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THE LOVERS' QUARREL

F!->w tie snow frII. in myriads of liny
flekr*. burning, tumbling down with be-
wildering rapidity ! That mythical person-
age. the oiJest inhabitant, could not re-
collect ever having seen such a quantity
of snow ; the roads were impa*ablc in
every direction; train* were detained in
aoow dufta—traveler* found it impossible
to proce-d'; houses were almost bur-
ied; indeed, at Lyster Farm, it reached
above the windows; yet still it fell steadi-
ly. It drifted—the wind by turns moaned
and bowled around the comfortable farm-
b- u-e, as though it lunged fur aa cu-
If*re*e.

Nellie lb s* pouted and young Will
Ly*ter frowned; still the tempest did not
abate. | have always noticed that close
e* .Sto a.i nt to the hou-e tor many day* in
aae<-< wion did not improve the temper of
n>n. won an. or child; and it certainly
had that tffict upon the individuals
1 have mentioned.

lo4>r Farm was in summer the beau-
id* ai ofpleasant country-place; even then,
in the d ph of winter, when the outside
World > as dreary as it was possible to

be. ioide the house it was snug and coxy
as light, warmth. and spotless cleanliness
wuM make it. The fire leaped and fliok-
crcfi;the bright cooking utensils glittered
Ilk*- polished steel. Msr. Lyster sal pla-
ridly knitting, handsome Will was r< ad-
it g. or ) reit tiding to read at the window,
e*siii g luitive glances at his pretty cous-
in; who, abo busy, sat beside his moth-
er.

Nellie Res* and WillLyster were cousins.
K*ir sii ce they had attained the height
f the table, they had been regarded as
I* vers by the whole family connection.—
la truth, they did love each other dear-
ly; but young girls will occasionally be
willful, young men will occasionally gr w

jealm- and love affairs generally have

a decided and perverse inclination for the
crooked paths, iu-tcad of the straight
otes.

.V Hie was as fair and dainty a little i
maiden as the heart of a man could desire; ;

bt perfect as she was. she had two faults
which Will I.v-ler had just decided arc the
two yrry worst faults any woman could
p *ess She was a coquette, and very |
high tempered, Wi’l was also ofa haugh-

ty, ! n jeit ell* disposition, quick to resent-!
•nr fat cied slight.

Fr m this r< suited many misnnder-(
Standings between the young people; but I
their rhitrs only smiled benignly at the
lovers' quarrels, at d the reconciliations
which were sure to follow, wisely dee id- ,
it g that old heads were not to be espec-
ted upon young shoulders, and where so
much real affection existed, all was sure ]
to come right in time,

A few day* t. fore my story commen-
ces. there had been a gathering of the
vicinity at a *ighboring farm< r's. and
Nellie, fiattfird by the nniyersal admira-
tion Isr jrvtty face and engaging man-
ner had i Xfitid. hud tested Will’s patience
to its utmost limit. He had expressed
bis iisp ensure in lordly fashion, and tlie
girl had resented it; a violent dispute had
been the eon qiienee Just before the
•tone began. Nil ie had e une to pass a few
day-- with hi r aunt; and byway ofrelieving
the monotony of country lit. the quarrel .
had been recewi d Will bad assured the !

girl that he di i not love hr; titwt she was
a flirt, unw rthy ofany honest man’s lore. !
Harsh words, which Nwllie, accustomed
to m first tebdemess. could ill endure

New she sat with hot. flustud checks,
vainly trying to restrain her tears, for.
•ftr all >Le was a aoft-bcarted little
Xbiaf. |

I’rem ally she sprang up with a pettish •
exclamation:

••I am going home, annl,” she said;
••mother will be wauling me. I have
etayed 100 long already.”

••Jionser.se. child ."quietly replied Mrs.
Lyster. ’Tt'tcvuld not walk a hundred
yards, winch less two miles, such a* day
as this, bit quid. lassie.”

Nellie did not answer, but left the room,
end presently returned prepared to start.
Will to ver even h kid at his cousin.

* Are yen mad. Nrhie ?’ demanded Mrs.
Lylr, sternly, "that you should wish
to risk your life, by exjosing yourself in
swell a stoim. It u umpting Providence.
1 set tl'd not allow a dog to leave my house
te day. much less my owu flesh and
Wood.”

Nellie stood at the door; her aunt’s
Words only excited her to opposition.

••lie does iKit care.” she thought. “If
he asks me to stay. I'll stay; if not, I shall
ftever e* am hack to hi* l> us*Then she
Said aloud : •*!rau walk Lome quite easily;
it is net <now;ug much now; besides, I
must go home. Good-bye, aunt.”

S'

l§hm % §ew®t
‘Tell her the most not go, Will,’ 5-

plorcd Mn,L;ilr; *i* is certain death
to Ftart to walk two miles to-day. Will-
fully aa you batre been. Nellie. I did not
expert this of you. Speak to her, Will.
Ifany barm befalls yon. Nellie, yonr blood
be upon your own bead !’

*1 am not wanted here. I don't care
for the storm. lam not afraid,' persis-
ted Nellie, defiantly. as she turned to open
the door. O. bow icy cold the sir was,
and the wind gave n grot shriek, as
ufo L swtAiiiimm foSamfo sWa waoewm d* W .
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ered up to its power; Nellie's heart failed
her; she looked back; the fire biased
cheerfully; never had the rOD appeared so
home-like; if be would only given in aud
ask her to stay.

•Good-bye, Will,* she ventured timid-
ly; and the clear girlish voice trembled.

Will never raised his head, and vouch-
safed no answer. If his life bad depen-
ded upon it, he could uot have asked her
to remain.

Poor Nellie felt she had made a conces-
sion which had been very ill received.—
Piqued by his seeming indifference, she
was very deaf to her aunt’s entreaties; and,
regardless ol the friendly warning, she
ru>hcd out into the storm. It was drift-
ing, and the cold snow flying in her face
almost blinded her. She could not. see
her way; there was no path, and at every
step she sank almost to her waist; and
still, with the energy of anger, she went
on.

‘He drove me out,’ she said to herself.
‘I shall never turn back. If he finds me
dead in the snow it will just serve him
right.’

She turned to look at the honse, bat
could not sec it. Indeed, she could not
see a yard before her. She tried to find
the road, but failed. Nellie’s courage
commenced to fail. Her pride could not
sustain her amidst such difficulties. How
cruei he was, yet he had said he loved
her. She would retrace her steps; she
could not be far from the house.

Stic wandered first in one direction,
then in another, but at each step sank
deeper and deeper into the snow. The
short winter day was drawing to a close;
it was almost du-k now. A terrible dread
took possession of the girl; she trembled
convulsively. Would she, indeed, perish
in the snow, and be fn * n stiff? She
thought of her mother, happy at home,
unconscious of her child’s danger. She
thought of Lister Farm, its warmth and
comfort. k*lie could not die, sire was so
young and beloved. Life was so beauti-
ful. death was so terrible. Surely she
could not be doomed to such a death.—
Then she cried aloud for help; cried with
all the strength of one in deadly peril.—
The wind mockingly repeated her cries.
Her strength failed her.

Nellie now knew that no succor could
come. Tenderly cherished darling as she
was, she must now die like a homeless,
friendless outcast, in the storm. Pania-
stricken. suffering bitterly from the cold,
exhausted, stumbling deeper at every step,
at length she fell against a tree; to it she
clung a* though it had been a friend. She
had a dim idea that relief bad come in the
hour of dire distress.

She threw her arms around it, kissed !
j it as she would a living being; she did not
feel the cold so painfully now. only a lit-
tle sleepy and weary. She tried to repeat j

I her prayers like a frightened child, but
could not remember the words Then, !
with the pure cold snow for pillow. Nel- !

i lie K iss sank gently into the sleep of
j death.

( Will Lyster’s rest was strangely trou- ;
I hied that night; he fancied several times j
| that he heard Nellie's voice calling for |
aid; ami bis mother’s distress increased

jbis uneasiness. At brake of day he was
ready to go over to Mrs R ss’; his pride !
wa quite vanquished by intense anxiety.

| He could only think of his pretty, willful
cousin, lovingly. After all, h was natu-

ral she should like admiration. She was
very young; she would grow steadier in
time.

He acknowledged to himself that he
had been harsh to her. but he would make
it all right now. Then he thought of
Nellie's surpiise at seeing him so early.
The dimple face, half-pouting, half-shv-
!y smiling, that would greet him; on the
whole, no* that his bad temper was ex-
hausted. WillLyster felt considerably re-

t liev* d.
The revul-ion of feeling was terrible

when the frightened mother had informed
him that N'.-llie was not at home. She
had J that her daughter would re-
main at Lyster Farm until the storm had
pass, d over. Will insisted that some
neighbor had found her and taken her
home. She could not be lost iu the snow
within sight of home; still be was in au
agony of terror.

As he returned through the fields his
attention was attracted by a lew working
nu n standing beneath a tree. Their ges-
tures denoted that they wore much exci-
ted. With pitying, awe-stricken faros,

all drew back as he approached, and Will {
Lyster bobeld a sight which haunted him
till the hour of his death.

Resting placidly, with face upturned to

the skv, and hands meekly folded upon
her breast, no expression of pain upon the
marble featur s. and only perfect peace,
lay the girl he had hoped would become
his wife. No mere angry fiusl.es wouM
crimson the pale brow; no more Cisjuet-
tish smiles would dimple the tender mouth:
far from the reach of both love and sor-
row. Nellie R-vs* slept soundly.

( •lleaveo help me, I killed her !* he
cried hoarsely.

Then, raising her in his arms, he turned
toward home. The rough farm laborers
were we ping for the blithe little maiden,
who had always a smite and a cherry word;
but the man who loved her best of all—-
the very light of whose eyes she had been

• —was stunned by the sudden blow, and

could shed no tears He carried his un-
conscious harden into the boose, walking
like one in a dream, without a word, aud
laid her opoo the bad.

The bqreared mother's wail of anguish
ring out clear upon the frosty sir. Nel-
lie's girlish friends lamented loudly their
companion, cut off in the Moom of youth;
the poor, whom ahe bad helped and com-
forted. mourned deeply; but Will Lyster
never spoke. But once did be show any
trace of bwh*s*-v* •*' - <1 - | g 4r
when the household had retired, bis moth-
er. alone, remained to watch beside the
body. He came to look upon the child-
like face, calm in the silcut majesty of
death.

•O. Nellie, Nellie,* he cried. ‘I loved
you so dearly, and Ikilled you I*

Then, resting bis head on his mother's
breast, the Wrong man sobbed like a child.
He never recovered from the shuck, but
lived on, a prematurely old man; very
grave, very tender to bis mother, but
rarely speaking, never smiling. He has
remained a bachelor even until now,
fur the sake of sweet Nellie Ross, slum-
bering in her grass grown grave in
country churchyard upon the hill.

M Quad ox Fat Folks —I like fat
folks. There’s something jolly right in
the fact of one’s being a great big por-
poise. and you never saw a fat manor wo-
man but what was good-natured, unless
disappointed in love, I often wish I stood
in Raker’s shoos He weighs 270 pounds,
and when seen coming down the street he
resembles a sloop under full sail. When
he enters a street car everybody shoves
along at once, and if it's crowded two and
three men will get up at once to offer him
a seat. He is of importance wherever he
goes. Ifhe sits on an inquest he influ-
ences the jury, and if he predicts the
weather people put faith in him. Ifthere’s
a crowd around a sick horse Raker elbows
his way right in where Icouldn’t get. and
they arc always sure to make him cashier
of Sunday-school excursions, send him in-
vitations to deliver Fourth of July ora-
tions. and he is the man always selected
to present the fire company with new hats
and a speech.

And there’s Mrs. Scott, who weighs
nea'ly a* much as Raker. When it’s a
hot dav everybody asks after her comfort,
and when it’s a cold day everybody con-
gratulates her on her being fat. She was
made the president of a benevolent socie-
ty, the treasurer of an art association . and
the “head man’’ in a monument enter-
prise, just b cause she was fat and “c u!d
611 the chair’’ better than any lean woman.
If she went aboard the ferry-boat, they
always placed her in the center of the cabin
in the best arm-chair aboard, so that she
could not careen the craft over, and if
forty lean women hung over the railing
to the starboard or port nothing wa-< ever
said or eared about it. She had the big-
gest tent at camp-meeting, the best plaee
to sec the Fourth of July fireworks, and
grocers were always sending her early
strawberries and first vegetables.

I fell in love with a fat girl once. 1
loved madly, because I was loving 207
pounds of girl. She was amiable, ten-

der-hearted. good-natured, and true, and
I think she loved me. We were to be
married in the fall, and I should proba-
bly have been one of the happiest of hus-
bands, when an accident dashed my pros-
pects. She fell overboard just as wc were
about to leave the wharf on a steamboat
excursion. Three or four sailors plung-
ed after, and they got a gang-plank
under her, a cable around her waist, and
towed the wharf. Then they rig-
ged a derrick and hoisted out by sections
but they were so long about it she took a
severe cold, and the result was death.—
There were months and months after that
that I never could pass a load of hay with-
out thinking of my Amanda and shed-
ding tears, and even to this day I never
see an elephant or a rhinoceros without
hei dear visage rising up before me.

A Wakp ok Fits Mcci.k —The follow-
ing is the best thing written by Artemus
Wan! :

• Until quite recent I’ve been a health*
sml ividoo.il. I’m nearly silty, and yit
I've got a niusklc into Hhffl*
don’t make my fits resemble the tred of
a canary bird when they fly abotr and hit
a man. Only a few weeks ago I was ca-
hibitin* in Hast Skowhegan, in a bildin
which had formerly bin ockepied by a

pugylist—one of them fellers which hit*
from the shoulder and teaches the manly

arts of self-d* fens. And he cum and said
he was goin* in free in coosekenee of pre-
trisely oekepytng sed bildin.’with a large
yellow dog. 1 sed, ‘Oh, no.’ Fie sed.
•Po you want to be ground to powder ?’

•Yes. 1 do; if there is a powder irrindet
handy.’ Then he struck me a digustio
blow tn my left eye. which caused the
concern to at once close for repairs; bat
he didn't hart me any more. I went for
him energetically, ilia parents tired near
by. and I will simply state that fifteen min-
utes after I had gone for him. bis mother,
seeing the prostrate form of her son ap-
proaching the house onto a shutter car-
ried 1 y four men. run out of doors, keer-
folly looked him orer and *ed, ‘My son,
you're been foolin' round a thrashin’ ma-
sheen. Von went in at the end where
they put the grain in. come out with the
tsraw. and then got up in the thinguma-
jig and let the horses tred on you, didn't
you. my son T* You can judge by this
what a disagreeable person I am when I
am angry.”

“Oh I im. There's an rpo! with
w.ogs

’ l’ba I tlat’s onlj a LoaUviile
g;rl with ii-r car* sprcaJ.”

NOT IN THE ¦PRDS.
He was well-dressed, tfllauid ho came

from Cincinnati. He like a drum-
mer from ¦ prosperous dflhuoda house,
except that the diamond JBThe 'wore was
larger and more prcteu|H®y displayed
even than is the custom peripa-
tetic gentry.

' JjHL
He wasn’t very he first

came in. but be in his
f nw-w T*yßl^ei

the loafer*> any
pressing. w

In point of fact there one of them
that didn’4 take a drink. Tbeir’s were
big drinks; but the Cincinnati mao’s
wasn't more than one finger, and be left part
of that in the bottom of bis glam. But it
seemed to fly to his bead, notwithstand-
ing.

became
ea drum-
's house.

first
hit

It was an up-town saloon, and at the
beginning of the pork-packing season,
when the hog-raisers were driving in
their grunlers. There were three or four
of them in the saloon at the lime, taking
a little Robertson county in a group by
lh>m*elvrs. They didn’t drink with the
Cincinnati man, but the stock-raiser who
was treating his party paid for their drinks
and showed a well-filled pocketbook as he
did it. After that the Cincinnati man
was inclined to be friendly with the bog-
drovers.

lie was so polite and liberal, and seemed
to be so anxious, that the drovers each
took a drink. The regulars had all poured
out theirs and had gulped 'em down while
the talk was going on. The countrymen
each took the usual horn, but the Cincin-
nati man poured out two fingers thiutime,
and didn’t drink more than half of that.
But he seemed to be getting drunk fast.

“Nowgen’l’men, less have’nother drink,
an’ll show you trick with cards. Say,
barkeeper, ban’ out deck cards.”

The gentleman behind the bar look
down a pack of cards and gave them to
the Cincinnatian, whose big roll of money
still lay on the counter.

“GenTtnen, said the stranger,” who
by this time was getting drunk very fast,
“genTmen, ’ll bet twenty dollars I can
do a trick with cards none of you can fin’
out. But less lake ’nother drink first.”
So they all drank with him again, and the
loafers and eountrynu-n gathered around
about him as he clumsily shiffl.d the
pasteboards, nodding sleepily toward the
counter once in a while. Then he tried
to do several tricks wirfa t tot sards, which
wore very transparent indeed, as each of
his tricks were successively detected by
both countrymen and loafers he began to

get mad.
—n ’f I can’t do one thing,” said he

at last, “none of you can fin’ out. I can
cut any card’n pack you name, ’n not half
try. Bet ten dollar cun cut any card ’n
pack,” he repeated, and drew aten-dollar
bill from the big roll on the counter. It
was evident that he was very drunk.

Somehow, although he was very drunk,
the Cincinnati man addressed himself al-
together to the otic who had already ex-
hibited the portly pneketbook. If he
hadn’t been so drunk and so innocent-
looking a sharp one might think be was
making a dead set on the green country-
man.

“What is it you want to bet ?” said that
individual.

“Wanner to bet fif dollar can cut any
card in pack.” replied the light-headed
man from Cincinnati.

“Well n6w, stranger,” returned he from
the country, “I’ve just sold my hogs and
got five or six hundred dollars right here
in my pocket,” slapping that locality in
his breeches, “and I’llbet you that pile
you can’t do it.”

Then the eyes ofthat well-dressed stran-
ger from Cincinnati gave just one more
Hash, and were dead again. Then be
seemed very drunk aud

#

about to go to
sleep.

“Wha* say you? Bet five hundred
dol’r ? Taka you, an’ go you five hun-
dred bett’r.”

| 'I he drover from the country hesitated a

I moment, while the Cincinnati man spread
cut his roll of money on the counter

I There was more than a thousand dollars
in it. Then he turned to his friends and
there was a transfer of divers bills from
their pockets to his hands.

“I>—n me, if 1 dou*l lake you.” said
be “if you'll let the keards
first.”

“Damficarc,” repli#4’#te Cincinnatian,
| and he had evidently got’en very drunk.

( Then th* countryman counted out his
thousand dollars, and. after considerable
trouble and poking op of the Cincinnati
man, his thousand’ dollars were counted

; out, too, and both pot in the bar-keeper’s
hands; and the countryman took those
pictorial pasteboards, sand the way he
shuffled them was a sight to see. First
he couldn’t gel them to mix at all, and
then he’d spill half of them on the floor.
The bar-keeper asked if he “hadn’t bet-
ter lake a bushel basket for them cards;”
but tbe Cincinnati man seemed to be fast
falling asleep. At last they were shuf-
fled to the satisfaction of the dealer in
swine, who was from county, b J
the way, and he laid them co tbe table.

“Then I name tbe Jack o’ Clubs, and
cut and be d—d to yoo,”

Then came a sadden change over the
guileless man from Cincinnati He roused
op all at ot.ee. He did act seem half so
drunk ss he w a moment before. And
be put bis hand up behind his neek and
be drew a long and very sharp bowie
knife from down his bock, and cot that
paek ofrards clear through and down to
the eountcr. Then be reached over to the
bar-keeper and said: “I guea* i’iltake
that pile.”

“Hold on a minute, atrangcr; doo’l le
so all fired fast” here interposed the dro-
ver frviu the interior, k *S pose you look

LEONARDTOWN. MD.. THURSDAY MOfIBNG. SEPTEMBER 10. 1874

ever them kcards, aud show me the Jaek A CUP OF COFFEE.
•* dabs." t , ....

There waa another change suddenly There are about one hundred millions
overspread the free of the gentleman from of people on the free of the

. glob# who
Cincinnati. Ho hurriedly ran through ld regard the torn tf their daily oup
one-half of the divided peek, and there of coffee as oue of the greatest privations
was never a Jaek of Club# there. Then they could endure, although it is only
ba ran through the <*her half ofthe peek, for the last two hundred years that eofiee
and there waa not even a showing of clubs has been generally known to the emitted
there, either. Theo h* looked at the hog-1 world.
drover from Sheihy, who looked placidly | Cofiee is popularly supposed to have

•.-e .
.. I been fcrat used by the Arabians, huteare-

Wds to the knowledge
No. I reckon you didn’t for here it is.’* the* the Ethiopians and Abysimaos knew
and sure enough, there it was. He slow- of its strengthening sod invigorating qual-
ly drew it from up his sleeve snd laid it •>* for many yeara before the nations of
on the table. Then be reached over for Arabia used it. It is said that the savs-
the money, and the stake-holder handed of higher Ethiopia pounded the parch-
it to him.— Courier-Journal. i bean, aa they would grain, making a

Took xnr. Stabch Out of Hi*.—She
was a fine old lady—one of the kind who
knew how to knit a stocking or market
the eggs of last week’s laying. Above
all things on earth, she detested that class
of young people who think themselves
better than their fathers before them, and
it delighted her beyond measure to take
the starch out of them.

Being in a mood for a visit to the city,
she got into the car on the Pennsylvania
Central, with an old-fashioned carpet bag
and a band box, on her way to visit some
friends in the city.

As she took her seat her eyes rested
upon a young man with his hair parted in
the middle, dressed in gorgeous attire,
with his ambrosial locks highly scented,
and his clothes cot in the height of fash-
ion—a perfect specimen of the young men
who lounge in the lobbies of theatres and
operas, between the acts, and say ‘au’ and
•ya-as’ when you speak to them.

It happened that Annt Jane knew this
young man, and he knew her as was well
shown by the horrible manner in which
be regarded her.

coarse Hoar from it, which they mixed
with grease, and separated into little balls.
Two or three of these halls would support
a mao a whole day, and were, therefore, as
they took op so little room, in high favor
with the warriors while out on maraud*
ing expeditions.

Arabia, however, had the honor of first
introducing it to the civilised world. It
was introduced then by the Persians, who
procured it from the Ethiopians. The
city of Aden was the first place where it
become popular as a beverage. From
there it spread rapidly all over Arabia
and Turkey, and led to the establish meat
of the coffee houses which are to be found
in almost every part of the world.

The coffee plant is an evergreen, and
if allowed would grow to a height of six-
teen or seventeen feet, but in extensive
plantations it is topped and stunted to

about five, so that the berries can be
picked with greater convenience. The
stem of the tree or shrub is from ten to
fifteen inches in circumference, and the
bark whitish ajid somewhat rough, while
the leaf is long and graceful, covered with
a silvery furxo on the under side, and re-
sembling in general appearance that of
the citron tree When full grown it looks
like a small apple tree. When the tree
begins to grow the lower branches bend
and extend themselves in a round form
somewhat like an umbrella. As on the
nutmeg tree, blossoms and green and ripe
fruit may be seen on each shrub at any
sca>n of the year.

When the blossoms fall offthere springs
from under it a small fruit, first green,

but becoming red aa it ripens. This is
very like a cherry and quite pleasant to
cat. The pit of this cherry is the coff*c
of commerce. We are wrong in calling
it a pit, it is rather a bean enclosed in a
•fine thin skin which holds the two halves
together. When the bean is perfectly
ripe, the cherry or fleshy outside, which
was before good to cat, dries and forms a
deep brown pod for the berry, which is
then ready to pick.

The coffee berry when ripe, is, in the
Westludies, Java, Ceylon and South
America, prepared for market by a ma-
chine process called pulping and washing,
which greatly expedites matters, snd turns

out a quality of coffee much preferred by
the dealers, as it makes a clearer and
brighter b. an. It is a fact not generally
known m consumers, however, as it is
done in Persia and Arabia, is much su-

perior. and the same quantity of coffee
that is cured in the pulp by the action of
the sun will produce a much stronger de-
coction than that which has been pulped
and washed, for the mucilaginous sub-
stance which is washed off by the pulping
process is absorbed by the bean when
cured the other way. This gives strength
to the product, and enhances its aromatic
flavor.

‘The rakes alive, John Uenry !’ she
said, ‘How du yew du 7’

‘An 1 I’m pretty well, madam,’ he re-
plied, casting a furtive glance about the
ear to see that no one who knew him heard
her address him by that dreadful name—
John Henry—be wrote his name J. Henri
Boone.

•How’s yonr father ?’ the old lady per-
sisted. ‘Ida like yonr father, unfortu-
nit as he has been in business ! I known!
him when be biled soap gt Tally, and I
remember you wasn’t knee high to a grass-
hopper. Lordy, how you used to tear the
seat out of your pants !’

•Ya-as; but, madam— ’

‘Don’t madam me; I can’t stand it.—
I’m Annt Jane Parker, and I’ve spank'-d
you ofTn enough. The Lord knows you
needed it 1 Dew you remember them yel-
low homespun pants I gave you, once

upon a time? Your father was awful
poor them days. I helped him every way
I could. It was dreadful hard times for
a poor man to get along with a dorm lazy
young ones to clothe and feed.* Lots of
johnoycake and sncl gravy them days. I
duaco what he would have done if it
hadn’t been for the later crop. That
saved him. I guess.’

A young lady just behind them, with
whom J. Henri had been trying to flirt,
at this moment caught a glimpse of bis
horrid face and covered her mouth with
her handkerchief. Her delicate frame
shook with emotion—or laughter, it is
hard to tell which.

•What’s your father a-dewin’ now, John
Henry ?’ demanded Annt Jane, beaming
upon him like a seraph.

•He is in the iron business,* replied
John Henry with a despairing look.

*So 1 heerd, shoetn’, horses, aint he?*
J. Henri Boone began to get uneasy in

his scat. What would the young lady
think of him ? What would this scandal-
ous old female think of next ? He felt a
shudder pass through bis frame, for he
could not tell what she would bunt up
again.

•Good grashns !’ she said, breaking ont
abruptly. 'How well 1 ’member the lime
yew went ont to steal ’Squire Farley’s
melons ! He ! he ! it makes tne larff
when I think of it. You see,* she con-
tinued. addressing the young lady, ‘he
undertnk tn run. and he got caught by
the slack of his pants on a picket, and
there he hung. like General Putnam, till
Squire Farley cum out. licked him awful,
and tuk him down. He was all stripes
and bruises, I tell ye !*

•Madam,’ said J. Henri, desperately, ‘I
don’t remember any such circumstance.’

•Don’t ye ? Good grashus ? I ’mem-
ber it as well as ef it was yisterday. I’ve
got a powerful memory. John Henry I I
thought you went into tbe barber bixi-
ness.*

‘You are mistaken madam. lam not
engaged in any low calling of that sort.*

•Mcbbe not. I did bear that ye left
the Idxinrss beecs the easterners s d yon
scraped 'em so awful they couldn’t stand
It.*

Here tbe young lady laughed, without
any attempt at conceal meat.

•What are ye dewin’, if 1 may be so
bedd as tew ask ?’

•Madam. I am an electric physician.*
•What’s that ?’

•A doctor, madam, a doctor !* roared
John Henri.

•Are ye ? Crashes Peter ? I thought
ye was a jvhllrrF

J. Ucuii Boooe picked np bis valise
and made a rush fr the smoking-car. and
Aunt Jane was satisfied, fib* had takm
the starch ont of him.

Another fact not generally known about
coffee here. is that the leaves contain the
same essential principle as the berry, and
that a beverage made from them is equal ,
if not superior to the infusion of the ber-
ry itself. During a visit to Sumatra. 1
some years since, we made a hun'ing cx- [
peditnm into the interior of the island.— 1
While stopping at a village we observed a ,
native making an infu-ion of some dried |
leaves, and curious to see what Average |
he was concocting, we tasted it, and found
to our surprise that it was most excellent |
coffee. For a small piece of tobacco wc
bought several pounds of the dried leaves, j
and ued them entirely during the remain
der of the expedition, as wc found they
made much superior coffee to fh<* beans we
had brought with us. besides being much
less trouble to prepare.

The consumption of coffee in the Uni-
ted States is nearly double that of any
country in the world, and the increasing
consumption throughout the world threat-

ens to make the demand more than the pre-
sent sources of production can supply. For

; some years past, Mexico has exported a

i small quantity of a very superior article.
' and all through our wonderful State of
: California wild coffee shrubs are plenti-
ful. and pronounced by experts to be ca-

pable of producing under cultivation a
verv superior grade ofcoffee.— The Amur-

-1 lean Grocer.

“Kate, I nndrtand you bare accep-
ted a situation as goeernesa. Rather
thaa that. 1 won ; d irarry a widower
with si* children ” **Ye. dear Sophie,
and so would I. bat where U the widow-
er r

Well, Johnny, bow arc you getting on?
How do you like yonr new master ?**—

“Faith. Miss. 1 duuno.” “He’s a very
excellent man; you can’t do too snob for
him.” “An’sure, Miss, I don’t mane

A yoong man asked f<>r a copy of Ho-
mer’* **Odyss*y” ai a bookstore in Nor-
wich the other day, and the e!erk not
finding it, remarked, in a refleetire way :

••Well, we baren’l any of Homer’* Uteat
works at present.”

••I’tclost flesh,” said a toper to Lis
companion. ‘"No great lota.’" replied the

the *ahrr, •¦t’nee you hare made it up in
apuita ?*

N0.43

Family Gotikmst.—HThai ought,
what can a mother do. when a food, plea*'
ant, care leas husband constantly thwart*
all her efforts to teach or govru her chil-
dren. ami ytt cannot be made to acc or
feel what be h doing.

Let at iliostratc and sketch from mm
ory. net imagination:

*Mammm, please give me a pieee of ¦

pic T
‘No, darling on* piceo ia encash.
‘Halfa pieee, please, mammal*
•No, Freddie, no more.*
•A very little piece, mamma, dear ?*

•No. Freddie no.’
•D>> gire the child a little pieee; HI

risk it's hurting him.’
And the mother fare it.
‘Mamma. may I go out and play ?**

•It’s rerj chilly and you hare a cold; I
don't think it is best.'

•Itundle me np warm, mamma, and I
won’t take cold.'

•I fear you will; you must play in-doors
to-day.'

‘Just a little while, please mamma?*
‘No Freddy, you must not go out to-

day.’
‘Do let the child go out! What a girl

you are m iking of him ! Women nerrr
were Sited to bring up boys. Dress him
up warm and let him run; it will do bint
good.’

And Freddy went out.
May 1 hare my blocks in the parlor,

mamma?’
•N *, Willie, make you block-hoa<e ia

the dining-room. Mis L. is an inralid
and I want the parlor kept very quiet.*

•I’llbe rcry quiet.'
‘You will intend to be. but yon cannot

help making some noise; and as Miss L.
rcry rarely goes anywhere, I fear she will
be very tired at best; so be a very good
little boy. and play ia the dining-room
this afternoon.’

‘Iwon’t make n bit of noise or tiro her
one sp ck.’

•You must play in the dining-room,
Willie, and not say any more about it.’

‘Nonsense; it will do her good to seo
a happy little face; it will giro her some-
thing besides her own aches to think of.
Let him bring his blocks in the parlor.’

And he brought them in.
‘What n torment that boy has got to

be ! It's tease, tease, tease, from morn-
ing till night. It’s enough to wear lha
patience out of Job I Ifyou won't whip
him, then I will.*

And lie whipped him.
Query — Who ought to whipped T

Few the easi.t Virginia*? got Wives.
The history of the Commonwealth of

Virginia, says the Richmond IfAi’e,com-

mences with an auction sale-iot, however,
in a store, but beneath the green trees of
James‘own. where, probably, the most

anxious and interesting crowd of auction
huh! tut ever known in the history of the
world were gathered. In a letter still to

be seen, dated London. August 21, 1621.
and directed to a worthy colonist of that
settlement, the writer begins by saying :

•We tend you a shipment—one widow sod
eleven maids—for wives of the people of
Virginia. There has been especial care
in the choice of them, for there hath not

one of them been received but upon good
recommendations. In ease they cannot

be presently married wc desire that they
may be put with several householders that
hive wives until they can be provided
with iDsbinds.’

But the writer of this epistle had little
reason to ftar that any of the ‘maidens
faire’ would be left over. The archives
contain evidence to prove that these first
cargoes of young ladies were put np at

auction and sold f>r one hundred and

tweenty pounds of tobacco each, and it
was ordered that this debt should have
precedence of all others. Ihe toiiurj
•one widow' went along with the others,
for they could not be particular in tbos*
davs. The good minister of the colony
no doubt had a bu-y time that day. Hi
did not mention any fees, nor did the
bridesgrooros think of tendering any
AH wvs joy snd gladness; no storms ahead,
no inquisitive clerk to stand and say,

| Here's the license, fork over thstffl.’
Nothing of the sort. From some of these

i couples the first families of Virginia sr

> descended.

A Wmfßi's An exchange

prjthe following account of a weasel’s
>tr¦legem, with ihe ?npieioos remark
(list it ii> Touched for bj a friend :

••A grist mill was infested with large
rats, until a wea-el e*iue there and de-

stroyed nearly all of them. There was,

however, one large rat eh eh be could not

conquer. They had several pitched bat-

tles. in which the rat whipped the weasel,
until, whenever the rat appeared, the wea-

sel would seek aafety in flight. They
were watched for vcvcral day*, when the

weasel wa* obsernd to be digging a hole

in the earth under a pile of lumber. Af-
ter he had completed it. he approached
the Dii.l, and the rat came after him aa

u-ual. He made some show of fight until
he pot the rat interested, and then ran

into his hole. The rst followed, wh-u
the weasel was seen ro come out at the
oiher end of the hole sml ran at the en-

trance after the rat. Bohs.qucot exami-
nation proTcd that ihe weasel bad nde

the bole large enough for the rat to enter,

but had contracted the other end so that

be eould not get out. Having thus trap-
ped his antagonist, the weasel took him

iu the r;ar, and tuilj conquered him.

An Irishman seeing a ship very beawily
ladoited. and scarcely above the wslor *

edge, eiclaimcd : *‘lpo my sowl ! If
the river was a little higher the ship WOW 1
go to the bottom. ’


