SAY.
*“Soel bere's ibe cash you'll have to ™
mmm:-mm’;i. 1

3 lben comas i
lﬁ:ﬁh much tha mot his eyo;
samebow, falled to bay

TrosE cases in which the brain is hard
&t work during sleep, ivatead of being to-
oblivious of everything, may be call-
or somnambnlism, sccording
n which thesctivity displays
¥ of thom are full of interest.
h:;‘al done g:l.y bard mental
erp. ndorcet finialed
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noticed the s of &
who mmmgﬂ ﬁpm than
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during sleep. Cor-
dillsc aud Frankim orked correctly
h%&nsmkglwamt 3
e in cHses,
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Jected when he awoke. Goethe often set | g0 plumed myseif.

down on peper, Muring the dsy, th

aad idess which had presented thon o
%o him during sieep on the preceding night. |
A gentieman ope t dreamed that he |
was playing an entirely new game of csrds |
three friends: w he swoke, the

and rules of the new game, as
created in the deeam came one by one into |
memory, mdhofomdt&m nnu iom‘
quen ed
. Cahrifﬁe is ’n&w?ﬂ

posed fragment

*Kubls Kban" during sleep. He bad[
4 b.en reasing Purchas' “ Pil-
grim;" some of the romautic incidents
his fancy; he went to sleep, and
“Kubia Khan ™
morning he wrote |
invented in sleep,
& visitor, wi '
an hour on busi- |
mattars; but, alas! he conld never |
thread of the story, and |
+Kubla Khan * remaise o fragment, |
e cnse of & genile- |
» composed an ode in
sct it to music. Tartini,
vedlist, one night

that the devil 3’1’““1 to hi
10 & trisl of ski!lon&
ed s piece wonderful for |
difficuity; when Tartina
remember the exact
uce the
which he
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g
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=, found himsell one

% finish & pi of Latn

I:.be utidertaken ;

o subject, fell

Lstin in his sieep, re-

roing, and was com-

tous form which it
Eound,

more
are

card—a single sheet of scarlet paper—with
the name written or stamped nesrest the
right hand and topimost sides. This is
m;b;ad on common occasions, Then
_ ihere is the official card, mostly used by
msndarins on visits of ceremony. This

nams preceded by th- entire title, written
down the center, rmfm: to bot om.
.lgnin,,'lhﬁm is the card, which
'y produe:d on occasion
-tnll‘ew'i’mvgg,gvginlgo{mn "
or condolence. The fuoll is
contain ten folds.

“niphew.” retaining,
depracia eppellative of
There is still far her warieties
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several kinds There isthe plain | YOATS
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“HOWMOTHER DID IT.”

" BY J. B, HADERMANN. !

THE 1809 —that is, the im
whicn I was born—is of no mnz::r of
importance to myse!f or y else.
The yeur 1850—that is, the year in which
1 tegan to Jivs (Tharfie and T got married
that yesr)—is of conmiderable imrortance

forming the interim between
thosa years comslitute my Dark Aﬁoi.
which Licethed and messled and whoop
ing and went to school, and woie
my hair ig two long pig-taile, and loved
molasecs candy, and sigl.rdcd & school-
TOGIM R PO u -room as heaven
—when 1 sang and danced and grew ss the
birds snd grasshoppers smnd flowers sing
snd dance and grow, becsuse they having
nothing else to do,

Then came my Golden That
mesns, tten came Charlie into my lif-,
when I fels for the first time that thore
was music in the hirds' voices snd per-
fame in the Zowers—that there was L
in the heavens shove and on the earth he-
neath, for God was in heaven aud Charlie
was on esrth—when T, who bad all along
been hardly more than a human grasshop-
per, tecame the happieat of happy women
—s0 much hnpgler, I thought, than I de-
ssrved. For who was I, and what great
thing bad I ever done, that I should be
crowned with such a crown of glory se—
Challie ¥ why should I, ins'gnificant I, be
80 blest among women &5 10 be taken to
wile by Chaslie?

I was insancly sentimental emough to
rather resent the fact tiat Charlie was
prosaicaily well off: his circumstances
were distressingly easy. It would have
been so much mnicer, so deliciously ro-
mantic if there had been an oppor. ity
siforded me to show how ready, nay,
esger, I wus to pacrifice friends, home

ocountty for his desr sake. Bat
Charlie didn"t want me to sacrifice my
friends; nor did it require any great
amount of heroism to exchange my
modestly eomfortable home tor his decid-
edly luxurious one; and as for country,
nothing on earth could have induced
Charlie 1o leave his own country. much
less his own parish, much less his own
pisatajon. Bo wewere marded without
any talk of sscrifice on either side, and
moved guletly enough from father's small
piantstion to Charlie’s large one.

There was but one dra » back to the per-
fectness of my happincss; there wss so
Hittle hope of my ever having an opporta-
nity to air those magosnimous traits of
charsvter upon the l'ne:nion of which I

felt sure that I could
meel the mosi adverse circumstances with
the most smiling patiepce, but circum-
stances obetinately refased to be adverse.
I was inwardly conscious thst the most
uying emergency conld not shake my
beroic but purely femisine fortitude; bat,
alas! my fortitude was likely to rust while
waiting for the emer; . Icjury and
ehould be mot with sublime dig-
t the most wil speeniatlve im-
ation conld not 1 upon Charlie's
ncidly hanisome face and convert him
foa possible tyrant.

To tell how the longed-for opportunity
to exercise my puwers of endurancs, snd
my dignity, and wsll the rest of it, did
finslly come about, and o tell how I bore
the test, is the ohjest of this paper.

For the first six months ﬁur married
life Charlie and I were simply ridieul susly

—selfishly happy, too. We re-
senled 8 neighbor's vislt as an act of bar-
barous in and the necessity of re-
wrping such visits was ackuowledged
with a sablimity of 1 tion worthy of
pictorial representation that exquisite
gﬂlor menual, Fox's Beok of Mariyra. If

harlie left the house for an hour or two,
I looked upon his enforced absénce ss &
otuel dispensation of Providence, which 1
did not hear with “foctitade and sublime
dignity,” but pouted over like the ridion-
lous baby I wes, Bsro:eonjugal eivility
required that on leaving the house Charlie
should kirs me three times, and on re-
turning six times; anything short of that
I should hs?: miﬂgrod a pmmonilmiv
3mp‘l_om of epproaching eeparstion. I

harlie had ever been 5o savage as to call
me plsin “ Lulie," I should have felt he
was sick and tired of me, and was repent-
ing of bhaving ‘married me in-
slead of that spectacled bas-bleu,
Miss Minerva Henshaw, who read Buckle
and talked dictionary. I believe I was in-
toxicated with my own happiness, and
was 8 little ponsensical becsuse I was so

heppy.

E’grﬁu&dy for the comfort of both
Chariie and myself, his domestic cabinet
eonsisted of 8 marvelously well-trained set
of servauts, who were simply perfect—as
F.'hrim in thelr way as Charfle was in his,

ey bad been trained by Charlie's
m , Who had been (he head of affairs
im his house up to the times of her death—
an event which had occurred some dozen
before my first' meeting with
Charlie. Everybody ssid she h
ceighrated bousckeeper, snd Charlic’s de-
volion to_her had beén the lalk of the
country-side. There were people malic-
ious enough to say that it Charlie's mother
had pever died e would never have mar-
ried; bat I take the 'Hherty of resenting
such-an assertion 8s a personnd insult; for,
althoughl don't doubi the dear old Iad
wes a perfect jewel in her way, yet, look-
ing st the portrait ef her “which hangs
over our parior manielpiece, I seethe fuce
of & herd, determined-looking womsan
with cold gray eves and r‘g%ly set mouth,
in a fonmy-) black dress, neither
high-necked mor low-necked, baving a
starchy white ruflie round the edge, in
'wi-l':.ih’i white c?:’um to uuiu yellow skin ;

grizzly, iron-gray curls peeping out
from under & capthat is fearfully and won-
derfully made, wih a 2 ruf-
fled border radisting in s circom-
ference  of several feet, while its
two biack-and-white gauze ribbon
strings lie in rigid esactness over
her two rigidly exact shoulders.
Looking on this portrsit, I do not thank
enybody for saying that it was only be-
cause desth chose that shining mark that

nity,

. | T had found favor in Chailie's cyes.

We had been married, I suppose, about
slx mon‘hs, when, silting one cveninrg
overacony wood-fire in our cozy 1ttle
parlor, jest under the work of art I have
deseribed at snch Jength, Charlie comnmit-
ted his first matrimonisl solecism. He

7= | yawned, actually gaped—an open mouthed,

died the nigbtlblefum the ctranim be-
ceEme an an 2y Em-umu: A the
hﬂﬂnﬁuﬂm? usudd:nm

eas to eadden them inordinately,

lefc it slone hh&"m
speres mot in‘sncy, and
of the

i

11

Eghs
L S

85
fer

x

undcnisble yawn!

G g up at him from my work
{which couslsted of the inevitable worked
slippers wizhout which no woman consid-
ers her wilehood shsolutely ass-ried), 1
caught bim in the sck * you tired,
Charlie¥ I ssked in socents of wiiely

anxicty.

Tired! Poor fellow! he onght to have
bave been, for he had riddt—nu.gllm the
plantstion that day, had written two busi-
ness lotters, aud emoked there’s no telling
how many cigsrs, and had only taken oge

- | little csi nap after dinner,

He was Jeaning back in his chair,
with his eyes fixad in mournful ;;:’Emunﬁ
epon his mother’s portrait (at least T
thought so}, when 1 asked him if he was
tired, snd I fancied he was thinking ead
thonghts of the mother who had not
been dead so very

tromule the thoughts of the ; 8O
layisg down my slippers, 1 crossed the
g&m perched mysell on Coarlie’s

* Talk to me gboot her, Charlie dear,”

“ About whom, little one ¥ asked Char-
He, toraing his elyg toward me with s
Btiie l;zy‘laok of :guirf.

. “at your Chsriie: 't

PHtRaE 15080 g Lapoy
+ “1 dou't know— ‘T whe, Difr
mothez! yoa dop’t find many women like
her pow-a-deys.”

to -
my=elf and to somebody e'se Thetwq1

been a | held

Reader, that was my first glimpse of
Charlie’s hobby. from zhe. luck-
less moment when I =0 fnnocently in-
vited him to mount i, le?
when. 1 forcibly complled him to dis
‘mount from 1, T Bad ample opportunity
to exercise my * smiling patignce, su’ lime
dignity and c fortitude” Whetser
m'tlmt } iu;ﬁrged my Oppoﬂlm}‘.icl pro-
perly, I wiil Jeave you to judge for your-
salf Bl'lb’rtw{lt 2 years Ihow
mother difl iv" seemad to be the watch-
word of Charlie's extstencs, and was theé
bete moir of mine.
duﬁ:l uChk;dis sndl‘:;n in Ii’u?

ph itself, very nicely
itdid & too, but by the time we were
ready to come back to earth the oot
servanis, who had been taking such good
care of themselves, and our two daft selves
into the bargain, were foond to be sadiy
demoralized.. Tbe discovery came le:
us gradually, I thind my bhusbsnd noticed
the decaderee ss scon as I did, but 1
wasn't going 1o invite his attention to the
l?;rt: ;nd l.hh:' Imwt.h.mé thonght that ill
thooght t everythi was_ just as
should be. ! ’

One of Charlie’s inherited maniss was
for early rising—a habit -which would
hsve b=en highly commendable and un-
deniatly invaluable in & In man, but
whick struck me, who hsd an equally
strong mavia for not rising early, as ex
tremely inconvenient and the least little
bit sbsurd. Charlie got up early simply
because “ mother did it ” before him; and
afier he had ricen at earliest dawn and
dressed himself, he had nothing better to
do than walk ous om the front gallery,
locate himself in a big wicker chair, 3&
bis chs'r back and elevats his fcet to the
top of the banisters, and stare out over the
coton fields. This position he would
maintain, probably, about twenty minutes.
Then the pangs of hunger wouid render
him restle:s, and he would draw out his
watch to note the time of day. The next
gtep in the formuls would bring him back
to my room door while I was stull sl-epily
trying to reconnect the broken links of a
dresm, from which vain effort he would
startie me into wide awske reality bg a
steutorian “ Lulie, Lulie! Come, wi
it's breakfast-time.”

Upon which, instead of “hersic forti-
tude,” I would trest him to a little cross
“Please yell at the eook, Charlie, and
not at me I'm sure if people will get
up &t smch unearthly they should
tg:;;m}':t. to be kept waiting for toeir break-

Then the spirit of unrest would impel
Charlie toward the back door, wherel
wou'd hear him commanding, exhorting,
cn;r[utml

c-.n'uj y registering a vow to give my
husband & dose of Mrs. Winslow's sooth-
ing syrup on the coming night, I wounld
relinguish all bope of another nap, get up
und dress myself, and join mwy roaring lon
on the froot lery, where we would
both sit meekly wailing for the allied
forces of kitchen and ing-room to de-
cide upon the question of revictoaling us.

“Lulie,” ssid Obarlis to me one morn-
ing at the-breakfast table, “ things are get-
ting all out of gesr about this house, some
how orother.”

I put down the coffee-potwith & re
signed thump, sud asked my lond, with an
injared air, to please explain h'mself

* Well, when mother was alive I zever
knew what it was to sit down to my break-
fast Ister than six o'clock in sommer or
*How a3 she i, Charlie?” I

“ How she manage it, r

nzked, very meekly.
“Why, by getting :‘p early herself. No
servant cn the face of the globe is going
to get up at daybreak and go to work in
earnest when she knows ber mistress is
sound asleepinbed. 1 will tell you how
maother did : she had s Etelty good-sized
bell that she kept on & table by her bedaide,
and every momming, &8 sooi &8 her eyes
were o§en, she would pive such s peal
with that old bell that every servant on
the premises knew that * Mistiss was awnke
and up,’ and bestirred themselves accord-
ingly. There was no discount on mutber ;
that was the way she made father a rich
man, too.”

“But, Charlie, you're already a rich
man, % why onearth should we get
out of at daybreak just becatnse your
mother and father did so before us?”

“Of eourse, Lulie," paid Charlie, the
least little bit celdly, “Lhave no desirein
the world to force you Lo conform to my
views: I only told you how mother didit™
Reader, you know how I loved Charl e,
and after I ont-larked the lark’in early
rising ; and slthough Charlie and I did lit-
tle more than gape in each oth:r's fuces
for sn hour or two, and wish breakfast
wou!d come, and wonder what made them
take so long, he was perfectly satisfied
that we were both on the road that was to
make us healihier, wealthier and wiser.
Among other points on which my hus-
band and I were mutually agreed was a
liking for good strong colfce, and we slso
in common one decided opinion, and
Bceaninyiiing ot b B2 o8

ganythin D,

Charlie bmicll:ﬁ the subject first. *“Lu-

lie, our coflee is getting to be perfectly un-

his cup down witha face of disgust
“It is, indeed, Charlie; it's
villainous Miily ought to be ashamed of
hersell. T shall speak to her sgain after

b: don't enough cof:
“ Maybe you out oo
feet” sugge-ted C

“ [ don't know how much Milly takes"
I replicd, innocently.
= e¢s! Do you mean to say that you
don't know how much coffee goes out of
your try, Luliet 1 don’t wonder we
never have any fit to drink

If I bad been of en argumentative turn, I
would have asked Charlie to expinin how
giving the ¢ook carte blanche in the mat-
ter of quantity should have such s disss-
trous effect in the matter of quality. But I
was not of an ontative turn, so I
toox no notics of his gqueer logic.,

“Why skonld I bother sbout every
spoonful of coffee, Charley? You assured
me, whea [ first came here, that every ser-
vant you had was ‘as homest as youor I,
sad I'm sure Milly knows better than I do
how much coffee she ought to take,”

“Well," sa'd Chariie, with a sigh of
mock resignation, “that be the way
they do t now s-days, but I remem-
ber exactly how mother managed ty have
good coffice.” Here the hobby broke into
a bisk canter. “J recollect she had a
litle oval wooden box, that held, T sup-
pose, Aboutl a gusri—or two, maybe—of
rossted collee, snd that box stood on the
maatelpices in  ber room; and every

r, 48 soon as ber bell rang, Milly
would come with a cupend spoon, and
mother would messure oul two iatle-
spoonfuls of coffve with ber own bands
and give it to the cook, and the cook knew
better than not to have good coffee, I can

ta]liuu."
“Are you sure it was only two spoon-
fuls, Charlie¥”

“I am sure,” responded Charlle, sol-
emnly.

As good-luck would have it. while rum-
m% the storeroom s dsy or two
after coffee talk, I came upona little
old oval wooden Dox, the id of which 1
detached with some difflenlty, avd as the

‘| soent of the reses hung round itetill, I had

no diffieulty in identifving my tressure-
b ;::iwm o ‘%‘S’EL?S
such e dis 4 t
old times when cooks “ knaw better than
not to baye gond coflee, Imntell'gg."
Hoping thxt sama relic of my pre-
decessor might prove more awe-inspiring
$o cont ; Aban ng.m de-
|- aplsed s, “exhumed the wooden
box, had it tho cléamsed, filled
with roasted coffee and placed upon my
| mantelplece, giving Milly orders to eome

drinkable,” said he one morning, putting | I"
riectly |

to me hereafler, every morning, for the
coffes,

Charlie gave me a grateful little kiss
when be saw the old box in the old place,
either as a rewsard for my amiable en-
desvor to do things ss mother did, or be-
cause he took the old wooden box for an
W&"Iﬁlﬁ aod visible sign of the ln;i-avld
and spiritusl s that was (o move ¥
to m.gc goﬂdg;:!crae.

But somehow or other, in spite of the
unsightly old woodin hox on my mas-
telshelf, the coff-e didn't ]t:rrn'm in the
Temst. hnybe the charm fuiled to work
becsuss Charlie had forgotten which end
of the mantelpiece his mother used
to ke-p it on, or I nsed t:e wrong spoon.
I'm inciined to luy it on the spoon myself,
but there's no telling.

The first cotlop-picking sessom that
came round sfier my marriage seemed o
afford Charlie no end of opportunities for
riding his hobby st a fast and farious pace.
It scemed as il there was no end to thinge
that mother used to do at thst importsnt
senson. I supposs she really wis & won-
derfal womean, and 4 humbly hope that b
the time [ have lived as iong as she d d,
and get to looking a3 she does in her por-
trait, and can wear a wonderfal looking
cap with the wonderful composure she
wore it with, and have little iron gray
enrls hanging round my iron-gray visage,
I may bz only half 18 wonderful,

“'Would I gec to the making of the oot-
ton sacks? That was one thing mother
slweys did" Thus Chariie.

Ot course I would ;: why shounld I ob-
jeet to anything that wounld forward my
husband's interests® Desides, | was ac
:nnl!yf)inim_z for some healthful occupa-
tion; 1 wos tired of playiog at living, I
resolved on a brilliant pisn. 1 would out-
mother mother, for the only sow to the
makiog of the sacks; I would make them
myself, every one of them, on my sewing-
machine, 11 I conldn't make colton-sacks
on it, what was the pse of having it?¥

Charl ¢ had informed me that he would
send me down seven or e¢ight women from
the quarters to make the encks. I informed
him with a Sourish that I should need but
one; I should want her to cut the sacks
out. Chsrlie thanked me, and Marthaand
[ apd “Wheeler & Wilson” made the
sacks,

Was I to blame that the wretched things
burst in twenly plicesat once the first
time they were used * Was I to blame that
two women were kepl busy mending my
sacks unobl t coeased to be sacks?
Charlie mipht think o, bat T did not

He reporied the failure of my cotton-
sack experiment with very unbecoming
Jevity, a8 it struck me, accompanying
his report with a somewhst unjost com.
ment upon new-fingled notions, sach i
as sewing-machines, etc., etc, winding u
with—* Now, when mother was alive”
(I fuirly winced), “the house was not eop-
sidered too gond for the darkies to sit on
the back gallery with their work and
msake ttesacks right under mother'’s eye
—sewing them with good strong thread,
too, that was epun for the purpose. I can
remember the old spinning-wheel : it vsed
to sit right at that end of the ;‘ml!ery.“

Like Captain Cuttle, I “made s note of
" for future use.

I often had ocession to wonder, during
the early years of my married life, howit

ned that the son of such an excep-
tionally perfect woman as [ was com-
led to presume my respected mothers
n-law 10 have been, should bave grown
up with such shockingly dizorlerly habiis
85 had my Charlis. The wretched
creature would stalk into my bed-room—
which I was particolarly dainty sbout—
fresh from shooting or fishing, with pounds
of mad ciinging to bis boots, bristiing all
over with cockleburs, his hands grimed
with gunpowder; end helping himself to
water from my china basin until he had
reduced its original pure contents into a
compound of mud and ink, and would
wind up by making s finish of my fresh
damask towel, and throwing it on the bed
or u chair instead of returning it to the
mack, as he should bave done,

“Uharlie,” said I one day, ssucily in-
viling a dose of “ what motherdid,” “what
did mother ueed to do when you came in-
to her roomand turned it into a pig-stye, |
and then left it for her to clean up egzin ¥ |

“ Bhe pever let m« do it,” esid Charlie
with s lsugh. “I'li L2l you how she oid.
Sko bad s tin basin on a skell’ on the back
gallery, and one of thosc gres! big rolling
towels that lasted abont & week ; and after
her washetand wass fixed up in the morn.-
ing, we kuew belter than to upset it, I can
tell you.”

“Very well, sir; I intend you shall
know better than to upset mine, I'll show
you."

In fact, things bad come to that pass
that I had mentally resolved to “ show™
Charlie a grest many things. I firmly
believed that the seer. t of the power that
Charlie's mother had exercised over her
household, and still exercised over him in
memory, l4y in the fect that shie made
them®sll afraid of her; so I firmly resolv-
ed that they should all be afmid of ma,
poor little me! It is true, I was but
twenty, and she was fifly: I was buta
neket edition of & woman, and she wasa
Webster Unabridged ; Thad Hitlemeek bive
eyes, that dropped to the ground in the
most ehame{aced manner ifa body did but
look ut me, sud she had bard, cold gray
eves. that not ouly looked straight at you,
bat right tbrough you. Btill, I hoped,
potwithsta-ding these trifling drawbacks
to make myself very aweinspiring by dint
of a grand as-umption of spirit.

To put it into very plain language, I
ralolvl:i to bully Charlie off his hobby.
Te had thrown his mother ai my head
(figuratively speaking, of course) until, if
shiz had been present in Jrrn;rria persona, 1
should have boan tempted to try Hiawathy's
remarkable feal with his grandmother,
and throw her up against the moon. Bat
as [oouid mot revenge myself upon her
rersozally, T began to lay deep subtla
plaps fur induciog Charlie to leave ber to
her repose.

As the veritable bell which, in the days
when “ mother did it,” had acted as a sort
of Gabriel's trump, was still extant, minus
clapper and handle, [ was enabled to pro-
vide mysell with its facsimile. Armed
with this instruament of retribation, 1 Isid
me down to sleep by Charlie's side, gloat-

izcg in aoticipation over my ripening | 8%

scbeme of vengeance.

It was a rsre thing for me to wake up
befare Charlie, but | did manage to do so
on the morning in question, by dint, I
think, of & powerful mental resolution to
that effect made the night before. I raised
myse'f very sofily, so a8 not to disturb
my hushand's gentle slombers, and, pos-
seaging mysell of my big bell, [ Isid
on witha will, ndsing such s catter
in the quict morning air that Charlie
fairly unded into the middie
of the room before he in the least com-
prehended where it came from.

*“In the name of Hesaven, Lulie, what Is
the mesning of that? he execlaimed,
looking at me as if he hslf doubied my
sanity.

“That's the way mother did it, Charlie,”
Imn}ied placidly enough, and, replac'o
my big beil on the tatle, I setiled mjseﬂ'
op my pillow onre more, ostensibly to go
to glesp again—'n reality to have my laogh
out in & quiet fashion, for it was enongh
to have made the very bed posts Jaugh to
see Charlie’s fanny look of astonishment
and indignation. But of course he couldn’t
say & word, you know,

For two mornings [ clsttercd my bell
about his frécious old hesd, and then he
paid me 10 quit, end after that began riding
&i« hobby ni a litle slower gait.

The next direct intimation he gave that

"Bt semi-dose, w

bis fuith in inherited idess was growing
ehaky was a plaintive little request that I i
woiuld not stick zo close to the old wooden

box, but give out enoogh coflee to ensure
him something to for his breakfast.

Now, 1 no wish that my husband
should drink bad coffee just becsuse Provi-
dence bad seen fit to remove his mother
from this sublunary sphere: 1 merely
wantei to care him of telling me how
mother did it; o as soon as he thus tacitly
acknowledged that his suzgestion hat not
been a sucoess, I took matiers into my own
hands, and poved to him that eoffee could
be made as well by young wives as by ol
mothers,

In the due revolution of the sessons
King Cotton donned his royal robesof
cotton once more, and sacks sgain became
the one thing needful. It was the very
riiniest, wettest, muddiest pickiog season
that had ev.r been sean. In ance of
my plan, I had seven or eight women
down from the qoarters, and a spinning-
wheel slso, which was eet to hummng

Ist under our bed room window,

be raisy weather had kept Charlie

in the house, and he was lounging osn

& <ouch in my room, enjoying a pleas

hen ihe monotonous

whirr-r-r of the spinning-wheal first st

tracted his attention. * Lulie,” he ssked,

rising into a sitting posture, “ what is that
infernal noise in the back gallery **

“The s ing-wheel, Charley. They
are spinniog thread to make the eacks
with,” I answered, without looking up
from my work.

“Oh!" and Charlie subsided for s while.
“ Ahem! Lulie, my dear, how long is that
devi ish spinning to be kept up?™

“ Devilish! Why, Charlie, that's the
way mother did it.

“Well,” said Charlie, scratching his
head anll looking foolish, “ I know she did,
Lulie, but I'll be confounded if I ean
stand it much longer.”

“ Why, Charlie, you used to siand it
when mother did it 1 answered mali-
ciously.

B et
those ¢ ulie; I suppose wos why
I did‘nt?:]md it

“Why werent you about the house
much in those days, Charlie ¥

" Because you weren't in it, you witeh,

suppose.

This was such 8 decided triumph over
the old iady of the portrait that I eonld af-
furd to be amiahle ; so, giving him a spas-
motie little hug and sn energctic little
kis#, I went out and stopped the spinuing
nuisance immediately.

Afier that the ho
slower, and fecbler an
energetic display of my bogus spirit and
“the enemy was mine.

Winter came on in its duly-appointed
time, bringing with it the ususl quantity
of wild ducks sad more than the usaal de-
gree of severe cold. Charlie was an in-
veterate duck-shooter, and with the return
of the season csme the return of mud and
dirt in my bowls, i

I determined to do as mother did. A tin
basin made its appearance on the back
gallery, four yards of crash sewed together
st the end were to resolve over the roller,
and by of forcing the exp riment to
luooessl"hl'{m orders were given that my
own pitchers should be filled only afler
nightfail

was si in my bel-room sewing
away, in placid unconsciousness of outside
cold and discomfort, when Charlie gol
home from his first hunt of the season,

“No water, Lalie?” and the mobster

took hold of nice plicher with & pair
of mudd hﬂ?&om ﬂnd.;
“ On the gallery, dear, just where mother

ured to keepit;" and I smiled up at him
sogelically.
Vith . muttered something or other,
oor Charlie bounded ouat to the back gal-
ery. [He cnme back in a minnte, his
hsnds ns muddy avd oold as ever.

“Look here, Luiie; the water's sll
rﬁ;m in that confounded tin basin out
there.”

“I'll bave it thawed out for yoo," I said
sweetly, rising as I spoke.

“ 1 say, wifey"—and the great handsome
fellow came close up to me with his mud
and his burs—*“do you think i's exacily
fsir, when a fcllow’s been ont all the
morning shootingducks for your dinner,
to make him stand ont on the gallery such
a day as this and scrub the mnd off his
frozen hands ¥”

“ That's the way mother did,” was all
my SnSWer.

* Look here, Lulie, I cry quits. I you'll
only iet & body off this once, you may
k ep house on your own pian, Jitils lady,
sud 1'll never tell yon how mother did 1
g0 long as I live."”

“ Weli, then, don't, that's s dear,” I re-
Bgr “for you'll only muke ms dislike

memory, without doing amy good.
Just .be patient with me, Charlie, and
maybe siter awhile I'll be as good a house-
keeper as yonr mother was before me,
The mistake you and all other men make
is, in comparing your wives at the end of
their first year of housekeeping with your
mothers, whose housckeeping yvou knew
nothing about until it was of ever so many
ruu’ urstion. I'm young yet, but I'm
mproving in that matter cvery day,
Charlie,”

With which little moral lecture I gave
Charlie a kiss, and some water to wash
the mud from his poor red hands.

Aforal—My dear girls, don't you ever
ms1ry & man that cannot take his affidavit
he never had a mother, unless it is ex-
pressly stipulated in the mma.ie contract
that he is never to tell you how his mother
did it—_ZLippincott's Magazine.

went slower and

A New Rendering of an 0ld Text.

SreNDING a winter asinvalidsat Aiken,
South Carolina, the Hon. Thurlow Weed
and Mr. Thomas C. Acton whiled away
one Sabbsth afternoon by sttending & ne-
ﬂ.; church, snd were sco mpsnied

r. John A. Kennedy, who was on a visil
of a few days 1o Mr. Acton. When they
entered the primitive temple the preacher,
who wasa poor African, was grappling
with all the fervor of his race with the
old, old subject of the fall of man. Bketch-
ing that day in the garden with its terrible
resulls, he excoriated Mr. Adam in this
fashion:

* Now, brederen, when the Lord calls
Adam to 'count did he stan’ up like aman,
confess his s'n and ask forgiveness? He
dida't do nuffin of de sort, brederen, but he

¥
“* Lord, de woman dst Don gubest me
gub me for to eat.’

Pausing & moment he repaurl:

“‘De woman dat Dougubest me gab me
for 'IFI; eat’

T again :

** De woman dat Dor gubest me gub me
for to eat.’

* Dar, you see dat m
skulkin’ Adum was atryin’ to sneak out
of it by frowin’ all de blame on de Lord
hisself1"

This new idea of an old on was
too much for tht disti “white
trash,” who had fortunstely tsken seats
n¢ar the door, and they into the
fields to indulge in irreverent lsughter.—
The Club Room of the Galazy for October.

A F1sE store in Somerville, Mass,, has a
sizn on which is painted, “ Leviticus, xi,
th and 10th verses.” These verses are:
“These ehall ye ate of all that are in the
waters : whatsoever hath fins and scales in
the waters, in the seas and in the rivers,
them shall ye eat.  And all that have not
fins and sesles in the seas and in the rivers,
of all that move in the weters, and of any
living thing which is in the waters, they
shall be en sbomination unto you."

—A Domestic Revelation-——Nics .\;,l.-
“I'm joliy glad you're going to stop with
us.” sitore="Ars you, dariing? Why

feebler. Omne more | B°

8L, | yery ingenious proposition 8sto the mil-

507" Nice Boy="Ceuse we #hall have
nice dinners now."

MISCELLANEOUS ITEMS.

Parer Curys.—Newspaper attacks.

It does not follow that a man who bolts
his food will have the lock-jaw.

A c¢oop msn provides for his chil-
dren. A policy in the Washington Lifs is
one way to do it

Pensoxs should slways dress to suit
their figure. A humped-backed lady, for
instance, onght to wear s camel's-hair
shawl

A Savaxxim man was cured of rheu.
matism by the active movements he made
to get out of the way of a mad steer.

Tux Mutual Life, of Chicagn, reserves | ry things
matter.

by the highest standard in the United
States, and gives it members the best se-
curity.

A s.vixes bank in New Bedford, Mass.,
!wld; depoaits to :br.i amoumr unlisx mill-
ion dollare—a sum larger t aggre-
gate banking capital olgtu:ﬁ city.

Tae office of the Waynesboro' (Pa)
Repulsican was recently robbed by bur-
glars of two dollars, and the public wants
to know il the editor came hones:ly hyall
that money.

Taze Pittsfield (Mass.) Times says that,
fifty years ago, a man named David Hil-
liard disappeared from that town, and no
trace of him could be found. A few dsys
ngo he returned. He had been in Maize,
and had never seen a mailroad until within
8 yrar. He left s Nttle girl, but she is now
& grandmother.

A FULL-BEARDED young grandfather
recently had his hirsute a shaved
off, showing a clean ‘ace for the first time
I‘u; !a tlalum?;r of years. @ At ;h&?d. dinner-
table his three-year ol ughter
noticed it, “Gazed lon wﬁ? womlgrhing
eve,” and finally ejaculated : “Grandfather,
whoze head yougot on ¥

WaEN the Ex‘::‘rumu of Germany snd
Ausiris met 8t Wels, Francis Joseph in-
troduced to William L his adjutant, »
Hu' garian count with only one arm.
*Where did you lose your arm, count ¥
asked the German emperor.  “ At Sadowa,
your msjesty,” replied the count, *at the
charge ol your cav which you led
yoursell” isreply eflceted the emperor
#0 mach that he took the iron cross from
his breast and atiscked it to that of the
count.

Mr. Monmizs Pamrirs writes to the
Home Journal from Paris: “ Those who
po (0 Paris with the ides that they can
five chenply w.ll be sadly mistaken, Be-
fore the war this may have been true;: but
a grest change has taken place. War is s
costly game, and the looser must pay the
price. To help pay the Prussian demsand
everything has been taxed—provisions
with other commodities; coOnsequrnee,
hotel charges are high. ¢, 4 good din-
Eer,rtdbk «mh lcned;;ig&h ;dnn for

ve francs, & rate per night for |
ing is reasonable, but attendance is o
separately, and so are candles; and when
ths traveler gets his bill he is amazed
with jtems and extras he never dreamed

A Bostox gentleman, traveling in
Euarope, had his watch stolen from kim in
Vieonn, and offerel a reward equal to fifty
dollars in our money. The watch did not
appear, and, when re
America, he left his name address,
and the number of his watch. A yesr has
sinoe gone, and he gave up all hopes of
ever sueing it, when a few days ago, his
wiulch came to him in Bostom, the oniy
charge upoa it being one of filty cents for
express on from New York
The thicf been arrested in Vienna,
the watch found upon him, and forwarded
by the city governmment of Vienna free of
charge to New York. This shows a de-
sire upon the part of the suthorities there
to s<cure the good wishes of travelers, to
say the least.

A Danrxe HosteER.—Louis Kelley
perbaps the most daring sod

Indisn hunter in the great We:it. He
travels alone, fights slone, wears a com-
plete suit of huciskin. and wears a turban
around his bead when out on the prairie.
He is said to be 2 uste of a college,
and huils from Virginia or South Carolina.

and girls which passes when t
other boys and girls, and in
difficolties, with a great many plessures
all its own,

the
ey

did bat know it, many very compliments
are said sboul you in l:kh very | that
“Children do undersiand each | creased
other so well.” * Children get along so
well with each other.” “I feel quite re-
lieved when the children

iona™ Thia sort of thin
o children,

w same 8! to
each other, are wishing :gnmth _;!ngenm at
bome themselves, or, at least, that these
sudden new companions were,

o
s ris who are le stran to
them, in the end nf?Hiu Ed ot
get

wish they woul

do a8 you would be done byhm‘
you bave said this, a question isatill in- | from i
volved. For s minute yeu do not know | ylelding.
how {nu would be done by;
do now

, _you
you would like to be let off from the
cCompan

Clara, “I should turn round and walk to
the other end of the piazza, and I should
leave the whole party of these
giris alone. I waa having a
without them, and I dare sa

have a beiter time with

actly as I woald ba done by, withont

plu.liaﬁ papa—and that would not
ing to

The
Clara, that in that particnlar ex?
the pinzrs,
book, lndjlmn would have been
bave been left
of your heart would be giad to be left
slone & good deal of your life. But
do not wish to beleft alone all your life.
And if your father had taken you
Point ao
New
er there as this shy Locy Percival is to
our Northern wa)
be very much obliged to any nice Vir-

welcomed you as prettilv as you did the
Percivals when your father brought you
to them. The doing ss uuwou]dbud%ne
of by requires a study of

not of the mere outside accident of the

Ths fﬁr tion

e diree familiarly

we should meet strangers hall way. Bat | Dear.
I do not find that this wholly answers.
toward | Thess strangers mly
globules of quicusilver,
water, on a marble table,

Suppose you

bules of nfcnilw.r at each of two

. « like Lhaaq two, e
the globules just so large
hali way, thus, 00, At these
where they touch they only tonch. It
eVeD Feems as
repalsive, 8o that they they shrink away
from each other. |

—

Youths’ Department.
How to Make Bo_:r_ Acqudintances,
DY BEV. E. E. IMALE,

Thmhagoodd;o(theﬂru of boys
are with

Ve¢8 soma

_ It is genemlly taken for granted that if

i
F!i
it
= L
g ﬁ; Ei‘gf&!?hg 5

i

i
§
il

L)

Axd if you boys aund girls | and

find
is said behind
very moment

There is s well-studied picture of this
boys and girls with otber
geworth's
uel to Fraok,” a book which I cannct

young p::iople to read as much as 1

are to
t when

Of course, in the first p

or, if you
know simply that

y of these new-found friends.
“If 1 did s 1 would be done by,” ssid

5

BEE

8o I could not do in that

¢
8

m at all as I would be done
lish of all that Is, my

n_i’
B9sF

o
=]

al Newbury, you s

o

alone; nay, at the

to Old
mfort for & month, instead of
bury, and you were as much 2 strang-
at Newbury, you wonld

inian girl who swa lowed down her dis-
of Yankees in general, aud come and

1 the conditions—
given is, that

be represented by
or, indeed, of
pour out two little glo-

you make

that at'ention gives, we are
adding to the giw of the

- | drive clement which we mix our

O nelty 10 saimale is deservelly beieo
“ruelty to an in
mpnuinnmum
maz who abuses his mule, his ox, his
onone,ﬁnt-r yhm can hardly hope lu::hto
otinuae in practices without
as well as censuréd. The -

ii
E 2

i

proof; al
derstand that s certain amount
POWeT can B0 more than & corres-
gnndhgmnsotphjshlmlt,,uw

rive the human engine to i
pacity. Not even satisfled with we
crowd on steam, shut down the -
valve, and push on as ' steRm:
boats pash when they race. As sieam-
boat men of that region, who love
the explosion of

pongee b g with the
or engine, bat we tum .
nohelzﬁt o] c;.ur-’ o snd
ruin body snd mind without even !
the penalty of our life insur-
ance. In the continual attempt to get, as
ik were, thirty horse-power from & -
five horse-power i we drive
machine to wreck, ruin, and sud -
den death or premators old sge.

The over-taxed brain and over-wroaght
body worry anid weary each other outof
all comfort wm Whatever
business or prof n & man follow,
he has no right to overdo his abilities
more than to cut his throst or explode

The habit of over-work should justly be
classed by insumnce men among the per-
nicious habits whose tendency is to cut
short a man’s existence. It is slow sui-

& habit which o frequently accom-
it, or of securing sleep, otherwise

difficult or impossible to obiain, bm:

use of stimulnting drinks, over-work

to irretrievabie ruin of mind, body and es-

lale

that they meet

points

{ they were a little |

Ba: if you will enlarge ope of the drops |

oever so little, that it shall meet the other
a very little beyond half way, why thel
two will gladly ran togzether into one, and

will even forget that they ever had been |

That is the rule for meeting strangers, |

Mest them s little bit more than half wsy. | quench
You will find in life that the people who |
do this are the cheerful people snd happy, |
who get the most oui of soci

epe (e g
It is thought he was a Confederate officer. | deed, are evervwhere praired and loved. |

He is abont twenly-iwo years of age,
bandsome, well formed and musealar.
The Indians dread him as much as they
ever did Kit Carson or Daniel Boone. He
never misses his mark. An Indian isas
good as dead the moment he draww sight
on him. He will travel weeks at a lime
through hostile Indians and pever express
a thought of daoger. Kelley
trip to the headwaters of the Yellowstone,
nwu.ntg never yet visited by auy white
man. Heisalone. He has known
to dare & dozen Indians on the open prai-
r.€ to fight him in & body. No Indian
vg'filll ever get within reach of his deadly
rifle,

A oraxp fashionable wedding, announc-
ed to take place a few days ago, in New
York, was postponed unge:r peculisr and
Lr?i.n circumstances. The groom, de-
tained down town Jonger than he antici-
pated, hastened to his e to him-
self for the ceremony, and found t his
wedding suit bad not arrived.  He imme-

misging garments, and wailed with what
tience he could summon for his return.
he messenger returned, but not the pan-
taloons. The tailor, a Spanish professor
of the art of culting and msking, had the
misfortune to have his establishment seiz-
ed for debt, and the wood-be bridegroom’s
wedding suit was seized with the stock,
and wasin possession of the Sheriff. Fancy
the situation. It wasalmost the hour for
the ccremony, and no clothes, The per-
spective Benedicel jumped into a urr%
aul dashed wildly through the streets
search of the myrmidon of the law, bat,
when found, he was obdurate—no en-
treatics could move him to yield the wed-
ding garments. The Lﬂnd and disap-
pointed bridegroom, compelled against his
will to appear s in love, had to re-
tumn to his home and indite an epistle to

waiting bride, explaining that, as he had | pers”

no clothes, there could be no wedding.
—— O .
Rallroads Sixty Years Ago.

Tur followirg letter, in reply to a sug-
ion conceroing s, WAsS WwWrilten
y Chaveellor Livingston, who had been
sesociated with his brother-in-law, Robert
Fulton, in the spplication of steam to

navigation :
Armiwy, March 1, 1811,
Dean 8in:—I didnot till yestercay re-
ceive yours of the 25th of Fehruary;
where 1t has loitered on the road I am at
loss to say. | had before read of your

wuy communications. | fear, however,
that on matare reflection they will be
linble to serious objections and ultimately
mone ve than a canal. They must
be douhle, so as to prevent the danger of
two heavy bodies meeting. The wall on
which they are plsced muet - be at least
four feet below the surface and three feet
above and must be clampel with iron, and
lhci?:‘h would hardly sustaln so hl;lvy s
weight aa you propose moving al the rate
of four ml[‘; an houron wheels. As to
wood. it would not lasta week. They
mnuet be covered with iron, and that,
very thick and strong. The meaus o
slopping these heavy carriages withouta
great shock aud of preventing them run-
ning on each other—for there would be
many running on the road at once—would
be very difficuit In ecases of actidental
stops, Or m s'ops to take wood and
waier, etc., many accidents wou'!d happea.
The carrisge for eondensing watsr wonld
be very troublesome. Upon the whole, I
fear the ¢ wonld be much greater
than that of capals withoat bsing &0 con-
venient.

dsy, when I was trying to m;
is now oo a | the hammock, I eu';{nlys:‘
deal of ratile from somebody who was fix- |
ing his bost with Clem Waters in the
wood-house. But I have never supposed
i- | that you were to sit in sgreeable conversa.

these boil.:ndgi.rin No but
prigs would do that. and I am glad to ssy |
mmnotspdg. But if you were turned

the Percival
would be: -

or, “How would you Li
our fish?" or, “
snares for rabbits; how

intel E pf‘

Sately:  Sliog i et Give them a piece of yourself, That is
what I mean by meeting them more than
half way.
reserve—which is to say, like a geatle-
man; share with theso

She will take thesa giris to ride, or she
will teach them how to plsy “ copack,” or
she will tell them about her play of the
Sleeping Beauty, and enlist some of them

to take paris.
meeting

The Boy that had ne Remarkable

actious, or color, that sttracted the partic-
ular sttention of any body.

‘was fat and beaithy

raising & fature President, nor;:vphudd
babye sy " The. Pamitns’ ouked Wet
% eyes. The pers WOl
m'gly st each n&hir"u ender
mother 'm over hb,‘ [y
vided for his comforts, and mm

fixed ; but whan

basket was always

bright, talking geniuses went home with

= —
.

and bustle

“But I am sure [ do not know what to |

sy to them,” says Robert, who, with a
good deal of difficulty, bas been made to |
read this pa)

thus far.

My dear bave I said that you must |

nap o |
& good |

tion shout the weather, or the with

two or three boys, as Clara was on
thing to ssy

in ! o
Ty
up to set
you hike to

girls, & good
“'Would you like to

B

|
Frankly, honorably, withont 1

E sone I
t of your own life which makes you

m, there, will do the same thing.

Thisa is what I mean by
&-:pls more than haifl way.—
Youth's PARIOT.

Q\l‘litj’.

Most boys who “get into the newspa-
are very remarkable boys.
“ Joa" had nothing about his looks, or

When he first bresthed the vital sir, he |
was simply a boy-baby, with two hacds,
two feet, two two ears, one mouth,
e e Ry et T

st u as 5
their ’nghhylood. {m he

wak:

slept and | §
- ate (baby food, of course) and | wife.
cried like any common baby.

When he grew older there were no un-
cOmMon damlome:l:l, except that he
heavy.

Nobody congratuinted his mother on

the t

11, while many of the
that the * fish wouldn"

Joa's homs was full of Jife and noise
intelligent older children and

The man who industriously does = fair
amount of work, who eats weil,
comfortably und re, ly, and

his soul pzenu:. is & much

tter risk for an insurance company than

be who worksshurriedly and beyond his

capacity, eats without digestion, sleeps

without and nervousiy frets

himself into continual worriment snd
anxious care.

Is prevention better than cure? In the
Heable, while ure is ipossible. We by

while e may
the fire under the boiler of the
old engine, and take the whole
apart for reconstruction. Even
after reconstruction it will bardly be as
s when new. Bot the fire must
in mmormhnnnng:.
‘Wea must do our repairs while it Is in
motion. Let ;heﬁmgou-.md it
never be rekindlod. t the nerves be
shattered, the bmin exhausted, the

talk to them? [ know vou pretended you | tem unstrung, snd the man 8 hopeless
could not talk to people, though yester-

wreck, Let him be wise in time, -
serve his powers for a possible old
Erchange.

th sppros
g::.l'ndguﬂonchin. A geatlemsan
near by pointed to the judge, avd chserv-
ed, "’[‘Tm-hthemuemm' The young
man ssid to him, “ Step this way, Judce”

The judge stepped to the edge of the
porch, when the young manssid. “ I have
come over here to get married.”

“W&l.""uid the judge, “1I have mo

“Well, I want you togo over to the
cour! hou e with me; I want the license.”
* You must go to clerk.” "

The lad started off in great haste, ‘and
h:hww =

They marry me

“Yes, Izmmrry peogple sometimes, bot
it Is customary to a minister.”

“ What do you murrying
© T never make any conrge; I marry the

?.T’Em.m-
% You will marcy me for a dollsr, won't

you?

“Yes; [ always marry the boys, and
they{nym whatever they think it
worth.”

& Wll, then, won't you marry me fors
quarter in silver?”

“QOh, yes; the law allows me two dol-

but I sl the snd
etk e o o

o
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