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Kiog’s outstreatched arms. Alice disap-

| good-bye forever, Alice.’

ELECTRIC ORGAN PLAYING. THE nmnnuon'r:
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NO. 3.

THE ScorcH THisTLE.—The origin of

——

A BLACK RIBBON,

The gentlemen of Cove House sat upon
the pinzza, smoking und looking at the vea
as it tumbled in, when the evening coach,
ladeo with piled-up baggage and passen-
gers, came rattling down the turnpike,
and made the sweep that led to the hotel.

peaied. , He saw the delicate features pale. At
There was already death upoa ber clos- | this instant old Mr. Payson came hurry-

ed eyes and pallid torebead. He thought inf out, followed by a porter with a large

it was a corpse he clasped as he dropped | valise in each hand.

| beneath the surface and eaught her uore-| ‘Ready, rirln Y he called.

sisting, sinking figure. ° burry, or we'll miss the train,’
It was with ﬁi culty be srese to the| Alice, with downcast face, gathered up

Grace Church has been undergoing ex- | PESCRIPTION OF THE EEAVIEST ARMED
tensive alterations lately, among them SHIP IN THE WORLD,
being the addition of a new and magnifi- From the Lomdon Times.
cent organ, which, placed in combinution| The bright red funnels at the further
with the two other organs previously in|end of Portsmouth Dock Yard mark the
the church, by means of a rovel and inge- | Whereabouts of the Dreadnaught turret

this national badge is thus handed down
by tradition : *‘‘When the Danes invad-
ed Scotlund, it was deemed unwarlike to
attack an enemy in the pitch darkness of
night, ingtead of a pitched battle by day,
but, on one occasion, the invaders resolv-

Written for the Transcript.
MAYING ON SPESUTSIE ISLAND.

A morning bright, the first of May,
The air was filled with perfume sweet,
Shed by many a varied flower gay,
That brighter bloomed, May day to

‘Come,

surface. Thrice the great billows rolled vessel, the most powerful addition that is

greel,

This, in itself, was matter cnough for

A merry quartette on pleasure bent,
We had determined to spend the day,

If Providence de weather sent,
In a Pic-nic Party over the bay.

Soon we are al! seated in the boat,
Who with each white winged sail
spread, .
Gracefully on the waves doth float,
As for Spesutsie shore we head.

I have more famous waters seen,
Whose wavelets prettier heaches seek: |

But ne’er a one with banks as green,
AS our own dear old Chesapeake.

Our pretty girls with eyes of blue,
And locks of brown waving hair,
AS we nearer to the island drew,

Enraptured seemed, to see it so fair.

attention from the array of somewhat dull
humored masculines ; but when, in the

| wake of the yellow old coach, just beyond

its cloud of dust, a glittering little pony
carriage rolled swiftly on, a dozen pair
of lazy eyes grew interested and expectant.

‘Whoa ! called the driver. The coach
drew up with a scientifio flourish, and
the sweating horses stood pamting with
the tug tbrough the heavy sand, while
the driver lespt down and with much
tumbling and crashing of enormous trunks
and engle.!s screaming of discontented
travelers from the body of the vehicle, the
old stage was unladen. Meanwhile the
pouy-carriage, holcing two girls, rolled
smoothly up to a side-door, and three

lover his head before he appeared. They
could not swim. He could ounly hold
bimself and his burden off the cruel rocks.
Already his arm was lacerated with their
sharp teeth.
They had put out a boat, and it at last
came to his relief. As they lLifted the
|senseless girl into wherry, they saw that
the black ribhbon bad been torn from her
face, and a Jarge, dull, red, discolored
mark appeared. [t showed more plaiuly
in the otherwise deadly pallor of her
sweet face, for sweet it was, and pure as
|a ohild's. They covered face aud figure
reverently, thinking her quite dead, and
rowed back, while Fane found his way
|up the rocks to have his hand wrung
:;eechlculy by the agonized old man.—

ber gray traveling skirt. He thought she
| was going without a word, but suddenly
she looked up into his eyes.

‘No. Come,’ she said.

And thea in a moment she was gone,
the dainty carrisge glittering down the
beach.

A week later he waited for her in the
costly splendor of her drawing- room. She
came down, giving him her soft hands,
nor resisting his embrace.

‘I love you s0!” he murmured.

‘Do you really—with this disfigured
face ¥’

‘I never think of it, Alice.’

She laughed, then, and slipped off the
black ribbon, and there was one smooth
cheek as fair and perfect as t1e other.

‘I bad blirtered my fuce for the tooth-

nions arrangement of electric wi res, is
calculated to produce a volume of sound, |to be made to the British navy during the
with new and delightful effects, scarcely | Present year. There is a busy crew of six
equaled in church music. The gallery | hundred men on board at this moment,
organ, a remarkably sweet-toned instru- | but instead of blue jackets they are grimy’

ment, built in 1830, stands, as heretofore, | itters and carpenters preparing the vessel
at the west end of the church. over the|in all haste for sea.

main or Broudway entrance. The echo| The Dreadnaught may well be termed
organ is situated between the ceiling and |an improved Thunderer. Her armor is
the roof, in the centre of the church, over |thicker and there is more of it ; in some
the intersection of the nave and the tran-|peits of the vessel—the turrets for in-
sept. Toaccommodate the new organ an | stance—the armor is upward of fifteen
addition of while marble has been built|iaches thick, while there is no exposed
outside the church proper at the angle | portion of the hull defended with Jess than
formed by the east wall of the south trun- |€ight inches of iron. The four guns of
sept and the chancel wall, so that the or-|the Dreadnaught, again, have a some- |
gan is directly on the right of the chancel. | What larger calibre than those of the

ed to avail themselves of this stratagem ;
and, in order to prevent their tramp from
being heard, they marched barvefooted.—
They had thus neared the Scottish force
unobserved, when » Dane unluckily step-
Ped upon a superbly pricked thistle, and
instinctively uttered a cry of pain, which
discovered the assailants to the $cots,
who ran to theic arms, and defeated the
foe with great sluughter. The thistle

was immediately adopted as the insignia
of Scotland.”

e

& Lapland mothers are net in the
habit of staying at home with their ba-
bies. The Laps are a very religious reo-
ple, and take long journeys to hear theie

waiters were instantly in attendance upon |

ud could pot speak for her overwhelm-
them.

lasting, you see,’ | The chanceland transept windows h“elThunderer, and the shot and shell one|Pustors. As soon as the family arrive at

A narrow strip of woodland green,
Fronting boldly to the bay,

Upon whose shimering waves are seen,
Many a white winged boat to-day.
‘“I8 this,” says Kate, * the island sweet,

That far-famed happy land,
Where men and women lose deceit,
Whene'er their footsteps press the

sand ?”’

I replied, ** I think ‘tis not,

Though soon we’ll have a chance to see:
For it your wiles are all torgot,

Then this that favored land must be. "

Croquet we played beneath the trees,
Upon a velvet sward of green :

Am! Lucy’s chéeks fanned by the breeze
Glowed bright as those of any queen.

"

Mischievous Kate with dancing eyes,
Looked beautiful as fairy sprite ;

Thus pleasantly each moment flies,
But brings us nearer to the night.

We wrote our names in sand so white,
And as we read them o’er and o’er,
Sighed to think the tide at night,
Vould wash them from the shore.

The sun low siukinf in the West.
Bids us leave for home once more:
And thus this day with pleasure blest,
Like all earth-joys, too soon is o’er.
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RINGs.—Solomon was said to own a
ring which possessed magical powers.

Pharaoh gave a ring to Joseph, the pat-
riarch, as a sigr. of his delegated authority.

When the Roman Ambassador required
the King of Bithynia to give Hannibal |
- up, the latter, on the point of the King'’s
doing so, swallowed peoison, which he
always carried about in his ring.

In the time of Alexander the Great, it
was customary in Athens to wear magni-
ficent rings, with engraved stone.

It is recorded that Demosthenes was
fond of finger-rings. |

The Romans collected cases of rings,
many of which are mentioned as being at
Rome; among these was that which Pom-
pey the Great took from Mithridates, and
dedicated to Jupiter in the Capital. Upon
Pompey’s ring were engraved three tro-
pLies, as emblems of his three triumplis
over the three parts of the world—Eu-
rope, Asia and Africa.

- . ——

& Before dinner we are sure that Mr.
Beecher is wrong, and that the region he
ignores has a geograplical existence: but
when the inner man is well fortified we
are apt to feel that Mr. Beecher is about.i
right after all. We imagine that the old
darkey hit the truth in this matter.
When he felt “‘ all gone” he told Marse
George that he had 1eceived his “*caull,” |
and was bound ‘‘fur de odder shoah.’’
But, after a full meal, he said: ** Marse
George, I’'se got de call, sure, and I'se
gwine acrost de dark ribber soon; but I'se
now braced up a little on de inside, an’ de
'scursion am ° postponed—'scursion am
postponed, sah!"— N, Y. Herald,

l— —

~ ““Is my face dirty?" asked a young
lady from the backwoolls, while seated
at a dinner-table on & steamboat running
froe» Cairo to New Orleans.

“Dity! No. Why do you ask ?”

“Because that insulting waiter insists
upon putting a towel beside my plate.
Iv’e thrown three under the table, and

vet every time he comes around Le puts
one before me.’*

’ e —— A Ot e

HE was saying, ** As the pearly column
of smoke in a winter’s atmosphere rises
unbroken heavenward, so my heart rises
to thee, As the sunfiower follows the
cruel sun which gives it life, so my heart
follows thine. As the blue brook runs its
unhindered coarse to the sea, so my soul,
in alavery, goes to thee.” Said she ** Ilen-
ry, now that we’re engaged, will your
nail blade cut corus "’

the line of his profession, excepting on
one occasion, when a farmer brought his
bouncing fifteen-year-old daughter to the
school, and walking up to the master’s
deak, spid: “‘That’s my

The ludies alighted. One was a bril-
liant blonde, with a round, exquisite pink
face, a banner of curls that glistened like
gold falliug from beneath a little jockey
cap, aud a foot that brought out a brace

of eyeglasses from the piazza. She leaped |

lightly upon the platform, turning to
wait for her companion, who followed
gracefully, and the two disappeared st
the private door of the Cove House,while
the perfect liitle turnout was taken around
to the stable. .

‘Who are they ?’ asked Paul Hanover,
withdrawing his eigar from his mouth and
turning his hanisome blue syes on the
friend at his elbow,

Fane King, who was looking thought.
fully out at sea, replied quietly, that be
did not kuow.

‘It's Miss Payson, of New York,’ said
Will McKenzie, who knew everybody.
‘At any rate, that’s her turnout.’

‘Which oune?

‘The bloade, I suppose. I never met
her, but she was down at Newport with
iny sister last seassn, Nice, ain’t she ¥’

‘Who is the other one ¥’

‘I doo’t know. Poor ceusin I presume.
Good shoulders, but her bat-stiings were
#0 broad, 1 couldn’t see her face very well.
It don’t maiter ; the other ome is trumps.
Two hundred thousand. That was the old

a
ing sobs.

| ‘I doo’t think she is dead, Mr. Pay-

son,’ said KFane, remembering with
thrill, the silky hair which had washed
against his lips. ‘She cannot be dead !
murmured, unbelieviogly.

She was not dead. In three days she
appeared amongst them again, fairer,
geutler, sweeter than ever, and frankly
greatful for the interest everybody be-
trayed in her. And then it came out

gentleman in the coach, so fussy about
the luggage.’

Haoover and King rela
cigars, the stage rolled out of si
the sounding quiet of the seashore reign-
ed aguio ut everybody was thinking,
more or less, of Miss Payson.

The ladies appeared at supper. There

to their
ght, and

that there had been a mistake. It was
Alice who was the heiress, and Maad
the poor cousiu, though as beautiful, as
radiant and perfect as a Hebe.

‘What a pity I’ some still murmured,
secretly. 'ghe will be married for her
mohey, poor thing, for no one could lcve
her with that dreadful disfigurement. She
seems s0 good and patient! 1 suppose
it ir on account of her affliction. ell,
sne can’t have everything.’

Miss Alice Payson (with the black rib-
bon replaced) tried to thank Fane King
oo the first day of her appearance, but
her brown eyes filled, aud she only said

‘You are young; life is sweet to -you;
it was noble in you to risk yours for me,
Mr. King.

Fane's heart swelled so that he bard)
knew what was the matter with bim. He
tried to persuade himself that he, a poor
artist, was oot io love with an heiress.—
But, sowmebow, the friendly clasp of Alice
Payson’s light hand, and the gaze of her
sweet eyes, affected Lim as no haod or
eyes had ever affeeted Lim before.

The ice once broken, a bevy of gentle-
men strove for the attention of the cous-
ins. Paul Havover was foremost.

ile was very bandsome, fair, brilliant,

were only fiye of the party—the old gen-|graceful. 'He was not poor, either,—

tlemen, the two young ladies, and an in-
valid child of thirteen, with her nurse. —
It was soon remarked that they appesred
sufficient for themselves, and neither
sought nor reseived acquaintances.

The face of the blonde girl was as joiie
without the jockey-hat as with it * but the
protile of her companion only was to be
seeun,

A broad, black ribbon, bound|

aronnd the chin and nearly concealing a

| wealth of rich brown bsir, revealed only

the side view of a set of ragular features,
and one smooth, fresh cheek.

‘What can be the matter ?’ questioned
the ludies, one of the other.

‘Some disfigurement.’

‘A birth-mark.’

‘Perbaps a cancer.’

‘Oh, horrors !

‘Poor girl! 1 wouldn’t be so afflicted

Fune remembered that bitterly as he saw
bim strolling with Alice on the beach,
or driving for her the little pouy carriage.
His own peace and eomfort seemed sud-
denly gone. Miss Payson’s gentle
friendlives only wade bim worse.

He was startled one day, as if shot, by
Hanover remarking :

‘If you're not altogether gone with the
blues, Fane, I'd like you to congratulate
a fellow.’

Fane lovked up at the assured smile
and sparkling eyes, and a little pallor
encircled his lips underthe dark mustache;
but be answered, carelessly - -
‘Have you won your bet on the trot-

match ¢ |
‘Pshaw ! hang trotting-matches ! Don't
be stupid, Fane. Haven't I been riding

tin

for a fortune !’

So, without the .east possible informa-
tion on the subject, Alice Payson was
decided to be an object of misfortune and
compassion, while unconsealed a° -
tion and adulation were offered the .
one.

I cannot say that either appeared much
affected by the regard ‘of those arvund
them. They drove their carriage, rode
the rollicking litile ponies under the sad-
dle, bathed to themselves, and Miss Maud
Payson rowed like a regatta prize-win-
ner. Both addressed am old man
‘‘unele,” and be bad been heard te spe
of them as his nieces. Indeed, if it bad
not been for the botel books, the young
adies’ names would bardly have been
discovered Certainly they spoke te no
oue for at least three weeks. People
became discourasged about making their

scquaintence, and few more attempts
were tried. |

But things inevitably changed. Oune
evening, when all Cove House was in the
surf, s scream arose. Fun ceased, cheeks
grl:m pale, friends glanced about for each
other. -

The scream was followed by a frantic
ory.

‘Alice! Oh, Alice ! she s drowning!
Save her! save her! save her !’

A ohorus of shouts and cries sad ex-
clawations arose. Ever
Paysen in the water, off some steep rocks
where the depth was thirty feet.

‘Who can awim 1’ was the ery.

long before it was snswered, Fane
Kiog wus seen striking out boldly for the
mhm sowe forty reds to swim,
and it was probable that Alie Payson
had sunk for the second time, while the
strong tide swelled high aguinst the rocks.
It was probable that she would be
to death Lefore he could her.

.| Maud, saucy
bat, a8 Fene found bis way te Alisys

face appeared
' shouted the old

SBave her, oh, for God's sake !” cried
aud, her hande. '

with Miss Payson ¥’ -

‘Well ¥ '

‘Well, it is," pirouetting around the
room aud snapping his fingers like cast-
tanets. ‘I'm the fond betrothed.of a love-
v girl, n?hr the latest movel. Now,

" 7ve you to say, my respectable,
mopiog friend ?’

ﬁmu tried bard o command himself
and not betray his decret, * °

‘Alice Payson is too good for you,
Paul,’ he answefed, with an gt

8
being sage and com , in which he
succeed bnw' . s

'l dare sny, a’¢her, Pane.’
‘Tain't Aer 2’ | eh’lri‘od.
‘Certainly pot,

8y's ver well,
but that defect of bers—it's a delicate

8U but 1 really couldn’t macry p gicl
with a disigurement like that.’

‘You mesn that you, are umﬁ to
Maud ' sshed Fane, scarcely believing
Lis ears.

Why, Fasdnratuinte yor vih '

. » X000, te ' m
o SR W e

‘They are going awsy to-morrow.—
Don’t you want to see them again ¥’ '

Faue went down npon the piaxsa where
the ladies sat, unreasonably hufpy. Some
absurd hope was alive in his heart. He
tried to oheck _bia spiri by remember-
ing how std udkouwn and Iduely
he was ; but a certain pair of brows oz .
i. :'ilr? h;nd snd a melodious voioe, ept
£ »0 :lWi |

He *.:lﬂ in his camber at last,
snd listened to the steady voice of the sea
uatil be was brought to a little reason. -
But common seénse was ‘wn
bedfellow.

“ The ladies

LR

and the flittle ponies were
Peul was

silver bits belo
ot & hl::a'bondflll.br y-

side

come
said.
There was no one

sad see us, with your friend I

|our windows all day long,

1" f -

Jood-bye, Mr. King. Y“”:P, stammering iy grows poepla) ()

ache. It was nothin

When Fane told ﬁlnonr his happi-
ness, as much of it as ean be expressed in
words, he looked as if there was some-
thing unsaid upon bis mind, but when
he bebeld Alice under her bridal veil, he
seemed suddenly eulightened.

‘If [ badn’t been tfuid of & black rib-
bon,” he murmured, ‘I might have been
fifty thousand dollars richer.’

ﬂerhapa.

A MiLxuax's Martuzmarics.-——When
Thomas drove up to the house on Eliza-
beth street yesterday to deliver the usua!
quart of wixture, the gentleman of the
house kindly inquired ;

‘Thomas, how many quarts of milk do
you deliver 7’

‘Nioety-one, sir.’

‘And bow many cows have you ?’

‘Nine, sir.’ |

The gentleman made some remarks
about the early spring, close of the East.-
ern war and the state of the roads, and
then asked : .

‘Say, Thomas, how much milk per day
do your cows average ?’

‘Seven quarts, sir.’

‘Ad—um,’ said the gentleman, as ne

J|moved off. Thowas looked after him,

scratched his head, and at once grew pale,
a8 he pulled out a short pencil and began
to figure on the wagon sover.
‘Nine cows is uine, and [ set seven
quarts down under the cows and multi-
ly. ‘That’s sixty.three quarts of milk.
ftold bim [ sold ninety-one quarts per
day. Sixty-three from ninety-one leaves
twenty-eight, and none to carry. Now,
where do I get the rest of the milk ?- 1'll
be banged if I haven't given myselfaway
to gne of my best customers by leaviog a
durned big savity in these figures to be
filled with water!’ -

i —a

Docrors, Suxn axp Ar.—The air, of
the rooms we live in is more or less alive
with germs. Sunlight with air will kill
them, sunlight without air won’t kill
thens ; consequently sunlight and venti-
lativn s1e essential couditions of health,
and there must be at least two hours of
sunlight to produce effective results. It
18 neither necessary nor desirable to al-
low the soorching sun to pour through
ut we must
have endsugh of it to keep our houses sweet
and fiesh, or we wmust suffer the conse-
quences. We may keep our houses open
ull ten o’clock in the morning, and the..
close them during the heat of the day,
reopening them in the afternoon when
the moootide fervors are over. The
amount of a good round doctor’s bill for
attendanee ob a case of diphtheria or ty-
phoid fever will amply suffice Lo put wire
netting over all our doors and windows
80 that no troublesome insect can find
entrance, while sunlight and air may
freely dietil upou us their blessings.

. Strawszrry SuorTcAKE.—One quart

flour, one teaspoon salt, two teaspuons
Dooley’s Yeast Powder, three tablespoona

butter, egg, two tablespoons white
% :E:bzgt balf pirt sweet wilk,
M‘ » powder and #alt together ;

rub in the butter, cold; add the egg slight-
ly beaten, thes the sugarand milk, and

iz int dough, just soft enough
3 bomo::'lmm rgll out in two
pieces quite thia, to site required ; lay

one oy top of r and bake in » bot
oven, in, b Wil gredeed pan.] s0but 1
teen minutes, and separate while yet
warm—not hot, Use one for the bottom
orust, oou;:l.tb s layer of berrlub..::.n
lay’ ‘@ther plece and cover as before.
Bo’r::m % sagar and cream.
The above will make a ,lqrﬂ cake. Half
the quantities will make » fsir sise oue.
: D 21Ch\1E 2. ¥ . 'Ii‘f
BraMuERINGg. —Advisi sbout the
treatment of a little girl who stammers,
New York 1'ribune suys:. **

or 0 speak slowly, deliberately a
y distinotly, and take as little notice
(Y of hér stamoniging.' We Mnaw
’ rl of nine years, who has been
%0 carefully trained to read with distincs-
: » that theugh she stam

"
-
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a stormw, the other and said :
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been taken out and their traceries remov-
ed, and the space has been filled with two
groups of pi' .8, paint.d a buff color, and

elegantly pick-1 out in searlet, blue and |

gold, to harmonize with the other interior
decorations, while a third group of similar

pipes surround the pillar at the angle.

hundred pounds heavier; while the great-
est improvement of all is to be fodnd in
the extra deck with which the Dread-
nought is provided, and which permits
both ofticers and ciew to see something of
the daylight in their cabins. As it 18, A
most elaborate system of ventilation is

These are all of the new organ that is|necessary to remove the foul air and send
nho_wn. The great pipes, framework, | fresh supplie: through the ship, and it is
batteries, bellows, and steam engine are|fortunate indeed that the crews of these
compactly stowed away in the new outside | vessels aie limited to one half the number
chamber, which descends some distance | carried by our large broadside battle ships:
underground. The connection with the|for the machinery below is so intricate
other organs, which am'gepamted one | and extensive that to the unprofessional
from the other and each from this by |Visitor it is Lard to see where lodgings for
distances averaging 150 fest, is effected | 350 men aretobe found. The two turrets
through over 20 miles of electric wire in | a8 also the pair of monster guns in each of
d34 different strands, Troughs of mercury | them, are moved by machinery of many |
are placed transversely beneath the ends|different kinds, and as all thisis below, in
of the sounding-keys, which are fitted |the middle of the ship, it is easy to imag-
with metallic pins, and these, dipping into|ine the vast amount of mechanism to be
the troughs, opens the circuit. Somie 50|found in the dark ’tween decks.
or U0 large cells are used to produce the| 7The turrets fore and aft. are similar.
current. The great Lellows are of the| They areentered from below; some ~oomy
vertical pattern, and are worked by a|Steps lead into the interior, and you find
compressed engine, wind being pumped | Yourself in a low circular tower, the cen-
simultaneously through pneumatié¢ tubes |tre of which is taken up by two big guns
into the gallery and echo organs also. placed parallel to one another, with a lit-
The key-board is inside the church, | tle passage be.ween. The whole stiucture
alongside of and facing the chancel on the | revolves like a roundabout, and thus the
right, and is without seeming connection | NS Peeping out of their small ports can
with either of the thiee organs. Mr, | e made to fire in any direction. A look-
Warren, the organist, has been practicing | ©ut is provided in each turret, but there
upon the instrument, and succeeded in |8 besides an armored tower of considera-
eliciting a simultaneousness of response | ble height, whence the captain can com-
alnost incredible. Touchihg a single key | and a view on all sides. In action the
he first caused a burst of melody to pour | Whole of the crew is below, and not a soul
from the far off gallery organ. Another! YPon deck, which may thus be swept

touch and the muffled notes of the organ
in the roof were heard, seemingly from
néwhere in particular. A third touch,
and a huge volume of sound rolled out of
the great new organ in his rear. A
fourth touch and the strains of all three
weie harmoniously Llended. The effects
produced were striking and delightful,
The sound-boards of the new organ are
constructed on the exhaust principle, with
certain modifications and improvements,
by means of which the keys communicate
directly with the pipes, the touch being
thus rendered sufliciently eusy and agreea-
ble, and at the same time mote prompt
than with the assistance of the old pneu-
matic device, The same principle gov-
erns the draw-stop action, slender trackers
serving the purpose of the former heavy
rods. The stop-action and other accesso-
ries connecting with the gallery, though
apparently not different from those of the
chancel orgun, are, of course, electric.
The cowaposition pedals are so made that
the organist may at option arrange one or
all of them for any set of changes or com-
binations, from one stop to the full power
of the organ. They are double-acting
and eperate without affecting the draw-
slop combinations made previeusly. The
means thus at the disposal of the organist
for varied comtrasts are well-nigh inex-
bauvstible, and the scope afforded for anti-
phonal effects in all degrees of shading
And power, such as may not be found
elsewhere in this country or Europe. In
the musical or sound-producing postion,
it is believed that even a higher degree of
perfeetion has been attained than in pre-
vious works. Great cure has been exer-
cised in the process of voicing that each
stop under its proper classification—
Whetlier diapason, gamba, flute or reed—

with shot and shell with impunity. The
harricane deck, a superstructure raised in
the centre of the vessel, and also the upper
deck, where the berths of the oflicers and
men are, and which, as we have said, does
not exist on the Thunderer, are compara-
tively unarmored, and therefore could be

the little wooden church, and the rein-
deers are secured, the father shovels a
snug little bed in the snow, and the moth-

er wraps the baby in skins and deposits it
therein. Then the father piles the snow
around it, and the dog is set on guard,
while the parents go decorously into the
church. Often as many as thirty babies

may be seen laid away in the snow about
a church.

- i

§&" An Irish gentleman writes to Truth
to say that he has never found a French-
man who can pronounce this: *‘*Thim-
blerig Thistlethwaite thievously thought
to thrive through thick and thin by
throwing his thimbles about, and he was
thwarted and thwacked and thumped and
thrashed with thirty-three thousand this-
tles and thorns for thievously thinking to
thrive through thick and thin by throw-
ing the thimbles about,”?

_—-—H_*

You are well off when you are in a
healthy neighborhood, with enough to eat
and drink, a comfortable, well ventilated
apartwent tu sleep in, and you are pay-
ing all your expenses snd laying up
something—even slowlv—for a rainy day
and in addition to all this, acquiring
knowledge and strengthening your char-
acter. Young wmen whose situation com-
bines all the preceding advantages should
be cautious about exchanging such a cer-
tainty, unless it be for another certainty.
Happivess docs not depend upon great
wealth so much as it does upon indepen-

dence and intellectual and woral charac-
ter.

- ey - ————

RBF Tley tell a very good story on a
deacon in a ncighboring towa. . He
thought he recognized a young lady
friend leading a little Loy up the street,
and stepping to her side he ashed, ‘Why,
Mary, where did you get that child ?—

shot away without difficulty; but as they| T he scarlet face instantly turged to his
are independent of the fighting capacity' was that of an entire strange, and bher

of the ship, any injury to them would bet

a matter of indifierence to the crew, who
would be safely housed under a three-inch
flooring of iron, The whole of the centre
of the vessel is, on the contrary, heavily
armored, for here are the ship’s engines—
her very life—since as she moves only by
steam, and turns her turrets and leads her
guns by machinery, any accident to this
portion of her hull would mean disaster.
Descending below to the unarmored
living deck, we at once find a striking
difference hetween the two types of irou-
clads—the turret and the broadside. The
Droadnought, strange as it may appear, is
o be fitted as a flagship, and the contrast
between the accommodation for the Ad-
miral on board this our newest turret
ship, and thut of the Alexandria, the
most recent of our masted flagships, is
very marked. Admirul Horanby, on board
the Alexandria, bas a dining roow preba-
bly thirty feet long, and fifteen or sixteen
feet high, with a drawing room lighted by
the stern window of the flagship, still
more spacious, On the Dreduought, on
the other hand, the flag officer must fain
be content with a dark, cavernous retreat
of irregular shapo, so low that one fears
to strike one’s head against the beams.
To make room for the Admiral and his
staff the officers of the ship are relegated
to less fuvorable eabins, and it is very
possitle that some junior lieutenants will

for 1
IR

should have secured to it some specific | have to descend under the armor-plating
quality or shading of its own. The selec. | Into pitchy darkness, like that in which
tion, arrangement and interbalsnce have | 8!l oflicers have to live on board the Thun-
been 80 successfully carried out as to in.|derer.

sure a grand aymmetrical ensemble, Par- EPE VISR oo 2o
ticulaz attention was given to the flutes| VALUE or LABOR.—It is wonderful to
and gpeda, the 16-foot stops of which con- | what an extent people believe happiness
tribute so largely te the richmess and depends un not behig obliged to labor.-—

‘®ajesty of the tone-mass. 'The diapasons, | Honest, hearty, contented labor is the

» Wre of'a tiniber pécullaily round and | only source of happiness,
orous. All the inventions and im-|only guarantee of life. The gloom of
::Nnn' tents which have tended in a great | misanthropy ie not only the great deatroy-
'ward revolutionising the art of | er of happiness we might have, but it

organ bailding during the past few years|tends o destroy life iteelf. Idleness and
been laid under full tribute. There|luxury produce premature decay much

are in the combination 70 sounding stops, | faster than masy trades regarded as the
23 mechanical and 4,419 pipes, | most exhaustive and fatal to longevity.

the lutter including 1,835 great pipes,|Laber, in general, instead of shortening

permenedt oure of| 1,327 swell pipes, 939 choir pipes and 28| the term of life, actually increases it, I
W p;lllbli&. The compaas of manuals CC | is the lack of occupation that annuglly|a stick of wood. Siah chops while Jun

baving nothing te do, play the part of
drones, and like thema make a speedy exit,
while the busy bee @lls out its day In
ussfulness and honor. -

to C# Ia 61 keys, and that of pedal OCC
@& A small white stene marks Cbar-
lotte Cushmau's resting-place. |

©Maryland State Archives msa_sc3326_scm8204-0546

quick reply tully satisfied bim. ‘I came
by it honestly,’ was all she #said, and the
good old man had something to shiuk

about all the way bowme to dinner.—
Rochester Democraot,

- - e ——

From Two Poixts or View.—Mr. and
Mrs. Squibbles and the visitor were sit-
ting in the parlor and the slive branch
was sleeping sweetly in an nner roow,
from which a door opened into the parlor.
‘Yes ma’am,’ said NSquibbles, ‘there is
something about babies that appeals to
the inner feelings of our nature; an inde-
finable prescnce which softens us and
makes our hearts go out towarJs them ; a
subtle influence which recalls—For God's
sake, Maria, go in there and strangle
that brat, or do something to make it
shut tp, so that a wman can hear bimself
talk in his own bouse.’

¥ When Mr. Billony went home yes-
terday, and saw a handsome boquet re-
posing on one of the parlor chairs, he
meutally observed that it was a shame to
let such beautiful flowers lie there to
wither ; so he took them up tenderly,pro-
cured a busin of water and placed them
carefully therein—and the same instant
his wife gave a prercing shriek and faint-
ed dead away. But it wastoo late. Mrs.
Billony’s new spring flower bonnet was
utterly ruined.

— e ——— i i A ———————————

#& A little girl had been absent with
her purents to a campmeeting for two
weeks. On her return her little playmate
Ella Day, entertained her by showing her
new playthings, At night little Mary, in
saying her prayers, said: “Oh, Lord,
bless Ella Day, and make her a good girl,
80 1can take all ber playthings away
from her, and she won't want them back
again."

a8 well as the| .

- TRE Georgia negro bas no more faith
in banks. He lays all his money out in
clothes and bair oil, and the news of a
bunk suspensjon causes him to exclaim :
‘“ Bust away, will ye, but ye can’t hurt
dese lavender breeches !

@@ There is a family in Vermont so
Inzy that it takes two of them to chop off

grunts, and then, for a change, Jim chops
while Siah grunts.

@@ Truth is violated by falsehood, and
it may be equally outraged by silence.




