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i PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS,

| Wasmzrwosmax's motto—While “there’s
life there's soup.”
Tuzne is nothing that will change a
| man so maeh as o great grief, unless it i«
shaving off his moustache.— Danbury.
A MALIWCTOUS person says that cotion

af different numbers, Thomas MeDermaott,
| of Providence, R, L, languishes iw Jail for
- luim‘ty days.

v . - ‘ _
/ | sheets and newspaper sheets are alike In
‘“;t‘"m - | \ - | | the respect that a great many people be in
the sanset prased | ' | the re
i L i < 'l‘ * ‘ Fonr selling a blind man a pulr of hoots
1 ihst

such bliss conld hurdly know,
Arnd the gen which my folly flung awsy
Wou'd be beld to a happy heart to-day
Al God thet It were vo !

,ﬂmﬂ;ﬁm that the blessed sbove _
VOLUME 1.

We both were erring, we both were wrong,
Tiut the greator wrror mine;
For 1 knew, though bitter snd harsh your

tongue,
That you loved me all the Lime;
And you thought me besrticss, Tou thought me

h
‘I!xmlﬁf the while § was nathing Lut shy,
Al frightendd (o « wn me thine,

the house ; she fastened the door, and then
they went together down the dark moun-
tain rogd, while the sutnmn winds swept
dismally through, the great wilderncss,
and the midnight voice of
mourned the dying year,

Al ! many u year has spod slnee then
(ilrarken the storm-gull's cry )
Yot weill | st by the window-pane,
And walch Ior your ooming Ly,
Anil wateh and weep and walt in vain,
Only tosee you nmll’r ain,
Al kiss you before | die,
i

JOHN'S TRIAL.

BY 7. DEMING,
JusT where the Wilderness road of the

with n small bundle and a large dog. put
np at the little village hotel hard by tha
county jail

| inary examinstion came on before a

‘l Terminer,
]

the grest Champlain Valley. in a little
elearing, isa lonely log-honse.  On the
10th day of Juiy, 1552, a wusculyr, gaunt
woman stood st the door of the house,
overlooking the vast extent of the valley,
From her stand-point, ten miles of green
forest swept down to the lake’s winding
shore,  She saw the indentution made in
the shore live by by, anamiil
the wide waters i

brightness of summer. Specks were here
and there disceruible in the light, fashed
ek from the blue, mirror-like surfie,
and by long watching it could be seen
that these specks were moving to and fro,

The womuan knew that these distant
mov ng atoms were bopts freighting lum- | This view prevailed, and after five days
ber throngh Lake Champlain,  She knew the neeused was set at “-l“'”."- But that
there was but one boat that would be like- | voice of the people, which the ancient
Iy tturn aside and come into the little | proverb says is like the voice of God, had
bay, an that this bost would be her son | detided that John was guilty.
Johin's loop, der thiz erushing condemnation thut John

That wns why she watchod so anxionsly | and hiz mother left the county town on a
a speck that neared the bay and at length | cold December day, turning their steps
entered it.  To make doubly sure, she | homeward : snd at evening they climbed
brought to bear an old spy-glass whose | the acelivity so familiar te themn, and
principal  Jens  was oracked  entirely | reached  the lonely log-house upon the
through, It gave her a smoky view of | mountain, Their neizhbors were glad to
the fanous sloop, The Dolly Aun, John's | see themn back again, but were plain to say
property, and then she was entirely cer- | that *jt “j'l"-‘*“"“-! like us if John
tain that her son, who had been three | guilty.” These dwellers in the =olitudes
weeks abzent on his voyage, was coming | wers acenstomed to speak truly what they
home.

Jupiter, the house<dog, who had been
watching her, seemed to know it too. per-
feetly well ¢ faras she turned from her
survey through the glass, his canine nn-
ture developed a degree of wriggling
friskness of which the grave ol dog
seemed half ashamed. He whived and
wilked about the door-yard for a few mo-
ments, then gave his mistress a long,
stesdy look, and seemed satistied with
what he read in her face, jumped over the
fence and started down the road into the
valley, at a fall run,

The woman knew that three or four
hours must yvet elapse before John and
Juplter would come along the path -

wel were also called., Bat they could tell
little more than that they were absent on
shore npon the 4th of July. and when they
returned to the vessel William had gune,
ther knew not whern nor why, -
The evidence againstdohn secmed to the
magistrate clear andl eonclosive. Dot the
eounsel for the accused (employed by
| John's mother) took the ground that as
the offense¢ was committed in Canada, s

tion in the matter,

||njH-NT_\' of this matter. It was only o
ple were ashamed and shy.
mitted to their neighbors that the evidenc
was very gtrong, but John added quietly
that be was not gullty, as if that settled
the whole matter,

But the voice of the people and a
=ense of justice would wnot let this erime
rest. It came to be wvery generally
known that a man gnilty of murder wus
living near the shore of Luke Chumn-
plain  unmolested.  Arrangements were
eflected by which it came to pass that the
Canadian authorities made a formal appli-
cation to t ¢ United States for the l|!--ii1'-
gether, tired by their long tramp up the | ery of one John Wilson, belicved to be
mountain-side. She thought and walted | gilty of the murder of his cousin William
as lonely mothers think  and wait for ab- | Wilson,
sent kobs, And so again two officers, this time

Atabout four o'clock, a young, dark- | United States officials, climbed up to the
evoid man and the dog came up the road | Little lor-house upon the edge of the great
and to the bouse, * Heigho, mother, all | valley. “Throngh a  drifting, blinding
well?™ was the man's gricting,  The wo- [ storm of snow they were piloted by a
man’s grecting was only, * How doyon do, | neighbor to the lonely honse.  They male
Jobn?™ There was no show of sentiment. | known their errand, and i the eotrse of
not even 4 handshake : but a bright look | half an hour the officers and thelr prisoner
in the man’s face. and a tremorin the voioe | were out in the storm en toute for the dis
of the womun, conveyed the impression | tant city of Montreal.
that these plain poople felt_a great deal | It was many diys before the woman saw
more than they expressed. l her son again,  For four months John was

Two hours passed away, and after sup- | hoprisoned, awaiting his trial before the
per, the neighbors who had seen Johnand | Canadian courts.  Doubtless those four
the dog eome up the 1 -I-'IIL dropped in for | months seemaed long to the solitary woman,
atalk with ~ the eaptain,™ as John was [ She had ot much opportunity to indulge
called by hiz friewds. in melancholy faneies: she spent much of

Soon the inquiry was taade, **Where did | her time in pulling brosh and womd out of

you lewve youy conpiin Wiclams® fihe spow wnd breaking It ap with an zx,
Jdohn had wken his cousin Willimm, | so a8 to adapt it to the size of her stove.

who 1% upon the lake-shore, with him
upon this last teip, and hence the gues-
ton.

But Jolmn

| The neighbors tried to be Kind, and often
took commissions from ler to the sore
and the grist-mill in the wvalley. * But
after all.” said Pete Semtles, one of John's
friends, in speaking of the wntter after-
ward, ** what conld neighbors amount 1o,
when the nearest ol them lived oomile away,
and all of them were plain to sy that they
bhelieved she was the mother of a4 mr-
ll"n'r.‘l
But the neighibors said the woman il
not =sem to mind the s=olitude and the

Jdid not answer the question
dircetly,  He scemed trouhled and unhap-
py about it.  He finally acknowledged
that Des and William hadd not agresd, and
that bigh wonds and blows hd passed
hetween themn, gl sdded that his cousin
bad fipally Jeft the boat and had gone
away in a huff, he knew  uot - where, bt
somewhete into the pineries of Cannda,

He  declard. _|_rs-tliII;_' warm in his l'"-|tnli‘_{la work. Moming., noon and wight
collect of the gquurrel, that he *did- | she was out in the suow or the storm at
n't e & darn ™ where Will went, any the little hovel of 9 barn back of thie house,
wav. taking eare of two cows aml a few sheep
A month prssed away ; it was Aungost. | which were hers and Johin’s, At other
Cousin Will id not retnrn. Bot eor- | times travelors upon the Wilderness road
tin strange storics cune up the lake D would s her gaunt, angalar fieure elam-
irom Canneda, and reached the dwellers | bering down s rocky ridee, dme ring poles
along the Adirondack Wilderness roal, | to the honse to b cut up for fucl, =
No cousin William had  been seen in the She reovived two letters from John in

pineries: but just across the Canada line.at
the mouthof Fish River, where the sloops
were moored o reeeive their lnding ot
lumber, a braised, swollen,  f<teringe |
corpese had risen and loated in the slare o1

# hot Augus=t day. The bogtmen rescod This eorrespondence was all ih
it andd buried it upon the shore.  They de- | mation the mother hnd of her son :
acribed it s the fﬂwi}' of & hale, vigorons
young mun, agroeing in hight, size and ap-
pearance with Cousin Willlam,

And there was another story told by the
captain of a sloop which had been moored
at the mouth of Fish River, near by John's
gloop, on the fatul vovage from which
Cou=in William had not returned, ‘

the eourse of the winter, The first told
her that he was imprisoned, anl await-
ing his trial in Montreal, and the next one
sait] that his triad had been set down for an
enrly day in March.
infor-
for 1w
| Inke was frozen doring the winter, 2o that
the bouts did not run, amd no pews conld
come from Canada by the boatmen.
When March came and  passed awny
without imtelligence from John, it was
| taken by the dwellers upon the lake-shor:

indication that he had been eonvieted of
the erime. A letter or newspaper announe-
ing the fact was confidently looked for by
the neighbors whenever they went to the
diztant post-office for their weekly mail,
Az Mureh went out, aud spring days and
sunshine came, 1t was noticed that the face
of Jobn’s mother looked sharp and white,
but she went about the same  daily  duties
us before, without seeming to feel 11l or
weak, i
On a plashy April day full of sunshine,

The cuptain said that upon the Fourth of
July, e bl heard quarreling wpon John's
sloop all the afiernoon, and  had  notioed
that enly two men were there, He thongeht
the men had boen drinking. At night-
fall there was a bittde lull ;. but soom after
dark. the noisebroke out again,.  He eculd
see nothing throngh the sloom. but he
heard high and angry words, and at Jength |
hiows, and then a dull, crushing thad, Fol-
lowed by a plange into the water.and then |
there was entire “i_l""‘“'- He listened for | gy stood on the roeky ridge back of the
an hour, in the stillness of the "-"'"”'""lmua looking down upon the lake \
night. but heard no farther sound from | gow early birds had come back and were
the boat. Inthe early gy of the next| ewittoring about the clearing.,  Althoush
moruing, the captain, !""'-k.lll:._’ across the | gy enow still lingered in patches upon the
iutervening space to John’s sloop, which | pighjands, the valley looked warm below
he deseribed as hardly a stone’sthrow from | gnd the first boats of the season were dot.
hic own, saw a hat Iying upon the deck, | ting the wide, distant mirrorof *old Cham-
and wsing his olass, was confident that he | plain.” A man exme slowly up the mud-
saw - spatters of _?'!--"rl‘.. He thought it [dv line of road, through the gate, and
‘none of his husiness,™ and taking advan- | cround the house: then first the  woman
tage of a light breeze, sailed away and snid | cow him. A slight spasmn passceid over her
nothing. But \\;h"ll the floating corpse [ faoe, “There was a little pitiful guiver o
was lound, be filt sure there hnd been # | the museles about the mouth, aad then she
marder, und, as he expressed it, felt bound | worncel slowly down the ridee to where
o 1.-I_l his story like an honest man, and 20 | the pan stood,.  She -[rﬂ.__,:,|ﬂ| a  little
told it. ) ) | with herself before she suid, *Well, John,

Putting these things together, it soon | I am glad to see vou back.”

»

grew o "'_“"' onrrent opinion ipon “"'| John tried to be cool also, but  nature
tuke that Captain Johu had murdered Wis | wae too much for him. e could not
cousin William, The dwellers "i"'” the | mise his eyes to hers, and his simple e
Wilderness road also came by slow de- sponse, *Yes, mother,”™ was chokingly ut-
grees, and anwlillingly. to the ssme conclu- teredl. o
:-!.l-h. It wis felt and suid that John ought | The two walked into the house te
10 be artvstod, o gether in the old familiar way: the
Avcordingly on a dreary day in Novem- | wonun without a word began o sprewd

ber, two offlcers, from the county town

» table. & € & . b s
twenty the table, and her son went onut and

hnl.--_ awny down the lake-shore, yrepured fuel, and bringing it in replen-
B | 1 climbed the #teep road to the Liln! the fire. Then he sat down in his
lonely log-house, and arrested John, It acoustomea place by the stove, with a
was undoubtedly -Ir--:u!lu!‘ blow to those | nlewsant remitrk about how well the
mka: ;r:tlirl;if» 1:\"19‘-_' isolated in the Lurlu-.l.:\mlllm\';:-m-lit sostiied to e honie
e R I’-‘l': ‘“'_"" f"‘:rill‘ to have | gomin,  And the woman spoke a few Kind,
_ n ln_mnl u:_-.-ln.z ‘.l_-'_! 0 oSer 1m . but there | niotheriv wornds.
:;.i: ;I:':i;ll::rlcliljllnll‘ll}r:.ur l] i}.:!; ::3‘!-"1::'- !.‘.;mwd | It was the way they had always done
fuss shout it. Tt ol i '“. T Ea CARY | when John came ok, but now there wis
i }ﬂu. - ABczszece W yoard siighit twiteh- | 4 great sadness in it for he had come
e tallked with the ohcers. bt oo &5 |« from prison.” Jupiter seemed fully to
ontward si . T but mo other | riglize the situation, He exhibited none
. sign- i : of that friskiness which charaoterized the
Joim gave more evidence of the wound | welcome he
he felt. He was white and quivering, et | John was seated the okl dor came slowly
he silently, and without oljection, made | wp to himy, lnid his fore |-:u;\' and his henil
ready to zo with the officers.  He wus soon | in hils guaster's 1ap, and lookes] sadly in his
preparcd, and they started. :ul:ml as he | fhee, ’ i
went out of the door, turmed and said. | Asg T
- Gm\d-ir.\'; it will all be made ht, | to tl'll':l:yh:‘mwl: :.‘I‘ihf‘njl:{r!:;t'h:\!ll:hi;.rﬁ]“
mnrh-l-r. T She simply answeped, * Yes, f.m’ o spak freeely of his life Lhere
good-by : I know it, my son.” “Will you have 10 go back$" said his
The trio went on foor down the road to | mether, with that qn u,bou[ [.hv-llln'.l?ll
::::i:'":..ﬂnl."'!m-. where the officsrs had left ** No, mother,” wsail John., it is
fore paws upon the top of the
wist!!llllj‘ dlll-r llwm.l “'h:'l:: &tﬁm;
around the bend of the rond out of sight,
Jupiter went into (he house, The
woman was there sbout her work, ss 3
the heavy b would now and then
i the hand floor, She knew

_ww?ﬂﬁﬂmdwemmln.

After supper the story was told over,
how well Joli'= connsel- had worked for
him, and how the judge hind sadd there was
not nt  evii o convict of so
ETeal a crime |

John econtinned from this Hme on
through the to liveat home. e,
allowed his sloop to flust idly in the bay, |

he himselfl rested. 1he
as others did not. that

d a farful weight, |

—— ——

the pines
The next day
at noon, & VEry weary woman on foot,

Another day past and then the !i»n-lim-

ustice,
to determine whether there was sufficlent
evidenes to hold Joln in custody until a
grand jury ,of the county should be as-

sembled for the next Court of Oyer and

Three days were gpent in thiz examina-
Adirondack Highlands strikes the edge of | on before the justiee ; the captuio of 1hr-|

| sloop who hwl overheand the quarrel in the
| nighst told hi= story, and the boatmen who
| had found the body told theirs, Two men
who had been the crew of John's Hitle vos-

| justioe in the United Sutes had no jurisdie-

It was un-

thought. John and his meother too spoke

showing affection and love that these peo-
They both ad-

{ and along the Wilderness road as a sure |

fire |

had usually given: bt when |

Jupiter, standing ap with his | finished, and [ am discharged Vatitak

and now, when it was lifted by his re-
turn, that the resources of her life were
exhausted. The change, not yet np‘mr-
ent to other eyes, was clear to his vision,
So it is that these silent spirits read each
other,

| As the warm weather advanced, the
| strong woman became weak ; and as the
+ | June flowers begun to bloom, she ceased

to move about much, and sat the most or|

eachi day in a ehair by the open door.
John managwl the honse and talked with
| hiz mother, Her mind changed with the
relaxation of her physical frame. She no
lomger strove to hide her tears, but like a
tired intint, would weep without restraint
or conecalment, as he told her son of the
carly loves and romance of her girlhood
life ln & warm wvalley of the West.  Ile
Jearned” more of his mother's heart in
those June dayn than bhe had sormised
| fromall he had known of her before, And
he knew what this predicted.  He felt that
the heart nearest his own
over the treasures of 1ife ere it sarrender-
el them forever.

There was no great seene when the wo-
man died. It was at evening, just as the
July fervors were toming on.  She had
L wept much in the morning. As the day
| grew warm she became very weak amd
| faint, snd ahout noon was moved by her
son from her chair to her bed, and so diced
us the sun went down,

John wus alone in the honse when she
died. Sinee his return from Montreal, he
had been made to feel that he had but one
friend besides his mother. Only one neigh-
bor had callid upon bim, and that was
Pete Searles,  He had ever proved trne,
But John did not like to tronhle his one
tricnd, who lived two miles awny, to come

aud stay with him daring the night, So
he Hehted o candle, took down  from a

shelf a littde Bible and hymn-book that he
amd his mother had earvied on an average
about four times a year to a school-house
nsed as a church, some six miles away,
andd 50 alone with the dead he =spent
the hours in reading and tears and medi-
tation.

In the morning he locked the doors ot
his home and walked * over to Pete's,™
As he met his friend, he zaid in a clear
volce, but with eyes averted, * She has
gone, Pete—if you will just take the key
und go ever there, I'll go down to the lake
and get the things, and tell Downer, and
\;.-'Ii' have the funeral, say on Thurs-
day.*”

Pete hesitated a moment, then took the
key John offered hinm, and  sdd, = Yes,
John, I will tell my woman, and we will
go over and 1ix it, and be there when yon
come back,” And =0 John went on
his way. *Downer™ was the minister,
amd **the things” were a coffin and a
shroud,

On Thursday was the funersl, Pete
took care to have all the people of the
neighborhood there, although it hardiy
seemad as if John desived it, The popular
voioe, having onee decided it, still  held
Johu as a muarderer, and claimed that he
was cleared from the charge only by the
tricks of his lawyver. John knew of this
decision. Atthe fuperal he was stern,
cold, white, and sttne-like, While others
{ wept, but fow wenrs (6l from his eyes, il
even these seemed wrang from him by an
angui=h for the most part suppressed  or
r‘lllll'l':l!"'l.

He chose that his mother shonld be
buricd, not in the “burying-ground™ ot

the settlement, but upon their own  little
farm where she had hived. And =0 in
spot helow the rocky ridee. where wild

violets grew. she was Inid to rest.

John spent the night following the fu-
nerel nt Pote’s house, then returned to bis
own hotwe, mnd from that time his solifary
life beman, e took his cattle and his
| sheep over to Pete’s, male all fast ahoat
his home, and resmmed hi= boating  upon
Lake Chawplain,  He fully realized that
be wis g marked man.  He was  advised,
| it was sald. even by his own legul eonnsel,

beliind Bim 2 but no words inttaenced I,
Cirme and steady In his eourse, <trictly
tempernte amd just, be won respect where
e could not ruin confidence,

U'he years rolled by,  Cuaptain John was
#till 5 boatoan, and still kept hiz home at
the lonely log-house on the edee of the
ariat valley,  From each vovare he
tirned and spent g day and night alone at
the old place : and it was noticed  that
stromg, high paling wus built droum]  his
mother's grave, and & marble headstone
wias placed there, and other flowers zrewm
with the wild violetz.  Even in winter,
when there wis no boating and he boardoed
[ down by the luke, he mude many visits to
the old homestend, His figure, which,
thongh vouthful, was now growing suunt
atul thin as his motser’s had been, was of-
ten geen by Pete at nightfll npon the top
of a certain rocky ridge, standing ot
clear and sharp against the cold blue steel
of the winter skv,

John had no eompanions and songht
none,  The young men amd women of his
set had married and settledin Tife ;. hewas
=till the sume,

But there came n change.  Eleven years
had passed sinee the mother died, and it
was June aeain,  John was spending o
day at the old place onee more.  He sat in
the door, looking out on the magniticent
lmmdseape, the broad lake, and the dim
line of mountains away seross the valley.
The lovely day seemed to eheer this stern,
lonely man.

Three persons came up the road ; they
advanesd straight to where Jolin was sit-
ting. OUne of them steppex]  forwand,
looked John steadily in the face, held our
| his haned to him, s said, “John, do you
| know me #°
I e voiee seemed 1o strike him with a

sharp, stunning shock,  He quivered, held
iz breath, stared into the eyes of the ghes-
tioner, and then suddenly becoming un-
untursliy cool and ecollected, =aid. *1s it
vou, William

The two who stood back had onee hoen
John's warmest friends,  They now came
| forward, and with such wornds as they
| conld command, told the story or Wil-
1 linm's sudden return, and songht for

themselves forgiveness for the eruel anid
| fil=e  suspicion which had long
estranged them from their friend,

John seemed] to hear this ag one in a
dream,  He talked with William und the
men in a manner that seemedd strangely
cold and indifferent, about where William
bad been vovaging so long in distant seas,
and of his strange absence, A quarter of
un hour passed away., The men proposed
that John should go with them to their
homes., and suid there wounld be a gather-
ing of friends there.  They pressed the in-
| vitation withewarmth, and such true foel-

ing as our voices express when a dear
fricnd has been greatly wronged, and we
humbly acknowledge it. ;
| John said abraptly, in reply, that he
did not know. He looked uneasily

Fe=

s

| around as if in search of something, per- | water supply throu

haps his hat, He essayed to rise
his ehair, but could pot:
ment he fell back  ashy
fand breathless, The men  had not
| looked for this, but acenstomed as thev
| were to the rough life of the wilderness,
| they were not slarmed. They fanned the
| fuinting man with their straw hats, and as
soon a8 water conld be found, applied it to
| his hands and face. Ile soon partinlly re
covered, and looking up, sald m a broken
voiee, ©* Give me a little tiine, boyz" At
thi= hint. the two old tricwds who were
now crying, stepped out of the door, and
cousin  William sat down out upon the
door-step.

John found that a liffle thme was not
enough. He had traveled too long and far
in that fesrful desert of loneliness, easily or
quiekly to return. A nervous fever fol-
lowedFtie shoek he reccived, and for two
months hedil net Jeave the howestead,
and was confined t0) his hed.  But the old
house was not lmelsu_ The men and wo-
men came, hoth_his old-feicnds and some
new-comers, and tried tommke up to him
in some degree the love and svinpatiy e
missedl.  But for) slay= it
wWis that their kidness paied ind

oppressed him.
Tt appears like,” sid Pote, that «

from
and in a mo-

MILAN. GIBSON COUNTY. TENNESSEE.

|  Ax old miser, whe wasexceodingly par-
| simoniqus, wis obliged, reluctantly, to
consult a physiclan., * What shall I dn
with my head ¥ asked the man. * It's so
[ dizzy I seem to see double.” The doctor

NUMBER 1.
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rough word don't hurt him, but a kind cﬁa{: ] Reminiseences of the Late Madame
the can't stand.”  And this was true. s Pirepa-Rosa.

soul was fortified against hatred and con- P
tempt, but a kind voice, or a gentle caress,

Of the many triumphs on the Iyric stage

was counting |

1o lenve the country, amd to leave his name |

pule, fainting |4 very

seemed to wound him =o that he would
sob Iike an infant,

As he recovered from his illness he con-
tinned gentle, Kiml, and shrtukin%. to a
fault. By the operation of some spiritual
law that I do not fully comprehend, he
was, after his recovery, one of those who
win a strange affection from others. His
influence seemed like 2 mild fascination.
It was said of him in after years, that he
wasmaore truly loved, and by more people,
than any other man or woman in all the
settlements round, Children loved him
with 2 passionate sitachment, and the wo-

his wife is suid to have died of grief at his
death. He depurted this life at the age of
thirty-eight years, and he sleeps on the
eldee of the great valley, with his mother
and his wife beside him.—Atlantic for
| Mareh,

e
Short Credits.

While 80 mmany paperzs are discussine
whether or not the country should retarn
to specie payments, it hould not be  for-
gotten that there is a large class of per-
sons whoem we owe who are not at all par-
tienlar whether puymernt is made in :s]]rm'.ii_'
o in greenbacks, Most of us have debts
owing to us, and we would no doubt as
soon have these debts paid in greenbacks
us specie.  Any kind of payment s satis-
fuctory to those who want money, and
that is the case with most of us just now,

the past year or two, is the debt most of
us hnve had to ecarry.  Ounr crops have
cither failedd, or else been so very produc-
tive that they bronght little price in mar-
ket, We have thus not been able o pay
our debt=, and much of the embarrass-
ment which so many feel comes from this
fuct as much as from anything wrong in
public affairs,  If the resalt of our troubles
should bring us pearer to cash payments,
it will be of more influefice on our pros-
perity than either greenbneks or specie
payment under a highly extended credit
sy=temn,

Of conrse a perfect system of agricultur-
al operations on nothing but a eash sys-
tewn s Dopossible. Thousands of men
now own farms who would never have
owned a strip of land only that they
bought it on mortgage; aml borrowed
maoney has often Lelped 2 man o busi-
ness, hesides doing good to the one who
leaned, Hard eash for everything means,
with most persons, haril work for life and
little at the end; but the man who goes
heavily in debt should remember that hard

times  will always come in  torn
with gl opes, and then it s
thut debt= sre so hard to pay. No
one  shonld contract  debts  without

thinking of the possibilities of bad times,
and what means will be at hand when one
souree of income fails.

No doubt these pinches make many a
one resolve never to go in debt aguin, but
such indiseriminate resolutions are never
kept.,  If smiall bills are Kept paid, as they
aenernlly can be, and this Kind of cash
payment be hrought about, the mdvantag-
es of judicious debt will always remain
the same,—Forney's Press,
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New Houses.

The coincidence of o man mn\‘in.ﬂ, 'Illh"l a
new house and dying soon after, has fre-
quently boen o subject of remark, and
there is aa avoidable canse—the house is
moved  inte before tho walls and plaster
andl the wood are snfliciently drisd, Some-
thines the cansze of death = the polzonons
chareter of e water l'l-m'i-vc'-ll through
new lead pipes, No water for drinking
or cooking purposes should he used in a
building supplied with new lead pipes, in
whole or in part, for at least one mouth
after the waler has been used daily : this
sives time for a protecting coating to form
on the Inner sarface of the pipes, when
their chemival change from contact with
water generally conses,

st the damp materials of the house
have the most decided effect, especially on
persons over fifty vears old or of frail con-
stitution; whoreas, if the person were in
the fall vigor of life and health, not even
an inconvenience wonld be experienced.
In building & new house, or on  going to
ive in auother locality where the water
Aupply is not fur from the honse, it shoukd
he aseertained with the ntmost  certainty
that the spring or well is higher than  the
privies or barnvards,  Insidious and fatal
forms of decline amdd  tvphoid very oRen
result from  drinking  water which s
drained from the localities named, The
safiest plan, and the only =afe plan for fir-
nishing dwellings with the most healthful
anddl unobjectionable water, is to have a
water-tight eistern and let the water from
the honse or barn or other outhonses he
conveved into it through a box several
vards long, this hox to rest on a hoard,
or cemnented bottom and siiles, so that no
ontside water  could get into it.—Hall's
Jowrnal of Health.

Fashion vs, Food,

An observer, writing about the English
tuetory-girle, gives an amusing  deserip-
tion of the manner in which one of thiem
prssed] her dinner hour.  Crowds of these
virls had assembled outside of a cheap
cook=shop during the half hour allotted to
dinner,  Among them was a  magoed,
seantilv-clothed child about fourteen vears
old.  She stood for a long time i front of
the cook-=hop window looking longingly
within, All the others had gone, and the
poor forlorn. child still remained there,
riatfling a few half-pence in her hand. At
tust, with a longing look at the tempting
viands, she panzed o moment at the open
door amd then dashied off down the street.
The observer followed her, thinking that
she was in search of a cheaper cook-shop,
and pitying her hard fate, But she =oon
reached 4 store where second-hand finery
was for sule, entered, and returned in a
few moments witha fuded but gorgeous
bunch of artificial flowers, containing a

sprinkling o1 wheat. With a glow of tri-
umph on her face, old before its time, she
looked eagerly around to see If any one
ohserverd her. Then spying, close at hand,
the secluded gatewny of a lumber-yard,
shie durted across the road, and erouching
in u corner, was quickly observed in re-
trinnning the battered old hat which rest-
il on her knees,

~ e

Lead Pipes and Water Supply.

The questign whether water is poisoned
by flowing through lead pipes was lately
discussed In the Frénch Academy of Sci-
ence,with results that are ealealated to quiet
the apprehensions of those who get their

fh such pipes. M.
Dumas stated thatin his chemical lectures
| he had long been pocustomed to employ
simple experiment for the purpose

Inl’-'llu\rin;! that water corrodes lead only

under specinl conditions. He takes dis-

| tilled water, rain water, spring water, river

water, ete., and drops iuto each pieces of
{lend. It 1= found that only the distilled
|wuter acts on the lemd, the salts of lime in
the rest of the specimens preventing the
(reaction. M. Belgrand read to the Acade-
{my u memoir giving the results of his in-
vestigations into this subject. The an-
vient Romans employed lead water pipes
on a large seale, hut yet no Latin nmlﬁ:nl
writer says anything of lead-poisoning
yrmhm-tl by the water. According to M.
Selgrand, spe-<ixth of a grin of caleare-
ous salts to the quart prevents the disso-
lation of the lead. [l-z exhibited to the
Academy pieces of lead pipes which had
bheen  in service from the time of Louis
XIV., without showing any sign of cor-
rosion : and analysie of water that has
passed throngh a long line of lead
showing the ; e

omplete aheence of
Galazy for_.!;w i

Poriresess is like un air cushion : there |
wmblp nothing in it, but itesses you won- |
¥. !

—

man of child-like natnre whom he made |

One of the worst of our farming troubles |

full-blown rose, a poppy or two, and a fair |

| eight o'clock, when a few came, but most

of the lamented prima donna I shall ot
speak., Not the least of these were achiey- |
| e ut our (the New York) Acudemy of Mu-
| #ie, where she was nlwuys greeted by
{ erowded and appreciative houses,  The
| regards of her professional career, a series
of suctesses from the start, would fili an
| interesting volume of biography, In her
compuratively brief career, she traveled a
Zooud deal, and secomplished much. It s
painil to think that her superh voice i3
silent forever. ]

Mume. Parepn-Rosa wis of a jovial tem- |
nersinent, and partial to the sociability of
houwe-life. An acquaintance with her,
formaed when she mude her American defu?,
at Irying Hull, in concert under Mr, Bate- |
man's management, continned throughout
her sojourn in this conntry , of this Inter-
course I therish some pleasant reminis-
ConeYs,

It wus the custom of Carl Rosa and ma-
dume to invite n few friends and sequaint-
ey to their roons at the Belvedere Ho-
| Badiern on the corner of Fourth Avenuae
| and Fourteenth Street), wlter the concert
at Steinway Mall. on Sunday night, for a
“bite” and sociable hour,  Inasmuch
\ they did not get in till quite late, it was

generndly after midnight, or Mpniday morn-

ing, betore the refreshments were re-

moved. It being then Monday morning
Ih_\' the hands of the clock, there conld be
0o reasonable objection to a little convivi-
ality, and story-telling and joking were in
order,
| A favorite pastime at these soeial re-
| unions, after the witching hour of mid-
| night, was to place Colby or Mathison at
the piano, aud then all join in singing
some rhythmical line, with Mme, Parepa-

tosa leading, the fun being that esch thme
she transposed the words =o that thosefol-
towing were soon in comfuslon. Her
langhter and merriment in  consequence
were contagious.  She used to declure she
liked to hear a person langh ; that she did
not want to know a person who did pot
enjoy u langh,

Al one of these gatherings, the humor
possessing her, 2 geners] sune  of  olind-
man’sbufl was inangumted, madame be-
ing the blindfolded one hoerself for a time,
till she eanght a diguificd and well-known
mnsical eritic.

In the social gaes =0 popular in Eng-
lish home-life, where the elders jein just
to keep the children company, she was
thoroughly skilled, and consequently she
was n great favorite with the children in
the hotels where she stoppeil.

On the occasion of her visit to Culifor-
nia, in 1868, she and her husband enter-
tained, on the nirht before their depar-
ture, a “jolly party™ at the Ilrlw-tiun-.
who came to wish them “God-spesd,” to
use the words of the invitation, which 1
have before me. *“No answer gives eon-
sent,” were the concluding words in the
invitations to these little social gather-
ings, which she always preferred to for-
mal affuirs,

On the occasion in questionTCarl Ros=a,
in his speeeh, rather bungled in express-
ing his wish that they should not be for-
gotten daring their absenee (there were
several cvlties present, and he doubtiess
hadl an eve to business), when madame
arose and sald = “He means he hopes all
of vou will weleome us when we retarn,”
and awskened applause as much by her
heart-fat utterance as by her savoir dire,

Mme. Parepa-Rosa's  conversational
powers were grent,  She econversed in
apveral languages,  Her fund of anecdole
fllii humor was ebullient, it not lnexhansti-
e,

The proprietor of the Belvedere Hotel
constructed a mininture theater and a
troupe of Liliput muarionettes.  He gave
several operas entire, with soenery, chor-
uses, ete., afrer a fishion, but nevertheless
viry enjoyable, On one oecasion, for a
party of her own assembling, Mme, Pare-
pa-ltosa was the prime doana amd broke
down sgeveral times with  laughter pro-
voked by the representation.  The theater
was marvelously perfect in ils arranges
ments, to the extent of an eluborate pro-
scenium with private boxes, in which ap-
peared  miinie  representatives  of  the
crowned heads of Europe, to whom the jo-
vial spirit of Mme. Parepa-Rosa prompted
obsequions deference,  There wus an or-
chestra, inclosed by the customary railing,
and erowdid with Germanesque  mnsi-
elans, whowere worked pautomimically hy
wires: though generlly the principal
music was furnished by a plano,
| Mimne, Parepa-IRosa was superstitions,
atd a believer in the ill-luek of intereept-
inz a funerl, the snecessinspimtion of
touching a hunchback, and other such be-
liefs, that are more current in the old coun-
try than here, and Carl Bosa often joking-
1y quizzed her about her idiosyneracies
this respect.  Kind-hearted and sympa-
thetice, wadame was always charitable and
considerat poor and needy, and
once ran the risk of contracting a  severe
eold by opening a window on a blustering
winter's day to throw some pennies to n
begoar whom she caught sight of.

Her good-nature was imperturbable un-
der the most trying circumstances of a
stage-wait or mishaps, which she turned
off with sang-froid. During her last en-
agement at the Academy of Music in New

Cork, u disarangement of the seenery oc-
curred which would have justified her in
quitting the stage (as one of the [alian
prima donnas would have done), but she
smilingly assisted the bnngling stage-hand,
and commenced singing as if pothing had
occurred,

Onee, when asked how she came to mar-
ry such a little man as Carl Hosa, who,
probably to forestall jesting on the subject,
generally good-humoredly alluded himsell
to their diffrence in physigue, mudame,
with an arch smile :tmf'lwin cling eve, de-
murely saiid :

“Now, would you really like to know ¥

“Yes,” was the reply.

“Why, because he asked me !
joined, with a merry langh,

Her inarried life with Carl Rosa was a
happy one.—Chandos Fulton, in Appleton’s
Jowrnal,
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! Stupidity in the Prayer-Meeting.

We believe that at least half the prayers
offered are neeties:ly long, and often mere

| disquisitions on tie formulas of religious
truth, or a swinging around the cirele of
the divine attributes, with a few sentences
| within the circle of finally, (which usual-
|ly begins with such expressions as we
| leave ug with thee, ete.,) which can by
| any possibility be called prayer.  We have
| a very distinet remembrance of a Scotch-
| man on whom we were compelled to call
| 1o pray, becanse he wis plons and always
present (but each time against the protest

all around thewn half a dozen thnes hefore
he nsks for them. We cannot tell how
this affects God, but we do know how it
affects men. We know that the Saviour
said that the kingdom of heaven suflereth
violence, and the violent take it by fores,
and such usually move on straight lines,
When will we learn that in childhood are
the best analogies of Christian life? and 4
fiir induction from the Saviours wornds
makes Christian life a glorified childhood,
Anid children never want directness in
their petitions for the gratification of their
wants. What child ever prefaced the ex-
pression of & want by flattering utternnoes
tor about five minutes, and then, by a cir-
cumlocution of shout three more, asked
for a plece of bread?  Many spend min-
ates In what seems a5 much like adulation
as adoration, before they begin to pray at
ull, or by numing and dwelling on attrib-
utes which they never have understood,
perhaps never witl, aud may not exist.—
Presbyterian,
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A Lesson for Americans.

Mr. Joseph Medill, ex-Mayorof (' hicago,
writing Jrom Paris to the Tribume, of the
fnrmer mi speaks nf‘c economy - { the
French, Ile says:

But that in which the French more par-
ticularly exeelis economy. Compans] with
these French people the Americans are
wasteful, improvident, and  extravagant,
It seems to me they live on just ahout one-
half what the Americans do, They have
knack, so to speak, of making a little go a
ereat way, andd extracting  snb=isténce
or comfort from things Americans wonld
throw away or never notice,

Itmay be instructive to point out & few
of the matters to which reference is here
made, In the first place; not one ounce of
food is wasted in harvesting or preparing
for market, In the next piace, not one
ounce more of vegetables, tlesh, fish, or
fowl, groceries or liquids, than is really
needed, ever goes into the pot or kettle, or
is placed on the table, The wife of vvery
French familt knows to anivety what quan-
tity of ench kind of food is the least that will
stffice to make & comfiortable meal, and not
n particle more than that is cooked or
served, There are no slop-buckets full of
victunls left on the table ufter hreakiast or
dinper, to be thrown on the street or ma-
nare-heap, or flung to the dogs or swine,
asin America.  No pieces of hread or ment
or vegetables are thrown away : such qu-
tities are not bought 23 to become stale or
spoiled in the cellar or pantry. Servants
are never permitted to waste or steal food
for poor reiations, a8 in America,  The la-
iy of the house looks after the marketing,
her kitehen, and her pantry with sharp
eyes and unflagging care.

The economy in the consumption ol fu-
el for cooking and house-warming is ime
mense a8 compared with that in our waste-
ful country. One reason, of course, is that
wood and coal in France are searce and
dear. They cost at lenst double the price
paid therefor in the United States ; but the
domestic consumption is not one-quurter
a& much. Pariscontaing between four and
five times the population of Chicago ; bat
I finud that the fuel cousumed in it is less
than in Chieago. It i= true that the elimate
is much warmer for six months in the year
in Paris than in Chicago : but after making
the due wllowance for that it still remains
trie that only ene-thind to two-fifths as
much fuel is consumed per capifa in Paris
02 in Chicago ; and, a8 fur a3 my observa-
tion and inguiries extend, the same propor-
tion holds good throughout all France,
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Newspapers Domestieally Considered.

Teo low an estimate iz apt to be sef on
the domestic value of newspapers.  After
reading them, amd  putting  ourselves,
throngh their agency, in mental corres-
pondence with the world, they are thrown
aside and forgotten.  But to suppose their
usefulness bounded by their news eolimns
andd the waste-bag i a thriftless mistake.

In the first place, there are the house
hold recipes, to be found in stmy  corners,
often excellent, and deserving u refuge on
the fiy-leaf of the fimily cook-book, Then
come the pretry verses, the strange and
droll stories, the brief biographies and rem-
iniscences which, pasted in a serap-book,
are a source of never-ending pleasure, not
ouly to those who do not care for richer
intellectual food, but to those who have
only odd minutes for reading.

Notwithstanding the squibs joeular jour-
nalists have penned on the nse of newspa-
pers for bed-clothing, we know from expe-
rience that these are not to be  despised.
They may not be as comfortable as vour
Llankets, but o rtainly they keep out the
eold. Two thicknesses of paper are bet-
ter than a pair of blankets, and in the cas
of persons who dislike the weight of
many bed-clothes, they are invaluable,
A spread made of a double laver of
papers between a covering of calico or
chintz, iz desimable in every houschald,
The papers shonld be tacked together with
thread, and also basted to the covering to
keep them from slipping. An objection
has heen made on account of the rustling,
but if soft papers be chosen the noise will
not be annoving, especially should the
spread be Inid between a blanket and the
connterpane,

As a protection to plants agalnst cold,
hoth in and out of doors, nothing is better.
If newspapers are pinned up over night at
a window between pots amd glass, the
flowers will not only not be frozen, but
will not even get chillidd, as they are so
linble to be at thiz season. In the same
way, if taken to cover garden-beds, on the
frosty nights of early antumn, they will
allow the plants to remain safely out-
doors some time later than is common.

One of the oddest services to put our
Journals to is the keeping of ice in summer,
An ingenious housckeeper recently dis-
eovered that her daily lump of fee would
last nearly twice as long when wrapped in
newspapers, and placed in any kind of «
refrigerntor. This iz very convenient,
sinee it is possible to” have the best and
cheapest refrigerutor constantly at hand,

To polish all kinds of glass affer washing
except table gliss, no cloth or flannel is
half 20 good as a newspaper: and for a
haker’s dezen of other uses, aluim foreign
to its primal purpose, it is without a rival,
—Serbner’s for Mareh,
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Mistaken Identity.

A ludicrons ease of mistaken identity
occurred in Montreal, recently, lhrmng?x
the unfortunate resemblance of two young
gentlemen, Omne of them was recently
married, and the other is still a bachelor.
The married person went to 4 dinner party,
while the unmarried one went 1w a con-
vivial entertasinment, and, owing 0 a
miscalenlation of his capacity for wine, he
spoiled his night's amusement. While a
glimmer of reason remained he endeavor-

of the congregation). His prayer was
madde up of a string of quotations from |
| Seripture, on almost every subject, which
he wounld deliver as steadily as if he was
| taking aim at some mansion in the skies.
And on one occasion we eame in after
somebody had set him agoing, he went on |
and on without sign of abafement, when
a brother near by groaned, and we heard,
in a half-smothered whisper, * Lord mike |
him quit.” This feeling incressed until it |
became perplexing to the pastor, who fell |
upon this device to meet the case, The
services were nominally at a quarter hefore

did not get in until eight. And when the
timne came when it was proper te call on
this brother the pastor would hurry to
church, and start him off like an alarm
clock, and by the time he was through the
people would be standing from the
down the church-yard, Lﬁmugh the gaie,

vd to get home, By the time the young
man reached a cab-stund his mind had be-
come =0 confused that he was unable to
remember his own name or the street in
which he lived. As he was engaged in
gesticulating to the cab-driver, a friend of
the married gentleman noticed his plight,
and, confounding his identity, pushed him
into the cab, whispered to the driver, and
continued on his way. The result of this
act was the conveyanoce of the unmarried
man to the home of the married man,
where his condition ereated anything but
a pleasant surprise. The wife was, of
course, mortified. Subsequently the Eath-
er-in-law entered the reom to remonstrate
with him. After wasting much good wd-
vice, the father-in-law discovered the mis.
take, and was in the act of trying to per-
suade his daughter, probably much against

door | her will, that the young man was not her |

hnshand, when the real husband put an

wrote a preseription and retired, saying,

He Cannot Sing That Old Song !\'ow.l.

He was very much infatuated with her |
at first, st gushed out the happy fllness |

“When vou see double yon will find re-
lief if you count your money.”

Ax applicant for old cothes at a Fine
st rl“.'i‘lll'llt‘!'. suturdny, reecived a hali-

e

of his heart in that expressive sentiment, | g o0 aniled paper collars with thes mlviee
**1f ever'l conse to Jove l“ln turn them and chalk the edges.™
Throughout the long, prosy, working | This might be called generosity without
hours, when his companions were gram- | judgment, and Is o L('l'[ii!!;_’ witi: the act
bling and fretting away at trifles, his task | of a soldier’s mother, during the bate war,
seemnied to glide smoothly through his | who gent him in a Christins box an ele-
hamds, and an oath from a workman at | sant spittoon. —Danbury.
another bench wounld start John up into— |~ waew & clorgyomn of the Church of
4 Jf ever | cense to love. "’ England was about to give a dinner to
Thers was a look of mingled hope and | some of his clerical brethren his batler
contentment upon his fine saddiv-colord | axkel whether the expectd gmests wore

features that spoke of peace within, aml ] His mas-
[ter =nid : * Why do you® ask 1hat ques
tion® The butler answered @ * Becanse
Lir they be High Chwch we want mon
wine: but if they be Low Church we
wunt more wittles,™
Hexe is the most beantifully bad conun-
drum which we have ever met with, and
! we have murely met with a good one:
| What is the difference betwien o gnuse
| dress adrawn tooth? Answer (but
really, we hope it will be well nniderstood
| that we didn’t gness it : and =G better
understood that the connndrom i+ none of
| owrs) *  Becanse one is tonth in and the
| other 1= toothy out.
Tax following dislogue was overherd
| the ather day In Vicksburg : *Say. Jim,
1"se Moticed =ometin’ in dis town, =2 yon ¥°
w1 dunno whedder I s or no, Si; what is
{t# “ltsdis: Is you notieced when a
strange dirkey comes hiere dat “mounts to
symfin’, de white folks say, *‘Who is dat

whea he would arouse himselll suddenly
from a delizhtiul reverie and burst forth
with—

U ever | oease to love,""
it wus apparent to all in the shop that John
was happier than they. They could not
sing that old song themselves, and go har-
dened andd devoid of sentiment were their
hearts that it displeased them to hear the
carol from other lips, that spoke of hopes
and joys they might never know. Still
the light-hearted John sang on—

VIF ever | oense th Jove ;™
and thy 2 roeen  shook their hemds and
enashed thelr teeth in agony snd malicions
angvr,  What enred he how -mnch discon-
tent and iM-feeling rankled in other brensts
sor long as his and hers were filled with
that  delicious sentiment that has come
down to the world on the breath of angels?
He hammered away on the shoe he wis
muking, and merrily trilled—

CUf ever I eemie to love, "’
The men in the =hop stuck their fingers
in their ears and thirl_\' howled with pain ;
but John sang on. He never went farther
than that one line, and always at the close
of it he stopped and meditated, as though
inwardly conjuring up the terrible pun-
ishments he wished to overtake him in the
event of hiz censing to love, But he
worlld soon emerge from his meditations,
and in & louder key than ever, sing—

“* If ever | cense fo love '’
and his associntes would go into convul-
sions, and some would throw hammers,
and lasts, and awls at him, But what
cared Johm? He waxed his thread and
pounded gway, and in the smoke of his
rl[N‘ he saw a rose-covercd cottage and 4
wixom little girl at the doorawaiting him,
When the shades of Saturday vening
came down. he arose, pulled off his
apron. and treating his commdes to a
parting burst of melody—

YOI ever | ceade Lo Jove—""
dodged the missiles that envy hurled at
him, and walked proudly down the street.
Sabbath evenings he went to see her, and
in sweet converse they whiled away the
hours that speedily opened upon the dawn
of bine Monday., Thus it was for several
Sahbaths, but last Sunday uight—alas, oh

woe ! She was sitting on his knee, and
he had  just begun in an impassioned
Volce—

IS ever I=""
when his foot slipped, his knee :1rn1llmd
down, and that angelic form trembled,
swayed, and fell, With a frastic grasp,
John strove to save her: bat too late, His
hands hod seized upon  her curls, and as
she went down there remained in his grasp
the whole wealth of those dark brown
lock=, It wusa wig. On the topend of
the aforesuld angelie form, that lay streteh-
ed upon the floor, there rlistened in the
lnmp-light a something that looked like a
gigantic pecled onion.  John gave an un-
earthly yell and fled,

For two long weeks he had raved in the

frighttul demons, with bald heads and
handstful of hair, had mocked and jibed at
him, haed torn his frame with convulsions,
and fitded hi= sonl with horror. Now he
wis calmer: he had sunk back exhaustod
npon his couch, and the physician said he
woulil soon eease to live, Iis comrades
guthered aronnd him to wateh the expiring
taper of their brother Crispin,

their hearts—all they wanted was tosee him
dhiv,  Fainter and fiinter came sthe breath
of the sleeper, and it seemesd that the last
bireathh wins just on the draw, when an odor
of burning leather, eoming from the shop
over the way, entered the room and reached
his nostril.  He roused, raised on his
vihow, and glaring wildly Into vacaney,
almnst shrivked—
ST ever [ seize to love!®?

The exertion was too much—in faet, two
or three too much 3 and John laid his weary
body down for its final rest,

Sadly, vet resignedly. they bore him
away and deposited him in the corner of a
forty-acre field, the owner of which hud
wenerously donated it for the reception of
the mortal remains of any of that vast
multitude of voung men who have a fond-
ness for that old song,

While we wipe away the tears that un-
bidden flow at the memory of John, we
will just remark, for the benefit of those
who are out of employment, that the kind
donater of that vast graveyard offers five
dollar2 per head for mortal remains—of
the kind above mentioned.—Chariton Coun-
tu ( Mo.) Branawieker.

“The Tachypomp,”

The llowing paragraph from *The
Tachypomp,” a humorous story, in Serib-
ner's Monthly for March, deseribes an in-
genions picce of mechanism with which
Professor Rivarol prepares himself for
creditors with ** sinall b%!ls i

* But you are never pestered with bills#*

lenrned no such word in your very admir-
able language, He who will allow  his
=oul to he vexed by ereditors is & relic of
an imperfect civilization,
sejepes i it capnot avall & man
who has asceounts current* Listen.
The moment you or any one else
enterz  the outside door this little
electrie bell sounds me warning., Every
snecessive step on Mrs. Grimler's stair-
case ig a spy and informer vigilant for my
benefit, The lirst step is trod upon.
That trusty first step Immediately tele-
graphs your weight. Nothing could be
simpler. It is exactly like any platfonn
seale. The weight is registered up here
upon this dial. The second step records
the size of 1y visitor's feet, The third his
Lieight, the fourth his complexion, and =o
an. By the time he reaches the top of the
first flight I have a pretty accurate deserip-
tion of him right here at my elbow, and
guite a margin of time for deliberation and
action. Do you follow me? It iz plain
enough. Only the A B Cpf my science.”
— B
Hints to Housewives.,

1. The nearest way to your husband’s
heart—and pocket—is through his nader-
standings. Bo if you desire a_new frock,
never forget to have his slippers well
warmed on his return from the aty.

2. Everyhoudy knows how heat affects the
hand. Sowhen you go to chureh wesr
your very ollest gloves to the hot evening
services, and be careful to keep stiff new
onez for your morning dev when
the plate goes round.

3. How to get a new bonnet. Give your
hubby nice little tasty dishes every day for
dinner, and stick to the cold mutton your-
sell.  'When he asks the reason,shake your
head, sigh, and say, “* F'am obliged Lo econ-
omize, my dear.” Keep on like this for a
week, then, after yon have h&hm him his
second edition of grog, hint that your
‘* poor old bonnet is so shabhy.”

i 4 Recolleet that connubial bliss = like

on the pavement ; altmost the entire j%y- | end to the dispute by letting himself in at | Pspberry jam, it will keep a long time if

er foree of the church would be waiting
for the Amen of this long-winded broth-

er. We call thata prodigality of chureh |
privilege. ' J |
Bi:e another abuse in which Mr. Stupid- |

ity ina kind of spiritual va-
gmney all the direotness out
arhknlyer. isin need of a ha.tr,
dollar he will bee line forit.  Bat |

a
i he needs the gifts of God he will

the hall-door with a latch-key.

to
but
ifty

and master tell: you to goand

Eam:ﬂkdru_ut ﬂm
Mmﬂnw.ﬂ!& at once. By
" acting thus you will do your daty,and at
the same gmtify your own—oon-

delirinm of a brain fever; for two weeks

All ani- |
mosity, all resentment, was gone out of |of the womoen that |

I asked. - Don’t the creditors worry |
your life out*™
* Creditors!” gasped Rivarol, “I have

Of what use is |

High Church or Low Churel,

eolored man ** but de enllml  people say,
[ “Who is dat nigga®  Jim, a nigga ain't
| got no sense, no how.”  “Dat's so, S84

e

sho's yer born |

Ax orator in Los Angeles, Califorula,
hegan a recent speech with a series ol co-
pundrums, thus: “Are there no dynunie
antagonisms in the manimate worbl? Is

| perfiet harmony the noiversal law? Do
all the elements above, around, and be-
nenth us act in Platonic unity ¥ At this

point an ol forty-niner from Floche re-
marked that the speaker had better buttsn
his lip or proceed with the leeture,

Y gsiERoaY the little son of one of our
citizens, while playving with his sister, a
bright, sweet child of five summers, ot
l hold of his father's cun, which had, been
left carelessly stunding in the Kitchen by
the thoughtiess parent, pointed the gun at
his playmate and saying, jokingly, “Ill
kill you ! pullsd the trigger.  What muost
have been that boy's feelings when he
| found that he had Led, that the gun  was
not loaded, snd that his innoeent fittle s
| ter had knoeked a portion of hiz nose ofl
with a stick of wood 2—Brunswicker.

-~ —

A Prayed-out Saleon Keeper.

We had the pleasore, reeently, of a talk
with a Mr, —, who came to this city from
MeArthur, Vinton eounty, Ohio, where he
hail @ sort of a elub rosm where a gane ot

cards could be plaved, and a drink ot

l“hiﬂk\‘ tuken. l[" wis driven out by the
| women's war against whisky and cards,
Mr. *s deseription of the war, as T
saw It, is gool.  Fle says:

“They climmbed up o my phiee n week
ago last Friday night, fifty-four of them,
voung antd old, rich and poor, some in mes
and some in fine harness, Eachof the fifty-
| four women cumme np personally wnl spoke
to me and hopetd ' get a new soul,  OF
eourse I had to treat "em politely. There
was only one lamp burning in the room
when they eame in, =0 I [it another for
them, to make it lighter. Then they took
ont their hymn-hooks, andull sang togeth-
lor, One or two of ‘em led, and the rest
Lioined in. After they had sung fifteen

minutes or <o, they all got down on their
marrow-bones and praveg, There was one
woman there thet could pray lomd enougzh
| to be heard ull over the village, which has
ouly cight hundeed inhabitants, A womnn
would pray, and the rest wonld join in
with an a-men, 4 Jong aod lomd one.  One
wayerll was seventy
| years old. She prayed so long and strong
[ that she got herself all of a tromble, il
| hadl to be liftedd to her feet and enrried down
stairs. One time they called, all zot down
on their marrow-hones, on the out=ide, and
sang and prayed.’

Reporter— Y ou closed ap, finally ?

Mr. .—There waz nothing ol to do
when they were carrying on that way,
They clo=es] everything in the village
down to an eyster suloon were the folks
were in the habit of playing a gume of
eards to see who'd pay for the stews, i
place where there wasn’t adrop of lguor
sold,

teporter—Ilow do they treat o fellow in
their prayers ?

Mr. G.—They are very kind in their
pravers at first.. They pray for s fellow’s
sonl, and then stick a petition before him,
If he don’t sizn to guit, they pray for lizht-
sult Come=

mercial.
- -
Plagiarism.

The Oswegn Times has n goosl story to
tell in connection with the literary  pimey
in which the students in our eolleges and
| aceademies indulge,  The lute D, 17, Page,

the firet principul of the Albany State
[ Normal School, remarks to the fllowing
purport: Hesaid that a few years pre-
vious, while traveling in Massichuselts,
| hiz wife, at a hotel, found an artiele n o
magazine, whick impres<od her so favor-
ably that she copisd It inte her smap-heok,
He read it at the time, amd had not
thought of it since, until the evening be
fore when the smne article hawd been hand-
| e to him by one of his stndents, for *cor-
rection,” as an original composition, He
sineerely regretted that amongz voung gen-
tlemen and ludies, nsplring to the honor-
able position of teachers, even one would
| he found who would do so dishonorable a
thing as to try to pass ofl as his or her
own, the plm[lrtinu- of another, sml his
first imvul-'r vk to expose the fooud in
Open B wol,  Bat be presumed it vas the
first of the Kind that had ocourred i that
imstitution, amd as there might be extentg.
ting circumstances, he had conclided to
forgive the offender, provided that individ-
ual should eull at his roon within three
days, confess the fanlt, and promise not to
repeat it. In this stgement Mr. FPage
gave no intimation #= to the charncter of
the “piece,” or the personality of the of
fender, and, before the expimation of the
three days, more than two-thinds of the
students haud eniled upon him, scknowl-
edged the offenze, aud apologized, * and,"
said he, while reluting the dremmstances,
“the right one did not come at all.™  The
story needs no comments, and embodies
its own conclusions.

Tree Habitations in the South Sea Fs-
lands,

Among the papers pn».-wr;tmj to the Brit-

ish Parliament relating (o the South Sea
islanders, is a report by € 3. 3.
Simpson, of Her Britanuio = ship
Llanche, giving an account of Ws visit in
1872 to the Solomen and other s of
islands in the Pacitle Ocean. le 0t faa-

bel Island, Captain Simpson, with » party
of officers, went a short distanee nland to




