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HOW THE PARSON BROKE THE SABBATH
Ou tho grave of I‘ardon \.\’-nllimnu.
T'hie grass is brown and blenchod,
It s wore than lifey wintors
Sinee b Lved and Inughed and preachod.

But Ins momory in Now lingland,
No winter snows enn kill ;

OF his goodhoss and Lis drollnoss
Countlons logends linger sull.

Aud smong theso troasured logo wls
Moat Orthodox, on grace,

Whun a sound of distunt thundor
Lroke tho quiet of the pince.

Now tho meadows of tho Crouby's
Ly full within his sight,

As e glanced from ot the window
Which swod open on his right,

Aud the greon and fragrant hayceocks
By tho neros there did stand

Not a mosdow like L w0 veacon's
Far or noar in all the Innd

Quick and loud the elaps of thunder
Wont vollin g through ¢ e skion,

And the Parson saw his Deacon
Looking out with anxious eyon.

[ smiling through her tears; “the name of
[ the hushand whom she loved so devotedly
was Muxwell,

Y New my brothiren,” ealled the Parson,
And be esllod with might sod muin,
“We must got in Brothor Crosby's hiny,

"I'is our duly now most plain ! | + B3 1 . |
Cwith her hands still in his she told him all |

Aund he shut the groat ved Bible,
And ho tossed his sermon down

Not u man conld run more swiftly
L'hun the Parson in that towa.

With a will they worked aud shonted,
Aud cloared the fislds apnco ;

Aud tho Parson lod the singg,
Whilo the sweal volled d wu his face.

And it thundored fioreor, londor 4
A dark grow enst and wost ;
But the hay wus uuder cover,
And the Pamon had worked thoe bost,

And again in pow and pnlpit i
Their places took composed ;

And the parson preached his sermon
To* lifteenthly,” where it closcd,

Becing my advantage 1 pursued it, and
ina few minutes I saw signs of yiclding,
She went 1o asmall desk on the table, un-
locked it with n key she eawrried abont her,
nidd 100k a sealed poeket from i, 1t was
direeted to Max,

$UThis is tie paper T received from Mon-
sien de Champrose al the Assembly-rooms,
she said. *““When you have rvead ity Mr.
Edwards, you will know why 1 left, why 1
have deprived my hoy of such riches and
rank.”

She broke inton bitter lugh as she spoke,
1 took the packet, opened it, nud as 1 vead it
could not prevent a ery of surprise, It was a
copy ol the register of marringe solemnized
ul a Devonshire village between Frederie |
Maxwell, Baron Danesford, and Ellen Mar-
vin on the 1Tth of Augnst, 1867, 1 felt
the color receding from my  face at the |
thought which was beating itsell into my
Lrnin, that Max had married Jeanne de In
Mignordin while his first wile lived,

Hueriedly glaneing back 1 recolleeted
that by tne death of his brother in the
lunting-field Max had beeome Lord Danes-
tord in IK67.

“Monsicar de Champrose,™ said Jeamne,
breaking the silence wt last, ““had known
me before, I—left IPrance, and he said he
loved me.  When I eame to Danesford, he
Tullowed, and by some chanee he fonnd but
this, and threatened, i 1 remained with
Max, to assist--lo prosecute him for—If I
left. him, he would spare him, 1 loved
Mux too well not to come away.  She was
living they told me,”

She spoke simply and slowly, in a wenk
timid voice, with her face turned towmrds
e, For o moment, as the past eame back
tome, and [ saw the greatness, the unsel- |
fishnesa of her love for Max, the utter dis-
vegard for sell and care for him that she |
has shown, she whom we ol thought so
bage, 1 could not speak,

“Can you forgive me, Lady Danes-
ford¢”™ 1 am not a wicked wife, you |
know!  Oh, Mr. Edwards, you could hard- |
ly have thought so? It was oo wretched l

l

to think ol it then, or T might have guessed.
You will be his friend still ¢ she went on
plendingly.  “Youn will not give him np?”

Too mueh moved 1o speak, T hent and
Kissed the little trembling hand [ held,

“1 do not give up hope yet,” 1 said,
after o few moments. It was in 1867
that Max eamwe to the title, but I am not |
sure ot what tinlgol the year., You will |
let. Alice come to you sometimes will you
not?” I added breaking off abruptiy,

It was hard to pnss that evening with |
Max, to look at the worn weary fuee and |
think of the sveret we possessed, 1 conld
not he satistled without knowing the date |
ol his hrother’s death, but 1 feared 1o ask
for it lagt T should arouse suspicion, A
mere chance revealed it to me.  Alice was
busy with some photographs at a tuble
near Maxwell's couch; among them was the
Huguenot pictore, a copy of Millais’ world-.
known chef-d'ieuvre,

S What day in Augost s St Bartholo-
mew's Day " she nsked, innocently, ob-
taining for me the information I wanted,

“The twenly-fourth,” Tord Danesford |
replied quietly.  **1 have resnon (o remem-
her it.”

“Why, Max?" 1 suid, thinking of the
sevenlecnth,

“It was  he day on which poor Fred
met hig death,” he said ; and 1 eould hardly |
retuin the exelumation of joy which sprang
to my lips,

The next day T went to Devonshire,
hnuted up the little villnge, and gearehed
the eharch registry,  There, sure enongh,
wag the marriage, and the incumbent, n |

Kindly, simple old man, told me the sad | keeping all the other birds at bay, and ut-
little story of Lllen Marvin, Lady Danes- | tering

ford,  She was o young country girl of
great heauty, whom Lord Danesford had
loved with all @ young man'’s passion amd
unrensoning atltachment. They had been
mnrried quictly ono fair August morning,
just one week before he meet his death,
'he young wife rethrned home (o her faiher
who knew nothing of hef marringe, and in
a few weeks had faded away, dying of that
dlisense which neverkills, they sny—a hrok-,
en heart, That all these cireumstances were
known to M. de Champrose I had no daubt.
e had taken advantage of Jeanne's *“jen-
lougy in love,” her ignorance of Tnglish
Inwa and ctistoms, and her inability to in-
iire inlo matters, (o take a tereible revenge
l’ul‘ her rejection of hissuit, It was with
i light heart that Treturned to town and
imparted my happy newn to Aliee, who
eried for very joy and gladnesa,

quictly away.,

| of his

who fakes to his father immensely, and is

feountry, but if we went to the town, about

|

| held my deme wife in my arms. “Yon will
o it best ¥ T should blurt it all out and per-

"haps do him harm, Meanwhile 1 will go

for Lady Danesford,

{ Prembling alittle, and with tearlful eyes,
Alice went down.
entered, and seeing that something troubled
her, said quickly —

SWhat was i, Alice? Is unything the
matter?” .
“Nothing,” she said, ““1 have heen

{hearing n story  from Hilton which made

(me muke a “haby of myself " —such a

{touching story, Max, Shall 1 tell it to you?

HIEis aostory about a woman’s great love for
itman, 80 greal that 1o save him from a
tisgrace she gave up all her happiness.”

Mux smiled inereduously.,
Alice went on, touching lightly on gome
purts, dwelling tenderly on others,

estin his fuee,
“Alice—tell me—it is not her story ¢

| e cnnght her hands in his, alnost hurting '

her in his intense engerness,
cannot he !

“The nume of that noble wife, so true
and devoted, was Jeunne,” said Aliee,

“hBat no—it

It ig nll true.” |
“Tell me all!” was all he could sy, and

there was (o tell, and hiding his fuce in his |
hand, Lord  Danesford eried like a child.

{ Alice stole awway 5 Jennne, white and trem- |
Dbl wag waiting for her below.,
| ok her hand,
{room where he was, opened the door softly,
i She watched  her enter, and, going 1o his
| side, put her arms round the bowed head
and diaw it to her breast,
| elasp his arms round her with nery of Jove

Alice |

and leading  her to the

Siie saw Max

und joy 3 and, elosing the door, Alice came

HMax ™ whispered the slow sweetl voice
wife, after n long pause, during
whieh he had drawn her fuee down 1o its
old resting-place, and she had elasped  hisg
hands in hers, ““ean you forgive my doubt ¢ |
Can you love me again ¢

‘“Hush, my denrest!” eame the tender
auswer.  ““There can he no  guestion of
forgiveness hevween you und me, 1t was o |
tervible mistake: but wife, T have never |
censeil Lo love yon.”

There was mueh to tell and much 1o |
hear when Alice and 1 joined them,  Max
had lieen expatinting on my  “generous
fricudship,”  and  Jeanune,  with tears,
thanked me for it, while I could only ask
her forgiveness  for my  old doubts of her, |

¢ She told us her life in London, at first 80 |
Hlonely and swd—*“almost sadder still, if not |

s0 lonely, when onr boy cume, looking at
me with your eyes, Max;" of the news she
hidd heard long afterwards of her mnid
Flore’s departure from Danesford with M. |
de Champrose, and of how she had thought |
of her hushand day and night, and tonged !
for him again with such n longing—and |
here Max drew her closer to his hearl. We |
had much to tell, oo, and together we dis- |
cussed the untimely fate of Frederick Muax-
well, Lord Danesford, and Ellen his wife,
and wondered whether he had ever meant
to bring her home to® the Park as his wile |
und its mistress. 1 may mention here that, |
when we went down to Devonshirve, Max-
well hunted up the girl's relatives, homely,
honest peasants, and behaved to them with
every liberality and kinduness,

Danesford iz no longer deserted, and af-
ter solong an absence, the household rejoice |
to have their lord and lady with them |
again, Max has regained his old health and |
spirits, and Evesham—who by the way,

| has never quite forgiven me my long-past |

aecident—has orders Lo buy a perfect pony
as can be procured for the Honorable Max,

never tived of twisting his hands in the sil-
ky, golden luxwrinnce of beard, and of
looking into the blue eyes, merry again
now, so like his own. Between hushand
and wife the old love exists, bt stronger,
truery tenderer, There is nlmost a reve-
rence in Maxwell’s love for Jeanne, while
in hers the conscionsness of the erave
doubt of his trath and honor, makes it yet
more intense, more trusting, They wre per-
fectly happy in each other; and if people
sy thit Lady Danesford has lost the Lril-
lianey of her beauty, thereisin her manner
now an earnestness, a depth and tenderness,
which is infinitely more charming and
more fascinating.  They have hoth heen
through the *“deep waters,” hul save for
the natural regrets for the three years which
were 50 had, but which might have heen so
happy, there is no necessity to look monrn-
fully al the consequences of that *“T'errible
Mistake,”

Tonme Bivds,

T hadd a jackdaw that used to follow the
enrringe for miles when we dreve out in the

a mile and o half distant, Jack wonld re-
main on the walls of the old eastle, cutside
the town, until we retaened, and then fly
round mnd round  the pony'’s head, finally
alighting on the splash-board. If we met
uny other conveyance, he alwaye flew off
into the hedge, 1 likowise had a little blue
tit, who used to settle on the (al) trees near
the house, and come down when ealled,
alighting often on my head and she ul lers,
A Indy, un acqunintance of mine, had, she
suys, o cunary so tame that it used to pull
the hair out of her eurls to line its nests
with, This very severe winter has tamed
the wild birds in this neighhorhood,: My
window 18 constantly hesieged by them';
vobing, finches, sparrows nnd blackbirds,
come llying up directly it s opencd, for |
am in the habit of feeding them during
frosly wenther,  One, a redbreast, is the
master, e in such n greedy little fellow ;
he ents his fill and then sits on the platd,

such shrill shricks, I am often obliged
to go and drive him off so that they may
come and pick up a few crumbs. A young
friend of mine put a whole loaf out, a half-
quarter cut in two, and it was so nmusing
to sce Bobby, after the birds had picked
out the erumbs, ensconce lamsgelf in the
shell, and screnm out deflance to all his
companions,

Advortising Cheats.

beginaliig-of an elegaut, Interesting
artliele and then run it into some adver-
tigement that we uvoid all such c¢heats
and simply call attention to the merits
of Iop Blttera In a3 plaln honest terms
a8 possible, to Indi 03 people glve
them one trinl,g as_n nows

Max glunced up as she |

Mux |
(listed in silenee, but with a gleam of inter-

B0V pounds lust senson,

—It has beeome so com mon towrltethe |

. «
Ten. ,

Last season, ending in January, 1878,
| the exports of green teas trom China to
l'the United States uggregated nbout 18,-
000,000 pountls, while this season, just
closed, it will not exceed 13,000,000
pounds; u reduction in guantity of
about three per ¢ent. On the first of

[ January thestock of Shanghal, necord-

ing to the mail advices, was only 22,000
half ehest, of G0 pounds welght cach,or
1,420,000 pounds, and these have since,
necording to the cable advises, been

 bought up, so the Shanghai market s

now  closed, I'he  short crop has
already andvanced three per cent., and
turther wdvanees on the present mar-
ket prices are indicated by all the large
importers of tea, I'he guairtity of Con-
gou teas exported this sgason  from
China to the United States was less
than 1,000,000 pounds as against 2,000,-
I'he cause ol
the short erup arises from the policy of
ths Chinese to lessen the production.
Tea hmporters say that the Chinese are
shrewd and longheuded,no matter what
others may say unbout them, They
found that large sules dld not alwnys
produce corresponding: profits, and
that the cheap prices at which tea had
been gold in former sensons had not
paid for the cultivation, They there-
fore apparently vesolved to lessen the
amount produced, and pay more at-
tention to the quality. ‘I'he result has
been a lurge decrease in the supply,but
hie *line chops® are sald to be better and
the qualty far superior to that of tor-
mer seusons.  T'he unexpected short
supply has caused many ot the tea buy-
vks in China to find the market elosed
without having secured the quantity of
tea reguired by them. The supply of
Japuns, although larger this season
than the inst, will not compensate for
the reduetion ot the crop from China,
Stutisties recently received show that
the erop exported this year ninounts to
about 24,000,000 pounds ns compared to
20,000,000 pounds received last season
AL the last mail advice the stock on
hand at Yokohama was very small,and

fgood medium o fine’ has wlvanced

from three to live eents per pound at
port. There has been a general ad-
vance on the best kinds o Japun tea of
from 12 to 15 per cent., and o corres-
ponding advance may be expected, and
has partlally taken place in the mar-
kets. T'he nuxing of teas has already
Leen adopted by some of the import-
ers, and Japans have been  mixed
with China tens to tuke the place of the
shortened erop. 'T'he fact will help Lo
Leep up the prices of the Japang, even
if the increased imporvtations had no
been more than counterbalunced by the
reduced supply. It is asserted that
mwany of the very common tess will not
appear in the market at all this year,
as the growers had found that the care
required for their eultivation had been,
o ageat extent, thrown awav, and
could be tuned to better advantage by

| giving more attention to the growing

aud preparing of the finer *chops.’

———————————— -
Harve and Hounds,

The hnmt of hare and hounds 18 thus des-
eribed by an American pntron of the sport;:
A plaee of rendezvous having been agreed
upon, the members  assemble for  ‘the
meet,’ A couple are selected as ‘the
hares,’ the rest of the elub form ‘the pack
of hounds.” A sturt is allowed the hares i
advance of the pack—in a *slow hunt,’ of
10 minutes; in a fast hunt,* of 30 minutes.
“The Hares” enrry with them bags contain-
ing pieces of white paper. At a certnin
distance from ‘the meet’ is the throw off’
Upon arriving here, ‘the hargs’ hegin
throwing out. pieces of paper, which is
the seent.” The time having elapsed, the
pack start under the lead of the ‘master of
the hunt,’ who is likewise, the ‘pnee mak-
er.,’ Upon finding ‘the scent’ the *Tally
ho!™ is given, ‘the puck’ earrying hunting
horns slung over their shoulders, Then
the chase ensues neross meadows, ploughed
fields, throhigh woods, over hills, ditches,
brooks, stone walls, and fenees, after the
flying hares, who drop  “the scent’ at cach
100 yavds, A certain number of hours are
fixed, nt the expiration of which, if ‘the
hares’ are not run  down, the hunt is
brought to an end.  Ina slow hunt the en-
tire ‘pack’ keep together under the lead of
the ‘pree mnker.”  This is the most popu-
lnr, ns it gives the poorest ronner a chanee
until ‘“the finish,” when s break is made,
and a hard race ensucs for the honor of be-
ing first ot ‘the death.” Inan *fast hunt’ a
racing pace is maintained throughout, and
the glow men are soon left miles behingd. ™
This deseription is merely a brief outline;
and, in referving to ity Bell's Life com-
ments on the ommission of all mention of
“Aalges,”’ and suys Amerieans will find the
hunting horng rather in the way,  “The
Westehester uniforin of u searlet jacket and
black jockey cap, velvet leggings, and the
black velvet collars and enifs, and eap with
gold tnssel of the ‘master of the hunt,’ will
ulso hardly be suitable for bad weather und
ploughed fields, unless, indded, the compe-
titors put on fresh uniforms each time, and
we think that after a while they will have
Lo come down Lo the more servicable rongh
jersey and ordinary ‘university ' drawers in
vogue with our packs.”

o
Splder Engineerlug,

On golng roumd the garden, I per-
ceived what seemed a small plece of
cheese appurently floating 1. Jhe aly
atralght before me.  On coming up Lo
ity I found that it was suspended from
a aplder’s web, which was spun right
across the path, The flrst. lmsry
thought was that this splder had founa
n pleco.of cheese helow, and, tuking o
funey to It, was then drawing ltupinto
fts web to eat 1t.  Furthor examinaglon
however, showed that the substance
wns not 0h'éosc. but a amall pebble
much resembling that edible, evidently
taken from the gravel walk bencath,
There was nothing for the spider to at-
tach his web to on the walk, s0 ho hid
selected a  suitable stope to Lalance

his web belng attached to treos on eitii-
o1 slde of the walk, and weightod be-

“You must tell him, Alice,” I sald, ag 1

their value will ever uee anything else.
' \

low by the'stone, 80 as to bl’ll.i"ll nearly

old grangdfather quote Shakespeard,”
: ' IR T

——ei —

. perpendlenlar position. ‘I'he  stone

was connected with the web by a three |

fold cord, the strands of which were at-

tuched to different parts of the stone, o

I visited the web two or three hours uf-
ter the spider had tinished at,
found that his ingenuity had been re-
warded, us the web countalned, besides
n large tly, of which he was dining,
more small ttivs than 1 have ever be-
fore seen in a web, Nelther myself,
nor those of my friends to whom J
showed the web, have ever seen any-
thing of the kind before.  Perhaps
your readers will be intevested in such

an example of high instinetin o spidea, |
and those who are more versed in nat- |

ural history than myself muy be able
to remember other examples of the
same Kind. ‘That the stubility of the
web depended upon the weight of the
stone was shown when I put my hand
under the Iatter. The result was that
a8 L ralsed my hund the lower part ot
the web gradually collupsed, but when

the stone was again sullered o fall | ! : 3 ;
i Meanwhile, in the Kitehen Jennie was

U Lripping nb mgeaged in some houschold
five teot | WiPPing about, enguged in some househols

gently the web resumed s
shape. T'he web was about
from the ground. Bplder engineering
is n most intervesting subject, and one
that L have spent hours in studying. 1
have worked out most of the problems
In connection with it, but the weight
dodge | have not as yet been able 10 ex-
plalu.  Some spiders will use ties: but
otherr, of exactly the same species,
will use o weight, although the cir-
cnmstances under which both built are
apparently similur.  But how does the i
sphder raise the weight?  This 1 could |
never explain to my satisfaction, as
some of the weights are 8o large that
1 1s scercely possible they could lift
them by n ‘dead lift." Besldes, they
will.put oun one, two or more weights
tn afew hours before wind, to fix their
structures,  The industry und ingeuui-
1y of the spider passes beliet to all
thuse who have seen them at work, hut
no more profitable day ¢an be spent by
u young-engineer than a day after a
storne in a path through the gorse
watehing a splder reconstructing its
web. This is the legithmate way ol see-
ing the work done, but there arve other
dodges, such us breaking down the
webs, and watehing the poor devils re-
construct them.

proper

———————— .
A Chuplor of Flest Thilugs,

T'he first schooner launched in this coun-
try wag built at Cape Awn in 1714 The
first lime was made in New England and
burned in  Newbury, Mass,, by James
Noyes. ‘The fiest collon factory in the
United States wus established at Beverly,
Mass., 1787, It continued In operation un-
til 1802, and then stopped, ninety per cent.
of the cupital having been sunk in the en-
terprise.  "The first cast-iron editice erceted
in Amerien was,upon the corner of Centre
and Duane streets, New York, Samuel I°,

nnd |

The Farmer's Strategy.

Farmer Kvang.walked round his wouod-
pile and surveyed its dimished proportions
with u considerable lowering of his shagey
eyehrows, Somebody's  helping  them-
sclves, he thought 5 1 must set my wits
to work to discover the oftender,™  1le sat
fdown on a I8z, rested his clbows on lhis

knees, and after seratehing his head awhile,

by way of brightening his ideas, he settled
, his temples in the paling of his hands and

meditated.  The resu't of his cogitations
 must have heon satisfuctory, for he rose by

and by with a queer smile oversprending
| his weather-beaten fuee, nnd walked into
i the house, chuekling, ' do ity tat'll let
| the cat out of the bag ! ™

Lie found Harry Bailey, a young likely-
looking farmer, in the kitchen with  his
daughter,

“That young fellow is courting Jennie,
sure enough ! thought the old gentleman,
as he disereetly passed into the sitting-room.
“Well, lie's g likely to make her a good
husband as any one.  If she likes him, 1
shan’t objeet.”

Aund he fell into u fit of musing over the
memory of the gentle wife who had been
lying under the Nowers since Jennie's birth,

work, and Harry was watching her with
love-lit eyes, and could not mnke up his
mind to tell her he loved her.

The Rev. Mr. Walker, of the Orthodox
Chureh in Belton, had prepared a diseourse
for his sinful congregation, upon the subject
of endless punishment.  The parable of the

hurled the anathemns of wrath at the black
sheep of his flock as though he were an
avenging angel, and many menibers of his
congregation  felt guilty  tercors.  Liutle
Tim Batea shivered inhisshoes, ml thoueht
of the pie he had taken the night before
and then told his mother a lie, and debated
whether he should confess, or tun the risk
of the punishment fulinimted by the par-
son.  Bnt he did not settle the matter that
time, for the minister was suddenly hrought
to & full stop in the midst of his discourse,
and the congregation electrified, by n tre-
mendous ernsh and report in their midst,
as if heaven and earth had come together,

Farmer Evans rose Lo his feet simultane-
ously with his frightened duinghter and (he
reat of the congregation, and poor little Tim
was not sure for a moment (hat his future
had not begun.  The canse of the noise wus
found to be an explogion in the slove,
through the infernal ageney known as gun-
powder.  IHow it camo. there was a mys-
tery to all except Farmer Evans., vy
Bailey, who made the fires and  found thie
wood for a stated swm, cume forward with
u white face and expluined that the thing
was unknown to him.  The farmer walked.
homewnrd thinking, “Bad, bad! I'm very
sorry that he's that sort 3 1 never suspeeted
him of all others; and Jennie likes him."”

The farmer’s first impulse was 1o nip in
the bud tho acquaintanee hetween Jennie

feeling ultimately prevailed_over his anger,
and on his next meeting with the delinguent
he abruptly addressed him.
““You are courting my daughter ¢
Harey Bailey ndmitted the fact bashfully.
“And you make the fires for the Ortho-

B. Morse, of telegraphic fame, studied
painting in England, and was the fivat per- [
son Lo deliver n courae of public lectures |
upon Art in America. The first sucesaful |
experiment of burning anthracite coal in an |
open grate by Judge Jesse Fell, of Penn- |
sylvania, February I1, 1808, The tulip |
was lirst introduced into Burope by the ce- |
Iebrated botanist, Conrad (iesner, about the
year 1668, Its beauty soon made it so
much of a favorite, and there was o great
a desire 10 possess it that what is still
known us the “tulip manin" sprang up in
1lollund.  One plant was regarded as mak-
ing its possessor rich, and was often given
u8 1 munificent marrringe portion to the
bride.  More than two thousand dollars
were given for a single plant—a great sum
in that country and in those days. Inflam-
mable gas was first evolved from coal from
1786 1o 1730, A use of the gas was firat
attempted at Cornwall in 1702, The first
display ol gaslights was made at Boulton
& Walt’s foundry, at Birmingham, on the
ocension of rejoicings for peace in England
in 1802,  (iug was permunently used at the
cotton mills in Manchester, where one
thousand burners wore lighted in 1805,
Uns-light was first introduced in London,
August 16, 1807, Pall Mall was lighted
in 1809 ; London genexally in 1814,  Uns
wasd first introduced at Baltimore in 1821
at New York in 1823, The first Methodiat
meceting-house built in New England wus
crected in Steatfield parish town of Strat
ford, now Trumbull, New Haven county,
Comn,, in SBeptember, 1780, and was ealled
“Lee's Chapel,” from Rev, Jesse Lee, the
npostle of New England Methodism,  The
next was in Lynn, Mass,, 1701, a few
months after Mr. Wesley's death. 1t was
begun June 14th, raised on the 21th, and
dedienfed on the 20th, the frescoing, car-
peting, cushionlng, and  pulting in of
gng and other “duinty fixings being of
course omitted.  The firsl annual econfe-
rence of the Methodists in New England
was held in this house by Bishop Asbury,
August 1, 1792, the precurcor al a greal
number. on the same spot. . The first Me-
thodist Conference in Americn was held in
Philadelphin in 1773, It was consiated of
ten preachers.

e - ———
Lickshlugle's View of It,

Grandfather Lickshingle threw down the
paper in disgust, and exclaimed

“It mukes me sick, by gracious; it
makes me sick!"

“What makes you sick, grandfather?"
agked James,

“Why, here’s anothor corchman runs
away with his employer's daughter,”

‘L is certninly too bad," said James,

““And they get warried the minuie they
are of sight of her father's house,

‘“The poor, silly thing,”

“Well,- 1 should say ‘the poor, silly
thing!” I should also suy the sap-nead, the
shallow-pate, the erazy, crack-brained im-
hecile,” continued grandfathier, in a tower-
ing rage.

““The poor erentures are juat from bonr-
ding school,”  sald James,”  with their
heads full of romantic—-""

“Who's just from bonrding - school 7"
yelled grandfather,

“The poor silly girls are,” §

Who's talkin’ about girls?” yolled the old
man, A ljttle more savagely than hefore,
‘“It’s the coacliman I'm a-hittin® at, If 1
had nson, an’ he was a gobd coachihan,
an’ he would disgraco himself by runnin’
away with his employer's giddy dm\i;htvr,
I'd apend my -pension money In riotous
Jivin' an’ T wonldn’ leave him one red cont
to rub against another,. Now yon hear your

(lrnm‘ll'sitlm

dox Church 2" continned the old man.

Harry assented.

“And furnish the wood ¢

“Yes,” snid the young man, growing red
and while by turns,

“Perhaps you would like o have the
mysterious explosion in church last Sunday
explained? I knew my wood-pile was go-
ing somewhere, and I put a small charge of
powder in one of the sticks. 1 need not
sny that I was surprised to find you were
the thief, and you dared 1o comu courting
my daughter I

Harry quailed before the stern, clear
glance of the old man,

‘I know I'm too mean to live, much lcsa
to love her,” he broke out, “1 don't ex-
pect you to over-look it.  I-—I had a hard
year on the furm ; you know what losses 1
met. I meant to pay it back aguin, but I
don’t expect you Lo 'believe me.  One thing
I beg—don't tell her anything about it I
(.‘rml’(ln’t bear to have her think so badly of
me, " '

The old man regnrded the ashamed, re-
pentant face with pily.

“‘Look here, Harry,” he said ; “I'll for-

| give you and will not mention it to a soul

if you'll look me in the face nnd promise
solemnly to be strictly honest from this time
forth.” )

Bailey eanght his hand gratefully, and he
felt his rewnard begin us he saw the shadow
of n new hope dawning on'the troubled face,
I solenmly promise,” he said, *“never
again to touch a penny's worth that is not
lnwfully my own,”

YAt the end of the year you can have
Jennie if you want hier, and we'll unite the
farma.”

With an overflowing heart 1uarry stam-
mered his thanks, and the farmer never re-
gretted that he had given him n chanco
to redeem his self-respect,

Juat in Time,

When Charles Hollingworth, then only a
young clerk, marricd a banker's helress,
against her father's will and took her home
to the few poorly furnished rooms he was
able to hire, they were very happy for a
while.

All seemed to go smoothly untll o small
legney was left to the young hushand, which
was expended in furniture far too fine for
their present conditiony and in dresses which
were unsuitable for n clerk’s wife.  Then,
indeed ; the young people began to com-
pete with more wealthy families, and the
young wife never knew into what térrible
debts they were plunging,

Charles went home one evening to find
Rosa in teis,

“I've been 8o frightened, love," she snid,
“A drendful erazy creatire has heen here,
declaring that our great mirrors are not ]mit‘
for. I ordered him ont of the house, and
he shook his flst at me.  Ie sald he wonld
be pald, and that we owed him for every-
thing.  What did it mean, Gharles §

“I'hat he was crazy os you say, dearcst,”

““Oh, I'm 8o glad,” sald foolish little Ro-
sn, amiling. “I thoight there might bo
something at the bottom of his talk§ and
since it isn't so, you will glve me that now
garnet velvet dress that I spoke of, and a
new pearl spray for mir halr—pearls be-
come me 80 well.  You'll let me have it to-
morrow, Charles, In time for Mrs. Rush-
land’s dinnert” g

“If T-can, RRose,” sald Charles; ‘“‘Dut
what would you say if T were td ask you to

wear your old dresses’ thia winteg'y
"\J;lata";lbke'l“crfbﬂ ona, o8
told%grandpaFshould pever. w
Ol b

thin

rich man and Lazarus was his basis, and he |

- she asked,

W own,

und youngBailey ; but his natural kindly'

; sult the fastidlous
I that there W,

“You shall have the money, Rosa,” said
Charles,

His face had turned very white, It she
did not see it.  After n while ho arose and
put on his coat.

“1 mmst go out a while.” he sald,
have business to attend 0. And she saw
him unconscionsly take from his hosom the
keys of his ofllce desk.

HGoing 1o the oftice to-night 1" she
asked.

“No, no.  Why should you think so?"
he said, and turned fiery red.

Rosa felt frightened,  Sthe could not tell
why.  She went to the door with her hus-
band, and watched him down the street.
Then she went back to the parlor, and pick-
ed up the daily paper.  The first paragraph
her eyes fell upon was the arcest of the con-
fidentinl clerk of a certain firm for embez-
zlement,

“He was honest until extrnvagant women
nuvde him theiv prey,” added the writer.
“Extenvagance is the rond to roin,”

The paper fell from Rosa's figgers,  Sud-
denly aflood of light seemed to illaminate
the durkness of her life.

““1 i an extravagant woman,” she said,
“I'nn driving my dear husband Lo ruin,
To-night he may “do something o supply
my foolish wants that will cover him with
infumy and part us forever, 1 will follow
him."

A great waterproof elonk with a hood lny
on a chair vear by, Rosa seized it and
wrapped it about her, nnd flew out into the
slreet,

She turned her steps as if by instinet 1o-
wards Lier hushand’s plaee of business. It
was a large building, and the  janitor stood
at the door.

My husband is in the oftice, is he not ¢
“I'mto meet hime hore, ™

“Yes,  Walk up, ma'am," saidd the old
man, and Rosa tlew ap stairs,  8he opened

i the door. The gns had been lit, and its rays
fell over the head of her hushand us he sat | ginding elose to a steep N
She erept soltly up hehind him |

¥l his desk,
nnd peeped over his shonlders.  An emply
cheek lny hefore him, and opposite stood a
paper bearing the gignature of his employ-
er, which he with earelul strokes was copy-
ing letter for letter,

“Charles ! shricked Hosa, and her white

! he had been churning a little while'

L up on the roof, as there Wy »

| the Hloor, and wounld perhapgt

hand descended upon the paper. “Charles! ™ |

T'he man started 1o his feet,

od Ted me here, Charles,”  sobbed his
wife.  2Oh! Charles, is this the first
time?"

“The very first, TRosa,™ said the man,

SItis my fault 3" gaid Ros, <My ex-
travaganee has maddenced you,
paper and come away. "

In 0 moment more the ehieck was o little
heap of nshes, and Rosa sat upon her hing-
band’s knee, hiding her head on his shoul-
der,

C“We will sell nll the furniture, all that
The rest we will give buck., My
Jewels shall go. 1 will wear enlico,
will be honest and forget owm vanity,” said
she, “and I will be n teae helpmate to you
instend of being your bhane and eurse, ns |
have heen,”

Then they went home together,

Neither ever forgot that cvening.  And
though people pitied the banker’s daughter
for her Wunible surroundings, she wns hap-
pier than she had ever been in her life

Why | lode

e
nps Kxplode.

The Scicutifie dmeriean tells wherein
the danger of kerosene lamps conmsts, and
gives these valuable hints in regard to pre-
venting explosions @ “*All explosions of pe-
troleum Inmpa are caused by the vapor or
gna that colleets in the space thove the oil.
Of course, a lmnp containg no gas, which
commeneea Lo form as the lmhp warms up,
and after burning a shorr time suficient gns
will accumulate to form an explosion.  T'he
gns in a lnmp will explode only when ig-
nited  In this respect it is like zunpowder,
Cheap or inferior oil is always the most
dangerous,  The flame is communicated Lo
the gns in the following manner: The
wick tube in the lamp burners Is made lar-
ger than the wick which is to pass through
it. It would not do to have the wick work
tightly in the burner ; on the contrary, it is
easential that it move up and down with
perfect enge,  In this way it is unavoidable
that space in the tube ia left along the sidea
of the wick suflicient for the flame from the
burner to pass down into the lamp and ex-
plode the gas.  Many things occur to cause
the flame to pass down the wick and ox-
plode the lamp. 1. A lamp may be stand-
ing on the table or mantel, and a slight puff
of air from the open window or door may
cause an explosion. 2. A lamp may be
tnken up quickly from a table or mantel
and instantly exploded. 8. A lamp ia
taken into nn entry where thereis n draught,
or out of doors, and an explosion ensues, 4.
A lighted Inmp is taken up a flight of stairs
or is raised quickly to place it on a mante),
reaulting in an  explosion. In these in-
stances the mischief is done by the air
movement, cither by suddenly checking the
draught or forcing air duwn the chimney
against the flame. b, Blowing down the
chimney to extingnish the light is a fre-
quent canse of explosion. #. Lamp ex-
plosions have heen cansed hy wsing a chim-
ney hroken off at the top or one that has a
piece broken out, whereby the draught is
variable and the flame unsteady, 7. Some-
times n thoughtless person puts asmall sized
wick in a large burntr, thus leaving consid-
erable apnce along the cdges of the wick.
8. An old bhurner, with ita air draughts
closed up, which rightfully should he thrown
nway, is sometimes continued In use, and
the final results i an explosion,”

A Rharpy Rotort,

Some thought it saucy ; others considered
it a well-deserved rebuke; but all smiled,
It was In a horse-car, -one rainy evening.
A man entered and asked a pleasant-looking
youth comfortably scttled in a corner, to
give up his place to his female eompanion.
A cheerful answer in the aflirmative was
given; but for this politencss the accommo-
dated parties returned no thanks, On the
contrary, they appeared to take it for
granted that every attention would be shown

them; kept up a slily chattor which greatly’

annoyed the other passengers, ordered the
conductor in a lordly way to leave thom off
at A certaln atrect; cast scornful glances
across the alsle at a poorly dressed widow,
with her arins full of bundles, and, after a
little whispering, looked again at her, then
at each other, and then burst out laughing,
while thelr' noses turned up disdaintully.
The rmmg follow who lad surrenderod lis
seat had fn the meantimé retired to the rear
platform, When tho car stopped: to: allow
the obnoxlous pair to gt off, tholnd
aside’ to let thera pass, B
ous passeri
-0t 2 1o
claimed ; +Dor'Vyo

to the pog

Burn that |

We |

. o . sty Oncle
The Man Who Took 'Ohre uf, ¥ <
_—..._...,.a..,_l‘....'.. "
Once upon u time there w(l'
was always grumbling and L
thought that his wife did e :lu:i*:
the houschold. One.e\rt-'“'elm_q
time, he came home ap ¥
swore in a terrible ma  YOUun
friend, be not so angry,))
man; “‘to-morrow we-|£'-°m In
1 will g0 out with e mey
ficid, and you can look atdtm-
Well, he liked this, and said Rg
glad to do so,  Early the follc
ing the wld woman threw the iseytl
her shoulder and started: out in
with the harvest hands to work, 1
band was to tuke care of the housey]
commenced first to churn butter,

cume Lhirsty, and went down id i
to draw some beer. While he wa
hig pitcher, he heard that the pig
house, 80 he started with the fau
hnd up the cellar steps, so'as to'
pig before he could turn over the
but when he saw that the plg ha
overturned i, and stood Ilcﬁf
cream that was running on the
cume desporate, forgot the beer.FUER
ran for the pig as fast as ke (@ -001
caught him in the doorway, wher othiefy
lim dead on the spot. . Just the] bldole,
leeted that he had the faucet inhlled; B
but when he returned to the. celyjale
beer had alrendy run out of the bl*"m’""
then went into the milk-roon » ™"
cnongh eream to fill the chiy-y ¥
began Lo chuarn, to get ptsad b
ner,  After he had chi@,
membered that the he
the stall and had not b
drink, although it was 1§,
thought it would be tod\,
pasture with her, so he

which grew some grass,

il e plaeed some planks
to the roof it would be cas
up there.  But he was afu
churn, as the baby was e

80 he put the ehurn on his by
out, but first Lo water the
hier on the roof.  IPor this g
pail to get some water fie .’;
when he leaned over th 3
flowed out of the churn e dvahing 1
and into the cistern, 1t was getting ¢ U8
noon, und still ke hud no butter, so he ¢on-
cluded o cook some mush, for which '
hung a pot filled with water on the iy
When that was done he thought that pe
haps the cow might fall down trom the g
und break her legs or her neck, so hgef - §
up on the roof to tie her.  One ¢
rope he tied round the neek of t)f .
letting the other end down W/

chimney fastened it voul his t;h\ il
the water hegan Lo boil in the pot an_ (&
had to stir the mush,  While ho was R{h’ilﬁ ;@
this the cow fell ofl the roof and pulled higy
up in the chismmey ; there he stuck fast, aug
the cow dungled outside between heaven's
nnd earth, ulso wnable to got loose. Ilin'
wife had waitod and waited tor her husband
o come and call to dinner, but nothing was 4
henrd from him, At Inst slhie found the
tiime o long to wait, and started to the
house.  When she found the cow hanging ©
in such a dangevous position she cut thie
rope with the seythe ; when of course her
husband fell down through the chimney, - £
and when she entered the door he wag
stunding on his head in the mush pot.

[

e ——
“Who wus Guy Fawkes 7"

The nume of Guy Fawkes is known t
every child, taught or untaught, but ol those
clders who are acquainted with the great
historieal faet which has rendeved the name
ot Guy Fawkes notorious, féw know who
the man really was, It is not unfrequently
said of him that he was an Italian by birth,
and that his real name was Guido. Not so.
“Guye” was the name bestowed on him in
baptism. Ile was a native of York, and it
is in that grand old cathedral city that his
famlly assoclations still lingor. ‘There is

;

abundant evidence to show that the pavents: i

of Guye, aa aleo his grandmother, were
members of the Protestant Church.  Inone
of the earlicst books of the parish of St, .-
Michael-le-Belfrey, in ‘which-they resided, ™
oceur the following entries.  Among the
names of those who were communicants on

the 27th of July, 1573, are Mr. Edwuard
Faux, et mater ¢fus et wxor efus; and the
same entry occurs on the 2d of February,
1673-4, and wgain on Christmas day In the
same year. Guy's mother was a member

of the Protestant Church during her first
husbund’s life, but there is every reason to
believe that her second husband, Dionis
Baynbridge, wus a Catholie, His relatives,

the Percys of Heotton, were also zealous
Catholics, and it Is: supposed: that Perey,

the after-nccomplice of Guye IMawkes, be-
lopged to that family. His wife was Mar-

tha Wright. These had beecomne perverts

to the Catholic religion through the in-
fluonce, It is bolioved, of their! brother-in-
law Percy, who, a convert himself, is (e-
seribed as *‘an enthusiastic devotee,” Guye
Fawkes, during his residence -at Scotton,
would naturally be thrown into‘ tho society. .~
of Percy, his connections the Wrights, and
that of three others of tho consplrators,
namely, Thomas, Itobert and Jghn Winter.,
These brothers belonged to an old Ronian
Catholic family who held large estates in
Worcestershire, and wore sufferers from the
severe persecutions to which Catholics were

at that time exposed ; but their mother was

a sister of 8ir \Q’illlam Ingleby, of Ripley,
whose properly lay In the imniediate vieln-

ity of Beotton, and who had intermarrled
with some of its.families.. Burrounded by
influences such as theso at the very outsot . -
of his carcer in life, it is hardly to be won-
dered at that Guy Fawkes was led to desaort

the religloua prinelples in whiali he had been
educated, and to become Imbued with that.
apirit of  fanaticiam which, ovontually led
him to play.so prominent a part in’ that
memorable plot known as the Gunpowder

"Trénson, S
AQlo k-Fape, .
English -photographors uvold  thell
on the gitter's oyes, which ibually

a ghastly sta b{ having a olock-
the polnt: to which they: are} divect
aroa heing allowed, to travel slow
the figure s

moment of the
step by stop, to-
dircle'at such;




