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Trz TrvrasvL Prior.—The passen-
ger, who was going down the big river
for the first time in bis life, secured
rmiuion to climb up besides the pi-
ot, a grim old grayback whe never bad
told a lie in his life.

‘Many alligators in this river?’ in-
quired the stranger, aftera look around.

‘Not so many now, since they got to
shootin’ "em for their hides and taller,’
was the reply.

‘Used to be lots, eh 7’

“I don’t want to tell you about ’em
stranger,” replied the pilot, sighing
beavily.’

‘Why.'

‘Cause youd think T was a-lyin’ to

ou, and that's sumihin’ I never do.
kin cheat at keerds, drink whiskey
fi: .chnw puor terbacker, but I can't

“Then there used to be lots of 'em?’
inquired the passenger.

‘I'ma most afraid to tell ve, mister,
but 1've counted ’'leven hundred allyga-
tors to the mile from Vicksburg cl'ar
down to Oricans! That was years ago
afore a shot was ever fired at’em.

‘Well, T don’t doubt it," replied the
stranger.’

‘And I've counted 3,459 of e’'monone
sand lbar!" continued the pilot. ‘It

veyor, was aboard, and checked “em off
as I called out.’

‘Haven't theleast doubtof #¢,’ said the
passenger, as be beaved a sigh.’

‘I'mglad o' that, stranger. Some
fellers would thiuk I was a lar, when
I'm telling the solewmn truth. This
used to be a paradise for allygators,
and they were so thick that the wheels
of the boat killed an average of forty-
nine to the mile.

‘Is that so ¢’

“T'rue as Gospel, mister; T used to al-
most feel sorry for the cussed brutes,
cause they'd cry out e'enamost like a
human bemg. We killed lots of 'em
as I said, and we burt a dile more. 1
sailed with one captain who allus car-
ried a thousand bottles of liniment to
throw over to the wounded ones.’

‘He dad.’

‘True as you live, he did. T don't
*spect I'll ever sce another such a kind
Christian man. And the allygators
got to know the Nancy Jane, and to
know Captain Tom, and they'd swim
out and rub their tails agin the boat
an’ purr like cats an’ look up and try
to swile.’

‘They would '

‘Solemn truth, stranger. And once
when grounded on a lar, with an  op-
position boat right behiud, the allyga-
tors gathered around, got under her
stern, and humped her clean over the
bar by a grand push! It locks like a
big story, but I never told a story yet,
and I never shall. I wouldn’t lie for
all the money you can put abord this
boat.’

There was a painful pause, and after
a while the pilot continued:

‘Our injines gin out once, and a
crowd of allygators took a tow-line and
bauled us forty-five miles up to Vicks-
burg.

‘They did ?*

‘And when the news got along the
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| “There were ninety avd nive that wafely
‘ hlblhhwol"b fold; "
But one was out in n:'uu- away,

Away on mountains wild and bare—
Away from tbe tender Shepberd's care.””

i B n away from me,
And, although the road be rough and steep,
| 1 8o to the desert 10 find my sheep.’’

But none of the ransomed ever knew
deep were the waters crossed,
as the nmight that the Lord
Fre He fo I‘:rl‘l’i“.l;vep th lost
3 " s 8 at was !
Out on the desert he heard its cry—
Sick and belpless, and ready to die.

*““Lord, whence those blood-dro , all the way,
That mark out the moun'nin":lml o d
*“They were shed for one who had gone astray
Ere the Shepherd could bring him back.”
“Lord, whetve are thy bands so rent and torn?"’
*“They are pierced to-night by many a thorn.”

And all through the mountains thunder-riven,
And up from the rocky steep,

There rose a cry to the gate of Heaven—
*‘Rejbice ! 1 bave found my sheep !"*

And the angels echoed around the throne .

*““Rejoice ! for the Lord brings back his own !"’

ABOUT “GENIUS.”

If there is one fact more than anoth-
er which strikes one in perusing the
lives of great men in any of the ave-
nues which lead to distinction, it is the
life of unceasing toil they lead, coupled
with such attention to details as less
gifted men would have scorned. To

was
I should sit in bis
while be was at work. Bon'u sm-ut

| owed to his indomitable

i'l'o the same effect wrote Mr. Arthur Dusiness,
Helps, in Macmillan, June, 1870 : “Those Put often

who have seen his manuscripts will re-
i

| works.
cure anybody of the idle and presump-

ments, and plans, (some adopted, many !
| rejected,) wert to form the basis of his PUgnant to reason
To see those manuseripts would enf

N

collect what elaborate notes, and com. hibited by the laws of that State.

And adds that if

were ly
intolerable and

tuous notion that men of geniusrequire ' L1¢ Usury laws are never enforced ex-

no forethought or preparation for their

greatest efforts; but that these are! :
dashed off by the aid of a mysterious °ral disrespect of m..;':? statu
bo

{ something which is comprehended in
the word ‘genius.” It was one of Mr.

so much as in their power of attention.’
Lord Lytton—himself an indefatigable
worker—was of the same opinion.—
‘What men want,’ he wrote, is not tal-
ent; it is purpose. In other words, not
the power to achieve, but the will to
labor.” And Lord Chesterfield had ob-
! served before him : ‘The power of ap-
| plying our attention, -teag; and undis-
{ sipated, to a single object, is the sure
mark of superior genius.

Take the testimony of two school-
| masters of the highest class. Dr. Ar-

bear some people talk of a man of ge- !“"ldn of Rugby, wrote as the result of

nius, one would think that the general

'his greatest experience: ‘The differ-

bad to grasp his sword and lead his |ence between one boy and another con-

men to victory, and that the author had

sists not so much in talent as in ener-

but to take up his pen and the work {gy;" and his successor, Dr. Temple, in

which is to charm thousands would |
flow readily from it. But in the one
case the years of toil expended in tiain- |
ing these soldiers, in mastering the
science of manceuvring them, and in at- |
tending to camp details, are forgotien; |
and in the other, if we follow the au- |

one of his sermons (third series) says :
‘Nothing can be a greater mistake than
to suppose that genius dispenses with
labor. What genius does is to inspire
the soul with a power to persevere in
the labor that is needed. But the great-
est geniuses 'in every art invariably la-

cept as a cover to fraud or dishonesty.
pressure which leads to this gen-

g

does not come from the

of ie
talists. If no man cou v :

rrow a dol-

Dickens’s theories—and I believe a true | 12F Of capital except at the limited rate
one—that men differ hardlyinanything °f interest, some of the most _“lﬂ;

terorises in the State would eome
an end, and many business adventures
which contribute largely to thegeneral
sergaperity would be altogether suspen-
|
By far the largest portion of the us-
{ urious operations, notwithstanding the
| devices and covers which are desi
| to shield the lencers, are really but an
|evasion of the law. The most inge-
nious device is that under which mem-
bers of the Stock Boardavail themselves
| of the difference between regular and

cash sales to obtain a larger price for
{one day’s use of the money.

be most common method is the

{sale, through a note broker, of promis-
| sory notes at a greater discount than
| seven cent. per annum. But this
| paper 18 voidable upon the plea of usu-

ry, and the capitalists who buy it sub-
| Ject themselves to criminal prosecution.
' A very large proportion of the commer-
| cial paper daily negotiated in New York
|is of this character, and if the odious

thor to his desk, we shall probably | bor at their art far more than all oth- 1{;‘;‘;:" made, could not be legally col-

find, by the blotted and interlined man. |
uscript, the knitted brow, and the fre- |
quent reference to books, that the work |
is not produced io so easy a manner as
had been supposed. The case of Sir
Walter Scett may be advanced in op- |
position to this, for some of his books |
were penned as fast as his quill could |
‘trot’ over the page. But then we

must remember the years of prepara-

}

ers, because their genivs shows them
the value of such patient labor,andaids
them to persist in it.’

aulay’s indnstry was nntir.
ing. He would spend hours in the h-
brary of the British Museum, hunting
up what many would think an unim-
portant fact; and those who read his
well-rounded periods little knew with
what labor they were produced. His

tion he had gone through (thirty-four étbri.lliu;; narrative of the Western re-
vears having passed over his bead when ' bellion was not written in his own
Le wrote his ‘Lay,’ and forty-three years ‘sh..l.‘_' but in a cottage on the Somer-

when ‘Warerley” was published) to ac-

complish such a result, during which |80 that no detail to be gained from the |

tie had steeped his soul in archmologi-
cal lore, border legends, and ballads,
and studied character with unwavering
minuteness.  Sir Walter Scott’s rapid
method of working has been mention-
ed as a fact which might be quoted
against our theory; but nothing could
exceed his care when ‘getting up'asub-
ject. For example, when writing ‘Roke-
by’ he visited Mr. Morritt, and said he

| set marshes, in which he spent weeks,
{spot might be wanting in his descrip-
[tion. To this quality, more thanto any
| other, he was indebted for his fame.

| Jeffrey, the original editor of the Ed-

inburgh Review, was an indefatigable |

' worker. If he had not been, it is pro-
{ bable that the Review would have died
in its infancy. That he had great dif-
ficulty in keep his team in order, ap-
pears from the following extract from

wanted ‘a gnﬂd robbers’ cave, and an|® letter to HOI’BOI', ukmg for his con-

old church of the right sort.” That
gentleman says :

“We rode out in quest of these, and
he found what he wanted in the an-

tribution :

‘T have some right to dun, too—not
Imerely because I am the master to
| whom your service is due, but because

cient slate quarries of Brignall and the | I have myself sent fifty pages to the

ruined abbey of Egglestone.
ed bim noting even the peculiar little
wild flowers and herbs that, as it hap-
pened, grew around and on the side of
a bold crdr near his intended cave of
Guy Denzil; and I could not help say-
ing that, as he was not to be upon oath
for his work, daisies, violets, and prim-
roses would be as poetical as any of the
humble plants he was examining. I
laughed, in short, at his scrupulous-
ness; but I understood him when he
replied that ‘in Nature herse!f no two
scenes are exactly alike, and that who-
ever copied truly what was before his
eves would possess the same variety in
his descriptions, and would exhibit, ap-

parently, an imagination as boundless |

as the range of Nature in the scenes he
recorded; whereas, whoever trusted to

river that Captain Tom was dead,, ev-
ery alivgator in the river daubed his
left ear with black mud as a badge of
mornin,” and lots of 'em pined away
and died.” e el

The passenger left the pilot house
with the remark that he didn’t doubt
the statement but the old man gave
the wheel a turn and replied :

“Thar’s one thing I won't do for love
nor money, and that's make a liar of
myself. 1 wasbrung up by a good
mother, and I'm going to stick to
the truth if this boat doesu't make a
cent.”

Lord John Russell took a cab

imagination would soon find his own
nature circumscribed and contracted to
a few favorite images, and the repeti-

duce that very monotoay and barreu-
ness which had always haunted descrip-
tive poetry in the hands of any but the
patient worshipers of truth.””
Lockbart was astonished to find that
even during a trip in which he accom-
panied Sir Walter into Lanarkshire,
the latter coutinued his literary labors.
‘Wherever he slept—whether in the no-
ble mansion or in theshabbiest of coun-
try inns, and whether the work was
done after retiring to rest at night or
before an early start in the morning—

I observ- | press before I ask you for one.

Hear

now our state, and consider : Brown
| has been dying with influenza, and is
i forbidden to write for his chest’s sake.
! Brougham is roaming the streets or
correcting his colonial proofs, and is
trusting everything to the exertions of
the last week and the contributions of
the unfledged goslings who gabble un-
der bis wings. Elmsley—even thesage
and staid Elmsley—bas solicited to be set
free from his engagements. And Tim-
othy refuses to come under any engage-
ments with the greatest candorand good
nature in the world.’

Byron said that Sheridan had writ-
ten the best comedy, the best opera,
the best farce, and had delivered the
| best speech known. He appeared to
his friends as a brilliant wit and wri-
| ter, producing bonmot, speech, or play,
| without effort. But when Moore pub-
lished his manuscripts after his death,

tion of these would sooner or later proe it was discovered that all was the pro-

duct of toil and elaboration. The wit
he had been conning over in the morn-
ing bhe would wait patiently to intro-
duce in such a manuer that it appeared
an inspiration; and his speeches were
| often written several times over and
{ committed to memory.

; tence as the following would be written

it:

fortifications.

Such a sen-

many times before he was satisfied with

Another device is to give the
| transaction the charucter of a sale of

’aecurit!e-, with a contn

| instead of & legi |
RS erin s 18

serve as a protection,
;already decided that such
| ment 1s usurious.

i A method very much in vogue a few

| years ago, and still in common use, is
i known as the “voluntary gift” instead
| of the exaction of interest. The lender
| makes a specific contract to lend his
| money at seven per ceut., and when it
is returned takes no more than this
rate for its use. After a while the bor-
rower makes him a present, or addres-
ses him a letter of acknowledgment,
| telling him (what is no doubt really
triae) that the use of the money has
been worth far more than the rate,
and he eucloses an additional sum in
testimony of this fact, yet this evasion
will not stand a moment’s test if a se-
ries of such transactions ate brought
into court. The real understanding be-
tween the parties is the basis of the
contract.

The acceptance of a commission in
{addition to the interest for an advance
{ upon merchandise was fora time be-
| lieved to be a legitimate transaction to

which the Usury law will not apply.—

It is certainly a shame that any statute
will interfere with an equitable arrange-
ment at once so convenient to business
men with moderate means and so use-
ful to the whole community. But the
principle is inexorable. If the advance
is'a mere loan, and the property, or the
warehouse receipt which represents it,
is left only as security for the return of
the money, any charge of a commission,
or of any sum whatever above the legal
rate for the use of the money lcaned,
vitiates the entire contract and subjects
the lender to the legal penalty.

&It was a proud boast of Joseph-
ine’s that she never kept any one wait-
ing balf a mintute where punctuality
depended upon herself; but this quality
of refined breeding was signally want-
ing in Napoleon. When the establish-
ed hour for dinner at Malmaison was
six o'clock, and though etiquette for-
bade any one to approach the table be-
fore the announcement of the head of
the house, he often failed to appear
befor seven, or eight, oreventen o'clock.
A chicken, or some other article, was
placed on the spit every fifteen min-
utes, by order of the cook, who knew
well the babits of the Emperor. The

‘His [Bonaparte’s] are mno ordinmary|;.ile f Napoleon may have
His martello towers are | pee n:l:z::nofotbe hero; tbe’ were

| thrones ; sceptres, tipped with crowns, | certainly anything but those of the gen-

from the Houseof Commons to Chesbam | again without baving a packet of the 'and kings are his sentinels.’

face ident the driver well.known aspect ready sealed and/
- e 8‘"11,:, da:“l: | corded, and addressed to his printer in | orated in like manner.

a sovereign for ashilling.
inquired for that cabmanand found him.
“] gave you a sovervign instead of a
shiiling yesterday,” be said. “Yes m

| Londen.’ : ’ i Moore spent nearly eighteen months| ¢, Ly ag bis own r].ge, be did ! ﬂﬁb&%nlrﬁﬁnﬁm culate
| Ata banquet given in Liverpool to|reading up Greek and Persian works| ¢ stop there, “but belped himself | he eorne; of the bulllleg. ond, befom}

Charles Dickens, in April, 1869, he said | for ‘Lalla Rookb.” The result was,

he very rarely mounted the carriage are the palisadoes of bis intrenchments; ! {)oman * He completed the process of

cramming—it could searcely be called

The dialogues in his plays were elab- eating—in six or seven minutes, asa

s rule. Ignoring the use of knives and

Lord.” “Well are you ready to return | tbat al! be could claim in establisbing | that it exhibited such fidelity to Orien-| i and dipped his bread in the gra-

it?” “Can't, my Lord."

W\ﬁuot g
did 1t out of kindness, my Lord.

use I thought vou |himself and his readers was constant that its popularity evem in the East
So 1| fidelity to hard word; and be remarked | was extraordinary, and people found it
| that his literary fellows knew very well | difficult to believe that its scenes were
how true it is 1> all art, that what not penned on the spot. The circum-{a]] the corners for his shoes, at last snap.
seems the easiest dome is oftentimes the  stance of this poem, with its gorgeous appears to give them up, and climbing | .
Oriental scenery and sentiment, being| on a chair, ﬂm himself to

. e ity.” bich | st truth may comeof the greatest pains. | written during the depth of winter, | book on a side table.
g oy e | This was exemplified in himself in are- | in a secluded in

and buys this beautilul pair of
m and says I, theycall 'em Welling- |
ton's at the shop, but I calls 'em Rus- |
through

sells now they're on my lege
what could Lord John say ?

- @

Low as the grave is, ounly faith can ata

climb bigh encugh to see beyond it.

! markable degree, as the following inci
dent, related by Mr. Mundella, i P.

most difficult to do, and that the small-

public meeting at Sheffield, a year labor.
tafter, will show. A distinguished ar-

“Can’t'— | the relations which existed between!toll manners, customs, and scenery,

welly
in itself a marvel.

-
»

Derbyshire is | him :
y of Moore's | hook "

wvy.”
b

- — .

with his fingers from the dishes m%hhﬁﬁuwm‘ht was meant,

|came round the other end, (baving

@ Little Willie baving hunted in-

Dream on. though years !
Rise not,sweet love, fmr t:.’uvutbyth.q
Let me be ever pleading in your dream,

And you dream on for aye.

Taz Boowzraxne.—A traveler tells
us something of the singular weapon
used by the natives of Australia—the
boonmn%hlle saw them used by the
natives. y rarged from two feet
to thirty-eight inches in langth, and
were of various shapes, all curved a lit-
tle, and looking, as he describes them,
something like a wooden new moon.—
They were made of a dark, heavy wood,
and weigh from one to three pounds.—
In thickness they vary from bhalf-an-
inch to an inch, and taper to a point at
each end.

One of the natives picked up the piece
of wood, poised it an instant, and threw
it—giving it a rotary motion. For the
first hundred feet or mwre it went
straightahead. Then it tacked tothe left
and rose slightly, stiil rotating rapidly.
It kept this latter course for a hundred
feet more, perhaps, but soon veered to
the left again, describing a broader
curve, and a moment later fell to the
earth sixor eight feet in front of the
thrower, having described nearly a cir-
cle in the air!
Another pative then took the same
boomerang and cast it, holding it with
the same giip. It took the same
course, but made broader curves; and,
as it came round, the black caught it
handsomely in his right band !
Another native next threw it and
lodged it on the ground about twenty
pet behind bim, after it had described
| e Pl TS —-
them failed to bring the weapon back
to the spot where they stood.
Carnboo, a native, then selected from
the heap of boomerangs another one,
and cast it with a sort of jerk. It flew
very swiftly for forty or fifty yards
whirling like a top. Then it darted
into the air, mounting fully one hun-
dred feet, and came over our heads
where it seemed to hang stationary for
a moment, then settled slowly, still
whirliug, till he caught it.

Meanwhile Ihad with my knifeshaved |
a little of the wood from the convex|
side of one of the boomerangs. This
I now offered to one of tham to throw.
He took it without noticing what I had
done, poised it, stop short, and
with a contemptuous glance at my im-
provemeut, threw it down and exclaim-

ed:

‘“Bale budgery !” (No good.)

The others then looked at it cautious-
ly, but it was a “bale budgery” also to
t{em. No one could be induced to
throw it.

A friend asked them why they did
not use it; but they could not give a
definite answer. It was plain that they
did not like the way it poised when
held in the band; vet I could not dis-
tinguish any difference whatever be-
tween this and the other weapons.

A gentleman then walked to a dis-
tance of two hundred feet or more
from the blacks, and bid Carnboo throw
to him. The native looked at him a
moment rather curiously; then, compre-
| bending what was wanted, he selected
one of the heaviest of the missiles, and
turning balf round, threw it with great
force in a direction almost opposite
from that where the gentleman stood.
The weapon sped smartly for sixty or
seventy feet, tacked in an instant, and
flew directly at the gentleman; and, had
be not most expeditiously ducked, he
would have received a hard thump, if
nothing worse. It struck tbe ground
twenty or thirty paces beyond. This
feat broughtouta broad grinand some-
thing like a chuckle from the whole of
them. The native even intimated that
he would like to try another cast; but
the gentleman expressed himself fully
satisfied.

Another of our party, however, of-

frout of one of the storehouses. The

pick.”
‘What's your dog’s name I
'Ooonz"
A sigh-broken stillness.
<
‘Fmx i ms.’
Silence of monr.
‘He looks like a deer dog.’
‘Who looks like a deer dog
“Coony.’

‘He is. But he's kinder bellowed,

an’ gettin’ old an’ slow. And he ain't

no count on a cold trail.’

In the quiet ten minutes that ensued

she took two stiches in her quilt. It

was a gorgeous affair, made by the

‘Rose of Sharon’ pattern!

‘Your ma raisin’ many chickings ?*

‘Forty odd.’

Then more rocking. And somehow,

after awhile the big chair and the little

chair jammed oiden:{ side. I don'’t

know how it happened. It might have

been caused by some peculiarity in the

floor, or by thenatural magnetic attrac-

tion one chair had for the other; but,

strange to say, the basket of work fol-

lowed the little chair, and the little

chair bad traversed as fast as had the

big one!

Coony had not moved. He lay in

the same place sound asleep; and he

was talking in his sleep—that is, giv-

ing faint, irregular barks at the pos-

sums he beheld in his dreams. After

awhile the conversation is resumed.

‘How many has vour ma got ?’

‘How many what ?’

‘Chickings.’

‘Nigh on to a hundred.’

By this time the chairs are so close

together that rocking is impossible.

‘The minks has eat most all ours.’
long silence reigns. At last

‘Makin’ quilts

‘Yes,” she replies, brightening up.—

‘T’ve just finished a ‘Roarin’ Eagul of

Brazeel,’ a ‘Sitting Sun,’ and a ‘Na-

tion's Pride.’” Have you ever saw the

‘Yellow Rose of the Parary ?'*

‘No!

More silence. Then he says:

‘Do you like cabbage ¢’

‘I do that !’

ou hers. She does not know it; at
least, she does not seem to be aware
of it. Then, after a half-hour spent in
sighs, coughing, and clearing of throats,
he suddenly says :

‘I'se a great a mind to bite you "
‘What you great a mind to bite me
fur?’

‘Kase you wor't have me.’

‘Kase you ain’t axed me.’

‘Well, now I ax you.'

“Then, now I has you.’

of kissing.
The next day the young man goes to
Tigerville after a marriage-license.—

Ux~svst Suvsricton.—The other day

the door and awoke his wife.
thing ailed him, aud cried out:
int.’

the hall.

ing,’ she added.

¢ "Tis that—if we only had any to

Presently hishandisaccidently placed |

Then Coony dreams he hearsa sound |

Wednesday, the following week. No |
cards.

prominent a man as v y could give
credence, to the effoct that Admiral

‘What is he good fur?’ he said ab-|Villeneuve was sssassinsted by order

ror after his disgrace at

re can be no serious
doubt that the unfortunate commander
committed suicide in sheer terror atiths
idea of an inteview with the stern ms-
ter whose plans he caused to miscarry.
It is fair to add that those of his
captains who were successful had no
cause to complain that their services
were insufficiently appreciated. Even
Massena bad acquired an income of
one hundred thousand dollars while
his star was in the ascendant. Soult
bad sixty thousand dollars a year; Ney
nearly one bundred and fifty thousand
dollars a year; Davoust one hundred
and eighty thousand dollars a year;
while Berthier, Prince of Neufchate!,
enjoyed a princely revenue of some two
bhundred and seventy thousand dollars
a year. “They will no longer fight,”
Napoleon ounce exclaimed in a moment
of dejection, referring to his Generals.
“It may be suspected that it was rather
from motives of policy than of gratitude
that Napoleon thus created the fortunes
of his Marshals in a day. He wasansz-
ious to establish as a support to his
throne a powerful aristocracy, which in
splendor and (to do him justice) in the
brilliancy of its achievements should
rival the old nobility of France. He
forgot, however, that though monarchy
and democracy can exist and have exis-
ted without prescription, an aristocracy
to be venerable must absolutely bear
the seal of antiquity. In none of his
rojects had Cromwell failed more hope-
essly than in hisattempt to reconstruct
the House of Lords in England.. Na-
naleqhs itdsdtuedid not propose to con-
snch. Nevertheless he intended them
to be a privileged class, and this alone
was a more couragenus than wise idea
on the morrow of 1789.

..

TreDew.—Comparitively few among
the many who profess to be careful ob-
servers of natural phenomena have at-
' tained to a moderate knowledge of the
formation of dew. It is often—indeed
| commonly—said that the dew “falls,*
| and the observation is allowed to
{even by persons who know full well
that it does not fall, the acquiescence
{ being partly due to the prevalence of
erroneous notions on the subject, and
rtly to the difficulty of establishing
tter notions in their stead. This is »
subject, however, of such great impor-
tance that it should have some amount
of attention from all lovers of the coun-
try, and especially from such as are em-«
|»l:n'ed in out-door business, whether in
the forest, the field, or the gayden. The
most casual observation will convince
anvone that between dew and rain there
must be an essential difference, for rain
certainly falls, and we see the clouds
that produce it; but we do not see the

a Detroit husband went on a fishing | dew fall, and its .appearence is not ac-

i ith all party of friends. :
;l!ecc‘:xr:l:‘i‘:g‘:t m.id.t:‘i'ght{: gonnded on | of rain is, for, in truth, Qhe clear moon-
As she | light night is the very t.lmel when d:w
g . lappears most conspicuously: so that

let him into the hall, she saw that some- t},xse:arl_v wtliet Siceget g )

‘Why, Henry, your face is red as|may be properly warned to go out pro-

| counted for by clouds as the appearance

tected by means of water-boots. It is

‘Guesser n't,’ bereplied, feeling along | the same in winter as in summer as to

the circumstances that accomppany,

‘And I believe you bave been drink- |and, as will be seen, that not only ac-

company, but cause adeposition of dew;

‘Whazzer mean by zhat ?* he inquir- but the result is different to this extent,

ed, trying to stand still.

in
eyes.
to blame 7’ -

| cried over her unjust suspicions.

determine his character for life.

1 f Id h
ool Heney,your face menkd e S e aphoarane o that of bt

hit me in the face an’ make it red—mi

And he sat down on the floor and

that whereas in summer the dew appears
in the form of globules of clear water,

frost. Now, with the popular—and, we

% in hi i t—deseri
‘Mi | i ked, tea bis| must add, the very ignoran scrip-
g ‘?S’l;;:: ?bl:eb‘:u jump:.d “:,p'ln tion of the dew as “falling” to dispose

of these remarks, we shall here observe
that while the summer dew is not rain,
peither is the winter dew snow. Rain
falls and snow falls, and both are dis-
charged from clouds that are not only
visible at the time, but often appear

@ The line of conduct chosen by a|long before the fall takes place, and
fered to “take a short” but not at - too  boy during the ﬁ.vlc years from fifteen to| give us notice that it is eonun‘f" But

ing i € ill, in almost every instance, _
short a range. We were standing in ' twenty will, in ry D L e o st b:t ‘fhm:):

ti laced our friend in front of the  be is then careful or careless, ‘prudent when tbel:o are no clouds, when the

s:o‘r',eu‘x;d ﬂo‘:i :ri!rl‘:e:ia back to him, {or imprudent, industrious or mdqlent, rometer is high, and the air esl;l ;;:d
with our friend’s band on bis shoulder.  truthful or dissimmulating, .mtell:gent cou..p.m“e‘ly speaking, dry and co d,
| None of us knew what sort of manceu- ' or ignorant, temperate or dissolute, so ) while the earth and its belongings, such

the time to look for a hearvy ora

vre be had in mind. Standing in this will he be in after years, and it needs|as grass, trees, &c.,are comparatively

| position, the black threw the boomerang no pro

i

,) and gave our friend a sounding est ; !
: prd m ;non?.llypoaiﬁe:{ there is a little lump of

the room.

het to cast his horoscope or cal-
t’u chances.

§& Count Latour Maubourg lost his

N R P T

be saw bis servant erying. |, 0 o) bind hoof of every live mule

warin.— The Gardener's Magazine. Lon-
don.

Times makes the following

noisy little boys that right in the cen-
golJ, which can

< > 2= be easily d out witha
tears, you idle dog I" said the master. b ..".7 e pen-

‘ ‘You know you are glad, for now you

s big' @& A guest at one of the hotels in will have only one boot to clean instead
Mother says to this city found a lady’s nightgown in of two.’ .

“What is ing doing with the his room recently, and went to the
“It ith the i ; paps clerk with it, saying : “Look here, mis-
songs were also the product of much/|)ookth in the dictionary for'.h-a‘ and i
Ou one occasion he wrote to| I'm looking in it to see if Ican
,Power: ‘You will bardly believe that' ghoes.”

s

The London Lance! says that no
mnbonldﬁtformmthahum

“Oh dear,” exclaimed a young school- | hour. 'Sposin’ a fellow is sitting on
my sion, and a snare. If you can't §ll it girl, when sbe first beheld a cucumber, | the sofa with bis girl, is be going to bv

up, 1 don's want thisthinginmyroom.” “I always thought they grew in slices ™" | particular to & minute £




