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A LUNCH PARTY.
SY MRS. B. T. CONDRTY.

The bear went out to take lunch ove day
With & Leautiful Maltese cat,
He carried a fan and & large bouquet,
Aud wore & gold band on his hat,
The lunch wus ready at two o'clock,
But they didn't begin till one—
Aund the bear was so hungry he couldu’t walt,
8o she fed him with currant bun,
Aud aweetly she said, *‘If you stand on your head
l think it will add to the fun!"

The eat was dreat in her very best,
A blue-pink sewing-silk gown;

Aud she smiled at the bear with the kindest alr,
But the cherries were baked too brown—

The cook had forgot that pepper wus hot,
The clams weren't sugared at all—

The beef was left out of the blackberry pie,
Aund the gravy was spilt lo the hall—

80 the bear said at last, I think I aball fas!;"”
Though the next course was stewed rubber ball,

They talked of many and eurfoun things,
A# they sat at their lunch together—

Of fish with whiskers, and cats with wiugs,
Of signos of war in the weather,

He told her a tale of a cat that woruld rall
In an egg-shell instend of u boat;

#he told him snother, about & bear s brother
Who rode every day on & goat,

Then he bade her good-bye, with a tear in his eye
Aes he pat on his big ulster coat,

MHe sald he would take the rest of the cake,
Bo he took it to eat on the way—

‘“I've had a nice time,"” he whispered in rhyme;
“1 wish I eould come every da;!"’

But the eat sald, “Oh, no! it's time you should go,
Yoa've made such & very long stay.”

8¢ he left her alone, and she asked with a groan,
‘““* What's left for my breakfast, I pray?

There's naught in the hounse but a eold plekled

mouse,

And | dou't care for that, | wust say!

Well, well=1 declare, | won't ask & beur
fo come aud take lauch every day'

—Christéan Intelligencer

WIDOWS BEWITCHED
THE EFFECT OF AN ADVERTISEMENT.

Grand and gorgeous is the first morning
of lpﬂnﬁ; It is not the tapping of the
woodpecker in the hollow beech, nor yet
the nutchat humming at his breakfaet,
that soft rap-a-tap-tap one hears. It is
only Mr. Ernest Black knocking out his
Pili"’ against the garden scat.

{appy man! to have such a charming
nook wherein to smoke the early pipe.
His comfortable mansion at Shrublands, a
cozy modern building, warm and roomy,
with glass houses clustered about it, and
its convenient offices at the rear, lies on
the slope above. In frontof him stretches
& pleasant lawn, and he looks over upon
& sweet river valley, bounded by purple
hills, reaches of water showing in silver
streaks here and there. A warm, pleas.
ant little dingle encompasses the grounds,
sheltering the houses from the north and
east, and sloping down towards the south,
and here the first Lreath of new-born
spring is feit, and the first green leaf of
the year is seen on that slender, white
birch, whose brown catkine are dying for
love of the earliest blossoms of the sea-
a0,

Ernest thought that it was very goodto
be here, as he smoked his pipe on his gar-
den-seat. But everything comes to an
end, and by the time he had finished his
pipe and knocked out the ashes, a cloud
had come over the sun, the air was
nhilled, and the beauty of the morn tar-
nished, It was time he found to start for
bis train. He went into the house to say
“Good-bye'’ 10 his wife, for he heard the
carriage-wheels grinding on the gravel as
it came round from the stables to the
door.

He seeméd to be a happy fellow, too,
~_jn-his wife, who was a fair, pleasant-faced
woman, of charming figure, and full of
spirit.

[ didn't know you were again away,”
she said, a slight shade of vexation com-
ing over her face.

“Didn’t I tell you?’ said Ernest, ‘I
intended to. Ishall be home to dinner.
1 am only going to town to see the old
masters. They close this week."

“Ah! if you told me in time I would
have gone with you."

To say the truth, Ernest did not much
care for company when he wus going 1o
look at pictures.

“Pity, eh 1"’ he said, carelessly putting
his hand under her chin and giving her a
kise. ‘‘Well, another day, perhaps, Tot-
tie’’—her nam 'as Theresa, but her pet
pame was Tuw..—‘and then perhaps I
can ﬁo shopping with you."”

‘“‘But I' particularly wanted to see those

m »
“Why didn’t
‘You should

‘o!'n"... it was stupid of me; however,
there’'s no help for it; I have only just
time to catch the train. Good-by.’

And away he went.

Theresa sat down once more to her book
of household expenses, but the totals ran
into each other, and the same row of
figures wouldn’t come to the same amount
twice running. It wasn’'t like KErnest,
she thought, not 10 ask her to go with
him. He had never gone off anywhere
before without asking her to accompany
him if it were practical. His manner,
100, was 80 cold. What could be the rea-
son of it?

She took up the newspaper to distract
her mind. She rarely looked at the daily
530!!. but this morning she felt uneasy,

couldn’t settle to anything. Suddenly
she sprang to her feet, with a cry of dis-
Lrees.

She had taken up the outside sheet of
the , and thereon she had read an
advertisement:

*Constance to Ernest. To-day, at Vic-
toria, 13 noon.”

That was the reason, then, that Ernest
had gone off to town so suddenly. Y
she it; she had been wm‘g:d aD
deceived. Could it be ble that such
u-ch-r{. such betraysal of all the ties of
friendship and affection could be per-
mitted to exist?

Theresa was, of a somewhat
jealous disposition, Certainly Ernest had

her no cause for jealousy hitherto,

as far as she knew, but she had always
it possible that at some time or
other he would; and now it seemed to

K:m think of it before?”
ve told me you were

Brown had been her earnest

friend, her schoolfellow, her one dear
ion. for whom her affection could
pever be dimmed. And this friendship
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thing was better, however, than having
his wife in the dolefuls, and on such occa-
sions he wonld sugges\:

*Ask Constance to come and spend a
few days.’’

As time went on, however, little dis-

agreements interposed between the two

friends. Constance was of an adaptive

| nature, and fonder of masculine than

feminine society. She professed great
interest in Ernest’s pursuits, which were
rather of a miscellaneous character. Al
together she grew in grace and favor with
the husband, and declined in equal measure
in the wife's esteem. She was too keen
witted herself not to perceive this, but the

ineradicable love of coquetry and mischief

that lurks in every female bosom forbade
her to change her tactics.

The end of it was a desperate quarrel
between Constance and Theresa, and
Constance’s hasty departure from Shrub-
lands in n great rage. On her part,
Theresa vowed that she would never

have that deceitful girl in her house |

again. -

“All right,” Ernest had said; *'if you
don'y care about it, I don’t.”

But Theresa's jealousy, once aroused,
was not to be quicted by any such pre-
tences as these, It was all very
Ernest to say so, but his saying so didn’t
deceive her. Having once thrown her
influence over Ernest, Constance, she
knew, would not be satisfled to resign her
power so easily. She didn’t doubt but
that Constance would in some way or
other contrive to see him, and this morn-
ing’s paper had given her a clew to the
means she adopted.

Very well. Theresa, too, would be at
Victoria at 12 noon.

The carriage had just returned from
taking Ernest 1o the station; it should also
convey her to the next train for London.
She would have sufficient time to- reach
the trysting place by noon.

Victoria Station, however, is rather a
wide, open place, not -udapted for con-
cealuient. How should she so disguise
herself that she might witness the meet-
ing unobserved? Then she remembered
that her Aunt Blake, who had been a
widow for a couple of years, had left be-
hind her a widow's cap, bonnet and veil,
having taken the opportunijy of a visit to
her niece to resume the ordinary costune
of womankind.

Bonnets are not formidable things now-
a-days, and Theresa put her aunt’s weeds.
with & black crape shawl, intoa traveling-
bag. She put on a black dress with a
white shawl over it and ber usual travel-
ing bonnet, thatshe might not give rise o
surmises at her sudden assumption of
mourning, and then started off.

The clock showed five minutes to twelve
when she arrived at Victoria. She hur
ried off to the ladies’ waiting-room,
donned her bonnet, cap, shawl and veil,
and came out on the platform a demure
widow.

Sure enough, Ernest was there, walking
up and down. BShe gave a kind of guilty
start as he passed her, and he looked
rather hard at yhe young widow with the
nice trim figure.

80," she thought, ‘‘that is the way

ou look at young women when 1 um not

?II‘
y’l‘lle next turn that she took she started
as she saw approaching her from the op

ite side of the plattorm the very double
of herself. Black dress, black crape shawl,
widow’s cap,
She thought at the first moment that there
was & mirror opposite her, and that she
saw her own reflected image. But it was
not 80. The lady threw up her veil and
revealed the features of Constance Brown.
[t was only for a moment, and then she
drew her veil closely over her face, and
making a slight gesture, as it seemed, of
caution, she made her way to the booking
office, went up to a porter, and asked, in
a clear, loud voiee, when the train started
for Brighton.

Theresa glided into the office by the op-
posite door. The pretended widow was
waltln% her return at the ticket hatch.
With the quickness of thought, Theresa
ran up to the barrier. A geninl-looking
old man was taking his ticket.

“Might 1 ask you, sir, to get me &
ticket for Brighton 1"’

«*Most certainly, madam,’’ said the old
gentleman.

She grasped her ticketand hurried on to
the departure platform, giving, as she
went, the same signal with her hand that
t;_ha had seen her double make just be-
ore.

Yes, he had recognized the signal and
followed her.

The train was just due to start, and she
hastily jumped into a first-class carriage.
A gentleman jumped in after.

“Faithless fellow!” she thought.

«Constance,’’ said a tremulous voice at
her side—*‘dearest Constance.'

““You wretch!"’ cried Theresa, suddenly
unveiling.

But the effect was not what she antici-
pated. It was not her husband at all; it
was Captain Potter, late of the Plungers.

It is now necessary to revert to the pro-
ceedings of Mr. Black, to account for his
presence on the scene.

Ernest had intended to take the news-

per up to town with him, having been

nterested in an article he had not had

time to finich. But having, with his cus-
tomary carelessness, left it behind him,
he bought another at the station; and then
the advertisement caught his eye—*‘Con-
stance to Ernest. Yes, he knew what it
meant.

Ernest Black and Ernest Potter had
been school-fellows and cronies in early
days; but their friendship had long since
decaved. Potter wus & reckless spend-
thrift. who had been obliged to leave the
Plungers and sell his commission,
swamped with innumerable debts. He
had been an old friend of the Browns,
too, and Constance had formerly been
infatuated with him; but her father, who
was a very violent, self-willed old fellow,
swore that she should never marry such
& scamp.

Constance had a nice little
her own, and she had just come offige, 8o
that if she
and her fortune away, there was no hel
for it. Still Ernest thull:lghl it was h
duty to stop it ifhe could. He flattered

himself that he had some influence over |

Cunstance; and if he couldn't put an end
to the affair altogether, he might yet pre-
vail upon her to have all her money care-

et
advertisement meant an elopement,
Ernest thouaht—t clandestine marriage,
and the sac
a worthless mmr. He would be there,
100, and save her If he could.

At all events he found himself on the
platform of Victoria Station at noon. Ah!

there was Captain Potter, as he expected

stalking up and down, evidently expect-
log somebody. Ernest didn’t

well of

bonnet and everything! |

fortune of

persisted in throwing herself

fice of all the girl’'s future to

take any

|

= e

|~ *“What do you intend
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notice of him: and Potter seemed anxious,
on his part, to avoid any recognition.
But there was no Constance. e kept
however, a sharp lookout on the Captain,
and, all of a sudden, he noticed that his
?'u lit up, and, turning quickly around,

rnest saw & lady in deep mourning pass
into the booking-office,

Potter now took up a position close to
the wicket that opened to the departure
platform where the man 8LOO who
punched holes in the tickets. Presently
a lady in black brushed rapidly past.
Ernest followed her a few paces to assure
himself it was not Constance Brown. No;
the lady was of quite a different carriage
and figure from Constance—more like his
own wife, he said, with a jealous pang
that he laughed at himself next moment
for feeling. Whoever it was, she jumped
into the carriage, and the captain after
her. The guard whistled off the train,
and Ernest turned away, thinking that he
had been rather a fool for his pains.

Then he saw another young widow gaz-
ing eagerly about her, and running here
and there, evidently looking for some one
she couldn’t find. At last, nppztrenlly
overcome with emotion or fatigue, she
Hung herself upon a bench and hastily
threw up her veil, revealing the preuty,
agitated face of Constance Brown.

Ernest sprang toward her.

“Constance,” he whispered, ‘‘you here,
and in this disguise! what does it mean A

Constance burst into tears, and sobbed
out that she didn’t know.

“] know,' he said, severely, “you
have an appointment with that infamous
Potter ”’

oInfamous, indeed,’” said Constance;
vand he has gone off with somebody
else. "’

At this moment, a man in livery ap-
roached and touched his hat to Ernest.
{ was his own coachman, an old and

faithful servant, who had been coachman
o Ernest’s father.

““Beg your pardon,
coming up here without leave,
you seen the mistress, pir?’

«“No. What do you mean ?"’

«“Well, sir, she drove to the station after
you left, sir, and she gseemed so wildlike
und unaccountable, that I made bold to
follow her for fear she might come to
harm: and [ followed her here, sir, where
she changed her dress for widow’s weeds,
and go. .ato the Brighton train, sir, with
Captain Potter.”

Ernest turned pale and almost fainted.

He recovered himself by a great etlort.

o[ know,” he cried. 1 send her to
Brighton, and have just seen her off. How
dare you te follow your mistress, sir.”’

The man turned away in blank dismay.

o krnest,’”’ said Constance, ‘‘we have
both been deceived.”

oSaf!’”’ said Ernest, ‘it was a trick
we played ycu, that's all; we found out
your Pl-_:t, and we counter-plotted to save
ron,’

) But still there was a terrible doubt at
his heart. What could it all mean ?

«Come into the waiting-room, Con-
stance.” he cried, ‘‘and let us talk. Ah,
what misery!” he muttered to himself.

They turned into the waiting-room,
and KErnest threw himself upon a seat,
leaned his arm upon the table and
groaned.

Mr. Ernest, for
but have

to do, Ernest "’
aaid Constance, clutching him by the arm.
[t is all very well to tell your servant
such stories. 1 admire you for it, Ernest;
but 1 know Dbetter. It is deliberately
planned. We are both deceived.”

It is impossible,”’ said Ernest.

“How blind you are,’” said Constance.
] always mistrusted Theresa; she was my
early friend, you remember, and I believe
that Potter used to come to our house on
purpose to see her, using me as a blind.
Oh, Ernest, what shall we do "

-] shall have a special train and follow
them,'’ cried Ernest.

“Then I wi?l go with you," eried Con-
stance.

Ernest rose and staggered to the platform
once more.

. Ernest!"” said a decisive feminine voice
at his elbow,

He turned, and
Captain Potter,

“Hullo!” cried Potter. ‘‘Ernest, my
bey, how are you' Egad, I've got into a
pretty mess with all this ambuscvling;
wrong party afler all, jolly row, pull the
string, stop the truin—Clapham Junction,
guard in awlul mge. (ive us into cus-
tody, eht Ha! ha! Here we are again,
back first train. [ say, old fellow, I'll

beheld his wife and

just change widows with you,"

“wCome into the waiting-room,” cried
Black, ‘‘and tell me what it all means.
Potter, 1 consider you an unprincipled
fellow to inveigle this young lady into
such & trap. You know you only want
to waste her fortune as you've wasted
your owu."

“Gently, old fellow,” said Potter; “all
a mistake. My uncle died last week and
left me three thousand a year."

“Then why do you make off in this
clandestine way 1"’

oIt's all right, Black, I assure you.
I've got a special license in m pocket,
parson waiting at Brightoa. fe're both
of age, you know,"’

*'I'hen why all this disguise?”’

“Oh, that was my doing,”’ robbed Cen
stance. 1 was so dreadfully afraid of

wln-ll

“And how did you get the widow's
things, C'oustance !’

o —from—your—Aunt Blake. It
wasn't very wicked, was it?”

o[ think, '’ said Theresa, who had re-
covered her equanimity snd her usual
aspect of proud serenity, *‘I think, Con-
stance, you had better come back 10
Shrublands with me, and be married in a
respectable, orderly way."

And they settled that so it should be,
They all went back to Shrublands, and
Constance was married the next week,
not in the widow's weeds, but in full

bridal costume, with several Dbrides-
maids, .

«Ernest,” said Theresa, affectionately,
when it was all over, *'I'll never be jeal
ous again, but for all that I'm glad that
artful minx is safely disposed of. Bhe
shall never enter my doors again, never.”

Potter always speaks of his old friend
Black with affectionate commiseration,
and says the worst five minutes he ever
spent in his life were passed in the Brigh-
ton express in company with Madume
Theresa.

S ————

—A pickpocket taken with his hand
in some one else’s pocket endeavors to
invent all manner of possible explana-
tions of the phenomenon. **What's the
use of your trying to lie about it so
clumsily?” says the magistrate, be-
nevolently; ‘‘haven’'t you & lawyer?”’

CHESTERTOWN, THURSDAY, JANUARY 30, 1

AMALGAM FOR TOOTH FILLING.
So long as the filling of teeth with
gold remains a tedious and painful
operation, the public generally, since

they have to bear the pain, will natur-
ally prefer the employment of plastic

| fillings, if such fillings can be made to

do reasonable service, Can they?

On this point the professional world
is sharply divided, one school of den-
tists holding that nothing but gold
should be used in any case, the other
that cheaper and more easily inserted
fillings are in many instances, if not
always, better than gold. So marked
a difference in professional opinion on
a point of such vital importance would
be a professional disgrace, were it not

for the circumstance that the human |

mouth presents conditions so variable
and uncertain that it is impossible to
decide in many cases whether the suc-
cess or failure of an operation is due to
the skill of the dentist or his lack of it,
to the nature of the filling, to the
organic life and condition of the pa-
tient’s teeth, to the character of the
local secretions to which the work is
subjected, or to other complications
impossible of detection or control.
Some salivas seem capable of dissolving
anything; other mouths will hospitably
receive fillings that could not be trusted
at all under the conditions usuall
prevailing; and even in the same mouth
variations in the patient’s general
health may cause the sudden failure
both of filled teeth and of previously
sound teeth, that have successfully
stood the test of years of usefulness.

Such being the case it is not surpris-
ing that dentists of equal intelligence
and skill should be found in opposition.
Probably the question of gold versus
amalgam will remain in professional
chancery until some lucky inventor
hits upon a composition approximating
dentine and enamel in physical pro-
perties, with the ability of pure gold to
withstand the action of every possible
food or drink or buccal secretion,
Meantime it is interesting to watch the
shifting aspect of the professional bat-
tle—provided one is not called upon to
decide upon a tilling of his own failing
teeth.

A forceful argument in favor of the
use of amalgam under many conditions
appears in our excellent contemporary,
the Dental Cogmos for December, from
the pen of D. Van Denburgh, of Saun
Francisco. The writer was educated
in the Parmly, Harris, and Westcott
school of opinion that amalgaimm was
anfit for tooth filling. His use of it
began in little faith or hopethat itwould
prove serviceable; and the fact that
amalgam had won a place of usefulness
in his practice is accounted evidence of
its merits. He says: ‘‘Many of my
own teeth were tilled by C. A. llarris,
of Baltimore, thirty years ago. A few
more in the half dozen succeeding years
were lilled by Amos Westcott, of Syra-
cuse, N. Y. One alone of these fillings
failed, and that repeatedly within the
first half dozen years, I would not
have the tooth extracted, as advised;
and, after having the decay excavated,
[ prepared a putty of tin, silver, and
quicksilver, and myself placed it in the
cavity of the unfortunate lower molar
tooth. For more than twenty years it
has done me as good service as its_
brighter neighbors. But the point of
interest is, that it has done this where
gold skillfully used had failed. After
a year or two of good conduct by this
amalgam filling, I began to feel some
interest in it, and in various ways in
my laboratory to test sowe amalgam
mixtures,

+1 occasionally filled in some mouths
(where 1 might have opportunities
afterwards to watch it) some dilapi-
dated tooth that would otherwise have
been extracted, some soft or poorly
cared for teeth that fillings of any kind
were least likely to preserve, and some
diflicult eavities that were hard to fill
satisfactorily with gold. With such a
beginning 1 went on experimenting,
testing, aud comparing, and now,
alter twenty years, [ still use it, and
nearly as oiten as 1 use gold,”

The mixture used by Mr. Van Den-
burgh is composed of coin silver, 4
purt.s:,tin, H parts; and mercury, ¢. 8.
Ihe tin is added to prevent the shrink-
age experienced withamalgam of silver,
and to form a mass sufliciently hard to
resist mastication, The amalgamation
is . mavter requiring great care and
skill, and thorough washing with alco-
hol is essential.

In the earhier years of his use of
amalgam, Mr. Van Denburgh thought
he occasionally observed 8o wmuch

superlicial oxidation, as, after consid- |

erable time, to injure the edges of cer-
tain fillings, and produce a crevice that
favored the remewal of decay; but
longer experience has taught hin that
the, fault was his own in unskillful
reparation and use of the material.
le believes now that amalgam will
resist all destructive agents in the
mouth as well as any dentine or ena-
mel can do; but a caution may be
necessary to the inexperienced, not to
use so much or so little quicksilver as
to make it crumble under mastication;
or to attempt to use the mixture in
any case afier it may be perceived that
the hardening process has begun, 1f
this process be once interfered with,
though it will be renewed in a degree,
no reliance can be placed upon the
mixture. A goodamalgam filling will
not stain any tooth, That anythin
hurtful to the most delicate or disease
organization can be found in it, or pro-
duced from it in the mouth, seems to
him the most fanciful nonsense, Any
quantity of the metal that might be
laced in the mouth would not proba-
Ely lose by trituration or chemical
action a perceptible amount of any or
all of its ingredients in a lifetime; and
even if such loss were to occur in any
way or form, he knows of no reason to
suppose that it would be
taken into the stomach.

As regards durability, Mr. Van Den-
burgh believes that properly prepared
amalgam, skillfully inserted, provides
as lasting a filling as can be made with
gold, aud its advantages in saving time
and l‘puiu are very great. He says:

“Five minutes are suflicient to insert
any nm:lilm filling, and vothing more
is required to keep the work dry than

hurtful if |

L

879.

—_- — o —— - —"

a napkin or a roll of paper. But not
ouly am I convinced that amalgam, in
respect to usefulness and durability,
may in any case be as good as gold; 1
am equally certain that in some casts
it is superior, and for the reason 1 have
mentioned, of its more kindly contact
and healing qualities in connection
with soft dentine. As a mechanical
stopping, where a tooth is much weak-
ened by loss of substance, amalgam
brings no strain as gold does; on the
contrary, it becomes a binding and
supporting protection, Much of the
solid substance of teeth is often cut
away to secure the better insertion of
gold that would be unpecessary for
amalgam. Any one with strong mas-
ticating ergans can ‘chew up’a gold
coin; 8o, the most perfect gold filling,
when made a projecting portion of a
tooth, and subjected to severe mastica-
tion, will spread and finally break
away. Amalgam has a greater power

of resistance, and in many such cases |

will prove the most serviceable
grinder,”’

It is but fair tonote that in the same
number of the Dental ('H:-HHHS, Dr.
William H. Truman, of Philadelphia,
critically reviews the question of amal-
gam fillings, and arrives at conclusions
much less fa¥orable to their use,
though he is far from condemning their
use under all conditions. The materials
proposed in place of gold will no doubt
amply repay by increased durability
any extra care in their preparatio:
and insertion: but they all, he thinks,
have inherent defects which will have
to be overcome before they can be
called reliable. They have their place,
and probably have not been used as
much as they might. Nevertheless,
¢serold has been used too long, and with
too much success, to be abandoned be-
fore a better method is at hand. We
would ask every professional brother,
before accepting the teaching and
adopting the praclice of this new de-
parture, to reflect a moment on the
past, and see how often these tidal
waves have swept over the profession,
At one time it is arseniec, at another
amalgam; twice sponge gold has rolled
over us, leaving many an aching void;
and no doubt the indiscrimminate use of
the mallet and cohesive gold, the reck-
les¢ building up of teeth without regard
to their position or character, has done
much to secure this idea the warm re-
ception it has met.”’

Accordingly, Dr. Truman advises
caution before cutting loose ifrom 80
faithful and well-tried a friend and
risking professional reputation on *‘the
uncertain ground of plastic fillings.”
The fault may lie with the operator,
and not with the material used.
t'fic Amerwan,
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DRUDGERY.

Jverybody dislikes the continuous
labor which is styled ‘‘drudgery.”
Drudgery, as the word is usually un-
derstood, means working whether you
like it or not, and working steadily at
a task until it is done. We say it is
universally disliked, and yet no great
thing can be accomplished without Lhis
same steady work., Drudgery, steady
perseverance through thick and thin,
carries the day and tukes the prizes
right away from genius, talent, wit
and skiil that canuotor will not drudge
for them. *Is there anything in the

world,”” asks Thackeray, *‘that cannot |

be accomplished by sheer hard work?
Grant to any man, high or low, a
sound natural t';tpm'il}', and may he
not aspire, with a reasonable degree of
certaiuty, to the very grandest prizes
which the Heads of the Houses ot Life
have to confer? May he not say to his
will: *‘You are my steed, Il mean to
saddle and bridle you. 1 shall spare
neither whip nor spur,and you must
carry e tothegreat goal. Be yourname
Hare or 1ortoise, you and I must win
the race.’ Believe me that nothing is
unavailing towards the great end, 8o
long as it is work. The making of
sundials and toy windmills helped
Isaac Newton towards the Frincipia.
Bacon was not wasting his time wign
he wrote about laying out gardens,
Brougham took something by his mo-
tion when he sat down to furnish
nearly an entire number of the Edin-
burgh Review. DBurke found his ac-
count in writing summaries for the
Annual Register, and Canning in mak-
ing jokes for the Aunti-Jacobin. All
these thinge ‘tell up.’ They are col-
umned and figured and entered Lo our
credit:; and some day the balance is de-
clared, and we draw the splendid capi-
tal.”

The worst feature of our times is the
indisposition on the part of young and
old, male and female, to that steady
toil that is the price of all solid success.
The terrible failures, the great break-
downs of character, the defalcations,
the peculations, the swindles, greal
and little; yes, and the robberies and
burglaries occurring all around us, are
the fruits, natural and legitimate, ot
the refusal to drudge on in the path of
honest, patient, useful work, Our
prisonsand alms-houses and mad-houses
are full of the wrecks of men and wo-
men who would not drudge,

The power of steady, patient and
continuous work seems to be lost
among a large class of our people.
'I'he education and the example of the
past twenty years have been unfriendly
to the homely virtues, of which perse-
verance and patience are not the least.
“Nothing is denied to hard work’—
“averything comes at last to him who
can wait”—*learn to labor and to
wait'—are three aphorisms that seem
to have become obsolete and forgotten,
yet they embody the sound wisdom
that he has grown up out of the exper-
jence of all past ages. Shutting the
eyes to them will not blot out their
tiuth, though it makes it useless to
us.,

It is among the farmers more than
any other class that the old-time virtue
exemplified 1n the willingness to
drudge, yet remuins, It is from
amongst them that must come out
those who are to replace the failures
of the past generation among the pro-
fessional and business ranks. lLet
them come fully grounded in the wn-
derstanding that
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the only royal road
to honor, fame aud happiness lies far
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across the apparently weary waste of
“drudgery.’’ DBut, like the *‘Gireat
American Desert,” it is not as bad as
it seems. Moderate compensations
attended the patient traveler on his
way. There are restful stations, re-
freshing springs, some grass and mauny
flowers along the path, And when the
summit of the *‘divide? is reached,
there is a glorious outlook that can be

gained in no other way.— Rural New |

Yorker.
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THE CHINESE ATFIDAVIT,

[n a recent lawsuit in California, the
parties to which were all Chinese, the
question was considered, what form of
oath should be administered to this
strange race. It appeared that the
oath they held most sacred was one of
mingled fire and blood, and this was
accordingly administered in the tollow-
ing manner:

The parties adjourned to the side-
walk in front of the court-house. A
chicken and the necessary joss-sticks
or wooden taperﬁ were ]rrm'lll‘wl, and
the latter stuck in the ground and
lighted. While they were burning, the
prosecuting witness held an animated
consultation with the Rev. Mr, Nevin,
court interpreter, after which two
wax tapers were lighted, and, after
being brought in contact with the
neck of the chicken, were stuck in the
ground,

Now began the serious business, A
formidable piece of yellow paper, cov-
eredd with Chinese characters, was
brought out and handed to Mr. Nevin,
who declined to receive it saying iu
English that if he or any white man
cead it the ceremony would lose much
of its force, as the witnesses would
elaim that they had not understood
him. The document was then tendered
to several Chinamen, all of whom re-
fused to read it, one saying in good
English that he would not read the
paper for a hundred thousand dollars,

Finally a Chinaman was found brave
enough to undertake the oflice.

He read the dread formula first to
the woman, who repeated it as he read.
At its conclusion a large bundle of
paper,previously prepared, was lighted,
over which the woman stepped a couple
of times, and then took possession of
the chicken and the sacrificial koife, a
cleaver-shaped implement, which had
lain by the side of the fire during the
reading of the oath. The mule wil-
nesses were then arranged in front of
the fire, the oath was again read, each
repeating it after the reader, who,
after he had finished reading 1t, threw
it on the fire. The Chinamen then,
one by one, stepped over the live, the

the woman, and the sacrilice was accom-
plished,
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A PARTRIDGE AND HER CHICKENS.

When spending a few holidays in the
Highlands last sumimer, I was Witness
of a somewhat pceuliar incident.  Ac-
companying the worthy farmer with
whomm I was staying to the hay-field
one morning, the reapers discovered a
partridge sitting on her eggs right in
the way of their scythes. As they
could not prm't-nl without her being
removed. the farmer gently lifted her
and placed the egus, one by one, in his
hat, to carry them to a place of salety ;
the poor bird meanwhile being in great
distress, watching every moment with
fluttering wings and palpitating heart,
thinking, no doubt, we intend robbing
her. No sooner had she seen the last
egy safely removed, than, with a cry of
delight, she floaw on his shoulder, and
leaping down on the hat containing her
eges, carefully spread her feathers. and
remained sitting upon them until they
were placed our of all danger under one
of the hayricks. On going to see how
she fared in her new abode in the even-
ing, we were greatly surprised to see
her surrounded by a numerous and in-
teresting family.  This bird continued
about the farm all the time the brood
remained by her, and at last got S0
ame that she would feed with the
pounltry, DBut alas! puss
havoc among the chickens ; only seven
out of the twenty-three which were
hatched came to maturity. Whenever
they got the use of their wings they
disappeared, and have probably ere
this time gone the way of all flesh.—
Sﬂntl'h .l"l’l,pﬂl'.
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A EUROPEAN RIVAL FOR AMERICAN
MEAT.

Stimulated by the success that has at-
tended the importation of American
meat into the United Kingdom, we
learn from the London Live Stock Jour-
nal that a company has been organ-
ized, under the name of the l.ondon
Meat Importation Co,, for the purpose
of securing sur lies from districts near
home if possible, The report of the
directors to the first ordinary meeting
of the shareholders states that an ofler
has been made to the company to load
a vessel throughout the year with prime
first-c!ass meat, either on account of the
shipper, on joint account, or on accout
of the company. The directors have
made a personal inspection of various
districts in North Germany, Austria,
Hungary, Transylvania, Bohemia,
(ialicia, and in other portions ol Fast-
ern Europe, in order to decide as to
the quality of meat suitable for the
British market, to provide the neces-
sary slaughter-house, appoint agents,
ete. The directors report that they
find it best, for many reasons, Lo
slauzhter as near Lhe souree of produc-
tion as possible. The meat will be

transported by refrigerated railrond |

cars and steamers.

—My mother asked me never Lo use
tobacco; 1 have never touched it from
that time to the present day; 1 have
never gambled; I cannot tell who is
losing in games that are being plarud.
she admonished me, wo, against hard
drinking; and whatever capacity for
endurance I have at present, and
whatever usefulness | have, 1 attribute
to having complied with her pious and
correct wishes., When 1 was seven
years of age she asked me not to drink,
and then 1 made a resolution of total
abstinence; and that I have adhered to
it through all time, 1 owe to my
mother,.—Horace Mann,

|

made sad |
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Uarielies.

— A bashful printer refused a situa-
tion in & printing office where females
were employed, saying he never set up
with girls in his life.

— Sir Garnet Wolseley's health has
been o shattered by his residence in
the Island of Cyprus that he contem-
pliates a visit to England in order to re-
cruit,

— onest and conrageous people have
very little to say about either their cour-
age or their honesty, The sun has no
need to boast of his brightness, nor the
moon of her etfulgence,

—The London Truth savs the Duke
of Connaught will be appointed Lord-
Laeutenant of Ireland as soon after his
marriage a8 an opportunity occurs Lo
provide for the Duke of Marlborough.

—The new Queen of Burmah is said
to be practically a believer in woman’s
rights—at least she takes a warm in-
terest in the conduet of affairs, The
King. after the enstom of his fathers,
married his own hall-sister,

— Princess Louise of Prussia isto
be attended by eight bridesmaids when
she marries the Duke of Connaught—
the dauchters of two English dukes, of
two Irish marquises, and of four earls,
two Scoteh and two English,

—'The horse Custer rode to his mas-
sacre. a4 sorrel with one white foot and
a star in its forehead, is said to be
owned by Trader Dean, at the Spotted
Tail agency, who bought it of an In-
dian who saw Custer fall,

—Birds build their nests in the sea-
weed which grows and tloats with the
Gulf Stieam, and in many instances
found a thousand miles from any land.
This weed is sustained by pods growa
upon it, which act as air Hoats.

—A locomotive shop in Paterson,
N. J., is said to have received an order
for seven immense electric lanterns
from the RRussian Government, These
lanterus ave to be placed at the bows
of the s ven largest Russian men-ol-
war,

—Paris street-cars are warmed by

small hot-water pipes connected with a

little stove placed beneath one ol the
platforms, 1T he cost i8 aboutl Len ceuls
a day, the fuel used jusl being sufli-

cient to k epa moderale quantity ol
water hot,

—A Froneh Canadian M. P.-elect
has pubiisheda letter, in which he says
that he believes his earthly career 13
about drawing to a close, asks for-
giveness from those he has uninten-
tionally wronged in any mainer, and
forgives all his enenles,

—There are 421 Chinese business
houscs in San Francisco.  1n the
Celestial directory are included five
boarding-houses, four opium shops,
three doctors? offices, three pawnshops,
a photographic gallery, an undertaker’s

| store, and LwWo newspaper officen,

— A bankrupt at Ioughton, Mich.,
was preseut when the tinal dividend
was declared from his estate, which
was just 57,70 stiort of yielding an even
~—per cepl. o save the Commissioner
trouble The insolvent magnanimously
paid the §7.70 [rom & well-tilled pocket-
book.

— A deputysheriffat Richmond, Ky.,
being unabic to coliect taxes from a
resident. wot a third party to admire
the resident’s false tevth and ask to be
them, then darting forward
seized thew. After living on soup tor
a few days the resident paid his taxes
and redeemed his properly.

—The Kirg of Sweden averted a
financial panie in S.ockholm by open-
ing & heavy private account with one
of the principal banks, concerning
whose stability disquiclingrumors were
current. The King’s act restored con-
fidence and probably prevented very
disastrous consvquences,

—Mr. E. Atkinson saw a gray crow
flying across a lield near Woodstown,
the other day, and says the other crows
were giving chase, It 18 said that a
flock of these birds will kill one of their
number happening to have lighter fea-
thers than themselves, or any marked
peculiarity.— Woodstown (N. J.) Kegis-
ter,

% 0Old Abe,” the Wisconsin war
eagle, has gone to Boston again, The
Madison Jowrnal says that orders for
histories of the battle-worn bird are
frequently reccived from abroad, and
it estimates that over $50,000 has been
earned by him for all sorls of societies,
in the sale of photographs and hisior-
ies and entrance fees o fuirs,

— It is said of the late Major Whyte
Melville, the English author, that he
was once asked to provide some
sketches of runs with hounds, but he
replied that, although he could write a
graphic description of a run that never
had occurred, he never could write any-
thing worth reading about a run at
which he had been preseat. Curiously,
too, he frequently expressed a hopo
that his end would be in the hunting-
field.

—Miss C. Moore, who died in King-
ston a few days ago,was the daughter of
Thomas Moore, one of the merchant
citizens of Boston who composed the
famous party which threw over the tea
‘n Boston harbor, December 16, 1774,
and, singularly enough, she died on
the anniversary of that event. She
was Lhe ouly person of the second gen-
eration present at the centennial cele-
bration of the tea party held in Boston,
Deccember 16, 1874, — Boston Journal,

—Mr. Spurgeon suffers extremely
from rheumatism, He isquoted in the
Baptist Weekly as saying to a friend:
vGoing to America would killme, 1
cannot bear excitement now. 1 must
be quiet. 1 can keep on at the Taber-
nacie if my country friends will only
let me have peace. It is coming out of
hot rooms into the cold air that knocks
me all to pieces, and to go to America
to escapeexcitement would be like visit-
ing the tropical regions to escape the
heat. God bless all friends in America,
But all 1long for is to live to preach
Christ at home,”’




