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•What do you want 7
*1 ih'd want to aee my htttland. Bat

I leg pardon, for I perceive he it not
> here V

The question was curt, rode, rough,
j even; the reply impetuous, cuttingly oar-

. excite. and with a hot dash of anger to
its tones. You would never have thought

i that William Maillard could have spoken on
’ •© his sweet yoang wife, just as any coarse.

. firy man might, in an imperious mood,
t to an iutruMTc servant or so annoying
I beggar. Nor would have thought, either,

1 that lovely Alice Maillard could have
. grown so flushed and disturbed, and ven-

ted such a np'i to the husband she loved
1 better than life itself, and then tamed and
[walked away with such a queenly step
from his presence.

Itcertainly was an unpleasant and un-
fortunate mood the merchant was in that
evening. The cl >c of the year was near
at h:md, and all day long he had been
perplex.'d by n thousand cares incidental
to his large business; besides he had dis-
cot. rid a gross error in the books,
and had taken them home with him that
evening to endeavor to trace its source and
rectify if.

! D wat- in this mood. Ids hrows knitted
with priplcsity, that Ids girl-wife mine

upon him in the quiet library, whith-
er he had retired after dinner; and steal-

. inp softly up behind him, had playfully
blinded his eyes with one of her while
hands, at the uiiiib time pushing away
the tl.iv*k ledger over the tahlo

nn instant the quick, rough question,
that spoke of annoyance, burst from his
bp-; and in au instant nnro, the while
hand was snatched away, the little, grace-
ful head tossed high, a red spot leaped to
both cheeks, and the cutting, sarcastic
answer wi.s fiung lack.

In a few moments morn the merchant was
loft alone, his handsomely-shaped head.
Cover, d with thick, iron-gray locks, bent
atjain ov< r his Looks, but with a compres-
sion of his lips and a glitter in Ids eye
one seldom saw there; while the girl-wife
was s tting in the parlor, quiet as a statue,
but with Iho same high color and excited

j ndeu with which she had left tho libra-
ty\

For some minutes Alice Maillard sat
thus, perfectly motionless, looking straight
before her. then her mien softened—a
grieved, wounded look crept over her
eyo; her shut lips relax, d and quivered
wiiii feeling, and she burst into tears, and
sobh.d as I hough bar very heart would
break. The sobs swelled tempestuously,
and the tears rolled over the checks
now jale with emotion; but after a time
?he grew rainier.

•I i.n. sorry 1 spoke so,’ the said, confess-
ing her t.iult to herself with as much earnest-
ness as though her husband were a listen- !
er. *1 am s>>rry. If William was rough’ |
(here the lips swelled again.) *! was has-
ty. I supp'ise those tiresome books trouk- |
b-*d him. I will go and apologitr;’ and, 1
rising, she left the room and walked ¦
llimugh’thc hall to the library. But, living
her bund on lho knob of the door, she I
was supplied to Cud it fastened. The key
wo* turmd.

‘Unkind !’ she said now. the red spots
deepening again on the cheek; and. noise-
lessly a? she had come, she returned to
the parlor.

T wo hours erept away; lonesome enough,
fill the solitary Alice, striving to pass the ;
time with her work, upon which now and
•hen a tear dropped silently. All that 1
time, however, her thoughts were busy and
she clung to the first resolve not to sleep 1until she hud made peace with her hus-!
band. For it was anew thing to this'
lovely young creature—the pet of her:
gir.hood and the bride of less than a year
—to hear a harsh word or utter an no-!
kind one; and ul! that long evening, vrhi o
she sat there in tears, seemed an age to Iher. Ah I little Alice, can such exquisite-
ly keen suffering ever, ever e >me again ?

Ten. eleven o’clock struck; and then ;
she heard the library door open, and her 1
husband’s footsteps along the ball. Rut
they did not pause at the parlor, though j
the d >or was partially ajar; they passed ¦on. and he n-ended the staircase to their 1
chamber. This was too much. Hot tears
again swelled in the largo, sensitive eves;
aod womanly indignation again prompt'd
her to remain below till she was calm;
and when she went up to her room, her
husband was, or pretending to be, fast
locked in sleep.

N.xf morning, at breakfast, the voung
wife war quite pr. pared to expect the way
Oiight be easier for the establishment
of peace between them; but there was a
re.M'rve and iciness in Mr. Milliard's
manner which quite frustrated this inten-
tion, lie hurried through the mesl, went
to the library fur the books. looked into
the breakfast room again for a courteous i
•good-morning.’ but did not unban J to
bestow the customary parting kiss.

Alice felt more th in ever gri red, tins
thrown back upon herself. All dty long
she was most unhappy, and could not
settle herself ab 'ut her usual employments j
'1 he feelings she suffered were so new to j
hrr, it was semvthing she bad never
thought r>-u d l.ajpet.—to speak a quick. 1
angry word to out who was alt the world
to her. no matter though she bad been
betrayed into the utterance, she never
eou.d bo happy again till it had been ex- j
p'ained and forgiven. She would speak 1
to her husband before sleep again sealed
her eyelids—although very sound, indeed,
bad been the slaintHir that visited her last
night.

When evening arrived, and Mr. Mail- '
lard same home to dinner, Alice met him 1
aa waual with an affectionate greeting, and
put up her lips for the customary kiss,
but very icy was the salutation, and such
a tone of restraint pervaded his manner
lha* she found herself deterred fro* ut-
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NOTICE. i!
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May 14. 1874 _tf. {,

1 teruig a ward. At tb tnkln Mr. Mail-
I lard vaa politely attentive, and led t&e
conversation to subjects of general (taler-

t cal. keeping tt up ao skillfully that Mb aa
t opening appeared far the iatrednedon of

i any reference to the particular subject
. tlMteugroaned his wife's mind; and when
- ha rose, be said:
i ‘I have an engagement at tko often to-
t night, Mr*. Maillard. and itwill probably
i be late when I return,' and went out.
, j ‘Why did I not apeak ? I won’t let h
, pass so! He is at oold as an iceberg.—
5 1 will have an explanation before X sleep

, to-night,’ said Alice, passionately. —

i ’He shan’t treat me like a child nay long-¦ er.’
llama lafe when Mr. Maillard reinmod.

1 and he did not expect the vratefaer who
i sat in the parlor, and a little surprised

•as in Lit glance when be entered, bat
be made no comment,

t ‘lt ia twelve o'clock I know, William,
• but I at op for yon. The troth ia, I

i wanted to speak to you about —about,’
I but here she paused.

• ‘Well.’
, ( Tit•to was but little encouragement in

t the cool that Mr. Maillard
uttered—and tho ryes upon which Lis
wife’s were turned appealingly held no
g ’anee of tenderness to lure her on the

i step that was now growing painful to her,
• although he very well knew what was go-

• ing <>n in her mind. Was this man a
hardened boor ?

He bad mnny excellent trails; and he
bad not rcnlly felt comfortable himself
since that affair in the library, but he had
a strong passionate nature, and an iron

i will that had never been subdued; and,
like many of his proud and imperious
type, ho would neither bend to acknowl-
edgements hin self nor aecm to encourage,
by any tenderness of manner, his wife’s,

jSo he sat. stately and frigid, in the seat
be had taken by the register.

I Meanwhile, Aboe—affectionate and sen-
sitive. with her whole heart in her eyes,
and those eyes cngrrly beseeching his— 1
stood near him, where she had advanced
ns she spoke. At first, it had buen easy |
for her to inter those words; but that ono |
u iiimpassioned monosy table checked furth-
er utterance nnd froga her lips. Rut at
length she burst nut, passionately.

‘I will speak ! William, you know ;
w! at I want to say. lam v.*ry utihap- !
pv I' and the hot tears thickened her 1
Voice

•What makes you unhappy, Mrs. Mail- 1
lard r

Yes. that man. actually asked this
question—h who knew just how that no-
ble, sen>i:ive, affectionate girl was suffer-
ing. Not an embrace—no opening of 1

; his arms to draw her to his breast—no
kiss on her quivering mouth, no tremor
in his own toues, but instead, that impas-
sive question :

•What makes you unhappy, Mrs. Mail-
laid V’

For an instant, the ice-flow, driven
' into tho gnlf-Blrenin of feeling, cheeked
its topic current; then it sweep on again,
bat not so warm as before.

•1 am unhappy because I bare Suffered
—am suffering. I wish a reconciliation.
You know, William— those words spoken
in tbo library the other night. I was
sorry the very minute afterwards.*

‘And I was sorry also, Mrs. Maillard.
Any exhibition of im pet no tuness—temper
I might say—lisgnsts mo. I think any
wife ought to know that, and avoid such
occasion. But I forgive you.’

Mr. Maillard said this as loftily as
though he were a judge, pronouncing sen-
tence — as though he. himself, were not

; the cause of it all. A chill ran through
poor Aiioe’s veins. Bho had read of

jlover’s quarrels and triflingestrangements
between the married—but here was anew
phase. She had expected to bo taken to her

i husband’s heart and restored to happiness
| again. She never dreamed of thns being
thrown rff, baffled by tho power of that
cruel will—she who was all heart and nf- i

. fection. If he was only down-right an-
' gry with b. r—would only scold her round-

• ly—then the tempest would pass; but no,
; there wa only this lofty *-sumption of
superiority She was cast back on herself,
and could say nothing. Chilled, amaxed,
humiliated, and half stunned by the tarn
the matter had taken, the poor girl-wife
turned to her chamber.

Mr. MaiMard sat forperhaps a half-hour
ere he left the parlor, buried in reverie.
The expression of his eyes interpreted
this thought:

•I iaWfi to let her suffer; and I in-
tend that she shall suffer more. It is not
a man’s plaee to yield. A wife’s spirit
?hiuldbe broken to her husband’s.
W hen I think she is sufficiently punished,
i shall take hor back to my heart again.”

And the poor girl above was taking her
first lesson in that bitterest knowledge

| that ever comes to woman’s heart—the re-
alization that she is treated unfairly and
unkindly.

Days, and weeks, and months followed
that fir-t rupture between William Mail-

| lard and his wife; and. though to Hi out-
I ward appearances, they were attentive
and. in society, as happy M ever, yet
Alice felt that the gulf between them had
never been bridged, gbe had. indeed,
often essayed to fling across it the roy Iband* of affection; but in that chi!!, iev

, air they had withered speedily ere they i
| reached him, standing on the other side j
And yet, had any one come to that man,
and said to him : *You are to blame, and ,
are daily*adding to your sin,’ he would!
indignantly have denied it.

The truth was. his imperions will,
pampered by that first entire submission ,
on ti.e part of his wife, had grown with ,
what it fed upon until it overshadowed his
whole nature.

Situated as the wm now, Alice grew ,
daily more unhappy. Week after week, ,
month after month went by; sad the baa- ,

r| An hanir Infer, a baby boy’s frsil life
- flattered tote existence, bat for one mo.
-: toast only. toes went again and the voting-jtoatbar lay dying on her pillows. No kind.
t toothirly. svafataiag elder muter was there
- to efese tbnee deep violet eyes with a tcar-

W kiss; and tbs twin-brother, who loved
,r ¦toh passionate, enduring ten-

I d etwees, svly eaaw to leak upon her white
to Cdffio
f William MaiHard stood mate sad dosed
| fbajy told him hb wife's life-moment*
i wvre rapidly povring intoEternity. There
• 9tM • dto Mb fcr confessions, plead-
\ lags, nr regrets—vo rime to t#H heranght.
• mt * &* broken sobs that tarred ia a

!->¦ hb besvily
• WWOtoik to receive
, the feint pressure ofthe little outstretched

) band, the last meek, loving smile, and to
. hear the two latest words that flattered

over the pale lips as her dying gase was
• lifted upward ;

•Mother! Herven !*

r They buried her in the churchyard of
t her village home, beside her mother; bo-

• riod ber with the dead baby on her breast.
• Hester’s sad face—aged ere she hail pas-

> sed into life’s full prime—settled into
' deeper lines, lines that would grow deep

still with the years that could never re-
store the loved ones to the faithful heart
of the mourner.

The twin-brother, all aflush with youth
and promise, stunned and nearly erased 1r by the terrible blow, fell that half his own
bright, young life was laid away under
the earth-sod.

And William Milliard—strong prond
man. whose imperious will bad never

1 yielded before—was smitten by the fiat of
i the Almighty. Ho was left alone with

remorse and regret. No need now to
open his empty heart; she could never en-
ter more. He must sit dowu in the ashes
of his desolation. No need now to relax
his iron rule, she was beyond his reach.

It was too late.
——

-• ••• ¦ - ¦

Common Sense tx Orn Common ?rnooi
—One one the first things which strikes a
foreigner—says an exchange—contemp'a-
fing our common school system, is the va-
riety of.suhjecta taught in onr schools.—
A hasty glance at the common curriculum
would give out the idea that the growing
generation would form a nation of schol-
ars, but upon reflection the question nat-
urally arises, “How can the young mind
grasp at and hold fast the numerous stu-
dies thrust upon it almost in infancy ?”

Experience lias shown that they who
have passed through the ordeal instead of
knowing the variety of topics, know com-
paratively little, and that minds instead
of being stored with knowledge, are sim-
ply clogged with a bewildering array of
hasy ideas about a thousand different
things. This is the result of cramming
learning into young minds—a system so
common in our day. not only in common
srhools, but in academies and colleges.
Adaptation for study is never considered
ly the guardians of children nor by the
teachers.

There is the curriculum and there is
the child. The latter has got to run up
the scale as if it wero a musical instru-
ment whether the notes are comprehend-
ed or not. and more studies the former
contains of course the better the school.
This is the popular fallacy. People think
it a great thing to have their children
learning to spell, read, write, study gram-
mar, geography, philosophy, astronomy.
Latin, Greek, German, Choctaw and
mathematics all at once, while the fact is
that they cannot give an intelligible ren-
dering of an ordinary newspaper para-
graph.

There is a depth of wisdom in the words
of the philosopher who said he fesred
"the man of one book.” It is by fur pre-
ferable to be perfect in one study than to
have wasted a lifetime in studying the ti-
tle pages of various volumes on innumer-
able topics. The strain upon the capaci-
ty of the children in the upper grades ot
nr schools are far in excess of their avail-
able resources. Children have n..t the
judgment to assimilate the miss of infor-
mation that graded courses of study usu-
ally prescribe.

There are two periods in mental pro
gross. namely, the mechanical and the
thinking period. Too often a grievous
mistake is made by trying to andcipate
the latter period. Certainly, children can
be taught to do wonders, but their minds
must not be overcrowded, nor their efforts
paralysed by any amount of analysis and
classification for yhich they do not pos-
sess the faculty, nor the material where-
with to exercise the faculty, nor the ex-
perience to guide them in such exercise.
“It is a faculty to shake the trees before
the fruit is ripe, or to strike the iron be-
fore it is hot,” says an excellent writer.

1 he application of this trite expression,
was never more opposite to anything than
to our method of endeavoring to extract
from the ncripe mind that which it has
been debarred from acquiring, by forcing ;
upon it a crowd of branches of learning j
and not giving it time to contemplate th- !
beauty of one branch. By ali means, if j
possible, let every branch be taught in its
place, let us have common sense in the
management of our common schools.—

A-tTW,res of candidates for office in
the States complain that their husbands
keep them awake nights talking in tb-ir
sleep and saying, “What'll you take ?

Step up. boys, come Dan, Jim. KJ. Mac, i
Fin. Duf. Pat, the whole of ye. Gimme
some whisky.”

£9~One good reason why there are no
thieves in Iceland is that there ia nothing!.
in the island worth stealing. At least,
that U the conclusion the late excursion-

' bis arrived at. •

m ¦ ftAWA*hmJ - mtt -
£vwvww ¦< ivl *W W VIU VI WW V MPUPt,

b came. Sometimes, goaded! aMptotto ig.
• oa.T by the tint torture.
I ewos; bet Ibe eool uyee. the
f oer. aad (bat Head; n<'ca’ivftoMto |

t her hatband—neither r>>p.']!aClar Uei-
i ting—-only added to her aorredf

‘Her spirit level broke* vdKlbQ*
• lard Mid. to himself. and so WnM to

f ble system el wifelytraining. JIwe at Ibie time that a%Wtoweve
I come front Alice** girlhood betoe. Hat
- widowed vietber, long a* IvdßjUU wm
> rapidly failing; and the elddKMPfew

• good. kind, motherly H 'ler —dfeatod ber
• preset®.'. She departed i tjto|7 m

hastilf that the train war r*~ JNPfetofr-
- *toan benr Vftee -Ok? rwydyHW thetoffe

gram; and the traveled alone, ae Mr.
1; Miilltrd'f bdMDCM eofigemcnfs wore

I of that nature to detolo him at that aca-
jeon.

Wheu the merchant, at evening, re-
turned to hie handsome house, deserted
eare bj the servaots, he began to grow
more dissatisfied with its cheerless aspect
than he thought could be possible, or
would bare acknowledged to another.—
Onoe, entering the drawing-room, so

1 dreary and empty-looking, of an evening
after he had visited his eiub, he paused
before an exquisitely-crayoned portrait on
the wall and said, with more feeling than
ho had shown for many a month:

•Home is lonely without you, Alice !*

Ah, ifhe bad only bethought himself
to write such a sentence to her!

The days went by, and in her girlhood
home, the trio watched around the bed of

; their dying mother. The summer vines
clambered op against the walls, the rosea
reddened in the garden; the June grass
grew tali and waved in the warm south
winds; while the hretie deepened on the
consumptive's cheek, and the life-tide eb-
bed more faintly through her heart.

At the cloae of one of those perfect
days, when the last rod sunset arrows
slanted through the windows, the end
came; the earth-life lapsed into the Bet-
ter; and the meek eyes, closing hero with

I the maternal love lingering last in their
gaac. opened again to look upon the glo-
ries of the Beautiful Land where illness
never comes, nor Death’s dark pinion

1 droops.
Ou the day following the funeral, Mr.

Milliard bore his wife bnek tu their home
"gain. At the porting, Alice wept unre-

| stramedly upon the lx<aoin of her Iwin-
brother, then returned tc receive her sis-
ter's farewell hiss. {

•I must be mother to you now,* said
Hester—faithful, devoted woman, ten
years older than the weeper she held in

. her arms; and then she whispered ; ‘ln
jyour trial ! will come to you. Keep up
a good heart, darling, and don’t brood too
much on our grief, for the sake of your
own Lealib now.’

After the carriage had rolled away,
Horace stood by the window a long time,
in deep though!; then he turned sudden-
ly to his sister, and said, in a somewhat
restrained voice:

‘Hester, do you think William MaillarJ
makes Alice happy ?'

‘Certainly—why not, Horace? What
a question ! No one could fail to see how
attentive he ir; and I wonder that such a
thought erold enter your mind.*

Good Hester’s answer was quickly ren-
dered; but a line that corrugated her own
betrayed what sho would not allow her
lips to utter, even to her brother.

•They say that twins have a magnetic
sympathy for their mates. I seem to feel
that Alice is not as light-hearted as when
she left us. Nineteen to-morrow, and
she looks five years older than when she
left us. a year and a half ago. If Mail-

I lard don’t make her happy, I shall bate
him !’ and a stern, bitter expression set-
tled on the youth’s handsome face.

•Why, Horace, how strangely you do
talk I’ pcrsiitcd Hester. ‘Ofcourse Ally
wouldn’t seem as usual. Mother’s death

i you know— * and here the nsoallv calm,
self-centered woman’s lip quivered.

Horace’s own deep hard eyes filled.—
The boy had a tender, womanly heart.

•It may be my fancy only. I hope so
Hester !’—but he stood long in thought

After their return home. Mr. Milliard's
mein softened towards his wife. He could
not see her, going about in her mourning,
with tier pale, sad face, and quiet ways,
without relaxing from his old manner.—
But still bis pride, so long dominant, mas-
tered him sufficiently to withhold him
from the manifestation of his returning
tenderness, save by constant watchfulness

j and by surrounding her with such luxu-
ries as wealth could procure. Books, pic-

! turcs. the latest music, flowers, every
dainty of the season, these come to her.
Ah. if be bad only known that a lender
word to hungry heart is better than any
gift gold can buy I

Alice accepted alt with a sweetness that
never failed her now. Indeed. Mr. Mail-
lard marveled to see how submissive she
had become. There was no rebellings
now; no flaming np of the old high spirit;
no passionate outbreaks— and, alas! no
passionate yearnings fur tenderness.—
Her lips were never lifted now for a kiss;
her eyes never sought bis with wistful ea-
gerness for the fond, answering glanec;
her sK-ndtr hand no longer slid caressing-
ly into bis. That time with her was
past.

One evening, sitting in that same li-
brary where she had stolen upon him onoe,
the windows open is the warm nir of the
August night, Mr. Maitland fell to think-
ing of this.

•How different Alice b from what she
was last winter! My course was moat j.-j
d c ous. Her disposition has improved.
But she has grown to pale lately.'

From that soliloquy Mr. Maillard wan
roused by ,he sudden entrance of the la-
dy's maid, with a communication of un-
pottine.' u lative to hb wife. *

* Tuentno Points nr Pursiest Ltrx
* From 25 to 85 is tbs tree line fee ail the

1 enjoyment of a man’s beat powers, when
. physical vigor is at its highest. During
•, the last half of this decade a man should

* be assiduous to construct a system of phi-
-1 loeophy by which to role his life, and to

* contract a chain ef habits intelligently, so

? that they should not all too tightly npor
him. and yet eantioaaly. so that be should

‘ neither be their slave nor too easily east
5, them aside. The exact proportion ol

* physical and totelieelvnl strength should be
’ ganged, and the eonstitntional weakness.

* or in other words, the disease toward
1 which n tendency exists, should be ascer-

tained. Preserve, Ifpossible. Ibe abeo-
'Mnte'niNtesidTy for exert**. and hsrtfymtr

place of business two or three miles sway,
over which let nothing tempt yon to an
omnibus or carriage save rain. The day
on which a medical man gives up his rid-
ing to see his eoontry patient, or the aso
of his own logs to see his patients in town,
and takes a close brougham, fixes the date
and sedentary diseases are set up—while
if to utilise bis leisure, he rea Is as bo
drives, his eye-sight becomes seriously af-
fected .

From 35 to 45 min should arrange
with bis food and avoid hypochondria He
cannot it is true, change bis diathesis, but
he cm manage it. The habitual charac-
ter of food, no less than its quantity and
qualify begins to tell whether it charges
the system with fat, muscle, sinew, fiber,
or water pirtieb s.

From 45 to 5o the recuperative powers
should be encouraged and developed
There is nothing like work to keep our
old horses sound. Sporting dogs should
be thin, but obesity will set in. Anxiety
ought to be staved off, hope encouraged,
sordid cares avoided. Ifa grief exists it
should not be brooded over, but talked
out with a friend, gauged, estimated at

its worst and dismissed to absorb itself.—
Ifa man at this time is much occupied
out-doors and lives wholesomely and tem-
perately, be is pretty sure to be clear of
sedentary disease. Rheumatism, coughs
and inflammatory disease, arising from
exposure to wet or cold, a min of 45 will
have to contend with, but Lis blood will
Ik? in good condition for th** struggle.—
Moderate exposures to hardships of this
kiud never harmed man yet.

- ¦-•- . -

An Oi.d Man’s Vengeance.—Aliout
the middle of last June, a man named
Carmichael, living near Jicksonboro’,
Texas, and Well known fur ids habit of
traveling about in the country, was found
murdered, and a negro, who had accom-
panied him on bisj'wrncy, was arrested,
tried, and found guilty of the murder.—
The father of Carmichael, a white-haired
old man. watchtd the tiial of the negro
like a hawk, and after his conviction hired
an extra guard to watch his place of con-
finement. He came regularly once a
week from his home, forty miles awiy, to
aec that the chains of the prisoner bad
not Wen tampered with, and on the day
before the execution enmo into town with
his whole family, six in number. Hav-
ing up to the scaffold, they look a good
look at i:, and went to their stopping-
place for the night. The next day they
went to the scaffold; the whole family
marched through the crowd in front of the
guard, and took seats almost immediate-
ly under if, the old man with a Winches-
ter rifle iu his bands. When the prison-
er was brought out the old man cook' d
hi* gun and looked sternly at him, and
when the death-warrant was being read
the youngest girl got up and left, all the
others keeping tin ir scats. When the
dr. p fell old man Carmichael instinctive-
ly grasped bis gun and raised out of bis
seat; but there was no breaking of the
rope, no accident of any kind, and the
vengeance of the law. and the still kicner
vciigeat.ee of the Carmichaels, was satis-
fied. When the body was taken down
and put in the coffin the old man c.im<>

and claimed the Languish's knot, which
was given him.

— • - ¦ --

Taking Care of Horses — Some Eng-
lish grooms at Saratoga are teaching Yan-
kees the care of horses. I ¦ 1 one of
the grooms, who has spent twenty years
in the stables ofroyalty, what be bad to
say of our American way of taking care
of horses.

“Why. sir.” tsd he, "you don’t take
good care of year horses; you thiuk you
do, bnt you don’t.”

“Why ?” I a-ked.
“Because, when a horse cornea in all

wet with perspiration, you let him stand
in the stable anti dry with all the dirt on
In England we take the horse as becomes
from a dtive and sprinkle blood-warm wa-
ter all over him, from his head to his bu t

Then we scrape him down and blanket
him, ribbing bis face an i legs dry. Then
in an hour be is clean and ready to take

a good feed, while with your way he wiii
stand and swelter fur hours, and finally
dry, sticky and dirty. Our horses never
founder ami newer lake cold. We never
nsc a curry comb; you scratch your horses
too Lard. The only rare necessary is to

have the water not 100 cold, thea bathe
them instantly, while VuU arc rubbing
tin.it legs.”

—¦*¦> ¦

the King of Portugal ad-
dresses bis wife publicly he it obliged to
?ay, “Very high and very excellent Prin-
cess d'Maria Pit of Savoy, Qio of Por-
tugal, my dear, well-beloved, and higbly-

I esteemed spouse, may our Lord bvii
| your Majesty’s person in His holy keep
ing.” Hot in the seclusion ef their ma-
jesties’ very high and very excellent pri-

; vote life his Majes'y is very apt to run
on after ibis stylu. “Hang you, Maria,

' where Lave you put my tuspebden 7”
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TunNxl Brrtm Franc* and Kkousd.
—TlwpnijNjt tocors’ruer a tunnel between
Prance sad Holland is assuming a prac-
tical phase. The capitalists and engineers
eat Harked in this gigantic "enterprise de-
••<! a concession of thirty ream, instead
of ninety-nine, usually accorded to railway
companies, and ask for aeither guaran-
tee nor graat. Further. they are ready
to ad ranee a saw of fear millions for pre-
liminary inrestigatiowa- The project ia

3oestioo consists in the iatmergiag of a
net oa Eaglish and French coasts, and

the boring of two loag galleries from each
ride.

Of the rarall of the MUrpriee. says the
Jnurmal tie CUtM, there ean be no doubt.
The son! of the enterprise, with N\|.

Michel Chevalier, I*on Say, Rothschild,
is M. Lavalley, an engineer, who has
surmounted the greatest difficulties in the
const ruction of the Suet canal, and with-
out whom that gigantic enterprise could
not have been accomplished. M. Lara].
Icy intimates the cost of the work st 150,-
000.000 of francs; the English engineers
think it will amount to 250,000,000. Ho
suggests that this work should he Jono
partly by Trance ani p-'-tly by England,
and that to induce the two countries to
press on this undertaking energetically
there should be a bonus for the on* which
works the fastest. Thu 4,000.000 franc*
forming tie preliminary capital, arc near-
ly all, it is said, subset bed. The French
Railway da Nord will advance 1.000.-
000, the two companies from London to
Hover 1.000,000 and Baron Hot 1.-chi Id
300,000 francs. It is hoped that Baron
Lioutd dc Rothschild will subscribe the
seme sum. M. Ferdinand Duval off-rs
30,000 for the city of Haris; MM. Ijeoti

( Say, Chevalier, and Livcllyare each cu-
! gaged to supply 25,000 f: a ties.

It is cytaln that on either side of the
Strait many persons will contribute a lar-

j per or smalicr sum to the necessary capital.
'lt only requires a little good-will on the

1 part of the French A {ministration and a
i slight change of the ideas of the English

: Parliament on subjects of monopoly and
competiton to give in five years direct
communication between Paris and Lou-
don.—Dvrer Chronicle,

. -

"Hannah, prrnows Another Plate.**
—A story is told of a couple of farmers
who lived not a great distance apart, ono
of whom was noted for being very penu-
rious. One day his neighbor called upon
him while he was eating dinner, but, in-
stead of asking him to ait down to the ta-
ble with him, he kept on eating and talk-
ing as though the visitor hadn't a month
in his head. "Well, what is the nows,
neighbor Brown I’’ "Nothing much.”—
"No news up your way ?” he asked, still
helping himself to his good dinner, whilo
his neighbor looked on with anxiety and
appetite. "Well, yes, now that 1 think
on't. there is just a grain of new*. Mr.
Jones’ cow has got five calves,” replied
the visitor. "Five calves ! I never heard
of such a thing. Why, what the dick-
ens does the fifth one do while the other
four are sucking ?” "Why. he stand*
and looks on like a dumb fool, as I am
doing cow.” "Oh. ah! Hannah, put
down another plate.”

Sl*ep.—Persons who live by mental
labor not only require a full supply of
sleep, but they also need letting down
gradually to the level of repose. Hence,
the longer the iut rval between the timo
of the active use of the brain and the hour
of rest the bettor the chance for refreshing
and restful sloop.

The -ImcnVd* Journal of Infinity not
long since attributed much of the preva-
lent nervousness and impaired health of
individual* to the want of sufficient and
quiet rest. It says : "To procure this it
is important, in the first place, that the
mind should uot be disturbed fur several
hours before retiring to rest. Study <iu-
ting the evening is improper. Nome few
persons, we know, are able to perform
n.ucb mental labor, and to study late at
night, and yet sleep well. Some require
nut little sleep. But such individuals aro
very rare.”

The Oddities ov Ice—ln addition to
the fact that Ice is lighter than water
there ia another curious thing about it
which many person- do not perhaps know

namely, its purity. A lump of ice
melted will become dUtillod water. Wa-
ter in freexing turns out of it all that is
oot water—salt, air, coloring matter and
all impurities. Frogon seawater make*
fresh water ice. If you freexo a basin of
indigo water it will make icc as pure and
a* white as that made uf pur# rain water.
When the cold is very sudden these for-
eign matters hare no time to escape, eith-
er bv rising or sinking, and are thus en-
tangled with the icc, but do nut tuaka
any part of it.

U-ltcve mo when I say
(confound the musquetos) that with you
(iboy’re biting right through roy handker-
chief) my future will be a bright, (and
I shall beall over lumps in the morning.”)
IVhat ahe said : "Angelo. I can only sav
(gracious, bow Tm suffering!) that I
have always thought well of 300. and that
(Tm bitten nearly to death) if yon were
willing tu take me with all my faults (there
must be a million of Vm) the words you
have uttered (h y re going right through
my shoes) make me yours until death.

”

£?"Thc late General Hcoder non. for
so many years the distinguished heal of
the United States Marine Corps, waa a
great punster. On one neoasiou at din-
ner. just as t>e fruit had been brought
on, a lady requested him to make a poo
Putting a magnificent pear in a plate and
banding it to her, be aail : “Madam,
yirijuau.”


