.
Rince the dav
Our e erown—
Met .\'*rl’ in Newport town.

*Twas the month of March, and he alr was

chii
Fut harsheades over .\r“ hill,
l:g:-ﬂd_ their way,

While on ofther was the grand array
Of & gallant army, French and fine,

Hangwd three i wtering line

And the Freasch N;-Ii."ﬂ o fu’i

f & husiired puns from U shore.
And the beils out from every ateep'c,
And from street W stresd the Newport people

Followed snd cheered A hoarty xest,
e Koshambran sad nhﬁm Euesl.
Aud womnen out of the windows leant,
And out of Lhe windows smiled and sent

Many a oy sdmiring glenes
To e line voung oMesrs ol Francse -

And the story goos, that the bello of Whe town
Kisaod u roar and luny it down

Stralght at the foet of De Rochambong;

And the gallant marshal, bendiag low,

Lifted 1 ap with a Frenchman®s grace,

And kissed it hack, with w ginace at the face
Of thre dariug maliden wher- she stowd,
llushing out of her silkon hoot

That nicht ag the hall, still 1b
The Marshal of Feanes w.o
In bin goldelaes1 pont
Forthe giver"« beautitu

Night after night, and duprafier ds¥,

Thol ronchman eagerly soiurht, they say,
At feust, of at chure’y, or sloag Hhe stroet,
For the girl who flang ber rose 8t his feet,

And ubye, wight afVer night, Mar aftgr day,
Wit speeding inrther and farih«r sy

From the iial window, the fatal strect,
Whsre ber passionate heart hed sud lenly bheat

A IMoritan toschios t
A throb teo manh D
OF e who lnd wat

LI nia e
el 1o dism e yed sturprlee

From the street below; and taking the gauge
O n woman's heart Lo thal moment’s rage,
Hr swore, this ol goloninl squire

That bedore the daylight shonlt expire,

This dsughter of his, with hor wit and grace,
And hor dangerons heart and her besatifol (nee,
Should he on Yer way (o 8 siire Tviraat,

Whnte 0o rose of hers could (2]l at the feet

i areorse<] Franghman
And s while th
In his gold-lnn

And awailood the

high or low,
Laanpt e loahambaan,
T ool wors u fiwled fower,
giver hour Ly hour,
Ehe was sailing awnr in the wild March night
Cin the Title deck of the aloosp Delight,
Caarded even 1o the darkness then

by thee wrathful eyes of & Jealous care

Three weesks altor, a hrig hore down

Inta the barbor of Newpoart tawn,

Towing n wrenk —="f was the sloap Delight;
O Mamplon rocks, in the very sight

O the land she somghi ahe and her crew
Anl all o boart of livr, T R1lE.3

U thie storm-baund Bdermen aver the Lbay,
Wentto their down on that April day :

TTH ]

When Boechambhean heand the lervible tale,
He muttered & praver, for n oiement grew pmle;
Then **Mon Diew, " be exclalmisd, **so my fine
o
From beginnieg to emd s o rose and a glapee, '’
— Atlentic for Oclober

- -
OUT OF HIS DANGER,

BY BIRCH ARNOLID,

Ty was the picture of despair, With
chirt-collar lve=ened for b athing roow,
disordered hair, and eves that were almost
vacant with terror. e @it and lstened to
the story Jones was telling, It was a story
that required very Iow wor ks for its telling:
bt it eonfured horrible pictures for the
despuiring Rrown.

“ 1t can®t be true,” he caid gt last s
sav, Jones, there's some mi<take,”

“None in the least. We had the news
as carly as six thls worming, and the re-
port lns been contirmed o hatfdozen thnes
sinoee,"

“Then I'm a begear I

brown’s lands droppwad Tifelese hy his

“1

sidde and he mazed convulsively at the ceil-
ing,
“*Well, wo sin” said Jones, the prie-

tical, ** You're strong wnd healthy, yowve
got braing, and so long %= vou can work,
I'm thinking you're not mach of a beg-
ar.

“Work ? work®* DBrown repeated the
word with the rising inflectlon, ! looked
at Jones for a moment, with something of
i sneer on his fee, -

“[ wasn't brought ap to work,” hesaid ;
“*becides | don't know how.™

“Bat vou can b " sald Jones,

“No, lean™t, wlas Lam., A mun
on the «ve of marring very well be-
grin to lenrn & trade by which to support

wmself sud wile, No., Jones, something
else must be done,
now, conldu*t yvou help S
manaee W save something @'

“Perhaps," =aid Jones, dabionsly ; “hut
whaere ean - on gel the mouey

* You know my aunt Selina, at Somer-
dale? 1 shouldn®t wonder it shie would
help e out of this,™

Brown's fiuee brightendad as he spoke,

“1 dont know about that ;" and Jones
shook his head,

“Well, 1 do. Shes a litth r'rrr---‘_;:r‘;timrl
al thes 5 but I don't believe she'll refusea
fellow in an extremity like this.  Let me
soes, what time dees the train leave 2 Eleven *
It % ten now. 1 have myself to dres<, port-
manteni o pack, reakisst—zuess L ean do
it. Yes, Jones, the more | think of it, the
more hopefil L am. SIPpOse you contia.
thiet this report about Smashup and tele-
gruph to him to hold on, We'll come out
right yet. "'

Brow: had busied . himself, while talk-
Ing. in strairhtening his collar and reduae-
ing his disordered hair into shining per-
feation,

Jones, in the meanwhile, had eyved him
with a quizzieal look that was am  odd

hup out and

compotund of admiration and disgast, 1le
corta was a sHlendid  specimen of
prhvei manhood : strone  and broad-

shoulderod enough to be ane of the pillars
of the land : ver here he was, living only
to have a good time, and wasth
biest years upon a society that cared only
for his monev,

A man with all his physieal and mental
powers intact, and yet who woulidn't work
—not beenuse he was azy, but becanse his
bank account was full and had been
fostered into the belief that he wis above
work—was in Joness eyes contemptibile.
And although it was amiinst his own in-
torests, a8 he had been head and hand to
Brown for many years, he seldom lost an
opportunity  of representing to Brown
how wuch better off he would be, if he, it
truth, * minded his own business,®  But
Brown wouldo't believe this: his own
way of I!lll'l‘.if.‘_,' he chiose 1o consider the
best,  Jones bade him good-by with these
wopnls )

“1l may be that vou'll  come out
straight, just a3 you think, but 1 belicve
AR Wl I believe you'll have to tw
stralghteticd in some other way. The Lord
never weant you to be the crooked stick
younre,*

Brown langhed as Jones closed the door
—nentally called Lim “an odd fllow.™ and
dismissed him from his wind within &
=cvonid’s time.

The Somendale garden, even with truces
of antumn frosts Iying over it, had not yet

lost Tts attractiveness : and Miss SRelina
sowers wns bending over a cluster of

drovping asters, when she heard the zate |

clivk, and
nephew,

SWell 1™ ghe sald, Interrogativelv, as she
put out her hand. '

*Grew tired of the city, and came down
for a fittle quiet.” ’

Miss Somers's look seked, * 15 that all #7
but her Jipszaid: “*Yon gre weloome, if
vour can be contented, There j2 plenty of
duck shooting.™

“Ah! that'll be
honor.”

The last half of this sentence was the e
sult of an observation Brown's eves had
heen taking, and his thoughts had betray-

looked to confront her

up

quite—pretty, ‘pon

ed'bim. A girlish figure in silver grey was |

coming down the path,
Mis= Somers's eyes took the direction of
her peophew's,

“ Hem," she said, and went hack tozher |

work of clipping.

"I he girlish figure approached.

Brown instinctively lifted his hat, and
2!i-~ Somers turned to ssy, % Well,
Dthel—""

Mrs. Green sent you the last of her ngs-
turtinm seeds, and says she will =end yon
the slips to-morrow.”

* How is the haby ?™

* Better, to-day, The poor TR MHINE |

eried 5o pitifully, and held out its e
E;I:'n;l:r;-.n_".iim;bihad to take it and get it
slevp, uu I was what kept me so
lna‘:;\._ u.m\ic‘;l‘:il wanfed = s e
*Nor A . BXS Col.
ley. Ht‘Lﬁ N‘H?Il!gﬂﬂh' y1z£."ur. i
Was it the reflectionof the searlet knot
at her throat, or did Ethel blush st the
mention of Mr, Colley ? Brown

I T eonld hire money

| Miss Somers smiled an odd. know

| who ean do qll Kinds of sewin;

aE MiLAN  KEXCHANGE

VOLUME 1.

MILAN, GIBSON COUNTY, TEN

\ESSEE, OCTOBER

NUMBER 32.

e

detarmine, As Ethel walked away he
turned to his aunt :

“ Whois that pretty little Samaritan,
; and why didn’t you introduse me®**
| *That is Miss Ethel Wynne, and I did

not introduce you because I was too busy,
You will meet her at tea.  She sews for a
living,"
| Mis=s Sowwrs pushed back her sun-bon-
net to look up at her nephew, His face
|expressad the atmost unconcern for, and
indifference to, Miss Wynne, Her next
clipping was emphasized by a vigorous
* Pshaw !™ to which was supplemented
the thought, * I'll give that young man a
lesson."’
Presently, her work being done, Miss
Somers took up her basket of seeds amd
waulked to the house, whither her nephew
Liad preceded her,  She found him reclin-
ineat full length on the sofi in the sitting-
room.  1e was moody and discontented,
but Miss Somers took no notiee of 1his,
She sented hersell at ber darming, and then
proveeded to ask questions about the oity,
the State and the nation, but made no in-
| guiry into her nephew’s personal afluirs.
| The time was occupied with this nntil tea
was announced.  Miss Wynne was stand- |

(Ing a4l e window as they entered the |
lning-room ; and to Mizs Somers™s “ My
nephew, Mr. Brown, Miss Wynne" re-
turned a graceful little bow of acknow-
ledgment, Brown and Miss Wynne were
slnend opposite each otherat table, and as

| Miss Wynne's eves were fixed for the most
part upon her plat

te, he had a good oppor-
tunity of discovering how long and heavy
the dark Jushes were, what a peach-like
bloot thers wis upon the cheeksand how
softly and lovingly the fuir ringlets clung
to the daiuty head.
“Yery pretty,”
ment: “*huat oo style,
overwhelm her”
Tea dispatched, they adjourned to the
pirlor 1or the evening, and Brown, elaim-
ing to beone of the family, threw him
wll sons eeremonie upon the sofu. Miss
Seling ook out her knitting, fastened hoer
needle in it= sheath and looked over her
spee taeles at her nephew.  Miss Wynue
took up o picee of embroidery, upon which
tocuploy her eyes and hands, and with
thesoftencd light of the poreeluin shuded
| lamp thrown full upon her, made & very
pretty domestic picture,  Brown's eyes
avknowledged this, even while his tongie
wius making replies to his annt’s many
questions, and he made other ac-
knowledgment presently, to the effect
that Miss Wynne was extremely sensible ;
for Miss Somers had referred several dis-
puted pointz 1o her, upon which she had
wiven her opinions in a few terse and well-
timed sentences,  Byv-and-by the conver-
sation lageod, and Mizs Somers thinking
her pephow asleep, for be lay with his
| hand over his eyes, requested Miss Wynne
to» read.

was his mental eom-
Laury Smith would

ane

| = Lot us have “T'he Letter L, " said Miss

SOmers

Soon there broke in upon Brown’s mus-
ing= a sweet voloe, to which he listened
lreamily ; nor took in the wends, until the
sweet voiee sajd—

e deew w lelter on the eandl—
The lotter 1.7

Then he listened and heard the whole
sweet story, and Jooked through his fin-
retrs at the remsder, with a new mterest in
his eyes and o new feeling in his heart—a
fding thut for a moment made him see
himself as he was, and made him feel Tit-
tle and mean. Now, by just what pro-
oe=s of analysiz Brown arrived at this con-
clusion, 1 do not know ; but I do know |
that Mist Wynne was possessed of a bean.
ty of which Miss LauraSmith and his “set"™
wene not partakers ; something that he had
never realized before, or had never appre-
cintel.

The book was closed, and there was sil-
enee in the room, until Miss Selina asked
for n 80Ny,

Miss Wynue
the sofa,

Ol never mind him,” said Miss Selina,
in peeponsce 10 the glance, e is prob-

bigesonnd asteep, and we may ns well j-
nore him.  He evidently docsu’t think
thero is any politeness dae us,*
| Ihe figure on the sofy wineed, but Miss
ISeling knifted away in apparcut uncon-
St was  prepuring her “les-

Lunced at the figure on

o

selousness,
sion for that yeung man.
Miss Wynne was not an accomplishid
singer in the full acceptation of the term ;
but | ventare tosay that *The Lord o' the
Seal” never had a sweeter interpretation
than Etlel Wynne conld give it: and
Brown, society man that he was and fre-
| quentor of a humdred operas, found tears
in his evesas he H-[rilf'-l
The song finizhed, Mizz Wynne left the
room, Fora man who had been sound
a=leer, Brown wis rather suddenin his
awakening,
“Aunt,” he sall as the door closed,
“ tell me 4l about her.”

smile of which her words were not tie dn-
Erpri tation.

s+ [ler? To whom do=s that pronoun
refir® [ eonfess my inabilicy 1o read your
thoushts with ease,™

“To whom? Why to Miss Wyune of
conrse.

“ Oh, she iz only & commion scatastross,
Y o eannot possibly feel interested in her
history,"

“RBut 1 do. Haz she always been
'|n»nr"'
“Yes, Her purents were poors but

they found time 1o give hier education
fn the eity schools,  Sinee =he was fifleen,
however, she has never been a day in
sehoal: but ['l1 warrant there are not

un

{many young ladies who are educated in

boarding-schools that have as thorough an
education, She is one who improves every
minate, and she hns essentiully made her- |
"l.’] 1‘."

“Whr docsn’t she teach school, then,
instead of sewing for aliving#?

“ 1 expected thet question.  Beeause the
schools are tilled to overflowing with ap-
plieants : while o really good seamstress,
and o it |

to perfection, A rara arits nowadavs,
Land is in great demand.  If 1 were a mind
to Jét her, Ethel could work herself gray
| with the amount of work she has to do.”
“Where are her parents ="
“PDesd, When she was fifteen her
mother died. Her futher died sowe years
| before™
« And iz she perfectly contented with

s her Tor#*

|+ she never complaing; but every spare
linoment is =pent in =tudy of some Kind,
and she aekonowledwres that her chilel de-
sire i#to main all the informmtion <he can ;
becutse, the more she knows, the happier
she i

* And does she never leel that ber work
is beneath her?”

« Beneath her! Harvey Brown, I am
ashamed of vou! As if any honomble
work could bBe beneath anybody! As T
‘work' wasn't the song of the universe,
and the most dignified thing under heav-
en!™ and Miss Somers pns‘fud back her
specticles to look at her nephew in nn-
qualified astonishment.

He grew red in the fice, and fidgeted un-
der thizs seratiny, while he munibled some-
thing in reply, which Miss Somers uncere-
monlously interrupted.

“ I always thought you had a weak
bruin in some things. but I confess { never
reaiized how paltry it wasuntil now, All
vourlife you've been a dawdlier, just be-
ecanse your father happened to leave you a
fortunes which seems 1o me decidedly the
worst calamity that ean befall a young
man. Your soul has got plethorie, be-
¢ause your stomach amf your purse wore
full, and you haven't any room left for the
| and the beautiful. What the world
| was made for, and what the great demands |
of life really are, you have no more idea |
than a bube; and you turn up your nose
at those who have to work for s lving,
and ssk if they are not ashamed of ft!

{They might well be ashamed of your
paltry pride, | necklace and
“Now, Harvey Brown, I've been aching presents that he bad made Laara, were

|

lto tell wou what I thought of you for a
{ long thme. 1f yon are anything like your
mother, you've got some senge in your

| lieting hopes and fears.

-f“hhirh—lﬂl] I am anxious to discover it

if possible.  Although you haven't said a
word, | know what brought you down
here 3 for | saw Smashup's failare in this
morning’s paper. and knew that most of
yvour money wus invested in his business,
I know you want some of my money to

| help you out; know that you think iff vou

L] some of it on long time, Jones might
be able to boost you up again ; and you

could go on living vour old aimless [ife, | five hundred dollars, beside the ponies
and soclety wouldn't know how near you | and the phaeton.
You may | his aunt, begging her to keep them for

ecame to losing every thing.

think it a little harsh In me, but not a pen- | him until he should elaim them.

oy of my money shall you have, even
were you to pay me compound interest,
donbly compounded, [ don't mean to
have any hand in making a complets no-

| body of you; and to tell you the truth,

I'm not sorry your money is gone,
You've a chance now (o show what you're
made of—whether it's patty or something
tongher, Ifvou're a Somers you'll make
# man of yourself that can’t be gotten up
Ly any tailor in the land 3 and the Browns
were not fur belind in cuterprise, though |
do think the Somerses hud a litte the
most energy.”

ey. And with the burning of the letters, l
the last vestige of love for Laura Smith
went out. It had been only a funcy at
best, and the first pufl from the winds of
adversity obliterated it.

The morrow brought Jones and hard
work with him: for the sale of Brown’s
persongl effects had to be made in order
to pay off his debts. When everything
was settled, be found himself pessessed of

These he sent down to

“The

ponics are very gentle,” he wrote. * and

Co-operation in Great Britain,

The number of co-operative trading =o-
cieties in England and Wales, acconling to
a recent Purliamentary return, 13 746, with |
& membership exceeding three hundred
thousand, and a sbare capital of nearly
fifteen millions of dollars, The annual
business of the socictics amounts in pay-
ment to npwards of fifty million dollars |
in gold, and in receipts to nearly fifty-|
seven and a half milliens, the net profit
from all sources being in round numbers
four million dollars in gold.

In a long disenssion of the ]rrim?i['nh-.e

| you, or Mizs Wynne, can manage them |and prospects of co-operation, published

Miss Selinn stopped fora breathing spell; |

besides she was conselous that in her zeal
she had mixed her gentences a little, and
thiz was a matter of gruve importance to
her.
matter of correct speaking,

Brown did not reply for some time. In
truth he kuew not what to say. It was
the first time he had ever been told quite
<0 plainty that he was a nobody, or fast
becoming one.  Aunt Selina had never
before ventured guite so fiur, although she
was griven at all thnes to plain speaking.
He hardly knew whether he was angry or
not, so many conflicting cmotions possess-
el him,

“But, aunt,” he said, at last, *I'm en-
wraged to be married, and 1 don’t see what
1 en do. 1 ean't get any sort of a situs-
tion that'll keep me, to say nothing of a
wile."

“H'm;: I suppose not,
#irl?  One of the fashionables #°

“Ye2: Len Smith's duoughter; Laura.
She's the blonde, you know.™

“ No, I don't know, to one she'll
jilt you, row your money is gone.”

“ Never, aunt Selina.  She has often gaid
she shonld love me all the better it 1 had
nothing but my heart to offer.”

“ 1 presume o, ['ve heard such re-
marks before,”

“ Why, annt Selina, vou haven’t any
faith in anvthing.” Brown said this petu-
lantly,

“ No: [haven't in anything but honesty
and integrity. Perlinps [ am wronging
the girl. She may be as true as you think,
Iam sure I hope s0.  You have neal of
gsomething to Keep your éourage up.”

As Miss Selinn said this she put away
her knitting, and with a kind *“good-
night,” left the room.

Brown soon went to bed, but not to
sleep.  All night he tossed upon his pil-
low—his brain busy with a thousand
hopes, plans, mud fancies; at one momen!
resolving to strike out boldly and make
mat of himse!f ; and the next utterly dis-
couraged at the thought of the dreary way
before him. It was the first time he had
ever been obliged to think for himself:
and the dawn fonnd him haggard and
weary with the rash and tmult of con-
But the mornings
brought rest and pleasant dreams, in one

' of which Ethel Wynne's hamnd wusin his,

and her voice whispering “courage™ in his
enr; A dream so sweet that he was half
angry with the servants who awakencd
him to breakfast,

The dream scemed like a2 good angury,
and Brown was half inclined to laugh at
the fears of the night, and accept poverty
as rather a pleasant thing after all.

The memory of this dream,  tozether
with the story of Ethel Wynne's life, came
hick to him many a time in the years that
suceeeded, and they fulfilled their portent ;
for with cach remembrunce they whis
pered “eourage.”

Miss Somers grected lier nephew cor-
lially, Huving had her *say out™ the
night before, she was now ready to do all
in her power for hiz welfare 1 in truth she
was £orrier for him than she would admit,
and was inclined to blawe herself for her
larsh words. S0 ghe strove to make
amends by giving him a most delicions
breakfust, and adding as sowee piguane,
ploasant discourse and cheerful fuce,

Brown was not to Jeave Somerdale un-
til the four p. m. train that day, and after
breakfast wis over, Miss Soimners, putting
some garden implements into his hands,
told him to follow Miss Wynne and her-
self to the garden.  He compliod gracious-
v, and under his aunt's supervision, he
and Miss Wynne were coon digging up
and sorting bulbs together. Something—
whether it was in the freedom that a com-
mon oecupation usually engenders, or in
the subtle sympathy of their natures, orin
the similarity of the positions—something
opened Brown’s mouth to speak of his
fortunes and misfortunes, and long before
the 4 p. m. train was dae, Ethel Wynne
was in possession of the mast important
fucts of his history, and had been asked for,
and had given, counsel that was wise and
oo,

Between the two uatures, that of his
punt’s, sharp and msping, but well mean-
ing and generons, aud that of Ethel's,
birave and steadfast, but svmpathetie and
rentle—Brown's head lid been purged of
some fil=e and ruinous notions by the time
e was steaming back to the city. Jones
met Liim at the depot, and judging from
Brown’s contented face, begun to congrat-
ulate him on his success,

“ Not so fast, Jones,™ said he; “my suc-
cess has been in another direction,” and
then he told him the story of his stay at
somerdale,

**1t is the best thing that ever happened |
vou,” said Jones, heartily, grasping his
hand. *If you want any help, Pm your
man."

“Thank you. You may sell my horses
and the dog-cart for me, if you will. 1
think I'll keep the ponies and the phaeton
a while longer.”

* And Laura Smith ?"
rogatively.

“1 shall sea her to-night.
the wedding must be put offl
I ¢an find something to do.

said Jones, inter-
M course

I don't ewre |

If she had a wvanity, itwas in the |

' at last,” he said.

Who is the!

| are inevitable with all, and how they were

without diffieulty. I hope Miss Wynne |
will find it convenient to give them pienty |
of exercise," |

Mis= Somers's eyes were misty as she |
read, and a ** Bless the boy,” welled up |
from her heart. thut was followed by a
smile both knowing und satisfied, Al

Brown's five hundred was invested in
réal estate for safe keeping, and then he
went to work. Unfitted by education for

in the Contemporary Review, Mr. Thomas
Brassey, M, P., mentions these enormous
sums as convincing proof that the prineiple
Is convenient and practicable in itz appli-
cation to the distribution of commoditivs ;
and, what is more important, the working

profir.
On the other hand, the fict that the an-

of all to explore the room as a preliminary |
matter, and aseertain that there were no
indieations of water or minerals under the |
house. The first attempl to discover the
loeation of the hidden eoin was successful,
but under such circamstances as to show
that it was n matter of accident, and the |
operator refused to repeat the experiment |
n zecond time, even for n sovervign., The
other diviner, a less expert person, seemed
to have fulled in three successive cases, and |
when he finally succeeded the conditions
were 2uch as to show the whole of his
uudience, most of whoimn were ignorant
men and professed converts to the belief
in the divinjng rod, that the operator was
guided by no oeenit influences, but was
merely guessing his way along. It was
evident, in fact, that there was no mystery
in the whole matter, and that there I3 as
much deception in the use of the divining
rod as was ever practiced by the medicine

forkesd rod for the purpose of finding min-
erals, springs, and, in fact, every possible

T

any trade, he was obliged to content him- | half 48 many as the additions would seem | handed down to us from the middle ages.

eI’ with a clerkship that furnished amost |
ineager livine, But now that his eyes |
wore opened, andl he saw what life and
sueeess demanded, he worked with a wiil, |
and all his spare time was spent in the ac- |
quirement of knowledge that would be of
practical benefit to him,

One day Jones came to him inhigh glee,
1 telieve I've hit upon the right thing |
“1 wops telling Schem-
merhaorn of vour taste for mathematics,
and he asked me if I thonght you woulid
like to learn civilengineering. [ =aid
‘yes® on my own responsibility, and now
you cun do as yvou like about it,™

O eourse I learn, if schemmerhorn
will teach me evenings."

“ He said he wonld, and you can begin |
whenever yon are ready.”

This was the beginning of hard work
for Brown, Through the day he worked
his ten honrs at his clerkship, and from
six till twelve every night, bat Sunday
nights, he spent in severe study. Of
course it began to tell upon him at theend
of a yvear, and strong as he was, he telt
himsolf breaking, Jnst about this time
aunt Seling wanted him for a gnest on
Thanksgiving Dav, and he felt himself
homnd to mla iy this want. Accondingly
he presente Il.‘m-«-lt'. and aunt Selina was
lorrified at the change a year had worked
in ki,

“Yon surely must be sick, Harvey,”
she =aid, solicitously.

“A little,” he admitted, **and I've come
down to be eurel.” A3 he said this he
looked at Ethel, and as Ethel happened to
look at him, their eyes met and they both
blushed.

“ Hem,” sail aunt Seling to herself, = 1
ruess he 1l be cured fast enough.™

And =0 he was, The two ddays that he
had allotted himsell lengthened into six;
andd at the end of tha* time Ethel’s hand
wis in his, and her sweet promise in his
heart : a promize to wait the vears that
Rachel walted for Jacob, if need be, and
waiting. to love and encourage through
ail trouble.

But aunt Selina, like a kindly -Nemesis,
cime to thelr rescue, and they were spared
so long a wiiting, Being convineed that
Harvey wis ont of hiz danger, she sar-
prized him one day with the gift of a home,
which he would not accept,

* You may settle it on Ethel, ifyou will |
but now that 've learned how to take care
of myself, 1 proposeto do it.  1'm like the
Somerses, you know,"

There was a bumorous twinkle in Har- |
vey's eve that waz not lost on his aunt.

“So you are, every bit of you! Trae
grit to the lust, when onee you're awake,”

What more is there to add?  Shall 1
tell of the quiet wedding at Somerdale,
two years later, and of the lovely bride
in a soft white India mull of her own
exquisite making up: of the bridegroom,
not quite =0 well preserved as when we
last saw him, but eminently handsomer |
and manlier ; for financial ruin and the
love of a true woman have saved him
from his danger, and helped him to baild
a noble character that no atter adversity
cin betray 3 of the complacent annt, and
the smiling Jones: or allmll I give you a
glimpse of these lovers® weidded life, show-
ing how bravely they bore the trinls that |

Hin

steadfast unto the end ? It is well to write
fintg here, for purified by aflliction, and
strengthened by a right learning of the
leszon life sets for usall, Brown hasearned
the right to be happy.—Locks's National |
Monthly.

- ——— —

Cooley*s Rooster.

Shukspeare, you will remember, says
that * The morning cock crew loud.” Ido
not know that the divine bard intended
this remark to refer especially to Cooley's
rooster, but it fits him with singular exact-
ness. I do not know what the breed was
—Black Spanizh, 1 believe—but he was the
most animated, carnest, whole-souled and
vehement rooster anywhere around. He
turned out earlier and erowed louder than
any other rooster in the Stute of Delawure.
He could erow oftener in a minute—he
could hold on the last note longer, and he - |
gin  sgain qnicker than any known |
barn-yand fow!; and he wouil often wake |
up in the night and emit half a dozen voeif- |
erons sereeches in ender to make sure that |
he had not lost his voice since sunset. |
When he began to run up the scale in tha
morning, he 2oon had every other roo-ter
within ten miles hard at work, and I used |
to lie abed listening to the voexrl contest, |
und observing how Cooley's bird always |
got more noise out of his l:lr_vnx than any
four of his competitors. [ shouldn't have |
minded it if’ be had been a little farther off,
and glept later.  But when 1 live alongside |
of & ropster that is an early riser and has a
voice that is a cross between a fog whistle
and a steam coffee mill, the matter be-
comes serious, It was useless to complain
to Cooley about the chicken, Heowed me
# grudge for banging his balloon to slith- |
ers,  So, in selfvdefense, I procured about l

| a dozen small torpedoes and pasted them |

cirefully over with flour. Then 1 strewed |
them on u bed in my garden wherever the

I suppase | hird was wont to disport himself in the

early morning, He crowed a good deal |

much what it is, only so 1 am eapable of | {iaf morning beto e I came down, but to-

doing it.”
“Good for you!" and Jones’s wonds

were pointed with a beaming look of admi-

ration.

Brown took hiz way to the Smith man-
sion that night, whither the story of his
los=es had already p him, and was
met by the announcement that Miss Lanra
waus on the eve of departure for Europe,
and really conld not &ee him, but wanted
he should accept a ** good-by from mam-
ma instead,”

* Am I to understand that Laura posi-
tively refuses to see me? asked Brown,
unsteadily.

*Yes ;: and I was requested to hand you
thesa,™ :

* Then this is final ¥

“ Final.” And Madame mere bowerd
him out of the reception room with a su-
perlatively frigid air.

“‘Alas for faith in womankind!"™ were
Brown’s words as he put the little packet
upon his dressiog-table, and sat down to
conteraplate his position. Surely it was
nota huppy one : his money gone, his love
rejected, and his way to fight through a
not too generous world, And then to
think that there was no truth in woman !
this hurt him worst of all. Buteven as
he =aid it. his thoughts reverted to Somer-

dale, and by some mysterious prooess he |

wus made to fiel that the loss of Laura
Smith’s love was not =0 serious a thing
after all,

Summoning cou to open the xot.,
he found his no:geamﬁmrmﬁrw
withered flowers, and his miniature, The
iffamond on ‘ment-ring, a hndsome
ocket, and other valusble

not inclosed. Brown threw the letters
into the grate with & queer smile that wa-
biorn of the thonght that deceney as wel!

could not | head—for all one can’t see it because of the | as love, was sometimes bought with mon-

i

ward breakfust time I noticed that his

voice seemed somewhat softened, and his

voeil exercises less frequent. When I

went out I found him standing upon one

leg, looking abjectly miserable, moving |
hi= head from right to left as if he had |
something in his mind: and I observed
that the torpedoes had disappeared. |
moved toward him with the intention of ;
jamming him against something, when he |
sudddenly attempted to jump over the fence,
He fell short and struck the post. There
wis an explosion, and the rooster—oh!
where wus he? A couple of drumsticks
were found by somebody out in the turn-
pike, and a stray gizzard was picked upin
the graveyurd, while a few bloody feathers |
were scaltered over Cooley's asparagus

bed ; and that was all that was ever known ‘
abont it. When this meets Cooley’s ci.'e. |
he will understand why that rooster dis- |
appeared, and " he had better take the
news calmly. No Spanish rooster shall in- |
terfere with my rights az= an American

citizen.—Max Adeler.

Tre Chinese gervants in California are
in the habit of posting on the cellar door
or wood shed or pantry locker little bits |
of red paper witha few Chinese characters |
on thein. In this way they notify their
successors of the charscter of their em-
Wovers, A gentleman at Stockton, who |

trouble with hiz servants, recently |
engaged a new cook, but the man had no |
sponig gone into the Kkitehen than, upon |
reading one of those insignificant bis of |
paper, he tarned and fled from the house. ]
On being tollowed by the master, who |

asked what was the matter, he said : | vining
“Me no wantee here stop—woman here |

tuikee bad—quick, long tonzu ¥ no

monee—workee all Jday—me go.” '.-lndi

he went.

| dividu

[ecutive skill at the head.

to prove that the management of co-
operative stores is not without serions
difficulties, which will have to be removed |
before the plan ean be pronounced perfect-
Iy successful.

Still more difficult are the problems to
be solved in the matter of co-operative

e
Who Did Discover America !

And now it seoms that after all it wasa
Welshimian who is entitled to the honor of
having discovered the American Conti-
nent, tor which Christoper Colnmbus has

Short Essays by Josh Billings.

= LUV,

Luv is a pashun that is easler felt than
deskribedl. It iz common to the yung,
middle-aged, and even old fellows hav
thought they haid the disenze.

It generally makes viktims teel phoolish,
antd akt phooliszh, too,

Sumtimes it brakes out sudden, without
enny warning, and then agin it enms on
slow, Jike the romatiss,

I hay known sum pashunts tobe in luy

for six mouths and not kno exackly what |

didd ail them, and then I hav known other
cases whare the partys thought they wuz
in luv, aud nothing wuz the watter ov
them all the time, only they wuaz out of
bumor.

Sumthing to do allwns kores thexe kind
ov attacks,

When a person really iz in luy they aint

| of the system is the source of considerable | men of the savage tribes,  The vse of the it for anything else,

It unfits & farmer and a blaksmith for
bizziness just az much az it doz a student

[ nugl withdrawalz from the socleties are | variety of desiderata, seems to have been | at law or’s boarding-skool miss,

Genuine luv never fastens its fangs onto
4 fello being but once ; he often gets nip-
ped by it before and afterward, but the
st skar sticks to him for life,
Sum people fall In luv every ninety
diys, just for the phun ov the thing.
teal lny won't divide its possesshun ov
the heart with enny other ov the pashuns :

production, the societies of this sort being | for (hree centuries been getting all the it drives out ambition, and takes the stifl-

few, and the fuilures more numerous thun
the snecesses.  Among the successful are
the Puaisley Manufacturing Socicty, the
Ilebden Bridge Fustian Society, the Eeeles '
Quilt Manufactering Soeciety, and the Lur-
gan Damask Manufucturing Society, all
small establishments whose  success
probably due in great measure to the wis

2 |

| dom of the promwoters in not attempting

their operations on too ambitious a seale,
Still, the flourishing condition of the Man-
chester Printing Society shows that a large
undertaking can be successfully conducted |
on the democratic system, certainly where
the range of production is limited, and in-
exertion on the part of the work-
men is of more account than great ex-
The Co-opera-
tive Printing Society, recently establishedd
in London, however, has not turned out
s0 well,

The most important experiment in eo-
operative production thus far attempted io
England is that of the Ouseburn Engin
Works, iz experience has not heen
favoruble to the svstem when applied to
varied and  complicated undertakings.
Great ditfealty has been  experienced
in dealing with the different classes
of workmen, and in the adjustwent
of rates of wages. Men brought up
to one trude natarally  dnd 0
hard to estimate the dies of those practis
ing an entirely different trade:; and when
they are required to assign higher wages
than they can hope to receive, to men
whose superiority they are unable to ap-
preciate, the difficulty becomes all bat in-
surmountable, The practical resalt in the
Quseburn Works has been a strike for
higher wages in one of the departments—
one of the evils which eo-operation wus

| gpecially expected to prevent, The society

also suffered severe losses through mis-
management, the taking of orders at wo
low a price, and other crrors due to lack
of techuical and practical knowledge on
the part of their chiel adviser, who was
more of a philanthropist than a man of
business.

As in other countries, =0 in England,

| suceess in co-operation seems to be lmited

to moderate undertakings. When the
business is of & kind that cannot be carrisl
out advantageously on a modest footing,
the co-operative prineiple is best applied
to the execution of parts of the work; in
this way the system can be made avalablh
in the largest undertakings, after they
have been suitably subdivided, the renerul
adminiztration remaining in the hunds ot
of an individual owner or company,

As Mr. Brassey observes: Where no
specinl personal Mfluence is needid for
the purpose of securing elients and cnsto-
mers, and where the internal economy of
the establishment ean be conduocted by a
regular rontine, there will be no disadvan-
tage in the mansgement of a board or
council. But when no transaction can he
eompleted without long and difficult ne-
gotiations ; when an undertaking is of a
kind that cannot be conducted In aceord-
dince with tixed rules, and the emergen-
cies which must, from the nature of the
case, arize, are always anforeseen, and must
be met on the spot by an administration
upon whose gkill and conduet all will de-
pend ; in such a case the co-operative sys-
tem pure and simple becomes impossible,
und the attention of masters und workmen
wishing to work together in friendly
alliunee should rather be employed to
devise schemes whereby the equable dis-
tribution of profits among the work=-
men may be combined with the necessary
concentration of authority in their cm-
oyer,

Perhaps the most noteworthy allinnes of
this sort is that in connection with the col-
licries of Messrs, Briggs. To avoid, if
pessible, the delays and losses ineident to
strikes, this firm voluntanly took their

| miners into partnership some years ago,
| dividing the profits above a certain amonut

annually among the workmen, in propor-
tion to their several earnings. Last year
nearly seventy-five thousand dollars in
wold were so distributed as the workmen's
share of the profits, several receiving as
much as thirty pounds ($150) each. About
half of this sum has been returned to the
company in premiums on ghares applied
for by the miners. Ipasmuch as the own-
ers receive as high a mte of interest on

their best years before the workmen were
risks and anpoyances formerly arising
from strikes and labor quarrels are entirely
avoided, it is clear that the alliance iz mu- |
tually beneticial to all concerned.

The experience of Messrs, Fox, Head & |
Co., who adopted a similar plan eigzht
yesrs azo, has been quite as favorable to
this mixed system, Their plan secures to
every person employed a pecuniary inter- |
est in the success of the business, as far as |

jossible in proportion to his services,
very one engaged, whether s lnborer.
clerk, foreman, manager or partner, is paid
at the rate customary in the district for his |
particular work. The capital employed is |
remunerated by a specified rate of interest. |
Provision is made out of the profits of|
manuficture for keeping the works in re-
pair, and to cover renewals and deprecia-
tion, and a fund is maintained as a provi-
sion against losses by bad debts, This |
done, the surplus profit is annually divided
into two parts ; one to be paid to the capi- |
talist, the other to be divided among those |
employed, in proportion totheir exrings,
The sums already divided among the work-

men amount to between thirty thousand |

and thirty-five thousand dollars. A su-

perior class of workmen are secured, and |
| they stay longer at the works than onli-|

narily.—Scientific American.

The Use of the Divining Rod

Masgsrs. Pass & Towney, of Bristol,
England, communicated to the Natural-
ists® Society the results of an investigation
made by them into the curious supersti-
tion attending the use of the divining rod.
As the use of this instrument i by no
means obsolete in our _own country, it
may be worth while to state that Messrs,

Pass & Towney were successful in obtain- |

i " - | ml
ing the attendunce of two reputed operi- | steep uscent of more than 1,000 feet at a

tors, and both expressed themselves will-

ing anil able to find the mouey which the |

authors were to conceal, The eonjurors
maintained that the instriment’ was avail-
able.not only in the field, but in the mine,
and ghat they could by it delpel meral
wherever placed,
ing pluced under come one of a series of
, such as hats and handkerchicfs,
on the floor, the master of the Jdi-
rod, or *dowsing fork,” guaran-
teed to find it if there were no disturbing
causes, When asked what the latter might
be, he stated springs of water or mnerals
under the house. He was, therefore, first

ob
lying

| shall be comp
{ now form so important a feature in the |

shilling be-|

creddit. In Towel’s "Iliwti'!r_\' of Wules™
appears the ollowlng :

“In the twelith century, Prince Maddoe,
weary of coutending with his brother for
his father’s erown, left his country and
2iilen] from Wales o due west conrse,  Af
ter belne absent 2ome time, he returned
and reported that he had discovered o new
andl fertile country.  He sailed and return-
ed a second thoe, and reported so favora-
bly, that a number of the funilies agreed
to go along with him and plant a colony.
They sailed 2 third time, with ten ships,
il were no more hearid from to this day.
hree hundeed and twenty-two yeirs after
this dute, when Columbus discovered this
continent a second time, and returned to
Europe to make his report, it cansed groat
excitement, and he was justly applanded,
But hisenemics, and those who envied his
fume, boldly eharged him with ncquiring
his knowledge from the charts amd mann-
eripts of Prince Madla.. - - .

“In the year 1854 1 had a conversation
with an old Indian prophet, who styled
himself the fifteenth in the line of suieees-
sion. He told me, in broken Englizh,
that long aro a ruce of white people fived
at the mouth of the Conestoery ¢revk, who
had ped hair and blue eves, who cleared
the landd, and fenced, plowed, raized grain,
ere, that they introduced  the hooey-tee
untknown to them, He said the ludians
called them the Welegovns, and that in
the titne of the fifth proghiet the Conestogn
Indians made wire with theoy, aml afier
ereat shiughter on both sides, the whiie
cttlers were deiven away,

“Our fathers and grundfathers used to
tell us what a hatred and projudice Cones-
toga Indians had against red-ludred and
blugeyed people in all their wars in Bast-
ern Pennsylvaain,  When miing white
prisoners they would diseriminate between
the black-haired and the red, showing
werey to the former, reserving the latter
for torture and denthi. “This would sevin
to indicate that they knew, trom  tradi
tion, of Prines Madidoe and his follow-
erz, and of the fearful fight they had
miele.

“About the year 1500 (for I must now
quote from memaory ), & man digging 4 cei-
lar in the vicinity of the Indian Suweppes
came upon i lot of sall iron axes, thirey-
sixin pumber, My father, who resided
in Manoe township, and followid black-
smithing, was prosented with one of the
reliez, andd I recollect of seeing it in his
shop twenty-live years after that date.

It was 1'lll"i\lll:-|_\’ constructed s the cye
was joined after the fushion of the old
girden hoe 3 it had no pole end, and had
never been ground to an edge, nor had
the others ever becn. It had luin so long
in the ground that the eye wuas calen
through with rust, amd its construction
wis so ancient that 1 looked upon it as
the first exodus from the =tone to the
iron ax."

- -

Was It a Snleide ]

A St Paal letter to the Clilcago Thmnes, |
Ful, suys: The sndden death of George
W, Stewart, of Lesuer, at Omaha, on Wed-
nesday lust, in connection with the fiet |
that he had life insurance poli aggre- |
gating $47.000, all but $2,000 taken within
the year past, has given rise (o grave sus- |
picions of o deliberate suicide, for the bene-
fit of his fumily, Stewart was an old resi-
dent of Lesuer, where he has held several |
ollicial positions, in all of which He nequit-
ted himsell ereditably.  'The last offiee he
hdd was that of postinaster, whichi he re-
signed about a year ago. Shortly after he |
sccured o life poliey in the Egqitable for
215,000, which was followed by $20.000 in
the Charter Qak; $20000 in the North- |
western ; 810,000 in the Mutual Benefit ;
25,000 in the Continentsl, of Hartford; |
£10,000 in the St. Louis Life, and $5,000 in |
the Seeurity. - In each of these cases he
underwent a thorough medieal examing-
tion, receiving first-class certificates. He
also tried to got further insorance in other

icles

| companies, for one of which (the JEma) |

he =abmitted to two medical examing- |
tions, both favorable; but owing to the
large amount of previous iusurance, the |
application was rejected.  These opers- |
tions were continued till a conple of weeks
uzo, there being nothing suspicious be- |
vond the fact that Stewart desired secresy |

| their investment as they had ever made in | 500 the matter, and the further fact that |

a man in his poor circumstances should |

| given an interest in the profits, while the | gk the payment of such Iarge

prewiuoms, shout 35,000 a year. Thus |
matters stood when, some two weeks ago, |
accompanied by a son, he left for Colorado,
ostensibly for his hedlth. Arriving at
Owmaha, he retired for the night, locking
the doar between his room and that oceu-
pied by his son. Next morning, as he did
not appear, his room was eutered, when
he was found dving, amd soon after breath-
ed his last, The physicims zulled in gave
the cause as apoplexy. His remaing were
sent back to Lesuer tor interment, arriving
on Sunday, and were buried yesterday.
Ever since the news of his death, rumor
has been busy with the affair, and eoup-
ling the lurge insurance and the sudden
death at Omaha, has given the case a very
suspicious look. One of the principal
points is that Stewart, being a spare, |
cadaverous man, was not liuble to apo-
plexy, and that his death must bave result-
ed from some other cause, It is even
whispered that the body sent back is not
that of Stewart, but that of some other
person, substituted, to enable the family ‘
to get the insurance.  To such an extent
have these rumors circalated that the io-
surance agents, at n meeting, decided that
the hody shall be exhumed and submitted
tor a post-mortem examination, which will
be had to-morrow.
that old acquaintances of Stewart’s scorn

| the llea of 2uicide or other improper coi- |

duet on his part,

-~

soMe time ago while Viee-President
Huntineton of the Centrul Pacific Railroad
was on @ trip to. Californis, he signed con-
tracts for tunneling the Bierra Nevada
Mountains at 4 point near Truckes, Cal.
The tunnel will be several miles long, will
enst $2,060,000, and will preclude the ne-
ty which exists at present of making a
very difficnlt part of therosd. When this
K::N! the snow-sheds, which

cquipment of the road, will be no longer

. Several thousand tonsof steel
rails have been sent to the line of the road
and will replace the iron rails as fast as the

| latter are worn ont,

|  Bavarp Tavror has put his hand »
the hotel servant of the [futare.
man was found in Ieeland, and when
he was offered a L-li;:ln- of money for some
| small servics he Inughed and ran away,

It i& but just to say |

ning out of pride and vanity.,

A man iz never more pure than when
he iz sensibly in lov.

Luv iz a great humanizer; it makes the
riude az gentle nz a duv, and polishes up
the rustik like three months' tuitlon at a
dansing =kool.

It iz hard work to be in Iuv and not akt
phoolish: but luv iz the only thing i kno
that makes pholly exensable,

We allwuss laff at the yung. when they
are in lav, and pity the old ones.

An old man desperately in luv iz az
helpless az a lost child,

He wanders about heedlesz, not know-
ingr where he iz, nor where he iz going to.

Whit sense he ever did hav has lett him,
and he won't take nobody’s adviee.

We could spare allmost enny ofher
pashun ov the harte better than we eould
Ly, altho it haz made az much trubble in
this world as enny ov the rest.

SLANDER,

Slander iz a lie, and kan travel
than dalight kan,

Whare it kums from it iz often impossi-
bl to tell, and where it will go to nobodidy

nows.

Thare iz nothing too pure for it to feed
upon. and thare iz no sich thing az satisty-
ing its appetight,

It iz coneeived in iniquity and borm in
sekresy, and will live and gro fatt whare
truth will starve to death,

It iz a foundling that the world alwiss
stands reddy to adopt and send on its way
rejoicing, with a free puss and full letters
of kredit,

It haz fastened its deadly fings upon the
innocent and hnz made virtew herseif
tremble in her presence,

Slander iz the coward’s refuge, and the
devil's logie,

fister

SLOTIL.

Sloth will eat the core ont of enny man
anil leave him nothing but a shell to in-
hinbit,

It envellops like a dream and eats like a
kanker.

It hus destroyed more hopes than mis-
fortune haz, and wherever it seitles leaves
its mark like a kKloud at noonday,

sloth 1s a syren, and he who listens to
her songs witl wake np to despuir,

SURCESS,

It iz sz hard work to define a sukeess az
it iz an aksident.

Yu kant lokate a sukeess enny more
than yu kan the north pole,

It haz no rules and Knows no Jaws, and,
like amouse, pops out of one hele into an-
other when and where Yu least expext it

Menny a suckeess Laz crowned a for-
lorn hope, and menny g one haz sickened
anel (e J[l almost in the very arms ov fro-
ition,

The only tru way to define a sukeess jz
to sukeecd, and then tell how it happened,

Energy an.l common sense are the privy
eounselors oy sukeess; but they often
have no control over it for sukeess iz a
vagrant, and will sct and go whare it
plenzes,

REVENGE.

Revenge is the basest pushun of the
harte, and Lo gratify it 1z az Jow down az
a man kan gir.

Revenge iz the dividing line between
the human and the brute.

To forgive iz the highest priced thing
that a man ken do; itis the nearest to be-
ing divine that enny man kan resch,

To be revenged iz a brute's prerogatifl,

Buse kowurdice 1z the mother ov re-
venge, and its only exeuse iz anger,

Revenre is no viktory, for the author
ov it iz alwuss more injured than its vie-
tim.

No man ever wreaked hiz vengence yet,
and lived long enufl’ after it to kontem-
plate the result, but waz bitterly ashamed
ov it,

There never haz lived on thig earth,
nor never will, a being pure enufl’ to be
entitled to the privilege of revenging a
WIong.

Goil iz the ouly One who haz a right
to be revenged, and He never resorts to i,
CHARITY.

Charity iz a blessed privilege, It lifts
poor human natur up to the level of the
angells, and sheds the light ov Heaven
around our pathway.

It iz the most butiful ov all the impulses
ov the heart, and the eazyest one o exe
cute.

Thare iz not a thought that goes out
from the heart kindly to welkum a child

of sorrow. but what 1s kredired in Iln-l

grate book ov everlasting life under the
hed ov charity.

Thare iz not & gift, even ov kolil water ;
thare is not a self-sacrifice ov enny kind ;
thare fz not a virtueous wish, nor a kind
hope but what kan be counted amung the
jewels of charity. j

‘Ihe heart iz the birth-plase and home
ov charity, the head should be its coufi-
dante and adviser, and the hand its ready
servant.

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS,

Wazx you can't think of what your
wife charged you to bring home, got
hair-pins. They are always fwni_v in the
house. Iy

Canive Arrramenic.—To make a Jdog
add, multiply, or subtrct, tie up one of
his paws, and he will put down three and
CAITY One.

A crmzex of Connectient. recently intro-
duced to & newly-married man, congratu-
lated him warmly, and sald, ** Ah, these
Litchfield county girls make clever wives ;
Pve had three of "em,™

Tur Mixer's Dora.—Ye never knowed
| that dorg, Jim—a sarter yaller hound ?

He warn't no slouch when fightin® wur
laround! He didn't take long to peel his

teeth and make consideruble litter!  The
way he wrastled, fit and elawed improved a
huartful critter. Now, pretty soon thar
warn't no dorg about that claim but him,
an’ though he couldn't carse amd drink,
we doted on him, Jim. But arter that he
| lay and moaned, it bursted me right up.
Says I, * That beast must have » mnss, or
he's a dog-goned purp!” “My panls.™
savs [, ] o‘luil: the ranch: Gonge sicRens
ut the fork !™ Yer ought ter heenl wmy
wmrdners weep ; they doted on the Jdorg.
{ He had a an‘h'h-ut. dikl Gouge. Yer never
| knowed him, Jim?  Sho! I feel a Kinder
chokin® a thinkin® about him. He seed a
circus elephant a hobblin® about, an® when
the enss warn’t Inokin® he grabbed him by
the snout.  That elumsy critter put his
| foot too suddint on the groumd, an® spread
that dorg like pumpkin-sass on twelve
square yards around !
Jupak Privax’s chimney has heen foal
for ome time, and when he mentions] the
| et ab the drug store, Mr. Squills said he
| conld easily elean it ont by expliding a lit-
tle powder in the fire-plice, The iden

| seemed to Pitman to be a good one, and he
I bought almost ten |.m||n1r- of powder in
the

order to do the work thoroughly a

first blast. The men were busy gravel
his roof that day, and just us the Ju
was about to tonch off the charge a work-
man named Snyder leaned over the top of
the chimney to call to the man | w b
seud up more tar.  Then the Judge lit the
slow match., The view which met the eve
of Mr.Snyder as he went up was o fine
one, embracing as it did Cupe May and
Omaha, and Constantivople aid Baltimore

and the Sandwich [slands, nmd when he
wot enongh of drinking in the soenery he

the river apparently with
tlie bottom.
wis glad to

came down in
the ntention of exploring

When he was fished out he
learn not only that the Judge's chimuey
was thoroughly clean, but that it would
neeil about four eart loads of hricks to re
pair damages,  After thiz the Jmlee will
clean his flues with o hrugh Oetened tos
clothes prop.—Max Adeler.

Sadactors Mones,—The Virginin (Nev.)
Enterprse tells this : A zeatleman who
i= too mosdest to allow us to use bis nase,
furnizshes s the following instanes of ot s4-
gncity which he yesterday saw  displayed
by & pair of mules—those eurious spotied
tellows belonging to [Hank  Blanclhard,
Hank and John Fagan were seated in s
bugzey behind the mules, driving along

south O street, wear the Divide, Sucddenly
the animals halted.  Whipping and coax-
ing were alike in vain : they would not

What to make of this Hank didn’t
ba'fiore
Wt the
IS 1n
thst
(15
tracted their attention. In a moment he
 dropped on it. [t was a shingle which
rr:u&. “Hay $2! per ton,” the regular re-
tail price being 325, The mules observed
this, and eould not b moved beyoud it
until Hank got out of the buggy,
| into the place, and came back, pretending
that he had orderad ten tons of the artl
at the reduced nites,  They then trotted
off perfectly eontent.

A CORRESPONDENT of a Californiun con-
temporary writes: *The following rath-
er tongh bear story wis told in my hear-
ing by an old settlerin Russian River Val-
ley., 1 giveit as | got it * You talk abo

{ bwars! “'h_l', when 1 first cnine to Roo-
'|-'h:m River benrs was plestier than cattle
is mow, and they was a litthe bt the sm
est bears that [ or anyholy else ever seed,
Why, do yon know, 1here wus a neighbor
| of mine had a fine field ol corn, and he
also haed & fide lot of hogs, In the fall,
| when the corn began to get ripe, Uhe Bears
would come into the field and make awiul
E work among the corn 3 they were jest lit-
er'ly cleanin® it out, and the hogs was a-
disappenrin® too, mud the okl fellow could-
n't tind where the bears had Killed any of
the hogs, aml he was clean Deat Al
last, whem all of his hows andd 8 good dend
of his corn hwl *'.-v.lir:" wried, e thought il

IOV,
know, s the mulis had never
conducted themselyes.  Seving th
| animals constantly  turned their hen

ane direction, Fazun b n to

WK

way to see what it was that so strongly

went

oul.

| was ahout time 1o investizale, 5o he start-
led out. After huntin® aroumnd for some
time he found a teall leaslin ofl in the di-
rection of & patch of timber aboual thrve

the Tl I
hie dliseoversd
] the

He followed
titnlier

inclosel in n pen,

miles away.
{ when he got to thu
his hog=s nicely

benrs was a-packin’ the corn ont there, and
feslin® it (o the hogs, fal it themn fon
their own eatin' for their winter most !

-

Dr. Hall on the Use of Stimulants,

The man is a maniae, a deliberate suicide,
who drinks ten, collee, or ardent spirite of
any kind, to indoce him to perform o work
in hand amd when he feels too weak to go
through with it without such aid, Thisis
the reason that the majority of great oru-
tors and public favorites die drunkands,
The pulpit, the benehy, the bar, the forum,
have contributed their legions of vietims Lo
drunken bhabits, The beautiful woman,
the sweet singer, the eonversationalist, the
periodical writer, hus filled but too often a
drunkard’s grave. Now that the press has
become a greatl power in the land, when
the magazgine must come out on a certamn
day and the daily newspaper at o fixed
hour, nothing wuits, everything gives way
| to the inexorable call for copy. Siek or

well, disposed or tndisposed, aslecp or
| awake, that copy must come 3 the writer
must compose his article whether he feels
like it or not, and if he is no® in the vein
for writing he must whip himself up 1o it
by the stimulus of drink, Some ol
ereatest writers of the eentury have con-
fessed to the practice, on urgent ocensi
| of taking a sip of brandy at the end of every
written page, or even oftener—Lord By-
ron st the end of every purngraph some-
times!

It may have escaped the general render®s
notice that more men have died young
who have been connected with the New
York press within ten years, and that too
from intemperanes, than in all other cdu-
eational eallings put together: young
men whose talent= l|| sve been of the first
order. and gave promize of u lite of us=clul-
nesg. honor and eminenee, The b
sible thing for a man to do when

t s

he leels

too tired to perform a tusk, or (oo Weak to
earry it through, is to zo 1o bed and sloep

a week if e can ; this is the only true re-

Charity hath no market-plase here, nor cuperation of brain-power ; r';_r ouly uc-
hereafter. Thare iz menny a pennf in [toal  renewal of brain forees,  be-
the great box that will count out bright- | Gause during sheep  the brain s,

t in a sende, ul t, in a conditicn to

er at the Inst day than enny dollar that iz
thare.
e ,p-—

Our Toes.

Beyond question, we abuse our toes.
They are intended in the first plice to
| give texibility to the foot, and help us in
our walking ; bnt the modern custom of
cramping them up in tight shoes makes
them almost a8 immovable as if they grew
| together, 8o the help they give is not s
| much after all. And as for putting them
to any other use, we never think of it
We eramp aud torture them out of all like-
ness to their original state,. Whao, for in-
stance, could imagine that the second toe

was Intended to be longer than the first?
And yet in a perfect formed foot it always
iz, though we are obliged to go to statues
and paintings to find out. And who. put-
ting a foot and a narrow: toed shoe side by
!idfa would ever suspect that they were in-
tended for each other? The fuct s, our
toes are onr most shnsed members, and
| 30 we don’t get half the good from them
| that we might.
| panese and

well as their hands,

the uze of these natural aids?

TaxcLe-Brescuys,—This is a Western
delights the young | aft
light, 1 pound of su- | with a spongze, has blotted out
flour | Be assured, reader, * there is

recipe, and especially

' folks, Gegss
| gar, § pound of butter. and as much

The Chinese and the Ja-
Jouln Arabs, it = said, from
| continual pracrice, use their toes almosgas
Arabs braid ropes |
l with their fingersand toes working in con-
eert,  Why. then, should we dispense with

receive and appropriate purticles of nutri-
ment from the blood which take the place
of those which have been consumed in
yrevious labor, sinoce the very act of think-
ing consumes, burns up solid particles, s
every turn of the wheel or serew of the
splendid steamer i& the result of the eon-
sumption by fire of the fuel in the furpace.
That supply of bruln substance oun only
be ‘had *from the nutrient particles in the
blood, which wers obtained from the food
“nten |arll\'inll-]'$" and the bradn s o con-
stituted that It can best receive and appro-

rinte itself those nntrient particles Jdur-
ing the state of rest, quiet and stillness of
sleep. Mere stimulants supply nothing in

s | themselves, they only goad the brain, force

it toa greater consumption of its sab-
stanoe, until that sub=tapee hins bheen 0
fully exhausted that there s nol pe
j encugh left to reecive a supply 3 |
‘ men are sometimes so near death by thirst

siren gt

and starvation, that there Is not
esnough Teft to swallow anything,
is over, The capacity of the brain or re-
ceiving recuperative particks sometimes
comes on with the rapidity of lightning,
and the man becomes mod In an [nstant §
in an instant falls into convulslons, in an
instant loses all sense, and he s an kliot.
It was under circumstances of this very
sort, in the very middle of a sentence of
| great orstorial power, one of the mast em-
| inent minds of the age forgot his ke,
pressed his hund against his fore lead, arvd,
|nﬂf*r 4 moment's silence, sald: “God, as
my mind.’
rest for the

| 3% will make them thick enotgh to roll, | weary,” only in exrly snd abundani slevp,

he | Cut them in square blocks, slit, tangle, and |
in hot lard unal they are

Take them out, drain, and grate | help, I will seek it_in no other way.""—

Jrop them to
l brown.

on them a little sugar,

whn have

and wise and happy are they :
¢ God's

firmness enough to resolve that *b
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