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BT. MARY’S BEACON

I8 PEBLISNED EVERY THURSDAY BY

J. F. KING & JAMES 8. DOWNS.
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TeansorSoescnirrion.—82.00 perannum
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Registe

red Voters.

The following is a List of Qualified Voters
for Elcction Distriet No. 8 (Leonard-

town) registered by me Monday, the Tth
Tuesday, the &% an® Wednesday,
Oth of Scptember, 1874.
G
Graves Wm T
The following is the List of names of Reg-
istered persons stricken by me from the
List of Qualified Voters on the Regis-
tration Books of Election Distriet No. 3
(Leonardtown) on Monday, the T7th,
Tuesday, the Sth and \\'cdncedl]. the
Oth of Sc'plcmln'r, 1874, on account of
death and removal.
A
Abell Joln A
B
Bond Benjamin H
Brown Thomas
Briscoe David 8
Burnett Wm T
Brooks Charles
Barues Jeremiah
"
Crier Wm 1
Campbell Richard H
Cadder Johin T
Clesley Wi T
Combs Henry
Cralle A K
Cusic Robert C
E
Edclen Wm J., Sr.
F
Forbes George, Jr.
Fenwick Louis B
Forrest James
G
Guy George R
H
Hayden George W
Haydlen George U
Hayden Jos F
Hawmmett George
Heard Joseph E
J
Johuson Juseph E
L
l.t‘igh l!cv»j.m-in F
Lavgley Richard H
M
Magill Jobn F
Morgan Thomas G
Magee Charles Il
MecClane Peter B
Millard Jokn M
N
Nelsou Zephaniah
Newman Charles 11
"
Peacock John €
R
Russell J Frank
Reintzell C J
Russell Iguatius J E
Russell Jobn L =
S
Spaldiog E Leo
Simms F X
Smith Bennet H
Short Frank
Spalding C C
A\l
Wood George A
Y
Yates James T
Yates Edward R
JOSEPiU 8. FORD,

Register 3rd Election Distriet.
Oet. 1, 1874,
—

NOTICE.

LL persous indcbted to me for Tax-
estor the years 1872 and 1873

are hereby notificd that unless the same
are settlcd within 30 days from the date

the

of this notice, T will proceed mordit-g,

to law to coileet them. My old business
as Collector must be closed, and positive-
1y no longer time will be given.
GEO. A. SIMMS,
Late Collector.
May 14, 1874—tr,

A liberal deduction made to

sdver-
tisements; obituaries over ten lines in length
willbe charged at the rate of 50 cents per
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TOO LATE}
*What do you want?

*} did waut to see my hwslgnd.
ELi:grpudu.hl."dn

10 his sweet young wife, just as any coarse,

ficry man wight, in an inspericus mood,
tl:-n intr;in servant or an y

gear.  Nor would have thought. .

| that lovely Alice Masillard could have

) character €7own #0 flushed and disturbed, snd ven- er.’

shaloved |

ted wuch & w the husband

better thn';i?:;lm f, and then turned and
{walked away with such & queenly step
from his presence.

It certaiuly was an unpleasant and un-
fortunate mood the merchant was in that
evening.  The elose of the year was near
at hand, and all day jong he had been
| perplexed by a thousand eares ineidental

to his lurge business; besides he had dis-|

{covered a gross error in the books,
| and had taken them home with him that
| evening to endeavor to trace its souree and
rectify it.

It was in this mood, his brows knitted
{ with paplesity, that his girl-wifs came
upon him in the quict library, whith-
(er he Lad retired after dinner; and steal-
ing softly up bebind him, had playfully
bliaded his eyes with one of her white
hands. at the rame time pushing away
the tlick ledger over the table
| an instant the quick, rough question,
| that spoke of anvoyance, burst from his
lips; and in an iostant more, the white
hand was suatched away, the litile, grace-
ful head tossed Ligh, a red s pot leaped to
both cheeks. and the cutting, sarcastio
|answer wis flung back.

Bat
Le is mot
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y et
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—The project to construet a tunnel betweon
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ety |

' ﬁill-h He isas cold as an ic
vean explanation hefore |
‘to-night,” said Alice, pas X —

 *He shau’t treat me like a child any long-

- = o

i (1 =
and he did not expect the watcher who
sat in the parlor, and a little surprised
was in bis glance when he entered, but
he made no comment.

‘It is twelve o’clock T know, William,
but I «at up for you. The truth is, I

wanted to speak to you sbout—about,’ |

Lut here she paused.

‘Well?

There was but little encouragement in
the cool monosylable that Mr. Mailiard
uttecred —and the eyes upon which his

| wife's were turned appealingly held no!

glance of tenderness to lure her on the
step that was now growing painful to her,

although he very we!l knew what was go- |

ing on in her mind. Was this man a
hardened boor ?
He had many excellent traits; and  he
had not really felt ecomfortable himnelf
| finee that affair in the library, but he had
a strong passionate nature, and an iron
will that bad never been subdued; and,
like many of his proud and imperious
{type, he would neither beod to acknowl-
edgements hiwself nor seem to ecncourage,
by any tenderness of manner, his wife’s.
| So hie sat, stately and frigid, in the secat

In afew moments mora the merchant was ' he had taken by the register.

covercd with thick, iron-gray locks, bent
again over his books, but with a compres-
sion of Lis lips and a glitter in  his eye
one gcidom saw there; while the pirl-wife
| was s tting in the parlor, quiet as a statue,
| but with the same Ligh color and exeited
{mien with which she had left the libra-
ry. i

For eome minutes Alice Maillard sat
thus, perfectly motionless, looking straight
before her, then her mien softened—a
grieved, wounded lock crept  over her
eyes: her shut lips relaxed and quivered
with feeling, and she burst into tears, and
sobbed as ihough her very heart would
break.  The sobs swelled tempestuonsly,
und the tears rolled over the checks
wow pale with emotion; but after a time
she grew ea'mer. |

‘L um sorry 1 speke so,” ghe said, confess- |
ing her tault to herrelf with as much earnest- |
vess as thongh her husband were a listen- |
er. ‘lLam sorry.  1f William was rough’ |
(here the lips swelled again.) ‘I was has- |
ty. I suppose those tirceome books troub- |
led him. 1 will go and apologize;’ and, !
rising, she left the room and  walked
througli'the hall to the library. Bat, laying !
ber haud on the knob of the door,” slu\|
was supprized to find it fastencd. The key |
was turned.

*Uukind !" she said now, the red spots |
decpening again on the cheek; and, noise- |
leury as she had come, she returred to
the parlor.

Two hours orept away; lonesome enough,
felt the solitary Alice, striving to pass the !
time with her work, upon which now and |
then a tear dropped silently. Al that |
time, however, her thonghts were busy and |
the clung to the frst resolve not to sleep |
until she had made peace with her hus- |
band. For it was a new thing to this!
lovely young creature—the pet of her |
girihood and the bride of less than lyonrl
—t0 heur a harsh word or utter an un- |
kiud one; and all that loug evening, whie |
she sat there in tears, secmed an age to
her. Ah!little Alice, can such cxquisite- |
Iy keen suffering ever, ever come again 2]

Ten, eleven o'clock struck; and then |
she heard the lihrary door open, and her |
husband’s footsteps along the hall. But|
they did ot pause st the parior, though
the door was partially ajar; they pa.«wl:
|

|

on, avd he ascended the staircase to their
chamber. This was too much. [lot tears
sgain swelled in the large, sensitive eyes;
sod womaaly indignation again prompt-d
her to remaiu below till she was calm;
and when she went up to her room, her
busband was, or pretending to be, fast
locked in sleep.

Next moruing, at breakfast, the young
wife was quite propared to expeet the way
might be ecasier for the establishment !
of peace between them; but there was a!
resorve and ieiness in Mr. .\l.lilhrd'cl
manocr which quite frustrated this inten- |
tion. He burried through the mes!, went
to the library for the books, looked into
the breakfast room again for a courteous
*good-morning,” but did unot unbend to
bestow the customary parting kiss.

Alice felt more than ever grioved, thas
throwa back upon hersclf. "All day long
she was most unhappy, and could not |
settle herselfabout her usual cmployments |
The feclings she suffered were su new 10|
her, it was something she had never!
: thoun:kht could happen—to speak a quick.'
jangry word to one who was ali the world !
. to her, no matter though she bad been|
{ betrayed into the utterance, she pever
{eculd be bappy again till it had been ex-
p'aived aud forgiven. She would speak
to her husband before sleep again sealed :
ber eyelids—although very souud, indeed,

bad been the slawber that visited her last
pight.

Vhen evening arrived, and Mr. Mail-
i lard came home to dinner, Alice met him
s usual with an affectionate greeting, and |
put up ber lips for the customary kiss,
but very icy was the salutation, and such
a tone of restraint pervaded his manmer
'tha* she found bersclf deterred from wut-

|

left alone, his handsomely-shaped head, |

I You know, William— those words spoken

| there was only this lofty aseumption of

| a man’s place to yield.

lruched him, standing on the other side.

Meanwhile, Alice—auffectionate and sen-
sitive, with her whole heart in her eyes,
and those eyes eagerly besceching his—
stood near him, where she had advaneced
as she spoke. At first, it had been easy
for lier to aiter those words; but that one
unimpassioned monosylable checked furth-
er uiterance and {roge her lips. Bat at
length she burst out, passionately.

‘[ will speak! William, you know
what [ want to say. T am very unhap-
py U aud the hot tears thickened her
voice
*Wlhat makes you unhappy, Mrs. Mail-
lard ¥’

Yes, that man, sctually asked this
question—he who knew just how that no-
ble, sensiiive, affectionate girl was suffer-
ingz. Not an embrace—no opening of
his arms to draw her to hLis breast—no
kiss on her quivering mouth, no tremor
in his own toucs, but instead, that impas-
sive question :

‘What makes you unhappy, Mrs. Mail-
laid ¥

For an instant, the ice-flow, driven
into the gulf-streamn of fecling, checked
its topie current; then it 8weep om again,
but not so warm as before.

‘I am unhappy because I have suffcred
—am suffering. T wish a reecovciliation.

in the library the other wight. I was
sorry the very minate afterwards.’

*And I was sorry also, Mrs. Maillard.
Any exhibition of impetaousness—temper
I might say—disgusts me. I think any
wife ought to know that, and avoid such
oceasion. But I forgive you.’

Mr. Mzillard said this as loftily as
though he were a judge, provouncing sen-
tence—as though he, himself, were not
the cause of it all. A chill ran through
poor Alice’s veins. She had read of
lover's quarrele and trifling ostrangeients
between the married—but here was a new
phase. She had expected to be taken to her
husbaud’s hoart and restored to happiness
ngain.  She never dreamed of thus being
thrown off, baffled by the power of that
cruel will—she who was all heart and af-
fection. If he was only down.right an-
gry with her—would only seold her round-
ly—then the tempest would pass; but no,

superiority. She was cast back on herself,
and counld say nothing. Chilled, amaged,
humiliated, and helf stunned by the turn
the matter had taken, the poor girl-wife
tarned to her chamber.

Mr. Maillard sat for perhaps a half-hoar
ere he left the parlor, buried in reverie.
The expression of his eyes interpreted
this thought :

‘I intended to let her suffer; and [ in-
tend that she shall suffer more. It is not
A wife's spirit
shoald be broken to her husband’s.—
When I thiok she is sufficiently punished,
i sball take her back to my beart again.”

Aud the poor girl above was takiog her
first lesson 1n that Dbitterest knowledge
that ever comes to woman's heart—the re-
alization that she is treated unfairly aud
unkindiy.

Days, and weeks, and months followed
that first rupture between William Mail-
lard and bis wife; and, though to #I out-
ward appearances, they were attentive
and, iu society, as happy as ever, yet
Alice felt that the gulf between them had
vever been bridged. She had, indeed.
often essayed to fing across it the rosy
baods of affection; but in that chill

, iey |
air they

had withered speedily ere they |

And yet, had any one come to that man,
and said to bim : *You are to blame, and
are daily"adding to your sin,’ he woald
indignantly have denied it.

The truth was, his imperions will,
pampered by that first entire submission

| her slender hand no longer slid earessing-

| the windows open iz the warm air of the

E
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gram; sud she traveled alone, as Mr.
Muillard’s bariness engagements were
of tkat nature to detain bim at that sca-
son.
When the merchant, at evening, re-
lurne: to his handsome house, deserted
save by the servants, he to w
more diseatisfied with its mle- u‘;:ot
than he thought could be possible, or
would have acknowledged to another.—
Once, entering the drawing-room, so
(dreary and empty-looking, of an evening
| after he had visited his elub, he pauscd
 before an exquisitely-crayoned portrait on
|the wall and #aid, with more fecling than
he had shown for many a month :

‘Home is lonely without you, Alice I’

Ahb, if he had only bethought himself
to write guch a sentence to her !

The days went by, and in her girlhood
i home, the trio watched around the bed of
| their dying mother. The summer vines
clambered up agninst the walls, the roses
reddened in the garden; the June grass
grew tull and waved in the warm soath
winde; while the heetic deepened on the
consnmptive’s cheek, and the life-tide eb-
bed more faintly through her heart.

At the close of one of those perfect
days, when the last red sunset arrows
elanted through the windows, the end
leame; the carth-life lapsed into the Bet-
| ter; and the meek eyes, closing here with
| the maternal love lingering last in their
| g2ze, openad again to look upon the glo-
| rics of the Beautifal Land where illness
{pever comes, nor Dcath’s dark pinion

droops.

Ou the day following the faneral, Mr.
{ Maillard bore his wife back to their home
again. At the parting, Alice wept uvre-
strainedly upon the bosom of her twis-
| brother, then returned te reecive her sis-
ter's furewell kise.

‘I must be mother to you now,’ said
Hester—faithful, devoted women, ten
years older than the weeper she held in
{ her arms; and then she whispered :  *In
your trial [ will come to you. Keep up
a good heart, darling, and don’t brood too
wuch on our grief, for the sake of your
own bealth now.’

After the carriage had rolled away,
Horace stood by the window a long time,
in deep thought; then he turned sudden-
ly to Lis sister, sud said, in a somewhat
restrained voiee :

‘Hester, do you think William Maillard
makes Alice happy 1'

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

Good Hester’s answer was quickly ren-
dered; but a live that eorrugated her own
betrayed what she wonld vot 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. Nincteen to-morrow, and
she looks five years older than when she
left us, a year and a half ago. If Mail-
lard don’t make her happy, I shall bate
bim ! and a stern, bitter "expression sct-
tled on the youth's handsome face.

‘Why, Horace, how strangely you do
talk ' persisted Hester. *Ofcourse Ally
wouldn’t seem as usual. Mother’s death
you know—" and here the usually calm,
self-centered woman's lip quivered.

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

‘It may be my fancy only. 1 hope so
Hester I"—but he stood long in thought.

After their return home, Mr. Maillard’s
mein softened towards his wife. He could
not see her, going about in her mourning,
with her pale, sad face, and quiet ways,
without relaxing from his old manner. —
Bat still bis pride, so long dominant, mas-
tered him sufficiently to withhold him
from the manifestation of his returving
tenderness, save by tant watchful
aud by surrounding her with such luxu-
ries as wealth could proecure.  Books, pic-
tares, the latest music. flowers, every
dainty of the scason. these come to her.
Ah, if he bad only known that a tesder
word to a bungry heart is better than any
gift gold can buy !

Aliee aceepted all with a sweetness that
never failed her now. Indeed, Mr. Mail-
lard marveled to see how submissive she
had become. There was wo rebellings
now; no flamiog up of the old high spirit;
no passiobate outbrea ., alas! no
passionate yearsiugs for tendermess. —
Her lips were never lifted now for a kiss;
her eyes pever sought bis with wistful ca-
gerness for the ford, answering glanec;

b o

|
|

ly iunto his.
put.
Oune evening, sittiog in that same li-
brary where she had stolea upon him once,

That time with ber was

August pight, Mr. Maillard fell to think-
ing of this.
‘How different Alice is from what she

ouv the part of bis wife, had grown with
what it fed upon until it overshadowed his
whole patare.

Situated as she was now, Alice grew
daily more uchappy. Week after week,
wonth aftcr month went by; and she bun-

i roused b
dy's -5.

was last -;;m : My .-:-n;.-u jo-
dicious. Her dispositi 3
But she bas ‘m-.’:':lo W
From that Mr. was
he sudden entrance of the la-

at pressure of the little outatretched
hand, the last meek, loving emile, and to
hear : t-;) hhur 'h"d:i that fluttered
over e lips as her dying gaze was
lifted np:rd :’. "y
‘Mother! Heaven !

buried her in the churchyard of
her village home, beside her mother; bu-
ried ber with the dead baby on her breast.
Hester's sad face—aged ere she had pas-
sed into life’s full prime—settled into
deeper lines, lines that would grow deep
still with the years that could mever re-
store the loved ones to the faithful heart
of the mourner.

The twin-brother, all aflush with youth
and promise, stunned and ncarly erazed
by the terrible blow, felt that ha!f his owan
bright, young lif§ was laid away under
the earth-sod.

And William Maillard—strong proud
man, whose imperions will had never
yielded before—was smitten by the fiat of
the Almighty. He was left alone with
remorse and regret. No need now to
open his empty heart; she could never en-
ter more. He must sit down in the ashes
of his desolation. No need now to relax
his iron rule, she was beyond bhis reach.

It was too late.

Coxwox Sexse 18 Ovr Commox Senoors
—Onec one the first things which strikes a
| fgreigner—says an exchange—contemp'a-
{ ting our common school system, isthe va-
ricty of subjects taught in our schools. —
A hasty glanee at the common eurrieulum
would give out the idea that the growing
generation would form a nation of schol-
ars, but upon reflection the question nat-
urally ariscs, “‘How ean the young mind
grasp at and hold fast the numerous stu-
die= thrust upon it almost in infancy 7

Experience has shown that they who
have passed through the ordeal instead of
knowing the varicty of topies, know com-
paratively Jittle, and that minds instead
of being stored with knowledge, are sim-
ply clogged with a bewildering array of
hazy ideas about a thousand different
thinge. This is the result of cramwing
learning into young minds—a system so
common in our day, not only in common
schools, but in academies aud colleges. —
A-aptation for study is never considered
by the guardians of children mor by the
teachers.

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

There is a depth of wisdom in the words
of the philosopher who sail he feered
**the man of one book.” It is by far 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 topies. The strain upon the capaci-
ty of the children in the upper grades of
our schools are far in excess of their avail-
able resources. Children have not the
judgment to assimilate the mass of infor-
mation that graded courses of study usu-
ally preseribe.

There are two periods in mental pro
gress, namely, the mechanical and the
thivking period. Too often a gricvous
wistake is made by trying to anticipate
the latter period. Certainly, children can
be taught to do wondere, but their minds
must not be overcrowded, nor their efforts
paralysed by any amount of analysis and
classification for which they do not pos.
sess the faculty, nor the material where-
with to exercise the faculty, vor the ex-
perience to guide them in such exereise.
*It is a faculty to shake the trces before
the frait is ripe, or to strike the iron be-
fore it is hot,” says an excellent writer.
The application of this trite expression,
Wwas never more opposite to anything than
to our welhod of endeavoring to extract
from the utripe mind that which it has
been debarred from aequiring, by forcing |
upon it a crowd of bravches of learning
and not giving it time to contemplate the
beauty of one branch. By ali means, if
possible, let every branch be taught in its |
place, let us have common semse in the |
managewent of our common schools. — |

RF Wives of eandidates for office in
the States complain that their husbands
keep them awake pights talking in th-ir
sleep and saying, *““What'll you take ¥—
Step vp, boys, come Dan, Jim, Bd, Mac, !
Fits, Buf, Pat, the whole of ye. Gim-oi
some whisky.”

-

Michel Chevalier, Leon Say,
is M. Lavalley, an engioeer, who has
surmounted the greatest difficultics in the
construction of the Sueg canal, and with-
out whom that gigantic enterprise could
not have been accomplished. M. Laeal-

place of business two or three miles away,
over which let nothing tempt you to au
omnuibus or carriage save rain. The day
on which a medical man gives up his rid-
ing to sec his country patient, or the use
of his own legs to see his paticnts in town,

“~ B3
Rothschild,

and takes a close broughaw, fixes the date
and sedentary diseases are set up—while
if to utilize Lis lcisure, he reads as le
drives, his eye-sight becomes seriously af-
feeted.

From 35to 45 man should arrange
with bis food and avoid hypockondria He
canbot it is true, change Lis diathesis, but
he can manage it. The habitual charae-
ter of food, no less than its quantity and
qnality begins to tell whether it charges
the system with fat, muscle, sinew, fiber,
or water particles,

ley intimates the cost of the work st 150,
000,000 of franes: the English engineers
think it will amount to 256,000,000. He
suggests that this worl should be done
partly by Frauce and p-rtly by Eugland,
aud that to induee the two countries to
press on this undertaking energetically
there should be a bonus for the one which
works the fastest. The 4,000,000 franes
forming the preliminary capiial, are noar-
ly all, itis said, subseribed. Tle French
Railway du Nord will advance 1,000,-
000, the two companies from London ta

Daver 1,000,000 and Baron Rothechild
500,000 fraves. Tt is boped that Baron
Liouel de Rothselild will subseribe the

From 45 to 55 the recuperative powers
should be encouragzed and developed —
There is nothing like work to keep our
old horses sound. Sporting dogs should | same sum. M. Ferdinand Duval off.rs
be thin, but obesity will set in.  Anxiety | 50,000 for the city of Paris; MM. Leon
ought to be staved off, hope encouraged, | Say, Chevalier, and Lavelly are cach en-
sordid cares avoided. [Ifa grief exists it|gaged to supply 25,000 franes.
should not be brooded over, but talked | It is egrtain that on either side of the
out with a friend, gauged, estimated at|Strait many persous will contribute a lar-
its worst and dismissed to absorb itself. — | ger or smalier sum to the necessary eapital.
[f a wan at this time is much ocenpied | It only requires a little good-will on  the
vut-doors and lives wholesomely and tem- | part of the French Administration and a
perately, he is pretty sure to be clear of | slight change of the ideas of the English

sedentary disease. Rheumatism, coughs
and iuﬂa‘mmalury disease, arising from
exposure to wet or cold, a man of 45 will
have to contend with, but Lis blood will
be in good coudition for the struggle.~
Moderate exposures to hardships of this
kiud never harmed man yet.

Ax Owp Max's Vexaeeaxce.—About
the middle of last June, a wman named
Carmiclael, living near Jacksonboro®,
Texas, and well known for his
traveling about in the cowntry, was found
murdered, and a negro, who had accom-
panied him on his journcy, was arrested,
tried, and found guiity of the murder.—
The father of Carmichael, s white-baired
old man, watched the trial 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 Lis home, forty miles away, to
see that the clisins of the prisoner had
not been tampered with, and on the day
before the execution eame into town with
his whole family, six in vumber. Diiv-
ing up to the seaffold, they took a good
look at iz, and went to their stopping-
place for the night. The next day they
went to the scaffold; the whole famil
marched through the erowd in front of the
guard, and took ecats almost immediate-

ly under it, the old man with a Winches- |

ter rifle in his hands. When the prison-
er was brought out the old man cocked
his gun and looked sternly at him, and
when the death-warraut was being read
the youngest girl got up and left, all the
others keeping their seats. When the
drop fell old man Carmichael instinctive-
ly grasped his gun aod raised out of his
seat; but there was no breaking of the
rope, no accident of any kind, and the
vengeance of the law, and the stili kcener
veugeance of the Carmichaels, was satis-
fied. When the body was taken down

aund put in the coffin the old wan came !

and claimed the Langmau’s kuot, which
was given hjm.

- o

Tarixe Cane or IMonses —Some Eng-
lish grooms at Saratoga are teaching Yaun-
kees the care of horses. [ asked one of

the grooms, who has spent tweaty yonu'

in the stables of royalty, what he had to
say of our American way of taking care
of horses.

“Why, sir,” <aid he, ““you dou’t take
good eare of your horses; you think you
do, but you dou’t.”

“Why ?” 1 asked.

“‘Beeause, when a horse comes in all
wet with perspiration, you let him stand
in the stable and dry with all the dirt on
In England we take the horse as he comes
from a drive and sprinkle blood-warm wa-
ter all over him, from his head to bis feet
Then we serape him down and blanket
him, r‘binz his face and legsdry. Then
in an hour he is clean and ready to take
a good feed, while with your way he will
stand and swelter for hours, and finally
dry, sticky and dirty. Qur horses uever
founder aud never take cold. We never
use a curry comb; you seratch your horses
too bard. The only care nceessary is to
have the water not too cold, then bathe
them instanily, while you are rublisg
their legs.”

27 When the King of Portagal ad-
dresses his wife public'y he is obliged to
say, **Very high and very excellest Pria-
cess d'Maria Pia of Savoy, Qacen of Por-
tugal, my dear, well-beloved, and highly-
estecemed

Majesty’s person in His bholy keep-

2% One good reason why there are no
thicves in Ice'and is that there is nothiug
in the island

portages re lative to his wife.

with a communication of im-!

that is the conclusion the late
j-ll arrived at.

spouse, may our Lord bold
in‘.' Baut in the seclusion of their ma-

| jesties® very high and very excelient pri-
worth stealing. At Jeast, | vate life bis Majesty is very apt to run

habit of |

| Parliament on suljects of monopely and
| competiton to give in five years direct
communication between Paris and Loo-
don.—Dover Chrc nicle,

“ITaxxam, prrpows Axorner Prare.”
—A story is told of a couple of farmers
who lived ot a great distanee apart, one

{ of whom was noted for being very penu-
rious, QOne day his neighbor called upon
| him while he was cating dinner, bat, in-
stead of asking him to sit down to the ta-
ble with him, he kept on cating and talks
|ing a8 though the visitor hadn’t a mouth
{in his head. **Well, what is the pews,
| neighbor Brown ¥ +*Nothing much.”—
{ **No news up your way ¥ he asked, still
| helping himself to his good dinuer, while
bis neighbor looked on with anxicty and
appetite. **Well, yes, now that [ thiuk
on’t, there is just a grain of vews, Mr.
' Jones’ cow has got five calves,” replied
| the visitor. **Five calves! [ never heard
| of such a thing. Why, what the dick-
"ens docs the fifth one do while the other
| four are sucking ?” **Why, he stands
and looks on like a dumb fool, as [ am
{doing now.” *Ob, ah! [HHannah, put
| down another plate.”

Sieep.—DPersons who live by mental
labor not ouly requirc a full supply of
slecp, but they also neced letting down
gradually to the level of repose. [Tence,
the louger the intcrval bLetween the time
of the active use of the brain and the hour
of rest the better the chance for refreshing
!aund restful sleep.
| The American Journal of Insanity not
[ long sivce attributed much of the preva-
i I'ut nervousness and impaired health of
lindividuals to the want of suflicient and
| quict rest. It says: **To procaro this it

is importaut, io the first place, that the

| mind should not be disturbed for several
Lours before retiring to rest.  Study du-
ring the evening is improper. Some few
I versons, we know, are able to perform
much mental labor, and to study late at
vight, and yet slcep well.  Some require
but little sleep.  But such individuals are
very rare.”

Tar Ovpiries ov Iee —In addition to
the fact that [ee is lighter than water
there is another eaurious thing about it
which many persons do not perhaps know
—unamely, its purity. A lamp of ice
melted will become distilled water. Wa-
ter in freezing turns out of it all that is
pot water—salt, air, coloring matter and
all im puritics. Frogen sea water makes
fresh water ice. If you freeze a basin of
indigo water it will make ice as pure and
as white a8 that made of pure rain water.
When the eold is very sudden these for-
cign matters have no time to escape, eith-
er by rising or sinking, and are thus en-
tangied with the ice, but do mnot make
any part of it.

Z# *Sophia, believe me when [ say
(eonfound the musquetos) that with you
(they're biting right through my handker-
chief) my future will be a bright, (and
I shali be all over lemps in the morning.”™)
What she said : **Angelo, [ can ouly say
(gracious, how I'm suffering!) that [
have always thought well of you, and that
(1'm bitten vearly to death) if you were
willing to take me with all my faults (there
must be a willion of 'em) the words yom
bave uttered (ih y're guing right through
my shoes) make me yours until death.”

R# The late General Henderson, for
%0 wany years the diwinguished head of
the United States Marine Corps, was a
great punster. On one occasion at din-
ver, just as the froit had been brought
on, a lady requested bim to make a pun
Puatring a magnificent pear in a plate aud

on after this style, **Hang you, Maria,

! whese bave you pat my .urmlen 51

banding it to her, he smil: “Madun

Pt passs.”




