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A little roll of flannel fine;
A theill in motler's hoart—' “tis mine;™
A litt1e hepd of golden hair;
A lifted evo (0 heaven in prayer;

r life I"—it is impossible. ing

own sab still, her conjectures aflame
and her lnﬁurs fairly twitohing with im-
patiende, till at last the teain stopped st
n small way-station, and the little man,
rising from hin seat—and, alas | looking
even shorter than when he sat, said, in
f rge:tle," depreontory tone, ‘‘ Now,

A use,

With that they vanished, Miss Mal-
lows had mgre glaneco of them, get.
t:ilnh a -new earry- all, which
looked ns though it m?htbe A purt of
the wedding outfit, and then the train
bore her away. Her thonghta remained
behind, with the people in whom she
had ta¥en 8o sndden and violent an in-
terest, -

“1 wonder, wonder, who they are,
and why on earth she married him ?"
ran her reflections, '‘So young and
rnt:lyl. and so eddentl{ unhappy ! And
or all her prettiness, it wasn't an edn-
cated face, or a lui:{’s—-ho looked far
nicer than she, I feel exactly as though
1 bad dipped into the middle chapter of
an exoiting novel, and then somebody

A ¥ nite that ripples to n laugh;
A toar with gricf in ite behalf;
A pushing of & slender chair,
A climblog of tho onken stair;

A stride o'or everythivg at band;
A horse at Santa OClaun command;
A little cart all paiuted red;

A train of oars ot full stoam sped;

A palr of #panta” that reach the knee;
A strnt Hke inideliipman from son;

A padt of hoots wilh tops of red;

A kaife, & ball, & gallant sled;

A pocket fall of overything;

A " ghooter,” skates, und yards of sl ing;
A voliog fraction’s ' such a bore;™

A bollday rejoicing o'er;

A strotehivg down the panteloon

A awlm--n wrostling matoh st noon;
Alittle Latin now, aud CGreok;

A lotter home just onoe & week;

had taken away the book. What
A roanitng throngh collegiite halls; wouldn't I give to read the beginnin
A sammor even ng spent in onlls; and end it! *That Husband o

A rtg}un o'or aretinny faco;
A bow, a ring, some bridal lnce;

A kneeling st the clancel rail;
A tremUling bride, a bridegroom pale;

Mine,’ indeed | Stapid wreteh I" And
sghe E-va the volume a vicious little
knock, ‘‘How is one to endure such

twaddle, when reall inlare-tmf' thin
like this are hnppezlng in real life all

A liap into the world's wide sea; S 2
My boy was gono—sh me! sh me! f‘»i.‘s‘fi';i.’ mhm;umout;?m;;
her tieket. ** Upham Oorners—that is

ouly ten, eleven, thirteen miles from
Patunxet, Perha Mrrgaret Lenox
E g of them, I'll ask
ar’tl ™

Felicin—I am tired of calling her Miss
Mallows, which name, besides, seems o
belie her frank, impulsive nature—had
her desire gratified sooner, than she had
dared to hope,

Mr. Lonox was late to tea that night,
and explsined the fact by saymg, *'1
went four miles out of m{hm to see
David Dal le's new stenm thresher,
and, behold, when I got there, it wos
locked up, and he away with the key iu
his pocket. And what do you think,
Mnrgaret ?.—he had gone to Dbe mur-
ried 1"

‘“ Not really "

**Really, I tried to pump old Eally’
a8 to the and antecedents of the
bride, but she was taken deaf nt once,
and pot a word could I extract. Master
David bhad told ber to have a good fire
and boil s ham, and she'd got a good fire
and she'd boiled the ham—that was all;
and she wosn't one to ask guestions
abont things that didn't consarn her.
Then she pinched her lise tight and be-
gan to poke the fire; and as it struck me
that the remark about things which
didn't ‘ consarn ' people was meant to be
personal, I gave it up snd came away,"

“Oh dear! What dreadful woman
do yon mpBou has pounced on that
poor little Dnvid? n old maid, of
course, or some harpy of a widow,"

1 can't say as to that, but T imagine
she's good-looking, and that David is in
love with her,”

¢t Dear, what makes you thmk that?"

“ Oh, becanse of pains he has
taken about the house. Lots of new
furnitore, and every t-hisn&l redded up.
He's bought a carry-all, Sally said.”

A WORD IN SEASON._

The Day Accommodation on the Shore
Liune was makiog its deliberale ware
ewstward, ourving with every ourve of
the Connoctiout share, snd clinging to
the wuter side ws thoygh actuated by
gontiment for const sceneryv. On one
side of the track lay the blue, white-
capped sen ; on the other, low rolling
hills with foregrounds of brown meadow
and gollen sedge ; over all, & superl

h of sup-lit sky, It was a delicidus
ate aatumn day, -and Miss Mallow.
found ** That Husbana of Mine” m
little engrossing—perhaps becnuse of
har maidenly unacquaintance with the
possessive cage of that article—that she
fling it down mand betook herself to
gazing from” {he window. Bhe was
growing dreamy, a8 gazers st a rapidly
changing socns are apt to do, when a
word renclied her ear, and aronsed ouori-
osity. enough to make her turn her head.
It was & woman's name, and an uncom-
mon—** Arethusa.”

The person who nttered it was a man,
His sent wis on the opposite side of the
oar, and & little in advanoce of that which
Miss Mallows herself oconpied, and sl
now obresved that there wis 1omethivg
odd about his appearmmee, His hesd
and shoulders were massive nnd finely
formed ; liis face seen in profile was s
good one, with kindly eyes aud a strikiog
forahead, broad and benevolent. But
there was something dwarfish in his
atttitude, nnd when presently he half
rose to shut the window, it became ap-
n daarl, There wir
no deformity, but the large hend awd
broad shoulders were balaneced by »
miserable pair of little legs not longer
thams those of a child of ten, He wa.

not young, for there were grizzled huirs [ ‘' Who is this rrlon that you are
nbog? his temples and in his full beard, | talking about { Felicia.
and altogether his sppearance was hul( | “A neighbor of ou miles off,

to be sure, but that counts as neighbor.
hood in the country. Such a nice, clever
man, Felicia, a ‘good farmer too, and
thoronghly respectable in every way;
but, poor fellow ! so unfortunste in his
ap nee—a dwarf almost, with the
head and shonlders of a wh

and stunted legs no bigger
child'a."

“Oh!" almost shrieked Miss Mal-
lows, * that must be my little man in
the car. T eame all the way from New
Haven with him and his bride,” and she

lunged into a description which left

r8, Lemox as much excited as her
friend.

I must see her!" she cried.
drive over in 8 day or two."

Weanther was unpropitious, however,
and the day or two proved nearly a fort-
night., Mrs, Louox had a donble errand,
being provided with a basketful of Zo-
nale gersniums to be exchanged for cut-
tings from old Sally’s famouns ehrysan-
themums; but when, after knocking a
long time st the seldom-used front-door
of the farm-house, they made their way

repulsive and half attractive, and awoke
& feeling compounded of good will and
ity so strangely mingled that it was
Bu-d to tell which predominated.
His companion—evidently the '* Ave-
thusa ” addressed, was a girl not over
twenty, of that delicate type of prettiness
known as ** American,”” which fades so
early, bub is charmiyg in ita bricf
flower-time. Her new gray suit, with
crepe lisse raflles ut throat and wrist,
the origp feather in her hat, even the
shining red leather of her traveling bug,
and the perfectly fresh, earafally put on
gloves, hespoke the biride, but there was
something very unlwidal in the face
which these fineries surrounded. Tho
eyes, blue in tint and beantifully shaped
and set, were swollen with eryiog, the
lips quivered nervously, every vestigo
ol ealor had fed from theround childish
cheeks, and the hands in the new gloven
were pinched together with a tightness
like terror,  Ouoe or twice as Miss Mal-
lows watched, she fought ‘with gmotion
and ealled up a wan ‘iitt-ls smile in no-
swer to something ssid to her, but she
never spoke, Her pompaunion, on the
contrary, talked incessantly in & low-
voiced steady strain. Miss Mallows
could cateh only & word now nnd then,
sud her euriosity about the eouple fmw
80 strong that she felt she would pay
any price to know their atory. There
conld be no doubt ss to their relation,
she thonght ; they were husband and
wife, and just married, The little man
evidently bad no thought except for Lis
bride, ile after mile he talked and
talked, devouring her with his eyesthe
while, and she sat with hall-averted
head, never meeting his gaze or repging
by a word to anything he said, Onece
ghe tnrmed and looked full at Miss Mal-
lows with & wild agpml in her face
which was startling, but she instantly
looked away, and presently laid her arm
on the winaow sill aud her head on her
arm, and began to ery in a still, dreadful
manner, not sobbing alond, but trem-
bling all over with & pent-up fecling
which wans worse than outbreak. 'The
man tried in vain to eoothe her ; she
repelled bhim gently but decidedly, and
at last he gave up the sttempt, and
silently sat beside her with & grave,
troubled face,
“ T shall die if I con't find out about
those people,” thought the excited ob-
server on the other side of the car, DBut
't die, neither could sbe find

e

han :;

“We'll

to the family sitting-room, no one was
vigible, and the fireless hearth and neat-
ly piled beoks and papers on the table
made it evident that the apartment had
not been used of late. While they ling-
ered and wondered, a crenking step came
down the stairs, and old Sally, with a
tes-oup in her hand, entered the room.
Bhe saluted the ladies grimly.

“Thank ye, Miss Lenox. I'd like the
geraninms well enough if I'd time to tew
round with 'em, but jest now my hands
is full, withont taking care of plants,

s-nussing Miss Dalrymple.”

" M:%tlrympla'?wirf'e? Is she ill 7"

“Yes, she {8 and she ain't, 'Tain't
po pertikilar kind of sickness as I can
see; but she's weak ss water, and looks
bad, Igive her pennyroyal when she
fust come, thinkin' it might be she'd
ketohed an inside cold on the journey;
bat it didn't do uo qmd. and she kep'
on not eatin' pothin' and gettin' more
and more peakin', till finally she ook to
her bed, and to-day Mr, David's gone
over for the doetor. He set up with her
last night, BShe dido't want him to, but
he said he shouldn't sleep anyhow, and
he'd ruther. It don't seem s if it nead
take up any time a-waitin' on her, for
she don't wsk for any thing from day’s
end to day's end; buot sickness takes
stéps auy way you fix it, and 1 hain't dove

e e e Z . e e
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round to the kitehen, and from thence | wisel

or these four days."

“ Dear mo 1" began Mrs, Lenox, But
f’olieia, moved by an impulee, broke,
1,

“I think I must have come in the
same train with Mrs. Dalrymple, I
wonder if I might go up and see her ?"

objection.

lows ran lightly up.
“Comdin,"” entered the bedroom, where,
ecuvered with a resplendent star-
ed patch-work quilt, lay her late fellow-
truveler.

the ohildish roundness had wasted, flush-
ed at sight of her,

_ ““I hope yon will forgive me for com-
ing up so unceremonionsly," began Feli-

nervousness, .
ve me leave, and—well, I felt so sorry
or yon, sick and slone in a strange
place, that I wanted to come, If it tires
you, you must send me away."

_The girl looked at her a moment in
silence, Then shesaid: ** Won't you sit
down? There's a chair,”

Miss Mallows sat down, Bhe was a
pleasant object to look at in her olive
greans pheasant browns, with cheeks
and sightenod by frosty air, and
the in felt it. .

“Yon was in the car the day I came,
wasn't you?” she said. ‘I recollect
your hat, I've been sick 'most ever
ginca, It geema a long time,”

“The first few weeks in a new place
are apt to scem long," replied Felicia,
kindly ; ““and I dare say you miss your
homa.”

“ 1 haven't any home to miss ""—sadly,

“ Indeed !"

“No, Idon't remember my folks at
all, or searcely. My father he died
when I was born, and mother when I
wasn't but two. I hadn't auy body else,
so they sent me to the orphan asylum,
and I lived there fifteen years."

““Poor child! Didyon? And what
then ?"

“Then I was took by Mr, Parker
over to Cheshire. I was their help, but
they was very good to me, and it was
most of a home I'd ever had, Miss
Parker she liked to have me call her
‘ma,' and T did.”

‘“And then you married Mr. Dal-

rymple. "

“%en. " The blue eyes clonded over,
and the lips elosed tightly over the one
word,

““ Aud now I hope you'll have a real
lome of your own at last, What a
pleasant old place this is! Even at
this season one cun [see that, And my
friends tell me that Mr, Dalrymple is so0
kind and good and elever, aud 8o much
respected in the neighborhood, I am
gure you can not fail to be bappy with
him, lhmlﬁh just at first the farm may
sesm a little lonely and strange.”

The reply to these well meant remarks

was unexpected, for the bride burst
into a violent fit of o ing, which mno
soothing on the part of her dismayed
guest availed to check.
“ 11 tell you abput it,"" she sobbed at
last, quieting a little, and won to confi-
dence, as it were, by the tears in
Felicia's cwn eyes, ‘1 haven't had any
one to tell before, and I'm so unhappy.
I didn’t ever think I shounld feel so
when I got married. They all said I
ghould be a fool if I didn't take Mr,
Dalrymple, beeanse he was o well off,
and he wanted me so much ; even Miss
Parker she said she counldn't counte-
nance no such a thing as my sayin' no,
and 1'd never have such another chance
the longest day I lived. Then I'd
pever had no one to do for me before, and
he gave me such a lot of things, and 1
did so like to look nice and pretty like
ladies do, and so—I did. And then,
somehow, when it was all over, nud I
bad to go off with him, it come to me
all of & endden what 'd done, and how
my whole life was a-goingito be just the
same thing always, and he was always
a-going to be there, aud I know the
girls laughed at n8 behind our backs,
and Louisa Brooks called him * Bpindle.
toes,’ and yet I'd got to stay by him and
never go an‘{ where else, or be any
thing else, And it all come over me,
and it was awful! 1 hadn't ever
realized it before.” And she looked
with piteous eyes into Miss Mallow's
face, who stroked her hand gently, but
i mixle no answer as yet,

“ ] ’spose folks do call this a pleas-
ant place,” she went on, after a little
pause, ‘‘but it don't look pleasant to
me, I ain't nsed to country, or to bein
alone all day, Thers was two hundr
of us at the asylum, and at Miss Park-
er's we was olose to the town, and could
see [olks a—rmiug and hear wagons,
It's so still here I ocan hear myself
think almost, and the wind makes noises
in the ehimnoey, and I lie awake af night
and listan, It's like a voice, and it says,
‘Alcne | alone ! alone |' and groans,and

“frightens me awfully."

*1 don't think it says that,' exclaim-
od Misa Mallows, with a sudden inspira-
tion, *“ It says, ‘Ahome! a home! a
home ! That's what wind always seems
to me to say in homely old chimneys
like these.,” Then she theunght to her-
self, Bhall I? or sha'n't It T bate
preaching, and I hate meddling ; but
there's & chasce to do a bit of good,
maybe, and—yes, I'll risk it.

“Now listen to me, dear,” she went
oil!l?llaud, softening her voice as if to a
child,

your position, It seems to me that yon

hoppy woman or an ushappy onoe
the rest of your life,"
“How? What do yon mean "

it ] —

out. One can not walk up to s perfect | much except go up stairs and down agin
Itnn{l-'rmdﬁsmnd, "?!onr sﬂnﬁzor f i 5
n

Rather to her surprise, Sally made no

"tShe hiain't said she wonldn't seo no-
body, and mebbe it'll vouse her upa
bit," was her nltimatmr, and Miss Mal.
A door stood half
oPen;sho tapped, and in answer to a faint

pattern-

The pale cheeks, from which much of

e¢in, speaking ra%idly to hide her own
our old housekeeper | himsell

“This is what I think about |

are just at the point when yon must
decide for yoursell whether you'll bo a | to me that dsy, All you said to me came
for | tras,

“Why, you were a lonely girl, you
know, with no real home o!’your own,
and here n good man has come along
and taken you into his, He loves you
dearly now, and yon have a great deal
of influence over him, and can do pretty
much a8 rm like now; but how lon
will that last if yon go on orying an
being unhnpﬂ; and showing how little
you ocare for him "

1 don't know,” whispered the bride,
faintly,

“Then you are married, yon know,
Yon have given a promise, must
keép it, [even if it makes yon sorry.
Promises are solemn things. Bat I
think yon can keaep it and be h:ﬂy too,
And it strikes me you have & nee to
do n most besutiful thing."”

“ What is that ?"" wonderingly.

“To make up to a man who
loves you for a ha thing in his
life, Think how dreadful it must al-
ways have been for your husband, with
his clever mind and fine face, to feel
i in one respect inferior to the
stupidest laborer who worksin his fields.
It must have hurt him ornelly always,
and if he were not a sweet-hearted per-
son by nature, it mnst have made hi

and sonr, Now, for the first time,
something delightfal has come into his
life, He has married you, and it seems
to me snch a chance as few women have
to be able to be so much to any one as
you can be to him, And— don't think I
want ta presch ; but God nlways blesses-
those who try to do right, and if you
make your husband happy, I think He
will bless youand make you happy too,"

Her eyes ran over ne she ended her

little tfeech.

‘“ Feolivia I” sounded from below—
¢ Felioia, we ought to be E:g. "

* Must you go?" cried . Dalrym-
ple, sitting np in bed. *‘ Thank you ever
80, Yon've done me a heap of good,
I'll never forget you--never, Ol—
what’s your name 1"

** Felicia—Felicia Mallows. Good-by,
dear; and don't forget that the wind in
the chimney never says ‘Alone' when
two people who care for each other are
together.” Then theﬂsnidgqod-b o |
shall come again I can ore I
leave,” declared Miss Mallows, Old
Sally, eoming up to hasten her move-
ments, was astonished to see the two ex-
change a kisa.

**Why, what ever has she done for
the-cretur ?"', she mutteroed, as the pony
wagon rolled away. ‘‘Bhe looks twice
as alive as she did afore they came.”

Wa drop s tiny seed into the ground,
or we watch s winged messenger detach
itself from the parent plant and flost
away on jts separate errand, and we are
searcely conscions that with the act a

new sequence of energies and ibili
ties began, and the world is the richer
for a fresh point of growth. Felicia

Mallows had no chance for another visit
to the Dalrymple farm that automn,
and it was two years before she saw it
again, during which time the image of
the oddly ciroumstanced little bride
faded into dim distance, as images will
in this overcrowded world. Another
;'iait to Patunxet revived it into sudden
ife.

““Whatever became of that little
neighbor of yours who married a young
girl ' She asked Mrs, Lenox. ‘It
was when I was last here, Bhe was
gick, Don't you recolleet our going
there ?"

“Yes, now that you recall it, I do;
and the unconsciopable time you staid
up stairs in her bedroom. I believe she
is well. Her baby was baptized a lew
Sundays ago,”

‘* Have they a baby ?"

““Yes; a little girl. By-the-way—"
Mra, Lenox was called off, sud did not
finish her sentence, Next day Miss
Mallows borrowed the pony wagon for a
solitary drive.

1 want to see my little friend, Mra,
Dalrymple,” she explained; *“and enp-
posing her to be up-stairs, you might
get tired of old Sally."

¢ Thank youn, my dear, I should,
You ave welcome to the pony.”

Tt was n September a8 mild as June
and when Miss Mallows drove through
the farm gate, she saw its mistress ait-
ting in the porch, her sleeping baby in
its n beside her, and her sewing in
her hands, Bhedropped it with a s
of joy when she ecanght sight of her
gueal.

¢ Is it you!" she cried
so glad !”

1s there any flattery equal to that;
W IO“ ?"

“ You haven't forgotten me, then?'
said Felicia,

“ Oh, no ; how conld I forgeti You
oame when I wasall sick and miserable,
and lifted me right out of it, There's
never been a dag since when I haven't
thought of you.

*Then you are sick and miserable no
longer 7" said Miss Mallows, with a sec-
ond kiss, ' That is happy news.”

**Oh, no ; I am quite centented now.
David is ever so good to me, and I think
more of him - every day., And then
there's my baby.”

Lot me see hor, What a sweet little
face ! -

“Isn't it?" with an exultant smile.
¢ And she's much prettier with her eyes
open. They'renot blue ; they're dark
gray, like her father's, and just lovely,
And I named her after yon, Felicia
Davida | that's her name, How I wish
he was here | I've told him heaps abount
you. He's over in the fisld yonder with
the hay-ontters, They do twice as well
| if he sits by and looks alter thewm.™

* Dear Mrs, Dalrymple, bow glad 1
am to see you again! And to think of
| naming your baby after me !

“Oh, I wanted to. You were so gocd

“Oh, I am

I couldn't think more of David
than I do now if he was as tall as Goliath,

heart, That's right, baby ; wake up,
and.tall the Iady that p-:uyk the best
man in the world, He i, isn'the ?—Did
_g)u hear her ? She said yes.—Harper's
asar,
—————————

Fashlon Notes,
Pocket handkerchiefs are very small.
Black satin is becoming fashionable

.ﬂm‘ -

(Gold trimmings never look well by
daylight, '

Black draperies grow beantifully less
and less,

No overskirts are seen on fashionable
costnmes,

Belts are worn with pleated or Qre-
cian corsages,

Cut-away jackets are in fashion for
yonng ladies,

Plaated waista with or without yokes
are coming in vogue.

Thera will M8 much costlier toilets
worn at the balls end receptions given
after Lent than were at those before the
penitentinl season,

Pin-head checks in various shades o
the same color, on a darker or lighter
ground, are sean in the prints and per-
cales of the season,

Willow pampona the ends terminating
in seed pearls and predwithmnipette
are shown in all the light and beautiful
new shades of eolor,

Long, narrow trains, either perfectl
-cimlttheendctmlmdndbdmdb{
a owngeglttem on the floor, are de
riguer at the moment,

Ball dresses are either long trained,
fourreanx, or princess or empress dress-
en 3 or il made basque they simulate the
dress in one piece,

Gauntlet gloves, with the monogram
on the back of the hand embroidered in
silk and pieked out gold threads, are
among the novelties in gloves.

Orepe batiste is one of the novelties
for summer dresses, It is a thin linen
fabric woven in ernpe effects, It conres
in all delicate shades of pure bright
color for evening wear,

Opera mantles of raw silk bourette, in
delicate shades of color, dre threaded
with lines of gold and silver, and trim-
med with chenills and gold and silver
fringes to mateh,

Wide galloons of silk and velvet, and

luali mixtures are secn on ball ats
in delieate colors, shot with s of
gold and silver, or seeded with Romau
pearl or fine glass beads,

Words of Wisdom,

When you dispute with a fool, he is
very certuin to be similarly employed.

Silence is the best course for any man
to adopt who distrusts himself.

Make yourself all honey, and youn'll
soon find flies to devour yon,

Every other sin hath some pleasure
annexed to it, or will admit of some ex-
cuse, but envy wants both,

Show me a laud that has mountaing
without valleys, and I will show you a
man who has joys without sorrows.

The current eoin of life is plain, sonnd
sense, We drive a more substantial and
:hiriving trade with that then aught

e,

He that waits for repentance waits for
that which cannot be had as long as it
is waited for, If is absurd for 4 man to
wait for that whieh he himself has to do.

There cannot live a more unhappy
oreature than an ill-natnved old man,
who ia neither _mmbla of “receiving
pleasnres nor sensi
others,

Tn youth grief comes with a rush and
overi)w, but it dries up, too, like the
torrent. In the winter of life it remains
in missrable pool, resisting all evapora-
tion, .

A Witness Whe Went Prepared,

An Englishman, who receutly bronght
suit ngninst & milway corporstion for
damages cansed by an accident on the
line, not only went into the witness box
well crammed, but even took his note-
book with him, He referred to it so
often that Sergeaut Ballantine took it
ont of his hands, and himself introduced
it in evidence while cross-examining the
witness, The book contained a written
account of the accident in the form of
an address to the jury, interspersed with
remarks, such as * Take it easy,”
“PDon't get flurried,” * Take ouwre”
These, the plaintiff candidly admitted,

ware to set 88 warnings to him in giving.

his evidence, Bergeant Ballantine then

nestioned him as to the meaning of the
agm'en 1, 2, 8, which oconrred from time
to time in the note-book, aud it appear-
ed that these were intended as reminders
to the witness to count three before an-
swering any guestion put to him. The
en *“Nover mind him,” referred to
the lenrned sorgeant himself. The sue-
cess of this thoughtful gentleman—he
won the suit and obtained $1,2560 dam-
:ﬁes—may encourage other witnesses to

opt a similar system of notes and
checks for nse in the box.

An ewe, owned by Mr. Wright, of
Bland county, Md,, recently gave birth
to n most singular monstrosity, Tt was
undoubtedly & lamb, but it had three
distinet heads and mouths, with full sets
of jaws and  tongue in each, Two of the
mouths were where the ears should have
been, and in its heads were small aper-
tures which seemed to anawer for ears,
To partially make up for this superfluity
of heads, ete,, it was without a tail,
remarkable fact sbout the Deast was,
that when it bleated the sounds came
out of its ears, 1t lived about eight

Mu's little, but he's got the higsanll hours,
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e of doing them to | Y°U

A | true fox, and there is a old,

_ Items of Interest.

A sweet rasoal —The sugar béet.

A Oslebrated (ase—The printer’s,
“Two for assent ""—A bridal couple.

Uneasy lies the head that wears a
frown.

Even a barrel-hoop will torn when
trod npom,

A set of teeth things—Dentist’s in-
atrumengs,

The head-waiter—The last man in a 3
arowded barber’s shop. 5
Oateh a barber with and o

he is bound to hone upm

A honsehold in Boston advertices
rooms to-let to gentlemen furnished with
g8, .

A Oleveland connty (N.C.) man has
had three just and lawful wives in the
last year.

The shoemakers don’t mind dall times,
Their shoes are sold before they go into
the market,

Little girls believe in a man in the
moon—young ladies believe in a man in
the honeymoon. s

The Earl of Beaconsfield is one of the
best dressers in England, and oue of
his dressing-gowns cost 3,000

Musny » tear of wonnded pride
Many a fan!t of human ullnlinau.

Has beon soothed, or turned sside,
By a quiet voice of kindness.

D the last deeade $106,000,000,
derived confiseated church prop-
erty sold at auction, have been paid into
the treasury of Italy. -

King Humbert has instituted yearly
prizes of $1,000 each for those most dis-
tingnishing themselves in literature, art,

seience in his kingdom,

A girl in Zanesville, Ohio, was simul-
taneously converted and cnred of stam-
mering Revivalist Hammond. She
thinks a miracle was wrought,

William Pavitt, of §t, Panl, on being
arreated for branding his unruly son's
tongue with a hot iron, said that things
had come to a pretty pass-when a parent
could not discipline his own ehildren,

Chinese are starving—70,000,000 of
them the cable u’yn. How many is
that, do you know? Why, is is 8o many
that*if you were to count at the rate of
ten a minnte, night and day, without
eating or sleeping, it would take you
fourteen years to count them,

THE S0NG OF THE MILEMAID.
L. Turt! tarn ! for my checks they burng
Turn by the vale, my Harry!
Fill, [-uilf fill, pail!
He's turned by the vale,
And there by the stile waits Harry,
Fill, fi—fil, 1—fill !
For thore by the stile waits Harry.
= The world mlg Fu rougd—the world may
stand still,

LS

But I—can milk and marry.
—Seritmer,
So! s0 ! brnte ! huddup your foot !
Look &t ye now, where you'yve stuck it!
Hold still your tail
St an o fladl,
And both biud feet in the buoket !
Thers stands & tramp by the barnyard gate,
And—#0 there ! yon Lrute, or ['ll lam ye!
Ho, now; so! Ahb, beast! There Eon go!
And there goes the pail, too; dog
gone & cow, anyhow.
— Burlinglon ~Hawkeye.
Auson Rye, of Vermont, is out with a
ohallenge to wrestle any man in the
State, We have been on the most inki-
mate terms with old Rye for the E:::
thirty years, and therefore know him =
well, He is an oily, pleasant sort of =
cuss, but will surely get the inside track
on you if you don't look out. Keep awny
from him. You may mannge to put him
down at first, but after ten or twelve
rounds, he will throw youn sure, nnless,
have a constitution like a mowmg
machine, —Danbury News,
A new eleotrie light intended for the
illumination of dwvllinﬁhonus WAS €Xr
hibited in New ork recently,’
The lamp is coustruoted of twey
metal or earbon rods, between
whieh, near their end, is held
small bit of some compound, the pre
aration of which is the nventor's seore

d.
This componnd is_hard as a dismond,
but when subjected to the electric onm
rent hecomes incandeseent nlmost in
stantly, and if burned ia the open air &
rapidly consumed. For this reason
lamp is inclosed in an air-tight gln
case, in which there is a propared atmos
phere, It is stated that the bit of com
und and the prepared stmosphere wil
ast an indefinite period ; and the cost
of the light in dwellings is es
one fiftesnth that of ordinary gas.
e e e e e e
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Flying Foxes,
The inﬁ fox is a very enrions inhal
itant of ﬁ,. orests near Moreton bay, 18
East Australin, It lives in flooks, snd
moves generally towards the dusk of
evening ; and the noise produced by the
heavy flapping of the so-called wings
very singular. The flocks like quies
1 :?m there are large arsnoaring
F with an underwood of soarub @
rs, The foxes hang in vast nogs
bers from the horizonal branches of
pine troes. When there is a olear 8
amongst the treas, an enormous numb
of the animals may be seen, and thed
noise can be heard ; for direotly thed
see anythin unusual, they utter & shat
bark, 80 ing like the sonnd made B
you,:g rooks. Often every bran
crowded, and the flying foxes are st
sithar ping their wings, @
on with their hind feet, and
heads downwards or snsrl
ing for rluen. Saddenly
to flight, and flap their
sides, and wheal Aroufic
birds. Many iy with theilSSaS
ing on to them. Fhe creature &

which reaches from the fore to
loge. Thia is oulled the wi
ensbles PWDJM.QI .

called, to float




