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My Heart is Thine.

When apring'a firet violot on the gale
Hor tender pe riame finge ;

Whe 1, desp in some sequestered vale,
The thrish his love talo sings :

When nll bright things of esrth and aky
In hymus of pralse ombine,

Ono song, oue prayer, slone broathe 1
“ Bweet love, wils thou be mine #"

When from the woodiand still aud lone,
Throngh the long summer night,

Bad Philomel's impassioned tone
Thrills with love's doep delight;

When, steeped in balmiost breath of June,
The earth seemas ha'f divine,

No clinnge know I in words or tune,
But sing: ** Wilt thou be mine?"

Whon witumn's red and antnmn’s gold,
Paint wood and wold and Lill

When winter nights grow drear and eold,
Love, I am changeloss still,

Thongh violets wither, roses fade,
Love's ealendar and mine

Muark summer still in sun and shade,
And still my heart is thine !

WHY MRS. JONES DIDN'T

MOVE.

In a comfortable quarter of a genial
strevt in the metropolis, at an ioviting
breakfast table, sat Theophilns Jones,
He hadd long sinea climbed up to a good
position in the store which he had en-
tered when a boy, and therefore took
his time at his msatotinal meal, as be-
came & man of his social and business
standing,

It was a muggy morning in Mareh,
when the milkman’s horse loomed

houton-like throngh the befogged

asement window, and the newsboy
with his bundle of papers seewed part
and pareel of this anstomy.

As Mr, Jonus went over to the window
to help himself from the newly manipn-
lated sheets, & voies from the ki shen
ealled :

(et the Horald, Mr, Jones.”

And L did get the Herald ; bul as it
was nol hisfuvorite morning paper, he got
it as n luxnry, and pot it by the plite of
Mra, Joves,

S Hom!” enid that lady, entering
with a smeking and savory dish in her
Dinndds, and belo'ding Me, }unuﬁ reading
his enstompary conservative shiect, 1
should thiuk, Mr. Joues, a8 o matter of
economy, oy morking paper would be
enongh for yon,"

O And 80 it is, Maria," said Mr. Jones,
o [ got the olher for you,"

“1'm mach obliged for yoar liberali-
ty,” shie veplied, ** but it is . mutter in
which you are about s much concerned
ne myself, I wish you'd read oat some
of the advertisements, 1f we're going
1o movo, we'ld Letter begin to look about
ny,*

Py move ! said Mr, Jones,

“ Yes, to move. I thought that was
oof ldd last night. Yon say yon won't
gleap on the third floor, and I'm sick
auid tired of having our bed in the back
parlor,  Rosalio ueeds the front parlor
for hor company. and T eertainly think,
Mr. Jones, that I onght at least to have
goma sort of u hole to receive my friends
in,"

* Wall, but, my dear,” expostulnted
Mr. Jones, with his forefinger resting
upon the place in the editorinl he was
reading, ** why is it necessary that we
should be driven from the parlor be-
eause Rosy hns a beau or two there{
Live and let live, is my motto, 1
sha'n’t mind them a bit. You and Tean
chut and read and get nlong in our
usnal way, We musn’t be put ont by
the young folks,"

“Yes; but do you euppose the young
folks won't be put ont vy us? How loug
do yon imngine Rosalie wonld keep her
beaux if you and I were stnck there
under their noses all the time?  They'd
take it as a prying impertinencs on our
part; aud serve us right, too. It's nbout
time, Theophilns, that Rosalie should
have the parlor to berself; she was
eighieen last June,”

“Yes, I remember,"” said Mr. Jones;
“the month of roses, Marin. And she
is ths sweetest rose wa have ever owned.
It's hard to put her ont of our hands in
this way, wife., I love to watch her
wingsomo ways, and lear the sweet toues
of her voice, Her tricks and witeheries
aro dearer to me, I'll wager, than to any
of the cwpty-headed ecoxcombs that
flock abont onr young maid,”

* Yen," snid Mrs, Jones, * you love
to wateh aud listen; and there ain't a |
young man nowandays that will stand
such a thing, Yon'll have our young
muaid an 1d maid; then, perhaps, you'll
be satisfled,"

Mr, Jones smiled gently but incredu-
lonsly.

“ On the other side of the Atlantie,
my dear," he said, **they manage things
better than we do, The lads and lassies
there contrive to fall in love and marry
right under the eyes of the old folks.
And it gives one a chance to get nsed to
the wrench of parting; and mayhap, if |
parents are overlneky, they grow fond of
the marnuder hiuseif,”

“ Now stop theie, Mr. Jones," said
his wife, putting the chairs to the table,
“1 know what you mean, I koow
which of Rosalie's admirers is your fa-
vorite ; and how you can stand the idea
of throwing away your ouly danghter cn
that mizserable Scotehman up stairs, with
an invalid mother hanging on his hands,
and mno salary to epeak of or look for-
ward to—how you ean be so indifterent
and erimivgl to the future of Rosalie, I |
can't see. For my part, I bate foreign-
erd, Aun American was good enough for
me ; though, goodness knows, since
you've been going over there to buy |
goods, you've got to be such a toady to
their ways that yon might just as well
be a serf yoursell,"

Here Mrs. Jones rang the breakfast
bell, and down trooped the boys and
Roe=alie, 3

Why she put up her front bair in pins
it wonld be hard to say. Buorely it was
curly enongh already; and her eyes had
all the blue of heaven in their daneing
depths, Her eyebrows seemed on a

petual spree of running up to meet
he waves o; her hair; her nose also lift-

ing itself to those delectable heights,
There was a dimple in her c¢hin, and her
short upper lip balf hid a row of ex-

n delightful resting place for the cyes
that happened to be near,

“I hopa you haven't wanted me,
mammas,'’ she said. **I thought you
and Bridget could get along down Lere,
and I'd jnst run in and tidy up a little
for Mrs, Graliam, Her door was open
a8 I pnssed. Bhe was sitting in a chair
woshing up the breakfast things, and
looking so wretched and ill, ma, yon
ean’t think., It's drendinl for Joe to
huve to go away so early."

Mrs, Jones winced at this familiar
rendering of the hated Seotchman’s
name, but remembered that Rosalie was
rather given to abbreviating the titlesof
her arqnaintances,

“ Hhe hasn't enten amouthfol of break-
fast," pursued Rosalie, *‘and her face is
as white as the wall.”

“1'll posch an egg and toast some
bread for her by-and-bye,” said Mrs.
Jones, who wns by no means a hard
hearted woman because she wanted her
daughter to have the parlor to herself
and make a good match.

Neverthelasa the ehief objeect of inter-
est just now wasg the advertising sheet
of the Herald,

“ How would you like to live out of
town ¢ she snid at last ; ** to take a lit-
tle place in the suburhs, where we conld
have a garden and raiee our vegetables i

Mr. Jones kept n judiciouns silence,
remembering the experience of some
friends,

* Oh,"” said Rosalie, ** wouldn't it be
pnice? To have a vine-covered porch,
and lots of lowers, and hanging baskets,
and tubs of ferns, and—and every-
thing 1"

“I'll get & Spanish ecock and some
hens,” said Bob; **it’'ll be buily."

“ Aud let's bave some pigeons and a
abull terrier,” £aid Charley, * Hooray!"

Mr. Jones smiled, and went away to
tho store. Whila Mre. Jones and her
daughter wera abont hounsshold eares
intent, they talked the matter over.

It was decided tht Rosalie should at-
tend to the hounse during these tronble-
some ides of March, and that the mamma
shonld have no cares buf those connected
with bhouss hunting.

“I'msorry to give upthohoase on ae-
conut of the Gralams," said Mrs, Jones,
with a senrching look at her danghter.
“They'll have to move, of course, for the
landlord won't rent the upper floor
sepnrately,”

*0Oh, Joe will take care of that,"” said
Rosalie, ¢ He'll manage for them in
som» way ; and, besides, mamma, we cc ™
have her out to visit us, and get her
orcam, and strawberries, nnd new-lnid
eggs, and—everything."

Mrs, Jones found during her conver-
sation that Rosalie’s heart was not yet
given over to the obnoxious Seotchman;
that she knew, of conrse, he admired
her; but, goodness gracions, that was
nothing. She liked him, too, he was ro
good hearted; bub, derr mo, thero were
olenty of good hearts at her service, she
hoped.  So the lundlord was advised
of the change, and although sorry to
pu: b with good tenants, was courteously
resigned.

“ It's very mice of him," eaid Mrs.
Jonen, onp evening, after a [roitless
i p to the conntry—** it's kind of the
lmdlord not to put up a bill right away,
One ean't help fecling hounseless aud
homeless after that ™

“ I'm glad, then," said Joe Graham,
whe began to drop in every night now,
and talk over their ontlook for a home
—“ I'm glad T've made up my mind to
take the fmn.q(- myself. 1've hnd the re-
fusal nll along, but hesitated. I've con-
clided to take the responsibility of let-
ting the upper rooms to lodgers. Bome
of our boys ot the store have engaged
them, and I oan afford then to get a
good servant for mother. I think
she'll like this chamber, it's so pleasant
and roomy."

Mrs, Jones looked ab the Seotchman
with & rising ire in-her still handsome
blue eyes.

“The impudence of it!" she said,
when Joe had gone up stairs; ** to eool-
ly prospect around and shove people out
of their own honse to muke room for
his mother! Pleasant and roomy !"’ re-
peated poor Mrs, Jones, looking about
her upon the wide, bright, spacious
room, ‘I shonld think it was. There's
your Seotch blood for yon—eanny, they
call it,  Yes, indeed, he'll get wlong;
there ain't much donbt of that. He'll
get along if he hns to push everybody
else to the wall to doit.  The in{t‘a of
that Joo Graham hiring the honse over
our heads!"

“But, my dear,” said Mr. Jones,
“why not Joe as well as another! I'm
glad the poor lady can be so comfort-
able,”

*0Of ecoarse, of course,” said Mrs,
Jones, ““Glad! yon'dbe delighted to
have your own flesh and blood fu the
street to accommodate a foreigner,”
Rosalie, who was titting on the arm
of her father's chair, here pressed his
hand warningly, and presently went
over to her mother, and begun to eomb
the whitening but abundant locks of
that poor tired houze hunting woman.
Yes, Heaven knows she was weary
and sick at heart with her undertaking.
Day after day she had plodded on with
that dogged pluck and perseverance
which were the main points in her char-
acter, and day after day she became
more disheartened,

None but suburban house-hanters and
a pitying Creator can conceive the
dreariness with which Mra, Jones set
out on the day after Joe's revelation
that he hal taken the house for him-
self.

Bhe hurried brmthlesa]g to the train,
to wait a full hour atthe depot, and
stndied in the meanwhile the meagre
advertisement of the roral landholder,
Leaving the train at a station overhang-
ing the railroad, seemingly a part there-
of, and having no apparent conuection
with a collection of houses in the dis-
tance, she begun to wulk and walk—
past empty lots and sunken commons,
throogh streets just begun and others
half eompleted. Not a ereature with-
in sight, except a goat or two, which
animal is always snggestive of misery to
the denizen of a city.

At last she reached the shed set apart
for n real estate office, and found it
closed. The sgent was away; no hotel
or restaurant near. The reh wind
begun to rise and roar, and blow the
red dust of these desert streets into her
eyes and nostrils, Faint with hunger

quisite teeth, There wasn't & regular

and weariness, she dragged herself back

feature there, but somehow her face waa ] to the station just in time to hear the

toot of the engine and see the ontgoing
of the homeward train,

“Just an bhour and a half to wait,”
anid the station master; and bao' in
search of the house agent went Mra.
Jones, This time he was in, and ur-
vanely desirous of taking her to the de-
sired premises, Then they begun to
walk and walk agrin, till her head seem-
ad to leave her & onidm and go up in
the nir, and her boly to leave her legs,
which went walking and walking on, At
last & row of new brick houses reared
themeelves bafore her on the brink of
one of those dismal gorges, the back
kitchens propped up by posts, the
chimneys topped by queer monsters to
induce them to draw—a whole row of
staring brick houses, with little court-
yards in frout, and a funeral urn in the
middle of what looked Jike a newly
mnda grave. The ngent opeaed the first
of the rusty iron gates to these little
conrtyards, and entered,

“Why, this isn't the cottage adver-
tised, is it 7" said poor Mrs, Jones—
“*this isn’t n cottage at all. It's a house,
n regular brick house,”

“We call them cottages here,” said
the agent, mildly; *“we call them brick
cottages, But walk in."

Which was easier said than done, the
oocnpant opening the door an inch and
pm-]e.;inq with the agent.

“You'll be coming here before break-
fast, and after we go to bed, the next
thing," she said, Bt seeing the white,
wau face of Mrs, Jones, she added :
“ome inand sit down; you do look
bent out,  Yes, ma'anm, there's three
rooms on this floor"'—

“ Four,” spid the agent.

“Well, if you c-nli3 that cubby hole
nuder the stairs a room, all right—and
thoy're every one ns damp as they can
be. With this roarin’ fire, you con see
for yourself the paper'sall peelin® off
the walls, There's a laundry down
stafra—yes " (to the agent). *“Don’t yon
be alraid L'l forget the laundey, It's a
very handy lanndry, "eause the water's
kneo-deep there all the time; lenstways,
it eomes and goes with the tide in the
back lots there, There's four rooms up
stair-—as cold as Greenland in winter,
and hot as Afriea in snmmer, There
win't o garret on the loft that you can
tuck away as much as an old hoopskirt.
But come on up stairs; I'll show yon the
hull premises.’ 5

Mis., Jones deolined. Bhe was not
quite able to continne her work that day.
Could she (tnruing to the agent) get a
nack in the vicinity to take to the sta-
tion againt  She didn't feel very well,
and a storm had gathered. The snow
began to whirl around in the front lots
sud back lots that comprised the view,
covering up the ashes and garbage, fall-
ing into the pits from whenes dirt had
heen taken, and npon the heaps where
dirt had been thrown,

A back ¢ Well, no; there wasn't any
Lueks to be had, A conveyance of any
kind, for which she wounld willingly
|Im}' ¢ Well, no, he didn't know of any.

{ she'd take his arm, he'd help her
Jdown to the station. And, more dead
than alive, the poor lady fonnd herself
ngain wilking, The agent pnt her on
the train, glad to be rid of what seemed
to him then an impending evil; for she
looked bad, very bad, and there was no
place in Rosedale for people to be sick
that he knew of,

But a hack was to be got in the mefro-
polis, which Mrs, Jones renched at
nightfall, and she fell from the steps of
the conch into the arms of her aston-
ished and terrified husband,

* Don't be alarmed, dear,” she whis-
pered; ** don’t mind, Toffy; but I'm go-
ing to die, I think."”

“IHHold on I" eried Mr. Jones to the
hackman, Then he earried his
wife into the house, and jump-
ing into the cab, went after the mmily
rhyrician,

* She must be very bad,” whispered
Mr. Jones to himself. ¢ 8he hosn't
ealled me *Toffy,” nor put her arms
abont me in that way, since our honey-
moon,"

The doetor looked grave, ordered per-
fect quiet; a sedative.  The next morm-
ing Lo looked graver still, Tee was put
upon the poor lady’s head, which rolled
helplessly to and fro upon the pillow,
And thereshe lay for four long weeks.

It was a season of wretchedness nnd
despair.  Nobody knew how dear and
necessary was this rather sharp and per-
emptory matron till there was an im-
minent danger of losing her,  Then all
was remembered nod clung to tearfully,

Jones found hisheart contracting with
agony, and, conld think of no way in
which life wonld be endurable withont
ber. To contend with business affhirs,
to shapa the future of thia pretty Ro-
galie, to mannge these three boisterous
hoys, without Muaria—without Mrs,
Jones |
“ My God! Joe," he cried, that night,
bowing his head npon the marble table
and bursting into tears, I shall go

mmd,”
““ Hush | take heart. There's a fuint
hope," said Joe, coaxing the eold,

trembling fingers of Rosalie into his
leeping.

Oh, what would they have done with-
ont him, these Joneses, who knew naught
of sickness save the little ills that yon-
der fainting hand opon. the bed bhad
guided safely into health againi Joe
had dealt with it all his life.

That dreadful night not an eye closed
in the house, eave, perhaps, the tear-
swollen ones of the boys, Tarly in the
doy Mrs, Jones had fallen into s slum-
ber which the doctor had said would
probably lead from unconscionsness into
death. Buat the next morning, thongh
still asleep, her punlse was stronger; a
gentle perspiration bathed her forehead.
The doetor's eyes gleamed suddenly
with hope, and be drove them all down
into the front basement to tell them that
perbaps there was indeed a moderste
chance for the life of Mrs, Jones,
Which soon ripened into a certainty.
Onee giving that good lady a foothold
upon the shore agein, there was not
much danger of her drifting out, S8he
became gradually conscious of all that
had happened.

““It was the wonderful gooduness of
E:;g." said pure and gentle Mrs, Cra-

":'t_nd. under Heaven, my strong
constitution,” said Mrs. Jooes, ** that
was proof azsinst house hunting; and

more i3 due to the care and nursing of
your strong, good son, God bless him,

" mer should pay
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nuyway | she said, tears rolling ont of
her eyes, *I'm glad he's got the
hounse, as long as wo haven't. e must
hpﬁm to look abont us now; it must be
well on the first of May."

Then her weak, wandering sight be-
gun to fall upon ench well beloved arti-
cle of famiture filling ita appointed
plnce, npon the still bright and cheery
carpet that had been fitted to the par-
lora g0 many years ago. apon this and
that bracket on the wail, this and that
niche for familine honsehold gods,

“0Oh, dear!” she oried to herself,
piteously, *‘am I going now to be a
weak, mandlin woman, and ery over
what can’t be helpedi”

“Joe," she said that nlthl. to young
Graham, “I wish you'd look up a house
for us, Jones isn't worth a pin that
way, and you see how it is. Do, liken
rood boy, just get us a place in the city,
a8 near by as you can.”

“ Why, Mrs, Jones,” said Joe, ** I'm
sorry if it displeases you, but we were
compelled to do nomethin%, and I
thonght perhaps yon wouldn't mind just
living a5 we are for another year—
mother and I upstairs and you down, in
the old way."

“In the dear, blessed old way,” mur-
mured Mrs, Jones, helding out to him
her F:Emking bands, **God bless you,

Joe |

Giggling Girls,

A lady writer gives the following well
merited remarks on what she terms
“giggling girls”: The Tehes, Per-
haps you don't know them by that name.
Well, then, suggest a better. They are
the salt of onr soclety, in ome sense ;
girls of good mindé—minds that will be
good if they sarvive the giggling age ;
girls of good families, well dressed
polite, and fine looking, but pomemti
of the insane idea that they must langh
upon all occasions, whather there is any-
thing to warrant it or not—else they are
not jolly, gay girls, and lively company.
A bevyol them cameinfo apubliclibrary
one day, One bad just had an ad-
venture, which was to be recited. She
dropped into a chair, bent over, and
hol_E her sides, aud they all chornsed in.
They hadn't heard it yet ; but of course
it would be awful fuoony when it was
told, She was ecoming up the street
when she stepped on o rotten plank—te
he! he! chorus, te hel—and down she
went, Oh, dear!—te he | he |—and her
foot got tangled—{full chorus, te he | he!
he! —and & man eame along with a
horrid eheck shirt on—he! he! he !—
big checks; perfectly horrid I—hei—
anil helped her up—he ! ha !l he! Then
a waving of the bodies back and forth,
and a grand ta bhe ad libitum, all to-
gether. They were splendid girls!—I
speak rincerely. But what an exhibi-
tion! I saw an old graybeard take a
book he didn’t want and hurry away.
Then anothar girl tanlk it np, and said
her book was s0 comieal she just howled
over it—he! he! They muet all read it
—they wonld laugh so. As if that was
the end and aim of a girl's existence.
When a man is amused he laughs with
egusto, nnd then straightens his face till
the next time, And it has some mean-
ing. But the perpetual grin or giggle
is detestable. Ata lecture recently I saw
six young ladies seemingly convulsed
with lnughter for five minutes or more
at the nceidental dropping of a paper
of candiea over the floor, I think I can
go into a social parlor and select the
groups of married ladies from those of
the girls—not by their faces nor by their
dresses, but by the amonnt of giggling
done, Matrimony subdues the snickerer.

A Practical Joker,

There is n man in New York—a Cali-
fornisn—who is never so happy as
when he is playinga practical joke, The
other night he was at the theater and
saw with his military eye—i. e,, white
turned up with red—how much the
couple next to him were enjoying them-
selves, They coped in the sentimental
passages and nearly dissolved away into
tears on one another's shoulders when
ths pathelie iuncidents were unfolded.
“1'il spoil their fun,” thonght he. Bo
he tore off the Laok of o letter and wrote
on it in lead peocil as follows: ““If any-
thing sliould heappen to me, bave me
sent to the Hoffman House,” Then he
havded it to the yonng gentleman who
made one of the happy pair. He read
it, then they looked at one another, and
then they looked at him. He is a pale
man, this little joker, nnd he can assnme
a deadly-lively expression at will, Not
another blissful minnte did that cocing
twain pass that evening. Every other
minute they would look toward him;
not an instaut did he assert his natural
vivacity. **A night with a madman™
waus nothing to it, Buat st the close of
the performance this pale man arose,
followed by the anxious eyes of the hap-
py pair, and slowly mingled with the
throug., As he turued away an appreci-
ative smile lit wp his classio features—
but they will never know.

A Mouster Fruit Farm,

In Santa Barbara county, California,
there is an immense farm of 2,000 acres
owned by Mr, Elwood Cooper. Ho has
in prospect n emall fortune from his
nut bearing and froit trees. He has
12,500 almond trees three years old, also
3,600 walnut treos from one to three
years old; these will begin to bear in
about five years. Of the olive he has
4,000 trees, and will plant ont 1,000 cut-
tings this season. Of the domestic
fruitd he has v large orchard, He has a
warm, sheltered nook in a canyon in the
foothills, just large enongh for 1,000
| lemon trees, which will be planted the
| coming sesson, Mr, Cooper will go to
| Hici‘ifr this fall and procurs the pure and
| nuadulterated Bicily lemons, the best
kuown to commerce, Of the forest
trees he has 60,000 of the Eucalypfus
globulus and 10,000 FEucalyptus ros-
trata, or red gums. He has a larlge
nnmber of the Yarrah, a variety of the
Fucalypti, This tree, unlike the others
nawed, is of & slow growth, but a much
more durable quality of timber, When
the orchards of nut bearing trees come
into full bearing, one hundred men will
be required the year round to cultivate,
gather and prepare the fruit for market.

An exchange remarks that as the aver-
oge age of a farmor is sixty-five years,
aud a printer only thirty-three, tha for-

THE ART OF PRINTING.

The Presses nt the Centeaninl Exhibltlon
~The (Nd Franklin Press, e1c.

At the end of the United States’ long
line of printing presses, in Machinery
hall on the Centennial grounds, stands a
broken down, dilapidated piece of ma-
chinery, whose only present ontward
glorv consists in a brass plate, which is
we from being polisbed to too high a
luster.  Its homely appearance forbids
the ‘supposition that it ever slept the
gleep of the aristooratic just in Wardonr
street, Hoho, and yet, in spite of its
want of outward attraction, some one
has taken measurable care of itl.  The
brass plate alluded to furnishes the key
to the humble mystery. Let every visi-
tor who approaches this relic of the
brush np his history and pclish his
bump of veneration, for it is before the
printing press at which honest old Ben-
Jamin klin toiled and sweated 148
years ago that he stands. Speaking of
one of the ineidents of Franklin's Lon-
don life in 1768, this brass plate records:
“ The Dr, at this time visited the print-
ing office of Mr. Watts, of Wild street,
Lincoln’s Inn Fields, and, going up to
this particnlar press, thus addressed the
mwen who were working at it: ‘Come,
my friends, we will drink together, It
isnow forty years since I worked like
you at this press as a journeyman
printer.” The Dr. then sent for n gallon
of porter, and he drank with them,
‘Success to Printing.'” How easily
one can picture the doctor sfutly re-
placing the pewter pot upon the bench
or handing it to his nearest neighbor,
and then, with a sigh of satisfaction,
wiping the foam from bis lips with his
big bandanna before proceeding to given
series of contented rubbings to his
broad forehead,

Fraoklin’s press, says a Times corre-

ndent, is only a little less yude than

uxton's; it is only a little more rude
than Stanhope's, which is to-day repro-
duced with more or less elaboration in
nll the hand presses known to that world
in itself—the %r])_h Tinting trade,  This
old press of Iranklin’s is only behind
Stanhope's innsmuch as it does not pos-
sess tho toggle joint, a joint bringing
nabont a pressure somewhat similsr to
that induced by the sudden straighten-
ing of the human knee, It is a wooden
framework, about seven feet high, with
two nprights and two cross-heads, one
stationary and the other slidivg, by
menns of which the lever, working the
serew, forces the platen down. The
table moves backward aud forward, the
traversing being worked by an ordins
cerank handle, which runs two sma
wheels furnished with reverse straps,
Such is the simple machine by whose
slow and labored means the book eduea-
tion of the world wes carried on a hun-
dred and forty-eight years ngo.
~ Walking aloni the line of presses we
jump over a century and a half, and we
tind the progress made in printing
presses most wonderful. It is ounly a
few years gince the old hand press was
discarded from the large printing offices
to make room for the first power presses,
The Liondon Zimes was first printed by
steam pcwer on the twenty-eighth of
November, 1814, and the issue of the
ensning day, the twenty-ninth, contains
n self-congratulatory comment on so
guspicions an event, * Our journal of
this day,"” says the 7%mes, ** presents to
the public the practical result of the
greatest improvement conneeted with
printing since the discovery of the art
itself.,” Wonderful to relate, this press
printed 1,100 sheets per hour, It was
a wonderful thing in those days, but
now in the same line with the old Frauk-
lin and the Ramage stand presses that
will turn out 17,000 fully printed papera
er hour, equal to 34,0)0 impressions,

erily, the art of printing has kept
pace with the wonderful things of tll:e
century.

Centennial Notes,

Six thousand silkworms from China
are on exhibition at the Centonuial,

In the cataract in the annex of Ma-
chiurex? hall the sheet of water is thirvty-
three feet in length, and has a full of
thirty-five feet.

The number of cases in the vicinity of
the Exhibition of drunkenness, disor-
der or dissipation is said to liave been
thus far very small,

The national parade of firemen will
take place in Philadelphia on the sixth
of September, Hamilton Disaston, of
Philadelphia, grand marshal,

O mwada has contributed a section of a |
white pine tree, eight feet five inches in
dinmeter, perfectly sound from bark to
heart, although its age is estimated to
be 664 years,

A poplar tree on the grounds Las been
decerated with haunging branches of
moss from Georgia, illustrating the
mauner of growth in the swampy lands
of the Soath.

The following alteration and addition
have been made to the list of special
displaﬁs already announced : arly
grass butter and cheese, June 20 to July
6, instead of June 13 to 17; grapes, Oe-
tober 10 to 14,

The Boston Pest remarks: If the Cen-
tennial suthorities should see fit to offer
a prize for the pink of politeness it is
gquestionable whether American exhibi-
tors at Philadelphia conld stand any
chanee by the side of their foreigu
brethren. Take, for instance, the man-
ner adopted by the different exhibitors
in giving notice that their goods are not
to be handled. The blunt Yankee
“ hauds off,” printed in bold letters and
fustened in half a dozen places on every
ease, looks brusque beside the conrteons
**please not handle” of the English ex-
hibitors, and the still more polike ** vis-
itors will confer a favor,” eto., etec.,
which is the way the request isa worded
by the French, Egyptinus and others,

“iHion' Live Berow Srams ["—
Master (miﬂiugi : “There's a most ex-
traordinnry smell, James; ** I've noticed
it several "—  Hall Porter : I don't
wonder at it, sir., 1've spoken about it
down stairs, The butler, sir, yon see, is
*Tgh Ohureh,’ which he "as fif up ahora-
tory in the pantry, and burns hincense,
We could stand that; but the
cook is the ‘Low Chureh' persuasion,
and she burns brown paper to hobviate
the hincense,  It's perfeetly hawful on

e latter promptly.

Bringing DBad Luck.

Oan there be sueh a thing as i1l luck
in any building i ssks a correspondent.
Some persons who take the affirmative
point to the grand warehouse in Broad-
way, New York, once occupied by 0.
W. & J. T. Moore & Co., dry goode
jobbers, This honse made money until
they took this stand, and then they soon
failed in a hopeless manner, The next
tenants were Lathrop & Luddington,
who had nlso reasched weanlth in
the same trade,  They also failed, and
their families are now living slmost in
destitution. Prior to thia the spot had
been occupied by the Brondway Thea-
ter, and there was so stch iniquity per-

riratod there that, ns some think, it
oft n curse which must for a while rest
on the property. Old Btephen Whitney,
who was in his day the largest owner of
renl estate in the First ward, firmly be-
lieved in luck as connected with busi-
ness localities. [ am nota convert to
this opinion, but would say that the
qnestion is open, and any of our readers
can test it by hiring the Leup mansion
on Madison “equare, which hns been
termod an unlucky house. The first
oceupant was its builder, Chas, M, Loup,
once a rich leather merchant in the
swamp, He had the finest gallery of
piotures at that time in New York city,
and lived in grand style ; but his splen-
did career came to a sudden end by suni-
cide. The next occupant was the Ro-
nalds family, They were very stylish,
and Mre. Ronalds was an admired singer,
whose receptions were noted for fine
musical cntertainments. It was not
long, however, before a shadow fell upon
the house. The family was broken up,
the husband and wife parted and are no
more known in society. The Athenmum
club then took possession, This iustilu-
tion contained a number of litterateurs
aud some men of marked talent; bub it
did not succeed. The membersfell to
disagresments and some were sued for
their share in the debts, and so the whole
concern went to ruin. An ambitious
merchant next took the house, His
pame was DBarreda, and he was a
Peruvian who by importing guano had
got rich, His wealth, however, soon
took wings and he wns obliged to seek
an humbler abode. The Leup mansion
is aguin in the market at a low rent,

A Co-operative Store.

A co-operative nssociation, now in
successful operation in New York city,
exhibits some features of interest in
showing another method. In Novem-
ber, 1875, thirty gentlemen of means
and position united under the laws of
the State and opened a co-operative
store for their own use and benefit,
IBach member contributed one hundred
dollars in eash, and, under the mannge-
ment of a board of directors, a compe-
tont manager and four mssistants were
engaged at ressonable wages. A small
store was hired, a choice stock of gro-
ceries purchased, a few simple rnles
prepared, and the store went into opera-
ion. By these rulss, ench member
makes all his purchases at the store, and
either pay cash or opens au account
that must be paid on the first day of
ench month. E‘he member has nothing
to do beyond thi= He pays i his
hundred dollars, forgoes all interest in
it, and expects no bonus or dividend of
any kind, The profit comes in the re-
duced cost of the goods,

Onee each mouth the business of the
store is examined by an advisory board,
and, if there isa profit over the expenses,
the prices are lowered sufliciently to ex-
tinguish ik, If there is a loss, the prices
are raised sufficiently to cover it during
the next month. 'The experiment has,
so far, worked smoothly and proved a
success, The store not only supplies
the members with the best gocds, but
delivers them free at their residences at
a very material reduction from the retail
market rates, The store itself is per-
fectly pliin, and is exceptionally neat
and attractive, There is no gilﬂlug or
display, not even a sign, except a card on
the door, Itis only open by daylight,
and is only visited by the members,
No member is liable beyond the §100
invested on joining the association, and
any one may withdraw at any time by
giving suflicient notice, and may then
recover his money in the form of o
gradual abatement on his monthly
purchases.

The Black Hills,

Cien, Bherman, in a published letter,
says: I have been to the President
with Govy, Thayer, After reading the
papers, and some discussion, the Presi-
dent said that the people who had gone
to the Black Hills of Dakota, iuside the
Sionx reservation, or who may here-
after go there, avo thero wrongfully, and
that they should be notified of the fact,
But the government is engaged in eecr-
tain measures that will probably result
in cpening up the conntry to occupation
and settlement, Meanwhile the Indians
should not be allowed to scalp and kill
anybody, and yon are authorized to af-
ford protection to all persons who are
coming sway and who are conveying
food and stores {or those already there.
I understand that arrangements ara now
in progress with “Red Cloud” and
“ Spotted Tail” to remove, and measn-
while the agency Indians should be kept
near the sgencies, If satisfactory ar-
rangements are not concluded, new
orders will be made ns to the whites
who have intraded on the Sioux reser-
vation,

Going to the Bad.

Abouteight years ago Emmet, before
then o negro minstrel, started out as a
“ Duteh " comedian, and won dpo!mlnrit;y
and & fortune in a play ecalled * Frits,”
He is gaid to have made $150,0001 five
years, as his ability to draw large audi-
ences enabled him to dictate terms with
mansgers, Drunkenness was one of the
results of his success, During his last
engagement in New York city he was
often perceptibly intoxicated when on
the stage. A letter in the Ban Francisco
Post says that on the stage of the opera
Louse in Melbourne, Australia, he was
recently o drunk that he fell while try-
ing to dance, snd soon afterward fell
asleep in the midet of a scene, The

stage manager roused him aund led hin

Items of Inlerest.

The clink of silver money is for eash-
ears,

The art of life consista of being well
deceived,

A man must he very hungry to like
the sonnd of a dinner gong.

Since the introduction of silver there's
greater varioty, but notso much change.
The Baltimore Sun adyocates append-
ing to every death notice the name of the
doctor.

The difference between an overcoat
and a baby is, one you was and the other
you wear.

Motto of a Portland temperance ro-
form olub: ** We bend the knee, but not
the elbow."”

Dr. Parr once asked Porson what he

thought of evil, ‘I see no good in it,”
was the reply.
Which is the ensiest profession ?

Divinity, because it is easier to preach
than to practice,

The utmost that severity can do is to
make men hypocrites; it can never make
them converts,

An old maid, speaking of marriage,
gays it is like any other disepse—while
there's life there’s hope.

Men of force and industry every-
where will tell you that it is the hardest
thing in the world to do nothing.

Until ho measures himsell by others,
the sell-made man is never guito certain
whether or not he is well made,

The life of a rich old bachelor is a
splendid breakfast, a tolerably flat din-
ner, and a most miserable supper.

A conundrum that has never been
satisfaotorily auswered—How many
bootjacks does it take to kill a cat?

A clergyman, who lives on the sea-
shore, says he likes calm Sundays, be-
canse hois opposed to Sabbath break-
ers,

During a recent hail storm in Kansas
the hnilstones in certain places were
drifted by the wind to a depth of four
feet.

No young man shounld think of send-
ing poetry to a publisher withont =end-
ing the names of a few subscribers as an
atonement.

A young lady who had a vew hood,
and was asked to lend it frequently,
spid she wns getting tired of keeping a
neighborhood.

The French invention of toughened
glass is in some respects less satisfac-
tory than was at first supposed. It ia
trno that it does not easily break, but it
eannot be cat.

A London doctor has discovered that
you may oure the toothache by dissoly-
ing half a deachm of bicarbonate of soda
in an ounce of water and holding the
solution in your mouth,

The other day a Black Hills stage
driver undertook to horsewhip his pas-
sengers into getting ont and pushing up
hill, but the gold seekers held a cor-
oner's inquest and found that he died of
pneumonia,

A hotel in Kansas has the following
notice displayed in the bedrooms :
Gontlemen wishing to commit enicide
will plense take the center of the room,
to avoid staining the bed linen, walls
and farniture with blood.

Bome one asked the elder Dumas for
his autograph., ** My autograph I he
cried ; *you can find plenty of them
floating about in the shape of notes, and
you will know that they are genuine by
their being all protested.”

Young miss, fond of pets—*Oh, I'm
so glad you love birds, Mr. Buooks;
what kind do you admire ?” Young
man, who i8 quite poctieal —*Well, I
think a good tmikey, with oy:ter sfufl-
ing, is about as good us any.”
Experiments lately made in France
show that air laden with coal dust is
highly explosive. Beveral cases of ex-
plosion in coal mines have been traced
to the action of suspended conl dust
when no fire-damp was present,

“ How shall we settle the labor ques-
tion?” exelaimed a politicion i the
midat of Lis speech, ** By all going to
work and exrning your living honestly '’
thundered a spectator in the gallery.
That sentiment brought down the Liouse.
If a man is looking for a situntion
and can show a good recommendation
from bis mother-in-law, itwill go fnrther
toward securing bim the position than n
dozen testimonials from his uncle or
brothers-in-law. DBut such recommenda
tions are extremely hard to get.

In replying toa toast to his health,
on a recent oceasion, Lord Suaftesbury
told the sfory of a man who said, when
his lordship was presented with =«
donkey by the costermongers in Lon-
don: * Somehow or other, I ehall never
again see a donkey without thinking of
your lordship.”

1n Binghampton, N, Y., there is an
ingane mMan whose pilment is a symptom
of & linyering type of hydrophobia, He
was infected by lwiug bitten by his wife,
who died of hydrophobin about fonr
years ago. See was bitten by a dog
when sbe was a giv], and lived filteen
years withont any symptoms of the
disease,

Two sparks from London once came
upon a decent lookiug sbepherd in Ar-

yleshire, and accosted him with: “You
ﬁm‘n a very fine view here; you con see
' “Yuaye, yn aye a ferry
“ Al ! yon can see America
here, I supposei” ' Farver thar that."”
“How is that ?*  **Yu jist wait tule the
mists gang awa’, and you'll see Lhe
mune,"

A gentleman gave bis servant maid ihe
following character the other day : ““Tho
bearer has been in my employ a year
minus eleven months, During that
time she has shown berself diligent—at
the house door ; frugal—in work ; mind-
ful—of herself ; prompt—in excuses ;
friendly—-towaré men ; faithinl—to her
lovers; and honest—when everyibing
had vanished.”

Formerly rain was unknown upon the
northern part of the Red sea, but siice
the build of the Buez canal showers
have fallen regularly abon' once a fort-
pight. The result bas been to start
vegetation up, even upon the Asiatic
gide, in the most wonderful mavner, 1f

n great way.'
great way.”

things go on as they bave begun, the
sands of the isthmus will be g:u;ﬂed

eaints’ days, sir ! |1 1"—

be hind the scenes, and the audience de-
r parted in disgust,

with forests in another fifty years,




