Auld Uhailrlie. *

BY JEANNIE NETTLES,

E—

) ® auld man, wi' a lauchin’ blae ¢'e,
2' & held wi' white hair theekit sparely,
| “I: suld pair o' breeks wi' & pateh on the
nee,
ad an anld beaver hiat, losh that's surely
Auwd Chairlle,
sun awa' tae his wark ; that's jist Chairlie.

)" owre fourscore, he is aff wi' the lave,

{1’ his stick in his hand, bricht an' eary,

i ik ane he meets gots & kindly guid dasy

And & nod o' the heid frae auld Chairlie ;
Puir Chairlie,

atle bit earle is auld Chairlle,

thretty-sax years he has wrought ia ae

2’ ne'er been awa' frae't but rarely,

@'8 & look o’ content in his sonsie auld face,
An' he'saye welcome there, is auld Chairlie;
i Douce Chairlie,
a0y wadoa dse wantin' suld Chaiclie,
8 {8 fond o' n joke, an’ he's fond o' a dram,

ho' his pouun is whiles pleuished but barely,
1l aye share it contents wi' a cronie or twa,
fWhen they cruck o' langayne tae suld Chairlie;
| Hlytbe Chairlie,
2" 11t a bit sang tas au.d Chairlie,

ag, lang may we sea his familiar auld form, 2
An" his suld race wi' similes beamio' fairly ;
A tl:l:i'i grim carle, Death, tak’ a roondaboot
Sre ho thinks upon ca'in' on Chairlie ;

Braw Chairlie,
Ay he lang miss the gait tae auld Chaixlie,

Auld Chairliea was born near the Water o' Ayr
1793, and emigrated to thia country in 1541,
8 Inther was bell-man in stair Kirk, and he
membars lﬂltinﬂll,f several of the characters
ntioned in Burns' Poems, especially " Raser
"whom he desoribes ns s letter earrier, and
» oarried off the hopore asa runner at the
muchline races. He had been in the employ-
ent of Peter Ballantine & sons, the well-known
ers, for thirty-six yeara, and is sti ] hale and
. —golng to work every morpiug, rain or
INewark, N. J., Jan, 15, 1679,
— -

Elumor.

[ "
Many a poor horse goes out in a driving
in, snd comes back without wetting a

Jl.'tnln was boasting that he had an eleva-
X in bis houes. ** He he has,” chimed in
8 wifa, ‘*and he keeps it in the cupboard in
bottle.”

In giviog a concert programme, a New
gleans paper announced that * Farewall
the Forest” would be sung by a ** mule
t_‘"l

he lad who acoidentally sit down on s
d-hot stové peneively remarked that he was

minded of the retreating general who
a6d his bridges behind him.

JxTRACT FROM A Romixce.—'* With one
nd he held her beautifal head above the
illing waves, and with the other called
dly for assistance,”

Juanior clerk—*'* Would you kindly permit

to absent myself to-morrow to attend my
her's funeral ? ” Head of the firm (deep
figures)—*'* You mmay, Hawkine, but pray
+do not let this happen agsain!”

#* Whiskey is your greatest enemy,” said a
inister to Deacon Jonea. ** But, said Jones,
don't the Bible say, Mr. Preacher, that we
to love our enemies ?” ** Oh, yaa, Dancon

. but it don't say we are to awallow

Little Laurs was tired and sleepy on New

8 night when she prepared for bed, and
got to say her ** Now I lay ms,” and in apo-
gy to her mother for the neglect said, as she
gged away at her little stockings: 1
juldn't go to heaven, to-night, msmma, any
jay in the world, tos I'm too tired.”

¢ Wonderful things are done now.a.days,”
Ald Mr. Timmins; ‘ the doctor hes given
ack's boy a new lip from his cheek.” **Ah,”
d the lady, ‘ many's the time I've known |
pair _lnhnl h{:n:wn'r mine, and no very painfal
beration, either.'

The father of a 8¢, Louis bride presented
18 son-in-law with 80,000 head of ecattle.
Paps, dear,” exclaimed his daughter when
3 heard of it, ‘‘that was kind of you;
harley’s awlully fond of ox-tail soup.”

It was a rioh old widow who wondered that
18 handsome young man had fallen in love

h her. ‘' Yes, it is wonderful,” said Mr.
jpruseup, ** but I do love you $o distraction,
Why, 1 even love thé ground you walk on.”
I thought so,” observed the widow, ** but I
n not in want of a landlord at present.”

Lawyer—'* How do you identify this hand.
erchief? " Witness—'* By its general appear-
noe, and the fact that I have others like it in
1y pocket.,” Lawyer—*I don't doubt it at
il % h:d more than one of the very same gort |
0 u. .

Charlotte and Busan Cushman onca at-
mpted to play Romeo and Jaliet at Trenton.
r{llnd properties were conspicuous by
eoir absence ; and the only way theycould
levise for doing the balcony scene was to
tretch an old-fashioned patechwork quilt in
ront of Juliet, one end being held by the
or, and the other by a little negro em-
at the hotel. All went well until

allet oalled Romeo baock to ask,

“ And what o'clock to-morrow
Bhall I send for thee ?"

jafore * fair Montague *’could reply, a black
jead poppéd out from the side, and its
roprietor ejaculated: ‘‘ Miss Cushing,
bell's riogin’, and I am obliged
0o let my pide of the house drop ;" and
rop it he did, and there was an end to the
aloony ecene. o sisters were perhaps
ot quaite so damblounded as Madams
{iohan.Uarvalho when playing in * Lueia di
ammermoor " at Marseilles. 'I'he cantatrice
ad ordered a restaurant-keeper to send her
. basin of hot moup at nine o'clock. The
iour came, and with it a girl carrying the
iar's refreshment. The girl made at once
or the stage, and arrived at the wings as
nadame was ginging in the finale to the firat
¢t; and the next moment Ravenswood and
sicia were astonished by a soup tureen
aing set down on the mossy bank in front of
he fountain, the cover lifted and the in-
der addressing them, as she plunged a
in the bowl, with, ** Begging your
ardon, sir, for interrupting you and the
sy, but here's the soup,”

|

Tae Userorsess or Buac.—As abont 8,000
peight of slag are made for every ton of pig
ron, the importance of utilizing this waste
roduot is very obvious. In England slag
a8 been turned to nccount in the formation
f breakwaters, such as that at the mouth of
ho Tees., DBricks, paving-sets, conorete and
ther articles are also made of it. TLree
alllions of slag briocks, most of whish go to
,ondon, are manufactored annually, Glass
rorks are now in operation at the blast
aroaces in Northamptonshire, where the
lag is run direot from the iron farnaces into
he glass farneces, mixed with other
pnterials and converted into glass for bottles.
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FPLEASANTY INFPFRESSIONS,

A Tilled Englishman whoe Found Ameri-
cans Intelligent nnd Well-Bred,

(Lord Ronald Gower in Fanity Fair.)

Yon have asked me to give you in a few
lines muy impressions of the American people.
This sounds to me like asking a fly to give
his iwpressions of the mind of a man on
whose head he has alighted. Altogether I
was but a fortnight in the Imperial City—
a3 I believe New York i now called—on my
voyage to and from San Franoisco, for 1
burried aoross the vast continent, only
stopping on my voyage out a day at Niagara
and one at Balt Lake City, on my way
from the shores of the Atlantie to those
of the Pacific. In New York I saw bat little
ol the society ol that place, not caring for
dining out or for calls of ceremony, and
passing my days in walke about the town,
end my evenings at the theaire, or in a the.
atrical club yolept ** The Lambs,” in Union
Square, where poor Harry Montague, one’ of
the best fellowa that ever stepped, had, on the
day alfter my arrival, entered my mnamso as
honorary member, Not beiog a personnage,
and not caring to appear in a white tie and
fine linen every evening, and baving wished
to gee the social life in the Amsriean city, not
as a guest but as a traveller, I think I can
more impartially judge of what would be the
impression madeon a cosmopolitan than had I
fraded om being an Epglisman with a handle
atteched o my name, as. probably most
Britishers with suock an impedinfent would
do. I mixed with all olasges, in the street ocar
or omnibus (wbich, in its Awmerican form, is
as superior to our London 'bus as isa Parisian
Vietoria to a * growler "), in the Union Clab
—the Travellers’ of New York—and in the
palatial steamer of the Hudson River, to
which steamer and to which river we have
nothing to oompare in the Old World.
Wherever I went I found all clakses of the
Americans not only civil, but highly civilized,
as compared class for elass with the English ;
not only amiable, but, as a rule, kind and
courteons, and with rare exoceptions, well
informed, well bred, and having more refine-
ment of manner than any other people I
have ever come among. What struck me
especially in New York wae the invariable
civility ehown by all classes of men to wo-
men, whether the women rustled in silk or
wore linsey-wolsey or homespun; however
crowded the car or the footway, room was at
once made for a lady. Does not this some- |
what contrast with the surly, gramply inei-
vility that is shown to the fair sex in our
putlic carrisgea and streeta ? This politeness
is not, as 1n a neighboring country to oure,
mere lip and eye oivility, but arises, 1 believe,
from a mutual and intoitive good breeding
with which, as I said belore, the Americans
ol every olaes are endowed.

Kor instance, il one entered & room in a
club or hotel, one was not met by thoge
aegembled witn a ** Who the dash is this per-
son whom none of us know, and what the
dash does he here?” port of lcok; mor, if
one entered into conversation with some one
in a railway car or steamer, was one greeted
with that truly British stare which, in this
country of ineular prejudice and arrogant
assumption, conveys aa plainly as words the
question, ** What the mischief do yon mean
by speaking to me without waiting for an in.
trodaotion 7 "

My experience has been in America that if
you ask a pervide from a ptrapger it is
accorded readily, without condescension or
fuss ; that among them is little of the snob.
bish wish to appear to those we do not know
as greater people than we really are, liitle of
that diegusting patronage of manmer that
prevails in this country among the richer
classes, and none of the no less disgusting
cringiness of manner which as greatly pre-
vails among our tradespeople and which

| makes me, for one, hesitate before asking my

way in the streets of a well dressed man, or
entering a shop where one will (if known as
' & good onstomer) be recelved by a mealy-
monthed mortal ali smiles and grimaces, who

will think that -he will more readily
gecnrsa a6 purchaser by showing
some article otdered by my Lord

This or my Lady That. On the contrary, the
New York tradesman or shopkeeper receives
you with eivility, but witnout any ol that
oringiness of manner which seems to me little
leas insunlling than actual insolence ; he will
allow you to look as long as you like at any
of the articles his ahop may contain, and will
be equally civil if you purchase or if you do
not; but he will not rub his hands and
contract his features into a leer, and if youn
were to show him your superiority of position
by affecting to look down upon him as being
‘ only a tradesman,” he would probablyshow
you that there is something more in being a
ciiizen of a Great Republic than mere sound,
and that, although you may fancy yourself a
superior being from not being a Republioan
or a shopman, he might be able to prove to
you that one man is as good as another.

I mixed thus with all classes, and spoke to
all with whom I eame into contast, and in no
single instance did I meet with anything but
}Jﬁllnﬂt civility—the civility of equals, which

8, after all, the truest. I admire with all my
heart this great people, our brothers, who"
although we haveforso many years pruumﬂ:
to treat them as poor relations, are in' some
lormas ol common courtesy and general
politeness far superior to ourselves.

I grant that the Americans we meat on the
Continent ¢f Europe are often offensive in
manner, and give a very unfavorable impres.
sion of their country both to foreigners and
to Koglishmen ; but, believe me, these are
the exoceptions. As a rule, they ara those who
have inherited or made fortunes which they
know not how to spend; and therefore have
come over fo the Old World. which they as.
tonish with their vagaries and extravagances.
But it would be most unjust to judge the
American people by these units. hat Eng-
lishman but regrets and is heartily ashamed,
of his fellow-countrymen and women whom
he meets on the boulevards of Paris, on the
Ithine ateamers, or in the gallerfes of Rome?

|

““Where,” he cries, ‘‘do these origl-
nals oome from? What corner of
Fogland has produced psuch frights?

Great heavens! to think that they should
belong to ua I” And what can be more pre-
poaterous and unfair than that, because the
Palias Royal Theatre and M. About regard
the ** Milor Anglais " as a subject of everlast-
ing ridicule, all English Lords should be put
down as having long red whiskers, teoth two
inches long, and wives and daughters with
poke bonnets, limp curle, and huge splay
feet ? It would be as unjust to judge of all
English men and women by such types as to
think that the Amerioana resemble the
Amerioan, who oertainly is not an agreeable
featurs in an Alpine scens or in au Italian
ohurch ; and yet this is precisely the in.
justice we KEpglish hava dealt out to

of independence. I would wish every
young Englishman of means—and especially
of position—+40 visit the groat country across
tha Atlantio, and to mix with that grea
people. He would learn more by spending
a few months in the Siates of matters apper.
taining to humanity and the ways of the
world—not what Londoners oall the world,
but the real world of thoaght, of intellect,
and of the future—than he would by passing
ayear at Oxlord or Cambridge, or in the
House of Commons ; and he might, on his
return, echo the phrase of the young French
noble, who, having visited Eogland joward
the end of the old French regime, and being
asked what he had learned in Eogland, re-
plied, ** 1o think.”

— i

A Singular Case,

(Daspateh to the Boston Herald,

Trov, N.Y., Feb, 6.—The residents of Fort
Edward are excited over the case of Mies
Annis Carter, which has, thns far, evinced
phenomenal features. Laat Friday eveniog
she was a‘tending a #ocial entertainment,
and during the festivities was exceedingly
vivacious and apparently in excellent health
and temperament, Buddenly the lady fell to
the floor auffering from an evident faint. A
phyeician was ealled and pronounced her dead
from heart disease, and preparations were at
once commenced for the funeral and inter-
ment. It was noticed that the body retained
& healthful hus, the cheeke showed traces of
color, and the flesh looked the same as when
she was alive, The body also continued
warm and the limbs flaxible, and the musocles
only showed a slight rigidity. The funeral
arrangements were postponed. . Beveral
pbysicians have consulted in the case, but are
unable to decide whether the ladyis dead or
in a trance. Bhe has been in the eame con.
dition during one week. Thereisno puleation
or heart-beat perceptible ; neither does the
soientific apparatus indicate a blood heat
temperature about the body. The flesh when
pinohed changes color, but returna to the
same shade as that of a well person. Thou-
eandse of people from the surrounding distriotas
have visited the premises and the interest is
great in the case, The funeral has been set
down for Bunday, unless the young lady shall
evince some signs of animation. Is is asserted
by her relatives that Miss Carter has fre-
quentlyexpressed fears of a prematare burial
aund interment before death.
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A POST-OFFICE JOLKE,

— —

Helding Back am Awguivhed Intemded’s
R.etter for More Miamps.

A letter was dropped into the General
Post-oflice yesterday addreesed thue :

LR L L P g ]
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LOTTIE

Ll

Hap?an"u Gate,
Yend this by an angel. Heaven.

The letter is dated **On earth, Febroary
5, 1879,” and commences, * My dearest
Lottie.,” I tella Lottie how since her ae-
partura the writer lias been ** a downcast
and melancholy wanderer upon this once
beautiful earth,” and continues :

Porhaps, dearest Lottie, my timidity and
bashfulness precluded me from revealing to
you the secrets ol a yearning heart, but my
aclions must have convinced you that I
loved you. Buat, alas! it ia too late now to
relate to you all. The sweet verses that I
tranemitted to you were but the effusions of
my heart. At last in one mad hour I dared
to ponr the thoughtsthat bursttheir channels
into song and sent them to thee, * * *
Hoplng and trusting to meet yon in heaven,
I am your intended husband in death.

o i Atﬂ-i'

P. 8.—QGuide my foofsteps in the path of
righteounsness.

The envelope hore a two-ceat stamp. It
wasg ﬂald forinsuflicient postage.—New York
World,

A Positivist Lituroy.—'* The Bervice for
the Festival of the Mount"—hae been pub-
lished at London. It is daintily printed on
thick green-tinted paper, with gold border
and gorolls, and contains nothing that can
be regarded as a departure from the religions
dootrine of Comte. Dr. Congreve and his
nndoubtedly cultured congregation employ it
with evident sincerity. The * prayer " is
addressed to the ** Groat Power, the highest
hamanity, whose children and servants we
are, from whom we derive everything and to
whom we are bound to render everything.
May we all seek to know Thee better, that we
may love and serve Thee better.” There is a
reminder of another prayer in a passage which
#peaks of the lime when ** Thou (i. ¢., human-
ity) shalt visibly to all take to Thee Thy great
powerand reign * * * * possessthis Thy
beautiful planet, the rank which is Thy
home.” The oddest feature of the whole
composition is the responses, The priest
reads, ‘* Holy and glorions humanity, as this
Thy high day at the beginning of a new year
we are met in praise, in prayer, in thanks-
giving, to celebrate Thy coming in the fulness
of time for the visible perfecting of Thy as
yet unseen work; we bow before Thee in
thank{alness,” Response from people—** As
children of Thy past.” Priest—‘ We adore
Thee in hope.” People—*‘* As Thy ministers
and atewardas for the fature.,” Priest—'* We
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prayer.” People—‘‘ As Thy servants in the
present ;" and, finally, altogether—** May our
worship, as our lives, grow more and more
worthy of Thy name.”

Tae Newrst T'riNg 18 Waars.—Nightin-
gales are coming in. No premature coming
of the sweet songsters of the apring, but a
timely arrival of comfortable warm bed-
wraps, oalled after the lady who invented
them, for the wants of the sick room. As
needlework they take the place of stockings
in fashionable drawing.rooms, or either be
developed into worke of art or retain their
original simplicity. Two and a half yards of
flannel can at a pinch be converted Into a
bed.wrap in two and a half minutes, No
cutting, no shaping being required, you
(Iadies generally) fold the flannel together
and tack the two sides by the selvage about
a qaarter ol a yard from the double end.
This forma the hood of an elegant bernouse.
You have only then to fold back the two
lower corners and tack again—tack, I am
told, is the correot word—and you have the
ouffs throngh whioh the hands are slipped ;

and the thing is done,—London World, Jan.
uwary 16,

No Brrter Smawox wint, ne Heasp,—A
colored brother rose in pm{ar-muﬂuu and
said : ** My dear bruddern, I feel's if I conld

talk more good in five minutes dan I could
do'good in a year.”

In consequence of the idiotie state of the
public mind, you are requested not to sough
or sneezs when passing a bank. It might

jour groat kionamen over eince the war)

cause & panioe.
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would commune with Thee humbly in|
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FRENCH NOTES.

Panis, Jan, 20, 1879.-~The son of Damas,
the author, has put his foot into it and
rather offended some of the fair sex.
oandid, it ia hardly fair'towards the ladies but
worthi repeating. The Princess —— enquired
of the *tall” Fremoch author, * Pray,
Monsieur Dumae, who has given you the
especial privilege "—consequent uwpon the
introduction of the play of the ** Natural
Son "—"to oriticlse 8o oruelly us ladies?”
'* Nobody, madame,” was the reply. However,
Dumes coolly added, “ I have purchased it—
0 my oost.” Now speakiog or writing of
ladies it may be mentioned that there is a
Russian beauty here just now who is intent
upon creating a pensation in London in the
ensuing season, The admiration lavished
upon her is unbounded, but ghe well deserves
it, From the soft let us go to the 0. P, sex,

Poor Paul Mdrtian, the handsome fellow
who was an attache at the Embassy at
Albert Gate, in England, has enlisted as a
full-blown private in one of the Afriean
regiments, Not liquor this time, but
nearly as bad—gambiiog, It appears that
he lost $40,000 by playing for too high
stukes and then disposed of all his worldly
poasessions and eought seclasion in the
way described. He was a goneral fuvorite
not only in DParis, but also in London,
where ho was held in much esteem for his
urbane and gentlemanly manners.

dince the Iranco-Prudsian row, Madame
Rimeky Korsakoff has not resided here for
any length at a time, preferriog the neigh.
borbood of Nior. Many years ago she
wrote a book which cansed sowne excitement.
It is eptitled *“Un Hiver a Paris, par
Madame R—— K " in which neaily all
the * sociala” of the time of sny standing
are mentioned by their initiale. It Jwas
averred that the volume did not emanate
from this lady’s pen but it was writien by
the Countese—well, never mind.

It was considered arare treasure, for just as

Dentur was going to publish it, Korsakoff
parchased all the oopies and destroyed
them, Why euch a etep was taken no one
could fathom, as there was nothing abhorrent
in the trifle. Of the Indy's private life it would
be wrong to mention aught, however it was
universally known that her marriage was not
only a romantic but very unhappy one. Set-
ing nside the qnestion of the suthorship of
the book, it waa generally known that she
was the lady wko gave vent to the
expression ‘* We Ruesiars mneed a
bath of Paris now and then to
keep the Calmuck from coming out on our
ekin.” Madame Korsakcff is since dead,
baving died suddenly at Nice at the close of
last year. Lady Caithness who was etaying at
Nice was straining all to outvie M’me Rimaky
Korsakoff in her entertainments—the one
butterfly has gone to her long home—not-
withstanding this, her hospitality was the
general conversation in Nice. Her villa and
the grounds attached were magnificent. QOae
of the bed-rooms was constracted entirely of
malachite, and the camellias she obtained
trom the Lake of Como as well as the palm
trees from Bordighiera were the finest of the
kind in Nice. However, it is wull gaid of her
that she deserved all the things of life which
she possessed, as she was one of the most
charming women as well as one of the best
hostesses in Nioe.
There is some little bobbery abont the
lottery (Exposition). The Prince of Wales is
eaid to have epeculated in it a8 well as his
charming Princess—however, to no very
beavy extent. Although, on the surface, all
appears fair and equare, there are numerons
complaints regarding it. Birange to mnotice
bow very few people in Parisian society em-
barked in the enterprise, and the holders of
nearly all the ticketsare of English nation-
ality. Many were the curious articles put up
for prizes, bat some of the more remarkable
were corsets, embroidered in gold.

As usnal, there was a woman at the bottom
ol the little tiff between France and Tunis.
It would seem that after the fall of the second
Empire, a * Belle Americane,” in 2onjunction
with an individual of the opposite sex, ob-
tained a concession of land from the Bey of
Tunis, in which to start a horse breeding
establishment. Being short of capital, they
applied to the Comte de Bancy, who had a
olause inserted in the agreement, of the
gcope of whioch the original proprietors profess

To be
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other compensation—a smile | This, doubt-
less, was refused him, for the unhappy hus-
band was oruelly pilled the other night,

Prince Borisgalitzie, a member of the
Jockey Club and formerly Aide-de Camp to
the Emperor of Russia, is dead. The Czar,
it must be admitted, has been most affes-
tionate in his continuous enquiries regardiog
the Prince. He was universally esteemed in
Varis and was well known to all, high and
low, rich and poor. His death, by the way,
will compel Mdme. de Chanlens to drape in
the sombre eolor.

How the Duo d'Aufiridet Pasquler has got
ioto the Academie is a mystery. He has
never written anything, and his politieal
career gcarcely comes under the denomination
of brillianey. He is & man of rank certainly,
and one of the largest titled landed proprietors
in Franoe (his income being $100,000 per
aonum, & fortune huge for this couuiry), this
might have had a trifle to do with bis election,
He is always selling and buying property, and
is genernlly pretty fortunate in his speonla-
tions., Last year he sold an hotel in the Rue
de Chaillot, and it is stated he contemplates
getting rid of his house at Dinard. QOoe of
hia davghters is married to the Comte d'

lmecourt, who intends . to present
iquselfl at the next elections in
tue  Dopartment of the Meuse. The

other daugbter is Madame de Neverlie.

Oa New Year's Eve one ol the principal
souf:-ctioners' shops on the Boulevards was,
to everybody’s astonishment, c¢losed. The
fuct wis there bad been such a run upon
swoets all the day that the establishment was
quite cleaned out, ‘I'he employees vat up all
uight though and by the uext morning there
wus 88 temptiog a display as usual, Ths
doea not look like hard times, whataver it
may portray in the saving of the pangs aad
cravings of h unger.
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A BUEBBER®R OF NAPLU«

A Characieriatic Incident Related by
Misn Frances Fower Lobbe,

Frances Power Cobbe writes from Naples,
Janunary 4, to the editur of tue London Daily
News : Koglishmen who in this eruel winter
sigh for sonthern ekies may be comfcried to
loarn that those who enjuy the privilege of
beholding them (sbous onco a fortnight, when
the rain stops) are linble to mees certain
drawbacks to that felicity. " I went yeaterday
with a friend to see the poble monuwent
which had just been erected in the
Protestant cemctery by Mies Bomerville to
the memory of her mother, and on leaving
the gate we took our places in the little ear-
riage which had brought us from town. The
driver was somewbat diletory in starting, and
I was annoyed to see a young, powerful look-
ing man approach close to the side of the
carrozella, as I supposed to beg, in the usual
exasperating Neapolitan fashion. I was
quickly undeceived in this expectation, how-
ever, for the man, tbrowiog himself vpon us,
grasped my friend's arm with one hand, and
with the other attempted to wrench off a
amall leather waist bag which she ecarried
attached to her belt, Of course, she and I
both seized the bag on our gide, and them
commenced a regular tugging mateb, which
lasted, as it seemed to me, something like
two minutes. Fortunately, English leather
is sound, and Engliech hande, even those
of ladies, not quite so feeble as perhaps a
Neapolitan thief may have imagined ; and
80 at last we remained viotorious, and the
disappointed scamp, letting go his hold of the
bag, turned away in diegust and lonoged off
at an easy ramble down an opposite lane. Of
course, such an incident as this might ccour
in any country in Europe ; but the eireum
stances which made it painfully characteristic
of Naples were noteworthy. The place
where it ocourred is a well-frequented road,
within about a quarter ol a mile of the rail-
way siation on one side, and the Botania
(iardens on the other. The time was in
| broad daylight, about 230 o'clock. Two
custodi of the Campo Banto—one of them a
tall, strong man—stood close beside us the
whole time, another man a little way farther
to the left, and a fourth, in some sort of uni.
form (soldier or doganiere), to the right, at
the entrance of the lane down which the
robber ocoolly took his departure. Not one
of these men—to whom we called loudly,
first for help and then to catch the thief—
—stirred one step, but placidly stood wateh-
ing the whole proceedings. Lastly, our

to be ignorant. At any rate, under thia
olause, M. de Bancy, alter a time, claimed the
whole concern, and it was the Bey's attempt
to maintain his friends in the position which
they lost under this clause that led fo the
recent hubbub, and its accompanying * ulli-
matam.” Fortunately, the French Govern-
ment did not want any ‘ rectifioation” of
frontier, and the little affair has been settled

missal of three objectionable officials.
I have often thought lately of that exira-
ordinary letter of Chesterfield’s which he
wrote from France before the Revolutlon.
He had seen the ‘' lank soarecrows that prowl
hunger-stricken throngh allthe highways and
byeways of French existence,” aud then
expressed how he had his own shrewd ideas
about the *‘want, dishonesty, unbelief and
hot-brained soioliste for state physicians,”
and other curious portenta that came to his
notice, - He said, ' In short, all the symp-
toms whioh I have ever met with in history,
previous to great changes and revolations in
government, now exist and daily increase in
France.” Oan the letler-writer's ghost be
still given to the nuse of comparative method
in history? were it s0, he would get some
useful analogies if he would revisit the
glimpses of the moon juet at this present.
The holidays are over; the reluctant
schoolboys in their pretty (?) unilorms have
returned to their colleges, and the little
booths have been removed from the Boule.
vards. DPossibly people may then breathe
again and begin to think seriously of the
forthcoming eeason. Very few, il any,
feativitien of importance take placs until
the Christmas holidays are over snd people
have had time to recover from the strains on
their purse strings. In the meantime the
theatres are at their best—in fact in their
zenith most evenings. The greatest sucoeas
of all is ' Lies Enfans da Capitaine Grant ”
at the Porte 8t. Martin, Paladihe's opera
comique brought out the other might, en.
titled ‘*Buzanne' is likely to become omne
of the populara, The plot turns on the
adventures of a young peasant girl, who
dresses ad a man and followa her lover
to one of the English Universities as an
‘“ undergrad.,” Buach a proceeding will
of course be ' ridiouled as ulterly
impossible by all 'Varsity men, but the music
is delightfnl and the singing elegant.
finds out or knows that he ie hard np; she
offers him money on the ocondition that he
used all his inflaence to prevent her hasband
being black-balled when he comes up next for
Lelection, He refuses the money and aska for

Bhe |

driver remained during the whole struggle
withont once attempting to drive on, or even
to turn his head to look at what was doing
olose behind his back ; and we could se

force him to move on when the robber lefs
us, as it appeared quite possible to seek for
further aseistance. When we asked this
cocchiere why he had not attempted to help
us, he candidly replied: ** Well, if I had

by an apology from the Bey, and the dis- | done 8o, you know, I might have bad & calpe

di coltello (a stab of the knife), That we did
not receive such a stab, and sucoeeded in
resocuing our property, is a matter on whieh
we naturally congratulate ourselves, without
any keen sense of thankfalness to the Nea-
politan people or police,

£

Cyprus o Failare.

(From the London World, Jan, 22)

A letter from Cyprus tells me that BSir
Garnet is not likely to remuin much longer asg
raler, and that his recall, at his own desire,
is imminent. He has nothing to do, and is
sick of ennui. As for transforming the
island into an abode of the blessed, if it could
be done at all, Sir Garnet has not the men to
do it. The natives will not improve theic
style of agrioultare, nmor will they make
roads mnor build cities which they do
not want. The royal engineers are worked
to death, have made any number of surveya
and models and maps, and done a gocd deal
of delving, but they have thrown up no im-
pregnable fortresses, and are rather tired of
their work as unacknowledged tillers of the
soil. Indeed a despalring individual on the
stafl, whoee wish is ocoasionally father to the
thought, has arrived at the conclusion that
the place is to be abandoned by-and-bye alto.
gether. The Commissioners of distriots who
are not invalided are weary of the compliea-
tions anent jurisdiction; and one of them,
at least, has given over the use of his riding
whip as an instrument of improvised law.
Bat just as the soldiers are tiring of the
place, another British invasion is threat-
ened, One of the latest visitors was
an emissary of one of the missionary
gocieties, who labo nunder the delightful
delusion that he 1s about to econvert the
OUypriote priesta of the Greek Chureh to
something akin to Bpurgeoniem, and to
convert them without pay. There is one
man doing well in the island, and he is now
editor of the- English side of the O
|journal, He boasts that he rides his own
horse about Larnaos, and that everybody else
in the place envies him the pnuulzum of that
| qaadrupedal sign of extravagant prosperity.




