Goed-Night.
God keep you safe, my little love,
All through the night ;
Rest close in his encircling arme
Until the light.
My heart is with you as 1 kneel to pray,
Good-night ! God keep you in his care away
Thick shadows creep like silent ghosts
About my head
1 lose myself in tender droams,
While overhead
The moon comes stealing through the window
bars,
A silver sickle gleaming ‘mid the stars.

i

For I, though I am far away,
Feel safe and strong | |

To trust you thus, dear love--and yet !
The night is long

I say with sobbing breath the ald fond prayer,

Good-night !  Sweet dreams ! God keep you

everywhere

A Wish Fulfilled. ‘I

In the following poem Mr. Bryant

expressed a wish which is happily ful-

filled in his dealh in the first month
of June—Nectw York Evening Post,

JUNY

1 gazed n;\'\n the glortons sky,

And the green mountains ro
And thought that when I came to lie

At rest within the ground, |
Twero pleasant that in flowery Jude, |
When bhrooks se p & cheerful tune, {

And groves a cheerful sound,
ny grave to make, ’
itain-turf should break.

The sexton's hand
The rich,
A cell within the frozen mounld,

A ooffin borne thre }
And icy olods above it

While fierce the tempests beat
1 will not think of these

green mov

Away !

Bino be the sky a:

!

|
ong summer hours,

There, throngh t

id le, {

e § £

And thick young herbs and groups of flowers

Stand in their beauty by. {
The oriole should build and tell '
His love-tale close beside my cell ;

The idie butterdy
Should rest him there, and there be heard
The housewife bee and humming bird.

And what if cheerful
Come, the vil
Or song of maids ben
With fairy laughter
And what if, in the evening light,
Betrothed lovers waik in sight
Of my low » ument
1 would the lovely scene around
Might know no sadder sight nor sound.

sh

lage sent,

eath the moon
ent

uts at noon

from

w

more should see

lorious show,

ess shine for me,
Nor its wild music dow ; |

But if, around my place of sleep,

The friends I love should come to weep,
They might not haste to go.

Soft airs, and song, and light and bloom

Should keep them lingering by my tomb,

I know that I no
The season’s
Nor would

{
These to their softened hearts should bear
The thought of what has been,
And speak of one who cannot share
The gladness of the scene ;
Whoee part, in all the pomp that fills
The cireuit of the summer hills,
Is that his grave is green ;
And deeply would their hearts vejoice
To hvsar again his living voice.

'

Thausie's Fourth of July.

It was different from any other Fourth
.of July. There wasn't a man, woman,
or child in Bayfield whose blood did not
tingle with a patriotic desire to *‘ cele-
brate,” not only because of the birthday
of our nation’s liberty, but for the glo-
rious anniversary of old Bayfield town
itself. One hundred years old on this
day! Little Thusie Bassett wouldn't
have been in the least surprised if the
sun had stood still. It would only have
been just what ought to have happened
on this ‘‘ Centennial Day.”

The day was everything that could be
desired. Early the crowds began to as-
semble, and the village green was gay
with the happy folk who came proudly
from their simple homes, - Was ever
anything quite so fine —the singers
marching into the dilapidated old church
with their books; the tables in the grove
of fine maples just a little distance off
fast becoming resplendent under the fin
gers of ambitions matrons and rosy-
cheeked maidens; the grand new band,
blaring and drmmm.ng so joyously that
lazy farm horses came bhurrying up the
ate2p hills to be there in time; the little
streamers of red, white and blue be-
spangling the harnesses; the big flag
floating from the church belfry; the can-
mpon booming on the village green.

Thusie just clasped her hands and
sighed. She had “run and raced her-
self most to Jeath,” as Aunt Martha ob-
served, thus early in the day. She had
fallen down aud scraped the skin off
from a large place on her knee; she had
torn a hole in her best frock; but what
eared she for such slight mishaps ? Was
she not part and parcel of this glorious
Fourth of Jaly? Tired as she was she
swang her own small flag bravely, and
glanced with pride at the little bunch of
red, white and blue ribbons that Aunt
Fanny had pinned on her white dress;
and then away she went again, her
small figure carvetting and frisking in
and out as she *‘celebrated ” with the
other children.

*“Thusie come here!” called SBarah
Jones. “‘I want to tell you something.
No, Nelly Smith, youn ain't camin’!
You'll go and tell 1" And Sarah dragged
Thusie off, and with an arm around her
waist and persuasion in her voice she
told of a secret—O, such a great one !|—
and enlarged enthusiastically upon it to
the two or three other girls who were
graciously allowed to join.

“Now you see, giris, this is what
we're going t do. Don't you never
tell—*certain true, black and blue, hope
I may die if I do!" you must say; be-
cause, you see, it's a great secret.”

“0, no Sarah!” said timid little
Frasie Neweomb, *‘ that's wicked.”

“Poh ! no, you goosie ! 1t don't mean

[=

anything.

‘What Sarah wanted them to say it for
if it didn's mean anything, the girls
didn’t clearly see; but they repeated the
magic words,

“There now! I can tell you with
some comfort,” said Miss Sarah, seating
herself on the grass in a sheltered nook,
which example was followed by the
others till they formed a cirele; then, in
a low voice and with many mysterious
gestures, she unfolded the wonderful
news.

“ Well, girls ! you know the fireworks
to-night ? Well, yon all know we can't
see anything on the Green,'the folks
crowd and jam so; so we—that is, ns
five—are going up into the old belfry !”

“(!—0!" sereamed two or three of
the girls.

«“Sh! if you don't want all the boys

coming.

“But, Sarah, I don’tsee how,” said |
one of the girls. ‘ They won't let us. |
You know Deacon Smith said noba:]y
must go up there; 'twan’t safe, he said.
He said the old shell would break |
through or tumble off, if a great crowd
ot in.”

“Anybody knows better than that,
and besides, we ain’t a crowd! I

ess ‘tain’t coming down for five |
girls! And just think how we can see |
the rockets and comets from the big |

window !”

«Tt would be splendid,” said Roxy
Thompson, *‘but T should be frightened |
most to death, Sarah.” " |

« And isn’t there mice—and things?” |
timidly asked Lucia Russell. |

Thusie said nothing. She knew her |
mother never would hear to the lovely |

lan. Besides, she was to go with the |

Eest of the family to *‘ Uncle John's.” | fry

0, dear! if she coald only do as she was |
amind to, like Sarah. l
+« Besides it will be dark, Sarah,” pur- |
Lucia.

m‘o‘d No "twon’t; it'll be as 'light’s any- |
thing. Why, the fireworks shooting |
up, whiz ! bang! all

went down to Boston

last .” And | supposing
a‘mm@mﬁ-ﬂm front
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fors in store for them till she got them
wild with delight and ready for any-
thing. Having a head for coutrivance,
she had the plan ready for getting into
tho church,

“ You know, girls,” she said, ** they've
decided to riug the bell when they're
ready to set off the fireworks. Well,
when Joe Vance goes up to ring it, we
must be all ready to ereep up after him,
He's awful slow, you know; and besides,
he'll bo making such a noise with the
bell he can’t possibly hear us. And I'm
going to have my pocket full of candy,
and we can sit up there and see the
whole thing just elogant! So, Thusie,
you be sure and be here, We're to meet
under the big oak tree, And Frasie, if
you tel', there'll be the most awful
things happen to you! Aud Su, don't
wall to wash all the dishes for your
Aunt Betsev; she can do 'em for once.
An¢i Tildy—"

*If you want any dinner, come along;
ey 're all sitting down ! sereamed Rob
Davis, poking his head into their retreat
with a whoop that made them jump,

Away they all ran, and fireworks and
belfry were s on forgotten in the glor-
ies of that table —a real Fourth of July
celebration table ! Flowers, pyramids
of cakes and flags flying from the apex,
cookies, tarts, 1ed loaves—every oook
had done her best.

Sunset was coming on before the last
left the tables, and even then Thusie
had scarcely thought over her promise.
She only vaguely realized what a forbid-
den thing she and the others were go-
ing to do. I think if she had really and
f:xr‘.y reflectad upon it, she wounld have
refused to have anything to do with the
*shole thing and stood firm.
always comes afterwards,” a little girl
once said, and it's most always a sorry
think !

Well, the sun went down. Great
gold and red clonds came ont all over
the sky; there was one cloud nearly
white, with deep red borders and a rosy

center, on the blue patch that had
been so bright through the day.
“See, it's put on red, white and

blue I" called Henry Carter, and all the
children rushed to see.

““Thusie,” said her mother, as she
drew her little girl who was racing along

\wwith the others towards hery, ** I am go-

ing home now to put Gracie to bed, and
when you get ready you run right along
up to Uncle John's. Aunt Fanny went
an hour ago, she was so tired.”

Thusie's heart gave a naughty little
leap. Was anything ever so couven-
ient! Merry gronps were already get-
ting *‘ the best places” for a good view.
She knew it must be time to be at the
meeting-place under the big oak. Away
she ran with rapid footsteps and was
soon under its shelter. She was the
first one there, but in a minute Sarah
Jopes and Tildy Thompson rushed up
and threw their arms around her; then
Luncia came—all there but Frasie.

“Why don't she come, the stupid
thing!"” fretted Sarah. *‘There’s old
Joe crossing the Green, now; we can't
wait for her any longer.”

That moment Frasie, p:ﬁn:z:: and
frightened, hurried up and was pullad
into their shelter,

““What made you so late1” demanded
Sarah.

“Oh! I ocouldn't help it,” panted
Frasie. ‘I had to run every step of the
way. My little brother Teddy and
cousin Aungusta would come, and old
fat Mrs. Brown wanted me to get her a
chair, and then I tambled down and—"

‘“Well, never mind,” said Sarah,
‘‘you’re here now, at last, Come, girls,
now for it!” And with many a whisper
and giggle they stole along under ecover
of the darkness after old Joe who was
blundering up the stairs, making so
much racket himself that he couldn’t
hear anything else.

“Qh, mercy!” whispered Sarah, ‘I
ran my head intoa horrid cobweb and
it's all 1n my eyes.”

“Sh! 8h!" Andon they sped lightly.

“Frasie Newcomb, you shan’t scream,
so there !” A big mouse, unaccustomed
to such interruptions, had flounced
across the floor right across the chil-
dren's feet, Clang—clang ! clingity—
clang ! How queer the old bell sounded
up here.

Joe they could see above them as his
figure swayed back and forth, and they
wondered how he could possibly get up
there upon the rickety little ladder.
Wasn't it delightful, though, up in this
dim forbidden spot—all shadowy nooks
and mysterious recesses—lighted weird-
ly by the lurid glare from the firework
stand ontside. How queer all the peo-
ple looked moving down on the Green.

“ There's Miss Priscilla Bascom,” an-
pounced Tildy with a soft giggle.
““Ain't she funny? My! look at her
nose—it's a yard long !"”

“Yes ! but O, see what they're doing
there ! whispered Sarah excitedly.

““Where? where ?"” said Fraze, try-
ing to see.

*“0, Frasie! you push bad as the
folks on the Green,” grumbled Sarah,
not moving in the least to accommodate,

Just then a most dismal noise sound-
ed close which made them all jump and
stare in each other's faces in fright,

“Oh, what was that ?” whispered
Lncia, grasping Thusie's arm.,

Sarah’s black eyes began to protrude |
a little, but she said nothing,

Hush! Another awful noise tha$
seemed to the frightened girls like
thunder; something ran and pounced
into a dark corner. They didn’t wait to
see what it was; they sped and tumbled
over each other to get to the landing
below. Thusie's lovely blne sash was
gmsred by Sarah’s nhcﬁy fingers, which
had been greedily and slyly diminish-
ing the pocketful of candy in the dark-
ness above.

“Well!” gasped Sarah, when at last

| they reached the foot of the stairs, ** I
don’t see what there is to be frightened |

at!”

“ What—did you—come for then ?”
choked Thusie, who had scrambied so
she could hardly breathe, let alone talk.

“Why, I didn't till you all started,”
nnnppe-{ SBarah. ““Bat never mind,
here’s a splendid place to see ! and she
ensconced herself at once in the best
corner of the big, square, front window.
It was very dirty, ‘»eing covered with
dust and grime,snot exactly the place
that carefn? mothers would have selected
for the mi:iny dresses of their children.

The d show of the evening now
began. The girls held their breath
as they watched entranced in the dirty
old window, crouching together very
uncomfortably, trying hard to think they
were having a nice time, And O! it was
so warm and stifling.

““Phew! How closeitis! Do open
the window, Sarah !’ gasped little |
Frasie at last. ‘

Bat it wouldn’t open.

I wish we had staid out on the Green,”
wailed Tildy.

Suddenly Sarah screamed.

‘ Why, as sure as you'ra alive, they're
going round to the side of the church,
girls, with that splendid wheel of lib-
erty! O, hurry, hurry, harry I” and she
began to scramble ‘down and pick her
way over the rickety landing to the bel-
fry stairs.

“ Wait 1" called out Frasie; but Sarah
:ged on, They could scarcely see her

ead., They all they conld do to

| follow her, and Thusie, being last and

catehing her dress on a rusty nail by the
unlucky hole she had acquired in the

the sky,” | early part of the day, had to stop out-
suited the action by an ex- | right and release it, and so was entirely
“I've ceen ’em when I | separated

from the others, Her mates,
her close behind, reached the
onter door and were soon soattered

| urers.

and lost i the delightful enjoyments,
Thusie turned, after going down the
stairs, the wrong way. Near the foot
there was a closet—a little old musty
place for odds and ends—a place that
very fow knew existed. The door of
this closet stupid Joe had left open when
he went for a pole that was wanted ; and
Thusie, in her bewilderment stumbling
:ll«-ll; the narrow passage-way, lurm-.l
into this door and fell headlong over an
old worm-eaten stool standing in the
middle of the floor. She struck her
forehoad with great violence ou the floor
beyoud, and kuew no more,
And now the show was over.
body was getting ready for home,
Joe was locking the churoh
Conldn't any friendly hand rounse lit

Every
Old

tle Thusie! Aunt Fanny, safe at
“ Brother John's,"” supposed her with
her mother on the Green. This was

why Thusie wasn’t missed by anyone.
Couldn’t something have whispered to
the loving mother as she sat there in her
low rocking-chair—kept at home herself
from Uncle John's by sick little baby
Gracie, crooning soft melodies into the
frotful little ears—of the danger and
loneliness that threatened her little
Thusie !

The old chureh door shut with a bang.
This it was, probably, that fairly roused
Thusie from the swoon out of which she
was slowly coming.

In those first dreadful moments Thusie
never knew what she did. She groped
her way out at last to the main passage,
[here was a window up to which she
managed to climb and press her fright-
ened little face piteously to the paue.
From time to time, as she had groped
her way along, she had called and
shouted and then paused to listen. She
soon began to realize this was of no use.

*“Oh, dear!” I don't believe I ever
could have hated Uncle John's," she
sobbed, ** It's just the loveliest place 1"

And then the bitter tears dropped
down and rolled all over the soiled little
cockade that had been so gay and patri-
otic in the early morning. Thusie wasa
child of great common sense. She knew
nothing could actually harme her in the
old chure d darkness had never for
her any of t » keen terrors that in-

vest it with suech horrible dread for
other children; hut remorse reproaghed
her sorely.

She said over all her pravers, even
those of her badvhood. And then she
watched and waited. It seemed to her
hours, but, in reality, it was ouly late
beb-time through the village; the lights,
one after another, went out, and all
were peacefully settling for the night.

What was that ! Sarely ncthing but
& mouse nibbling at the old wood-work,
Again, h ! Thusie
would have said she smelt something
burning, only must have been
dreaming. She pinched herself to keep
awake. But no! there certainly was a
little flame of fire shooting up its deter-
mined tongue right there on the very
roof of the porch. Locked up in an old
chureh, with the fire that had somehow
canght from the fireworks and been
smounldering, until now it had broken
out! All the people at home and in
bed !

Thusie knew enough to realize that
the old weather-beaten structure could
never withstand the test. If she could
only ring the old bell! Bat Joe always
put up the ladder and secured it by a
hook when he finished ringing. She
rattled tk low ; she screamed ; she
erawled to the door and tried with all
her might—which was quite considerable
now—to shake it ; anything to make a
noise,

She counld see the fire slowly growing
bigger. What was one flame had now
become two, with a swift increasing
velocity that threatened the whole build-
ing.

“Oh, dear! T wanted fireworks, and
now I have got them,” moaned Thusie,

Still the awful crackling as the dry
timbers took fire, and the smoke began
to come in through the big cracks. She
flung herself down on the floor; she
counld not look up any more.

“Fire! fire! The church is on fire!”
in what seethed to Thusie the voice of
an angel, rang through the stillness.

It was farmer Brown going home lace
m his wagon, The old chureh porel
was wreathed in flames when his first
wild ery rang over the startled village.

Thusie rushed back to the window,
She felt the hot rosh of the flarges push-
ing in at the eracks and the rickety win-
dow. The light of the bright fire fell
upon her white dress, whiter face, and
disordered hair, making a strange pio-
ture; but she was not discovered yet by
the excited crowd. At last Job Sawyer,
a stalwart roungh blacksmith, but with a
heart tender as a child’s, eried out:

‘““Why ! there's a little gal up there !”

All eyes were turned then up to the
window, and a second's pause {ell upon
them all. Then Job sprang npon an-
other mau’s shoulder, swang himself up
to the railing, and with one blow from
his powerful fist shattered the window
to fragments, He grasped Thusie,
passed her to the trembling crowd be-
low. Thusie heard the voices about her
as in a dream,

““ Why, it's little Thusie Bassett!"”

** Sakes alive ! how did it happen ?”

““ What *f it had been my Jane !"

“ Where's her mother 7"

She only knew she was in her father's
arms—safe now! And she knew no
more until in her own dear Lome she
came to herself with a great gasp ; and
there she was looking into the ‘)leme«l
face of ber mother. And six simple
little words were on her lips, unuttered,
involuntary, but never forgotten, never
annalled: ““ 7 will always mind my
maother !"— Wide Awake.

Al WaSs LO mouse

she

American Carpets,

Our productivn of ecarpets is larger
than that of any other country in the
world. In 1875 the value of the product
was £32,376,168. In 1872 our importa-
tions of earpeting amounted to nearly
£6,000,000; in 1877 they were only
£674,911. In their report as to the
character of American carpets, the Cen-
tennial judges said: *‘The proofs at the
Exhibition of our attainments in this
manufacture were observed with no little
surprise, It was manifest, from the
absence of rival foreign exhibitions,
that in respect to the carpets of the
cheaper and medinm qualities, up to the
two and three-ply ingrains, the compe-
tition is confined to our own manufact-
Even rival English manufactur-
ers generally admitted that in the produc-
tion of Jacquard Brussels, tapestries

|and Wiltons, and narrow Axminsters,

we have nothimg to learn from them
either in design or fabrication,
It is worth remarking in this connec-

| tion that when American inventors un-

dertook the task of devising carpet-

! weaving machinery, the work was all

done ou handlooms by men. Now women
and boys do all the manunal labor. In
1844 a man with a helper could weave
not more than seven yards of Brussels
carpel in a day.

fifty yards in that time.—Scientific |

American,

“Can you tell me where Washing-
ton’s monument is ?” asked a rural gen-
tleman in Charles street, Baltimore, the
other day. *‘ Just lift your eyes off the
ground,” said the person addressed,
rather tartly, ‘““‘and you'll see it.”
“Well, I have lifted my eyee,” said the
rural party, looking his informant eaimly
in the face, ‘“an’ I don’t see nuthin’ but
» blamed old fool.”

in various direotions among their friends, | FARM, GARDEN AND HOUSEHOLD.

Farm and Garden Notes,

Keop woods in check,

Attend daily to the potato beetles
| An sere of soil one foot deep contains
4,000,000 pounds,

Girape trellises may be made of wire
that the vines easily cling to.

Paris green, as an insect exterminator,
must be used with great cantion,

Unbuekle a harness before cleaning
and oiling it.

Iusects on vines cau be driven off by
sprinkling the vines with plaster, soot
or air-slacked lime,

If you will plant seed of the castor
bean where moles are troublesome, it
will drive them away.

A mixtare of sifted coal ashes sulphnr
and hellebore, will dislodge most leaf
ingect feeders, if sprinkled on after rain,
or when the dew is on,

Do not trim up your trees five or six
feet. Let the limbs of the tree come
near the ground. In other words, short
ou in your tree,

teal hard work is now the lot of all
farmers. To do this, and keep strong
and well, live temperately, Be prudent
in all things., Retire early. Sleep is a
great restorer of strength to the labor.
ing man, Get all you eanof it. Do
not overtax your system. Do all yon
can without injury. Health is more im-
portaut than mopey. Keep it if possible.

A farmer of experience says that the
feet of & horse require more care than
thabody. They need ten times as muol,
for in one respect they are almost the
entire horse. All the grooming that
can be done won't avail anything if the
horse is foreed to stand where ﬁun feet
will be filthy. In this case the feet will
become disordered, and then the legs
will get badly out of fix; and with bad
feet and bad legs there is not much else
of the horse fit for anything.

Chimney sgot is a very powerful man.
ure apphied at the rate of one pound to
the rod. It aboundsin ammonia, and con-
sequently possesses stimulating power
to a remarkable degree. Too mueh soot
per <yard will drive vegetation beyoud
what is desirable. One part of soot and
two of guano possess more stimulating
ammonia than any other manure extant.
Soot forms an exceadingly rapid stimulant
for peas, lettuce, carrots spinach, and
most erops in a liquid state, at the rate
of half an ounce to two quarts of water
given so to soak down to the root. Al-
ways give soot while the plants arein an
actite state. Most houses make soot
enough to manure a whole garden for
the year,

Poultry Notes.

It is stated by an intelligent and sue
cessful poultry breeder that expen-
ments have satisfled him that chickens
from hens fed oats are much more
vigorous and handy than from those fed
on eorn.

A writer in The Poultry World says
that the { sunflower seed 1In

effect of
glossing the plumage of fowls that eat
them is very soon noticeable, Another
age in this feed is that breaking
Il to get at the kernal—which
they soon learn to do—is useful exer-
cise and diverts attention in confinement
from egg-eating, feather plucking and
similar mischief of idle hens,

A hen was found so lame ‘she conld
not walk. Parasites under the scales
around the joint just at the edge of the
feathers, were the cause. Two appli-
cations of turpeniine effected a cure,
followed by annointing with coal tar,

The turpentine killed the insects, in-
visible to the naked eye,‘and the coal

tar healed the soreness, —Hural New
Yorker.
H. W. Pottage, of Indiava, writes

that, after haning tried, without sue-
cess, various remedies to remove ver
min from young chicks, he has found
the following to be the quickest and
most effective way of disposing of the
pesta. Take a sponge, dip it into kero-
sene and squeeze dry, then mop the
feathers and fluff of the mother hen;
and in the evening and next morning
yon will be satisfied with the result. An
occasional applieation will keep young
chicks ruhrv'y free from vermin, Care
must be taken to squeeze the sponge
dry as it is the odor that removes the
entters! We have tried this with good
results,
Cayenne Pepper for Fowhs.

Fowls seem to need’some stimulating
food, or rather an oceasional seasoning
of their different feeds of grain in its
varied forms, Some breeders resort to
prepared foods or some of the condi-
mental poultry foods which are now so
prominently brought before the publie.
Some of these are undoubtedly most ex
cellent, and a breeder may be benefitted
*by using them knowingly. There are
some of the }ir«'lull’:lllnnﬁ_ h(»wc'\"l’,
which are to be tried with caution, for
they are prepared by those who do not
know anything about compounding pre-
parations of any kind, Ot\wr things be-
ing equal, the simplest thing that can be
used is often found to be the best. In
this connection Cayenne pepper is large-
ly used, especially for young chicks,
and for young turkeys, too, but it must
not be fed in too large guantities, Bet-
ter feed sparingly and often than at long
intervals and in large quantities, It
should always be fed with soft or mixed
food, especially with corn meal, Mix
the pepper well with the meal before
moistening it, 8o as to insure it being
well mixed through. Poultry breeders
—those who raise turkeys largely ea-
pecially, know the value of Cayenne pep-
por, and use it accordingly. Full grown

fowls, too, are very fond of it, and it |

serves to keep them healthy, sharpens
their appetites, and helps to induce
them to lay well and early.—American
Poultry Journal and Record,

The Great Inventor.

Mr. Edison is above the medinm
height, and although he is only thirty-
one years old, his iron gray hair and
thoughtful eye show the effects of con-
tinued study. He is genial, liberal, and
entirely unostentations, His mind, day
and night, is on projects; and even
while eating his thoughts dwell on his
inventions. His table conversation con-
sists of occasional ejaculations regard-
ing some new point in whatever project
be may have in hand. He is at home in
his laboratory, which is very large and

complete in all of its appointments. He |

has a number of assistants, who are
competent and quick to carry out his
wishes, and they are often engaged on
several widely different subjects at the
| same time. The experimental apparatus
which is completed during the day is
often tried at night when all is quiet
and no visitorshre present.
Notwithstanding his great mental
| labor, he avers that hLis hesith is good,
| and that as his occupation i= pleasurable
| it does not tire him.
|  His residence and laboratory at Menlo
Park are beautifully situated upon the

Now a girl will weave | brow of a hill that overlooks a pictur-

ue valley, The beautiful  landscape
| and the mountain air— Nature's best re-
| storatives for the brain-weary—he has
without the seeking.

Mr. Edison may well pride himself as
to his position in the world of seience,
standing, as he does, first among the in-
ventors of the day; and having, by his
own energy and persistence, secured an
income that enables him to earry for-
ward on a graud scale such experiments
a8 his prolific mind may suggest.—Sei-
entific Amerioan.

Fashilon Netes,
Jabots are worn more than ever,
I'inted veils are very fashionble,
The fashionable fan is of medinm size,

Veils cover the whole face this sum-
mer,

Jubarry lace is popular for dressy
jubots,

The “Laveuse” overskirt grows in
favor,

Wide collars and deep ouffs grow in
favor,

Giray is the color for & mountain or
soaside suit,

The “Miguon” is a pretty
basque mantelet,

Japauese fans are still the favorites
for ordinary use,

Fringe or trimming is not snitable for
mountain suits,

White is the favorite
dress this summer,

summer

garden party

The “Carmen” is the popular blouse
waist this season,

The Mignon visite is the
dressy wrap for the moment,

popular

Parasols have round tops this season,
and are of medium size,

The Estelle basque is an improve-
ment on the cutaway jacket and waist.
ooat,

Surplice basques are worn by ma-
trons; blouse waists by girls in their
teens,

Pougee parasols, lined with contrast-
ing color, are the thing for dreasy sum-
mer toilets,

Coarse straw hats, raised on one side
and trimmed with great simplicity, are
suitable for mountain wear,

Blue, rose, color, and yellow are the
favorite shades for tinted tuile weils
The dots are either white, black, or
straw ocelor,

Silk hosiery, embroidered by hand or
machine, are stylish with low shoes,

Summer silk, in very small checks or
hair-stripes, is for girls dresses,

1 colored hosiery is worn, it should be

either the color of the dress or trim-
miug.
“Costume bonnets™ are of straw the

oolor of the dress, or made of the dress
material,

White dresses for the country, dur.
ing the summer, are lorg polonaise over
a short round skirt,

Stylish bonnets are of black
trimmed with white roses,
lace and black satin nbbon

Duark brown and dark blue eambries

and linens are for girls' summer dresses.
Hats brown or blue straw are to
mateh these fabrios.
* Ostrich feathers tipped with mara
bout showered with gold, silver and
pearl, are elegant novelties, Plumes of
marabout alone are sprinkled with all
three decorative additions,

chip,
valenciennes

of

| ——

Live Old Men.

Prince Gortsehakoff was born in 1800,
Lord Beaconsfleld in 1805, and Priuce
Bismarck in 15813, The youngest of the
three is 65, the uext 73 and the oldest
78.  The iperor of Germany was born
in 1797. 10 late Pius IX, died this
year at the age of 86, and his successor,
Leo XIIL, is but 68, Lord Lyndhurst
was born at Boston, Mass., in 1772, and
lived to 91. Lord Brougham was
boru in 1779, and lived to be 81, Lord
Lansdowne was 89 when he died, and
the late Earl Russell was 86. Guizot
was 87, aund Thiers was 80. Count de
Waldeck, French artist and archsologist,
died in 1875 at the age of 101. All
these old men were very much alive up
to their last breath. So were Lord
Brougham, who died at 89, and Lord
Palmerston, at 81. So are Johu Bright
at 67, and Mr, Gladstone, who wnites
about old Homer, and discusses domes-
tic and foreign politics, and cuts dowp
trees as lustily as ever at 74 So, teq,
were Charles Carroll, of Carrolllon, a
signer of the American Declaration of
Independence, who lived to be 91; and
four Presidents of the Continental Con-
gress—John Jay, 84; Thomas McKean,
82; Elias Boudinot, 81, and Arthur St
Clair, 84. The tirst Chief Magistrate of
our Republie, George Washington, dind
when he was but 68, Five other Presi.
dents of the United States lived to be 80
or more—John Adams, dying in his 92d
vear; Thomas Jefferson, at 83; James
Madison, at 85; John Quiney Adams,
when almost 81, and Martin Van Buren,

be

at 80, Six more lived until past 70—
James Monroe, who died in his T2d
year; Andrew Jackson, at 78; John

Tyler, at 74; Millard Fillmore, at 74,
and James Buchanan, at 77. Stephen
Girard died at 81, and John Jasob Astor
at 85, Chief Justice Marshall lived to
80, and Chief Justice Tavey to 87,
Charles O'Conor is T4, George Ban-
croft and Caleb Cuashing are each 78.
Simon Cameron is 80. Thurlow Weed
is 81. Peter Qooper is active at the age
of 87. The death of William Callen
Bryant, a vietim of sunstroke, is now
being everywhere mourned as prema-
ture, even at 84, Richard Henry Daua,
the poet, who first introduced to the
public the anthor of *‘Thanatopsis ™
more than sixty years ago, survives him
at the age of 91. Walt Whitmau is only
59. Oliver Wendell Holmes is 69,
Whittier and Longfellow are each 71,
Emerson is 75, Vietor Hugo is 76.
Charles James Mathews is 75, Buck-
stone is 78, Carlyle is 83,

The Cost of Cotton Culture,

One good, active hand ean cultivate
twelve acres in cotton or twenty-five
| acres of eorn, which may be increased
| or diminished, according to the character
of the soil. The length of time required
will be about eleven months for the cot-
ton and seven months for the ocorn.
| Putting the wages of this hand at eight
| dollars per month, eighty-eight dollars;
|vith rations, say three and one-half
| pounds of bacon per week and one peck
| of meal, say twenty dollars; feed of the
| mule to plongh at forty dollars and the
| smith bill at five dollars wonld make the
whole cost of cultivating twelve acres in
cotton, 8153, If these twelve acres
| wonld vield only four hundred pounds
of seed cotton per acre, then the amonnt
made wonld be 4,800 in seed, or 1,600 in

|lint. So the expense of making 1,600 |
| of lint will be $153, which at 89.50 per |

oune hundred pounds would simply eover
| the cost. But if the land should make
one thousand pounds per acre, the
| whole vield would be 12,000 pounds in
| need or 4,000 pounds in lint; but as the
|one hand counld not {ick over half the
erop, the cost of pic

6,000 pounds, wonld be about twenty-
| seven dollars, making the cost, 180,
| which, at $4.50 per hundred, will cover
| the amount, 8180. 8o it is evident the
expense of making one hundred pounds
| cannot be uniform as to the cost. The
| vichér the lands the greater will be the
| reduction of the expense, and the re-
| verse; for if only two hundred pounds
had been made per acre, then the ex-
pense would have run up te nineteen
| dollars, and if the yield had been two
thousand pounds, the cost wonld have
been $2.50 per one hundred

the mule being the same in both cases.

seven months instead of eleven. — South-
ern Home.

ounds; the
cost of the hired hand and the feed of |

This plan of estimating the cost will
hold in making corn, though less than
that of cotton, as the time of working
and gathering erop need not be over

THE PARIS EXPOSITION,

Meme of the Objecis of Interest to be Noen nt
the Great Show.
A Paris correspondent writes about
the Exposition as follows: To observe
the progress made in the manufactare
of the article in which he is interested,
or which is the specialty of his country,
with what means, processes aud sppli-
ances this progress has been made,
whether it is available and would be
| !-n.nm.l.- with the resources of his own

and to rival, or to excel this; sach to
the thoughtful, practical man are the
uses of these world's fairs, which are as
old as Leipsic and Novgorod, As art
expositions they charm those of msthet-
0 tastes; as great shows they delight
the cnnous and the numerous clnss who,
like the Athenians, are continually seek-
ing something new, This present is
more than twice as large as any of its
predecessors; has sbout 56,000 exhibi-
tors, and it woukd be hard if in some of
their varied displays every visitor could
not find semething to interest him and
reward him for his visit,

Approsching the place, you will ob
serve s curious method of advertising.
A restaursut by & huge captive balloon,
shaped like a bottle, which bears high
in the air the name and business of its
{nn-pru-u.r painted on its sides in great
etters, Another captive balloon has
commenoced making regular asoents into
the sky, carrying ten passengers at a
time, On one of the outer towers on the
grounds France has an electro-magnetic
machine, driven by a steam engine, o
produce the electrie light-house lantern
at the top; and there is another one, de-
signed for the mouths of rivers, to show
the state of the tide, one color for high
water, and another for low, Among the
fresh st novelties, Norway shows a pulp
for paper maunfacture and for ornamen-
tal mouldings of frame houses, made out
of pine wood, all the processes of pre-
paration being shown, from the thin
strips cut from the log to the liquid

mlp, like glycerine, in the bottle. And
taly shows cloth and clothing made
from asbestos, which can be washed, or
mather cleaned, by the simple process of
pessing it through the flames.

Italy now makes a great and imposing
display. There is statuary in great pro-
fusion, but made more to sell than to
illustrate art or exemplify progress,
PFocardi's expressive groups in plaster
excite oconstaut admiration and will
doubtless find speedy sale. His two
newsboys, struggling together fer the
sale of s newspaper to a customer, are
full of expression, and if taken, as I
fancy, from Neapolitan models, sbould
be full of life also, A superb, and ap-
parently a very effective fire-escape for
the loftiest buildings, is in strange jux-
taposition to all the statusry. Near this
is & group of life-like models of Italian
soldiers, the mounted gendarme and
huss:r and the dashing bersaglieri, look-
ing most patural and as if they were
actually keeping rigorous guard over
the treasures around them. The Du-
rano Company, of Venice, show glass-
ware 80 delicately thin that one fears to
tonch it lest it erumble in the hand.
The other Venetian glass fabrios, of Sal-
viati and the Murano Company make,
with this, a wonderfully glittering and
imposing front along the central aisle,
My Lucchese friends have sent a beauti-
ful collection of wax in all the processes
of manuofscture. The exquisite gold and
silver filigree work of Genoa and Venice
is here in glittering profusion; and it
was right pleasant to be greeted by the
exhibitors, in their ‘musioal tongue, as
an old soquaintance. Rome, with her
peculiar mosaics and jewelry, presses
both these cities hard in the race for ex-
cellence. While the corals and tortoise-
shells of Naples add to the display,
which is unique and most attractive.
Italy's display, with the recent addi-
tions, is indeed a rich and varied one,
and worthy of the genius and skill of
her industrious sons.

I observe from the affixed cards that a
great number of articles in the Japanese
section are already sold, and that they
are marked with preposterously high
prices, too. Only think of finding iu
this section an exhibit of books, charts
and other educational appliances used
in the Japanese public schools, together
with specimens of the school work of
the pupils. The maps are well exeent-
ed, nﬁth-'rmh the lettering was too much
for me; the old-fashioned abacus for
counting looked primitive enough. Here
were little pamphlets of rule: and regu-
lations for her rrxmuy schools, and
actually terrestrial revolving globes of
paper stretched over wire frames like a
parasol, and others with the mountain
chains raised on the surface,

1 went out from here into & court ad-
joining to a Japanese band of twenty-
four musicians in full blast. It would
puzzle Handel or Haydn, or even Wag-
ner, to have named either instrument or
tunes. Near by is a oollection of Chi-
nese coins from B. C. 220 to A. D,
1851, each with s hole in its ceater to
string them together by, How can
Chinese mothers and teachers and po-
licemen ever tell these people one from
another, For they all dress and look
exactly alike to me. In their section
the beautifuly embroidered shawls of
the famous Canton crape are gaining
the eyes and wicning the hearts of the
ladies.

The Austro-Hungarian section is as
large as that of England, and more beau-
tiful and asttractive; although not so
useful nor so intensely practical. The
mmense exhibit of Bohemian glass, in
all ite varied shapes and colors, is an
exposition in itself; it is surpassingly
beautiful and awfully dear,

The Austrian porcelain compares but

orly with the work of neighborin
taly and England, and the quaint, ric
profusion of Japanese and Chinese ocer-
amic art, hat astonishingly and

| amazingly gorgeous specimens of man-

millinery and military frippery the gal-
lant Hungarian and Austrian warriors
bedizen their handsome bodies with !
No one can have an idea of the riotous
extravagance of military tailoring until
he has seen these and the German uni-
forms,

The rich leather goods, of which Vien-
na has a specialty, are here in abound-
ing variety and taste and pungent frag-
rance, and the Viennese book-binding
seems poerless in richness, if notin sub-
stantiality, Hungary makes a gigantic
display of her great variety of wines.

The Japanese also make a display of

their wines, with cabalistical signs and
hieroglyphics on their labels and queer
colors inside; and a hospitable Jap ex-
hibitor, seeing me taking notes, invited
| me to “sample,” but their fearful na-
| tional musio was lacerating my ears at

ing the balance, | the moment, and I argued from analogy

and declined with thanks,

The United States machinery depart-
ment has been well and apparently
| ereditably filled; but,asT have told Jon

| T am not a machinery-sharp. But t
who are expert in such matters tell me
| that our display comy favorably with
| that of E Ynnd and Franoce, and excels
| that of any other nation, Therecertain-
| ly is a great array of whirri sewing-
| machines, with a great array of heavily-
ooiffed and rather stern-looking (hmuf'lu
at work at them. Our section is quite
well fillad.  We have draped lots of gay
bunting all around our section, but
have totally neglected the accommoda-
tion which every other nation has af-
forded—a provision of chairs and
lounges for the weary visitors, A
Canadian manufacturer set out a lot of
Windsor chairs and rockers in their sec-
tion, and they wers constantly filled

' Youn

with visitors, admiring the Dominion’s |
show, ns they rested; and’ see from the ‘
cards nﬂlxu{. that he has already sold
every one of them to Eurc pur- |
|chasers.  But perhaps we our
central show of false teeth and dentistry |
instroments, and surgieal operating ta- |
bles, and invalid m, snd patent
medicines too gorgeous and dazzling for |
the human eye protractedly to gaze |
upon. |
The Prince of Wales is making him-
self very popular in Fravce by his sym- |
pathetio speeches, and by the great in-
terest he manifests in the Exposition, 1
met Lim there severa! times while he was
going round from case to case, scoom-
ied by his wife, formerly the Danish
rincess Alexandrs, a tall, thin, }nce-
ful looking woman, straight, but of deli- |
cate appearance, with long, straight
nose, intelleotusl look, marble eomplex-
ion, dressed in a plain black silk skirt
and basque, with two rows of black lace
trimmiug, and a black bonaet unbecom-
ingly trimmed with large yellow flowers,
A gaping, staring crowd ran around
after them everywhere, as another rmg {
did after three short, insignificant look- |
ing Chinese princes, and yet another |
after Marshal MacMabon and his wife,

|
|

“Instinet of Birds.

No subject connscted with the history
of birds furnishes more interesting ma-
terial for stady than that of instinet, |
birds of different species show
that they have very different degrees of |
instinetive knowledge. Some are able
to take the entire care of themselves,
and do not need s mother to watch over
them; others, on the contrary, are per |
fectly helpless, and need Mm
fore they can do anything for -
selves, except breathe, and swallow what
is put into their mouths, The young
chicken, a short time after it leaves the |
egg, knows how to take care of itself
nearly as well as does the year-old bird,
It eant run r its mother, use its eyes, |
pick up food, and answer the call of the |
old ben ; and it does all this without in-

struction. How different it is in all
these r from the young barn-
swallow! This is blind, and unable to

run, or even to stand, knowing ounly
enough to o its mouth when it hears
the old bm?‘:dnm to the pest, and to
swallow the food placed in its open bill. |
Far from knuvil.:ﬁ by instinet how to
use its wings, as young chick does
its legs, it does not learn this until it ix
well grown, and has had several lessons
in flying, sud even then it flies badly,
and improves only after long practice.
After it 1 to fly, it is still very
helpless and baby-like, and very differ-
ent from the active, bright-eyed, inde-
pendent little obick of the barn-yard—
and, indeed, the young of all the Rasores,
or seratching birds, such as the hen, the
uail, the pargridge, the pheasant and

e turkey.

The scratching birds are not the only
enes which can take care of themselves
at an early age. This is true of the run-
ning birds, such as the ostrich ; and the
same is the case with many of the wad-
ing birds, such as the woodoock ; and
among the swimming birds, there are
several kinds that take full care of them-
selves soon after leaving the shell

Far from standing in any need of in-

| struction, young ducks take to the water

by instinet, even when they have been |
brought up by a hen; and they know
that they are perfectly safe upon it, al-
though the anxious hen tries in every
way to restrain them and to call them
back.

There are many ways in which some
of our young birds show their really
wonderful instinota, but there is nothing
more curious in this respect than the
habits of the little chickens, which most
of us have opportunities of noticing, if
we choose to take the trouble. e8¢
little creatures, almost as soon as they
are born, understand what their mother
“clucks” to them ; they know that
they must hide when a bawk is about ;
they often scratch the ground for food
before they see their mother or any
other chicken do so ; they are careful
not to cateh bees instead of flies ; and
they show their early smartness in many
ways which are well worth watching.

But, sometimes, a brood of these
youngsters- find something that puzzles
them, as when they meet with a hard-
shelled beetle, who looks too big to eat
and yet too small for a playmate, —at,
Nicholas.

How a Signer Died.

The following letter, descriptive of
the last hours of William Eilery, oune of
the signers of the Declaration of In-
dependence, who died at .\’e-'mﬁ,
R. L., in 1820, has never Lefore ]
published. It was written by an in-
timate friend of the family, and has |
recently come to light :

Manon 14, 1820, —O0ld Mr. Ellery died
like a philosopher. In truth, desth in
its common form never came near him.
His strangth wasted gradually for the
last year untit he ceased to breathe,
The day on which he died he got up as
usual and dressed himself, took his old
flag-bottomed chair without arms, in
which he had sat for more than half
a century, and was reading *‘ Tally's Of-
fioes ™ in the Latin, without g
though ' the print was as fine as that of
the smallest pocket Bible. Dr. W.
stopped in on his way to the hospital, as
he usnally did, and on peroeiving that
the old gentleman counld scarcely raise
his eyelids to Jook st him, he took his |
hand and found that his pulse had gone}
After drinking a little wine and water,
Dr. W. told him that his pulse beat
stronger. ‘‘ Oh, yes, doetor, I have |
a charming pulse. But,” he continued, |
““it in idle to talk to me in this way. 1
am going off the stage, and it is a great
blessing. I go free from sickness or |

»ain or sorrow.” Some time after, bis |
daughter finding him becoming extreme-
ly weak, wished him to be put into bed, |
which he at first objected to, saying that |
he felt no pain, and tbe‘:d.m no ooat-u |
sion for his going to y |
after, hnwreg‘f%n that he might fall |
out of his chair, he wnﬁ them they might
set him upright in the bed so that he |
might continue to read. They did so, |
and he continued reading Cicero very |
quietly for some time, #Nun tly they |
looked at him and found hx_m dead, sit- |
ting in the same postare with the book |
under his chin, as a man who becomes |
drowsy and goes to sleep. ‘

| Instantaneous Photography. 1
A very remarkable improvement inl
| instantaneous photography, says the
London Echo, has been recently ine |
| troduced by Mr. C. Bennett —a discovery |
which promises to mtx increase the
mpabigwn of the art of the camera, It
is, as might be expected, an improved |
dry-plate process, in which bromide of |
ammoninm and nitrate of silver are the |
{active agents. Probably the severest |
| test of any of these instantaneoys glo-‘
| called) method of photography |
| in obtaining a picture of falling drops of |
| water; and phis Mr, Bennett has sucoeed- [
led in sccomplishing by photographi
! the dvops of water falling rrom ajug |
| tickling over sbunch of flowers i
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for twen- »
ix{lxhu-ledto.pmt mortem exami- | Population between six and sixteen years
nation, which revealed thirteen cherry | Of age is 10,000,000,
stones imbedded iu the lining of the | ne of the things exhibited at the
stomach, causing s thickening of the | Paris Exposition is a clock with a pistol
walls of that organ some three-fourths |in it, which it is fired by the
of an inch, and ultimately the man's of the tim every hour.
death. It was the opinion of the physi- | The intention of this toy is
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many years, A young lady who is the Alps
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seem much the worse for its longim- | 1y o easier to forgive sn ancient
I enemy than the friend we have offended.
v TA Our resentment grows with our un-
The boat in which the Andrews  desert, we feel vindictive in due
brothers started from Boston for Europe | degree our own doubts of the
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