““Can you assure me that he will never

know ?"

** Never, I promise you, never [ "
this I will

Arms of ﬂ’-'ll'_h-_'n_.

BY DB. . SBHELTON MACKENZIE.

In almost every country, the ish ordinance -
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i and I shall neyer for- ] _
whim ‘my lady, whose heart | were often pointed at the ends with sharp
as the pawn- |stong instead of iron.
pen signed the check. At present, the bow and arrqw makers
A week later ore received | have an extended choice of matérials, as
o suite of diamonds which she believed | well for the bow and the arrow as for the
“There was & | to be of paste, and deemed, for her part, | string, i
added: “Lord | quite as nice as the others.
father once rendered me " S » »
hole fortune would | Lord and Lady B
their manners and

the aforementioned events, and now that
thtl?\‘r have settled :fm intoo:;b:_ir::ﬂ;
of living, a regret o
assail m%, because of those fam-
ily diamonds which they sold. They are
uneasy, too, about the it which each
practiced towards the other. Every time
my lady sports her diamonds (and she
does 50 as seldom as possible), she is in
horrible fear lest some accident should
betray them to be of paste, and Lord
Rorymore feels equally uncomfortable,
insomuch that he loathes gala festivities
of every sort. Bui all who see Lady
Rorymore's dismonds on those rare ocea-
sions when she shines in them, are

that for size and sparkle such brilliants
are scarcely to be found. And this has
been the verdiet of good judges, who
have seen them quite close. Possibly
my lord and my will discover some
day that Mr. Trit:ll did not take advan-
tage of their misforfunes to deprive them
of their precions heirlooms; but in any
case, their heirs will find out in due time
that there is no paste in the family casket.
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The Corvina Library.
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Her blue apron, fall of grass, afforded s
ng meal to one of the red-ssddled

don mﬂm bear visitors up to Heidel-

be le. P '

She glanced at me as I
thatinstant looked at my i
fAower girl I wished to plant. :
She was ealled Lottehen,and her mother
lived where the cactus was blooming
!nlt‘hc window, higher u :

wis soon arranged ; Lottchen -
worked mother was too glad of the few
guldens 5o easily earned, and 1 retraced
mzd u:‘opl to my studio to wait my little

model,

In halfan hour she came ; but what a
change had come over the little sprite 1
hlﬁmpl; ao‘!: the hilé. ol &

er resque dress was replaced by a
udy-figured stuff, apparently belonmrng
an older sister; a string of bideous
beads marred her pretty neck, and, worst
of all, ber silken hair, the wild disorder
of which I had so admired, was oiled and
tortured into two stiff plaits.

I could see that Lotichen was grieved
and astonished that her brilliant eostume
did not meet with my approval; but
when 1 told ber to go home and put on
he:;d old dress, she went without a

word.

While she was away I tried to think
over mﬁ pictun] but my thoughts refused
to dwell on the little flower girl.

They wandered back—far back—to a
time when I was bappy with youth's first
flush of hope and love,

What was it about that child's face that
had bronght back again the romance of

i We ought to count

nds, then," said Lord Rory-

_ smile, as he fingered
.~ “T had never heard that—"

X The immense guns which Italy and
In Walter Scott's romance of * Ivan- have built, and are building, at
hoe,” Robin Hood is effectiv ely infro- | Spezzia and Woolwich, at vast expense,
duced as exhibiting his skill with the m.&ghﬂ or prove effective in actnal war.
bow. The arbalest, th a destructive | If the latter, all other maritime powers
weapon, when we —hmod, was infe- | will gquietly adopt them.

rior, in battle, to the low bow, from | The wheel invention never resis.
which a suecession of arrows conld be | The artillirest, however fertile in expe-
discharged while the abalester was wind- | dient, seems dissatisfled with his work
ing his cumbrous machinery for the dis- | When it is done. He fancies that he can
charge of one. mkam something better yet. His art, he
For centuries before, and even after, | Wi, "2, 18 progressive. |

the invention of ﬁre-an;:s, the bow was Th':.h Auﬁtnm Uchsatius six-inch bm:ﬁ
a frequent and formible wea in the | gUN, the l:ﬂ- monster of warfare,
bands of English soldiers, Even so late K‘:‘l"ﬂm improved u unt Blronk
as the early of the sixteenth ecen- ot !ﬁg or some of the work-
;ﬁ:{;’ mﬂ mrgmﬂ'ld%ome;"g f:; At this moment, among the minor

“ﬁ- arms given to the gritighmmldier. the

\ Martini- rifle in regarded;
importad from e e e hoad o | bub it is on the cards “"hf"‘z’v in turn,
“ bow-staves " imported duty-free. Yew | B¢ Superseded by the ** repea or
was considersd to be the best wood, but

the ‘“‘magazine " rifle, of whicll Swiss
ash, which has a long, eontinuons grain and Ausirian authorities are already
or élbre, was much used, being less

bragging.
costly.
The arrows, originally made of reeds,
finnlly were made of ash, The manu-

TLAND,
Lewiston & Fretiand, - .
Late of Minnesola House.)
Wil mp&a’mmum
THE BEsST HUTEL IN PORTLAND.

ADDISON C. GIBES.
Attorney & Counselorat Law,
Portland, : : : Oregon.

Particulsr attention pald to busipess inthe
United Siates couria.

OREGON NEWSPAPER

PublishingCo.

with feeling. *‘ Your father
B g and noble man, my lord.”
‘was said as the pawnbroker was es-
his eustomer to the door,
quesr money-lender that,
Lord Rorymore, stepping
brongham, with his jewels ander
.- I wonder whether there are
him.” But, musing in this
felt nncomfortable, and vowed
ﬁ the money st the earliest possi-

Sgain make many such vows,
Soosaten 5 g‘o"h;:, which they are nnable to keep. In the
‘thoughts, let mo stesp mmhdn few days Lond Il-lorymorewﬂ:s

: ; again in straits, owing to losses on the
idinoainh, opaoves | burt sud at canis; and, to make maters
i me | worse H..hﬂmntﬂﬁajnnct:mﬂ;:ﬁsni?q

may chide silll ‘& toper ; , & rogue who al o
wr e % aar-collacti.nghiaquuter’s rents and a
great deal of money paid for timber,

" m 1 -'«'.

$o b
palpitated ‘{iohmuy if he ind i
por&dinner,orb the lady who could
not taste undder of beer without her lips
swelling to uncomfortable dimensions.
Dr. Prout had & patient who declared
honest mutton was as bad as poison to
im this was all fancy, the
doctor administered the obnoxions meal

under various disguises, but every ex-

— —

-y —

Preventable Diseases,

_ | corn and cattle.
4 they say, bow (bey baltle

ught that
had been irksome to him

been won of him over
‘had to pay before
ve mortgaged some
3 1 esta

This time Lord Bory-
more was truly/in a lamentable predica-
ment, After instructing his solicitor to
maise him & loan on morigage, he was

wiser 80d | .01) in want of money to pay some debts
I quaff, and drink & 1| of honor, and defray his personal ex-

e, L'l warrant, they%l
begone, | wife's jewels and having diamonds of
love of aloohol's &

‘won! d::h?qr mthu

penditures. It was then that the thought
suddenly occurred to him of selling hi

put into the settings in their

The first time this petty idea oc-
eurred to him he dismissed it promptly,
but under the pressure of need it re-
curred again and agsin. Lord Rory-
more kept on repeating to himself that
hia wife searcely ever wore these famous

| family jewels. She had lots of others

m‘% we

{for ordmary wear, and these were only

sported on great ocoasions, which re- | spec

eurred but once or twice n year, so that
they were vi y like so much dor-
mant, nnprofitable capital. Once Lord
Borymore had rensoning in this
way, he soon schooled himself to the be-
ief that he should be foolish if he let

],.r?; himself be arrested by squeamish scru-
r husband. This
and the same shall

o Bir. Tribulte shop, partly impellod by
s 's &l “im «d by
the reflection that :’:mg his};zwels to
the pavnbroker he would be quashing

debt of five thonsand guineas which
rom the first.
Mr. Triball was not }:‘repued for the
rosposal which Lord Rorymore made
Eim at this new visit. He Bad trusted
that his manner of granting the former

of no; loan wonld convey a rebuke to the young

r, and it h iven him exquisite
pel:ﬁme to reﬂrctsjthnt he might have
n instrumental in winning back the
son of his benefactor to straight courses,
It, therefore, caused him proportionate
in when he saw to what expedients
Rorymore was now desce ) A
Ewnhrol:er may be a highly honorable,

lected by Corvinus, at Buda, and in
forming the collection he enjoyed the
sympathizing assistance of Lorenzo de
g;llwi mdngxe scholarly aid of Politian,
The library was completely scattered to
the winds by the Turks after the battle
of Mohaez, in 1726, a calamity to learn-
ing which, in Haliam's opinion, tran-
scended that of the burning of the Alex-
andrian lib by Omar. What became
of the books, fabled to amount te 50,000
in number, no one could tell. Some
found their way to Vienna, a few more to
Constantinople, but the vast majority
remained totally unaccounted for.
Even the contents of the library
became & matter of considerable
ulation, and the Ilate TLord
Stranford made a diligent search in the
portion preserved in the seraglion on
the Bosporus in the faint hope of light-
ing upon the lost decades of Livy or
some of the missing plays of Fschylus,
The infant press of Hess of Buda had
contributed a few printed volumes, }mt
by far the greater part were manuscripts
at that time much more highly valued
than the comparatively rude productions
of the Pn‘nter‘n art. According to Pro-
fessor Fischer the collection had already
suffered considerably from depredators
long before the battle of Mohaez. The
successors of King Corvinus cared noth-
ing for literature, and Waldislans IT
permitted foreigners to borrow withont
restriction. They availed themselves of
the privilege with alacrity. Royal libra-
rianz, English abbots, German cardi-
nals and Viennesse professors all
“borrowed” without the
notion of returning. In

some of the

Wh

Nuremberg, and thence in the seven-
teenth century into the collection formed

slighest

volumes found their
way into the hands of Pirkheimer, of

fucture of steel arrow-heads was a lucra-
tive calling. The arrows were feathercd
with portions of goose wing. The bow-
man usually carried a sheaf of twenty-
four arrows, in a quiver, at his back or
right side, besides three or four ready
for immediste use in his girdle. 8
The use of the lance, in which the sav-
inhabitants of Australia, most of the
islands in the Pacific Ocean, the western
part of the North American Continent,
and a large portion of Africa, have been
found skilled, is of great ant.i.?uity. In
many instances, lance-heads of flint, cu-
riously shaped, sharpened and fashion-
ed, 1;;113 nsed bef{}rre iron was applied
for that purpose. Very frequently, those
who used the lance earried iﬁields.
covered with skins or metal.

At present, in Zulu-land, in South
Africa, where war is now raging, the na-
tive soldiers earry lance, shield and a
light sword, most of them being also
armed with rifles, in the use of which
they are said to have uaﬂ‘i‘m& deadly
skill. It does not appear t.
yet attained the art of making guns or
gunpowder, :

One popular belief is that, about the
year 1336, one Berthold Swartz diseov-
ered the art of making gunpowder. There
is a tradition, however, that it was used
in China as early as the year A. D. 85,
and that the knowledge of the same was
conveyed to Europe on the return of the
Crusaders from Asia Minor.

Roger Bacon, the well known British
scholar and parficularly chemist of the
thirteenth century, has been sn
(from a sort of enigmatical mention of
an inflammable powder, formed n
very intimate mixture of nitre, charcoal,
potash and sulphur] to have indicated
the discovery of the destructive com-

und which has overthrown nations and

they have «

The savage has few disenses, civilized
lifehas many. Are civilization and dis-
ease inseparable? This must not be ad-
mitted. A higher civilization than we
have yet attained would show us that a
great proportion of our diseases arises
from our semi-barbarons igrorance and
are preventable. This, our day is re-
markable for quackery that gives o long
list of diseases and mnostrnms for the
cure of all complaints. Is not preven-
tion better than cure, and wise preeau-
tion that needs no better than the inge-
nuity of mixing them? The savage
breathes pure air most of his time, civ-
ilized man shuts himself up in bhoxes
and takes great pains to exclude the air.
The great art of ventilation is to admit
pure air at all times, but in cold weather
to have warmth and pure air at the same
time. ' No general arrangement has yet
been made on this vital point. The sav-

drinks pure water. Civilized men
3?; wells and taint them with cesspools,
stables, rubbish thrown in and around—
then scientifically filters the water and
drink it with grest satisfaction. (Filth
chemically mixed in water eannot be
filtered from it.) The savage cats when
hungry. Civilized man eats st stipn-
Iated times, and too often go through
the ceremony when not hungry. The
savage eats on an aversge no more than
is good for him. Civilized man on ordi-
nary cireumstances eats twice as much
as is good for him and takes his risk on
the balance, But gannt poverty in hard
times eomes down below savage life—is
worse fed, worse sheltered and worse
cared for. Diseéase and demoralization
in abjeect poverty and in hard times, go
beyond anything found in savage life.
The savage breathes often in water. Civ-
ilized man dips his hands and face care-
fully in water twice a day, but most of

Etu'lmunt ended in & severe vomiting
t

Another unlucky individual always
had a fit of the gont a few hours after
eating fish, and a Count d’Armsadt never
failed to go off in a faint if he knowingl
or unknowingly partook of any d.mi
containing the slightest modjcum of olive
oil. A still worse penalty attached to
Iobsterm?]id in case of a lady, for if she
ventured to taste at a dancing party, her
neck, before she returned to the ball-
room, would be covered with ugly
blotches, and her peace of mind de-
stroyed for that evening.

According to Burton, a melancholy
duke of Muscovey fell instantly ill if he
but looked upon & woman, and another
authoirty was seized with a cold palsy
under similar provocation. Weinrichur
tells of a nobleman who drew the line at
old Indies, which could not prevent him
from losing his life in co nence of
his strange prejudice; for, being called
from the supper table by some mischiev-
ous friends to speak to an old woman,
he fell down directly behind her, and
died then and there. What an old
woman did for this old hater, an eclipse
did for Charles d'Escaro, Bishop of
Langres. It was his inconvenient cus-
tom to faint at the commencement of n
lunar aclipse, and remain insensible as
long as it 1. When he was very old
and very infirm, an eclipse took place.
the good old bishop went of as usual,
and never came to again. OIld John
Langer, who settled in Ireland in 1651,
cherished an antipathy quite as obsti-
nately, but had no idea of dying of it.
By his last will and testament he ordered
his corpse to be waked by fifty Irishmen,
foreach of whom two quarts of aqua
vite were to be uimﬂd&‘ in the hape
that, getting drunk, they would take to
one another, and do something

my life.

My eye wandered to the most tasteful
nook in my studio; s kind of shrine to
picture whose face was turoed to the
wall.

I never could work with that face look-
ing at me ; It set my thoughts astruy. 1
was r and st ling, and eould ill
afford Lo lose time in idle reveries; but to-
dnlv 1 was reckless,

turned the picture and gazed, till 1
forgot everything else, on a fair face, with
deep, dark eyes looking at me over one
white shoulder,

“ Clara, my one darling!” rose to my
lips for the thousandth time, and died
there,

It was such folly to cherish still the
memory of one who had bzen for years
the wife of another.

Perhaps her father was right in forbid-
ding the union of his beautiful daughter
with an enthusiastic young artist, whose
name and fortune were allin the foture.
And they were in the futare still, while I,
Friedrich Hartmaun, was drifting on to-
ward middle age,

How the wnnkles were inning to
ghow in my forehead! I could see them
even in the mirror aeross the room ; and
was there always such n melancholy look
in mny eyes? Some one called them bright
and mﬁmsh once. By hair was more un-
kempt-looking than that of most men.
Perhaps the boys in the street were right
in ing me “Tow-haired Fritz” 1
wondered if they would be miore res -
ful when the silver hairs began to show.

And then my clothes—how shabby
they were growing!'—but nobody cared
now how I looked.

There was a look in Clara’s face that
vaguely recalled the little peasaat
child. - .

Short steps sounded on the gravel out-
side, and I turned my picture back to its
guiet hiding-place.
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Lumber is M
in

killin
¥ man, Mr. Triball was so. He tow m_g
of exammed the dinmondsin silence ; turn-
not | @d them to the light and at last said he
wonld give for them, which, ad-
ded to the £5250 he had already lent,
::u]d be ablout theié“mgrket nh]:]e. A?
was concluding this bargian, he saic
tly : **Excuse the question, Lord
gmom, bnt does her ladyship know
is transaction ?"

“0Oh, ye-es, of course,” stammered
the peer, reddening ; ** but, you know,
she wants to hava n paste set exactly like
them, so that society may not s t
anything. Yon ean make good imitations
i , ean't yon ?" 1
Vhile these things are taking place in
London, Lord ore was also in pe-
cuniary i was brooding over
them wvery do fnu{);n Scotland. She
was an extravagant nt{: who had for
years been running up bills, without
ever paying them, and now st length her

, alnrmed perhaps by reports
of her extra ,r:l egun to send

them are innocent of a good wash all
over, or of a bath once a year. Hard
work beyond the strength of the worker,
and to make up for hard times, is a
present source of disease and breaks
down the constitutions of thousands.
And so dn “inscrntable Providence”
gends fever and numberless diseases. It
is ignorance, mismanagement, filth and
poverty that decimates a population
with disease—it is not Providence. The
remedies for evils may be far off, but
still the facts should be born in mind.

lessening the breed. Lottchen was all theone I conld wish
as & ; her expression as she looked
up beseechingly, with a little bunch of
flowers in one brown hand, was perfect.

I was called out during one sitting, and

yuasties.

The Germans, who really have been
great and ingenious inventors—as type-
founding, printing, oil-painting, watch-
making, ht.hograpisy and other ingen-
ions arts exhibit—are so sure of being
entitled to the eredit of having also in-
vented powder that they have
erected a bronze statue of Swartz in the
picturesque square of Freiburg.

It is hard, very hard, to believe that
the Chinaman, whom it has become the
fashion to depict as well acquainted with
almost every modern invention a few
centuriesbefore it was known in Europe,
should also have been credited with the
invention of what Falstaff energetically
called ** villainous gnnpowder.”

For one, I don’t believe it. I have
been a reader (and to some extent a
writer) of history all my life, and no an-
nalist, ancient or modern, has given me
relinble mssurance that the Mongols or
Mantelins of the Celestial Empire bat-

by the Earl of Arundel, and are now in
the possession of the British Museum.
Masario, the Secretary of the Venetian
embassy at Buda, writing in 1520, after
a cursory examination of the library,
gives it as his impression that nearly all
the more valuable manuscripts al-
ready been abstracted. Prof. Fischer
has been at considerable pains to trace
the subsequent fortunes of this ill-fated
collection, which, after careful considers-
tion, he is mot inclined to estimate
numberically at much over 3000 vol-
umes, Of these he has identified at
Buda-Pesth, Vienna, Berlin, Wolten-
buttel and elsewhere no less than sixty-
iwo, while he has examined fifty-three
more manuscripts, which, withont being
able to speak with certainty, he is in-
clined to believe were once & portion of
the same library.

eent., but he
plight as to care to pay
fecommo-

Stage Frights.

Withont going back to the days of

3 when I returned my patient little maiden
Garrick or Macready, and a host of tra- Wi i
i 0 stwave Kent i ed ssaet had fallen asleep, with her head resting

on her folded arms, and her basket of
the whole of the day to calm ‘-llﬁi{ flowers over‘gurned at her feet.
nerves before acting a new part, Ican| This attitnde snggested a pendant,
just call to mind one or two cases con- | painted long after, to the picture which
fined even to one theater, The Old Adel- | g0 strangely turned my fortunes iuto a
phi:  On the first night of a new piece, lnxpier channel.
the Keeleys were always very ill from tlagt my work was finished ; there
fright. Leigh M .m.'l? as much | weretwo Lottchens now within 4 stone’s
from it as a cockney :i‘oes in the ** chops | throw of the castle. d
of the Channel.” ‘Celeste nsed to dash | I dmwiﬁ the living one with tagch
onin sheer d ration from it, i regret, and the one on canvas soon after
to himself, ** Y%’sal;i bey cannot keel me | Went fo try it fortune in a larger city.
forit.” Alfred Wigan, one of the letter | . For # long time 1 had no word of my
Dt AR R to fright. so | little picture, and 1 n to think it was
Ay g gt forget the | snother added to my long list of disap-
ST st ke . JOFBEL Lhe | pointments, when one day I heard a
words ; as for his accomplished wife, he s

3 - g ady had ht my Hower girl, giv-
was obliged to divert her attention dur- | ; : i
ing $he: diy, lesk A dresd of o & ing for it a sum which seemed to me fabu

“PATENTS,

| mig bave over-
‘ascount in the full
; amount %ﬂ
rymore

We feel confident of our ability to
make more advantages terms and
give better Satisfaction,

were a square-toed
or twice ventared on
gances  touching his
sale of sorip amassed in
peer's lifetime; and, in
mote, being still & young
anwe of them. Under
girenmstances it oe-
that if hke‘conhl miaed
weeks on
there wonlclll:no

was but a fort-
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ward while we raise onr own weight ;
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ing how to do them at the same time ;
thus lifting ourselves to s higher plat-
form of moral or intellectual being.
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son—uprigh
‘and the impressive words

in their bills altogether. Now it was a
pecnliarity in Lord Rorymore that, al-
thongh very nimble in getting into debt
himself, he flew into wild rages when
his wife did the same ; and her ladyship
well knew that if she were to confess
debts of six or seven thousand pounds,
she would never hear the end of 1t. This
wonld never do for a lady who liked o
quiet life. So it came to pass that at the
very time when my lord was converting
the family jewels into paste, the thoughts
of my lady were likewise runming on
paste, for she had lately been shown
some imitation stones which were so like
the genuine that it was scarcely possi-
ble to detect the difference even on elose
serutiny. Lady Rorymore argued with
considerable sophistry to justify herself
in deceiving her hnsband—junst as my
lord had done on his side. On her
return to London she lost no time in go-
ing to the bank (withont informing her
husband), and on asking to have her
jewels given up to her she learned,
hro some inadvertent remarks of a
- | elerk, that Lord Rorymore had with-
drawn all the jewels in her absence and
had but Iately returned them.

**Ah, then, T am too late,” muttered
her ladyship, with sudden misgiving,
and she turned quite e, feeling con-
vinced that her husband must have fore-
stalled her. “‘Oh, what baseness ! " she
exclaimed within herself, *“*But if I
find he has done this mean thing T will
never forgive him; everybody shall know
it. I'll ition for a divorce.” Her
ladyship was almost beside herself with
anxiety and rage as she left the bank and
ordered her coachman to drive her fo
Mr. Triball's. She had heard of this
broker being the cleverest expert in dia-
monds,

Mr. Triball was seated in his office

lor, looking into the fire in a reflec-
ive mood, and thinking of Lord Rory-
more, when her ladyslip was annonneed.
She flounced in, trailing a skirt of two
vards' length after her, and plumped
wn all her jewels on the table.

“Mr. Triball, I hmnlsnu were & good
jndge of dismonds,” said she, excitedly.
“I want you to tell me truly whether
these stones are gennine.”

“Pray be seated,” said the pawn-
broker ; and he took up the largest case
with his most serious air. **Yes, your
ladyship, these diamonds are quite gen-
uine, and very ﬂm ones,”

‘““Are you quite sure?” asked Lady
Rorymore, all trembling. ** I was afraid
they had been tampered with. I have
had a dishonest servant.”

“They are perfectly genuine, and of
the finest water,” repeated the pawn-
broker.

‘*Ah ! thank Heaven !” exclaimed her
Indyship, with & great sigh of pelief.
““Well, then, Mr. Triball, will you buy
them of me?"

“ Buy them, Lady Rorymore?"”

He stood 8 moment dumbfounded; but
immedistely my lndy overwhelmed him
with & of talk, mingled with tears.
Hhe told him of her debts, sorrows, ap-
prehensions, She was almost afraid =
wonld be beaten if the amount of her
debts came fo be known. In shori, she
) Mmﬁtmm in the world,

ywels, and give her
paste, she was sure thst she should fall
; gly ill and die. Here

ing and wring-

Above all things let my imaginary
pupil have preserved the freshness and
vigor of youth im his mind as well as
his body. The edncational abomination
of desolation of the present day is the
stimulation of young people to work at
high pressure by incessant competitive
examinations, ome wise man (who
probably was not an early riser) has
said of early risers in general that they
are conceited all the forenoon and stn-
pid all the afternoon. Now, whether
this is true of early risers, in the com-
mon acceptation of the word, or not, I
will not pretend to say ; but it is too
often true of the unbappy children who
are forced to rise too early in their
classes, They are conceited all the
forenoon of life, and stupid all its after-
noon. The vigor and freshness, which
shonld have been stored up for the pur-
s of the hard struggle for existence
in practical life, have been washed ont
of them by precocions mental debanch-
ery—Dby book gluttony and lesson bib-
bing. Their faculties are worn out by
the strain pnt upon their callow brains,
and they are demoralized by worthless
childish trinmphs before the real work
of life begins. I have no compassion
for sloth, but youth has more need for
intellectual rest than age ; and the cheer-
fullness, the tenacity of pnrpose, the
power of work which makes many a suc-
cessful man what he is, must be phcsd
to the eredit, not of his hours of indns-
try, but to that of his hours of idleness,
in boyhood. Even the hardest worker
of us all, if he his to deal with anything
above mere details, will do well, now
and again, to let his brain lie fallow for
a space, The next e of thought will
certainly be all the fuller in the ear and
the weeds fower.—}’m(f. HHuxley, in
Popular Science Monthly.

Man’s Age.

Few men die of old age. Almost all
die of disappointment, passion, mental
or bodily toil, or nceident. Passion kills
men sometimes, even suddenly. The
commeon expression, choked with passion,
has little expression in it, for even
thongh not suddenly fatal, strohg pas-
sions shorten life ; weak men live longer
than the strong, for the strong men use
their strength and the weak have none to
use. The latter take care of themselves,
the former do not. As it is with the
body so it is with the mind and body.
The strong are apt to break, or like a
candle, ran out, The inferior animals
which live, in general, regular and tem-
perate lives, have generally their pre-
scribed number of years. The horse
lives twenty-five years ; the ox fifteen or
twenty ; the rabbit ei%%t ; the guinea pi
SLX O ROVen Years, eseé numbers a
bear a similar proportion to the time the
animal takes to grow its full size.

But man, of the animals, is one that
seldom comes up to the average. He
ought to live a hundred years according
to his physiologieal law, as five times
twenty are one hundred ; but instead of
that he scarcely reaches, on an average,
four times his growing period ; the cat
ix times, and the rabbit eight times the

tered each other with eannon halls long
before European combatants had wit-
nessed that species of combatancy.

Once that gunpowder came into nse,
the whole system of wharfage was chang-
ed. Heretofore, the art of defenze has
been in advance of the art of destrue-
tion. But with cannons and gunpowder,
mortars and arquebuses, the tables were
turned at once.

The bow, previously mentioned, had
come into Europe from the East, where
it had been nsed exclusively by eavalry.
At the shonlder of a stout and stalwart
Norman, German or Briton, it was a
formidable weapon.

To be effective, its nse required a
ready eye, as well as » strong srm. Ve
often the arrow glanced harmlessly o
the polished armor with which it came
in contact. When, rarely enough, it
went throught the * joints of the har-
ness,” as in the case of the King of Is-
rael at Ramoth Gilead, that was more
likely to be from “a bow drawn at a
venture” than from the true aim and
sore hand of the archer,

As a rule, then, the casnalties of early
warfare were not very great. Atan in-
termediate time, when the system of
ransoming military captives of the sword
or bow was in vogue, to kill an enemy
was the worst nse he conld be put to.

Defeated knights, as in the time of
Richard Coeur de Lion (who died in the
last year of the twelfth centnry), had to
pay ransom, for themselves and their
war steeds, when they *‘ came to grief,”
eéven in the tournament. We have an
example of this in the spirited and acen-
rate pages of the mock combat of
knights at Ashby-de-la-Zonch, hefore
Prince John and his nobles, ns related
in Beott's “*Ivanhoe.”

Whether in the real or mimic combat,

the defeated was subject to demands for
ransom from the cupidity of the com-

queror. Of eonrse, this refers only to

knights and esqnires who had money or

valuables with which to purchase their

liberation.

Long after artillery came into use in

Europe, it was so nnscientifically con-

structed that the full power of destroe-

tion was not got ont of an invention

which at first seemed as if it were des-

tined to exterminate mankind.

Whoever may be 50 enrious as to wish

to trace artillery science back to its car-

liest practice would do well to devote a

day or two to a stroll of observation

through some arsenal or musenm (the

Louvre, in Paris, or the Tower of Lon-

don), stocked with the old fashioned in-

Eentiondol' artillerists of days long since

« . i
‘urions and qusint the ancient ord-
nance sppears, when contrasted, side by
side, with the Titanic productions of
Baron Krupp, the German, or S8ir Wil-
liam Armstrong, the British cannon con-
triver and manufacturer.

Naturally enough, the question arises—
when and where were cannon first used in
warfare? Hallam and Villani ascribe
considerable effect to the cannon of Ed-
ward ITT, at the hattle of Crecy,

t in 1846, Villani

little of the

Thedrfni; Bnllwnyi.afin s0me shenu;:a. an as-
oen ope before us; which we ma
seale if we will. But happily it does no{
rest with onrselves to decide whether the
general tenor of our lives shall be that
of laborious ascent or of gentle down-
ward gliding. The force of gravitation
need not be always regarded a type of the
depraved tendencies of the huaman heart.
There ia a name for all things, says the
wise man, and if there is a time for
learning, so is there, happily, a time for
forgetting ; and also a time for idly ap-
lying and en;oying what we have
earned. There is a time for scrambling
upward, and a time for lying on the
grass in the valley ; a time for elimbing
fruit-trees, and a time for letting the
ripe fruit fall out of our months. Even
ristian, who was not the man to flinch
from his share of climbing, found rest
and refreshment in the Valley of
Humiliation, and it wounld be a poor
view of life which valued nothing that
was not gained by the sweat of the brow.
Let life tend ever so steadily npward in
its moral and spiritual ts, and in-
tellectnal labor be ever so strenunousl
directed toward higher and higher leve
of attainment, still there will be in the
outward life pauses from all sectivity,
and welcome and gentle relaxations of
effort, when our wisdom is to sit still,
and receive the riches which flow into
our souls from sbove. Hard work is,
no doubt, a eure for many evils, and the
taste for it a most excellent one to ae-
uire if we can, but nat to be able to
abstain from it for a time, not to have
any idea of employment without it, isa
miserable slavery and blindness.—7he
Saturday Review.

He Had Been to Pinafore,

[8yracuse Sunday Times,]
. Hecame awsy up from below, sing-
ing ;
“ For I'm Little Buitercup,
Dear little Gatter Pup"—
When the justice gently asked him if he
would stop his noise.

“Can't do it, squire—I'll lose it—I'1l
lose it—I'm little—"
“ Lose what—what have you got to
lose?"
“Lose the tune, man. Went 't the
opera last night—see little Gutter—"
‘“And where did you go after the
oper‘sv was over ? ’; :;»k&a.d th}:;:ionrt
“ Went straigh e —straight.
P’leceman showed me the way., What's
my bill? Where's the feller ¢’ keeps this
hotel—I'm a little gntter pup—"

“ Yes, y:llug evidently ;“lﬁﬂe gutter
up,” sai e justice, —* your
oal bill wﬂlﬂl;tﬁve df‘(})llllm{th':tgm
understanding ow com-
pany ont of tqwn, m:;:ﬂsy the character
of gutter pup somewhere else.”

The Commercial Herald, of Ban Fran-

cigco, publishes the following, which was

taken from the Cincinnati price current:

The total number or? packed in Ore-
mated at

gon during 1878 is
rtiend ie the chief packing poinic. Very
o uet go Mof thcat:g'.

of Agricultare awino ia Oregon =

night should overpower her, and at
“night she, on one occasion, had to throw
herself on the ground to subdue the
beating of her heart from fright.

““ Feel my hand,” said Charles Kean to
me, when he was playing “Uardinal
Wolsey " for the I don't know how many
hundreth time in the Provinces. It
trembled as if he had the agne. Mrs,
Sterling would never venture on the
stage withont the mannseript of her part
in her pocket, asacharm to keep the
words in her head. My, Irving's nerv-
ousness is simply indescribable ; even
Mr, Toole will not be seen by his most
intimate friends on the first night ; while
Mrs. Kendal complains that her * e
fright” increnses every year, and with
Mr. John Parry, everyone knows that it
amonunts to a positive disease. The mal-
ady is too nniversal for stage ma rs
not to provide against it by noﬁoem
warst thing for any actor to do is to hang
around the wings till his “‘eall” comes
to try and gain courage. ‘‘Keepin the
green room, sir,” says the prompter to
the novice. When the *“call” comes,
the novice is somewhat hustled on to the
stage, and, like a dog thrown for the first
time into the water, he sometimes strug-
gles out of his diffienlty.—T%he Theater.

The * Ogresse des Lilas.’”

These has been for months in a Paris
prisan,u\nih;gg the result of a protracted
criminal ‘“instruction,” a horrible
woman, to whom has been given the
nickname of ** O des Lilas." This
woman was in the habit of laying in
wiit for young mothers who had infants
in their arms, The ogress wonld enter
into conversation with the mothers, and,
on some cunning pretext or another, ob-
tain ion of the infants, with whom
ahe incontinently disappeared, What
did she do with ?  We will let the
Payis correspondent of the London Tele-
graph explain: **I seeil gravely stated
in & Parisian rome time ago, t the
Ogresse des Lilas had entered into a for-
mal contract to Emupply an * Agence An-
glaise’ with so many babies a year, The
‘Eﬂg}isﬁ w! was, 0 !- g h
your French contemporary, e in
the ‘substitution’ business, the *law of
rimogeniture eunhnl{ in England :;:-
ering it imperatively necessary t
patrician flmlllpe.ﬂ should be avoided,
coute que coute with & due number of
heirs male. When Lucina was nnpropi-
tions, mbmﬁonmmeﬁed the short-
coming.’ is is ost as ingenions as
Mr. Gillt:rl.’s tsg::ﬁc nnﬁﬁ:‘:n ofutfhe

uper's “substitnting ' self for
ge I;rillion?ue baby, by a judicious
change of cradles.”

Coffee vz Bum,

The idea of reforming the lemperate by
satti up cheap co liouses in the
mh hood of the rum-shops has been

ied with much success in ,—80
great, in fuet, that they have, in many
cases, compelled the rum-dealers near by
to close their shops for want of custom,
which the coffee resorts had drawn away
i:mthnfs.m In Bristol, the rum-dealers

of the proposed
gimd every avai

el quarter; aud . B

of the :

us.

The letter stated further that this lady
was particularly anxious to know the
artist, in order to ask a question about
the picture.

The name of my benefaclress was
Mainwaring. This was all I discovered
for many weeks, although Isent my name
and address.

my last effort, I began a new picture—a
glimpee from my studio-window, the
main tower of the castie showing boldly
m the summer gky, with a bit of the
< '

spanned by its quaint old bridge,
one sfternoon

winding peacefully below,
I was worki v{munlg
feeling aimost like my old cheerfal self,

when a eard was handed tome.

_ Alady, Mrs. Mainwaring, was waiting
in my modest little reeception-room. The
name was very familiar, as my purchas.
ers were so few.

A tall, graceful figure in deep mourning
rose to greet me as [ entered the room.

“ Have yon forgotten an old friend, Mr.
Hu_{tmnnn ?" she asked, raising her
veil.

Good heavens! it was Clara. But oh,
how pale and sad she looked!

control my feelings more than anything
else could have done.

She said that after hearing my name
she had felt a new interest iu coming to
dear old Heidelberg to inguire abont my
picture, but she had fullen ill on the

WaY.

'Fhen, with faltering voice, she fold me
her trouble. Her husband had died two
yearsafter her marriage, leaving her a
her sole companion. This idolized child
liad died only a short half-year before my
second meating with Clara. y
A few months after her bereavement
Clara was wandering through a picture.
gallery, when she saw my picture, and
was transfixed with astonishment. The
little Aower girl was so overwhelmingly
like her lost darling that she was tortured
with anxiety till she could eall the picture
her own, by an unfortunate
he had no likeness of her child.

Her next wish was to know the little
girl who had served as model for the
painting. She seemed
ex to see her own
took her to see Lottchen the same aflter-

noon,

Ha:fpier days dawned for my little
model, and the care of the donkeys was
ﬁ\*en into other hands.  Clara showered

essings on her in the form of a higher
education and happier home, though she
never cared to call the peasant child her
own.

Gradually our talks together drifted
back to the past, and one calm summer

evening I was emboldened to tell ber my
}:::—lale, interrupted so many years be-

She heard it throngh to the end, and
this time her answer was a premise
which has made the happiness of my
whole life. We were married quietly
Purhspn.i is unpardona l

tis un ble vanity, but
the n'lpﬁuqﬁ“lhnllthet&ﬁﬂh
My Little Flower Girl.

Jim Bennett.

Considerably encouraged by the sale of

ulmmr
Her mournful expressisn helped me to | g,

charming little girl, who became almost |

. a8 if she |
chlfl‘i again. I

in Portland.
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