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Hut the frock wis so snall that it onan-i
?ﬂlﬂ to do 805 that wats shie very troubls
T Miss Mifrigold®s busfoess, and one|
that was constzutly reffecthryg ics difhi- |
culty back upon ftselfy so that the ovea-
slons when she heard the tinkle of the |
little bell ut the door, and put down hor
work to come it from the bBack roowm |
ouly 10 say that she had'nut what wus |
wanted, or that she had®ng it 1n Just that i
shiade, or precisely the width, ontnum-
bered ber sples u good muny times, aind
were rather dissonraging tothe castom-
ers.  But uotin the least so to MissMur-
igold. She said gool alteruoongid what
an unusually pleasant day it was, and
weul back to her little room with justas |
beight a smile, and began humming just |
aa serene a little tune as when she had |
made an extraordinary sale, or as if the |
trip had’nt given her lame koee a goodd
desl of puin. Ang the castomers went
on te the larger shop that cut off Miss
Marigold’s light, really regretting that |
they vould not have lmug.l:ii Drlltl:":r: The
old putrons kuew ¢ well w i wus
they preferred, lu‘zﬁiss Marigoll, but
further than her smile, the new ones
would have found it difficult to tell, for
she handly tilked at all; while atthe
next door ond of the Pinkhum Sisters
not omy talked a greut deal, but the
other. maintuined a positlon she was

pace and’a half behind her sister’s right
elbow, en the next breadth in the car-
t,—and repeated every word she said

The sand’ in fect ;
My calves n:l‘:t work, 1 oaen do.
or on the street.
Sudh * pilgrim’s progress " as this is
ﬁnkeemhm-*hunl«m" hate ;

though astrict
Ho's corned In spite uf Fate, '
Forgotten now is horsemanship
And drivin’s a lost art, X

Hotels ean't furnish carriages,
They 've nothing but the courfa,

The price of leather’s going np,
.\‘F!I most feartul rng::, .
And every cow hide's quivering

Lest shafts should be her fate.

No car ‘os now will carry ns,
Urged by the driver's whacks ;
.0 for the wings learus hnd,

Al they wepnt by wax !
Then let us hope that horses may
Be from present woes,
And running on their lect again,

Instend of nt their nose. .

LIFE WITHOUT AN ATMOSPHERE
BY JOHIN & WHITTIER.

2 9 OW wear t'ncgrindugotnil EOBS 06
W here lote is wanted; how the eye and ear
Auil ngurt are starved t the plenitude
Of Nature, and how hard wwd dolorless
Is lite without an atmospherc! [ look
Across the lap of hall s century,
And eall to miod olil homesteads, whera no
mﬂowe&;’ pring had bt evil
3 sprin, come, hut evil w
Ml npd m.s‘ h-lesvel burdock in
ace

phac 0 -
Of the sweet doorway grecting of the rose
And the Honcysockle; where the houscwa

see
Blistering in the snn, without a (ree or vine
To cast the tremulous shadow of Its leaves
Across the curtainless windows from

Pmﬁ
Fluttered the signal rays of shiftlessness: -ndg
W ithin, the clutiered Kitchen floor, uswasheda
~clean I think they call it ; the bast room
‘Stifing with collar«damp, shot from the alr
In hot mid-summer, bookless, picturcless,
Sauve the lnevhable sampler hung
Over the fire-place, of n mnu:-uinipluc
A green-hnired woman, poeny sch ne
A roce hulrd wgs, LS hank R0t
Bristling with Gulel pine bonghs halll con-
cealing
The piled-u

1is

1

4

+ rubbish at the chimney's nck § .I

iy bir-sad ‘iecpmg with all things about thes,

_ gt 15 woinen, our amnd sollen men,
Untidy, loveless, old before their time, i
W ith scarve i hunan interest save their own
Monotonous round of small economies,
Or the.poor seandal ol the neighbachoo | 3
Blind to the beauty evury where revealed, s
Treading the May flowers with regundless feet ;

‘ Wor them the sopgesparow anii the bebolink . _|
Bang 0ot, tor wisds wade mwusic io the Teaves ;
¥or them in vaio O tober’s holucanst {
Buraed, gold aud crim-o.ed, over all the hills
The sacranental M¥stery of the woods.
Chureh-goers, fearful of the uusevn Powers,

But grumoliog vver pul;it-tax and pew-reat,
Baving, ss shrewd econaiists, their souls

And winter pork with the least possiole ountlay
Of 3alt an @ sanctity :in dally life

Showiog as Hitle actual comprohension

W christian chacity and love and duty,

' A4 M the sermon oo the Mouot had been

Uutdated ke o Last year's Almanac

Rivh in broad woo ands and fo half-tilled Aelds,

Al yetb sv piocbed snd Lare an | comiortiess,

ingon his roonds,
e o,

-

g

The vericst s :wr im,
The sun and air fis sole ia n

L, ut & poverty that pald its taxes,
Aud hugged his rugs in self-complacency!

UNTEINTED TIMLS.

BY JAMES O.CLARK.

-

The pame attoched to the following musicsl
and symputhetic verses, from current priot, has
often before challenged, in egqually creditable
‘Associatiou, n Bighier aid more §,@cINE T¥cogni-"
tion than that usunlly given it hy the provincial
press. Tho Mines huve occasionil jurs of diction
and rhythm, but rise to an ambitious rank in
art As n Just and besutiful expression of the
most natural sentiment of the Mounth in which
the nesrly vanished Year strikes its tattered
colors, leaving only the gaunt pine, of all the
emeyald logion, to epitaph departed summoer-
lite Réid symbolize Eterpity: = - |

NOVEMBER.
iared up his beams
herind earth furewell,
he swelling streams

Are ringing with the evening bell §
The cold lake throbs with restless grief

Where late the water Llillies grew,
While sutumn fowl, snd autumn leal,

Avre salling down the rives blue.

Forsnken are the woodland shrines,

The birds o warmer lnuds have fled,
And winds are walliog through the pines
“ A dirgefor shmmer's glofious Qead ;
Eren man fo his dmily strife,

muses ou the radiance lowo,
As ifIn natare's chunging Tile
He saw the pictuve of his own.

{ often think, at this dim hoar,
Asevening weeps her enrlicst tenr,
And sunsit gilds the naked bower,
And wayes are breakivg cold aul clear,
Of thint glid rime, whose meniory dwells
Like starlight o’er 1ife's hasy tide,
When side by side we rosmand the dell
Ofdear New England’s ocean side.

"Twas on old Plymouth’s storied shiore,
Ouoe calm November night with thee,

I watched the lung light crembling o'er
Lhe billows of e castert seu @

The weary day bad sunk to rest
Beyond the lines of lealless wood,

And guardisn clomds from Souath to West
Arrvayed in hues of erlmson stoal,

Wo climbed the hills of noblo graves,
Whees thih s ara patr weahs of tae Land
“Seemed listening to the same grand waves
That freed thém from th' oppres=or's hand ;
W talked of <pirits pore and kind,
With gentle forms and Toving exes,
Of happy homes we luft bebind
In \'aiu\ beauath the western skies.

& |

and though like most poets he made no

she pla

the scutlet_%ﬁ
handsome;,

[shing in:

gve.?&f-ﬂi’em‘lmxw sermon ha the church
was done ! e the

#ﬂ-mmlﬂof fhebrokers, and
the sleigh-ride in the afternoon, and

{1l o e
eound  deseribe, and somebody else be-
gide the brothers who was sure to come,

oxer, all My
Lilismyu that bad, brought them back,

[

E‘u‘itfh_'

wiped her eyes with a napkin scarcely

thae Miss-Marvigold wauted the napkio g
i

‘that way, aud the reasoniable ohjection
10 them she vousidered guite removed by

| to reflect upon to-day than. you.

n a volce piﬁlqﬂl just one key higher.
Buttlis 'NHF ‘Miss Murigold was
nelthér mking sales In the front shop
nor repuiring bonuets in the little sit-
ting-room behind : she had been a won-
derful time brushing up the rather an-
cient carpet of the smaller room, and
watering her clove pink, and just now
ghe seemed to be giving her whole atten-
tion to something at the little table that
stood on a certain s2am in the carpet
whepe was drawn, in Miss Marigold's
nagination, the. dividing line between
kitehen and sitting-room.
It was Thanksgiving morning, and as
it is quite & matter to get dinner pruper-
ly even for one, Miss Marigold wished
to have it well npler way before she
dressed  for vhuvch, s6 that she might
peither be Iate nor disturbed In her
mind doring the services.
The poet says:
“The mind of man doth move amszing quick;"

allowunce in his rhythm for uvhat of
woman, Miss Marigold’s; the iustant

ul‘;;"' o Mttle saucepan  on
the table, s % @ space of all the
r

veara singe girthood ; those days so
ne by were like the very wotch
nd her, and orﬂy’:ha pres-

fur away and dim. Soch a

ifig of the to.oudke room for
jos vome home; such

riofs brothers, grown so

manly sipce the year bgfore ; such g lors
ﬁue.in_ en, god ranges of every-

:the pantries, aimd such wander-

geort nts toward them before the

I'nen there were the endless
in” the ¥éning #s no pea

u‘ﬂﬂaﬁg_ﬁtmﬁl Tice, with folds of
whiter muslin fastencd underneath the
chiin, thut smitedpeace and benediction
v .» Lhes litkle saucepan was the

1wl set Miss Marigold in their very
again, /
wages ! sha aid at last, nod

whiter thaw the suowy table where 1t
luy. — =
_But it syasn’'t at all about the changes

t was only ou aceount of the onion she
wis peeling * Perbaps another person
wuulﬁL not have chusen that vegitable
tor their speciul treat; but Miss Muri-
gold hud pararally guite a weakness

her solitury life, “*So wouderful,” she
used to say to herself, “how can one
tind & bright side to everything in this
world. Now if onemustlive quire alone;
that 1o be sure gives i shadowy feeling
now-and then, but how perfectly one
¢an enjoy an onlon!" S0 she was smil-
ing belilnd the napkin at the very mno-
ment she was wiping her eyes: and
Miss Marigdld hal a superb set of teeth,
though everything else about her hul
been growing very thin for a good
wiany years.

' Such changes!” she went on, ‘“and
80 wonderful, the way I have been car-
ried through them ail! So many mer-
ciez! Do be sure, Miss Marigold, that
you t¢ church In good season, for
certainly there I8 fio one who has more
And
a8 you hav’nt much bat your feelings to
make thank-oflerings with, you want to
He ‘sure to geb the stew well off your
mind before you start. There, If you
ledve that just simmering,it will be done
to # bubble when you get back; unless,
indeed, the minister should bs more than
usnally carried away by the oceasion.™

At this snggestion Miss Marigold
looked thoughtiuily into the sancepan u
moment and shook her head.

“Well, you'll have to risk that,”” she
sald nt last; “‘some things must be
risked in this life. Now I do hope you
are nearly ready. It would never do
for u person like you to be lute. So
many mercies!”

In o few minutes Miss Marigold set
off, with her heart all in a glow, nnd her
head in a rather anbecoining secomul-
hand bonnet, which she had taken from
A customer in pavment for the work on
a new one.

“Waondertul," she sald to hersell, ev-
ery time she vut it on, “how my wiunts
are alwiys met ;

Anil Tn just ene hour and's halfl she
came back, limping a good deal, to be
sure, but smiling radiantly, and finding
that the stew was at the very polnt to
putin the onion.. That would need at
lenst twerity miihites, so Miss Marigold
sat down on the other slde of the seam

A fow brief days—and when the earth
Grew white aronnd the traveler's fees,
And bright fres blazed on every hearth,
We purted sever more to medct
Uniil I go where thou art goope
From this dark worll of death ana blight,
Aond walk with thes above the sun
That sunk upon the graves to-night,

I hear the mofited trmmp of yonrs

Uome stealing np rhe sloe of Pime 3
‘rtu?- besr n train of smiles and tears,

Of burning hopes and dreams sublime 3
But future vears may never fing

A treasure from their pussing honrs,
Like those that come ou sleepless wing

From memory's golden plain of flowers,

The morning breege of long ngo
Sweeps o'ermy braln with soft control,
Fantlng the embors to n glow
Amldst th - ashes ronml my soul 3
And by the dim and fickeéring lght
1 see thy heauteous Tofi hppear,
Like one returned rem warderings bright,
To higss my lonely moments here.

Miss Marigold's Thanks-
giving,

BY MISS HOPKINS.

i

MARIGOLD.—That wus all

the sign suid, but ln the win-

dow thers were a box of

plumes, indi a<lozen rolls of

antl two standaril frames, ups
holding, in modest display, the one a
satin, and the other a velver Lonnet,

1. Ie s trae the window was small, and
the light a good deal gut off by the shop
of Pinkhan Sisters, adjoining Miss Mur-
rigold’s, and bullt farther out into the
#treet ; the plumes were a little thin and
faded, the colors of the ribbons were
not arranged so a3 to harmonize into
any very happy cffect, and the bounets
vouldl not be sald 1o have much of an
ssgfr,” . but, such as they were, they told
thie swory and invited castomersin. And

when onee in, there wus something
about Miss Mary Marigold that mude

in the carpet, to enjoy a little season

with acopy of Selédtions from Saered Po-

ets, bound in redl morocco, one of the !
few tangible relios of the days her little |
hardware talisinin had just now con- |
jured from the past. The fragrance of |
the sancepan leul hardly been pushed |
usltle by «the eweet savor she found in

its puges when a knock was henrd ut the

shop door. Miss Muarigold was really |
startled.
day,” she said.  But when she opencil
it she found & no more terrifying object
than the e servant girl of Pinkbam
Slsters, in agreen calivo-dress with vel-
low spots, and very tiglht in the waist to
say that *the bulies sent their best com-
plitaents, amd would Miss Marigold
tavorthem by coming right away to take
a very simple dinjper 2"

S Dear me ! anld Miss Marigoll, “sueh
kindness! Of course 1 will, and be ouly
too happy. Right away, ves indeedand
my hest thanks to the Jadles. So unex-

Marigokd

pected I

“*“Wondern,
agnln, ns she closed the door he-
hind  the messenger; for if  the
truth were to be told, at the very mo-
ment she opened the **Selections=," n
question altorether mandate was press-
ing npon her mind,  Counld she, by adid-
lug u dittle water to the stew, muke it
appear quite enongh for two days? Oth-
urwize, unless =owme customer should
drop iw'In the morning, she did not
quite see how she she was to manage
about the next day’s marketing. ‘The
gnarter's rent, always a rather heavy
drain, had been paid the day before,and
the one little piece of curreney left from
that had been dropped 1n the poor-box at
the ehureh. For vertainly there was no
one there more distinetly ealled upon :
0 wonderfully as she had always been
curricidl through.

So she smiled more radiently than be-
fore s she lifted the swneepan over w
the stone shelf in the pantry to cool.and,

Miss

them pretty snre to buy, if the stock at

all approached whut they wanted.

withdrawing the onion, lnid- it on =

placed iff its'sphere; Which wis equiva-

system was adjusted, for Miss Pinkhan

genuliie, slie  would Nave felt ahnost
embarrassed at the coutrast with her
own little prepar=tions left at home.

Fly=brush in oue hand, and the other as

| have been with the subject; that was—

1

“S0 unusnal on a legal holi- |

|
plate.beits side. - Thea one, momwent at
At

the lookiug-gli3s_on The
seam, and she was ready.

uet this time; that had doue very well
for onee, bot a secondd time mizht disar-
range her hair.
A ool of u 3k tiat had oDéc besu ap-
ple green, close fltting on the inside,but
puted outt!‘ with eider-down uoutil
would, at first sight, give the.
that Miss }Iurlggojl-l’? o

“of the

enlimsissm, aud that the first breath of
epconragement from outside might car-
ry ner entirely away.

*[ Bope I have not come too soon,” she
said, a= she stepped luto the sitting-room
of Pinkham Sisters, and was met by her
hostesses standing in their asual relative
positions, andl arrayed in ancient bro-
cades, with very full skirts and skimp-
ing sleeves, an wearing, ‘the one n yel-
low, and the other a plum-colored bow
of broad ribbon just over the thin spot
on the top of the head. Pinkham aund
Pinkie, the cusiomers calied them it
they wished to speak of them sgparate-
1y, for the sign said ouly “Plukham Sis-
ters;” and they never were knowa to
use any more individaal term in address-
ing cach other.

*“‘Not u minute,*” said Pinkham; “‘on
the other hand, we really feel that we
must apelogize.”’

“Oh,not & minute,” =aid Pinkie in the
lnper-sopl:s'mo; “yes, we rcally should

apologize.

p?‘rgézrruth iz, we felt such an anxiety
about the chicken, whether it was going
to take & handsome brown.””

“Bach an anxiety,” said Pinkie: ““we
were afraid it, wasn’t going to take a
handsome brown,”

“*And then again, sister wasn't at all
well yesterday: she could hardly raise
her head from the piliow.”

Mariigold had declared it<wonld'ng be

| physically possible for her to eat anoths
Not the bon-|

i
|

So it was another relie. | window, and hold their plates in their

er piece of the pudding az large a3 a pea,
Miss Pinkham proposed they shondkd
take their nuts and raisins over to the

faps,

] consider there I3 nothing,” she

ic| said, “that fuishes a dinver with an air
E assion | OF more exse and elegauce, than tuking
brain bl bevome | your nut-plates in your lap.
suddenly intlated by some tremenduons |

It places
one so euntirely at leisure, and at the
same time aliows one to see all the
passing.”

“Oh, nothing!™ said Pinkie; *“‘s0 en-
tirely at leisure, aud one can sce all the
passing.”

Miss Murigold s«id she should be de-
lighted with any way tnat would allow
her to eat them slowly, for she had real-
Iy taken so much more than usual, and
then she fell into great admiration of
the three nut-plates, which Pinkham
sail were all that were left of her moth-
er's wedding dinner-set, that had been
ordered for her in China, one hundred
and thirty pieces, and a different design
on each. On Miss Marigold’s erawled
three large beetles with sharp cornered
legs; Chinese architecture was illastra-
ted on the next, snd Miss Pinkham re-
served for herself a club-footed manida-
rin prostrate before a lady of whom lit-
tle conld be seen but her fan. Then
they spread fringed napkins In their
laps, and the tight-waisted -calico
brought a box of stilettos from the shop,
of which they cach took one,and after
that Miss Marigold ssemed irresistably
led to refer to the pickle again. -

“I*m sure,” she said, *I can’t think
how I :hould have been so overtakeun.
Of all days in the yvear to appesr like an
ungraieful, discontented person ! Why,I
was thinking this very morning, as I sat
in chareh, 1 did not bélieve there was a

*Oh! po, eonld hardly raise my head
from the pillow.”

““But she's been brightening up every
minute te-duy, 80 wo felgwe must have
the pleasure of sending for you.”

“0Oh, yes, brightening every minute
to-day ; we felt we must have the pleas-
are.’’

“Well, I'm sure,”” said Miss Marigold,
as her little head sli outof the infa-
ted hood, nor a hair distarbed, “I’'m so
gratified—so entirely unexpected.”™

*“0h, don't speak of i, said Pink-
ham, whileshe waved the tight wasted
calivo & majestic sign 1o place the vhick-
en on the table; “the Tavor is altogether
on one side. But &ill, don’t you find it
i little solitary on such oceasions, Miss
Marigold !

“Altogether on oneside," said Pinkie.
“A little solitary 7

“\Why, bless you, no," said Miss Mar-
igold; “how ecould IZ2 1'm so sur-
ronnided; so many mercies!™

“Well, it’s a beantiful thing if you
can say 80, Miss Muarigold, I ouly wish
we all had the same spirit.”

“0l1, a beausitul thing,” sald Pinkie;
“I only wish we conld say so.”

The  tizht-wasted calivo muade Miss
Pinkham a return signul from the cor-
ner of her eye, to the effect that the cen-
tral orh of the occusion was suecessiully

lent tosaving thut the whole praundial

Il with her own hauds completed the
arrangement of every minor satellite,
woon, and ring, in its own mathematical
relations, and onits own paiticylur fig-
ure of the tavlecloth, at the very instant
Miss Marigold’s kuock was heard.

“Did you say dinner waslireauly? Ah,
then, Mis« Marigold. if you pleise, we
will sit right down: I-hope vou will
tiud yourself with an appetite after
your wulk tochureh.”

“Yes, we'll sit right down,”™ said
Pinkie; *-1 hupe you ifind yoursell with
an appetite.”

“Dear me, yes," said Miss Marigold,
and (it her homility had noet been so

The apartment also séenied 50 crowded
with furniture, and there was no divid-
ing seawt in the carpet here; it was all
sittihg-room, and theie were peacock’s
feathers over the looking-glass, Aund
she saw  under the corner of the cloth
that the table was of shiuing muahogany.
Then there were not ouly three Kiads of
pickles, but six stulks of celery.in a very
small tumbler; no onions, but the tight-
wiisted calico standing behind Miss
Pinkman’'s chair, with a peacock-featlier

liberty to remove the covers.

But Plukham Sisters were go affable
that there seemed very little resuraint
after all, and Pinkliam, when she had
carved with dexterity, begged to know
Miss Mauarigolll's favorite part. Miss
Aarigold declared she had no favorite
part; but after Piokie had said with
great freeidlom that she was never sutis-
tied if she cenld’nt have.a walker, and
Pinkham had sald she'vonsidéred there
wis no portion equal {for delicacy to the
lett wing, Miss Marigeld got up courage
te say that she had rathér 8 weakuess
for the part that went over the fence
inst, although she always had some seru-
ples about mentioninz it.  Then she
ventured to speak of the table, and Pink-
ham sald it was her mother’s, and had
cight claw feet, and Miss Marigold said
her mother hadl one with six claw feet,
anil after that she felt periectly at her
ense. o much soindeed that she i
to tell them about the sermon, and its
appropriatenessio the day, though she
lamented that her mind did not succeed
in tracing it as acenrntely as she could
have wished, and that she had found
her thoughts sometimes wandering to-
wards comuon mercies. But she knew
the fault was her owuj it could never

the future pﬁluty of pur country as con-
trastad with e presentecmdition of the
istand of Zanzibur.

Meantime the tight-waisted calleo, in
obedience to various stately signals from
Mizs Pinkham, had passed one dish atter
ahother, bu being a goud deal erippied
by the fly-brush, sceomplished it slowly,
20 that just as Miss Marigold prononnced
the word “Zanzibur,” she raised somne-
thing to her mouth that she had not tas-
tedl before, and the tears rushed violent-
1y to her eyes.

A very affecting sabject,”” said Pink-
im, as Miss Marigold was foreed to
take out her handkerchief guite sud-
denly.

“Oh, a very
Pinkie. )

“Yes" said Miss Marigold, but her
cvonsvigies would not allow any soch
little subterfuge, though innocently pro-
vitied by another.

““¥es,” she repeated, “but it wasn't
altogether the sermon 3 'm atraid it was
the pickle. So precvisely like the oue my
mather nsed to make, [ have never met
with jt since.  Saeh a reminizeencel’

SALD? said Mizs Pinkbam, 1 ¢onsiil-
er there is nothing like n pickle for
!Jl'ill;:;i.:lg up old assoviations, So pin-
geut.
= “I really must beg your pardon,® siid
Miss Murigold, putting up her haondker-
| chief and smiling, quite herself aguin,
“hntic was so sisddeny I owas so entively
unpreparasd.  Why," only  this  very
morning I wis thinking over all those
things, and the changes that have come,
andl the more [ thought, the more my
heart seemwl to sing.  Sowowdeclal the
way I have . always been  carried
thirougzh! So many mercies!™

The tight-waisted calico at another
mysterions signal from Miss Pinkham
| now disappeared, and after an abse
of at least five minutes, Juring which
the Pinkham Sisters were evidently suf-
fering from extreme nervous uneasi-
ness, reappenred with a pudding much
the size and shape of a very small van-
non-ball, and of sueh évident Tmpor-
tance that the fiy-brush had been baid
aside, anud both hands leag to its trinm-
phal entry. Afrer this erisis was passed,
nn air of repose, whicvh Miss Marigold
wotild’nt have quite liked t)-any she had
misszed before, stole over Pinkham Sis-
ters, anfd everything went on more de-

affecting subject,” said

sonl there so callell upon to give thanks.
So many mercies!™

*And yety’” said Pinkham, “you have
seen A great many changes.”

. i, & great mauy changes,”” said

“Yes," said Miss Mariguld, “but it is
so wonderfnl the way L have always
been carried through! Why, I can re-
member when there were so many of us,
and not oune of them would have be-
lievei I conld ever take care of mysell,
and here T have never wuuted for any-
thing, and it’s only my left knee that is
Lune, and this very morning [ counted
live buds on wy clover pink!”- Anda
=mile of inefluble sweetness gave the
Miss Pinkhams a glimpse of the superb
teeth.

“*Well,” said Miss Pinkham, “‘that is
a great deal to say especially the tive
buds at this season. Still, Miss Marigolid,
if that were all, I'm afraid [shoald'nt
feel as thankful as you do.'*

*Ob,a great deal to say,” said Pinkie,
“hut 1'm afraid I should’nr.”

“Burit isn’t all,” said Miss Marigold,
“not pearly; but I alwaye feel such a
delieavy iu speaking of myself. So un-
interesting to a stranger, Bat you
Know, dear friends,” and her volge grew
low, amd a soft light shone in her eyes,
“I wm always looking for an Inheritauce,
where we shall all be gathered home
buce more. All these mercies that [
speak of are only a sprinkling by the
way! Andthe way is a0 short, and itis
su wonderful the way I have always
Been carrvied along!”

*Well, it’sa beantiful thing il yon can
feel so,” sald Miss Piskbawm, *“*buc it
seeins to me-a-very solitary way. |
thinkof youa great deal, Miss Marigold,
and I eannat feel that it is good for you.
Now I consider that it is a terrible thing
te be mrmried, bot I one hadd not one’s
sister to live with, [ don’t Enow but 1
shonld even—""

*Oh, 2 terrible thing,”” salil Piukie.
“but L don’t know but I shonll even—""
The light in Miss Marigold™s eyes
grew still softer, as, with a Hetle Kuob of
Lnglish waluuton the end of her stillet-
to. she gazed absently down at the bee-
tles on the plate, “‘Some day,” she sail,
“some day—bat not here. It's 50 many
vears since he was lost.”

“Now, you don’t mean to say!™ said
Pinkbam.

“No, you can never mean to say!”’
said Pinkie.

“No,” said Miss Marigold, “becanse I
don’t really know. Such uncertaiuty at
sea, you know. I heard that he was,
and F =nppose it was true, though of
course 1 would not believe it until [ was
forced. But i is wonderful how one
car become reconciled. I felt so divided
for a number of years: hut vou've ne
iden how natural it has seemed now for
1 good while to be just myszélf and liye
by myself.”

They all fell into silence for a few mo-
ments—there was something so awe-iu-
spiring in having a real love affair to
speak of.

*“Whar wounld you say if he were to
come back?—such things have hap-
pened,’”” said Pinkham, suldenly, pierc—
ing a pecan-nut and Miss Marigold's
vomposure at the same moment.

“Yes, what should vou say if he were
to come back #** said Pinkie.

“on! dear me,” eried poor little Miss
Marigold, throwing up her hands with
such o start as to shuke several of her
uut-shells down upon the carpei.. *L
should he so embarrassed I should’nt
know what to do. The i-dea of having a
man about! Oh, dear me!”

“Well, I don't know,” said Miss Pink-
ham, “if yon hal uot any one else. To
be sure, should not think of sncha
thing myselfs but then if von had no
one to speak to, week in an'l week out—""
*Oh, I should ut thinkof such a thing
mysell,” suid Pinkie; *“*but then if you
had no.ous Lo speak to,”?

0k, dear wre,” said Miss Marigold
again, I shoald be s embarrassed!™
But then, as old memories began to steal
back, the tender light came into her
eyes agnin, aml she held her stiletto
thoughtiully peinted into vacancy.

“He nszed to call me® Marigold—Goldi-

: ' she sabld softly, “Awml 1"—
with 2 little laugh—*used to eall him
shack-at=a-piuch,” because his name was
Jack Pyochon, awl because it tegsedd
him. [ am sorry now that [ ever did,
but it was so amusing ™

Aund then, as it flashed upon her thac
she was tulking a great deal abont her-
self, she: changed the sabject, with an
air that did not admit of recurring o itz
the right-walstel ealieo took away their
pliates; they all took their knitting-
work, and another hour passed very
happily. until Miss Marigold declared
she positively must go huine.  She was
ashamed of hersell that she had sinyed
=0 long.

“*Denr friends,”” she said, as by a re-
turn to tke intlated hood she became
once more smidenly deformed, *“von
can’t inagine what a pleasare this has
Lbeen to me. So unexpected. and sueh
sochial entertabmment!  And besides, 1
really hunl such an appetite! Every-
thing so delivions! Why, what do you
think I was going to have at home? A
poor little stew, ‘with an onion! And
pow that will be ready for to-morrow !
Buritis only & specimen of the way my
wants are slways met, s wonderful!™
And a rediane smile;
ugain by bringing the superb teeth into
view, mule the little bit of fuee that
could be seen out from the hood very
et ful.

her own
ham Sisters
mind =o persistently.

A little solitary 2™

did make It seem go?

Andd

of the carpet seemed very dim,

look for want of peacock feathers.

sines morning.”

lightfully than ever; and when Miss

irradiated irselr

But when she had slipped ronnd the
projecting coruer of the shop, and into
little back-room ugain, she
conld not tell why the words of Pink-
would press in upon her

Almost an echo about the room. What
there
seemed so little farnitare, and the color
il
the top of the looking £lass had a sharp

s only the sndden change,® sald
Miss Marigold gheerily, “it will all come
right in a few minntes; and [ do believe
that second bud has tipped out a little

Sho sat down in & low, red-ceshioned
rocking-chair, on the sitting-room side

“gadishie ek guler after the unusual ex-
cvitement of the day. More words of
Piukham Sisters began to press back.
uid the soft look Legau to gather in
Miss Marigoll's eyes ouce more. How
close they were drnwb:'g agaio, those
di#ye'so tong gone by ! Just as they had
doue in the morning, only with such a
strauge tenderness added in their touch.
Miss Marigold closed her eves and leaned
her hiead upon her chair, as if she felta
vitress.  Aud so, as the twilight deep-
ened, the present hour still grew more
dim, and, as if the years between now
and then were blowed ouat, Miss Mari-
gold seemed to hersell a girl again
How soft and delicate her cheek was:
how ronunded every outline of her form;
how long, and soft, and golden her hair,
and how lightly she Dbreatbed as some
one bent over her and whispered many
things,

“Jack! Juck-at-a-pinch!’ she said,
and stretwched out her hands into the
dim light. “Tlren starting up, she shovk
the red cushion into shape again with a
lirtle spat.

“Why, this will never do!" she ex-
claimed ; “do get a light, Miss Marigold,
and find out the loangitude of Zanzibar!
So uninteHigent 1™ .

Bat just as she was taking the match
in her hand, there came snother knock
at the shop door, and Miss Marigold was
startled ngiin.

A second time!” said she.
usual on snch a day.”

Nevertheless, seeing there was stilla
little glow of sunset on that side of the
the way, she ventured to step to the
doar and open it. :

Not the tight-waisted calico this time,

but a tull stranger, his fice much con-
vealed betwzen his hat and a handsome
curling beard of iron gray. .
**I beg your pardon,” he said, as he
raised the hat slightly. “L don’t know
that yon aftend to sales to-lay; I don’t
know that [ onght to ask yon.™

*Oh, yes sir,” said Miss Marigolil,
with her own smile, *‘if there is any-
thing really required;” and between
that momeut and taking her place be-
hind the counter, she had arranged in
her own mind the whole account of how
he had vome in town with his wife for
Thanksgiving, and how they either
lived where chey conld not make pur-
chases, or how some accident had befal-
len her hat since she came in.

The stranger hesitated a moment;
but Misz Marigold was aceunstomed to
see men do that, when they forgot the
name of the artivle they were sént for.
“Handsome eyes,” thought Miss Mar-
gold, “very:" but whatn strange thrill
they gave ber, and how steadily they
gazail into hoer own!
“#*What is that in the window?" he
spid. “Ribhou? Thatiz what I want.”
SYes, sir,” said Miss Marigold; **did
she send a sample?”’ awl she reached
her hand half vver the counter to re-
celve it

li':\}‘o," eaid the stranger; “I'll take it
all.’
Then, seeing a startled look on her
face, and reflecting that she might not
like so sudiden a diminution of her stock,
he added; “Never mind: Give me any
one ot the pieces. And what are these?
Feathers 27
Miss Marigold silently placei the box
on the counter. Her litthe vision of the
happy Thanksgiving party had van-
ished.
Ok dear!? she said to herzelt, “I'm
afrain he is going tou masqnerade!™
“1' take these,”™ said the stranger,
“and———."" He looked about for
some further porchases, and seeing
nothing but rows of boxes, whore con-
ents were past his divining, he tmrned
hiz eves towanis the bonnets apon the
framas, and adled quickly, *Oue of
these,™
The masquerade became a nullity in
Miss Marigold’s mind, and the fearful
thought of escape from the lundtic asy-
lum was just ready to take its place,
when the hat was suddenly lifted from
over the eyes, the hands stretched to-
wiard her, and the very tones she had
just been listening to in the red-cush-
ioned chair eried, gently and lowly,
““Muarigold # Goldi-Mary!"”
What Miss Marigold felt or did then,
she never knew; only in an instant he
had poshed away the boxes, sprang
across the counter, and lifted ber over
to the little chintz-covered sofa in the
back room. Then she did not Know
anything for a little while, and when
she opened her eyes the handsome face
was bewling over her. She reached vut
uluend and tonched it.  “Jack? Jack-at
a-pinch I"" aud a smile such x8 Pinkhumn
Sisters had never seen spread over her
awin.
That evening they were astonished in
their turn by & knock at their door, and
when they saw Miss Marigold come in,
leaning ou a tall, strong arm, they expe-
rienced a shock that displuced Miss
Pinkham’s plum-colorall bow so far as
to reveal an édge of the thin spot, and
Pinkie, for the first time in her lite, was
startled off the relative breadth in the
carpet.
“Dear friends.” said Miss Marigold,
“I ¢onld not help coming to tell you. 1
Enew vou would like to hear that Jack
wus not lest, after all 3 it wasonly I and
how he has found me again, a 1l my cup
rutineth over as it always has.  So won-
derful the way I am always led? So
many mercles? And wasever anythlog
ever 20 lortunate,” she whispered in
Pinkham’s ear, **as the way [ was pre-
served from eating that onion to-day 1"’

“So nnr-

A WOMAN'S DEVOTION.

The Governor of Missouri lins recent-
1y parloned an inmate of the penitenti-
ary, un ler cirenmstances which furnish
a remarkable and tonching instance of
whnt adevoted, trusting and energetic
wife can do for an unfortunate hushand
I'he latter used to live in ‘Poledo, Ohio,
and the fucts of his ease are vonched
for by respectable journals of that place.
Some time ago he removed with his
wife, and early in 1870 the events fell
ont thiat proved so disastrons to him. It
appears that he was not very prosper-
ons, aml had oecasion to sell—as nearly
the lust of his possessions—a  puir of
horses. For these he received §500 in
clean, new national currency.

The stock-dealer who bought the
horses afterward disappeared. On the
next day after the sale the vendor paid
out two bills of $l0eaech., It was dis-
coveréd that they were counterfeit, and
the ntterer was promptly arrested and
lonlged in prison. He of course, directly
protested hig innoeence, aud told bow
he got the money, and the remaining
#4189 was found on his person. The
horse dealer was traced and brought
forward, when to the horror and mnaze-
ment of the acrused man, he stourly
denied all knowledge of the bad bills
nnil swore the money he had paid for
the horses was in bills of an lilinois
bank. No confirmatory evildenee ol the
prisoner’s tile could be got, and, as much
counterfeit inoney had lately been cir-
culated in that region, public fecling
ran strongly against him. He was tried
anil, despite his earnest protestations,
anil his wile's determined Ftrn?zl(-s in
his behalf, he was fonnid gntlty wsnd
senteneed to five yeurs in the penitenti-
ary.

But the wife never for 1 moment bhe-
lieved him guilty, and with astonishing
resolation nnd pertinacity, she now hent
herself to proving his innocenece aml ef-
fecting his release. To the latter end
she first sought and obtained an inter-
view with the Governor of Missouri.
To him she stated her case as she saw
and believed it.  But the Governor, al-
though kimd, was firm. The prisoner
had been shown to be guilty, Counter-
feiting was greatly on the increase. It
wias  pecessary o omake examples, snd
there was every just reason why her
huaband shounld be one of them. IHe
could hold ont o hope save in the con-
demned’s restoration of his family after
five years, The wife went home, con-
verted all she bad in cash, and thence-

of this sears. The twilight was fallipg, !

forward devorsd AN her whidledhe and
gr:lil- wfollowliig the horsed@ilsr who.

&
notes; with the hope of sonvidgting: the
redlly: guilty “pérson of thut offence.

Pursulng’ him lke u' shalow, bot
keéplny out of his sight, she sooh feund
that when he went to & place that coun~
terféit money ‘was said to be'in cireuli-
tion soon after. This hapoened at Free-
pore, 1lls. anid alfterward at'Forr'-\:':fné,
Ind. At the latter place she can his
arrest. But nothing was proved nst
him and he was sct free. She then
dogged him to Canton, Ohio, to  Pitts-
burgh. Akloona, Liancaster, Chambers-
burg, Philadelphia, Goshen, Binghaump-
ton, Oswego, Elmira and other towns in
New York, sometimes stuviag two 'or
three months in each place. 'The mau
was however so gunarded and ingenious
as always to maunage and cover his
tracks; in fact he never passed false
“paper” himezelf at ull, amlll,liﬂ implaca-
ble pursuer was unable to bring him to
geeount. At fast, however, he fell i1l at
Newton, Sussex county, N. J., and she
befievedd that ber golden opportunity
was at last at hand.

When the horse dealer fell ill, the
wife of the victim was at the same ho-
tel.  She found out the physicldn at-
tending him, and fiankly her whole
story. She described how she had
tracked the cause of her husband™s mis<
fortunes. ahd etl “the doctor for the
sake of right and jiustice to help her. The

‘phveician was moved by lier ! tale, and

to do whut she askedswhich was

to give his patient some: depreasing but
sufe wedivine, and adreoitly to think that |
he wus in 4 very critical eondition. This
was sccordingly done, and worked to a
charm. The ent’ ' at onde for
nclergyman, who, drriving, peinfed our
the pecessity of full repéntence, and at
this juncture the wife‘entered the room
aud implored the supposed dying ‘man
to repair the great Wrong he had done
her husband.

The result was that the sufferer mmade
u depositien before u magistrate, ctonfes-
sing that be had passéd the five handred
dollars us described; uand’'Torthérmore,
that he was pmember of ui ‘extensive
gang of connterfeiters, his speciil busi—
1ess heinq, not to utter Fad money, but
to spreail it wmong confederates in differ-
ent parts of the eountry.  He also suid
that on the ovéasion of making the truile
in guestion lie happewed to have no oth-
er money, uand greatly wantéd the
horses., Armed with his documents, the
now tmrpy woman hastened  back to
Missouri, Inid her evidenve befors the
Governor, and had the satisfaction of
carrying a filll pardon to her husband,
almost immedistely nfter. The two are
now living joyfully together on ‘a ‘farm
in Southern Illinols, anc their cuse is
naturally attracting abnndant comment
and congratulation. =

GOLD,

A little more than a year ago, oroh &
day in october, 1871, a miner, riding a
fine mare and followei by a colt, émne
into the town of Bsnuack, Montana,,
for snpplies, in the purthase of which
he displayed siuch a liberal gnantity of
the precious dust as to exvite the in-
guisitive comhents of the lookers- on,
Responding to the “curiodity’ of these,
with appirent frankoess dud”a - peenliar
air of suppressed exultation, he declared
that, after long years of uusuccessiul
golid-seiking in all the mines of the
world, he had at last found 'a glorions
riel ** placer,” bearing wealth bevond
comipniation. It was on one of the'
trioutaries of the Big Hole River, in the
heary of a great wood ; and when he had
gathered his own fortune and called a
few faithful friends from the Bast to
gither (heirs, the whole world should
know the piave. Not until then, how-
ever, shonld any mortal be informed of
the true trail, and he would not hesitate
to shioot any man andertsking to follow
him. As the speaker evidently meéant
what he threatened, and bore weapons
to reveuge any attempted abuse of his
confillence, he was allowed to ride awuy
from the town nnattended, tholgh leav~
ing behind him a strong popular dispo-
sition to know more of his whereabouts.
ILater in the same season a half-brecd
[ndian eame in from a hunting expe-
dition aleng the Big Hole, toward Sal-
mon, bearing a bag contiuning d-
dust to the value of several hundred dol-
lars, which he said kad been given him
as the price of his eternal silence by the
miner of the woods, He had come un-
expectedly upon the later in his golden
solitude, amd solemnly swore, after a
view down a nifle-barrel, to dire¢t no
human being to the place of secret
treasure, nor even intrude there in
himself. The bag of geld was his share
of the secret, and no_argument or bribe
c¢ould indace him to break his Indian
oath. This episode, of course, with jts
additional proof of the wonderful riches
ol the trackless *f placer,”” intréased the
curiosity aml cupidity of the townspeo-
ple, and several ng ‘parties
started out in search for the mysterions
golden fleece. Not, however, until a
month ago was any trace of the prize
discovered. At that time, as the New
Northwest alleges, three strangers fromn
one of the Eastern Stutes arrived al
Dear Lodge, smnmoned thither by a let-
ter from the solitary miuer of Bannack,
I'hey were the friends whom he pro-
posed to make the sharers of his wonder-
ful golden fortuue, and were direcred
by his writing to procure their mining
outfits at Freuch Guleh, and then,
withont followers, purstie a certain teall,
which he deflued for them. to a point
where he would await thelr coming.
He had sent them s rude map of the
couutry they were to traverse to thit
point, but left ithem to infer that the
exact lecality of the tressure vould be
revenled ouly by himself in . person.
His own life’s grand suceess was found
at {ast; vears and years of wandering,
bitter toil and renuncintion of the fal-
lowship of his kind were rewarded
with untold wealth at last;and the miner
of Bannack enly waited to show his
friends where they too could realize
their wildest dresms of fortune before
entering upon the full enjoyment of the
riches and power now his beyond pre-
vention. Guided by this letter, re-
eeived by them in their home in ** the
States ** two or thieé months before,
the three stiangers left Freach Guldh
on the trail given, to follow their m:ip
to the point designated for the meeting
with thelr friend. After a few duys one
of them came bick 1o Bannack and Deer
l.ek{e with word that the miner had
not kept his appointment, and with =
request that some persons familiar with
the covintry should join the party of
search. A number of the formerly un-
sucees-ful prespecters for the hidden
= placer ™ went back with the messen-
ger, and are even now exploring a belt
of unknown country, thickly wooded,
for what they may never find. A mare
and her colt have been discovered
though, and near where they were
grazing—with head resting upon a
wenther-beuten suddle, mining imple-
ments seattered nll around, and fingers
claspingn bar eontalning gold—a hu-
mun skeleton !

SAVE THE BOYS.
BY B, W, CHIDLAW,

Near Lancaster. Ohio, 1s located on a
farm of 1,160 sores, the Ohio Reform
Farm School, For sevonteen years lts
quiet uand etfective work in the reformu-
t'on of juvenile delinguents, boys under
sixteen vears of age, hus progressed
with satisfactory results. It is founded
and manuged on ths “Fumily Sys-
tem.”"  1ts Inmates, sent by some court
of record, wayward, vicious and crimin-
al boys, are reccived into & good, sufe
home, aml noua gloomy prizon. They
enjoy personal liberty ns far as (s consis-
tent with gool discipline. They are
trusted to the full extent of thelr worthi=
ness, and most of them honestly recip-
recate this confiidence, settle . down

“her ‘Hosbanid f thes.sparions | Tion
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cheerfully in their new homk, and ac-
homsmu?lm;.ﬂ nr soupd- reformiu-

.the adoption  of: good .r us
) ﬂl_f_{:iﬁ:l,‘:\i:‘d‘ detotion to their duily la-

stud¥ in'the school-room.” :

‘2 Ower alires hundrid and seventy-five
boys . are divided into, seven -families,
each family in charge of an officer called
“glder brother,” aud 4n assistant. These
brethren are the overseers of the boys
when at Work—their teachers and com-
pAniong. The boys work half the day in
shops, on the Jarm, in the gardens, or-
chards and vineyards, and go to school
the other half. Work and study are im-
portant agencies. ILdleness and truency
give place to habits of skillful industry
and a personal interest in edocatiou,
Sped¢ial eliorts are made iu the family,
the Sunday-schoo! and the chapel 10
uifford religioas lustructions, to lead the
erring ones info paths of righteousness
and the way of life throngh Jezus Christ,
Many of our inmates are deeply interps-
ted in the study of the Bible, treasuring
its sacred troths in thelr mewmory, aud
we sincerely hope g its teachings
as their rule of taith.and ice.

In this largé honsehold we have a
contmon Kitelien and dining-room, oth-
erwise each fumily is a separate and dis-
tinct organization.. The food is abun-
dant and well prepared. and a healthier
and more robust set of boys eauunot be
found in pur broad land. The punish-
ments inflivted are neither severe or de-
grading. Very few escapes  ocoenr
though we have no lofty walls or bars
of iron surrounding the premises. The
boys are held by kindness, vigilant.over-
| sight by the efficers, and a *‘guard of
bonor'’ of boys that are: w be wrasted,
aml take a deep intarest in the good or-
der of the family, Helping to reform
each otbher. is a power felt among the in-
mates, and works the best results.

; ities und arivautages of the
Ohio teform. Farin School are these:
‘The boys are completely separated from
their vicious companions outside and
are frée from the temptations to which
they were exposed. Every appliance—

sinl, intellectual, industrial and relig-
lous, {s earnestl i employed tor their re-
Yormution, u the most fivorable
circumstauees. The feeling of beiag
punished nnd degraded, Jdocs nog enter
the haart of the poor boy struggling 1o
overceme evil und to do good.  Ewery
step he takes in the: right direction is
recognized und npproved by the officers,
and it imparts strength to all his efforts
to reform.,  He feels thut as fur as be de-
serves, he is trusted amnd enjoys personal
freedom, nrpllllug to his houer not to
abuse it. lu a word, each inmate hus
the opportunity and is encouraged to do
well tor himself, that in due time hs is
worthy of .an bonerable discharge, and
.goes forth-into the battle of life with n
will, end the power to earn an houest
living, to serve his God, andl to honor
the commonwealth that suved him.

WILLIAM H. SEWARD AND THE
' ALASKA PURCHASE.

Wm. H, SBeward died in Auburn, N.
Y..on the 10th inst., aged 71 years. Bi-
ographical sketches meet onr eye in all
our exchangess but though all of oar co-
teniporaries k of the departed states-
miur ih kind and ‘efTogiztié terms, théy
Strangély enomgh, ‘says the Alaska Her-
‘ald, vmit to mention the crowning ‘ot his
long and useful eareer. That the sturry
inner now waves over Alaska, in token
of American supremacy, s due to the
wigtlom, foresight, und earnest atdvocn-
cy of William H. Seward. And the ne-
quisitfon of the vast domnain, lightly ns
it is spoken of at times by writers, who
ure muinformed or incapuble of appreci-
ating its value, will fet bear the highest
testimony to his good jndgment amd pat-
riotism. Alaska is now a detached
gession ; between her border and that of
Washington Territory, Great Britain
holds undisputed sway; but in securing
the territory which margins the north-
erii ‘extremity of the Pacific and borders
on Behring sea and the Arctic ocean, we
have' created a stimulos to the extin-
rishment of foreign title and rule upon
the western side the American conti-
nent. In obtsining Alaska by peaceful
inexsures we have invited a rfarther ces-
sion of Toreign territory, and have
shown whit muy be accomplished with-
out the intervention cf the sword. If
Russia could give up her colony and sell
her acres, Wiy not England? Be.anse
of the moral influence thus bronght to
bear upon s praject which is cherished
by every true American heart, we have
abundant cause, in & material sense, ta
be satisfied with the purchaes. Mr. Sew-
ard’s visit to Alsska after the cession,
confirmed all that had been told of its
wonderful resources and ecapabilities,
and, as_he declared, the rolallt.i' even ex-
ceeded his most favoralle anticipations.
‘Since that time, without any special aid
from the government, und in a very qui«
et way, & namber of promising indus-
tries have been developed by far seeing,
shrewd Dusinrse men, which have
added Frqatly to the wedlth of the nn-
tion. Iu the matter of expense to the
generul Government, Al occupies
an exceptional pogition, yielding udireet
revenue_ far in excess of disbursement
owing to the fortunate provision mude
for the mauagemeut of her seal flsher-
ies, The ¢od fisheries of the Shumigan
Islnnds, the timbers, furs, eils, ivory
and ores—and éven the ice—of the terri-
wry, all’ golul to the employment of
Lavor and the enrichment of the country
fn the nenr futnre. The eéxperiments
made inqagricaltnre indicate a nature of
soll and climate far less prolibitory
than lues of latitude would seem to de-
cree. On account of what lus ilrendy
been accomplished, and because of the
hopes we entertain for the future of
Lﬁ!y_ﬂ,mm‘u\l her scqaisition from

ussia, as one of the best, wisest awd
most patriotic measnres to which W,
H. Seward ever gave his support, and to
his individoal work and word, more
than to all others combined, we autrib-
ute jts suecessful accomplishment. Uth-
er jonrouls have written has praises asa
Hberal thinker, an earnest wivocate, a
profound scholar, and an honest politi-
cian who conld rise above party and do
right, in the face of the wus? unjust ns-
persion and vingictive abuse.  We cou-
cur most heartily in the general esti-
maute of his charucter aud services, and
in Speaking of his connection with the
Alaska purchase feel that we add a de-
served tribute to his memory.

CHEAP FIRE-FPROOF BUILDINGS.
Aftera great fire it i3 natural fora
min to indulge in the illusions of hope
that he may 'Invent sfome apparitus
which will thereatter prevent honses
from bnraing; but the probubility is
thatso lonyg as there s fire aund anecidents
continue o happen, even in the best
regulated citles, there will oveasionally
be gredt contlugrations, In the first
place, houses in cliies are necessarily
cloge to each other, and every one ol
them contiting combustible material and
means of setting fire o it. Some Mrs.
O'Leury has a cow or a oat always
prowling about to upset lamps, or there
are ruts to draw matehes uander the tloors,
and careless chillren, servaurs, and
watchmen toforget todo something that
shonld be done; aml then, above ull,
there i the calewlus of probabilities
which shows ud that inasmuch as no oc~
currence is, strietly spesking an acel-
dent, we must always take into consid-
erution the likelihood of something disu-
Frmble happening. I honses were 1o
ast forever, what woull become of
builidlers and architects and art? 'he
last promulgated theory of how to make
cheap fire-proof buildings is that of the
American Artisan, according to which
partition  walls should be ereeted ina
manner annlogous to the way in which
sectlonal stemin bollers are mude.  There
shonld be two iron walls, one enclosin
the other, with a space an Ineh in whith
between them, which, in case of fire,
could Instantly be:filled with water,
aud nend never be subjected to a hy-
draulic pressure of more than three or

rend.

T..iﬁ-f‘éét hend, the water to be si

by tals pluced on the Yoofs. The iror
could not mélr, for it could not, witl

ature than 212 Jdegrees Fahrenheit.

ly work in dead of winter

not the water, uxpamling
point, burst the iron

not yet been discovered.

USED UF MONEY.

A correspondent
United States Treasury at Washington,

the ladies showed me a pocket-book
which was sent to the Department by
one of the officers of the 'i_)a-p:armmm.
who stated that it had been lost three

sent,
claimed that it held $45 when lost. It
withstanding the seeming impossibility

maining, something might be made of it.
As I Jooked at it not a line, mark or fig-
ure denoting its value could be traced,
and 1 asked the buly to whom it was as-
signed for veritication i she could ro
anything in the way of deciphering it,

*0 yes,” she replied, turning uover
some of the fragments, “There isa five
‘dollar legal tender.”

s¢e a simile at the joke she was playing
upon we; but was instend enrnestly put-
ting the fragments together, to sce how
muny legal tenders she could make, To
me this seemed a display of genius not
to be attained by mauy members of the
haman fumily, and the successful few
must belong to the femile sex.

THis ludy hasg remurkable ekill in this
particaluar  direction, and  has  saved
many hundreds of dollars to the Gov-
ernment, as well as glnddeneua the hearts
ol numbers who woulld, exceprt for this
ability on her part, have lost a large swn
ot money. The loser of the pocket-
book will, from the wreck otherwise
total, save perhaps his entire 3§45
through her.

HOW TO READ.

One may reml much to little profit.
Itis the way one reads, audd what he re-
members, that is of advantage.

Read with atiention; this is the one
olden rule that shiould govern all reml-
1z. Atis pot an easy thing to read with

that degree of atention which is most
serviceable tor the end in view,atall times
and in all’ places. Thisd very desirable
habit must be guined by efort aud con-
tinued practive. The results that will
Ih.;;\lf I'Irc;nll such -a Ilmbil’. onee neguired
will richly repuy the possessor ol it 1or
the il b':wtml.\)"ed in securing fv. It is
said or Edmund Burke, who wus a great
reacer, and w great thinker, also, that
be read every Look as il he were never
to see it a second thme, apd thus made it
lis own, 1 pisessia tor life.

Daniel
earnest and iutelligent renders all Jns
life long. His [vorite anthors were
read and re-read with a passionate fond-
ness,  His critical conversations upon
the standard poets il essuvisrs, and
orn ors of the English tougne are still
remembered and guoted by those who
were preseut to hear when the mood
and opportunity were upon him.

In one of the last evenings of his life

he beghiled the weariness of his uttend-
ants by reciting a poem from Cowper.
How he came to be so successful and so
intelligent o reader is explained in his
antobiography. Whatever he remd, he
read 50 olten and so earnestly that he
learned to repeat it.
“We haid s0 Few books,” he says, “that
to read them once or twive was nothing ;
we thought they were to be got by
heart. Many other students remd more
than I did; but so much as I read 1
made my own, When a halt bour, or
an hour at most, had elapsed, 1 stored
my book and thonght en what I had
If there wa= anything peculiarly
interesting or striking in the passage, 1
endeavored to recail it, and lay It up in
memory, and commonly could eflfect my
object.”

LOVE.
BY TIMOTHY MANIFOLD.

Love is a thing which people like to
talk abont; but prople who love a good
deal don’t talk mach about it. Love is
like an npple pudding, however el it
may be, it canwot be relished until
tasted, and then you want more of Ir.
Love is like a good many things: it i«
like a brooklet seeking n river, if you
stop it in it's course, it’ll run over and
et there any way; it is like beeswax,
if yon warm it it"ll get soft and niay be
moulded, if' it becomes cold it will get
hard, but *tis beeswax all the same; it
is like the sun, which is just as bright
behimd the clouds as whea there are
none; it is even like hinte, the more you
cherish it, the more vou have of it. Love
is a funny thing. Evervbody langhs at
everybody else for being in love; it
makes everybody (o what no other body
woltld—that is, they say they wouldn’t,
but let them try it. 1 know amun who
walks six miles every BSumday and
Thursday night for love. and hav'nt vet
seen the wenther that conlid keep him
back—he loves. Love is a stubborn
thing, Youncun't make it when it won’t.
I onve knew n man whe killed his wife
trying to mnake her love bhim,—but she
wonlin't,

They err who say love *s blind, It
sees faults where no fuultz are, and vir-
tues thit were never seen by other vyes,
Who has no love should get It; aml
having toshow it. It is a jewel that
may uot be lnid away, but must be worn
to be preserved,

ABRBOUT BEARS.

The provisions of nature are strange.
Climate forves npon animuls different
habits, Towurds the middle of Decem-
ber the female white bear places herselr
in a position where the snow will drift
over her. Lying still npon a rock, the
snow falls thickly uvpon her, aud a cell
ia formail for winter habitation, In
this cell the animal resides during the
period of accouchement. The cubs are
produced, aml the mother remalns sec-
luded with them uutll the month of
Mureh. The young are very small ut
first, but us they grow the heat of their
builies melts the snow and thus enlurges
the cell.  The wirm breath  ascends ap-
witril and makes an aperwure for the ars
mission of pure alr, fore hiberndting,
the bear eats enormonsly ol nutritions
tood, and becomes very int, on which
tat she exists during her Winter rotive-
ment.  The phenomenon is all the wore
siugular, ss the female bear i= compelled
to give snstenance to her young, us well
as to live herself, and the surplus fat in
her own body is her only store of foml,
Pertinunt to this Dr. Wool remarks:

of the Old us well as the New World,
is fonud the curious phenomenon
‘tapper,t o hard, cornerad  substunee,
to be ol service in retaining the aaimal
in condition.™

nounces that the sword of Witlinm Wal-

by that monarch.” :
would say, as *that nonarch®

r F;‘.-lletl
either by the common water-service, or

witer within it, reach a higher temper-
it
muly be feared that this plan would hard-
when the
water in the tauks would be frozen and,
likely enongh, that in the pipesalso; but
even shouldthe space be filled, wonld
at the freezing
ruin the build-
ing? Evidently the grand method has

who visited the
saye: I made atour of one of the rooms

in which the used np money was being
counted. a few days since. and one of

years and just turned up in the shape
He said that the man who lost it

wis forwarded with the hope that, not-

of deciphering the mass of pulp re-

I looked into her face, expecting to

ebster wus one of the most ]

It is worthy of notice that in the Dbears
of

which plugs up the intestines, and seem=

Oune of our English exchanges an-

lace—long exhibited as such-—hns been
discovered 1o be of a1 much more modern
date, nssigns it to the time of **Edward
BVLT and says it was probably borne
Probably not, we
wals
smothered under a bolster by his wicked
ancle’s orders at the early age of twelve,

od for ut the rate.of 15 cents per line for first
insortion and cight cents per line for each sub-
sequent Insertion

Business eands 1.93 per line per annum.

Yearly advertisors discontinuing their adver
tisements before the expiration of theireontracts
will be charged according to the above rates.

Transient advertisemonts must lnvarisbly be
paid for in advance.  Regulnr advertisemcnts

to be paid at the ex on of each quarter.
T MELANGE,

Stanley did not draw a_regular salary
during s expedition. He merdly got
g0 much—and found,

An Irish broker tells his customers
thut he van not give them as mnch mare-
gin s he would like.

Many of our citizens can appreciate
how Richard felt when he offered **My
kingdom for a horse!”

A eautions young lady declined to eat
a philopena the other evening for fear
of catehiug the plague.

There unever belore was a time in
Clevelund when so many people were
afflicted with horseness,

It is not a breach of etiquette to turn
the colt shoulder to the wveterinarian
when he visits your stable.

Though this Is a time of epizootic
trouble, horse owners nevertheless find
it diffiealt to preserve their equine-imity.

A bellever In the etornal fitness of
things remarks the aprropriatenm of
this horse distemper originating in the
hippo-bore-"un regions.

One of our German citizens is Indus-
triously searching Prescott’s **(P) Ferd-
inand and Isabella™ 1o fiud something
about the horse disease.

Au absent-ininded expressman hear-
ing a man siy he had the nightmare
quickly asked imw much he’d” hire her
for for the next ten davs.

Mrs, Annie Denton Crudge is, glving
Virginia City, Nev,, psyehrometric
spiritualism. Some folks think she is
a polyacoustic polyandrian.

Mis Temperanee Andernon, a resi-
dent of Buden, Beaver Connty, Pa., has
hir six feet und a hull Jong., It is
quite thivk and fine, blonde in color,

Judge Bond, of North €arolina, has
sued the Wilmington Joewraal for uilln £
pim n sconndrel, and waunts the editor
put under Bond not to do so ang',"_ more,
cause it did not “please the pigs,” which
must have been wr&ormm animals, as
even the saying “pleating the
plgs” is said to be a corrn of **please
the pyx.”
Pro!em-tél; Rudolf “l"lnih?;i t.hebdugn-i
uished rman physiologist, has had
Emlfurred ou hlmpthsa'treedom of the
City of Bologna; probably he because he
s shown himself so-sage.,

We are authorized to contradiet the
reporg that Mr, - Bikrypes has seut for
Andy Johns=on to come and tend las
horses, having nmlerstood him to be the
greatest veto-rinurian of the age.
Fasliion reporters announce that satin
dresses nre to be worn. vo longer by
briddez, They couldn't vel be worn
any longer than they have veen without
tripping upevery one in the room.

The Connecticut agricolturist who
Iast week fountd a fivesdoliur ﬂshl piece
in the crop of one of his chivkens re-
marks thut for its size It"s the most prof-
ituble crop ever produced on his .arm.
According 1o the London Church Tipca
a chiureh In Heene has been allowed to
tall into decay and finally tobe pulled
down becanse it was (dnngerous to pigs
who loved to root about it—in short, be-
A stuffed specimen of that rare and
beantitul bird, the Himalaya pheasant,
is displaved in a batter’s window, and
voung ladies compete with each other in
trying to obtain feathers from it for their
hats.

A Water street merchant, negotiating
fora yoke of oxan, hesitated about clos-
ing the bargain until he was assured
that the absence of upper frout teeth in
the beasts was entirely oxi-deuntal and
not the result of age.

Muceh curiesity has been expressed to
know If the mule in the tunnel at Cleve-
laud has got it. We are informed that
no animal of that race has been there
since the Leader reporter interviewed the
submarive excavation.

An inexperienced man drafted as an
ox driver exhausted hunself plying the
whip to urge the phlegmatic creatures
out of their normal gait. He finally
gave up the attempt, saying he believed
that was ox (h)ile ot iron.

The aeronant Glaisher, who by taking
a thermometer up seven wmiles made it
godown to 80 degrees,is reported to have
made the neat remark on descending that
he felt every inch a Ginisher while dis-
playing %is zeroic coolness.

And now Mrs, Fair has been trying to
cheat her lawyer, Judge Quint, out of
his counsel-fees. Trusting that her
forte would reach his foible, after a feint
iu teurs, she thrust at Quint. Her ad-
versary, however, has taken the law 1o
foil her.

Mr. Barnum has had eccasion to send
South a couple of ls, consisting of
a live elephant and a cage of sea-lions,
and not having a Congressman at hand
oy frank them by Unitail States mail was
put to the expense and trouble of send-
ing them by express,

A new epizootic has broken ontamong
hogs, anil simultineonsly comnes the re-

rt that the French champagne vintage
% almost a total failure this year. The
two events m 1y be meteoralogically con-
nectel perhaps, as the difficulty affects
(sywine in both instances.

A volored woman in New Jersey is
under arrest for irying to kill a neigh-
bor's bay by feeding it hent pins, An
emetie wns administered to the inLocent,
and the ping eame to the surface. If
the woman had only used fish-hooks .
they rouldn’t have circumvented her in
that way.

In one of Mr. John Fiske's articles in
the Aflautic Monthly an Indiun super-
stitfon i= notiesd, according to which a
man heeame hlind  becanse a demon hail
eaten tha soul of hiz eye. Probubly had
the demon preferred to miake a meal of
the sonl of his foot he would have be-
come lams.

There are at present three European
ladies Inmates of the harem of the Shah,
or King of Persin, st Ispahan—one a
Parisian  and the other twe English
blondes. Thongh very handsome, they
are not the fvrites of thelr royal owaner,
that honor helng hell by two Cireassian
women of rare charms but low bircth.

The communist Assi recently made
another frnitloss attempt 1o eseape from
the vessel which was carrying him to
his place of exile in New Caledonia, 1
it be true, ns reported, that he had pre-
vionsly failad in eight similarendenvors,
this latest ¢fort to swim ashore at the
Cape of Goold Hope may appropriately be
counted as Assl-nine,

Ungallant men in Terre Hante are
making nnseemly mirth over the luck of
euphouy i the cognomens of Drs, Su-
=an Van Ripeuhangen amid Ellen Prohiz-
cliter, who have recently commenced the
practice of medivine there. It seems to
ne that the blame should rest with the
mwale residents who have fiulled to ofter
these lwilies 1 fair opportunity of chang-
ing their objectionable names.

The last unexpectod helress to a for-
algn fortune Is a young la’y of St. Lonis,
who = reported to have had §5,000,000
left toher by her late lover, » subaltern
in the Spauish army. The imueuse
weslth of all elasses in Spain has long
heen known to every teaveller fo that
thriving kingslom; but one wouhl searce=
Iy have expected cven there to flwl a
rf\-r-mil'llnnulm drawing the not  over
munifieent pav and rations pertaining
to the military service,

An enthusinstic member of a secret
society recently moved to town, Three
or lour evenings ago e went to a lorlge
meeting, telling his wife ha'was golng
among the stables to see abont the dls-
temper.  Next morning  she  went
through his pockets for some change.
Not fluding any she psked where his
money had gone.  *“Affiliated,” he mut-
tered ks hie turned over for another nap.
“You can't me make believe a flly ate
it,” she spitefully retorted,




