; and yot, for all their toil,
- flagon filled. They have no wine!
o —Margaret J. Prestan.

A DAY DREAM.

SR

gpnlo“i! unspoiled seaside nook
ever altering and supposed to be im-

. toarists have oven heard of it, and to |
their eucroaching upon its penceful
aind breaking its refreshing quistude,
of its whereabouts must remain a

h -';, a tiny bay, all wooded down to
er'y brink, with gresn bills rising at

& and away to the right there is
for game in the shick balf wild tangle
sywth, where the whifd failed rab-
about by bundreds, or sit sunying
in mwanimate brown heaps of lazy
ty, A sudlen bend inland discloses a
ifal estuary, which winds its way
shefoot of the hills, looking soft sl
‘with scarcely a ripple to move its sur-

o Are dotted about here and there
with roses and jasmine and clema-
i the gardens are flled wirh flowers.
ssque old world biouse stands alone
the rising ground overlooking the sea,
from jevery rough blast, with
and lemons growing upon its walls,
grrtles in full blossom uuder ita abbey
fdows.
m the Lills inland, the view is pastoral
] ; there is a wood of tender green
with & background of dark blue

vids of waving golden eorn, flelda of em-
turnip and purplé beets and mangel,
rows festooned with wild roses,
y and eglantine, carpeted with prim-
violets and ferns.
winding lanes, all overhung with
with rustic stiles leading from them
the country, and in the distance lay a
Ly e, from the cottages of which the white
" @ nent up like summer elouds into the
sky; the steeples of the old chiurch was
ing from g the many g tion old

Bertram Berkeley, who was quar-
withi his regiment in the same county,
ped it while ont sailing in the regi tal
nestling like a tity gem in its verdant
ng, and & fancy seized Lim to pay it a

ere was not one of his brother officers of
bwn standing whom he did not pester to
¥ him thither, till it became almost
s among them.
ear fellow,” remonstrated his great
Hubert Falkner, - “we - should be
d alive in such a dull place; why, there
be nothing on earth to do there, Go,
means, if you want a fitof the blues,

oll, be obtained leave of absencf, and he

¥ ok him to the little hay in the
and put him on shore with his amali
mautesu, prowising to return for him
day week, and sailed away again, laugh-
Bertram's folly.
¢ first afternoon be enjoyed thoroughly.
rything was so new and bright and
and lovely,
# found a quaint ivy clad little ina,
the landlady was apple cheeked and-
llooking, and be intrusted hifoself for
k to her tender mercies; and having
jned from her the prettiest walks, he
d off for a round, inbaling the sea
es with avidity, and ended Lis day upon
beach, where he sat till dusk, lazily
wing stones into the water.
bat night be wrote to Lis friend:
FiLxser—You were wrong not to come;
charming ! | Jolly little lnn and precty little
Lovely walks; all I want is s companion.
bad betrer join me. Yours, B. B.
it Capt. Falkner did not see it in the same
and Bertram Berkeley remnined alone.

don't msk any one else to share your |,
. l

whits flannel
vealed its mmetry, .‘mn this 51"
foot in & neat bhgnbuu".u%- “Yes. You areastranger bere™ she said
peeping from beneath the white skirt, iuterrogavively. ) y
tram saw that the ankle was slender nﬂm “Quite. 1 confessT should rrefer having a
instep mrched, aud .the white bands and | companion 4
m“mwhmum’wc %0 far; they take great cars nf me at the
sloeves were none the less Lo his taste, mmmw shie

¥

“Heavens| what eyes! Blue as a sapphire
in the sunlight, with biack fringed lashes!”
Boldier as e was, and carpet knight, he could
do nothing but stare, dazzled by her unusval
beauty.

A shade of annoyance erosssd the beaatiful
face as rhe turned away and walked toward
the house, fundling the happy little dog as she
went along.

How p?hlly she walksd, with an ease and

lasticity ir mov not often seen.
He continued watching, but the white robed
figure appeared no more. —
He found his road to the sea, happily un-
conscious that it was & private one and that
he was trespassing, and returned the same
way.

His divinity was singing, and her voice
was as sweet and beautiful as ber face:

Why should we parted be, Eathleen Aroon? .
When thy fond heart's with me, Kathleen Arooe*
Why indeed? How he longed to go in and
say all sorts of insane and im le things
to her! -

He made a perch for himself upon an ivy
¢lad wall and listened until voice and piano
vgased; then be beard her call ber horrid
little dog, and she vame tu the hall door with
it in her arms and kissed it and called it her
larling, and the little wretch found him out
Again and began oune. more to yap like a
*hild’s toy, and ashame. o© bg caught watch-
ing bher heslid from his siding place upon
he ground out of sight

“Little stupld!” she sald, looking around,
‘no one is there,” and because the small ani-
mal wriggled 8o she set it down. She had
ssserted that no one was there, but Tiny
mew better, and having squeesed itsell
brough .the ristic work it vigorously at
acked the captain's stockinged legn, for he
ind a shapely calf, and was indulging in
tnickerbocker, -

The little brute “worried” him so terribly
that he beat s hasty retreat and left it in
possession of the fleld.

That evening be smoked profoundly, draw-
ing at his cigar like a man in deep thought;
moreover, a rare thing for Bertram Berkeley,
he dreamed—and his dreams were of blue
eyes and golden bair.

His first waking thought was of the prin-
cess of the lairy cottage.

She bathes,” he said. “T will go down to
the sea shore;" and ng out of bed and
went without even ng for Hia breakfast,
and regardless of the cravings of the inner
man, he stayed on the beach till 12, bat she
never came. Hungry and dissatisfled he re-
turned to the inn and ate his burnt up viands,
which had been waiting for him since 10
o'olock, and started for that narrow lane
once more. This time he was not disap-
pointed : there she was! .

looked like n young queen, and in his mind
Tie apostroplizedher as a Juno.

He hil behind .some thick shrubs, and
prayed that his enemy might not discover
him, A sun bat was iu her left band, and
she placed it upon bher head, and turning toa
mowing machine which stond upon the lawn,
she set to work with a will to cut the grass,
amd the sharp bright blades revolved as the
verdant atoms flew before her. P

“Strong and muscular, too,” he said ad-

miringly; “no doetor’s bills for ber! What a
wite she will mnhe!"
The grass was finished and the bright vision

vanished, and once more the thougbtful mocd

ilescended upor the eaptain,
He was up sgain early the next morning

- duy after he followed a lane which be
g oot notieed before, It appeared to lead
18 o the rough and tangled undergrowth
ot the hillside, and be thought be might |
oy hat way to the sea.
!

dienly he stopped, for befdre him lay a
o s * which was a perfect idyl—a manv
, golden thatched cottage of consider-
size, showing on all sides the signs of
nee. [t was covered with rare climbing

ts; the very air wus redolent with the |

uine of the roses of all sorts, which clus-
In every available spot.
e fences were rustic and entwined with
1 il Virginian ereeper,

W e iwns were smooth as a billiard table
vy, Dot #oft as moss,
! | Bower beds wers filled with blossom : hot

] 8 neither upon bouse nor lawn nor rustic
ol | nor flowers that bis eyes were fixed, but
B I-hl_ﬂ:u.r« of a girl of some 20 years of
- reclining in a low garden chaur, intently
g a book ; and the more be gazed the
rronhl grew his admiration.
i was totally uoaware of his presence,
! It was evident that spectators were not
D 8 In that bidden corner, all among the
and bedge rows and tangled under-
. .

Was quite & surprise to find this little
dise of perfume there; as though some
bad conjured it up with ber magio
L and e recumbent girl was ' fit for the
®8 in the fairy tale. Bhe had masses of
Srown ' waving hair banging down
Iy about ber shoulders and almost touch-
% ground, and the sunbeams were giv-
their own Lright shades,

letting the sun and air dry her luxuriant
for her,

Teyes were hidden by their long fringed

) but the rest of the oyal fae was per-

M¥pose the mouth vied with Clipid's bow
e, the nose was sbhort ‘and straight,
M like tiny sea shells, the chin

o had evidently been out to batbe, and |

agd down upon the beach, but bis divinity
was earlier still and was already in the water,
.dressad in the prettiest of French bathing
costumes and swimming about liké a fish,
| When she perceived the stranger she swam
| behind @ projecting rock and darted with
wonderful agility through the wooded path
up the hillside aud cut of sight.
“And modest!™ eried PBertram, with en-
| thusiasm; “1 wish to goodness | cnew her.™
Ee had his wish, in n measare, that after-
noon. He met ber accidentally out walking,
and Tiny was with ber.
For onco be blessed that at\g. He snarled
st a strong fox terrier, who immediately
vowled bim over, with the evident intention
of making mincemeat of bim.
Here was a grand opportunity! No one
disliked the idea of hydrophobia more than
Bertram Berkeley, but bo was not the wan
to loss such & chance, He rushed to the res-
cue, and administering s scvers chastisement
upon the bellicose anima! delivered the small
creature in safety to its anxions mistress.
“0Oh, ghank you, very, very muchl” she
said eagerly. “It wasso good of you t6 save
my little pet. [ am most gratefal to you,”
anil she raised her beautiful blus eves to his
tace, while Lis_heart beat with a beavy thnd
worthy of tbe Nasmyth hammer.
He was a bandsome fellow, and she ac-
knowledged the fact to bherself as she looked
up to his animated countenance—the clear,
dark eyes, the rlosely cropped Lair and clean
shaved bronges face—save for the beavy brown
mustache—the tall fuanly figure, and eréet
| carriage.
“Jt has been more toan a pleasure to serve
vou.” he murmured, raising bis hat chival-
rousty. “I nin delighteo ] was upon bhe spot,
sugh savage dogs out to be muzzied.”
Ha tarned as be spoke and walked by her
side.
“So far out of London such reg

Badi

Her hair was plaited and coiled up, and she

hwwmmﬂm-t&dh

“That was well turned,” she hl‘h-r:".nd
now I must wish you good day; our roads lie
apart; [ am going bome."

A look of regret passed across his features,
and his eves foll upon & cluster of delicate
\nrshal Wial roses fastened to Ler shouldér.
“What exquisite blossoms!” be said; “may I
uk a great favor!®

“You have done me one,” she answered
graciously, “and certainly have the right to
{emand one in return.” -

1 low voios; “mag | crave one of your roses
for my tablel

“One would be of little use—you are wel-
some to the whole bunch; they will Al a
mall vase,” she answersd readily, and un-
sinning them she placed them in his hand
with a natural unconcerned bow, ms she
nrmdlpth.dimﬁmu!lur‘uldmw
rottage with her dog in her arms.
“Gratefy!, and generous and affectionate,”
e decided, and pressed the roees to his lips,
[hat night he wrote again to his friend:
Dran Firxwen—1 have met my fate. It is no
we your coming for me; [ ahall get my leave ex-
ended. She Is hanting! It ls i this
ime, old fellow, so don't Idugh. Yours “;.r'n.

He haunted that lane. Bometimes he
poke to her over the fence; she was very
racions to him, but she did not ask’him in.
Once she was walking in the garden with
in elderly man. :
“Her father,” bhe told himself. “What a
iice looking old fellow; I must get hold of
vim and then it will be all right.”

He telegraphed to Covent Garden for a
Jouquet of rare uoli.l%w be mﬂ;ﬁwt:
1im by parcel vost. ¥ came. a wan
mdlk:ﬂ. them ag the house himself, with his
ard attached, dnd underneath be wiote, “In
grateful return for ths roses,” and closed the
WX ONOS MOre. .- " ;

A neat maid received it from his hands,
wnd by her “Merei, i .'hod&_ red
ibe was a Frenchwoman. "
He asked no questions, and left no message,

iis lady's name. .
He walked on, but he was restless, and re-
urned once more and sat upon the wall to
Untch, Burely his divinity would come out
con. Bhe did, with the garden bose in lLer
mnd, and set to work diligently to watgr.
‘uddenly she turned it in the captain’s di: ec-
won, and soused him through and through.
“hen, with a silvery laugn, quickly checked,
e mads her = "
“Dear me, Capt. keley!” she said with
auch spparent concern, “I'm afraid I bave
prinkled you a little.” =0
“Bprinkled” him! He was wet through;
ut bo vowed it was “nothing,” and that be
liked it," and she thanked him so sweetly
w the bouquet that he was quite happy,
aly his happiness was short lived, for she
ul n pressing engag and hastened in-
pors at'once., He ssumterad to the inn and
annged bis clothes, then startedfor a walk,
linking of ber, "
A dogeart was dashing along the road,
ud suddenly a eheery voice aroused him,
“Hallo, Berkeley! Whero on earth have
ou sprung from! Who would ever bave ex-
weted you to turn up in this quiet cornegi”
andl the speaker handed the reins to bis cock-
aded groom and jumped down to grees bis
‘riend and old brother officer, shaking bim
warmly by the band.
“| may very well return the compliment,
La Coste,” laughed Bertram Berkeley. *
bave never onee seen you since you left us a
Gib,’ two years ago; faucy my meeting you
in this quiet place, when no quarters used to
% gay enough for you.”
“Ab! I've sown all my wild oats, old fel-
‘ow, and married, angl getty«d down into the
bargain: and whbat's more, I don't regret it.”
“*Taut mieux pour vols!” I fear there are
a0t mauny such prizes in the matrimonial
murket.”

" “You don't li -
'_""‘:l. e bere!” starumered hia visl

, but 1 have enjoyed -!mm hall, mechanically he went
re | astrange fpcling as of & alesp walker about

am sare, like inyself, you are obliged
to him. Dinner! thanks, the pasages are | ... 0\ W e Plie ‘_l'-'_

1
“I haven's a flower in my room,"” he said in

1wt wishing to expose his ignorance of even |

e

too narrow for

the leader; shall I go
Beo what a lovely center
Jowers make!” and she waved ber

for her, which was in the
appoluted table, which was laden with beau-
tiful blossoius. X
“Lawrence, was it not kind of Capt.

1 to know any one was sitting upon the walli
You ses the lane is a private road, and no one
aver passes this way,so I couldn’t expect you,
could 1P and sbhe lnoked at bim guizsically.
“Private!” he falisred, “I beg your pardon;
I didn't know.*

“Of eourse not, but you would have been

wvery wealcome, as Lawrence's friend, bad I
been & of it, I'm sure; and I must make
Tiny his pr . La Las

been & whole week away in London, and left
me here alone. Did he.tell your”

“No,” answered the captain. *I don't
think he did.”

He did vo § to the recherche little
dinner; all he to do was to escape.

ile knew that he had made & foul of himsslf,
and was well aware that Mus. La Coste knew
it too; aml more, that sbhe had told ber hus-
band all about it.

“Well, now foryour confession, Berkeley,”
said the major, as be lighted his cigar by that
of his friend, and talked between the whiffa
“What is she like! Dark or fair, merry or
pensivel Beautiful, of course, or she never
woukl have attracted you.”

“There ia no ‘she’ in the case,” asserted the
other, almost roughly, “and never will be. I
thought you wanted to bear all about the old
sot; there haye been a lot of changes, even in
this short-time.” :

“And vo I do; drive on, Berkeley. I'm wot-
tled as a gool listener,” and he d
himself in an Indian lounging chair, looking
thoroughly at home.

But the captain never before was so vague
and disjointed, and took his leave as early as
he possibly could.

That night he drewup a’ , and de-
sired it might be sent off at the earliest hour
the following morning, It was to his friend
Falkner, begging him to bring the yacht to
fetch him the same day. -

He was waiting upon the seashore with his
small portmanteau beside him when the little
craft hove iu sight, and they sent a bo t to
the shore to bring bim on board.

“Well, old man, and how is the fair inamo-
ratal” laughed bhis friend, looking at his
clouded face,

“Bhe is, like all the rest, a heartless co-
quette,” returned Derkeley savagely.

Capt. Falkner gave a long low whistle,

“Does ‘the wind lie that way? Well, old
fellow, I was once jilted niyself, and I can
sympathize with yon.”

“Jilted,” replied the other sharply, “I've
not been jiltad, I've only been made a fool of.
L Tell i jove with a married woman, and she
nud her husband enjoyed the joke ther;
that's all, and so ends my day djr:nn::..

And from that bour Capt. Berkelsy has
never been known to mention the subject.

Capt. Falkner learnt the details later on
from Maj. La Coste, who seemed to think
the affair rare fun.—J. Bale Lloyd in London
Bociety.

. Gotting Out i 4 Burape.
Said an old veteran and a prominent
THusiness man: *‘You would not believe it,
Lut at one time 1 was a member of one
of the military bands in the old army.
It 8o happened that the regiment to which

“Can't sny. Inever had a bad opinion of
‘nised my estinate of womankind.”

“Lucky man!”

“I acho your sentiment. [ suppose yon're
il adamant! No oue has made an impres
aon, ehi”

Cupt. Berkeley positively flusbed under the
bronze, and thougbufully pulled Lis mus
acoe,

“By Jove! you're in for it,” laughed Maj.
La Coste. “Wall, come and dine with us to-
nigat, and I will introducs you to my wife,
ani you can tell me sl about it over our
cigar after dinner.”

“What, you are living here then ™

“Ves! We bave a pretty little box. Where
ara you staying?! I'll stroll down and take
you back in sricmpl:; it will be quite a treat
to hear gll the news of the ald regiment.”

“I'l come with pleasure; I'm putting up st
tho little inn. What time do you dinel”

“SBeven, and I'll fetch you ac s quarter to,”
and with a friendly nod the major jumped up
o more intd bis Jdogeart.

“Can I take yuu anywhere, Berkeleyl”

“No thanks, 1'll continue my walk ;" and so
tho friends parted.

Mij. La Coste arrived with military

gpon his bandsome face and lurking in the
depths of his fine gray eyes.

“Are you readyi” ho asked. “We must not
keep dinner waiting—your cook is the last
person in the world whom you should offend.”

They chatied briskly as they walked up the
lane. s

“Here we are,” said La Coste, throwing

not enforced.” sho answered with » smile.

peu his gate; “pretty little place, is it notl

-

*he sex. as you are aware, and my wife bas |

purictuality, and thero was a strange smilé |

our band was attached was sent to Fort
Pulaski. We were on one of the gun-
| boats maneuvering in that region, and on
| one occasion in passing up the river, which
had several outlet channels or mouths,
| the boat ran up the wrong chanoel, on¢
| 80 narrow that it did not permit(a turn of
| the boat except uynder the very guns of
| the rebels. The officer in command soon
discovered the mistake, but the question
was how he wns to get out of the scrape.
“Some distance to the front the channel
widened, so that there would be no diM-
culty in turning the boat for a retreat if

| tha rebel guns which commanded that
| of the channel would keep quiet.
| The officer called the band together and
instructed them to pln{ ‘Dixie." We did
it and did our best, and that Federal gun-

| boat swnng round into the wide part of
i the channel, the band playing the favorite
| tune and the rebels cheering us Mstead of
iﬂring at us, As soon as the turn was
made and the boat was out of the imme-
diate range of the heavy guns we changed
instantly to ‘The Star Spangled Baoner,’

| and then it was bang and erash and roar,
the very men who had been cheering ns
not two minutes before sending bullets

us."'—Ilnter Ocean. R

l Of suspension bridzes, the Brooklyn brdo
| is tue largest, and that across the Ohio
| river at Cincinnati probably the second,
while of arch bridges that ncross the Missis-
sippi at St. Eouls ranks first, and tho bridge
over the Susquehanua at Havre de Grace js
omo of tha lene<t weviga bridges in the

. " she wered with a i

e e S e Sen of Mg and Mre La Coste | Jobuston. ot e e
“No. He waé decidedly antagonistic,” be | danced with merrimwnt. Spntty Sraty, Buk, Wit Ahvebatsnissty
answered, laughing too. “l think Capt Berkeley and I have mat life was spent in toilir the farm, clean-
“Do you want-to muxsle him!” she asked. before,” sald the lady in a musical voice, and g mmm-m heary
“I'm afraid so; if the thing is to be done at | the music and words of “Kathleeu Arocon” '“:Ph lad of 7 or B n'- bere
all it should be dowe properly, but if any dog | souiied atresh In the listener's ears. hnﬁv;mm"mmm“m
ia::o_‘ﬂhwm‘“wh '::;.lrﬂlﬁ“l;-whl' was all be ever had. ﬂ.mT“
1" “Because be is 50 amiablef” she queried. “Lawrence, dear, Capt. Berkeloy was so mllh:.‘ I_‘lhyml I“-'d m“|':.
“No, because his mistres i," replied he | very kind; be saved my poor itthe Tiny trom | JCS 0 O LS AN Ll B0 T
sallantly being burt by sucki & horrid savage dog: §| 0 )00 arg when the others were fast asleop.

snigre rataaeegcges m::ﬁ ings grew into shape the man who ruled and

& Thére are places in the ocean near to
Berkeley to send me such lovely exotics; and ery

the most uented shores, like-the gulf
all in exchange for a cluster of common roses; g oo

straits between Cuba.and Key West; and on
the other hand, there are arens extending
hundreds of miles seaward coasts
of continents, like the
of-ireland, where the
500 fathoms, and w
casily made that the
hydrographic work as *'off shore soundings.”
Other portions of the sea level, again, despen

would be diflicult to say where “‘off shore
soundings" end and “deep eea
begin.
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composed of seven colors, viz.: Violet, indigo,
blue, green, yellow, orange and red. An ob-
ject absorbing one ray, and throwing off all
the others, is the color of the ray absorbed,

the reflecting rays thrown forming
L the eye the color of mhﬂ by
the obiject, bence are complementary.

T -

merous (L e, when they threaten the extine-
tion of some other ‘species of animals) they
are destroyed by the workings of a law.called
natural sclection, By this law the fittest sur-
vive and the weak perish, This law being in
operation, an infinite period of time bas
evolved from the lowest forms of animal lifs
the highly organized and intellig imal
known as man. This process of evolutioa,
uumlﬁ)g to the theory, is still going on con-
tinually and will finally develop men in the
course of thousands of ages into beings verg-
ing on approximate perfection. These theo-
ries, in this respect, bear a strong likeness to
the millennial visions of the seers and
prophets,

The FEquatorial Telescope. :
An equatorial telescope is a telescope
mounted upon a fixed axis parallel to the axis
of the earth, and turning also upon a second
movable axis parallel to the equator, for the
contingous observation of beavenly bodies,

clension. The motion of the telescope arouwl
its fixed or polar axis is necessarily parallel
to the cquator, and this gives the instrument
its nmme, In order to maintain the object
observed steadily in the fleld of view, tho
telescope s made to revolve around the
polar ax!s by an attached clockwork, which
admits of regulating so as to vary the weloci-
ty of rotation according as the object under
examination is the sun, the moon, s planet
or a fixod star,

The States of Mexico. .
‘There are twenty-seven states in Mexico.
Their names are as follows: Aguascalientes,
Campeche, Chiapas, Chihuahua, Coahuila,
Colima, Durango, Guanjuato, Guerrero, Hi-
dalgo, Jalisco, Mexico, Michoacan, Merelos,
Nuévo Leon, Oaxaca, Puebla, Queretaro, Ban
Luis Poiosi, Sinaloa, Sonora, Tabasco, Ta-
maulipas, Tiaxcala, Vera Cruz, Yucatan,
Zacatecan, The area of Mexico is 752 829,77
square miles. There are also two territories,
the Pederal Districts and Lower California,
which increase the area to §12,025,24 square
miles, The populaiion is 10,240,153,
Apparent Batellites.

Dy looking at the planet Jupiter in a mir-
ror one may sce what appear to be “‘moous”
alongside of the# image of the planet. These
so-called moons are only maltiple reflections
of the planct itself from the front and back
surfaces of the glass. Try the experiment
with a bright fixed star or a distant street
light, and the saune multiple image will ap-
pear.

- In the Swiss Hotels.

The [ashionable Bwiss bhotels now bave
American bars, presided over by bandsome
Bwiss girls in pailve dress. This is said o
account for the witbdrawal of Englsh
patrouapa

country.

and for noting their right ascension and de- *
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