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JANUARY BILLS,

The year 18—praved a very good year
for Mr. Archibald Lame. His business
steadily increased from the first of January,
and his profits were as fair as they had ever
been  Heretofore, his ex
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. 1872,

{ “And will be forty or fifty dollars!”
| *“Not half of it,” replied Mrs. Lane
1 “Well, what olse is thefe
“Nothing more 1believe.”
“I hope not.  Here are about two hun
{ dred \l\"lﬂl" cut off at a blow
supposed profits of the year.
these bills!
thing as eredit

Mr

)

hundred dollars, he would have

{ six hundred

and the loig was felt as real.  The remain
der of the evening passed gloowily enough

grocery, and bread bills,

matters of the same kind
unsettied tailor's bill that might

him,
At least fift
profits vanished.

dreamed all night of bills
almost in & shower around him. On New
Year's morning, he sat silent and moody

and looking no one in the face.
oppressed by his state of mind, though

the cause from which it was produced.

first of January; not so early, however,
but that one or two persons had preceded

of the fact. On his desk were a_ pouple
| of sealed notes. He opened them with a
| vague presentiment of something disagree-
able, and he was not disappointed. The

from the
Confound |
I wish there was no such

Lano was, as a matter of course,
‘u.h‘l’r‘." from that mements Jladl these
bills not existed, andthe surplus of the
yoar shown the plansant aggragate of four
boen |
quite as happy as when he figured up at |
But, in imagination, be had
{ bognt Defter off by two huadred dollars|
than the trafh now  disodvered him to be,

V¥ hen Mr. Lane retired to bed he could |
aot sleep for thinking of the dry goods,
While he lh:'.a[
lay awake, memory asaisted him to the|
knowledge of two or three other little!
There was an
take |
twenty-five or thirty dollars to halance;
and the boot-maker had something against
Ten bushels of potatoes and three
barrels of apples that he had ordered sent
home in October, were yet to be paid for. |
dollars more of his year's

At last Mr. Lane foll asleep, and|
that came |
at the hreakfast-table, eating but HNttle,
All were
mrone but his wife knew its nature and |

It was early when Mr. Lane went to his |

place of business, on the morning of the |

him, and left behind them visible tokens |

Ho was sitting at his desk in this net
very amiable mood, With the bills he had
recoived since morning  spread ounr

)lwl‘nro him, and a slip of paper in his han
upon which the whole of the sams thaey
had called for, amounting to four hundred
and sixty-nine dollars and eighty-six cents,
had been added up, when he heand the
door open and shut. Turning with a ner
vous start he saw the familiar face of an
old negro, who had polished his boots for
the last half-dozen years. lle kpew big er
rand, and knew that this was adding insult
to injury. Peter came shhffling back to
ward the desk at which Lane remained
seated with contracted brows, revealing
at each step more and more of his pol
ished ivory,
| *Litde bill, Massa Lane,” said the ne-
| gro, producing as he spoke a dingy piece
of paper,

This was too much.
beyond what overtried
bear,

“Clear out you black raseal!" exclaimed
{ the sufferer in a passionate voice. “If you
say ‘bill" to me, I'll cut your ears off! "

Such an unexpected reception from
“Massa Lane,” who had been looked upon
| by Peter as one of the most amisble men in
the world, completely astounded the poor
negro, and he beat a hasty retreat, glanes
ing back every now and then to see if an

It was an ordeal
patience could

ink-stand or paper weight were not sd- |

vancing in the direction of his Lead with
something like lightning speed,

To sudden storms there always follows
a deep calm. By the time Petor had van
ished through the door, retiring at a
velocity which could not be greatly in-
| creased had seven devils been at his heels,
Mr. Lane's mind was trembling back from
|its state of uncontrollable exeitemncnt.
Laying his face down upon the desk he
sighed hr:\\i‘;_\. Mortification took the
{place of irritation, and anger against
| others, was succeeded by anger against
himself.

*“Ah me!"” was breathed forth hLeavily
at last ; and raising himself up he gathered
| together the bills thut were spread out be-
| fore him, and thrusting them in the desk

had kept first contained a narrow slip of pnl.e;_:xvxrm-‘l the key with a firm hand, making

20 dlodely side by side l’ilL his income, as | ¥ith & printed head, and certain written | the lock click as the bolt sprang to its

to leave his mind expressed with eare, and | characters and figures below, which plain- |
| 1y enough expressed the fact that he was |

in some doubt as to future success; but
during 18—all had been so brisk in mat-

ters of trade, and %0 easy in matters of | it the sum of

moaey, that his mind was uniformly ¢heer-
ful, and sometimes elated. He felt that,
at last, he was entering the way to pros-
perity; s way he bad so long been secking
earnestly to-find.

As the year drew toward its close, Mr.
Lane experienced a feeling of self-satis-
faction unusual at such times. Doubts as

to which wouid over-balance the other, |seal and displaced the envelope, another |

his expenses or his profits, had usually
made the last week of the year one of
great sobriety to Mr. Lane. In 18— it
was different. As the year waned, he had
none of his old feeli for he was well
satisfied that he w have several hun-
dred dollars on the profit side of the ao-
count, above and beyond all expenses,
something that had not occurred in former
times.

“If I have made both ends meet, I will
be satisfied,” was his usual mental declara-
tion, when he proceeded to make up his
accounts for the year. It was different

now.

“IfIdon't have five or six hundred
dollars over, I shall be much mistaken.”
This was the pleasant remark of Mr. Lane
to himself, as he began the work of ascer-
taining the result of Lis year's business.
All came out pretty much as he expected.
There was a balance in_his favor of about
six handred dollars, after a liberal margin
had been allowed for certain bad and
doubtf] accounts. “ Things begin to
Jook s little brighter,” said Mr. Lgne, as
he sat alone with his wife on New Year's
eve. The younger children were in bed,
and the two oldest daughters, Kate and
Emily, were out, spending the evening
with a friend. This was said after taki
a cigar from his mouth, and letting the
smoke curl Jazily sbout his head, ‘which
was reclining on the back of & cushioned
rocking-chair.

“I'm glad to hear you say so,” replied
Mrs. Lane. And she spoke from her heart.
New Year’s eve had not always been a
cheerful time.

“I've been looking over my affairs to-
day,” continued the husband, ** and find
myself better off than I was this time last
year by at least six hundred dollars.”

“ That is encouraging.”

“] feel it so. I trust things are to be
easier in the future, and that we will get
a little beforehand in the world. It is

time ; for I will soon be in years, and less | lay on the desk beside Mr. Lane; and, |

able to give active gttention to business.”

I'm pleasedjon more than one account,”
said Mrs. Lane,” to hear that you have
done so well this year. I've been s good

had no ides would be half aslarge as it 1s.
It was sent in this morning.”

“ Whose Dbill is that?"” asked Mr. Lane,
with an apparent change of feeling.

“ Mr Mercer’s bill for dry goods.’

“1 didn't know there was a bill there.”

“Ohb, yes. Don't you remember that
you told me to get whatever the family
wanted from him "

“Ididn't wean to run up a bill though.”

“It was so unders y me. But that
makes little difference. If the money had
been paid down, the cash would not be on
hand now.’

“How much is the bill 1"

“I'm most afraid to say 7"

“How much?”

“One hundred and thirty dollars.”

“Why, Anna! Bless my heart! How
in the world could you run up a bill like
that 1"

“I've bought ve
replied the nbnkolz wife, in a subdued
and choking voice. * Nearly all has been
used for yourself and the children.”

* A handred and thirty dollars! Odear!
dear ! dear !” ejaculated Mr. Lane, throw-
ing his cigar into the grate, and beginning
to rock himrelf violently. *““So much of
my six hundred dollars’ profit scattered
to the winds! I wonder how many more
bills you will have coming in!"

This was dowaright cruel; and so Mrs,
Lane felt it.

She did not, lnowekver, Enﬁ-h him for the
u erous remark with tears, for she
wna‘:?lotl woman disposed on all occa-
sions to give way to this weakness, Her
reply was!

*None that the wants of the family
have not required to be made.”

“Bat I wish you to pay eash, Anna.
You know that, last Jan , when we
were almost smothered r:::lh s from all
quarters, we mades a to pay
cash for every thing during the emn'i:g
year: and I thought this had been done.”

“1 know very well shat such a thing
had been talked of,’ replied Mrs. Lane;
“and, I believe, acted upon for a time.
And I also know that you yourself told
me to open an leoontnl{mu'uiaﬂn
spring, when I asked you for money to

summer for the family.”

“] didn’t mean to have it go beyond

little for myself,”

>that,” said Mr. Lane, ng his tone.
“ But what other bills are y
“Thuo"iln bill at Cheeseman’s for
“That can't be much, for I luxe bought
almost everything in quantities.
“No I don’t suppose it will amount to
anything of eonsequence.”
* Any other bill?”

::l:'o; non:., uoq;t‘t‘h b-wrl.?m,’
¥ thought you cash b.”'d’n
“ We never did that Mr. Lane. The

bill, when it is_paid.”

ing |

|interest bad taken place in a
desl worried to-day, about a bill that I|city, and he was in the midst of a narra- |

|indebted to a certain dealer in groceries
i seventy-six dollars,

| *Oh dear!” was the mental exclama-

| tion of pain that followed the perusal of |

' this bill. That a little picce of paper,

throe or four inches wide and six lullg,

gshuuld have such power over the feelings
of a man'!

The next billet was opened with a more

| nervous state of mind. As he broke the

| narrow piece of paper, folded over from
{ the ends in three sections, dropped upon
{the desk. It wasthe bread bill for six
| months, and called for forty-four dollars
| and ten cents.

| “Isit posiible! Too bad !
bad! I had no idea of this.”
{ *“Thus the unhappy man expressed his
fellings. While yet holding this bill in his
hand, a lad entered the store ; and coming
back to the desk where he sat, politely
handed him am ominous piece of paper,
and retired. e opened it, and read :

too bad! too

“Mr. Archibald l‘ne-—-BOIlght of,” &e. |
The particulars were an air-tight stove, |

| at

twelve dollars; a cooking-stove, at
{thirty; and various others matters of

| Russia

pipe, fire-boards, ete., in all
amounting to fifty-five dollars. Though
the genial heat from the air-tight stove had
comforted Mr. Lane every evening since it
came home, and he had enjoyed the im-
| proved cooking of the new addition to the
| kitchen department, he had entirely for-
| gotten that the bill for these increased ad-
{ vantages had never been settled.

| *“Ideclare!™ he exclaimed, as he spoke,
| How came | to forget that bill? [ meant
{to have paid it when it came home, and
{ told Jenkins to send it in.”

Soon after this, Mr. Lane’s young man
came in from the post-office. There were
three letters, each with the city post-mark,
and each with a bill inclosed. One, the
tailor’s bill, wanted forty-eight doltars;
another was from a hatter, aud demanded
| five; and the third was a jobbing carpen-
{ter, who had been called in at sundry
| times to mend and make, and asked for
| the sum of twenty-three dollars and ninety-
{two cents. .

I Mr. Lave read them over, and then
| placed them under a paper-weight on his
| desk ; uttering, at the same time, a long-
| drawn sigh.

| The morning paper was yet unread. It

|

more from habit than from any desire to
know its contents, he opened it and com-
| menced reading. An occurregee of some
ighboring

| tive of the event, and much interested in
'it, when he started aud turned uickly at

the sound of & voiee mear him. A man had
| entered, and was standing at his elbow.

“ Good-morning, Mr. Lane,” said the
| man.
|  “Good-morning, Williams,”
Mr. Lane.

“Can I do anything for yon to-day '
he added, in a tone of atfected cheerfulness.

“ Not much,” said the visitor, remov-
ing his hiat as he spoke, and taking there-
from a small package of papers, which Le
commeneed turning over.

“You haven't a bill against me?™
Mr. Lane spoke confidently.

“What do you call it?” replied the man,
as he drew a slip of paper from the pack-
age in his hand, and presented it.

“One barrel of flour; five bams; a
bushel of corn meal, and a sack of salt,
Bless me! Didn't I pay for these at the
time ?

The man smiled and shook his head.

* Why, it’s nine months since I made
the purchase! And I'm certain that I
told you to send in the bill. I never
like swall matters like this to stand.”

“It has been overlooked. DBuf the
money will be just as good now,” was the
pleasant answer.

With a good a grace as possible for him
to assume, Mr. Lane turned to his desk,
and drawing forth his pocket-book, coun-
ted out thirteen dollars saying, as he did
0,—

“The next time I make a bill at your
store, I wish you to send it before the first
of January.”

“ I won't promise,”” was the good hu-
mored reply, as the man bowed and with-
drew. The pleasure was all on his side,
and he could afford to be in good humor.

“I hope that's the last,” ssid Mr,
Lane, as he wound the string of his great
pocket-book around and around its dis-
tended sides, and then laid it carefully
back in his desk. But he was in error,
Ere the day passed, his bootmaker sent in
his bill, amounting to fifteen dollars { and
from a lady’s shoemaker came a little
token, footed up with the sum of twenty
dollars more. An upbolsterer had been
called upon to make a chamber carpet,
and do sundry little matters about the
house during the year: and he called for
eight dollars and thirty-four cents. Then
the jobbing cabinet had his account to
settle with Mr. Lane, for sundry applica-
tions of his art to broken-backed chairs,
rickety tables, loose veneering, ete, etc.,
for all of which he wanted sixteen dollars,
Thus it went on, hour after hour, until
toward evening. The glazier called for
two dollars andja half; the tinner called
for five dollars; and the gasfitter for
eight, . >

By this time human patience, at least so
far as Mr. Lane is concerned, had become
well nigh exhausted. He felt like making
a severe application of hisfoot to any man

returned

e bis WL bee, g

SN o fovie e gren-

place.

When Mr. Lane went home that even-

{ing hismind was ealm. He had passed
through a day of trial and disappointment,
| but he knew the worst, and was prepared
forit. Whew the milk bill, milliner's and
{ mantaumaker's bills, and sundry other lit
{ tle bills were laid before him, he exhibited
| no emotion. They were to his feelings
{like a gentle breeze after a violent tem-
pest. But one thing he was resolved, and
that was to pay cash in the future for ev-
erything.

* There must be no January bills next
| year,” said he to his family, after ho had
| looked at the sum to pay long enough to
| be able to speak on the subject without
“Let cash be paid for
| everything in the time to come. If the
| money isn't in hand when the want pre-
sents itself, let the want wait.”

This was a good resolution. But did
Mr. Lane and his family abide by it? Next
January will tell.

| visible emotion.

| -
| Elephants at Sea.

A few facts about the elephants now
going to Chittagong in the * Scotia,” says
a Calentta paper, may be interesting to
our readers. The hoisting up into the air

and lowering down into the hold of a!

ship, such huge animals is not only an
unosual sight to mwost men, but ‘also a
| strange experience to most elephants.
| They were Jashed with strong ropes, slnug
as far as practicable in slings, hoisted up
with craned with threefold tackles, and
| lowered into the steamer’s hold like. bales
of cotton. When in the hold they were
placed in pens built of strong teak-timber
baulks, bolted to the ship's side to prevent
them breaking loose, The fear ghe ani-
mals suffered was the only pain they
junderwent, and by watching the eyes of
{the poor beasts their terror was very
| manifest ; tears trickled down their wild
countenances, and they roared with dread,
more especially when being lowered into
| the hold, the bottom of which wassanded
| for thewm to stand upon. We are told that
| one timid lemale elephant actnally fainted,
and was *“brought to” with a fan and
many gallons ef water.
lt!.u\ the animals got into a ecurious habit
| of occasionally—evidently with s precon-
| certed signal—setting to work rocking
the ship from side to side by giving them-
selves, simultaneously, & swaying motion
as they stood athwart ship, the vessel rol
ling heavily, as if in a seaway. This they

{

jand then desist for several hours, until
| the strange freak took them again. At
| Chittagong, we hear that they were hoist-
ed out of the hold, and swam onshore,
thirty-five being thus safely landed with
out any accident whatever. When they
were released from the slings it was a
supreme moment for the mahont, who
| was always on the elephant's neck from
| the time of its touching the water to let-
ting go. As the word was given to ““let
go,” each of the elephants, either from the

his floating prison, or from his own weight
we are not sure which—lightness of heart,
{like lightness of head, causes elephants
and men to play pranks—plunged down
deep into the water, the mahént on his
neck. The anxiety on the face of the
mahout, just one second before the plunge,
was a study ; so, too, wasit when ele-
phant and man rose to the surface again,
| the former blowing water from his trank,
and the latter from his nose. Forty-four
morg elephants go down by the sawe
steamer to Chittagong.

A Commune Divonrcr, — There were
some curious as well as bloody things done
under the brief reign of the Commune
in France. A eouple wished to be
divoreed. The.eommune granted the sep-
aration, the parties signingsthe following :

I, upon my wife’s request, suthorize
her to dispose of the chamber and furni-
ture, whicY: were ourcommon property :
and I authorize her to e of herself
at her pleasure. I reserve for myself that
shie can make no request nor take any
legal progeedings my liberty.
We resenter, on common agreement, into
our full and perfect libertyy as if we had
never been married. S

I acknowledge having received anthor-
ity for the furniture which was common
between my husband and me ; theauthor-
ity to dispose of the said furniture; I on
my side undertaking to have recourse to
him for no rights, I leave his full and
perfect liberty. Salut.—Neither OChicago
or Indiana could beat that.

Sren A Joxe.—Upon the trial of a suit
for divorce, one of the witnesses was usked
whether he had spoken to any of the jury
since the trial commenced. *“ Yju, sir, 1

ke to Mr, ——,"" pointing to a juryman
:vpi(:h a face as red as a blood beot. *“ What
did yon say im 1" Witness appeared
reluctant to tell. The attorney insisted
upon the answer. * Well,” said the wit-
ness, I told him that he had a pretty face
to sit on a jury to decide whether a man
was a habitual drunkard or not.”

A New Ipga.—The thermometer isnow
extensively used in hospitals to ascertain
the temperature of patients, in order to de«
termine whether fever exists. The instru-
ment is placed under the arm, which
should then be folded over the breast; and
is kept there several miputes, 1If the mer. ]
cury stands at one hundred degrees Fah-
renheit, or over, treatmentJor. feyov is.di¢

| would do for a spell of an hour or more, |

lightness of his heart at being freed from |

{ Laboriug Men and thele Wages,
| Now that the labor question (s attract
ing so much attent
countrios, it Ay Yo (nteresting fp note A
|few figures "l TNA® Lol OMrondon,
Minister of Foreign Atluirs, directed, all
j the Brigigh eonsnly abrosd to furdish re-
{ ]\‘vlll ko the eapdition ol the working
classes in the' various ceuntries, the wages
fthey reeeived, ot
| course, intoresting
Ihe report from the Provinee of Armep
{18, Asiatio Turkey, spid that the farms ave
almost all jn the hands of small proprie
tors and are geuerally luited to elght
acres in extent. The ooly cluM«-\uu-ul
[ for capital s inlendiug on usury; and
{ that, of conrse, ' only aggravates the evil,
{ The average earnings of a field hand are
| forty dollars, and of woavers—the princ
| pal beanoh of industey —from sixty dols
{ lars 10 gue hundeed and, sweuty dollavs &
yoar. The wages of artisans, however,
ar¢ rélatively much Mgher—those of ma
sons, carpenters and sniiths, going up to
seventy -v}w oents & day. On these latter
| wages the workuen could live well, but
{ the report saysthe Asiatic Turk is pro
vorbially improvident. and thinks nothing
 of spengdipg iu & yuptial celebration more
‘!!.;m be can savein years. In Egropean
Turkey the wages were from twenty-five
vo sixty-five ¢ems a day

\

fnutmber of holtdays on whieh no work ean
} be done.

n in this as othpr N

"y 1
The reports were of

How to Get Rich,

'ut on the alrs of an clght-keved flute
Af you're puly & penny whistle

"med where yon ean for a garden rose,
If you're ouly a wayaide thistle,

Mow, whenever you blow your horn,
| 8o people can understand
That you may be sharp, but youn won't e flat
{ - Insocicty's grest brass band.
MW you carry a nose six inches long,
TAnd a beak can soarce be Jonger )
| Believe i & stgn of perevption streng,
|~ And she longer it is, the strouger,

| But if in the order of nasal tubos
{  Youroergan is brief in measure,
{ Then, brevity being the sonl of wit,
| Consider your pug s treasure,
| Love your noighbor<-but mark the foree
Of the gospel rale of grace
The more you admire yourself, my friond,
Ihe higher your peighbor's place.
{ Ulink vour dime (n the deacon's pan,
b As if you were shrowing gold,
Aud give, with an oye to the business hope
§ Of reaplog bundred fold,
| Whether your reading is little or great,
Quote right, or never quote |
| Poliah yonr uppers, though down 1 the heel,
| And ugver andosse a note,
| Always advance bost hand, best foot,
} (Hest hand, best foot, your own, )
And thus y@n way fonst on the fat of the land,
While plliers enjoy the bope.,

|
{ WHERE THERE'S A WILL THERE'S A
; WAY.

{1 met the young people at a pienic, and

ments toward cach other. It was plain

They nomber, ineluding MHab- | that Tom Tilby loved Bessie Weltie, and |

Hor the adwission of my next visitor, ."hm!
| Wellit, of courme! 1 comld seo about bis |
| tremulows lip, the moment he sufored, |
that I should bave an easy task with him. |
| He spoke softly, Juckily, or old Tom might |
have recognized his volce, but, & &
caution, [ menopolized all the talkiog, and |
spoke in a low tone, until 1 had Sam blub- |
| bering like a ehild, ‘
| “After all, Sam,” said | raisivg my voice,
{* you bewefit. by the death, Tom Tilby
; would have been pleased enough U it was |
your fune: al instead of his "
- No, ho would not.” sald Sam, '“h!
{ emphasis; “and for the meney, I won't |
touck "—-and then be turned white as a !
shoet, and stared at the door, from whick
Tom Tilby came rushing, with tears in|

i.. eyes.
“Tom!"
1 “ Sam
The two shook hands with such per-

| siatence, | thought they would never leave
off. But at last they turned round to me,
and intended to leeture me for pr‘ctim}
Joking. *
| “His wit was not of the highest order in
| old times —wah it, Sam 7 said Tom Tilby |
[ “1simproved vastly,” said Sam. * It's |
the hest joke he ever was guilty of ™" |
“No” said I, “I've better in store!” |
{ and with that | opened the door, at which |
1 heard a gentle tap that had escaped (lu-ir'
| notice—and led in Besssie and young Tom! |

In Russia the*great trouble, Is the vast | was not long in diseovering their senti- Of course, those trembling eulprits full on|

| their knees when they saw their respective |
rents, expecting a severe reprimand. !

baths, 163 in the vear, leaving only 202 | it was impossible to doubt that the feeling | That reprimaud was in ench case as | need |

for labor. And out.of these munst be da-

l‘!-u'(wi Mondays, whigh, for most work- | the young couple bocawse I had been the |

mer, are also holidays, as
Yonluoky th commend
| The lowest class of workmen earn from

thirty to sixty cents per day, and on this|
| they can support their familios, bw:uxw‘bmu fast friends both at sohool and at|after ail.—7Tom Hood.
| bisok bread and butohers’ ment are cheap. | college; fast fricnds, booa companions, and |
| All other commodities, however, are dear | sure partners in every scrape asin every |

in Russia. House rentis twice as dear as
in England.
an Fuglish artisan would require to eamn
{twice a8 tmach in-Russia as he would
| England in order to live as well,

In Germany the tradesmen's bunds, or | befare they did, for my means were slender, | sution
j guiids, possessed. exclusive privileges, se | and it was necessary that | should, as soon |

that a tailor or shoemaker belonging to
one pefly Ill"lli"»l’.‘l:.t! cottld not be set up

{ his business in Xhother. In Silesia, wages

{have doubldd in the last tNirty yveaos, |
{ while the cost of tivir not incroased
in anything like the sauve proportion.  In

| Saxony the furw laborer earns from twon-
| Ly-five to thirty ceats 3 day ; she day Ia.
{ borer in towus from thirty te forty eents,
and mechanics n fif o sixty oceutls,
FWomeh darn fre Pty 18 forty cents.
{ In Berlit' at teast sfxtcen pér cént, and
often twonty and thirty per cent, of the
| resources of a moderate family goes for
{ bouse rent.. Abudget of the estimated
expenses of three types of family was pre-
pared at Berl The first belonging ta
thd lower class, is supposed to have an in-
| come of from two hundred And twenty
tto three hundred dolars. Of that twelve
per cent goes for rent, sixty-two per cent
{ for living, fifty per. cent fur clethang, five
per ceul for fuel, aod ouly .oue per gent
for amusements and pleasuges.  The fam-
ily of the second clags I8 sppposed o have
an incom¢ of from four hundred and fifty
| to Siy habdred ddNars. “OF that fifty-five
| per cemt goes for Hving, ‘eigliteen per egnt
for clothing, twelve per cent forrént and
only one.and one-half per cent for reerea-
| bou. The family.of the thial cuss is sup-
posed to have av income of indred
and fifty to twelve hun . Of
! this fifty per cent fs nssighed for cost of
living, e@ighteen per cent for elothing
twelve por cent for rent and omly three
{ aud one-hglf per cent for anmnsements.
these tables the statistician
}-‘.‘\l‘l' to savings; Lt yet
in Saxony the number of in
diminished twenty per cent
{from 1855 to 1884
In Belgium, in the rural districts day
laborersearn from thirty to forty-five conts

nt persols
1 th8 decade

aday, aod women from sixteen to twenty |

In manufactories. common work-
men are paid from thirty to lfty cents
{ anperior hands sixty cents and woueu
| from twenty ta fifty cents.
mines, wages vary from sixteen to forty
| ceutsa day for womep sud from eightécn
{to seventy cepts for. men. Mechantes,
such as earpenters wasons, &¢., carn from

cents,

- Isixty to eighty cents. Those who earn!
Atsea, it appears| faoim one to two dollars a day’ arethe ex- |

leeption. A comparison between the
| wages of London and Antwerp has been
| made, from whieh it appears that whore a
| mason earns fifty cents a day in Antwerp
| he earns ono dollar and forty-five cents in
| London, and the cost of living is about
equal in both cities. Conseguently the
artisan classes in Delgium enjoy but Nttle
of the comforts of the same classes in Eng-
| Tand, and still less of those which their
I fellow laborers enjby on this continent.

|

Something About Wills.

Here are some rules governing the mak
| ing out of wills, which may prove impor
| tant if not interesting. A will cannot be
!mmk in language too simple or concise ; it
| must be written in ink, on paper or parch
| ment: and, if contained on one sheet,
must be signéd at the end by the testator,
in the presence of two'or more withesses,
and, if written oremore than one sheet, the
testator and witnesses had better sign each
sheet. The witnesses must rigidly com-
ply with every particular required by the

clause they must sign their names.
codiail to the will is to be made with the
same regnlations as the will itself, and may
be written thus: This is a codicil to my
Jast will and testament, beariti date the
day of —18--"and which I'@irect t6
be taken as part thereof. [ give, devise,
and bequeath, ete.’ ' As witness my hand
thie day of ——, Obliteratiovs or al-
terations are dangerous, and when of ne-
cessity made, ought to be signed by the
testator and. witness. Marriage after mak-
ing a will, renders the will void, It is pot
indispensable for a witness to kngw the
contents of the will, which may be so fold-
ed as to prevent any other portion than the
signature and attestation’ clauses being
read.

Goop Maxyens.—Young folks shonld
be mannerly. How to Be 50 is the ques-
tion, Many a good girl and boy feel that
they can’t behave to suit themselves in
company. They feel timid, bashful and
self-distrustful the moment they are ad-
dressed by a stranger, or appear in: com-
pany. There is but one way to get over
this feeling, and acquire easy and graceful
manners; that is, do the best they can all
the time, at Nome as well as abroad. Good
mammers ard not learrded by afbitrary
teaching so much as acquired by habit,
They grow upon us by use. We must be
courteous, agrecsble, civil, kind, gentle-
manly and womanly at home, and then it
will become.a kind of second nature to be
so everywhere, ' Coarse, rongh mgnners at
home beget ahabit of roughness which we
can ot lay off if we try, when we go
among strangers. The most agreeablp peo-
ple we have ever known in company are
those who are perfectly agreeable at home.
Home is the school for all good things, es-
pecially for goed manners.

Sxaxe Brres.—A medioal officer writes
to the Punjaud Times that during a long
professional experience in India he had
never su in curing a case of spnkd
bite by either thecobra or kerait. « All the
remedies reoently saggested proved use-
less, and the writer regards the eéntirg ex-
tirpation of the snakes us the only means
of reducing tlie mortality of nearly 20,000
\gives a.yesr which they ipfics upon by

. '“Mv

dia,

One of the Cansyls saysthat

In the coal |

attestation clause, at the end of which |
A |

| was reciprocated. 1 took an interest in

it is considered | intimate friend of their fathers, when they | and | bave deawn two new ones, by which
work on that day. | were young, and before the business of life | Tom and Bessie inherit all the properties

| led us apart on separate roads.

Tom Tilby pere and Ssm Welfit  had

stroke of luck.
Uutil they took their degrees they were
inseparable. After that of course their

in | paths were bound to diverge somewhat. | hand instesd of the

As for me, T left college two or three years

as possible, undertake the mahagement of
of my father's practice as an attorney, as
he was growing old and feclle.

I went up to the University on a special
mvitation to be present at the parting
supper given by Tom and Sam when they
thad taken thelr degroes. It wasa great

oecavion, that sup, I can well remem-
! ber how the two returned thanks for the
toast of .their “bealth and sucvess ™
standing upshand.in-hand aud making one
| specch between them, Tom begioning »
sobtence, Which Samm finkbed, and then be
| ginuing another for Tom 4 complete, and
‘s0 On,

| Next day I was instructed to draw up
'Ilhrir wills, in which each left all be pos
| sensed to the other, if be should survive
fhim. The documents were drawn up,
signed, and witnessed, and | was request-
ed to take charge of them From that
period I saw very little of either. Tom
| 10 regalar course served bis carac y, and at
{ Iast zot Lis living.  Sam got into a good
praetice, and I went on piodding at my
{ business, which, though mnot vast, was
{ sufficient to keep me cecupied and to sup-
{ply me with a modest competence.
héard occasioually from both parson and
{ barwister, but the Jetters were geneeally
brief and of a business nature, for 1 was
thotr legal adviser whenever they chanced
to need such assistance, which was but
rarely. [was glhad to leamn therefore—
{dear me ! how the time must have slipped
away, said [ t9 mysclf —that the pretty
gylden-hairod girl at the pienic was the
daggiitér'of my worthy ol friend Sam

Welfit ;
| young fellow who wus paying suelr atten-
|thom to her was the san of the Rev. T

Triby, who was best known to me s Tom
| Tilby.

Of course 1 lost ne time in introducing
mysell. To my surprise, the young people
did not séem overwhelmed with joy to
bear I was an old friend of their fathers,
| They ‘exchanged looks of surprise and con-
| sternation.  What could it mean?

- was not to be left in ignorance long.
{Fom, tearing bimnsell with evident reluc-
| #apce from the side of bis charmer, asked

|

me to favor him with & few words in pri- | amde for waste paper which contains some | handle, to ascertain #f it was cold.
i !course the result was not only fearful,
was that 1 would not mention the picaic, | good way to preserve these is by the use |but extremely painful. The tongue,

vate. To my surprise, bis first request

and the fact that Bessie and he wet there
to eithor his father or hers,
! was changed to sorrow when 1 heard the
{reason of his request. Those
wills were at the bottom of it!
{friends had begun te sus
| Ton. Tiiby thought Sam Welfit must wish
{ him dead that he might have his money ;
and Sam felt certamn that Towm Tilby woald
not be gricved to hear of his decease
‘Fm-nn]-lup grew cooler—at last cold and
v: stark.
| Why, you ask, did they not make fresh
disposals of their money when their mar-
{tiages made the old wills void? Well, I
|can't exmctly say, but T fancy that vither
{ they thought it a peint of henor to stand
{by their old arrangement, or else they
| were pshamed to ask me to make altera-
[tioms, when, after drawing u
| ringe settlements, ete., 1 bac
| their wills,
{ Time went on.  Suaspicion begot indiffer-
| ence paving the way for hate. Of course
| each was conscions of a change in the pther,
{ but did not observe 1t in himself; and so
the mutual dislke deepened, and the breach
| widened imopereeptibly. As luck would
have it, young Tom, who was entered at
Lincoln’s Inn, met Bessie, who had come
to stay with some friends in town, and they
fell desperately in love with one another.,
They wrote to their parents, like good and
vbedient children, m’hnnim: them of their
acquaintance, and perhaps revealing uncon-
sciously - what that acquaintance had
ripened into, That brought matters to a
crsis.  The Bev. T. Tilby told av's son that
Bessie was, no doubt,a designing minx; she
was not likely to be a fig, springing as she
did from a thistle like Sam Welfit. He
threatened to cat his son off with a shilling.
if he heard any more of his nonsense and for-
bade him to see her again.

Sam Welfit was equally stern.  He told
Bessie that young Tom was a merconary
adventurer, and, like his father, probahly a
Jyake, an idler and a seoundrel. If he heard
auy mave of her having any meore to do with
tho seammp he should bring her visit to an
abruptend.

Natarally, in spite of threats, the young
people did mect, and their love was inten-
sified by the opposition of the parents. Tt
was a bad case, and 1 told young Tom so.
He implored me to keep their seoret. 1
consanted—and what is move, I promised
tonid them. That very night,in my lone-
ly bachelor chambers, I Iaid my plan and
acted on it, [ wrote two letters—one to
Tom Tilby and the other to Sam Welfit
I asked them, for reasons alleged, to
meet me on the fdlowtng'l'undly—‘l‘om
at twelve and Sam at one. Then I dis-
patehed a little mote asking Bessie and

Tom to lunch with me at three
o'al on the same day.

The day came—the hour eame—and the
wen oame!  Old Tom Tilby arrived at 12,
dressed in deep mourning, and carrying in
his hand’ my black-bordered missive iid-
ding him to come here, to proceed with
me to the funeral of our old friend Welfit,
I asked him to sit down, and began to talk
of old times. Tom had been on recalling
the past, his heart was touched.” Tender
recollections came i a flood, the old love
revived, and by a quarter to one the old
boy was weeping bitterly, and wishing he
had been move just and true (o dear old
Sam. '

Presently  came & knock at tho door.
.',r,“""*"’”‘* [?: rgi let*him get oWt of the

A, Dot to show his émotiop, to strangers.

Iqru'{‘"&m‘%n the pext room, bu mlm

door a httle open, and then gave orders

{ "

The two

their mar-
to redmaft

and that the handsopng manly |

t each other, |

| bardly say, exchanged for a blessing ! ‘
Thoso old wills bave been destroyed, |

{ of their respective [pumlu.
| Tamvery glad [ went to that pienis

A New Revelation,

|
| A statement to the effect that Botta,
the murderer of Halsted, was the hus-
paramour of the
Wilson, has caused no little sen- |
The murderer has been dictating |
story of his life, with a full account of |
{the murder, He relates ciroumstances |
{connected with his first acquaintance |
{with Mrs. Wilson, his marriage to her, |
| and Ler unfaithfulness to him. In con-|
versation with a reporter he gave some
{ of the leading incidents of the tale: In|
{1864, Botts first met Mrs. Wilson at a
| disreputable house in Newark. Beeom- |
| ing interestod in her, he persuaded her |
to quit the piace in which she was living |
and he furnished her with the means of |
doing so. In the fall of that year they |
woent together to Paterson to see the |
moes, and on their return Mrs. Wilson
| said she would *“ dare him to marry her." |
| Botts said e would, and they drove to |
Little Falls, where Rev. T, H. Landon, a |
| Methodist clergyman, performed the
ceremony. Botts says : ““ Afterwand she |
{made me promise not to tell any one|
about it, and that is the reason I did not !
| say anything about it at the trial. She
j was myried under a false name and T
gave my real name. I suppose I was a
Little drouk at the time.” For seven |
years thereafter the woman lived with |
{Botts and was supported by bim, still |
| going tnder the name of Wilson, for lhl.l
! had amother husband living, from whom
{ she had never obtuined a divorce. Botts |
says he never would bave betrayed her !
| secret but for the fact that she lately|
wrote him what he ealls a *“scandalous |
letter,” in which she told him that she |
| had all along loved another man, at the ,
| same time abusing him sonndly for bring- |
{ing her before the public. The letter |
preceeding this one, and by means of |
which Mrs. Wilson obtained an assign- |
| moat of furniture and other property ]

| women

‘|owned by Botts, was of a different char- |

jacter. After using many terms of en-|
| dearment, referring to past associations, |
| &e., she wrote : * I am so unhappy, and |
{ean mever be happy again. I will try |
snd be gocd, and meet you in heaven.” |

3 : !

Tux Varve or A Scrar-Boox.—Every- |

jone who takes a newspaper, which he in |
| the least degree appreciates, will often
regret to see any one number thrown

linteresting and unportant artioles. A

jof a serap-book. Omne who has never!

My surprise | been acmstomed thus to preserve short being a good conductor of heat, the

| articles, can handly estimate the pleasure |

confounded | it affords to sit down and turn over the | withdrawn from the latter by the cold

familiar pages. Here a cheice piece of
poetry meets the eye, which yon remem- |
'r you were 8o glad to see in the paper, {
but which you wounld long since -g:rc!
| lost had it not been for your serap-book. |
There is a witty anecdote—it does you |
good to laugh over it yet, though for the
{ ywentieth time. Next is & valuable re-|
{ceipt you had almost forgotten, and
which you have found just in time to|
save much perplexity. ere is a sweot |
little story, the memory of which has|
cheered and encouraged you many a
time when almost ready to despair under |
the pressure of life's care and trials. In-|
deed, you hardly take up a single paper |
without perusing it. Jnst glance over
the sheet before you, aud see how many |
valuable items it contains that would be |
of serviee to you a hundred times in life.
A choice thought is far more pr«'imlu'
than a bit of ghttering gold. Hoard with |
care the precions gems, and see at the |
end of a yoar what a nich treasure you
have acenmulated.

A General Blo

r. Téamstor is cheerfully along the
public highway seated upon & load of ben-
zine.  As ho travels he has an idea that a
social cigar would prove a good compan-
ion, so e lights a cheroot, and musing on
thiugs certain and uncertain, permits his
teamr to continne the journey according
to their ewn pleasure., But all things,
good, bad orindifferent, must have an end,
and a cigar is no exception. In due time
the cigar is burned down to an unpleasant
proximity to our hero's moustache. Rous-
od from his meditations he throws the
stump behind him and is instantly anin-
voluntary participaot in a grand transfor-
mation soene. Numerous barrels of the
excitable;fluid unite in one grand * burst”
of harmony. and light. The astonished

| quire in a wife would be & good disposi-

| no longer worn, as they make the face

{ Albapy, Ind., a little son of Mr. John

This time the sceneis laid in Pennsyl- | 40 il his ears are long. i
vania; the hero of the play is a teamster, hinA may have courage before
« - s
plot mlm‘;:r l:::;‘ l:::l,i‘::_ It’s only 'Wie shoe that knows whether

Noclety and Fasbion,

Dias bands and small flounces is the
lutest fashionable style of trimming silk
upderskirta.

The breaking of a wedding ring is said
o ;:e o sign that its owner will soon be a
widow,

The latest fashion at ies and Ger-
mans is to hang a bough be-
tween the folding doors,

Bridesmaids’ dreases thisseason eost as

much as that of & bride, and are made of | ;

as rich and eostly materinle.

An artificial roge-budy worn in the but-
ton-hole, is now donsidered quite the cor-
rect thing by our society young men.

The Iatest style in rings and bracelets
is in the shape of lm-ut. with
oyes, and the back ded with
precious stones.

Fichus, or tight-fitting capes, or waists
of velwet plush or velveteengthe eolor of

the dress are very much worn with street
costumes this season.

very elegant for receptions, and for the
street, although rather conspicuous.

A bachelor says “all” he would re-

tion, besuty, good and connec-
tions, conversational talents, elegant and
polished manners and—money.

The latest style of bows for the neck
are &l p;:int o; Valencicunes .mh‘aﬁ.“-.dn
in the s of a
top and ﬂx«m at % and
made to cover the whole front of
waist.

White lace veils, detted with black, are

Fuf

look as if mmolu.dmnn “fast™
ook to the quietest lady. Plain
talle, pointed in front and with
;nn.lbw lace, is the style now most pre-
erved.

bandean of small gilt bells, which tinkle
softly with ‘each motion of the wearer's
b and are s pretty sccompaniment
to the music and runping fire of small

Some New York ladies, wishing to put
down the high-priced dress-makers and
williners, have formed a society and
agreed to make their own dresses and
bonnets, and show an amount of skill
which is not equalled or excelled by even
the French modisies.

e

A Pecvniax Pamape —The mystic
society known as the *‘Birikers” made
their 20th parade in Mobile Ml‘lz.
The subject of illustrations was
* Realms of Fancy.” They were borne
through the street on ten street-cars,
First—An § drawa by Polar bears
journeying t the north , bear-
ing a poet and philosopher of the Dar-
winian sehool, in search of birds who
have emigrated north to the
tyranny of man ; upon arriving, they are
arrested and tried, with a sportsman, the
soul of a lady who has been decorating
herself with featheis, and a French cook ;
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a bird of Paradise as Judge, and the jury
composed of other birds, The next was |
the wonders of the M—que\m!
wn by sea lions, surreunded by
kinds of fish ; mermaids, who have al-
lured a sailor boy to their eavern ; Davy
ones' locker, next was Fairy Land
—{airies, elves, &e., Chariots drawn by
ttorflicea. The vext Christmas Eve—
Santa Claus’ car drswn by reindeer,
smow man, Jack Frost, icicles, &e.,Christ-
mas characters, roast béef, mince pi
plum pudding, and all goed cheer o‘ the
season ; harlequin as Christmas pante-
mipe. It is said the ecostumes were
wmagnificent, and the di was wit-
nessed by thousands, among them num-
bers of strangers from the North.

Lickrsa 4 Poue Hawore —In New
Koch, met with an aecident which should
be a warning to all boys in the future.
It seems that the little fellow went to
the pump at the market space, and very
foolishly touched his tongue to the m‘;

being very moist and warm, sad 'lbn.;
moisture and heat were slmost instanty
haudle, and it froze tight.

tﬁttliésig

The little fellow endeavored to with
draw his tongue, but could not. Several
gentlemen weat to his rescue, but it
required the most careful handling to|
loosen the boy's of taste from the
iron. They ¢} saliva upon the han-
die, and m it with their hands
fally five minutes before they sncoeeded,
and then a piece of the skin of the e,
about the size of u nickle, wis on
the handle, leaving the surface 6f the
tongue where it had come in
with the handle as white as it

had been seared with a hot
During the time the fast, he
ve vent to his exe : agony in |

oud and continnous screams,
Haytian Proverbs,

The day that the little chicken is
pleased is the very day that the hawk
takes hold of him. 2

Egus ought not to dance stones.

Before you speak turn r tongue
over séven times,

When you go to the donkey’s honse

the stocking has holes.
Good soup may be made in an old

w'u}k wears spurs, but he is no g:l-l

horseman for all that.
Pardon does not heal the wound.
A pig that has two owners is sure to
die with hunger.
Very bad is not death.
Reproach is heavier than a barrel of
t.

A promise ix a debt. Flies ave caught
with syrap, not with vineger.

Marricioe 18 Inpraxa.—A famil (nd
oocurred in ‘Gibson Coumty, Indiana,
whieh resulted in the death of a mother
at the hands of her son, The boy, whe

driver concludes to stop on the road while
tho frightened horses plange ahead at the
top of their speed, leaving behind a firey
train which bears oud the simile of a sort
of terrestial comet. A collision stops the
hotees ; the frightened peasants imagine
the millennium ; the owner loses his ben-
zine, the driver finds but a single screw
left to remind him that he once owned a
wagon, and—the ourtain falls.

A Brural MoTHER.—A woman named
Case, living at Decatur, Ill., murdered
her boy a few days since by foreing him
to kindle a fire with keresene while she
remained in bed. The boy poured a

usntity on the fire and wanted to de-
mst, but the woman ovdered him, with
an oath, to put on more. An explosion
followed, and he was burned to death.
He wag twelve years old.

Fouxp m.—The Grand Duke Alexis
found out #he strong point of Niagara af-
tor a balf-day's stay there. The land-
lord cbarged an enormous bill—8§1, 500
at the rate of 875 for each member of fhe
suite for the half-day. The young man

at onae decliged the mrouvro us 1mpo:
sitfofl,” ahd " e 'cﬁn wisd ﬂdly‘Pr::
duced to $1,000,

is 15 years of age, and has always borne
a very bad character, had a quarrel with
his father about a dog and threatened to
shoot him. Procuring a shot gun he
proceaded to carry the threat into execu-
tion, but the father rushing at him with
a chair so diverted his aim that the charge
entered instead the head of the mother
producing instant death. The name of
the family is Hedgespeth. The murderer
has been arrested and is lodged in jail.
AsaamEp.—The people of Grasshopper
Falls, Kansas, are ashamed _om

name of their town, and are qxhhl:s
the question of changing it. '.'l'bcg tn‘“' po
y

t once, some nine years ago,
of the legislature—callin
Sautwclle. Every
his joke over it, and the name was soem
transmogrified into ‘“Sow-tail,” by
which name it was’' commonly knewn,
and letters for the town were thus
direeted. The next sessjon of the legis-
lature they made haste to become Grass-
hopper again.

g the name
in the county had

Lord Cdnrtemv, a_young Euglish
nobleman, has gone into. bankruptoy
With debts” amonuting to €ST4,306, o

Iy returning to Chicago with “ to back.” :hﬂ- and lower-

dnyd. uc this enterprise ei %u : _—tht&bﬁpl“ .
id not either; or 3 3
bo:uou'&'elook::ﬂot ? to back. A red flag

when the fire over the a

i
it
i
i

his r!:lpuv. threw him
'ile':n four denghters npon the werld,
homeless and penniless. But all

il
[
i

this adversity was not sufficientto crush ine is a signal that
a:e ind:unih spirit which posses mqﬂuﬁiniﬁw. )

to

him. TInstead of wai

4

vented and put in practical

n‘nﬂo method whereby live

kinds are securel tnumd &

place where t, and vendttqa
seaboard or inland town, or

as fresh and lively as when in

tive element. indeed

Soinity.
eargoil one or more well-filled
she starts for her market. Lieut.
provides each vessel with an

constructed pump,

of which {resh atm air it
into and infiltrated all through
tire body of water in each tank.

the water is renovated,
pulation breathe
ing in of the air is,
as often as - o (5%
times in tms-lonr urs ; ,
can be -over
water, these denizens
delivered, all fresh and
native brine, wherev:

sumption.

A max in New York has
on complaint of over one huad
who stated to him that while
along. Broadway after. the .cloge

theatres this person wou
dresses and cloaks with k&ouu

more than four millions of dollars !

pletely destroying them,



