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THE MISHAPS OF A NIGHT.

The district school in the village of |

Hollythorn was tanght by Miss Eva
Stanley, who “Loarded around” among

e e S YD M EFS.

The last week previous to the holiday

vacation she had been bearding uiih:_'
Mrs. Carpenter, who was making piu-ﬂn-j

tic preparations for guesis she expected
from New York.

“Yon never met my brothers, Eva,”
she said. “There' Sam, and Georgie, |
and Johony, the mungest; and such
times as they have when they get out
here and rusticate, as they call it!  But,
denr me, | don't get much rest or peace,
for they are like a lot of boys let out of
schoul,

* “The laat time they visiled me togeth-
er, John and Sam actusllz cat & pane of
glane from the window, and pelted
Gearge from my best room with snow !

“You wmee, there in always a regular
strife for that particnlar room, for the |
bed i= @ spring ane, and they say thev
dun’t pleep vn any otherin the city, But
they don’t get it this time. that's certain,
for 1 intend 1o give yon that room; and
80 end the controversy.”

“1 huad just as soon ocenpy some other
room, Mre. Carpenter, and do not wish
to incommode your brothers,’

“No yon shan't, Eva” percaoptorily
exelnimed her hostess; “and what is the
use of your going howe vacation week ?
You can stay here just as well as not and, |
do your sewing ou my machine.”™

The subject was dropped, and the cn-
tire honseho!d redired early, for on the
worrow the brothers, young, ardent, and
full of life, were to be there. But with-
out sending any word of their intention,
they had econcluded to take the train
which would land them in Hollythorn
about bedtime. George and John did so,
and when sented in the cars began to
speculale upon the absence of Sam.

“No reason in the world why he should
not have been here,” said George. "1
can't make it out, unless he has taken
the five o’elock train by mistake.”

“Nota bivaf it,” Inaghed John, who
fancied he understood the entire pro-
gramme, “Itis moat likely he took that
train on purpose to get into Hannah's
parlor bedroom, and make us take up
with straw ticks and feathern.”

“l didn't think of that, but I reckon
you are right. We must contrive lo get
hig: out somehow.”

he brothers put their hends together
and laughed merrily over some scheme
for outwitting Sam, and accordingly,
when the train reached Hollythorn,
about eleven o'clock, they approached
the house of their sister in & very stesl-
thy manner.

Climbing the fence in the rear, they
soltly opened the window ard obtained
access to the pantry, where they demol-
ished a whole mince pie and a quantity
of donghnute. Then, with appetites ap-
peased, they removed their boots and
prepared to investigate the “best room,"
stole along the hall, which was dimly
lighted by the moon, ascended the staira, i
and reached the door. The faint rays)
of the moon disclosed a chair piled up
with clothing, and they could distinetly
trace the outlines of a form beneath the
bedelothes, A few whispered words were
exchanged, and then, as lightly as if|
shod with down, they drew near.

“All ready!” whispered George.,

Quick ns thought they seized npon the
forin of the sleeper, bedclothes and all,
bore it swifily down the siairs and out
into the snow, and were abont to deposit
it into & hingedrift, when a shrill seream
broke the stillness of the night, and oh,
borror | it was that of & woman ! And
in their consternation they dropped their
burden plomp info the middle of the
drift.

“Good heavens I exclmimed George,
“it an't Sam, but some woman, as [ am
» rinner ! and she has fainted. Run and
eall Hannah."

With admirable presence of mind, he
lifted the limp form of Eva Stanley and
carried it into the house. Bot they had
already been heard, and the inmutes
came rushing into the hall just as he ap-
peared.

“George! John! for goodness’ wake
what does this menn, and who have yon
there?”’ asked Mrs. Carpenter in a
breath.

“Blessed if I know,” began George;
“thonght it was Sam, so we concluded
to give him a house in the snow for get-
ting into the best bed and trying 1o
euchre us. Quick ! [ believe she has
fainted.”

“Just like you,” scolded Hannah, as
she nasinted in depositing Eva once more
in the bed from which she had been so
onceremoniously  taken; “beginning
your tricks upon each other before youn
are fairly into the house. Clear out,
now !

Long befere she had finished her
tirade, her brothers had betaken them-
selves down stairs, where they went into
hysterics aver the joke.

“A pretty ketile of fish " said George,
rolling over on the floor, and letting off
peal after peal of langhter.

“Y should think it was,” replied John,
holding his sides. *‘Oh, wy ! But what
1 to be done about it; and who do you
suppose she is, George ?”

“Some gnest of Hannah's, of course;
and young and pretty, at that. I don’t
know how it i= with yon, but I feel par-
ticularly =mall and cheap—would sell
mysell at n very low price.”

“Che p,” roared John, “cheap! 1
would actually give mysell away this
blessed minute, and throw something in
to boot. What are we todo? I can't
sny. I believe I shall dig out of this
place and get back to the city before
morning. 1 haven't got the courage to
face the music.”

e began bastily putting on his boots,
and would have earried his threat into
execution, but for the. sppenrance of |
Hannah, who at once asserted her auth-
ority.

“You are not going a single step, John;
T don't wonder you feel nshamed of
yourselves. What on earth possessed
you is more than 1 can tell.”

“That's right, Han.; pitch in, scold
awny, I'll take any amount of talking
jost now. I am an meek asa lnmb. But
who is it we've played so shabby a trick
on?"' replied ivorge.

“Trick ! I should think it was. Why,
it is lva Sianley, our school tencher,
and this in her week to board here. 1
don't believe the poor girl will ever get
over her fright. 1t in too bad; [ should.
n't wonder if ahe had taken her death,
being dragged out of a warm bed thias
time of night and dr~uped into a snow-
drift in that fashion. No wonder she
eried, poor thing."”

“Cried, did she ?'" repeated George,
with » groan.
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[From the Now York San.|

I find in the New York Times of Bun-

day the following malement quoted from
the Pluladelphin Ledger:

*“While President of the United Sintes

’ Washington was one day the subject of

* | eonversation among some of his formes

arms,

out, while | explained to her how she
happencd to be mistaken for Sam, and
became the vietim of your mad pranks.”

“That was neat in you, Han."” said
George. “T am awful glad you hugged | One “““" soEne Ay properly be ad-
the poor liule thing. Wish you l'md]‘fl“'1 "-'“"L' briefl n-ootd af the struggles
given her a brotherly squeeza for me— | sud trinmphsof old New York. There
*pon my hewor § da.” [came & suashiny day in April, 1780,

“And how on earth do yon expect us When George Washington, President-
to sty and take the conmequences?” | elect of the United States by 1he unani-

ssked Johin, begianing to look serious. ™ous voice of the peuple, stood on a
: | baleony in front of the Senate Chamber

in the old Federnl Hall on Wall street,

MISCELLANY.

L e T R e

A Glimpse of Gen. Washington.

“[ am for mking myself off instanter.
had rather face s masked bhaitery than
tiue preity school teacher, after making
such fools of surselves.”

to take the onth of office. An immense  frum afar.
multitude filled the streets, and the win- | and clamber over common rocks.

[ Always Disappointed.

lltlii-._\:.' OLD WOMEN YOUNG. | Sbe showed us the little cake of ford

and the pointed lesther stamp with

Did you ever =ee, far, far away from | How the Charms of Yonthfal Bean- | which it was applied. Gemtlemen use

you the beamiful

feeling that upon them the world must

seem more beautiful, more romantie |

than it does npon the plain? Bat as yon
go on, though the roadeare hilly and |
there i» some climbing to be dune, yon |
dliscover that you never seem to reach |
those mountains, those wondrously beau-
tiful mysteries that smile upon you
You tread common earth
The

purple mounisins, |
and set furth to seek them, with a vague |

ty Are Restored —The Myster-
ics of a Parisian Make-Up
i Dival by & Profess-
i or the Art —What
it Costs to be Bean-
tiful for a Short
Time.

{ Frour the New York Sun. ]

| this firrd also for their bearda
Next she opened another little box
| which inclo-ed a blue pencil.
very myuch like n blue eruyon.
! “Whasz use do yon make of this?"
“Remember we have hiddon all the
| veina on the surface of our lady's skin,

Yesterday morning, at an early honr, | With this pencil, which you see in also

we stood before the door of a Parisian
coiffeur who has been known to New
York Indien for the Inst cighteen years.
The establishment is so well known that

| enough,

“! don't care if you had,” answered
his sister indignantly. *“The only way
to do is to atay and brave 1t ont, both of
you, and apalogize Fr pour rudeness.”

“But Sam? How the deuce are we
et along with him? Yon know well |
Han., we shull never hear the |
and of it from him.” |

“If you two oan keep the secret, 171
find & wauy to silence Bridget, and it is a |
subject Eva will not care to have dis- |
cussed, and fortunately my husband i- |

away frow home. So go to bed and rest |
contented.”

t

Bhie showed them 1o the bed she had | in the city, onr first Prevident turned to | to whatever pinnacle, you never reach
| face the duties his countrywmen had im- | your beantiful mountain.

intended thewm to gecupy, and soon the |
honse was once more huashed in slnmber.

Mennwhile their brother Smn  had
reached the depot a few minutes *uo late
He found the train he was to have taken
already gone, but en consulling = tinie-
table he found that snother train start-
ed two hours Iater, and su decided 1o take
it. He figured to himsell, ns he impa-
tiently crowded into an empty weat, snd
was being whirled along at s rupid rute, |
how snugly his brothers had ensconced
themuselves in the bLest bed, which by
right belonged to him, he being the ekl
est; and cunsummated a plan to geteven
with them.

Some time aflter midnight he was de-
posited in Hollythorn, and reaching his
sister’s house he scunted around until
he found a way of entrance into the
kitchen, where he deposited his luggage
and removed his boots. Then he quiet-
Iy rtole up stairs and opened the door of
the best room. “Suare encugh,"” thought
he, “my fine chaps, you arein clover I”
For there were not to be mistaken signs
of the ronm being ocenpied.

To think of coping with their united
sirength by dragging them forth wasnot
practieable, but there stood the pitcher
of water, and he knew that a good dous-
ing with the icy flnid would bring them
out quick enough.

He lifted the pitcher, approached the
bed, raised it and suddenly dashed the
contenis upon the sleeper.

Sach a torrent of screnms as he had
never befure henrd rang through the
house, and before Sam could collect his
scattered senses the door opened, and
Hannah, George and John rashed in,
elothed in seanty apparel — Hannah with
a [rightened look on her face and & lamp !
in her hand, that revealed the entire
sene,

There, sitting in bed, with her hair
dripping likea mermaid, her night-dress
d#®uged, her face colorless, and looking
terror, was the young school-mistress;
and there was Sam, with the empty
|.-iu:her in his hand, the very picture of
imbectlity, staring aronnd like an idiot
at the havoc he had made. Hannah,
George and John insantly nnderstood
the sitnation: and the latter, at the com-
mand of their sister, drngged Sam away
while she assisted the drenched and ter-
rified girl to dry clothing, and then tock
her to her own room and bed, explain-
ing, for the second time, the mishaps of
the night.

“T'I1 keep you with me, now, my poor
child,” snid she, thongh with difficulty
keeping back her Inughter. “Thos=e boss
are nicely come up with, at any rate;
and if it wasn't for your being o terribly
frightened, and the way my best bed has
been used, T wonldn't care. But you are
safe now."

Hannah kissed her charge, and went
down to ree the boys, who, as soon as
they were fairly shut in the regions be-
low, begen to appreciate the joke; and
now that Sam was as deep in the mudas
they were in the mire, gave no qunrter. 4

“I'l be blamed i1 know what it
means,"” sid Sam, looking in confusion
at his brothers, who were rolling and
kicking in convulsions of Inughter.

“Means®' said George, holding hia
rides. “It means that you have stolen
like a thiefinto Miss Eva Stanley’s bed-
chamber, who in & young lady teacher
boarding here; and thinking it was your
humble servant and Johnny enug in bed,
you altempted to drown us out and made
a grand mistake. How do you like it,
Sam 1"

“I confess [ see the point, but I can’t
sce the joxe. Tt is a most outrageons
shame."

At this juncture Hannah came in, and
began rating them zoundly, thereby let-
ting out the whole story. It was Sam’s
turen to Inngh.

Miss Eva was not visible the next
morning, and Hannah annonneed that
she wan #fok with & severe cold. Hannah
had her anruly crew under her thumb
for once in her life, and had the satisfac-
tion of seeing them behave with some
dignity. They appenred never to forget
that there was an invalid in the honse,
and went on tiptoe about. Bam who
seemed to take the entire responzibality
upon his own shoulders, sent off sivly to
New York for choice fruit and flowers,
which he indoced his sister to convey to
the young lady with the most abject
apologies and regrets,

In a couple of days Evn wasable to
come down stairs, She waslooking quite
pale, but lovely, and of course divinely,
when presented by Mra. Carpenter to the
three brothers, who beliaved quite well
concidering the unpleasantness of their
sitnation,

But Sam, who had broken the ice by
means of his presents, was moat at ease,
and by virtue of his age nnd experience
constituted himsell the propitiator, and
was constantly on hand to offer Miss Eva

n thonsand nameless attentions; and be-
fore the week wasout John declared that
Sam was “done for !”

“Gone under completely " echoed
George, with one of his dismal grosns,

Hannah, singing Eva's pra com-
mended Sam's choice, and recommended
mnrringe to a':l'nf them an Ihﬁu‘lykn:be;»-
ing process she was uain with, It
i:: piece of ad-lno.';guur. that they
did not appesr inclined to follow, not-
withstanding Sam’s happy lot with the
pretty schoolmisiress of Hollythorn.

She often reminds her brothera-in-law
of her ions intradoction to a

“I ghould think she did. I just took

retaliate
ber in my arms and lot her have herery | by Sam,

snowdrift at the dead of night, and they
the shower-bath given her

dows and roafs of the adjuining houses, | trees and bushes grow even less beauti-
Clad in n suitof dark brown clath of | fil; they are siunted and rough; there
American mennfactnre, with hair pows | i much that ix troublesome in the path,

e

'of the Univer-e.—[John F.

‘ very point,
| erul ante from one ant-hill and earried |
{them to snother ant-hill, where there

dl-'fl‘l!. and

to | Silver shoe-buckles and steel-hilted dress |
| Fur awsy lies the beauty and the mys-

sword, the hero who had led the colo:
niex o their independence came modest-
Iy furward to take np the burdena that
peace had brought. Profound silence
fell upoun the multitnde as Washington
re-ponded solemnly to the reading of
the oath of wilice, *I swear—so belp wme
God."  Then, amid cheers, the di=play
of flags, and the ringing of all the bells

posed upon him. In «ight of those who
would have made an idol of him,
Washington’s first nct ware Lo seek the
aid of vther strength than hisown. In
the calm sunshine of that April after-
noon, fragrant with the presence of
sved-time nnd the promise of hnrvest, we

leave liim on his koees in Old Sl.l

! Paul'a bowed with the simplicity of =a|

child at the feet of the Suprese Raler

Mines;

Beribner fur February.
— g

“As Muoch Alike as Anig in a Hill?

1 don't know what the lady was talk-
ing about. I werely heard the aboved
remnrk n=she was passing through wy
wood. [ia! ha! thought I to myself,
why, there is as much difference be-
tween ants as between peaple! 1711 tell
vou how I know it: The lintle achool-
ma'sm has a turn for experiments, and
I've seen her make one or two on lhit!
One day she picked np sev- |

appeared o bethonsand= ot inhabitanta

all looking just like the new-comers,

But it seens the ants could see the dif- |
ference, for the unfortunate strangers
were recognized ax intruders, and were

instantly set npon and killed.

Another time the little Indy took some
ants from a large hill, and shat them up
ina bottle with some wery [ll-smelling
stuff ealled asafetida. The next day
she returned, bringing the bottle with
the pri-oned ants. Of course the poor
things smelled very strongly of the asa-
fretida, and their nearest relntions conld
hurdly be hlamed for refu<ing to known
them. Bo [ felt quite frightened for
their sakes when the schoolma'am re-
turned them to their home. But no.
Though they were at first threatened by
their fellows, they wese soon recognized
and allowed to pase. *“*Blood"”
vtronger than asafetida, —*“Juck-in-the-
Palpit," St. Nichalas for February.

waR

How to Make Mischief.

Keep your eye on sour neighbors.
Take care of them. Do not let them
stir without watehing. They may do
something wrong if you do. To be sure
you never knew them to do anything
very bad, but it may be on yonr account
they have not.  Perhaps if it had not
been for your kind care they might
have disgraced themselves long ago.
Therefore do not relax any effort to
keep them where they ought to be.
Never mind your own business—that
will take care of itsell. There is a man
passing along—he is looking over the
fence—be suspicions of him; perhaps he
contemplates stealing one of these dark
nights; there is no knowing what queer
fancies may have got into his head.

If you find any eymptoms of any one
pascing out of the path of duty, tell
every one else what you see, and be par-
ticular lo fee & great many.

It is » good way to circulate such
things, though it may not benefit your-
self, or any one particularly. Do keep
something agoing—silence is a dreadful
thing; it is said there waa silence in
heaven for the gpace of half an hour;
do not let any such thing oceurun earth;
it wonld be too much forthis mundane
sphere.

A Blrm;;e Case.

G. H. Haselton, of Greensboro, Ver-
mont, has a little girl four years old,
who fell from the bed when about three
months old striking on the back of her
head and hurting her severely. Very
soon after this her head began to grow
quite rapidly, and in three months had
increased nine inches in circumference.
All efiorts to arrest the growth proved
futile. The head now measures twenty-
six and & half inches one way and (wen-
ty-four and three-quarters the other.
The expansion of the head sevmn to be
all above the eyes.  The body is about
the size of children of that age, and well
formed, but it has not enongh  strength
to carry the head, so the child has to be
held, or lies in iw® crib, or playson the
floor, just asit wishes. It meemnto pos-
eess intelligence, and learns rapidly when
put to the test. It is quite henlthy, and
has a good appetite. The head in hard
like nll hends, and for the present, does
not grow faster than nature wonld have
it.

———————

A Mosaic law declares that when an
ox fatally gores o man or womnn he
shall not be eaten, but stoned to desth,
There han been a practical attempt to
enforce this in Stanley Cannty, N. C.
An ox having killed a man the friends
of the decensed demanded that it shonld
be geven them to be stoned. The owner
refused to surrender the animnal where-
upan a namber of men, women, and
children took it out of the atnble, stoned
it to death, and cutting the flesh in
pieces threw the fragments away, The
owner has sued for damagens, and the case
will moon come before the coorts.

A farmer in Cambrio county, Penn-
sylvania, having the deed of his farm in
his vest pucket, hung the garment on
the fence while at work in the field, and
a cow coming nlong ate part of the vest
and the deed. The guestion in that vieini-
iy now is. Is that cow s [fresholder, as
the title of the land was duly vested in

with white silk stockings, | 80d you esnnot believe that you are

higher above the earth than you were
tery—fur away, faraway, and about yon
only mire, and dust, and stones, and
common  herlage. Even should you
mount to some highest peak and look
back, you would find the beauty in the
valley you had left, not on the rugged
mountaing where you stood.

And o in life. Climb where you may

Where yon
«tand , another’s eves may now be fixed.
To bim it has the beanty, the mystery,
the charm 1t onee had to vou. You huve

ful mountinsare yet farther away. And,
alas! living feet never reach them, but
mnst fur ever press common earth.

we need not tell where it is. That the
|pm;-rielor hax done n gnod business i«
[evident. There is every sign of pros-
perity about hia place. Besides a display
of cosmetics, wigs, chignons, curls, coat-
Iy vruamental combs, and other beauti-
ful things for toilet use, there is in each
{of the two large bay windows of bis
shop a waxen figure, the bust and head
(of & lady, exquistely coiffed, One is a
'l-lunde, the other a brunette. Within
the pedeatal which supporis each of the
figures is machinery, which being wound
up keeps each figures slowly revolving,
thue showing the foud enzemble of her ex-
quisitely-dressed Llonde vr jrtty tresses.
We studied these Bgures curiously for
a moment and entered the shop. Liken

L troe Parisinn  Monsienr G——intrusts=
only proven to yourself that the beautj-

the management of hiz shop to Mad im«
G . Bhe sat behind the desk, and
gave a=sent at once o our request for in-
formation in regand to the make-up of

Oh, the golden moantain of Wenltn!
Oh, the glurious monnmin of Fame: _l
purple as an emiperor's robe!  What sy
those who stand npon them? Ouly this:
“They were hard to climb.” |

And that most beautiful and rogeate
mountain which two ascend hand in
hand, after wedding ring is on! Ah! well,
there in rest and peace there often, when
both hearts are troe; but it is not what
it seems to the boy and girl who yearn
for iz as they stand together in the sweet
valley of their first love,

We never reach our beautiful monn-
tinns, We never may. Yet they make
the valley beantiful—and we would be
worse than weare if we did not see them
as we do, unhappier, if they did not
nrise in all their splendor above these
stony, common paths of ours, to tell ns
what might be, if not what is.

Narrow Escape of Willlam IV.

One eannot bnt wonder whether Wil-
linm the Fourth ot England ever learn-
ed that a plot was Inid for his abduction
during hir visit to New York in the
spring of 1782. The Prince wasa young
anid reckless midshipman, given to flir-
tutivon, and to the inebriation which
found vent in wrenching off door-knohs;
and it probably never occurred to him
that in his person the “rebels” would
find a hostage worth having. The pro
jeet originated with Colonel Matthins
Ogden of the Jersey line, and the in-
tention was to eurprire the Prince and
hix commissioned guardian, Admirnl Dig-
by, at their quarters in the city man-
sion of Gernrdus Beekman on Hanover
Square. Two officers and thirty-nine
men were to aid Colunel Ogden in his
enterprire. Embarking ona rainy night
in whale-bonte, they were to lnnd in New
York near the Beekinnn mansion, force
the doors of the house, eapture the Ad-
miral and Prince, and convey them to
to their boats. The plan was approved
by Washington, but it does not appenr
that any decided attempt was made to
carry it out.  In some manner the ap-
prehiensions of the British leaders were
excited for the mafety of the Prince, and
every precaution was taken agninst a
surprise. Had it not been for this warn-
ing, the boldnesa of the plan appears
likely to have insured its sucoess.—
“*New York in the Revolution,” by

ohn F. Mines; Scribner for February.

The Tow Line.

Oftentimes T have eeen a tall ship
glide by ngainst the tide, ax if drawn by
some invisible tow-line, with a hundred
strong arms pulling it. Her sails hung
unfilled, her streamers drooping, she had
neither ride-wheel nor stern-wheel, yet
moved in siately and serene trinmph, as
with bher own life. But I knew that on
the other side of the ship, hidden be-
neath the great hulk that swam =0 ma-
jestionlly, there was a little, toiling
steam tug, with a heart of fire and arms
of iron, that was hugeging it close and
dragging it bravely on; and [ knew that
if the litle steam tug entwined her arms
and left the tall ship, it wonld roll
about, and drift hither and thither, and
go off with the refluent tide, no man
knows whither. And o 1 have known
maore than one genius, high-decked, full-
freighted, wide-railed, gay-pennoned,
that, but for the bare, toiling arms, and
brave, warm, beating heart of the faith
ful little wife that nestled close in his
shadow and clung to him, so that no
wind or wave could part them, would
soon have gone down the stream and
been heard of no more.—[0. W. Holmes.
A Max's Friesps.—It is very cer-
tain that a man's intimate friends are of-
ten the last to suspect his po ion of
unnroal ahilities. This is & trite obser-
vation, but one ix constantly being sur-
prised at some new proof of its truth. It
was not long ago that a gentleman told
tin that he did not believe a certain cel-
ebrated poet had any real genius, becanse
he once hived in the same town with
him, and knew that his family were no
better than they should be. He had
never read any of hia books, however.
It waa the old story over again, “Hea
great man! Nonsense! I knew him
when he was only that high!"—[The
Old Crbinet; Scribner for February,

Coxvnprosm.—The Chicngo Journal,
#fter much labor, perpetrates the follow-
ing: What is there in an empty bat
tightly-corked jug? The natural answer
wonld be “nothing." Another person
would suggest “the cork.” Another
(“air."  And yel there is something in
the jug that existed bofore the morn-
ing starm sang together or Adam was’
crented to breathe nir, and corks were yet
unknown, Give it up? Yes. "“And
darkness reigned on the face of the deep,”
which the same is what ails the inside
of the jug.

Carlysle says there may be n courage
which is the total absence of fear. That
is when the fence is between you and the

women.

“Madame, i it true that an old wo-
man ean be made up w look really
young ?"

“Certninly che can,” was the reply.

“Even if she were over f%y, and
wrinkled and gray #"

“Yen, even if as old as Gfty we can
make her up to look twenty-five. We
ean make her either a blonde or a bur-
neite, whichever she prefers to be.”

“Will you dye her hair and enamel
her face 77

“We shall neitber dye her hairnor en-
amel her face."”

“What will you do?”

“Come, T will show you." And she
led the way to the mirrored and luoxori-
ously furnirhed hair-dressing room, and
calling to Maggie, requested her in
French to bring her a number of things,
—works in hair curle, fMlee fmnlp'
chignons, and crimps. Placing theze on
the dressing-table, she began:

“We will imngine that s lady comes
to ye in her carringe, say about 6 or 7
in the evening, for she hax been inform-
#d that jt will tnke two hours to complete
her make up. She han taken her bath
hefore leaving home, and has pat on all
of her underwear that she intends 1o
wenr at the ball that evening. She wear=
for thedrive to usa plain black skirt
and & loose redingote, which she removes
and takes her sent. She knows before-
band that her make-np will cost sbout
$50; that will include the cost of hair.
She is gray, and her hair is also thino.
We brush it all from her temples, fore
head and neck. The hair that grows on
the temple and neck and around the ears
we darken with » dressing of mascaro.
Here it is.” And she opened a little
vax containing a cake of dark substance,
of the consistence of soap, a small, black
bristlex brush, smaller than a tooth brosh
and with a tiny mirror in the top. She
continued:

“This comes in all shades from blonde
to black; it is not a dye, only a dressing.
It wonld not do to apply to all the hair,
but it effectunlly tinges all of the lady's
that will be visible atter we have finizh-
ed her coiffure. Gentlemen purchase a
great deal of mascaro for their beards.
It is manufactured by Panafieu, of Parin,
we call him Le Grand Panafieu. A fter
this dressing i» applied we gather all the
lndy's hair in a flat coil on the top of
her head. Then we put on a fulse front
of the color desired.”

Madame showed s the kind of fromt
which would be used for the purpose. It
was made of natoral carly hair, with
ench sepnrate hair drawn into & piece of
white hair lace, and knotted there so
firmly that it would be ensier to pull
ant the hair from the head itself than
from the lace of such a front. Placed
aver the flesh of the hand the Ince in in-
vinible, and the hair looksas if growing
ont of the skin. It is easy to see that
such a front would bes perfect decep-
tivn. Placed directly over th: parting
of a lady's hair it simulates the natural
growth to perfection.

Madame continued: “We draw the
hair of this front sround the lady’s
head and then pin on thia light chignon.
You ree that it, too, is made of hair lace
and imitates natural hair perfectly. It ia
easily adjosted. We fasten it on, and
the front also with these fne visible
hair pins. If any of the gray hair i
not hidden we touch that part with mas-
caro, or put on a little puff, or a curl, or
a [rizzette. The long curls falling down
the back we lenve until the face is made
up. We now proceed to remove the
peignoir or wrapper which we placed
around the lady’s shoulders when we be-
gan to dress her hair. We examine her
whole face, neck and arme, and with
this small pair of tweezers we remove
every superflous bair. If there are any
abrasions of the skin or pimples, we
cover them with s clipping of rubber
court-plaster. You mee 1n this litle
book that there are all shades of court.
plaster to suit different shades of the
skin, from pure white for the brow and
temples to red for the lips, Next, if
there are any black or brown moles, we
lenve them to the Iaat, and cover them
with black convi-plaster to make beauty-
spots, or, ne we cull them in Paris
maouches. Then with a soft, fine sponge,
we moisten the face with rose water and
wipe dry. Next, we apread all over the
arms, hands, neck and face, thisereme de
' imperatrive, and thir still finer prepara-
tion ecreme de lye. Both, you see, have
been approved by the Faculty of Medi-
cine of Paris, We rab it in and down
with a fine, noft sponge, and when we
are throngh the skin is perfectly white,
too white to be natural, in faet. More.
over, the ereme fills and hides every
‘wrinkle, so that onr lady looks almonst
like a fine marble statue. Siill the natu-
ral color and texture of the skin whow
beautifully through the lily whiteness.
Now we take the brush, and, after clear-
ing the eyebrows, we color them with
Jard Indien, cavefully matching the col-
or of the bair which the lady had chos-

M‘

Parie, we trace the veins ull over again.
We begin at the hands, go up the arms,
pencil them on the fair neck, on the
sides of the face, on the temples, and
the forehead. This requires the nicest
care and some knowledge of anatomy,
| fur we must not make veins at random.
Then with this vame pencil we trace a
delicate line under ench eye, and shade
off the same with a clean leather stamp
or pencil. Some nee furd Iadien for this
purpose; but it is a oiistuke. That is n
very conrse wmake-np which is earily
seen throngh, When we have finished
with one of our carefully studied make-
ups, the lady lovks as natoral as she does
beautiful."

“And how long will it lasg 7"

“Until the lady finds it necessary to
wash her skin,” was the reply.

“Now comer the very nicest part of
ull, the spplication of the color,

If vur lady i= made up for a blonde she
will require pale rouge; if for a brunette
dark. Sowetinies, it wnkes ten minutes
or mare to gel precisely the right shade.
At Imet i1 in found, and we goon. We
tint the cheeks, shading off with kid or
buck<kin stamps on the side of the fice
and woward the nose and eyes. We tinge
the nostrila in the same manner, nlso
the chin and the ears, for a healthy wo-
man always has as much color aronnd
ner nostrile, chin and eam, as on her
cheeke. The tips of her fingers and the
palms of her hands are aleo gone over
Then the lips, which requirean unguent
red, which is also brought out in difler-
ent shades, to match the different of
rouge. At the last we put on the little
mouches, or beauty spots, and sttach the
long enrls, and the make-up is finished.

“1 have described the finest and most
artistic make-up of ull, and also the
costliest. The lady pays ox ifty dollars
and all the conmetiques nnd hair that
has been used in hers, and ae she wits be-
fure the mirror and witnessex the whaule
vperntion she knows how W make her-
Il up on future occasions, anid she has
n snpply of cozmetiques for all the balls
of m season. | ussure you ] have made

up many a woman of over filty in this
manner, and you would declare that she
was not move than twenty-five, but she
must know how to eomplete the effect
with the robes 1hat she weam. Above
all, she mnst select her necklace with
care, and if poesible, wear laces aronnd
her neck to scften the hard outlines that
betray age even more than wrinkles,”

Without vouching for the correctness
of Madame's statements regarding the
harmlessness of the cosmetiques that are
spproved by the Medical Faculty of
Paris, we have given her own words to
the readers of the Sun. They must
judge for themeelves.

{ npproved by the Fuculty of Medicine of |

Chased by Cattle,

| Inthe Februnry installment of Gabriel

| *Bleased Trinity,” was anrronnded by
;c:mle. [t has been pronoanced s singu-
| larly fuithfal bivof description by per-
| motis who had crossed the plaine:

Possibly womething else cauned him

| mind. During his rapid walk he Lad
noticed, as an accidental, and by 1o
meansan essential feature of the bleak
| Inndscnpe, the vast herds of erawling,
porposeless eattle. An entirely now and
distinet impression was now forming is-
welfl in his consciousness—namely, that
they no longer were purposeless, vagrant,
and wandering, but were aetually ohey-
| ing a certain definite law of attraction,
| and were moving deliberately toward an
| equally definite object. And that ob-
| jeet wan hinwelf!
Look where he would; before, behind,
| on either sidle, —north, east, south, west,
— on the blenk hill-tops, an the slape of
| the fulda, mervss the dried np arroye,
| there were the same converging lines of
iplnwl_' moving objects toward & single
| foens— himself! Although  walking

| unchaning, fixed, and lHwited point in
| the now active lundsespe. Evervihing
| that rose above the dead, harren level
| was now moving alowly, irresistibly, in-
sinctively, bnt anmisiskably, toward
ane eommon center—himaelil  Alone
land unsupported, he was the helpless,
| noconscions nucleus of a slowly ather
|ing force, almos=t immeasurable in i
| immensity and power!
| At firet the iden was amnsing and gro-
tesque. Then it became pictnresque
l Then it became something for practies)
And then—buyt
with the guick and unerring instincts of
s powerful will, he choked down the
next consideratton before it had time to
fasten upon or paralyze his strength,
He stopped and turned. The Rancho
of the Blessed Trinity was gone!  Had
it snddenly sunk in the earth, or had he
diverged fruen his path? Neither; he
had cimply walked over the little eleva-
tion in the pluin besiden the arroyo and
corral, and had slready Jleft the Rancho
two miles behind him,

It was not the only surprice that came
apon him suddenly like a bluw berween
the eves. The same mysterivus stiruc-
tion hud been operating in his rear, and
when he turned 10 retrace his steps  to-
ward the Mision, he faced the staring
eyes of a hundred bulls not fifiy yards
away. As he fuced them, the nearest
turned, the next rank fullowed their ex-
ample, the next the same, and the next,
until in the distance he could see the
movement repested with military pre-
cision and sequence. With a sense of

consideration. nol -

; Comrey (Seribner’s Monthiy) Bret Harte
gives the following deseription of how

It looked | ne of his chameters, Arthar Poinsett,

| wandering ont from the walls of the |

or the moment to dismiss her from hin

Something About Oranges,

s cheap that even the poorest are no

| ago.

still be seen, gnarled, and old, and bar

continent !

Oranges, which sre now so plenty and |

furbidilen to enjoy their sweet and joicy
flavar, were quite nnknown to Enrop |
eans a little mure than three centuries |

It is »aid that the very first arange
tree ever planted on European suil may |

{ren, in one of the gardens st Lisbon,
From this partrinrchal tree how many
have descended, and are seattered and
fBourishing over the southern Lialf of the

His stutely da-
meanor wan referred 1o an enfon ing re-
spect. One of the gentlemen—nol con
[ spiewions for his dignity of enrriage

compauions in

' ridienled the Premdent’s “mwednspicing
! B

presence ' Han declared that he would
not hesitnie to clap the President on the
back, nnd under the banter of his
panione, carried out his bosse. The look
| of astonished Indignation with which
Washington 1urmed

ronm] gpen hin
=| was ar everlasting lesson o him an the
| subject of personal dignity.”

Thia i= a slovenly parsphesse of an
ancedote rapeated by me aa told 10 me by
my uncle, Major James Cochrane, now

An l“ldl‘ Ansedote of Wash-
Ington—"1he True Version.

decensed, who witnessed the soene.

This omnge tree came from Chinn. After the Revolntionary War Wash

The pips from which it grew were

own conntry. Now oranges are grown
all over Bpain and Portugal, in the
Mediterrunean islands, in Southern Ita-

Africa, as well as in the ixlands of the
| Caribean, in our own Gulf Btates, and in
| Centrnl and South America. It is said
that oranges grow most plentifully in
that part of what we eall the “Holy
Land" lving round about Jafla, and on
l the rond from that sen port 1o Jernanlens.

In = climate favnrable to it growth,
| the omnge tree vields jta fruit with

Here | briskly, and with a certain definiteness | marvelons abundance. Twenty thousand
are s doaen; dillerent shndes of rouge. | of purpuose, he was spparently the anly | oranges have been plocked feom a aingle

tree at the lsland of Bt Michael's, The
sweetest and riches of all oranges are
| thise which grow in China, and which
need almnst no care or rulture. The
hWoad-red oranges come mninly from the
| Island of Malta,

There are many oranges, of corious
shape and flavor, which we «eldom or
never see in this enuntry, Huach wre the
pear-shaped kind, grawn in the far Flas;
the orange of the Philippines, which is
no Inrger than a goond sized cherry; the
double orange, in which two perfect
| ranges appenr, one within the oiher,
the “fingered of Chinn,
whirh is very large, nnd is placed on the
table by the Celestinle mther fur its ex-
quisite fragrance than for its Bavor,

and eiteon™

[From the Rochester Times, December 6, 1576 1
Briggs & Brother's Great Tomato

La N

One of the most novel and fucetions
display curds we hiave seen in some tiine
is n lithographic illasteation entitled
Briegs & Brother's “Girent Tumnto Raoe
on their Grounda,” and represents n list
of tematos striving in & race. The suc-
cilent vegetables are monunted on horses
amd are supposed to be comiag in on the
howe stretch.  There is the geand stand
filledd with » vegetuhle audience, a big
beet lins a turnip in hin hands, as tine-
keeper, and the whole is full of life and
fun. The tomatos come in in their or-
der ns estimnied by thin practicsl firm,
who nre from years of actual test upon
their own soils, well qualified 10 judge
of the character of vegetables an well as

relief, that be put aside as quickly as
he had the sense of fear, he quickened
his pace, until the nearest bull ahend
broke into a gentle trot, which was eon-
municated line by line to the eattle be-
yond, until the whole herd before him
undulated like a vast monotonous sea. |
He continved on acroxs the arroyo and |

Preventing Sickness.

Some months ngo & sensible business
man, while traveling st the South fell |
in with an invalid gentleman. In the
course of conversation the latler remarx - |
ed to the former, I suppo=e you also
must be something of an invalid, as you
are devoling so much time totraveling.”

“Not at all,” replied the business
man; “I am in the best of heatth; but I
am traveling so that [ may retain my
vigor.”

“Buat your buxiness, my friend—aoes
it not suffer during your absence?"
“Better that my businesa should suf-
fer a little than that by over application
I shonld be totaily incapacitated for at-
ending to it,” was the reply.

The exhnusted invalid pondered a
while and then maid, “1 wish 1 could
have renched that conclusion twenty
rears ago.”

Here is a lesson. A summer's vaca-
tion does not always repair mind or
body wenkened by excemsive exertion:
rest itaelf in not always rest, and recre-
ation rometimes seems only weariness to
the wvertired mind. Thonsands who
are simply slayes to business are ever:
looking forward to & time when they
shall relax the strain and rest.  That
time neldom comes until too Inte. They
subject themselven to & pressure which
common sense should tell them is abovs
the limit of safety. Little aleep, hasty
meals and constant business anxieties
wear out the life. Hard work isnot in-
juriona in iteelf; but Americans scem
not to understand how they ean work
hard and yet obey the phyriological de
mands forsystematic relaxation, Long
vacations are well, whenever they can
be taken, bnt a short time given to
pleasant, wholesome rest and recreation
every day, free from thonght of busi-
ners, will keep the power of life fresher
and brighter.

An instance of ineflable cheek comen
from Northampton County, Pa., where
the other night two men entered the
yard of a man named Lerch and tock a
fat porker from his pig-pen. They
drove the pig ashort distance from the
house and attempted to place him in =
wagon that was standing by the road-
side, Failing in their attempt, ther
went back to the honse and begged Mr.
Lerch to go with them and load the pie
Into the wagon; that it was too heavy for
them; that they had driven him a long
distance, and that he refured to proceed
any further. Mr. Lerch at once con-
sented, the pig was loaded, Mr. Lerch
went back to the house, and the next
morning fonnd that it was his own pig
that he had taken a hand in loading on
the wagon. Bearch has been made for
the raseals, but they have not as yet
been found. Lerch says he feels that he
has been left in the lurch,

Manners are of more importance than
laws. In a great measure the lnwas de-
pend on them. The law touches us but
here and there. and now and then. Man-
ners are what vex or soothe, corrupt or
purify, exalt or debase, barbarize or re-
fine us, by = constant, steady, uniform
insensible operation, like that of the sir
we breathe. They give their whole col-
or to our lives. According to their
quality, they aid morals, they supply

past the corral until the blinding nnd
penetrating clond of dust, raised by the|
plunging hoofs of the moving mass be- |
fore bim, eansed him to stop. A dull
reverberation of the plain—a sound thar |
at first might have been sttributed to a |
passing earthquake—now became wso
distinet that he turned. Not twenty |
yarde behind him rose the advance wall |
of another vast, tnmultuous sea of
ing hornx and undulating backs that had
been slowly following his retreat! He |
had forgotten that he was surrounded. |
The nearest were now mo close upon |
him that he could observe them sepa- |
mately. They were neither large, pow- |
erful, vindic.ive, nor ferocions, On the |
contrary, they were thin, wasted, hag.
gard, anxious beamts—economienily
eqnipped and gotten up, the better 10
wrestle with a six months’ drunght, oc- |
carionn] fumine, and the incessant Im!-|
feting of the wind —wild and unsama- |
ble, but their mtaring eyes and nervous
limbs expressed only wonder and cor-
iority. And when he ran toward them
with a shout, they turned, as had the |
othern, file by Ble, nnd mank by rank,
and in & moment were, like the othem,
in full retreat. Rather, let me say, re
treated a5 the others had retrested, for
when he faced rbont again (o retracs his
stepe townrd the Mission, he fronted the
bossy bucklers and inextricable hornsof
those he had driven only s few moments
ago before him. They nad availed |
themrelves of his diversion with the
rear gunrd 1o return.

A Traveled Dog.

Lieut. Murphy, whose name in well |
known in connection with the Cameron |
expagition into Central Afries, has &
compnanion, also distinguished in Afri-
ean travel. Thia the late Dr. Living-
stone's dog—the only dog that has sur-
vived a jonrney nto Central Africs.
This faithful creature traveled from |
Zanzibar to Unyanyembe with the t!-!
plorer, and then followed Livingstone's
body back to the const. The dog wears |
s medul bearing the folluwing inmip——|
tion: “‘Mabel, F. R. G. O., Iate Living- |
stone Eart Const African Expedition, |
1793-4" It is s small-sized bull-terrier
white in color, and now in very infirm
henlth, It traveled 1,500 wiles in Afri-
ca—wonderful eflort in pedestrinnioan —
before it was 12 monthe old, and it has
since traveled 15,000 wiles by wea,

R

At a recent trial in the Elko Connty
Court our friend Bichofl, st the Hum-
buldt brewery, was culled an & witness. |
Mr. Bishoff is one of the “sulid men" of
Elko, where he has been in business since
the town was started in 1868, Upon be-
ing sworn, Counselor Rand. one of the
attorneys in the ease, who, by the way,
i alwo an old resident of Elke, sid, |
“Mr. Bisholf, where do you mi:lr?"l
“Where | reside? What for vou ask me
such foolinh things? Yoo drine at my |
place more as & hundred times by jim -
iny! De shury! de shurv! Oh, by jim-
iny! eflery gentlemian on dis shury has
a string of morks on my eellar door just
like mil fence.” Hw Honor here inter-
ceded in the connselor’s behnlf, and 1n a
calm, dignified manner, requested the
witness to state where he resided. “Oh,
excure me, Shudge, You drinks at my
place so many times and pays me nod-
inge. 1 dinks you know old Bishofl vat

them, or totally destroy them,

keops the brewery.”

l in the order of their excellence (and we
|may here may that sgriculturists and

flowers. They rate the variountomntos

borticulturists may accept the opinion an
n guide) as follows: Green Gage, Con-
quervr, Excelsior, Trophy, Defiance,
Gen. Grant. Hubbard's Curled Leafl,
Hepper's Goliah, Tilden, Dwarl Or-
angefield, Early Dwarf Red, Large Far-

ly Smooth Red, Keyes's Early l‘ruliﬁr.'

Simms’ Cluster, and far in the rear, his
rider using a telescope 10 mee where the
others are, comes the distanced Large
Yellow. Brigg's Bro.enjoy an enviable
repotation upon the productive qualities
of all xeed =old by them, and vspecially
upon tomatos and onions. They grow
tomatos exclusively for seed, sell no to-
matas in the market, and =ave seed from
the finest specimens only, being unlike
other seeds men who purchase their seed
from those who grow tomatos for market
and who, late in the season, when the
price of tomnalos is low, save their seed
from the lute, poor, nnripe froit, Seed
snved from the first clusters is superior
to that of lomatos tinken from the branch-
er. They personally seleet their own |
stock meed, and thus improve every var.
jety they grow.

These sliow cards are printed for free
distribution to the 25,000 merchants in
the United States who tuke their seeds
in buik to sell, and must not be enn.
founded with the regolar loral chromas
unnnally issned by this enterprising and
seres=ful seed house, the largest in the
world, giving employment to hundreds
of hemds bath in Rochester and Chicago,
ns well as upon their several farms,

Coflee.

At the time Columbus discovered
Americn, coffee had never been known or
used. It only grew in Arabia or upper
Utopin. The discovery of ita use nan
beverage is aseribed to the Superior of
s-monastery in Arabia, who, desirous of
preveatidg the monks from sleeping st
their nocturnal services, made them
drink an infosion of coffee, on the re-
ports of shepherds, who observed that
their flocks were more lively after
browsing on the fruit of that plant. Iis
reputation spread throogh the adjscent
countries, and in about two bundred
vears, it had reached Paria. A single
plant brought there in 1714, became the
parent stock of all the French ocoffee
plantations in the West Indies. The
Dutch introdneed it into gava and the |
East Indies, and the French and Span-
i*h all over Bouth Awmeriea and the
West Indies. The extent of the con-
mmption now can hardly be realized.
The United Siates alone nnnually con-
sume it at the cost, on its landing, of
from fifteen to sixteen mitllion dollare.

Another ambitious congregation in
New York has come to grief. A mart-
gnage of $185,000, held by a life insar-
ance company on the building and Jot of
the Church of the Disciples, curner of
Madison avenue and Forty fifth street,
in about 1o be inabitity or closed ina few
weeks, owing to the inability or neglect
of the suciety to pay the interest prom pt-
ly. The church was erected three years
ago, and the cost, with the gronnd, was
$285,000. A hundred thowsand dollors
had been ralsed by subwcription, and the
remainder was mised by & morigage.
There are four hundred pewas in the odi-
fice, about half of which are rented. The
congregations are always large, averag-
ing 2,000 persons, but of the floating
element mainly, sod do not contribure
more than enough to pay the rasning
expenses. Dr. Heyworth, the pastor, is
a “popular preacher,”™ who swings on his

hranght with great eare from the Asiatic
land by a Portuguese, and planted in Lis

Iy, and all nlong the northern const of

ington and mang of the army offoers,
then living in New York, met froguent-
Iy at dinner at each other's houses, My
urandfarther, Dr. John Cochrane (Sur
geon and Director-General of the mili-
tary hospital of the army), sttending
ut one of these had directed his son, my
nncle, then a 1ad, ta come in the even
ing to eseort him home.

Ar the son of the Doctor he was sd.
mitted to the dining-mom, where, in 1he
midet of their hilarity, he saw Giogver-
nenr Morria, who was talking, turn ayd-
denly toward Wanhington, next to whom
be was sented, and clapping him on the
back heard him cry oot “Wasn't it a0,
my old boy 1

Wn.-hingmn, my tncle eanid, st un.
moved, and a death-like silence fel] u pon
the whule eompany, which soon after
quietly broke up.

I It was anderstood that the soene was
ocensioned by m wager that w lilerts
could be taken with Washington.

It occorred 1o me that, perhaps, in
| thin contenninl posta, ¥ oli Wphadike 10
| "=t & ceniennry nneedote properly forth
in the Sun thnt shines for all If no
these facts are at your srvics

|
| Truly yours, Jons Cocnraxs

Changed His Mind.

A strapping hig wranger entered &
®lure on “'umll‘llril avenue _“I'l“'!’il-'v_
{and leaning too heavily on the show
care broke one of the panes f glusa

That will cost you $2, said the propts
elnr.

Haven't got the money, replied th

slranger.

“‘l—ll,'\*rm ean't go out of the siore
until you pay for that glaes, said th
storekeeper in a determined vaice

U'm warry, bt Ve wiing to be licked

if that will da any good, replied e
steanger, rapldly getting out of two conta
snd a vext, showing srms like juine of
sore pipe.

O, 1 guess it was purely neeldental,

saisd the shopkeeper, in an nltared voloe,
ar he gut behind the eonnter in & horry,
and yon needn't
aronnd here any lunger.
ticket if yon are going nn the svenue

mind about walting

Here's n car

An Orange FPlantatlon,

A Florida correspondent of the Baston
Globe writes, under date of Derem ber 50
as followe about eranges and Jemons

We have just been seross the river s
see Col. Hart's grove of seven acres con
wining 700 treen.
to market 110,000 orangea, and has will
on hin trees 350 000,
full of oranges weighing on an acersge
over a pound each. The, Florida man
without an orange grove in his back
yard don’t amount to much., Bome of
the trees have 300 armnges on
though wany have even more than that
At Sanford we have seen & lemon tres
from which 5,000 lomans had been pich
ed, and there were 2,000 athil left on it
It filled the nir with a delighiful adaor,
bul made one's stomach ache to think
how chesp The
orange tree isa beauty, acith it dark,
glossy, green leaves and golden fruis,
e owner here will ship over 1,000,000
oranges this They cost here
packed, three cents apiece—on the troes
two cents apiece

He baa alrendy sent

(ine of the trees is

them

lemonade must be,

eanOT) .
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A Tough Ol Castomer,

From the S8turgeon | io.,] Leades

O!d Uncle Billy Winn, who had all
the fingees of his right hand cut off hy »
ciroular saw some months agn, in getting
nhout well agnin. The old gentleman
i= hale and hearty, although he b= near
Ir eighty vears old, snd has been almost
killed several times in hin life, Hame
thirty years ngo he was driving &
that mn away with himm and broke neas
Iv all bis ribe loose from hisx backbone,
and otherwise manhed him up,
at & later period he was hauling
logs xnd the wagon turaed over and the
log rolled over his budy, bresking his
hip bones mnd terribly wmangling hise
bodv, He never walked astep for many
months, but fually recoversd, A ik
three or four years ago he had = Jong
spell of poeumonia, and lay st the
point of death for weels; but his vigor.
otus constitution survived it all—being
able to do more than & youth of twem
until he met with the accident ficst 50
ken of.

tenm

Again
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BerexmiFic Crterty.—A New York
phyeician has addressed & note to Henry
Bergh in regnrd to a barbaroos piece of
mrgery which he e performed oo »
living dog. The animnl was stareed for
several days, and then opened and his
Hver taken onut. No ether was given
The ponr creature moaned like o child
And what was all this torture for® Sim
ply to necertain If glucoss Is farmed in
the liver while the snimal is in a state
of stravation. The operatinn was per-
formed by a surgron before his clam
Suppoee ghneore hisd been In dog's liver,
of what use would it have been 10 wadi
cine or any sclence bearing on 1he hoal
ing art? Vivisection has boen prononnc-
el by phgsiologiste n scientific ilare,
and & needless barbarity, when done
without the aid of anmsthetion,
—_——a————

A Nevada sheep wan, who bad iried
and succeeded with sheep, said:
are better than Governmenl bonds;, vou
ean tear off & coupon every six months,
half as big na the bond, and the bond s
lefs an good ax it wan,” [t was well put
Sheep are a bonanza to any man who
gives us thorough attention ne he would
give any other business, The proper
selection of herdr and crosses comes in
for fira sttention, with proper  feed
and skillful bandling, with continued
attention, and the profits follow certainiy
and satiefuctorily. —[ Raral Waorld.

Nothing of the kind ls apprebended
AL present, bot if Mre Tweain should Le
called away we hoape that sha will I ve

"Shewp

own book,

her mark in the warld,
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