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Stlertet  Poetry,

Beautifel Sunday.
’Y. Ax 5 B, DUGANNE,

Eow beautiful is Bunday,
The resting-day of Toll,
When guiet broods upom the air,
Aud silence on the soil ;
And o’or the suniit mosdows
The calm of twilights sleeps,
And through the woodland shadows ;
The hush of evening croeps ;
When weary earth reposes,
By Heaven's smile earcss'd—
How beautiful is Bunday,
The Poor Mau's day of rest.

How beautiful is Bunday,
Bo holy sod so ptill
It hoata 8o jar of whirling wheal,
No din of mart or mill;
No ring of aze or hammer,
; Mo sound of groaning wain ;
o volee of human elamor,
Ko throb of Isbor's pain.
The wnrol of strife is halted,
The orles of buktle coase !
Mow boamsiful bs Soaday,
- Beweath the kiss of Poace.
How beauntiful ls SBunday,
Whon theough the village stroet,
The little childrea, had in hand,
/G up wilh sebor foot;
Before them, slowly wendiog,
The siders, twain by twain,
While selemn bells are blesding
With bymns of tender abrain,
Benoath the elden portals,
Acd by the church yard sod—
Kow bpautiful js Bunday,
That makes a path to God,
Ilvw beautitul is Sunday,
That worships without words,
From inconse-cups of fragrant flowers,
Aud ebuirs of gentle birds ;
Witk selema rell of rivers,
And fountaios golden chime,
And low bymns of the sephyrs.
Avd meéuntain praise sublimé ;
When Heaven and enrth grow sedter,
Awd koeel in sweet accord—
How beaatiful is Bunday,
The preseace of the Lord.

- Fu the Tadies.

JANET'S NEW-YEAR.

Janet Arbuthnot put by the lit-
tle frock elre had been striving so
Lard to Bolsh. -

“It is almost dark,” she said,
glancing towards the window with
a little, shnddering sigh. “ I sup-
pose I shall have to go, mother.”

“1 suppose €0, dear,” replied
the in!lh(}, raising berselt to a sit-
ting posture; “ but llae_;y might
haye spared you to-night

* Yes, mo “';3‘ rs. Draper
t} t wo never get on
wmlnud'reym for the tableaux
without Lelp.”

“And my new frock, Janet,”
piped a eunrly-headed little thin
from the corner, * who will fin
that 4"

# Never fear, Alice,” ted
the sister, rleuantly, “T shall be
at home bright and early to-mor
row, and you shall have it in good
time.”

“ Bnt what's the nse,” continned
the child, petulantly. “I might
as well have no new frock, I've no
placa to go, and we shan't have
even a dongh-nut for New-Year—
shall we, mother §” _

hotsighied, and fell back
vpon her pillow, pressing lier thin
hands to Lier face to hide tho tears
she could not keep baek.

Jane st for & moment with
ber band on the door:knob ; then
she re crosséd the room to her
mother"s bed. -

# Don't-fret, mother,” she said,
tenderly. kissing the wan and sunk-
en cheeks. "“%nhq a brave heart,
and the sun will shine again some
day, te all this darkness. [
think,” she added, adjusting her
warn ehawl, “ that T'll come linme
to-night, if it isn't toc late, after
the party, and I'll ask Mre. Dra-
or t of my monthly pay.

ou shall have a New Year's gift
Bhe them bLoth and left,
closing softly Lehind her.
Dut fms! of guing directly into

tlbllﬁl whe iWto hor Ved-
room. \Hl!k“q from her
pocket, shie unlocked & swall rogo-
wood onee that stood wpen the ta.
ble, afd drew forth a tfn-', ebony
casket. Heor hande lmghd ner |
vously as she uuclasped it, and
lifted & string of emeralds it eon-
tained. Rare avd brilliant gems
;ohzl were, nm daintily set, and
g stran ont of
that humble liti'lu c!llmb!oﬂ:m.l":-
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t‘ ” ngly to and
IumrF them p’-‘lb r fin-
ike a stream of living light.

here was a spray of heliotrope in
the bottom of the cas and its
wegi:nbllo odor, filled the chem-
rlike the breath mm:m
with that stvange - power -
odurs slone possesa, carried the

heart of the ead.faced governess

away back to the dewy dawn of
ber girlbeod.

Only five years and this
selfsame Janet had been the

danghter of a wealthy and indul-
gent father, with every luxury and
comfort at her command, and
erowds of suitor: at her feet. But
only onc of these met with any fa-
vor from the shy little benuty, and
::e was in every respect worthy of
er.

tion, and been accepted, and the
atring of emeralds had been his
betrothal gift,

For montha aftor his depa-ture,
Janet lived in & dream of bliss,
and theun the great trouble of her
life came. Her father who held a
high position in the mercantile
world, failed utterly, and finding
bimself a bam:;, ied of a brok-
en heart, their beautiful
dwelling and everythi wenf,
and his poor wife sank into des-
pairing helplessness; and there
| was no one luft to breast the bitter
storm but pretty Janet.

Bravely enough she did it, for
the girl was a hero, despite her
slender form and lily face. She
removed her invalid mother and
litlle sister to n city far distant
from the scene of their recent
troubles, procured humble lodg-
ings and then cast about her for
employment. With much diffi-
culty, she obtained a sitnation as
governess, & position for which
her fine education and natural
abilities rendered her eminently
qualified. Thus tbe years wore
on, Janet Learing nothing from
ber lover. He was, prubably,
dead she thought; or he might
bave heard of her father's failure,
and resolved to quietly ignore her.
8he did not know, and she was too
proud to inquire.

Now, standing there in the gath.
ering gloom, with the rush and
roar otsliw great city in her eais,
she asked lLerself, “ why not sell
the emeralds 1" They would bring
a good price ; enongh to make hier
pror mother and little Alice com
fortable through many a drear
month.  And yet shie could hard-
ly bring Lerself to pait with them.
They were the onelink that bonnd
her to the happy past. The shad
ows thickened round her, and the
dreamy odor of the heliotrope
wrapped her, like a trance, in
memories of long ago. She could
see the green summer-garden,
hear the plash of the fountan, and
catch the twitter ol the canaries
from their gilded cages. His face
was bending over her, his kisscs
burned npon her brow, his very
words seemed sounding in her
ear again, “ A gnaint ir for a
betrothal-gift,” Lie said, “ but they
are very precious, and they
were m{ mother’s wedding jewels.
I hold themn dearer than anything
else I possess, hence I give thew to

on.”
4 Conld she part with them 1 Seli
them for a few paltry shillings 1—
Her bosom rose and fell with
throbs of v. BShe was coiling
them into the case again, when her

her ecar.

“For ber eake,” she murmared,
ker face whitening in the gloom ;
“ Yes, God lhelp me, for her sake
I .uust!”

She closed the easket resolutely,
and slipping it in her pocket, hur
ried out into the darkening strcets.
Only a block or two from Mrs.
Drapet’s was & fashionable jewel-
ry establishment, every window a
blaze of jewels. With her leart
in her mouth, Janet entered and
glanced down the line of gnyly.
dressed customers. It would ge

fore she eould be waited on, and
that would be too late. Aud after
all, perhaps, Mre. Draper n‘ﬂn‘ht
let ber have part of her monthly
pay, aud she would not be forced
to sell the emeralds just yet.—
Glad of any pretext or excuse for
keeping her precious gems, ghe
hurri from the shop; but
thoughts ot her mother, and poor,
disappointed little Alice, bronght
the blinding tears to her eyes.—
Life was very desolate. Alas!
what wonld the New.Year bring
to her? Bhe ran along briskly,
with a dreadful aching at her
lseart, till she reached the stylish
residence of her employer.

“Ob, Mies Arbathnot, here you
are ariod‘h)[ :is. Dr i, :ll Janet
ta at the door of the dressin

roﬁr “Come in, we're in erME
ful need of help. Agnes is in de-
Spair ; no one can do her hair to
suit her ; will yon have the good-

not held them tonderly, pressing

noss to try §”

M————A-— nr

On ths eve of a vo to
Calcntta, he had made biaj:(ﬁ:ra- asked.

mother's hollow ecough broke on | f

half an hour at least, she saw, be-|”
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Tanet Taid aside ber

. n
[and's the nperzp;o:t?
who sat in

t in gold silk, began
the task 5’ arsanging the lustrous,
raven hair.
" “ And now,” gsked Janet, when
er t
braid wae “ what orna
ments slisll yog wear
" of colitse. Green

and are his favorite eolors,
you w, mother,” replied Ag-
nes, smiling and blughing. “ There

| the jewol-case, Miss Arbuth-
not.

Janet opened it,and clasped the
glittering gems on neck wriet,
and hung the gleaming pendents
from the beauty’s ears,

“ And what for your hair 1" she

“Who knows 1™ replied the
beanty, d!beonlsniodl'y. “ Flow-
ers, L suppose. If only I had em-
eralds to match my ‘necklace.—
Pshaw I” she continued, as Janet
beld a wreath of rose-buds against
ber jetty braide, ™ take them away.
They epoil everything etse. No-
thing but ':meru ds wa do.”

“ Won™ your angwer "
tng*nted hgr motm

earls mixed with emeralds!
You would make & tright of me,
mamma. Oh, dear! I shall have
to take off the dress and woar
something olse.”

Janet hesitated a moment, and
then drew the little casket from
her ilmal.'et. dow. ‘3

“I beg your pardon, Miss Dra-
per,” she said, timidly, flashin
open the case, “ but if these woulﬁ
suit, I should be so pleased.”

" ‘Whlv. Janet,” eried the heir-
ess, lifting the glittering bright
string from the *are you
another Cinderellat But where,”
ghe added in surprise, “did you
get these costly

*They were the gift of a dear
friend,” replied Janet, quietly.—
“ 1 meant to sell them this even-
ing, but my heart failed me.”

“ Why, I’ buy them if they
are for sale,” said the heiress,
kindly. “Ob, wmother, do look
here! Was there ever mnything
so magnificent I she cried, excit-
edly twining the gorgeous strin
round her raven braids. “ May'i
wear them to night, Janet 1

“ In welcome,” said Janet.

“ Well, well,” continued Agnes,
with a sigh of eatistaction, * there
never was such a godsend—my
drese is perfect now. I shall not
forget your kindness, Miss Arbuth-
not.”

And she swept down to the par-
lors, the emerald encircling her
brow like an aureola of light.—
Janet luoked after ber with an old
sensation of mingled pain and
pleasure, and laa;f regretted the
unpulsive geuerosity that
prompted her to proffer her pre-
civus emeralds, even for so short a
time.

The tableaux were over, and the
waltzing had begus. Mr. Wil-
longhiby, the lion of the season,
who had Jjust come from Calcutta,
a millionaire, approached to seek
Miss Draper for his first partuer,

“You have surpassed yourself
to-night, Miss Agnes,” he said, his
eyes full of admiration, ss hey
rested wpon her queenly face.

Agnes with pleasure.—
The music sirack up, and he turn-
ed to lead her off, but demj‘l‘y'
stopped, staring like one pertri

ed

“Qreat heavens!” he exclaimed,
at last, “ they aro the same. Mias
Draper excuse me! But I cannot
be mistaken: where did you get
those emeralds §”

Agnes ﬁrow scarlet to her finger-
tipe, and drew back hanghtily,

** A strange question, Me. Wil
longhby,” she said.

“"I Ifnovr, Miss Draper; and 1

beg pardon tor my rudeness— but
those gems were my gift to the
dearest friend I ever You

can understand. my solivitude to
knuw how _gba; ever came into
e ot mine, M. Wit
“Ihey are not mime, Mr.
lnnghby{" was the surprised an-
swer.  * They belung 1o my moth.
ar’s governess.”

] “ And her name!™ hesaid bregth-
essly.

“Janet Arbathnot.”

“Mr. Willongbby's travel
brunmfuco grew radiant,

“ otber favor, Miss Agnes®
hesaid. “ Can I see your mother
governcss 1”

For an instant Agnes struggled
with wounded vanit gnmd selt Jove,
and then said, frankly, her Letter
nature triniaphing : 3

“J1 see, Mr. W by, that

there is a mo?;:lngzement
at hand, the finzle of our tablesx.
with me.”
e followed her from the par
lers, and iuto a little suteroom,
wheve the young poverness sat, -
ance atthe quiet figure in
is robe of brown-—and she

sorrow-voren fac—and Enstace

“Intelligoure, ank the Iprovement of Hhe Biade and
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arm ehair oppo-
ty st |

was downe, and every |
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lillonghby rushed forward with
gutistvetohed arms. :
* Janet, Janot,” he cried, * have
gl o s ilorads
the em
from Rer hair, ?ﬁsﬁlmpping_mem
woftly into Janet's la left the
room, blinded by really genuine

!‘I&h quite as well as if I bad
won him wyselt,” said she.

“ Why did leave our dear
old city llodygutaoe Willough-
by, when he and Janet were nlone
N?efher. * I esan understand some
of your reasons, of course; you
shrank from old agsociations—but
it led to this apparent desertion on
my part, I to go up the
country from tta, on iwpor-
tant business, fell sick and was de-
tained for months. When I re-
tuirmed to Ameries, all Wace of
you was lost. * I had been in search
of you for months. DBut now we
will never part again.”

“So atter all, gladness aud re-
Joicing came to Janpet, and to the
friends she loved, witk the dawn-
ing of that happy New Year.”
e ————

Orange Peel Pofsonous.
The Pacific Medical and Surgi-
ournal says: =
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‘over the Greenville and Columbia
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The Greenville & Columbis Rajlroad,

Editor Phaniz—In April
I took a trip to ‘amvil& .hg-:

Railroad. T then came to the con-

ion that I would not take an-
other trip over the road, unless my
life was insured, 8 the road was

1|

and West, byt business calling me
here again, 1 learned that some
changes had been oq;;c in the
Greenville and Columbia Railroad,
and that great improvements had
been ¢ in the road, and hav-
ing some business at Greenville, I
concluded to try it aguin; and I
;nuu l‘m? state that wflrmtd
appily disappointed, as 1 foun

tm-d imprgu?iod to almost a first
class road, and the cars were -
nificent. I ean trnly say that, in
traveling over 12,000 miles, I bave
seen noﬁnﬂar cars on any of the
Northern o1 Western roads. Iam
wholly unacqnainted with you, or
any of the officers. 1 made some
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perfect,
the right materials aré tarnish-
+ there eannot be a doubt.
But are theé necessary elements
rnished to children a8 they wro
the young of the other aniinals
nd do we not subject our teeth
lo deleterious influchees, from
which aim

in a most horrible condition,— they obey their
Biuce that'tim I!mjve‘ﬂon*\‘orth natural lmt-fl;‘e't:,' sre é::ﬁ? qul
t The forming Jeourpg of other ap-

imn}s. w'hmi[ . pmdd_ etln:, the
mother, get lime
T
other elements of which the
"’1’ eo[n;cued. from the blood or
milk of the mother, and gsha gets
them from the food whick natore
rovides containing these clements
n their nataral propertions.

But where can the child in Hs
forming state get these necessary
clements, whose mothers live prin-
cipally on starch, and butter, #nd
sugar, neither of which contaln a

rtiele of lime, phosphorus t-
x:l. of silext N ngPp,ﬂofi:ap:o

inquiries and learned that the com-
ny have, for Superintendent, a
r. More, formerly connected with
the New York Central Railroad,

“ Now that o es are in every
child’s mouth, it is well emough for
parents to know that fatal eonse
quences may follow the swallowing
of the rind. Many years we
had in charge two little girls, sis-
ters, four and six years of age,
who were seized with violent in-
flammation of the bowels trom this
cause. One of taem died in con-
vulsions, and the ether had s nar-
row escape. Binee that -time,
quite & number of instances, simi
lar in character, bave eome under
our cbservation,

Quite recently we have seen n
obild, something over a year old,
that was attacked with violent
dyeentric symptoms, for which no
cause could be assigned. Tlie at-
tack came on during the passage
of the steamer from San Diego.—
The symptoms were so identical
with those which we had previ-
ously noticed to arise trom poison-
ing by orange pecl, that we were
induced to ipquire particulurly if
the child had %ad an opportunity
of geting this substance in its
mouth, e were informed that
it had Leen playing with an
orange, and nibbling at it just be-
fore the uttack ot the disease. The
discharges from the bowles were
frequent, and eonsisted of blood
and mucus.  Aftera woek of severe
euteric iuflammation, the child
died. We bave no doubt that the
disease was Lrought on by the rind
of the orange. ’lﬁmu h but a smail
quantity must bave heen swall  w-
ed, yeta very small quantity of
such an indigestible and irritating
substance will often produce most
BCrions conscquences,

The oil of the rind is highly
acrid, and adds greatly to the nox
ious quality of the indigestible
mass. We learn that it fs a com-
mon practice among the children
of some of onr public schools to
eat the rind, and that juvenile
werchants have bheen known to
trade off the inside of the fruit for
the skin.”

Owo Nuwsearvews.—Many peo-
ple take newspapers, but tew per-

:u p&mru them. The most

iteres! reading imaginable is a
file of ol:fmm:'pnn.. It bri
up the very age, wiiliall ite genius
and its spirit, more than the most
Inbored deseription of the histori-
an. Who ean take a paper dated
half a eentury ago without the
thought that -almost every name
there printed is now cwt ‘wpon a
tombstone at the head of an epi-
tuph ! The doctor (quack or reg-
ular) that there advertised liis med-
igines and their cures, hag fullowed
the eable train of his patients ; the
merclant, his ships ; and the actor
who could make others langh or
weep, can now furnish a skull for
hig successors in Hamlet. It is
eagy to preserve newepapers, and
they will repay the troulle, for
like wine, thcir value increases
with age.

- LR L O T—
Prxsacora, Florida, has bLeen
eold out, and the bust of the jike
is that she has bid berself in. "The
oarpet- and sonlawags who
ran the ety govermment had lov~
ied illegal taxes that the eity
would net pay, and the property
was put wp for esle for taxes.—
Nobody would bid, and the city
bought in the property, The next
move, we sappose, wil be to ex-
pel the eitizens fron: the property,
and we shall then see & cit u'itf:-
out inkabitants, and owned by a

corporation that lias no constitu-
eids.

i - e
Tre following reles are posted

in a New J school bLunse:
“ Neo kissing the girla in school
hours ; mﬁgck!ng

ing hotidays.”

and that the improvement was, in
8 great megsure, owing to his inan-
agement, as ] understand he has
Ei\-cu his whole time to putting
vig road in good order; and I am
always ready to give my testimo-
ny and as this road, Ly t e energy
and management ot Mr. More,
has been brought ont of the mud
and made a good wead, I thought |
would Jet you know what stramgers
think I think of it. You can do
what you choose with this, I foel
that such persons, industry, ete.,
should be noticed, in all cases, as
it will stimulate others to act.
Yours, truly,

A PHILADELPHIAN.
Columbia, September 13, 1870.
Exexmrrioxns ¥roM Stamr Dury

Ar¥rer Ocropee 15t.— Acting Com-
miseioner Donglass has addressed
a letter to F. M. Patrick, Esq.,
stamp agent at New York, stating
that the only instruments subject
to stamp duty under schedule B,

¢ master dur- |ty to follow mine own teaching.—

which are held- exempt from tax
after the first of October next by
the terms of the Act of Jaly 14,
are “ promissory notes for a less
sum than §100, receipts for any
sum of money“or for the payment
of any debt.” Bection four of
the Act alluded to alse pmvideﬁ
that * no stamp shall Le require
u})o.n the transfer or assignment
of a mortgage where it or the in<
stroment it eecures has been once
duly stamped.” The agent in his
comimunication to the department
states that many business wen
seem to think that the tax is repeal-
ed vn all 1orine, and the acting com-
missioner in his reriy authorizes
the publication of the decision to
set uside that erroneous impress-
ion, -
—_— e

A WesteEay Story.—A curions
story comes from Californja, which
goes to prove that the “heathen
Chinese' has at his command an
armory of ingenious devices which
bid fair to make himn a formidable
rival to ail barbariane in every de-
partment of industry. A gentle-
man of San Jose, desirous of har-
ing fourteen honses built, cantract-
;?wilh a8 Chinaman to do the
work. That the Chinese contractor
was  entively- innocent of any
knowledge of the architecture of
civilized nations, was no obstacle
to his contract for “the job.”—
With a shrewdness that was ad
mirable, he hired am Awnerican
builder to pnt up the first house.
During the ureration, the eon-
tractor from the Flowery King-
dorh, with his Chinese nssistants
ltlenlivel‘y watched the method of
consticnction, and when the house
was finished, be discharged the
builder and erccted the remaining
houses himself. In yiew of the
marvelous facility with which
these organized human picces of
machinery adapt themselves to
every citcumstonee, the stories
long current in the east of wonder-
fird lamps, genii, and other marvels
of that enchanted land, begin to
be appreciable,
Tur first velvet factory in the
Unired States has been started by
a French colony in Kansas, at the
town of anl:riu, eighteen miles
Bouth-west of Ot]lamt. The co!or.:y
began operation last summer on the
me plan, and have alrea-
dy, besides their mannfactory,
eomfortable  dwellings, stores,
shops, and farms under fall culti.
valion,

It is & good divine that follows
his own instructions. ] can ensier
teack twenty men what were good
to be done, then to be one of twen.

miracles. Bhe mnkes teeth as g\vs
is made, by combining the ele.
ments which compose tliem accord-
ing to her own chemical principles.
And this illustration is more forei-
ble, because the composition of the

is very nearly identical ; both at
least requiring the combination of
silex with some alkaline principle.

If, then, the mother of an un
born or nursing infant lives om
white bread and butter, pastry and
confectionery, which eontains no
silex, and very little of the other
¢lements wiieh eom the teeth,
notLing ehort of & miracle can give
her a child with teeth, ‘and
eadpecially with teeth well enamcl.
¢

But what article of food will
make good teeth? Good milk will
make teeth, for it makes them
for calves. Good meat will make

od teeth, for it makes them for
ions and wolves. Good vegeta.

for !hc; make them for monkeys.

Goodl corn, vate, Larley, wheat,
rye, and indeed everything that
grows, will make teeth, if eaten in
theiy natoral state, mo element be
ing taken out; for every one of
them does make good teeth for
liorses, cows, sheep, or some other
animal. But starch, sugar, lard
or butter will not make good teeth.
Yon tried themn sll with your
child’s first teeth, and failed ; and
your ncighbors have tried them,
and, indecd all christendom has
tried them, and the result is, that
& man or woman st forty, with
good teeth, is a very rare excep-
tion.

—_—— I 1Y e —

A Froamxe Rrce Tunresorr.—
Our riee planters are adopting all
the improved modes of labor-sav-
ing and time-saving machinery in
the manipulation of their erops.—
We noticed one at Lamar’s canal,
near the bridge. It is in the shape
of a threshing machine, mounted
on a flat and covered over, with
abundant room for laborers, &e.,
and secnring smple protection from
the weather, so that, instead of car-
rlyiug the rice to the thresher, te
thresher is carried through the va-
rions canals of the field to the rice,
thus saving transportation, loss of
time, and loss of grain. The machine
inquestion was put up for J. Hoger,
Jr., by Messrs. Monahan & Parry.
The idea is excellent, and there s
nu remn.dwluy it «Ilu;mhlfl,o not l])e

orally ted. the appli-
é‘:lnlon of pfopwop moﬁv: powpﬁm
flut might be made arsilable for
scveral plantations, and t):ne save
a lJarge expense to smaller rice
planters.—Savannak News.

A Bournerx Sauson.—There is
a man living in Calhoun County,
Miss., who is snpposed to be the
stron man in the State, if pot in
the entire South. IHe is thirtyn
five years of age, and weighs two
hundred and twenty-five pounds.
He has been known to earry three
bars of railroad iron, wlen it takes
from three to five ordinary men to
carry one. He ocan take a cask
contgining forty gallons of whisk
or water (the former is proferrog,
we presumne,) and raise it from the

roand and drink out of the bang-
¢ with ns mueh ease as others
conld out of & common pitcher ;
and le has frequently taken a bar-
rel of flour wnder Jch arm, and,
balancing a sack of salt on his
head, carried them for several
bundred yards with apparently
but little effort. le offers to bet
that he can lit 1,800 pounds, |
Tuat’s & whopper—we inenn the
man,

A meartuy Texan pioneer has

[Shakespeare.

received iuto his manly frame, at
various times, 175 shots, has had
nearly all bis | and ribs

scull fractured eﬁ:en scalped by )
Indians, mintf twenty childrer,
and lots of crops, and is tongh,

and eighty now.

enamel of the teeth and of glass | |

Lies and fruits makes good teeth, | bet

ot .
1 .._‘..,.,....‘l:,;.? r?i_:vffiﬁﬂlt’ 5'

Oission iy 8o :

a Toies reramod: ‘ot (b veal

nllet as it ? bein wim-lm.

y make the arge fatal.—

y teo, the triek is & new

nd some miscaloulation may m

be plan a failure where failure

may mean dedth,

circomstance in Houdon's life

shows how daring the 'conjarors

who amuse ue, wiﬁ_ often play with

danger, depending on their read

:gén to secure their safety. He
] gerform‘ some startling fire-

rm tricks before a party of Ara-

ians, making use, of course, of

the ordingry form of conjuring
illOY w *u:i is 8o onutrit:i Hm%
tlvx? ramrod withdraws the bullet.
hile the rest of the party were
expressing their adwiration, s craf-
ty old Marabont, who had some
suspicion of the true nature of the
tricksaid : “The stranger is doubt-
ess a strong magician, will yom
soffer me to fire at him with my
own pistol i * Yes,” said Hou-
don, mnhesitatingly ; “but I muss
make invocation to those who as-
¢ist me.” The uext day he met
the eame party, and offered a sau-
cerful of bullets to the inspection
of the Marabout. Satisfied that
they were lead—as indeed the
were—the Arab handed his piato{’;
to Houdon, who loaded them, ng-
ing the Arab’s ramrod. His own
friends were in terror, and eve
his wife, well as she knew his s‘kili:
was in perplexity when she saw
hin band back to the Arab one of
he loaded Eiltoh. “ Now ﬂre?"
llle said. The Arab did so, and
ondon was seen with the ‘mlle;
ween his teeth. “ Bgh,” he
said, seizing the other pistol,  yon
¢annot use your OWn Wwespons.—
Pen Lere. {;ou bhave been unable
to draw blood from my flesh, and
I will draw Llood from yonder,
wall.” e aimed at the wall,
ﬁred, and immediately a stain of
lood was seen. The Marabout
went up to the wall, and when he
bad dip his fipgers into the
blood, which was -trickling down,
his awe and amazement were so
great that his features assumed a
bastly bue. Yet the trick was
imple enough, twe prei)ared bu]-
lete havin n skillfully substi-
tuted by {loudon for the leaden
bullets he took np from the saucer.
ut the experimens was quite new,
sud Houdon tells ug that he trem-
bled, and could scarcely control hig
terror as he saw the Marabout
drawing the trigger of the pistol.

—_— e

Cnorera Avrroacuixe.—Th e
swful news of the approach of
¢holera reminds us of an old inaidi
ous and unconquerable enemy.—
k; IHavana it is n%eg_dins with
Irightful rapidity. iere were 53
deaths in one day and 80 on an-
ether. The victims aretaken from
8ll clpsseg—from the aristacrac
snd the chain gang—equally. In
the shipping in the Lar M8 rays
sges bave n_ wery great, ang
letters dread Jest 1he epidemic
make such headway as to fill the
¢ity with mourning, and to take
the pepulation off in gcounntless
numbers. In France we hLear of
the ebolera among the German
troope. In BSontheastern Rnssia
it is rapidly extending. The
ournal de St. Petersburg, of the
11th instant, announces $3 caces
and 10 deaths from the epidemie
at Rostow, and 9 cases and 4
deaths at Kerteh. The appear-
ance of the disense is also ana
nounced st Odessa, in a communi-
cation dated the 4th instant. The
Intest news from Taganorg States
that from the 25th of June to the
18th of July, 118 cases of t e
malady occurred in that town, 75
of which ended tatally

Tux Lorraine pensant loves to
narrate the stary of the * Woman
of Stenary,” whe offered & Larrel
of wine to a detechment of Ans.
triane, saying : ** You are thirsty
friends, drink; you are welcome
to sl my etore,” drinking as she
?hmke, ;dimpf:ﬂ in t:n:ir honer .—
o soldiers accepted with
ure, and in aef?w mimnur‘m

men were writhitg on the gronnd
in y. % the “ woman
of y” » and with ber
dying grasp shreiking out. * Yom
are all isonau Vive la
France!” fell back a corpec.”
Thié jsthe d of Lorra‘ne, and

the mmg? of its Heroine W rev.
t ntry as as that

%Yﬂwgml .,

Taorn withheld s sometimes &

worse deception than a direct mis-
s'atement,



