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{From the ludr;; l-.l:vl-l"’.;
THE OLD PARSON.

BY J. T TROWEBKIDLGP.

In antique-fasLioned coat and w iz
Along the rond the aged preaer

Goes slowly jogging in bis g i

B

Alrtke fur rich and poor
Wild youth no sermon v
‘For ail are better th

LI CIeecs,

Thinks the old purcon.

Not now the schoolbeya Yt in hazd,

Avd plnafored sud pretry fussee,
In rows upon the rosda.de stand

And muke their mauuers when Le passes,
As the good custom used 1o e
in days when Le was young hot de
Liken botter, simple soul
Tue nmile that Lghts ench
And rosy face as be rides by,

The dear ol parson.

Though many & stop he mwakes you'! ting
His welcome presence Jongest lLgets
1s yonder oot poru e bind
he honeysac; wnd AVTILENS,

Where all the lovely sumn.e
The crippled girl, with
Turned outward to th
Few come to soothe b
Andd s0 good exune has s

The kind old parson.

When friends fall out, before the gate
The gig turns up, Le hitches sorrvi—
dove rnfon in the bouse of 11
fle takes the hands of themw Lk
And says: “Forgive' forgive' an
It peed there be, forgive ngu.n,
Aud still forgive aud Jove ! For men
Are mlways better than their deeds, *
Buch n«in he sows. Henven Licss the secds
Sown by the parson !

His mission is 1o help and blose,
And the hard doctrines that e preaches
In words of joy snd genticness
Are hidden, like the stones . peaches.
 His bearers' hearts are warmed avd stirred.
* And yet he aoes not prench the Word!
Bis are vain!' as iato I heard,
With finger shake and sapieut ar,
Two pert {ounn ministers declure,
And blume the parson,

One said, “He likes » hand at whist *

And one, “He tukens glase at diuver,
Apd loves to counse] and nasist

Better than to convert the siuner. *

* Grave aulte!” said both, But this I know:
The parson's life, ss parsons go.
In such that those who judge Liwm 80
Are hardly worthy 10 ualoose
The buckles of Lis dusty shoes—
A rare old parson!

*~He likes » joke too well by haif™
And 8o he sets some hearts L ouaking,
As if, becanse his deacous langh ;
The pillars of the church were shaking !
*'T never yot could learn nys.
*'Why rooted faith should flourish less
fn brend, sunshiny cheerfuluess
“Than in the shadow of the tomb:
*Tia fear. not faith, that Lugs tLe ploom.™
Axgrues the parsen,

He squares his lmhl by riﬂm good sense,

And doee not d. the light o scietice.
His tinest flowers of eloguence

Arn just common dandel.ons
And buttercupe of daily speech
And yet they say who hear Lum preach
“That noue so well as he can teach
*The hope that lives, the luve that burne,
Tul even the eareles skeptic turus

To heed the parson.

But, though he be not deeply versed
In wodern oratoric graces,
The studied psuse, the fervent baret,
The tlower-embroidered com:monplaces,
He treads no changeiess narrow rounds
Of old belief, but from bounuds
His new Jerusalem he founds,
*' For newer life bringa larger needs
And truth ontgrows our thresdbare creeds,”
. Says the wise parson,

Love's Iabors are his rest, and st}
Hia friends will look, in pleasant weather,
To seo him ng by, until
His gig and ho break down togetlier,
©Our friend is wWing very old,
And rich in hoarded gold
Which hearts alone ean have and Lold :
* The riches that wen leave bebiud
Are not the riches o my mind,”
Quoth the old parson.

He utll] will have the he gave
When, &11 his earthly errauds ended,
Ho who has stood by many & grave
Shall be by us in tora sttended
To the lnst resting-place of cluy;
Then, us we lay his form away
We'll strew the sod with flowers and sav:
** The man was better tian his deeds,
His beart wan larger than our creeds,
Prace to the parson **
—————— ——

PROMETHEUS.

BY CHIFS,

one of theearly numbers of the Homer
, published by my friend Blackburn,
was then quite a young man, was an-
ced the marriage of Titan Tapetus and
ene Oceanus, parents of the gentle”
named above. History repeats itself.
¢ case of Prometheus history repeats
in different ways, and therefore, to
classically, lice. Let us hasten to do
ustice before it is too late,
metheus never sat for a bust, or stood
picture. He never had an ambrotype
nor took anything himeelf that did
Nong to him; therefore lis chiseled
fa not likely to ovstruct any of our
blic squarca, 1 weep for this, because if
Premetheus in warble, and had no
%0 put him, 1 would give him to the
ty, aad have him unveiled and talked
'“"’-i 81 he had been one of our own
itizens, of wham wo could be proud.
As Was proper, Prometheus was the first
of his mother, and his name signifies
forethought. This was a singular tore-
thought of Clymene. The brother of Pro-
metbeus, who musthave been younger, in
view of the first borm theory, was named
Epimetheup, aname, singulariy enough, de-
Boting 8 wus Epi. to Cly-
mene. Afterthought invented the class of
people 'h“ for theiruine, und are al-
ways they had donc something
elso. )
‘These boys had their little trouliles about
marbles and kites, was al-
ways doing some mew thing to-morrow,
while Epimethevs was satisned to do the
same old things yesterday. Forethought
and Afterthought both, however, were
wonited in sbusing their brother Atlas,
He was a cammon school Atlas, and none of
the boys liked him. Atlas did not agree
-with Stapley. In fact he stooped solow
the whole world got down on him, and in
that position he may be seen to-day, work-
ing a8 ® trademark for an insurance
eemps®Y
+BY Jupiter,” said Professor Felton,
was enabled to do woi-
aerful thingy v Jupiter was a go-d.-"l'h‘
WEI6 Diany pods, and many kinds of gods
i those daye, Jupiter was not a good
r:‘lli.fr us was his butcher early
sion a0d decejved him once in the divi-
: i“. bull_putting the stomach and
mu:r“’lﬂk and 1he bones and fat in
:Onku;; slavghterbouse company
tions. F, and Jeft the god on short re-
venge b 9% thia trick Jupiter planned re-
mm‘h{m'mhlding fire from mortals.
Name iy “U8 Waa ool enough 10 save some
8 hollo yype. To him we are in-
for gy warm blessing of heat.
Nﬂhﬁ? 8 cheerlogs world without fire.
2 at ses, no Chicago ruins,
20 Phaniy , " ¢
Pubches, .:"llt Bostan, 5o hot whisky
@t on fremey, Ntnmm"fmln ﬁml
their .'e::":'! Rights cheering us with
of 3 e, no mothing to make us

and dig thous hag o, o peen 8 urntohild,

wetheus’ beart. Jupiter was well pleased,
also, ux it made kis son famous; but he re-
solved to punish mortals in a ditierent way,
and tock from them the knowledge of the
future, and proposed to wipe out all man-
kind and create an entirely new race, that
should be everything in general aud poth-
ing 'n varticular—a sort of unitication race
(like the party proposed in New Orleans ns
a new thing), warranted to live in Larmwony
with all future mavkind, provided the new
cowers had no sense of justice or right, no
desiren, wishes or ambitions of their owe.

Y rometheus came again to the iront, and
waved onr race. He compromised, by let-
ting Jupiter get away with a certain know!-
edge of the future, apd invented blessed
hope. In ail the dark days that Lave cowme
to um, vince then, bope has worked well. It
bas beld us to duty and labor that some-
thivg Lletter might come, It Leiped to
make us suffer the ills we have, and gave
shape to an indefipable future reward.
T hat Lope might go with reason, Prowe,
theus taught his neighbors architectore,
astropomy, mathematios, writing, Rarey's
sy #tem of borsemanship, navigat wedi-
cine, metal working, boxing and ewimwing
without » master, roller skating, and such
other fine arts as their gentle natures conld
arasp,

Like mwany another man who Las worked
for the good of future mwen, Prometheus
called down upon his heud the vengeance
of the unjust god. Jupiter wus a business
god of the old style and wanted no im-
provements, He went for Prometheus
again, and ordered his blackswith, Mr.
Vulcan Hephaestus, to chain bim to a rock
in Scytlua. Thia was religicusly done, in
the presence of two clergymen, nawmed
Cratos and Bia. Bia did not drink and
had the contidence of Jupiter.

On this rock, away from his friends,
Prometheus suffered untold anguish. Hia
lifo was epared, but he lost his liver again,
T his tie the bird of freedom made free
to drop it into Tartarus, a place indefinite-
1y located and deecribed as being as far
below Hades as Heaven is above earth,
where, by Jupiter, it was decreed to re-
main until some one volunteered to go for
it. The condition of Prometbens was al-
most hopelese, but the man who invented
hope could not d ir, and his derful
luck did not desert him. That man would
have ruined Charley Howard, or apny lot-
tery cowpany in existence, if Le Lad Lad
the policy to play.

As it was, Chiron, who was a star, and
had been with Saturn, snd the ringe around
that headlight, until disgusted, determined
to go below, and at the same time to belp
Prowetheus out of histrouble. Chiron was
the most sensible suicidian on record. The
average man who destroys Limselt destroye
property, also, and benefits nove save the
coroner. Chiron was @ bero. He went to
Tartarus for a friend.

Prometheus, repaired again, became an
altered man. He no longer sought to im-
prove the race then existing. He went into
business with Minerva, and designed a new
kind of man to be made from mud. Min-
erva pupplied the mud and Promethens far-
nished the breath ot life. Why Panopeus’
mud was chosen a8 man material is not as
clear aa that article. Hesiodic legends say
because it was dirt cheap; bat pecuniary
considerations reem beneath a man able to
create, and a more probable reason is that
Prometheus wished to construct a man
without a liver,

At this point, regarding the life of Pro-
metheus, bhistory becomes obgcure. The
mud men shed no additionzl lustre upon
his name. Many of them bave descended
to us, but they are not a success. Prome-
theus, in his day, was the light and life of
the world. He has suffered more, and done
more, and got less for it, thun any man
known, Weowe him much. Let us drop
a tear for his memery, whercver it is.
Speaking of mud, “Pulvis et wabra sumvs,”
and of Prometheus, “quando w!lwin invenic
mus parem?"—when shall we look upon Lis
like again! Prometheus is dead.
—— - - - -

{For the Sunday Republican. ]

EFFECT OF SMALL THINGS,
Y BEVERLY.

God has created a most striking =nalogy
between nature and man, and, as if to teach
him the value of small things through their
mighty results, every formation of earth s
made up of minute particles. We Jook
upon the vast mountain with its rock
crowned head towering far up into the
clonds, with its great, rugged, rock girt
sides epeaking, as it were, of everlasting
strength, und are awed into silence by the
grandeur of majestic proportions, yet think
not to cull the one great lesson: i. e., that all
18 made up of insignificant particles. The
ocean, vast type of eternity in its seeming
boun dlessness and unfathomableness, with
all its wighty power for good and evil, is
formed of globules 8o minute that they
must be magnified to be seen. The clouds
in their rolling majesty and soft, tender
depths are formed of the same tiny glob-
ules, We look upon these and feel an in.
finite dehght, but are not instructed, so
proue is man to lose sight of #mall things
in the presence of great ones. Nor is
the power of small things in the mighty
eventa of human life less evident than
in nature; yet hiere, too, does man refuse to
ac knowledge the fact in his daily life with
his fellow creatures, and goes on with little
neglects, slight wrongs and petty vexations,
never pausing to consider their weight in
the aggregate, or the quivering heartstrings
they press upon; alike igmoring the fact
that life's hapy and right to

God are made up of truth, justice, rentle-
ness and kindness in all the little things of
life. Mun's inflated pride is so averse to
small things that he neglects o thousand

o pportunitics for making his life truly

great, even when he would do well, and

goes through aimost a nonentity waiting

for an opportunity of some grand deed or

great work—that will not cost him too

much—and far too often sinks into the earth

which he haa long cumbered, unlonored

and unwept, save by a few whose lives have

been o closely allied to his that they miss

him even as wemiss an evil that has been

associated with our joys and sorrows.

A great joy comes to us, our ecstacy in

delightful, we forgetthe duties of the day

or feel upinclined for such little things

while reveling in joy,sad aa our delight

wanes, as ull intense fesling must, we find

duties accumnulated, whils others are pust

retrieve, with those dependeat upon us out

of | bumor with us, and vexsd with our

selves we turn to duty with a heavy feeling

mn: "“&nn; but Jupiter soon | of over taxation. But let regularity and

M-n"h'u. for him.
©ut his livey, ;:.“
was of yiy
Aoade & liyer

boy,

Whe Ly, d the eagle, and | cont entment crowns our lives with
et the livgg ¢y 18 e o and to 8 | nese, while health sad freshuess

the gid of MoLane’s
Matored touched Fro

, the liver of Prometheus Iate our relations with each other inall the
ce to bim, und be | little daily things of life, and ann
©Omplags oo Hercules, one of | are re moved, petty trials vanish and

The god tied | order in small things, and kind geatleness,
came and plucked [ and eympathy, and tendey affection regu-

& woeful allition sweepe over us, s0d
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we are epgulfed in sorrow and writhe in
agopy. Mun's vitality can not bear this
long. srd patnre ipstinctively arouses ber-
self to cast o the erushing weight. A
thousurd and one petty annoyances crowd
into our da:ly lives: no terrible symjptoma
place pature vn the alert, acd almest jm-
perceptibly she rields to the slow, constant
stion cpon the main springs of life, and
sickness apd premacure intirity overtake
not an early death.

Nowbere are suall things so potont for
good orevil xeon ail the relations of home—
that world within a world, that nursery for
the ovter life, where men and women are
prepars broader walks and weightier
refpensit ies: pay, i 1t clafming 100
muck to add, wiere tley sre rewred dur
beaven or begl? Yet purents think little
of passionate clastiselent, every stroke of
which is to the child but an angry revenge:
thivk little of polite or couverient lies,
utterance of wlich is lightly aud
egsily leading the ¢Lild out into the vast
arepa of fuleeheod where Lis own purposes
will be the «niy limit to his deception:
think iittle of augry disputes before the
¢hildrer, who should find a upit in those
appoizted by God to the mutual work of
training souls for time and eternity. Fathers
who return to your howmes to vent all
the aecvmulated irritability of the day,
think of the efiect upon the hearts of your
children; they are as quick to see ivjustice
in you as in others, but far more ap? to imi-
tute it ju you than in others, and ob, it js no
light thing, no slight #in to add so wearing,
80 constant a {iriction to the overtaxed
nerves of the woman you have sworn before
God to love, protect and skield; and, ob!
what woman does not know the weary
aching of the heart when it receives reproot’
and angry retort, where it should have re-
ceived commmendation or sympathy! Per-
Laps not one in a hundred. Ye wives who
harrass your hushands with wants beyond
their meavs to gratify, think well of the
power of daily worriment to estrange the
Leart and turn paradise into pandemonium.
Remewber what homwe ebould be to your
children, and bush «ll undue wants into
silence.

In city lfe, perhaps, the most respon-
sible person outside of the Lhome circle for
Lome comforta is the landlord who builds
honzes apt to be rented by the genteel poor.
It is remarkable in our city what little
though® is given to the buman creatures
wlho may inbabit them; the only idea seews
to be how little can @ house be built for
that will rent for so much; and perLapa no
landlord who runs up a sbell of a house,
winus closets, pantries, sliding windows
and cloeely fit doors ever dreams that
bo i8 responsibie only in & second degree
for many of the derelictions of the wives
and mothers who may dwell in them. No
one but & woman ecan fully estimate how
impossible 1t is to keep a well ordered
hovse without proper places for every-
thing, and in a disorderly bhouse few women
can be no eelf-controlled as to be at all
times {it to govern ber children and study
her husband’s wishes, Think of this, land-
lords, when building houses likely to be
rented by the genteel poor; recognize a
wore] responsibility in building themn, and
spare not a iew hundred at so weighty a
cust to uthers—nay, to yoursels, too.

_——
Literary Incomes.

The Graphie gays that the anthors of thia
country who Lave made any money worth
speaking of, are distinguished by their
paucity. Those who are most eminent,
;mq::eptionnl-ly the best, have carned the

PAST,
nl(nl vh Waido Emerson, universally ac.
knowledged to be the most original, it not
the protoundest, thinker in America or on

the century—has not made, directly, by his
bouks tand he has been studying and toils
ing ceaselessly for seventy vears) at the
most liberal estimate, over §30,000, If Le had
worked one fifth 48 hard and zealously ut
almost anything else, he would be in far
better circumstances to-day,

Nathapiel Hawthorne, one of the finest
artists and rarest geniuses of his time, ad-
wired and loved wherever our language ia
read—and where is it not!—was pour all his
l:ife;: would have come to positive want had
nothing but his peerleas books stood be-
tween tim and his daily peeds, He deened
himseif fortunate when such a creation as
the “*House of the Seven Gables,” or the
“Scarlet Letter,” or the *“Marble Faun,”
yielded him §2000 to $000, He gave the
thought, the suffering, the experience, the
calture of many years to each of his works,
and behold his monctary reward! A single
comuercial transaction would have carried
more dollars to his purse,

Henry Wadsworth Longfellow is inde-
pendent in circumstances, tor his poems are
extremely popular on both sides of the
sen. Bat he owes more to careful manage-
ment of his affairs than to his muse, who
has pever brought to his exchequer much
beyond $540,000,

James Ruseell Lowell, a waster of the
English tongue, a strong and jolty singer,
second to none as a brilliant essayiar, is in-
debted to other sources than his genius tor
%he comfortable income he cujoys. e is
aware literature keeps devotees on erusts,
therefore he hos long spaces in his wooing,
aud munches pate de foie gpras instead,
Williem Cullen Bryant is often placed at
the head of American bards, but Lis inspire-
tion costs him unwearied pains, and fortune
has been too kind to demaund sacrifice of
time and peace to the tuneful mine., His
wealth comes from a prosaie source, the
Erening Post, of which he is one of the
principal owners, There are no hexame-
ters in the Post, no Howerie smiles, no idy!-
lic pictores; but ita dividends are under-
stod to ba always regular and ewinently
satistuctory.

Oliver Wendell Holmen is a rlever poet,
s delicate humorist, n charming philoso-
pher; and the poetry and humor and philos-
ophy of e literary carcer lie in the fact
that he need not look for bread in his ink-
stand, Poverty may be the nurse of genius;
but sbe i3 a dry nurse at best,

Dr. Holland, neither above nor below the
aversge appreciation, and, therefore, popu-
lar, 18 very comfortable in worldly goods.
But be has not filled hiscoffers by “Bitter
Sweets,” or “Kathrinas,” or “Bay Pathe”
He first clinked the coin while hé was part
owner of the Springtield (Massachusetts)
Repwbiican.  He bas a large interest in
Sertbner's Monthly, and $10,000 salary as
superintendent of public schools. Conse-
quently bis ducats come from business, and
his deniers from kis bucolics,

Thomas Wentworth Higginson, a contem-
porancous classie, is so fastidious and e
scientions that he epends two months on »
wagazine article, and seldom esrns by
writing over $000 4 year.

Jawmes Parton, prince of biographers and
& capital maguzinist, can wot count, from
ull sources, more than 00 per annum,
George H. Boker has a private fortane,
Charies G. Leland depends on *Hans
Breitman™ and other vapidities culy tor lus
lager and pretzels,

Bret Harte refers to the “Outonsta of
Poker Flat” and the “Luck of Roaring
Camp” tor bis gnaraniees of the future,
Edmund Clarence Stedman looks to Wall
street for the meeting of both ends; Richard
Heunry Stoddard to the department of docks;
Herman Melville to the customhounse; Mark
Twain to his reputation as a theologian,

In truth, &ll terary men who have a bias
in favor of living mo=t live by other means
than pure literature. To earn $3000 & year
is the maximum for the best of ua, and this
requires & wear of nerves and straiu of
brain that may not be long endured.
—_——

There is a professor roaming about in the
estern part of the State teaching tleo art
money making. He makes as bigh ae
nty-five cents 8 night in some places,
wing clear)y that Le i a adept in the J

the globe—ons of the intellectual kings of

ee 4 i her stong aud ol ap
er, e raVE, 1t Tas & 10 otel
Spoket iU lauguag You wey anderstatd!

Smiling she Polde 1t my drean og ear?
The ola, delicionsm armuy Uy
Steals Lke evchanteent turough we aud T hear

like echoesol eleruity.

jother sperch?
szle,

heicl
0 leaps i lizbi.

Trose langhing ripges. Lolden evermors

Their lap Iowing tropie stiore
Iu welnnclioly whspers 'ow snd swewt.

O prisoned wure tht may
O voive that teve may b
You canrot break ve we
(rt of your worlcare Lght

The red dawn neveguore shuil trembio far
Across the leagie of rudinnt brioe to sons

You ehall not sing wgreet the eventug star,
Nor dance exultom under beavel s Cear Llue,

Incxorally woven b the weil
That shrouds frop vou all mv.\- i memory ;

Only this teuder Jov lament s ‘eit
Of il the suniptpus splender of the sea,
~0la Thaxter, ‘o July Atiuntie,
e — e ———
GUELDENS LAST DRINK,

*1 Lave travded this rosd every day of
my lite, ever sine it wus Laid, in churge of
the San Franeiao, the prettiest und best
engine on thelie. JU wius s southwestern
roud, running w we will say from A 10 Z.
At A my wothe hived, avd ut Z 1 hud the
swaetest little wfe in the world, sud a
baby, the very image of its pu. I had
aiways had a dilar or two put by fora
rainy day, awd ae boys epoke of we s an
odd kiud of nm. To be shut up with an
engine, watching with all your eves, and
Leart, and soul wn’t roake a copscie
man talkative, sud 1 never egoandered
wy leisure, spimivg yarns and Lstening
to ruilway jokes n the ronpd Loase, My
wife's nawe vas Juseplive, and I called
her *Joe.

“1 never belonged to any of the railway
clubs or other srgamzations, snd never
shoald of iz balnt Lbeen Yor Granby., Gran-
by was a nephew of our division superin-
tendent, sl if's o fuinugz of we wen of the
road that we !ke 1o be noticed by the fel-
lows at besdanarters, if only perwitted to
touch the bemof their garmente. Granby
was » showy fdlow, and often rode with me
from A.to Z. Hebad a good opinion of e
and, as fur a8 1 Kiow, we were good iriends,
Ouce he suid to ne:

“*Yon ought t+ beloug to the Ruilway
Scieptitic Clob, Grelden.’

# Never heard of if," said L

“*We meet ene a fortnight,’ he replied,
‘apd have @ joly guod time. We want

ractical, thinkin; men of your surt, and

‘Il propese you ifyou like.

+1 was fond of such things, and I bad
ideas that I fancid wight be worth sowe-
thing. But the eigineer don’t have wauy
nights or days t bimself, and the ciub
would bave one wening & fortnight from
Joe, I naid:

»+] will ask bes If ehe likea 12, yeu.'

“*Ack whom ! le said.

Joe,” suid 1.

s++If every manhad ssked hia wife, every
man’s wife wonldbave said, Can's svare
you, my dear,” ant we should have Lad o
club st all,” said €ranby.

“But I wade nosuswer. Az Lome I told
Joe. She suul:

“41 phzll wiss wiu, Ned; but ven do love
such things, and if Granby beicrgs o 1t
they must be supeior wen.

+8o I eard yes, md Granby proposed me.
Thursday fortuigh 1 went with hin 10 tue
rovms. The real business oi the evening
was the supper. 7

*] had always ‘een a ternperate mwan. 1
did not know wha eflect wine wouid Lave
on me, but cowingto drink wore o1 it than
I had ever beforeit a club table, I found it
to put steam on. Aller 80 WUny 2 asses 1
wanted to tulk, sl after 0 wany woerel
did.

+I seemeed like omebody else, tLe words
were 0 ready. My ideas cawe oui and
were listened to, ) wade skarp Lits and
indulged in reparte, told stories, und even
came 1o puns. i leard somebody sav,
‘Granby, by Geoge, that’'s a wan worth
having. I though Lim dull 2t fres.’ Yet
I knew it was bettr to be g Ned Gaels
den, with his ten vords an i thun the
wine-qwede wit I wa,

*1 was gare of itwhen, three hours a
I stumbled up stals to ind Joe w
we, with her babyon her breast,

“Youve been deceiving me,” sald Jors
*T anspected it, b wasn't sure. A sccentine
club conlin't smel like a bar-room.*

Lich weans hat Ide,” said 1.

s And look lik one, said Joe, as sle
locked Lerseif aut vaby in the spare bed-
100,

“One night 1 wis dressed in my Sundav
suit, ready 1o goiv tle cub, when Joe
stood before e,

**Ned,' said #le I never had a fault to
find with rou lbenre. You've been kind
and good sed Jovig alwave: bur I shonid
be sorry we ever it 31 ¥o1 goon in this
on’t ask wiat Tean; yos keow,

par er arws
Lebe 'do you
80 much ke n boted sod st
demon a8 steam i, .8 Lt 0

aronnd wy neek
Lok a
ped down
into the

i
pat
Lands of adracka man ' Acd sowe day,

mark wy worde, vt oniy Thursday uight,

bt all the dars o the we wilk be the
sgwe, (1 have oten beard you wonder
what the feelings d an engineer whu has
about the same as unrdered a train Juil of
people wust be, wd you'li know it you
don't stop where yiu are. A s&teady hond
and & elear head uve been your blessing
ull these years, D't throw them awa
Ned, it you dou'twre for my love, dou't
ruin yourselt.

<My little Joe. S:e spoke from ber Leart,
and I bent over am kissed Ler,

*Don’t be airan, chdd: Il never pain
you again.'

“And I meant it: lmt a2t twelve o'clock
that night I felt tht I had forgotten wy
prowise and wy reslution.

*I couldn’t go have to Joe. I made up
my wind to sleep en the club sofa, and
leave the place 1o the mext day.
Already I felt my kain reel as it had never
done before,  In ar hour 1 was in a kind of
stupor. It was werning. A waiter stood
reary to brush mycoat, 1 saw & grin on
his face. My Leart seemed ready to burst.
My bund trembled 1 looked at my watch,
1 had orly just Lvs winutes to reach the
depot !

“Joe's worda cate tomy mind. Was 1
fit to take charge 0 an ¢ ! 1 was not
fit 1o answer, whs ¢ » asked some
sober man.  Aa 1t vas, I only caught up my
bat and rushed amay. 1 was jost in time.

*The Sun Francico giistened in the sun,
The cars were fillng rapidly. From wy
ost 1 could hear tie jeopie talkivg—hia-
g each other good-by. Awong them
is an oid gentlemin I kpew by sieiht—ons
of the sbarebolden; be was bidding twe
timid girls adien.

. Kty goed-by, Lon.” I heard
The San Fran-
e, anel

cisco is the safest mg
Guelden the most careful e
would not be afraid o trust e
to their keeping. Nothing could Lappen
wrong with the twe together.”

*1 said: “We'll zet through it somehow,
and Joe shall neverialk to me again Alter
all, it was easy enotgh.' 1 recled as L =poke,
1 heard the sigual. We are oil.
hours fron L. to Dz five !
back again. [ knew now that on the t
run I should be mywif again. 1 sew a tiat
ter, and never gussed what it was uatil
we had pussed the Fain at the wrong place.
Two winutes more, ind we should Lave had
a eollision. Somedy toid we, and |
laughed. I beard -he ebareLolder say, re-
spectiully:

“+Of courss, ML Guelden, you know
what you are about” X
“Then I was ilone, and wonderin
whether I should gofaster or slower. 14di
eomething, and the cira rushed ou at a fear-
ful rate, The same man who bad spoken
to me before was stasding near we. I beard
the question—

“How many miles an Lour are we mak-
ing” 1dido't know .
“Rattle, rattle, rattle! 1 waa trving now
to alacken the speed of the San Francisco.
I could mot remember what I should do—
waa it this or that—faster or slower® I waa
playing with the engine like a chiid.
+~Suddenly there was a hornble roar—a
crash. 1 was flung some where. I waa in

st mg

ground between the track and the rivers
edge, and there pazed at my work.

*The engine was in fragwents, the ears
in splinters; dead and dying and wonnded
were strewn around—men and wowen and
children, oid age and yourh. There were
groans and sbrieks of despair. The maimed
eried ont in pain: the unirjvred bewailed
their dexd. and a voice, unkeard by any
other, Was in wy ear, whispering '.\lunlrr‘.

“The news had gone to A. und pecple
came throngzing down to find their lost
ones, Searching for an old war's daughter
I came to & place under the trees, and
found five bodies lving there. all in their
1igid horror—an old woman, 8 v uug one, &
baby and two tiny children,  Was it faney
—was it pure fancy, born of my anguish—
they looked lke—ob, heaven! they were
my motber, wy wife, wy children—ull cold
and desdd. :
u"}h-w i they come on the czrin? What
chacce Laa brought this al
could apswer. 1 groan
clasped my hands, I tore
on the good face of her w B
on the lovely cold face of 1 wile, onmy
inpeeent childrez. 1 ealled Them by name:
shere was no answer.  There pever eould
be—there pever would be

A whistle! Grest Ged! Opward up
the track thundered anotber tran ! Tisted
eves glured ppon me; I threw ioyselt betore
it; 1 telt it crosh me to atows !

- - - - - .

o +11is Lead in extremely Lot £aid some-

¥e
1 opened my eyer and saw v wife,
woflow do you feell” eail sbe; -a little
tter "

tm“l was 80 rejoiced and setensled by the
sight of ber that I could nct sjeak at zirst.
Sue repeated the question. 2

we] toust be crushed to peces,” gaid 1,
for the truin went over me; but Iicel no
srin,

. «+There he goes about thut tra.p again,’
eaid wy wife,

“Whv, I tried to move; tLe
the matter with me. in wy own
room; epposite to we a crib in which my
cbild was asleep, My wite and ciild were
sate. Was I delirious, or wi td i be !

w-Joe,' 1 cried, ‘tell me what Lus hap-

ned.'

* ‘It's nine o'clock,’ muid Jee. *Yon came
howe in such a state from tie club tiatl
conldn't wake you. You weren't fit to
wanage eteaw, and risk peopue’s Lves. The
San Fraveisco is half way to A, T suppose,
and you have been frightening we hall to
death with yoor dreadful ta.&’

“And Joe began to cry.

“It was ouly » drem: oniy an swfal
dream. But bhad lived ciiough it us
though it were a reality.

Js there & Bible in tLe uouse, Joe!
eaid L

re was nothing

re we Leathens !" asked Joe.
ive it 1o we this mowen:, Joe*

“She brought it. and * wy Land onm it
and took tie oath (too solewn 1o be repeated
here), that what hud bappened never should
ocenr again. And if the Sun LCisto ever

comes to grief, the verdict w.ll pot be, us it
Lins often i!;een.l"l‘he engineer was drunk.’”
pRaE R, 2

The Danbury Man on the Mississippl.

At Quiney 1 got wy firet view of tLe Mis-
sissippi rviver. I believe tiere is not an
Awerican but has some sort of an iden what
the Missiesippi river locks like, and bas a
vague impression that sowe time or other
betore he dies he will be permitted 1o ree it.
The Mississippi—what a word it is 10 chew
ink—is an institution by 1t<elf. I* is full of
assoeiations, both tragical sud cowic, and it
i wlso full of wad. It has vo banks to
epeak of. Tt is full of bars, urd lLas a nar-
row and uncertain chanuel. These are mat-
tera we ull Lear at echool, and ece repeated
in the papers, but we don't resiwe them un-
til we get on the river iteelf,

The steamboats are flat-bottomed, and
many of them carry the wieel at the stern.
1 think it is the stern. It i« that part of the
boat where, if it were a Louse, the slopa
would be thrown. The wheel 13 a cumber-
some looking article, and o a casual ob-
server the boat appears to have just climbed
overit. 1 would give you a pcture of the
two were I not engaged in painting & view
of the Rocky mountains at sunrise,

The river is much broader at thia point
than I expected to see it, but we can not al-
wiys have things our own way :n this
world. The channel is about three feet
deep opposite this place: Iden’t know the
exact width of the river, but there is no
doubt that the water 18 as thick & it is
broad. The traveler should turn it over
with his foot and #o look at both sides of it,
All was bustle at the dock wher T got there.
The boat was taking on its freight, and
about thirty lively negroes and one very
excited and awfully profzne white man were
doing the businesa. That white wan was a
study., He was the mate of the veesel and
what he didn't know sbout rhetorie could
be held upon the point o1 a knife blade by
a nervous man, The thirty negroes Lad all
they could well attend to to k
iis new oaths, and roll en the ¢
out any cessation they bobbed freiw the boat
to the shore, and from the shore buck to the
boat, and all the while that Missiseipp eloe
cationist danced around sud swere.  When
I got on board the bout I eut down onay
baggaze and watehed that wan.

Being s rvesident of New Enpglind, I
thought 1 knew something ot wickedpess, L
bur I was wistaken. . Tue nezroes were
uniformly dressed in pants, stirt an
Some of the hats were o
diterent colored ribbons;
tained but u simple brase pl
waurk of aretived froit can, i
dorned is adorned the moet. They were
driven like sheep, first to the shore then
buck to the boat. The leas: hesitation, the
siigzhtest misstep, was not v the orator
and promptly incorporated mto b dis-
Cconrse. could not Lave been mor
miliar we ¥ bis own fathers, whick it
i8 not likely they were,

Atter getting throngh at the dock the
boat moved up to the conl yard. The coal

wes brought on beard in hoxes with
Landles at each end, Eseh box eorn d

two and @ hedf bushels, and was carnied by
two e, Six bundred bushels wers thus
tken on. 1e satne amount of b i
vehewmenee occurred in this tra
The men sweat like Apri! and appeared

to
be ready to drop at every trip, but the mate

berled tonies at them and kept them up.
When his thiroat got tired he used his boos,
and weed it in that whole-soled way pecu-
iiar 1o the Mississippa boatmen.

The negroes receive £1 a day and their
victuals, @ ehould think they would go to
some city and get into a store, Il

Through the courtesy of the elerk 1)
heiped to occapy the pilothouse, and i
this lotty pereh zot a splendid viaw
river and the cinders, The ehores are tlat
and covered with forests, When I grew
tiredl of looking at them I Jooked at
There was & boat abead of us which
aptain was hound to overtuke., The
lida't believe it eould be done, be-
pe botlers on our bost were old and

ik, and cotld not possibly stand tle
pressure. This made me s.0k at the stom
ack ana po elimbed down ont of the
house, apd 'umediately placed between
me and those boilerm il the terntory |
could get together.

Shortly we came 10 a cleared place on
the west shore, in the middle of which stood
ngle house, the last survivor of Marion
It was the groundwork for & iy,
| never v ity look fairer on paper.
re aud bailt places, and
after the water iu the nver overfowed
and the inlabitants got up and
No, not dusted, exactis; but they
They said they weren't I.-lhll’ﬂh:\'
s ol arr

uk of now «tands to
murk the rams of the eity. Where the
tormes inhabitants now are [ ean not tell, 1
have not sworn 10 keep their whereabouts
a seoret, bt it s understood, of eourse,
that I am not to speak of it, and with u gen-
tleman this s suflicient. Bud not with a

Ly

iere waa no dock #t Hannibal. There
are very few docka along the Mississippi.
The boata are 8o constructed aa to run t‘{use
up to the shore, and even upon the shore
and over a fence, it necessary. This bard)y
gcems probable, and perbaps it isn't, .

—— e

Ona of the wealthiest eorporations on *
face of the earth is the .\'ez lnn,-:(.':; !:e
oy, which up‘lnliea a large part of Lont‘ron
with water. One quarter of a share was
sold the other day for £16,000, while the
face value of a share is <) cnly! Yet the
projector of this corporatien, scores of
¥ears ago, lost his fortune in the concern,

. B le I was d, not
Seor " guined the sbore. 3 #1094 5pon the

THE VILLAGE DO.NOTHING.

Every New England village, if yon enly
thivk ef it, must have its do-nothing as
regularly as it baa its school housa or meet-
ing house. Nature is always wide awake
in the matter of compensation. Work,
thri‘t and induetry are such an iDcessant
steaw power in Yankee life that society
would burn itself out with intense friction
were there not nterposed here and there
the lubricating power of a decided do-noth-
ing—a mwan wio won't ve hurried, and won't
work, and will take s ease in spite of the
whole protest of his neighborhood to the
coutrary. And there is on the face of the
whole earth no do-nothing whose softness,
idleness. general inaptitude to labor and
everlasting, universa! shiftlessness can com-

yare with that of this worthy ss found in a
Lrisk Yaukee village. 3

Sam Lawson tilled his post with ample
honor in Oldtown. He wasa fellow dear
to the sonls of xll of “us boye” in the vil-
lage. becanse, from the special nature of Lis
poeition. he vever bad anything wore press-
ing to do thun croon and gossip with us.
He was ready to spend Lours in tinkering o
boy's jack krife, or wending bis ekates: or
start ut the smallest notice to wateh, ata

X i Or give incersant service
in tending o dog’s sprained paw  He was
always ou hund to po tishing with us on
Saturday afterpcons, and 1 have known
bim to sit Loarafter hour on the bank, sor-
ronnded by a troop of boys, baiting our
books und’ taking off our tish. He wase
soft-bearted old body, and the wriggling
and contortions of our prey used to disturb
his repose, so that it was a regular part of
his work to kill the fish by breaking their
necks when be took them from the hook.

“Why. lordy weassy, boye,” he would say,
“I can’t bear to see no kind of critter 1o
torment. Theee ‘cre pouts ain’'t to blame
for bein’ fish, and _ye ought to put 'em out
of their misery, Fish bas their rights as
well a8 any on we.

Samn waus of respectable family, and pot
destitute of ull education. He was an ex-

vert in at least five or six different kinds of

andieraft, in all of which he had been pro-
pounced by the knowing onea to be s capa-
ble workman, *if only be would stick to
it.” MHe bud a blucksmith’s shop; when
the fit was on hiw, be would shoe a»
borse better than any man in the country.
No one counld supply a wissing screw, or
apply & timely brace, with more adroitness.
de could wend cracked china so ans to be
almosy as good as new; hiq could use carpen-
ter's tools ns weil us w horn carpenter, and
would doctor a thenmatic door or a shaky
window better than halt the professional
artisans in wood. No man could put a re-
fractory clock to rights with more ingenuity
than Sam—that if, if you would give him
hia time to be about it,

I shall pever forget the wrath and dis
may which he aroused in my Aunt Lois’
mind by the leisurely way in which, after
having taken our own vencrable kitchen
clock to pieces, and strewn the fragments
all over the kitchen, he wounld roost over it
in endless incnbation, telling stories, enter-
ing into long-winded theological discussions,
smoking pipes, and giving histories of all
the other clocks, in Oldtown, with oceca-
gional memairs of those in Needmore, the
North Parish and Pordunk, as placidly in-
difterent to all ber volleys of sarcasm and
contemnpt, her stinging expostulations and
philippics, as the sailing old moon is to the
frisky barking ot some puppy dog of earth.

“Why, yve see, Miss Lois,” Le wonld ray,
“clocks can't be druv ; that's just what they
can't. Bome things can be druv, and then
again. some things can't; and clocks is
that kind. They're just got to be humored.
Now this ‘ere's amazin’ good elock:
give me my thwe on it, and I'll have
itso it will keep etraight on to the mil-
lenniom.”

»Millennium " says Aunt Lois, witha
sort of infinite coutewmpt.

“Yes, the millenniom,” says Sam, letting
fall his work in a contemplative wanner.
*That ere's an interesting topic, now. Par-
son Lothrop he don’t think the millennium
will last 8 thousand years. What's your
‘pinion on that pint, Miss Lois I

+My opinion i#,” eaid Aunt Lois. in ler
most nipping tones, “that if folks don’t
mwind their own business, and do with their
might what their hands tind to do, the mil-
lenninm won't cowe at all.”

“Wal, you see, Miss Lois, it's just here—
one day is with the Lord as & thousand
years, and a thousand years as one day,”

*1 should think you thought a day was a
thousand years, the way you work,” said
Aunt Lois,

“Wal,” says Sam, sitting down with his
back to his desperate litter of wheels,
weights and pengduinms, and meditatively
earessing bis knee as he watched the railing
clouds in abstract medication, “ye see of u
thing’s ordained, why, it's got to be, of you
lift & finger. That ere’s so, now, ain't 1t 1"

*Sum Lawson, you are about the most
agyravating ereature 1 ever had to do with,
Here you've got our clock all to pieces, and
have been keeping up a perfect hurrah’s
nest in our kitchen for three days, and
there yon sit msundering and talking, with
your back to your work, fussin® abont the
millennium, which is none of your business
or mine, as 1 know of. Do either put that
clock together or let it alone.”

*“Don't you be a grain uneasy, Miss Loia,
Why, I'll have your clock all vight in the
end, but I can’t be druv, Wal, I gness 1'll
:;lk(-"nnul.ht-t spell on't to-morrow or Fri-

av.
Poor Aunt Loiz, Lorror-stricken. but see-
ing Lerself entirely in the hands of the ime
perturbable encwy, now essayed the task
of conciliation. ** Now, do, Lawson, just
finish up this job, and il pay you down,
right on the spot: and you need the money,”

“1'd Iike to oblige ye, Misa Lois; bat ve
ses money rin't everything in this world.
Ef 1 work too long on one thing, my mind
kind o’ gives out, yesee; and beside I've got
“sponsibilities totend to.  There's Mrs, Cap-
tain Brown, she made me promise to come
to-day and look at that nose o' that ere sil-
ver teapot o hern; 1it's kind o sprung a leak.
Aud then 1greed to split a little oven wood
for the Widdah Pedee, that lives npon the
Shelburn road. Must visit the widdaha in
their affliction, Scriptur saye.  And there's
ey, she's allers a castin® it up at me
that I don’t do nothing for her and the
chil'en, but then, lordy muassy, Heps
baint no sort o' patience. Why, jest this
wornin' I was tellin® her to count up her
marcies, and I “clare for it, if I didn’t think
she'd a throwed the tonge at me, That *ere
woman's temper raily makes me consarned.
Wal, good day, Mies Lois. I'll be along
again to-worrow, of  Friday, or the first o'
next week.” And away he went,with long,
:(ImT gruivlv]'!. dnv'rn the village street, while

1o leisurely wail of an old fuguin
tloted back after him: WO e

“Thy yeain are an
Etetnal day,
Thy years are an
Eternal day.”

“An eternal tormen®,” said Aunt Lois
with a snap. *I'm sure, if there's a mortal
ereature on this earth that I pity, it's Hepsy
Lawson. Folka talk about heér scolding—
that Sam Lawson is enough to make the
*ainta in Heaven fall from grace. And you
can't do anything with him. It's like

| charging bavonet into a woolsack."—3Mrs.

Stowe in Oldtown Fulls,

. What's Your Name ¢

In iMustration of the importanes of good
manners, & London paper recalls an in-
stunce which oceurred at & Seoteh telogrape
i ulh(_-o"mum_ years ago. Lord Russell was
the winister in attendance upon Ler maj-
esty at Balmoral, and one evening there
came a wessenger 10 Aboyue—a little old
mwan l-unml‘ in a great cont—with a tele.
gram from his lordship to one of hia wminis-
terial colleagues in London. The message
was handed to the clerk in charge, a p:r-
€ptory person, who, seeing that it did not
b:-ur B fignature—it was in the daya of the
old compunies, when @ rignature was nee-
essargy—threw it contemptuously back
:x‘?:- nthe :u(huri'tati\'e command: *Puf
yo ame toit, It ia a pi
don't know how to send a lpelltgz’r.::f"m“‘er

© DAIDA W

nanwd ol as added, and the message

“Why, you can't write either™ e i
the enraged clerk, after vainly tnd:(:\;‘:):::
to make out the signature, *Here ler me
do l)tl What's your name?

“My name,” raid the little ol
very deliberately, “is Juhn Rn:.:;ﬁ??enxer.

1t waa the veritable John himself, and the

nnhappy cle: Vi
xonh‘v’:':'th‘.: rk wus removed from Aboyue

Each of the little bo

of the Mount

and died in the workhouse; and several ‘E:(]:ry h('r‘“m) Babbath Scheol plants
x s h 3 ille orn, and each
<o e fa‘x'll:'dc.h took up the businces aug- ;xbv:eu n:‘hceu. -nddvith t:: oS
© sckool is supported in luzury. ’

LIVE OAK,

The Macon (Georgia) Telegreph nay,
are fields on the ueulmm?!rnlt th;{:lg.'f.
which bave been eleared dvep 10 v,‘:,‘..
and which still eontain the mumercie gy,
right truuks of girdled live waks, #r,
which the sap wood Yong siuce hue :“.,:
Bleached by the gales of uld veean, .‘h"'
remain 4 eentries on the coast, they :axil
arws standing rigidly forth, and om.,."mu
surmounted by the bald eagle's eyrin op
the huge nests of fish hawks. "

Tlese live oak trees ure so hard ale
wos? 0 turn the edge of the kecnes: ay
To drive a pail 10t one of thew je n-li
pigh fwpossible. And even whey ProRe
trated Ly the hurricane and deeply ime
bedded in the yielding soil of the ioges
tiiey eeem nmpervious to twe and the 4 >
tritton of the elements. They l‘r!m.‘;.
bleaching upon the earth just as they i)
generations ago. *

For shipbuilding, no waterial ean rom.
are with thia deseription of timbes TLe
knces and other portions of the frawe of a
wan-of war wre fashioned by nuture, the
wood caster having s drawing of each jiece
and geeking ita connterpart among the Lﬂm;
and wide spreading boughs ot the wongy
of the torest. The truvk of the live ok iy
of immense dicmeter, but seldom v xoceds
tifteen feet in beight. At sbout thur (i
tunce from the earth it shoots out geante
branches wany feet in circnwference, ap
extending horizontally to a great
These limba assuwe tortuous snd v
shapes, ro that wlinost every an
scrived by them. Hence the ubility to pro.
cure the crooked knees #o essential in the
construction of » ship. The enarled peces
of timber possess amazing strength au
rability, and ean stand any swony:
straiping aud the heaviest sen.

A single live oak will sometines eover
one-fourth of an acre. With their deep
green, delicate leaves, and the long festoons
of gray mwose draping their venerab
o more striking |»§.-j‘~(-l in nat
found. They produce an nume wuber
of slender pcorns ubout threc-fourtks of an
inch in length, and quite palatable as an
article of food, The sive vak cutters of the
government penctrate the denscet thickets,
and with their short clab axes eut down
these vast trees close to the ground with
woudertul celerity, They then constru
improvised corduroy rouds of poles, aud
with the zid of oxen drag ther dismem-
bered prizes to the nearest water conrse,
where they are hoisted on board the vesse]
or barge, as the case may be, and conveyed
to deep water. So great is the specitio
gravity of this wood that it will sink 10 the
bottom like u stone, and therefore cun pot
be ratted as other timber.

The timber sells by the cubic foot, and
commands high prices. On the coust of
Georgin the general governmentowns one
1sland ealled Blackbeard, which, u the
early youth of the writer, was rented to
xeveral fishermen upon the coundition that
they sowed a emall ares of land with
acorna of the live oak, and cultivated a
plantation of young trees. Thlis spot was
the place, tradition declares, where the
pirate, Captain Kidd, secreted his il got-
ten treasure, and the whole island is thickly
indented with the holes dug by credulons
explorers.

[
Coler and Civil Rights.

Times have changed since twelve yeare
ago, when Generul Beauregard was be-
sieging Fort Samter. The rebel cow-
wander, who wanted to show no quarter to
abolitionis " od presiding over
» meeting at New Orleans which proposes
to unify Louisiaua by giving colored people
equal riﬁpu in botels and public conveye
ances. The days of the serfdom, the atone
which Andrew Johnson wished to pass off
on the freedmen in lien of the bread of
eitizenship, has had an illegal existen
many s plantation, bus is now passic
away. Ku-Klaxism has ceased to exist an o
widespread conspiracy. df the old ferocious
rpirit makes itself painfuile epparent im
certain districta and under eortain eireume
stances, there is evidence enough thas the
wants of society and seli-interesdy are evers
coming the undying hate and eass prejne
dices of the ex-Confederates. Wesee nos:zne
of a political and social millonninm eithep
in the immediate or more distent future,
We do not thinit she shites of the South
are more plilanthropie than they were a
decade ago. They are awakening, towever,
to the necessitiea of the situation. They dise
like the changed eondition of shings, bus
veing unable jo remedy it, they are becomes
ing sensible enough to acceps sheir porivion
und wake the bess of it,

The meeting, of which General Beanre
gard was president, may have been anothep
toolish attempt to cure fagrany evils Ly
smooth words, bat it seems from the teles
graphic work to have been someshing more
und better, The State with ite double and
contlioting governments; the depressed eons
dition of trade; the discouragement of the
planting interest, all wnite s hasten the
completion of some form of yeconcilintion
and settlement, The lawe already provide
for equal rights to whites and blacks, and
where the latter have appealed to the
conrts they Lhave ususlly been snstained i
their claimss  The clasa tight is then & sone
test with law and with the futerests of soe
eiety. The antipathy ehich she Southern
white has cherished toward his dark skinned
fellow-citizen is not se much one of race as
of relation, He is galled at tinding bis late
servant the sharer of hie rights and privie
leges, and that, %ea, at his expense, 1op
freedom fo the slave involved the destruce
tion of a large amouunt of his master's eapie
tal. Yet the pocket has generally proved
wightier than prejudice. and thers are
shundant indications of its @ivph 4t ke
Soutbe—=Cinetonati Gazetle,

vl

Tlow to Weite,

Willlame  Cullen Bryant, the poef and
editor, gave te a young euan, who sent to
him an article, the following advice, which
we commend to all who learn to write:

My young friend. ¥ observe thasy yos
have used several French expressions i
your article,  thiuk, it you will gtudy the

Enghel language, that you will find is capas
ble of expressing the ideas you may Lave.
1 have al ways found it so, and o all that §
have written § do wot cecall an instance
where I was tempted to use a foreign word,
but that, on searching b found a bettes ene
in my own langnage,

Be simple, unaftected; be Nonest in yonp
speaking and writing. Never use s long
word when a short one will do. Call »
spade a spade, not & well knows snstrae
ment of manual industry; let a home be &
home, not a residence; & place a place, nod
a locality, and se to the rest. Where &
short word will do, you lose by using a long
one, You lose in clearnese; yown lose im
honest expression o your meauing, sod in
the estimation of men who are eonrpetenty
to judge you lose in seputation foy ability.

The only true way to shine even in this
fx‘llu world is to be modest wud unassumings
Falechood may he a wery tiick cruss, bub
in the course of time we find a place te
break through. Elegance of langnage may
not be in the power of all of us, bup sime
plicity and straightforwardness are,

Write much as yon wouid speak sad
Epeak as you would think If with yous
inferior, speak ue coarrer than msuak
with your superior, speak no finer.
what you say, und within the rales of prie
dence, No one was ev gainer by aingue
larity of words or of prounueiation. The
trnly wise man will speak so that ne one
will ohserve Low Le dies speak. A mam
may show greater knowledize of chemstry
by carrying about bladders of strange
gasses to breathe, but he will enjoy bettep
health, and find more tine for business, who
lives on common air.

Sydney Smith ence remurked:

*After you have written an article, take
your pen and strike out half of the words,
and you will be surprised te sce hew much
stronger it will be.”

e el
General William O. Butler, of Mexican
war celebrity, who haa lived in Carroliton,
Kentucky, for seventy-six years, has twe
brothers, one eighty four and the othe
eighty, and also @ coucin who is ninety
years of age, all residing in the same towne
In 1848, and while in Mexico, the General
was nominated as Vice President on the
ticket with General Cass. He has wincd
been remaining quietly at his home in Catre
rollton, and, although in hLis eighty-th
year, never walks less than six miles a day
for exercise.

——————— —
Gail Hamilton talks about “unmofhered
children,” and blames the ladies. This i®

wrong. The number of children who nevet

were born is indeed appalling, but the
bachelors sre quite a8 reepovsiblo &8 ?
womes.
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