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Discovert or America.— “America
was discover'd by Christopher Colum-
bus in 141)2.” So said tbe “eopv luoks”
iijon whose pages our youthful fingers
leit veracious, but not always legible
r cords, So says all )opiil.*tr bistory,
and so we would rather believe,
since, so fur as modern civilization is
concerned, to tbe Genoese are owing nil
tbe 1-emfit* which have flowed front his
womb 1 ful •s) loit. The vast multitude,
known by Ihe generic oumeof “the oidi-
tiaty r aI rs,” knows of no discoterer but
Columbus, yet fr> tn an aitiele entitled
“Claims to the Discovery of America,”
in the Galaty recently, it is seen that
the researches of antiquarians have
shown that to various nations from the
Egyptians downward, has been attri-
buted the glory of sailing across the
Atlantic Ocean to the continent upon
the W'-slerrtbsbore. The claims of the
Egyptians to this discovery arise fruit
the wonderful n semblance which the
pvnttnids, obelisks and sculptured re-
mains of Mexico, Yucatan and Central
America la*ar to those of Egypt. Then
it is said that tbe Tyrians discovered
and colonised Mexico, m the year 332
B. c. By the advocates of this theory,
the human sacrifices of tbe Aztecs arc
traced to u Tyrian origin.

The antiquary. Lord Kingslatrmigh.
believe! that the dews colonized Mexi-
co. He advocated tliis theory in the
magnificent work in nine volumes, Im-
perial folio, w hich he | tiblished in IKJI
4*. and whit h cost him thirty-two thou-1
sand pounds Stirling in his life. Al-
though many customs of the Mexicans
bear a striking resemblance to those of
the Jews, theie is not sufficient foun-
dation iu the rest mblance upon which
to 1 mid a tenable theory of their Jew-
ish origin.

Thr Chinese claimed that America
was discovered by a Bmlhist missiona-
ry, named Hoel IShin, A. I>. 499. 11*
published an ucboiint of his journey and
the people he saw, some parts of which
sound like the description of the in-
habitants of Southern Mexico. The
discovery of America by the Northmen,}
of wLith some accounts is given insev- j
era I school histories, is believed to have |
taken place in the year ItKK) of our era.
The story of their explorations is de-
rived iroui the Norse sagas or legends,
the manner f whose construction ren-
der intciiKuation impossible and re-
moves all doubt of the authyitieitv of
their accounts. Cruel and full of cour-
age and daring, the Norsemen did not
possess the energy, )a rseveiaiiee and
forethought to Occupy |a ruianeiitiy and !
cultivate tbe land that they had dis- i
covered. The inscriptions upon the!
Leighton Ko k and the old uiiilat New- ;
poit, once Isdicvcd to he of Norse ori- 1
gin, are now believed to belong to even ‘
a more remote era.

Even granted that other eastern men
and even ) topic saw Ainetiea before |
I49‘J. this but adds to the glorv of Co- |
bind us, who had the daunt less courage, j
wise forecast and lolly religious teal not
only to discover, but to follow up bis
discovery by occupation, and thus to 1
make it the intuit wonderful event and
greatest blessing of modern times.
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Tux Kau Brio ape.— Sonic vearsago
a commute* of the House ofCommon*,
investigating the subject of the |per
duly, reported that “not more than
four-tenths of the rags of this couutrv
are preserved) if the remaining six-
tenths could l>e returned to )*> manu-
factur'd there would l>e no iic-essitf
to go to foreign markets forsome twen-
ty-five |er cent, of the rags now requir-
ed for tbe paper manufacture of Eng- :
laud.” This statement furnished a bint
to the Ragged School Societv. There-
had l-een established a Shoe-black Hri-
gade; why nut a K*g-collecting Bri-
gade ? Trucks were tbirvnpou provi-
ded, and poor boys trained; the trucks
were nund-ered, and the boys clothed in
a serviceable uniform. A printed ta-
riff was prepared, showing how much
money was to be offered for each kind
of refuse. The nMeeinrt are tbe elder
boys, who make purchases and manage
the cash; the are youiicer
boys, to draw tbe trucks, and otherwise
act under the collectors; while tbe sor-
ters are employed at the warehouse er
depot. Every truck has its round or
heat, and return* in the evening with a
collected store of odds and ends, hon-
estly paid for in money. Pujer, rags,
old metal, glaxs, old riq-eo, bones—all
are bought; and the bovs have goue so
far as to buv, and bring home to the
superintendent, a cocked hat, the traj-
pings for a hearse, a lag with a million
of canceled postagc.stau.ps, and other
unexpected things. J mnuil.
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WHAT MT LOTER RAID.

P? tbe merest ihaixe in lbs twilight glbbn,
Iu tlte orchard |th hr met me-
in 'he toll, aei grass, silk its faint per'utue
Ami I trhd <o |ir hut he n i>lb no room;

I Oh. I tri'd hat he would no* let
S> I stood nod Mushd till the gists grew red
0 iih my tore heat down above it.
h hile U took my Is id as .lie *hisp'ring said—-
(bob be lover lifted rack pink. **brad,
To listen to nil insi my lover mid.
Oh! tbe clover in bloom —l love it) I

lb tbe high, fret grass, weal the path to£ids .
And -he Tow. wot leaves bone over; %
Pul I oo'd not pass u|Kn either side.
For I found tnyscll when I toinlv tried.
In th- mm* o‘ my stewdfaet lover.
A iid he held me there, and be imised my hand,
R hi'e h- tlotrd ifce path before me: •

And lie looked down ino my eyes sndtsid l—

the lentes 1)01 dolirn tioiu tbe boughs
o'rrhend, -

To listen 10 alt that my lover said;
Ob I tbe icavtt Imaging lowly o er tael I

l!sd he moved ssit'es little way,
t could surely then have passed him;
And would not have heard whai he bad to say,
t'ould I only aside have Cast him.
It wnt altuo.il dark and the moments sped,
A lid the taarchiiig night-wind found us;
iiut he drew me nearer and softly said—-
(liow the | ure. tafei wind giew still, instead,
lo listen to all that my lover said;
Oh, the whispering wind around us) I

1 am Hire he knew when he held me fast.
That I must ltll nnnillinc:
lor I tiled to go. mid I would have passed.
As the ni',’hi •( coming with its dew at last,
Awd the sky with stars wax fillng;
lltit he clasped me close when 1 would have

fled,
And he made me bear hi* lorv.
And Iks soul cam. out troai hi* lip*and Mid—-
(liow he S'wis crept out where the white moon

led,
To listen to all that my lover said;
Oh, the moon and stars in glory) !

I know that tbe grass and the leaves will not
led.

And I'm sure that tbe wind—precious rover— 1
Will carry his se<eet so safely and well
That no leeitijr shall ever discover
Ui.e amd o( the many llial ia; idly fell
Fiom the eager li|isnf ifiy Inter;
."hHli never reveal wh.it m fa ry like spell,
I hey wove round about us that niglit in the dell, ,

In the path through the dew-laden clover;
Nor echo the whii.|>ers that made mv lean swell

• s they fell (turn tbe lips ol my lover.

A LITERARY NIGHTMARE.

BT MAtK TWAIN.

Will the rcaJcr please to cast his eve
over tbe following verses, and see if he
cun discover anything harmful in then) ?

“rondnetor, when yon teceive a fare,
I'nnrli in the ptesetice of the pauenj.ire I
A Line trip flip tor an eiph'-cent tare,
A l.i.ff trip slip foi a sis-rewt lam.
A pink slip trip for a thiee-renl fare,
I’nutb in the picseme oi the passeoj ut!

?'wotti*.
Punch, brothers! punch wrh c.vre!
I'unih iu the presence ol the par sen jore I’’

I came across these jingling rhymes
iu a news)ajr, a little while ago, and
read them a couple of timea. Tbcv
took instant and entire possession of nic.

All through breakfast they want waltz-
ing through my brain; and when, at
last. 1 rolled up mv napkin, I could not
tell wheth'r 1 had eaten anything or

. not. 1 had carefully laid out mv dav’s
urotk the clay before—a thrilling trag-
cdy in the novel wbivh I am writing.
I went to my deu to liegin hit deed of
blood. 1 took up my jien, but all 1
[could ge? it to say was, ‘Pouch in the
presence of the |>asseiijare.” I fought
hard for uu hour, but it was useless.
My h ad kept bumming, “Ablue trip
slip for an eigbt-ccut fare, a buff trip
slip for a six-ceut fare," and soon and
so 011, without )>eaee or respite. The
day’s work wasruiued—l could see that
plainly enough. 1 gave up and drifted
down town, and presently discovered
that my fe t were keeping time to that
relentless jingle. When I could stand
lit no longer 1 altered my step. But it

1did no good; those rhymes accommo-
dated themselves to the new step and

; went ou harmssing me just as before.
1 1 returned home and suffered all the

jafternoon; suffered all though an uu-
-1 conscious and unrefrrsbing dinner; suf-
fered and cried and jingled all though
tbe evening; went to l*ed and rolled,
tossed ami jingled right along, tbe same
as ever; got up at midnight frantic*, and

i tried to read; but there was noth-
-1 iug visible uj-ou tbe whirling )>age ex-
cept “Punch f punch iu the presence of
the jas-sei jr-. ’ Bv sunrise I was out
of mind, and every body marveled and
was distresed at the idiotic burden of
my ravings,—“Punch! oh. punch!
punch in the presence of tbe pssseo-
jare!”

Two days later, on Saturday morning,
I arose a tottering wreck, and went
forth to fulfillan engagement with a
valued friend, the Kct. Mr. r, to
walk to Talcott Tower, ten miles dis-
tant. He stand at me. but asked no
questions. We started. Mr——talked,
talked, talk*d—as is his wont. 1 said
nothing; Ib. ard nothing. At tbe end
of a mile, Mr. said,—

“Mark, are you sick? I never saw a
man look so haggard and worn and ab-
sent-minded. Say something, do!”

Drearily, without enthusiasm. I said:
“Punch. Brothers, punch with care!
Punch in the presence of tbe passeu-
jare :”

My friend eyed me blankly, locked
perplexed, then said.—

“I do not think I get your drift,
Mark. There does not seem to be any
revelemy in what you said, certainly
nothing *d; and yet maybe it was
the way you situi the word*—l never
beard anytbiwg that sounded so pathe-
tic. What is”—

But I beard no mete. I was already
far away with my piti!e>, fat art-break-
ing “blue trip slip for an eight-ceat
fare, buff trip slip for a six-cent fare;
pink trip slip for a three-cent fare.

puneh hi the pretence of the patten*
j;tre.” I do not know whet occurred
during the other nine miles. However,
illof a sudden Mr. laid hit baud
on my shoulder and shouted, —

“Oh, wake up! wake up! wake up!
Don’t sleep all day ! Here we are at
the tower, mall I 1 have talked myself
deaf and dumb and blind, and never
got a response, Just look at this mag.
nifiivot autumn landscape? Look at it!
look at it! Feas| your evMonit!
Ton Mite frariried; ytm bare lee*
boasted landscapes elsewhere. Come,
now, deliver an honest opinion. What
do you say to this V*’

i ’ I sighed wearily, and mummied,—
! “A huff trip slip for a six-cent fare,
a pink trip slip for a three-cent fare)

punch iu tbe presence of tbe patten,
jure.”

1 Rev. Mr. stood there, very grave,
full of concern apioxrently, and looked
long at me; then be said) —

“liars, there is something about this
that I cannot understand. Those are
ala>ut tbe same words you said before;
there does not seem to be anything in

i them, and yet they nearly break my
heart when you say them. Punch iu
the—bow is it they go?”

I began at tbe beginning and re*

pea ted all tbe lines. My friend’s face
lighted with interest. He said,—

“Why, wbat a captivating jingle it
is! It is almost music It flows along
so nicely. I have nearly caught tbe
rhymes myself. Say them over just
once more, and then I’ll Lave them
sure.”

I said them over. Then Mr*
said them. He made one littlemistake,
which 1 corrected. Tbe next time and
then he got them right. Now a great
burden seemed to tumble from my
shoulders. The torturing jingle de-
parted out of my brain, and a grateful
sense of rest and peace dec-ended upon
me. I was light-hearted enough to sing;
and I did sing for Lslfan hour, straight
along, as we went jwgging homeward.
Then my freed tongue found blessed
a|*e eh again, and the |>eiit talk of many
a weary Lour began to gush and flow.
It flowed on and on, joyously, jubilantly,
until tin* fountain was empty and drv.
As I wrung my friend’s Laud at part-
iug, I said, —

‘Haven’t we had a royal good time!
But now I remember, ton hatei/t said
a word fof two hours. Come, come,
out with something!’

be it gone—oh, wM
cease! *

••

‘Fow, loved him,
too loved him !’

•lioved him ! Loved
•Why, mj phot |te-

nep!iew !’
”

‘Oh—Aim /

tainly certainly.
.

this miserv willkill
‘Bless rou t hie** Am

sw.et words t L,

last momenta r*
‘Tea ! I—tsWt last moments?*
* Illi. 'the Dear departed's.’
‘Yes! Oh, yea—ves —yet/ I sup-

pose so, I think so, / don't! Oh, cer-
tainly—l was there —l was there V

‘Ob, what a privilege I what a pre-
cious privilege! And bis last words—-
oh, tell me, tell me hi* last words!—
Wbat did he say ?’

'He said—he ftaid—oh, my head,
my head; my brad ! Be said —be said
—be uefer said anything hut Punch,
punch, pnncA in tbe pretence of the
passenjae! Ob, leave me, madam!
In tbe name of all that is generous,
leave me to my madness,, my misery,
my des|ir! —a buff trip slip for a
six-cent fare, a pink trip slip for a
three-cent fare—endu-ranee can no
fur-tber go I—punch in the presence of
the pas sc iijare !’

My friend's hopeless eyes rested upon
mine a pregnant minute, and then be
said impressively,—

‘Mark, you do not say anything.—
You do not offer me any hope. But,
ah me it is just as well—it is just as

well. You could not do me aoy good.
Tbe time has long gone by when words
could comfort me. Something tells me
that my tongue is doomed to wag for
ever to*the jigger of that remorseless
jingle. Tlier—there it is coming ou
me again : a blue trip slip for an eight-
een! fare, a buff trip slip for a’—

Thu* murmuring faint and fainter,
my friend sank into a peaceful trance

and forgot his sufferings in a blessed
respite.

How did I finally save him from the
asylum ? I took bun to a neighboring
university mid made him discharge tbe
burden of his jiersecutiug rhymes into

jtbe eager ears of tbe poor, unthinking
students. How is it with this, now ?

: The result is too dto toll. Why did
I write this article ? It Ras ii)f a

[ worthy, even a noble, purjxvse. It wa*

to wuru you, reader, ifyou come across
those mercies* rhymes, to avoid them
—avoid them as jou would a pesli-

-1 leucc!

Tbe Rev. Mr. turned a lack-
lustre eve upon me, drew a deep sigh,-
and said, without animation, without
apparent consciousness,—

‘Punch, brothers, punch with care !

Punch in the presence of tbe passenjare!’
A pang shot through me as I said to

myself, “Poor fellow, poor fellow ! he
has got it now.’

I ditl not see Mr. for two or three
days after that. Then, on Tuesday
evening, he staggered into my presence
and sank dejectedly into a seat. He
was pale, worn; he was a wreck. He
lifted his faded eyes to mv face and
said, —

Wht Some Person* are Poor.—ln
talking with a hired man who was a
smoker, 1 asked him whut bis tolweCo
cost him a year. With some assistance
iu figuring he foQad that the cost was

only twenty dollars. He thought that
wa* not a large sum. I told him by
a few minutes mleulation that if instead
of smoking away twenty dollar* yearly,
be would put tiiat amount out at in-
terest. and add the like sum etery year,
with interest also continually added iu,
he would accumulate in this way through
life, say from twenty-five to sixty-five
years of age, no less than four thous-
and dollars. He was startled at the
amount, but had not courage to. leave
off the habit.

‘Ah. Mark; it ai a ruinous invest-
ment that 1 made iu those heiirtles*
rhymes. Tli*jLate ridden me like a
nightmare, day and night, hour after
hour, to this Very moment. Since I saw
vou I Lave auffered tbe torments of the
lost. Saturday evening 1 bad a sudden
call by telegraph and took the night
train for Boston. Tbe occasion was
the death of a valued friend who bad
requested that I should preach Lis fu
Hera) sermon. 1 took my seat in the
cars and set myself to framing tbe
discourse. But I never got bevond tbe
opening paragraph; for then tLe train
started and cartwheels began their
‘clack-cluck-clack-clack ! clack-clack-
cla< k-c'uck !* and right away those odi-
ous rhymes fitted themselves to the
accompaniment. Fur an hour 1 sat
there and set a syllable of those rbvmes
to every serrate and distinct clack
tbe oar-wheels made. Why, 1 was os
fagged out, then, as if 1 had teen
chopping wood all day. My skull was
splitting with headache. It seemed to
roe that I must go mad if 1 sat there
any longer, so 1 undressed and went to
lied. I stretched myself out in my
berth, and—well you know what the
result wa. Tbe thing went right along,
just the same. Clack-rlack-clack, a
(due trip slif, clack-ekck-dack. for an
eight-celit fare; clack-clack-clark, a

buff trip slip, clack-clack-clack, for a
six-tent fate, and so on, and so on,
—yumck, in the presence of the |>asen-
jn*r bleep r Not a single wink!
I was almost a lunatic when 1 gut to
Boston. Don’t ak me about the fu-
neral. I did tbe best I could, but ev-
eiy solemn individual sentence was
mt sLtd ai d tangled and woven iu and
out with ‘l'uiiih, brothers, punch with
care, pinch in the presence of tbe pas-
senjare.' And the most distressing
thing was thut my dtlirrry dropped
into the undulating rhythm of those
poising rhymes, and 1 could actually
catch abs nt-miudtd people nodding
ttmr to the swing of it with their stu-
pid beads. And, Mark, you mav be*
lieve it or not, but I*-fore I got through
the entile assemblage were placidly
bobbing their Leads in solemn unison,
mourners, undertaker, and all. The
moment I bad finished, I fled to tbe
ante-room in state bordering on frrn-
*y. Of course it would be my hk-k
to find a sorrowing and aged maiden
aunt of tbe deceased there, who bad
arrived from Springfield too late to get
into the cnuri h. She began to sob and
said. —

•Oh. ob, be is cone, he is cone, and I
didn’t se- him before he died 7*

*Tcs ” I said, ‘he is gone, be w foi s,

I knew another Iran who used much
more annually iu tobacco. Who discon-
tinued the practice, and it enabled him
in twenty years to build a tbree-tho.is-
and dollar bouse. There are other
practices, which, wasting a little at a
time, cause a loss of a great deal an-
nually. A domestic iu tbe kitchen pile*
011 tbe fire one-third more fad than is
needed. Itamounts to a few cents dai-
ly but twenty dollars at least in a year.
Here is another waste of four thousand
dollars in forty years. Afarmer leaves
his rea2>ing machine ezposed to tbe
weather all November; his plows and
barrows are out hall tbe time; and in
this way tbe ueedh ss decay amounts to
more twenty dollars annually—another
sum running up to four thousand dol-
lars wasted.

The want of fodder racks, and the
exposure of his sheep and rstlie to the
winter, make a waste ejal to fifty dol-
lars yearly, and the U of sheep by
exposure,* and the shrink are in the
ri. sh atx) milk of bis cattle cause a
eearK loss of fifty dollars more orer i
and above the cost of interest on prop-1
erly erected shelter. These two sums ,
would l>e equal to twenty thousand !
dollars in forty yearsol life-time. There
afb mans other small leaks* both on the
farm anil in the kitchen —-m has scraps
of bread thrown a way-vegetablesrotting
fofwaul of assortinsr-knires rusted for
want of cleaning—tumbleis broh> n by
immersing in hot water- —harness bro-
ken for want of offing—carpets ground
out by dirt under them—pumps spilt
bv freeling—trails decayed for want of
oilieg and (stinting, every single dollar
of which thus needlessly wasted annu-
ally will amount to two hundred dollars
in forty years, if with interest on in-
terest.’ There is no necessity for being
penurious or stingy, but only to prevei t

actual waste. — Ccmmiry Gentleman.

i ' m • ' ¦¦¦

Fresh Mbat.—Experts ssy. hangup
¦ quarter of meat with the cwt end up,
leu g the reverse of the Usual way, by
the leg, and (be juke willaH remain
in the meal and not run to the cut and
dry by evaj-oration. It i* worth a
trial, and when made willbe contin-
ued.

“Sore pof.” Champagne.
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%ODKRN GEOGRAPHY

Jb a country whence comes
W aside dnrmtche*. The grapes

twenty cents % pound, and the
•MHiliiiivshout fighting.

Pfimcs s a pleasuut bad, very Imdly
at present. It*chief produc-

|liea we the Can-Can, naughty plays*
'RWvifRiM Mid row*. It k rapidly pm-
Mhtlß of the Latter at this writing.
lljkwaplfljpve *short sketch ofjts gov.

before we go to press.
England is clrefly noticeable for hav-

ing prodneed Shakespeare, bottled ale
and the late Tom Say era. It is reigned
over by tbe champion mother-in-law of
this planet. The chief amusement of
the natives is to imbil* a large quanti-
ty of ‘arf-and-arf,’ and then sing ‘Bri-
tons never willbe slaves.*

Italy exports littleboya who play tbe
Karp, and greasy fellows in velveteen
trowsers, who come over here and locate
in Croeby street in immense quantities.
Also, maccaroni and music. It like
wise does an immense business in Counts,
handsome fellows with black mous-
tacbesi who marry American lioanling-
school girlx, and then turn out to he
Chicago barbers. Petrarch, who wrote
a number of silly valentine* to a young
person named Laura* was a native of
Italy.

Prussia is responsible for Wagner’s
operas, tbe Frankfort sausage and near-
ly all of our resident beer saloon keep-
ers. It is presided over by William,
who happened to be*a Bill that France
couldn't settle. Bismarck also hangs
out iu Prussia. The chief industry is
Ibe manufactureof mind castles, fright-
ful legend* and time pieces, the‘Watch
ou the Rhine/ being a remarkable af-
fair in its w*y. Westchester Cinmtv
and Hoboken are trans-atlantic portions
of Prussia.

Russia is remarkable from tbe fact
that everybody’* name there end* iu
either ‘off' or ‘viteb.* The people are
frugal and live on a ligh* diet, cau-
dles taring the principal food. Of late
it has done nothing excent marrviog
the Grand Duchess to an English Duke
and prodmvd a young Prince who

Sd
bis mother’s diamonds iu order

11 the heart of an American ac.
Tbe Czar is boas of tbe entire

ntion.
Persia is ruled over by a Shah, who,

disgbiaed iu the cost time of a ring-mas-
ter, lately made a European excursion.
Dancing girls and fig* are the chief
products. When the Shah needs eq*-
trial relaxation he cuts off the head of
his Prime Minister. That's all almut
Persia.

China produce* fire-cra< lers and the
pensive people who preside over al frrt~
co cigur stands in the Bowery. The
Emperor is the brother of the moon,
and dues nothing all day longlmtdrink
tea in n garden illuminated by thou-
sand of colored lanterns. China is the
originator of junks, and, presumably,
of junk shops. Tbe language is a cheer-
ful combination of designs representing
pin-wheels ami skv-roekets. Tbe late
Ur. Greeley always used Chinesse char,

act ers w hen eudorsi e g a let ter fora friend
Tbe women have little feet, and are ex-
ported iu immense quantities to San
Francisco, where they are sold at auc-
tion. Draw-jaiker i* tbe national game.
A Chinaman can live a mouth on four
cents worth of rice.

Ja)u is something like China. It
produces embassies that travel up and
down the earth, and then go home and
get permission to diseml>owel them-
selves. Michael A. Doe is tbe head
man.

Bagpipes, a special brand of snuff,
and Caledonian clubs come from Scot-
land. Tbe men have a habit of doing
without stockings and trowsers, which
induces rhematism in the legs. The
girls are generally pretty, ami when one
of them slugs ‘Within a Mi!e o’ Edin-
burgh Toon,’ you want to be wafted
immediately to your cel-sfial home.—
Although it is not a canal country there
are more lochs iu it thou you can count
in a day. It wa* because England
didn’t have tbe key* to these lochs that
Wallace was enabled to wallop them so
frequently. Too can get married in
Scotland easier than you axu get di-
vorced in Indiana.

India is remarkable for jugglers, tbe
lirer disease and canton flannel drawers.
Outside of tbe Rngjisb, tbe inhabitants
are colored j-eople and alligators. Tbe
colored people live principally on cur-
ried chickens, and tbe alligators on ba-
bies. That’s enough for India.

America is tbe home of the bald
headed eagle, whose priocijial amuse-
ment is to sit ou the kdtiewt peak of the
Ricky Mountains and whistle ‘Yankee
Doodle.' George Washington smote
the tree and couldn’t tell a lie. Gin
cocktails and buffalo abound. It was
called America Iwcatise it was discov-
ered by Columbus. Tbe prinei|ial man
is General Grant, military officer, Pres-
ideut and judge of tobacco. The peo-
ple are ambitious, and such as do nut
get into Jail try lo gel to G<>tigres*.—
Fine-rut tdaeco, wooden nutmegs and
prize candy |>-kages are tbe m.t en-
terprising iu the world, and tbe women
are the prettiest ever produced any-
where.

and tbe

negro being asked wb.tt he
w* m juilfur. astii it was fur borrow-
ing MMT. “But,” said tbe question-
er, **thev don’t )>at |op! in j.iil fr
borrowing monej.” “lew.” said the
darker, “but I had to knock tbe man
down free orfo’ times befo he wou d
tend it to me.”

Bon in HOhlhs.—Bair says: “In
twenty-seven years' time J never had a
horse to die of the hots. 1 believe that
almost everybody is convinced that tbe
hot* come from tbs eggs or nits which
are deposited upon the bone's hair by
tbki troublesome fly resembling a bee
in color. This has always been my
opinion. Now it is generally known
that a home that has tbs hols doe* not
appear to suffer until be is too far gone
to he curqjU JTo prtvswt fatal effects
iMiffliwlPtt to
give my hones, in the month of Sep-
terolier, the following remedy ; Of ol-
lye oil, bone?, and lemon juice, each
two ounces and a half; mix and give
those to the bone; the next day purge
well. Whether a hone be inclined or
nut to have the In'ts, this remedy will
do him no barm.”

A correspondent of thb department
of Agriculture says : “Itap|*anfrom
remarks of different writer* that none
know of any certain remedy. I know
of a remedy that is safe and certain,
discovered in the following way : Abou*
thirty yean ago a friend of mine lost
by hols a flue bone. He took from the
stomach of the dead hone about a gill
of hots and brought them to my office
to ex|riment upon. He made prepar-
ation* of every remedy he bad beard of,
and put some of them into each: Moot
of them bad no effect, a few affected
them slightly, hut sige tea more than
anything else killed them in fifteen
hours. He conclude*! that be would
kill them by using nitric acid, hut it
bad no ttibre effect upon them than wa-
ter; the third day they were as livelr
as when put in.

’

A bunch of tanxv was
crowing by my office. He took a hand-

j ful of that, bruised it, added a little
j water, squeezed out the juice and put

; some in; they were dead in one minute.
Since then I have given it to everv
horse I have aeen affected with hots,
and I bare never known it to fail .of
civing entire relief. My friend had
another horse affected with hot* seve-
ral years later. He gave him a dose of
tanzy in the morning and a dose of salts
in the evening. Tbe nett morning he
took up from the excretions three half
pints of hots.”—Funner*’ Union.

1

HISSCCSSINO fxi CUBRBNCT Ql'BS-
tion.—They were both sitting in the
grocery aln.ut 9:30 P. M. and talking
over tc currency. Said a tall thin,
man with a game eye, a red nose, and a
suspicious g!a>sines* almut the knees of
his pantaloons ami the under part of
his cost sleeves: “You see all of this
atiout it Dating the currency !y the i-o
sne of more National hank notes is
bunding, and I'll splain it to you. Now
suppose I’m goinfr to start a National
hank, what do I do? Well. Igo to
Washington, to the Secretary of the
Treasury, and I give him SIOO,OOO in
United States hondi and he—” “But,"
said the other disputant, an old man
with a severe countenance and a mouth
like the slip in a Postoflice letter lox,
“you hain’t got no JIOO/KW) in United
States Imnds.” “Well," said the first
speaker, rather hastilv and testily, “but
suppose, for the sake of argument, that
I have $100.(100 in bonds. I take them
to tbe Treasurer and —

u “But,”growl-
ed the old man, “what’n thunder’s the
use of vour supposin' you had SIOO,OOO
in bonds? You know ’* well ’* I do
that you hain't; you never had.”—
“Don’t make a sanguinarr fool of your-
self," retorted the fall, hin man;
“haven’t you got sense enough to under-
stand what I am saying? Suppose,”
be said, beginning anew for the thin!
time, with hi* face verv red, “suppose,
then, that 1 fake my SIOO,OOO in bonds
to the Treasurer and—” “But,” re-
plied the severe old man, with a re-
sounding thump of bis cane on the
floor, “you know you haven’t got SIOO,-
000 in bond*, nor SIO,OOO. nor I,oo*>.

' nor SIOO. Your father hadn’t enough
money in his life to pay tbe tax on a
vellow dog, and you’ll never have any
while you go on drinking poor whiskey,
and bare got a shiftle-** wife like that
of youm. A hundred thousand dd-

I lars in bonds? Yes, in a bom.”—
“Well,” said the tall, thin man, “if
you’ve got any bonds they’d belong to
your creditor* if you were honest.”
Then they clinched. Chicago Tribune,

ffJT Don’t hay a cftach to pVare
your wife. Better make her a little
sulky.

Don’t writ* long obituaries. Save
some of your kiud words for tbe liv-
ing- p

Don’t attempt to T>irni*h all your en-
emies at onre. You can't do a large
business with a small capital.

IWt imagine that vou can correct

all the evil* in the world. A grain of
sard is not prominent hi X desert.

Don’t deoeud wholly on S|alding's 4
prepared glue. It will not mend bro-
ken premise*.

Don’t worry about tbe ice crop. Keep
cool and yon will have enough.

Don’t stand am! point the way to

heaven. Spiritual guide boards save
hut few sinners.

Step op to a citizen and fell him
that bis father and grandfather were
lui.aticsand oee bow quickly he'll cn>-k
his sllew. Ye', b-t that citizen shoot
Siuielodf, and be U Ideas you if you' 1
help him ) ? ve that ab hi< surest ••*

we.e not only fazy, but the
looks iu the neighborhood.

K kes jßrrtr Sosas staofol <S
Aad f<M*a that Mb^inir,

SW shucked * *hnk and worr hi g .lly,
Thcrshc <-poM **ph*- *e d*y.

—=l H V

Praiim Fotisr iw Nmoi.—
From Rideout, ko baa bwn
engaged in |>rr|ring a Motion of a

Eetrifieu tree for the Centennial Exhi-
ition, we team the fcllowing nbtno

to the pariM forest in the d*aert of
Northwestern Humboldt: Opt be pbin,
about thirt y miles vest of the Black-
rook range of mountains, elands one
of the greatest natural cnrioaiiied bear
diMOTered in HWv*4a. Jt iaavjotHfied
(hreai; ha which tha stamps of
of UtlfKfe, now changed into MM
rock, am still standing. There are no
living trees or vegetation of any kind
other than stunted sage-brush in the
vicinity. Some of those undent giants
of a forest which flourished perhaps
thousands of rears ago, when the cli-
roate of Nevada was undoubtedly Bjorn

. favorable for. the growth of luxuriant
Vegetation than ai present, r.’val iu
•ire the big trees of California.—
Stumps transformed into solid r. c’
stand in an upright position with thelf
root* iuibedeu in the soil as when grow-
ing. measuring from fifteen to twenty,
six feet in circumference; the gn uni
iu the vicinity, is strewn with trunks
ttnd limbs, Which retain tbeir mWinW?
shape and size. Mr. Rideout, determ-
ining to secure a section of one of these
tree* for the Centennial Exhibition,
with two other men spent twelve davtf
in cutting it from the stump. This
was accomplished by drilling all around

' the tree and separating it with wedges.
The Ipcfilntt4 is three feet high ami
eighteen fiet in circumference, and
weighs about three tons. It stands on
the stump from which it was severed,
n-ady to be laded on a wagon. Mr.
Rideout doe* not feel able to incur the
expense of bringing it by team to the
railroad, although, be Lad once made
arrangements to do so. He is ant loti*
to call the attention of the Centennial
Corn inissioners to the matter, and se
if they will not furnish the means to
get it to the railroad. The countrv id
which it is situated is an inviting field
fur geologists.

IfXTV'RAIi.HISTOBT OF TRK PoTITW
Buo.—The beetle bPgrnates *Hnr
neath the ground or beneath any of er
shelter that it can obtain. Early in

; Spring it iMues from it* winter qoar-
and may be seen flying about, on

sunny day*, irtng before there are po-
tato lops for it to devour. In flight it
presents a very pretty appearance, iM
giuxv, rose-color* d under-wings con-'
trusting agreeably with the striped yel•
iow and black elytra or wing-covers.
The sexes pair. and. as soon as the j*o.
tato-haulm* push out of the ground,
these bcctlrs break their long wirfVr
fast, sometimes even working their w.iv

down toward the sprout before -it is
fairly out of the earth.

The eggs, orange-yellow, are laid in
small clusters on the under side* of fhe
leaves, ami the same female continues
thus to lay at short intervals for a |‘-

nod of over 4'l days, until the number
laid bv a single specimen may aggre-
gate from 500 to over There

! are, in fhe latitude of St. Louis, three
i broods each year, but; from the fa<-f
jthat a single fem ile continues to deposit
as al*ve described, and from the irreg-

¦ alarity of larval development, lie in-
sect may Ins found in all stages through-
out the summer months. In from
Ito 40 days from the time the egg is
jdejo*ited, the in*<-ct hatching from it
goes through all its transformation*
and U-'-nmeg x beetle, the pupa ftafe
being assumed under the ground. The’

I prolifi'Wcy of the specie* may be im-
| agined when it is remembered that the
, progeny of a single female may ex-eed

| a hundred millions in the course of a

i single season !—Prof. Riley.

Keeping iVApFAActs.—A touch-
ing incident in rvl ited in a St. L >uis

pa{>er of the war a little girl in the
public school attempted to “keep up
appearances.” The pupils were ac-
customed to bring tbeir luncheon, which
at noon thee ate together, but one day
the teacher noticed that this girl Ic* Ired
wistfully at her companions as the*
went put with their lunch, but never
.brought any herself. The child was

neat Iv but poorly clad, and always at*

tentive to her rtitdies. On another
rasion the teacher observed that tfc*
little thing bad apparently brought her
lunch wi*h her; but when the noon hour
came she still remained in her aeat,

with the fwckag* trapped rn paper ~n
the desk lefore her. The teacher went
to the child and asked her why she did
not go out with the rest, at the same
time putting out her hand toward the
package. Quick as thought; the Kttl<?
girl clasped her bands over il, and ex-
claimed, sobbingiy: Oon’t touch it*
teacher, and don't tell, please! It's
ouTt t-Karks." And that was the fact.-
*

Having no dinner to bring, and to<r

proud to reveal fbe poverty of her faro'
ily, the child bad carefully wrap|>ed up
a’munl#T of small blocks to present
tbe appearance of a luncb.

“

“What do you mean, you little ms-
al?" exclaimed an individual loan im-
l*u lent youth who had se *vd hnr'Vv
tbe rose on tbe street. “Ob, nofniug

—only lam going out to seek my for-
tune, and my father t>M roe to

Lo d of ll-first fUiug <Uat turned up.**

iy.\ Quafcertown mat baa solved
M.-s. Ltermotv't query: *Vb t*hUl
We do with our dang iters"r” He ba

mi£Quae 1 two wuliiog machine*. au*l
WMk sake in washing. His wife an 1
sweti da'tgbters are to do tbe work.aud
b* wiP superintend ?! I'oeioesv.
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