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Whom the @. L % die young ; the gods
seem to love Brighaul's widows, for they all

die Young.

Ilﬂtgld ol tl:m. ehornons Lats, pirls will |
this year llg ?g‘-‘hrhu fanie tu the theatre *
gh :

This 14 & deli
Never

soft nonscnse of & sierifl, gicis.

be has an atlachment elsewhere,

tiul change

A lady trying to tell & friend what a pm:nr!
hl-ﬁ, said: ** | eat very little; a

ite alie

would be a barbecue for me.”
_"*No," said the youth, *‘1've no predilec-
; g:!nr wearinga military dress. I joined
that girl if it takesaleg!”

It is now fashionable for young ladies to
be square-shouldered, a la Mre, Langtry.
Gymnastic appliances arestill selling below
cost, but thie cotton market js booming.

; One of the conspirators among the Sioux
‘llrlrm are threatening trouble is a chief called
Woman' I'ress, This Woman's Dressshounld
be cut, gored ard basted. He's patting on
too many **frills.”™

Oscar Wilde says we should beautify our
kitchens. That isall very nice in theory,
!.Il.'lt- l::.nnl\.;u h'rrﬁ a very pretty cook there
I8 ap troubla in the family. Better
let the kitchens alone. :

Bome one describes a ** patent spring bed
for married men.” Unless it springs down
stairs when a married man comes home at
midnight, noiselessly opens the front door,
and returns with the man without awaking
his wile, it willnot fill a long felt want.

The mistress has gently reprimanded her
maid for oversleeping herself in the morn-
ing. **You see, ma'am,” exclaimed the ser.
vant, ‘1 sleep very slowly, and 50 you see,
ma’am, it takes me much fun;;-:r to get my
full sleep than it does others, you see,

*ma’am."”

‘When he appeared before his wife with
his nose all bunged up and his arm in a
sling, did she ask him with whom he had
been fighting? O, no ; but she merely said:
“The next time you think you'd like to
revel in a hammock, just put a feather bed
beneath it.”

When a man speaks of a woman he raves
over her beautiful complexion, her delicately
cut features, her glossy hair, and all that
sort of thing. When a woman wishes to de-
scribe one of her sex, she simply tells what
she hadon. Each particularizes what each
values the highest.

A new nursemaid had been engaged for
the family of John Leech. On her appear-
ing in the nursery, she was thus addressed
by Master Leech : ** Nurse, papa says I am

one of those children that can only be

ed by kindness, and I'll trouble you

to fetch some sponge cake amd oranges at
once,”

A get-up-and-go-out-if-the-country-to-
work - and-give-young-women-a-chance-to-
earn-a-living soc ety is mentioned as the
moet wathetic association that the young men
of this city could organize, There are not
enough ¥ﬂml husbands to supply the in-
creasing feminine army, and something must
be done for the ladies. ;

 What a wan your father is 1" exclaimed
Mra. Homespun, looking np from the letter
whe held in her hand. ** He says he has
bought a French clock, and shall bring it
howe with him. What will it be goud for
except an ornament ! None of us can tell
the time by it, unless you can, Edith. Yon
know something about French, don't you *”

The longe vacation is ended, The school-
marm comes back to her task with em-
browned cuticle, a mind overflowing with
the remewmbrances of the signts she had
geen, and a heart tumultuous with emoations
that have been awakened by the sounding
ghore or amidst sylven scenery. She will
be unusually amiable for the next few
weeks. Uh, to be a boy again, about this
time |

“ Fuffering sisters,” exclaimed the speaker,
encrgetically shaking the hair-pins from
her head in her excitement, * women will
never obtain their rights until they display
some ccurage., Let me say to you, in the
words of a famous French orator, ‘Courage !
courage ! courage !'" At this stage of the
proceedings somebody threw a box of cater-
Fil'larn upon the platfor., and the meeting
yroke up in great terror and confubion.

An insurance agent applied to s woman in
Anstin to induce her to get her husband’s
life insured. ** Will I be sure to get the
mon y if he dies right off*" o Certainly,
madame.”  * But will yon give me an as-
surance that he will die right off " * No,
madame, we cannot do that” “W ell,
then, what good will it be to me to get lus
life insured, if he don't die? I kuew there
was gome eatch about thia insurance busi-
ch.l!
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How She Won Him.

I have juet | eard the most remakabie story
of the evenness of female temper,  In facht
seems 80 surprising to me that I think some
record of it should bLe embalned in the
archivea of Quiz,
fairy story and may appropriately be called
v How She Won Hiun,” Indeed it was
quite enongh to win a far worse man, if the
worse tien are ever won, which 1 dare say
they are not, It happened here in Phila-
delphin and is on this wise: You know, or
yather you don't know until I tell you (for
now should you ?) that there was o beautiful
dinper given *“many years age,” and she sat
opposite him and looked ever so charming
in n wine-colored milk with a square neck,
and otherwise arrayed as never werc t'e
lilies in any valley on this poor carth. Well,
the wdiot of & waiter, in handing the soup,
upact the entire contents of a plate right
her lap. Just think of it, girls! The whole
front breadth utterly ruined, and for the
world it could not be matched. Well, what

did she do? Did she faint? Did she say,
o horrid man?  Did she seream? Not at
all ; she passed the thing off in some witty
rematk about fiery baptism and quietly re-
sumeid her dinner. He, of course, was de-
lighted, thought her a most remarkable
woman, and indeed she was ; became atten-
tive to her, and finally married her. One
evening long after the event they were st
ting before the fire, the children having gone
o bed, and were talking about old times,
when he said :

“ My dear, 1 never told {t:m. I think, how
1 first thought I would like to marry you,
did I

“* Why, grl.ciuuu goodness, no, never.”

““‘efl',' he said, ** do you remember that
dinner at Mr. Simkin's where your dress
was spoilt by the soup?”

o Indeed [ do,” she replied.
shall forget it as long as 1 live,”

" Well,” he continued, “you behaved so
wellabout it that I thought you a perfect
jewel."

W Yes,” she answered, *‘I remember be-
having very well about it at the fame, but,
good land, you should have seen the mark
uf my teeth on the Ledpost that night.”

Now wasn't that %l:l.ll too perfectly roman

“] never

t for anything '— Phidadelphio Quiz.
PERSONAL.

The King of Greece speaks English,
Freneh, Uerman, Greck, and Danish.
Their Grecian Majesties in conversing to-

ther use the German lan in speak-
f&li‘ith thnrp;kchildrin th,f tmpl-ni-l Em

5 Greek to the -
Hdt:.{h various royal rmsm

Sir Brasmus Wilson has presented to the

Royal Sea Bathing intirwary a new

of the infirmary, 1o be mamed the

ing, which he bhas built at a

ofover BRI, o our mitarien,

our dormi "

: m to tﬁml sixteen beds, with a swim.

of containing 15,000

with sat-
: u'u:rchu which
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i t because I'm bound to win out

It is o beautiful little
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Birthdays.

I am content
To let the added years
That come to me,
Roll back into the pagt so far
That meEmMory
Can only find along the shore
Some perfect shells and nothing more.

I am content
That sca-weed, bits of wreck
And pebbles gray
Float out of sight into the sea;
_ For them tosta
Would be to ch eri.nl{ grief and pain
I would not, must not feel again.

I am conient

That none of life
Can ever be

Lived o'er with self-samethroband thrill §
No more Lo mé

Will former song, or book, or toy,

Fill the new measure of my Joy.

I am content
To live all of to-day ;
And when [ dyeam,
Let fancy revel in the light
That hope hath seen,
Reyond the present and afar—
A steadfast, sweetly beckoning star.

I am content ;
For age upon the heart
Can never créep
And when at last in stillest night
I seem to slecp,
A birthday comes to me in truth 3
The gift it brings, immortal youth.
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[..GLEDEW HOURE.

BY BEETHA M. CLAY.

CHAPTER 1V. (COXTINUED)

vi Marian,” resumed Blanche, after a
pause of some moments, ““you would laugh
if I were to tell you how passionately I loved
Allan, Youn will think 1 was too young to
know the meaning of the word, *love.” Ah,
no! Though a child in years I had a wo-
man's heart. 1 had never loved any one but
my mother ; the next dearest object to me
was my picture. Allan did not seemn like a
stranger to me. Had I not known and loved
him all mylife? The moment I saw him,
and went up to greet him, that moment my
heirt seemed to leave me, and cleave to him,
— that moment I would have died for him.
It was my fate, I suppose; and now 1 lay,
with two feclings contending in my heart,—
one was sorrow for my father, the other,
wild, worshipping love for Allan Louglas,
1 cannot teil you all my folly,—how I kissed
my hand where he had touched 1t, The very
wave of my hiir where his fingers for a mo-
ment had lingered became sacred in my eyes.
It was a wild, idolatrous girl's dream, from
which I had a 1ude awakening. I thought
how, when Iwas Allan's wife, 1 would stuly
and read 3 how I would consult his tastes
and wishes, Oh, how dearly I loved him !
s None of the scrvants knew why Allan
and I met the next morning in my father's
room. Miss Tirrell was too much astonished
to speak. Poor lady ! She man: ged to say,
: Blanche, Blanche, are you really going to

- - =

upon you. My mother married Lord Car-
leon : she loved him, and died of a breken
heart. I have married Lord Carleon ; 1love
him—ah, Allan, it is true—and I will break
my own heart, love him wno hates me; I
will leave him, and never in my life consent
to see him n?niu. Take all my money, Al-
lan. I shall never want it ; it is for that
you bought me. I never wish to seeit or
hear of it. 1 will go away and die.’

vs « Blanche, how wildly you talk " ecried
Lady Douglas.

““Lady Douglas,’ I said, turning on her
fiercely, * you have insulted my dead mo-
ther. Never presume to address me again,
What I have to say will be said to Lord Car-
leon, not to you.'

¢t Marian, she actually cowered belore me,
that haughty woman of the world.

¢ You never could live with such an un-
disciplined fury, Allan’she said contemptu-
ously.

¢« Flush, mother,’ said my husband ; ‘let
me hear what Blanche has to say,’

v¢ ¢ It js not much, Lord Carleon,’ [ replied,
tonly this—that I will never look upon
your face again, I will be no drag, no bur-
den upon you., You are free. If it were
lawiul to die, I would die and release you,
A itis not, I must do the next best thing
—seek a living death, From this moment I
repounce all elaim upon you, your wealth,
and your name. I will take what I think
my father would have given me to live upon;
I will go back to Ingledew House, and never
leave it except for the grave. I will have
no name for 1 hate the one I bear.’

¢4 But,” he murmured, *what will the
werld say ¥

¢ « The world knows nothing of me,’ I re-
plied, with a bitter laugh. *A faint rumor
of Lord Carleon’s ugly, brown daughter
may get abroad, but no one will eredit it.
If all the world knew and opposed, I should
still go, and keep to the resolutions I have

e’
¢¢ ¢ Iy that case,’” he said, * It is useless for
me to oppcse them.’
¢4 Quite so, my lord,” I replied. ‘All
communication between us cease from this
hour. A few business arrangements will be
necessary. Your solicitor can make them
with the only friend I have in the world,
Miss Tirrell.’
4 [ot it be go, Allan,” said Lady Doug-
las. * Lady Carleon speaks like a woman of
business : one would think she had studied
the matter.’ '
¢ ¢ Sudden injuries call forth sudden re-
gentments,” I eaid quietly, ‘I leave you
now, my lord. I shall return to Ingledew
House with Miss Ticrell this evening. I
need not ask you never to attempt to sec
me. You will not. The most welcome news
to you will be that I have rejoined my mo-
ther, 1 hope you will hear it soon.’
¢+ + Planche, Dlanche,’ he cried, * how you
mistake !
veNotat all,’ I replied; ‘I am in the
way, and have sense enough to know it. 1
bid yon farewell, my lord.’
s Blanche,” he said, suaddenly, as 1

be married?

o+ I remember that ceremony. My father
looked paler and nearer death than he had
done on the day previons, He was support-
ed by many soft pillows, and his wvalet,
Thorne, who bad witnessed my mother's
marriage, stood behind him. Lady Doug-
las stood by my side. Idonot know who
tae clergyman was. ‘

i We were married, and the plain gold
ting shone on my finger, Lady Douglas
kissed me ; Allan, for the first and last
time, touched my brow with his lips, In
my wild, mad anguish since, [ have wished
in that moment 1 had died—died on my
husband's heart. My w father smi'ed
faintly. He lived the day througn, but
never saw another sunset.

¢ Marian, I canuot tell yoa how bewild-
ered 1 felt when Lady Douglas addressed
me as * Lady Carleon.” 1 thought I must
be dreaming.”

* During the week that elapsed before
my father’s funeral 1 remained secluded in
my own room with DMiss Tirrell. On the
evening of the day when this sad ceremony
had taken place I wandered into the large
drawing-room. It was quite empty. The
windows had deep recesses, something like
the one in my library—a small couch stooi
in one of them, quitg hidden by the massive
velvet eurtains, Listless and tired I lay
down upoen it. 1 remember watching the
sunbeams upon the wall until 1 suppose
1 fell asleep. Slowly enough I became
conscions of the suppressed sound ol
voices, Presently I heard them more plan-
ly. It was Allan, my husband, with his
mother, and they were talking of me. 1i 1
had been quite awake nnd mistress of wmy
own thoughts, I should have told them I
was there, and my fate would perhaps have
been different. Bat I had emerged go gradu-
ally from my sleep into waking reality thit
the first few words I heard so utterly pros-
trated me, that I could neither gtir nor
speak. I assure you, Marian, I shounld soon-
er think it feasible to steal than to listen. 11
by my will I could have suspended their dis-

powerless to speak or to move.

04 Ol mother ! T heard Allan say, ‘what
use is wealth clogged like this? Betterto be
poor and free.’

s ¢ It ia hard, indeed, for you,
she replied ; *but remember what that
wealtlh: lins -'*nu:. or will do for yon. Your
father died of grief, 1 believe, at the loss of
Lis fair estate. You can mow buy it back

my son,’

course. 1 would have done so. But ';, was | P

again. You will not ouly be Lond of
Carleon and Hulme, but of Douglas also.”

“ ¢ And the Eri-:u. mother,” =aid Allan ;
“think of that !

+t « Blanche may improve,’ saidl Lady
Douglas ; * she isa plain child, bmt I think
sho will eventually become 3 handsome
woman : were 1 in your place, 1 would send
her to school for two or three years, =
wouald be more presents ble, theng It i3 in-
dewd o ead thing for you, Allan.’

« ¢ The child is well enough, I dare say,’
he h:p'liu:tl. iullmlit'htlf : ‘nhel is an ugly,
brown little thing. Oh, how different from
my rolden-haired Gabriel !

wuu]ﬁ

again.’

« + Poor boy !' said Lady Douglas, tender-
ly, *1 sympathize with you u ost heartily.

ried so well. 1 wonder who her mothor was?
Some pobody, I suppose ! I only hope the
child will take after the Carleons, and not
resemble that poor i.norant creature,’

She | 1y four

AMuther, 1|
give wealth and title to be—free|

] am grieved for you. You might bave mar- |

o It wanted just that, Marian, to sting
me into life.  With one bound 1 stood pant-
ing before them : my blood boiled, and
burning lava of rage rushed through my
mind aml heart ; for the moment 1 hated
even Allan. To do him jastice, 1 must say

ashamed as my hpshand and his mother,
s That willdo,” I cried. *Abuse me; I
am ugly and hrown, not presentable, and
sadly in the way ; bat if you wvalue your
lives," I screamed, ‘do not dare to speak so
of my dead mother,’

inw llhmhe‘l ﬂill Lﬂ!-i}"
should not have listened.” A

ws] could not help it,” T replied ;] *1
same ' in here and tell asleep, Your ciue',
hamefel words, awoke aad paralysed me.'

v+ She is mad,” sid Lady Douglas, wigh
a shrug of her aboulders sud a sneer on her
hanghty {ace.

+* No, 1 am not mad,” I retorted.
and you will know. Allan,’ I said,
to my husband, a wild, bitter grief
me from beed to foot, ‘I

L] '!'F“t

turmeng

shaking

I never saw people so utterly surprised and | YO

Douglas, * you ‘l

turned toward the door, *did you say you
loveall me?

¢ T did,” was my quiet reply; ‘I have
loved you all my life, but I am going now
to learn how to hate you, When Lean do
that, I will dic.’

| have never scen him since, Marian,
That same night I eame baclk here to Ingle-
dew House. My heart seemed broken. I
would not care to live, I would not read or
study, or admit any interest in anything.
Night and day 1 brooded over my Wrongs
for three dreary yeara—they were long as
centuries. [ recvivei three letters from
Lord Carleon, and returned them unopened.
His solicitor, Mr, Wilzon, sent me one from
Lady Douglas ; I did the same with that,
Poor Miss Tirrell went up to London on
some business of her own, and as you have
heard, died there. Then you came to me,
Marian, [Iliked yon at ficst.  Very slowly
but surely you awakened u new interest in
my heart. I began to see thai life might yet
have some beauty for me, although I had
suflered eo keenly. I had rigidly kept my
vow. I havenever uttered myself, or al.
lowed others to breathe, the name I bear.
[ shut myself up there to die; Tut you see,”
she said, with a bright happy smle, **my
heart would not break. What do you think
of my story, Marian?”

“i [t is the strangest [ ever heard,” T re-
P]iﬂﬂ:.

My husband would not know me now,”
she said : **and I am much altered.”

¢ That he woull not, if he once called you
an ugly, brown little thing,” 1 said. **1I
should like him to see you and hear you
ging."

o | thinkdswas a very plain, awakward
c¢hild,” the said, musingly.”

As I gazed upon her beautiful radiant
face I should have thought it impossible,
only that I knew children often grew up
plainer, and rice versu,

We both sat silent for some time—the
murmur of the waves had been the accom-
animent to Dlanche's romantiz narration,
was lost in thought. A suddea idea had
resented itself to my mind, and I was
“making it out.”

o Blanche,” I said, “* I have found a beau-
tiful ending to your story—that is, il you
will consent.”™

“ Have you ?" she said, smiling. **¥What
isit? Are you going to live with me for-
ever?’

s No,” said I ; “in my plan there is love
and happiness,ending in joyous peals ol wed-
ding-bells, if you will only humble your
pride.”

 Tell me what it is, Marian,” she said,
“T have suffered so much, I have no pride
left.”

* You were married at sixteen, or, per
haps, seventeen,” 1 replied. * You were
then a plain, uneducated girl—that is near-
years since, Now (mind, I speak
without tlattery), you are exceedingly beau-
tiful. You have read and thought, besides,
which you possess a gift that, ia itself, makes
a woman lovely."

¢ Well,” she said, smilingly, *‘to what
does this cataloguoc of my periections tend !

v To the furtherance of my plan,” 1 re-
plied. *‘If Lord Carleon were to see you
now, he would, I do not doubt, fall in love
with you ; but he shall not see ycu yet.
Place yourself in my hands, without reserve,
until you are twenty-cne. I will make
with my aunt, and yon shall visit ns in Lon-
don. Noshing will be easier than to intro-
dvece you to Lord Carleon as my cousin, or
something cf that kind ; and if all does not
end happly, 1 will never havé faith in for-
Lune again.™

“ You think he would be sure to love
me ¥ sheasked, blushing most beautifully.

s I do, indeed,” I replied ; **and, Blanche,
have been cruelly used ; but 1 fan-
oy that, despite your long seclusion aod
desperate attempts, you have not learned to
hate your husband yet, have you?"

“ No,” she IH-E gently. “I love my

ictured, Allan Dounglss, although I do not
gva Lond Carleon.”

“ Remember,” I said, ** that from this
moment you belong, not to yoerseli, but to
me, We shall start for Pans next weck.”

l'illhtnu:lngi'

s For Paris, Marian !” she midi. * How
| quick yoa are ! You make me giddy.
| © Yes, for Paris, Blanche,” I replied;
| v and 1 will tell you why. You maust con-
| sent, o'd as you are, Yo spend six months at
one of the best finishing schools in Pans. It
is absolutely necessary. There are a thou-
sand little things to learn before you can
mingle with the gay world. I want Lord

Carleon to see a beautiful, accomplished,
higih-bred woman, in the place of the brown,
ugly little thing of years ago. You must
have lessons in dancing, and I should advise
you to study singing under one of the best
masters of the day.’ .

«(Oh, I shall like it all, Marian,” she
cried, laughing gleefully, **if you are with

me, ™

“That [ shall be,” I said. *I do not in-
tend to lose sight of you again, Blanche, re-
ly upon it." :

s After six months in Paris, what shall
we do ¥ she inquired again, laughingly.

“ If we can persuade my aunt, Mrs. Erle-
cote, to chaperon us, we will make a tour
through Germany and Italy,” 1 replied.
“ That will give you more experience of the
world than any amount of reading.”

*¢ it will be delightful,” shecried ; ** but,
Marian, we wust not go neir Como. I could
not bear to sce that place again.”

“You shall not,” I said. ** And now I
think we had better return to the house ;
Mrs. Dean will think we are lost.”

We returned to the house, and the good
old housckeeper did indeed looked Hurried
and anxious,

“Indeed, my lady,” she said, 1 was
getting alarmed.”

“\We have been talking, nurse,” replied
Blanche, hLer Deautiful tace one glow of
blushes and smiles.

Mrs, Dean gave me a shrewd glance but
made no comment ; she guessed L knew” at
length the history of the recluse of Ingledew
House.

The first thing I did that evening was to
write a long letter to my aunt, asking for a
reconciliation. I was so anxious to have her
co-operation in my plans for Blanche that I
did not mind any humiliation. I was will-
ing to do anything, except marrying Sir
Wiiton Graham. Sol told mjy aunt, if she
would like to see me, I would ranup to Lon-
don and spend a day or two with her, in-
tending to do so on our route to Pans. B
return of post I received a long and most at-
fectionate letter from, Mrs, Mrlecota. She
was only too pleased to take the offered olive
branch, and agreed to welcome Lionel ns
her nephew.

Then I busied myself in selecting a school
for Blanche.
choosing from so large a number of eligible
establishments. 1 decided at length upon
Mme. Duplin’s. She received but few
boarders and those were all of high birth. 1
knew that Blanche would learn all those lit-
tle etiquettes ¢f which she was ignorant,

Once or twice it struck me that I was
taking a great deal upon myself, but then
Blanche was married and mistress of her ae-
tions. If my plans resulted in anything for
her benefit, so much the better ; she could
but have gone mad or died if she had re.
mained much longer shut up at Ingledew
House.

1 cannot deseribe my aunt'’s delight at sce-
ing us, I took Blanche with me, and, with
her full consent and permission, confided
her lustory to Mrs, Erlecote. I need noteay
what a lively interest it exeited, the more
so as Lady Dourlas and Lord Carleon were
both well known to her,
¢ Marian,” said my aunt, ““of all the
strange stories I ever heard this is the strang-
est, Who would believe that that hand-
seme, melancholy nobleman had such alove-
ly young wife !
“Is he melancholy ¥ I asked, almost
glad to near it

“Yes: and to my mind this fully ex-
lains the reason,” repliedl my aunt. **The
world believes him to have been hopelessly
in love with the Princess Scholsky.”
¢ Does she reside in England now, aunt ¥
I asked.
“ Yes; and she is, I should say, the mpst
fashionable woman in Londow,” was the re-
ply. *But rely upon it, Marian, Blanche
is far more the lovely of the two.” -
Mrs. Erlecote was anxious to take a house
in Paris, so that Blanche could have the bast
masters ; but I felt that plan was not so good
as the one 1 had already arranged.
With many thanks to my aunt for her
kindness, we started for Daris, and were
soon safely installed in the very aristocratic
establishment of Mme, Daplin.

I have no need to give in detail the his-
tory of those six months, They were spent
bp'Lady Carleon in uninterrupted study.
‘The result was more successful than even I
had dared to hope, She was now an ex-
quisitely beautiful high-bred woman, whose
every motion was replete with grace and har-
mony. Her singing was unequaled. I was
proud of her. Mrs, Erlecote joined us, and
we made our eagerly anticipated tour, It
was, I believe, one long ecstasy to Blanche.
Those quaint old German cities with their
ancient legends, the beautiful Rhine with its
romantic borders, its roins and stories were
like a new world to her. Carefully avoid-
ing Como, we visited the chief Italian cities,
and examined to our hearts content the
beauties of each. We enjoyed it so much
that instead of returning home, as previous-
ly arranged, at Christmas, we prolongad our
stay in Rome until the end of April, and
mily' arrived in London as the season open-
el

TO DE CONTINUED.)
el ] R e 8 —
Untamed Elcotricity.

The discovery by horses lately that clec-
tricity of a wild and decidedly quarrelsome
nature pervades the pavements of Nassau
street, New York, was an electrical wonder.
The London Globe says : that *‘a curious in-
stance of electrical development by fric-
tion has been observed in a Berlin brewery,
though not without causing a good deal of
alarin among the workmen., The building
‘s constructed of stone ana irom, the floor
being laid with asphalt. In the upper
story of the malt-house was a malt-cleaming
machine, from which the malt was taken
through an iron shoot to waggons below for
distribution through the works., It was
found that if this machine remained in
operation for a length of time electricity
was developed by the friction of the malt
b with the shoot, and in the most isolated
portions of;it that tension of the electricity
was such as to cause a continuous stream of
sparks. The malt itself crackled, while the
sparks flew from it to the hands of those
standing by, who looked upon the maniles-
tation as one of demoniacal crigin. An ex-
pert was called in to examine the phenom-
enon, and the subject was brought before
the Flectrical Technical union. Dr, Wer-
ner Siemens showed how, through the in-
Auence of the asphalt floor, the malt-room
was so insulated from the other portions of
the building as to become a large Leyden
i”‘l'ﬂ

A Nevada paper tells of a man who was
caten zp by a bear while asleep. He will
be a much astonished citizen when he
wakes up and finds where he ia,

s No, sir,” said the laborer, **I don't
hire out to that farmer. His ccnfounded
jences are all barbed wire, and I can't
get a minate’s rost climbing over.”

An castern editor, who evidently believes
in the law of compensation, says : “*No-
body ever sends us any bouquets or fruit,
but we found nine m{m:hu in our ink-
stand thin morning.”

No one need feel o bad about the Amen-
can round dance, The most popular dance
in Hungary is ome in which Eﬂ man
hugs two women at once, Han-
gary s getting along quite mmart as a
country.
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The only difficulty was in|P

TOPICS FUR WOMEN.

SALUTING LADIES,

In former years the practice of saluting
ladies with a kiss seems to have been very
general, and many amusing anecdotes of this
zocial custom are on record. It was, how-
ever, occasionally severely consued as being
open to abuse, Thus, for instance, John
Buanyay, in lus *“ Grace Abounding,” speak-
ing of it, strongly condemns it. ** The
common salution of women,” he says, ‘'l
abhor : it is odious to me in whomsoever 1
gee it. When 1 have seen good men salute
those women that they have visited, or that
have visited them, I have made my object-
ions against it: and when they have an-
swered it was but a piece of civility, 1 made
my objections against it ; I told them that
it was not a comely sight. Some indeed
have urged the holy kiss ; but then I have
asked them why they made balks; why
they did salute the most handsome, and
let the ill-favoured go?” In spite, however,
of the censure poured on this old fashion
by even consienctious moralists of the
time, there can be no doubt that it found
favor in the eyes of most of the ladies of
our own and other countries, It has been
often remarked, with wore or less truth,
that there are few of the fair sex who are
bin their inmost heart indifferent to the ad-
miration paid to them in daily life, and who
would regard with disfavor a kiss politely
offeved to them from some gallant swain
whem, it may be, they have captiveted by
their countless charms, History, we know,
is daily repeating 1tself, and it is difficult to
believe that human nature is different now-
a-days from what it was in years gone by,
although the manners of society may have
und#gone certain changes. 1t is easy to
eriticise in unmeasured terms the social
usages of our predecessors ; but, after all,
it must not be torgotten that in the present
age the same customs are often as popular
as ever ; the only difference being that, in-
stead of having public recogoition, they
find a tacit acceptance.

THE FOPULAL WOMAXN,

The popular woman is seldom domestic,
industrious, or devoted to any particular
ursuit. She is therefore at liberty to en-
jov the pleasures of the moment. Her zest
in life is contagious. She is_very casy-
going and largely tolerant. Next to her
animal spirits thiz indulgent temper is her
greatest charm. We feel al ease in her
presence ; there is no necessity to put one's
best foot forward ; intellectually and moral-
ly we can keep on our slippers and relax the
backbone of our principles. Her indulgence
does not spring from the charity that
“ knoweth no evil,” nor from the eynicism
that believes in evil only, but [rom her
knowledge of man and womankind. It is
a knowledge not profound or subtle, but,
such as it is it is varied and true, 1t has the
advantage of being raken from nature;
it is not second-hand, nor derived from
books or hearsay. This knowledge of hu-
man nature, skin-deep though it may be,
gives her the inestimable talent of flattery.
She makes no secret ¢f being dependent
upon others for pleasure and entertainment.
When in socicty she does not contribute
any flashes of wit to the conversation, any
number of facts to the store of learning ;
but there is the crispness of orginality in
her remarks, a certain raciness of expression
that gives piquancy to her phrases. A
gift peculiar to her is a rapid appreciation of
the wit of others ; a power of seizing it and
throwing a gleam upon it that makes it
evident to duller brains. She 13 not sar-
castic, and neveron the heights, Slow-
witted and commonplace folks do not fear
her. She will not soar above the level of
comprehension, and she will not dart
those shafts ¢f irony which they have an
uncomfortable feeling their clever sisters
occasionally level at them. Intellectual
folk take pleasure in a companionship that
is easy and not dull, Itisan incontestible
fact that people of intellect find relaxation
in the society of those who do not require
them to be always ]zum[:iug their brains.
They like gossip, and the popular woman
is fond of gossip.
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Tho Lime-Kiln Club.

¢ Dg oldder nite de ole man Saleratus
Brown drapped ober to see me,” began the
old man as Pickles Smith got through swal-
lowing a ten-penny nail which he was hold-
ing in his mouth to cure the backache, ‘““He
sot down wid a grunt, shoved out his feet
wid a groan, and remarked dat times had so
changed dat he didn't car’ to lib anoder day.
It made me narvous to h'ar him take on an’
tell how modern folkses war dyin’ off—
modern houses no better dan coffins—maodern
food a pizen to de system—an’ dat nioety-
nine men out of ebery hundred war’ liars,
cheates an’ thieves.

¢ Almos’ ebery day I ha'a some of you
takin on 'bout de good olo tumes when no-
body died an’ de front doah of ebery house
stood open. You doan’ know what yer
talkin’ 'bout ! In de good ole times de com-
mon honse was ‘bout as comfortable as de
commonhog-pen. More people had to ride
ten miles &:r a doctor dan a less distance,
an’ when hearrove he didn’t know bran from
broomsticks. Any sort of a man who knew
Moses from Aaron was good 'nuffl fura
preacher, an’ de man wid de louddest veice
an' de loudest bellow was de bes’ lawyer.
Women war' freckled an’ men went bar'futed
to church, an' de fadder who didn’t bring up
his sons wid a great deal of stern dignity an’
blue-beech gad mixed togeder expected de
boy to turn outa pirate.

«Inde good ole times men stole an’
cheated a.n'biied an’ played hypocritr, jist de
same as men do now, an’ il de women didn’t
ad quite so often dey gossiped jist as much,
{la man who uilgha fur de good ole times, am
frowin' away his breaf, an' dar am adim
suspisoun in my mind dat he am lazy an’
shiftless. De pussen who can’t play his
hand wid de world of to-day am Eit{:ﬂr light
in de head, er wobbly in de knees. I furder
desire go add dat de nex' time 1 h'ar a mem-
ber of dis club wishin' for a return of de days
when only one fam’ly onaroad ten miles
long had an umbrella to lend, an’not rne
family ovter sixteen could lend a cupful o
sugar widout serapin’ de bottom of de box,
I :ﬁmﬂ purceed to read him alecktur dat
will slant his ears at an angle of fo’ty-seben
degrees.”—Detroit Free Presa.
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. Neo Time Lost.

Mrs. Hunter was ing two bundles
aboard the day boat for #Elﬁﬂ:ﬁ in this city,
when Mr. Spyder kindly relieved her of half
her burden. On deck they sat down to-
gether, and as they mailed up the Hudson
they rapidly grew well acquainted, thoogh
previously total strangers, He was a widow-
er, aged Gl, and an Ulster County farmer ;
she was a widow aged 33, and n seamstress
in New York, Heasked her to marry him,
She was surprised, but not offended. She
asked him Jor time to think the offer over,
Certainly—he would give ber until the boat
reached Newburgh. Then she must go
ashore with him and get married, or stay on
board and remain single. Just as the ?;n'r.
wrs about to be hauled in at Newburgh, she
said * Yer,” and the couple went off with
thestwo bundles. A Justice performed the
ceremony, and Mr, and Mrs, Soyder travel-
led on byrail. -~

Hay fever is goi out of ;uhinm uite
a number of pmmmmtnt personages thve

neglected to have it this year,

Queen Vietoria's Bougquel

A few weeks ago Queen Victoria com-
pleted the 63rd year of her age, and has
now entered upon the forty-sixth yecar of
her reign. Since the Norman Conquest only
eleven English sovereigns have lived that
long, and but three have reigned that length
of time, Of the first, if we have it jotted
down correctly, were the two Henrys, two
Edwards, one Elizabeth, one James, all the
four Georges and the Fourth William, The
captain of one of the Queen’s despatch boats
that ply between Osborne, in the Isle of
Wight, and Portsmouth, told me something
about how Queen Victoria made love to
Albert. As we all know, on June 20, 1537,
William 1V. died, and England’s Queen,
who was then a blushing maiden of ** sweet
16,” ascended the throne, In diplomatic
circles it had been arranged that she should
marry Alexander, the brother of the King
of the Netherlands, but a the critical mo-
ment Prince Albert of Cobourg came in like
a “dark horse” and won the t{'ﬂ.rt- of Eng-
land's Queen. 1t was on the l4th of Octo-
ber, 1839, that Lord Melbourne, then P'rime
Minister, was informed of the very import-
ant, but none the less delicite fact, that her
Majesty was inlove. With characteristic
frankness she told him so herself, The day
following this acknowledgement the Prince
had an audience with the Queen, and then
ghe told it to him herseli ! But why and
how? These two royal lovers were placed
in a rather peculiar position.  Albert was to
be wooed, Victoria was*to be won ! The
social position of the Queen was very much
superior 1o that of the Irince. He could
not maks the first advance, he could not of-
fer the lady his hand. Ile must have felt
like a focl. The prize must strike her flag
before being challenged, The proposition
was to be made, and the hand to be offered
to her. The difficult and unusual task was
aceomplished in a skilful manner. With
true womanly grace and a fascinating smile
she harded a small bouquet of flowers to the
Prince, who placed them as near as possible
to his heart. In that region of his close-
fitting uniform he had no button-hole, but
quickly taking out his knife the gallant cut
a slit and inserted the precions token. Then
after expressing his pleasnre at having been
go well received at the court of St. James,
and dwelling with ill-concealed cmotions
upon his reception by the Queen, he turned
to leave, when Victorin asked him the tell-
tale question, ‘‘If the country pleases your
highness so well, perhaps you would not
object to remain with us " The Prince at
once mounted to the oceasion, and replied
fhat it was the great desire of his life. The
decisive moment for the Queen was at hand,
and quivering with maidenly rescrve and
womanly delicacy, she confessed with honest
and childlike simplicity her great love for
him. She assured the Prince that if he
would mske the sacrifice necessary to be-
come the husband of the Queen of England,
that it would be the cause of her life-long
happiness, Prince Albert, who had antici-
pated all that was said, yielded uncondition-
ally. 1t was purely a- love mateh, and
calummy . and intrigue never poisoned the
sweetness of their wedded life. 1le did
not, he could not, take part in the political
affairs of the country ; he was but the hus-
band of Great Dritain’s Queen, and his em-
pire was the family cirele, and his subjects
were his children.
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A Family of Monlicys.

Hindus do not hurry themselves in any-
thing they do, but the monkeys have lots of
time to spare and plenty of patience, and in
the end, after the erow has stolen a little,
and the dog had its morsel, and the children
are all satisfied, the poor fragments of the
meal are thrown out on the ground for the
blunder-logue, the monkey people : and it
is soon discussed—the ‘mother lceding the
baby before she eats herself. When cvery
house thus, in turn, has been visited, and
no chanee of farther * out-door relief” re-
mains, the monkeys go off to the well,  The
women are all here again, diawing the
water for the day, and the monkeys sit and
wait, the old ones in the frout, senten tiouns
and serious, and the youngsters rolling about
in the dust behind them, till at last some
girls see the creatures waiting, and, *in the
name of rain,” spill a loth full of water in
a hollow of the ground, and the monkeys
worl vound it in a cirele and stoop down
and drink, with their tails all curled up
over their backs like notes of interrogation,
There is no contention or jostling. A for-
wari child gets a box over the ear, perhaps,
but each one, as it has satisfied its thirst,
stepa quetly out of the circle and wipes its
mouth. The day thus fairly commenced,
they go off tosee what luck may bring them.
The grain-keeper's shop tempts them to
loiter, but the experience of previous at-
tempts makes theft hopeless; for the
baunaya, with all his years, is very nimble
on his legs and an astonishingly good shot
with a pipkin. So the monkeys make their
galaams to him and pass on to the fields, 1f
the corn is ripe they can soon eat enongh for
the day; but if not, they go wam ering
about picking up morsels, here an insect
and there a berry, till the sun gets too hot,
and then they creep up into the dark shade
of the mango tops and snooze through the
afternoon. In the evening they are back in
the village again to share its comforts and en-
tertainments, They assist at the convoca-
tion of the elders and the romps of the chil-
dren, looking on when the faguir comes up
to collect his little dues of salt, corn, and
oil, and from him in their turn exacting a
pions toll, They listen gravely to the vil-
fage musician till they get sleepy, and then
one by one they clamber up into the peepul.
And the men sitting round the fire with
their pipes can see, if they look on, the
whole colony of the blunder-logue asleep in
rows in the trees above them,—Under the
Sun—Ihil. Rolinson.

MUSIC AND THE DEAMA.

 ——

Goneral.
Janauschek has arrived in New York.

Fanny Daveuport makes her Loudon
deliut at Toole's Theatre.

Joe Murphy this season will be under the
management of Augustus Fitou,

Rhea made her first appearance this sca-
son at the Brooklyn Park theatre Monday
last as Adrienne Lecowereur,

1t is said that Fraun Materna will give o
geason of German Opera in America next
winter, bringing with” her a first-rate com-
pany to support her,

M. Saint-Saens has just completed a new
opera on the subject of Heary VIIL ‘The
geore has been delivered to M. Vaucorbeil
with a view to its production at the Paris
Opera.,

Geo, C. Miln, Chicago's agnostic preacher,
has ordered a full wardrobe for the roles of
Hamlet,” lago, Othello, and Richelieu, and
next month will make his first ap ce
on the stage of the Grand Opera House in
Chicago.

Clark & Ryman's Minstrels declined a
K‘ﬁng demonstration by their friends on

ving San Francisco for Australia. Four
members were escaping from creditors and
two from wives. Modest privacy was
thought becoming, The mix artists were
secluded in the hold when the steamer was
pearched for them.
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The average life of a locomotive engioeer
issixty. The engineer can jump.

FACTS AND INCIDENTS.

Thus far 1552 has been an cxtraordinary

for fires. Tllhﬂhmltu;:hﬂ in the
nited States for the eight months foot up
more than $64 000,000, or §7,000,000 more -

than the average for four years, iy

Landed proprietors in Hungary still hold
absolute ccutrol 0 er the mmﬁa on
their estates.  This is now to cease. The

-is to pass into the hands of the local
jovernment aunthonties, and the land-own-
ers will receive 25,000,000 compensation.

A native Sandwich Islander recently
uug{;ﬁt a small fish and vhdertook to kill it
by biting its head. The fish suddenly
sprang cut of his hand and down his throat,
entirely closing that aperture, He was

.| nearly choked to death, when a Sam-
aritan friend coming ti him up-
side down, rapped the top of his head on the

ground, when, just as he wasabout to let go
his grip on life, out came the fish.

Economy is wealth, It takes a child six
or seven jears to learn to read and spell
intelligently. But an English tleman
says his little boy of four years will read any
phonetie book without the slightest hesita-
tion, not even balking at the hard names in
the Bible. His father taught him to read
after this method in eight hours. Another
gentleman says that he has tanght poor
children in Glasgow to read the sermon on
the Mount phonetically in the course of six
hours' study. Time is money.

The Prussian Government, alarmed at the
continned tide of emigration, has been
seriously considering what means to adopt
for checking the steady drain upon the
population and resources of the country ;
and it is now llrnpmml to take the ground
that persons who intend to emigrate must
first prove that, in doing so, they will
not violate any contract obligation, public
or private, express or implied, like those
that may be construed to exist toward
municipal and village communities, families,
and employers. Wherever it is possible to
infer the existence of such obligations, the
official authorities will doubtless be ingenious
in spelling them out, snd measures will be

taken to prevent emigration in all such
cases,

A correspondent of the London Spectator
says that the expression, *‘ Nine tailors
make nmay,” has no sartorial reference at
all.  “Trom Queen Elizabeth, who is said
to have acknowledged an address from
cighteen tailors by saying, ‘ Thanks, gentle-
men both,” to Carlyle, the saying has been
mistaken. The original word is *taler,” and
is connected with the ‘tally’ or ‘tale’ of
Milton's shepherd ; or it may be, *tollers,’
In some parts of England, on the death of a
parishioner the church bell is tolled, once,
three times, &e., according to the age of the
dead person ; sny, once for an infant, three
times for a girl, but always nine times fora
man. Sa passers-by would - say, when the
bell had stopped, *Nine talers make a
man.” "
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IMPROVEMENTS IN KILLING,

suggestions for Making War Btill Moro
Destructive.

Are no discoveries possible which should
radieally alter all the conditions of fighting,
anidl either render war impossible or give
certain victory to those who dare faca such
destructive machines? It is most improb-
able. The human race has been studyin
the art of war for four thousand years, anc
has discovered exceedingly little, except
that an explosive ina confined space will
drive a missle a long way. They have learn-
el to throw stones scientifically. Since
Agincourt, man has improved on tho dis-
covery of gunpowier, but has invented
nothiy absolutely original. For thirty years
the most learned chemists, the most invent-
ive mechanicians, the most scientificsoldiers,
have devoted their minds to the subject,
with a kind of fury of eagerness prompted
at once by the love of fame, by patriotiam,
and by the hope of rewards, which, to some
of them, like Mr: Whitworth, Sir W, Arm.
strong, and Herr Kvapp, bave been granted
with a lavish hand, and they have discovered
nothing, They have made bigger guns and
better shells, and more explosive powder,
and have devised clever ways of keepin
shells out, but that is all, The way of Eil -
ing soldiers is to fire little bullets throngh a
small barrel ; the way of destroying works
is tofire big bullets through albig barrel—
and that is ull. New explosives have been
discovered, _but no new way of throwing
them the required distance, If ships ever
touched, or nearly touched, as in Nelson's
time, we suppose o catapult might throw a
barrel of nitro-glycerine which, explm]in,;
downward, would annibilate the encmy's
vessel s but the experiment has been tried.
A ship which approached so close could ram;
and sueh a Larrel, not being driven by an ex-
plosive, could be kept off by a wire net-
ting. R
'ji"im only two dircctions in which even
dreamers can sce o probability of much
change are the use of clectricity or the use
of balloons, and of either, the prospect is
very slight. We can doa great deal with
the lightning, but we cannot throw it, nor
is it casy to conceive how it could be darted
except throngh n conductor, Mr, Urqu-
hart's dream of the quict savant who fought
the capitalists’ army without weapons was
nrigi.nu.l, but was only a dream, The capi-
talists had mastered the world, and the
Proletariat rose in revolt, resolved to dio
rat"er than be pillaged longer. They had
no weapons, the capitalists owning all; but
as the capitalists’' army u{:-prun.u ed, elec-
tricity shot from unseen batteries, struck
every particle of metal used by the poldiers,
and the army perished as suddenly and
silently as that of Sennacherib. That 1 o
mere dream, It 18 just conceivable that
some Mr. ldison might manage so to estab-
lish a wire connection with an iron-clad that
the whole structure should be full of death-
giving electricity—Dbe, in fact, a huge wire
charged by a dynamo. But it is only con-
ceivable, as in the gimilar dream which has
greatly intercsted some able mechanicians,
of 0 arranging mirrors as to concentrate in-
tolerable heat—heat that would pulverize a
diamond, at a considerable distance, The
thing could ke done, we believe, so effect-
ually that the very ribs of an iron ship
would dissolve into molten metal, but not at
any distance. In balloons there is a little,
and o very little, more hope. It isalways a
yossibility that immense electiic force may
Lr: concentrated in such a small space that a
machine, :upimr‘h:d in the air by balloons,
could be guided at will ; and il that was
achieved, the conditions of war would, of .
course be finally altered. No cities could
be defended against a machine of showerin
dynamite shells, armies might be destroy
in afew minutes, and all fortrémses must be
subterranean  structures, In  practice,
battles would have to be fought in the air,
and the survivors would be sccepted as ir-
resistible masters. But the mure experi-
enced @ man of science is the more he doubts
the possibility of making an serial machine
independent of the wind or of using balloons
in war, except as he would use steeples or
other high points of observation,—London
Spectator,
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From the sale of tobacco France derives a
revenue smounting to more than §50,000,-
000, Tobacco was first taxed in’ France
in 1021, but in fifty years the state assurmed
the exclusive privilege of selling the article
and manolacturing it, and made it over
to the farmer's general, who, at the
cutbreak of the revoiution, were paying as
much as §5,400,000 per annum for
privileges. The state at that period, how-
ever, abolished its exclusive privilege, and
the manufactore and sale of tobaceo accord.
ingly became free, During tweaty years &
tax was im : 1t fell as low as ;Z.ﬁmr*
000, but in 1810 Napoleon revived the mono-
poly of the state which still exists &e he es-
tablished it. Since 1510 the revenue has
steadily increased, In 1852) it was $25,000.
(00, in 1862 it was $85,000,000, and now it
in 50,000,000, For the last five years the
quantity of tobacco consumed in France is
reckoned to have been 33,000 tons per annum,
which is somewhat more than three times as

much as was consumed hal{ a century earlier,
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