»

MEACHAM & WILGUS, Publishers.

HOPKINSVILLE, KENTUCKY, THURSDAY. OCTOB

ER 2,

1884,

DAILY SOUTH KENTUCKIAN.

THE OLD WIFE.

By tho bod the old mun, walting, sat w vigil
il and temler,
Wiero his agod wito lny dyiog; and the twl-
Hght shudows brown
Blowiy from i wall und window chinsod the
aunsut's golden splendor
Golng down,

I it night? shomrhispored, waking (for her
v apirit sevmed to hover
Lont hotweon the next world's sunrise and the
bed 1" An dares of thisi,
And the old man, wenk and tearfal,
a8 ha bent aboro hor,
Answered “Vea

trombling

YAre tlio ohildeen In?* she askod him. Could
he 1ol hee? Al the tronsures
OF thelr honschald lny In sllonge many years
- beneath the snow ;
But tho henrt wan with them Nving, baok
among her tolls anid ploasires
Long njgo;

S And uﬁln she cnlled abdgw-fall, In the aweot
old mimmer woatber,
MWharo Is lttle Ohariny, fathor? Frank and
Robart+hay ﬂlylnl‘r' |
m&r-." 3... “man fitgred—"all
o ghildyon tht!r. -
L Sate at hom,

0 T i gantlggaotiings, bup hik
Y i oF
L and it 44 he el ang
: her weiniiod A
w. har soul, far, out g%mﬁd iy
L] a
. Ungl_enurld'.' uxLy
X U1 tha patd | q :
L et Wpions,
. Nursey peiitlo<il {h lnkogs of & moth’

While the midnight round the mowrued left
to sorrow’s Bitter morcles,
Wrpped'its weeds,

Thore waa stillneds on the pillow -and the old
man Hatonad Immliy—
Till they led him from the chamber, with the
. tirdon on his broast,
For the ife of suventy years, bia manhood's
early love and ouly,
Liny at rest,

“Fareyou-woll,” by sabibed, *my Earah—you
Wil meot the babes before me;
T n little while, for nelther oan the parting
Tone abide,
And you'll comn and eall me soon, 1 know—
and Hewvon will restoro me .
To your slide*

It was even so: The spring-time, |n the step
of winter treading,

Bearooly shed 1ta orohacd-blossams dpre (he old
man olosed hin oyes,

Apd thoy burled him by Marah—and they had
their “dlamond wodding,"”

In the skios.

=Tharon Hrown, in Youth's Companion,

CHESTER HILTON'S WIFE.

It wns the close of day in midsum-
mer. Chestor Hilton was putting on
his hat, poparstory to leaving the
office, whon his emplover asked him
o step 1o the desk for afew moments,

“1 am very sorry, Chester,” sald the
senlor partner of the firm of Gardoer,
-Whitheck & Co., “to be obliged to tell
you that we can not afford to keep you
aftor this month. As you are aware,
our business has fallen off to suoh a de.

that weara scarcely making our
running expenses, '

Chestor Hillon received this an.
nouncement in a cool, collectod man.
ner  He bad boen expecting a erash
for two months past.  Nevertheless, at
heart he felt depressed and anxious.
It was just the season of year when
business was at its lowoest ebbh, Where
and when would ho got another situs-
tion?  Ho had nothing put by to live

on during the time he might ba out of |

ami:luyuwnt. His salary had been only
euflicient to pay his family expenses,
'?m outlook was cortainly 8 dark one.
Ho usually rode home in the horse cary,
a8 he lived at the outskirts of the city,
where rents wero moderate, but that
night a nickel looked na large to him ns
& silver dollar. It was lator than usunl
whon be get home, and, as he drew
noar the gate, a black-syed baby, with
n {nce illuminatod by  sight of *'paps,”
toddled oot to meet him. In her hnsto
she would liave fallon npon the brokon
lank over which she picked hor way
ad not hor tather reached out his arms
just in time to save  her. He held hor
tightly to his breast, and bending down,
Kissed tho Yhaby fnce and whispered:
“Papa's little darcling."” A giclish fig-
ure stood at the open gate, and as fv
passed throogh lifted up her fresh,
Young happy l{-ai-o to be kissed, too.

“What made you so late to-night,
Goldle?"" gho asked. “*Daisy and 1 have
bean watching for you forever and ever
80 long."

*The cars were crowded and it is so
hot that T walked home."

“It bas beon terribly hot all day,"
she replied. “Baly has suffersd " 5o
much with the heat. Do you know,
*Goldie’ (the pei nanme shoalways enlled
him), if it were not for leaving you, |
would think wrimmlf of going 1o Fern-
eide Springs. Mrs. Hunter says this is
such a sickly season for babies, and
Goldle, 1 #aw the little white hearse
pras the house twice to-day."

*You wooldn't lenve mo alone, dar-
ling," he said. *“*You know I nm such
a poor stick if left to myself. But per-
haps it will be best for you to go.”

would only have to buy two new
dresses and some extra things for baby,
Board is not vary high there, Mrs, Hun-
ter tplls me. If it were not for baby
find the siokly season, [ would not think
of going. You know, dear Goldie, we
oouldn’t live without baby." As the
mothor spoke, sha bugged the little,
white-robed ohild tightly up w her
bosom.  *Iam so afraid of losing her,"
she =aid.

After the baby had gone to eleep, the
father and mother went out on the
poroh and sat down in the cool evening
nir. It was dusk, and the hushand put
his arm around his wife and drew
her #0 closo to his side that she rested
her head upon his shoulders. He was
thinking whother it was best to tell her
of his dismis<al. A number of tim®s the
words camo to his lips, but he as often
;heokad them. No, he could not tell

or,

“You don't feel as well as nsnal,
Golidie," sho said. **You are unusually
quiet. Does vour head-ache?' Asshe
spoke she plaoed her soft hand wpon
h‘?lﬂrol:en‘fﬂnd passed it lightly back
and forth. 1'll see if 1 have m
power enough to drive it away,
sald lsughiogly,

L]

natio
she

“Yon aren good little wife, darling, '
said her, hushand, taking her girﬁﬁh
fnee in his hands snd Hiting it vp where
ho conld kiss [t “A gmnl‘illllt- wife,"

“It will be quite expensive to have us
go to Fernside, wilLit not?"' she asked.

“Rather expensive,'" he replied, *but
I'll inquire about it to-morrow,**

The month soon passed, and Chester
Hilton wns out of busingss. No situn-
tion had been found, and the outlook
seomed davker than ever, So mnny
business houses had redoced their forces,
But every day he wont off at the same
hour in the morning and returned the
same time In the evening. His jife

‘ta
r

|

supposed ho was still at his old ]D
for he had not yel made up his min
tell her,  Surely he would find an
rlaca, nid then it wos time eno
ot her know he had lofe Gardnor,
book & Cow '

One morning, s forteight after his
dismisaal, Mrs. Hilion had geension to
o down town, and she' steppeid into

oflfioe to ste her lpshand,  As she
uw the dolr, Mr. Gardner looked
np from-hls ledges aml bade her *good
morning.”
- “My husband is out, I suppose,” she

il, looking toward the empty desk in

oorner.

“‘Your husband?'' replied Mr. Gard-
ner. “He has not beon in this morn-
ing."

“Nofboim In®" she exclaimed,”

«*You know, of course, that Chester
s not in my employ now,” said the

tleman, *He has not been with us
this month,*

A vaguo antieipation of something
wrong filled the wife's heart, but she
{was reassured by hearing the senior
partner say:
| “We osteem your husbaud veey high-
!_\'. anid wora sorey to disponss with his
services, but wo wore oblizgad to do so
on aceonnt of the dulliess of the soa-
son. "'

“My husband has not told me,” she
rapliod. *l respect his motive —he was
aleald it would trouble me. If he
oomes in, plense do not say a word
about my having having been here,™

“Cortainly not," replied Mr. Gard-
nor, &8 the young wife went out of the
oflice.

Turning to his partuer, he said:

“What n pretty wife Chester Hilton
hns! She is very young. though, not
more than twentyv-one, [ should judge
—Whitbeck,” he continued, “*how
strange it 14 that young men now-a-
{ days take so many loaps in the dark as
regards matrimony.  Why didn’t Ches-
[ter Hilton wait awhile befare he got
| married? It was a foolish venture.”
| “Ldon't ngree with you,' roplied
the junior partner. I married on six
hundred dollars & year, and saved
money too,

“0), that was a long time ngo, and
you got the Hﬁlll kind of a wife 1o help
& man along.

“I'hat’s true.'* he replied, *but | be-
Hove there are a great many right kind
of wives now.

1o
it

|
tried.  Chestor Hilton's wife looks as if
she had a good deal of chiaracter.”

While these gentlomen were talking,
the knhject of their conversation was
walking homewnrd on the shady side
of the streot. A nickel had become as
Inrgo ns & dollar in her eyes, as waoll
| a8 in her hushand's, In spite of the
Inrge sun umbrella and the thin lawn
| dress, she was very wirm, and the per-
spiration stood in large drops on her
| face,
| “Poor Goldle," she sald to horself,
| a8 the tears came into  her eyes.  *“He
| is 80 proud he couldn’t bune o el me
that he was out of emplovment. Of
course, | shan't speak of going to Fern.
side again. 'l stay at home and take
the best care of baby that 1ean. Tl
watech her every minute. 'm paying
Ellen large wages. [ must let
and do the work mysalf.
I coula? We ean buy our bremd, but
Goldie hates bakor's bread. | muse
hove Ellen show mo how she makes
hers"  Aud full of the project of
doing  her own work, she walked to.
ward home, forgetful of the hest and
dnst.

She did not have to give Ellen warn-
og: the ovent, ns events in our lives

I wonder if

home, Ellen's sister had been there
and told  her her mother was i1l and
st must go home the following day.
The noxt morning  Ellen showed hor
mistress how to make the excellent
broad and molls, and the heroio lilile
wife surprised her hushand with some,
which he said were even better than
Ellon's.

A month ;mmmi by, and whenover her
hushand said, as he often did, *I'm
afraid you are working too hard, my

merry Isugh, *I'm just as happy ns |
can be doing my own work, and baby
really helps me every day, she is so
good.”"  Nots word had been said by
elther husband or wife about leaving
Gardner & Whitbeck's office.

One morning, after *Goldie™ had
looked over the advertisements in the
column of “Wanted" in the morning
pivper, and had put it down with a sort
of hopeless look upon his face, his wife
took it up and her aye fell upon this
advertisement:

“Wanted — First-olass  home-made
oakes and ples, also bread and rolls, at
No. b7 Ralston Avenue. "

“It's the Woman's Exchange." she
said to berself. *“Thoy've just opened
it. 1 read about it yestarday in the pa-
[her. I'm rniu% to try It, I know

oan do i, and the lit-
tle wife, in her oulinary enthusissm,
hugged the baby so hard that the little

quartered demonstration.
Early in the afternoon, with a basket

Avague,

l *“Very nice anke,” aaid the Iady whe
waited on her.  “We will take the
| three loaves.," As ahe spoke she opened
tho cashier's denwer and handed Mra
Hilton the price paid for such eake,
“Can you make good cookies and gin-
ger-gnaps?  There is such n demandfor
them that we can't half supply our cus-
tomers."

“I'll bring some to-morrow,” replled

Mrs. Hilton. :
*« They were pronopnoeid excellant, and,
s the days passod by, thoro was such a
Aemnnd for Mra. Hilton's cookery that
shie was obliged 1o get Fllen back agaln.
" 1 really ean not pet along -alone,™
sho sald, “snd Ellen is so Il

“0f course you need her,'" replied
hor hishand.

When the second month was 5
Chester Hilton bad only a little money
in his pocky.  The month's bills were
oaming in. It was the first time that
Ire had aver had to humiliate himself by
Ladking the "*butcher.and the baker and

bgndlestick maker’ to wait for their
| Iu_ His wife had kept the grocery

ok hidden, because it was her stock
|in trade, and there bad been a larger
L bill than over sntered against her huos-
band that month. But when Chester
Hilton asked for the pass.book the last
duy of the month, she laid them with a
cunning smile on his dosk. As he
glaneed through the long list of gro-
ceries, o frown gathered upon his qu
for an instant—was his wile so very ex-
travagant, when doing berown work?"'
But when he got to the bottom of the
page and saw the word “Paid," writ
ten across it. he said in & tone of sur-
| prise:

“Who is paying my bills?""

“Nobody but your own little wife,
Goldie, dear,”! she said, putting her
arms around his neck. “*Youn know
vou kept a secret from me, and so 1
kept one from you."

‘hen followed sneh s burst of elo-
quence as only a husband in the same
situation can apprecinte,

“I know, Goldie, you have n theory
against money-earning wives, but jost
this once you know yon must echango
your opinion. It was so much better
| than having bills carried over."'

“You precious darling,”” he said.
“But you won't have sny more of your
hushand’s bills to pay, because I have
just been engaged by ‘Hunt & Slocum,'
to begin work there to-morrow at o
higher salary than I ever had before."

Mrs. Susan K. Perry, in Chicago In-
lerior.

- — e

Both Went Back.

Several years ago, there lived in Dar
danelle, Arkansaw, an eccentric Lotel

kesper known as—well, sny Uncle John,
He was violently opposed to the title ot

governor, declaring that he once k
of o gang of thieves whose pres-
wis governor; and on many oo |

1gt1enu who thonghtlessly gave hiny the

| titlo, were driven from the house. Com.

ou can't tell what | mercial travelars “*pot up™ st bis hotal.
stull women are made of until they are |

Those who were acquainted with his
peonliarities took great delight in ns-
suring drommers who had never be-
fore visited the town, that by calling
the old man governor, specinl attention
would be paid. One day Harry Collins,
a young drummer for a New York
house, decided to visit Dardanelle.
“Ry all means stop with Uncle John
Pash," said a companion, “Ho ia the

H’mr go |

ofton are, was ordersd before she got |

dear," she always answersd with & |

hest feeder in the country; and—say,
eall him pgovernor and he will nr.-nri.y
kill himself waiting on ycn."

“When Colling arrived he was re-
ceived with a weleome that was delight-
ful to contemplate, and during the
conrse of affable conversation, Collins
remnrked

“By the way, governor, how arn——"'

The old fellow became furions, He
had boan teased geveral times that day,
and he knew that the title wns intendod
to be an insult.  The drummer became
angry and swore that he would not
stand such abuse.

*(ome out here,' said the old man,
Collins followed and was conducted te
the bank of the river, not far away.

“Now," exclaimed the old man,
drawing a revolver, “we'll settle this
thing.
Only one of us will go back."

he denmmer took ot a pistol, hall
as long ns his arm, and remarcked:

“I'm going baok,™

“Wall," snid the old man, returning
his own pistol, sud eying the one held
by Colling, “I rockon that under the
cironmstances we'd both better go
back."—Arkansaw Traveler,

- ——

Modifying Nature,

Speaking of rains recalls the faom
that the dry and ari regions of thi
conntry are stoadily diminishing. A
the oultivation of the American soil
extends, the area upon which rain falls
enlarges, In Californin, seasons ol
dronght when wheat could not be
Fruwn were formerly frequent, but of
[}

of the small grain crops from this
catse. Then the number of days iv
which rain falls bhas  incrensed,
Formerly rain rarvely fell later thax
April, but this vear rain storms of greal
violenee occti _od as Inte as June
Rain also now falls often in western
| Knnsas, where formerly it was very
| unfrequent. It is supposed the axten.
|sinn of tolegraph and rallway lines hae
| something to do with clond-formations
| in districts heretofore arid.

—Robert Thompson, s wealthy young
Georgian, en route from Louisville to
8t Louis in » Baltimove & Ohio sleeper,

| dreaming of a swimming tournament,

one protested loudly against such closa| and, imagining himself on s spring: |

1bonrd in & sanatorium, walked to the
platform and plunged offi Fortunately,

on one arm and the baby on the other, the train was running through a lavel | o
she took the horse-cars for 57 Ralstop couutry, aud his leap did not result |

seriously, — 56 Lowis Globe.

“Two of ns came down hers, |

te yoars there has been no Inilural

8014 7 1he Leading Dotler In Brecy Clty and Town,

His JEWELRY HOUSE Is a

CALIL AND SEE

DKELILY

8 JE | Ifo,ad of anything in the business. He
has the largest stock of the Latest Styles, and the finest quality of
‘goods, and lower prices than any other house. His workmanship cannot
be exotl’lod. and his experience has been nearly 1 quarter of a century,

"

SIGN—“BIG TOWN CLOCK,”

Main Street, Opp. Court House, HOPKINSVILLE, KXY,

Yolue of Knowing How to Graft.

Every farmer’s boy should learn to
graft.  Few oocoupations give more

vert o wild and thorny froit into one
bearing large and deliclous fruit is o
wonderful and fascinating process.
Grafting need not be confined to fryit
trees.  Ornnmental trees and shrobs
which ara nearly related to ench other
may be grafudd.  Several kinds of roses
mny be grown on the same bosh, and
difterently colored lilaes nay be mixed
on the same stalk.  Grafting is nn easy
art to acquire. Simply making the
cions live is but a part of the operation
on fruit trees, however, One must plan
for the future top of the tree, He must
gralt such limbs as should munke per-
mupent fnctors in the top he is buoild-
ing; and while be should avoid grafting
too many limbs, he should ﬁkuwim
avold grafting too few. In aither ex-
trome too much eutting for the gond of
the tree will have to ﬁo done. I too
few limbs sre grafted it will be neces-
sary to cut too many branches off en-
tirely during the process of grafting,
If too many limbs aee grafted it will be
necessary to out many of them outin a
few years to prevent, crowding. It
must Lo remembered that o pgrafted
braneh will occupy more room than a

and bush out from the poiots of their
insertion.  How many limbs and which
ones to graft must be learned by ex-
perience and judgmont.

The kind of grafting most likely to
bo practised on the farms is that known
us clefu grafting.  The prooess is a
simple one.  Saw off a limb to be
grafted where it s an inch or less in
diamet r, trim the edges of the *stub™
smooth, and split it with a large knife
or a cleaver made for the purpose. The
cleft should not be more than four
inches deep at the most, A wedge is
now inserted in the center of the vleft,
and a cion 13 set on each side of the
stith,  The cions are made of twigs of
lnst year's growth. They should b
cut before the trees show any signs of
starting in the spring.  When the clon
is prepared ready for setting it should
contsin aboul three buds,  The lower
end is ont wedge-shapea by slicing off
each side of the cion, Un one side of
this wedge-shaped portion, and mid.
wuy betwaon [|‘~ top and  bottom,

sheald be left one of the buds.

stub and wiil be coverad with wax, but,
being nearer the sonree of nonridhment,
cwill be the most apt of any buds 1o
grow, and it will readily push through
the wax, ‘The cion is set into the cleft
by exerclsing great care that the inner
aurinee of the bark on the clon exnetl

matohes the inner surface of the bar

on the stub. A line between the bark
and the wood may be observed. This
line om the cion, in otheér words, should
‘ mateh this line on the stub. Wax the

whole over esrefully and thoroughly.

Do not leave any orack exposed.  Wax
{ which is protty hard and which must be
worked and applied with the hands is
commonly best.  Wo have given sever-
| al good revipes for grafting wax.
{ would recommend that grafting be not
confined to the orchard.  Experiment:
Try pears or apples oo wild orabs and
thorns. One must not look forsuccess
on trees much different from the clons,
but there is roon: for experimenting and
more light is needed. — American Cul-
tivator.

.- =
| The Honey Crop.

The honey crop of the present year is
| ol up to the stundard either in quantity
| or quality. In some localities the so-
called “honey-dew’ has heen so abun-
| tnnt as even to kill the leaves of the
| trees where it was deposited, and, of
| quantities, and deposited it in the hives,
| but it is unworthy of the name of hon-

ov, not being of the nature of that arti-
| ale nt all.
| But now comes s worse tronble, and
| it 1s of & two-fold nature -we rafor to
the uses to which th s so-called **honey-
dew' secretion is put, when gathersd
by the bees, To sell it for honey will
be as damaging fo the sale of purs hon-
ey a5 1o put glucose upon the mhrket
' and sell it for honey, and it should not
| be done upder any gircums snces. A
| ope-pound section well-filled with this
stufl was placed on onrdesk a few days
ago, with the ques jon, *“What is i /"
| It neliher has the smell or taste o hon.
. and is the poores’ kind of a substi-
tute for it, To all, then, the Bee Jour-

pleasure o a greater reward, To con- |

natural branch, for the cions branch !

When the cion s st the bud will be |
deop down in the side of the cleft in the |

We |

course, the bees gathered it in large!

nal would say: ““Do nol andertake 1o
yll it for honey: no matter what the
| amount way be which the bees have de.
posited in thelr surplus honey sec-
tions.

| The other point of the *caution™
which we would give, is this: If the
fall crop of honey should be a poor
ohe, the bees may lLave pothing upon
which to subsist during the coming
winter, excopt this seeretion of the
aphid e, misnamed honey-dew, amd the
result of sucha state of affairs may he
| very detrimental —-spreading  dlsense
and death all aronnd.

Should there be a hountiful honoy
erop this fall, it will be indeed *'a God-

Imnd" to the poor bees—saving the
lives of millions. Let us hope that it
muay be so, espocially as the basswoorl
has failed in many places, and the early

ihavent hns been, generally, but & very
slight one.

In ease the fall-harvest is also n fail-
ure. there shonld be » close inspeciion
of the conteuts of the hives, a goneral

| cleaning-out of the aphidm secretton by

i the use of the extractor, and a system-

atic feeding of the bees with sugar-
syrup, or good honey, for winter stores.

We give this word of warning thus
early, 5o that no one may have an ex-
cuse for neglacting the matter until it
is wo Iate and thus entail & severe luss
of bees during the next winter.—Liee

Journal,

S . e

“The Best Fertllizer.”

“What fertilizer is best for vegata-
bles™' Taking all things into oconsid-
eration, nothing bas given me snch
eomplote satisfaction for all ovoasions,
sod all crops, as the contents of my
composl-heap. This is composed of
barn-yard and stable manure; clennings
ol pigpens; sink-hele (where sil the re-
fuse slops of the house are thrown) «of
the privy; all the weeds from the gar-
den; also the cabbageleaves, polnti-
tops, henn and pen vines: in short,
everything that we think will add to its
value. 'I}Igm heap is always made with-
in reach of water, and whenever it gets
too hot a sufficient quantity of water it
thrown upon it to keep it from burning,
butnot enpugh to keep it from heating.
The heap ﬁ ganerally worked over
twice; once late in 1|‘;e fall, once in
early spring. The above has given mo
better sutisfaction than conrse stable
manures or any commercinl fertilizer I
ever tried,  With me it never fails, and
with one or two exceptions [ prefer it
to any or all other fertilizers ever used
upon my land,

For potatoes, ashes of hard wood,
appliad broadeast st the rate ot fifty to
seventy-five hushels per acre, and har-
rowed in, are equal to, and if the sea-
son be Jry, superior to the compost. 1
have a number of acces of potatoes now
on hand, manured in this manner, and
giving mea remurkably largo yield, It
|18 possible that strawborries “may be
{ another exception, but I know of no
| others. Ifone knew the character of the

sofl it would be much ensier to give di-
rections in regard Lo manures, Some-
times » very coarsg and spparently
| poor manure, will have a remarkably
good effect upon very stiff and heavy
soils. This is due as much, and often-
times more, to the mechanicsl effects
of the manure in loosening, as we say,

its condition, as it is to the fertilizing
offects of the manure.  One more ad-
vantage of the compost heap: it may
be obtained with but s slight outlay of
moaey; and it is surprising how l)u
a heap may be aocumlﬁnmd in the
course of the year by close nttention to
ite—. M, Smith, in N, Y. Tribune.
e ———

—*'Remus, how fur am desanfom de
enr(? “Well, Clem, idees difters 'bout
dat. Some tinks hit's durder and wd-
dors tinks "taint so fur.”” “Um! jesso.
But what's yo' ides "bout dem spots on
|de solarnm dat folks talks ‘bout?"
Why, Clem, dgm spols am nuftin mo'
dan de heada of do pails dot hol's de
sun onto de sky."—aAtlanta Contitu-
tion.

—A dog in the neighborhood of Los
Angeles, Cal., is passionately fond ol
hanoy, and to gratify his taste he robs
hives whenever an opportunity offers,
He has grown quite expert in the busi-
ness and can &wéract the sweet stul
with great dexterity.—San [Francisen
Chronicle.

——————

~A girl st a Passaic (N. J.) board-
| ing-house got all the young men in
love with her, and then acknowledged
to being of the masculive gender,—
Newirk Register.

Famons Castles,

Many anoient castles, having besn
ndapted to snit the changes and to an-
swer the réquirements of Improved
stntes of society, are to be found in great
confpletencss and admirable preserva-
tion. Some, standing in the nelancholy
conditions of decay, are maoldering in
solitude, the green ivy manteling the
zhasms and weaknoess of their ruin, and
the owl alone breaking the spe’l of their
stern silence. Others became the nuclens
of towns and cities; what was designed
for a defense, became a habitation; and
ns habitations were multiplied by those
who, protected by the strength of the
castle, administered to the claims and

| rojuirements of negessity or interest,
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lightening the soil, and thus improviog |

the tout ensemble becamen walled town
or citadel, of which the original castle
constituted the key and fortress. Of
some of these cities, the castles continne
to be, at the present day, thestroonghold.

The importance of such places of
strangth and resource has been signally
ilustrated in the strngt:h-.u whichheld in
euul balance the destinies of the British
Empire, during the civil ewmbroilments
that have vexed that migh:f kingdom
even in modern times. The famous
castle of Edinburgh still commands that
magnificent uil.{. It crowns the vast
precipitous rock that rises out of the
midst of the Seottish metropolis, on the
confines of the new and the old city,
and its elevatod bastions and battlements
that overhang the clifis on  every side,
seem Lo be fearfully suspended in mid-
air, while its turrats, diminished by their
exceeding altitnde into mere oullines,
appear to touch the skies,

The donjon or keep of this forfress
was deemed of strength sufficient to
guaranton the seourity and prescrvation
of the anolent regnlin of Scotland, of
which it became the depository about
the time of the union of the crowns of
England nnd Scotland, in the person of
James L. of thoe Usnited Kinglom. By
whom these precious insign o of royalty
were there deposited is not known; but
there, conpealed In an iron-bound onk
chest, thronghout all the conlests and
vicissitudes that have marked that resln
since the Leginning of the seventeenth
ventury, they lay mundistorbed obsene-
ity, until discovered and restored to
light and admiration by the reverent
bands of Sir Walter Scott,

The broad and general features of
human seociely are everywhere markod
by strange resemblances. The de-
seendnnts of daphet svhibit, under vo-
rious phoses, the Tauetimml anid  moral
lineaments which bespeak them of kith
and kin to the descendants of Shem.
Similar circumstances elicit the tokens
of sympathies of generic brotherhood.

This is illustrated by the oxponenta
of the martinl and military spirit which
distinguished the contentions of the ri-
valry or ambition that at somu time
engaged the irnsoible races of Europa
and Asin. In the early states of bolh
those quarters of the world the spirit of
war actuated the policies of despot sm,
and the ruins nnd relics that remala to
the present age, the wild and stern
magniticonce of the battlements that
credt the proud banks of the Rhine,
and the stupendous oltadels that guard
the inclement fortressesof Afghanistan,
bespeak & common race and a common
condition. however they may differ in
their chronological histories.

But the conditions of people nre
changing and progressive, and the time
of castle-tmilding hns long gone by,
The development and prevalence of the
social elements have fused soctions into
socioly, aud consolidnted clans into
sommunity. The law-de'ying towers
af petty potentates or contentious bay
anies have bien converfed to the pa-
“ifiv nses of harmonions and nations
governments:.—(7olden Days. ’

Lnpis-Stin

~The Comanche Indinng arve sald to
be starving. There i no reason why
the Comnnches should starve. Let
some New York lady of fashion do
awny with her poodle and tnke a Co
manche for u pt. Then nll the other
[nshionable ladies will ta'e one. ln
this way the Government will not only
be relieved of all the expense, but the
Indians will be fed and clothed. — Lotids.
ville Courier-fournal.

It is ﬁgniﬁnrm.*cﬂqm;ue not to
take it down af ?ﬁght The colors
ghould be raised to meet the sun and
lowered when he disappears nnder the
horizon. Besides hunting soon rots when
so improperly exposed: and, moreover,
to hinve a flag out over night is declnred
by the superstitious to be an invitatiop
to ill-luck.




