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e golden dsy has come :

with sagerness,
ST waa determined
she cried, with a glance at Prof, Jim
shirt-siecves, * Such asplendid fellow
I chased him over three walls, and
around and around the woods, Now I

be dumb A
“That m‘!lt\sﬂl its malics ar mum'lm! ita fears; | want ‘ymu' help in putting ether to his
aaxm'&n’hudlfﬂ nose,"
*

A wild fancy shot through the profes-
sor's head ; that he had so overwor
his brain, that dreadful hallueinations
were coming upon hix'l.n. He
faintly, ** Whose nose .

TIu{ young girl's laugh was lika the

niek clang of silver bells; then she

aiutly peeped into the balloon, whisp-

besutiful blue buttarfly’s, of
gourse, Now you stay Ignre @ mo-
mont. Farmer borwon’tsgold. I'Il
tell rim T hindred yon, Hold thid ether-
bottle and bit of cotton, while I take the
wor fellow earefully ont. Pleaso put
| your other hand on the stick—steady
now! Here he comes ! Ob, you beauty,
on't flntter so—you break my heart with
| pity ! There, now, wou't you just hold
that cotton quickly to his nose, and it
aaked | will be over in & second.”

By that time she bal fhe butterfly
between her pretty thumb and forefin-
ger, while the professor was applying
the other, very deltly, iundeed, for a
farm: hand,

“Yon are not a bit clumsy " she ex-
clnimed. ““Dear mo! Why don’t he
die—he strnggles so! I thought they
rather liked 1it. My teacher said they
just squirmed once and guve up the
ghost.  Oh, soak the cotton, or 1 shall
let him go 1™

We crown bor the Land of a'tltm-ir-'d Yoars!

Vul of the darkoess and toll and dangoer
Into the Light of Yintery's day—
Halp to the weak snd Sowe lo thi atranger,
reodom to all, she hath bold her way |
“ow Buropa’s orphintie reat
Upon ber mother-breast.
va 0f nations are heard in the cheors
(st shall cast npon her
Now love aml honor,
And crown her (he Quesn 88 & Huyndred Yoars }

The vol

“
Nocth and Sonth, we aro met aa brolbers :
East and Weal, woars an onn !
Wight of «ach shall sscure our mothier’s —
ekt of cach in hor fatthiful son !
We give thee heart snd hand,
e ghorious netive land,
For Uaith s hsa tried thee, and time ondoam ;
Vo will write thy story,
Aud leeep thy glory
of old for & Thousand Years !

——
THE VOUNG LADY FROM BOSTON,

An prars

Foal a little stiff, eh, Jimi"
Farmer Wilbor of his brother, us at
evening they satin the poreh of the old
homestaad,

“ Yes; but I shall sleep as T have not
for wouths,” said the young profesior
from C—College, *“I hava abused
my braizs lately; but I hope much
from a few weeks of ontdoor life."

¢ | ase you have mnsele yet, and that
if the rain thing; but you’ll find it dull
glavin’ Lera—no society for yon"

“ No, thank heaven!” said the profes-

sor. perfiming the air with a choice “Keep cool,” said Prof. Jim, He

‘.‘;‘g,’“‘l' 8.5 had started to say in official tones, *“ Be
W There is the voung lady from Bos- calm, ete,; but remembering his role,

ton, " quoth Mrs Wilbor, comiug to tie | he added: ™ *“ He'll kick the bucket in a
u second.”

door,

g, 4 g

“He is kicking me, and I know he
suffers. I wish I had never canght

“ @Y, we have takenn snmmer board- Dim! Take that eotton off his nose!"
er—a \lss Emerson, from Boston.” | she added, peremptorily, as if Jim had

¢ Tha dence yon hava!'” was what the Im..'u. torturing the little wretch quite
gentivmen wanted go say, e swullowed | on his own account, ** I ean't hurt him
it dowem with the guiek thought that, | 80 !" and suddenly uplifting her hand,
in hord Himes a I:rh vigitor might be | she guntlf relensed the prisoner, who
botes that o privileged one, and bLe, be- | had not been at ell overcome by the
ing the last, must. nob stand in the way | odor, and who now flonted off like » fog
of the first, let loose from a lily-bell,

“Dou't you like Bostoa Iadies(”| **If that is what I mustdo for a col-
asked bLis sister-in-law, umrolling her lection, I shall never have one. I am
drom-alesves, | mueh obliged to you.

“Oh, 1 like everything wonderful in | As he turned to go—giving her back
ack and nsture ; but just now, as the | the bottle—she canght sight of the
opgan-grinder put it, ‘I know the walue | clondless bige over her, of the sleepy
o' peaoe nd quiatness.” " cattle in the low, plashing water of the

“8he won't hurt yon—will sho "' | the green flats shimmering in the sun-

« 8he will talk $o me—sha can’t help | shine.
it, *for v 18 her nature to.' She will| “Ts it not 8l perfect ¥ she added,
atact discussions on the Over-Soul and | looking direetly into his face, with her
pre-Roplaclitism. T waut to talk about | clear eyes full of admiration. Had
prize pigs and dig potatoss, get an ap- | the veriest clodhopper weon in his place,
polite ke o savage and wear ont my old | that  appeal  for innoocent sympathy
ahirls, How caa I do it all in the | would have tonoked him iuto sense of
alinoipbiere of a voung lady from kinship with—uaature nnd the young
Bostou | ] |ig‘irl. II]” gunltli:‘ 11':"%%1\1 3 ﬁumnut

“ Baay a3 not.” granted the {o - ar pleased him D5 Ah y wont

“ :Ef:' Y e atins Mfé:tl:;r{:l;? iR, l back “thinking' 4s he' trod the plowed
1 had boped to bs at rest—to flee to ground, **So this is the young lady
gome spot where—where ” (with a salaam | 1rom Boston—yes, a lady, and 1 like
1o tho farmer) * only man is vile.” her just as well that sae could not tinish

“Dou't let her know," suggested | the - poor little devil of a b‘tﬁ,' as Pat
Mrw. Wilbor, **that you have an fdee on | WOUld call ite Then ho luughed. ** How
thom heathenish subjects, We can pass she turned on me, too, when he strug-
you off a2 a farm-hand, bired for the gled, quite as if 1 bad done the pinch-
udy season.,’ lllﬂilh{\t is ’Lll:v';siumgn {:I :tl!I uﬁtlt@ﬁiy

+ Saral Wilbor, I am proud to be, by | ,colections” hobby first, an t 15 the
marrinee, related to w!::! You ba v{| BM‘:’“ of llt > 'E‘.rcll, : DaTe sauuse;

ade the 1oll 3 N ening,” | Ment, mayhap,

:a:.'.: Mo .‘:.,fl,‘,:.ﬁ,f R5ch of the evening, “* Mrs. Wilbor, that dark-complexion-

“You uin't got much beauty to spoil, ed young ‘f.ru'mnr of vours has au intelli-
aayway,' added the farmer; * and |80t face,” Tt was Miss Emerson who
you're black enongh to be sunburned ; ?E‘;Unli:':_.:u‘ii‘:lm ﬂatnont'; “"{T&?‘m ]tl:.g

By, let ot Hat 1 = B rife, 18 oceasion I
sl your Jitia s, Wil el esp halr was exquisitely smooth, her attire
faultless, an

(T asked "' Prof. Jim," a8
she @lled Biny, for politeness’ sake,

our mouth shnt, aud maybe she won't

now the *schoolmaster in abroad.'"” ¢ : l_uu" mapner repose itself,
“ Agreed 1" oried the professor, and “Yes; Jim isn't wooden-headed. He
want to hod in serenity. . alwanys had a hankering after learning.”

“*“Can he pead and write !

“Meroy! yes, child! every Now Eng-
land fellow can do more than that !"

“Of course. Well—is he mueh of a
readert”

“Pretty considerable--newspapers
and what he picks up, He never will
be satisfied that he knows enough,”

“1 like that,” said the young Indy,

He wib
fined,
upon i,
seeing the
but in th
oxiatone,

About one weok later the professor
wia at work in o cornfield ; ab one side

nol averse to being enters
ao socinl demands were made
He was even now pleased at
voung lady from Baoston ;
mmorning he had forgotten her

wips u ereclt, in whose olear water the | . < i :
cows ruruiated under willows that over- m"]l el Sy GO At
hung the bank, Beyond wera flats, | P0CM 0 PErsoi. _
overgrown with greenest flags, and then ** To be sure," ed Mrs. Wilbor

over o wushi-towel she wns hemming,

wheat-ficl e, with rolling Lifls in the

Aistace, ** his hmu‘lkm :gght be batter ; 1 can
Noor hiw, as he stood at the further %“ he camo of & !Dﬂﬂ stook,”
ond of thelot, was a patel of woods,into | gaid Miss Emerson, who, in a mild “'u']“ |
whow lonz shadows the professor was | ymy"used o dent ont Oliver Wendell
pazing.  He could not b suid to ben ﬂ.ﬂlﬂ' theorios: . ‘' He has & guod
stimdy o dot famming, He bad more | qonunt ; he talks.of very common things,

‘l"‘““ e Wopnl work and l?!““”'l i | hut his i.lf.m are clear cut.”

thers nwong tie flickering lights and | i Yes " said wicked Mre, Wilbor, * if

falling aoerns, und ghowed ‘lur wore on- | von gonld draw him out, you would do

Phusiaem over soure tiny bit of vegetn- | fin good.”

':‘""‘i;“."‘ iy ":-'“' pigs which he pro * Theo I will certainly try,” returned

G Lo w4 RERNE mila the yonug lady from Boston, her soul

AUNGoday e was panning & similar | gl with philanthropic sentiments.

Mgl uyny the corp-hills which he WS | Meanwhile the pmfcm-r of Greek

. ; .

h:w-.:‘ll:. .\-.x.-—‘«mi .fl'()l.'l.l a wing of the | Tatin, and bellea lottres, washed his nn-
wood daried u Sgore, which sped by him | jyshing face in the tin basin behind the
on the wod, and left him with two eon-

kitehen-door, and ** smiled and smiled,”
and was just us determined to be, to a
limited extent, “a villain™ stll. A

Aiching ideae—Was it an eseaped lanatie? |
—waa it {Le farmer's soavecrow, who of |

a sadden fell ita Iife 1 every limb? For, | fikla Inier he eame out and sat down on
boyond Lim when he turned was _’-h"| the lowest stop of the piazza, consider-
fintter of Aving gurments streaming ably below Mims F?mamn Ancrl
from the Atslanta-like figure which fled | 5 “while Mrs.  Wilbor w“-q called |
firnt hieie, Hion there, now, toward the | ywuy  and the two wore left to-
aredl;, JHEA raid upou the cows, now | gutfier.  The last flush of daylight was
back und off sgain at o tiugent;  while fading ofl the top of the onk tress, the
ever strcfched ont before ity and wildly | orjokets aud troe-londs wers ohi Ming
brandiskied w the air, was a plander noisily ; while from afar came llwr}uint

wiud, cuding i a hoop, sud a uet dis-| bleat of o lamb, * or, nearer, the twitter

hm-‘iad hiLe ! atloon, ’ [ of sote restless bird mmong the branches,
Fire the ast -nl'tllu!d pe l;-"“'m‘ conld L suppass You carovery weary after
Areaw hik breath, the greund was smitten Mha @ay®s worll, Jitties,” sad Miss Fmer-

with the s, the balloo: ﬁit_tml OVET | gon, Tandly.”
distant car-bill, eapping it lik: “Yeu, ma'am,” mookly returned Pro-

n heps |

hive, u inbic BAnK on hor Kees | fessor Jim.  Hedmd spent most of this

‘h“hru it l]n"" on his back in the “nrq]‘q' ("ﬂl\‘ill[{ |
“Proloss Jim" dtrollo Before it in | ideas for an article in the full Quarterty,

D ey eosnent, his whals bheing “And so you have little time for read-

ons animhted infeprogation ypint. | ing, of which Mes. Wilbor tells me you
a e g the "ok, nnf 1 I urey fond "

thie e e glanpe weald | “Yes, ma'am."”

fain bhave cotregtad: ‘bot §t 0 wos “What kind of bopks do you like besly

doo buto, Ii was thd vonng lady from | James ™

Boston, She had seen him, and she had “#Them as has the most in "em,” said

moxked Llm for her Own, What sho | the professor, with an atrocions attempt

waa doing wae o mystery; bt ahe her- | to full into a dialeet,

salf, on ¢loser proximity, was not af all “Ah, very true!  Did you over read
like searcorow, whatever might be said | Froissart's ‘Chronicles't"

on the lougtie questibn,  The puffs and v Jumes” koew that to be in charaoter
Aoundes 1yl sashiesal her buff mornine. | be luud best say ne ; but e remembeored
dresn had Been all aflont on the breeso, | the father of his country, and compro-
Hut now settled abont ber like a canary | mised on the lie by saying : “I've heard
bl ruMed plumage. Her searlat | it &poke of.”

booued cspe bung from her neck, into | ‘Uhis surprised Miss Emerson ; she
which bad tiombled her light-brown hair, | grew onthusiastic to develop this yonng

and what aould be seen of her face fromd man, whas sean to dave spn wt-
under a sun-het the sizs of a Uh.inmz' tive pud ive mind, o swenk
pagodn was not wt Al ugly, Checks S ring ’i oty #nd foally
: . nir

I'd have hl‘l:'”J

:

you

nde b l?he he hu?qnﬂadm“ all
wondering how 80
exaotly. o You write like a minister,
James—or an editor,” she added, with &
smile that eould not hurt his f :
* but such men are seldom plain writ-
ors, I could suggest a few chavges for
the better in your letters; your s and
s are slike ; your m's and n's are flat
and run ont to nothing.”

James received thess hints with grate-
ful meekness, while Miss Emerson, upon

have had & very good *' common educa-
tion.” B8he wondered, suddenly, if he
did not eagur}y desire to study Latin,
Why he should, it would have puzzled a
Philadelphia lawyer to tell, but the
youug lady from on failed to under-
stand how a man could know much and
not have this same hunger and thirst;
and so she, then and there, proposed to
teach him the rudiments.

When Prof, Jim went to bed that
night, Le felt that he deserved to
be hanged ; but he was * bound” that
hanged he would be before he would
confess to this sweet tempered, benoevo-
lent girl that he was an impostor. Why
he had actually agreed to take his fiest (1)
Latin lesson to-morrow night, For three
evenings he avoided Miss Emerson, and
she thought him occupied with work.
On the third, she canght him at leisure,
and brought forth an old Latin grammar
ahe had found in the garret. He blindl
repented after her everything she Balt.l’:
and left her in doubt whether he had
the memory of a prodigy or only the
tongue of o parrot ; he did not ** go at”
the thing like a beginner,

Jim endured it three nights, and conld
no more, What with playing his part,
keeping watch of himself, and seeing
hor bright eyes bent upon bim, her
white hands flnttering with her dainty
handkerchief or clasped in playful and
enconrnging applanse at some forgettuol
and so nmarku{)ly fino effort of his, it
was too much.

He engaged Farmer Wilbor to send
him intc town every night, until Miss
Emerson eaw that he was not over eager
to learn Latin, It was a little damper
on her offorts in behalf of a young man
who, as she told Mra. Wilbor, had “*in-
telligent eyes and an entire absence of
conrzeness,”’

Bhe dil not talk much tohim after that,
bnt amnsed herself all day long rioting
{ like a happy child among the bees and
| flowers, following the willow-bordered
creck, bringing wonderful rustic treas-
nres from the woods, and, in short, get-
ting the full benefit of an ont.door life,

Miss Emerson used to recline on an
old-fashioned sofn, just inside of the
cool sitting-room, and hold sleepy con-
vorsations with Mre, Wilbor,

Often “*James" nsed to sit near by it
the piszzaand smoke very good-smelling
cigars. She surprised him one day read-
ing “Ivanhoe,” which she had dropped
there ; and, again iutent on his mental
cultare, she encoursged him to read
alond. Tt was pleasant for herand good
for him; so, day after day, he read
Seott.

Each time, when he had ended, and
mﬂ away, ske had wondered that he

1 road so simply well, she had forgot-
ten the reader ; only sometimes, looking
up, she had eanght him looking at her
so—well, so strangely ; it was intensely
respectful, bat a:uli.r.

‘hen, one day, in reading a love-
gseene, his voice fell and trembied, she
suid to herself, * He must have a very
sensitive natore,”

She mused « while, and firmly resolved
to cense her efforts in bebalfl of this
young man, She might be making
trouble for im, One canght human
butterflies, sometimes, whom one had
never thonght of chasing, Then, the
suffered if you held them tightly, and it
wis not a legal method of getting rid of
| them to hold ether under their noses
| nutil they died.

Aftor this resolution, Prof, Jim did
not s«e the young lady for a week. She
took her menls at quite irregular hours,
and sat no more on the piazza. He was,
therefore, off his guard ; and oue day
being in the kitchen where Mrs. Wilbor
fried potatoss, he foll into the deepest
of reveries,

“ Wint are yon planning, professor?
Yon have mot takeu your eyes off the
1 copper teadkettla for ten minutes,”

My dear sister, I was reealling to
| mind a line of Virgil—‘Omnis vineit
| amor, et nos eedomus amord.” "

“1 kuow allabont it now,” said Sarah,

who was not a Bostonian, and so did not i shak

understand Letin,

Prol. Jim langhed gleafully, and went
ont, Miss Emerson, who had overheard
the unineky gquote tion, eame in,

““Mra. V , wha 18 that man "

It is noedless to say that Mrs. Wilbor
hadd to tell ; and, if ever twe eyes gleamed
with wrath, the two gray orbs pertuining
to the Boston lady were the vory ones.
She grew, every instaut, move und more

a college-

irate,
“Think of it, I teachi
professor ensy Liatin ont ::? o primer,
and he submitéug rather than to have to
make my aeqnaintance, He shall nover
have that womoyauce or fear—never !
never again!™
Poor Jim! He wias wrotched there-
after., He made every aliempt, consist-
ent with ahy sort of dignity, to offect &
reconciliation ; bmt she disdeined even
to nnswer Mrs, Wilbor, who Le implored
to act a8 & edistor,
The time seb lor ber setun ta Bostes
' mn::ﬂ% 11 the yrofemsor egun
| 40 puss dlie) e mights ; but, inexors
to the insg,
, to see him.,
She chose a day when he hiad
nway, and
[ storm, i
evening train.

She had been gone abont half an hour |
when he retirned, aud nothing had se
| denrosied him for years as the fact of |
her abseuce,  With  look that had more |
| than onos told for him in the cluss-room, |
the professor memtally vowed she had

in spite ol a threatened

! w;‘&ﬁa}nnim&d toa :é;iom o:f? tﬁ}ﬂ..:t. ol

{ love so determined, the boy who bad
driven to the depot with Lier came back

further cenversation, was sure ho must | §

> | he invested 82,800 in horses,

iss Emerson refused cven |

gone |
Bﬂiltﬁd ou s\ﬂng home in th‘,}

EEe.
teril

:

He found Emerson,
trembling, standing, with her hands still
clasped, aj from all the rest. He for-
got everything but her escape and her
helplessneas, and cried ont :

** My poor child ! How yon have been
frighteped! You are not hurt ! Come
and let me take you right home |

She binshed rose-red through her late
pallor, or flushed with anger, and said,
coolly : ** I shall do very well here,”

(1] em?"

“Why, here—until the cars are
ready.”

“TThey may not be ready for bours,”

“I ean wmit.”

At that a blast of wind nearly tore her
shawl from her, and made her stagger to
keep her equilibrium,

“But there is a storm coming—you
must not, I have a carrisge hera,”

This well-bred young Indy was actually
guill?; of saying :

“ (ko home in it, then!”

¢ 1 will when I bave persuaded you to
go also,”

Onece mors she refused, while he
urged, and finally entreated. The rain
inoreased, the cars wore already filled,
and yet ber slonder form swayed in ihe
wind, and her spirit was sa nnyielding
/8 CVer,

The professor hesitated only a second
longer ; then ntly, but firmly, as if
she had been aﬁtle gizl, he lifted herin
his arms, hastened to the carringe, and,
springing in beside her, covered her well
from the rain, and started for home.

Not one word did she speak ; but Lo
did. 1In college life Professor Jim had
always been noted for his logieal argu-
ments, and now he pleaded his own cnse
well, as they drove throngh tho lonesome
woods, '

Silence herself could not have remained
more mate then that Boston lady, When
they were on the last mile, he thought
ho ought to have melted o stone, and
opened the lips of the Spbinx herself,
As he helped hew from the carriage, he
grew desperate, and whispered :

““Will you not téll me, by just one
word, if I am forgiven | ”

The heart of that young lady, who
could nok kill a butterfly, relented, and
sho said, ** Yes,”

“ Jim " was tenderly kissing the little
right hand that bad held the insect when

rs. Wilbor enlightened the scene with
a tallow candle, which blew ont in the
wind.

The next day, however, he did, ns
Dickens’ fat boy said, ** worser nor
that ;” for Mrs, Wilbor saw him through
n erack in the sitting-room Jdoor, eud a
two-hour interview by s kiss, na she told
her own spouse, *‘ square on Miss Emer-
gon’s lips! Think of that, now!"

¢ [ hiave thought,” said her phlogmatie
lord. * ‘That's nothin", I saw from the
first it would bea go !”

E

Profits of Texas Cattle Raising.

The profits arising from the iuvest-
meut of money in pasturing stock iu this
| region are enormous, Mr. Alfred Smith,
a prominent citizen of Austin, Texas,
whom I met in the Indian Nation on Lis

way home from a trip to New York, in-
formed me that at the close of the war
By judi- |
cious sales from the large nnmber of
Lorses this amount purchased, and by
the shrewd investment of ths money
thus realized in the purchase of other
horses, and by the natural increase of hia
stock, heis now the owner of fonr thouns-
and head. How much beside he made
in cattle, sheep and land he did net in-
| form me, but when in Austin I was in-

formed by a prominent banker that * Old
Smith' had realized half a million by his
faith in the stock pasturage of Western
Texas, Sheep raising is said to be a
sourbe of surer profit than either horses
| or cattle, The sheep ranges of Woestern
Texas are unsurpassed. It is almost
impossible for any person who goes into |
the sheep business in Western Texas
with a little capital to keop from getting
A t many of the capitalists of
Eastern Texas buy a few thousand sheop
on the frontier when meaguit can
be had, and then give them in chnrge to
some party, who ally attends to
them, who pays the expenses aund
takes half the gross profits for his pay.
Mr., William Kelleher, of Aastin, a;
prominent sheep-raiser, informed me i
{ shat e made s annnal profit of from
|80 to 40 per centwm on the amonnt in- |
| vested. To nunderstand the enormous
| profits made in sheep-raising iu tnis sec-
| $ion it is only to stade that ove
(man con teke care of and properly at-
 tend 2,000 sheep. Taking into consid-
Tumtiutl. acoidents, disease, ofe., the
isheep double themselves cvery three
[yum. No feed is required during the
| winter except the mesquit gras go plens
| tifully aftopded, and the genial and mikl
i climate preciudes the nocessity of hons.
ling t}uﬂngthe shtne period, . But while

this condtry is marvellously adapted for |
| grazing, it is also & fioe sgricultaral |
Iwuntr;.—-.b‘mhm (Teens) Letter (o
Mitwaukes Sentinel,
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mation that Porte having re
Servia's ultimatum, war between Bervia
aud Turkey is inevitable. The Prince

which is comman

by Abdul Kerim Pasha. The war move-
ments are not confined to Bervia. That
provinee eannot go into war without
dragging all the others in also. Monte-
negro has taken the fimt step by sum-
moning all Montenegring to arms be-
tween the ages of 17 and 60 years, The
Herzegovinians have appointed a time
to meet the Montenegrin chiefs and

npon s mutual plan of operations wlen
Bervia strikes. althongh
neutral at t, only awnits the m'ﬂ-
nal from Russia to join the attack. Bul-
garia is in revolt, and the recent horrible

Lends will tll,
onr streots will dl1,
While other birds will sing as gsy,
An bright the sunsbine as to-day,

A bhundred years to cotme |

—
Wit asa Humor,

A rur-vp job—Building a chimney,

Lose and successful reign—The
deluge.

A very narrow aperture—The crack
of a whip.

Marg Twaix says: “It is a blessed

ing to live in  land of plenty, if you

oruelties of the Bashi-Bazeuks (Turkish | thing

irregular troops) will spur her on to
suminary revenge. Jy the sounth the
Groeks are all ready for the contest, and
will take the Turks on tho flank. We
have already given the war resources of
Bervia, and need not repeat them. If
the Great Powers keep their hands off,
Servia alone is a match for the Porte.
With the aid of Montenegro, Herze-
govina, and Bosnia on the west, Ron-
manis and Bulgaria on the enst, and the
Greeks south of the Tarkey's
doom is sealed.

The fortheoming war is the mostimpor-
tant social movement of the present cen-
tury, and the whole civilized world will
watch its progress with intense inferest,
To drive the Turks ont of Europe and
restore the country to its old native pop-
ulation, to get rid of that Asiatic mght-
mare which® has sfflicted the Seclavie
Christians so loug and exposed them for
centuries Lo barbarity, cruelty, supersti-
tion and fanaticism, to release twelve
millions of Christians and drive back
their Moslem oppresscrs is a movement |
more important than the unifieation of
Germany, the emancipation of the serfs,
or the unification of Italy —more impor-
tant even than the abolition of American
slavery. Wae only liberated 4,000,000 of
slaves. This war of religion and races
promises to release 12,000,000 of Chris- |
tisns of the old Greek Empire and to |
expel 5,000,000 of the worst population
of Earope, the deadly enemies of pro-
gress, of liberty, audof human thought,
At will not ouly restors -these Christians
to their civil and religions rights, but
will be of value to the whole world, It
will prove a blessing to commerce ; will
open up n conntry rich in wine, oil, cat-
tle, and wheat ; will afford an ontlet for
the manufacturing uations of Earope,
and develop railrond building and gen-
eral improvements. 1t will be a wor iu
the interest of civilization and human
progross, —Chicago Tribune.,

Penmanship.

The man or woman who can handle
the pen in a masterly manner possesses
an acoomplishment which ean searcely
be over-rated. Tt is not, indeed, impor-
tant to be nble to frame our letters with
the exactness and beauty which would
become a professor of the art, unless we
onrselves propose to teach it; but it is
desirable o nequire n neat and perfectly
legible band, This will be found the
best for practical purposes, Ornament
and flourish occasion confusion to the
eye, by the apparent, if not real, inter-
mixture of letters, It i8 enconraging to
know that all, or nearly all, can learn to
write sufficiently woll, by beginning
enrly, and takjng dncgsi.nn. It is well
to begin very early. We shonld not give
a child’s mind exercise disproportioned
to the bodily development. It is not
welltucruw(f the memory, or tax any
faculty severely. For all such coercion
nature will be revenged at last. 'There-
fore, I would set a child varly to writing,
beeanse this will amuse, and not great
fatigne him. Mooy adults never learn
to write well; they have not had time, is
their excuse, If they begnn early, the
accomplishiment would have been insensi-
bly acquired. Yot they ueed not de-
spair, but even late in ﬁ.‘e Cal Acquire
the art. This attainment is clearly of
considernble importance in our inter-
conrse with strangers; for men form an
opinion of a person’s education, east of
mind, and habits, from his handwriting.
First impressions are often permanent;
how desirable that they should be just.
Some excellent men, howover, write de-

lorably. Among our friends we may
go rated according to our well-known
character, But how shall strangers
judge thns? A written communication,
too, may be our ouly introdaction. Gocd
penmanship, too, seems tor imply & de-
of mental redinement. 1era must

in the mind seme conception and ap-
prociation of fitness and beauty, in order
to write gracefally and well. Then,
agnin, to write a good haad adds much
fo the comfort of our correspondents;
and uo one has a right to disregard the |
eonvenienoe of others, |

The Blptlﬂln.

The Baptists of the United States have | 5,

oertatnly no reason to be ashamed of
what has been accomp lished by their,
denomination during the one hun-
dred years, At the beginnivg of the
now just endod, there wore
about 25,000 members of that chnreh in
tho  thirteen colonice; now thore are
about 2,000,000, making the denomina-
tion nextdo she largest in the United
Slates, At outnumaers the Cougrega-
tional and Episcopn) denominations two-
fold. There are 6,000,000 members and

!

attendants of the Baptist ehurches :: |
the |

this country, nearly olnu-nﬂenth of

whole tion. It is g»wd to
rise lnpoedncntinnl fand or ,000,000
this year by onc-dollar contribmbions,

Tirs use of the editorial “we” pré«| step wh
vafls in the South, as will be seen by the | taken sooner or lster,— New York

!

be a large |

following remuark in the Paris (Tenu,)
Intelligencer: **1f we enoape the hog
cholern this season, there will
surplus of pork next winter,

Tt was & littlo dressmakor
ked out of the window asa

1
theiz horns seem~d 10 be cub goring.

of States and
san steers woul by, ::cl remarked that ' is csseatial that

| fipon the paths to be adopted,

havo plenty of land.”

Taex've got a singing doll at the Cen-
tonnial, She hums “* I'm sawdust when
I sing."'— Boston Posdt,

A rasmorovs New York paper declares
that it isn’t proper for a bride to *‘langh
right out” during the wedding coremony.

A ropr singeth :

In antique times, we are ln schonlbooks told,

Whatever Midas tonched was turned to gold,

In wiodern werconary tirmen ke thess,

Men tonched with gold are changed to what you
Ploase,

“Wiar would yon like?” said Jones
the other night to Miss Smith, as he led
her into the refreshment room. “Pop,”
was the blushing response. Jones did'nt
soa it

Ax Irish guide told Dr. James John-
son, who wished for a reason why Echo
WAS nlwn;a in the feminine gender, that
“maybe it was because she always had
the last word,”

Tare Danbury News has discoverad
that tarring the bed of a river will keep
boys from going in. swimming. They
go in once, et the rest of the summer
l:ls uin:d up in seraping the tar off their

e

Two ranies contended for precedence
at the court of Charles V. They ap-
pealed to the monarch, whe, like Solo-
mon, awarded, “Lot the elder go first,”
Such a dispute was never known after-
wards,

Joan Trosas—* Now, then, be hoff ;
we ean't ‘ave thet noise 'ere.” « Indig-
nant Musician—**Noise | Yah, 'cos yer
gov'ner's gone to the Dubby, you gives
yerself hairs, an’ wants to sct bhup for a
cricket of music.”

Larrze boys playing ball.  Anxions
mamma in distant doorway ealling aload,
“Tommy, Tommy.” Gentleman calls
attention of children to woman,  Best
boy replies, ** Her sin't callin’of we;
ns don't belong to she,”

“Manmma,"” asked a precocions young-
ster at the toa-table the other evening,
aftera long and yearning gaze toward a
plate of doughnuts, “mamma, do you
think I could stand another of those
fried holes?” She thought he could.

“Ir was simply an informal afiair,”
wrote tue oditor of a little strawberry
party at a neighbor's house. ‘*‘It was
simply an infernal affair,” read the com-
positor, and that editor will never get
any more invitations from that quarter,

“ Tae adulteration of liquor,” said a

ning judge, who was trying aenlprit
or mixing sand with his sugar, ‘‘is a
case of groes wrong, but the adultera-
tion of tea, sugar and such cles of
common necessity is certuinly a grocer
offense,”

THIRTEEN yenrs ago a man was driven
out of town for an offense which he did
not commit, News now comes that he
gettled in Chicago and studied law, and
is now a prominent lawyer there, Thus
we see how an nnjust accusation may
blast and rnin a man's whole career.—
Norwich Bulletin,

Ax Irish barrister, an invalid, while
panting with asthma, in Dublin, slmost
deafened by the noise of a brawling
fellow who was selling oysters below his
window, exclaimed: ““I'he extravagunt
rascal has wasted as mnch bresth as
would huve servad me for a month.”

A Mepican autheority that & man
loses 1 Ha.-r cent. of vitality every time
he is waked suddenly from sleep, This
is what makes a dvuggist losk s0, pleas-
ant when he is mng np st 2 o'clbek in
the morning by a fellow-citizem, who
wants to know if he keeps postage
stamps, and who wounld like to buy one,

A wit was dreadiully bored by astupid
fellow who persisted in talking to him
on natural lustory, ‘‘There's the oys-
ster,” ot last gadd the bors; ** what's
your notion as to the idea that the oys-
ster is of reason ™ I think
it may bo true,” said the wit, ** becanse
the t;yater knows enough to shut its
mouth."

Probable Separation of Egypt amd Tur-

le’-

It is beginnhg to be rumored in the
higher diplomatic circlés of Earope, that
oune of the first effecta of the sewolution

Tm'b:g; if peace should be maintined,
will be complete wp&ﬁm&(&mt
from the Turldsh Empire. The 1ve,
who was already at his wite' endswith
his ereditors in Europe and bis enemies
in Afriea, has been (sovit is
auid, by the demands on  his floaneial
and military resonroes of the new Snltan
and has given the Mini of the Sub-
lime Porte to undemstand that if e is
pressed too hard he will throw off his
sllogiancn altogother. It is bhelieved
that Eugland is encournging him to take
this step, and, as Enghu:?lu"w now is all-
pow nt éamtmtinopf md% 08
can hardly afford to rel with her in
the presence of the im Pow-
ers, the Khodive conld hardly " find a
more propitions moment for taking n
it Jis quite certain must be
World

Tun Bntinh O-(Ina;l-(;:ﬂ o New
Yurukrdnlh attention to the adoption by

of. saparato
o Eastern and
between the United
the

SR




