7 PEORAE WILL TALK.

You may get through the world, but twill be very

Aalk,
I eyl b
ot S, 1o ooty Dambds
You're & wolf in sheep’s clothing or slse your s fool,
But don't get exoited—knep wctly oool,
For people will

11 generous sad 0 they'll vent out their splean,
r«fmmmmt that you're mnmnd

m

i § npru:l?irm'md fair as the day,
Theyll call you a rogus in s sly, speaking way,

Fog talk,
And theg, i you show Hw lasat boldness of heart,
Or a slight inclination to take your own part ;
They will call you an  upstart—concvited and vain,
But keep siraight ahead, don't stop to explain,

For people will talk,

1f threadbare your dress, or olidl-fanhioned your hat,
Bome will one will surely taks notice of that,
And hint you're unable to pay your owm yay,
Bat don’t get exolted a* whatover they sy,
Four people will talk,

If you dross Ml fashion dom% think (o oscaps,
Fur they eriticise then in o difierent shape—
You'rs abiead of your mesns, or your tafor’s not

Ppaid ;
But mind your own business, there’s nanghi to be

iur people will talk.

Row the best war to do §x to do as you please

For your miud, if you have ooe, will then be at saze

Of course you will mest with all sorts if abase |

Buat don't think to stop them—"Twill be of no use,
For People will talk.

—
WHAT CAME OF IT.

BY ELIZABETH A. 8. CHESTER.

** Phen you think vou wonlda't do it,
Dolly 2 said Unecle "Liphalet, pulling
ont the stoge-hearth and poking at the
coals,

“ Na, T wouldn't, "Laphalet,” replied
Aant Dolly, resting her shining knit-
ting-needles, while she stirred up the

pmpkin simmering in the pot.  © The
er‘ﬁ paid for now, and if we're savin'
we've enough to last us through. Why
ghonld we harass ourselves wi' seekin’
after riches ?”

“"Tain’t riches I'd be seekin, arter,
Dolly, but this Mr. Swinton—they call
him a very smart young man, Dolly—
he says if the mill aint rebuilt the vil-
lagell go badk'ards, the farm'll sink
in vally, and things'll generally run
down. You know, Dolly, I never hild
back when T eoutd do anything to help
nlong.”

“Tain't likely to forget, "Liphalet,
whert the oalf and butter money went
in time 'o war, nor how you've given to
chnreh and missions, schools and poor
folks, and everything else snybody'd a
mind to draw a paper for. Yon and I've
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had said as she relinguished the precions
little blue book.

“ Certainly, rely on me,—I do assure
you,—I shall remember the cirenm-
stances, Any favor that is in my power
to eonfer—" Mr. Swinton had said
gibly.

Aunt Dolly stepped to the window
with her knitting, and watched the
man as he struck a light for Lis eigar on
her m\tr--]!rr_mt.

“T wish we hadn't doneit, "Liphalet,”
said she,

“Oh! don't say so, Dolly, dog't."”

“I don’t like his eye, and for all he
talks so0 open and hounest he seems to
me like a close man, & man who keeps
something back.”

“You mustu’t be prejudiced against
him, Dolly, because he appears a leetle
vain and flashy, Men an't now what
they were in our days. He comes of an
honest, obleeging kind of a family, and
tlheiv,i eall him a very smart young man,

Yolly.™

Time with its incidents and accidents
went on, and Aunt Dolly grew used to
thinking of Rube's money as in Swin-
ton's humnds. This certificate of stock
in the ** Native Village mannfasturing
company.” was carefully laid away, and
she no longer spent slrepless nights
over if, nor sighed when the matier was
mentionad,

The will went up and the operatives’
eame; real estate roxe again, aud the
Native Village flourished. Uncle "Lip-
halet peddled out early potatoes, sweet
corn, and muatton by the quarter ; and
Artford Swinton, though he had presi-
dent, and direetors, and clerks, and
heaven only knows what else around |
him, was ** The Company,” and smoked
cigars—best brand or none—gave the

had more disagreements—"'

““ But this'll be helpin’ ourselves as
wall as helping others, Dolly. Tlis
Mr. Swinton—he's a very pleasant-
spoken yonng man, Dolly—he says he'll 1
guarantee the stock shall pay for itself |
in three to five years. He says he'd |
rather build here than elsewhere, be-
cause he wants to help his native wil-
lage,cond if we'll all take Lold, and |
ench help o lighle, he can do it.”

“YWelve no money to put in,” said
Aunt Dolly,—leaning back and fixing
her eyea on the coals Unele Liph had
raked opon,—'* unless we take—"

“ Unless we take what we'd laid by
for Rube's eddveation,” said Uncle
*Liphalet, softly.

“Bince God took Rnbe's eddyeation
into His own hands, "Liphalet, I'vo al-
wavs wanted that money to lie in the
bank until we'd a plain call to use it, 1
oan't a-bear to think of its being used
like other money."”

“ Nor I, Dolly, but Rube would wish
it doing good, and this Mr. Swinton
says it might draw thrible what it does
now. We ean maybé nse the income in
helpin' boys who love larnin’, as Rnbe
did.”

Dolly replied nothing. After the
mention of Robe's name silenes was
wout to fall between the old couple, an
old couple ontwardly as crooked, as
gnarled, snd seraggly as any two old
apple-treea that drew sustenance from
their rocky flelds.

This Mr. Swinton,—he came out to
the farm the next day, and Aunt Polly
pnt on her Muek alpaea apron and re
ceived him with a courtesy, A man of
less shallow aympathies wonld have
been touehed with a kind of pitying
tenderness for the obsequious old wo-
man, bat to Swinton her defercnce was
constitutionally agreecable. Tt argned
well, too, for his designs. He drew his
gloveyl finger athwart his fozy-colored
moustache, and talked business,

Heaven help the simple-minded old |
couple now! What 1s * bhusiness” to
them but a kind of mysterions wonder-
land full of pyramids and sphinxzes and
statues of Memnon? What a business-
man but a pricstly sorcerer, with his of-
ferings and ineantations, living ever
among the mysteries ?

But heaven didn't help them.
times it does seem to fail people in
their sorest needs; and yet, things
work obseurely and very far around,
and whb s yet has seen the end of any-
thing ?

Aunt Dolly, in her wood rocker, knit
silently on the socks thot wonld bring
her 75 cents a pair. Unele ‘Liphalet
drank i the with child-
150 o apednlity,

**Let mo toll yoa,
enterprises o

Some-

man & woprd

mannfacturing

3y,
the life of onr villares,
Compare—" Mr. Swinton ds is com- |
parisons flnently and carreotlv. * Ware '
we to loente clsawhere stock would be
rapidly tuken up, but owing to our
most singular and unfortunate fires—
loss of confidence in the loeation—I am
strongly desirous of econferring the ad-
vantages of the mill on my native wvil-
lnge ; citizens must subscribe.”

“ As for the risk,—how can there be |
any rvisk ? Let me explain.” Mr. Bwin- |
ton was a man of facts, and his expla-
nntions consisted of faects, unimpeach.
able, immovable, facts that there wasn
no going back of or sround. ** That |
doesn’t admit of a question,—1 Enow it
to be trne,— why, we've demonstrated
it, sir. Do you see?”

Unecle Liphalet thought he saw, l
Who eould avoid seeing asquare, sharp-
Iv-defined fact, that was nowhere allow-
ed to melt away into sappositions or
uncertainties ?

*T hain't but leetie money, any way,"”
said Uncle "Liphalet, pusling back his
rongh, gray locks with lus rongh,
trembling fingers. ** Mother an' me |
saved up enough, lectle by lectle, to
eddyeate Rube with ; but he—Rube— |
died, vou know, and the money has lain |
in the bank."”

*A thousand isn't much, any way,”
aiid the man of tens of thonsands, tip-
ping back in his chair, and picking Ilis:
tecth eleguntly; but the marale yoor
subseription lends is something, Oar
very singular and unfortunate fires, yon
see, The [act that men hko yourself
have intrnstad their savings to ns, gives
us desirable standing. ™

Uncle "Liphalet’s vanity was touched, |
but Dolly with closed lips counted her
stitohes.

“ What do you BivY, I‘u”_\‘ g

“1 have said my say, "Liphsalet, In
sickneas or misfortune we might Ml
back on Rube's money, otherwise 1'd
rather it remained in the bank."

“ A thonsand dollars, sirs—" contin-
ned the little old lady, sufliciently hum-
ble before this man of means,—**a thon-
sand dollars that's been saved bit by bit
and laid np in five dollar bills for a per-
tickeler objeet, seems different from a |
thonsand dollars that's just one of|
many going up and down and trocking
around in businesa, sir.”

The light-eyed Swinton played with |
his wateh-chain nervonsly, . An unp-
sophisticated old woman, this—being a
solicitor for her patronage was not
lg"rei?nblc, but in “husiness” verv dis-
agreanble things have sometimes to be
done,

“This deposit, then, was made for
the benefit of your son, Renben, His
death wns a great loss to vou : a lass to
the commumty. Rabe was full of life
and emterprise, He would have made
a public-spirited man, I wish he were
alive now, "

Artford Swimnton's small, 1igihf
could detect buman weaknesses ; Art-
ford Swinton’s l|tli['k apprehension and
tact enashled lum to work nup those
weaknesses for his own interest <,
a half hour later, he passed out between
the lilue clnmps, he carried cn his pa-
per Unecle 'Liphalet’s snbseription,
in lis pocket Unele "Liphalet's
book.

_“* My hand trembles so, T hain’
nll the letters very good,” Unclo
!,nnlel bad said us he removed his
3”19_5 and critically surveyed his la
ed signature, r

“We muat trust von to take eare of
it for us, sir;
anything about business,

WOT-

Aunt Polly

| economieal method of *

| smoke from the Boston

| men groped for each other's hanas.

| ean tell you, Dolly, pever—"

| didn't

When, |

and |
bank |

made | artienlation, and were auntomstons no
Lip- | longer.
r-‘_\!‘l‘- | |

.dul}.'t know
father and 1 don't know | swing it,” said he,
As for the *‘Native Village manufse- '

company's note, and forever stroked the
foxy-colored mustache, While he ear-
ried on the cotton manufacture he did a
still more flourishing busincss in thé
manufacture of facts. He heaped facts ]
upon facts on the head of the president
nntil he smothered that gentleman in |
facts ; he piled bales of facts hefore the
directors until they counldn't see over
the pile; he threw [acts into the eyes of |
the stockholders nntil they were stone- |
blind ; he gave banks and creditors se-
eurity of facts, and his friends guaffed
nepenthe of facts an the social glass,
Days when crogqueting was dull the
books were “fixed.” Book-keeping, |
once a science, designed to show the

| pecuniary standing of individuals and |

companies, now became an easy and
xing” things. |
Now and then a dividend was declared, |
and the stream that turned the mill
glittered in the sun like the river Pacto-
Ins. Uncle 'Liphalet put greenbacka
into the contribution-box, and thanked
the Lord daily that He was giving him
increase of substance.

Then there began to be a haze in the
air throngh which had glittered the
river Poctolus. Swinton said it was
fire. It grow
denser and denser,

“Smoke from that—DBoston fire;
wind blows this wav, yet,” said Swin-
ton, between the pufls of his cigar.

Bu% smoke has an unpleasant effect
on men's eyes, and meeting afier meet- |
ing was held to devise measures to get |
riddl of it. Unele "Liphalet, at these
mectings, sat silent and trembling, lis-
tened to talk that he oconld no more
understand than the chsttering of Choce-
taws, and was shown statements that he |
conld no more comprehend than the -
scriptions on Pompev's pillar. The
man of facts lounged 1n an attitude of |
such elegance as men are wont to as-
sume when by themselves, and agreed
with everybody, assured everyvbody,
was *“‘ putting his thing throungh,” and
offered his facts for this latier purpose
with astounding liberality. Alack ! the
Swinton cigar smoke, though

it Tose

| gracefully, and eurled around the heads

of the stockholders, naturally minglad
with the smoke of the Boston fire, and

| . s
men's visions became mora and more

obscured,
All at once Swinton wns off for En-

| rope for purposes of self-eulture, —per-

haps the man needed it. Then were |
his layers of facts, his dividemds in |
papor and his dividends in money push-
ed aside, 0O, ye gods, what a sight met
the gaze of men, then! Now the smoke
rolled up in volumes from all gnarters ; |
a darkness that might be felt set in, and

( No
more did the Pactolus glisten and glit- |
ter and shimmer before their eyes, but
in their ears roared a swollen, turbid
stream, foaming, tossing great cakes of |
ice mp and down, and threatening to
bear them n)l away, grind them up, and
carry them out to open ocean.

Somo of the men there could talk,
and, though one have fefters on his |
fect, fetters on his hands, and bricks on,
his head, if he ean talk his condition is
not mmbearable. But Unecle 'Liphalet
couldn’t talk; so he picked his way
down the icy steps, groped hLis way

home ll:rr-ugf; the snow-storm and rat<}

tled the back door as a signal to Aunt
Deolly to let him in,

“ Are yon frozen, "Liphalet?” asked |
Aunt Deolly in terror as the candle-
light struck the white face,

Uncle "Liphalet staggered in, omd|
sinlking on the lounge eovered his face
with his wrinkled hands, |

“ 0, Daliy I” |

“Yon needn't tell me, "Liphalet,
know what 'tis. I've lelt 'twas coming, ‘
But, O, ’Liphalet, we've helped each |
other throngh hard times these filty
years and we've got each other, yet.”

Unele Liph only groaned.

““Maybe the farm’ll last us throngh ; i
wa're a'most worn out, and it won't be
lomg that we'll be waiting. With the
mfar and each other—"

“0, Dolly, Dolly, you don’t knmow
the worst, and I can’t tell yon. T never l
Unele
‘Liph staggered part of the way across |
the room, then turned suddenly.

“They're going to take it sll, Dolly

-everything,—strip us clean, elean us[
we were when we begun filty years ago,
—house and farm and cows,—every-
thing, There's been greal careless-
ness as well as great wrong ; wrong and
carclessness and wrong from the very |
beginning, and now they're coming,
The law'l let "em, and it's got to go,—
the back pastur’, and the wood-lot, and
the young archard, and everything,—
even RBube's grave, Dolly. O God!
haven't I served Thee these fifty years;
why shonldst Thon cast me off now?"
The grap. sermgey faoce with the gray,
straggly hair aronnd it, was turned to-
wards the ceiling. Aunt Dolly went
ont into the night. =

It was stormy, and cold, and bitter. I
The sleet ent against her cheesk, the
wind raved m her hair, and the snow
drifted at her feet, but Aunt Dolly
mind it. She only wanted air
and to think. She leancd up against
the weather-browned clapbosrds. Was
it really going, going, going, all going?
She couldn't think, one word alone
whistled over and over in her brain,—
going, going. She looked off throngh
the storm to the dimly-ontiined mnaple
beneath which lay Rube's grave, That,
oo, was F."'i!i_:'l'.

Heart and brain together grew numb; |

| muscles, involuntarily acting, earried
t‘.\'l'!-} |

Aunt Doliy iuto the honse. The voioe |
of an antomaton said —

* It's time we hal prayers, father.”

The hands of a second automaton
opened the old book. A strained voice
began —

*The Lord is my sheperd ; T shall
not—""

The two antomatons foll on  their
knees with tears, broken sobs, and half

Uncle "Liphalet went to no more
meetings.

“T1l fix the baek door, Dolly, but I
anything whose hand °11 |

| up yourself, Tra e takes its own ris

| and_nnst i

fiom, irgpe
! a:-.1rit}9¥ﬁ
| ian vl 1 m

} month.

turing company,” it was a baat loaded
with stone to the water’s edge. Paor
deceived apd disheartcned though they
were, qaever did ‘men strain  muscled
harder than those who sought to lightén
her: but over the side the water came
in, and she went down. " g

Then up from the cast and the west

and the north and the south,. ]

ereditors, seeking their just dues, none
doubted, bnt seeming oftentimes to the
gnarled and hard-working debtors like |
the fat kine come up anew to devour
the lean. Aung Dolly and Uncle "Lip-
halet waited patiently for the one to
whomy they were apportioned, He was
ot greedy ; he sllowed: Lid 4o lie
fattening until the Teaf Buds swelled
on the lilacs. Meanwhile, what agonies
Aunt Dolly nnderwent can not be de-
seribed. What must the crab feel in
seeing the stork straddle along the
shore and gobble np his fellows, and
knowing not whether his turn shall
come now or then?

Aunt Dolly’s ideal ereditor wes an |
iron man, steel-tipped and brass-bound; |
wheny therefore, the real eveditor one |
early April morning swnng back the|
little picket gate, and stopped to smff |
at the lilac buds, she closed hef dves as |
she would have done in the hamls of
the executioner. She went, though,
gn-l let him in as if he had cime inty
lis own @nd TEDEi v !

Then™4 eﬁmgmmmk-
knitting beside Uncle "Liphalet. Unele
'Liph shook worse, and his hair and
face wore whiter than.when.Swinton
called three years befose,

The ereditor talked pleasantly ; se
had his predecessor, . (Al ,*‘business
men” were to Aunt Dolly of the Artfal
Swinton type. ) o ,_-,lg"

Thé eréditor opened “fh# subject
gently. =

¢ 1 know the law gives it to youg, =sir ;
but it’s hard; hard bringing my mind
to it,” sanid the hoarse voice of Uncle
"Liph coming over infirm lips. ** Here's
where Dolly and me came when we |
were first married.. There was a Leavy |
mortgage on the farm; bnt we iﬁ}
we'd work onrselves clear, and we did,
sir. We'd saved up something for®

the money's gepe; the farm’s going,
and we're going. I don’t know where |
we're going. _ —

The creditor looked tronbled.

“Why, sir, there ain't a vod o' stone
wall on®the farm but I've laid the stone;
not'a foot o' drained medder land but '
I've put down the tiles; not a bearin® |

Rube's eddyeation ; but Rube died MdT

| zee s the orchid but I grafted; there |

din't Oh ! it'II'bedrefiul to take awny |
the farm, dreffal.” = 7|
Unecle "Liph Iaid his great, rough i
lngxdm ml::me, and s trick-
led t i L
. g H%t‘i;hn’t Oug'h‘belklhd(]lt $ears,” said L
unt o Inﬁ' ¥, “but he’s
been so0 m ‘and * worried, he's |
kind o' weakened and h'qlat down, sir. |
Bat it's hard on us both eave the old
farm. There’s a differ sir, betwixt
a farm that's bonght for a Ilnmp o
money, and a farm that scems to stand
for the spottéd ealf, and the ecosset |
sheep, and the yellow hen'’s eggs—"
Unele 'Liphalet broke in: *““It's
rocky, snd! don't look like. mmeh, 1
know, but 'pears to me men are some
like trees ; 1t's them as has their roots |

| twisted around and under the rocks |

that it's hardest to tear up. I never
expected to die in the poorhouse, siri
Noune o' my kin ever'went there” What
wonld Rube say? Why, what wonld
Rube say, Dolly ?" :

“I've tried hard to realizeit,” said |
Annt Dolly, *““—in the night-time, too, |
sir,—what it'll be to be sitting by some- |
body's elée fire a-kuitting, Lhim a-bring-
ing in their wood, and out here another |
than me, canning the plums, and dry- |
ing the sage, and a spattin’ up the but- |
ter on the baeck poreh—"

** And drivin’ the cows to pastur—O |

| Lordy !" broke in the old man,

“PBuat the hardest thing to leave— |
teuben, our son,—he was turned eigh- |
teen, sir,—is buried on the farm. If |
yon'll step to the winder, sir, 1'11 show |
yon his grave. There, down unaer that |
meaple. There's were he fit for college, |
and when he came to die, it seemed, sir, |
a8 if in that place where ho'd jrenmed
over his Latin and Lis Greek ¢f a orent '
futax’, there he wanted tp be leit. He |
asked it that morhing Tna whisper,- I.*
hope—whoever. gets the farm, sir,
thev'll—they'll keep wup the fence
around the geave’y s 74772
The ereditor choked hnc‘]( something |
in his thra', and made a nervons
ture. K
* Keep it to yoursell, madam, keepSit’|
ks |
losses. I'll not i
f which 1 was |
the obliga- |

beeom

T

o
come back on
ignopant when

My Lpmanity woul
Tha'old oo
azad sorf

me,
the man ina
ils 1 wiy. ~ What did he
rean, —os i man, steel-tipped ghd
brass-bonund,—this * business man ?

¢ I belicve I'll be able to eateh the
noon frdin;” seid he, sagpping together
Iris wateh-case, - . 4

Annt Dolly followed him to the door,

“IT—I don’t know as I understood
on, sir.”

“Keep your farm, ma'am. T've no
moral claim, T'll have no legal claim_tag
it. Go on drying yonr sagre, and s§

ton, for he needs it if ever a man did*

Aunt Dolly laid her worn hand sol
~mnly on the man's sleeve, . Twice
iried to speak and twice she failed.

““The Lord bless yon, sir,—in your
basket and yotir store, stivpam th ckide, |
snd among men ; and 8, sir, when yon
grow an old man and feeble, may He |
hold you in the hollow of His right
hand.™

Aunt Dolly’s ‘thin, quavering voice |
swelled to a full tone, and the man in-
clined his head reverently.

“What does he say, Dolly 7" calleds
Uncle 'Liphalet.

The man broke off a apray of the
brown-gieen lilae buds aod ernshed
them, fragrant as the old woman's bless-
ing, between his palms.

How wonderfal itis, that, right after
those who wonld destroy our faith in
humanity, 2o often come those who re-
establish 1t in four-fold firMhess!

!‘lower-Ga.;'den and Lawn.

—Roads, in order to be vyaluable,
mnst be passable at all times, and in
order to make them so it is necessary
to excavate to the depth of two or three
feet, and fill in with large stones, grad-
nally  diminishing  as. the surface is
resched, and finish off with'gutvel, The |
ronds shonid be slightly rounding, so

| that the water will not settle in spots,

A road madae in the sbove manner will
help drain the land.

Lawss.—Clear np all sticks and  lit-
ter which have acen g¢ell during the
winter, and if the grats has been win- |
seed as soon as
d.
be moved early

they. have pommenced their
_-[%JETWO be taken up
ael i 1 ever; » or four years.
Sarves.—Praneldll those which need
it before they starfigto growth.
Crrasers.—Proyifle pienty of olimb- |
ers for covering trellises and arbors.
Clematis, Virgima Creeper, Akebia, and
many other are well snited for
this purpose.
Axsuars. —30w seeds in Lhot-bed .or
window-boxes of suéh’' sorts as need a
long season to perfeet them. A faw of
the hardier sorts may be planted in the
open grounl the latter part of the

—(RaN-DRILLS PAY.—Except that
they lack & steering sapparatus, our
drills are the best in the world,

a4
sl

| wina that ripple

| wonld draw me oniuvtothe prave, where

i Uf"" :RIP' she and I and they could” be ouce SRR
- agited - (} 5 . X
well “as | #ﬁ- H.Q:KI T"f;’ﬂ I‘Iﬂ the rfm\p

tin’ np your butter, and pray for S witte !

| to yon a trifle, a thing of slight signiii-

| women find more in women to interest

| mere resnlt of their being different.
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The Original “Arkansas Traveller.”

v 'ﬁgﬂmﬁom%r% ot

) Jong a0, batitveally never
get old, in one sense of the 'word.'
Wehave had many a hearty laugh over,
and if anr Witl' @srefully | stndy
it they wall ‘much in ik to interest
The geene is that of a dilapidated log
bin in Arkenses. ,, s, drangafis per.
sone . atrapper seated npon an mverted
tub, playing the first part of a familias
air upon an old yiolin, and Tig Wife and
children. . A slranger entofs;” afil the
following colloquy ensnes,

Stranger—How do you do sir?
yon well 2

Trapper—Stranger, kin you call a
man wm eats three squar medls ‘a day
drinks hearty, and Sfcps soiha; “well?”
(Fiddles.)

Stranger~-I think I eonld.
have you beeu living here?
Trapper—D've see that mountai

X e

thar ? -1
when I

L ¥

Are

Howlong

Stranger—Well,

Trapper—That wor h'yar
come h'yar, (Fiddles.) )
+. Stranger—Thank yoit for the infby!
mation. a

Trapper—You're Weldofie.™ j

Strauger—Can I stay here to-night’,

Trapper—Well you cin't stay h'yar?

Stranger—How fong” will it takefto
gek.to Lhe Hext tavents - < v
Trapper—Well, you'll not gét there
at all, i youn stand thar foolin’ with me
all night. (Fiddles.)

Stranger—How fardoyon eall it to
the pext thvern? g gt
ckon it's upwards o

Trapper—I e
some distanc
.'tr::ngg{i%oofou keep any spitits
in. this housa % ;o1 SBIT T
Trappers—Gucss thar's. plenly down
in the grave yard. - (Fiddles.)
Strauger—Hew do yoir.egoss the river
ahead 2 ! : i L i
Trapper—The ducks all swim across,
(Fiddles.) e tee
soiranger-—How far s it to thé forks
‘of*the rond ? - « :
©. Trappéc—The Yoad nin'tforked yot in
these diggims. «Fiddles.) o}
Stranger— Where does this road go
to? = -
Trapper— el AT #in't moved a step
since Uvegbeen Ivyor, .
Stranger—Why don’t You' lifigair the
roof of your house. It must Icak
Trapper~Cos it 15'Bean Araining like
all creation for three weeks,  (Fiddles.)
Stranger—Why don't yon mend it
when 168 A6 vainink? -
Frapper—Cos. then at don't leak.
(Fiddles.)
Stranger—Why don’t you play the
second part of that tune?
frapper+—Coge I don's knew if, kin

Strax

1gap—k san. [
Trappete=¥om kiz! Look L'ydt,"W

stranger, any man who can play the
second part of that tune kin go right |
into Congress onto if.
Strepger—Giveune the fiddle. (Tak-
ing fiddle and plays entire tune,) .
Trapper—(velling with joy.) That's |
it by gall. Dot agan, stranger, ¥Ya-
hey ! (Shaking hands.) H'var, stran-
ger, make vourself af llome, You kin |
stay & week—live an’ die h'var if it's |
ngreeable. Here, Sal, bring ont that
jug. An'go dig some sassafras root,
end ynake the strasger 4 cup o tea. |
Shake hands agin, stranger! ' By pgoll |
vouw're a tromp—yon arel Play it agin!

Only a Woman's Hair. !

Yes, it is only a woman's hair—soft
aud silken and brown, To yonitis but
a f.".\‘ia'd tress, bt &«
for the lovewhich sanctifies it, is eternal
and cannot know deeay or death,

It was once somewhat brighter than
it is now, bn! then my life was brighter
too, and the poor, little lock of soft,
brown hair kevps its freshuess better
than the heart vwhich loves it, and the
band which foudles it in these evil dnyvs,

Tt flowed then dvel & neck graceful a8
the lily stem, an I pure whitens the lily |
flower;. it daucad coquettishly then,
when sweet girlish langhber hubbled
out upon the ntr, and it wns scented with

the. Lreathh of omange hlossoms, and

| dewy with the Kisses of the warm south

over the hlue waters |
of the Galf. It was happy then as the |
pure young heartofits maiden misiress,
and seewed to smile as the sumbeams
shimmered overit, amd the moon Taid
her gulden glory on its glossy waves,
tanow the laea 3
a s mrli\f 144 MEnOries,
and the bine Galf Tas $amished in the
dim distaner ; and the soft tendrils seem
to twine thems lves abont my heart,
with a vearmin " loaglingss, as if they

ange blos- |

brown eyes, and listened to the low-
voiced tones of another woman, Ithonght
of her from whese - wealt 1‘5{ flowing
Rrokses 1his was hﬂ;ﬂn.];ﬁ etf too, had
soft, brown eyes, and a gentle voice that
sic of the humblest words, bnt
] 'L- that heve rashed off
ahto L, ®inee her eyes looked into
fine, and the phintom joys which have

Mled sinee herwoice fell like n blessing
on Wy hot young heart, I do uu.:t care to

‘& long, 1 time, thongh I

% ymﬁlgand the joys on

. pﬁ o woman's hair, bhntthe

efs ( e, - biuttereups blossom

v beantifalNead irom whenee

it eame, and the little hands that sever-
ed it, and tied that bit of faded ribbon
ronnd it, are folded fora long sleep,
over a white bosom that knows no heart
throbbings. 1t iz only n woman’s hair—

cance, but “when they carry me to my

last home, I will sleep better if that he

Inid uppn my beart and huried with me,

Are Men and Women Fond of Each
Other?

A French Iady of high literary and
social distinetion is credited with the
Tefunsk that “Dull gud fhing reconciled
her'ta heing dfn] and that wae that
she wonld not have to marry a woman.
Unmindful of this little hit of expe-
rience, the Pall Mall Gazette (Leadon)
1hias " been ‘greatly exercised over the
problem ‘“*whether men are more inter-
esting to-men than women, and whetlies

them than they do in men.” The Ga-
zette, after having 'thoronghly sifted
the matter, comes to the conélusion that
the pretended fondness of the twosexes
for one another is the great fundamental
hypocrisy of the race.

he Gazette says :  *“It wounld be nn-
fair to dwell too much on the circum-
stance that they can make one anbfHer'
uncomfortable in a way that men never
make men noer women women, taking
tlint fact by itself. This might be a

But & review of the whole ease tends to
establish a general incompatibility be-
tween the two. Things will have to
alter very much if men and women are
to get a'ong well together. The pre-
tence that they are dying of sheer gik-'
ing for one anothér is not only not prav-
ed, it is disproved. Not merely is that
kind of mortality wholly "absent {rom
the retnres, bnt after pil thesq centu-
ries the two sexes greatly’ keep aloof
from ome another.” That will wtrike
msny & love-sick swain and maiden aa
curions philosophy. But we will let
the Gazette present its theory, and tHen

the resder may pgas upon.it §s may snit

his or her whim. paper says -
#Whenever you can get & glimpse of
their true tendencies, it eomes out clear-
ly enough that men end women are do-
mestic creatures under compulsion. All

will su

liard
women

own way. .The inability of the men to

ing-rooms. and they do so. For one
club the men have, the women have
hundreds—just. as many as there ave
houszes y

“The truth is, ¥he tastes of the sexes
radically differ. At home feminine lik-
ings previil, and there is no man who
is not more or less aware that the minor
a @ t d wonderful and to him
npgﬁ eg-like ornamentation
of s hiﬂse: a§ not for him nor for
his sex, butf for the gther, : Just as lit-
tle can be doubted'that mén  and wom-
en dress each for their own sex; that it
(s ;tpwpn of their own kind, not
of the opposite one, they lay them-

selves most onk fo e d women
W perpetunl it ?}s@uﬁ
scoff at each others’ styles, bo

WY f- I f together | .
it cri!:lsm offheir ; ] 3
G sation ally e this )l

natural opposition. If the sexes

real respect for one another, wounld they

indulge in these unbelievaule compli-
ithergdoes it to those of

ment mt* t

their govn Eind whom the§ honestly like,
The drtifiéidl style of talk™ which is the
m:y.%w custom of the sexes is
plainly ?ﬁﬁ

of ereatures who do not
understand each nther and have mutual

suspicions, Beingetrange, they betake
themselves to mm?)m F3

“A qualifieation in reference to the
family relation has to be made. Tea
man, his mother is not & woman—she is
a divinity. The like part¥ hols in =
girl to Ler father, and brothers and sis-
I térs arenot of any sex: . But get out-
sideof this non-sexual eirele, and the
antipnthy comes quickly into play.
Boys nearly hate girls, mbd: thve . feeling
is returned. Old menigite nothing for
women of any age, except #s nurses;
old women ereep together. It is only
during the central portion of life that
the sexes ean be said to be civil to one
another, In faet;«if nuinre had not

| forced men Nllli worién ‘to love each

other during” tHat portion willy-milly,
amd given them that incredible and per-
plexing bribe of children, it is doubtful

you? ° ‘

| COSeS,

r there are few hingbauds and wives who,

| fac

y me it cannot fade,|,

whether they wonld have any mutnal
liking. Love isall that exists between
them.

“*It is astonishing, considering what a
complete, intricate, long association the
hringing upe family ties a couple to,
that they ilo not become more really
intimate than they do even in the best
Doubt may welli e félt. that

in spite of all thetrials'they have shar-
ed, have not at the bottom of their
henrts a sense of grievance one against
the other.

“‘It is all very sad ; but it cannot be
helped. The sexes are a partial failure,
and somehow lhas arisen an enormous
exnggerntion of their liking for one
another. Looked at calmly, the inter
est whieh each has for the other is wo-
faully lacking in versatility ; it is alike
monotomous and small—mere love, in

4 T
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J ‘f'ho-’ﬁ:iklhh Coal Supply.

The Bmmpissionsrs, adopting 4,000
feét Ra the piobable limit of practicable
depth, came to the conelusion that there
exists in this kingdom an aggregate
quantity of about 146,480 millions of
tons of availablecoal. If we assume that
the future population of this country

| will remain constant, and that the con-

snmption for domestic and manuafactur-
ing purposes, indluding, exportation,
will continne uniform at the present
quantity, or merely vary from year to
year without advaneing, then onr stock
of eonl wonld represent a copsumption
of 1,273 years. But.if§j on  the other
hand, we assnme that population and
constfmption will go' on Inereasing at
the rate exhibited by the statisties of
the 5 s, or, I might prob-

say, Of the Mkt Aty years, had ac-

a y & ¥
Fcnrﬁté '?;{hﬁS{iéﬂ Béenh =0 long recorded,

then the whole quantity of conl would,
as shown by Mr. Jevons, be exhansted
in the short space of 110 years. It will
be generally, admitted that the truth is
likely to lie between these two extremes.

ie Commissioners refrained from ex-
pressing an opinion as to what the peri-
od of dnration would sactnally be, bnt

presgnted certain alternative views
#J?f i ang resn lfing’ in periods va-
Tying Trom 27 :‘ﬁu‘ S yenrs.— Nature
The Folly of Pretense.
1f God made you half a fool, it is bet-
ter that you should seem to be halfa
fool than than that you shonld make be-
lieve that you are wise. All animals are
willing to seem what they are. ‘An ass
is nlways willing to be thought an ass;
and he honors God iugit. An owlis
always willing to be thought an owl ;
and he fnllfills the function given to
him, even if he does look wiser than he
ie, - And a man shoald be willing to be
just what God made him. Not that he
shonld not desire to increase, to ang-
ment, his talents; not that he should
not pnt his money out af interest; buta
man who is ignerant had better admit
himself to be ignorant. A man who is
ndt a gening had better not think him-
self to be 4 genins, A man who is poor
had better think he is r. man
who is unskilled had better admit that
he is unskilled. Whatever you are,
while yon strive for greater ‘excellence,
stand on that which 1s true and right,
and do not make yourselfontto be more
than you are. Do not stiempt to piit
guises and pretenses, in the vain hope
of winming praise. A man talks to me
in snch a way that I see through him in
a moment. He is trying to make an im-
pression pp me abont himself, or abont
thisj lhqf,rdr tha other thing; and the
moment the door is shut, I say, “ What
a fool he was to think that I eould not
see through him!" And yet I gostraight
to my neighbor’s and try the same trick ;
and, when I am gone, he says, “Whata
fool 1" sAnd-he  goes ! to his neighbor,
and does the same thing ! Your:,.\um-
ter in flie community 18 a thing fixed,
definitely, and your reputation general-
Iy will be what yonr character is. Men
see through your shams. They aecom-
modate yon, and call you what they
think von want them to ; they eall yona
pvacuﬁc. or an eagle, or any other bird,
28 the ease may be, to please you; but
‘they ?ﬁdgh"m soon as your back is turn-
ed; .for..they know what you are
If you are a jackdaw, they know it
And; theso swwenknesses, these dishones-
ties, these corrnpting pretenses, after
all, win but'very little. It is false coin
that you give, and you get false change,
g well as false goods. Itis far the best
thing for one to sttempt to be real, and
to be willing to appear at just what he
is worth.~~#. W. Beecher,

' - How 710 CLeax Perrorezvm Lawrs. —
The easiest way to clean off petrolenm
is to wash with thin milk of lime, which
forms an emulsion with the leum
and removes every trace of it; and by
washing a second time with milk of
lime and & small quantity of chloride of
liﬂé,‘m the smell may be so com-
plete ;-e?eo‘;?t l;s 't,ok render 111:: vessel
thus cleanse or keepin verages
in. If the mailk of lime beﬁsed warm,
instead of cold, the o tion is render-
ed much shorter. @ best time for
cleansing them is in the morning, if not

kinds of social contrivances have been

convenience,

tried, the real purpose of which, no
‘matter how it may be disguised, is to
separate the sexes, and to secure for
each the pleasure of being only in its
own society. “There is nv sacrifice men
will not make to get this luxury, They
rt the costliest clubs, they
will smoke, they will pretend any sort
of reoféntion from eards down to bil-
sooner than not be apart from
porfion of their time. The
like thing Holds of the Tadies in their

stay, af home allows their wives so as-
semble jutoal clubs in their own draw-

I

ANNALS OF THE POOR.
eir! Would ’lmpln?&l‘llly
%mmmmw&- ure !
Bhe aleeps, eir, 5o Hght and so restles,
Hhe boars every on the flare,
What aila ber? God k 1. Bhe's been weak'ly
For months, and the heat dhrives bor wild
The summer has wasted " :
Till she's only the ghost of a child,

d worn her

All Thave? Yod, ake ix, aad God help me |
n:m:mam., -
As purty as tver ye ses, sir.

ut won by won dhrooped like, and died,
What was it that took then, ye're s«xing 7
‘rhuy“"'ruu"rm dnfnﬁllrldr.

pe or Al
Like flowers 1hried apmndmufh.

It wus areadafnt to lossthema? Ab, was it}
1t geemed like my heart-strings would break,
But thervs L] wid want and wid sorrow,
'm thankinl they are gone for their sake ]
Thedr father® well, air, saiuts forgive me |
It's a fonl torgue that lowsrs its own !
Bnt what wid the sthrikes and the liquor,
I'd better be strugglin® slous !

Dn I want to keap this ¢ae? The darlint,
The Inst snd doarest o all!

Shure you're n'ver a iather yourself, air,
Or you wonldn't be askin' st ali !

What is that? Milkand food for the baby!
A docthes and medicine froe !

Yon,re huntin' art all the sick children,
An' poor toilin® mothers, like me !

Go‘d hia uy:u 1 l';l;:lm that have sout you |
4 new n ven we, a0,
Bhure, wir, -’o:'l you look in ths eradls

At the colleen you've saved, "fore you go T
O mnthers o' mereles have pity !

O dariant, why conld~ "tiyou, J
Doad! dead! aa’ the hefp in the' @ 1

Too late O,y baby | Too late]

] .! : 5

L B B " -
THE CHILDLESS MOTHER
EY MBS, MiC: AMES,

1 ll.!i‘.l tulsm d@own onbby ona.h 3
y -ﬂzpm in i the;
Oat of {ts shadow, soft mtn‘? s

Steals like & star my baby's face,
Mocking cold are the worlda poor joys,

How poor to me all its pomp aod pride !
In my lap lie the baby's idle toys,

In this very rooms the baby died.

1 will shub these broken toys away
Under the lid wher they mutely bide ;

I will amnile in the face of & noi=y day,
Just sa if never diad,

-~

I will take up my work once mors,
As if T had never laid it down !
- Who will dream thst I ever wore
Motherhood's fine and holv crown ?

Who wil! dser my live ever bore
Frait the sweeter in grief and psin 7
The fitting smile that the baby wore,
Outrayad the light of the loftiest bratn,

I mest the man {n the world's rads din
Who hath out lived his mother's kiss,
Who hath forsali-n her Jove for sin,—
I will be spared her pang io this,

Man's way is hard and sore baset ;
Many must fall, but few can win,
Thanks, dear shepherd ! My lamb in rafe,
Safe from sorrow and snfe from sin,

Nevertheless, the way is long,
And tears lrap np in the light of the sum !
T'd give my world for a ng, f
And a kiss from baby—only one,

FACTS AND FANCIES.

" —Mr. Caundle observes that bee-
stung is bad and hornet-stung is worse,
but neither is comparable with woman's

tongue.

—The recent deeline in the price of
coal-oil is a matter of eongratulation o
the undertakers. They say that folks
don't kindle fires with the stuff when it
gets beyond a certain figure,

—That “School of Jounrnalism” at
Yale College is a success. An Iowa
editor has written to the President for a
couple of graduatesas soon as they are
turned out. Salary six dollars a week.

—A veterinary surgeon who lhives at
Wilmington tried to ‘‘founder™ his
mother-in-law by dancing a polka with
her until she got warmed up, and then
giving her all the iced lemonade she
eonld drink. 3
—Our wvalosble contemporary, the
Honoluln Polynesian says: “*Ta hook-
ahora e ko kiasina o Oahu, J. Kaonama
kahi o J. Kaankai ka mei i make iho
hei.” We agree in substance with this
view of the case, .

—A yvoung gentleman has recemtly
procured a loeal habitation in Texas,
who now adverti-es for a name, if any
one has such a thing to spare. He lost
his daring a prolonged residence among
the Indians, Ey whom he was kidnapped
a number of years ago. No parties
ealled Smith need apply
—*Susan,” said a girl, looking out of
the npper story of a grocery store on
Lorain street, addressing another girl
who was trying to enter at the front
door, ‘*we've all been to prayer meeting
and been converted, so when you want
lager on Sunday you will have to come
in at the back door.”
—You can have no heaven after death
of which yon have not sown the seed
before death. Keep a strict wach over
your thoughts and affections, over your
imaginations and wishes, for di
to their character is the character of the
demons or angels that keep your com
pany. With what spirit your sonl is
associated in the body, into the hands
af the same will yon fall when yon are
oosed from the body.— Jehn Pulsforo,
—“Woodworth,” said Charles Lamb,
“one day told me that he oonsidered
Shake re greatly overrated. “‘There
is,” said he, “‘an immensity of t:;lk in
all Shak are wrote, and people are
taker: b?lﬁ Now, if I hndapmind I
conld write exactly like Shakespeare.”
“So you see,” d Lamb, quietly,
“jt was only the mind that was wanting.”
—Conversation between an inquiring
and a steamboat pilot: *“‘That
is Black Mountain ?" *Yes, sir; high-
est mountaift g \ Lake Gsorgeh
“Any story or legend conmected wit
thnt);nonntain " “Lots of 'em. Two
lovers went up that mountain once and
never came back again.” “Indeed.
Why, what became of them?” ““Went
down on the other side.”
—3Since Napoleon's death, ocountry
physicians are growing crazy over the
cases of embolinm devel through-
out the land. Last week, in Ohio, a
young lady died from what a round-
headed old doctor said was ‘‘heart klot
or embyolism of the main flue of the
heart,” but she revived in an hour, and
it was fonnd had been temporarily chok-
ed by a chew of gum which she had
swallowed.

Taz Hexreoxep Max.—The henpeck-
ed man iz most generally married ; bat
there are instances on the record of
single men being harassed by the pnl-
lets.

Yu can alwus tell one ov these kir}:‘d
ov men, espeshily if are in the
company ov thair wives. Thay looked
ns resighned tew thair fate az a hen tur-
key in a wet day.

are ain't nothing that will take the
starch out ov'a man like being pecked
by a woman. Itis wuss than a seven
months’ of the fever and agy.

The wives of henpecked husbands
most alwnz ont liv thair vietims, and I
hav known them to get married agin,
and git hold ov a man that time (thank
the Lord !) who understood all the hen-

pedomd‘:gmthm kind ov hosbands iz an

honor fo his sex.
Thehmpeekedm,'henhe‘ﬂ::lout
ngst men, puts an air ov very
and ol daorhe & whikerwill
then home

g

hicken,
swillmbarrel. and had to be

awfnl qui Rilting.

o m’wm
the Pittsburg ( ) to
ber of 50 or 60 rush ont of evenin
meetings as soon as the benediction is
pronounced, and stand ready to offer
their company to their opposites ou the
other sex as they come out, One of
these y bloods was abonut giving
his arm to the girl of his choice, a few
ights ago, when her father, who hasn't

4 bit of romanee in his soul but a mi
ﬁghto!vigwhhhmndumi:ghlg
and taking in the situation at s glance,

madthgm:ihbyhinmdmﬁu,
him a yard clear of the

d, and nearly shook him out of
giatmunn. The young man has been
shy of that miss ever since. He says

‘1t isn’t safe to be hangin’ round a girl

whose father acts like a derrick.

; FEEy
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SUNDAY READINGS.
The wwentinls of Worship.
Chureb s s Mti!~ beaven balow,
1 have been thers and still wonld go,"—
Yet I am none of these who think it odd
A a:an can pray cuabfdden from the caseoak,

LU LU Tl
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That very thiug 0 mauy Christisus wan!—Humill-
ty. Thomas load.
—To feel u conviction of immortality

we must live for it.  Let-say one firm-

Iy believe that the soul is permanent,

and live fromn that belief, and soon ex-

istence will seem vermanent,

glory that lies Behind ity e
nation of nunbelief is lifted off, since the

mind, eonscious-of its. own Jooted.-
ing, does not wait Jor iwgrhmﬁ‘
in passed from death unto life,"—T.
Starr King.

—Divine Worship.—When ge
and truth are united in A man, he then
has & Bew/will db A7 new
ing, cousequently a unew [ife,
sueh 18
ery employment in which he is engaged
there is a divine worship; for he then

3 INg; Vehs
‘auﬁm&)m WOt -
slups it. - That this s the, gevnine di-
vine worship, is nnknown te those who
plac: all worship in  adorati
prayers, that is,in such thmgs
the mouth and thonght, and ‘n
such as are of works gronnded in the
good of love and faitl; when yet the
Lord regards nothing &l¢ in a m
bat his %mart. when he adores nﬁ

e

pra To act according to the pre-
cepts of the Lord is the trae worship
of Him—vyen, is truly love andy
faith. — Sweedenbory. v

—Salvation is the working ont of
Chiristian faith in the character. It is
the inearnation of the beatitudes in ev-
'ery man's life,” One who néver knows |
what salvation means uakil he comes to |
die has but a poor understanding of it.
“Blessed are the merciful I How pan
we share that blessing unless we ge#l it l
here on the streets, where fhose who
need onr mercy are sinning and snffer-
ing 2 "Bl ssed are the parein heart !
How can we know thit blessed un-
less we ner our worst nntunrm the
midst of temptation ? The man ot Big
death-bed, wﬂen his nataral foree" is
abated, sometimes feels that he has
overcome all his passions; bat that is
not purity, that is dissolution. Repents:
ance and faith at death are often “flows
ers growing out of the decomposition |
of avarice and lust. The theology |
which makes salvation consist in & eri- |
sis throngh which the soul passes at
deithis o salvation whigl contradicts
our geometry, by giying men the whole
who haveé never had'the parts théreol.—
New York Indeyendendt.

Gexvrse Pty Tae Boxp or Cunis-
TiaN Uxirr.—A more extensive diffa-
sion of piety among all seets will be the
best and only preparation for a cordial
union. Chnstians will then be dispos-
ed to appreciate their differences more
equitably; to turn their chief attention
to points on which they agree; aud, in
epusequence of loying each other more,
to make ‘every. concession cobsistent
with o good conscience. Instead of
wishing to vanquish others, every one
will be desirous of being vanquished
by the truth. In the room of being re-
lled by mutnal antipathy, they will
Bg insensibly drawn nearer to m'h-otb-
er by the ties of mutnal attachment.
A larger measure of the spirit of Christ
wonld prevent them from converting
every inocidental variation into an
passable boundary, or from condemning
the most innocent and landable mnsages
for fear nf sympathiszing with another
class of Christiaus. The general pres-
alenee of piety in different communi-
ties wounld inspire that mntual respect;
that heartfelt homage, for the virtues
conspicuous in the character of their go-
spective members, which would urge
us to ask with astonishment and regret,
why cannot we be one ?  'What ia it that
ohstructs onr nnion ?  Tnstend of mnain-
taining the barrier which separates us
from each other, snd employing  cur-
selves in fortifying the frontiers of hos-
tile comunities, we should be anxiously
devising the means of narrowing the
grounds of dispute by drawing the at-
tention of all parties to those . funda-
mental and eatholic principles in which
they concur.—Rolert Hall,
—Extravegant Brlief.—There is such
a tling as believing exeessively even
thinga thatmretrue.  There are people
who believe so mneh in God that they
believe nothing else. Fmth in them-
selves they consider impiety; faith in
their fellow-men, in human nature, is a
kind of atheism. They aseribe to God
all gondness; all providence in divine
Providence. They are fatalists; they
look on mankind as chips on the surface
of a streamn. Whatever happeis’ (CGiod
does; whatever does not happen God
withholds. They wait for God to clean
their streets, purge theirgutters, sécird |»
their buildings from fire, protect their
cattle from murrain, theiz horses from
throat ail, to keep off cholera, to arrest
pellow fever and smallpox. It would
be well if such people could for a time
cease altogether from believing in God.
The faith is stifling them. It is o fine
thing to believe in the moral perfeotion
of u person like Jesus. Suvch: & faith
axalts our notion of human capacity,
makes us aware of our hidden worth.
But if one beliew s so much in Jesus
that ne cannot believe in anyhody clse,
it is a great misforture. The office’ of
such a faith is to exalt all men and wo-
men; teaching them not what they are

-

nothing, the decline of it is a thing to
be devontly wished in the name of faith
itself. The belief, iustead of fertilizing
the world, floods it, drowns it, couverts
it to a morass, The faithin immortali-
ty has suffered from the same cause,
and has been in some cases a. calamity,
The complaint is not that men have be-
lieved it too mincerely, earnestly, fer-
vently, butthat they Lave-allowed it to
overlap and overlay other departments
of life, They bave invested in too much
mind, have spread it overto large a sar-
face of feeling, The one state of exist-
ence that interests them is the future
state, Existence on this side of the
grave is athing to be borne patiently,
to be worried through as well as possi-
ble, but the real world, the world worth
living for and living in, is on the other
side. Many of these people, these gnid
nunes of the world to come, think that
their only busineas here is to procure
an aunthorized pass into the world to
come, That done, they are ready to go.
Their object in life is accomplisbed.
They love to think of the vauity of bu-
man things, the insignificance of mun-
dane affairs the empliness of puruits,
the hollowness of pleasures. The fu-
ure life encroaches on their toonchts
till it ocempies them wholly, Othr
worldliness takes the place of worldii-
ness, —&8. Frothingham

An In -

Well nigh half & century ago a newly
married couple settled in one of the
western s:;gﬁes of Il’:)nns}'-i]ran:j
- g ir nej s deems

Pﬂﬂm wmﬂﬁ begin life—
a well-stocked, thongh small farm,
sound health, good comnf®n sense, and
s more than average amount of shrewd
inte'ligence and enlture. Under all
this was a sincere trust in God and a
jealous, sensitive love for each other,
neither of which their neighbors knew
mneh about. American backwoods far-
mers take a pride in covering their emo-
tions under & hide, as tongh as that of

their beeves, They had three or four
chﬂlamn, and at night, over the kitchen

ed'00 q
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world becowmes, the yail of o brigh
€ o

|
the man's charncter, then in ev- |

| tor them.

fire, the problem they set themselves &
answer was, what is the best thing w
can do with them, angd for them; the
question asked ﬂni!’y'dﬂh sucha wrench
ing of heart in myriads of homes, and
; Lhe fear o
oA St 18 S Rl e wite e
rdage do give them ; the next
A 1 W To give th
mmh lging the ehil
‘weavsbem of rules, bor
vof their sect, Strie
morality, the keeping of Snuday as
periodical day of penitence and wretel)
edness, the learning nnder p nalty o
Fark olosets anil thrashings, of the chiet
Auty of man, fherein was their religion
Life they were sliown as a straight an
Liard path throngh a dark valley wit)
,I_hgmt:f Sinai behind, and the
F falls of & Aamine hell @
Eitlmr side. Even Jacob's wife, Mary
y in dAnglingeto her breast, thap
éﬂll m&_‘lm throbbed wit)
more tendernesa, had no other sérmon
to preach to them. It never occurrer
to her of Tier husbhand that it was int
§ nech fields of grain as those abouw
E under just sneh towering eridars
that Jeans led his disciples, and tauglh’
them, by the sunshine and the rain, th
tender mercies of (God. The world
grew green aronnd them, faded again
i in deep snows, yem
al : sang itk mysterion
song of the woods at their very door

and overheard the stars that lad de
i of .the, old worls

= v 4 of a:}?: ) hlazone:

Day unt:
day nttered speech, and night nnt

night showed forth knowledge of ' Him
wile were deaf ane

m:i’?%m “approached only
throngh a dog-eared eatec!:ism apd ficld
and river were worth only so much fish
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m dlﬂfe' cslyation being thw
provided for, the next thing to be in
sured was money. Husband and wifi
worked and stinted as only a Beote!
Trish farmer's family ean work oF '#tint,
All produee that was saleable went te
the market : the children were Peare
ap-the refgse, the skim-milk, poores
bacon Saud] walery. pothtoes.  Thei
clothes were eoarse amd pnlchecl_ I.hoir
feet bare and ehilblained. The hons
grew barer year by wear, the [ather’

hagk more bept, and his face harder
ﬂ tll‘t ;l-ll:l Jj:-:* in bid r"::llar b;'dnl

. e . bonny Mary
she ha .ln‘:, gp. i ghat sisterhoo

of lean, yellowskinned, toothless wo
men, who, with ¢irty calico dress s an.

i of bair twisted np behind, ar
Fth T‘“ﬁ},._“!] houses liks

ghastly megrims or daylight specters o
a wasted life. When churning an
sernbbing were done she wonld sit m)
until near morning washing and darn.
ing their clothes that, they  might lool
more “genteel,” then ahe] Imeging he
aching body to leok at them when they
slept, praying for them with a fiere.
longing to have power to be God him
self te ba able to proteot and care o
them. The boys Lwl certain strong an-
imal propensities, and physical tenden
cies which required skill and knowledge
to guide or restrain. One had a morbi
imagination ; another a tendency to al-
coholie poisoning, wgninst whiely, hi»
diet and training from infancy shonld
have defended him., The girls, left to
themaelves, were flling their brain
with sickly false fancies of life and their
work init., Bnt what time had Mary
to rend or aequire in any way the pows
to comprehend or help her children®
There was the serubbing and elwarning
to bo dome, the . to ve saved
Bo_\'r and girls were sent to tm}jamm f:imi
seminaresy every adyantage that edu-
éation mul,(‘_l ove 'ﬁnf was theirs ; the
only mistake Jacob and his wife mads
in this respect was not to edneate them-
selves as well, . The ehildren went for-
ward, sat down and @nbbed.
What 1= the end of 1t all? The
danghters grew up dyspeptic and sickly
for the lack of early proper food ;. they
ied and died before middle nge,
illiant, hard w ‘snd neither ol
them in any sense religions. One sov
went into politics, was successful, and
is now & member: of a8, 'one of
the most inflnential of his party. Jacob
and his mother read of lis life 1n Wash-
ington, his wife's receptions, his popu-
tarity. But long ngo he was o stranger
It is years rince he ¢
the old fhreshiold.  What is there in
common between him and the ignorant,
boorish farmer and his wife? A few
weeks ngo, the ‘lnst of the sons eame
home to die ; the one of all the ehil-
dren who had real power of intellect :
the only one who, was not ashamed to
talk of ** mother " fondly to the last,
He died in ber arms, a drunken,
worthless pot, The thin, haggard wo-
man closed his eyes withont o tear, 1
have lost all my ehildren,” sl aaid. *‘1
must Lave made s mistake somewhere
in the beginning. God know,” Is po
other mother making thas mistake ?— N
Y, Tribupe,
A Baxdins Story.
In one of the eities of New Hamp-
shire, some years fince, a man named
v was elected Mayor, and very
importants he thonght his position.
During his term of office a firecompany
sent word that shounld visiv his eity
an remain severdl days. The Mayor
cslled & meeting of the City Conneil to
spa what ghould bt done towards enter-
taining mett.  He wanted to
show the hospitality of the city in ita
most munificent form, and pro
that a eoollation should be given the

SUEADRETS. . . o . o o
“eeknd what,® dvked one of the alder-
men, *do yon propose 4o put on the

tor table fo. Hl(‘_ﬂll“ntl(!'l'l ?:ﬂd o
good for, but flint they are - 2 cﬁ.rrgj - is Honor
in rngl_v, ¥ :-Mﬁ#ﬂ sardines.”

One of the council thonght that sar-
dines and coffee were hurdly up to the
mark for the hungry firemen,

“Y ¥now better,” -aid the Mayor, in
an sugry tone.  “‘Sar lines are hearty
and will be jnst what the men need.”

“Perhaps,” said an alderman, “His
Honor does vot konow what sardines
a-r?. "

The Mayor sprang to his {eet, angry
all over.

“] know,"” he shonted, *“what sardines
are as well as you do, or any other mem-
ber of the boanl. I've eaten enough of
them inmy life. They are easily pre-
pared. Just take two picoes of bread
and put a piece of ham between them
and then your sardine in made.”

His H nor aat down amid a roar of
laughter. He'd got things, snch as sar-
dines and sandwiches, kinder mixed up
in his mind.

8ee to the Sheep.

Sheep thin in flesh. should now be
gorted from the flock andl giyen the ad-
vantage of extra feed. In m st flocks
where thers has been anatural wucrease,
many of the ewes have been reduced in
flesh by sustaining two lives and soch
will be very likely to furnish a pelt be-
fore spring, nnless rly fitted for
winter., The way to keep & strong,
healty flock is not to et any member of

t get poor.

Fromicurrone. - All lovers of flow-
ers must remember, that one blossom
nllowed to mature or go to seed injures
the plant more than a dozen new buds,
On’ your flowers then, before they be-
gin to fade. “Adomn your rooms with
them; put them on  your tables; send
bonquets to your friends who have no
flowers; or ¢ favors with those
who have. roses after they have
censed to bloony should be ecut back,
that the strength of the root may 8:
to forming new roots for next vear.
bushes not & sesdshould be allowed to

ou have
e an wtall
ss |t

For twe last twenty years
persisted in regarding
possessed of all the ¢
bad for you in youth, on told
you it must have changed. Feople
who had visited Dozeville and returned
bore back gloomy stories of its dulluess
wd monutony, But you have not secn
thin. You evuld not realise it. Thore
wna for yon but one Dogeville—young

ille—alwayn young, becsuse you
saw it last in youth,

In dav-drams in river and bank
faims, picking sud shovelling ap 1o
che middle in mad, slum, and water ;
by your cabin-door, smoking the oven.
n:lpipe; ou the ster le ridges of Ne
vidm, Pﬂ)lpl'otlllg for ** It‘dgn-," you
bave in imagination many times vieiled
Dozevillee. You have shaken hands
vith all its old citizens ; vou have been
ora time the newly-retumed lion of
he place. No matter that letter aftor
etter told you how sires and grandwires
wnd matrons and blooming, bright-exed
choolmates had dropped oft, you would
we voursell, on the first Sunday home
it Duzeville, standing in the villag
sinreh ; and with what econgregation
onlid you fill it save the one you luul
left ?

The dream is realized ; the epntinent
4 crossed ; yon stand bodily in Doze-
sille, None knows of your coming. It
s night ; the train has stopped st the
lepot. The railroad has been extonded
o Dazeville sinoe you left ; Dozevillinn
vere tulking of building this yoad when
on_ were & boy. The *branch” s
hirty miles in length. They wer
lrirty years talking it over. Old Doge
illines had lived sand died talking of it
At Inst n brisk New York speculator
smme slong, and in & few months the
osd was built,

There in a feeble effervescence about
he Dogeville depot whem the train
vops, Compared with the roaring,
mstling, erowding bustle of o wids
wake town, in in as the langnid pop of
vatule champagne-bottle to the roar of
v forty-two pounder. Yom get in a
witeh, apd are driven towards the fam-
Iy residence. It is n cold, clear win-
er's night, You look out ; the wind is
varing throvgh the leafless sycamores
very street has its old ourve ; every
wuse is in its old plsce. You recop:
tize them all, as thongh you had left
but yesterday ; yet & gloom secms to
Iang abont them, for you seem o real
g& now that yon are not to meet this
o that old neighbor whose duily coming
wd goiug from those gates seemed ns
wchang able as the rising and setting
f yonder moon, Youn have met your
nother and sisters; von have almos!
wen obliged to prove to them your
dentity. It was & surprise, but not
sxuctly of the quabity yon had hoped
ior, ‘They wexe bardly prepared to seo
+ middle-aged man, worn by toil and
aposure. 1The last photograph sou
wnt bowe, ten years sgo, implied still
wome appearapee of youth, And aiter
s few days, somelimes after o fow hours,
voun make o digscovery; yon are pot pe
jnainted with your own mother and
isters, Twenty years is too long sn
tbnenoce ; there is n great gap, a whole
lifetime of ipcident and event, between
vou aud them. You are bound to a
wousand California sy mpathies and ws-
oeiations of which they know nothing
{ou betray them every honr, You are
smtinually proving, now thst you wre
hack at the old home, seated in the old
irm-chnir, and on the very enrpet over
vhich you tumbled in your babyhood,
hat three-fourths of you heart is back

.0 the land of geysers, grizzlios and

wold, The mother involuntarily sighes,
Clis is not the boy’s heart which left
ber twenty years ago; it is a strange
nan's heart, full of hopes fears, plaos,
and remembrances unknown to her, It
& & neart recast, remonlded, It was o
wardless boy who left her—from the
madle to that last parting she had
imown his whole life; butl this is n
bearded man who has returped, with
inehes of grey in his Lnir, with a dJif-
ferent manper amd a different voice,
He brings with Lim the wvolume of
wenty yearan of life, hat shoe esunot
rear it afl at onee.  He shows oarelessly
s page Liere and there, but it is broken
wnd fragmentary to ber, Her eyo
brightens when he spesks econcerning
wme event of hin childbood ; there shoe
w npon familiar ground—that secms »
piece of her own son. Hers dunug
vour entire absence has been the quiet
ife of Dozeville, not making lnAI‘ i
dozen new acquaintances ; you bhave
made hundreds in the same time, aod
you bring them all home with you,
e rland Menthiy

The Indian wives vt border Whites

The custom of taking to themselves
Indian wives still prevails among the
hunters and trappers of our weslborn Loy

ritories, and a correspondent of the

Chieago 7r bune, writing from the W;-
oming, says : ** It is no uncommon thing
in tlus mountainous region to fnd a
white wan saud a squaw who have n nu-
merous progeny of half-breed clildren
growing up aronnd them.  These child

ren are active and qmick-witbed, and
their descendants will go toward mak-
ing up our highloud population. The
squaws make good and taithfal wives,
and, so far as their knowledg goes, good
mothers. They acem to enjoy life, and
in their gambling games get Ifurruughi}'
exoi The women have gamen of
their own, snd no mm interferes wilh
them in noy way, The game seems o
be somewhat like the old play of the
ohildren ealled, ** Botton, button, who's
got the button?’ During the whale
game all the women sing together the
most Jively air 1 have ever beard among
the savages, and all are eager for the
jon of the grand prige, which
gonsists of beuds, and bend-work, seis-
sors, money, needles, thread, and o
handred other things dear to the fem

nine heart. The children, two, ur
anxious lookers-on ; and bo who sup

poses the Indians never enjoy them

selves ought to see them in this game,
where their whole souls sppear to b

sbsorbed in plessursble excitement. 11
s called Nl-il-‘i!a‘ the Clame of Hand ;
und while it in going o' & woman nt

ther end of the two rows of players,
beata on the poles which separate them
with all their might, keeping time (o
the musio, and inereasing the enthos

psm as wnch as possible.  Some of th
young squaws are handsome, black-eyed
erentures, with masses of raven hair,
who would sttruct atiention snywhere,
Their bligllt ecolored blankets set off
their chiarma to the grentest advantare,
and they appear modest and decarons
rmongh. or & long time | was of opin-
jon there was no such thing as a hand

some Indian gir], but in this 1 wa

greatly mistaken—some of them being
very fair to lovk upon. They bresk
early in life, and the old women look
like the veriest hagn, The young il

have all the playful little ways of ther
fairer nisters, and the little ones have
their dolly papoones, the same ss whit,
children, iium.u: nature after all s »
good deal the same everywhere, and n
little observation among savages sliows
that they are governed by the same
pussions an | impulses  that we wro
thongh wild and nntamed, A love of
ease, and o contempt (or hard work,
are by no means confined to the red

skins, I

John Bmith.

In Latin ke in Johnnnes Smithus; the
Italians smooth him off with Giovanna
M . ulf Hpuninnh render him Juun
Smithus ; the Dotebhman adopts him us
Hans Schmidt ; the French flatten hinm
out into Jean Bmeet ; and the Russinn
sneezea and barks Jonzoff Bmittowski
When John geta into the tea trade i
Canton he beovines Jovas Shimmit ; hut
if he elambers abont Mount Heela, the
Toelander's say he in Jolne Bmithson
if Lo trades among the Tuosearoras he
becomes Ton Qua Smittin ; in Poland
he is known Ivan Schmittittiweiski ;
should bhe wander among the Welsh
mountains, they talk of Jihon Semidd ;
when he goes to Mexico he in booked s
Juntli F'Smitti; if of classie turn be
mingles among Greck ruins, he turns
fon Smikton ; and in Turkey he is nt

terly dinguired ns vonursell 8 Voe Sell

—It is estimate that two hundred

and eighty-five distinet remedies have
] pers as warrant-

mature.

0 red in the Baily p
.S to cure the korse disease,




