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.:l few weeks

to sy
72,000,000 gallons a day.
expected to take teu years

A writer in the Dublin Reriew sayn :  ** |

rememnber pecing, a few days after the battle
of Worth, a party of German infantry parad-

The works are

ed for guard duty. One of the men had his |

accoutrements out of order, owpon which
the inspecting officer slapped his face.” And
yet- the men thos treated want to emi-
grate!

A gold mine, the Havilah, just placed on
the don market, is, according to the |

[!I"_!Pu'.'ttl‘-l. mentioned in the Bible, reference
wing made to it in the eleventh and twelflth
verses of the second chapter of Genesis. The

e in question rends as follows :  ** The
name of the first is Pison ; that is it which
compasseth the whole land of Havilah where

there is goldd. And the gold of that land is
good.”

STaTisTics lately laid before the Coagress
of Prewers at Versailles show that there are
in' Europe abont 40,000 breweries, producing
nearly 2,250,000 gallous of malt liquor.
(ireat Britain qﬂnlut:m nearly a third ; then
come Prussia, Bavaria, and Austria. Bavaria
consumes 54 gallons per head ; Belgium,
(whose beer is chiefly made at Lounain,
where, too, is her chief university) 30 ; Eng-
land 29, Outside of -Bavaria, where the
very babies lap beer, the average consump-
tion in Germany is 19 gallons.  In Scotland
itis9; I:‘ulam{ 8% ; France, 4, but steadily
increasing. The past twenty-five years have
seen also an extraondinary increpse in the
beer production of Ireland and’ Scotland,
where formerly wine and spirita were almost
exclusively drunk.

'[.III-'. f-.i.i.l‘:'ﬂ..l]f.rr'_lrll'.ffﬂi'r _.‘"ﬂlili'r!;-d ;__:['lu'l‘.i- T.Il.i.'
following comparative census of the French
anid German armics ; Infantry —Gernmany,
03 battalions of GO0 men ; total, 301,800,
France, 41 battalions of 400 men ; total,

235,500. Cavalry—Germany, 405 squaidrons
of 180 men : total, 53,700, France, 382
squadrons of 170 wen ;  total, G660,

J’"ll'l'.i"l.'l"}'— Germany, 2,00 pleces ; France,

2,008 pieces,

. the foundation stene was
kaid of a huge embankment, acroes a Welsh |
villey, which'is to confine waters destined '
pply Liverpool, 67 miles distant, with |
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Heated Term Poetry.

0Oh for a lodge in a garden of cucumbers !
Oh for an iceberg or two to control !
Oh for a vale that at midday the dew cum-

bers !
Oh for a pleasure trip up tothe pole!

Oh for a little one-story thermometer,
With nothing but rerosall m%lnm orow!
o4 for a big double-barrelled hy eler, ]
To measure this moisture that falls from my
brow !

Oh that ,this cold world were twenty times
l:ulfti:'r!
iThat's irony resd ot it seemeth to mel,
{ Oh fora turn of its dread=l cold shoulder!
Uh what a comfort an ag 12 wouhl be!

Oh for a grotto to typily Heaven,
Seooped In a rock under cataract vast!
(h for a winter of discontent even !
Oh for a wet blanket judiciously cast!

uting up boldly
np-post against the hot

(h for a soda fount 8
From every hot
mky! X
{ Oh for a proud maiden to look on me coldly,
Freezing my soul with a glance of her eye.

Oh for a draught of a cup of * cold pizen I”
Oh for aresting place in the cold grave !
| (31s for a bath in the Styx, where the thick shad-
ow lies on, :
And deepens the chill of its dark, running
wave,

) . f———  —

“Nobody Asked You, Sir,”
| She Said.,

Engtneers —Germany, 19 bat- | B the Author of “MappiEn 15 Brack”

talions ; France, 19 battalions. The German | “AzaLka; or, Love tHE Wisser,"

lmpq:riu[ Guard consists of 2 battalions of |

infantry, in all 12,400 men ; 18 squadrons r-r_;
cavalry, inall 3,240 men ; sd 9 pleces or |
artillery, forming 16 batterics. Gernmany has |
thus 83,000 soldiers and 523 pleces of cannon
more than France, i
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MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC |

Tug Corrine Merrie Makers TG P the
S0l inst., at Halifax, N.5., where it 15 very
popular. !

Miss Esya Joeen is the ticst of the opera- |
tic artists to return to this country, having '
arrived on Friday last, '

A Bostox paper states that Mr. Mapleson

is negotiating with Mme, Lucca for next |
season in this country.
M. Joserry and his cousin, Mr, DBosco-

vitz, are aunounced to appear together in
|IiLl.II1:I- COneeErts next senson.

Miss Exya Tuvrsey has been visiting
Fins as a preliminary to entering upon  her
concert tonr in Scamlinavia,

Lyrros Sornery, sonof the late Lord Dun-
dreary, talks of starring in this country dur-
ing the season of 1552-4,

MeE's Surprise Party for next season will
b larger and stronger, musically, thanin the
past three seasons, awil his chorus alone will |
embrace tifty trained volces,

Asoxc the artists said to have been en-
gaged by the Kiralfys, for ** Michael Strog-
off ” are the dancers Mlle. Dazeano of la
Scala and Fraulein Hofsclinler of the harl
I'heatre, Vienna.

Tue London Figare prints an elaborate se-
ries of announcements for the next musical
season, extending up to next Sammer,
A review of these prograunmnes, however,
does not justify much anticipatory  enthuosi-
asm. For the greater part they consist ol
the most familior works, and momany  cases
the artista announced have no claimz, as
yet, to fame,

Mes, E. A, Ozcoopk, who has made such
a decided success in England, has been en-
gaged by the Toronto Choral Society as solo
HillH’l!r in their |u:rfu|'t1|.'1.t4|'u' of the Creation,
during the coming season.,  The Society is
to beg congratulated on this cogagement, and
we have no doubt the musical public of To-
ronto will shew their appreciation of its en- F
terprise by making the engagement o sue-
cessful one financially, as it is sure to be ar- |
tistically.

Riemeann Waaxer is making preparations
to bring out his latest opera, ** arsifal,” in
great style at his Bayreath theatre o the
August of next year.
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shrug of the shoulders,
only to take speeches of that kind for what

at the time.

“Tue Rodasce oF A RHose,” ** AT HEr
“Ix Hoxorr Bovsn,” &e.

Hasps,"

CHAPTER IX.—(CoxTISUED.)

Gireta was carrying some Christmas gifts
to an old pensioner, with the house-dog
Peter pattering along solemnly behind her
for company. The hills looked ghostly white
beyond the dark sweep of the Drumnabreeze
wonds, but she was not thinking of the
wintry landscape ; she was thinking of other
days in this lane, days when the trees were
gorgeous in their autumn colouring, when
the sky was blue, when some one whom it
gave her the heartache to remember, was
walking beside her ; aml, just as she wonder-
cil how they should meet when they did
meet, she came upon him suddenly face to
face. And he had put out his bhand and
shaken hands with her before she had time
to look surprised.
““ 1 was coming o
““Is he at home ¥

“No ; he has gone out to shoot with Joe
Heeves.”

He glanced down at the basket on her
arm.

“ Are you going down to the Glebe *”

“ No ; only to visit a sick old woman.”

“ May I come with you? There is no use
in going to Kincora if Jack is out.”

It was better to have him walking boside
her than staring down into her face ; so she
gave him the desived permission—>Mary Mol-
loy's cottage was close at hand,

* I hardly recognise the country under its
new aspect—nothing looks the same but the

Y1 okor Jack,” he said,

sea,"”

Greta said nothing.,  She did not feel ml]v*
ed upon to make any remark.

1 suppose you won't believe me when 1
tell you 1 was longing to get back to Ire-
land

**Why not,” she asked carclessly, *¢ if you
say so Y’

“You did not believe what I said last Oc-
tober in Kincora wood,”

*“Oh, that!" the girl said, with a little
“ We are supposcd

they are worth,”

“ Have you grown eynical, Greta?”

“ Perbaps,” the girl answered, with a bit-
ter langh which made him winee,

“*Yet I meant every word of it, Greta—
And I not only loved you
then, Greta, but I thought that you loved

me,’”’

“* Tauppose 80,” she saud hardily.  But she {
woulid not mect his eyes,

**1 have brought you something from Lon-

The magniticent or- don,” he saul, a moment later; ** a slight

chestra of the Munich Hof-Theatre will go, memento of gratitude for having saved the
to Bayreuth on a special two months’ leave | donor’s life.

granted by the King,  "The scenery is to he

winted in Munich, nid the costumes are to | answered stity. **What I did I would have

w madle there after designs by o Polish ar- |
tist, who is an mtimate friend of Wagner,
King Ludwiy has granted Wagner a subsidy
of 200,000 marks, or about 375,000, to gwar-

H

“1 do not want any memento,” Greta }

done just as much for Joe Heeves—or any-
wnly.™

“ It s a diamond, Greta, aml I chose it for
you myself. 1 don’t know if you care for

autee the suceess of the undertaking. such things—I don’t suppose you do. But
R R R R | you're not bound to wear 1t unless yon like,

' you know.,”
EMINENT FOLKS. 1 “1 am very mmch obliged to you, Lord

O% a train from Florence to Pisa a rob- |
bery of $60,000 was committed by brigamls |
last motith.

Avter their Jernsalem trip, Prince Ser- |
gius and Prnce Paul of Russia summer with
the King of Greece, l

Privee Brsvanes, whoe was a student
[ril'llll of }I‘tﬂ'.h"_'l-'.:i- i5 I'PI:HI'tl‘d to have
written an autograph letter to Mrs. Gar-
field.

Wues Mr. Gladstone's physician orders
rest, the statesman takes it by collating
the revisedl New Testament with the
Lireek.

Jesxy Lixp's husband, who was a He.
brew, gave up that form of religion iJ_,l orider
to marry her.  They live near Buckingham
I'alace, Lonidon.

Dr. Sencrevaxy, General Von Moltke,
and Prince Bismarck are the only living per-
sons upon whom the honorary citizenship of
Herlin has been bestowed,

The Princess Leineh Hanoun, the only
living daughter of Mechemet I,'n']ru__ by-the-
way, is shortly expected on a visit to Lon-
Jddn), is very charitable, and is laboring
at present to establish a hospital at Seu-
tan.

Sie Freprick Ronegrts has been select-
ol to represent the British army at the
grand autumn manauvres this year in Han-
over and Schleswig-Holstein, The General's
march from Cabal to Camdahar was a feat
warmly admired in Germany.

Ar M. Grevy's country place in Mont-
sous-Vaudrey he is esteemed a mighty hunts.
man, but ten months of the year heis to
be found at the Elysees Falace in Paris, "LI
Girevy has two brothers, one ol whiom 18
(iovernor of Algeria, the other a guneral in
the French Army, and both of them anlent
-upl'..nﬂt-“ of the l“l."[ll.llrlll.:

il e A 8 —
The Bishop of Natal and the Zulus, l

Rishop Colenso, in a letter addressed to a
friend in I'In,!:hmi says : I had a visit last |
week from Sikota, Panda's son, living with
his brother Umkungo in this colony. He
has brought his son—who is Umkungo's!
adopted heir—to be tanght here at Rishop- |
town, Umbkunge, you will remember, was
Panda’s favorite son, after the death of his
full brother Umbuluz, in the great fight be-
tween his party and Cetewayo in 15389, when |
Umkungo and Sikota escaped nto Natal
sikota entirely confirmisd the fact that when
he escaped at Isandolwana, where he fought
on our side with Umkungo's men, of whom
many were killed, and got across the
river near Rorke's Drift, where he sat dawn |
out of “expecting the Zalus w follow |
and kill him and others with him, he heanl t

induna call out l:ll:;m . “Come |

: the king has wot s t you were to |

:::';}Tndmﬁu}* went back, and he was|
saved.”

Geraldine,™

Gireta, said, throwing up her
hend.

““But your dimmoml wenld be a
white elephant to me. And if it was known,”

| ahe added, smiling swmbdenly, ** that we had

such a precious thing up at Kincora, we

' shionld be obliged to put up bolts and bars

to the windows to keep burglars out of the

| house,”

**1 am uwler a great obligation to yon,
Miss Power. You must let me remove it in
some slight degree —in the only way possible
to me.”’

** You are unider no obligation to me, Lord
Geraldine.”

“1 am; and you make me feel it,”" he re-
plied, in a tone which was a little hurt.
** But you will take what I offer you, Greta

-8 a Christmas gift. Are you coming to
iy sister's dance to night ¥

““Jack want's me to go,"” Greta said.

““That's right ; Jack's a brick. And mind
you keep a couple of round dances for me.
Joo Reeves will get hold of your cand
amil stick his own name down for every-
thing "

Greta did not langh ; and Geraldine's own
face grew grave as they walked down the
lane in a silence which Greta would not
break. She was wishing with all her heart
that Mary Molloy's cottage did not stand so
far away.

** How longago it seems since September!”
Geraldine said at last. **Greta, | am afraid
you think very badly of me. But we must
only do our best to forget that time, and
how happy we were together. It was very
wrong of me to try to make you care for mne;
bat | am pumshed too. The best part of my
heart lies buned in Kincora wood,™

She did not look at him—she conld not
trust herselfl to apeak.

“*(ireta, don't you believe that, if 1 had
my own way, I woeld marry you to-mor-
row !

still the girl diildl ot look round at him,

;thnugh the childish heart under the old

red cloak was beating fast with passionate
win.

iy I would marry you if I could Greta
Don't you believe wae when I tell you
that?"

“Who asked you to marry
Geraldine ? *

“ Nobady,”™ he answered, trying hand to
smile.

“Then why do you say all this to me?”
she exclaimed, with widcvnjl;:n eyes full of
anger and astonishment. ** Why do you come
up here to tease and worry me when [ hate
yua =0 moeh!™

** Hate me, Greta ¥

““1 hate you when you will talk to me so
-], who never asked you to care for me-—
who never wantsd you to marry me ! 1 wish
you imnlnl go away.”

“1 am g away.
me, Lireta ?E:‘nh .

He held out his hand, standing still in the
wmowy pathway, the winter sunshine full

me, Lord

Won't you forgive

e ————
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gn his bold brave face, in his bold blue
eyes,

“ Oh, yes; I forgive you! Go away.”

““(ireta, since you don't wan't to marry
me, perhaps you will be glad to hear that 1
care for a girl who cares for me—a girl I am
going to marry as soon as she will have me
—a dear little girl to whom I shall have the
leasure of introducing you to-night at

Jrumnabreeze,” :

“[ am very glad to hearit,” Greta said
formally, though her stiff lips almost refused
to utter the sentence. **Jack said something
about her long ago—I think you told him
about it when you were ill.”

“Jack! Oh, yes, I remember !"—and
Geraldine smiled covertly., ** Yes, 1 told
Jack about her; but I thought he was a
better hand at keeping a secret than that !”

“Oh,” Greta said bravely, * he told us
nothing about her—not even her name ! This
is Mary Molloy's cottage. Good evening,
Lord Geraldine.™
“Goml-bye, tili we meet at Drumoabreeze
to-night ¥ and he raised his cap as she pass.
ed in through the cottage door,

CHAPTER X., AND LAST.

“ How pretty it is !" said Greta.
She was standing near Mimi Grant in the
great ball-room of Dromnabreeze.

“Very prﬂtti.'." Mimi answereld, breath-
less from the last dews temps ; ** and how
well your brother looks ! T never saw him
in evening-ilress before.”

Gireta looked lovingly across the room at
Jack. It was to please him that she had
come to the dance to-night ; and even now
she was thinking how glad she should be
when it was all over, and she could shut her-
self up in her own little room and cry her
heart out. But nobody could have guessed
her thoughts as she stood there quietly
watching Jack., Certainly Mimi Grant did
not guess them, nor Joe Reeves, as he peti-
tioned her to try the waltz a%ain.

“ How pretty it is!” said Laurie Reeves
half an hour later, standing in the doorway
with Little Kenelin Dudley,

“ Very pretty,” he agreed, looking down
the long vista crowded with well-dressed
people, glittering with lamps, music filling
the air, everywhere holly and ivy greenly
wreathed about the rooms, with cunning lit-
tle bunches of mistletoe glimmering mis-
chievously out of unexpected places, show-
ing, in spite of the glow of warmth within,
that out of doors at least it was snowy
Christmas weather.

That it was Christinas had been further
demonstrated by the beautiful tall Christinas
tree glittering with tapers from the ground
to the topmast ficry pinnacle, which wasouly
now deserted by the grown-up portion of the
nests for the more potent charms of the
Manola waltz.

“Who is that EirI with your brother—the
tall girl in white ¥"

“ Don't you know her? That is Greta
Power,” Laurie answered, laughing.

# 1 declare I did not know her; she is
transformed ! the little Baronet said, sur-
vering her comprehensively through his eye-
glaga.  **I never saw such a change in any-
body 3 never in my life !”

“(iretw has not been looking like hersclf
gince she came back from Germany ;" and
Laurie did not look altogether pleased.
“ We tell her she must have left her heart
behind her ; she looks so pensive some-
times,

“ She dosen’t look pensive to-night ; she
looks splendid!” Sir Kenelm said.  **1
thought her rather heavy-looking, you know
—rather inert, and as if she thought it too
much trouble to answer you or to raise her
eyes, Bat look at her now ! What eyes
they are too, when she does give a fellow a
chance of seeing them !

Cireta had pansed with Joe Reeves near
the middle of the room to speak to Jack and
his partner, Mise Farquhar. She stood there
as perfectly at exse as if she had been in
society all her life, earing too littleabout her
surroundings to feel in the smallest degree
disturbed by them, Her gown of soft cling-
ing cream-voloured silk, square-cut, with
sleeves to the elbow, showed the slim perfec-
tion of her figure to the greatest possible
advantage. She wore 2o ornaments, no
flower in the sleek dark hair gathered close-
ly round ler head, combed smoothly to

 wvithin half an inch of the bheautiful dark

level eyebrows overshadowing the eyes which
had roused Sir Kenelin Dadley s admiration,
She looked pale ; but that was her usual com-
xion, and suited her dreamy Kgyptian

ty: but she was talking gaily, and -m:_:k-
ed quite happy. Jack, looking at her with
umlu,lilii--la:;hi:sl'n-:tiuu, felt that his was the
honour and glory of being brother to the
prettiest givl in tfm room. ;

“ Younye Power is a good-looking fellow
too,” Sir Kenelm said, dropping his eye-glass
at last.

Laurie looked at him, and a little sharp
pain like the prick of a thorn shot to her
vain little heart. He was looking down at
the quict brown-haired girl leaning on his
arm, with a light in his eyes which Laurie
had learned to know very well last summer,
but which had had not come into them, for
her, of late. And then she turned quickly
away to her partner and allowed lim to
whirl her into the midst of the waltzers
agam, with a swlden loathing of his red hair
and little near-sighted eyes. . ‘
“Will yon give me this waltz, Miss
Power *”

Greta turned round, It was late in the
evening: and, until now, she had not spoken
to Lord Geraldine, had not found herself near
ltim in any of the crowded rooms. _

f am engaged for it,"” she answered stiflly,
all the light dying out of her face,

““To Jack *' he said, taking the card out
of her hand.  ** Jack won't mind your giv-
ing it tome. Youdon't want to dance with
your brother " 1

Greta would have said, “* I don’t want to
dance with you,” if she had spoken her
thought. But she did not speak it; and
Jack, hurrying up just then, and being asked
if he would resign her to Lord Geraldine, had
meanly deserted her, exchanging with his
substitute a smiling look which further exas-
perated her.

«1 allowed Jack to put his name down for
this dance because |1 wanted to sit it out.
I am very tired,” she said with cool displeas-
e,

“You danced so much. 1 do not think

you sat out one dance all the evening.”

**No ; not one."”

“You looked,” he began; but then he
stopped. His eyes finished the sentence
eloquently ; but Greta would not meet his
eyes,

““ How pretty the rooms look, and how
much all your guests seem to be tn]n{mg
themselves ! she said, feeling 1t incambent
on her to say something.

did not interest him very much ; ** and there
arc some pretty girls here too, but none—like
{;‘uh.. remembering who was there,

h she had not succeeded in identifying

her yet—half the people in the room being

bad taste ; but she sid nothing.

** | am not the only one who thought so,”
Geraldine went om, jealously. ** You have
been besieged with fellows all the even-

the girl answered in the same old nnmoved
Wiy

."i Kind ! he repeated, locking st her.
'+ (J7¢ta, have you any idea how you look to-

night? By-the-hye, I promised to show you
somebody,” he added, a Hash of amusement
lighting up his blue eyes.

** Is she here ¥ Greta asked, with a sudden
sinking of the heart,

“ Yes, she is here.”

“ Will you point her out to me "

“ Come with me, anl I will bring yvou face
to face with each other,” he replicl, and
smilingly offered her his arm.

Greta took it, and allowed him to lead
her out of that room into another and much
smaller one, a room where the light was
softer, the flowers more abundant, where the
music came mellowed by distance.

“We shall be undisturbed here till the
waltz is over,” Lord Geraldine said. * If you
will wait here with me, I will show you my
darling by-and-by.”

Gerta waited, feeling that she could sear-
cely suffer more than she was suifering new,
come what would, She would not let him
see any shadow of suffering on her face how-
ever, as she sat in the corner of the great
red-velvet ottoman, he beside her, playing
with the big white fan he had taken out of
her hand,

“Greta,” he said, after a silence of per-
haps a minute, broken only by the measured
time of the * Clang of the Wooden Shoon,”
“owill ybu change your mimd about that
keepsake 1 brought to you from London?
Will you gratify me by accepting it, amd
something else that I want to offer you-—
something that goes with it—if you will
have it.”

He had taken a little moroceo case from
his pocket and opened it ; and in his hand
he now held a splendid ring—a gipsy ring,
with one large diamond in it.

“1 wish you would not ask me,” the girl
replied, almost frightened by the beauty of
the *‘keepsake.”

“But as a
Gireta "’

“ ] want no memento of it,” Greta an-
awered, thinking truly that she should re-
member it without Lord Geraldine's diamond
ring.

*%Hrs;.ta,” he said, his blue eyes suddenly
loging their Imq];hing light—** oh, Greta, my
own little darling, don’t you know that 1
love you better than anything else in the
world ¥ y

There was indignation as well as surprise
in the girl's l_gmut. eyes as she turned them
upon him, half-rising from her seat.

“ }low dare you say this to me, Lord
Geraldine, when—when—"" _

“When I am going to be married ! he
concluded for her, half langhing agaimn,
“Well, yes, Greta, I am going to be mar-
ried. And, if you knew the girl I am going
to marry as well as I know her, you wouls
say I was o lucky man ! _

Greta sank into her place again, as-
tonished at his effrontery, too indignant to
do more than open eyes of angry wonder at
him.

“t Bhe is so sweet, so wilful, so proud !" he
went on, furling and unfurling the big white
fan, “*She looks such a darling when she is
angry ; and yet I know she loves me almost
as much as 1 love her. But she is such o
child too—I don't think she knows how
much we love each other, or how utterly
absurd it is for her to fancy that any whim
of hers could divide us now !” .

“ But why,” Greta exclaimed, furious—
“ why do yon tell all this to--me?”

o PBeeanse I want you to know all about
it, and what a darling I think her all the
same. You have been aecquainted with her
all your life, Miss Power, and yet I don’t
think you know her half so well as I do,
who did not know of her very existence four
months ago.” ]

Gireta sat quite still, Iuni-:in;fr at him, the
indignant crimson fading slowly out of her
cheeks,

“ Oh, Greta, my own darling, don’t you
know that you are the girl I love best in the
world—that it is you I am going to marry if
you will have me—that, if you take this
ring, you must take something else with it,
for better, for worse, and that is Lord Evre-
mond's agent, who owes it to you that he is
in the land of the living on this blessed
Christmas Eve?”

L] . L " *

“ But you said %'-:m would show her to
me,” Greta laughed, as they left the room
some ten minutes after, ; :

 Look before you,” her lover said, smil-
ing.

%iretn lookeid, and saw her own reflection
in the pier-glass opposite—a lovely appari-
tion utF youth and gladness, with dark eyes
full to overflowing of unmixed delight.

“How do you like her,” Geraldine
asked.

But how she liked her Greta would not
say. Perhaps she thought she had said
enough in telling him how much she liked
himself !

e Y R . — e

Plcking up Fortunes.

A printer recently borrowed 25 cents in
the office of the Socorro Sun, invested it anid
made 83, and with the latter capital started
to prospect.  He located a claim and recent.
ly sold one-third of it for 330,000.

Surface assays from the new silver bear-
ing and copper ore recently discovered near
Fort Laramie are reputed to vary from 360

memento of that mnight,

| to 250 the ton,

| her carnings had been applied to the support
| of a broken-down father, three sisters, am

Miners are hurrying to the
new district, which swarms with prospectors,

A man named Lewis, who left Stockton
for San Francisco, recently. had for his lng-
gage a peck or so of rock, which was nearly
one-half gold. He took it from the surface
of a ledge near Sonora.  He found one bould-
er that netted him $15,000, and p-nu;nl#.-ﬂ
without a morter 3619 in pure gold 1 a
short time.

The Santa Rita del Cobres mine near Fort
Bayard, cleared its owners last year the net
sum of 8500,000, the gold found in the cop-
per paying all expenses. The miner continu-
ally meets with veins of native sheet copper
from an eight of an inch to two inches thick
all through the porphyry rock and with
boulders or nugget copper, i nufgﬂa weigh-
ing from 50 pounds to 150 pounds.

Miss 1da Everson, a school teacher of
Wheeling, W. Va., suddenly resigned her
position and returned to Steubenville, where

a brother. It is reported in the neighbor-
hoodl that the father, a tailor, whose real
name was Christopher Armstrong, had  be-
come, by the death of his elder brother, the

of a Scoth baronetcy and an
' estate in Dumfrieshire worth seven millions.
The father died of the shock of the news,
and his son, 15 years old, will be the future
Sir William Armstrong.
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Road Locomotive.

=

“ Yes," he answered, but as if the subject |

strangers to her—thought this speech was in |

o Every one has been very kindl to me,” |

A road locomotive for war purposes, con-
'structed by Bolle, was recently tried in
| presence of Count Moltke and several other
authorities. The machine ]iirulw five g'mil
with their carriages completely equipped,
the load amounting to 800 cwt. ﬁ'he journey

! lastedd about three hours and a half, with one

halt. The locomotive itself weighed 575
ewt., and it is capable of drawing 3,000 cwt.
The expense is about two an hour.
The velocity was equal to that of a troop of
infantry, but might be much increased.
ing ' No.[bat fuy little

Are yvou to the Zoo ¥ No,
sister inuFEI:Eil going to the Zoo, and will
go along with you.

The combination of rose color with violet
lilac is extremely fashionable.
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SEI'TEMBER 3. 1881.

| Something About the Holy Roek at Jeru-
sSalem.

A correspondent thus writes to the editor
of the London Tmes : Referring to your no-
tice in last Monday’s review of the Royal
Academy Exhibition of Mr. Carl Haag's
water-color drawing, * The Holy Rock,
Jerusalem,” 1 think it might interest some
of your readers to hear the %liamry of its ex-
ecution amd certain particulars connected
with the spot depicted.

Since the Holy Rock, which occupies the
centre of the area of what is ularly known
as the Mosque of Omar, is, after the Kaaba
at Mecca, the most venerated spot connected
with the Mohammedan religion, the difficul-
ty of obtaining a drawing of it is proportion-
ately great. The interior of the mosque has,
I believe, never been painted before.  Mr.
Carl Haag could not obtain entrance to it
only by a special firman of the Sultan,
granted him at the request of her Majesty
the Queen, and, though constantly attended
by guards, ran imminent risk of losing his
life.  Never before had any artist dared to
plant his easel on the sacred spot. The
painting was begun and completed in the
mosque, The measurements given below
were kindly furnished by Mr. Hagg,
and were taken by himself with greay
care.

According to immemorial tradition, the

Holy Rock 1s the threshing floor, on Mount
Moriah, of Araunah, or Omar the Jebusite
chief, which David bought of him for a place
of sacrifice, and where Solomon afterwards
crected the temple.  There is mwuch in sup-
port of this tradition. The rock is the high-
est part of the temple platform. Throughout
Syria rock plateaus of high elevation are at
the present day selected for threshing tloors ;
and the higher and more exposed the site,
the more valuable it is for the |1)111' ¢, 18
the wind needful for driving off the chall
can play upon it from a great number of
gquarters,  The lofty situation of the
Sakhrah, or Holy Rock, would have made it
a most valuable threshing floor,.  LIimmedi-
ately beneath it is a. natural cave, a fact
which also lends support to the correctness
of the traudition, since underneath the ma-
jority of the threshing floors of Palestine are
similar caves, which abound in the limestone
hills of the country, and afford to the labor-
era an invaluable retreat during the burning
mid-day hours., In configuration, the rock,
as it juts up above the marble pavement of
the mosque, is very irregular. From north
to south it measures 56 feet, and from cast
to west 33 feet. The highest point is 6}
feet above the floor. On the top of the
rock, which ean only be scen by climbing
upon the railing surrounding it, 15a rough,
basin-shaped hollowing, and also a hole
about three feet in diameter. This commu-
nicates perpendicularly with the cave be-
neath, Descending into the cave from the
southeast corner of the mosque, by a flight
of 15 steps, we find a chamber 23} feet from
north to south and 233 feet from east to
west, At the end and on the two sides of
the eave low stone walls have been built of
height varying irregularly with the slope of
the rock which forms the roof. Two lamps,
suspended beneath tire hole already mention-
ed, light the cave.  On the tessellated pave-
ment of the floor, and directly beneath the
hole in the roof, is a radiating star in various
coloresdd marbles,  On  tapping this the
central part, consisting of a slab of white
marble, not quite perpendicular beneath the
centre of the orifice above, is found to be
hollow., The slabs conceals the Bir-el-Ar-
ruah, or ““Well of Spirits,” a passage said to
lead out eventually into the valley of the
Kedron.
A hypothesis not unveasonable is that the
hole on the top of the Holy Rock wasmade to
conduct the blood of the sacrificial vietims
slain upon it in Jewish times down into the
cavern, thence into the Bir-el-Artuah, and
eventually into the Kedron near Siloam, If
the Sakhrah is really the spot where the
Jewish sacrifices were offered, the Holy
Place of the Temple must have stood imme-
dintely to the west of it, facing that side of
the stone which 1s to the right andin shadow
in Mr. Haag's painting. The promise that
was made by Jehovah to Solomoen, ““Mine
ear shall be attent unto the prayer that is
made in this place, gives the rock its present
sanctity for the Mohammedans. They
ruard it from the approach of any but Mos-
em, lest supplication for evil on themselves
or on their religion shonld be made in such a
place. The profound interest of the rock, if
the tradition concerning it is correct, hardly
needs to be dwelt on,

Mr, Haag's view is taken from the north-
west pier of the four supporting the noble
dome, which rises to a height of 100 feet,
roughly estimated, and has a diameter of 66
fect. Un theleft in the picture can be seen the
double corridor (the inner corridor 23} feet
wide, the outer 13} feet) which surrounds
the building, and is lighted by stained glass
windows, To-the right, and somewhat in
the background, is seen the small, tall balda-
chin which stands over the southwest corner
of the rock. For Mohammedans this is the
poirt of greatest interest. At this point
alone are they allowed to touch the holy
stone, Thrusting their hands through a
small cireular opening on the west side of
this structure, they can feel, if not see, an
indention in the rock. That mark the
faithful believe to have been made by the
foot of the prophet, when, with the other foot
already in the stirrup of the white celestial
steed sent to bear him hence, he for the last
time pressed upon the soil

“of this dim spot
W hich men eall Earth.”

This jealously-guarded, mysterions Holy
Rock, with its proud traditions, extending
so far back into the t, is, alike for the
Mohammedan, Jewish and Christian world,
one of the most profoundly intercsting spots
in Jerusalem.
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Encouragemont.

Whenever you can conscientiously en.
courage anyone, do so. You would not
leave those plants in your window-boxes
without water or refuse to open the shutters
that the sunlight might fall upon them ; but

1 | you leave some human flower to suffer from

want of appreciation or the sunlight of
encouragement. There are a few handy
souls that can struggle on stony soil—shrubs
that can wait for the dew and the sunbeamas
—vinea that will elimb without kindly train-
ing—bat only afew. Utter the kind wonl
when you can ; give the hu’lpmg.:quﬂ when
you see that it is deserved. The thought
that *‘no one cares and no one knows” blighta
many a bud of promise. Whether it be the
oung artist at his ecasel, the workman at
fli!- wich, the boy at his mathematical
problems, or the little girl at her piano,
ive what praise you can, for many a one
as fallen by the way for the want of that
word of encouragement which would have
vigtablished their feet.”

o e — - W S n e

A decidedly unpleasant impression has
been made in Switzerland by the intimation
that the Government of France proposes to
build a fort at Annemasse on the neutral
territory of Savoy, where, as the Swiss con-
tend, France is barred by treaty from erect-
ing any fortifications whatever. The Swiss
Minister at Paris has made a vigorous pro-
test agninst the to fortify Anne-
INAKSE, B in which, in caseof need, he

many and Italy.
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Growth of Telegraph Monopoly.
The rise and progress of the Western

in a prospectus issued by a rival company.

BBeginning as the House Printing Te -:gruSh
Company, with a r.-n]]*-it.n] of S360, 00, n
the first of January, 1563, by stock bonuses,
and the purchases of other lines, its capital
was increased to $3,000,000. On the 2ud of
March, 1863, this was watered’ by ‘exactly
doubling its capital and ]irmauntiug the adda-
tional shares to stockholders, thus r:l;i.m;in;:i1 it
to 26,000,000, May 28, 1564, 1t was fprther
increased, by purchase and extension of
lines, 25,000,000, making it capital £11,000,-
000, and the same time the whole of its stock
was again doubled by an issue of 100 per
cent bonus to its stockholders, making its
capital 322,000,000, From this period up to
January, 1868, it took in the United States
Telegraph Company at §3,333,333, and ab-
sorbed the American Telegraph Company,
with a capital of only 32,000,000, taking it
in at 311,515,500, and by bonuses and exten-
sion of lines, ete,, 1ts capital was increased
241,008,500 : and recently it absorbed the
Atlantic and Pacitic Tuiugmph Company,
whose lines cost not more than 82, 500,00
and the American Union Telegraph Com-
pany, with its lines, which cost little more
than $2,000, 000, taking theminat 25,000, (00
and at the same time 1ssuing a stock bonus
of 315,000,000, thus bringing its capital uE
to 350,000,000, In addition to all this it sank
23,030,000 in the abandonment of the Rus-
sian Telegraph, and nearly as much more by
the abandonment of the California lines and
contracts for lines parallel to the Paeific
Railroad,and it also borrowed S5, 000,000 for
the purchase of real estate in New York,and

ys 375,000 per annum rental for the Cali-
ornia State Telegraph Company : 335,000 per
annum rental for the Illinois State Telegraph
I.‘nm]mn‘y: l;urc]mam! a majority of the I'a-
cific and Atlantie, Southern Atlantic, and
Franklin Tl:iuﬁmph companies, amid guar-
antee perpetual dividends on the minority of
the stock ; and recently leased the North-
western Telegraph Company, and pay a large
rental on smﬁh and bonded capital of nearly
4,000,000, besides rentals of other leased
lines, making its capital really about $100,-
000,000, The increase in the volume of its
business and the amount of its earnings have
kept pace with its increase of capital, until
now its traflic is over 30,000,000 of messag-
es, Lross mueiata over 215,000,000, and net
earnings over 36,000,000 per annum ; and all
this with fo improvement in method and but
little improvement in appliances over the
first line constructed forty years ago ; more-
ever, this gigantic monopoly, touching amd
influencing every branch of commerce and
industry i3 controlled by one man, whose
sole object is self-aggrandizement,
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* Mmo. Blanec.

Mme. Blane, of Monaco, has gone to rest,
Her husband preceded her a few days since.
In carly life, says a fﬂrci%lj correspondent,
M. Blane and his spouse kept a small dry
goods store in Paris in an obseure street
near the depot of the Chemin de Fer du
Nord. To them gaming had irresistible
charms. These charms were enhanced by
the fact that luck was always in their favor.
Money flowed in freely, awd in a short time
M. and Mme. Blane found themselves at the
head of the notorious gambling hell at
Monte Carlo, Monaco, the only den of the
kind now remaining in Eurvope. The sup-
pression, in 1872, of the green cloth-clad
tables of the German watering-places, fol-
lowed by the bouncing of M. Fama, an ex-
priest, and now proprietor of a Nice theatre,
trom the ** hell™ at Saxon-le-Bains, Canton
Valais, Switzerland, on the 3lst of Decem-
ber, 1876, greatly strengthened the position
of the Blane family. Lovers of roulette and
rouge-et-noir from all parts of the world re-
paired to Monaco, and M. Blanc departed
this life with the satisfaction of k'l].u“'illj.i

]

A Toronto young man calls his swes *
‘*sSilence,” because when he wants to k.
she *‘gives consent.”

A Hamilton girl has a case in which
displays rings received from her captivis
matrimonial engagements, So:t ol wa
hoops, as it were,

It is very easy for stay-at-home fanilies
to imagine themselves at the seashore. All
they have to do is to catch a few flies and

stick them in the butter.

1

that his family was ene of the best provide
for in the old world. The Blane family not
only maintained themselves on the failings
of others, but have been the main supporters
of the smallest principality in the worlil—a
spot, second to none in beanty, which has
for a thousand years past clanned as its head
a scion of the historical house of Grimaldi.
Of the dead nothing but good.  The benevo-
lence of Mme, Blane was extraordinary —not
on the principle of the man who stole a new
pair of shoes aml gave away his old ones,
“pour l'amour de bon Dien,” lut becausc
she comsidered it right to  be charitable,
Many a family may have been beggared in
the casino of Monte Carlo, many a suicide's
grave may have been dug there, but many
an aching heart has been made glad and
many an empty stomach filled by the gee-
rosity of Mme, Blane. She leaves three
chilidren, the present M. Blape, whose scheme
for recuperating the finances of the fast-
rotting Ottoman cmpire by the establish-
ment at Constantinople and in Egypt of
aming tables similar to those at Monte
‘arlo, amd of the profits of which the sultan
was to have a hig share, is well known, and
two daughters, one of whom is married to
'rince Radziwilli, son of the celebrated Aus-
trian diplomat of that name, while the other
18 the wife of Holand Bonaparte, son of the
notoriously wayward Pierre Bonaparte,  Al-
though each daughter received a dowry of
24,000,000 and the son a hage fortune before
the death of his rents, Mme. Blane's
treasury was not depleted. She is said to
have a fabulous sum of money, no incon-
sidlerable portion of which has come out of
the pockets of erazy Americans,
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Burdett-Coutts.

The general impression, says a Lomdon
letter-writer, is that Lady Burdett-Coutts
has made an amicable settlement with her
relatives concerning the distribution of that
colossal fortune, the disputes concerning
which have, in a greater or less degree, in-
terested every one in the world who has
money, or who hopes to get it, Since her
marriage to Mr. Ashmead Dartlett—or, to
give him the name he is now entitled by law
to assume, Mr. Ashmead Burdett-Coutts
Bartlett—the baroness has, if possible, lived
im more costly fashion than ever before.
The dinners she has given in her Picadilly
residence have formed amarked feature of the
brilliancy of this season, and they have been
attended by persons of very high standin
indeed in the social world, though British
royalty has held aloof, The slight put upon
this angel of charity, in consequence of the
matrimonial alliance she has seen fit to make,
15 all the more marked, as in former times
there was no subject in all the kingdom
wnom Brtish rovalty loved u:umtuﬁmmr
than Burdett-Coutts. In spite of all this, I
never saw the dear old lady look so happy
as she doer now. She has almost lost that
distressing expression of sadness and heart-
desolation, which it was a pain to any sym-

thetic heart to see, and now looks so gay
and cheerful that o good ten years seems
lifted from her age. As for Mr. Hartlett,
everyone agrees that he is the soul of chival-
rous devotion to his kind awife, and she
scems delighted with the company of her
young and handsome American husband,
| 80, if they are mtisfied, | don't know why
| the rest of the world should not be,

.

Wipg-awaxke : *“*Come, now, guess what
my favorite flower is,” maid the spinster
housckeeper to the widower's little boy as
they were walking in the fields together. He
was a lad who kept his witsa about him and

-

| e up with an arch expressign, *'Poppy.”

“ARE yon going to the occan?” “No, [am
not going to the ocean ; I detest the motion
but my sister has a notion of going to the
ocean, by way of Goschen,”

Patri is said to make fortunes simply by
recommending things, but when she recom-
mends “‘shaving scap,” as she has done late-
ly in England, it won't wash.

BERXHARDT won t marry now, of course,

Union Tuh-gmp!'l. Cuu:]aa.n}' is thus set forth | She has had an extremely costly tomb built
¥

for herself with the name Bernhandt on it,
and it's too late to have it changed without
spotling the tomb,

Ax old bachelor, who particulary hated
literary women, asked an authoress if she
could throw any light on kissing. *‘I could,”
said she, looking archly at him, **but I think
it's better in the dark.”

“You are now one, ' said the minister to
the happy pair he had just joined together in
a knot that they could never undo. **Which
one ¥ asked the bride. “You will have to
settle that for yourselves,” saild the clergy-
AN,

Tue other day a lady began to thank a
man who gave her his seat in a street car ;
the car started and she fell into the proffer-
ed seat with a bang that jarred her sore
teeth ont. Now we understand why the
girls who never thank a man for any street
car civilities hold their peace,

AN exchange says: “A man lives in  this
vicinity who states that he first met his wife
in o storm, took herto the first ball in a storm,
popped the question in a storm, was accept-
ed in a storm, and has lived in a storm ever
since.”  That couple must have been Mr,
amd Mrs, Cy Clone.

0N the shelly shore: “Come, Cicely, my
dear, are you not going into the surface ¥
was the query of an enthusinst in  bathing.
“Not now, thauk you. My toilet s too
complete, ILeant afford to waste another
two hours in wetting up my complexion,”
Her friend lmﬁ forgotten that the color on
her face was not adhesive and would wash ol
in the waves,

Ir was considered an excellent mof when
the Princess Louise was married to state
that now she was all for Lorne. At present
she is enjoying all the privileges of a grass
widow, and the forloen individual is the
nmnp.liallimm-ll',, na hoe prowls disconsolato
among the Canadian tlastles, aod feels as
blue as the traditional noses of his  quasi
subjects,

Miromay has never been in the habit of
punishing his children, leaving that disagrec-
able duty to his wife,but the other day one of
his numerous progeny became very unruly
anil he was obliged to say : “Flora, if you
don't keep quiet 1 shall have to whip you,"
“Pooh!" retorted little 3-year-old, with a
contemptuous toss of her dainty head, “*You
ain't the mother,”

He was a bachelor, had travelled exten-
sively, and conld speak any language dead
or alive; but when he returned home the
other day and talked to his sister’s haby,aud
when it eried and was pacified by its mother
saying: “‘Did himmug'h.t{wnut}'mu']u wunele
come homey womey and scarey warey my
little putsey wapsey " he just leaned  over
the back of the chair and wept.,

——
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FACTS AND INCIDENTS,

Uxper the new army scheme the number
of Field Marshals in the British service will
bie limited to six.  There are now only three
Field Marshals, but it is not i:ltumlm:i to fill
the three vacancies,

Mavnice DeEscrevosT, the boy violinist,
is now in Paris. He will return to thas
country and play in concert during the
month of October next. e has seleeted
Sophr's Second Concerto for the next first
concert of the DBrooklyn Philharmonie So-
ciety.

A submarine cable is to be laid between
Emden, cn the Hanoverian coast, and
Valentin, in Ireland, to econncet Germany
direetly with the United States. At Valentin
the new cable will be attached to the Anglo-
American one, which will thus form n
secomd wholly submarine electrie tie between
America and the continent of Europe.

Garden parties have been the marked fea-
ture of the present season in London,  Some
fifty years ago the most celebrated garden

mrties were those given by the Duke o
devonshire at Chiswick, by the Duke of
Northumberland, whose groumds from Nor-
thumberland House ran down to the viver,
by the Duke Buceleugh at Whitehall Gar.
dens, and by Lady Holland at Holland
House. Lady Peel, wife of Sir Robert Peel,
then Prime Minister, gave one very brilliant
yarty at his residence in Whitchall Garden,
ady Blessington gave assemblies at Gore
House, but they were exclusively for men.
The great heat of this summer has given
special glory to the garden party.

Prof, Ennis of the Naval Observatory at
Washington believes that the tails of comets
are electrie light.  “If these tails had sny
substance,” he argues, “the laws of motion
arc constanly violated by them.  The great
comet of 1843 went so near the sun that it
assed from one side to the other in a fow
wurs,  Its immense tail, 100,000,000 miles
long, was shifted completely, so that it

inted divectly in an opposite direction,
Could that be so if it were composed of any
substance ¥ Could a comet swing 100, (KK}, UK
miles of tail around so quick as that ¥ The
electricity is generated by evaporation.  As
the comets approach the sun, the heat be-
comes more intense, the evaporation and
aceumulation of electricity more rapud, the
repulsive force greater, and the tails longer.
Sometimes the material  becomea  come
pletely evaporated,  Then the comet has no
tail."” _

A Jueptetovs Wirk is always nipping off
from her husband's moral nature little twigs
that are growing in wrong directions,  She
keeps him in shape by continuesd  proning.
If you say anything milly, she will affection-
ately tell you so.  If you declare that you
will'do some absurd thing, she finds some
means of preventing you from doing it. And
by far the chief part of all the common sense
there is in the world belongs unqguestionably
to women., The wisest thing a man com-
monly Joes are those which his wife connsels
him to do. A wifeis a grand wJ:,ur:Irhr_r of the
moral pruning-knife. If Johnson's wife hwl
lived, there would have ben no hoarding up
of orange peel, no touching all the Jronts 1
walking u{uu ¢ the streots, no eating awl
drinking with a disgusting voracity. 1
Miver Goldsmith had been married, he never
would Liave worn that memorable and ridicu-
lous coat,  Whenever you find a man whiom
F!m know little about, f.!-tlllu}‘ il reased, nr talk-
ing absurdly, or exhibiting eccentricity of
manner, you may be sure that he is not &
marrie:l INRAT, for the corners are ﬂ.ﬂlt_ll]-l.'ll Hﬂ'.
the littles shoots pared away in married men.
Wives have generally much more sense than
their hunh:mhn., even though they may be
clever men. The wifes advice is like the
ballast that keeps the ship steady.
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Omelet au Naturel.

“Speaking of egge” ——

“ Oh, come now !"
Club. 1

] insist!” waid the Colonel. **Speaking ol
eges, | was carrying some home yesterday
mﬁ. the bag broke, letting them fall on a
stone pavement. By thunder, gentlemen, do
you know it was so blamed hot that those
eggs were a fine omelet in less than & minute,
and | scooped it up with my silver fruit
knife and-—-"'

The club waited to hear no more but pre-
cipitately adjourped,

cried] the Chalk

L -

Ooe living fly can scratch up and scatter

will donbtless be supported by England, Ger- his eyes open, 5o he answered her as he look- | mure seeds of religion than the most eloguent

divine can sow in 8 whole forencon.
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