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OUR LITTLE FOLKS.

Monkey Moonshine.
Little monkey moonshine,
When the stars are bright,
Swinging on the cornstalks
In the dead of night,

Dancing o’er the meadows,
Floating down the stream,

Peeping through the windows
To nrake the children dream ;

Falling through the tree-tops,
Tumbling o’er the lawn,
Chasing bats and owlets
Till the break of xmarn.

Then little monkey moonshine,
With the morning star,
Rides away to cloudland,
In a silver car.

—KHarper’s Young Foiks.

A Fooi-Race for Moncy.

We make the following extract from
an installment of Edward Eggleston’s
serial “‘The Hoosier School-boy,” print-
ed in St Nicholas.

Jack, the ** Hoosier School-boy,” has
discovered some unencumbered propet-
ty in Kentucky belonging to Mr, Francis
Gray. This he intends to attach for a
debt owed his father. His mother hav-
ing declined an offer of compremise from
Tinkham, Gray’s lawyer, these latter
are discussing the reason of her refusal.

“They've got wind of something,”
said Mr, Tinkham to Mr, Gray, ‘“ or else
they are waiting for you to resume pay-
ment—or else the widow’s got money
from somewhere for her present neces-
sities,”

“X don’t know what hope they can
have of getting money out of me,” said
Gray, with a laugh. “I've tangled
everything up so that Beal can’t find 2
thing to levy on. I have but one piece
of property exposed, and that’s not in
this State,”

““Where is it ?” asked Tinkham,

“It’s in Kentueky, five miles back of
Port William. I took it last week in a
trade, and I haven’t yet made up my
mind what to do with it.”

“That’s the very thing,” said Tink-
ham, with his little face drawn to a
point—** the very thing. Mrs. Dudley’s
son came home from Port William yes-

erday, where he has been at school.
They've heard of that land, P'm afraid;
for Mrs. Dudley is very. positive that
she Will‘lnot sell the claim at any price.”

“T1"make a mortgage to my brother
on that land, and send it off from the
mail boat as I go down to-morrow,” said
Gray.

¢ ThatMl be too late,” said Tinkham,
¢ Beal will have his judgment recorded
as soon as the packet gets there, You'd
better go by the packet, get off and see
the mortgage recorded yourselfand then
take the mail boat.”

To this Gray agreed, and the next
day, when Jack went on board the pack-
et Swiftsure, he found Mr. Francis Gray

oing aboard also, Mr. Beal had warned
§.".ck that he must not let anybody from
the packet get to the Clerk’s office ahead
of him—that the first paper deposited
for record would take the land. Jack
wondered why Mr, Francis Gray was
aboard the packet, which went no fur-
ther than Madison, while Mr. Gray’s
home was in Louisville. He soon
guessed, however, that Gray meant to
land at Port William, and so {o head
him off, Jack looked at Mr. Gray’s
form, made olump by good feeding, and
felt safe,- He couldn’t be very danger-
ous in a foot-race. Jack reflected with
much hopefulness that no boy in school
could catch him in a straight-away run
when he was fox. He would certainly
leave the somewhat puffy Mr. Francis
Gray behind.

But in the hour’s run down the river,
including two landings at Minuit’s and
Craig’s, Jack had time to remember that
Francis Gray was a cunning man, and
might head him off by some trick or oth-
er. A vague fear took possession of him,
and he resolved to be first off the boat
before any pretext could be invented to
stop him,

Meantime, Francis Gray had looked
at Jack’s lithe legs with apprehension.
T can never beat that boy,” he had
reflected.  ““ My running days are over.”
Finding among the deck passengers a
younug fellow who looked as though he
needed money, Gray approached him
with this question :

“Do you belong in Port Wiliiam,
young man ? ”

I don’t belong nowhere else, I reck-
on,” ahswered the seedy fellow, with
shufiling impudence,

“Do you know where the County
Clerk’s office is ?” asked;Mr Gray.

“Yes, and the market-house, I can
show you the way to jail, too, if you
want to know, but I s’pose you’ve been
there many a time,” laughed the
¢whart-rat.”

Gray was irritated at this rudeness,
but he swallowed his gnger.

“Weuld you like to make §62

“Now you're talkin’ interestin’. Why
didn’t you begin at that eend of the sub-
jick? T'd like to make $5 as well
as the next feller, provided it ispit

to be made by toco mach awfal hard
worlk.”

¢ Can yourun welt?”

¢ 1f they’s money t’other eend of
the race I can run iike sixty fera spell.

"Tain’t my common gait, howsumever.” '

“If you'll take this paper,” said Gray, |
“*and get it to the County Clerk’s office |
before anybody else gets there from this |
boat, T’ll give you $5.”

“Honor bright?” asked the chap, |
taking the paper, drawing a long breath, |
and looking as thongh he had discovered |
3 gold mine, |

“Honor bright,” answered Gray.
“You must jump off first of all, for
there’s a boy aboard that will beat youn
if he can. No pay if you don’t win.”

“Which is the one that’ll run ag'in’
me ?” asked the long-legged fellow.

Gray described Jack, and told the
young man to go out forward amd he
would see him. Gray was not willing to
be seen with the ‘‘ wharf-rat,” lest sus-

icions should be awakened in Jack
dley’s mind. But, after the shabby
young man had gone forward and looked
at Jack, he came back with a doubtful

““That’s Hoosier Jack, as we used to
eall him,” said the shabby young man.
“He an’ two more used to row a boat
rerost the river every day to go to ole
Niles’ school. He’s a hard one to beat
—they say he used to lay the whole
school out on prisoners’ base, and that
he conld leave ’em all behind on fox.”

“Yon think you can’t do it, then ?”
asked Gray.

“Gimme a little start and I reckon
I'll fetch it. It’s up-hill part of the way
and he may lose his wind, for it’s a good
half-mile. You must make a row with
him at the gang-plank, er do somethin’
to kinder hold him back. The wind’s
down stream to-day, and boat’s shore to
swing in a little aft. T'll jump for it and
yon keep him back.”

To this Gray assented.

As the shabby young fellow had pre-
dicted, the boat did swing around in the
wind, and have some trouble in bring-
ing her bow to the whari-boat. The
Qaptain stood on the hurricane-deck
calling to the pilot to ““back her,”
¢ gtop her,” *‘go ahead on her,” ‘“go
phead on yer labberd,” and ‘‘back on

stabberd.” Now, justas the
in was backing the starboard v?::.l?-

and going ahead on his larboard, so as
to bring the boat around right, Mr. Gray
turned ob Jdadlke

“ What are you treading on my toes
for, you impudent young rascal ?” he
broke out.

Jack colored and was about to reply
sharply, when he caught sight of the
shabby young fellow, who jast then
leaped from the gunwale of the boat
amidships and barely reached the whart.
Jack guessed why Gray had tried te ir-
ritate him,—he saw that the well-known
¢ wharf-rat”* was to be his competitor.
But what could he do? The wind held
the bow of the boat out, the gang-plank
which had been pushed out ready to
reach the wharf-boat was still firmly
grasped by the deck-hands, and the
farther end of it was six feet from the
wharf, and much above it. It would be
ten minutes before any one could leave
the boat in the regular way, There was
only one chance to defeat the rascally
Gray. Jack concluded to take it._

He ran out upon the plank amid the
harsh eries of the deck-hands, who fried
to stop him, and the oaths of the mate,
who thundered at him, with the stern
order of the Captain from the upper deck,
who called out to him to go back.

But, Inckily, the steady pulling ahead
of the larboard engine, and the backing
of the starboard, began just then to
bring the boat around, the plank sank
down a little under Jack’s weight, and
Jack made the leap to the wharf, hear-
ing the confused cries, orders, oathsand
shouts from behind him, a2s he pushed
through the erowd.

¢ Stop that thief !” cried Francis'Gray
to the people on the wharf-boat, but in
vain, Jack glided swiftly through the
people, and got on shore before anybody
could check him, He charged up the
hill after the shabby young fellow, who
had a decided lead, while some of the
men on the wharf-boat pursued them
both, uncertain which was the thief.
Such another pell-mell race Port William
had never seen. TWindows flew up and
heads went out. Small boys joined the
pursuing crowd, and dogs barked irdis-
criminately and uncertainly the heels
of everybody. There were cries of
¢ Hurrah for Long Ben !’ and, *‘Hur-
rah for Hoosier Jack I’ Some of Jack’s
old schoolmates essayed to stop him to
tind out what it was all abouf, but he
would not relax a muscle, and he had no
time to answer any questions. He saw
the faces of the people dimly ; he heard
the crowd crying after him, ¢Stop,
thief ;” he caught a glimpse of his old
teacher, Mr. Niles, regarding him with
curiosity as he darted by ; he saw an
anxious look in Judge XKane’s face
as he passed him on a streef
corner. But Jack held his eyes
on Long Ben, whom he pursued asa
dog does a fox. He hadste~dily gained
on the fellow, but Ben had too much the
start, and, unless he should give out,
there would be littie chanee for Jack to
overtake him. One thinks quickly in
such moments, Jack remembered that
there were two ways of reaching the
County Clerk’s office, To keep the
street around the block was the natural
way—to take an alley through the square
was neither longer nor shorter. But by
running down the zlley he would de-
prive Long Ben of the spur of seeing his
pursuer, and he might even make him
think that Jack had given out. Jack
had played this trick when playing
hound and fox, and atany rate he would
by this turn shake off the crowd. So into
the alley he darted, and the bewildered
pursuers kest on crying ‘“stop thief ”
after Long Ben, whese reputation was
none of the best. Somebody ahead
tried to catch the shabby voung fellow,
and this forced Ben to make a slight
curve, which gave Jack the advantage,
so that just as Ben neared the office,
Jack rounded a corner out of an alley,
and entered ahead of him, dashed up to
the Clerk’s desk and deposited the judg-
ment.

‘‘For record,” he gasped.

The next instant the shabhy young
fellow pushed forward the mortgage.

¢ Mine first ! ” cried Liong Ben,

“1'll take yours when I get this en-
tered,” said the clerk, quietly, as became
a public officer.

““I got here first,” sajd Long Ben,

But the clerk looked at the clock and
entered the date on the back of Jack’s
paper, putting “‘one o’clock and eighteen
minutes ” after the date, Then he
wrote ‘“one o’clock and ninefeen min-
utes” on the paper which Long Ben
handed him. The office was soon
crowded with people discussing the re-
sult of the race, and a part of them were
even now in favor of seizing one or the
other of the runners for a theft, which
some said had bheen committed on the
packet, and others declared was com-
mitted on the wharf-boat. Francis Gray
came in, and could not conceal his
chagrin,

‘I meant to do the fair thing hy
you,” he szid to Jack, severely, *‘‘but
now you'll aever get a cent out of me.”

““T'd racher have the law on men like
you than have a thousand of your sort
of fair promises,” said Jack.

“Yve a mind to strike you,” said
Gray.

““The Kentucky law is hard on a man
who strikes a minor,” said Judge Kane,
who had enterad et that moment.

Mr. Niles came in to learn what was
the matter, and Judge Kane, after list-
ening quietly to the talk of the people,
until the exeitement subsided, took Jack

i over to his house, whence the boy

walked home that evening, full of hope-
fulness.

Gray’s land realized as much as Mr.
Beal expected, and Jack studied Latin
hard, all suramer, so as to get as far
ahead as possible by the time school
should begin in the autamn,

A Cheerful Set of Folks.

The Yiepechas, of India, are Buddhists,
short in stature, bulky and of fair com-
plexion, their features being distinetly
of the Mongolion type. They are gross
feeders, gorging themselves constantly
to repletion, and eating the flesh of the
elephant, rhinoceros and monkey. Their
habits are nomadic. They do not usu-
ally live longer than three years m cne
place. They buy their wives for prices

varying rom 40 to 500 rupees, and,
if they ve no money, will serve their
fathers- -law as bondsmen in recom-
pense. :

Waking Up the Sleepers,

““We had a long meeting this morn-
ing,” said Mr. Moody, as the peeple
assembled in the church in the afternoon,
‘“and some of you look sleepy. If you
are inclined to go to sleep, you may do
as they do in churches in Scotland,
Dr. Bonar told me it is still a custom
there, somewhat, for members of the
congregation when sleepy to rise and
fold their arms. Now, do that; it won’t
disturb the speaker half as much as for
yoatositandsleep.”—Chicago Standaia.

Tre King of Portugal gave $5,000
toward establishing a lodging-house for
poor strangers, and then disguised him-
self and dropped around to ask for a
bed. The one they gave him was on
the toe of a boot, and he isn’t charitable
any more, -

USEFUL HINTS.

Krep the back, especially between
the shoulder blades, well oovyered ; also
the chest well protected.

Ox~E ounce of salicylic acid is sufficient
to preserve a barrel of cider, that is, to
keep it from fermenting and becoming
sour,

A syALL cup of warm milk containing
a teaspoonful of lime-water may be given
frequently in cases of ‘“bowel com-
plaint.”

THERE is nothing better for inflamed
eyes than to bathe them with a solution
of salt and water, Make the solution
weak at first, gradually increasing the
amount of salt,

To rEMovVs acid stains from garments:
Chloroform will restore the color of
garments where the same has been de-
stroyed by acids. When ‘the acid has
accidentally destroyed or changed the
color of the fabrie, ammonia shonld be
applied to neutralize the acid.

To prePARE food for mocking-birds,
mix together two parts corn meal, two
parts pea meal and one part moss meal;
add a little melted lard, but not sufficient
to make the mixture teo greasy, and
sweeten with molasses, Fryin a frying-
pan one-haif hour, stirring constantly
and taking care not to let,it burn, This
makes it keep well. Put it in a covered
jar. The mossmeal is prepared by dry-
ing and grinding the imported German
moss seed.

In Reimann’s process for renderin
cloth waterproof the fabric is p
slowly by machinery through a tank
divided mto three compartments, the
first containing a warm solution of alum,
the second & warm solution of lead
acetate and the third pure water, which
18 constantly renewed. The cloth on
passing from the latter is brushed and
beaten to remove the salt adhering to
the surface, and finally hot-pressed and
brushed. In this case lead sulphate is
deposited on the #bers,

Persoxs with weak lungs should read
aloud daily, and take plenty of exercise
in the open air, They should also live
generously, and rise and retire at veg-
ular hours. Stooping postures should be
avoided, and when reading they should
sit up erect, When walking keep the
head up, and the shoulders thrown back,
If confined to the house at any time,
walk the floor with the arms crossed be-
hind the back. When in the open air
take, as often as you can without fatigu-
ing yourself, long breaths, We have
known many persons with weak lungs
to be much benefited by following these
simple directions,

THE question of storing eggs was
discussed at an Towa convention, and it
was conceded by all that cold storage,
temperature 40 to 42 deg., kept uniform,
with eggs packed properly or in cases,
will keep in good condition from six to
nine months ; but they must be used
soon after being taken out of the cold
storage, as they soon spoil. Iggs be-
come musty from being packed in bad
material ; will become musty in cases,
as a change in temperature from alower
to higher caunses the eggs to sweat and
paper to become moist and taint the
eggs, Well-dried oats a year old are the
best for packing. Eggs become injured
by jamng in shipping, by mixing,
Fresh eggs mix worse than those kept in
cold storage. Eggs held in cold storage
in the West should be shipped m refrig-
erator cars in summer. Eggs will keep
thirty days longer if stood on the little
end than in any other position ; must be
kept in an even temperature and a pure
atraosphere. Eggs laid on the side at-
tach to the shell, and are badly injured,
To prevent imposition as to" the fresh-
ness of eggs the egg gatherers should
caundle them when they get them from
the farmers. Eggs keep better in the
dark than in the light.,

CURI0US HISZORY OF A LUNATIC.
James D, Rhymus was a patientin a
private mad-house., Mrs, Bigelow, wife
of the physician in charge, took a deep
interest in his case. She believed that
insanity could be cured by moral suasion
and generally mild treatment, and she
chose Rhymus as a subject on which to
test her system, He steadily improved
until at last sanity was re-established,
In the meantime Mrs. Bigelow had be-
eome a widow. $She soon after married
Rhymus, and he became a physician.
That was twenty years ago. Dr. Rhy-
mus made insanity a specialty in his
practice, and had charge successively of
many asylums, He adhered to the the-
ory of mild treatment which had been
proved in his own case, and for the pur-
pose of putting it into thorough prac-
tice he leased the Grand View Hotel,
near Denver, Col., turning it into an
asylum. In order io train his keepers
by degrees, he at first only admitted
three patients, and these were supposed
to be only slightly deranged. But he
was mistaken in one of these, and one
morning found himself attacked by a
furious madman, who choked him in-
sensible, and would have killed him if
his wife had not fought heroically to
fsee him, During the commotion caused
by the struggle the other two patients
escaped, and one of them drowned her-
self. This bad beginning of the enter-
prise drove Dr. Rhymus insane again,
and while out of his mind he slew his
wife.—2Manchester Mirror.

Ax Irish nobleman, riding along a
country road in Ireland, saw a very fat
boy dozing by the roadside. *Which
is the way to Macroom, my lad ?” asked
the nobleman. ‘That way,” replied
the boy, lazily moving the toe of his
boot in the direction of the place. As-

tonished at his extreme laziness, my |

Lord dismounted. * Boy,” said he, ““if
you can show me a lazier act than that I
will give you half a erown.” Theboy eyed
him speedily for a moment, and, turning
half over on his side, muttered: *Put
it in my pocket, sor.” He got his half-
crown. -

As Ax illustration of the peculiar dan-
gers which attend the bringing up of
babies in St. Louis, a paper of that eity
relates the following: “In the parksof
this noted summer resort some of the
benches have but one standard, and the
other day, after a nurse girl set a baby
down on one of these benches and tarned
away to devote herself to her duty of
gossip, a substantial gentleman sat down
on the other end of the bench, and, as
it had no leg, the baby flew up in a tree
and had to be taken down by a man
with a step-ladder.

BOUTWELL’S HOLE IN THE
SKY..
An Amusing B‘purofuw Great Impeach-
ment Trial.

A writer in an Bastern publication, in
giving some reminiscences of the im-
peachment of President Johnson, says:

I wish to give one other description
from this famous trial so full of interest
—that relating to Gov. Boutwell’s “‘ Hole
in the Sky.” Having had the good fort-
une to be present, I can say, with all
truthfulness, that I never have, before
or since, witnessed a large audience so
convulsed with laughter as was the
whole Senete and the immense crowd of
spectators on the occasion of Mr.,
Evaris’ reply to Gov. Boutwell, touch-
ing this astronomical wonder.

In the comrso of his elaborate and
able argument, Gov. Boutwell said:

‘““Travelers' and astronomers inform
usthat in the southern heavens, near
near the Southern Cross, there is a vast
space which the uneducated call the hole
in the sky, where the eye of man, with
the aid of thepowers of the telescope,
has been unable to discover nebul, or
asteroid, or comet, or planet, star or
sun. In that dreary, cold, dark region
of space, which is enly kncwnto be less
than infinite by the evidences of crea-
tion elsewhere, the Great Author of ce-
lestial mechanism has leff the chaos
which was in the beginning. If this
earth were capable of the sentiments
and emotions of justice and virtue,
which in human mortal beings are the
evidences and the pledge of our divine
origin and immortal destiny, it would
heave and throe, with the energy of the
elemental forces of nature, and project
this enemy of races of men into that
vast region, there forever fo existina
solitnde as sternal as life, or as the ab-
sence of life, emblematical of, if not
really, that ‘ outer darkness’ of which
the Savior of man spoke in warning to
those who are the enemies of them-
selves, of their race, and of their God.
But it is yours to relieve, not to punish.
This done and our country is again ad-
vanced in the intelligent opiniun of
mankind.”

Here is what Mr. Evarts, when he
came to make his argament, said in re-

1y :

5 }‘,‘ 1 may as conveniently at this point
of the argument as at any other pay
some attention to the astronomical pun-
ishment which the learned and honora-
ble manager, Mr. Boutwell, thinks
should be applied to this novel case of
impeachment of the President. Cicero,
I think it is, who says that a lawyer
should know everything, for, sooner or
later, there is no fact in history, in sci-
ence, or of human knowledge that willnot
comeintoplayinhis argument. Painfully
sensible of my ignorance, being devoted
to a profession which ‘sharpens and does
not enlarge the mind,” I yet can admire
without envy the superior knowledge
evinced by the honorable manager. In-
deed, upon my soul, I believe he is
aware of an astronomical fact which
many professors of that science are
wholly ignorant of. But, nevertheless,
while some of his honorable colleagues
were paying attention to an unoccupied
and unappropriated island on the sur-
face of the seas, Mr. Manager Boutwell,
more ambitious, had discovered an un-
tenanted and unappropriated region in
the skies, reserved, he wounld have us
think, in the final councils of the Al-
mighty as the place of punishment for
convicted and deposed American Presi-
dents.

At first I thought that his mind had
become so ‘enlarged’ that it was mof
¢sharp enough to discover the constitu-
tion had limited the punishment, but on
reflection I saw that he was as legal and
logical as he was ambitious and astron-
omical, for the constitution has said ‘re-
moval from office,” and has put no limit
to the distance of the removal, so that it
may be, without shedding a drop of his
blood, or taking a penny of his property,
or confining his limbs, instant removal
from office and {ransportation to the
skies.

A vy of Holyoke, Mass., has built
a house out of money she has made by
selling her husband liquor. He drinks
regularly, and she bargained with him
that if he would drink he should buy all
his liquor of her. Thus she got all the
profit instead of the saloon-keepers.
But we would risk something on it that
she hasn’t let her procedure become
known to the internal-revenue officer of
the neighb-rhood, for she is liable to be
arrested for selling liquor without 2 Ii-
cense, and thus violating a United States

hvl&n Jaues REDPATE writes of certain
counties in Ireland that showed an in-
crease last year in savings-bank depos-
jts : ¢ The increase noted did not come
from the small farmers at all, but from
the shopkeepers, the pawnbrokers and
the ‘gombeen men’ (or petty money-
lenders), and, instead of indicating a
condition of prosperity, it showed that
every business was depressed.”

Dorvatp McKay, who was widely
known in the years immediately preced-
ing the war as a shipbuilder, diéd lately
et Hamilton, &Mass., at the age of 70
years, He was s native of Nova Scotia,
and commenced life as a journeyman
ship-carpenter, having learned the trade
in Boston. He afterward owned an im-
mense shipyard at East Boston.

‘WaxL street is awakening to the fact
that Jay Gould can do as he pleases
with the stock market. The quiet little
man who slips down to his office in a
cab, and slips back again to his home,
and is never seen in public, never had
the Stock Exchange under sich com-
plete eontrol as of late.

A Texas clergyman, sbout to beeome
chaplain of a penitentiary, preached a
farewell sermon to his congregation, who
ill treated him, from the following text :
“1 go to prepare a place for you, so thad
where I am yo may be also,”

2%
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HOW THEY SALT A CLAIM,

‘I wish you would explain to me ali
abont this salting of claims that I hea
80 much about,” said a meek-eyed ten-
derfoot to a grizzly old miner who was
panning about six ounces of pulverized
quartz, ‘I don’t see what they want
io salt a claim for, and I don’t under-
stand how they do it.”

‘*“Well, you see, a hot season like this
they have to salt a claim lots of times to
keep it. A fresh claim is good enough
for a fresh tenderfoot, but old-timers
won’t look at anything but a pickled
claim. You know what quartz is, prob-
ably ?” i

“No,”

‘“Well, every claim has quartz. Some
more and some less. You find out how
many quartz there are, and then put in
sp many pounds of salt to the quart.
Wild-cat claims require more salt, be-
cause the wild cat spoils quicker than
anything else,

“Sometimes you catch a sucker, too,
and you have to put him in brine pretty
plenty or yon will lose him. That’s one
reason ‘why they salt a claim.

*‘Then, again, you often grub stake a
mnn_”

‘“ But whatis a grub stake ?”

“Well, a grub stake is astake that the
boys hang their grub on so they can
carry it, Lots of mining men have
been knocked cold by ablow froma grub
stake,”

“What I wanted to say, though, was
this: You will probably at first strike
free-milling poverty, with indications of
something else. Then you will no doubt
sink till you strike bed-rock, or a true
fissure gopher hole, with ‘traces of dis-
appointment.

““That’s the time to put in you. salt.
You can shoot it into the shaft with a
double-barreled shot-gun, or wet it and
spply it with a whitewash brush. Tf
people turn up their noses at your claim
then, and say it is a snide, and thatthey
think there is something rotten in Den-
mark, you cin tell them that they are
clear off, and that you have salted your
claim and that you know you are all
right.”

The last seen of the tenderfoot he was
buying a double-barreled shot-gun and
ten pounds of rock-salt.

There’s no doybt but a mining camp
is the place to senga young man who
wants to acquire knowledge and fill his
system full of information that will be
useful to him so long as he lives.—Bill
Nye.

JAMES RUSSELL LOWELL ON Iuti
PRESS,

In a speech at a Press Fund Dinner, at

Manchester, Eng., Minister Lowell said:
“I think there is one thing in which
even those who are pessimistically in-
¢lived will say that the world has im-
proved, and that is the press. {Cheers.}
It is certainly a leng stride i~om the
Grub Street Jovwrnal—nay, from Thack-
eray’s picture of the pressman, which is
only a generation old—to such a table
as this, and to a prosperity of the press
which indicates a higher civilization,
and which is also justified in the noble
manner in which it is used. [Cheers.]
The great danger which thoughtful men
have always dreaded from the press was
the danger of irresponsible power, and
irresponsible power has, almost invari-
ably, been ill-used power. But I must
say that in that respect the press has
advanced in the right direction, and that
such publicity as it gives’is more useful
than harmful. [Hear, hear.] I have
more than once protested against the
““interviewer,” who has certainly done
what few men of genius have been able
to do—that is, to add a new verb (I will
not say whether or not it is an elegant
one) to the langnage. [Laughter.] Bat
I must acknowledge that he is frequent-
ly useful, and that he enables public
men out of power to make speeches
from which they would otherwise be
precluded. [Hear, hear.] And when I
remember that the first great and model
interviewer was Boswell, I confess that
my feekings soften toward the whole
race, [Cheersandlaughter.] I alluded
a moment ago to what is sometimes a
disagreeable—or may become a very
_disagreeable and dangerous—quality of
the press, and that is the catering to
a universal curiosity which leads to an
iflvasion of the privacy of life [cheers],
and which, if it justified ail that has
been feared of it, would make us all live
in a much fiercer light than that which
is said to beat upon a throne. But when
woe consider—as I think all thoughtful
men should consider—that, I wili not
say the majority, but to a econsiderable
portion of mankind, their consciences
are external to them, and that Mrs,
Grundy, in short, is a large part of their
law, I think we ean see how in this di-
rection the press may be highly service-
able in promoting purity of life and a
high code of vublie morals.”

ELECTRICITY, PHOTOGRAPHY AND
AERONAUTICS.

Aeronantshave astoryrich in romance
as any penned by Jules Verne, but they
have their practical side, and French
aeronauts have lately succeeded in turn-
ing their experience to good account,
By the aid of ‘“spontaneous” pho-
tography and electricity, plans of an
enemy’s position in time of war, and
bird’s-eye views of cities and maps of
the country in less troublesome periods,
can be taken by the aid of a balloon
without the presence of the operator,
The plan sdopted is to send up the
balloon containing only the photo-
graphic lens, but connected with those
on terra firma by ap electric wire, which
governs the instrument and the balloon,
If no flaw exists in the chain linking
the sciences together, electricity may
play a pagt in ballooning much greater
than most people imagine,.—Pall Mall
Gazeite.

THE HORSE'S FROG.

If we were to go to any blacksmith
and ask him if he did not think natare
had made a mistake in putting the
clumsy frog into the horse’s foos, he
would hardly be willing to say yes, but
would put on a surprised look and per-
haps explain that in some countries
horses did very well without shoes, and
so the frog was left to care for itself,
But, while notready to take ground with
you in any criticism of the plan upon
which the foot is constructed, you have
but to ‘look in the corner of the shop
where two horses stand newly shod ; lift
up their feet and observe for yourself
that if the smith has not, the knife has
said that the frog is a bad thing and
must be cut away. The horses do not
stand on the ground, but nearly half an
ineh high, on theiron of their shoes, and
which puts the weight of the horse on
the outer shell of the hoof. The prac-
tice is as sensible as it would be for
aman who had to travel on all fours,
takinghisweight on thenails of hisfingers
and toes rather than on the cushion that
lies between them. Itisalways the soft
part—the India-rubber part of the foot
of animals that have such—which re-
ceives the weight, and not the shelly,
hard part. Weknow what an elephant’s
foot is ; it is all rubber-like. The horse
has the same incased in a shell, which
gives him accuracy and steadiness of
movement. Now, this casing protects
the frog. It grows slowly, the frog
grows rapidly. The healthy foot of the
colt shows a center, if not protecting, at
least level with the line of the hoof. He
does not take his weight wholly on the
rim of his feet, Old horses wounld have
geet more like them if blacksmiths would
allow that they knew a litile less than
nature, and really knew enough to read
her intentions. The object in shoeing
the animal, aside from the occasional
one of changing its gait, is simply to
prevent the wear and shattering of the
outer shell, and to enable it to take a
firmer hold of the ground, escaping the
slipping of the unshod horn. 1t is an
unfortunate incident of our system of
shoeing that the horse is raised from the
ground as a boy is when he mounts
stilts.—Ezchange. X 5

THE NEWSPAPER DMAN.

The reason why so few men compara-
tively succeed in journalism, says a
sensible exchange, is because so few
have for it the temperament and the
constitution. More than a moiety of
mankind is slow, lacking in alaerity,
and devoid of a sense of proportion,
The art of putting things rapidly in
shape is not well understood by the
public. This is the reason why we have
long-winded sermons, lectures pro-
motive of sommolency, and magazine
work which presupposes thatlongevity
vouchsafed to the'long-abiding old gen-
tlemen and ladies of the Old Testament.

The public is not inconsiderate—it is
only ignorant. The newspaper is a
mystery, of the manufacture of which
it knows hardly anything. Those who
give to it the enthusiasm of youth, the

,vigor of manhood and whatever of
wisdom old age may have brought with

it might have abiding fame in
this department of literature, or
the other, in the field of sci-

ence, in the arena of public affairs,
Taste or accident has betrayed them
into a humble sphere of human exer-
tion, nor do they quarrel with their
fortune. He who drifts into journalism
rarely leaves it ; he still plods on in the
daily toil which for him has a rare fas-
cination. Often there is no fame for
him. The cleverest newspaper men
may be utterly unknown, antd not for-
gotten only because he has never been
remembered. His heart, however, is
stout, at any rate; and, come compe-
tence, or the lack of it—come the high-
est or the humblest position, he still
toils with irrepressible cheerfulness, and
hopes when all is over with him that his
associates who survive him will be
reasonablysorry or solemn at his funeral.

THE DUKE OF WELLINGTON'S DUEL.

Under date of March 21, at night,
1829, Greville writes : *“ This morning
the Duke fought a duel with Lord Win-
chelsea. Nothing eould equal the as-
tonishment caused by this event. * *
All blame Lord Winchelsea, but they
are divided asto whether the Duke
ought fo have fought ornot, * * *
Lord Winchelsea is such 2 maniac, and
has so lost his head that everybody im-
agined the Duke woula .reat what he
said with silent contempt. He thought
otherwise, and without saying a word to
any of his colleagues, or to anybody but
Hardinge, his second, he wrote and de-
manded an apology. -After many letters
and messages between the parties (Lord
Falmouth being Lord Winehelsea’s sec-
ond), Lord Winchelsea declined making
any apology, and they mef at Wimble-
don at eight o’clock, There are many
people about who saw what passed.
They stood at a distance of fifteen paces,
Before they begar Hardinge went up to
Winchelsea and Falmouth and said he
must protest against the proceedings,
and declare that their conduect in refus-

ing an apology when T.ord Winchelsen -

was so muchin the wrong filled him with
disgust. - The Duke fired and misseds
and then Wincheisea fired in the air,
He immediately pulled out of his pocket
the paper whieh has since appeared, but
in which the word ‘apology’ was omit-
ted. The Duke read it, and said it
whuld not do. Lord Falmouth said he
was not come there to quibble about
words, and that he was ready to make
the apology to whatever terms would be
satisfactory, and the word ‘apology’
was inserted on the ground. The Duke
then touched his hat, and said: *Good
morning, my Lords,” mounted his horse,
and rode on. * ¥ * At 12 oclock
the Duke went to Windsor fo tell the

King what had happened,”

HOW MUCH MAKES A MAN RICH.
“To be rich,” said William L. Marey,
at one time Secretary of State, *'re-
quires only & satisfactory condition of
mind. One man may be rich with $100,
while another in the possession of mill-
ions may think himself poor, and if ne-
cessities of life are enjoyed by each it is
evident that the man who is best satis-
fied with his possession is the richest.”
To illustrate this idea Mr. Marcy relates
the following anecdote :
Governor of the State of New York I
was called upon onc morning at mjy of-
fice by a rough specimen of a back-
woodsman, who stalked in ,and com-
menced conversation by inquiring ¢if
this was Mr, Marcy?’ I replied that
was my name, ‘Billy Marcy ?’ said he.
I nodded assent. ‘Used to live in
Sonthport, didn’t you?’ I answered in
the affirmative, and began tofeel a little
curious to know who my visitor was,
and what he was driving at. €That’s
what Itold ’em,’ cried the backwoods-
man, bringing his hand down on his
thigh with tremendous force. ‘I fold
’em you was the same Bill Marcy who
used to live in Southport; but they
wouldn’t believe it, and I promised the
next time I came to Albany to come and
find out for sartin. Why, you know me,
don’t you, Bill? I didn’t exactly like to
ignore his acquaintance altogether;but
for the life of me I couldn’t recollect
having seent him before, and so I replied
that he had a familiar countenance, but
that I not able to recall him by
name. ¢ name is Jack Smith,” an-
swered the backwoodsman, ‘and we
used to go to school together thirty
years ago, in the little red school-house
in old Southport. Well, times have
changed since then, and you have be-
come a great man, and got rich, I sup-
pose.” Ishook my head, and was going
to contradict that impression, when he
broke in: ‘Oh! yes yon are, I know yon
are rich ; no use denying it. You was
Comptroller for—for a long time ; and
the next time we heard of you you was
Governor. You must have had a heap
of money, and I am glad of it—glad to
see you getting alomg so smart. You
was always a smart lad at school, and I
knew that you would come to something.’
I thanked him for his good wishes and
opinion, but told him that political life
did not pay so well as he imagined. ‘I
suppose,” said I, ‘fortune has smiled
upon you since you left Southport?
‘Oh, yes,” said he, ‘I hain’t got nothing
to complain of. I mustsay I have got
along right smart. You see shortly af-
ter you left Southport our whole family
moved up into Vermont, and put right
into the woods, and I reckon our family
cut down more trees and cleared more
land than any other in the whole State.»
“And so you have made a good thing
of itt How much do you consider your-
self worth?” I asked, feeling a little
curious to know what he considered a
fortune, 2s he seemed to be so well
satisfied with his. ¢ Well,” he replied,
¢I don’t know exactly how much I am
worth, bat I think (straightening him-
self up)if all my debts were paid I
should be worth $300 clear cash.” He
was rich, for he was satisfied.”—From
“ Marcy Memoirs.” g
NEWSPAPER ROUTINE.
. Itis hard to tell, from this distance,
whether you are fitted for the hard life
of anewspaper writer or not. Thatis
the* only question to be decided, for
qualification is quite immaterial. You
must be prepared to rise from your bed
as early as 10 a. m., in order that you
may have finished reading yous private
mail by noon. Lunch is always paid
for by the office, but you have got to
accustom. yourself to but five courses
and to only two kinds of wine—some
papers stand three, including cham-
pagne, but they are the exception rathex
than the rule. At2 p. m. you are ex-
peoted to read the morning papers, ard
if you are not too much exhausted by
the effort you can have a game of
billiards for no well-regulated news-
paper office is without a well-appointed
billiard room.

At 7 p. m, youare expected to tell
tHe city editor where you will spend the
evening, so that he can send for you in
case your friends call, and then you can
go to the theater, opera, ball or "dog-
fight, to which tickets and a carriage
will be provided. If you think you ean
stand such laboriogs work, come on and
we will see what we can do for you; but
Yyou must understand that there ismone
of the luxury to which you havo' been
accustomed in a mnewspaper office,
Plain velvet carpets are good enongh for
this class of laborers; lounging chairs

' are of course indispensable, but they are
upholstered in plain satin with no tidies.
Only one roll-top desk and four gold
pens are furnished by the office; if you
need any more you will be expected to
furnish them yourself. But one sofa
and one silver drinking cup are allowed

. to each man, s0 you can see there are

some discomforts to be put up with.—
Boston Post. ;

THOUGHTS ABOUT WOMEN—-BY A
JLi TED MAN.

Women are sadly ruled by the law of
compensation. Those who are good are
never pretty ; those who are pretty are
never good.

To a man, truth is what he knows; fo
» woman, truth is what she believes,

o only perfect woman a man ever
5 is his mother.
..1 mtimate friendships among women
,ave the same basis, and always exist
between those who resemble each other
in figure—they can borrow each other’s
dresses.

Women invariably fear death—and I
don'’t wonder.

A Pzce of beef is much more tender
and juiay when the animal has been fed
on roots than beef made where no roots

have been fed.

“While I was

.
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