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_1 y wondering it the jln> ;ssis fgw^dw of whisky in tiwrojm, poped 
"wXr ^d "hooted? . 

was the "Glad to kuowyoe're ws 
; "bqt, being a 

MM the man a went 

.MdTnkl ^ P**^ .* the other 
• tttaitlter a few . momenta' 
meditation. "Oh! by the Way, are yon 
J»"«l Potta or old AtttP' y 

ratLy • !» f0 ypnng 
•JNot dead,1 hope." f„ ." 

. .Tt* never was any. I never had 

"4 

youm. Pott® Md old 
Bottetoo.• Dear, dear, how alasalar." 

u° y°® wantf" ahaoped the 
doctor, who was beginning to Jfeel aa if 
®*1 i®®1 were * pair of elongated icicle?. 
,. Yoeknow old Mrs.~Peavine who 
lives in the next Woe*?" 
te^*> U aim sick? Whatfa the mat-, 

BrSSr^011 kB0Wber MPbew> too—Bill 
;,£» WettT 

.. n ' wont np to Bridgeport 
anootlngthls morning, and——" 

1 • • ' • S j d e n t f  H o l d  n p  a  
'"{••"'te _ I'll be iown." 

, . right: buthe sot sixty-
two ducks—eighteen or 'em maUards. I 
thought you might like to hear it." 

j . u ^?k?,r. hnn* on to the muszle 
to bufiSEk * hyen* nP » 

• , "! */,"_came down from theexasper-
!jP'kPW* * io"y eo®d Joke. 

Xon?nit won't you take something?" 
- What? Mid the surprised humorist, 

PWirfn* for breath. 
' wbfi take somethins. Take this." 
•j R*?°.r® 'he disgusted funny man 

eould withdraw his mouth, a hastily 
compounded mintureof ink, ipecac. and 
asaaatida squirted from the pips, and 

.deluged Mm irom head to foot, about 
-coUar monoP°l|J"ng his shirt front and 

And whije he dances frantically 
, around, sponging himself off. with his 

:. handkerchief, and a * earing like a pirate 
. in the last act, he could hear a voice 

uotnabove sweetly murmur: 
* . l vS,"°me No? Well, good-

night. Gome again soon, you funny dog, 
Jtou. By-by." . 

"Aping tlie GDgl!gli. S; 
Vtom the American Qaeeu. 

A good commentary on the fashton of 
h aping the. English in their mamer of 
• dress and. speech* was the remark of a 

.little girl who visited * the Casino and 
looked upon its frequenters for the flrst 

-4ime^ «tie waa -taken from the south 
but haftheift iAEagiend: "WhV, :^ltMs«emit'<Mtii4Mpr«lrtei kesp 
IP*, sue said", where did allthese Eiig- The ancient virtaei of the hillnl 
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. . - all these Eng. 
Ush people-come from? Isn't it fuuio 

: hea^r them talk just as it was in Brigh-
- loni" It is very clever done—this imi-
-: tanonofa certain style ot Englishmen. 

A .young. Bostonian I know has ac-
quired it periectly in five weeks. I can 

> nncy him greetiag you next year in this 
fashion. •'Jolly cold day, eh? Egad, 

. Boston's more than hawf nawsty this 
. bsastly weath-aw. Sot a new fad I 

have, don't yau knaw?" etc. And yet 
they say we are no tin -uists, and th<s 

: fellow has acquired a new speech all in 
: a month. It is really very clever as 
. you will see. 

It smacks of the English groom, to be 
wire, for the manly Englishman does 
•wot talk like a fool, and they who are 

. beginning to.. cultivate the . so-called 
. English pronunciation talk very much 

. Jike fools, and make very funny lapses, 
^ in unconscious moments, to their native 
speech. "Please," said a giri to one of 
ttujae ambitious young men, Msny 'hawlf-

V- oawst,' or half-past," and. not 'bawlf-
-past' or''half-pawst. 
^ Ono 'of our Newport swells tells thin 

story of himself. It is his pet story. It 
. impresses different listeners differently. 
SoNKtimes' I think Jt doesn't impress 
tMm exactly as he expects it to. 

•*£ • 
' v 

v -

• but it is his way of informing the world 
that he dresses for the evening relig
ion*. I'll try to put it in his own 
words: 4<I'm deuced absent-minded, 
don't you know? deuced absentminded. 

. Bid something Other morning, just like 
me, don^t you knowl Valet was knocked 

- *>p; lighted the_gas myself when I got 
<up^.deuced stubborn mustache, mine is 
-—have to curl it on an iron—lighted gas 
?to'heat- iron and forgot to put it out. Of 

{ -.course, a fellah don't put on his morning 
"v.. clothes by daylight, and I got into my 
i» even'ng suit. By Jove! opened the front 
" ..poor and .stood in evening dress in 
abroad daylight; Haven't got over it yet. 
^Gad! upset me entirely! Felt like a 
'^wwtawora fool. Deuced absent mind-
- ..edlam, don't yon kno*?" 

1"*-* Yankee Enterprise. 
* We have all heard and said a great 
deal absot the thrift of Kew England, 

rwrites a Washington correspondent, bnt 
" ;I cannot say that I ever rightly appre

hend the forebandedneas of that breezy 
region until I heard an authentic ac
count the other'day of a ref»nt "dicker" 
among its thrifty young men. A young 
man {ost out of cdliege^iis teaching 
.school in a little ieouniry |o%n when his 

^sUtar-in-iaw died. ^ '(Wha^a-«ity it is," 
said his1>rotber, when they hatl appro
priately interred the dead lady, ''that 

' yon are not married. Jack. If you were 
> „->I would flet yen the school in my town; 

vou and yonr wife con<d have my boose 
. boarding me and my clerk for the rent, 

r'and at night you could read la*." "Will 
^ * - you give mea week to.think of it?"aaked 
^ Jack reflectively. "Tea," said his broth-

»Jj, >r, "I will.? So Jadk went off and 
t̂hought Jl lover, 

attractive. 
The proposition was 

t 

v * :  
W-.: • 

iverjr attractive. 'But, unfortunately. 
•j^'Jack had no young lady in view.' He 
awent back to a town where he bad one 

taught-achool. He picked oat a likely 
In a week Mr. and Mrs 
iping bouse in the broth 
lioarding ' 

Jack were 
tier's residence, boarding the brotlier and 
bis elerk for the rant. Jack was teach
ing school in the day time and reading 

r law at night. Jack will be in congress 
y«*. M ;. 

% V 

1 
Death ofaPromloent Badger, 

s Madison,^ Wis.; Special: Telegram. 
rrJudfe Thoi&ss Hood, who i* known to 
'polititteu and lawyen tbroughoat the 
enHre state, d!ed hers this evening of 
Brighfs disease, after a serious illness 
of[bat a few dajrs, aged sixty-seven. For 
a long sertaf ofyears prior to tlra war he 
was prSb«e ]nd|e of Sine county. He 
npnsented the capital city district in 
the state senate for a term, and since 
the **t, until a year ago, has been audi-
torofltowpteme eonrt, District Af Col* 
umbl». In ante-bellum days he was a 
pTOmiMODt Whig here, and was'a warm 
persoaal ft)eod of Gov. Bahda1l,wbo, 
when |w ws Wt to Wa»hington 

n . for PrewwciH 
-pritb^iBi. '.. 

ItaAHiw^na mom. 

wtoiMuaiaoam*. 
AsnMsthsprairissMaastlMW 

AM sma villeisM 
»owMt«hs«eo»,tad blrtlkoMind; 

thaftm is Uw. 
WWI |is»ttog(ata. and ia teWttr 

0*11 back Ss lend • f othar day*, 

iMnrt&Mthttosaeac own— 

indhrlglitar flowSn, and raNrbirU, :;;f 
' Thatflmw and dug on evwy side .̂. 

Bnt̂ to«lglit Pmln ths UIW 
I hear tka wlnd siresp thfMgh.the fintf 

And sse th* laktSt tH* Uaghini rd!#,' 

Koeadioe'srti'iasi, thtHvwfljin 
Uybordarlactfrnsandmsadows down, 

:Di* whw* the bHdg* Us shadjw throws,-
AndtfealSUotiuWIî piM mtkmths town; 

StttB ' te'b ttara ths country round, 
ind mom Iht toUsd whnn r*T*H ths bier 

S ow morĵ  to the burial ground, 
ind'en the common's graatf square 

Its sounding.board still poised la al% 
Though done with s*men% psalm and 

, byun, 

I stateh ln l(ay djweiain ths dell,— . 
Oh, nsVtt bloom was half so Mrl 

And lean above the moss-grown writ 
TosesmyfaofKfleatadthm. ' 

The glad thruth warlihs by ths wood; ~ 
The rebin makfs tbeorohard gay; 

And from the aldos'soiilud* 
The cnckoo oalis at break or day. 

Throned on the fragrant bay I lids -
Back to ths ban In golden ita| 

And gather ehestara*s teowa, and bids 
In autnmn noonsVaid the Iheaves; 

Or, shouting till toe eehoei Wake, 
Hunt blithe foreggs among the mows 

And up the brook, and through the brakes 
From the fArrldye bring home the oows. 

And when Kearaige is crowned with sn ew 
And dry leaveisweep along the way, 

Gom.ee on, with love and mirth aglow, 
November's pride, Thanksgiving Day. 

What Bras are lltl what feats are set. 
What welooms waits for every eemtrl 

Though drifts may fail and north winds fret, 
Within is Jqy and song and summer. 

Alasl that biasing hearth iscoldl . 
The hill stands desolate and bartl 

No stir at mora; no Hooks In fold; • 
No children's laugh to charm the air! 

Nor orchards blush cor iilaoi blew; 
And field* onoe rich with oorn and clover 

Are pastures lone the foxes knew; 
And the shy plover whistles over. 

While they who BUed the house with cheer, 
Though storms beat wlldagsiostfthepant, 

Have slumbered low this many a year 
Where dope the ploe wOods to the plain. 

Oh. memories fondl Ob, sweet regretl ..-.v 
Oh, lovei fend soenes I still behold! 

Sly eyes are dim with tears, and: yet : 

The new ia nobler than t!te old. ... T.-.v. 

A larger life in huger lands; T 
A wider heaven and varmer sUns; 

Clod grant that while Monvlhoo stands, 
And Mississippi seaward runs, 

While homes we build an 1 hwreiti map, 
While love is dear and metnoiy thrills, 

.The ancient virtue* of the hills! 

HER THANKSGIVING. : J 
Tho Stage-Driver's Story. 

'*Tes, I've driven a stage for forty odd 
year amongst these mo intins, and I did 
-tort of bate to give it up and settle down 
to keepin' summer boarders. But rheu
matic is any man's master when it gits 
hold of him; and as for holdin six hosses 
in with a lame shoulder, it can't be 
done. 

"I'm some better now; and I do drive 
folks up an' down Wasbin'ton once in a 
while, but regular stagia' of it I've give 
up. Railroads too has set in,'most every
where, so't there isn't any great call for 
coaches more'n up and down to the 
Glen." 
' You must have had a good many ad

ventures," I suggested. 
"Adventures? Land! What could 

happen to a feller drivin' along the road 
and mindin' of his business steady?" 

Evidently I had been too direct in my 
question. I must try another bait. 
"You didn't'drive all winter, I suppose?'' 

"No, you better believe I didn't! I 
to k a mall contrack one year, and ater 
snow cdtaae I carried tho bag on a pnng, 
or a hossbock, as the caw might be. 
'Jnce in a while I footed it, when there 
was a thick crust. I bed snow-shoes 
and I didn't weigh in them 
days aa mu .-h a31 do now. 

"Twa'n't but oncoa week tiier' was 
any mail, and folks was skerce up here 
winter times. Now and then titer' was 
a house in tho intervales, and the folks 
were no great letter-writers at that. 
Newspapers was took, for they give us 
all the news we had. There was the Ply
mouth Journal and1 such like come to 
one maa and another, and was lent 
around considerable to them that 
couldn't pay for'em." 

"How early in the year did snow be
gin to stop the travel here?" l acked.; 

"Well, we generally calc'lated to stop 
stagin' about Thanksgiving time.. There 
was most always soma to come home for 
that, and to gt back a Sat'day. 8> we 
i»l!ed the j&t'day aftertfianksglvln' our 
l«st trip, and most years we got through 
without a iml heavy, drifting snow. • 
Once I got keCched, though." -

lie sottled himself down into his arm-
- hair, crossed! one leg above the other, 
laid down his'pipe and took hold of bis 
toot with ono hand, while the .other 
firmly grasped the arm of his chair. I 
knew what that meant. He. always took 
that attitude tj tell a story in. Then his 
rugged face grewthonghtrnl.and his dull 
gray eye lit up and seemed to see the 
past. 

"Twai thirty year ago come next No
vember; bless you!'twas forty. Seems 
.is though the years ran by as quick as a 
fast trotter. WUI, to begin at the be-
ijnnin', ten miles below here, a piece 
up the Saeo Valley, ihere was a feller by 
the name of Mills bad a. nice little farm 
set in amongst, the mountins, jest like a 
bird's nest in a tree. 

"He fiadnt more'n fifteen acres, 
countin' the bill pastur*, but ten on't was 
a medder-land, So he made what he aud 
his folks eat, and they used ;to spin stime 
and knit some, and buy some of the old 
pedler't come along twice a year; and 
they were we'l off for this cottntry and 
tbem days. < 

"Mis' Mills was a smart woman and a 
good woman, with lots of natar* about 
her. But be wss richer bard; hard-fa
vored, hard-workin', and some said 
hard-hearted; bat I dono as lie was, and 
I dono as he was. He wasn't a man to 
tell everytUng to everybody, nor he 
wasn!l one 6f the aaliin' sort; bat be 
wa'n't the worst that ever mf*, nor yet 
the best 

°!*9*» 1*4^?*? Wsbrown 
•W As soft And shy like iaa tQulrfel'e 
*ndi b*lr Mnost down to her heels, sht* 
"in just like a still brook and about the 
oolor or the yellow-brown water, when 
the sun shinee on to't. ' vu 

' the pick of the country, I 
-SS.»W!fttar'^ ?et ther' life by 

Tjilf fill boy most t€h Vfira 
^"WfiU'echlldren that had come b™ 

ft- iiS*' *5™" 01,0 *®«k and two ia the next, of canker sore throat 
NMcy.was np to Upper Bartlett to her 
aunt's so she didnt ketch it. Tbev reck-

'twsafetiehed to the bouse' by some 
HWfelin folks that had a dreadful sick 
baby, and persuaded Mis' Mills to take 
em in one night, when a thunder-storm 
°wS»ok them amongst the hills. 
. Ther" wasn't a great many young 
fellers in them parts, but what ther 
*5 iS c$ltt0 buisln' round 'L!eb Mill-

flth «°y Of'em, 
#nd tmt last suitea her folks. They 

l with her for the hfll 
world, they used to say. 

kK»'8. and if they shake off 
the bees, they'll be sweet to a butterfly 
as often as not. And they're jest like 
some bosses that you can't drive with a 
whip no way;, but you can talk and coax 
or em into a bog-hole—ef you know 
how. -

"There came along no to Batieit the 
summer that Nancy was tweuty-one a 
dreadful spry young city feller, to paint 
pictures and sech; a real1 high-flyer he 
was, smart as a whip, climbin' every
where, and drawin' at things to the life; 
trees and brooks and rocks. Why, 
youd think yon heercd the water bub 
blln and dancln' and tumblin' over the 
stones, and the wind squealin' in the 
piney woods, when you see 'em, they 
was'so everlastin' natural. 

"Nancy she come up to hor Aunt 
MarcyV, and she foil In with this feller 
mighty quick. Fact is, he see hor to 
meetin,' and was took at once. No 
wonder, for she was prettier 'na posy, 
and a sight to behold any dav, particu
lar when she g t on her Sunday bunnet 
with a pink ribbon on it, and a pink 
sown and white cape, as tasty as an ap-
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e was smart too, and than «**» VMHIMII wu. nuu more 
common good-lookinf:eyesaskeen as a 
hawk, and shiny black hair curllu' onto 
his head, «tra<ght, slim an4 well set up. 
I tell yo, Nancy set by the ground he 
stepped on before lotiz. 

"Well, 'twaj the old'story. Her folks 
got word somehow or 'nother,—a bird 
in the air'll carry sech matters, ye know 
—that eh« was keepin' company with 
Mister Poll vhattuuk, a Boston feller; 
and 'Liab Mills ID was mad. Yo see, 
he hadn't no great faith in city folks. 
Ther* wag some hard ones come up glim
mers to the monntins. under the idee 
that amongst the woods, where ther' 
wasn t no great folks, they could do as 
they was a mind to, and they did; an ! 
twasn't real good behavior, now I tell 
ye! Ho 'Liab got rot against that sort, 
and when he heerd Nancy was keepin' 
company with Shattuck, he rared right 
up. 

"And he did the most unpolitic thing 
he could. He whisked np to Mis' Miir-
cy's, and he tore round like all possessed, 
and fetched Nance hum quick as she 
could bundle her clothes up, and kept 
her tiitht as> Btring night and day, a-set-
tlu'.his shot-gun close to the door and 
fori>iddin' her so much as to think of 
that city feller ag'in. 

"Mis Mills she cried night and day, 
they said. She felt lor Nancy, ye see, and 
she knowed that 'Liau was tiie kind that 
never let up on nobody. Well, tho up
shot was, that Naucy, after tell in' her 
mother she was goin', tan away one 
dark night: ran with PolllSbattuck on a 
buck-board down to Plymouth, and go 
was off.' 
, "Sue sent word to her mother that she 
wa'smnried. and I heard aiterward that 
vlia' AliiU hm u;..l>ut sue never lieani 
Irom Nancy again. Not but what Nancy 
writ to her, for Lizy Maun, whose pa 
kep' the post-office down to Conway, 
told afterwards that there'was letters 
come for Mis' Mills from Boston; but 
quick a3 'Liab took 'em out, he'd step 
round into Mann's kitchen and chuck 
em into the fire. « 

"Well, Mis' Hills she grew peaked all 
the time. She'd been a real good-look-
in' woman, full-faced mid sightly; but 
she was thin as a lath before fall sot in, 
and 'Liab kep't a telliu' her't Ntnce 
wa'n't worth cryin' for. She'd married 
a poor hegerar against his will, and was 
like enough scrubbiu' for bread now, 
Slid served her' right. 

"Now Nancy did not do jest the right 
thing in leavin* her home without tryin' 
tho better to, convince her father that 
her beau w is worthy of her. But 'Liab 
ought not to have made that the occasion 
of torturing his wife. It was a bard case 
anyway, but the poor woman w is not to 
blame. Come fall of the next year after 
that when Nancy went, it did look as 
though Mis' Mills would give up the 
ghost, she was so weak and feeble; and 
fiu'ally 'Liab seemed to see it. and he 
got a doctor down from ltartiett, and 
Mis' Marcy for to nuss her, and Lurany 
Mann she come up to do the chores. 

''Now, Nancy had not heard a word 
from her mother all this time, for MW 
Mills didn't know where to write to, so 
Nancy she'd writ now and agin to Lizy 
Mann, and heered from her jest how 
things was a-goin' on up to Millses.' 

"When 'twas along about the third 
week this November, Lizy had let her 
know how her ma wai, and what the 
doctor said—or didn't say—and what 
queer spells she hnd. I'd lieered of Nan
cy Irom some folks down Boston, who 
come up that September to Conway to 
see the turned leaves, £ml got set back, 
for they said the wa'n't nothing to look 
at compared to the woods about Boston. 
I don't say they was: but Boston folks-
well, raaboe you're a Boston woman?" 
I laughed; and he went back to his 
story. 

"Them folks beln' on my beat, I made 
bold to islt 'em it they knew one Poll 
Shattuck. And land' They couldn't 
have said much more about him if be'd 
ben the .'Postle Poll. They told how 
well eff he was, and what a big house 
his fo lks had. # They said he'd fetched 
home a_ beautiful young gat from the 
mountains, and put her right in his 
mother's house, for to be taugbt music 
and sech, and had married lier, and 
-what a lucky girl she was, and how 
clever he was and no end of talk. . I tell 
you I, was glad to hear Nancy wasn't in 
no trouble. 

"Well, come the day but one before 
Thanksgiving, I was dov u to Plymouth 
with the stage and six hosse?, for I mis
trusted there'd be fallen' weather, and 
mabbe a hard pull, and I was goin' 
through the Noutli up to Crawford's; 
well—what do you think?—who should 
come up gc-t into the etase when I was 
ready next day but Poll Shattuck and 
Nancy! , 
' I knowed her in aminhit, though she 

was all done up in fur and velvet like a 
dolly.#but them .eyes and cheeks 
was Nancy Millse3' for 
certin;and he made of her as though 
she was clear sugar, and they was hap
py as two birds. 

"She didn't know me;- for I was 
fetched up over t'other way, to Fran-
coyne, and the stage I driv never had 
fetched anybody to Liab Millses'. The 
main road run t'other side of Soco. and 
bis farm hed a bridge to't. 

"But I wa'n't goin' to tell her thet I'd 
heered that Mis' Mills was real low. Of
fered news is somethin like offered ear-
vice, 'specially if it's ba&news. Besides, 
1 had enough to do to tend up to my 
business, for it come onto snow thick 
an fast, and it saew and blew at secli 

" left ^ rate after we'd faicly left Plymouth that 
I was sure we shouldn't get to North 
BarMett th it night. 
. "But before we got apast North Con
way we d dropped all the passengers ex
cept them two. and she'd said sho Want
ed to stop at Millses' form, and he was 
goin* on to Bartlett—but he didn't. 

t 'Twa'n't noime. No liossesontbe livln' 
airth could do it. The road was drifted 
np so 'twas all we could do to get to 
Millses'. and when we was Jest acrost 
thehrwge, ! pays to Jim frlct, who was 

leaileraa — 
'waa-a 

two 

go to the house; btit you never saw 
aueh.a time as we btii She oouldn'tget 
along anyhow. He and me, we took 
!«r|*a caryln' or her, fead we floundered 
like mired catite. I set her down to the 
back door. The ^bMiM was lighted 
more n usual, but she never noticed it. 
She flung off the snow that had stuck to 
her gown, and went in without a Knock 
and-1. afterlier. He stayed in the shed. 
., M,,ta wa8 Mttiu* by the stove, 
his head in liis hands. The bed-room 
door was open, and I see some one 
standin* at the bed-post with her apom 
up to her face, and I see Xurany ttxin' 
op the settin'-roora fire With the tongs, 
and.Dr. Parker drinkin' somethin' out 
of a mug, in front on'k 

hood Onto a chair, and filing her arms 
right around his neck, and pes she, kin
der sobbin'-hke,— 

"'FatheiJ Father!' 
"'Liab he turned and looked at her, 

ris right upi kelched her by the wrist 
and sex, jest like the growl of a thunder
storm,— 
. "'Oomo here,and seowhat you done!' 
And with that he dragged her to the 
bed-room door, for she kind of hn«g 
back as though she was afraid. 
"I follored, for I didn't mean he 

should hurt her. and what did I see but 
Mis' Mills laid out on the bed, her eyes 
closed, hor thin, pinched face having 
the ashen hue of death. 

"Nancy,. she giv* ono screech and 
sprang forward right on to the bed, and 
ke.'ched her mother into her arms with 
sech a cry as would have woke up the 
dead—and It did. 

"Them white, shut eyelids lis right 
open, and the kind eyes looked at the 
girl as Iovin', and the arms stirred a 
mite. I tell yo. I run for the doctor, 
and 'Liab fell right onto his knees ana 
prayed out loud for the Lord to be mer
ciful to him, a sinnei. 

"I toll ye we all put to! I had a mite of 
French brandy in a vial in pocket that 
tho woman who kep' the Plymouth tav
ern had obleeged me to put in my coat 
when we started, for fear of cold; but I 
hadn't touched it. Spirits don't do no 
good to healthy folks, but it cams in 
handy now. 

"We got her to swaller a drop, and 
they rubbed her with hot flannels, and 
put hot bricks to her foot, and lo you! 

she same hack to her senses; dreadfn] 
week, but alive, and srnilin,' and holdin' 
on to Nancy's hand as though 'twas a 
sheet anchor, as folks say. 

"Lia*> didn't see Shattuck till he see tlie 
life-look a-coicin' back to his wife's face, 
and got offn his knees to fetch her some
thin, and then his face kinder hard
ened—jest for a minit—but be heard 
Nancy say;— 
" 'O mother!"and he held out his hand 

to Nancy's hnsbandi and shook his'n 
like a good feller. 

"I tell you if we didn't have a roar in' 
ThankBgivin' next day I never see^onc! 
Lurany she fell to and roasted and bileil 
from day-rise till dinner, and 'Liab give 
thanks to the table like a born parson, 
while MU' Mills lav pale and smilin' on 
ths bed, alook in' on through the door; 
and holdin' Thankegivin' under Iter 
breath to think Nancy was home again, 
as happy and rosy and well-to-do as 
heart could wish. , 

"Doctor s id 'twas a sort of cat'lepBy 
Mis' Mills hed, aud the shock of Nancy's 
voice kind ot broke it up. 1 thouuht in
wardly what if Nancy hedn't come? 
Would he ha' ever knowed 'twas cat-
'lepsy? _ 

"But it aiut best to ask to many ques
tions, and I was mortal glad we come 
along before they buried her. If we 
hadn't Nancy'd have hnd a mighty poor 
kind of a Thanksgiving." 

iajss or VJEjIouir.' 

NUMBER 

The Best Method of >Pii!netfing a 
Valuable VaiMiltj. , 

From Harper's Bazir. 
Loss of memory in middle age is t 

symptom thatsluuld never be neglected 
:>r thought light of. Remember, it may 
point to incipient softening of tho brain 
and utter collapse or dementia. I do 
not mean to frighten any reader, so I 
purposely italicize the may. What may 
be, may not be, And vice versa. The 
symptoms of loss of memory more often 
than not are the result of over tiredness, 
an undutiful kidney, or a liver that 
wants seeing to. If, coupled with the 
loss ot memory, there were occasional 
attacks of swimming in the head, sleep
iness, weakness of the sight, sensibly 
diminishing capability for accustomed 
work, fits of irritability and lowuess of 
spirits the case would, to say at least or 
it, look more serious. 

Loss of memory in middle age is dif
ferent from that of oM age, so lar as my 
judgment goes. In the latter stage ot 
li e there is a gradual, hut to the 
person himself not always noticeable, 
decline of the powers of strength of 
muscle, eye-sight and hearing. For a 
time at least the old man hardly misses 
tiis retreating memory, he lives more in 
•he past than for tlia present, and has 
recollections of bygone time—ere the 
•ablets of memory got hard and unim
pressionable—though he with difficulty, 
tf at all, can trace the events of yester
day. A merciful providence rules it 
Hliould be so and so. And, as I said, it 
is the same with eyesight and hearing. 
1s it Charles Lamb that tells tlie anec
dote of the o.d man pointing up at the 
rustle rockery and saying, "It is very 
strange, but the crows be all gone from 
out there these many years; but I re
member the time they were thick 
'•nough ay, and noisy enough too?" 1 
always thought that a very delightful 
iinecdote, and sincerely hope tbut no 
thoughtless being took the trouble to 
undeceive the old man, tottering thus 
olensjntlv on the grave's brink, by tell 
ing him as he spoke the rook darkened 
tne air, and made a noise enough to 
awaken the seven sleepers. 

Hut the loss of memory that points to 
disease or ailment of some kind, in mid
dle age is geneIally transient and peri
odic. The patient can remember or re
collect well enough sometimes, not so 
well at others; memory is brighter with 
him of a morning, or al'ttr a period ot 
rest, than when working or when tired. 
Some people while talking fail suddenly 
lor the loss of a word—men who had 
once been brilliantorators—others while 
writing suddenly stagger at the ortho
graphy of a word with which they <*re 
really famili t, or substitute one letter 
of a similar sound for another, a "b" for 
a "p" for instance, or a "d" for a "t." 
Either of the above may all at once for
get the name of a perien with whom 
thqy are iutimately acquainted—yes, or 
their own cognomen. 

Well, this loss of memory in middle 
age should always be treated as a se
rious symptom, whether it be so or not. 
People who suffer therefrom should de
crease their hours of labor, work more 
systematically, be careful to take rest 
whenever they feel tired, relaxation 
when the least low in spirits, abundant 
exercise in the open air whether they 
seem to need it or not. They should at-
tsnd to the general health and the regu
larity of the system. Take a tonic—a 
mild and non-constipating one—remem
bering. however, that tonics are danger
ous tools, and too often wolves in sheep's 
clothing, or stimulants in disguise. Tem
perance should be observed, and wine 
most sparingly used. By observing such 
rules as these, a failing memory may be 
restored; then, and not till then, mne
monics may be had recourse to, in or
der to prevent a relapie. 

Mnemonics should b6 to -the memory 
what good spectacles are to the eyes— 
preservative. 

A Care ltd Husband. 
For three yean Mrs. B had been a 

sad, nervous invalid, when, by the death 
of an uncle she came into possession of 
bonds yielding an income of >32,000. At 
onoe her health began to improve, she 
walked erect, and the lines of her tue 
were curiously changed. 

Since her marriage she had become a 
beggar, and beggafrapanot strong in 
hearth or beariag. Ba r husband was 

. aaatbief 

needed ft iarm dreei, bat 
are 

tt!e mMifftEafr^at itoSui?after New 
Years. One evening_we bad company, 
and John waa gratified with their prm'se 

thought the 
mentioned the needed dreis. 

moment suspicions and 
n k - »— — dress. He was 

•'lent, for someminutes, and then aaid: 
 ̂ d*r' I thought yen were 

the best dmeed woman among them. 
Don't yoa thlak. dearest, it's a foolish 
thing to go on uding drees after dress, 
when your closet is so foil that you can 
hardly net tatoit? If yon will take my 
advice, I ahonld riiy wear out tome df 
ti more*1 yoa,llread* ha*® b®fore get-
*t another word waa spoken .by, 

either of us. I did not choose to, tell 
him that the dress l had worn that eve
ning was my only handsome one, and 
that my only warm woolen dress was 
worn out. i could not aleep, and be* 
fore morning resolved, oome what might 
I would never beg again. That vow I 
nave kept. During two years I have 
had no additions to my wardrobe, ex
cept the woolen dress you sent to me. 
Not one word; has passed between my 
hnftjnd md jMlf̂ n thewntyect., 
,i When lleft my music teaching, with 
Its large ineome and sweet independ-

never snrink from care and labor. Now 
that dear Uncle Eben's bonds afford me 
the means to clothe myself, and ssslct 
my niecea as I used to, I shall forgive, 
forget and be hapojr. John is urging 
me to transfer the bonds to him, and let 
him take care of tbem for me." 

"My daughter, will you do it?" 
"Why, mother, I^bam kissed those 

yellow, dirty old bonds again and again, 
become they have made It possible for 

fe to become a happy, and loving wife, 
i ramble when I think hownearlcilmfe 

to hating my husband. I shall keep the 
bonds in my ewn hands! Thev are really 
and truly the only bonds that bind me 
to life." 

Personal Abutters. 
According to London Truth, Daniel 

Wilson, the son-in-law of the president 
of the French republic, was almost the 
pl iymnte of his wife when he was a 
schoolboy and she a growing girl. Tliey 
knew each other so'well that it did not 
occur to them to get married until they 
were both getting on toward middle age. 

Colonel Elijah Stansbnry, one of the 
few survivors of Baltimore's Old Defen
ders' Association, composed el • those 
who took pari in the battle Of fiortli 
Point, in 1812, is reported to be dying at 
his residence in Baltimore from general 
debility nnd age, beingin his 9titli year. 
At the last annual celebration of the as
sociation, in September, when only six 
members assembled at tho City ball, 
Mr. Stansbury wis unable to be present. 
He was Mayor ofBaltimore from 1840 to 
1851. 

An unusual incident took place in a 
New York theatre recently, by which 
tho real hero of the play appeared in 
person. Capt John Husaey, the gate 
keeper at Castle Garden, who has res
cued from drowning 20 persons, was re
presented in the play as jumping over
board to rescue a drowning person. Bv 
the arrangement of the manager the real 
Hussey appeared as the cry was givon. 
"A man overboard; Where's Jack llus-
sey?" and of course the hero was given 
an ovation by the surprised audience. 

S. G. Stevcnsnn, who was at one time 
Librarian of Congress, having held that 
office before the present incumbent, Mr. 
Spofford,succeeded to it, died suddenly 
at his home, in Washington, last Sutidav 
eveninit. Mr. Stevenson was a surgeou 
in the army during the War of the lie-
heliion, and wasithentioned in the official 
dispatches for distinguished bravery at 
the battle of Gettysburg. He has for 
some time past been einployud as Ex
aminer in the Pension Bureau. 

A rather touching story comes from 
Martinsburg, W. Va. On April 17, 1805, 
Robert V. Evans was convicted of horse 
stealing aud sentenced to three year's 
imprisonment. On the way to jail 
however, he esciped from his guard, 
and was not teen again until about two 
weeks ngo, when his old guard now 
sheriff, recognized him on tho street 
and took him into custody. Evans' plea 
lor pardon is a strong one. Since his 
escape eighteen years ago, he Ins been 
leading a quiet,honest life. He married 
in 1S7U, purchased a small farm, and, 
until bis recent arrest, supported his six 
children and wife by his work. He re
turned to Martinsburg to see his old 
home, and was about to leave town 
when captured. 

A dispatch from Las Vegas, N. M„ da
ted the 11th, says Charles Daiqbmanu 
and Mile. Nixan, the French prima don-
na, were expelled from one of the ho
tels there recently because of their in
decent behavior. They had been there 
nearly a month, having a suite of six 
rooms,# and carried on high' revelry day 
and night, until patience ceased to be a 
virtue. They left recently for New 
York. Dambmann is the New York mil
lionaire dude who id reported to. have 
given Mr. Grau, tho operatic manager, 
£3,000 to release Mile. Nixan from ner 
engagement, in order that she might 
accompany him off sn a grand lark. 
Dambmann and Gebhardt are excellent 
specimens of the fust young society 
dwells of Gotham, and Mile. Nixan1 is a 
fair samplo of her class uieo. 

A Colorado Miner's Wonderful 
Escape. 

From the Bocky Mountain News. ~rl 
William Gourley, one of the oldest 

miners in the state, was induced yester
day to tell a report about his Cherry 
Creek wolf adventure. Said lie: "I bad 
just been down to the creek to order 
some supplies for our camp, and toward 
evening Was on my; return through the 
canon below here, when I saw standing 
before me on the trail a huge gray wolf, 
not one of the small, snarling, cow
ardly coyote kind,. but a powerfully 
limbed brute. as large as a Newfound
land, bnt which appeared to me at that 
moment several times larger. There he 
stood, gaunt and fierce, smacking his 
chora with a vim over bis anticipated 
meal, that was any thing but pleasant 
to the possible subject of it. What to do 
I knew not. It I made a step In ad
vance the brute growled and showed 
his teeth in a fierce • manner, which 
warned me that the way was effectually 
btirred to me. I dare not retreat, as 
these tireless fiends, I knew, could out
run or at least tire out tho fleetest 
horse, and I had forgotten to say i had 
left my gun for repurs and hadn't as 
much as a revolver with me. 
In this dilemma I cast 
my eyes around and saw a solitary pine 
tree a few rods from the trail to the 
right. Without further consideration i 
ran to it and climbed to an overhanging 
branch, closely pursued by his wolfship, 
who arrived directly beneath the tree at 
the same moment I was secure in its 
branches. 
"I was safe for the time being, but the 

situation was far from pleasant. Every 
movement I made produced a similar 
one from the brute, Who meanwhile ad
ded to the unpleasantness of the occa
sion by a continuation of the most un
earthly howls from his wolfish throat, 
as if wooing me to come down and fur
nish him his meal. Peering down 
through _ the lower branches, 
there in the cold moonlight I 
could see my enemy glaring at 
me witV his oblique greenish eyes, and 
many times during the night I could 
imagine his yellowish frngs crunching 
through ray bones and my suspense WSB 
simply horrible. The hours seemed 
weeks and the memory of* those eyes 
and that unearthly howl atill haunt me. 

"Finally, after uei seemed to have 
pasMdjtbe moonlight wssgradually sue-

;bt and,'after a few lin-
', the wolf departed 

, oat my stifcned 
to tfce grouod. Wi»n l 

The Seeress And Her Screen. 

Piotares of Fate.'>-
P/ou the 8n FraaelM» Argoaaut. 

I had outgrown all the superstition of 
my boyhood, and was not a believer iu 
anything supernatural, nor do I think I 
ain a foal; yet I am not able to account 
for the following circumstances that hap
pened to main San Francisco in 1336. 

I was about Stirling for the saw-mills 
at Big River, an I had tiken passage on 
a vassal going there. She was lying in 
tho etrenin off Meig's Wharf, expecting 
to g* to ten in tlie morning. 1 had sent 
my baggage on board the day before, 
and intended to follow in the evening. 
Meeting the captain, an old friend of 
mine, in the afternoon, I was invited by 
hhn to take supper 03 bo ird, and then 
to go ashore to spend the evening to
gether. I accepted, and we walked 
along up Washington street to Stockton, 
and then down toward the bay. 

We were approaching Washington 
Square when Gaptain Farnham spied the 
sign of a fortune teller hanging oat, and 
proposed that we should go in and have 
our fortunes told. I didn't believe in 
any sush nonsense, or had I the money 
to waste in th*t foolish way, and so I 
told him. Then he Wanted to pay for 
us both, but that I wouldn't accept; ao 
wo compromised by my agreeing to go 
in with him and hear nis fortune told. 

The house WAS one of a row of build
ings on the southwest corner of Stock ton 
and Union streets. They are still stand
ing. On the door was a sign, "Madams' 
de Cassias, the Celebrated Diviner." We 
pulled the bell:an old woman opened 
the door, and the captain asked to see 
theraadame. The old woman replied, 
in brokcu English: that ah6 Was that 
person, aud invited us into the parlor 
Here elie informed us that her charge 
was five dollars apiece. But the captain 
explained that I was a friend who had 
onlv come with him to hear his fortune, 
and not to have mine told. This seemed 
satisfactory to her, and she requested 
that we seat ourselves on a sofa between 
two front windows, asking the captain 
whether he wished his fortune told by 
cards or by pictures. He replied, "By 
pictures," and the woman then closed 
the folding-doors, shutting us off from 
tlie back room—for it was a double par
lor. Letting down from the ceiling a 
roll of black cloth, which completely 
bid the folding doors, she closed the 
shades and pulled a cover over the win
dows, closing out every glimpse of 
light. The roOm was dark as night, 
and we silently awaited develop
ments. 

. Suddenly a faint disk of light appeared 
Upon the screen. It grew larger and 
brighter, and soon there were defined 
the shadowy outlines of a picture. We 
saw—faintly at first—a room, which in a 
little time became clear and life-like. It 
was the living-room of an old New Eng
land farm-house. Seated in the room 
were a man and woman, the latter hold-
in!! a baby. They seetried to be talking 
together and to be moving. 

The captain exclaimed: "Whv that's 
father aud mother. But why is mother 
holding a baby?" 

In answer to his question the woman 
repliei.: 

"Thatchild'is yourself, and the pictures 
which will follow refer to the important 
events of your life." 

The first picture then faded from 
view, ami another appeared—a country 
school-house where' a boy was being 
flogged bv the teacher. 

"that's what I got," exclaimed the 
captain, "for kissing a girl. How I did 
hate that teacher, though!" 

As the second picture melted into 
darkness, the scene was changed to a 
hank of fog. We could see it gradually 
lift and disclose a vessel. 
' Why, there's the Sarah Ann—the 

fishing-smack in which I first went to 
sen, to the Grand Banks. How sea-sick 
I was! I thought if ever I got home I'd 
never go to eea again; but I've been go
ing c-ver sin -e." 

In the next picture a ship was being 
run into by a steamer. We could see the 
steamer hearing down upon the ship 
and tear her way almost through, be
fore the ship filled and sank. The 
steamer lowered a boat and picked up 
the men whom we could see struggling 
in the water. 

"I can almost hear again the crunch
ing of the timbers as that steamer cut 
UB ill two!" was the captain's remark. 

The succeeding picture was e view in 
some European port. There was a fisht 

Soini! on between a number of men. Sud-
enly one of them fell to the ground, 

stabbed in the thigh. The captain ex
claimed: 
"It was a mighty closo call for me that 

time!" 
As picture after picture was thrown 

upon the screen, he recogniz -d and re 
marked upon the correctness of their 
representations. Among the last of the 
pictures was one of his marriage in a 
country farm-house. One after another 
drove up to the gate, hitched their 
teams to the fence, and entered the 
house. The picture changed to show 
the interior, with the captain and his 
bride standing before the minister, who 
prcs.ntly pronounced them man and 
wif*; and there followed a geneial kiss
ing. and band-shaking all around. I 
had never seen Furnhain's wife; but the 
voung bride in the picture so resem
bled a captain with whom I had been to 
sea on this coast, that I inquired if she 
were that captuin's sister, and learned 
that such was the case. 

The next picture showed the farewell 
between the captain and his wife when 
he sailed for this port. A little baby 
lay clasped in her arms. Following this 
caine one of a ship at sea in ti:e midst of 
a terrible storm. As we looked, we saw 
the mast break and go crashing over the 
side. 1 recognised tne most prominent 
person on the ship immediately, for his 
likeness to Captain Farnham was per
fect. 

The succeeding scene was the Golden 
Gate of our harbor, with the same ship 
coming in with a jury-mast, which had 
been rigged. The vessel was in tow of a 
tug; and the captain observed in com
ment : 
"I was in luck tbat time, for the cy

clone disabled ns so I didn't expect to 
reach port." 

"Next appeared a bedroom in which 
we could see the captain's wifo undress
ing a little boy four or five years of age. 
As she put the little fellow into oed, she 
kissed liim, and then knelt in prayer at 
liis side. 

"God bless my wife! she is too good a 
woman for me," was what the captain 
said in.tremulous tones. 
The woman now told the captain that 

her task was finished. He remonstra
ted, saying that he had not paid to see 
only the past which he already knew. 
Although he would, acknowledge that 
the pictures had faithfully repre
sented the important events of his life, 
still he wanted to know and see what 
was to happen to him in the future. 

The old woman tried to impress upon 
him that it was bettor to leave the vale 
ofthe future undisturbed, for it was not 
bright for him. But he insisted upon 
seeing everything. 

With changed voice and manner, the 
seeress exclaimed: "If you will, belt 
so. Behold the end!'' 

And upon the curtains grew the out
lines of heavy breakers on a harbor-bar. 
A gallant ship was vainly struggling in 
the fury of the sea. Her masts were 
broken and dismantled, and each wave 
threatened toengulf her in destruction. 
One af'er another her masts went top-

Cliug over. As she was lifted and thrown 
y the sea. we could see her breaking to 

pieces. The sailors were washed' off, 
and went whirling into eternity. Only 
two of tbem rcacbod the shore, ana 
crawled up on the sand exhausted. 

The captain was the last to be carried 
away b/the. wives. At the right of the 
acene waa a lotafc, aandy point forming 
the ahore ofa bav. On the point was a 
light-house anda life-saving station: we 
could aee' the iopn get tbeliie boat out 
of the bouse md ran it down to the 
beaah; t>ut by «§* tlme lt was ready to 
fapebtfwre wfc nothing of. the veaatl 
ieftHMwIiad Mw all to plecea. Thea 
the picture cliaiEod pt> "" " 

there was now only the steady roll of 
the sea, and. as it broke on each aide, it 
distinctly marked the channel across the 
bar. Inside the point? on which was 
the light-house the water was almost 
still, and there we saw a body (bating 
face upward. 

As the swash of the water crossed the 
face wc could not distinguish thefeatures. 
Presently some men came down the 
beach and pulled the bodv ashore with 
a boat-hook, when we SAW tbat it resem
bled Captain Farnham, though it was 
disfigured by being cut across the head 
and one side of the face. 

This was indeed the last; and we left 
the house, and walked toward the 
wharf. We were both deeply moved by 
what we had wen, though , the captain, 
lauvhfng and scofling, Hald.' 

"Why. any one coald toil that WD 
were sailors; and what is more natural 
than that picture of a wreck and drown
ing fof me?" 

uuthe8eemed puzzled at the famil
iar appearance of the locality of the last 
scene, where he was to lose his lifo, and 
he told me that it looked like the bar 
off Humboldt Bar. In this opinion I ac-
queisced. but took exception tbat there 
was no llgbt-house or life-saving station 
there, so that could not be the plsce 
after all. During the short time that I 
was on the csptain'a vessel making the 
passage to Big River, we talked much of 
the strango experience, and 1 found 
that it bad left eo strong an impression 
on me that money would not have hired 
me to have mv fortune shown bv that 
woman. 

Years pnssed, and (he ffcmembrunce 
of the affair had faded away like' the 
pictures. I thought no inoro of them, 
and had forgotten entirely about the 
captain, when one day, in 1874,1 read 
in the morn ine paper of the loss of the 
bark Gem, Farnham, master, on Hnm-
boldt Bar. Only two men reached the 
beach and were saved, and Captain 
Farnham's body was found a few days 
alter the wi-eck just inside of tho north 
sand'Rpit lit the entrance qf tlie harbor, 
where the government had bu'ift a light
house, and established one of the life-
saving stations of the coast. The report 
further stated that it was thought, by 
the cut on the captain's head, that he 
hsd been killed by hitting some of the 
timber of the wreck, and not by drown
ing. So the captain's fate was as had 
been predicted by tho old diviner. 
How the pictures were produced I can
not tell; tliev have ever bacn to me an 
unfathomable mystery. But they were 
life-like, and possessed all the cbarac-
torics of nature and human action. Has 
any one a theory as to their origin? 

JAPANESE HOTELS. 

How Travelers are Entertained— 
t"rlce« or Lodging, 

Boston Transcript; 
The front of the house is entirely op4h 

to the street in the daytime. What serves 
for the office is in the front. One will 
nearly always see a list of prices for 
lodgMg bung in the neighborhood ofthe 
kitchen. 

As you ride by a hotel on a hot day it 
looks very inviting. If the bouse be a 
large one, you will see room after room 
stretching backward. In the center of 
the house ia an open court, in which is a 
Japanese garden, such as no one else 
can make. Rockeries of old and curious
ly shaped rocks, plants and flowers, ar
tistically arranged, and sometimes a lit
tle pond with goldfish. The parlor is the 
back room of the house. 

There is really very little difference in 
rooms) as none of them have one soli
tary piece of furniture. The woodwork 
of a parlor is sometimes very pretty, 
and there are pictures, with sometimes 
a poem written in large characters on 
silk, hanging on the walls. These rooms 
,re generally scrupulously clean. The 
loors of all Japanese houses are covered 

with thick straw mats. On entering a 
hotel (or any house) your shoes must 
come off. A Japanese never wears any
thing heavier than a stocking while in 
the house. Wherever there is any 
Woodwork in the floor, it is kept highly 
polished, as are also the verandas 
which are an indispensable accompani
ment to a hotel, as it is by them that the 
various rooms are reached. The wood 
is so smoeth that it will show a scratch, 
or the mark made by a nail in the shoe, 
as easily as a polished table would do so. 

On arriving at a hotel you are shown 
a room, and a igirl waiter immediately 
brings tea and cake. The Japanese cus
tom Is to give a little present of money 
at this time; a greater or les sumac-
cording to the amount of attention yoa 
may demand. 

The prices of lodging are generally 
fixed at stated sums for first, second and 
third class lodgers. This price includes 
supper, breakfast and lodging. Guests 
do not remain in a hotel during the day, 
excepting at the summer or health re
sorts. By 8 o'clock in the morning the 
note' is empty. Meals are invariably 
served in different rooms. This requires 

Food is served on smalf lo w tables, just 
raised from the floor. The price of first 
class lodging (with meals) is about thirty-
five cents. That is to Japanese. For
eigners are charged for room rent and 
for all the food served. Last week I put 
up at a hotel over night. My Japanese 
teacher was with me. He bad one par
lor and I bad another. Our food, rooms 
and bedding were precisely alike. He 
was charged. forty-five cents (or room 
only, and in addition for every item of 
food. I refused to pay my bill, but was 
finally obliged to pay ft, or should have 
made myself a great deal of trouble. 
Most hotels prefer not to take foreigners 
at any price. Of course, where we were 
served with chairs,Itable and bed we are 
wiliing to pay extra for them. But you 
seldom find these articles except on the 
main roads of travel. One must be tired in 
order to sleep on the floor, lying on one 
thick blanket, with another similiar one 
fera cover. 

There is no possible way to fasten the 
room at night. There are no doors like 
our doors. The division between rooms, 
as well as between the room and 
the outer veranda, is nothiug but 
paper; parer sliding doors,'which can be 
lifted out of their grc oves with the great
est of ease, (onverting thb heuse into 
one large room. I have slept (?) for a 
number of nights in a room,all four sides 
of which could be ttaken away in five 
minutes' time, and which, of course 
could be opened by any one. Strange 
as it may seem, there is very seldom 
anything like robbery. ThingB must be 
left about the room, as one can not put 
all his possessions under the pillow. 

~ 

Scotch Dcautics. 
W n. Black in Dfcsmber Hart er. 

They are a wiry and hard endurance 
rather than a muscularly massive race, 
though here and there J the Scandina
vian physique is found to prevail. In 
the iiland of Lewis it is odd to note how 
in the north, where the names of the 
villages and mountains have Norse ter
minations (bist and bhal), the popula
tion is of the stalwart, tall, fairliaired, 
Scandinavian type, while the smaller, 
black-haired or red-haired Celt occupies 
the southern ha f ofthe island, in which 
the names of the streams aud mountains 
sud lakes are exclusively Celtic. The 
handsomest man 1 have ever seen waa 
a boatman on the west of Skye, the 
calm and serene dignity of whose face 
seemed more suggestive of Leonardo da 
Vinci than of herring-fishing; 
and the handsomest woman I 
ever raw was a young married lady who, 
some years ago, ttiopened to be traveli
ng in the Clansm\':i, and whose gentle 
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FIELD AND FARM. 

Home Hints. 
CLBANSINO' CABOTS. —Where' cbrpefg 

cannot readily be taken up and thor
oughly afut&cn/ they may be very much 
brightened and HMtMM by being 
wiped with a mop wruntf ffoW warm 
water. The water aboatd be frequefltfy 
changed. If the mopping precedes 
and follows through sweeping, bnt little 
dust will be raised in the room. With 
the aid of a fflop>wringer this may be 
easily done, without Wetting even the 
finger-tips, and the mapping will be 
less tiresome than the sweeping. A lit* 
tie ox-gall or ammonia in the water will 
brighten the colon. If a carpet-aweeper 
is used the carpet may be entirely 
cleansed without ftttaiM a particle of 
dust, thought it ia well lo fctfvsr bric-a-
brac while the work ia going oil. 

WASP STIXOS.—-The same correspond
ent says: I send a remedy for wasp or 
bee stings wbicH I have dstrd several 
times this summcrjptfi. It tttret almost 
instantaneously. Presa a ctfiSofotf hol
low trunk key over the puncture till the 
pain ceases. In the esse of a bee sting 
on the cheek of a child, a few months 
since, I applied a hollo* trunk-key 
over the ating, and in leaa than one 
minute the pain waa gone, and on 
removing the key the ating WHS found 
forced upon the surface. I am of the' 
opinion tbat the principle applied to the 
bite of any poisonous animal, even that 
of a rabiddog, anakea or mosquito bites, 
would effect a cure by preventing the 
poison frtfm entering the circulation. 

The Cateref for this Dfontb tells lis 
how to griddle oysters. For thls pur
pose select the largest and fineat oystera, 
drain the juice thoroughly from tbem. 
Have the griddle hot and butter it well; 
then lay tbe oysters upon it, in single 
layer, and when they are cooked brown 
on One side* turn it upon the other and 
brOWn that also; while they are cookini 
a Btnall piece Of butter may be at" 

by the oyster, forms a brown skin on 
tne griddle, and is the very quintesence 
of oyster flavor. When done to a niee 

this combining with the juice given out 
yster, forms a br 
e, and is the 

oyster flavor. Wht 
brown, remove all, oystera and akin, 
with a tin slice; put them eta a hot plate 
and pour over them' plain, melted bat
ter seasoned with a little cayenne pep
per. One who has never eaten oystera 
prepared in this manner does not know 
what the flavor of an oyster really is. 
Try it. and if you have any difficulty in 
disposing of them—send for us. 

Valuable fbv Tea-l>rInkers. 
It is well known that the green tea af

fects the nerves much more than the 
black, which la believed to arise from 
thb different mole of preparation. For 
making green tea the. leaves are put 
ovei the flre and partially dried directly 
after they are picked, but With blaek 
tea the leaves are pat into a basket and 
exposed to the influence of the atmos
phere for twenty or thirty honrs, dur
ing which time a slight fermentation 
takes place, iliid the color ef the leaf 
changes from a greed to a. brown or a 
chocolate hue (this is easily seen brf the 
infusion of the dried leaves of blew and 

modulated Englislk ,ndicated an Inver
ness origin. Whe\; a highland girl, 
even of the peat-uwt class, is pretty (and 
the phenomenon is not of very rare oc-
curren^-e), the prettiness is of a refined 
aud intellectual type; the forehead high; 
tho eyes clear, full aud contemplative, 
the moutli fine and the ekprcssion of 
the face gent!e and yet firm. Words
worth never forgot the l«auty of the 
Highlsndgirl he saw at Inversnaid. 
Indeed, it is said lis had to recur to that 
fount of jnspiration wben.he wished to 
pay ajmeticalcoinplimenfc his wife. 
For the rest, the way an eflncated High
land young lady speaks Enllieh ia one 
of tbe most daligbtrnl tlwiiKS in die 
world, though no doubt abf would 
very mnch sncprised- 4*4 *von 

green tea; the leaf, after infusion will 
show the different colors named); they 
are then put oyer the fire and finished. 
In this country about 215,000.000 oonnda 
are delivered yearly, of which about 40,-
000,000 are exported, but the propor
tions are about 2117,000,000 of black and 
7,000,• 00 of green, Oolong and Japan. 
While in America the black tea import
ed is abdut 6,250)000, the green tea (in
cluding. Oolong and Uncolored Japan 
tea, which possesses nearly the same 
propertiea as green), amount to 68,000,-
000. Would not this excessive use of tea 
acconnt for the opinion of the Ameri
can doctors as to the effect of tea on the 
nervous system? I doubt very mush if a 
pound of black tea, boiled doWn in the 
same way as the young hyson men
tioned, would poison either rabbits or 
cats with the same dose. There is no 
doubt the fermentation of the leaves of 
black tea reduces tbe amount of the ac
tive principle "theine" that yen find in 
green. 

Another tli<ng; in preparing tea for 
the table, boiling water is ppt on the 
leaf and an infusion made which is 
at once partaken of. But who would 
ever think of boiling tea to drink? By 
so doing you extract from tbe staik and 
woody fibre of the leaf an acid decoction 
that no one would find pleasure in tak
ing, and from which woody ;part would 
be most likely extracted the poisonous 
qualities mentioned. In tea-drinking 
European countries, as IGermany, Rus
sia, etc., scarcely eny green ia used, and 
doubtless tbe great increase in the con
sumption in this country arises from the 
almost universal use of black tea, green 
being only used in mixing with it to im
part a flavor, and while of late years the 
consumption of black tea has largely in
creased, that of green bss remained sta
tionary, which clearly shows that the 
taste in this country is entirely different 
from that of America. May we long con
tinue in this country to eqjoy "the 
cup that cheers but not inebriates."— 
Correspondence Pall Mall Gazette. 

Dishes for Children. 
A little set of disbe3 is a necessity for 

children; it is a sort of humsniser for 
boys as well as girls. Don't laugh at 
your boy for liking to play with them; 
there is nothing about the hearty, hap
py play which will make the boy an un
manly man. It is often and wisely ad
vocated that the girl shall ba allowed 
more of the boy'sfroedom from restraint 
that ahe ahall nave an active interest in 
the outdoor sports and games of her 
brother, or of other girls' brothers if 
she bas none of h)r own; and while this 
is as it should be, let us sdvocate also 
giving the boy a share in the gentler 
pastimes of tne girls. It often appears 
that if sons were encouraged to take tbe 
same interest in the home that daugh
ters are, the best results would follow. If 
tbe boys wese taught to contribute some
thing toward its decoration and adorn-
men' in tbe same way that girls are, the 
sweet ties that bind them to their home 
would be strengthened. Children are a 
great care. Tbe woann who has chil
dren and yet who hopes and expects to 
lead the same kind of life that one may 
who is childless, will find to her laating 
aorrow sometime tbat she has left on-
done many things which she ought to 
have done. 

Cat np tne Fodder. 
It would nay to get a fodder-cutter, if 

only for one bone or a cow. A good 
one can be procured for 17. If this ia 
not easily dona, cornstalks for one cow 
can be easily cut ou a block with a sharp 
axe into short pieces about six inches 
long. If these are put in a barrel and 
steamed with hot water, covered with a 
baz and loose head until cool, and then 
mixed with a quart or two of ground 
feed or bran, a cow would eat them 
readily unless they were very coarae 
and hard. Cornstalks that have been 
pulled bv the roots make very poor 
feed, and the sand attached to tbem ia 
very injurious to the animal, as it is apt 
to gather in the stomach and cause in
flammation. It is worse for a horse than 
a cow. A heifer with her first calf 
should not become in calf again for at 
least six months. The lengthened pe
riod of milking tends to fix the habit 
upon her and make a long milker ol 
her. As the adder is growing at this 
time, tbe more it is kept In milk ths 
l«rger and more capacioua it will be apt 
to grow. 

Open teortts ot 
Mr.C. W. Everett,NorthWeaw.N. H., 

«»ys he owes his agricultural succaas to. 
observation and aaving manure. He 
paya market prloe for muscle, and works 
his brains. He keeps eleven oowa and 
a bone, beaidea pigs and ponltqr .̂ oa 
nine acre* of land, leas whatthe boild-
tega oocupy. "die 
feed and economy, of 
a* well at aoHd. ' 
erjgyea forther l 

«da y.Myt 
1 ""mi" 

an rich 

uroj thusr tbsy gat 
need, and the horaam 
Tbe droppings front. _ 
are htkbanded and sav 
aoid or mad on tbe 1 
manvre and all waato t—„ 
lar and covered swine pMi 
well worked by the pip* 
are uaed whenever need 
liqnida are aaved. The p  ̂
great helpers in the « 
mmripalaoon of manor*. 
are selected solely for 
gualities. Tbe owner bel 
feed, and gr l̂n is purchased i 
ally fed. The oows get generc 
of nay. grain and roota, are keg 
condition, and yield large < 
milk. If a cow does not 
atandanl at i he pail ahe Is fitted, I 
the botcher and replaced by 
purchase. The cows are not fc 
their utmost limit, butare so fed 
they will do well tt tbe pail for »-Mi*  ̂
ofyears. GraaaandroOteare theprigH'-; 
Clpal eropa grown." *• J 

Peat flnHi Past era V- . V 
Orchard graaa la andoobtodly thebeeft 

of all grassea for paature or for euttinc 
green for cows, and if cut earty when ( 
ooming into blossom makea the beet bay. j 
It will tfiwW Spon any soil that ia Uff 
condition, afld will sucoeed better 
sown without any gnus erap. II ifi???; 
»etter, however, to mix K with elmrff. 
as the two do very well tq 
this case tbe clover will wan 
evert second yar to replace wai t. 
dies otfty «s clover ie a biennial | 
and lasts (fffit two years. Two Ml 
of orchard-grade-seed (which Is 
light) are required per acre, and w. 
about twelve poundis of red clover. . .— 
ground, if fell plowed, shoold hsliar-
rownd thoroughly and made QOBOnSe 
in the spring as early aa poaaUi 
seed te then sown, both way* 
each way and each separately to | 
even sowing, and the sansce tnonia 
then be roUed. Five hundred POtftde 
of plaster per acre woald be useful. A 
cutting of hay may be made eerty in 
August, and pasture may to takeitia 
the fall. The next year it wiB aa the 
first pasture ready for use in I' 
Lumber and Natl* Iter Wiklsg ftrib 

The difference between feeding fatten
ing animals under proper Bhelter awlla 
an open yard and expofed to the #1 
er, is strikingly shown by tbe 
ments made at the Kansas States 
tural College by Prof. E. M. 
Profesaor of Agriculture. InJKai 
well as in other recently settled J 
the west, animals are inadeqi 
tected during the winter—the 
a belt of timber, or that given by--^! 
vine, or a sink in the prurie, being1! 
that Is, in many cases, given to fatten!' 
swine. Ten animate, as nearly alike 
possible, were selected for tne eXp 
ments,which continued through thei 
tors 1881-02, and 1888-83; tbe aut 
were kept in separate pens, five Mr ' 
baaament of a warm barn and fiva>:;l 
an open yard,on the aonth ride ofa«~ 
board fence, five feet high," witl 
otheraprotection save the straw 
ished for "nests." with 
both sets of animals were 
vided. The food, Indian 
waa given twice a day. and tbat for < . 
animal accurately weighed. Thetabli 
giving in detail the gain for each pig 1 
weekly weighings, snow mat y ii' 
' | facts; but we give only tne 
or the experiments, which may 
summed up aa follows: 
Pigs in birn,llb.ofpork,oost4 9-10 lbs. i 
Pigt outside, " " " 5 710 ' 
Or expressed in other words,each I 
el of corn: 

Fsd in ths barn, madall 3-10 lbs. of s 
Fad outside, " 9 7-10 " 

This shows that of every bushel of 
fed in tlie open yards a portion,aaffi 
to make 1 6-10 lbs. of pork, was 
aumediu keeping the animals w 
practically wasted,but which might hM 
been saved by proper use of "lumM 
and nails." Experiments - to asosH " 
he amount of food required to uudat 
working animals under shelter and 
exposure would no doubt show an eqn 

marked difference in favor of giv" 
em proper shelter.—American 

cnltarist 

Duration of Clover. 
Clover is called a "short peren 

This is a contradiction in terms. Qni 
might as well call it a short-lived long**! 
lived plant. Beslly it is a biennial; butl 
when the soil is well stocked with seed ) 
from former crops it will continue three 
or four years. But if it is sown two 
rears in succession and the jftormath 
s permitted to foil djwn and seed the 
ground, it will last for years until the 

Sll is exhausted of clover food and. it 
es of starvation slowly, and finally dis

appears. And it does this because esch 
crop lasts two years, and dying, seeds 
tbe ground for another crop; and as the 
aeed is first sown two years in succession. 
ao there is every year a mature crop and 
a hail-grown crop, and tbe mature crop 
seeds itself and comes on whoa the 
other one is maturing. 

Pen Portraits of Sheridan 
I found him recently in the Bast ao 

lately occupied by blaff Tecamaab Sher
man, aays a correspondent of the Cleve
land Leader. It is one of the best room* 
in the war department building. It 
looks out upon Pennsylvania avenue 
just across from Corcoran's art gallery, 
and from its east windowa you have a 

ood view ofthe White House grounds, 
'he room ia large and it is bung with 

oil psintings of western viewa. tbe taato 
of Sherman , who liked nothing better 
than life on tbe plains. The general rite 
at a desk in tbe esst end ofthe room 
and Sheridan was sitting there as I ea*V 
tered. He rose to meet me, and I paid? : 
my reepects and tboae of the Leader in 
due form. 6heridan locks much more 
like a soldier than Sherman. He ia very' < 
erect though short and &t,aud his aw 
msrtfsl ana commanding. He dresses 
better, than Sherman, and looks as 
though he took more care of his person
al appearance. He has a large face, 
a broad, full forehead, and 
flit cheeks of a dark red. He wearsno 
beard, bnt bis mustache, gray and well--
trimmed, is decidedly handsome. He is; 
by no means a bad looking man, this: 
new head of the army. He bas a brave 
look, and, though his face bears many a:, 
wrinkle, ss though much care had de
volved upon him, it is a very pleasant 
one. His eyes form its chief character
istic. They are 
ahar p as a needle. 
right through you 
right at yon when he is 

>f4' 

ey seem to loob;. 
rough yon, and they always look. 

m 

tstlc. They are gray, small, and 
" i. Thi 

OL R 

talking. They, 
show you tbat tbey have a soul behind 
them, Hnd if their owner is angry tbey 
can, as tbe blood and thunder novel > 
says, glsre with a look of balefai hate/ 
Gen. Sheridan hss short, stiff nay hair. J 
smoothly combed, broad shoulders, ana'i' 
short, heavy legs. He would,! think,. , 
look bigger on horseback than on fbot,£ 
and I doubt not tbat aa a cavalry cotttfP 
mander he presented a Very striiongsp^r, 
pearance. 

Another Washington comaponduit 
aye: 
"I went to the war department theL 

other day, and aaw aahort, atnmpy-look-
ing man, in dark dotbee, withacntaway 
coat, aeated at a dsak, vigorously en-
gued in publiahing a pen across a large 
white sheet ot paper. That nan waa 
Lieutenant General Phil, f 
mending the army of the United 
He ia bruaque, bow-legged, ui 
tatioua in manner, and, while be bag 
been In Waahington only a few days, be 
hasgiven aome of tbe dandy aeeond 
lieotenanta on dnty here aaevere ahoek. 
Juat think of It—the commanderof tho 
entire army of tbe United States 
to nee his carrisge, and walks 
weather, and rideeln a "bobtail 
cent borne , car when it raiaa. Baco.a 
thingbaa never been beard of in Waak-

ass 


