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Poetry.

A REOIPE FOR YEAST.

LB 5

- —— il
A ma¥DruL small of fragrast hops depos! s

Then add s pint of Adan’s ale, and boll them till

 'Dlien If you with to brew good yeast, lively and

Take four Poistoms, madium sized, and wash them
%‘g%mnm—h common par-

. Then & pssurance donbly sure, and banish all
‘By subzequs giving ‘them snother grand ablu-
Mwiﬁuﬂ—w an hour, perhiaps; of course
Or stehen THARE It 508 10ee 1t best, the method's of
Nw%bn - éziwoheﬁhxmnm,themm
Potatora nwz ély cooked are heavy, soggy,
Then mash them thoroughly, each lnmp with vig-

- ‘or pulveriz!
And put &n in ang'uel which leavesample room

g ;
A cup half filied with sngar sdd; "twill sweaten it
It needs the ssme amount of salt; you'll find it
quantum suff.
The hop Infusion strain Is next, a pint, you mind,
Then witn two quarts of water warm dilute it at
your pleasure;
m%mmmphmuw.mm&rmu
center,
Never full to bid your silver spoon its hiddex depth
to enter;
Then add two brimming cups of yeast, and quickly
take occasion
m&ﬁnutmmn to subject to brisk manipu-
ae
And, when the entire ingredients are mingled well
Then give the opporiunity to rise, according to the
W ather—
nter set it near the etove, and oft renew the
Pplace it farther off; the temperature is
_'[ huawlh.ﬁhﬂn'ﬂmhhﬂght
H now and then; and when you
T lﬂlng;lhm—m bere, now there—a
: & thonsand-fold all toil
e &ﬂ' trouble. PR or afl your
Give to tot winds all idle fears; all donbts, all
ecrupe banlsh:
Axd when the bubbles thicken fast, and crowd and
. - bresk ard vanish,
The yeast is prime, your toll is o’er, success has
And Toaves of tentar, light, sweet bread areloom.
ing in the distince, )
—Oliver Optic’s Magazine,

Miscellany.

1Is the World Round or Flat

ABovur a year ago 3u eccentric philoso-
Ehsr of Loncon, Enzland, named John
pden, having couvinced himself be-
youd ull peradventur? that the world
weas flat, nos round, &8s commonly sup-
posed, undertook the arduous missionary
work of converling mankind to his way
of belie’. Not msZing much pro by
following the or2inary methods of private
presching, he resorted to the ¢ ient of
offering & betupon the subject. He made
& public annotncemesnt, offcring to stake
$2,600 against §2,300, to bs put up by any
scentific man, 1nat he could prove thal
the earth wes flat, end not ro as every-
body else belicved,

No cne sppesrs to lave tiken immedi
ate natice of this absurdsficr, whereupon
H:mpden came out wih apolter sn-
nouncement, in which he'bololy declared
that ecientific men knew fhey were gu'lty
of an imposition in propouidisg the round
thecry, snd that, in cols qucner, they
were afrsid to 1ake up challenge, and
stake $2.500 as he pr.posed.

But the challenge hawing come to the
notice of Mr. Alfred Russasli Wallsce, &
%:Inﬂmn of high wputaliin, and a mem-

of several scwn rocieties, he ac-
the condlions, and put up his $2,-

This anount, together with a gimi-
lar amouri put up by en, was de-

sub;ect to the order of the riferee,

: alsh, edit.r of the Fidd newspaper,

was to pay over the $5,00 to the
man,

w

Tue mode adepled for the
question was plauned by Hampdes, the
advocate of the flat theory, and the ex-
periment appears to have been conducted
in all re-pects as he desired. The ground
selected was a six mile level, on the Bed-
ford Canal. Thiee long poles of equal
length were |provided, and planted at
equal depths, and at distances of hree
miles apart. A teleecope was then em-
ployed, through which it was clearly and
unmistakeably perceived that the central
pole was five feet above the level line of
the telescope, which at once pioved thau
the earth was not flat but rousd. Mr
H:mpden expressed himsell saiicfied that
he had lost the bet, and the moncy was ac-
cordingly paid over by the referee to the
winner, Mr. Wallace.

The experimeut and the telescope were
level, bus not s0 the head of Hampden.
He that’s convinced against his wiil, 18 of
the eame opinion still. it wes not long
before Hampden woke up to the mertify-
ing conclusion that he had mude & blun-
der, or that in some way he had been be-
fogged. His reason lold him that the
earth was sfill fla, not round, as that ly-
mo and those fibbing poles had
a > concluded also, thst Wal-
lasce was'a thimble rigger, & pickpocket, a
liar, acd a ewindier, aud went about pro-
claiming these libels in the most unblush-
ing manner. This 8o annoyed Wallace
that he brought suit for hbsl against
Himpden, acd the jury lately mulcted
him in $3,000 damages, making & sam
total of $5,500 cash paid out on account
of his theory that the earth is flat. Poor
Hampden is indeed a martyr to science.—
Bcientific Amerisan.

—_————

A Siegular Custom.

The moment the breath leaves the body,
it is hastily arrayed in the finest robe
which the purse of the relative will per-
mit, and hustled away by some official of
government to & btul ding in the cemelery
pre for its reception. Here the body
18 elevated on a sort of inclined plane,
'}hﬁ 111‘;: eove:etg:g;h flowers; the quality
o 'Wers, pends on the purse
of the friends, whether they are nalt)uml,
fragrant blossoms, or those manufactured
of Lin, paper orrags. The bodyis envelop-
ed in these often tawdry imilstions, and
upon the thumbs are placed two small
rings, which are attached to slender wires
suspended from the center of the build-
ing, and which, of course, enter the room
above. Here, at the end of the wires, bells
are arranged, and the slightest movement
of the body will canse a vibration in the
wire and sound from the bell. Here sitsa
person ever in waiting for a summons from
some one of the corpses below.

The ostensible reason given for this
inhuman custom of tesring the dexd from
their homes, and having them thus expss-
ed in a building open to every one who
may choose to enter, is the possibilily that
life may not have become extinet, and yet,
afier faithful inquiries, we have not been
able to learn of one ipstance where the
::ﬁchar was rous:d by the ringing of the

ce]

Rich and poor arealike Iaid here, though
the same cxclusiveness which separated
them in life is maintained here by their
friends. The building is divided into two
compartments; the largest and most at-
tractive room, with its subdued light, is, of
course, occupied by the rich, while the
simpler one isused by the poor. The
decorslions of the finest room are often on
a grand ecale. We noticed here one lLittle
infant not over & month old, dressed in a
Tobe of white silk, covered with a tulle,
and bordered with rich blonde lace; this
«child oecupied a space long enough for an
adult, and the arrangement of the roce

ve it the sppearance of a trail two yards

8- Oniis head was a little cap, border-
ed with & wreath of flowers. A sad con-
trast was the innocent baby face, in the
quiet sleep of death, to this disgustiog, os-
tentations display about il

It was not curiosity which led usto look
upon such & scene, but a desire to salisiy
our-aeh:_:a t:f its existence, and Ly a
moment’s stay we were aseured not onl
of thet, but of ita wickedness also; fo{
while we glanced at two sweet little chil-
dren 2 lying side by side, & mother dressed
indeep mourning came to take her last
look at her littleone, A« she stood among
a crowd of indifierent lookers on, hearing
Temarks as to which one was dressed bean.

ifully and which was not, the great tesrs
rolled slowly down her cheeks, and the
Bobhs came deepy and strong. Unable to
restrain them, and mwilling thos to ex-
pose her sacred grief, she turned hurriedly
away, and thus parted from her dead for-
ever.—Munwh Cor. N. Y. Mail.
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TWENTY DOLLARS.

“Wr'p rather not take that bill, if you
please,” said the clerk, handing me back
the twenty-dollar note I had given him.
* [t may be all right, but the Detector says
there are counterfeits on that issue. The
bank will open in half an hour, and they
will know there. If it is good, it will be
all the same to you; and if it is bad, why,
as you are a stranger on the island yoa
gight Ig'e gone before we could get it back

Ou.

'¥Very well,” said I, “I'll leave the
things auéi! fortttm&ﬁz when the bank
opens and I get my changed,”

This conversation took place in a small
shop in the town of Nantucket, and “the
things " were some Bouth Bea carvings,
whale's teeth with sailor drawings on
them, and the like, which I had been buy-
ing, The bill was the only one I had in
my sion, and I had no doubt of its
goom mpjposing I could tell just
where it came from. I did pot have so
many twenties in my hands then as to be
at any loas as to wiere I had taken them.

S0 I strolled down the sandy Main
street, and out on the silent and grass
grown wharf, lined with decaying ware-
houses, looked at the solitary New York
yacht lying at ancher in trim beauty, and
then strolled ngoagnin just as the town
clock on the South Church tower was
striking nine, 50 &s to enter punctually
ihe bank, the only bank which the island
now maintains. I handed the bill to the
caghier and asked for change. He took
it, smoothed it professionally with a wave
of his hand, and wasabout to drop it in
the drawer, when something in it caught
his eye. He held it up to the Light, eyed
me, eyed the bill again, and then, witha
shake of the head, pushed it back over
the counter. *“Bad,” said he, laconic-

* Bad#" replied I, interrogatively.
“ Couuterfeit,” he rejoiued; and then,
seeing by my blank look that I was really
surprised, he kindly pointed out the
marks by which to detect the cheat. [
looked and listened, but was not much the
wiser, for, to tell the truth, another train
of thought was at work in my mind. What
was I to do!
This was the situation which, as I pock-
eted the bill and walked away toward the
Ocean House, came clearly before me. I
was then a junior clerk in a Boston house,
on a limited salary, and with but a trifle of
income from othersources. I was an or-
phan, and had not mury acquaintances
and 1o relations near at hand. I had come
to Nantucket on a fortnight's leave, and
my time would be up the next day.
Now having been elways careful about
money matters, and feelinvg a horror of
debt not always shared by young clerks of
nineteen, when I left home I had faken
with me just the little balance I had saved
up for my summer vacation, and had been
erjoying a well-earned leisure in various
cheap innocent dissipations. I
had been sailing, fishing, and ba'hing,
had driven outto,” Sconset™ and the South
Shore, had pasged two rainy days in the
alecoves of the Athenweum, and had con-
gratulated myself that I was keeping well
within bounds. This twenty I had enter-
tained till the last. The nignt previous I
had settled my hotel bill, expecting to
leave that very morning in the boat, but
she had started at six to go to a wreck,
and her passengers had to choose between
some exira hours of sailing or waili
over. I preferred the latter, especially as
could so well afford it, for even then I
should get home with several dollars in
my pocket. Now, instead of the com-
fortable capitalist I seemed, I was a
wretched bankrupt. I went up to my
room, pulled out my pocket memorandum
of expenses, laid the unlucky bill upon
the table, and sat down to think where I
could have gotit. There was just a cliance
that it might have been taken cn the
island ; only I knew it wasn't. I remem-
bered but too well that T had kept it in an
inner pocket of my porte monnaiz, resolved
togo home a8 soon a8 it became ne
to break it. But where could I have got
it? My money was always paid me by our
book-keeper, and he would have almost as
soon have taken the safe-key to wind up
his watch with as a doubtful note.

8o 1 took up the bill and stared at it,as

ple do, blankly trying to waken a

ormant memory. Then it all came to

me,

The day before I left home I had been
sent up State Btreet to make a deposit.
Befora I started, seeing that the sum was
in 10's and 20%, snd as my own porte
monnaie was unpleassntly stuffed with 1's
which T had been saving up against vaes-
tion-time, I had tsken & 20 from the bank-
book and put my own bills in its place.
How did I happen to have so many 1's?
Young men, hope of the future commercial
circles of the country, attend! Every
week I paid my board bill, which was
nine dollars (before the war, you know),
and I earned every week ffteen, which I
received Saturday night, ina 5and a 10,
The 5 went for various current expenses,
the 10 went to my landlady, the 1 I re-
ccived in change was sacredly laid by for
vacation. ThenI had my dividend which
came in July untonched, and was free to
go where I liked. This year, too, I had
earned something exira by doing other
fellows’ work for them, so that [ don't
ink an casier-minded guest had been at
the Ocean House that summer., [ had
chosen Nantucket o8 a place where I
could do as I wanted to, where I"'need not
bargain and plan for cheapnesa, and should
not be chested. I had found just what I
wanted; I had had the best boatman,
good teams, and no yo gentleman of
great expectations could have got more
enjoyment out of his money than I out
of mine. Ithad been a splendid financial
success up to this last disagresable
episode.

But what was to be done now? There
wotld be another day’s board at the Ocean
House; there was the fsre to Boston;
things ordered at the “ Curiosity Shop,”
which I felt I ought to take—and a coun-
terfeit bill! Whether this bill was my loss
or not, I could not quite tell.

I inclined to think that Penrose, our
book-keeper would put it on to me, saying
thet if I had deposited the bills I was sent
wilh, it would have been dctected at the
counter of the banlk,

However, that wag not the question. I
could stand the loss of the 20—though
before the war, to a junior clerk of nine-
teen, twenty dollars was not a trifle—but
how to get home! True, I could walk on
board the boat, but they might refuse to
let me land at Hysannis, and the railroad
conductor wonld assaredly put me off' be-
fore I got even to Bandwich; so what
better should 1 be then? Suppose I wrote
to Boston, whom could I write to? 1 did
not know a soul to whom I dared apply.
Beside that, writing would do no good,
for I must leave the island the next
day. Mr. Ellis, the seeond pariner in
our house, was to sail for Europe on
Baturday. I had been specially charged
before I could get my leave, that 17ri-
day night at eight o'clock I was to heat
his house to take charge of some papers
of imporfance for the firm. I was sure
that my situation would be gone if I
failed.

Something must be done. I went down
stairs and asked for the landlord. He had
gone to New Bedford, and wounld not be
back till next day. Itock the clerk into
my confidence, and tried to get a loan of
bim. He bhad no money of his own, and
could mot, in the absence of his “ hoss,”
take the funds of the hotel. Besides, he
did not think my little valise adequate se-
curity. Neither did I for that matter.
There was no telegraph mearcr than the
mainla

I went back to my room feeling desper-

ate, and all the while a craving propensity

to strike out into the most expensive
things X could do. It there had becna
F;; -table on the island, I do believe
kind in

toit]

I drew out my watch 1o see what the
hour was, and the thought of pawning it
siruck me. Bat Nantucket does not pos-
sess & * loan office.” I made careful in-
quiry, but nothing of the sort was known.
However, I went to a watchmaker's and
laid my modest but serviceable silver time-
piece before him. He quietly declined to
congider the question.

“ Does thee know,"” he said (he was a
Quaker) “that I have in that chist more'n
& dozen of the best London chronometers
and I can’t sell one of them for what it's
worth? Ishould like to help thee, espe-
cially as thee wants to be honest and not
put off bad money, but I do nof ses my
way clear to do ego.”

“ But,” said I, “I am not golng to leave
the watch long. I shall send for it in a
week, perhaps in less time.”

* B0 thee says, and no doubt thee thinks
80, but thee will be off the island, and
then how can I get at thee?”

“Yes, but you can te]l whether that
watch is worth more than twice twenty
dollars or not.” (It cost sixty.) “Ifitis
can't you see that itis my inlerest to re-
deem it*"”

* Well, thee knows best about that, but
it wouldn’t be worih that to me, for I
might not sell it nuder a year, and thee’ll
be off the island, where I camn’t get at
thee.”

This was the key to the whole matter,
The ideas of the old gentleman were of a
date when the whaling business was good,
and when his sailor customers were in the
habit of dissppearing st “Turkeywonner,”
‘“Hilo» ¢ Sitfney," and other Pacific ports,
and also of reappearing after many days to
claim long-forgotten deposits. Time being
& commodity of which there was a super-
abundance in Nantucket, the market was
not brisk. Time was not money.

I went home to dinner. There iz that
comfort in a hotel, that the vacuus vialor
can feed equally well with King Cresue
until the lindlord says, “Go." At the
table I took m; accuslomed eeat, opposite
Miss Minnie P——. We had made ac-
quaintancs but a fortnight before, through
her brother Fred, whom I had “rescued
from & watery grave”; I mean, pulled
into the boat from which he had tambled
overboard on a blue-fishing excursion. She
was somewhat older than I, and that did
not interfere with our rapidly getling ac-
qugin ted.pm Frea 1 findi

he ex t pleasure at ng
me still on the :sland, sl.Jn:I that we should
be fellow-travelers the nextday. “ Infsct,
Mr. Woodbridge, I think, if [ may take
80 great a liberiy, I will put myself under
your care, and let Fred stay another week.”
I acquiesced, though sorely doubtful
whether I should have the pleasure. How-
ever, thought I, she will hand me her
puree to get the tickets and things, and
then I can pay for two, and return it when
I get to Boston, I blushed as I thought
it, but I would have given much for the
privilege of waiting on Mizs P——, a noted
Boston beauty; and, moreover, I was
madly in love with her, of course,
though very much in doubt whether
it would prudent to tell her
50. Then she went on: il
bave never been to the South SBhore in all
the three weeks’ stay I have made.” My
impulse was, of course, to invite her to
drive thither with me; bat that bill in my
pocket! She went on in the most aggrav-
ating way, “After yesterday's blow, they
say the surf will be splendid, the finest
1his season.” 1 was on the point of pro-
posing that we should walk there, when
she said, “ Would it be too great afavor, if
yon are not otherwise engaged, for yon to
drive me oul there? Fred has goneszhark-
fishing, but he promised to order a buggy
before he left.”

OFf course I joyfully accepted, and I in-
wardly blushed as I thought what migéu
not turn up. If, after all, I should d
favor in the eyes of the duughter of a mil-
lionaire, all would be well; and if not, let
me have what comfort I can. Taey let
the fellows that are to be hanged call for
what they like for their last breakfast, I
believe! 80 I thought; and when Miss
P went up to put on her things, I
went to the front of the Ocean House to
await the team. It came, but the stable
help in charge seemed to have something
on his mind. He looked uneasy,and then
said, 8s [ approached to look at the horss
and inspect the harness, *“ Who shall this
be put down to? Mr. P— was over
this morning and paid his bill, and said he
was going off the island to-morrow, and
didn't say nothing about his sister’s
having any team. She sent over about an
hoursgo, an’ the boss says he s'poses it s
all right, but wimmen is forgetful, and 1
mustn't let them go without knowing who
was to have it.” I gave my name; but my
dealings having been with the other
stable, it made less impression than it
should have dome. “ Porhaps,” said ke,
“you wouldn't mind settling now in ad-
vance; 'n faet, it "s charged tome snyhow ;
and for the afterpoon it'll be three dol-
lars. And then you can stay at the Shore
's long 's you like.”

I saw Miss P—— at the top of the stairs,
and felt I must act quickly. “Can you
change this?" said I, taking out the
tweniy. “No, I ree you csn't. Very
well, don’t keep the lady waiting, but
they 'l pay you at the office.” And, be-
fore he had time to accept the sitnation, I
had put Miss P into the buggy and
was drivinng away.

It is mot exciting to drive in Nantucket
unless over the trotting-course. The roads
are a trifle sandy and are deeply ratted, so
that your horse travels ina groove, and
your wheels do the same. Dexter himselfl
could hardly run away, snd you are as fast
tied to the track as if in a city street-car.

But once out on the broad, breezy
dowus, and it is very enjoyable. The air
is fregrant with the warin and aromatic
smell of the bayberry-bushes and the
balsamic breath of the pine trees, the
tallest of which tower t‘ullp seven feet in
air, Behind is the clean quiet town, and
before a dark blue line on which here and
there glitters the sunshine, while & white

flash of surf sprin;?]nl}p ever and anon
above the low sand-drifts on which grow
the sparse tufis of beach-grass.

Nobody can long feel blue on those
plains of Nantucket; beside that, I had a
project which was= to put me all right,

#o 1 chatted with Miss Minnie, and
never had epjoyed myself 8o much. It
might have been fancy, but I thought she
was a little distrat, Counld it be that T
had made an impression? If so all will
be well, thought I ; and then I wished the
Shore thirty miles off, instead of three,
Ag it was, we reached the end of our
drive before I felt quite certain enough to
commit myself. It would be awkward to
be refused and have to drive her home
afterward.

A solitary stroll on the beach might —
but it was not solitary. There was some
one there. A man,a wreich with a long-
handled white umbrells, like a huge mush-
room, stanck up in the sand, and under ithe
was gilting, sketlching.

A little way from where my horse
was to be tied was his horse and bug-
gﬂ. Somehow, he seemed to expect
Miss P—, for he rose up and came to
meet her as soon as I had helped her to
alight; nnd before I could secure my
steed Miss P—— and the stranger seemed
to have got wondrously well acquainted.
I did not remember to have seen him on
the isiand, and he certainly did not coms
in the boat wiile I wasthere, for the event
of the day was to see the passengers laud ;
and beside that, where would he go but to
the Ocsan House?

I never went near anything of the
my life) I shoul! have gone

Miss Minnie introduced mse to her friend

as I came up to them. It was Mr. C—
the artist. e was handsome, there was
no denying that, with his broad wideawake
and velvet cont and silky mustache; but
I should have much prelerred to see his
beanty in the distance, say pictaresquely
hulf & mile off; but he was so plessant
and gentlemanly, that I couldn’t quarrel
with him.

Presently Miss P—— begged him to go
on with his work ; and then she said, as
she looked over his shoulder, that he
ought to putin a figure or two; and how
it came about I don't know, but I found
myself standing at the edge of the surf
(in imminent peril of wet feet) and pre-
tending to throw a bluefish-line into the
breakers.

It was hardly a consolation to think of
being part of a famous picture, when that
required one to stand with one’s back to
all that was of fmmediale interest. But it
was much worse to be roused by a shout
from the wrelch, and to see my own horse
walking leisurely away toward the town.
I know I fastened him securely.

I hurried up the beach, and the rufflan
met me with a look -of pretended sympa-
thy or his features.

*This is too bad,” he said. "I amafraid
you will have to leave Miss P—— to my
care. I will stay with her while you bring
your horse back. If you shouldn’t over-
take him," added the ogre, * I will see that
ghe gets home; but really I can’t leave
just yet, I have got such a splendid chance
which I have been waiting tor all summer;
such & surf and such a light on it!”

Jt did not occur to me then, though it
did afterward, that the miscreant might
have offered me his team. Instead of that
he hurried me off, bidding me run, which
I did. Bo did my horse, just quickening
his pace till he got far enough away to
graze, and then starting onas I got near
him. I hadto footit the whole way to
town. The beast went safely enough till
he reached the stable; but there he pushed
right into it, and, catching the buggy
against the lintcl, smashed the top com-
pfet.rly. Twenty dollars wonld not make
good the damage, the stable folks said. I
told them to send up to the hotel at half

ast nine and get their pay, after the loss
12d been properly estimated.

One thing eeemed = little odd. I had
unbuckled the check rein to use as a hifch-
ing-strap. It was found buckled all right,
but not checked, which makesme think that
the horse had learned to unharmess him-
gelf. They are knowing animals, the
Nantucket horses.

Then I went to the clerk of the hotel.
I told him I thought I would give a pub-
lic reading that evening. Could I have
the use of the dining-room? I would put
the tickets at twenly-flve cents, and at
that rate would probably secure an andi-
ance. I had heard that one of the Har-
vard fellows had done the same thing in
one of the rural districts, and netted one
hundred dollars. The clerk said the di-
ning-room could not be well spared and
would not hold enongh, but the Athens-
um Hall was the place where such things
usnally were given. Would he engage it
for me? He would send and get it right
away, and would send the town-crier to
announce the reading, as there was no
time to print bills, and that was the usuai
custom, moreoves.

Then I went to my room to prepare a
programme. It did not seem ten minutes
before I heard the voice of the herald pro-
claiming in vocal small caps that “ There
will be 8 Dra matic Reading this evening
at Ath-e ns um Hall. Doors open at seven.
P'formence t' c'mence 't eight o'clock.
"Dinittance twenty-five cents.” Then the
Llivg-dm-g of his bell died sawsy up one
street and was heard coming down the
next. It was evident the town wou'd bo
thoroughly canvassed. Could I resd?
Well, I had tried it in private circles.
Militavi non sine gloria, aund at the public
Latin School where I graduated bad won
the Hancock medal. The first thing
was to get books. I asked the clerk, but
he was a book-keeper, not a book-lender.
However, he thought I might obtain the
loan at the Athenweum, on depositing their
valuation. As I only wanted them to go
from the library-room to the hall np-stairs
I ventured on this, depositing with a bold
front but beating heart my twenty doliar
bill, and receivirg a Shakespeare, a Byron,
and three wvolumes of Mrs. Browning.
Also a copy of Handy Andy. This last,
being doubtial of my =kill in rendering the
Irish tongue, I took to my room, unluck-
ily. The others I thought I could man-
age at sight, especially as I meant to keep
to the pieces I kn-w by heart, and wanted
the books more for form than for use. By
this time the tea-gong sounded, and I went
1o the table with an anxious breast apd a
sense of being the observed of all observ-
ers. Miss P—— was already there, but in
my seat was the jflend, I mean the artisi,
in human shape. I expected to see Miss
Minnie look embarrassed, but she only
looked radiantly happy, and smiled sweet-
ly upon me as I d by to take my
place at the foot of the table.

I could not eat;in fact I had a doubt
whether it would be well to attempt it
before s publie reading; soafter bearing in
silent torture the spectacle of the vampire
helping Miss P—— to blue-fish snd black-
berries, I retired to dress. That operation
was limited to the putting on of a cloth
coatl in place of a twerd, my last clean
collar, and taking my last ditto handker-
chief, and at seven 1 started for the hall.

The streets were not inconveriently
thronged, but “it is early yet,” I said,
menta'ly. I had left Handy Andy in my
room, not feeling guite up to the comie,
but in a mood to which I was sure Othello
would comsa in great force. 1 found the
town-crier, who was also to be the money-
taker and stage maneger, at the door, but
no one else. He suggested that, as it was
still daylight, it wasn’t worth while to
light up yet, to which I agreed, and re-
tired to the dressing.-room with my wvol-
umes, & solitary candle and a glass of
water. Ishut the door, so as mot to be
disturbed by the noise of the assembling
throngs, and gave myself up to study, I
had heroically determined nof to look at
my watch lest [ should get nervouns, and
when eight o'clock struck from the South
Church tower, I confess I started with
surprise, Beizing my books and giving
mysell no time for stage fright, T walked
digpnifiedly on to the plstform, found my
first place, and raised my eyes to survey
my sudience. There were two people in
the hall, a ghoul and his vietim, I mean
the srtist and Miss P——. Theecrier, that
iz, the ticket-taker, stood by the entrance,
his hands in his pockets. My audieace
preserved s respectful silence, though
there was a queer look on the face of tke
female portion, while the monster, I mean
the male part, made a motion of the hands
suggestive of applause, 1 sank back into
a seat. The crier walked up the hall, put-
ting out the lights as he went, and saying
in a voice startlingly loud in the stillness:
“'Sno use walling any looger Vnight,
and the sooner I shet up the less gas will
be wasted. 1’1l jest hand them folks their
money back and you can settie with me."”
Then, as the eompany dispersed, one of
whom, by the way, declined to receivehis
quarters, saying soifo voes, “I've had a de-
lightful entertainment, and reslly I feel
conscientious scruples at taking aoything
back.” The crier proceeded to sum up,
“The hall, well, we can’t charge more'n
hall-price under the circumstances—
the hall'll be ten; lights, well, eay
two 'n’ halff My eryin’ two ’'n’
half, ought to be five; 's jest
as much work 's if the whols
island come. BSta'din’ at the door” (he
could nof say tuking tickets), “dollars;
sixtean dollars jest. Then, there's the
books, Miss Coffin said I wis to see em
returned, here they be, no, there was six,
and here’s only five.”

I remembered that I had left Handy

Andy at my room, and as that would give
mo a little more delay, I asked him to call
at the hotel for the other volume, and
strode away. I was tempted to turn to-
ward the whar{ and to keep straight on
Jrom the end of the pier, but for the sight
of & couple slowly walking up the street.
Onc was my solitary female au —spectator,
and the other a demon in a velvel coat and
wideawake,

When I reached my room sagain, the
volume was gone, and must be paid for if
not recove ; it was one of a set, but that
was a trifle compared with the fact that
my bLill, my counterfeit, was a deposit.

My friend the crier was good-natured,
however, and agreed to call in the morn-
ing. Moreover, it served me as an excuse
for not settling that night, that I must re-
turn the book or know what it would cost
me. Besides, he was secure that I could
nomore leave this island than Robinson
Crusoe could leave his.

I eat down on the hotel balceny, in utter
derpair. From the parlor came a murmur
of low-voiced conversation, and I fancied
that the tones were those of a womsan and
a serpent, that is,a psainter, but T cared
not. What was I to do? My bill at the
hotel ; my afternoon's bad luck, tweuty-
three dollars; my evening's fuilure, say
twenty more; my fare to Boston, where I
must be by the nexteveninz. It mayseem
a light matter, but to an inexperienced lad
of nineteen it wae no joke.

While I sat there, absorbed in my trou-
ble, & hand was lsid upon my shoulder
which made me look up. It was Fred
P——. “Bee here, my boy, 1've been
looking for you all the evening. Here's
Minnie says she must go o-morrow,
and—I don't like to trouble you,
but she wants enough for her fare
to Boston, and I've lo:st my wallet to-dsy,
I believe; I can't find it anywhere, Let
me have that twenty I paid for the boat
Inst week. I did not mean to ask you for
it, as I supposcd it might not be conveni-
ent till you got home, bat I can't help
mysell.,” Here wasﬁ ; new eamplim:{lon_
We had gone on a fishing party together,
and Frrﬁ“had paid the bill; but I had
undertaken to get the other fellows'
shnres, and had done eo. I had handed it
all to Fred's room-mate and college chum,
who had since left the island. It wss evi-
dent that Cunuingham had forgotten to

y Fred. They were of course intimate
F:gcm]s, and I was comparatively a stranger,
who had been kindly taken up by them.
I felt awfully, for I hardly knew how to
make the truth appear. Buppose Cun-
ningham, a rich and careless young fellow,
had forgotten all about it. Fred was out
of sorts too over something, for he was
usually very even tempered. When I
said, “I must have paid it,” I could not
for the moment remember that I Rad done
s0. He said ronghly, “ O bother, no; I
eould not have had the money; besides,
Cunningham would have told me, and he
never said & word, only that I'd better get
it before you spent all your money."”

“Mr, P—," said [, “I will go upto
your room and arrange with you; we will
not dispute here on the steps.”

Fred led the way, muttering wmethinﬁ
about “snobs picked up at water-places,
which made me furious. When we got to
his chamber I was so ap that I forgot
all ahout my bill deposited at the library,
and pulled out my porte monnate; and by
the time he got the gas lit I was opening
it, and feeling in the secret pocket. There
was the bill, twenty dollars, and I slapped
it down on the table, saying, * As I am to
pay this twice over, I'll trouble you to
leave a receipt at the office for me to-
morrow moming, I doa't wish to pay the
third time? And then I went off to my
room raging. When I cooled off a little,
it came to me that I had passed off a bad
bill on Fred P——, but to that I answered
my conscience that it was for an unjust
claim. Atany rate I was quite ready to
go to jail or anywhere else, and went to
sleep thinking of an odd story I had heard,
in consegquence of which I dreamed that I
was gent to the Nantucket prison for pass-
ing counterfeit money, and that every
night [ was in the habit of slipping out of
my cell and prowling round the streets.
Then [ was giving a reading to a crowded
house, but the books were all wrong.
Whatever I took up torned to a dictionary
or a spelling-book. Then I woke up and
thought over two plans, ove of which was
to go off to sea in & whaler from New Bed-
ford, the other was to get Fred to have
me arrested for passing the counterfeit bill
on him and sentto Boston for trial. Once
there, I could get some one to help me.
In the midst of working out these plans to
a grand end triumphant tableau I got to
sleep again, and this time dreamed that I
was being marched up State street in
chains, and that I was stopped at each cor-
ner and rearrested on a new charge, when
I was really awakened by a strange man
in my room, who was shaking me by the
shoulder. My first thought was, “It has
come now, and I'm glad of it.™ Tt was the
watchmaker., “l've come round to see
thee,” he began, “to look at thy watch
once more. 1ve thonght thee might be
wanting money a good deal, end I don’t
mind letting thee have twenty dollars, if
thee thinks thee can pay me in 8 week or
so. I guess thee’s pretty honest as folks
gO.“

[ was just putting the watch into his
hands, when the door opened agsin, and
in eame Apollyon, 1 mean the artist.

“My dear young friend," he began,
“what is all this about a broken buggy?
I've just seen the etable fellow hanging
round here, and of course you sre not to
pay & sixpence for the team or for the dam-
age. Iam afraid I was a little careless in
letting your horre get away—in fact,
J—well—] wanted—it was of the ut-
most importance for me to have an un-
interrupted talk with Miss—with Miss
P——. Two years ago we were engaged.
It was broken off by a most unlucky
chance, and I have never had it in my
power to explain matters till yesterday.
Sithe stable bill, which I shall cut down
considerably, is my business. For the
other matter, I owe you an apology,which
I tender now."”

[ was too bewildered to answer at once,
but the artist, noticing my Quaker friend
for the first time, drew himself up with
mock solemn ty, and added, “If you de-
mand farther satisfaction, there will be
coffee for two down stairs in about ten
mivutes, and a friend of mine will be glad
to see you." And out he went.

I bad just exchanged my watch for the
good Quaker’s bill, and he had departed,
when Fred bounced in, blushing up to his
eyes,

“T say, old fellow,” was his greeting, ‘1
behaved sbominably lsst night. This
mornipg I found my money, you know;
loit it in my pantalcons pocket when 1
changed to go sharking. There was more
than I cared to losc: and then I wus
awfully mad about Minnie, eecing thut
artist fillow with her; but he came tp t0
my room last might and it is all right—
I.efl you some day, And I found a letter
on my table from Cunningbam, which I
ought to have had three days ago, telling
me about that boat money; you did pay
twice, sud here it is back, the bill you
gave me. And I beg your pardon, heaps.

I don't know what I said as we_ shook
hands, but I certainly felt on good terms
with all ereation, and all the more a8 Fred
added, “Here's 8 book, by the way, I
found in yonr room when I went to ook
for you—where were you, by the way, all
the evening ?—and took up to my room to
read. I luckily eaw it this morning, and
suppose you'd like to carry it back to the
Athengam ™ Then I remembered my
bill which I had deposited, snd rather B8
tonished Fred by tearing out of bed snd
fiinging on my clothes, and starting down
the street on the run.

T must have started the amiable

librarian by my breathless and some-

what dishevelled appearance; but like &
true Nan ucket woman, she was perfectly
sellpossessed and polite, and accepted my
ennfused statement with entire comp sure,
put Haedy Andy on its shelf, and handed
me my twent tie envelop in weich
she had placed it, expressing a kind wish
to meet me sgain another summer,

It is a religious belief witn the island-
ers, that whosoever v sits Nantucket once
will surely return sgain, and I must say it
is & well founded beii-f. There s a spell
in that ba my uir, like thai of the sweet
waters of the fountain of Trevi at Rome,
o lure back the traveler, and whosoever
eats of the chowder ¢f Biasconset will
lone to eat it again,

When I got back to the hotel the clerk
met me. “The crier’s been atter you,”
said he; * come to ssy that the Athenmum
won't charge anything for room and lights,
as there was no exhibition ; and I told him
that he mu-tn's cuarge but a dollar for his
work ; 8o if you'll leave it with me, he'll
be satisfied.”

I think I enjoyed my last breakfastat
the Ocean House even more than any pre-
vi us one, and that is saying a good aeal.
i had time, too, to stop and relesm my
wa'ch, with thanks to the good watch-
msker, on my way t7 the boat. The bill
I got back from Fred was unquaestioned;
it was one of our Beston bank notes, and
certainly came ont of my pocket book,
however it got there, e counterf:it
iwu safe in the envelope, justasI received

t.

As | stepred aboard the steamer I saw
Mi-as Mingie and at her side Molock, that
is, Mr. C - —, who lost no time ia making
the amende. “I leave Miss P—" he
said, ' in your care. I did think of going
across witn her, but a stern sense of jus
tice, which is the prevailing trait of mg
charaeter, compels me to leave the fiel
wholly to you. I owe you & (lefe-u-fefe in
place of that which I stole yesterday.”

* Don't believe one word he says,” was
Minnie's, I mean Miss P——'s retort; “he
is dying to be off to S8ancoty Head sketch.
ing, and only came down to see me off,
because I made him come and apologize
to you for his trick.” N

“She put me up to it,” the victim be-
gan, when the last bell sounded, and he
was obliged to hurry ashore in the midst
of his audacious fib, and I was left to en-
‘Exdone of the pleasantest journeys 1 ever

e.

Of course Miss P—— asked me what put
it into my head to give a reading, and I
told her the whole story, and got sym-
pathy enough and fun enough out of it to
pay me twice over., When it was all
finished she said, “ One thing I don't un-
derstand, how you had firo twenties, when
you only thought you had one.”

“ 1 am sure i don't either. It is clear
that the one I gave Fred last night was
the same [ laid away for reserve fund;
where the other came from I cannot
imagine.”

“TL=t me look atit,” eaid she, and I took
it out of the envelope and gave it to her,
She turned it over once or twice, and
presently showed me s mark on one
corner. * This is a lesson to me not (o be
80 careless sgain. Imight have izjuried
you very seriously for life,” she eaid. “Do
you remember the day it rained, and you
went over to the shell-shop to get me the
basket I bonght there; you psid two dol-
lars for it, and I handed you the money
when you returned. I remember think-
ing how polite it was of you that you took
the bi.l without even looking st it, and
put it in your porie monnaie at once. This
is the bill. T just noticed the ‘two,’ aud
not the cipher. I got it at Benton’s in
Washington Btreet the day before I left;
was told it was bad at Hovey's, and then
I marked it, 80 a8 not to pass it away,
meaning to ask father toreturnit. I for-
got all about it, aud having only fives in
my purse, except this, gave it for a two.”

The reader can skip the se:u:el if desir-
ous to do so. I think it worth telling, I
was kindly asked by Miss P—— to call
upon her while she remained Miss P—,
and on her returz from ber summer trav-
els was reminded of my promise by a note

ge:ifyin the eveming. Somebody was
there with a velvet coat and a mustache
that was finer than ever; but really, as
Miss Ellen P——, younger sister to Miss
Minnie, was g0 good as to en me,
I did not find the artist in the way. As
we walked down Park Street together at
the close of the evening he asked me to
come to his studio the next day st twelve.

I mans to get off from the store; it
was a duil time, and I'did so. I metsome
ladics at the studio, Mrs, P—— Miss
P , and Miss Ellen. They had come
to see a picture which was upon the easel,
just ﬁnisEed. It was & view ot the South
Shore st Nantucket, There was one ﬂﬁ
ure in it, a young man in & graceful atti-
tude gazing upon the surf. I think the
fizure was a little flattered, though Miss
P—— said not; but she saw things
through & very rosy atmosphere that day.
What struck me most was, that & note sd-
dressed to me lay on top of the frame, and
this I was desired by the ladies to read
aloud. It was as follows:

“Mr. Woodbridge will confer a real favor spon
the artist by accepting this litile memento of ene
of the happirst daye in the life of the domors,
which is offered as aslight reparation fr the in-
conveniences hrought upon Mr. Woodbridge by
sitting for his portrait. With the best wishes o
hils friends, “J. O

“Minxig P—."

“] never had the pleasure of hearing

Mr. Woodbridge read aloud before,” said
Miss P—, very demurely. “I bave un-
derstood that he is qunite an amateur.”

I have heard the picture highly praised
by competent judges. hope to see it
hanging on my parlor wall some day, and
I may add that my chances of having a

jor and of calling Mrs. C—o) nes
’[1'“-'—, sister-in-Jaw, have considerably in-
creased since I became a junior partner in
the house of P—— Brothers & Co., Bos-
ton, Mass.—Atlantic Monthly.

- -—

The Fly on the Ceiling.

How the fly supports itself in opposition
to the laws of gi:avimtion is one of the
first questions that the juvenile philoso-
pher underiakes to solve. As his small
stock of scicnce is not sufficient to ensable
him to master the mystery, he consults &
book or questions a friend. From one or
the other of these he learns that the insect
supports itself by mesans of tubular-shaped
vessels which enable it to exhaust the air
from beneath its feet when they are preas-
ed against asurface. This being done the
upward pressure of the stmosphere holds
the insect in its place. The simple little

iece of apparatus known as the “sucker,
is designed to illustrate how a fiy supports
itself from a ceiling.

Recent investigation, however, seem to
clearly show that a viscid fluid and vot an
stmosphere pressure is the means whereby
a fly can walk on a ceiling. The follow-
ing wonld seem to be convincing proofs of
t.hfs throry: An insect was chloroformed
to prevent its rolinquishing its hold, and
being in a receiver the air was exhausted
bat it still keptits place. Every foot-st e
leaves a mark on the surfsce of a clean
picce of glass that can be distinguished
with a microscope. The existence and
gecretions of this fluid being thus clenrly
proven, it is plain that it would inteifere
with any attempt at suction; and it seems
certain  that exhaustion of air snd the
seeretion of this fluid could not go on at
one and the same time, through one set of
vessels, ‘This fluid is very tenacious, and
nearly insoluble. Inall probability itis
the material that so often holds flies and
other insects so securely to the plsce
where they speuat the night that they cin-
not in the morning lesve the spot without
leaving u portion of their limbs behind.—
Praine .F}umcr.

—Thirty bushels of pears were
from one iree necar Ashlacd, Ky.

Youths’ Department.

DON'T LET MOTHER DO IT.

BY CARIUE ALTON,

Davonren, don't let mother do it!
Do not let her slave snd 10ll

While yon sit, a useless ldler,
Fearing your soft hands to sofl.

Don's yon ree the bheavy burithens
Dally she s wont to bear

Bring the llnes upon her forehoad —
Sprivkle sllver in balc?

Danghter, don’t let mother do it!
Do not et her bake and broil

Through the long, bright summer hours,
Share with her the heavy tofl;

See, her eye has lost Its brightness,
Faded trom her cheek the glow,

And the step that once was buoyant
¥ow is [eeble, weak and slow,

Danghters, don't let moher do it1
She has cared for you so long,
Is it right the weak and feehle
Stould be tolling for the » trong?
Waken from l‘{cmr Hatless lungaor,
Seek her side to cheer aml bless;
And your grief will be less bitter
When the sods above her pres.

hters, don't let mother do it!
You wi'l never never know
What were homo withont a mother,
Till that mother lieth low—
Low benvath the budding dalees,
Free from earthiy care or pain—
To the home, so sad withoul her,
Never to return sgaln,
—Rtural New Yorker,
e e 3 ERe—

THE LESSON OF THE BRIARS,

“ Charley! Charley!” called Ella to her
gounger brother; “don’t go mnear those
riara; come over here in the garden!”

“ Ho! stay in the garden! who wants to
stay in the garden,” sanswered master
Charley with great contempt *I guess
{ou think I "m a girl to want to play where
'sall smooth and everything, Ho!"
“That's not it, Charley, but you know
we both have on our clothes, and we
must be ready to run quick when we hear
the carriage drive up 10 the gate with
Aunt May and cousin Harry and Alice.”
“I know that as well as you do,” said
Charley, pushing his way through the
hedge as he spoke. “ Qirls aiat good for
anything but to sit and sew. I mean to
have some fun. I mesnto cl—"
Ella felt like giving some angry answer,
but she checked herself and went on with
her sewing as she eat under the big tree,
wondering what made Charley break off
his senience so suddenly.
“El-la, El-1a!"” eried a pitiful voice at
last, “ come help me! I'm getting all torn.

0O—o!"

Sure enough, Charley was gettingall
toru; some b%g thorns had caught his gew
trousers and the harder he struggled the
" Foid stil, dear,” said I eant

“ Hold st ear,” sai , “I cam
help you while you kick s?)hr;'ba'e! now
you're free. Oh! Charley!”

Charley, claﬁplng his hand to his tron-
sera, knew well enough what this “ Oh "
meant. It meanta great big tear in his
new clothes, two cousins coming to spend
the day, and a poor little boy sobbiog in
the nursery until the nurse would stop
smltdhing and make %Il:n fit to go dohwn ;naﬂ
see the company. e very ught o
this mi made him ery.

“ Oh! they'll be here in a minuta! boo-
hoo!" he sobbed ; “ what shall I do?’

“ Why, stand still, that's all,” said Ella,
hastily threading her needle with a long
black thread ; * stand just so, dear, till I
mend it.”

“ Mend it!" cried master Charles, de-
lighted. * O, Ellal Wil you?®"

* Certainly I will,” she answered, very
gently, at the same time beginning to draw
the edges of the tear together; “you know
girls are not good for anything but to
sit and sew.”

“ 0, Ella! Ididn't say that.”

“] think you did, Charley.”

“ Not ezactly that, I guess. It wae awful
mesn, if"1 did. Oh! hurry; I hear the

carriage.

“ Do be quiet, you little wriggler!”
lsughed his sister, hastily finishiog the
work as well as she could, 50 that Charley
in a moment looked quite fine again
“There! we'll get to the gate before they
turn into the lane, after all.”

Charley held Ella’s band more tightly
than ususl as they ran toward the gale
together. Ella noticed it,and stoppeg to
iisslhim.. I spok k ed, k

“ I'm sorry I spoke s0,” he panted, kiss-
ing her agnin right heartily. “Does it
show #"

““Not a bit; you wouldn't know any-
thing had happened. Hurrah! here they
are!”

“Harrsh! Howdy do?” screamed
Charley.—Hearth and Home.

Savings for 0ld Age.

No one denies that it is wise to make
provision for old sge, but we are not all
agreed as to the kind of provision it is best
to lay in. Certainly we shall want a little
money, for a destitute old man is indeed a
sorry sight; yes, save money by all means.
But an old man needs just that particular
kind of strength which young men are apt
to waste. Many a foolish young fellow
will throw away on a holiday a certain
amount of mervous energy which he will
never feel the want of until he is sevent}'i

¢ | and then how much he will wang it!

is curious, but true, that a boitle of cham-
pagne at twenty will intemsify the rheu-
matism at threescore.

Itis a fact that over-tasking the eyes at
fourteen may necessitate the aid of spec-
tacles at forty instesd of sixty. We ad-
vise our young readers to be saving of
health for their old sge, for the maxim
holds good in regard to heslth as well as
to money. * Waste not, want nct.,” It is
the greatest mistake to suppose that viola-
tion of the laws of heslth can escape its
penalty. Nature forgives no sin, no error;
she lets off the offender for ﬁﬂlyuyem
sometimes, but she catchea him st last, and
inflicts the punishment just when and
where, and jast how hefeelsit most. Bave
up for old age, but eave knowledge; save
the recollections of good and noble deeds
innocent pleasure and pure thoughts:save
friends, save love. Save rich stores of that
kind of wesalth which time cannot dimin-
ish nor death take away.—Rural New
Yorker.

Suited toa T

“ How did your wristbands suit you,
Frank " said Fannie Grey to her brother
Frank, 8 young man just home in his first
college vacation. * I stitched them every
bit myself, on the machice. Were they
pice? Did they fit?”

*“ They were splendid, Fan. 1 told the
fellows they were done by an old lady of
seven years. Fit? I guessthey did. Fit
toaT. Thaok you!”

And Frank Gordon pulled his coat
sleeve up a little and showed the shining
linen, fitting his shapely wrist, much to
his little eister’s admiration.

“ Frank,” said Fannie, a few moments
after, “ may I ask you something *"

“Of course you may, little one; I'll an-
swer if 1 can'” And Frank clasped his
hands over his head, tilted back his chair,
and put his feet upon the table, and looked
down into his sister’s eyes that were say-
ing just then, “as if there was an éh}nr

e -

fon ':!idn't know, you splendid o

oW

But aloud she said, “ What do you mean
by ‘fitted to s T¥ 1'm sure J don’t know;
and I want to.” .
“Whew!” whistled the young man.

“ What do I mean, sure enough! Well, I
mean"sulwd exactly, fitted perfectly, I sup-

“Yes," said the little girl in a disap.
pointed tone; “I kuow thst; but I
thought, perhaps, it came [rom something.
I don't see the sense of it, I'm sure. ‘Suit-
edtos T.' It meant something else in

the first place, [ know."

“ Well, I guess it did, pet,” sasid Frank
“I'll look it up fm, maim"

“He'll never of it sgsin,” said
Fanny to herself, “but I do wish I knew,
‘Sulted toa T.' 1t is so funny.” !
The next day Frank came in with &
strange sort of raler in his band. It had
lc:mogiemnonaendwm gave it the
shape of a capital T.

“8se here, Fanny,” said he, “TI've been
to the carpenter’s shop in your behslf. I
hope I'll get you ‘suited toa T this time,
inhm? 1o satisfy you, yesterday, you
oW,

8o Frank placed the cross piece against
1 perpendicular line which be had drawn,
and laid the arm slong a horizontal line
that formed the right angle. .

“You see,” said he, “this ruler is called
8 T equare, and is oflen used to test the
accuracy of lines and angles, as I have
just tested mine. For a wonder it fits
exactly. I never did hit it so well before.
And so you see it is fitted or *suited to &
T. And it is altogether probable that the
proverbial phrase ‘suited to a T, origi-
pated in this instrument.”

“0, Frank! how much you do know!
I'm so glad I asked you! I can see the
sense of it now,” said little Fan, hugging
him tight, to the great damage of his tlow-
m%mck-ti&

_Frank looked as wise as an owl, but be
didn’t “let on™ that he coulda't have told,
to save him, till he asked somebody else.
That’s how I found out what is meant by

“suited to & T."—Young People's Helper.,

Wisconsia Republican Platform.

The following are the resolutions
adopted by the recent Republican State
Convention of Wisconsin:

By this Convention, representing the Repablf-
cans of Wisconsin, be It E

Resolped, That we refer with potriotic pride to
the history of the Republican party of the United
States. By Its sarly rosistarce to the encroach-
ment of slavery; by Ha pairiotie devotlon to the
cause of the Union dur ng the late civil war; by
Ite emancipstion, at proper thme, of sn op-
P people from bondaze; by it signal over-
throw of disloysity acd tresson; by ls jusil e,
firmnpess and megnanimity o guardiog sud secur-
g the result of the war, and ;i:irh:g and
to all citizens liberty and equality befure the law;
by its grateful care and just provision for the na-
tion's defenders; by its honor and good aith
toward the nstional creditors; by its wise and 1ib-
eral policy in granting bomesteads to rett e, wod
in ng the r]ﬂnvelu?maht of the Western States
and Territorks: by its successfal advocacy of the
bomane principles of international law not hither-
to recoguized by the civiiized word; by the peace-
ful settlement of our o mtroversies with Grest
Brntain ou terms homorabie and ndvantageous and
tending to secure perm nent pesce snd concord
between the t- o natons; by its judiclons direc-
tion of our fin nelal system, « hereby the nation
was enabled to meet the emergencics of & great
war, to {fornish a round sand uniform cu'rescy,
and to prevent the commorcial depression, reval-
eion and disssier nsually attesdant upon civil
etrifo: and, generally, by .t successtul fnlstra-
tlon of nations]l affales daring ten eventfal years,
it has proved, on ali occaslons, lsfideifsy to the
highest interesi= of the country. A pa ty whose
eareer basthns been sirnalized at every step by
great triumphs of homan [reedom snd progress,
needs not to depart from the pa'h of honor and
duty in w hich its victo les have been won, and we
beHeve that npon its continned ascendancy, and a
steadfast adbe . cence to its cardiual principles, the
pe-fl:. prosperity and homor of the country de-

pends.

fegolead, That we regard the recent amendments
to the Constitution of the Unlted States as justand
wis: articles of organic law, essential nt the pres.
ent tima, to secure constitutionsl libeny, ana ever
to be sealously upheld and enforced: that under
the Constitution thn. amenaded, the Federal Gov-
ernment p ssesses, nd ought to exercise, when-
ever and wperever necessary. suflicient power to
protect every cltizen underour fi g In the free ex-

ression of his sentiments, the {ree exercise of the
lot, the fall eni;’r-ymen'. of hisproperty, and the
absolate safety of kis person.

Resolped, That we rcjoice 'n the recuperation of
the Bonthern States under the benign inflnence of
free labor; that we urge upon those lately io re-
bellion not to retsrd the 'pmt!;:r;rit;ir of the South
by permitting lawlessness ana violence there; we
entrest them to take a hald <stand for law and or-
d r; to assi-t the result of the war, and to co-op-
erate with ns in effloris to advance the prospe Ity
of the whole country: and we hope that the time
may speetily come when the persecution and out-
uge of loyal mwen shall wholly cesse, snd when
political disabilitles, Imposed for pardcipation In
the rebellion m y be remuved without danper to
the rights of thoe¢ who bave remaioed faithfol to
the Enlon.

Resvived, That we believe that the prospority of
the coui try and the stability of its monetary sys-
tem, 8= woll as iis credit and juflnence in the fami-
1y of rations, depesd o the muintenance of pab-
Tie fafth. To thut end we favor a conrinoed reduc-
tion of the uational debt. #0 smeadily as to prevent
the deprer fation of our bonde and enrrency, and
&0 grad .al gs oot to burden oo beavily the pres-
ant Indastries of the country

Resolred, That in our judgment the most oflicient
aud satisfactory mesns of mising the larger por-
tion of the revenne to meet the obligatious ol the
goversment s from dutles on Ilmpors; that such
duties shonld be g0 low &+ to make sure of the
amount reqaired, and to fairly dbinibute the bar-
den of taxation upon all sections of the coun
and all classes of peopie. A tarifl for revenne
ﬂ!deh:l{énﬂbp:mnhlr. but it shou d be 8o adjust-
ed a8 to be less prejodicial to sli interests and to
every class and secilon, and £0 28 never to barden
one interest that snother may thrive.

Resoleed, Thatetlll regar ing the improvemxent
of the Fox and Wiscousin Rivers = a work of vast
imporiance to the State and nation, we agsin
urge nyon Congress to provide for its early com-
pletion; that we a0 call upon Congress to re-
uew the grant of lands to aid in the enp=truction of
& mailroad from Lake St. Croix to Lake Saperior,
as a0 gct of justioe 1o the settlers of Norihwest
Wisconsin,

Resoived, That in view of the rapid rettlementof
the country, the residue of the public domain
shonld be kept munly for sctual settlors, “The
homestead laws sbon'd be 5o modified that when
honorabl; discharged Union soldiers and eailors
claim the beoefit of the same, the period of thelr
service shall be deemed a part of the time of oc-
CupaucY nectrsary to scjulire title. Grants of lands
to aid in the haliding ot rallroads shonld be made
only where nocessary to open the countiry up to
settlement, and ouder sach res tictions as will fa-
cilitate the occnpation of puhlic lands

Resoleed 'That wefavor every p acticable reform
in the public ser.ice, State or natiomal, in the di-
sec'lon of greater purity, simplicity, efficlency,
ard esonomy of administration: tha! the sdmimnis-
tration of our State sffuirs by cur Siate officers,
ono and all. bas boon In every respect character-
ized by such ability, bonesty, and mtegrity in the
discharre of official dutles that 1 demonstrated
the wisdom of the choice of the people who bave
thos Ronored them with higha responeible po-
sitsons, and entities them to the thanks, esteem,
and conddence ol every citisen of this State

Resoleed, That the adminisreation of President
G sut hias been wise and prodent. It has ilmpar-
tally executed the lnws, (ahikfally collected and
bourstle appibed the revenue, grestly reduced the

ublic debt, and euabled Congress to lighten ths

rden of taxatl m. It ha= losngurated a humane
policy 'n deaiing with the Indinve, favorable aliko
t» economy, civilization, and peace upon ou bor-
der. It hes preserved and strens thened our rjend-
1y relations with foreign power , snd bta  ad-
vanced 1he hotor and dignity of the United Stutes
among the governmen's of the world, It bhaos at
2l times been deferential to the will of the people
and studlous ‘o0 promote the pablic welf re. It
deserves and receives our hearty approval.

Resclred, That we know vo doty more urgent
than to mature and enforce new safegna ds of the
purity of clectlons, snd to efect & thorough re-
form of the ¢ vil service.

——

Burns and Scalds.

Dr. Ferguson gives the following recipe,
which he bas tested in theseverest cases of
burning and scalding from milioad and
steamboat sccidents with invariable sue-
cess: Glycerine, five onnces ; whiteof egg,
four ounces; tincture of arpica, three
ounces. Mix the glycerine and white of
egg thoroughly 10 & mortar, and gradually
aﬁd the arnica. Apply freely on rags,
night and morning, washing previously
with warm castile soap suds.

The celebrated English sargeon, Mr.
Skey, recommends the application of a so-
lution of nitrate of silver in a proportion-
ate strength, varying from five to twelve
or more grains to the ounce, according to
the extent and severity of the bumn au.d the
age of the patient. The wuole surface of
the burn should be brushed over with the
solution, cotton-wood applied, and s mod-
crate opiste administered in a glass of
brandy and water, proportioned to the age
and babits of the patients, with the object
of counteracting the sense of chillinesa
that will otherwise necessarily follow in
all these cases.

—8mith met Brown the other day,
Smith is Brown's new neighbor. And
Smith eaid: “Mr. Brown this is your
wife's birthday, I understand; wou't you
allow me to make her a little present?”
“ Certainly, Mr. Smith,"” said Brown;
“you sre very kind, but this is quile
unexpected ; you are quile & stranger, you
know.” “Never mind,” ssid Smith;
“that's no resson why we should not be
on friendly terms” And so they went
into a cwmvenient jeweler's, and Smith
bought & very handsome locket for $350,
which he presented to Brown to be pre-
sented W his wife, with the corngratula-
tions of peighbor Smith. When the locket
came to be paid for the generovs but ab
sent-minded BEmith had forgotten his
check-book, but Brown was flush, and ac-
commodated him. They parted a few
blocks from the store, to which Smith ye-
turned, snd was paid & commission of five
dollars on the sale of the locket. He still
owes Brown the principal. Mrs Smith's
hirthday is next week. Brown is looking
for Smith to give him something to take
bome to kis wile,

—There are in Germany at the present
time 3,933 bookstores, 8§60 publisting
houses, and 243 commission booksellers—
101 in Leipsic, 47 in Berilz, 82 in Vienns,
18 i1 Stuttgart, 11 in Prague, 8 in Mu-

nich, and 7 in Augsburg.




