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“dicompenied with the real name of the author,

zalgﬁm willbe id tothem. Thera!
» S huthor wi pat be publiched notess
desired, butvwe cannot to inesrt com-
munications unless we gxbf the #eiler,

¢ rearehed evesy @0fber . of ¢ " left bebind. .
Rl:/d: -‘?iu'; it and Plankets. an t.?;f}"a come; [ somchow think she did‘n!:‘
those alout hiw to ‘quit joking and give - Attho name.of Nofa the .captaingtart-
it Laek.” b t‘- ed, In s moment be asked: -

But. at last he reafged the troth, *What is your name 7

‘Ioany mon that bad that it's thayed; ‘Pat.Cennor,’ said the man.-
from me ?" he asked, in a breatbless way. | ‘And your wife's narue was Nora 7",
‘Boye, is‘any man that bad ¥ ' ‘That's her name, and the boy with her

And some ope stixWered, — lis Jameey, yer honor,’” said Connor.

‘No doubt of ¥, Cobnor, It's sthole.’| The eaptain looked at Connor’s friends;

Then Connné.pitt his head down on his they looked at the captain.. Them he
hands and lifted op his voice and wept — gaid :
It was one of those trials which men nev-!  +Sit down, my man; I've got something

AN AFFECTING TALE.

, In uis shabby friege jacket and mud-la-
den brogans, Patrick Connor was searce-
ly an attractive olject as he walked into
Mr. Bawn’s great tin hardware shop one
day and presented himself at the counter

with an— er forget. It scemed more than he could to te!l you ’
*I've been told ye advertised for hands, | bear, to have Nora and his child *put,” as| *Sue’s left behind 7’ said Connor.
honor.” he expressed it, ‘mionthe awsy from him | ‘She sailed with us,’ said the ecaptain.

*‘Fully supplied, my man,” ssid Me.
Bawn, vet lilting bis head from bis ac-
count-book. did seem to sl who saw him that he had |

*I'd work faithful, sir, and take Jow ' picked upa newdetermination. His hands |
wages, till T could do betther, and I'd | were never idle. His face seemed to say,
learn—1 would that.” ‘I'll bave Nora with me yet.’ At noon

It was an Irish brogue, and Mr. Bawn | he seratched out a letter, blatted and very
always declared that he never would em- | strangely scrawled, telling Nora what had
ploy an incompetent hand. Yet the tone | happened; and those who observed him,
attracied bim. He turmed briskly, and |noticed that he had no meat with his din-
with his pen behind bis ear, addressed the ner. Indeed, from that moment he lived
man who was only one of fifty who had |on bread, potatoes and cold water, and
answered his advertisement for four work- | worked as few men ever worked before.

agsin.’

*Where is she " asked Connor.
But when he went to work that day it !

The ¢aptain made no answer.

‘My wan,’ he said, ‘we all have.our tri-
als; God sends them. Yes, Nora started
with us.’

Connor said nothing. He was looking
at the captain now. white to bis lips;

*It’s been a sickly season,’ said the eap-
tain. ‘We had iliness on board—the chol-
{era. You know that.’

‘I dida’t, said Contior, ‘I can’t read;
they kept it from me.’

‘Wouldn’t want to ftighten him,’ said
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. Haviug so spoken the eagle rose bigh
into the air, swept, for some time, in wide |
circles over the farmer's bead, and then, |
like an arrow from a bow, shot swiftly to- |
wards the east.  Tlie farmettook the fing, |
put it on his iager and started homeward.
Towards evening he reached a town. At
the door of his shop a goldenith stood who
bad many valuable rings for sale. The
farmer showed him bis ring and sskted him
what was about the value of it.

men that morning. It grew to be the talk of the shop, and
*What makes you expeet to learn more | now that sympathy wes excited, every one
than other folks—are you sny smarter?’ wanted to help Connor. Jobs were thrown
‘T’ll not say that,’ said the man, ‘but in his way, kind words and friendly wish-
I'd be wishing to; that "ud make itaisicr.’ es helped him mightily; but no power could
*Are you used to the work 7 { make him share the food or driuk of any
‘I've done a bit of it.’ other workman.
‘Much ? That sccmed a sort of charity to him.
‘No, yer honor. T'll tell no lie. Tim | Still he way helped along. A present
O'Toole hadu't the like of this place; but |from Mr. Bawn, at pay day, got Nora, he |~ «Jamesy,’ ga~ped Connor.
I koow a bit about tins.’ said, *a week nearer,’ and this and that ‘His mother watched him, night and |
*You are too old for an apprentice, and | and the other, added to the little hoard. | jay,’ said the eaptain, *and we did all we
ou'd be in the way, I calculate,’ said Mr. | It grew faster than the first, and Connor’s | conld, but at last he died ; only one of
Bawn, looking at the brawny arms and  burden was not =o hcavy. Atlast, before ' many. 'There were five buried that day.
bright eyes that promised strength and in- | he hoped it, ke was once more able to| But it broke my heart to see the wother
telligence. *Besides, I know your coun-|say, ‘I am zoing to bring them over, and |looking out vlv;n the water. ‘It’s his fath-
trymen—lazy. good-for-nothing fellows, | to show bis handkerchief, in which, as be- | er T think of,’ suid she; *he's longing to

one man, in a half whisper.
‘You kuew how long we lay in quaran-
tine ¥’ |
*The ship I came in did,’ said Connor. |
‘Did ye say Nora went ashore? Ought,
to be locking for her, captain.’ |
*Many died,” went on the eaptain, ‘many |
children. When we were half way here
your boy was taken sick— '

who never do their best. No, I've been | fore, he tied up his earnings ; this time, sce poor Jamesy.’
taken iv by Ivish bands before, and 'on'tl‘hnm-vcr, only to his friends. i
amon

have another.’

*The Virgin will have to be afther bring-
ing 'em over in her two arma, thin,’ said |
the man, despairingly, “for I've tramped |
all day for the last fortnight, and niver a |
job ean | get, and that's the last penny 1|
bave, yer homor, and it’s but half a one ’ |

An he spoke he spread his palm open
with an Er'::linb bﬂ'pfpern_v upo‘:il. -

*Bring whom over?" asked Mr. Bawn, '
arrested by the odd speech, as he turued |
back again.

*Jist Nora and Jamexy.’

*Who are they a “‘
* “The gbe's e il ot we child,’ |
“said t"g:n.“ ) hhe\ﬂnm me. |
How'll I bring 'em over to me if no one |
will give mg njob'? ' [waut to be airning, |
and the whole big city scems against it, |
and me with arnis lMke thim.’ I

He bared his arms to the shoulMer as|
be spoke, tiid Mr. Bawu looked at them,
and then At his face. b :

‘I'l hire you for the week.’ ho said,
‘and now, as ir’'s noon, go Hown into the
kitoRen and $41 the pirl to get yeud your
divner—a hu wah can't work.'

And with an Irish_blessing, the new
hand ébeyed, while Mr, Hawn, untying
Lis apron, weut up stairs to lilgown ineal.

Cautiods | Cannor groaned. !
g strangers, he hid the treasure, and |  *Kcep vp If yon can. my man.’ said the
kept his vest buttoned over it night and 'eaptain, ‘I wish anyone else had it to tell
day, until the tickets were bought and | rather than I.  That night Nora was ta-
sent. Then every man, woman and ehild, | ken ill, also; very suddenly. She grew
capable of hearing or understanding, | worse fast. Iu the morning she called me
kuew that Nora and her baby were com- {to her. *Tell Connor I died thinking of
ng. him.’ she said, ‘and te!l him to meert me,

There was John Jones, who had more | —and, my man, God help voa, she never

| of the brute in his composition than usu- | said anytling more—i% an hour she was

ally falls to the lot of man—even he, who | gone.’

had coolly harled his hammer atan offen- , Connor had risen.  He stood up, trying
der’s head, missing Lim by a hair'sbreadth. | to steady himself, looking at the c:{nain
would spend ten minutes in the noon hour | with his eyes as dry as two stones. Then
in reading the Irish news to Covnor.— | he turued to his friends : "
There was Tom Barker, the meaness wan | *I've got my death, boys.” he said, and
among the number, who had never been | then dropped o the finor, like a log.
known to give anrthing to anyone before, | They raised him and bore him away.—
absolutely bartered un old jucket fora pair [n an hour he was at home in the little
of gilt vases, which a peddler browght in | bed which had been made ready for Nora,
his basket to the shop, and presented them | weary with ber long ¢oyage. There, at
to Connor for bis Nora's matiteipicce — | Inst. he opened his eyes  Old Mr. Bawn
And here was idle Dick. the appreatice. | hont over him; he had been summoned by

who actually worked two hours on Con- Iﬂ;.} news, and the room was full of Con-

nor's work, when illness kept the Irish- i mor's fellow-workmen. [

man at home one day. Cowwdr felt his| <Better, Connor ¥ asked the old man.
kindness, and retarped it whenever it was *A dale.’ said Connor. *It's .i-’ now, |
in his m. "" the d!" flew h}' and ! l'" be 'ilh her s0on. Aud ||'°k ve, mas-
brought at last a letter from his wife. ter, I've learned one thing—God is geod;

She would start as he desired, and she | He wouldn't let me bring Nora over to | the noise, the veighbors rushed to the lf“.
!and on fuding the goldswmith dead under

was well, aud so was the bﬂ,. and Illlghl l me, bat He is taking me over to her—

Suspicinus as- he was of the new hatid’s | the Lord bring them safely to each ath- | 4nd Jamesy—over the river; don't you see
integrity and ability, he was very fgree- er's arms, and bless those who had been |it, and her standing on the other side to
ably disappointed. Convor worked inid | 80 kind to him. That was the substance | welcome me—* 3
snf actually learned fast. At the eud of | of the epistle which Counor proudly as-| And with these words Connor stretched
the week he wad tngaged permaneotly, sured his fellowsworkmen,—Nora wrote | out his arms. Perhaps he did see Nora
and- soon was the best workman in the herself. She bad lived at service, as a| —Heaven only knows—and so be died.

shap. | girl, with a certain good old lady, who
‘Kc was & greater talker, but pot fond of ﬂd : A T WL

given her an eduecation, the items of
drink or wasting m As his wages

p he boarded ever, y. and wore
mm shabby clothes in which be bad
made bis fiest cappearance. ‘Beer costs
mondy,” he said ‘one day, ‘and every cint
I =pind pats off the bringing Nora and
Jamedy otér ; as for clothes, them [
have must do me—Dbetter no ecat to me
back-thaa o wife and boy by wmy fireside;
and anyhow, it's slow work saving.’

k ‘.Iﬁh k?t“hl“'

| with excitetient, flung bis cap in the air
coaxed | and shouted.

. | and balf e :degen men were raady to go

it in order n{?n‘ took one at
: llb._hnbxm : ”A

- - l! !.4
»

which Connor told his fingers. —
*The radin’, that’s onc, and writln’, that's
three, and moreover, she knows all that a
woman can.’ Then he looked wup at bis
fellow-workmen with toard in his eyes,
and asked—

‘Do ye wondher the time seems long
between me an’ her, boys '

So it was—Nora at dawn—Nora at
noon—Nora at night—until the news
came that the Stormy Petrel bad come to
port, and Conunor, loss and pale

It kappened on a holiday, . afternoon,
with Connor to the steamér and give his

vifoa Her_litle, home was
readys Mr. Bawn's own servant bad pat

“ A BABE IN THE HOUSE

Is a well-spring of pleasure,” says some
one of our poets, but a lady at our elbow,
who has had ample opportunity of testing
the correctness of the observation, suggests
that if the writer had the remark
to a Sewing Machine instead of a baby.
he would have been nearer the truth.—
And we doabt not that she is right; for
who that knows anything of the labor-sav-
ing character of Sewing chines ean

doubt that the nee of one of them in a
house is indeed a souree of deep and nev-
the

gr-cudé'&.plnqn! Take, for
New Howe wachine, now admitted
to far, the best and most reliable
use. This a.sthine bewis, felts,
uilts, tucks, plaits, braids, gathers and
:nbn. eto., and performs its work with
such utierring ity and extraordina-
ry that we sre slmiost constrained to
look with admiration upon the man through
whose genius it was given to the world.
There is no machine which suits the faw-

spot waw rershed at last
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‘Mere trumpery,” snswered the gold-
smith. The farmer laughed heartily, tel-
ling the man it wasa wishing ring, and of
more value thao all the rings in his shop
put together. Now the goldsmith was a
false, desiguing man, #0 he invited -the
farwer to stay all night at bis house, say-
ing: ‘It must bring one good luck to en-
tertain a man who is the-possessor of such
a precious jewel, 8o prey remaln with me *
He accordingly entertsined Lim well with
pleaty of wine aud civil words, but when

be went to sleep st vight, he drow his | &

ring stealthily from his finger, and pit on |
it instead a common ring quite like it iu |
appearanc:. The next morning the gold- ;
smith could hardly wait, with any degree

| of patience, till the farmer had taken his

departure. He am 3 35 ghe thovarrly |
dawn, raying: *You have so far to go, |
you had bester start early.” As scon as|
the farmer was sufe on his journey, the |
goldsmith wect into his room, and, hav- |
ing shut the shutiers that ve one might |
see, he bulted himself io, and statding in
the middle of the room, and tarning the
ring on his finger, cxclaimed :

‘I wish to b.ve a bundred thousand sil-
ver crowns immediately I’ ;

Hardly were the words spoken, when |
bright tive-shilliugs pieces begsn to rain |
down from the ceiling; shining silver !
crowns poured down so fast and hatd that |
at last they began to beat him unmerciful-
ly about the head and shovldess and arms. |
Calling piteously for help, he tried to rash |
to llie door, but before hc could: reach it !
and unbolt it, he feil bleeding to the|
ground. Bt'} the rain of silvercrowns did
tiot cease, and soon, under the weight of
it, the flooring gave way, and the unfir-
tunate goldswith and his money fell down
into a deep cellar.  And 8till if'rained on,
tili the huudred thousand silver erowns
were completed, and then the galdsmith
12} dead in the cellar, with the mass of
movey upon him. Attracted at last by

his money. exclaimed, ‘It really is a great
fortune, when blessings rain down like
cudgels." Then the heoirs came and divi-
ded the spoils.

Meanwhile, the farmer went bappily
bome, and showed the ring to his wife.
*‘We shall wever want for anytliog,
deat wife,’ he said, ‘our fortane is made.
But we must consider well what we must
wish for. t
J‘hﬂb kiad a bright idea ready at

*Liet us wizh durselves some more land,’
stid she; ‘we bave so little. - There is
just a nice strip which stretehes into our
field. Let us wish for
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And 30 the matter was allowed to° rin

1. g roapbe Veatogs oW RS Mo, |

for-barus sad grasaries grew fuller sad

ed him of -the ting, and made .all soris of
propositions t» him. He slways_ avswer-
ed there was time ewough ta think aboyt
it and that the best idcas always oceurred
to one last. "86 she gradually fell into
the way of mentioning it less aften, snd |
at last it ragely happened . that the riog
was ever alluded to at all. The farmer,

!it is true, turned the ring on his fnger f
| twenty times a day and examined it elose- | do the most things is the best eailor, the i and too far, but what he atysis not devoid

ly, bat he took good care never to express
the slightest wish at the time, i l

And so thirty and forty years went by
and the farmer lnﬂil wife grew old ind
their hair snow-white and still the #ish
remaited dnbroken. At lastit pleaced
God to show them a great merey. and He |
too¥% them to Himself both in one might.
Children and grandchildren stood wecping
around the coffins, and, as one of them
tried to withdraw the fing flfom the dead
man’s finger, his cldest son said :

‘Let otir father take his ring to the'!
rave. There was some mystery about)
it. Probably it was some love token, for !
our mother often looked at the rirg too; .
perhaps she gave it to him when they both |
were young.’

So the old farmer was buried with the |learn how to make bread; and girls, learn |
ring which should have been a wixhing'

riug. but wasnot ono, and _vot had brn-t('ll
as much good Miek to the honse ag a man
could desire. For it is strange, asregnrds

the true and the false, that a bad thing |

can be turned to better aceeant in good
hands than 2 good thing in bad. ]

Tarxes A Max Cax't Do —Jennie T. |
Hazen, in the Chicagoan, says there are
some things 2 man can’t do, as follows: |

Some womau, in a sudden burst of in-
geniousness, has acknowledged that there
are some things .that a woman can’t do
and express unbounded admiration for the
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;::bto,i&- i Mhrdhlm difference in the babits of savages
stdsbeggy, hed to wait for the wlescou’s '\lized people eapable of aeeontin‘{ for
wife {0 come over. and show bim bow 1o tiis state"of twattors -is, ‘that while the
5!:"'0,"—‘9' he didn’t know the bit from | former sleep with their mouthe shut, tho
the eru

:
—~ -

A .
4 ey-

b E pper. Now, boys and girls, évery | latter not unfigqn sleep with their
p v P ol o ; follons (reem 1ot $0/900s. ok i the el miad SO Fnow How 006 one thing | momhe soce, TocTodon ertbhor présece
enedh. & qu.de ’uh 88 1% | course 5( timg, the poor farmer, became a  well; and beought to know bow tode sev- [toge'lzer the Tips of hel sleeping baL tilr

‘?!:d iy 4‘“% rich and_prosperous one. He worked all  eral -dliiinge tslerably well. var'i“"i bit of  thE Houth is irrevo-
;'.3 “:' - "-'. 3 A Wiing Ting.— | 3ay with' his meh asif the whole Wofld [farmer has ;fg'ncip} ergp; but be algays \eably formed. + Thodoglish mother places
-lo:.d .:: L"li’ll ;‘."r wish dePended - upetit | but ¥ the Q‘lbk‘,;gutp in  litle something else, sq that ‘& her child in a close, . stifling atmosphere,
But ibe ri 'bu T Iy granted. | ygpn the vesper béll sosnded, he was al | his'wiain erop faits, héWit have nm‘&tﬂg it which it igplipd to gasp. for breath.
tbatis ng | °'i.1 - wish ; .when ways-to be seen. sitting contented :d.'elk ‘to'live on. Don't eardy all "your éggs tn The consequencets, that ho savage in-
o 'F?‘P:"u. .th' Uee all power, |10 go_ gt | is;hrﬂlo.ﬁ to be wished ‘Good ome basked 1 Don’t carey-ail .yodr movey bales thromgh his nostrils an atmosphere
™ mﬁm n "°:u a0 any other ring. |, yeqing’ by the passers-by. * Now #nd incane qeh}. . 1€ you mant to {q alopg | bewtcd snd purifhl v & spectal apparates,
f ere = :““ on oy you wish i " when they were alone and*ad righ we_li léaen one gort of work to geﬁ: while the other idmpiresthrough his mouth
.‘;‘; 0 el el "’A, ”‘ ve to "'jE"“ owe nesr to hear, the womnn still vemiade living by, and all'doris "of work to get an atwosphere too cold aud iwpure for the

along®With when your-one sort gives out. |delicate respiratory organs. Hence the
At Wedt Point, -whiere they tike boys | prevalence in civitized Foantries of bron-’
and teach thetn to be perfect soldiers, they | chial and pulmonar$ diseases, and espe-
have to learn, _Jmoag other things, to cook | cially of that fell sexerge; eonsumption —
and make bread, and make their own beds, | Me. Catlin bt/ttresses his maain arguments
and @4 theif own sewitig, and éWweep, and | by others of various sorts, pot the least
dast ; because. you know, s sailor or a/conviticing of them being contained in his
soldier never knows where his /duty may ammsing illustrative skatches.
call iy, ahd the man who koows how to| No doubt he rides his hobby too hard

best soldier—=that is to say, the most of a|of a good deal of truth. la another of its’
man. | never sdwn wolian 46 &' man's |aspects, the hakit, refoerfed to is equally
work-huodily, but [liked her all the better  repreberisifle. Prery one who has scen
for it. And I never saw a man do a wo- |atid Beard Paterfam:liar take his post
mans work neatly, but I thought the ' prandial nape in certain positions in bis
more of him—for you see tFat work is | casy-chair, must admit that sleeping opep-
something that needs o be done; and he  mouthed is a pne\ioe not condugive to
who kndws liow o do the most will have  beauty, &ither fucial or sonorous. Both
the best chanee to make mouney, or, which ' on satiitdty and msthetie grounds, thero-
is better still, wake himself fecl like a!fore, we Sannot do better than wdvise the
useful man. reader to practice in sleep the laconie in-
8o then what do you say, boys? Snpgme '{uncdon which forms the title of Mr. Cat-
hereafter you do as the ¢adete do at West ! lins book — Shut yoar mouth.
Point—make your owa beds every woru-
ing till you can do it better than your |
own mol‘:cr can. And girls, do you
learn to harness a horse till you can do il

And boys, '

.
-

Ax Evaxtron Live —<Edward Georg
Belwer Lytton, whose death was lately
announced, was born at Haydon Ha)l in

how to sharpen a knife and whittle, and |
drive nails without splitting the board; !
and boys, learn how to hem towels, run!
stocking heels, and patch your own trow- |
sers; and girls, learn how to grease boots |
and wagen-wbeels, to lay shingles, and |
case the doots when they stick, Keep|
your cyes and ears wide open. Learn to
do all sorts of work. And, my words for !
it, you will grow hearty and plamp, hand-
some aud bappy.

-l ]
Isé«&ﬂ:&r or tHE Cuarce.—At Ches, |
ter, Massachusejts, a mischiovous lad |

named Willic Clark was arrested on?

wen who do these things so deftly.”

Well, what if they can do two or three )
things better than a woman? I for one |
am not going into ecstacies over them, nor
will I make a standing exclamation point
of myself, becanse they can ‘do up’a bun- |
dle and carry an anbrella.

Womaa can do a hundred things that
they cau't, but'they never think of meking
a great fuss about it.

One thing a man can’t do is to own up
fravkly that he can't do everything better
than a woman can. Another thing he|
ean’t do is to carry the baby.
them and [ know. You just take one—a

give it to Joseph to earry, and while you

keep your eye on the baby. and you will

to be. Yoa take itand shakeit up a little,
give it a soft pat here and there, and re-
stora it to him right side up.

Thirdly—a our parson used to say
sbout the time that be ought to Lave said
seventeenthly and lastly—he can’t hook
up alady’s dress;. at; lcast he could not
years ago, when ladies dresses hooked up

. |in the beck. There weré -'l;ays three or

four ook diid eyes that 1 eould not reach
#nd times without number 1've called

20 my Johs to hook them, .The good clamsy

fellow would fumble away with fingers
that were all thumbe, while he grew red
¢ with_bis effiris to make ‘the

ou have buttous as we do ¥
Q'Lde1_ Ho 't mol infng or srotgh-
et; h-,-:‘:!.-,v-; erinoline w_-;m ;
& ol H Y ra ‘e
Reanet’ or baimorg) Boot ] 40F 1

wQ
of 4
a

N et

" year bes paswed, and acil)
we want;

ey
impatient, sad
e bt ]

| ly denied ths aceusation ; but upon being
| terrified by a deputy sheriff with the threat
{ that he should ‘never go howe to his magh- |
| er again’ if he persisted, made confession

{ it was to die from terror, cold, an

| breath that although the court bad con-
I've tried |

chargeof having %o placed a bil et of wood |
upen the tne?thﬂ. but for timely diseov-
ery, it would bave thrown a train from
the track. en first arreated, and lshced
i Il of the Town Hall Williz priitive-

1 ace

When he did go home
fever,

and to assure his mother with bis dying

of the alleged aet.

vieted- kit upoo the confession he bad
made in terror of never secing her again

the County of Norfolk, England, in 1805,
and was consequently in his sixty-eightl
year at the tithe of his death. He gradu-
ated ac Cambridge University in 1826,
and in the same year published a eollection
of his effusione, entitled *‘Weeds and
Wild Flowers.’

His first novel, *Falkland,” was publish-
ed in 1897, followed in 1828 by *Pelham;
or, the Adventurvs of a gentleman,’ a
work which was received with considerable
adverse criticiem, but whick has since been
regarded by many as ohe of the best of
the deceascd author's cfforts. His subse-
tjuent novels are well known, and necd
ust be ennmerated. Many of them were
received with favor, and attained to a
high rank in the estimation of the rndins
public. As a dramatic #riter he enjoye
a good reputation, and his plays to this
day hold their own on the Britith and
American stage. Of these ‘The Lady of
Lyous’ is best known, but ‘Richelieu’ and
the comedy of ‘Money’ are very frequent-
ly presented. No writer in his day has

:rhaps been mote read on the countinent
( Ea than Bulwer, his various works
hvinmn trauslated in all the Iirins
languages ; while in Amcrica he had an
etill bas a wide circle of appreciative read-
ers. Mr. Bulwer suceceded in 1844 (5
the Kncbsworth estates of his mother, atd

ets and shawls, all snng and nice, and vt o g b tvecomr Wl vy

“putting on your saque and bat, just
Retp your eyb'om R J i {and was created » baronetin 1858.
see an ominoud etuirming in the buudle, ;
and hear éertain  balf smothered—bat to |

biby. I mean—=tnd do it up in" blank- | he was wholly innocent of having placed | exchanged, by royal license, kis sirname

{the obstriiction on the track. The case

of Bulwer for that of Lyttan, by which he
was subsequently known. He entered Par-
| liament in 1531 as member for St. Ives;
In

pale o as o 8 June, 1858, he became a mewber of the
Sxasoxra Woor.—A ritet iti 4o Bog- | Derby Cabinet, as successor of Lord Stan-

' lng in the Jocality.

lish journal informs us that a small piece |

you well understood~ sounds. Upon ineess |
tigation you will ind the bahy very redin |
{Ee face, nnd ite heels where its head ought |

Will he acknowledge it was his fault?|
Will be confess he can't carry the baby?|

in the
&ﬂt' hiteh,” and giving it ¥p at
with ‘Rang. the tlilpf‘ “%‘l don't |

best of all; n offer of
: ™ T TR

T 1Y et rua v @tande bsa viie

fectly by boiling four or five heurs, the |
| process taking the sap out of the wood |
| which shrinks nearly one-tenth in the op- |
! pesegtlon. The same writer states that |
| trees felled in foll leaf in June or July, |
and allowed to lie until every leaf has fal-
| len, will then be ncarly dry, as the leaves
| wifl not deop off themsel fes utftit they have |
| drawn up and exhausted nearly all thasap
| of the tresi The time required is from a
| mouth ta six wegks, accorditig to thedry-

ness or wetness of the weather. The floor
| of a mill laid with prplar so treated and
{ ctit up, and put it place ir les8 than n

| shown the slightest shrinkage.

A soidier; telfing hir mother of the ter-
rific fire at Chickamauga, wad.esked by
ber why he did not get behind a tree. —
“Tree,® ssid he, ‘there wasu't uoqﬁ Jfot
i the 06’“’!', - 18

-

‘Experimental _philosophy—asking a
‘young lady to marry you. Natural phil-

- ,#

o

of non-resinpus wood can be seasoned per-{ 1o olouies.

month sfier the Jdeaves feil, hss mever,

ley in the office of Scerctaty of State for
He was shortly afterwards
clevated to the pecrage, rnd 0ok his seat
in the House of Lords.

The later years of his life bave not becn
marked by any bri.liant efforts, but he ban
aliays been & distingnished statesman and'

| debator. [t is as @ wovelist, however, that®

le will be chiefly remembred, gud bis
name wiil, undoybtedly, go down to pos-
terity as one of the wost famoys writers
vhic{x thc pinefeedth century bas produe-’
e,

-

Souzrmike Worrtn Ksowns -- Medis
| men adyise that sait be thken with
iiits, éspecially when eatew 2t night ——*
{ *Oae time,” says wiwriter; ‘whilst enjoys’
!img a visit from sn Eaglishman, Biekory
nats were served in the cvening, whenmy
| English friend asked for salt, stating that'
be knew of the ease of & woman eating

heartily of nuts in ths evening, who was
taken violently ill. The celcbrated Dr.
| Aborasthg was sent for, But it. was ‘after
| = g by gt gy
4 ’ of which ng mo-
mﬁ&w 2\ mareio he "went’
20 the Place, dul she w, :‘e?-o. @ 3aid
: Mbsﬂ

would have



