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yon can ewear for him." sald the of-
flcer gruffy.

-¢*Becanse—because I am his moth-
et, and—aod £ taught bim his pray-
er, and—-"

“Yes, yves, You aln’t the HArst
good woman who bed a bad boy for
s son, Come on, my covey,Monsieur
ls Judge will see to that.”

(Gaston’s progresa was arrested by
this patheticscene. Deeply touched
byjtheappearance of the mother and
son, he followed them to the Conrt
House, Juozt az they were about to
ascend the steps that led to the
Court Houce the young man paused
a moment.

“Mother,” eaid he, “is M. Balot
going to undertake my defense?’

“Not unless we pay him in ad-
véance, and—aud we bave mnot got
the money, you know.”

“0O God, have mercy npon me,”
exclaimed the yonng man,complete-
ly breaking down. “*What shall I
do?”?

#Ceme along; don’f stop to blubber
‘here. The Court will appoint some
nne to defend you.*

He waz soon seatad In the prisn-
er’s box to await the proceedinga of
Court.

The young lawyer followed the
officer lnto the Court rcom and seat-
ed himself behind the bar, After
scanning more carsfully the fentures
of the prisoner he eald to himself:
¢If that young man {s guailty of any
serfons orime then I am no judge of
features.”

Presently the lond tap announced
the approach of Monsieur le Judge.

“Officer,” eaid the prosecuting
lawyer, “ia Henri Gourard in
court?”

“He la,” waa the reply.

#Han the priscner counsel?” asked
the Judge.

§ ¥*No mousieur; I expected M. Be-.
lot to defend me, but he refuses
now.”

“Why does he refuse?” asked the
Court.

""Because I have no money to pay
him,” waa the reply.

¢Then a8 Yon hAve no means to
emyploy counsel, the Conrt will see
that you bhave connsel.”

The Judge now addressed a re-
apectably appearing lawyer present,
bat he declined under the plea that
he had pressing business. The
Court then addressed several other
lawyers, with the same resuif. At
this moment another lawyer enter-
ed, to whom the Judge said:

i{Mons. Mordaont, the Court de-
sirea you to undertake the defense of
Henri Gourard, the prisoner a¢ the
h“.” x

“Ah, vet. Your honor can al-
ways command my poor gervices;
but in view of the prisoner’s means
—~[ mean thes nature of his great
offense~—I tbink that he had better
plead guilty an: be done with 1t.”

A aob of deep, broken-hearted an-
guish resounded through the conrt-
room. It wasfrom the poor mother,
who heard fn this the kneil of her
son’s doom.

¢tft the Court please I will under-
take the defense of the young man,”
paid M. Gaston in & voice whose
tones attracted the attentiom of
every one in the court room.

With some surpgise at the youth
of the young lawyer, the Judge
asked if he desired assistance, to
which Gaston replied thaé he would
undertake the entire charge of ihe
defense.

The case waa them adjourned one
day, to give M. Usaton an oppor-
tonity to consult with the prisoner.

The prizsoner wae the only son of
the poor woman present, and she
was a widow. A few days before
the commission of the crime of
which ke was charged he came to
Paris for the purpose of obtaining
employment. He eoon made the
acqoaintance of a very friendly ap-
pearing man, who ook moch inter-
est in him and kindly offered to aa-
pist him in obtaining empidyment.
One evening he was Invited by hia
friend to accompany _him and ex-
amine some personal property he
had in the Roe Madeleine in a cer-
tain building he had rented. Al-
though it wae quite iate Henri ne-
sented. On their way his friend
overtook another person with whom
he was acquainted, and whom he
also invited. His frlend now fin-
formed him that bhe greatly desired
to enter a bnilding, which he point.
ed out, saying that it waa hia atore,
but as he had forgotten his key he

rodoced & small iron bar, which he

anded to Henri, telling him to pry
open one of the shatters. Ina mo-
ment the young man understced
that he was in the presence of burg-
lars, and horror-etriezen Bt the
thought, he attempted to run away;
but ere had made twosteps he re-
ceived 8 blowon the head whilch
felled him to the earth ineseneible,

When he returoed to consclons-
ness he was in the office of, mon-
sleur, .the examining magistrate.
From the teatimony of Richet he
learced that the building had been
broken open and entered, and that
M. Bertrand, the proprietor, had
peen murdered, Of all that he knew
absolutely nothing. The friendly
person whom he had started ont
with had made his escape, while
Richet had been gaptared.

The next morning the trial began.
The ex-galley slave repeated the
same gtory that he had originally
told. On the crosy-examination by
M, Gazton, however, at Airat he su-
staloped himself, but at length he
stumhbled, hesitated and became
oonfused, and it was evident that
his tesiimony was considerably
shaken. The chief cletk of the
murdered man waa then put on the
stand, and to the qoestions pat by
M. Gaston it was learned that no
blood had heen found on the floor
below the one where M, Bertrand’s
body was found, and where Richet
had testified that the priscner had
struck his head on the ¢ounter.

The officer who flrst discovered
the prisoner testifled on the spot
where Gourard’s head rested there
was a great pool of bleod. M. Gas-
ton then ¢alled the surgeon, who
testified that the wound on thoe
head of Gourard could not have
been made aa Richeé had swoin—
that it waa inflicted by a clab or
some heavy instrnment.

With this evidence the young
lawyer rested his case and it went to
the Jury.

The jory retired and after an
hour’s absence retorned into the
coort-room with a verdiot of not
goilty. The great, the rich rewari
of M. Gasion waa the almost frantic
joy of the mother and son.

“The @od of the widow and or-
phan has set you to us, sir, In our
distress, and His blessimg will deas-
cend upom yon through ali youor
days.”’

“Home day I shall reward yom,”
said young Gourard. The glittering
drops which stood in his eyea evi-

denced his gratitude, And thua
the mother and son took thair leave
of their generous benefactor.

Years rolled on; the corp d’etat of
Deec. 2, 1861, had made and onmade
many. M. Plerre Gaston had de-
voted il his energy and sloguence
against the usarper. But, like many
others, had been crushed. His great
practice In the law, that he had
been years buliding up, had been
swepl away, aa had been his fortune
and his friende. As he sat down
one day in his own dingy office,
pondering over his misfortunes, and
crowding his brain for some meusns
to obtain a sufficient sam with
which to atart sgain in life—for bhe
was still s young man—a gentle-
manly appearing man entered,

“Do yon not remember me M,
Gaston?”’

¥{ do not,” was the reply.

“My name fs Goorard—Henri
Govrard—whom you once defended
on a serious charge in this city.”

Another glance at the visitor con-
vinced Glaston that it was the pris-
oner he had defended four years
BgO.

Goorard then in a few words in-
fornaed his benefactor that he was s
well-todo wine ,merchant; fortune
had smiled upor him and given him
prosperity, After conversing half
an honr he rose to take his leave.

“Here s a sma}l packege that my
mother, my Wife and myseif have
made up for you. I trust that it
will convince yon that my words to
you have not been forgotton. May
God bless yony good by.”

He was gone.

With trembling handes M. Gaston
opened the package. It was with
difficulfy that he conld suppress bis
emotion. There spread ont on the
table were 5,000 franca.

¢Thix ia Indeed a rich reward; In
tarn I say God hlesa the widow and
orphan,”

With this small fortane M. @Gas-
ton soon boilt up his practice and
regained his friends, among whom
he cherighes none dearer than Mme,
and Henr{ Gourard.

—
THINK OF IT, YOUNG MAN,

‘The following letter, from a father
to a son, should be deeply pondered
by every young man who Je given
at al} fo dalllance with evil habits
and companionship:

My Dear Son.—What would you
think of yourseif if yon should come
to our bedslde every night, and,
waking us, tell nus that you would
not allow us to eleep mny more?
That is just what yon are doing, and
that 18 Just what I am op here s Lt-

a
il after midnight wﬂﬂgg to you,

Your mother is Dearly worn oot
turning from side to #lde, and with
gighing becanre you won't let her
sleep. That mother who nureed
you in your infancy, toiled for you
in your ehildhood, and looked with
pride and - joy npon you ar Yoo were
growing op to manhood, ar she
connted on the comfort and support
you would give herin her declining
years.

Waearesd of 8 moat barbarous man-
ner in which one of the oriental
natlons punishes some of its crim-
inals. If s by ontting the flesh from
the y in small pieces; slowly
cutting off the limbs, beginaing
wilh the Ancers and toes, one joint
at s time, till the wretched vlotim
dies. That §= just what you are do-
ing; you are killing yonr motber by
fnches Yon have planted mauny of
the white hairs that are apopearing
mo thickly in her head before the
time. Younr oruel hand is drawing
the lines of sorrow on her dear faoce,
making her loock prematurely old.
You might a3 well Btick your koife
in her body every time you comse
near her, for your occnduot is stab-
bing het to'tha heart, You might
as well bring her coffin and force
her into it, for yon are pressing her
towards it with very renfd steps.

Wonld you tread ¢n her body if
prostrated on the floor? And yet
with ungrateful foot you are tread-
ing on her heart and crushing ont
its life and Joy—no, I needn’t say
“joy,” for that 18 & word we have
long ago ceased to nee, hecanse you
have ta¥en it away fromus.. Of
courge, we have to meet onr frlends
with emiles, but they little know of
the bitterness within, You have
taken all the roses ont of your ais-
ster’s pathway and scattered thorns
instead, and from the paln they in-
flict, scalding tears are often seen
coursing down her cheeks. Thus
you are blighting her life as oara.

And what ¢sn you promise your-
se]f for the future? Look at the
mizerable, bloated, ragged wretches
whom youn meet every day on the
streets, snd see in them an exact

fcture of what you are fast coming

, and will be in a few years. Then
in the end, a drunkard’s doom! for
the Bible rays, ¢No drankard shall
inherit the kingdom of God.”
‘Where, then, will you be? If not in
the kingdom of God yon must be
somewhere else.

Will not these considerations in-
duce you to quit at once, and for all
time? And may God help you, for
he can and he will, if you earnesatly
ack him.

Your affectionate bat
stricken father.

AQITOW-

-

A HINT FOR HENRY IRVING.

We witnessed the remarkeable lm-
perscnation of Bhylock in the “Mer-
chant of Venice,” by Mr. Henry
[rving, on Wednesday night, and
his interpretation of the character
was deservedly marked by generaus
applause, It is becoming evident to
New Yok thealregoers, that the
antielpations of those who looked
to bis coming for a genuine treat
have not been disappointed, and
that we have a great actor among
us. Mr. Irving’s soting, in conjane-
tion with that of Misa Ellen Terry,
is a topic in all cireles, and we sel-
dom bhave seen snoch a unanamity cf
of opinion in favor of foreign talent.
New York has been too used, in
witnessing the performances of
great stars, to the spectacle of one
or two of the lemdiug characters
strutting about with their suppert of
& most pitiful desoription, and bas
reasoned, snd perhaps riginly, that
the stars hoped to make themrelves
more consploucus by the absence of
any other attractions. In this case
there seems to be none of this, but
every actor snd actress ja as well
qualified for the part which he or
she is introsted with as Mr. Irving
and Mies Terry, In their sunperior
roles. We are informed that this 1s
due to the care of Mr, Irving him-
self, who has adopted the principle
of getting the best {or each place,
and retaining the aotor or actresa in
that position.

Withont at all criticising Mr. 1r-
ving In his character of Bhylock, we
wish he could, while here, get an
introdoction to the Hon, Russell
Bage, and study him in some of hie
pecniiarltles. Mr. Irving might,
after a short acquaintanoe, bse in-
clined to pay Mr. Bage a moderate
sum for a call upon some of bis
methods to Introdvce ln modeialz-
ing Bhylock. What a sensation it
would create if Mr. Irving, =t s
certain point In the play, should
send Jessica out for a sandwich, and
then, after entlgf one-half, lock - the

f]

for to-morrow’s lonch. or looking
up into the sky and noting the win:
try aspect, erumble abont the hivh
price of coal, and fill his bonts with
red pepper to svold additional ex-
pense for anthracite., Of course Mr.
Rage doea not do these things, but
he is extremely odd for such a rich
money-lender, and he has pecnliar
traits which would ald Mr. Trvine
conniderably im hig faithfnl fmperao-
pation of Bhylock. — Wall Street
News.
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WEALTH AND POVERTY IN
8T. PETERSBURG.

—

T think the firet impression that a
sight of 8t. Petersburyg creates on
the mind ie that of size. The second
is the contrast batween the rich and
the poor. When you first look on
the brord streets and open places,
on the fine quays along both banka
of the Neva, fringed with stately
palaces and residences, and when
you see the extent of gronnd that
these palaces and barracks and pub-
e hofldings occupy, you are rather
carried awsy with a sense of the
maenitude of the elty. The gllded
roofe and spires of the churches
glistening and glittaring in the son-
light, give an air of wealth, too,
that strikes the mind very forcibly.

But when yon walk through the
atreets and see the poverty that
plinks along In the shade of the
palatia) edifices, when you sece face
after face on which Ignoranos
and vice are imprinted in t¥ype
that he who runs may read,
a revalelon of feeling comes
on and yon 8are s;ddena?. It is]un-
fair, perhaps, to judge of any place
at a e]e);aon when the upper 10,000
are away In the country, and I dare
pay that ju winter Bt. Petersborg
may present s much gayer appear-
ance than 1t does in smmmer. ¥
In winter the condition of the poor
jn doubtless worse and thus the con-
tragt must be even more eiriking
than at this time of the year, when
It i marked enoogh.

There 18 a sadness, too, o0 almost
avery face, a cold hard look In those
who are better off, a look of dull de-
spondency in the lower olasses, that
13 almost painful. Yen rarely sce a
smile, even on young faces. You
hever hear a hearty langh. Even
the children seem subduoed and do
pot tumble about and shout and
whistle as is the wont of children in
other lands. BSo that, despite fis
palaces and churches and statues
and ita broad streets and well-filled
stores, the Ruarsian capital I8 not a
bappy locking place.—S. F. Chroni-
ole.

THE PERILS OF BAD BREAD.

We will assnme the bread in all
rases to be made from & mixture of
flour And water; we will say nothing
of the other ingredients, for those
two only are to the purpose. Bucha
mixture taken into the stomach in
the state of & raw paste is almost
absolately indigestible. It becomea
a s0lid maes, whose fermentation is
sbeolutely ful} of danger: Ifon the
contrary it is cooked, say baked, it
forme & firm, hard sabstance, which
can be eaten, as we know, for a time,
but which few persone chooge to eat
in ‘centinuance.

What we do, therefore, s to pufl
up the paste of flour an(i water by
mesns of an  elastic gas, and it is
largely in the changes connected
with this gas and 1ts development
that the evil resides. If it fs formed
properly, and the formation fAnish-
ed, wholesome bread ja the result.
There RrE, however, two
sources of danger hers indl-
cated, only one of which
we can at this moment coneider—
that is that the procesa is not com-
pleted, Here is where the whole
evil of hot bread in allitaevil shapes
reaches its colmination. The
changes In chemical compogition,
with the molecnlar strooture neces-
sarily conneected with them, which
are required to transform paste into
dough,do not cease when thatdough
{a baked, snd bas thus become
bread, They continue for quite a
time afterward, and ontil they have
entirely ceased the material has not
become what it ought to be—bread
easy of digestion. It is a borden to
any stomsach, to a wesk one il is
eimply polson.

ere in few worda ia the source of
unbounded diffionlty and suffering.
Hot bread, in say form whatever,
ovght never to be eaten.Some forms
are very much woree than others,
but all are bad, and should in reason
be banighed from every table. The
manner iIn which the chapges sre
wronght we may coneider atan-

other half in safe, with the re.
mark thad the remainder would do

other time,—Sclaniife Amerioan.

A CURIOUB EXPERIMENT.

THE BEST WAY TO WOO THE DROWSY
GOD.

I had often noticed that when en-
gaged in deep thought, particularly
at night, there seemed to be somae.
thing I{kr & comptression of the eye-
lids, the upper ones eapecially, and
the eyes themeselves were apparent-
Iv tarned upward, as if looking in
that direction. This invariably oo-
corred, and the moment that by an
effort [ arrested the oconrre of”
thoueht and freed the mind from-
the subject with which it 'was en-
gared, the eyes resumed thelr nor-
mal position and the compression of
the lide ceased. NWow it occnrred to
me one night that T would not al-
low the eyes to turm wupward bat
keep them determinedly in the op-
posite nositlon, ag it Jonking down,
and havine done so for s short time
I tound that the mind did not revert
to the thoughts with which it had
been oocaoypled, and I soon fell aslesp.
I tried the plan agafo with the same
result, and after an experience of
two years I ean truly say that, un-

less something seysclally sonoys
ipg or worrying oonurred,
I have slways heen able to

go to sleep very shortly after retir-
Ing to rest. There may occasionally
be some difflenlty in keeping the
oyes In the rositien T have described,
but a determined efforf todo so 1s all
that is required, and I am certsin
that if kept in the down-looking
position it will be found that com-
posare and slcap will be the result.
It may be said that as the cone
tinuned effort to keep the eyeballe in
a certain position so diverts the nt-
tentlon as to see the mind from the
disagreeable subject with which it
had been engaged, sleep will follow
ad & natural consegnence, Itfs not
improbable that this ie to some ex-
tent correct; and 1f sp, it la well
that by means 3o simple and eo
easily adopted such a desirable te-
sult ean be pecured. Buot I think
this i not the only nor the princl-
ple;reason., The position In which
the eye should be kept I the natur—
al one; they are at esse in if; and
when therels no compreseion of the
lide or knitting of the brows the
muscles sonnected witn sand sur
roanding the eyes are relaxed. This
condition s much naore favorable
for aleep than for mental activity or
deep thought.—Chambers’ Journal.

The followina oceurs in a recently
published biography: ‘I nged to be
very gay, and fond of the world and
all its fashfons, till the Lord showed
me my folly; I liked silka and rib-
bons and laces and feathers, bnt ¥
found they were dragging me down
te hell, s0 I gave them a!l to my sls-
ter)’

A conceited young coontry parson
walking home from church with one
of the ladies of his congregstion,
eaid, in alluslon to his rostie aodi-
ence: “I preached this morning to a
congregation of asses.” I thought
of that,” observed the lady, “when
yoo called them beloved hrethren.”

“How much do yon think I
welgh?” agked & voung swell who
wae visiting a hluff old dah‘y-l:::lsu:ll
“Well,”” replied the' milk handler
“I couldn’t exsotly eay; bot from the
experience I've had with calves T
should say that when you’re wean-
ed yon might weigh almost s mooch
a4 o box of cheese.”
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