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HOME,

Paint me no ploturs, artist
Of landsea birds or flowers ;
L me no !‘ll!l;ht scenes of lore,
or grand nor massive towers.

Palnt e no J\lrlu soenery,
N o = bl“l I:'Iri;h :khn, "
nt me, Inw . Ry e,
The biue of my { ther's eyes.

Paint no salntly Madonnas,
Palnt me no womanly grace:
Put paint me, oh ! paint me, artist,
The lines of my mother's face.

And palnt, nay in New England,
tenth the low drooplng trees,
In shado of the murmariug forests,
In sound of the mountsln breeze,

A low brick honse, and haomble,
And thers right beside jta door,
sweet, old-fashioned white roses,
Aud the woadbine ellmbing o'er.

The door yan! smooth and grasay,
Tho apple trees all ta blow,

And the denr, qnaint, wide old gardeu,
Wikl its seed beds in & row.

And paint It true, good artiat,
Ab, paint yo it strietly true,

'ul on the troes Bo q
On the flowors po desper hie,

Hing me no songs, oh masters,
st ye find in time-worn books,
Bat sing me the wongs everlasting,
OF the glad and joyful brooks.,

And ripple Lhem over the mradows,
Follow them under the hill,

Hiend them with sighs of the pine tree
And the wilil, wild wood-bird's trill,

Andl soften them, good master,
Ith the patter of the rain,

As It fell in days of elildbond,
Ho aoft on my window pape.

Then from W dim wld furest,
Cateh an veho deep and long,

To weave with thine other funeles,
O master, Into my song !

And when the sun bs sinking,
Way beyond the purple hﬁi!.
And the mystie cloud of twilight,

My heart and memary fills,

111 sing them o'or, good master,
While the stars their viglls keep,
THL [ fall 'way in 1o dresminad,
And marmur them on in my sleep,
~ Wiman's Jowrnal.

JEANIE CATHCART'S FORTUNE.

Jeanie Catheari had come to Ameri.
icato try and better her low estate,
since there wins no one left (o miss ur’

mourn her mmong the Scottish hills
America was the country for those
who had their way to make; so Samdy
McEvoy had written to her—Sandy
MeEvoy, who used to live just across
the loch, and had emigrated to the
United States three years ago,

Jeanie wias u fresly looking, sle
fashionad young girl, with gold brown |
hair, full of ahifting red Lghts in the
sunshine, gontle blne eyes, and o coum- |
plexion fair and delicate ns white wax,
save where the too andent sunahine hul
here and there sprinkled it with freck-
les; and she was only eighteen, shyand
unused to the ways of the great world,
8o It wis no wonder thid she sat awed,
and trembling st her own boldness in |
venturing into an untried land, and
longing for Sandy to cosme and see her
~Sandy, whom people had called “par-
tid onee,

But it was nol until the twilight,
when she wis erying » little, saftly, to
herself, In the depth of her loneliness,
thut Sandy McEvoy eame in.

Tall and lank, and something awk.
ward withal, Sandy was no preposses. |
sing representative of the “land n'il
cakes," a he entered; but he was|
Beoteh, and Jeanie had known him!
onee, and she jumped up to greet him
With a little JoyTul cry, and a spasmod-
ke squoere of the hand.

"So you've come to this country ™
said Sandy, somewhut unnecessarily, It
would seem, us he st down, while
Jeanio made haste o light the eandle

“There was nothing for mo to do st
home, Sandy, and 1 supposed—"

“Oh, of course; but™ added Sandy,
twisting round on his ohalr, “the emi-
gration businesa is rather averdone just |
at present. Whatl are you going to
do?*

Jeanie did not know. Somehow a
shadow had eome over the gladness of
her mood,

“But you don't intend to starve 1
take it ¥

“Not If | can help it,” she suld.almost
inandibly. =I-—T thought, as you were
sequainted here, you could help ma to
some sitaation,”

*I don't know what could have made
you think thal,” sald Sandy, rather un-
graciously. “Now.addays a man has
all ho can do to take care of himasif.”

Jeanio's head drooped; she twined
her hands eonvolsively together, witha
tighler grosp,

“I"ve got o good place mysell,” went
on Sandy, “ss  ganlener st My, More.
ton's; and a nice family they ure, with
saven servants, agd nobody underpaid.
And now 1 e to think of it the
housekeoper toes complaining about the
sonmatross Jeaving suddenly without
wariing; and If you could sew nicely

-

“1 can sew,” mid Jeanio fuintly,
“Well, if you chooss to come round

10 tha servants” door (emorrow night, | to»

and ank for Mr. MoEvoy—nobody calls
me Sandy there—I'1l do my best to
m!wd word far you, Jeanle

She murmuredfs fow words of faint-
Iy artioulated thanks, and afler wn in-
quiry or two about old Scottish friends,
Huz; McEvoy took an awkwand leave,
while Jeanle, letting her bead fall on
the window will, oried ber
nearly out. Was this all that was left
ofg old friend whose kindness was
0 have smoothed the rough paths of
this new land ?

But live she must; wnd so, the next
oight, aho presented herself, according
to directions duly received, al the ser
vents' door™ of the Moretem mansion,
z.ﬂul. :ilh due hamility, for Mr.

voy," And Sand graciously made
Interest with Mm. lh{ckm a portly
old peronage In black wilk and snufi-
eolored matin ribbona surmounting a
wonderful cap, for the vacant situation ;
and after many iy jons and
croms-examinations, J having
moved hermell comipetent and capable,
was promoted Lo the vacant situst
-‘-“l::tr-. ™
" quoth Sandy a little curtly,
after wll the negotiations were ::n::
plote, sl ugill lingered, “what are you
walting for

*Oughta't 1 to see the mistress ¥

it is n

to escort her home, and no one could
blame her for the bitter {ears that
rolled down her cheek under the friend-
ly shadow of her wall, as she walked
rapidly along the vilent streets.

“It was all nonsense, said Jeanie to
hersell; “he never was fond of me, and
he'll care less thas ever now that he
has that Miss Rena Nicholson to amnse
him. I've got my living to earn and I
may just as well lay aside other ideas
first us last.”

“Croup, is it? And Jeanie Cath-
cart started up in her bed, at the ter-
rified face of Renn Nicholson. “And
Mrs. Ducklands gone to Maine, and the
master awny from home! What doea
the nurse say?

*She don't know a thing about it!"
stammered the terrified Rena “She
wis never nurse st all before she came
here, only laundress.”

“I'll be ready directly,” sald Jeanie
springing to her feet and beginning to
dress with rapidity. “My little broth-
er used to be croupy; ne fear but I will
know how to manage him.”

And so, when Mr. Moreton arrived
from his wearisome journey, just ns the
gray of the dusk and the erimson of
the dawn were contending in the sky,
he found Jeanie Catheart sitting in the
nursery, with little Robbie in her lap,
and heard from the doctor that the
young seamstress’ skill and preseénce of
mind had probably saved his lifa,

“It waan't much I eould do, sir?” sald
Jeunle, coloring and modest ; “but 1 am
used to such things, and 1 was too
thankful to be of use.”

Somehow they made a heroine out of
simple Jeanle Catheart; and Sandy
McEvoy, the scales seeming suddenly to
fall from his eyes, questioned within
himself how It was that he had never
noticed how pretty and ladylike she had
grown.

“She fsn't like the rest of ‘em™
thought Sandy. “But then her father
was & minister of the kirk, and gave
her o real good education. I wonder
now, how a small select sehool
would go, with ment its head ? T could
teach spelling and arithmetic, I know;
andd she for the other branches, 1t
would be more genteel: but whether
there wonld be more money to be made,
or not-—-"

And Sandy clippad vigorously awnay
at the young shoots of the Bourbon
rome tree he was pruning. It was cer-
tainly & matter worthy of serious con-
slderation.

The Idea hud been put into his head
by secing Jeanie, in her pretly green

with the little children around her

Mr. Morton would trust them to no-
body's care but her's pow-—and *“the
master” himself smoking on the plazza;
for the establishment had now been

{ moved Into its country quarters, on the | AL eighty odd,

syvan shotes of the Huodson river.

| Amdd Jeanie, with the red gold lights of

her hair ull irmdiated by the afterncon
sunshine, and her choeks fushed with
damask pink—no more freckles now—
did look pretty epough to sgitate sven
theshallow natuge of the hened gandener,

“You're sure they're not tiring you,
Jeanio?" said Mr. Moreton kindly,

“Oh, no, sir!™ She looked up bright-
ly. *“It's like the old times, when I had
little sisters and  brothers of my own,
playing round the Manse door, in bon-
nie Seotland,”

She sald no wore, for Mr, Moreton
seemed to be falling into a reverie,
with slightly contracted brows, and
oyes fixed-—alsently, of course—on her
own face.

“Jeanie, are you going in ¥

Sandy McEvoy spoke suddenly, ns
Jeanie Catheart brushed by him in the
next evening's twilight,

“Stop & minute, Jeanle, please! 1
wunt to speak to you”

He eould searcely see her Cace in the
purple gloom, with the fireflies flush-
Ing sthwart it momentary sparks of
brilliance, but there was a  strange
quiver in her voice ns she answersd
him:

“I'm In a hurry Sandy; but say what
you're wanting to."

“It ean’t be sald in a hurry though,”
stammered Sandy awkwardly, “Jeanie
we used 1o be fond of each other in the
old times.”

“Used ™ achood Jeanio a little bilter-
Iy. *But things are changed now,
Sandy; your manner has told me that a
thonsand times."”

“Not so much as you Chink for
Jeanie, Sandy stoutly, and
yet with the air of one willing to con-
foran infinite faver. “I'm williag to
oy you to-morrow, Jeanie, if youll
only say the word?™

Urighter than the fire-flies Nashed
oul her eyes in the growing dusk: he
could see Lhe half-pitying, hall-con-
temptuous smile spon her lips,

“I'mobliged to you, Sandy, but—I
happen o be engaged.”

“To be wmarried #*

*Yen, to be married!™

Sandy stood 3 moment in discomt-
ted silemce before he could ask further:
“1 suppose you won't tell me wholt's

“I don’t know why I shouldl not,”
Jeanle mnawered quietly. *To Mr.
Moreton ™

Sandy fairly jumped. “Why, Jeanie,
you'll be mistress of us all! Mr. More-
ton's wife! Who ever drenmed of such
good luck for you?

And Sandy McEvoy felt that the cup
of his rejection had within its bitter-

e | noss the added drop of envy.,

But Jeanle Catheart’s heart was full
only of humble thankfulness that Goxd
had been 8o good to her!

Every Time,

A man or even a piece of maghinery
that does its work right every Ume, i=
wo think, very correctly judged *valoa-
ble." And certainly none the less val-
uable is any article designed to relieve
the ills of mankind, and which-doey so
ey Dhats. Drewtey, - Dot s
v:fu: WBhnumm&Jlfm Onl
among our men that 8 helps
them “every time™ We therefore hear-
Lily recommend it as a pain-bealing lini-
ment, — Keokuk Constitution.

An okl philosopber say»: “The man
who s curious W know how the werld
could get along witheut him can find out
by sticking a2 eambrie needie bmo n mill

ot the hole” . a

[ "\‘_1"'-

pond, and then withdrawing it and looking

Old Shoes in an Old Garret.

Old shoes. Only oldshoes. Shabby,
all of them; many quite worn out, The
last things in the world to make a ro-
mance of; and yet, as I stand in the
old garret, looking at them, I find my-
self thinkig about them; and it began
inthis way: I felt sure, so sure that
that pretty pair of pink slippers, with

match the pink dress she wears. [
think she wore it the night she went
to thaball with her cousin just from
Europe on a visit.
pumps, not far off. He was tall and
slendder, and had dark eyes; and of
course they fell in love with each other
as-they danced; and they would have

in which an old gentleman—the you
lady’s father—once walked about,
not interfered. And how unhappy
they were then!

But here are the soft, flat slippers of

house so quiety; and who, when she
dressed her young lady's hair in those

pocket. And so one night the conchman—
there 'are his boots in the corner—I
think the dark-eyed cousin gave him a
new pair——drove the coach, in the dead
of night, down to the old church in the
valley there, and another cousin—there
|ﬂre his clerical shoes, firmly buckled—
married the lovers, with the Iady's
{maid and a bridesmaid—the little
thing who wore those number two
black satin shoes—for witnesses, 1
think the square-toed ties forgave them
very soon, the soft, motherly slippers
| have seltled down
them ; and 1 believe that those shape-

l.\munltrhil.l‘a.
Now, whose are these long, flat boots ¥
{1 ean imagine their owaer a cousin Si-

las—sleek, thin, constantly smiling, con- | &
stantly writhing about in his politeness, -

flattering his pretty consin, represent-
ing himself us the hest friend of all his
relatives and hating them all in secret,
while waiting, waiting for those great

easy shoes in the corner there, grand- b=t

father's shoes; for the old gentleman
wus very rich indeed when he trotted
about in those shoes yonder.

But what do 1 see here? Trim kid

ndorly | gingham dress, sitting on the lawn, | boots, always neatly laced in the fash-

ion of the day; heels worn evenly, toes
! almost unrubbed—even new: the boots
of Mrs. Checkers, grandfather’s honse.
keeper—fat, rosy, black-haired, and
forty-five. Cousin Silas waited in vain.
grandfather’'s shoes
trotted into ehurch Dbeside those of

Mrs. Checkers, and she outlived him, a | &

irich widow. Those indefinite boots
belonged to various poor relations, who
spent summers here. How they abus-
ed her! How they resolved that she

come these pranella boots, edged with
fur? Ican see them just below an
edge of alpacen  skirt, They were
worn by the spinster, with a little
money, whomn Silas finally married.

In the rage for old furniture people
have carried away the spindle-legged
tables, the tall, narrow bureaus, the
| queer escritoires, the spinning wheels,

and the rest of the old garret: but the
| shaes sre left, and a fancy comes to me
that in the night, when the eclock
strikes twelve, they may all go patter-
ing about the floor with ghostly feet in
them,playing their old roles over again,
loving and hating, fearing and hoping,
as they did of yore,

Politeness in Children.

Timetlgton Hiwkeye,

There is perhaps no grace so becoin-
ing in youthful humanity as true po-
{liteness. IL 153 s0o beautiful that we
'lluolr. upon it with the same sort of de
light that chamcterizes our contempla-
tion of the sullime,

Youth is the best season in which to
lenrn politeness, for there is scarcely
| any thing in social life so diffioult to
assume. If care be taken in the educa-
tion of ehildren, they grow into a nat-
ural exercise of this funetion, for it is
| a function more than an art.  Artistic
| politeness is what it becomes when
learned in later life, when it becomes
| more the assumption of a part than the
beautiful outgrowth of a proper state
of natural leeling,

True politeness should be taught,and
in such o manner, too, as to inculeate
principles, that should have their out-
wanl exhilition in a courteous demenn-
or. Much of our success In life,
whatever ourscholastic attainments de-
pends upon how we impress people,

There are men to-day, whose minds
are ripe In scholarly ability, whose
every action, wond, or tone, aven, repels
and they fail. They cannot see why,
but the secret reason 13 that they are
impolite—discourteons:  Their meth-
ods of widress are uncultivated and
their nsefulness in a measure dostroy-
ed, all of which might have bean avoid-
ol in youth,

Truth and Candor,
Wall Strent Daily Nows.

A pentieman who has an oflice in
New street, was the other day waiting
in front of 8. Paul's for a few mo-
ments when he was approached by a
mendicant, whose face and figure
he knew full well. The man came to
& dead halt before him without speak-
ing, wnd the gentleman finally said :

“Four weeks ago you asked me for
money to help you to get to Buffalo.”

“1 did sir,but the climate there didn't
agree with me and I returned.”

“Three weeks ago ,u:sd -hdfe‘me for
aid to your wife,” con-

“That's s0; and T baried her nccord-
ing to programme.  Poor okl soul! She
is now at rest.™

“Two weeks ago you asked me for
eims to help you make out your remt.”

“Yes; and ! paid the rent and have
that burthen off mind."

“One week ago I gave you a nickle
to get medicine for your sick boy."”

“8o you did, and he s now =

“And what new excuse bhave you
gnt;_hhtim to draw 10 cemts cat of
me
“Xone, whatever,” was the solemn
nswer. “To el the trath 1 am stumyp

v
25

twenty at the most; and these slippers s

There are his| |

been so happy if these square-tosd ties, |

the mald, who went up and down the '::’

wonderful puffs we see in the picture |+
below, sometimes had a letter in her MG

* T i
80 oosily beside

less, red kid baby shoes are the first :.

was & designing oreature! And whence _,;,

THE NEW CENSUS,

It Shows a Population in Excess of
60,000,000 for 1880.

The exact number is 50,152,559,
The following is the total in each state
and tecritory, compared with the return
for 1870 and 1860 —

13 6 951 i

rosettes on them, belonged to the lady | Atsss e e T
whose portrait is in the parlor. Forty sOLNed  aRL1ST e
years ago the pleture was painted, for Tee e e
the date is on it, with the artist's €26 SITASM M0,107
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. She Hn&uslnm With Congress.

“Where's Congress? I'm looking for
Congress,” said  tall, one-eyed woman,
peering through one of the doors of the
House of Representatives, the other
morning. “Is that fellow with a bald
head Congress ¥

“What do you want with Congress,
anyhow ?” demanded a deputy door-
keeper grufily. “Hold on; you ean't go
in, there!”

“I came from Bucks county, Pa, to
see Congress, and if you've got it on
draught anywhere around here, I want
some. What's the renson I can't go in
there

**Cause you can’t. Nobody a1 swed
here but members.™

“That red-headed man with a squint
a member ¥

“No; he's one of the members' see-
relaries. He has a right on the floor.”

“Isthat lopsided chap with a wig
one of the secretaries ¥

“No; he's a friend of a member, Had
A pass,”

“What's that bare legged boy falling
over the back of a chair? Tas he got
any friends?”

“He's one of the pages.”

“Who's that red-nosed artist, with a
sore ear? Did he have a pass

“That's n messenger. He don't need
a pass.”

“What's that fellow with his legs on
a desk? Is he one of thebosses ™

“Heis one of the clerks.”

;:\ny of them fellows pay any tax-
o8

“I think not. Don't know,” said the
doorkeeper indifferentiy.

“Now, young feller, you want to
hunt for room to stand in while I bust
through this door. Don't feol with
me, or your friends will think you've
doing business with a steam
grindstone. I pay taxes on three acres
and eight pigs up in Bucks county, and
I'm going through this 'ere Congress
like a contribution box through a con-
ﬁrmﬂ:;.‘ You just erawl cn::t sight,
- with the next townshi

the Congress frcon Bucks

Show me the Bocks count

congress, and if he don't get a
send that
ho wants to
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the Bucks county member think a “ci-
der barrel had busted under him just
as & shot-tower fell on top of him.”
What We Know About It,
“What 8t

How Long Man May Live.
Epringheld Hepobliean,

It was Professor Hufeland's opinion
that the limit of possible human life
might be set at 200 years. This, on
the general principles that the life of a
creature is eight times the years of its
period of growth. That which is
quickly formed, quickly perishes, and
the complefe development is
reached, the sooner bodily decay en-
sues. More women reach old age than
men, but More men attain remarkable
longevity than women. Some animals
grow to be very old. Horned animals
live shorter lives than those without
horns, fierce longer than timid, and
amphibious Jonger than those which
inhabit the air. The voracious pike
exists, it is said to an age of 150 years;
the turtle is good for a hundred years
or more; and among birds the golden
eagle is known to have lived nearly
200 years, while the sly and sombre
crow reaches the venerable age of a
century. Passing up in the scale of
life to man, and skipping the
archs, we find many recorded instances
of longevity among the classic Giesks
and Romans. Pliny notes that in the
reign of the Emperor Vespasian in the
year 70, there were 124 men in the
limitedl area between the Apennines
and the P'o of 100 years and upward,
three of whom were 140 and four over
135, Cicero’s wife lived to the nge of
103, and the Homan actress, Luceja,
played in public as late ns her 112th
year.

Coming down to more present times,
the most notable authentic instance of

| great age is that of Henry Jenkins, of

Yorkshire, England, who died in 1670,
169 years old. He was a fisherman,
and, at the age of 100, easily swam
acrogs rapid rivers. Another historie
case is that of Thomas Parr, of Shrop-
shire, a day laborer, who lived to the
age of 152 years. When more than
120 he married his second wife, and
until 130 he could swing the scythe
and wield the flall with the best of his
fellow laborers. In his 152d year Parr
went up to London to exhibit himself
to the king. I{ proved an unlucky
visit, for violating the abstemious hab-
it of a century and a half, the old man
feasted so freely on the royal vietuals
that he soon died merely of a plethor .
On examination his internal organs
proved to be in exeellent condition, and
there was no reason why he should not
have lived much longer, save for this
unfortunate taste of royal hospitality.
Professor Hufeland's roll of eentena-
rians includes many more remarkable
cases, among them that of Mittlestedt,
o Prussian soldier, who served 67 years
under both Fredicks, fighting many
Luittles and enduring much hard cam-
paigning, and who, after ail this, mar-
ried successively three wives, the last
when he was 110, only two years be-
fore his death.
A=
A Chinese Doctor.
Ban Franciseo Chrunlele,
Chinese quacks do a profitable busi-
ness. with white patients as vell as|
with their Mongolian coun

493 | health the average citizen sneers at the

methods of the Chinese Empire, but
tortured by incurable diseases he flees
to the Mongolian qunck for the com-
forts denied by competent white
practitioners. The Moagolian quack
bhumors him fo his full bent with
promises of restored health, and
the poor victim cheerfully bestows
his last dollar on the impostor. A

a quantity of Chinese medicines which
were left unclaimed at the Custom |
House. The collection comprised roots,
dark, dried lizards and toads, snake
skins, and unclassified herbs and a lot
of pills as big as baseballs,

The pills, which were the most re-
markable things in the collsetion, were,
literally speaking, gilt-edged and com-
monplace, They were marked in the
inventory which accompanied the
chest as “good for gemeral debility.”
Amwang the medicines highly recom-
mended was & “wasp's nest for pain in
the back." For vertigo the Celestial
authority vecommended deer’s homns;
for rheumatism a quart of boilded wa-
ter made palatable by a toad's skin
and the teeth of a snake; for e

Kind of diseases, medicines equally ri-

condition of ignorance. These quacks
ure simply shrewd adventurers. One
of the most successful of these im-
posters was a fisherman whom white
speculators set wp in business, The
principal cause of the backwardness of
the Chinese in medical science is their
religion. They are Spiritualists and
Fatalists. They have neither a very
deep fear of death, nor do they believe
that they die in any way but as or-
dained by fate. Lately medical mis-
sions, with both American and

professors, have been established in
China, and some steps Lave been made
from the harbarous position cecupied
by the healer’s art, -

A Victim of Tyranny.

It was at a table d'hote in Europe
here Seotchmen, and

W
P-| Amerieans from the Northern states

were present, that a gentleman from:
the South repedtedly set forth the
tyranny which the Southern States
were suffering, and especially de
nGomedﬂn administration of Gen.
ant.

At last a bluff old Scotchman, grown
hw;yofhhnpotinp thus addressed

“You are from the Southern Statcs
of Ameriea?

“Yeas™

“And ye had a civll war thero?”

“Yea"

“And ye werean officer inthe South-
erm army 7

“Yes, I was Colone! of a regiment,”

"ﬁpq licked 7

The Health of Women.
Buriington Hawkeye,

1t is a great satisfaction to note that
the pernicious, barbarous habit of tight
lacing is much less prevalent than
formerly. It takes a great deal of the
pleasure away, -however, when we re-
flect how fickle a personage Dame
Fashion is, and that at any time, if the
wind be from the north, we may see
our wives, sisters and sweethearts al-
most dissevered at the waist by her
dictum.

Doctors and men of sense have
stormed and argued by turns, and when
that failed as it always has in some
eases, they have remonstrated and ridi-
culed, mostly to no purpose for the
fashion was dominant.

The inactive, indoor life of women,
lacking exercise in pureair, it seems to
us, is quite as deleterious as any of the
foibles of fashion. Anyone who will
take the trouble to observe the fact, will
notice that a vast number of women
are waning and constantly indisposed.

partri- | Women who should be in the high tide

of health, with fresh complexions and
cheerful spirils, whose faces are
bleached and whose blood is but half
oxygenated, fiit about their homes—
when they are uble to be out of bed—
like the shadows of those we love.

Physicians prescribe and druggists
prosper while the sage pouders why it
is s0, It is a mistake to suppose that
these effects arise from the natural in-
cidents of womanhood. The seeds are
sown in the little girls. The fanlt is
in the early education of the children,
Thelr physical education should be as
closely attended to as the mental, and
in many instances the fermer is vast-
ly more important,

One of the best examples of the lack
of physical development is in the case
of most young people raised in our
larger cities, Why, we have actually
seen cit}' girls so lean and lank that it
required a collection of them to make
a shadow. Most young men who are
closely confined in doors are also poor
and emaciated. As might be reasona-
bly expected these half developed peo-
ple of leisure and highly seasoned food
are subject to all manner of ailments,
and do not live out more than half
their days.

When will our progressive people
begin to see that the physical eduea-
tion should be as careful as the intel-
lectual? When will they recogmize
the fact that all vigorous mental exer-
tion depends for its vigor upon a
healthy and active condition of the
physique

It is time to do something to eradi-
cate the canses that people our homes
with delicate women who even boast
of their delicate health—and who can
not go out of doors for fear of expo-
sure to the weather; whose digéstion
is imperfect, who never in all their
lives, enjoyed the luxury of a full
breath.

It is vain totalk of a strong, healthy
race of women under the present sys-
fem of education. Drugs fail. Book
learning, alone, fails. Theorizing fails,

In | G0 to" work properly in tlie public and

private schools, and commence by in-
stilling a little common sense there,

A Comical Blunder.

A writer in the New York Ledger
tells of n comieal blunder in a New En-
gland paper, causedd by an error in
transposing matter, after the form had
been made up: The inside form was

prominent physi has on exhibition just ready for press, when in came the

editor with an item which must go in!
You who are printers know what that
means, and know how to sympathize.
The form was “unlocked” on the bed of
the press and the item set up and put
in, and, in making room for it, the
foreman had to transpose and over-run
matter from one column to another,
The result of his manipulations was
discovered after the edition had been
worked off and mailed. On the aditor-
il page was anarticle,written in the edi-
tor's grandest style, on the debut of a
singer, who had delighted the people,
and entranced the impressible editor.
He wrote atthe close, “The voice of

Would that we could have her with ns
always. But alas, that cannot be!”
And this had closed the ariicle as he
had written it, and the last word had

diculous and significant of a hopeless | just filled out the last line and also coms-

pleted a column. In his transferring
and overrunning the printer had con-
trived to get the closing sentence of
another article on a totally-different
woman, made up against the above, so
as to give the devine singer this won-
derful ending: “Wounld that we could

and she will pgive to our excellent
stale’s prison the next three years of
her unhappy life”

Boston's Wealth.

Boston, whatever may have been its
ndverse fortune, still remains an ex-
tremely wealthy city, as a list of its]
rich men and women shows. The real
estate of the city is valued at $437,230,-
600. The personal property is estim-
ated at §201,858,600. There
inerease of valuation over that of 1879
of §25766,560. It is intimated that
thereis a large

ss
f
;

Boston, but there are a great many
private fortunes of from £500,000 to
$800,000. About $9,000,000 is raised

taxation. The rate is $15.20 per
d,m. There has been a merked ad-
vauce in the value of real estate, and

g
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to be flattering. Boston has been

greatly benefitted by the rise in the

mrrdblt‘{.{hemm dnrlngthi:

tohvest te home i e T
Mrs. Partington Says

Good in Everybody.

There is so much good in !
if one only knew it. Bo mm
everybody too, for the matter of that;
but we'll not take that view of the
question. You may have met some
one who had nothing about him,
I never did. I think almost the most
degraded being I ever met was a black
woman. She drank, she swore, she|eous fashion
“played policy,” whatever that may be.

all her earnings, and Drought her in
nothing. She pawned articles given
keeping any of the ten commandments| LDCY never
than an ebony idol may be supposed to
have. But she had a child called

she lavished such care and affection
as would put many a fashionable moth-
er to shame. Her plea for much ill-
doing was, “Liss needed so and so.”
She offersd it in courts of justice

brought » des up standing, by | Do patiencel!®
inquiring, “Put’it to you now, ef your

you get 'em somewnys %"
She even had some idea of im-

posed a mysterious ineantation to

As far as “Liss" weut she was unutter-

or frozen tospare her, though she was
quite unaware that self-sacrifice had
any virtue in it, and alluded to any one
who manifested such a disposition as,
“Big Fool.”

Onece a laboring man, filthy, unat-

for

death; and there passed the gaping| Josh Billings
crowd. Itwas evening. A woman to | konsist in never

would not touch with our garments, | time.”
you and I, dear lady—and she, in all

rich with lnce, tore it in two, that it | you all good.
might make a belter bandage, and

word, and was not seen again by any | been adopted.
there.

in that woman, think ?
rible men in jails and prisons, who

their comrades, ammd will not. Those go for fractional
doomed to execution, will always tell any saloon.

you of a soft spol sumewhere in their
hearts—of a heloved being somewhere
—a mother, a wife, or a little innocent
child. And if it is so

the diocese.
people whom we meet every day.
There is great good in every one of

erous, or contemptible, and put him | fured crowd.”

aside ag worthless. Doubiless in some A rod
point he s better than we are:in some | od "8
quality nearer heaven.

lives after them; the good is oft in.|a lighted cigar.
terred with their bones” And yom

while we are apt o discover our neigh- | tle, to live
about his virtues, Happy would be|a house for him.

the man who, taking for his axiom, Lawrence

ull with whom he comes in contact.

T R kel
Solid Sense,

tributed to a graduasting class the Rev.

few remarks, and among other tlniqga,
he gave the young men just starting
out in life this advice:

About ten

than no job nt all

if you can get no more.

to do, regandless of social influences,

doctor, and a good horseshoer is better | Houston
than a bishop who preaches sermons Fm
that nobody want’s to hearl. y e,

A good day’s work of what you me,
best do is the hard pan to which all
must come,

Scelety says one thing and nature|g.n her,
says another,

ve a reserve force that will come

tonishment even in these days of mar.
vels, Yef thigis thecase of a house
just erected in  Belgrave Square, Lon-
don, by Mr. Sasson. Ground is very
valuable in that fashionable part of

ments
imperial sun are not too for
human race. fits man. But
do we not value tools for house-
keeping a little more than m
worth, and sometimes mortgage a
for the mahogany we bring into it?
I had rather eat dinner off the
head of s barrel, ler the
S of J all my life
or sitona ' .
d T got to

i
T

I know it involv=1 the squandering of whodoesmtﬁhiﬂﬁ
The princess of Wales has -
her to wash, and had no more idea of | PAS3¢d her thirty-sixth

They dmn'ﬁ& neves
Many of the states report an i

and on that child, while she was & it:g%m of grange members d

Shakspeare knew all about doctors.
when arrested for petty larceny, and Ilemid."!!wmmththqq ;

Liss wanted a pair o' shoeses, wouldn't | where our footsteps leave ‘M '

It is against the law in Fort Smith,
parting religious instruction to Liss, | Ark, to carry a pistol in any way ex-
and taught her what probably she sup- | cept in the hand,

Men, like books, '
propitiate the powers of good, to which | eng 1?;,70 blank lﬁm G
she alluded as, “Liss's Now er layme."” gray-haired old age.

ably unselfish, and would have starved lisilm N:gel&w and u--
‘ﬂmm soclety. gk

The length of the longest
is equal to 142 days, but there
cats equal to such nights.
Eighteen hundred_and
tractive and old, met with an accident | 40¢S not resemble a pair
in the street, and was bleeding to|5°f® because there is one

whom we wonld not speak—whom we | in never making the same one

Get some oa; of the
her finery, knelt down beside lim ; and [ 4lond during the winter evenings.
took from her pocket a handkerchief | Will draw the family together, and do

The type is set by machinery on the A oovie
bound the limb so that the man’s life | London Times. It is not for economy
was saved; und went away ‘without a | but to save time that this process has LAl L
It is reported that JJ G. Bennet of
The lace on the handkerchief was|the N. York Herald has the
worth fifty dollars. Was there no good | London Telegram, and will model it
There are hor- | after his great American daily. :
Wood is said to be so searce this win-
could save themselves by betraying|ter at Candelaria, Nev., that sha

who have been with great malefactors | fu] of kindling is good for a drink in

Archbishop Bourget, of :
asks for $1 each man, woman, and
in his diocese, which will give him

with the de- : e
praved, how much more true with the §400,000 toward payiug off the debt of 3

A gentleman asked a
4 R belle if their was much
them. We have no right to judge

each other as we do, o say as we are culture in that ef

i e

A red headed man recently att

apt to say, that man is mean, or treach-| ") 0% just bet your:

Wrapped
said traly that “the evil that men do | With his head bare. He

An effort is being made to induce

and I must often feel conscious that | Francis Murphy, the

at  Troy,

A
bor's faulls, we are not so anxious|man has offered §500 t oblaining
Coeo, an Indinn
“There is good in every mortal,” would | Red river, died at 1),‘.:?”]" Kewnu-
sel himself to look for that good in|pee county, Wis, recently, nt the
of 120 years. He was probably
oldest man in the county.

At a recent mesting in New York s :!‘:: mgﬁ::m!

City, where diplomas were being dis-|p "y mind: and

il ambition should
Robt. Collyer was called on to make |y o800 S0 CL

[ ARy

Any kind of an lLonest job is better cables, consuming the core; and 1
Take a dollar a day for your work mainland is by means of steamers,

A man's best friends are his ten fing-| well as of sweet

inging bird is si . |ers, '
ey g bird is simply devine. When evil days come, a3 evil days let_us he thankful for every
will#no man deserves the title of gen-| voice of warning.

tleman if he does nob take honest work | of Daniels and mam& hu
A good farmer is beller than a poor | for sale, hmrln% that a
l wanted to a

i
g
3
E
g

out when you need it. truth
et
A Stable on the House Top. “Do you
It must be confessed that the build- | young lady in
ing of a stable for twenty horses on |ten on white paper
the top of a private mansion, aceess to | pound. wmu t papers
whieh is obtained by means of a lift, | poetry, 2 we
is calculated to awaken a feeling of as |genius in a truly
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