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CUPLID'S FIRST DIp,
nY l-lﬂ‘l:l'l!‘.-.u.trm.

c‘]f“ w8 Aay mmid wild Bowsers playing -
Wild fowers - the fittest for him -
It the hright stream, Ly whose bank he wan stray.
Ing,
Lotging to bathe bt the Loy eonld not swim,
He ventured his foat in n shallow hard by,
When the nynipl of the stream, with sbarp mocking
bt
Bald, “Cupid, Aot Asbble —be cantions or bl
Junigp in, or krep out,
I yom dabible ne doubt
You'll go brtne with s enngh,
Al the Tadies will mooff—
For the very worst thing in for love bo take rid."

Cupid, thus taunted, inmped it mothing daunt A
" Well done,” paid tes nymph to the Loy ;
Muuee o'er head and cars, boy, away with yoar
Tearm— ’
The witder the plunge, aly, the brlehter tha foy !
To give yon thin lesson, sooet Cupded, is ok, !
With your dear little wings, too—1'm suzsi son're
& duck — :
Bk, wibd dunck, don’t dnbibie"
The vymiph said to b,
M Ouen o'vr bead mnd cars,
Away with your fears,
For Jove never sinks when determined 1o swim ' "

AFOK LOVE OF HIM.

“L” eried Haddie Winstanley, pit-
eously, “I a burden to my husband ?
Oh, Sarella! Sarella! for pity’s sake
Aon’t say that 1"

It was the day follewing the family
hegira—that most dismal, doleful wod
intolerable of days, when the farniture
was piled up in the echoing amnd uncar-
peted rooms, the pictures turned blankly
with their faces to the walls, the yawn-
ing chimney-pieces destitute of crack-
ling flames, while the dreary spring rain
beat against the windows with a monrn-
ful and monotonons sonnd,

At the back of the little farm honve
the guarled apple trees wera striving to
break out into bud and blossom, and a
few faint-colorcd spring flowers lifted
their golden heads above the grass aud
dead leaves, while at the front the rest-
leas billows of the Atlantie, tortured by
the moaning wind, flung their fringes
of foam high up on the shores, flight« of
sen-birda eddlied overhead, amd the low-
hanging reach of leaden clonds shut out
the misty shimmer of the horizon,

Haddie had wandered nlont the honse
nll day wrappped in a shawl, looking
abont as forlorn as the daflodils and jon.
quils on'side, in the vain cndeavor to
Bnd some habitable nook or evrner where
she conld pore over her book,

Bhe felt herself ill-used in the extrem-
estdegree, thissunny-haired, rose-lipped
human fairy, in that all was not made
smooth and ensy to her little feet,

Bhe had married Carlos Winstanley
three months ago, supposiug that she was
sntering into a bhuman Eden throngh
the golden cirelet of the wedding ring
and the bowery archos of the eranze Llos-
soms ; and here, lo and behold ! he had
failed ; the pretty little house in Park
Terrace had been sold, with its antiqae
furniture, its bric-a-brae and rose-lined
curtaing, and here and there they were
banished for the rest of their lives to the
dismal, one-storied farm-howse, the s nm
relic of Carlos Winstanley's scattercd
fortune !

o It isn't like a city honse,” said the
young mai, cheerily ; ** bt I've always
had » sort of loving for a farm life, nud
we can be just as happy here as it it
were a palace—can’t we, Haddie?”

And Haddie, with a half-frightened

at the restless waves of the At
lantic and the groupe of cedars writhing
in the blast, cluug to his shoulder and
whispered

«Yes. But,” che added with quiver-
ing lip, ‘it will be very lonely, wou't
it?" _

«Barella is coming to stay with us and

settled,” said Wmstanley.
«Why, what could such a butterfly as
do with all this confusion ?”

Haddie said nothing. “She
hardly tell her husband how mucia‘ she
feared and disliked his stern maiden
gister, who stood up so straight, and
wore her iron-gray nhair twisted up iut_n
a tight knot at the back of her head, in
an inexorable fashion, which made H-'Ir.l-
die foel as if her gold frizzes and 13m_¢la

were yanity and vexation of spirit, in-
deed ; snd bad » way of Iwhflg over
ﬁwm,uﬂlho(ﬂmidw)m
account whalever.
‘;:t Sarells was needed, and she came,
just 85 she would have come to nurse a
wotinded soldier, or keep watch overa
md messles. or scarlet fever.

.ﬂﬁ'mmm“mu.

could

patienee wns quite exhansted ; “ why
don't yom do sometling 2 ’

“ What sladl 1do?” said Hadilie, pit-
eonsly,

U s there's enengh do b done,
saidd the rigid clder sister,  ** Can't yon
turn and sew thit piece of earpet to tit
the hall®”

“ I never did sucha thing in my life,”
said Haddie, oxing the heap of carpei-
ings as if 1t had been o wild beast veady
to spring at her. 1 don’t think T
roull sew anything so big and heavy,”

SThere’s all the elina to be washed
and sorted on the shelves,” snggested
Barella grimly,

“ [ shonld e sure to break it,” ial
tered Haddie,

“The curtains are all ready to be
tneked up to the west-room  windows,”
sasl Sarclle, looking arou=g tor a tack-
hammer,

“Oh, T conbin't «do that,” said Had-
die, more frightened than ever, 1
shonld bie sure to turn giddy on top of
that step-ladder,”

Sarella looked disdainfnlly at  her
beauntiful little sister-in-law,

“1 wonder what you are good for,”
aid she, sharply.

Haddie hung her head, flushed secar- |

let, and said pothing,

“For all I ran see,” severcly weat on
Sarella, “my big rother moght as woll
hawe marricd o big wax dell,
very well so looge

"

It was all

i receipt of o big lgeome,  But now-
pooduess me, what sort of a farmer's
wife do you supposa yon will make?™

“[ «don't }{II-'“"" coitfessed Haddie,
Gt hersell areraizned betore a sert of
satisolidated inguisition,

“ o ven know anything about bat-
cr andd chioese ¥ dewanded Barella, re-
cutlessly,

“Nol?

“Ind von over make up a bateh o
Dread 2 or pies? or cake 7 sternly pur-
sued this iron-hearted cateclist,

“X0," whispered Haddie,

“an von ent amld fit your own Keu-
sington stiteh ¥

*1 can make the Kensington stitch
in antique lace, if that's what you
wean,”

“ Antigque lace ! Kensington stiteh !
voelioed  Sarella, in withering scorn,
“Can yon make your husband's shirt=?"

“He buys them ready-made,”  fal-
tered  Haddie, At least he always
{.lill<"

“Hnmph 1" seid Barvella, * 1 sup-

pose, now, you couldu’t clean house, or

wash atp the. eurtains, or make a lot of
currant jelly, to save your life #”

“No,” snid Haddie, with a trembling

., 4 I'm afraid T eonldn't,”
n are nothing more nor less than
a burden to your Iimshand,” said Snrella,
with the nirof a Judge pronounecing
sentence of “You're no more
fit to be married than yonder white
kitten. And I pity Carlos from the
very bottom of my heart, that [dal!”

And, thus speaking, Sarclla picked ap
the whitewash hrash and  stalked away,
while poor little Haddie wailed -mt the
Iwsecching words with which our story
COmmMences,

“Oh, Sarella, deor Marella!"™ she
pleaded, *I'll try to do my best.”

“ Your best ! " repeated Sarella, “And
what does that pmennt to?  You'ro a
100-pound  weight around his neek—a
blight upon his future—that’s what you
ave !

And she whisked into the Kitehen,
while Haddic ran up stairs to the garret
to hiave a goud cry.

Haddie was very saild and pensive fora
day or two, Carlos looked at her piti-
fully, afraid to ask if she were diseon-
tented in her new home, fur he knew
well that he had none other to offer her,
Sarclla eniffed at her seltish inefliciency,
and the very sernbbing womsan put on

Yol

doom,

aira, while Betsey Baker, a neighbor, |

L

who eame into help with the “‘settling,
canght the popular tune, and gaid,
loftily:

+Please, Mrs, Winstauley, stand out
of the way whila we're a-stretching
this earpet, and don't hender us ef ye
can't help us!”

At the end of the third day of domes-

tic saturnalia, when Carlos Winstauley |

came home, Haddie was nowhere to be
found, and on her cushion was pinned
the following note:

Dzan Carvos,® Don't be vexed, but 1 have
gobe away to stay with Aunt Dorcas Dutton un-

as he was o rerchant |

connty fair, and has got & chest full of
Tivene and bedoguilts ot hone,™
But she did not express hersel? thas
plainly to Carlos, when b oashedd oer,
wistfully, if she kuew why Heddie Lol
| Ol AWRY.
| 1 think she's siek of furms and farme-
| work,” satd Sarclle, pursing np her Lips,
| [ think, Carlos, she's like the little
| portulaceas in the garden ontside, that

| o o

Iy blossom when the sun shines,
|

And Carlos was more wretehoed thay
| ever, faneviog that he hiad darkencd los
| voung wife's life, and dragged her dewn
| into poverty with him.

| *8he will come back to me when she
| chooses,” he said, sadly, 1 sLall not

go after her,”

| Aud he grew paler, eolder aml more
| ¢ilent as he went about the duties of the
| fara ; and Sacvella, to nse ber own ex-
| pression, ** flew aronnd as Dively as o
ericket,” and put things into the neatest
| of order,

I 4 We're better off withont Huarvict
! than with ler, it's my opinion,” said
| glie to hierself,  “A china doll of & wome
Lan, enly fit 1o be waited onaed made
L mueh of. T dothink Cuarlos wis ceazy
| when he married her.”

| At the mouth's eml, however, e
L amae baek, andfluttered down the 3 e
!rll:tlll‘l] marden walk to mect her hoas
[ bard, like a bird, as he returied from
I his day's work.

My, Carlos ! Carlos ' she eried; T
| s0 lad to b here nmain 1”

S Lattle ones,™ le ssked, abuost re-
Pproachfully, * why did yon leave me?"

S have been st sehionl,™ said Hauldie,
Peadinntly, 0 lnve been leaming —any
profession, Ol Carloa, you can ever
Lteil how awkward and belploss 1 felt
||u'."v, iy own honse, knowing that 1
was as ygnorant as a child of all the
! things I needed west to eompaelhivad,
' Towee Yo —aily, =0 l]l'.‘ll']l\'-- ad T felt so
Lunworthy of yon—-so nuable to help von
!ill sonr sore need s a wife shonld belp
Hher hslwond,  Sarvelln despised iy fg-
! horanee —the wery servints fooked down
o e as a Letpless doli 5 and they wees
[right, Buat they shiall never do =0 any
Cmore, for Pve Jearned to beoa honse-
[ Feeper at last—Aunt Doreas has &
| e everything, [ e ke batt
| gold, and chivese that cven Sarctin will
T shiall prepare yon some
strawherry shorteake tosmworrow, avd my
bread and bisenits are as light and as
white as swandown 3 amd T've nusde you
a shirt, Carlos, all by myself, and Auit
Dovens savs T needn't be nshoomed of it
and I ean wash and von, and elear-
starch as well as over old Chloe did
i when I was a girl at home,”

 Haddie ! Haddie I he erisd, ** Why
died you do this? ™

“For love of yon,” she answered,
simply ; *“to be to you what a wie
| shonld be to her lmsband,  You necdn’t
| think I am going to séttle down into
|a common drudge, Cwlos, T like
Shakspesre and the Kensington stiteh
as well as ever. But a farmer’s wife
should not be blind and helpless at the
head of ber own honsehold, and I am
thankful that I have learned to do all
these things,”

«You are an angel, Haddio | " he said,
earnestly.

“Tam only your trae, loving little
wife,” she answered, hiding her face on
his breast. '

Sarella needed to stay at the Beach
farm no longer ; Betsey Baker was dis-
missed, and Haddie took her place at
the helm, and of all happy, eflicient,
stirring farmers’ wives Mrs. Winstanloy
bore away the palm,

I never supposed there wag so mueh
in her,” snid Sarella. ““Carlos conldn’
have made a better choice if he bad
tried for a year."”

1]t does beat all,” said Betsey Baker,

r——r———

f it eriticise,

} THIEFEY DIALECT,

Among thieves there is a distinet clasa
of slang which is in quite common nse.
They denominate a seitence of imprison-
ment as * air and exercise,” and eall a

| deunk a “Tall” A penitentiary is known
| as @ # hoarding-school,” and a sargeon
lis termed a * bone-setter,”  Money is
known among them as ** chink,” and a
policeman as a “cop.”  * Darbies" are
hand-cuffa; “earth bath” is a grave,
| and *eternify-box” is the proper name
| for a eofin, Hemp is denominated
| ¢peck-weed ;" a slungshet is called a
 pediy,” while the head is known as

til the Beach farm is settled. I don't seem to
be of much nsetoanvbody, aid perhaps Sarells
will get along better without me. Affection- = When A man dies he is sanl {0 have
ately your wife, H.W. | «oroaked,” and when he is buned be is
“There!” said Sarella to Betsey | .aid to have been ** put to bed with a
Baker, * Didr't I tell youso? She's | shovel.”
8o lazy she can't bear to see other folks | By means of this slaug the thieves of
work! AndI don't know whatever Car- | vgrious countries cau talk to each other
los was thinking of when he married ker | pnderstondingls, although ignorant

| the * dimple."

. & man milkia

instead of Rosanna Martin, who took | the language of the country ja ®uich |

the firaé prise for broad aud oake at the ' they happen to be

l febe X ETD memmiih

FHEXENSPAPERIN A FARM-IIHWSE,

Povple who live near the groat tar-
cmehifares, where they have access lo
twor or Hireo duilies and a hall dozen
wiwklios, do not fully apprecmte the
They eome, in-
dend, to look npon them as necessities,
annd they wontld as eheerfully do withont
their moruing meal as their morning
mwail,  But oue must be far off in the
comtey, remte from * the maldening

value of a2 newspaper,

erowid,” to realize the full lnxury of a
pewspapier.  The farmer who reecives
bt one paper a week does not glanee
over its eolumuns lorriedly, with an air
of impatience, ws does your werchant or
lawyer,
atd remds to the close, not permitting a

He begins with the boginuing

news em oF an mlvertisement to aseape
s exe. Then 1t hins to be thnmbed by
every member of the fawily, each one
looking for things m which he or she is
most interested,  The grown-np dangh-
tor looks for the marriage notices, and is
delighted  if the editor has treated
them to a love story, The son who is
just about to engage in farming, with
an enthusiasm that will earry him far
in mivanee of lus father, reads all the
srop reports ad has a keen eye for hints
The
sotng © menbers of the family come in
for the amnsing ancalotes and seraps of
All ook forward to the day that
shall hring the paper with the liveliest
interest, aud if by some unlucky chanea
it fails to eome it is & bitter disappoint-
mient,
wrnoitt of inforniation which a paper that
i= not only rewd but studied can earry into
w family, They have, week by week,
spreswd Detors their mental vision a pan-
ortma of the busy world, its fluctnations
and its vast concerns, It is the poor
man's library, and farnishes as mnch

abont improved modes of cultuze,

tan.

One ean lonlly estimate the

menval food os he has time to consuma
el digest,  No one who has observed

Low much those who are far away from
the pliecs where men most congregate
value their weekly paper esn fail to
join in invoking o Dlessing on the in-
vertor of this weans of mtellectnal en-
jostont,—=Cedar Rapids Republican,
CANDID MBS, LAFITTE.

The death of Mis,  Lafitte, the
daugier of the ate Commmlore Van-
derhilt, in Paris, ealls to mind some pe-
citliarities of that truthful woman,

Her fist hinshand was a favorite of
lier father, and when be was stricken
with eonsumption oll Vanderbilt felt
werse than his danghter about it,  He
sent the pair down to Florida under the
care of a Mr, Lafitte, and Mrs, Barker
took a great faney to the getitlethan—a
faney the sick husbiand was not slow in

*Well, madame,” he said one morn-
ingr, ** where have you been this hour

“ Walking with your successov,” an-
swiresd the bolid lady,

Aued then and there she told him that
as his complaut wos pronoaneed inenr-
lo—und she disliked o lengthy widow-
hoonl—she lad seweted Mr, Lafitto as
Twer sevomd lmshanwd,

The sick man wrote post haste to pa-
im-law, who was greatly incensed, bt
before auy actial steps could be taken
the wilow and her prospective hnsband
were bringing poor No. 1 home to bury
deeently in the family lot, Then in a
very shert time-—a matter of weeks—
the ludy Weeame Mwme, Lafitte, and
went o to live in Paris,

Ol Vanderbiit stuck to his dislike ;
he left €500,000 to Madame, at ber
death to revert to the children by the’
first hnshand, 8o Monsieur Lafitte was
not pecuniarity benetited by his con-
neetion with the millionaire’s family.—
New York Tetfer,

A crriors persou died recently in
Paris at the age of 72 years, the Count
Napoleon Bertrand, the son of the com-
panion of Napoleon 1. at St. Helena,
The Count every year used to hire a
room in A hotel and go to bed for three
nwmths, after having given orders for
foord to be brought to him once a day,
and not a word be spoken by the serv.
ant. He wasasleep during the siege of |
Paris.  One day the bread was so abom- :
inable that Le flew into a rage and foreed |

the waiter to tell him the veason was that |
the city was besieged by the Prussians,
Count Bertrand was stupefied for a mo- i
ment, At last he got np and wandered |
alout the hotel for a time, saying to hin- |
<olf, ** Pans besieged ? besieged? what |
onght & Bertraud to do ¥ And, after a
few minutes' reflection, he said, ** 1 will
go to beil.”" And he went to bed and
slept cut the siege,

Taz Concord Sckhool of Philosuphy |
bas adjourned without deciding whether |
shonld prafer to have the |
ar the pad over,  Twermand

eow fiek nn
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THE BIG TREFS GF CALIFORNTL,

The Big Trees of Uslaveras whed Mar-
peEa eonntivs, o Calitornan, belong 1o
the same genug as the eomnem redwon L
This giant of the Sicrees s not a bl
«l

gome tree, either when voung or
the braunches are short, the ¥ e
gracefe! thun the coast redwond,
bst the
cones are several times Lorger, aud the
woind s of iller It
setens these ponarels of e forest wiere

&

s

Teaves small and swlsbioged,

reebidish Toe,
first seen by white ten i the spring of
152, Daned

(LI atd Later con-

whien bt e ool

reached Calaveras

dueted a party of mimers to the locality
where the big trees grew, T the sover-

al groves where they have been found,

there are many trees from 2705 fo
fect ligh, and from 25 to 3
diameter,  The srea of
grove is two miles square, amd it eon-
tains 427 of the monster trees,  The
largest in the Calaveras grove is * The
Keystone State,” and i= 325 dagh, awd
its girth six fecl from the gromd s 45
feet, There are some in the Maripes
grove which wre not so ligh, but which
* The
Grizely Giant,™ for example, Do 00
feet at the ground, aud over 6F cleven
feet nbowve,  Some dogen miles sonth of
the Mariposa grove s the Frosuo grove,
which is Emid to contan abont G trees,
the largest Bl fect  in civeamforenes
while abont fifty wiles wordh of
Calaveras, in Placer eennty, a small
Caretul

thee Muriposa

have a greater ciremulerenee,

grove lms Deen diseovered,

computations hive boen mde of  the |

ages of these trees, o =ome eantions
seientists admit, i regand to oue of
them, that **its age cannot bave ex-
eoeded L300 vears.”
HANGING WiITH BRILLIANTSUCUINS
William Seott was lang with more
eelat than any one else hud ever beey
Peaple who witnessed the exercises sai

that thes never knew a man to straizht- |

en ont a rope with more nnstudied grace
aud earnest zeal than Williwn did,

He seemed to throw the whole vim
aml concentrated energy of a et
into this emphatic gesture,

As he hung ihere limp and exhanstod

al the emd of the rope, the Chairman of |

the vigilanee committes said, while 1
took a eignr from William's vest pockot
and lit it, that he had never known a
man to jump into the bosom of the grea
uncertain - with more chic
sprightly grace and  precision  than
Willinm hal.

T'his shonld teach us the importane:
of doing everything thoroughly amd
well,
do it better than any one else.
Letter to be  hung and  know that we
have hromgzht ont all  there was in the
part, and to know that we expiated onr
crimes in a way calenlated to win il
respeet of all, than evinto ran for Aldor
man and get scooped.—Nye's Lo
erang.

or Bkt

Ixpiaxs are like a great many white
men in sometimes losing  their conrage
after getting on the ground for a duel,
slitlip Bob and Square Sam, young

braves of the Santee Sioux, were so |

equally attractive in the cyes of Sal

Molly, their chiet's daughter, that she |

would not choose between them,
promised, however, to accapt the sur-
vivor of & duel, and it was agreed that
the fight shonld be a deadly one with
stone-headed war clubs, "The mecting
was ceremonious in a lgh degree, aud

it was only after lengthy preliminaries |

that the two warriors, nounted on
ponies, armed with the murderons clabs,
and hideons in war pamnt, faced each
other for the eneounter. They rircled
aronnd for an hour, harmlessly whoop-
ing and gesticulating ; then they came
together, whacked awny wildly a while,
but injured nothing except the ponies
and, finally, Sum accepted Bol's offer of

Whatever we nudertake, i to |
1t is |

She |

PILEASANTRIES.

[ A Albany woman woke her husband

Juring & storm and spid; 1 dowish you
wotth] stop suoring, for I want to hear it
thunder.™

I is ertelty to east yonur hread npon
the waters if the bread is sour and
It might give the fishes the
dvepnepedin,

Wies the bold  Highlander went
comrting he tersely introdueed himself:
“Aun Saxon, T am Roderick Dha,” Ann
roplicd, “ Dl tell 1"

Irisu't beeuse a woman is exactly
afraid of @ cow that she runs away and
sepeamns, It is becanse gored dresses
e 1ot fushionable,

Wirs a New Orleans man wanted his
picture in an heroie attitude, the artist
painted Lim in the act of refusing to
drivk, — Bustun Transeript,

A vouse ludy wrote some verses for 8
praper ahout her birthday and  headed
them ** May 30th,” 1t almost made her
bair furn gray when it appeared in
| print, ** My 30th.”

“ Yor don’t know how it pains me to
punish  yon,” said the teacher. “I
guess there's the most pain at my end
of the stick,” rophied the boy, "L any
eate, Tl be willing to swap,”

Barer says: * What men call scei-
dents is Giod’'s ewn part,” bat it is hard
o convines a man of this when he steps
| down a step that he didn’t know was
theee nind busts a pet corn, Ho thinks it
that other party's part.

“ I1's u long way frone this world to
| the next,” sand a dying man to & friend

who stooed at his bedside,  **Oh, never
| mind, my dear fellow,” answered the
| friend, consolingly, *you'll have it all
| down hill,”
| 114 loitersd at the festival,

A gobilet o his tiet,
A wishy-washy fluid brimmed
The marge e liplets kissed,
| Quoth i, * § wish that 1 eould geb
| A pair of frousers mades
Foor pummer wear &8 thin as this
Conenmptive lemonads,
il ity Berrivk
¢ Hannoa ! Bob, how gre yon 2" Bob,
| i Dimd been in jmil for dek) for some
wonths  past, answered: “Very wall,
thank von ; but I have been in trouble,
you krow 27 ¢ What tronble ailed you #"
| #A trouble pa-sed in durance.”

I A vorxa ludy who was doing the Alps
i reported progress to her guardian: “J
{tried to climb the Matterhorn ; dido’t
| yegeh the top, It's absurdly high—
l
|

lunvy,

everything is high in this country,
| Please sond me some money.”
1 11 41E the vile, pestiferons Ay
Thiwt wifl pot let e lis
| Wihen 1 wonld take 16y morning oap;
| reguivm aleont and try to slap
) That fiy,

Eutl

But slap iy face In vain sttempd
Tor kIl 1he wretch,
| Ax alleged poet says that violets are
| #lwavenly gems on Nature's polonaise,”
| aid we presnme cn the same plan it
i may be said flat white turnips are the

buttons on  Nature's negro-minstrel
| duster,

“1l've five ceuts left,” said a lonfer,
| “s0 I'll buy a paper with them.” *What
[ paper do yon buy?" said a friend, cu-
| riomn to learn the literary taste of his

acquuintance. A paper of tobacce,”
| replied the loafer,

A TRIVMPH OF SUIENCE,
| T take abont half & piut of rectified
| epirit and mix with it a few drops of
voloring  solution and concentrated es-
renee of brandy, that is the hrandy flavor
| prepared by the drggist, and by bnisk
| agitation the mixture acquires the ap-
| pearance of cognae, You like a little
| bead? Very well ; I add a little out of
" this vial, a preparation of nitro-benzoin,
| or artiticial oil of bitter almonds, Now,
'a¢ 1 ponr it ont the bubbles remain for
| some time at the top.  Rowever, it does

five horses aiid & gun to relinguish his | not taste ripe or fall-bodied yet, so T add

claim ou Sal Moliv.

u few drops of a preparation prineipally
| connpossd of glycerine and called by the

Tue Stockton (Cal.) Herald says: A frade “age and body.”  Another good
month_ago J. E. Richardson, of this | Jake, and all 1 oeed ia » label certify-
city, receiveed a postal card from }Iiﬂli”: that the article i ‘' 10-year-old
Lrother in Hayneswiile, Towa, coutait- | cognme brandy,” and there you have my

ing over 5,000 words,

glass to read a portion of it,

Mr. Rich- principle.

It was written to  Leandy ready for the market. Of course
| him as & Jetter, and the writing upon it | e cxperiment has been a very hasty
was so fine that it required a magnifying  one,

1 simply intended to show yon the
In practice abont half a

atdeon made up his mind that he wonld poand of each of the sunstances I have
not be outdone, and four weeks ago just mide nse of would be added to forty

made preparations to Teply in the swne . wajlous of rectified wpirits, and a very
style. He wrote during Lis Ieisure mo- tespectable and by uo means injarions
ments an answer, which he brought to 8 jyapdv 13 the result.  In brief, the
close to-day, the space on his eard bav- . julteration of spuituens liguids, that
ing been eutirely cousumed. When hia o the artificial production in a few

'I task was completed he counted the num- hows by chemical progress of a similar

ber of words, eud foucd that Le Lad * result to that attaned by nature ip the
647!, a nuzler excealing the one Le | courss of months, or even years, has
bed received br over 1,000, Tt Was | gyery claim to be regarded as & triumph
written with 2 steel pen and ran be read  of acience, — Oy, Lefman, i Philadel,
without taa sid ol & ﬂli&hl!. | gt Prees.




