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POETRY.

A QUESTION.

As Annie was carrying the baby one day,

Toeaing aloft the lump of inauity,
Dear to §is father and mother, no donbt—

Tu the rest of the world a mere lump of ha-

mini'y.,

Saqm cume nlone, and was thinking then, maybe,

Fuil 48 much of Annie as she of the baby!

“ Inst Yook st the baby !™ erled Ann, in a fintter,
Giving e locks ‘rovnd her inger a twirl ;
s« if 1 was a mun [ know that I conldu™t
B keaping my hands off the dear little gir!
And Sam gave s wink as if 10 say, “maybe
Of the girls I'd rether hug you than the daby '™

“ Now Kisa it.™ she cried, #till hagging it closer,

*tles moath's ke the roses the honey-bee stps!™
Sam slooped to obey, and 28 beads came Llo-

Cetper.

Tolre chaneed to arf<e a confuston of lips!
And < 11 acencred. it mizght have ben, maybe
Thut vach got a kise, Sam, Ann and the baby !

11" hard to fell what j1st then was the matter,

Fuor the bahy wase the only one funccent there,

Apd Annie finshed ap | ke n full-biown peony
Ml Samnel t

M Annle kiss Sam, or did both Riss the haby?

|~ o ——— L —— —

irnvd red fex the roote of hils hair:
B the aestion 1= this— vou éan answver i, mayhe—

HISCELLANEOUS.

CAPTALY DARRELL'S WARD,

A TRUE STORY.

TaIirTY years ago I was second mate of
the Warsqw, lyingin the port of Auckland,
New Zowland, Aswe were bound to Japan
the nest season, touching at the Sandwich
Isiands, we reccived on board as passen-
gers a Scotehmar, who had been for
several yeurs a resident of the colonies,
and his enly child, a little girl of twelve.

Pavid Caomeron had recently lost his
wile, who bad longe been in delicate health ;
awd, closing up »ll his affairs, determined
upon a change of residence, with a view
of pushing his fortunes elsewhere. He
had been a scaman in his vouth, and was,
ol course, able to adapt himaelf easily to
such sceommodations as we could offer
Limiin a whaler. He was tenderly at-
tachied to his little daaghter, who soon be
vare a favorite with every one on board

I\ needed not the assurance of the
stricken widower to satisfy ns that Jessie
had heen in the hands of an excellent
mo'her. She was aa interesting and in-
telligeni ehild, and had made the most of
Per oppertanities in & sitnation where
cuncational advantages were neccssarily
very Hmited,

Turown into daily eontact with her, as
T was it was not stranee that I found a
sirong attraction Jdrawing me to her. She
wies a study tome; for I could not help
coutrasting her, every hour in the day,
with a litile sister of mine, about the same
age, who . I had left at home. It was
trie, Maria was a bright and pretty child,
and so prowd and tond of me, her =ailor-
brother! She believed thet Priam Dar-
reli was the incarpation of all that was
grand and noble in manbhood. But sghe
hwd nothing of the quiet self-reliance to
he vbserved in this ehild, who had been
thrown somuch upon her own resources
In bk knowledge, as well as in the thou-
#and little gruces and arts required in so-
cisty, she was, of course, the superior of
Jessie Cameron; but in strength and
force of character, she might well have
been several years the younger.

When near the French Rock, we en-
countered a gale of wind which exceeded
in violenee anything which I have ever
cxperienced, hetfore or sinece, in the Pacific,
But onur liitle passenger was (uite at home
on shipboard, auo ] appeared to have little
fear or uneasiness, She remained on
deck neariy ull the time, until the wind
and sea inereased to such a degree that
her fathor was compelled, by fears for her
mfi;i_‘;, tu order her to keep clese in the
.

The old Warsaw, owing to her stifl-
ness, was a2 very ugly ses-boat in a gale,
And on the second day of the blow, all
her storm canvass having been torn fiom
the bolt-ropes, she lay wallowing at the
mercy of the elements. Jt was found
quite impossible to bend and cet any new
satls, and our situstion became really
dangzerous,

We lay thus for several hours, ocea-
sivnully shipping the top of a sea, bat no
mulerial damage had been done. Toward
night, we were favored with a lull, and ad- |
viatoge was taken of it to set a new miz |
z-n staysail, that we might have some-
thirg (o keep her head up to the sea.

All hands were above the deek at the
time; and [ myself was on the mizeen-
siny, ha!f way up the mainmast, doing
tue last work of bending the eail to its
banks. The halyards and sheet were
strongly manned, and every one in readi-
ness, waiting for the word to “ hoistaway.”

I was jusi about to slide down from my
pereh, when a great wall of water came
rearing down upon us, and 1 knew, by
the fecling of the ship under me, that she
woull not rise elear of it. On it came;
I ¢lungz involuntarily to the stay, hearing
coninged cries of “Hold on!” “Look
out!” It met us with a shock that seemed
to have driven in the whole broadside of
our stout eralt,

[t eombed in nearly the whole length
of the ship, fore and afi, giving no one
time o escape, or todo anything but to
chng instinetively to the nearest support.
All below me was a raging gulf of water,
in which men and inanimate objects were
promiscaously dashed about. I had
enongh to do to retain my hold where 1
wus, looking down upon the dreadful
sight. [ feit that my fate wou'' be de-
cidded in another minate or two. It mnast
be the same as Lthat of my shipmates, who
were vainly stretehing therr hands toward
e for saecor, while here and there a cry
ravyg in my ears, hreaking the ceaseless
roar of sea and wind., We were all to die
tocether, unheard of ; the simple record
witehed to our names, “ Probably found-
ervd at sea.”

But, shivering in every timber of her
ancient fabric, the Warsaw rose again tri-
umphant from what seemed her Jeath-
strugiie with the elements. Her bare deck
enme into view as she shook herself free of
tive burden ; for nearly all the bulwarks
were swept away on both sides, as well as
everything of a movable nature. But not
g huean being was to be secen, as, still
clinging in my elevated position, I looked
abiout me, All bad been swallowed up
and gone 1o their final account.

I had no time for sentiment; indeed I
think the leading emotion in my mind
wias one of astomsnment at feeling the ship
s1ill buoyant, for I had no idea that she
could ever rise again, 1 &lid down to the
deck, and  watching my opportunity,
darted below into the eabin.  Everyihing
was afloat there ; for the eompanion-way
hed been dashed into splinters, and the
sea bad poured down in a cataract. I
stoowd in the doorway leading into the after
eabin. drenched and shivering, looking up
a! the now opened hatchway, and won-
dering how long it might be ere I shomid
b ingulfed ; fir the next sea that boarded
ns would probably fill and water-log the
already shattered bull

“ Where's father *” said a tremulous lit-
tle voice bebind me.

Until then I had not thought of the
child. [ turned at the sound, and =aw the
bright head protruding from the narrow
spening of a state room door. The biue
eyes were unnaturally expanded with
wonder and anxiety; but there was none
of the childish weskness of fear thal
might have been looked for under the cir-
camstances,

“Mr. Darrell, where’s father ?” she re-
peated.

How could T answer the question * Oniy
by asign to her to keep close within ber
room, a8 I moved forward out of her
range of vision, that my tell-tale face
mizht be hidden.

Powerless, as regarded any effort 1
eould make for safety against the storm, 1
awnited the moment when the ship should
he ingulfed, with little Jessie lndp myself.
Iint aaif the demon of wrath had been sa-
tisted, she now appeared to make better
weather of it than she had done for hours
betfore. Hope again revived, and [ has-
tened to explain our position to the or-
phaned

I knew not how to , rough
seaman that [ was, to break the sad intel
lzence o ker. Bat I found it unneces-

sary Lo speak; she had already guessed
glei!:o:inmy

the truth, in part, and a sio
taee was suflicient for her quick com-
prehension to take in the rest.

Afier the first barst of grief, whieh |
sufl. re! her to indulge unchecked, she he-
came eali, wonderfully so, and was pre-
pared to look the matter squarely in the
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face with a coolness and resolution far be-
yond her years.

“ Do you think we shall be drowned,
Mr. Darrell ¥7 she asked.

“No,” I answered. *“ At least I have
strong hopes that we may be saved. 1

we only don't bappen to ship an unforiu-
ate sea like that which—"

“My dear father! He was all that Thad ™
she moaned ; and once more her miracu-
lous fortitude gave way, and she broke
down again,

The gale abated at midoight, and though
the ship labored terribly in the tumbling
swell, for want of cauvas to steady her,
we shipped no more heavy seas. I stayed
near my young charge all through the
night; for, of course, neither of us could
sleep. I promised her that I would ever
be as a father to her, and that, come what
wonld, she should share my fortunes and
be to me 28 a sacred legacy.

Of course, no such idea as marriage
with her had anything to do with what 1
saaid or felt at that time. I was twenty-
five years old, and Jessie a child. Besides,
I was under promise of marriage to a
young lady of suitable age. She jilted
me for another, during my absence—Dbut
that has nothing to do with my story.
With the morning light came the neces-
gity for effort,and a sense of responsibility
new and strange to me. I sounded the
well and found only two feet of water in
the ship, this having worked down from
above. I did not attempt, alone, to pump
her oat; but rejoiced in the assurance
that I sti!l had a tight vessel under me;
for, had she sunk, I should bave had no
dependence beyond such a raft as I could
have extemporized. Every boat had been
swepl away.

I loosed and let fall the foresail, and sue-
ceeded in selting it, with the child’s assist-
ance and the power of the windlass. The
spanker I could easily manage with the
brails ; and these, with the lower staysails,
were all the canvas I intended to make
ase of. I eould do nothing with the loftier
sails without more help.

The sun had come up brightly after the
storm, and the aspect of the skies indicated
a continuance of tine weather. I took ob-
serva'ions and shaped my course toward
the Ilervey Islands, hoping to make
Mangea or Raratonga. I had a good
genersl knowludge of navigation, though
[ had little practice, snd was unused to
anything like respounsible control of that
department.

Of course, [ was oblized to be at the
helmn most of the time. But I soon taught
Jessie, 80 that she could steer well enough
in fair weather, which gave me time to
attend to many other matters. But as we
could not steer all day and all night, the
ship was necessarily left to Ler own
guidance some part of the time.

I soon discovered that my knowledge of
navigation, though it might tell me where
I was, would not enable me to go where 1
wished. The winds and curreuts headed

me on, s0 that we were making a drift to
the wesiward ; and it was impossible to
remedy this, unless the ship were manned
s0 as to be well steered and enabled to
carry all ssil Spite of all that the child
and [ eould do, she must go ncarly where
the elements might carry her. Weshould
be 1more ligely o make land somewhere

among the ‘Tongas or Fejees than in the
direction I had boped at first.

There was no fear of our ranning short

of provisions or water, ss we had more

on board thain we could consume lor

years. The weather continued fine, and

we wera daily drifting into milder lati-

tudes ; bst no sail could be seen. A dozen

times every day I climbed to the mast-

head, in the vain hope of descrying a
ship, and as often descended to cheer up
my little shipimnate with the hope of #ee

iug one tomorrow, Thus week after
week wore away monotonously, while
Jessie and I were all the world to each
other, and every hour served to fasten
the tendrils more firmly about my heart,
as she leaned in her childish dependence
upon me. I thought how miserable I
might have been il entirely alone insuch
a situation, and in return clung to her,

' and gave thanks as for a blessiug, heav-

en-sent, to become a part of my whole
future life and being. I do not think 1
coull have entertained the thought of
ever parting with her.
My obscrvations satisfied me that we
had passed beyond the latitude of the
Tonga and Fed jee groups without having
scen them. This knowledge was rathera
relief to me, for we should most likcly
have fallen nto the power of savage can-
nibals, who would have shown us no
merey.  We could hardly fare worse by
drifting on toward the equator, while
there was etill the possibility of meeting
a ship with civilized men on board.
At length, on going aloft, as usaal, one
beautiful morning, tae horizon line along
under our lee presented the irregular,
broken appearance which I had often scen
befire, and knew so well. The bunches
of tufts of cocoanut trees growing upon
very low land were the first objects that
came into view, so that, as we neared
them, the slender stems seemed to be
roeted into the ocean, and to shoot direct-
ly up from its watery bed.
We were setting, by the force of a cur-
rent, directly toward the island, and there
was uo poasibility of propelling the ship
away from it. But there was a chance
that it might be uninbabited. If so, we
could not Jand upon it, for we had no
boat. and it was out of the question to
think of managing a raft in the intricate
channels ol a coral reef,
But we had been seen, as it appeared,
even before we had discovered the land.
For within an hour the triangular sails of
half a dozen large canoes rose into view,
coming raﬂl:lly up toward us. To escape
with the ship was simply impossible. But
it occurred 10 me that the savages could
know nothing of our defenseless condi-
ticn, though the appearance of the ship,
under so little canvas in fine weather,
must be strange and sugpicious to them
They would not sttempt any foul play
wilh us, if they believed the vessel to be
fully manned and armed. They had come
off to drive a barter trade with the white
men, as was their usual eustom,
I at once set 1o work, with the help of
the child, who showed a ready compre-
hension of the situation, to manufacture a
crew lor the vessel. Seamen’s clothes
were abundant, aad in a short time every
handspike was rigged up in & motley suit.
These were all stutled out into shape, and
topped with hats or caps. 1 disposed
them in the most natural positions ahout
the decks, in the various parts of the ship,
s0 a8 to give the whole the most lifelike
appearance
losded all the firearmas we had on
hoard, which amounted to only three
muskets; and then went aloft to loose the
mainsail, which had never been set since
the gale in which the crew were swept
overboard. I had felt unsable, alone, to
control such an immense sheet of canvas,
But I must have it ready for use now, in
case I should want to give the vesscl more
headway. .
While on the mainyard engaged in loos-
ening it, a sail appeared in sight over the
poiut of the nd. Not a canoe—one
could not be seen at that distance in range
of the trees, but a ship! My heart ledped
at the thought that heip and deliverance
were within a few miles of me.
“ Bring up the from the cabin,
Jessie!” 1 shouted as I let fall the bunt of
the mainsail, and hurried down on deck.
I caught it trom her little arms, bent
it to the halyards, and run it up—half-
mast, as a signal of distress.

I brailed the spanker, while the child

t the helm up, and by the power of the

wore the ship around 8o as to be

on the same tack with the strange vessel,
] could not steer the ship di y at her,

l

think the worst of the gale is over, and if
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without running the ship ashore; nor
could she work to windward much against
the force of the current. But my hope
lay m her sending boats, as soon as those
on board should see my flag of distress
and the strange trim of my sails.

I wanaged to swing the head vards
round, and =et the foresail, after a fashion.
But meanwhile the savages were fast
closing with me, and I had not sufficient
confidence in my gham seamen to believe
that I conld long deceive their sharp eyes.
I might gain a little time; but the trick
must be discovered and I feared it would
be before succor could reach me from the
strange ship.

I kept Jessie at the whee!, stecring as
much off the wind as I dared; but I was
fearful of getting embayed, and not hav-
ing room to clear the point. I let ily the
mainsail, and gave it a kind of flying set.
as well as T could. The ship felt this
added power at once, and gathered head-
way; which [ determined she should not
lose, for if the barbarians once succeeded
in getting on board, it would be too late
for_.any attempt of boats to rescue us, even
if we were not instantly put to death. It
was no time now to think of the question
whether I could ever get the sails inagain.
I must have the use of them now, at
once ; and I sprang aloit to loose the top-
sails.

I had only time to do this and let go the
gear, 8o that they filled and bagged out in
mid air: for of course I could not heist
the vardsup. The leading canoe was now
drawing very near me; and the nzly-look-
ing wretches stood standing in silent be-
wilderment as the elip drove past them.
I saw by their gestures ag they poiated at
the handspike men, that they were ale
readyv suspicious; probebly from having
noticed that they didn't move about, Dut
they rested on their paddies to confer
with the next comers, and I had thus
gained so much time, while I was doing
what I could to push the Warsaw alicad.

I knew these people well enongh to be
sure that they would never attuck un-
less all the circumstances were over-
whelmingly in their favor, They would
move warily in reconnoitering; but,
a8 soon as certain of the true state of
things, they would make a dashing at-
tempt to board the ship by force.

I had thus shaken off the first ecanoes,
and left them in the wake. A stern chase
1s proverbially a long one, though their
canoes would sail much faster than the
ship would, under her bags and festoons,
But other pursuers were fore-reaching
upon me, and f{resh reinforcements put-
ting out from the shore as we nesred the
land obliquely. None seemed to care to
visil the other ship; but all were attracted
by the mysterious maneuvers of mine.

A large canoe, which contained one
whom [ jndeed to be a Jeading chief]
placed herself inmy track. I was obliged,
necessarily, to pass her so closely, that
their suspicions, already aroused by tele-
graphic signals from their baflled com-
rades, were rendered certainty. Our real
weakness was now undeistood, and al-
most instanily cummunicated throngh the
whole flotilla. All those which Lad been
left in the rear gave chase under full
power of sails and paddles; while five or
six late arrivals, who had the advaatage
of position disposed themselves for board-
ing the ship ou both bows at once,

‘There was no alternative for me but to
stand boldly on my course, and I had
time, before closing with the enemy, to

ran up in the main rigeing and cast an
anxious glance toward the snip, which

was hugging the wind under all sail, in
the endeavor to come to my reliel.  Det-
ter than all, I could see that two boats had
left her side and were pulling toward me.
But a crisis must come before they
eould arrive on the stage, I sprang on
deck again, scized a boarding-knile, a ter-
rible two-edged weapon, waich would be
far more effective at close quarters than
any fire arms, and took my stand on the
fore-hatches, where I could jump quickly
to either side. The bulwarks, as before
stated, had been nearly all swept away by
the sea that boarded us. But this circum-
stanes was quite as much in my favor as
in that of the assailants.

I watched the approach of two canoes,
which were nearly abreast the fore chains,
on each side. It seemed that they would
both attack at the same instant. If so, I
might be overwhelmed by one party
boarding in the rear while I was upsetting
the other. I dropped the boarding -kn:fe,
and scizing & musket, the only relisble
one | had, I took a hasty aim atl the man
in the head of one of the canoes and fired,
He dropped his paddle, struck, as I sup-
pose, in the arm. I was sale on that side
at present, as the confusion and loss of
headway would be suflicient to cause her
to lose her chauce of grasping the chain-
plates. )

I rnshed across the deck just in time to
meet the other canoe a8 she fell alongside,
One of my Quaker mariners with a hick-
ory backbone stood conveniently at hand.
I lifted it and dashed it upon the heads of
the savages, felling two ot them., Ty
ulso lost their hold and drifted astern,
But by this time a third and fourth were
almost upon me. I was ready with wea-
pons on both sides, and now that I was
fairly in for it, felt far less anxiety than
when the fight was only in anticipation.

One of them made clumsy work of it,
dashing her prow violently against the
ship's side, aud being thrown adrift on
the rebound. But while I was ohserving
this the other, on the starboard side, had
secured a firm hold, and two grinning
warriors had made good their fooiing on
the plankshear. A rush, with the thought
that I vusstriking for my own life and
that of the child; a single sweep of the
keen boarding-knife, and the two man-
gled barbarians fell back upon their com-
rades. I was clear of that ecrew by a sin-
gle cut, dividiug their warp ol cocoanut
cordage. | had received a wound in the
side {rom & spear thrown at me—a ragzed
cut by a series of shark’s teeth—but 1
hardly felt it then.

Meanwhile the brave little girl had stood
at the Lelm, steering the ship as well asl
could have done it myself, and carefully
aoting my orders, conveyed to her by a
wave of my band. There were still two
more canoes ahead, but 1 led one of tnem
intoa trap by directing Jessie to make a
broad yaw, and then suddenly bringing
the ship back to her former course  Taken
by surprise, he bad no time to get clear
fiom under our bows. The canoc was
crushed, and sunk instantly, though it was
guite impossible 1o drown her amphibi-
ous navigators. Her consort kept out of
reach, and fell in abeam of us at a safe dis-
tance, not daring to mske an attack un-
supported.

f felt mow comparatively safe, for al-
though all the canoes astern were steadily
gaining upon us, they must approach us at
a great disadvantage, and, besides, they
had lost confidence and prestige ; for, with
savages, the first surprise is everything.
could now take my stand aft, near my little
companion, and could use firearms withde-
liberation,

But while doing so with deadly effect
upon the man whom [ supposed to be high
chief, as before mentioned, I was startled
by a cry from Jegsie ; and turning, beheld
the shocky head of a stalwart savage ris-
ing into view on the other quarter, He
had polsed his spear for the act of darting
at me, when, quick as thought, the little
girl, who let go the helm, slung a billet of
wood directly in his face. He was thrown
off his balance and fell backward, while
the spear dropped harmlessly in on deck.
I was on the spot before another man
could climb up; aikl the danger was over,
The breeze was freshening a little, and
the two boats were now plainly in view
and fast pearing us. 1 dirceted Jessio to
keep & little more off, 5o as to head di-
rectly for them ; for I had more sea room

now, and felt that I could afford to laugh
at the whole bloodthirsty pack, who, now
in full cry, were hevering in our wake.

Tone warps of the two fully-manned
whale boats were skillfully thrown up to
me, and with those twelve resolute sea-
mea on her deck, the Warsaw might bid
deflance 1o any number of piratical
canoes. Thetopsails were hoisted at once
and everything trimmed. We closed
rapidly with the other ship, and I soon
had the pleasure of shaking by the hand
my former ghipmate, Baylies, now in @om-
mand of the Calypso, and of presenting
my heroie little lieutenant, Jessie.

A gang of men were spared sufficient
to work the Warsaw, and togeiher the two
ships bore away for Sydney. Here the
damages were repaired, & crew shipped,
and the eonsul put me in cLarge of her to
take her home.

The little Scoteh girl, thus left upon the
world, hecame a member of cur family.
My mother and Maria wonid bave as-
sented Lo any arrangement, i’ 1 had sug-
gested it ; but their whole hearte were en-
listed in the orphan’s welfare, when they
learned the whole story of the adventures
which she had shared with me. The
small suin of money found among her
tather's effects was  carefully applied
toward her clothing and edueation; and
bidding her a tender farewell, I left her to
follow up my profession.

I made two voyages atter this, rrd at
exch return I fouud Jessie all that the
fondest and most eareful guardian could
desire.  In all respects she was eqnal, in
some superior, Lo my sister; and, had they
been twins, they could not bave loved
each oilier hetter,

Jessie wis twenty yvears old at the time
I arrived home in command of the Grecn-
wich., I know not at what particular time
during that voyage I began to think it
was possible that she and I might love
eah other. 1 think this fecling came
upon e very gradually. Perhaps it may
have been something in the tone of her
letters; for she always wrote to me much
as a sister might write to an elder brother;
but her letters, on this voyage, were not
quite so affectionate as al first. There was
a little embarrassment in the manner and
style. Yelthis was but patural when
refiected unon it,  Buat it inust have been
this very change that put me in the way
of reflceiing. There was, after all, noth-
ing very awkward or anomalous in our
position toward each other. She was
simply & member of our family, an adopt-
ed daughter, as it were, of my mother.
But, wishing to support herselt, she had
found employmenti »8 a teacher, and in-
sisted upon paywng her board. This I
had learned from the various leiters re-
cvived ; and, of course, I admired her in-
dependent spirit.

I kept pondering the matter till it
formed the chiei subject of my thoughts
through many a long night watch. 1 did
not know of any other woman whom I
could love g0 well—I was only thirty-three,
even though I kad been a bearded second
mate when she was a wee sprite of a child,
Alter all, the disparity of age was not so
very great, and perhaps—

But I could not bear the thought of hav-
ing her marry me—as perhaps she might,
it [ asked her—irom any fecling of grati-
tude or obligation. Though I am satisfied
since that 1 wronged her, even in think-
ing she might do so.

She had developed into a beautiful

Woman when we next mot.  5Ne wan avwi
Quistly woe foad of mo as ever, for the tears
came into her eyes at sight of me. DBut
she did not, of course, rush into my arms
znd kissme with theold childish abandon.
All of which was natural enough, when I
came to consider upon it.

I took oceasion very soon after my ar-
rival to spesk to my sister, alone, about
Jessie. 1 think I asked if she had any
suitor. And perhaps I was transparent
enough to betray the interest I felt in
Maria’s answer. At apy rate she looked
at me very rognishly.

“No,” eaid she, “none that I know of.
I wish she might have—that is, an ac-
cepted or an accepisble one. I didn’t
mean to say that no suitors had applied—
only that she had none now.”

“Ta she so hard to suit, then ? I asked.

“Very,” said Maria. “Yet I think I
lrmnw & man whom she would not re-
use.”

“Indeed? Who is the favored one?”

“You are the last person who ought
to ask the question. Go look in the
glass,” she added, as she rose to leave
me.

“But T am too old Maria.” This in
spite of having long ago argued myself
into the belief that I was not.

“Too old to look in the glass, do you

mean?’ asked my sister, innocently.
“ohe doesn’t think so,” mischievously,
again.
“sStay!” said I, detaining her, and be-
coming very imperative and serious all at
once. “I am your brother, Maria. Do
not jest or trifle with my feelings.”

“Not for worlds!" she returned, even
more geriously than I my=elf had spoken.
“ Neither with yours, Priam, nor with
hers, for is she not as my twin sister #”

“0, the unreasonable inquisitiveness of
man! Toask & woman how she knows
in a cuse like this! There, let me go,
pow. Bat, Priam,” added the dear girl,
turning back, and striking a tragic atti-
tude, “thou eanst not sxy J did it!”

Of course I oouldnt” but I thought I
might do it myself, on this hint. And I
think I was hardly happier myself than
were Maria and our mother, when they
learned that Jessie and 1 were to sail the
voyage of life together. SLe doesn’t
know any better than I do, on the other
hand, st what particular time she found
out she loved her old guardian. But we
both agree that it is of no great conse-
quence,

- -——  —

An Indian Romance.

GRACE GREENWOOD writes as follows :

At the Land Office, the other day, Mr,
Wilson, the Commissioner, who has col-
lected a remarkably curious and valuable
cabinet and museun, showed us a gingu-
lar trophy of Indisn warfare—a head-
dress of the most frightful and diabolical
description. It was eomposed of buffilo
horns and skin, adorned with wampum
and tinsel, and long, wild tufis of butlalo
hair. Depending from it was a tail of in-
ordinate length, also tinseled and tufted,
with sinall sleigh-bells running all the
way down it. This unique accoutrement
was once the property of Tall Bull, a
Cheyenne Chief, who was killed in a fight
with the United States Fifth Cavalry and
their Pawnee auxiliaries, under General
Carr, some time last summer. When this
chief, who was a gigantic savage, :aw that
the day was lost, be put his wife a1d child
on a pony, and sent them within var lines,
telling them to surrender (o the whites,
The %ndian fwoman, who was Kkindly re-
ceived, said that when her husband told
her she must give hersell up, she urged
him to go with her, but that he covered
his ears with his hands to shut out her
entreaties, and rushed back into the fight,
which was the last she ever saw of the
lamented Tall Bull. He was speedily
killed, and these are his remains.  In this
same engagement, another Cheyenne wo-
man, young and remarkably handsome,
came dashing into our uniﬂ. with two
children strapped to her ponv. Bat she
did not come to surrender,  She cune like
a fighting fury, armed with a long knife.
with which ghe struck f(rantically right
and left. At last, seeing herself about to
be eaptured, she stabbed to the heart ficst
one chill, then the olner, then hersell,
and so perished—a Modea whom there is
no Karipides to immortalize,
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PHILADELPHIA expects to have 300,000

dwelling houses in the year 15893,

— W W — - -

THE PLymouTrd DEMOCRAT.
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Indeed ste * couldn’t find time that ‘-’;
evening to do anything but laugh snd "B
wipe her spectacles. Carl didn’t krow N
what to make of it.— Youth's Companion. o .

B . s o
How to Become a Millionaire.

Towm thought it looked very smart to
carry his money loose in his pocket, anid
take out his quarters with an air which
said, “1 have thousands in my pocket.”
He always crumpled his bills into a shape -
fit for gun-wadding, and apparently took J
no possible care of his money. It was '
not that monev was 80 abundant with

him, but he wished others to suppose
‘t}mt it was; that it was guite beneath

N lfg\] l;l: l{ 1. | his penius to care for such trifling
| amounts,
e | Do you suppose Tom deceived anybody,

Advantages of Advertising.

AMOXG thorongh business men the ad.

vautages of jadicious adrertising are well
known and practiced. ;

[f 2 man has got a good thing—an ar-
ticle of commerce needed by the people,
and which he wishes to cispose of, let
him advertise it by all mesns. Don’t
think of waiting for buyers to make the
dizcovery themselves, Thousands of per-
sons who would become your customers
don't know thuat they are in want of the
article until they read your advertisement
in the newspapers.

They read, and instantly they discover
that you bave precisely what they need,
and wonder that they bad never thought
of the same thing themselves, This por-
tion of the American publie not only pur-
chase your goods, but whether they ex-
press it or not verbaily, in their hearts
they ale very gratefol to you for having
made a part of your knowledge their
property.

The nincteenth century is a busy one,
People have hittle time to think of any-
thing except their own immediate basi-
ness, They want to read aod learn as
they run.

A man is suffering perhaps from dys-
pepsia. In his moruing paper he sees a
remedy advertised ; he don’t pause to de
bate and argue the point with the pro-
prictor of the specific, but he proceeds to
his draggist, buys and tries,

If he has obtained a bencfit, he is de
lighted and recommends the medice to
all of his sutlering neighbors; thus the
advertisement is marching on with an
hundred or a thousand fold viloeity, The
advertising proprictor is geiting rich,
hecause he has been wide awake; made
himself knowa and felt in the community ;
and the public is thanklul, for it has been
benefited. The journalist is happy—he
has been made the channel of communi-
cating useful knowledge, and at the same
time you have added a few dimes and
dollars to the usualiy scanty contents of
his pursz. For editors, hike Methodist
preacuers, are generally poorly paid.

Some business men will say “l know
advertising is a good thing, but I can’t
afford to advertise,”  Detier say you can’t
afford not 1o advertise,

Who #re the men that have beenme
miliionaires in this country? lL.ook sbout
you, and see who they are, what toeir
business and how have they succeeded.

The intelligent masses are familiar with
their names withont my cataloguing them
here. They have made their priveely
fortunes by catering o the wants of the
publie, snd by convincing the public that
these wants existed.

Remember the Scriptures, and don't
place your light under a bushel. Cast
your bread upon the waters—it'll retarn.
The Press of America is the great
medinm through which the peopie tatk 1o
one another,

A business man can no more hope to
succeed in this age without advertising
than he can without cating, The latteris
food for your stomach—the former for
your purse. There are various channels
of advertising ; I have tried them all, and
think the newspaper the best. It is read
and reread by every member of the
family, and by all the hired help on Sut-
urday night and Suanday. Agzain, thou-
sands of families bind up their papers into
volumes, and vears alter you have ceased

pasing for the advertisement 1t will be
srviBE Yriu o a UU!scnl__ through tha wants i:r

the enildren. grand children and gress
grand children.—Adverfisers Guaile,

—_—— e — .

Fulton’s First Steamboat,
A CORRESPONDENT of the Geneva Conr-
ier relates the following story of the “Kute
Morgan,” the little steamer which for
more than & generation has plied on Cay-
ugza lake, her owners obeying the behest
of the first proprietor to “run her till she
busts:"
Before the Chancellor Livingstone
stemmed the current of the Hudson, yet
after the litile Clermont had stirred the
quicter waters of the Colleet Pond, the
wiustle of the Kate Morgan asoke the
echoes in Taughanie Glen, and her pud-
dle-wheel dashed the spray upon Cayuga
hridge. There i8 a bit of romance atiach-
ing o her name and bailding.
Old General Morgan, of revolutionsry
fame, had a noble estate on the western
bank of the lake, not far from where the
present "Wells College now stands,  De
tween his only dauglter, a lovely girl of
18, and young Fulton, had long existed a
tender attachment, which, however, the
poverty and obscurity of Robert led the
General severely to frown upon.  Faltn
went to New York, [Ie labored long
years iu perfecting his invention ; his day
of triumph came, and then he wrote to
the stern father, relating his success, and
asking for the daughter’s hand.
“ Nay,” wrote back the incredalons old
soldier, “I'll believe what I sce with my
own ¢yes. Come you bhack, scapegrace,
to the lake; build and sail a steamboat
past my own door, and then, and not  till
then, shall you have my danghter Kate.”

Need 1 say that Fulton cume joytolly
back ; that a steamer was built as quickly
as circumstances would permit; that she
was launched, and, in due course of time,
did triumphantly sail past the General's
door! Bat let me add that, according to
an _express stipulation, made by the sly
Robert, in case he succeeded, when the
Kate Morgan sheered in toward the Gen-
eral’s dock a small boat was seen pushing
out, containing the originul Kate, hLer
grim father, and & gentleman in clerioal
vestments. They were soon on board,
and there, amid the waving of flags, the
ringing of bells, and the blowing of
whistles, the proud invertor and his
prouder bride were madeone. A glorious
sweep up and down the lake completed
the first bridal trip by stcam ever known
in this country,

Before we leave this historic bout Yet us
go below a moment. Here are the old-
fashioned engines, inseribed “ Tremen,
Cartwright & Co.” They were the first
engine builders in the United States, and
furnished both Pulton’s and Fitch’s boats,
Cartwright was the father of the well-
known Peter Cartwright, the Western
backwoods preacher.,

. Glance now at the eabin. Its npholster
ing was furnished by A. T. Stewart, al
that time an enterprising young trades.
man, Keeping a little seven-by nine shop
in Chambers street. Thongh the lustre
of the goods has loug since passed away,
their durability remainsto attest the hon-
esty and good judgment of the young
dealer, and by which be has since risen
:’0 be the foremost merchant in our conn-
ry.

A Valuable Woodeut in Philadelphia.

TWERR is said to be a paper in Phila-
delphia which has one woodeut. It was
engraved originally to represent Arthur
Spring, but the proprictor liked it so
much that he determined to keep it on
hand, aud run it into the paper whenever
anybody else wus hung, or died, or was
e_lected_ or made aspeech,  And so every
Lime a portrait was wanted, this woodent
was altered to fit 1. First the hat was
ciat down, then the aose chiscled into va-
rious shapes ; then the eyes were gouged
a liitle ; then the hewd was altered and the
cheeks hollowed out. Tt never at its best
looked like sny human being that had
ever existed in this wide workd ; bul that
made no ditferenece, for the proprictor
always jummed it right in every time with
a Iresh name and a bineraphical sketeh,

“- hﬂﬂ Sir \'l'.ll ulrn-wly tar l Wit Piteann-
an, Jetl Davis, Probst, General Gt
Nuosan B, Anthony, Mayor Fox, Senator
Revels, Artemus Ward, Daniel in the
Lion's Den, Winnemore, Joll erson as Rip

Van Winkle, Ristori, Asa fracker, Goy-

ernor Curtin, and a seore or twoof others.
It is somewhat rasty vow, the old wood-
ent ia hut the owner clings to it with un
alternble aff ction, and the first time any
hody does any thing alarming, 1t will zo
in arsin with 2 new sketeh. This won't
mu ke so much ditY renee now, heeanse tiu
block is very much worn, and when the
picture is printed you can’t tell to save
vour life, whether it was intended for a
man’s face or for a study of a nuwlem in
the Desert of Sahara — Boston News.
— Y A— —
Liliputian Firemen,

A writer of an interesting article in Al
the Ywear Round, npon the habitations of
ants, thus describes the extinguichment
of & fire in an ant city of the Formica
rufia, or woed ants ;

“It was composed mainly of twigs,
straw, and pine spiculm, and swarmed
with inseet life. Poking our walking-
sticks into the top of the mound, and lay-
ing bare the upper surface, the formicans,
wio up till then had been wholly una-
ware of onr presence, began to under-
stanid that ealamity had eome upon them.
Betaking themselves, as is their wont, to
the eare of the yonne, couniless thousands
of them saddenly appeared, each earrying
a cocoon much bigger than itgelf, which
it was cvidently anxious to deposit in
some piace out of the reach of a danger
which, although they conld not compre-
hend, they knew to be both formidable
and imminent, Buch a hurry skurry,
siuch a running to and fro, such a getling
up and down stairs, as the song says, such
a commolion eoild searcely have been
kuown even at Brussels on the memora-
bie night of the ball, on the eve of the
great battle of Waterloo, when it was
suddenly sannounced to the officers of the
allied armies that the French were ad-
vancing upon Lhe city—

When thronged the ci*izenus with terror dumb,

Ur whisporing wih white lips, ‘*The foc—they
come ! they come!”

“We all looked on with interested
curiosity, and one of my companions hav
inr fnished his first cigar, drew a2 box of
jucifers from his pocker, and leisurcly
proceeded to lizht a second. This done,
he carelessly threw the burning match
upon the ant hill, It wasan actasernel
as it would have been in Lemuel Gulli-
ver, had that mountainous traveler will-
fully sct fire to the city of Liliput. The
formicans were for an instant confused,
and appeasrad rot to know what to do.
But their perplexity was of short dura-
tion. In less than half a minute scores
and hundreds of ants rushed upon the
blazivg beam—Dr such it must have ap-
peared in their eyes—and exerting their
strength  simultaneously upon it, ean-
desvored to thrnstit from their eity, Many
of them were burned to death in the gal-
lant endeavor, but the sarvivors, nothing
dunnted, pressed lorward over their dead
or writhing bodies, as if eonseious that
there wis no salety lor those who stil]
lived ag long as the awful combustible
wis permitted to blaze and crackle in the
miist of them. [ was apprehensive that
the whole mound, built as it was ot dry
twizs, woenld take fire; but the mists had
Isin vpon the mountuin and the valley,
the oir was moist, and the flame of the
m:«tch burnt upwards. Onwards rushed
tie resolnte firemen, ®score upon score,
bundred wpon hundred, till at lasl they
rolled the mateh over and over, and out
ol their precinets, charred and blackened,
nnd ineapable of faorther mischief, We
Ty e s ' *engtad onr eyes, and
the youngest, most thoughtless, and thova
lore the most eruel, of cur company sug
rested thatif there were intelligence and
design on the part of theants in acting as
we supposed they had done, there would
be no harm in making a second experi-
mient. No sooner said than done. An-
other match was ignited and thrown upon
the heap, and again, precisely as on the
first occasion, the ants rushed pell mell
upon the bluzing intrader, to prevent a
confligration, which, had it taken firm hold,
it would have been impossible for them
to extingnish. Again some of the fore-
imost champions of the public safety lost
their limbs, and many more of them their
lives; and by the mere force and pressure
of numbers acting with a common pur-
pose, the mateh was extruded betore much
harm had been done. I opposed myself
io a thind renewal of the exporlment, and
steceeded in persuading my companions,
although not without difficalty, that
enough had been done for curiosity and
natural history ; that a truly merciful man
was as mereiful to the smallest 43 o the
largest of God’s creatures ; and that we
Lind no right, in the mere wantonpess of
scieniific observation, to take away the
lite whick it was impossible for us to be-
stow.”

s Vos —
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Charles Dickens.

Cuances Dickexs—INHed at hiz residence, Gad's
Hig, Kent, Thursday, June 9, 1570, aged 53 years.

“ Dead, your Majesty. Dead, my lords
and gentiemen.  Dead, Right Revercnds
and Wrong Reverends, of everv order.
Dead, men and women born with Heaven-
ly Compassion in your hearts, Andl dying
thus aronnd us every day.”"— Bleal House,
Chapter GT.

“ The golden ripple on the wall came
hack again, and nothing else stirred in
the room. The old, old fashion. The
fashion that came in with our first gar-
men's, and will last unchanged until our
race Las run its course, and the wide firm-
ament is rolled up Like a seroll.  The old,
old fashion—Desth ! O, thank God, all
who sec it, for that older Iashion yet of
immortality ! And look upon us, angels
of young children, with regards not quite
estranged when the Swiit River bears us
to the Ucean.”—Dombey, Chapter 17.

“The spirit of the child, returning, in-
nocent and radiant, tonched the old man
with its hand, and beckoned him away.”
—Chimes, 2d quarter,

“ Phe star had shown him the way to
find the God of the poor; and through
humility, and sorrow, and forgiveness, he
had gone to his Redecmer’s rest.”—Hard
Tomes, Book 3, Chapter 6,

“ A cricket sings upon the hearth, a
broken child’s toy lies upon the ground,
and nothing else remains,”—Cricket on the
Hearth, Chap 3.

1 el for my old self as the dead may
feel il they ever revisit these scenes. |
was glad to be tenderly remembered, to
be gently pitied, not to be quite torgot-
ten." —Bleak House, Chaptor 4.

“ From these garish lights 1 vanish now
forevermore ;with & heartfelt, grateful, re-
spectful and affectionate farewell—and [
pray God bless us every one.”—Last
Reading, London, March 6, 1870,

“When I die, put near me something
thet hins loved the light and had the sky
above it always ' —Oid Curiosity Shop,
Chapter T1. -

“ Lord, keep my Memory green! —
Haunted Man, Chapter 3. )

“s Now,” he murmured, ‘T am happy.
e fell into & light slumber, and waking
smiled as before, then spoke ol beautiful
gardens, which he said stretched out be-
tore him, and were filled with fizures of
men, women  and many children, a_nll
with light upon their faces, then whis:
pered that it was Eden—and so died.—
Nickieby, Chapter HS.

—* died like a ehild that had gone to
sleep.”— Copperficld, Chapter 9.

—“and began the world—not this
world, O, not this. The world that sets
this night."— Bleak Ilwse, Chapter G5,

—* gone before the futher ; tar beyonl
the twilight judgments of this world;
high above it8 mists and ohscurities.”—
Little Dorrit, Book 2, Chapter 19,

—“ ad lay st rest, The solemn still-
vess was o norvel now " —O0ll Curiosity
Shon, Chapter T

It herag high water. he went out with
the tide."—Copperfled, Chapter 20.

YOUTHS BEPAKTMEAT
THI ALPHABET !UV '-i.'f I:E;;).

EY THE LITTLE sCHOOLMA'AM,
Lrrrik hoys with pockets,

botide vovs with none,

Fdinle b 1t everd lassiga,
st lier, « .r e

CUrowdd around me ciose v,
Waonld vou aisster bouks

Yot must first discover
How each lutior laoks

4\ ha= 4 bar "
Wheie a fairy micht ride ;
>
) is 4 po=t
With two Joops at the side,

1
(_ mirht he round
If a piece you would lend;

l) is a buck-=aw

Stanuaing vn end.

3
12
4 has a peg
In the middle, they =ay;

-
-
l isan E
With the hottom away,

]
( T is like C,
Wi ki a block on onc end,

l l his n seat

‘it would hold you, depend,

I i= &0 «traizht
It wun'd do for a prop ;

Pl i# & crouk
With a handie on top.

l\ j= a stick

With a point fasteped to it ;

l 4 i=aroost,
If the cuickens but knew if,

.\[ has four paris,
As you quickly may sce;

L\ the poor fe'low!
Is made vnt of three,

( ) i# 20 round
It would do for a hoop ; 3

l) is a =tick

| or made any one respect him on this ac-
count? He might make stuble boys stare
\ ocessionally, bt all people scenstomed to
handle money knew at a glance that he
| was pogsessed of & very shallow purse and
| shallower brains.
[ No business man ever desires such a
| bay about his establishm-nt, No geptle-
{ man but would »ish w18 boy 1o shun such
an associte. “Straws tell which way
the wind hlows;"” and the way a boy takes
! care of his money prelly surely foretells
his future fortune,

Suecessful business men did not carry
their money lonse in their jecket when
they were hoys, They were prudent of
even the pennies,

Some one asked Mr. Astor, in hisold age,
| to tell him the secret of his great success
in making money.

“Yery willingly.”
msan.

L]

: esid the old gentle-
| “Just draw up your chair, and we
| will put out the lights, us we can talk just
| as well in th--.t‘lurlg e

| “0, I see!” said the man. “The se-
| eret is unraveled. Yoen became a million-
wire by saving what cihers waste”

“Yes, the way to gain a millhion dollars
i3 to begin hy saving the cents, They will
soon turn into dimes, and the dimes to
dollars.”

Il you desire to become a millionaire,
! lmy yvou s E-uu[ strong purse Ia.r_._re anlzh
to hold the pennies, and let tragality fur-
nich you a pair of strings for it. Then
with industry and perseverance, you may
soon be able 1o make a good beginning for
| a comforiable fortune.—School-day Vis-

itor,
|

FAUTS AND FIGURFS,

Tarre are 2,750 beer saloons in St

| Louis,

| Terre Hivre, Ind, claims a popula-

tion of 20 000,

Ixnia has a ladies’ newspaper, edited by
1 womsan.

Russin punishes her drunkards
muking them sweep the streets,

A Gurasp IHaves ben recently hatched

5% chirkens at one setlang.

by

With a top like a loop,
Q)

N to be carly [
Is coustantly trying ;

>
l\; i= like B,
With tohe botiom loop lying,

Al
h i* a snuke,
All crovked and dread ;

Fl‘
is a pole
Wiih a bar for a head,

-
L it is plain,
Would make a good swing;

L2
\ is as sharp
A= u buwble-bee's sting,

\\.’ onght

To be called doable-V

-
4\ is a cross,

As you plainly can see,

v
\ is jnst formed |
Like a V ou a2 stand ; |

r
/a is the erookedest
Thing v the lapd @ |
— Hearth and Home, *
- — - |
GRANDMAYS STORY, |
“Waexy I was a little girl,"—began |
Grandma Hollis,
“What? " exelaimed Carl, stopping in
the middle of a summerssult, and looking
at Lis grandmother with his face upside

down hetarern his two feet.
1 WAS BOILE o Lokl YOU & Sery saotodas |

when 1 was a Little girl,” she said. 1'
Caurl was on his feet by this time, |
“ I didn't know yoa ever was a little |

giri!” he exclaimed, in & tone of great as- I

wnishment. [

|
|
|

“What did you think?” she asked,
laughing.

“Why, I thought you were always—
Grandma Hollis,” he said. |

“ Well 1 wasn't,” she replied. “1 was |
a girl once, no bigger than your Cousin !
Janie.” ,
“ And did you wear your spe’tacles aad |
vour cap then?” asked Carl; “and was |
your name Grandma®” ;
“ No, indeed,” sard Grandma “ [ looked |
just hke any other Little girl, and my |
name was Hetty Rice. I lived with my |
father and mother, just as you do with |
yours. I had two older brothers, but no !
sister.

“Our hous¢ was very different from
this one,

“There were no stoves then, but at one |
end ol the long Kitehen there was o great

firepisce. It was so long that great logs

would lie across the andiroas, and the

bright blaze lighted the whole room in

the evening. My brothers and 1 often

roasted our apples and chestnuts there,

“ Over the lire hung a large iron thing
called a crane. My mother used to hang
the teakettle on i, and swing it over the
blaze, to heat the water,  She boiled mest
there too.

“ I liked to see her lift the kettles, and
hang them on the hooks, and then swing
them over the fire. 1 often asked her o
let me do it, but she said, *No; you wait
ull you are older and higger.”

“One day, my mother went to visit a
sick neighbor, 1t was a long way to the
sick woman's house, thongh she was cur
nearest neighbor. So my mother leit me
atl home alone, and told me not to go nexr
the fire.

“ Bat after she had gone, I thought it
wonld be 1 nice time to play with the
crane. [ could not find the teakettle or
the great dinper-pot, for my mother had
put them away somew here.

“While [ was hunting tor them, I hap-
pened 1o see a basket tiled with tow that
my wother used about her spinning. 1
thought that would do just as well as the
teskettle, and better ; tor 1 eould play t!nat
the tow was a puddiog, and 1 was going
to boil it.

“80 I carried the basket to the fire
place, and, after a good deal of trouble, 1
managed 1o get it bung on the crane.
Then I swung 1t over the fire.

“But what do you think ¥

“Instead of hanging there like the tea-
kettle or the dinner pot, the basket and
the tow began to burn up! O, how they
did burn !

“And 1 was frightened hall out of my
wits, and wondered what my wmother
would do when she came bome and founa
it out.

“ | was miserable enough the rest of the
afternoon, I can tell you.

“By and-by my mother came in, and
she kissed me, and then she began o
smell the burnt tow, _

“ ¢ What bave you been doing, Hetty ¥
said she.

“Then Teried as hard as I could, and
told her all about it. She was very sorry,
but she punished me, and 1 knew that 1
deserved it. 1 never disobeyed her by
playing with the crane sgain.”

Carl thought that was a pretty good
story. He asked his grandmother ever
80 many questions about it, and forgot to
turn another summersanlt that day.

When lus papa came home {rom lea,
Carl climbed up 1 his lap, and told him
the story,

“My grandma was not always a
grandma,” said he, “ but she was a little
girl. And her mother went s visiting,
and told ber not to get into the fire, and
she did.  And she payed with the crane.

the basket, and she burnt ‘em all up
And pretty soon her mother came in, and
began to snufl up her nose, and said,
‘Why, grandma Hollis, what's & burn-
ingy’

g‘And Hetty cried, and Ler mother
whipped her”

They all laughed at Carl's story, but

| [m!l-.ii.. Whol‘-‘-t,‘. by uI'\' had ])rob.’.ll:}' been

| become tired of life, and was going to

| 1864, was §79.652, of

“ And she tound her mother's toes in |

VioLixs were invented in 1477, an? in-
troduced into England by Charles [T

A PRACTICAL man wanis tc make a
lager beer vault of the Mammoth Cave.

IN the last election in Washington
Territory, fifteen women voted in Thurs-
ion county.

Tue census is to cost about six cents §
head for all the persons enrolled, or $2,326,-
000 for the whole.

PrEsIDENT Frrnuerton, of the Bellows
Falls, Vermont, Naidiooal Bank, is 96 years
of age, vet e rides scventeen miles each
day to the bank.

TaERE is 4 girl near St. Paul, Minn,,
wheo, ulthoungh only twenty years of age,
supporis, by working a farm, ber agod

| father and mother and an idiot brother.

Tur averaze datly eonsumption of Co-
chituate water in Boston the last year
was  15070,400  gallong, being an in-
crease ovar e previous year of 301,233
gallons.

A cappace which branches out every
year and bears a great number of smal
cabbages, each abont as bigz a8 an orange,
s tltm: of Lthe aitractions st Los Angelos,
Cal.

OxE of the cheap papers of Paris cir-
enlutes 240 000 copies datly, mainly among v
hackmen, nursematlds, sokdiers and farm- £
ers. It is not allowed to discuss politics, '

Ix demolishing the old Episcopal
Clhureh in Newtown, Cenn,, the other

— B thay
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there a hundred years,

Cart I Warrnox, who recently com-
mitted suicide in Woodlawn cemetery,
near Doston, leil a note declaring that “as
the garden he laid out bad been devast-
ated by the chickens of his son, be had

-

meet his beloved wile™

Toomas & Tuomas, newspaper and
magazine pablishers at Boston, paid §50
and costs the other day for r¢jected and
destroyed manuscripts ; the Suprene
Court ruling that the manuseripts were
the property of the suthor until the pub-
lishers paid for them, and that in neglect-
ing 1o return them o the author they
became linble for their value,

Tak « ficia returns recently received
at the Buscean of Statistics show that the
ttal wvalue of cordensed milk exported
from the port of New York in the yvear
which $21.87) went
to England, £14.900 to Australia, $9 404 10
1he United States of Columbia, $£9.176 to
Chiva, $5,116 to Brazil, £$3087 to Cuba,
$3093 to the British West Indies, and
$1.767 1o the Danish West Indies,

I New England the aversge amount
of milk rcquired to make one pound of
cured cheese is 10 pounds ; the praduct of
cheese per cow from April to November
is 400 pounds | the average cost per pound
for manufacture, including intercst on
capital, ¢ ymmission, ete, is 21 cents, and
the net income the past samiuer bas been
15 cents per pound.

A Paxis journal explains the origin of _
the phrase, to make a fiasco. A German RS
Protessor, touring in a glass fuctory, 2
imagines that glass-blowing is the easiest t
thing in the world. Putting the pipe 1o i
his lips, he attempts a practical illustra-

tion ol the esse with which various forms

may be produced, but only sncceeds in
claborating s flask—that is, a flasco—{ail-

ing whotly in anything more complete,

Tur Pungolo, of Naples, mentions a :
strange suicide committed at Gaeta. A g
sergeant named Comolli, & young man ol
excellent conduet, went to the building
where the artillery is kept, and lighting a
fuse of & losded cannon, placed himselt
in front. He was blown literally to
atoms, his hesd and feet slone being al-
terwards tound.  The cause assigned was, v
as stated in two letters, one 10 his tather

and the other to his captain, extreme dis-

like of a miliary life,

Accorning to the Jamestown (N. Y.) :
Journal, there hives in the town of Har- .
mony, Chantaugua county, a husband and 1
wife who have not exchanged words for
twenty one years.  In 1849 the hushand
contradicted his better halt harshly betore
company, and she threatened that in
default of better behavior she wonld never
speak to bim sgain.  The hushand replied
that he wished nothing better, and the
wife took him at his word. They bhave
continued 1o live together in this taciturn
fashion ever since, and durng the long .
silence have had several children.,  Their S
intereourse is conducted in an indirect

manncr through one of the children, as,

for instance, by ssking a child at table,

- v iy i wy W S e

————

“ Will your mother have some mest?” :
which isanswired in the same roandabout '
fashion.  The couple is said 1o be wealthy, -
and 1o be owners of a preity large farm., A
Frorina is proud of the rminu of & e
youth who can handle snakes, scorpions, o 8
and centipedes with perfect impuuity. He el
makes pets and playlellows of the irger e
kind ol rattlesnakes, twisting them around ﬁ
hbn, snd dallymmg  with  their forked i'k
tongues or twelve mttles,  He actually o
has earried scorpions in his bosom, and mirs
wasps and hornets in his sleeves and s
pockels, without receiving bite orsting. In SR

the loncliness of the grove or forest, or in
any secinded plaoe infested with snnkes ol
he can, by a few talismanic words, oai li-}; ,
around him any number of snakes, whom :
he can cuasrm into  pertect obedievce 1o PR
all his mandaws, He can pick them up A '
and lay them down st any given place, and =)

at his pidding they w1l remain there until .
his return sfier an m:rmmm :

ours. He can take a ral or & monse

:, manipulate it—so put that inexplicable

tyrant spell upon it—that it becomes a

mute sapnliant for favor, is quiescent,

grandma laughed more than any one else.

and may be about at pleasure,
l




