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" Jug is now the acknowledged

FPersonal Notes,

Mr. John W, Garrett is to
the City of Baltimore with a 20,000
fountain, adorned with figures in
bronze,

Senator Muhone weighs but ninety
pounds, while Mys, Mahone tips the
scales at two hundred, Here is a
chance for readjustment.

Senator Ben Hill's tongue is aguin
giving him trouble becuuse of his
cancerous affeetion, and he s veturnin
to Philadelphia for eonsultation wi
his physician.

Madame Christine Nilsson has re-
fused to come to America, hutlﬁn‘ﬁa&
cepled an fur an

wvincial tour, 8he is to receive
::BO.{I]ON.MM the prufits if
they exceed a certain sum beyond that

figure,

It is related of Mr. Bpurgeon that
he was once addressed in the street by
a person who, with the briefest of in-
troductions, called him s very grest
humbug.” “I am only too happy, sir,”
was the preacher's reply, “to be a very

The E — f Germw

m of 1y possesses
a constitution of iron. It Wa{s A matter
of that, at his uge, a8 fur back
as 1859, when the war with Nupoleon
was waging, he could undergo the
tremendous hardships and dan of

open fleld duty by and 3 and
now, after the lapse of eleven years, in
his 83rd year, he is found in the saddle

three hours at a streteh, reviewing his
troops,

Dr. Tanner, the faster, lately apened
an office in Jamestown, N, Y, and
himself informed the editor of the
Jowrnal of that town that he Lad not
died in Amsterdam or unywhere else,
The Jouwrnal cradits his statement

fully, even that his preseut
robust condition is in striking contrast
to his & when he came there

first at conclusion of his long fast,

Sojourner Truth has received from
friends in England a valuable silk
dress, and says she means to live to
wear it oul., Invitations for her to
comeon a lecturing expedition to Eng-
land and Enrope are declined, because,
as she quaintly says, her work here is
not finished yot, Her eye-sight is -
proving, her hair is growing blacker,
and Ler generul health stronger, in
spite of more than 100 years of life,

The Chambersbur, ’enn, -
tory says that Dr. Ag.gn(:w ﬂn}n. ifﬁ'm
in the little straggling vlllngool' Upton,
Franklin County, Penn., 42 years ago,
and advertised his card in the issue of

. that paper for May 7, 1839, as follows:

“Dr. D, H. Agnew offers his profes-
sional services to all who may favor
him with their calls. He may be found
at Mr. Thomas McCausland's, near the
Greencastle and Mercersburg turnpike,

midwa! between the above-nwmed
places,”
Elizabeth, the young Queen of

Roumania, speaks admirably six lan-
guages, and is a clever, handsome and
kindly woman. Suffering has made
her tender;—her great grief is the loss
of heronly child, a beautiful and gentle
little girl four year old, The Queen
keeps an album, in which she writes
down her stray thoughts, and a Conti-
nental journalist has copied some of
them. Here is one queanly sentiment:
“Life Is an art in which too many re-

main only dilettantes. To become u|overy week, inorder that the

master, one must pour out one's life-
blood.” Aguin: *“White hairs are the
crests of fonm which cover the sea af-
ter the tempest.” “Sleepis a generous
thief; he gives to vigor what he takes
from time,” *If you could throw as
an alms to those who would use it well
the time that you fritter away, how
many beggars would become rich!"
“Duty only frowns when you flee from
it; follow it and it smiles upon you."
There is a keen satire in the following:
“The world never forgives our talents,
our successes, our friends, nor our
g}mnm It only forgives our death,
t.h:y' it does mnol always pardon
L“

$ports aud Amusements.

The announced withdrawal of Maud
8. from the track for this season is a
t disuppointment to the Fleetwood
jution. There are other gronl
trotters that may comse to the front be-
fore the snow falls.

The famous gelding Little Brown
chitme-

ion of the world. At Hartford, Aug.
he won the free-for-all pacing race

in the unparallelled time of 2:11§, 1:11§
2-12%, the fastest time ever made by u
Eace.r, the fastest three comsecutive
cats ever made by either trotter or
, and the fastest time ever made

a race with other horses by any trot-
ting or pacing horse in the world.

A were bragging of the size of
the fish they caught, when an appeal
was made to an old fisherman whether
hie had ever seen a larger fish caught
in that lake. He replied: “Wal, I can’t
exactly tell as to the weight, but you
folks can on it, Now, you
know it is over 200 miles around this

lake, Put that down, As I said

‘ore, [ don’t know the weight of the

bls!l?:x fish I ever yanked out, but I

did lone up on the beach, and nfter

I landed him the lake fell three feet,

and you can see by the watermark over
it hasn't riz sinee,"

Horse Conundrums.—When s a
horse like a business man in_trouble?
When he Philadelphia Sun,

. When i8 he like a miner? When he is

working the shafts,— [Steubenville Hor-
ald. When is he like selecting a cheese ¥
When he hus a bit in his mouth.—
Richmond Baton. When i3 he like a
over? When he is going on & swing-
ing gait. When is he like a young
hf; out shopping? When he |s driven
home by the reins. When is he like a
negro entry clerk?  When he is a coal
black charger.— Yaweob Strauss, When
i8 he like a wan who has eaten himself
full? When he isstalled —[ £#hil. Idem.
When is he like a drunken man?—
‘When he has the staggers.—N. ¥ Ele,
R. R, Journal, When is he like Ned
Hanlan? When he's a roan—N, Y.
Neaws. When I8 he like these conun-
drums? When he is played out.—
Bteubsnollle Herald,

—

The oldest missionary in India is the
Rev. George Pearce, of the English
Baptist Society, He arrived in India
in 1826, Mmla he hns m?l;:
fifty-five years in rervice,

. J. P. Rottier, who died in 1856,

spent sixty years in India, a
thg any missionary mlm:g
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wesn the clouds of smoke
Chat wreathed s lps, the husband spoke:
“There's laxes Lo mise, aud int'rest o pay—
Aud ef there should come a rainy day,
‘Iwould be mighty bandy, I'm bound to

T havs ‘sumthin put by. For folks must
An' W. funeral bille, and gravestones to

Enough to swamp & man purly nigh;
Hesoer, there's Kdwardaud Dick and Joe
Lo be provided for when we
S0, '( 1 was you, I'll tell yo what I'd du:
I'd be eavin 0 wood as ever I conld'—
Extra fires dou't do woy H
I'd be savin’ of soap, savin’ of ile,
Aud run up sowme caudles onee lo awhile;
1'd rather -nrln’ of cullee and tea,
rsugar s high,
And allto v
And elder Is enough drink for me;
1'd be kind o'careful aboul my clo’es
Aund look outsharp how the money govs—
Gewgaws ls useless, nater kuows;
Extra trimmin’
3 the bane of women.

“I'd s.:ll off the best of my cheess and
oney,
And egg s ns good, nigh about, as the

mouey;
And as to the carpat you wanted new—
I guesa we can  make the old one du;
And as for tus washer, an’ sewiu' machine,
Lbem  swootb-tongued agenls, so pesky

muan,
You'd better got rid of "em, slick and clean.
Whist do shey kndw about woman's work?
Do mﬁnfumm women was wade to
L]

Dick and Edward and liitle Joe
24l in the corner in a row,
They saw the patient mother go
Ou coasvless errands to and fro;
Chisy caw that her forin waus bent and Lhin,
Her wmples gray, her cheeks sunk ind
They saw the quiver of lip sod chin—
Angd then, wih a wrath  be could not
suother,
Dutspoke the younges!, frailest brother:
“You talk of savin' wood and ile
An' tea and sugar all the while,
Buat you uever ik of savin’ mother!™

THE BELLE’S HUSBAND,

Miny have heard the story of ‘La
Belle Paule,” of Toulouse. She was a
medimval married lady, so beautiful
that her husband received orders from
the magistrate of Toulouse to walk in
public with her for at least two hours
ple of
the city might not be deprived of that
happiness wlich comes from the con-
templation of lovely features in women,
There is, again, the story of ‘Catherine
Glover, the Fair mad of Perth," whose
wondrous charms drew more gallants
to her fauther's door than old Simon
Glover approved of. In short, there
ure many instances, both in fact and
fietion, showing that the possession of
an extremely beautiful wife or daugh-
ter may at times throw a man of easy-
going ways into embarrassment.
Charley Despard had been married
about two years hefore his wife's lovli-
ness began, in ways at first unsuspect-
&l by him, to operate upon his fortun-
¢4, By that time he loved his wife
not a whit less than he had done on his
wedding-day, but, of course he had got
accustomed to her winsome face; and
then she was so domesticated that he
never had oceasion to be alarmed at
the homage paid her. During the first
six months after their muriage they
travelied a good deal; at the end of a
year a baby was born to them, for the
next twelve-montn Lottia Despard had
plenty to do in attending to this little
creature.  In meantime, Charley Des-
pard worked hard to earn money. He
waus a barrister without practice, who
wrote a good deal for newspapers, and
had succeeded in establishing what is
called a good footing on the press,
His *copy’ found ready markets in half-
w-dozen offices of newspapers and mag-
azines, and he got orders enough for
special work to occupy all his time,
Sometimes he was sent to report a
state pageant, n royal wedding, a re-
view; or he would go as commissioner
to write about some accident on a rail-
way or in mines; at other times he did
the highly-colored descriptive articles
of cricﬁe&-maw--m and races on the turf
or the river. Whmlthm was noth-
ing of importance going on, he indited
leeu at the rute of about six a week,
on all kinds of subjects,

Despard objected o undertake work
which would oblige him to leave his
home for more than forty-eight hours,
He had a predtily-furnished house in
Gower Street, to which he was  attach-
ed; and, naturally, Lottie did not like
him to go away on long expeditions
where she could not accempany him,
Consequently, Despard had always de-
clined those tempting, because lucra-

abroad during times of war or revolu-
tion. The day however, when
such a really
his way that he did lm:.h feel justified
in refusing it, though the acceptance
of it Involgved his leaving London for
nearly s month, The editorship of a
dally newspaper in a northern manu-
facturing town had fallen vacant just
a8 an important Parlimentary election
was going to take place. Despard
was requested to sceept the for
the electoral mm;gn. with the option
of retaining it If he pleased.
But for his monlh's engagement, which
wis to involve an immense amount of
work and responsibility, he was to re-
ceive four hundred pounds.  Plumbs of
Lhis mize are not thrown into one’s lap
every day, and Lottie, though her heart
wils hieavy at the necessity of being se-
md for a whole month from her hus-
told him that he must go, by all
means. So he went. :

.

tive, offers of special correspondentship lae

thing was thrown in day

was undertaken at first as an irksome
task, was that Lottie was soon favored
with a number of invitations to dinners
and parties. Charley, to whom she
wrote every day, advised her to t
these, for he was anxious that
should not be dull while he was away.
Then, when he had been gone three
weeks, Lottie wrote to say that she
had been invited to take part in some
private theatricals.” Al the end of her
letter she said:

‘What am I to do, Charley, dear? It
is Lady Styrre, mamma's friend, who
has invited me. She is going to give
a performance at her house in support
of some charity, and I am afraid it
would look ungracious to refuse,
though I do not like acting in public.
I am sure 1 shall be so nervous.'

But Despard, who was now in the
very thick of the electorinl fray, with
telegrams pouring into his office at
every moment, dushed off a few limes
to tell his wife that she onght not by
any means to miss an opportunity of
obliging Lady Styrre. So Lottie per-
formed at the thea! deals, and acheiv-
ed a remarkable sucess. 'T'he perform-
ance was not enneled at Lady Styrre's
house, as had been first arranged, but,
at one of the theatres, which hud been
chartered for one night, So many ap-
plieants for seats had, however, failed
to get admission, that it wasresolved to
ropeat the performance two days later;
and thus Lottie appeared bafore erowd-
ed metropolitian audiences two nights
within the same week. And she was
applauded to the echo, not so much as
an actress as a beauty.

Bo long as a woman lives quia::iv at
home her beauty may be acknowledged
by her friends, but it cannot ba talked
of as & marvel, for it lacks that renown
which gives consecration to human
gifts, whether they be of mind or of
person.  The case is different when a
woman shows hersell upon a stage, for

dict, and must abide by the consequen-
ces, Lottie became dubbed ‘the beau-
tiful Mrs. Despard.” It eannot be said
that the title displeased her. The ad-
miration which was lavished npon her,
though novel and somewhat disquiet-
ing in its sudden intensity, brought
with it a sense of excitement and per-
sonal triumph to which no woman of

ciety asked to be introduced to her, and
sent her cards to social festivities,

from the stewards of the charity for
which she had performed. As a matter
of course too, her services were solicit-

she sing at a concert? Would she join
the Charade Club? Would she take a
stull at the forthcoming faney fair in
aid of the Shoeblacks’ Clothing I'und?
Lolttie wrote amusing letters to her
husband to relate her trinmphs, He
had been absent more than a month
then, and she daily expected him home,

north wus prolonged by a series of un-
expected events. The election was
over, and the candidate belonging to
Despard's party had won the seat; but
now & new ministry, was formed, and
the member for B., having accepted
office, vacated his seat before he had
formally taken possession of it. Con-
trary to all expectations, the reverse
party resolved to op his reelection,
and Despard, who had conducted the
first campaign in a way to earn the
heartiest thanks from his employers,
was requested to remain a few weeks
over the time to the second.
He could not have well refused, even
hind not such satisfactory pecunlary
terms been appended to the request,
As it was, he contrived to run up lo
town for three days to see his wife,
and then started back for his post, re-
freshed by this short holiday, and feel-
ing gume for uny amount of work that
promised good pay and praise,

Before he went, Lottie had asked
that she might go with him. ‘I do not
like your being away so long, Charley,
she said, with tears in her eyes; ‘it
feels as if our happy little home were
broken up.*

You coualdn't wilh me, dear,
answered Despard, trying to  banter
away her melancholy, ‘1. i3 a regu-
le, and you would fiml nothing
to do there, T am at work alwost all
o and sometimes i grester  part of
the night, at the oflice. As for our
home ng broken up, child, why
thlnk“:: & lots of money 1 mn mak-

w pleasant things we
ll:‘:ll be able m when I mlﬁ:n.'

‘1 liked our old style of living best,'
answered Lottie, with a little sigh, I
have so many new friends now, and
they are forever wanting to take
me away from home. 1don't care
about going to without you.'

“Well, I shall on!.yhoalr:{ for a fort-
night this time," affirm Demd.‘
ns Mlnm her. .m I.ht..nt
shall be no more gadd ut, except
you go with me—eh, l'l'lgh woman ¥

She smiled at him as he went off, and
doubted not that he would return in
two weeks, But these two weeks
stretched Into three; and then the new

election taking place, Despard’s candi-

then she appears to seek a public ver-| just as though that name were already

flesh and blood could be indifferent.|ad the young man, startled. I know
Lottie had been complimented in pub-| Mys, Despard's photographs are in
lic by a royal prince, and from that|grde? ?

moment all kinds of people in high so- | gjon Company.’

ed for other charitable objects. Would :ﬁlaﬂ already made up his mind what
0.

arrived—towards eleven o'clock—usk-
ed him point-blank whether he could
give him any commission for work
abroad, The foreign manager of the

Unfortunately his absence in the|ogrrespondent to go to Athens and

than he had been strictly paid for; but
one morning he was abruptly recalled
toa sense of his marital obligations
by receiving an anonymous letter. It
was a female hand, and ran as fol-
lows:

‘When the cat is away the mice will
play. The beautiful Mrs, Despard has
no doubt a complacent husband, who
does not mind his wife receiving com-
m;ing attention from FLord Gal-

. At least this is what the world
will say if Mr, Despard continues to
shut his eyes much longer.'

‘SBome jealous catamaran wrote this,
I suplnose.' muttered Charley, as he
crumpled up the letter. But after re-
flecting a moment, he resolved thal he
must go up totown, He took a train
a couple of  hours later,
and on the journey a disagreeable
thing Dhappened. He had bought
some of the lighter weeklies and comic
papers to read in the carriage, and ir
two of these he read accounts of the
‘beantiful Mrs. Despard's’ appearance
al the Charade Cluband at a faney fair.
One of the papers called her the ‘Dawn-
ing Beauty,' and gave a rough portrait
of her with some idiotie lines of ]l)oetry
appended, Despard was not pleased
by this homage to his wife; but he was
still less satistied when on reaching
his house in Gower street he found that
Lottie had just gone out to a dinner
party. 1t was seven o'clock; but the
season was summer, o Charley, feel-
ing unreasonably vexed at his Wife's
absence (for he had not telegraphed to
her to say that he was coming), set out
on foot to ramble toward his club, On
his way some more disagreeables con-
fronted him,

In the window of a shop in Oxford
Street he saw a number of photographs
of Lottie displayed (capital photo-
graphs, they were' too), with the name
‘Mrs. Despard’ written over them

well known to fame. Astonishment
rooted him to the spot for a minute,
then he marched into the shop and said
sharply to a young man behind the coun-
ter ‘I am Mr. Deurlmi, and these are
portraits of my wife. Have you Mrs.
Despard’s permission to exhibit her
likeness in this fashion?’

I don't know, I'm sure, sir, answer

Wegot them from the Collo-

*You must withdraw them from

He walked out much offended, but

Early Mall, a newspaper for which he
worked a good deal while he was in
town, and waited until the editor had

Early was just then looking out for a

will keep you several months away,
he said, “and I know you don't much
like foreign journeys.'

*This will do capitally for me,’ re-
plied Despard.

went home, His wife had
back from the dinner party.

he had never seen her look so lovely
before; but her greeting was as affec-
tionate as it ever had been. Her lovely
eyes fairly sparkled with joy at seeing
him, ‘0, Charley, what u long separa-
tion this has been,’ she sald with her
head nestling on his shoulder, ‘bul we
won't part again eh ¥

‘No, dear, if you and baby can come
to Athens with me,’ he d, stroking
her hair. *What should you say to let-
ing this house for a year and going to
Greece? 1 have a capital engagement
there.'

“f'o Athens?" Lottie echeod, opening
her eyes wide, but showing no other
sign of emotion, 'l\:'hy. dear, of course
I'll go if you go, But 1 was just go-
ing gt:: telf you that Lord Galliard has
beoen assn me he could get you a
nice post in customs at home.”

‘T would rather not be indebted for

any thing to Lord Galliard," answered
Charley , with a frown.
‘Why not? But, after all, I do not

like the man either,” exclaimed Lotlie,
without waiting for an answer to her
first question, ‘We'll to Athens,
then, eh ? What fun it will be, Charley!
It will be like the old times, just after
we were married.’

‘And sha'n't you bea bit sorry to
leave the scene of your new triumphs
as beautiful Mrs. Despard ¥ asked her
husband, with rather an uneasy smile.

Sorry; O, nol If you only knew,
Charley, how tired I am of London
life. Anything and anywhere to be

alone w.i you‘nﬁln.' = .

A fow days later the journal which
had published Mrs, ‘s portrait
remarked, ruefully, that this ‘new star
in the firmament of beauty’ was to be
only u shooting star, after all. She had
‘set in the l!u!.'

their will.
son John Parke Custis, who frequently

Who knows what his fate and Des-
pard's might have been if ke had suc-
ceeded in laying the latter under an ob-
Iigntl{lm to him for a post in the cus-

The Weeping Willow.

You have all seen and admired the
weeping willow tree—the Salix Baby-
lonica—upon which the captive Ile-
broews h their harps when they sat
down by the rivers of Babylon and
“wept when they remembered Zion,"
It is a native of the Garden of Eden,
and not of America, and I will tell you
how it emigrated to this country,

More than one hundred and fifty
ears ngo a merchant lost his fortune,
Te went to Smyrnn, @ seaside city of
Asian Minor, to recover it, Alexander
Pope, one of the greatest poets of Eng-
land, was the merchant’s warmest
friend, and sympathized with him in
his misfortunes.

Soon #fter the merchant arrived in
Smyrna he sent to Pope, as a present a
box of dried ﬂFs. At that time the
R)oel. had built a beautiful villa at

‘'wickenham, on the bank of the
Thames, and was adorning it with
trees, shrubbery and flowering plants,

On opening the box of figs, Pope dis-
covered in it a small twig of a tree. It
was & stranger to him, As it came
from the East, he planted the twig in
the ground near the river, close by his
villa. The spot accidentally chosen
for the planting was favorable to its
growth, for the twig was from the
weeping  willow tree—possibly from
the banks of one of the ‘rivers of Baby-
lon'— which flourishes best along the
borders of water courses.

This little twig grew vigorously,and
in a few years it became a large tree,
spreading wide its branches and droop-
ing, graceful sprays, and winning the
admiration of the poet's friends as
well a8 strangers. It became the an-
cestor of all the weeping willow trees
in England.

There was a rebellion in the English-
American colonies in 1775, British
troops were sent to Boston to put down
the insurrection. Theirleaders expect-
ad it to end in a few weeks after their
arrival. Some young officers brought
fishing tackle with them, to enable
them to enjoy sport after their brief
war, Others came to settle on the con-
fiscated land of the rebels,

Among the latter was a young oflicer

] dndow, please. The Collodion |on the staff of General Howe. He

She received presents likewise—a great c?.:fpa::;;‘hafe B Authority from me, | brought with him, wrapped in oil silk,

many boquets, and a handsome bracelet | 4 ") take their manager to task |® twig from Pope's W*’“Pi“g willow
o

about it to-morrow,’

tree at Twickenham, which he intend-

ed to plant on some streamn wutering
his American estate.,

Washington commanded an army be-

He repaired to the office of the o o 1oiesn and kept the British im-

prisoned in that city along time agninst
On his staff was his ste

went to the British headquarters, un-

der the protection of a flag, with dis-

patches for General Howe, He became
acquainted with the young officer who
the willow twig, and they became

friends.
write up the Greek question in all its Ins of “crush ;
. tead ng the rebeliion in
bearings. ‘I am afraid, though, this | . TEEE N, RIS yat Boston,

at the end of an imprisonment of nine
months, wereglad to fly by sea for their
life and liberty, to Halifax. Long be-
fore that flight the British subaltern,

‘I can start the day | gatisfied that he should never have an
after to-morrow.’ and thereupon he | estate in America to adomn, gave his

ust come | ourefully preserved willow twig to
¢ thought youn, 3

ustis, who planted it at Abin
don, his estate in Virginia, where it
grew and flourished,and became a par-
ent to all the weep! g willow trees in
the United States,

Some time after the war General
Horatio Gates, of the Revolution, set-
tled on‘Rose Hill Farm,’ on New York
Island, and at the entrance to the lane
which led from the country road to his
house he Hlnnl.ad a twig from the vig-
orous willow of Abingdon, which he
had brought with him. That country
road is now Third Avenue, and the
land is Twenty-second Street, Gates'
mansion built of wood and two stories
in height, stood near the corner of
Twenty-seventh Street and Second Av-
enue, where 1 saw it consumed by fire.
The tree which grew from
the sprig planted at the entrance of
Gates’ lane remained until compara-
tively u few years It stood on the
North-enst corner of Third avenue and
Twenty-second Street. It was a direct
descendant, in the third generation, of
Pope's willow, planted at Twicken-
ham about 1722, —Benson F Lossiug.

Hanlan's final decision: Hanlan
challenges Wallace Ross or any man in
the world fo row three or four miles
tabzﬂ.ow“t:’l;s%dda, on s;;ou:a
to be mut u within six
or seven weeks, The uhgﬂlln is open
for two weeks, and its fulfillment or
non-fulfiliment, if not accepted within
two weeks, will end his career as a pro-
fessional oarsman,

Liverpool ranks next London in En-
ﬁhnd. with,a muhtlou over 550,000;
irmingham over 400,000; Man-
chester and Leeds each exosed 500,000,
Sheffield and Bristol have over 200,000
inhabitants each. Curiously the -

Istion of Manchester has fallen 0,-
000 since the census of 1871,
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SAVING MOTHER. after t | date was defeated. A petition waslodged | ‘What a foolish fellow that Despard Wise and Otherwise.

The ’ e e i mﬁmm’uf::mmx m‘ﬂ;u; aud there was excitement | must be,’ observed Lord Galliard, with —_—

ShTESr oot in i the lnmplighs glare; | gan to be talked about by & great many | Over the whole country. Despard tar- |annoyance, when he heard the news. You don't guide a hen by saying

is face was ruddy and fail mod fair; who now saw her for the first |ried a few days more to indite some| «Well, I don't know that 1 should | “Gee Henna'
His m sumall boys lo the the chimney |pne  [ottie had resolved that she|leaders about the petition; and|ceall him sofoolish,’ replied Lady Styrre, | You will seldom find an attorney-at-
Conned ts linws of a pleture-book; would spend the period of her husbands’ ::'i“ :hm. h&mw w; l*hltll:dtg who perhaps knew something of that | law—he knows better,
Blia wifs, iho pride of lis howe asa heart, H\«l&m :i long m“l;mcg P ﬁvgry -, m :2’ s ;ﬂoﬁf‘m“ lﬁn:fed."mm 011,;:15? Dh:l. The Kittatinny mountains are a con-
B e siusped ths foh, nﬁhlps' with old friends whotn she |40 his wife, “I hope to be uble to Start | a daughter, whom Lord Galliard had NEAEHON G Ml et
Ui an weary aad weak and faint, had allowed to drop out of sight, and |for home to-morrows’ but something | first wooed and afterwards forsaken, |, Yanity Fair says: The present style
Sbe boco hat tris without complaiot, almost out of memory, during the twen- | Always occurred to delay his departure; | when the beautiful Mrs. Despard had | Pf 1adies’ evening dress is the low and
G SO e <= -four happy honeymoons with which | and day after day slipped by without { dawned. His lordship soon afterward | 2ehold style.
B et it & . she had inaugurated her wedded life.|bis noticing tho Bight of time. Hav-|took up with Miss Styrre again, and | Charles Lamb remarked of one of his
resul ting, ng been w ‘or his work, he was | married her bef 86480 crities: “The more of him, the

At last, bet of The GUCAE Mhis whiting, whiok anxious, like a good fellow, to do more ended. . g less I think of him.”

It isn't because & woman is exactly
afraid of a cow that she runs away and
screams. It I8 because gored dresses
are not fashionable.

“After all,” says the Elmira Free
dmred' wi[iing its mouth on a red-bor-
ered napkin, “the most popular green-
backer is a wat&medon."r
~ “Where are the nine?" sings Mr.
Sankey. Why, they're down East, get-
ting the stuffing knocked out of 'em,—
Chivago Tribune.
A merchant died suddenly just after
finishing u letter,
taeript; “Since writing the ubove 1
ave died. . Tuesday evening, 7th in-
stant."”
“Oh, you are too self-conscious,” said
Fogg Lo a young man. I self-conscions]”
exclaimed Adolescence; “1am conscious
of nothing.,” *“That's what Isaid,” re-
plied Fogg.

If a man these days has mot got
enough money tolive at home eomfort-
ably, he can at least afford to sail over
the country forty miles an hour in an
express train,

The fellow up in Michigan who un-
dertook to run away with a girl and
found himself runuing with three of
them is running yet. Michigan girls
love a good joke.—Inter Ocean.

Scene on the poreh of & White Moun-
tain  hotel.  Six-year-old-innocent—
“Mamma, why is Mrs. Ficklelove ealled
u grass widow?” Mamma—*“Because
Mr. Ficklelove died of hay-fever, my
‘lw“l

A Cincinnati paper complains that
“there is not even a dew-drop” of mois-
ture, DBut what does that matter to a
Cineinnatian while “Old Crow" is cheap
and glucose lager is plentiful ¥-Chicage
Inter-Ocean,

A young lady was caressing u pretty
spaniel and murmuring, “Ido love a
nice dog!” “AlL,"” sighed a dandy,
standing near, “I would I were a dog!”
“Never mind,"” retorted the young lady,
sharply; “yeu’ll grow!”

Professor Bell claims that he has
succeeded in inventing & machine that
will “locate a bullet in the human
body.” TTe needn't think that's any-
thing new. Almost every man in Den-
uer totes such an instrument,

When a member, in the course of a
long speech, called for a glass of water,
a member sitling vear exclaimed sotto
voce to his neighbor: “This is all
contrary to the laws of mechanics—a
windmill running by water!"

“Yes, You May Kiss Me, but Don't
You Tell PPa,” is the title of the latest
song. It was very evident that this
girl was not addressing a  Chicago
young man. In the free and boundless
West the boys never tell pa.—Graphie.

A couple of lawyers engaged in a
ense were recently discussing the issue,
“At all events.” suid the younger and
maore enthusiastie, “we have justice on
our side.” To which the older and
warier replied: “Quite true; but what
we want is the chief justice on our
gide.”

The accurate editor made a mistake
of “ninety” points, DBrother Medill
has reached the point in life when he
might well afford to ask, “Am I with
‘the ninety and nine ?"' Chere isalarge
class of men who, when “the stuflin’ is
knooked out,” will not have much left,
—Chivago Intor-Ocean,

Olive began one of her lect-
ures recently with the remark, “When-
ever I see a pretty girl I want to clasp
ber in my arms.” “So do we,” shout-
ed the boys in the gallery, Fora mo-
ment Olive was nonplussed, but, re-
eovering her self-possession, she replied,
“Well, boys, I don’t blame you.”

A newspaper agent, being told by an
old lsu]{ that it was no use to sub-
scribe for papers, as Mother Shipton
sald the world was coming to an end
this year, said: “But won't you want
to read an account of the whole affair
a8 soon as it is over?” “That I will,”
answered the old lady; and she sub-
seribed.

An extract from the letter of a re-
cent emigrant—*I'm wurking on de
roads here at Saratogy, but I don't in-
tend to do it long. Shure Mike Mul
hooley, who left home three years ago
come nixt Alster, has a rjch young lady
to drive him around the city wid a
beautiful span, and he sitting up be-
hind an his airms folded loike a foine
gentlemun entirely.”

o] wish,” said the farmer's wife
to her husband and six boys, “that
some of you would shoot the veller
ent,” So they all, when they happen-
ed to think of it, went and loaded the
gun, Luckily, it was the youngest boy
that fired it, for he was very health
and could stand being kicked throug
a fence. When he came to, he went
and baptized that gun “Old mule.”

At an evening parly a lady waa called
upon for a song, and began, “1'll strike
again my ul lyre.”  Her hushand
was observed to d suddenly and
start burriedly from the room, exclaim-
ing: “Not if T know it, she won't. She

ts blue blazes out of me at home,
and I stand it like a man, but when
she threatens to hit me in a strange

liouse, and calls me a liar before folks,

—_———

I'll run as as I have a spark of
manhood ll!l?"

An eminent Scottish divine met two
of his own parishioners at the house of
& lnwyer whom he considered too
a practitioner. The lawyer ungracious-
ly put the question: “Doctor, these
are members of your flock; muy [ ask
it you lvok upon them as white ahulr
or 18 black sheep? I don't know,”
nuswered the divine, dryly, #whether
m ul?tqu or l:nh‘it;".. ; but I

W, are are
pretty sure to be fleeced.”

Several men were at the
corner of a street whén ons of the most
[fashionable ladies of the neighborhood
passed. ~Ah,” exclaimed one of the
men, “what a complexion! There is
nothing to beat it in the neighborhood.
I am proud of that woman, I am."”
“Ar¢ you her husband?" asked a
stranger. “No sir.,” “Her father,
then " “No, sir; I am no relation of
hers, but T am proud of her complex-
lon. I am the chemist that sold it to
her. [ make it myself.”

He was & goung fellow in the hard.
ware line. One day when the boss was
at dinner, a countryman came to buy
some nuts, He found the article that
suited him, snd wanted o dozen.
Young Blackie looked at the list
and found they were listed “25 cents a
dozen, 30 off.” He gave a low, inverted
whistle, and then with a sudden inspi-
ration, he handed the (ustomer 5 cents
and told him he could buy the nuta at
the next store. *“By George,” he said,
when he was telling the governor
about the transaction, “I thought the
best thing I could do wasto save the
nuts, anyhow."—Burlington Hatwkeye,

SCIENTIFIC NOTES,

Don't believe in coal-tar as an appli-
cation to board-fences, It is the worst
thing thal can be used under the plea
of being a protection. It rots the

His clerk added, in | wood

Nowadays, when wesee a young man
with Lis nose split open and four front
teeth gone,wenre unable to tell whether
he is a professional base-ball player or
anamateur bicyele player. .

An improved stoek car has been
ented by Mr. Coroden J. Slafter, of
Grand Junction, Mich., The odject of
this invention is to facilitate the trans-
portation of animals in ears, and pre-
mote their comfort while being truns-
ported.

1o make rusty saws and shovelslook
bright and new: Scour with pumice
stone powder meistened with muriatie
acid diluted with about five volumes of
water,  Finish with emery cloth or
paper and oil, and finally with cotton
wiaste or a eloth and oil,

Feathers may be bleached by expos-
ure to the vapor of buining sulphur
(sulphurous acid) in a moist atmos-
phere, but It i3 usually necessary to re-
move the oily matters from them be-
fore they can be sat‘afactorilﬁso bleach-
ed.  This may be accomplished by im-
maersing them for a short time in good
naphtha or benzine,rinsing in & second
vessel of the same, and thoroughly dry-
ing by exposure to the air, This treat-
ment does not injure the feathers,

At the close of 1880, the number of
narrow guage railways in the United
States was 149, and the total mileage
of track 5962, During the seven
months of the .. esent year a consider-
able portion-of this mileage has been
chunged to the stundard guage, while
compuratively few miles of the narrow
guags have been laid; so that the fig-
ures at the close of 1881 will show a
decided falling off of the narrow track
system,

To clean brass, make a mixture of
one part common nitric acid and one-
half part sulphuric seid in a stone jar;
then place ready a pail of fresh water
and a box of saw-dust. Dip the arti-
¢les to be cleaned in the acid, then re-
move them Into the water, after which
rub them with saw-dust. This im-
mediately changes them to a brilliant
color. 1f the brass is greasy it must be
first  dipped in a strong  solution
of potash and soda in warm water.
This cuts the grease so that the acid
has the power to act, This is a govern-
ment recips used in the arsenals.

Mr. William M. Turner, of Albia,Io-
wa, has patented an improved milk
cooler designed Lo raise cream on the
milk on the erewmmn-gathering plan,so as
to ullow the 1armers to set their own
milk to be skimmed by the manufac-
turers of butter. It consists in a can
having an upper and lower flanged cov-
er and three vertical tubes,one of which
leads from the tray formed by the
flunge ou the top side of the cover, and
conveys the cold water to the middle
tube, which is larger, and which rises
in the cenvre of the can to nearly the
top of the same, and from the top of
which the waler pusses into another
tube on the opposite side from the first,
to the bottom of the can, at which
point the water emerges and surrounds
the whole body of the can to height of
milk, and pusses off through an over-
flow orifice in a surrounding tank, in
which the ean is partially submerged,
by which means a positive circulation
and thorough cooling effect are pro-
duced,

Religion of the Presidents.

Washington and Garfield were Lhe

nly ones who were church members;

but all, with one exception, were men

who revered Christianity. Adams

married a minister s daughter, and was

inelined to Unitarianism. Jefferson

wins not a believer—at least not while

he was chief magistrate. Mudison's

early connectipns were Presbyterian,

Monroe is said to have favored the
Episcopal church. John Quincy Ad-
ams was like his father. Jaokson was
a Methodist and died in the com-
munion of that church. Van Buren

was brought up in the Reformaed Duteh

church, but afterward inelined to the
Eplscopal church, Polk was

by a Methodist preacher after his term

of offlce had expired, Taylor was in-
¢lined to the Episcopsl communisn,

Fillmore attended the Unitarian

chureh, and Franklin Pierce was a

member, but not a communicant, of a
Gutxegutiomlilt «<hureh at Concord.
Buchanan was a Presbyterian, Gen.

Grant attended tie Methodist chureh,

and President Garfleld is a member of
the Church of the gl!dﬂu.

A little boy, u being told by his
mmmmh fee-cream would
lled. as he extended
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