A Man with an Appetite,

A man I know's the hungriest one
That ever saw the light ;

His gormandising » never done,
He's such an appetite.

The story brought to me, you know
By little listening birds,

Was that & day or two ago
He firstly ate his words.

Then going home, he from a shelf
A ponderous volume took;

And there alone quite by himself,
He soon devoured the book.

Still pangs of hunger ne'er forsook
This most voracious male,

Not only he devoured the book,
Bat swaliowed, too, the tale.

And yet he longed for more to eat;
Yea, atill he oraved for more,
Until to make his maal complete,

Quick bolted he the door.

L ———

The Relgn of loe.

Roused from the ohill of & frosen sloep,
The ice-king spoke with ourses deep,
And bade the bitterest north wind blow
Down from the realm of eternal snow.
Down from the home of the ice and frost,
Where silence reigns and lte is lost,
The north wind came at the king's command,
With spead, and hate and s oruel hand
He farrowed the seas with frozen foam,
And mocked the mariner's dream of home
OFf wife and child aid sweet surcease
From strife and *torm in a port of peace.
On slippory deck, with stiff'ning sail,
The scamen saw the gathering gale,
And, freesing, stood by the icy mast,
Palsied and dead in the spell of the blast
Down from the realm of the frigid sea,
Relentless, and cold, and oroel came be,
To oast his curse o'er the land of rest
Where hearts are warm and homes are blest.
The traveler, tracking his homeless way
Beggiug for bread in the storm that day,
Fell frozen and dead (n the iey air,
As the mocking wind denied his prayer
The widow shrank with shivering dread
From bis oy conoh, in her chilly bed,
And her heart stood still in the cold embrace
Of that spectral dend with the fatal face
His curse was flerce at the homes of the poor
Bul the nch in their palaces bolted the door,
And laonghed !

away

To visit the wretobed ones over the way

The woes of the wretched were carried back
T¢ the bitter north oun the wind's wild track,
And the ice-king, tonched with the old desire
Of power suprame over heat and fire
Prophetic spoke in the frigid blast

‘The buman race must end o last,

Despite their pride and their faithless prayers,
Thewr selfish schemes and worldly cares.

I'll erush their hopes with endless death |

"Il ohill their hearts, congeal their breath
I'll freese for aye this wicked earth

From ceatral fire to outer girth ;

Their farms shall be but frosen land

Their shipe be locked in jov strand

Their cities, dlled with woe and ice,

Shall lifeless stand in lifeless ice

The long-complaining waves shall be
Peaceful and still on the frozen sea

The ocean, chained from shore to shore,
8bhall boast his mighty strength no more
The reign of justice I'll renew,

And banish all the selfish crew,

Whose sin, and shame, sad gquick desire
Find food and life in heat and fire.”

At war with life, and scorning praver
His curse is now in the bitter air.

The ground is clad for the grave to-day
And, should no power the ice-king stay,
A wail of woeand wild despair

Would stnike the nurelenting@air ;
Voiceless and cold, the earth would rell,
A lifeless orb, with frozen eoul.

OF COURSE!

slen ! ™

Y Gwex from Mre. Olivia

Glenmoreland’s sanctum,
“Jessie! ™ from Mr.

moreland’s stadio.

“Yes, wa'am—yes, sir,” from the
pretty little maid coming up the stairs.
She stops a moment when she renches
the lanaing, #s though eonsidering which
summons to wer firat, and ss sbe
panses, & b ¢ young man leans
over the baluster and locks down npon
her, and &8 he !ooks he thinks he never
gazed upon a prettier picture,

A shght, graceful young girl, with
serious,dark eves, delicately-cnt features,
clear pale face, and light wavy brown
hair, showing little specks of gold as the
sunlight falls throngh the hall window
upon it, parted simply on the low, broad
brow aod rippling away behind the
lovely ears until lost in the heavy Gre
cian coil at the back of the small round
head; in a closely-clinging drees o
some soft, dark material, with a knot of
garnet ribbon at the throat, and a sister
kpot on each lace trimmed pocket of the
dainty white apron.

“Oh! 1 say, Browneyes,” he calls
out, cheexily, as the girl becoming con
scious of his presence, looks np with a
smile, * will yon pose for me? "

‘“Asscon as I can, Mr. Denys,” she
replies, in a voice softer and sweeter,
but as frank and cheery as his own.
““Your father and mother have both
called me. I must attend to them first.”
And as the bandsome head is withdrawn,
she enters the rcom on the right, whiclh
one can see at a glance is the den of a
sculptor; and a cculptor who, if it be
true that **good order is the foundation
of all good things,” can never hope to
attend any wondrous height in s pro
fession. Half-finished statuettes and
busts, dilapidated arms, legs, and torsos
in clay, plaster and marble, are standing
aud lying about in the greatest confu
sion. Over Shakspeare’s dome-like fore-
head droops a broad-brimmed hat; from
the throat of a dancing faun stream the
long ends of & silken neck-tie; and a
flower girl offers with her flowers a pair
of crumpled kid glaves and a soiled col-
lar. The senlptor himself —an odd-look-
ing man with wildish black eyes, and &
massive head covered with a tangled
mass of the darkest curls, a gray thread
gleaming heére and there—attired in a
blonse, the back of which alone gives a
hint of its original eolor, is regarding
with critical gaze a half-modeled bust
on the table before him, which in turn
regards him with the blank stare pecu-
liar to its kind.

“Ah! there you ure,” he says, ap
provingly, as Jessie comes quietly in.
“It is well. 1 want your nose, my
child. 'Tis just the nose for Elaine.
Conldn't find a better if I searched the
wide world o’er. Stand over there by
Hercales —that's a dear—and look at
Mephistopheles,” And he commences
to sing in a strong if not altogether mu-
sical voice the ‘‘Gold Song” from
*“Faust,” as the voice from the oppo-
site room calls again, ‘‘ Gwendolen.”

. ““Can you spare my nose a little
while, sir ?” asks the model, still look-
ing steadily at the grinning tempter in

Gerald Glen

me

l

"FRED.

VOLUME XII.

KURTZ,

~

Hditor and Propri

CENTR

otor.

E HALL, CENTRE

OO0 Pk

THURSDAY,

TERMBS:

FEBRUARY

.
.

3, 1879,

$2.00 a Year, in Advance.

ITEMS OF INTEREST,

hm*—“mk

A brakeman—An extravagant wile.
Lying down—An incipient mustache.
Jack Frost is oneof the coolest fellows

going. >
Le Mars, Ia., is pumeronsly begirh
by prairie wolves,

Some men are like brooks, they are
slways murmuring.

Tramps are no longer allowed to sleep
in Oi parks,

giving up business, :

Caleb Oushing eouldn't abide to have
his room tidied up.

Hatred is keener than friendship, but
less keen than love,

» . A shoemaker

NUMBER 7.

)
chapter of my novelette, and I'm ‘in

doubt about ‘hurrah’ and *war'—
‘mh' and ‘war,' Are they twins, or
are taey not, Gwendolen "

But bafore Gwendolen, who is on her
knees picking up the soattered papers,
oan reply, somebody comes down the
stairs with a rush and bolts into the
sanctum,

“‘ Mother, 1 kiss your little ink-stained
flngers,” he savs.  ** But all the same 1
must have Browneves; 1 want her arm.
My gmpe gatherer is waiting for the
wherewithal to gather the graves.”

“It is—1 mean are they *" asks Mrs,
(lenmoreland, as Jessie puts the manu
soript on the desk again, and places a
paperweight upon it.  And (gmu she
smiles at her son, who, after tenderly
rufling the ruffad hair still mory, kisses
the brew beneath it.

‘1 don't think they
answers Jessie

“Thanks, dear

are,” modestly

1" And the 18

peL

| dipped into the ink agai

‘““And now, Browneves, your arm
your arm!” cries Denys, striking a
meladramatio attitade.

“*I'm afraid you can't have it just yet-
Mr. Denys. 1 bave ‘m-m;x«\l yvour fa

i
ther my nose for an ar or so,” says
Browneyes, dropping s cunnving little
oourtesy

m to scorn, as he hastened |

{

** By Jove ! is the governor at work
again ? Ten to one he never finishes it
['ll look in on him for a moment or two;
he'll tarn out at the end of that
time. By-by mamma."

“I really don't know what we would
do without her,” says Mrs. Glenmore-
land, musiogly, letting her pen fall and
blotting the sheet before as the
young people vanish.

“Meaning (Gwendolen, Browneyes,
Jessie, or whatever her name 18?" in-
quires the elderly lady (who by-the-bye,
1s an sant of the author’s, on a wisit to
her niece for the first time in fifteen

me

her

| years).

\ being ; it helps to kee

“ Known as Jessie to her sponsors in
baptism, " explains Mrs, Glenmoreland,
“but Denys has always called her
Browneyes, and I have a habit of giving
her the name of my heroine for the time

> my story in my
thoughts. Dear, dear, ‘m' MANY nAmes
the little girl has answered to since she
came here four years ago! And she
never objected but to two—* Phantom of
Yellow Hill," and *‘H#g of Murder
Oreek.” And I don't much wonder at
her not liking them."”

** Neither do 1,” says the aunt, with a
grim smile. *‘ But you bhave never told
me anything about her., Who is she?"

“Haven't I? Well, as I can't take
up the thread of my poem—that borrid
Denys !—I'll take up the cat "—lifting &
pretty white and black k
floor—*‘and narrate for y
benefit. You kvow when Geral
were first married we were very unprac-
tical "—

1 should think so,” interrupts the
elderly lady, with de
“ One a scribbler of sixteen, the other a
sculptor of nineteen.”

“But dear mamma, with w
lived,” her niece goes opn, “‘m
easy for us nntil nine years ago, when
she died. Then for five years all was
experiment and confusion. At first we
tried boarding; but the people with
whom we boarded objectad to our break-
fasting at odd moments between eight
and twelve, and thought it unreasonable
that we should expect little suppers at
midoight. And, besides, they also
complained that Denys—then only
twelve, but already developing the ar-
tistio—used their best sancers, plates,
and other things to mix paints on; and
when the dear boy borrowed the marble
slab of the parlor table for the same
meritorious purpose, they became so
very violent we were obliged to leave.
Then we tried furnished rooms; made
coffee over the gas in the morning, and
dined at the restaurrut in the evening
But we were sooL obliged give up
this mode of life; the prin 1 reason
being that the bill of fare proved such a
temptation; and to our shame be 1t said
—having the most uncertain mes
—that when our ventures were success
ful we weakly succumbed to the tempt-
er, and ate birds on toast, and broiled
chicken, and omelette-souflie, and terra
pin, and all sorts of expensive good
things, as long as our money lasted, and
in consequence were restricted to bread
aud cheese and dried beef in the priva
ey of our apartments for a week or more
after. At Jast, after having dined snmp-
taously one day, with a few invited
guaests, off a medallion and a three-col-
umned story, and then being obliged to
live for two weeks on one short column,
we concluded to try boarding once more,
renting a room at the same time in the
Raphael building, where Gerald could
fling his clay and plaster aboat to his
heart's content, and Denys, who would
not go to school, and wonld paint, might
be out of the way of the landlady’s china,
Bat, wmy dear aunt, the other fellows
were in that stadio from morn till night;
indeed, several of the most impecunions
spent their nights there, and very little
work was done.,”

““Then fortunately—that is, not for-
tunately, but providentially—no, I don't
mean that either, but I won't waste time
seeking for the proper expression— Ger-
ald’s oid nncle died, and left him this
house, ‘Let's go to housekeeping,’
said I, and we went. Heaven save the
mark ! 1 never could make change;
peither could Gerald ; and as for Denys,
he and the arithmetic are and always
have been perfect strangers. The re
sult of this ignorance could not fail to
be an expensive one, Everybody cheat-
ed us. The servant girls wore my best
dresses to wakes and parties, and one of
them had two of her friends concealed in
the house for three months, waxing
strong and stout on my provisions, and
when at last they were discovered, de-
clared that she never knew they were
there at all at all.

““ Aud we were forever in debt, and
fast losing our senses, when my dress-
maker, a dear, good-hearted English-

8 sisive nod.

hom we

life

| woman, who used to give me advice,

the corner, but with a gleam of mischief |

in her bomnie brown ‘eyes. *‘ Mrs,
Glenmoreland is calling.”

““On! ah, yes. Gwendolen "~ work-
ing away.
Gwendolen ?”

‘“ How long have you been |

¢ For two weeks past, gir Ever since |

it

the fiend.

“You may; but come back soon; for
kings may die and emperors lose their
erowns, but art is deathless and forever
reigns.”

“‘Yes, sir,” assents Jessie, demurely,
and trips away.

Mrs. Glenmoreland, sitting before |

her desk, on which is piled many sheets

of paper covered with eye-exasperating |
chirography, ber right hand nervously |

waving her pen about, her left grasping
her fluffy fair hair, to its great derange-
ment, allows the wrinkle of perplexed
thought on her brow to melt away as
the pretty girl appears.

“‘(’}rwegdg)llen, my dear,” she exclaims,
turning suddenly toward her, and there-
by seattering the pile of manuseript in
every direction, *“ I want your ear. She
bas the most correct ear—this to an
elderly lady who is sewing industrious-
Iy by a small work-table in the center of

e room. ** Now my prose is exeellent
and my poetry not —s0 I am told ;
but sometimes my rhymes don’t rhyme
exactly, but that sort of thing is only
allowed to the very greatest of poete,
1'm introducing » battle-song in the last

mistress began *The Princess and |
Dairy Maid.” May I go, sir ?” still, |
best of models, with her eyes fixed on |

| long iliness, leavin

housekeeping advice, in a motherly sort
of way, which I would have taken if I
counld have remembered it, died, after a
a fifteen-year-old
daughter. The child looked np at me
with those wonderful brown eyes when I
asked her, after her ~other's funeral,
* And what will you do, my dear ?" and
said, ‘I don’t know ma'am ; I have no
relation but a grandfather out West,
and he has just married again, and I
don’t think he wants me,” I gave her a
kiss, and told her to come home with
me. And she came, and since then life
has been more than endurable. Bhe
proved to be the cleverest little thing
that ever lived, intimately acquainted
with the arithmetic and heaven's first
law, and has learned to manage every-
thing and everybody in the homse with
marvelous tact and skill, And the man-
ner in which she nnderstands my absent-
minded ways and contrary orders is ab-
solutely wonderful. Who else, for in-
stance, would know that often when I
say ‘shoes’ I mean ¢ hat,’ and] vice
versa? and who else could translate
‘both dark and white meat and the
Chinese, you know, my dear,” into
¢ chicken salad and rice pudding ?’ Bhe's
a treasure—rhymes like a bird, poses
like an angel, and "—

“ Has she no lovers ?” asks the elder-
ly l‘dyl, looking solemnly over her
- es.

“Lovers! Bless yon, no. Never
the slightest sign of one, Her mother
was an old maid; that is, she wasn't
when—I mean she was before she was

ed, Lovers! gracious |

don't speak of such a thing. [ shounld
murder them And I'm quite sure
Alicia—the name of my next heroive,

she explaing, in auswer to A qQuestioniug
look from her aunt "\ll* never
dreamed Was that a knock at the
door ¥ If it be Alicia, enter; anybody
else, depart immediately.”

I'he door opens in obedience to this
command, delivered in a loud voice with
much emphasis, and ** Alicia” enters
with downoast eyes and a black-edged
letter in her hand.

“Idon't want it ! 1 won't
almost soreams ber mistroas,
black letters, Take it away.’

“ie not for you, ma'am. It
mine; and-—and " (with falteriug voice
1 fear 1 must leave you.”

“Leave me!"” shouted Mrs
moreland, starting to her feet
dropping the cat, aud in her excitement
she seizes the worn garment the elder
ly lndy has been carefully patehing an 1
darning for the last hour from that
worthy person’s hands and rends it from
top to bottom. ** Leave us! What can
what do yon mean ?

have it !"

‘“1 hate

» )

Glen
aud

you

’ ‘“My grandlather hLas sent for me,

ma'am. Hus wife 1s 1, and Lo says

tis my dJduty to » and live with
¥ » other relative in the

**And you are guing?"’ deman is Mrs,
Glenmoreland, in tragic tones,

“1 do not know how to refuse,”

* Gerald ! Denys ! calls Mrs. Glen-
moreland, loundly, running scross her
room and flinging the door wide open,
**Come here instantly.”

In flies her husband, a lnmp of alay
in his hand, and down rushes Denys,
palette on thumb,

“My darling, what's up ?" asks Ger-
ald

“ By Jove! wother, how you fright-
ened me ! Thought the house was on
fire,”" says her son.

** Gwendolen—Jessie — Brewneyes
Alicia—suE,"” pointing at the weeping
girl, *“is going away, never to return.”

** Going away " repeats her husband,
striking his head with his right hand,
and then stalking wildly about the room,
totally unconscious that he has left the
lump of clay among his raven curls

‘‘ Browneyes leaving us forever,” re-
proachfully eries Denys,

‘¢ After I've loved herall these years.”
sobs Mrs. Glenmoreland.

* And I've loved her all these years,”
says Mr. Glenmoreland.

“ And I've "— begins Denys, and then
stops with a blush that reflected in
the girl's sweet face,

*Going to her grandfather—horrid
oid hunks !~—who never thought of her
before he killed her step-grandmamma,
and who only wants her now to save
the expense of hiring a housekeeper and
nurse, which he 1s well able to do, the
venerable wreteh ! And she thinks it
her duty to go, because he's her ‘only

ve.' And I'vealways felt as though
and overcome with
moreland drops into

emotion, Mrs, Glen
Lier chair again,

“And I as th
asserts the sculptor

“AndIast gh I were her broth
says the painter, and stops in confusion
as before,

Jessie turns from one to the other
clasped hands and streaming eyes,
hall never, never be as happy any-
where as I have been here. [ would
have been content to have served you all
my life, But how could I reconeil
to my conscience if, without suflicient
reason, I disregarded the appeal of my

1gh 1 were her father,”

ile 1t

" says Denys, earn
his palette, int side down,
mother’s silken lap, and springing with
to young giris
“ There ean be other and nearer rela
tives than grandfathers, Browneyes, 1|
never knew how dearly I loved you till

the le,

this moment. I eannot bear the thought
of losing you. I want your hand and
heart. K Take me for your husband,

dearest, and then your daty will be to

. share my fortunes for evermore 4

Jessie, the ocent child, holds up
ber pretty mouth for his kiss before
them all—the cat is playing with her
grandfather's letter —and a wonderful
smile tnrus to dinmonds her tears,

“The very thing!” proclaims Mr,
(ilenmoreland.

* Of course,” says his wife. ‘* Why
lidn't you think of it before, you tire
some boy, and save all this bother?
And now go away, all of yon. I havean
idea for a story.’

Concerning Diphtheria.

In spite of the careful study that has
been given to the disease, diphtheria
must still be classed as an unexplainable
physical disorder. For a long time it
waAS FH]\]N\N"i to be of modern nngin,
but medical historical research has
shown that there is good reason for
thinkicg that it prevailed with deadly
effect in India ss long ago as 600 B, C,,
and that the fatal epidemie,called in the
Talmnd ** askara,” was essentially diph-
theritic in its character. Butfrom this
time forward to the seventeenth cen-
tnry there is no disease described with
which it can be compared. At that time
there were many deaths from this canse;
but it appears to have made a complete
leap over the eighteenth century, and
not to have been taken into professional
sccount until abont twenty years ago.
Since that time, 1858, it has been inter-
mittent in its severity, when any given
locality is concerned, though it has
pever disappeared, when this and other
large countries are taken into account,
What regnlates its coming and its going
is, however, an unsolved mystery. Of
the patare of the disease itself the same
uncertainty exists, some physicians
classing it with the very common dis-
order known as croup, while others, of
seemingly equal anthority, maintain
that there is no conneetion between the
two. Indeed, almost as much is learned
by what it does not do as by what it
does. In this way it has been repeated-
ly shown that it is governed by family
or constitutional attractions, since,
when one member of a family has it,
other members of the household are
muech more liable to be attacked by it
than friends or nurses who are not re-
lated by blood ties, even though the ex-
posure in the latter case shonld be great-
er than in the former. In view of the
number of cases of sickness from this
cause in this city at the present time,
says a New York paper, it wonld be well
for all to bear this last-named circum-
stances in mind, for the frequency with
which two or more members of a family
die within a short time from this dis-
ease is one of its most painful features.
It is, at least, satisfactory to know that
the number who recover is now much
larger than it once was, for in ancient
times it was styled an incurable com-
plaint, while the present rate of mor-
tality from this cause is less than forty
per cent. of those who suffer from it,
The fact of its complete absence through
long terms of years certainly indicates its

ible preventability, and in these

ays of enlightened medical research it
will be strange if some way is not dis-
covered of stamping it out as effectnally
| as small-pox has been eradicated.

Wishing to pay his friend a compli-
| ment, a gentleman remarked, ‘T hear
|yon have s very industrions wife.”
“ Yes,” replied the friend, with a melan-
choly ile; ‘‘sbe’s never idle; she's

always finding for me to do,”

A Flag that Refused to Go Up

During the last grand *‘ review " of
her troops by the queen of Eogland, at
Aldershott, the big flag refosed to go up
the staff, to the great mortfleation of
the managers, A similar misadventure
at Nottingham, st & muster of the lh-.yn
of the ill fated Charles 1., was thought
to have s sinister omer Vietoria, how
ever, bas none of the superstition of 240
YOArs ngo, Yolonal T. W. Higginson,
who was present, writes to the Woman's
Journal this lively sccouunt of the scceue
at Aldershott

I'wo soldiers had long stood ready at
the flagstafl to hoist the great standard;
, when the gquecn
{

was seon, the smig-
Up 1t
but

wa

for its ™ Ug wa giver
, flapping in

clumsily was it done that the tlag

wen the stroug wind;
80
wrapped round the staff, and not half of
it blew out freely,

The men twitched and tugged in
vaiu; there was no time to mend the
matter by lowering aud reboisting, and

wajesty trotted by, apparently not

\
e

notieing the mishap, but nodding and
smiling good aredly to » of the
ladies who sat in favored positions,

When she had gone and had
turned to drive slong the line of troops

past,

opposite us, there was s subdued wur
mur of ** Lower the flag and try 1t
again ;" an officer stepped forward and

. The
re, thiy time
had reached

There was a

gave orders, and down it came
it began to go up once
blowing out clearly, till it
half-mast and stopped
general again twitching and
pulling were tried 1u vain ; the halyard
s plainly chocked in the block.

At last a soldier advanced to climb
the flagstafl ; subdued cheers greeted
him; the queen was now far away, trot
ting down the ! of soldiers ;
there was plenty of t

Up and up he went, and when he
stopped half way up to rest, the cheer-
ing grew more outspoken, Buat
than balf way up he never got, aud the
cheering died into a muffled groan,
1 the poor fellow with a sheepish
+ alid slowly downward, quite ex
hausted, and the flag was still at half-
mast, and the queen was still trotting
on,

T

groan ;

more

), after a panse and hurried con-
sultation, came forward a cavalry-mao,
and great was the relief when on strip-
ping off his coat he showed the tattooed
arm of a sol

* Bless h
““There's bat
husband.

Up went the bold dragoon, not stop-
ping even to take off his heavy boots,
No apolause met him till he had passed
the point where his predecessor had
stopped ; then all seemed to take breath,
and the murmur of trinmph swelled

But as he went higher he weut o1
ously slower, and ten feet from the t
utterly powerless to olimb an
farther, he stuck helpless, su object of
lismay to twenty thouss peophn,
Stretching out his tired arm, bending
and nubending it as if to say, * If yon
ounly knew how I feel,” the poor vietim
of powerless patriotism slid slowly down,
and there was the queen in full sight,
and rapidly approaching.

The e wander ot her advanced guard
had just reached the flag-staff as the

er,

' gasped a lady near me,
just time,” growled her

poor cavalryman slunk back among his
mates. ** Pull down that flag ! mted
he, or somebody. Down it came, and
her majesty, the queen of England and

empress of India, reviewad her sixteen
thonsand picked troops without a flag
over her head.

But so far as she was concerned, this
nnoying test only brought out her fine
jualities, Her expression was, as all
said, nnusually bright and cheerfal that
day ; she cast one light glance at the
empty flag-stafl, and from that moment
seemed to ignore the whole matter,

The First Coaches,

Coaches were introduced into Eng-
land by Fitz Allen, Earl of Arundel, A
D., 1580; before which time Queer
Eiizabeth, on public occasions, rode be
hind ber chamberlain; and she, in her
old age, according to Wilson, used re.
luctantly such an effeminate couveyance,
They were at first drawn by two horses;
“‘but," says the same author, ** the rest
crept in by degrees, as men at first ven-
tured to sea. It was Buekingham, the
favorite, who, about 1619, began to have
a **team " of six horses; which, as an-
other historian says, ‘‘ was wondered
at as a novelty, and imputed to him as a
master pride.”” Before that time ladies
chiefly rode on horseback, either singl
on their palfreys, or double, be
some person on a pillion. * In the year
1672, at which period throughout the
kingdom there were only six stage
conches constantly runuing, a pamphlet
was written and published by Mr. John
Cresset, ot the Charterhouse, urging
their suppression; and,among the grave
reasons given against their continuance,
the author says: *‘ These stage-coaches
make gentlemen come to London on
very amall oceasion, which otherwise
they would not do but upon urgent ne
cessity; the convenience of this passage
makes their wives often come up, who,
rather than come such a long journey
on horseback, wonld stay at home.
Then, when they come to town, they
must presently be m the mode, get fine
clothes, go to plays and treats, and, by
these, get such a habit of idleness and
love oi pleasure as makes them uneasy
ever after,”

Rome Sentinel Brevities,

¢
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“1f yon have nothing to give the
poor but a little sound advice, you had
better retain it,” says an exchange.
That's so. A bushel of sound potatoes
would be better.

The happy Newark father, who is
rocking his son, writes to say : ‘‘ The
reason I eradle him is becanse he's just
a8 good as wheat,” He's the family
flower, probably.

The Hackensack Republican asks :
““Why don't you pay twenty-five cents
to some poor fellow and get your side-
walk cleaned ?” We have; we've paid
thirty cents, and it isn't cleaned yet.

If you want to ascertain if a man is an
editor, just examine the second jomnt of
his right thumb, — Hackensack Repub-
lican. Yon couldn’t find out that way,

| We don’t use the kind they cut ready-

made clothing with,

A notorious burglar known as *‘ Piano
Oharlie,” was arrested the other day in
Toronto. We suppose he plays on skel-
eton keys, He ought to be made to
suffer the pedal-ty of his crimes now, —
Cincinnati Sat. Night. He probably
belongs to an organ-ized gang that does
not pay-any regard to the law,

| —
The Gardener’s Lesson.

Two gardeners had their early crops
of peas killed by the frost. One of
them was very impatient nnder the loss,
and fretted abont it very much. The
other went patiently to work at once to

| planta new crop. After a while, the
impatient, fretting man went to his

| neighbor. To his surprise, he found

| another crop of growing finely,

| He wondered how this could be,

“ “These are what I sowed while yon
were fretting,” said his neighbor,

““ But don’t you ever fret 1" he asked.

' “Yes, I do; but I putit off till I have
repaired the miechief that has been
done.”
“ Why, then youn have no need to fret
at all 1”

the reason I put it off,”

“True,” said his friend ; ** aud that's |

FIMELY TOPrics,

Foreign werchants ship eggs to Lon
don in cheap coffius, there being more
profit in selin Mous than 1o dis
posing of other wooden packages,

R the o

I'he monuwent in China to the Amer
oay, Captain Ward, who became ocom
wander-in-ohiefl of the Chinese army, 18
vory costly, and has on its top an ever
growing lily, whioh is watered every
day,

I'he mayor of Rookford, 111, furnishes
the yonug men with a pleasant and eom-
fortable resort, where they can engage
3, checkers and mimilar amuse
froe from temptation and ewil

0 clies
ments,
assoctions

Cincinnati grocers advertise for sale
in the Sanday papers, under exasperat
ing wons, the bills of their delin-
quent custowers, giving the debtor's
uame, oocupation and residence, and the
amounnt of the little bill

onrt

Thowas Massey got out of bed in
Milwankee on an inteusely cold morning
to build a fire, instead of making his
wife do it, and was found an hour after
ward frozen nearly to death in the yard,
where he had gone for wood. -

A Weyauwegn (Wis, ) German pound-
od his wife, cut & young man who ecame
to the rescue upon the nose with a sa
ber, whipped a deputy sheriff and his
possp when they went to arrest him,
aud for all of these offenses was fined
by a police justice the snm of $10,

The Cincinnati Zimes alleges that
au old man in that city, after runmng
through a fortune of 865,000 after mar-
rying 8 second wife, carried the monu
ment he had erected to his first wife st
u ocost of $1,400 to a marble-yard, sand
exposed it for sale, after the erasure of

the inseription upon it

One Beinert, a miller of Plauen-
Dreden, Saxony, has philanthropically
presented the town with money for
planting cherry trees along the streets,
the mouney to be refunded from the sale
of the cherries when the trees begin to
bear. Beinert was under the impres-
sion that there was no small boys in
Plavnen- Dreden,

The new lientenant-governor of Colo
rado not long ago was a stonecutter in
Augusta, Me., and when he went West

od a miners’ store in Leadville,
Now he is worth 85,000,000, owns
m which he receives thou-
sands a is president of s bank and

{f a large wholesale store,

propriet v i
een postmaster,

he ope
Col,

two'mines

And has

A clerk in
le provisic
in A mne that he
had recently married,
cellent reputation, so the

Denver (Col.) grocery
y send to the workmen
partly owned. He
and bore an ex-
exposure of
was a sto blow., He

fMicer who made the arrest
home until morning.
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his erime
begged the
to let him stay at

The officer comphed, staying on guard
in the hous e night the prisoner
and uitted saicide with

lands

The banks in the
States generally make a muel
it during the past year than they
have made usually. For example, the
fifty-nine banks of Maine showed a de-
of 10,683 in the number of
lepositors, and a sh ge of deposits
to the extent of $2, 743,565.29, exciusive
of the marking off of $1,035, 481,08 by
logal decrees. In Massachusetts, the
banks showad a reduction of near 80,000
depositors, and of some §25 000,000 in

RAVINE

.

creasd

\!qn-r.l\

An instance of the great value of pres-
ence of mind was shows in a chureh
near Newoastle, England, the otber day.
The curate had just began his sermon,
v 1 s vicar suddenly ar inter-
ed him and pronounced the bene
The people went out, wonder
of the sadden
It soon tran-
iat the Leating flues Lad set fire
to the organ loft, and that the vicar's
ipt and composed action had pre-

tad n disastrous panic

t was the canse

» of the servies

WsIDR
spired th

The famous Boston ** Saturday Club ™
s lost by death during the last fow
years the following members Pres-
cott, Felton, Motley, Hawthorue, Agas-
sz, Howe, Sumper, Amdirew, Wyman
and Quinecy. The lhiving members are
R. W. Emerson, H. W, Longfellow, O,
W. Holmes, J. R. Lowell, E. P. Whip-
ple, J. 8. Dwight, J. Q. Whittier, J. T.
Fields, B. Pierce, the two Danas, E. R,
Hoar, T. G. Appleton, C. E. Norton, J.
E. Cabot, H. James, W. D. Howalls,
J. M. Forbes, F. H. Hedge, M. Brim-
mer, W. M. Hunt, C. F. Adams, C, W,
Eliot, C. C. Perkins, F. Parkman, Asa
Gruy, Horace Gray and A, Agassiz.,

A Wisconsin girl put on trousers and
started throngh the deep snow to walk
six miles to p village for provisious, the
family larder being empty. BShe soon
beeame tied out, besides losing ber way,
and the cold was intense. A big New-
foundiand dog which accompanied her
was the means of saving her life, She
scooped out a hollow in the snow, lay
down in it, and made the warm dog lie
on her, shifting him about so as to sue-
cessively cover the coldest part of her
body. Inthat way she passed s whole
night, and was not very severely frost-
bitten. ““With two or three more
doge,” she says, ‘I would have got
along very comfortably.”

A Parrot’s Piety.

Captain James Etchberger vonches
for the following bird story :

About thirty years ago when in Hon-
duras in command of the bark Eldor
ado, his wife then accompanying him,
he was presented with a parot, a spright-
ly bird and a fluent discourser in the
Spanish  language. The bird was
brought to this eity, where after being
domiciled in the house of the captain’s
family it soon nequired a knowledge of
the English tongue. The next door
neighbor of the captain was a garullons
woman—an  incessant scold—forever
quarreling with some one or something.

Polly being allowed full liberty was
pleased to take an airing on the yard
fence, and in a short time had learned
to mimio the scolding neighbor to_per-
fection and became aggressive, Polly
not unfrequently rued her impertinence
by being knocked off the fence with a
broomstick.

This brought forth a torrent of abuse |

from her injnred feelings upon the head
of her assailant. Finally the bird's
langnage became so abusive that the
captain was obliged to send it away, and
Polly was transferred to a good Chris-
tian family in the country, where in the
course of time she reformed and became
to some extent a bird of edifying piety.

Some time ago, while she was sun-
ning herself in the gardex, a large hawk
swooped down and bore the distressed

arrot off as a prize, Her recent re-
igious training eame to her assistance,
as at the top of her voice she shrieked,
“Oh, Lord, saveme! Ob, Lord, save
me !"

The hawk became so terrified at the
unexpected cry that he dropped his in-
tended dinner and soared away in the

| distance,
Polly still survives her attempted
| abduction, — Baltimore (Md,) News,

The Widower and the Widow.

When Mr, Thomas Thompson was
courting the widow who became his
sixth wife, said he, taking a pineh of
suufl and looking wise, “* I will tell you
what | expect of you, wy dear. You are
aware that I have had a good deal of
matrimonial experience. Ho-hum! It
makes me sad to think of 1t, and I may
truly say that my cup of misery would
be running over at this momeut if it
were not for you, But to business, 1
was about to remark that Jane, my first,
could make better coffee than any other
woman io the world, 1 trust you will
adopt her recipe for the preparation of
that beverage,”

“My first husband frequently re-
marked " — began the widow,

“ And there was Busan,” interrupted
Mr. Thompson, *‘she was the best
meunder that probably ever lived, It
was her delight to find & button off; and
as for rents in coats and things, I have
seen her shed tears of joy when she saw
them, she was so desirous of using her
needle for their repair. Ob, what a
woman Susan was !’

‘ Many is the time,” began the wid-
. “that my first husband "

“With regard to Anna, who was my
third,” said Mr. Thompson, **1 thin
her forte, above all others, was in the
asccomplishment of the cake known as
slapjack. 1 have very pleasant visions
at this moment of my angelie Anna as
she appeared in the kitehen of « frosty
morning, enveloped 1n smoke and the
morning sunshine that stole through
the window, or bearing to my plate a
particularly nice article of slap)ack with
the remark, ‘ That's the nicest one yet,
Ihomas: eat it while it's hot.” Some-
times, I assure you, my dear, these re-
collections are quite overpowering.”

He applied his handkerchief to his
eyes, aud the widow said, ** Obh, yes; 1
know how it is myself, sir. Many is
the time that I see 1n my lonely Lours
my dear first hus ™

“The pride snd joy of Julia, my
fourth, and I may say, too, of Clara, my
fifth,” interrupted Mr. Thompson, with
some apparent scoidental wiolence of
tone, **lay in the art of making over
their spring bounets, If you will be-
lieve it, my dear, one bonnet lasted
those two blessed women through all the
happy years they lived with me—they
wonld turn them and make them over so
many times ! Dear, dear, what a change-
ful world— what an unhappy, changeful
world I"

“] say to myself a hundred times s
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day, sir,” said the widow, with a sigh;
’ frequently remarked to my first
hus ™

“ Madam,” said Mr. Thompson, sud-

denly, and with great earnestness,
oblige me by never mentioning that
ap again, Are you not aware fhat he
must be out of the question forever
more ? Can you not see that your con-
tinual references to him sicken my soul ?

Let us have pesce, madam—let me have
peace !”

“Very well, sir,” said the widow,
meekly. *““I beg your pardon, and

promise not to do it again.”

And they were married, and their
lives were as bright and peaceful as they
could wish,

—
What's in a Name,

The Hillman house—distinguished for
having been onoce cocupied by Washing-
ton—is a great hostelry just north of the
capitol, on Delaware avenue, It is much
sffected by married people with fami-
lies. In its grand u'h} corridors and the
stairosses play the most charming beings
of ohildren, Among the group is a boy,
whose dark, piquant face is as bright
and questioning ss the one of Murillo’s
gypsies. He is called ** Tarnie ™ and is
the son of Capt. Meigs. The legend of
his uame is that many years ago in the
staid old State of Conneoticut a great
great grandfather of the little fellow
courted a young girl and asked her to be
his wife. Her mother was anxious that
her daughter shonld marry so exemplary
a man, but the wayward girl discarded
bim,

I

disheartened suitor begged her
vk of it, for if he left with her re-
usal he would never retarn.  She gave
him, no encouragement, so he left, He
was still outsde, loth to depart, when
the young girl, repeuting, ran to the
door wud opening it suddenly called ont:
“* Return, Jopathan ! return, Jonathan !

He did return and they were married,
When their first child was born, wishing
to commemorate so happy an union,
they named him Return Jonathan Meigs.
The child was afterward appointed judge
of the Territory of Michigan, and re-
signed in 1808, The grandfather of this
beautiful boy is at present clerk of the
district court, — Washington Letter,
——

Chinese Salutation.

The salutations of the Chinese, like
everything else pertaining to this queer
people, are peculiar, The salutation
between two Chinamen of the better
class when they meet consists in each
clasping his own hands, instead of each
other’'s, and bowing very profoundly,
almost to the ground, several times. A
question more common than ** How do
you do?” is ** Have you eaten rice!”
It is taken for granted that if you have
eaten rice you are well. Etiquette also
requires that in couversation each shall
compliment the other and everything
belonging to him in the most laudatory
style, and depreciate himself, with all
pertaining to him, to the lowest point.
The following is no exaggeration, though
pot the precise wordes:

** What is your honorable name ?"

“My insignificant appellation
Worg.”

*“ Where is your magnificent palace !

“ My contemptible hut is on Dupont
street.”

* How many are your illustrious chil-
dren I"”

“ My vile, worthless brats are five,’

“ How is the bealth of your distin-
guished spouse ?”

“ My mean, good-for nothing old wo-
man is well." —Go’den Era.

18

——
Queer Name for a Newspaper.

Considerable curiomty having been
manifested by our friends in regard to
the significance of the name of this
paper, we will inform them that Dona
Ana county having heretofore been Re-
publican by majorities ranging from
three to five hundred and the Democrat-
ic party having in the recent election
earried it by a majority of thirty-four, a
revolution which one of the editors of
this paper contributed toward bringing
| about, it was considered appropriate to
adopt that majority for a name. Her-
alds, Democrats, Republicans, Suns,
Stars, (Jazettea, ete., there are without
number, and not one of them possesses
| snch an individuality as to be intelli-
gibly referred to by its nimple name
withont mentioning 1ts locality. There
is but one Thirty-Four, and whenever
it shall be mentioned there will be no
doubt as to what particular journal is
alluded to. The name is brief and
unique, has a local and historieal signifi-
cance and is jnst odd enongh to attract
attention, These are considerations
which are too often ignored in a profes-
sion which lives by advertising other
people’s business but neglects to adver-

tise its own,— New Mexico Thirty-Four., {

| ““XIkoow I am a perfeot Lear in my

mauners,” said & young farmer to his
sweetheart. ‘* No, indeed, you are not,
John; you have never hugged me yet."”

THAT SEA SERPENT!

This Time it s Meen by the Yoracious Cap
taln of the Nloop ' Jane KEllza,” In Lons
Islund meand.

A guilelons New York reporter was
told the following sea serpeut yarn by
Captain Daniel Daltou, of the good ship
Jane Eliga :

** Now, put it down just as I tell you,”
the captain said, *The Jane Eliza
started from the foot of Harrison street,
Brooklyn, on Jan. 2, 1879, losded with
1,200 bushels of salt, cousigned by J. P,
& G. O. Robinson to B. E. Merwin &
Bon, New Haven. You will remember
it was the time when the big New Year
storm was blowing along the ocoast.
When we got along ss far in the sound
as Gireenwich point, near where Tweed's
elub house usel to be, sailing under
elose reefs (I was on deck, my son Frank
was at the helm, and my son William
was walking aloug the side, which left
Joe down below doing the cooking),
Willism sung out to me and says:

“* Pop, anything suok here?'

“‘No,"says I; ‘but we're in deep
water here, and you wont tonech it if
there is.’

“*By George !" says he, ‘there's the
sen serpent.’

“That's just as it was said. We were
heading east-southeast at the time, and
he (the serpent) was heading west.
southwest, toward Captain’s island. We
had approsched each other at an angle,
and our bow must have passed over his
tail.”

“Did you feel any shock ?**

“No, I don’t think there was any
shook. The first I noticed was when
heard William sing out, * By George !"
Then I saw ten feet of a big snake ont
of water, He must bave been not less
than fifty feet away at the time. It was
sbout & minute, I judge, that Frank
and William and I had to take observa-
tions of him. We ocalled Joe, but he
conldn’'t leave his cooking in time to
get a sight. Now, if you'll take down
the description, His head was just like
that of a suake, It was flat on top, and
a foot and a hall broad. In color
it was black, with green spots. The left
eye, which was the only one we counld
see, stuck ont of its head like a frog's
eye.”

“ How large was it ?"

““ About as big as & decent-sized sau-
cer. As he went along, he kind of
turned bis head and kept his eye on us,
This was in broad day-light, at two
o'clock in the afternoon. The eye
showed angry, but he never turned on
us or showed fight. I counld have paut
a bullet throngh the eve as well as net,
or 1 eould have thrown a harpoon into
bis body, bat I never carry fire-arms,
ard I'm not & whaler, as 1 used to be.
The head was about three feet long.
At least it began to taper down sbout
that distance from the tip of the nose,
This smaller part continned for about
ten feet, aud was held np eutirely out
of water. After that it began to swell
all at once until it was as Jarge as a
barrel. We could see that about two-
thirds of this part was under water as
he kind of rolled in the waves, and one-
third was out of water. We couldn’t see
any of the rest of him."

““ How long to you think the serpant
was

“Well, pow, you guness, and I'll
guess, and I'll guess that he couldn't
have been less than thirty feet.”

The reporter guessed twenty feet
more, judging from the size of the head
and body, and Capt. Dalton thought
that the serpent might well be fifty feet
feet long. He had put the length at
the smallest figure he could conscien-
tiously.

“In what way did he disappear?”
was next asked,

* Well, after he had kept his eye on
us for about a quarter of a minute, he
dipped his head into the water ana went
down (Capt. Dalton wriggled his nand
slowly toward the floor) with a kind of
easy, waving motion.”

**And didn't his tail rise out of water
when his head went down "

““ No, becanse he was a snake,”

““ Why not, becanse he was & spake 7"

*‘Snakes, yon must understand, have
no fios. They have to move themselves
with their tails, so that if their tails get
out of water they are lost. He had «
keep his tail under. If it had been a
shark or a porpoise, it would have
showed its tail for certain. This is &
demonstration. I've seen lots of sharks
and porpoises and all kinds of sea crea-
tures in my travels all over the globe,
and I know that this was a snake. And
then there's ancther thing., I've read
in the Sun that on Friday, August 24,
1877, a serpant rose np ont of the Sound
about twenty feet, and was bigger round
than a barrel, at this very spot that is
near QOaptain’s island lighthouse. It
hissed and roared. A few days afterward
(‘Asvt. Wicks, the two men at the wheel,
aod others on the steamer Bridgeport
felt her hit something on her starboard
xuru-r, It shook the whole boat,

Villam Gamble, the deck watchman,
heard something like a hiss and a bark,
and then something black rose up as
high as the flagpole and went down
again, That was just off of Captain’s
island, too ; and last summer, just abont
the same place, it was seen again by
somebody else.”

Japt. Dalton drew a picture of the
aniinal he had seen with the reporter’s
pencil. In constructing the eye he first
drew a large ronnd cipher and scoured
it all black with the point of the pencil,
His two stalwart sons, who constitute
his two mates and the erew, corroborate
every word of their father's story,

A Stery of Silver Dellars,

A good story is told of the experience
of one of our banks and manufactories
resnming specie payment. The stock
of silver dollars in one of the banks was
getting to be pretty large, and a direc-
tor proposed that if the bank would put
with them enough gold to make up his
monthly pay-roll, he would pay them
ont, Agreed. A youthful messenger
from the —— stops stepped hightly into
the bank one day and called for *‘ that
silver,” the amount of which was about
$700. He was somewhat surprised on
attempting to lift the bag of metal,
which  weighed about 400 pounds
avoirdupois, An expressman Wwas re-
quired to convey it to the counting-
room ; it took a day's work of all the
clerks to count it ont ; the unusual
gravity of the procedure was thought
to require the presence of the leading
partners ; the workmen have been dis-
tressod for fear of losing the gold pieces,
and finally the story is all around the
shops that the employers made about

200 by the operation! It will be the
last time probably that the dollar of the
daddies gets a lift from that office, —
Springfield Republican.

Coinage of the United States Mint,

The first silver coined in the United
States was in 1793,

Up to 1877 there had been coined, in
different denominations, as follows:

I s < a0 e BN A B S e & 8,045,838 00
BORAONAES ... 0:cnvooasases 118,869 540 50
Quarter-dollar 84,774,121 50
TR« «s0osveiosssasossanane 16,141,786 80
| A0S ..o vooes citenane 4,902,946 90
Three-cent pieces.............. 1,281,850 20

208,872,291 40
Daring 1878, coined:
| Btandara dollars. .
| Fractional coin

AT A

¢ 8,578,500 00
8,899,815 50

#328,785, 108 %0

What Blind Men Have Dene.

The long list of the names of the blind |

who have been eminent in the various
branches of lesraing from the time of
Diodatus, who lived fifty years bq!nrt
the Christian era, to the present Yime,
in well worth remembering. The fol
lowing are some of these to whom we
'reler ;

Diodstus, of Asia Minor, colehrated
for his lesraing in philosophy, geometry
and musie,

Eusebius, also of Asie, lived from 315 |
to 340 of the Christian em; |
blind st fve years of sge; died at,
twenty-five, And yet, during so short |
s lifetime, this blind man, by his theo-
logieal writings, has come to us, and |
will go down 1o posterity, as one of the |
futhers of christianity. |

Henry, the minstrel of Seotland, su- |
thor of ** The Poetie Life of Wallace,” |
was born blind in 1361, |

Margaret, of Ravenns, born in 1505, |
blind st three mouths; celebrated for |
her writings on theology and morals,

Hermann Torrentius, of Bwitserland,
born in 1546, and suthor of a history
and postieal chuonnry. |

Nicholas of Yorkshire, |
England, born in 1682 ; learned in math- |
ematics, astronomy, and wrote s book |
on algebra, d |

Thomas Blscklock, D, D,, of Boot-
land, born in 1751 ; blind at six months; |
celebrated for his learning in poetry,
divinity and music, !

Francis Huber, of Geneva, Switzer-
land, born in 1610; wrote on natural |
sciences, bees, ants, and on education, |

John Milton, born in 1608, in London; |
suthor of * Paradise Lost."” |

i
!
|
|

John Metealf, bern in 1717, in Eng-
land: road surveyor and road contractor,
Jobn Gough, born in 1757, in Eng- |
laud; blind at three years; wrofe om |
betauy, natural history, ete. i
David Macbeath, born in 1792, in |
Scotland; learned in music s d mathe- |
matics, and inventor of the string alpha- |
bet for the blind. |
M. Foeault, born in Paris in 1799;!
invented s writing spparatus for the |
blind. |
M. Knio, of Prussia, born blind; was |
director of an institution for the blind, |
and wrote on the edueation of tho[
blind. |
Alexander Rodenbach, of Belgium,
born in 1786; member of the Belgian |
ocon , and wrote several works on
the blind and the deal mute. !
William Henry Churchman, formerly |
superintendent of the institution for
the blind, st Indianapolis, Ind., and'
suthor of architectural designs sud re-
ports for the institution.
Prof. Fawcett, member of tue British |
parliament, and an eminent phuiosaphi- |
cal writer, |

e ——
|

About Degs, |

Modern breeders of dogs are not the |
ouly people who put a high price on |
them. In Guisna, the Tumura Indians |
take great care with their dogs, and they |
are extensively bought and sold Al
price of a good one is equal to that of a |
wife. In South Afries, the Damares'
will give two oxen for a good dog. The
Fuegisns will, when famished, kill their
old women for food rather than their
dogs—** old women no use; dogs catch
otters,” Bo that dogs may be said to
bring sccording to whit they can fetch, |
Olimate modifies the character of dogs !
as well as of men. The English bull-
dog on its arrival in India can pin down |
an elephant by its trunk, but in two or |
three generstions will fall off, lose his
pluck and feroecity, the form of his lower
yaws will change, snd he will have a
finer muzzle and lighter body.

Dogs bave been taught to speak. (A
French dog could call in fntelligible
words for tea, coffes, chooolate, ete.; and |
the dog of a young peasant boy in Sax- |
ony was tanght to thirty words. |
Two famons Italisu dogs, Fidelio and
Blancbe, were taught to spell 300 words |
by means of a printed alpbabet on cards,
10 do sums in arithmetic, and to play &
game of cards together. Mounsignore
Capel, of England, it is said, has a dog |
which will salute the portrait of the
pope and turn hie back on Bismarck;
while a2 dog in New Eogland was not?: {
during the war to howl and goash {
teeth at the word rebellion, and jump
and wag his tail when the Union was/|
mentioned, '

Dogs have given so many proofs of
their ability to reason and to show signs |
of remorse. shame and sensitiveness to
ridicule, that no one longer dbg:t:-
their capacity. A dog in Paris, being |
frequently sent with a nete by his mas-
ter to get meat at the butcher's, one day
conceived the ides of obtaining some on
his own sccount. He therefore picked
up & piece of paper and earriad it to the
butcher, aud was apparently so asbamed '
at the failure of his ruse that he would
never go near the shop sgain, Another
Paris dog, perceiving that the visitors
at a bepevolent soup-house merely rang
» bell and had a dish of food set out for
them, without their beiog seen, sprang
up, mang the bell with his fore paws, re-
ceived his dish, and set down to devour
it at his leisure. This was such a suc-
cess that be repeated it several times
before he was discovered, as he always |
took care to go when no one was there;
after which they gave him a ticket, and
he went regularly for his dinner with
the other beggars,

A Deserted Towan.

The only ruined town in the United
States,ac far as we know,and certainly the
one which possesses the most singnlar
history is found on the New Jersey coast,
hidden among the low wooded hills

which stretch back from the beach. |

Stopping at a little station on the Cen-
tral New Jersey Railroad, the traveler
finds the usnal two or three new
yellow wooden buildings; but half a
mile beyond, in the midst of thick
woods, he comes npon a deserted, ¥
town. There are rows of solidly-built |
blocks of brickdwellings; there are great |
fonnderies, and mills, and churches, |

The grass grows knee-deep in the |
streets. Some of the baildings have |
crumbled into ruin, and are bedded in |
moss, but the walls of most of them are |
standing. In the vacant rooms of the
unroofed Louses, trees have grown, and |
renk weeds flannt gayly, while the
American ivy climbs up to the top of |
the gigantic chimneys, which used !oi
beleh forth volumes of fire and smoke, |
and waves ite crimson banver in triumph. |

Half a dogen laborers’ families have |
fonnd shelter in the best of the old |
buildings, but their presence only seems |

to make the solitnde more apparent. |
The town is enclosed in a fence, and a |
rusty gate creaks on its hinges to admit |
the curious visitor. ‘
The story told by the superstitious |
neighbors, to account for iron works ip |
a lonely distriot where there was neither
ore, fuel, a market, or means of tracs-
portation, is that the works were a mere
shield for the operations of the noted
pirate, Gibbs, and his gang, who used
them as a place of deposit, coming and
going in the boats which bromght the
ore up the inlet to the town. They al-
lege that on the very day, forty years
ago, when Gibbs was hung, the works
| elosed, and the buildings have stood un-
| used ever since.

Unfortunately for the truth of the | Italy

| romsntie story, the town belongs to a
| very respectable family, whose estate
has been in litigation for mapy years—

& sufficient clue, probably, to all mys-
teries, — YoutAs' M

| any year since 1873,

Chief Joseph wears coal black hair

banged on his brow,

To make your coat last—Make your

trousers and vest first,

Ohio has sixteen militia regimentis
with 8,600 eqhipped men. -

The wise and t oon: dif-

culties by daring to attempt .
You have only to put ‘an atlas om @
stove to havé ty of warm maps,
Every thing will turn, when trod np-
on, even thetreadle, 1t tarns the grind-
stone.

A man in Illinois has found & way to
make good lumber out of compressed

A ‘(m. who keeps his fences in

® | cood order, has 8 good deal of stile

about him.

When ng lady wants to appesr
in.bhl::lo:‘o"!lh‘uﬂl"iﬂ u litle
torchon lsce.

Persons who write anonymous letlers
for publication should send their fool
names to the publishers.

The Toronto Globe ealls the p

inuruﬁoulrrk at N au
o i phypox'r'-
Buffalo Bill has made $135,000 on the
Mudhhnbon‘hts,m head of
eattle in Kansss, where he will live.
A clock keeps its hands befoge its face,
Iy because it is ashamed of the
oo'udlymtnvhﬂi.oﬁu.
The populstion of Australia st the
last census was 1,742,204, The populs-
tion of the capitel, Melbourne, 1s 210,-
The first postofice in Americs was
established in New York in 1719, under
the suspices of the colopial govern-

ment,
pupil recentl revised sn old say-
o ound in hil"nl.w,u follows:
g tu_bdl:t
ing.

She asked him if ber new drews wasn't
a8 sweet a8 a spring rose, and the brute
said it was, even to the minor attn clion
of having a little due upon it.

“Im't m excellent,
said » yonu’ mr husband.
“ Well, my dear,” replied he, ** there's
a little too much repose about the mouth
for it to be natural.” .

8o delicate is the machinery for eut-
ting out wood for ing walls that
200 leaves are cut from an inch of white
maple and 125 out of wood with open
grain, such &s oak and walnut.

The circus man should be happy.
With him it is always spring, [If aoy
ilentiai punster rints this with

um, be: falls at
sunrise, |—Boston Transcript.

“What is meant conscience,”
asked a schoolmaster of class. “*An
inward monitor.” **And what do you
understand by monitor?” * An iron-
clad,” replied the intelligent youth.

The tradesman at the corner ac-
knowledges that to give only 140 eggs in
s box marked *“ 12 doz.” is & gross mis-
take, but holds that to have put in 145
would have been a grocer one.—Puck,

“

sugar ; sixty Jar.
versary, iron ;

fiftefnth, crystal; twentieth,
twenty-fifth, silver; thirtieth, cotton ;
thirty-fifty, linen ; fortieth, woolen;

forty-fifth, eilk ; Sftieth, gold ; seventy-
fifth, diamond.
The woods which are heavier than

water are Dautch box, Indian cedar,
ebony, lignumvite, mahogany, beart of
oak, e, vine, Lignumvite

is one-third heavier, rather
more. On the - meoﬂ.mhl;gx
a specific wity of . poplar 353,
are the lightest woody products.

A lady taking tea at a small company,
being very of hot rolls, was asked
to have . ““Really, I cannot,”
she lied; ““I don't know

rep!
how many I have eaten already.” I
do,” unexpectedly cried a juvenile up-
start whose mother had sllowed him s
seat at the table; “ you've eaten eight;
I've been countin”.”

It is not what we earn but what we
save that makes us rich, It is not what
we eat but what we digest that makes us
strong. It is not what we read but what
we remember that makes us learned. It
is not what we intend but what we do
that makes us unseful. It is nota few
faint wishes but a life-long struggle
that makes us valisut.

“Jsn't it funny ?” he exclaimed, as
be leaned back in hisseat at the theater,
and wiped away the tears that the
Jaughter-provoking comedian had pro-
duced. *‘Yes, 1 shonld say #o,” re-
sponded his fair companion; “it's one
of her sister's old one’s made over.” His

w dropped into his lap as ke turned

is gage upon the young lady in front,
whose his partner had been
studying. — Rockiand Courier.

The fashions in dogs in France vary,
aud it is rather surprising to see how
quickly the dqnnJ for any special
breed is met by a lavish supply. A few

ago it was said that the race of

ugs was dying ount; but some great

ies took to cultivating pugs, and lo!

all the markets swarmed with black-

nosed little fellows. Yellow, wiry Eng-

lish terriers Wre now the rage in Paris;

and Italian graybounds bhave become so

scarce that a fancier could not furnish a

well-matched pair, cream or mouse color,
for less than $125.

The§American Newspaper Directory,
for January, 1879, has made its appear-
ance, The totsl number of periodical
publications in the United States is
8,708, against 8,275 one year ago. There
are23 more daily and 325 more weekly
pewspapers than were reported in the
edition for Janaary, 1878. The total
increase of all sorts is 469; the largest in
The Centenuinl
year, 1876, has been the only ove with-
in the period covered by the cleven an-
nual issues of the Directory in which
the number of publications bas not in-

Soeme Eurepean Statistics,
According to Hubner's * Statistical
tables of all the countries of the earth,”
there are yenli,"birtha, deaths, mar-
riages and num of children in ele-
mentary schools for every 10,000 inbab-

itants, in the following countries :
Children in
Elementary
Births. Deaths Narrigges, §chools,
The German em-
» 292 90 1,500
352 58 890
20 77 800
281 86 950
..... sasstsis: AR 306 80 708

B:il ih“ tll:; smallest pxop;ort:'onate
num n elemen schools, abont
habitan

a per 10,000 in ts, and the
Biates of Amerioa the largest,
8,180 for every 10,000 inhabitants.




