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AN ANURUOUS POLITICIAN.

His Progression in Politics through Pett!-
cont Persuasion. :
Trauslation from the French. .
I propose to relatethe gallantand politi-
cal adventures of M. de Montsegur, deputy
of the arrondissement of Saint-Chamand,
department of the Saone-Inferieunre.
ontsegur was elected deputy in Febru-
. 1871, in the most unexpected .manner,
?ﬁ'm no political antecedents, and had
hardly od the age of parliameatary
eligibility—twenty-five yearg. MMontsegur
sed a fine estate in the environs ot
int-Chamand. He commanded a bat-
talion of mobiles du the war, bebaved
bravely, and was wounded at Melz on Jan-
vary 10, 1871, He was in the ambulance
at Sainte-Croix when he received the news
of his election to the Bordeaux assembly.
As soon a8 he recovered from his wound
he went direct to thetheater of Bordeaux,
about the beginni of March. At that
moment France no pertioular opinions,
and Montsegur lhllﬂ{ the opinions of
France. Nevertheless, the majority of the
chamber inclined in favor of the restoration
of the monarchy, for the simple reason that
the empire had finished badly, and the re-
public made a bad beginning.

Montsegur studied the list of his col-
leagues. Hefound thenames of two of his
friends ameng the members of the Right
Centre, or the monarchical group. He went
and sat by them, and during five years,
from 1871 to 1876, peacefullygdocilely, and
on every occasion voted w: h his group.

During these five years Montsegar spent
& great deal of money. He was young,
rich, a bachelor, master of his life and for-
tune, and he made a very stupid use of
both. He fell in love with & young person
whom I shall call Turlurette, and who from
time to time played little rolesin the Pal-
ais-Royal Theatre. 'Turlurette was a
blonde, with large black eves; her heart
was very large, and her hand was very
small. The thing which contains is not all
ways larger than the contents, and the small-
or alwoman’s hand is the more money it
can hold. This is how, during the course
of this legirlature, five or six hundred thou-
sand francs had passed from Montsegur's
pocket into the tiny hands of Tuarlurette,

In the elections of 1876 Montsegur wish-
-ed to be re-elected. He had contracted a
taste for mitical life,'and had begun by

duties conscientiously. He
was assiduous in his attendance at the
ohamber, and took partin person in all the
votes, shouted enthusiastically when he
saw his group enthusiastic, and groaned
when he heard his group groan. In short,
be was amodel deputy. His afternoons
belonged to his country, his evenings to
Turlurette.

Butin 1876 there wasa real contest.
Montsegur had to contend egainst a radical
and against a legitimist. He ed mat-
terd very well; he declared that the form of
government was almost indifferent to him;

t he could t the republic easily,
;provided it inclined toward monarchy, or
monarchy, provided it inclined toward the
irepublic. He was elected by a majority of
-sixthousand; the legitimist polled twothous-
.and, the radical candidate five hundred.

Montsegur resumed his functions at the
-chamber, and found Turlurette more blonde
and more greedythan ever. And se he
-gontinued to see his money slip through his
fingers until the day when Lambertin, his
coll 6, who was member and secretary
of the Left Centre, invited him to dianer.
Mme. Lambertin was a delicious brunette,
slender, and yet plumpin places wkere
plumpness is pleasing. Her waist meas-
ured eighteen aud a quarter inches; her
shoulders were irreproachable. And so
she took pleasure in doingthe honors to
her gnests; she even displayed a little more
than these dazzling shoulders; in this re-
spect, indeed, she went 12 the extreme lim-
it, and showed all thu: can be shownata
political dinner.

It was a political dinner. Mme, Lam-
bertin was & verg intelligent woman, and
very ambitions. She was perfectly aware
of the insignificance of her husband; all his
value and merit were due to her, Laurs
Lambertin, Her name was Laure. It
was she, and she alone, who had made
Lambertin municipal councillor, mayor,
councillor-general, deputy, secretary of the
Left Centre, etc. Now she wished to make
him minister, and the way to the ministry
was the presidency of the Left Centre.
This was why she was working to increase
this group, and to stock it with her friends.

Mme. Lambertin took possession of
Montsegur after dinner, and treated him
in a corner to a very eloguent political dis-
oourse. The country was Left Centre!
Why was not M. de Montsegur Left Cen-
tre? Laure Lambertin talked with much
force and wnrmth. Her animation added
to her beauty. Monts did not listen to
Mme. Lambertin. He looked at her talk-
ing. He remained there motionlegs, lost in
the contemplation of those ideal shoulders
and of their appurtenances. He had heard
many orators formerly, when he used to be
present at the sittings of the chamber; but
neither Thiers, nor De Broglie, nor Gam-
betta had succeeded 1n producing upon him.
such an impression. One night at the
presidency, after dinner, M. Thiers had
ocelebrated at length the virtues and charms
of the Left Centre. Montsegur had been
proof against the eloquence of Thierz; he
il:lded before the eloguonco of Mme.

mbertin, But then Thiers was not
deﬁ»llete!

ontsegur felt himself softly attracted
toward the Left Cenfre, when Madam Lam-
bertin said to him: 5

“Believe me, monsieur, believe me, ours
is the only group!” :

Laure Lambertin had an excellent dress-
maker; the corsage of her dress was a mas-
urplelce of boldness and precision. Mont-
segur's eyes rested complacently on the
olear indication of the contours of a retty
left centre and a pretty right sentre, ?orm-
ing a barmonious group. Montsegur said
that he thought it -vould be very .agreeable
to belong to the Left Center up. - He
became one of the habitues of the salon of
Lambertin, And he forgot Turlurette.

Finally, ome day, Montsegur went and

his name inscribed among the members
of the Left Centre. There was a ory of
!:y inall the liberal press! The monarch-

8 were coming over to the republic! The

gﬂ’t::‘; ‘b‘;d d‘:ld’lnﬂion :t lé(ronuegur'l
ends were . 'hey pro-

noPlx):ceg ‘E.hl: worill _MB;:” s Ly
00 @ replied, “France hagsadv, .

I advance with France.” Wafranced;

Montsegur's flop insured his re-election
at Saint-Chamand., The distriet had ad-
vanced; it would have rejected Montsegur
member of the Right Centre; it acclaimed
Montsegur member of the Left Centre, and
?h': :rim!;o: palm:{l‘i)at’ ’O‘fh lg:&n thousand.

r of the t-Char
Liberal declared that M s ‘witm?

t Monts
mirable political *-vegight, seen the

reefs on which the chariot of the republic
was running.” But yet, in reality, that was
not what Montsegar had seen.

He retdrned to the chamber more deeply
smitten and more Left Centre than ever.
He little thought what was in store. If the
distriot of Saint-Chamand had advanced,
the district of Bargeton, the constituency
that Lambertin represented, had advanced
more rapidly still, and in order to keep his
seat Lambertin had been obliged to join the
Republican Left group.

When the electoral period wag over—it
svemed eternal to Montsegur—his first visit
was made to DMadame Lambertin,
and he showed himself very anxious to re-
sume their previous endship, but
Madame Lambertiu stopped him gently,
and said: S
5 :‘Agy» ami, which group do you intend to
join?”

“ Whichgroup? Can you immagine that
I have ever entertained the thought of
abandoning the Left Centre?”

“Oh, you know!” she replied, “we have
abandoned the Left Centre—Edouard has
joined the Republican Left.”

“The Republican Left!”

“Yes; and what Edouard has done you
:;‘ntx.xgt fail to do—you surely owe him

Madame Lambertin had such a charming
and irrcsistable way of pleading her causes,
that she always won in the end. Two
hours after this conversation, Montsegur
went and put his name down among the
members of the Republican Left.

And so Lambertin and Montsegur passed
arm in arm, from the Left Centre to the
Republican Left. This group was more
imrlhnt. Madame mbertin was
obliged to double her zeal and ardor; she
was admirable; she displayed marvelous
activity., Sucocess crowned her efforts, and
in the course of the first session she

to obtain in her new group the
same popularity that she had 80 valiantly
conqu ered in the old one.

But poor Montsegur was a little neglected.
Madame Lambertin had no time to spare
with him. He was conquered; she felt
sure of it.

During three years Montsegur remained
under the charm; broke his vhain, resumed,
and broke it again. He was deeply smit-
ten, and very unhappy.

* - . - L * *

Finally, on the eve of the elections of
1881, after an explanation—warm on his
part, cold cn herc— Montsegur went off in
a huff to Saint-Chamand. His electoral
committee there was presided over by a
large manufacturer named Brinquet, who
Dad lived long enough to have been an ar-
dent Philippist under Louis Philippe, ar-
dent Cavurgnum uhder Cavaignac, ardent
Bonapartist under Bonaparte, ardent
Theirist under Thiers, ardent Grevyist the
day of the election of Grevy, and ardent
Gambettist now that it was easy to see that
Gambetta wounld one day be a sort of em-
peror of the republic.

Monsegur was obliged to assemble his
committee, and give an account of his la-
bors and his votes during the session that
had elapsed.

;l.‘dlllo o%x:mmoo listened to Ito::tu:u;
coldly. e apothecary, Mignonnet, asked
permission to address the meeting. Brin-
quart granted the permission, and on-
net was very severe on Montsegur: “He
bad been weak, timid, irresolute; he had
not heard the voice of France, and yet

France nad spoken clearly enough, France
wished to be obeyed. Forward was her
word!” Thus Mignonnet. Montse re-
lied that he had gone forward until he was
goginmn to feel the need of a little repose
and that he thought that the majority of
the nation were of his opinion. his de-
claration produced a disastrons effect. The
apothecary manifested the most violent in-
tion at the idea that repose was pos-

sible for France. Brinquart, seeing that
Montsegur was going to plunge deeper in-
to the mire, adjourned the meeting brusque-
iyi.;nd taking Montsequr aside, said to

“You are on the wrong track. Come
and dine with me to-night. We shall be
alone, and able to talk quietly.” -

Brinqutat was by no means a fool. He
might easily have supplanted Montsegur at
the election, only he felt no desire to leave
his business and go to Paris to potter
among the five hundred and fifty sovereigns
of France, He did not wish to be deputy
himgelf, but he did not wish Mignonnet to
be deputy either. He wished to spare
Saint-Chamand the disgrace of the election
of the apothecary, who, although a free-
thinker was an ass.

Montsegur went to dine with the Brin-
quarts in the evening. There were five at
table—M. and Madame Briuquaat, M. Lu-
cien Brinquort, lieutenant in the Second
hussars, demoiselle Adrienne Brinquart
and Montsegur himself. Durng the dine
ner Brinquart addressed long speeches to
Moutsegur. impressing upon him the
necessity of advancing in his ideas, of
abandoning the Republican Left as he had
already abandoned the Left Centre. The
future was for the Republican Union; the
man of the future was Gambetta; one
;mght always belong to the party of the fu-

ure.

But Monsegur did not listen to Brin-
quart’s panegyric of the Republican’ Union
any more than he had listened on a certain
evening to Madame Lambertine’s celebra-
tion of the glories of the Left Centre. He
was looking at Adrienne. He had just
been smitten for the third time. Brinquart
went on talking end talking, Montsegur
went on admiring and admiring.

Still Brinquart's remarks could not re-
main without re&lly. Montsegur declared
simply that he had resolved notto take
another step toward the Lefc, He did not
mina if he'lost his seat. Now that he was
installed in the country, he had recovered
the former way of living. He was happy to
walk, and drive, and ride abont more the
country.

“Do you ride, monsieur?”

This was the first time that Adrienne had
spoken. The phrase seemed delicious to

ontsegur, He found her voice warm and
musical.

“Yes, mademoiselle,” he replied

“Do you like it?”

“Very much, mademoiselle,”

“So I, passionately. I ride every
morning with my brother.”

Politics were abandoned, and the conver-
sation turned on dogs, horses, and hunting,
subjects as inexhaustible as polilics.

Montsegur, I have told you, easily fell
in love. It is a great resource in life. In
an instant, as if by magio, the sweet and
restful vision of this young girl had driven
from Montsegur's mind the disturbing mem-
ory of Madame Lambertin. One thing
alone cures love and that thing is love.

L] . L ] L ] L ] L L] L]

The day after the dinner, at seven o'clock

in the morning, Montsegur was in the sad-

dle, aud posted in the woods just opposite
the gate of Brinquart's park. He romained
there an hour, inyisible, but himself seeing
very distinctly. Had she not said on the
previous nlg:t: “I ride with my brother
every morning?” And about eight o’clock
Montsegur saw the brother and sister ‘ap-
f“ . They entered the wood. Montsegur
ollowed them, and taking a cross-cut, he
joined them, as if quite accidently, in the
bend of an alley, and the three went riding
together in the fine autumn morning.

Whist parties after dinner followed whist
parties, and rides succeeded rides. At the
moment of the meet of the chambers,
Montsegur had asked for leave of absence
on account of ill health. 8 to say,
M. Brinquart had not said another word
about progress, or about joining the Re-
publican Union.

Three months passed in this way and
Mentsegur was thinking of sending for his
Aunt Caroline from Paris to make the
official offer of marriage, when an event
happened which induced him to manage
matters brusquely, and to sin against the
rules of correctness, I was a very small
event; a simple pressing of hands. One
night, when Montsegur was going away,
Adrienne shook hands with him 80 sweetly,
80 caressingly, that he suddenly felt him-
self full of impatience and full of hope.
During three months not a single word had
troubled the complete innocence of their
conversations; and yet, softly drawn tow-
ards one another, they had found the means
Or expressing their love merely by a press-
ing of the hunds, There are 50 many ways
of talking love,

Those hand-pressings had possed
through many phases and many shades of
meaning. ‘L'ne first were rapid, uncertain,
hesitating. Then friendship came, and
then 2 sort of companionship. Then they
shook hands frankly, openly, cordislly, in
a brotherly manner. But r that, and as
if a fluid had ciroulated secretly in their
interlaced fingers, both on the same day had
felt the same confusion and the same em-
barrassment. The hand-pressings became
short, nervous, and agitated. e crisis
had been shiort. Sentiments of sweetness
and tranquility had, at the same time, won
their souls, and the hand-pressings became
long, languid, tender, confiding, trustful,
to such a degree thaton thatlast night
Adrienne’s hand remained in the hand of
Montsegur while they exchanged, in a
voice that was by no means shaken by
emotion, some words that were quite lels-
nificant. Adrienne suddenly blushed.
She must have said to herself: “My
hand! Where is my hand? And how long
hasit heen there?” She disenguged herself
brusquely. =

This was the reason why, the next mom-
ing, Montsegur entered, serious and grave,
the study ot Brinquart. He began by this
phrase, which he had long premeditated:

“My dear Monsieur Brinquart, I have a
serious confession to make to you.”

His voice trembled. Brinquart looked

at hlufx'x and ;aid: e B

o ow whatit is, o~ % 2

“You know!"

“You are in love with Adrienne, and you
come to ask her hand. Do you think I
have my eyes in. my ket? You area
charming fellow, you have a nice fortune,
we are neighbors, and never has there been
the slightest discussion betweem usas to
bounderies and what not—a fact very much
to the credit of both of us. In short, I
shall be very happy to call youmy son-in-
law, and so will my wife. You won her
heart the first day she sawyou. Andas
we did not interfere when we saw you fall-
ing in love with Adrienne, otherwise you
may rest assured that we should not have
authorizea all those cavalcades and moon-
light rides. As to Adrienne, I do not ex-
pect to and any obstacle on ner side. I
will confess her; the copfession is not like-
ly to be long. Go and take a walk in the
park for half an hour. When you return
you shall have a definite answer.”

Montsegur obediently walked through the
park. As he approached the chateau, com-
ing back, he saw a hundred yards shead of
him, in the bend of an avenune, a white
dress. It was Adrienne. She had come
to meet him, courageously, alone, and when
she came near him not a word was neces-
sary. Adrienne’s reply was in her eyes, in
her smile, in the artless and frank emotion
of her whole being. She took Montsegur's
arm. 'rho‘y" returned slowly toward the
chateau. hen two people have too much
to tell each other, the best way to come toa
mutusl understanding is to say nothing at
all. However, when they reached the
steps, Adrienne stopped, and, with a little
em ment, sxid:

“Papa has only given his consent on one
condition.”

“k“(!)h! whatever condition he likes or you

e "

“I, for my part, do not mind. 1 assure
you I do not mind; indeed the point is so
perfectly indifferent to me t I do
not quite understand what I am going to
ask you. This is what papa desires; that
you will again be a candidate for the cham-
ber, and that if you are elected youm will
join the group of the Republican Union.

s that the name?* :
RTINS (g

“Yes; that is it.”

“Do you consent?”

“Do I consent? With all my heart; and
I will adore Gambetta, but on the condi-
ﬁn that you will allow me to adore you

o."

“Oh, I will allow you that.

And so love once more secured the re
election of Montsegur. The apothecary

presented himself at the polls, but only to
bez‘ crushed. Montsegar was reelect-

When Montsegur went to put his name
down on the list of the Republican Union,
another deputy was just signing his name
on rttil:: register— and that deputy was Lam-
Do AR 1~ ho orled, wheh bs saw Modtaegis;
“vou are doingas I am, you are t.

rance is advancing: we must follow hes.
Mm#s. de MontsSgur T8 doubtless &8 Parls
with you. You must bring her to see us.
My wife will be encbanted to make her ac-
quaintance.”

Rewarding & Brave Woman.

The secretary of the tranurz has awarded
the gold life-saving medal to the famous Ida
Lewis, now Mrs. Ida Lewis Wilson, in recog-
nition of her services in rescuing a number of

ersons from drowning since the &unge of
he act authorizing such awards. ost of the
rescues made were under circumstances which
called for extreme and hercic daring and in-
volved theriskof Mrs. Wilson’'s life. e fol-
loming summary of her achievements in life-
saving is taken from the records of the treas.
ury department The whole number of lives
Mrs. Ida Wilson has saved since 1854, 8o far
a8 known, is thirteen. In all these cases,
except two, she relied wholly on her-
solf. Her latest achievement was the rescue
last February of two fandsmen from Fort
Adams, near Newport, R L. The men were

k assing over tho ice near Lime Rock lighe
Rom. whero Mrs. Lowis Wilsqn resides. when

their cries, Mra. Wilson ran out with a clothes-
line, which she throw to them, successively
hnu‘lng them out at great risk to herself from
the double peril of the ice giving way beneath
her; and of being pulled in. Her heroism on
various occasions has won her the tribute of
her State legislature, expressed in an official
resolution; the public - presentation to her of a
boat by the citizens of Newport; a teatimonial
in money from the officers and soldiers of Fort
Adams for saving their comrades, and medals
from the Massachusetts Humane society and
the Now York nfo-uvlng Benevolent associa-
tion. To these offerings is now fitly added the
goxlmedal of the United States Life-saving
service.

; Internal Surgery.
From the Baltimo:« Sun, Nov. 4.

A lecture delivered at the University of
Maryland, on the 23d of September, by the
eminent surgeon, J. Marion Sims, and re-
ported in the Maryland Medical Journal, is
ot interest to non-professionals from the
importance of the advances in modern
sutgery therein indicated. Taking for his
subject peritoneal surgery, or, to express it
less technically, internal surgery, the dis-
tinguished lecturer proceeded to show that
the operator of the near future will under-
take to treat wounds of the internal organs
with aliaost as much familiarity and free-
dom as those of the exterior of the body.
The danger of layiug open the body is not
nearly 8o great as is generally supposed,
and with their numerous suceesses in
ovariotomy, in extirpating the spleen, the
kidney, the uterus, in opening the bladder,
the gull-bladder, and making Ciesarian
and other incisions, surgeons nave gained
a daring which must insure great benefits
to suffering humanity. Referring to the
case of President Garfield, he said that
when the case was first reported to him he
had said that if the bullet Led entered the
internal cavity of the body he would not
hesitate to ‘‘cut into the abdomen, suture
the intestines, if needed, tie the bleediel:s
vesgels, cleanse thoroughly the reriton:
cavity and insert a drainage tube. The

with what impunity we can and do pene-
trate the abdomen, and not only justify but
render imperitave such interference.” Dr.
Siras insists upon the great importance of
draining the internal cavity of the body
when any organ it contasins has been in-
jured by a gunshot wound, and thinks,
after obger\ing many cases. that death from

1al wounds 1§ éommonfy &ié, not o
peritonitis, but to septicemia, brought on
by the presence of blood and seram which
have not been removed. ‘‘There is no
more danger,” says the dootor, ‘“‘of a. per-
son dying from & gunshot or other wound
of the peritoneal cavity than from
ovariotomy.” Whatever internal organ has
been injured the drainage isabsolutely re-
quired, and *‘to secure this drain it is
necessary to open the abdominal cavity
without delay.”

Young Widows.

Voltaire, in “Zadig,” tells an interesting
story ef how his hero pretended to have
died in order to test the fldelity of his
widow. The lady wept disconsolately for
a whole day, vowing that she could not
survive her lord. On the second day a
bandsome young clergyman came to con-
sole her and she wept less; on the third
day she and the divine had already formed
matrimonial projects, which were only cut
short by Zad?g'l timely resurrection. Zadig,
as a philosopher, ought to have known bet-
ter than to put Lis wife to a hazardous test;
but, having done so, he was quite right to
bear his disappointment with the equani-
mity which he seems to have shown.
Women cannot wear weeds eternally.
Why should they do so? Once the first
anguish of bereavement has beena ssuaged,
they remem ber that crying spoils the eyes,
and frowning wrinkles the complexion.

A KENTUCKY ROMANCE.

The Love of Two Brothers and Two
Sisters With an Unexpected De-
nouement,

From the Falmouth (Ky.) Independent.

In a certain part cf our country there
lives a family in which there are two
brothers just entering on the prime of
youthful manhood; & short distance
from them—in fact in the same neigh-
borhood—there lives another family in
which there are two sisters alsoin the
prime of maidenhood; beautiful, fascin-
ating and attractive. These young pco-
ple being near neighbors, and coming
in contact with each other often, almost
naturally it would seem, fell in love with
each other, the eldest brother with one
of the sisters and the younger
with the other. All went smoothly for
a time, and these young lf)eo ‘e enjoyed
themselves, and dreamed bright dreams
of the future, and no doubt in imagin .-
tion constructed fairy palaces of love,
and rdens, Ilike Paradise, which
shoulfa be only filled with beautiful
flowers and fruits of happihess and un-
alloyed enjoymernt. Then, asa matter
of course, the question of marrying
arose, which must be referred to the

arents of the young ladies forapproval.

g’he eldest brother had no difficulty in
obiaining their consent to his marrying
the young lady, and the weddmg day
was fixed upon. Thenthe young broth-
er went to t%% parents and made known
his attachment for the other sister and
their mutual desire to “‘splice and travel
the road of life together.” But the old
folks were decidedly opposed to having
more than one of their girls marry into
$that family,” and p'ainly informed him
that if he wanted a wife he must goelse-
where to get her” intimating that he
must desist further attention to the
young lady in question. But the young
man was determined that if his brother
married one of the girls he would marry
the other. So he went to the young
“lady of his love*’ and told her the cir-
cumstances of the sitnation and desired
her if she loved him to prove her love
by running away with him. To this she
agreed, and the night was fixed upon
when they should carry out their mu-
tual agreement. But now comes the
strangest part of the story. The two
young Jadies resembled each other very
much in looks, voice, etc., and by some
strange freuk, when tne night of the
elopement came and the young man went
to the appointed place of meet-
ing, he found a woman there
whom he thought was the right
one, but she was not. Unconscious of
this however, he took her to the place
where the marriage ceremony was to be
performed before he found out that he
was with the wrong girl. Most wn- '

! #he Yoo gave way atd they fell fn, Hearing |

recent records of abdominal surgery show.

ful to relate, he tnougnt that aiter he
had lglvione to all this trouble he would get
married any way, 80 he asked her if she
would have him, and she in order to
carry out the joke, said she would, and
they were married then and there. It
appears that she had overheard him
making arrangements to elope with her
sister, and knowing the place of meeti
determined to go there abead of her an
thus foolthe young man, for whom she
entertained cret liking, although she
was engaged to be married to his broth-
er. Our informant also etates that after
they had lived togethet for some tinte
the elder brother, determining to make
the most of the situation, took unto him-
self the other sister.

Talk of People.

The Paris correspondent of the Phila-
delphia Press writes of the late Edward
-Laboulaye: I remember his telling me
with considerable glee, during an inter-
view that I had with him in 1869, of
coming into his lecture-room one morn-
ing and hearing one lady in the audi-
ence say to another, in a hoarse whis-
per, “Oh, its Labou’ay_e, we shall get
nothing but America this time.”

A romance in real life is reported in
the Dublin papers from Drogheda.
Twenty-eight years ago a man living at
the latter town deserted his wife, and
went to California. Meanwhile, the de-
serted wife, supposing her hisband to
be dead, married a second time. Four
weeks ago, however, the first husband
returned from Ameriea and
inguired for his wife, who has been liv-
ing in England employed asa factory
operative. The man had acquired
wealth, and has now taken his wife and
relatives back with him to America, the
second husband being fortunately dead.

Dr. Gallaudet, of the National college
for Deaf Mutes in Washington, lives in
an elegant house built in every detail ac-
cording to plans designed by him when
he was a boy of fourteen. In his own
room, on the high carved head-board of
his bed, hang five pairs of tiny shoes—
the first shoes worn by his little ones,
of whose baby steps the whitened toes
and the wrinkled u‘ppers tell a delight-
ful story. He calls them talismans
against bad dreams.

Kentucky gave birth to the only man
who was ever at one and the same time
the pastor of three churches, the editor
of two newspapers, and the conductor of
a campmeeting. This phenomenon is
Ben Deering, who lives in Carthage,
Mo., where he “runsa church and a
newspaper, hasa church and a news-

aper in Carterville, a church in Webb
gity, Mo., and i8_now devoting his leis-
ure time conductinga camp meeting in
Kenton county, Ky.

A special dispatch from London says
the story of Victoria’s intended abdiea-
tion is absurd. The English peaple
never imagined any such thing, and the
court circlesare much amused at the
reports circulating in America. The
temper of the queen is too well known
to admit of any speculation upon the
royal succession not based upon her
death. Her whole course, domestic and
public, and all her actions, state and
personal, have shown her to be pos-
gessed of a fully developed love of

wer and atireless disposition torule.
g‘(l)m Prince of Wales knows his mother
well enough to know that he will never
be king while she is living.

Mr. Mott, a member of the Salvation
army in Syracuse, haying led astray an-
other member, & young girl ofseventeen
and being requested to do her the jus-
tice of marrying her, replies that he has
a great mission in converting the world
and has no time for marrying. He took
an active part in the salvation meeting
the other night. He says he was dOii‘f
as Jesus did, and was free from sin. He
carried the flag in the streets and;prayed
three times. There was great disorder
and indignation at Mott's impudence in
praying and speaking.

Hester Stuart writes of the old maid:
Her days are days of pleasantness, and
her nights are nights of peace. She goes
to bed when she pleases, and does not
leave one ear uncovered to listen for the
uncertain steps and wavering night-key
of a late coming husband. Neither does
she turn restlessly on her pillow beside
a sober, snoring spouse, and wonder
and wonder, where the children’s
school-books or the family’s flanne!s are
to come from; but she drops into peace-
ful slumber te dream of her old love,
and wakes to wonder whether
married life with him could ever bave
become the sordid, meager affair which
it is to so many husbands and wives.”

Chased for a Kiss. ;
Col. Spencer appeared in the police
court, New York, to plead for thc dis-
charge of Mrs. Julia Miller. The lady
was not present, but was repregented by
a cousin. When Col. Spencer waxed
pathetic she rubbed her eyes vigorously
with a handkerchief. When he com-
mented on the injustice done his client
she tossed her head haughtily and
looked indignant. At its conclusion
Justice Gardener formally discharged
Mrs. Miller. Then Mrs. Miller’s cousin
bounded from her chair with a glad
hurrah. She ran up to Col. Spencerand
endeavored to embrace him, but h'e
waved her away, saving: “Let's
have no kiscing.” She then fought her
way through the array of chairs which
were clustered ahout the desk, and bore
down on Judge Gardnetr. He saw hﬁr
i endeavored to escape, mak-
ing for %ha fargo sale that stands in the
corner of the examination room, but be-
fore he could scale it the ]nda had her
arms around him. He glanced affright-
edly over his shoulder, and seemed to
shrink within himself. His agony was
of short duration, for the sombre-draped
lady pressed a kiss on his beard, where
she supposed his mouth was, and then
bounded off to thank some one else.—
New York Journal.

A close definition of the agnostic, and
which that class of negative philosophers
will probably accept, was given by Pres-
ident Seelye at Amhurst yesterday—
“One who will neither grow in knowl-
edge nor teach others to grow.”
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