The Fisherman's Wife.

The wind bloweth mildly; she stands on the
shore;

She shudders to hear it, and will evermore.

The rush of the waves as they rose and they
fell,

Evermore toher fancy will sound like a knell!

*When, mother, dear mother, will father re.
turn? "

His supper is ready, the sticks brightly burn;

His chair is beside them, with dry shoes and
coat,

I'm longing to kiss him,—~oh, where is the boat?

“Why does he not come with his fish on his

arm?

He must want his supper,—he can not be
warm, .

I'll stroke his cold cheek, with his wet hair
I'll play;

I want so to kiss him,—oh, why does he stay?”
Unheeding the veice of that prattler, she

stood

To watch the wild war of the tempest and
flood ;

One little black speck in the distance doth
float; :

*Tis her world—"tis her life—'tis her fisher-
man’s boat.

Her pour heari beat: madly *twixt hope and
despair,

Bhe watches his boat with a wild, glassy
stare;

Ah! ’tis hid beneath torrents of silvery spray!

Ah! ’t1s buried 'mid chasms that yawn for their
prey!

Over mountains of horrible waves it is tost;

It is far—it is near—it is safe—it 4s lost!

The proud waves of ocean, unheeding rush
on,

But, alas for the little black speck—it is gone!

Oh! weep for the fisherman’s boat; but weep
more

For the desolate woman that stands on the
shore;

8he flies to her home with a shrill cry of pain,

To that home where her loved one returns
not again.

All night she sits speechless, her child weep-
ing near.

But no sob shakes her bosom, her eye feels no
tear;

In heart-broken, motionless, stupid despair.

8he sits gazing on—at his coat and his chair.

Hark! a click at the latch—a hand opens the
door;

*Tis a step—her heart leaps—'tis his step on

the floor;

He stands there before her all drippingand
wet,

But his smile and his kiss have warm life in
them yet.

He is here, he is safe, though his boat is a
wreck;

He sinks in his chair, while her arms clasp his
neck,

And a sweet little voice in his ear whispers
this,

Do kiss me, dear father! 1 long for a kiss.”
—From *Poems writlten for a Child.”

PROF. POIRIER'S DREAM.

From the French of Erckmann-Chatrian,

Last Sunday afterncon, my maid-
servant having gone outto vespers, and
the heat of the day toward three o’clock
being overpowering, I fell asleep read-
ing Darwin.

in window opened upon the Charter-
house garden; the rustling of the leaves
vaguely to my ears; a light breath of
air caressed my cheeks. Suddenly, in
a dream, I saw myself transported to
the banks of the Ganges, not far from
Benares.

I was sitting in the shade of a greatr
tamarind tree; the sacred river rolled
before me like a lake, white with light,
and upon its banks an immense forest
of palms, bananas, and other exotic
plants spread itself, whose lances, par-
asols, and fans mingled together as far
as the eye conld reach.

And while I contemplated in wonder-
ment this splendid landscape, a slight
noise in the leaves over my head drew
my attention. I looked up and saw—
guess what I saw!

I saw myself, Nicholas Poirier, pro-
fessor of philosophy at the College of
Saint Suzanne, in the form of a chim-
panzee, hanging by one of my paws to
the lower branch of the tamarind tree,
and making faces at myself.

Judge of my astonishment!

Comprehending directly that my body
had dissevered itself from my soul, and
'was capering about in the lonely forest,
I was in consternation.

“If it wanders off into the depths of
the wood,” Isaid to myzelf, “it will
never return, and I shall remain here
alone, with my metaphysics and noth-
ing else to console me.”

The thoughts made me shudder. I
wanted to summon my Not-me to re-
sume immediately its accustomed place,
but the fear of frightening it modified
my ideas, and with a conciliatory tone,
I said to it:

“Come! come! my dear Nicholas,
consider——does that posture suit the
dignity of your character? Ought a
professor of philesophy to suspend him:
self from the branch of atree? Is it
proper? Come, my friend, come back
to Eropriety!" :

ut the chimpanzee, after replying to
me by two or three grimaces, said:

“Ah! now, do you take me for a fool,
proud and stupid spirit? I descent from
my tree to seat myself again in your old
arm-chair, and wear out my eyes in de-
ciphering silly stories! Ah, you know
me little if you reckon on that. No, no!
1 am very well on my tree, and here I
stay——until the fancy takes me to get
down and mmunch a few almonds or
treat myself to a cocoanut. That's
what suits me. You! do whatyou like,
discuss, dream, babble; that is your
affair. - I have had enough of it.”’

At this impertinent answer Ihad a
mind to be angry, but for the second
time reflecting that this wonld not be a
good way to bring back the Not-me, I
resolved to convince it by the force of
Jogic, and in softened accents cried:

“I comprehend, my dear Nicholas,
the wish for liberty which has taken
Possession of you; the desire to stretch
yourself was natural enough, after be-
ing thirty years at rest. But this once
is enough. You should listen to rea~
son. Come, my friend, come,”

“Hear me,” interrupted the chim-
panzee. “For along timeIhave known
what you keep in store for me; that you
distinguish between yourself and me;
who are your own body and your own
iife; that"you propose to survive me,!
after having made me work and sweat
to satisfy your vanity. You have told

me so » hundred times, while we were'
together under the same envelope. You'
all die;

have said to me, ‘You, body,
you shall turn to dust, after being bur-
ied ceremoniously; but I, spirit, I am

of another essence than yours; my es-
sence is one and indivisible; it is im-'
mortal, outside of space and time; time

cannot affect it: You, you were made
to be eaten by worms.’ Is it true? Did

u say so?’’ ;

I could not deny it, my body having
lived with me fifty.years-in the most in-
timate confidence, and, besides, I had
taught theything .profeuiona]lg in the
lecture-room, according to the pro-
ga.mme of the university. - I could not,

erefore, dispute the fact, and the
chimpanzee, seeing me embarassed, re-

\

commenced making faces at me, giv-
ing forth
of triump

I lost patience

*‘Are you coming down directly?”’ I
cried. “I am tired of all this t It
isI who command, I the &pirit; and
matter ought to obey.”

“You have told me so a hundred
times,”_said the.ape, ingly, +and
I was stupid enough to believe you!
But times are changed. Stay in your
arm-chair. I am going to skip away,
swing on the vines, and try to find some
pretty monkey to beautify my exist-
ence.”’

At this threat a shudder of horror
wiffd me; and, softening my voice, I
said:

«Well, then, yes! I have said what
has been repeated for six theusand
years: Itis clear that the body turns
to dust, but that it is not my fault; it is
a fact, and every reasonable animal
must submit to positive material facts.
What is the use of struggling? That is
evident to the senses. But the spirit,
invisible, impalpable, is necessarily im-
mortal."”

On hearing this, my chimpanzee burst
into endless roars of laughter, chatter-
ing his teeth and repeating:

“The spirits is immortal! immortal!
Hs! ha! ba! that's a good joke! immor-
all?

He slapped his thighs and went into
such convulsions that I was afraid of
seeing him fall from the tree, and be-
gan to cry out:

“Hook yourself on, animal! Hold
yourself faster. 'With your extrava-
gances you will end by breaking your
neck, and I—I here, without a body,
what will become of me? How shall I
get up before my scholars and make
them recognize me?”’

These reasons appeared to- affect the
ape, for he was interested in his per-
servation as much as I. Then, having
calmed himself, he continued:

“You are immortal, and I must dis-
appear! Yet we have but one ‘I.” For
fifty years we have been working to-
%ether for the development of this ‘1.’

oth of us. I have suffered, as well as
you, the privations which were needed
for your greatness. Haven’t we had to
pass day and night digging into Latin.
Greek, Hebrew, and Sanscrit, without
speaking of living languages, to get
your chair of philosophy. And now I
must perish, while you will survive me
in existence of unalterable satisfaction
and felicity for ever and ever? Come,
now, that is contrary to common sense.
Where would be the eternal justice of
which you are always talking?”

My spirit, having no other answer to
make, tried: ‘‘shut up!” But, directly,
feeling the necessity of wheedling this
subtle animal by some sort of reasoning,
I added:

“Your physical sufferings were noth-
ing in comparison with my intellectual
and moral sufferings. Besides, they
were compensated by a host of pleas-
ures suited to your nature. I never re-
fused you anything. As soon as my
means permitted, fput on you a fine
brown suit of clothes, patent-leather
shoes, according to the taste you have
always shown; waist coats, fashionable
cravats, the latest trowsers were not
lacking to you—for vanity was as great
as mine. You had to have white linen,
ornaments to your watch-chain—things
which I could have done without, but'
for you. And your love of good living.
—I never saw the like. Haven't we
shouted and sung and feasted at the
Prado, at the Chaumiere? How many
sausages with sourkrout, slices of ham,
and crawfish haven't you swallowed at
the Strasburg Brewery, La Harpe
Street? Have I ever reproached you in
the least? Even when my pockets were
empty, and I had to go on tick, did I
hesitate? I do not speak of the innu-
merable pints of beer which have gone
down your throat; they would make
thousands of kegs if you would reckon
them up. -And the cigars,. and the mu-
sic, and the theatre—and all the rest.”

My chimpanzee half shut his eyes im-
patiently. ¢Good!” said he, ‘‘you nev-
er refused anything to yourself, either,
and a thousand times you have depriv-
ed me of the greatest necessaries in or-
der to adorn your library with some
new book and satisfy your vain curiosi-

In the early days, especially, I had
to pass winters without a fire; my fin-
gers m}fnb with cold and my stomach

I suffered from it more than you.—
Your privations emfeebled me, and the
fear of losing you gave me a fever.”

“Ah!’ cried the rascally ape, ‘‘to be
so afraid you must have been not quite
sure of surviving me. Say what you
will, we shall end together; you shall
not survive me asecond. WhenI sleep,
we both lose the sense of the ‘I’ when
I begin to wake up, you dream, you
babbil; when; I open my eyes, you re-
vive; when I am sick and you suspect
the slighest dangerous injury to me, you
do not know what saint to pray to.—
Go! your case is as clear as mine; soothe
yourself with your darling illusiorns, we
shall none the less depart arm-in-arm.”

He stopped, and seeing me reduced
to silence, the animal went on with re-
doubled insolence:

“Formerly, in the time of the Egy
tians, I was embalmed after my death,
and remained 'hundreds of years in
the condition of a mummy. Itwasa
just tribute to my services; the honor of
being enveloped in consecrated ban-
dages and stuffed with rare es
consoled me a little for the loss of life.
But at present you . disdain me; you
think to elevate yourself. by despising
vour body. For all that it is only &
comedy on your part. Do you remem-
ber our rheumatism in the stomach,
when Dr. Boniface gave us both up? 1
could hardly help laughing, in spite of
the sadness ‘of the moment, at your
looks when you received the last conso-
lations of this terrestial world; the big
Latin words served out to you had not
the appearance of reassuring you much
as to your final lot, and for the sake of
keeping me two or three years more
you would not have ‘hesitated a minute
to sacrifice your eternal life. -Come,
own up; be honest to yourself. Isit true?”

I was confounded'at his im({;lgdence;
then, with a'movement of indignation
and as a last resource, and striking my
breast, I cried: :

T think; therefore, I am.”

And the chimpanzee imitating my
gesture and caressing his stomach, jeer-

g]f7 cried:

] digest; therefore I am. One €an
doubt everything except that one di-
gests; for to doubt one must digest,
ﬁoub,t, being a phase of good diges-

on. ;

So much audacity deserved chastise-
ment. I rose to bring the rascal to his
senses, when I perceived in the 'deep
shadow of theleaves a moving object.
Looking : closer, I recogni the flat
head of one of those enormous serpents
of the marshes; with whom apes

are a favorite dainty. *His tail loosened

itself from the tip ‘of the the tamarind
tree, and his ‘belly glided undu-
lating* in silence’ down to the lower
branches. A cry of horror burst from
my very bowels:

Eea.ls of laughter with an air
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made a prodigious leap.

lowed him like a dart, and I keard his
bones cracking, when my maid-servant
retﬁming from vespers,opened the door,
asking: HRESR
“eDiA’' 64 call, §ir?"

What luck! I seemedto feel all the
hairs on my body stand on ‘end, and I
stammered:

“Nothing, Jeannette, nothing; I only
sneezed.”

«See, for all that, the emotions to
which a man is exposed in reading Dar-
win.

b

RBANDOM READINGS.

Why ought fisherman to make good
actors? ecause they are always ac-
quainted with their lines.

A man ‘out West” was offered a
plate of macaroni soup, but declined it,
declaring that they ‘‘couldn’t play off
no bild-stems ** on him.

Foreman: ‘‘Look here,Pat; you heard
the goveruor say that job must be fin-
ished to-night.”” Pat: All right, mas-
ter, I'll have it done to-night if it takes

me till to-morrow marnin’.”

A gentleman who had a servant with
a very thick skull, used often to call him
the king of fools. *I wish,” said th=
man “‘you could make your words good,
as I should then be monarch of thz
world.”

Scene—A trysting-place. Roger, who
has been kept waiting some time:
~What's come ower ye? Dae ye ken
ye've kept me waiting mair nor half an
hour?” “Peggy, whom he has courted
for over eight years: ‘“Weel, I couldn’t
help it. After a pause—‘Look at the
time ye've kept me waiting, and I'm
share ye never heard me yince com-
pleenin’.”

Just before visiting a menagerie,
Johnny had a passage-at-arms with a
young aunt who assist®d at his toilet,
and with whom he flew “into’ a rage.
Arrived at the menegerie, Johnny was
immensely interested by a strange for-
eign animal, with a long, lithe body.
“What animal is that, mamma?”’ he
asked. It is called an ant-eater, my
son.” Johnny, after a long silence:
“Mamma, can't we bring Aunt Mary
here some day?”

Jones loves to dwell upon his army
exploits. The other evening he was
telling some friends a moving accident,
of which. as usual, he was the central
figure. He had got as far as “‘the night
was pitchy dark, and everything was
still as death; we were getting nearer
to the enemy’s picket-post—were just
ready to make a rush on them, when
somebody’s rifle went off. That told
the tale,” when he was unfeelingkv in-
terrupted by Smith, who supposed ‘Of
course it must have been a repeating ri-
fle that could tell a tale.”

A large, red-faced Irishwoman was
found recently by a cencus official in a
tenement-house, surrounded by a brood
of children. ““Can you read and write?”’
inquired the enumerator. “Indade I
can,” she replied. “Then write your
name here, please,” said the young
man, offering a pencil. ¢Oh, but
feel loike it, sir!”’ was thereply. “Then
will you tell me what your husband’s
occupation is?"’ asked the official. “He
is an ascinder and a descinder.” “A
what?”’ ¢Och, thin, he’s a hod-carrier,”
—with immense disgust. g

Ope of the most illustrious of our
living judges, Baron A., a contempo-
rary tells us, was traveling once with a
friend through the South of France,
and so into Italy. He was at the time
of his journey the possessor of a brand
new and very splendid chronometer, of
which he was very proud. A constant
source of complaint on the journey was
that no watch-pockets were affixed to
foreign beds, and that the chronometer,
placed under the pillow at night, slip-

ed, after the custom of chronometers,
rom that position, and, in so doing,
incurred risk of breakage. At length,
at a small botel near Lugano, at which
a night’s rest was to be taken, the Bar-
on found. to his delight, the pocket, the
absence of which had marred the pleas-
ure of his journey. So overjoyed was
he that there was some talk of arrang-
ing the next day’s journey with a view
to returning to sleep once more
at an inn so far in advance of its
rivals in its attention to the comforts of
cuests. In the morning, however, the
Baron came down with a rueful visage
and showed the chronometer,now silen:
and ruined. What had been taken for
a watch-pocket at the head of the bed
was a small vessel full of holy water.
In that the watch had remained all
night without experiencing the benefit
a more responsible being might or
might not have received from such an
immersion.

Changes of Flour in Becoming Bread.
In pogu]ar use, says Prof. Horsford,
we employ the word ‘‘bread’’ to qualify
loaves which are served in slices. The
rolls are much smaller. Both consist
alike of crumb and crust. - The crumb
is made of a multitude of cells of thin
walls containing carbonic acid gas, the
roduct of fermentation in the dough.
hese walls of the cell contain both glu-
ten and starch and traces of dextrine
and sngar. As a consequence of the
treatment of water and application of
heat, the starch grains. which in their
normal condition are little sacs filled
with minute granules of starch proper,
have been swollen and burst. Starch
similarly treated by itself, as in the pre-
paration for stiffening linen in the laun-
dry, when dried in a.thin layer upon
glass plate, for example, is transparent,
and presents a glazed surface. When
this glazed material is removed with a
knife blade, it is seen to be stiff and
horny. The gluten‘which is mixed with
it in the.crumb of bread, and which may
be conceived to be continuous ,however
thin throughout the wall of the cell, has
been,, by the process of baking, dehy-
drated; that is the heat to which it has
been subjected has driven out a certain
amdunt ‘of water which chemically
sustaing . the same relation to the gluten
from which it has been expelled that the
water expelled by heat from alum crys-
tals sustains to the original body of alum.
On drying, it abstracts the water from

mately mixed, as the roasted alum ab-
sorbs the water that is'sprinkled upon it
The, starch by this process being dried
An«? stiffened, gives its support to the
walls of the cell, and renders the texture
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“I neveﬁﬁng; tobacco but
once,” remarked the Rev. Mr. Bodweil.

*1 shall never forget the circumstance.”

“T?Vlh:’ ab:ut. it,” remark'it:;lf a yptﬁ

1ady, , & fow moments before, ha
“bne‘gx baptized by the rev’d gentleman.
Y all"boy at the time,
and was a great favorite of Daniel, a
colored man, owned bdy my father. I
used to go out to Dan's cabin at night
and listen to his ghost stories until I
was afraid to cross the yard to the great
house, as the ne; termed our resi-
dence. One night, when the wind scat-
tered the snowflakes around the old
cabin, and while several large sweet
potatoes roasted in the fire, I sat with
old ‘Daniel.. No one who has been
raised among colored people can forget
the comfort of sitting around the cabin
fire. The old spinning-wheel, the ham-
per baskets in the corner, the red bed-
steads, and the dug-out cradle, all come
back and defy the influence of glowing
future and soft rugs. Dan was strik-
inglv communicative on the night in
queftion. We had killed hogs that day,
and the truth is, old Dan had been
drinking. .

¢ *Tom,’” remarked the old man, ‘yer
don’ chaw terbarker, does yer?

*¢ ‘No, sir.’

‘‘Pat’s a pity. A boy who doesn’t
chaw terbarker never will be a man.
Tl bet you can’t spit ober dat back log.

it.’

¢I tried, and failed signzally.”

¢ ‘PDar, now. Doan yer know dat a
boy what can’t spit will never be & man?

- Haben’ yer noticed howaman canspit?
¢ ‘Yes, sir.’

¢ “Wall, heah, take dis,” and he cut me
a piece of tobacco from a large twist

¢ «Smack dat in yer mout, an’ chaw
while de tategs is roastin’.’

“I obeyed, and in a few moments
could spit like a man.

¢ ‘Cum down on it, savage,’ he said.
‘Hit hard. Watch me,’ and he chewed
vigorously. - The fire grew excessively
warm. I looked around, and the ham-
per baskets seemed to be tumbling over
each other.

* ‘Doan spit it out. Hit savage. Chew
hard. De victory is in sight. Is yer
sick?*

¢ No, sir; but—but—.” I had eaten
a hearty supper, but within three min-
utes from the time I threw out the to-
bacco I was as empty as one of the
hamper baskets, and as limber as the
spinning-wheel band. Dan spread a
blanket on the floor, and, as I dozed off
to sleep, I heard him blowing the ashes
from the potatoes. I never Rave taken
another chew.”

The Pleasures of Business,

No human mind is contented without
occupation. No human soul is satisfied
without an aim or purpose in life. The
greatest success in life consists notin the
mere accumulation of riches, but in be-
ing able to acquire wealth with a dispo-
sition to apply it in such a manner that
it shall be a comfort. and blessing to
others—not in the mere giving away of
money, but in putting people in" a way
to labor and help themselves. There
is no pleasure in oppression. There is
no joy in grinding and exacting gold
from the poor; but there is a great deal
of genuine satisfaction in being able to
offer steady and honorable employment
to the many willing hands that have
nothing to do. - One of the greatest en-
joyments of the prosperous businessman
consists in being able to comfortably
provide for the many employes in his
house or manufactory. In doing this
he is fulfilling his obligations to socie-
ty; he becomes a useful and honored
citizen; business to him is a real pleas-
ure; he enjoys his successes, when they
are fairly won because he feels that he
deserves them.

 When a business man has the ri%]ht
kind of a purpose in life he enjoys his
occupation, he feels a just and worthy
pride in his prosperity, he is pleased
with the respect and gratitude of those
whom he directs and controls in the
management of his affairs, and he feels
that in benefitting himself he is confer-
ing a favor upon others.— Criterion.

A Criticism.

Henry Havard calls Scheffer ‘‘that
great and sombre painter,” and says he
might have been an artist of the robust
type, but while Cuyp, Bol, and Mass

welt in their own country, in vidid,
brightly tinted Holland, and sunned
themselves in its scintillating ' light,
Scheffer went to another country, to see
other sights, to become the interpreter
of other inspirations. Anunfinished por-
trait, which belongs to the museum at
Dordrecht, shows us what he might
have been. Never was there a head
more boldly drawn; more finely model-
ed, more purely colored, painted with
more masterly breadth and freedom.—
Only Frans Hals could have equalled it
in wvigor, life, and expression. It is be-
cause that head is all made of impres-
sions and sensations, that it is so power-
ful and so beautiful; it is because the
painter had not time to finish it, to sub-
stitute asickly interpretation for his first
fresh and vivid inspiration, to efface its
pristine vigor by touches which should
make it haggard, pale, and meagre.
more poetical in short, aceording to his
notions of poetry..-He bad mnot leisure
for this once to produce idealism, and
so he simply produced a true and fine
painting. This beautiful and exception-
al'work is the most interesting picture
in the Dort Museum.—Boston Herald.

The United .States census of 1810,
which was thefirst one where elements
other than that of population were in-.
troduced, 'shows 24 woolen factories
that spun yarn, and 9,258,269 yards' of
woolen cloth woven in families, valued
at $4,413,000. In 1860 woolen estab-
lishments had increased to 2,020, em-
ploying 46,000 work people ‘of various

ades, and producing goods valued at:

7,300,000 annually. e demand for
blankets and clothing for the soldiers
during the rebellion—caused “a general
advance in prices, and a correspondin
increase in factories, so that in 187
persons employed “in the manufacture
numbered 97,000, who produced goods
valued 'at $177,000,000. The demand
for woolen fabrics naturall{ increases
with the population.' *Since 1833 this
country: has imported wool, either man-
ufactured or in the rawy-to the value of
over $1,200,000,000, and for;the past
four years, in the"%:egate, $170,000,-
000 has be,:,n _brought in; while the ex-

ort has been comparatively trifling.
1875 the total duties on wool and
woolen textures' amounted ‘to $30,914,-
036, ‘which is the'largest ' annual - reve-
nue the government' has ‘received on
these articles, with thie exception'of the
four years previous tod848. -~ By this ex-

| hition it will be seen that the wool-

the United States meets with
& remunerative reward for his labor.—
“In fact, it is another evidence that al-
most any legitimsthe occupnﬁoln in th(zls
country ‘‘pays’’ when properly attend-
edto.ifr-y g I;' Commerclt!alol:advymmr._
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3 boy recently han
catie ‘‘somebody found fault with him,”
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ndon Telegraph.

A remarkable feat of eatin,
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and

drinking against time is reported by the’|

That boy was certainly not born to be | Hungarian press, and said to have been

an editor. -,
-+ A Western lawyer included in his

bill
ainst_ his...clients-+Po-waking 4P 16

It is odd and something -melancholy
to see a man trying, to ‘‘make up his

mind” when he has mo material on | it heir
i should

hand to work with.
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performed by a youthful Magyaher re-
\ding in Grosswacdlen.  This

ave won it with several minutes and’
an omelette to spare, that he would be-
tween the hours of 9:30 P. M. and mid-
night, devour the following comestibles,
cleat;}{ understood that there

a full portion of each digh in

There is something terrible in the ex- | succession, any two of which portions
pression of a cross-eyed barber when be | may be esﬁ,imd as comﬁtl::oting a

takes a customer by the nose and holds
a bright new razor over his throat.

An editor in Jowa has become so hol-
low from depending on the printing

business for bread that he proposes to | a fillet of veal with dumplings;

sell himself for a stove-pipe.

It is bad enough to have dog days:
but it is almost too much for good nat-
ure to be afflicted alse with cat nights.
New York Commercial Advertiser.

Ada (aged 4), who was doing some-
thing, and was told to desist by her
mother. Mother—¢‘Ada, am I to speak
to you again?’ Ada—‘Yes, ma, you
may, if you like.”

An old widower says, when you pop
the question to a lady, do it with a kind
of laugh, as if you were joking. If she
accepts you, very good; if she does not,
you can say you were only in fun.

An elderly resident of Newtown was
approached by an agent for a cyclope-
dia. “IguessI won't get one,’” said
the elder%uresident, and frankly added.
1 know I never could learn to ride onc
of the pesky things.”

A very good hit was made the other
day by one of the defeated candidates
at a primary election. A gentleman
agproached him with, “Well,”” said he,
¢I feel pretty much like Lazarus did.”
““As Lazarus did?” ¢Why, yes,” said
he; “Lazarus was licked by dogs, and
so was L.”

A new clerk in a drug-store was dis-
charged the other day because he didn’t
know how to look wise, roll his eyes,
and say ‘‘seventy-five cents’” without
turning red in the face as he handed
out a little powder that had cost the
concern two cents and a fraction.—
Emotion and business don’t jingle.

They were sitting together Sunday
evening, with an album or two between
them, when she pleasantly asked:
“How would you like to have my moth-
er live with you?” 1In just fifteen sec-
onds he had his hat half-way down
over his face and was bolting through
the gate.

“Think,” shudderingly moans a Pa-
cific coast paper, ‘‘of joining heart and
soul in a hallelujah chorus with an anti-
quated bonnet six months old! A There
is something shocking in the very sug-
gestion.”’ Ten't it sad that in all the
prophecies there is no statement that
new robes will be furnished to the
angels every day or two?

A man who was born on the 29tk of
February, said he was born forty-nine
years ago, but had a birthday only once
in four years. He was asked what he
did the other three years, and said he
proved an alibi. He must have been
the man who, on being accosted by a
stranger, that said, ‘I’ve seen you be-
fore,”” replied, ‘No, I think not, for I
am always somewhere else.”

Not long ago an Irishman applied to
an overseer in a Tyne shipyard to be

ut on a job. He was informed that

is request could not be eomplied with;
but as Pat continued to gaze at an an-
chor which was lying in the vicinity
the foreman repeated his reply that
there was no work for him and advised
him to go away.. “Divil a bit will I
stir, sorr, till I see the man that’s going
to use that pick!”

An English Vicar was standing on a
Monday morning, st his gate, when one
of his parishioners arrived with & bas-
ket of potatoes. “What's this?’ said
the Vicar. ¢Please, sir,” replied the
man, ‘it's some of our very best taturs
—a very rare kind, sir. My wife said
you should have some of them, as she
heard you say in the sermon that com-
mon taturs didn’t agree with you.”

Antiquity at Table.
Tinsiey’s Magazine.
' With the Empire began that epoch
of splendid gluttony which. has no par-
allel. The history of the Cesars, with
some exceptions, is a narrative of a
continual orgie. Take 'the notorious
oup at random—Commodus, Caligu-
a, Tiberius, Verus, Vitellius, Nero,
Heliogabalus, Domitian. These men
spent their lives in s round of mon-
strous debaucheries. The day and the
night, we are assured, were not long
enough for their revels. Verus, the
first to increase the number of guests
from nine to twelve, prolonged his sup-
pers throughout the night. Nerosat at
table from midday to midnight. Tibe-
rius spent two days and a night at the
festive board, They had huge appe-
tites—not only the gigantic Maximilian,
who devoured forty pounds of flesh
meat and drank five gallons of wine at
a meal, but finical dandies like Commo-
dus, who ate even in the bath; Vitel-
lius, who ceased eating only while he
slept; Domitian, who ate ‘‘out of his
hand” to stay his stomach in the inter-
vals of regular repast. Heliogabalus,
was, perhaps, the most elaborate, Vi-
tellius the most extravagant,in his daily
fare. The latter squandered in seven
months seven millions sterling, chiefl
on his table. The total staggers belief;
but let us examine the figures on the
other side. The Roman epicure is re-
ported to have paid £65 or so for a
mullet; a brace of pigeons cost £1 12s.
At an entertainment given to Vitellius
by ‘his brother, two thousand of the
rarest fish and seven thousand: of the
most curious birds were served up.—
;One individual spent £5,000 on a single
dish; made of the tongues of the costli-
est’ singing birds. The Roman bon.
‘vivant, supping on the brains of pea-
cocks and pheasants, the tongues of
nightingales and the roes of the most
delicate fishes swallowed thousands of
pounds at a meal; and we need only
multiply the individual expense by the
number of the guests to form the notion
of the cost of a high-class dinner in the
days of the Ceesars. A m1;¥er in ‘the
Appollo meant a couple
pounds thrown to the purveyors. But.
the Emperors were certainly the most
recklesg in the profligacies of :the table.’
Seneca and Tacitus are among the ‘au-
thorities that tell us that Heliogabalus

|
|

thousand-

spent £20,000 on one supper; that Ne- |

‘vo, master of “the House of Gold,”’ ate
a dish that cost over £30,000, and drank
a bumper still more jous.  Ftis as-
serted further that.

treated twelve friends 'to afeast which

Emperor Verus'

cost £46,000; and Seneea is nsible
for the statement that' Cali spent,

£80,000 on & supper. . . - &

The sale and distribution of Jefferson
Davis’ “Rise and Falt of the Confederate
Government” has been slower in the
South than in the North and West.

‘attemft my life?’

\ings; they have'
ﬁfm.:’ ave

takes to

hearty meal for a full-grown adult bless-
ed by nature with a lively appetite:
Roast beef with paprika sauce and po-
tatoes; a Viennese veal cutlet with p_tlz‘l‘a.sd;
e
pork and pumpkins; half a fowl fried
in batter; bubble and squeak; a beef-
steak with poached eggs; fried calves’
liver; calves’ brains and kidneys;
pickled veal; stewed beef; a broiled
goose liver, and a fricasseed fowl with
carrots. He not only contrived to stow
away all the articles enumerated in this
comprehensive menu, washing them

» down with two quarts of beer, four bot-

tles of old wine, and three of aerated
water; but when he had cleared the last
of his appointed dishes—the clock-dial
then marking ten minutes to 12—he
asked for a three-egg omelette, which
vanished down his throat before the
hour struck.

Sound Maxims,
Attend carefully to details of your
business!
Be prompt in all things!
Consider 'well, then decide!
Dare to do right! Fear to do wrong!
Endure trials patiently!
Fight life’s battle bravely, manfully!
Go not in the society of the vicious!
Hold integrity sacred!
Injure not another’s reputation or
business!
Join hands only with the virtuous!
Keep your mind from evil thoughts!
Lie not for any consideration!
Make few acquaintances!
N' ever try to appear what you are
not!
Pay your debts promptly!
Question not the veracity of a friend!
Respect the counsel of your parents!
1S'acriﬁce money rather than princi-
ple!
Touch not, taste not, handle not in-
toxicating drinks!
Use your leisure time for improve-
ment!
Venture not upon the threshold of
wrong!
Watch carefully over your passions!
‘Xtend to every one a kindly saluta-
tion!
Yield not to discouragements!
Zealousy labor for the right!
£ success is certain!

Miscellaneous Items.

The gross earnings of the Suez ship
canal for the present year will be $8,-
066,650, while the disbursements, in-
cluding 85 per share, have been only
85,785,665, leaving for distribution
among the shareholders 2,280,985 as
the profits of the year.

In Great Britain, as appears from a
Treasury return published a short time
ago, the receipts of the Patent Office
during the twelve years, 1868 to 1870,
were £1,779,892, and the expenditure
only £504,322, leaving a net gain to
the public exchequer of £1,275,570.

Mary Ellen Chase is authority for the
statement that women outnumber men
three to one in heaven. Will she dis-
pel the agonizing doubts in a puzzled
brain by coming forward and explain-
ing how, under those circumstances
heaven could be heaven—for the men.

Before the year 1500 the Spaniards
commenced to import African slaves
into the West Indies, and some were
landed on the Spanish portion of what
is now the territory of the United States.
The first slaves landed upon the terri-
tory of the original states were 20 sold
from a Dutch vessel at Jamestown,
Virginia, in 1619. The earlier slave
trade, after New England was settled,
was chiefly in the hands of Massachu-
setts and other New England shipown-

ers, who not only brought rnegroes to -

their own ports, but sold them wher-
ever they could find a market. Slavery
in Massachusetts was ended by the
adoption of the constitution of 1780,
but Vermont had abolished it three
years before.

The English newspapers refer humor-
ously to “‘an alliance of beer and Bi-
bles, bricks and mortar.”” Thereisa
great brewer at Warrington, Sir Gilbert

reenall, who, upon one side of one of
his public houses has built a school and
on the other side a church. Somebody
quotes as apropos of this queer contig-
uity the old couplet: ‘Wherever God
erects a house of prayer, the devil
builds a chapel there.” This Tory
brewer, they say, has taken a contract
for both. But this is not so good as the
ancient quatrain written upon a church
the vaults of which were let for the
storage of strong drink. Upon the
door of this miscellaneous edifice some
wag wrote: ‘‘There’s a spirit above and
a spirit below; A spirit of joy and a
spirit of woe; The spirit above is the
geirit divine, And the spirit below is

spirit of wine.” :

A singular sort of compliment was

.once paid to Tom Playside in New Or-

leans. At the end of a much-applanded
scene, when “‘bravos’ rent the air and
flowers were falling thick around him,
a carpenter’s broad chisel sped whizz-
ing from the ‘‘flat”’ a few inches from
his head. The offender was speedily
discovered and brot{ght before the in-
dignant actor. ' “What have I ever
done to you,” he said, “that you shounld
‘‘Attempt your life,
Mr. Playside,” cried the honest fellow
with tears in his eyes, ‘I never dreamt
of such a thing. But they was all a
throwin’ you things, Mr. Playside, aud
I hadn’t nothin’ but my old chisel to
show how I liked ye, Mr. Playside, and
so I throwed yer that. “All right,”
said the actor; laughing, “‘bere's your
chisel, but next time let me take your

' liking for granted.’’—Hour,

The majority of the people do  not
have any opinions. ‘They have simpl
notions, ' impressions, sentiments, feai
prejudices, a desire to
this prevail, or that. But
how many men u-euthere o‘that.meoncem-
ing any great problems e world,
ll;gvagu’rhﬁ--tho right to say that they
have 'an opinion? 'How many men are
there that'baye studied the guestion,.
that havd weighed opposing claims and
probabilities ; and. testimony, ‘so that

 their opinion is: worth the breath it
wqmr it?  There are thousands

of le'who are like looking glasses;
oy Betd n EHS o Whatres. hag,
eBs 0 bb standing befors them. They
inion so long as they are

talking with ho
i some positive person w.
believes somethi ?obnt let ptl:st person

s ) nb:- ing trenchman laid a wager, and is said
;5 e”mght and thinking about your case, | to%:

.to be posted which it woul

‘milllions | annu

ITEMS OF INTEREST.

When a young man asked an old
oker the other day what was the safest
usiness, he advised him to be a miser..

Within the last ten years the Metho~

s ive-belivover
twenty church edifices, at a cost of oyer

U, © -~ 4 ¥y 4
*Last year the South raised 600,000,000
pounds of tobacco, which exceeds the
roduction of any other year by 12,-
,000 pounds. :

The acid poison of the cobra is so
active that one-fifth of a frain injected
into & man’s veins would be sufficient
to cause his death.

Big. Florelli, in charge of the exca~
vations at Pompeii, estimates that it
will reﬂuire seventy years and one mill-
ion dollars to complete the work.

The most beautiful pearl in the world
is in Moscow, weighing twenty-eight
carats. In the French crown jewels a.lls
a pearl as large as a pigeon’s eggs, val-
ueI:l at 88,000.g e it

The first railway line built in this
country was between Baltimore and
Washington in the spring of 1844. It
was first opened to the public for busi-
ness April 1, 1845.

There are at present in this country
2,058 National, 923 State, 630 savings,
and 2,578 private banks. Of these, 263
have been organized in the last twelve
months.

An ant, three-eights of an inch long,

‘| carrying a burden of one-sixth of a

grain, moves at the rate of one mile in
eleven hours. The weight (a small one
compared to that they can carry) is
eighteen times thir own.

Less than fifty years ago one man
could not make more than 14 pins a
minute; now he can make more than
1400. Then one girl could stick on pa-
pers about 10,000 pins a day; now a tgir
day’s work is from 800,000 to 1,000,000.

Serpents, scorpions, and larée pinch-
ing-ants, are regarded in Egypt as
transformed villains. It is believed
that these reptiles and vile insects are
wickedly disposed, and feel & pleasure
in committing mischief.

The number of bibles and testaments
issued each year by the British and For-
eign Bible society is nearly 8,000,000;
by the American society, 1,400,000.—
Within seventy-five years 150,000,000
copies have been put into circulation.

Sir Henry Bessemer has taken out no
less than 114 patents. The freedom of
the city of Lo#on has just been con-
ferred upon him. Before his steel pro-
cess was introduced into Sheffield the
entire make of steel was 51,000 tons a
year; now it is 830,000 tons.

California was called the land of gold,
It is now called the land of grain.—
Last year it produced £20,000,000 worth
of the former and 890,000,000 worth of
the latter. Agriculture is -the back-
bone and source of real wealth to a na-
tion after all. 5

Mr. A. Bronson Alcott has no faith
in the opinions of the ancient disciplin-
arians of New England. *I hold,” said
he the cther day, ‘‘that the man who
* cannot govern children, or men either,
by moral means—by the power of his
eye, the charm of his manners, the re-
sources of his intelligence—is not wor-
thy to control his fellow-creatures.

Beware of all imported candies, they
are universally adulterated. A cheap
article of glucose is now made by a
chemical process from old linen rags
and other substances, which cannot be
detected by ordinary, taste or means,
and furnishes a profitable adulterant
for jellies, candies and confectionery
generally. Pure candy is about as rare
an article as can be found in the mar-
ket.

As a curious fact, it has been noted
by Sir Samuel Baker that a negro has
never been known to tame a wild ele-
‘phant or any wild animal. The ele-
phants employed by the ancient Cartha-
ginians and Romans were trained by
Arabs and others, never by negroes.—
It had often struck Sir Samuel as very
distressing that the little children in
Africa never had a pet animal; and
though he offered rewards for young
elephants, he never succeeded in get~
ting one alive.

The Family Rudder.

A comstocker who was having his
hair cut not long since gave, relates an
American contemporary, the barber
f)articular instruction not to remove a
ong lock that projected in a somewhat
unsightly way from the front of his
head. *It doesn’t become you,” said
the barber. ‘‘Can’t help that,” said the
customer. “‘Better let me take it off,”
said the barber. ¢Just you leave it as
it is,” said the man. “But,”’ persisted
the barber, “I can’t give you a smooth,
decent cut if I leave the hair so long in
in front. It will look like the very
deuce. I can’t see what you want it
left there for.” “That's because you
don’t know what it is—you don’t know
the use of it.”” *I know it's a bunch of
hair, and know that it's deuced unbe-
coming just where it is.”” “Yes; itis a
bunch of hair—eand it is something more
than a bunch of hair. It's the family
rudder.” “The family what?’ <The
family rudder. When things don’t go
right” at home, my wife always grabs
hold of that lock of hair. ghe would
feel lost without it. When she gets hold
of that, she ‘can handle me—steer me in
the right course, so to speak—and
when I go in the right course the whole
family go in the right course, and all is
well.  I've got used to it now and don’t
mind it. - Should I lose my hair and be-
come ' bald, or should you give me a
fighting cut all over, there would be no
way of steering me; I should become
unmanageable, and sooner or later a
total wreck. No, sir; don’t you disturb
the family rudder.”

- What Not to Kill.

The French Minister of Finance has
done a good deed in causing a placard
be wise for
citizens of all countries to have before
their eyes. It tells farmers, sportsmen
and boys and others what creatures—
heretofore by a multitude of ignorant
people considered to be pests to be abat-

ed—not to kill, as follows:
Hedge-hog—Lives mostly on mice,

‘small rodents, slugs and. animals
hurtful to agriculture. Don't kill the
hedge-hag. :

./ Toad—Farm assistant, he destroys
from 20 to 80 insects per hour. Don’t
kill the toad. - :

Mole—It is continually destroying
grubs, larvée, palmer worms and insects
ugeb:gsohm sfncglturenli:om =

18 Iound 1n. 1 =
Don’t kill the mole. )
; h department loses several
y through. insects.—
Birds are'the only enemy able to con-
i fetes i e 89
are at ca - an
l‘kmltui‘gl"e assistants. Children, doans;
disturb their nests. -

Lady-Bird—Never destroy, for they
are the best friends of farmers and hor-

ticulturists, and their presence upon
asphis-riddenn plants is beneficial.



