
HEARTSEASE.

Of nil tho rmdi Uurt McW
In linirhtor cloudy wmbfr,

Of all tbe flow r. that come and fO
1 ho whole twtlv monni t"koUior,

Tnia little )itr)i)e pansT brinf
Tjougala ot Ih wtu-'.t- , adUcst Ltlf- -

I hsd a UttV lovw ,
Wa esd to triv mo i.f-- :

II eyo w.jt blu locmlh,
His I ipa wot rod '

Ami vrybni!v krd to rai-

Hi i;rouy loo "id uiuiie sjl.
Thr pirl that wont to r.hool with ree

I.lo lntl" och--
n h lirnujrlit Djo royally
Hi njmnwil poahr ;

And always at ttio drxirwonld wait
1 a carry bunw my book and slate.

rh. y ennld ie: wiih pom and fllDf" ho miftity liwRiniuoa
A'xilit mat iitilo ar.ub-nuSe- d tiling

In win ncli admiration;;
A i! Ihrro a d"i a rrl
W uh mot y ana laager cm la!" '

And this I know a we!l A Uiry,
And mToroxuild .roWosrly

Why, iwirr than an or
I r hould ho lovt-- mi deurlT.

Soon-- - I ahkrd him, why wu this?
lie only answered wuh a kits,

Vnlil I liasvil Hni "Tell mo why:
I want t know Uio leason,"

Wh-- fiom thopanhn-l- d cloao ty
(I ho .kii-i- k wero in Mas u)

Ho ntnr.kt il and javo a lter to mc,
W itu bww t mi'l bimjilf gravity.

"Tho pardon in in bloom," ho eaid,
"With liiios al- - and clondi-r- ,

With ros,- and vorl.f-H- rod.
And luo.hous' purplo

Ii:t over and ahove tho rrol,
Tbia little beartneaKO uii mo bt."

"Ami your ll"!o hoartono, thon?"
I akr'l u.lli Miitdiinr pleasiirr.

IIo anHWfft-- X and Yes saniIlrariwaM' and d in. h' In
Am! tlio nnnd world and all a
1I Id Duthiux hall o BWft t l j tin !

I liMcnod wiih a proud d ii.ir,:t
T'to raro tor w.irds to ra;,;iiro.

Nor ever what s'ld ln hli.ht
Would opinio tocinll my ra'ur.'.m)d i lorewo tin? tender lii.M.m

f jitiiisira round a little tuiubv

I. iie hoMs some atom experience.
As most ol us

And 1 ve had oihor Ikoi,b since
1 1'it--t mv little lovor:

V.ut alill linn purpio p..m-- lr'ti!rH
'1 UuugliU) of the Bkddcbl, Vwoe'.u-.- t things.

JiPOX(;E-CAK-

Ixittie IIavscom f:it on tin- - Iwk vircli
f Imt ii)tliirV hoiiM-- . Abu.-ki- -t ut jicasi-hal- l'

shcllcil was loii!o lu r, :iii1 slic w.-i.-

tos-iii- cnijity ;km! sit Iliu
lifiiVy-lK'stil'- .il Kiiii. in ihf ':uu ii tior-lc- r.

W'licn tlir tiiiit'lor hiiiiuht l)i:inlor
caino

x fyOftit lirj ro hi' ?i four) pi-;'-ati-

a very )HU:int little Ldii-c-in- ni l she
lookcl. witli Ikt filack ci:r!- - jmlin! into a
md. and lier firi'lit ralii-- skirt fastened
liaek. . She wa iiutiiiiiini' i:i a low tone,
nml INteninjr tinifs to lli' fruy
laiiliter if tlie troup on the fr. u t pia..a.
w here three yotinr ladies were inhroider-insrwit- h

Ueriin wixils tni'l two frt-nt- men
loMUL'edon tlie MeJiS siiiiikii.jr- -

'l'he air sliu was linuiii;iui w aa sad one.
Imt she lelt iurry enw -- It. It i true (hut
olie was a little 'tired Willi her ijioniins
work, and a little indolent because of the
lieat of the; day. it ! true too that she
wa eonseions cf a faint twinjre of envj'
when Mr. lvtveii port's barouche was
drawn ti to the house by a nir of pant-
ing hordes, and its owner, leaping- to the
pround, assisted a lady companion to
alight.

Lottie would have liked to riinr in
a barouche with well, with some one
who was not Mr. Ifciveuport. Jt is a jiity
the "tome, one" iu quesLion could not
have seen thee.riiusoul(te.en in liercheek
as she p'llluj the basket of pease toward
ln-- and eidiiuienccd the son over again :

" Yo liHnkn and hraes o' h nnie Ioon,
How can yc bloom tae l'rctu aud lair 1"

A step and voice behind herarrested th
next words on her lijis. Turning, she
saw Mr. I lavenport.wbo hadeonie tliroiijjh
the hail, and stood lookin? down on her.
wi;h bis hat in one hand and a half-linishe-d

ci,L'ar in the other.
"All the birds seem to lie siiiiiiOU this

Bide the house. Miss Loltie."
"Yes," was the demure reply. "Silas

says there are two oriole nests in those
elms. They're very pretty singers."

Mr. I lavenport d:d not set? the mischief
in Lottie's downcast eves, lie was more
amused thau vexed by her literal response.

" WiU you allow file to sit down here
awhile? JVrbups they may ro on sing-i-n

u'."
Lottie made no olijeetion, only shelled

pease very vigorously. When Mr. I i.iven- -

Iiort had seated himself, thus bringing his
which vfas already beginning to be

streaked witli gray, on u level with the top
of the basket, she did cast a sly glanee ot
admiration at the heavy gold chain at his
side ami the rinjfS that adorned the hand
wiih which lie. was wiping his heated face.

" It's fX'i'ssivcly warm. Can't I help
von with those pease. Miss Lottie? It
Is a pity to stain sin-- pretty fingers as
yours." .

Louie blushed, more at his glaiice than
his word, and replied, hastily,

" h no. certainly not ; I'm ued to it."
'"Iliil you don't like lions -- work, do

you? You'd as lief somebody else wouuJ
'shell the jiease, and so forth ? Kh ?''

" Whv. yes. That's of course."
"Ah! I'm glad you're with me.

Io you know I've been euriotis about you
often, when we've ail Iieeu iijoinf our-selve-

and you've been working away
hard like a good little Cinderella? lo
you know I've actually worn a path un-
der the kitchen windows trying to get a
peep at you ?''

" No," said Lottie, with a frank look of
surprise; but soiiiethin in Mr. Daven-
port's answering Ufaze suddenly caused l:cr
to bend over the ha-kc- t, to hide the vexed
color that burned on her chirks.

" Miss LoMie?"
The voice was almost a whisper, and a

hand soltly tried to draw away the basket
of pease.

" Well, sir?"
" l'ut thesi.' away awhile, and let me talk

to you."
" Why, I'm listening! T sha'u't have

the pease ready loriliiiner!''
N rvert heli iss, she let him put the basket

one side, only saying, with a nervous at-

tempt at a laugh,
" Tlicre ! now are yon satisfied ?"
Mr. Davenport deliberately took the

basket's platv at her side, and. beiidiughis
dark, Ivardcd face very near her own, an-
swered, , i

" No. not yet. How can I be satisfied.
Miss I.ttio," when "yon show so plauilv
that you don't like nie ?"

His heartr confusedly disclaimed this
conclusion.

" Why, M.r.I)aviport, I I Of course
I do ;'

" Well, I don't want you to like me. I
don't like you."

Her puzzled and somewhat resentful
glance made him smile. He continued,
bending so nearthat a fringe of hair brush-
ed Lottie'8 curl's :

"1 believe you know already what I
mean. You little coy, blark-eye- il sprite, I
love vou. Didn't you guess it before I
told Vim?" - ; ; i

The garden, the over-hangin- g vines, and
the sky whirled before Lottie's eves.
Love her? the rich Mr. Duvenportwbo
had more money than he knew what to
do with ! - Ive her? ,S! was tfc much
amazed to resist w hen he took Imt hands
in his. or to compreh nd the disooniiected
sentence w hich continued his declaration.
The first words she heard distinctly were
littered by hps that almost touched her
cheek :

"Will yn marrr me"
"I I Somebody will st'-- us." she said,

strnirirling in vain to tree herself. -

"That isn't answeriug my o,unstion.
I'oir, little stained lingers! Uicy
never do any more hard work. How
would vou like to Ixi a rich ladv LoHh

He saw the oiek-parkl- e in Iter tves;
All. liow ' To hl.'S. to tlrive: tn
tlautv. to to a Housmid thrtirs had
lieanl oil he let the tlraw-- j

her closer and cl Ser, ud;he
touch hers oueo. .Tlie cluinuof marigulds
glcauieil inThenlenlike a prorlhW of t
ii, Uh si... u,;,rl,t- possess if she would.
No more calicoes and kitchen-wojkTlju- t,

instea-d-
. iJA'J y. . !'.' . ,7

"Are you never going to tell me yes
home answer that Lottie managed 'to

utter earned her so many kisses that she
struggled again to rise,

"1-e- t nie iro.'. nlmel? &he ntresirpd. I

.1..,, null, .rr rJ.

VOEUME I;

Dc them Kasie sherierl, Mls6Iftm?,
"No, but alK. Wht time is It ?'! : ,
"Eleven au4 aijuarfcT." - :

Lottie went to work In serious aninst,
despite her ; but slierTra fated
to have another interruption, in the shape
of a talL up
the garden path witli fctyerid lirh dangling
from a roil.

"There!'; he faid, tlropping- - tliese on
the piazza, and throwing himself down
in theplrti e Mr. Juvenport had just vaca-
ted, "those are for husan if idie wants
them. I've had goixl luck this morning.
I suppose the nstiet"wnTitp;l to celebrate
my last holiday. Don't voii think so,
Mi-- s Lottie?" i

" V'ourjast holiday !"watlie blank re
joinder. 'What doj-i- a mean ir"'

"1 ve got to eo .baek to the citvto-nior--
row. Two of the clerka an; a k.rIJlo for
ciishinero Htiu rausiHH azamJ ' i1

lie looked up at Lottie rather expectant-
ly, hoping for some expression of regret;
but not a word did she say. A sudden
pallor had replaced the flush on her face,
however. Thj Jicavy Real-rlns- r; that Mr.;
Iav nport had lac'd on her finger most
ino portunely slipped off just here, fell
from hor lap, and rtrllca uorrg the Step
loly. The new-eot- r TTiekitl it up,

changed color as his eyes fell upon it, but
merely said, as lie banded it Uu-k- ,

" You have a new ringl haven't you?'
" Ye-yc- .' - - '"V ;
He watched liff as1ie liatily pnalitl it

on aaiu;then said, rather indignantly,
" Vou haven't twlti lira wlitrthfiT'S'trn're

sorry I'm gohig or ntl i i
"Of course I'nf sorry, Jlr. "Willard,"

was tiie reply, in stilled tones; for Lottie
was bending for a.other haiMlnl of pods.

"Of coins,.!' Is that all? Well, that's
the wav wj:h women. A maji ix.'liev.$. a
wouiuii will pi4rhiipa4iujW, kiivlly if liimilhnd the Takff Mto the oven hi such a mi- -
when Irt' is "VVkif. 1U I'rlia3 regret
his departure from -- HerTasT he regtefs it
himself; and she tells him calmly, why
'of cOllrse., of course, she is sorry !"

Lottie was making sad' wrrrk with the
pease. Spiic Of all he could do a little

iiiv-- r of Lhe 1'm4 bntrayl her agitation as
she responded hurrieilly, "Why, I mean
it. lay butiistihat
Unit. I'm sorrrJ"; ; i . 1 1 '.. '..'i V.

" And you "call me Mr. Willard."
llaiitlii-,'-wii- an apprehensive

gTunce fiuw a (he gardei path.
" Lottie, I believe, have made a vow

not to look ut me. lo put these eon I
mean those pease out of the way !"

"I can't you Biiisfi't ! There, now!
see what ygii've .done!" cried Lottie, in
real distress, as .an unguarded movement
senttlie tiasket and its contents rolling
down the steps.

" I'll pick up every pea it you'll sit still
five minutes and talk to me. Lottio,'now
tell me truly, nre; yon sorry I'm going
Shall you ever want to see me when. I'm
miles away Ironnhw liale town, back in
New York V! - r- - r. t--

" Oh, dout, don't X Ilowca.ii you both-
er me so ? , Indeed, J must pick up. the
pease this minute! "

The tears rUing down the round cheeks
were surtieient biiswt, but, man-lik- e,

Harry persisted.
" 1 don't see how I bother you. Tt's

only a simple question ; but 1 know what
the real answer is you don't care a straw !

I'm only a poor clerk, and there are plenty
of rich widowers in the world."

"Oh. Harry!"- -

This time Lottie sobbed outright, and so
piteously that Harry was conquered.

" I ought to be ashamed of myself, I
know I had 1 I Kn't cry ; please don't cry,
dear. If you knew.half how sorry I am
myself how itsevnjs to me I never can go
a way from you you wouldn't blame me;
you d fornix e me, if I am a brute! You
do care about me', tlou't you, Lottie ? "

Noanwer. tmt unrestrained sobs and
mute resistance as he tried to take her
band.

" Lottie! "
. There was a whole volume

of reproach in the one word.
"Oh. don't, don't! You mustn't talk

to me any longer."
"And you won' dins wer-lrie- ? T

No ' ' f
'"And yoti don't love mc?" " -

Silenee still.
Suddenly an arm stole around Lottie's

waist, and" the hidden face was lifted and
scanned by ;i pair of bltie eyeS.' "

" Lottie, do you hjye mc or.not?"ii (io:i't know.-,- '! mean" I' don't I
can't. You musn't talk to ineso."

"Why nor?' . - .r. j
" I!ec"iiise I I must shell the pease."
" What in the world is tlie matter with

you?"
" N'othing," said Lottie, freeing herself

desperately, as the odor of-- cigar was
waited trVard thorn, and tl top of a
beaver hat became visible at the extreme
end of the garden walk. "Go away oh,
do go away I ? v ?

" I'll go "when you've imswcfcd. .t is a
little Uiing cuough to ask. '.. J ust ay yes

r no.' 1 tell you I love you ; you know I
do. . I'm a poor man, but I can make my

it'.-- ' eonilort.iblc., and I'm certain Ixaii
make her !iapiV f veis fure you
(uired for mo thtstnoririiir;; if yon' say you
don't, 1 never shall be hapy again. Say
yes ir no."

WliatLMt't in'efuiTto 3011 J:anlTo
tell. Mr. Davenport came into View sud-
denly, ami her mother's voice sounded
from the kitchen. -t- r,-"

Lottie! Lottie! where are those
pease?" ., . ...-- .

She tore her haads. away, and sprang
dovn the steps, saying, hastily and con-
tradictorily,

" No, no ; certainly. Ye. in a minute."
Without a word more Harry picked up

the pease J'or her the work of full five
miniiti s set tlie basket on the poreli, ami
wa!kel away. Ten minutes later the
p sewere finally shelled and put .on the
kitchen table, but Lottie was nowhere to

She was locked in her chanilier.
Tlie seal rins had been tossed indignantly
on the floor, and its 11 iyvi owner lascrying''
ns if J".er heart would bieiW -

Halfxluit loitArSumDur- - afternoon she
staiil shnftip, to BiVserablo to face any
conimelit, too liopeless to see any way out
of tlie trouble she had lirought upon her-
self; for if she had said "no" to Mr.
Davenport and f're-"t- d Harry Uillard,
she woukl havobt-e- a.happy girl. VVhat
was there to'dobut face the consequences?
She might unsay tie yes, but nevar tlie no;
and yet if she were to write, to- - Harry if
she were to tell Mm she never meant it!
There was still a little of his holiday left

he did not 1 bis anger" burry
Jiim away. , . .

The sunshineof n wa&
Slanting in tn theCided carpet aai yetlow
wash-stan- d a? Lottie hastily bathed her
eyes iiu yullid a.wriung-des- k towaid lier.
It slanttKl more and more from the west as
she siit consideriiur, biting the
end of her pea. writing anJ ib writing aud
tossing asiile tiny cream-tinte- d sheets f
tinner nutit tin" fithh win roVenJ with'
i1..,rini,i,,mr im,v tm k-i- ihi theot wq s leiT
in the box.' This she finally took up de- -!

'spairSnglv. and wrote the date .and the
eoumieinVtnenPi ', n r-- r :i I

Mv IKniriCnTI nitn't know how to write
this te you, and I a:n very much ashamed to take

wttit I f aid. but I noVi r meant to sar it. I ;

h id i. Mr t:Tef rwrt wju coming, ard
mui-fUn-- m to si irrT'ii ti rtid 1 hsd said vrs, j

,m kn "" rje.n. ami i thought
d uld i i.n..ti.-- a 'adv I dn'i know wti t '

maieesayyes, forldWtltu .vo (n. f Hill to Krrv I s'liii I

vou'B frr ,ae. Wt"., n-- you knVw
tr 'r'O io i care for ar.vbodv bnt oq!litjse! j s . . 1 : -- 1, ., .t-p- t.

As she sat looking at this rather
production of hers a difficulty-occurre- d to f
her. I Haw liould she send it ? .Carry it
to thepot-t-f:lia'.in- let Qi rtntfstr5,j
who liaa known her from a babv. discover

Xpvit- Tmn ft into tne DOSt-bn- ? - - vn

H' ?'f 'vi. jim'j - ..

MILAN;

Perhaps It was unlady-lik- e try think ot
sending tle letter, and yet, if she did not
send it, Harry would go away.

A miserable half hour of indecision fol-
lowed, at the end of which she tossed all
the scattered sheets in a heap into her
writing-desk- , locked it, and then cried
with renewed abandon. series of sharp
raps on the door and a voice by no means
genfle roused her.' ,

Lottie ! I say, Lottie ! For goodness
sake, w hat are you about? Here it's afrer
four, and mveake forsujf', and Mr. Wil-lar- d

oinr in the six train ! Come right
down stairs, and dou't let us have any
more dawdling ! Come ! there's no time
to smtrw.'i

How Lottie ever sot into the kitchen.
and in what niaBner she itontrives to liegin
her cake-nuikiii- ff she never knew. - Harry
going at six! She was such a child that
Ins going away seemed to her to And, every-
thing finally between'them. She should
never see him-agai- 1 OverwioVoTvr she
said to herself as she medtaritcally weighed
the flourand the sucar for sixnre-cak-e.

ibeat tier eggs' and commenced to mix the
ingredients. A great many tears ten into
that c ike, and they so"Wfniled her that she
did not see her- - mother at lier elbow, as
she was dropping it into the pans, until a
sharp voice startled her :

I" Lrttfc vhat bas come overyou? You
haven't put a bit of paper iu the "bottom
of those pans! It would have burned for
certain, and here it is almost five. Hurry !

go ad art Vme apet, qhic ! ' Z "
Lottiojstifl mechanically, searched the

drawers of ftietiresser m vtitn; aiirl, spur-
red to action by the sharp voice and by the
sound-o- f the clock striking five, she rush- -
ed up stairs to her own room, tore off two
half sheets of paper from the pile slut had
ilirusr. hit o her desk' rt down ntrmri. mid

raeulouslv short time that even her mother
was astonished. : ';

" There, now, pick over these berries,
and set the table. Susan hasn't finished
ironing. And fetch up the butter, and "

The voice buzzed in Lottie's ars, as she
harried from-on- e thing to another. At
last everything wa done and on the table
but Uiecake, and the shrill ringing of the
supper-be-ll admonished Lottie to. hurry
with that. Never was cake so unceremo-
niously tipped out of the pans and so
roughly cut up. The papers had burned
on, and there was no time to stop to pull
the fragments oft. So Lottie made tlie
best of it. and left them on. dumping the
cake-bask- et down on the side-boar- d, witli
a long sigh of relief.

She did not dare to go in to supper on
account of her swollen eyes, and on ac-

count of Mr. Davenport, whom she was
afraid to meet. And if Harry was going,
what was the ttse ? She could not let hiin
go unwatched. however: so, running up
stairs, she hastiiy donned a walking-dres- s

and hurried out of the back door toward
tlie village. From the post-offi- ce she
would lie sure to see hiiu pass, and it
'would be some comfort just to do that."
thought poor Lottie, trying to swallow the
lump in her throat as she hastened along.

Once in tlie post-ouic- c, she dawdled aim
lessly

.
about the counters, asking for this

1 1 . 1 1 : i 1 .1 1.... iiami inai, ami Keeping ner oioaii uai pull-
ed low over her face, lest the marks of
tears should be seen. She waited a long
time, watching the street, but Harry did
not pass. Tlie clock pointed to live min-
utes of six perhaps lie would be late for
the train. At any rate, he had not passed,
and there was no other road to the station.

One minute of six. Surely the clock
must be wTong. ' No; for the whistle of
the train sounded with its first stroke,
and Harry had not gone by. He had
been late, then. Lottie furned toward
home in a hurrry. If she should see
hiin

She did not finish tlie sentence, for she
had no idea how seeing him would help
the matter ; still she felt more cheerful as
she hastened along the sunny road. She
had almost reached home when she saw
the object of hex thoughts coming toward
her at a round pace. There was no valise
in' his hand, aud he still wore his fisher's
coat. Lottie'9 heart gave a great bound,
hllf of relief, half of apprehension. The
first feeling 'quickly predominated, for
Harry's strides soon brought him to her
side, and hc.looked down on her from his
altitude of six feet with a smile that be-

tokened anything but displea&ure.
"Where have you been running to, you

naughty child ? And where why, where
is yourseal ring?"

"At home," responded the puzzled Lot-
tie, faintly. - '"Why didn't you come to supper and
bid tiie good-b- y ?"

"You haven't gone."
"I'm iroing, though. Will you give me

some sponge-cak- e for luncheon ?"
More and more amazed, Lottie made no

reply at all.
"Did you make the snonge-cak- e we had

for supper?' '

"Yes." .

"Made it in a hurry, didn't you?"
"Why?"
"You didn't get all the paper off, that's

all. -- See what has stuck on my piece,
you small tleeei vet! Wrhy didn't you
use the ioet-ofTi- ce instead of sponge-cake-?

Eh!"
A small strip of greasy paper was laid in

Lottie's outstretched hand. Upon it she
read the beginning of her iust epistolary
production of the afternoon :

Mr Dear Harry: I don't know how to write
tins to you, and I um very much ashamed to take
hack what I eaid. but I never meant to say it. I
had to, because Mr. Davenport

Here the paper was torn- - off. and, Ikv
sides,-war- v taken; forcibly out of Lottie's
hand. which Jvas clasped in two others.

" You wrote tlrat to me ? Youincan it ?
Say yes!" .

For some time after Lottie's reply noth-
ing connected or "sensible was said on
either sidu ; bnt wheir they had reached
the garden gate, and were philandering
under tlie elms, Ixttie said,
- But I don't see how you got so much
pipea-o- yotifeake- -I thoughtlt was all
111 little friguicBU,' - - -

Harry laughed.
"Icouldnit break' It easily, because it

waa so tough no offense to the cook so
I took a whole bar. I couldn't eat it, for
I'd no appetite, so I turned it over and
looked at itnd, singularly enough,--1 be-
gan, to get hungry immediately. Let's
have sponge-cak- e for our wedding-cake- ,
Lottie!'' Harper's Razor.

Suppressing the Violets.
':''(.,.-':- . i'i ' i - '

Iri a recent ; letter from Paris to the
Philadelphia Press, Mrs. Hooper says:
" I forgot in my account of the fete of "the
loth, of August" to.mention an odd circuni-,staiicyvhi- ol

proves the vigilance of the
authorities hro--J : A large number of vio-
lets had been grown for sale on that day,
tup gardenerslvfiowing that as it was the
day if acred td 'the Xapoleons and to

there would be a onsiderable
thfiunkl for iUt imperial flowers. But the
Po1i' r 011 the alert, and early on the
moniing of the J.-t-h they mnde raid on
the flower markets, and captured every
violet. x.posed --tlwre for-- Side, besidfs
WhlCll OTlliTS were given-- CO COIinscate at
the PArnej-- aii-ui- vioiexs wmcn might ne
Drought into Paris from the country. So
uie I oi in par lists wcic uuuua men 11- 1-

bolical flower cm t tie consecrated ou 01
AiKTncf" . -

v J
. V , ..ifi"1

"ioaiiv wusunitu iu .uw 1 ui. urj
are thieflv eariirhfc In Canada, and are sent

the freight car, and containing each, about
one hundred frogs. An average of five
per tent, dielrr the train. ach female
fm W in tmim firw a Hi
tiini hnt tust ninro tVnirt flfVir nf thnt num.fi; u nii .a.u . n u,,,r
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LIF IX SEW MEXICO.

Advent into Town Adobe

7f
From a letter in thet'hirtgo Mer-Ocea- n-

ironi Its correponlHt with Lieutenan.
Wheeler's expedition, we make thefollowt
tog interesting, extracts : ; ... ;',. '.

ADVENT LVTO A MRXICAX TOWN.
As I have said, like'Culebra.like Ablqui,

and every other Mexican town ever fath
ered by a padre, in the outskirts of l ule-br- a

a Liriuted hog attracted general atten-
tion. Then there were numerous repre-
sentatives of the species billy-goa- f, an aii-iii- al

which has always-seeme- to me to- lie
first cousin to the devil himself. . An old
woman, the town fool, garrulous and
cackling, brandished a crushed oyster-ca-n

high in the air as she whistled and danced
the way into the middle of the road to in-

quire how many tons burtk-n.tli- odome-
ter

A
vehicle was. Two (iiuise's were wash-

ing clothes by the stream. ' A 'trough was
their tub, and was heaped With a mass of
foamy sudJ, the product of tlieV soap-roo- t,

a plant indigenous; hem. . Young and
skitlii-h-, and tearing advances from 'fwet',
they fled to shelter on 'our approach.
Through the population' of loafers, we
rode as through a gauntlet. 'Xho-- men
were slouchy; the children vere iUrkand
absolutely nuked, and the .women' were
smeared with red paint, not with that de-

cent regard for tone and finish which our
civilized ladies practice, but recklessly, in
daubs, streaks, aud patches. The cruci-
form church is tin; center of tlie town. It
is surmounted by a steeple, each of the
four standards of which seems to hold dif-
ferent views concerning tiie direction of
Heaven. In it is a bell with no sign of a
rope attached. How tlo thev ring it? The
mystery is solved by that rickety ladder a
which leans against the outer wall.- by is
which route the bellman clim'w to oscillate
the 'clapper by hand. However, this
cathedral is gorgeous and like a New Je-
rusalem to the simple minds of those who
worship there, because of its possession of of
glass windows, the only ones in down.
True, 1 have seen private and pretentious
mansions with an empty sash as a medium
of illumination, and an obstruction and an
perplexity to tlie invading rain-drop- s, but
never a vitreous slab has been there. . The
streets are narrow as Edinburgh streets,
and where they might as well wind in
flowing curves, are broken with abrupt
elbows and angle., iu the turningof which
a fleet rider would be dismounted. They
are tingled, and when one traverses their
labyrinth iu patient search of the postotlice
and the sound of the roll of an English-speakin- g

tongue, he may find himself at,
the bottom of a cul de sac, where lean three
women against the house interesting as
mummies, or just as- likely iie will be
scraping the two walls of a goat-pat- h which
leads to the- back door of. some human
habitation.

ADOBE DOMICILES.'

The house of the Mexi oncan is not a whit better than that ot Ins
fathers. In external appearance it is a
square pile of brown bricks, and 1 have
ridden a mile through the suburbs of a
town thinking what a flourishing place
must be my destination in order to sup-
port so many brick yards. Not one. of
them ever aspires beyond one story.
Whenever you find a people too lazy to go
up stairs you will find on the tip of the
tongue the earthquake theory against high
houses, and so it is here. Some of the t'ftowns, as, for instance, Tierra, Amarilla,
are situated in groves of magnificent tim-
ber, but dirt is still plentiiT and cheaper,
and hence they buitl themselves homes of
it. The floors are. if dirt, hard and well ofpacked ; the walls are of dirt and about
ten feet high, and the roof is of dirt, roll-
ing in f urrows, like a potato field. In
truth I have seen a good growth of corn
thriving on the ranche-roof-s up North,
but not here, where the omnipresent goat
would crop it in its youth ; nothing more
edible than a cactus has long promise of tolife here. Now, in passing, let me- prick
another delusion, all concerning this build-
ing called a ranche, which is too often seen
from the East through the optimistic glass
of the imagination, its utter absence of
comfort and convenience bring kindly ortilled in with romance. Having partici-
pated once in tlie uprearingof one of these
shams, 1 presume to know whereof I

speak. Take the lowliest Irishman's
shanty or the poorest peasant's hut, and
they are more like dwelling-house- s than
the ranche of a man who counts his cattle
by the thousand, and a welt-order- stabl-i- s

palatial in comparison. A ranche is
built in a day and furnishad in a:i hour.
First, tlicre is piled a structure of logs like
a child's cob-hous- e, and a rectangular
aperture cut through and called a door.
The roof has but slight inclination, and,
in place of rafters, pine poles are laid snug-
ly side by side, upon which. is spread a lay-
er of gunny-sack- s or hay to restrain from
leakage the load or two of earth which
forms a to the whole. That
is all : the ranche is done. Of course, if
the proprietor is aristocratic and uppish in
his tastes, he may. in sofne leisure hour,
take ax, saw and auger and pin together a
few puncheons for a door and a table ; or,
if the weather promise to be cold, he may of
chink up the cracks between the logs and
plaster up a fire-pla- in one corner, but
the man who would think of desiring a
floor other than nature's bnoin would be
hooted and mobbed as a pampered tender-
foot, or respected as an exiled, prince. In torare cases I have 'Seen the walls' papered,
the Day's Doing being thus utilized, but
such instances of leanings toward luxury
are rare. Before the door the viscera of
game and the heads of lish are profusely
and carelessly scattered, serving as attrac-
tion to draw hither all the Hies between
here and the next ranche, which is like
unto this. Yet the occurrence of one of
these rude cabins in an unsettled country
is of geographical importance, and often
of vital importance to the traveler, and re-

cent maps of Xw Mexico give their loca-
tion with all the space and precision al-

lotted to villages.
ASTRIDE OF A u BURRO,"

When a Mexican wants to go anywhere,
he rides, and like Mazeppa, he rides with-
out saddle, stirrup, or bridle; but, unlike
Mazeppa and Jehu, he does not ride fu-

riously. His charger is a gentle and dis-
passionate little (Jonkey, a burro, a dimi-
nutive creature which a righteous man
would not think of consigning to a harder
lot than to be a plaything for his baby and it
a companion for his kittt-ns-. Great men
will rule these objects of oppression and
much abuse, and I have seen two men
comfortably jogging nleng on a little
pigmy of a donkey which I am confident
I could easily lift, and across which my
mercy toward the brute creation would
have checked me from stepping, fearing
lest I might sit heavily on mv steed ana
crush him. Of the animal In question
nothirg but the hoofs and ears were visi-
ble, and with the four legs of tlie men and
the four legs of the beast touching the
ground in alternation, the combination
looked like a very peculiar and unheard-o- f
centipede, This passion for equestrian-
ism is universal in the South, as was
proved to me by a recent meeting which I
had with a wayside muss of about the age
of Wordsworth's, piece of simplicity.
This rural girl was riding, equally di-

vided, a billy goat with the beard of a
philosopher and the smirk of a Mephisto-phele- s.

I thought at the time that if I of
were a Wordsworth I could concoct a rare
poem out of this encounter. Well do I
remember the convulsion of astonishment
which swept over me at my first sight of a
burro, with Ids master, a superannuated
aud altogether-lot-in-si- n Mexican. No
briijle was there to'niake the patient ani-
mal proud v but ;,a- - thong of sheepskin
wept once around his neck aa-balur- ,

more as a reminder, of liis, subjugation
than as a preventive against any such mi-
raculous event as a fugacious attempt.
The old man guided him with a. club, in-
sinuating it iuddei.lv in the range of his

urirh! eve when he wanted a ' deflection to )

i to Ciefcftakdvice v. A fragment of
Wp-pel- t was a eaddkoa aWshliff

w-vmn- r
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old man sat, not as erect and proud, but
ai cheekv and imnudent a a monarch.
uean swift was ot the opinion that a man

moderate means might, perchance, be!
the possessor of one dog ; a poor man, by j

some inscrutable law, was always owner
of two dogs ;' but a using a bad word
poor man was never content witli less
than three dogs. Well, this Mexican's
standing in the scale of riches was indi-
cated by five dogs, any one of which, fat
and voracious, would require more main
tenance than hi3 starved
little donkey.

- DIXIXG WITIt AX Al'ACHB.
On the whole, though, our relations witli

the Indian have been most pleasant and
amicable, and I am glad of it. Many a
prejudice resulting from contact wiih the
Pawnees and Sioux, rascally and dirty, is
vanishing before the influence of the Pue-
blos, clean and orderly, and even the

paches are not a bad sort of fellows when
they, behave themselves, as many of them
do. The Doctor imported one of these
into camp one day in order to learn his
language, using the Spanish tongue as a
medium. It was a most picturesque sight
when these, two ends of the earth met. A
soap box was their tible, over which they
croiiied and hobnobbed with the greatest
of sociability. . The Indian forgot his re-
serve and the Doctor forgot his dignity,
and I doubt if so much nasal twang and
confuaioji vt tongues ever before took
place outside of a Boston conference of
philology. After an hour of linguistic
study the Doctorlnvited his subject to tea.
As his opposite I had an excellent oppor-
tunity to study him, and I have copious
notes in pickle for.a treatise on the manners
ami customs of the Apache. There were
two items iu hi? costume, a shirt and
about a quart of tin earrings: the latter is

necessity to your true warrior, the former
assumed in deference to certain squeam-

ish notions of tlie people who sell him his
whisky. His posture was an imitation of
tlie Turkish, and his table etiquette was
not Chesteriieldian, for he had a bad habit

inserting his 1'mgers lor his portion
into the soup bowls or tureens, or, to be
more accurate, info the tin platters and
basins, and then, when there was too great

accumulation of moisture and grease
thereon, he had another very bad habit of
using his bare feet as a napkin. After
some hesitation our guest was beguiled
into tlie consumption of a sharp cucumber
pickle, the like of which he had never seen
before. Ere it had passed his palate he
felt himself deepty aggrieved, yet the noble
man seemed to entertain no feelings of re-
venge toward those, practical jokers, his
hosts, but simply begged a couple more of
the same acidified vegetable, that he might
take them to h'rs home and fool hi3 squaw
and papoose with them.

PVBEI.O LIKE AND SCENES.
In the suburbs of San Juan, an Indian

town, or pueblo, we saw the women at
work, patient and sad, like bond-servant- s,

grinding corn in tlie mills, threshing grain
the ground, weaving blaukets at the

loom. Favorably as I am impressed by
this ancient clan, I shall never people my
Utopia with them until the men become
more chivalric and consign less of life's
drudgery to their wives, who are moresor-rowf- ul

than nature made them. Through-
out tlie valley were little dot-lik- e huts,
which were perfect cubes about ten feet
along the edge, with a ladder leading to
the roof, which was shaded by a swing of
pine boughs. Before the door the branches

the trees were lopped off, and on the
prongs were hung melons at dry in prepa-
ration for the winter. Eveiy where in field
and town was cleanliness, everywhere in-

dustry, and 1 cannot but esteem the Indian
the South superior to the Mexican iu

every respect, not excepting their intona-tion'- of

their adopted, the Spanish lan-
guage, to which they gave a mellifluous
and musical accent less foreign to its na-

ture than the snarl of this degenerate
stock of Castile known as greasers.

Through Ojo Caliente and San Juan
San Lorenzo our route lay once more

through an inhabited country that is,
there was a narrow ribbon of' corn anil
melon vines along the river, a sheep or
two on the knoll, a jackass or two iu the
gulch, a goat or two on the roof, and two

three women leaning against the shady
ride of the house,' statuesque in position,
statuesque in apparel. When camp was
located in the evening there was a scrub-rac- e

of the people of the surrounding re-

gion, each laden with whatever of truck
his or her garden-patc- h aUbrded, musk and
watermelons, green corn, red pepjiers, ap-
ples, and plums, with here a sheep and
there an apron of eggs, all of the proprie-
tors of which' were anxious to run their
stuff in while the market was brisk.
"What do you want for that string of
beans?" "ilow inuch will you give?"
"What will you take ?' "Two dollars."
"I'll give 3 0U fifty cents." "It's a bar-
gain." So we had bacon and beans for
supper.

At the break of every morning, with all
the regularity of a Mussulman at prayers,
they came again, headed by the alcalde,
who was to receive a share of the profits,
and escorted by a gang of perjured wit-
nesses, ready to swear Unit our sedate
mules had been on a rampage in the shades

the night; had devasted their fields;
had eaten Uieir peppers, broken their com,
and squashed their melons. Frequently,
presuming on our chivalry and putting
faith in woman's power- of parley, they
would send forth soim brawling female

recover damages. But Barbara, the
double-tongue- d wife of Ojo Caliente, pre-
sumed just a hair's breadth too far on the
courtesy of tlie little but plucky Doctor, as
any pilgrim of our band can tell you. Not

intent with souring the digestion of our
early breakfast, they would come when the
hours were small and our slumbers were
sweet, and our ears yet r'mg with the
screams of the grandan Barbara, with
which she drove the midnight echoes mad,
shouting : " Oigan ! Oigansc ! Las mulas
estan en mi milpa I Hac.on mueho dano !
Mueho dano Then every roll of blank-
ets became vocal with the murmurs of
those who were awakened at an untimjrly
hour, and the old witch Barbara who came
clamorous lor damages, returned sorely
rebuked for thus mentioning business out-Bi- de

of office hours.
Therefore it was, that when we again

halted in the peaceful solitudes at the
grassy source of the Rio del Oso, our abid-
ing place was named Camp Sin Dano (the
Camp Without .Damages), and to this day

stands, and to all coming time it will
stand, thus recorded on the archives of
the expedition. With thirty days' rations,
and Santa Fe for a destination, we are oft'
now in the wild woods, going through
chasm and canon, over mesa and mountain,
nionarchs of all we survey.

Aboriginal Surgery.

In a paper read before the Canadian
Medical Association lately, Dr. ningston
argued that the aborigines of America had
their surgery simpleTbuteflective aud to
Which even the usurpers were sometimes
forced to resort.. Contused wounds and
bruises were treated by cold douches from
springs and running streams ; and sup-
purating wounds with the bark of the
mucilaginous slippery elm and basswood,
and the resinous bark of the tamarack all
valuable emollient and stimulant cata-
plasms ; and ulcers were stimulated to
granulation by the inner wood and berry

the juniper. They reduced dislocations
by main force, and also, it would appear,
by a certain rotary method. Fractures,
which rarely occurred among them, were
carefully set, and splints of cedar or broom,
ingeniously padded by the squaws with
leaves of grass, were bound upon the
limb with withes of young birch. Ampu-
tations were performed at. the joints with
knives of flint or ja.sper, and iu some in-

stances of copper polished and keen as

RET' II arte is said to ba constantly
hiird up. .'Such' however is genius. Ex- -
chknge. Ifbein'hard up natitntes 'gren-1ni.- w

Jia 4one.fwellof 'remarkable
khiiiliancy. Milwaukee Senh -
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Business la Farming.

Eternal vigilance is the price of success
in any vocation, and this is especially true
with regard to fanning. In no vocation
is tlicre required more skill and business
tact than in carrying on a form success
fully. It is the prevailing opinion that
when a man has failed in everything else
he can succeed as a farmer; that it re-
quires no study to conduct the operaUon
of the farm, and that an inexperienced
man can succeed as well as an experienced
one. Such an opinion is altogether erro-
neous. To be a successful farmer a man
must have a knowledge of Nature's laws
as applied to vegemtion, of stock breed-
ing and the care of stock, ot fertilizers, of
insects, of the general character of the
different soils, and of the relation of the
atmosphere to the soils and. vegetation.
Besides this, he must be skilled in busi-
ness sufficiently to market to thebest ad-

vantage aud at Uie right time, his crops ;
he must understand farm machinery that
he may buy the best; he must "know
when to hire help, and how to manage
his hired men. In a word, it requires
great capacity. Men may be brought up
on a farm and still know'but little of what
is required to be a successful farmer.
Sometimes we see business men from the
cities that have no practical knowledge of
agriculture, buy farms aud manage them
profitably. These men know tliut it re-

quires exact business principles to gain
success, and that these must be adopted in
farming to make k a success. One great
drawback tliat some farmers meet is that
they do not understand the purchase of
stock and tools. Some suppose that the
lowest priced articles are the cheapest,
and accordingly buy them. Whenever an
improvement is brought out many will not
adopt it bee uise their fathers knew nothing
of it and did not therefore hand it down
to posterity. So also, some suppose that
to starve their live stock and the soil is
economy whereas it is the worst possible
extravagance. It is a lamentable fact that
a great number ef our farmers have the
most narrow views, that they will not
learn from the experience of others more
intelligent and less superstitious than they.
Most failures in this vocation arise from a
lack of business habits and capacity. The
men that do succeed have skill and tact,
and adopt improvements in modes and
machinery, and new combinations. Rou-
tine is followed so far as it is profitable and
no further, irrespective of the ways of fore-
fathers. Transportation iMonopolies may
depress agriculture, but poor farming de-

presses it more. It is the easiest tiling in
the world to lay our failures on others,
when in reality we are to blame for them.

The present depression in farming will
work good results. It will teach farmers
that they cannot single-hande- d cope with
monopolies, and hence lead to combination.
This will break the old routine in agricul-
ture, and farmers will learn that to succeed
they must study and apply skill in the
various transactions which they perform.
This depression has come none too soon
to wake farmers up to the demands of the
times. The time will soon come when a
farmer of narrow, contemptible views will
be looked down upon with commiseration.

St. Lmiis Midland Farmer.

A Japanese Home.

A recent traveler thus describes the in-

terior of a Japanese house : A shopkeep-
er who has curious things for sale invites
us to enter his shop. The room on the
street is his shop. Tlie whole front part
is open, door and window all one, without
sash or panes of glass ; wide open by day.
closed with wooden shutters at night, . We
step in and look at his work-boxe- s of fancy
wood, his tea-tra- and lacquered ware,
glove-boxe- s, fans, and great variety of
nick-nack- s, and then pass from the shop
into the house. The parlor is a platform
rai.:ed about two feet from the ground, cov-
ered with matting. There are a few low-stool-

pictures by Japanese artists on the
walls; pots and pans in one corner ; tea-
cups, saucers, bowls, and plates of nice
porcelain-war- e on a shelf, a roll of mats
in another corner, which will be spread
upon the floor at night for bedding. We
are in the presence of the shopkeeper's
wife and daughter the daughter a young
lady perhaps 20 years old. Beth of the la-

dies are dressed in extreme lowness of
fashion no waist, no underclothing
nothing but a skirt. The shopkeeper's
wife bustles about, sets the staols aside,
disappears behind a sci een. and reappears
with a mahogany stuffed chair, with many
a smile, and nod, and wink, motions us to
the seat, then herself crouches upon the
floor at our feet, shows us photographs of
Nag isaki and other works of art.. We have
an opportunity to study her features. She
is small of stature, has long black hair
nicely combed, smooth, braided, done up
neatly, and tastefully adorned with arti-
ficial flowers. She has a pug nose, high
and prominent cheek bones, a broad fore-
head, and small black eyes,, a tawny com-
plexion, with a tinge of peach bloom on
her cheeks, a homely mouth and a red lip.
Not many artists would give such features
to their idea of pefect beauty, but for all
that there is apleasingexpression of coun-
tenance when animated, or when she
smiles, but when the smile becomes a
laugh, and the lips part, we see two rows
of showy teeth, black as jet. We think of
a coal-ho- d, or of looking into a knot-hol- e

opened into a dark room! More than this,
the lady hits pulled out every hair of Ik r
eyebrows. Thereby hangs a story. The
legentl is that, years ago. a beautiful Prin-
cess of Japan, in order to show her devo-
tion to her husband, blackened her teeth
and pulled out her eyebrows making her-
self hideous in the sight of gallants and
so all loving wives follow her example.
There is but little to see in a Japanese
house. Tlie partition, bet ween rooms are
movable paper screens, and, in most houses
of the lower and middling classes there is
but one room, and the entire furniture
might be packed on a hand-ca- r.

California Iloney.

Among the other numerous products
for which California seems destined to be-

come famous, honey ranks as by no means
the least valuable item. It has already
found Its way into the Eastern markets,
though so far in limited supply, and is
much admired for its purity and delicacy of
flavor. Its production is not limited to
any part of the State, but at present it Is
chiefly made a specialty In San Diego
county, near the Mexican bonier. The
honey crop of that county for 1873 was
110,000 pounds, and it is expected it will
this year equal 200,000 pounds.

The bees commence working in that
county about the flrt of February, and the
season for storing honey Lists from June to
September. The finest honey is made from
the flowers of the sage plant, which grows
there in such abundance. This is the true
sage, and must not be confounded with
the "sage brush" of Nevada and the
northern counties. The flat top or "buck-
wheat greasewood" also affords excellent
honey. The bloom of this plant closely
resembles that of buckwheat, hence the
name. The flower of the sumac Is anoth-
er source, and the ice plant which covers
so much of the country is likewise sought
by the bees. This latter plant makes a
very white honey, but it is liable to the
objection that it turns very quickly to su-

gar, or "candies," as the honey men term
it. The bee keepers therefore try to avoid
it.

The bulk of the honey finds a market in
the East. Several car loads were shipped
from San Diego East last year and found a
paying and appreciative market, and much
more will be shipped this year. The
honey made in San Diego is exceedingly
white and handsome, and of fine flavor,
atd commands a good price and ready
niarket wherever offered. Little or no

d honey can be cold during the pre-
valence of the green fruit season, and it
will not be untilnext fall that any great
amount can be moved. The total crop In
California tU yeajc--1. vadotttly estimated

U( from CW.000 to 7W,0W pound.
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The Tublic School.

The duty of the parent to visit the chool
where his children spend five or six hours
every day has often been urged in this col-

umn. The responsibility which rests uioii
the parent with respect to the education of
his child cannot be wholly iU legated to
another. The teacher is but the pan nt's
assistant in the great work of educating
calling forth the powers ot the child and
to in-u- re the highest results, co-op-e ration
between the two agents concerned is abso-
lutely indispensable. If the father cannot
spare time from his business, the mother
should see to it that she knows freni her
own observation what air her children
breathe in school, what companions sur-
round them, what' influences, secret and
oiHMi, are acting upon them. Any woman
who can organize and carry on her houe- - j

hold industries in a normal and systematic
manner can form a very good idea as to the
abilities and power of the teacher under
whose tuition her child is placed. She can
tell whether order, cleanliness, quiet, and

stein pervade the school-room- , though
she may nave forgotten tvery rule of
grammar, all the complexiliesof fractions,
and be unable to bound correctly any State
iu the Union. The mere knowing enough
to take scholars through the ordinary
English branches is a very small part of
the qualifications of any teacher. As to
his power to organi.eto .marshal and to
exercise leadership over his pupils, any
woman who is mistress of her household
in reality as well as in name is a pretty
good judge. So long as the schools iu our
rural "districts are given over to trustees,
school committees and teachers, Uiey will
fail of a large part of the good they might
accomplish if parents Would ' but" take a
constant and active interest in promoting
their usefulness. When a teacher feels
that he has the hearty of in-

telligent parents, he enjoys at the same lime
both stimulus ami reward. The scholars,
tots take pride in showing to visitors tlie
pro. ress they are makiiigand
witti which thev can deport themselves
and recite their lessons. This showing is
best when made two or three times every
wei k instead of in one grand exhibition at
tiie cioe ot i ne icrui.

(heap school teachers, like cheap
clothes, cheap flour, cheap medicine, are
very expensive.. Better far employ a good
teacher for three months at $M a month
than a poor one for six months at $25 a
month. You may put the most expen-
sive broadcloths into the hands of an in-

experienced tailor, and he will make a far
less attractive garment of it than cloth of
half the price made up with the art of a
master tiilor. We want no bunglers to
woik at the minds ot our children. The
country is full of normal schools, and he
or she who aspires to the high oiliee of
teacher should first learn how to teach.

Not long ago. passing a day in a quiet
rural neighborhood, we visited for an hour
or two the public school. There were
about :!() scholars in the room, 25 of whom
could read only in words of from two to
five letters. The grammar class was
called up, and the questions were asked
and answered in tlie most uninteresting
and mechanical way. Meantime the rest
of the pupils were studying out loud or
gazing round listlessly, w hispering, mov-
ing about, and tossing up their books.
When that class was through, the teacher
called up, one at a time, the little "prima-
ries." and heard each read and spell sepa-
rately in a tone we could not catch, the
hubbub of the children continuing unaba-
ted. About every three minutes some one
pupil asked permission to leave the room,
and it was granted. Thus passed an hour
and aJiali', when school was- - t;isniisscd,
and we had a little tilk with the teacher.
Of the three trustees, he told us only one
ever visits the school; no parent deigns to
come in; all the scholars hadn't eome in,

j so he had not been able to organize it.
' When cold weather comes there will be
about more, and an assistant. Mean-- !
time the school routine will move on ns it

j did while we were there. No comments
'are necessary. We coin mend to every
parent the picture we have drawn, and
suggest that lie or she ought to know by
personal inspection that it docs not por-
tray the school in his neighborhood Sew
York Tribune.

Liring Thirty Years iu a Cave.

In the wilderness eight miles northwest
of Dingman's Ferry, Pike county, Pa.,
underneath a huge rock in a small cave,
six by eight feet, has lived for upward ot
thirty years a human being named Austin
Sheldon. He was born in Wales, and emi-
grated to this country about the year Is 10.

When he landed in New York he had a
small sum of money, with which he came
afoot to Pike county and purchased a sin-
gle acre of wild, uncultivated, scrub-oa- k

land, situated in Lehman township, amid
a dense and dismal forest, several miles
from any habitation.

At tke western end of this small strip ot
land is a small cave only about six by
eight feet. In this cave, without any al-

terations or improvements, this hermit
has for more than thirty years made his
home.

The hermit is nearly seventy years of
age. His face has not been shaven for
forty years. The sides of his face, and chin,
and neck are covered with coarse gray
hair, while his beard is several feet in
length, and white as snow. He wears the
same suit of clothes he wore twenty years

j ago, which are so badly rent as to render
it necessary to fasten tiiem together by
means of twisted hickory withes. lie never
works, and unless obliged to go to the
nearest store for ammunition, never leaves
sight of his cave.

His mode of living is peculiar. His diet
consists principally of berries and fruit
during their season, whilein the winter he
subsists on various kinds of wild game.
His education was not neglected (luring
his boyhood, for he is well read and re-

markably intelligent. He is a firm believer
in religion, and devotes most of his time
reading the Bible and other sacred works.
He is deaf, and has been so for severid
years, rendering it necessary to communi-
cate with him by means of writing. He
has the faculty of charming birds, many
of which he has secured In this way and
reared.

He has never used a lamp nor candle in
his cave. His bed is composed of straw
scattered upon a solid rock. Sheldon en-

joys his peculiar mode of living, and says
he expects to make this cave his final rest-
ing place. S. V. Sun.

I.v the terrible collision which took place
at Thorpe, near Norwich, on the Great
Eastern Railway, in England the other
day, out of 220 passengers on both trains
22 were killed and 00 injured. Just before
Uie accident occurred a young lady who
was coming from Yarmouth asked a Mr.
Womack to change places with her as she
did not like riding with her buck to the
engine ; he compiied.and was killed on the
spot.

Vulgarity means tho exhibition of
those peculiarities of speech and manner
which olleud refinement. It makes a
naked display of coarse and uneducated
human impulses. It mostly lies in the
absence of consideration for the feelings of
otheis, in narrow minded n,

and in a selfish want of control over anti-
social propensities.

The State of Maine sold a large lot of its
timber lands at auction Uie other day.
About 1 10.000 acres were disposed of at
prices ranging from 35 cents to $1.30 per

Ljicre, and the right to cut timber and grass
upon atiout J00.000 acres more was sold at
from 27 J cents to $1.75 per acre. The total
amount realized was about $150,000.

j A Loxo Branch beauty was recently
Weighed in her promenade costume, and
turned the scales at 1J5 pounds. In her

thing ures she weighed too pounp.. .. ,.

' Ra brain, work parting one's hair to
tJiemlUdii, ..... .a --i

rCXUEXT rARAGBirilS.
Mr. Dammit is the awfully profane name

of a Minnesota divine. ....
Ax observing man has discovered a sim-

ilarity Ktween a young ladies' seminary
and a sugar factory, as both refine what is
already sweet.

The (2l,af'rs f New York number
eighty less than two years ago. and they've
got to throw away their single bedsteads
or become an extinct sect. ie7--! ress.

Now, after a lapse of ninety odd year,
it has Iveeti discovered that spitting on the
bait doesn't help In the least to catch the
li.-- h. Is there any one iu America who
isn't as mad as blazes?

The proper way for a lady to direct a
letter this fall is to run the direction from
coi ner U corner, scatter three one-ce- nt

stanm over the envelope, and write, "im-

portant" on any vacant space left.
That was a beautiful thoughtof the p et

that "Woman clings to man like the ivy."
But is it always true? How many bald- -
headed men "can testify that no woman
ever clung to them like the ivy but what
she let go like a grappling-iron- . Brouk- -

lytl Arqiti.
"Of" course," says a returned summer

tourist, "one in the country see, among
oUu r things, 'bare-foote-d maidens tri

o'er tlie dewy grass ;' but then most
of 'em have sore heel, and the romance
fades away like washing lift out over
night."

1 iie Rev. J. II. Todd, of Sioux City,
played a rather nent little joke on hi wife
the oUu r day. While she was unsuspect-
ingly engaged in half-solin- g his winter
trousers," he quietly slipped out at the
back gate and eloped .with a milliner.
Brother Todd, no donbt'enioyed the jke ;
but, looking at the mutter from a purely
Christian standpoint, we are a little in-

clined to think that he ought to have left
such frivolous amusements tothetinan-oilite- d

and non-elec- t. Courier-Journa- l.

Hkke is a specimen extract from the
proceedings of the "Dress Reformers" who
nn t in convention last week atPainesville,
Ohio. Mrs. Dr. Chase said : "I used to
wear a corset. I took it off and felt as if
I w ould tall to pieces. Then I got a short
dress and some trousers. Oh, how delic-
ious to climb a ft nee! You could put one
foot upon the fence and then put your leg
over the top rail, and then jump. That
was emanciiKtlion. 1 say that pantaloons
arc the batlge of indeieiidciiee, they are
the salvation. Tliese skirls are the badge
of dependence, dragging us down to ruin
and misery" ' .

Food and Work.

In a recent nnniberthe Journal of Che
explained how "a day's work" is

measured in foot-ton- s, and its average
amount, including both the "external"
woik, or that perform d in labor or walk-
ing, and the "internal ' work, or that
done by the organs of circulation, respira-
tion, digestion and other viral procwsc.
The former averages from 3IHI to 500 foot-ton- s,

the higher figure representing an ex-
ceedingly hard day's work. The latter
mav be reckoned taking the average of
the" best estimates, at 2H0 foot-ton- s. As
might be cxM.ctcd, it is difficult to measure
this internal woik with precision, and the
estimates of different physiologists vary
widely, those lor the heart alone ranging
from 122 to 277 foot-ton- s. The former is
the amount calculated by Ilaughton. who
puts tlie respiratory movements at about
II foot-ton- s tor the 2 1 hours, while others
have set them a high as 4 4 foot-ton-s.

The exact value is of no importance for
our present purpose. Taking the lowest
estimate, the internal work is no insignifi-
cant addition to the other labor ierfortncd
by the wondcrliil mechanism of this body
of ours.

Where dow all this force come from?
What keeps the machine going? lhe idea
of "perpetual motion," or a g

machine. Is as absurd here as in any other
department of mechanic. A steam-engin- e

may as well be expected to run with-
out its boiler and furnace, as the body
without its equivalent for boiler and fur-
nace ; and both alike must have fuel to
keep up their tires. We need not dwell
on this point, lor the tact that the toml
we eat maintains the heat of the
body, builds up and renews its mus-
cular tissues, and nourishes all its
varied energies, has been familiarly ex-
plained. It has been shown, moreover,
that the food is literally hurned to produce
this heat and force, and that the air we
breathe supports this combustion, which
is a process of oxidation, and dependent
on a constant supply of oxygen, precisely
like the fire under the boiler of the steam-engin- e.

Now, we know that it is impossible to
calculate just how much work a pound o
coal burned in the furnace of an engine is
capable nf doing. The heat generated in
the combustion is equivalent to something
more than 11,000,01)0 foot pounds, and if
none of it were wasted it would actually
do that amount of work. In the steam-engin- e,

however, only about a tenth part
of the energy stored up in the fuel is real-
ized as work.

.May we not calculate in the same way
what work the food we cat, considered as
fuel, is capable of doing, and compare this
result with the actual amount accomplish-
ed by it in the body? The problem is
somewhat more complicated than in the
case ot the Ui teaui-eitg'- but several
physiologists have tried their hand at it.
and have attained reasonably consistent
results.

Dr. Frankland has determined the 4 me-
chanical energy" of various kinds of fotxl,
botli when burnt iu oxygen and when
consumed in the body. The amount is
sometimes smaller in tlie latter case than in
the former, because the combustion is not
so complete. For example, an ounce ot
albumen generates a certain amount of
heat when burnt in oxygen ; but iu the
body some of its constituents are only par-
tially oxidized, being excreted in the form
of urta. An ounce nf sugar, on the other
hand, is generally all burnt up into car-
bonic acid and water, and its actual en-

ergy iu the body, under whatever form
it appears, is equivalent to its theoretical
energy.

The Coal Question.

The great coal question is certain to be-

come again unpleasantly prominent before
winter sets in, and therefore any informa-
tion bearing on the world's supplies is to
be welcomed. The chief fact standingout
proininciiUy, amid the tedioas and con-
stantly recurring squabbles between capi-
tal and labor in our English coal districts, is
that the high price of fuel for the last three
years has more aud more thrown other
nations on their own resources, and ren-
dered them comparatively independent of
our fields. India, for instance, is gradu-
ally raising enough coal from the Ner-bud-da

and other regions to supply its rail-
way companies and lines of steamers, a
fact lately brought into prominence by a
published abstract of the reports of the
leading railways. In the Indian Ocean
and China attempts are also made with
some success to utilize the vast deposits
existing there. Of Europe we need not
speak, unless to point out that coal mines
iu operation are not now confined to
France, Belgium and Germany; Russia,
too, is developing them at a rate which
promises soon to make her independent of
English help. But America present the
most example of all. A New
York journal states that recent reports
made to the United States Land Office give
the estimated coal area at 513.009 square
miles, of which exactly one-ha- ll' are be-

yond the Mississippi. Of the latter little
is worked, owing to the cost of developing
the deposits, but as population increases
and machinery comes into use, Uie beds
will doubtless be opened out for local use.
The bearing which such a Cict has upon
our economical arrangements is intimate.
Thanks for the high prices current here
for the last two years, we are fast losing
America as a market for our iron, and the
native manufacturers are cutting ns out,
not only in the States, but in Canada even.
Now, what Is essential to the prosperity of
the American ironmasters I abundant fuel;
give them that, and they can set English
competition at defiance, unless our prices
are very much lowered. We, however,
have maintained high prices just lon
enough to give the requisite stimulus.and
when we reduce them of whieh there is
yet little sign it may be too late to re-
cover the lost ground. The situation may
be commended to the notice ot the disput-
ants in South Wales, Durham, Lanark-
shire and elsewhere ; if they lose much
more time they will have made up their
minds just when the opportunity is gone,
and there is nothing left to fight about.
Withont foreign Merthyr ana
Gartxfierrle'have scarcely anTfvi9i Kftri
yLondon Daily TiUjn t'


