
LET EVERY ONE SWEEP BEFORE HIS
OWN DOOR.

Do we head the homely adage, handed down from
days of yore—

Ere you sweep your neighbor's dwelling, clear thernbbjßh from jour door?
Let no filth, no rust there gather, leave no traces ofdec I
riuck every weed unsightly, brush the fallen leasesaway.

Ifwe faithfullyhare labored thus tosweep without,
within.

Spurning evil speaking, malice and each dark, beset-
ting sin.

Weeds that by the sacred portals of the inner tem-
ple crow,

Poisonous weeds the heart dealing, bearing bitter-
uess and woe;,-

• . \u25a0 .. • .
Ilien perchance we may have leisure o'er our neigh-

bora watch to keep;
Allthe work aari^ned us finished, we before his door'

may sweep ;
Show him where the moss id c'ing-ii

—
token ever

of decay,
Where the th.stles, quickly sprii ring, dailymust be

cleared away.

Cut, alas !our work neglecting, oft wo mount the
judgment seat :

With I:: failing, his omissions, we our weary
brother j,Teet ;

In some hidden nook forgotten, searching with a
circfr.l eys.

We the spri-gini; weeds discover— some Blight blem-
ish there descry. ;;.'\u25a0; -.-\u25a0\u25a0'\u25a0\u25a0_ :'\u25a0

Fur his Fulness, his blindness, we our brother
harshly chide, -

Boasting of our strength and wisdom, we condemn
him inour pride ;

Ask not why he has neglected thus before his door
to sweep.

Why grown careless, he has slumbered, failinghis
frardea plot to keep.

On the judgment seat still sitting, we no helping
hand extend

To assist our weaker brother his shortcomings t >

amend ;
For his weariness, his faltering, we do sweet com-

passion show
—

From out store no cordial bringhim, no encourage-.; '-,- nic'iL bestow.
But, whilebusied with our neighbor, urging him to

ceaseless care—
Calling to the thoughtless idlers, to their labors to

repair
—

Lo
'

unseen the c"ust has gathered, weeds arc grow-
ing where of yore

Flowers rare and s*eet were blooming when we
swept befure our door.

AhIhow easy o'er our neighbors faithful ward and
watch to keep;

lint,alas !before our dwellings hard Indeed to daily
sweep ;

Harder than to share the conflict.
"

by Hie stuff
"

at
home to stay

—
Easier to sit in judgment, than to humbly watch

and ray.
—

[Mrs. Dr. Nelterfiel 1.

HANNAH AND I.

My fat'ucr had moved into a new place.
I'roapcctively Ienjoyed much in the de-
thronement of our household gods, and the
roduotion of all our worldly goods to a
state of 0h*.03. Iforesaw the delicious
Expense, anxiety and iinal dismay or re-
joicingthat would attend the transit of our
looking-^la^ses and parlor chairs. Ilooked
forward to a kind of nomadic existence
about the- house during the days wherein
we were getting settled, to the exploration
of unknown depths under the closet stairs,
and of mysterious recesses behind the
chimney. Iexpected to sit and sing in
the beßt rocking-chair, to roll my tirnl
limb3on the best mattress, and to take my
dinner with a large spoon from out of a
fruit jar.

When, therefore, Irode up from the de-
p>t on top of the box containing my
mother's best china and glas3ware, 1 felt
that every cne who beheld also envied.
T::e short ends of my hat band t!uttered
spiritedly in the March breeze, and the an-
ticipatory tremors ivmy breast creaked the
starched shirt-front beneath my jacket.. very torider age we realize that this
13 a world of disappointments. For the
next it :y life consisted mainly in

dimmer, running for na>ls,
trotti:! ;e ptore, and down to the
ti.'.::L: . tor the carpenter, pushing
ptove leg3intoplace, holding up footboards
of fan. .ads, lifting the corners of
bureau?, « aitingupon the painter and the
whitewash man. getting my tingerspinched,

Ided, gettiug a cold, losing my
ef, having nothing in particular

to eat, save a littlebaker's bread, and now
and then a bit of beefsteak, cooked some-
tiraec by my mother, sometimes by my
fatiier, sometimes by Mary Sullivan, and
occasionally by allthree.

By the third dayIbegan to see that the
anarchic style of housekeeping had its ad-
vantages, a;;d to feel that the springs of a
naturally good constitution were wearing
out in the family service. On the morn-
ing of thr.t dayIleft ray mother and Mary
Sullivan itretJiing a carj>"t titted fora
room 15 by 15 to cover our new dining-
room, 1." by IG, and walked out in the
yard to take the air.

As Itaantertd down to the front gate
my eyes were greeted by a vision of youth—Icannot Bjy of beauty

—
swinging upon

the gate over the way.
The "vision" wore a large bombazine

hood, such as was at this time in high re-
pute amoTu; grandmothers, but was never
calculated to enhance the charms of the
young. A li.tie plaid shawl was pinned

it her shoulders. One of a spe-
cies of embroidered pantalets which, hke
the dodo of Mauritius, has become extinct,
had slipped down and lay like a wrinkled
Iindage along with her garter, around the
t.'-.> of her shoe.

"Hallo!"Midi.
"Hallo!" responded she; "you're a

•mean, nasty boy '."
Ishould have promptly returned the

compliment but for the consideration that
Ihad just moved into the community, and
everything depended upon my acquiring a
good reputation. Without replying, there-
tore, Ibegan reflectively digging a hole in
the gate-post with my jack-knife. The"

vision
"

swung back and forth and
hummed "Iwant to be an angel. In
giving an unusually vigorous lurch out-
ward an apple flew from her hand and fell
into the middle of the muddy street.

1digress here to state that, though a
popular street, that portion of it in front
of my father house generally was muddy.
During the ring and fall months we had
a large, ewashy pool

—
one that ap-

peared to flow from a secret perennial
source of rauddiness. In winter months
it froze over and made capital skating.
During the summer it gradually died away
until, at the

"
poilywog" season, when

alone a boy can lake the highest rational
enjoyment in \u25a0 mud-puddle, only a damp
spot inthe center of the street indicated
the place from which the water had sub-
Bided. Itwas now at high tide, and the
apple fellinto the ooze just below it."

Boy, come ever and pick up my apple,"
commanded my neighbor.

Conscious of setting that young pagan an
example of fifod manners, Ireturned the
apple with a ban- my mother had taught
me. She give it two or three cleansing
dashes oa her dress skirt, and then said :

"Lend me your knife and I'llgive you
half."

She set the apple upon top of the gate-
post, savagely jammed the knife through
it, wiped the blade on her shawl, and re-
turned the knife with the larger part of the
apple.

"Thank you," said I."
What ib your name, boy

"Oeorge Harriman. What is yours?' 1 m
"Hannah Ann Farley. You going to

live in that hou-"Iexpect to."
"I'm glad of it. There's been a dis-

agreeable, stuck-up little girl living over i

there. Ithought when first Isaw you, j
you were going to be jaet like her."

ThisItook as Hannah's apology for my j

reception. It wa9 satisfactory, and we !

mi*lit then and there have become friends,
but at that moment Mary Sullivan came
to our front door and called me home. She
said the brass-headed tacks were all gone,
and Imust go to the store for more.
W.icn Ireturned Hannah Ann was no-
where to be seen.

Tho next morning Iwas fortnnate enough
toHud a fire-cent piece in the crack of a

bureau drawer, and promptly started for
;\ store wherein to spend it. The streets
were to muddy Ithought Iwouldgo across
and leap tiiu neighbors' fences. Iwas in

bor Farley's yard, whenIwas sharply
hailed from a little window high up iv the
tnd of the house."

Boy, come up bere !"
"How amIgoing to get up?""
iioaround to the kitchen and ask my

mother to show you the way."

Ihunted up the kitchen, and found Han-
nah'n mother. Prior to this time when I

wished to represent a female figure upon
my slate Ihad drawn a triangle surmounted
by an eclipse, aud this in turn finished by

a small circle; thereafter, with Mrs. Far-

ley in mind, Idrew a cylindrical figure
with a small circle on the upper end, and a

alight depression representing the waist
line. After onco seeing Mrs. Farley I
could never wonder that Hannah was for-
ever borrowing a pin to fasten something
on with. There could never be a more de-
lightful garret than Mrs. Farley's, for|
never could there be a wonan who could
excel her in the celerity with which she
would use up furniture. Such a collection
of mirrors with shattered glasses, bottom-
less chairs, dismantled bureaus and tables

;standing upon three legs is seldom met.
"What did you want to play?" asked

;Hannah.
"Pirate.""

What's a pirate ?"
Iexplained, and Hannah forthwithbe-

came the moat bloodthirsty of pirates. It
was inmy heart to spare the women and i

children ;but she refused to listen to such
a proposition, and felled her victims left
and right, without regard to age or sex. !
Once Ehe pierced me through the heart, and |
Ifell bleeding, dying, hitting my head j
against tiie chimney and yelling out inun-
feigned agony.

Afterwards we were riding peacefully
along over the green lields and beneath the
calm blue sky, on a two-legged and very
dusty sofa, when aparty ofbrigands swooped I
down upon us and bore us off to a loath- I
some dungeon behind a dismantled bureau.
We flattened ourselves and crawled out,
beheaded the brigands, appropriated their
Bpoils, and returned triumphant to our
own homes. We were very dusty and
covered with cobwebs wheuIremembered
my o cent piece and said Imust go.''

Give me half of what you're going to
bu}-, and I'llgo with you," said Hannah.
Icouldn't very wellrefuse this generous

otfer;so she put on her hood and shawl,
at my suggestion tied up her shoe-strings,
and we started. She expressed a prefer-
ence forblack licorice, audIexpended my
money upon that luxury, and shared it
very liberally. We came home hand in
hand, and though Hannah went over-shoe
in mud and water three times, she bore
it with inimitable good nature.

From thst morning my friendship ma-
tured -rapidly. Sometimes Hannah was at
our house ; sometimes Iplayed in the
Farley garret ;and sometimes when she
had a sore throat, and wore a preparation
of lard and camphor gum around it, we
had permission to play in Mrs. Farley's
parlor. Whenever Hannah stole cook-
ies and ginger-snaps for herself, i

she always laid in for me ; when
Mary Sullivan made tea-saucer pies for
me, Icariied them red-hot from the oven
to neighbor Farley's, and Haiirah and I
watched them cool with hearts that beat
as one. Then while one-half the juice
drizzled over my jacket, the corresponding
half dripped on Hannah's apron. Hannah
was passionately fond of

"
jooce."

When schaol opened Hannah and Iwent
hand in hand, and stood by one another in
days of adversity as well a3 in days of
prosperity. Hannah being a miserable
Bchoiar, her days were mostly of adver-
sity.

The months slipped away, and the years
grew apaje. My father petitioned the
town authorities to tillup that mud puddle
in front of our house. The town author- !
itic3 gave every encouragement that the
"wholeBoard" would be on the spot at
an early day, but we looked for them in
vain. My father made a second and third

[ importunity with like results. Then be I
jpressed his grievance upon their attention
as gentlemen and men of honor. As gen-
tlemen and men of honor they gave their

!word that the matter should be neg- I
lected no longer. We lived upon
that promise for six months. Then
my father, grown irate, threat-
ened to sue. The Board, becoming detiant, j
just wished he would sue ;they should
like to see him sue. At this retort my
father':.1 ieelings rose to the summit of
moral indignation ; he wouldn't sue ;he \u25a0

sooined to lower himself to a quarrel with |
tuch men ;but he would pay no more taxes j
in that town; and an energetic preparation I
for our remov.ilbegan.

Hannah ar.d Iwere sitting upon the |
edge of Mr. Farley's coal bin whenIcom-
municated to her my father's decision. As \
soon as she saw 1 was in earnest she I
dropped over upon the anthracite and gave ]
vent to a floodof tears. She declared that ;
she couldn't and wouldn't have me go. I

should die with lonesomeness, and the j
wished she was dead. A few tears of mine j
drizzled over into the bin and mingled |
with Hannah's. Afterward ehe appeared i

reconciled, and manifested intense in- j
terest in our preparations, obtruding

'
her services at our houae untilmy mother j
declared that she would never be ready to I
Igo ifthat Farley girl couldn't be kept at
|home.

The morning of our departure dawned
'at last. My father and mother went to the I
Idepot, leaving me to follow, asIhad come
!on the last load of goods.

It wa3 an April morning succeeding a j
heavy rain-storm, and the waves of my
father's mud-puddle ran high. Hannah ,

isat upon the old petunia mound by the
gate, lobbing. Iraised her drooping form
to bid her farewell, pushed the hair from

!her face, and gave her my last kiss. She j
Iclutched frantically at my jacket, but,

recognizing that delays are dangerous, I
isprang upon a dry goods box in the wagon.
[ The horse, most severely altlicted with ;
I springhalt, set off at a fearful gallop, and j
I we disappeared around the corner forever, j

As Eoon as circumstances would permit, j
Iaddressed a letter to Hannah, and soon j

Ireceived a reply, of which the followingis I
ia verbatim copy :

Sly Dear George: Inr.w set down to let you
Iknow how Iam. Ihave had a aorc throat ncrcly !
nil the time aence you Loft. Bomeboddy hiH (hot j

Iour Cat. School commenses next week. Idred it.
IA new familyhas moved into your House, there v

boy*, Kddy an 1 willy. Ifwe never see each I
jther agrrn on urth Ihoi*? we niAVmeatin heaven.

Yours Truly, HANNAH A. FAKI.KV

The letter also contained two blots and :

j a grease spot, and was directed by Han-
nah's mother, wrong side up with cara. I
wrote her once more, but received no an-

'
\u25a0wer, a failure which Iattributed to her

iaversion to all literary labor rather to any'
diminution in the ardor of her affections.
Iattended school for tho next three or :

four years, and then entered the wholesale
Imercantile business in the service of an
j uncle. I became a rising young man.

Be of the time Irose rapidly,as gaseous
jmatter aud young men between the ages of
16 and 'J-'i are in the habit of doing. Our
family also prospered. From three-ply in
onr parlor wepassed by easy stages through

Ibody Brusseli to English "Wilton, and we
!ii>ered the successors of Mary Sullivan

Iby twos and by threes.
Presently Iarrived at that age whereat |
tremely wittypeople begin pointing at a \u25a0

Dg man peculiarly sharp and original !
jests concerning the tubject of matrimony. !

the implication therein conveyed i

!that Ihad only to choose was gratifyingto
,iy vanity ;bat by the time 1 had began |

Ito direct any serious thoughts that way
'

myself, so much solid wit had become an
, insufferable bore. There were girls in large |
iquantities and excellent qualitits all around

me, but the thought of advancing to any- |
thing serious withany one of them always j
suggested Hannah.

My reminiscences of Hannah were not
BOoh that Icould create an ideal feminine
character of her ; but when a fellow has ',
sat in a coal bin with a girl and taken \
alternate sucks on as many Jackeon-balls j
as Ihad with Hannah, no subsequent ex- i

perience can, ever entirely efface the im- |
pressi.in. Ihad a curiosity to know what j

\u25a0 Hannah had become. Tha surest way to \
Isatisfy this curiosity seemed tobe togo and
Isee her. J accordingly went.

The girl was pretty. She had color and
Ifrat-knesß ; she had grace and repose of

m.iiim-r. Hex tinker nails were scrupulous-
ily kept, root and crown, and her hair was

Iglossy, as well as fashionably dressed.
The year we left town Hannah's mother

died ;and after the billowsof affliction had
surged over his soul about six months, Mr.
Farley again beheld the sun and took a
new wife. The new wife had taken in-
finite pains with her s'epdaughter. The j
step-daughter's present appearance, as {
compared withher former condition, bore
favorable testimony for the lady's system.
Hannah eaid that when we were childrenI
had seemed like a brother to her, and Iat
once placed myself upon a fraternal stand-
ing. Iinterrogated her in regard to the
occupants of my old homo, and Bhe finally
confided to me that she was engaged to tbe
younger Wetherbee, the "willy"of her
letter.
Iafterward saw him, and could not but

inwardly applaud the discrimination that
led her, even in childhood, to begin his
name with a small letter. He was an
individual of from 110 to 113 pounds
burtheD, though what there was of him
was drawn out and judiciously distributed

< with a view to make the most of atrait-
i ened circumstances. There may be more

ink in an exclamation point than in a
vowel, but it is better adapted to attract
attention. As to color, energy and vital-
ity, Hannah had enough to supply three
just like him. Hannah's, Isoon perceived,
was the philosophical form of engaged
life. One evening when we went to walk,
a3 sheid to me :"

-Mr. Wetherbee has his faults ;no one
knows them better than I. But where,"
she added, touchingly,

"
where willyou

find a man that hasn't faults?'"
Where, surely ?" responded I.

"Idon't look for Perfect happiness here
below," continued Hannah pensively.

I"I've seen too much of life for that !"
—

Hannah is some years my junior, and mu3t,
at this period, have arrived at the mature
Iage of nineteen years.
Ireturned home and two years slipped

|away. Iwas still halting between twu
opinions and looking inquiringlyat a third,
and the

"
opinions

"
had begun to manifest

lively symptoms of taking care of them-
selves, when one day in a neighboring city,
strolling through a piper box factory
whose proprietor was my friend, Icame
across Hannah.

"How in the world came you here?"
bluntlyejaculated I.

"By the fortune of lifeand the railway."
Ididn't know whether she was to bs ad-

dressed as Farley or Wetherbee, and ob-
serving that she was dressed in deep
mourning, avoided anything that might
suggest explanations. She presently told
me that her father was dead. Then aa I
aonght her cofifidence

—
on the fraternal

basis
—

she told me that her father had left
his estate incumbered."

Those disagreeable Wetherbees hold a
mortgage on the house," said she, "and
they are just the exacting, nnaceommodat-
inc kind of people who would not hesitate
in foreclosing the day the time expires."

She had set herEelf about earning money
to pay the indebtedness."

You see,
"

said she, "the property is i
left by willto mamma and myself con-
jointly. Ifit is disposed of at a forced
sale itmust be at a great sacrifice, and then
poor mamma willbe left without a horns.
She has done everything for me

"—
here

Hannah's large eyes tilled with tears
—

|
"and itis a small thing for me to try to
save the home for her."
IsaidIwondered she hadn't sought a

different kind of employment, and sug-
gested teaching.

"Oh, I've tried applying for schools.
Two or three times I've received invita-
tions to examinations ;and they've given
me perfectly dreadful lists of questions

—
asked reasons why wo performed opera-
tions that Inever before knew we did per-
form."

"Music, then."
"Ilove music; but there are three

teachers to every pupil. Tliis is pleasant
work, and Iam happy in feeling Ishall
save the home for mamma."

When Ireached home that evening I
sold anopera ticket Ihad purchased in the
morning, and, whereas Ihad always smoked
15 cent cigars, now purchased a box at 10
cants (I gave them away before the close
of the week, and went back to los), am',
asked mother if there wasn't a place some-
where in the city where they cleansed and
dressed over soiled kid gloves to look as
well as new.

For the next few weeks Ihad consider-
able business m a neighboring city, and I
used to transact it in season for the ;!

o'clock train, and then concluded to wait
for the express. Hannah was always in
line spirit, buoyed up by the belief that i

she was making sure progress in paying
that debt. Isnould as soon thought ot
discharging the national obligation by
peddling matches.

One warm Saturday afternoon, when
Istood by her side, and she leaned back
fatigued, but distractingly pretiy, withthe
loose hair curling around her temples, she i
inadvertently laid her hand on the corner
of the table next to me. It was growing
thin, and the IIformed by the blue veins
on the back, and which, in the days of
youthful simplicity she had told me stood
for Harriman, stood out wish great dis-
tinctness.
Isuggested being allowed to make an

arrangement removing her from the neces- i
sity of liquidating those debts. She re-
fused to listen. Ipressed the matter un-
availingly.
Ithen went to the proprietor, told him

Miss Farley was an old schoolmate and
friend of mine, who was heroically trying j
to save the family residence for her step- j
mother, and asked him if he could not j
furnish her a better position ;but Frank
is the most obtuse of creatures. He finally
acked me if she could keep books. Jte-
membering the splurges in that youthful
epistle of hers, Ifelt by no means confi-
dent, but said I:

"Give her the books, anyway, and look
to me for damages."

lie found that shy wrote a neat hand,
and hida slight inkling of double entry ;
but wheu itcame to the subject of remu-
neration, and she asked him how much he
had paid his hv-t bookkeeper, he had the
stupidity to reply, "He had §SOO, but I
;shall allow you 81,200."

"Ah!" s.iid she, "he was an old and ex-
perienced bookkeeper, whileIknow little
about it. Why,under such circumstances,
do you increase the salary '{'

Frank wouldn't have scrupled at an en-
itire series of equivocations in his own be- j
;half, but since only my interests were at
stake, his conscience became as tender aa
IGeorge Washington's. He finally acknowl-
!edged that the increase was provided for
|by-a friend."
Ishall accept the position at SSOO,"

isaid she with dignity.
Iwent up and held a conversation with

iHannah. I"reasoned" with her; I
| "set things in their true light ;" I"made j
Imatters clear." It did seem as if she
imicht see, but she wouldn't.

Upon the urgent and repeated invitations
of my mother, she consented to spend the j
iSabbaths at our place. She was in the |
frequent receipt of letters from her step-
mother in which the most affectionate
sentiments were couched in the most

Ibeautiful language, and on Sunday even-
iings Bhe used to read me extracts from
them letters with tears in her eyes.

The pay-day came at length, whereon I
was morally certain she would receive
enough to complete her payments. Iwent
to see her at her boarding place that even- j
ing, and broached tha deferred subject. |
She attempted evasion, butIhad decided
that ifever Iwas to have my own way in
this connection it was time Ibegan. The

jresult was Iwent home with her the next
iday.

We found Mrs. Farley had jusi decided
| to marry the former Chairman of the \\ ,-ard

iof Road Commissioners who wouldn't lill
, up my father's mud-puddle."

1 think, Hannah," said she reflect-
j ively,

"
that perhaps ue'd Letter dispoEe of i' the property, and take onr respective per-

i tior.B to purchase our trousseaux with."
They didaccordingly, and okc

"
respect-

-1 ive poition
"

was made up as quickly as I
Icould spur on an able and experienced
icorps of dressmakers.

During the years that have elapsed since
Ithat eventful period our domestic life has

\u25a0 been sometimes critical, and often peculiar,
but always jolly. I've never seen the hour

| when in the inmost recesses of my heart
! I've regretted that my father's family once
|resided opposite the mud-puddle and llan-
{ nab Ann.

Through the Weary Hours
lifmany a night, made doubly long by its
protracted agony, the rheumatic sufferer
lasses to and fro on his sleepless conch, vainly
pray inn for that rest which only comes by

tit and starts. His malady is one which
rdinary medicines too often fail to relieve,

bat there is ample evidence to prove that the
efficient blood depurent, Hostetter's Stomach
Bitten, affords the rheumatic a reliable
means of relief. Check the malady in its
incipient stage?, when the first premonitory
twinges come on, with this agreeable mcdi-

Icine, and avoid years of torture. .Whatever
be the rationale of the active influence of the
Bittern upon this malady, certain itin that no

}evidence relating to its effects ismore direct
and positive than that which relates to its
action in cases of rheumatism. \u25a0 Like all
sterling remedied, however, itdeserves a pro-
tracted, systematic trial, and should not be
abandoned because not at once remedial. It
is equally efficacious indyspepsia, indigestion
and kindred diseases.

Be attentive to your intercourse with a
friend. Be not inattentive from first to
last. Beware of wicked thoughts. Do not
harbor a dangerous thought. Do not put
forth an irregular thought. *. Do not re-
member resentment unalloyed. ,Do not
look on gain and covet it. Do not tee
ability and envy it.—[Japanese Proverb?,

AN EARTHLY HEAVEN.

IT IS FOB CHILDREN, AND IS INF?.ANCE
—ABOUT SWIMMING.

The Beach at Lang-rune— A Frencn Water-
ing-place—A Ghostly GatneriDg—

A Bathing-mister.

Laxgru.ve, August 14, ISSI.
langrune 13 certainly the earthly heaven

of children, They here rtii;n supreme ;
they are the law-makers, and grown-up
people are but their obedient snHectß.
Even were itnot that they exercise a moral
supremacy, they are sufficiently strong inI
numbers to carry the day, and i*;is easy I
to imagine how helpless was Gulliver in
the hands of the Lilliputians, to judge from
the activityand enterprise of these small
inhabitants of Lingrune. If teems as
though the French, who are not noted for
their extensive families, delight in proving
the fallacy of the saying by congregating
their numerous children of sevens and
nines and other odd numbers, and ad,ded
to them are the twenty-two or so of the
traditional English woman, that the mam-
mas and papas quite disappear in the midst
of their little (docks. Since their habits
compel them to retire early, these young
people have prohibited tho establishment
of casinos, kursaab or any evening
amusements, whereas creat encourage
ment ia givtn to circuses, exhibitions of
mechanical dolls and otner infantile enter-
tainments. They have already decided
upon their future professions, and to jadge
by their pronounced avocations the country
willhence be flooded with civil engineers,
for the construction of forts form their
chief occupation, when itis not imaginary
railroad tracks extending through tunnels
and over mountains. The buildingof the
forts is a well-organized proceeding, and is
conducted by a leader who instructs the
others in their work, and did the naval
honor of the'nation depend on their exer-
tions they could not exhibit more earnest-
ness or more ardor. The high 1ides which
began this week gave them a good oppor-
tunity of proving the comparative ex-
cellence of their systems.

TWO LAKCK FORTS
Were constructed, one by the French and
one by the English, in which stones and
varech was miDgled with the sand. The
French fort consisted of a solid point of
considerable elevation, and behind that a
circular wall; the English fort was built
with a principal tort with very high walls,
and just in front a smaller fort, although
extending over a greater space. Oa the
highest point of one was placed the
French flag, and from the ramparts of the
other waved the Union Jack. As the tide
came in encircling both forts party feeling
grew very strong, and had there been in
reality a naval battle no greater patriotism
could have been manifested. At the same
time the waves washed away a portion of
the point belonging to the French fort,
they invaded the iirst English fort, when
there was a great deal of hurrahing from
the immense crowd collected on the bpach,
and when the water rilled the French fort,
leaving the English intact, the youn^
Britons waved their Hag and their hits in
the air, crying

"
Victory !" amidst the ap-

plause of the multitude. The beach of
Langrune, which was exceedingly pretty
some years ago, is gradually losing
its beauty, caused by numerous
stone 3 and a quantity of g
being deposited by the waves oa the
losver ground. Itis this year evcu lees at-
tractive than usual, owing to the quantity
of \u25a0 irech which has been thickly deposited
over the sand up to the very cabin
doora. Fortunately this varech does not
long incumber the beach, for as soon I
as the tide commences to go out men
in wagons come to gather it up and carry
it to the fields, where it serves to enrich
the land and take the place of manure.
The principal point of interest at Langrune
is the Place au Marehe, in the center of
which is a large Btone beach. Itis on this
bench the fish for sale are placed, while all
around stand the bidders, a singular crowd,
co'nposed of servants, the proprietors of
the neighboring houses, the peasants, and
so on, who are anxious to purchase, while
their numbers arc augmented by a crowd
of children and curious spectators.

IIK.HI]\u25a0 IN THE AIR

Near this stone bench is hung a bell,whoso
vibrations, heard a long distance off, suc-

ceed in deafening the ears of the boarders
of the two principal hotels., which face this
square. The bell is ordinarily rung at 8
o'clock in the morning and at 2 in the af-
ternoon, but the weather of late has been
80 capricious that the good fishermen have
not been able to fish at their accustomed
hours, and just as soon as one arrives with
a basket of tish he wauts the bell
rung and the people collected, so
that he may enter immediately
into hia profits ; and as the number
engaged in that trade is not small, the bell
is almost constantly rung, much to our
grievance. Besides this bell, a bell is rung
by both hotels for the different meals, one
of the hotels ringing once again the num-
ber of times for the reason that two large
English families are among their boarders,
who live the fashion of their native coun-
try, and take their meals at different
hours. Then there is the bell rung for the
ho3tlers, consisting of three strokes at
three different interval.*", and as there are
four hotels inall who delight in bell-ring-
ing, and aspire to out-ring each other, one,
like the old woman with bells on her toes,
has music wherever he goes. Bat the
most interesting of the bells is one mysteri-
ous tap given to the fish bell late in the
evening, when the beach ami square are
abandoned by the good people, who have
retired to their couches, and should you
look out from your windour you would
perceive one ghost after another arrive and
cluster around the stone table ;they pre-
sent a strango appearance in the half-

!clouded moonlight, their white forms
|standing out against the grey eky, and you
!are seized withan awed sentiment of the
:spirits of drowned men coming together
for some

rxEAKTiii.y prraPOSB.

And you would continue to be so impressed
were it not that the ghosts sometimes
fpeak with human voices, and one climbing
upon the stone table will declaim very-
much like a stump speaker, in the midst of
whose animated sentences may be heard

Ithe words,
"

Republic!" "Liberty!" and
so on. This nocturnal rendezvous is held

jby the different cooks throughout Lon-
Igrune, whether from the hotels or the sum-
Imer residences of rich families. They
come in their uniforms, which is composed
of an entire white suit with the necessary
white cap, and, leaving behind them the
odor of stews and grease, collect to discuss
the important questions of the day and
ithe best methods of preserving the repub-
lic. The cooks throughout France are a
well-organized society. They have their
clubs, where the members enjoy many ad-
vantages, and, like a mutual aid society,
look out for each other's welfare with
brotherly solicitude. They always inset
with fraternal sympathy, and their reunions
at Langrune are generally very quiet and
unobtrusive, and it is only when one of
their number instead of pouring the cognac
ivthe sauce pours it down his own throat,
that the sleeping inhabitants are awakened
by loud expressions of patriotic sentiment.
They are much imbued withtheir import-
ance, and it is customary to address them
as "Monsieur le Chef." Alongthe beach,
adjusted against the rather elevated Place
au Marehe, are cabins, some of them very
highly finished with tinecarving, and con-
taiuing in the interior mirrors set in the
wood. The handsomest are rented for the
season or month by families, who furnish
them and tit them up according to their
own tastes, and some of them present
really an Oriental appearance with their
luxurious divans and handsome easy chairs.
These families, however, occupy them only
when the weather is inclement or it rains,
the rest of the time they are seated on the
digue in front of their door, in their cov-
ered basket chairs, or under their tents
spread upon the beach. When the day is
over, all chairs and camp stoole, as wellas
boy's working tools, are locked up in the
cabin and the key placed in the proprietor's
pecket. That which attracts the atten-
tion principally on descending the street
leading to the beach is a large
sign indicating that cold baths are

administered by Mr.
-Meriel, the baig-

neur-naguer, and underneath he is repre-
sented by his own portrait, standing to his
waist in the midst of the waves, and,
holding by a belt attached to her waist a
young girl who is going througk the
prescribed movements of swimming. This
Meriel is quite a character, and, in fact,
the important institution of the entire
beach. He bathes all the little children,
who, after clinging tight to his neck, have
sufficient confidence ia him to be held
under the arms and allowed to float over
the waves. Hs teaches both the women
and children to swim, when the sea is
\u25a0offickntly calm, and when the waves are
hi^h, carries" them into the surf, where he
throws them high above the breakers,
which sweep over his head without his
ever lusing his foothold. He seems to be
endowed with marvelous powers of endur-
ance, for during these last two days,
when few women dared venture into the
surf, he has bathed stalwart men who could
not stand alone, and in spite of the high
winds and consequently extremely cold
weather he constantly returned to the sea
after seeking each new subject for a bath.
The poor man's hands became transparent,
and his face actually green, but lie seemed
oblivious of all pain, since he possesses a
rather pretty wife, who is lame and an in-
different helpmate, besides three young
childien. Some of the ladies,

PITTING HIS SUFFERINGS,
Occasionally gave him a glass of cognac to
strengthen him for a ;new trial, for the
force of the waves ha1fatigued each strong
man who had bathed, and poor .Mr. Muriel
had to endure the same amount of fatigue
some twenty times. His wife toldme that
he was so tired from his labors of the day
that at nighthe could not close his eyes.
Itis a great wonder he does not become
consumptive; for, whereas, he holds the
persons he bathes in such a manner that
they receive the waves on their back, he
receives them square on his chest and in
his eyes. He is a brave fellow, and very
much liked; all gentlemen on going by
him give him a shake of the hand, ard
ladies allhave a kind word for him..He
has rented ground from the Commune, and
at his own expense erected ] these cabins,
which he lets to the visitors; he also fur-
nishes costumes tothose who do not bring
their own, and supplies allbathers with a
\u25a0mall tab of hot water, to be used -as a
foot bath when coming out of the sea

—
a

necessary ceremony, as prescribed by the
best medical authority. One little cabin
they use for themselves, which is divided
into two compartments ; in one are hung
the unit's for rent, and is found the
table on which is kept the account-book,
and in the other the hot water is heated
for the foot bath, and the family meala
cooked; but, when the day's labors are
finished, they return to their little
house inthe village to Bleep. The whole
family are exceedingly dark, like the ma-
jority of the peasants of this part of the
country, so black in fact is their skin, that
it is easy to take them for mulattoes or na-
tives of some southern island. Opposite to
this establishment is another kept by the
widow J'oussel, whose specialty is warm
baths, for many persons of delicate health
on coming to the coast begin by taking
warm baths before confiding themselves to
the waves ;she also rents cabins, but they
are of less attractive appearance. She has
a young son whobathes the children wellin
calm weather and teaches them to swim ;
but when the sea is rough the poor fellow
is so often rolled under the waves with the
littleones he has in charge that his services
are at that moment little demanded. The
majority of

TIIK WOKEN SWIM,
And swim well:in fact the two best swim-
mers at Lingrv.no are toth women ;one
invariably goes with her husband, and they
swim so far that they appear in the dis-
tance to be swallowed by the waves, as
they are no longer visible. The two some-
times race as to which shall first reach the
shore, when it is always the wife who is
victorious. The other remarkable swim-
mer is a most beautiful young woman,
v.hose charming, pleasant face and exquis-
itely molded limbs give her the appearance
of a mermaid as she gracefully throws
herself on the waves. She ia particu-
larly conspicuous when the sea is very
rough, for no one is as daring or as con-
fident, nor does any one venture as far
as she upon the angry waves. Her
movements are so perfectly graceful and
easy that none of the spectators entertain
any fear for her, and as she repeatedly
rises above the foam, or throws herself on
her back into the waves, the water but
seems to caress her as a beloved object,
and the eight is one delightful to witness.
The children of both sexes are here taught
to swim when very young. When the
weather is pleasant itis papa ormamma who
holds the little one and instructs ithow to

juse its hands and feet, and on seeing the
Itiny creatures of three and four years of
Iage jointheir littlehands before paddling
in the water, itseems to be a prayer ad-
dressed toNeptune that he may have pity
on their tender years. When the weather
is rough these same littleones are confided
to Meriel as too precious articles to be
trusted to any less steady feet.

ODD SALES.

It is on the Place au Marche that the

dry goods merchant stations his
wagons on passing, and after literally
drumming up the people he proceeds
to sell his wares at auction, when the
good peasants of Lingrune almost have a
fight over objects the auctioneer's elo-
quence causes them to desire. The saltim-
banques occasionally make a visit, driving
up 111 their movable houses, when their
entertainments take place in the open air,
free to all, but they manage to take
up at least six collections during the even-
ing, and succeed in the end in reaping a
good harvest. In fact they exercise more
talent in their collections than in the per-
fection of their performance, and when the
audience becomes well interested they de-
mand a certain sum before continuing the
exercise, which they invariably obtain, and
much more. Occasionally a circus will
wander around, with usually but one
horse, that it may in reality be called a
one-horse affair. Their performances
differlittle from those of Ihesaltimbanques,
with the exception that they take place
under a teat. When in the evenings it
is cool, the children and grown people all
jump rope, or joininghands in one grand
circle, dance around, sinking some infantile
song. Everybody appears young and
Ecems to possess both a light heart and a
light conscience : the atmosphere seems
pervaded with their joyousness and hon-
esty, and those that believe the French-
man does not possess those domestic quali-
ties we are taught to admire, need but to
come to Ljngrune to see them practiced in
the highest degree. Vai..

HOW TO TREAT A WIFE.

I'irst, get a wife;secondly, be patient.
You may have great trials and perplexities
in your business withthe world,but donot,
therefore, carry to your home a cloudy or
contracted brow. Your wife may have
many trials, which, though of less mag-
nitude, may be hard for her to bear. A
kind, conciliatory word, a tender look,
will do wonders inchasing from her brow
allclouds of gloom. You encounter your
difficulties in the open air, fanned by
heaven's cool breezes ; but your wife is
often shut in from these reviving influ-
ences, and her health fails—her spirits
lose their elasticity. But, 0 ! bear with
her. She has trials and sorrows to
which you are a stranger, but which
your tenderness can deprive of all their
anguish. Notice kindly her efforts to
promote your comfort. Do not receive all
her good offices as a matter of course, and
pass them by, at the same time being very
sure to observe any omission of what you
may consider duty to you. Do not treat

her with indifference, if you would not
soar and palsy her heart, which, watered
by kindness, would, to the last day of your
existence, throb with constant and sincere
affection for you. Sometimes yield your

wishes to hers. Her preferences may be
as strong as jours. Regard it as an indul-

gence to yourself to yield sometimes,

think you it is not as difficult for her to
give up always !Is there not danger she
v. ill deem you scltishv With such an

opinion she cannot love as she might.
Again \u25a0 Show yourself a manly man, that
your wifemay look up to you,and feel th&t
you willact nobly, and can confide myour
judgment., .. .— \u2666-\u2666•-

— '

Georgia is to have » new million-dollar
Capitol.

THE PROPERTY ROOM.

A $m reporter stumbled into a curious-
looking room, scattered around which were
faded velvet and d.'lken costumes in such
profusion and variety that one might sup-
pose all the Hamlets, Macbeths, Ophelias
and Paulines had been se'ling their out-off
clothing to the littleold wan who, rittiag
in the midst in a chair that looked as
though it had been handed down from the
middle ages, rested his arm on a table of
the Renaissance period. Ou another table
were goblets and platters of gilded wood.
Mirrors in gaudy frames, borders and
chandeliers were suspended from the walls
and ceilings, a skeleton stood in a little
second-hand box office in one corner, and
three or four skulls were grinning from a
hanging shelf. An old drop-curtain was
rolled up on the Moor, a row of footlights
rested on the surbase, wings of ,a forest
scene and a castle dungeon were leaning
against the walls, and an old orchestral
railing was used as a sort of oflioo partition.
Everything about the place had an old
look, and even the voice of the littleold
man who sat in the twilight gloom munded
old, worn out and second baud, like his
etoek in trade.

"I'vebeen in this business about fifteen
years," he said ;

"
but I'd had a good deal

1.1 experience in the theatrical line for some
time beforeIstarted at this trade. Iwas
a scene-shifter. It saved me a heap of
trouble whenILe^an here, forI'dgot kind
o' familiar with the value of things, and I
didn't get stuck on prices likea greenhorn.
Do you see them things around here?
Why, there isn't one o' them Ican't get
rid of at double the piico Ipaid for it.
There's lots of people that want second-
hand theatrical goods. A good many buy
or hire costumes of me for fancy dfCM
ball3and parties, and Ihave calls from
amateurs who want to get an outfit for
private theatrical?. But my best business
is done with the little strolling companies
that go all over the country performing in
villages and towns that are olf tho route of
big troupes. Sometimes they're only part
cf a circus or a variety show, but generally
they're separate companies. Most of the
time they're on the road, and it isn't often
they get into town

—rarely more than once
or twice a year

—
but when they do, they

want some traps, and as they don't make
much money they get 'em second-hai:d.
Sometime?, when business ia bad, they po
to pieces, and then Ibuy up all their
effects, so that oilenIget back things that
Isold years ago. Occasionally, if these
troupes run across each other on thu road
they'll buy or swap properties, and by the
time the traps get back into my hands
again they may have done service in live
or six companies.

"Now,Ishouldn't wonder." he contin-
ued, taking a yellow skull oft' the hanging
shelf, and throwing himself into the appro-
priate attitude

—"Ishouldn't wonder if a
dozen or more Hamlets had said :'Alas,
poor Yorick,' over this here skull. Almost
everybody, you know, thinks he can play
Hamlet, and now they tellme even women
are getting the Hamlet craze. Sec that
black costume there? That's for Hamlet.
That pea-green dress is for Ophelia when
she's mad, and that helmet there's for the
ghost. WhenIiirstgot it it looked like
the helmet of a Prussian soldier, but I
fixed itup, and now it's quite the thing.
The last ghost that had itliked it so much
that ho bought it out and out himself, in-
stead of letting the company get it, and
when the ghost died in earnest Igot it
b.ick. Idon't thinkI'llkeep itlong. Any
ghost that has £3 in hi« pocket can have it.
It's a high price, Iknow, for the ghost ;
for the ghost isn't a Very paying part. I
guess Hamlet's right when tie says :'Alas,
poor ghost !

'
"It's queer how these littlecompanies

run into the line of tragedy. O: .
they're not all tragedies like 'Han. int.'
Bat it's curious that people care moiv for
it than they do for all the bl.x.clan.l-thun-
der plays, with the heavy villain pursuing
the spoony lovers. 1 hay n't got rnnch
lying around that docs for comedy. That's
because people to whom these companies
play don't care for comedy, or perhaps be-
cause the companies can'C piay comedy.
Atany rate, it's either the heavy business
or variety properties they ask for."

But these strolling companies arn't the
only people of whom Ibuy. Whenever
there's an auction at a theater, hero or in
the neighborhood, Iattend it. Of course,
competition there is much brisker than in
the regular course of trade ;but sometimes
Imake a iiret-rate bargain. Now, there s
that drop-curtain (pointing tj the one
rolledup on the floor), that didn't cost me
more than 840, and it ou^ht to fet^h a
couple of hundred. ThenIcan get chaira,
and good ones, too, all the way from forty
cents to §1, and sell them at a prufit of at
least fiftycents. Ican't make so much on
scenery. The scenes are generally too
large for the amateurs, and too good for
the strolling companies. If it's a forest
scene they want, they take the first they
come across, no matter how faded it is,
and set some sign-painter to work on it
with a pot of green paint. Ifit's a palace,
they spill a little yellow or red, or other
bright color, over it. Will you have a
stage drink ?" the littleold man went on,
taking one of the gilded wooden goblets
from the Renaissance table, "or will you
partake cf ecrr.e wooden fowl, with a
wooden fork, from a wooden plate V

The reporter glanced at the skeleton in
the box office. "Now, that skeleton,"
continued the dealer, following the glance,
"has a history. Sometimes you know the
strolling companies go into the spectacular.
Hod and blue fire, waterfall and the like
were the first requirements. Then a walk-
ing skeleton appeared in a New York Bpec-
tacle, and after that every spectacular
show in the country had to have one. It's
easy enough to get a skeleton, you know,
and when you've got him all you have to
doi3to tie some thin but strong cords to
his joints atd have somebody pull the
cords from above. Then he'll kick up his
legs and throw around his arms. In one
the strolling companies they had a man
who did nothing but attend to the walking
skeleton. He took particular pride in hav-
ing the skeleton as lively as possible, so
that after a while the walking skeleton of
that company became famous. But the
man became in time a pretty hard drinker.
He lost his self-control more and more, and
the walking skeleton's activity fell off.
Finallythe manager had to discharge the
man. Bat he had become so attachtd to
the skeleton that he used to hang around
the company and beg permission to manage
the cords. Finally, while the troupe were
traveling through the west, he got so bad
that he had to be sect to a hospital, where
he died. He had lived on the company's
charity ever since his discharge, and, being
a pauper when he died, wa3 claimed as a
subject by some of the physicians. The
manager, however, protested, but was fi-
nally satisfied by a promise that he should
have the skeleton. He got the skeleton,
and itremained the property of the troupe
until the troupe broke up. Whenever the
light was turned on and the birds of evil
omen flapped their wings, that skeleton
walked the otage over which in the tlesh
he had guided his predecessor.""

What is your price forhim ?" we asked.
"He's not for sale. He's unique. He's

the best thing I've got to talk about."
—

[N.
Y. Sun.

Twinkling of the Stars.— A few
years ago M.Montiguy called attention to
the fact that the scintillation of stars is
considerably increased during aurora bore-
alis. Further data on this subject are
afforded in a recent issue of the bulletin of
the Belgian Academy. Among other
things, he has observed that the phenome-
non is more pronounced in winter than in
summer, and that the stars in the northern
region thow the increased scintillation
most. The author's general conclusion is
that the effect is not one due to direct in-
tiuunct! of the electro-magnetic light of
aurora on scintillation itself, but to dis-
turbances (orobably a cooling) which coin-
cide with the appearance of aurora in the
upper regions of the air, traversed by the
star- rays.

Proof Everywhere.

Ifany invalid or sick person has the least
doubt of the power and efficacy of Hop Bit-
ters to cure them, they can find cases exactly
like their own, ia their own neighborhood,
withproof positive thit they can bo easily
and permanently cured, at a trifling coat

—
or

ask your druggist or physician.
Greenwich, February 11,1880.

Hop Bitters Co.
—

airs :Iwas given up by
the doctors to die of scrofula consumption.
Two bottles of your Bitters cured me.

Leboy Brewer.

The Santa Barbara Press has just got in
place and at worka new steam-power press,
the largest itclaims in the State, outside
of San Francisco and Sacramento,

IDENTIFYING PRECIOUS STONES.

A witness inCourt recently testified that
there was at Tiffany's a wax impression of
a diamond alleged to have been stolen. A
reporter of the Sun asked at Tiffany &Co.
for information »3 to their methods of re-
cording and identifying diamond?.

K. J. Andrews, *-ho has charge of the
diamond department, said that the state-
ment wa3 erroneous. "We do not take
wax impressions of diamonds,'' he said,"

except when we send an order abroad for
a diamond of a special shape in order to
match one we have. It would be very
hard to describe all the facets of a diamond
so that it could be matched exactly, but by
taking a wax impression we can reproduce- the exact size and shape. Still, a wax im-
pression would give no idea of color or
parity, and these characteristics make all
the difference in the world in tho value of
precious stones. A diamond as -big as a
littlepea may be worth $300, or itmay bs
worth$3,000."

"How, then, are you able to identify
unset diamonds f '\u25a0

Mr. Andrews took the reporter into a
littleglasa-inciostd nx>:n, and taking sorco
hundreds of thousands of dollars' Worth of
diamonds out of a sate, placed them upon
a table covered with black cloth."Here, now, is a diamond,' he said, Jholding up a flashing yellow crystal a3 big
as a pigeon's egg, "that is one of the re~-
ma-kable dia r.onds of the world, and coal I
bo identified anywhere. It weighs IKS
carats and i3worth :*30,000. While yellow
diamonds are plentiful, yet there are few
with a clear .decided tint like tftis ;and it
is peculiar in its cuttiDg from the fact that
it has two rows of facets from the girdle, ir j
largest circumference of the stone, to the |
table, as the tUt top of the stoneis called. Ini
the ordinary style of cutting a brilliant
there ib only one row of facets between
girdle aud table. Here is a diamond,"
picking up a brilliantclear as a drop of
dew and flashing with colors like a rain-
bow, "

that weighs only 2-; carats, and is
yet worth $1,500, from the fact that it is
of purest water. A diamono as notable
as this we could possibly identify fromits
characteristics. Here is another,

"
picking

up a yellow stone,
"

that weighs nvarly as
much, 'Jj;carats, and yet worth only $"275,
because of itscolor. Yellowdiamonds are
hard to identify by appeal ance because
they are so plentiful. Diamonds come of
all colors, pink, blue and brown being raro
and wcrth much more than yellow. The
pure white, free from stain or flaw, is the
most valuable of all. Odd co'ors are so
rare that they afford a ready means of
identification. Here is a black diamond,"
he said, holding up a large brilliant that
oddly combined perfect transparency with
a blackish tint,

"
that is one of the

largest and best black diamonds in the
world. It weighs live carats, aud
ia worth52.500. Now here," picking up a
beautiful diamond of a clear pink hue,

"
is

a great curiosity that we could readily
identifyanywhere. It weighs eight carats,
less a sixteenth, and is worth $5,000. The
color is a rare one, and it is exquisitely
pure. Here is another extraordinary dia-
mond." He showed a large pear-bhaped
atone of a cinnamon color. "That is an
East India gem, and is very old. Al-
though it weighs seventeen carats, it is
not worth as much as the smaller pink
brilliant, on account of its color. Its
value is §4,000. Such marked stones
as Ihave shown you we could
positively identify by their characteristics,
tint there would be no means of identify-
ing Baoh stones as these,"' he sai i, as he
poured a handful of small diamonds on the
table. They were marly allof oil' colorand
of small size."

'•Sow, then, do you avoid mistakes, and
orotect yourself against fraudulent claims
when you take diamonds to sot ?"

"Inthe iirat-place, we willhave nothing
to do with paste, no matter what price
might l.c offend us to set it. Nobody in
the store is allowed to wtar a ]&%te gem,
and ifby mistake a paste brilliantis taken
ia at the repair counter, it is immediately
sent back to the owner. That rarely hap-
pens. Some time ago, when we refused to
reset a stone on the ground that it wa3

paste, the owner was greatly surprised to
hear that it was not genuine. The lady
investigated the matter, and found that a
dishonest eervant had removed the dia-
mond and substituted a paste gem. She
had never known the difference, although
an expert does not hesitate a moment in
pronouncing upon the genuineness of a
stone."

When a diamond is brought to us,"
Mr. Andrews went on, "it goes imme-
diately into the hands of an expert, who
givc3 it microscopic scrutiny. It is
weighed, any chip or ilaw is noted, and all
these facts are recorded, together with a
littlediagram indicating the location of the
defects. Then itgoes into the workman's
hands. This enables us to bo cer-
tain that we are returning exact-
ly the came diamond that we
take in. Not one diamond in a
thousand is free from flaws, so that there
are always identifying characteristics.
People are frequently surprised to find
their diamonds have defects, but it
is often the case that the cutter will
leave in a flaw that can be covered
by the setting, as very frequently the cut-
ting out of a defect wouldlose a half carat
or more of weight.""

Willdiamonds chipclT in wearing?''"
Very rarely. Youmay lay a diamond

on an anvil and strike it with a hammer
and itwillnot break. At the same time a
diamond has a grain, and a blow that hap-
pens to strike it along the line of cleavage
may clip it. Most of the defects in stones
are natural. Perfect pearls are even rarer
than perfect diamonds. Irecollect that a
dealer once brought to us a collection of
pearls valued at §250,000, and there was
only one absolutely perfect one in the lot.
The rarity of perfect pearls makes us con-
sider this one of our most extraordinary
pieces of jewelry.1

'

He showed a pearl necklace, the pearls
ranging in size from peas to filberts. They
were all perfectly round, and some were
iridescent. "Those we call Orients,

''
he

said, "and they are extremely rare. Tne
necklace is worth ¥35,000."— LN. Y.Sun.

SUMMER IN NORWAY.

In the Norway summer, one comes actu-
ally to yearn for a littleChristian darkness
to go to bed by :much as he may crave a
stronger sun by day, to keep him warm,
he would like to have a reasonable night
time for sleeping. At first there is a stim-
ulus, and a weirdsort of triumphant sense
of outwitting nature, in finding one's self
able to read or to write by the sun's light
till nearly midnight of the clock. But
presently it becomes clear that the out-
witting is on the other side. Whit avails
it that there is light enough for one to
write by at ten o'clock at night, if he is
tired out, does not want to write, and
long3for nothing but to go to sleep V Ifit
were dark, and he longed to write, nothing
would be easier than to light candles and
write all night, ifhe chose and could pay
for his candles. But neither money ncr
ingenuity can compass for him a normal
darkness to sleep in. The Norwegian
house is one-half wiudow; in their long
winters they need all the tun they can get ;
not an outside blind,not an inside shutter,
not a dark shade, to be seen ;streaming,
tloodiug, radiating inand round about the
rooms, comes the light, welcome rr unwel-
come, early and late. And to the words
"early" and "late" there are in a Nor-
way summer new meaning* : the early
light of the summer morning sets in about
1 alf-paat two;the late light of the sim-
mer evening fades into a luminous twilight
about eleven. Enjoyment of this species
of perpetual day soon comes to an end.
After the traveler has written home to
everybody once by broad daylight at ten
o'clock, the fun of the thing is over ;nor-
mal sleepiness begins to hunger lor its
rights, and dissatisfaction takes the place
of wondering amusement. This dissatis-
faction reaches its climax in a few days ;
then, if he is wise, the traveler provides
himself with several pieces of dark green
cambric, which he pins up at his windows
at bed-time, thereby making it possible to
get seven or eight hours' rest for hu tired
eyes. But the green cambric willnot shut
out sounds :and he is lucky if he is not
kept awake until one or two o'clock every
night by the unceasing tread and loud chat-
ter of the cheerful Norwegians, who have
beeH forced to form the habit of sitting up
half their night-time, to get in the course
of a year their full quota of day-time,
[September Atlantic.

Alturas has just voted unanimously in
favor of issuing bonds to build a magnifi-
cent Bchool-house, as provided by the Car*
lock school bond bill. Forty-eight votes
were cast, allfor bonds.
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LOVELY
COMPLEXIONS

POSSIBLE TO ALL
What Nature denies to many

Art secures to all. llagan^

I
Magnolia Balm dispels every
blemish, overcomes liedness,
Freckles, Sallomicss, Kough-
ness, Tan, Eruptions and
Blotches, and removes allevi-
dences oflie and excitement.
Tito Magnolia Balm imparts
the most delicate and natural
complexional tints—no detec-
tion being possible to the clos-
est observation.

Under these circumstances a
faultycomplexion islittleshort
of a crime. Magnolia Balm
sold everywhere. Costs only
75 cents, with full directions.

i
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LYDIA E. PIIMKHAM'S

§VEGETABLE COMPOUND.
InaPositive Cure

forall tho<ic Painful Complaints en! IV>nl*ne»te*
\u25a0OfoDnnon toour bc»t female population*

Itwillcure entirely the worst formofFctnalr Com*
plaints,alloT&rl&ntroubles, Inflammation and ITlcen-
tion. Fallingand PispUccmciiia, and the consequent
Spinal Weakness, ami is particularly adapted to tb»
Change of Life.
It willdissolve and expel tnraora from the uterua la

an early stape of development. Tiio tendency to can-
cerous humors there Ischecked reryBpeedtly byitsuse.
ItromoTps f&intnesfl, flatulency* destroys allcravtaff

forvtlmulant.% and relieves weakness of tho rtomach.
It cures Bloat log; Headaches, Nervous Prostration.,I

VEGETABLE COMPOUND.
Ih a TV'itivt'Cure

illtho«c Painful Complaint! cm! WeaUneuc*
\u25a0orouiinoa tvour best female population,
willcure cntirvly the worst formof Komalr i'om-
its,allorarinn troubles, Inanimation and I'lceni-
, Falling and IMsplacements, and tho consequent
al We*kD6M,and 1b adapted to th«
ip9of life.
willdissolve and expel tumors from the nt«TU»In
\u25a0arly ptajje of dcvi-lopmcnt. Tlio tendency to can-
ushumors thf-rcljchecked very sly byIts mm*.
rx-moves faintnesn, flatulency, dcstrrysall cravtaff
tiinular.ts, and relieves vcafcnrM of llioFtoraach.
jreiBloatinjr, Headache*. RcnFOUl Prostration,

General Debility, SlocplessQcsa, Depression and Indi-
gestion.

That feeling of bearing down, eanalr.g pain, weight
and backache, Is alwayspermanently cured byits use.

11win Atalltimes and under nilcircumstances act In.
harmony withthe laws that govern t)io female system.

Forthe cure of KidneyComplaints of either sej. this
Compound Is unsurpassed.

;:>l\ E. PINKIIAM'S VEGETABLE COM-
POCXOis prepared at 233 and £35 Western Avenue,
Lynn,Maas. Prico $L 81xbottlcsf or C"'. Sent bymail
tnt'acfonu ofpills, also inthe form of 1 \u25a0ivnir'A on
receipt of price, $1 per box forcither. Era. Pinkham
freely answers allletters ofInquiry. Bei 1 for pampV
lot. AuJress as above. Mention this 2\xj>tr.

No family »!iould bo without LTDIAE. PITfKXIAarS
tIVXItFILLS. TLey cure constipation, blUouwMS,
and torpidity of the liver. 25 cents per box.

£3- Sold by all liruffgteu."«3

fTHE!GREAT CURE<
——

FOB; RHEUMATISM
iAs itis for alldiseases of the KIDNEYS,

\u25a0 LIVERANDBOWELS.. It cleanses the system of the a:rid poison.
that causes tho draaufal sirfforing \u25a0which.

i onlythe victims of Shcumatism ma realise.'
THOUSANDS OF CASES t''

of tba worst forms of this terrible disease• have been quicklyrelieved, ina short time

f PERFECTLY CURED. J
•

hjiKhad wonderful nieces*, and an immense
( sale inevery part of the Country. 'In hun-

dreds ofcases ithas cured where all else had'
failed. Itis mild, but efficient, CEUTAI.V

, INITS ACTION,but harmless inoilcues. 1<
t^Tltcleanse*. Strengthen* and slrr*New

1 Liretoall the important ergons of thebody.

i Thonatural action ofthoKidneys isrestored.
The Liver is cleansed ofalldisease, and tho'
Bowels move freely and healthfully. Inthis, waythe worst diseases are eradicated from
thosyßtem. I

1 As ithas been proved bythousand* that
'

' is the most effectual remedy forcleansing tho
r system ofall morbid secretions. Itshould bo

1 used inevery household asa w;? .1' -
SPRING MEDICINE. /!

i Always cures BILIOUSNESS. CON9TTPA-
TION,PILES and all FEMALE Diseases.

-
i laput npinDry Vegetable Form, Intincons,
i one package of which makeaftquartd medicine.

Also in LiquidForm, very (.'oncrntrutrd for•
the convenience of those who cannot readily pre-, paroit. Hart*Kithequal efficiency inrithcrform.
GET itOP TOUR DRUGGIST. rRICE,»1.00

WELLS, UICIIAnnSON &Co., Prop's,
\ (Willsend thedrypost-paid.) Brm.Wr.TOM, VT.

TUTT^S
Fy.r--:.'f?.>ir.Jrt.'jj^«^'.-;--J»-:t^'-,\'-jr.-r*|

PILLS
INDORSED BY

PHYSICIANS, CLERGYMEN, AND
THE AFFLICTED EVERYWHERE.

I THE GREATEST MEDICAL
TRIUMPH OF THE AGE.

SYMPTOMS OF A

TORPID LIVER.
lK>Bgofappetite,NnU36a.bo-vrelß costive,
PmriintheHead.with a dull sensation in
the back part. Pain under the shoulder-

', ElaJe, fullness after eating, with a d:sin-
cßnation to exertion of body or mind,

] Irritnbilityof temper. Lowspirits. Loss
I of memory, witha feeling of flayingneg-

lected some duty, weariness. Lizziness,
I fluttering ofth» Heart, DbtsT>efore the

eyes, Yellow Skin, Headache, KesttFss-
ncs3 at night, highly colored tjrine.

IPTHESE \u25a0WARHUTQS AEE UNHEEDED,
SERIOUS DISEASES WILLSOON BE DEVELOPED.
Tii'lTSPILLS \u25a0*• especially adaptciHn

IKiif-hcnneii,«iiie dose effects sucli a change
of feeling as toastonish the sufferer.

They Iner*:«««Hie Apprlilr.nnd cause tlia
I body to Take on Flesh, thus tlio system \\
Inmiri*lted.and bythPir'i'onlc.letlonon tlta

DtaflißtlVCi>r*rHn«.ICepulnrMtool*are pro-
K-.il. Price iicents. ;is MurraySt., X.V.

I TOTT'S HAIR DYE.
GnAY IfAinor WiirsKKß-s changed toaOuwr

I lii.Aiic by a single Rpplication of this Uvk. II
Imparts a natural color, acts Instantaneoi!*iy.

j Sdlfl byDruggists, or»eut by express OK rt-<v:, tcf $1.

Office, 35 Murray St., New York.
g It.1rl 1IM111, or ValunMr lnr>na>rcin ami ft
Kl'.rr<il;:-.-.i|.t. will lie malUnl FUSE on »rp1t,*u,,,,.&

SPANISH, GERMAN AND

FRENCH

rfiAUGHT BY K. KF.ME.V,910 SIXTH STREET
1 between Iand J. Classes and print*leaon*

Profes?er Kemen ha.< taught Imo^tuffw for years in
Mexico, and although bis record aa a teacher of
German and French in the public schoo's of Sacra-
mento is sufficiently known, he submits the follow-
ivg:

~ .
We, the undersigned French citizens, declare that

we consider Professor E. Kronen the mo&.t competent
French teacher in Sacramento.
ISigned: J. RoutL-r. Mrs. L. Routier, Peter Trope,
rhas. Robin, A. Gonnct, L. l";iyeii, L.Letov, Andro
Perron. , :

' -. aulS-4nlmThSTu*

CHRIS. WEISEL & CO., c^
So*.!'.16 iand N«i L utrcct,' Near jEighth,

BDTGHERS AND PORK PACKERS. M\ \u25a0ML.-
Choice HiiEd, Bacon, Lairi, McaajfcjE^*

Pork, Clear Pork, Pits' Feet, Sr.ire Kit;.',jST4*m,
at lowest market price. Hig'ueit piice |«ud for
grain-led Ho«.

'
\u25a0 »ula-JpU ;\u25a0.


