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Whero the poisen dews distil,
ng much woe to men,

We our brimming glasses 8
And drink and A1l again, &

But we shal quatt the water purs,
Which sparkies in the wave,

- Whoss draught so swest doth health assure,
And far removes the grars,

Water, true gift of heaven thou art;
Without thy mfle to biess,

Earth were a deeert and man's heart
Could ne'sr find happiness.

STARVING TO WIN A WIFE.

It was a July afterncon. Three men
sat on the veranda of the village hotel.
The!.r feet were on the baleony railing,
their chairs were tilted back and they
were fanning themselves.

These men were Judge Barron, County
Judge, Parson Miller and Col. Gherkins,
& retired militia officer, on no pay. Not

dhy, fof they had passed it. ** Speaking
of fasting,” said the Judge, breaking &
long silence,

* Hasn't been mentioned,” snarled the
Colonel, interrupting.

Tne Judge dropped his chair squarely
down on its four legs, and looked sav-
agely st the Colonel. The Colonel re-
turned the look and snapped his fingers
contemptuonsly.

“ Don’t be boys | " urged the minister
with 8 smile, He smiled because he
knew the fiery but-harmless ways of the

H “we nrelidoold'for this sort of
*“said the Judge, leaning back
* But, epeaking of fasting—I
will haveit that way—reminds me of
my attempt at enicide.”

* It was in the papers,” said Gherkins,
stopping his fanning long enough to
glance sidewayr at the other.

*Jt was,” admitted the Judge, ** but
it doesn’t signify now, over twenty-five
years afterward.”

* Humph ! ” grunted the Colonel.

#] was in love, doctor,” and the
Judge turned his face toward the miu-
ister. s
That is what he thought,” observed

he Colonel, with & cackle, hall congh
and half langh,

* With a girl,” continued Barron.

“Well added!” cried Gherkins,

is, we know, fo fall in love with old

offman ;4

“ugo you ‘sught,” sid the Judge.
+ But never mind that!
‘ﬁ:ﬂmb’h

1 fcti in love.
. -At 22 one

ap-one pa the, n
all over, asa matter of b

undertone, snd lighted a cigar.

1 1 had always been in love with Miss
Lou Dexter,” continued the Judge. *'I
began to suffer when I was in round-
abouts. was a sort of duplex, back-
sction, extra-elastic passion. I suppose
I made a fool of myself. Didn't I,
Colonel ?"

--Ma‘dly!"deel_lmdthatm

« T felt ns sure of Lou as I did of my-

mbmkﬁmoaﬂegalthongm
wr

o that had existed between us.
Hall the time when I went to see her
uhe was either busy or out for the even-
ing, or engaged with a musty old fellow
mum,bnt'hmmelwm’t

mention.”
o« Musty, Judge?” howled the Colonel,
; to his feet. * Musty? Have

acarel” -
e...!;mﬁﬂlimnn, 1 suppose,” sug-

(cstod the mipister. “Now, if bo had |
-:‘-l.r-n-;m just as infamous an

“m"’ mqhm stamping
up and down

the veranda, -
1 Oh, well, consider the remark | wes

arawn,” laughed the Judgé. *The

‘wna there, all the same, and kept me from
: chats with the girl I loved.”
« And'he knew 1" chuckled Ghe‘hl

u:‘m knew it!” said the Judge,

'ﬂﬂ!lj'- ] didn't mind Any of these

tungs

she was going to marry the old fox, and

that her wedding clothes were being
made. That struck me lile the ball
froma Whitworth gun. ‘Lon,"I snid,
the first time I met her after hearing
this story, *is it true that you're getting
ready to marry this man?' naming
him,

“She had a way of half turning her |
face and looking up at you with a sauei- |

ness in her black eyes that would drive
a man erazy. She looked at me that
way,

“‘Don't you wish you kmew? she |

asked, and walked away, looking back-
ward just once, in her coquettish way,
over her shoulder.

“Ten minutes afterward 1 saw her
walking with my venerable rival.”

“Venerable alongside of veal,” said
Gherkins, savagely.

The Judge laughed.

* You are posted, Colonel,” he said.
*Yon forget that I mentioned no pame
for the gentleman.”

“You might as well,” said the other.

* Oh, the doctor can wait or guess,”
was the reply. Then—**Miss Dexter's
indifference crazed me, I wanted to

tell her that, as a man, I loved her, She

knew that in my childhood I had idol-
ized her, But what chance had 1? What
good would it do, if she were going to
marry the infirm fellow wheezing asth-
matically by her side? I went home as
sured that life had no value to me. The
more I thought of it the less T eared for
it. The less I cared for it the greater
my anxiety to be rid of it. To berid of
it meant to take it.
vulgar, ordinarily,. Tt is only the
Frenchman who makes it sublime. He

*“There! here! 1 must protest,” ex-
claimed the parson, holding up his hands
in horror.® *‘Buch talk is not orthodox."

*I'm not telling an orthodox story,
doctor. What I think now and thonght
then are two different affairs. Enough
to eay I resolved on killing myself. As
in my disappointment I felt no hunger,
starvation seemed a very refined method
of self-extermination.”

** Economical to the last I" exclaimed
the Colonel, returning to the attack.

“You'll never carry the practice of
yonur life to such an extreme,” snid Bar-

ron ; “T have the satisfaction of know- |

ing that. However, Colonel, your bitter-
ness is natural, 1 forgive yon. Dr.
Miller canuot fail to see that I'm treat-
ing you like a Christian—that is, as if
you were one, Well, I began the siege
myself. The supplies were cut offl. I
retired to my room and refused to eat.
That meant a great deal -when it is con-
sidered that for four years I had lived at
s college boarding-house. It meant
more when one remembers that it was
done forlove. Men talk of killing them-
selves for the objects of their affections,
but they seldom, if ever, try the starva-
tion plan, It takes true grit for that
sort of thing. Perhaps this story of
mine hasn't the sentimental fervor that
animated me then. It seems mow to
have been an example of rather funny
cbatinacy, The first day was lived
through without much discomfort ; the
second found me hungry ; the third, I
was half crazy for food, and the smell
from the kitchen infuriated me. I be-
gan to wonder if I wasn't making a fool
of mysell,”

* Yea ! You were the onlyone who had
doubts about it I” said the Colonel, guite
cheerfully, all things considered.

* Meanwhile,” continued the Judge,
* every relative got wind of the matter
and came to hold an ante-mortem in-
quest. The docior was summioned, and
at last the newsphper of the town came
out with a highly-seasoned story, in

Suicide is horpibly "

gleam as of old; the lips were just as
sednetive in their expression, and the
voice made the sweetest of musie, She
took my thin face in Ler little hands and
looked sadly into my eyes.”

“ Fred! Fred!” she whispered. “Dear
old boy, tell me what this means!”

I shook my head wearily.

“I've been away,” she said, *and
there's a horrible story about us in the
| paper—anbout me, I mean—that T am
! the eause of this. Have you seen it?”
| **No, Loun,”
| *Are you going to kill yourself,
| Fred?” bringing that dear face of hers
eloser to mine,

¢ I ghall continue to try.”

“Why? What is the matter 2"

“You are the matter, Leu, if you
must know,” I said, getting desperate,
with her lips so close to mine, and the
questions coming thick and fast. * You
are the matter.”

“Me?™

“You" 5

I could see that she wanted to make
me tell, and I believe that the only thing
that kept her from asking was that she
believed she knew what I had to tell, T
resolved to settle my doubt, and, if I
was going to die, to have her know just
the reason for my suicide,

“Lou,” T began, putting an arm
around her waist to steady myself,
“Lon, 1 am killing myself becanse you
don't love me.”

“How do you know {hat, Fred Bar-
ron? You make me ask the question,”

Her face came down upon my
shoulder, and she began to sob.

“HBeeause, Lou, beeause, hecanse—1
paused simply because I didn't know,
Lt had only gueesed ot it, and in my
weak condition it seemed as if I had been
wofully mistaken, *“Well, then, I knew
it beeause von always put Gherkins he-
tween us; and how conld I tell you over

wife,”
*I)id you want to tell me that, Fred ?°
“Yes "
“And that apimated old petrifaction
kept yon away ?”

| she cnll me that, Judge Barron?"
shrieked the Colonel, slapping his hat on
his head and driving it down witha blow
of his fist, as he sprang from his chair.
“If she did, sir, I demand satisfaction,
tho eatisfaction of a gentleman, sir!
‘Animated 014 Petrifaction !’ :

marrying ! It is too much, too much !
You shall give me revenge !”

Burron langhed, 8o did the minister,

“Yon shall have what you want,
Colonel,” said the Judge.

“When, where, how?
suits me,”

* By coming around to dinnerwith me
this afternoon.  You know Mra. Barron
has changed her mind about you since
that day.”

«T'll be blanked if I will," roared the
Colonel, slamming the chairs aside ns he
tramped away.

“ At 4 o'clock sharp,” said the Judge,
leaning over the railing, and speaking to
the angry man on the walk below.

"I'he Colonel shook his fist in reply.

“He is very wrathful,” observed the
minister.

* But he will come all the same,"” said
the Judge.

“ I suppose that young lady gave you
a favorable reply,” meekly observed Dr.
Miller, who wanted to hess the conclu-

sion of the story.
“ Favorable ? Of coursa ! See that

Iady over the street there ?”
“ Mrs, Barron? Oh, yes!”
“Well, she was Lou Dexter before I

That talk

married her. Her *‘yes’ stopped my
suicide,”

“ Indeed I"”

« Indeed. And what is more, in view

which Miss Dexter was, by innuendoes,
referred to as the cause of the trouble.
Of this, however, I knew nothing. I
wes too busy in scheming to counter-
act the plots of my friends to foree food
into my stomach to care what was being
said outside ef the house. The night of
the third day was a horrible one. It was
made up of & succession of dreams of
banquets at which I could not eat enough
to satisfly my hunger.

“7The next morning I was out of my
head nntil noon.”

“Out of your stomach! Brains had |
nothing to do with it,” said the Colonel. | than one-fourth of which the Roths- |

of my profession, I've never had to
starve sinoe.”

THE RICHEST CITY OF ITS SIZE.
Franort-on-the-Main, with a popula-
tion of abou 100,000, is reported to be

isone of {he great banking centers of
the globe, Its apgregate banRing cap-
ital is estimated st $200,000,000—more

his shonlder that I wanted yon to be my |

by & woman [ would have honored by |

23, 1880,

RBRIOGRAPHY.

Thowwrs Babington Macaulay.

This noted historian was the son of
Zachery Macaulay, n West India mer-
chant and wonderful  philanthropist.
His grandfuther was SirJohn Macaulay, |
a Preshyterian minister of West Seot-
land. Young Macaulay was born in the
year 1800, educated at Trinity, Cam- |
bridge, where hie aequired s reputation
as a seholar and debater, and twive won
the Chancellor's medal, first, by his
poem ** Pompeii,” second, ** Evening.”
He was elected Fellow of Trinity and
devoted himself to liternture, becoming |
a contributor to Knight's Quarterly
Magazine, In 1825 he made his ap-
pearance in the Edinlurgh Reviewin his
famous essay on Milton, a production so |
learned, enthusiastie, and brilliant that
it captivated the whole reading world,
and plaeed him in the first ranks of es-
sayists, In 1826 he was ealled to the bar
but never practiced the profession. |
About this time he was elected to Par-
liament, for which he repaid his constit-
uents by setting forth their doetrinein & |
manner so luminous, powerful and at-
tractive that his adversaries were
charmed, and convineed if they were
not convicted,

In 1836 he went to India and spent |
some time in the preparation of a new |
penal eode, Tt was not very suecessful. |
On his return he was re-elected to Par- |
liament, As a statesman he was the |
implieit friend of freedom, both eivil and |
religions.  He eloquently sustained the |
Roman Catholic bill for the relief of |
Catholics, and in consequence was un-
seated, but five vears thereafter was |
re-cleeted without effort on his part, In |
1848 he published the first iwo volumes |
of hiz world-renowned ** History of En-
gland"—the finest history, too, ever
written by ancient or modern writer, 1t
was received with an enthusiastie popu- |
larity which hias heen attained by very |
few of the great novelists, |

When he published in 1850 his two |
last volumes they ereated such excite- |

*Animated Old Petrifaction, eh ? Did |

| nently dramatic and pictorial. He al-

ment in Paternoster row as had never
been seen befure,  Shortly after he was
elected a mewber of the French Aesdemy
of Moral and Palitieal Science, and was |
raised to the peerage in England nuder |
the title of Baron Macaulay. He
diedd in 1859, at Holly Lexlge, near Lon- |

! don. He was a man of superlative tul- |
And this |

ent, thorough seholarship, and his ac- |

His knowledge of modern Europia and |
especially English history fron the time |
of Henry VIIL was unsurpussed. His |
style is pure, luminous and exquisitely |
modulated, or musical, while his powers |
of deseription were snch that his ¢ His-
tory of England " might be compared to
the cartoons of Raphacl in the Sistive |
Chsapel of Rome,

Allison said, ** After a review of the
chief characteristies of Lord Jeoffrey, |
MeIntosh and Smith, we find Macaulay's |
turn of mind and style peculiar, and ex-
hibit & combination rarely. if ever, ex-
hibited in ancient or modern literature,
Unlike Jeoffrey, he is decply learned in
lore—ancient and modern. His mind
is richly stored with the poetry and Lis-
tory, both of classical and continental
literature. Unlike McIntosh, he is emi-

ternately speaks poetry to the soul and i
paints pictures to the eyes. Unlike
Smith, he has omitted subjects of party |

grapples with great questions and im-
mortal names, which will forever attract |
the interest and demand the attention of |
such men as Milton, Bacon and ;
Machiavelli, The grand characteristio
of his style is the shortness of his sen-
tences. He often conveys several ideas
in one line."”
4 STOICAL INDIAN.

An Inaian near Major's ranch was suf-
fering the pain of rheumatism in one of
his legs. Coneluding he could bear the

the richest eity of its size in the whole | oy chiopped it entirely off a little below
world, It is asserted that there are 100 | 41,2 knee, bleeding to death in a few
Frankforters worth from $4,000,000 to ' jnutes. Each time he struck the leg |
to §5,000,000 each, and 250 who are | he hallooed, which attracted attention,
worth $1,000,000 and npward. The eity | or the facts would never have been

loss of the leg better than suffer longer,
he laid the leg aeross a log and with an

| They have no choice,
| wait for a be!ter market, because, if

PAF AN TOU GO,

What Mr. N. J. Shepherd says in
the following artiele is just as gowd ad-
vice for the printer or any other busi-
ness man as for the farmer :

“1 think one of the worst evils the
farmer has to contend with is going
into debt.  Muny nnd many of them
are always in debt for their machinery

| from year to year, and to their bluck-
. smith and their merchant from one
{ year's end tc snother,

Men of this
clags always have to sell their wheat ae
soon as they can thrash it and haul it
to market, their corn as soon as it is

ripe enough to gather, and their stock

as soon a8 the animals sre salable.
They cannot

they keep the merchant waiting too
long, they know there will be no
chance of getting credit another year,
and it takes all they have got this year

to square up old acconnts, As a rule, |
| sueh farmers are obliged to sell at low |
prices and pay the highest price for |
| what they use, and therefore lose on
! both sides. Most farmer™will find it |

far easier, and a great de'J more prof-
itable, to pay as they go, There is no
question bui that they can get goods
cheaper for cash.
tell you he can afford to sell goods for
less monev if he gets cash every time
instend of waiting six months, Pre-
cisely the same is the case with all
with whom the farmer deals, and it will
pay anyone to live closo for one year
in order ever afterward to be free from
the galling pressure of debt. Do with-
out everything that yoem can possibly
live without. Do not buy a new plow,
or a new harrow, or any other new

implement simply becanse you ean bay |

it on eredit.  Wait, and wait patiently,

until you can pay s you go, and you
| will be surprised how mueh you will |

save in & year; for I honestly believe
any farmer will buy more when he is

| buying on credit than he will if he
pays cush every time, It is those who |

are in debt, head over heels, that feel

the hard times so severcly. We farm- |

ers who are out of debt now, sre the
most independent class of men in the
sountry. Keep out of debt.”

-

NOME REMARKABLE TREES.

Boston is said to own the two first |

horse-chestnnt  trees brought to  this
conntry, They are repnted to he 108

cumulated knowledge was prodigions, | vears old

A ring does not always denote a year,
for the blue gnm tree of Anstralia sheds
its bark twice a year. A tree recently
iwewn, that was known to be only 18
yesrs oll, showed thirty-six distinct
vings of growth,

Old oaks and yews in England are not
ancommon,  Several oaks felled in

| ssherwood forest, about a quarter of »
| »entury ago, exposed, on being sawnup,

the date 1212 and the mark or cipher of
King John ; and it has been coleulated
that these trees must have been several
eenturies old at the time the marks wete
wade,

Berks, Pa., claims the largest chest-
unt tree in the country. It measnres
thirty-cight feet fonr inches in circum-
ference; the lowest limbs are fifteen
feet from the ground, and measure four-
teen feet in circumference at the basc,
The top of the tree is reached withort
‘anger by steps that are fastened be-
tween the limba, It is estimated thot

contention and party interests, and | that this tree contains about seventeen

cords of wood, It still yields about
three bushels of chestnuts annually,
The oldest yew tree in England, which
is sitnated in Cowhurst churchyard, was
mentioned by Aubry, in the reign of
Charles 1., as then menasuring ten yards
in circumference at a height of five fect
from the ground. It is said, on the au-
thority of De Candolle, to be 1,450
years old. Its present growth is about
thirty-three feet. In 1820 this old tree
was hollowed out, and a cannon ball was
found in the eenter. In 1825 a mevero
storm deprived it of its npright branches.

twelve persons eomfortably,
i

|  BrEPREx C, SrescE, a young farmer

Any merchant will |

A door has been made to the im;ideul;
the tree, where seats are to be had for |

i known, And thus went another aborig-
ine to the happy hunting-grounds.—
l Sonora (Cal.) Demoerat,

“Ous of my bead,” the | chillg, whose'criginal and porent honse} Dr. Baspeseir Carten speaks of
Judge. “Ttseemed as I was | is there, own and control. { several children who were sent into a
1 e — —— —

inte view. It had afamiliar look, but at
first I could not tell whose it was. I

total number of paupers

1am]ﬂsswmb,unuwhatdud the
weex in June was 85,049, of

in Lon- |

idonm of Iumatics in asylums |

| garden to work during one-half of the
achool honrs, and who outstripped those
who studied during all the hours. He

| says also that some men die of stupidity |
artificially produced by neglect of tal- |

Jooked and looked and looked, and then | whom 46,793 were in workhouses and . 40 with which they are endowed. All

away in a fainting fit. It lasted
for a minute, When I came to, the first
thing that met my gaze was this same

88,236 receiving outdoor relief.
' .

B et

| A aax in Philadelphia

thers Bl")ﬁ
" “] t ' and swill and sﬂll'ﬁsﬁ mﬂl tills it into
80 ﬂmh a8 ltﬂu: 1 ha’ me”“ M tbﬂm elecml t Wll“kv-

| successful men are suid to have one
quality in common ; they are thorough-

ly in earnest and do not ailow them- days, and practices with considerable su-- Il'h'iii.--h dudge onee

+ gelves to be beaten,

' of Kingston, N. C., met Mrs. M, E.
| Waller in the road. After bowing to
' her, he said she must kiss him. The
" lady indignintly hurried on, wherenpon
' 8pence followed, and, despite her strug-
gles, kissed her, She made complaint,
and Spence was arrested.  He was tried,
,and sentenced to thirty days in the
,connty jail for kissing another man's
wife,

= - -

A xraro barber, at 8t Lonis, studied
law at night for several years, and wus
finally admitted to the bar. He now
works in the shop on Saturdays and Sun-

« coss in the conrts on other days,

.
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CUREENT 1 TEMS.

Tue Fupress of Austriais eaid to be
& skilliul foneer,

Tus Cape May  botel-heepers are
cliarging guests with puppies 310 per
wick exten,

Pocki T-HANDREROUEE  dresses  are
common in Fugloul, They are garments
to weep over,

Ax old thermomcter s never Very
poprlar,  Nubody wants to see & ther-
mometer over 70,

Tur fellow who picked np the hot
penny originated the romark, * All that
glitters is not colld.™

Frias ok, the colored carringe-
driver of Prosident Polk, stll lives at
Nushville, aged 75 years.

Tue s1le of Edwin Amold’s *¢ Lizht of
| Asia® has been twentyfold greater in
| Ameriea than in England,

Lrrree boy : *Ma, when yon go to
heaven shall you let this house?”
“When T go to heaven 1 shall not think
whout such things as that,”  Boy: “ But
when eversbody is dead what will be-
come of all the world?” Ma: “The
world will be destroyed.”  Boy: “ And
all the houses, too?” Ma: *“Yes"
Boy : 0! what un awful waste 1"

Tuaee little girls had great funin a
neighbor's honse at South Bend, Ind,,
daring the absenee of the family,  They
first hroke all the window panes.  Then
| they poured several pallous of milk on
| the purdor earpet.  Finally, they empt-

jedd six dozen cans of raspberries and
| huckleberries into u tub, and dyed all
! the fine dresses they conld find in the
! juiee,

Hennerr Sresoew defines Jife to be
o the definite combinstion of heterogen-
cons  chiges, both simudtancous and

suecessive, in correapotdence with ex-
ternad covnistence and sequences;” G H.
Leves as ** aseries of definite and sne-
{ corsive changes, both of strmeture and
composition, which take place within an
indivilual without destroying its iden-
[ tity."

Tar railvowd monopolies don't have it

il their own way, after all, A lady in
Chiengo suad the Central Pacitie for §75
| Jamages for allowing a locomotive to
' readd all the hoir off s valuable dog ex-
{ pressed her from San Franciseo, She
obtuined  judgment  and eollected the
money before the company found ond
| that it was & Japanese dog  and never
| hiad any hair,
Tre London Feonomist says hun-
| dreds of thousands of sheep, if not mill-
!jons, have died of plague in England,
{ and the Russian, Tarkish, English, and
| Afghanistan wars, 25 well as those of
| Turkey, Syvin, Persin, and the Tridan
country, have cansged tens of millions of
{ heep to be killed,  In fact, wool-grow-
i ing in Turkey, Russia, Persia, and Indin
| has been slmost given up on aceonnt of
| the wars and the low prices carrent for
| the past tive years,

Wi trout-fishing in Holden, Mass,,
C. G. Parker saw a woodchuck and a fox
. running toward the burrow of the for-
i mer. The fox reached the entrance
first, and, turing, faced the woodchuck.
The latter turned to run away, when the
fox seized him by the thront, aud & life-
and-death struggle ensued, the fox being
eonstantly on the aggressive, and in
about five minutes he had the woodehuek
hors de combat. He then took the ear-
| enss by the nape of the neck aud trotted
| off into the woods,

Avstix (Tex.) Review : While bath-
ling in Bear creck, Lembert Briott, a
| stone-cntter, was bitten by a water-moc-
| easin, After being thus wounded he
| made a dive for the shore, striking the

snake from him, but Liad scaréely reached
. the bapk when he discovered that the
| snake wus pursuing him, He made

good his eseape, but upon reaching his
{ eamp he discovered that he was bitten
| on the finger, and, tuking a coal of fire,
| burnt the flesh of Lis finger to the bone,
thus destroying the poison of the bite,

RE EARNESNT

Earnestness in bnsiness wins, I a
lawyer tries a snit, it is of little impor-
tanee to him, being tmt one of 100, in
an extensive practiee, yet it may be an
epoch in the life of his elient ; perhaps
his first snit, or st least he clothes it
- with great importance.  His life, liberty

and property may be at stake,

IEEE————— S ——

‘P British Government is eoisider-
ably disturbed by the recent movements
in Ireland, The peassantry are reponted

Lt be apming themselies, and Trishi-

1

American agents are gaidl o bue Dnsy i
the eonntry,  The British wilitary foree
in the jsland is Deing daily jucreased,
and dnring the long, dark nights, ns @
remarked, lively
i work is antieipatod,




