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TaaaserSoaacairrtea.—s3.o6 ptrutM
*• wilbl.iix aaitbi. Koaubarrip-
**••will •• rwtiTd for • aborter period ih.n
•1* "oaths mod ao paper to bo fiUcoaviaaed
aatilall arrearages are paid excop tat the op-
lloa e! the publisher.

Taawsor Aaraarmac— TSeeatrpcr sqnare
for the first iasertioa, aed 50 ceatafor every
aahieooeat laser tioa. Eijrh t lines or leas eeC-
epastitutc a square. Ifthe number oflaser-

‘••as bo aot awrfcefi a the adrertiaemeot.lt
trill be pablabed mill forbid, and ebmmid
accordingly. A liberal dedaetloa made to'
those bo adrertiae bj the year.

Communications ot a personal character.
•11l be charged, at the tame rates as adver-
tisements; obituaries over tea lines la (earth
• illse cbar|ed at the rate of 50 cents per
square.

All communications for publication mast
be a<-rom|>anied with the real name of the
author, or no attention will be paid to them.
Tle real name of the author will not be pub-
lished unless desired, but me cannot consent
•* insert communication unless we know
be nriler.

Mr Labor Sati*o llcsbakd —Some
basebands are more plague than profit and
make vastly more work than they do
pood; but mine is ono to brag about.—-
When I was married—to my shame be
it said—l had never made a loaf of bread
or a pie. I had do idea of saving time or
ork. Hut I had a husband who had love
aaoagb for me to bear with my simplici-
ty, and not scold when the broad was
burned and the pies nut fit to cat.

Going into the kitchen one morning,
he mw me taking buckwheat cakes ami
greasing the griddle with a piece of pork

the endof a fork. lie said nothing, but
went into the wood bouse and soon re-
turned with a smoothly whittled stick
about aia inches long, through the split
of which be had passed a folded strip of
white cloth and (hen wound it round the
end and tlvd it wilh a bit of string. So
I had a contrivance which could be dip-
ped in melted grease au*d passed smoothly
over the griddle.

One day he saw me scouring the knives
with a pia-ee of cloth, and he said ; “Hear
me, you will suiely cut your fingers!”—
8o he contrived a machine by nailing a
broad piece of cork to a spool for a han-
dle. sinking the head of the nail so fir
into the cork that it should not touch the
knife. This lifts (he handle from the knife
and doea not cramp the fingers.

I ua<d to call him occasionally to
tfewaek ever the straw bed and mattress
for wm. “What a nuisance." he exclaim-
ed. and replaced them by a spring mattress
Of ail. the nice things fur beds, this ia the
best It ia always in place, requires no
shaking up. and H lakes only three tuio-
Wtea to raplaeo the bed clotbea. and the
bed ia made. It always looks round
and iuvitiag.and gently yields to the sleep-
er.

He raw the disk towels lying, helter-
skelter around the kitchen a'ove, and
forthwith made a most convenient hang-

i tag frame over (he wood box where it
m can take up ao room and ia near the stove.

Here the towcla bang smoothly, and are
always in place,

I fretted because ray refrigerator had
no shelves and 1 could not make room for
all the meat, butter and milk. So be
made (wo racks and fitted ventilated
shelves from one to the other. The
shelves are ventilated by being bored
thick with auger-boles and can be removed
for scrubbing.

He is troubled to see mo sew, sew, and
stitch, stitch, and make sewing machines
the constant topic of conversation. He
reads to me every advertisement and ev-
ery lett r fn m women who praise them
in papers. If he could make it, I should
be in possession of one immediately, but
as he eannot, I must wait till the “ship
comes ia.”

These are some of the ways by which he
lightens the Ibbor of the house. Would
that more husbands were like him.

—• ¦ i

Two OrpoMTM —flow happy must that
editor feel who penned the following on
retiring to private life: ‘My editorial
experience has been extremely pleasant.
1 have received every encouragement from
the people, and have been honored by the
press far more than 1 deserved. The
camber of those whom I have slaughtered
aad cremslioniicd ia not great. I have
never been horse-whipped, rrvolvercd,
knifed, licked, bricked, pummelod, or
ewaacd for anything I have said, written,
done, or left undone as an editor, and in
•rasing to be one I am filled with a mel-
ancholy sadness.”

Now compare the following, which was
written by a New Jersey editor, on rctir- I
log from his editorial career, and see what
• melancholy picture be presents in coo- ;
trust with the above: -I retire from the
editorial chair with a complete conviction
that all is vanity. From the hour I first
occupied the position of editin'to the pres-
ent lime, 1 have been solicited to lie on
every given sulj.et, snd can’t remember
ever having told a wholesome truth with-
out diminishing the subscription list or
making an enemy. Under these circum-

stances of trial, and having a thorough
contempt for myaeif. I retire in order to
rrernit my moral constitution.*

How sad a thing it is to contemplate
that an editor baa to retire in order to re-
•roit bis 'moral constitution.* It is evi-
dent that he possessed a tender conscience. I
bat allowed himself to widely inflate the
tratb, under the hope of success. Fail-
tag in this, he retired, convinced, no
doabt, that all ia entity. Weil, an open
confession is good, and a wonder arises,
that when his 'moral constitution* ia thor-
oughly recruited, whether be will go baek
to the same boaiofaa again.

Net a give club—the policeman'a.

AFTER A SHOWER.

Over the hill-tone, fold upon fold
Like blood-stained banners within the sky,

Braided with crimson, aad fringed a ith gold,
la a sea of amber the spent clouds lie.

Dows in the valley the slamb’roas trees
Droop, heavily jeweled with fallen rain;

And a epicy-ts nted, tremulous brwsc
la ripples crosses the beading grain.

The winding river. Nkc silver, gleams
Through dreamy vistas that nwH aad fade,

Aad tha sun-Hgbt, felling in etaadag beams
Writes deep ia the hearts afthe Ihnst'a shade.

. Oa distant upland the lonely pins
, la ringed wilh purple and bound with fire;
The etoaaa ia the chnrChyarfi glance and shins,

Aad tha waalher-vaa is a gilded wire.

Tbc tapering cedar, like a spear,
Shoots out tbe cliff, where stands revealed

The rocky ledge; aad tba herd appear
Like rpott ofcolor within tbe field.

And tbc braided banners of clouds are seen
To fiercer burn, as with snd-Jen'shame;

While the vale below and the hills between
Are drowned in a yellow mist offlame.

And a fanner’s boy, all sgDre with light,
Looks over the cliffs where the cedars grow,

And shades with bis Laud his dszsled sight,
And calls to bis comrades down below.

Then the brazen woodlands echo and ring,
And tbe earth and tbe sky seem to shout with

him;

A pearly arch is the hawk’s fleet wing;
And the sweltering landscape seems to swim.

On tender bill-side a cottage shines—
The window seal ward flashes and glows;

It nestles in its sheltering vines
Of glistening ivy like a rose.

And there in the porch two lovers woo—

Her slender figure his arms enfold,
While doves in the dove-cot bill and coo.

And ruffle their necks of green aud gold.

A HURRIED COURTSHIP.

I was a young man possessed of suffi-
cient means to enable me to lire at my
ease nni] refrain from lalror of any kind,
when suddenly there came a blow tint
scattered my prosperity to the winds and

I forced me to employ my labor and wits in
I the general struggle of gaining a living.

The blow came in the shape of the failure
of a large firm where my capital was in-
vested . _

After securing a clerkship in the house
of one of the late creditors of the firm, my
first care was to look up a less expensive
boarding-house than the fashionable one
in which I was living.

1 inserted an advertisement in several
widely circulated city papers, asking for
reasonable board in a strictly private fam-
ily. and of coarse I received a multitude
of answers by the next post.

Out of this motley installment of epis-
tles there was hut one that pleased me,
and that one I decided to answer in per-
son immediately.

Grace Kingsly was the name of the fa-
vored landlady writing to me, and the let-

, ter stated (hat her house was entirely pri-
vate. having no boarders whatever. I
was much pleased with the fair, delicate
hand-writing, and the idea took posses-
sion of me that Grace was a young and
fascinating widow.

I was uot disappointed when I reached
the house, and on ringing at the dnor-bell
was answered by tbe lady herself. She
invited me into thv parlor in a manner so
courteous yet so modc*t. that I had fallen
desperately in love with her before Icould
cross the threshold.

I enjoyed a very pleasant chat wilh
Mrs. Kingsly. During the conversation
she informed me that her late husband
had been in a fair way of business, aud
at his death, which had occurred a year
previous, bad left her in pretty comforta-
ble circumstances. They had but one
child, and this item of morality I was most
graciously permitted to look upon as it
lay peacefully slumbering io its cradle.—
I also learned (bat the lady was living in
tbc house quite alone, and desired a male
boarder mure as means of protection than
as s source of revenue.

To be brief, the landlady looked so
pretty (she was quite young, not more
than two or three sr.d twenty) sod the
board so moderate, her companionship so

I inviting, and she seemed to trust iu roe
1 snd look upon me so favorably. I would
j have been a heathen, dead to all charms

I and inducements of the sex, if 1 had Dot
engaged board on the spot.

The next day I had my trunk moved
;to my new boarding place, and perms-
! ncntly established myself there

Before leaving my former boarding-
house a letter was handed roe by the post-
man. but I didn’t find time to examine it
until I was comfortably ensconced in tbe
parlor of Mrs. Kingsly’s coxy house.

Opening tbe letter, I discovered it to be
from a Wealthy nnele of mine residing iu
Vei most, who regularly sent me a letter
once a year, but whom I had never seen
His epistles were always short and to the
point, generally consisting of an account
of the weather in his locality and good ad-
vice to me to lake care of my money, as I
might be burdened with some of it before
I was much older.

I was always glad to get this advice
from him. as I regarded it as an intima-
tion that I was to inherit bis wealth oa his
decease.

One day. however, aboak a year pre-
vious, I received a letter from him whieh
contained another topio besides those I
havo mentioned My ancle bad made
come pressing inquiries respecting my

. matrimonial prospects, and stated that if
I I was not already married 1 should iosrac-

d lately hater late tbs Wedded state, aad
let him know of it or ba would oarer bo
an ancle of mine.

Now as nr anele tired In Vermont and!
I ia Philadelphia, and I never aatieipc-
ted the old gentleman would nor me a
vimt and discover the falsehood. I Wrote
and informed him that I was net only
married, but the father of a bouncing
baby.

nit intelligence ao aleaaad my ancle
that he teat a gold goUet and ailrer pfip-
spoon, to be presented to my child. '

Straightway I sat down and wrote a
very romantic letter to my ancle, thank-
ing him for the present, and then visited
• jewelry atom aad turned both the gob-
let and spoon into money, nhteh I perfe-
cted.

I had received an farther letters from
my ancle until the one whieh I rand in
Mrs. Ringtly’a parlor. The postscript to
this not only astonished me, hat absolute-
ly frightened me. It tend as follows:

**P. S.—l hare never risited Philadel-
phia, so I have decided to do so at once,
and get a look t| you and your wife and
child. Yon may expect me on the lUth
of the month.”

‘Good grneions! my nnele coming to
visit me !* I exclaimed; ‘and it’s past lira
10th now. I .don’t know what moment
he may pop in.*

Just as I finished this ejaculation there
was a vigorous pull at the door-bell, ns if
the man who pulled it imagined he owned
the bouse and could make as much noise
as be pleased. A sickening sensation took
possession of mo, for I had a misgiving
that it was my nnele.

As good fortune would have it, Mrs
Kingsly had gone out to a neighboring
store for a few moments, and bad reques-
ted me to have an eye on her child while
she was gone, ao it would not fall out of
the cradle and hurt itself. As I glanced
at the cradle and thought of my uncle ht
the door, a bright idea entered my mind
—I determined, in ease the visitor was my
uncle, to claim the babe as my own.

The visitor proved to be my uncle. I
knew him by the pictures I had seen of
him, and he likewise knew me by my
photograph.

After a mutual recognition and hand-
shaking. I ushered my honored relative
into the parlor and introduced him to my
newly claimed offspring.'

•There, uncle,’ taid T, ‘is the first
pledge of our married life. I assure you
I take pleasure io presenting to jou my
child.’

’lt is a fat little youngster,* said my
nnele ‘By the way, is it a boy or a
glrlT

There was a knotty question for me to
answer he being just as much acquainted
with its gender as I; but it would not do
to show ignorance on the subject, so Ian-
swered at bap-hasard that it was a boy.

‘1 am sorry that it is a boy,’ said my
uncle; 'there arc too many boys in the
family. Now, ifyou had only produced
a blue-eyed girl, it would have been very
sensible.’

I assured him 1 was sorry the ‘gender
did not suit, but hoped in the future bis
wishes would be gratified.

So far I bad succeeded io deceiving my
ancle, bat the worst I feared was that
when Mrs. Kingsly returned she might
object to my claiming ownership to her
child; besides, to carry out my deceptions,
I mast find a wife as well as an infant,
and Mrs. Kingsly was the only one I
could conveniently claim. The only dif-
ficulty was to get her consent to the de-
ception; and this might be done if 1 could
but secure a private conversation with ber
before I introduced ber to my nude.—
Then it would be all right.

I watched my opportunity and gained
ao interview with her before sho entered
the room. I told ber io a few brief and
hurried words the extent of my difficulty
and how I had taken the liberty ot acting
as papa to her little one. 1 then told her
I mast find a wife somewhere, and begged
ber to let me introduce ber in that capa-
city.

She laughed very heartily at the sug-
gestion. said she could comprehend my
difficulty, and consented to my proposal
while very rbngishly warning me not to
presume upon the occurrence.

We then entered the parlor, and I in-
troduced her as my better half.

My uncle was very much pleased with
her, and complimented me upon my sense
in the selection of a wife.

Mrs. Kingsly, of course, colored most
charmingly at this eompliment, and I
could plainly sec that she could hardly re-
frain fiom laughing.

•You have a fins boy hero,’ said my
nude to Mrs. Kingsly, pointing to the
cradle.

•Kscue me. sir,* she said, coloring up
again, 'it’s a girl.*

1 was dumbfounded I was exposed
in my iniquity. Would my uncle believe
me after this. He looked from me to the
pretty landlady with a puis led counte-
nance.

•Your husband told me it was a boy.*’
be raid, and rather auspiciously too 1
thought.

•Well. I always took it for a boy.* was
my reply, putting oo a bold faee, ‘but I!
suppose my wife knows best.*

Hera Mrs Kingsly fairly sereamed with
laughter, and my aucle’a stern face Loam-1
ed an ironical smile.

•You are a niee father, ain’t yon. be
•aid.* touching me with the point of bis |
umbrella, ‘not to know ifee sex of yonr ;
own child. Why. I knew It was a girl
the moment I looked at it.*

‘But, Charlie,’ be raid, again addres-
sing me, ‘nbat did yon do with the gob-
let aad pap-spoon I teat the littleone f

•O, they arc safe 1 assure yen.’ I re-
replied; *1 have taken good care ofthem.*

*Ycc, bat where ia the deuce arc they T

I would Kin mj s

Ha tali MM to 4nJ|
tat 1

''T**

•no jUw^iCSßfefefepi
word j^'X-

•Why, yoor aoata eafoeWtou nS<3EI
to aw my marmgeOcmifiea.e, and wad b*
hod onm monty ho woo tad to tottlo upon
us immediately. b* wanted to bo sort
that everything vae right irt/

•Did yoo expow tetT I inquired anz-

‘No. air, I did tel; Ijhrw enter Into
.a deception, or Rnfthjstoliltehhn halves.*

I was ao elated tkmVmmm* with*
•tend the temptation offcdiitofag her.

Thia did net akl *rTntoy.for she
nestled her head cosily on toy abonlder
and smiled reready.

•What answer did yon male bia T I
asked.

She hesitated for a moment, and then
Mid. *1 promised to produce the marriage
certificate.’

•But we haven't any,* I then remark*
ed.

”

*

She indulged in a quiet little laugh, but
said nothing.

•Mrs. Kingsly—nay. my dear msdame,
I will call you my darliog—wu are both
in a scrape, and there is but one way to
got out of it. Wo will go and get mar-
ried immediately ! Will yon be my wife?*

*1 shall be delightedshe answered
frankly, and seising both ay bands said
she was ready for a frolic of any kind

We lost no lime. I assure you. I don’t
think Mrs. Kiogsiy ever got into her Sun-
day clothes in such a harry before in her
life, while I spoiled two pairs of suspen-
ders in my frantic endeavors to be on
time.

We quite astonished the parson by onr
haste, and st the conclusion of the cere-
mony I would have forgotmn the usual fee
if he had not reminded me of it.

We had secured the marriage certifi-
cate, signed and sealed, awl were now
safely out of onr difficulties as wc thought.

Wa bad emitted nwa pmiasnlinn
ever. The eertifiqpte waa all rf|St with
the exception of the modern date.

•Why, how is this?’ mid my ancle,
gasing st the document through his speuka,
when we presented it to him; ‘1 thought
you were married over u year ago.*

‘So we were, nnela.* said I, solemnly.
•How, comes it then thut the certificate

is dated to-day T’ he asked in n voice of
thunder.

We were struck speechless, both my
wife and I.

•Come,’ said my unde. *1 see there has
been some trickery here. Own up to it
or I will never forgive you.’ .

I did own up to it, and told him the
whole story. I expected it would make
him mad. but it did not, for he laughed
heartily and said I was a clever rascal,
and he was proud of me.

•But, how about the goblet and pvp-
spoon T Yon haven’t been palling the
wool over my eyes about them too, have
you ?’ said ho.

I told him the truth about the goblet
and spoon.

‘Why, you arc a regular trickster,* said
my ancle; *1 believe you would deceive
even Satan Minself. | won’t got angry
with you, for I used to play the same
game myself when I was yoang.*

In a word, we became thoroughly re-
conciled, and my ancle settled upon me a
sufficient income to enable me to quit my
irksome business as a clerk. He has gone
back to Vermont, and I cm but say in
conclusion, that when he pays ns another
visit I can show several little people that
I can call my own, and without telling a
falsehood.

Drath or a raiiors ajid Ccaiors Char-
acter —A telegram from Little Rock,
(Ark.) announces the death of Col. S. C.
Faulkner, otherwise known as “Sandy*1

Faulkner, the famous “Arkansas Travel-
er.

’

Many persons who have read the cu-
rious title of this personage doubtless im-
agined that be was a myth, lie was born
in Kentucky in the year 1804. In 1831
be went t-* Arkansas, and in 1832 became
acquainted with Waller Wright, the ori-
ginal squatter in the song and story known
as the “Arkansas Traveler.” Wright
sang a jumbled sort of s song which st- !
traeted Faulkner’s attention—4 song and
lane he had heard in various settlements.
These words, together with the air, Faulk-
ner made into the celebrated song, and for
many ycara past he was himself univer-
sally km.wn as “The Arkansas Travel-
er." He live*! in Little Rock, and be
belonged to that peculiar elate of South-
erners who are generally designated “old
and respected eiiisens.” Previous to hia
death be might be seen every day about
the streets of the town indulging bis ex-
cellent taste for music and story telling.

- - *•-

fW ‘‘Did you execute this instrument
without four or oompolsion from your hus-
band T ’ blandly asked the Judge. “Pear!
Compulsion ! He eumpel me 1 You don’t
know me Judge **

The maul difficult asoeut—Getting up u
nhaiii ifliim.

A. * AffiQ|EO *QB TBB GRAXOISS.

[f tojasuto. from 11 to Want.

>ftjHltoyute gtou folsta, the Doctor kis pTH,
jCsnghi and handle eardrite.

Barley grow.

¦to toluemilcffijtoV touw siaee the world began,
to*Wdy ton toad for betel and man;

JfMMiff.#p pfof Is ail that wr ask,
¦Nwheewd-ucre da *task.

Miijtotoand ttadm do the foir thing,
Who is Ike king;

cur mnttu has bran,
UP we’ta not an grew.

CharteT-?toi#foiw* ca wall, *c., he. -•*

We’ve had back seat* for a many n dav;
Raw corns to the front to ass the play;
So banks and brokart who keep op tba ehiak.
Look to year tills—we give you the wink.

Choral.—For none so well, kc., kc.

TOE DEAF AUNT AND WIFE.

- Lhsd cu cunt coming to visit mo for
the Bret time since my marriage, and I
don’tknow uhat evil genius prompted the
wickedbom which I perpetrated towards
mj wise ancient relation.

•My dear,’ said Ito my wife on the
day before my nnot*s arrival, ‘you know
aunt Mary is coming to morrow; well, I
forgot to mention a rather annoying cir-
cumstance with regard to her. She is
very deaf; although she can hear my
voice, to which she is aceistomcd in its
ordinary tones, yet yon will be obliged to
speak extremely‘loud inorder to be heard.
It will be rather inconvenient, but I know
you will do anything in .your power to
make her stay agreeable.

Mrs. ¦ announced her determina-
tion to make herself heard ifin her power.

; I then went to John N who loves a
joke about aa well as any person I know
of, and told him to be at the house at 6
P. M., the following evening, and I felt
comparatively happy.

I went to the railroad depot with a ear-
riago next night, and when I was on my
way home with my aunt. I said :

•My dear sunt, there is one rather an-
noying infirmity that Annie, (my wife)
has. which I forgot to mention before.—
She is vary deaf, and although she ean
hear my voioe, to waieb aha.is accustom-

-4 i*ordinary tones, yet ran will bu
obliged to speak very Toad Tn order to h#
heard. lam very sorry for it.*

Auut Mary in the good now ofker heart
protested that uhu rather liked speaking
loud, and to do so would afford her grant
pleasure.
• The carriage drove up—on the stupa
waa my wife—in the window was John'

’ N , with a face as utterly solemn as
if he bad buried his relative that after-
noon.

•I am delighted to sec you,* shrieked
my wife—and the policeman on the oppo-
site sidewalk started, and my aunt nearly
fell down the steps.

•Kim me my dear.* bawled my annt,
and the windows shook as with the fever
and sgue. I looked nt the window—
John had disappeared. Human nature
could endure it no longer. I poked my
head into the earrisge and went into strong
convulsions.

When I entered the parlor, my wife
was helping aunt Mary to tako offher hat
and cape; and there sat John with his
faee buried in his handkerchief.

Suddenly—‘Did you have a pleasant
journey ?’ went offmy wife like u pistol
and John nearly jumped to his feet.

•Rather dusty,’ was the response in
a war whoop, and conversation continu-
ed.

The neighbors for blocks around mast
have heard it. When I was in the third
story of the building I heard every word.

In the course of the evening my annt
took occasion to say to me.

•How loud your wife talks? 1

I told her deaf persona talked loudly
and that my wife being used to it, was
not effected by the exertion, and thst
she was gelling on very nicely with
her.

Presently my wife said softly ;

•Alf, how very loud your sunt talks.*
•Yes.* said I, ‘all deaf persons do.’—

You are getting along with her finely:she
hdars every word you say.* And 1 rath-
er think she did.

Elated at their success at being under-
stood. they went hammer and tongs, till

| everything upon the mantle-piece clatter-
{ ed again and I was seriously afraid of a
crowd collecting in front of the house.

But the end was near. My aunt be-
i iog of an investigating tarn of mind,
' was desirous of finding oat whether the
exertion of talking waa injurious to my
wife So—-

‘Doesn’t talking so loud strain your
longs ?’ said she in aa unearthly whoop,
for her voice was not so musical as it was
when she waa young.

•It U an exertion,* shrieked my wife.
•Then why do you do it ? waa the an-

swering scream.
•Because—beocuse—you ean’t bear If

I don’t,’ squeaked ay wife.
•What!’ said ay aunt, fairly rivaling a

railroad whistle at the time.
I began to think it time to evacuate the

premises; and looking around and seeing
John gone. I stepped into the hack par-
lor. and there be ley flat of his beck, with
kis feet at right angle* with body rolling
from aide to aide, with his Ist poked into
hie rib*, and u most agonised expression of
countenance, but not uttering u sound. I¦ immediately and iuvolaatariully aauemed
• similar attitude, and think ftam Ike rel-

~
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gnokWd rffeOaj bands. wl nt{
MlMf6lrwtnM oar laughter. non-
pin; nk ianittbl; hm wimJ. If a
iMrnMma irhM Mi fin mt to
to binMbw to kb risibility
had Ml kstinynd oar Miag place.

!• rihri a; wife nod aunt, alto kv >
tfchHiwmiliiMtb juke. andnneh ‘
a scolding at I gei 1 never got before aad
I hope miw la fat again. w
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. Tanttnii wna Stars—'tbs auk*;
Hfthe tninkling afatata kaa engaged a igoad deni alaltaaliaa of late yaato. aad!
wao ld>wa>k| rmnhs kata be— obtain-
ad Aka jaata ago tka KlaHaa aatroao-
¦or, Kaspigbt, annonnnad’tbe discovery
af tka aaaaa af aaiaUßatioa, la aortaia
dark bunds wbtob vara seen la travaraa
too speetrnm af a alar, fadbating changes
la the refrnnglbiity af par qjtmssphfra,l
from hot aad cold atrata.
something of tka effvct of a pawing mi- 1
rape. A layer of hot air world band
raja leaa than tka colder aad denaer air
aroand. and thus tka atari light would j
not reach the obaerrar, raja which trav- '
eraed the hot itrat am pairing orer hia j
head, and those which traversed the cold 1
air below being bent so as to fall beneath j
hia feet. As the raja of different colors
are differently bent in their passage
through the air (the rad rajs being the |
least refraeted.) different'parts of a star’s '
speetram would ba thus eat offin sueces- |
sion as the relative temperatures of the '
layers of air varied. Arago’a not very*
lucid explanation of the phenomena, as a
result of the intcrferrr.ee of light, is iu
this way completely disposed of.

M. Monligny, of Brussels, has been '
investigating the areonnt of scintillation '
in different stars by the help of an inge-1
nions contrivance, to which ho gives the 1
name of-scintillomctcr. IIis plan is to

make use of ths persistence of impressions
on the retina, by causing a thick plate of
glass, moanted obliquely on an axis, par-
allel to that of the telescope used, and
fixed just in front of the eyepiece, to ro-
tate rapid .j; the effect of this is to dis-
place the star’s image, to that, owing to
the varying inclination of the glass plate,
the star appears to move in a circle, which,
if the rotation is rapid enough (three or
four times in a second.) forms a contin-
uous circle of light, just as in the ease of
a burning stirk whirled rapidly. The
changes in the color of a star will be seen
on this circle, the successive points of
which give the appearance of the object
al successive small fractions of a second;
aad in this way, by counting the alterna-
tions of eo!or in the circumference of this
circle of light, M. Monligny Las succeed-
ed in observing nearly two hundred alter-
nations of oolur in a second of time.

The point sough; to bo established was
the connection between these changes and
the constitution of the stellar light, for
it is caay la see that the rays which are
deffeient cannot be acted on by undula-
tions of tba atmosphere, and there will
therefore be fewer changes of color the
more dark bands there are in a star’s
spectrum. Now Scocbi has divided the
stars of whieh he has examined the spec-
tra into four types, and M. Montigny has
observed the scintillations of stars belong-
ing to three of these types, via: bluish
white stars exhibiting four blaek lines in
their spectrum; yellow stars, like our suo.
showing fine dark Hues; and orange stars,
whieh have a spectrum somewhat resem-
bling a colonnade. As far aa the re-
sults obtained by M. Montigny go,
it seems that the greatest amount of
twinkling is to be found io the first type
(white stars), and the least in the third
type (orange stars.) and that the mere
brightness ofthe star has no influence on the
phenomena. But the principle ofcombin-
ing observations ofdifferent nights with-
out any further correction, on which M
Monligny has acted, is highly object tonal,
and destroys our confidence in his conclu-
sions. The proper way of treating such
measures is to arrange the stars in sequen-
ces representing the order of scintillation,
just as Sir John (lersehel formed sequen-
ces of brightness aa a basis for bis stand-
ard magnitude of stars.
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Row • ‘Boston” Rrcxtvxo His Name. —

A Saratoga letter in the New i’ork
World says ;

“1 heard an interesting story the other
day aa to the naming of Boston. This
celebrated racer, sire of the King of tbs
Turf and grand sire of more celebrities in
horse flesh than one cares to name, was
owned in Virginia in his early days, and
had the good fortune to win ths moat dis-
linguisbed consideration of John Ran-
dolph. A Kentucky gentleman visiting the
Virginia owner of the great racer, before the
latter had earned for himself a name, great-!
ly admired him. and asked his owner bia
price, lie was told SSOO. ••Well,” j
said the Kentuckian “I.ifplay yon a gams j
of ‘Poston* to night, and if I win SSOO
will take the horse.” The original name j
of the game of cards •¦Boston” was, it J
appears, ‘boasting,’ which was contracted |
into “Boston.” The game was played. I
the money won. and the burse purchased
with the winnings next day. and in com-
memoration of the manner ia which be had
acquired him the Kentuckian gave him
his name, from that time forth to be ecle- ,
brated aa the founder of t dynasty on the
turf—Boston.”

••11l forty years, my old friend John,
since we were boys together* “Is it T
Well, don’t speak so load; there’s a young
widow ia ths next room.*

•Are there any fools ia tbit town,” ,
asked n stranger of a newsboy yeslarday. j
“1 don’t know.” replied the bey; “are

yea KmeaoacT” .

Taa llamt or Favrrrtfc.'— FisKlm |k.
both useless aad awaeoßteary! ItwSugr
good, sad a great deal oNh—q
almeet a universal sin. Mesa nriffMH

. are aHgiven to it. We

' -mur. kana |i'”m

| tee dry; when we ate aidt.'Cr wbea #
Me tries is sick, la abort if aaytbkto

: docent go jast to sad ear partinS
! whims and fonstoe, we haveaJTfrS
gcvereT refege—to fiat ever it. I as>
afraid fretting in mask metre emamaaamong women than among mm. Wf may
f the truth, my foirafctoa^iril
lae’t altogether pleasant. Perhaps dto
biennis the little varrtoa aad aaraa ant
vexations of daily lifts haram ear inm’iha

I nerves more tbaa the extensive Mm
iMwr*UJ J*kc theato—-

| great resonrees;button llttWm—fl —ft
worries are hardly provided fbr. uMW

I the nail that strikes against the saw, they
I made not mneh of n mark, bat they
tarn the edges terribly. I think that u

. we look npon all the little worries of one
. day as a great united worry, self control
ito meet it would be developed. Bat ait
, they generally come one or two littlethingn
| at a lime, they seem so very little that we
t give way. and the great breach once mala¦ in the wall soon grows larger.

I don’t believe in the cant that a #O-
- man most always, under all and any tie-
cnmstsnecs, wear a smiling free when bar
husband comes boms. or that sho nude
•to take her hands out of the dough, nr

| drop the baby on the floor, to ran and meet

i him at the door. But Ido bdieve—nay,
' 1 know, for I have seen it with my own eyes
I among my friends, that many n wooma
. has driven a kind husband away from
her, away from his home and its satirad
influences, and caused him to spaad bit
time at a billiard table or a drinking m
loon, and tbeir profane influences, by state-
less fretting over trifles which were net
worth a word, much less the place and
happiness of a home.

1 know that many mother baa tamed
her son agaiast her own sex, and made
him dread and dislike the society of wo*

man. by her example eonatanlly set heforO
him. I know that many a mother has
brought up and developed n daughter just
like herself, who, in turn, would wreck
and ruin the comfort of another family
circle. And knowing all this, my sisters,
and brothers too. ifthey need it—l know
that wc ought to set our faces like flint
against this useless, sinfal, peace-destroy-
ing and home disturbing habit of fret*
ting.

Proverbs or Joeu Billings —Time to
money, and many people pay their debt*
with it.

Ignorance is the wet-nurse of prain-
dice.

Wit without sense is a raxor without I
handle.

Half the discomfort of life ia the reanlt
of getting tired of ourselves.

Benevolence is the cream on the milk
of human kindness.

People of good sense are those wheat
opinions agree with ours.

Face all things, even adversity Is pollW
to a man’s face.

Passion always lowers a great man, bat
sometimes elevates a little one.

Style is everything for a sinner, nod n
little of it will not hurt a salat.

Men nowadays are divided into slow
Christians and wide-awake sinners.

There are people who expect to eaeape
hell because of the crowd going there.

Most people are tike eggs—too full of
themselves to hold anything else.

Even when the sayings contain an ele-
ment of grotesquerie, they are improved
by ordinary printing:

It it little trouble to n grave image to
be patient even in fly-lime.

Old age increases os in wisdom—end
in rheumatism.

A mule is a bad pun on a bone.
Health is a loan at call.
Wheat is a serial. lam glad of it.
Manner is a great deal more atkraetint

than matter—especially in a monkey.
Adversity to a mao is Kfca training to

a pugilist. It rcdueca him to bis fighting
weight.

Pleasure ia like treacle. Too mmh of
it spoils the taste for everything.

Necessity is the mother of iovsntioß (

but Patent Right is the father.
Did you ever bear a rich man Mag T
Beware of the mao with half abut eyon.

He’s nut dreaming.
Man was built after all other things

bad been made and pronounced good,
jlfnot, be would have insisted on gif-

I ing bis orders as to the rest of the
job.

| Mice fatten slow in ebureb. They can’t
| live on religion, any mom than minister*

jean.
| Fashion cheats the eccentric with the
| claptrap of freedom, and makes them

jserve her in the hsbilimeots ef the harle-
quin.

There are farmers so fall of set so as
that they won’t set a gate-post (ill they
have had the earth nndar the gate post
analysed.

! When lambs get tbrongh being lambs,
they beeom- sheep. This taken the sen-
timent out of them.

fTA Kttlc boy was asked about the
story of Joseph, and if be know what
wrong his brethren done In disposing of
him, when he replied “1 suppose the/
sold him too cheap.”

Jones says that why be Isn’t married Is
h a-iuss that when ba tgowmkjha wonld’ut.


