o’

. this to his companion.)

MOTHER'S CLOCK.
4 youth mton the sofs wide,
ithina .:?m;
‘Wai all the world to him.

‘What broughtthat glad light to hiseye—
That c;;gneo to gh tom
of love so high,

Whv burns the l.m‘)
Though midiight's hour hath flown?

The clock above the glowing grate
Has stopned at balf-past ren;

And, longas that young man may wait
It will ot stiike again,

The artul maiden knows full well
What mukes the clock act so,

And why no earihly power can tell
The time for him to go,

— ) —

HALF A DREAM.

Istood one night infront of the Lyceum,
while a drizzling rain was falling, and
the canopy of fog and mist seemed set-
tiing down closer every minute. I had
left Oxford tha:morning, and in ordinary
costume was comfortably surveying the
confused sights, before walking to my
hotel. The eagerness of those who
were still within pushed the first who
had left the theater beyond the scanty
limits of the ywning, and many stood in
the street waiting for cab or carriage.
Suddenly my eye fell on a familiar
face, It was Buchanan, of St. Vi-
tus (my own college), who, in full even-
ing costume, with a breadth of shirt front
that the rain was already discomposing,
stood outside the awning with a young
lady on hisarm. They had noumbrella,
and evidently would have to wait some
minutes yet. The rain fell piteously on
his companion’s pretty head-dress, but
she did aot seem to mind it much. I
pressed up to them, an said: ‘“‘Here,
Buchanan, I can’t bear to see your friend
getting 8o wet. Take my umbrella till
vour carriape comes.”

“What, you here, Robinson! how
kind of you! The very thing, isn't it?
‘‘Let me hold
it well over yvou. There?” and having
ended his pet ta soins, he suddenly re-
membered; “Oh! Miss Frere, Mr. Rob-
inson! but where have you sprung from,
old boy, eli?” Shall I see you to-night at
the club? No, by the way; I shan’t be
able to come up to-night; hope to see
rou though to-morrow. Here, John,
were!” and in less time than I take to
write it the carriage dashed up, Buchan-
an handed in the young lady, who had
only time to thank me witha wordand a
more gracious smile, an elderly lady and
svmlenum hurriedly got in. Buchanan

ropped the wet umbrella into my arms
with a “Ta ta!old boy; many thinks,”
and they ' were whirled away, leavin
me with as little ceremony. I reflected,
as if I ha y been engaged by the theater
to stand at the door and rrovide ladies
with umbrellas. However, Buchanan
doubtless mennt nothing by it. I thought
he looked very much inlove with Ins
fair companion, and prohably had not
many ideas for any one else at present.
=~mall blame to him, for she was very
pretty; what eves she bad and whata
swile! Happy Buchanan! and bhere I
mus<t walk solitary home to my hotel.
8o I lit my cigar and strode on through
the dripping crowd.

It was long before I fell asleep and
even in dreams the winning smile, the
wracelul tigure, the dainty ﬁtw that was
crielly  besmirched by the rain, and
which formed the head dress of Miss
Frere, coustantly intruded thems:lves,
Her fuce waus one which derived much

of it= charms from beauty of expression,
and fow faces so provokingly fix them-
-elves in the memory as these. Next
morning at breakfust my thoughts re-
curred to her, then the  paper came; |
tinislied my chop, Lustled off into the
ity om bu~ine~s  and forgot her, The
examination for the Indian civil ser-
vi e was veginning in a fea dare, and
vork put everything else out of my
head, Indue time I was apoointed to
one of the vacancies, and (it was hefore
the present system) received orders to
be readv to ~ail in three months.

One lovely atternoon that August I
rumbled from Penzance, where wi's
bidding farewell to friends, down to the
stern granite Jliffs, which bung with a
wauving fri geof yay lichen, hurl back
defiance on the surzes that so frequent-
iy assanlted the Land’s End. i1t was
4 glorious 8 _ene that I rurveyed, looking
oveer the broken water that runssoswif:-
ly among the back reefs off the headland
on to the Longsiips ligithouse, and then
to the illimitable Atlantic beyond like the
vast nnknown future which lays before
my life voyage. Suddenly laughter and
voices struck on my ears. Tuarning
aronnd I saw & party of ladies and m-
tleten, full wed by servants with bas-
Yets and cloaks. Evidently it was a pic-
nic party. 8o I went on with my medita-
tions, while they passed ronnd a shoul-
der of rock, whence occasional bursts of
merriment floated over to me.

At length a lady, in a ligot gauzy mus-
lin dress gkirt with a broad pink sash a
la froude, and accompanied by a man
who was earnestly chaiting to her, passed
between me and the sea, clambaring
over the rocks. As he passed by he
looked up; it was Buchaan. He uttered
a crv of surprise, whereat his partner,
the fair Frondeure. rai=ed her head, and
once more I beheld the face that had
burned it<elf into my memory the night
alier the theater. It was fresh, gay and
lively as the giittering waves before us
while,as with them, slnmbered under
its arch expression an undercurrent not
1o be tathomed or understood all at once.

“What! Robinson! where have you
dropped from, old fellow?” said Buchan-

un

“[ remember von well, Mr.Robinson,”
ad el be 'ady. “What a romant.c place
W weet in!” :

“1 could not forget yon, Miss Frere”
I cbserved, in all seriousness, for such
the thonght that once passed throuzh
my mind; then adopting a lizhter tone
for Bu hanan’s benefit, [ said, “‘Haven’t
you bLrought a parasol to shade me from
‘he -un in my time of need at present?”

“No; but we have plenty of champagn
und ice to cool you. Co ne along round
the rock!” .

“Do come, Mr. Robinson! it will plea<e
vapa to be introduced to you—and &
tamily  picnic,” she added with
wrchness, is generally 8o  dull”

There i8 no need to describe the
charm of the picnic, to me at least,
heightened as it was by the pleasure of
watching the varied expressions that
swept over Miss Frere's fuce to die out
a¢ Wordsworth says) in her eycs, and
by the singular rock ecenery among
which we feasted. Buchanan was very

_atteniive to Miss Frare, and I had not a

dJdoubt that a few mure months would see
them married. Declining a pressing in-

vitation to dine with Mr. Frere that

evening, as | had to leave Penzance for

town, [ once more lost sight of the lace

that possessed such a »-tmnr altracaen

e e, Shortly alterwards [ started for
India, and after tive years’ service, dur-

ing which I heard nothing either of her
or Buchanan, I returned howe for a
year’s rest.

Hitlierto my story hasdealt in sudden-
ly changed kalei-loscopic combinations;
it? 9w become more steady. That
st I spent with my brother and
gister at Guillord, and was retarning
there by the last train on a lovely July
night, from a cricket-match at Aller-
shott. Suddenly there wus a violeat
lurch, then the carriage seeted tosprin
into tue air, turned over ononeside, an
alter plowing up ground for a few yards
subsided, along with ah behind it, Into
agenerl wreek, eovered with clouds of
dast. The eng.ne had gone on, and the
carriage I was_in, having ran off the
line, had ¢arried confusion and utter
rain into all behind it. To wmy utter
amazement, bevond a good shak-
ing, [ was unhart; so having ex-
tricated myself from the sma-hed
carriage, 1 proceeded to help the other
passengers. There were ve'y féw. of
these, and none were seriously hurt,
though confssion and broken hewls
abounded. Loud was their wrath and
dive their thireats of actions, and of the
com pei l.ln'oyn would exact trom

e

the company.
blings, and to a tirst-class which
had not been overthrown. By the aid

of theguard’s lanp we saw a lady sittng
with hands, pars-

the n totheirgrum-.

1
'

lyzea witn terror; white to add to the
confusion, & thun&er storm now broke
forth in ndeluwl‘ rain. [t was out of
the question to leave the lady whereshe
was. ‘“‘Madame,” said the

iously, “I trust you are not hurt.”

The lady did not stir or speak.

“Madame, 1 said, coming to the res-
cue of the guard, suffer me to help yon
out; you must not stay here; pardon me!”
;nd I took her arm anu tried to raise

er.

She burst into a torrent of tears, with
her hands be ore her face, but without
u'tering & word or rising. I saw that
she was utterly unhinged 'n her mind,
though fortu -ltelg'enot in body.

What was te doue? Guard and I
looked at each other in douot; stil sue
could not be suffered to romain; so I
took up her dressinz-bag and cloak,
which lay on the opposite seat, and
and handed them to tne gnard. Oa do-
ing 80 a name caught my eye, which
was engraven on the lock of the former
article, “Ellen Frere.” It touched an
old key-note within me, but that wasa 1,
and I applicd mysell again to remuve
the lady.

“Thank God!” at last she said, de-
voutly, and I started at her accents.
Once such tones had vibrated in my
mind but that was all goue—still, could
it—conld be? Swifter than thonght I
svized the guard’s lamp, and in the
rudest but most ea%r way held it up to
the lady’s face. There was the wel-
remembered violet eyes, suffused now
with tears, the fair cheeks blanched
with terror, the hulf-opencd lips that
had twice before so powerfully attracted
my aney

“Now,
guird, roughly. 1
amazement.

“Miss Frere! how very fortunate! Iam
thankiul indeed that you are not in-
jured. You remember me? Robinson,
whom you met atthe Land’s End? Now
you must let me take you out and I will
see to Kou, and not leave you till [ have
safelv handed vou to your friends.”

“Mr. Robinson ?” she said, dreamily;
“ah, yes; I will leave this now,"” and sue
took ‘my arm, I hurried her out of the
train. Lu kily the accident had hap-
pened a hundred yards from a jittle stu-
tion and we were soon under its shcq,
she trembling convulsively still and
clasping my arm tightly. 1let her re-
main silent fora few minutes. I then
poured out some sherry for her from
my flagk. This revi\'e:{ her and she
said, with a sweet resumption of herown
gracetul manner: ““Mr. Robinson, how
can I thank you enough? but what shall
I do? I have forty miles yet to travel to
S§——, and my luggage lost and 1 with
such a headache, so shaken with it ail.”

“The first thing is to telegraph to your
friends at S——— that vou are safe. To
whome were yougoing?”

“To the Lamberts.”

“They are friends of ours, oddly
enoug . You must let me telegraph to
them that youcannot go further to-night
Then stay with us, only a few miles on
—with my mother and sister. they
will do everythingin their power flor
you; and you can go to-morrow, when
you have rested.” =

At this moment the station-master,s
wife came to beg Miss Frere to enter her
home till & few carriages were got ready
to proceed, and I devoted myself to

, A0X-

then, sir, look alive!” said th:
awoke from iuy

helping the wounded, and doing
what  could be done to al
leviate their sufferings. In

an hour the road was safticiently cleared
for an engine to take three or four car-
riages on.  Miss Frer » accompanied me
and much to mother's amazement I took
her home. It was quite clear that she
could not proceed, however, for she
fainted more than once before I got her
salely housed for the night. Nor could
she leave her room for three days

It was imnossible for the above events
to have happened withont my havingold
feelings strongly recailed to my heart.
[ was miserably axious and distrait un-
til she was able to be bronght into the
drawing-room. I was decidedly in love
with Miss Frere.

1 could not, however, do more than
worship my goddess assiduously, as if
that did aught but heap fuel on the fire!
She was a rich man’s daughter—nay, his
only child. Mr. Frere had Feen down
to see her while he had been iil, but had
b.en obliged to hurry off, and gratefully
eommended her to our further care.
What right had I to interfere with his
plans?

Another consideration still had more
weight with me. She hal never nuned
Buchanan, which I had magified into
an acknowledzement that they were en-
gged—especially when I remembered
the familliar terms on which they hal
been on the only two oceasions when [
had previously met Miss"Frere. How
could I be so treasonubleto my friend
as to undermine him in his absence?
Clearly 1 could not make love to his
fiance. But I was nettled, all the same;
and I, too, never mentioned his name.

Our talk became longer and more con-
fidential. Sometimes 1 even read to her.
Then there were always little cares to
be attended to, flowersto be pot near
bercouch, her shawl to he arranged over

i r lect. and 8o foith, 1t was sweet Iy t
a terribly dangerous thing to be thus
brouzht into such close relations with &
iovely and lovable girl. Perhaps she
felt it, too, for she was in no lively mood
he Just two days of her wvisit.

The end must come to the sweetest
dreams. Miss Frere was now  well
cnough to leave on the morrow; I was to
i-part for India on the foll ywing week.
Naturally that evening we were neither
sery cheeriul. My sister was gone to
visit a friend; my mother knitted in si-
lenee. Twilight crept in and brought
its.store of sad memories. We were to
part for a long term of years to-morrow.
<till, how could I speak of love? Be
\m-e to Buchanan, and abuse his trust?
Never.

At lerath Misg Frare r
the piano. She had a light touch, and &
voice a8 [ull of expression as her face.
After a few soft bars, she broke into the
dreamy masic of ‘Faust,’ and sang with
the utmost pathos, I fistened, ﬁ:aning
on the back of my chair, in rapture.
Presently she stopped and remained
scated at the instrument asif in dee
thought. I had never till then noti
that my brother had been called out of
the room.

After a pause I rose. “Miss Frere,
to-morrow will end the sweectest of my
whole life.”

“Will it indeed?”

“Can you doubt it? And next week I
go to India. I positively hate I1ndia.”

““Yes no doubt.”

“I hope, Miss Frere, that you will be
very happy. Tam surethat you deserve

**Do I?but thank youall the same!” and
still she remained peusive.

At length I said desperately: “Well
[ shall sometimes—often—think of you.
When is the happy day to be? Excuse my
asking, but 1 feel quite anold friend,
+~ a kiow.”

“lo morrow.”

**romorrow! Good graeclous! Miss Frere
what do you mean?”

She looked up startle i, “To-morrow.
Did you not say when was the un-
Imp{)y da_v't"'l .

* No: | said when was the ha; day.

“What happy day? gl

“What happy day ?’—when—you know
—well—when you are to be married?”

*“Married!” and she jumped up and
opened ber eyeswidely; “muriicd! wlo
ever said I was to be married! What dn
y 1 inean?”

I remained silentam ment We look-
ed iplo each other's ces, and loudly
langhed.

*Why, of course,” I sai l, feeling very
much relieved. “flhought.you were go-
ing to marry my old friend Buchanan.”

“XMarry my cousin Dick, whom [ hgve
known from his cradle? Who- ever
thought of such a thing?”

“Then if vou are not going to be mar-
ried, [-1—-"

1 am not going to be married at all
I tell yon,’’ she sunid archly.

*But, Miss Frere—Ellen—don’t let us
inake our lives a waste for wagt of a
word. If I asked you to be marriad for
the sake of a very old old love that [
have cherished for you, and because—
well, because of our preservation the
other night”—and [ drew near and took
her hands—'‘ch Ellen.”

“Well, if you asked, perhaps I might
nossibly consent to change my mind—"
that was all she said for in another min-
ute she was at my heart.

I““irs n!mohu:ent moras I I:M :';'thl.
when is the happy Jday to be now?’

“Whenyoulike” . ==~ =,

Personal Paragraphs.

J.8. Capron, of Eureka, Nevada, was
thought to be & foolish man when he
paid $6,000 for an old slag pile near that
city a few months ago. Hu already has
extracted $40,000 worth of silrer from
the slag, and the ‘‘pile is vcarcely
scratche.l.”

Augnst Westfield a prominent yourg
shipping merchant of Baltimore, who
was to have been married to Miss Julia
Sewall, was accidentaly, drowned by
{alling from a ferryboat in the forenoon
of the wedding day. The intelligence of
his death so shocked the youny lady that
convulgions enxued, and she lies in a
critical condition.

The death is announced in New Or-
leans of Mr. Adrien de Leon, arepresen-
tative of one of the o!dest Creole fami-
liewof that city. Years ago he wasan of-
. -rin the United States Nuvi and was
married to the danghter of ir. R. J.
Walker, President Polk’s Secremr‘y of
the treasury. She was afterward di-
vorced fro-m him, and is now the wife of
Attorney-General Brewster.

The ways of a love sick Vermonterare
pecuiar. A M mtpelier youth lovesa
town farm honsekeeper. A farmer called
there recently after n housekeeper and
stopped over night. In the morning
he found his hoise’s tail cropped and the
nuts removed from the wagon ax-es.
The loving youth, when arrested for the
performan -e, confessed that he }hd it to
save himselt the panys of a possible sep
aration from his sweetheart.

Governor Alexander H. Stephens, of
Georygia, in answer to a letter of inquiry
addressed to him by a lady friend in
Wasleington, wrote, recently, that he wus
in his usual gond healthand that the wife
of his nephew, Mr. John A. Stephens,
wuld preside for him at the governor’s
mansion, and that two other nieces, who
are attending school at Atlanta, will
muke their home with him also, so he
can dispense hospitality as he hasalways
done to ladies us well as gentlemen.

Death soon causes sad changes in the
belongingsof famousmen. William Cul-
len Bryant's favorite house a. Roslyn,
N. Y., has been ab:ndoned by his fami-
ty; Mr. Irving’s much loved ““Sunnyside”
is in the hands of strangers; Mr. Coop-
er's mansion at Cooperstown was de-
stroyed by fire; the picturesque “Idle-
wilid” of Mr. Willis has been twice in
market; Mr. Greeley’s chappaqua is for
sa'e, asis Dr. Holland’s fine summer
home at the Thousand Islands, and Bay-
ard Taylor's *“Cedar Croft” has passed
out of the hands of the Taylor family.

A dispatch from Eureka, Nee., says:
“James E. Anderson, formerly of Louis-
iana, where he achieved motoriety by
his connection with the returning board
of that state in 1876, and later editor of
Eureka Evening Leader, died here to-
day from the eflects of the wounds re-
ceived from a pistol in the hands of G.
1. Reek, the republican cancidate for
superindentent of public instraction.”

A Senator ofon : of thedMexican States,
a successful stock raiser, in the prime of
life, sold his sheep and gambled away
the procceds of the sale before he re-
turiied home, an 1 in addition gambled
Limself into a debt to the amonnt of $20,-
000. Like a datiful son he confessed his
puilt to his oldjfather, who promptly gave
him a sound thrashing, and alterward
went to the town and paid the obliga-
tion.

Mr. Jerome G. Kidder, whose death
has been annonnced, was born in
Waterville, Me., in 1808, and at sixteen
years of age came to Boston. For a
~hort time he was associated with Mr.
George A. Simmons in the oil business.
Atter the partnership was dissolved he
engaged in the manafacture of crude
sper u oil in Charlestown. By judicions
investments and the exercise of shrewd
business tact he was egabled 10 retire on
a large fortune in 1864. The
bulk of his property, which s
valued at over §1, 00,000, he has left to
his brother. Mr. Cammelus Kidder, fo m-
erly a merchant of Baltimore, but now
and for several years past a resident of
Boston. There are also extensive
pequests to 1ocal charitable Institations.
John B. Stickney, Untied States dis
trict attorney of Florila, died at Wash-
ington in the Provilence Hospital on
Sunday morning, a‘ter an iliness of two
or three days. Mr. Stickney was born
in Maine, wasa gradaate of Yale, and
lived in Massachusetts until the break-
ing wut of the war. After the war he
settled in Florida. has continuonsly re-
<ided there ever since, and has been
for three terms Uni'ed States district at-
tornev. AMr. Stickuey leaves a widow
and three children.

Personal Gossip,

Mr. Thomas Beaver, of Danville, Pa.,
has given to Dickenson college, through
its president, $30,000 for the increase of
its permanent endowment. The fund
will bear the name of his father in whose
memory it is given.

Daniel Murphy, the largest land own-
er in the world, has just died at San
Jose, Cal. He went to California in 1854
and envaged in cattle raising, He owned
about 260,000,000 acres of land in Nevada,
6,000, in Durango, Mexico, and large
tracts of land in Arizona. California
long ago became too contracted for him
and be had to drive his herds to Ne-
vada and elsewhere.

Major Gen. Richard Arnold, whodicd
on Wednesday on Governor’s Island,
New York, wasthe son of Gov. Arnold
of Rhode Island n_.:nd was born April 12,
1823. He served in t:e army of the Po-
tomac under General Banks, and was
made ‘major general for distinguished
services.

After along contest the will of Barbara
Scott, an eccentric and miserly woman
in Montreal, has been pronounced valid.
She willed a large property to public ob-
jects, giving $40,000 to McGill University
for the foundation of a sch®ol of en-
gineering, and leaving the remainder to

| hospitals, churches, and public benefit

institutions. ?

A Spaniard, who formerly lived in
Keokuk, Towa, died in Spain last August.
He had only one child, a girl of 12 years.
He wished her to be raised a protestant,
and he named George Bland, a colored
blacksmith of Keokuk, as her guardian.
The Spaniard made a contra:t with a
priest in Spain for carrying_ out his will,
which provides that the priest shall re-
ceive $68,000 in case its «onditions are
fulfilled, otherwise notliiz. George
Bland is to have the same amount and
the gmardianship of the chil |, who ze's
360,000 and a large amount of diamonds
and jewelrv. A manis now on his way
to Spain to look alter the matter, so the
story goes.

The Rev. Georze O. Barnes, the.
“mountain evangelist,” of Kentucky, is
holding revival meetings in Connecticnt.
He says the chief purpose of his north-
ern mission isto overthrow the gloomy
gospel which prevais in the North, and
winch, he savs, isthe dewvil’'s gospel,
invented by the prince of liars, and car-
ried out by men who wear “black clo-
thes, a white neck-t e, carry a Bible un-
der their arm, :nd preach as thou:h
they wereawhole theolo tical seminary.”

Prohably the greatest nu'swnce on
earth is a fool with the best of intentions,
One of them a tended a party at New
York the other day, and while flirting
in aside room with a lady knocked over
a heavy lamp upon her head. She
fainted, and in his sincere afdd zealous
efforts to restore her he seized a beauti-
ful bunch of feathers from a “bird of
paradise” which cost $16), and burned
them under her nose, having read some-
where that the olor ofhuraing fe whers
mould revive fainting persons.
The guerts somebony
had.  brought, a _giue factory or
& rendering establishment into the
honse and stampeded in disorder. The
young man has decided to spend the

winter in a foreign land us foreign as |«

possible., . .
anight be called a terrestrial con-
i i of Mars and Venus occ'tred ‘in

e e——— S —————r———m

1 New York harbor last week, !

ocea
sion be the marriage on the U. 5. ship
Minnesota of Miss Mary Irvin Alexan-
der, the sister-in-law of Cant. J. H. Gil-
lis, of that vessel, to Frank E.Sawyer,a
master in the navv. The ceremony
which took place in the upper cabin of
the ship, under a bower of smilax and
lilac. is believed to be the first of the
‘.:irn:l perforined on an_American man-
of-war.

The sale of the Nashobah estate, near |

Memnhis, recalls the fact that it was

once the property of Fanny Wright, an
accomplished, elegant, and eccentric |

woman, who there tried a philanthropic |

plan for edneating the negroes. This
was in 1823 and the result was a failure.
A sister named Sylvia,married aboor sh,
ignorant, bratal, and handsome farm
hand in the place, who abused her and
finally drove her back to England. The
property remained in the Wright family

until a few dava asn. though managed

by an agent.

A Romance of the Navy.

Washington letter: The marriage on
New York harbor, of Miss Alexander to
Frank E. Sawyer, a master in the navy,
is claimed to have been the first cere-
mony of that kind ever performed on
board & man-of-war in this country. It
was not, however, the first timea United
States vessel wus used as a chapel, as the
following story, recalled by this event,
shows:

Several years ago the Franklin was the
flagship of the Mediterranean squadion.
The admiral’s aid, Ensign Ward, met at
one of the balls of the season, Miss
Willis, the eklest sister of Mrs. Emery
and Mrs. Brodhead. He fell in love
with her, but was obliged to sail before
he found a chance to address her. The

FIELD AND FARM.

A Few S8imple Remecdies.

For croup administer a teaspoonfn
of strong alum-water; repeat the dose
every fifteen minutes until free vomit
ing occurs. Put the feet and limbs in
hot water and then wrap up in flannel;
place on the chest a poultice of corn-
meal sprinkled with mastard. Beware
of cold drurghts. Astue attack departs
administer a dose of magnesia, rhubarb
or castor oil. When children are liable
to croup, always keep the alum-water
solution ready on the washstand.

Toothache may be speedily ended by
the upplication of a small bit of cotton
sutuiated with amonia to the defective
tooth. -

It may be useful to know that hoarse-
ness may be relieved by using the white
of an egg thoroughly beaten, mixed with
lemon-juice unf sagar. A teaspoonful
taken uceasionally is the dose,

There is scarcely an ache to which
children are subject 8o hard to bear and
80 hard to cure as earache. A remedy
which never fails is a pinch of black pep-+
per gathered up in a Lit of cottun bat-
ting wet in sweet oil and inserted in the
ear. It will give them imnmediate relief.

Remedy for chillains—Take a piece
of lime the size of your double fist; put
it in warin water and soak the feet in it
as warw as it can be borne for bLalf an

| hour.

ship went as far as Lish n, and was !

there laid up for repairs. -One day news
came that Miss Willis had been seized
with diphtheria, and wasso illas to be

in extremis. The young lover was wild |

with anxiety. There was no steamer
and no chance to cross to portu-
gal and Spain, for the cival war
was raging, and the journey would
be interrupted at every step by officials
and insurgents. A fruit schooner was
about to sail for Marseilles. ‘T'he young
ofticer took his Admiral into his confi-
dence, got leave, and shipped as mate
on the vessel, working his way, for they
conld not take passengers te Mars illes,
whence he went by rail to Nice. The
engige nent was announced shortly af-
ter this, and as Miss Willis was a devout
Catholic, she wan.ed ber marriage to
have the full sanction and blessing of
her church. Under the French law she
could not be married in a church

because her husband elect was a non- |

Catholic, so the ship was placed attheir
disposal, a temporary altar built, the
whole range of decks and cabins trans-
formed into groves and bowers ofshrubs
and flowers, and the Arch bishop per-
formed the cermony, literally under the
American flag. It was the mo:t brilliant

gocial affair of the rseason, und is still |

used as a standard of elegance and fash-

ion. A whole flotilla of small boats, car-
peted and cushioned, with flags flying,
and manned by sailors in Sanday rig
carried the guest to and from the
shore. The laces and diamonds, and the
superb brocades, satins, aud velvets
worn on the occasion ageregated in value
a large sum, and the effect of the scene
was enhanced by the uniforms, American
and foreign, and the comt dresses, or-
ders and regalia, worn by the men pres-
em. The groom is a grands=on of Gen.
Aaron Ware, of New York, who was so
popular as to be elected rixteen consce-
mive times to congress, and then died
on the eve of his seventeenth return,
and is a nephew of Hon. Svmuel Randall
and Gen. Elijah Ward, whose chirming
family and a abundant hosvitality were
such distinetive features of the winters
of 1876 and 1577,
D

Man and Antmal.

London Nature.

There can be no doubt that dogs as-
sociate with barking in ceriain tones
special emotional statesin their compan-
ions. In fact,it is probable that dogs
¢an in this way communicate with each
other a wide range of states of feeling,
But these states are present states, not
the states of others. A dog can call his
conipanions attention to a worriable cat,
or he may have his attention roused by
my exclaiming “cal.”  But no  dog
could tell his companion of the success-
ful “worry” he had {nst enjoved, or gug-
gest that they should go out for a worry”
0-Mmorrow morniag. A.'l(l here we
come upon what seemsto me the fact
which raises man so immeasnrabiy
above the level of the brute. The bru e
has to be contented w th the experience
he inherits or individually aecquires,

| respect is without sin?

Man, throngh langnage, spoken or writ- |
ten, profits by the experience of his tel- |
| homeseverywhere. Toall wesay aain be

lows. Even the most <avage tribe has
traditions extending back to the father's
father (Sproat). And thecivilized man—
has he not in his libraries the recorded
results of many centuries of ever-widen-
ing experience and ever deepening
thonght? Thus it is that language,
has made us men. By means ol lan-
guage, and langaage alone, has_huawmnan
thonght, become possible. This it is
which has placed so enormous a gap be-
tween the mind of man and the mind of
the do~ Throngh language each human
being becomes the inheritor of the ac-
cumulated thought and experienc2 of
the whole human race. Through lan-
guage has the higher abstract thought
become possible.

———

The Emma Abbott Kiss,

Emma Abott, who is now in Louis-
ville, gave a reporter of the Courier
Journal some points. We quote froman
interview:

“I wish you were going to give ‘Paul
and Virginia’ this tune,” put in the re-
porter.

“Well, T do love to sing it; and think
it one of my best operas; at least, you
know it is what I scored some of my first
successes on. I gointo it with all my
might, just like a war horse for battle,
vou know; but then there is lots of dif-
ference between making love to the
beat of a leader's baton in frount of an au-
dience and the beat of 2 man’s heartina
parlor where the gas is tarned down,and
there are only two—I've tried l)olh,apd I
know. But do you know, that reminds
me. In Cincinnati, the o}i»er day, some
ladies called on me to give them some
points on love-acting, to use on sowe of
their admirers.”

“\What did you tell them?”

*“I guve them the recipe for the Abbott
kiss!

“What is it?”

“Oh, 1 don’t know exactly, except that
[ advised them not te he ungenerous
about it—to helieve that tney would en-
joy it to throw their souls into it—make
it a whole lifetime of rapture, and then
to really kiss. That is the way I try to
doit. 1 guess it has its ellect, 100.”

fhe English Wreck Register for
1880 81

The Wreck Register for 1880-81 recent-
ly issied under the sanction of the Board
of Trade shows that the number of wrecks
and collisions on the coast of the United
Kingdom was 1,056 in ex -ess of those of
IS79 80, the number shown in the Reg-
ster being 3,575,and resulting in t-e
loss of 984 lives. .Of these 3,575 wrecks
only 705 cases involved total loss, and
there was loss of life from only 238, or
ibout one in eighteen of the vezsels lost
or damaged. After deducting 705 from
the casuulties of the yar, the remainder
is found to be made up of 1.314 .more or
less serious and 1,55 minor di-asters.
I'he localities of the wrecks, still exclad-
inz coliisions, are thus given: East
coasts of England and Su)tluml: 1,i88;
north coast, 5i3; west coasts of l',ngizmd
and Scotland and coast of Ireland, Y87;
north const o' Scotland, 82; and other
parts, 202; total, 2,862. Thie number of
collisions during the year was 713, of
which 63 were between steamships; 148
hetween stea n an | sulinz vedsels; and
72 between steamships under way and
steamn or sailing vessels at anchor. Tue
number of lives lost was 984.

For a scald or burn, apply immediate-
ly pulverized charconl and oil. Lamp
oil will do but linseed is better. The ef-
fect is miraculous.

For chapped lips mix two tablespoon
fuls of .larified honev,with a few drops
of lavender water,or any other perfame,
and anoint the lips frequently.

To remove warts, get a iittle bullock’s
gall, and keep it in a bottle; rub a lit-
tle on the warts two or three timesa day,
and in a short time they will disappear.

To remove coldsores, rub the finger
behind the ear close to the part which is
joined to the head, and then rub the
sore. The secretion removes the sore
iu & short time if applied every twenty
minutes.

To make good sticking plaster, put two
spoonfuls of balsam of Peru to six of
isinglass, melted with very little water
and strained. Mix these well together
in a small stone jar over ghe fire. Pin
out some black Persian or sarsenet on a
board, and after dipping a brush into
the mixture, pass it over the silk five
or six times; then hold it up to the fire,
but not very near, and it will soon be-
come black and shining.

A good wash to prevent the hair from
falling out is made with one ounce pow-
dered borax, hall an ounce of powdered
camphor, one gnart of boiling water.
When cool, pour intoa bettle for uze,
and clean the head with it, applying
with a flannel or sponge once a week. -

For dyspepsia pour one quart of cold
water on two tablespoonfulsof unslac’ed
lime; let stand a few minates, bottle and
cork, and when clea it is ready for use;
put  three tablespoonfuls in a cup of
milk, aftl drink any time, usually before
meals.

g

Home Cheerfulness,

Be cheerful at home. Tneadmonition
is one that all may heed, for who in this
A single bitter
word, one cloudy glance, may cast a
gloom over the whole houschold for the
entire day, while an endearing term or
a smile—‘laughing in a whisper,” as a
little one defined it—like a gleam of sun-
shing may buht up the darkest and
weariest hours. We would not priaina
homily to those chronic growlers who
are always fuult-finding—buliving men
and termagent women—words would be
as impoient upon them as pebbes
thrown at a rhinoceros, such require
more persuasive  methods. But
there are scores of others who
sadly nced to heed the advice of the
text. T'he man of business, the prfes-
gional man, the man of letters- perhaps
the preacher himself. !s he always
cheerful at hom«? R-turning to the
family cirele atter the lators of the Jay,
often wearied with cure vl with much
vexation of spirit, the unkind word is
uttered, the golden rale s broken, and
there sre heavy heartsabont the hearth-
ttone. There is 1he housewile whose
domestic trials are the burden of her
slaint until she becomes the very sym-
ln)l of woe. Then there ure the chil-
dren—to whom more charity i3 due, for
they almost invariably follow the exam-
ple set them--who, in word of grieving,
find a care in every duty and in every
pleasure a piin. No need of particular-
1zing the fretful, gloomy, ever unkind
moods thatso often existin the many

cneerful. Doesitlighten your burdens to
inflict them uponothers? Like unexpect-
ed tlowers which spring up a.ong owr
ath, full of freshness, fragrance and
auty, so do bright faces. kind words
and gentle acts make glad the houe.
There love and harmony dwel!, and the
wavs of its inmates are wavs of pleasant-
ness and all their paths are peace. No
home is 8o humble but that it way be
thus zarnished with grace and sweet-
ness, with kindifess aud smiles. The
weary heart will everturn to it irom the
tumnults of wordly strife. Be cheerful at
nome, for this is the key-note of domes-
tic comfort and hapiness. There are
many pinched and narrow households
which are made happier than the abodes
of spiendor and plenty by an unfailing
stock of good humor. ~ This is the alche-
my that can translite the stubbornness
of fortune into sweet content.

Sorghum-Sugarat Last.

Calman’s Rural World, which has so
long advocated sorghum culture as an
industry with a great future, grows thus
exhuberant in its remarks on the man-
ufacture ofsugar from sorghum in Cham-
paign, I1L.: *

The problem weather sugar can be
made from sorghum remuneratively has
been solved. It is nolongera debatabls
question. The Champaign (l1ll.) Sugar-
works answer the guestion every day,
every hour. They turn out batch after
batch of sugar from sorghum with pre-
cisely the same certainty that the south-
ern planter does from the ribbon cane.
If any one is at all skeptical in regard to
this statement, he h sonly to visit Cham-
paign, Iil., to have that skepticisn re-
moved. He will see some thirty bar-
rels of nice sngar turned out daily, fully
equal to the New Orleans, selling by the
barrel at the sugar-works at 81-2 cents
per pound. There is no sorghum Hfa-
vior or  gummy character ahout
the sugar. It will sell in any market
with the New Orieans su ar, bring the
same price and giing the same sutistac-
tion. And all thissnccess has been ob-
1ained in the most unfavorable season
that we have had for cane for many
years.

This industry will be of great nationai
advantage. It will make our own sugar
and keep our money at home, instead
of sending it abroad to the amount of
ovre hundred millions annually. Our
farmers are running too much to wheat,
but draws its substance largely from the
atmosphere—the ashy portion of itscon-
stituents being exceedingly light. It
puts the soil in excellent. condition for
other crops, and if fertilizers are to be
nged at all on the farm they can on no
other erop used to 8o great advan-
tave; especially- the phospnates, as they
not only increase the yield of cane but
hasten its early maturity wonderfully,
and vet consume but little, leaving stin
the soil for other crops.

MO1HERS, LOOK TO YOUR GIRLS.

Some Good Advice.

The American girl is by no means
backward about coming forward. Even
when not absolutely rude she too often
manifests an unthinking pertinacity in
pushing her way everywhere and at all
times, which rescmbles nothing so much

as the disagreeable familiarity ofa pet

lamb. A few years ago her manner
used to excite the astonishment and un-
favorable inferences of European com-
munities wherever she inight temporarily
sojourn. der countrymen were accus-
tomed to excuse her eccentricities ae
the play of & childike and somewhat
exunerant nature, unacquainted as yet
with the idea of wrong.

Lately her manners seemn to have de-
teriorated. She no louger contents her-
self with going about by herself at ill-
advised and unladylike howrs, and with
regarding every man she meets in the
light of an interestinganimal, to be stud-
ied and contemplated, and stared at.
tler manner has becowne aggrersive.
She smiles, nods, flirts with her hand-
kerchief, and_in every way appears to
desire the notice, it not the acquintance,
of the opposite sex. She gues upon the
streets at dusk, and after, with no pro-
tector more potent than a companion of
gimilar age and greater loolishness. She
is to pe seen with a younz man eating
late suppers, or walking slowly in quiet
streets at late hours of the night. Her
glances are bright and coguettish. They
assume the app-arance of knowledge
and desire beyond her presumed expe-
rience.

This i3 thaspectacle upon which moth-
er= and fathers might probably bestow
| their attention. The modest, gentle, af-

fectionate and ladylike girl of the olden
time has not reproduced herselfin her
duughters. Whether this fact is to be
attributed to the father's influence is a
question which we may sately leave for
|adju tent within the family. Our
| present point is merely this, that our
oung girls are not growingup int~ lady-
nke ways and virgin modesty of manner.
 The fact is unquestionable, and plainl
points to defects in the home life an
government which needs to be remedied
as soon as possible. Mothers, look to
your girls.

Farmers Sprains, Cuts and Bruises

Dr.J H. Hanfurd, Reading, Mass, in
his very useful hygienic department of
The Goiden Rule, prescribes for eases
of eprains, cute and bruises, accidents
of frequent occurrence among farmers
and others. The smmplicty and small
expense of the treatment commends it,
and experiments will prove it reliable:

*The first thing to be done in the case
of a sprain is to avoid action as much as
possible, and wrap around a wet cloth,
four thicknesses. well covered by dry
flannels, the cloth to be wet in simple
cool water, at first, to prevent an excess
of local heat, and then a little arnica
tincture, or w rinwood, or, in the ab-
sence of these, mustard water, or
even salt and water in the pro-
portion of & teaspoonful to &
quart of water. The part thus sahjected

to fomnentaiion, practically does not be-
come inflamed, if applied immediately,

and wil. not generally become sore to
any co siderable extent. I know of no
salve, ointment or liniment that will ef-
fect as much in the time—not half as
mnch. For the ent, it is well not to
wrap it up in the blood, which soon be-
cemes putrid, but to wash it as clean as
possible, bring the parts together—if
large, adhesive strips may be used—and
then apply the wet cloths (with the ar-
nica, the flowers of which may be had at
any druggis’’s and steeped gently,a fourth
of an ounce in a quart of water, a tea-
spoonful tc a pint of water, when the
cloth is :lppllerl. the wound being bathed
in the full strength), the wound to he
kept wrapoed in this way till the sore-
ness disappears. When treated in this
\\’u]\’”thcrc is much less of a scar than ua-
ual.

A Bishop’s Experience of Death

In a sermon in the Tabernacle Meth-
odist Episcopal Ohurch, Philadelphia,
on Sanday, Bishop Bowman of St. Louis
related the following: “On my return
from Japan I preached in Californiz.
and probably overwhrked myself, and
on the last Sunday in February, afte
holding divine serv'ce in my St. Lou's
church, I returned home, whers I w:a
immediately taken sick witha lingeritg
fever, which the physician predicted
would end fatally. Atthis point [ seemen!
to full inio a kind of ecstary. when T ac-
tually did not know whether I was alive
or dead. 1 imagined that 1 was on board
a most magnificent ship, and heard the
captain say, ‘Stop her!?” and  which |
thonzht to be the voice of my Ii ine
Master, when my young  «igh.een-
months-old child, who had died 1weniy
years ago, came to meand said that sl e

had  heard that was comminy,
and Lad come to meet md.
After gome little convel

sation, which I do not recollect, she
said, ‘Do vonnot th nk that | have grown
papa?  She then rose in a form of glory
which T have never before avitnessed
and never more expectto see until I
die, and then returned to her usual
state. saying that she had come in that
state to see if I shonld know her. She
then said that many friends had asked
after me and were awa.ting my comin ,
and that an old lady and gentleman had
taken her up and kissed her, saying th:t
her papa was their boy. I then asked
her where her mamma was. ‘Oh, she
18 off doing something for the Lord, but
will be at the whar! to meet us »n our
arrival.’ All this left animpres-ion upon
me by the maguificence of the surround-
ings, and it was a season of great pre-
ciousness to me. It seemed to megthat 1
had come back from the other world,
and aithough it is peculiar for me tog sy
that I was dead, it segms as if I was not
in the Lody.” ¢

- ——

Harry Lamoreux.

Since the first case of child-rescue by
a heroic engineer was embalmed in
poetry and public praise, repetitions of
the brave example have become some
what frequent. The fact that it has been
done before never lessens the merit of a
good deed; and the likelihood of praise
for such deeds may strengthen rather
than deprave the ambition that seeks
them and the humane impulse that
prompts them. An Angust number of
the New York Herald thus mentions an
engineer of the Manhattan Beach Rail-
way, Harry Lamoreux, who placed him-
self on the roll of honor last summer .

Huarry drives the locomotive **Peter
Stiyvesant.”” Unlike the oid wooden-
legzed governor of the embryo metropo-
lis, it travels at a high rat: of speed. Last
Sunday the Peter Stuyvesant attatched
to a train of nine cars, left Greennoint
at talf past six p.m. Harry Lamoreux

was at the lever.

It was an express train and a minute
or two behind time. Nearing the bridge
in a deep cut at the old De Kalb avenue
station 1n eust Brooklyn, the engineer
saw what he supposeid to be a dog pliv-
ing hetween the rails of the south-bound
track. Ho whistled and rang the bell,
vut the supposed animal did not move.

The train was running on schedule
time. My God, it's a chili!” he- ex-
claimed, a8 the locomotive flew towards
it. He shut off steags, put on the vaceu-
um breaks and the rev@rse gear, climhed
out of the cab window along the run-
ning-board, over the steam-chest and
down to the pilot. When the locomo-
tive was under half-headgay he reached
down, grabbed up the child, and with it
safely folded to his breast swung himsell
out into the tracksat the right of his en-
gine.

A man and a woman were standing on
the top of tde embankment, which was
about thirty feet high. He clambered
up, deposited his precious burden in
the arms of the man, slid down to the
track, took command of his engine and
got under way for the beach.

Not a passenger knew the cause of the

stoppage.

Watches and clocks are made in such
numbers as to furnish employment tv
several million artisans. A statistician
computes that 2,500,000 watches and 4,-
000,000 olocks are turned out annually in
various parts of the world.

The Rev. John F. Ernst, brother-in-
law of Judge Folger, died at Buffalo, N.
Y., on the 7th instant, aged 76.

A Lowell man makes the sententious
remark that “If every man voted as he
drinks there would no p! »

“ ASTAR DREAM.

There was & night when you and I
Looked up from where we lay,

When we were children and the sky
‘Was not so far away.

We looked toward the deep dark blue
Beyond our window bars,

And into all our dreaming drew
The spirit of the stars,

We did not see the world asleep—
We were llmdg there!

We did not find the w1y so steep
T'o climb that starry stair.

And faint at first und fitfully,

w'rl;:n.::o;tmd oluilll and near,
e the eternal harmony
That only angels hear.

And many a hue of many a gem
We found for you to wear,
And many a shining diadem
To bind about your hair.

‘We 3aw heneath us faint and far
The little cloudiets strewn,

And I beeame a wandering star,
And you became my moon.

Ah! have you found our tarry skies?
Where are yon all the years?

Oh, moon of many memories!
O, star of many

e ——— e — e

WHY SHE DID IT.

Mrs. Eveden was noted among her
husband’s friends and her own as a very
jealous wife, and as all who knew Mr.
Eveden agreed that the ledy nad suf-
ficient reason, no one blawed her, un-
less it was an occasional beacty to whom
George Eveden’s attentions were so ac-
ceptable that she objected to being com-
pelled to dispense with them. All the
gent.emen who knew the couple as well
as all the ladies who were not pretty,
said that Eveden’s yallantries were inex-
cusable, for Mrs. Eveden was certainly
as handsome as any of those toward
whom her husband’s fancy roamei.
Eveden himeelf thought he might ex-
plain to his own advantage, were it con-
sidered the proper thing in society for a
man to complain of his wife, for he had
been taken literally at his word when he
declared, several years before, that if
his adored Louise would become Mrs.
Eveden he would be her obedient slave
for life. She allowed him to pay all her
bills and accompany her wherever in
society a husband may go with his wife,
but even then she treated him as a ser-
vant rather than her companion, and as
he was no better than many other men,
he rebelled frequently and witl great
bravery.

Oneseason, however, some onestarted
the story that Mrs. Eveden was not as
jealous as she once had been, for, al-
thongh her husband was manifestly
smitten by the charms of Miss Grace
Van Duyser. a gushing little creature,
who had promised to become the wife of
Major Raine. Mrs. Eveden seemed either
entirely oblivions or notat all displeased.
People wondered at the change. Could
it be that Eveden had convinced his
wife that his fancies were merely tom-
pora(i;y and entirely honorable, or had
she determined that her hold on him
was too strong to be broken? As both
couples and mo-t of their acguaintances
belonged to a set in which flirting and
gossip were almost the only diversions,
the cause of Mrs. Eveden’s chapge be-
came a leading topic of conversation.

Week by week the mystery grew, for
instea t of dragging her husband from
Grace’s side when she found him there,
Mrs. Eveden herself begun to pay spe-
cial attention to Grace,land was frequent-
ly sern with her arm around her pretty
rival’s waisk, Some people insisted that
this was an indication of some deep
strategy on the part of Mrs. Eveden;
she wus going to make the girl harmless
by attatching her to herself. This su
position intensified interest in the affair,
for if the theory was correct, a brilliant
battle might be looked for, instead of
the fitful, spiteful skirmishing by which
Mrs. Eveden usually repelled her foes;
and w.iere is the circlein society that
does not enjoy contemplating a fight
that rromises to be long, ski!lful and se-
vere! i %

lkveden himself was somewhat sur-
prised, although not entirely pleased, by
his wife’s change of manner. Was the
soman mad enough to i nagine that she
could discourage his flirtations by pre-
tending indifference to them? If so,
she would find him proud enough to
l.e resen’ ful until she would be compelied
to be her old self again. Did she
hope, because Grace reemed asimple
little thing, that she could disarm riv-
alry by a show of affection, or even
learn from the girlto exactly what ex-
tent Eveden's attentions usually went?
He smiled under his moustache at the
thought, for although Grace Van Duy-
ser could look as artless as an angel,
he had found her such an adept in
the art of slyly accepting his attentions
and showing “extreme gratification at
them, that he could safely trust her to
ho!d her own against his wife.

But to wonder at Mrs. Eveden’s new
manner was soon added great perplexi-
ty at Major Raine’s lack of indignation
at the doings of his fiancee. Eveden,
vigued by his wife’s indifference. in-
dulged in more marked attentions to
Miss Van Duyser; but although the ma-
jor ovcasionally looked grave when he
saw Grace gazing adoringly into Eve-
den’s handsome face, and knew that
other people were looking alternately at
the couple and then at him, he continued
to pay Misg]Van Duyser all the attent1’ n
due her in consideration of the relation
existing between them.

Finally, Mrs. Evedenelectrified sever-
al of her acquaintances, and almost par-
alyzed her husband and Grace, when,
one evening at a late spring reception,
she interrupted a tete-a-tete of the coup=
le by saying: } 5

“Grace, dear, I want you to promi:e
to spend the coming month with us at
Point View. We shall go in a few days,
you know.”

Grace lost control of her countenan<e
for a moment. and looked inquiringly at
the wife and then at the husband.

. “Don’t look us if you were wondering
whether Weorge might be eniirely

leased,” continued Mrs. Eveden play-
ully. “My guests are his; beside, you
know that he is very fond of you; he
would be very silly if he weren’t. Have
I your promiss?” i

Again Grace looked sharply from one
to the other, so Eveden himself said:

“Promise at once, I advise you, Miss
Van Duyser; Ms. Eveden is not #n the
habit of taking ‘no’ for an answer.”

So Gracesaid she should be delighted,
and Mrs. Eveden promised thatthe ma-
jor should call as often as he pleased,
and then she was hurried away to take
her place in & quadrille, while Eveden
and Grace looked wondering ineachoth-
er's fa -, and Eveden Gnally said: ~

“Whaut can the woman mean?”

“] do believe she wants to show me
that she isn't in the least afraid of me,”
whispered Grace, her pre ty face look-
ing not quite so childlike and artlees as
usual, Suppose she were to attempt to
Lumiliate me, some day when she thinks
me wholly at her merv{?’ 1

““Nonsense! Don’t fear anything of
that sort,” srid Eveden. Inthat respect
you have the advautage of her. No;
she expects to overwhelm you with
kindness, make you rewmorseful, and
bring you to her feet a fair penitent.”

Grace’s eyes flashed, and her plump
lipe vouted .n a way that Eveden thought
very nretty

“7 think 1 may trust you to bea match
for her,” suid Eveden, s

“Indeed you may,” said she. Eveden
1aised ker pretty hand to *his lips, and
resolved the familv departureé for. Point
View should be hastened if possible,and
that his wife should have no occasion to
complain ¢f him agnin for spending all
his 'ime in town during the summer.

The major made himself quite a fre-
quent visitor durm‘}“llu. Duyser's stay
at Point View, but he was far too man-
nerly to indulge in violent love-making
before his host and. hostess; so whenever
the party strolled on the beach or ram-
bled throngh the country lanes, the ma-
jor's arm was generally offered
Eveden, as regularly taken.
sionally his arm supported
but gener.lly E 3
home, and his

wile meves iled 1

to Mrs.

bim o shat’ ner aear uttle Grace
should not be allowed tofeel nezlected.
She made Grace ride on horseback, at-
tended by Eveden, for the major had
declared riding the hardest of work ever
since he had retired from four years of
cavalry eervice. Mrs. Eveden even
dressed so tardily in the afternoons
when she expectea her husband | home
from the city, thatshe frequently begged
Grace to saunter down a woodland path
te the station to welcome Eveden.

en finally become 8o extremein its mani-
festations that quite 8 number of people
changed their Summer plansand went to
Point View to see what the end would
be. They found Eveden more infatua-
ted than ever, but not in his urual spirits,
or he had begun to imagine that his
wife’s unusual demeanor was the result
ofan attempt to do whatever she
could to please her husband, and consa-
3uently wasquite remorseful at times,
esirous—at_oceasionally yery short pe-
riods—that Grace’s month might end, so
that he might apologize to his wfe. He
even indulged in some fong-discontinued
love-making, and Mrs Eveden received
his eflorts so gracious.y that he became
in thorough earnest, and resolved that
after Grace was fairly out of the way
and the summer flirtation forgotten b
her, his wife should thertafter be h
only love and lie would distribute good.-
advice freely among careless hushands.
He sat one evening on the piazza with
Grace, half enjoying the adoring glances
she was bestowing upon bim, and half
wishing tha: his wife, who had gone to
the city for an hour's shoprinu, would
return and help him to place his thoughts
where they belonged, whenatelegraph-
icdispatch was brought him_from the sta-

tion,
“Horrid business, I suppose?” said

race.
“Horrid, indeed!” exclaimed Eveden

rminging to his feet, and looking .‘
Grace in a way which puzzled that
young In«l‘y.

“Do tell me what it is.” she asked,
Eveden held the despatch behind him
but Grace snatched it away and read:

The major and I bave concluded to run
over to Europe for an indefinite time. We
had not intended to go #o soon, but your at-
tentions to me wonid have compelled me
to a andon my plan had I waited longer.
I am sure you will be satisfied with thesub-
stitute I leit in your charge, and that you
botls will be delighted at what peopl[c‘: B!:rlll
say. . E.

Grace bore her disappointment
bravely, for Fveden @as the yonnger
and richer man of the two; but altheugh
in time she became Mrs. Evenden, her
hushand retired absolutely from society.
There are some subjects upon which
gallant husbands can not bear to be

Joked.
—————— 8 =
Hemorrhage.
From the Yoatus Companion.

If a bladder partislly filled with salt
water is immersed in fresh water, the
latter will pass through and freshen the
former. 8o itis withany rarer fluid sup-
arated from a denser by a membrane.
In cholera the blood loses its power to
nourish and sustain life by its watery
portion (the serum) passing through the
pores of the vessels into the intestines.
Indeed, even in health the blood vessels
may treely absorb fluid from the tissues
(the solid substance of the body) or may
give it out to the latter.

Sometimes the capillaries—the minute
hair-like vessels through which the
arteries connect with the veins—are
over-distended with blood (congested),
in which case their very thin walls are
rendered thinner, and allow even Lbe
blood itself to pass through. The blood
then is said te be exuded, no rupture of
the vessels havingoccurred. The escape
of the blood relieves the congested ves-
epls. This is 30 in pneumonia. i

There may be capillary bleeding,
with no danger. us result, from the nose,
throat, gums, stomach and lungs,
several teaspoonfuls being lost, and the
relived vessels soon returning to their
former state.

Sometimes the capillaries of the in-
testines mmay have bLeen weakened b
disease and have become surch irge
with blood, in consequence of the blood
which flows from them through the
liver being impeded by a diseased con-
dition (cirrhosis) of the latter organ.

In this case there may be irequent
slight ottacks ot bleeding fro.n the
bowels, followed, st length, by rn ex-
tensive and fatal flow. Yet, even in
such’cases, & post-mortem exawmination
would reveal no large breuk, but onl
millions of minute openings trom whic
tue blood cozed.

The most dangerous hemorrhages are
of a different character, and resuit from
a sud en giving way of the walls of &
blood-vessel, an ulcer, perhaps, eating
into it, asinthe stomach or bowels; or
an abeess in the lungs; or cancers gen-
erally. A capilliary in the brain may
bleed and cause paralysis, or larger ves-
sels may break, causing death by ap-
oplexy

Two Active Old Folks.

The famous riddle of the Sphiux,
“What animal goes on four feet in the
morning, two at noon, and three at night?’
which Zdipus solved so easily, would
have to revise its termsin the case of
such vigorous centenarians as the Utica
(N. Y.) Observer vouches for in this re-
markable record. Man, the creature
who creeps in infancy and walks erect
in his prime, generally totters on his
staff in the decline of life, but the rule
has its exceptions. There are old men
who never totter, to the last—as there
ulre those who never uge glasses, or need
them.

The conductor of one of the Central
Hudson trains placed .hree a people
in charge of Otﬁcer Charles Clark at the
depot to be escorted to one of the hotels.
On the walk from the depot the old
gentleman walked off briskly, and re-
marked to Officer Clark,—

“You are in charge of three pretty old
people, Mr. Policeman. How old do
you think I am?”

Officer Clark—Oh, about seveaty-five
or thereabouts; but vou area pretty
smart walker for that age.

Old gentleman—Ha! ha! Why, my
friend, I ain one hundred and five years
old, my wife here isone hundred and
four, and this roung daughter of mine is
:llu |tl‘}y years old! What d. you think of

wit?

Officer Clark thought that he felt like
taking off his hat t.olghe last century, and
did so. Further inquiry revealed the
fact that the old gentleman told the
truth, His name wasJ. Fish. He and
his family had been living in Texas for
many years, and they said they were
coming back to Lowville to be buried.
The daughter is a widow of no family.

From all appearances Mr. Fish and
family will live for several years to
come. .

—————
A Whirlwind in the Gulf Stream.
From the-Baltimore Sun.

The British brig Leader, Captain
Thomas Date, -arrived at Belt’s wharf
yesterday with 4,866 bags of coffee, forty=
three days from Rio Janeiro to the
C-pes. Captain Date reports a narrow
escape from destruction on October 24,
while in the heart of the Gulf Stream,
about two hundred and fifty miles tothe
southward of Cape Hatteras. About 9 a.
m. he noticed to the wiadward lare
volumes® of water ascending to the
height of eighteen feet and sup
them to Ye a whale blowing. He kept

watch upon the movements of the sup-
- posed sea monster, when it changed into
a furious lashing of the elememsi esea
at that point  w,ia ‘_—-__n-fnm.l intne
cauldron of seething foam, at the same
tiine rearing itself into 8 revolving body
of water twenty-five feet high and
moving at a furious rate towa!

sel. He at once called all hands.
1n all sail and lutfed the vessel, allowi
the whirlwind to pass about two shi
length across the bows. aff
calcolates that the mancevre of | a
saved theve-olﬁourrmﬁl'“l“w
destruction. The whirlwind traveled at
the rate of sixty miles an hour.

John B. Drake, proprietor of the Grand

o i his
Pacific Hotel,  C ';m“d,",,

The fondness of the wife for the maid- .

is ves

i
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