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A ON THE LIFP.
Thé tooth assemble—the dinner horn.

A BASKET of onions will not hold water, '

becaase it is full of leeks.

WE are not what we semni, as the u:ijr.g-

maciine smid 1o the piedle
r“'H:I'.H a Texas elitor is shot his fellow-
kind tay of him that he was double-loaded.
THERE is o man in Home who has written

a poem that can be réad backwand lle 13 a
reversifier.

“‘He a doctor ™

said old Chawbacon, |
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Dazelle,
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FOREIGN ECHOES.

Tue supply of water received in Rome by

the aqueducts from the Alban hills is mag.
[ nificent, bat it does not ascend to the top of
the highest houses. 1t is now proposed to
pat up works to ;1-.111:1:[1“3]1 this eml.

Hlumu:l-‘:'r Bissvakrck, for whom the diplo-
matic cloak of his father is intended, has
| been imduced by the remoustrances of his
Ify:li!}‘ to abandon the wife of DPrince
| Corolath Benthem, with whom he ran away.
| The emng lady is in Ventce, living, or

Tue you man that runs often alfter irntlwr. it is said, dying, in a small
:'u:mla 7 cobbler will pever get his shoes | ™ = g T o A = % LT iR - i ihni:]., B RRISOTOR™S .
' VOL. IX. FENELON FALLS, ONTARIO, SATURDAY, JUNE 4, 1881. NO. 18 | some of Lond Beasoradald's cartiont fresin

speaking of a young practitioner, “why he

could not cure s ham.

I 3o that with light meals my health
improves,”’ said the Esquimaux, amd down
went anuther candle.

It is a terribly embarrassing to come
into town from a fishing excursion and find
there is not a trout in the market.

As exclange says: * Boston dairymen

A Boy's Love's.

* When [ am big I will marry Kitty ;°

But Kitty slapped me and ran away,
And while | wept for myself, in pity,

[ made up my mind I would marry May.

For May was ﬁ::nr.le and May was tender,
Yot lightly she put my offer by ;

to show me they treated me without cere-
mony as an estimable neighbor, Meantime,
I walked about the study, looking at
the books and pictures. I am not much of
a connoisseur as far as pictures go, but there
was one which rivetted my attention. It was
a sketch of o valley in Switzerland ; but it

“ My dear,’ I said, ‘can you not see thnti

we are joking? What a tremor you are in !
Go, go, -:lri.nE a
and i’wil] introduce you to an old friend and
comrade.’

glass of water, and return, '’

The Dark Day in Canada.

In some intercsting and graphic reminic-
cences of Montreal sixty years ago, Mr. J.
H. Dorwin writes to the Moatreal Star as

: follows :
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| some of Lord Beaconafield's earliest friends.
| Lord Rowton, the late Earl's Secretary, he
I met first under rather ludicrous circum-
stances at a country house. Dr. Ridd had
long been his physician and accompanied
i - him to Berlin, and Dr. Quain’s daughter 1s
We floated this morning down the Tagus, marrvied to the nephew of Sir I'hilip Rose,
the glittering panorama of the city unfolding long lhum:nmﬁuld’a]iu;ml adviser,

before us. Its houses, built of creamy

A Glimpse of Lisbon.

::Mll:h.'.'l. mi:'-itrusltﬂl me. |  “What was the strangest occurence of
Tell me, is this that my hushand says ¢ja¢ time, or rather the strangest thing that

forming a stately staircase, down which Lis-

marble-like stone, terraced the hill-sides, '

Or Louis Philippe’s sons four are now
| living—the Dukes of Nemours, Aumale, and

= L i ] i ¥ a a N : s - { ] | - T . ti 1§ ] 1 "1 i |

ive milk for six cents a quart.” This is & II?J;.‘I:;“':D‘] ﬁiﬁé’ ;ﬁﬁg&:ﬁ;gm die.” was not the merit of the landscape which |true? she implored of the terrible Silvio. | ever happened in the history of this country, h-:zu stepped as a queen to the water's edge. Tl?u:]ﬁfmlgl n“.'l *:hf t]ﬁ l-fﬂk d“f! T““ﬂk '

ﬁttlﬁ dilmurnging to the cows, o g struck me most. I remarked that the can-|*lsit true that you are joking? was what has always been known as the “ g uutdmputg her claim : wtmt?mlﬂ :l"h['i mn:: 1h{:':: lt;i-tpf Ht. Iil ﬂl";nu.." y ll :'-I': 1

. dtw edi : Iy and by 1 mét Jennie Blatehell ; vas was pierced by two bullets, one evi-| **‘He is always joking, Countess,’ replied |« p . 0 P city may be ranked first for beauty of situa. P » L. S —
THE reporter to whom the city editor said, s , . iy = ey ysl I henomenon of 1819." On the morning of | . . : their eldest brother, has now but one son
=" s : B, s Jennie was thirteen and [ was ten ; 0 " e lik i . . y 2 me | @ i tion, Lisbon can be classed no lower thau ’ %
You b i . Ha, that was something like a shot,” | Silvio. *Once, out of pure jest, he gave me | Supday, November 8, 1519, th 1088 s n . .

go write up the new liberty pole,” said | I used to carry her books and satchel, : : ' : Sunday, November 5, 1sld, the sun 3 » all the cities of lobe, 1 the Duc d'Orleans, having lately lost his

he'd be hanged irhu'ql do it. And made ap my mind 1o marry Jen. [ said, turning the Count. a box on the ear; out of pure jest he planted | ypop 5 cloudy sky, which assumed, as the second among all the cities of theglobe. US| 03" oo " Prince Jacques. The Due ‘

dently aimed at the other. a bullet in my cap ; out of pure jest a while | lizht grew upon it, a strange ish tint, wonderful atmosphere bathed all with a 'Orle o i 1= heir to bot! a

SYsMpPaTHY is always given to the under| But Jennle, her reign was quickly over, “*Yes,"” he said, ** rather a singular shot. | ago he missed me with his pistol. Now it is D it i .Lhr A lden glamour, The tilted fronts of the ! VICans a Doy 9 L, SETWIW DAL s DU *-

t : I i o And Kate, my cousin became my Fate ; s ¥ . “ : g : varying in places to an inky darkness. fter ﬁo hicl 1. | the senior and junior branches of his house, }

straw in the box. It is gemerally a{ y Z0 Sy eonose, like a brave, true lov Are you o good hand at the pistol?” he con- | my turn to have my little laugh. a short time the whole sky became terribly | 1018€s, which, seen nearer, suggest ateh- | : - |

little thing if the fruit-peddlers know him- ‘:.: SO0 uﬁ::-r.-r ['H;HE:ME o e tinued, ““ At these words he covered me anew | j.rk  dense ]_.1:.4,;;:? ;.—,}uds}triﬂing the ntmus?- work bﬂl'ﬂ“ilu hung out toair, flashed back ;:!Mm.lru:]; n: " itngg-“* :S'i] . IE-T.. fntlhﬂ'] m:_ :

self. : “Well, yes—so-50,”" Ianswered, delight- | under the eyes of my wife. Macha fell at| phere, and there followed a heavy shower of the sunshine from the glazed surfaces like so | 1U8 Visit to the tount e LAATRHGIE o !
Tue mother who gave her little boy castor 'ufﬁi : i hen 1 took out my clean diploma ed at the chance of speaking on a subject | his feet. Eu]:ﬂ h—h:::h nerepm:e:ﬁf be wﬁ&t}hin of the | MADY gems ; dome nmhﬂpﬂlﬂ-. church tower Frohsdorf, was Hllﬂl:lﬂ-h—‘fi by i 4 09 hl“

oil was informed by the infant that he would | ©On 'lfr'l,:“:‘:_,"fd‘fﬂ. ﬁ?}”p“i‘,ﬂll';‘] U;SL‘;'.:‘ will dell was not wholly ignorant of. ** At thirty| *‘Rise, Macha! Are you not ashamed | 1 ative” of m:ﬂmuth. sk Twan faxinid %ﬂ have | And palace facade, outlined themselves in m’!:t:l‘; I-llln:::;:.r :ngtl:?nsiiﬂl?:“i-{‘t!:gﬁ'l:.wr::mirut|:: 1
ke much obliged if she would castor oil else. Liuma, paces | warrant myself never to miss a of yourself " 1 shouted with rage. ‘And ult]mifenl after settling a substance in all its graceful P{ﬂhlﬂ against the sky, as exquisite Duke .f Burgundy h_-;.-.i t r : ?ﬂt:nh:‘
where And no knew of iny broken heart ! card, always provided I know the pistols.” | you, sir, do you wish to drive an_unfortun- | ¢ yalities resembling soot. Late in the after- as a poet's dream, and as unreal as some l et lﬂ?ﬂicul tht-l:“'lfl.;;;l.!: e o :;:;“b‘i.r:[wjtﬁuliuinl.l;

A cestiesmes who left o pood business| Atoncand twenty again love found me, * Really !” said the Countess, with an air | ate woman delirious?  Will you fire? Yes|, .0, the sky cleared to its natural aspect, ore-historic hbl'f“d* We did not wonder that | hands capable of bein Pfﬂrfuml into a valu- 1

at the east to go west and start an indepen- ‘nmlﬂrﬂm !u-ﬂl-:ul I’u}'rlulnt “H nuﬂ-.k h:l1iu: {'i;'i_’.-l'. of profound interest. I'h{-t;, mlﬂmﬁﬁ] ing her | or no? and the next day was fine and frosty. On g TT“E Ifttrllut{*d II'I'.E foundation t;'- lltlli: ke ulmrlu-.:h-r He ﬁu}_ e dend livd. 10 :

..‘ T4 : ’ H-t‘.'l. i STL] W i t o " ' li‘. w . B WLy L Y b - & r i | - o iy E s 'I‘H- ) - a . 111 b w W . ]
dent uwewspaper, significantly writes : od Lhu m_'ur-_.ulw the golden hair that lov H:]h}ﬂ::l,ﬂ:?:ekm;ie&i i:l}'lli:imhii ::r: . ;n{f'::tﬂﬂ I do not care to, now, thank yon. Tam . morning of Tuesday the 10th, heavy - "H;zﬁﬂe:xp orer who rounded the Pillars | make a good many pages of history. :

“Thank Goil ! there 1s no imprimmm-nt fon
idebt i this state,”

A SacgaMesTo artist sold his pet paintiug
for 2530 aml then saw itin a daryman’s
window with “*Morgan's pure milk producer’
painted on each cow,

Tuey say Beaconstield never wore any-
thing but patent-leather shoes. A man with
nothing en but patent-leather shoes must
have been a pretty Dizzy spectacle in parlia-
ment,

A ** J.year old"” discovered the neighbor's
hens in her yard scratching. In a most in-
dignant tone she reported to her mother that
Mr. Smith's hens were “wiping their fect on
our grass,”

Tuorsasps of pounds of American houney
are now shipped to France, amdif any Gaul
intimates that it is all adulterated, the ex-

W oemt fuding back into Paradise !

Hark ! Intothe honse Lu, Kate and Harry,
v ith shout and scamper from school have
[V FET
And a girl | never had meant to marry
Is wire and mother within my home,

el e ] R - ———

THE CRACK SHOT.

Adapted from the Eussian of Pouchkine.

I[I.—CoONTINCED,

SILVIO'S EXPLANATION.

“ What is to be gained,” said I to myself,
“ by taking this man’s life, secing that he sets
such Huu!.lFﬂturu by it?¥

* An atrocious idea shot across my brain.
I let down the hammer of my pistol,

aces ¥

“We shall see,” replied the Count. **I
used not to be a bad shot in my day, but
it is four years since I had a pistol in my
hand.”

v In that case, Count, I don’t mind betting
that, even at 20 paces, you're not able to hit
the spot. The pistol insists on constant
practice. I know it by experience. In my
regiment [ passed for one of the best marks-
men. It happened that once I was a month
without taking up a pistol ; mine were at
the armorer’s. We went out for target-

ractice. What do you think came to pass,
ount? I missed a bottle at five-and-twenty
paces four consecutive times. We had a
squadron-leader in ours—a jolly fellow, but a
terrible joker. *Phew ! comrade,” he said,
‘you're altogether too sober.  You have too

satisfied. I have enjoyed your suffering and | 1o0ds again covered the sky, and changed
your weakness. |1 1!_|1\-e compelled you to  rapidly from a degp green to a pitehy black,
fire upon me. You “"”,WWH‘-‘“'- me. [leave and the sun, when occasionally seen through
you to your couscience. them, was sometimes of a dark brown or an

“ He made a step towards the door, and, | yearthly yellow color, and again bright
halting at the threshold, he threw a quick ‘orange, aml even blood red. The clouds

glance at the perforated picture, and, almost | opstantly deepened in color and density,
without troubling to take aim, he I"'“‘L_ | and later on a heavy vapor seemed to descend
doubled my bullet, and walked out. My 45 the earth, and the &ny became ulmost as
wife swooned. My domestics did not dare | qurk as night, the gloom increasing and dim-
;.} hultiehlﬂ ke | 1;‘“tlfﬂa:':'ﬂt;ilﬁf:*;“q:t‘::;-..inishing most fitiully. At noon 1ig1.hti had
. » redched 3 -ateps, _ o1 3 G - E

called his pestilion, and before 1 had time to f:?1,}‘"_It:ﬁf;;;‘:,ﬁ-::::;uﬂ‘fnﬂ:: ]:?:;w' tj?:‘,::w}.]:::l?
recover my presence of mind, he had disap- ' yos more or less alarmed, and many were
l“-'f}]ifdb ; : | the conjectures as . he cause of the remark-
Tim "i“’-l‘lt I'“'l_l"-'“l"l his story. ki able oceurence.  The more sensible thought
ws I learned the end of an episode, the ¢ jnynense woods or praivies were on fire
open of which had puzzled me. HEVEr AW oo eliere to the west : others said that o

the hero of it again. They say that Silvio yyeqt voleano must have broken out in the
joined the insurrcction of Alexandre Ypsilan- Toocie s still others asserted that our

*Ulysses, he, though fated to destroy

On Furope's strand, more grateful to the skies,
He bade the eternal walls of Lisbon rise.”

(‘IIII.I.‘I"'.' ment of the distant picture, brings out
details of never-ceasing interest.  We spewd
our days in long walks and drives up and
down mountainons streets, that wind amd
climb, criss-cross, angle, fand lose them-
selves in labyrinthine tangles, blind alleys,
or pleasant squares,
the bizarre costumes of the lower classes, and
the similarity to American-—or rather Pari-
- sian—styles displayed by the more well-to-
"do. We saunter u{ung the quays, and study
fishermen and Galle We look up at the
“balconies draped with a bright rug or gay

]

We wonder alike at  to take.

Iva KeLLy of Itasea, Minn., sent a note

On .‘tﬁi;l}l;ﬂj::rﬂulld. the heaven-built towers of to her lover, Sol Greismer, with whom she
|

had quarrelled, asking him to come ona

| certain might and elope with her. Sol was
A near view of Lisbon streets, while it clated by the idea of marrying her, partly
dispels in a certain degree the vision-like en- | because he wished to triumph over her

parents, who had opposed the mateh. He
was under the window with a ladder at mid-
night. She came down, dressed as though
for a journey, and kissed him. They sat
down, at a little distance from the house,
and discussed the question which direction
Lida was in Sol's lap, with one ann
thrown about his neck, when, with the dis-
engaged hand, she cut his throat witha
razor.  Having murdered him, as she sup-
posed, she ran btk to her bed; but the
wountd was not mortal. 1t is conjectured
that she intended his death to be attributed

s ¢ It seems,” said I, **that you're hardly | much respect for the bottle." Believe me, | ti, and was slain at the head of aband of par-,q5t0in was an extinet erater about to re- 'shawl, at the party-colored awnings and suicide, ns she was careful to regain the

porter is ready to retort: “Honey wois qui
matl y pense.’’

LeTTERS are very devout, A great many
of them go to Mass every day, —Philadelpha
News, A large number of them go divectly-
from Mass to Cin, anid some straight to Rove
— Yuoeoh Stroauwss,

A witTy pastor once remarked that there
was just aa much family government now as
ever ; but formerly ents governed their
children, now children govern their par-
enta,

Tug Parisians have invented square um-
brellas. This enables the wearer to get
rained on the four sides instead of ten, and
to stick the weapon more accurately into the
ears of contignous pedestrians,

OLp Triggs: ‘‘Hollo, Jones, got your
feet sopping wet, haven't yon? ‘-.bh_l,'t on't
you wear rubbers, as Ido? 1 haven't wet
my feet for six montha” **Well, I should
think you'd be ashamed to say so.”

A TELEGRAPH man in Nevada went to a
concerty  The violinist played very nicely,
holding his audience spellbound, until sud-
denly o string snapped.  The telegraph man
shouted :  “Wires down, by George !”

Tracuer : ** If your father should give
you ten cents a week for ten weeks, how much

money wonld you have at the end of that | a tiger in o cage.

time?”
marm didn’t borrow it.
for a pistol and a box o' caps and quarter o
pound of powder, ™

Two women have started o lmr'tu*r-uhur in
Titusville.  We saw one woman start a

ber shop once.  She came in with a cowhide
in her hand and said she was going to horse-

horsea had arvived,
ly by the hand, and we embraced. He
war- | jumped into a caleche, in which there were
two boxes, the one containing his collection
of pistols, the other his luggage.

in a mood to die at present, You prefer to
breakfast. Take it easy ; 1 have no wish to
disturh you.’

“+ Don't mix yourself up in my concerns,’
he answered, * but take the trouble of firing,
pray. For the matter of that, do as you
please. You have always that pistol-shot to
your credit ; and I shall be at your service
whenever you wish to discharge it.' 1
left with my friends, to whom I said that I
did not intend to effect the exchange of
shots for the moment. And thus the affair
terminated.

“ sentin lul,.}ruh]glmtiun, and withdrew to
this village. Not a day has passed since
then that I have not dreamed of revenge.
Now the hour has come !"

Silvio drew from his pocket the letter he
had received in the morning and gave it to
me to read. Somebody-—his lawyer presum-
ably—wrote to him from Moscow that the

peraon i guestion was on the eve of marry-

ing a young amd beautiful lady.

“ You divine,” said Silvie, ** who is the
person in guestion, 1T am starting for Mos-
cow., We'll see if he'll face death in the
mididle of o wedding with the same com-

posure that he did in front of a pound of
cherries !”

At these words he rose, threw his cap on
the floor, and began striding to and fro like
I had listened to him,

“1 shouldn't have nothing.  1f | outwardly impassive, but racked by a thous-
I'd er spent it all | and contending sentiments,

A servant, entering, announced that the
silvio shook me warm-

He said

whiptheman whohad been talking about her ; adien onee more, and the horses went ofl at
andd eight men, with towels under their chins | @ canter,

———

and lather on their faces, hustled out of the
chairs and started for the back door on a
il i
An elderly lady, who was very indignan |
at the conduct of a man in aGalveston street

I11.
THE PEHSON IN QUESTION,

Several years passed, when family affairs

car, who was smoking, ll“"“-'l'“"‘l the driver obliged me to exile mysell in a wretched

in the back with her umbrella, and asked :
“Driver, ain't it agin the rules to smoke in
this car?"’
please, madam, if the gentlemen don't ob-
ect,” was the response,

ill.!" and got out. :

“Warran, what have yon brought me,
aw. Why, dem it, you have brought me
* Blue PPoints,’ aw, on a green plagque.  This
is inharmonious wstheticism, aw, you koow.
It nevah, nevah will do.” *"Xcuse me.
'Ow shoulil Hi know you waz one of them
wathetica. You don’t wear a cane haz Hi
soedd,’  The proprietor comes forwarnd, apolo-
gizes, amd discharges his imported waiter,
who retires behind the screen until another
customer appears,

" welf.
books 1 had nnearthed in the drawers and in
' a cockloft,

iurtt}' hamlet of the volosta of Podjaritzki.

sy though 1 was with my property, 1

¥ gu can smoke as much as you ! could not help sighing when 1 thought of the
noisy life, gay und careless, 1 had led up to
Then she rang the | that period,

In Podjaritzki one did not live
qlid not exist even ; one vegetated. The

“greatest tronble I had was to accustom my-

self to pass the evenings of spring and win-

Cter in complete solitude, }i'

, I succeaded in Killing time more or lesa ef-

'fectually by talking to the starosta, superin-
temling my workingmmen, inspecting new
buildings, amnd overlooking improvements.

Until dinner-hour

But na soon as Jdusk came on, | was at a

perfect loss to know what to do with my-

I could almost repeat by rote the few

I made my housekeeper, Kiril-

‘Tue Hugo celebration had, inevitably, its’ ovna, tell me, over aml over again, all the

ludicrous features.
:,h,ing connected  with it was  the
presentod by the stadents of Albi, whoallud-

~Yictor like Virgil and Hu%;ulilw Homer,™ |
This reminds one irreststibly of the toast

Probably the funniest old country tales she recollected.

The songs

poem of the peasant-girls made me melancholy. 1
took to drinking, but that gave me a head.
el gracefully to the *“*mystery™ of his imtials  ache.

Yes, I will own it; for an instant 1
was afraid [ would become a drunkard
through pure spite, the worst of all drunk-

offered ||_f I:nul:h-inj].m_n'tﬂml admirer of the anmls, as my own digtrict atforded me only

bard = **I drink to Victor Hugo, so worthy |
of that E'I'NI-L name. '’

of assURE you, gentlemen,” said the con-
vict upon entering the Primu. “that the
lace has sought me, and not [ the place.
Ei.‘l‘ own affairs really demanded all my time
sl attention, and I may truly say that my
selection to fill this position was an entire
surprise.  Had 1 consulted my own interest,
I should have peremptorily declined to serve;
but, as I am in the hands of my fricmds, | see
uo other course but to submit.” Amd he
submitted.

Tuts a wonderful age—wonderful ! Take
the h‘!ﬂ[ﬂllﬂlﬂ. for instance. ]Iu\i‘_ coulil we
got along without it * 1f we want to com-
inunicate with Higgins now, all we have to
Jdo is just to go to our telephoune, ring the
bell twenty or thirty times, shout ‘‘hello!
hello ™ half an hour, hire a small boy with
agood larynx to holler half an hourlonger, and
then go over to Higging' with the informa-
tion. If uﬂlhuing shoalil happen to the tele-
phone, we Id miss it. We never appre-
ciate the invention that makes light our
burdens !

Tuk potato-bug mwust hid his dimimshed
hwead before the lplmch of the (‘riocers
n-r;um:-_n'. This is his swell name. When
he is at home in his shirt sleeves, he allows
jolk to call him as us beetle, He 1s
warranted to withstand the ravages of heat
and cold, rain, frost and snow, and attequls
to business with unfaili regularity and on
easy torms to large and small purchasers.
He comes dreased 1n black, red -aml yellow,

L]

a foreign prince or a circus clown, and
}:ﬁ:,m on Paris green and pizens of all

kinds 2 R hadisli 5

Tin troussean of the Princess Stephanie
{s worth four hundred thousand dollars, bat
the dowry voted for the future Empress of
Austria does not excosd fifty thousand dol-

lars.. i &

It is & mhunﬂnil fu.-h.l_mliﬂ Q;l:hlr
salute a newlyv-marmied cou »y

Fls.o % This is to remimd those

firing & CARBON. , _
present that the battle of life bas fairly be-
n.

ing forwand-

too many proofs.  As near neighbors there
were but two or three of these distinguished
topers, whose conversation consisted prin-
cipally of yawns and hiccoughs. Solitude
was & lesser evil than their companionship.
At last I made up my mind to get to bed as
early as possible and to dine as tltu A8 Possi-
hle ; so that I solved the problem of short-
ening the eveninge and prolonging the days,
and I found the plan pay best of any.

Four versts from my place was a very
fine domain belonging to the Countess Ih—-—-;
but there was nobody there save her stew-
aril. The Countesa had resided in her cha-
teau but once—the first year of her wedded
life ; and then she woulid not remain there
beyond a month. One day, during the
secoml spring of my hermit's existence, [
was told that the Countess meant to pass the
summer with her husband in the chawean.
The report was correct. They took up
tihnir quarters there in the beginning of
June.

A lackey ushered me into the Count's
study, and went to acquaint his master
with my visit. This study was spacious,
anidl furnished in a very rich style. Along
the walls were ranged massive presses full of
books, and on the top of each a bust in
bronze. Over the marble chimneypiece there
was an immense mirror. The floor was
hidden by a green cloth, upon which were
spread Persian carpets. I had been divoreed
from comfort so long in my den, that I was
overcome at the spectacle of all this sump-
tuoustess -— was  positively seimed with
timidity, and waited for the Count very
much in the frame of being of a petitioner
from the provinees who has obtained
andience of some werful Minister, and
sits in an antechamber. The door opened,
aml gave admission to a young man about
30, of a charming countenance. He received
me in the frankest and most amiable man-
per, [ made an effort to recover my calm-
ness, amnd was commencing my compliments
as a neighbor, when he antica 1 me by
;.-;m-.wfull{ntu]ling me that I should be wel-
come to his house while he was there. We
scaled ourselves. The conversation, full of
naturslness and affability, scon soothed ::I\
savage timidity, and I began to feel myself
in an ondinary groove, when suddenly the
Countess a and threw me nto an
embarrassment greater than before. She
was truly a beauty. The Count presented
me. | endeavored to assume a free and
maimnﬂ-. but the more [ tried the more
awkward [ became. My hosts, in order to
give me an opportunity to collect myself
and get accustomed to my pew acquaint-

apces, began chatting to one angther, as if

Count, if you don’t practice you must rust,
The best shot I ever met kept his hand in by
firing his pistol every day, if it was only
three shots before dinner.  He would as soon
fail to have his three shots as to take his nip
of brandy before soup.”

The Count amd Countess seemed to
take pleasure in hearing me rattle on thus,

“ And what sort of shots used he to
make " demanded the Count.

“ \What sort? Wait till you hear. E-}ur
wose he saw a fly creeping on the wall,
“ou laugh, Countess? 1 swear to you it's
true. * Eh, Kouzka, a pistol." Kouzka
brought him a loaded pistol. Ping ! There
was the fly flattened upon the wall.™
“What skill!” exelaimed the Count,
“What was your man's name "
¢ Silvip, Count.”

“ Silvio !" exclaimed the Count, springing
to his feet.  ** You know Silvio !

“PDid I know him? We were the
best of friends. He used to mix with our
gorps as if he were one of ourselves. Dut
it is a good five years since I heard any tid-
ings of him. So, as it appears, he had the
honor to be known to you, Count.”

‘¢ Yes, known, very well known."

“ I wonder did he ever tell you a curious
story of an adventure that oceurred to him
once? A story about a box in the car he
got one evening from an animal.”

¢ Did he not tell you the name of the ani-
mal ¥’

“No, he never mentioned it. Pardon,
Count,” I eried, suspecting the fact, 1 was
not aware, Am I right in thinking it was
FU“-_:H

“I am the person in question,” answered
the Count, confused in his turn; *““and the
hole in that picture is a souvenir of our last
interview."

 For the love of God, dear, don't speak of
it,” cried the Countess,  “* It makes me shud-
der still.”

“No,"sail the Count. I must tell the story
to this gentleman, e knows I had the mis-
fortune to offend his friend. It is only right
he should learn how his friend avengod him-
self.”

The Count motioned me to an arm-chair,
and I listened with the liveliest curiosity to
the following recital -

IV.

THE COUNTS STORY.
“ Five years ago I got murried. 1 spent
the honeymoon here, in this chateau, To
this old building are attached recollections
of the lmppientkimuru of my life, and like-
wise of one of the most fearful and aftlict-
ing.
“ One evening we went out riding. My
wife's horse began to shy and rear ; she was
somewhat alarmed, and dismounted, asking
me to lead him home by the bridle, while
she regained the chatean on foot. At the
gate 1 found a post-caleche. I was informed
there was a strange gentleman in my study,
who had refused to give his name, but said
he wanted to sce me on very serious private
business. 1 came into this very room, and
in the twilight 1 could distinguish a man,
dust-coverad and witha long beard, standing
before the chimney. I went up to him, vain-
ly jogging my memory as to where I had seen
tjlu face before,
‘¢ You do not recognize me, Count?" he
gaid, in a tremulous voice,
sieSilvio® 1 eried ; and I confess 1 could
almost believe I felt my hairs standing erect
on my head.
¢ Precisely,” he added, * and itis my turn
to fire. I have come to discharge my delt,
Are l)'nu ready ¥

] coulid see a pistol peeping from his aide-
pocket. 1 stepped twelve paces, and 1 stood
there, in that corner, praying him to make
haste, and fire before my wife eame back.
He was in no hurry, he said ; and he nsked
for lights. They brought him some wax-
candles,

“+ 1 shut the door, ordered the servants to
let nobody enter, and again I called to him
to fire. l)l-z- raised his pistol and took aim at
me. * * * I counted the seconds, * *
* | thought of Aer. * * * This last-
el one awful minute, Silvio lowered his
Weapon.

“+] am very much annoyed,” he said,
‘that my pistol is not charged with—cherry-
stones. * * * Abulletishard. * * *
But 1 have another idea. This business is
more like a murder than a cuel. 1 am not
accustomed to pull trigger on an unarmed
man, Let us begin it all over again, and
draw lota for the tirst fire.’

*My head turped. At first, 1 imagine,
I refused, but finally we loaded another pas-
tol. We rolled two scraps of paper, and he
put them into the very ecap ﬁ: had wom
when I sent a bullet whizzing through it. 1|
dipped into the cap, and 1 drew the paper
marked number one.

s You have the devil's luck, Count I" he
said with a grin T shall never forget.

] cannot understand what power took

possession of me, or how he succeeded in
constraining me @ bat I did fire and the bul-
eet ladged 1n that picture.”
The Count pointed with his finger to the
canvas traversed by the pistol-shot. His
face was as red as hot iron. The Count-
cs8 Was wt-ii,ur I:]m;r lace handkerchief.
As for me 1 cou y Suppréss & cry.

“I had fired my shot, th-i‘ufm." E]Enumi
the Count, **and, thanks be to God, 1 had
missesl. * * * Then Bilvio— how de-
MOnIAC & Vi he had at that moment !—
deliberately adjusted his weapou, and level-
ed the deadly barrel straight between my
eyes. Suddenly thedoor few open.  Macha
burst into the room and clasped hersell
around my neck. Her presence restored me
1o hrunbess.

tisans at the disaster of Skouliani, —Tins'ey's
Magazine,
THE EXNI
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Horrors of War.

Boytox, the swimmer, is back again from
Peru. In an interview published to-day he
was ashked :

“Were the Peruvians game ¥

“Not over gane, amnd some few of them
cowards. The
hottest kind of a fight.
with bullets as with a swarm of flies. The
foreign ministers were scared almost to
death. T saw Minister Christianey running
under full sails across the fields tuwmﬁ
Lima. He wasin his shirt-sleeves. 1t was
a go-as-you-please race for life.”

“ How were affairs in Lima when you
tlef ?"

“ Words cannot paint the horrors. The
Chilians are in occupation, and they are
brutal. It was a common sipirht to sce o
squad of Chilian soldiers wheel out of the
barracks followed by a few wretched, hol-
low-eyed Peruvians, barcheaded and in
chains, priests in their robes beside them,
holding up the crucifix and offering consola-
tion. At the first public square they would
halt, fasten the poor devils to posts or trees,
and shoot them down like dogs. Even courts-
martial wereignored, I haveseen the Chilian
goldiers tie up the poor Peruvians in the
main streets and flog them until their backs
were covered with blood. The women, thank
God ! were not molested. They are very
pretty, and braver than the men. They in-
tensely hate the invaders, but generally kee
indoors. As I left Lima I saw a frightful,
horrible scene.  On the battle-field of Mira-
flores there were many dead—5,000 Chilian
and 3,500 Peruvians, The vanquished had
fled ; the vietors were too intent on plunder
and rapine to turn grave-diggers. The
corpscs were swollen into enormous propor-
tions under the tropical sun, and emitted the
foulest odors, Something had to be done,
and so the Chilians hired a lot of Chinamen
to burn the bodies. The heathen would
punch holes in each dead body, pour in coal
oil, and then apply fire. As I passed by the
battle-field at night 1saw a blue flame issued
out of each corpse, giving a still ghastlier
hue to the swollen aml distorted faces of the
dead.  The horrid sight will be with me to
my dying hour.”

—_— e e —————
Jay Gould Snatched From Death.
New York B-ono.
“] was standing in Wall street on Friday,
with my overcoat on my arm, “‘said a broker
yesterday,” when I saw Jay Gould start to
cross the street. A D way stage was
coming down the street full tilt, and the
driver was having a hard time to manage
the horses. Other vehicles were coming up,
and Jay Gould, seeminglyabstracted, started
to cross between the approaching teams, 1
did not see how he could escape rming crush-
ed, His death seemed certain if the pole of
the stage struck him. What was the best
thing for me todo? I thought, 1 spread
out my overcoat and made up my mind that,
if he was knocked down and run over, 1 would
dart out, throw my overcoat around his
head so that noboly coulid see who he was,
then drag him into a e ck basement oflice,
jump in and sell all of his stocks short by
the thousand shares. It was all as clear as
a photograph, and the whole scheme flashed
through my mind in an instant, 1 moved
toward him. The vehicles coming up the

s second
~old Indian prophecy that one day

L]

sUIne l:rl|'r£‘mtiuns and to make of the city a

*ompeii 3 the superstitions quoted an

:‘hc Island

of Montreal was to be destroyed by an earth-

quake, and some even cried that the world
was about to come to an end.

“About the middle of the afterncon a great
body of clouds seemed to rush soddenly
over the city, and the darkness beeame that
of night. A pause and hush for a moment

ttle of Miraflores was the ' or two succeeaed, and then one of the most
The air was filled | laving flashes of lightning ever beheld

fHamed over the country, accompanied by a
clap of thunder which seemed to shake the
city to its foundations. Another pause fol-
lowed, and then came a light shower of rain
of the same soapy and sooty nature as that
of two days before. After that it appeared
to grow brighter, but an hour later it was
as dark as ever, Another rush of clouds
came, and another vivid fash of lightning,
which was secen to strike the spire u%tlm old
French parish church and to play curiously
about the large iron cross at its summit be-
fore descending to the ground, A moment
later came the climax of the day. Every
Lell in the city suddenly rang out the alarm
of fire, and the affrighted citizens rushed out
from their houses into the streets and made
their way in the gloom toward the church,
until Place d'Armes was crowded with
eople, their nerves all unstrung by the aw-
ul events of the day, gazing at, but scarce-
ly daring to approach the strange sight
before them. TE:.E sky above and around
was as black as ink, but right in one spot in
mid-air above them was the summit of the
spire, with the lightning playing about it
s{:ining like a sun. Directly the great iron
cross, together with the ball at its foot, fell
to the ground with a erash, and was shivered
to pieces. DBut the darkest hour comes just
before the dawn.  The glow above gradually
subzided and died out, the people grew less
fearful and returned to their homes, the real
night came on, and when next mornin
dawned everything was bright and clear, an
the world was as natural as before. The
phenomenon was noticed in  greater or less
degree from Quebee to Kingston, and far into
the States, but Montreal seemed its centre,
It has never yet been explained.”

—— ..-_n.—-i-l--h-ﬂ-l-ﬂ-———

About Small-Fox.
Tretralt Frea Freea.

Conflagrations startle a man, tornadoes

make him nervous, and earthquakes take
his mind off his business for eight or ten
minutes ; butif you want to frighten a big six-
footer right out of his boots just yell ** small-
pox" at him.  Not one person in a hundred
will pass a small-pox sign on a house without
taking the outer edge of the walk, and during
a scare every acheand pain which grabs a
man is supposed to be tihl:- forerunner of the
iread disease.
The other day a prominent Detroit physi-
cian received a call from [a man who jcarried
an alarmed look in the corners of his eyesand
who said that he came for a prescription,

“W' tails you?” qm:ricr:]l the doctor,

“I I badall over.”

b particular symptoms "

“ ], I'vegotaback-acheand I'm fever-
ish, 1 my throat is sore, and I've got a pain
in 1 y chest.”

Tae doctgr took alook at his tongue, felt of
his pulse, and said :

“] think two or three quinine pills will
brace you up, and I'll give you a gargle for
your throat."

' windows, where a beautiful face shows letter which had lured him.

'tﬂil-_-r'“i""i't‘ﬂ ‘lﬂl'l_: background like ﬂR":‘l“hl'ﬂl_lt' A1 the Cezar's recent residence of Gat-
esque portrait. We sean the attractive. chino a subterrancan passage leads from his

windows of the goldsmiths' shops in the | bedroom to the stables, where a number of
- Rua Aurea, or jingle along in the Amevicano horses ave kept saddled day and night,

i as they christen the open street-car, through Sentinels are posted at intervals of twenty

the ]irmu_]wni' of the city, which leads to the vards all ronnd the Imihliug, The imperial
Belem suburb.  The E‘i’“l]’]ﬂ live much upon i)mtl-rﬂmm which has two windows protected
the street, amd it 1s here that they are gt night by massive iron shutters, can only
studied to the best advantage. The honses Le reached from the outside by passing
of the poor n}pcu to it, and we have a full through three spacious ante-chambers, in
view of the home life from the narrow side- | which are posted cighty Cossacks armed to
walk. In the more elegant quarters the | the teeth, Thu{'h-:mmf’un service sits in an
wistaria droops in purple festoons over the  easy chair, and his Cossacks on a divan
balustrades which edge the roof, while spots | which runs round the room. At the
of rosy pink or vivid scarlet tell of blossom- | General’s right hamd is an electric apparatus,
ing oleanders or cacti, for the roof of onerow | which rings a bell in every gu:mll house
of houses often forms its own garden, orthat | within the palace grounds when the
of the houses upon the next terrace. These | Emperor is about to retire to rest. Before
hanging gardens reminded the eccentric | shutting his door he removes the outer
Beckford of places of interment, *“*as if the | handle, so that no entrance can be effected
deceased inhabitants of the palace were | till he himself personally opens the door
sprouting up in the shape of prickly-pears, | from the inside. Unlike his late father,
Indian figs, gaudy hollyhocks, and peppery he cannot endure an armed soldier in his
capsicums.” . | bedroom.

lere and there roofs of red semi-cylndri- | oy jabit of opitm smoking is common all
cal tiles projected over the housc fm“t’f' over China, but it is in the comparatively
suggesting the fluted frill of an old lady's | 106w half of China, west of the Ill.lli’i
cap. Everywhere there was sparkling color | o oaqinn - that it is most prevalent. In
and dazzling light. Sometimes the tiles on| o parts of western Hu I'ei and eastern
the fronts of the houses formed mosaics of | oo ey it s all but universal ; there are

F,gintu: :Tlgll]'l..".‘s, _ vases of flowers, ]nll.'l fow adults in any station of life who do not
askets of fruits ; now ntml.‘ then, Above | 4ok e an occasional whifl, and the very streets
some rusty lantern, which in :'_-.mn:hu}*ﬁ time | 54 towns and villages reek with opium
served the aouble purpose ofilluminating the | ¢ 00 e practice is there indulged in in
streets and burning in _honor of the sacred | oo open manner, and no more stigma
pictures above them, the tiles sha i them- or disgrace attaches to it than to smoking
selves into Madonnas, martyrs in flames, and mjm{%u_ Mr. Watters, the British Consu
saints in glory—a cirenmstance “'}"“],‘*FELII“‘I at Ichang, made careful inquiries last year
from the merry poct the bon-mot. Fhese |5 46 the origin of the practice, and he found
saints are the most enlightened personagesin} 4y .4 54 hiad been indulged in for several hun-
'_.LIHIJ‘-DIL I'f th::: streets of Lisbon were d“;rk dred years before either the present reigning
in Southey's time, they have blazed with dynasty or foreign merchants and  thieir

light since the advent of gas; the poor| ~. S ’ .
ﬂ:ﬁntﬁ alone remain in the nl%:n:urit}"ulitlm opiums wero ever dreamt of. ‘Lhe chetom
' generations ago passed into the family

Dark Ages.—Lazzie W. Cuamrexey, in Hoar- | “acra, and at funcrals in the west of China,

per's 3 I“H":'"ﬁf”i; {tﬁ_h among other ;l.;i[t.u which are transmitted ir;tu
"y oy g e the next world, by burning paper facsimiles
Honor to the Brave. tof them in this fﬂ::' the Hﬂlﬂ-t:{.'-' of the depart-
. Punch, ed, is a complete set of opium-smoking
Mistur Punch, Sir—I wright tp_;.-mlna] requisites—pipe, lamp, needle, &c. By the
knows ns ow you wont let the British army people the llnE;’t, so far from being regarded
go for to be slighted ! Not you! Look ere | g p curse, is looked on as a sine gua non for
sur. There wos a chap as called imself a 'y Chinamen who wishes to make the hest of
‘igpeshehul” as came over to the Afghan Loth worlds.
wor. Is name wos Archibald Forbes. And
wot did ¢ de* Wy e saved a kupple of
chaps lyves by byinding up thare wounds
under fyre! Wot o that? 3 was a sivilyun! | Anything and everything about marringe
Well now f was never under fyre in my ole | __jtg Tiistory, its customs, or its ceremonics
life and yet [ sports the Afghan wor meddle} _glways has an  interest, especially to
kevite ]if'“[’“'! But [ am a soedger and ¢ | wwomen, with whom it has in all ages been
arnt ! hat makes II.". the duffrance ! And | 111 Ellgl'ﬂ-‘!ﬂing J:Illhj.l.!i:t. Hnlll.l:‘l.llilll_j new  has
yet this chap—Archibald Forbes—wornts ' Ieen discovered on  this topic among the
the meddle two ! I never eard such cheke U ghoriginals of Australin, who perhaps more
And after being mentioned in  dispatches | thoroughly represent the condition of sav-
two—as if that wornt enuff to sotusfi the | ppery than any other on the globe, — Une of
likes of e! But in corse¢ the sukkatary of lﬁu tribes, the Kamilaros, mu}l;pru'rmhl}' many
atait for Injy as refused im ! Kevite proper! | gther tribes, still retain the custom of com-
Stooped cove, if e wornted the meddle wy | nunal marriage. A man, for example, is
didn’t he ware a red cote* I e ad e'd aad| yot wedded to a particular woman, but a
the wor meddle given im like a burd! Wots { yroup of men in one class are theoretically
more, for saving the lives of them coves e “';_qlit(_rr] from birth to a group of women in
would ave ad a Wictoria kross two! But|another class.
for a sivilyun to arsk fora meddle ! Well 1 poscd, analogous 1o promiscuous intercourse,
never—its dounryght stoopid !—1 remane | 4y the present usage 1s dm;i.]milry in ol
Mr, Punch, sur, yore affeshnuth frende | vance of the communal system. I'he com-
(signed) Toosmas ATkiss X his mark. P. 5. | junal name is retained in Australia, but
—1 arnt responeibul for the l'ﬂ"t"‘"-'mi”"r}' of | marital rights have been restricted.  Com-
the cove who rut this—cos wy ! 1 karnt | jpunal or FrOUp MArriage is peculiar enough
wright or spel miself ! to excuse illustration, 1t is as if the citizens

-

Queer Marriagoe Customs.

‘Ihis is not, as may be sup-

street blocked his way beyond a certain path, | The man made no further remarks, but
along which came the lumbering stage with | after he had pocketed his preseription and got
unruly horses and dangerous pole.  Jay | out doors he turned around and shook his fist
Huulnf cleared the sidewalk and was about | at the office and growled out :
to make another step. I shook out my over “I'm going to have small-pox, andI know
coat to have it ready. As he leaned forward | it, and tﬁu minute I begin to break out I'll
a passer-by, whodid not know him, but who | come here and give it to everybody around
saw the danger, grabbed him and pulled him | the house, clear down to your old hob-tailed
hack. The stage-coach rolled by, and Gould, | Scotch terrier and cross-eyed cat !
then apprminunli his danger, shook the hand e
of the man who had rescued him, uttered a
word of thanks, and passed on. 1 folded up o A $20 Dinner. )
my overcoat, turned into New street, anil, I'arisian gourmets are much exercised over
lighting a fresh cigar, meditated npon ‘the|a phenomenal feat in dining which in their
evanescence of fortune.’ eyes surpasses the expensive feasts of Apici-
e us, The great feast consisted in ordering a
ART AND DRAMATIC NOTES. dinner for one so expensive that it actually
— should cost §20. To an American this would
Twenty cents per millimeter was the rate | not secin much, with its $10 wines on every
at which a Meissonier was lately sold—mil- | hotel bill of fare. Bat in Paris large bets
limeter being about the size of the head of a|were made that no one conld order and eat a
pin. . 820 dinner. One expert sueceeded, and
A great festival celebrating the genius of | bon-vivants and honschold economists may
Liszt is to be be given in Antwerp in Septem- both be interested in seeing how he did it
ber : there will be a week of banguets, | The bill of fare was: A dozen Maronne oys-
processions, illuminations, balls and con- | ters, G0 cents; bird's-nest soup $3; hors
certs. d'ceuvre of caviar, ctc., 60 cents; carproes en
The melodies of Schumann and Chulpiu caisse, §1.60; truffied dge, £2.40; aspara-

: - . r 2. Camembert cheose, 80 cents;
are the favorites of the Princess of Wales, | B0 £ : ' ; grapes,
who is a fine musician, amnd whose poetical 60 cents; bottle of Chateau Haut Brion,
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How the Snake Gots n Now Sulte.

“ Some people think that snakes only shed
their skins at certain seasons of the year,”
said the keeper, *“That's a mistake. If
they are well fed and kept right warm they
change their coats about every cight weeks
through the year.” | * Does it pain them?"
“Nota bit of it. You see the skin of a
snake does not increase in size as the reptile
grows, a8 with us. While the old skin is
retting smaller by degrees a new one is
orming underneath and the other gradually
gets dry. When it is ready to shed it loosens
round the lips, and the reptile rubs itself
against the carth orthe rock in the cage, and
turns the upper part over the eye and the
lower part over the throat. Then it com-
mences to glilde around the glass case all the
time rubbing itself against something until
the entire skin is worked off. Sometimes
this takes three days; occasionally they
et rid of the encumbrance in a few hours.
FI.'-:"lnm‘t believe they have a bit of intelligence.
For all I feed them and care for them, they
would as lief bite me as any stranger. I can
handle & great many of them with safety,
but it's only the knack of the thing—not
that they won't bite, but that they can't get
the chance.

- e

of New York County and Kings county  re-
presented two intermarrying  classes, every
man here being thus theoretically the hus-
band of every woman there of the game gen-
eration, and, conversely, every man in Kings
being ostensibly the hushand of every woman
of his generation here. A Kings County
man would never be allowed, however, to
weld a Kings L'mmt.{wuum:. nor o New York
County woman a New York County man,
Thus the individual is entirely ignored.  He
exists only as part of a group. His mar-
ringe is not the marriage of an individual,
but of the whole tribe to which he belongs.
The same disregard of individuality attaches
to descent. The children of a particular mar-
riage are notsimply brothers amd sisters to
one another, hnt tﬁu children born of Kings
County women are brothers and misters to
all the children in that county, Such rela-
tionship is actually acknowledged, hut con-
sequently the men and women of the same
district do pot and cannot intermarry. Civil-
ized women may he fond of wadlock, but it
is not likely that they would relish this pe-
culiar, and, in a sense, wholesale, arrange-
ment.. This Australian mode of union is
certainly original as well as oboriginal.
gl & el o —
Though eadness must at times {all across
our ]ntﬁ. and our hearts and souls be often

: T . » 1 1808, 84, Chateau Lafitte of 1859, 85; total
Danish nature shows itself in her perfect 820.60, This is considered the most ¢xpen-
sive single dinner that has of recent years
been caten in Paris.  This contrast between
the Parisian and our prices is very striking.

touch.

Patti says she is as rasa :mwh[ul;mr
correspondent, and would be obliged to live
on bread and cheese except for her salary as
singer, and can not, therefore, afford the time
to learn 4 new opeTa.

Millais has caught the sallow face, the re-
fined aquiline nose, thin black locks, the pro-
minence of the under lip, the large forehead,
and wonderful eyes of Lonl nafield,
though he had bat two sittings. The por-
trait 18 nearly profile.

Charles Gounod, the composer, is a short
man, with sparkling eyes, and a beand just
tonched with y. He wears a velvet
sack-coat and a ﬁ;ﬂ.nnm cap, and when he
talks with his cap on, his animation g'u'ﬂ
o la ffﬁﬁ I;::%jng L :Ihillll

and di i i 0 . 08 re-
;P!:!ﬂr d-ntl,.up hj::f.kﬂ as sudden a trans-

ormation from youth to age as that of Faust
himself.

. LT N

M. Maaxix,
France, who is President of the Monetary
Commission, and who made the inaugural
speech, is described as a fine, ?artly-lmking
manT with a sort of head which would go
well with a George IV, necktie and waist-
coat. Before his pretty daughter up
and the gout seized him he used to be called
“‘le beau Magnin.” He is not at all puffed
up with office, which is strange, as most
Frenchmen become insufferably conceited as
scon as they obtain a Government office. An
English Chancellor of the Exchequer is a
very small individual com to n French
Minister of Finance, who can pilot the
Bourse at will into still water or mpid

currenta

the Finance Minister of

impressed with the weight and seriousness
of imposcd  duty or of unfavorable circum-
stances, yet sadness and seriousness ought by
no means to be considered synonymous with
gloum and despondency.  From the exercise
of truthfulness and ulness, in & high
and true sense, we are never absolved, what-
ever discouragements or temptations besct
LA,

Use of Lomons.

For all people, in sickness or in health,
lemonade is a safe drink. 1t correcta bili-
ousncss. It is a specific against wormas and
skin complaints. The pippins, crushed, may
also be mixed with water and sugar, and
used as a drink. Lemon juice ia the best
anti-scorbutic remedy known. It not only
cures the discase, but prevents it. Sailors| TeMPER.—A sound tem
make a daily use of it for this purpose. Alis a well-balanced condition of mind and
physician suggests rubbing of the gums daily | body, wherein a healthy degree of tension,
with lemon juice to keep them in health. | as it were, is maintained by the just oqui-
The hands and nails are also keptclean, | poise and counter-action of the inherent
white, soft and supple by the daily use of | qualities of which the nature is composed,
lemon instead of soap. It also prevents | An irritable temper or excitable tempers-
chilblains, Lemon is used in intermittent | ment is one which is mhighly or unevenly
fevers mized with strong, hot black tea orstrung, and will therefore jar on the umallest

coffee without sugar. Neuralgia may be|provocation. A sullen, stolid, or dull tem-
cared by rubbing the with o | per, merging into moroseness, indicates s
lemon. It is valuable, to cure warts, | condition in which the tension is low and
and to destroy dandruff on the head, by | certain of the more selfish faculties are not

rubbing the roots of the hair with it. duly equilibrated.
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