
The Bridal Tour.

Young Spriggles and his Amarantha Jan*
had just been married, and were going upon

theirbridal tour. They didn't know whether
upon their return, they wouldboard with the

old folks or take rooms in a private hotel.
Being only a clerk, Spriggles's means were
' limited, and he could not expect much.at
1 firstin the way ofliving. "Of course", he
said to oldDodge, a wealthy member of the
firm who had granted him a three weeks
leave ofabsence, "

we must be in style, you
know, sir. Is'pose you took a rusher when
you weremarried., Imean, took an exten-

sive one. and showed your wifethe sights. i\
, "Yes," said Dodge, withanod,

"
I'lltell

you about it. Imade long preparations for
;my bridal tour, and the girlthat was to be
my wifehelped me. We had it all fixed,
and everything laid out beforehand. I
workedhard for it,and she worked too. It
was to be the grand event of our lives,
and we wanted chat it should a success.
We felt that as a new life opened, so "should
itcontinue. Iwas earning £500 a .year.
That was sjood pay for a salesman thirty-
fiveyea:- better than three times that
amount now. as things go. We were mar-
riedin the morning at thehouse ofmy wife's
father. Then we rode two miles to the sub-
stantial cottage Ihad secured as a home.
Mymoney bad made the first payment on it
and Mary's money had furnished three
rooms in it. And we ate our first meal
thereafter inour own house, andIthence
went to my -work, and my wife [set about
her work. I:was anew life, and we were
determined to succeed ifpossible. And in
that effort was our joy. And in the success
that followed was usually happiness. In
less than three years my house was paid for
and my home was my own. Come storm .
or come sunshine, we had a roof to cover us—

a roof from which the hand ofman could
cot turn.us.
"Idoubt, young :nan. if ever a bridal

t ,-.:r was happier or uior^ profitable than
was mine, and Iknow that the exercise of
housekeeping up >n her own account was in-
vigorating and healthful. But. then, we
vrere married forreal earnest livingand lov-
ing. We believed we should find life's
parest joys inthe discharge of life's sacred
duties. Ideclare." pursued the old man,
witha glistening moisture in bis eye,

"
I

should like those first blessed days of my
own home-life to live over again. Bat it
may not be. And."he added, witha regret-

fulshake ofhis head, "
Ifear the young men

of the preset: generation willnot live them
f>r my viewings."

Spriggles walked away, scratching his
head. He wasn't sure that he had really
caught the driftof the old man's remarks ;
but the old man was sure that he had fully
intended them for him to take to heart.

Tho Best Cow.

Apretty rich thing occurred at the estab-
lishment ofSimpson not long since. Simp-
ion used tabs oar milkman, acd we attri-
bute to him In a great measure, oar loss of
joafidence in humanity generally, and milk-
men in particular. Mike Welch had been
recommended to Simpson as a fitman to as-

sist in taking care of horses and cows ; so

Mike was hired, and placed in charge of his
department.

One morning after Mike had been a
month at the place, Simpson, who had made
:eady to start offwith his milk wagon, said
to him, "Mike,you may give to the cows
koine oatmeal this morning, and be sure

jrou give my best milker an extra quan-
tity."

"The best milker, i? it,sir?"
V'Yes; you know the old cow that gives

the most milk?"
"Bedad !Ithink Ido. sir."
"Well, you may give her four quarts of

the mash."
"Allright, ?ir. Tildo that same.'"
On the evening of that day, Simpson had

occasion to go to the old wooden pump in:

the yard. He tried the handle but it
wouldn't work. The pump seemed to be
entirely choked up. Finally, he discovered
that all ;he upper part was loaded with
Something very nearly resembling oatmeal
mash. He called to his man servant.

"Mike." said he. "•what"- the matter with
this pump?"

"The pump, is it,sir?"
, "Yes. How came this oatmeal mash in
here?"

"Sure, sir,Iput it inmeself."
"Stupid blockhead! why did you do

that?"' "Itwas yersslt'that toldme. sir."
;"I

—
J told you to put itin*here?"

\u25a0 "Indade ye did,sir."
; "Why, you thick-headed rascal !what do

on mean?"
I-"Don't be in a passion, master. Didn't
?e tell me to give yer best milker an extra
quantity of the mash ?—

and where inallthe
pjace, I'd like to know, is the creathur that
Ogives so much milk to yer cans :as does this
oldpump?"- ',,

'

:
1 The story leaked out, and added greatly to
the distrust already entertained by Simp-
lon's customers.

Another Somnambulist.

We protest against somnambulists. Did
any one ever hear that one of these unfor-
tunates performed a good action? Usually,

their career is one of evil. Inproof comes
an incident from the South concerning a
newly married couple who declared that
their house was entered night after night,
silver,clothes, etc., stolen, chloroform ad-
ministered to the inmates, and a copious
supply oflight-wood and kerosene found in
3ome portion:of. the house nearly every
morning. Private watchmen were employed
to watch the premises, and two young men,
spent almost every night in walking around j

the house, resembling two movable armor-
ies, but all to no purpose. Five orsix times
during the night the young married man

would suddenly rise up in bed and fire his
pistols inrapid succession toward a window,
md break the glass 5into atoms, while his
wife would scream at the top of her voice
and arouse the neighbors. !;This state of af-
fairs continued for two or three weeks,
the end of which time several mysterious
robberies had been made one could tell
how the burglar got into the house —

and all
the glass, was shot out of-the window, and
the blinds were riddled with pistol balls.
Investigation proved that the newly married
man was the robber and would-be incendiai-
ist

—
also J a 'somnambulist. :Do not most

ghost stories arise from causes like this? :;>:

Wonderful Performance.
1 .

Mozart's first experience of a large organ
was in the monastery ofa little town on the

•banks of the DaniiVte. He was then oaly
six years old, and in company with his
father had left hU home in Salzburg and
started upon a lonj course of travel. All
day long they had been sailing down that
majestic river, jiasi crumbling ruins,
frowning castles, cloisters hidden away
among the cray, towering cliffs, quiet vil-
lages nestled in sonny valleys, and here and
there a deep g«>rge that opened back from
the gliding river, it^ hollow distance blue
with fathomless shadow ;and its loneliness
and stillness stirring the boy's heart- like
some dim and vast cathedjraL The company
of monks with wh ni they had been travel-
ing that day were at supper in the refectory
of the cloister, when Father Moz.vt took
Wolfgang hit i the chapel to see the organ.
And now as the boy irazei with something
ofawe upon the great instrument, looming
upinthe shad. nvs of dte great, empty church,
his face lit up with serene satisfaction, and
every motion and attitude of the figure ex-
pressed a wonderful reverence. What tones
must even now be slumbering in those might}'
pipes? Tones, which, ifonce awakened,
could give utterance to all that voiceless
beauty which the day's scenes had showed
him—

life and death, present and past ;the
peaceful river and the deserted ruin;the
sunshine unfailing and the unfailingshadow
atitsside. "Father." said the boy, "explain
to me those pedals at the organ's feet, and
let me play." *

Wellpleased, the father complied. Then
Wolfgang pushed aside the stool, and when
Father Mozart had filled the great bellows,
the elfin organist stood upon the pedals, and
trod them as though he had never needed to
have their management explained. How the
deep tone-; woke the sombre stillness of the
oldchurch ! The organ seemed some great
uncouth creature, roaring at very joy at the
caresses of the marvellous child.

The monks, eating their supper in the
refectory, heard the tones and dropped knife
and fork in astonishment. The organist of
the brotherh wd was amongst them; but
never had he played with such power and
freedom. They listened :some grew pale ;
others crossed themselves ;tillthe prior rose
up, summoned allhis courage, and hastened
into the chapel. The others followed, but
when they looked up into the organ loft,lo!
there was no funjiof any organist to be seen,
though the deep tones stillmassed themselves
innew harmonies, and made the stone arches
thrill with their power. "Itis the devil
himself," cried the firs: une of the monks,
drawing closer to one ofhis companions, and
giving a scared look over his shoulder into
the darkness of the aisle. "ItL«amiracle !

''
said another. But when the oldest of their
number monnted the stairs to the organ front
he stood petrified with amazement. There
stood the tiny figure, treading from pedal
topedal, and at the same time clutching the
keys above with his little hand, gathering
baadfols of those wonderful chords as if
they were violets, and flinging them out into
the solemn gloom benmd him_ He heard
nothing, saw nothing besides :ms eyes beam-
ed liked stars, and his whole face lighted
".vith impassioned joy. Louder and fuller
rose the harmonies, streaming forth in swell-
ing billows, tillat last they seemed to reach
a sunny shore, on which they broke ; and
then a whispering ripple of faintest melody
lingered a moment in the air, like the last
inurnier ofa windharp, and all was still.

An Unnatural 3lother.

"Some cows are so restive and difficult to
milk, that the herdsman has to give them a
calf to lickmeanwhile. But for this device,
not a single drop of milkcould be obtained
from them. One day a Lama herdsman,
who ;iv-:iinthe same house with ourselves,
came with a long, disma! face, to announce
that his cow had calved during the night,
and that, unfortunately, the calf was dying.
Itdied in the course ofthe day. The Lama
forthwithskinned the poor beast, and stuffed
itwith hay. When the operation was com-
plete, the hay-calf had neither feet nor head.
The nex: morning, when the herdsman
issued forth to niiik his cows, he had his
pailunder one arm and the hay-calf under
the other. His first proceeding was to put
the hay-calf down before the cow. He then
turned to milk the cow herself. The mamma
at first opened enormous eyes at her beloved
infant:by degrees she stooped her head to-

, ward it. then smelt at it,sneezed three or
four times, and at last proceeded to lick it
with the most delightful tenderness. A few
days afterward, an absurd incident occurred :
By dint of caressing and licking her little
calf, the tender parent one fine morning un-
ripped i:;the hay issued from within,and
the cow, manifesting not the slightest sur-
prise nor agitation, proceeded tranquilly to
devour the unexpected provender/ 1 The
last touch entirely paints the brute. She
has recognized her offspring by the smell
chiefly, and, never having heard ofanatomy,
is not surprised when the internal organs
are found to consist 'simply of hay. And
why not eat the hay?

The Extent of the Black Hills.

The Black Hiltedo not cover an area much
longer than one»half of Massachusetts. A
linedrawn directly through from North to
South would not measure more than one-
hundred miles;another line from East to
West wouldbe less than eighty. The sides
Of that triangle Ialluded to do not measure
more than forty miles;and the majority of
the intervening territory is wooded hills.
The best way of entering the Hills,ifyou
ever want to go to the gold fields,my reader,
is to come here, to Bear Butte, and follow
Ouster's trail. Ittook him a long time to
finda way out, and itwill take you longer
tofinda way in, ifyou attempt it in this
region. Another entrance can be made at
Inyan Kara, at the Southwest, ifyou start
from the Union Pacific Kailroad, and you
willfindgold almost from the very start.
Gypsum will come first, then mica, then
the velvet valleys with their golden lining.
These two courses are the most feasible, but,
ofcourse, trails may possibly be made else-
where. The extreme Southern ranges, the
ranges of the East and Northwest, are al-
most impassable because of the steap de-
clivities and the abruptness of the foot-
hills.

The broken ties ofhappier years,
How often do they seem

To come before our melting gaze,
Likea remembered dream1

Independence (a Taste.

Discretion is the greater part of valor in
every other matter save dress ;but in this
one particular they deny any authority, and
recognize no power but that of downright
penury.

What tire3a woman's soul is not what
she has cot, so much as itis whather neigh-
bor has. So many female fashions are en-
tirely needless that nothing but rivalry
could ever bring them before the public. It
is not that the Japanese sun-shades are pop-
ular or pretty that women are induced to
buy them, but because some other woman
flaunts one. Each woman is but the echo
of the other, so far as dress is concerned,
and what one does or has

—
by reason of her

superabundance of money
—

the others must
and willdo and hare by the exercise of in-
genuity, contrivance end planning. And
were the secrets of households made bare,
more than half the anxiety of the inmates,

and all the premature wrinkles in the faces
of women wouldbe found to have originated
in disappointment indress. Xot that they
have not had enough to wear, but that they
could not over-shadow others in their ele-
gance ofattire.

So long as dress is the criterion by which
a woman is judged, and by which all are
measured, the rivalry will go on, and the
excess ofmoney, time and health be devoted
to fashion.

This season the variety of goods offered
makes itpossible for wonron to be more in-
dividual in taste than heretofore, and in
trimmings particularly, unless they are
pledged to embroidery. Any amount of
taste and ingenuity may be displaye.l in
'•finishing off" dresses, and where the com-
bination of two or more kinds ef goods is
not essential, the flowers and puffe and folds
are by no means an impossible performance
for even the most uninformed amateur.

A Pomp-Room Promenade.

A correspondent from Leamington Spa,
England, says: "It is the Pump-room
withits colonnade of stately pillars and it?
troops of languid loungers ogling one
another with the critical stare that seems to
be the proud privilege of superior breeding.
Young swells who are down at the Spa for a
holiday flirtamiably with the daughters of
invalid papas and devoted mammas who
findLondon unhealthy at the out-of-town
season. The sound of revelry is heard :the
subscribers to the Pump-room concerL
gather at do >rs of the great hall, and the
carriages and footmen begin to multiply in
the broad street that runs down in front of
the one fashionable resort of the town. No
one looks particularly unwell, yet every one
bathes in the ill-smellmg water and drinks
more or less of the disagreeable element,
and is made whole inspite of himself. The
invalid chairmen are out on dress parade,
dragging about with them hearty looking
people, who seem to be playing sick for the
sake of the ride in these overgrown
baby carriages. The hall is \u25a0 moderately
filled; the orchestra sets every nerve upon
springs, and society exchanges compliments
to the bewitching measures of the "Con-
spirator's Chorus."' The prima donna sings
her aria with concious art and withdraws
smiling, while the hundred-tongued mur-
murs ofcriticism fill the rather long inter-
vals in the programme. There is a formal
spirit ofapproval possessing the majority of
the auditors ; there is a nervous spirit of
suspense possessing the artists who are
taking stout behind the cuftains ; there is
a cold and worldly spirit of indifference
possessing the doorkeepers, and there is no
spirit whatever, if appearances may be re-
lied upon, possessing the sole police, who
stands in the outer hail likean effigy ofhim-
self.

Presently.

Never say you willdo presently what your
reason or your conscience tells you should be
done now. No man ever shaped his own
destiny or the destinies of others wisely and
well who dealt much inpresentlies. Look
at Nature. She never postpones. When
the time arrives for the buds to open,
they open

—
for the leaves to fall, they fall.

Look forward. The shining worlds never
put off their risings or their settings. The
comets even, era tic as they are, keep their
appointments ; and eclipses are always
punctual to the minute. There are no delays
in any of the movements of the universe
which have been predetermined by the ab-
solute fiat of the Creator. \u25a0 Procrastination
among the stars might involve the destruction
ofinnumerable systems ;procrastinations in
the operation of nature on this earth might
result in famine, pestilence, and the blotting
out of the human race. Man, however,
being a free agent, can postpone the perfor-
mance of his duty; and he does so too
frequently to his own destruction. The
drafts drawn by Indolence upon the Future
are pretty apt to be dishonored. Make Now
your banker. Do not say you willeconomiza
presently, presently you may be bankrupt,
nor that you willrepent and make atonement
presently, for presently you may be judged.
Bear inmind the important fact, taught alike
by the history ofnations, rulers and private
individuals, that inat least three casea out of
five,presently is too late.

A Texas Cattle Farmer.

The correspondence of the Baltimoie
American giveg the following, relative to
the "cattle kings" of Texas: "Captain
King has an enclosed pasture oi 70,000
acres, though he owns 150.000 acres ofland
inNueces and Duval Counties. The entire
stock held by him at the present time is 59,-
--000 head of cattle. 20,000 head of sheep,
and 10,000 head of horses. He overstocked
his enclosed pasture to such an extent last
Fall that he was compelled to turn a great
many out on the range again, although he
sent 4.000 head toKansas, and slaughtered
4,000 head more for their hides' and tallow.
He disposes annually ofabout 8,000 head of
cattle, either by sale or slaughter, notwith-
standing which his 3tock L always steadily
on the increase. He has recently purchased
another ranch in Cameron County, on
which he has 10,000 head more of cattle,
and attached to which are about. 10,000
acres ofland. He is making extensive ex-
periments in the way of improvement on
the stock of the State, having imported for
his ownuse a great many head of the finest
specimens of Kentucky cattle to intermix
with the native grades/ These experi-
ments are praiseworthy, and well merit th<
approbation ofthe State.

Yonn; gingerly.

Young Archibald Singerly, of German-
, town, has been unfortunate. He read in

one of the papers that "when the boys of
; VirginiaCity wish to raise their kites, they

tie the strings to a dog's tail and make the
animal run." It occurred to youngj Mr.
Singerly that as this proceeding was condue-

, ted upon a rational basis, he would
experiment in the same direction. The

I difficulty encountered by Mr. Singerly at
the outset was that he had an extremely large
kite and a mournfully small dog; and the
conclusion of the undertaking therefore may
be anticipated especially when we intimate
that the wind was high. The residents of
the neighborhood were surprised to see a
dog rushing backward down the street, with
considerable volocity,clawing and scratch-
ing at the earth for a hold, and emitting
ejaculatory howls as ifhe cherished a secret
preference for going in the other direction.
And they were even more amazed to perceive
that he seemed to be anchored to something
in the heavens. Cut there was not time for
investigation. In a moment a cyclone or
nomething of the kiud struck the kite, and
before Archibald Singerly could utter a
stream, bis dog had performed about one
thirdof the journey to the milky way. It
is supposed that the bird's-eye view enjoyed
by that animai must have been magnificent,
embracing as,it didMount Airy,Conshohocfc-
en, Savannah, St. Petersburg and Pekin,
with numerous smaller towns and Tillages.
But the precise amount of felicity obtained
by Singerly "s dog while dangling amid the
planetary system will perhaps never be
ascertained, unless Singerly meets his victim
in a hotter world. For as the kite came
sailing down, the string caught on the vane

of a church steeple, became tangled, and
held Singerly 's dog in permanent suspense.
Uhey tried to blow him loose with shot guns
and they succeeded inproducing a shower of
sausage meat after each discharge :but when
the dog had all been shot avray, his tail
remained pointing due north, and refused to
cor.ie down. Any one who has a good dog
can hear of something to his advantase by
applying at Singerly 's. Old Mr. Singerly
would prefer a bob-tailed dog.

Pompeii.

One of the most interesting features of the
excavations in this buried city is the discov-
ery of manj' homely domestic articles of
which, we have counterparts. It is astonish-
ing how many things, in common use now
were inuse than. Here you willsee almost
every kitchen utensil, portable cooking
stoves, jelly-cake and butter-moulds in the
imitation ofbirds and flowers;pots, kettles,
crocks, dishes, cups and saucers, spoons,
knives and forks, dippeis, skimmers, sauce-
pans, frying-pans, lamps, lamp-stands,
flesh-hooks, braziers forcharcoal. Ina word,
pretty much every kitchen, dining-room or
chamber article found inmodern use entered
into the economy ofthe daily lifeof Roman
antiquity. Allthe articles ofa lady's toilet,
including jewelry of all kinds, goid and
silver ornaments, corals and precious stones,
were found in houses in Pompeii. Taken
from the retail shops were steelyards,
balances, weights, and measures. From a
doctor's office was recovered a full set of
surgical instruments, including

"pulikins"'
for extracting teeth, and trepans for drilling
holes in^he skull. There is any number of
shoemaker, tailor,~carpenter, and blacksmith
tools, and, indeed, implements ofalmost every
present mechanical operation. Taken alto-
gether, the collection of articles taken from
the dead city is a surprising revelation to
every one, showing that the ancients invent-
ed and perfected ten thousand implements
and articles of common life which we still
use with little improvement thereon, and
withoutgiving them credit therefor.

LittleGeorge's Trouble.

Aunt Libby patted me on the head the
other day, and said :

"George, my boy, this is the happiest
part ofyour life."
Iguess Aunt Libby dou't know much. I

guess she never worked a week to make a
kite, and the first time she went to flyit got
the tail hitched in a tall tree, whose owner
wouldn't let her climbup to disentangle it.
Iguess she never broke one of the runners
ofher sleigh some Saturday afternoon when
it was prime coasting. Iguess she never
had to give her biggest marbles to a great,
lubberly boy, because he would thrash her
if she didn't. Iguess she never had him
twitchoff her best cap, and toss it into a
mud-puddle. Iguess she never had to give
up her humming-top to quiet the baby,
and have the paint all sucked off. Iguess
she never saved allher pennies a whole win-
ter to buy a trumpet, and then was told she
must not blow it,because it would make a
noise ! No;Aunt Libbydon't know much.
Howcould she ? She never was a boy !

False Diamonds.

They make diamonds inParis now witha
very near approach to reality. First, it is
necessary to dissolve, charcoal. Then follow
processes requiring crystallization

—
a mingl-

ing of pure water, a little carbonate of
sulphur, and certain proportions ofliquefied
phosphorus. Still, allthis may not yield a
thoroughly deceptive diamond. Another
composition is made from silver sand, very
pure potash, minium, calcined borax,and a
form of arsenic, varied coccasionally by a
mixture of strass

—
a mixture for whichan

equivalent is paste, and which represents
transparent pebbles burnt to powder, white
lead, and other similar materials. Some-
times rock-oyster is used, with borax acid
from Italy,and nitrate ofpotash. Of these
materials is composed the false diamond,
whichfigures so alluringly in the shop-win-
dows of the Palais Royal. The time and
labor devoted to these productions might be
much better employed.

Gambling was invented by Lydian3,
when under the pressure of a great famine.
To divert themselves from dwelling on
their sufferings, they invented dice, balls,
tables, etc. it is added that, to bear their
calamity the better, they used to play a
whole day without intermission, that they
might cot feel the effects of the want of
food. The invention intended as a remedy
for hanger, is now a very common causa
for that evil.

By the bursting of Condils paper mill in
the city of Kingston, N. V., on Saturday
evening, eight persons were killedand many
more fatally injured. The boiler weighing
some five tons, was thrown 600 feet. The
excitement was so great that a crowd threat-
ened to lynch the Superintendent. :

M The Plaguft.of Ant» in London.
- •

No.littleanxiety exists in the /neighbor-
hood of London by the plauge ofants. Those
Who are accustomed to look on the ant as an
industrious bat insignificant creature will
probably smile \u25a0at :the:idea of its \u25a0 presence
ayes inswarms being a source ofserious in-

| convenience. Without any wish to cause
in unnecessary panic, but merely with the

|new ;of preparing !Londoners for7 possible'
icontingencies, itjmay ;be; as

'
well•to call at-

tention to the proceedings ofan army ofante
Ithat some years ago invaded the island of
i|Grenada. *"»'The:ants on that occasion "de-f

scended from the hills like torrents, and the
plantations as well'as every path"

and road
"or miles were filled with them. Rats, mice,

iand reptiles became an easy prey to them,
and

'
even 'the birds, which they attacked

i'whenever they lighted on the ,ground in
'

'\u25a0 search offood, were so harassed as to be at
length unable to resist them. Streams of ,
water only opposed .a temporary obstacle to
their progress ;the foremost rushing. blindly
on certain death and ,fresh armies instantly
jfollowing, until.a bank was. formed of the
carcases ofthose which were drowned suffi-
cient to dam up the waters, and allow the
main body to pass over insafety. \u25a0 Even fire
was tried without effect. When it was
lighted to arrest their route, they rushed
into v

the blaze in such myriads as to extin-
guish ft. To such straits was the unfortun-
ate island reduced by the ants that a reward
of£20,000 was offered, bat in vain, for an
effectual mea^is of destroying them ;and it
was not until a hurricane in.1870 came.and
blew them away and destroyed

—
doing,

by the way,almost more mischief than the—
that Grenada was ;freed from -these

terrible destroyers. Happily, inLondon we
have the steam-roller, which should be kept
ready for immediate action in the face of the
calamity, with which we are now threatened.

The:Sailor in Church.

A celebrated commodore in the American
navy having a few hours to spend ina port
where he was unacquainted, concluded on
attending a religious meeting, and for this
purpose, taking withhim his favorite ser-
vant, he started for the church.

"Now mind," said he to Jack, as they
were going in, "don't you say a word. No
one speaks there but the minister."

A seat was provided for the commodore,
aDd Jack was invited to. take a seat by the
deacon. The minister was giving oat a
hymn, and it fellto the deacon's lot to repeat
the hymn for the singers. No sooner had
he risen than Jack, plucking" the deacon "3
coat, whispered inhis ear.

"You'd better be still. Ihad my orders
aforeIcame here, so you'd better be still."

The deacon proceeded to read, and Jack
repeated his admonition, but all to no pur-
pose. He had got out the first two lines and
all the members of the meeting were
engaged in singing, when the poor tar
driven to desperation at seeing the commo-
dore's orders disobeyed, turning to the dea-
con and rolling up hi- sleeve-?, he exclaimed :

"You were the begining of this ;erc row
and shiver my timbers ifyou don't pay for
it," and he hammered away, first or one
side then on the other, till the whole scene
became a powerful illustration of the church
militant.

A Fnzzi. :. jiinan.

A Frenchman, .. . <-\u25a0 looking at c numbai
of vessels, exclaimed, "See what a flock of
ships!" He was told that a flock of ships
was called a fleet,but that a fleet of sheep
vtas called a flock. To assist him inmaster-

ing the intricacies of the English language,
he was told that a flock of girls was called a
bevy, that a bevy of wolves is called a pack,
but that a pack of cards is never, called a
bevy, though a pack of thieves is called a

gang, and a gang of angels is called a host,

whilea host of porpoises is termed a shoal.
He was told that a host of oxen is termed a
herd, and a herd ofchildren i? called a troop,

and a troop of partridges i= termed a covey.
and a covey of beauty is called a galaxy, and
a galaxy of ruffians is called a horde, and o

horde of rubbish is called a heap, and a heap
of bullocks is called a drove, and a drove of
blackguards is called a mob, cud a mobof
whales is called a school, and a school of
worship iscalled a congregation, and a con-
gregation of engwieers is called a corps, and
a corps of robbers is called a band, and a
band of locusts is called a crowd, and a
crowd of gentlefolks is called the tlilt. The
last word being French, the scholar under-
stood it and asked no more.

A Blander.

Another fatal blunder by a drug-clerk is
reported. A man who had a discussion
about family matters with his wife, and
came out second best, threatened to commit
suicide, and went out to a drug store and
asked for twenty-five cents worthof strych-
nine. The ignorant drug-clerk, instead of
putting up poison, gave him some harmless
drug in mistake, blunderingly labelled it
"strychnine." The man took it home,
gulped itdown in the presence ofhis wife,
and then threw himself on the lounge to die.'
His wife, instead of running fora physician
and a stomach-pump, waited until she
thought he was dead, and then commenced
torifle his pockets for his loose change. He
was on his feet inan instant, and instead of
dying he made it very lively for his better-
half for about ten minutes: aud then he
threatened to get a shot-gun and shoot the
drug-clerk ; aud his wife said ifhe didn't
she would. Aud now discord and such
things dwellin that house, ail on account of
a blundering drug-clerk.

Not a Certain Remedy.

A doctor called on a cholera patient, a
German, and prescribed for him. Next
day he found the patient better.

"Well," said the doctor, "the medicine
oured you? "No, sir; Ididn't take H."
"What did you take?" "Iate sour krout,
and turnip sauce."

The doctor, pleased at having learned
something, wrote in his memorandum that
"sour kroot and turnip sanee are good for
the cholera."

Next week he called on another cholera
patient

—
an Irishman this time. He pre-

scribed sour krout and turnip sauce. On
the following day he found the Irishman
dead.

He was learning medical iornee lc^idly,
so he wrote opposite the old memorandum
"sour krout and turnips are good for a
P> tehman but death to an Irishman."

A MODEL STUD FARM. WJ
*
if!?f

The i&hno of Goldsmith Maid and Other
••"-"-,'.; •>,-\u25a0?/ Notable Steeds. ,5.v,r ;.-;/\u25a0! rj»-S

\u25a0^, 1York Herald Trenton Letter.] j[;.•;.\u25a0•-.
One of the most extensive rstock farms

in the country' i^locaced on the line of
the Pennsylvafeta railroad, about one mile
and a half east 'it this city., Mr. H. N.
Smith, ofNew York, is ';the proprietor,
and his general superintendent is F..K.
Riddle. The farm covers 365 acres, and
within the last two;years have been im-
proved to a great extent.1 Ten years ago
the grounds of the jMercer rcounty agri- )

cultural society, which form a portion of
the farm, were purchased for Mr.Smith,
Charles H. Kernan and Budd Doble at
his solicitation, the principal reason given
for the purchase was that;Mr.Smith want-
ed a home for Goldsmith Maid end other
celebrated trotters which he owned. The
'grounds were his

'

nine months before .1
saw or set foot in \u2666!>';ri/,;Then they con-
tained only a strujlure!which had been
used ias a vgrand stand, la' row of cattle
stalls Ti and one ::or...two. old-fashioned
country buildings. Mr. Smith commenced
improving the place by tearing down old
structures and putting up new ones, and,
besides/ increased ; the capacity of the
farm by the purchase ofadditional acres/
His object was to m?ke the place one
of the .finest fashion stock farms -,in
the country. ,Not until,11579,,;how-
ever, did he begin" in earnest the' great
undertaking. By this time he had on
the farm!several :valuable :trotters,- and,
finding the :location so delightful, !he
spared no expense to accomplish his ob-
ject. He succeeded so well that the farm
is now in a state of high cultivation, con-
tains a splendid one mile

1

track and' nu-
merous substantial and costly buildings,
as jfollows: 1 Carriage house -and offices,
main barn, haying twenty box and- forty
single stalls; colt barn, with twenty-four
box stalls, into which forty-eight head of
stock can be put; training stable, with
fiftybox stalls; a barn, with• seventeen
box.stalls; a -grand stand, a new. grain
barn, the largest, in this section of the
state; cow barn janother grain bark, barn
for farm horses, house for farming imple-
ments, dwelling house for Mr. Smith's
own family, • the i superintendent's
residence,: farm house on the
hill, and . two or .three ..-tother
houses for the accommodation of those
employed on the farm. All these ad-
ditions and improvements, together with
the price of the farm, itis estimated have
involved an outlay of over $100,000
Every modern convenience is connected
with the buildings, and there is every
precaution made against the destruction
of property by lire. An iron tank, capa-
ble of holding 3,500 gallons of water, is
located on the top of the carriage houses
and offices, which, with plenty of hose
facilities and a force-pump in the base-
ment, affords ample protection against
fire. Besides, there is telephonic com-
munication direct with the Trenton fire
department.

There are at present on the 150 head of
stock of all sorts, among itbeing some of
the best horsetiesh m the country. There
are twenty-one yearling colts and fillies,
sixteen 2-year olds, thirteen 3 and thirty-
fivebrood mares, together with the noted
stallions Jay Goufd, Gen. Knox, Gen.
Washington" and Socrates.

The whole of the stock is valued by
Mr. Smith's superintendent at about
$250,000.

Goldsmith Maid has had three foals.
One, a colt, foaled April1, 1579, which
killed itself while trying to jump over a
fence, in August, 1880. Itfractured its
shoulder biade and died instantly. The
second, a colt, was dropped May 15, 18S0;
and is livingandlooking well. The third,
a filly,was dropped June 24, ISSI, ia liv-
ing and doing well. The old Maidis in a
good, healthy condition, and looks as if
she would live many years yet.

The colts and fillies"are exercised near-
lyevery day, and there is one speed day
every week, when their mettle is triedon
the track. Mr. Smith is now on his way
home from Europe, where he has been
all summer. He and hi3family reside
here every summer, coming about the
15th ofJune and returning toNew York
about the middle of October. Inhis ab-
sence every responsibility is confided to
his superintendent, Mr. Riddle, who is
quite a young man. He has as his assist-
ants D. Q. Quintin, general manager of
the horse department; Dr. Chandler B.
Quintin, superintendent of the breeding
and colt-breaking branch, and Charles
Nutt, general manager of the farm de-
partment and ofall constructions and re-
pairs. Twenty-six men are employed in
the training stables the year round, and
six on tho farm.

Mr. Smitn contemplates the erection of
a stately mansion for himself on the farm
very soon, and at present he has every
accommodation for his friends, who visit
the farm frequently. His love for horse-
flesh is so great that he has invested his
money in this stock and farm simply for
the pleasure it afforded him. He has
drawn up a strict code of rules for the
government of each department, the
heads of which he holds to a strict ac-
countability. Any employe who strikes
or otherwise ill uses an animal \i in-
stantly discharged, and as a consequence
every animal is handled so tenderly that
it becomes as gentle and manageable as
possible. __

Underground Railways in Paris.

A grand system of underground rail-
ways is planned inParis, and seems likely

to be carried out. The central station
willbe in the garden of the Palais Royal,
at a depth of twenty-four feet below the
surface, and fromthat point three main
lines willdiverge toward the great rail-
way stations and the principal subuiban
points.Vwhile a separate railroad willfol-
low the south bank of the Seine. Some
such means of communication between
the different parts of Paris has become
very necessary. Foreigners, who have
plenty of time for riding comfortably
about the streets, can content them-
selves well enough with the cheap
carriages, which will transport them
over the long distance at an expense
which seems to them small, and with a
sufficient degree of swiftness and punc-
tuality for their purposes; but for the
careful and economical French neither
time nor money is a thing to be wasted,
and swift conveyance, at low rates, is
one of the things to which the Parisians'
have long looked forward. The estab-
lishment of the elevated railways in
New York excited great interest in
France, and a similar line was at one
time seriously contemplated in Paris,
but, as on this side of the ocean, subter-
ranean routes seem best to meet the pop-
ular demand.

the Gambling JUania

The spirit »f gambling is the greatest
evil a fanner has to contend with. Take
hops, for instance. That i* an extreme
case. More men have been ruined by
holding their hops for higher prices,
when they could hare sold at thirty cents
a pound, thaa hay« been hurt by selling
in season when the market ruled at ten
cents per pound. So with wheat. Farm-
ers are always holding out for higher
prices. This peculiarity seems to be con-
fined to the native or American farmers,
and that is the reason why they are put

at a disadvantage when they have to
compete withGerman and other foreign
born farmers, who sell whenever they can
realize a fair profit. Not until the Amer-
ican farmer rids himself of this gambling
mania can he compete on terms of
equality with his neighbors abroad.—
Horatio Seymour.

\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0am

JASTE.3 A. GARFIELD.

Wa republic |fae lollowmj:poetic tri&te
toGarfleld, as

'

error* occurred in the
original print. L~~.-•...- '.— —r_-—sir.x:.~'-i''\u0094
Tread lightly! Tread lightly!,•Disturb not ki*
: sleep,

—
•—
'

n-.".--:^'""-'-----—'--"-™-'-
His pains are ailover and nations now weep;
Speak softly! Speak softly!s

'
For he whom we

love tre»* *»Has gone to the 'regions of ?*ory:a.boTe-^ -ta

Tread lightly! Tread lightly! Move
-

gently
around, ,,7. f.'\u25a0:

'

xja <:*V 3hi -''

'Tis a hero who sleepeth; oh, breathe not
'\u0084', sound; r-,'1. ..;«;..,- \u0084..•\u25a0:;- K-i.il TJ:viz7T*tfr

The low, muffled drums and the marshalled
:cr:array v»tt \u25a0-/ •:.- B^*«^g££&£?3

;Infriendship do gather totear him aiway. M<

Brave Gabfield, beloved, tLy ineuiory shall
j twine i~:"- "\u25a0"\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0""\u25a0\u25a0'\u25a0"\u25a0\u25a0~l:~jz Y£r"--~~.r!r-ri.
As close 'round

'
our.hearts as some evergreen

i""'vine; *\u25a0.*.'." „"'_'.;',
"
',.„'.,;" r> -»,-- •\u25a0» «rr;

•For sweetly, and gently, tuou sank to thyrest,
\u25a0A.spirit by Deity called to the,blest... ;._.__"'."{
Tread lightly! Tread lightly!.*1la"silence ''all'
r-^keep;-^ ••.-<- \u25a03>

-
r:"-'^.t/;;?/..

i:'?.;„•.\u25a0«
HLsJ hfe wor£ is ov-r, ;-.•: Gakfield

-now* —sleep.
—

• ---.\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0-\u25a0\u25a0--—-\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0-—\u25a0-- --;--^.—
No sound ci

'

-^Lv-birnVtho' bosoms may
Well *

We pause a--,- -;- •.asket, and bid him—Fabb-i
i.MwELL-v^Jj v-u-

\u25a0

%
„—~— T. M. Newson.

jSt. ?aul, Sept. 22, j.:>3l.'-\u25a0• \
- --;;

;..\
*

THE DOCTOR*' BILLS.

Speculations' '.as" to the Expenses ofth»• ", 'V.17 -resident's fUmrtw, ,^.-.:. •./

11 [Agossipy letter to the Troy \u25a0; Time*,i
written a few.days before the president's
death, thus talks about the] payment of.
the expenses connected with;the 'presi- '

dent's sickness, etc.:] . • .'VV*:\
The talk yesterday afternoon at Mr.

Brown's cottage concerned the question,
of who was to pay the bilis incurred dur-
ing the president's illness. At the time
there were present several members of
the president's staff, an army officer and
two newspaper correspondents. It was
mentioned that economy was one of the
president's objects indispensing with the
services of the three physicians and Mrs.
Edson. "Ido not think," said the army
man present, whose name Ido not feel
at liberty to give, as the conversation was
of a half private nature, "that economy
can be the real reason, un-
less the president meant to
Be economical of the nation's
money; for most certainly he will net be
called" upon to pay any of the bills. As
president he is the chief officer of the
army, and as such entitled to surgical
and medical treatment at public expense.
It is quite certain that he was shot as the
head of the nation, and the nation should
take care of him. Ifhe had not been
president lie would not have incurred
Guiteau :s animosity. There can- be no
question as to the' alacrity with which
congress would pass an appropriation bill
paying all the expenses of this unhappy
affair." "But," said a listener, "doei
not the president take the risk of such
dangers? If Postmaster General James
should be shot down to-morrow by a dis-
appointed applicant for a postoffice,
would the government be expected to
take care of him?" "3lost certainly,"
was the answer. '-The postmaster gen-
eral and the president do not agree for so
much salary to allow themselves to be
used as targets during their terms of
office. If a merchant's laborer gets
hurt while handling heavy boxes, it
is not usual for the man 10 be turned
adrift and allowed to die. Yet
the man may have brought on the acci-
dent by his own carelessness or want of
skill. In the president's case the same
argument is stronger. He incurred Gui-
teau's animosity by doing his duty and
refusing to consider the applications for
office ot a man known to be vicious and
incompetent. The country will be only
too giad to pay the billincurred."

The amount of these bills was the next
topic discussed, and Secretary Brown, af-
ter figuring up for a moment, estimated
that the cost of the president's iilnest
would not be far short of $250,000. The
doctors, he thought, with the exception
of Barnes and Woodward, who as army
surgeons are expected to attend the pres-
ident as part of their official duties,
should receive at least $100,C00, and per-
haps much more ifthe convalescence is s
long one, as itis now likely to be. Dr.
Reyburn has been in attendance sixty-
eignt days, which, at $100 a
day, would entitle him to $6,-
--800. Dr. Bliss will probably receive
|25,000. Drs. Hamilton aud'Agnew's
billswillnot, it is thought, be more than
$15,000 apiece, unless the case should
keep them busy for months longer. It
must be remembered that the profession-
al fortunes ofall these men are made by
their connectie-n with this case, and there
is not a surgeon in the country wh©
would not attend the president day and
night for months for the mere honor and
reputation of the thing. "A singular
thing," said Mr. Brown, "and one which
indicates the feeling ofthe people in the
matter, is that we experience the greatest
difficultyin getting bills from any one.
Even persons who render services "which
are usually paid for at once, such as fur-
nishing food, carriages, medicines, in-
struments, etc., refuse to send in their
bills, andIdo not know of a single bill
yet sent infor services ©r good3rendered

'
to the president during his illness."

Itis generally thought that the plan to
be followed when congress meets and the
president is completely convalescent, will
probably be to send "a circular te every
person who has rendered service to the
president, requesting that a hillbe sent,
and then an appropriation can be made
for the whole sum. The president is very
scrupulous in wanting everything paid
for, and wishes all the articles sent by
tradesmen as presents to himat the White
house, either to be returned or bought
and paid for, if they are considered as
worth keeping. "The truth is," said
Mr.Brown, speaking of this, "that not
one of the articles out of the scores Ire-
ceive every day is worth anything. On an
average Iget fiveor six medical concoc-
tions warranted to cure the president,
whatever his condition. There aro the
patent-furniture men, who send bedi,
and chairs, and ventilators, and foot-rests
without end. Unless they are paid forin
advance Irefuse to receive them, for the
bills for expressagejare sometimesjformid-
able. One lunatic sent a fullset of ar-
ticles for a sort of gymnasium at horne

—
trapeze, swinging bare, springboard, etc.
—expecting the president to get wellby
practicing with his devices. "Here is a
queer article Ireceived to-day," said Mr.
Brown, pulling out a sort of an enormous
rubber handkerchief, which the article
was intended for. "The man who sends
this writes that every man can be his
own washwoman by using the handker-
chief, for no other washing is needed ex-
cepting to throw it into the water and
wringitout. It keeps down the wash*
bills, you see. The inventor says t#
he hopes the president willuse it,because
itis the first one made after the patent
was granted. If there was any danger
ofthe president's stock of handkerchiefs
giving out we might take a rubber hand-
kerchief, butnot before."

The Lutheran Visitor calls fora Lutheran
ecumenical council. Itbelieves that such

'
a

body willbe perhaps one of the greatest meet-
ing*tvt-r held, and asserts that :instead' !of;'•'»;
few millions of Calvaoists, or Arminians, or
Dissenters,", it would represent 50,000,000 of
Lutherans from all quarters of the globe.'

Take your mother-in-law on steamboat
"•ci^iisjt»ns-^th«^^ ia the time when boilers
.moat.du burst. »,,. .„,
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