Failure,

“Tis sad to fail.  If bird have built ita nest
On twigs too slender to sustain the weight,
“Twill mourn on seeing its unhappy state,
When some strong wind has torn it from its
rest.
The rose, whose early buds an ngly pest
Has blighted, decms the summer all teo late
strive again The moth, whose change,
by fate
Reveals but crumpled w ngs and ragged crest,
Has naught to hope. The bird may build
again,
Made wiser by mistake. The roses bloom
Tat sweeter for the early loss.  Alas !
e moth can Oh,
yvain
1« failure in a 1l 1

Of lives that fatl

™

live but once

not w
it what the doon

Will any answer pass

The Song Sparrew,

ilind of the door-side, warbling clear

In the sproun ing or fading vear

Well art *thon named from thy own sweet lay
Piped from paling or naked spray,
As the smile of the sun breaks throngh

Chil) gray clouds that curtain the blae

Even when February, bleak,

Smites with his frost the traveler's cheek,
While the air bas no touch of spe
Bird of promise, we 1
l.ong ere the first rathe
Lang ere the earliest leaf-bud breaks

Llossom wakes,

April passes and May steals by
June leads in the so

.11\

Sweet are the wood notes, loud
Heard from the robins and hang
Then, #s the green mouths glide awar,
Singest with them as gayly ss they

Angust comes, and the melon and maize
Bask and swell in his firey b
Swallows ;
Wheel like
Trush and rot

Thou art cheerful

age

whirilblast

Iy warblix

Later still, when the sumach spray
Reddens to crimson day by day,

When in the orohard, ore by
Apples drop in the ripenmg son

Ihey who pi

the
in the

Hear thy lay itumn Lreeze,

Comes November, sullen and gr

Spangling with frost the
Harsh, hoarse winds froc
Ech brown leaf that is
Still art thou singi
**Soon is the dreariest sea

g ar

Oaly when Christmas snow-storms make
S.aooth white
S:fting the lig
QOaly then do we miss thy song,

Sare to hear it again, when soon
Climbs the sun to a higher n

f river and lake,

Ul day long,

Lite when the sorrowing &
Tidiogs of battle fiercely fc
Tidings of hoets in war arra)
Marking with graves their bloody way,
Suill wert thou « ng near my door,
*Soon is the stormicst season o'er.

wind brought

Fver thus sing cheerfully on,
B rd of Hope ! sa in ages gone.
Sing of spring-time and summer shades,
Autumn's pomp when the summer fades,
S:orms that flee in the conquering sun,
Poace by enduring valor won.

Wiliam Cullen E

Great Poets.”

g

Solimin: A Ship of the Desert.

The biggest desert in the world is in
Africa, and is called the Sahara. It is
almost as large as the Atlantic ocean,
hat instead of water it is all sands and
rocks. Like the ocean, it is visited with
storms; dreadful gales, when the wind
socoops up thousands of tons of sand and
drives them forward, burving and erush-
ing all they meet. And 1t has islands,
too—small green patches, where springs
babble threngh the ground, and ferns
sod acacias snd palm-trees grow. When
« traveler sees one of these fertile spots
afar off, he feels as a tempest-tossed
siailor does at sight of land. Itis de-
lightful to quit the hot, baking sun, sit
in the shadow under the trees, and rest
the eyes, long wearied with dazzling
swnds, on the sweet green and the clear
spring. Oases, these islands are called.
Long distances divide them. It is often
» race for life to get across from one to
the other. Sometimes people do not
get across ! In 1805, a earvan of 2,000
persons died miserably of Leat and thirst
1n the great desert, and the sand covered
them np. Do yon wonder at my saying
that the desert eats men ?

Now, vou will be puzzled to gmess
what sort of ship it is which swims this
dry ocesn, It is the camel—an animal
made by God to endure these dreadinl
reginm-: in which no other beast of bur-
ben ean live and travel. I dare say
many of von have seen camels in mena-
geries, They are ugly animals, but
very strong, swift and untiring. With
s load of 800 pounds on his back, a

Scamel will travel for days at the rate of
eight miles an hour, which is as fast as
su ordipary ship can sail. More won-
derful still, he will do this without stop
ing for food or water. Nature has pro-
vided him with an extra stomaeh, in
which he keeps a stere of drink, and
with a hump on nis back, made of jelly-
like fat, which. in time of need, is ab-
sorbed into the system and appropriated
a8 food. Is it not strange to thiuk of a
creatire with a cistern and a meat-safe
inside him? A horse would be useless
in tha desert, where no oats or grass
could be had, but the brave, patieut
camel goes steadily on without com-
plaint nutil the oasis is reached; then
he chawips bis thorn bushes, fills him
walf from the spring, allows the heavy
package to be fastened om his back
ugain, and is ready for further travel.

Now you know what sort of a ship it
i< thst I am going to tell you about. It
was a camel, named Solimin., He was
of & rare and valuable breed, known as

*‘ herie,” or coursers, because they are '
) A

#0 mnch swifter than ordinary camels.
Solimin’s master, Ahmed, was a poor
man, He never could have afforded to
buy a full-grown camel of this rare
breed ; and Solimin had become his
throuzh a piece of good fortune. When
a little foal, Solimin was fonnd in a
lonely place ingthe desert, standing over
the dead body of his mother, who had
fallen and perished by the way. Led to
the brown tent which was Almed's
Jiome, the orphan baby grew up as a
child of the family, lay among the little
ones at night, and was their pet and
playthiog all the day. The boys taught
him to kneel, to rise, to carry burdens,
to turn this way and that at a signal.
The girls hung a necklace of blessed
shells, saved for him the best of the

food, sang him rongs (which he was sup- |

posed to enjoy), and daily kissed and
stroked his gentle nose and eyes. As
lhe grew big and strong, the pride of his
owners grew with him. Not another
family of the tribe possessed a herie.
Once and again, Abmed was offered a
large vrice for him, but he rejected it
with disdai

** Wwould 1 rell my son— the son of my
heart 2" he said.
-eith Solimin. By the preplet, I swear

"

Of all the dwellers in the brown tent

Solimin loved best Ahmed himself, and |

his eldest son, Mustapha. With them
he was docile as a lamb; but if strangers
drew near, or persons he did not like, he
hecame restive and flerce, screamed, 1aid
back his ears, and kicked with his strong
hind legs. A kick from a camel is no
joke, I can tell you. All the desert
guides knew Solimin, and, for his sake,
Ahmed was often hired to accompany
caravans. Nay, once, at Cairo, So)
was chosen to carry the sacred person of
the Khedive on a day’s excursion np the
Nile , which event served the tribe
as a boast for months afterward.

It was the year after this jomrney to
Cairo that Ahmed met with aterrible:
sdventure, He and Mustapha, making

m‘hml: -hmﬁ::mlym : .
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travelers,

Their
beside t )

W l socure nl n‘
, stdden as the lowering
, A party of Arabs, bel
v A wild tnbe at en t
pounced upon them
son defeuded themsel
what could two 1
do against & dozen n
ver I'he asssalants vanished in a
cloud of dust, Abwed, who had beer
strack down in rush, recovered his
senses, to th
money
wounnded

seomed

peacein], whet
of aclond

1 his
v, but

sleep,

ites all

WS (

baggage, belt
ervthing gene, and Mustap!
and I eart!

nels

u

motionless on the
beside him

Ahm dead
% Lhandred miles
or water, and
an of despair he sat down be

od theught hin Ihey were

food

side lhuis son’s boady, bowed his ad, and
walted until death should o » to ham
also. An Arab believes in fate, and

gives up once for all when misfortune

oacenrs
But Mustapha stirred, and Ahmeod at
wmee sprang up. There was nothing he
could do for the poor boy, pxeept to
ub his hands ; but tins was

Mustapha re

““Yes, the accursed oues, they are
gone, with all our goods and with Sali-
I'he upon

Aud passing from despar to
| threw sand upon bis head,

} 1 help-

with

rophet’s curse hght

them

rage
Rroans and lam t .

When the father and son grew calmer,
they began to difcuss the 1ation,
Ahmed knew of a Il unfrequented
omsis, about twenty miles away. It was
their only “thance of safety, bat could
they reach it ?

“I think I can walk,"

loss

s

declared Mus-

tapha, tying S Wi leg in a

*torn fre his But he
limped sadly, ande tightly pressed
lips showed p as he moved. He was

faiut with hunger beside. Neither of
the men had eaten since sunrise.

Suddenly Mustapha utterad a joyful
cry, and lifte | something from the earth.

““The prophet be pruwed !'" he eried.
““ My father, here is food. The robbers
have dropped a bag of dates.”

Sare enough, there it lay, a heavy b
of dates, shaken off from some came
pack during ti Heavy as
was, and ol would
fain have it ls
from starvation

g
it

» struggle.

ndfr 1ts con-
tents satistied h aud gave them
strength to begn val What a
walk it was !  Poor M lay down

every half hour from paimand weakness;
the sand was heavy, the darkness puzzled

them. Whe broke, they had
not accompli half the
distance. All thro time

they lay panting on the ground, eating
pow amd then a date, tormentel with
thirst and heat; and when evening came,
they dragged themselves to thedr feet
again, and recommenced their painfal
journey. Step by step, hour by hour,
each harder and lounger than the last,
moment by moment they grew
feeble, less ahle to bear up, till it seemed
as though they could er strug
on, At sty the morning broke.
raised bis blood-shot eves, seized Mus-
tapha'’s arm, and pon
handred yards aws
trees and bushes o
sky.

no long

Poor Mustapha wes so spent that his
father had to drag him across the short
dividing space. It was a sno all oasis,
and not very fertile; its well was shal-
low and seanty, but uo ice-cooled sher-
bet ever seemed more delicions than dad
its brakish waters to the parched tongues
of the exhausted men,

All day snd all night they lay under
the shadow of the cactuses and the aca-

cia-trees, rousiug only to driak, and
falling asleep again immedistely. Shade,
and sleep, and water seemed the only

things in the world worth having juast
theun,

The second day they slept less, but it
was nearly & week before they conld be
sail to be wide-awnke again. Such a
pair of scarecrows as they looked!
Ahmed was almost naked. The rob-
bers had taken part of hus clothes, and
the desert thorns the rest. Haggard,
wild, blackened by the sun, they gazed
at each other with Lorror; each thought,
“ Do ook like that ?” and each tried to
hide from the other his own dismay.

They could never tell afterward how
long they remaned st It
seemed vears, but I do non suppose it
conld have been more than weeks, All
day long they looked wistfully toward
the horizon, 10 hopes of a caravan, but
the caravan never came. Blowly the
dates dwindled in the bag; slowly the
precious water diminished in the well;
a little longer and slarvation would be
upon them. They scarcely spoke to
each other those last days, but sat each
by himself in a sort of dull despair. At
mght, when they fell asleep, they
dreamed of food, and woke in the moem
ing to feel themselves hungry. It was
terrible !

Then came a morning when they rose
to find the hard desert outline, which
they knew 30 well, vanished and gooe,
and in its stead a smooth, shining lake,

the oasis,

fringed with trees and dotted with
feathery, fairy islands. 8o npear it
seemed, sud so real, that it was as

though they heard the ripple of the
water and the rustling of tha wind in the
tree-boughs. Mustapha stared as though
his eyes wonld burst from his head; then
gave a wild ery and was rushing away,
but his father held him fast.

** Stay, my son ! Stay, Mustapha! it
in no lake,—it ix a device of Satan.
What yon behold 18 the mirage, spread
by devils for men's destruction.”

“Let me go!"” shricked Mustapha,
writhing and straggling,

Buteven as he strove, the soft water-
ontlines shifted and trem led ; the
lake roge in air, melted, and sailed off
into curling mists ; the trees, the whole
fair picture, dissolved, and the well-re- |
membered sands and black rocks took
its place. - 'With a cry of horror, Mast-
apah slid throngh Lis [ather's axws to the
his face, and cried dike a

o

child.

Next morning, only one date was left
in the bag. Ahmed put it in his son's
hand with a mournful look.

“Eat my son,” he said; ‘“eat, and
| then we will die. Alleh il Allah 1

A long silence followed; there seemed
| nothing more to say. Suddenly,
| from alar off, came to their ears the
| tinkle of a bell. .
{  Mustapha raised his head.

“Is it the mirage again, my father ?”
he asked. ¢ For it seems to me that I
| hear the bell from the neck of Solimin,
our camel.”

Eagerly they listened. Again the
bell tinkled, and, looking through the
bushes, they saw, floating toward them,
a8 it seemed, the form of a gigantic
camel. Soundless and still, it moved
rapidly along. Behind, but much fur-
ther away, other forms counld be seen,
still dim and indistinet, veiled by the
mist of driving sand,

Suddenly Mustapha gave a start.

My father,” he cried, in an excited

i . “it Solimin! I do not mis-
take ! What other camel ever resembled
Solimin? Do you not see his lofty
hump,—his arched neck? Does not
the bell tinkle as with the voice of
home?” ¢

Then, half raising himself, he gave,
with all the power of his voice, the well-
known oall,

Bolimin--for it was indeed he-=pansed

| there is any virtue in it or not.

eamels were tothered as the sound eanght lis ears, and rnuffed

the wind Again came the call; he
wheeled, plunged, threw his rider, dashs
rwand, on through the bushos,

ol f
and ud was on his Knees before

ter

0 R S
s old mas
“Up, up, my father ! there s np time
l orie ustapha, grown stronger
uent, **Up, up ! for the rob
bers are closs upoun us "

In faot, wild cries m
showed that the foe had taken the alarm
and were hurrying on,  Buat already
Abhmed and Mustapha were mounted,
and Solimin, ke a ship at full sail, was
speeding away with them, And where
was the camel could overtake thn, even
when he was loaded double? Fast and
swift his long, swinging trot bore them

nward, and before two hours were gone,
all traces of the pursuers had disappear-
ed behind them, and they were free to
turn their course toward the brown
tents where rest, and food, and welcome
had waited so long for their coming,
and after a lLittle time, their
bardships and sufferings seemed to them
ounly hke @ bad dpenm

As for Solimin, he hanily conld be
more tenderly treated or beleved than
before this adventure ; but if the fresh-
water, —the prickliest furze,—if
bowls of sour wilk,~if a triple veck-
shells, «=if brushing and groom-
if soft pats fi childish fingers,
and sweet 1 ed 1o his ears
by girlish voices make a camel
happy, then is Solimin the happiest of
heples. Solimin no longer, however,
His name is changwd to *“The Blessed,"”
in m ry of the day when, hke a state
he the dasert

to lose !

Alonds of dast

where,

est

lace of

g,

Anes mu

3 came over sea,

and bore his starving masters to home,

and life, and liberty. —Susan Coolidge
n S holas.

African Witeheraft and Cannibalism,

Paul Du €haillu, the well kvown
\frican exp'orer, tells the followiug
sbout witcheraft and eanni n

Africa : The great curse of that country
s its superstitions, and 1t is very hard
to get at the bottom facts about their
religious belief. They have two names
represent our ideas of God and of

winch

Satan. The latter is the source of all
vil and witcheraft., When a persoa 1s
*k he is bewitehed by some one, and

e sorcerer or sorceress has to be killed.

Fhe doctors point them ont, and they
have to swallow 1 to prove their
innocence, 1 n is the root of &
tree  called longiug to the
strychoine order, but these doctors take

1 Here, )
over his ng
18 Incky or unlace
ncky if he sces tl
and on the dwy of the
n lare go 1t of
Che queen of witehers

wd the peaple of the

t and do 1
the new moon
r his left, it
there 1t
moon at all,

m nobody

lder,
v; but
new

IS nt

his h

t lives 1o the moon,
woeld are the -

wots on which witcheraft feeds, and
when witcheraft 1s very hangry she
sends the plagn I kil's more people.

with the

un

and muast

Phose who have any conn
spint 1o the moon are wo. 1,
be in a trance. The people are houest
in their beliefs, but of course there is
ugglery among them. Among many
tribes canpibalism exists, bat 1 think 1t
is a sort of religious feast, as they Jdo
not k'l people purposely except pris-
ouers of war, .ls smong the *ln]u'n,
they have no mercy on those taken in
war, I made inquiries about this can-
nibalism ; Fwanted to know which were
beat emting, women or men. Tuey al
agreed that the women were best, Ther
war dance is perfectly t rrible,  They
wver themselves all over with war paint
wd with clay that has been saturated
vith the decaved flesh and brains from

is of their dead warriors, which
v always keep in a parucular honse
in every village, Then they lave a
dance, und when moraing eomes each
man cuts his hand in several places snd
lets the blood Blow inte a large wonden
dish, and they rab themselve« with that
blood aud then go to war.

- o —————— .
Samuel Bowles

We take the following interesting re
marks npon the late Samuel Bowles,
editor of the Springfleld (Mass.) Repub-
lican, from the obituary of a New York
aper : He was beyond all question a
great editor. It is often said that to be
a snocessful journalist & man must be
destitute of convietions. Mr. Bowles'
career disproved this silly fiction, He
had distinet convictions on most themes
f current discussion, aud never hesi-
tated to express them with frankness
snd vigor. His mind was clear, keen,
and onginating. His thinking was like
the working of a perfociad machine,
The apt conclusion came quaickly, with-
out groping or exterior suggestion. He
was not in the habit of waiting till he
had read his exchanges before writing
s leading articles. He wrote as he
thonght with astonishing facility. If
with his own pen, it flew over the page
with a dreadful disregard of legiinlity
that tortured and impoverished the un-
happy compositor ; if by an amanuensis,
he kept him at the stretch of his powers.
Bat the Lteraryexce'lence of ins style
wis remarkahle. The apt word, the
terse, incisive phrase and the sentence
full of present meaning and later sugges-
tion, were in his ready control, The
stimulating foree of his mind was most
huppily exercised apon his snbordinates,
to their benefit and his. He believed
tuat his paper should be edited all over,
in its news colnmns as well as on its
editorial page, in its gleanings as in its
vlaborate articles, Condensation was
the first thing he taught his young men.
He aimed, he said, ‘“‘ to strip the news
of its husk and verbiage, and give its
kernel and meaning.” He liked to con-
sidder the Republican as a school of jour-
nulism. He took into his office many
voung men to train aad instruct, The
emolnments of the novitiate were moder-
ate, at first, and were rarely increased so
fast as to dazale sand spoil him ; but the
opportanities of ‘his position were more
valuabie than ralary.

| ————
Wheat from High Latitudes,

There was brought into the city of
Winnipeg, in Manitoba, Inst fall, a half
bushel of wheat, said to have been grown
fifteen hundred miles north of that
point. The bearer was a Lalf breed In-
dian, who had come from the far north
to Winnipeg to teade, and the grain was
brought with him to exchange for other
commodities. It was regarded at the
time a8 quite a curiosity, and was pa.sed

{around from one to another for trial in

the spring in that locality, A few grains

of it fell uto the hands of a gentleman |

from Minnesota, who was in that city at

| the time, and was brought home with

him on his return. At onr solicitation

| it has been presented to Professor Lacy

of the State Agrieultural College, who
has laid it away till time for seeding,
when he will give it the most careful
enlture, and endeavor to prove whether
The
berry is very plump and bright, and we
suppose from the very high latitude in

| which it was grown must be hard enongh
(to satisfy the most fastidions miller. |

| Whether the distance north of Winnipeg | a cupful of whole flax seed, add

| of raisins, the juice of two lemons and a
| little ligporice root
| Sweeten to taste; let all come to a boil,
| then Bet away in a covéred pitcher for
| a couple of honrs,
| remedy for colds and very palatable s |
E : well.

It was the late N. P. Willis who dis- |
covered that King Henry VIIL always
married his wives first, and then ayed

was precisely 1,500 miles we cannot say ;
but from all that could be gleaned from
the Indian it was raised a long distance
to the north—probably nearer the pole
than any wheat that has ever reached
Minnesota before.—St, Paul (Minn.)
Pioneer Preas,

'em afterwards,

| Stir this into & quart of

CARE OF THE SICK.

How to Tuke Care of, and What te Feed
Tuvalids.

Porsons have never suffered,
savs the Pyairve Farmer, can soarcely
realize the wonk state to which soute
1l or slow Jdisease will reduce one's
nerves, they would not so often
wonder why an invalid shiould be so no
tio ildish, so fustidious, really,
so unreasonable, It should be remem
bored that triflee are magnitied in the
eves of person ; world lies
withip the walls of his room, so let this
sick-ghamber be the pleasantest, quiot
est spot i the house, and the ssered
portal, past which dowestic trouble or
anxiety cannot pass. Whatever else
may suffor for lack of attention, watch
jealously that wothing is amiss in the
care or appointmenta of this one room,
and bring with you as you enter it a
pleasant fuce, a cheerful word, and a
goodly stock of patience, gentleness and
forbearance. The siok room should b
kent well aired, the bed linen fresh and
aleun, snl the medicines out of sight,
If the disease is of a coutagious nature,
sliced onions should be placed in the
room, and changed once an hour. They
wili absorh the poison apd prevent the
sprand of the disease.

The ingenuity of love and tenderness
will suggest meny soothing arts by
which to while away the tedious hours
of convalesance, and ease the barden of
enfeebled mind and body. Dodtors are
more lenient now-a-davs than they were
i older times, and not only allow water
for fover parched lips but milk
md if auy ope s hungry they let him
eat, provided always Le partakes pru-
dently of proper food. Oftentimes ap-
petite has to be coaxed by means of
agreeable variety, and pleasing sar.
prises. The preparation of food for the
siwck, and the proper mannar of serving it
should be the study of every woman in
the land., Let the dishes used in serv.
ing the invalil’s meals be the prettiest
the house affonds ;
clean ; the glass, silver and cutlery clear
and bright, and the napkins whote and
immaculately white, Bring only n small

who

1088

olse

) h
n SICK s

also ;

round and spotlessly

quantity of food into the patieat’s sight,
and let the defails of the arrangement
be dainty and in good taste ; av all

lnkewnarm insipidities.  As soon as the

meal is finished, remove the empty
dishes {from the room,
BEAF TEA,
Chop a piece of lean beel - from the
neck is best,—and put it | n wide

v and set

mouthed bottle l
ould water,

the glass int
Heat to !
three or
press the jn

of

ook steadily for

£ e

thea strain and

he meat, sud season

four

with salt wt concentrated
form of Wl should be
nsed whea the able to take

nly a small qu
king beef tea is to chop the
allow to a pound one piut of cold water.
Let this simmer very slowly in a
pan, and press the sciaps of meat until
wllof the blood aud juice w extracted aud
nothing ! of the meat but tongh white
lnmps.  Strain and season to taste with
salt. A little celery stmmered with the
meat gives a pleasaut variety,

.
Auother way of

beef, and

SACE

INDIAN MEAL GRURL.
Mix hall a capfal Indian n h
nough cold water ¢ ke 1t n
smooth paste, then sti s foto a «
of boiling water ; sen to taste

salt, and, if adnussable, g little pepper ;
bork slowly for Lalf an hour or
Oat meal gra
\\.I_".

can be made in the
DRIED REEYF UROTH,

water until

Simmer clipped be
18 extractad, th
with pepper aud a small piece of !
strain out the beef and serve the broth
wish foasted bread.

the goxiness 1

HBEEF SANDWICH,

Scrape a little raw beef from a tender
juicy piece, and spread it oo a thin slice
of f»ul ered bre .lJ, season with pepper
and salt and cover it with another slice
of buttersd bread ; divide it into small
pieces of equal shape and size, and tn
off all the ecrust. Raw beef is very
natritions and easily digested, and, of
scraped very flae, 15 exeeedingly nice,

CHICKEN JELLY,

Crack the bones of & fow] and put it
into two quarts of eold water. Boil it
slowly, removing the sonm us it rises,
Salt hightly, and, whea: the chicken is
well done, remove the nice meat from
the bones; poand the latter well and
return them to the broth ; bod nutil the
liquor i redueed to a pint ; add a very
little peppey ; strain the jelly wmto a
bowl, or into small eups, which should
first be wet with eold water, When cool
remove the seum from the surface, and
mut the jelly on ice, Serve very cold,
The chicken ean be made into a salad,
or, a little of the broth can be removed
1 the chicken, and sune gelatine dis-
dved into ik, Tuis tnrued into a mould
with the chicken picked in tlakes, will
make a very nice dish of jellied chicken
for the family table,

ORACKERS AND CREAM,

Split six Boston erackers ; place them
in w sonp plate and ponr boilling water
over theru ; as soon as they are softened,
draim off all of the water and sprinkle
the erackers lightly with salt, then ponr
over them sweet oream. This 18 an
eopecial favorite with little children who
nre not feeling very well, and is oftem
relished by older people,

FRUIT BLAN(

If the fruit is fresh or canned, nse the
clear juice ; if preserved or jellied, re-
duce 1t with water.,  Add safficient corn-
starch dissalved in a Jittle colll water to
the boiling hot juice to make a guaky
jelly, but not enongh to make it firm
like blane mang, Lot all boil togethier
for two or three minutes, then tarn into
a dish to cool. Serve eold with sweet
cream and powderad sagar,

TAPIOCA JELLY.

Sonk a enp of tapioea over night in a
pint of water. In the morning set it on
the back purt of the stove and add a
cupful of warm water; let it simmer
slowly, stirring it often to prevent burn.
ing. Cook until it looks clear, and if too
thiek add & little boiliag water, Flaver
with supey and lemon junice, and tarn
into wet monlds to eool. Serve with
sweet eream flavored with vanilla and
sugar to taste, and a little grated nut-
meg.

MANGE,

RICE AND BLANC MANGE,

Mix four tablespoonfuls of nee flonr
in a little cold miik, sdd a pinch of salt.
boiling milk,
and boil and stir for ten minutes, When
partly cool, add the whites ~! two or
three eggs beaten to a froth and cook
again until almost boiling, then turn
into & wet mould. Berve with cream
sweetened and flavored, Farina, or ar-
row-root, may be eooked inthe same
manner, omitting the eggs and the sec-
ond boiling.

FLAX SEED LEMONADE.
Pour a quart of boiling water on half
a dozen

shredded fine,
This is an excellent

JELLY WATER,
Onrrant, raspberry, wild cherry
blackberry or c‘:mborry jelly dissolved
in a little hot water, then put into ice

water, forms a refreshing drink for per
sons suffering from fever,
COCOA SHELLS,

Puat two tablespoonfuls of cocoa shells
into a little cold water; ndd to them a
pint of boiling water and boil for au
hour; stmin, sud add a pint of rich
milk; let is come to and serve,
I'his makes 8 delicious drink, and very
accoptable coffoe  and tea are
found to be injurious

nl
when

COUGH SYNUP,

Put five cents’ worth of pine piteh
into u pint of wator. Let it simmer
until the wuter is well impregnated with
the flavor.  Dip out the gum which re
mains  undissolved and add  honey
enough to sweeten, and make a thick
syrup. Strain this and bottle.  Dose, a
teaspoouful four or five timesa day
according to the severity ofthe cough
It will afford speedy relief,

———
Taking it Coolly.
instances of extraor-
of danger
recorded

Some of many
dinary coolness 1 the midst
and otherwise that have been
are here offered to onr readers, together
with some amusing sayings and doings,
When gallant Ponsouby lay grieviously
wounded on the fleld of Waterloo he
forgot Lis own desperate plight while
watching an encounter between a couple
of one of his own

As the

French lancers and
ent off from Lis troop.

me

Frenchmen came down upon Murphy,
he, usi his sword as if it were a
slullel , knocked their lances altern.

ately aside again and again. Then sud-
denly set s spurs to his horse, he gal-
full spee 1, his eager [
hot pursuit, but not quite
neck. Wheeling rouni st
ght moment the Irishman,
rushing at the foremost fellow, parned
! v and struck him down. The
second, pressing on to avenge his com-

diagoually by
g to the earth
while the victor,

en

tly the

lat
Lis lat

fa

mu

searcely glancing us handiwork, trot

ted off wlysthing ** The Grinder,”
Towards the close of the fight of

Inkermann, Lord Raglan, returning

from taking leave of General Strang-
ways, n A BT arrying water for
the w I rgeant drew him-
self up to salute, when a round shot
bhounding over the hill, and

his hand,

hiis forage cap ont of
sted it on

1 picked it up -
wed 1t carefull 1 his head and
A the ite, not & musele of his
moving t while, A
man " said Lord
lord,” returned the
ner Pn:‘l'l‘. o l"‘.
mile.” The com-

1wt surprised by
ny |/ {, being
He was badly

arry that til 1 have taken
M my r r wound nor oper
ition had  extort groan from h

lips

nself upon tak:
etest of wayvs, and
Ad in Mr. Marshall
** Canad Domiy " s ¢
mf-brother wounld m to be

nal, Thauks

An

memaot

“\(. '

tal s or half-breed the service of
the Hudson Bay Company, a Sionx war
tor was fonud guilty of stealing a horse,
wmd conderuned to pay the animal's value

N

by installments at one
On paying the |

the cowy
forts

received s q

wdd bronght !

M A fow .
returned, sdvanced on wiseless mo
CASINS Wit the writing table

JDireed’s
rer was pulled
1 with which he

Liead. Just
the Metis ramsed
was writing and touched lightly the
muzzle of the Lot passed over
liis head, but his hair was singed off in a
lLiroad mass, The smoke clearing away,
the Indian wa zed to see that his
cnemy still The other looked

im full in the eves for an instant and
quietly resamed his writing, The In
disn slently departed unpursed, those
who would have given chase being stop-
ped by the half-breed with, ** Go back
t) your dinner and leave the affair to

.

gu

!

hived,

e

When evening came, a few whites,
curious to see how the matter wonld end,
nocompanied the Metis to the Sounix en-
campment, At a certain distance he
tade them wait, and advanced alone to
thg Indian tents, Before one of these
sat cronched the bafllad savage, singing
his own death-hymn to the tom-tom. He
complained that he must now say good-
bye to wife and child, to the sanlight,
to his gun and the chase, He told his
friends in the spirit-land to expect him
that night, when be would bring them
all the news of their tnibe., He swung
bis body backwards and forwards as he
chanted his strange wong, bot pever
once looked np—not even when his foe
gpurned him with his foot. He ounly
sz on, and awaited his fate, Then the
I'alf-breed bent his heaa and spat down
on the cronching Sioux, and turned
leisurely away—a croellor revenge than
if he had shot him dead.—Chambers’
Journal,

e——
How Good is Done.

You know the touching lyric of Long-
fellow, which he has ealled ** The Arrow
aud the Song.” It is so familiar that it
looks like an affectation to quote it, bt
I must indnlge myself once more by r»
peating its sweet lines:

‘[ whot wo sreow in the air

' feli to artn, | knaw not where
For so swi tlv it flow, the sight

Cmd oot foll w. in e fight

I bremthed a w2 itito the air

It foll on et I knew not where
For who hew wighit #0 keon and strong
T st it oan follow the fl ght of song
I. ug. 1»v g sfterwa'd. 11 an ok

1 lvand the arrow, st 1l unbroke ;
Aud the song, from beginaing to end,
I found again in the heart of & friend

This is exquisite. But yon observe that
both the arrow and the song were found
just ss they had been sent ont, The
poet has not told, and no poet can fully
tell, of the impnlses that are given, the
changes that are wronght, and the work
of self-gaeritice snd devotion that is sug-
gested, by a fitting word dropped at t e
right moment into & human soul; and
among the many pleasant surprises that
are in store for us in the upper world
will be the discovery that efforts put
forth by us, and which we supposed to
be 80 feeble as to be well -nigh worthless,
have been, under God, the germs from
whieh rich harvests of good have resulted
to multitndes whom we have never seen,

Wm. M. Taylor. ,

RS A——
A Bee-Hive in a Church.

The Manchester Mirror says: ““The
Congregational society at Boscawen
Plain, N, H. rcently held a festival that
was bronght about in a most singular way.
A few weeks since George Knowles dis-
covered a swarm of bees inside the finish
under the eaves of the church. The
construction of the building at that
point was such that the bees were en-
abled to form a box hive about four feet
long and eight or ten inches square, and
which was nearly filled with honeyeomb.
i Sixty-nine pounds of honey were found,
and the society decided to make it a
source of profit through a festival, which
for a moderate admittance fee, gave all
who attended a nice supper and pleunty
of houey,"

" usually

S STAND AND DELIVER”

A Victim of a Texns Staxe Hobbery Tells
Hie Expericnce.

No sound eteept my dwn heart's sturdy beating

P Hocking iteelf to sieep within my breast.
TERMS: $2.00 a Year, in Advance. Jus,_to, e thero Bled with the deoper
e e — iy That of listening to & free bird's song !
g oo o — .Y i Our souls require at times this fall unsbesth-
NUMBER 7. o s 408 vt At cnienb gt 0

: A ARE B vy § Y ¥ ! of rigid duty !

A Remarkable Duel. FARM, GARDEN AND HOUsEmouD, | 430005 W% iﬁxg.“,
A correspondent in the South writes : Wisser Pares idabates. lyw‘._lw. _ Somie of Yfe's froe besuty,
Onee in & while duels are fought in, .o = L o ey Sl lui::ub-u‘- 0 #traight string run-

A writer in the Galveston News tells
of u recont adventure while traveling in
u stage-coach, in Texus, as follows: Oun
Saturday morning, st one o'clock, near
Pegleg, I was startled from an indifferent
slumber in the stage-cosch by the elick-
ing of & Winchester aud by voices from
without hallooing to the driver, ** Tarn
into the brash, or I will shoot the side
of your fuce off; will not tell you again,”
At the same time I saw two men with
guus, one bearing on the driver and the
other pointed at the opening of the
conch., There were two passengers be
side myself in the '\ Lieutenaut
Kirby, of the Tenth infantry and a
graduste of West Point, assigned to
-ill')‘ st Fort MeKavett; the other, Mr.
Barouch, a drammer, from New Orleans,
My pistol was rolled up in my blackets,
the drummer had no arms, but Lieuten-
ant Kirby was well heeled. Wo had
from the time we left the road uutil we
were stopped in the brush time to con-
sider what we should do. The drummer
and myself conecluded that we were not
in & condition to risk the fight, But the
licutenaut insisted upon a fight, not on
sccount of the money he might lose, but
on socount of his profession. We over.
ruled him and were ready to submit to
the robbery when the coach stopped in
the brush, two or three hundred yards
from the road. One st a time was called
sud stepped forward, was 10bbed, and
sent to the front of the horses, The
cwch was thén plundered for money,
jewelry and arms, Each one had hidden
u portion of his money and valuables

conch,

while in the stage.
hay in the bottom of the coach, the
drummer tucked his away in the top of
the coach, and the lieutenant put his in
his boot. Mine was found; the balance
they did not get. The drummer de-
livered them thirty dollars, the lieuten.
ant five dollars and I twenty-five dollars.
They also got the lieutenant's and drum-
mer's watches, which were left in the
conch. While the coach was being rob-
bad we were all guarded, a Winchester
beariug on us. The robbers—the two
we saw—were wen of good address, and
exoeonted the robbery skilfully, They
tempted no disguise, except the boss,
who evidently thought 1 knew him; to

the others he was unreserved. They
talked among themselves, from which
we learned that another party were to

rob the down coach and that they were
within supporting distance.  Whean they
commenced entting the mail bags open |
made an appeal to them, stating that

they would hardly find any mouey in
registered letters gouag up the conutry.
I'hey eut two, however, and stopped,
the mail back, They asked

paymuster A sbort e

ey had got there the lights of the

. ' view, I Ley told us

; in the coach and not to
nv unoise or strike a light, and o
did they wounld fire on us. The down
1 led aloug in o few minutes
back on the road and came

couch t

and we g

along. Before we left the boss said:
“You mnav tell the .\lu_vm.nl lnvp]r
Dick Dublin has come back to stay
while I'ie robbery will not net more

handrel dollars in money,
¥. My first sensation
al dream, which soon

humilisting and ont-

was that

vanished before a

rageons reality, | was struck with their
o~ esdand andaeity. Onething seemed
. b declined to touch us per-
sonally, that is, to put hands on us in
auy way., They frequently threatened
to kill us if they caught us in a lie, but
never made any personal search, A
little less than a year ago the stage was
robbed on the very spot where we were
robbed. I'hen, and 10 this last, the in-
tention was to rob the United States

pavmaster., I was impressed with the
ternible earnestness with which they
acted, something like that displayed by
when he executes the

an  execntioner

penalty of death, T understand they
did rob the down stage. This s
stran I can only account for it on

ry that they found they would
nyvthing but arms, with prob
bly some jewelry and a hittle money,

| ——

A French Evchantress.

Hardly any woman i France ba
had so marked a personal inflaence, has
so permeated her time, as Julie Re-
camier ; and that without taking an
active part in the stirring events of the
close of the eighteenth and the early
part of the present century. She was
and intensely womanly, the
ion of gentleness, amiability
and tact. Her friendships are renown-
ed—she was bherself an ideal friend
and the eharm of her presence was un-
bounded, almost unprecedentad. Beau-
tiful of person, perfect in  manners,
fascinating by inheritance, living in an
eraof gallantry, which meansso much,
often so 1, in France, she gracefully
avoided the countless perils surround
ing her, and went to the grave without
the shadow of a spot upon her name,
Grievonsly misunderstood at  times,
though mainly by foreigners who conld
not believe what traversed their theones,
her behavior finally nullified scandal
and shamed her detractors to silence.
Daring more than seveuty years she
seems never onoce to have crossed the
delicate boundary between love, as
apprehended, awl gennine
Kind and complamant to
all, she knew exactly when she had
yvielded what was due to the fullest
courtesy, and there she serenely paused.
She scarcely made an enemy among her

essenty
Incaruat

friendship,

own sex—for she never slighted them,
was never guilty of arrogation-—and
rarely offended the vaimest and most

sensitive man, becanse she refused to
kindle expectations she would not
gratify. That a woman so lovely and
bewitching should have escaped shoals
of feminine foes manifests the com-
pleteness of her tact, the excellence of
her intuition. Many ealled her cold-—a
prudent woman is apt to be so reganded

-but she was not ; for she was extreme-
ly tender, and tenderness is passion at
rest. Evervbody admired her aud was

[ drawn to her, though not beyond the

line that is the boundary of esteem.

| ——

The Mighest Art,

George lunes, the celebrated Ameri-
ean landscape painter, says in Harper's
Magazine : 'Illn- highest art is where
has been most perfectly breathed the
sentiment’of humanity. Rivers, streams,
the rippling brook, the hill-side, the
sky, clonds—all things that we see —can
| convey that sentiment if we are in the
love of God and the desire of truth.
Some persons suppose that landscape
has no power of communieating human
sentiment. But this is a great mistake.
The civilized landscape peculiarly can ;
| and therefore I love 1t more and think
| it more worthy of reproduc:ion than that
| which is savage and untamed. It is
| more significant, Every uct of man,
eve:ry thing of labor, effort, suffering,
want, anxiety, nécessity, love, marks it-
| self wherever it has been. In Italy I
| remember frequently uoticing the pe-
| culiar ideas that came to me from seeing
{ odd-looking trees that had been used,
| or tortured, or twisted-—-all telling some-
thing about humanity. American land-
scape, perkaps, is not so significant ;
but still every thing in nature some-
thing to say to ns, No artist need fear
that his work will vot find sympathy
only he works earunestly and lovingly,

1 threw mine in the |

"l

which a lady is a purely ineidental
onuse, Buch a duel took place in Bouth
Carolina, in 1853, between Messrs, John
Dunorant and J. D. Legare. These
geutlemen were  devoted friends,
Legare was attentive to a young lady of
beauty and worth in the upper § of
the State, The two friends went to the
village where she lived to get some
shooting They were, of course, fre-
juent visitors st her father's house.

One day Legare imagined that he de-’

tected a sudden colduess on the part of
the young lady and the family
towards himself. In questioning his
friend as to the rmh.hle cause of 1t, he
asked bim if he had ever made any re-
marks about him to any of the faumily,
Dunorant replied that he had said
nothing of cousequence ; that on one

oceasion he had been smsked if Legare

ever drank, and had answered that he
sometimes did. Legare at once attribu-
ted the change, real or supposed, in the
behavior of the lady to this statement or
admission on the part of his friend. A
prolonged discussion ensued. Dunor-
ant was disposed to be concilistory,
while Legare was very much angered.
The issue between them was finally
narrowed down to & demand on the part
of Legare that Dunorant ful in writing
precisely what he had said to the father
of the lady. Dunorant declined to do
this,. He contended that the demand
was an implied insult, Legare pegsist-
ed, and, upon Dunorant’s remmining
firma, sent him & challenge. Durorant
promptly acoepted it, and the detals of
& meeting were armuged. Dunorsn.
was & very poor sbhot with the pistolt
It is said that on the evening before the
dunel he went out to practice, and
literally conld not hit & barn door. Le-
gare was a capital shot. From the very
first, however, Dunorant contended
that he would kill Legare at the first
fire. He never modified his assertion,
but said alli the time : 1 will kill him
when I draw the trigger !

When the men were on the ground a
curious thing oceurred. When the see-
ond who was to give the word ealled, ““Are
you ready, gentlemen *” Dnnorant re-
sponded in a firm, steady, tone **No,”
He then drew a small pen-knife from
his pocket, opened it deliberately, snd,
fixing his eves squarely on Legare,
walked toward lLim When he had
traversed only two-thirds of the mter-
vening distance he stopped, and, reach
mg down, ent off a smsll twig that
stood between lum aud his opponent.
He then returued to hLis position, shut
his kuife carefully, and returned it to
his Without taking his eyes
off of Legare, he annonncad ** Ready,”
and said o his second, ** T am going to
kill him.” The men being in position,
the command ** Fire ! one —two—three!’
rang ont upon the air. A riug of suoke
sprang from the nipple of each pistol,
and Legare dropped dead in his tracks
Dunorsut stood for a moment as if he
were carved in stoue, and, then drop-
ping arm slowly, torned to his

second unhurt

pociet

his

An lowa Farmer's Hallucination,
The Davepport (lowa) Gazefte nf.:
It wonld be diffienlt to conceive a life

of greater mental torture than that en

dured by a farmer in this county, whose

case was examined by the county board

of commissioners on insanity. The
watient's name is Max Frahm, His
!mmeu near Donahue, in Allen’s Grove
township. When a boy he delighted to
hear stories of witcheraft, and his
friends state that he believed in the ex
istence of witches before there was out
ward evidence of insanity on the sab
ject. Two years ago witches commenced
visiting him—bothering him more and
more, and for the last four months he
has been subjected to all kinds of suffer-
ing by the imagined beings, though
sane on every other subject. His wife
rr:\n!u\-n arts of witcheraft upon him;
his neighbors bewitch his pigs; every-
body tries the black art on him, the
hired girl is the princess of witches, who
hover over him in groups at her com-
mand, and pinch him, prick him with
yins, gibe him, and oull him foul names.
le never says yes or po, becanse an
answer of that kind summons the witches,
who mmke him retract. Witches ask
everybody to kill him, and when a per-
son approaches him witches ory out to
him that he is doomed. Everybody
secks his life, and he lives in ecoustant
tarrer. He covors his head with blank
ets, and the witches how! at him and

pull the covering; he hides, and the
witohes find him, and force him to fly |

to the nearest person for protection.
His family live in coostant fear of him,
and their lives have become unendura-
ble with him. He can talk intelligently
enongh on every topic when the witches
are not near, and sometimes they stay
away for hours at a time. It is one of
the most pitiable cases of mental agony
brought to the notice of the commis-
sioners in a long time, and they have
decided to sead him to the Mount Pleas-
ant Asylum.

Frand in Bank Bills.

The United States treasurer is advised
of constantly increasing attempts by per-
sons iu various sections of the country

to cheat the government and innocent |

prople by practicing what is known as
the ** piecing process,” whereby a given
number of currency notes of like de-
pnomination are cut in pieces and so
pasted together as to give an increased
number. The manipulators generally
take ten notes, and by cutting and adroit
piecing make eleven, thereby gaining
ove at the expense of the other ten. Of
course the diminished notes get into the
hands of innocent holders, and when
sent to the treasury department for re-
demption they are at once detected by
the treasury experts and thrown out
The regulations for redeeming mutilated
enrrency do not admit of the redemption
of auything except in a single piece con-
taining at least one-half of the original,
which makes it still harder for those into
whose hands these nwoly«pmt-d frag-
ments fall
—
Sea Serpenis,

The gigantic whale captured in Febru-
ary last in the Gulf of Taranto, Italy,
has been subjected to a critical examina
tion by Professor Capellini, who, in a
report lately published, states it as his
opinion that the whale is of a species
hitherto unknown to seience, and he has
named it Balana tarentena,
to the locality of its capture, This un-
looked-for discovery of a new species of

hinge marine animal, taken in connection |

with the alleged appearance of another
« monster " a short time later, and in
the same neighborhood, as vouched for
by the officers of the royal yacht Os-
borne, is regarded as a strong argument
in favor of the existence of unknown
huge marine living objects, such as are

| popularly indicated by the name of ‘‘sea-

serpent.”

Populatien of the World.

Behm and Wagner's estimate of the
porulntiou of the werld for 1874 is as
follows :
Europe ..

. 962,078,000

Asia..... . 708,907,000
Africa..... . 206,007,000
Amerios........c.coo00ue 84,892,000
Australis and Polynesis...... ... 4,568,000
Tl v vvuirvarnnsiisini o i1,006,048,000

| bremd. t
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Av Irikh Jover remarked that it is =
| common sense mAu couversapt with

m‘!bbodm,speanuv

i

their use, and the investigations upees- when your sweetheart is by your side. -
sary to enable & man to do the wopk in, : contains 750,000 in-
telligently, broadens the mind, and one ) Jhitants. old  eastern empire
s00n comes to see where may be walls, twenty-one wmiles in eirenit, still
iy ik iy St ST

it is to e i ! i X & v

house and place, ﬂ- also, where ::l : -’-’: ‘ﬁ:‘:‘:.

profit comes in, in rendering the, st The latier sosds the ** stafl of life,”
about the farm comfortable. . The tormer knoads the dough.

These may seem like small econdmies. |  The wio owns a §20,000 cow csn
hun&hunym;muhthmnﬂ’mm‘uﬂmmm-lmmb
economies that go 1o awell the profits of | 4 quartt” That's All the sdvantage he has

the hrm,ljnn uhixcxt"nydb.;' aver the rest of us.

in life, Ttis in attention to 41, 2 3 ]
cconomics that malbe the Prosscation O | ot man wion be. maris o Soupl
business successful in its best sense. says: ‘‘Arise! Grab hands!

Houaschold ints. .

Bad cooking spoils good food. from llege
’.l\‘rply common basing soda to burns, Fatber 40 eon: just -

ool-
ere is no dignity in work half done o et T
Bottom heat is not good to Iﬁmmmmmmm
Cold corned beef is best for making ‘h-‘
hesh. ; ' years. - She is aighty
Bat what your appetite craves if you neignbors sey she is the same old six-
can get it ',pi...ﬁn. ’
Husbands must not expect their wives | In a wrestling mafch bevween Lucien
to make good, white bread from poor Mare and a bedr, in Cincinnati, Mare
flour. & succeeded in throwing the bear, but in
Save tax Frarmeas. —To | atilipe |thé struggle: the' bear it off one of
feathers of ducks, chickens and i Marc's fingers.

! 1 8ix dollars.”

gen«n.ll{ throw aside all refuse, trimthe | **Ilive in Julia's eyes, " sdid un affect-
plumes from the stamp, inclose them in | ed dandy in Colman’s hearing. Idon’t
a tight bag, rab the whole as if ing = wonder ab it, “since 1
clothes, and you will secure s perf observed -ho" asty in when I
aniform and light down, excellent for | Saw her Mse™ * == ™ -

quilting coverlids and not a few otherd ' Endmered writing-master (10 a young
purposes. {iady papily: 1 oan teach you noth-

: -
s 3o F aee the miet bess

To Creax Paist.—Take one ognee of  ing;
pulverized borax, oné pound' small

pieces best brown -o:l_ﬁ three quarts -
water; let simmer the soap s dis-  The man who comes to the depot two

minntes befiind tirge, and sees the rail-
way train seadding oat at the other end,
derives no sutisfaction from the proverb:
,* Better ate than never.”

; " “The “coffes plant ‘thrives finely in

Washing Flannels. - -
A lady correspondent says: “I wﬂm-&-if.h:&w

give a little of my experience in washing: ;:l"‘“’ # - Cm et i

flannels, I was taught to wash flannel / Thard 16 mqﬂomle.

in hot water, but it is a grest mistake, o . &P

solved stirring frequ ; do not let ¥t
boil. Use with a p:ong’o( old flannel

and rivse off as soon ag the paint is clean.
This mixture is als2 gmnr‘l.::vubing
clothes. i

In Italy my flaupels were & wobder to WITH MY PICTURE,

e lhey SaTS Came Ime it iy e
wash so soft white, ' ) .

the Italisn women washed them in eold ! mﬂu"“.“'n“wm

water. Many a time I have watohed
them kneeling in a box, which had one
en i taken out, to keep them out of the
mad, by the bavk of & stream, washing
1 the running water, and drying on the
bank or gravel, withoat boiling; aud 1
never had washing done better, and flaw- |
nels never half so well. T haye tried it
since, and find the secrét of nice soft
flannels to be the washing of them in
cold or luke.warm water, and {lwtv of
stretching before hanging oiit. Many

—Charies Stwart Weliss in Bohemne

+*1 aay, Charley,” said one friend to

another on meeting, ** I hear our friend

Brown has been dabbling in stocks late-

ly; has he made T “Yea,”

says Charley, ‘' he has an assign-
ment.”

A_singular accident oocurred on
Sudl;l: 'g.uek. Kansas, trecently. A
! ters were loading up a team
2MM to starting . for %Icl\lh,

récipes sy, don’t rub soap on Hannels; | when one of the men threw su axe into
|\ W o b on to the advan- ' the n, discharged & shotgun
g af the flanaels, i loaded with buckshot.  The charge

out afterward and use no hot water about
them, not forgetting to stretch the!
threads in both directions before dry-
ing. Flsanels so eared for will never
become stiff, shranken er yellow.™

! entered his hed and he was killed in-
stantly.

Afterthe failure of the late insurrection
in -Jepan,. a wichiy-attived. Japanese
| young lady was found Unsd in a

castle moat, with ber father's head in
her left hand axd a bloody knife in her
right. The devoted beroine had cut off
| her father's head, at his command, and
| then killed berseli, that the two might

, not be taken prisoners. .
United

A Polite Young Man.

The * Editors Drawer” of Harper's
Magazine has this story ; An illderly,
prim, spectacled spinster recently took
}n passenger train at Chester statiow, ou A ;
the Grand River Valley railroad. The | The . heaviest court in the

in rtion to ‘the number of

car was nearly filled. The first sitting ;?‘“‘ﬁ propo
she glanoced at was more than half occu- | it8 )\lo x.gl? PMV&’ Oh';l:.:lwm 01.:5:

pied by a young man who had ex - i
gl oo l;gim within his terni ;%wewh-y 24
nntil the bottom of the car was a 1220 ponnds, Jv ;
dle. The spinster lectured him severely ;and Jndge Cofer 201 pomuds.
on the evils of a habit so injurious and|average weight is. 2151 " pounds.
filthy, and hoped thereafter he would | wisdom and we-qhzlfv together, then
abandon it.  The young man made mo | Kentucky justice is all right.

reply. Two seats in front was a seat{ There's noshing te exceed the diaboli-
partly occupied by a yonng man who | eal satisfaction a man.will take in an-
was gazing the window. ‘Phe | nouncing to - his wife, after he has got

spinster, resting her burdles upon the |'his shirt on, that there is a button miss-
peered down u the floor to | ing, and the keen delight he feels in
letact possible traces of the weed ; after | seeing her dance arcund the room after
# T'| a neadle and thread, while she listens to
say, young man, do you use tobacco ™ ~{a ‘mtm on carelessness, approaches
* No," was the guiet reply ; ‘‘but T eecstacy. But look out when sbe gets
ean get you a chew in & minute if you | that button on, bites the thread off with
want one,” | ls'nnﬁ and bomences— * There now—.
J Bouln.— lye asylnm
apanese .
A paragraph asserting that there are | wouldn' 'i'o'ont_ntﬁg‘plm,uﬁwhxle
few or no in Japan has attracted ’
the attention of a reader of the Wi » | 8
ton try&a" Hhohh- traveled Ai:y .
nountry, and who writes: * one
who has ever'ridden from Brussels to
the field of Waterloo knows how many
beggars line that ride of nine 1ni
From Yokobama ta Tokio (Yeddo),
the Tokioado, or old»national: 5

presently ed. |
lendid and often thronged high huxp'lvﬂ*d jumped after -
:ll;‘ ‘l!ou u::n :no hndns-(’i-u. :"[ i
never saw the time when there were not

i to the dis-
s e
between Brussels and e

telegram ordering the amest ap-
1§ to have been senit, and of Mis own




