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DEAD LETTERS.
il =

The National Curiosity-Shop in Washington.
g Th_e Dead-Letter Office is, as its name
implies, the morgue for all the post-
offices in the country. To it drift the
letters and packages in countless num-
bers which are the mute monuments of
carelessness. There are gathered the
evidences of thoughtless suicides, mur-
ders of chirography, and fatal accidents
which results from carelessness. All
letters or packages which have upon or
in them the faintest traces of ownership
are carefully traced to their homes; but
there remain countless articles, each
having a value, be it more or less, which
accnmulate day after day. The conse-
quence is that the office becomes clog
ged up with the multitude of things
which have strayed away from their
owners, and it becomes necessary to
hold an annual clearing sale “to make
room for more stock,” as the tradasmen
say in their announcements. These
sales have become a feature in Wash-
ington, and the curious crowd pick up
many a choice bargain. The annual
sale will begin in Washington this year
at 10 a. m. December 4, and will con-
tinue until the stock is disposed of.

The catalogue is a curiosity in its way,
and gives one an idea of the kind of ar-
ticles forwarded through the mails. The
list includes 2,002 lots, which in many
cases are made up of a number of differ-
ent articles, thus swelling the aggre-
gate of pieces to an enormous number.
The figures given represent the num-
ber of packages carelessly addressed,
insufliciently paid, or contsining un-
maMable articles for which no owners
could be found after systematic inquiry
About twenty per cent. of these articics
would have been returned on payment
of postage had the senders availed
themselves of the simple device of put-
ting their name and address on the
wrapper. The amount realized from
the sales is reclaimable at any time
within four years on receipt of proper
proof from the sender or the person ad-
dressed.

In the catalogue are included 7,189
lots of miscellaneous articles, the com-
binations in each package Dbeing ocften
fantastic and grotesque. Gentleme:
who may be unprovided with neckwear
can turn to the very firstlot on the Iist
and purchase a dozed linen collars, size
sixteen and one-half. Just what tlie
sender was after when he inclosed in
Iot 15 a box of keys, some window fust-
eners, two casters, and a rivet-head, is
hard to imagine, and a similar assort-
ment, which might truly be called “mis-
cellancous,” consists of twenty-four
pieces of isinglass, two coils of wire,
two paint-brushes, an old razor, a pair
of scissors, and a pocket-knife. A black
lace tie, a corset, size 21, a piece of blue
ribbon, and two hair-bangs are uumis-
takably feminine; while a damaged
meerschaum cigar-holder, a felt hat, =
briar pipe, three soiled cuffs, and a re-
volver are unmistakably masculine; but
it is difficult to classify a collection em-
bracing a hair-switch, six pocket-knives,
six tooth-brushes, a pair of striped hose,
five toy wind-mills, three smoker’s dress-
ing-cases, a cotton shirt, and a lot of
damaged toys.

From a careful study of the returns it
would appear that the fair sex are large-
Iy to blame for the sale, for fully three-
fourths of the packages contain articles
essentially feminine—{rizzes, bangs,
switches. shoes, baby clothes, lace,
gloves, thread, needles, sewing-machine
attachments and articles which single
men seldom see. The meales are re-
sponsible for the revolvers, which are
unmailable, but both must bear the
blame for the pocket-knives, which are
constantly turning up in the most un-
expected places, being sandwiched in
between a false front and a pair of col-
ored corsets, or a tobacco pouch and a
screw-driver. There must be men at
that sale, for it takes & man to bid on
an umbrella cover, a pair of gent's kid
cloves, and a pair of soiled half-hose,
which forms lot No. 461, but there must
also be some of the other sex at the
sale, for no Lorrid man would dare 1ift
up his voice for lot No. 601, which com-
prises a complete set of lady’s soiled
underclothing. The packages number-
ed from 1,541 to 1,549 each contains a
box of violin strings, while those from
1,696 to 4,707 are each made up of hair
combings and hair switches.

There are any quantity of toys, a
washing-machine, a clothes-wringer, and
135 packages of music. The title of
one of them, “Let Me Dream Again,”
suggests that the sender was practicing
the dream business when he mailed the
package, “Will He Come,” might be an-
swered had still another ballad reached
its destination, while “The Letter in the
Candle” 1s especially appropriate to a
piece of mail in the Dead-Letter Office.

There are ecxactly 3,274 packages of
books which will never delight the
minds of the people for whom they
were intended. There are scores of Biv
bles, dozens of religious works, and
plenty of standard volumes by authors
of note. “Songs for the Sanctuary”is
wedged in between “American Eduea-
tion” and “Guetier’s Metallic Alloy,”
while “Mow Gamblers Win” finds a

ace between two dictionaries. And,
v the way, it may be observed that the
number of people who are stumbling
about in literary darkness for want of
the dictionaries which never reached
them is simply alarming, and a fit sub-
ject for Congressional investigation.

The last schedule embraces different
packages of jewelry, and these will
doubtless be cagerly scanned by the
bidders, for many of them appear to be
valuable. Watches, chains, rings, eye-
glasses, and tableware appear in profu-
sion and confusion, many being of evi-
dent value, while others are mere
worthless trinkets.

If anything was ever valuable for its
oddity, it will surely be lot No. 1,813 of
schedule “A,” which contains “ten gent’s
odd leather gloves, four gent’s odd mit-
tens, two child’s odd mittens, five lady’s
odd mittens, four gent’s odd hose, four
lady’s odd hose, five child’s odd hose.”

0dd, isn't it ?

The Ostrich Kick.

When a farmer goes into a savage
bird’s camp he takes with him a thorn
pole, with a branch or two of the thorny
bush left on the end. Thisis called a
“tuck,” and when the tuck is applied to
the ostrich’s neck or head (his tender
points) he is almost invariably subdued,
and, after one or two efforts to escape,
bolts furiously off to the other side of
the camp, where he races up and down
to vent his bafiled rage. If, however,
the bird gets near enough to his oppo-
nent to give the so-called kick, he lifts
his bony leg as high as his body and
throws it forward with demoniac gro-
tesqueness, and brings it down with ter-
rible for His object is to rip the
enemy down with his dangerous claw,
but in most 's it is the flat bottom
of his foot which strikes, and the kick
is dangerous much from its sheer
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power as 1rom 1ts lacerauing emects. 1t
is a movement of terrible velocity and
power, at all events. Several instances
mey be mentioned of herd-boys being
thus either wounded, maimed, or killed
outright. One case oceurred near Graaff
Reinet, in which a horse had his back
broken by a single blow. In this case
the bird had endeavored to kill the
rider, but missed him and struck tne
horse.

Many persons have been set upon by
birds when there was no shelter, not
even a tree to run to. In such a case, if
the pursued were acquainted with
struthious tactics, he would lie down
flat on the ground, where the bird finds
it impossible to strike him. But even
this is no light matter, for some birdsin
their rage at being bafiled of their kick,
will roll over their prostrate enemy,
bellowing with fury and trampling upon
him in the most contemptuous fashion.
One man who thus attempted the lying-
down plan found that every time he at-
temted to rise the bird would return
and stand sentry over him, till at last,
after creeping a distance he got out
only by swimming a pond that bounded
one side of the camp.—Cenitury Maga-
zine.

An Age of Moenologue.

“There is no comfort in talking now-
adays,” sighed anice old lady, recently;
“even the best-bred people interrupt so
that one can never finish anything.
Lverybody wants to talk, but nobody
is willing to listen.” Perhaps the inat-
tention of her hearers to some pet story
had ruflled the speaker’s usually placid
humor, and undoubtedly she stated the
case somewhat strongly, but there is
unfortunately far too much truth in her
remark that in these days everybody
wants to talk and nobody to listen. It
is partly because itis an age of prolific,
if not always profound thought, and the
implest of onr acquaintances are seeth-
ing with ideas that jostle each other in
their eagerness to come to utterance.
T'or the most part these ideas, like Dr.
Ilolmes’ moral, run at large, and are
canght from the air, but none the less
do they compel speech, and the result
that conversation has well nigh become
@ lost art. and we live in an age of
nionologue. Two or more people sit
down together, and each utters his
monologue, more or less brilliant, as the
case may be, paying no especial heed
to the words of his companion, and only
in the faintest degree modified by them.
Lpigram, aneedote, simile and wise ob-
servations are poured out to unheeding
cars. not for the sake of being heard,
but for the sake of ntterance. Welave
become like so many Cassandras, and
bear about the burden of prophecy with
an inward necessity of declaring it
which is mightier than we. We read,
we talk, but how seldom do we listen.—
Doston Courier.

Manner and Manners.

Beauty is generally considered as the
most seductive and irresistible of social
araces. Yet even beyond the fascination
of beauty may be ranked the charm of
manner, and the brilliant interchange
of thought hetween refined and culti-
vited intellects. Manner may indeed
tuie the first place among social gifts,
for it has an cthical value as a refining
inflnence in all grades of life. It pro-
metes harmony, softens acerbity of
texper, and diffuses a calm joy overthe
home cirele; while in society it dom-
mates s no other gift or grace ean do.
Beanty may often have fatal power to
draw souls earthward, and conversation,
with all its wit and Drilliancy, may be
used to vitiate the moral sense; but
manner is ever noble and ennobling,
beeanse based on the two great moral
principles—respect for one’s self and
respect for others.

AManner exists as an  heirloom among
some races, as the Celt, the Slav and
the Arab. The courtesy of the Celt
approaches reverence, and the Bedouins
live the calm majesty of desert Kings.
All the Latin races generally have sing-
- grace of idiom and gesture, but
the Teuton is naturally uncouth and
rouzh. John Bright, in one of his elo-
auent addresses to workingmen, says,
with truth, that manners, far more than
pomp or Inxury, form the chief differ-
ences between high and low, rich and
poor, the noble and the ignoble.

If the uncultivated classes could be
trained into habits of mutual courtesy
and politeness, if they were made sensi-
ble of the moral beauty of gentleness,
forbearance, self-respect and reverence,
there would be less of the hideousness
of coarse langnage and brutal self-asser-
tion in their ordinary intercourse.
Manner is a royal grace that we are ac-
customed to associate with high rank
and high breeding, but it may dwell in
the cottage as in the palace; and it has
this advantage—that, while it can beau-
tify all Life, it costs nothing, and never
generated an evil thought or word.—
Lady Wilde, in Home Journal,

Foreign Social Customs.

Wealthy New York families are fast
forming their habits upon French and
Znglish models. DMothers and daugh-
each have their own maid, and the
n” maid never lYoses sight of her
voung mistress. She sleeps in an al-
. or small room separated only Dby
a portiere; or, if her quarters are in an-
other part of the house, she is the las$
to leave her at night and the first to see
her in the morning; for she makes her
clothes, she prepares her toilet for the
day, she superintends her bath, dresses
and undresses her, accompanies her on
her walking, shopping and other little
expeditions.  The oversight exercised
%5 constant, and so minute in the nature
of the case that the young girl can do
zothing, not even post a letter, except
ander surveillance.

In society, and especially in the ball-
room, this is removed. The maid may
be in the dressing-room, the chaperon
chatting with some other matron within
a few feet of her, but the feeling of per-
petnal restraint is, in a measure, re-
moved, and the joy in it, and the temp-
tation to avail herself of it, is all the
greater for its contrast with her daily
life.  That the restriction and seru-
tiny should be reserved for the home,

nd the freedom accorded in society, is
one of those social inconsistencies which
arise from the attempt to ingraft Euro-
pean customs on American stock.—Bos-
ton Times.
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Postage-Stamp Portiaits,

The portrait of Benjamin Franklin on
the 1-cent stamp, in the imperial ultra-
marine blue, is after a profile bust of
Rubricht. The head of Jackson on the
2-cent stamp, in vermillion, is from a
bu:t of Hiram Powers. The Washing-
ton hesd on the green 3-cent stamp is

after Howden’s celebrated bust. The
Lue n the H-cent blue stamp is that of
Z v Taylor. The Lincoln profile,

. on the 5-cent stamp is after a
st by Volk. The 7-cent stamp, in
vermillion, gives the head of Stanton,

after a photograph. ‘'I'he head ot Jel-
erson, on the 10-cent stamp, in choco-
late, is drawn from a life-sized statue
by Hiram Powers. The portrait of
Henyy Clay, in neatral purple, on the
12-cent stamp is after a bust by Hart.
The head of Webster on the 15-cent
stamp, in orange, is after the Clevinger
bust. The portrait of Gen. Scott on
the 24-cent stamp, in purple, is after a
bust by Coffea. The head of Hamilton
on the 30-cent stamp, in black, is after
the Cerrachi bust; and the portrait of
Commodore Oliver Hazard Perry, in
carmine, on the 90-cent stamp, is after
Wolcott’s statne. The mnew 5-cent
stamp has a portrait of Gartield, from
the protograph of which the Queen had
a copy, and which was approved by
Mrs. Garfield.—Boston Traveller.

Leaving the Old Farm.

A farmer near Circleville, Ohio, hung
himself because he was compelled to
move off a farm on which he had lived
since childhood.—Exchange. Andstill
there are people who will go on won-
dering and inquiring how to keep the
boys on the farm. Here is a man who
had grown up with the old farm and be-
come so attached to it that to leave the
scenes of his boyhood broke his heaxrt,
and he hid his grief in a suicide’s
grave. There is no sense in talking
about how the boys may be kept on the
farm. To be sure, farm life is not one
continnal circus day, as in the city, nor
a Tourth of July, and farmers can

mlke their sons hate the old farm home °

by subjecting them to all manner of
drudgery, the same as they would a
ninir of yvearling steers, and expect them
to wear the ycke and never make a
The man alluded to above had
c=own up on the farm. He was some-
Lody’s son, and, no doubt, in his boy-
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HACKS

vearning to leave the old farm and go
away to the city, and puton a boiled
=hirt and smoke cigars, and amass a
‘ortune.  But he stuck to the old farm,
and, when he was finally obliged to
leave it, the thought was too much, and
Lie took his own life rather than go. No
Joubt when he thought of leaving the
«11 place, the scenes of his boyhood’s
hapviest hours would arise up before
Lim. and he could see, in looking back

Hm

1 same  DATroOw,
hrough  which he
boy, over the grass and

covered with the heavy dew
and frost of early morning, and the
thonght of how Le placed his bare foot
down on the early bumble-bee which
nestled among the clover blossoms and
sang its morning song, came back to
him with old-time vigor. The thought
of leaving the dear old home, around
whose cleerful fire-place he had spent
many a happy evening, and then went
to a bed of feathers beneath rafters
iaden with dried pumpkin and catnip,
and seed-corn and cob-webs and dried
apples, was more than the poor man
could stand. . There is no use talking
about keeping boys on the farm when
thiey get the roaming fever, but after a
man has been there a lifetime he would
not exchange places with a King, and
wear a crown, and suffer with the gout
and the dyspepsia. There are thous-
ands who know just how that poor man
must have fel, and will pity him, as
they know that it is often better to own
a 300-acre farm, without a mortgage on
it, and a good, sound constitution, than
to be the proprietor of millions, and a
brow:
tion.—Peck’s Sun.

winding lane
trudged when

bie

Central American Women.

Just within the courtyard of a white
marble palace, in the leafy shade of a
mango grove, hangs a silken hammock
lined with the brilliant plumage of
tropical birds. In it reclines a creat-
ure whom to eall divine would be base
ilattory to the gods. Note the classical
fi es, the delieate, very light olive
of her skin; see the long black
siliien tresses, in which an immense
dizmond-headed pin holds a rose; see
the long lashes, half shading those
Instrons orbs, whieh give forth all the
variet of expression of refined

11es
thonght as she listens to her maid’s
reading  from - Espronceda’s poems.
Hew  shoulders, arms and bust are
covered, but not concealed, by the
finest of lace, and a long white skirt
trails the gvonnd, but allows one miero-

seonieal foot to peer forth, just enough
to «how the point of a gold-embroidered
The gentle breeze gives ever
so siight a motion to the hammock,
arl each little movement of its ravish-
MLy

slipper.

beauntiful  occupant reveals
wnds  of mnew charms. What
wonder that men, especially those
possessed by a tropieally inflammable
remverament, become inspired with the
livine afllatus—sing of her, rave about
aye, kill for her?
e traveler from the cold North
wiin has visited the tropics, upon read-
inz the preceding lines, will continue
i eynsal of this sketeh, to ascertain
mtrageously I can disregard truth,
= foregoing imagery can be found
Jdv in ideal deseriptions of Central
Soevican women; the real ones are of

far different type.—Fred C. Valen-
(e, in the Continent.

DL NYE is not a Mormon. He gives
out as his platform, “One country, one
fiag and one wife.” Bill says he “has
never pined to make the marriage regis-
ter of his family Bible look like a hotel
reister. 2

SoME of the London hosiers are sell-
ing “digitated stockings,” or foot gloves,
but not even the indorsement of hy-
gienists has made them popular.

A Smail Story of Two Nons.

“Lemme tell yer,” exelaimed old Na-
than, arising at an educational meeting
and addressing the assemblage, “dar
ain't half as much in eddycation as a
man in a moment ob ‘thusiasm mout
promulgate. I raised two sons. Jim
went to school an’ got a good eddyea-
tion, but Tom stayed at home an’ reber
looked inter a hook, but yit he made a
quicker showin’ dan Jim.”

“How ?” asked a chorus of voices.

“Why, he beat him inter de peniten-
tiary by two days,” exclaimed the old
man as he sat down with the air ofa
man who feels thai the weight of evi-
d’ence is in his favor.—Arkansaw Trav-
ewer.

Crara had been practicing one piece
for at least a month, until mamma de-
clared she was perfect.
asked to play for the company, soon

after, she had to be pressed a little be-! charseter in ‘the neighborhood, and i

1e Roy: Society gave o
after playing her piece she had to ex-| the Royal Humane Society gave gold

fore going to the piano, and of course

cuse herself, because she 17130t
music very fast and she b ver tried
it before; but she wasn't @ it pleased
when Professor Fugue remarked in a
sympathetic way: “So I perceive.”

read

-stone mansion, and the consump- |

When she was| 1, xing at us from among that hunch

{
i

{

Yer a lifetime spent on the old farm, '

stub- |

ll

HUMOR.

Hosts of people—Landlords.

Tar great revolutionist—Tho fly-
wheel.

A arrer of deep feeling—OQcean
soundings,

“Naruranists say that a single swal-
low will devour 9,000 flies a day.” Ob-
viously the naturalists have made a mis-
take of 8,999 swallows.

it may be truthfully stated that, no
matter how a young man acts towards
a young lady, he can never cause her to
dislike him sufficiently to decline his
picture.

A MaxmroBa man advertises: “Wife
Wanted—DMust not be over 25; good
cook, good housekeeper, and able to
wiik four cows ; if lady means business
send photo.”

“Doas, under favorable eircumstances,
live to be 30 years old,” says an ex-
change. “I"avorable circumstances”
probably means a family without boys
or neighbors.

OxE great unpleasantness attending
a man’s getting married is his utter in-
signiticance on the occasion. The
bride is the object of attention as the
star performer of the show, and he is
regarded merely as a necessary prop-
erty.—Doston Post.

Ax Towa juror stated in o court
that a man had sought to bribe him
with half a dollar, and the judge gave
himn eredit for his great firmness in
holding out against temptation. There
is no telling what might have happened
liad 75 cents been offered.

“Gier right out of this,” shouted an
irritated merchant to a mendacious
clerk ; “this is the third lie I have caught

i vou in since 10 o'clock this morning ?”
hood days he often had a sort of a |

“Oh, well,” said the new man, “don’t be
too hard on me. (Give me a chance to
learn the rules of the house.”

Yrs, Joln, there are lady drummers,
but we cannof answer your inquiry as
to the solidity of their cheeks. We
never kissed one on the cheek, and, by
George, the man that would do so when
there is a rosy mouth laying around
doing nothing deserves to be lynched.
—Evansville Argus.

“Juxtus, dey say yume gwine to run
fo’ justice ob de peace, am dat a fac’?”
“I did habv a hankerin’ dat ah way, sho’

‘nongh; what’s yo’s ’‘pinion ’bout de
matter?” “Well, Junius, ef turnabout’s

fair play, yume justified in yo’ puppus,
case yume been runnin’ away from de
jestice ob de peace these seb'ral years.”

W= have near sympathy with that
dear and saintly old lady from the
country “deestrict” who, upon examin-
ing the weapons in an antiguarian
musenm, declared that there was only
one thing more she desired to look
upon, and then she would go home
satisfied—viz, the axe of the Apostles.

SENTIMENTAL inscriptions do not al-
ways have the effect their authors in-
tend. In the cemetery of Pere La-
clinise are two columns, side by side,
wich the inscriptions (in French, of
course) :

“Adele R—,
I wait for you. 1645."
On the other:
“Louis I y
Here Tam. 1881..% )

Deneath the last some gamin has in-

seribed :

“Ie took kis time.”

Drrmvg the recent election, here in
Austin, a eandidate asked a man who
was working for the opposition ¥ there
was 1ot something the matter with his,
the opponent’s nose. “Not that I knows
ot was the reply. “Isn’t your nose
paraiyzed?” “Why, no. What makes
vou think so?” responded the other,
fecling his nasal organ. “Nothing, ex-
cept that my opponent has been leading
vou by the nose for the last four or five
vears, and yon do not seem to be aware
of it. o I thouzght you could not have

ng man was evidently honest
intentions, but three years of
constunt courting had failed to over-
come lis excessive bashfulness. They
were sitting in chairs at a respeetful
distance apart. Said the young man,
having spent five minutes in search of
a subject: “How do you get along with
vour cooking?” “Niecely,” replied the
voung miss; “I'm improving wonder-
fully. T can make splendid cake now.”
“Can you?”said the young manina
pleased manner. “What kind do you
like best?” “I like one made with
flour, and sugar, and citron, and raisins,
and currants, and lots of those things,
and beautiful frosting on top,” re-
sponded the young miss. “Why, that’s
a wedding-cake,” exclaimed the young
man, nervously. “I meant wedding,”
said the young miss, shyly. They were
published.

The Law of Leap Year.

The Albany ZLaw Journal ealls
attention to an important law relating
to the extra day in leap year, which
business men and others should bear in
mind. The Journal says: “As leap
year is coming, it is well to know what
the law of leap year is. The law, it is
said, takes no notice of parts cf days,
aud, as to the 29th of February, t takes
no notice of the whole day. The 25th
and 29th are computed as one day.
For example, suppose a note is dated
on the 28th of February, 1880, payable
one day from date. Ordinarily it would
be payable on the 4th of March, and =0
it is in leap year, and not on the 3.1.
In Indiana the question has recently
corae before the Supreme Court, in re-
spect to service of process in 1876, the
last leap year. The law there requires
ten days’ previous service for the eutry
of the judgment. In the case before
the court the judgment was premature
if the 28th and 29th were to be com-
puted as one day. The court said: ‘It
must be regarded as settled in this
State that the 28th and 29th of Febrn-
ary in every bisextle year must be com-
puted and considered in law as oneday.’
The question is set at rest by our
statute, 1 R. S. m. p. 610, s. 3, which
provides that ‘the added day of leap
year and the day immediately preced-
ing, if they shall occur in any period so
to be computed, shall be reckoned to-
gether as one day.” This embraces
statutes, deeds, verbal or written con-
tracts, and all public or private instru-
ments.”

0ld Bob.
That white-faced bay horse you sce

of mares and colts is quite a celebrated

medals to dumb animals I am sure Old
Bob deserves one. One rough, stormy
day, after a succession of rainy dars
which had swollen the Little Laramice

_river till it became a raging torrent rumn-

ning level with the tov of its banks. °

Olid Bob, who was close to the river,
caught sight of a little colt which had
fallen into the water and was being
rapidly carried down stream in spite of
its struggles. Old Bob trotted to he
edge of the river, and,with a loud neigh,
plunged in, swam to the poor litt'e
chap, seized him as a dog wonld a rub-
bit, and, after a fight with the stream,
landed the little fellow safe and souud,
not much the worse for his bath. T
think Old Bob is entitled to unlimited
freedom and grass as long as he lives
and the happy hunting-grounds here-
after.—London Field.

The German Bed.

And that bed is enough to make a
man stoop-shouldered. It’s about as
broad as the back of a knife blade, as
hard as a billiard table and about six
inches tco short. I couldn’t straighten
out in it to save my life. I had to lie
all twisted up into a knot, like a rattle-
snake ready to strike. But I could have
made out even with that if it had not
been for that feather concern which
ther palmed off on me for a coverlet.
That was too short, a foot and a half
shorter than the bed. If I tried to cov-
er my shoulders, my feet gotso cold
that the nails nearly dropped off, and
when I tried to save my toe-nails my
shoulders were covered with goose pim-
ples as big as hazel nuts. When I'd
get one side of the thing tucked in nice
arouind me all the feathers would go
slidirg over to the other side, leaving
nothing but a double thickness of cloth
{and mighty cold cloth, too, I tell youn)
i keep me warm on that side. And as
the feathers would all congregate on
oze side, that side would rise up so that
there would be an interwal of about two
inches for the pure air of heaven to find
& entrance and cireulate around my
uivering body. If I'd hit a hillock of
liers a rap to make it lie even, the
whole confounded thing would fly up.
I never had such a time in my life. I
fought those feathers nearly all night,
aud never did manage to get ’em fixed
right for more than a minute at a time.
Every time I'd wink the whole thing
would assume a new attitude. And
that infernal wedge-shaped bolster
nearly broke my neck until I went rum-
maging around and found it.

Then, after I had pitched that off on
to the floor, I couldn’t find my pillow
until I had pulled the whole bed all to
pieces. And when I did find it, it was
so small that I had to get all the feath-
ers into one corner and tie a knot in the
tick to deceive myself into the belief
that T had a pillow under my head.

Jut that bolster business took the cake.
Who ever heard of a wedge-shaped bol-
ster made as hard and unyielding as a
Iansas City eating-house bisenit? Made
just exactly like a mattress, you know
—sewed through and through and cov-
cred with bed-ticking.—Berlin letter.
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About Canary Birds.

The cost of keeping canary birds is
seldom thought of. The canary is the
pet bird of the rich and the poor; it is
everywhere, and its keeping involves an
‘mrmense amount of money in the aggre-
te. A gentleman who has for several
rs been extensively engaged in the
rade of bird seed, and who is excellent
anthority, informs us that he has the
stztistics to prove that there are now
wlly 14,000,000 of these pets in this
country. Each biwd will use twelve
pounds of seed per year, if not overfed,
and, unfortunately for them, they gen-
evally get too much. Thus it takes
105,000,000 pounds of seed to feed
ti:em through a year, worth at least
=14,000,000. Beside this seed, as any
one knows, is the sungar, the crackers,
the eggs, and the thousand and one
things that different keepers supply
them with.
in, we have a great expense in
g There are now twenty-two man-
ufactories of bird cages in the United

o

otia o

States. One of the most extensive of
2 tarned out 1,000,000 worth of
cares last vear, and will this year add
33 v to the amount. The whole cost

es made last year is estimated at
000,000. This gives for the
5 of seed and cages the snug
1ittle sum of S17,060.000,
Dut, efter all, is the bird not worth
all the people pay for its keeping?
How it instills into the children a love
of music; and its example of cleanli-
ness as it takes its 1egular morning
bath is beneficial in the extreme. It
thus adds beauty, music and instrue-
tion to all our homes.

Curious Results from Skulls Fractured,

Of the fifty-four persons who were
killed by the falling of a huge chimney
at Bradford, England, twenty-six had

heir skulls fractured. Several curious
incidents arve told about the survivors.

A oirl of 13, who was taken to a hos-
nital, when asked her name replied:
“Yive minutes past 8” (the time of the
a~cident). Two hours later, in response
to the sume question, she said: “Two
prnce three farthings,” and again an
Lour afterward: “Forty-five.” A few
winntes later she was able to give her
veal name. and after that rapidly im-s
proved. A boy suffering from concus-
sion of the brain remained motionless in
a curled-up pesition for thirty-six hours,

e fivally became conscious, and in all

respects entirely sensible, except that
Lie had no recollection of the accident
or oven of the events which immediately
D =1 it. He knew where he lived
ant where he worked, but did not re-
mewmber going to work that morniug.

A Snake Shot from a Gun.

Cosmus Eckenrode, who lives on the
Blue Mountains, near the line of the
Berks and Schuylkiil, Pa., was out
hunting. As he was crossing a small
clearing he laid down his gun to gather
some Blue Mountain tea. Shortly after
he picked it up sgain and was startled
to hear very close to his ear, the pecu-
liar whirring which is the signal of the
proximity of the rattlesnake. He
looked suddenly around, but could dis-
cover nothing, when suddenly he dis-
covered the tail of the snake protruding
from the muzzle of his gun. He drop-
ped the gun quickly, but instead of
coming out his snakeship erawled into
the barrel again. After fruitless efforts
to dislodge him, Mr. Eckenrode rc-
solved to fire the gun, which was very
successful, and the snake, after taking
a trip in the air, came down in shreds,
badly used up.

A Medieal Opinion on Kissing.

Promiscuous kissing has been inf
finitely more productive of disease or
various kinds than the public eve-
dream of, and it'is a practice that shonld
be discountenanced. The people should
confine their kissing propensities to
members of their own families, and
even then it is not always safe.-—Medi-
cal and Swurgical Reporter.

A Curious Race.

The Jagans impress one as a poor
race. In general the men are scareely
more than of medium stature, while the
women rarely reach it. The faces of
this race are round, large and flat, with
huge cheek bones, low foreheads, large
and flat noses, very black and restless
eyes, wide apart, large tumid lips and
strong jaws, furnished with beauti-
ful teeth. The head and chest are
disproportionately large, compared
to the extreme slenderness of arms and
legs, and it is a marvel that the latter
can support the well-developed trunk
and heavy head. In spite of this strange
formation, both men and women have
uncommon strength, and I have seen
them carry weights that would have
taxed the robustest of our sailors. No
less surprising is the smallness of their
hands and feet, which, if a beauty, is
very disadvantageous to the men, who
can carry only one or two objects in
their hands at the same time. They
have rough, lusterless black hair, which
they wear long and falling over face
and shoulders. Some bind it with a
leather strap, but most let it grow to
such an extent that they look more like
furies than human beings. The men
have very little beard, and that little
they pluck out, while neither men nor
women have any hair on their bodies.
They do not tattoo, but use all kinds of
paint. Two or three hues of color
the face and a few necklaces of shells
or birds’ bones is the usual dress of a
Tuegian.

For protection against the terrible
hurricanes, the snows that fell during
the ten months of this year, and tor-
rential rains that daily visit this miser-
able archipelago, the Fuegian only
wears a small mantle of seal or guanaco
skin over his shoulders. The wigwams
are only made of intertwined branches,
fixed in some sheltered spot, but they
are too weak to keep out snow or rain.
These wigwams are used by the Fue-
gians who dwell near the few residents
of Useumbia or round the mission; the
other natives scarcely ever remain more
than one or two days in the same place;
they lead a vagrant life in their small
canoes among the complicated canals of
this broken-up country, fishing and
hunting for their subsistence, of which
the sea furnishes the larger part.—
London Daily News.

A Newspaper Propheey of 1843.

The New York Sun of July 21,
1843, printed the subjoined prophecy:

“A portion of our readers may ra-
tionally expect to live forty years. Let
us look forward to what will be the
condition of the world in 1883,

“Judging of the future by the past,
we shall in that period see added to the
American Union ten new States, and
settlements will extend to the Rocky
mountains, with a considerable popula-
tion in Oregon. This vast extent of
country will be eultivated by a popala-
tion of 90,000.000 of free, intelli-
gent people—such a nation of men
amd women as the sun has never shone
upon.

“The city of New York will have a
population of more than 1 000,000, and
lines of packets, propelled by ma-
chinery so much improved that the
passage to England will be made in four
and five days, starting every day, and
the fare not exceeding $20.

“With all this immense population en
the seaboard, the most populous and
powerful portion of the Union will be
the valley of the Mississippi, to some
city of which the seat of government
will be removed, while the present na-
tional buildings at Washington will be
used as a great national university.

“Qur trade with the whole world will
hawe increased in proportion, and about
this time the China trade, having be-
come of immense importance, through
the diplomatic intercourse about to be
opened by Mr. Cushing, will be carried
on by immense steamships across the
Pacific ocean and up the Oregon river,
across the’'mountains by a railroad, and
so down the Mississippi to St. Louis,
the probable great center of trade.

“Those who shall, forty years hence,
lock over the file of the Sun for 1843,
will be more astonished at the truth of
these predictions than are many now at
their apparent extravagance.”

Adulterated Teas.

The word “pure” as applied to teas
from Japan and China, appears to be
as necessary to their sale as the omis-
sion of the same word is to Indian teas,
from the simple fact that tea can only
be tea—as if it is not tea, ergo it is
something else and should be sold un-
der another name. The cause need not
be sought for, as it is simply due to the
simplicity of -a too confiding public.
The middleman and retail dealer unite
in full force, and the sapient housewife,
who would instanter reject “oleomar-
garine” or “butterine” for butter, will
most meekly accept a mixture of wil-
low or other leaves, highly faced with
copperas and indigo or Prussian blue,
as pure green’tea, and this when infus-
ion and a slight knowledge of the tea
leaf would frequently place all in a po-
sition to test the purity for themselves.
Further check is at hand in a sediment
presenting an appearance like its adul-
terant. From most countries com-
plaints are frequent that “pure tea” is
unprocurable at any price. Still, pure
tea is manufactured, but how much of
it reaches the consumer of China and
Japan teas, as such is a question. By
the time it has passed from the bush to
the factory, thence to middleman and
grocer, and finally into the cup of the
confiding drinker, its original identity
would puzzle its manufacturer to deter-
mine its class, certainly as regards In-
dian teas, whose frequent “mixings”
and transformations often destroy all
trace of their origin.-- Philadelphia

Times

Tragic Romanee,

Some years ago I worked at the South
Aules mine. Nothing but coal was
wisted from the shaft during the day.
it night a gang of men was sent to
“ean up the timbers and debris seat-
fered throngh the gangways during the
tav and impeding work. The mouth
't the shaft was feaced in, the fence
rasing and lowering with the cage. In

spect to the fence being always prop-
1:¥ closed the mine’s rules we. e always
very strict, a public pathway leading
e the mouth of the shaft, and peo-
nic etherwise being in dapger of falling
nto it.  One night while Davy Bevan,
i-e inside loss, was esting his lunch
et the foot of the shaft, he was start-
=1 by a heavy, dull thud, & groan, and
onlooking up he saw an object, partly
: top of the cage. Unholy
shed through his mind, and,
& brave man nsually, the scamp-
f the rats increased his terror,
wid it was some minutes before he
»mld compose himself, and nearly an

our elepsed Lefore Lis quaking heart

permitted DIm 10 INAaKe 4 Closer Investl-
aation. He found then the dead body
of a man. The corpse was evidently
tiat of a weil-to-do person who had met
his death Dy walking into the shaft in
the darliiness of the night. The men
were snmmoned from all parts of the
mine, bat none recognized the dead
man’s featnres.  The mystery surround-
ing him deepened when at daylight the
reniains were taken to the surface and
viewed in vain by the gathering erowd
for some familiar liveament. At last
there pualied through the throng &
bla: eh-facead young woman, the daugh-
ter of aminer employed at a colliery
ot fir sway, Imt in the other valley.
One glaree at the corpse, and she
swoored awey. Jor days she was a rav-
g manine, and the story then came
ot Tie sivange unfortanate was the
on of u lwod own r and her husband.
Pheir marrizze had been kept secret,
ad thees baul guarreled some weeks be-
foro. 16 was on bhis way back to ask
‘oreiveness, al to elaim his bride and
taiie beor to the howe he intended for
her. e wes atirace ed by the light in
tue enone-reom. The fenee was out
L. T, uod tioe engineer whose duty
‘o see ot had put off repairing
thenert day. The young woman,
so erneliy bereft of the man she madly
loved, Tived but a short time.—English
§7 5 AL i
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Popular Life in Ttaly.

A most interesting feature of modern
Italian life is the persistent survival of
old manners and customs among the
peasantry. French influence has modi-

fied the whole life of the upper classes;
painters are for the most part content
to follow the methods in vogue at the
Salon; and the dearth of high-class
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music forms the stock comp
Englishmen and Germans who sojonrr
in Italy. But in spite of r
telegrapls, end half-penny news
the peasar ains much ¢

been from *lmmemon
and pan
shapes;
in
carts of
3 or

ilt'ail'tl !

te oxen at

the simy t concoivable moanu
val padtern; acd

w

.

TWo

as "Theoeritns 1
motths of

Por-

nd the peass
of old: end this
the present gives a lively
mvestigation of such casto

¢

ppt

15 a8 have
dropped ont of use, clothing the dry
bones of antiquarianism with the sinews
and fiesh of everv-day life. Though
the past be dead, there is no neod to
bury it out of sight; for its death wears
the sezablance of a sleep, from which it
may rise anew, for aught we can see to
prevent it, at any moment.—Maciily
law’s Magazine.

Down in the Dark.

Down in the lower levels of our
mines, hundreds of feet below the sur-
face of the earth, in the dominions of
Erebus, where darkness ever holds its
reign unbroken by the light of day, are
found some curions growths.

In the lower levels of the Comstock
mines—particularly those long aban-
doned or unused—are seen many won-
derful growths of different kinds of
fungi. Some of these are of great
size, almost filling up drifts, and, seen
by the dim light of a candle, loock like
sheeted ghosts. Down below in the
dark these growths seem to strive to
imitate the forms of things seen on the
surface. 1In one of our mines was onee
found animitation of a fancifully-carved
meerschaum pipe, stem and all, so per-
fect that it would easily be mistaken
for the genuine article if not taken in
the hand and closely examined. Some
of the fungi resemble the horns of ani-
mals, and are from two feet to a yard
in length, while others might pass for
a petrified devil-fish.—Virginia (Nev.)
Enterprise.

An Oyster Omelette,

An oyster omelette may be a new
dish to some cooks, and I can assure
them that it will be a favorite if the
family like oysters. Stew a dozen oys-
ters in their own liquor, if possible, ifi
not, use a very little water; roll twe or
three lumps of butter the size of but-
ternuts in flour, and put in and let if|
come to a boil; salt it well, and ad
black or cayenne pepper to suit vour|
taste. Take out the oysters and chop)|
them, and, if necessary to make them
thick, add a little flour to the saucej:
then put the oysters in and set the'
saucepan in which they are on the back!
part of the stove. Beat your eggs un-
til very light, and add to them two
table-spoonfuls of cream or rich milk;
fry in a well-buttered frying-pan. When
done remove to a hot platter or a deep
plate, and pour the oyster sauce over it.,
Serve while hot.—New York Evening
Post.

The Man and the Mouse,

A Man having caught a Mouse in &
Trap held him at arm’s length and ex-
claimed : B

“Ah! you Rogue! I have yonat last?
Only the other Night you ate the Hind,
Pocket out of my Pants!”

“True, my Friend,” réplied tha
Mouse, “but I did you a good Turn at
the same time. T ate up 2 Love Letter
which your Wife got up an hour before
Daylight to look for. But for me yow
would now be a Baldheaded old Coon.”

“Shake!” said the Man, as he Drew
down lis Left Eye,and the Mouse shook
himself out of the Trap and into his
Hole.

A Considerate Grandson.

Pete, the grandfather of Mashesh,
the Basuto chief, had the misfortune to
be eaten by one of his friends, or ene-
mies, the story does not say which. The
cannibal was captured and brought be-
fore Mashesh, who was urged to kill
him. “No,” said Mahesh, “why should
I disturb my grandfather's grave ?”"—
Letter from South Africa.

THERE are Generals in the German
army who have as high as thirty-six
medals of honor, and yet find it hard
to keep out of debt. When you desire
to honor a man, give him the cash.

. Aax ought to keep his friendship
In constant repair. I look upon a day
as lost in which I do not make a new
acquaintance.—Dr. Johnson.

INFINITE toil would not enable you to
sweep away a mist, but by ascending a
little you may often look over it alto-
gether.

PHYSICIANS are the only professional
men for whose exclusive use the Gove
er t provides at Washington 2 free
ing library, supported :t the
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