TIIE RIGHTS OF WOMAN.

The "ighls of woman, wliat are they ?
The right to labor, love, and pray ;

Tho right to weep with those that weep,
The right to wake when others sleep

Tho right to dry the falling tear ;

The right to quell the rising fear ;
Th® right to smoothe the brow of care,
And whisper comfort in despair.

The right to watch tho parting breath,
To soothe and cheer the bed of death ;
The rights when earthly hopes all fail
To point to that within tho veil.

The right the wanderer to reclaim.
And win the lost from paths of shame ;
The right to comfort and to bless

The widow and the fatherless.

The light the little ones te guide

In simple faifo to Him who died ;

Wi ith earnest lovo and gentle praise
To bless and cheer ‘heir youthful days.

The right tho intellect to train,

And guide the soul to noble aim ;
Teach it to roach above earth’s fojs.
And wing its flight for heavenly joys.

The right to live for those we love,
The right to die that lov# to prove ;
The right to brighten earthly homes
V'ith pleasant smiles and gentle tones

Are these thy rights ? Then use them well,
Thv silent influonce none can tell

If those are thine, why ask for more,
Th«u hast enough to answer for.

Ar© these thy rights 2 Then murmur not
Thatwoman’s mission is thy let;
Improve the talents God has given :
Life’s duty done, thy rest is Heaven.

Btnrtudf.

From the “ Montreal Witness.”

HERMINE DE LANCY ;

THE TOm'E OF SLAXDER.

BY ANNIE APTON.—CHAPTER |

.X Be thou chaste as ice, pure as snow, thou
shall not escape calumny.” —Shakespeare

Concluded from onr las'.

“Oh! yes, dear Hermine ; but |
pine for you, my own good daughter,
for, being poor, and without friends
or relatives, your mother cxeepted,
you must and will prove a severe
sufferer ; for this will cl.ng to your
name through life. Let it be a
warning, dear one, and, thinking of
your own sad case, never give aready
ear to the tongue of slander. Poor
dear child, God grant me that | may
live to see you righted.’

*Yes, mother,” returned Hermine
cheerily, ‘I think now that | am un-
fortunate. but what vvould become
of me if deprived of you. Then
indeed would my position be miser-
able. You know the adage may in
my case be verified, which says :—
*Never adark cloud but had a silver
Jining.”

‘1 sincerely hope so. dear girl, and
cannot bring myself to believe that
God will sulfur us to live with this
stigma so unjustly attached to our
name.’

‘We ’litry to forget it, dear moth-
er ; and strive each to contribute lo
the amusement of the oilier ;” and
poor Hermine resumed her song, and
in endeavoring to teach a iiltle bird
which hung caged above the flowers,
tried to amuse her desponding
mother.

And thus many days past, until
one morning the landlord informed
them that Mr. Willis Owen had been
in the village a fortnight, but intend-
ed leaving it altogether on the fol-
lowing day. This was sad news for

w'them ; and Hermine ignorant of the
real nature of his feelings toward her-
self, ranked him, reluctantly though,
among the number designated as un-
worthy the title of friends.

It was true that Willis Owen in-
tended leaving ; he felt wretched
and unhappy, w'.-ere he hai hoped
to have been happy and cheerful ;
and determined on a change of scene
and employment by way of improv-
ing the state of his mind.

We will not follow our heroine
through years of sorrow and woe,
during which time she lived in quiet
with her mother, without ever see-
ing any of their former friends ex-
cept at the iii lie village church where
they, unnoticed, failed not to suppli-
cate fervently of God, that he would
sustain ihem and justify them before
the world ; we wiil not follow them
we say, through the dark, bitter part
of their histoiy, but hasten to the
brighter period, where we trust our
tale will point out the necessity for
not giving a too ready car to the
tongue of si :nder.

CHAPTER H.

Truth crushed to earth will rise again ;
The eternal years of God are her’s ;
But, Error wounded, writhes in pain.
And dies amid her worshippers.—Bryant.
Ten years have rolled by, and
worked such changes in lhe village
VfL Grace Farnhant, and
manyothers have married and settled
some there, and others in the city ;
and perhaps only in one house do
we find no change—where Hermine
and her mother have lived so long.
— Start not, nor wonder, gentle read-
er, that she had not regained her po-
silion. Such cases, we doubt not,
are of frequentoccurrence, and pro-
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bably, the victims of ihese base as- drawing himself up to his full height!
sertions havo passed 'heir remaining he said with scorn :
years of life, as Hermine passed these
ten, in patient hoping and quiet sub- |hy the name of a man, sir, and 1
mission lo her hard fate. despise you. Who, with the soul
Of or from Willis Owen they never of a man would act the base part
heard ; indeed, they had almost for- you have acted »—who, unless de-
goten him. We,ho\vevcr,know more void of principle and self-respect,
of him, and will beg the reader to would make himself a slanderer of
follow us inlo the city of ; and woman ? Well for you sir, that 1
in one of its principal business streets |am not a man of hasty passions, els
we remark almost immediately, the would your hopes and prospects be
name ' Willis Owen,” in large white rushed—even as mine have been—
letters extending along the front of though, with less hope. Yes, from
a large store. We will enter to learn my soul f despise you or any olher
more of him, and of what ten years man so base I ~And now, hear my
have left him in their onward course commands—foryou shall obey them.’
Two gentlemen are seated in a room Willis Owen locked lhe dor>r, and
comfortably furnished as a private taking the key, continued: ’Before
office. In oue, wo recognize little yonder sun is couched in thc Heav-
Stephen Mill?, and in the sober, ens, you will confess to Miss De
grave man ai his side, Willis Owen. Lancy how you have wronged her.
Mills had just announced Ihe fact of More too, you will do—but you know
his engagement lo marry *some few enough for the present;” and Willis
thousands, with an encumbrance in rang a bell, summoning a servant
lhe shape of a pretly damsel ;” and and bade him procure a chaise.
as Willis had done in years gone by, Litlle Stephen Mills' anger was
lie asked his friend's congratulations aroused ; but being a coward, he
and continued thus : only reflected lhat Willis, being the
‘But, by-the-bye, Owen, how is largest man of the two, and more-
it, the charms of the fair have never OVer, the door being locked, he would
captivated you 1 Surely you never Probably not improve his position by
left yovr heart wilh that Hermine Showing any temper. At last lie
De Lancy '—and Stephen’s little mustered courage fo say :
wicked eyes danced again as he What right have you, Owen, to
spoke. treat me thus ?”
“1shall never marry,” responded  °The right every man has lo re-
Willis, with gravity. venge an insult to a woman, sirl ]
‘Heigh! iio 1 Never marry, eh ? SNy you shall make full reparation ;
What a different storv' you told ten ®and if you show sign of objection, 1
years ago ? shall administer as through a chas-
*Do not joke about it, Stephen. tisement as your base, cowardly
I; has proved no jesting matter with SPirit deserves. ~ Here’s Ihe coach,
me, | assure you. My determina- come,” and with the air of one de-
tion is unalterable,—1 shall never termined to be obeyed, he placed
marry.’ the arm of the cowering Mills, with-
“And in the name of goodness, in hisown. and led him lo the chaise.
why have you been spending all this *T© depot I' he cried to the
while in becoming rich 2 And why driver, and off they went.
have you lived only in business pur- Let us, in thc ireinlime, go back
suit?, wilhout participating m the to the village of L We have
amusements of olher men ! ~ Whv said there was no change in the little
have you worked for wealth, if you boarding-house : but now, we fear
are not going to have a woman to there is likely soon to be, for Mrs.
spend it V De Lancy has grown ill and weak,
‘ My application to bus:ness has during the past year, and wc fear
been, perhaps, more steady, because he will soon fall under the combined
the amusements and pleasures of effects of age and ill-health.  Sup-
olher men—men of your stamp. portc iby pillows, she rcclinrs in bed
Mills—do not please me. 1 was in- attended by Hermine. to whom ten
tended for a purely domestic man.' years added a more womanly ap-
* A pity you hadn’t been one then,” pearance, and a gentle dignity of
said Mills, ‘However, 1dare say manner.
you’d forget Hermine one of these ~ “Well, Hermine, it is ten years,
days, and ca~ry off some other char- dear, since we entered on ihis hermit
mer.’ like 1fe.but vet, time has not brought
Both were silent for some minutes Us vvhat we hoped for.  So be it, my
when Willis resumed : daughter ; nought Ihat we can do,
‘lhaveheaid, end indeed have May alter it; only let us take vvhat
made many enquiries relative lo Mrs, POOT consolation s offered, and re-
De Lancy and her daughter ; and Main in hope.
it seems that all this time, they have ‘1 think hope never deserts the
lived isolated and deserted, nothing human breast,” said Hermine, else
having occurred to restore to Her- howv ban I lived so long under this
mine her good name ; and still | can- imputation.'
not—will not, yet believe aught mThe conscioustcss of innoecnce,
against her.’ dear, has sustained you ; and rest

1Then, why don’t you marry herV assured, Hermine, truth will rise
and Stephen Mills rose from his scat 29ain, and you will triumph.”
and walked the floor. *Honestly ‘1 look for it mamma ; because, |
now, Owen, did you ever believe cannot believe that God will permit
what T told you concerning Her- me to be much longer Ihe bearer of
mine V this unjust, but, oh 1 how severe,
1Probably, I wouldn’l have notic- punishment.’
ed it on your single assertion ; but, They were interrupted by the pas-
when all her friends descried her, tor of the village, who had made a
and it was whispered in all dirce-mdaily pastoral call on Mrs. DeLancy

lions, | must Confess |I was—nol |since her illness. Conversation turn-
made to believe it, altogether, but e lon general topics at first, and then,
somehow Oh ! I don’t know !Jafler reading a chapter, and when

At all events, I could not get rid of they were about joining in prayer,

the idea.’ jthe landlord announced two gentle-
Still, Stephen walked thc floor. Imen.

‘Ha ! halHermine Do Lancy, nor [ Wondering who they could be,

any other woman, vvould turn me
front her house again. She wouldn’t
forget me, if she knew ihe truth.’—
And saying this, bis head was bowed
and a spiteful, provoking expression
played on his face.

A new light flashed on Willis
Owen, as he asked haughtily :
“ What do you mean, Mr. Mills V

Hermine descended to the parlor,

On her entering the room, both
gentlemen rose and bowed respect-
fully ; she returned iheir salute with
coolness, and a manner that told the
visitors they were not recognized.

*1think Miss De Lancy has for
gotten me— Willis Owen.’

“Mr. Owen 1’ she asked, in sur-

“Ha | ha I’ again laughed Stephen jPrisc> ‘1 had not recognized you;

‘can’t vou guess V

“ A suspicion occurs to my mind
—bul 1 repulse it—for | cannot be-
lieve that that you, Stephen Mills,

were thepropagator of those slanders | m
— Whaievei your words imply, ex-j
*

plain quickly.
1Well,

jI'me has changed you considerably ;’

nrul seating herself, she motioned
Jlum t0 be seated also ; but Willis,
taking the hand of Stephen, advanc-
towards her.

‘Miss De Lancy, before saying
anything further, let me ask your

if you suspect Ihat 1 did jpardon for having many years ago

it, you’re pretty near the mark ; and !given ear lo atale of slander ¢ ncern-

| iell you, itdoesn’tdo for a worn;
lo vex a man, for she is sure to get
Ihe worst of it. 1 will confess, |
didn’t think it vvould prove so seri-
ous to her, poor girl. However,
you can marry her, Wiiljs, and try
to forget all that passed, ten—why
it’s so long since, 1 wonder ycu did
not forget before I

Willis Owen’s brow flushed—his
eyes betokened that with difficulty
lie restrained his rising passion, as,

ing.you. Toassert that { gigp nol
believe it at the lime—nor have ]
ever since—would seem a strange
contradiction to my conduct ; ihink
of me, | beg of you, as the least of
your
given
you.’

for never having defended

n

and her face flushed

suffered so long, and so much—and

offenders, and let me be for-) Mrs. De Lancy.

jhastened
Hermine’s eyes filled with tears, jhouse.

red as she] presence
answered with difficulty: ‘1 have iLancy requested him to attend in her cases inside Ihe store, and labelled i
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so unjustly too—from the tales you

jrefer lo, that you might not be sur-
‘ Stephen Mills, you are unwor- jprised were | too refuse.

Mr. Owen
my heart has been wrung— my spirit
:crushed—years of grief and soul
suffering have been my portion ; and
God m Heaven knows none were
ever punished more unjustly. | have
little care to live ; were my name
again established, me-thinks 1 vvould
gladly die. Hope, that 1should one
day be righted, has alone kept life in
this breast ; bul whatever my offen-
ces in life may have been, 1 look to
God for pardon, and thus cannot re-
fuse vwhat you ask. Take il, Mr.
Owen, you are forgiven.

Poor Hermine 1 li was a sad Irial
fo- her, and she wept bitterly. Willis
Owen read in her deep grief and the
low earnestness of her words, vvhat
misery he might have saved, had he
not given a too ready ear lo thc tongue
of slander!

‘Miss De Lancy, this person has
something of importance to relate.
May | ask for him your attention ?—
Mr. Stephen Mills.”

Hermine bowed coldly ; her recol-
lections of tho gentleman were not
of the most agreeable.

‘Miss De Lancy may remember
me,’ said Stephen.

Again Hermine bowed.

‘ Well, Miss De Lancy, if you
would know lhe propagator of the
tales which slandered yourfair name;
if you wwould know who first breath-
ed vile words concerning you, to all
your friends ; if you would learn
v'ho prevented this gentleman, Mr.
Owen, from making to you a tender
of his heart and hand, on the plea of
these slanderous tales, ten years ago;
say, if you wvould know these
things, | can answer ; and to one
and all i answer—Stephen Mills.
Hermine De Lancy. len years ago
you dismissed me from your house,
lor conduct you considered imperti-
nent and insulting. | vowed to have
my revenge, aud | have kept my
vow.’

“ And well have you done it ; and
dark, biller and sad, Ihe results, Mr.
Mills.  But, probably, you would do
the same thing again with as little
indifference, ff you ever content-
plate such atiling think of my words
J—"woman's words—be a drunkard,
n robber, a murderer, if you will ;
be anything, degrading or criminal—
but the cowardly slanderer of de-
fenceless women;’ and poor Hermine
sobbed aloud.

A gesture from Willis, and Mills
was on his knees.

‘ Perhaps—’

“No, Mr. Mills; this acknowledg-
ment, lo me, is no reparation for
vour deep offence.  Wait, gentle-
men,” and leaving the room she has-
tened to her mother.

‘Dear mamma, two gentlemen
wait, will you sec themV And
leaving that room in strange haste,
she returned to the parlor, and sum-
moned thc two upstairs.  Seating
herself near her mother’s bed,- -

‘Mr. Owen, Mr. Mills, have thc
goodness to repeat to my mother
and this gentleman all you have told
me.’

And here Mills (old, about in the
sirac words, vvhat he had said be-
low.

After some conversation on the
subject, il ivas determined that Willis
Owen, as well as Mils, should re-
main over the following day, which
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standing by her dying mother and
holding her hand, said slowly, and
as if to call her mother’s attention
to him

‘Dear mamma, here is Mr. Owen.’

Airs. De Lancy held out her hand
which he took. ‘0! may God
bless you, Mr. Owen, for what you
have done for my poor, crushed
Hermine I’

‘Mrs. DelLancy, mv conscience
reproaches me deeply forever hav-
ing permitted myself to listen to
aught against lier. Ten years ago,
my visit to the city was to obtain
my father's permission to make her
my wife,, and to procure some settle-

ADVERTISER.

TERMS: $1 50 In Advance.

W hole No. 123.

in staring letters, is painted, 1An}’
article of jewelry in this store for
lonly one dollar.” Reader, let us tell
|you that in seven-eighth of Ihis stuff
.there is not one grain of gold I and
leven in that single proportion the
jquantity of gold in each single pro-
jportion does not amount to the value
jof two and a-half cents I The prin-
Jcipal composition used in tbe ntanu-
jfacture of tiiis stuff,is a manufacture
jed metal, the invention of Frencli-
\men, and was introduced to the
ljewelers of this country several years
|ago, and is known by the name of
Oreida. It is the most positive tnti-
tation of gold that has ever been

rrient to offer her, when, on my re-j discovered ; it wears like it—in not

turn, these tidings met me. | shall
never pardon myself for having
given ear to them ; nor for thc deep
grief laided in causing to Miss De
Lancy. Lislen madam, I have not
married, nor shall | do so, unless
with your daughter. Say, Hermine
will you forget the past, and grant
me the power of protecting you in
the future.

Hermine was overcome and said
nought ; but her n.olhet placed her
hand in his. ‘Take her, Willis,
care for her ; she needs a protector
such as you.”

Here the good pastor made his
appearance, and at Willis' earnest
request, and poor Mrs. De Lancy’s
solicitation, Wiliis Owen and Her-
mind De Lancy were made man and
wife.

Scarce had the last words of the
last prayer been uttered, when Mis.
De Lancy said : ‘God bless you,
my children I Be happy, ever ; but
eve> remember my last words :
*Give not a Ready Ear to the
Tongue of Slander ’

They laid lier in the village church-
yard, and Willis Owen took home
his bride.

THE AGE OF BRASS.

From a N Y. Paper.

A monstrous scheme to chcat and
rob the credulous,both rich and poor,
known as the ‘Dollar Jewelry
Trade,” has begun to unfold itself in
this city, and thousands of agents
will soon be dispatched to all quarters
of the Union, the Canadas, Mexico,
South America and the West Indies,
with the design of reaping a plentiful
harvest while the ‘enterprise’ lasts,
and before lhe game shall be ‘blown.’
The honor of the conception of this
swindle belongs to a well known firm
in the gift-book business. Perceiv-
ing a flagging business, and perceiv-
|ing the want of some brilliant
scheme to revivify their trade and
keep their coffers full—afler agreat
deal of labcr, one of the firm con-
ceived the present adroit plan. The
costliest part ot the apparatus used
in this manufacture gift stuffis un-
doubtedly the moulds and forms in
which Ihe jewelry, lhe bracelets,
| chains, rings, lockets,&c.,are shaped
and cut. And were they obliged to
have lhese moulds and forms made
expressly for them,changed loo with
each new fashion originated in orna-
mental jewelry, their profits vvould
be lessened nearly one-half irom thc
figure they now amount to. They
avail themse'ves of what in the
business is known as the Attleboro
Dodge.  This is the old plans
adopted years ago by the mar.ufadu-

was the Sabbath; and Mr. Owen,;ring companies of cheap jjwelry,

after a few words with lhe pastor,
left the house, and proceeded with
Mills to the village inn, vvhere they
remained till the morning.

After divine service, the minister,
whose*5ermon had been much to tiie
purpose, requested lhe congregation
to remain ; and before them Willis
Owen arose and introduced Mr. Mills
who a third lime related his tale of
slander. This produced a great sen-
sation in tho village, and was the one
theme of conversation for many days.
Stephen Mills was sent, thoroughly
humbled and debased in the opinion
of all, back lo the city. The whole
news of the affair arrived there be
lore him,however, and he soon found
himself dismissed from the house of
his intended bride, and his company'
shunned by all his friends.

Willis Owen yet remained in L—.
His heart was light, for Hermine
was righted.

The sun was low in lhe Heavens
on Monday afternoon, when the pas-
tor was sent for in basic, to allend
Willis met the
,messenger at the door, and he, too,

into the little boarding-
On being made aware of his

in the house, Mrs. De

room. When lie entered, llcrmine,

who bought from the leading and re-
ally honest houses in the trade the
moulds with which they had made
lhe positive and substantial gold
jewelry, of course of the latest pat*
lent too ; in ihese moulds they cast
iheir own cheap composition metals,
and out of them turned a deceptive
imitation of the true article. It isin
such moulds, then, purchased third-
band front these last manufacturers,
lhat our ‘Dollar Jewelry * men make
up ihese articles which for lhe lasi
six weeks have been seen and won-
dered over by the public, exhibited
in certain shop windows in our prin-
cipal thoroughfares. Every species
of jewelry ornament is made up the
same ; set oi ear rings and breast
pins, bracelets, watch-chains, rings,
seals, watch-keys—some set with
those French glass baubles, tinted
to represent pearls ; some with pob
ished white and colored bone,cut and
fashioned in imitation ofcorai ; some
with plaster mouldings, and called
cameos ; some with daubhngs on
shaded clay, to imitate mosiacs ; all
of them set in, attached to, or sur-

jdiscoloring anything it touches, as
brass or copper will ; il may be en-
graved and chased—being the same
all the way through : it is much
softer and more readily fused than
gold, and is of about twice the value
of common brass. It is of this metal,
possessing, as we have said, not one
particle, of tho hundredth mite of an
atom of gold in its composition, that
jseven-eighths of this stuff is made,
jA very brilliant idea, indeed, then,
was it to manufacture a lot of this
trumpery, the most expensive look-
ing piece of which does not cost, for
the metal, moulding, putting toge-
ther, and making up, thirty-eight
cents! and which is sold at the
eruinous price of one dollar,” sacri-
ficed of course merely to get thc
cash wherewith to meet their notes,
save themselves from the obligation
to suspend or fail, and preserve their
honor as merchants ? About ten
weeks ago the first shop for the sale
of this trash was opened in Philadel-
phia, and about thc same tiaie an-
other was started in Boston. It is
not quite two months since the ‘ori-
ginal one ’ was started in Broadway
in this city. And now they swarm
in every prominent promenade and
business street ofeach of these cities,
are represented by at least one inal-
most every town or city of any pro-
minence in the Union, East, North
and West. You can hardly pass a
block in any of the streets usually
crowded with promenaders, without
coming across any of these dens,thc
showy windows suriounded wilh a
greedy and admiring crowd. Itisa
fearful and astounding fact that al-
lhough this ‘Dollar Jewelry’ hum-
bug has not been two months intro-
duced, there are now no less than
twenty-six different places vvhere it
is on sale in New York alone, and
half as many in Brooklyn and Wil-
liamsburg alone. The city is posi-
tively flooded with it! and unless the
public accept the warning in time
those men who have gotten up this
fraud wiill actually fulfil their inten-
tion, in originating il, of actually
duping the credulous of this city and
country out of more than five mil-
lion dollars, which they have earned
hard enough, but which in such a
case as this, to purchase this stuff,
would be nothing less than casting
it wi'h open eyes and clear senses,
yet wantonly inlo the streets.

‘01d Mortatity.”—The only occu-
pation ol the old man was wandering about
the country repairing the tombstones of
lhe Covenanters,traveling from one church-
yard to another mounted on his old white
pony, till ke was found dead one day by
the roadside. liis family experienced a
singular variety of fortune—one of iiis
sons went to America and settled at Balti-
more, where he nude a large fortune. lie
had a son who married an American lady
—1lhe latter outliving her husband, became
Marchioness of Wellesley. liis daughter
was married to Jerome Oonaparle, and
aller her separation from him wedded m
Serrum, the French Consul at Baltimore.
What would Old Martality have thought,
as he pored among the neglected grave-
stones in Scotland, had he foreseen that
the widow of his grandson was to become
an English Maichioness, and sister-in-law
to the Duke of Wellington; and his
grand-daughter, Queen of Westphalia,
and sister in law to the great Napoleon
Bonaparte.

A tailor Wes charged with having uiijus-
tifmbly dismissed a serv mt girl from his
service. ‘'I'ne defendant pled lhat Ihe girl
was so enormously voracious lhat he
could not keep her in food. * IIMI four
and sixpence a-week (the usual amount of
board wages allowed a s Tvant) keep her V
1Not near,” replied the defendant. “ Will
six shillings do V' questioned the Sheriff.

“No, th.t wadna keep her.” ‘Now
lake care,” said Ihe Judge, ‘and answer
cautiously. “ Will seven shillings do?’

‘It will take eight,” said the per:>isting
defender.” “Then, said lhe Sheriff, ‘I

jdecern tiiat you pay eight shillings a week

rounded by the so-called gold 1 and “to tbe girl till the expiry of her engage-

cach piece displayed in the windows,
and spread out on cards in glass!

prominently,with a placard ou which,

Iment.”

I le must he a very thorougﬁ fool who
can learn nothing from his own fo'ly.

The Streets of London.—Sonto
of the facts stated by Mr. Gough, in
bis lecture on the * Streets of Lon-
don,” arc very curious. He says the
population is increasing at the rato
of 1,000 per week ; from this it fol-
lows tbat, in the average, in every
hour of the day and night there are
six persons in London more than
there were the hour before. The
city is 60 miles in circumference,
and has 5,000 miles of paved streets.
Land in tiie vicinity of Cornhill and
the Exchange has been sold for
$5,000,000 per acre. The fog of
London had never been adequately
described. It was an odd sensation,
when he was speaking in Exeter
Hall, produced in the course of a
few minutes, nol to be able to see
one in the crowded galleries—to be
speaking to people, and see nobody
there. If yon go out ii. ihe stieets,
it seems as if you were wading in
an illuminated sea of pea soup.
These fogs never rise higher lhan
200 feet above the city ; they co ne
in December, and are never seen
after February. They are supposed
lo be caused by the smoke of bitu-
minous coal issuing from innumer-
able chimneys. As an illustration
of the benevolence of London, the
lecturer instanced the amount uiiscd
for tbe soldiers in the Crimea—
$6,500,000 in less lhan six months
by subscription. In the prisons the
prisoners said they could not give
money, but they would give their
provisions, and they starved them-
selves twenty-hours so that the
amount of a day’s provisions could
go into the sum. The lecturer de-
scribed the ragged schools, of which
there arc 170, with 25,u00 pupils ;
also the various shifts made to get a
living. Nothing is wasted in Lon-
don—the bools and nostrils of dead
horses serve to make a fine gelatine,
and the blood is used to give a par-
ticularly nice flavor to catsup. Mr.
Gough elosed wilh a humorous ac-
count of the celebration of Guy
Fawkes’s day, lhe 5Ih of November.

ELECTRICAL ATMOSPHERIC
PHENOMENA AND DISEASE

At a late meeting of the Manches-
ter (England) Philosophical Society
a paper was read by Thoma Moffat,
M.D-, on lhe prevalence of certain
forms of disease in connection with
snow, hail and rain storms. During
observations made for eight years,
it was found that persons subject to
apoplexy,paralysis,and vertigo were
affected in a most marked manner
when hail and snow storms prevail-
ed. A table had been formed of
236 cases of lhe above diseases and
upwards of one thousand observa-
tions were made with the electro-
meter, and it was shown that the
nervous centres were affected ac-
cording to tbe electrical condition <f
the atmosphere. On the approach
of great storms the air was electri-
cally negative, and diseases of the
nervous centres and convulsions
were common. Olher fo.’ms of dis-
ease also frequently accompanied
such electrical conditions of the at-
mosphere, such as cramps, vertigo,
and diarrhoea. It therefore appears
that negative electricity in the at-
mosphere plays an important part in
relation to the morbid conditions of
the human system.

As in England so in America, the
condition of the atmosphere affects
tbe human system almost in the
same manner as related in the above
abstract of Dr. Moffat’s paper ;
and although we are not aware of
any observations having been made
to determine the electrical condition
of our atmosphere during storms,we
have no doubt but thc causes are
the same on both continents. Dur
ing the prevalence of cast, north-
east, and southeast winds on the
American Atlantic coasl. persons
subject to rheumatic anti nervous
diseases generally suffjr acutely.—
Is there any remedy for ibisl—e
Scientific American.

A distinguished counsel, being employed
for lhe defence on a trial lor murder, found
it necessary, in the course of his speech, lo
comment with some severity on the testi-
mony of a witness for the prosecution. In
the midst of a most searching and logical
sentence, wherein he was convincing the
jury that the witness had sworn to more
than the truth, he was interrupted hy a
uryman, a tall, lank fellow, evidently front
the backwoods, who, rising, thus addressed
him: “See here, Mr. Lawyer, | don't
want yer to go on that way abusing me ;
I won’t stand it; I'll break up the court
if you do; | didn’t come to be abused!”
, My dear sir.” replied the barrister, in his
politest manner, ‘1 was alluding to the
witness, not to you; my remarks were
not intended to appiy to any of the jurors*.”
“ IFell then,” said the juror, ‘just quit a
pinting your finger at me when yoil talk
that way.”

Early Rising—‘What makes you
get up so late, sir V said a father to his son,
who made his appearance at the breakfast
table about ten o'clock.

‘Late 1 why, father, | was up vHIli the!

‘Well, llien, sir, for the future don’t re-
main up so long with lhe lark, but come
down a little earlier to breakfast,’

An Albany barber having to share an
intemperate man on Sunday, heggml him
to keep his mouth shut, as jl was a punish-
able offence to open a ‘nun hole’ qi| (Itg
Sabb.ith.



