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CHAPTER 1IX.

Tt was sowe weeks after the party
above described.

They stood on the platform, Elizabeth
and Llorry. Leaniog out of the train be-
side them were Mra, Denbigh and Nors.

“Suceess on your first concert tour,
Nora! Duon't look tronbled, mother! We'll
keep house splendidly.”

“And you'll write to me every day ¥

“Yes, never fesr.”

Little Durry waved her handkerchief.
Then the two girls, left alove in Ecks,
turned homewnrd.

“Bupposing, instead of on Saturdays
only, we huve tea-dinners all the time
mother's away. What & save it would
be!" suggested Dorry.

“O course it would, and so nice, too.”

“l wasu't thinking of that We
shouldn’t mind about niceness, should we,
Bet, if we could save a lot of money
againg! mother comes home ™'

The first two days of their being alone
passsdd quietly enough. Ou the third day
Elizabeth inserted an advortisement to
the ¢ffect that “sdrvertiser,” who had

passed the Oxford Exam, in three lag- |

guages, intended starting a “Literature
Conrse, ™

It wust be kpown that, having pever in
her life attended any lectures, Elizabeth
had not the faintest notion how a Litera-
ture Course should be ponducted; but
where there's a will there's & way, The
will was vers wirong in the second Miss
Denbigh. At the same time she was not
prepared for the influx of papils that im
mediately followed her advertisement 1t
wan but the next dar that Dorry, passing
the hall door, saw a gentléman staoding
at it about to riog

She opened it before he did s,

“What *' said Elizabeth.

“Nouthing but tea dinuers does not agres
with us, perhaps. We are nat strong, you
| know."

“Why, dear we, yes, of course it's that,”
| anid Elizabeth, “You've frightened away
my pain, Dorry, with your awooning. you
dreadful girl! 1"l drosa like the wind, and
| be off and buy us a dipuer.”
| Hhe was as good as her word,
| A dinner? Why, yes, of course that
was what they wanted

Htrange, that two little maidens should
not be able to live without dioners; rhe
sure would have been “‘so enormous,”
| The next day the hall door bell rang
and four gentlemen walked in.

“My colleagues, of whom [ wld you,
Miss Denbigh,” and Director Schwarz
held out his hand. “Herr Gymoasialleh-
rer Werner; Herr Reallehrer Schults;
Herr Viear Kummel.”

All the gentlemen made deep salaams,
and said, “Frent mich sehr.”

[ Then the lecture began—

“Passing over the older poets, gentle

men, we will hegin with Chaucer ™
| *What older poets ¥ asked Herr Kum-
| mel, taking ont a pencil. “Be s0 good,
| miss, to give the names and the data”
| Dorry gasped,

What evil genus had prompted Eliza-
beth to ler these dreadful Germans know
that there were older poets?

Elizaberth wan inspired

With eloquence extrsordinary she gare
i an epitowe of pre-Chauvcerian lterature,

and as Dorry listened to her “declaring

like anything™ (to use her, Dorry's, own

Innguage) on ** “The Brat of Layamon,’
| in which the suthor, geatlemen, acknowl-
~lges hin indebtedness (o0 Bede in the
pecillar semi-8azon of the time” on

“If you will walk into that room,” point- | “(Houcester’s Chronicls,” "as Craik says,

Ing to the drawing room, 1 will twll my
mater.”

I'il' gentlemnng entered the room indi-
cated, and wis soon joined by Elizabeth,

“Pardon me” he sald,  “Your sister
I am Dhirector Schwarz.”

*0Of the large boys' school

“The sume. T wish to join your Litera
tire Course, Miss Denbigh, with o few
curleagues of mine”

“How wanr ¥ (Elizabeth’s heart gave

a leap,

“Four geutlemen.”

“Thut will just muke enongh for a
ecourse. Wil Wednesday evening from 4

to B suit you?"

"Pl“'l"l‘l':f_ .

A few words more as to terms, eote, wnd
Director Schwarz departed with “Auf
Wiedersehn, Fraulvin.™

Then the twao gicls =at down at a little
table, on which was spread the midday
meal, consiwting of ten and bread and bot-
tor: it being the fth day of this menn,

“I shall tnge two lnmps of sugario my
tea to-dny,” sald ieaberh.

“T wine Just oz 1o say ke three,"
said Dy, whom the dicector’s vislt had
sudden's caosed to lorget pll bonads of
economy. Do yon Kpow, Bet,” shie add-

ed, “l tiuuk we might {nduige in a cake
to-morrow ¥

But “HFer” who had swallowed half a
enp of tes without eating angthing. now
pushed nway her enp from her

“What's the matter, Livsel?" said Dor-
ry: ofe of her pet names for her sister
being thix tserman abbreviation,

P don't kuow. 1 feol so heavy some-
fhow. 1 dpn't anre fir anyihing; tot even
sugury ten. My bead s so hot”

Dorry laid her hund on it
“Ro jt s peor old girl!  Lie down a
1Y)

Elizabeth threw hersell on n sofa near.

All that day and the night following
it, whe suffersd from acute headache—
brought on perhaps by the sudden exeite-
ment of the Saectar's vinit,

Tae next worpiog Dorey was up ba-
times. us usval, and laid & cold bandage
4@ her hesd; then, to Elizaberh's nmaze-

snit, hersel! lay down again,

“What s the matter, Dorry 2"

“1-I've such 8 headache, oo, Belty.
How strange it s, to be sure!”

"HAPTER X.

86 thess two miserable little women
Iay ‘n their beds opposite each other,
with the difference ondy that Dorry was
adrensmd.

“1 woniler what we can be going to
have,"” snid Elizabeth, as she Ipoked up
at her. “We've had measles, and scariet
fever. and wnmpn and chicken pox, You
haven't got any spols on your neck, have
you, Dorrg ™

“Dear me, ol said Dorry, after ex-
amining hersell rather anxiously. “I'm
200 old 1o have anythiog like that. There
are lote of other illnesnes; nervous fever,
bronchitis, aud ever w0 many things
arowp-up people have. All the wame,
shouldn’t think it was any illness st all
that either of ns has got, only that we
are both w0 bad at once. That seems an
if you Lad something infections, and had
given il 0 me”

“I don't see that,” sald Elizabeth,
brighteeing wp. “We might have both
«aten something that disagreed with us.”

Buffering though she was, & amile
wrowsel Dorry’s face st this suggestion.

“Eaton!" she waid. “Why, we haven't
#aten anything these five days but tea
and bresd and butter. 1 was just think-
we should learn to line on nothing

gentiemen, a nareative of British and
| English affairs from the time of Brotus
| to the eud of the relgn of Heary 1117 on
“De Brunne's Chronicle,” “belonging to
& date not quite balf a contury later, gan-
tlemen;™ on “Laurence Minot,” “the first
real poet worthy of the name, subsequent
to the Cosniquest:” then after a graphic
sketeh of **Phrers Plowman's Creed,”
gentlemen,” based on Collier and Craik,
retirn onee more to her old etarting
polnt, Chaucer, “well of English unde-
fyled"—when Dorrs heard all that, it was
too ek for her.  She rode and loft the
Fivam.

As for Elizabeth, she made a point of
looking her severest at the foung man
who had the avdaciousness to be good-
lomking, whilst at the others—thres us
thatn-looking specimens of the genus homo
as ever pepresented a conntry’s intellect

she looked her pleasantest: and when
the class broke up, shinking hands warm
Iy with them, she almost startled the un
fortunate Kamanel by bestowing ou him a
lonk of wontterable disdain

“1 must read up all abont Bpetser for
| next lesson,” said Klizaberh. “A pity |
| haven't got the ‘Faery Queen.” Whers's

! word ha!f

| Sull ahe plared on.

| my list, Dorry ? T shonld exsesdingly like |

to have Spenser's ‘Faory Queen” "
They received n letter fram Mes. Den.
Bigh the next miorn informing them
that she and Nora wonld be home Thurs
| day.
| *Well, I must say ' very glad,” anid
Elizabeth, “After all W great re
sponsibility, our keeping house without
mather.™
I “They will mme by
train in the ige of vourse,”
| Dorry. “We mast give rhem a supper,”

The menn of this sapper was as follows:
irst, berfoteak a0 reauy nloe beelsteak,
fried in butter; this to be served with
floury potatoes, and a sulad —a Germao
salad ~poatoos, beetroots, and cocum-
bers, arvanged like a fBower bed, [n gra-
dations, going up in n point (ot in the
siyle of your leauing towers, Lur like a
dart), and surmounted by a tiny little
beetroot for ornament, After that (hut
here let Dorry speak for hersel ) —"After
that a conflonr whape, with a branch of
laurel stuck in it—as & metaphor, yon
know. Betty—that is, apropos of Nora's
wuccess.  Along with this, apple stew; a
really juicy one. Then tes, and—what
Nora's 8o fond of—hot tea cakes, with
lots of butter. What do you think of
rthat?' and Dorry’'s eyes danced, as much
as 1o say: “There's a supper for you!"

“Holendid!" said Elizabeth. “The ‘met-
aphor's’ a lovely idea.”

It would take too long to relate in full
the various mishaps attending this sup-
per and reception; how various questions
were discussed, until the lamp burped
out, and only the big, bright moon lit up
the faces of three sarnest talkers; for the
mother, with her hand laid on little Dor-
ry's curly head, said nothing.

CHAPTER XL

Hhe rose and dressed softly; then, tak-
ing her shoes In her bands, guitted the
room in her stockings,

With quick, nolseleas steps she crossed
the passage, and eutsred a room at the
other end of it, closing the door quietly
bebind her.

The cool morning air wiis blowing in at
the window. A clock was striking five,
: of workmen were trudging down

street wilently.

The girl approrched & plano, opened it,

the #ight o'vlock

sy

|

snid |

anything vise. the senvation he undergzoes
at firw! being probably not unlike thar
witieh sadd fowl o bapp'ly sparsd from
undergoing

“Bend or break,” murmured the girl an
she lonked sadly from rhe wosic to her
tatids

“Bend or break™ —t s woman's wateb-
the world over Just now.

“"Posing” herselfl as indicated, she be
gan to play one of these exercises, firn?
with one hand, then with the other—for
twenty minuten. A pained look then flit
ted across her face, ber lips twitched, her
Feluls began to open and close quickly
Another ten win
utes and her fingers rremblad, her arns
Jerked convulaively, 8 look of acute suf-
fering settled on her face.
“Ohue, twa, three, four—one, two, three,

;-
She stopped suddenly, and leansd back
‘n her chair, o deathly pallor spreading
over her face. Then she rowe and went
aver to the window.

Troops of silent workmen were still
w_vndin! their war dowu the street, their
atendy tramp miugling with the song of
the birds @itting in and out of the trees
that dotted the road at equal distances

How sweetly they mimg!

The girl listeasd with weapt attention
The air was £l of chirping. twittéring
voices, and far off came one—long - note.

Whar bird was that, she wondered

Ah! how she lored music! Would she
ever be & musician? She knew she had
no talent, hut the method—the method.

Again she sat down at the piano.

One, two, three, fonr—one. two, three,
four—till the paie lips turned still paler,
and the child-like face looked marble in
its pitiful whitenems. B0 much for meth-
ods and the watchword of the day, “Bend
or break ™

The girl's whole body trembled.
she played on.

“Good-by, mother!” It was the same
Dorry, some hours |ater, dressed [n hat
and gloves, with her music portfolio in
her hand. “I'm off to my muwsic lesson.”

And off she started, swinging lier music
as she went. One s blithe ar fourteen.

“Good-morning, Herr Professor.”

It was the sume Dorey again. No, not
the same Dorry. This was & monosylia-
bie young lady, whom Herr Professor had
never seen amile, and about whose austers
little face the framework of tossed black
eurls looked strangely out of place.

This was shy little Dorry Denbigh, as
the outer world knew her; a8 young Iady
who held herself very erect and looked at
you with atrangely enrnest brown eyes

The professar turned rouvnd

“Good-morning. Franlein.”

Hin 1one was not very geninl. e had
already given two lessons, was tired, and
Miss Denbigh was no favorite with him,

While whe played her seales he walked
up and down the room, as usual; and, as
nanal, stoppel every now mod then, and
aliook bis head with a look of uiter de
spatir

It was not woderad at,
Are At no time o Trest o a mosieal ear
unid as Dores plaged them they were pecn-
liarly trying. Her hands were stiff and
unwieldys: every note us she struck it Jar
risl on the sensitive enr of her tnster,

He wis only & man afrer all—and a muo-

Sril

Nralps

to b

o little “Englandérin'™ was 100 exas:
petuting.  Had she no soul, no enrs?

“You play as i you were woud, anid
you'll never do anything else.”

What was that?

With a cry, as of physical pain, Dorrs
leaned forward, then burst into tenrs

Tearfu! scenes wore oot paecmmion 6
the professot’s esperience. Lrermany is
the land of weoeping maidens, and no-
where shall we mest with better (3 ST
of what wo wanders ones for all olooss

» wonaider the typlial German girl—e

{

| are pumerons awd contradictory

I-nilanced are yot heart sod brain. Have
yau forgotten the sorrows of your child-
Lowd;, that utter abaudoument o grief,
when you told yourself, apd beelloved |t

that i all the world was Do onbe, oo ohe |

1o weetrhed as sou, whose uew kite had
Hown away, whose doll was broken, or
who, misery of miseries! wore 10 ditgrace

that terrible thing ln chidbood? Who
but a'ohlld thinks jiself the center of ho-
wanity? thinks all the agonies of all the
ages eotceutrated in j1e sorrow of the
moment, and all the eyes of the world
fixed upon its disgrace? Aud what child
does uot feel this?

Huve you forgotten the time when you
an boy or girl, felt t?

Ax for little Dorry, whe had oot passed
that stage. She bad hugeed a child's
plan, whereby two stiff, unwieldy bapds
ware to grow as supple as those of Mes-
ter Liszt;, whereby sheer industry and
ambition were to make of Dorry Denbigh
4 secutnd Madame Menter.

Then came thosg words:

“You play as if you were wood, and
you'll never do anything else”

Being but a child, the blow half stunned
her. Being but a «hild, she saw o her
i disappointment an even: that wonld
mwake her a by-word in the town of Ecks
How sbould she show nerself in the
streets, she whom “Every one”™ (with a
eapital B of course,) would know aas the
girl who had failed” How sbould she
break the terrible pews to mother? How
to Nora? to Lizbeth? How should she
face the daylight? How should abe bear
this morrow ?

Ritting on rthe staies, with her hat
thrown off, and resting her eurly head on
one hand, whilst the great tears rollsd
down her face, these were Dorrs's
thoughts,

Ah, for more sympathy with the tears
of childhood!

Then whe descended the stairs. She was
met by her morher at the door leading
into their flat,

“Well, Dorry, what is it? Yon stagger
as if you were walking in your sleep.”

Agnin the thick ntterance, na n ler
musle leswon, that made it (mpossihle o
utderstand the child's reply

“Why, Fou are trembling all aver! My
Dirry, what does it mean? There, there,
I know all”

For the girl, instead of auswering, had
fung her portfolio from her, The mother
nesdid no further explanation

But rhe emtinned twitehing of hands
and lps was not esplained 1l balf an
hour Inter by a doctor.  Ihorey was threat
wiien] with St Vitus' danee. Nothing could
avert (¢t bot entire rest, and, the doctor
addw], if possible, change of air and scens
She was forbidden to touch the piano.

1Mo be continmel)

In the Glass.
Opinions as to the origin of mirrors

Noy

| doubr the Hmpld brook was the frst

| mvndering  hrook

| Asbisdd thelr Spanish coniguerons,

r

mivll

wileror, but  lumonn
found an aretiticinl

Ingvniity
substitote for the
Sote stones an-
swer falrly well for the purpose, and,

o fuet, we read In anclent writers of
stone nirrors.  Pliny  mentions the
obsidinn stone o this respect,  aud

we kKnow that the apeclent Peravings,
wilerors of slver, copper and
whieh aston.
Thise

Freesiider

Dirnss,  possosmod  sonpe

were wade of a blnck and opngue
stone, wlhich was suseeptible of o fiue
polishi. At s enrly perlod the Grosks
wiels ||m-.-a---».|-1| of simall mirroes, chibedly
of hrotige. Hominn writers, oo decinlu
g amalpst incrensing ||l.\‘IT',\'. HiznTe

simting of onehall Schwermuth and the |
sther hnll Schwarmersl—than In that |
rerman fustitution, & mosie s But [
there are tears and tenrs.  The elild's

whole frame shook, S had forgottey
her master, forgotten herself, forgotien
everything bot the one word “dever.”

“Nevie" muttersy, lue
salis, “atud, ob, T so Jose mnse

The kel mt her

“Poor little one,”™ he then siid ki
with something ke o quiver in his 3
guttara] voplee

her

whie

Wesly

professor |

W

Dorry  ralseil bor eves and rried to
spenk, but could b [er urny o had
besame thick, her lips twitehed convul
sively

Her wnster staried

“Paor little oue,” he ropentsd, and thia
time he lnid bla hand on the ohlld's eurly
head, it was your awn wish o try the
methol. 1 has been too mueh for son”

“I thooght it wonld make ax musician of
wny ong” :

“Roo it would, almost.
Child, you wre ill."

That anse the end of Uttle Dores’s mn
sie. The method had proved too grent a
strain on the child’a constitution. It
makes musiciane of some (query, are
municians then made¥), others 1

Bentence unhinished.

Little Dorrey it half killed, tosd methed
in the Tntd of musie.

But some it

CHAPTER XIL

The girl walked home wlowly,
were no tears in her eyes now,

Near her home, she was met by her
friend the Scoutchman,

“Eh, how do you do, Miss Daury 7

“You play as if you were wood, aud
rou'll never do anything else.”

A wiser man than Tom Thomaon might
have smiled at this curious reply, A
wiser man than Tom Thomson might not
have known what to think of the little
Irish girl, with her sad eyes looking fuor
beyond him an she spoke. But the Beotoh-
man did not smile, as, stooping, he took
the girl's portfolio from her, and sailently
accompanied her the rest of ner way,

What had revealed bher sorrow to him?
What alone makes us quick to read the
sorrown of othera? Tom Thomson bad
himaelf baen disappointed Jo his time, but
had “put his sorrow by,” to vse the saylog
commonly applied to those who do not
wear their grief as an everyday attire.

Only when they had reached the house
door did the Bcotchman speak again.

. "OChild, it comes to all in some shape;
i—it—""

He paused and colored, half sorry that
he had spoken at all, feeling how lirtle
eloguent his tongue was, and not know-
ing how full of eloquence was his face.

“Yen," replied the girl simply; and put
her hand in his, ber brave lips trem-
bling.

It was strange to find a comforter In
Tom Thomsan; everything was s strange
to-day,

Up the stairs she walked like one anleep;
then, having reached the wp of the house,
. and cried

Thers

terind fixed dna shallow hox

that It was the ambition of svery fool
ish womnn to possess o silver mirrgr
the Celtlie paipn
latton of Eoglnnd copled the form ud
subsianee of the Homan mirror. It
wias tot, however, 1 the early paet
of the sixtecnth centnry that they D
vine cotpumon g% articles of farnituie
nud decorntion.  Previopsly they were
virried at the gindle, belng werely
suiall clrcalar plagues of polishied -
The ont-
sides were often of gold, spamel, ivory,
iroehony, and mach ingenuity and ar
were expended in thelr decoration with
relivf representations of ove, domes
tie, hunting mther Witeresting
somes Even after thie method of oo
ering wlass with thin sheets of metnl
was discovers], steel amd silver e
rars were still cherlslisd by thelr con-
servative owners,  To the yresent day
milrrors of metal are common D Ori-
eutal conntries not afMicted with the
nulandy styled  progress.

It i=x 4'I|lIum|-¢l thut

niul

Disabilities of Ex-Conf derates,

The famous ampesty proclomstion of
President Johnson, Issged My 20, 1865,
really benefited only the rank and file
of the Confeéderncy and the humliler
citizens.  Fourteen clusseos of prrsuns
wore exempted from s epefits, nmong
whom were army and naval ofloes
hind resigoned their commissions n the
United States service to engage In the
Confedemite  serviee, Governors  of
Btutes In the Confederney, members of
the Confedernte Congress and bends of
the executive departments, all diplo
matic agents and forelgn envoys, sll
officers above the ok of colonel i the
Confedemte army or lleutenant in the
nnvy, all members of the United Siates
Congress who participated in the rebel
Iton, all persons educated at the mili-
tary or naval academy who alded the
Confederacy and all persons who had
taxable property exceeding §20000 in
value. These were the leading clnxses
of exempts, nnd, In one way or another,
these Included nearly every prominent
man in the Bouth. Little by little, the
disabilitles were removed, until inally
Jefferson Davis stood alone as the only
person exempted from the nmupesty
MEeARures,

———— - — . ————
Anti-Bguirrel Convention.

An anti-squirrel convention in to bhe
beld In Bpokane, Wash,, on May 1A,
which will be attended by delegntiee
from all county buards In  Easters
Washington. The purpose of the con
veation Is to make united and deter
mined efforta to exterminate the groun
squirrels, which annually destroy grait
and other crops In that region to the
value of several hundred thousand dol-
lars,

ltulmeulmlu
mike & proposal of . but he
always runs the risk of being accepted.

Atrengthening lron,

Tt was formerly belleved that cast
fron, when subjected to long-continued
shocks and Jarring, becnme “crystal
Hzed™ and brittle: but Mr, A, E. Outer-
bridge, Jr., of Philadelphin, hus re
cently shown, by a series of expert

e 8

cant lron Is really strengthened by re
peated blows and coneusslons

A Ghoatly Cat,

An lnventlon ealeulated to
mice and mts Is deseribed In Popular
Relence Newas. 1t consists of & metallie
eat, which, belng covered with lumin-
ous puint, shines fn a dark room with a
mysterious radiance which, the Inven-
tor thinks, will Le more effectual than
traps, or even genuine cats, In ridding
bouses of rodent pests.

Carnilvorous Plantas.

That such plants a8 “Venos' dy-arap™
actunlly eateh and squeeze to denth
fMles and other insects allghting on
thelr leaves has long been Kuown, it
the discovery Is eomparatively recent

of thelr prey by means of o peptie fr
ment wecreted by the leaves.  These,
then, are real instances of plauts fecd
Ing upon aultnls

Marvelloua Measurement,

At the recent “conversazione™ of the
Royal Soclety (o London o pendulum
Instrument wns exhibired, intended o
record the slightost 1l and pulsations
of the crust of the varth. It was an
merted that this instrument would ren
dep observable o tile of less than one
three-bundredth of o second of are, In
other words, [f o plane surface wers
tipped np only o lttle that the rise
wonlil amonnt o a slogle Ineh o on
thowsind milles, the lnstrawent would
reveal the tilting!

A Beuch of lron Sand.

O thie western cogst of the portliern
Island of New Zealand Inanense de
posits of magnetle bron soml are found
The sand I8 brought down by oy
streatus from the slopes  of  Mount
Femont, The oliffs conslst of o mix
ture of ordinary silica sand and fron
gand. hut the waves sweeplng the heacl
enrey the Hghter sillea sand away, leny
{ng an almost pure deposit of fron <and
fourtven feest In ;]..||H| Furpaees hiave
bisen erected by which the samd I8
swielted and formed into plg fron.

Killed by Lixht,

Dir. Jumoes Welr, Jr., who has studied
stentige inbhabitunts of 1he Mammoth
'ave In Kentueky, says that the
breated Llind fish from that eavern,
when placed In Iuminated aquarin,
wecko ot the darkest places, and e b
Heves thet Heht s dlrectly fatal

[ IS

fo

that the plants digest the softer parts |

lof the old onk

|

| of Baron Hans Wilhelm Voo Thum-

ments, that Instead of bwing weakened, |

terrify |

them, for they soon e I Kept o oa |

| hrightly lHghted tank., The avollpnee
of Nelit secias to e a genernl clurse
teristic of the sighiless crontores dwel.
ling o the grent enve, Doctor Welr
has seen an eyeless splder trylog to
avoll the leht, and anlmaleules Trom
the waters of the cavern hlding vnder o
grain of saml on the stage of lils mils
He thilnks the Hght In these
cases s In some onnner pereelved
throngh the sense of toueh

An Alr Teater.

An Instemnent for mensaring  the
amount of mpueity Inothe air of o roopy
or shop was shown st the Zurich Io
dusiris]l Exhibition recentiy. It eon
sistan] of a gluss bulh contalnlog o rsl
Hguid which s white on  contact
with earbonie neld gas.  The Hguld In
the il was kept from the air, bot
e in every 100 seconds n drop, drawn
putoatically from the bl through o
hent tubs, fell upon the npper end of
fostretehed cord and began slowly to
discotd the vord.  If the alr was fonl
with earbonie acld the drop turned
wliite it the npper end of the cord, nnd’
the prirer the alr the farther the drop
vl before  changlng  oolor,
Aldongslde the corsd rnn n senle, Hke that
of n thermometer or barometer, indl-
eating the degrees of lmpority of the
atinimphere,

OISR,

QOnver Fucts Abhout Colors,

According to Information glven by a
German oficer o the Horse Guards'
Gazette, an experiment was recently
mnde In BEurope to determioe what
color In & soldier’s uniform In the least
consplenous to an enemy. Of ten men
two were dressed In light geny uni-
form, two In dark gray, two Iln green,
two in dark blue and two ln searlet, All
were then ordersd to march off, while
a group of officers retained watching
them. The firwt to disappear In the
lunducape was the light gray, and next,
surprising ns It may seem, the scaslet!
Then followed the dark gray, while the
durk blue und the green remained visl-
bl long after all the others had dis-
appenred.  Experiments lu firlng at
Wue and red targets, acrording to the
snme Authority, proved that blue eould
t':d:nore enslly seen at a distance than

Mansoleum in & Tree.

One of the most curions mausolenms
in the world was dlscovered the other
dny In an orchard at the village of No-
ebdenits, in Baxe- A gigan-
:lfrinnt tree, which a storm had robbed

ta crown, was up for public auction,
Among the bidders happened to be &

Baron Von Thummel, sclon of a fam-
Uy of aocient Nneage that bag given
. . I

| Through and npou It all Bowds the soft

of the town had alwhss supposed o

the world of literature ofe CLEFND
poaet il the Father ud i
gulshied statesnien The bBarmmn Wi

lives on a neighboring estate, had nd

den 1o the auetion pigce quite ac fakeni
tally. Finally the tree was knooked
Aown to hiw for 2 marks [peon hils
arvival ut the castle he 1ol an obd ser
vaut of lis purchase, depeniblug thiee
free and its situation.  The old servant

snifl he remetubere atten oy the fu
peral of a Rardou Thoanome! PNy Or
elghty years ago, st ths b Lody
hgd beep larded In oa 1EMRYeR ald

ok, belonzing to the parsouwage. 1o

vestigation elearly provisd st the or
chard had once been the property of
the villuge churel, and that gt one side
aty ron slhiutter,
that the peopls

wis
rusty aml time-worn

have been placed there by some Juker
or mischievons boys. The [ron shintrer
proved fo be the gate to thie mausole

mel, at one thme Minister of the Btate
of SaxeAltenbnrg, whe disd lu 1824,
and wished to be  buriml  “in the
Lidyear-old tree he loved so well™
In the hollow of the tree Bavon Haos
enused to e budlt o sepulchire of solld
masonry, lirge enough to aceommodite
bis cofin,  The cotlin was placed thers,
#s the church records shiow, on Mareh
3, 1824, and the opening wias closed by
an lron gate.  Io the conrse of thoe’

wall of wood grew over the opening,
which had been enlarged to admit the
workmen und the eoffin, sod for many
years it ins bheen completely shut, thus
removing the last vestige of the odd
use 1o which the ol trée hnd been put.

Chinese Treatment ol Child-en.

However lttle lked the Chinaman
may e by s white pelghbors, 1 have
at w1l thines found that the Chjpese bhad
it ledst one goomd and pralseworthy
quulity the kindoess shown by all of
them toward thelr eblldren. The poor-
et parents always secm able to save
enough woney toarray thelr Htte oned
in gay garments on New Yenr's day or
other holldnys,  The children ip turn
siein to be remarkalbly well behaved
and respectful toward thelr elders, and
rarely, If ever, recelve corpornl pupish
went,  They secmn very happy. and
apparently etijo. thelr ellldbosd more
than wmost American childeen,  On al-
most anuy siny day the fond and proud
fathir mny be seen at every turn In
Chinntown earrying his brightly attired
youngster fo his arms  Other Jittle
hardly old enovgh to feel quite
wteally on thelr legs, wdddle about with
Infunts steappisd on thelr baeks, They
Ao not appear oo mind this, and [t does
not skeem 1o Interfors with thelr ehild-
Il pastimes.  About the thine of the
'h Nouw Year children
are partiewlarly favored, and the fond
fathers deny them nothing,  The Jittle

tots,

Tlivsie b gy

oties alwiys appear to be well pro
vided with pocket-mopey o0 hoy ‘nr}“
and candies 81, Nicholas ‘\

Victor Hugo's Youthlful Work.

Vietor Hugo, the great Froneh post
atid novellst, s fatons every whoere, He
begnn s Merary onreer at the nge of
i At I heidrew up his st novel n
twao, weeks! The Aeademy st Tou
lonse ecrowne] two of his los that e
wrote af 17, At 20 Lis first volume of
rociits Wils s o) that be recelved &
pension of S200 feous the Peeneh Goy
ermment, wwl vour nre all aware how
i of Lhe griwitist, ns
Wkl as one of the ost popatlar, of the

I reneh prosts

efipe T bue G
His patriotisg was na
His life s
fthe most bateresting o the 1it-
erdry snnnls of Fronoe, 1 saw his fan
ernlin Paris in Moy, 1855, when he was

great as s Mtesiry glfs

followed to the grive by o conoonrs:
of sorowlul prople. The provession wns
ikl dn length,. Fow smiperors or sa
vessful generals have hind o more b

posing burlal, tor was ever wan luil

to rest who wak more desply, trule
monrmsd than this grand and  gifiel
Prenchman, 8t Nioholns

“The Woods of Shorne,*

Lenving the klighway by n pretty lnne,
Wi are presently noa most s gnlfleent
woml, o vast cathedril of nature, T
colnmns are tall dark trunks of ¢lm
trees,  supporting  afy, intersecting
arches of golden green: lis nave and
transepts are carpeted with the softest
moss, In which o footfall is silent; s
screens are of hawthorn and lmm-y‘f
suckle; e chaneel Is strewn with the
growlng violets: and Its ehnpely are
milorned with rhodoedendrons and Ivy.

ened sunlight; over onr heads slngs o
vist cholr of birds; and dronnd us the
melodions hum of the bees sounds ke
soft orgun notes, Here and there in
the womls we come upon handsome,
rusket-plumnagid  pheasants  strutting
about, ribhits hopplng fearlessly neross
thie clearings, and squirrels scamperiog
from tree to tree, 8t Nicholas.

Cushing's Herole Deed,

In 1841, at the very beginnlng of our
civil war, a young lnd named Willlam
Burker Cushiog entered the navy as a
volunteer officer, though be Lnd pre-
viously been through the Naval Acad-
emy at Anoapolls. He was only 19
yenrs old, but a braver or more reckless
sallor never grasped a cutlass or stood
by a gun. Never a fight but he was in
the thick of |, never a battle but Cosb-
Ing's nnme wan mentloned in orderm.
He dared do anything that man dared,
One dark night, at Plymouth, N, C., he
took & boat’s crew and, stenling qulet-
Iy away, he crept up beslde the Con-
federnte rmm “Albemarie” nad, taking
the chances of almost certaln death, he
sank her by a torpedo fired from his
steam [nunch, Then bhe fought at Fort
Fisher with great bravery, and, what
ever mrer, he used sound Judgaicot, se-
curing for his comwand all the fruitaofft ~ #
the victory.—8t. Nicholas,

A woman never seems to have an
good times untll her himband diew, &
sl gota his life lnwurance.

Fivery man 8 more or Joss of & fool
about some things.




