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SOLITUDE.

Lamgh, and the world langha with you;
Woep, and you weep alone;
Por the sad old earth muost

mirth,
Bat haa troubls enough of it own.
Bing, and the hills will answer;
Bigh, it is lost on the air;
The echoes bound to a joyful seund,
Bus shrink from voicing oars.

borrow ita

Bejoice, and men will seek yon;
Grieve, and they turn and go;
They want full measure of all you pleasure,
PBut they do not heed your woe.
Be glad, and yeur frieands are many;
Be sad, and you lose them all.
There are nous to decline your
wine,
Bat alone you must drink life’s gall.

nactared

FPeast, and your halls are crowded;
Fast, and the world goes by;
Baocosed and give, and it helps you live,
But no man can help you ale.
Thare is room in the halls of pleasurs
For a large and lordly train,
But one by one we must all Ale on
I'bhrough the uarrow aisle of pain
Evrra WineLEs.
-

CONQUERER OR CONQUERED!

BY EATH (. NELSON.

My hero was not 8 man to think
himself a hero, or to be thought one
by a careless observer; neither was
he a man about whom men and wom
en raved. Kven I never sounded his
yraises; bat for all that he was my
wero. My eyes wounld grow misty
with happiness, and my heart would
beat with a strange delight at his ap
woach: and a look of approbation
rom him was more to me than the
loudest burst of applanse from a
large audience.

Having used tho word andience I
must explain my vosition. At the
wme of which I write 1 was a publie
reader. Night after night I stood
bﬂl’nl’t' andiences who showered me
with flattery Nignt after night I
stood before thousands of people,
mnd saw bat one face,

But I shall never tell my story if 1
linger like this. When I read, I was
always so taken np with the render
ing of the author's thoughts that I
nover saw a person before me. One
mght I was to read a piece which I
never read in public. It was 8 wom
an's appeal to a jndge not to pro
nounce sentence of death upon her
husband, who was charged with hav
ing committed a horrible murder.
Her pleading was unsuceessful, and
in an agony of grief she turns to her
husband. 1 forgot, in my passion,
that I waa reading I forgot every

thing but the death sentence which!

[ had just repeated with lips as pale
as the poor wife's could possibly have
beon. I forgot all, I say, and in my
excitement I dropped down upon my
knoes, and, stretehing out my arms,
I repeated the wife's heart rending
farewell to her fated bnt innocent
husband

Looking before me through secald
g toars, my eyes met those as fall
of misery as I knew my own to be
When I rose, 1 was greeted, not with
thunderous applanse, as usnal; but
with perfect silence. For fall a min
nte not a sonnd was heard, then the
house resounded with sobs. Flowers
wore scattorad aronnd me on every
side, bur, not attempling to tonch

ane, 1 looked full in that face. For
an instant he looked into my eyes
with an expression which sent the
blood rushing in torrents te neck,

eheaks and brow, then he liftod his
hand aad threw Lis token. It was a
pure white rosebud with a few sprays
of wax-like smilax As il fell at my
foot 1 picked it up and pressed it to
my lips. From that instant I lived
with no h"i"' but to sea his face. 1
read only for him. [ dreasad myself
only to please him.
his approbation

For two months 1 saw him every
night; but I never met him. For two
months his flowers wers my only or
naments: but he never spoke to me

But it wns not always to be so. One
avening the president of an associa
tion before which 1 was to read, came
to me and asked to introduce a par
tieular friend. He did not
his name; but I knew instinetively
whom I was to meet. But why dwell
npon such small particnlars, whon
thero is s0 much of importance to
tall?

Weo grew to be warm friends.
always accompanied me hom
one night I missed him. I missed my
flowers. 1 went home feeling that
the sweetest part of my iife had in
some unaccountable way gone out,
and left nothing but utter darkness.

The next night it was the same, and
the next and the next; but on the
fifth night he was in his usnal place.
As 1 stood ready to go he came to

He
but

me, and deawing my hand within his |

arm, oh, so tenderly! lod me ont into
the street.

Weo walked some distanee in silence,
and then I asked if he had been ill
He said that he had been very ill,
and that he was bat little better
I'hat night he left me early, and for
RIX lnn;{‘ lil’i‘:lt"\' weeks: I did not see
him again,

My reading became spiritloss and
{ull I was fast losing ground in
publie favor; but what could I do?

One evening 1 stood before a large
and seleet andience in St Lonis, |
was filled with a nervous dread which
I had never before experienced. 1
was sure of failure. 1 tried to speak,
but my lips refused to move. I heand
a faint, derisive laugh, and again I
tried to speak, and failed. The langh
ehanged into a hiss, almost inandible
at first, but growing louder. 1 was
in despair, when I falt & slight blow
on my bare arm, and looking down 1

saw at my foet a bunch of smilax and
a single white rosebud. I picked it
up, smiled, and began to read. I
read as I never read before. 1 was|

I livad only for |

mention |

'Icallut‘. back. and falling on my knees,

| repeated without book or note the|

iece which I bad read on that event
Fnl night when I first saw him.

My andience sat spellsbound, as I
read piece after piece. I conld have
| read on forever. Every nerve of my
| body was alive with a new life. I

| was 80 excited that when he met me|a few minutes of silence I turned tojand clean the dirt ont from ”“‘l"_r
| him, and, putting both hands in bis. } yoar finger nmls?” said the grocery

| and put me into my carriage I could
{only sob and ery for joy.

| Tke next morning he called, and
in his straightforward, manly way
{asked me to be his wife. Oh, why
| bad he not asked the same question
{last might? Why did he wait? Then
i I nhuult
but morning found me in a different
]muui, Love was very sweet to me
|as it is to all women; but ambition
|atood first. Oh,
cursed my folly!

Bat I was young and ambitious,
and I must win name and fame. 1
sent my darling away, and never—but
I will not anticipate.

I tried to put his image from my
heart, but I conld not. 1 wonld vow
a thousand times a day not to think
of him, and a thonsaud times a day
I wonld find myself recalling some
look or aet of his, insignificant in
itsalf, bnt a0 sweet to me for ita ten
derness!

But I was getting famovs. What
| need had I of love?! Was I not the
people's darling? Did not the best
in the land caress and flatter me? If

I was not happy, I tried to think my- |

|self so. If I sometimes longed for
| the sound of that voies, for the claap
of that hand, with a eraving which
was actual agony, I hushed my heart
and reached still higher for fame's
lanrels,

At last my highest deaire had been
attained; I had erossed the ocean. 1
was to read one night before the
nobility. 1 eame forward on the stage
flushed with trinmphant expectation.
[ opened my mounth, but no sound
came; only a husky whisper sounded
from my throat

I left the stage and snmmoned my
physician, who was always in attend
ance. My pride had received its
proper reward. He told me that 1
would not in all probability regain my
voiee for months, perhaps for years;
and that I would never again be able
to read in public. 1 raved, I wept.

| but to no avail—I could not speak
above a hoarse whisper

I grew tired of Fngland, and 1 ro
solved to go home [ could not find
comfort abroad, so I went back to
my own laad.

Ol, how long and weary the days
were! 1 was forbidden by my phy
sician to read, work or write, for
they said that my nervous system
was completely broken down.

One day I sat alone in my lonely
room, when the servant handed me a
card. I glanced at the name and
woent down. Onee again I saw him,
my hero, my king. He wvisited me
daily for a month, and each day was
an eternity of bliss. But he again
asked me to be his wife, and again
I refused him. [ would not give
myself to him when I was in tue
ful! tide of my prosperity, when 1
was flattered and sought after by all,
and now I would not insult him by
giving him what others had cast
aside like a broken but once valued
toy. No! in spite of his tender, an
guished pleading, I would not yield.

I loved him-—how well no one
conld know-—but become his wife 1
would not.  So again he left me

Another year dragged itself by. To
others 1t may have been short, but to
me it was an age ol longing and sor

row. One day I received a note di
rected in the hand which I loved so
well. I tore it open |-.'1_'_[|'r'i_\.' to tind

only these words:

“Come to me, I am dying.”

[ gave thonght to nothing but the
fact that my loved one was suffering,
and that he wanted me. [ noted
down the address, and drove to his
{house ns fast as I could. When I
was shown into the sick room, my
darling tarned toward me and held
ount s hand. As I took it, I conld
have wept to see how pale and thin it
had grown. I Ilml];:llnl him dying,
and when he implored me to be s
wife, I consented.

When morning came ho was so
muech bettor that 1 nrged him to wait
a whilee. When I thoughe bim to be
dying I was willing to become his
wife; but when I saw him getting
stronger, and knew that he would
some day think that, as I refused him
when we were both well and prosper
| ons, I married him then either ont of
pity for him or on account of my
own lonely eondition. So I put him
off from day to day, on one plea and
another, till he was again well, when

I told him that I could never be his
twife. And I again took up a weary
existence without him.

My voice was gradually gaining
in strength, but not as fast as I could
desire

One evening I went to an enter
tainment at which a friend of mine
was to read. 1 was thinking of my
own many trinmphs on that very
stage, when a boy eame to me and
asked me to step into the dressing
room, a8 my friend was very ill. 1
found her, as stated, very ill-too
il to dream of attempting to read
that night. She asked me to take
her place, and the manager joined
his entreaties with hers,

I hesitated; my veice was appar
ently as strong as ever, but my phy
sician had repeatedly warned me
against straining it. Bot I was anx
ious to help my friend, and I longed
to again stand before a large audi
ence. So I consented, and 1 was re
ceived with warm applanse by hosts
of friends.

From that day onward I followed
the old faseinating life. I read every
night for weeks and months in sue
cession, Bat among thousands of
faces I looked in vain for the one
faco I longed to see. Among all my
flowers I looked in vain for a single
white rosebnd and a bunch of smi

1 have proudly answered yes; |

how I have since |

lax. But at last my patient waiting
and watching were rewarded. AL
last the long looked-for token lay at|
| my feet

| After the evening was over he put|
{me in my carriage and followed me
| without a word. For an instant my
| heart was too full to .-[mﬂk; but after

| sai §,—

| “My own love, I am again rich umilum“

| prosperons; but I am poor withont | store

Take me, and I shall be| way, as she lay
| connter, on a quire of manilla paper.

| your love.
| content.”
| He answerasd me not a word, bat,
that he had suffered even as I had.
Fame and name are sti!! ahead of
me, but ambition sleeps.
wish but to be a true wife to my no
ble husband.
Congqueror or conguered?
|say yon, kind reader? My heart in

its fullness of joy, can answer yowu,|

conqueror.
—_— - ——

AN ODD FISH.

shade nets
the Hudson
the Palisade

The fishermen whose
extend in the middle of
| under the shadow of

House discovered struggling in the|

meshes a huge monster which the
oldest man in the boat at onee pro
claimed to be a devil fish. This how
ever, was not the acenrate name o
the thing, which was in
specimen, of that very rare fish, the
American Angle,LLophius Americanus
It measured four feet two inches in
length and weighed probably in the
neighborhood of sixty pounds. On
the top of the head, abont six inches
from the snont, were two eyes Aas
large as a cent (1858), while just be
| yond were two small borns, surround
el at the base with long hair The
wonth was aronad with sharp
teeth, and of suflicient eapacity to
take in the head of a ehild six or @1
years old, and its greal tongue seemed
to be covered with little ]Jl'f"!.|-'-' It
had no gills, and the only bre
apparatus were two holes 1o the
snout. On each side were two great
firs. while proiruding from the belly
were two hands with five fingers, and
almost as perfect as a1 human hand.
This is a good and spirited descrip
tion, but as the animal was dead when
the reporter saw it the three isolated
rays seemed to him to be hairs. On
the end of the first of these is abright
tip of fleshy cartilaginous snbstanece
[ which in life serves the angling fish ns

ML

his bait, and the ray is his line. Fish |

| see the bright bit of flesh and swim
at it open-monthed, to fall themselves
into the open jaws of the monster.
The flesh of the angler is said to
taste like skate, but to be more deli
cate, Fishormen generally find the

belly full of vietims to this strange|never saw a more perfect picture of |only”

diseiple of lzaak Walton.
York Tribune,

—— o ——

| New

The organization of the Chinese

army is stil! based on that of the|

militia corps which were originally
raised by the provinces which re
mained faithfal to the
denasty. The army is divided into
! two parts, the largest of which, under
Li Hung Chang, protects Pekin and
the eastern coast of the empire. It
consists of two army corps, one of

which nambers 45,000 men, and the|

other 55,000, The infantry and artil
lary hava been trained according to
the Prussian regulations, and are
armed with modern
In 1881 these 100,000 troops (8
infantry, 13,000 artillery, and 2,000
cavalry) were statione | at the moath
of the Peiho and in the Tientsin
distriet, where extensive works have
been constructed and armed with
Krupp and Armstrong guns of heavy
calibre. The remaining portion of
the army SU,000

consists of men,

armed with breech loaders and trained |

by European instructors; it is nnder

the command of Tso Tsung Fang, |

and is stationed in Mantehouria and
northwestern China
attached to this foreeis provided with
| I\-rlllnp breech loaders
s

The Emperor who has just ! een
crowned at Moscow is six feet high,
and is deep chested and broad should
ered. His light gray eyes resembl
thiose of his mother's relatives a
Hesse Darmstadt more than lis
| father, the late Emperor's, who had
dark blue eyes (such as the French
e¢all blue black), which are to be seen
in the pictares of Alexander 1., Paul,
and Peter the Great. In figure and
style he is also like his uncle, the late
Grand Dnke of Hesse Darmstadt
The shape of his head, which is above
the average size, like moat of his
family. is rather peculiar. His fore
hoad is high. A small month, with
extremely good teeth, which he only
shows when he langhs, is his best
foature. His hair is anburn, and his
complexion very fair. In St Peters
burg he 18 always attired in uniform,
but when on a holday he wears the

black and white shepherd's plaid,
suelr a favorite with English noble
men, & black tie, white hat, but no

gloves (though he carries them), ring,

or wateh Ihat he has been no
carpet soldier 18 evident from the
marks of frost bites on the third and
fourth fingers on his left hand, and a

sear on his temple, where a Turkish
bullet grazed his hoad
iy
One point as to the skank. Ttisa
well ascertained faect that many
asthmatic patients find relief from
smelling the odor of this—to
most people—hateful quadruped. 1
have known cases where asthmatic
peoplo would stay for half an hour in
a fur warehouse after the arrival of
recontly killed skunks, and depart
relieved, so that the latter make some
posthumous atonement for their in-
odorons livea =
-

Jenny Lind has one =on, an officer |

in the British army. and two dangh-
tare, happily married.

as he bent and kissed my lips, 1 r““:—d-’s)‘-“- It is an emblem of mourning.

{Had a faneral at onr house yester
1 have ""ildm'."nml the boy took a pickle out of

reality a|

ght |

hing |

Mantchon |

breach loaders. |

The artillery |

THE BAD BOY.

yuned in Mourning for Thirty Days
Flirtation

Tr
Had s Funeral at His House
of Docensed's Best Frioad

“Why don't yon take an ice pick

and stroked the eat the wrong
in the suc on the|

“Can’t remove the dirt for thirty |

'a tub and put it in the cat’s mouth, |

| then went to the show case, while the
Igrm‘u-r}'m.‘m. whose back had been
turned duoring the pickle exercise,
thought by the way the cat jumped |
into the dried apple barrel and began |
with ail four of |

to paw and seratch
| her feat, and yowl, that she was going
| to have a fit

groceryman, as he took the eat by the |
wek and tossed her ont in the byek |
hed into an old oyster box full of
sawdust, with the parting injunction
hat if she was going to have fits she
better go out where there was plenty
of fresh air. “Death is always n sad
thing to contemplate. One day we|
are fall of health and joy, and cold
| vietnals, and the next we are screwed |
!t down in a box, a faw words are said |
lover our remains, a few tears are|
! shed, and there is a to see who |
shall get back from the cemetery first, |
and though we may think we are an
important factor in the world's pro

gress, and sometimes feel as though
i it would be unable to put np margins
and baveto stop the deal, the world
goes right along, and it must annoy
people who die, to realize that they
don’t connt for game. The greatest

man in the world is only a nine-apot
when he is dead, becanse somebody |
elso takes the tricks the dead man
ounght to have taken. But, say, who|
|18 dead at your house?”

|
“*Ouar rooster. Take care, dou't yon |
| hit me with that canvassed ham,” |
said the boy. as the -,;ru.-:'--r_\rnan!
{looked mad to learn that there was |
i nobody dead but a rooster, when he |
wad preached such a sermon on the |
{ subject. “Yes, how soon wae are for- |
| gotten when we are gone. Now, you
| would have thought that rooster's
hen would have remained faithful to
him for a week, at least. 1 have
| watched them ull the spring, and I

devotion than that between the ban
tam rooster and his hen. They were
constantly together, and there was
nothing too good for her. He would |
dig up and angle worm and eall her,
and when she came up on a zallop
and saw the great big worm on the

ground, she wonld look so proud of |

]
{ her rooster, and be wonld straighten

{ up and look as though he was saying |
[to her, ‘T'm a daisy, and then she |
 would look at him as if she woul
{ like to bite bhim, and just as she was |
going to pick np'the worm he would |
snateh it and swallow it himself, and |
i"l:'"‘l‘:." and walk around, and be full |
| of business, as though wondering why |
she didn't take the worm after he had
for her, and then the hen
[ would look disappointed at first, and
(then she would look resigned. as
| much as to say, "Worms are too rieh
{ for my blood, anyway, and the poor
| dear rooster needs them more than I |
do, because he has to do all the crow- |
ing," and she wonld go off and find a |
| grasshopper and eat it on the sly {or
fear he wonld see her and complain
| beeanse she didot divide. O, T have
noever seen anything that seemed to
| me so human as the relations between
that rooster and hen. He seemed to
try to do everything her. He
wonld make her stop cackling when
she laid an egg, and he wonld trv to

| dag 1.

gL,
| eackle, and erow over it as thongh he
{ had laid it, and she would get off in
a corner and ecluek in a modest, retir
g manner, as thougrh she wisl
convey theidea to the servant girls in
i the kitchen that the rooster had to do
{ all the hard work, and she was only
| & nseless appendage, fit only for so
ciety and company for him. But |
| was disgusted with him when the
poor hen was setting.

| get along first-rate, becanse he had a |
'!"'il]‘i" of flower-bads to |jl|," up, w hich
a press of business had cansed him to
neglect before, and a couple of neigh-
bors’ gardens to destroy, so ke seomed
to be glad to have his hen retire to
her boudoir and set, bat after he had
been shooed out of the gardens and
flower-beds he seemed to be nervons,
and evidently wanted to be petted,
and he wonld go near the hen and she
would seem to tell him to go and
take a walk around the block, becanse
she hadn't time to leave her busipess
and if she didn't attend to it :lll'\.
would have a lot of spoiled 8ers on
their hand, and no family to bring

up.
Heo would scold and seem to tell ‘.:-[-r
that it was all foolishness, that for

his part he didn't want to hear a lot
of chickens squaking aronnd. He
would seem to argue with her that a
brood of chickens would be a dead
give-away on them both, and they
would at once be elassed as old folks
while if they were alone in the world
they would be spring chickens, and
could go in young society, but the
hen would seold back, and tell him
he ought to be ashamed of himself to
talk that way, and he wonld go off
mad, and sulk around a spell, and
then go to a neighbor's hen honse,
and semetimes he wonldn't come
back till the next day. The hen
would be sorry she had spoken so
eross, and wounld seem pained at his
?n»:ng away and would look anxionsly |
or his retarn, and when be came

| night,
lns health,
WrAp S80I
acted as though
health, and he would go out sgain|

| and geot chilled through.

| hen come _
| chickens, and the rooster geemed very

S land it was a pieture of woe.

a deceased

The first week |2
that sho sat on the eggs he seemed to | ™

1 |
! . .

n all
{back after being out in the ra

she would be solicitous after
and tell him he ought to
athing around him, but he
ke didn't eare for his

Finally the
with ten

off the nest

proud, and when anybody came out

to look at them he would erow, and
to the bad boy, as he came in the | goam to say they were all his chickens,

though the hen was « long t..mw:
hatching them, and if it had been
him that was setting on them he|
wonld have hatched them out in a
week, or died a trying. But the ex

posure told on him, and he went into |
a deeline, and one morning we found
him dead. Doyon know, I never see
s hen that seemed to realize a calam

ity as she did. She looked pule, and

Which | and shat her teeth together ou it, and | her eyes looked red, and she seemed

to be ntterly erushed. If the cifick
ens. which were so young they could
not realize that they were little or
Jhans, became noisy, and got to pull

ing and hauling over a worm, and |

condneted themselves in an unseemly
manner, she wonld talk to them in
hen language, with tears in her ayes,
But the

next day a neighboring rooster got

“I hadn’t heard about it,”" said the | s looking through the fence from the !
|

alley. and trying to flirt with her. At
first she was indignant, and seemed
to tell him he onght to go about his
business, and leave her alone, but
the dade kept clucking, and pretty

| soon the widowed hen edged up to

wards the fence, and asked him to
come in, but the hole in the fence
was .too small for him, and then the
chickens went out in the alley, and
the hen followed them out. 1 shall
alwavs think she told the chickens to
at, wonld have an excuse
to go after them, and flirt with the
rooster, and I think it is a perfect
shame. She is out in the alley half
the time, and I counld enfl ber. It
seems to me wrong to so forget
rooster, but 1 suppose a
hen ean't be any more than human.
Say, you den't wan't to buy a good
dead rooster do }'llll.‘ You could
pick it and sell it to somebody that
owes you, for a spring chicken.”

g0 ont, 80 she
4 1L, 84 hie

SO0

“No 1 don’t want any
poultry, that died of grief, and
von better go home and watch

your hen, or you will be bereaved
some more,” and the grocery man
went out in the shed to see if the eat
was over its fif, and when he came
back the boy was gone, and after a
while the grocery man saw a crowd
in frout of the store and he went out
and found the dead rooster lying on
the vegetable stand, with a paper
pinned on its’ breast on which was
a mgn. ‘This ruster dide of colie,
For sala cheep to house

ording
He took the dead rooster and
threw it out in the street, and looked
up and down the street for the bad
boy. and went in and hid a raw hide
where he could reach it handy

° . i

[t is stated that the experiments
for some time past earried on in
London, in which either oil or gl
cerine is made to perform the func
tions of steam by the sams means
the application of heat—have given
very satisfactory results. The heat
-'\!-':I:-l'.[u._’ !i.‘-- -li] :»].'L:'-'-l in small
cylinders, a pressure of 10,000 ponnds
per squars inch may be obtained, it
18 sni:&_ without the danger of steam
explosicns, which latter prevenis the
nse of a pressura of more than 200
&»--Ilrllh to the square inch geonerally.
n this ease, an explosion will only
crack the eylinder containing the
oil. It is claimed that the application
of thia process has been successfully
made to the printing press, and to
machines for riveting | punching,
and the belief is also expressed (hat

the variety of uses of which it is
sasceptible will in time be found
very great

e L .
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Why I should have bees o . |
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understand, bligg

Thore is & terrvible futurs [

neglect, aud impoending d or o
v ing dag,

& por=on to his senses, oven 1:':, il
be too late, 1 realized, at i“l‘:‘hn' .
dition and arouwsed wylf L’ ¥ g
And, Oh! how hard 1 triad: I .
bast medical skill w the |agg u;
the prominent mineral spr 4 e
travellod from Maine ll»- T:,}n'\m
grow worse, No two ;-lnu‘nm..;:“:
my malady. Une said | waa
spinal irritation; another, naey
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