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LOGAN, ' GE ¢ OHIO
YOUTH AND AGQGE,
TouTit,

E‘h n Tam old, thess hills that bonnd

{'iln withiti thelr narrow roind

11 be the threshold of the door
Thut lends to freedom and to fama,

Anil the wide world beyond ok move

An ddle dream, an ?l pLy nnime;

Pm I, tromn onron ol tronbies froo,|

ta glories and (s Joys shall seo,

The summer 1sles ol Sonthiern sens;
Gront battles, glorions vietor|es:
The boundlons prateies of the Wast,
Where roid mon hunt the baffalo;
Whatevor falrost gifts and best
Te gods have given o mon bolow =
Thess, heart of mine, thoss shall we sce
In the brave days that nre to be,

AGR

When I was young, this nareow ronn

Of hilvs a lorlons warld did boand;
ore, on the qulet valley floor

I' 1 troamed of freodom nni of fame,

Ero yet 1 learnod they were no moro

Than n yaln drenin, an empty fisme;

In thnt glad, enreloss long ngo,

Tho happy hours soemed all too slow,

1 have been wrecked In stormy seas$
Not mine life's glorlons vietorios
Goane the brght spell on boyhood erst;
No more nlong the primease way
I wander, for iny prths have pnasud
To this sl world of dvery iy,
Ol lignet of ming, no mors we know
The days and dronmws of long neo,
— Chambers® Jorrnal

A FAIR PHYSICIAN.

Why “Miss Veringdon" Gave Doc-
tor Auckland a Rose.

Edith Veringdon had just attained to
the dignity of an M. D, when, by two
unoxpected demises, she and her sistor
Clarissp boenme co-proprictors of the
Varingllon estate and it magnillcent
rent-roll, This unlooked for ocenrrence
naturally chnnged the tenor and the
purpose of Edith's life, She had in-
tendod to live in o suburb of Lonilon,
and to work hard. She had meant—
after supplying the moderate wants of
Clarissa” and  herself, by practicing
among the wives nud children of those
gentlemen who should trust her skill—
to consecrate her timo and her profes,

sion to the necds of the poor. Now,
howaover, sueh s lifo was  impossiblo.

The sisters repaired to Veringdon Hall,
wore reeoivod as one of the county fam-
ilies, and thought no mere of making n
livelihood. [

Clarissn, with satisfactions I never
roally liked the idea of your going ont
in all wonthors, Edith, to look after siey
people, only I didn't ses how clse we
coulid mnke both ends meet.  But now
wo eitn  enjoy ourselves, and give par-
ties, and go to balls; and—murry, Ifl we
like. Only no one will ever by good
enongh for you, and no ono will ever
eare o marey such psilly little thing as
1 am,"" shie added, with a sigh, ‘

o1 ghiell make the little northroom by
the hall door into my surgery,’” re-
marked Edith, who had hean thinking
abstractedly, and hind not heard w word
of her sister's chatter,

“You must bo mad, Edith!”® serenmed
Clarissn.  **People with forty thousand
pounds a yoar don't want pationts*

“The patients will want wme, my

enr,"

“But, Edith!" gnsped tho
ter, *‘when you aro so rich!’

“1 don't menn paying patients," siil
Edith, with a good-humored smile; 1
menn to devots mysclf to the poor. 1
shall institute rogalir hours for seeing
them here, and 1 shall visit them ot
their own houses,"

Clarissa sald nothing. but sho looked
disappointed.

**You don't secem pleased, dear,’’ pro-
ceeded Edith, “Surely you did not
think I was goine to abondon my noble
profession, und throw awny my eduen-
tion and study and toil, just because I
am rieh?"

*Yes, I did think so,’" repl'ed Claris:n,
pitcously.  “T thought you would have
stayed at home, and we could have
Lrenkfast Inte and talk about our part-
ners, and read nud work, and drive out
in the afternoon, and dress alike In
protty colors!  And now you will nl-
ways ba in your black dress and your
umbrelln, and I dave say I shall always
be ill with fover, or something. 1 shall
be lnid up with measles just av  the
county ball is coming off, or Lshall have
the mumps whon rome one s going to
give u pienie,!"

“I hope not.”’ sn'd Edith, mildly. *1
shall take every precaution, you muy be
sure. You will run no more risks than
if we had gone to Richmond, as we in-
tended, ™

+Of course yon will do as you choose,
Edith, but Ldon't like it and I nover
shull.  Whenever [ want yeu ‘o go out
with me there will bo a psent to be
seen, Whenever we have friends horo
you will besudddenly called away., Babies
are always born 'in the middle of the
night, and people always die at throp
<o'clock inthe morning, and I shall hato
to be left in our corridor all by myself,
It will he ns bad s being married to o
doctor!"

“I don’t intend to go out at night as
a general rule,” returned Edith, <
shall only allow myself to be called out
ab odd times, on emergencies.  And you
cun have Naylor to sleep in your dress-
ing-room, and then you won't bo alone,
evon if 1 should be called up every now
and then,”

*Nuylor snores, and [ couldn’t bear
hor so near me," said Clarisss pul,tlahlf,‘.
] think you are very unkind, Edith,
but I suppose it is no use trying to
dissuade youn."

So the matter dropped; and Miss Ver-
ingdon made her own pluns, and de-
voted some hours of every day to the
practise of her profession.

Clnrissn hatad her soter's employ-
ment, but she gave no catward ui{;ns of
rohellion, She contentod herself Ly en-
toring a stlent protest us often w8 ocon-
slon offered, nad beeams skilful in in-
uandoes  and  home-trosts, 0 have
tried 1o kﬂur the puddio z hot for you,"
sgho  would say signiucantly, whon
Edith eame in late for luncheon,
I suppose,” at another time ‘it
is useless my hoping you will be able
to go with mo to Dormer Court this
aftornoon ' Or, with » profound sigh:
“Adrian Dormer proposul coming for
somy tennis to-day, but I was obliged to
say I foared I should bo alone and not
able to entortain him, 1 begin to think
1 lﬁ:llﬂ» sot up o chaperon)™

lith boro all these attacks meckly.
Cold luncheons nnd gossipy afternoons
at Dormer Court wore indoed indifforent
to her, and thé necessity for Clarissa
having n chaperon soon disappesrved,
Ailvinn Dosner marvied Clorlssn, and
Edith huﬁ‘r:;u to breathe move froely, im-
agiumg t when the youug couple re-
turned from thelr honeymoon to tako
possession of the great cast corridor,
shu would b st lbory to spend her timo
s sho like |, and to devate hersell more

younger sis-

In-law dotestol
more heartily than did his wifo, and |
though na Clarissn’s lover he had pee |

oconld

holon

are,'” sho pdded, with w  sigh, )
hrother nnl sistar say I ought to leave

incessantly to her noble ceaf!
. But dmrwu wmistakon. H&whrothn:-

ner  profession  even

feained from expresdlng his opinion, na

Clariesa’s husband he 1eft no stone tin-

turned to bring Dr. Edith to » proper
mind. In vain she argoed: in vain she
besonght to bo left nlone.  Thoy stifled
her with the bitterost objections, At
last, in deapair, she threatonsd to leave
Voringdon, and to retire to Wh ta-
chapel or Seven Dinls, whers sho
oursue  her  avoentions un-
molested, and whoere, she sald, she
eonld be even more nseful than
ghe was in the conntry. Th's deelpra-
tion toerminated the persecntion.  Clar-
fssn dissolved into tears and sald gha
oould not bo soparated from her only
sister, and  Adrian wns, perforeo, si-
lenentd, not wishing to have it salid that
he hidd deiven his sister<in-luw from hoer
own home. A semblanee of hnrmony
rosterd on Vevingidon Hall. Dot inwardly
Mr. and Mrs. Dormer frotted and famol,
and inwardly Miss  Veringdon  was

chafed and irritated by the unspoken, |

bint only too evident, disapproval of lier
brother and sistor. One aftornoon —
when this state of armed nontrality had
been existing for some months —there
was nn acelilent in n hay-tielil throngh
which Edith was passing.  She hastonod
to the spot, and at one: rendered the
necossary serviees to the sufferer. A
stranger, who enme up while she was
thus engaged, looked on admiringly at
the deftness and  destovity with which
sho arrested the dangerons biesding, and
bound up the wound.

*You have saved that man's life,” Le
sa'd, ra'sing his hat, when the litle
affair wans  over and Edith had moved
from the gronp of haymakers,

She rotnrned Wis salutation with a
courteous inclination of tho head.

+You will excuse the Iiberty 1 take in
adidressing you, when I'e'l you I am s
physicinn,” cont'nuod the stranger. 1
came up, faneying something wasam'ss,
and thinking my assistanee  might he
needed,  But I fonnd I was not wantod,
[ enn not help expressing my  adin'ra-
tion of wvour coolness and skill. — You
are nodoubt a member of the St John's
Ambulence Society,

*No,"" sa'd Edith, smiling.

“Ah! T dure say you are a hospital
nurse,” remarked the othor, with a
quick glance at hor dress, which was
extremely plain,

“No," sho replicd agnin,

They had reached a gate, and the

other doctor darted forward to open it
for her, Edith passed through, and

did not resume  the conversation.  The
other doctor stoad hesitating,

ST was trying to find my way to Ver-
ingdon,' he said, looking at hor.

“Lam going theto mys:If, and shall
be happy to show you the way,'' saiil
Editli,  *Unless you would prefer to
walk more quickly?  But the lanes and
tields will puzzle yon,™

“1 would much rather walk with yon,
if I may,” sald the other doctor.  He
admired Edith's handsome, intelhgent
face, and her simple, womanly manner,
and he thought that o tete-n-tete walk
with her could not but be aecreeable.
Moreover, he was carlons to know how
she had sequired her leech erafl, and he
thought he mightdiseover this during the
walk.  Accordingly, the two wentto-

ether through seented hay-fiells, whore
ﬁll! dry hay was piled into cocks: overa
tiny brooklet, spanned by a single plank,
where the man physicin gallantly of-
fored his hand to assist the lndy dovtor;
nlong paths by the heilge-vow, where
dog-roscs  blushed and honey-suckle
swang, anid down green aml shady
lunes, where the primrose leaves were
yellowing, and ragged robin grew in
munsses of pink, lnl.rupumlwull in c¢londs
of hlue.

For some time the conversation was
desultory, though uncensing.  The two
young oetors—for the stranger wos
searcoly  thivty—eliatted  away  very
ploasantly, and with considerablo cor-
i'ality.  Both  avoided  professional
topies; he, bocanse it wis I1is custom,
she, beenuse she was secretly enjoying
the idea of telling her compunion, when
they parted, that he had been olloring
the greatest conrtesies to the person
whom ot ull others he detested, o Ty
dactor. But their talk beeame more
confidentinl, and the physician began to
speik of himsclf.  Next to his profes-
sion, hu saiil, hy was most deeply intor-
cstad in polites.  He had boon in Indin
for some years, andl he luul come e
o find England in convulsions, he did
not know what woull happen next,

“Yos, there is plenty of reform
needed," suid Edith, thinking of the
vore shie was not entitled to give.

sReforn! I think we bave had re-
form enough,"’ eriwl the young man,
frowning,  *The whole country ap-
peurs to me to be demoralized.™

“Do you think s0? I think we have
made vory Nitle progroess since the Re-
form bill of "42."

“What would you have more?'" nsked
her companton.

“Well! a more extended suflrage, cor-
tainly."

+Would you give n vote to (hat hay-
m?klgl: whom you sct to rights so clev-
erly

')'Nn. but I would give one—to my-
self.”

Tho physieian stared.

“Do you go in for woman's rights?"’
he said, slowly.

“Noi L don't go in for them—1I tnke
them."

“ls that why you qualified yourself
to attend to casunlties?* ho inguived.

SPartly. You don’t disapprove, do
you? Youcomplimented me just now
on my performance.’’

] thought you did admirably.”

“You arfe vory gonerous.  Some mien
ean't bear women o do ony thing ex-
eapt housekeening '’

1 nm nob of that kind,' hio said,  *1
admire o cool head sl o steady hand,
wherover Isee them, "

oI am ghul," sald Edith, “that you

don't think I steppeld out of my proy-

inge, "
“Nat at all " he voplied eagorly. 1
hnve often wished that more peoploe hadl

a little practical knowledge, and 1 ro-
joiecdl to heny of thy St John's Ambul-

ance Souloty,
to e
sl ds a gront plaasury to me to be use-

ut you say you don't

ful," sho snid eviling o direct answor,

“Hut every ono is not so Khul as you
n..\‘v

these sorts of things to My, Bmith, the
med'eal practitionor of the neighbor-

hootl.”

SIf you hnd walted for My Smith,

that poor hagmnkor would huve died, ™
sl the other doetor,
ing, us L dave say you are aware, loads
to tho gravest vesults i not immedinte-
ly arvested.”

SAvtorinl bloed-

“Yas, I know that," said Edith, with

a slight smile,

wOf pourse o littlo knowledge is a

dnnlgerous thing, ' continued ho warn-

ingly

benevoleneo

don't thiuk of mrmwdlng My, Smigh
n

“L hope you don't cnery your

o Iar presume  you

“I yasure you 1 nover go hoyoud my

previnoe, " said Dy, Veringdon, with u
vosb asswmption of hamility,

“Will
on nut bilieye me whon I say that 1
ve never oltered advice when 1 huve

"ot beon an qualified to give it as Mr,
Smith?*

SOf conrss I helleve yon,' he replied
ronddily,  ©No doubt, if you are inter
ostord In thess things, rending anid ox-
porlonce have made you able to man-
nge simplo enses of mensles or rhei-
matism. A Inidy like yoursell must be
a blossing to hor nni;_rh?mrlmml."

“Iwish my sister and brother thon ht
as you do,' said Edith, sorrowfully.
“They would like me to st at homo
with my work, and only go out in senrch
of amusement.  They lind great fault
with mo.  They dislike my tastes."

“Are vou adistrict visitor?™ ingnired
the othor doctor,

“No," returned Edithy  *Thoey would
mind less if 1 woera any thing as ortho-
dox. Buot [ weary you—and here we
et Stealght on I8 yon way to Voer-
fingdon. Through this turnstile is my
| shert ent to the Hall'

she hiad meant to pass through thoe
gnte, and, from that vantage-ground, to
| lash at him o Inst shot,  Good-bye,™
she bl resolved to say, Thank you
for w1l your hints, but I, ton, am n don-
tor!"  But her misohieyous design was
frustratod.

] am going to Veringdon Hall my-
solf,' said the stranger.  “6 went fo
Dormer Court to soe my old friend,
Adrian, and they told me e was mar-
viod and living here,!

“Indeed!™ gabl D, Edith, with some
inward porturbation.  “Pray 1ot mo
miake von welcome, I am Mrs. Dor-
noer's sister,"!

After this she mude no further at-
tempts to mystify her companion, e
informed her that he was Adreain's old
school-fellow, Guy Auckland, and that
he had been in Indin for elght yonrs:
and she questioned him npon Indinn
climate, aml Indian seoneryv, and Indian
life, studionsly avoiding all subjects
which referved to their joint profession,
Ho had begun to think her eccontrie,
but now e forgot that she was any
thine but handsone and elever, Mo
fonnd  her delightful, and was almost
sorry when  the walk ended,  Adenin
weleomaed Wis old friend joyfully,  But
when he heard in what way Aneklund
had made the acguaintance of his sistor-
in-luw he was silent, and 0 momentary
blunk fell upon the little pavty.  Then
Auckland remembered Edith's sad com-
[:!:l.iulﬂ. and he felt sorry for her, and
wzan to think it was a pity that such a
fine woman should be unmare'ed.  But
neither Clorissn nor her husbhand di-
vulgod the secret of Edith's profession,
and even when the two young men were
left alone after dinner, Adrinn econfined
himsell to Folating the story of his own
maviinge, nnd of the way in which his
wife and her sister had beeome the co-
heiresses of Veringdon,

¢Miss Veringdon seems eharming ™
abiserved Aucklinil. Wherenpon, Adrian
somewhnt abruptly proposed that they
should join the Tndies.

When Auvekland entered the deawing-
room, BEdith was sitting at the open
window, looking pensively ont into the
fragrant night, and Auckland thought
that she did not look at all ke & person
who bankered after woman's rights.
She was fess soverely attired than she
liad been in the afternoon.  Her dress
wits open ot the neck, and n pearl noek-
Inco vested on hor fair throat. She wore
dinmond  bracelets, and  there was
flower in her bosom.  Auckland hadl
thonght sho looked well at dinner.
Now, in the dim wwilight, he thought
her faseinnting,

He went and stood opposite to hor,
looking down at her shining hair and
intellectunl countenanes.  Clarissa hiul
gone up-stairs to see hor buby, and
Adrinn had stolen after here The two
doctors wers alone.

“You seem to have a lovely place
here, M ss Veringdon," remarked Auck-
Il

“Yes, it is a very fine old place,” she
assentorl,  <And it was a very unfore-
seon novident which gave it to my sister
ant me. It seemed impossible that two
lives, under fifty, should pass away, and
lonve us in possession.  But so it was.
It is eather sad. '’

“Waore you fond of your relations?"
asked Aunckland, with sympathet e inter-
sty 1

“Not in the least. 1 never saw the
son, and the fnther but ones,  But their
deaths have spoilt my life.”

“Howt"

I have been obliged to alter all my
wurposes. It is vight that 1 should live
wre and be idle, but it is o great disan-
pointment to me that my edueation snd
traiming should have led to such small
results, I deceived you this afternoon,
Dr. Auckland, just for amusomant.
Hnt‘,purlulps Adrian has told you about
me!"

*No. He has told me nothing, Miss
Veringdon.!

;’Ah! Dr. Auckland, I have another
title, "

Guy Auckland experienced a sudden
sensation of jealous alarm,  The possi-
bility of only one other title presentod
itsolf to him, Was she o marr'ed wo-
man, with o husbund in an  asylum?
He felt nneasily depressed.

“What wns that? he nsked.

“Dr, Auckland,” she answered, «I
nim qualified to eall myself—Dr. Vering-
don.

It was a great shoek to him, and it
was with diflienlty that he contrived to
pulph down his wrath and disgust.
When he spoke aian his  tone was
plgned and somewhat sarcastie,

“I congratulate you,” he said. But
he eonld not yet bring himself to eall
her Dr. Veringdon.

“Thank vou,'" she replicd. I ought
to apologize for so wantonly tricking
vou this afternoon. 1 had no ideg then
that owr aequaintance was likely to ex-
teni lm,\‘mu[ a short walk."

o was silent,  He was trying to re-
member if she had told him an untrath,
But lie could not bring this acensation
neninst her.  Sho had fonced with him,
but she hal told no falsehood. More-
over, sho was perfectly feminine and
lady-like. The revelation that she had
niate to him gave no valid reason for
his ceasing to admire her, He had
thought her sweet when he holped her
over the tiny bridge, he had thought
hor brilliant ot dinner, he had been
gtruck by her plaeid demoanor nnd gon-
tle volee whon ho had fivst entered the
drawing rvoom, yet, now that he knew
she was a doctor, she was repungnant to
him! Ho folt outraged. He ought to
have known: ho onght not to have boen
thus taken in.  True, he recollectod that
she hud shown no manner of shrinking
from the acoidont in the hay-ticld, ho
might have notived that her behavior
wis unnpturnl, but——

wDr, Aucklund,! said Edith, “I am
afeadd I have seriously offended you, I
nm Ho sorry, "'

Ol 1t does not in the lepst signify,"
he veturned loftily,

“Only, hal yoi known it, you woull
not haye delgnud to converse with me,"’
romarked she,

“Hwd I known you wero a medieal
womsy, Ishould not have ventured to
aelidyoss yon,' he suid stifly,

1 wonidor why you so dislike lady
doctors,”” snid she, wistfully.  *The
wowe nied ohildron seom to lind me u
comfort, !

Mow, Auckland did not precisely

know why le diil object, 1t was agninst
lna conservative principles that womon
should bo doctors, but he had no wells
definedl reason to urge against their bes
coming such. 8o he brought forward o
viry teite mndd not very relevant argu-
ment.

“Women have no buginesa'" he sald,
‘o adopt any ealling which precludes
their mareying.'

““I'his wns an old-fashionod don, but
perhaps it wis p wily throst. — Possibly
twis just nswell that Anckland <hould
know Dr. Veringdon's notions about
mareying,

“When I embraced my profession, '
snfd Edith, I had no ItJvn of dolng
any thing It muke a livelihood for
Clarissn nnd mysolf. T preferred the
modieal profession to that of o teacher,
beeausoe I had alwnys beon intorested in
medieal subjects, and T hopud it wonld
enable moe to do good.™

AW snld Aucklund, somoewhat mnol-
Tifiedd,

“And T never thonght abont marry-
ing,"" procecded sho, ealmly,

SWihy not?'! eriod Auckland, erossly,

SWlhion nogirl 18 vary poor, w A s to
work haed and dreess badly, she does not
think of marrying ' said Edith simply.

Auckland tried to pleture the come-

lm:u-rl woninn opposite to him working
el anl drossing bully,  Bat he conlil
not succord.  Thongh e profession
wis odions to i, he beganto think she
wis i superh erodtire,

SBut thers s no noed now for yon to

work hard, or to dress badly,™ he sabid
softly.

N0 ghe admitted),  And 0t was a
grent admission, It seomel to hmply

that  she might even think of mareying
100

Thoen ten was brought in, and Adrinn
and Clavissa eame down stairs, and
Falith went to the planos amd sang and
plaved in away whieh cnehnnted the
other doctor exepeldlingly, Mo spont
wost of that night by turms pradsing
Fdith, vituperating  her profession, e
i wondering how it wonld he it the two
doctors were to wiodl,  But before he
woent away the next morning he had re-
covered s equanimity, nd went so far
08 10 nsk s sister-in-nems fora lower.

< May I not have a roso—Dr, Vering:
dom ¥ he saiil,

“There are plenty outside—Dr, Auck-
Taned,'? she vopliod.

“But won't you give me one, Dr.
Veringden?™

< Miss Veringden will give yon onp,™
she sald emphatically, and she complivd
with his request,

When Jast T heard of Verineden Hall,
the two doctors had  marvied and  hiad
taken up their quarters in the corre-
aponding corvidor to that inhabited by
My und Mrs. Dormer.  Edith contines
ber practice prineipnlly to her own and
Clarissa’s  nurseries. My lhusbanl
douvs all the work for us both,"" she suys,
camd e faneies ho does it oo hondeald
times better than it was  done before.™
But the two doctors do not ||H'.ll'|‘|-] on
that seore.  Dr. Aunekland alwavs pre.
temds toignore his wife's profession.
Nevertheloss, nndor the rose, ho some-
times holds o consultation with her.—
The Arqosy.

NEWSPAPER WORK.
A Gradunte's Tden of Jdoneanlixin and Tts
Moat Usctnl Followers,

Mr. Charles Taylor Grandy, of Cam-
den . L, Canulen County, N. U, isa
maodest vouth who geaduated a Thurs.
day or two ngo from the university at
Chapel Hill, in that State.  He wishes
to b conneeted with an able, progres.
sive and live newspaper—one up to the
times.  With that emd in view he nil-
dresses himsolf to the Mem. We thank
liim for his estimate of this paper, for it
is one  which does evedit to his jude-
ment, amd it is o point on which we
are in thorengh accord with him,

He encloses testimonials as to eharae-
ter, mental  enpaeity and  aceomplish-
ments, though he wdmits that, as yer,
he does not elaim o possess either the
experience or the ability to edit n news-
paper  successfully.” © Mr.  Grandy's
awmbition is laudible, h's *native cipae-
ity andd eilueation'’ probably such s he
represents, s there is nothing in his
letter 80 far examined which wouald en-
title him to this public notice. But it
is in the lattor part of his communien-
tion that there is found food for
comment.  Hesavs: 1 am willing to
make myself generally useful —to begin
at the bottom.of the profession; to rewl
proof or make clippings, or do any
thing of that Kind, if newl by, confident
of my nbility to finplly work myself up
to a position more eongenial to my
tastes and more suitable to my educa-
tion, "’ .

The proof-remtler at the bottom of the
Indder? The man who not only corrects
printers’ mistakes, bat tinds punctua-
tion, spelling, grammer and words for
unlettered or cureless writers, who must
80 keep his memory stored with the good
things of the noted authors thut he may
suitably fill in at o moment's notice an
inaecurate quotation, sometimes i com-
selled to oven grasp and make elear the
dens of a shiftless writer: who puts the
finsshing touches to every eolumn of
the journal bofore it goes to the engor
iron jaws awaniting it in the press-room.

And he will do uncongenial work at
the bottom of the ladder in attending to
the “clippings."’ Ye zods!  What will
the selgsors-ulitor say to that? Good
writers and beainy mon are not so rare,
but & man who will nose among the ex-
changes with o seent as keen and oxact
as n decr-hound’s, who strikes the enmo
when found and always secures game to
the populur tuste, such a wan will he
kept when found, and not kept on the
bottom rung of the lndder either.

1t is not usually n geateful custom to
givendviee,  The better the advice the
more distasteful often it is, aml particu-
larly when given in place of more sub-
stuntinl nssistunoe, A fow suggestions,
however, muy not come mmiss to the
upplicant in question, It is presumoed
that at the Novth Caroling University,
us at other colloges, 1 moderste degres
of attention i pail to athlotic exercises,
It this is the ease, though he dovs not
sny so—Mp. Grandy's muscles ave prob-
nbly lll‘ully well developed, and he may
put them to profituble ecmploymoent us
stroke-ont in some erow or s an ath-
lote for some buse-bill nine.  If there
ura no vacnneies in these lnerative pro-
fessions, then, porhaps, a paiv of nrms
ablo to handle o broom and & pair of
logs willing to trot when ordored might
find employment ut the boitom  of the
lndder in the oMes of u live newspaper;
and if there 8 noy thing valuable in
uppor story, tho college gradunte would
Hoon Fise L o hlglwr uut‘.‘ oo gon-
gonlal sphere.''—AN. 0. Daily  City
Hom,

-

—A young muan who hwl grown up
within tlve mile of Jolnson Cigy, Tenn,,
without ever seclng the town, visited it
voeently,  Aftor returning home ho wos
nskildl whit was the biguaost thing ha saw
there, and roplied; L sced o wlfwlu lot
of follows with red olubs u straokin' uta

bllllo "‘"'N- o, Piﬂﬁk’“flﬂa

RESWEATING TOBACCO,

Mow the Weed Is Cotlored Dark to Mect the
Popridar Bemand,

One of the Tntest trioks in the tahneco
trade i the artificia] reswenting of the
weed to meet the popular erazo for dark-
eolorel olgars, The oraze arises from
the false impression that, becanse all
good eigars are dark-coloved, all dark-
colorell eigars are good,  The ground
taken for this Intter impresston s that
whe dark color 14 an indieation that the
tobacuo  hns beon naturally  swoated
througl dbont three summers, and hos
thus renched perfection of flavor,

The color wes formoerly an Indieation
that this was the fact. but it is 20 no
lonwer, for the nevonssd demand for
tohacen of the roguisite age cansoil
manufueinrers  to find o way  of
aringe i, or  piving It the ap-
penranes of age, artificinlly.  This was
af first done by patnting, bot o speedior
aned more wholssale proeess s been
invented within the last three or four
yvenrs enllod reswonting,  "The fact that
tobneeo sweints I8 woll known.  The
tivst summer after it is cut, tobaceco
swonts very heavily so that it can be
pwiated g tiod i knots like @k -me-
guiek’ tobies,  The next sommoer it
gt neh less, and the thind sammaer
the sweat is havdly noticenble,  Aftor
et snmmer's sweat the leal e samos i
durker eolar, antil it reaches the hue of
the bost Havana brands,

In orider to swont tobacen the box ia
openod and the Teaf  ceased™ or damp-
enedd, one “hond™ or layerat a time, by
dipping it in water, The tolaero is then
repieked in the bhox and the box placal
i stenmetight receptoele o tow inches
from the tloor, A jet of steam  pised
throngh the tloor of this chest right un-
derneath the box, and the steam is ol-
Towed to play ncesaantly on it for spv-
anty=two hours, producing as profuse a
sweat as that of o it man running up
Bl with the thermometer at one hian-
o] dogrees in the shade, The box is
thon taken out and the tobaceo shaken
out anil nllowed to e ol oftt It is then
repucked and is rewdy for nse.  Great
enre has to be exercised aftor sweating
tobaeeo to prevent it from becoming
moldy. 11 it 15 found to mold it isoften
dippad in beer to kill the mold.  Hera
is o probable explanation of the inebriat-
ing elfocts of some vigars.  The tobacro
must always  have pussod throngh one
stners sweat before being reswoentol.

Thia process ages the tobueeo three or
four years, bat whether it improves the
quality proportionately is an open ques-
tion with the trade. Some say that ns
reweenting  has  the same  offoct as the
natural sweat, resweatel tobaceo is pers
feetly equal to that which hos aged nat=
nrally; othors say  that it injures the
flavor,  Others, agnin, say that it does
not atfect the Havor projudieally  or fi-
vorably,  All agree that it makes the
loaf tender and  ditficult to work  and
thereby enuses loss to the manufaeturer.
What is admitted by all judges is that o
natural sweat Invazinbly improves the
quality  so that the question remains
how to distinguish tobaceo naturally
swented from that which has been arti-
ficially resweated, It ig a difHeult one
to answer, the only guide Leing that ar-
tificial sweating often makes the leaf
almost black, and always mukes it a
tavker color than ihe natural sweat
produess, — Piltsburgh 1¥mes,

- ecet——————

FRANCIS SCOTT KEY.

Chuaracterisiles of the Tulenlted Author o
the “Star-spungled Banner'

Franeis Scott Koy, the author of the
“Star-Spangled Banner,"" was a prom-
inent citizen of the Distriet of Colnmbin
when I ean tirst remember it He be-
longed to an old Maryland family, and
waus quite a noted lawyer, serving for
veurs as Unitdd States Distriet Attors
ney.  During this period he elosed tha
haunts of viee at the metropolis, and
there was less erime than before or
afterward,  Mr, Key's mind was in-
ventive, imaginative and  yet logical.
He regsoned with great Iingenuity, and,
though his reasoning wias not abstruse
nor very profoumd, it never wanted
vigor, plausibility or effcotiveness, e
addressed himself to the good sense anid
diserimination of the judge and jury,
and, thongh in a high degree poetieal,
lie seldom or never indulged in the mero
ornamoents of imagination or the *“duz-
zling fonce of srgument.” In early
life he had devoted himself to
the muses, and  threw out  from
time to time poetieal eflfusions which
indicated no common tulent.  Like all
ardent and imaginative minds he loved
to bathe in the  Plorian fountains, and
to repose by the waterfalls of Helicon,
The luw, however, is inimical to poetry,
or the indulgence of poetieal !’uuiill;:.
und, like Blackstone and Story, he aban-
doned the mindes and devoted himself to
the arid stude wnd laborious practiee of
the lnw, which he regarded with reyver-
ence us o seience, and believed, with
Hooker, that, **her seat was the bosom
of Gmd, her voice the harmony of the
worli.™  His politiecal predilections,
however, did not o together forsako
him, and his beautiful lyrie, the “Star
Spangled Banner,'' written in the meri-
dinn of life, showed that he could not
wholly abandon his first love. And
you it will appocr strange that, with all
iis poctieal fervor, his specches at the
b nnd elsewhere displuyed nothing of
a poet’eal temperament, and were dis-

tinguishell  only by great  shin-
plicty of style, with scareely any
attemapt ot ornnment.  He  beliowved

that gooil senss and nrgument, not
ombellishment, at the bav, were the
prinoipinm et fars of his good speaking
ns well as writing.  Mre, Key died in
Junuary, 188, and  was buried, with
other members of his family, in o
doturesque cametory ab Fraderlok City,
Maryland, from which can be seen the
sugarlonf nnd Catoctin monntains.  In
1807 his  brother-in-luw, Chief-Justico
Taney, llll‘lliﬁ]il'(l Key's poems in New
York. Tunoey says, in his introduetion,
speaking of the *Stur-Spangled Dio-
ner'' s < The song s becoming a National
ong, and will, T think, from its great
merit, continug to be so, espocinlly in
Maryland.'" Like all men, My, Koy hwl
his fuults. but they were overshadow:d
by the splendor of his vivtues.  He was
urdent in his attachments, but bitter in
hix enmities, benovolont, but projudiced,
useful ns o vitizen, and alike eminent
for his philanthyopy, his politieal ubil-
ity anil his logal tlonts, —den Porley
Poore, in Buston Budget,

] @ t—

—~The Unitod States has been the
riehost gold and siver producing conn-
try in the world, though but little of thoe
procious mutals was found here befors
the discovery of 'guhl in Callfornin in
1848, The ehief produced was in dho
Southern States, The totsl smount of
golil mined in theso States from the dis
covory of the metal until 1875 was $20,»
000,000, From 1548 until 1873 the tos
tal valueof thegold produetof the United
States wid $1,241,000,000,

W

GROWTH OF DETROIT.

An Ameriean Oty Whieh has Changed Ity
Natlonallty Thren Times,

Detenit i« one of the oldest eitiea on
this continent.  Bofore Hendrik Huod
gon sot foot on the island of Manhat
tan, anil while Henry IV, stll sat op
thoe throne of France, the Huron
pointed ont the site whereon it is buil
to Champlain, the founder of Quelee
nd the natural gate-way to “the vas
pons  of sweot water,'' and then wu
born in the brain of the groat Fronel
navigator the drenm of o “Now Franee,'
which should extend from the Atlanth
to the Pacifie, nnd  have Quebee and
Detroit as its epstern and western fort
TUSSCS.

This drenm wns inherited by thy
French monarehs: but it was not unti’
ninety years Inter that one of them ot
tompted 1o make it o reality,  Ther
Lowm NIV, eommissionsd the Sicin
Antolne de 1o Mothe Cadilloe, who from
1604 to 1690 had heen in eommand at
Mackinaw, to found at Detroit a settlos
ment, and eroct there o fort 1o hold the
rogion of the Great Lokes for th
Fronch Governmoent.  ‘This was dong
and Detroit, under the pecessivo reigns
of Henry IV., Louis XIIL, XIV. and
XV. was for noarly sixty yours o
Froneh town—u hit of “sunny Frianeo'
hidden asway in the heart of thy westorn
willlerness; and snehi it might have e
mained to this day had nov Waoite, on
turk ll-ghl in ."‘;"||!l:'.uT.t'|‘, 1750, senle
the holghts of Quebos, andon the Plain,
of Abrahmn ehangod the fate of Nortl
Americn. Tho savrvender of  Deteon?
soon followod the eosnquest of Cuehee,
and tlhen it beeame an English town,
and the westeen headgnariors of  the
British power in Awmerviea. It so ve-
mained —the extreme outpost of West.
ern civilization—uontil July 11, 1506,
when, in pursaance of the petee of
1783, it was quietly teansferrod 1o the
United States. Thos we that 1es
troft hns leul o unigne history.  Three
times hag it ehinneod its pationalite, and
with eael ehange as<amoed totally differ.

ont  charpeteristios, At first it was
Fronch, then English and lost of all

Amerioan, and in the present town may
e seen o enrvious  blending of the traits
of these varlous people.  The old
French  habitant :llu‘ the  courtly
English resident have long slinmbered
in their geaves, but the close observer
will doteot that their spivits still walk
abroad, and promeiade its stroets arm
in wrm with the devepressibls Yankes,
who, in his seven-league boots, is now
steiding aeross the continont.  Brother
Jonatlian has every whore the astonishe
ing encrgy which in well-nigh o single
duy, raised Chicago from s ashes: bt
here he hns boen hold in eheek by thos
old worthics, who linve now il ther
whispored in his e the fabls of the
hare and the tortoise.  This aceount:
for the fact that Detroit is to-day e
rions compound of odern progress aml
old-thne conservatism -n vity of vast
enterprisos, but entiéeprise basel on a
browl, substuntinl and enduring hasis,

In the smnmoer of 15825 cannon plant:d
at intervals along the line of l}w Liria
canal, all the way from Albany to
Buflalo, announeed that Clinton's great
work was completed, and  the West
murried to the Eanst by o bond thit

is indissoluble. Its  gates  wera
no sooner  opened  than  a  tide
of emigration  set  throngh  them
westward,  Soon all over New England

and Eastern New York whole fumilies,
and in some instances whole hamloets,
were on the move, and such an exodus
followed as never was seen exeopt when
the Israelites enme up out of Egypt, and
the Kalmucks fled across the stoppes of
Asin. At one time it seemed that rural
New England woull bo depopuluted.
Its best and  voungest vlood  joined in
the exodus; and o this fact may e
traced the high character and wonderinl
enterprise of the West of toalaz.  The
first wave rested for awhile in Westorn
Noew York, and then the gathering tide
swopt  gradually westward along the
lukes ard the Ohio, and tinally, in 1840,
it touched the shores of Michivan, Then
for the first time Detroit bocame in real-
ity un Amerioan town.

In the bozinning of 1830 Detroit num-

bored 2,222 people; that is, it stoold pre-
cisely where it was in 1805: and this
during a quarter of a century when the
yopulation of the country menerally hail
nerensed in a ratio altogether unparal-
leled in history. But now the old town
began to feel the general impetus, It
inerensed fourfolid in the next ten years;
and thus it hus gone on ever sinee,
donbling about every deende, till now it
numbers, with its suburbs, fully 200,000
sonls,

The slow-paced conservatism of its
old-time residents is still seen in  the
modern eity: but it is now so wedded to
Yankee enterprise that we moot here an
almost ideal community, safe, but pro-
gressive, not engrossed in mere money-
gotting, but cultivating as well the so-
cinl amenitics of life, and  extracting
from existoner, s it passes, a healthiul
and rational enjoyment.  In proportion
to its size, Detroit has o s:ai:tlll.-r foreign
population that any eity in the Union,
and as the bulk of its people are of
Eastern birth or exteaction, it 15 1o-duy
more truly New England in character
than the good town of Bostonitself. In
no sense 15 it o Westorn town.  In 1850
the numerieal centor of the Union was
found to be fifty-olght miles west of
Cineinnati.  With the speed nt which
yopulution is now traveling westward,
ll-'lru]t will soon be the central eity of
the country.—FEdmund Kirke, i Hur-
per's Magasine,
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A Georgia Fisherman's Luck.

A eitizen of Vaoldosts, Ga., having
read the current story of a recent eap-
ture of o deer by o hook and lne,writes
to an Atlanta paper of an mlventure
with which he mot several vears azo,
He was fishing in one of the mudholes
near that place one afternoon and had
poor sucecss,  Finally, as he was abont
to go home in disgust. he was startlod
by the sudden sppearnnes of o three-
fool snorting alligator, which swam
rapidly in the fisherman’s divection, nnd
spomed bent on making  aoaneal of him,
The piseatorinl artist soon regained his
solf-possession, und with an easy jerk of
his fishing rol sent the hook with its
dudnty load within & fow inches of tho
saurian’s mouth,  Thoroptile soizeld the
hook nnid swallowed it “The lone tishs
erman then gave o quick jerk with the
voil nnd the alligetor wus fast.  Thicty
minutes after this mun rewnrned home
with the three-fool alligator nnd an ox-
wltant smile, — Nod and Gun,

y——p—— -
A Detvolt teomip, who for ten doys
had been dielven from plues to plaee, sww
w little Yoy full iuto the river, and ot
once  plunged i oamd saved  hon,
nlthough not uutil the boy in his steog-
glos Bad neavly drownod  both, ’l'ﬂ;u
teanp was assurad by s policetgnn thot
he woulidn't be molested uny more, the
byatundors proafsed  hing  and the boy
thanked hine.  Ho looked hun 1y as ho
wilked nway to dry hia  clothns, —2e-
broit Tribune

PITH AND POINT.

—A traveler recently rotarned from
Alnska tells of 0 bonr being  killed by
mogquitoes.  If nature knew hor busi-
ness she wonld introduce o bear that
would  kill  mosquitoos.— Norrislown
dierali.

—~Fred to Charley, just returned from
abrond:  “Hulln, Charley! How are
on, old boy?'  Charley: “T'ra
wng.'  Steange how one forgets his
mother tongue during two or three
weuks' stay in Paveel—Hoston Tran-
ll‘ff]Jf.

— 1 sav, Dridgot, whot's the name of
thosn rod flowers?™ *«Shurs, now, I
don't like to tell yo.  "Tisn't a noles
namo they have at all, dear: for "twas
up at the honse T heard your own
mother hor=elf enlling thim spitunias®

—An exchanga thinks that the Chi-
nese way of removing dundrufl with
sandpaper is the most effectual.  Por-
haops it is; but the common North Amer-
fean Indian hns o plan which, thongh
quite abrunt, is snid to bo rensonnbly
sure, —Kstelline (Daky) Dells

—A fushionable young woman wn4
goon in the steecet the other day with her
hair combied,  Mueh alarm was felt hy
her friends until it was aseertained that
it was only noense of abaent mindidness.
The young womnn  had  forgotten to
mnss o Hoston Commaoneaith,

A wag brought n horse to o stop hy
the worid “whoa," and said to the
driver, “that's a fine horse you lLave
there.”  “Yos," answersd  the young
man, “but he hons one fault, he was for-
moerly owned by a huteher, and alwnys

stops when he hears ooealf bleat'—
Prairio Farmoer,
A Flat Fuilure.—Fentherly—Nieo

day for the race. Dumley.  Dumley
What race is that?  Featherly—The hu-
mun raees Dumley—Oh, 1 beg pardon,
I thought you referred 1o some horsoe
race.  Yes, von're pleht, we're hiving
beantiful  weather.  Stll living ap as
your futher-in-low’s, I suppose, Foeather-
Iy Lok
— A —es p—

“THREE MILES

How n Printer Mude the Hest of o Very
Disngreonhie Situntion.

Bud Dillon, & Nashville printer, in
company with n typographical compan-
fon, onee wulked from  Nashville to
Mompins, The only remarkable featurs
of thiz incident is that Dillon i3 known
ns the Inziest man in (ne
evening, while the two printers, hungry
andd tired, were walking along the rail-
rond, chgerly watehing for the court-
house dome of Milan, Dillon, upon
meeting o man, asked:

slow far is itto Milan?"

S Phree miles™

“Thunk von.™

After walking somo distanee farther
they met anather man.

“How far i it to Milan?"

Three miles"”

They had gone above a mile when
they met another man,

“How far i= it to Milan®"

ST roe miles,

Dillon bogan to get warm, The sei-
ene: of profanity is one of the learned
branches in which he was  thoroughly
proficient, and seating  himself on
eross-tie he swore with great energy and
volume, Arising, he wiped the perspirn.
tion from his brow and sald:

o1 can stand a great deal and am
willing to execuse an erdinary lar, but
when o man seeks 1o himposs upon my
bow-lees, it mortally offends me. I
haven't had o fight sinee Iwas a boy,
but if the next fellow we meot don't
shorten the distanes to Milan, he'll have
me to whip, that's all.™

They had  gone probably half mile
farther when they suw nmnn approach-
ing. Dillon took off his coat, handed it
to his companion and  began to roll up
his sleoves,  *Tom, I'min for it,"" said
he.

“Bud, for goodness® sake don't
anything to that fellow.
giant. '’

sCan’t help that  Say,” (ealling the
man who was walking sonmoe distanca
from the track) *“how far is it to
Milan?™

s About three miles.'!

My triend, 1 wish youn would be
generous enough to make it two miles
and 1 half.™”

“Kain't do it.™”

“Wall, then, I'll have to fight you.

“Ail right, you're the man I've been
lookin' fur.”

Dillon appronched the man, who,
seizing him, threw hm on the ground
with s foree that took his hreath,

sHold on,' eried Dillon, a5 soon as
he was ablo to speak.  *-How far did
you say it is to Milan?"

“Three miles, ™

<0h, well, then, that's all right. [
thought vou sadd five miles,  Muehs
obliged for courtesies so gracefully ex-
tended.  Good  evening.””—Arkansaw
Traveler.

Tennessie,

sny
He's a regulare

HIS STRAWBERRY.

A Detrolt Hushand's Fonld Hopes Crushed
by u DHsobliging Wife.

An officer who was patroling Mullett
street the other day saw a erowd of peo-
ple at a corner, and he hastened his
steps to discover & man sitting on the
ground with his back to a tree, while n
seore of women und boys surrounded
him. When the officor made inguiries
as to what had happencd n short, stout
woman with her sleeves rolled up con-
fronted him and replicd:

“Ho's my husband.  He'sa good-for-
nothing ]:l..'.;.'-huur.-i of a man, und we'va
hadl & row.’

“What about?"

“Well, I've had to sapport him by
washing for the lust year, and he's been
humble enongh up tw a week ago.
Then he took lifty conts of my money
and went to a fortnhe-tellor. — She told
him that T would die very soon, and that
he wonld marey o strawberry  blonde
with fifty thousand dollars in ensh.™

sSoventy-tive  thousand dollars, my
dear,’’ sighed the man on the grass,

“You shut up! He came homo stop=
ping high and feelng smart, and half
an hour agoe he had the check to tell
mo that 1 stood in his rond,  In fact, ho
;;‘lll'l‘l'l'l.l to know when I was going 1o

lo!

] merely inquired,” groaned the hus-
band.

sAnd I moerely lert my suds and
jnmpeil into himy, "' sho conginued, 1t
wis o pretty even thing in the houss,
but when I got out where I could swing
wy right 1 gave him s couple below the

belt and tied bim up. Strawberry
blonde —seventy-five thousand dollnes —
socond  marvinge—humph!  I'm  his

strawberry! When 1 get through with
him Il moke that fortunestollor sea
ulraw.i.u-rrim for the rest of her born

ex!

“Wall, be gentle," eautioned the olli-
cer, us ho pasaud on,

“Oh! 1 won't hurt nobody noe noth-
ing,"" she replict; and ns tho offioer
passid on she lifted the man to  his
it and bangad him up the  steps and
into the house in u double-ontry style of
book-koeping that vattled the shinglos
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