| (:;.& ,_.‘_:.'-‘:

LN

g |

T e S e

il - "
F e T At
LRl s

v L
e i
o b

«n-,(.,:;-.

.<"f| . :

-1

8-
f

- -

POETRY.
A CONTENTED PROPRIEIOR.

I mave plenty of dutiful va=sals,

Have of gold, and to spare ;
1 have lyﬂhﬁﬂtiﬂlm&.—r—“
But my castlos are built in the air:

And my vaseals are all creatures,
mmummﬂfu’um they;
drive me to halls

S e Bttt e B s
4 my ui casticvs
Are sadiy inclined 1o decay.
Father Wisdom advised me to sell them
To the public —a beneflt clear—
And Fancy -luaf:d to sell them,
For Fancy's a flue aucsioneer;
Bnt s markot by uo means was lively,
For castlos the call was but cold;
lLead aud iron were brisk,
But none wonld risk
To invest on my battlements bold.,
S0 my twrrets, nniet,
Andlmhc m ,!::y’n sold,
re 1 not
And never a bit am down-hearted,
For mlz:anb still plz-me with gold ]
My castles and 1 shan't be parted
the heart of the owner be cold.

0 Father Wisdom sddressed me—
Ie’s & horrid old bore in his way —
He said rats and mice wonld infost me,
As crumbied my towers to deeay.
* They nevor can crumble, gu:d far h-]‘r;
¥y're lasting when once they're hoegun;
Qur castics of air ¥ >
We can quickly repair,
As thie bome of the spider’'s respun.”
S0 homeward I went
To my castie coutent ;
As the veaper bell told day was done,
And they looked jnst as lovely as ever,
As burnished they stood in the sun.
Oh! ne'er from my castics I'l sever
Till the sands of my life shall be ran!
- —Ail the Year Rovwnd.

SCELLANEOUS.

HOW I BECAME A DETECTIVE.

TWRLVE years 1 was in Boston. I
hadd just graduated, and was endeavoring,
in my effort to establish a practice, to sce
how near a man could come 1o starvation,
and still keep alive. I had got as far away
from home as possible, because I did not
want any of my own people to see or
know of my struggles, being content to
fight patiently on until I had made s sue
cess, amd then let them know how I hau
mevde it

I had but one relative, I may say only
one friend, in ali Boston; and that was
Charley Drake. Charley was my cousin,
and a clerk in a drug-store—a retail store
—where Lc had plenty of elose work, and
very small pay. For him there was no
such thing as rest.  Is slept in the store,
and was liable to he called at any hour of
the night, to make up a prescription, or
retail a dose of castor-oil.  This may seem
a tritle to some: bug, to a man who has
been going through the petty drudgery
of a retail store from six in the morning
until eleven at night, it is no small matter
to be waked from his first sleep to mix, and
pound, and spread, and tie up a preserip-
tion—a task that requires quictuess of head
and repose of body.

One morning, quite early, I stopped in
hiis store, s it was my almost daily habit
to do, to get some small matter I wanted.
The proprietor eame ont, with a look of
anxiety on his fice, and greeted me
with—

“Did you know that Charley is in
trouble*”

No' 1

“Trouble?
trouble

“ A wrong preseription he put up has
killed a woman. I wish he'd killed him-
sell before it happened in my shop. It
will ruin me.”

said, “V/hat
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store for prescription. Prescription book
produced by Marcelin, the proprictor of

drug store. Preseription read :
*R. Hydrarg, chioromite,
Ext rhei aa 14 scruple,
Assaleet, gr.
Fillules v1.”

It was written with a hard lead peneil

on an ordinary bit of white, unruled
writing paper.
__Then came Brewster's evidence. He
identified the preseription. Wnen he found
there was something wrong with Miss
Selby, the deceased, he went to Mareelin's,
and saw Drake, who admitted to having
put three grains of atropiain the prescrip-
tion, instead of the same quantity of assa-
foetida,

Then came medical evidence as to the
effects of atropia, and the smount that
should be given in a dose which made half
a grain to each pill, when one-sixth of a
grain should be enough.

It all looked very bad for poor Charley,
and I saw plainly that, inthe present state
of the case, Sanford could not help him
any. There was only one question he
asked Dr. Brewster, which scemed rather
o bother the doctor, and was suggestive
Lo me,

“ Doctor,” he said, “how was it that,
when you suspected something wrong
with Miss Selby, you left her for nearly
halt an hour with the ignorant people of
this house, and went yourself down to
Marcelin's, instead of trying something to

I looked contemptuously on the fellow, |
who only thought of his shop and his
pocket, and made further inquiries,

* Oh, it happened Iast night, about shut-
ting-up time. The woman died within an
honr; and Charley is nunder arrest, await-
ing the verdict of the coroner’s jury.”

I felt an utter disgust for this fellow ; but
I thonght T would give him a parting shot
before I letft him. So I said:

“But why don’t they arrest you? They
must look to you as principal.’

It was almost amusing to sec his expres-
sion of fright,

“Arrest me? What had I got to do with
it? Why, I wasn’t even in the store when
it occurred.”

No—the sneak—he was asleep in his
hed, while he put all the work and respon-
sibility off on poor Charley. Hewever, I
contented myself with asking a few ques-
tions as to who the person was that had
died, and when Charley had been arrested ;
and then I started to see him. I found
him, in a very little time, in the custody
of one of the coroner’s officers, awaiting |
the holding of the inguest, which would |
come off in & honr. Asa matter of ¢ourse, |
Charley was in intense mental agony, and |
it was only with difliculty I could get him |
to speak to the point. Jlis mind wan-
dered, and he was in a high fever. I got
hold of his hand, and tried to ealm him.

“Now, my boy,” I said, *“this is no
time for despairing. You must pluck up
courage, and look the thing squarely in
the face. All is not lost, as long as life is
left.  Tell me the whole story.”

“Well, it was abont one o'clock, this
morning, and I was waked out of a sound
sleep to put up a preseription, and I put |
it up wrong. I was so sleepy, and had
been so tired, when I went to bed! O,
poor Nellie! What will she say to this®”

“ No matter about Nellie now,” I an-
swered ; “if she's the little woman I think
she is, she'll Lear it nobiy, and, no matter
what the result, she won't think less of
vou. Now, then, what was the nature of

your mistake?”

* Oh, dear Cousin Reb, a very bad one!
I put in three grains of atropia for three
mrains of assafietida, and you know that
one-sixth of a grain of atropia i=a large
dose. I knew it was a strange prescrip-
tion ; bul, a8 it came from Dr. Barton
Drewster, who knows what he's about,
and is a regular customer of our shop, 1
put it up, and gave it to the messenger. 1
was so glad to get to bed again, that I
didn't think about anything until about
half an hour alterward, when the doctor
himself waked me up, and asked tosee
the prescription. I hadn’t put it in the
book yet, o I handed it to him. He took
it to the night-lamp, read it, and handed
it back, saying, very harshly :

“*Young man, just read that prescrip-
tion again. .

“I did as he bade me, thoronghly awake
by this time, and, to my horror, read three
grains of assafetida, instead of three grains
of atropia,

“ Dr. Brewster looked fiercely at me for
a moment, and went off, leaving me with
the prescri?tinn in my hand, and saying:
*Yow've killed a weman by your careless-
ness; you'll have to settle it with the cor-
oner in the morning.””

“ Well; and they arrested you this morn-
ing ¥

“Yes; about seven o'clock. The officer
says it was good in Dr. Drewster not to

ive information against me until afler
daylight, since I might have got away in
the meantime, if I had been of a mind to
do 30; which, no doubt, was the doctor's
idea. But, bless you, Cousin Bob! I didn’t
think of running away. [ couldn’t run
away, if it was only fer Nellie's sake.”

Nellie was a dear little girl, to whom
Charley Lad been engaged ﬁ‘vr A Year or
two, and was likely to be for a few years
more, as he was waiting, until he could
get into business for himself, to marry
her.

I cast over the whole thing in my mind,
and the first idea that struck me was, that
Charley ought to have a lawyer present to
walch the proceedings, and see that he had
at least legal rights, where all would be
prejudiced against him. No sooner thought,
than I remembered that I had been able to

do eonsiderable professional service in the
family of a young lawyer by the name of
Sanford; in feet, 1 been fortunate
enough to snatch a favorite child of his
almost out of the gripe of death. Sanford
was, like myself, nnable to make both ends
meet, and, in telling me his inability to

y me then, hoped that I, or some of my
friends, would endeavor to make profes-
sional usc of him. This was just the time,
and, before the inquest opened, I had San-
ford on the spot, anxious (o be of use.

The evidence was very simple: The
deceased boarded in the house where she
died. Was a young girl, about nineteen,

Had no relatives, and only one or two
friends, in Boston. Nobody visited her

but her physician, Dr. Brewster. She hal
not been very well for a day orf two, and

relieve the deceased, and sending a mes-
senger to Marcelin's?”

Dr. Brewster siid he wunted to be per-
onally satisfied.

“And how was it, doctor, that, when
oo were personally satisfied, you con-
nted yourself with using only simple
remedies, such as sulphate of zine, and
did not eall in other aid until Miss Selby
was past all hope #”

Dr. 'Brewster answered that he had
acted to the best of his judzment, and he
was not responsible to anybody, even if)
he had erred, which he lfiil not. Aml'
80 closed the inguest, and Charley was
committed to stand his trial for man-
slaughter, his bail havingz been placed at
ten thousand dollars.  Of course, bail was
impossible, and Charlic went to prison,
cheered into a little hope by Sanford and
myself, but still nearly heart-broken.
There either little Nellie Wilson, Sanford
or myself, visited him daily, and
did our best to cheer him ; but the pros-
rcct was dark, and the State Prison |
oomed up before. The day of his trial
was approaching, and there was not a bit
of evidence to sabmit in defence, save
good character, and recommendations from
former employers and from Mareelin, all |
of which was poor hope.

One day business led me past the house
wherc Miss Selby had died, and I do not
kunow what induced the idea, but I thought
[ would goin. The only idea I had, in
fact, was to sce the messenger who took
the preseription, and talk with him,
though I knew him to be only an ignorant |
hoy. I saw the landlady—it was a board-
ing-house—who was a kind, motherly sort
of & woman, and, after alittle gossip with
her, T got her interested in Charley's case,
as an orphan, and without a friend in the
world but myself. Then I found that the
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She did not know Brewster, had never
heard the name ; but, after urgent plead-
ing, confessed that her daughter had left
home with a man named Selby, that she
had written to her declaring that she was
married to Selby, and this was the last she
had heard of her. I described theappear-
ance of Selby, and the mother recognized
it instantly, It was that of Brewster,

Light seemed breaking on this affair in
a new way. What if this Brewster, who
was a legitimately married man, had found
hims If hampered with Miss Goodwin,
perhaps, illegally, married to her, and
consequently had taken advantage of
Charley’s mistake—for it was clear that he
had discovered it in time to save her if he
had tried, or at least that was the conclu-
sion Sanford and I had come to! This,
indeed, was the defence we had designed
to offer on the trial, bringing in medical
evidence to luﬂ)ort it. Whatif thiswere
50, and we could bring it agaiust Brewster
on the trial, or, better still, get him to
abscond for fear of the revelation! “ All's
fair, cte.,” as I said before,

Mrs. Goodwin went to the room of the
poor, dead girl, which was opened for the
first time since her death. TPkere was no
mistake. Everything was recognized ; and
the poor, broken-hearted mother was in
agony. I had sent for Sanford, and he
had arrived, and was shown dircetly to
the room. Mrs. DBramble took the
mother away to comfort her, and the law-
yer and I discussed the sitnation. In the
centre of the room was a table, on¢ of
those old-fashioned, wax-polished, mahog-
any tables, scen only once in a while. On
the farther side of this sat Sanford, be-
tween myself and the window. While I
was talking I glanced at the table and
presently my eye rested upon some
scratches. Why I noticed them, indis-
tinct as they were, I cannot tell; but my
eves would not leave them until at last [
bent down close, and saw that they were
the marks made by the sharp point of a
hard peneil, through thin paper, and the
very marks made by Brewster's preserip-
tion on the night of Miss Gor lwin'sdeath.
The wax-rubbed table had taken the im-
pression plainly; and there I read, while
Sanford lookéd at me wonderingly, not
only the prescription, now in the hands of
the law, but the impression of another,
almost identical, only substituting the
word atropia for assafietida. I was thun-
derstruck, and called Sanford round to my
side of the table. He read it, and we
looked in each other’s faces. The whole
thing was as clear to me as day.

I ealled up Mrs. Bramble and Mra. Gond-
win, and both read the marks. Quick
work should now be made of the whole
thing. The room was closed, but not until
I had made most accurate copies of hoth
prescriptions,  Sanford went to police
head-guarters, and brought one of their
principal men, while Mrs, Bramble, in her
own name, sent off for Brewster to come
directly to her on a matter of importance.
He arrived just before Sanford’s retarn
with the minister of the law, and seemed
very much taken aback by meeting me,
whom he remembered, at the inquest, as a
friend of Charley’s. I said to him: *“ Doe-
tor, there are some matters connected with
the death of that lady up-stairs, which I

ol lady was troubled with a dyspeptic pain,
which I undertook to cure, sending out |
for medicine on the spot, without letting |
it cost her anything, and finally won upon |
Mrs, Dramble so, that, as I was going |
away, she said ; * Now, doctor, why don’t |
ve come and take my little front rccvplinn
room, and put up a sign here? There |
ain’'t no doctor anywhars around this ]
neighborhood, and I'll board ye very
th‘i_lp, i‘ist to have ye in the house on
casion.

I langhed at the old lady’s proposition,
and told her that I would think it ever by
next day; I did =o, and saw that Mrs
Bramble’s house was much superior in
appearance and location to the one I in-
habited. The result was, I struck a bar-
gain with the old lady, and moved imme-
diately to her domicile. T hadn’t been
there three days, when, one morning,
Mrs. Bramble, who was very fond of gos-
siping in my room, said: ** Dector, I can’t |
help thinking all the time about that poor \

|

gal that was pisened up-stairs. 1 haven’t
had that room opened since the morning
afller she died.  Seems to me as if’t might
be haunted.”

“Yes!” I responded,

“There war something strange, too,
about her; and that doctorman that came
to see her =0 much.”

“Yes " I said again, pricking up my
ears, aml looking inquiringly at her.
“Thar was so much sncaking in and ont,
amd coming at all Kinds of gueer times;
and then they'd gquarl, and; when he went
away, she'd tret and ery so, that she'd be
e'en a'most sick,”

“Hallo ! I said to nuysell, “here’s a new |
shape to this matter.”  And then I said |
to Mrs. Bramble, “ Where did Miss Sclby
come from *”

“Well, that’s the strangest thing of all,
doctor.  She never would tell where she
came from; and the most that she ever
dropped was, that she was from New
Hampshare ; but then her name never was
Selby in this world.”

“[low do you know that, Mrs. Bram- |
ble ¥”

“ Beeanse every bit of her underclothes
had another name rubbed out on ‘em ; and
one day there came a man here, and asked
for Miss Goodwin, and, when he was told
that no sich person lived here, he insisted,
and said he'd seed her come in here.
Then, when this was talked of at tea-table,
before Miss Selby, she got dreadful excited
abont it, though nohody said & word about |
her being the one that just come in before |
the man asked for Miss Goodwin.”

The old lady was making some revela-
tions here that stirred my euriosity ; butl
could not see how they could help Char-
ley’s case, except that, if there was any-
thing mysterious between the dead woman
and the doctor, I might sift it ont, and use
it to sof*~n his evidence against Charley,
or, petu. p8, force his interest to help the
poor boy. “ All's fair in love and war,”
and so 1 took hold of the slender clew to
trace out who Miss Selby, or Goodwin,
might be. The last, 1T thonght, was the
true name, and, although it seemed absurd
to enter upon the search, in such a way, I
concluded to write to every postmaster in
New Hampshire. I framed a letter, say-
ing that there was something of great im-
portance pending to a family by the name
of Goodwin, somewhere in that State, and
requested each postmaster, if the name
existed in his locality, to please to send
me a list of members of the family, present
and absent, especially the latter, and that,
if the necessary information proved to be
elicited through him, he should be well
rewarded,

This letter brought eleven responses,
one of which was from a member of the
Goodwin family, into whose hands the
postmaster of the town of M had

yut my letter. I had no sooner read this
'otu-r of Mrs. Sarah Goodwin, than I
cried “ Eureka!™ The very tone of it
showed a mother seeking for her lost child,
from the expression she put npon my ask-
ing for the names of the absent, She
songht a danghter who had left her a year
before, and the deseription, which I read
to Mrs, Bramble, was recognized in a mo-
ment. Of course, Mrs. Goodwin must be
sent for. Her daughter's effects were still
in the locked-up room, and they troubled
poor Mrs DBramble almost as badly as if
they had been a ghost. | therefore wrote
to Mrs. Goodwin that, if she wonld eome
to Boston, I econld give her intelligence of
her lost danghter. It was a sad pilerim-
nere o bring the mother on, hu! it was
better than to have her ehild lost, without
track, forever. Ina few days Mrs, Goel-
win arrived, and, in my room [ told her
the sad fate of her child, and pleaded with

Dr. Brewster had ribed late the night
hefore, and utsmwwl drug

want cleared up, and 1 induced Mrs. Bram-
ble to send for yon, satisfled that you could
enlighten me.”

“Enlighten you!™ he sneered.
have you to do with it at all?”

“Oh!" I said, carelessly, “1 have taken
an interest in Miss Goodwin's death, as [
have in Mr, Drake's life,”

The name of Goodwin stageered him,
and he turned livid.

“Goodwin!" he muttered, “I don’t
know any Miss Goodwin.”

“Perhaps you wonld not know her
mother,” I said, as that lady entered the
room with Mrs. Bramble. Drewster stag-
gered toward the window; I jumped be-
tween him and it, for I thought Le int end
ed to throw himself out.

“Ferhaps, doctor, you don't recognize
these two prescriptions,” I continued,
showing the copies I had made, “llere is
the one calling for atropia, which you ex-
changed for the other, when you called at
the drug-store of Marcelin, and asked
Drake to show you the original. The
very same, doctor.”

“That's a lie!” he hissed; “I destroyed
that.”

“Oh!did you? Well, you see it has
come to life again. However, I'm glad

“YWhat

| you've confessed that you tried to destroy
1t And now, doctor, my advice to you is

to make a clean breast of this thing, and
throw yourself on my mercy.”
ITe canght at thislike a cowardly wretch,

{and, as Sanford came in, he knew him, but

did not know the man with him, e told
the whole story. Ile had beguiled Miss
Goodwin with marriage, which, of course,
was bigamy, and was in daily dread of (e-
tection. He bad plotted her death, and
this plan had oceurred to him the very
evening of its exeention. e knew the
working of Marcelin’s store, and that, by
changing the preseription, Charley could
be made the victim, and himself exoner-
ated. And then, as he finished, he said;
“And now, gentlemen, I have done;
what do you intend to do with me #”
“Jave you hanged,” I said calmly.

“Is that your merey I threw myself
on?”

“That's too much merecy for a villain
like you. There's your man, officer,
We'll go with you till we sce him safe un-
der lock. We don't want to take any
chances on that fellow.”

And that was my first case, and my
first arrest. The next morning I wassent
for by the authorities, and coolly informed
that Brewster hand hanged himself the
night before in his cell, so you see 1 only
erred by pronouncing who should hang
him. Ksm(llmﬂey, the district attorney
arranged his business in a few hours, and
he was a free man. Marcelin was very
anxious to have him back ; but I obtained
for him a better place, in a larger store,
with less work, more sleep, and larger
pay.

As 1o myself, a few days aflerward I was
sent for by the President of the B——
Bank, who, having apologized for his
strange proposal, told me that he had
heard from Sanford the whole story of m[y
amaleur detective business, and he felt
satisfied that if I would take in hand the
matter of the robbery of their bank—it
Lad lost eighty thousand dollars some
weeks before—which the regular detect-
ives could do nothing with, he was satisfied
I could make something out of it. At all
events, on his recommendation, the board
of directors had told him to offer me five
hundred dollars to try, whether I sncceed-
ed or not, and fifteen per cent. on all the
money I recovered, if 1 succeeded. T
laughed at the idea, and listened. Five
hundred dollars wasa great deal of money
to thin on, It would be a long time be-
fore I would get sueh a sum as a medieal
fee. I was interested in the story of the
robbery, and I took the job professionally.
Two months later I closed it up, having
recovered seventy-two thousand dollars of
the money, and received my fifteen per
cent,, ten thonsand eight hundred dollars,
less the five hundred dollars already  paid,
Out of this money I set Charley Drake
up, eleguntly, in business, and marricd him
to Nellie; and put Sanford in the way of

ctting up, sending him since a large prac-
tice.—Appletons’ Journal,

= &

OLp John Berry that used to live up
Lake Champlain Jiked to tell a big story.
One evening, sitting in the village store,
he said he once drove a horse 72 miles
in one day on the ice, when the ice was
20 thin that the water spirted up theongh
the holes eat through it by the horse’s
corks. One of the bystanders remarkod
that seventy-two miles was a pretty good
drive for one day. “Yes,” said Uncle

her to tell me all she knew of Brewster.

| John, * but i was a long day in June."

Is the Moon an Iecherg or a Furnace!

Tws is the question that selenographers

are now earnestly discussing, It isstrange
that so little should be known of the near-
est heavenly body, as to leave such a ques-
tion open and championed on both sides
by men of genius and great experience in
lunar observations. That two theories so
precisely opposite should exist with regard
to the state of the moon, may well throw
doubt on some of the most confident
guesses into the condition of the more dis-
tant sun and planets and stars.  Sir John
Herschel stood forth as the chief defender
of what we may call for brevity, the
“furnace theory™ of the moon. He be-
lieved that, owing to the long lunar days
—lasting some three hundred of our
hours—the moon warms up under the
fierce heat of the sun, until its temperature
is more than 290 degrees F. above that of
boiling water—or about 492 degrees. For
nearly seventy hours any given point on
the moon's surface turned toward the sun
is exposed to the almost vertical rays of
that body. The moon having no atmos-
phere, or one so ‘enuous as to he invisible
to ns, there wonld be no mitigation of a
shelter from the blazing downpour of the
solar rays. No animal life, no vegelation
such as we are familiar with, eould live for
an hour under such torrid influences—to
say nothing of the want of atmosphere,
which in the terrestrial order of things, is
indispensable to the vitality of animals and
plants, So far the Herschel theory. But
Captain John Ericsson, the distingmshed
American inventor, a man of profound
originality, and a slow and cautious ob-
server and theorist, recently propounded
an opinion, that the moon’s surface is one
mass of ice. e has arrived at this con-
clusion from novel and ingentons experi-
ments to ascertain the actual intensity of
the solar rays in absolute space, that is
before they enter the earth’s atmosphere.
We have not room to detail his processes
of investigation which were given in full
to the American Association for the Ad-
vancement of Science at its late meeting,
and will only say that they are regarded
by him as proving the actual heat of the
solar rays in absolute spauce to be more
than 300 degrees helow the fruczi_n;r
point of water—a degree of cold which
has no parallel in human experience, and
which would be as deadly toanimal life
and vegetation as the high heat imagined
by Herschel. The reason why the earth
is not as cold as the moon is that the {or-
mer has an atmosphere, which prevents
the earth from parting with the solar heat
as fast as received, by radiating it back
into space. In other words, the atmos- |
phere permits the solar rays to reach the
earth, and then keeps the resulting heat
imprisoned, until it is angmented up to
the existing average temperature, when
other causes step in to prevent it going
higher. Captain Eriesson, in attaching
such importance to the atmosphere as a
preventive of the escape ot heat onee im-
parted to the earth, has the familiar
t"xp('ritrncn of aeronauts ﬂl'lLI mount-
ain climbers on  his side. At the
height of a few miles from the earth a
freczing atmosphere is encountered, which
is satisfac.orily explained by the thinness
of the air, the radiation of the earth’s sur-
face expending its prineipal heating cffects
on the denser strata of atmosphere below,
Assuming, as may be properly done, from
all the evidence, that there is no atmos-
phere about the moon, it would follow that
the Herschel theory must be erroneous:
and it will remain one of the curiosities of
science that Herschel shonld have regard-
vd the absence of a lunar atmosphere as
cansing an intense heat on the moon's sur-
face, while Captain Ericsson takes that
fact 10 be a positive proof of the superla-
tively cold condition of that body.
The IHerschel party claim that recent
experiments with the great Rosse tele-
scope sustain their theory, That gigantic
instrument has the largest metallic reflector
in the world, and, by eonnecting the tele-
seope with clock work during the present
year, Lord Rosse has been able to concen-
trate the rays of the moon upon a delieate
heat measurer, for the purpose of deter-
mining whether the moon gives out heat
or not. No tests previously made were
satisfuctory on that peint; but this one
settled the question beyond a doubt. The
lunar rays do transmit a scensible degree of
heat. This fact is quoted to substantiate
the Herschel theory, but it does not neces-
sarily do  so. For it is a well
established truth that heat may  he
rellected from  surfaces of ice, or 1ron,
or glass, or other substances, themselves
cold. Reflected heat from cold hadies, or
heat radiated from hot bodies, would pro-
duce exactly the same effects upon objects
receiving the rays. No means are now
knowan by which reilected and radiated heat
can he told apart, except by an examination
of the surface from which l!u?l proceed.
The Rosse experiments, therclore, while
they are very interesting as deciding a
mooted point, and demonstrating that the
“chaste beams of the watery moon™ are
not altogether devoid of heat, settles noth-
ing conclusively as between Eriesson and
Herschel; for there is no doubt that
Ericsson’s hypothetical lunar ice wonld re-
flect as much heat as Herschel’s supposed
burning temperature would radiate.

Under the impulse of the discussion
which the bold and original Ericsson has
started, the moon will now become more
than ever an object of inquisitorial ex-
amination. Perhaps some telescope may
‘et be made powertul enough to determine
{ly direct inspection, once and forever, the
question whether the lunar mountmsins are,
as Ericsson says, cnormous cones of ice,
fed by water from the interior, which
freezes the moment it comes to the sarface,
or the peaks of extinet volcanoes, as astron-
omers generally suppose then to be.—New
York Journal of Conunerce.
—nl §-P—————e

Light in the School-Room.

Rev. T. DE WitT TALMAGE, of Brook-
Iyn, N. Y, in a recent scrimon, thus spoke
of light in the school-room ;

“Let us have plenty of light in our
school-rooms and homes—Ilight, clear and
beautiful, such as God pours out of Ilis
sun cvery day, a world full of it; not
crowding through between small windows,
and glass-stained or cobwebbed : plenty
of light, like that which puts blue into the
gentian, and g'nld on the cowslip, and spots
the pansy, and covers the sea with emerald,
and sends nlp the mist of the wvalley into
whirling columus of glory sky tall, and at
sunset pulls back the bars of heaven until
the brightness of thatland strikesthrough
and through the ecloud racks, dripping
d >wn the battlem: a's in sapphire, and
purple, and orange, and laming fire. Give
us hight and no gloom, for ‘God is light,
and in Him is no darkness at all.’ If the
photographer takes the brightest room in
the building to make his pictures, shall
we not have a bright room where the Sun
of righteousness is to impress the image
of the eternal God on the human soul?
Let there be deep night i mountain-
cavern, and down in the conl shalt, and in
the hold of ships, but let it fly from the
school-room as quick as yon can batter a
hole in the wall or throw back the shnt-
tsre. God said at the beginning, and it
thrilled through all the universe, * Let
there be light,” and there was light.

“With the light will eome the air—not
the bottled-up air of other Sundays kept
over from week to week, as though, like
wine, itimproved by age ; or such as lingers
in damp basements under the ehureh, but
fresh, clear, air, snch as comes pant-
ine ofl the =en, or down the hill side,

red cloverdtop.  Make such places bright
and glad, DBecanse Christ was born ina
manger & no reason why we should wor.
ship iu & barn,"”

sweeping up the aroma of whole acres of

Taking a Drink.

I rassED the winter of 1840-41 in the
very hospitable city of Il——, where I
was so fortunate asto form an extended
circle of argeeable acquaintances, who, by
their genial and intelligent social inter-
course contributed greatly to my happi-
ness and enabled me to while away the
monotony of a protracted northern winter
in the most satisfactory manner. In the
spring following, as I was about taking my
departure, my {1 .ends called, and wishing
me allmanner of good fortune, bade me a
kind adieu, and all, excepting my particu-
lar friend J. S——, had left.  He detained
me for some time upon the little porch
fronting the hotel. sceming loth to say
good-by ; but as it was nearly time for the
arrival of the train I was forced to tear
myself away from him, and was on the
point of stepping into the carriage when
he entreated me to come back and take a
farewell glass,

I was obliged to decline, remarking, as
I closed the earrage door, that we would
postpone our drink until my return; and
away I went, consoling myself with the
fervent anticipation that I might soon be
permitied to revisit the excellent friends I
was leaving behind. But, alas for the
realization of my cherished aspirations!
my tortuous trail led me into Texas,
Mexico, Arkansas and Utah, and it was
Pc:x{ly twenty years before I eould get
rack.

The time came at last, however, and I
anxiously drove toward the old hotel,
where I expected to see a great man
changes; but, to my surprise, I found all
the surroundings looking precisely as
when I left, and to my utter astonishment
there was my old fried, J. S——, who was
the last to bid me farewell, seated in the
same spot upon the same porch, apparent-
ly in the same arm-chair, and with his feet
raised at the same clevation, and resting
against identically the same post as when
I deelined his invitation to join him in the
g'irrap-cup.

Getting out of the carringe, T walked di-
rectly up to him, gave him a hearty slap
on the shonlder, and said: “ Well, S——-,
as you are so pressing, I don’t care if I do
take a drink.”

He looked up with astonishment, and
did not recognize me at first ; but he soon
appreciated the joke, and seizing my hand,
repiied that his paticnee was nearly ex-
hausted in waiting for my return, and that
if I had not arrived within the next five or
six yeurs he weald have been obliged to
drink alone.—%en. Muarey, in Ilarpers
Magazine for October,

e — - —
Paying More than We Owe.

The distinctive feature of Mr. Doutwell's
administration of the treasary is the
purchase of five-twenty bonds at their
market value. llitherto he had a very
roundabont way of doing it. IHe sold his
eold for eurrency, and then paid currency
for the bomds—cansing the purchase to in-
volve two transactions.  He now discovers
that this ecircumlocution is absurd to a
political economist, and, it is said, intends
hereafter 1o buy the bonds for gold
direetly.

Jut it looks as though Mr. Boutwell was
aiming 1o settle a very important political
question by his own personal decision,
without waiting for the sense of the peo-
ple on it. The bonds he is purchasing are
redeemable now, by their very terms. Re-
decemable in what ¥ The holders of them
say in gold. The late Thad. Stevens said
in goeenbacks; Ben, Butler says in green-
backs: Mr. I’endleton says in  green-
backs; and many other distingnished men
of both parties say in greenbacks. The
law it:avlll does not say gold, and thereby
authorizes the plain inference that 1t
means ordinary money of the country,
which is greenbacks., But Mr. Boutwell
represents a constituency which holds a
large share of these bonds, and wants
them paid in eoin; and therefore, instead
of redecing these honds at par, he is buy-
ing them at a premium of 19 per cent.

It is claimed that this policy is
“strergthening the eredit of the Govern-
ment.”  Very likely. Any man who
makes a practice of paying to his cred-
itors 19 per cent. more than he owes them,
will build nva magnificent eredit,  But
Mr. Boutwell’s planstrengthens the eredit
of the Government at the expense of the
people, for it forces them tol pay their
creditors something like three hundred
millions more than they owe them.—.Wis-
sourt Repullican.

————— P Pt

Curiosities of American History.

Tie American political history is full of
curiosities aad singular incidents. For in-
stance, three of onr Presidents, all of
whom participated in the Revolution, died
on its great anniversary, the Fourth of
July, viz.: John Adams, Thomas Jefler-
son and James Monroe,

General Washington, when he retired
from the Presidency, was in the 66th ycar
of his age. 1lis successor, John Adams,
when he lell, was 66 years old. After
him came Thomas Jeflerson, James Madi-
son, und James Monroe. Mr. Jefferson
wias 66, James Madison had just passed
his 66th year, and Mr. Monroe was in his
67th when they respeetively left the Presi
dential chair.  General Harrison was 67

ears old when he was elected, and died
i the Presidential office.

From 1801 to 1825, the Presidental office
was filled by Virginians. During the
same interval, with the exception of four
vears, the Vice Presidential oftice was
steadily held by citizens of New York.
John Adams negotiated the treaty of peace
that concluded the war of the Revolution
with England. IHis son, John Quincy
Adams, was a leading envoy, and nego-
tiated the treaty which emded the second
war with England in 1514, 1lis son,
Charles Francis Adams, at the third great
crisis of our history was the Minister to
England during the recent war, from 1861
to 1865, the period which covers the
“ Alabama” claims, out of which another
war is altogether possible with the old
mother country.

In 1800, John Adams was on a leading
Presidential ticket. Twenty-four years
after, his son, John Quincy, was also a
Presidential candidate, Twenty-four years
from that time, Charles Francis Adams,
John Quincy’s son, was an important can
didate for Viee President, with a contin-
gent Presidential suecession.

Of the first six Presidents, four of them
were taken from the office of Secretary of
State; and the other two, being the first
elected, could mot perform its duties.
From this fact avose the precedence that
makes the Seeretary of State the first of-
ficer in the Cabinet, instead of the Secre-
tary of the Treasury, which is the case in
Great Britain,

The highest civil officer in the country
at the time of the Declaration of Inde-
pendence was John Hancock, of Massa-
chusetts, the President of the CContinental
Congress, The highest military oflicer
was George Washington, of Virginia. The
first battle oi the Revolution was fm}ght
in Massachusetts, and the last in Virginia.
The first President of the United States
was from Virginia, and the second from
Massachusetts. The first English scttle-
ment in the country was made in Virginia
and the sceond in Massachusetts, Ot the
fifly-six signers to the Declaration of In-
dependence, three long survived upon the
earth after all others had died, and two of
these had been upon the committee of five
who drafied the important instrument.
The very last suryivor, Charles Carroll, of
Carrollton, Maryland, threw  the first
shovelful of earth from the Baltimore u.ml
Olio Ratlroad, the first railroad enterprise
in the country. The last man of the past
inaugurated the coming fiture,

No less than five of the greatest of

American statesmen were born in the
same year, 1782: Daniel Webster, John
C. Calhoun, Thomas H. Benton, Martin
Van Buren and Lewis Cass. From 1800
to 1855, a period spanning from the second
President to the seventeenth, only two
persons filled the office of Chief Jus-
tice of the Supreme Court of the United
%tntea, John Marshall and Roger B.
ancy.

Bu{ two men in the United States have,
as they say in Odd Fellowship, passed
through all the “ chairs,” been Governors
of Blates, held a first-class foreign mission,
been the head of the Cabinet, then Vice
President and President. Their names
arc Thomas Jefferson and Martin Van
Buren.

Three Presidents died in office: Iarri-
son, Taylor and Lincoln.

Threc persons were elected by the peo-

le Vice Presidents before they became
residents: John Adams, Thomas Jeffer-
son and Martin Van Buren.
GThree glnce Prea]i:{elnt; diedG in oflice d
corge inton, Eldri erry an
William R. King. = &

Three men were elected President who
had been Ministers to England under the
Federal Government: John Quincy
Adams, Martin Van Buren and Jamcs
Buchanan.

Three Vice Presidents became President
lﬁ' the death of their chiefs: John Tyler,

illard Filmore and Andrew Johnson—
and every one of them pursued a policy
adverse to that of the party by which they
were elected. Two of the Vice Presidents
of the United States, and they the young-
est men who ever held the oflice, have
been indicted for treason : Aaron Burrand
John C. Breckinridge, and in each instance
the Goverment dismissed the case without
even putting it before a jury.

One Viee President, John C. Calhoun,
resigned his seat as President of the Sen-
ate, to take a place on the floor, where
he could have the privileges of debate,
and there elucidate his State Right's
views under the Constitution.—Cincinnals
Enquirer, s
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An Anccdote of Gov. Seward and One of
His Old Friends.

During Mr. Seward’s first term as Gov-
ernor, the anti-rent troubles assumed a
formidable aspect. The Helderberg was
intenscly excited, sherifls were defied, and
a resort to arms seemed to be approach-
ing. Under an act of the Legislature,
Seward appointed a commission to inquire
into the grievances of the tenants and the
rights of the landlords, naming as one of
its members, his old friend Garry V. Sack-
ett, of Seneca county.

A day was fixed for Gov. Seward and
Commissioner Sackett to visit the infected
district. The anti-renters who had never
been honored with the presence of a Gov-
ernor, resolved to turn out en masse to
meet His Excellency, and selected an ora-
tor to meet him with a congratulatory
speech, quite losing sight of the Commis-
sioner.

The day arrived, and Seward and Sack-
ett went out in a four-horse harouche.
Sackett, who stood six feet three inches,
and always dressed in the Websterian
blue eoat and buff vest, with an amplitude
of white cravat and an imposing gold-
headcd cane, was never better got up than
on this grand occasion, and of course bore
a striking contrast to the lithe little Gov-
ernor. As they descended from the car-
ringe, the crowd of anti-renters cheered
lustily, and their Head Center stepped for-
ward, unrolled his manuseript, and open-
¢d his oratorieal battery upon Sackett,
with “Your Excellency,” and began his
specch, while the mass called out for three
cheers for “ onur noble Governor.” Sack-
ett waving his cane high in air, shouted
at the top of his voice: *“Stop, gentle-
men! You have made the same mistake
that the people of this State have made,
They doubtiess ought to have made me
Governor, and perhaps intended to do so,
but in fact, they have chosen this gentle-
man,” turning to Seward, “whom I now
present to you as Governor Seward."—
New York Sun.

—— et >

The Sir John Franklin Document in
California.

We have received the below communi-
cation by express, from a party in San
Bucnaventura, who signs his name, and is
vouched for by a respectable firm in this
city as an honest, trustworthy man. The
communication reads as follows:

“NEWS OF SIR JOON FRAKLIN.

“ Found on the beach at San Bucnaven-
tura, on the 30th of August last, a docu-
ment measuring 13 by 10 inches, much
mutilated, requesting the finder toforward it
to the Secretary of the Admirality at Lon-
don, or to th ritish Consul at the near-
est port. This request is printed in six
commercial languages. The margin and
every vacant portion of it has been filled
up with writing relating to Sir John
Frenklin _ and his party, and was
evildently cast to the waves in latitude
69 deg. 37 min. 42 scc, and longitude
93 deg. 4 min, 5. sec. It gives an account
of the desertion of the ships Erebus and
Terror. At the time of the desertion the
party numbered 1035 souls, under the com-
mand of F. R. M. Crozier, and succeeded
in getting as far south as the latitude and
longitude mentioned above. Here they
found relics of the late Sir John Ross
The document states that Sir John Frank-
lin and party wintered at Beechy Island
in 1846-7, in lat. 64 deg. 43 min. 28 sec,
and long. 91 deg. 35 min. 15 sec,, hnvmg
descended Wellington Channel to lat. 7
deg., and returned by the west side of
Cornwallis Island. It also states that Sir
John Franklin died on the 11th of June,
1847. It contains accounts of many in-
teresting incidents connected with the ex-
pedition, which will be made known here-
after. The document was found by James
Daly, of the firm of Daly & Rodgers, lum-
ber merchants, San Buenaventura.

“ San Buenaventura, Sept. 8, 1869.”

That the document referred to above
may have been found on the beach at San
Buenaventura, in a bottle or otherwise, is
entirely probable; the next question re-
lates to its authenticity and value. So far
as its contents are given by our corres-

ondent, they tell us nothing but what

[cClintock’s voyage discovered as long
ago as in 1859, in relation to the abandon-
ment of the Erebus and Terror, except
that the records found by Mr. McClintock
put the date of the abandonment in April,
1848, and did not say Sir John had died.
The person who found the document, il
he believes it is not a hoax, will send it to
the British Consul in this city, and tran-
scribe its full contents for publication.
Meanwhile we give his statement for what
it is worth. Possibly some ingenious wag
has taken a hint from Hugo's L' Homme qui
Rit, the plot of which turns on the discov-
ery of a bottle containing a wonderful
revelation, twenty years after it had been
thrown into the sea by a sinking crew.—
San Francisco Bulletin, Sept 13.

A vouxa lady returning late from a
concert, a8 it was raining, told the coach-
man to drive close to the sidewalk, but
was still unable to step across the gutter.
“T can lift you over, miss," said coachy.
“Oh, no!” said she, “I am too heavy.”
“ Lord bless you, miss I" replied he, “ I am
used tolifting barrels of sugar!”

—Senator Sprague, of Rhode Island, is
said to be the largest employer in the
United States. He gives work to about
cight thousand persons, and it is stated
has recently raised their wages about 15

per cent,
e D —

—The Pall Mall Gazette infers from the
length of the patent lists in Paris for the
last quarter, “that the French are becom
ing scarcely less inventive than the Ameri-

cans.”

NUMBER 5.

YOUTHS’ DEPARTMENT.

“I Dare You.”

“Pooru! I could doit easily, and be
};l{,k here again before you could couat

y.'l‘

t: May be so; but you don't dare to try
1t

“ Don't dare! Now Tom, you know bet-
ter."”

“Well, I dare you!”

The boy's eyes flashed. Ina moment
he was over the boundary line, skating
gkillfully over the forbidden ice ; while his
schoolmates looked on, some with astonish-
ment, some with fear, and a few with
shouts of applause. Clear to the other
side he went, though the ice cracked and
bent ; then, with a graceful turn he was
coming toward them again, swifter and
swifter, with a look of pride on his glow-
ing face, and the praises of the other boys
already sounded in his ears:

“Good for you, Win!"

“THurrah for %

Who ? Where was he ? Where the proud
form and smiling face, and the dark hair
uncovered in the moment of exultation?
Gone! Hidden at once from their sicht,
under the ice. and the waters rose up over
the spot, as if their time of trinmph had
come then.

“Oh! What shall we do®”

“Run, quick! Get a rope!™

"' Stand back, every oneof you!™ and the
voice gencrally so Kkind, frightened them
now with its sternness; and they looked

drew ofl' his gown, and erept with it to the
boundary line which he had marked for
the boys that morning. Ovyer that, too,
so carcfully, yet so quickly: and the iece
cracked! cracked! And the hoys eonld
none of them tell how it was done, only
that soon the dark, dripping hair of their
schoolmate appeared above the broken ice;
then his body slowly, slowly dragged to-
wards them, his hand clutehing tightly the
teacher’s dressing gown,

The teacher did mot speak, and they
dared not. Inthe teacher's own strong
arms, Winthrop was carried to the honse,
aml. rabbed ; and, no, he was not dead;
for in a few moments he opened his eyes,
and looking at the group of anxious, hoy-
ish faces gathered ronnd he said: A1l |
right.” How it brightened every heart
there! The boys could speak now,

“Oh, Wint, I haven’t connted fifty yet!”

in silence at the teacher’s white face, as he |

where their mother was, and brought he
over to America. And what was very
kind, they brought all the furniture of her
apartment, just as it was, and armanged it
in a little room in the town they lived in,
20 that she would not feel so very strange
in this new country. Years went by, and
they married, and children grown up
about them. They made plenty of money,
and became very wealthy ; but amidst al!
their happiness and success, they did not
forqet how much they owed to the

God for all the blessings they had had.
So one of them, Thomas, one day said to
the other:

“John, T pronose we do some good
with our money.” _

And John acquiesced, and “after con-
versing awhile, they concluded to build a
new building for the library of a ecle-
brated seminary that is situated in that
town called “ Andover Theological Semi-
nary.” And they did build it ata cost of
over sixty thousand dollars, and ealled it
Brochin Hall, after the little town n
Scotland they came from. The hall is
standing to-day, and if you should ever
happen to go to Massachusetts, try and see
it, and remember the story of these two
hoys and how it came to be built.

FACTS AND FIGURES.

BIT=x million slate peneils are used up in
the United States cvery year.

Tne DBaptist contributions to missions
last year were 952,479,

Texas exports goats to Kansas, The
current price is £1 per head.

Turre are now upward of sixty thon
sand Germans in Paris.

TuERE are two hundred and fifty syna-
gogues in the United States,

“Froym Maine to Texas,” is now super-
seded by * from Florida to Alaska”

Tne Prussian Court spends daily five
hundred dollars for charities; the Russian
Court twelve hundred rubles.

Tie most promising young seunlptor in
Paris is George Warren, the son of Ameri-
can parents, but born in France.

A soMEwnAT defeetive copy of the first
edition of Shakspeare of 1623 fetched £33
at Puttick & Simpson's auction sale in
London.

Apaus Exrurss Coxraxy compels all
agents and employes to put up their pho-
tographs at the general office, so that in
case any of them run, the detectives can
identify them.

Tie ageregate membership of the va-

rious branches of the Order of Odd Fel-
lows in all parts of the world is consider-
ably over 1,000000. In Great Dritain
alone there are over 500,000 Odd Fellows.
Frient handred millions one hundred
and ecighteen thousand letters pmssed
through the Post Offices of Great Dritain
and Ireland during the year 1868—an in-
crease of nearly thirty-five millions over
1867,
Ax English coroner’s jury lately re-
turned a verdict of “Death from fatty
degeneration of the heart, aceelerated by
the deccased having strangled herself”
That wowld naturally ageravate such a
discase,

Trere is a remarkable diver, named
Coad, at Bodmim, in Cornwall, England,

burst ont Toin, excitedly, and trying to |
laugh ; but if he had not been a boy, he |
could certainly have cried instead. |

“ Now, let me hear all about it,” said |
their teacher, calmly, as the color bezan to l.
come back into Winthrop's cheeks, ,

bly.

% How came you to disobey my rule,
Winthrop, and 2o bevond the boundary *”

“Why, I hardly thounght about the rule,
sir: I wanted to let them sce I wasn't
afraid of the ice! They dared me to do |
it ; and when any one dares me to do & |
thing Y

ollection came over him of the cold gur-
gling waters, and of those few, terrible |
moments of suspense,

what you moean #"

before.

“And the end of your daring, thistime, |
might have been—death !

A shudder crept ovor the Loy’s hoart.

“Oh, sir, please don’t! Idared him!” ’
said poor Tom. I
I I And so you think a boy is a cowarnd |
who is dared to doa thing, and doesn't do
ity”

“ It looks 80, answered Wint hrop.

“Ah, my toy, you must get rid of that
idea; it is wrong! ITe who refases to do
a sinful or a dangerous thing, even when
people say, ‘I dare von, is a true hero: |
amd he who runs all rizks to do something, |
just because he is dared, is by far the most |
cowardly and foolish. Don't look so
down-hearted, Winthrop; I want you to
be truly heroie, and I know you can do
things very bravely sometifi®s, For in-
stance, if 1 should say you may not go
skating another day during this season,
you would bear the punishment without
complaint, T think.”

= {'vs, sir,” answered the boy, with a

touch ot the old pride in his voice.
“Mayn't I bear the punishment? It is |

my fault,” exelaimed Tom.,

. “I haven’t given any punishunent yet,

Tom; I have only given this lesson about |
true bravery for yeou all tolearn. And
now, be oll, every one of you, and let
Winthrop rest, while I go to examine my
dressing-gown ; and if'it 1s entirely ruinm?.
I'll pass a subscription round among yvou
to get a new one.” And the kind man
smiled as he left them; but Lis heart was
full; and he went to thank God for the
safety of his pupil, and to pray that he
might become truly brave and noble,
Boys, never be dared into doing what is
wrong. Do not take one step aside from
the straight path, no matter how many
voices say, "I dare you.”" Be brave
enough to say, “I dare not," 1o every
temptation. And always
Dare to be rizht! Dare to he true !
All the world’s seorning can never harm von ;
Stamd hy your conscience, your honor, your islih;
Stand like a hero, and battle till death!?

—_—— e

How Two Boys Became Rich.

SoMEBoDY tells the following of two
boys, and how they made an honorable
mark in the world :

Once upon a time, not many  years ago,
there lived in a little town of Brochin, &
few miles from Glassow, in Scotland, two
boys, brothers, whom I will call John and
Thomas Reddan. The father dicd in early
life, and they were guite poor. After
working as apprentices in a cotton factory
for a while they set up a little store for
themselves, in which were sold eertain
articles used in the factory, It was the
custom at that time, as I believe it is now,
for many Scotchmen to believe that they
could not do any good work, or any greal

amount of work, without having a bottle
of liquor on the shelf, A very foolish be-
lief, I am sure you will all agree with me,
for we know that drinking intoxicating
drink makes us mad and takes away our
senses, and is the very way, instesd of
helping us in work, to prevent us from do-
ing anything at all.

&Vcl], one time Thomas Reddan was
obliged to goaway and remain a long time,
When he came back, he went to the little
store, and expected to receivea very cordial
welcome from hLis brother. How do vou
think he found him* Drunk ! When John
recovered from his stupor, Thomas, who
was a right-minded lad, talked to him, and
the result of the conversation was, they
both earnestly resolved never, cither of
them, on any pretense whatever, todrink
iquor of any kind,

It was not long after this that these
young men came to America. They set-
tled in a town called Andover, Massachu
setts, 1 am pretty sure you'll find it if
you look on the mn¥ of Massachusetts, in
your geography. hey did not open a
store this time, but with the money they
had been able to save over the water,
started a factory for the manufacture of o
certain sort of thread, that sho ‘makers
use in their business,

In this town they staid for many years.
They prospered inall their doings, beeause
they didd their work well; were reliable,
prompt amd honest, and so everybady
trusted them,  And more than that, they
were religions youne men, attended chureh
on the Sabbath, and, in faet, o condacted
themselves as to win the esteem of all in
the neighborhood. They got along so
well that one of them, in a few years,

went over to Scotland, to the littld town

{

who, during a recent swimming match,
remained under water three minutes and
ten seconds. This exceeds anyvthing on
record,

A micnr man whe lives near Rio Janeiro
is said to keep a large anaconda on lhis

“It is all my fault,” said Tom, hum- l premises to frighten off ladics and mis-
| sionarics, who are
i donations for charitable and religions pur

constantly soliciting

poses in that eity.

Tine gross reeeipts of the places of
amusement in New York, for the month
of Aneust, were $'3h‘-'\:'.i?':-; of the differ-
ent lines of railroads, $959,919;: of the dil
ferent stare lines, $98432. There were

Winthrop stopped suddenly, as the ree- | 114,059,333 cubic feet of gas consmmad in
| August,

Tur Rev. Mr. Reed, of Malden, Mans

i _ L. | considered the expenditure of # 10.000 an
‘Then you always dare to do it; is that | his chureh edifice a poor way o dispose of
a e . | money, and hoped “the Lord wounld lay
“Yes, sir:” but the voice was not so full | (e whole thing flat® The bir eule Jdid
of confidence as it had been half an hour | 1, hnsiness, and left a wreek worth, for

kindling wood, abont $500,

Tur Methodist Epi-«---pul Chureli last
vear erected 710 new places of worship,
Une hnndred and torty of these were hinht
to take the place of old ones, the other 550
arc a net increase.  The total amount of
money expended in building these church-
cs was nearly £6,000,000.

Tar oldest clerk in the departments at
Washineton is John Barclay, chiel clak

of the oflice of Commissioner of Customs,

who has been a clerk for sixty-five years,
Charles Vineent, of the Thinl Awlitor's
oftice, has been there fifty-cight years,

A FaMiLy which was residing in Lynn,
Mass., at last aceounts, has, duringe the
past sixteen years, lived in sixteen diffor-
ent towns and cities, and has occupicd
twenty-cight different honses.  During
this moving period the wife has become
the mother of eleven children.

A Loxpox velocipedist was sent by a
London wvelocipede manufacturing com-
pany to Edinburgh, Scotland, in order to
attend an agrico!tural exhibition at the
latter place. Edinburgh is more than four
hundred miles distant {rom London, and
the velocipedist made the trip in about
five !1-1}".

Tue business of Ames & Sons, the
oreat shovel manuficturers of North
Baston, Mass,, having sutlered from drunk-
enness among some of the workmen, a
rule has been adopted 1o discharge every
man found drunk, unless he will disclose
and testify in court where he obtained his
liguor,

Tur six great Continental Powers of
Europe have at the present time no less
than five millions five hundred and eighty
thousand men nueder arms. France has
1,350,000, the North-German Confidderas
tion 1,028,946, Southern Germany 200,10,
Austria and Hungary 1053000, Prussia
1,467,000, and Italy 480,469, soldicrs.

Avtnovan the Prussian govermment in-
sists on all precantions wjach science las
discovered for the protection of miners,
203 men lost their lives in the ecollieries ol
that country in 1863,  The proportion was
2.84 for every 1,000 men employed. 1
England the rate per cent. is higher (3.5
per 1,000),

Tug lists of patents granted in France
contain some curious articles, among them
the following : A hat with decorated rim
an umbrella hat ; a woman’s hygienic and
impermeable skirt, called “1a Prevoyante;”
stockings with garters attached; a we-
chanical mustand pot; application of the
instinet of animals to the gunrlanece of
steam carringes on ordinary roads—what-
ever this last may mean.

A poMESTIC romance comes from New
York. Twenty-two years ago a couple
were married, had one son, lived together
ten years, and then, after losing all their
property, procured a divorce. The wo-
man marricd agam, and got a fortune ; the
hushand didn't, and remained poor.  And
now that the weman has become a rich
widow, she has remarried her first hus
band and they are going to Boston for a
revised honeymoon,

Tug Titusville (Pa.) oradd has the fol
lowing concerning some recent marringees
in that place: * 1t is somewhat marka
ble, first, that fonr woddings took place
during the past week: second, that the
tour centlemen were all merchants of Ti
tusville ; thinl, thai they did business on
the same street; fourth that they oceapied
the same block ; tifth, that they were all
widowers; sixth, that in the aggregate
they have had thirteen wives”

Ax excellent suggestion is made by an
English drugeist in relation to the dis
pensing of poisonous substances.  He pro-
posces that, m addition to the word * poi-
com,” the labels shonld have printed on
their marging the appropriate antidotes
for each class of poisons. A bottle con-
taining a mineral acid, for instance, wonkl
have on its label :  * Poison <11 taken by
accident, give (mixed with water) chalk,
or oap, or whiting, or ceiling-scrapings.”

DELAWARE is a small State and is grow-
ing smaller. The Delaware encroaches
upon it from ten totwenty feel every yoear,
and the sites of houses that once stood in
the midst of fields are now under water.
The lishthouse near Bowers' Beach has
been removed three times, apd a small
hotel on the sune beach that onee stood in
the midst of cultivated grounds, a con-
giderable distance from the bay, with large
trees in front of it, has its walls now

washed by the waters,
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