonel Jack, like the wo-
man of Samaria in the Scottish minis-
ter's sermon, ‘“had enjoyed a large and
rich matrimonial experience,” and went
straight to the point, being married the
very day of his successful wooing. Some
one in & story of Mr. Willie Collins’
asks the fatal question at a crogquet par-
ty. At lawn tennis, as Nimrod said,long
ago, ‘““the pace is too good to inquire”
into matters of the affections. In Sir Wal-
ter's golden prime, or rather in the For-
ty-five as Sir Walter understood it,
ladies were in no hurt; and could select
elegant expressions. Thus did Flora re-
ply to Waverly: ‘I can but explain to
you with candor the feelings which I
now entertain; how they might be al-
tered by a train of circumstances too {a-
vorable pernaps to be hoped for, it
were vain even to conjecture; only be
assured, Mr. Waverly, that after my
brother’s honor and happiness there is
none which I shall more sincerely pray
for than yours.” This love is indeed
what Sidney Smith heard the SBootch-lady
call ““Love in the abstract,” Mr. Kings-
ley's Tom Thurnall somehow proposed,
was accepted, and was ‘‘converted” all
at once—a more complex erototheologi-
6al performauce was never heard of be-
before. Many of Mr. Abell’s thirty-five
cases are selected from novelists of no
great mark; it would have been moze in-
structive to examine only tbe treatment
of the great masters of romance. Baut,
after all, this isof bat little consequence.
All day long and every day novelists are
teaching the ‘*Art of Love,” and playing
the Ovid to the time. 71hackeray says
that in writing these passages he used to
blush till you would think he was going
into an apoplexv. But what are novels
without love? Mere waste paper, only
fit to be reduced to pulp, and restored to
a whiteneéss and firmness on which more
love lessons may be written.—London
Daily News.

Muscular Editorials.

A good deal of excitement was occa-
sioned in the town of Whitehaven on
Saturday afternpoon on & rt getting
abroad the editor and proprietor of the
Whitehaven Gazette had been horse-
whipped in his own office by Thomas
! Jackson, a loesl timber merchant. The
. Gazette is a local paper which is exceed-
_ingly free in its personal criticioms, and
| the editor, George Windross,has on more

the air and makes bim balance on his-

rform them as =socon as'

‘move, but the smiles of the fair qu
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bodily chastisement by parties who eon-
sidered themselves aggrieved by his re-
marks; but, although ooeuions{ alterca-
tions have taken place, no violence has
been used on either side until Saturda
last. On tbat day some free ooummg
ware made in the paper about the abeence
of Thomas Jackson from the conservas-
tive meeting, which was addressed by
Mr. Bentinck and other conservative
members, on the previous Tuesday. An-
noyed at the remarks which, w,
Mr. Jackson we'led Mr. ross
a: his residence so early ss 9 o’clock on
Satcrday morning, when that gentleman
was not_up. . J sent up his
card and asked Mr. Windress to n

time when he could be seen at his o

Mr. Jackson's account, when he entered
the editorial sanctum there were three
persons there, George Windross, the ed-
itor, and on the other eide of a low par-
tion, John Windross, his brother, and &

reporter, Mr. Jackson politely
requested the editor not 5 re-
fer to him ain in the columuns

of his paper, as he (Mr. Jackson)did not
wish to be eonsidered either a public or
a “‘society” man. The editor replied he
would refer to him when asd how he
liked. Upon this, a wordy altercation
ensued, in the course of which, accord-
ing to Mr. Jackson's statement, the edi-
tor took hold of a stick and brandished it
over his head. Upon this provoecation
Mr. Jackson delivered the editor a blow
in the face with his fist, knocked him
into a corner. The two men closed.
Beeing that his brother, who is the
smaller man of the two, was getting the
worst of it, John Windross leaped over
the partition to his rescue, and, standing
at the window seat, pulled off Mr, Jack-
son, got his head in **chancery” and be-
gan “‘pummeling” him in the face. Mr.
Jackson released himself, and, seizin
George Windross by the coat, pull
him out into the Euuge, where there
WaS Merse room. ere a regular set-to
fight took Elm, in which both parties
suffered. Eventually Mr. Jackson states
that he seized the editor by
the collar and pulled him toward the
street door to get rid of his brother. As
soon as he got to the door Mr. Windross
held on the door-post, and, his necktie
finally giving way, Mr. Jackson sli
down the steps into the street, where-
upon the door was iramediately slammed
to, and the fracas ended. The editor's
account agrees with this np to the strug-
gle in the lobby, which terminated, he
said, by Mr. Jackson being ‘‘tumbled
into the sireet like a ball,” finally being
dismissed with a blow from the shoulder.
Each party, however, retained a tro&hy
of the fight, Mr. Jackson leaving his
Lat in the office and bearing in his haod }
the editorial necktie. When in the street |
Mr. Jackson gotinto the carriage of a
friend and drove off; but he states that
he intends to call upon Mr. Windross
again, taking a friend with him to see
fair play. Both the combatants are much
marked about the face and the affray is
now the talk of the district.—Cardiff
Mail, May 26th.

The Safety Pin—Its Antiguity.
Taking the common ““safety piu" as a
starting poiot, the varions types into
which the variants fall are classi and
exemplified very thoroughly in this little
study. Not a single purt of the simple,
though not primitive, instrument but has
suffered some strange metamorphosis.
Now the cateh is flattened into s disk or
diamond shaped plate, now lengthened
into a tube, now knotted and pat back to
the bow; the bow is alternately short—
ened, lengthened, squared, reunded,
decked with studs, grain-work, braces,
rings, plates, amber beads, figures of
birds and beasts and men, or tricked
with bhanging ornaments; while the
spring is found doubled, multiplied into
coils, changed into a solid roll or hinge,
or magnified into gigantic proportions
in relation to the other parts of the
brooch. The Italian groups, with either
simple or two-springed bow, are very
distinct; the Hungaro—Scaudinavian ex-
amples are marked by their spiral catch
audP and coil spring; the Greeks charso-
teristically seized on the spring as the
feature of the fibula, and eurled the
wire into two spirals, from the centers of
which catch and pin spring. The his-
tory of the fibula can be traced for some
2,000 years, starting from its first sp-
pearance about ten centuries before
Christ.

Probably the most graceful man in
oniform on decoration day was Ma-
jor Paul Dans, only son of the editor of
the Sun. He is major of ordinance on
the staff of General Fitzgerald. He rode
with the aids at the head of the second
b::gade. His theroughbred steed prane-
ed next to the oarb, giving his scabbard
a musical” jingile. ajor Dsn:aﬂ is u}l
and distingue in appearanee. is uni-
form was :ﬁda by IPoolo of Jersey Gitl-!.
It fits Lim like a tight silk Jersey. His
bhandsome face and manly Eroportions
sent thrills of admiration through the
hearts of the wondering maidens who
waved their handkeichiels at him rap-
turously. He is the best horseman on
the ahg. Msajor Dana’s physical graces
are exceeded only by his mental endow-
ments. He evidently tried to look se~
verely warlike as the column began to

thawed him. Se&-mina m:thg; i
or A A8 8 ca
e ety e

season.—Brooklyn

The Empress Eugenie bad a narrow
escape from a serious aceident May 27.
Whif: returning to her residence at
Farnborough from the North Camp Ro-
man Catholic Chureh, Aldershot, one of
the horses drawing the car: i)oonlo-'
restless, and commenced to plange vio-
lently. The other horse, on being
kicked, reared and added to the danger.
Finally one of the animals got his hind
leg over the carriage pole, snd both
horses then vlunged more violently.
Fortunately, Mr. Hengist, of the Wel-
lington Hotel, Aldershot, drove up with
two friends and rendered assistance in
resouaing the party from their dangerous
position. One of the gentlemen in at-
tendance had his leg hurt. The Emrnn
suffered a severs shock, bat reta; her
self o throughout, and
Pall Mall

An a was : 2 ﬂ. +
which T Me. Taokeon proceatod titm:
self at the Gazette ofice. According to

SHORT BITS. = *

People who think th ves & go
about aski qultlw ons like this "ﬂ
e e
rmeiu:‘ughlln_. «
A Western r has the
A e R O
tiﬁ??'l!hp tndﬂ:: to o
ri's consen :
s Bt w3 .
Paper is now employed for the ocon-
strustion of domes for 7

putting '

her to do it after she is ms Fa |

“My son,” said an Amerioan

““how could you marry an Irish \
“Why, fathe:, I'm not able to keep two
women. If I married » Yankee girl I'd
::ntohn-am Irish girl to take care

r.l'

tically of a drinker that ve put an
enemy in his mouth to steal o his
brains, but that the enemy, s

&

thorough and protracted re-
turnulswithout l:nythi.nc. m

A teamster in Masine ners
horsea by taking them ont of the

and making them go rcund in a elrole.
This is the only method of

dizziness in Maine, whioh is &

tion state,—Lowell Citizen.

‘In New York, s few da o band-
grinder’s monkey .m " uz
bit and injared him I".t?- Is
that the boy ealled the mon-
kgndudo.nnd the wouder is that the
h 'l.tl. not torn to phuu.——le
erald,
McKee Bankin is said to be the daddy

of the word *“masher.” He said to
Wm iven
. no-

o lsisels s ouls
Suime) I only tondh theie ol TR R
the ! , you mash ‘em!"” '
St e e
The reason is obvious, He doesn't

::ar. chance. mﬁ : she her Lip
n & proper position for some-
thing else always ocours. Ro

Post express,

Member of the new club: “Professor,
1 have called to ask you Jive us

thing suggestive in Latin.™ P
wuq[ ::g;u:'un snd in Latin?
" ¥ ow ol a very M

just tb-,zh:. ; g

Barnum claims that his thirteen Nu-
e e S
g‘lon and & waste of money to import such
“‘curiosities.” The w in the country

are full of 'em. Barnum might have
lassoed a dozen tramps,

There is & young fellow in our neigh-
borhood who has been making s
practice of attem to sing *“‘Let me
like & soldier die.” He seems to crave
death, and they do say that one of the
neigh‘)orl who has a musket is preparing’
to sccommodate him,

Miss Rowe of Boston has written &
play for seven girls., The scene opens
with the giris talking u'pudoly. In the
second act they are all talking st once,
In the third mot the talk is continm
and in the fourth act there isn
eclimax, The servant comes in with the
infmut?n .ltlhn t'l:m ilim:o:n al:iho
gate, an rush upstairs A
while the curtain falls to slow Nﬂlid.“’
Some famous California n : A
piece of gold was taken from the Monu-
mental quartz mine, Sierrs Battes, in
1860, whioh weighed 1696 ounces and was
sold in San Francisco for $21,636, A
specimen was found in s mine 200 fe
deep at Chipp’s Flat in 1881 which
i‘iu ded $22000, A nugget foumd at
rench Ravine in 1851 weighed 426
ounces and was worth $8000,and another
picked up there in 1856 532
ounces and sold for $10,000, .

The Prince and the Whipping Boy.

““What is a whipping boy, anyhow?"

All the boys and girls will ask that ques-
tion when they look at a pioture of
Edward VI. and his whi g-l:a.

I must tell you, then, in old times

s prince, who was to be a king after he
grew np, was trested as & person of

groat dignity and importance. Jt w

not do to punish him, becanse bis person
was held to be sacred; but asu prince
was only a boy, after all, he bad to learn
lessons and he bad to o teachers.

If he did not get his lessons, or if he was
saucy to his teachers, 1t would nut do to
overiook the matter; somebody must be

punished, and in those days boys were
always punished by £ A ;
But it would notdo to a pripoce.
He was & king’'s son, and » while
wonld become himself. So when-
ever the prince did anything for vl:ic'h.:

flogging was necessary, the flogging

given to another boy. They kept & boy
for the purpose. It was his business to
take all the prinoe’s whi for bim,
and hence they called b prince's

ngi o :Eo took Edward VL’s whip-
ping for him was named Barnabas Fits-
,and it is asid that he and the
prince were very good friends indeed.

A vivid im on of the sndden

of the nuth-pr:.;;iolam is ulmm -
this brief statement of Mr. B, B..m
of Besaregard, Miss., who, the o

be saw the danger , oalled his
wile and little boy
made them lay flat on

olas
son lie close to me,
them, ‘Hold on,

sake! It is for life
came, There wasa w

-

i ER

| than one ocoasion been threatened with

home with her sattendants.—
Gazette




