nw.q-imq. M‘
Ew tatiorod old Uiind sk at the bars, e
::"«-"-& andd Ita B3 e tarea. T've off
Sve @ anug Little kingdom up four peic ol wuair r, ,w,-o,‘ud. s0 that | m
e moust 1o this realm ix 8 toll, to be wire, at yourself, You éan't think how bean-

‘St (e Are there ts bright sad the air rather pare ;
Ao tho viow I behild on » sunshiny day
L theough the chlmuey-pota over the way.

“Thin muag litthe chsiuber 1o crammoed (o all nooks
With \ﬂﬁlﬂeﬁ old knlok-nacks and willy old books,
Aund foodish old odde and foolinh old nm'lL

Qead'd bwgralos from brokers, cheap keopsakes
frosu fricods,

Okd aomor, priotd,  plotuess,  pipes, chins  (all
Mh

nd vickoty (ables, ind chinirs broken hacked ;
A bwoenny ressury, wondroos Lo e ;
What wotler 7 ‘tis pleasanot 1o you, friend, aod me,

Ho Lettor divan nead the sultan re
Thaan the omvaking old sofs Ly the fire ;
And s woud, rful, mrely, w) mualc you get,
Froen the Yickoty, ramuhackle, whooey spiaet.

iire

Thel praying-rug came from s Turcoman's camp |
By Y ouce twinkied that bragen old lamp @
A Mamoduke fiorce yondor daggor has drawn :
"Tiw s mwrdirois kuife to toast muffins upos,

Lang, long trough the hours, sod the night, and
e olidinom,
Woew wo Lallk of old books, and old friends, and old

Uanem,
An oo Wit in the fog oade of rich Tatakie,
e ohumguber e plegsant to you, feiend, and me,

Ll
Wt of adl Lhe cheap Treastires that garmiah wmy ueat,
Trascre's ono that [ love and T chorish the Dest ;
For the yest of conohes that's padded with bair
i movor 3'«{.1.1 change thee, my cans-bottom'd
chair,

"ia & baady-legg'd, high-shoulder'd, worm-eaten
wonl,

With s oreaking old hack, and twisted old feot ;

1at sinee We fair mornlag when Fanny st there,

L blewwi thoe and love thee, my canc-botbow*d chair,

If obnies have byt feeling, in bolding such cliars,

A theill st bave pase’d trough your wither'd
ol mrame

E look'd, and T long"l, snd I wished ‘o despalr;

£ wieliod myvel! turoed to 4 cane-bottow’d clatr,

IL waa but a momont abe sat in this place,

Shae'd o seart on her neok, and & sutde on bor face !

A muilo o ber faoe, sud » rose in hor hair,

And sl s there, and binowm'd fa my cage-bot-
Goou' chalr,

dnd o I have valued my ohair ever sloee, «

Ld%e the shirine of @ saind, or the throne of a prines;

Hainl Yauny, my patroness sweel 1 declare,

Ihe gquoen of my beart and my cane-bottom'd
olinir,

Whon the cundles burn (ow, sad the company's

1 onsn,
e the pilonee of night o 1 il here alons—
% st howy plone, but we yot are & pair—
My Yanny | see lo my casne-bottam ' chair,

Hive counod from the past and roviaits my room :
o leoks s she then Aid, all beanty and bioons ;
Ao e Bing and tendor, ao freals and wo Tair,
KAnd yomder she wits in wy eane-bottom'd cbatr,

QUEEN LOG.

Eiam a5 n Necessary Ingrodient for a Sand-
wich.

Oura was apurely petticoat party, that
aummer, at Cralk Falls, Now and then a
® husband turned up to spend Sunday;
but to the eight of ws who had no hus-
bands these arrivals imported nothing,
and for the rest of the time the composi-
ion of the household was exclusively
fominine, except for sundry babies in
knickerbockers, who did not eount. Do
not however think of ua as miserable,
A sbray man or two would bave seen

walcomed, but, since they came not, we |

smused ourselves very well without
them., OQur resources were various,
BSome of the girls sketched ; one or two
painted. Carpathia May had a hobby
for botavy, and pursuved it in such a
proity fresh-flower way that we all more
or lose followed her lead., Alice Weir
and Marian Berkeloy profeasad trount-
fishing. Tbey went off by themselves
for whole days, and were real experts,
bringing home baskets of the speckled
daclinge which wonld have done credit
to experienced anglers. Then there
was dear little Annie Tinkbam, who read
aloud in n voice like a trmined brooklet,
and wis never weary of reading. Alto-
gother thore was no lack of ocoupations,
and wo enjoyed ourselves very well, in
apito of an ocossional malcontent sigh
sl thought of what might have been had
fate boon o little kinder,

“We are all nice, you know,” re-
markod Esther White, in an exasperated
moment—** very nice indeed ; but, after
all, it's All one taste, One does like
somothing different at times, It is as-
fonighing what a very little bit of ham
it takos to flavor whole mountains of
bread and butter,”

“Oh, Essio| Shocking!"
of ua privately agreed wi

But some
her,

One brilliant morning in late Augnst, l

wo, the unattached eight, agreed to lay
~atido all private pursuits and combine
for a pienic. How well I remember it
adl o hot climb up-hill, und the de-
Yightful epice smell of the pine woods as
wo }mnm-d into their shadow | Itseemed
n different zone, all coolness and fri-
grance, with winds making vibrant mur-
saurs overhend, and underfoot melodiona
wnalling, unlike other wood rustlings;
achoes, perhaps, ‘of that secret, half re-

vealod and half withheld, which pine |

woeds hold and which to impressionable
poople is such perpetunl fascination, It
wars  infinitely refreahing after the out-
side heat and glare, and we flung ony-
asolvos on the cushiony needles with sighs
of plonsure and relief,

“What a dear place this is!” said
fdice, “‘1 am never tired of it.”

“t Why don't we come here oftener—
evory day 1"’ usked Rosa May, gushingly.

““Well, I can hardly say, There are
othor things to be considered,
—ahotohing, for example, There's
notliing to sketeh here, you know,”

““Apd trout,” put in oue of the trout-
ing girls, “There's nothing to cuteh
dwews, you know."

“I'm not sure of that,”" retorted
Alico, * Piny brook is pretly swift,
and tumblos a deal, I coufess; but
thore aro poola which might hold
trout.  I'm going o take a look at them
by and by."”

“It must take a tront of n strong con-
alifation to swim in Piny brook,” ob.
sorved Carpathin.  *“1 should
ha'd be bruised black aud biue in five
minutes, "'’

““Ho he would in tha rapids; but be-
wrw i i nol so bad, I uwever lLeard of
‘:I‘Y. there, to be wure, but there may

“ ‘Much bangeth on a maybe'"
quoted Baral atfl'llﬂy. -

Haore I lowt the thread of the conver-
.mﬁ;ﬂ'g‘” pil‘;o headlen wore elastic
e 8 mattross, I was weary with
the waik aod the heat, the light Sein
witdd lulled me uneonsciounly, and I fal
salosp.  Oertain soft tonches aronsed |
me, and u tickling in my ear, 1 alespily
daraed and hall sat up, but a hand

mu:i me down, and o laughing voice

Duties |

think |

{ arrangements for sealin

tiful yon are,"
The witches had covered me all over
with a dust-colored shawl, and had
ered that with sods and mosses
strips of bark te sﬁmuhhahd!-dmm
trunk, scatte pine needles over
and sticking iuto interstices, ferns,
lichens, and fungi, till, as Amy »aid, it
did look precisely like a log, Lastly,
they threw down a shawl in careless
folds, set a lunch basket on my chest,
and stood off to see the effect, which
they declared to be ** wonderful.” !
4 No human being would guess,” said

Esther, *“You'd impose on Leather-
stockings himself, Oh, girls, do eall
Alice and ! must be satia-

fied before this about those wretched
trout. Don't breathe a word, but just
ask them to sit down on the log and
make themselves comfortable.”

“Onme! Thank you," said I, speak-
ing as well as I conld through a mouth
full of lichens,

“Oh, they sha'n't rveally sit down.
Lie still —quite still, dear Doily, Don't
| move an inch, please don't; promisa
that yon won't, It will; be such fun to
cheat Alice.”

“Yesywell, 1 won't.
I'm cemfortable enongh now, but

But be quick.
this

plessantly warin, I never realized be-
fore just how Daphne felt in the laurel.”

“ Good-by, Daphne, Good-by, Queen
Log. We'll beback soon,” With ring-
ing langhter, off went the girls, Esther
lingering to give a final touch to the
lichen over wy left eye. I smiled to my-
self at the odd position, but even as [
swiled T dropped to sleep again. The
day was irresistibly drowsy, and there
was something delightful in this wood-
slumber, which even in deepest uncon-
scionsness I never lost hold of, The
last thing I saw, as my eyelids fell, was
a broad ray of sun sinking a half-open
parcel of

these, and careless enough of the
to leave them thus.
signify 1

the shadow of the New Hampshire hills.

This was my thought as I fell asleep.
1 was aroused by a sonnd of voices which
even my looked senses recognized ns un-
familiar. I opened my eyes. Two men
wera sitting on the ground elose to me,
| but half turned away. They were shab-
| bily clad; one in a velveteen coat and
rongh corduroy trousers; the other,
whose clothes were dark, had a red
bandkerchief tied round Lis neck. This
man had a thick beard, and wild, long
hair veiling a pair of savage gypsy eyes.
But it was the other face that Irightened
me most. It wns a smug, shaven face,
but with an evil, eruel, furtive look,
which I do not know how to describe,
| Faint with sudden fear, T lay quite still.

It scemed the only thing to do. But,
{ oh, where were the girls? T thought;
{and what would happen if they came
| back?

“Give ns that there basket off. the
log !"" were the first words I heard. It
wns the velveteen man who spoke, and
the other reached ont his hand and lift-
ed the basket from its placo close to my
chin, I trembled lest ita removal had
mide me visible; but the girls had ar-
ranged too artistically for that, and the
men seemed to suspect nothing., It
took only n moment to empty the basket
which kind Mrs. Pendexter had taken
80 much time to fill,  ** Not a bad ind,"”
said the smug man, turning over the
cold mutton and hard eggs, and speak-
ing with his month full. “ Vittle up,
Erhmr. Mayn't have another chance

rd knowh when,”

“ Partner” accepted the invitation
cordially. Our luncheon disappeared
down hia throat in large morsels, ** Hal-
lo! here is a go!"” cried the smug man,
making a sndden dive at the parcel of
spoous aud forks, He bit one of the
spoons with his teeth, rapidly connted
and dropped them into his pocket, the
{ other man looking on.

“ Real (" asked he of the red neck-
cioth,

** No mistake, Eight of each. That's
twenty apiece. Stow away fast, or some
one’'ll be a-coming.” 1 hado't supposed
| that even a wolf could **stow™ faster,
but at this warning the motion of the
jaws was accelerated. As the men ate,
they talked. Their voices were smoth-
ered, but I canght now and then a sen-
tence,

l ““Dog? Darn the dog? Easy silence
im,”

““ Yes, but——"" Then I lost the con-
toxt.

** You're sure as to the blunt ("

“Saw it handed over—seventeen hun-
dred and odd in bills. Took it home
with him{ Why, of course, you fool.
These farmer fellows don’t bang to
banks. I tell you he wants it hnus:i to
lift his mortgage, next week. Sure to
be called for, Them Elkinses is always
on time. Werry sharp gentlemen, El-
kinses are,”

‘‘Stash your gab,” said the gypsy.
“Folks coming, Of's the word,”

The men jumped to their feet, list-
ened a socond. One of them snatched
up a shawl which lay over the supposed
log, the other crammed the fragments
Iul' the fenst into his pocket, and they

wars gono, the gypsy's foot just grazing
my head ns he went, 1 heard the girls'
voices drawing nearer, but the long ten-
sion of fear had left me so faint and
powerlesa that I could not stir, not even
when they came in sight and stood elose
| to mwe,

**My! isn't it warmi"” cried Esther,
“ Alice, vou look half baked. Sit down
| aud rest, Here is a convenient old log.”
She caught sight of the empty basket
which the men had flung smde, and
stopped short, with her mouth open,

“Yes,” said Alice, innocently. “I
faney we are all ready for Inucheon. But
| where is the luncheon? And where is
Dolly "

At this moment I say Marian making
proparations to sit down on me. Self-
preservation gave me strength to stir, to
roll over.  The bark and ferns flew in all
directions, Marinn shrieked ; but her
hersolf  had
goue too far to be affected by this sud-

blanket, shawl and bark may grow un-|

orks and spoons which lay in |
the grass—Mrs. Pendexter's property |
irl's |
But what did it|
No spot on earth could be|
safer than these snmmer woods under!

Oh,” I sobbed, * those men took

away."”

“Men! What meni”

Then it all came out, and the circle of
pale faces and wide-open eyes which at-
tended my somewhut incoherent expla-
nation struck me asso funny that I went
to the other extreme of fecling, and, be-
fore I knew it, was inughing as hard as
I bad eried. ** And you lay still and
never moved i gasped Rosa, ‘* How
brave! I nevercould have dome that,
| I should justlave given une scream, and
| then 1 should have fainted away.,"

[ “That would have been truly i'u-
| dicious,” remarked Esther, dryly.
| *But the question now is, What shall
iwedo ("
[ *Do!" wailed Rosu ; *“ why, get out
'of these dreadful woods as fast as we
can, to be sure. Robbers and mur-
derers ! I never heard anything so aw-
[fui, Why did we comai Oh, how hor-
[ rid it is not to have any man to take care
| of yoni"
| Her slarm infected the boldest of us,
and I regret to say our progress home-
| ward partowk of the natare of a stam-
| pede, Mra, Pendexter, who was rolling
l out tea-bisenit in the buttery, was taken
all aback by our sudden appearance,
*Bakes alive! I want to know! This
does beat all 1" were Lier remarks during
our recitul.  ** Such a thing wasn’t never
heard of in this conntry before. El-
kina | that's the "squire. And the man
with the seventeen hundred dollars mnst
be young Mr. Dennett on the Brush Hill
road. e's a sort of stranger, yon
kuow. Mr. Pendexter was a-saying that
he'd sold out all his hay at a geod price
| to pay ofl his mortgage.”
| “Where is Mr, Pendexter?” said
| Esther, promptly. *He must go over
'and give this Mr. Denuett warning at
once.”
| Tk, ts, ta,” clucked Mra, Pendexter,
[ “¢ He's off' in the medder lot, two miles
away, and s0's ull the rest,  There ain't
| & man about the place, Esther.”
“There never is,” put 1n Rosa, des-
[ pairingly. ‘I never saw anything like
{it! Ob, how horrid, horrid 1t must be
{in the land of the Amszons! T ean't
| think why Joaqnin Miller should write
| & poem about them.”

“ How far is it to Mr. Dennett's?"
said Esther,

“1t's good three miles, but a straight
| road all the way. Right through the
woods, You can’t miss it.”

Through the woods ! we all shivered ;
but Esther went on bravely.

“Very well. Amanda can harness
the old gray, can’t she i Please tell her
to, and I'll drive over to Mr. Dennett's.
Giirls, which of youn will go with me "

Nobody answered,

“* Dolly?”

“Yes," I said, with a sinking heart.
“TI'll go.”

The girla wept and wailed, but in vaip.

“ Don't be silly,” said Esther, *Of
course somebody must go.”

** Well, I do admire your courage,”
aaid Mrs, Pendexter, *“and there's this
about it; there ain't no real danger.
They're always scared at daylight,”
speaking of the genus burglar as of a
wolf. * Yon won't see your men again,
Miss Dolly, I promise you. If I wasu't
sure of that, I wouldn't let you go no-
how,"

i Fortified with this, we set off, con-

cenling our inward tremors as best we
might. The roand seemed long, but at
last we came to a pretty brown cottage,
with a little lawn, flower beds, and an
air of taste and refinement new to us in
that region. A handsome, sunburned
young man, who waa cutting the gruss
with a hand-mowing machine, came for-
ward to meot us, and raised his straw
hat with the unmistakable airof a gen-
tleman, Esther explained our errand,
Mr. Dennett listening intently, never
taking his eyes off her face as sne spoke,

“1 am probably the person meant,"
he said, ** Atleast I have the sum alluded
to in my house to pay a debt which falla
due, next week.” He paused, and
thonght for a moment silently.

“1 wonder you were not afraid to
drive over to this lonely place,” Le said,
smilingly.

“ Weo were, s littlg bit, perbaps,” fal.

tered I,
“Yet you came. How very good of
on! Yon must let me drive you back,”

* Oh, pray don’t leave your house un-
E:n.rded ! These men may come, you
ow."

* Ob, there is no danger now. Fore-
warned is ferearmed,”

He called a man, gave some orders,
went into the house a moment, and we
were off.  Dear me, how safe we felt all
at once! The dark nooks had lost their
terrors, and the return drive was delight-
ful. Next day, Mr. Deunctt came to
tell ul that the thieves had been caught
red-handed, and were safely lodged ix
the connty juil. He had recovered Mrs.
Pendexter's silver also; and altogether
there was so much to hear and to discuss
that nobody wondered at his coming yet
another and another day, and finall
every day. It was surprising how muc
more interesting life seemed to saveral

of ug, I was more than once reminded

of Esther's simile of the ham and the
bread-and-butter. Before long, how-
ever, it beoame evident to whom be-
longed the chief share of the sandwich,
and just before we all broke up in early
October, Esther, rosy and flushed, stole
into my room and held before my eyes a
finger on which glittered & new ring set
with a small ‘diamond.

have! And

*“So," I said, ** you really
* Like him ! I shounld think so.”

den phenomenon, Bhe cime down
heavily, and shenud I and the nhnwlnl
nnd the ferns, fangi nmd mosses bacame |

“ Oh, lie still a itk longer, Vo' v

made you inlo a log—aug
_ g—nuch w lovely log ! |

compliated iuto a coufised and undis.
tinguishiable heap. I

do you like him very much i

“And you don't dislike the idea of
living in the backwoods all your life i

“No, not very much, DBesides, we
shan't stay in the woods always, Now
and then we mean to run away,”

“ Aud you're not afraid "

Encroachment of Earth on Water,
The deltas of mighty rivers, both in
old and the new continents, exhibit
in a striking manner the gro
by the deposition of mud, silt, and sand.
beautiful lake of Geneva, upward

of miles long, is ually filling
nr. Rhone enters the eastern end
of the Inke, bringing so much mud snd

silt from the Alps as to render the water
quite turbid; it quits the western end
with the water clear and beautiful
Nearly all the mud has been deposited
in the lake itself. As a consequence,
the lnke is becoming d:‘ul?w;ar, and
strips of land are gradually forming
ut LE: — The old town of Port
Vallais was once st the water's edge; it
is now nearly two miles inland, the in-
terveniug strip having changed its char-
acter from sea to fertile land. By the
time the same river Rhone reaches the
Mediterranean, it has collected o new
eargo of silt and sand, which it Lleri!.u
at the month, and is there fornang a
delta of alluvial soil, What were once
the small islands of Mese and Psalmodi
are now joined to the mainland by strips
of -this sediment; and a tower on the
const o century nnd a half ago is now a
mile or more inland, The Adriatic ea,
castward of Italy, is gradually being
choked up at the northern end by river
silt, mmt}}' bronght down by the Po.
Adria, Bavenua, Spius, were all seaside
towns when first built; they are now
from four miles to twenty miles inland,
The ancient hot baths of Monfaleone
were onee on an island; the isiand has
long sinece been connected with the main-
land by o grassy plain, The northern
parts of Europe exhibit similar phe-
nomena, For instance, the whole of
Holland may in one sense be regarded
a8 the delta of the Bhine, formed of the
sediment brought down and deposited
by that river during countless ages,
T{xe gulf of Bothnia is gradually becom-
ing shallower, and strips of newly-formed
dry land ave appearing; partly from silt
deposit, partly, it is surmised, from a
glow rising of the earth’s crustin that
part of Enrope. But what are European
rivers compured with tlosy of Asial!
The mighty Gunges, during its long and
winding course from the Himalaya,
brings down enormons quantities of
solid matter, which it deposita at its
mouth in the bay of Benga!. Here has
been formed a delta called the Bunder-
lands, once clear, open sea, now a wil-
derness tenanted by tigers and allign-
tors, and permeated by numerous
““mouths of the Ganges.” In round
numbers, the dry land has robbed the
sed of some 200 wiles’ width of margin,
The Indus, in like manner, though in
smuller degree, is robbing the sen, by
forming a delta at its estuary or eluster
of mouths. Mud is generally inter-
preted by us simply a8 an annoyance,
uot as a heavy substance; but the weight
of mud brought down by some of the
great rivers 18 almost inconceivably
great, A calenlation hus been made that,
in 122 doays of the rminy season, the
Ganges brings down 6,000,000,000 cubic
feet of earthy matter !—Chambers'
Journal.,

Mr. Beecher’s Paper in Trouble,

After a hard struggle through many
difficulties, the Christian Union Pub-
lishing Company has collapsed, The
{;uper itself still lives, but in future will
» published by a new company. A few
mouths before the Tilton-Beecher trial,
the editor of the Christian Union print-
ed n sworn statement to the effect that
the cirenlation wns over 125,000 copies,
The advertising patronage was large,
and the concern was prosperous. The
publishers were John B, L’onl & Co.,
who likewise puoiished all Mr. Beech-
er's works, including the *' Life of
Christ.” During the trial the circula-
tion of the paper diminished gradually.
Within a year the paper has lost 100,000
subscribers, and to day the cireulution
of the Christian Undon is within 25,000
copies. John B, Ford & Co, beeame
bankrupts, and Mr. Cleveland was ap-
pointed publisher, The latter left the
concern 4 few days ago, and Horatio O,
King became the publisher, A short
time ago, it being necessary to mise
money or stop the paper, and as none
was forthcoming from the stockholders,
|the managers resolved to sell the
Christian Union Publishing Compauny
ont, bankrupt it, and make a fresh start.
|.-i new company therefore les been
formed this week, with a capital of
£40,000, to carry on the publication of
the paper.—New York Times,

Jurors Take Warning,

The Lancaster (Peun.) Framiner
throws ont this hint for the benefit of
sleepy jurymen: ‘‘Yesterday we re-
corded the fact of a juryman getting
fined 310 and costs for keeping the
conrt waiting on him one hour while he
took his after-dinner nap at his hotel,
Another juror with more tact appeared
on time, answered to his name and then
took his seat in the jury-box and thers
took his afternoon nap, perfectly oblivi-
ous to all that wns somg on around him,
while his right-hand neighbor, who had
been fined, sat staring hard at the court
and witnesses all afternoon. Of eourse
the one who slept in conrt was not fined
—and that's the difference in the way of
doing things."

Carlotta,

Sad news is received from Brussels of
the condition of the ex-Empress Car-
lotta, widow of the unfortunate Emperor
of Mexico. Her physical health is good,
but the unfortunate lady can no longer
recognize her nearest relations, aud the
visit of any one who is not one of her
regular attendants irritates her beyond
expression. She has oceasionally Ineid
intervals, but they are of very brief dura-
tion, and at such times slie only ocoupies
hierself in domestic pursnits,

Tae non-paying attendantsat the Cen-
tennial are annouunced as 12,000 exhibi-
tors and their sssistants, 1,511 general
oficials, 225 judges, 100 belonging to
the State Board, and over 500 to the
press,,

Laevr, CAMERON coutemplates 8 sec-
ond journey into equatorial Afvica,

ROBINSON CRUSOE,
He Residos In Vorsailles, Ky, and It &

Who was not & Myth at AlL,

hﬂll_t_.i

~ Personage,

{From the Woodford County (::!;)h:adlml ‘d
The iconoclasts have us
William Tell, and reduced Poocshoutas
to s prosaio savage, and now itis plea-
mant to give them a Roland for their
Oliver by establishing the real existence
of a hero of fiction heretofore regarded
ns s myth. The story of Robinsen Cru-
s0¢ made its oe in 1740, The
rave simplicity ﬁ the style, the natural-
ness of the incidents, the interest sus-
tained thronghout snd the interesting
lessons inculesated, gave it instant popu-
larity, which it has always retai sand
to-day, after the lapse of 150 years, no
siminar pmdncﬁu::hmlpowasen such
oharms for the you reader, Deloe
wus a flerco partisan i.nt.h&:tmgglaof
thirty years' duration, which gave con-
stitutional liberty to Englund, and this,
together with his great literary suceess,
aroused the enmity and envy which pur-
sned him relentlessly through life. The
charge that he had stolen his mate-
rials from the narrative of Alexander
Selkirk proceeded from his enemies, but
was totally unfounded. Selkirk volun-
tarily weLt ashore on the island of Juan

Fernandez, where he spent four years, |

but the island was frequented by skips,
and the duration of his exile was & mat-
ter of his own choice. The inecidents of
his story bear no particulnr ressnblance
to those of Crusoo'slife. Peter SBerrano,
who was ship-wrecked on an islandin tha
Oarribean sea in the sixteenth century,
and whose story is reluted in Gareilaso’s
* History of Pern,” publisbed in Lon-
don about the year 1700, probably gave
Defoe the foundation of his romance,
Defoe aimed, above all else, at proba-
bhility, nud the story does not eontain an
inconsistency nor an impossible inei-
dent, The title has been taken for
granted as an invention of the great
novelist, but this is incorrect, It was
stated some time since in & magazine ar-
ticle that Defoe first met with the name
of Bobisson Crusoe on u towbstone in &
grave yard at Lyon Regis, an important
English seaport. The rarity of the
name, and possibly the fact that ite
owner had Leen a sailor, commended it
for his purpose. The Crusoe family is
an old one in Lynn, and there is no
other family of the name known than
the one that hails from that locality.
Curiously enongh they have uuuulf}'
been seafaring people. During the war

between France and Great Britain iu |

the early part of the present century,
John Crusoe, of Liynn Megis, was in the
navy, and participated in the glorious
action of 'l'rafﬂ.lgnr. In 1815 he emi-
grated to America, aud settled in
Fayetteville. N, C., where he resided for

many years, A diary of his voysges in |

his own handwriting 18 in onr possession,
and gives evidenes of scholarship and o
mind of more than ordinary caliber, In
1835 Capt. Crusoe revisited Europe, and

his diary is filled with interesting inci-

deuts of his journey, some of which we
reserve for future publication. . His
grandehildren are now, and have been
for some years, highly-esteemed resi-
dents of our town, and one of them
bears the nume of Robinson Du Brutz
Crusoe, From this gentleman we learn
that Robiuson bus always been a fanily
name with. his people, and this is con-
firmed by the diary of Capt. Crsoe,
who spenks of a nephew named Robin-
gon, whom he saw on his visit to Lynn
Regis in 1835,

hese facts we believe to be perfectly
anthentic and relmble. The antiqua-
rians are weleome to give them full in-
vestigation, Meanwinle Versailles may
let the outside woild bubble with Cen-
tennial enthusinsm and political excite-
ment, content in the possession of a
genuine Bobinson Crusoe,

The Sanitary Condition of Philadel-
phia,

For the enlightenment and comfort of
the hosts who intend to visit Philadel-
phia this summer the Medical Director
of the Oentenninl Exhibition has pub-
lished a cirenlar upon the subject of
Philadelphia's sanitary condition and
general healtbfulness, The showing is
a very encouraging one. A mortalit
table shows that while the average death
rate in Philadelphia during the last five
years has been only 22.27 per thonsand
mhsbitants, those of other great citiea
have been as follows: Paris, 23.06;
London, 23.33; Berlin, 29.91; New York,
20,93, and Vienna, 31.42, During 1874,
which is the latest yenr whose statistics
are available, Philadelphin’s death rate
was even smaller than the average above
given, amounting to no more than 19.03
per thonsand inhabitants,

The extreme healthfulness of the cit
is due principally to the fact that its

ulation is seattered over a wide area,
iving chiefly in small homes with almost
none of the crowding into tenement
houses which is common in other great
cities. Tle sanitary condition of the
city is kept good also by an abundant
water supply, which hes been made still
more abundant in anticipation of the
present yoar's needs, nnd there is every
renson fo believe that no better place
could have been found for the purposes
of an exhibition which will bring a vast
crowd of people together every day dur-
ing the hot months of summer,
A French Tragedy.

A fesrful tragedy has been enacted at
Angouleme, France, by a young gnnner
of the Twenty-first regiment of artillery.
Ho was found drunk at target practice,
and was requested by his brigadier to
deliver his two packages of ten ball ewrt-
tridges each, One was missing, and
npon being told so by his officer, Le aind-
denly raised his carbine and shot him,
exclaiming : * Here's the last one,”

History of Mr, Smith.

+ Ma, does pa kiss the cat " *“ Why,
no ! my son, :r).hat in the name of good-
ness put that in your headi” * Cos,
when pa came down stairs this morni
he kissed Saruh in the hallway and said:
“That's better than kissing that old eat
up stairs, sin't if, Saraki” And that,
people say, is the reason why Smith
stayed in the Charity bospital for nearly
two months,—New Orleana Ploayune,

A parniaxt New York reporter thus,
chronicles an :g:iilenl: ‘A child was
run over in Girant street this morning
a truck three years old and m:f 5
with rantalets, which never spoke after-
ward,”
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h, pative nllﬂ?. mother-wit,
¢ Fray do not yet forsake we |
B%¢ hrard ma stumble up to bed
At three o'cloek—1"ll wwear it 1)
Dark bine s just
You always

, o8 I'mi & sinner )

ook .m; ayos?
My i gersina Anl

All fancy, love 1 fesl superd,
(TLat nausesting butter!)

Con waited np last night tiil twelve ?
‘“I!'ur that, d-’“bl nbultl;lh wr::db, oM.
o thly mee at oiul
fow ot hluweald you ?

Perhin H
HBut having one—(By Jove, I took
An Lour, lost night, to find it [)

1 1aft the hall door opent! Whe
Insinistes that slander?
1t a falsebood hane and infamons,
1f yon'll exonige my eandnor. -
Why, love, you trusl mers servants’ talk
I cannot well eomjecture,
(She soats hepself ! The storn has burst !
Now cutiien iy curtain leoture, )

| Wit and Hower.

| Hiom water—twelve cents a quart for

| milk,

‘, Tae greatest gift of preaching—know-

| ing when to stop.

|  Waex do two and two not make four{
When they stand for twenty-two.

A Nonwica man who sells onions is
| down in the directory as a dealer in
| bulbs,
| WaeN a danghter of a floriculturist
wauts auemone, she goes to her poppy,
of course,

As sooy ns the novelty wears off, a
man never wakes a baby up for the pur.
pose of hearing it laugh.

Tae supposed: reason why they call a
sensational report a ** canard " is becuuse
one canard-ly believe it, you know.

It is said the stomachs of persons liv-
ing on the sea conat, where oysters and
clams are abundant, rise and fall with
[ the tide,
| Dosm Proro is anxions to meet the
| poets of Awerica, 8> were we—before
| we went into the newspaper business,—
l Worcester Pregs,
| PBurrox’s naive answer, when re-
proached for having disseoted his sister-
in-law, was : * Mon Dien, madam, the
woman was dead."

Ix China very few women can write,
and, consequently, thers is not much
postoflice flirtation between the sweet
sixteen sheathens and heathens,— Nor-
ristown Herald.

Yare has a Proi. Beers as well as a
President Noah Porter. A college with
Yalcs, Beers and Porters in-Cidér puts
the-malt-o-blush, Beers is greatest on
Hebrew Lager-ithms,

A Westeay editor met a well-educated
farmer receutly and informed him that
he would like to have something from
his pen. The farmer sent him & pig and
charged him 89,75 for it.

He was too solemn; he didn't snit in
Nevada, The chairman of the farewell
committee expressed it well, Said he:
“‘ Now, yon ean git, pard; we ain't agin
religion ont here, aud it riles us to see a
feller spilin it. Git!”

A waaGam wight (s shrewd one, t60,)
Ounee teld me that be really knew

A girl that put bher humors off

Aud ceaned to woold, to laugh and sooff,
To weep and sorrow o'er rotuances,

And went no more to plays and danoes,
1 doubted loug—at last he said,

*The roason ls, ths womman's dead. ™

Doy Pepro is saccessfully wrestling
with the American language, He told
| the long-winded Mayor of Omaha to

hire a hall, and remarked to Mrs.
Girant, in the idiom of her sex ;: * That's
ze kind of hairpin I am."—New York
Graphic,

“ WeLr, doctor,” inquired an anxions
| Troy husband, ** and wlnt do you think
is the matter with my wife(” ¢ Qh,
nothing serious ; possibly a little humor
of the blood." **No, that can’t be, doe-
| tor, that can't be ; she’s been out of Lu-
| mor for ten days past.”

A sisisrer in one of his hial
visits met & cowherd, and asked him
what o'clock it was, ““ About 12, sir,”
was the reply. ** Well,” quoth the min-
ister, I thought it had been more.”
“It's mever any more here,” said the
boy ; **it just begina at 1 again,”

“Waar in the world induces Mrs,
——— o wear 50 many puffs and flounces i*'
said a lady at a ball, as the person refer-
a billowy vision of
millinery,  ** Why,” was the reply,
“ ghe has indulged so much in fashion-
able dissipation that she has the * delir-
ium trimmings.” "

A cockyey geutleman stepped up to
give his teatimony : *¢ '® WIS & vost
crowd gittin’ nbout 'im, hand one said
the man was killed, hand hanother said
the same ; hand I hexclaimad, with a
loud voice, ‘Hif the man his killed, why
ﬂuﬂ't ou stand back hand give 'im a

‘t e : f!| (1]

“ Para, me has been baptized, ain’t
me " asked a little three-year-old.
‘ Yes, dear.” *‘Then, me won't have
to be baptized again?” **No; but can
you remember anything about bein
baptized " I dems I can.” * Well,
what did the minister do to youi” * He
shoved up my sleeve, and stuck a kuife
in my arm.,

Pror, Guzziwron (to Fair Chatter-
box): ' Are aware that our host
has o French cook?” Fair Ohatterbox :
“So I hear.” Prof. Guzzleton : ** And
that that French cook is the best in
Londoni” Fair Ohatterbox :
believe,” Prof. Guzsloten :
dou't you think we had better defer all
further conversation till we megt again
in the drawing-room 1" — Punch,

Actors In New York.
It is estimated that in New York city
alone there are over 7,000 people who

periorm on the in some oapacity,
\ bed mdb:u:&'kmt. s rls
are mismably paid. It ise a0-
tor's ambition to:ettohe llhl'“l:{am
have a piece of his own, and every one of
them, from the lowest all the way up,
firmly believes himsolf to be the best ac-
tor in the world if he could only get the
people to recoguize him,

. —




