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tut- must beautiful ballad of tlie k'iud 1",,.. V-- have read It," be remarked. 7"'"
twrnrv Ilium, anil always with iii,;rel admiJl
turn." And on the strength of this oiiluioa T

.' '
It halh been said, for all who die

luern Is a tuar ;
Rum pluinic. bleeding heart to rtuhlOVr every bier.
Hut In tlist hour of pain and dread

Who will draw near
Around my humble couch and shed '

One farewell tear?
WhnM watch llfn's last rtrnarting ray

In deep despair.
Anil soothe my sjirit on ftn way

With holy prayer T
What mourner round my bier will co-u-

In weeds of woe, '
And follow me to roy long home.

Solemn and alo'?
When Kin? od tuy clayey bed,

hi ley sleep
Wlm there, jyPnre affection led.Will CKin-- e and weep;
lv the e moon implant the roieI Pr my breast,

A '.id iteher my dark reiioae," t lowly rest T

tt.nld I but know, when I am leepln
I, iw In the ground,

)ne faithful heart would there be keeiilnu
Watrh all nlht round.

A if sooie em lay ahrlned beneath
That sod's cold srlooui,

'Twotild mitlirate the pangs of death
And lit lit the toiub.

Yes ! In that hour. If I could feel
Fnwii balls of glee

And presence one would ateilIn securey
Ami come and sit and weep by me

In night's deep noon,
Oh ! I would ak of memory

No other biton.
lint ah ! a lonelier fate t mine.A deejier woe

"".TdTr's's": ! While,

" ""-- ' P "r'.ii,;h death'i long, dreamlesaIme an-- , frgot. night,

JMHV I ESCAPED IIACHELORDOM

A STORY TOLD BY FARMEIt BROWS.

l nnve no words lor her sweetness ; Ican't describe her ; perliaps were I 'to
lo so! or even could I place a picture
iit niro you. you migut not see nnr as Idid and do. Every eye makeB its own
beauty, and to me she was more beauti- -
iui man any other living creature. Nel
lie IJrodie, I mean lovely Nellie Bro- -
cia, wiioso tamer was the sexton of our
church, a good old man, but prosy, and
prone to tell one or two stories
about ghosts, proved to be no ghosts af- -
ter an wnenevor one round him. Many
and nianv a time have I listened to
thorn, out of his little porch, of a sum-
mer's night, with the moon bright above
ns, and mysterions chirps and cries in
the btiRhes, and the smell of the even-
ing primrose growing far sweeter, and
sweeter, and Nellie, still snd quiet as
a mouse, sitting with, folded hand be-
tween us.

AVe are bus folks enough by day; but
we idle awj the long snmmer evenings
together nd thought no harm of it. It
w Rood to bo idle sometimes, in that
happj sort of way; and to tell the truthI l .ked it. No man oould say that I
ueglectod my duty. A better farm no
man ever had. and larger crops none
gathered, and no starved cattle grazed
in my meadows. As for my dairy but
that was sister Jane's doing. A good
house. A pretty bright-eye-d girl with
a warm heart, and a laugh that seemed
to be catching. Alone togetheu we two
were, and we vere fond of each other.

I never told her Hiked Nellie Brodie,
hut I did not hide it from her. Nellie
and Him were great friends. Over and
over itgain I tried to find out from Jen
nie what sho tiaid about me Nellie I
mean hut the girl would never let a
wrd slip out. A true woman hides an-
other Tomau'a secrets. I knew that and
I bu-l- t on it.

'" For," said I to myself, "if Nellie
disliked mo Jennie, would give me a
hint, sinter-lik- e, and save me from mor-
tification. Either sho knows nothing,

r hhe knows Nellio likes me."
Af.er that, I may say I courted Nel-l- i

Sh knew I loved her, I'm sure of
that ; even if I had said so out and
out, Rho conklnot help knowing it. a

But there was other young men iu
tho place, of course, and many willing
enough to listen to old Brodie's stories
fur the sake of looking at his daughter; on
aud many n jealous pang I had in those in
days ; for Nellie ha I the same pretty,
kindly ways to all, and the same smile
for livery one.

T used to think that a "no" from
Xfllie's lips would go straight through
my heart, like a bullet, and I found it
hiird to risk tho hearing of it. She
roust say it to all but one of us, and I
wns not so handsome as one, and not
ho witty ns another ; and not so rich as
a third. I think I never knew how
plain I was, until I had my photograph
tuken one day, by a man who had a at
itnllery in the village. I thought at it.
lirst he must have made too much of
mv mouth aud too littlo of my eyes;
hnt he showed me plainly that the nia-chin- o

must take a good likeness, be-nm- o

it was a machine and couldn't
wake a mistake. I took the tLing9
homo and put them in a drawer, and
showed them to nobody ; but they took
the little vanity I had out of me, though set
' kept saying over and over air.'in,
" Vlint do looks matter for a man?"

I meant, you see, to give Nellie one
for her album, but I thought if I looked
like that it was not best. I've heard
othor eople speak of the same feelings of
Riupe, m regard to photographers ; and I
I am not sure now that they are always
Perfect.

Waiting aud watching, hoping aud
fearing, I let the time slip by ; and win-
ter came with its frost aud snow, and

1'1 Mr. Brodio told his stories by the did
fire, instead of on the porch ; and the I
lamp liKi,t fell on Nellies yellow hair,
m she sat knitting, making the pretti-
est picture you ever saw ; and I mode

P my mind to put my fate to the test
lx fore Christmas, and' didn't You see
when a young fellow is in love he loses
wmrage. But one thing I vowed
Nellie should take a sleigh rido with
me.

Tom Armstrong had said I heard
him that he meant to drive the pretti-s- t

cutter, the prettiest pair of horses,
"nd the prettieht girl iu New Bridge.
He meant Nellie by tho prettiest girl.
His turnout might be what he chose,
'it Nellie should never go with him. see

Sl should go with me. .
The snow fell last, and b(V morning

ou could see nothing for miles around
hut great drifts, though the sky had
Frown clear as though it had been turn-m- . my

I called for Nellie in the afternoon,
nl she was ready, and away we went.

Mie looked charming, with her rosy
cheeks and bright and sunny eyes and

nny hair; and I was happier than I
tad ever been in my life.

Going out of tho village we met Tom for
Armstrong, with a splendid cutter. He
jooked daggers at us both or at least I
fought so, and he went as I beared

to invite Sue Nicliol to ride
itb. hira. As he drove oat of sight I

Kaile nn mw mi'n s oaV tliA nnestion
ould settle everything, on our

Ttav home. of
MUD rtrrknrtana I . ., t TTaavAtl .1 IHTVIfil'S.

"'J' gs happened that evening that I
pd not thought of. We were going

in the moonlight, when I put my
"and on Nellie's, and made her turn her
y toward me.
"I have been trying to say something It

0 Ton fr a lontr time." I Kaid. " Ter- - ,,p
UPS gueeg what it is,"

Jiiit before I oould utter another word, on
,i ! '"Tees became frightened at BOiue--

.. ' k, ana awav thev went use man.
ell, clnnir to m I did

l,,'st to ston them. Thev left the
aa entirelv on. I ,,h fViuiv mv across

tl
I..
10 flol.l ud striking against a stump

kleich was
'""'turned, and we were thrown out
Aether.

1 as not hurt, but Nellie lay insensi- -

VOLUME xvr.
her' iHfrnd in arni8 Gasped

m7 t,; .Tye! an.d. one word torun u hu ii irn j imv tr- -. . t j-- . . " uou; sea in- - w i uurn nor. Tut i. i

forth "u","1 "r 8en8fis, came
M.CCJ( UIH. rS rl A tro-- . x

tor fi m and bade me bring a doo--
RivinI finent an i,. . i "Konv. sue i anZ I!6" but at last Jennie"

" no, an nmiipnTk.. ,
a r.B," u aan?er. she said. "She

mm , DU. "H'y lainteat;iiii. i till natran t- i.. in.i i.

And I burst into tears .Tnr.; uX'aover me. " "DUfc

" Btlt to tliinlr cl.a ol l l i .

her rao .n i" '"1""" Portrait inu nje, wane ana not a wordmo Of it I'll nnninh l,- - lornow." it
And away eha rail v.oi- - x,n.--

mw fo : 7. ie. butrror "re ftil dried UD. and rvWKQ COM KIlA wma 1 a.some ori. else, this gM who wdear;'m."; borne one had been before me.
he t. Fool that I was not to giiess it.

4V6r afked ,whoBe it was.lorn .Armstrongor Jack M d T
did not care. When Nellie was wellenough to go, in the course of an houror two, I drove her home and hadd hergood-by- e.

I said, -- I regret that I should have
M"s BrodS."aiiS ' lttrmiCg J'OD

she looked up into my faoo withher great blue eyes, and said, " It wasnot your fault ; you could not help it.U was so foolish to faint away."And I thought to myself, "what de-
ceitful creatures women are!" for tholook she gave me was an eweet as if shehad not worn another man's portrait iu

a weemrom that day I went to New
BOn8"t out an old ship owneri i i

Ti Tv 7 latUer mend.m tired of farming," I said, "and
Wrr1, ' - tlie 8t'a as a cornmon sailor."ho old mau would have laughed meontf tho notion; but when he fouDdme hrm. he cave mr wimt iiin i,

nl.l "wuiut
a

. went on Do.ir.i n. tr..cUt.l KAnn.i""nun airyuina, ana wrote to siKter Jennie, tell
ing ner lo semi for Undo Willinm andhis Wife to man en Ui irkiM, t
knew they would bo glad to do; but Inever told where I was or what I haddone.

.......I meant, yon see, to throw my- -
nnU 11 i .
TO" """jr, sua ue ueara oi no more byany one. Of course I was mad, for thenme; mat is the only excuse for me.

boiled the port of a lifo a sftiW in
tho merchant servioe leads no very
pleasant one, I can tell you for a vear
or two. I grew no better for it, and no
happier, '.i he other men had mostly
duuio uiio ut, iiome motuer or sister

uour Bweeiuenn io get a letter or
message from at times; I, of my own
act, had no one. And all the while, at
worK or at mess, or in the hours when
watch was kept on deck. I thoiiohfc of
ieino; saw her as she looked when she
sat by her father's side iu" the snmmer
mooulight; saw her smiling uo at me.
as sho whirled throueh the snow-drift- s

that last bright day, and saw her as she
lay like a dead thing m my arms. And
fancy painted other pictures. I saw her
as Tom Armstrong's wife. I saw her
)n, good heavens ! with his child on
her knee.

I am not sura but that I should have
turned idiot, had not something hap-
pened to alter the circumstances of my
position. This was nothing else than
the total wreck of our vessel, and my Anarrow escape from drowning, but with
au arm broken by tho falling of a spar.
For a month I lay ou a sick bed ; and
then with a softened heart and a feel-
ing that I was sick of the sea, I went
home to sister Jennie, to be a farmer
again, if I could.

In those two years sho had never had
line from me. Not an angry word

did bhe give me, but ran into my arms
and wept on my bosom like a child ;

and then she showed the wedding-rin- g

her linger, and the baby lying asleep
the cradle, raid told me whose wife

she was.
She was Mrs. Armstrong, and I had

never guessed they liked each other.
"Aud I'm happy as the day is long,

said she, "only fretting about you.
IIow could you go away so, Ned? if you
did not thiuk of my feelings, yon might
have remembered Nellie Brodie's."

'Nellie Brodie's feelings!" I cried.
"Nellie Brodie's I Don't laugh at mo,
Jennie."

"Laugh at you !" she cried. "Laugh
you my dear ! I haven't a thought of

Did you quarrel that night ? It
must have been a quarrel I think.
Whose fault was it, yours or her6?

"Miss Brodie and I never had a quar-
rel," I said.

"Oh, Nod," she resumed, softly,
"don't try to hide ii from mo, w hen I
saw your portrait iu her bosom. I told

r i til I l L 11you so, l Know, ana iiiougui it was an
tied and wan so giai.

I started upnud caught Jennie's writ.t,
"My portrait?" I cried.
" Why, Ned, don't look at me so,"

screamed Jennie; "what does it all
meau ? Your portrait, of course ; oue be

those photographs you had" taken
found the rest after yon went away. ho

Oh, Ned, donl, don't look so, dear ?" I
"thought you told me she woro an
other mans picture, 1 said. lhat
drove me away ; that, and nothing else.
Oh. what a wretched fool I've been.

not kuow she had my picture ; and
might have cast her away ! I, who as

loved her so, and have pined for her all
these years.

But Jennie, dear Jennie, with her
kind, motherly face and loving woman's
eyes, cam close to me, ana pui. ner A.

arms about my neck, and whispered,
"don't despair, Ned. She has never a
liked any one else, and I know, for cer-

tain, that she wears your picture still."
And those words brought my youth

back to me; ami the years seemed
blotted out and I saw the Ned Brown
who fell in love with Nellie Brodie,
one more. ,

Well, Jennie told the truiu; i weu. vu

Nellie Brodie, and fonn ! her sweet
and beautiful as ever ; and we were mar-

ried when the spriDg came aud the birds
besran to build their nests in the green
orchard. Afterward, when she had been

wife for sometime, Nellie told me,
under those very apple trees how she
had found my picture one day when no

one saw her, and worn it afterward for
love of me worn it aud wept over it
while I was far away, and trying to for-c- et

her trying, but r ever succeeuing,
the love I had for Nellie Brodie was

part of my life, and will be. I believe It
part of the eternity, where, when oeath

shall be reunited.severs us here, we

A few days since, at the Eoyal Ttalisn
opera. Covent Garden, London, at the
end of the opera, when amid a hurricane

applause. Mile. Albani, the Albany of
prima donna, was called before the cur-

tain ft gentleman in the grand tier
threw a bouquet and a box at the prima
donna, the latter of which unluckily

with considerable foiee m
centre of the forehead. The author

this calamity waa observed to throw
his arms with a gesture of despair

when ho saw the lady place h fc"1"
instantly retire toher forehead and

where some simple

remies were applied with good effort.
thei .o if Kiirmiii oe auura mn

a. 1 tharestoration was a uttie
that me giuj

opined, contained a tiara of splendid
diamonds.

Tablet and enrrender bignify the
same thing where virtue is concerned.

MASSACRE I CHINA.
Ten. Thousand tl-r- . clittstt.naSlangiittrdl.
mi .

n IiT ,- -
trencQ periodical, Missions-- ungues, or the last of July, gives

1 authentic and detailed narativeor the recent massacro of Roman Cith- -
native converts in China.

Tho account, as translated for theLondon Tablet, relates that V.n ir,a
ere broke out on the 25'.h of Febrctrv.
when the " literaten."M t!'M,(.rmt;
patty is palled, opened the campaign bybeheading two mn in i,
1 erii Doare. and a ehriotia.
then threw into the river. The sameday they burned the three villages ofi run-La- Flo-Yin- h and Bau-Tfc- h, tndmassacred the inhabitants that were inthem, ThCSe who sncoeerl; ft .1 " avwf-s- -

"K to. the woods were hunted down
wun hounds broucht baelt ml ViP

luuuwiun uiy. 'iue river was
covered c-c-r vita bodies floating down

iiuiu ma Biae of hMfg. At that timethe murderers were massacreinor rim
christains of the parish of Holven, and
were burning their villages. Thoe.e
who too refuge in the cliffs of the
neighborhood were hunted down and
burned alive. The grand mandarin of
justice was at the market

.
of La-Na-m

a. 1 i i iwiiu oou soiaiers, out remained an in
active spectator of the massacre of the
christians of Nam-Duon- g, only a few
or whom were able to escape.

THE LITE BATES,

who were the heads of the militia ap
pointed to massacre the christians, say
luai me worn oi extermination carried
out under the eyes of the mandarins
was concerted between tha court and
the literates, and waa done in reprisal
for recent events. The mandarins have
have just received orders from the
court not to employ any other means
save those of persuasion to stop the
murderers in their career. One of the
chiefs, who had just caused two chris-
tians to be murdered on the highroad,
went on the parade before the governor
of tho citidal, by whom he was dis-
missed with honor. On hi8 return
twenty women and children fell under
the sword of this mau and his follow-
ers. He had just come from offering
sacri'ice to I he goddess of prostitution,
to whom a famous temple, that stands
near the road, is dedicated.

MODE OF TORTURE AND DEATH.

In several localities they take an er-tir- e

family father, mother and chil-
dren bind thetu together with bam-
boos and then fliug tho bundla of liv-
ing humanity into the waves. First,
however, they take care to cut off the
man's head. The multitude of dead
bodies thus fastened together in groups
of from eight to ten block up the prin-
cipal river, but to tho great surprise of
everybody, does not Bend forth any bad
smell. There are then five parishes.
containing 10,000 christians, which have
to bo blotted out of the missio- n-
namely, Lang-Thankhuye- Nam-D- u

ong, Hoy-Ye- n and Doreg-Than- k. Many
oi'tne vioums die in the midst or names,
A village of "more thau 400 christians
was attacked by the literates, and soon
became a prey to the flames. Among
these 400 chritians there were 120,
more or less, who succeeded iu savins'
themselves by taking refuge in a large
village near by. The remainder, about
300, were nearly all massacred. Two
small villages, of christians, situated
two hours's walk from the place at
which I then was, wero hemmed in by
the pagans. The mayor visted each
bouse, numbered the christians, and
forbade them, under threat of most
severe punishment, to go out of doors.

few of the christian women attempted
to go to market to keep themselves
from starving'. They never returned.
Some paean women who went with
them say that the christian women were
captured and beheaded. Two men
from one of these same villages haz-
arded a flight during the night. They
passed the great river by swimming,
and came to me to tell their misfor-
tunes.

" Alas," writes Archbishon Gauthier,
from whose letters this information is
chierlly derived, "I could do nothing
but weep for them, being unable to do
anything to succor them." Two or
three days afterwards I learned that all to
the men in that village had had their

beheads cut on, but the women aud chil
dren were spared. And, as their houses
were intermingled with thoio ot the
pagans, jt waa forbidden to buru them
down.

Two Rich Men.

A New York coi respondent of the
Cincinnati Gazette writes: " The chief
holder of personal estate in this city is
Commodore Vanderbilt, who is esti-
mated at :?40,000,000, the largest part of is
which is in railway property. He owns
enough in the Connecticut River and ity
New Haven roads to be a director in
each, and he also owns the controlling
interest iu the Central, Hudson, and an
Lake Shore, besides his stock in Ohio
and Mississippi and other important A
roads. It was said of George Peabody
that he made almost the entire bulk of
his euormous .wealth after his fiftieth
year. I think a stronger statement can

made of the Commoddre, for he has
made the largest part of his money since

was sixty that is, within the last
score of years. suppose mat wnen
the war broke out he was not worth live
millions. The incessant and enormous
increase of railroad values and the col-

ossal extent of his operations have of
brought au iucrease so stupendous

to remind us of the old stories of
Oriental magic. The only instance in
which real aud personal estate is com-
bined almost equally in the vast pos-
sessions

he
of one individual is found in

T. Stewart. He owns enough in
each of these shapes of wealth to make

dozen men rich. In point of real
estate he has two dry goods establish-
ments ou Broadway; also the Metropol-
itan

a
hotel, and the former Unitarian to

church. Add to these the Baptist of
church in Amity street now used as the
stable of his business teams, the De-pe-au

row, in Blecker street, and above
all his iifth avenue paiace, wmcu csji
Sl.000.000. In personal estate is his
fetockin trade, capital ana puis receiva-
ble, which must be 10,000,000r and he
also a large quantity of bank stock. In
this manner Stewart wields both
classes of property. tie nas aii- -

fered entirely from andetbilt in ims of
point The latter has invested almost
solely in railway stocks, while the
former has eschewed this form of prop-
erty ia a very peculiar manm-r- . He
has a strong affinity for those ttincs
which pertain to trade and to this alone. "

is said that his estate cannot be less
than $30,000,000.

in
An Educated Chinaman's Ideas.

TTr.r:r Chin Foo. a Chinese exile, who
has been educated in the United States,
has lectured in Rochester. He said that,

all the people the Chinese came in
co-ta- ct with, the Americans were most
liked. 'While nnnareas oi juuug imus- -

n were sent to mis country
educated not one was ever sent to Eng-

land or France. The people who came

to this country, as a rule, did not prop-

erly represent the Chinese nation. They
were low and ignorant, and the treat
ment they received here irom iu
classes did not give them any compli-

mentary or truthful character of the
-- people. He explained the

reason why American missiouaaio
boied under such great disadvantages
in China, ne said that the Chinese had
been taught bv Confuoius to regard

rtt of conduct as of the utmost
niportanoe. There was but one way

for their clothes to be fashioned one

i 3 ni ii a :V 1 1 1 i i jl iJr. f ? i ii it i v4t ; f r .'i
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rrr.7 ill nioh to sit, Btand, walk, andbut one formula to h nSsprroil ; ti,
duties of life. In this country the
speaker had observed the ntoroet free-
dom in. thes3 regards, and Americans
laamg tneir habits with them to China,
greatly shocked the eensibilities of that
nation. For instance, they would speakto the ladies and hand things te then!
deeds whioh were gtoss insults iu theireyes. Ihen they would hold conversa
tion witn people et the lower classes,
which effectually debarred them
lntemo'trco witu the tipper circles of
society.

Business Since the Pani.
One of the most marked effects of the

panic in the country has been the re-
markable decrease in the nonsr.rsniion

f foreifftl frnnrta if.n.'n tr,
last returns of tho bureau of statistics.
the imports for the ten months endine
A OA a Ti, "ju, as cumpsrea wun trie same
ten months the year before, are rp fol
lows the valuation in gold :

1873 4. 172 3.
Merchandise 479.769.679 t53H,0fi6 910

P 25,534,697 18,500 503
Ihns the imports of merchandise ore

568,237,222 less for the ten months end
leg April, 1874, than fof the correspond-
ing months ending April, 1873. The
imports of specie on tho other hand are
Sb,y74,189 larger, leaving the reduction

61.263,033. There were ia warehouse
on April 30, 1873. goods valued at 77.
646,579 ; on April 30. 1874. S58.475.974.
These figures represent the amount of
imported goods, not the ' values con-
sumed. To obtain this we must remem-
ber that there were in warehouse on
April 30, 1873, imported goods to the
value of S77.646.579. On April 30, 1874,
the goods in warehouse were valued at
828,475,974. It thus appears that the
amount of imports consumed in the ten
months ending April 30. 1874. was S488.
940,284, while for the ten months end
ing 1873 it was $588,682,908. Fullv
8100,000,000, therefore, represent the
amount of economy in imports alone
consequent on the panic.

Our reports for the same period were:
1873- -. 1R75-- 3

Domestic merchandise $47,7'!5.710 $210. 75 311
roreiKn merchautlise. 13,C3,281 13,ia,200

Total merchandise $493,468,691 $132,1S3,5'2J

The export of specie, domestic anrl
foreign, was 44,184,567 for 1873-- 4. and
873,379,426 for 1872- - 3, making the total
exports in the one instance $537,6s3,558.
and in the other $507,562,946. These
figures show, that we have exported in
pipecie ana gooas scsu.uvu.olli more dur
ing the ten months ending April, 1874,
than during the ten months ending
April, lots. j.ne JNew lork Daily
Bulletin thinks that these flgnres are
an evidence of economy on the part of
me American people, we wish we
oould look upon it in the same light,
lo us they are evidence rather of pov-
erty. We imported $100,000,000 less.
simply because we had nothing to give
in exenauge scr mai worth
of goods. And, if we exported more
by over 830,000,000, while our importa
tions not only did not increase- but de
creased, it is because we have been
largely in debt to foreign countries and
had to pay it in exports. On neither
fact have we any reason to congratulate
ourselves. Vhicago Tribune.

Cramming Poultry.
It is altogether a vitiated taste that

creates a demand fer over-fattene- d meat.
There is no nutrimeat ixx fat, and with
the large consumption of sugar, syrup
and starchy food, that is common ameng
us, the necessities of the system for car-
bonaceous food are fully, if not over
supplied. The uso of exoessively fat
food then is a waste of material, and it
probably induces some of the billions
disorders which are so common. - With
regard to poultry these remarks are es
pecially applicable. The markets of the
cities are filled with fowls that are lined
with fat. a useless addition that is a
loss k the consumer, and its production
has been at the expense of a waste of
food to the feeder. Besidgs, houseKeep-er- s

complain of these over fat lowls,
that they are deficient in delicacy of
flavor, and are coarse and creasy, thus
losing in quality as well as in weight.
This matter is in the hands of farmers

remedy. They alone decide as to
what degree of fatness their fowle shall

brought, or rather, not knowing ex
actly how fat they are, they continue to
teed them much too long for their own
profit. A very thin fowl can be brought
into good condition for the table m isthree weeks' feeding. Generally a fowl
from a gram-stubbl- e or barn-yar-d at a
time when waste grain is scattered about toliberally, as well as at other times, wnen
the housewife undertakes the feeding of
the poultry, is sufficiently fat for the
market, without extra feed. If poultry

marketed at the ae of two years,
and none older than that kept, the qual ly

of the flesh will be all that can be
desired, without any cramming of extra
feed, and the extra fat that is laid npon "

old fowl, is no addition to its good-
ness, but rather adds to its bad qualities.

good judge of poultry looks to the
age of a lowl, and passes oy iuo um
birds that have been crammed to nt
them for market. Agriculturist.

Circumstantial Evidence.

"There is always a terrible uncer
tainty about circumstantial evidence
where uiiman life depends npon its ac-

ceptance," says the Boston Post, in re-

ferring to Frank Wagner, arretted by
the police the other day, for the murder

James Aicuann, ai --jersey nj.
Against him the evidence was apparent-
ly strong to conclusiveness. He was of
proved to have been near the scene ot
the tragedy shortly a'ter its commission ; a

gave Bigns of great fear on being ar
rested ; he denied beinff out that night.
which was at once proved to oe a taise- -
hood ; he was known to have exhibited a as
pistol at a saloon close by when the
murdered man was found ; and, finally,

revolver found in his room was shown a
have chambers just fitted for bullets
the size taken from McCann's head. it.

Now, however, a man named J. nomas
Brooks comes lorward to say that
the deceased died by a pistol shot
from his hand, fired at him as he at-

tempted to board his team, as he be-

lieved, for the purpose of robbery. As
fired his horses started, and he could

not pull them up for half a mile, and
had no idea tnai ne na kuicu mo mnu.
Beadinff in the papers of the discovery

the dead body on the spot where he
fired, he df livered himself up and now
awaits trial. Wagner waa, of course,
discharged, though he evidently owes

ofhis liberty entirely to osrooKS canaor.

Come Home; the Beans are Burning.'

Last Sunday morning a family living
the suburbs of the city went to a

suburban church, leaving a little girl
about seven years of age and a boy
about twelve years of age in charge ot
the house. The church was situated
but a short distance from the house.
The family were to have beans for din-
ner, and these were left in a vessel oil
the Btove to cook. The little girl wb i le
playing, suddenly began to smell the
odor of burnt beans, npon which ehe
rushed out of the house over into the
church where the pastor was gravely
and earnestly preacnig the profonn.t
rnrd of God. The first person of the
family the little girl espied was a yonijfcJ
lady cousin, ana to ner m iou
which startled the assemblage consider- -

hlv. she cned. "Come home, eomt
the beaas are burning," and im--

mA.ln.tplv rushed out again. The as
tonishment was great, and all the solem
nity of fhe preacher as well as of thf
nr.nTrecation disappered beneath a
broad smile at the ridiculousness of the
matter. lyouitn-ili- e Oourter-Journn- l.
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How to Look at Tictnres.
Most people understand the principle

cf th5 feteredscope. They indw that
when nature is looked at with both
eyesj each eye sees 1 somewhat difler- -
ent view though from the way in which
these vies are combined the'difference
is not eeneraiiv rcooffnii'p.i nnri thnt
in order to give the true appearanoe of
oojectsj receding and standing apart
from each other t as viewed with lotii
eyes), two different pictures must be
cagen, which must likewise be com-
bined by means of lenses, as ia done in
the stereoscope i and when this ifl prop-
erly managed, the pictures

. ......no lontrer
1 i i ! iiw iiite nai suriaoes, uut ii&e thethings themsel tea. they are intended to
represent, the objects all appearing to
be in actual bona fide relief. That a
great deal more is seen with two eyes
than with one (when lookinsr at thinirs
around) can easily be shown by simply
holding up a finger at a span's length
from the faoe, and at the same time
looking at a email object behind it(such as a thimblel at a distance of
yard or twe off. It will be found im
possible to mako the finger hide the
thimble with both evea open: but if
one eye be shut, the finger can at oDce
be made to conceal the thimble from the
sight. Again, should a single .painting
such as that of a statue in a niche in the
wall, may be so well executed that at a
considerable distance it is almost impos-
sible to decide whether it is a statue or
only a representation of one and peo
ple nave Deen deceived by such mural
paintings when lookinc for instance.
from the boxes of a theatre to the walls
opposite, under the influence of artifi
cial light still, there are no means at
present known, or likelv to be known.
bywlu"ch a single drawing, (of landscape,
scenery, snipping, buildings, and bo
forth), whatever its truthfulness or ex
cellence, can be made to represent at a
uisiance, say oi irom two to Ave feet,
what would be seen with both eves when
loosing upon the shipping, buildings,
to., or what would be seen when two

stereoscopio pictures are combine
thongh a single drnwins can. and often
does, represent very exactly the scene
presented to one eye by nature.

The conclusion to be drawn from this
is that the proper mode of lookinsr at a
urawing or picture is to do so with one
eye only, for if looked at with both
eyes, you can immediately detect that
is is a mere pioture on a flat surface (be
cause, as before stated, there must then
be two pictures to make a perfect de
ception), whereas, if only one eye is
used, and the Lead is held perfectly
still, then (as the mind is under precisely
the same circumstances as it would
be if the real objects themselves were
being looked at with one eye, and hav--
lug no means of detecting any differ
ence between the representation and
the real things represented ) at a short
distance a drawing, after a few seconds,
does almost seem to be stereoscopic, or
no longer appears as a mere fiat surface;
and this is the point to which we wish
to draw attention. The same reasoning
will of course apply to photographs and
good sized engravings, especially to
those of buildings (such as the Forem
at Rome), cloisters, and interiors, and
views of bare trees. Whether the fore-
going explanation accounts for the phe-
nomenon or not, there can be no doubt
that the pleasure of quietly studying
good drawings will be greatly enhanced
by looking at them with one eye only.

Scandal. on
There is nothing in social life more

ignoble and contemptible than what
Byron calls "the abominable tittle-ta- t as
tle" of those who delight in circulating
scandal, who gloat over, even while
they profess to deplore, the details of t
slanderous story, whose very manner of
deprecating credence in the tale con-
firms the listener's belief in its truth-
fulness. How many there are of these
mischief-maker- s in every oircle, who
know how, with a skillful touch, to
heighten the tints of a slanderous rumor he
with insinuations worse than open lies,
because they can not be met by open
denial ; by mingling sneers with smiles,
and by a pretense of candor. And the
pity of it is that they shound find so
many people willing .to listen ; that so

hismany would rather believe evil than
good of their neighbor. Nothing spreads
like a scandal, aud the worse and more
unlikely it is the. more readily it ob-

tains circulation and credence. Society
quite as much to blame as the scan

rs themselves. It is as mean
and disgraceful to listen to a slander as

ntter one.
It is a common trick with slanderers

and scandal-monger- s to scatter their
vile inventions broidoost among the
commnnity, and then point triumphant

theto the wide circulation thejr stories
have obtained as confirmation of their five
truth. They bespatter aTman with mud,
and cry out upon him for a dirty fellow.

Calumniate ! calumniate I is their
motto ; " some of it will stick. Per-
haps the most effective, as well as the
meanept, way of slandering is to do it
with affected pain and reluctance, as if
well-nig- h heart-broke- n at hearing evil
thiDgs whispered round about a man so
dearly loved and honored. An adept in
this method of slander can work infinite
mischief.

There is something marvelous m the
av a slander crows as it passes from

mouth to mouth, well illustrated by the
tho well-know- story of three black
crows. W ltuout intending, peruaps, 10
exaggerate or be untruthful, each one
who repeats the story adds something

his own, and by the time it has gone
tne rounas oi society ii una giuwu mvu

hideous Frankenstein, a monster of she
untruth and malignity. This may be
tested by the game of " exaggeration," two

where one whispers a siory, oououea in
few words aa possible, to the person

sitting next him. He repeats it in the
ear of his neighbor; and bo on through

circle of ten or twelve, each one try-
ing to tell the story just as he beard

The last person in the circle tells it
aloud, and in nine cases out of ten it
will be found that it has gained some-
thing every time it has been told. The he
moral of all this is expressed in the line
already quoted from Tennyson, " Speak up
no slander ; no, nor listen to it." so

SiKAKrso about races and racers,
what a terrible amount of interest is
evinced of late years ky the ladies who
visit Saratoga in the success of their
favorite horses. Formerly they limited
their debts to a pair, or, perhaps, a box

kid gloves. Now-a-day- s, however,
they purchase their French pool ticket "
just as carelessly as the greatest gamb-
ler,

I
whose liviDg depends npon his fa-

vorite coming first. Last season I re-
member well seeing a very h an some
widow lady drive out each race day in
company with a grass widower, and
taking her position on the grand stand,
seleet her horse, and then send " Old it,
Baldv" down to the pool-ahe- d to buy
her one or more tickets. Saratoga
Irtter.

A writer who has flirted with tho wo
men of Paraguay says: "Only imag-
ine yourself about to salute ti e red
lips of magnificent little Hebe, ar of
rayed in satin and nashiDg with dia
monds, as she puts you rat with one
delicate hand, while with the other she
draws forth from her south abrowninh
black roll of tobacco quite two inches
Iocs?. Tookinsr like a monster irrab. and
then, depositing the savory lozerge on
the brim oi your sombrero, puts up
her laoe and is ready lor a sa'.ufe. ilow
ever, one soon gets used to this in Par'
fruay, wbera voa are, per force of cus

tom, obliged to kiss every lady you are
U1IIWUIVU HA

OLD DIGQLYBONESJ.

ET CUtRA G. DOLT.TVRR.

You would thick from his name that
he was old and wrinkled, b?nt and
brown, with a dreadfully cunning,
wicked face; but he isn't at all. His
cheeks are round and soft and downy,
and pink like peaches; and he has such
a bright, innocent look that he walks
into your heart at once without knock
LEI?.

We call him Digglyboucs because ho
is so fond of the piav in which a dread
ful wicked old man steals all the lady's
children and turns them into pies ; the
poor lady, heartbroken for her loss, goes
to the baker s to coneole uer?eir with a
pie. She efclls for gooseberry Lafc no
sooner has she received it than she ex
claims :

" Mercy me ! This is my daughter
Amelia!" Then old Digglybones cries
out ''Pie, pie, pie," aud chases her
home. If he catches her he gets Amelia
back, and the poor mother has to go pie--
buying afrain.

iou would never think that our little
round-cheke- d boy would b able to
rnn fast enough to make a suoooosf ul
Digglybones, his legs are so fat and so
short, but he can catch the mother and
get Amelia back four ti'nes out of five.

He has a big sister namad Kose : he
calls her Wosie with his little unman
ageable tongue, and thinks she is the
most wonderfully wise, perfectly beau
tiful, dearest and best sister in the wide
world.

Wosie is eighteen and still goes to
school, where her anxious teachers
haven't half such a high opinion of her
as Uigglybones has : though they can t
neip liKing ner alter Knowing her a
little.

There is a tall young fellow with
black eyes and a great mustache who
comes to Bee her sometimes, and I real
ly believe that he quite agrees with
Digglybones in his high opinion of Wo
Bie: at least the little boy put bis naugh
ty eye up to the keyhole of the parfor
door one day and saw the black mus
tache as near wosie s mouth as his own
sweet lips ever got.

One tine summer morning while .Dig
glybones was building an Indian fort
with his blocks on the dinning-roo- m

table, there came a terrific peal at tho
door-bel- l.

" Land 1" cried grandmother, nearly
leaping out of her seat. " What do peo-
ple want to ring that bell iu that style
for ? It's set me all in a flutter, ltun
to the door, pet."

tirandmother doesu t call him jJiggiy
bones : she thinks it is a dreadful name,

When, after no small amount of tug
ging, he succeeded in oiening the door,
he found the postman there, not looking
so very pleasant as he might, because he
had been kept waiting so long. ' iiere,
bub," he said, "here's a letter for you :

and don't let the grass grow under your
feet another time.

Digglybones was so astonished about
the grass that he let the letter fall out
of his band, aud did not shut bis mouth
or pick the letter up until the postmun
had disappeared, and might have stood
there lontrer if his mother had not
called out to him to shut tho door
quick, before the house, was full of flies.

When he took the letter into grand
mother the good old lady read the ' di
rections out loud :

" Miss Rose Stillingfleet. City."
"Land!" she said, "I guess that's

from Mr. Alford. I wouldn't wonder if
Kosie would drive the best two bits ehe
ever saw to get this letter. Well, put it

the table ia her own room, dear."
Digglybones trudged on up stairs

with it, thinking all the time, as hard
he could think with his busy lit-

tle brain ; he had never breathed a
word of his putting his eye up to the
keyhole, for he had a Btrong suspicion
that everybody, from grandmother
down, would strongly disapprove of
such a performance on his part ; but he
hadn'i forgotten it all, and he "guessed"
that Mr. Alford, the owner of the black
mustache, was the most dangerous rival

had; and he thought to himself that
Wosie would give two bits to get the
letter.

After a while Digglybones knocked
down his Indian fort and went out of
doors to play ; he knocked at Jimmy a
Lee's back door and asked Mrs. Lee, in

sweet voice, "Could pease Jimmy
come out doors and play soldier ?"

But Mrs. Lee said Jimmy had gone in
town with his auntie, and wouldn't be
back until lunch-tim- e ; so Digglybones" in
played soldier by himself for a little
while.

But he found it exceedingly dull to be
captain, lieutenant, oompany and every-
thing, and began to wish he had some
candy, or somebody to lay with, he
didn t care which.

" Grandma," he said, straying into
house, "I wish you would dive me
cents."

" What for, pet ?" said grandmother,
who had been reduoed to the verge of
bankruptcy by Digglybones already.

"I want some tanay."
"It isn't good for you," replied grand-

mother. . "Some of these days some
dady will say, 'Why hasn't that nice
little boy any teeth ? and somebody
will have to answer 'Because his naugh-
ty

he
grandma gave him so much candy.'
" Then I can buy teeth like yours,"

answered Digglybones ; " I want some
tandy anyway."

But grandmother shook her head, and
that day she was proof against teasing,
although Digglybones teased his Lest.

He found his mother equally untrace-
able, and then his busy little brain be-
gan to think; and he'tlunght, among
ether things, that Wosie had some "five
Gentses," aud if he gave her that letter

would give him some of them.
Grandma had said that Bhe would give is

bits to get that letter, and he was
sure there was a good many "live
oentses" in two bits; and visions of an
unlimited amount of candy passed be-
fore him.

He knew the school where Wosie went,
and was sure he oould find it; he had
watched her go down street so many
times. -

So, without saying a word to anybody,
put the letter in his little jacket

pocket aad started on. ine letter stuck
so high that it scraped his soft skin,
he doubled it up and crowded it

down. He walked along very compla
cently, with his ragged straw hat on one
side, totally unconscious that his face
was dirty and his hair in his eyes; iu
fact, he felt perfectly satisfied with 1dm-sel- f.

IBy and by it occurred to him that he
was pretty hungry, and it was queer
that be did not find the high school.

My dacious !" he thought to himself,
wonder if Wofcie doesn't get awful a

tired going to school." He thought a
little rest would do him no harm, so he
found a nice, shady doorstep, and sat
down.

When be put Mr. Alford's letter into if

bis pocket ht had felt something hard in
and now, being reduoed to great ne-

cessity, be much wondered if that soms- -
thini? bard wasn t something to eat.

"Perhaps," thought Digglybones to
himself, " it is five cent. J deas it is
aud I desa Wosie would just as lieve
dive it to me as not."

Ha could not imagine a tenderer mark
affection on Mr. Alford's part tkau

his inclosing: five cents to Wottie.
He opened the letter as carefully as

his clumsy little fingers could do it, and
out slipped not eomething to eat, and
not five cents, but a round, firm curl
clipped from Mr. Alford's black, cur'y
bead. .

" O dear!" said Digglybones, dis
trusted.

H tried to slip it back again, but his
email fingers were "all thumbs," and it
slipped down to the sidewalk beaidehim;
he thought, however, that he had got it
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ia again all safe, and he stuffed the let
ter back iuto his pocket, feeling rather
dubious about what Wc&'i would say
when she found that he had opeued it.'

.Not being in the habit of borrowing
trouble, however, Digglyboni.'s dis-
missed the subject Iroi his mind and
started off again on his journey,
. The f rther he walked the more forci-
bly it occurred to him that it was queer
tht he did not end the High School;
and the more certain he was thft he felt
decidedly hungry;

These two circumstances together
caused Digglybones' spirits to descend
to aero, and puttiug his finals iu his
mouth and rubbing his eyes with bis
dirty fist he began to cry.

For tmme time he walked along, cry-
ing harder and harder every minute.,
aud nobody noticed him; but at last a
brown eyed gfuui-man- , who, perhaps,
had a half-doze- n little brown eyed chil-
dren at home, stopped Digglybones and
said:

"What's the matter, little man?"
Digglybones took his fist away from

his ere to see who it was that had spok
en to him; and being won at once by the
Kindly light or the brown eyes he took
his Uoger ont of his mouth and an
swered : . r

" Please, sir, I want to find the h.'eh
school ; and I hain't had no lunch, aud
I'm hungry I"

The last words came out with a bellow
that would have made Grandmother's
heart ache for her pot if she could have
heard it." Hungry !" said the gentleman, who
could not suppress a grin at the nature
of Uiggiy bones complaint. "Well, well.
my boy, we'll so'n cure that. Now tell
me which high school you wish to find,
the boys or the girls ?

This was a poser for Digglybenes.
who instantly clapped his linger into
his mouth again to consider tho sub
ject ; and he came out bravely.

"I want to hud Wosie, he said.
" Ah. ha !" said tho gentleman. "Is

Kosie your sister?"
Digglybones nodded.
"Take my hand," said his new friend,

ard we will hnd something to eat first.
and Kosie afterward.

They walked along together very con
fidentially indeed : for the indiscreet
Digglybones told the gentl.man all
about Wosie's letter, and what grand
mother bad said, and what his naughty
eye saw at the parler keyhole, and the
curl of black hair that had dropped out
oi the letter ; all of which made the
gentleman laugh bo uproariously. that
I : l i e a, T i ij 'ijjK1 y uoura wtus proiouuuiy nsiomsueo.
tie tilled his little companion s pockets
with cakes, candy and nuts, however.
so that tho little boy could not feel
hurt at his laughter, and took him to
the very Bteps of the high school.

" W here is your letter, my little
man?' he said. "Let me pee the curl."
Digglybones took out the letter and
shook it, but no curl fell out ; then the
gentlemen took the letter and shook
aud all in vain.

' Why, mv bov," he said, " what will
BoBie say to you? You've lost the curl
of hair."

Digglybones looked a little puzzled
and worried for a moment, but his face
soon cleared, and he replied, very
caimiy :

"Oh! Wosie can det another: his
head is all covered with 'em."

Whereupon the irentlemau took out
his handkerchief and wiped his eyes.
and shook very hard : Dieirlvbones
looking on wondenngiy.

J ust then a young girl came down the
steps, and the young gentleman said :

(Jan you tell me if Miss Kose Still
ingfleet attends school here ?"

xes, sir, she does, said the yonnor
girl.

"Will yon take this little boy so that
he can find her?"

" Certainly," she answered.
"Good-by- . then, my boy." said the

brown-eye- d gentleman, patting Diggly-
bones' head, and then, wed king away.

Perhaps he told his brown-eve- d chil
dren that night about the funny, dirty-face- d

little boy whom he met, out hnnt-in- c- tofor " Wosie."
The young girl led the way uivstairs

aad, opening the door, ushered poor,
shocking-lookin- g little Digglybones into inroom full of neat, pretty young ladies.

" This little boy wants to see Miss
Stillingfleet," said tho young girl to the
teacher. by

Rose stood up, her face scarlet and
her eyes snapping, half ia auger, half

fun; the did not know whether to belaugh or to cry.
The dirt on .Digglybones face was

now so mixed with crumbs of cake and
bits of candy that it was hard to tell
what the color of his round cheeks
"might be; his tangled hair straggled
down from under his ragged straw hat,
and he held Mr. Alford's poor ill-us-

inletter extended in his dirty hnud.
"Here, Wosie, he said, in his clear,

sweet voice, with a smile which would
have done honor to a seraph, "here's Mr.
Alford's letter. There was a curl of his
hair in it, but I lost that; but he's got
lots more ou his head. Don't be mad,
Wosie,"

He added the last entreaty in conse
quence of a look on Wosie's face which

had never seen there before.
The young ladies giggled; how could

they help it? Even the teacher smiled. in
The tears rose up so thick in Wosie's
eyes that she could hardly speak to aek
the teacher if she might take the inno-
cent

of
little offecder home. up

The letter she put in her pocket. She
did not scold, but she refused to take
hold of his hand and made him walk
faster than his pool little legs could con-
veniently go. on

When theyreached home Difrg'jhoneB
realized that the way of the transgressor

hard, aud from that day to this Le
eyes Wosie's letters with fear and scorn.
and nothing will prsnade mm to toucti
them.

The Mormon Girls.

The following is from Capt. Caiman's
recent work on the Mormona. It is the
story of a Utah teamster, and Bho'ws
that the Mormon girls have some pecu-
liarities of taste on tho marriage ques
tion.

I never tried to get taorried but ouce,'
he said, 'and that was to a Mormon gal
up here to Logan. She was jnst about
the plickest little critter ever you sec.
Fust time I come acro.B ber was whero
her folks and I camped one night right
about here. I followed on hr trail
pretty close for six months, and thonpht

was going to trap her snre. Bbe
wanted me to be a Mormon. I wasn't
pertickler about that, for I didn't like to
join any church. I never did belong to

church nor an engine company in the is
States. However, I told her finally, as
she crowded me, that I'd swaller Brig-ha-

tabernacle and all, for the love of
her. So we got things about fixed, and

aha hadn't gone too far I mut have
been a bishop by this time. Bat f be
bad an old maid sister, an! he wanted
me to marry that Susan Jane, too
that darned, dried up, Susan Janel or

Emmy,' says L ' I oan't and I won't.'
So I sot my foot down, and there's
where we split. You see the old man
wsa kind of pickly, and j'it as sure aa
Td agreed to take Busau Jane, when he
died 1 would have had to ronrry the old
woman too. I hain't huut d after a
wifo hence.'

It is aeeerted that, for fall .goods,
browns will take the lead. It is a tint
which mkes the complexion appear
finer, whiter and dearer than any other 1
color, and is selected by both blondes
and brunettes. Combinations of purple
sod grey are al predicted the grey
beicg rough iu texture, aud the purple
of Bilk or poplin. Blues, too, from the
detp navy to the"clear Marie Louise
will be xipular.

NUMBER 34.
I

FAMIXE IX ASIA MIXOK.

Five Tkiiusd Slart rsth IM Oue
District.

HOT. Ur. the American Board
of Foreign Slission has received a let-
ter from the Key. 3. O. Barrows, of
Cesarea, dated July 10, in which he
giTM pome thrilling details of the ter-
rible famine: to prevailinsj ia that re-
gion. Mr.' Borrows writes :

W hue at lodegst, which is fiyhty Or"
ninety miles north of us noticed rav-
ages ot the famine, which is very se-
vere, aud also nevoid and toward An-gori- a,

many villages are entirely de-
serted. In some only one or two, "three
or four families, or parts of families,
remsiu. In the district of Sungrt,
which is beyond Todegat, and ia which
city there is a Pro'estant church, as
many as 5,000 persons have died of star-
vation. But the horrors of tLis famine
are indescribable. Many people have
subsisted ou grass for weeks and then
died. Begsnrs have flocked to the
cities and there many of them have
uieu iecause tney could not pet a mor-
sel of bread. Old men, mothers with
oaoea st their breast, yenug ehsldrrn,
boys and g!rls,-ar- e all half naked, beg
ging ana crying. I'ying bodies havj
lam in tne streets one, two, aud even
three or four days, before burial, and
the dogs have feasted era them. Many
of our rrotestant communities and
families have suffered greatly.

At Sungarto some of the brethren
have sold house, shop, household fur
niture, everythiug, and now must beg
or Brarve, ana perhaps both. In one
village there was one Protestant familv.
The father, mother and all the children
but two have died of starvation. In

. .vi Mi r imo vinage oi ingirrne there was a
pleasant little Protestant commnnitv.
several of whom were members of the
church, with a preacher residing with
them, but they were poor. This
preacher went to Yodegat and pur-
chased flour, becoming responsible for
the pay himself, and so kept a live six
families. Now, unless the preacher
can be paid, his creditors will take
everything from him.

The Mysteries of Courtship and Mar
riage.

It is a singular fact, says a Parisian
writer, that a man generally requires
very different qualities in a wife from
those he admires in a sweetheart.
While a lover, he expected to see his
fnture wifo ner tly and stylishly dressed
whenever he chose to call, either morn
ing or evening, aud the girl busied her
little brain all day in efforts to pleaie
his ta'-te-. If he left town for a few
days, he sent letters full of sweet noth-
ings that filled her soul with joy. Then
came delightful rambles in the moou-
light, ami hours spent in charming
tcte-a-tct- p after the family had retired,
wnen tne iwo saw no oue but ei cu othi r
in their world of love.

Alas that such bliss must ever be dis--
ielled. Time brought preparations for
the approaching wedding ; for this do-vot-

couple imagined that their happi-
ness could never be complete until the
hymeneal knot was tied.

tio the wedding aud houeymoon were
soon over, and the parties so' tied into
the matter-of-fa- ct purt of life. The
biide knows nothing of housekeeping.
Kinoe her schooldays she has spent her
time in studying the taetea of her lover,
which certainly seemed to incline to-
wards dress and sentimentality.

Now. alas ! she discovers that Lift
stomach demands food of the bcHt
quality : and because she knows not
how to cater to his palate his love seems
to be waning. While he is vainly trjjing to appease hnnger with sour bread
and bnrued steak, little dees he appre-
ciate the sweet nonsense and honeyed
words which used to be so satisfying te
his sentimental nature.

Ah, men are so unreasonable ? Thev
expect to find every quality of excel
lence in the women they ninrrv. vet
have not penetration sufficient to choose
the most worthy. To shine iu society,

exhibit every feminine accomplish-
ment,

to
both at home and abroad, are

duties which" they ia the women
they marry ; and what have.they to give

return ? It seems impossible that
these delicate attentions which charac-
terize the lover should be so withdrawn

the husband.
I he other day when I heard a neigh

bor demanding his dinner in not the
most pleasant tone, I thought, " Can it

possible that he ever played the
ardent lover to that pale, dejected wo-
man, whom he calls his wife ?"

The lover who could scarcely tear
himself away from his sweetheart at
midnight is the same man now who
leaves his wife to spend her evenings as Abest she niav, while he passes the hours

doubtful enjoyment. soAh I how coon men forcet the solemn
vow to love and cherish till death I And
how many women regret that the charm
ing delusions of courtship were ever ex-
changed for the unpleasant realiti s of
marriage.

A Saratoga Hello's Klg.
Here is a picture of the belJe of Sara

toga as she looks to-da- y : Hair scol
loped in front and braided down behind toone straight braid ten inches long,
which hanging from the hat looks like
the handle of a dipper. Hat on back

the head, with narrow brimed turned
aud down and sidewise. and skewed

and twisted around as if it Lad been torun over by a locomotive. Face veiled
well with tulle, which ia also muffled
arouud the neck so that the chin rests

it, and the head looks like a hen on
newt of down. JJrees black or

grenadine, short enough not to touch
the floor, straight down in frout, but
long behind, and pulled back' over the
hips. No hoops, and the bottom of the atdress so narrow that the young lady
cannot take long steps.

How does she walk ?
She don't walk ; she wiggles along as of

men do in a sack race. Uhis dress shows
the form beautiful, and is a great im--

?roveiueot ou the old flowing skirt,
are now standing perfectly

erect. Their chests are expanded and
shoulders are thrown back. The shoes
worn are the only part of the toilet sub-
ject to criticism. Theee are narrow,
high-heele- d bunion makers. They cause
the young lady to limp, and they must
also" be the cause of a great deal of pro-
fanity when the young lady is left alone.
The parasol is a big black or blue or
brown umbrella, lordered with lace.
Fans are ordinary, aud more for nr.e
tUan ornament, flair is worn natural,
and as yet no yonng ladies here appear-
ed with" saffron-oolore- d locks. Beauty

not of the Lydia Thompson school,
and only the derni-tnsm- de dye, paint or
powder. Gloves are from three to d.

No lockets, neck chains or
watch chains are worn ; the jewelry be
ing rings, a plain pin and a chateline
braid or oxidized silver chain hanging
from the belt, to which is suspended
oxidised smelling bottles, pocketbook,

anything else which fancy may
attach.

Ths two hundred and fifty sulphur
mints in Sicily are fast beirtg exhausted.
and it is estimated by tne Italian gov
ernxuebt officers that in frota fiftv to
sixty years there will !m u availablo
sulphur left on the The roetb
oda of working the ore are so defective
that although it contains from fifteen to
forty per not. of pure sulphur, only
fourteen per cent, is actually obtained.

he preuicuou ana iron pynte wiii ni
tiuiately replace sulphur lor many pur
poses is likely to be venned.

Thxt have nowound an old rlcgcr-rio- g

with " General Lafayette" engraved
on it, and the- - next congress should
mskean appropriation.

X - . LOOK! X
The pencil marks you so around this

paragraph (thus) meau that your snb-scripti- or

ia out or nupaid, and' that
you are requested to pay up at once.
We woald take great pleasure in extend-
ing credit to our friends nd patrons,
but cash a! one will pay txpenson, and
we are forerd to adhere to a strict cash
rule. We hope you will comprehend
and appreciate the neeoiwity of such a
course, and renew your snbscriptioa
without delay. We Volivit your favor.

We enter nc new nan;t'' on our
oooks without the niouev ii 0'li e.

SAYIXWS AND DOINGS.

A JrAXKSK young lady who had come
over to our shores three rears ago. bore
off four of the higest prizes at a Wash- -
ngton seminary.

A Drlawarb mr'n thrashed his wif
almost to death because their baby
didn't get apprize at a baby show, and
then he offered to trade tho" bady for a

ipifT--

A OKNTX.KMAK, on presenting a lace
collar to his adored one, said, carefully:

Do act let any one else rumple xi."
"No dear,'' she replied, "I'll take it
off."

Amovo the modern improvements in
rerwia which the Shah has ordered is a
guillotine, a gallows snd"a" corps of ballet-

-girls to be shipped to him from En-rop- e.

A Missouri writer spoasa of ont? of
his contemporaries as a " poor old skinny-b-

ony, whose knee and arm joints
have linen held together for twenty
years with cotton twine,"

Th Detroit Free Trees mentions a
XanssW farmer who declares that a
rrSR hopper sat on the (rate-pos- t aud
threateningly asked : " William Bryant,
whero in thoader is the balance cf that
cold meat ?"

To err is human. No lives are passed
without errors. The beet and meanest
of God's human creatures can, without
a great streteh of memorv, recall the
time when they got hold of the wrong
end of the poker.

Omaita baa a mysterions and ghostly
"Woman in White." She fiequente
the cemctary, hits the sexton on the
back, asks where hrr children are,
aid sinks into a grave. She has been
twice fired at withont effect, and the
sexton talks of resigning.

MrbwACXER SBKTixKt. : " Notes of
the storm still come in. A visitor
from Louisville was struck by the
wind, and as he flew up Wisconsin
street with bis ear tinfnrled, a gentle-
man remarked. 4 1 knew that wind
would fetch the circus-tent- .

Epioram.
A wpRiti wifjht ; ( a hrewil one, too,

Oiipa tnld ma that lis rrallr know
A eir! that pnt hor linmor" off.

And ceaMxl to BcoUl, to Unti a id aoofT,
To twp and sorrow o'er romances.

Anil went no more to playa aud danoea.
I doubted long at lant ha saiit,

"The reason Is. the woman's deai."
TrrRiiH giraffes just from Abyssinia

have reached the garden of plants in
Paris. This animal threatens to be
come exliuet. ne is taken now in a
very small district, and has resisted all
efforts to domesticate him as made in
Africa, though these efforts are partly
successful ia European rrenngeries.

A Maputo letter srys : " Concha died
. ... . . 4 . . 1... 4 t.:poor, lie left twhind lr.m little "

great name. His will declares his only
child, the Marquee de Sordaol, hemss
of his littlo residue, ne had for years
been a great patron of agricnltnre, and
had spent his fortune in snear growing
experiments in the neighborhood of
Malaga."

CrvruzATiON aud Christianity are ev-
ery day penetrating into Japan. One
of the 'latest signs of the times is the
offer of various idols for sale. The
journals of the country contain many
advertisements on the subject. Here is
rno : " For sale, at Kania-Kur- a, ery
fine idol, with Bix arm. It is fifteen
feet hirh, and was cast in bronze-- at
Sheffield."

rHmrvrt the offieiel life of Pol Ife
Chief Savage of Boston, that city ha
had at one time free mm, at another a
licenso law, at another a prohibitory
law badly enforced, aud yet again for a
time a prohibitory law rigorously en-
forced, and yet he says there is no vari-
ation in his statistics furnishing the
least indication of when any one policy
prevail ed.- -

Now jnn best way in tho world to
seem to be anything, is really to lie
what we would seem to be. Besidos
that, it is many times as troublesome

make good the pretense of a good
quality as to have it, and if a man
have it not, it is ten to one but he is
discovered to want in, and then all hia
pains and labor to seem to have it at
last. TMotJton.

Dtmnto these warm days, the ternptad
tion always is to drink mere liqui-tha- n

is best for us. A good way to ob-

viate this, and at the same time to alaka
the thist fnlly, is to take water, lemon-
ade or iced tea. through a small glass
tube the smaller tho better. By this
method tho liqnid seems to reach the
palate more directly, and certainly
qneuohes tho thirst with half the quan-
tity taken after the ordinary manner.

number of personsof our aoq.ntanoe,
who have been in tho habit of drinking

much water in summer as to rendsr
themselves uncomfortable, have tried
tho tube, and been surprised at the re-

duced quantity needed, and at the in-

creased satisfaction gained. An
"etraw" will answer the

purpose well enongh. &ribnr'
The fact that Pataonia a!ounds in

rich gold mining districts bos been
known for years ; but it has been too
hazardous an undertaking for miniirs

go and get in. Information hoe ben
received from the party sent oui uo
Argentine government to explore Pata-
gonia. They went np the Salinas river
about fSrteen miles ana in inuw
nr. ii.. Rants, rim three hnndred miles

its source a lake twenty-seve- n miles
long and one hnndred in circumference.
The river is navigable Hs entire length.
and at low water has not less tnan t""
nr. in depth. The Iske has another

outlet that empties into the I ocino
, which is but thirty-tw- o miles

distant They broneht back with them
such samples of gold dnst and coal, and

last aconunta hod started off to ex-

plore the Galegoa river.
At fli.n Orchard Beach, on the coast
Maine, a quaint old custom is still

observed with annual regularity. A
belief prevails among certain classes of
tho country folks in that vicinity u
the water of tho ocean possesaes some
pecial virtue on the iltb day oi Jane
for the curing of chronio diseases. And
so on that day there may always be

of odU-lookin- gseen a constant-strea-

country vehicles, filled with the "lame,
the halt, and the blind," all going sea-
ward to avail themselves cf the tradi-
tional benefit of bathing on that par-

ticular day. This custom datee bock
to 1800 ; and the legend is that one
Mr. Dormer then recommended sea
bathing on the 20th of June for some
children afflicted with a bad humor.
They went into tho salt-wate- r, and
were cured. This eeiaoiianeu
torn.

Axkh Frakko in court : It wasn't
her first time, and when recognized by
the Judge he didn't seem to feel flat-
tered. "Got drank, ehf he asked.
"No, I didn't pet drnck, eh?" he
sneered. The officer amid it was the
meanest case of drunkenness he had
ever seen, and he had seen about three
thousand canoe. Wherenjjon Annie af-

firmed that his father was "a pirate,, his
mother a (muggier and all bis relatives
were horse thieves from Texa, His
Honor said he feared she had an evil
disposition. She said he wo a ee
walrus, a hippoiaraas. a sturgeon, a
rhinoceros, a giraffe, a buffalo, au ana-

conda, a flamingo, an ostrich, a lwcky
Mountain wolf, a sea serrnt, and a tel-

egraph pole. He replied that he would
make it She said he waa a whsle,
a gas retort, an elephant, a saw-mil- l,

tug-boa- t, a tyrant, and an old red
barn with tho ends eved in. lie said
he'd make it i0, and she shut up and
listened to a long lecture on the subjec
of " too much blab." Detroit Jr.a
Pr.
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