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A R 12X s -wurth two in the
i Iﬂ:’:* o, |

E fw
; I-:_m.i‘uu o= 2n't need to be packed on
Ice iu order 1o keep.
. “I THINK 1'li take this in,” remarked the
whale as he espi=ct Jonah,

NEW way to * know (a'l aboat) thyself”
~et 3 prasidentisl nomination.
. IT is perfectly natural that a mao should
see Lis mistake sfter he has made it.

§ “Pisarorx” bas reached South Africa;

but there is little hope that it will stay

there,

| GENERALLY the | carder who eomplains of
weak coffee has mrufficient grounds for

complsing,

A ToroxTto man is svaffl cted with ins m-
nia that he bas to go to charch in order to
g to slesp.

Tuexisn ladies, contrary to wlat is gen.
erally believed, enjry, under certain re.
strictions, much freedom and are particu-
larly givea to walking, driving and outdocr
Amuse ments,

Lirrie Jobhouy weant fishing last Sunday

withont censultuig his perents, Next morn.
i.'u? a neighbour's boy met him and sasked :
*“14d you cateh anything yesterday?”
“Not till I got home,” was the rather sad
_ Fed ponss,
. A Goop brother in a recent prayer-meet-
ing, not a thousand miles from 13- ton,
spoke of poignant grief, to 1h- qalet
arusement of the young people. It is some-
times well 1o consul: Welster, even before
taking part in meeticg.

E Suspay school school scholar to the
teacher—** Did you say the haira of my head
were !l numbered ! Teacher—'* Yes, my
dear.” Sumdsy school scholar—** Well, then
(pulitog out » bair and presenting it), what's
the pumber of that one "

Tug late dr. Bthune asked a moro=e and
miserly man huw e was getling along. The
man rplied : * What bosiness is that of
youre " Saul the doctor : ** Oh, sir, I am
one of those vwho take an interest even in the
meaneat of God's creatures,”

“* How are you coming on with sea-bath-
ing?™ asked a gentlemarr of an invalid,
“Splendid ! I bathe three times a day.”

—""ow do you iike it?" “The doctor says
s I mu:t take a toddy after each bath to re.
./ = Btore ti e circulation—that’s how I like it 1"

.

AN old lady was visiting the Antigunarian
Museum in Ediuburgh, the other Jay. On in-
spseting the old weapous very '-'ﬂm':ﬂﬂi'f'-
and falivg to tind what she was appareat
looking f.r, asked a visitor if she he could tell
her whereabouts they hept the axe of the
Apostica,

SOHOOL TEACHER to a littl: boy whose
father is a grocer: ** Now, Johuny, if vour
father ias a barrol of whiskay containing
forty gallons, and one-fourth of it leaks out,
how muny gallons does Le lose?' Johunuy
—“ Hea don't lose nune, He fiils it up again
right ofl."”

Ir was a enloured preacher who said to
hi= tloek : * We have a collection to make
thus ncroing, and for the glory of heaven
whichever ot you stole Mra, Jones' turkeys
dun't put avything on the plate.” One who
was there says : “* Every blessed niggah in
the chareh came down wid de rocks.™

OxE Scoichman sfflicted with a very bad
cough, meeting another Seco'chman, pro-
fanely remarked to him *that this ——
couzh ~woull certainly carry him oft some
day like o rocket.”  ** Aye, aye,” observed
Nou, 2. “ It's my opinion, however, if you
diona mend your manners you'll tak’ a con-
trary direction !"

A vouso artist who livea in a boarding.
Lhouse wants to know how he can learn to

play the vielic without disturbing the
olther boarders, Soap _qur bow, young |
man, soap your bow, and bathe the strings

g R e

twico o day 10 sweet 0:l, Then you can st
up all niglt and play overtures, and nobedy
will mimlk you,

It is & good thivg for Noah that he had
the ouly ark alleat i all the umverse at the
time of the flood. 1i there hi.d been just
one wme ark there would have been a eolli-
sion the third day out, unless those things
were wansged betler thew than thiy are
now, And probably they were not, a8 it
seemed to be b: cousidercd daugercus to

* send vut more than one ark at a tine,

Ax  Awrvn  CraMMER—Proprietor  of
boarding-louse (taking stout gnest aside)—
“You'll excuse me, Mr. Sharpset, but your
appitite 18 80 large that 1 chall be com.pelled
to charge you a shilling extra. It can’t be
done at two shillivgs ™ Diver—** No ! for
heaven's sake don'v do that ! 1 can cat two
nhillings’ worth easy, bnt if I have to do
three—I  readly—airaid I should—but 1'l1
by 1"

“ Iy you was & decent person,” remarked
a shrill, female voice on the raillway, ** you
would shut down that window and not ex-

| pose me to the drawght,” *“ Madam,” was the

‘¢ reply, as the winpiow was softly lowered,
. "l[) thought from yionre face that you were
Over -]5,-;.:“] thervfore vat of tie dralt”
And, notwithstanding the fact that this
wrotch was on the troin, the cars did not
run off the track or the locomotive st ity

boiler.

Oxe of our vity families sojourning in the
country left thar city residence in cﬁnrgu of

a cook *nd houscmaid, that the head of the

Louse might have a shelter over night, and

also to keep the domestics during the year, |
On her lirst visit to the city the lady was

slightly surprised at the query of the cook,

O 3f the masther was to be botherin' round

the house all the saysen,” The unfortunate

man bad resied onoe over night in his own

house,

Tues the indulgent mother calleth her

- son gently aud in h'gh soprato notes seream-
g - oth, ' Charli.e-e ! Charli-e-e " but Char-
i lie cometh not, nor doth he give the sound a
!'. thought, but goeth alcut the business of
' his play. Bat when his sire, enraged at the

dilatory motions of his offspring, calleth
ct-n.;inl-..lj' and sharply, ** Charles Froderick 1"
Charles Frederick husiles homeward with
alaerity, mercly stopping Ly the way to in.

K sert the cover of his best s elling book
a8 where it will do the most good.
; R i e il -

, Some Scenes in Great Benin.

In May, 1838, Mesars, Moffat and Smith,
surgeous oo boanl a merchant schooner,
went to the aity of Great Benin, wishing to
open, or rather reopen, trade, The latter, a
Wyery promising youvg man,” died of a
dyseatery caugbt by beivg drenched with
rain. They were horrified to see a trench
full of bodwes at which the turkey buzzards
were tugging, and **two ocor In & sitting
ition.” These victims had probahly been
ispatched with a formal me anponne-
ing the armival of strangers to the King's
father in Ghost-land. The same leasant
spectacic was ofl. red in August, 1 when
1y 1 visited Bemin, accompagied by Lieutenant
| Stokes, «f bhor Majesty™s ship Bloodbound,

and De.Henry. In the tall rank huﬂu&:,
on the right of the path leadiug into the
gity, appeared the figjure of a floe young

. man, bate to the waist, with arms ¢xi nd
#  apd wrists (asteoed to a scaffold framework

of pecled wands, poles and stakes planted

Lebuod hun.  For a moment we thought

that the wrutch might Le alive ; a few steps
. vineed vs of our mistake, He had been
i gifie | after the African fashion, seated on
rough wooden stowl, with a whits calico

veding the lower hmba, Between the
jes stood an uncvath image of yrel'ow
* play, vonceruing which the frizhtened pa-
T fives w0 acoompanied us iuulﬂ ot
LR A tope of lliaoa, in negro-English a

b sighetie,” Lound tight round the neck o a
B stahe behind, had been the immediate canse
i of death., The featurs still showed sirang.
% lation, and the sacrifice was s0 frush thar,

o

ﬁ.‘

though tiw s were there, the (urkey Lus.
sards bad ot foand the eycs. Tuo blachnos
of the skiu and the general appearsnod prov-

1 ad that the su was a slave. Noemotion

batever, savy huddiog wse nose, was shonn
b the -r;:u ds of Beninese, ven and women,

T .sod by : Dor was there any expres-
'EMN Ihq!m:r-s to

[0} ketch the victim,
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WOMAN GOSSIP.

Yes or No.

Yru ask to night my daughter's hand,
As yoa'd request a h'.-{-—

Do you know the weight of your demand
On a mother’s licart, my boy ?

Yoa say you love ker mhﬁy ; well,
Willit last to the end of time,

Or will the ring of the wedding bell
Resound its dying chime !

The heart you crave is a holy thing,
So teoder, trusting, true;

Can you to her devotiwon bring
As warm as hers to you ?

Will you love her through the changing

years :

As tenderly as now,

When ills shall pale, and sorcow’s tears
Becloud her sunny brow ?

F

Wien age shall bow her graceful form,
Aund bleach her jetty bair,

Will you protect her throogh each storm
And shelter her from eare ?

When time shall dim her sparkling eye,
Aud winter furrows shew,

Will your lave be the last to die ¥
If wet, 1 answer, No.

Hemember that her futore iz
Would every day be yours ;

A loving woman wh n a wii,
To one whom she adores,

Has no existence of her own
Ajart from him she loves ;

She lives henecforth for him alone,
And in his ortnt moves,

She mouids her wishes to his will,

Her ways to his desires ;

He leada her by love's willing web

Through life's refining fires ;
She walks with him through thor: y ficlds

And o'er hie's rugged roadl,

He 14 her idol aud ideal,

Her guicde and household god.
So f your love will live aned born
Al nfl-luau her future years,

If you will give her in return

The trust her life endears 3
If you will guide her destiny,

And shield her from distress,
Will always'live adoring her,

Why then, I avswer, Yes,

ey

Fashion Notes

SroTs are the coming figure,
SKIRTS are short and varrow,
BEADED jerseys are the latest things out,

A rucue of lace is worn at the tops of
long lace mits,

Scast round overshirts are continuing to
be very popular.

Tuk porte bonheur bracelet s superseded
by the porte veine,

Grxenas traveling dresses are more worn
than linen suits,

Bannrers, spikes, and tassels finish nearly
every gurah silk sash,

MACHINE-STITCHING i8 very fashionable on
plain skirts and flounces,

Lascuevoc lace is not quite so yellow as
when it first appeared,

Some pretty necktics of black or ercam
surah silk are spotted with gold,

Turkey red and peacock blue are the fa-
vourite colours for surah silk sashes.

Lack round the neck is generally arranged
to fall downward, over the dress,

Loxa, loose, wrinkled wrists to gloves, in
Sara Bernbardt style, are very fashionable,

Gray homespuns, barred with red and
Iﬂlilﬂ i cheviot patterns, are very fashion-
able.

Gatnerep roffles are no longer fluted in
the laundry, but are ironed smooth and
plain.

Rean flowers are more worn than ever,and
are to be sevn with lace lichus and neckiies,

SPOTTED silk gloves are now sold for wear:
g with the spotted satecu and fuulard cos-
tumes.

Tur belted baszque, pleated in the back
“im] front, 1s the favourite corsage for flannel
dresaes,

T'ue lueky trinket of the passing moment
in Paris is the * little pig" of the Austrian
woinen. .
Lance black jet beaded balls finish the
ends of black surah silk sashes worn with
black toilets,

SUkral s1lk sashes of black and white form
a part of every fushiovable womaun’s summer
outfit,

ORANGE COLOURED lace is reported from
across the water. It is more becoming to
brunettes than to blondes,

Tur wearing of ancestral lace has become
the height of fashion this summer, both here
and on the other side.

Barrep Eoglish homespun, dark olive-
coloured and coachman’s drab flannels make
tLhe nobbieat mountain suits,

JarasEsk and Chinese de-igus are the new
ligures in cotton sicilieane, a soft, glossy
fabric much resembling silk,

Lace fraises and jabots are extremely
popular for dressing the neck, and are worn
almost to the exclusion of collars,

Portes veines (lucky trinkets) come in the
ferm of little goldin and silver pigs, sus-
rended to a ring, bracelet, or nuck{m:e.
CoLouRED bayal: uses for edging thos kirts
of coloured dresses are very fashionable, and
are much more Jduarable than white.

GREEN leaves are hardly permitted to the
tlowers worn this year, but, strange to say,
for the first time we see green flowers !
GREER bands are worn in the hair, Grecei-
an aprons are fashionable, and the Grecian
style of hairdressing is adopted by the very
few to whom it is becoming,

Waifs

Kizsina by telephone is about as satisfac-
tory as scratching your head with a sun-
beam.

Tux army worm got as far as Boston when
a miss With eye-glasses called it by its real
name. It immediately lay down and died.
“low docs painting agree with my daugh-
ter?" asked an) anxious parent. It
makes her too red in the face,” replicd the
teacher,
“ Tuex, Adelgitha, you will be mine?™
“* Yoo, Ferdinand, if pa 1s willing. [always
do what he mants me t0."" * Bat will he
ive hisconsent?” ““He will. Paalways
ﬁ:.ﬂri wiat I want him to,”

Nowapays it is impossible to listen to the
conv.reation of balf a dogen young ‘*socicty™
ple without feeliog that the Americwn
r:'-*tuﬁu should be more appropriately call.
mln:'-‘m American sianguage.
Hx waa a hittle vordant or be pever would
have sad : * Perhaps we had better walk
on till we come ll:: & sobteo hh!:‘u&'c mln‘l.
together.” ** Oh, no,"” she replied sweetly ;
‘you &t down in the chair and I wil! be the
setieo.”

A Lowrxry scheol b acher, who deserves a
purse equal to her wit, says she is in u]:m
dary whethker to get peady to go away ou a
vacation and stay at home, or not to get
ready and She can afford to do one or

lhul.h:r.ﬂ:l not both.
.

g

AT a fashionable wedding up-town, recent-
ly, quite a vumber of people con ted to
view the bridal party on their exit from the
chaurch. A passer-by, recognizing one of the
hackmen, said : * Waiting for a job?"
‘“ No,"” was the laconic answer, * I'm wait-
ing for the tied.”

“* WHAT in the world indaces Mrs, X. to
wear 0 mapy puffs and flounces 1" said a
lady at a ball, as the person referred to
swepl pest, a billowy visiou of millivery,
“Why,” was the reply, *‘she has indulged
g0 much in fashionable rliaui*mtiuu that she
| has the ‘ delirimin trimmins,”

An Analysis of Marriage.

Juhn Ruskin, in Nineteenth Century, says:
There is another difference in the woof of a
‘.Tm't-rle_*,r nove! from the eobweb of a mod-
ern one, which depends on Scott's larger
vicw of life. Marriage is by no means, in
his conception of man snd woman, the most
important business of their existence; nor
love the only reward to be proposed to their
virtue or exertion. It is not 10 his reading
of the laws of Providcnes a necessity that
virtue should, cither by love or any other
external blessing, be rewarded at all ; and
marriage is in all cascs thought of as a eon-
tituent in the happiness of life ; but not as
its only interest, still less its only aim  And
vpon analy zing with some care the motives
of his principal stories, we shall often find
that lic I v in them is merely a light by
which the sterner features of character arc
to le irradiated, and that the marriage of
the hero is as subordinate to the main bent
nf the slory as Henry V.'s cowrtship of Ka-
biswsine 18 to Lie battle of Agiocomt, Nay,
the fortures of the person who is nominaily
the subject of the tale ars often Little more
than & background on which grander figures
are to be drawn, and deeper fates foreshad-
owed, The judgments betwecn the faith and
chiva'vy of Scotland at Drumelog and Both-
well bridge owe little of their interesi,iu the
mind of a sensible reader, to the fact that
the captain of the Popinjay is carried a pris-
suer to one hattle, and returns a prisoner
[rom the other ; and Scott himself, while he
watches the white sail that bears Queen
Mary for the Jast tiine from her native land,
very nearly forgets to finish his novel, or to
tell us—and with small sense of any cousola-
tion to be had out of that minor circum-
stance—that ** Roland and Catherine were
united, spite of their differing faiths,” Nei-
ther let it be thought for an instant that the
elight and sometimes scornful glance with
which Scott passes over scenea which a nov-
elist of our own day would have analyzed
with the airs of a philosopher and painted
with the curiosity of a gossip, indicate any
abzence in his heart of sympathy with the
great and sacred clements of persoual happi-
ness, An era like ours, which has with dili-
wence anid ostentation swept its heart clear
of ail the passions once kuown as loyalty,
patriotism, and picty, necessariiy magnifies
the apparent force of the one remaining sen-
timent which sighs through the barren
chamber or clings inextricably round the
chasms of ruinj nor can it but regard with
awe the uuconquerable spirit which still
tempts or betrays the ssgacities of selfish-
ness into error or frenzy which is believed to
be love.

Lord Byron's Daughter,

Ada Byron was morried to the Earl of
Lovelace in March, 1835. The marriage was
not an usbappy one, Her husbamd, re-
spectabile in talents and domestic habits,lord
licutenant of his county acd high in social

gitiov, suitable in age, and possessed of
arge estates, regarded his wife with mingled
feciings of aflection avd admiration, Un-
wiiling tiat she should be knowu publicly
as an authoress, he, nevertheless, oftever
than vnce,gave permission that certain of her
articles on various branches of seience,about
which thinking men made inquiry, might be
acknowledged as hers.  Childreu were born
to them ; their tastes were no more dissimi-
lar than was consistent with common, if not
promotive of unusual, harmony ; and their
home was efien spolken of by those old
enongh to remember the two, as furnishing
a banpy contrast to that whieh her mother
had abavdoucd twenty years before. But
Lady Lovelace craved excitement, Neither
town life nor country wassaflicient to satisfy
her inherited dezire foe constaut stimulue,
Neither her studics vor her pen, the care of
her children, vor the pleasures of society,
her rank among the aristoeraey, nor the ad-
miration her beauty and gifts reeeived wher-
ever she appeared, were sufficient, She
speculated in the funds, bet at horse races,
bought and sold in the stock market, and
finally, during the railway mania, that,
uuder the lead of Hudson, was second only
in its universality among the rich and great
to the South sexn bubble of the early doays of
the last century, partook largely in the ven-
turcs.,  All this could well enough be with-
out the knowledge, as it was, of her hus-
bard. Beside the ample *'pin money”
allowed ber in the marriage settlement,large
returns came to her from trust funds held
for her in her own right, But she went too
dee Her risks were unfortunate : and
though she might have recovered from all
this, most inupjortonely her attorney be-
came a hankrupt, and her operations were
exposed, in his assets before the courts, to
the wor'd., Terribly mortified, she appealed
to her husband, who, to save the scandal of
any legal process, cancelled her liabilities by
o very considerable pecuniary sacritice, The
thock, however, was too great for her excit.
able nature, and it has always been believed
by those who hest knew what followed that
the shame she felt at the exposure was the
remote, if not the proximate, cause of her
death.

g - —

“Fetch the Pie.”

A ]’J;'l;ﬂj’ little anecdote about Patti is told
by a Vienna paper. In the year, let us say
lg—, Adelina Patti was a channing young
girl in the first bloom of beauty. 1tis, Low.
ever, nol necessary to refer to portraits or
ancedotes in order o know this, as it is quite
sulficient now to sce her and hear ber sing,
"Well, at that time Berlicz was one of her
most ardent admirers. One evenjog, after
dinner, Patti requestel him to wHite some-
thing for her in her album, “Two lives,
or only two words,” begged the charming
singer, with her most bewitchivg smile, as
Berlioz did not seem inclined te« grant the
request. At last Patti said : ““If you will
do what 1 desire, you can make your own
choice. You can either have a kiss from me,
or one of those piea from my cook of which
you are so very fond.” Berlica at onee took
the pen and wrote om one of the lraves of
the album the two words, ‘' Oportet pati.”
““ But I don't quite ucderstand this," said
the diva, a little perplexed. **Oh, that is
cook’s Latin," answe Berlioz, Il:-‘l?‘
laughing. ** 1t means, * Fetch on the pie.""

e e —

FrEx Kiek divine (of advanced opinions,
who bas recently introduced an organ into
bis chapel) : ** 'm sorry to hear, Mra. Me.
tirawley, that you are by no means 3o regu-
lar in your attendance at cliurch as you nred
to be.” Fair Beggite (indignant at the pas-
tor's latest iniquity) : ** Kirk, indeed | Wad
ye lure me tae Rome wi' the rest o' them,
wi' your otgins am’ anthums an’ sic like

tions? N>, pa, antil ye gie we th'
auld bunder’~again withont the whustles
I'll tak™ ma’ speeritual comfort at hame !

Betting, Past and Present.

(From the Loodon Field.)

It has never been satisfactorily settled at
what tune, io the long and splendid history
of the British turf, the ring or community
of bookmakers sprang iInto existence.
Roblert Barton, to whose ed pen we owe
the ** Anatomy of Melancholy,” tells us that
** wany rich lovers of horse-racing do gﬂlap
themselves vut of their fortunes and estates,”
making it evident, as we know from other
sources, that the turf existed at least three
centuries ago, inasmuch as the above quoted
passage was written about the year 1600,
when its author had lately been elected a
student of Christ Church. But there is no-
thing in the chapter which seta gaming
down among the causes of melancholy to
reveal that the mouey lost by the owners of
racehiorses in James I.’s reign went, as it
usnaily does now, into the kets of the
ring. A century later it was recorded by a
visitor to Newmarket in the reign of good
Quecn Anne that there was a large assem-
blage of noblemen and gentlemen upon the

Heath, all ¢f whom were eagerly engaged
in ““ biting one another.” But biting had
not degeneiated into betting, as we now nu-
derstand the latter word, and it would ap-
pear that the wits of speculators upon horse-
races at the commencement of the last cen-
tury were sharpened to the keenest edge in
order to circumvent others who belonged to
their own order. The distinction between
cluszes appears to have been more sharply
accentunted wupon the  racecourse when
horses were owned only by men of high de-
gree, when trainers wore livery and bore the
pname of grooms, and when matches over the
Beacon aud Round courses at Newmarket,
and for cven longer distances at country
meetings, were, ag ““The Druid " puts it,
the * life blood of the turf.” But itis prob-
able that in the middle of the last century
there was no lack of round Letters, since we
are told that the Duke of Cumberland, who
founde:l Ascot races and was the brecder of
Eclipse, succeeded in resuscitating horse-
racing, but **not without an immensity of
expense and incredible losses to the sharks,
Greeks and blacklegs of that time, by whom
His. Royal Highness was surrounded, and,
of course, mecessantly pillaged.” Whether,
however, tliese blnﬂkfega were of high or
low degree—there beiug plenty of the former
class evermin our own times—is not explain-
ed by the anonymous writer in the Gentle-
man's Magazine from whom we have borrowed
the above words,

It can hardly b2 doubted, however, that
between 1780 and 1800, when George, Prince
of Whales, afterward the Prince Regent, was
*“in his glorious youthful prime,” book-
makers of the modern type existed in abun.
davce. The Duke of Queensberry, who died
in 1510 appears to bave come into contact
with many of this order; as, for instance,
when Dick Goodisen, his jockey, told his
master that he had heen offered a large sum
£0 pwi one of His Grace's horses in a heavy
betting match, *“Take it,” said the Duke,
“and I will bear you barmless.” WWhen
the horse came to the post his noble owner
rode up and observed to Goodison, *° This
secms a nice horse to ride ; I think '] get
on him myself.” Throwing oft his great
coat, the Duke appeared in raciug attire,
and, jumping into the saddle, won without
an effort. 1t could scarcely be from a dread
of pentlemen blacklegs alone that Philip
Dormer, the great Earl of Chesterfield, who
died in 1773, left a provision in Zis will
enacting that if his son ever slelt two
nights at Newmarket consceutively he
shwuld forfeit £500 to the Dean and Chapter
of Westminster, whom the witty Earl had
found to be so sbarp in money matters that
he felt certain they would exact the penalty
from his peccant successor. Indeed, we
bave distinet evidence from a well known
paseage in *‘ Raikes' Diary” that when
Lord George Germaine and his brother, the
Duke of Dorset, were, together with Delme
Radcliffe, the three best gentlemen jockeys
in Kogland, the ring was, as our American
kinsmen would say, ““in fall blast.” In
those days, saye Thomas Raikes, ‘‘the
Prince made Brighton and-Lewes races the
gayest scenes of the yesr., The Pavilion
was full of guests, and the Steyne was
crowded to repletion with all the rask and
fashion from London. The legs and bettiog

‘men, who had "arrived in shoals, asscmble

on the Steyne at anearly hoar, and the buzz
was tremendous.” It 18 probable that at
the clese of last century the Doerby was so
insignificant that many other raccs provoked
much keener speculation. Thus it is on
record that Charles Fox won £30,000 at one
of the Newmarket spring meetings, abont
the time when, in 1790, the popular print of
the day was ““ A view of Noblemen's and
Gentlemen's Trains of Running Horses in
their full Liveries.”  Sir Hurry Vane Tem-
pest was said to be ready at all times to bet
ten thousand pounds upon a horse mateh or
a prize light, with gentle or simple alike.
Thus, in the same week that his horse Ham.
bletonian (whao had a Lip down) won his fa-
mous match over the Beacon against My
Cookson’s Diamond, the sporting Baron,
drew the Prince Regent of a ecouple of thou-
sand upon a *“ merry mill,” which took place
within a few yards of Jerry Abershaw's
gibbet upon Wimbledon Common,
The traditions of the Derby, as it has
flourished so far back as the memory of men
still alive will earry—not even excepting
Lord Stradbroke, the elder brother of Ad-
miral Rous, who was born in 1794 —mark
the great race at Epsom as a point of de-
parture from the heavy matches and sweep-
stalies upon which the solid betting of our
ancestors was maioly concentrated, Efforts
have often been made by sporting writers of
the past to ascertain the first Derby in con-
nection with which backers and round bet-
ters were divided into two distinet classes
but it must be admitted that these ¢forts
rescmble the discussions in the Sorboune at
Pariz, which, when Isaac Casaubon attended
them ian 1608, had existed for three cen-
turies without deciding anything. It may
be remarked that the first Derby recorded
in JBaily's Raecing Register—a  chronicle
which extends from 1709 to 1842—upon
which the odds at starting are quoted, is the
race won in 1802 by the Duke of Grafton's
Tyrant, who beat a great favourite in Mr,
Christopher Wilson's bay colt by Young
Eclipse. But the unwritten traditions of
the race course allege that when Sir Hed.
worth Williamson’s Pan won the Derby in
1508 a large sum (about £10,000) was land.
ed by the rough north country baronet upon
his outsider, and that it came mainly out of
the kets of the ring. Admiral Rous was
fond of relating that when Smolensko won
in 1813 Sir Charies Banbory gave Tom
Goodieon an extra £10 note, adding that he
would have made it more had not a book-
maker, called Brograve, cut his throat ba-
fore settling day arrived. It may safely be
assume-d that there was a regular ring which
betted upon the Derby, as the most impor-
tant race of the year, 2o far back as seventy
f{;m ;ﬂgﬂ. ‘l‘.:-ut;“:t tiutt it :‘u reserved for a
ster date to develop the ing upon
sach succession of the utTI-;ETm E:cupiu-
to a gigantic system of specalation, involv.
ing sccret combinations, plots and man-
ceavres without aumber. From 1840 to 1570
the some fashion continoed to vail, and
perhaps it was at its apogee in 15341 to 1560,
within which pcriod is comprised the era of
the *‘ Leviathan Davies,” mest spirited
layer of odds, and withal the mest upright
and high-minded member of the nag t
this century hasseen, The younger gener.

aﬁmultuﬂhimihmmm?rjgm

back for ten or fifteen years and no further,
have little conception what the Derby was,
eay in Teddingtop’s and West Australian's
years, when Davies had a £100,000 book
upon the race, and when every heavy backer
«of horses had hundreds of bets upon its is-
sue. Those times bave now passed away,
apparently forover, and it is a watter of in-
terest to consider, first, why this fashion of
big books on the Derby has changed, and,
second, whether the old or the new system
L:ﬂ I;]'Dl'ﬂ conducive to the well-being of the
ari,

To the first of these questions the obvious
answer is, that the enormous muliitude of
moders race meetings has subtracted from
the Derby that absorbins interest which it
possesaed when, from 1540 to 1860, it affund.
ed a topic of incessant conversation st the
dinner tables of thousands in town and
country for eight or ten months before the
decision of the race. In those days there
were geotlemen bookinakers no less than
professional members in the Ring, who made
a comfortable income every year out of the
competitive examination of three-year-olds
at Epsom, It was possible for the owner of
the winner, if an astute man, to win a pro-
digious sum; but the ordinary backer—
who, like the concys of Seripture, belonged
to a race of “‘feeble folk "—went to the
scene of action upon the eventful day with
an amount of ** dead money " which would
bave appalled his modern antitypes. In the
interest of little backers—and in these days
there are none others—it is an undoubted
alvantage that few bets are now made until
the Derby 18 close at hand., The fierce
light which beats at present upon every
training ground forbids that false favourites
shall be backed for thonsands, to the impov-
erishment of the fooligh many and to the en-
richment of the cunniog aud unserupulous
few. But, on the other hand, it is doubtful
whether turf morality is enhanced by the
impossibility of landing a great stake upon
the Derby, since—as in the case of Isonomy
—the owner of a first class horse is driven to
handicaps for a chance of backing him.
Everything which conduces to the discour-
agement of weight-for-age races and to the
advancenent of haudicaps affords material
for just regret, and the late Lord Derby ex-
}.-ma:sed the opinion within a few months of
1is death that the practice of pulling horses
had incriased wofully during his experience
of the turf,
furnished by the ** training reports " which
appear daily serves immensely to enhance
the cirele of those who, understanding little
about horses, are drawn into the vortex ot
betting, Foreatalling, of which it is impos-
sible to cure the British public, drives
owners to betake themselves to all kinds of
uuseemly iricks, and the result is that the
indisposition felt by men of wealth and high
character to mix themseclves up with the
turf is so markedly on the increase, that tle
Dﬂ:l'h}“ will 1ot loug continue to hold its
pristine pride of place as the foremost race
mn the world.,

]~ — —

A Young Couple.
Itis comparatively seldom, in these prosaic
days, eays the New York Herald, that the
tangle of parental objections is severed by a
voung nnuﬂle'u elopement, and even in ro-
mance such immature fugitives of love as
Frank Huriger and Louisa Kemp have rarely
been heard of. The story of their wooing
and their flizht was told at the central office
yesterday by the father of the heroine, who
had come to invoke official aid in hunting
down the runawaya, His danghter was a
virl whoze 16th birthday had not yet dawned,
and her lover was a swain who had just at-
tained that interesting age. But while
Louisa was tall and mature looking for her
years, Frank was slight and small for bis,
and it was a cause of surprise among the
youthful gossips of their acquaintanee that
the pair seemed so intimate, T'wo months
ago the Kemps went to live at No. 190
Orchard street, and there, loitering abiout the
door or patrolling the sidewalk, Louisa met
Frank, whose parents lived at No, 193,
directly opposite.  Attention is  seldom
given to the friendship and the rompings of
a boy and girl of 16 ; but this young couple,
from the beginving of their acquaintance, Lie-
came 8o inscparable that even their elders
took notice of it. Young Huriger was em-
ployed as a messenger boy by Schmnidt &
Co,, lithographers, of Neo. 154 Chatham
street, and as years lay between him and
manhood aud his chances of making a living
at an early date were very slim, the paternal
Kemp tried to dissuade the young Miss from
keeping his company. As is frequently the
case in such instances, opposition only
brought the couple more clusely together,
but instead ot openly azsociating as formerly
they arrapged private meetings and went
tripping about the neighbourhood where
they could escape parental surveillance. On
Sunday moruing i'ﬂliﬂﬂ seemed a trifle pre.
occupied as she busied herzelf about her
toilet and put on all her little finery, She
was going to church, she said, and woulid
probably be back at 10 o’clock, so no one
mierfered with her ns she went away., The
family awaited her return in vain through-
out the day, aud at night they became quite
auxious. She had gone, they supposed, ou
an exeursion, and no inquiry was made until
past midmght, when Mrs, Huriger ealled at
the house to ask if anything had been seen
of her boy. He had gone off, she believed,
with Louisa, and nothiog had becm heard of
him. That set both families agog with ex-
citement, and at once they came to realize
that the son of the one had eloped with the
daughter of the other, The Hurigers re-
rted that Frank had made no preparations,
{e had on only his ordinary working clothes,
and had but thirty-five cents in Lis pockets,
The pair would have to make a speedy re-
turn, it was supposed, but whea the Kemp
family chanced to examiune their bureao
drawers they found that Louua had been
more provideot, Forty dollars that belong.
ed to her sister had disappeared, and it was
evident that she bad taken it with her.
When all efforte to get ou the track of
swain and maiden failed, Mr, Kemp went to
Superinteadent Walling, yesterday morn.
ing, to report the matter. He had a good
picture of the girl, who appeared to be a
sedate looking creature with a pretty face
of Teutonic east. The police think the
couple are likely to be in New York yet, and
they have begun to look them up,

Parted Lovers.

They were very fond of each olher, and
had been engagsd ; but they quarrelled, and
were too proud to make it ap.

He called a few days ago at her father’s
house to see the old gentleman on business,
of course, She was at the door,

Haid he ; ** Ah, Miss Blank, [ believe : is
your father in?"

* No, sir,"” she replied ; *pa is not in at
Elrlu:nt. Did you wish Lo see him person-

- ¥

4 Yes," was the bluff response, feeliog that
she was yielding, *"on very particular per
sonal business,” and he turned proudly to go
AWaY.

“] beg yoar pardon,” she called after
him, as he struck the lower step, ** lut who
shall | say called *

He never smiled again,

-

—

ExorMovs natural caverns, one 600 feet
long, bave lately been found pnear Wells,
England,

Furthermore, the publicity

A Harnessed Whale.

That Ran Awaywith a Plucky Boat Crew
al the Rate of & Mile a Minute.

[From the New Haven Union.]

Wandering around on the wharves a day
or two ago, among the remnants of what
was once the scene of Lustle and activity in
the good old days of whaling, a Union re-
porter encountered an old sea ecaptain whe
had a geod story vo tell. Near by was moor-
ed & whaling vessel, and casks of oil were
ranged about, so that the old tar seemed at
home. The conveisation torned” on the
recent boat races and the time for two
miles made by theddarvard and Columbian
freshman crews. The old sailor thought
that the boys rowed well and went pretty
fasc ; but he had gone faster, and probably
faster than many men ever went in a row-
boat. The seribe urged the mariner to tell
the story, which he did substantially as fol-
lows :

It is about thirty-five years ago since I
went vut rrom New London as a boat stecrer,
That is a pretty lively birth, as any whale-
man ean tell you, especially when a whaleis
tackled. 'The steerer has virtually the con-
trol of the boat and the safety of the meu in
it, and when the whale begins to lash the
water with his Lail, look out ; there's danger
in being near the big fluke.  Sometimes you
can put an iron into a whale and he wou't
splash on ths surface, but will start off like
a rocket, or perbaps will go right down, and
you have to cut loose and lose yonr line and
irons.  Still, a whaleman gets used to these
things, aud when a bout is stove by a whale,
er When the crew get into any difficulty,
they generally know what to do, and take
matters philosophically.  They are tough
iuli_nwa, and can row for hours (and without
training) and with heavy oars resting on the
*gunnel " (gunwale) of the boat,

In those daysa differcnt class of men went
whaling from what go now. Previous to the
war—that is, some years previous—there
was money in both oil nmll bone, though
just before the war they sold for less than
you could get them for. But when there
was money 1 whaling, Captains could get a
Emnbl:.r good ]lnck of men for their crews.

tout yourg lfellows, who couldn't make
more than their salt on the farm, came down
to New London to go to sea. They had
heard of the biy chances for a good voya.e,
which, if realized, woull give them in a few
months more mouey than they ever saw, If
the owners got the lion's shiire of the money
there was still a gcod lot left to be doled
out in ** lays " Frupanimmtu shares) to the
men. In fact, fortuncs were made in one
voyege, or what would pass for an accept-
able competency for the man who was con.
tented to live modestly.  Well, on the ship
on which I was boat steercr this time there
was as line a set of men, pluck and eniu=
auce considered, as you ever saw, In my
boat's crew there was some particularly good
men. But what happened to us oue day
tried the metal of scveral of them,

We were laying becalmed one day off the
Cape of Good Hop~, It was as smooth as a
mill pond for miles ; you couldn’t see a rip-
ple on the water, for not a breath of wind
stirred.  There were several whalers lyin
off the land, close to, waiting for the wine
or komething to give them oceupation. By
and by we saw two or three whales coming
up to blow, about two miles away, The
Captain called the wateh up, and a couple
of boats started for the whales, which were
lying still as if sunmng themselves, In my
boat wae n big nigro, black as the ace of
spades,  Every time he rowed a stroke the

‘boat would shoot ahead, and he would open

his mouth and grin, showing a wonderful
display of ivory. We raced with the other
boat and got ahend, for my men were lithe
ani tungﬁ. and by and by we got alongsile
uf one of the big rellows, The steering var
wis 1|mil-:=:1‘ in ; the oara were packed-—that
is pulled in so that they couldn't strike the
water ; then an iron was thrown into the
floating island,

The whale laid still for a minute, as if
struck with amazement that any one should
dare to touch bim, The rope which was
coiled up in the tub in the bottom of the
boat didn’t eeem to be of any use for a
moment. In the incau time the other boat
hwl come up.  Suddenly the whale made up
his mind what to do. He started off like a
locomotive, the rope whizzing arcund ju a
way to astonish a land labber. The boat
didn't follow slow, When the rope was out
we were rushing by the Captain's Loat like
maid. The Captain took off his hat and
waved it at me shouting : “Go it, young
man ; you're goinyg out of town taster than
you'll ever go again,”  All we conld do In
that double-ended boat was to sit s1ill and
see her go throngh the water, I candidly
belicve that we went at the rate of a mile a
minute, and the water was a very wonderful
gight. It reminds me now I think of it, of
Poe’s description of the interior of the
Maelstrom, where the water went round so
fast and was go black that it must have
seemed like a wall of polished ebony,  The
pressure downward piled the water on both
sides of us so that it scemed to be at least
three feet higher than the cdge of the boat,
bot it couldn’t tun, for we were going so
fast it hadn’t time. Every one's cyes were
blurred with the wind, which scened to be
blowing a hurricane againgt ue, The line
hitched to the iron in the whale was rushing
through the water as rigid as an iron rod,
and there must have been a line of foam a
mile long behind us,  This thing couldn't
go on furever,  The negro had got a little
scarcd, for it looked as of tlie whale would
never get tired out, and we were goiog to
sean at an amazing rate, The ship went
away ns 1If by magic aud we had loet sight
of the uthier boat,  The negro stopped grin-
ning, and the other men expected at least to
have a row all night in the dark unless the

ship shoulld follow ue. Finally the live all!

at once slackened.
ped, and, furall 1 know, is woing ahead at
the rate of a mile a miuute still, but tho 1ron
had come out. We rowed back to the ship,
and as we came along the Captain called
over the rail, ** Where's the whale ?

“Oh," said I *““the iron melted out, he
went ko fast.”

““*Just what I thought,” said the Captain ;
and that night we all had **pluom dufl " and
Krog.

L e i el R S —— — -

A Country of Contraries.

In Australia the swans are black, fish )

climb the trees, and cherry stones grow on
the outside of-the fruit. One of the most
interestior of these contradictions is a fly
that catches u&-idum, an | spiders which are
big cnough an strong enough to catch small
birds, FProbably, tos, though we are not
iformed with sccuracy on this poiut, the
foxes chase the hounds and riders + the car-
drivers pull the horee cars, while the horses
cap on the brakes und make change ; the
steamboats run on rails like Captau Eads'
proposed transit on the Isthmaus of Pavama :
the women court the men, as if it were leap
year all the time ; the pigs eat the man who
tarns over the seat and occdPlies foyr places
i & railioad car ; and the doctors take their
own midicine und die, while their patients
go about their business,

i
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A sermox should never be so short, in
the opinion of TAe New Haven Register, that
the women will not have time to take fa-
shion notes.

The whale badn't stop- |

GENERAL.

THis year's yield of tea in India is esti-
mated at 70,000,000 pounds, n+arly double
that of 1878, Ten ycars ago it was under

14,000,000,

SEVERAL of the wxpelicd French Jesnita
have been inviied Ly tie Duke { Nocfulk
o s'ay st bis csstle of Arandel,

hi-hl-. I‘I:IWIHE. of tho Seamin's Ur:iull.
Uhicago s in Hamilten and will viait
Toronto, Port Hope, Kingston, and other
ports,

HistorrcAL hesddresses, says the Parisian,
are becoming more and more the rage. The
swell hair-dressers go to the Loavre to study
their models,

IT is claimed that a new Bwedish gun
gh.lu ted by the Russian navy) is even more

eadly thau the Gatling, 1t can be carried
up into the maintop if necessary,

A MINE near Ancona, ltaly, was last
month exploded with so mmﬂrfufn charge >f
wier that a small yacht two miles off was

ifted out of the sea and capsized by the con-
cussion,

THE House of Lords threw out the De-
ceased Wife's Sister bill by 101 to 90. Sev-
eral Whigs—Lord Selborne, the Duke of
Argyll, and Lord Coleridge, who spoke at
length—opposed such marriages, while sev-
eral Tories voted for them. 5;:1-: Prince of
Wales and Dakes of Edinburgh and Con-
naught voted in favour,

“ Lorp Rirox," ssys the Londen Truth,
“fancies himself a Rowan Catholic: as a
matter of fact he is an English Puritan, be-
lieving very strongly in certain truths of
revealed religion and thinking that he can
only live up to his ideal of faith by strict
submission to the laws of the old doctrinal
code of Christendom.”

In 1869 London had thirteen gas com
panies, employing an aggregate capital of
£7,825,544. Now there are but four com-
panics, but their capital is £12,651,518.
The gas sold per ton nlf coal carbonized was
in 1870 §,428 cubic feet, but is now 9,431.
Moreover, improved methods have also
largely reduced the loss of gas.

Tue famons brigand, C. Giordano, has re.
appeared at the head of a band in Calabria,
of which province he was formerly the fer-
ror. Twenty years ago Mr, Giordano emi-
grated to the United States, but not Leing
favourably impressed with the advancec
stage of civilization. in the New World, he
returned to his first love in the Old, The
royal carabineers are aftor him,

Mu., Ravwr, lately returned as member for
Wallingford, England, is son of an original
member of the celebrated Greek house of
Ralli Brothers, which has interests and
agents all over the world, Its headquarters
are in Loudon, and it has important branches
here, at Calecutta, Marscilles, aud Smyrna.
At one time it almost monopolized the grain
trade of the Levant, Greeks make fortunes
everywhere out of their own country,

AccoRDING Lo the Parisian Lady Caith-
ness, the mother of the Duke of Pomar,
author of ** Passion and Fashion,” a book
which attracted some notice on the other
side of the Channel, has decided to reside in
Paris, where she has taken possession of the
famous Hotel Pozzo ki Borgo, in the Rue de
I'Universite. Lady Caithuess proposes to
astonish the Parisians by the splendour of
her fetes and by the brilliancy of her dia-
monds and jewels, some of which adorned
the beauty of Mary Queen of Scots,

Tue Ministry of Commerce has for the
lirat time published statistics on the imports
of eattle aud pigs into France, The return
applies to the ftirst four monthe of the pre-
sent year, and shows that during that period
in oll §7, 000 head of horned cattle, 575,000
sheep and 95,000 piys have been imported ;
that of these only 131 oxen, 1,405 sheen and
30 pigs were brought from America, auwd
that the principal exporter of oxen to France
is Italy, which sends nearly two-thirds of
the tolal imported. Algeria sent no less
thau 63,000 s e,

Tur Parisians and especially the Parisi-
ennes, have of late become veiitable Saint
Antonies, uot because they resist tempta-
tion (far from it!), but because they have
the same eompanion as he had, Crosses are
no longer faslionable, nor lockets neither s
the trinket of the hour is a little gold or sil-
ver pig, with ruby eyes or eyes without rub-
ies, a pelit cochon porte bonheur, or, as somo

neas,  He sceks luck at the races, luck at

day hankers after chance rather than lmpgll-_
he
card table, luck in woman, :

Tur Italian Ministry of Public Instrue-
tion is actively eogaged In rescuing from
captivity those monuments of Romo which
had become private property and turped to
every use which speculation could suggust.
Nearly one-half of the Baths of Titus will be
opened to the publie next autumn, and also
that portion ot the Forum of Augustus which
extends from the Via Bouella and the Arco
de Pantani ro the Torre del Conti and the
Forum Transitorium. The government ex-
picte, alko, 1o bay the Vigna Bernabo, which
vcetpive one of the most beautiful sections of
the Baths of Baracalla, At the eleventh mile-
stone of the Via Tiburtina, the pavement of
the old road was discovered for some hundred
feet, There are remains of tombs on each
side of the highway, in one of which a
bronze statuctte was found, eighteen inches
high,

Tur Dennett family moved in the most
fashiovable socicty in Cincinnati ten years
ago. The father was the Western manager
for several Life insurance companies, was
worth about a4 million dullars, and had a
princely residence at Cliftom, a suburb of
the city. IHis wife was a brilliant Leauty,
and the entertainments over which she pro-
sided were notably fine.  His daughter,
Blanche, carefully reared and educated,
witty and pretty, was the light of the house,
A son war the remaining member of the
family. The first change in this household
was the clopement of the wife, Bhe went
to Chicago, where she died in disgrace, The
son fell among bad associates, and finally
went to prisen for stealing. In 5t, Lonis, a
few days ago, a ragged rom-crazed woman
was arrested. This was Blanche, The
hearthroken father, having lost his fortune,
is a clerk in a Western insurauce agonoy.

** ReceNTLy,” sayns the Paris Figaso, ** M,
and Mme. Blondet gave, in their park of
Mirouer,a little fete in the very teoth of the
authorities, whom they had previously ln-
vited.  After lunch Mme, Blondet armed all
her guests of both sexes with a cressbhow
and conducted them to the boundary of the
park, where the isa lovely litile lake, en-
circled by enurmonus trees, which are reflect.
| ed in the limped witers bencath. There for
two hours they hunt the—frog | This specics
of hunting s very amusing and affords
recreation fur two long hours of the after-
noon. The manuer of procedure is simple.
The frog approaches and is transfixed, the
| gentlemen asasting the ladies 10 unhook the

rog, and we need scarcely say that the list
of trog huntresses becomes daily larger. The
results of the chase are also not ind's H
to the gourmands and fornish an honodfe I.':
means—Lihe only one perbaps—of gratilylog
the taste for frog,

AvneELiey BenoLt. a wit who has inherit-

ed the mantle of Cuamfort, says that there
| are several sorts of pretenders in France,
| There are the pretenders to the Crown, pre-
| tenders to the Presidency and pretenders
who look apon the Presidency as & means of
arriving at the Throne, M. Gambetta is the
successor, already designated the public
{ opinion, of the hooourable M. Jules Grevy,
i but there are others wriggling about in the
bottom of the basket, and their movements
sometimes serve to throw side lights oo
Fremeh polities, There is, for instance,
Jules Simon, who is trying to=strangle
Admiral Pothuan, who is & mute pretender ;
M. Jules Ferry is avother pretender who
holds bis peace. Then comes the patient
Privee Jerome and the Due d’Aumale, to say
nothing of the Counts Chambord and Varis,
Last urﬂl, and oot least active, though up-
noticed, is His Excellency General Chaury,
at present Ambsssador at Bt, Petersburg,
ﬂiflhthuﬂtnnrﬂhn had his name csre-
fully kept before the public, and peo

that his ambition is to be a l-rmnS
I Mahoa, withcut the final catastrophe,

le say
Mac-

say, porte veine, for the Parisian of the present

il



