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4% ILLUSTRATION
rmp ?I TOUTH.
When yougel twd of three old fellows
of 60 orso together, they are fond of
telling o sbous the prnks they
playpd: in’ fheir youthtul days, 'snd’
langhing peoudly over their misdeeds. |
But this ian't alWays & safe thing to do. |
Old Judge Bees indulged in this recron- |
tion in the presence of his son, aged 14. |
The old man t0Md o quantities of tricks
he had playsd uwpon his fsther, and
ohuckled gleefully over them. Tt
roused young Bees’ ambition, and the
mext night, when the Judge went home, |
be had an awful time of it. There was'
& pail of water suspended over the front |
door that tipped as he opened the door |
and deluged him. He was both sur- |
prised and annoyed at that, and walked |
into the entry with oaths upon his lips,
and immediately his feet caught a cord
tied across the hall from the banisters to
the hat-rack, and it tripped him up and
pulled the hat-rack over on top of him,
He was -gkinned in several places, and,
by the time he disengaged himself,
was awful mad. He started up-stairs,
and part way up s cord stretched scross
st the right height caught him suddenly
under the chin and threw him backward
down the stairs, Then he started to
erawl up-stairs, and part way up discov-
ered a rope lying on the stairs and com-
ing from the top. He pulled it, and
bauled a berrel down upon himself that
bounced him down stairs again, He
was delirious with rage as he rose
o his feet that time, and utterly unable
fo_understand the cause of all these
contrivances being in his way. Once
more he estayed to go up, and that time
succeeded, On reaching the head of
the stairs he thought he heard a snicker,
and investigation showed Lis son peep-
ing ‘from his chamber and luughing.
On being taxed by the Judge with fixing
the traps the boy owned up. * What
in the name of heaven have I done
that made yon do it ?” yelled the Judge,
aghast at the boy's wickedness and cool-
ness. ‘‘Why, I heard you say you
played these pranks on your father.”
#Yes, and he licked me like blazes for
it, just es I'll lick you,” roared the
infuriated Judge. * You didn't say any-
thing about heing licked when you toli
the shotien,” eried the now frightened
boy. This was a strong argument, but
the Judge wasn't in a frame of mind to
appreciate it. The boy's yells were
heard in the next ward, and he has re-
. nflved; as.900n s» his raw spots get well,
to rum.away to same place where they'll
tell hiin flie whole facts of a cass. And
the J thinks he has learned to be
t he says befors that boy.—
New York Mercury.
CAUSES OF WAR.
A sertain King sent to another King,
‘mayitly, **Hend me s blus pig with a

tail, or else—"
PRI il A1 e st ot
one, and if I had—"

On this weighty cause they went to
war. Afier they had exhausted their
armies and resources, and laid waste
their kingdoms, they began to wish to
make peace; but before this could be
done it wss necessary that the insulting

: led ta the trouble should

PR oF THE

«What eould yuu mean,” asked the
second King of the first, by saying,
Hend me a blue pig with a black tail, or
else—?" § \ ¢

“Why.'-ﬁ the other, *1I meant a
plae color. But what could you mean
byuyin‘,lhlﬂlﬂi‘ﬁtonﬂ,lndﬂ 1

"%umulhdlw
‘havé sent it.”

The explanation was satisfaciory, and
The story of the two Kings ought to
gerve as a lesson to us all, Most of the
as foolish as the war of the blue pig
with » black tail.
TRERE'S NO BURRY.

is & young man studying law in
' iﬁm lswyer's offics, and the
young man is not very regular in his
habits. Yesterdsy the old lawyer said:
« Why didia’s I see you in court yes-
terday?”
agm'lm‘t&l!.lm 1
‘wad confined to'my room with the tooth- |
ache,” waa the response of the insipient

» Coms, "I‘,nﬂ the lawyer, 'M',
_m' “gtop that! * You will have '
‘ol tise™to lis after you have,

e 3o e =3

pot so much that you may
P ST 0y viay e knews
as toachers of wisdom.

OUR JUPENILES.

Waat the Cholr Sang Abowe the New Bonnel

A footish little malden bought s foolish Hitle bonned,

With & ribbon, and & festher, and & bit of lase upon
it .

And thatihe other maidens of the llitls Sown might
know it,

Bba thought she'd go to mesiing fhe mext Sundsy
Just to show It

‘But though the littie bonnet was scares larger than o
dime,

The geiting of it settled proved %o be awork of
tme;

8o when "twas fairly tied, all the bells had stopped
their ringing,

And whin she cume to meeting, surs enough, the
folks were singing.

Bo the foolish lNttle matden stood and walted st e
door 3

Atid #he mbook her ruffies out behind, and smoothed
them down befurs,

* Hal e juh, halielujah !" sang the choir above har
head—

“ Hard y knew you! handly kosw yon!” wers the
worids she thought they sald,

This made the little maiden feel 8o very, very cross,

That she gave her mouth = lttle twist, her bead =
little tows ;

Fur she thought the very hyma they sang waa all
sbout ber bonnet,

With the ribbon, snd the festher, and the bit of lace
upon ik

And she would pot wait {o listen to the ssrmon or
the prayer,

Liut pattersd down the slient street, and hurried up
the stair,

Till she resched ber little buresu, and o a baodbox
on it

Had hidden safe from critic's eye her foolish little
‘bonnst.

Which proves, my little maidens, that eseh of you

will find

In every Sabbath se-vice but an ssho of your mind;
And the little head that's filled with siliy Httle airs
Wil pever got & biesslng from sermon or from

Fire Tenie.

“Well, my boy,” said John's em
ployer, holding out his hand for the
chunge, **did you get what T sent yon
for?”®

“Yeg, sir," said John; “and lere is
the change, but I don’t understand it,
The lemons cost 28 cents, and there
onght to be 22 cents change, and there's
:J'l'l.]y b o

* Perhaps I made & mistake in giving
you the money 2"

“No, sir; I counted it over in the
Lall, to be sure it was all right.”

“Then, perhaps, the clerk made »
mistake in giviag vou change ?"

Bnt John shook s hesa : ** No, &1r ;
i counted that, too. Father said we
wast always count our change before we
leave a store.”

“Then how in the world do yon ac-
count for the missing 5 centa? How do
vou expect me to believe such a queer
story as that 1" i

John's cheeks were red, but his voice
was firm ; I don't account for it, sir;
[ can’t. All Iknow is that it is so.”

“ Well, it is worth & good deal in this
world to be sure of that. How do you
-ecount for that 5-cent piece that is hid-
‘ny inside your cost-slesve "

John looked down anickly and canght
the gleaming bit with a little cry of
plensure, * Here you are?” he said.
* Now itis all right. I couldn't imag-
ine what had become of that B-cem
piece. Tknew I had it when I started
from the store,"

“There are two or three things that I
know pow,” Mr. Brown sai, with a sat-
isiid wir. “I know you have been
tunght to count your money in coming
aud going, and to tell the exact truth,
whether it sounds well or not—three
important things in an errand boy. I
think Il try you, young man, without
looking sny further.”

At this John's cheeks grew redder
than ever. He looked down and up, and
finally he said, in & low voios : **I think
I ought to fell you thut I wanted the
place 50 badly I almost made up my
mﬁhuynﬁhﬂg sbout the change if
you didn't ask me.”

+ Exactly,” said Mr. Brown, * and if
you had done it you would have lost
the situation ; thatisall. I need s boy
sbout me who can be honest over 5
oents, whether he is aaked questions or
pot.” °

Jack-in-the- Bow.

There had been st least three in the
tined to be the greatest fun of sil.

This was Nan’s, The first ones had
all belonged to Johnny, and he used to

']n'h-hﬂﬁ.\y'hnh'-nmyliﬁh

féllow to see how he could frighten
grest big men with a Jack-in-the-box.

One man, a peddler, who was sitting
in the kitchen, tumbled clear over on the
fioor when Johany suddenly let Jack
pop out ot bim.

Nan's, sod che kept ib popping back azd

{ forth 8o constantly that+in a day or two
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it popped cless eut dﬁ.h-mthel
Hoor, )

Then it was more fan than before, for
Nan would eatch him, put him back in
the box, and shut Lim np tight, and
then suddenly touch the lid, when he
wonld jump maybe hall scross ths
room as briskly as if he were alive, and
Tnoking so comical with his red face and
saring eyes, 2

At last Nan broke the box. which
spolled that part of the play, but John-
ny in a day or so invented a new way to
nse the little man, who was now to be
an ogre, if you know what dreadful
thing that is.

First Johnny and Nan wonld build a
tall, strong tower of blocks, with just a
little low door at the bottom,

This was ta be a prison for the ogre,
whom they then bravely sought out aud
eaptured, and, pressing him down close
to the floor, they pushed him through
the low tower door.

As soon as be was in, and their hands
were off, he would spring up to his full
teyght insude the tower, and peer at them

vildiy through a erack, but he couldn’t
get out, oh, no!

It was such fun to play ogre that the
~hildren did not tire of it for a great
while, but there came & time when the
soor hittle Jack who hadn’t any box lay
forlorn and noglected among a lot of vld
toys.

Cousin Ted eame in one day and spied
him there. It is a long lane that has no
rorning. even for & broken Jock-in-the-
sox, and now there was to be more fun
tlmn ever with him,

“Pa-s him up here, Jobnny,"” said
Tiud, who at the same moment anfolded
a handkerchicf, and drew a book toward
lirusedf,

“What are von going to do with him?”
asked  Jolmny, wondenngly, as  he
ol wed orders, and Nan left all her doils
to run nnd see what was goiug on,

Cousin Ted put Jack on his middle
tinger, and dressed two of his other
fingers in the handkerchicl, and then
"iesdd the book at a proper height before
Lhem,

The effect was that of an irresistilily
roll-faced man making a specch over a

sk,

This is the speech he made, with great
ueddings of his head and great wavings
of his hands :

Buppose the trees were all checse,
The sean were all ink.

It'a snough to make an old man shaks,
And scrateh his bead and siuk !

With the last word down he sank out
of sight behind the book.

It was so funny that Johnny and Nan
fairly danced up and down, and laughed
+0 hard that papa and inamma came hur-
rying in, and then, of course, they had
to laugh, too,

SIATEEN UMALDKEN AT ONE BIRTH,

A man in Illinois, having sent to a
Washington journal a photograph of
five of his children who were born on the
same day, aeserting that *‘no other man
«an show a picture of five,” the news-
paper quiets him with the following
statistica :

“Instances have been found where
children to the number of six, seven,
vight, nine and sometimes sixteen have
been brought forth at one birth, The
wife of Emanuel Gago, a izborer near
Valladolid, was delivered the 14th of
June, 1799, of five girls. The celebra-
ted Tarsin was brought to bed in the
seventh month, at Argenteuil, near
Paris, 17th of July, 1779, of three boys,
each fourteen and a hall inches long,
and a girl, thirteen inches, They were
all baptized, but did not live over twen-
tyfour hours. In Jume, 1799, one
Maria Ruix, of Lucens, in Andalusia,
was successively delivered of smixtecn
boys, without any girls, Seven of them
were alive on the 16th of August follow-
ingg Imn 1535 s Muscovite peasant
named James Kyrloff and his wife were
presented to the Empress of Russia.
This peasant had been twice married,
and was then 70 years of age. His first
wife was brought to bed twenty-one
times, namely, four times of four chil- |
dren each time, seven times of three, |
and ten times of two, making in all fif- |
ty-seven childre who were then alive.
His second wife, who accompanied him,
had been delivered seven times—once of
three children, and six times of twins, |
Thus he had seventy-two children by
his two marrisges.” t

Tae salt dutrict of Saginaw, Mich., |
has shout ninety-five companies at work, |
with an annual capacity of 9,600,000
bushels. The first well was sunk only |
twenty-one years ago, and in 1859 the |
Legislature encouraged the enterprse |
with & bounty of 10 centa a bushel on |

from taxation for all emgaged in the

mmtwmmumﬁm;
|

business,

HOW INDIANS BESVEN GALLS,

A party of Bioux Indians were gueats
at a leading Milwankee hotel, says
Peck’s Sun, and the ladies had s great
deal of amusement with them, studying
their customs, That is, they all did ex-
cept one lady. The ladies called upon
the Indians and the savages returned
the calls almost before the ladies got to
their rooms. One lady called on a
chief, and then went to her room and
retired, and pretty soon there was a
knock at her door, and she found that it
was the chief, Bhe told him to come in
Lo morning. The lady unlocks her
Jdoor in the morning so the porter can
come in and build & fire before she gets
np. She heard a knock in the moming,
and supposing it was the porter, she
said, **Come in.” The door opened and
in walked Mr. Indian. Bhe took one
look at him and pulled the bed clothes
over her head. He sat down on the side
of the bed and said * How I Well, she
wns so scared that she didn't know
“ How" from Adam, Bhe said to him
in the best Sioux that she could com-
mand, “Please, good Mr. Indian. go
away, until I get up,” but he didn’t
seem to bein a hurry. He picked up
pieces of her wearing apparel from the
floor, different articles that he didn't
seem to know anything about where they
were worn, 8od made comments on them
‘n the Bioux tongue, The stockings
seemed to paralyze bis untutored mind
the most, ‘They were these long, 90 de-
grees in the shade etockings, and they
were too much for his feeble intellect,
He held them up by the toes and said
“Ugh!" The lady trembled and wished
he would go away., He seemed to take
great delight in examining the hair on
the burcau, snd looked at the lady as
much as to say, * Poor girl, some hostile
tribe has made war on the pale face and
taken many sealps,” He eritically ex-
amined ail the erockery, the wash bowl
and pitcher, but he was struck the worst
at a corset that he found on a chair. He
tried tu put it on himself, and was so
handy sbout it that it occurred to the
lady that he was not so fresh a delegate
as he secmed to be. Finally she hap-
puned to think of the bell, and she rung
it as though the house was on fire, and
pretty soon the porter came and invited
ihe Indian to go down stairs and take a
drink. The lady locked that door too
quick, and she wiil never leave it open
again when there are Indians in town,
She eays her hair, on the buresu, fairly
turned gray from fright,

4 GOOD REFPORTER.

An exchange remarks: ‘A good re-
porter is always first cousin to  necro-
mancer, acd can introduce himself to
you in such a genial way that, for the
time being, he seems like your long-lost
brother, who is anxious to show you the
strawberry-mark on his left arm in
proof of his identity. You talk with
him abont the inner secrets of your life
in a profuse sort of way, give him your
opinion about the resumption of specie
payment, and, as the conversation flows,
frecly unfold yourself on various other
matters, He sits u silent and admiring
listener, enconraging you by a nod when
you are hunting for the right word, or
possibly supplying it himself, and gives
you the impression that he wouldn't dis-
close what you have told him—no, not
for worlds on worlds. The next day you
take up the paper, and, while ocarelessly
looking over ita columns, ses your own
name in capitals which seem to your as-
tonished gaze as long as Bunker Hil
Monument. Every word you have said
is there, That man with the strawberry-
mark on his arm waa the small end of »
speaking trumpet through which you
unconsciously told the whole world all
shont yourself. He had no pencil or
paper, and didn’t evince any desire to
write in shorthand, Oh, no; that is
the clamsy way in which beginners
work. His akill is not in his finger-tips,
but in his memory. He memorized
every word you said, and reproduced it
with perfect sccuracy. The sccom-
plished reporter is ns nearly ubiquitous
a4 & merely himan being ever becomes,
and is beginning to be regarded as a
moral restraint in msny respects superior
to the Decalogue. A man in the olden
time might posaibly break the Decalogne
and hide the pieces, but nowadays the

| moment & law is broken the quick ear

of the reporter ostches the sound, and
his persnasive lips compel you to tell
him all about it. He is an snmimated
interrogation point ; a human corkscrew,
who gets » desper hold on your secret
every time he turnsround. His mission
is summed up in the short, bus
seotetce, ‘If you do it, I' tell.’”

Trose gifta are ever the most aseept
able which the wiver has made wrecious,
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DIED OF WATER ON THE BRAIN

1 guess none o' you fellers ever heard
o' the winter o' 1776, or you'll keep =
leetle mum on the weather question,
aaid the old settler, who hud ¢ome down
from Wayne county for a little visit.
*I've knowed some snortin’ old winters
in my time, but my grandiathor’s expori-
ence in the winter of ‘76 beats anything
o' mine,

* My gran'father were a great hontor
an' Injin killer, He tit in the Revylu-
tion, all "long the Del'war wvalley. The
winter o' 'T6 was ter'ble coll. Evry-
thing in these parts was friz up tighter'n
asnare drum, On one o' the coldest
days my gran'father struck the track o
some Injins on the hills jest alove here,
He follered ‘em, an’' killed a couple on
'em, an’ then started back over the ridge
for his eabin. My gran'father lived to
be 100 years old, au’ to his dyin® day he
stuck to it that what I'm goin’ to tell
you were ez true ez preachin’, an’ I
b'lieve it. He started back fur his cabin
over the ridge. He hadn’ gone fur when
he shot & wolf. He badn't much more'n
fired his ole flintlock when he heord o
yeoll off to the left, an’ lookin' that way
sce & big painter comin’ for Lim, Paint-
er4 was a pienie for the old man, an” e
rammed down a hig charge o' powder
an’ reached fur his bullet ponch, when
lo an’ behold ye ! it were gone,  He ost
it somewhar in the woods, Fightin
painters without bullets wan't so wuch
of a picnie, Besides, the old man Tl
got cold while standin’ thar, an' he didn't
care to tackle an able-bodicd painter
while his hands was all stiff.  The paint-
er come @ creepin’ up with his faugs a
showin’ an' his jaws redder'n u ronnd o'
beef an' his tail a switchin' like a cow’s
in fly-time, Cold ¢z it were, my gran'-
father said the sweat started out on his
forrid an’ rolled down his checks big-
ger'n hoss ches'nuts.  They dropped on
the ground in big balls, fur they friz ez
fast ez they fell. They piled up at his
feet, an’ the painter kep' o ereepin’ up.
Suddintly an idea hit my granfather
plumb in the top-knot,
a han'ful o' the sweat ez were friz in
balls an’ ponred "em in his muskit,

'fore they melt," he thinks to hissclf,
‘mebbe they’'ll settls his hash.’

away. But the hest o' the gun-bar'l had
melted the ice-balls, an’ they went out'n
the gun like & stream o' water out'n a
hose. But the cold weather wan't fool-
in’ round there for nothin’, an’ 'fore" the
stream o' water had gone three foot il
was friz inter & solid chunk, an’ went
kerplinkerty inter the painter's skull,
But my gran'father said he owed his
lifa to natur arter all, fur the charge o'
ice never would a made the painter give
up the ghost, an’ it never would had no
effect on him at all only there wasn't
force 'nougk to drive it clean through
bis head. That saved my gran'father
from » chawin'. The chunk o' ice
stopped in the skull. The animal heat
melted it, an' 'fore the painter counld re-
eooperate an’ git his work in on the old
man he died of water on the brain. I
was allus sorry my gran'father didn't
have that painter stuffed an' handed
down o the family,” concluded the old
settler, as he adjourned with the boys
for refreshments,

BEAUK WALNUT FOR TINBER.

The growing demand for black walnut
for timber, together with the scknowl-
edged scarcity of this wood, opens a
road fo profitable planting. There are
80 many uses to whica walnut wood is
being put, such as its use by sewing-
machine and fumniture mannfacturers,
that there could hardly be an over sup-
ply. No doubt many persons have
fields from which but little profit now
comes and on which the walout conld be
successfully grown. The nuta of this
tree grow easily, and could thus be
planted where the tree is wanted, TUsn-
ally, seedling trees have first to be raized
ina bed, and then transplanted when a
year or two old. But, if the nuts of
walnut be sound, they sprout easily,
and one to a hill, o to speak, will be
sufficient. Walnut trees grow very fast,
and, when planted in rich gronnd, make
Iarge trees, bearing nuts, in eight or ten
years. Ground should not be allowed
to remain idle. Be it ever so poor, there
is some profit to be got out of it by ju-
dicions planting of trees,

ALLITERATION'S ARTFUL AID.

A friend writes from the Colorado
mountaips to sy that he hes got as rav-
enous a3 & raves among the rsvines, and
sat down in one of the gorgsous gorges
and gorged himself gormandizingly.

He grabbed up

“ 1 1 kin gil these in on that painter |

“ Arter cxammin’ the sweat o his brow |
in the muskit, my gran'father blazed |

TOILET RECIPES.

To Reowvove Pruries.—Two onnees of
bi-carbonate of sody, one drashwm of

veerine, oue ounes of spermaceti oint-
tmont,

Fare Wasa,—Two grains of bi-ehlo-
ride of merenry, two grains of muriate of
awwmonin, eight ounces of emulsion of
wiotils,

Case or Toe Nains,—Brush them
carcfully at least once a day, sceording
to one's work, pushing back the flesh
from the nail, thus avoiding hang-nuils.
Under no cirenmstances bite them, but
trim with cither scissors or penknife.
Do not cut the nails shorter thun the
fingers, or both wi.l soon have a stubby
appearnnce; and clean them with a
blunt, not sharp, point.

Peniryise Tue Brears,—Fonl breath
is wswlly caused by an unhealthy state
ol tie stomeh or poor teeth,  IT eaused
by the first, the physician shonld bo
ealled upon ; if the lutter, apply to the
dentist, 1f from neither, take chlorate
of lime, seven drachms; gam srabic,
five druchms; to be mized with warm
water to a stifl paste, rolled and ent into
lozenges,  Theso will arrest  decay in
the teeth and nentralize aeidity of the
stomaeh, and will also remove all trace
of tobaceo from the breath,

Care or e Teera.—They should be
Irrnshied carefully after each meal, and
partienlnrly after supper just before go-
ing to bed, as what particles as may be
left on the teeth after eating very soun
destroy them. Brushing the teethonee
a day with pure white castile soap will
keep them clean and white, Tf you can-
not reniove the tartar that may aceamu-
 luta by the use of a brush, take pow-
| dered pumice stone, aud, with a small
[ stick made into a fine brush at the end,
| rub the teeth earefully with the pumice
Oues a month will do for this,

| stone,
‘I Lecause, if practiced too often, it is apt
{ to destroy the en unel,
|, Resromxe mne Cotokor TR Ham,—
| :\\']u:u the hair loses eolor, it may be re-
stored by bathing the head in & weak
gohition of ammonia—an even teaspoon-
ful of carbonate of nmmonia to a guart
of water —washing the head with a erash
| mitten and brushing the hair thoroughly
| while wet, Bathing the head in a strong
| wolution of rock salt is said to restore
gray bair in some cascs, Pour boiling
water on rock salt in the proportion of
two heaping table-spoonfuls to a quart
of water and let it stand beforo using.
Ammonia, if used too often, makes the
hair lighter, and, if in & strong solution,
burns and splits the hair,
APHORISMS.

Amm we not rum-;..::o_hlnf munio are,

For one sacther, though dlssimilar?

NEWsPAPERS are teachers of disjointed
thinking. — Dr. Rush.

Listex to conscience more than to in-
tellect. —F. W. Robertson.

Farseroop may have its bour, but it
has no future, — Pressence.

Tre symbols of the invisible are the
loveliest of what is visible.— Byron,

Lire is so short that it is the worst of
stupidities to waste an hour of it. —G'us-
tave Dore,

Iris a great misfortune mot to have
wit enough to speak well, or not
enough judgment to keep silent.—Lu
Bruyere,

Persoxs don’tymake their own faces,
and it's no more my fault if mine is a
good one that it is other people’s fault if
theirs is & bad one.—Dickena.

Ne maw is born into the world whoss work

Is mot born with him; there is alwsys work,

And tools to work withal, for thoss who will,

Aud Liessed are tha horny hands of $oil.
—Lowell.

Wira maliee toward none, with charity
for all, with firmcess in the right, aa
Gl gives us to mee the right, let us
strive to finish the work we have begun.
~Lineoln

THAE FPATAL BUCKET.

* It is much easier to get into & quar-
rel than to get ont of it.,” In the year
1005 some soldiers of the common-
wealth of Modena ran away with a buck-
ot from a public well belonging to the
state of Bologna. This implement might
beworth 1 shilling, but it produced a guar-
rel which was warked into a long and san-
guinary war., Henry, the King of Sar-
dinia, sssisted the Modenese to keep
p ion of the bucket, and in one of
\the battles he was made prisoner. His
father, the Emperor, offered s chain of
gold that would encircle Bologns, which
in seven miles in compass, for Lis son’s
ransomn, but in vain, After twenty-two
years’ imprisonment, be pined away. His
monument is now extant in the church
of the Dominicans. This fatal bucket is
still exhibited ip the tower of the Cathe-
dral of “’F‘l inolosed in an iron
.lge‘ . *
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