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THE WAY TO HEAVEN.

1 sing the road to bliss above,

Tho different ways in which we move
To gain the heavenly seat.

Fach stupid sect in error bound,

Think they tho ouly road have found,
To Paradise complete.

Tho Catholic absolved by Pope,
Thinks hereties deserve a rope,
Or else the burning tlame;
Does penance at the virgin's shrine,
Feels puritied from every crime,
And claims asaintly name.

The Chureh of England pay their tythes,
Read their long prayers with half-closed

eyes,
And bless their king and queen;
They’ll be nobility in bliss, .
And look on that sect, aud on this,
As vulgar, low and mean.

The Presdyterian sourly scowls,
Denouncing all as guilty souls,

\Who are not saved by fate:
We're the elect, and you're the damn'd,
Hel), like a wallet will be cramm’d

With God's own reprobates.

Tho Baptist, washed in puddle clean,

Joius Presbyterians in their scream
Against the non clect;

Repent, and bo baptized betimes,

Nor sprinkle babies Llack with crimes
Of Adam and Lis mate.

The Methodist, by maduess drove,
Howls dreadful on his road above,
Denouncing heavenly ire;
Repent, or God will in a trice !
Shako you o'er hell like squeaking mice,
Suspended o'er the tire.

The Quaker smoothly travels on,

Thinks cash in trade is fairly woun,
And all the world are kuaves;

But Le is honest all his life,

No money gets by wars or strife,
And by the spirit prays.

Tho Shaker, dancing to the gate

Of bliss, calls * Mother Ann”’ to wait,
And Lear his heavenly love;

I've left the tlesh and sin below,

The devil and all his works you kno,
To dance with you above.

The Unitersalist will glide

To Heaven as smooth as school boys ride
Down hill on ice or snow:

Hussah, my boys! we'll all be saved,

For Hell is nothing but the grave,
And there's no future woe.

Tho Unitarian complains

That all are bound in heathen chains,
And plural Gods adore;

Ho thinks it easier you see,

To make his peace with one than three,
And settle up his score.

Amid such clamor, who can tell
Which is the road to Heaven or Hell,
Or how wo can be saved?
Whether tis faith, or works, or prayers,
Or grace, or penance, days or years,
Or cash in plenty paid.

My counsal is to walk alone,

Keep clear of tronble not your own,
And all religious strife;

Let madmen at each other roar,

Do geod to all, both rieh and poor,
And lead a virtuous life.

Happy the man who thus can live,
Who does his neighbors’ wrongs forgive,
As ho would bLe forgiven;
Who gladly walks in wisdom's ways,
Nor quarrels about works or grace,
But feels resigned to Heaven,
e — & . —

THE WONDERS OF THE NORTIl WEST. |

PROF. IAYDEN'S REPORT —IMPORTANT
GEOGRAPIICAL DISCOVERIES—NEW LAKLS
AND NUMEROUS GEYSERS FOUND,

It is stated in the sixth annual report of
the United States Geological Survey of the
Territorics, by F. V. Hayden, United States

Teologist, that there is perhaps ho more
unknown or more interesting geographical
region in Ameiica than the different

Lranches of Snake River and the Madison

—the great water divide of the Continent.

The maps now in process of construction

will almost entirely change tho geography

of this wonderful region. Within a radius
of ten miles may Lo fonnd the sources of
tho three largest rivers in America. The
general clevation is from 000 to 000 fict
above tho sea, while the mountains whose
cternal snows form the sources of these
great rivers tise to a height of 10,000 to

12,000 feet. Moving northward are the

~arious branches of tho Missouri, Yellow.

stone, aud Wind rivers, which alieventual-
1y unite into one mighty stream, tho Mis-
souri. To the south are branches of Green

River, which unites with the Colorado and

probably emties into the Gulf of California,

while south and west tlow the branches of

Snake River, which, uniting with the Co-

lumbia, pour their vast volume of water

into the Pacific. The exploration of this
remarkablle water divide proves that the

Madizon Fork has its source in asmall lake

not hitherto noted on any map, and that

the so-called Madison Lake belongs entire-
ly to the Pacific slope.

This latter lake was found to be about
twelve miles long and eight miles wide.
From this body of water flows a stream
nearly 100 feet wide, which, aftera distance
of about fivo miles, empties into a recond
lake, which is four miles long and ono and
a half miles wide. The former of these
lakes was named Shoshone and the latter
Lako Lewis, in honor to the great pioneer
cxplorer of the Nerth-West. At tho upper
end of Lake Shoshone, a new geyser basin
was discovered, with from 75 to 100 springs,
many of them geysers of considerable pow-
cr. Thoe ornameatation about theso springs
was regarded as more interesting and elab-
orate than those in Fire Hole Basin. The
divido between the Yellowstone lakes and
Lake Lewis was found to Lo about 30 feet
abovo the former and 200 feet abovo the
latter. Thislow ridgoe inthe great water
divide of the Continent has doubtless given
rise to the story of the Two-Ocean River,
and such a atrecam has found its way to
most of our printed maps.  From the sum
mit of the mountain the scopo of vision em-
braced a radius of 150 miles, within which
470 mountain peaks worthy of name could
bedistinctly observed. Thearca that could
be swept by the eyo from this point could
not have been leas than 50,000 square miles,
¢ \bracing every varicty of grand and beau-
tiful Joenery of mountain and valley, prob-
ably with>ut a parallel on tho continent.
Ten large lakes and several smaller ones
were embraced in (e view, and the entire

Yellowstono Park wag#pread out under the |

eve. To the east the Wind River and Big
Horn ranges, with tho snow-clad summits
of Freemont's, Union, and Cloud ,I'rnkl
bounded the view; on the north, the Yellow-
stone range, with Emigrant Peak and many
of the loftiest mountains of Montana, were
clearly seen. ‘To tho west, the numerous
ranges comprised in what are called the
Salmon River mountainy of Idaho, form the
horizon of vision in that direction, while
the mountains near Fort Hall and the wah-
.satch 1ange completed tho mighty amphi-
-theater. :

[ 2

This remarkable view embraced a large

ywtion of Wyoming, Montana, Idaho, and
Utah Teritories.  About 40 small sticams,

which unite and form the upper portion of
Snake River, were cucfully examined.—
The party then proceeded down the Valley |
of Snake River thiougl its remarkable can- |
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OUR EVENING PARTY,
f =
I thought, said Miller, there was some-
I thing in the wind that cold Monday night
" when I got back from the city and found a

double supply of my favorite Lot buttered
,muflins awaiting me, and my slippers so
 nicely aired on thohearth.  But Lwas sure
i of it when my wife said, smiling, I hope

youliko the tea, dear; 1 put anextraspoon-
' ful in, beeause it's such a bleak night for
“ you;”’ and when my cldest daughter Molly
laughed so very heartily at my old story of
| tho Chinese missionary, wliich T think so
good that 1take every opportunity of re-
peating it.

“Now, Mally,"” said I, as T took down
my meerschaum after teaj ‘‘now, Molly,
what is it
| ¢ What is what, papa 2" said Molly; but
; sho Llushed and laughed a conscious littlo
i laugh all the same.
|« Come,” I retorted, “let us have it.—
| What is it you want to coax out of me
| now 2"

“Well, Molly, as papa scems so cunning
at finding us out, I think we lhad better
tell him what wo have been talking about,”

[ said iy wife, with a slightly nervous tit-
| ter.

| “ X great deal better, you most artful
"of women,” said I, with all the sternness
'1 could muster; “and no more compli-
"ments to my supetior wisdom, if you
| please. I am quite aware you are only oil-
: ing the machinery to make it run round
| your own way. All attempts too, to bribe
i the court with more muflins will only
Iinjure your caze. Procead, therefore.”’

| well, James,” replicd my wife, “the
| girls and 1 have beeu talking all the after-
I noon, and, ahem 2=""

« All the morning, too, I have no doubt.

So far the court quite agrees with you,
"' madam,” I interrupted, blowing out oue
; of my most sarcastic wreatls of smoke.
| ¢ Theso poor things, James, do so want
| you to givo them an evening party—somee
"thing a little stylish, yon know—like other
} people,” my wifo continued, hurrying on
| hike tho stream when it has come to the
[ hrink of the precipice.
| ‘“An cvening party!”
I amazement.
[ 0D, yes! do, papa,”’ said Molly, sitting
down on the hassock at my feet, and put.
ting her rosy cheek on iy knce. Sho is
an admirablo hand at coaxing, is Molly.

“Yesg, dear, why should we not be like
our ncighbors, at least sometimes—like
Mrs., Vyner, for instance?” pursued my
wife, skillfully singling out an acquaint-
anco who was my pet aversion.

6 Well, because wo can't, if wo tricd;
we haven't got the money,” I replied.—
 You must surely seo what nonsense it is
to talk of our bLeing like Vyner, when his
partnership in Double X brings him in a
thousand a year, and 1 have barely as
many hundreds.”

“\Vell, but we might just show Mis.
Vyner wo know what's what.”

It was a mean advantage which my wife
Jano was taking, and she knew it. Mrs.
Vynor was from tho samo county town as
myself, and on the strength of her fatlier
having had a thousand a year in land, (and
heaven knows how much more in rustic
stupidity!) had always considered herself
!unlitlcd to play the part of a superior be-
| ing toward us.  Nor was she content with
i thinking thiz, but was determined we

should admit ler glorious supremacy in
style, house, furniture, and belongings.—
i In a word, she was my special abliorence;
[ and if there was one thing I should Lave
liked, it would have becn to sco Mrs. Vyn.
ner * brought down a peg.”” Jano knew
this weakness of mine very well, and 1
consider it an ungenerous action on her
part to have appealed to it,  However, for
the present 1 resisted the temptation fismly.

In truth, the notion of our giving an
evening party was a very ridiculous one.—
I was Secretary to a city company, with
about three hundred a year. We had al-
ready sacrificed to the graces of London
society—appearances—by taking a decent
house at Notting Hill, and had Lard work,
what with Ned’s schooling and the ¢ finish-
ing ' of my two daughters, to keep our
leads fairly above water.  So, like a sensi-
ble man, 1 had litherto always inxisted on
dining at 1}, and had never received my
fricnds otherwiso than at tea and supper,
in the plainest of *plain ways.”” If they
liked to drop 1n at such times, (aud many
of them did,) we were always delighted to
see them, and under theso circumstances
had mary a pleasanter chat and Jaugl, 1
date say, than fall to the lot of grander
houses. The very ficedom of this kind of
visiting, the knowledge that you can come
and go when you like, do and talk as you
like, and that the more you please your-
self tho better you will please your host,
suit my constitution exactly; and 1 be.
licve that in liking it I am only oncof a
vast number of London gentlemen, For
the ladies 1 dare not speak.

When we went to bed, however, my wife
returned to the attack, and did not leave
me till she was victorions.  Her chief argu.
ment now was that we “ought to give
Molly a chance; and Molly thought so her-
self. There was a young Kelly looking
very sweet at her; but Lhow could wo ex-.
peet a respectablo younyg fellow like him
to come forward unless he saw wo knew
somebody and weie not quite out of the
pale of good society

¢ My dear,” said I, “pray don't put
thiese silly notions into Molly’s head,  Kel-
ly always seemed to mo to be rather
spooney on Ellen Vyner, and not at all on
Molly.”

¢ Ah, tho Veyners always try to make
out that he is gquite devoted  to them; Lut
I flatter mysclt 1 know white fiem black
when I seo it—yes, yes, I think soindeed.”

“Avell, if you really think we ought to
givo Molly this party,”” said I, ycluctantly,

“ Yes, that would bo a good excuse for
Leginning., But 1 think we ought to give
one every year for tho future.”

1 groaned in xpirit and said, * Pray let
us get safely over this before we talk of
any more. 1 confess T think the whole
notion absurd—the cxpense, the trouble,
the probable break-down with such serv.
auts as omrs.  But 1 supposo you must
have your way.”

Accordingly, in the morning my wifc
and two daughters formed themselves into
permanent committee of ways and means.
They decided that things could not possibly
got 1cady under a month, and for the
! whole of that time we were in a state of

disturbance. Fiist, it was found out that
tlho diawing.rvom cuitaing were old and
! shabby, and we must have new ones; then,
| that the dining-room carpot did not suit
| the furniture—**and youn would not wish
i people to thinlz we have no taste, dear?”
| said my wife. Now, it was my old book-
| case that had to be shoved into an unob-
trusive corner, where I had to go and hunt
for my papers in the daik; next, one near-

1
:
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1 repeated in

ons, examined Jackson's Lake and the ly broke one's neck over a new musice

numerous sticams that empty intothe main
yiver ou either side. The rcport coulainst

[ wtand which had arrived that morning and

TTLT O T

ute till the carpet was put down;” then if
any friend cameo in there was scarcely a
single placo where ono conld sit down.  In
a word, all our quict, homely, comfortablo
ways were at an end; and what with up-
Lolsterers, carpenters, piano-tunets, and |
others, it was just as bul as if we were
sfitting.’” 1 was heartily glad, therefore,
when they at last declared themsclves
ready te send out ** the invitations.”

Then the consultations thete were about |
the day and what people we were to ask!
Mr. Disraeli, formiag a new Cabinet for
the government of a fourth part of tho |
world, could not have pondered each name |
for a longer time, or more extensively and |
Tam sure he would not have looked half |
so gravely impoitant over it. For my
part, I watched the proceedings with an!
amuscd eye, for my opinion, like an emi. |
nent physician’s, was only taken as a very !
last resource. |

Tho first name written down in all the |
lists was, of comse, Fred. Kelly's—to
catch whom (in plain Eunglish) our party
was given. |

I never could quite understand how this |
young Kelley, who was in the Civil Ser- |
vice, contrivad to make so many mothers |
and daughters ran after him.  Perhaps |
(as, quantity is often preferred to quality) i
it was only because there was so much of |
him, for Lo stood over six feet; but thon [
he was as thin as a lath, and nearly :xsi
white, with feeble attempts at the ‘¢ straw-
colored mustache and hay-colored beard "’ !
that Thackeray speaks of.  More probably
the rcason was that he had in perfection
the cool quibbeway manner of tho man
about town—that affectation of stony in-
dilferenco which passes for tho lheight of
fashion in all except the best circles, where
people can daie to bo natural. He was
never genial—never animated—never cven
interested; indeed, to my mind he was
more like a machine, that had been
taught to talk a little, than a man; because
to save himself trouble, he scemed to Lave
a pet phrase for everything,  All persons
Lelow the Civil Service wero ¢ haw, those
cads "—thie depths of his reprobation was
‘ot good from, you know ’—thoe height
of his approval was expressed by “tol-lol,”
meaning tolerabley”’ though once I certain-
ly heard him goso faras tocall a thing
“rather jolly.”” My younger daughter,
Patty, who is very observant, used to langh
and xay that Kelly was very wise to be
lackadaisical about everything, because, as
lie knew so little, and had no feelings and
no ideas, if he was not lackadaisical he
would be nothing. And from a pretty
long acquaintance with him, I can safely
say that, if he had any ideas, ho was al.
ways admirably successful in concealing
them,  In a word, he was quite the liero
of certain modern novelists; and the very
difliculty of thawing this fashiovable icicle
made Molly and reveral other young ladies
attempt the enterprise. But as yet the
iciclo remained an icicle, and would melt
to no warmth they conld apply.

Next after Kelly in onr common  list
camo the names of the Vyners—father,
mother, and two daughters—without whose
oyes to observe our success in securing
Fred, the triumph would searcely have
been completo.  All the rich people of our
acquaintance followed; singularly enough,
there was not a shadow of doult about
any of them, nor abont that tawny young
idiot Northcoat who knew the younger
son of a lord. Two budding Dbanisters
from tho Temple were also passed neim. eon.
—¢they moved in such good society.” 1
surgested asking the Princo and Princess
of Wales, hut found wmy little joke receiv-
ed (tor the tirst time, I must confess,) with
chilling silence, as the awful gravity of the
occasion required.

There was also a charming unanimity
about asking somo of our less impoitant
acquaintance.  Thus poor Miss Graham
was axked, beeause she was so good natur
ed, and “never objected to play any quan.
tity of dance-music.”  Then Tomlins
could carve, and Vickers talk so well.—
Mis. Grulbins, too, and the three Miss
Grubbinses, would be mortally oftended if
they were left out—so ““there was no help
for it; we mnst have them,”

Other names eaused more discussion, 1
was obstinate when 1 found my wifo and
Molly were positively thinking of leaving
out my old school-fellow, Dick Wother-
spoon—tho best of good fellows, only rath-
errough in his manners, as most of those
enthusiastic artists ate. It was not, how-
ever, on this account so much that my
wife dgisliked him, as the fact that, though
over thirty, e seemed to be making no
headway at all in life, and was himsclf
beginuing to think ho had mistaken his
profession.  Indeed, he was so poor that 1
had fiequently lent him a five-pound note,
But I now overruled my wifu's objections
to him and insisted on his being invited,—
With his name our list of forty.five was
complete, that number being ten or fifteen
people more than our rooms would really
hold; but then, as my wife said, “ Thoey
would be sure, some of them, to be engag
cd; and so we might as well have tho
credit of inviting them all as not.”’

To be in proper form, we gave a ten
day's invitation, and the juterval was rul.
ed over by the milliners,  From muoining
to night thero was nothing but consulta-
tions about blonde and muslin, mauve and
magenta, or critical examination of pat.
terns, or “fittings on.” For my part, 1
undertook to look after the tea, supper,
and attendance, for all of which it was
absolutely necessary to contract, since wo
only kept a fat maid-scrvant of twenty,
(whom my wife, on tho strength of her
Leing able to boil potatoes hard and reduce
mutton chops to ciudors, dignitied with the
namo of “cook,”) and one little slut of
thirteen, scarcely able to lift a slop-pail,
whom we called our * honse-maid.”

I must say I nover felt myself in such a
ludicrously mean position as Tdid when 1
was bargaining with the unctuous upholst-
erer in the next strect for o stylish supper
on lired dishes, to Le handcd round by
thice imitation footmen, Leing the up-
lolster's assistants.  The whole thing did
scem such a sham, liko playing tho pea.
cock with borrowed feathers.

The all important night arrived at last,
and the fever of expectation and anxiety
which had held my woman-Kind all the
wonth reachied its height.

Long shall 1 be in forgetting the prepa-
rations and fuss of that dreary evening,—
the hurtied tea, the laborious dressing, the
solemn singlo knock of the upholsterer's
men, like the undertaker bringing a cofling
the frantic appeals to Sarah to “come and
fasten me;’ tho 1ustle of skirts in the
passages; the tlying about of distracted
couk and house-maid; the staid methodi-
cal movements of thelong-visaged waiters.
But as tho clock struck the fatal hour of
nine wo were all as<embled in stato ready

for the first comor, my wifo buttoning her |
white kid gloves, and still red in the faco

with Ler nervousness and exertions.
woof that her exertions had Leen attend-

.\nnz
\

overhieard ono of our young batristers tel
ling Northcoat, “She looked a very hand.
somo Dutch Venus, indeed.”

1 had scarcely taken my placo on tho
hearth-rug when a loud ran-tan at tho
door and a hearty voico in tho passago
announced the flist arrival. ¢ Mr, Woth.

terspoon!” whispered my wife to me, with

a touch of annoyance in her tone; “le,
at any rato takes care to bo punctual.—
Knows no better, I suppose.””  When ho
was ushered in by one of the imitation
footmen, ho took the same view of our
procecdings as Itook myself, and lLegan
chafing mo in his free and easy way.—
“Well, now, Miller, to think of you com-
ing out in such a swell fashion! What on
carth possessed you to begin giving state
partics, oh 2 Dut Mrs. Miller—with that
increaxe of dignity which the peach.color-
ed satin always gives her—cut his audaci-
ous levity shoit by asking sharply, ¢ Well,
and why shouldn't we give a party like
any one else, Mr.—a—Mr. Wotherspoon 2"’
The assumed forgetfulness of his name
was a masterpicce, and capitally done,
considering she had never practiced the
art of suubbing before. At all cvents,
poor Dick seemed tohave the ground taken
from under Lim at once, and he subsided
into a corner noar Patty, where he sccmed
to he better welcomed.

But hark! the roll of wheels—*thLo
brazen thunders of the door '’—soon not
intermittent, Lut continuous—and we are
presently in the thick of it. Kclley came
about ten, a littlo stiffer thau usaal; but
not till half-past did the Vyners sweep
into the room. 3rs. Vyner overwhelin.
ingly courteous and patronizing in her
black velvet dress. But she soon contriv-
od (without saying so) to make us under.
stand that sho wondered wo conld vonture
to invite her, and that she considered it no
little condescension an lier part to come.

There could be no doubt that my daugh-
ter Molly and Ellen Vyner wero the pretti-
est gitls in tho room.  Yet it was amusing
to note the difference in their style and
appearance.  Molly, whose good.natured
vosy face above her light blue dress seem.
ed like a chierub’s floating in the sky, was
radiant, full of life, and sweet as a new-
blown rose; but she was a littlo too cagor
to please, and tried too evidently to make
everything go off well, Miss Vyner, on
tho other hand— pale, slight, and with
finely-chiscled featurcs — moved through
the rooms a very statuc of dignity and
self-possession.  Quiet, perfoctly well-bred,
and polite, sha rather discouraged tho
advances of her admirers, including Kelly;
but her very discouragoment seemed only
to make them more attentive,  1f sho had
a fault, it was that she evidently knew her
own value so well; she might have been a
duke's dangliter instead of a brower's—
though, indeed, I beliove Vyner and many
of his business think a brewer or a banker
now-a-days a greater grandec than any
nolleman.

1 am glad to say the party itself, not.
withstanding our misgivings, went off
without any particular hitch, In fact, it
seemed very like thousands of similar
affairs given by people of tho middle class-
es who know no better. There was the
samo stiffness and 1eserve at {irst, since in
such a miscellaneous gathering very few
of the guests wero acquainted with each
otlier; the same gradual thawing as wo got
up a little dance, (which, with hypocrisy
that decieved nobody, we pretended to
extemporize; the same iutenso heat in the
rooms, the same jamming inthe door-ways,
the same forlorn groups in the corners,
groups that looked as if they kuew they
ought to be enjoying themseives and were
not.

And when the uovelty of the position
woro off, I did not flud it very diflicult to
play tho part of host. Eo 1 tried to say a
pleasant word to any guest that seemed
dull, arranged a couple of whist-tables for
the clderly people, and in fact, worked
hard generally at amusing cverybody.—
My wife, however, as the Liours went on
without mishap, grew prouder and prouder
of Ler hired grandeur, and indced, liko old
Weller's Shepherd, *¢ swelled wisibly ”’ in
magnificence of deportment and mauner.
In my hearing alono she told six different
pursons that *¢ theie were forty-five invited
but unfortunately so many were engaged.'’

] think you ought rather to say fortu.
nately,” replied that disagrecable Mrs.
Vyner, as my wifo made this remark to
her. “My dear Mrs. Millor, how could
you get any moro peoplo into theso rooms?
Aud acrowd is so very unpleasavt,” she
added, fanning Liersell vigorously.

When 1 took Mrs, Vyner iuto supper she
said blandly, I did not kuow, Mr. Miller
—yes, champagne, please—T never knew
beforo that you kept a footman;” looking
hard at one of the upholsterer’s mutes,

“Why, he is like Vyner's small ale—for
very occasional use only,” I replied, deter-
mined xhe shiould not have all tho sarcasms
to herself, and knowing shie hated any ref-
erence to her husband's business,

She took ler revenge, Liowever, on my
wife by saying to her soon afterward across
the table, * How very nico theso whips
are, Mrs. Miller! I must get you to give
mo the receipt.”  Of course, tho odious
woman knew very well that tho screams,
like uvorything clse, were furnished by the
upholsterer *who did for us;" but sho
succeeded in making my wife Llush and
fee! uncomfortable for the time.

The dance was kept up with spirit till
four or five o’clock, and the younyg peoply,
at any rate, especially my daughters Molly
and Patty, enjoyed this part of the busi.
ness most thoroughly, Toward the end,
Lowever, Molly became rather sulky, be-
causo Fred danced so much with Miss
Vyner; and my wife was highly indignant
at Dick Wotherspoon's lhanging about
Patty. Indeed, sho would almost have
proceeded to open hostilities if T had not
stopped her; and, as it was, Wotherspoon
evidently guessed her motive in always dis
turbing his confabulations with Patty, and
left early.

When our guosts were gone wo wcto
soon in bed, from which we did net rise
till noon. Even then Patty was very tired,
and Molly had a headacho—duc to Miss
Vyner, I suspected. I, too, was disgusted
with the liypoctitical pretenses and bother
of the whola thing. 3y wifo alone was
radiant, and thought the party a great suc-
cess, owing to her own admirable manage.
ment. She was sure, tou, that Kelley on
leaving had thanked her and prossed her
Land with a cordiality most unusual with
Lim; and on this ground sho told Molly to
take courage, and all would come right.

And her exultation was increased by sev-
eral of our guests, who called in the after.
noou and lisped the usual phrases on such
oceasions. ¢ Delightful  gathering.”—
« Enjoyed ourselves so much.” ¢ Quito
success,”’

When M. Vyner called, however, she
threw a little damp on wy wife's ardor.
She pretended to praise—she was always
more malicious when sho did that.

jolly, isu't jt?

trouble—so unexpected, too!” she said.
t And how very well you did manage, con-

this sort of thing! It must have been a
most formidable undertaking, I'm suro.
And I hope you, Mr. Miller, were not very
much behindhand with your work in cou.
sequence.

Generally I could give Mrs. Vyner a Ro-
land for her Oliver, Lut on the present
occasion my conscience sided so much with
hier in her politely-veiled sarcasms—I mean,
I thought them so just—that I really could
only mutter out some common-place an-
swer.

“I'm afraid you are a little tired with
your exertions, Mrs. Miller; indeed, they
must have been immense,? continued the
merciless virago, sceing that I wasin no
mood for reply. * But, I'm sure, it was
very kind of you to try so hard to give usa
pleasant evening. And as you are such
very old friends, I think I may tcll you a
littlo sccret, just to show you how much
we aro indebted to you. Ah, I dare say
you know what it is. Fred Kelley pro-
posed to Ellen last night, and it is all
arranged—so kind of you, I am snre, to
give him the opportunity. And wo think
it will be & very nicc match, don't you,
Molly 2"

Poor Molly held out till Mrs, Vyner was
gone, when slic made a rush to her own
room, with a tear in each cye. Sho had
scarcely left us when a double knock an.
nounced the postman,

It is from Wotherspoon,” I said, open-
ing the letter. “ Do you know I think our
new splendors, Jane, mado you scem a
little rude to him yesterday 2"’

“Ah well! if T am never rude to any
one of more consequence than Mr. Woth-
ergpoon, v will bo no great matter,” she
replied, coutemptuously, “But I am
grieved and vexed beyond measurc about
this young Kelly. Ellen Vyner, indeed !’

“Dear me!” said 1, as I glanced over
Wotlierspoon's letter: ¢ You'llliko to hear
this, I think, Jane.” So I road it to her.
“Dear Mizr: [ am sorry to be
obliged to leave without calling to bid you
zood-by, but have just met some friends
who are going to Italy, and have decided
to accompany them. As ve start to-mor-
row, I am inan awful hurry, and I shall
be away at least two years.”

“And a very good thing, too,” inter-
ruped my wife. “Do you know I am
quite sure he would have made P’atty an
ofter last night, if I had not looked so well
after her that I never gave him tho chance?
I Lave always wondered, James, you never
would sco the depth of that man, How.
ever, wo thall bo safe from him for some
time, it scems.”’

“*There wero one or two things that 1
particularly wished to tell you last night;
but in such a crowd I had no opportunity,
and’V’'—

“There, I told you, James !’ broke in
my wife again. *“Ono of these things,
you may depend on it, was a proposal, and
I'm glad I stopped it.”

“ All right, only do let mo finish:

—¢éand, to tell you the truth, I was a lit-
tle nettled (you know I was always too
sensitive) because I thought Mrs. Miller
last night scarcely treated meo with quite
the kindness dueto an old friend. So 1
ran away early and did not say what 1
intended. DPerhaps it is as well, One bit
of news about me, however, 1 am suro you
will all be glad to hear, and 1 fecl that 1
ought not to go away without telling you.
A fow days ago, to my immenso delight
and astonishment, T received a lawyer's
letter informing mo that I was heir-at-law
to a distant relative who had died in
Jamaica; so that [ have drepped all at
once into five thousand a year. Rather
But I won't tforget all your
tive-pounds notes; and if ever you want a
little caal, old fellow, just you ask your
old and obliged friend

R. Wornereroox.'"
“Five thousand a year!" groaned my
wifo now. “But how could I know,
James? Why didn't Mr. Wotherspoon
tell us?”
“Well, probably, dear, becauss you
stopped him so advoitly,” said I, laughing
maliciously, “aund perhaps Lo first wished
to sce whother wo cared for him without
his money."
(Ol dear, ol dear! couldn’t I write a
note of apology and bring him back?”
“Noj; if I know Wotherspoon, it is too
late. As you said, Jane, ho is too deep
for that.”

“Ah well,” raid she, quite pitcously.

¢ And this is all the reward one gets for
putting onesclf out of the way and going
to all this cxpenso to give ove’s fricnds
treat.”
Our motives, I could not help thinking,
had not been quite so disinterested as my
wife now wished to make out. Few peo-
ple do give parties, I fear, on the puro
principles of Pickwickian Lenevolence.—
However, we Lad got a lesson, and I am
happy to say our first ovening party was
our last,—Satnt aul's Maguzine.
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A GLOWING PICTURE

A Lady writer from thie islo of Singapore
gives tho following glowing pictures of
tropical tlowors in *“ Iruits and Flowers of
the Tropics,” published in Lippincot’s Mon.
thly:

“Wo gathered whole handfulsof the lotus
or water lily, with its palo hue, golden or
ross-tinted blooms gleaming up from tho
sparkling waters. There are many varie-
ties of this exquisite flower—blue, pink,
carnation, bright yellow, royal purplo fring-
ed with gold, and more beautiful thanall,
pure virgin white, with the faintest possi.
ble rose tinge in the centre of each scction
of tho corolla, a just perceptible blush, as
of its own couscious lovelineas. This last
is the royal flower of 8iam; borne before the
king at weddings, funerals, and all state
fostivals, and the royal reception roomis are
always beautifully decorated with tho
youug buds arranged in costly vases of ox-
quisite workmauship, In moist portions
of the jungle wero whole groves of fragrant
pandanus; ferns of infinito variety, a spe-
cies of wild mignionette, spotless japonica,
fiagrant tuberose, cape jessamine, wild
passion flower, the calla Indica, with its
five long petals of heavenly Lluo, then the
innumerable company of roses, tea, moss,
perpetual, cluster, climbing, variegated,
and a score of others, queenly still even
amid such a gorgeous array.  The Victoria
Regia and Rafilesia Arnoldi, the two larg-
est flowers in theworld, we saw in Dr. A's
garden—tho flower of eich two feet in
diameter. Rarest of all was tho night.
blooming Cerous. Thero were aix blooms
in full maturity, ercamy wazen flowers of
exquisite forn, the leaves of tho corolla of
a pale golden hue, and the petals intenscly
white. Its wondrous perfumo is exhalod
just atnightfall, and readily discorniblo for
a mile. The cdor partakes largely of that
of lilies, violets, tuberose, and vanilla. It
reaches peifect maturity about an hour bo-
fore midnight; at threo o'clock its glory is
begiuning to wane; at dawn it is fading
rapidly; and by sunrise only a wilted worth-

less wreck remains.”’

sidering you were quite unaccustomed to |
I «\What is the uso of flowers 2" is the

For The Cecil \\‘lnlg
THE USE OF FLOWERS,
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question of many who neither appreciato
nor enjoy the pleasure and instruction
which they ought to afford, Itis indeed
lawful to inquire into the uso of God's
creatures, but not to suggest by our ques-
tions that some of them arve of no use at
all. God made all things in wisdom and
goodness, but nothing in vain, He made
everything beautiful in its place, and flow.
crs have their time and place, their value
and use.

They were made for man. Let not man
despisa them. In the garden of Eden God
made to grow both that which was ¢ pleas.
ant to tho sight' and that which was
sgood for food.” When he put our first
parents into that garden ‘“to dress and to
keep it,’’ we understand that thoy should
cultivate what he had planted, both for
food aud for ornament.

For * All around he made fair flowers to
grow.” ¢ But what's the use of flowers?
We cannot cat them, and they do not suit
to wear.”

This reasoning would be quite conclu.
sive if all a man’s intercsts related only to
his back and stomach. The objector scems
to forget that Lesides that tongue-taste for
food and drink, which man has {n common
with tho beasts, thero is implanted in our
higher nature a taste for the Beautiful,
which wo have in common with our Crea-
tor himself.

That otber taste, which is wide awake in
cvery man's mouth, is apt to be quite
activo and strong, because it is very much
cultivated and oxercised. Tho taste for
tho Beautiful is often very weak because
sadly neglected. God made man both for
duty and for pleasure, and in placing him
in a world stered with things both pleas-
ant and good, he wiscly and lovingly
adapted his surroundings to Lis tastes and
capacities for cnjoyment,

Flowers in endless varioty of forms and
colors pleasantly and poworfully influence
both tho body and the mind through the
senses of sight and smell, and thus contri.
bute materially to the sum of human hap-
piness. Their cnjoyment is both pure and
pleasant,

And do they not, in common with many
others of God's works, pleasantly teach us
many good lessons which wo need tolearn?
They too reveal the character and proclaiim
tho glory of tho Great Creator. They ex-
hibit tho inimitable skill of a Divine Artist
who has so formed and finished their
leaves and petals that no microscope can
deteet a fault, and has so tinged them
that no painter on carth can equal the deli-
cate hues and blendings of their beautiful
colors,

Solomon gave them a place in his varied
studies and * spoko of trees from the cedar
tree that is in Lebanon to the hyssop that
springeth out of the wall,”

A greater tcacher than Solomon has sent
us to the grass and to the flowors to learn
to trust his Providence and to bo always
saying, * What shall we cat, what shall wo
drink, and whercewithal shall we be cloth-
ed?’ “And why take ye thought for
raiment, consider the lilies of tho fleld how
they grow; they toil not, neither do they
spin: and yet I say unto you that even Sol.
omon in all his glory was not arrayed like
one of these.”

The Goodness of God shines furth in visi.
ble forms in theso gifts of his love. For
here we plainly seo that it did not satisfy
his goodness to give food and raiment and
Lomes to men, but it also iadded the means
of adorning their homes and of cultivating
their tastes in tho possession of beautiful
and fragrant flowers.

Tho cuitivation of flovrers tends by a
silent and powerful intluc nee to the puriti-
cation and refinecment of tho feclings, and
to a general improvement of character and
conduct. Hence travelers often remark
that they find a certain olevation and re-
finement of tastes and ma uners where the
surroundings of a homo a1 ¢ decorated with
tlowers. But how different: the impression
made by the opposito side of the picture!
1 went by tho field of the slothful, and
Dy the vineyard of the man void of under-
standing; and lo, it was all grown over
with thorns acd ncttles had covered the
face thercof, and tho stone wall thereof
was broken down. Then I saw and con.
sidered it well; I looked upon it and re.
ceived iustruction.””

Farmers, artistsand all other men should
encourago a proper taste for tloriculture in
their wives and daughters for the improve-
ment and enjoyment of their families, For
this fino art is especially suited to the deli-
cato tastes and feelings of the fair, and it
affords them a health-giving recreation
and exercise,

Nor is tho pleasurc and improvemeat
detivable from this source confined to the
rich alone, but it is open and accessiblo to
all.  For whilo the rich may hiave more of
tho new, raro and costly things, the family
of tho poorest laborer may have, with little
expense, and even with their own hands
from cuttings and seeds, abundance of
plants and flowers to adorn their windows,
deor-ways aud little plats of ground, The
whole appearanco of a village or country
is vastly mnproved where such tasto and
culture prevail.

Where can a merchant or man of busi-
ness relax and reercate himself from daily
toil and caro so pleasantly as by strolling
alone, or with his family, in a garden
blooming with tlowers ?

When a man has rotired from business
in the evening of life and would not coun-
sume with the rust of idleness, what pleas-
anter employment can he have than the
care and culture of a garden, where his
pleasure cver increascs with the collection,
tho scasons and varicties of his plants and
flowers ?

Ii: tho sick room, whero so little that is
bright and pleasant can come, the silent
and smiling flowers are always appropriate
an welcome. By tho smell and sight of
them tho sufferer is often refreshcd, de-
lighted and instructed. They divert lis
mind from pains and gloomy bodings, they
whisper of purity, joy and peace, and lead
him to a hopeful trust in him who so
clothes tho grass of the fleld and will not
fail in his morcy to thoso who trust in his
waid.

A well regulated taste and enjoyment in
these things is therefore natural, reasona.
ble, useful and perfectly right, while thoe
lack of such taste and enjoyment argunes
the defect rather than the perfection of our
nature. 1f wo rightly cultivate what our
Creator has planted in our minds and
hoarts, wo will relish such puro pleasures
and thankfully accept the bright boquets

J. E. A,
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t7-0ak Hall may Do the popular cloth-

love,

ing houso but to have your clothes clean
usc Moonk & Bro's Wilmington City Soap.

that como as gifts and tokensof a Father's 7

.-,me Qur Washington Correspondent.
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CAMP MEETING.

Our Methodist friends have rccently
enjoyed a moie or less refreshing season of
graco at a union camp meeting in the
viciuity of Rockville, Maryland. All the
churches or Methodist organizations were
represented, and the camp was laid out In
avenues which baro the names of the var-
fous places of worship in thecity. Uufort-
unately, howover, the rains badly disar-
ranged their programme. The meeting
was largely attended, there being near ten
thousands persons present on Sunday, 25th
ultimo.

POOR CHILDREN'S EXCURSION,

The Morning Chronicle Publishing Com.
pany, following tho example of the New
York Z'imes, aro giving, with the assist-
ance of their frionds who subscribo for
that purpose, a scries of excursions to the
poor children of the District, and on three
occasions tho poor little ones have been
gathered from out the alleys and dens of
filtl, poverty and disease, and taken tothe
country where they might, for one day at
least, inhale the pure, health-giving coun-
try air, and partake, for once in their
lives, of an elegant dinner. The fourth of
the sorics will take place to-morrow at
Seabrook, Maryland, where thero is an
abundauce of pure water and a lovely
grovo, and I suppose the little ones will
enjoy themselves to their hcarts’ content.
Enough praise cannot be given the Chron.
iele Publishing Company and those who
Lave subscribed for the interest manifested
in this noble and worthy enterprisc.

IMPROVEMENTS AT THE WIHITE ITOUSL.

Workman are busily engaged at the
Exccutive Mansion, making general im-.
provements and ornamenting the grounds
surrounding it. In the centroof the arena
in front will be placed a large fountain
gimilar to that west of the Trearury De-
partment. The work will Le completed
about the 15th instant, and it {s thought
tlie President will not take up his resi-
denco permanently lere again befuro the
first of October.

GUNNING SEASON,

The gunning season has fairly opened.
Tho marshes along the Potomac, near this
city, afford splendid guuning grounds for
the sportsmen of the city, and each after-
noon huudreds of boat loads of them can
bo scen pushing about. Black and reed
birds, and artelons (the latter called ** rail
in Elkton and vicinity,) are very plentiful,
but aro iu poor condition. It is said that
along thoe eastern branch of the otomac
is one of the most favored retreats for the
birds above named, in the United States,
and a visit to that locality any afternoon
would convince any one doubting the asser-
tion.

NOT MUCH OF A C.ESAR!

Looking casually at the solid phalaux of
campaign speeches from the Cincinnatl
Commercial, and the fervid third-term edi-
torials in the New York Iferald and zome
of tho ** lexser lights,” including the Ceesl
Democrat, ons would think we were in all
tho throes of a Presidental election. But
then, you know, the ¢‘Moss Back' or
¢ Potato Bug '’ party must have something
to howl about, and why not Casanism? 1
supposo tho ¢ Cesar Lrick "’ will be among
those that will be thrown about Jively in
Cecil this Fall; but to show how utterly
such a cry “lacks the requisite thickness,"
[ need only hcre quote the substance of a
discussion that took place in the presence
of Genceral Grant himself on the subject of
a third term:

When asked what he thought of it,
¢ \Why,' said Grant, ‘‘it doosn’t Interest
mo inthe least. It is no business of mine
to manage the politics of the country. The
exccution of the duties of the oflice of the
President are quite as much as onc man
can attend to, and a good deal more than 1
find agreeable. It is pretty well known
that I reluctantly consented to give up my
commission as general, even when the suc.
cess ef the Iiepubiican party was assured,
but, having accepted the nomination, 1
was bound to stand by it. The second
nomination was equally unsought, though
[ freely told my friends I thought the par.
ty owed me a vindication for having im.
nosed with the oflico the aspersions of
their political enemies. I didn't bargain
for that, and thought the charges reflected
more justly upon tho party for having
made the mistake. I was perfectly satis.
fled what the result would be at Philadel-

hia, as I was of what would follow iu
November. It was none of my business,
except to accept or decline a privilege 1
knew some of our friends would be glad to
have. Let me see, thisis August—>March
to Angust is five mounths, and now tho
newspapers arc anxious to know if [ am to
serve a third term, when the second is
Lardly begun. Tho way Congress has
treated all my recommendations doesn’t
make me appear either influential or dan.
gerous. [ often think of Lincoln's answor
to the importunate applicants for army
Lonors: *havn't any intluenco with this
administration, my filend; you will have
to appeal to Congress.! 1€ tho newspapers
want to know whether I will be :c.nomi-
nated, why don't they quiz the party that
elected me?” ¢ Why don't you silence
this squabble by asnouncing your inten.
tion to retire to private life at the end of
tho term?" asked ono of the company,
jokingly, ‘The President prom}nly ane
swered: ¢“ You forget the fato of Colfax.
Will it not Lo time to refuso when the
refusal is at my disposal?”’ ¢ And yet the
poor * Moss.backs ' aio not happy."

NEWSPAPER ENTERPRISE.

One of the most stiiking business
changes in the city for many years is
obscrved in the newspapers. Beside one
sprightly cvening paper, the Star, the old.
est in tho city, (and to say nothing of our
Sunday papers, of which nothing can be
said,) we have two daily morning journals
which are vicing with cach other to pro-
duce & paper which will satisfy the de-
mands of the Increased intelligenco of their
readers, and make them worthy of the Cap-
ital of the nation. This rivalry has not
Leen a great whila In existence; but the
cagerness and industry with which it is
conducted bids fair to result in affording
the citizens of Washington such a paper
as they desire. No sooner had the Repub-
lican congratulated itsclf that it had com-
pleted a grand and jmposing publishing
oflice—one of the largest public buildings
in the city—and had completely knocked
the spots out of the Chronicle, when the
last-named paper suddenly announces its
intention to erect a Luilding six storics
high, with iron front; in gambling parlance,
to *soo the Republican and call it."”

Tho spirit of rivalry eviuced by theso
papers isan evidence of what prevails in
every department of business.  \Where
sloth and satifaction once prevailed, now
there is enterprise and a continual strife
for improvement—and may the good work
go on.

CONGRATULATION.

1 heartily congratulato the Republicans
of Cecil on their choice of candidates for
the coming election, and truly believe their

bo “gentlemen of unblemished characters;”’
and I think the majority of the voters
of Cecil county will show that they havo
even a more elevated opinion of the
ticket next Fall. The “ring" is becom-
ing too tight on the wallet of the peo-
ple, and will most assurcdly burst about
November next. ‘“Art'’ will have to get
down and read up in his “big medicine
books,” and endeavor to compound a pill
tbat will cure all the sick (and there are a
great many sick—of the Democratic party,)
and bring to life a large number of the
dead, and prevent ¢ Mrs. Davis' from
stumping in Cecil county, if ho expects to
be chief *“ink-slinger '’ in the old * holoin
the wall’ after November uext; and tle
Captain of the “ Liza Jane ' will have to
freely distribute his * wet groceries'’ if he
expects (and Madam Rumor, with her
thousand tonguex, says he does) to put the
¢big scal "’ on the *“ papers and things.”

I yesterday visited again Mount Vernon
and the Soldiers’ Home, and will tell you
something of them in my next.

Respectfully, &e., C. F. W.
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The Sultan at Prayers.

Friday is the Turkish S8abbath, and upon
that day the Sultan goesto somo ono of
the numerous mosques to say his prayers.
This ceremony Isattended with much pomp.
The mosquo sclected during one of the
Fridays of Gen. Sherman's visit was on
the Bosphorus, on the Peraside. IHearing
that Gen. Sherman and party were desir-
ous of witnessing theceremony, his Majes-
ty caused to be placed at their disposal his
kiosk, whicli was near the mosque ke pro-
posed visiting, a small liouse, beautifully
furnished, from which be usually witness.
ed mananvres of the troops on the parade.
ground near by, \When the party reached
tho kiosk they found drawn up in two
lines, facing inward, about 2,000 infantry
and the officers of the imparial household,
all in full uniform, awaiting the Sultan's
arrival, who was to come from his palace
in onc of his caiques. The steps of tho
mosque were covered with carpet, as was
also tho landing by the water. At noon a
gun gave the signal of the Sultan's depart-
uro from the palace, and as tho procession
approached tho ships of war in the harbor
they fired salutes, so that the noise of the
artillery became deafening, aud echoed
and re-cchoed along the hills of tho Bos.
phorus.  First appeared around the turn a
calque rowed Ly about twenty oarsmen, in
which sat an oflicial, who jumped quickly
from the eaique on the landing and then
passed on. This was followed by another
in like order, and then came the Bultan,
who sat under a handsomely embroidered
velvet canopy surmounted by the crescent.
His caique was rowed by about thirty oars.
men, who wero dressed in whito clothing
mado out of a very pretty material seen at
Constantinople. Their arms wero bare
from the elbows, as werc their legs from
the knees. In rowing they rose from their
seats in reaching to the stroke, took ons
step forward, and at the moment of pull-
ing bowed very low, settling into their
seats as tho stroke became exhausted.—
The caiques were white, with gilt orna.
mentation. As soon as the Sultan’scaique
appeared the troops prescnted arms, and
romaived in that position. As he landed
tho ofticers of tho household all stooped,
placing the right hand to the ground, then
on their lips, then on the top of their
heads—thus {ndicating that they picked
up the dirt. The Sultan was in uniform,
snd on lis breast wore his orders. As ho
rassed the troops they checred, and while
holding tho musket at a present in the
left hand, saluted with the right. As the
Sultan came near tho kiosk Lo looked up
at tho windows where were tho General
and paity; after ho had entered the mos-
que, sent his Lord Chancellor to inquire if
they were comfortalle. DPassing into tho
mosque, the troops and the attondants
awaited him outside. Some of the attend.
ants wore green gold-embroidered liverics,
others purple.
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THE WONDERS OF THE RHINE.
Mr. C. C. Fultou thinks the poets havo
overdono the Ruine, and really that it isa
very tame river. The part between Bingen
and Coblentz being the only portion worth
a trip, and six hours out of the nine, the
time required to make tho trip by steam.
boat between those points, is nothtng botter
than common river steamboating. We clip
tho following sketches from one of Mr.
Fulton’'s letters.

FROM DIXGEN TO COBLENTZ
This is the only portion of the river that
can becalled attractive. We passed Bin.
gen at eleven o’clock, and at one e’clock
the majestic Fortress of Ehrenbreitstien,
direetly opposite the city of Coblentz, loom-
ed up before us, which is justly termed the
Gibraltar of the Rhine. Thusthe beautics
of the Rhine are all viewed In two hours’
travel, as below Coblentz, the river widens
to the extent of about one mile, and with
tho exception of the seven mountains, as
we approach Cologne, its shores aro gener-
ally low and flat. Most of tho German
tourists stop a few days at each of tho prom-
inent points on this portion of the river,

changing their location after pedestrian
tours amog the ruins of tho old castles and
the surrounding mountains.

Opposite Castle of l{lopr, noar Bingen,
on a rock in tho middle of the Rhina s tho
Mouse Tower, which derives its name from
the well known legend of Bishop Hatto,
who built thistower as a sort of custom
house, where tolls wero forcibly levied on
all passing vessels. 1o wasa groat tyrant,
and during a famino which prevailed bought
up all the food in the district, and sold it
at such exorbitant prices that the people
goon had no more money, and wero in a
starving condition.  ‘They scnt to the
Bishop a largo delegation, begging for
bread, hinting that they would take it by
force if e did not give it to them. Here-
ceived them very kindly, and told them to

o to a barn, where tliey would bo supplied,
ﬁut no sooner woro they in the doors, than
he ¢losed and loeked them, and set fire to
the barn. On hearing their howling crics
of pain, hoexclaimed: “Hear how the corn-
mico squeak. Itreat robels as I do mice;
when 1 catch them I burn them,” Tho
legend goes on to say that out of the ashes
of the barn came legions of mice, which
swarmed through the castle, compeled his
retainers to fly, and finally to escape them
the Bishop proceeded to his tower in the
river, but the insatiable mice followed him,
and flnally gnawed the tlesh off his bones.
This is about a samplo of the legends of
these old Rhine c:ut?en, but there stand tho
ruins of the castle and of the tower, and if
the story bo true, the old fellow deserved to
bo eaten up, even if he was not.

The next tower is Ehrenfels, which was
erected in 1210. The steep slopes of the
neighboring mountains is ono of tho flnest
wine districts of the Rhine. Theso meun.
tain sides look from the river as if planted
almost to their summits with pea vines.
Of this castle of Elirenfels thers is a love
story legend, in which a horse is the hero,
11is mistress beiug taken to church by Ler
cruel father to marry her to a wicked
knight. Just as they reached the church

door, the horse, instigated by tho Saints,
to whom the gitl had prayed, ran awayand

! cartied her to the castle of her truo love,

nomination is cquivalent to their clee-| |1l the father and the bad knight having

tion. I was ulso pleased to seo tho Ceeil

Demoerat so frankly acknowledge them to

' £4llen and broken their necks fu the cffort

to overtako her.

Eor
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|
811 printed vctavo pages. been left in tho passage, ** only just & min- | ed with somo success, I may state that 11« How very good of you to tako all this
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