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Thns am [ doaid; yet cannot die;
umm::hmmudn

M
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~ Miscellaneons,
Dats.
BY .msn-?m.ma.

OLr3 are a singular graln, perhaps I
should =sy plural, re Lhare i2 more
one ov them.
¥y grd on the o} ov a straw, shout
two foot, 9 and one-quarter inches hi, and
the straw iz holler.

This straw iz interesting for its suck-
shun. :

Bliott pleces ov it fibotit 8 ifithes, ot so,
dipt into the buzznm ov & sherfy cobbler,
will enckshun up the entire cobbler in 4
minnitts, bi the watch.

I never hav tried this, but i kno Jots ov

] , and relinble men, who stand around
y o prove this, if sum boeddy will
nﬂ.?:l_ﬂn the tobitdet

This suckshun iz sed 1o be aded sure
thing. 3

O on the summit ov sum straw,
and are sharp at both ends.

They resemble shu pegs in looks, and

-brild, and it iz sed, are oficn  mistsken for
them by near-sighted hosses and shuma-

I dontintend this remark azany deroga-
tiveness to shumakers in the lump, for i
kun often sed, in mi inspired moments,

i couldn't be & shumaker, i would like
3o bo a good lawyer.

QOats are s phuny grain, 8 quaris ov them
will make cven & stage hoss laff, and when
B hoss laffs, you may know he is
titkled somewhare.

This iz the natur ov oals az 2 beverage,

amuze the stummuck ov the hoss
with their sharp ends, and then the hoss

Ihav neversaw nahoss laff, buti hav
heard that it could be did. folke,

Thare iz a grate menny fo oy good

moral karakter, who wgt believe enny
thing unless they kan see it, theze kind oy
folk are always the eazyest to cheat,
. They wont beleave a rattle snaiks bight
iz pizon notill they tri it; this kind ov in-
formashun slwus kosts more than it iz ak-
fually worth.

It iz 4 middling wize man who proffits
bi hiz own cxpagencc]«znt it iz a good
denl wizer one, who the rattlesnaik
bight the other phellow.

The Goiddess ov korn iz also the Gnd-
dess ov oats, and barley, snd buckwhest,

Her name iz Series, she iz 8 mithological
woman, and like menny now &
daze, ghe iz hard to lokate,

Theze mithology men, and wimmen,

work well b in try, whare n good
Geal cflide::“s“t urt the sense, but
when you come

rlﬁht down o kornin the
ear, or oats in the bundle, all the godsand
goddmood in the world, kant wuarrant s
good crop.

It takes labor to maize oats, and thrash
them out, but ovall the lazy cusses that
hav pestered the earth, since Adam was a
boy, the gods, and the goddesses, hav al-
e et o do

o who L never sw nt
kmv{nh:ﬁuwﬂnh. il

I woold like to see a whole parcel ov
theze gode, and goddesses, in &8 harvest
field, reaping lodged oats, in the month of
August ; they couldn't earn their pepper-

Oats are sold bi weight or mezzure, and
are seldum (or ﬁrhspu i may say in confi-
dence never) sold by count.

Eggs, and mouey, are counted out, but

aave L. are full of life:
*, pin

0815 never.

It would be well for nu beginners 1o re-
member this, it would save them a fnod
deal of time on every handred bushels ov

Time iz said tew be the same az money,
if this iz posiiively so, Methuseler died

Mothuscler was exackly §99 years old
when be dled, now multipli this bi 365,
‘which would only be allowing him a dol-
Jar a day for hiz timoe, and yu will find just
what he waz worth.

Oats are worth from 40 to 75 cenis a
bushel, sckording tew their price, and aint
good for mutch, only tew tickle 8 hoss.

They will choke a goose to deth guicker
than & paper ov pins, snd ennything thst
will choke a goose to deth (i mean on the
internal side ov their thrut) iz, to say the
least ov it, very skarze,

Bpeaking ov & goose, i hav found out at
last what makes them so tufl, it iz staving
out so muich in the cold. ;

1 found this out all slone by miself.

Outs are a very krop tew reize.

All yn hav got to do, to mize oals, iz to

the ground drep, then msoure it
then sprinkie the oats all over the
one in & plsce, then worry the

roumnd with & dmg all over, then setu
nites to keen the chickens, and wood-
out ov them, thea pray for some
then kradle them down with & kradle,
them together with a rake, then
up with & band, then stack
them up with a stack, then thrash them
out with a flail, then clean them up with a
i harpen both ends ov them with
m:.ﬂwm ld'l in a grunery,

¥E, au e,

and mice. i
aint nothing but phun to raise oats—

One ov the best ways tew raize a sure
and tew git a good price for
th.emr.izmhcdiqmn.uov m toa
shsnghi rooster, then murder the rooster
suddenly, and scll him for 25 cents &
pound, crop and sll. —New Fork Weekly.

Summer Showers.

BusyeR fhowers frequently overtake
persons and “ wet them to “he skin” it is
safer to walk stesdily snd
the clothes

become again,

gtop under a cshelior n&?mtnthm

until the storm is over. If home is

while the clothing is yet wet, take

drink instantly, & pint or more;

kitchen fire, remove every gar-

b the whole body with a coarse

flannel, put on woolen under-

i ginwbed.mpnpnrm,md

hot drink ; then go to elecp,

t; if in the daylime, get up
day.

smp clothing : in & few minotes chillineas
. d, cold “strikes in” and
moraing there is & violenteold, or sn

Eu?lmrh , or pneumonia, which

i:;dwuet often requires :;eokfl

months wi years 10 A

get:me:;i should E:, if the

wet, chs.urﬁ instantly, or

or walk sctively, briskly, until per-
dry.—Hak's Journal of Health
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THE WIFE'S G151,
BY WILLIAM A, SIGOURNETY,

“No, no, Jim; it Is no use 10
me. I am np testofaller. Three glasses a
day is my rule; and a goodl obe it is loo.
Aust enough to make = fellow feel lively,
Without smseting him in the least., [
leave signing the pledge w (hode who foy
to trust themeelves. No dsnger of Bill
Janes being seen recling in the strects”

“But we have such fearful examples be-
fore s, Willism,"” urged the friend, who
was endeavonng Lo pelsuadh foring Janes
to join the Good- 'F:-mpl.m:. and pledge
himself to total abstinence. * Thereisbut
one safe course for us to parsue.”

: h“ Fgguu.‘_.perham, bt i:o; for me,” was
Je reply. “ Ryery 1®, own best
judge. Don't be mtlrd, My gonr
counsel is well meant, and I thank you for
it. But you magoify the dunger. Hesc
i= my little wite: she is not afraid to trust
me without my signing the pludge. Say,
Ligsie, my dirling ¥*

_ Niizsie been a wife but one short
monib, ihd it #as bard for ber to gay any-
thing which might seem to differ from the
oﬁé which her husband hsd advanced §
but BEE was very truthful, and Jim was an
old friend, so that his presenoe was litils
uttnhi‘ #nd she answered frankly:

No; Will Iam not afraid to trust
you; dind yet1 wouldl mither you would
Join the Templars, and resolve never to
tasie another drop of liquor, unless the
doctor ordered it. Make me & present of

the three glasses a day.”
" Indectf, I will not my dear, for I could

not got alnp{ withont an oscasional drop
of the uselul. If you wish @ presenl, you
must think of something else.”
“ Nothing else will do,” replied Lizzie,
emilingly.
* Only hear that, Jim," said the young '
hushdnd, in 4 lesting tone, * Nothing less
than three flasses s dey will terve my
little wifc s a present. ~ Yoil had better
persuade her 1o join your society. Bt
never mind, Lirzie, it shall never be said
that I treated myself better than I did my
wife: and, therefore, I promize to allow
you three glasses s dsy &s long as 1 take
themn myeelf. Bear wilpess, Jim, every
evening after my return from work, I will
hand to my desr Tittle wife the price of
three glasses, and she may cat, drink or
wear it, just as she likes."

“You are a sad fellow, Bill, or you would
give her what she ssked for,” said his
triend, as he bade them good night.

“And you are wunressonable, or you
would see that I have donme so,” replied
William, lsughingly, at ,the same lime
tendering thirty cents 1o Lizzie, which she
at first scemod disposed o reject, but on
second thought aceepted, saying qr-‘:i'.-u y:

“ It will come in use sometime.
“ No doubt it will, Lizzie," suid the ad-
vocate of temperance, looking back as he
passed througl the gate to themsin street
* Take my advice, and keep sll you can
get.  Three glasses & day has brought
m.m! a man o want.”

“Jim is a raven and you must not mind
his croaking,” remarked the husband, as
the two re-entered the coliage.

The full moon shed a pleasant lustre
through the clustering vines thai shaded

' Sabhath merning, and as they walked to-
gether to thelr new S6ms; ofier the usual
religious services were over, muny wene
the cordial greetings, the kindly smiles,

and the heartfelt bianknfn bestowed upon
them. Then followed for

the next fow
days the taonl smonpt of village gossip,
concetning the appearsiich and hebavior
of, groom and bride, This ovef, and the
afimir 787 among the things thal were.
All went cn as usual, 152 cto busy
gounds were heard in the old suo@; the
young bincksmith had taken new cares
gpon himself, and must not be idle. The
fattio* stnoled his ia vigorouely ss
ever; the mother plisl her knitting nee-
dles and superintendedthe housclio™ #on-
cerns of both families, for the distance wes
short, snd Lizzie loved to come for advice
to the kind old lady, and was quite sure
thst Wiil'sm's fs¥orite digh:: could not l:]:
roperly prepared titeds ender het spocia
t]';irlr-:‘lin':lsl. .IE\ud thus sll weil 'l}{;?ect!_?
and huppily for daysand months, aod even
yuars,

The little coltage was less lonely now,
and Lizzie not e time so long
when Wlll.iu? wus sbeefit gt his dally
work. A smiling biibe wes in her urms,
and a lovely little prattier rait by het side,
as che took her usugl walk to grandpa's
A kied welcome always awaited her.

* Lay by your thi “Lizzie," said the
joungest sister, * an {ive me the baby.

"ou sreto tnke tes with us, this evening;

mother was just sefiding me with an invi-
tation. Your little maid has a liolliday,
you know, and it is not fitting for you to
alicnd to the household cares with a bube
on eéach arm.”

“Not quite sobad as that, Jennie, for
Willie runs bravely by my side, and little
Lizzie: can creep afound the r. How-
ever, ] would gladly arcept your invita
tion did I not think Will would return
from work, and wonder at my abeence.”

“ He will know very well where the birds
Bave fown, and can follow them if he likes.
Come, no more excuases; 1 know what you
would say. It is the fourth anniversary of
your wedding dsy, snd you wish for a
eozy, Httle time st home. No matter, that
is »-1fish, and you mast learn to deny your-
golf”

“ Hush, Jenny, do not run on =0," said
the old lady, reprovingly. “ Stay with us,
Lizzle, my child, and you can step home
for Willinm when he returns from work.
Father is ut the shop to-day, and they will
no doubt leave together.”

The hours passed quickly by, and the
old gentieman was soon 8t the gate before
they had thought of its being near the
hour for tes,

“Has William gore home, father?®"
usked Lizzie, as she returned his affection-
ate greeting. .

“Not yet, dear. IIc was obliged to go
to Clyde on business, and will not return
1iil evening. You can stsy with us to tea,
and have time to prepare for bim afier
you go home; I promised to send Jennie
to teil you of his absence, but now I have
done the ¢ mysell”

“And yvou will huve thatcozy little chat,
after all, sister Lizzie)” whispered the
lively Jennie. * The babies will be asleep,
and nothing to slismrhuiruu."

Lizzie smiled cheerfully, and acknowl-

the casement, and made the little room,
with its pretty, though simple furniture, |
look even more atirsctive than was its
wont. It was the homey-moon, besides; |
iherefore no one can wonder that Lizzie
should think, as she looked around, that
it was the very softest and most lovely
moonlight she had ever beheld, and that
the little cottage, and all it contained, hus-
band included, were among the most choice
of God’s blessings. And no one can won-
der that de her little hand into
William's and nestled closeto
his side, as she whispered :
“It wonld take more thsn a maven's |
%?ll}k'ingto chake my faith in you, dear
Her hushand drew her still closer to his
and a kiss on her pure
white foreheéhd, but he did not speak, and
for awhile Lthey sat together in that pleas-
ant stillness, busy with their own thoughta.
At Lizzie aguin broke the si-
lence, by saying in a slightly tremulous

voice :

“ And vet I would rather that yon med-
died not with edge tools, my lj‘::nr Lus- |
“ Btill harping on that subject, my little

wife. I thought not Jim's idle talk would
affect you so much."”

“Jtwas not alone what he said dear
Willinm ; but his words brought sad re- |
membrances to mind—my own miserable
childhood, mzemor heart-broken mother,
and more to be pitied than sll, my wretch-
ed, misguided father. And yet my mother
has ofien told me of the first happy years
of her married life—of & kind husband
and & plessant home.  Intemperance
changed her ineas fo misery, and
barsh trestment from him she loved,
brooght her to an mlf grave, aud lcit me
the lovely being that | was mntil T knew
you, dear Will. No wonder that T dread
ihe sound of even three glasses a day.”
Deep feclings had given to the oncesim-
ple village maiden an unneusl degree of
eloquence. Her blue eyes beamed upon
her husband with such earnest and implor-
ing tendernéss that his sterner nature
could hardly resist the appeal. DBut false
pride came to hisaid; he had withstood
the arguments of his friends, and he
would not yield to the pleadings of his
wife. That others had fallen, proved not
that he would do the same. Asa man, he
would stand forth, and prove to all that
the moderale drinker and the drunksnl
were not 1o be classed together; that one
might stand on the brink of a precipice
without danger of plunging in the abyss
below,

Aopd thus in his own wvain strength he
stood. Human strength! Alss! it is bat
weakness! The power o resist evil—
nay, the very consciousness that evil exists,
atd the re to shun it, belongs not to
man. In God also mast we trust.

My tale lies but in humble village life
William Janes was the blacksmith of the |
lessant little village which had becen his |
irth-place, snd which was endeared to
him by all the tender and endearing asso-

moon e

fur there had been no sorrow.

edged that it would be very pleasant, and
then turned her sttention to the little
ones, who were already climbing upon
grandpapa’s knee.

The abundant country tea was prepared,
nod soon after it was overa kind good-
right was said, and the y oung mother and

children returncd to their own plessant
home.

Fatigued with the pleasuresof the af-
noon, the babies soon siept, and, as Jennie
Luad #nid, everything bid fair for the guiet
eveuing chat, The husband’s supper was
ready ; the household cares for the day
were ended, and, seated at her little work-
tuble, Lizzie busily plied ber necdle, cast-
ing cvver and anon an expectant glance
along the shady walk which led to the
eotlage, and indulging, in the meantime,
in & very delightful retrospective view of

the events of the four years. No
clouds had as yet oﬁuﬂd the sunshine
The moonlight looked as pleasant now as
it did long, long ngo, even inthe honey-
%f. linm was still the kind-
est and best of husbands, and the most
loving and indulgent of fathers; and when
this was said it mattered littls to speak of
troubles, for with a good husband, much
sorrow may be cheerfully borne,  But thus
Worldly
riches had increased so that the little place
in which they lived was now their own, free
from all debts. The business was still thriv-
ing, aml would become more so, as the
village incressed in size, and William still
continued his old habitsof industry. Every
one pronounced bim a rising man, and
whut everybody said must be true. Even
his oid friend Jim had ceased to urge the
tempernpee csuse o stropgly upon him,
and had nearly arrived st the conclusion
that Willinm Janes was one of the very
few who might, with safoty, indnlge in
“hree glasses a doy.”
Regulerly were the three glasses taken
at the village saloon, that stood near the
blacksmith thop, and as regularly was a
sum cquivalent 1o their cost hsnded to
Lizzie upon his return from daily work.
At first it was done in joke, but soon be-
came & thing of course—a fixed habit,
which would have been difficult to break
up. No guestion was ever asked as to the
disposition of the money. *“ Here are
your three glusses,” he would say, and
a quiet *“ thank you " was the wife's reply.
Lizzie's plessant reflections were inter-
rupted by the sound of foolsteps. BShe
listened ; it was certainly Willinm. Yes,
it was his step; and yet it {ell on the wife's
ear with a different sound from nsual, and
it was with an uncertain and almost hesi-
tating feeling that she rose to open the
door

“1s it you, William * " she asked, before
she turned the key,

“Who else should is be? Open the
door quickly, and do not kecp me stand-
ing on the steps all night. ™

* Never beflore had William spoke m so
abrupt and hasty a manner, and Lizzie
looked at him in astonishment as she has-
tily did as he desired.

clations of infancy, boyhood and youth,
His father had pursued the same occupa-
tion, snd it was with pride and pleasure |
that he placed the hammer in the hands of |
his son, and directed his first attempt at |
the anvil.
“It is & ble and useful trade
Billy,” he would often say, “and one
which will always insure you an honest
living. This isall want; the lawyers
and doctors could no more.”

B0 William to manhood ss
thorough a blacksmith as his father; and
in due time, as the old man's heslth de-
clined, the business casme sltogether into
his bands, and the old gentleman was cony
tent to smoke his pipe, and watch the
progress of the work in which be had once
taken so active s part

“ What & b]aming it is,” be would some-
times suy to his wife, “ that our Bill 15 a
sober, industrious amd works st the
munuulwﬂd myself. A good
is worth sll the ncw-tmg!ad notions
that the boys have now-a-days.
It was a joyful day with the old folks
when sweet Lizzic was introdoced o
them as W-t'igllam'l h:yrira.h 5‘1';5 st first
posed Lt Bl be made
E;lt): family; but there were other eons and
ters now nearly men sud women,
who could well fill the yacancy in the old
homestead, and that pretty little cottnge,
half hid in the clustering vines, was but o
stone's throw, and the young people pre-
ferred a home of their own.
Bo all was made ready, and when the
wedding day came, it was a8 all wedding
days be, s bright and bappy ane
The modest, pgi'}lly' listle bl]'}f‘a(‘;, uiu}:he
manly looking egroom, plighted their
Nlh!il the village church, one lovely

“What is the woman looking at?” he
exclaimed, in the same harsh voice. “ One
would think she never saw & man before.
Cannot you give me some sapper? ™

“ Your supper is ready, William," the
wile replisd, mildly. She said no more,
for her heart was very full, and she conld
with difficuity restrain her tears. A mo-
ment’s rcﬂectsi:n. llagwevu, m-ali;);;d her
COMm posure. wething very un must
hsve occurred to irritate her husband to
§0 unsommon & degree. It was her duty
to endeavor to soothe him—to divert his
mind and bring him inlo a8 better state
With this vlew, afier placing his supper
$efore him, she chatied cheerfully con-
_cerning the littie inciden!s of the after-
noon, ¢f the plensant tes at father’s,
her disappointment that he could not join
her there, and how little Willie had wished
thal father had a piece of grandma's nice
cake, nnd baby Lizzie had seemed to miss
him when they returned home, and would
be earried from room to room, &s if search-

ing for somethin
%

‘To all this, u.ndgmuch more, he listened
in silence,. sud made no kindly response.
Lizzie was sad, but not discouraged, and
when he left the table, and threw himself

unon the old-fushioned lounge, which was
| bis.

fuvorite place of evening rest, she seat-

ed herself upon a low stool st hisside, and

! looked sifeetionately in his face, as she
{ whispered :

“ What is the matter, dear Will? This
is the moniversary of our marrisge, aud
you have not spoken one kind word to
your poor little wifi.” -

This sppeal in some degree restored him

| to bimself, snd, indeed, the nice cup of tea
I kad done him good.

“Never need me to-night, Lizzie,” he ' and the first sound that fell upon his cars the Id. “ Why, Lizzie!” was

said; “I am tired, and out of sorta. To
tell you the truth, I was persunded to take
en axira gines or two whore [ have been
this alternoon, ard it was s little too much
forme. My good supper L2z pearly set
me right, however, aud n good nighit's *ast
will make ol well.  What is the matier,
now, littlo woman?” he nsked, as Liszie
aal motionless, and made no respoxse,

will treat ¥om ax well as | have done my-
gelf. Here is thegtice of six giassis]”

The moncy dropped opost the Hoor, as
with Clexped hands she exclaimed :

“My doar hushend, oh, my husband,
will you mot give it up sliogether? It
waoukd be bat a little sacrifics now; snd,
oh, beiloye me, it is the only safe course!
Think of our dear children. Burely you
will do it for thelr sakes! ” Th s

“ Nn, no, toolish child, I wil} not give it
up: but I will iske care to keep Within

my allowance jn future. Theee glasees a
d.';* never harmed any one” :

Lizsls wofld have uffcd him still
further, but 4 otk of impationce cheokod
her, and with a secrel praFer that he
might never again be led fnto tempilation,
she locked her fears In her own bosofn
Long after her husband slept, her tears
all fast upon the piliow, as slic looked at
Zier liltle ones ahd remembered her own

unhappy life and early death,

This was but the beginning of sorro¥Ws.
went well ; then
was

For another woeek all
came o sccond excess. There
atill some good eéxcuse—some pecu-
lisf  circumstances which he  said
might never océirt again. But the path
down s hill isa slippery oug, an® of quick
descent.  Before anolher yeur nd passsd
his unsteady habits were known and com-
mented upon by those who had onee re-
spected him as a thriving, industrions man,
Severnl times he had been seen in the
street in o state Hitle short of absolnte in-
toxication, and his work wess often neg-
lected, even at the most busy season of Lhe
yesr, The parents had remonstrated, and
bis wife plead in vain. Opposition sccmed
to serve but as fuel to the flames,

“ We can but do our duty snd trist in
God,” said Litrde, sad I:', as, after the mosg
trying scene that hud yet occurred, she
took her children to Her grandfther’s for
an hour or two,. thinking that s change
wonld be uscful to them and to herselfl
“ But tell me, my poor child,” sid the
mother, to whom the remark was sddress-
ed, " is my son very unkind to you aund
the little ones?  Surely, ke cannot forget
himself go {ar as to use pursonal violenes."
“ No, mother, he is ralber more sarly
than violent. Atsuch times he dislikes
to be spoken to, and is angry il the chil-
dren make a noise.  The poor babes used
to spring with delight when they heard
his steps. Now they shrink from him
with fear. Last evening when I bade
Willie say his prayet for poor father be-
cause he was sick, the little fellow wept
and sald, ‘ Willie will say kis prayer for
poor father, but father don't love Willie
any more,' Tears fell fast from Lizsie's
eyes as she spoke, and the mother wept
a Willism was her eldest bamn, and
had ever been her pride aud delight, It
was, indeed, hard 10 know that he had
thus gone astray.

“ And is there no hope for the future?”
she said, bitterly. “Will he thus willful-
ly pursue the road to miin, uatil it is too
late to retrace his steps '™
“We know not the end,” replied Lizzie,
“but I fear that things will become worse.
May God help us!”
Liz#ie's fears were but too well ground-
ed. The dark cloud sbout themn became
more dense, Dissipation led to idleness;
work was neglected ; debts secumuleted ;
and poverty stared them in the face.
Deeper grew the shadow on the brow of
the old blacksmith, s he watched the
dual decline from virtue of his son
or hours he would sit at the door of his
own cotlage, a ently in a state 5f moody
sbstraction, and then mournfully shaking
his head, would eay, as he sronsed him-
self, “ All is silent, now ; the blucksmith's
hammer is no more heard in the old shop.
Oh, my boy, my boy! Would that I could
have stood beside thy grave, ere 1 had seen
thee thus!”
Seddenly lhe seemed to have formed
some new resolution. Rising onemorning
earlier than had been his want for years,
he took the well-known cross-path 10 the
shop. It was closed, and the entrance
well secured. Fora moment he paused,
irresolute, and thea walked with quick
steps to & small house in the peighbor-
hood.
“1s Mr. Birch in®" he inquired of the
little boy who suswered his knock at the
door.

The man in question, who had long
been in Janes' cumploy, immediately
stepped forward.

“The shop is locked, sir,” said the old
gentleman,  “ Have you the key *”

“I have,” was the reply; * bat Mr. Wil-
lism is 50 seldom at his work, now, that T
peveropen without his orders. I sm about
seeking n situstion in Clyde. Working
one day in seven will not support a
family.”

“ 1t will not, indeed, Mr., Dirch; butif
you will rely upon me, I will see that you
are paid ns usual. Open the shop at once,
aud be ready for whatever may offer”

“ But I do not feel mysell quite compe-
tent to take the whole charge, Mr. Janes,
I am willing to work undir orders.”

“1 will be there mysoIf,” was the reply,
“snd we will see whether Time has
robbed my arm of its strength.”

In ha!f an kour all was busile and aefiv-
ity st the old blacksmith shop. The won-
dering neighbors—who had for many
months past been obliged to go ten wmiles
to the next villuge when anything in that
line was required, heard with surprise the
busy strokes of the hammer.

Sam Jones almost rojoiced when his
horse lost a shoe, because it gave him so
opportunity to satisfy his cariosity. He
wis & rough man, but hiz heart was
touched when he saw the old geotleman
hard at work, and it was with almost eo
air of deference (hat he asked if his horse
could be-shod innmedintely, as he was in
haste to go to Clyde on important buosi-

ness.

* Without delay, SBam. Here, Mr. Birch,
will you att=nd to this *—or, stay, I willdo
it mysell. Itis ten years or more since [
have shod a horse; but T Enow the right
way yet, if [ mistake not.”

The job was about half completed, and
the old blncksmith, with all the interest
and sctivity of former yoars, was bend-
ing over the uplifted foot of the ani-
mal, when another person entered
the shop. For a moment he stood
unnoticed, but an attentive observer of
what wns passing. The hand of the old
genlleman trembled, as he performed the
unusunl labor, and he pansed, as if fatigued.

4 Pather,” said a well-known voice at
his elbow, “ what means this? This work
becomes not your gray hairs; give me the
hammer.”

“]1 have a vow, Wiiliam,"” was the re-
ply, “that your wife and children shall
never waat while I can mise a hammer;
pnor your good nsine be disgraced with
debts, if I can earn the means Lo pay them.
Goid will give me strength."”

More sifected than he cared to own,
Willinm walked to the further purt of the
shop, and busied himsell with some work
that stood ready. For many days he bad
been abeent from bome, and had returned
at a late hour om the previous evening.
His fealioge had been a good deal softened
by the appearance of absolute poverty his
cottage had assumed. Bomethiog must be
done; and after an anxious and resiless
night, he fell asleep just before the day
dawned, with the full resolutlon to work
stendily for three months, at lesst, and
then sce how things would go.

The bright moruing sun streaming in at
| the window awakeved him, Hesprangnup,

misershle childhood, snd her poormother’s | 5

was the busy stroke of the blacksmith's
bammer. He listencd in supprizse; Rirch
wasnot wont to go to work without orders,
Hastily dreesing himself, he left the eot-
taze and sovght Lis shop. Pride, shame,
amd zelf-reproach, struggled in his wind,
#a he watched his sged father steadily
purzuing his wnwonted task. The lutter
feclings at length grined the mastery.

“ Rest yourself, gow, futher,” he said, as
the old gentlemsn paused from very ex-
haustion. * Fear neither for my fumily
nor my good name; for, with God's help,
both shall be cared for.”

“ Blega you, my boy, bless you!™ was
the ayritated reply. “ Your words give me
new Hfe. Be yourself agsin, Billy. The
dark cloud is passing away.”

At the little potiage nothing was known
of what lasd 1aken place. With her
mind filled with her own sad thoughts,
Lizio noticed not the sounds that showed
aln were actively engaged at the shop.
Her husbagd did 70t rturn at nooa—and,
indeed, sho searcely expected him, for be
was geldom with themat meais. Shebad
o lingering hope thut he might come
in the evening; but even this was very
doubtfal. Her hearf best guickly, when
jast nfter the sun had sank behind the
western hills, his step was heard ot the
por. Thelittle ones clung to her dress
as he entered, for they had learned to fear
his approach.

“Are you not coming to see father?”
he said Kindiy. *“Yom are not afmid of
me, Willie, my little man."

“Not to-night, futher,” replied Willie,
boldly. “Come, sister, come to father;
he will not hurt us."

Tizzie trembled lest the reply should
irritate him: bnt he only sighed deeply,
and took the children in his arms without
speaking. With more cheerfuluess than
she had felt for months, Lizzie busicd her-
self with preparations for the evening

“ Father tells me there is to be 4 famous
lecttirer in the village this evening,” said
William, a8 thiey took their scats at the
table. “Csn you go with me t0 hear
him, Lizzie? Never mind the children,”
he added, as his wife glanced toward the
little ones.  * Sister Jennie has promiscd
Lo come round and stay with them."
“Then 1 will go with pleasure, Will,”
replied Lizzie, svd the untasted food stood
before her, for she felt too happy to eat,
“Take some supper, mammas,” lisped
little Lizzie; and Willie seconded the peti-
tion by seying:

* Yes, mamma, tage some supper. Don't
it make you glad to have farther home
withus? Yon always cry when he is
gone.”

There were tears in Lizzie's eves, now;
but a loving glance from her husband sent
i thrill of Eappines.s through ber heart, to
which it had long been a stranger. 3
1t seemed slmost like a dream to Lizzie,
when she found herself actually walking
throagh the little village of Rose Valley,
lenning upon her husband'’s arm, for it was
long since they had been seen together,
She was silest, for her heart was too full
to spenk, and her husband scemed busy
with his own thoughis

She was startled with surprise when she
found the subject was temperance; and
she wondered, and wonldhave given much
to have known if William were aware of
this before he invited her to attend. The
speaker was an able one.  Most eloguent-
Iy did he speak of the miseriesof intem-
perancs, of the perfect thmldom in which
it holds its victim, Admirably did he
portiay the home of the druonkard. The
wretched wife and miserable, negiected
children. Then followed an earnest appesal
to those he wus addressing—to those in
particalnr, who stood on the brink of
the fatal precipice, but who had not {.e
precipitated themselves into the gulf

et
low. * Pause,” he said, * pawse, and while
there iz yet time, pledge yourmives, with the

help of Geod, to shake off the yoke thal binds

you, Be true to yourselves, and lo the dear
ones that gather arcund your houschold
heartha™

The pledge was produced, and old and
young pressed forwand to enroll their
names, to be installed as members of the
infant lodge of Good Templars,

“ Are there not more who should come #"
continued the speaker, as the last signa-
ture was signed. *“ Are there not those
who are still hesitating between life and
desth? Remember, that this pledge binds
you not to slavery, but it is the token of
freedom.”

Calmly and deliberately William Janes,
the Village Blacksmith, left bis wife's
side and advanced to the table. There
was a general murmur of plessure throngh-
out the mssembly, but Lizzie spoke not,
and, to an iodifferent spectator, might
have appeared unmoved. The name of
Winniaxm Jaxes was plainly and legibl
writlen, the assembly dispersed, and eac
took his way to his own home, or joined
the numerous little groups who stood con-
versing upon the topies of the evening.
As Lizzie passed out, leaning on
the arm of her husband, many
a congratulatory emile or kind
shake of the hand was received, but
apparently they were almost unnoticed.
Not'one word was spoken until they were
passing up the shady walk to the cottage
door., The sight of the houss, with its
biright light wﬁhin, broke the spell, a full
realimtion of the change which might
now take place came over her, The durk
cloud had passed awny, and her husband,
the fsther of her children, was restored to

her.

“Willinm! dear, dear Willlam!" she
murmured, and burst into tears.

“ My own Lizzie! my dear, true-hearted
little wife!” he said, tenderly, as he en-
circled her with hisarm.

No more passed between them, for Jen-
nie was watching for them ;and with many
assurances that she had been [ithiul 1o
her charge, said she must bid them good-
night, without delay, for father and
mother would be weary with wailing for
her.

William and Lizzie stood watching her,
as with light steps she ‘m.ssed down the
walk, and across the field that led 1o the
“old place,” and then entered the cot-

-3
ta%’l-m babies slept quietly; and side by
side, as in days gone by, they sat down
near the vine-covered casement, and talked
long and freely of the past, present and fu-
are.

]t hus been a long night, dearest,” he
said, ¥ but with God's help, the day will
pow dawn upon you. You have ever been
& faithful wife and mother. I have caused

you much suffering; but in future it shall
{J-B my endeavor to be what I ouglit to be,
both to you and my children."

Lizzie pressed closer to his side, and
looked confidingly in his face, but he made
no reply ; and after a short pause, William
eaid, hesi 1y :

“ Perhaps, Lizzie, you are not aware ihat
we have still some trials to pass through,
Weare in debt, and unless [ can make
some armangements with my creditors,
we must part with our plessant home W
satisfy Lheir claime.” .

“Po we owe 80 very much ¥ asked Liz-
2ie, & shade of anxiety passing over her
counlenance.

“ A mere trifle to those who have riches;
but a large sum to those who have noth-
ing,” was the reply. “ About five hun-
dred dollars, I believe.” .

Lizzie gently disengaged hersell from
the erm which her husband had thrown
sround her, and entered the little room
where the children were sleeping. In »
[ew minutes she returned, and placing a
small work-box in her husband’s hand,
said, smilingly -

“ Here is a gift for you, desr William.
* And a mther heavy aaue, for the size,
[ to say the least,” he replied, us he ruised
his aston-

ished exclamsation. “ Where did this mon-
ey come from ¥

* Have you forgotten the three glasscaa
day you indulged me In for somany years?®”
replied Lizzie, smiling at the look of
amazement with which her hushand sur-
veved the large collectim of five, ten, and
ticenty-five cent pivees which formed the
conteuts of the work-hox.

“In it possibic thet you tressurcd it up
in this manner, my liwtls wife v

"1 saved it against time of ueed, Wil-
lism dear; it is all yours now. There is
more than fine Jrundlred dollars there, We
may keep our own denr home "

“ And I mmn n frée man once more, thanks
to my own dear wife,” exclaimed William,
as ke clasped her 1o his bosom.  “T aceept
your GIFT, love, as freely as it is given
Strange that both sorrow and gladness
should be cansed by * thres classes a doy "

Years pussod on. The busy sound of
the blacksmith's bammer was still heard
io the little shop. The gray-haired gen.
tieman siill smoked his pipe, as, with a
complacent air, he watched his industrious

gon st his work, and both at the old home
ste>d and the cottage ull weas sunshine
and happness. The dark cloud had in-
decd passed away.— Woud's Household Mag-
astne.

HISCELLANEOUS ITEMS.

Maxy a good man lesves an inheritanco
in the Mutual Life, of Chicago.

Tue London Spectalor declares that
nothing can be mm{:‘ahsﬂlmel y sale from
lire.

*8m, you heve the sdvantsge of me”
“ Quite right; you are gquite right, sir. Al-
most everybody of common sense has”

Guzar Biurars spends as much in two
days on liguors as she does In & year on
for=ign missions.

Paxss, Ky., boasts of a horse which,
having cast a shoe, jumsped out of his en-
closure, went to a blackzmith shop and
had bimacli shod.

To destroy ants, the best plan is proha-
bly to catch the ant with & pair of tweez-
ers, and hit him square on the head with
A eledge hammer,

A Lovisvinik physician, who analysed
a sample of the * ¢ream candy™ sold there,
found that more than one-eighth of the
entire bulk was terra alla

Legsinas (sarcastic)—Yom know a lot
about ‘osses, don't you ; which slde do you
generally get up ? Boots (fscetions)—Well,
outaide, as & rule.—Jfudy.

A rooR toper, 88 a inst resort for more
drink, took hiz Bible 1o pawn for lguor,
but the landiady refused to take it
“Well,” said he, “if she won't take my
word or God's word, it's time to give it
np.” And he went and signed the pledge
and kept it faithfally.

Tu= Indy who carried off the chemical
prize at the University of Edinburgh
(Seotland) was the highest of 340 candi-
dates, Having been declared ineligible to
receive the prize on sccount of her sex,
Sir Titns Salt sent her £100, but she de-
clined to mccept it.

Anourr a year ago & child, whose parents
reside in Indinnapolis, swallowed a thimble
having an open top. Ever since it has
subsisted on food in a liquid form, chiefly
milk. Ewverything of & solid nsture is im-
medistely thrown up if the child makes
an attempt to swallow it  Eighteen
doctors have unsnccessfully endeavored to
find and remove the obstruction. The
ohild is healthy and fat,

A Frexcir Canadian, a8 guest at a Mon-
treal hotel, was greatly alurmed when the
proprietor told him that if he hsd any
money he would do weil to have it put in
the safe. He felt convineed thst the in-
tention was to rob and perbaps murder
him, and at night, hearing somcbody talk-
ing in an adjolping room, he jumped out
of his window to the ground, a distance
of forty feet. Fortunately he was not
muoch injured.

Inox telegmph poles have been substi-
tuted for wooden ones on the line between
Jerlin and Potsdam, and along the rail-
way from Weissenfels to Gers, with such
satisfactory results that it is now proposed
to introduce tlhem on all Prussian lines.
In Switzerland they have also been satis-
factorily tried. It is cluimed that they
will last so much longer than wooden ones
that they will be cheaper in the end, while
they are mnch more pleasing to the cye,

A 1.apY died two years sgo in Troy, and
left her property to her nephew, with the
proviso in the will, that if he ever offered
the furm for sale, the property should be
forfeited to a certsin church. The place
was offered for enle a fow months ago, and
the church isstituted suit, but the courts
have decided that the conditions of the
will were aginst “pubiic policy,” and
have declared the provision null and void.

Jouns Vax Bumex was diniog in & sa-
loon, havieg just clesred a man from some
churge in the court, when the complainant
in the cise, angry at the lawyer who had
beaten him, walked upand roundly sbused
Prince John. * Could there be any man,”

| said he, “s» wicked. so mean, so vile, who

eould possibly commit a crime so foul that
you wouldn't defend him for it¥" “I1
don't know,” saill the Prince, sucking in
another oyster right from the shell, " what
ve you been doing ¥
A Parmomie Fovr-Year-Onp—Par-
son Iomus, of Dayton, O, a D. D. of
good repute snd fine quality, has a son of
sprightly parts sud progressive ideas, This
son bad been visiting at the house of a fe-
male relution, where be took some prima-
ry lessons in the history of the American
Revoiution, and how the Americans whip-
ped the Britishers. The lad returned
home full of his new subjcet, and at the
ten-table said to his father: “ Pa, be yousa
British ¥ * Yes, my son, I was born in
Engluml.” “ Well, we whipped you!™ re
torted the patriotic Young American.
Tux lollowing is related as an incident
of the sacking of Paris: *“ A boy of thir-
teen, found fighting, was taken to be shot.
He took n silver wulch from his pocket,
and eried ont : ‘Caplain, do let me take
this first to a friend scross the street; I
borrowed it * Oh! you scamp,’ said the
officer, * 1 understand ; you want to run
of’ *‘My word of honor, I will come
back ngnin,’ said the boy, and the caplain,
seeing It was a child, was only too glad to
get rid of him.  In ten minutes the boy
ceme back, and took his stand with his
face to the wall. * Here I am; fire!' Does
Roman history tell us saything braver?
The captain boxed the litile hero's ears,
and ordered him never to show his face
there again. They could not fire on him.”
I neanp, yesterday, a little story which
goes to show that truth can be as strange
us fiction when it has its mind made up to
the result, A gentlemian, who did not live
very happily with his wife, concluded to
obtain & divoree, and scon afler doing s0
changed his name, in order to avoid cer-

tain little unpleasantnesses. His wife took
her maiden pame, and the twain beeame
| two tlesh as mueh as it was possible for
| them lo be. Afterward he met a charm-
| ing widow from California, and, afler a
| brief conrtship, he violated the Jorincipie
of the adage about the bumt child by mar-
| rying her. One evening she proposed to
him 1o call on her sister, whom she had
| not seen for years, and whose address she
had just ascertuiped, Smith, as I will call
him, consented, and the visit was made
Smith wus slightly taken abuck to find that
the sister wus his ex wife, though Mrs. 8.
| was'ignorant of the fuct. And there was
more surprise when it was found that the
! ex-wife had jnust been marriedl to the ex-
husband of Mrs, Smith No. 2, who was
only a widow by brevet, having been di-
vorced in & Western State, on account of
“ incompatibility of temper.” The visit
was a brief one, and was never repewed.
—New York Later.
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Youths’ DepamT

“I THANK YoU.™

BY M. A. KIDDRR.
Three liitle words, nine letters wido,
And yot how much these words hetide !
low mmch of thonght or tenderness
This curt * [thank you " tay ecprves,

When spokes with 2 prond disdals,
"Pwiil c‘ml the hewrt {fke frozon raing
Or, when indifletence marks its tone,
Tum love's eweet isnpulse luto stone.,

Be not afrald, Httle ame,
Az thmo goes on ath the sum,
Whils marehin in Hie's motley ranks,
For all yoar blessings to * give thanks. ™
First thank yonr God for life so fair,
;ur l:rml.lc;‘r mdﬂ‘t[ﬂ. gres! asd rare,
‘or bealth sud strength, for home and friends,
And lovisg care, that pever ends,

Then thank the ones, whoe or they be,
'l'l!n:ﬁln a kindoess unto thee;

"Twill cost you little, pain you le
This swesl “* | thank vou™ I!h axnc:a

—_—— e —

ERISTLES AXD BRUSHES,

BY OLIVER THORNE,

How many porkers do you suppose have
to die every year, that we may have their
bristles to smooth our hair, and whiten
our fingers, and clean our teeth, and take
dust our of our clothes, and paint our
houses, and—oh, desr! I can never tell
you half the necessary things for which
you are indebted to them,

Why, the amount of bristles used every
year is something simply enormous, and
slmost impossible to believe. England
alone, besides using the bristles of the
thousands of swine killed in her own
island, imports from Russia every year,
two million poneds of bristlea

It's rather funoy that we're indebted to
such an untidy looking animal for the
means of keeping clean, and when we see
bristles on the pig's back, they dom’t look
s If they would do much toward keoping
snything clesn. They do have to go
through a very thorough course of serub-
bing before they go into brushes,

When they srrive st the brush factory
they are packed in barrels, and extremely
unpleasant to hsndle, and the first thing—
of course—is to wosh them. The noxt
operation is to sort them, for you needn't
think they're all alike. In the first
there are several different colors. When
they come they are divided into black,
yellow and white; but they have s still
further sorting into black, grey, yellow,
white and lilice Think of lilics from a
pig's back.

But, funny as you may think it, T have
seen one ot of pigs thiat looked almost
like lilics themselves, 1'll ventare 1o say
that all their bristies were liles. They
belonged to & pice old tleman who
owned a cheese factory in New York State.
Perhaps you know that in these factories
they take fresh milk, and make into
chesse. Of course there's a good deal lefl,
wiuch they call whey. And Lhey gener-
ally keep pigs to eat it up.

The old genilemnn [ speak of bad a gen-
temanly horror of anything dirty, so he
rezolved totry an experiment, and sce iff
pigs were untidy from choice or because
they wero not usually fu nished with bath-
ing conveniences,

His plg-{cnn were kept as nice as some
parlors.  Evoery day they were thoroughly
wushed out, and the last paul of water that
went into each pen went carelully en to
the upwilling animal They had clean
straw o lie on, and of course were fed
vnly on the nice w;:ileiwhcy.

A trip through the sry was the -
ular thi?:g for gisilonpf‘ugtgh The rgﬁl
gentleman would walk dgyn betweea the
two rows of peos, swin his cane, sand
defying any one to show s neater fam-
ily of pige. One could contemplate eat-
'm{jiimt pork without s shudder.

ut I was telling you about brush fkcto-
ries, I believe.

The bristles are sorted, not only as to
eolor, but as to length, for some are three
inches long, while others are ten. Be-
sides this, the root ends of the bristles
must be Kept together.

The next thing is to comb them. You
know if you comb your hair a long time,
it will get slick and nice. It hds the same
effect on bristles; so they have a long
combing to go through.

Picking is the next operation, and that
is done by children, Poor little things!—
bow would you like to spend the long
summer days, picking over bristles, care-
fully taking out every one that was s
shade lighter, or darker, than the rest?

After these sharp-eyed little folks have
been over them, the unfortunate bristles
have to be scoured. 1don't know whether
they take soap and sand, as Bridget doesto

the kitchen floor, but the result is the | @

same ; they are much whiter, and are now
ready for brushes.

Now, to ignomnt outsiders, a brush is a
brush, whether it is a hair brush or a paint
brash ; but to the brush-maker there is a
vast difference. They divide the whole
army of brushes into two grand divisions,
single brushes and compound brushes.

Your paint brush belongs to the single
division, because it bas but ome tuft, or
bundle of bristles; but your hair brush is
compound, becanse it has lota of little
bunches of bristles.

But don't fancy we have got to the end
of divisiops. No indeed! Brush making
is reduced to & science, Of single brushes
we have,

Hirst : Brushes inserted into the handle.

Secondly: Handles ioserted into the
brush.

Tlhst sounds like twedledum and twe-
dle-dee, but there is an important differ-
ence, and

hindly : The tufls side by side, like a
white-wash brush—if’ you ever saw one—
or like the holes in a mouth organ, which
I Enow you've seen.

I must tell you how they make single
brushes, before we go to the compound.

The easiest to make are the little paint
briashes, that come in your box of paints.
They are not made of bristles however,
but of the soft bairs of animals, such as
the sable and the badger,

The hairs are cleaned in alum wster,
soaked in warm water, dried, combed, and
sorted. The brush maker takes of these
hairs, just enough for & brush, lays it in &
little phu:a.::iu. which holds it tight
while she winds a thread around the root
ends of the bundle. I said she, for only
women's fi 5 are delicate enough to ar-
range the hairs so that they will form
a point, and pot a blunt end w! wet.

The quills for the handles are prepared
by soaking in hot water, wh swells
themn. When the brush is ready, the op-
ermtor takes the guill from the water,
puts the hairs in, point first, to the lar,
end of the quill. Then, by = neat lil&g
contrivance, it is drawn throogh till the
tied part comes down to the small end of
the quill. There it is left, and when the
quill gets cold, it contracts, or grows
smuller—and holds the brush very tight.

I'm afmid a good many birds have to die
to furnish the quills, for they use s
turkeys', geese, ducks', pigeons’ and larks’

he poands ths handle with snd
drives it up through the m the
end Is where he wants it. That
1 it much tighter than he conld tie it
You look at one and see how tight it is.
It's funny to gee s man & scrub-
vring-brush. He takes s piece of wood
already fixed for him, with holes bored all
overitC. Then he takes up a litile bundle
of bristies, makes them even st one end,
dips them into melted pitch—which prob-
¥, you know, is the blackest and stick-
lest stuff you ever saw—then he
gut: of twine around them, di
e
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wire all over it?

Well, the way it is made is this:
large emmﬁh for the bunches o
are bored all over the brush back, part
through ; and much smaller holesare
clear th The workman takes a t
e e e

e, tha
and draws the bristles up as far as the
hole goes. That holds it vight and it
o the next hole; using the sane A
When they are all in, the bristles are cut
off square, and s fancy back glued onto
hide the wire. So you can't see what holds
the bristles so tightly.

Tooth brushes are made the same way,
only the little holes for the wire come out
on the side, and when it is done they are
corked up with tiny ivory pings You
would not mpotico them uniess you
looked for them. BSome brushes have as
many asa thoasand holes to fill,

But notwilhstandiog the great quanti-
ties of bristles I told you are used, they use
al=o for brushes hair from the backs of our
fur-coated fricuds ; horse hair and goat hair
for hat-brushes; fibres of whalebone for
very hard brushes ; broow-corn and cocos-
nut fibre; and even spun glass, to use in
acids which will cat n&::dmuy’ brushes.

How many kinds of brushes do you sup-
pose they make in a brush factory ?

‘II'Es:n s ;uli-;f bmnhes. dust-brushes,

are
artists’ brushes, distemper-brushes (I hope
somebody knows what re for), shoe-
brushes, tooth-brushes, nail-brushes, ban-
ister-brushes, scrubbing-brushes, shaving-
brushes, hair-brushes, flesh-brmshes, bot-
tle-brushes, hatbrushes, wveivet-brushes,
window-brushes, crumb-brushes, carpet-
brushes—the brooms belong to the brush
family—hearth-brooms, store-brooms, ta-
ble- —and I don't suppose that's
::r all the kinds they mske—T%e In-
or.
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How to Get, and How to Lose, a Set
of Teeth.

A uEAvTIPFUL belle, whose mother kept
a gentee] bosrding house in New York
city, induced one of hermamma's boarders
to introduce her to o first-class fashionable
up-town dentist of his acquaintsnce, as
she wanted a set of artificial teeth., Her
mamma accompuanied her, and directed the
dentist to indert them ou heavy gold
piates, in the highest style of the art, with-
out regard to expense. On the first visit
the young lady's stomps were extracted,
and zoon thereafter she bad a mouthful of
gold-plate and pesr] artificial teeth, which
added greatly to her natural charms and
acquired graces. But the bill was not paid,
and afler a collector had worn out some
shoe-leather and exhausted his paticence in
trying to get pay from the mother, the
dentist related the circumstancs fto his
friend.

One morning the dentist called on the
lld:es after - i ;fewéngu:]t:m

eral conversation, he chan sntgel:t
and talked business.

Muamma, of course, professed to be very
sorry that she was umable to pay the
Sow e, 380 mes spowaiiy Shok e
ew days. Was 8 ¥

depart, he casmlly n&eﬂ the daughter
how she liked her teeth, and she re —

that they were perfect and pl
very much.

“Do they everslip or pain you ¥ kindly
asked the doctor. -

“Very seldom, doctor, she replied;
“mcﬁmuthcy‘&ch me a little, bat 1
suppose that can avoided.”

“ Oh, yes,” sald the polite dentist, pull-
m&' pair of little m;ﬂun from his
“allow me to bend the plates a 1i .
my nippers, and it will not occur agsin.

but not before. As the gir

to be married to & well-to-do youn
tleman who had never seem her w -
teeth, and who was expected to return
the city and band her to the hymenial alter
in a few days, that bill was psid,

Crimes in Dreams.

A mn‘ ; in Macoullan's Magozine has
some highly interesting on
the suh;ge‘::&]r of crimes which a uhgr
dreams he is committing. He says: o
esteemed friends have assured me that

off & bud sixpence on a
led at the notion of his B

A distinguished philanthropist, exercising
for many years high judicial functions,
eominu.lfly commits forgery, and only re-
grets the act when he learns that heis to
be hanged. A womsan, whose life ai the
time of her dream was devoted to the is-
struction of pauper children, seeing one of
them make a fisce at her, doubled him into
the smallest com and poked him
through the bars of & lion's cage. Omne of
the most benevolent of men, who shared
not at all in the mili enthusisem of
his warlike brothers (the late Mr. Richsard
Napier), an his best friend through the
body, snd ever after recalled the extreme
tion he hsd experieaced on secing
the point of his swond come out through
the shoulders of his beloved companion.
Other crimes committed in dreams need
not be here recorded, but I am persuaded
that if we could but know all thﬂmpropurl :
things done by the most proper people in
lhe:i.f: ti{h the utmost nagﬁma and
completely unbl effrontery, the pic-
ture would nt a diverting contrast to
our knowledge of them in conscious
bours. If the moral sense be not wholly
suppressed in sleep, there is certainly
enough evidence to copclude that it is
only exceptionaly active, snd (so faras I
yet learn) only in the case of dreams as-
suming the chameter of nightmares, in
which the consciousness is far less per-
fectly dormant than in others.

Hints in Regard to Injuries from Gun=
Powder.

A nuvRN caused by the explosion of gun-

wder generally seems much worse than
ﬁomlly owing to the deposit of black
powder upon the surface. Soft pieces of
old linen dipped in cold water will afford
relief st first, and, in some pow-
dered starch or flour, forms a g sp-
plication ; but as soon as the first moments
of distress are over, & dressing should be

the
3'0,.,,; burn will hesl over them, and
the surface ever siter wiil be disfigured

quills, according to the size of the brish. | with a binish mark. In cases of raw burns,

Your tiniest paint-brush probabl W on
the wing of a lark, whllupl.;e hizy lﬁ:: that
you daub with, had no grander home than
the wing of a goose.

When the bundle of hair, or bristles, get
too big for quills, they have w go into tin
tubes, with wooden handles. But some
brushes, such as house-painters use, are
even o lurge for tin tubes, and then they
are managed another way.

The brushemaker binds his bundle of
bristlesas tight as he ean, with st
cords, which bas been dipped

the wooden handle is in the middie of the |
bristles, but the big end is the one he
wantis among the bristles when it is done;

so after it is bound up as tight as possible

in gfue.i
‘While he is doing this the small end of

Trar funny fellow, Billings, says “Good
whistlers are putty lkml lu;l:;lr::;
ty-five years ago they were plenty,

&dn oW g‘;fom or tew hold offis has
tuke all the pucker out of this honest and
chereful amuzement.”




