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Could one ascend with an unbeard of Aignt,

An skyward, skyward without limit soar,

As if the pinion of a g hie wore,
Till sartk were left a dv indiing star, whose light
Flew faint upon his trak: at last Fis beight

All height would vanquish; there in deeps of

Space

Were neither upper nor inferior place

Distinction's little zone below Lim «uite

O’ happy dreams of such a soul have I,
And softly to my bheart of him [ sing,
Whose seraph pride all pride doth overw

Boars unto meekness, reaches low by | .,:Lg.
And, as in grand equalities of the sky,
Htands level with the beggar and the king
=David Atwood Wasson,
—_—

) Emperer William at Waterloo
& The Emperor William, of Ger nany,
¢ ommanded a regiment at the batile of
‘o Vaterloo, and Gen. Simon Cameron. of
+ ‘ennsylvania, had nearly reached mun's
., ‘tate when that battle was fought. Aud
S at w?wn we read of the first Napoleon
21 his deeds we think of it all as belong-
% g to some far distant period—indeesd, it
<auds almost like a fable. How many
latiple, by the way, on the whole face of
Jui earth, are now alive who were living
'n the Emperor William and Gen.
4, neron were born? Can there be more
“'n 1,000—0r perhaps 2,000f—Philadel-
4 Times,
e - R
QR iHow Electricity Kills.
! L n expert electrician seriously advances
3 oposition that will provoke discussion,
1 asserts that it is not the electricity
human system receives that kills,
wig -© 18 destroyed, wrenched from the ub-
..., Lof a superabundance of the fluid, by
". discharge. In other words, if a man
El .re converted into an electrical jar, he
(I ould prove an entirely trustworthy res-
p rvoir of electricity. Any quantity of the
Juid might be “‘banked’ in him, Bnut
the moment it is drawn from him he drops
lifeless, limp as the sparrow that falls
from the wire.—Pittshurg Bulletin,

Calling the Walitress,

In the stylish up town houses in New
York now it is impossible to see how the
lady of the house communicates with the
kitchen while a meal is in progress,
This is because the call bell has become
a mere electric button on one of the
table legs, and she presses it with her
foot whenever she wants the wa 88,
For a very few dollars—about twent y-five
—New York houses are now fitted with
eleciric systems, including the front door
bell and bells in t.e Ledrooms, —Gowd |
Housekeeping.

The Southern Climate.

It seems to me that the old theory which
makes the sonthern climate enervating is
a false one. So far as | am concerned it
certainly is false. I find an exhilaration
in this latitude which to me is a tempin-
tion to overwork rather than to the con-
contrary. Booner or later all this Gulf
coast will be to the United States what
the Mediterranean coast is to France and
Italy—a great winter resort, not only for
invalids but for all who prefer warm
wenther and soft air.—Maurice Thomp-
Bon.

Wearing Feathers in Brazil.
Althongh Brazil is noted for its birds

of brilliant plumage, it is said that the
empress does not countenance the wearing
of their festhers and will not allow them |
to be nsed on any part of her dresses. She
is reported 10 have told a lady at Cannes
that, “‘much as she adwmires the feathers
of the magnificent birds of Brazil, =he
only likes them on their bodies." —New
York Evening World.

Irrigation in California.

The irrigation of land in California not
only benefits the ares to which the water
is Adirectly applied, but tracts fifteen or
twenty miles away. The water thus con-
ducted through the plains can go no
lov er than the hardpan, which is always
ne: © the surface—from three to twenty
fee. —and thus the whole country is (e
rivi. ¢ « benefit by ite spreading. —Chicago
Time

A Paying Profession.

One ¢’ the paying professions of Parla
f= eaid to be that of trunk packer. In
many of the littla trunk -hops yoa can
hire for forty cents an hour a rann
who will pack your trunks artistieall,
folding expensive gowns and other gu:-
ments in tissue paper, and stowing aw:
delicate bric-a-brac in the safest way.—
New York Sun.

Nothing to Wear,

Wife—I declare 1 am almost ashamed to
go to church with this hat on, 1% isot at all
the style.

Husband—Is this Bridget's Bunday out?

Wife—No,

Husband—Why don't you borrow hersf—
Harper's Bazar,

Notiee of & uneral.
The most noteworthy fatureof the sad oo
casion was an eloquent o dress by Jim Peg-
' top, a brother-in-law of t & remains. Jim is
a hustler from way Lack, ind has done muach
to corral the big boom which this town is
now havin o—Arizona Ho « ler,
Giolng Shopping I Volapuk.

In Volapuk, the universal language, “ale-
mobs” is the word for “tobuy.” That settles
Volapuk hereabouts, No woman could
bring herself to remark that she 18 going out
for an afternoon’s alemobbing. —Fittsburg
Bull stin

Soeiety's Clnsses,

Fociety is composed of two great classes,
thise who have wore appetite than dinner
and those who have more dinner than appe-
tite.—Chamfout,

It is far more easy to acquire a fortune
like a knave than to expend it lik - a gantle-
man. —{_olton,

Better to go to bed «.pperless than to ged
ap ir debt,

| hearted,

FACE T ) FACE.
M m¥ Pace comd euly pr ise Lhat its eolor would

reungin,

If w)y heart were only e 'ain it would bide the
ot nt's pain,

Two ld meet you aod would greet you ie the
i Tam iliar tone

And waortht should ev rshow you the wrong that |
you have ¢ ope.

U my tre obling hand were steady, if my smilos

had all Ned,
T oy eves spoke not 8o plain'y of the tears ey
An Id
Iwoul meet ounar | would greet you at the ola

eel tr -tng lace,
dnd p orebance you'd desmn me happy if you mes

e face Lo Lace
IF tne melody of springtule awoke wo wild re-
frain,
If the autumn’s golden burthen awoke no ‘iving
pain,

I would ineet thee and would greet thee as yewrs
Ag We met,

Before our hearts were shipw) ~cked on the ocean |
of regret |

If wmy woman's soul were strooger, if my heart
werg not so true,

I would long nave ceased remembering the love
1 had for you,

But | dare not meet or greet thee in the old fa-
s " way,

Until we i et in heaven, when tears have passed
aw

—~Mary Mark Lemon in Temple Bar.

HNER HUSBAND.

| prudet

It i now over four years since I, Eliza.
beth ( raves, first met Dora Hamilton. [t |
was ut Nice, on a brilliant day in Febru-
ary | had just recoversd rl’limﬂﬁillw
attack of typhoid feverand had been sent |
to tle Riviera by my physician to com-
plete my eonvaleseence. One of lLis pre-
scriptions was a drive every day when the
weal her was fine, and it was : trictly fol-
lowe 1. 1 enjoyed beyond meas re my ex-
curs ons in the environs of e city, the
glorious sunshine, the vivid azure of sea
and sky, the rich vegetatic i—in faet, all
those elements that eaase Nice to 1 esemble
& sel seeus in some magnificent theatrical
8] *ctacle ut 1 was far from Htrung,'
aud eonld endure but little fatigue, and !
one afternoon my drive was prolonged far |
beyond the point that was eitl. -r henlthful |
cr prudent. My driver lost his way, and |
ufter cireulating about through various |
unknown roads for a long time, he finally |
brought me cut on the heights of Cimiez,

bout half an hour < fter sunset. [ was
chilled and exhaust:d, and seeing the
lights shining in tie windows of a superb
villa embowered in palms and orange trees
near which we were passing, 1 called to
the coachman to stop, and sent my maid |
in to ask the lodgekeeper for a glass of |
wine Tlis was brought by a kind
notherly looking old woman, |
who, seeing my pallor and my half faint- |
ing condition, insisted upon my alighting |
and coming in to rest. [ wasso spent and |
weary that it was impossible for me to re- |
fuse. | was scarcely installed, however, |
when a  bandsome equipage dashed |

Ametica or the darpness of Paris. !
tact, h.s heulth gi'es me much uneasi-|
.wss, und requires constant watehfulness |
g attention. Fortunately my brother
t: o physician, and he resides with
vs and travels with uer, and takes
ev ry possible care of Mr. Hamilton. Of|
cowrse, | assist him as much as pos- |
sile. but Eagar's condition is so very pre |
eaious and causes me so much auxiety, |
tht | should never know a moment’s
pece if 1did not have a medical adviser
enstuntly ai hand. We never go into
sy~ v and receive few visits, for [ am
not vory £ myself, and my husband
negd. oM vivae and attention [ can
divieto h'm.  He geldom comes down
staiis bu wish be wounld do so this
evial g, for 1 should like to introduce
bhin ) yer  Perhaps he has decided to
Ciie vith us this evening, and then that
wanld %), very pleasant.” |

51e ca ied to a servant, wiho had come |
to r-moy : the tray: ‘‘Jule:, go upstairs |
and see iy Mr. Hamilton will be able to
comw down this evening.”

Tha servant, an elderly, grave looking |
man, vanshed, and speedily returned |

| w'th Lhe message that Dr. Somers did

not eo1sidas it prudent for Mr  Hamilton |
to leare b.s room.

©Ah well,” said Mrs. Hamilton, with a
smile, ‘it would not do for Liim to be im- |
But | should hLave been so |
pleasey to pre ent Edgar to you—he is so |
handsone anc so intelligent, and such a
brillianr  eo versational st. However,
here is 1 s  icture, and yo1 can judge
from th - how very good lcoking he is, i
apart fr my conjugal prejudices,” she |
added, «i*h a blush as swit’ wud vivid as |
thoug's +he were a newly betrothed |
maider; 4 stead of & wife of many years' |
standing

The peture that she put into my hand |
was a betatiful photograpi on ivory, col-
ored and finished ss a wminiature. It re- |

| of Mr Hamilton

that ! ever saw of I r. Her car! was
only left by her footman at the hotel for
me, and greatly as | bad been attracted
by her, | shrank from again intruding on
the privacy of that jealously guarded
home.

There was evidently something myste-
ri us about the malady and the seclusion
Gossip at Nuee ran riot
on thewgdojeco, and suggested all sorts of
sul thln‘ for the riddle. One was that
*he invalil was pot ill, but was simply in-
-ane; the cunstant presence of Dr. Somers
and the peci liar taciturnity and reticece
of the servauts in the face of questions,

nd—must it be added?—even of bribes,
wing alle; ed in support of the theory.
"hen more malicious persons declared
nat Mrs. [Hamilton was an adventuress
‘ho ¢ ncexied & whole troop of lovers an
cer th - identity of the one unseen inv.

| lid; bt that wicked report was speedily

silenc.d, having no foundation in prooa.
bility ac it had none in fact. The ex) la-
nation of thefhatter which I was ineli ed
to consi'er correct was, that Mr. Haail-
ton had seen disfigured for life by inju-
ries rece ved in some accident or other
shortly er his marriage, and shravk
from pe 1 itting strangers to look upcn
his mar eu and distorted features. This
theory vas corroborated in wy own mind

by the toars Mrs. Mlamilton hid shed over
her busbaud's miniature, and by his re-
fusal to come down stairs while I was in
the house.

The month of March had passed away,
and the Riviern was flashing forth into all
the brightness of early spring, gheo, one
day, on my way home from an afterncon
reception, | chauced to pass the Villa Vt-
toria, and wis surprised to observe tlat
the usually tranquil and solitary ho ae

| was the center of a universal commotion.

Servants were hurrying toand fro, groups
of people hung about the lodge gate, 'alk-
ing wnd gesticulating. and within the sun-

presentel o singularly fine looking man, | |it windows of the distant villa might be
with bluseyes and blonde bair and mus- | ghserved a stir and confusion iltogether
tache, bat the eyes had a sinister gleam  foreign to the usual customs of the house.
in their d:pths, and the full, red lips were | | sant my servint to inquire the cause of
sensual ard coarse in outline and in ex- | the excitement, and the lod gekeeper's
pression. Moreover, the face was that of aged wife camc hurrying out herself to
& much younger man than I had expected | jmpart her tidings. They were both tragie
to see. Mis. Haoiilton, charming as she | g, distressing. Mrs. Hawmilton had gone
was, was evidently not far from 40 years | ;ut for an early drive to Montsoron. Her
of age, and the photograph of her hus- | horses had taken fright whilst descending
band was certainly that of a man under | {h¢ mountain, bad run away and had
30.  Ther: vas no trace of ill heatth vis- | gyerturned the carriage. The unfortu-
ible in the high colored, handso ne face of | pate lady was hro n out and was in-
the picturo; so, alter inspecting it for | jured so terribly that her life was de-
some meeuts, | asked: *“Is this a re- | spaired of. Dr. Somers, who had accom-
cently taken likeness, Mrs. l'iamiltou'f It ! panied ber, had escaped with some slight
does not lool: Lke the portrait of any one | bruises, and had been able to superintend
who 'hnd ver been ill." | the removal of his sister to her home.

“No; that is irue.” Ske took the pho- | . ‘Hg has been watching over her ever
tograph fiom my hand  and seemed | gince madam.” eontinued the old woman,
troubled, end also, to my astonishment, & | and he sent far and near for the best
little bewildered. ‘It was taken before | |,etors in Mice, but they did not stay long
we were married—twenty years ago. He ghaen they came, and | am afraid the poor
hu: mnever had any other photograph | lady is dying.”

#isen since, and he will not sit to L[Il Acting on my first impulse, I sprang

through the gates, there was a brief par- [ tist. [ cannot tell why, for to me he i8 | prom my carriage and bastened to the

ley between the lodgekeeper and the new
arrivals, and a lady entered the little
rooin where | was seated all eager kind- |
ness and Lospitality, who introduced her- |
self as Mrs. Hamilton, the tenant of the |
villa.
| must eome at ouce to the house, she |
said, impulsively. 1 had been ill? Then
1 must wait and rest, and take some re- |
freshment.  And her brother, Dr. Somers,

| sooihe her

rlways the same. Edgar! my Edga!” | (jjlq  The sound of voices guided me to
And sle 1% sed the picture to her lipa. | )0 yoom of the sufferer. | putised un the
the tears streeming down her cheeks a8 ),chold of the oper door, but Dr.
she did s : —  Bomers, who was seat:d b his sister's

I was iufinitely amazed at her emotion, | p.d looked up and sav me, and signed to

| which seemed to me so needless, and I | .. without speakir g, to enter. Mrs.

was disiressed at having unwittingly i Hamilton did not notice me, and I do not
caunsed it, especially as I had not the | {jink she was eve: aware of my presence.
faintest idea of how to proceed in order 10 ' [{or fair face was 1 ninjured, but the pale
Just then, to my infinite re- (40w of approaching death rested upan

was a physician, and -ould know exactly | lief, the deor opened and Dr. Somers en-
what to do for me. My own carriage | tered. Teking the miniature from Mrs.
could come back for me later—that is, if | Hamilton's hand, he said to her, gravely:
it would not be best fo me to stay all | *My dear Dora, yon are very foolish to
night.  So, balf coaxing half compelling, | let yoursdl’ Secome nervous and hyster-
she hurried we into hes landau, and 1 | ical. You will be unable to sing to Edgar
found myself in a few mitutes safely en- | this evenir pif yon do not cease sobbing
scouced W oan arm cualr o the elegant | and tey to Mecover your voice. '
drawing room of 'le Vila Vittoria (so | “It was yery foolish of me, fark,” re-
called because the crown pr neess of Rus- i plied Mrs. Hamilton, smiling vp at him
sin Lad once spent a wee tlere), with | through ber tears, “and Mrs. Graves

wine and biscuits and tea set out on a
little table beside me, and a bright fire
blazing on the hearth.

Dr. Somers, a tall, grave looking gen- |
tleman. came in, felt my p lse, and de-
ciared that | was in need caly of a few
bours of thorough repose. And 1hen l:’
took a g od look at the lady who had so |
suddenly and 1||n-¥]:-w_'ledl}' beer me my'
hostess.

| think she was one of the lnvnlimtr
women | have ever seen in all my life. |
She was not positively beautiful, ' ut she
wus exquisitely graceful, with o tall,
slende © ligure that reminded me .n its |

must consder me a very absurd person,
but you kn w whonever [ think of poor |
Edgar's pr-carious health I am apt to
break down utterly. Are you sure heis |
no worse than usual this evening?”

“Not a pecticle—rather better, in fact;
but you #n come and see for yourself,
presently. Mrs. Graves will excuse you
for a few moments, [ am sure.”

Just et that moment my carriage was
announc o and I gladly availed myself of
that excuiy for taking leave at once, re-
sisting al the hospitable entreaties of
Mrs. Hauilton that | would stay and
dine, if 1 v remain all night; for I could

litheness and swaying movements, of the | not put fie that | was in the way, as in-
etem of a callalily. Her feature  were | deed any guest it seemed to me, would
delica » und finely eut, her eye: most have bee: under the roof that sheltered
lovely. being large and transparen , of a | go belove. and all absorbing an invalid as
suft yei lustrous gray. Her complexion | Mr. Hamilvon evidently was.

had th  pearly whiteness and varying | call a few days later to return
blush rwe tints of a person in fragile thauks tc my kind hostess for her hospi-
Lenlth; wnd indeed her whole aspect gave table carv. and also to "estore to her the
the impiession of one that had sufferel numerous wraps and rugs in which she
wuch and patiently endured. It is im | had insis'ed on enveloping me for my
possible for me to give by description an, | homeward drive. I did not see Mrs.
idea of th fascination of her manuer, or | Hamilton, however. [Dr. Somers received
the peculia - sweetness of her low, musica | we in her stead, and excused his sister on
voice, that «eemed to liold a caress in each | the grounl that she was then in attend

of its m lodious tones. She wore an ele-
gant cost ime in gray crepe de Chine, and
a bounet triimed with clusters of pale
tinted violeis; and the refii ement and
delicacy of her aspect appeared to be con-
tinued in her attire.

I bhvd never heard of Mrs. Hamilton,
end I ice is 0t precisely the place where
it is afe to furin haphazard acquaintan ces,
but it was impossible for me to resist the
winning ¢ arm of that fair lady's voice
and mann r. | introduced myself as well
as | wass sle, though she declared that no
cons'atat on of my identity was uecessary,
and after she bad laid aside her bonret,
glio came and sat down beside we,
wod began to talk with the naive fiank-
ness of & child.

““Wa have come to Nice for the v mnter,
my husband snd L,” she said, “‘for
is delicate aad cannot endure of

| auce ob ner husband. And as I crossed

tie hall I heard a voice of exquisite

| her features and dimmed the luster of her
beautiful eyes. She was pleading with
her Lrother as | arrived, and she went on
with her piteous prayer as ] approached
the bed.
| 1 know that I am dying, "lark,” wailed
the melancholy toaes, still so sweet amid
their feebleness. “*Call FEdgar—do call
Edgar—Ilet me se him once more before I
go! [ cannot &+ happy unless I look
again on his dea: face. It cannot hurt
him more than the news of my death will
do. Oh, Mark-—dcar Mark-—do tell Edgar
to come to me!
| Without a word, Dr. Somers arose and
| flung wide op n adoor opposite to that
| by which I had entered, and which led to
| an inwer ioon, all inundated with the
golden glory of the April sunset. The
whole interior of the apartment thus dis-
closed was visible to me from where [
stood. Ther: were flowers everywhere;
'and pictures, and books, and exquisite
| trifles of all kinds, were visible on every
| side; but there was no human being to be
seen within.

With the »pening of the door a sudden
change passed over the features of the dy-
ing woman. The light returned to her
(eyes, and a faint color tinged her pale
| face, as, half raising herself on her pil-
lows, she fixed her eager gaze ou a point
near the foot of the bed. There was no
one there —she spoke to empty space—but
never shall | forget the pathetic tones of
her voice, the loving tenderness of her
fixed, dilated eyes.

1 knew you would ecome to me, Edgar.”
she panted. ‘It is hard to say good-by—
we have loved each other so fondly, and
you will miss me sadly, dear husband.
But do not mourn for me—it will not

sweetner 5, that 1 readily recognized as ... I mg—our scparation—after all.
that of Mrs. Hamilton, pouring forth its | And think what it would have been for
del’cate notes in a scarcely known melody | me had you died and left me alone in the

by od

‘I;:‘:.;:ylhu so fine r'h{-t should '*mf'l e pl_h

¢ a of you—and when I wake

be entirely lost to the world.” . 4 g
“l"ymmw:dlamd-ldh.

in sining to the invalid and also in read- | her arms toward the invisible being to

ing tc him,” answered the doetor; “and | whom she spoke—a spasm crossed her

sbe is bay yler in her self devotion than | feytures, a rush of blood came to her lips,

:-dw:i:wtwu- of society could | 44 she fe | back upon her pillows. Dr.
L |
Ater _nat day I had oceasional glimpses

“.hm:uﬂthnuhr mmﬂ;mwnmﬂﬂ
o Quring my daily drives. mever | «Allis hver, Mrs. Graves,” he sald, as

failed to lean forward and greet me with | 1, raised his head. ‘‘Dora is with her

a pretty, cager gesture,and one of her |}, shand.”

sweet, pathetic smiles; but that was all |  Before the doctor left Nice he paid mes

long vist, to thank me, as b said, for the
interest | had manifested 1 his sister,
and alsc to explain to me ths riddle of her
seemingly mysterious exstence. The
brother and sister had bem left orphans
| at an enrly age, and each . possession of
'a hand-ome fortune. Some twenly yeurs
before, Dora Somers, then a very young
and sensitive and affectionate girl, had
been aptivated by the showy graces and
hand ome person of Edgar Hamilton, an
adventurer and gambler of conspicuously
ovil character. She loved him passionately,
and became his wife in the teeth of the
spposition of all her relatives. [mmedi-
ately after the wedding the young couple
started on a journey to Niagara Falls and
Canada. A broken rail hurled the train
on whieh they w.ore traveling into wreck
and disaster. M1 Hamilton was instantly
killed, and his bride received sundry
severe injuries, :hiefly on the head. She
was ill for many weeks, and, on her re-
covery, it hecame evident that her reason
was irretrievably shaki She was pos-
sessed by the idea that husband was
sti| living, and that he was constantly
with her. She shaped all her existence
by his imaginary requirements; and would
talk to him, and sing to him, and read
‘o him, precisely as though he were
really present. Her brother, with noble
self devotion. gave up his whole life to the
care of this rentlest of maniacs.

“And, thavks to my watchful affeetion,
Mrs. Graves, continued the doctor, “‘she

| led a happy and peaceful life. Her Edgar

| —not the scan p that she married, but the
bright ereation of her own loving fancy—
was always with her. The real i
had he lived. wculd have rendered her
fond, sensitive nature unspeakably
wretched.  She escaped all the sorrows of
such a union: and 1 cannot but fancy that
she and the visionary spouse that she
loved and tended for so many years are
now united, where, beyond these voices,
there is l:nnu,n — Lucy H. Hooper in
Frank Leslie's.

Stanford®s University and Coedneation.

I usked as to the Stanford university,
and Senator Stanford showed me some of
the photographs of the buildings as they
are today. He has photographs sent him
every month showing the progress of the
building, and these last photographs show
that it is only a little above the founda-
tion. The design of this university is in
the shape of three quadrangles and it
will have a half mile of covered colonnades.
The only high feature of the building is
the chapel tower, and the design is
Spanish. The building will consist of a
series of long, low haMs. As I understand
it, the university is to cover an area of
wbout 600 feet by 300 feet, which would
be about an acre and a half more than
that covered by the Capitol at Washing-
ton. There are about €,000 acres of
ground abont the college building, and, it
is said, though I do not get the facts from
Senator Stanford, that the gift of the
university in round numbers amounts to
§20,000,000. In this gift is included the
53,000 neres of good Cakifornia land which
is ziven to the university.

I asked Senator Stanford as to the co-
education of the sexes, and he told me
that women would be admitted to the
university as well as men, and he said he
thought at least 23 per cent. could be
added to the productive power of the
Uunited States by the women of the United
States entering those occupations for
which they were fitted, and that without
their undertaking any profession or busi-
ness which would be unwomanly or dis-
tasteful to them. He said he thought the
future of the laboring classes lay in such
education as would fit them to take ad-
vantage of their surroundings, and that
the raw materials of the world were great
enough to provide all the citizens of the
world with all the comforts of life, and
the luxuries, too, if those citizens brought
invention to their aid and applied their
labor in the right direction. He referred
to the MeCormick reaper, which now ena-
bles a farmer to cut, thresh and sack 100
pounds of wheat for a cent and a half a
sack, and said that California alone could
raise enough food to feed the whole
United States. — Carpenter's Interview
with Senator Stanford.

A Heavy Weight of Smoke.

The investigations of a society formed
in London to abate the smoke nuisance
afforded rather a startling idea of the
wasteful extravagance of the present sys-
tem of combwstion. Here is a summary
of & late report of the Smoke Abatement.
institute: The weight of the smoke eloud
over the eity is estimated at about fifty
tons of solid earbon and 250 tons of hydro
carbon and earbonie oxide gases. From
actual tests, the value of coal actually
wasted through the obstinacy of the
Cockneys is £2,257,500, or 42 per cent. of
the amount expended for coal in London,
that being the percentage of heat that
escapes up chimney without warming
anybody.
less expenditure of £208,750 for carting
e, to say nothing of the wear and tear
o streets and of £43.000 more for carting
avay ashes.
| Altogetber, about £2,500,000 is yearly
thrwn avay in London. Add to this
*£2,100,000 for injury to property from the

smoze laden -t.olgn. and there is
' shown a totel of £4,500,000 which London

. -
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