Old Age.

I often thiuk each tottering form
That limpe along n life's decline,
Onoe wore & heart as young, as warm,
As full of idle thought as mine!
And each has had its dream of joy,
His own unequaled pure romanoce,
Commencing when the biushing boy
First thrilled at lovely woman's glance.

And each could tell his tale of youth ;
Would think its scenes of love evince

More passion, more unearthly truths,
Than any tale before or since ;

Yea, they could tell of tender lays,

At midnight penned in classio shades ;
Of days more bright than modern days,

OF maids more fair than modern maids. '

| ——

The Old Grist Mill.
By Willow brook, beneath the hill,
Stands quaint and gray the old grist mill,
Spring mosses on its steep rpof grow
Where broad their shade the willows throw
The pond near by is clear and deep,
And round its brivk the alders sweep
The lily pads spread gay and green
The lilies white abd gold between ;
While grinds the mill with rumbling sound,
The water-whee! turns round aud round

Among the reads the musk-rat dives

And swift *“the swallow homeward fies
The robin sits in oadars near

Where Willow brook rmuns swift and clear |
The children by the school-house play,
Where slumberous shadows softly stray,
And warm and low the summer breeze

Is whispering thro' the willow leaves ;
While grinds the mull with rumbling sound,
The water-wheel turns round and round.

The crows now wing their soathern way
The squirrels in the nut trees play ;

With uerry shouts ihe sehool boys run ;
The mountains blush "vesth autumn's sun
Their grain they bring adown the hill,
The farmers, to the old grist mill ;

And faint from far o'er hill and dale

Falls on the ear the thresher's flal

While grinds the mi)l with rambling sound,
The water wheel turns round sud round

Loug years have come »
The mill with age i 2
The roof gaps wide to rau and sun
With cobwebs thick the walls are hung
The poud is overgrown with weeds
The marsh-wren b
The night winds thro the wiilows moan

The schook-house goue, the chiidren grown
The farmers sleep where wild dowers grow,
Who brought their grain so long ago,

Whea ground the miil with rambling sound,
And the water wheel turued round and round

HANDSOME JACK.

passed away

oAl gYAY

i dg among the reeds

All was commotion this evemng in
Sandy Fiat ; the excitement was great-
est, though, in the ** Nugget,” the gener-
al rendesvous of the In fact, the
conversation became so interesting that
some of the most reliable and regular
players pushed their chairs back near
to the stove, and, assuming a comforta-
ble position, determined to discuss the
subjeet thoroughly and have it settled
at once. There was a silence of a jew
moments after a while, each face wearing
a thoughtinl expression, as though each
man was at his very wits’ ends what vext
to say.

The silence was broken by Jim Mar-
shall, whose face was barely Jdiscernible
behind the dense cloud of smoke that
floated before him, and whioch spoke
“wolpmes "in proo’ of the profound
thoughit in which he had been absorbed.

“Boys, d he, “they're a mighty
fine-lookin' pair, anyhow, ‘specislly the
little 'un.”

This remsrk bad been made no less
than & dozen times by Jim since the ar-
rival of the two ladies by the evening
stage, and every time be reiterated it he
added more stress to ** 'specially the lit-
tle 'un.”

““The big 'un isu't to be sueezad st,
peither,"” added Bill Turner.

* Bill Turner's pame fitted him exactly,
for he was ready at all o (0 **go
into ” every new thung heard of or that
happened to come his way. First in
starting off to any new diggings that
were heard of, and first to return with a
big disgust ; first to get into a row, and
first to beat a disgraceful retreat. Bo
to-night he was, as ever, ready to take

in the discussion ; and, in fact, he
took a most lively interest in it, for he
bad cast more than a friendly eye on
the *‘little 'un” as she alighted from
the stage, and, true to his fickle natare,
he was immediately a captive to her
charms ; for indeed she was very pretty,
as in fact was the larger ona. The cause
of his remark in reference to this latter
was that made by Jim Murshall. Bill
had & wholesome dread of James ; and
well he might, for their natures were
as unlike as the stately pine and the
scruksby chaparral, which difference had
often been proved to Bill's shame ; so
when he beard Jim Marshall express
such a decided preference for the small-
er of the two ladies, he, true to his
namé apd nature, immediately trans-
ferred his affections to the larger one ;
still he felt a Little pettled, and ventured
# deprecatory remark :

“E}u, boys, you know she Jooks a
little—well "— catching the eyeof Jim.

“ Well, now, how does she look? QOat
with it,” said Jim. |

“ That's what I was goin’ to say—she's
a mighty fine lookin" gal,”" added Bill.

But Jim knew that was not what he
had intended to say; stil he remained
silent, and as the night was pretty far
spent and adjournmenyg in order, the con-
veption disbanded.

There wes a little scepe that night,
however, not witnessed by any of the
miners, which *ook place outside of the
Nogget. The actors were two, namely:
Jim Marshall and Budl Turner,

“Now, Bill, T want you to tell me
what yon was goin’ to say abent that
littla "un,” said Jim.

“] wasn't goin' to say sgything, I
swear I wasn't,” gasped Bill, for by the
flerce visage of the man before him he
knew that he was wholly in earnest,

“ Now, see here, Bill, if ever you say
& word agin them unpertected gals "

Bill did not wait to hear the rest, but
*“ You can jest chaw me up, if I do,” he

s,

in.
With an approving nod, Jim walked
;i'q..’ toward his cabin, and Bill toward

Away down among the chaparral there
glimmered a faint light that, sent its
timid rays out through the little window,
which were soon lost in the surrounding
darkness of the wooded mountains, If
we take a ook into the eabin through
the window, what do we see ? T'wo ladies, !
evidentiy sisters, but uot the least alike
in appearance. One tall and rather dark,
with long dark hair, that hangs careless-
ly down her back as she mits gazing
affectionately st the sweet face before
her—that of the one who had been
christened by the miners the “little
‘un.” She, the smaller ene, is fair,
sweet faced and child-like; her face as
smooth and soft as the velvety wing of
a butterfly; and now, over the sweet,
deep biue eyes the lids unconsciously
fell, sud her nodding head slowly drops
and is caught by the hand of her sister,
who lays it gently on her breast; and.
there, like an innocent babe, she lies
sleeping, with the arms of her sister
encireling her, while two dark eyes look
down with a love akin to pity upon the
face of the unconscions girl. Buat why
did they come here? The qnestion:
might well puzzle the brain of the most
thoughtful miner. Here in this isolated
eabiu, far up in the Sierras, miles away
from any of their kind—why did they
come here, and what do they intend to |
do? These questious were again passed
upon the pext night at the Nugget, with |
the same result as the night before, al-
though Bill Turner had calied at the

cabin that day *‘ Jest to see if they want- |
ed anything, bein’ ntn\lggen."_ is ac-
clamations were loud in praise of the |

new-comers; but his curiosity was as !
great as before, his call not having elicit- |
od anything whatever that would give & ’
clue to their mysterious presence in this L
h mining camp. i !

% next evening Jim Marshall had
Jisappesréd from the Nugget, and re-
red (to but few) in his best clothes

scaling the rocks around the edge of the
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camp, trying to avoid the gase of his

companions ; for well he knew that if
he was seen making his way toward the
little cabin down n the chaparral his
peace of mind wonld sufler utter ruin,
So, unobserved as he thought, he
reached the door of the cabin, and, in
answer to his kuock, the door was
opened by the ““ little 'un,” who invited
him in and spoke in the Kindest and,
as he thought, sweetest manuer he had
ever heard ; and she offered her sister’s
exonses for not baing present, she plead-
g illness, During the conversation
which followed he pliad questions, but
in no way did he make himsoll offeusive ;
but, adroat be
elicited little mare information than Bill
Turner had. He was ashamed to let the
fair creature before him know that he
had pot yet learned her namo—the fact
being that no one in the camp had—so
he cautionsly veutured

“ Hem, mum, how you

A8 were Dis Questions,

spell your

name ?"

A alight twinkle was visible around
her eves as she slowly spellad
“S-m--t-h "

“Thankee, muw, thankee, ' he said,
very much confused ; ** rather—a—pe-
onhiar nume ;" and his tanned face grew
almost blne with what would have been
a blush had it been of & fairer hue., Jim
was sorry he had pat that question, for,
a8 he expressed it several weeks after in
the Nugget, he *“ had held his own ™ 11l
then. What added more to his eonia
sion was just the shightest
laughter from the adjommng roow where
the 1)l lady was. He soon, however,
pleaded the lateness of the hour, and,
after « kind inwvitation to ** call again,”
departed toward his own cabin, where
he divested himself of his present clothes
and put on more comfortable ones, ap-
pearing in his sccustomed place in the
Nugget, looking as innocent as a lamb,
only an hour late. That night every
miner in town knew what the name of the
two young ladies was, which mformation
Jim Marshall bad the honor and indis-
cretion to impart,

“ But how did you fiud it out ?" ssked
one.
“ Oh, I got it from the stage driver
this evening,” he replied, and resumed
his pipe.

** Why, I asked him last evening, and
he said he Jdidn't know nothin’ about
"em,”” was the bombshel! that Bill Tur-
ner dropped on Jim Marshall’s head

ripple of

There was a short silence ; them Jim
added, slowly :

* Well, mebbe he forgot.” Bat it
wonld not do. There were & few winks

assed aronnd, and then Sam Noyes pat
1, signit tly :

¢ Say, , Where was you gown’ to-
night with your store clothes on when I
see you crossin’ the little canon ¥’

Jim arose and made quick time for the
door, to escape the roar which he knew
was approaching, but which canght him
before he reached the door.

For a week after this disastrous mght
Jim Marshall was not seen at the Nug-
get, and did not care to talk with any
oue whom he met; but one thing was
noticed, that he no longer made his visits
to the eabin chaparral a and
these visits grew more frequent, as did
also those of Bill Tarner. Jim soon re-
turned to the Nugget, and, after suffer
ing & little from the sport of the ‘‘the
boys,"” settled back into his original con-
dition of comfort

So the wevss passed on into months;
still the same impenetrable mystery
hung around the occupants of the iso-
lated little cabin. At the end of three

secret;

‘months it was pretty well settled that

Jim Marshall and the * little 'an ™ were
engaged, and Bill Turper frankly ad-
mitted that he and the larger one were,

One evening Jim called at the cabiu,
and as it was po unasual oocnrrence,
found that Bill Turner had preceded
him; and, as was always the case when-
ever Jim called, the adored of William
pleaded illness, excused herself and dis-
appeared. This seemed singular to Jim
as well as to Bill, but still it was never
spoken of; and on such occasions the
latter would don his hat and also disap-
pear; but this evening he saw fit to re-
main, and, as his chief topics of conver-
sation were parrations of wild and ro-
mantic adventares, he started in with
some of the most startling and blood-
cusdling, of which he generally was the
hero. Jim took no interest iu these re-
citals of imaginary adventures, and only
wished he could bave administered his
boot to this lognacious gentlemsn and
retained the good graces of the fair one
befare bim, So he smothered his wrath,
nd foreed himself to listen to Bill's
gtories nutil he heard him mention the
name of a person who had beeo suspect-
ed of the murder of the sbenfl in the
adjoining county; this man's name was
Jack Redmap, but better knowsn as
“ Hsundsome Jack,” Bill said he knew
that Jack was guilty because he saw the
murder. Both of the men were a little
confused when they looked at the girl in
front of them, Her face was deathly
pale.

“Did you say you saw him kill the
sheriff " said Miss Smith, timidly.

““Yes, 'um; saw him shoot him,” re-
plied Bill,

*“Say, Bill,” put in Jim, *‘ what kind
of a lookin’ man was Handsome Jack ?"”’

“ Well,” he answered, *‘ he was about
six feet, had a heavy beard, sud was a
pretty fine-looking fel er.

“Did he have his thumb and fore-
finger on his left hand cat off ?" asked
Jim.

““Yes, yes; come to think of it,” he
replied.

Jim thirsted for blood; so, seeing his
chance, he bore down upon his enemy.

‘“ Beggin' your pardon, mum,"” saud
he, this feller has been lyin' all this
evening. Now yon sea I know Hand-
some Jack—"

“Do you!” broke in Miss Smath,
quickly.

¢ Yes 'nm—do you?"

“0, no, no,” she replied, *but I've
heard of him.”

“Yes,'nm; I know him,” he went on,
““and he was one of the best-jookin' fel-
lers 1 ever see,”

“Yes,” said she.

“Yes, 'um, he's about five foot six.”
Then tufnibg to Bill. -+ ** And he ain’t
got his thumb and forefinger cut off.”

After a pause, he continned:

““Yes, 'um, and I'll jest tell you all
about it, He wax "spected of killin’ the
sheriff; thev caught him, and he had his
trial; everything looked purty blue for
him; the jury went out, and when they
came back the next morning—they was
kept locked up all night—they brought
a verdict of * Not guilty.””

The fair face before the speaker grew
still whiter as he spoke those words
which bhave made so many hearts leap
for joy, and then she arose and lookel
him in the face, and with trembling lips
she asked:

“And he was saved ?”

“That's more’'n I can tell,” said he;
“’cause when we was let out in the
morning the bird had flew.”

*« When who were let out ?” she said,
quickly.

“Why, the jury.

tr
1T

1 was foreman of

P

“Thank God,” she said. The fair
head fell back, and she would have
fallen had not the strong arms of Jim
Marshall caaght her.

At the same time there was a sound
from the sdjoining room, like a sigh of
relief; then the inanimate form which
Jim held in his arms began to revive,
and soon the 'ids rose from the bine
eyes, a smile flitted across the sweet
face, and . Jim, much agitated, and for-

the&f‘u.ry that acquitted him,” he re-

gotiing the presence of any vue eise,
kissed the white brow of the lovely girl
She soon revived suffotently to sit, and
Jim, alter putting some water to her
lips, exoused Lhimsell, and, followed by
Bill at » distavee, moved away from the
cabin, Strange wore the thoughts that
passed through the wminds of the two
men that uight and the vext day. They
felt that the mystery of these two per

sous was Jdamly inereasing, growing
deeper and more insoluble, How do
they live? Why do they Live here?
Where did they come from ?  And many

other gquestions, equally wmystufying, ar
rayved themselves defiantly before their
minds

The next evening, at the Nugget, the
incidents of the previous evening ware
fully detailed, for, sure enough, Bl
Tarner had told the whole thing, includ
ing the kiss, and it was with muach
trepidation and mgiving that Jim
Marshall ventured to face the frequent-
ers of this rendezvons; but when he
entered, the exeitement in the immedi-
ate vicinity of Bill Turner was so great
that he slipped into his place almost un-
noticed

Iu & few moments, Sam Noyesc awe
running out of the back room, ink
which he had just stepped, and oned

** Where's Jim Marshall !

Seeing him at the same instant,
beckoned him into the room which he
st left, and the men waited breath
for his return ; and, in fact, some
of the more carions followed him, and
they saw a saght that made
blo f at least of their nunmber

he

fad ju
essly
then the
one
bal
But what was 1t?
dow of .the cabin down in the chaparral
they saw the sweet little Miss Smith,
with her head lying affectionately upon
the breast of & man, his arms encirchog
her waist, while he tmprinted Kisses
upon her upturnsd lips. It was too
much for Jim ; he rushed out throug'.
the saloon, and down toward the cabin,
with pistol in hand

* Foller him, bovs, foller him,
Sam Noyes, fearful lest the
man sbould commit & rash deed.

The saloon poured forth its ocenpants,
Bill Turner heading the crowd, and who
reached the eab at wlmost the
st that Jim did, and 1o a moment
the in was full of breathless, paut-
ing men. Standing at one enda wasa
fine-looking young man, sapporting the
trembling form of the frightened girl
{n his hand be held a pistol, ready to
shoot the first man who made a move,
No one seemed to know the stranger,
His eves were fixed on Jum Marsball,
who in return glared at the intruder like
pd was the first to speak
ome Jack ' " said he.

wus the reply
gasped Jim, pointiug,
a firy, manly

eried
faristed

saue

‘ My wife
voice,

The next morning there were two de-
serted claims over in the canon; the
eabins that the day previous had cever
od the heads of Jim Marshall and Bill
Turner were now untenanted, anl at
nght, when Sam Noyes looked out of
his back window toward the little cabin
down m the chaparrel, all was darkness.

m

African Spiders,

Livimgstone was once bitten,
half asleep, by = light-colored spider.
Feeling somethiug runmng scross his
forehead, he pnc up his hand to wipe it
off, when he was sharply stung on the
Lhand and head, and the pain was very
goute, but it ceased after two hours
The natives declare that there ix & small
black spider in the country whose bite
is fatal, but the great traveler did not
meet with an instance in which death
could be traced to this insect, though he
saw a very large black hairy spider an
inch and a quarter long, and three quar-
ters of an t had a hook

wuaen

inch broad, w

at the end of 1ts front claws sumilar to
that at the end of the scorpion’s tail,

When these hooks were the
poison came ont. There sre spiders in
South Africa which seize their prey by
leaping upon it from a distance of sev-
eral inches. When alarmed.they can
spring ahout a foot away from the ob
ject of fear. A large reddish spider
btains its food 10 a different manner
irom either by putiently waiting in am-
bush, or by eateking it with a bound.
It runs about with great velocity, m and
out, behind and sround, every object,
searchiog for what it way devonr, and
from its size and rapid motions, exeites
the horror of every strapger. It does n«
iarm to men except to make the nervous
und those that hate spiders very uncom-
fortable. T'his active little insect is very
clever, for it imitates the mason-spider,
and makes a nest in the earth, lined
with beantiful, soft silk, covered with a
nicely fitting trap door about the size of
a shilling. When this is shut, it is so
closely covered with hard earth that it
cannot be distinguished froms the rest.
In some parts of the country there
are great numbers of a large, beantiful,
vellow-spotted spider, the webs of which
are abont a yard across, The lines on
which these webs are spun are hung
from omne tree to another, and are as
large as coarse thread. The fibers of
the web itself are so thick that it is a
common thing in walking through the
forest to get one's face cevered by them
like a lady's veil. Another kind of
spider lives in society, and forms so
great a collection of webs, placed at
every angle, that the trunks of trees
cannot be seen through them, A piece
of hedge is often so hidden, that the
branches are invisible, Another is seen
on the walls inside the huts of the na-
tives. It is round in shape, spotted
brown in color, and the body is half an
inch across, The spread of the leg is
about an inch and & half, It makes a
smooth spot for itself on the wall, cov-
ered with a white, silky staff. There it
is seen standing the whole day, It has
no real web but the soft, silky carpet,
und is a harmless though an ngly neigh-
bor.-—Travels in Africa,

pressed
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A Pointer’s Contempt,

Au English paper says: In proof of
the dislike a pointer will thow to a bad
shot, Mr, Jesse acdaces the following
apecdote, given on reliable authority:
A gentleman, on his requesting the loan
of a pointer dog from a friend, was in-
formed by him that the dog would be-
have very well 8o long as he ecould kill
his birds, but if he frequently missed
fire it would run home and leave him,
The dog was sent, and the following day
fixed for trial; but unfortunately his new
master was a remarkably bad shot. Bird
after bird rose and was fired at, but still
pursned its flight untouched, till at last
the pointer became careless and often
missed his game, As if seemingly will-
ing, however, to give one chance more,
he made a dead stop at a fern bush, with
his nose pointed downward, the foot
bent, and his tail straight and steady.
In this position he remained firm until
the sportsman was elose to him with
both barrels cocked; then, moving stead-
ily forward for a few he at last
| stood still near a bunch of heather, the

tail expressing the anxiety of the mind, | being packed so solidly, could not make |

;by moving regularly backward and for-
{ward, At last sprang out a fine old
| blackcock. Bang! bang! went both
barrels, but the bird escaped unhurt,
The patience of the dog was now quite
exhausted, and instead of g to
charge, he turned boldly , placed
his tail between his legs, gave one growl,
long and loud, and set off as fest as he
conld for his own home,

HEROIC TOIL AND DARING,
Diving tor Lest Gield Awmid Huge Surl Mol
ters and Throuah Fificen Koot of Sund

Nearly 81,300,000 Weon frowm o Wreck.

I'ho Pacifie steamship Golden Gate,
when off the west coust Mexioo on
July 27, 1862, took fire, auvd her com
mander, Capt. Hadson, Ler ashore
on the beach sbout eighteen miles north
of Manzanillo, The vessel was burned
to the water's edge, 2U8 humsu boilugs
lost their lives in ber destruotion, either
by the flameos or the waves, sud the rich
treasure she bad on board, of 81,500,000
in gold and ballion, saak to the bottom
im pinety.-six

ul

mo

The treasure wus inolosed
boxes, the contents of which varied 1o
value from $4,000 to &i7,000 each,
Several expeditions were seut down from
San Frauvciseo to recover the treasure,
but all came back empty bhanded The
surf along the coast where the vessel was
wrecked 18 terrible in its might, and its
roar can be heard for miles, At last an
expedition went down which took along
two divers, Johnson aud Sidney Cook.
Mr. Cook sncceeded in overcoming her-
culean difficulties aud recoveriug a lerge
amounnt of treasure,

The first dive was mude by Johuson,
who went down outside the surf and
worked his way in as well as he conld on
the bottom, to the wreek. But he only
took down with him the ordinary weights
that divers nse, and ‘he waves made a
plaything of hio. The big n ng
in would hesave him aloog J

iers g

at 1

e D
Hd selze

ur

speed, and the uunder-tow we

bis bulk and roll him back !

'::l:-g: d

faco, & badly scared and dis
man
Cook made the uex  dive, for which

he had prepared bimself sccording to Lus
views of the requirements of the ocos
sion. Two bundred pounds of lead were
disposed firmly on and about bim, That
weight kept him down, and as be crawl
od on bis abdomen over the saud Le es
caped the force of the billows and had
only the under-tow to contend with
Relating the story himself, he savs

** Shortly after reaching the !ocality of
the broken end of the keel —wineh was
confined in the sand under the engine
bed-plate, T was violeutly foreed along
the bottom by the under-tow After
being darhed in-shore by & buge break-
¢r, | came in contact with two square
ends of wood sticking out of the wsand
about six inches, but fore I could
make an examivation of them | was
dasbed away. When I agan found
them I clasped both wrms around them,
while the surf and under-tow would
swing me around in a circle, I did not
know what [ had hold of, whetuer the
ends of timbers or boxes of gold, until
the voder-tow ranning under my arms
cut the sand away around the boxes so
that they tilted over. [ then realized
what T beld clasped

in my arms, 1
shouted and chesred to myself, as I

knew all would do when the boxes
would reach the lighter. Now, I dud
not know what to do with them, 1

conld not hsndle themw both, and was
afraid to leave one lest the Mexioan
divers might find it, or it might become
baried before I conld returu for i, 1
finally took one in my arms snd gave a
uick, strong pull on my hife-line, which
is & signal of distress, and is never
given except when the diver wants to be
drawn np in haste. I lay abount 300
feet from the lighter. The bottom was
winrowed in small rndges of sand ran
ning parallel with the shore. Over
those drfts | was dragged as fast
four men could haul me with au nch
rope shout my waist, On Lanl-
ed up under the end of the lighter my
back came out of the water first, my
feet being loaded with leadad boots,
aud the box of gold in my srms, |
could faintly hear excited words—that 1
was dead. In the excitement the men
ceased pumpiog air to me. The skiff
came round to where | was suspended,
aud I ocould distinctly Lear the men say
I was dead. Ove them reached
under my head to uuserew my fac
glass and discovered the box in my arms,
Then all was changed from sadness to
extreme joy, and three cheers went up
for the diver. After being relieved of
my burden I waved my haud to be low-
ered to the bottom again, aud soon
found the other box. I gave the same
signal on the life-live, but recaved
kind treatment compared with my first
trip to the lighter. T uever want an
other such rideas T had over those
sand ridges, with a box of gold weigh-
ing 175 pounds in my arms, lying on
my side, and dragged at the end of a
rope. I thought every bone in my
body would be broken,"”

One or two more boxes wore found
the next day, making up a total valune
of some $100,000, whioch had been kept
up near the surface of the sand by some
broken planks, but all the rest were
deeply sunk in the sand, and it seemed
for & time impossible to reach them.
After some days spent in inaction and
consideration, the bright idea oocurred

ns

being
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to Mr. Cook of employing bydraulic

power to bore through tbe hard sand
bottom, down to the gold, holes snf-
ficiently large for him to descend and
explore, The carpenters constructed a
rude wooden force-pump. A hose was
made of canvas, and a rolled-np piece
of sheathing-metal answered for a noz-
zle. With that crunde apparatas he
made his first attempts at submarive
hydrauliec washing, and found that it
would fully realize all he hoped for
from it.

Sitting on the sand, he would point
thejnozzle downward between his legs,
and in a few minutes a hele about as
big as & barrel wonld be bored, into
which he would gradually sink. As
long as the stream of water from the
| pump was kept up it would keep the
hole open around him, and the rising
current from it would maintain a strong
current, laden full with sand, boiling
and bubbling up aronnd him. Batif
the stream slackened for an instant, the
beavy sand would immediately pack in
about him, confining him as tightly as
if he had been in a mold. In suchan
event he would, of course, have been
beyend all possibility of human help,
and every moment thus empiloyed by
bim was fraught with deadliest peril,
He had to go down in that way, through
holes twelve and fifteen feet deep, to
reach the desired point, To do so would
sometimes oocupy an hour, Often, when
partially down, a hoge roller would
seize the hose, fastened to his waist and
his life-line, and wonld reem to strive,
with a giant’s force, to tear him out of
the hole, On one occasion, he relates:

I descended to a plate of boiler-
iron, and in turniug the stream of water
in front of me to work my way off of the
boiler-plate 1 became fastened by the
sand closing around me from behind,
which it did almost instantly, My arms
were buried as far a8 the wrists, my
{ hands being the only part of me not
buried, as solid as if moiten metal had
! been run around me. The nozzle had
jnmped out of my hands, and was swing-
|ing at the end of the rope which was
|tied to me. The under-tow carried it
| back over my head, the stream of water
passing over my head and pointing in
shore. I was in an easy position, but,

an effort to clear myself, or make a
signal, or receive one, expecting every

t that the of air would
be stopped, thus bursting the air-hose,
which would be the end of all. T re-
mained in that pesition over two hours
—it seemed ages—when a huge roller
came corashing in, straightening the
water-hose, kedge anchor, and all -
shore beyond me, and pointing the

! '
stream of water directly against e, thus |

washing me out

With his erade hydranlie machinery
Le was enabled o recover $670, 000 mor e
w gold, making a total
Ihen, one night a furious gale swept the
lighters in rains on the beach aud sank the
onging, & disaster whieh compelled hium
retury to Sau Franciseo to refit, and as
the seasqn was then sdvanced, nothing
ocould be done untl the next wioter
(1861), when Mr. Cook sccompanied ar
other expodition and recove u-v\ 8523, 000
more, making in all 81,2098 (00 obtained
from the wreok.

—
The Barley Crop.
Frum the Evening Wisoonsin, Milwaubkee

Early in the season our reports and
éxchanges from the agricultural districts
contained notice after notice of 45

per cent.,, 50 per cent., and as high as |

90 per cent. decressed ares planted to
barley, due, as then stated, w unpro
ductive prices realized for the past two
years; the uncertainty of crop, and the
fact, that at seeding time the wrangle
over the treaty of St Stefano was going
on, and both England and Russia n.‘Y
scomingly sssumed s stand from which
neither could back down without a loss
of honor, and not to do so was to deluge
Europe with & war, thus closing Russian
wheat ports, and asuring for
ountry high wheat prices in such case
and farmers generally realizing this,

forsook barley and put their land inw |

wheat. It is pow generally admijted
that the spring wheat crop through the
is almost a failure, having been
struck at its critical period by excesaive
and this atmospheric cause had
1 on barley, reducing the

wesl

heat
also its effect
vield
very materially, and w add to the mie
fortune was, almost over the entire west
followed by great damage caused by
drenching minsand wind storms Jadging
the crop, thus again lessening the pro
fuct Under collection  of
misfortunes would naturally
look for vement, centres
like Chicago, Milwaukee and Bt
Louis of a character in keeping with
the diminshing production, but
surprised 0 find, more especially «t
Chicago and Milwaukee, the crop re
vipts so far, instead of being light are
really abead of last year, the lurgest
bauley year we ever had. It is true that

these
WwWe
N

| LI at

the inspection reports of both places show |

the damage above commented upom, in
the shape of light arrivals of the market
grade No. 2, and this is shown by the
wide diflerence it commands over the in-
ferior kinds, but the question is how o
account for the comparatively large re-

eipts under the circumstances We

have spoken to mady well posted and !

they tell us thatbarley isalways market
«d early and that this year the incentive
to do so is strong, for it is the only
wreal the farmers bold which brings
a fair price, the loss of their spring whest
being offset by the increased production
f winter, or at all events, for the time
being by the large deliveries of winter
wheat states.  In Jooking over statistics
i barley we find some interesting fig-

es which we give below and the
authority from which the same
wre derived.  We find by the Milwauke
chamber of comwerce report for
1878 that the average price of No. 2
arley there for ten years past is $1.02
r only three cents per bushel below the
irrent value now., The official New
produce exchange ecircular com-
mriment

" '
ucial

1 Orx
piled from the agricultural de
of the United States gives lany Cropa

several years as follows 188, 32,

2 552 500 1875, 36,908 .
J10.000; there is no official
stimate  vet for 1877, but another
withurity places it at 47,000,000, the
deficiency on the year previous being
due 1o shortage in Pacific states. Our
sreut competitor in barley production ia
the Dominion of Canada, but our tarifl
laws tax her shipments fifteen cents per
bushel in gold; but evem with this
sbstacle she plays an importaut part in
our supply. The same causes which
gave us 1 decreased area had the same
efftet in Canada, s did also the atmos-
pheric influences which hart our crop.
The decrease in area in Canada is put
at 33 to 40 per cent, and the yield at
five bushels per acre below that of last
vear, to say nothing of amount rendered
unfit for malting. The crop of 1877
was estimated st 10,000,000  bushels;
wccepting the theory of decreased area,
tl product would be for 1878 all
kinds, 6500000 bushels, making a de-
ficiency for the crop of 3,700,000 bush-
els. Aeccording wo the department of
agriculture, the ciop through the states
of Towa, Illinois, Wisconsin, Minnesota,
Nebraska, Kansas and Nevada, was for
the year 1877 equal to 17,200,000 bush
els. Assuming the decreased area and
damage done is equal to 50 per cent.,
which does not seem an. over estimate,
we have a deficiency representing 8,600 -
000 bushels, East of the Pacific coast,
the state of New York ranks highest as
& barley producer. The agricultural
do-lmnmom reports t the orop for
1876 at 6,600,000 bushels; that of 1877
was larger, it is estimated, by 1,460,000
bushels, giving a net product for 1877 of
£.000,000 bushels, e area planted in
1878 is estimated at 30 to 40 per cent.
below 1877, or a deficiency for New
York of 3,300,000 bushels.

Apart from Pacific coast states and
those given above, the quantity of Bar-
ley raised in too small to materially af-
fect figures of production.

We will, therefore, look at the de-
ficiency as collected above, and it shows
as follows:

i~ 18
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Bushels. |

Cansda deficient..........coovvecceennses 3,500,000
Seven northwestern states deficient 8,600,000
State of New York deficient......... 3,300,000
Total deficiency........cccuniviees 15,400,000
Against this deficiency, however, there
were last year exported to Europe and
surplus of stock on August 1st, 1578, a
surplus of altogether say 4,900,000 bush-
els, so that the net deficiency is equal to

10,500,000 bushels, Now on the assump- |

tion that the crop ot 1877 was equal to
47,600,000 bushels, and take this year's
shortage of 10,600,000 bushels, it would

show a crop of 27,100,000 bushels, or |

1,941,481 bushels below any year since
15878, and that year (1873) No. 2 barley
sold in Milwaukee at 62 cents in July,
#1.06 in August $1.20 in September,
£1.45 in October, $1.45 in November
and $1.46 in December, and in the fol-
Jowing year at $1.80 in January, $1.80
in February. and on the crop of 1874
with its 52,500,000 bushels product, it
touched $1.83 in September.

From these statistics we can draw
but one conclusion, and that is in favor
of higher prices for barley. FProducers
can draw their own conclusions from
the facts and figures which we have re-

| produced, but we are confident they will
| concur with us after reading the facts as
here presented.

| —

A clergyman said that he once visited
a lady of his parish who bad just lost her
{husband in order to offer consolation,
| and upon her earnest inquiries as to the
| reunion of families in heaven, he strong-
ly asserted his belief in that fact; and
’ when she asked with anxiety whether
suy time must elapae before friends
| would be able to find esch other in the
next world, ha emphatically said, ** No !
they will be united at once.” He was
thinking of the happiness of being able
to offer the relief of such faith, when she
broke in upon snch meditations by ex-
olaiming sadly, ** Well, his firat wife has
got him then by this time !"

of $775,000, |

this |

on the largoly decreased area sown |

Are |

BELLING THE RAT,
Famous M. Louls Hat-Unicher
Captures the Hodonts,

Tow Costello, of Bt. Louis, Mo., is
a humau rat-cawcher. He

| famed as

| captures snd removes these animals alive |

| from hotels and houses whero they are
an snuoyance and a pest. They are then

taken to the rat-pit to become martyrs

to the raperior ability of the well.bred
black-and-tans. Costello catches rodents
by means of a ** belled rat.” A reporter
| socompanied him on au expedition to a
| wrotehed sud worm-eaten hotel, fairly
alive with the vermin, and gives the
following account of his experience :
I'he arrival was made after midoight.
Silentlv and eantiously the rookery was
examined nntil the cirenit ran by the
rats was determined,

Rats 1u a building are as the inbabi
tants of a city or the iumates of & lurge
building. Certain holes in floors and
walusooting, drain-pipes, dark-halls,
passages in the walls, cle., are to rats
what streets in the city are 1o pades-
trinns, and hallways in buildings to the
inmates. Just us oue avenue, by reason
of superior width or light, is raised by
people 10 the diguity of & promenade, or
as some aliey way, by resson of being «
| short ent between two poiuts, is made a
thorouglifare, is a drain-pipe, a noisome
ballway, or a hole m the fleor put in
coustant amd general use by the rats,
Well, on the oceasion referred to, Cos
tello looked around snd found that a
dumb waiter, or hand elevator, lealding
from the basement of the building up-
ward, was the boulevard, the mwun
| street, as it were, of this rat colony
i He laid for & rat and esught lum. A
small bel! was tied about the captive’s
veck by means of s ribbon, and then
the rodent was releascd. It was off Lke

flash. Minutes passed by withoat
resalts, At last the skurrving of mats
through the walls and upper pas ages
of the bouse was Leard. It gradoally
increased. The priseiple the rat-catcher
worked on was that the bell wounld
scarce the rat, His terror would com-
municate o his fellowa, and they ia turn
would flee before Lim as from a pests-
ence, He had oaleulsted correctly,
The nowse became like that of the rat-
| tling of a heavy rain. The bright-eyed
vermin shrieked and squeslodg@s they
fled in their terror.

The reposter and Costello stood in a
small the elevator ended in it
I'bere was a rattliog noise in the eleva-
tor. The room was darker thau an
Egyptian night. The uoise incressed
lund pereaded the room. Thea the re
| porter reslised that the rats wese in the
room in & myriad. He could hear their
squealing, and at last observed the phos-
phorescent gleam of their eyes, They
jerawled over his feet. The perspiration
stood on bim in drops sud his hair raised.
He lost & year's growth nght then.
“ No danger ; keep sl ; don't move,
aud they wou't bite yono,” said Costallo,
TLe reporter groaned iu terror.  Costel
lo then lit a lamp. The floor was covered
with the radeats. With & pair of tougs
he picked up snd bsgged them all
There were 128 of thers. When they

were iu the bag the reporter was very,

very happy.

L

| —

Saved by a Play-bill,

e old saying that everything finds
its use sooner or later is simply borne
onk by an episode in Kusein's eastern
r:.-,gnw. which one may still hear re
ated at times wi*h infinite glee, by some

! veteran of the Rossian wmy.  While
Bokbara was still an independent prin-
jcipality uuder the ternible Nasbrullah
Kaky, s small party of Russian engineer
| offioers from the settlement of the Syr
! Daria ventured into the hostile territory,
in the hope of surveying a portion of it
before they could be interrupted. This
hope, however, was speedily disap-
poruted by the appearance of an over-
whelming force of Bokharlote horsemen,
! who advaneed with the evident inten-
} t on of attacking them.

The Russian leader, seeing his ocase
desperate, boldly assumed the chmracter
of & specizl envoy from the czar to the
(ameer, and in this character made s
! trimipbal entry 1nlo the capital, escorted
| by the very wen who had been about to
| stake bis ife. Admitied to an andience

he coolly presented his own gold wateh
aud silver handled knife to the savage
{ despot, as the ozar's gift to Lis “royal
brother,” and everything was proceed-
mg with the utmost swoothness, when
| the ameer upset everything by suddenly
| observing that surely the great czar of
the Ooroos {Rossians) mnst have seut
ia lotter of some kind slong with his
gifts.

At this malapropos remark the self-
styled embassador turned pale as death,
and already felt his head wsit loosely

'wpon his shonlders, A vonog subaltern
! beside him, however, with mirneulouns
| presence of mind, drew {rom Lis pocket-
book an old play-bill of the Alexander
theater at St. Petersburg, and coolly
read from it an imaginary letter of oon-
| gratulation, winding up by handiug it
| with & low bow to the ameer. The lat-
| ter, who had already seen the czar's
name appended to more than one official
document, was quite eonvinced by the
sight of the huge** Alexnoder ” along
| the tep of the paper in ecompany with
{the Russian donble eagle; and the
| precions play-bill was reverently de
| posited among the royal archives of
Bolikara, where it probably remains to
| this day,

| ——

The Carpet  Beetle,

|  Juwu article in the American Natu-
| ralist, Prof, Liutner ooutributes some
new facts concerning this pest. He says
'it in known in Oregon, Oalifornia,
through most of the Western States,
| over the State of New York, and in va-
| rious places in New Jersey. It does
| not confine its ravages to carpets, but
infegts and ipjures wearing apparel
which has been left some time hangiog
in closeta. One person reports that it
has been found eating cotton goods,
| The beetle so nearly resembles the one
which is frequently seen on bacon, dried
beef, ete., that most housewives who
| happened to find one of these beetles on
the window of a bed-room or chamber

| would suppose it to resemble the
“bacon-bestle.” In our own experi-
ence we have found them attackiog

| the white portions of a curpet in prefer
ence to the colored parts. The larva

| which does the mischief, is dark brown,
bairy, oval in shape, and the hairs at
the head and tail are longer than those

| fringing the sides. Il the curpet be

{lifted carefully and quickly, the little |

! 'worm-— abont three-sixteenths of an inch

{ long when fally grown—will lie perfeot-

ly still for a moment, and then move

| rapidly into & convenient crack m the |
floor, or under the base-board of the

| room,

The perfect beetle is supposed to sub-

| wist, like its relative, the ‘‘museum
t,”" on flowers or the honey therein,

although they bave not been taken on

flowers, except in Californis. The

beetle is black, with a red line down

jections on each side, opposite

of the beetle, are irregular white spota
or splashes.  Its length is about one-
eightly of axinch, 8o far as tried, kero-
séne or benzive seems to be the only
eonvenient medicament which will. kil
the larva. = The ordinary remedies
against moths seem to have no effect, —
Commtry Gentlesman,

the back, from which line are three e pro. | wyri
0

projections, and well down on the sides 1
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Hecipes.
Brancy Oaxe.—~Two cups of sugar,
oue aud a half of starch, two of flour,
one of sweet milk, one of butter, three
tenspoons of baking-powder, one tea-
| spoou of lemon, whites of eight eggs,
and five for jcing.
Mock Miyoe,— One cup of bread
| erumbs, one cup of water, one ocup of
molasses, one cup of sugar, one cup of
vinegar, batter xize of walnut and two
eges ; let it come to & boil ; raisins and

| spice to suit the taste.

SBivenr Pie. —Ouoe large potato, peeled
upd grated; wdd the juice aud rind of &
lemon to the white of an egg, well beat.
en; add one enp of sugar and one eup of
water; boat well together and bake in a
dish with oue crust, When done, beat
the whites of three eggs with half a cup
of fine sugar and pour over the top and
set it in the oven to brown,

Brey Pickre, —To prepare pickle for
beef, take one and & half pounds of
brown sugur, two ounces of saleratus,
and nive pounds of salt, and boil in four
gallous of water., Bkim and eool, and
pour egough of it over the mesl to cover
it. The pickie should be boiled over
once u month, and should have a pound
of malt and two onnees of sugar added to
it at these times,

Poraro Bovr. —Take mx lurge, mealy
potstoes, sliced snd soaked sn hour,
Add one omon sliced and tie in & rag, &
quart of milk, and & quarter of a pound
of salt pork ent in n!mm. Boil them
three-quarters of an hour and then add
4 tablespoouful of melted butter and «
well-beaten egg ; mix in & cup of milk,
The pork can be omitted, and ase salt
and pepper to flavor,

To BuiL Fisu, —Split the fish down
the back and rub it over with melted
butter or olive 0il. The fire should be
clear and bri bt and the gridiron a
wire one that can be turned without dis-
turbing the fish., When done slip it on
a hot platter, and season to taste with
pepper, salt, and melted butter; sprin-
kle some chopped parsley over the top
and gurnish with sliced lemon.,

Borrs axp Broras,—Cool broth

nickly, and it keeps longer. Use a
t-bottom kettle, as Jess likely to
scratch, Soft water is best for soups ;
a little soda improves hard water. All
kinds of boues should be smashed and
boiled five or siz hours, to take out all
the nutriment, the liguor then strained,
and kept in earthenware or stone, not in
tin, Take off the fat when cool.

Lxsox Brrres,—Melt one ponud of
sugar and hall & pound of butter to-
gether, and when this begins o boil stix
into it five heaten eggs and the jnice of
five lemons ; add the eggs very slowly,
removiug the mixtare from the fire for
that purpose and beating it constantly
with an egg-whisk or a fork; return
again to the fire and let it boil up again
for & minute, stirring al! the tirue,

Arrie Baxap, —Peel and core eight
good-sized apples and boil them in
water till tender. Let them cool until
a little over milk-warm, then mix them
thoroughly into enough sifted flour
to make & thick paste. Pat into a
crock, set in & warm place and let st*nd
over night. In the morning take this
sponge and make bread in the usaal
wanner, It is very palatable and light.

Arnowroor Cusraxn, -—Arrowroot s
a little out of fashion, but it is very nice
nevertheless, as any invalid can testily
who has a friend not particular about
style in preparing dainties for the sick.
Two tablespoonfuls of arrowroot, one
quart of sweetened milk, a pinch of salt,
aud a little flavoring, make a delicious
custard. Boil the muilk, stir in the
arrowroot, boil again, and cool in caps,

Baxep Arrie Dosrrinas. —These we
think very nice, and superior to those
boiled or steamed. Roll thin avy nice
‘ml paste and out into square pieces
are and remove the cores from uice
stewing apples, and roll anapple in each
piece of paste ; put them into a Daking
dish, brush them with the white of an
egg beaten stiff, and sift sogar over
them. Bake about three-quarters of sn
hour, and serve with md‘ and sugar,
fluvored with vanilis

Hanp Waren, —~When hard water is
used for cooking or washing it is best to
boi it for a few minutes before using it,
as then the fur or sediment is thrown
down on the sides of the boiler, sud not
on the food or elotbes. Hard water isn't
good for making tea, as the strength of
the tea leaves is very slowly extmetod,
The bad effeets of hand waler in cook-
ing may be partly rejuedicd by using
a small quantity of carboaate of soda,
or even commou washing soda, whieh
softens the water, though if mueh be
added it gives a soapy unpleasant taste.

CrickeX SaLAD. — Boil tender two moe
chickens, minoe well the meat, removing
every scrap of fai, gristle and skin;
take the hest part of a small cabbage,
discarding all the pith end green leaves,
chopped fine—there shonld be less than
a quart when chopped —chop half as
much celery as cabbage and mix well
with the chickens ; theu boil four eggs
very hard, work the velks to a te
with a wooden spoon ; half a gill of good
sweet olive oil or one @il of melted but-
ter ; mix graduslly with the egg antil
all is united ; add one tablespoon of
finely ground best black pepper, two
tablespoons of mixed mustard stirred
thoroughly into the paste, and add one
teacup of vinegar and one tablespoon of
salt ; mix all together half an hour be-
fore using. If you like, add half a cup
of grated horseradish.

Washing Mouse Fianis.

A plaut breathes like an suimal, sud
not through one mouth but through
thousande. As is well known, the plant
draws up its food from che soil through
the roots in a lignid form. This food,
very much dilated, must be concentrated
and thus assimilated to the plant. We
have, in the leaves of the plant, a most
beautiful arrangement to answer this
need. They are filled with breathing
pores, which allow exhalation when
moisture is freely supplied, and check it
when the supply falls off. These little
mouths are found on both sides of the
leaf in most plante, but nsually on the
lower side in by far the greater number
They vary in different plants from seve-
ral hundred to more than 150,000 to a
square inch of Jeaf

Now wa are carefal in our own persons
to bathe frequently, lest, as we say, the
pores of the skiv become obstruocted;
vet we are willing to allow our plauts to
go nuwnshed for & whole winter, when
the are much smaller, more numer-
ous and delicate than those of the body.
The rule is obvious: wash the leaves of
the plants, both under and upper sides,
at least once a week. Use water mode-
ratgly warm, and if the plants become
very dirty, a little weak soap-suds is
'beneficial. This washing should be
| curefully dove with a soft sponge or
I oloth in the case of plants with thick

polished leaves, such as camellias,

| oranges and daphnes. Where plants
'have hairy leaves, or the substance is
| soft, water i# best applied with a small
inge, fitted with a very fine nose, To
|'nse this place the plant on its side in
the kitchen sink; syringe it well, turn-
ing it from side to side, Let it stand &
few minutes for the water to drain off
before returning it to its place.

Never wet the flowers of a plant; water
always injaries them. Allow no drops

of water to stand on legves in the sun-
1 shine; the rays of ?bl?n form a foous

in the drop of water and scorch the leaf.

| branches of all toe hard-wood plants

| with a soft sponge dipped in lukewarm
water; this prevenis the t of
| insects and contributes 16 the th of

| the plant. — American Oultivator,
! Vatmesl.
Mauny children are best
ostmesl diet beosuse it unmb-
| grow stsong, sud no better .Iz
| found for them. It is quite
| for the student as for the
h’"’ the delicate lady as for
| working sister ; indeed all clusses
be greatly benefited by its use, and
| pepsis, with all its magifold
| can be kept at a distance,
more substantial food, it is said,
veul, pork or lamb, giving as
more mental vigor, while ite great desi-
deratum consists in ope wot
weary of it, for it is as
| breskfast or tes as is the
bresd, It can be esten with syrup
butter, as hasty pudding, or
|and sugar, like rice. It is especially
good for young mothers, upon
| nervous forces 100 great s demand hes
been made, by which they lose the
librinm of the system and besome
pressed and dispirited.  Ostmeal re-
quires to be cooked slowly, and the
water should be boiling wheu it i stir-
wed in. A vinch or two of sall improves
it, — British Workwoman,
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 Te lavisitle Land.
Thars ws Abat Iny beyed oy sigh!
m“l‘“mn te grest earth
' right often, my companio:. - e S
t'“m of At noontide, or at rizhi,
| Al nover came again. [ took mv Bl
| Ruplored all portious of the glob: 1. wre
No nesrer where that mighty retiv s
Had fied into the stately Selds of Hixl
Dut opos, when evening ber duck .- had

spread, :
And T wae sleoping, & swift deens can oot
My spirit, and in Jt 1, rising, sid : :
“Now W the vountry mine lon: ~ousis
before I
Aud one | heard lament that | was desc
And Jo! the land stretebed just bew.de 1wy

Counting, bead-like, the
Bometimes October stands :

1o sun-browned Selds of blowing gra.
He langhs and shouts fo children itk
Who laugh aud shout again.
wdohn James Piatt, in Wide Awake.
Ttems of Interest.
Edison hnhdu the waste power
e Oune who isth
A plain speaker e
handsome,

verse of 13
Best with which to open = dead
lock —A ske key.
Therp are twenty-five different kinda
Be-
his

is & cornetist always poor?
‘ g tin blowing

chedited with being stak.-
s Do

M
boru.

! eireumstance tc-that of the strip of card-

board one endesvers to ©oax into posi-

How,te Acvcustom Ceolts 1o the Halier. | on in an overgrown soft felt hat,

A correspondent from Delaware gives |

k

the following directiouns for
colts to the halter : Put a bead-halter
on the eolt,

bappened in many iostances, Secure
the halter to the manger ; allow no more
length of halter than will permit the
colt to lie down, Jest it shounld beeome
entangled, Halter it about half an
in the daytime ; increase time
second aud third days, then let it

times before retiring. By this method .

1 sccustom one to the halter at six |

months old with suoccess,

A Bridal Feast.
A tall woman, having s tronbled coun-
tensuoe, took the easy-chair and led off
with :

““Mr, Joy, people are getting mar-|

ried every day.”

*‘1s that possivle, madam

“Yes, sir. My danghter Eweline is
to be warried next week.”

“ Well, that beats all ! Do you know,

madam, I never even dresmed of such & |

thing? She loves the feller, of course,
und of course you will give them your
blessings ?”

“Y.os, though 1 think she
have done better. However, they
together, and ‘twasn't no use to talk
her. The more I talked the more
she was, and finally I gave in.”

like, and happen to advance ten thou.
sand reasons why she should bresk off
the engagement and wait for some prince
or duke to come along "

“No, sir. The marriage is all set-
tled on, and what worries me now is the
supper tifey want to get up. It's got to
come out of my pocket, but Emeline
wants to rush in the extravagantest
manner, Were you ever at a bridsl
feast ?”

“Ever!

Why TI've been to 500 of

“ Well, then, 1'd 1i e your opinion as
towhat I shall provide. I've got my
ideas abont it, and if you agres I'll go
shead, Emeline or no Emeline
going to cost me enough, axybow.”

“ Well,” slowly responded Bijah, »f-
ter a moment's
clean table-cloth, of course, snd
soour up the kuives and forks, sed bor-
row all the spoons and dishes [ could.”

** Yes—that's the way I sbould do.™

“Then, I'd bave a big bouguet at the
head of the table, two more in the cene
ter and ope st the foot. They not only
look besutiful, but they are a great deal
cheaper than sweet cake.”

“That's the plan cxwotly.”

“Some folks are just mean w
turn a bridal party away haogry,” re.
samed the old man, *“ but that isa't my

style. Sweet cake and peppermint
caudy and ice cream are well enough for
copsnmptives, bat after & person bas
' hung aroand for three or four hours o
|see & marrisge go off be's apt to feel &
goneness. Now, if it was me, the found
ation of the bridal feast shonld be meat
and “taters.”

“Just whsat ! told Emeline!” ex
clsimed the woman, rubbing her hands
in a delighted way.

“Yes, moat and !m«l th'd.:‘-l hh;:!.'
good, solid pork, fried
flanked by b“n:llu! bacon and ham.
Then I'd have baked ‘taters, mashed
‘taters, fried 'taters aud "taters warmed

| over.

“1 told ber so—I told her so!" ex-
clasimed the excited mother.

“Then, I'd have a plate of isammér
squash st the bead of the table, anda
plate of winter squash at the foot. The
edges of the plates can be ornamented
with slices of onions pisced half an inch

apart,
p:r: bhadu't thought of that bat I'll

bave ‘em—have ‘em, or bust the wed-
ding !

“ Well, then, the side-dishes ocon-
sist of—of —let’s see? Buckw pan-
cakes are awful nice, ofor one
thing. A pickled pig's f on
a pltsi(- by itself :ndphlf bidden under
stalks of celery, looks romantic and

tastes first rate. Then cut your pump-
kin pie np in small pieces and serve it
with sweet cake. Then—"

“But isn't that sbout enough?”
nervously inquired the woman,

“All but some more onions madam.
There's where they make & great mis-
take at bridal feasts. The guest . lo
comes with his mouth watering for more
onions goes away a disappointed and
erushed mau, I'Z have ‘em raw, stewed,
paked and hashed up. Taose who don't
like ‘om won't touch ’em ; these who
hauker for them wiil bless you."”

T think I'll do it—in fact, I know I
will,” replied the woman,

Emeline doesn't like it she can be mar-
ried out on the commons, Well, Mr,
Joy, I'm a thonsand times obliged, and
you are hereby iuvited to sttend the
feast.”

“Pll come. Don’t forget the ounions
—don’t go back on the “taters and the
solids. And now may all the blessin

on earth attend you and yours, and if

you got stuck for onions [ can send you |

over s peck any minute. Good bye—
have ‘em cooked in all styles—so long—
yum "— Detroit Free Press.

In the years 1601 and 1603 Russia ex-
| perienced great scarcity, and provisions
were extremely dear. )

| times and the want of intelligence sn« ;

of

vented the application
e cirenwstance ; but

suitable to

Boris Godounof, the ezar, in this orisis ' quently,
showed himself the true father of his!

Never halter it around the |
neck, because when frightened it is apt |
to pull the neck ont of place, which has |

bour
upon
haltered oll uight ; go and see ite few’

thought, “ 1'd put on &
ra’

! Acorss from temote antiquity bave
snimals.
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'a genial smile and exte

| very familiar to me, but

“Tt's me
who is running this bridal feast, abd if |

the mild-eyed goat is the
ever invented that can eat
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the needle out
way it went in, or push it on throagh. —
Hawkeye,

At sn avction art sale, the other day,
& marine view was sbout to be knockdd
down at a handsome figure,
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Missouri recentty lost $506,000 by the
failure of & weak bauvk in which, for the
sake of high interest, the State treas-
ited it. Hereafter the
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State t in a St Louis
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And in sbeut five miuutes it
an swially clever

A curious incident is related in a Lon-
dou jouroal, It heppened st one of bix

ro highness' garden arties at Chis
-&l A well-known ..J’ popnh; H.tz'
ume the

heir to a peerage, and at one
‘Wnn in the House), who had
on several occasions enjoyed the priv-
ilege of friendly intercourse with the
ign, suddenly espied the queen,
and unfortnvately having that dsy—as
' was pot unusual with him—extended his
stady of the effects of aleoholic liguors
too iu for perfect roll‘uie'y, ro‘,q‘;‘v n.x:g
frankly walked up to her, and sad, wi

X - nded band, 1
; your face is
i can’t recall

§

really beg your

your name.”
Born on Monday.
Wart op the nose:
Born

— 8. Lowis Journal.

Haman Whirlwinds.
There are those who go through life
| constautly out of breath ; who except iv
ll:io-m know the luxury of repose ;
to it is arganioslly impossible to
| be calm ; who are ever eager, hasti
| im) s, even when nothing is to be

spirit of the | gained by haste and impetuosity ; who

seem to have no power to stop or slow
down the wheels of thonght when the
| day’s labor is over; and who, conse-
vver expanding more than
earn of physical force, are kept

people. He employed thousands in |poor in vitality, and, without ever being

| erecting large stone buildings, furnisbh-

lill; wre ut the victims of nanseless

ing everything that was necessary, ! To such temperaments a pro-
| giving them wages co! to ‘ rest in bed without moving,
| increased price of the of ut thinking, or plaoning, or fore-

| life ;
| daily for the relief of the . He
| the same time com

{1et bim have the overplus of “E;-

| zines at half-price, to give to poor,

! Those who, notwithstanding -R; care,

| perished in this dreadful cala , were
interred at his own expense.

se

snd he distributed 30,000 ronbles | casting, is ot itself the best conceivable

remedy, and their convalescence may
leave them with a vew hold on life, .




