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Tiie Serenade.
Josie Johnson, she m \u25a0 sweet spinner who spun
AndSam -,::. -.her lover, \u25a0 Ringer who sum:.
And her heart with his wiles like a wringer hewrung.

As the yarn on the spindle was win.1.::;, dM (round
Her affections around him, which nmiinfr.ho founda pleasure ingrinding the boson he ground.

Tor Sam's ficUe heart, itdid m tag as tw*a nrungX.>a girlin the choir who did sing where ho sung,Andmade walls and rafters to ringtillthey rang.
So one night-, serenading her, creeping, Sam crept
Toher window, while J, \u0084_ who weeping .4 wept
Her eyes .... -

out before sleeping, now slept.

The stars strew the Pty ihicX ss ever 'twas strown; |
uhe zephyrs biew balmy as ever they'd blown.And Sam threw his voice t.;k-k as evor he'd thrown, j

The maid serenaded, she tore, or did tear.Out':bed, E::d the olothing-shs wore she did wear,
IAndhertdf to the window the bore ordid bear.
Josie, too, at Sara's voice lightlyspringing up,sprung
Prom fcor couch, end the shutters backfill! ehoCllUfT,
And meaiitk-fclle to her rival Sam, singing, thus

"Cruel all >, thy voice- sesds the dart it has sent
That reads this fend heart—more precisely, has

rent
—

And which bleeding now spends the last drop Ithasspent

"Od»al ni-vt the wounds than hsst formerly dealtForIknee] :.r thy window—or rather have knelt:make me feel better than e.er I've felt"

Could Sam In his plaint man time spending havespent.
Ormore pathos still toitlending have lent,
Toward him his girl's heart, fondly wending,had

went.
"

But here Joeie, enraged, cried out, "Bleeding orbled,
I'llteach you you'd better be heeding your head •"
And a pitcher near by, swiftlyspeeding, she sped.

Now «rosie. though not a singer who sung,
Was something in the wayof a Oingerwho flung,
For squire oa Saura forehead tha wringer itwrung .'

But the n:i.=sile was fra'?, for,Incleaving, itcleft ;80 then, bleeding in earnesr. Sam, leaving it,left—oneilu:::- . reaving, the other bereft
A Conservative View of Woman's

nugfat*.
A Southern law journal thus expresses

itsviews of the woman's rightquestion :"
We do not hesitate to express our ut-

ter repugnance to allsuch acts (as those
relating to the separate property of mar-
ried women). Revelation teaches us
that God made man and wifeone. Reve-
lationis always

'
abreast of the times ;'

and whenever legislation attempts to
step beyond the boundary lines defined
by it (as we think the tendency of all
the acts is)} it must be pernicious in its
effects on society."

Popping tlae Question.
Let us suppose that the lady has been

out during the evening before toa party.
The gentleman might say that she looks
fatigue*!. On her rejoining that this
\u25a0was a foolish thought he willget an op-'
portunity of saying, "Not foolish, Emi-
ly. Ifeel too much interest inyou to
permit my own wishes to ran counter to
your welfare." This is properly called
the magnificent manner ofbeginning.

But very often the young lady is con-
siderate enough to assist her bashful
lover. For instance, there was once a
timidfellow who was fond of borrowing
John Phoenix's jokes ; when she asked
himhow he felt he avenged himself ac-
cording to the Phoenix plan of being
very delinite, and said liefelt "about 88
percent." "Indeed," she said witha
demure look, "

are you never going to
par ?

"
And she got in her work that

evening.
Another young man was saying, as ho

scratched a lucii'er on the side of the
house, "Ilike these houses withsanded
paint; nice when you want 'tp strike amatch, you know." "Is that so ? u .she
asked demui^ly ; "Iwish I^ived-iilahouse withsanded paint," anqfSfcn she
looked things unutterable. IfSib' had
asked

"
"What for V*she would };ave hat-

ed him. But he didn't. He took the
hint, and the match was struck then and
there. This method of "giving a hint"
has been put poetically in this way:

YoungFr?d, abashful yet persistent swain,
Was veryliivuh inIcve withMary Jane.
One night she told himinher tendcrest tone.'•It isnot good for man tobe alone."
Said Fred, "Just so, you darling littleelf;
I'veoften thought of that name thingmyself."
Then said the lugs, whjDeFred via allagog,"

Youought to buy yourself a terrier d0,;."

hat may be called a physiological
proposal is illustrated by the case of
Miss Mary Flynn and Mr. Budil. The
young lady

—
Bostos girl, by the way—

was studying medicine and Mr.Budd
was courting her. One evening, while
they were sitting together in the parlor,
Mr.Budd was thinking how he should
manage to propose. Miss Flynn was
explaining certain physiological facts for
him.

"Doyou know," she said.
"

that thou-
sands of people are actually ignorant
that they smell with their olfactorype-
duncle ':

'
"

Millionsof 'em," replied Mr.Budd.
"Aud Aunt Mary wouldn't believe mo

when Itoldher she couldn't wink with-
out a sphincter muscle !"

"Howunreasonable !""
Why, a peraou cannot kiss without

sphincter !"
"Indeed !"
"Iknowit is so !""MayItry ifIcan ?""

Oh, Mr. Budd, itis too bad for you
make light of such a subject."

Then he tried it,and while he held
her hand she explained to him about the
muscles of that portion of the human
body."Willie," whispered Miss Flynn very
faintly.

"What, darling?""
Ican hear your heart beat."

"Itbeats only for you, my angel."
"And it Bounds oat of order. The

ventrieulay contraction is not uniform."
"Small wonder for that, when it's

bursting for joy.""
You must put yourself under treat-

ment forit. Iwillgive you some med-
icine.""

It's your own property, darling;do
what you please with it,

"

J& Willing: Co Work.
%$ Ifgirls marry the men they love eventhough they are poor, they must be

\u25a0 willingto work for them, and thus dotheir share insustaining the prosperity
of the firm. They should certainly knownow to cook— they ought to beashamed to marry any such man until
they have learned the art of cooking.
For such a girl to marry such a man
wouldbe neither more nor less than asocial fraud, unless she shall before en-
gagement inform him fullyof her igno-
rance on this subject It is well, then

-
to have these schools of cookery towhichgirls, whose mothers have not taught
them the art, can go and learn—and wehope the day is near at hand when girlsthat are candidates for matrimony willpride themselves more on their ability
to cook a good dinner than on then-
ability to dance, sing, play or waste
tune in any agreeable way.

"
The ideal

girl, the consumptive, tight-laced, party-
going, piano-playing,. French-talking
fashionable girl, can be no proper wifefor a poor man. This language thegirls may think unkind, but it is not.
Itis better for girls that are not fittedto be a poor man's wife to remain with
their parents than to become such. Itwillbe better for their lovers, too, andbetter for society. '

Mow to f;rt a Wife InIndia.
jWheu a man in a decent rank of life

wishes to marry, and can prove that he
possesses themeans of maintaining a wife,
it is customary for him to apply to the
mistress of the Byculla School, state his
wishes and qualifications, and inquire
into the number and character of the
marriageable girls. An investigation
immediately follows as toeligibility,and,
iiallpromises satisfactorily^ he is forth-
with invited to drink tea' with Bchool-
mistress upon an appointed evening; to

\u25a0 give him an opportunity of making his
i selection. The elder girls are then in-
!formed of his intended visit and itspur-
!port, and those who tv-sire to enter iho

matrimonial lists come forward and sig-
nifytheir wish to join the party. Fre-
quently four or live competitors make
their appearance on tlie^o occasions in
the mistress' room. The gentleman,
while doing his best to make himself
universally agreeably, vet contrives, in
the course of the evening, to mark his
preference for one particular huh-.
Should these symptoms of budding
affection be favorable received, he teii-
ders his proposals in duo form on the
followingmorning. But itoften occurs
that the selected lady does not partici-
pate inthe inamorato's sudden flame, in
which case she is at perfect liberty to
decline the honor of his alliance, and re-
serves herself for the next tea-party ex-
hibition.

We have known an instance when an
amorous oldgentleman from an out-sta-
tionpresented himself three successive
times at these soirees in the hope ofob-
taining a wife tocheer the solitude ofhis
up-country residence, but all in vain
the young ladies unanimously rejected
him with the highest disdain, wondering
"how such an ugly old fellow cculd
have the impudence to thinkof a wife?"
But a verydifferent reception 13 given to
the dashing young Sergeant or smart-
looking conductor ; their attentions are
never repulsed, and the announcement
of the "chosen intended," as Miss
Squeers would say, is anticipated with
the utmost impatience by many an
anxious young heart. The wedding
speedily follows, the bride's modest
"trousseau" being provided from the
funds of the establishment, and every
girl in the school cheerfully contribut-
ing her aid in the manufacture of tho
dresses.

—
£.:/# in Bombay.

matrimonial Superstitious.

Inthe South ofEngland itis regarded
as highly unlucky for a bride on her
wedding-day to look in the glass when
she is completely dressed, before start-
ingfor the church. Hence very great
care is usually taken to put en a
glove, or some slight article of adorn-
ment, after the last lingeringand reluct-
ant look has been taken in the mirror.
The idea is that any young lady that is
too fond of the looking-glass willbe un-
fortunate when married. This is not,
however, the only way in which super-
stition interferes with the grown-up
maiden's peeps in the looking-glass.
Tims Swedish damsels are afraidof look-
ing in the glass after dark, or by candle-
light,lest by so doing they forfeit the
good willof the other sex. On the
other hand, in England, the looking-
glass occasionally holds a prominent po-
sition inlove divination?. Inthe north-
ern counties a iiumbf-r of young men
and women meet together on St. Agnes'
eve, at midnight, and go, one by one, to
a certain field, where they scatter some
grain, after which they repeat the fol-
lowingrhyme :

Asfnes i.vrt sincl Agr.es fair,
Hither,hithtr, now repair;
Bonny Agnes, let dm see
The lad who is to marry me.

On their return home it is believed that
the shadow of the destined bride or
bridegroom willbo seen in a looking-
glass on this very night. Hence, for
many on hour together, the young in-
quirers sit np anxiously watching the
looking-glass, before which they not in-
frequently fall asleep, mistaking the
visions that have appeared in their
dreams for actual realities. Belgian
girls who desire to see their husbands in
a dream lay their garters crosswise at
the foot of the bed, and a looking-glass
under their pillow;in this glass they
believe the desired image willappear.

Tlic Chnrmof Womanly IKodcsty.
Man loves the mysterious. A cloud-

less sky and an rose leave him
unmoved ;but the violet which hides
its blushing beauty behind the bush,
snd the nroon when emerging from be-
hind a cloud are to him sources of inspi-
ration and of pleasure. Modesty is to
merit what shade is to a figure inpaint-
ing

—
-it gives boldness and prominence.

Nothing adds more to female beauty
than modesty. It sheds around tho
countenance a halo of light which is
borrowed from virtue. Botanists have
given the rosy hue which tinges the cup
of the white ro3e the name of tho
"maiden's blush." This pure and del-
icate hue is the onlypaintChristian vir-
tue should use. It is the richest orna-
ment. A woman without modesty is
like a faded flower, diffusing an un-
wholesome odor, which the prudent
gardener willthrow from him. Her des-
tiny is melancholy, for it terminates in
shame and repentance. Beauty passes
like the flowers of the aibe whichbloom
and die in a few hours ;but modesty
gives the female charms which supply
the place of the transitory freshness of
youth.

A Saving 1 "Woman.
With an economical woman at the

head of a house much can be accom-plished. The idea of ravingi3a pleas-
ant one ;and if the women imbibed itfit once, they wouldcultivate it and ad-
here to it;and thus, when they are notaware of it, they would be laying thefoundation of a competent security ina
stormy time, and shelter ina rainy day.
The woman who sees to her own'househas a large field to save in. Tho bestway for her to comprehend it is to keep
an account of all current expenses.
Probably not one woman in ten has an
idea how much are the expenditures of
herself and family. Whether $500 orSo,000 are expended annually, there is achance to save something if the rio-hteffort is made. Let ihohousewife takethe idea, act upon it,and she willsavesomething where before she thought itimpossible. This is a duty, yet not asordid avarice, but a moral obligation
that rests upon the women as well as themen.

Women Voting-.
It is to be expected that womon. so

far as they are allowed to vote, will
use the suffrage upon questions appeal-
ing to their natural sympathies with
greater freedom and more instinctive
discrimination than in cases where their
ballots would affect a purely-political
result Elizabeth Stuart Phelps touches
upon this point in a recent letter con-taining the following characteristic ob-
servations :"So far as Iunderstand
the municipal- suffrage plan, it is the
next thing for us women. Hundreds
of women willvote on sharply-defined
moral questions like the liquor prob-
lems who would not move for anything
else. Itis true that the self-respect of
women was not met by the limited

School bill.
'

Amore just and generous
opportunity willmeet a just and gener-
ous response. I,for one, sympathized
with the reluctance of women to play
beggar-maid to that little Oophetua.
IfDe Tocquevillo was right in attrib-
uting the 'singular prosperity and
growing strength of tho American peo-ple mainly to the superiority of their
women,' it is time that the' common-
wealthavailed itself more directly of the
reserve iorces and sources of such supe-
riority."

:_i.
Why Women Work.

Itis curious that the worldhas yet tobe convinced that women do not love to
work any more than men do. They are
credited withdependence, with a loveof
ease and luxury,and yet when a salaried
position is inquestion the woman has to
take less because she needs less.
Itcannot bo because she spends less,

for the extravagance of women was
dweltupon by Solomon and Jeremiah,
and it is a song that has never known a
rest. The reason for the difference inwages is generally found to be in the as-
sertion that women who do not need a
support or have few responsibilities,
crowd intothe paidoccupations. There
is an inconsistency here.' If she loves
ease whydoes she work? Ifshe spends
more, how is it she needs less ?

The truth is that very few women
work for anything but necessity. Here
and there is one that loves independence,
works for it and deserves it,and here
and there is another who would rather
work than forego certain luxuries, and
she earns them, but the majority of
women work because they have respon-
sibilities, and as a class they are our
most reliable, sober and economical
workers, for no woman with a family oflittlechildren gambles away their bread
and butter, or no sister or daughter who
is of necessity the bread winner wastes
what she earns, and comes home to asad, hungry family,bringing them emp-
tyhands and indifference to their needs.

Progress.

Dio Lewis ©a Women.
Now stand with me at my oilice win-

dowand see a ladypass. There goes one.
Now isn't she a pretty looking" object ?
A bighump, three big lumps, a wilder-
ness of crimps and frills,a hauling up
of dress here and there, an enormous,
hideous mass of false hair or bark piled
on the top of her head, and on the top
of that a littlenondescript thing orna-
mented withbits of lace, birds' tails, etc.,
while'the shop windows tell us of the
paddings, whalebones and springs that
occupy most of the space within the
outer rig.

In the name of all the simple, sweet
sentiments which cluster about a home,
Iwould ask how a man is to fallin love
with such a compound, doubled andtwisted, starched, comical, artificial,
touch-me-not curiosity. This dress
checks your movements. With that
wasp waist, your lungs, stomach, liver
and other organs squeezed down out of
their place and into one-half their natu-
ral size, and with that long taildragging
on the ground, how can any man of any
sense, who knows that lifeis made up of
use, of service, of work, take such a
partner? Ho must be desperate to unite
himself for life with such a deformed,
fettered, half breathing ornament. IfI
were in the matrimonial marketImight
marry a woman that had but one arm,
or one eye, orno eyes at all,ifshe suit-
ed me otherwise, but bo long as God
permitted me to retain my senses would
never join my fortunes with those of a
woman witha small waist.

Tl»e Knglflimatron.
In England it is the dowagei

and mature matron who is au-
tocrat of everything. It is said
in a legendary way, that the Britonrules his house but that is as true as
other legends, and no more than they
The willof the intelligent wife i*abso-lute law, and her advice is held as realwisdom, and her suggestions are hon-
ored quito beyond the belief of an Amer-
ican, who speaks contemptuously of the
"old

»
woman," or the "meddling old

girl;
"

and yet the advanced matron of
the mother country is far less youthful
r.iher thought, manner, pleasure andappearance than the American lady, whois of the same age, the same freedom
from importuning cares, and the same
exemption from sorrow. The tranquil-
lities that come to the American are inconsequence of a ripeningprocess rather
than a decaying one. The composure ofthe average English woman it is not
hypercritical to mention as a refinedquality of stupidity, or perhaps, to bemore just and courteous, of torpidity.
The furniture of her mindbecomes cum-
bersome, if not immovable, with age ;
therefore, she cannot be stirred to socialinnovations, and in her hand lies the
balance of power. Infact, the English
woman, by nature and habit, is medita-
tive rather than contemplative, which
makes the oldeasier and more agreeable
to her than the new ;hence, to the aver-age feminine authority, a novel amuse-
ment, if considered at all, is carefullyexamined, and, if itbe approved, it is
added to those pleasures that havealready been consecrated, but itmust
not displace or even modify them.

''
To

modernize is to vulgarize," is what theEnglish authorities teach their followers,
and nobody wishes to be mentioned as
doing just that, even though inthe se-
cret places of thought he may desire to.
It may be admitted that tobe unconven-
tional, even in a few things, would be
bliss immeasurable to a visitor.

Rot*! Sidcw.
Why demand that all the morality

should be on tho side of woman? What-
ever degrades a woman also degrades a
man. Take some of the vices and hab-
its of the day. • Aman smokes a filthy
cigar, or carries about half an ounce of
tobacco inhis cheek, and yetexpects his
wife to preserve a clean mouth and a
sweet breath. Again, a young man
starts out to spend the evening withhis
adored Evelina. Should he findher not

.at home, but in the neighboring saloon,
however genteel itmight be, that would
be his last visit. In his estimation she
wouldhave sunk below his level, and yet
that young man himself is a dailyvisitor
to that same saloon, and engages in all
its exercises. '$<\u25a0 - -

Turkish Women. .
The Turkish woman is marriageable

at the age of 9 years, and, by Turkish
law, at that age, ifmarried,- she is com-
petent to manage her "property and dis-pose of one-third of her fortune.- Thelav,- allows her to abandon her husband'shouse for just cause, and willprotest
her in so doing. She can not be com-pelled to labor for the support
of her husband. On the con-trary, he is compelled to support herand itis a penal offense to insult or ill-
treat her. On an accusation of infidelityher oath is accepted as equally good
with his, and collateral proof must beobtained. Should he not furnish her
with funds she is authorized toborrow
inhis name, and even to sell hisprop-erty. Aftermarriage she has the abso-lute control of her own property, whichhe can not touch. • ,

First Things in Amerknn Iron.
Iron was first made in America in1620, at a paint on Fulling creek, a

branch of the James river, inVirginia.
The first iron manufactured west of

the Allegheny mountains was made in
Fayette county. Pa., in 1790.

Tho first rolling-millwest of the Al-
legheny mountains was located on Cheat
river, m what is now West Virginia.
Iho date of its erection is unknown.The first rolling-millin Pittsburgh
was builtby Christopher Cowan, an En-
glishman, in1812. Ithud no puddling
furnaces nor was itintended to roll bar
iron.

S Tho,,first rolling-millerected west of
the Alleghenics to puddle, iron and roll
burs was built in 1816 and 1817, at a
place called Middletown, better knownas Plumsock, inFayette county, Pa.

Pig-iron, manufactured with bitumin-ous coke, is claimed to have firstbeen
niado as a regular product in the United
States byP. H.Oliphant, atUniontown,
iayette county, Pa., in1836.

Uncoked bituminous coal was firstused in a blast-furnace about the year
18i3, inthe Shenango valley,Pa.

The first use of Lake Superior iron-
ore in a blast-furnace was in1853, by
David and John Agnew, at Sharpsville,
Mercer county, Pa.

Cast-steel was made in the American
colonies at an early day. In1805 therewere two steel-furnaces inPennsylvania
producing 150 tons of steel annually.

'
Bessemer steel was first made inthe

United States at Wyandotte, Mich., in
tiio autumn of 1864.

The firstBessemer steel rails rolledin
this country were rolled at the NorthChicago rolling-millon the 24th ofMay,
1865, from hammered blooms made atthe Wyandotte rolling-millfrom ingots
of steel made at the experimental steel-
works at Wyandotte.

The first iron rails of any kind madeinthis country were cast by the Lehigh
Navigation Company, at their foundry
inthe upper end ofMauch Chunk, Pa.,in 1826. A few flat rails were rolled
prior to1842, but such rails were only
bar iron. The manufacture of heavy
wrought rails was commenced at the Ml.
Savage rolling-mill,inAllegheny county'
Md., in1844. J **

The first iron vessel built in the
United States was launched at Pitts-
burgh in 1839. It was named the Val-ley Forge. For general navigation pur-
poses it was completely successful.Other iron vessels were builtat Pitts-
burgh within the next decade, unions
them aniron schooner for ocean service
and an iron steamer, the Michigan, for
service on the lake both built far the
Government about 1842. The latter is
still doing Government service on the
lakes.

_^

Horses That Stumble.
In the matter of stumbling, Oipt.

Hayes (in his book "Hidingon ihe Flat
and Across the Country") goes into its
theory, drawing distinctions that may
be very serviceable. He explains that
there are two kinds of stumbling. Ono
is reallydangerous, when the

'
horse is

either weak inthe forelegs, or ncampedin the action, or with the physical de-
fect of two straight shoulders. Butwhen stumbling arises from the kneebeing insufficiently bent, or the toe un-
duly depressed, thereby catching upon
any inequality in the pound, itmay be
safely disregarded, unless the animal ia
intended for show rather than use. We
may add, for ourselves, that we have
ridden excelleut horses with this fail-
ing;that, frequently, as they might trip
or stumble, experience told us that
they were absolutely sure-footed; but
that what we chiefly object to was, that
in cases when they"were nervous, each
trip led almost invariably to a success-
ion of others. That such stumbling
comes of a slovenly manner of going
there can be no doubt.
Ithappens comparatively seldom in

rxhiluratiug weather, or when the horse
ha3been brought fresh out of tho sta-
ble;but when listless and languid, or
when fatigue begins to tell, then you
are quickly made aware of his condi-
tion by his blundering. Capt. Hayes'
chapter on flat-racing, and steeple-
chasing aud training willbe read with
interest, even by amateurs. He backsup his own opinions and experiences on
these subjects by communications from
well-knowntrainers and jockeys. As to
giving "orders" ina race, his ideas seem
tous very sensible. With a young hand
instruction may bo necessary, but if
the jockey be n fairlygood one, the rid-
ing should be left to his discretion.
Itis impossible to foresee all possible

circumstances, and decisions must be
taken on the spur of tlie moment. As
for starting, he calls attention for

"
get-

ting off"as quickly as possible— a mat-
ter in which, though it is obviouslyof
paramount importance, some people
wouldappear to be strangely indiffer-
ent. As he says, "whatever 'distance is
lost at the start must be made up when
the horses are galloping, at which time
the effort to regain the lost lengths may
very possibly bo equivalent to throwing
away an advantage of as many pounds."—

London Saturday Review.

An looamad German.
"Disfeller comes, mitmy saloon nn«l

ask* for peer/ began the witness as
Samuel Peters stood before the bar oi
justice. "Vhen he has one glass he tells
me to set cm oop Vhen he hag
two glasses ho as as dry as a prusta
fence. liedrinks si:; glasses ri«rht off,
and says Imust sharge it to dor sinking
fond. Icloau' know vat such tings
mean, andIlock der door tmd makes
me allready fora light mit him."

"And you bad one?"' -
"Vel,you can see how my nos? is all

busted oop, and some plnck"on mv eye,
and such a bad feelings inmy ears. I
vas novhere; yesIvas,—Ivas under der
tabl<v'

'•Who struck first?"
"Vel,Igifs him a shentUe taps onder

nose to make him see dot he must pay
oop."

"Youlocked the Ndoor on him and
tapped himon the nose?"

••Yaw."
:"Well, the prisoner is discharged and

you may go home."
°

"Vhat! Doan' you send him up for
six months?"

"No, sir."
"Doan1Igit some prodection of der

law?". °. .. V; .. - V"Not when you lock the door on a
m.in and begin ticklinghis nose.""Vel,Inefer see! Imijrht as vel
close oop my pec3ness und take poison.
Dot prea.ks me all down like a child,
und Itells der vomans dot we move
pack toMilwaukee right on."

The famous big trees of California,350 to 400 feet high and proportionately
thick, are en public l»n& ?nbjs«t Co en-tryaft $1.25 an acre, and si&y be nougatup susd destroyed by who*rap wfeft&ixc
pi<»up* them. Th« bark has ilreao-r
been peeled froaa the butt of on* for ashowman, who set* it up at fairs as aa
exhibition, and another has been cutdown in order to make a dahcin"- piafc-
form of the stump.

°

The Great Drought of 1619.
i At Pleasant Hill,Ky., Iconversed

with an intelligent and pious Shaker,
who held to the doctrine of final perse-
verance inhis undying faithin the good-
ness of God, in not Buffering a total fail-
are of crops to occur. He was a young
man in 1810, the year of the "'Great
Drought," when from early summer to
the middle of January there was no rain,
when the air was hot and dry, when the
clouds refused to form and be condensed
into showers, when the dew-point was
not seen, when the stagnant pools of
\u25a0water in creeks and branches became so
thoroughly carbonized and min-niiferoud
that the cattle died, and all Vegetation
was utterly parched up and apparently
destroyed. During that terrible drought
tho cattle beoameanHeted withthe "hot-
weather itch," and thousands died, liter-
ally tearing the skin from their sides and
backs intheir frantic efforts to scratch
themselves to relieve the intolerable
itching. Deer and horses died withblack tongue ; fowls and birds became
listless and stupefied, moped in despair,
lost their plumage, and died in utter
misery. Men, women and children grew
sick with disappointed hopes for the
healing showers, drinking the foul car-bonized water and eating dusty food, and
many died of disease not known before
or since. Maddened with the intolera-ble itch and frantic witheating the dry
and desiccated grass, deprived of allnu-
tritive elements by the long drought, thecattle, sheep and horses roamed the
fields and through the forests, moaning
and howling, or pawing the earth inim-
potent rage. Added to these horrors,
the fields and forests took fire andburned for weeks and months. Tho airwas filledwithsmoke and ashes, produc-
inganother horror inthe shape of some
formof ophthalmia that was almost in-tolerable.

Fresh vegetables were soon exhausted,
the cattle were too diseased to be used
for food, water was scarce and unfit to
drink, fires were raging, and the whole
population afflicted with disease in some
shape. This state of things lasted until
the middle of January, wneii the blessed
rain and the reallybeautiful snow came
and saved the country from utter anni-
hilation.

—
Cor. Louisville Courier Jour-

nal. \u25a0

Absurd Forms..In his stereotype formula of signa-
ture, "

Yoors trooly," Artemus Ward
intended no more than to be funny by
laboriously bad spelling, but a semi-
satire might have been read in it, for
our purely conventional ways of epis.
tolaryphraseology are ridiculously form-
al, What can be more false than the
perpetual "Dear Sir" at .the beginning
of every letter, used indifferently
whether the person is really dear tous, oi-
is simply indifferent, or is worse than
indifferent tous ? A letter which duns,
or reproves, or expresses a conviction
that the recipient is a contemptible
scoundrel is conventionally required to
begin by allirminghim to be

"dear," as
he may be to somebody, but is not to
the writer. Suppose any one of us had
a sufficient occasion to write to Presi-
dent Garfield's assassin, now probably
the most detested and friendless mortal
alive, how would he begin ? He would
probably revolt at the falsehood so faras
to omit the prefix, or to confine it to the
simple

"
Sir," which, so far from being

the curt, cold, and rather forbidding
erm it is accepted as being, is worthy

of being wrested from diplomacy for
common use, inasmuch as it is conveui-
nt and just fits the purpose of a simple

beginning. The
''

Air.,"which is an ab-
breviation ofmagister, and was originally
the honorary appellation of

"
teacher,"

cannot welt be omitted inconversation,
!jut inletter-writing how can anything
be better than tho bare name ? Instead
of this, when not addressing one of the
immense familyof '•Rev.," •'C01.," and"Hon.", we are bound to tag on the
ridiculous "Esq.," unless we evade it
by prefixing the "Mr." We must sign
ourselves "Yours respectfully," albeit
we have no respect, or

"
Yours truly,"

albeitnot inany sense his, truly or un-
truly. On the contrary, when the letter
is finished, ail that is reallyremaining is
to append the signature of the writer,
Nourish free, and allneeded for the ad-
dress is the name and residence of the
addressee, so that the letter may find
him.—New York Times.

2 Offenbach the musical cdisffbser,eager-
lyaccepted the homage paid hira, and
any amount of adulation. He was the
idolof the Parisian.?, ami young France
acclaimed him in the streets, following
him to his house on the evening of"each
great success, and hoisting him should-
er-high, while some .danced round him,
and all sang the merry strains which
echoed in their memories, He was as
simple as a child in most worldly mat-
ters and extraordinarily credulous. M.
Albert Wolff, one of his friends and
companions, writing to tho Paris Figa-
ro, relates how he and some of his com-
panions, hearing that Offenbach would
stop at their hotel at Etretat, organized
a triumphal reception in lii.s honor. A
collection of arms andcostumes belong-
ing to a gentleman inthe neighborhood
was requisitioned, and half a dozen
halberdiers worthy of figuring in as
opera condone were equipped p.:nl

drawn up inbuttle array in front of the
hotel. A lad, also dressed up, was
mounted on a donkey as a herald, an:!
arrangements were made to receive tho
composer with a salute from two small
cannons. When his carriage drew up,
the halberdiers presented arms, the
drums beat, and the trumpet sounded,
while M. Wolffpresented tii" keys oi
the hotel on a plated stiver to the •itries-
fro, who thought the whole thing w \u25a0;

real, and, wiping the tears from his
eyes, embraced lii.s friend, and said,
'•Oh, this is indeed too much! Thesp

Cood people arc too kind!'

The Yesuvins Railway,
The railway up Vesuvius known as

the Funicolare is a French undertaking.
It was started from a capital of .£72,001
and costs £4.000 a year to maintain. In
fifteen years the company expect to re-
ulize the entire capital, and, aa the lease
from the Government runs thirty years,
there willremain fifteenyears for profits,
which are estimated at 15 per cont. after
tho working expenses are taken out.
Ihe company is insured in five French
houses at 4 francs per 1,000. No En-
glish house was willing to insure it un-
der 10 francs. Everything about the
road is said to be wellmanaged. At
the top there is a restaurant, and a
good one*

Thb Germans know how to mac age
matters. In Berlin, as in other cities
and towns of Germany, street music is
not only tolerated, but licensed, and the
consequence is

—
what? Why, that there

is littleor nostreet music. The license
kills it. You need have no altercation
witha man or woman who refuses to go
away withhis or her gurdy gurdy, bag-
pipes or trombone. You take his or
her number, and complain to the police;
and they "see about it." Merely that
and untiling more.

The Advouiurcs of Prince \czahuai*
coyotl.

Ever so many years ago—long before
white people came to America— therelived, down in what wenow cull Mexico,
a littleAztec Prince named Siezahnal-
covotL A long, funny name, is itnot ?
What do you .suppose they called him
"forshort ?"

lint in spite of such a long name ho
proved himself, as he grew older, to boone of the bravest Princes und brightest
boys of whomhistory tells

—
as anAmer-

ican Prince should be.
Great Kings, although they have

beautiful palaces to live in,and every-
thing to make them happy, endure
heavy cares of government which at
tinier make them gloomy and sad ; yet
one wouldimagine that a"boy Prince, too
young to assume responsibilities, would
have no other care than to do right, aud
be happy. But poor Nezahualcoyotl
had more cares than you imagine.

A few years before this story opens
his father had been killed ina terrible
battle, and, soon after, a wicked uncl-j
named 3loxtla was crowned King, al •
though he knew that NezahauHlcoyotl
wasnghtmlly the ruler. And when' the
boy's friends advised him to hide from
Moxtla, who, of course, jealously
watched his movements, the lad said:
"Why, surely, he willnot be unkind to
me!"

So, on the coronation day, when
everybody was gayly dressed, and a
great banquet was to be held at the
palace, Nezahualcoyotl dressed himself
in his best and went to the new King's
dwelling to offer his congratulations.

But when the crowd stepped aside to
lethim approach his uncle, and whenhe
knelt down and said :

"
Uncle,Ihope

you will be happy," and handed him a
bouquet of flowers, his uncle turned
rudely away and began talking withhis
officers. By this Nezahualcayotl knew
that his uncle wan unfriendly to him,
and he hurried, aa friends advised him,
to a palace in c, distant part of the
country.

One bright morning, soon after, the
Prince was playing ball in the palace
court yard, and, as he was laughing and
tossing the plaything against the wall,
an attendant came running up, and
said:"Oh, sir, there are some armed men
coming from the King!" And, after
pausing to catch his breath, he said,
"Oh, hide, or they will kill you!—
quick!

"
The Prince turned very pale at this,

but, quieting his friends and attendants,
he showed themhow foolish it would bo
loshow his frightat this time, and urged
them to stand by him.

Ina few minutes up came the armed
men, with the feathers on their heads
nodding in the wind, and they were all
ready to kill the Prince, although he
had done no harm.

But he stepped forward togreet them,
and welcomed them to his palace, und
invited them to dine withhim. Being
treated so courteously, they walked in,
and were soon seated at the table.

Now,among the Mexicans (or Aztecs)
cf those days itwas a mark of respect to
burn incense when great men were visit-
ing at a house; so, before long, the in-
cense began to send up its curling
wreaths of smoke in the doorway leading
to the next room, while Nezahualcoyotl
politely entertained his cruel guests.

As he talked pleasantly with them,
and they were enjoying 'the meal, he
quietly rose, and, saying, "Excuse me a
moment," passed into the next room.
The doors were wide open, so that his
enemies did not suspect anything at his
departure.

But, as the servants fed the fire of the
incense, the clouds of smoke became
denser and denser, and completely hid
Nezahualcoyotl from the feasters.
Glancing back through tho wavering
clouds of incense at his enemies, ha saw
them dreamily watching the curling
smoke, and evidentlynot thinking of his
movements. So he quietly opfcned a
door, and there close by it lay a long
pipe, through which water formerly had
been brought to the palace, but which
had been for some time unused. Softly
closing the door belaud him, he quickly-
dropped into the long, dark pipe, and
lay there safely hidden until night-fall,
when he came out, and withsome faith-
fulfollowers hurried far away from his
persecutors.

Now just think how angry Moxtla
must liz.ve,b£en when he heard of this—
and how severely he would punish the
men he had sent to kill Prince Neza-
hualcoyotl. He immediately proclaimed
that an enormous prize would be given
to any one who would bring the Prince
to him dead or alive.

Therefore poor Nezahuilcoyotl was
compelled, with a small body of friends,
to wander about in the night over high
mountains, and across lonely plains ;
and seldom inday-timo could"he safely
venture out, for, as he knew, many per-
sons in all parts of the country were
vigilantly watching to capture him.
Poor boyj He continually urged his
faithful followers to leave him, lest they
should endanger their own lives. But
they refused, for they loved him;and,
indeed, even the cruel soldiers of his
uncle thought of the little Prince with
tenderness.

And this was a fortunate thing for
him. For one day, as he lay concealed
insome bushes, he heard the tramp of
many feet and saw the soldiers in the
distance.

Nearer and nearer they came, until
about sunset they pitched their tents
closo to the hidden Prince and ended
the day by a livelydance. The keen
glance of one of tiie soldiers spied tho
poor Prince trying to hide among the
bushes near by. Quick as a flash the
kind-hearted fellowpicked him up and
put him into the great drum, and while
the other soldiers in a ring around the
camp fire wer^Jnoisily singing they lit-
tle knew how snugly the long-desired
prize, for which they had traveled so
far, lay concealed at their very feet.

And* at last a change came forboth the
wicked uncle and the young Prince.
Men tiredof Moxtla's severity and cruel-
ty, and lamented the alteration since the
peaceful rule ofNezahualeoyotl's father.
Then they thought of the Prince, and
resolved to fight lorhim.

Gladly he received this good news,
and, returning withhis faithfulfollowers,
he fought a great battle ;and, being so
fortunate as to gain the victory, he wa3
crowned King, and reigned over Mexico
for years afterward, a wise and good
ruler.—Sarah C. Vtrij,inSt. Nidiolas.

Too Much Candor.
"Nowgive me your candid opinion

about that cigar," said a smiling Austin
avenue tobacconist to Gus De Smith
handing him an alleged fragrant Ha^
vana.

"That cigar has one very good quality
about it,"said he.

"What is it?""
It'e a healthy cigar. Tobacco, you

know, is mighty unhealthy, and there
ain't any ofitto hurt in that cigar. But
ithas another good quality.""

TVhat's that ?
"

asked the tobacconist
feeling around for a pound weight."

Itdon't draw."— Texas Siftings.

the tazic or a y.uniT.

-a the course of a confidential conver-
sation with a friend who had recently
had two new shirts made, we learned in-
cidentally that the style of building
shirts had radically changed, and that
they were being made to button in front'
instead of at the back of the neck. The
news was so good that we could not be*
lieve ituntil we had it directly from a
shirtmaker, who showed us the ground
plan and front elevation that had been
prepared by architects for the erection
of some fine skirts for our best citizens,
and sure enough tho old fashion of fold-
ing doors in front, instead of a storm-
door between the shoulder blades intho
back, was the fashion. We have never
felt so much like passing a resolution of
thanks to the fahiitmakers, and aresolu-
tionof condolence to parties who have
got to wear the old ones, in our life.
Those shirts that button in the back
have been the cause of more profanity
than any one thing. Shirts that button
in tho back have been the cause o*
crime. Religious societies cannot pros-
per as they should when. the male popu-
lation lias to reach over its head, and
away around to the back of the neck to
button its shirt. Talk about spending
thousands of dollars to find the North
pole; ifhalf the money spent in that
way was offered as a reward for the de.
tection of the man who invented shirts
that buttoned inthe back, and he could
be turned loose among men that have
suffered for years by his devilish con-
trivance, itwouldbe well expended.

For fourteen years the men of this
country have been slaves to this absurd
fashion, and more arms have been
cramped, shoulders dislocated and backs
bent than would be believed by those
who have not seen it. The spectacle of
a mild-mannered man, after getting into
his shirt, making a contortionist of him-
self, an acrobat, trying to get on the
other side of himself to button his shirt
the back way, is sad indeed. Statistics
show that buttons on the back of a shirt
always come off the second week, and in
the place of the thin,oyster-shell button
that comes with the shirt, the housewife
always sews on a big drawers button,
four sizes larger than tlie button hole,
and, ifhe gets the button inthe hole, the
hole has to be "bushed" or a washer
put on the button next time. Go through
our prisons and you will find that the
criminals, the bad men, wear shirts that
button in the back. They have been
driven toa life of crime by letting their
tempers get the best of them while
searching blindly for a button with one
hand, and a button-hole with the other,
when their backs were turned. They go
from home mad, and commit crime to
get even.

The bare idea of having shirts that
open infront willgive a feeing of rest
to tired back-aching humanity. To
stand up to the glass and button a shirt,
and see what you are about, willbe bliss
indeed. The thought of a generous
slit inthe bosom of a shirt, where one's
hand may wander, is elysium. There
are times— we say it advisedly— there
are times when the best of us want to
put a hand inside a shirt bosom; but
with the old shirt that buttons in the
back a man might as well be a burglar-
proof safe, with the combination lost as
to try to get in. With the old shirt it
would be absolutely necessary to hire a
hand.

A man's stomach has been a sealed
book for fifteen years, with the old boil-
er-iron bosom, withno port holes. Oc-
casionally a man's heart aches, and if
he could put a hand on it,without going
around the back way and sneaking ia
under the arm, he could tell by the
feeling whether it was unrequited affec-
tion that ailed him or rheumatism. With
the new shirt an exploring expedition
can be sent to the seat of the disease
before it is everlastingly too late.

Men have been wounded, and before
they could be turned over and the en-
trance to the shirt found they have bled
to death. The old back-action shirt is
a fraud, and the new one is a daisy. It
may be said by some that the new open
sesame shirt willshow to the world the
color of the undershirt. Itmight ifone
was going to use his shirt bosom for a
pillow,but few do that. And, even if
they did, that is the only way the world
can know that a man wears sx silk un-
dershirt, witha monogram on the front.
We hail the new open-winter shirt with
delight, and are sure the public will
when they once get their hand in.—
Peck's Sun.

11OW FLOUIt IS MADE.
Floor was formerly mado by simply

grinding wheat at one operation to the
finest possible flour, and then separating
by sieves tho flour from the bran, ne-
cessarily grinding inmuch of the bran
wiihflour and discoloring it,whilemuch
of the very best material was separated
with the bran and lost. The latter com-
mon method is to grind very coarsely
the wheat several times, using strong
blasts of air between each grinding to
separate the bran from the granulated
interior portion, and at last crush it to
tlie floor, relieved of allthe bran. The
aew electric method consists in parking
the middlings under revolvinghard-rub-
ber cylinders, electrified bycontact with
sheepskin. The particles of bran flyup
io meet the rubber, from which they
are turned off in a side channel, the pu-
rifiedmiddlirg, freed frombran, passing
through rollers to become fine flour.

Itis intimated that lawn tennis and
laziness were prominent factors in cans-
ing the collapse cf Thomas Hughes*
Rugby enterprise in T.unessee.

Chesterfield used to say, "Never
walk fast; a gentleman is never in a
hurry." But then there were no rail-
road trains or horse cars to catch inbia
day.—Lowell Citizen.


