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LADIES' COLUMN,
IN  AUTUMNS LONG AGO.

Tlie h ills  w cre veiled  iu  p u rp le  m ist,
T lie  tre es  so t as  a  zone of gold,

A nd fa r  aw ay as eye could reach  
T h e  s til l g reeu  p ra ir ie  onw ard  rolled.

Tho sky w as b lue as b lue  cou ld  be,
T he co tton  fields w ere w h ite  as  sn o w ;

Oh, w h a t a  tra n c e  o f joy  h a d  we 
In  au tu m n s  long ago !

Two h a p p y  ch ild ren  on a  h ill,
A ud seeing in  th e  su n se t clouds 

H aro im ’s e n c h an ted  c ity  loom  
’M id seas a ll w h ite  w ith  fa iry  shrouds, 

We ga:jed t i l l  a ll th e  goldon d ep th s  
H eld  B agdad’s sp lend id  pom p  an d  sh o w : 

I h e  scen ts  of S am arcan d  om balm  
T he au tu m n s  long ago.

Wo w ere so o a rn es t as we p la n n ed  
Such lives as nev e r could  h av e  been— 

L ives like som e gorgeous p h a n ta sy  
W ith  w ords of love d ropped  in  betw een. 

I ’ve h a d  as foolish p lan s  since th e n ,
Y et w an ting  a ll th e  w arm th  an d  glow 

T h a t  m ade life  an  e n c h an ted  d ream  
Iu  au tu m n s  long ago.

Oh, cou ld  I  see w ith  th o se  sam e e>e?-',
Or w ave aga in  th e  m ag ic w and 

l h a t  se t am ong th e  su n se t skies 
T h e  p alaces  of fairy -land ,

W e’d w alk  once m ore  in  scen ted  grass, 
A ud feel th e  cool G ulf breezes blow,

L o v e ! h a lf  life’s glory d ied  w ith  thee,
One au tu m n  long ago.

Oh young b rave  h e a r t  t h a t  tro d  alone 
T he w ondrous ro ad  so d im  an d  cold I 

H ow  d id  th y  sm a ll fee t find th e ir  w ay 
To th a t  fa ir  la n d  w ith  s tre e ts  of gold ? 

F o r, fa r  beyond th e  su n se t clouds,
A ud fa r  beyond a ll la n d s  I  know,

T hy  sw eet soul passed  an d  le f t  m o here, 
One a u tu m n  long ago.

Som e d ay  1 shall feel tired  of life,
4 u d , fu ll of r e s t  from  h ea d  to  feet,

Shall fa ll ou sleep, an d  w a it fo r thee  
Uo lead  m e u p  th e  goldon s tree t.

Oh, th e n , beloved, o u r  hopes an d  d ream s 
v>Shall a ll to  sw eet com pletion  grow,

A nd wo shall link  e te rn a l joys 
W ith  au tu m n s  long ago.

J  C ST A F E W  W O ltD  S.

J u s t  a  few  w ords, b u t th e y  b linded  
T h e  b rig h tn ess  a ll o u t of a  d a y ;

J u s t  a few w ords, b u t  th e y  lifted  
T h e  shadow s an d  ca st th e m  aw ay.

O uly a  frow n, b u tj i t  d am p en 'd  
T.-ie cheer of a  d e a r  l i t t l e  h e a r t ;

Ouly a  r m ile , b u t its  sw eetness 
C heck 'd  te a rs  t h a t  w ere  ready  to  s ta rt.

O h ! t h a t  th c  ru le  of our living 
More like to  th e  golden w ould be .'

M uch, o h ! so m u ch  of sunsh ine  
W ould go o u t from  you und from  me.

L aurel ^Spring.
I was having my iill of fashionabh 

life. A hand’s-breadth from mo then 
were diamonds Hashing, there wen 
priceless silks gleaming and trailing 
along a polished floor, there wen 
lights and perfume and music, and i 
splendid company, smiling and grace
ful and gracious, were going througL 
tlie figures of a quadrille. Other* 
were promenading; others were chat
ting in gay groups. Just past thi 
window where I stood, a pair of thesi 
radiant creatures swept at this mo 

'  ment, the lady coquetting with liei 
jewelled fan. I could have put fortl 
my liaud and touched her as she pass
ed —so near, and yet so far apart fron, 
me. A stately picture, set in a cost
ly frame, having nothing iu commoi 
with such every-day, toil-worn folkt 
as the rustics who stood looking oi; 
from without, and among whom Jacol 
and I, lured by the lights a”d music, 
had stolen up.

It was the piazza of the grand ho 
tel at Laurel Spring, and a grand bal 
was in progress. Ah, how beautifu) 
it all was ? It seemed like a kaleido 
s c o p e  of jewels, flashing, changing, al
luring, as I stood there at the window 
looking through.

How should I look in just such a 
silk ? how would Jacob appear injusi 
such a white vest aud elegant drest 
suit ? I looked up at Jacob. He wat 
a tall, brawny fellow, was Jacob, ant. 
he was my husband, and I had got sc 
used to seeing him in that blue shirt 
working afield that I could not fit bin, 
into the fashionable rig to my satis
faction.

But I said, ecstatically, “Don’t they 
1 iok beautiful, Jacob?”

But Jacob answered never a word. 
He stood there at my side, looking on 
absorbed.

Again’the music sounded, aud the 
splendid movement on the floor kept 
time to it. lt  so wrought upou mi 
that in spite of my Quaker bringing 
up, I felt my he£trt beating quick, ano 
my feet putting themselves in mo
tion.

“Oh, isn’t] it beautiful!” I said 
again, clasping my hands by way ol 
steadying myself.

“It’s a grand play,” said Jacob, 
gruffly, “and I suppose we’ve got a 
right to applaud itr-if we like.”

“Ah, but, Jake, jealous old Jake, 
why don't you own up that it’s beau
tiful ?”

“Pshaw !” said Jacob, impatiently; 
“I see nothing beautiful about it. It’s 
all a commercial affair—thc whole 
thing bought and paid for. These 
shoddy shop-keepers aud Office-hold
ers and old-diggers, and Heaven 
knows what all, send tlieir women
folks here to keep trade going—for 
nothing else under the sun but to bar
gain and haggle and ogle for places 
and power and money.”

“Then it’s business,” said I, ad
miringly ; for I was determined to 
lure Jacob out of his moodiness. 
•‘Well, I never have seen business 
look so fair and desirable, Jake—un
less,” I added, laughing, “when I’ve 
caught a glimpse of you working a- 
field in your old straw hat.”

“Ah, that’s a different story- a dif 
ferent story indeed,” was the grave 
reply. “That's business of another 
sort, Mattie; grinding hard work, 
aud too much of it. And this sum
mer, conlound i t ! failure at the end 
of it all. Ah, Mattie, you don’t know 
what a load I ’ve carried under that 

. old straw hat!”
Ah, but I did. Many a time had 

I looked from the quiet doorway and 
seen Jacob working afield with a sha
dow on his face that was not made by 
the brim of that old straw hat.

I He w4s revolving bitter things now, 
I knew, as he stood there a spectator 
of the revelry.

“Little Mattie,” said he, presently, 
“you’ve as good a right to be there as 
the best of them, my wee woman.”

1 laughed. 1 did not want to be 
there, and I had no desire to repre
sent commercial interests. But Jacob 
was grasping my arm with an almost 
painful grip. “By heavens I” he said, 
his gray eye lighting up with a 
strange fire, “I thought so. There’s 
Stephen Risdale yonder I tho villain 
that robbed me—the villain that got 
my laud iu his grip, with his mort
gages and his trust-deeds, aud the 
devil knows what, lie's there with 
the rest of ’em—the man that got a 
foreclosure on me, and left me to 
scrape and screw with the rag end of 
all my acres, and to grind a living 
out of the rocks ! A gentleman is ho, 
with a diamond stud and a gold chain 
bought with the money for which I ’ve 
been a bond-8lave for life !" And, by 
the living God, I'll have it out of 
him !” As Jacob uttered these words 
Ue lifted his hand and struck sharply 
the broad window-sill. My heart gave 
a great throb. I thought that every 
one in the great assembly must stop 
and stare at us. But the music B o u n d 
ed loudly, the dancing went 011, and 
no seemed to heed us. As we went 
down the steps I saw “Jigger Jim,” 
the village idiot, grimacing and gesti
culating and mimicing the dancing, 
with a group of village folk nodding 
and applauding and urging him on, 
m d  I was glad no one had heard 
Jake’s words.

For to me those were appalling. 
This was the first time since we had 
been married that 1 had ever heard 
Jacob utter any thing approaching au 
jatli. It startled me like thc light 
if a flame suddenly glariug up red and 
lurid in the midst of a quiet wood
land.

Jacob had been reputed a little wild; 
a good many wise old folk had shook 
their heads when we came together. 
It was said he had run through with 
ill his thrifty father's money, liad 
been wasteful aud speculative and 
dissipated, and had none of the thrif
ty qualities and forehandedness deem- 
jd so essential among the orderly 
tanning people of Laurel neighbor
hood. Some said I would surely re
pent if I married him. Had the time 
tor repentance come now ?

Well, we had not been prosperous 
this year, and Jacob’s farming had 
jeen marred by drought and blight.

Well do I remember the aspect of 
hat blighted corn field, from which 
.ve had expected so much. It remind- 
3d me of a troop of weather beaten 
ioldiers that I saw once returning 
lome iu the latter days of thc war, 
laded, dispirited, and with ragged 
mnners trailing iu the dust. No mu- 
iic, 110 cheers of welcoming voices, no 
aats off, to welcome their return. So, 
wearily, with dejected heads and thin 
toug leaves unlifted, our corn field 
trailed on the hill-side.

Something of this demoralization 
iad perhaps entered into our house- 
iold—a sort of nameless shadow, a 
oleak and blighting something against 
.vhich no energy and no activity could 
ivail. We were young, you see, and 
aad, as it were, just commenced life, 
md it was hard to know that things 
.vere going wrong with as from the 
beginning.

But Jake was still a hero iu my 
■ye, and I loved him well, and it was 
:o lure him a little from the impalpa- 
ole gloom that was settling about us 
that I had proposed this evening 
stroll. I did uot tako naturally to de
jection and moodiness, and that sort 
>f quiet that settles like mould on 
some married lives; and tho music, 
he moonlight, and the stirring peo
ple were like wine to me, and I should 
dave gone back to our quiet little cot- 
age gay as a lark if it had not been 
tor those words. They seemed like 
lead to my heart of hearts, and weigh
ed it down as we walked silently home
ward.

It was late when we returned, but 
Jacob seemed in no wise inclined to 
retire. He walked about, restless and 
reticent. The place seemed too small 
for him ; his tall figure seemed to con
tract its limited spacc, as he moved 
to and fro, till it was almost a relief 
to see him step from the doorway and 
silently stride down the road. It was 
uo new thing for him to walk off tlie 
“blues” in that way; and I never in
truded upon these moods, when he 
appeared to mentally set me aside as 
one who could not share in the thoughts 
ihat were urging him. Generally he 
came back to mo out of these morose 
fits more loving and kinder than ever, 
and this was joy enough.

But to-night I was restless too. I 
wandered down to the gate and watch
ed liis trill figure as, with a deep sha
dow stalkiug after it in the moonlight, 
it disappeared down the turn of the 
road. I fell into a reverie standing 
there—a reverie of I know not how 
long duration. I was roused from it 
bv the appearance on the road of Jig
ger Jim’s distorted figure. We were 
very good friends, Jigger Jim and my
self, and he had once signified his 
high appreciation of our friendship by 
presenting me with a huge brass but
ton. His glee, when I pinned this on 
my dress like a brooch, was indescri
bable. This time he stopped in the 
road aud doffed his cap—a courtesy 
only extended to certain dignitaries 
of the village on rare occasions. Jig
ger understood “manners,” but deem
ed them too good for ordinary use. 
He was in high spirits, apparently; 
laughed his strange guttural laugh, 
pointed to the moon sparkling above 
us, then to his breast, and was highly 
pleased when I indicated that the dia
monds he had seen down at the ball 
were like that. Then, elevating hi6 
claw-like fingers, he gave a great leap, 
as if to grasp the serene planet, and 
pointing to my shawl and drapery, 
left me to infer that he would like to 
seo me bedizened with something as

lustrous as the moon and the dia
monds. Smiling as the harmless fel
low went his way, I bethought me 
that it was late, and bogin to wonder 
why Jacob did not come back.

I concluded, after a while, that I 
would stroll down the road ahd met 
him—it was so solitary at the house, 
and the night was so alluring. After 
you passed a certain turn of the road, 
you came almost in sight of the sea
shore. A little earlier in the evening 
you were apt to meet knots of young 
folks here and there strolling up from 
the hotels. But. at this hour it was 
solitary and quiet. The water touch
ed the shore gently with a soothing 
sound; the beach stretched away 
white aud glittering, circling thc blue 
water with a grand sweep that curved 
out to the misty distance, where a sil
ver veil only seemed to intercept earth 
and heaven. People said this was 
a bleak and solitary place iu winter 
time. Now it was rarely lovely. I 
gave a long, free breath as I looked. 
No wonder Jacob lingered abroad on 
such a night as this. So smiling 
sweet was the scene that 1 forgot the 
weight upon my heart, aud wandered 
on aimlessly, childishly, thinking of 
nothing but its beauty. A little way 
up, the dusk shadow of the rocks cut 
sharply into tho silver of the shore. 
I could imagine that on stormy days 
this place might wear a forbidding 
aspect. In olden times it was said 
that smugglers had lurked about 
those rocks, hidden in their overhang
ing ledges, and creeping to their cave 
in that very shadow. A useful sha
dow it must have been to them, I 
said to myself. How could any one 
discern them as they lay there on the 
sand watching for their boat ? Peer
ing into the shadow with this thought 
ou my mind, I felt my heart for a mo
ment almost cease beatiug, for there 
on the sands, iu that very shadow, a 
man lay asleep, apparently. The 
next moment it occurrred to me that 
Jacob, wearied out with his day's toil, 
had fallen asleep down here. He had 
done so once before, poor fellow, 
though that was before night-fall.

I approached very cautiously, think
ing perhaps he might bo playing a 
practical joke ou me, as he used to do 
in old days.

But it was not Jacob. The sleeper, 
whoever he was, was not so ta ll; he 
was slight, and elegantly dressed, ap
parently. But I went no nearer. 
Something thrilled through me like 
an electric shook—a wierd and per- 
ternatural telegram. This was the 
man whom Jacob had pointed out to 
me, lying there prone and insensible. 
Aud where was Jacob ?

Then I gathered courage and ap
proached him. I touched him with 
my trembling hands, but he did not 
move.

It was Death, then, keeping watch 
bythe moonlit shore—Death that had 
lured me on to come down and meet 
him here, terrible and face to face. I 
turned and fled down the sands, wild
ly, with flying feer, to escape the vis
ion of terror that chased me as I 
went.
. At my own threshold, stunned aud 
fainting, I sank upon the stepping- 
stone. A figure standing in the door
way stooped and lifted me up.

“Why, Mattie! why, how is this 
my lass ? I thought you safe in bed.”

I withdrew from the embracing 
arms; 1 stood alof shivering and 
gasping.

“I have been down—down to the 
sea-shorc—”

“And something has frightened the 
wee woman,” said Jacob, in his most 
winsome and sootbiug tone. “Well, 
rest a bit, rest a bit, poor little bir
die.”

The sweetness aud softness of his 
voico as he said these words seemed 
to me liko that of one who feels the 
hour of eternal separation draw near. 
He came towards me.

I held up my hands beseechingly. 
“Do not come near me now, Jacob. 
Oh, not now, for I have seen—I have 
ejen a terrible sight down 011 the 
sands. Stephen Risdale—”

Jacob’s face gathered color, his eye 
shot fire. “Did he insult you, the 
villain ?” lie said.

“Ho is dead,” I answered, sharply 
aud suddenly.

"Dead!" repeated Jacob. “Oh, 
come away, come away, Mattie ; the 
moonlight has made you daft.”

“I wish that it had,” I cried bitter
ly. “Oh, I wish that it had.”

Jacob picked up his hat, which lay 
upon the shore.

“Come, Mattie,” he said, “let us go 
down that way again; it’s some ill 
shadow, I doubt, has unsettled your 
nerves. Cume!”

He took me by thc arm, not rough
ly, but hastily, aud hurried me up the 
road at a breathless pace. It was not 
long before we came to the great sha
dow of the rock where I had seen the 
figure lying. But it was not on the 
spot where I had left it. A strange re
lief, the lightness from a terrible load, 
camo to my heart—it almost seemed 
as if I had really been dreaming.

Jacob laughed. “You fairly scared 
me, little woman,” he said.

At that moment I heard a rustling 
in tho bushes fringing thc foot of the 
rock, and turning my strained eyes 
thither, I saw a figure sitting there. 
It made my blood tingle in my veins, 
that sight, for this drooping recum
bent shape was a living man, at least.

It was, indeed, Stephen Risdale, 
and when Jacob awkwardly but deter
minedly drew near, we saw that he 
was stunned and bruised, that the 
frill of his shirt was torn, and the 
splendid diamond was gone from his 
breast.

Looking down from the rocks at 
that moment I saw the broad face of 
Jigger Jim. He nodded to me know
ingly, putting his finger to his lips, 
then uttering one of his ear-splitting 
yells, scrambled out of sight.

“What port of idiots aro all you 
peopie here,” gasped tho victim, as 
the ape-like figure disappeared, “that

you let a crazy dog like that prowl 
around without a keeper ?”

Jaoob made some gentle answer. 
He was thinking, perhaps, of the hard 
words he had spoken that evening. 
He touched the injured man tenderly 
with his strong hands, and helped 
him to his feet.

“We are all idiots, more or less, I 
believe,” said Jacob.

Stephen looked about, him warily. 
“He was coming back to finish the 
job, I suppose, if you had not come to 
the rescue.”

We took Stephen Risdale to our 
own house that night aud cared for 
him tenderly.

It was long before he fully recover
ed, but nursing him was a real pleas
ure to me. I was full of rejoicing. 
This man who might have been a vis
ion of terror to me all my life, this 
man whom we had so strangely and 
unwittingly rescued—this was but a 
man after all, and not a fiend. Sick- 
neBs cleared away some fogs from his 
brain, and rendered his mental vision 
clearer. He had done wrong; he 
was willing to make restitution. That 
acquisitiveness which is the moral con
dition of a shrewd business man melts 
like frost in the fever of illness.

Stephen swore that he would have 
Jigger shut up from further harm-do
ing, a,nd he did so. But tho diamond 
which Jigger had secreted baffled all 
search. It was only by long man
oeuvring and a craftiness rivaling his 
own that it was finally recovered.

One day, with secret trembling (al
though I knew that Jacob and Steph
en were following within call), I allur
ed him up among the crags over
hanging the water; and there, with 
frantio gestulations and inarticulate 
mouthings and idiotic shouts of 
laughter, the jewel was delivered to 
my keeping, and I carried it home 
like a princess, Jigger Jim clapping 
his hands with satisfaction to see it 
flashing on my breast. He had sto
len it for me, poor Jim, and I was to 
reward him so treacherously. He 
had stolen it for me, aud Stephen 
Risdale declared it should bc mine 
forever.

It is mine. I seo it shining now iu 
a harvest of plenty from our restored 
acres. 1 see it flashing in Jacob’s 
glad bright eyes. Stephen Risdale, 
wheu he came up this fall, declared 
ours was the brightest little place he 
was ever in. And well it may be, for 
there is no shadow uow—there never 
will be again—between Jacob and 
myself.

CHILDREN’S CORNER.
D E L IV E R A N C E  IN  T E M P T A T IO N .

J a m e s  C a r te r  w as a  c le rk  in  a u  e m in e n t 
b a n k . H e  h a d  b e e n  o o n n ec ted  w ith  i t  fo r 
som etim e’. H e  w as v e ry  fa i th fu l  a n d  s k ill
fu l, a n d  w m  h ig h ly  e s te e m e d  by  th e  d i r e c t 
o rs  o l  th e  b a n k . O ne S a tu rd a y  a f te rn o o n , 
a t  a t im e  w h e n  a  la rg e  a m o u n t  o f b u s in e s s , 
r e q u ir in g  m u c h  w ritin g , h a d  a c c u m u la te d , 
a n d  i t  w as  v e ry  d e e ira b le  to  h a v e  i t  a t te n d e d  
to  a t  th e  e a r l ie s t  m o m e n t, th e  m a n a g e r  of 
th e  b a n k  ea m e  to  J a m e s  a n d  s a id —

"  I  w a n t y o u  to  co m e do w n  to  th e  b a n k  to 
m o rro w . W e  m u s t  g e t  o u r  w o rk  u p . O f 
c o u rs e  w e s h a l l  b e  g en e ro u s  in  o u r  p a y  fo r  
th i s  e x t r a  w o rk .”  ......

“  B u t ,”  s a id  J a m e s ,  '* i t  i s  th e  S a b b a th  t o 
m orrow .*’

111 kn o w  i t , ”  a n s w e re d  th e  m a n a g e r  ; “ b u t  
i t  is  a n  e x t ra o rd in a ry  t im e  ; th e  w o ik  m u s t  
b e  d o n e , a n d  y e u  m u s t  com e to  th e  b a n k .”

*' I  n e v e r  w o rk  o n  th e  S a b b a th ,”  w as th e  
a n s w e r.

“  O f c o u rse , y o u  d o  n o t  u s u a lly  ; b u t th is  
m u s t  b e  a n  e x c e p tio n .”

“ I  h a v e  b e e n  t a u g h t  to  h o n o r  th e  d a y , 
a n d  i t  w o u ld  go  a g a in s t m y  co n sc ie n c e  to  
com e to  m y  d e s k  to -m o rro w . I  a m  rea lly  
so rry  to  d iso b lig e  y o u , b u t  I  co u ld  u o t  co n - 
sc ie n to u s ly  b re a k  th e  S a b b a th .”

“ I  m u s t  in s is t  u p o n  m y  re q u e s t ,  a n d  if 
y o u  c a n n o t  g r a n t  i t  I  s h a ll  b e  o b lig ed  to  sup* 

«.ply y o u r  p la c e  w ith  a n o th e r  cJerk , a n d  dis- 
.m iss  y o u , I  s h a ll  do  th i s  w ith  r e lu c ta n c e , fo r 
y o u  h a v e  b ee n  a  f a i th fu l  y o u n g  m a n .

I  th in k  th i s  m a n  co n ld  n o t  h a v e  believed  
th a t  th e  y o u th  w o u ld  s ta n d  f irm ly  b y  h is  
p r in c ip le s . H e  w a n te d  to  g a in  h is  o b je c t, 
a n d  h e  d id  n o t  s to p  to  t h in k  o f th e  m e an  
n e s s  a n d  c ru e lty , a s  w ell a s  w ick e d n ess ,o f 
th e  c o u rse  h e  w as ta k in g .  H e  su p p o se d  th e  
y o u n g  m a n  w o u ld  c e r ta in ly  y ie ld , w h en  h is  
fa ilin g  to  do so  w o u ld  c o s t h im  h is  p laoe . 
W h a t  a le sso n  J a m e s  w as e n a b le d  to  te a c h  
h i m !

B u t  i t  w as a u  iro n  g a te . H e  h a d  a  good 
p o s itio n . I t  m ig h t  b e  v ery  d ifficu lt to  fin d  
a n o th e r .

A  m o th e r  m a y  h a v e  d ep e n d e d  u p o n  th e  
y o u n g  m a n ’s s a la ry  fo r h e r  s u p p o r t .  W h i th  
e r  co u ld  h e  tu r n  ? I f  h e  lo s t  th e  b a n k  u n d e r  
th e se  circum stance**, t h e  m a n a g e r  w o u ld  n o t 
g iv e  h im  a  re c o m m e n d a tio n , o r  p e rm i t  h im  
to  u s e  h is  n a m e  as  a  re fe re n c e . T h o se  
th o u g h ts  m u s t  h a v e  p a s s e d  ra p id ly  th ro u g h  
h is  m in d , a s  th e  g a te  see m e d  to  c lo se  u p o n  
h im . H e  o ffered  u p  a  s i le u t  p r a y e r  a n d  
s a id —

*• I  s h a l l  be s o r ry  to  lo se  m y  p ia ee . I  do 
n o t  kn o w  w h e re  I  c a n  f in d  a n o th e r  ; b u t  1 
c a u n o t  b re a k  th e  S a b b a th .  I  s h a l l  n o t  en te i 
u p o n  m y  w ork  to -m o rro w , ev e n  i f  I  lo se  m j 
p o s it io n .” ,

“  V e iy  w e ll,”  w as th e  s h o r t ,  u n fe e l in g  
a n s w e r ; “  I  w ill h a n d  y o u  w h a t  is  y o u r  d u e  
u p  to  to -n ig h t. W e  s h a l l  n o t  r e q u ire  y o u r 
&ervices a t  th e  b a n k  a n y  lo n g e r .”

J a m e s  w e n t h o m e  s o m e w h a t d e s p o n d e n t , 
b u t c o n fid e n t t h a t  h e  h a d  d o n e  r ig h t .  I t  w as 
a n  u n c o m m o n ly  in te r e s t in g  S a b b a th  u p o n  
w h ich  h e  e n te re d  th e  n e x t  d a y  ; fo r to  kee^  
i t s  h o u r s  sa c re d  h a d  c o s t h im  a  g r e a t  p rice . 
H e  p la ced  h is  ea se  b efo re  h is  h e a v e n ly  F a t h 
e r , a n d  p a t ie n t ly  w a ited  fo r  th e  o p en in g  ol 
H ie  P ro v id en c e .

B u t  w h a t a n  im p re s s io n  h a d  b e e n  m a d e  
u p o n  wth e  m in d  of th e  m a n a g e r . W h a t  a 
re b u k e  h e  h a d  reee iv ed  ! W h a t  a n  in v a lu a  
b le  c le rk , a f te r  a ll, h e  h a d  l o s t ! A  m a n  so 
t r u e  to  h is  G o d , w o u ld  n o t  b e  u n f a i th f u l  to  
h is  e m p lo y e rs . H is  c o m c .e n c e  tr* u b le d  h im  
o n  a c c o u n t o f  h is  u n h a n d s o m e  c o n d u c t to  
w ard  th e  c le rk , as  w ell as  f e r  h is  r e a d in e s s  
io  b re a k  th e  co m m an d s  o f G od . I t  w as o n ly  a 
lew  dajs a fc e r .tb a t h * { a tten d ed  th e  m e e tin g  ot 
< h e  d ire c to r s  o f a  la rg e  new  b a n k , j u s t  re a d y  
t « g « i n t o  o p e ra t io n . T h e y  m i t  to  J ile e t a 
c a sh ie r . T h e  e n q u iry  a ro u n d  th e  b o a rd  w as 
lo r  a  t r u s tw o r th y  m a n , a s  th e re  h a d  b ee n  
s e  m a n y  * h o  h a d  b ee n  u n a b le  to  re o is t th e  
te m p ta t io n  o f  a p p ro p r ia t in g  th e  m o n e y s  
c o m in g  in to  th e i r  h a n d *  to  th e i r  ow n  u se s . 
A n u m b e r  of b a n k s  h a d  su ffe red  in  th i s  w ay. 
C a s h ie rs  h a d  fa lle n  in to  d is s ip a te d  h a b its , 
a n d  to  m e e t th e  e x p e n ses  o f th e i r  d is a o lu te  
co u rse s  h a d  ta k e n  th e  fu n d s  of th e  b an k s . 
T h e  d ire c to rs  w a n te d  r m a n  th e y  c o u ld  re ly  
u p o n , i f  s u c h  a  o n e  o o u ld  b e  fo u n d , a n d  th e y  
w ere w illin g  tp  jpay h im  a  h ig h  sa la ry .

N ow  th e  m a n a g e r  t h a t  h a d  j u s t  d ism isse d  
h is  c le rk  o ffered  to  n a m e  a  m a n .  4* I f  th e y  
w ish ed ,”  h e  sa id , “ a  t r u ly  f a i th fu l  a n d  c a p 
a b le  y e u n g  m a n , w ho  w o u ld  p la ce  h im se lf  
abo v e  w e a lth , a n d  r a th e r  lo se  h is  p la c e  th a n  
6 in  a g a in s t  G od , th e y  co u ld  n o t  do  b e t te r  
t h a n  to  o ffer th e  p o s itio n  to  J a m e s  C a r te r .” 
H e  th e n  f r a n k ly  to ld  th e  s to ry . H e  a s s u re d  
th e m  th a t  J a m e s  h a d  n o  id e a  o f tb e  re’com - 
m e n d a tio n . H e  h a d  le f t  th e  b a n k  r a th e r

th a n  b reak  th e  Sabbath , hav ing  no  o tlier 
position  in  view. H is noble step , w hich a t 
first h a d  irr ita ted  h im  in to  doing a  very u n 
m anly  th in g , h ad  fu lly  convinced h im  of the  
sterling  honesty  of h is  charao ter. T he  n o m 
in a tio n  was im m ediate ly  and  unan im ously  
accepted, a n d  to  th e  a sto n ish m en t of Jam es 
th e  n e x t m o rn ing  he  received th e  offer of 
th is  h igh  position  w ith  a  large increase  of 
salary . T hus, w ith o u t han d s, w hen h e  stood 
before th e  iro n  ga te  of te m p ta tio n , having  
lifted  u p  h is  p rayer for help  from  on h igh , 
i t  sw ung w ide open before h im .— F am ily  
F riend.

SUNBEAM S.

N igh t is the  best tim e for s tea ling  ch ick
ens.

T h e  debtor now adays re m a rk s : “ P o st no 
b ills .”

Tho p u n c tu a tin g  proof reader is th e  m&n 
of th e  period".

T he  boy who was spanked rem arked  th a t 
h is  m o th e r w as h is  w arm est friend .

C hrom os have gone ou t of fash ion , b u t a 
g reat m an y  papers give away a m an  w ith 
every subscriber.

W h en  a  Colorado m an  is  asked w hether he 
likes to  be lynched, he says : “ No, I ’ll be 
hanged  if  I  do .”

O ut in  th e  B lack H ills  the  th ree  degrees of 
com parison are  said  to  be “ m ine, m iner, 
and  m in u s .”

T here  a re  no less th a n  2,360 varie ties  of 
Am erican apples. A n ex tra  apple o r two 
m akes no  difference.

“ I t  is n o t w hat th e  w orld is  to  us, L-ut 
w hat v:e a re  to  th e  world, th a t  is th e  m eas
ure of o u r h ap p in o ss .”

I f  you don’t  w an t to bo robbed of your 
good nam e, do n o t havo it pain ted  on your 
um brella.

M issionaries re p o rt' th a t  th e  H indoo wo
m en aro easily converted, b u t i t  is  im possi
ble to  b reak  them  of lying, th e ir  favorite  
sm all vice.

A F ren ch  a u th o r says :—W hen I  lo s t my 
wife, every fam ily in  tow n offered m e an o th 
er, b u t w hen 1 lo s t m y horse  no  one offered 
to  m ake h im  good.

A lover of good coffee en tered  a grocery 
recently , and  liolding up  a  hand fu l of ground  
coffee from  a  big can , h e  in q u ired  ;— “ Are 
there  any beans in  th is  ceffee ?” “ No, s ir ,” 
p rom ptly  replied th e  grocer. “ IIow  do you 
Know?” asked th e  m an . “ B ecause I  was ou t 
of beans and  had  to p u t peas in !” was the  
answ er.

A p risoner in  a  L o u isian a  ja il  pa tien tly  
feigned para lysis  for th ree  m onths, so as to 
get a  chance to  e sc a p e ; and , w hen the  chance 
cam e, in  th e  language of the  local new spa
per, “ he  was off like a te leg ram .”

If  th e  cockroach th a t crawled in to  ou r m u 
cilage bo ttle , did so w ith  th e  expecta tion  of 
bettering  h is  condition, we sadly  fear th a t, 
in th e  language of tlie  poet, “ lie’s s tu ck .”— 
O il C ity  D errick.

“ Oh, who can  ho ld  a  lire  in  h is  h an d s?  ’ 
Why', an  Ir ish m a n  w orking on a  ra ilroad , 
d e  can  s tiik e  a  m a tch  and  ligh t h is  pipe 
w ith i t  th e  w indiest day th a t ever lived.

T lie following is th e  w orst ever offered t o 
a confiding p u b lic : W hy are fou r singers 
like one fo u rth  of a gallon of consum ed iag- 
er ? One is a  q u a rte tte  and  th e  o th e r a q u a rt 
drunk .

N. B .— C ontribu to rs  who send us orig inal 
jokes a re  requested  to  give th e ir  nam es in 
ull, n o t necessarilly  io r pub lica tion , b u t in  

order th a t  th ey  m ay  be added to th e  s ta t is 
tics of th e  S ta te  L u n a tic  Asylum .

R eal e s ta te  business is n o t so profitable 
ju s t  now. T he te n a n t is w aiting  for the  
landlord  to  lower th e  ren t, while th e  la n d 
lo rd  is  w aiting lo r  th e  te n a n t to ra ise  it.

“ W hen I  die le t m e be bu ried  w ith in  the  
sound of th e  ham m er, th e  clang of th e  work
shop, th e  h u m  of the  m ill,” says th e  cand i
d a te  in  h is  speech. A nd tn e n  he  goes hom e 
and  sea ts  h im self in  th e  rocking  chair, while 
h is  wife carries th e  coal o u t of th e  cellar to 
get supper w ith .—In te r■ Ocean.

W om an’s constancy  ho lds th e  w orld of 
happ iness in  i ts  o rb it. N oth ing  is  m ore  sa 
credly beau tifu l th a n  h e r tender, tru s tin g  
fa ith . T he Q ueen upon her gorgeous th rone  
relies upon h e r people’s affection, and  the  
h um ble h andm aid  in  th e  k itchen  believes 
she can  ligh t th e  fire w ith  kerosene u n til  we 
read  in  th e  u n d ertak e r’s b ill how  possible i t  
is to  be deceived.

A T eu ton ic  gen tlem an  en tered  a  d rug  store 
w ith a  h an d fu l of currency, and asked a  ra th 
er green c lerk  in  a ttendance  if  he  h ad  a  “ fif 
to l la rp i l l? ”  w ishing to  change h is  sm all 
notes for a  bill of th a t  denom ination . The 
clerd looked up  w ith  bulging eyes, and  re 
plied th a t  th e  h ighest priced  p ills in  th e  store 
was only $2 a  box

“ B usiness recovering, M r. V eneer?” asked 
a  custom er of a  fu rn itu re  dealer. “ Y es,” 
growled th e  tra d e sm an ; “ business is  re-cov
ering, an d  th a t ’s all i t  is . W e are  doing 
n o th in g  b u t re-covering old fu rn itu re  ; have 
n o t sold a  s tick  of new fo r a  fo r tn ig h t.” And 
th e n  the  sub ject was la id  on th e  table.

Springfield (M ass.) girls a re  o u t w ith a  new 
w rinkle. T hey ask  tUeir gen tlem an  frionds 
to give th em  te n  cen t pieces w hich havo been 
g round  sm ooth  one side and  adorned w ith 
the g en tlem an’s m onogram , a t  the  givor’s ex
pense. Those coins th e  fa ir beggar wear 
about tho ir necks in  strings, as tho  E gyptain  
and  T u rk ish  wom en do, tlio ono w ith  th e  
longest s trin g  being th e  top  of th e  heap .

Rogers w ro te : ‘M ine be a cot beside the  
n i l l ; a  beehive’s h u t shall soothe m y ea r ,’ 
and  on th e  following day  he  moved in . T h a t 
evening h is  wifo caught a  glim pse of h im  as 
he sh o t across th e  gar den lo t, s lapping h is  
h a t  abou t h is  h ead ; and  she passed in to  the  
house, re m a rk in g : “ I  ju s t expected he would 
go fooling a round  th em  bees. T he n ex t m in  
u te h e ’ll be in  here  how ling for flour and 
m olasses to  soothe h is  ear.”

“ N ever, no  never, m arry  for m oney,” 
gravely rem arked th e  p asto r to  th e  you th . 
“ P a ,” called ou t a  youngster ju s t  th e n  from 
behind th e  study  door, “ w hat do you m arry  
for if ’ta in t for m oney— $2 any  way, and 
m aybe m ore if th e  fe ller’s rich  ?” T he  m in 
iste r got a round  answ ering th e  question  b> 
leading th e  boy ou t by th e  scalp-lock.— C hi
cago E ven ing  Journal.

A t an  evening p a rty  in  th e  F aubourg  St 
G erm an , th e  conversation  tu rn ed  upon the  
word “ k is s . '’ “ O h,” said a  m em ber of the  
In s titu te , “ it is  derived from  a  S anscrit ex
pression , m ean ing  to  open th e  m o u th .” An 
old m athem atic ian , who was seated  in  a cor- 
uer, was asked h is  opin ion . “ K issing ,” he 
answ ered  quietly , “ is an  operation  which 
consists in  th e  approach of tw o curves which 
have th e  sam e bend, as fa r as th e  p o in t ol 
co n tac t.”

T hero was silence in  tho  school. T he 
teacher had  s truck  tho  bell, caliing a tten tio n , 
and  every eye was b en t upon h e r. T h is  was 
a  splendid opportun ity  for th e  sp read  of in- 
fo u n a tio n , and  one of th e  litt le  boys perceiv
ing  it, ra ised  h is  hand .

“ W hat is i t  Jo h n n y  ?” asked th e  teacher.
“ Tom m y M igs’s fa th e r’s cow h a s  got a 

c a  f ,” shou ted  th e  excited  youngster, h is  face 
a g  ow w ith  th e  intelligence.

T he teacher wilted.

T H E  M ARCH OF IM PR O V EM EN TS.

T he inven tions an d  im provem ents th a t 
have been m ade du ring  th e  p resen t century 
th e  w orld will rem ain  lo r  all tim e a  m arked 
epoch in  th e  w orld’s h isto ry . N early all 
of th e  inven tions and  im p o rtan t im prove
m en ts  th a t  now save th e  labo r of m illions 
of hands, th a t  now m akes a  jo u rn ey  a round  
th e  w orld a  m ere  p leasu re  tr ip , that; a n n i
h ila tes  space, th a t  records on  its  m irrio r 
th e  events of every day  life, a re  alm ost 
w holly th e  re su lt of h u m a n  in te lle c t of th e  
n in e teen th  cen tury . W hen  we look back 
upon  w hat has been  acsom plished , we 
s ta re  in  am azem en t a t th e  ra p id  and  g igan
tic  s trides th a t  have been  tak en  iu  ail di
rec tions to  en ligh ten  and  benefit th e  w orld. 
N ot only have g rea t agen ts been  discovered

or b e tte r u tilized , b u t the  m in o r and  in 
dispensable details of every-day lifo have 
been sim plified, so th a t  o u r m o th e rs , our 
wives, ou r s is te rs  and  o u r d augh te rs  are 
n o t bound  to  th a t  househo ld  slavery th a t 
m ade th em  carry  th e  real bu rdens  of do 
m estic  life. Now scarcely a  day  passes 
bu t fo tne new  and  valuable inven tion  is 
added to  th e  endless lis t  of artic les to 
ligh ten  the lab o r of th e  househo ld .

So far, th e re  h a s  been no  inven tion  th a t  
h a s  supplied so g re a t a w an t in  every  fam 
ily  as th e  sew ing m ach ine. W ith  th e  in 
troduction  of th is  genu ine  labor-sav ing  ap 
p a ra tu s, one of th e  g rea test drudges of the  
household  h a s  been done  awray, aud 
th e  w ork of fu rn ish in g  th e  fam ily
garm en ts  w ith  its  tire less  needle h as  be
come a  p leasure  and  a  pastim e.

I t  would bo useless to  a ttem p t to e n u 
m era te  th e  m any  im provem ents th a t  have 
been m ade in  sewing m ach ines , b u t among 
th e  alm ost countless m akers and  styles, 
none  have stood th e  te s t oi public t r i a l  and 
critic ism  be tte r o r even as w ell as the
V ictor Sewing M achine, now  in  uso in
every ciim e, a t  hom o a n d  abroad. Being
the  o rig inal p ioneer from  th e  very  s ta r t,  
under th e  nam o of th e  F in k le .an d  L yon, the  
m anufac tu rers , to m eet th e  tim es, have 
placed th e ir  best m ach ine w ith in  the  
reach  of overy fam ily  of w hatever condition  
in  life, th u s  benefiting  th e  m illions of th is  
day .\ and  generation  as well as  fu tu re
generations to  come.

T H E  W O R S H IP  OF SA TURN  IN SO U TH - 
E R N  IN D IA .

Tho m alevolent pow er of th e  god Sani, the  
H indoo S a tu rn , is an  essen tia l p a rt of th e  
H indoo fa ith . T he  sacred  w ritings abound 
w ith  in s tances  of Ins im placab le  h a tre d  to 
m ankind . W e have various sources of in- 
lo rm ation  as to  th e  ch arac te r ascribed to  th is  
d e i ty ; tli > accounts draw n from  fwhich, 
th ough  now differing m uch  in  detail, seem  to 
denote a  com m on origin. In  G reek m ytho l
ogy, S a tu rn  is th e  son  of H eaven and  E a rth , 
a  deposed ru le r of th e  gods. A ccording to 
tho  view of P to lem y and  th e  astrological 
w riters, he  is tho  “ sup rcm est or h ighest of 
the  p lane ts, placed betw een Ju p ite r  aud  the 
firm am ent, and  governor of th e  a iry  triplici- 
ty .”  W hen joined by an  evil aspect to  tne  
a scendan t, he causes sickness, fam ily afflic
tion , accidents, falls, an d  bruises. The 
m ind  becom es d u ll and  heavy u n a er h is  in  
tluence ; tn e  body suffers lingering  diseases, 
cougb, colds, phlegm atic  com pla in ts, and 
i o w  fevers. W hen  ill-dignified he is envious, 
covetous, jealous and  m is tru s tfu l, tim orous, 
sord id , d issem bling, sluggisii, suspicious, 
stubborn , a con tem ner of wom en, a  liar, 
m alicious, m urm uring , never con ten ted , and 
ever rep in ing . T n is cheerfu i charac te r is 
no t in co n sisten t w ith  th o  m ythological ac
coun ts of e ithe r b ranch  of th e  A ryan race. 
The uso am ong ourselves of tho  adjective 
sa tu rn in e  inu ica tes a su llen  and  gloomy d is
position . T ne G recian  S a tu rn  m u tila ted  his 
fa ther and  devoured bio children . B u t the  
H indoo  S a tu rn  delights in  acts of w anton 
c ru e lty  and  m ischief, p u rsues  h is  victim  
w ith  th e  ferocity  an d  re ien tie ssn ess  of a 
biood hound , and  seldom  quit3 h is  prey  u n til 
th e  u tm o s t w retchedness n a s  been a tta in ed . 
I t  is  very rem arkable , however, th a t  the  
pow er of S an i is n o t supposed  to  ex tend  to 
th e  deprivation  of life. In  th is  th e re  is a 
rem arkab le  resem blance to  th e  S a tan  of th e  
Book of Jo b . S am  oppresses h is  v ictim s 
for a  longer o r sh o rte r period, b u t never 
longer tn a n  seven years and  a  half, w hich is 
th e  m axim um  period o i tho  du ra tio n  of h is  
m alevolence, according to  th e  H indoos. 
According to  P to lem y, h is  th re e  periods 
aro th ir ty , fo rty -th ree  and  a  half, and  fifty- 
seven y e a r s ; and  h is  g rea test te rm , re fe rr
ing to  s ta tes , build ings, and  m a tte rs  of a 
perm anen t n a tu re , is  465 years. I t  is  u se
less to a ttem p t any  escape from  m isfo rtune  
so long as Sau i is  again st us. H is  power | 
extends over tho  heavens, th e  e a r th ,  th e  sea, 
and  th e  regions below th e  earth , and  a ll be
ings creat ed  o r uncreated , m o rta l o r im m or
ta l, a re  liab le to  th e  w ra th  of th is  te rrib le  
being. Siva, th e  firs t person  of th e  H indoo 
triad , was driven in to  m adness by Sani, and, 
decked w ith  living serpen ts  and h u m an  bones, 
danced w ith  d e m o n s  am id  g raves. V ishnu  
was tied  to  a  rice m o rta r by shepherdesses 
for having, a t S a n i’s in s tig a tio n , stolen 
b u tte r  a nd  ghee. Subram airia  Jwas changed 
in to  a Veugai-treo by th e  sam e .pow er while 
paying h is  addresses to  a  K urava dam sel. 
V igneswara, w hen an  ,in fan t, h a d  h is  head 
burned  up  by th e  evil glances of San i— a le 
gend recalling  th e  m alocchio, o r evil-eye, of 
the  I ta lia n s , w hich P iu 3 IX . is believed to 
possess.

T he  m ost no ted  in s tance  of th e  p e rs is ten t 
m alice of S an i is th e  them e of th e  splendid  
episode of th e  M aha B h a ra ta — th e  adven
tu res  of N ala  a n d  D am ayan ti. R esen ting  
th e  p reference show n by th e  la t te r  fo r th e  
form er, S an i first inc ited  N ala  to  gam ble 
away h is  kingdom , and  th en  tu rn ed  th e  pa ir, 
penniless and  fo rlo rn , in to  th e  desert, where 
he b rought on th em  a  series of m isfo rtunes, 
the rec ita l of w hich strikfes tho  read er with 
ho rro r. I t  would be difficult to  find a  p a r
allel ta le  in  any  o th e r lite ra tu re , con tain ing  
so m uch m isery  and  te rro r, w ith  such con
juga l fidelity and  uubending  fo rtitude . There 
is a  tem p le  dedicated  to  S an i a t  K utchanur, 
in  the  sou th -w estern  p a rt of th e  M adura dis 
trict. L ike all edifices of th is  n a tu re , i t  i* 
divided in to  th e  th re e  p o rtio n s  of oute) 
ap artm en t, holy place, and celia, o r sanctum  
sanctorum. T h e  im age of S au i is m ounted 
on a g igan tic  crow. H is  m in is te rs  aro B rah 
m in  p rie s ts , and  h is  m in is tra tio n s  resem ble 
thoso of o th e r  B rahm in ical pagodas, with 
tho exception  th a t  no  B asis, or vestals, arc 
a ttach ed  to  tho  tem ples of S a tu rn . A great 
festival of tlireo  days’ d u ra tion  is  held , com 
m enciug on th e  18fch of A di each  year, in 
honor of th e  m isogynist god, on  which, con
trary  to tho  u sual custom , all th e  w orship 
era aro feasted  a t  th e  expense of th e  tem ple, 
Although th e  offerings m ade fa r exceed thu 
am o u n t of th e  expenditu re . Sheep, pouitry , 
rice, cam phor, p lan ta in s, and  artificia l flow
ers m ade of gold and  silver are offered. The 
anim als are brough t alive, an d  are sold by 
auction  by tho  p rie s ts  on  th e  th ird  day of 
the  feast. T he  special peculiarity  of th e  rite  
is th a t  all th e  w orshipers earnestly  su p p li
cate, n o t th e  presence, b u t th e  absence of 
tho god, an d  beseech h im  never to  visit, 
the ir hom es, o r to tu rn  tho  evil ligh t of his. 
coun tenance u pon th em . T he m o th e r crow 
iu  tho  old G reen fable m ay  how ever, be c red 
ited w ith  m ore sagacity  th a n  th ese  w orship 
ers of Saui, w hen she rep lied  to  th e  req u est 
of hor sick son th a t  sue shou ld  p ray  for h is  
recovery.

“ B ette r n o t you r case to m en tion
T h an  a ttra c t th e  gods’ a tte n tio n .” .

MR. STANLEY.

A L ondon corresponden t w r ite s ;— “M r. 
Jam es G ordon B enne tt, p roprieto r of the  
New York H e ra ld , who h a s  come over to 
E n g lan d  fo r th e  h u n tin g  season, telegraphed 
to th e  P residen t of tho  U nited  S ta tes  to  in- 
quiro  w hether i t  was possible an  itm erican  
gunboat m igh t bo sen t to  St. P a u l do L oanda 
to  convey M r. S tan ley’s A frican followers 
from  th a t  placo rou n d  to Z anzibar. P ro b a
bly no  A m erican g unboat is n e a r  enough for 
th e  service. M any in flu en tia l A m ericans re 
siden t in  L ondon th in k  i t  would be a  g race
ful recognition  of M r. S tan ley ’s splendid  ser
vices an d  g rea t geographical discoveries, if 
th e  E n g lish  G overnm ent ordered  a  gunboat 
to  take these  brave people to  th e ir  hom es. 
As i t  is  understood  th a t  a large sum  was vot
ed for th e  expedition by th e  p rop rie to rs  of 
D a ily  Telegraph  and  New Y ork H erald , i t  is 
no question  of m oney ; b u t ou r A m erican 
friends say th a t  M r. S tanley h a s  prpved h im  
self to  be a  d istingu ished  public servan t, and 
an  E ng lish  gunboat could reach L oanda  be 
fore a  vessel despatched on th is  special m is
sion from  one of ou r p o rts . M r. S tanley  
having  determ ined to  rem ain  a t L oan d a  u n 
til  h is  followers are sh ipped for Z an z ib a r, he 
cannot be expected hom o for abou t th ree  
m ou ths . H is le tte rs  sho rtly  to  bo published 
are said  to  be of even g rea te r im portance  to  
com m ercial m en  th a n  to m ere  geographers.

G E N E R A L IT IE S ,

Stove pipe p o e try  is  seasonable now.

T lie D unk in  Act h a s  boon defeated in  
C obourg and  P o r t H ope.

Ilouse-keepors w ill re jo ice  to  hear th a t 
the  price of coal is  fa lling  in  tho  m in ing  
regions.

C onsiderable excitem ent p reva ils  in  P e te r
borough in  connection  w ith  a p roposition  
m ado to  subm it the  D u n k iu  A ct to popular 
vote.

T he  E d u ca tio n  D ep artm en t in  T oron to  
is  investigating  th e  recen t d ishonest an d  
frau d u len t practices connected w ith teachers’ 
exam inations.

C on tribu tion  boxes placed in  a  num ber of 
th e  pub lic  schools of L ondon  for th e  benefit 
of th e  o rp h an 's  hom e have in  som e instances 
been stolen.

The T urks  have suffered a  defeat before 
Kars, w hich for th e  tim o being gives th e  
R ussians a  decided advan tage in  prosecu ting  
tho ir A siatic cam paign.

G eneral G ra n t h a s  resolved to  re tiro  in to  
private  life. If  he h ad  done so som e eigh t 
or n in e  years ago, h is  coun try  would ha^ e 
boen a gainer thereby.

W estw ard  bound  freigh ts  have been  ad 
vanced ono th ird , w ith th e  p rospect of a  s till 
fu r th e r  advance of one fifth . W hy  canno t 
all th e  freigh t be sen t eastw ard  ?

I f  a  b ro the r m eets a b ro th e r fa llen  very 
low, should  a b ro th e r leavo a  b ro th e r, fa th e r 
down to go? E  very bo ly  needs a  body k ind ly  
w ords to say w hen a b ro the r m eets a  b ro ther, 
falling by th e  way.

H o ra tio  Seym our says th e  dem onetization  
of silver was a m istake, and  S enato r K erm an 
th inks i ts  rem onetization  would be ano ther. 
Give u s p len ty  of silver, and  wo will n o t m uch  
care w hich of these  m en  i 3 rig h t.

T he  g rea t s tr ik e  am ong th e  s trik in g  coal 
m iners in  Pennsy lvan ia  h a 3 finally  collapsod. 
T he m en  have gone to  work, poorer b u t ,  i t  is  
to bo hoped, wiser th a n  w hen they undertook  
to enforce com pliance w ith  th e ir  u n rea so n 
able dem ands.

T he .following cure  for sm all pox is one 
upon  w hich E dw ard  H ine  is  w illing to stake 
h is  rep u ta tio n  as a  public m an . “ One ounce of 
cream  ta r ta r  dissolved  in  a  p in t  of w ater, 
d rank  a t  in te rv a ls  wheu cold.”  T he rem edy  
is sa id  to be never-failing , a n d  to  cu re  the  
w orst ea«e in th ree  days, w ithou t leaving a 
m ark , or causing  M induess. I t  h a sNalso . th e  
m erit of being so sim ple th a t  no  physician  is 
needed to  ad m in is te r it.

A S ir Jo h n  B en n e tt was somo m on ths  
»qo elected by a  c e r ta in  sec tion  of L ondon  
a m em ber of th e  boa rd  of a lderm an . T his 
body re jec ted  h im  as u n fit for and  unw orthy  
of th e  office, an d  a new  election  ordered. 
H e was re  e !ect(d , re-rejted . A th ird  tim e was 
he ejected; and  a  th ird  tim e h a s  he  ju s t  been 
re jec ted  ; an d  i t  is  now  th e  du ty  of th e  board  
to appo in t a  person  to fill th e  v acan t p o sition . 
W hat the  p a rticu la r s in  is  for w hich he  has 
been so em pliaticolly  condem ned is n o t very 
clearly  s ta ted  ; bu t as wo u n d ers tan d  i t  thero 
be a lderm en in  som e of o u r C anad ian  cities 
who ough t to give up  th e ir  sea ts  if th is  m an  
is unw orthy .

T he  re su lt of th e  F ren c h  elections, giving 
a very  largo m ajo rity  ag a in st th e  G overn
m en t, m u s t w arn  M arshal M acM ahon th a t  
there  is a po in t beyond w hich m ilita ry  d ic ta to r
sh ip  will n o t be to le ra ted  by th e  F ren c h -p e o - 
ple. F ran ce  is nom inally  a  repub lic  ; b u t 
rea lly  i t  is  a lm ost an y th in g  else. I t is  n o t 
Im perial, i t  is  n o t M onarchial, i t  is  n o t R e
publican  ; b u t despotic i t  is, an d  th a t  w orst 
kind  of despo tism  w hich depends upon the  
will of au  e rra tic  m in d  backed up  by the  
power of a large s tand ing  arm y. T he re su lt 
of th e  la te  elccLions m u s t be considered  a 
m ost em phatic  p ro te s t by tho n a tio n  a gainst 
such an  exercise of power, disregard  of w hich 
will inev itab ly  lead  to d isas tro u s  consequen 
ces.

T he defeat of th e  D unk iu  A ct in  th e  tow ns 
of P o rt H ope an d  C obourg is n o t to  be ac
cepted as an  evidence th a t  th e  tem perance 
com m unities in  these  places have been re la x 
ing  tlie ir efforts or aro lack ing  in  any  degree 
in  z ja l  lo r th e  cause tn cy  havo espoused, 
b u t ra th e r  th a t  th e  pub lic  generally  requ ires  
a  good deal m ore  education  ou th e  su b jec t. 
The prestige of success in  tho  coun ties in  
A'hicii they  a re  located , upon  which, doub t
less, reliance was to  som e e x te n t placed for 
success iu  th e  tow ns, h a s  n o t h ad  th e  a n ti
c ipated effect, and  th e  friends of th e  cause of 
p roh ib ition  havo to  go back  to  th e  work of 
educa tion  and  m oral suasion fo r a  w hile long
er.

T he “ sp irit of u n re s t” seem s to  be ho ld 
ing h ig h  carn ival in  R u ssia  ju s t  now . Scarco- 
y a  day passes w ithou t b ring ing  rep o rts  of 

popular dem o n stra tio n s  again st th e  G overn
m ent, or of rio to u s  ppoceedings, o r of con
spiracies un earth ed , o r of assassina tions or 
a ttem p ted  assass in a tio n s. T here  a re  So
cialists, and  N ih ilis ts , and  C om m unists, and 
In te rn a tio n a lis ts , aud  P ansalv ists , and  no 
end of o th e r “ is ts ,” w hich nearly  a ll m ean  
tho sam e th ing , all ongaged in  som a e n te r
prise again st th e  peace and  security  of th e  
G overnm ent. T he despotic fo rm  of govern
m ent prevailing , u n d e r w hich undoub ted  
abuses have grow n up, is to som e ex te n t the  
excuse for th e  existence of these  o rgan iza
tio n s ; and  th e  tem porary  w ithdraw al of 
troops to B ulgaria  and  o th e r scenes of the  
R usso-T urkish  struggle , fu rn ishes  o p p o rtu 
n ity  desired  for tho  tu rb u le n t d e m o n stra 
tions w hich m ark  th e  unchecked presenco of 
tlieso e lem ents of d isorder. R ussia  has h e r 
self very m uch  to  b lam e for all th is . T he  
yoke she  has im posed upon  h e r vassals has 
n o t always been  as easy to bear as i t  m igh t 
have been, w hile h e r  exactions have so m e
tim es been such  as even th e  m ost p a tie n t, 
enduring  h u m a n  n a tu re  m u s t rebel again st 
or sink  under. M ost m en  will fight before 
they will subm it to  oppression, w hi3h  is  
w hat m ost of those an ti-R ussian  “ is ts ” are 
try ing  to  do, though too well w a tc ted  u s u 
ally to  m ake m uch headw aj’.

Says th e  G uelph  H era ld :— “ M r. T hom as 
Amos, of Aberfoyle, h a s  ju s t  re tu rn e d  from  
a  week’s v is it to  th e  C ounty  of G rey, and 
corroborates, in  every p a rticu la r, th e  evi
dence of M r. D unbar, given in  th e  H era ld , 
S aturday. Mr. Am os says th a t ,  previous to 
h is  G rey v isit, lie was in  favor of th e  passage 
of a  D u n k iu  A c t by-law in  W ellington ; b u t 
d u ring  th e  v is it h e  saw w hat qu ite  convicted 
h im  th a t  sucn  a  law  w as w orse th a n  useless. 
In  every ho te l in  th e  coun ty  he  visited— and 
h e  v isited  a  g re a t n um ber, b o th  in  Owen 
Sound  and  elsew here— h e  found no  difficulty  
w hatever, a lthough  an  en tire  s tran g er , in  
procuring  liq u o r ; he  saw  m any  o the rs  doing 
likewise, an d  never saw any  refused . M r. 
Amos is a  well know n and  respeoted gen tle 
m an , an d  h is  s ta tem en t Lis en titled  to  th e  
g rea test credence.”


