
A SUMMER DAT.

fsnrPHiim OTrr the meadow luida,
Kiwinr the erinwcfn clover,

iml sunshine haununf the lily enj.That the yellow bfn nuns; aver.
And sunahine oer the hi j hill

And over the dimlin( riT--r

.And I wihe4 thl (be tun arid ammcr ay
Might tbine and last lorever.

We walked down bT the meadow path.
The timad highway lomakinir,

For the nuirt ol that lovel. aiut
Keenied better lor our g.

And I was silent and he wn any.
And we walked down through the clover;

And we thought it the summer dy
That ever the un abone over.

We heard the birds In the waving (Tasa,
Aa they twittered to each other

About the neu they had hidden away
A nd the coo of each glad hird mother.

And we thourht, as we walked that summer day
Through the clover bloom together.

That at lat the world u in perleet tune,
in thegiad, bright summer weather.

I cannot tell what I aald to her,
Aswe walked kneedeep in clover;

But I knew that the robin merrily sansTheir sweetest of sweet song over.
And down in my heart lovo's own bird sang

A song that wa gladder, sweeter.
And i' echo J lned with the world's sweet hymn.

And made the day completer.
And when we came np the meadow path,ur heart sang over and over:"o, sweet, glad day for lilonsom and bird,

And for every blithe yi.nnc lover!"
And yet I know not the word she said,

r whether she mtoke at all:
Hut of all sweet days, that cummer day

1 count as the best ol all .

HOW DIAMONDS SAVED US.

At the time, I am writing about we were
a strong firm. I say were, because six
years ago we wound ti i the concern, and
a banking-hous- e of not quite fifty
existence (a remarkably long business life
for the United Stab's) was closed in the
most honorable way. J he partners In the
house were t wo. 'i he cider and head ot
the firm had a sound mercantile education,
was eminently conservative, and was a
thorough master of his business. The
other partner had brilliant talents, but was
prone to be overim igiirttive, and rather
held to the idea that romance, or the In-

ventive faculty, when called into play in
business, was a necessity. Tiie junior had
a separate room, arranged rather like a
cabinet of curiosities than a banker's ofHee.
You could sec neat bronzes there, bits ot
majolica, pieces of armor, and a few pood
pictures. Twenty-liv- e years ago such
thing's in a business ofti were thought
rather out of place. A distant relative ot
the senior partner of the house, I had the
entire confidence of both members of the
firm, as I had been from the age of twelve
in the house, and was twenty when the
occurrence I am aliout to tell happened. I
was very warmly attached to IkUIi the gen-
tlemen, but was rather fond of our junior,
who made me his companion.

One summer evening, long after ofllce-hour-s,

a private letter-boo- k requiring; in-

dexing, I shut myself up in the junior's
office and commenced work. It was rather
late nt night when the younger member ol
the linn entered. "Seeing a light in the
office," he said, "as I was coining from
the ferry, and forgetting that you
were at work here, I came in ;" anil he
stretched himself on a lounge and lit a
cigar, then took a liook and commenced
reading. In a half-ho- ur my work was
tinishi'd, and, thinking he was asleep, I
put away the books, closing the door ol
the safe with a crash, in order to awaken
him.

" Through T' he said ; and then asked,
" Keep up your French, do you?"

44 Yes, though whether f ever will be
able to correspond in that language so
far as to render myself useful for the
French and Belgian" business, I don't
know."

"Kverread Beaumarchais?" he inquired.
" Yes, but only his plays. I am not

familiar with his life."
44 What a magnificent dual existence !"
" Mow so?" I inquired.
"He wasa merchant and author. Carried

on the heaviest mercantile operations, and
wrote the cleverest comedies. Made out a
line of invoices and a phrase of comedy all
in the same breath, and ierhaps with the
same pen. There was Roscoe, too, mer-
chant and historian ; and Rogers, poet
and banker; I.ani'i, clerk and essayist "

44 Maybe so," I replied, interrupting
him ; 44 but I do not think ordinary men
can do two tilings at once there iiwy be
exceptions." lie laughed, and said, 44 That
is good common sense. But there are
men with dual existences. Now, I have
been reading this life of Beaumarchais.
and I have been deeply interested in the
exertions he made in behalf of our peo-
ple when he sent arms during the period
of our Revolutionary struggle." 44 Which
good action ruined him," 1 said ; and I
closed the safe, and was about going to
the door, when he bade me stay. Draw-
ing a chair close to the table, alter a short
pause he said to me : 44 Now, listen : For
the last six months I have had an idea in
my head a secondary one. it is true, to
another which has absorlied my mind for
years. God knows whether f have this
quality of mind or not, but I must test it.
Now, "this is what I am driving at. Fif-
teen years ago I went to South America.
You know my wife is a Brazilian." Here
he sighed and paused. There was a ru-
mor that he did not live happily with his
wile. " While in South America I made
the (leeiM'st researches into the history ot
the alMiriginal races. I went far behind
the times of the old Aymares. Manco
Capae and Oello Huaco are to me as things
of to-da- Modern research has settled
that the Pharaohs of the Bible was as near
to us almost, chronologically, as Napol-
eon was. Every day the work started in
Egypt by 1 and Iepsius shews us
that we are only at the threshold. South
America is the place to discover man's
earliest traces, and to find his primitive
works. This may not interest you much,
but the second part of my idea will, I trust.
It is the corollary of the" firs. It was my
business to study the political condition 6l
the country a rather intricate and tangled
work. 44 Two South American States are
on the eve of a contest (he mentioned the
name of the two Republics which, from
measures of precaution, I withhold), "and
the government ofthe smaller power,
which is not in the right, but the stronger
and the richer, have called on me to pur-
chase arms and ammunition for them. I
can make hundreds of thousands of dol-
lars out of the business. What is wanted
is that I should send a consignment ol
military equipments. The money of the
State is now on its way here, or I shall
have authority to draw on London for it.
If I can accomplish what they want, I find
the means out of the profits to go to South
America and open my giorious work. It
is Beaumarchais in the nineteenth century,
but with higher and nobler aims. I shall
make researches in the Peruvian plains,
and will exhume a world of artistic splen-
dor fir antecedent to the Egyptian period.
The Pyramids will 1h dwarfed when com-
pared "with the magnificent monuments I
must bring to light."

44 1 know nothing," I replied, somewhat
confused, "altout these things. I should
think that the absence of violent physical
phenomena in Egypt have kept 'their
monuments intact, while in South Ameri-
ca the earthquakes have long ago ground
all vestiges of man's handiwork to dust."

44 Quite true, so far as your knowledge
goes. But there are broad lands in Peru
that have never N-e- shaken. Earth-
quakes follow rlmhmic rules. Some day
Vesuvius and .Etna will be extinct, as
they have liccn once before. The tires ot
the Cordilleras are but of yesterday. One
hundred thousand years a'go South Amer-
ica had no earthquakes. Humboldt seems
to think so. I have studied all the cosmi-c- al

theories."
Of course I could not dispute about

what Humboldt liad said, and I made a
casual and perhaps silly remark about the
wealth of cold or silver that might be dis
covered. 44 Tush ! " he cri"d, " that is the
least thing I care atiout, A single discov
ery of some early deity, a head, grander,
more majestic in form than Meinnon,
would lie worth more to me than the gold
en sun of the Iucas. which was a planO'
sphere of pure met;d some 10.000 feet in
cireumtereuce, ani winch, when the sun
crossed the line, 1,000.000 of men placed
on its edge and on a ieak of the Andes,
so tliat it almost eclipsed God's luruiuary.
But tbe Incas were to the ages that went
before, and which I would seek after as to
time, wliat San Francisco was to Troy."

1 could not stop him. He developed his
r'n?- - w'th a frankness which aston-lsire- d

me he gave me details of his private
fortune, which were ample. The monev
he had in the firm was to be untouched".
1 was to attend to the South American
business. Endowed at twentv years olage with no end of energy, and having a
circumspectness even beyond my vnars, 1
combated the South American scheme.
At last it was daybreak before the matter
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was settled ; a reluctant consent was given
on my part. At the business I went with
tooth and nail. My principal occupied
himself with the general plan of the busi-
ness, but all the details of purchases and
shipments devolved on me. My summer
vacation was passed in attending to it.
Two or three shipments were made, and
my heart was in mv mouth until reim-
bursements came. We cleared some
(NiOin six months, in gold, on the first
shipment. 44 v e shall stop now," 1 said.
"Here is money enough made for a first
venture, and you have means now for ex-
plorations in Peru." "Nonsense, my
dear loy," was the reply, " it will tike
a quarter of a million before I can even
liegin. This time our people want artil-
lery trains. At it again. Chances are
more than ever in our favor. We are to
Ik; paid heavily this time, and in addition I
have had a commission made tne of some
hundreds of square miles in Peru, exactly
where my researches are to com-
mence." I pleaded and pleaded in
vain, but was bound to the wheel.
A lighter iosition one occupying
me but a few hours was given
me in the office, and all the rest of my
time was devoted to the arms business. 1

had managed, so far, to be very circum-
spect in my purchases, but could not al-

ways Iks ou my guard.
All large banking houses have a peculiar

set of men, who frequent them old men
often, who sometimes come for news, or
who make occasional purchases. Often
these persons may have been acquaintances
of long standing, who had been on inti-
mate terms of friendship with the fathers
of the present linns, and who are allowed
the privileges of the offices. Among these
friends was an old man who dealt particu-
larly in notes. He was a Frenchman who
spoke English fluently and elegantly, with
scarce an accent. Pick him up in the
street and you would not think lie was
worth five dollars. One suit of clothes
sufficed him all the year round. For ten
years I had known him to wear the same
bandana handkerchief around his neck. A
new bandana marked a decade in his life.
He was highiy educated, and, though
liithy in person, had, strange to say, dis-
tingue manners. His passion was money-makin- g.

With a flare, as the French have
it, a keen sense of imjiending trouble, he
was ever ready to improve the situation to
his profit. 1 could not call him a vulture,
nor one who wmild suck your blood or
pick your bones (commercially) with a
relish. B:dzac's Gobseck was not exactly
like him, lor this old Frenchman was
charitable to a certain degree, giviugaway
every year a fixed sum to benevolent insti-
tutions. But, a note once purchased by
him, it had to be paid to the minute. His
word was his bond. If he purchased a note
for thousands of dollars and lie took few
risks, only buying gilt-edg- paper he
never gave his check for it. His signature
few had ever seen. He would draw the
bill himself from his bank, and pay in
money for the note. His curiosity, his
acquaintance with everything in the city
was wonderful. No man tailed, or was on
the eve of it, but this strange character
knew it. With intuitive perception akin
to the marvelous, lie would with a single
sniff of his long thin nose smell out a gen-
uine, bona-tid-c note, issued in a legitimate
way, from a kite. Occasionally lie strag-
gled into our private office. He had a taste
tor art, and one day while I was alone,
thumbing a Spanish dictionary for a word
I wanted, he entered and picked up a Irag-me- nt

of a South American idol, which was
used as a paper weight. 44 A crude per
ception ofart I" he said ; " a transition, in
fact, emanating from something higher; a
retrogression. Art and religion were at
first in their grandest and simplest lorm.
and man complicated them. Money easy
to-da- y, hut there will he a storm soon.
Pray, let me trouble you to go in the ollice
and bring me the portfolio. 1 will make
an investment. Must be short of paper
not over sixty days and only choice, not
over $15,000. How is it that you are away
so much ? We miss you. The junior
looks fatigued. What 'are you working
away for with that Spanish dictionary?
All Spanish business is dangerous. There
is a basis of sterling honesty chivalric, in
fiict among Spaniards, but their revolu-
tions are the disturbing quantities. Pray,
lend me your pencil ; I have some inter-
est to calculate." I gave him my iH'ncil,
biking it out of my pocket, and went to
the main office for the portfolio containing
the notes, lie carefully secreted those
that suited him, compared the discount
with my calculations; terms were agreed
upon ; as was his custom, he left to draw
the money for them in person. In ten
minutes lie had returned with a roll of
bank-bill- s, and the notes were

and engulfed in a greasy pocket-boo- k.

44 Hem 1" he said, just as he left ; 44 here is
your pencil. I never took another man's
jencil in my life, but some thief h:is stolen
mine. A pencil that cost ine 3 cents only
IS months ago, and not more than a fin-

ger's breadth of it used up. But by the
way, I noticed something peculiar about
your pencil. "Why do you have a percus-
sion cap, and a cap made for an army gun.
too, stuck in the end of it? Might go ofl.
And while 1 think of it, art; you opera-
ting for a corner in cannons ? I was acan-noni- er

at Waterloo. In South America
I have bought up many an old piece, and
turned an honest piny by selling the
metal. South America! Que le diable are
you doing in that country ? A friend at
Callao tells me things, aiid I have a strange
way of putting this thing and that thing
together mosaics in fact and making a
picture bit by bit. By the way, you find
in South America mosaics quite as fine as
the Greek or Roman. EeinV and lie
winked a blear eve and shullled out. Our
French friend had put an evil eye ou
things. From that time our ventures in
South America all came to grief. Our
ship was wrecked ofl' Cape Horn. Too
wise to put all our eggs in one basket, we
had distributed the shipments. One ras-
cally captain took his cargo to the enemy's
vort, another ship was captured. The

government we were working for quib-
bled when they or we were unlucky. We
were losing money by hundreds of thous-
and of dollars. I was so fully absorbed
in the engrossing minutiae of the business
that I never asked where the money came
from. In tbe midst of our anxieties a
home crisis came, the same the old gentle
man had prophesied. Our house, I was
afraid, was in a stnut. The old bookeep-er'- s

mouth, from sucking his pen, a trick
he had when lie was nervous, was ink
black.

One afternoon, when working hopeless-
ly over the South American business, my
patron entered. Throwing himself upon
the sofa lor a moment, he sprang up again
and locked the door. 44 If, my poor boy,
those accursed people don't pay

England for that dis-
puted account don't conic, I am ruined.
and with it the firm. The house wants to
morrow $4.5,000. I borrowed it thirty
days ago from the firm, with the consent
ol course of my good old partner. Money
is going out like a torrent, and not a drop
coming in. Mv South American remit
tances, some $80,000, should have been
here twenty days ago. What shall I do V
and great drops of sweat rolled off his
forehead.

44 Is all your private fortune goner' I
asked. 44 Can you not effect a mortgage
on your house ?"

44 That was mortgaged some months ago.
All gone in this wretched business. If I
had the best security in the world it would
be useless. There is not $5 to be bad on
the street,"

44 Your old French friend ?" I said, gasp
ing ior Dream.

44 Would not lend me a cent to save all
Christendom."

" Your ifi F said : vou will nardon
me for mentioning her. Can she not help
you?"

'God forgive me. We are partially
estranged. She is in Washington with an
aunt of hers, the wife of some one of those
South American embassy people. It is
pitiful to ask her for help ! What do you
mean?"

44 You must allow me to manage this
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business. It is now 10 o'clock; our old
friend is punctuality itself. Give me that
ring on your finger your engagement
ring. We have until at 3 o'-

clock." He looked at me aghast, then
wrung his hands and left me.

Just then the old Frenchman entered.
His was not a satisfied look.

44 1 told you so," he said.
44 So you did, almost to an hour," I re-

plied, though, in fact, he had advanced the
leriod almost a year before the actual
crash did come. " Almost to a minute."

44 Never tailed to do it."
"All secure?"
" Not two cents wrong any way. In

fact, mon ami, there are only two kinds ot
proMTty good and sound. One the sun
shines on, that is land ; and the other is
portalif, what you can carry about."

" The Orientals, then, are notsuch dunces
after all, when they invest their surplus in
precious stones?"

44 The soundest personal financial policy.
A Turk, or a Persian, or an Arab, has a
few pieces of gold over. He buys a ruby,
a diamond, a pearl, makes a hole in his
arm, slips in the gem ; the flesh grows
over it. ' Et tout, est dit." .

" A kind of precious seton."
44 Exactly. On my word, at the present

moment I would not lend a cent on any-
thing."

44 Not even on diamonds?" I asked, be-
low my breath.

44 On diamonds! And why not? Ahem!
My eyes are not what they used to be,
but those two diamond studs of yours
weigh three-quarte- rs of a carat. Pour
plaisanter, if you wanted $25 or $;I0 on
those stones, you could have it. If, at
the same rate, they weighed 100 or 200
carats, you could liave the money in the
same proportion."

My heart leaped into my mouth. "Are
you in earnest?" I asked.

44 1 never joke about money. It is too
serious."

44 1 want $00,000 at half-pa- st

1 o'clock, on diamonds worth $75,000."
" Where are they?"
44 You shall have them I

want the money for sixty days. Quick
the rate?"

44 The diamonds are not yours. Ot
course I must know whose they are. They
are the madame's. I am not surprised.
But they have quarreled. Would she
pledge them of her own free will ?"

44 Certainly."
4,I must have her written obligation.

She must borrow the money; rate 15 per
cent. not a penny less. Money is werth
J per day on the street. If not redeemed
in sixty days no matter if the diamonds
were worth $100,000 they are to be mine.
A bill of sale must be passed. At your
expense you must have the stones taken
out of their setting, and have a jeweler's
scale ready. You may bring, ifyou please,
any expert to certify to the weight."

44 Never ! You are too old a friend of
the house for that !" I cried, enthusiastic
ally. This seemed to please him. 44 You
are very young, and will be cheated out ot
yourc3es some day. it is strange,.my
father handled Marie Antionette's dia-
monds. 1 am one of the few in this world
who are at the bottom of the story ol
the Queen's necklace; but how did this
trouble come? I know; South American
business. House is not badly hurt, hein !''

44 On my solemn word of honor, not at
all. We want only a tritle of some $75.-00- 0

to make us just as easy as a glove ; in
fact, don't you think fifteen per cent, is
high for such security?"

44 Yu are humbugging me. Deceiving
a man who is more tenacious of his money
than a llarpagon. Debate the matter an
instant more, and it is off. I have re
ceived attention from that young man's
lather; that is why 1 leel like helping lum.
providing the stones fully cover the risk."

44 1 accept ;" and I grasp his hand, and I
left him examining a picture in the ollice.
I gave a parting word of consolation to
my patron, and in an hour afterward was
in the express lor Washington. After a
terrible delay I got into Washington
at 11 o'clock that night. Hurrying to the
hotel, I found Madame was at a ball at the
French Embassy. I sent up my card to her,
pleading urgent business. In a moment
she came down to me apparently displeas-
ed, holding my card all rumpled in her
hand. 44 Nothing the matter with my very
much absorbed husband?" she said, rather
disdainfully, throwing aside her head and
showing her iK'autiful neck, with a dash-
ing riviere of diamonds, which flowed into
her bosom. 44 Yes and no, Madame," I
said. 44 Let us get into the corner of this
ante-room- ." I showed her the engage-
ment ring. SI1 started at the sight of it.
44 My God !" she said, in a low voice, in
most piteous accents.

44 Has he forsaken me? I love him so. It
was my fault. Pray take me home ; I
shall die. He does not understand our
warmer Southern natures. I l ave tried so
hard to interest myself in his work not
his business, but his other ideas, his ruins,
but I could not : but I will try. Is he ill?
What is it ?" Carried away by her beauty
and emotion, I lost my wits for the nonce.
How could I touch upon her diamonds ?
44 The trouble," I at last said, 44 is not so
grave. You have a simple ring on your
finger there, bidden by that glorious sap-
phire" she had torn her gloves from oft
her hands 44 exchange it with me for his
ring as a token of reconciliation."

44 Agieed," she said, giving it to me, as
I kissed her hand; "is there nothing
more ?"

44 Yes, something more. That beautiful
neck of yours might be for a time just as
lair without those diamonds. We want to
borrow them for sixty da . I beg your
pardon." And here I floundered terribly.
She looked amazed for a moment, then
laughed, and turned the prettiest of shoul-
ders in the world to me. "I always hurt
my lingers clasping and unclasping the
fastenings. Is that all he wants? I am so
happy! You will bike me home? Mind
it don't slip down my b..ck. There is a
French farce about that. There; you are
an adept. Now, let us go."

"lmposible; the train leaves in half an
hour."

44 But I will go," she said ; and she has-
tily wrote a line, which was given to a
servant, who took it to the lady's aunt,
who was present at the ball.

It was a curious sight to see a young
gentleman and a lady all covered in a
traveling cloak, with a gauze dress
trimmed with lace occasionally peeping
under cover, traveling that night in the
express ; but a wealth of artificial flowers
thrown out of the car windows from time
to time must have furnished unique dis-
coveries for the agricultural people who
lived along the line of that road. In the
cars for I had pen and ink a regular bill
of sale of the diamonds was made out.
At the New Y'ork depot we arrived in
time, sharp 12 o'clock, where the lady's
husband received us, and a happy meeting
it was. Punctual to a moment was the
friend of the house. He was an adept at
dismounting diamonds, which he managed
to do with a coarse jack-knit- e, 4' which I
have carried," lie said, 44 twenty-si- x years.
How am I to judge of their weight?" he
cried. Then he chuckled, counted the
stones, breathed on them, rubbed them on
tbe threadbare flap of his coat, then ar-
ranged them in a circle on the toy of his
old black hat. Then he hemmed and
hawed over them, said one had a flaw, one
was badly cut, declared that, out of the
sixty, forty-thre- e were Brazilian stones
and the rest Indian ; then he swept them
into his dirty hand, wrapped each one
separately in "pieces of thin paper taken
from a copying book, and kept me in a
fever for half an hour. "I have seen,"
lie said, 44 false stones in crown jewels, and
one cannot be too particular. They may
be worth," here he paused, and was full
ten minutes in his calculations, $00,000
outside. I had appraised them hisrher on
Madame's neck the surroundings, of
course, added to their charms. Ma ot,
that is a French compliment. It is a bar-
gain. Got a bill of sale? Ah! all right,
already signed ? Now, young man, retire
to that closet, and shut the door." I did
so, and throuarh tbe kev-hol- e I saw the
ll.ssed old fellow take off his cravat, un
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fold it. draw out a thick stiffening of notes,
pull off a shoe and stocking the left one
it was and from thence came a wadding
of money. I was recalhid, and the amount
of money was put in my hand. I took it,
thinking of a certain Roman Emperor and
whence one of bis revenues came, when
the dear old man, looking me
straight in the face, divining my
thughts, said : 44 ATon olit 1 " He was
about going, and had picked up his
constant friend, his baggy gingham
umbrella, the laughing stock of the office,
when I rushed up to him and hugged him.
He did not seemed surprised, but took it
pleasantly. 44 That is a good custom and
belongs to my country. I am not con-scio- n-

of having done anything particular
out of the way. The transaction is a legi-
timate one. If the money is not paid in
sixty days, I shall send the same to T.Ial-ph-

in "Paris, who will give me ccrfcanly
25.000 francs profit on my purchase."

The money was just in time and we were
saved. That very next day I went to Eon-do- n,

and urged on the agent of the South
American Government the payment of our
claim. I succeeded but partially, but ob-
tained enough money to release the pledge,
and was back again in New York in less
than forty days. The old French gentle-
man came up smiling, and the diamonds
were returned. He did even a gallant
thing, for he had the gems remounted in
an elegant style, and Ball & Black, for
they were the jewelers in those days, said
that our obi friend had exhibited a
lavishness as to ornamentation and a ss

as to prices which was amazing.
The junior had his fortune impaired lor
many a year to come, but made it up in
time, but the dual functions were left in
alH'yance. "My dear husband," said the
lady to me this spring she lias grown
matronly since then "goes to Florida,
ostensibly for his health, every winter,
but, would you believe it. he passes his
time exploring Indian mounds lor skele-
tons. He has such a strange idea that all
Indians were at one time cannibals. His
valise came home full of human bones,
which he says, from theirbeingall broken,
shows that the savages eat human be-

ings. I can't take an interest in that. I
could in ruins. I never wear diamonds
now, but when your daughter is married I
promised her a pair of ear-rin- two
stones from a certain necklace.

Unhappy Marriages.

"Asa rule, marriages are unhappy." So
savs the New York Sun.

It is safe to say that fully twenty-fiv-e

per cent, of married people would read and
laugh at this assertion. Others would sigh
and look melancholy.as if they knew from
bitter experience that the statement was
too true ; while others still would brighten
np and look cheerful, and leel comtortahie
over the revelation that a large proportion
of husbands and wives were as miserable
as themselves. If the writer had said that
marriage, as a rule, is a disappointment,
he would have come nearer the truth.
This is, perhaps, a fact, and for very plain
reasons. The anticipations of a pair of
sentimental lovers and where are the lov
ers who are not sentimental? are impos
sible of realization outside of paradise. 1 he
realities of married life cannot by any pos-
sibility reach the transport of joy looked
forward to. and, therefore, though a couple
may be well and evenly matched, and as
happy as mortals can lie in tins world of
uncertainty, yet the lofty heights of their
vision cannot be scaled by flesh and blood.
and disappointment more or less woful
usually succeeds. It is after a husband and
wife have learned that they are mortal, and
not angelic, that each has foibles that must
he borne with patiently by tbe other,
that the true happiness of married life be-

gins.
Domestic troubles usmlly commence

early, and nine-tent- of the divorces are
obtained by those whose married life has
been short. Long association, community
of interests, thoughts naturally drawn into
the same channel by the same surround-
ings, a common love for the same children
when children have blessed the union
these, and a hundred other things, natur-
ally draw a married couple together, and
make the union stronger as the years ad-

vance, until they are practically one in
feeling, thought, sympathy and action.
Even when breils are frequent, and love,
in the better sense, cannot be said to exist,
there is after all a feeling closely akin to it
which bursts forth at the most unexpected
times, and proves that few men and women
can pass much of their lives together in
pursuit of the same object without grow-
ing into an affection strong if not tender.
It is this which almost invariably causes
the benevolent man who interferes be-

tween a quarreling husband and wife to get
curses if not blows from both parties for
his pains.

In one dramatization of " Rip Van
Winkle" the feeble old man totters back
to his home, and with tearful eyes and
trembling voice aks for his wife. He is
told she is dead. He opens his faded eyes
in wonder at the news, and then, as he re-

members the harsh words she has given
and the cruel blows she has dealt him with
that terrible broomstick, a smile of satis-
faction overspreads his face as he half
triumphantly exclaims : 44 Veil ! her clap-
per ish stopped at last .'" But then come
visions of their younger days, when he led
the likeliest girl in the village away from
her other admirers and married her on the
green at Falling Waters; of the ups and
downs of their after life, and of Gretchen's
tenderness as well as cruelty, and at re-
membrance of tl ie.se come kindler thoughts,
till the simple-hearte- d Dutchman bows his
bead and speaks his humanity by saying
tremulously : 44 But she vas my vife for
all that" That was the secret. She
was his wife in spite of all, and it is an
honor to the race that these tender
thoughts of days that are dead thus come
back to us.

Whoever speaks of marriages being un-
happy, as a rule, must have had a limited,
as well as unfortunate view of society. It
has become quite common of late years to
refer to the misery and tyranny of marriage
as a very common thing; tut nothing
could be more false or unjust. As a rule,
unhappy marriages come to light and are
blazoned forth to the world with loud
trumpetings. The noise thus made at-

tracts wide attention, and creates among
the thoughtless the idea that domestic
happiness is rare ; but such persons forget
that while the details of one unhappy fam-
ily's experience are given to the public,
thousands are living happy lives, blessed
and strengthened bv that tenderest of all
relations. It would not be surprising to
us if the great Brooklyn scandal, which
has so long absorbed attention, were to
prove in the end a substantial blessing to
the country, by showing up the infamous
doctrines of free-lov-e in all their sickening
particulars. Already revelations are being
made which exhibit the true objects of
tins movement, ana there is a good pros-
pect that the community will be so out-
raged by subsequent developments as to
put to shame and silence the advocates of
this nefarious system. If the result is to
increase the respect for marriage and
strengthen the regard for marital honor
and fidelity, the exposure will not have
been in vain. Inter-Ocea-n.

Protecting Horses from Flies.

A French pharmaceutical chemist has
discovered a way to protect horses from
the attacks of flies, according to a London
medical paper. His invention con-
sists in rubbing the horses, especially on
the parts most subject to attack, with a
little concentrated ou of laurel. There is
not the slightest danger in its use, and the
cost is said to be very small. Another

suggested by the same person is a
solution of sixty grammes (one pound and
five ounces avoirdupois) of assafcetida in
two glasses of water and one of vinegar.
If horses be well washed with this, not a
fly will settle upon them, as the 6trong
odor of the assafcptida drives the flies
away. This drug has no deleterious quali-
ties as an external application, and may be
used uiihesitaungiy by horsemen.

POPI'IXO THE QUESTION.

How Onr An res tor Iid It-N- nmr C'n-rlo-

Ksminplea-Diirere- nt Maya of
Love-Makin- g.

A poet of Cockaigne is surely at fault in
asserting
If you tumble in love anl are burning to pop,

You euould nwrr lose time in despair;
But at once on your kneea you should gracefully

drop,
And express what you have to declare.

Kneeling to ladies, we fancy, went out
with swords and silk stockings. The gal-
lant fashion had its inconveniences. Not
for supple-jointe- d youth, may be, but suit-
ors of Falstallian build ran the risk of put-
ting themselves in the ridiculous plight of
Coleman's Eudoxus, who, his love plaint
proving of no avail,
Lookcil sheepish, nettled, wished himself away;
And thrice he tried to quit his kneeling place;
Hut lat and corpulency seemed to say
Here's a )ielitioner tUat must forever pray I

until bis humiliation was completed by a
sturdy flunkey being instructed to set the
weighty wooer oil his feet. Poor Jerry
White came to more lasting grief through
flinging himself at the feet of the Protec-
tor's daughter, for, caught in the act by
Noll himself, the ambitious parson pre-
tended he was suing for the hand of the
lady's maid, and, taken at his word, had
to "marry her instead of her mistress.
Such a catastrophe did not await Daniel
Webster, when kneeling before his lady
love, he suddenly dropped the tangled
skein of silk she was winding off his
hands, saying, "Grace, we have been un-

tying knots, let us see if we can't tie one
which will not untie m a litetime !" v lth
;i piece of tape he fashioned hall a true--
lover's knot. Miss Fletcher perfected it,
and a kiss sealed the bargain.

A love-lor- n miller popped the question
to a pretty little milliner by enclosing half
a match in a valentine, rearing mis
miarlit not be deemed explicit enough, he
followed it up with an odd letter of pro-
posal, in which, after confessing he had
hitherto been "a general lover to a certain
extent," he said, "To yoke with you I be-

lieve I should be both delighted and hap
py, for I love and esteem you with all my
heart, and could soon iorget ail otners ior
the sake of you." The man of flour,
however, was not entirely happy, as he
and the lady were of different religions,
still he did not think that difficulty insur-
mountable. 44 Although," said he,""neith- -
er of us would be arbitrary, one might
want the other to go along with them
in what they considered the broad road
that leads to damnation, whereas our
interests would be different ways, which
is the greatest evil under the sun to
us, but 1 hope not a fixer!" The mil-

ler certainly received a "fixer" of some
sort, seeing his courtship ended in his
having to detend an action ior Dreacn oi
promise. Your general lovers are not
lacking in it. A delectable spec-

imen of the tribe, the Honorable John
Trevor, tancied himself in love with Miss
Steele, and after telling her as much, went
on, " Y'ou will object that 1 tell almost
every lady the same story. I grant 1 do.
those I like ; some nave oeen so goou as
to believe me. and soften the care and con
cern that the most unchristian and unbe
lieving part of the sex hath created. But
to none have I confessed the attraction of
mv soul so far that I would, what shall I
say? marry them? No; never was I so
daring, so bold in thought, till the year
1720-3- 0, and the twenty-lourt- h year of my
an. when I was so fortunate, or unfortu- -

nate, as you uecree, io oenoiu tne resinn-l.,a- a

oVinriiia of the most cnsrii?inff. But
of this enough." The impudent wooer
then drops sentiment lor business.

If settlements are to bike place.
what lean otter, will, I hope, be not un
equal to your fortune, though inferior to
your tlescrts. ii you are uisposeu 10
think seriously on this point, there must
be a provision for the younger children,
which Providence will not fail under hon
est industry, to bless us with. 'What re
mains tor me is to assure you mat wun-o- ut

vanity, I love myself exceedingly
well, and can heartly love you if you will
do so too." No wonder a lover with such
an "if obtained dismissal for his pains.

Swift, who had no more tenderness
than one of his own Yahoos, indited the
most brutal proposal we know of. Tired
of his shilly-shallyin- g, Miss Waryng
seems to have insisted upon his speaking
out, and Swift spoke out with a ven-

geance. After professing he is too just to
stand in the way of her accepting a more
advantageous offer, he says he must a--k

her a few questions questions he had
long since resolved to ak of the woman
with whom he meant to spend his life:
"Are you in a condition to manage do-

mestic aflairs with an income ol less than
three hundred pounds a year? Have you
such an inclination to my person and hon-

or as to comply with my desires and way
of living, and endeavor to make us both
as happy as j ou can ? Will you lie ready
to engage in those methods I shall direct
for trie improvement of your mind, so as
to make us entertaining company for each
other, without being miserable when we
are neither visiting or visited? Can you
bend your love, esteem and indifference
to others the same way as I do mine?
1 lave you so much good nature as to en-

deavor by soft words to smooth any rug-
ged humor occasioned by the cross acci-

dents of life ? Shall the place in which
your husband is thrown be more welcome
man COUl to aim ili.t ,? ihivmw '"
Surely never was a lady so catechised by
a suitor for her hand. When Jane Wa--

rvno-- fi lt able to answer every question in
the affirmative, then, and nut till then, her
lover says, 44 1 shall be blessed to have you
in my arms, without regarding whether
your person be beautiful or your fortune
large. Cleanliness in the first, and com-

petency in the second, is all I look for!"
This unique episue enus - i siugieu you
out at first from the rest of women, and I
exnect not to be used like a common lov
er." Swift was evidently enough a very
uncommon lover.

There is a world of difference between
the love-makin- jr of morbid, self-lovi-

Swift, and that of cheery-hearte- d Kichard
Steele ; the raven's croak and the lark's
song are not more unlike. Steele made
love like a lover and gentleman, lie
never dreamed of plying his mistress with
doubting ouestions upon questions. Be--
lieyins his Prue to be as beautiful, witty,
prudent, and good humored as a woman
could be, Steele was contented to know
she loved him, and took the rest upon
trust. 44 Instead of saying I shall die for
you, I profess I should be glad to lead my
life with you !" That is the way he pops
the question ; then, when assured that the

being upon earth is his own, he
asks her to name the day. Can anything
be more charming in its way than this?
44 1 have not a minute's quiet out of your
sight : and when I am with you, you use
me with so much distance, that I am still
in a state of absence, heightened with a
view of the charms which I am denied to
approach. In a word, you must give me
either a fan, a mask, or a glove you have
worn, or 1 cannot live; otherwise you
must expect I will kiss your hand, or,
when 1 next sit by you. steal your hand-
kerchief. Yon yourself are too great a
bounty to be received at once ; therefore
I must be prepared by degrees, lest the
mighty gift distract me with joy. Dear
Mrs. Scurlock, I am tired of calling you
bv that name ; therefore say the day in
which you will take that oT, madam, your
most obedient, most devoted, humble
servant."

A Frenchman, smitten with the charms
of fair Lydia Sterne, instead of trying to
secure her good will, wrote to her father,
desiring to be informed what he was pre-
pared to give her upon marriage, and how
much he intended to bequeath her. He
thought to be able to say to Miss Lydia as
Petruchio said to Kate the curst,

Your father hath consented
That yon shall be my wife; your dowry 'greed

on.
And will you, nill you, I will marry you.

But Sterne was not so eager to get rid of
his girl as was Signer BapUsta, and re

plied" Sir, I sh:dl give my daughter ten
thousand pounds the day of marriage.
My calculation is as follows: She Is not
eighteen, you are sixty-tw- o there goes
five thousand pounds. Then sir, you, at
least, think her not ugly ; she has many
accomplishments, speaks Italian and
French, plays upon the guitar ; anil as I
fear you play upon no instrument what-
ever, I think you will le happy to take
her at my terms, for here finishes the ac-

count of "the ten thousand pounds.
Whitfield asked the hand of a young

American lad', of her parents, without
troubling to ascertain her inclinations,
and was good enough to let them know
they need not fear of offending him by
declining the honor, since he blessed
God he was free from the passion called
love.

Next to Ignoring the lady altogether.
the worst way of making a declaration is
to do it by deputy. Cupid is no friendto
faint-hearte- d lovers, if the damsel be
worth the wooing, it is odds upon the
proxy suitor proving false, and suing on
his own account. When those insepara-
ble brothers, William and Jacob Grimm.
were persuaded of the necessity ot one ot
them taking a wife, they had a friendly
contention as to which should be the vic
tim, and after some days' argument, Ja
cob decided that he, as the elder, was
bound to sacrifice himself. Ihty had
previously fixed upon the lady, a beauti
ful girl of twenty-tw- o, but when it came
to trie push, Jacob's courage failed him,
tnd miliam undertook to persuade the
maiden to love his brother. After a
week's acquaintance poor William was
horrified at discovering he had lost his
own heart, and now, fully alive to the ex
cellences of the fair one, was miserable at
the thought ol losing her, while he telt
that to rob his brother of such a prize
would be an unpardonable treachery.
r ortunately tor everybody, Grimm's aunt,
a shrewd old lady, saw how things were,
and told Jacob what had come of Wil
liam's efforts in his behalf. Jacob was
delighted to think he had escaped matri
monial bond ige, and celebrated his good
fortune by roaming about the country a
free man, until the honeymoon was over

the cross courtship ending more pleas
antly lor all concerned than sucn things
commonly do.

G nvineed by kind Mrs. Churchman
that he needed a wife to look after him,
the judicious Hooker escaped the bother
of courting and popping the question by
leaving his adviser to hnd lum a mate,
and arrange all preliminaries. Happen-
ing to have a daughter upon her hands,
the disinterested matron soon executed
her commission, and the great church
man was speedily married, as per eontract.
Shakespeare's heroines are remarkably
readv to take the initiative, properly sup
posed to be the ladies' right only in ieap
1 ear. Helen demands the hand ot liert- -
rani as the price of her wonder-workin- g

prescription. 1 lesdemona gives mneuo
the broadest of hints that she is to be had
for the askiii"-- . Miranda tells her patient
logman she is his wile if he will marry her.
Olivia says to her lover's masquerading
messenger

Would you undertake another suit,
1 had rather hear you to solicit that,
'l imn music from the epherts!

Then finding Sebastian himself of more
malleable stutl than his fair double, letches
a priest to make sure of him while he is
in the humor; and juiiec. caugnt iuhik-in- g

aloud, declares her willingness to lay
her fortunes at Borneo's feet, if he will
but say when and where the holy man
shall make them one. If the poet drew
trom the life, we must assume the ladies
of his time were equal to bringing laggard
iilniir-- r to the noint bv noiiiiiiiy the
question themselves. One Englishwoman
of high degree, at any rate, had not very
long Ivefore set her sisters the example.
Marv Tudor, thinking, not unreasonably,
one loveless marriage sufficient for a life,
determined not to be sacritieed to state
policy again; and Charles Brandon had
not been many hours in France ere Mary
tearfully told him that, unless he wedded
her there and then, lie snouid never nave
another chance. Brandon was not the
man to say nay to such an appeal Irom
the fairest princess in Christendom, let
what might come of it, and, at the risk of
his head, accepted the proffered hand. The
nair married in haste : but it is not record
ed that they repented at leisure.

Had the daughter ot Gaston u urieans
been as wise as the English princess, she
would have taken Louis A1V . at his word,
when he consented to her marrying the
Gascon, De Lauzun. Mademoiselle was
proud ; it love had impelled ner to oner
her hand, with her heart in it, to an in
ferior, she could not brook the idea of be
ing married in a manner unbecoming a
princess of the blood royal. The King
had time to listen to the remonstrances
of his counselors, and when she besought
him on her bended knees not to with-
draw his consent, could only reproach her
with not having profited by it while she
could.

Louise de Savoie, sometime (ueen-re-ge- nt

of France, was equally unfortunate
when she usurped masculine privilege and
proposed to the famous Constable de
Bourbon. Louise and Bourbon were at
variance respecting the disposition of his
dead wife's property. Talking' over the
business one day together, the Queen-rege- nt

observed that there were more ways
than one of accommodating a lawsuit.
Queen Anne, for example, had saved Brit-

tany from a civil war, in a manner worthy
of imitation. 44 True," answered Bour-
bon ; 44 but I know not what princess
would enable me to settle your highnrss's
suit in such an agreeable manner." 44 You
forget, Duke, I am a widow," said Louise,
allowing her hand to rest upon that of the
Constable. Bourbon's face darkened as
he rose to his feet, saying, "Your high-
ness mistakes me. The respect I owe his
majesty, the disparity of our years, my
own feelings, all render such a union im-

possible. If the King goes to law, J will
fight him, madam, that is all ! " Had not
Louise de Savoie challenged that mortify-
ing rebuff, Bourbon had not lived to lead
his country's foes to victory, and the sack
of liome would not be a matter of history.

Miss Kenrick, the beautiful heiress,
celebrated in the ballad of the Berkshire
Lady's Garland, adopted a singular method
of winning the handsome young attorney,
Benjamin Child, with whom she had fall
en in love at sight. She sent him an an-

onymous letter, demanding satisfaction
for" injuries received. After vainly puz-
zling himself to guess whom his challeng-
er might be, and how he had offended,
Child betook himself, duly provided with
a second, to the place of meeting, near a
pleasant crystal lountun. l here ne saw
no fierce gallant, only a maski-- lady,
who asked him his business there. He
told it ; whereupon his fair questioner,
flashing a rapier she carried for her secur-
ity, said,

It U I that did Invite yon;
You shall wed me, or I'll fight you, ,

Vnderniath those spreading trees,
Therefore choose from which you please!

Rather taken abiick by such a summons to
surrender. Benjamin asked to see his chal
lenger s face ere fie decided. I his was de-

nied; she would not unmask until the
knot was tied, but generously accorded
him an hour's grace to turn the matter in
his mind. His friend advised him, as he
could lose nothing, to take the lady ; and
the three went off in ber gilded coach to
church, where the lady gay and her attor-
ney were made one without delay

Thouch sweet pretty capids hovered
Round her eyes, ber face was covered
With a mask he took ber thus.
Just for better or for worse.

He did not repent the leap in the dark,
when he found his summer morning's ad-

venture had brought "beauty, honor,
riches store ;" but taking his place among
the gentry of the country, lived happy
ever afterwards. The hero of this ro-

mance was, in 1714, high sheriff of Berk-
shire.

Not in such warlike fashion did Marga-
ret Charlton attack Kichard Baxter. She
sought to attain her end by negotiation ;
and never was a bachelor of forty-fiv-e mors

NUMBER 27.

astonished than that worthy minister when
Margaret's ambassadress oened her mind
to him. lie was destined to an additional
shock. While he was vehemently declar-
ing the idea preposterous, Margaret was
listening at the study door, and, losing all
self control, burst into the room, threw
herself at her idol's feet, crying, 44 Dear
Mr. Baxter, I protest wilh a sincere heart,
I do not make a tender of myself to you
upon any wordly or carnal account, but to
have a more erfect converse with so holy
and prudent a yoke-fello- w to assist me on
the way to Heaven, and to keep me stead-
fast in my persevemnce, which I design to
God's glory and my own good !'' Marga-
ret Ch:irlton was very pretty ; Baxter was
mortal, and succumbed. So might Rob-
ert Leighton, Bishop of Dumblane, have
done too, had he been wooed by a maiden
as young and fair as Baxter's assailant ;

but the would-b- e Mrs. Leighton
was a spinster of mature age, who
willed to tell the Bishop she had
received a revelation from Heaven that he
was to become her husband. The prelate,
though somewhat startled, was equal to
the emergency. He assured his visiter
chat such an intimation was not to lie des-
pised ; but, as yet, the designs of Heaven
were but imperfectly explained, seeing
they had only been revealed to one of the
parties. He would wait to see if a similar
communication were vouchsafed to him-
self, and whenever that happened, would
lie sure to let her know.

ft were hardly fair to reckon pretty
Elizabeth Simpson among proposing la-

dles, although answering Mr. lnehbald's
suggestion that she would marry, with
"Who will marry me?" was tantamount
to seeking the reply, "I will, if you will
have me." The actor was not so unready
as Dean Ramsey's Scotch beadle, who
could hit upon no better way of popping
the question than by taking the object of
his affections to the church-yar- d gate and
saying, "Mary, my folk lie there ; would
you like to lie there, Mary ?" Being, like
Barkis, willing, Mary was as indifferent
as to how the que.-tio- n was put as the
Galloway girl, who, when her uncouth
swain carelessly remarked, "1 think I'll
marry thee, Jean," responded, ".Man
Jock, I would be muckle obliged to ye, if
ye would !"

The Poor Little Musician.

Among the sad multitude of little hu-

man waifs turned out untimely to gather
their own livin? in the world, now and
then one possesses natural gifts which as-

tonish us all tne more as his misfortunes
touch our hearts. Here is a picture Irom
a late number of the Providence Fress:

Officer Vaughn took a little boy, nine
years old, into custody yesterday, who was
playing a tin flageolet on Westminster
street, and collecting the pennies and scrip
that charity threw into his hat. At the
Central Station he recited his story in the
language of simplicity and apparent truth-
fulness. His name is Clement Coffin.
His father is dead, and his mother works
in the police station-hous- e at Lawrence,
Mass.

Last Saturday he left that place and went
to Newburyport. Haverhill and Boston,
coming here from the lattercity yesterday.
He came all the way on the cars, and had
free rides, his poor, sightless eyes being a
passport everywhere. He had eight cents
when he left home, and something over
three dollars in his possession tonlay.
This 6uin was his " income " from his
musical performances, and he seemed anx-
ious about it, honing that if it was taken
from him, they'd put it in a bank.

On reaching this city he asked some
boys to show him the way to a music
store. On finding himself in the right
place, he invested some of his surplus cap--
liai 111 a lltLltT UlUU-UV- mii..iiiiio ...i...
to his dinner. At the station he could
hardly stop playing upon his new musical
acquisition long enough to answer ques-

tions. His ear for music seemed to be
something remarkable, and the tunes he
could play on the little flageolet were
sweet and pathetic.

They gave him sonic bread and meat,
which he began to eat with eagerness ;

but it was enough to bring to eyes that
could see an unusual moisture to observe
the little fellow after a minute put aside
the food, while his hand stole to his side
to toy with the music-bo- x. His dinner
was of the briefest, and then he gave his
whole attention to learning the tune which
was concealed in the cheap circular musi
cal toy the " Old f oiks at Home."

44 es, I'd stiy at home il my mother
would treat me decent," said he.

That was the key, then, to his running
away. His father in the grave, his mother
a drunkard; and the light of day darkened
forever to his eves by sickness when he
was a baby, all "he seemed to care for was
his music. So he kept on playing, wnue
the people about him came and went,
seemiii!' resrardless of the nature of the
place into which lie had drifted, careless
of what might become of him, and re
ceiving all his pleasure through that sense
whose extreme delicacy seemed given in
amends for the loss ot sight.

Too JIany Fences.

It is too liable to be the case that farm
ers keep up certain field fences because
they were originally built where now
standing, or were m that position wnen
the farm was purchased. It often proves
very profitable to study the matter over
and lay out new plans ior iickis, lanes, eic.
We have seen farms so badly planned that
by removing at least one third of the
fence material, and rearranging the fields,
the premises would be greatly improved
in appearance, convenience and profit.
The study should be to have just as lew
fences as the best planning will admit of,
and have those fences as good as they can
well be made. We do not mean by this
to have plow and meadow land all in one
field and the pasture all in another, but to
so arrange tbe fence as not to have half a
dozen different meadows, as many plow
fields, etc.. all on one farm of a hundred
acres. It is often the case that by moving
a barn to a new position one-ha- lf of tin
lane fence may be removed, and the build-
ing may be in a more convenient situation
than before. We only throw out these
suggestions to put farmers to thinking,
and each one can look over his own prem-
ises and see what is needed in his own
special situation. Ohio Farmer.

TnE wife of Mr. J. B, Wilson gave birth
to four babies last evening, their united
wpiirht heinrfortv-fiv- e and a half pounds.
The5 first weighed" fifteen pounds, the sec
ond eleven, the third ten, and the iounn
and last nine and a half. We make the
statement somewhat reluctantly, for the
reason that after the fact becomes general
ly known young men are liable to banish
trom their minds all thoughts of matri
mony, and married men are apt to think
there is something wrong with the cli-

mate, and give Oregon a wide berth in
seeking homes. furtla.no. (Urrgon) iio

A PHiLANTHitonsT got hold of a "loyal"
Indian at a Western agency the other day,
and after preaching to him two hours on
the blessings of civilization, rigged him in

n of store clothes, gave him
some so:m. a towel, and a tine-toot- h

comb, anil turned him loose, with the
to so and lead a decent life like

a white man. The untutored child of the
forest obeyed the injunction by getting
rovallv drunk that night, and next morn
ing the philanthropist found the whole
outfit done up in a bundle and left in his
'ront door-yar- d.

New Cube for Rheumatism. Dr,
Wageuhate, ot Ohio, has cured himself of
two severe attacKs ot acute rneumausm,
by insulating his bedstead with a glass
tumbler under each or its legs. lie uaa
had the like success with two patients.
How would boots with
soles answer to prevent rheumatism?
Pacific Medical Journal.

POGEXT rARAGRirilS.

What is the larer'8 favorite dish?
Suet pudding.

Who Is a ship like a railroad track?
When the cargo's on it,

Wirr is a pig a good mathematician ?

Because he is good on the " square root."
Who is the laziest man ? The furniture

dealer : he keeps chairs and lounges aljout
all the time.

44 1 pox't want to hear a word of the .

disgusting business," impatiently ejacu-
lated Mr. Swelkins, nearly splitting his
coat-slee- in his haste to conceal a copy
of Woodhsll cj-

- Clajiins Weekly.

Thk grasshoppers on their way south
stopped a railroad train, and got copies of
flie St, Paul papers. When they read that
only a small portion of the crops had been
destroyed, they started hack to finish up
the job. So says the Milwakee Sentinel.

It is no trouble to get a darkey to saw
up vour wood. If you will just pay him
a dollar a load, hire a boy to hold the
sticks steady on the buck, fix up a shade
for him to rest in. and have ice-wat-er and
lunch handy, the job will be done in s

than a week from the time you enter into
the arrangements.

Sterx Parent (to serenaders) Don't
want any music! Haven't got any pen-
nies ! Serenader (with a cold in his head)

We dodt wadt ady pellies ; we're sercl-adin- g.

Stern Parent O, go 'long with
your noise ! Serenader That aidt loise,
that's Dod Giovaddi.

Barkeepers, with one accord, state
that Secretary Bristow can always find
free drinks at their bars as a small testi-

monial of the approbation with which
tl:ey regard the recent revolution in scrip.
44 By the spacious firmament on high," re-

marked one of the
fraternity, 44 1 can ring in two tens and u
quarter on a fellow for eighty-fiv- e cents
twice in three times now, and' he needn't
be tight either." Chicago Tribune.

One J. J. Rochussen was some time
aaro clothed with the appointment of Ma--

joy of Engineers State militia. On hear-
ing that the Indians had seared some of
the settlers the valliant --Major sent a teie-cra-ph

dispatch from Glyudon to Adjutant- -
General Flowers as follows : 44 Telegraph
full instructions for Major of Engineers.
Uocnr ssen" Instructions were at once
sent as follows: 44 Take yoursclt by the
twowsers and hold yourself down until
called for." Faribault (Minn.) Republican.

Wan Lee as Paper-Carrie- r.

His next performance, I grieve to say,
was not attended with eoual success. One
of our regular paper-carrier- s fell sick, and,
at a pinch, wan l.ec was ordered to un ins
place. To prevent mistakes he was shown
over the route the previous evening, and
supplied at about daylight with the usual
number of subscribers' copies. He re-

turned after an hour, in srood spirits and
without the papers, lie had delivered
them all, he said.

Unfortunately tor Wan Lee, at about
eight o'elock indignant subseriters began
to arrive at the otlfr-e-. 1 hey had reeei vei i

their copies; but how? In the form of
hard-presse- d cannon balls, delivered by a
single shot and a mere tour de force
through the glass ot bed-roo- m windows.
They had received them full in the face.
like a base-bal- l, it they happened to be np
and stirring ; they had received them in

sheets, tucked in at separateQuarter they had found them in the chim-

ney, pinned against the door, shot through
attic windows, delivered in long slips
through convenient keyholes, stutli d into
ventilators, and occupying the same can
with the morning s milk. One subscniier,
who waited for some time at the cilice
door, to havo a jversonal interview with
Wan Lee (then comiortabiy io Keii in my

lied-roo- told me, with tears ot rage in
his eves, that he had been awakened at
five oVlock by a most hideous yelling be-

low his windows: that on rising, in great
agitation, he was startled by the sudden
appearance Ol The northern .cnr, roiieu
hard and bent into the form of a boomer-
ang or East Indian club, that sailed into
the window, described a number ol fiendish
circles in the room, knocked over the
light, slapped the baby's lace, "took" bun
(the subscriber) "in the jaw," and then re-

turned out of the window, and dropped
helplessly in the area. During the re-- t ot
the day wads and strips of soiled paper
purporting to be copies of The Sorthern
Star of that morning's issuv, were brought
indiirnantly to the ollice. An admirable
editorial on 44 The Resources of Humboldt
County" which I had constructed the
evening before, and which, I had reason to
believe, might have change .1 the whole
balance of trade during the ensuing year.
and left San Francisco bankrupt at her
wharves, was in this way lost to the pub-
lic Bret llarte, in Scribner's fur Septem-
ber.

A Romance In High Life.

At the framing table the Duke ot Rich
mond incurred a debt of honor on Lord
Cadogan, which he was unable to pay, and
it was agreed that his son, a lad of liiicen.
who bore the title of Karl of .March, should
marry the still younger daughter of Lord
Cadogan. The boy was sent for from
school and the girl "from the nursery; a
clergyman was in attendance, and tliei hii-dr- en

were told that they were to In; mar
ried on the spot. The girl had nothing to
say ; the boy cried out, 44 They sun ly are
not going to marry me to that dowdy.
But married they were. A post-chai- se was
ar the door; the bridegroom was packed
off with his tutor to make the grand tour,
and the bride was sent back to her mother.
Lord March remained abroad for several
years, after which he returned to London,
a well educated, handsome young man,
but in no haste to meet his wife, whom he
had never seen except upon the occasion of
their hasty marriage. So he tarried in
London to amuse himself. One night at
the opera his attention was attracted to a
beautiful young lady in the boxes. " Who
is that?" he asked of a gentleman beside
him. 44 You must be a stranger in Lon-

don," was the reply, "not to know the
toast of the town, the beautiful Lady
March." The Earl went straight to the
box, announced himself, and claimed his
bride. The two fell in love with each oth-
er on the spot, and lived long and happily
together; and when the husband died, she
also died of a broken t within a few
months. September Galaxy.

Wood Hooks.

In the Museum at Casel, Germany, is
a library made from five hundred Euro-
pean trees. The back of each volume is
formed of the bark of a tret?, the sides of
the perfect wood, the top of young wood,
and the bottom of old. W hen oiiened,
the book is found to be a box, containing
the flower, seed, fruit and leaves of the
tree, either dried or imitated in wax. At
the Melbourne Intercolonial Exhibition of
ISM, Colonel Clamp exhibited sfiinens
of Victorian wood converted into small
boxes of hook form, according to a design
suggested by that gentleman' at the Vic-

torian Exhibition of lS",l,and then sug-

gested by Baron Ferd. Mueller. Nothing
could be more convenient and more inter-
esting than a library (to speak allegori-call- y)

of such imitation books, represent-
ing the different timber of various coun-
tries, which could be systematically, or
al phabcticall y, or geographically arrange! 1.

Australia alone could furnish of such a
collection more than a thousand volumes.
At the Paris Exhibition of 1MJ7. Russia
showed a similar collection of wooden
books, cleverly designed, showing the bark
as the back binding, and lettered with the

and scientific names of the wood,
ach book contained samples of the leaves

and fruit of the tree, and a section and
shaving, or veneer of the wood. Journal
of Applied Science.

California's Wine Product.

There is a wide variance between tbe es-

timates formed of the wine that California
will produce the present season. Some
put the estimate as high as lU.OW.OOO gal-

lons, while others bring it down to 6.000,-00-0.

It is generally conceded that there
are grapes enough now growing to make
15,000,000 gallons of wine ; but the de-

mand will not warrant the making of this
amount. A large amount of the grape
yield of the present season must unavoida-
bly go to waste, after the wine vats, the
raisin boxes and the fruit dishes of the
country have been supplied to their iull-- st

capacity or demands. Those who are en-

gaged in wine-maki- are, like all Cali-

fornia producers, striving for excellence.
The native grape is being rapidly replaced
by foreign varieties, both by planting and
grafting ; and no efforts are being spared
to establish a world-wid-e reputation for
California wine. Pacific Ratal Press.


